AUNT DAISY has been an
enthusiastic adyvertiser and
user of SCHOLL FOOT COMFORT AIDS

For Over 21 Years

Scholl are

world’s largest selling Foot Comfort

Appliances and Remedies. FREE BOOKLET, “The Feet and
Their Care,” by Dr Wm. M. Scholl. Send for your copy
today. Scholl Coy., Box 2370, Wellington.

FEET

Dr. Scholl's Foot
Powder gives foot
comfort all day
fong. Coots, soothes,
refreshes, Soreness
and chafing quickly
relioved. Makes nlylom more comfortabie,

2/9 and 3,98 tin

PAIN IN BALL OF
FOOT

Qr.  Schell's  Ball-o-Foot
Cushion givese marvellous
relief. Loops over toe. No
adhesive.,  Latsx Foam,
Tallored to fit. Men’s,
Women's 4 9 palr,

LIKE WALKING ON
PILLOWS

Dr, Scholt’s Afr-Pillo In-
sofes. Cushion feet from
tos to heel. Relieve paine
ful pressure on nerves

foet. All gizes men’s, women's 4/9 palr.

CORNS, BUNIONS,
CALLOUSES

Apply Dr. Scholl’s Super-
Boft Zino-Pads. Lift shos
pressure and stop fric.
tion. Medicated disks in-
ciuded soften and loosen
corns for quick removal,
4.3 and 2,6 packets.

$:a8 for Coomp

Suze for Bunrens

WEAK ARCHES

Dr. Scholl's Arch _Sup.
5. expertly fitted,
ing immense rolief from
foot and ieg pains while =X,
correcting the cause, OND
Thin, light, flexible, ad-
Justabie,

TIRED, ACHING

-under nvlons.

VARICOSE VEINS!

-~ Scholl Soft - Giip

ELASTIC YARN 2. WAY STRETCH

SURGICAL HOSIERY

ives wonderful relief and comfort, with
ightoess and invisibility as never before.
Get all these advantages by asking for
Scholl Soft-Grip.

SOFT-GRIP CREMPED
NYLON TOP
Maximum comfort
for any length of
leg. No conmstiic-
tion at edge.

DOUSLE EXPANSION
MESH

\Wonderfulnew tex-
ture — soft, strong.
Perfect  control.
Cool, light, venti-
lated.

NEAR {NVISIBLE

No scam, hem or
ridge. Can be wom
with  confidence

SHOGTH FIT

All over soug fit—
including behind
knee and at ankle.
COMFORT AT
Fgor

No ridge or bulki-
ness where stock-
ing ends, _

Thigh Stockings
worn with Suspenders

and
Below-Knee Stockings

SCI!O” FOOT COMFORT SERVICE

HAMILTOUN: 3a Collingwood Street.

HASTINGS: 402 Heretaunga

Street. PALMERSTON NORTH: 136 Broadway. WELLINGTON: 9 Willis
Street. LOWER HUTT: 291 High Street. CHRISTCHURTH: 123 Cashel

Street. DUNEDIN: 21

Moray Ploce.

Also obtainable from Chemists and Shoe Stores everywhere,

The Scholl Mfg. Co. {N.Z.) Ltd., Automobile Chambers, 35 Taranaki Street,
Wellington, C.3.

Congratulations to Auni Daisy
for her long and outstanding achieve-
ments in radio and for her sincere,
regular recommendation of

Craven-Burleigh’s NUMOULD Plastic Wood

for filling holes in wood, brick, concrete,

steel,
- moulding material—and

Octopus NEWERIP

etc. —a perfect easily-handled

the cellulose cement adhesive that
mends anything

Manufactured by DELOPAC {(N.Z.) LTD., WELLINGTON

Te unt Daisy
Story

(continued from page 12)
directed the affairs of England. Those
: middle-class families, she says now,
" were of strong personality,

“Each member of them was determ-
ined to berome somebody, special. The
main emphasis was not on children at
call. Yet we were never conscious of
i frustration or repression, as some people
nowadays would have us helieve. We
felt security and a lot of love—but
not a demonstrative love. We were
“very happy in that simpler life-—a
guided life—reading the books chosen
for us and absorbing the atmosphere of
politeness ard good manners and order-
liness in which we lived. T remember
the books of J. M. Barrie, The Little
Minister and A Window in Thrums.
And, of course, the Royal Family be-
: longed to us all. We knew of everything
they did. And we knew all about the
British Navy and the soldiers of the
Queen—Tommy Atkins—and of all the
Highland regiments, the Kilties, and
the Campbells are coming, and was Mr
Gladstone right or wrong about home
rule for Ireland.”

HROUGH the child's eyes the great

_ institutions of London toock on added
size and crama by contrast with her
diminutive self, St Paul's and. West-
minster, the Bank of England and the
Mansion House, inspired awe as much
by their overpowering size as by their
architectural grandeur. The Changing
of the Guard was pageantry compar-
able in New Zealand only with wide-
screen spectacle, in brilliant colour and
stereophonic sound. The Tower of
London was memarable for the gleam-
ing lustre of the Crown Jewels, and

B| for the dark and narrow staircase lead-

ing up to where the little Princes were
smothered in their sleep.

Drama of the Shaftesbury Avenue
kind was not for the children. Daisy
listened entranced to the conversation
of her elders about Gilbert and Sulli-
van and about musical comedies like
Dorothy, Faust Up to Date, and Carmen
Up to Data, all shown at the Gaiety
Theatre between 1886 and 1890. But
she saw none of them. The pantomime,
however, was permitted. “In those days,”
she remembers, “it had the lovely trans-
formation scene. A gauze curtain come
down and everything was done behind
it in light. At the end there was the
Harlequinade, with Pierrette and Pierrot

i
!

*EASTBOURNE Promenade, in the Iafe*
I 1880's—""Ramsgate and Margate were

5

a trifle ‘common’,

and the clown and endless strings of
sausages. Sausages have always been
considered funny for some reason.”

If the children did not go to the
theatre, they managed to bring the
theatre to themselves. Piano arrange-
ments of light operas like The Bohemian
Girl and Maritana were plentiful and
cheap., and all wirls and most boys of
the middle c¢lasses could play the instru-
ment. The theatre thereby came to
them.

Each summer. {oo, a wider vista of
Fogland  opened. With her brother
Bertie, and  her sisters Minnie and
Katie sitting up very primly and cor-
rectly in a four-wheeled carriage, the
family would drive across London
Bridge to one of the great railway ter-
mini, en route to the seaside. Usually it
was Brighton or Eastbourne or Bourne-
mouth; seldom Ramsgate or Margate.
They were considered a trifle “com-
mon.”

“But wherever we went,” she says,
“we children loved it. There were enter-
tainments on the sands-—we didn’t say
beach, we said ‘sands’—nigger minstrels
and donkeys and donkey chaises and
goat chaises, -And a man would take
photographs or tintypes of us riding in
a goat chaise. And we’'d watch the fish-
ing boats come in and we'd buy soles
and take them home for the landlady
to cook.”

Just as the beach was the sands, so
swimming was bathing. Daisy never did
learn to swim. But she bathed dsintily
in a mneck-to-knee costume, “not quite
prehistoric,” descending the steps of a
bathing machine drawn into the water
by horses. Not till later, 'in the free
and easy Colonial town of New Ply-
mouth, was she'to bathe without benefit
of this contraption.

Holidays away from the sands were
rarely quite as  carefree. Daisy spent
them for the most part with two elderly
great-aunts of her mother’s who lived at
Chichester, in Sussex. “They marvelled
to see us,” she says. “Those great-aunts
had really brought up my mother. She
had been orphaned as a baby. And
here were her children!

“But they were very strict indeed,
and their only idea of a treat for us
w&s to take us to all the services in
the Cathedral.”

’

\)\/HEN Daisy Taylor went to school
England was engaged in overhaul-
ing her navy, and the Great Powers in
partitioning tropical Africa between
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