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tanrant proprietors who 1ef.use to sérve

womeén unacéompanied by 8 male es-
{t, it doks appear

¥t. On the facs:
dicilous that o

giiber .of either sex,

able to pay for & eal, should not be
gy, The rule,.

allowed to eat _Whe
_“however, is primarily formed for the
" -purpose of. sparlug embarrassment to

wolen chstomers
- It remings me of

restiurant In Caire;
. room is Feserved for . .THe proprie-
oy with s sad lack - of punctmatiohn,

displays -the' misleaiing -notice, “Not
' %rgpgr ladles to he'admitted ‘here.—

"qu little 1t takes to -tari; a \ Teyolu-
fori! “'Phe Indian mntiny and the

, gréaded bullets ‘wete a casé in: point.

|- The salt tix, of which we are hearing

so-muth ‘at:-the. momsyt, bIdS' fair tor .~

assuime. equal notor%ety. 1t is not an
impost new to_.India, but an ancient
method -of raising révennme, which the:
Eigst- Indis Company inherited ffom
the Moghul Empn'e. Callgeted at first
in Béngal, it was aftérwards extended
' to ofper disiricts. The native peasants

arg, sreat consumers of salt, as ope of
- thé'eahdliments to: correct the insipidity-

of -their.vegetible diet. ., The mapufags

tutre,. wﬁlnh hasg d;mlnished in spie diss .
triety owing ‘to the'importation of fok-— ;

elphs “salf; s largely 'in- the hands of
private firins. Government agents are

appolnted, however, as the prodiict is .

suﬁjeet 60 duty. -~Ang10~1ndian.»
* % 3 :

' W}E[ILE Hstening to the Childten’s
Hour at 1YA recently, a little girl-

cdst “Somebody’s - Mother,” I
k it 1s one of the most beautlful
’poe s éver written. I admu‘e the
young lad.so much as he pauses in the

- middle of his -amusement to help the
; poor old -1ady -over the erossing; then,
: rushing back to his coiprades-—sonie of

3 bre

- witiom very probably greéted him with'

- jéérs and langhtep—he holdly declarés:
: "she is. samebody's mother, ‘boys,. you
© - knoww,

. Althotgh she is old and feeble and

. glow,

; hand

- To. help my mother, you. understand?

- If ’ere she be 0ld and feeble and grey

. When her own dear boy. is far away.”
It was a kind and noble action of

 which any parept would be proud; and

* 1 wonld.ask nothiag better than for s

1bo - of mine to pogsess such a heart of

g0 &-—-—Nad& - ,

% ¢

H ol and among whom Is 10neli~
% ! 4Tnost acyte? Ii has long been
a tfmsm that one can be even more
ionely in a cpovded elty thgn in a de-
?‘sertetl village; but; first of gli, loneli-
inéss mugt be défined. BY it do we mean
lagk of ‘hupian intercourse, or lack of
‘intercourye with those to whom we are
mentally end socially attuned? An
overseas gathering hag been dizscugying
: the  question.
| The came of & lighthonsekeeper was
ingtaiced. It wag eontendéd, however, I
- that such a person was seldOm Ionely.
iThere are duties ta be performed,
‘!;hg to be halled as they pass, and the

changing sea for company.  An-
‘cited the cdse of a. village priest,
neated above his flock; and a third,
hat of a school teacher, in sole charge
f spme remote countiry ‘sechool. In the.
ast -two Instances, of course, a cer-
tain amonnt of ostracism 1s xometimes

ot

”ged in Ixmdon by o
againgt these res -

giote, hut select, )
here one dining-

And I hope some fellow will lend a

in “Adam Bede”

1] jesty’s portrait.

suffered because the lonely oues are
felt to be “a cut above” their fellows,
and not itmportant enough for the so-
cisty of thé biggei ‘people of the enigh-
bourhood. Truly, it is a soily thing to

. be “neither fish, flesh, nor fowl—mar

good red herring.” It wouId be inter-
esting to know when gome of us have
felt at our lonellest—(lnquner )

% ¥ & -
EXCUSES for non»a,ttenaanc& at
sthopl aré oftén mope ingehious

_than trathful. The following received

at a Palmeérston North school eertmm
Iy bears the impresg of truth.

“Please excuse Teddie being absent
yesterday, 4s I wanted a littls heliday
at the rdees, and there would have been
nobody at home to mind the kiddie.”

Well, well, even opén confession -is

" good for the séml, and the fruth . will

ok sometimea, even in zm aiﬁdavlt.

The Two Citiés

;; HERE sweep ‘the storms and
where the surges beat,
In all its pride’ of veined stone.
and brick, .
A city slumber-wrapped lay ‘atmy
fest—

A city of the Quick.
Above the din wlwra biol

wviolet,
Whete - feet tread lxght
kindlier thoygh
Another; city. lies and"'gtows,

A cxty of the Deqd

1 dwell in ‘oné—ithe other hulds
my friend— . .
i toil, whilst he towar& pexfec-
tign grows. .
When shall 1 see him, co}mng
round the bénd . ’
" Of all the years? God. krww,s. -

--.!qlm Stom

and i

"I’L"S 111-living in a henhouse ].f you

don’t like fleas,” saifl Mrs. Poyser
How -many people
stop to consider that to some it's 101,
living ih a modern house if you dow't
like radio. 'The generation that has
grown up since the war has been regsed
on noise; sometimes music, sometimes
not. It wsed to be: “Let’s have a sing-
sopg” . Then followed, “For goodness
sake put on a lively record.” Now it
ig: “Twelve o'clock’s struck furn on
the wireless someone,” Most OWRErs
of radio setg go through a stage when
they turn the set on all the time for
fear of misging something, and it is
quité a surprise whén one of the fanily
who is trying to work out a bridge
problem says despalrmgly. “T  wish
yowd turn off that infernal wireléss”
‘Iike all good things, it iz possible to
have too much of it, and it is the oldex

A

- Joke agamst oneself can be appreci-

summer he mét little Dorothy
‘Mr. Gladstong’s granddaughter.

genertion who have not been reared on

any -cyuder noise thah the delicate.

tinkle 6f a pilano, who feel it most.
Have you noticed ilie agonised ex-
pression »f an eldetly aunt who comes
to tea anid tries in vaifl to make her
description of déar Dorothy's baby
heard above. the strgins of the Kana-
wha Singers, who urge her in no gerntle

manner to. “keep jn de middle of de.

road”? Ridio i§ 4 priceless possession

and it has brought ehdless interest and

amusement mto many lives,; but do  let
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Contributions: to this page
should be on any topic of general
interest to .women. Paragraphs
must be brief—shout 150 words.
Address. “The Editet,” Box 1032,
-Wellington, Space fates will bo
?aiﬂ if clappmg of eontribution is
orwarded to -the Accountant.

Unused MS. sarnot be re nrned.
upless ‘specially requested, and a
stamped -envelope. encloged,
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us remember that there are. times when
it 1§ kinder to “turn it off.” More could
be said on this sybject, but the clock is
striking tmee‘ and thereé is a footbnll
matell” in . Ohristchyrch to-day -~

“Yane.”
:ﬂl £ . =

SEN SE of Lumour is invaluable at
all times; but all the more so when

ated.”

Rudymd Kipling tells the followmg
'toxy During a stay in Wiltshire one
Prew,

wag very fond of children, he tdok her
for g long walk in the park and told
her stories. After a time Mrs, Drew,
whoé fearsd that Kipling must be tived
of the ¢hild, called Her and said: “I

~ hope, Doxothy, you have not been

wearying Mr. Kipling”” “Ob, not a
bit, mother,” replied the child, o1 have
been letting him weary e
And thig from Bernard Shaw. The
first production of liis “Arms ahd the
Man,” as we all know, was & great
sticcess, . When the curtain fell tllew
were loud calls for the author. The
aydience were still Lheelmg when My,
Bhaw appeared, but there was one man
in the gilefy who was heoing all the
- time, Mr. Shaw looked up at the
gallery and said: “yes, sir, T quite
agree with you, but what can we two
do against & whole hoige?’=-R.N.S,
. . L .
IR JAMES BARBIE hag been la-
menting the fact that, for some
repson or other, his heroines mnever
developed along the lines he intenderd.
They insisted on remaining ‘eonven-
tional and yespectable, in spite of his
desire to scandallse.  Another eminent
Scot, Robert Louis Stevenson, secms
alge to have had difficulty with the
womenfolk of hiz imagination, for none
of them are arresting or outstanding.
To whose women, I wonder, should the
palm be ewarded. Some of Thackeray’s

A8 be
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B would be hard to beat, but surely those .
co0f Gebrfe Meredith aud Jeffery I‘arhol o
.mpeal sf;mngly —Bookworm. o
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HE}}S’ear after Queen Victoria' otne

was commissioned to paini her Ma-
After thrée or four

sittings, the painter told the Queen .

" that he need not trouble her further if~

she would allow his danghier to sit in
her Majesty’s place. RBeing an experi~ -

‘eiteell model, Miss Sally was decuse -
tomed to posing withott wmoving for

long petiods at a time, {11 the ilore
necessary when jewels are to e poi»

trayed to avoid the play of light, The - ‘

Queeu readily consented.

‘Miss Sully was enchanted fo heur'
that she was to accompany her father

‘to,the palace the nmext day, but, as

nost girls would have done in bher
place, beinoaned the fact that she. had
“nothing to.weay”-—only her bigek silk
dregs With green stripes. However, to
sit in that she was obliged moreover,
on the Royal Throne and wearing the
Royal Crown.

. When the sitting had lasted some

“time, the double doors of the Throme
Room were thrown open - and  the

AKAROA
“A Wate?"Colour""
ABQVE. the sunny "sc;aﬂ -

A raincloud spreads her
sail,

And hurries swiftly on

- Before the toming gale,

. Big golden drops splash down
Inte the startled waves;

_The sea-birds rise and fall
And - seek their gloomy

. CAVES:

But from the. sun's soft nest
-Of gold-lined cloudy down,

Reach warm-rayéd, amber
" arms
To bless the red-roofed
- towi.

-—SDS
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Queen announced. Miss Sully relates
that, en entering, the Gueen gave her
onie glance, laughed, and dropped her
the deepest of eurtseys. Then the -
Queen laughed again and pointed to -
their dresses. The Quneen’'s was also
of black silkk with green stripés, exact
Iy like Miss Sully’s own, except that
the stripes were & little wider. Not
pretty, but with a lovely complezion
and bomny brown Hair, parted in the
middle and drawn into a large knot at
the baek; is Miss Sully’s dem:iptwn of
Queen Victoria in 1838,

The re{reshments whicla the Qiteen
ofdered for Miss Sully consisied of
wine, “served in gilt erystal glassés
with gold filagree holders, and cakes
on gold pintes. So many gqueen cakes
were among the latter that Miss Solly
asked “her father if her Majesty were

allowed to eat nothing buf qﬂe.'en

caliedy

- _to the throns,” Sully, the painter, -



