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- TO-DAY AND

A Happy Thought.

Catifornian  kitchens hoast of 2
‘sthreakfast mook,’”* which is just what
the name implies, It is a thoroughly
epsy. little corner, partly partitione®.
off from the main part of the kitchen,
where breakfast may be daintily served
without the trouble of carrying every-
thisg into the dining-room. The seats
are of the old-time settee style and
together with the table are built in.
‘he table has hinges at the end and
only one huge wooden leg, so that 11:.
can pe pushed np agaiust the wall {or
sweeping.
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-Décorative Glass. =~ .
Decorative glass is irresistible in its
appeal, possessing as it does, a rare
clusive charm, borrowing and reflect-
ing every ray of Hight. It is essem-
tially a pleasure purely for the eye,
therefore a luxury; but many beantiful
" specimens can justify their claim to
niility by forming part of a dinner-
table scheme, in holding fruit or sweets
or. even floating flowers, Bohemian
glass is one of the many vb.eauhful
things of which the war deprived us
temporarily, and even now the oid pre-
war standard is only gradually being
recovered. Decorative glags is so much
more an art than an industry that it
takes years of practice'to make a first
class blower. There is a strangely
“fairy-story” atiribute of painted glass,
s for as in the case of painted china,
a Cinderella-like metamorphosis takes
place in the furpace and the colours

¢merge from the Theat remotely
changed
. * ®
The, new process, known as ‘‘cra-
quele,” seen in the mew Bohemian

glass lampshades look as though they
‘have been shattered to hits and “re-
moulded nearer to the heart’s desire.”
The minute network of  gleaming
cracks is niade by a process of heating.
quickly cooling and reheating the glass.
A little fine - glass goes far in tlie making
of the success of a dinnier iable.

Early Morning.

Day-tinte is every man’s time. The
hoers of noon-day, and afternoon, and
the long golden hours of evening are
vours and mine and a whole world’s
beside, But these early hours before
the sun has mellowed the air’s sharp-
ness, while the little white mists still
cling to the hollows, and the dew 1s
bioken only bv the rabbits’ feet—those
clear~washed hours of morning that
have never lost the purity of a world
sefore the coming of man--these be-
fong to no one human. Go out inte
“ae morning and bathe in the stil
magic of it and win its secret glory.
Leave vour indoor dreaming and sten
a march on life, before the davtime
world comes rushing in to the soli-
tudes. ‘
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Visit of Mr. Amery,

Mr. Amery, the Secretary of State
for the Dominions, is the first mem-
ber of the British Cabinet to visit Ans-
tralia for many years. This very im-
partaut wisit to Victoria begins on
October 24, and SLO Melbourne in-
tends featuring him well. The object
of his visit is to make personal in-
auiries into Aungtralian conditions so
that he will be able to acquire first-hand
knowledge to assist him in dealing
with Dominion problems when Le re.
turrs.  He has already been to South
Africa.

He will be oflicially welcomed at
Horsham and his reply will be broad-
cast all over Australia, He will jonr
zey on to Ballarat after the Horsham
banquet, and once more his words will
be canght. When he reaches Geelong
it will be to find a microplione up
against him, and even in Melbonrne
he will be unable to get away from it,
for hig reception hy ihe Lord Mavor,
scheduled for Wednesday, October ™ 26,
vill also be broadcast.

» L] [
Wireless in Schools,

Thyee thousand schools in  Great
Britain are now fitted with wireless,
:&n article in the current pumber of
“The Journal of Education" states that
the time has now come for the British
Broadcasting Company to arrange an
all day programme for schools on a
separate wave-length, and to wse this
-wave-length for the henefit of 1nore
advapced_students in various kinds of
continnation schools at night. Mr, D, C.
Temple, M.A,, who swrites this article
which is entitled “Modern Inventions
as  Rducational Aids,” savs —“The
peorest agrienltural lahourer " can, and
apparently does, afford his crvstal set,
thus coming into contact with the great
world at his own fireside. And what
of his children? Are they using the
headphiones also, and if so what do
thev hear?  Has their schoolmaster
erasped the potentialities of this new
strument, and has he yvet installed
a_valve set and a londspeaker in the
village school?”  The provision of
f}us aid seems neculiarly ‘a matter for
z; 10se enlightened enthnsiasts, who are
;}r’gunnt?,ly to be found in all elasses,
ho reaily care for the cange of educa-
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The Handkerchjef Garter,

A new idea in ga

{ﬁznst thkq double §ui;erg‘f

stocking and carryin 8
kercluet. 15 evolved ftorj;l gnogl: rlill%lfn

dainty roseBud trimming.  The
rosebuds are reinforced with fine hat
wire, attactied at each end to the gar-
ter, forming a loop through which the

which per-
suspending
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From the Woman’s Point of View.

.

TO-MORROW

[Yet More Raffial .

A gorgeous splash of colour in an
otherwise drab ot gloomy room is made
by combining rafha with cretonne. A
cushion cover of large bright patterned
crefonne is embroidered over the pat-
tern with rafia to tone, leaving ile
background perfectly plain, The flowers
stand out most effectively, A bright
note of colour is brought to the table
in raffia napkin rings. Made on a foun-
dation of pliable cane, they are orpa-
mented with wee raffia flowers.
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Community Singing.

Who says sentiment is dead? It
still lives and flourishes, or why would
thousands of people join so often in
joyous hours of comumunily singing
when veritable reservoirs of tenderest
sentiment are tapped to fill the air
with the spirit of good-will and cheer,
Community singing at 8LO Melbourne
is a buge success, People in every
walk of life—old men, young men, old
women and giris, rich and poor alike—
gather together at the studio every
Tuesday to sing the good old songs
their niothers taught them, and newer
ones as well,  They sing for their own
enjoyment, little ithinking, most of
them, of the joy they give to the thou-

My Drar Elizabeth,—

Fsn't 4, A. Milne delightful?
I have bonught at The Bristol an en-
chanting wolume of his child verses set
to music.  Notable end charming non-
sense, Here, for instance, is the chot
of a small domestic climber—

Half-way up the stair is the stair where
I sit,

There isn't any other stair quite like it!

His laiv, in fact, and just another wer-

ston of hame, sweect home! Again,

set to music that tramp-tramps to bugle

calls—

They've changing guard at Buckingham

Palace,
Christopher  Robin

Alice.
Alice is wmarrying one of the Guard;
A soldier’'s hfe is terribly hard, says

Alice?
Il send Rlargie a copyv at Christinas-
time, which period of distraction draws
nigh, and elready are to be purchased
all manner of ingenious nouveltics of
poweder boxes with long-necked, ringlet-
~d ladies on the ld, silken Daglets of
[uturist design, scarves spotted, striped,
and hesily impressionisiic, ell manner of
heantiful  trifles i thal Garden of
Temptation, velept Lambton Quay. Alas
that, in an imperfect world, the gifts
I would fain send off on Christinas Lve
to John and Jane and Christopher Robin
are invariably bevond my poor powers
of financing; the prices of the fascinai-
ing birds and beasts prowling in the
jungle of the shop windowes being on ¢
par with their attractiveness, Books
there are oo of wery definite lure; bui
of these I wil tell you anon, when really
in the throes af end-of-the-year shop-
ping.  Have you read “Crazy Pouve-
ments,” by the way, that strange side-
light on latter-day psychology, with iis
oubtle suggestion of a decadence that
is also present in the witty novels of
My, Michoel Arlen, for his facile and
charming  styre.

One of his characters talks “orn and
orre and orn,” and $o does an opulent
a:quaintance of mine. Very decorative
was she when calling on me yesterday,
in a gown of beige lace, upon the sur-
face of which embroidered medallions
fell in  miraculously right places, a
gleaming crystel disc in the foreground
clasping odds and ends of fluttering
georgette,  This swited to perfection
her bleached shingle and camea profile;
as she burbled forth her monotonous

Ith'ﬂlﬁl.!liiIlfﬂ-ii!\ﬂ;:illw.!i}!

hankie is pulled and safely detained,
sands of listeners all over Australia
who_join them in the singing. In-
valids and the sick -and little children

went  dowen wilh

s

in this great unsecn community, The
aged and infirm and the thousands of
women who are for ever tied to their
hemes, and the people outhack are
also most appreciative,
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Development in Australia,

,Metbourne has commenced an edwca-
tional programme on Thursday after-
noons, which it is prepared to extend
as the demand increases, “The com-
munity as a whole is not yet prepared
to spend on its schools what it spends
across the bar, or on the race course,
but in every community there are to
be found people who = believe that
human progress is coming through the
widening of human ountlook, the quick-
ening of imagination, the broadening
?f human sympathies by education.
‘We would be happy but for our
pleasures,” an Irish statesman is re-
ported to have said, ‘I'lie only way
of displacing the pleasures that waste
time,, money, physique and talent is
by replacing them with others of bet-
ter quality. This lifiing of taste, and

*

quickening and broadening of interest
in life is_the special task of the radio
in education.
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The Letters of Annabel Lee

W

and maimed soldiers in hospitals are |

By VERITY .-

THE SONG OF THE WAN-
DERING JEW

Though the Torrents from their foun-
tains }
Roar down many o craggy steep,
Yet they find among the snounigins
Resting-places cabn and decp.

Clouds that love through air to hasten,
Ere the storm its fury stills,
Helwet-like themselves will fasten
On the heads of towering hills.
What if through the frosen centre
OFf the Alps the Chamois bound,
Yet he has a home to enter
In some nook of chosen ground;

And the Sca-horse, though the ocean
Yield him no domestic cove,

Shunbers without sense of motion,
Couched upon the rocking wave,

If on windy days the Raven
Gambol like a dancing skiff,
Not the less she loves her haven

Iu the bosom of the cliff.

The fleet Ostrich, till day closes,
Vagrant cver desert sands,

Brooding oun her egys reposcs
When chill night that care demands.

Day and night my toils redouble,
Never nearer to the goal;
Night and day I feel the trouble
Of the Wanderer iy soul
—Wordsworth.

platitudes.  Those of us who have
passed thirty-five, and are still brown
of hair and light of heart, she bitierly
rescnts and suspects of being assisted by
the serviceable Imecto, or perchance
sonte less creditable chonnel of cheeria
ness.  This 1s her conversational stock-
in-trade, allied with her 7
which she takes an  innocent delight.
“The two things that really assist one
to get on in life are the grace of God
and one’s pedigree,” said a witty womon
once.  Particularly the latter, 1t always
seemed to me, being minus that social
asset, But - now the pendulun has
swung.  Birth and the grond manner
have gone out of fashion, wore’s the
pity, and monecy is the golden gate io
siccess. I passing, I might mention
that if you want to be up to the minute,
do have those old crystal beads of yours
vefashioned info a bracelet for “your
tretty wrist, a clasp for the girdle round
where the waist is now situated; or,
better than all, o quite large monogram
for the Dblack hat that ecvery self-
respocting weoman keeps i her ward-
robe.

Elsic and I strolled along to the
House one night to listen to the wisdom
of our grave and reverend senators.
Unfortunately, we counld not hear o
great deal, perched as we were far back
e the swomew's dovecot, where the fhii-
teying was quite considerable. Such
o twittering and twittering and rustling
of stitching as never I heard.  “Don't
they listen af all?” asked Elsie, in an
awed whisper, with a horrified glance at
a nonchaluit lady who trimmed fer
finger-nails with carc and thoroughness
as she conversed nare or less audibly
with a friend.  Being a well broughi-up
English girl, Elsic is accustomed to give
cottrtesy where courtesy is due, and holds
in ligh regard certain great names of
British  statesmen which are household
words to hev.  The discussion was on
the amended tariff, an absorbing ques-
tion o the wmale wmind, but somewhat
beyond the scope of the feminine wumna
derstanding.  They all sounded con-
vincing to me, some more thasn others,
being of the species that prefers men
to measures.  Mr. Wilford was an alert
and distinguished figure, his undenioble
gift of the gab rendering more arresting
his knowledge of the subject ot issuc:
he being one of that small band of
M.P’s who can present their aspect of
the question with dignity and impres-
siweness.  The wicissitudes of trade is
not exactly an inspiring theme; but had
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MIS3S THELMA CUSACK, of 3Y4,
a brillinnt young violinist,

Friday, October 21, 1927

§

TO-DAY AND TO-MORROW

New Graces in Nets and Laces.
Colour and yet more colour is the

{slogan of this season’s window fabrics.

Nets and laces have acquired fresh
beauty, and artificial silks and cottons

j rejoice in the new opportunities afforded

them by the Aniline dye. These new
filet*lace nels are of fadeless beauty—
they are “‘sunfast’” and “washfast,” and
last, but not least, of British mannfac-
ture. There are the dainticst and most
darable, the most adorable of coloured
musling for your windows. I lave seen
an enchanting shell-pink Madras mus-
lin with borders and motifs in deeper
pink, or grape byacintlh blue. Cotion
nets have stripes, dainty flowers, or
guaint 1notifs outlined on them in arti-
ficial silk, but two-way colour contrasts
are the Jatest in nets. and curtains, fav-
ourite colours being mulberry, beige,
marigold, periwinkle, blue, and rose.
Artificial silks are becoming more anu
more beantiful—they glimmer and gleam
in the sunshine, remind one of the
beanty of a dragen fly’s wings outspread
on a sunny summer day, Nottingham
Jace has leaped into favour, It has
emerged in a new and wondrous form,
more gorgecus in design and colour than
has yet been achieved.
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it been, Mr. Wilford would have been
equal to it, as witness during the war
vegrs his splendid oratory for the cause.
In one of the pens fidgeted @ Labour
member, as he contradictiously twisted
his crop of thick black hair into a
Baronic curve across has manly brow;
while the Leader of the Opposition
studied the evening paper with cxtreme
detachment, cmerging, however, when
Mp, E. P, Lee delivered his sentiments
in meticulons phraseology, the while he
wreathed himself sinvously round the
supporting rail.  Also were to be seen
New Zeeland’s own Sir Joseph, back
in the Old Home, comfortably dosing
in his pew until a quite good little carih-
quake shook him up; aend Mr. H. L.
Tapley, Dunedin's great Pook Bah,
whose resounding wvoice I longed to hear,
eut unfortunately while we were there
he was silent as 4Y A on an off wight.
Close beside him sat My, T. K. Sidey,
trivmphantly twinkly as to eyve, ¢ halo
of accomplishunent radiating around him,
vy he meditated that summer is a-comin’
in, and with it his love of lang syne,
the Daylight Saving dodge. Also did
I notice the member for Westland vault-
ing over a stile to greet some of his
cobbers, looking little older ond wiser
than of wyore, but giving and receiving
the sods and becks and wreathed smiles
that seem to be his prevogative,

And so out into the open once more,
where e admired the graceful shadows
and shadowy dream palaces into which
the misty wmoonlight transformed the
blatant buildings of davlight. We look
forward to a time when around us will
be veared with snuch clang and clomour
e lordly litlle city—soaring skyscrapers,
daszling clectricity, wireless, television,
all the fun of the fair thet we cen beg,
borrow, or steal the money for. But
when night comes, it is good to forget
this loudable ambition, and, with a gentle
drift of rain falling on the just and un-
just and shrouding the long wistas, to
watch the great piles thrown into the
high relief of o Brangwyn elching, oy
linger clong the Terrace, rejoicing in
the far-flung lights of Orienial Bay or
the nearer and dearer gleams and
shadows of the street below, which al-
ways scem to me  singularly enticing.
But perhaps it is that we all think our
own cabbage-patch the smost beautiful,
for after all

East, West,

Haine's best!
. Your
ANNABEL LEE,
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The Fascination of Felf,

In the American world of fashion and
sport, vivid felts have found for them
selves asiother wuse beside adorning
shapely shingled heads. Of every im-
aginable shade, multi-coloured ~ felt
motifs have become the accepted thing.
They are delightfully simple to use as
decorative accessories for personal wear,
household acticles, cushions, and card-
table covers, On frock or jumper or
cardigan they proclaim the wearer's
chosen sport, Waistcoats completely
made of felt are the very latest style
for between games or for actual play
when the wind ig chilly. They are
available in a wide range of attractive
colours, and the patchwork modernist
designs on the pockets lend a new in-
terest to a really serviceable garment.
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Shorn Shoulders.

Paris exploits the slin  sifhouette
ahove the hips since the skirt has be-
come fuller, The torso is reduced to
its least proportions, This is achieved
by small arinholes, narrow shoulders,
and fitted sleeves, the underarm seams
being lengthened as far gs comfort will
permit, Drapery and godets are in-
creaged in size on the skirt, making a
sharp contrast between skirt and bodice.
Not a becoming style unless shoilders
and vpper arm  are unimpeachable,

They Say: :

That Miss Doris Hussey’s interpreta-
tion of dream-daughter Margaret was
easily the best in the cast of *‘Dear
Brutus,” presented last week by the
pupils and under the direction of Miss
Constance Theel. With her fine voice,
good phrasing, and right conception, it
is hoped Miss Hussey may some day be
heard by a very big audience “‘over the
wir.” Barrie’s appealing play is some-
what beyond the scope of the amateur;
but it was intelligently played, and tne
audience—amongst whom were to be
noticed those critical and appreciative
playgoers, Mr. and Mrs. Coleridge—in-
terested and responsive,

] # B3

That Mrs. Maleolm Ross, after touring
England in comprehensive fashion, 15
leaving for Switzerland, and we can’t
help hoping to bave the tale of her
travels in another wander bosk and
some of her clever pictures, '
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That lots and lots of people have a
{cllow-feeling for Mr. G. K. Chesterton,
who, in a recent delightful causerie,
confesses to being quite ordinary ama
melodramatic in his tastes. Ie lkes
to see people xnocked down in a picture
play, nor would he be averse from it
in real life if the people were chosen
wisely and carefully! Which perhaps
explains the erratic conduct of reckless
motorists, to whom, by the way, an
American exchange remarks curtly:
“Pedestrians should be seen and not
hurt1*

- 2

That Frances Alda, lately giving rav-
ishing concerts ju this Dominion, is
not as fascinating off the stage as on,
and is frankly rude to {he enterprising
journalist trying to pick up ‘'pars,” whe
wishes she would emnlate that amiable
songbird the great Galli-Curci, whose
gracious personality remains in  the
metnory. ~
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Many a Siip!

One afternvon a motorist of the Jew-
ish persunasion telegraphed to a certain
insurance company and said: “I vant
to take out an insurance policy imtue-
diately against the theft of my car.”
“Certainly, sir,”* came the reply. *If
vouw’ll just oblige me with a few par-
ticulars straight awav. Now, first tell
me, what is the make of your car?*®
“Ch,” replied the motorist unguardedly,
it vas a Volesler.”

THE CHURCH AND BROAD-
CASTING

A letter from the Archbishop of Cane
terbury to the managing director of the
B.B.C. says:—

“Broadcasting is now a well-assured
factor i our national life—e uniquely
widespread  influence.  There s no
stratum in our social life, no pluace, of
recreaiion, no educational centre iuto
which the influence of broadcasting does
not penetrate. It came so quickly., We
awoke to find it in onr midst and affeci=
ing us all, and as we awoke to its ex-
istence  we  realised  with  profound
thankfulness that i was unquestionably
working for good. . . . Provided we
recogmise that broadcast services do not
serve, and are not tntended to serve, as
substitutes for the assembling of our-
selves together in common worship of
the one God and Father of us oll, I for
one am prepared to recognise and wile
come thely value. By means of the
broadcast serzvices much of the inspira-
tion and consolation of the Gospel can
reach the invalid whe, to his or ler
constant distress, is cut off from joinnig
in the fellowship of the Churches. By
its meons we extend the rveach and
range of leaders of religious thought,
and the challenge of the Faith of Christ
veaches wmany in the highways and by-
ways who turn  thelyr backs upon
churches and chapels, but 1who listen o
the wmessage when it thus takes them by
surprise.” '

RADIO RECIPES

Tomato Toast.—2 tomatoes, 1 shallot,
1 egg, loz, butier, 1 teaspoon Lrowned
crumbs, 1 teaspoonn chopped parsley.
into slices, peel and cut shallot into
rings, melt butter in a pan, fry to-
mato and shallot, add well-heaten egg,
pepper and salt, and stir until it thick-
ens, Pile on the rounds of toast,
gprinkle chopped parsley and hrowned -
crumbs over the top. Serve hot, .

Devonshire Pudding.—1 pint wmilk, 2
eggs, 20z, sugar, 3 tablespoons apricot
jam, loz, butter, 8 apples, Joz. Liread-
crumbs, 2 oz, castor sugar,

Method: Put a layer of jam at the
bottom of the dish, stew the apples with
g little cinnamon, sugar and -water.
Whon cool put a layer on top of the
jam. Boil the milk and butter, and
when boiling add breaderumbs and sim-
mer slowly until it thickens. Add the
sugar and yolks of eggs, pour over the

apples, and hake till set. Moke o
meringue with the whites of eggs and
20z, castor_sugar. Pile on top of pud-
ding, sprinkle a little icing suger over,

and put in slow ovon till just coloured,



