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RE we returning to Victorian eti-

.quette as well as to Victorian
dresses? In those days of rigid conven-
tions it..was a recognised law of efi-
quette for the .man to precede the
woman up a staircase, lest her “trailing
clouds of glory” should be frodden on
by male feet. At a recent ball in Wel-
lington I actually saw this little
manoeuvre happening twice, but in
each case “by special request from the

Jady. . .

FPHE- modern type of “bachelor room”
is becoming increasingly popular
with young people all over the world,
“3A sitting-bedroom with convertible fur-
niture can be quite artistic and inexpen-
sive at the same time. All that is re-
quired is a divan-bed withk pillow-cush-
ions, 2 bureau bookcase, an easy chair,
a table, and rugs on a stairned floor. The
space beneath the divan can be utilised
either as an ottoman box, or it ean have
a couple of drawers fitted into it, an
arrangement one often sees in ships’
cabins, The newest type of washing
basin is “camouflaged” to look like a
wireless cabinet.

. * *

THE present-day housing ills, and

the still non-satisfactory arrange-
ments” of self-contained flats. when
built in many stovies, is being ap-
proached by leading architects with
a scientific mind, imagination, and up-
to-date business methods. Mr. R.
Buckmaster Fuller, a New York archi-
tect, has designed what he calls a
“Dymaxion House.” This house is
built round a central mast, and prac-
tically. hangs on this. It supplies its
own. electric heat, light and refrigera-
tion from a Diesel engine at the cost
.of £1 per month. each bedroom has
its -own bathroom, and what appeals
most is the laundry, into which™ the
clothes. are deposited singly, and come
out washed and dried in three minutes.
This almost affords room for a gues-
sing competition, as the secret of this
is not divulged!

. » . -

HAT womsaun is there, or even girl,
who has not cherished in her
heart “Her Novel”? It is born and
reborn, fostered, cared for, secretly
vead and reread, but seldom christened
and launched out imto the world. The
wasted talent that has been fanned
to life and then flickered out, for lack
of someone to acknowledge its possi-
bilities -and foster and encourage it
to the word “Tinis” ‘It'’s the same
with the “Home of One’s Tleart.” We
plan, twist, turn, work out one or two
rooms to scale, and then our. enthusi-

asm runs away with us, and we change
the living-room from an oblong .to an
L-shaped oune—remove the fireplace to
the ouiside wall, and promptly forget
the small details of redrawing to scale.

But, oh, the fun of it! It is far
more interesting than the house which
an architect builds for us. It is our
“Dream Home,” wherein we can please
ourselves, entirely disregarding = the
likes and dislikes of the public—the
technicalities and the opposition of our

cessed radiator greatly in vogue. It
certainly saves space, and in all proba-
bility is greatly encouraged by insur-
ance companies, it the mere fact that

-it ig “a fixture” and can never be mov-

ed, make it lose half its charm. What
more delightful than to sit where youn
want in a room, have a radiator with
a long lead and move it and place it
as you wish?  Certainly, for nurser-
jes and where there are childven. the
recessed radiators should be advocat-
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A Song of Woe

[

SHOULD just like to mention (if space will perinit)
How our wonderful Rugby keeps all the men fit,

Since our wily friends from overscas came
We shoulder our losses and they do the sainc.

To hear the game broadcast is ¢ treat we all know
To oll the poor people unable to go,

Thanks to our raedio, which brings to our ears,
At ithe close of each game, three loud lhearty cheers.

Now the way 2V A describes every kick

Makes all the keen lsteners appreciate wit;
And how they dll strive to go with the rest
To ‘our marvellous City to see the fourth Test!

And, away to the Union, they wrote for some seats,
Feeling jovial and happy, and like spouting Keats;
But back came a letter with very sad wews,

“No seats are available—all booked by the queues!”

Now that was enough to drive a man muad

As football he’s followed the same as his Dad.

The country wman’s chances are remote and thin;

Still he backed old New Zealand and hoped she would win!

—Not Downhearted.
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ideas by the architect. It alone can
be the expression of our own ideals.

+ To us, it is artistically perfect, buf,

[ike the movel, is seldom finished ov
encouraged to chrystalise from a dream
to an actuality. However, if it is en-
couraged by one other member of the
family to have it become concrete—
there has probably never yet been a
woman who did not entirely upset the
whole of the plans and specifications,
after the rooms have passed the skele-
ton stage—and she can trust herself
to walk on planks. o
L3 * *
N a great number of vew homes I
have visited lately, in different
parts of New Zealand I find the re-

ed for safety for the child and for pre-
vention of fire.

* * *

A GREAT attraction to 2 home-lover

is elecirie ventilation, especially
in Wellington when go often on the
heights it is impossible to open win.
dows. This ventilation is so neces-
sary. in kitchen, washhouse and bath-
room. It is quite easily made attrac-
tive by installing electri¢c  exhaust
fang, - The convenient and comfort-
able home of to-day has all these mod-

ern appliances and devices .as a mat-

ter of course. Tlectric ventilation
certainly adds to the pleasures of
housekeeping, because a Kitechen

is

where women spend more than mﬂ‘e-
tenth of their time, and to be :11§ie
to .remeve the .cooking odours and “ob-
jectiogﬂhle fumes, by this easy means,
from spreading through the house is a

God-send.
» * .

was out playing bridge the other

night when I noticed a unique bronze
colowred vase with an old-fashioned
Roman dexign engraved, and at the.
top a small network of lines. On
ingniring what it was I was told to
CLift it up.” Immediately the -top
was all” aglow, and I. a non-smoker,
could not resist the novelty of light-
ing a cigarette with this bridge-light-
er. As soon as it came in contact
with the table again the nob at the
bottom pressed in and the current was
switched off.

* . * *

I
HAVE you ever looked at any..
your old-fashioned vases or sil-

ver candlesticks and thought that they

seemed almoxt as so much lumber?
You have had them so long that they
have lost a certain amount of valie
by being things which seem little
thoughkt of. Ask your elecvtrician to
make a gallery to fit the top of the
vase and with flex and a push-bar
holder it will make you an original
reading lamp. With the large assort-
ment of parchment shades now in ‘the
alectric shops, you will have no dif-
ficulty in making a “thing of beauty.”
If. by any chance, you have an Italian
glags bowl with a narrew top made
into a reading lamp this is unsur-
passed. The radiance.of the light.
brings out all the wonderful colour in
the vage. The silver or brass candle-
sticks can also be electrified hy wir-
ing up and using one of the small
candlebar electvic lamps, "
kA .

VS'.THI'}N giving dances. hesides using

those colonred Christmas lamps,
a good idea is to use the plain elec-
trie: lamp and spray it with Duco any
ecolour you wanft—the result is per-
fect.

L] * *

L] * bd

"OU know' the lovely japonica flow- .
er, don’t you? And, of course,
you’ve noticed its berry? Then. have
sou ever tried to make japonica jelly?
I’s delicions. It's made just as you

would apple jelly, and it is well WO,l'_tl{\

trying. . o, : .

*

n .

I WONDER if you, my teader. were
one of the many guwests at a
children’s party I went to the



