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Women at Home

Cathay set Down
ina New Land

HDRE is a. home in. Brougham Avenue, Wellington,
which' has Chinese writing on the gatepost, twisted

evergreeu trees on the. alopmcr lawng, and. masses of

. geraniums, beds of marigolds, gladioli axd roses bord-
ering the paths. On the pedestals of the front steps are
bowls of Chinese water- lilies, which are lovingly tended
by a fascinating little lady from Lotus Land, This charm-
ing person, who worships ﬂowels, is. Madame Pio, wife of

Mr, bhunhow H. Pao, Who is ChmeSe Oonsul for New Zea~

Land.

.. Madame Pao-is one of Wellmgton’s most popular and
dehghtful hostesses, and is a mueh sought after figure in
social life,” Madame and her husband ,have not been in
New Zealand very long. Previous to coming to this country
they. lived in Ganada, New York, San I‘ranclsco and Mel}-
bourne. Both were borre in Shanghai, and they have one
son; Johnson Pao, who is at’ We}hngtOn College.

Mr. Chunhow'H. Pao and Madame Pao gre still trying
to adapt themselves to the New Zealand climate. “Oh, these
Wellington winds!” said’ Mr. Pao smiling.
Wellington,” broke in Madame Pao, “It is so very corapaet—
Jjust like the rest of New Zealand—thére is a great vaviety in
a small space. We find the people very hospitable and: we
are looking forward to visiting Christchurch very soon.”

Both Madame and her husband asked for details of the lay-

out of Christehuirch, and about the arrival by train through
‘the Lyttelton tunnel in the early morning. after the steamer
- wurney :

Mada,me received. her mterwewer wearing .an Easteu-

gown -of- black satin, K with a high-braided@ mneck, and ‘she.

graciously lifted back an edge of the material. and showedt

the batk, which was a model of neatness in silvér, blue and

pink, the threads which came through on to the face of the
satin forming a bouquet desigu. Some of Madame’s most
attractive cushions are worked in silver and blue, with pat-
terns of ‘the Summer Palace it Peiping, and all the vases
in her sit{ing-room are Chinese,  ‘“Thig one is three hundred
years old,” said Madame, lifting a tall- blue and W].ute pat:
terned vase in. which arum lilies were poised. -Standing
in ‘the dim room on the soft carpet,
vase and the lilies against a hackground of- Chinese draw-
“ings, including an old portrait of ‘Confucitis, Madame cast
a truly beautiful. Bastern picture. It was not at all sur-
prising to learn from' the lips. of this fascinating little lady
that she wused to rear birds, mostly.candries. “No, no—
not now,” said- Madame, lifting her 'soft white ‘hands. “T
have so little time for hobbies now.

- “Reading? 1 do pot have much time for that elther but
I like poetry. Some poetry is very befiunful I once knew
¢ German who wrote down:.the poefry that camé to her in
drea,ms. English? Onh, I learned to speak that in -Shan-
" glai. English iy taught ‘in nearly all the. Chinese schools
these days. Mandarin is now. the official language. There
dre 56 letters in the Chinese- alphabet, and so paturally the
Chinese typewmters ‘have a much-bigger keyboard than those
used in the Western: world. Where there are only 26 letteh
in the alphabet”” - -

"“When asked to nge her vxewpomt on the present condx-
tions of the new womep 8f" China, Madame said that no
foreigner could remain long in- Ching and doubt the- po-
tentialities of -the Chinese woman,
qualities and: courage have become self-evident during the
past few years, and poss:bmtnes have become realities. In-

dependence is the new cry. -Just ag it-s the cry of woman-

kind elsewhere in the world; it. has ‘been echoed and amph-
ﬁed in, China to-dav.‘ S :
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“But we like

holding tlu»

- intention of joining in the fight for Nationalism."

Her energy. practical-

A Spenae~ Digby studz/ of Madwme G‘hwnhou, Pao the

" wife -of the: Chinese Consul df Wellmmﬁon Madamef

_Pao is one of the most charming- hostesses in the capital, -~

bringing oll the gmce of at: age-old culture fo @ co'zmtw"
z‘hag‘, is- sbill. ume more thon on mfcmt

“In China women are beginning to believe in then' iu-
dependence,” gaid Madaie, “In the past a woman’s pluce
wag the home, and the- Chmese woman- from time immem-
orial has been pictured- ag the radiance. therein. Now, “wo-
men . are begmmng to ask about life in general. Don’t we
have a place in all this; and if we took our place Lould Wwe
not, "perhaps, improve things? ‘they cry. :

“The traditional woman of China did not look chrecttv
at male strangers. I will tell you an ancient: story. - 1 told

. if.during an after-luncheon address ‘which I gave recently.

A young Chinese woman, when volling up her sleeve to
rescue her fan which had fallew into & well, was horrified
to find that a young man, a fugitive from justice, who wak
hiding behind some shrubs had seen her. -She was so upsect

" at the indisereet exposure of her arm that she believed the

young man must need marry her! Contrast this with the

pieczent modern woman, who would rightly regard the feel-

gs of her past sister as ridiculous. TFormerly, it was not
conventloua] for a Chinese woman to appear too often iu
tﬁe streets or to talk to men too freely:: now she elbows het
way through busy thoroughfares, rides on.tram-cars, ‘on-
tertaing male friends, and insists upon. going to all kinds
of . public places, and ‘takes -a lively iuterest in - polities.
As far back as the Boxer rebelhon thele was talk of Chinese
amazons, who were measured for men’s uniforms with the
“A ‘Darve
to-Die’ corps has been in existence sincé thoge days, and
during the recent Japanese invasion of China, the Chinese
women have organised themselves mto 2 ‘Women’s League
for Nation‘tl Salvation,’ .

. “But here -is afterncon tea,” said- Maddme Pao. ‘and

‘her- visitor had the unusunal experience of sampling Fichee

nuts ‘after the delicious httle ea_kes, whleh \Iadame ‘had
made herself, RN

" Hearing Mr. }E‘ao and l\Iadame Pio speakmw togethm

. m Chinese was like listening to the whlspeung of .winds

in " far-of:f treeg, and the sighing of wdters; high and ot
their voices: went in rippling cadence, str&ngely lemmlscent
of. .the music. of Chinese wind-bells, the- echoes - of ‘whic¢h
lngered in the ears of the de]whted mtelwewel long aftel

she had left that ]ovely home.

Printed anﬂ published for Nahonal Magazmes Ltd az the rer:isterotl nﬁw" W'lkoﬁel(! Street \Ve.iington. of the Welhngton Pube

lishmg Compa.ny Ltd by George Thompson, of 7 Rimu Road. Kelharn. Priuter

Publisher

and Roy Cecil Tqmp!e, of Te Kaiangs, Khandallan. :

_ Friday, Novembcr 28, 1034, ] o R

—



