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- From the Woman’s Point of View.
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- Mrs. Elmore leaves this week on
‘her return journey to her home in
England, and was accompanied as
far as Wellington by her brother,
 Dr. F. Fitchett. ~Mrs. Elmore has
_been on a six: months' visit fo her
_father, the Dean of Dunedin, who is
‘shortly retiring from bis long minis-
try at All Saints’ Church, to the deep
. _and affectionate regret of those who
~ have been privileged to find belp and

consolation, spiritual and intellectual,
from his great gifts.

Round the Shops,

Hvening cloaks arc delightful, and
many models are available suitable to
women of varying ages and purses. A
heavy black georgette cloak richly em-
broidered with oxidised bugles and
dinmante, and made with a shirred
pillow is an example of exquisite taste.
-Another is an apple-green paillette-
encrusted georgette wrap, with a hand-
soine border of pink roses and a petal
collar of georgette. A reversible gold
lame cloak is lined with rich ruby-
coloured velvet. '

Ring Velvet,

Tor evening frocks the newest thing
is ring velvet that is so drapable, soft
and clarming.

A lily-ol-the-valley green frock, with
a full, pointed skirt that reveals a
dainty under-dress of silver lace has a
flesh-pink georgette vest, and a pink
flower at the waist,
© A'black ring velvet dress, made over
a Dlack underslip, lhas an effective
“sunburst’”’ design  embroidered in
diamante om hotli skirt and corsage.
On another gown in Romney blue,
draped gracefully to one side, a girdle
of diamante fortms a delightful finish.

Sleeves from Paris.

Sleeves which are almost tight to the
elbow and have long, drooping Chinese
coffs ivhich are caught in to the wrists
are a feature of many of the Ilatest
coats, hoth in far and fur-trimmed.
Some sleaves are almost tightfitting,
with little gauntlets turned back over
the hand. On an ermine coat which
is made in shaliow circular flounces
and fringed with litfle black tails, the
sleeves are full from the elhow to form
a circular cape round the lower arm.
Fhe same shaped sleeve is. used for
cloth, sitk, and velvet coals which are
{fur-trimined.

A High Waist:line,

The waist-line, when indicated at all,
is set above the hips «nd pinched in
at the back, and on some skirts there
is trimming below the hips of a fnssy
nature. Kvening frocks ere longer,
but those which are worn during the
day are still short. A circular flow at
the hem of fur coats is an alternative
to the long straight coat with a wide
fold-over.

No Wonder.

The police doctor handed a high-
Lrow miagazine to the suspected in-
chriate,

f‘lRead me sonething from that,” lie
said.

The suspected one opened the hook,
gave one glance and then said, “It’s
all right, Doc. T'm drunk.”

He had tried to read a poem by
Gertrede Stein.
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The Letters of Annabel Lee

My> dear Elisabeth:
. Adapting the Rubaiyat, myself
when bored do offentimes freauent

a picture play, and find great devil-

ment. The saccharine quality, how-
ever, was more evident in the latest
Pickford production now running at
the Empress, which is of that purely
domestic variety in which the World’s
Sweetheart makes havoc of the sentw-
mental heart. Although she has
proved herself a sufficiently accom-
plished actress in more artistic roles,
Mary clings closely to the Little Girl
form of divinity, preferring to gaze
childishly from fringed and liquid
eyes, toss untidy ecurls, the while
she smiles her way info the favour of
jmmense, admiring audiences. Hav-
ing said this, however, I am all ad-
miration for the manner in "which
Miss Pickford acts the part of the
adorably clumsy “store hand,” is
guardian angel to her feckless fam-
ily, storms the affections and becones
the Best Girl of the son of the boss,
unconvincingly masquerading as a fel-
low-employee. The little play moves
along smilingly in familiar fashion
through wet, wet streets, amongst
incredibly rapid motor cars, includ-
ing a quite idiotic court sceme and
the vindication of the heroine from
mercenary motives, to a satisfactory
finale on the boat for Honoluly,
where we have our last glimpse of the
lovers, clutched in a tornado of
transport. All this and more also
was obviously to the delight of the
chewers of gum and chawers of ice
ecream who comprised the afternoon
audience, Not that the absorption of
saccharine sustenance is confined to
picture fans; among a large number
of the devotees of theatrical art,
highbrow as well as lowbrow, appar-
ently ’tis a law of the Medes and
Persians that mastication is an aid
to appreciation.

‘We are told that the delightful art
of Miss Edna Thomas is to be broad-
cast by the B.B.C'. Thig is good news
for those who remember that charm-
ing warbler of negro spirituals and
the melodies of the Creole, info the
interpretation of which she infused
an infinite subtlety and musieianly
quality of a unique charm. Now,
through the wonder of wireless, the
beauty and pathos and rarity of her
work will be appreciated by thous-
ands, who otherwise would be un-
aware of the haunting melody and
meaning of these songs of the mixed

Taces.

“chemise frock and shingled hair.

Triumphantly in these ~days of
simplicity of dress has many a plain
Jane emerged from the ordeal of
it
is doubtful if in any decade the
woman of fifty, or.even sixty, sum-
mers, has soeially had a better run
for her money than in this year of
our Lord, and aren’t we all glad to be
alive nowadays instead of the prim
and prurient days of Victoria the
Good? All the same, “’tis true ’tis
pity, and pity ’tis 'tis true,” that
lovely woman does not always look
that best which is greatly desirable,
however emancipated she may be. A
great help thereto will be the veils
that, I predict, are soon to descend
upon femininity like quills upon the
fretful porcupine—not an- altogether
happy simile, by the way. Consoling
are these tiny wisps of tulle or lace
that shade the eyes that are apt to
serew up and become dull and fagged
after a strenuous morning under a
glaring sun and amid the sereeching
trams. And so we welcome the veil
which, though only a tiny one, like
the historic baby, is as veritably a
veil as one worn by a sultan’s fav-
ourite, and perhaps will prove as
fascinating.

At g small, gay recent tea appear-
ed a sports suit that is surely the pre-
cursor of what will prove a very at-
tractive uniform for the busy, well-
dressed woman. Very simple, very
well cut, was this garment of softest
satin on the so familiar jumper lines,

in colour of twilight green, the low -

folded belt clasped in front with a
brooch of opaque quality and splash-
ed with the hues of a fading rain-
bow; the whole effect so artistically
satisfying that 'twill encourage a sar-
torial epidemic among those who ad-
mit preference for clothing of the
sports variety, now that the tweeds
and woollens, once so popular in this
connection, have been left in the
lurch, and more seductive materials
employed in the fashioning thereof.

In the realm of the ornmamental it
is worthy of mnote that birds and
beasts and fishes flaunt a brief day.
Particularly the former; and small-
winged ecreatures flame suddenly in
modish turbans and skull caps, given
verisimilitude .to feathered fowl by
the addition of sweeping brilliant
feathers of some defunct songster.
How intriguing to the eye, par
exemple, was a tiny bird of crystal,
such as was never visualised by W.
H. Hudson, with drooping tail of

preen and blue plumes, its loveliness
perched low at the side and adding
piquancy - to fthe demureness of ‘a
close fitting hat, worn with austerely
tailored suit of that black cloth that
will make a bold bid for favour in
the autumn that looms so close.

In “A Long Week End,” an author
who lately made a distingnished suc-
¢cess in a study of modern youth,
tries her hand at a short story with
considerable originality and wit. She
tells of two lovers who, by the fell
clutch of that circumstance that is
400 much for most of ug, are hindered
from the marriage insisted upon by
convention, and so go off together
for an unsanctioned honeymoon.
This somewhat ancient theme is
played upon with vivacity, ingenuity
and literary skill, The devotees of
free love are stopped in their en-
lightened quest by the hazard of fate,
and very amusingly made to act in
entirely different fashion from those
little plans that so woefully go
“agley”; finally being roped in for
the doing of good works in a small
and pious township. And so back to
Paddington station, whence they set
forth with high hopes, to begin all
over again, having been thwarted in
their dash for liberty. Which goes to
prove that fate still works for our
good as well as for our il}, as Emer
son told those who lived and loved
in the dull days of the Victorian
era, 'when matrimony was the golden
goal of the young and frolicsome and
also of the old and determined. T
wonder if it still is.

“I sez to him, sez I, T overneard
in Hill Street, “marriage ain't wot 1f
wos, not wot it’s eracked up. Marry-
in’s no use to me, sez 1 to him, 1
don't think about it no more. 1
want a bit of fun, I sez, an’ mno
worries. .."” nodding a battered head,
on which reposed a hat decorated
with what was once a feather,
asslsted by a bunch of the gaudy
flowerets one associated with over-
flow baskets at sale-time,

Her companion shoox a conven-
tional head moodily. *“Marryin’s a
sight better than this hugger-mug-
ger,” she said with finality. “My Jim
married me after six months. I've
never missed no one like my old man,
and that’s Gawd’s truth. And he’ll
never come back no more,” ghe fin-
ished with a break in the beery voice.

So, as ever, 'tis cvery man to his
taste.—Your

ANNABEL LEE.

The Lure of Linen

| Love of linen is innate in womau-
kind, Vou can always find numbers
of the more sober-minded who con-

1 is lavished on clothes and millinery;
but when it comes to buying a - dozen
| towels or a pair of sheets, all the
world is your accomplice. ‘This re-~

iy to be explained. Even thongh linent
is so beautifully adapted to_its pecu-
liar uses, othér fabrics also have their

haps—and yet wool was used before
linen. Certain it is, however, that the
gremine housekeeper turns with pride,
not to her stock of blankets nor ler
long-enduring catpets, nor her cotton
quilts, bhut to Ther shining damask
tahlecloths and napkins, to her towels
and her cool, plossy sheets. ‘There
it is! T do not seek to exvlain it;
hut linen has a rank, a regard in the
wotld of textiles that is above ‘“all
others—jnst as cetrtain personalities
stand pre-eminent in a room fnll of
people.

Intrinsic Purity.

Tn Egypt in ancient
ped them in linen— for thev kmew it
would outlast centurics—and now, 4000
vears afterwards, when we dig these
ancients up, the linen kindly laps them
slill, though other {abrics about them
{all to dast at the first breath of air.
11 ancient Assyria and in Bahylonia
tinen was always associnted with rov-
alty, In all ages it hag stood for
puritv—the verv word linen snggests a
kind of intrinsic fanltlessness, 'These
are secrets of the hnman heart that do
not allow of logical explanation. 1
enumerate them mnot, as has so often

that they constitute a reason why  we
should continue to by and use linen
to-day, but to show that the Inve of
linen has persisted mysterionsty  in
many ages, and heen coinnton to many
different societics.—Msys. R. Thomas,
AVA.

pineapple Trifle,

Two stale sponge cakes, 1 tin pine-
apple chunks, # pint milk, 2 volks of
eggs, loz. sugar, + pint cream, little
esgsence  of  vanilla. Method: Cut

a dish with layers of pineapple be-
tween: soak in mineapple syrup, make
custard, and when cold pour over
cake, ete. Put a layer of pincapple
at the top, whip cream, sweeten and
flavour, and decorate the trifle with
Lhis,
ed almonds.—Miss Marian Christian,
IVA.

Stewed Ox Tail and Tomatoes,

1 ox tail, 2 ozs. chopped ham, 1 oz
cornflour, ¢ small onion, 4 or 5 toma-
toes, 14 pints warm water, 1 oz hutter,
pepper and salt, and bovril.

from ihe tail, cut into neat joimts, melt
the butter in a pan and fry till brown;
also fry ham angd onion sliced, and
tomatoes sliced. Add water and sini-
mer stowly for 8 hours  Put the tail
on a hot dish, mix the cornflenr with
a little cold water, thicken the Hiquid
with this, add pepper, salt, and hovril,
and pour over the tail and serve.—Miss
Marion Christian, 2YA.
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Children’s

Sessions

) AT 2YA.
Monday commences a new week in
" the realms of magiz and fairy-

land. Toby and Jeff will bow
before the microphone and lead
you into a veritakle hour of de-
light. .

On Tuesday Uncle Jasper will take
you still further into the emn-
trancing land of joy. All this
girls and boys who believe in
fairies ari gollywogs in-
vited to inspect the shady dales
and glens of Fairyland. The
members of Marsden School are
coming,

Thursday—Uncle Sandy’s hour. He
will show you how the poats
rhyme and say pretty things in
Fairyland, The Cheerio Radio
Club will sing their melodies and
duets right from the heart of
the woods.

On Friday Uncle Ernest wiil investi-

gate this famcy realm and pive

115 of his best for ome whole

hour. The Hataitai Sunday

School Choir do not intend to

let him spend the hour alone.

Saturday  Auntie CGwen and

Auntie Dot, being also of an

inguisitive mature, will visit the

pizies and elves, and will spend
an hour telling you all about
their experiences.

are

O

AT 3YA,
Sunday, March 20:-—Unzle Sam’s
Brour of sheor delight to all

children and growsn.ups,
Morslay-~Uncle Jack and Aunt Pat
) (Aunt Edna is away on holidays)

are in charge to-night. Look
out for Umcle Jack’s  stories!

Wednesday—Incle Peter and Mother
Hubbard, with their quips and
pranks and stories!

Thursday—Chuckle and Aunt Pat.
Another pleasant hour.

Friday-—Big Brother with stories for
big and Little boys and girls.

Saturday—Uncle Sam and Auntie

May—the wusual treat every
Saturday.
AT 4YA.

Sunday, Marth 25-—-On Sunday even-
irey, at 5.45, the children’s song
service, conducted by Big Bro-
ther Bill, will be presented. He
will be assisted by a choir of
childrex's voices from the Han-
over Street Baptist Church Sun-
day School.

Tuesday—3Big Brother Bill will be
right on the job to entertain
thousands of kiddies who eager-
1y await his voice. Besides the
letters, birthdays, and bed-time
nitories, there will be a pro-
gramime of part songs and glees
by the pupils of the Mazandrew
Road School,

Friday—Big Brother Bill will be as-
eisted by Joyce at the pilano,
fairy music on the guitar from
b'e RBrother Norman, recita-
Fons  frora Ruth, rmd mouth
organ music from Ken., On this
3vgkt we will have a thrilling
trip in the famous wonder car
to see the world’s quesr folk,

HEADS OF THE CLAN

GATHERING IN CHRIST-
CHURCH

Qur radio families have grown into
2 vevitable clan, and a monster clan
at that. There are thouvsands of
nephews and nicees, and cach station
hag its group of aunts, uncles, big
brothers and so on. During a recent
week it chanced that Uncle Ernest, of
2YA, Wellington, Uncle Leo, of 1YA,
Auckland, and another gentleman
from the northern city who gave the
children some thrilling tiger storiss
“over the air,” and was forthwith
christened “Uncle Mack,” were all
i Christechurch together., Of their
presence full advantage was taken
at 8YA. Uncle Ernest talked ahbout
monkeys from his experience in
South America; Uncie Leo absut dogs
ha had known in Australin; anid
Uncle Mack, as previously mentioned,
about big game hunting of his own
in Indig.

It was a happy thought, therefore,
when these visiting uncles were in-
vited to meet their Christchurch eol-
leagues before leaving on their home-
ward journey. There were present
from 3YA, “DPollyanna,” “*Aunt Pat,”
‘Unele Jack,” “Aunt May,” “Uncle
Sam” and “Big Brother.”

. The common interest of all in ra-
ain, and partieularly in service for
the young folk, formed au sirong link
of friendship and a fruitful topie of

conversation. It was a delightful and
memaorable gaihering. Unfortunate-
Iy  “Aunt Edna,” “Aunt  Vi”

“Chuekle,” “Unele Petor,” *“Mother
Hubbard” and “Peterk'n™ were un-
avoidably absent. Tnele Jaek wel-
comed the visitors and extended
greetings to  their  regpective and
various co-workers and radio faml-
tes, “Uncle Ernest.,” who has been 2
radio uncle for two vears, made «
happy response. QOne could not but
fecl that our ever growing “clan”
is fortunate indeed in its chieftains,

for their appointment.

Wireless is still in its early stages.
The services of the uncles and aucts
may be regarded as more or less in
the nature of pioneering work, but
if the foundations are well and truly
laid, then there are great hopes for
the future. Being more or less in i*s
infancy wireless will grow contem-
poraneously with the young and ris-
ing generation. They and it will, in
the process, react and interact. If
it is made a factor for good in their
lives, they will come more and more
to appreciate its almost limitless pos-
sibilities, and themselves to contri-
bute to its splendid development in
days to come.

The little function described above
was a happy augury. No wonder the
children’s sessions are so bopular!
. )

UNCLE GEORGE AT 1YA

Owing to ill health, Uncle Leo, the
Rev.. Lionel Fletcher, has had to give
up his week-day children’s session.
His place hag been taken by Uncle
George, who is in private 1.£c the Rev.
George Coats, an Anglican clergy-
man.

A THOUGHT ¥OR CHILDREN

FROM 2YA

“The world is so full of a number
of things,
I'm sure wwe should all be.us happy
as kings.”
—Robert Louis Stevenson.
Thete once was a silly voung negro,
Hhoy saf watching a  cocognut  irec
grow;
S the start there was one
JBut before he had done
There would probably be quite o big

CHILDREN’S SUNDAY
SERVICES

APPRECIATION OF UNCLE
LEO

The Auckland Sunday School
Unijon recently forwarded the follow-
ing resolution to the Rev. Lionel B.
¥letcher: “At the meeting of the
Union held last night I was instructed
to express the sincere thanks of the
| Sunday school teachers of Auckiand
for the helpful service being rendered
by you on Sunday at 1YA. May
your health permit you long to ren-
der such service,”

WIRELESS AND THE
FARMER

The Prussian Government has ap-
pointed a scientific commission to
study the wonderful results that have
been obtained with erops in the
neighbourhood of the wireless aerials
of Potsdam.

The fields have been planted with
wheat, rye, potatoes, and other vege-
{ables, and in every case the crops
produced by the land near the wira«
less aerials were vicher than those
produced by similar land some dis-
tance away.

It has already been shown that
crops can be inereased by means of
aerials supplied with high-tension
clectricity suspended over the ground
and it is quite possible that the im-
mense amount of energy dissipated
in space by big wireless stations will
yet be turned to useful account in
this waye.

heen done before, with a vague f{eeling -

sider that too much money and time.

Lo

gard that linen inspires is not precise- |

peculiar uses, and, ip maty cases
more extended application — Is it due-
to ilbe ancient origin of linen? Per-

times, when
thev embalnied their dead, thev wrap-

sponge cakes iuto fingers and put into.;

Sprinkle with chopped brown- .

AMetbod: Wash and remove ihe fat -



