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. TA UFHOUGH not perhaps specally = g
= 77 caleulated to appeal to the femi-
' mine mind, with its illimitable expanse

of sheer eold ice, X must confess that

‘,t”a,s now ‘runiing. in-the Capital City.
| Where i3 less of the flamboyant Ameri-
" eanism. that is so unpopular, and more

 outstanding performance, The fil
" leaves the impression of a wonderful
- .co-operation of organising capacity,

" packed by all the money required
Mental comparison need only be made
with- the circumstances under which
poor. Scott trudged to the Pole. It is
 “yefreshing to note that Byitd pays tri-
" bute to-Scott as being his boyhood hero.

- Byrd's face is appealing in its calm

- - gtrength, but I must admit that X found
. hig voice in his introduection . very

. _monotonous in its one pitch and tone.
But perbaps. one ean’t expect a great
.adventurer to .be algo an orator, and
Byrd’s accent is ten thousand times

. better than that of the ordinary movie

‘«performer, for which praise be! "He

" gpeaks highly of New Zealand, remark-

. ing that they came to this country re-
-garding us as their cousins, and left
“feeling that we were brothers. My hus-
- ‘band at this point expressed the hope

that they would show a little more bro-
therly love in their tariff adjustments,
“Isn't it like a man to think of the
financial gide?—Francesca.

"I enjoyed to the fullest Byrd’s picture -

“of the steady scientific recoxd of an
The film
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HR effect of the Spelling Bee is re-
viewed in this item whick has
reached us: “After being placed among

‘the ‘algo rang’ I wended my way io

our domiliciary edifice and, reaching

my Toom by means of a stairway of

cochleate design, sat down in a some-
what hypochondriacal state of mind
to soliloguise on the value of the
study of philolgy, etymology and, last
but not least, orthoepy. After a brief
period I was arroused by the entrance
of an old friend, an erudite Welsh pro-
fegsor of geology. Be was excited
over the discovery of an area of loess,
of some fossilised deposits of a mono-
ousious composition, some of which
were trendled, others ophiomorphous,
and others of boustropheton design..

‘There were also fossilised flowers of
‘papveraceous origin, and remmants of

weapons, about which he postulated

‘the hypotheses, without hyperbole, that

the original owners were pachyderma-

tous individuals with anthropopha-~
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From Tropical Paw

Our chicf chemist hes vecog-
nised fully the medicinal
benefits of the Tropical PAW
PAW fruit in his PEPTOS
formula, The PAW PAW .
Ffruit has for cemturies been
vegarded by the wnatives of
Ceylow as @ disciple of ome
of their legendary gods, and
many end wonderful are the
stovies told abowt this uwique
breec.
_Béing & tyue combination
of the extract of ripe PAW
PAW .fruit .ond .othey suit-
eble  substance PEPTOS
comes as @ boon to sufferers
of stomach disorders. Ten
minutes after taking PEP-
TOS velief is asswred those
people who heve suffered for

2arS.

owr chemist sells Peplos.

Price 3/

Paw Fruit

PAW PAW 4is e popular
domestic iree in Queensland,

ity dig: tive powers. Tough
yow wmeot, if wrapped in the
leaves of the tree becomes
quite tender 1 a few hours.
A plece of PAW PAW
frust  4f boiled <with the
tonghest picce of meat makes
We moat es tender es
chicken.
PEPTQS, the great PAW
PAW vemedy, gives immedi-
ate relief to sufferess from
gndtgesttan, heartburn, acid-
ity, flatulence and other
derang is of the sé 7
PEPTOS doss wmore than
give wrelief, it vemoves the
cause by digesting the sierchy
foods and by promoting com-
plete digestion PEPTOS adds
greatly to the nutritive wvalue
of otherwise harmful food.

Speedily Relieves

IRNBIGESTION
WE: GUARANTEE_ITS_ QUALITY.ansEEEICIENCY
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where oll housewives know

gous tendencies, Finding that his dis-
course tended to obfuscate my intel-
lectual vision, I became obsessed with
‘caloethes, and asked if he were inter.
aested in rhyparography, and, if so, to
give an epexzegetical example. Al-
though usually of an elcemosynary dis-
position, - he apparently regarded my
remark as gquite supervacaneous, and

replied in a stentorophonic voice iun.

the negative. Desiring to restore his
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Life’s Dusty Road
l travel aleng the road
As all men must!
Footsore, weary and worn,
And my throat is choked with
dust.

While wandering wearily,

As most men do,

1 think of hills to be climbed .. .
And wish that I were through.

1 long for Peace on that Dusty
Road,
For the shade of a green-leaved
tree;
Aud the cry of my soul, as {
journey on,
Is Sanctuary! . . . Sanctuary!

_TE' M. FRAME.
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equanimity I asked him {o tell me about
his native heath. . He commenced by:
s was born at ILlanfalpwllgwyngll-
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T gog erychwyrndrobwlillantysiliogogog-

och! Whew! TThat really applied
the operculum, or, to descend to the
vernacular, ‘put the lid on,’ A pressure
on my left shoulder, and a gentle voice
whispered, ‘Don’t you think you would
gleep more comfortably in your bed ¥
I readily agreed.—No, 17.”

YOU will remember the little inci-
dent I cited last week of the young
girl, who, confined to her bed, was S0
much enlivened by radio. The sequel
oceurred two days later. The unfor-
tunate child had been in great pain
again and even the wireless could not
properly lift her out of herself. She
was listlessly listening to the sessions
without taking any particular interest
when the children’s hour and its greet-
ings came along. This brought back
memories of the happy experience -she
had had, and she perceptibly brighten-
ed. 'The birthdays came and went and
the session was almost closed. The
aunt had ealled her last birthday when,
without warning, “Avre you there, liftle
——” mentloning thiz youngster’s
name. Then followed one unholy yell
(I cannot describe it otherwise), “Mum,
quick.,” Mother and father rushed in
to see their child sitting up with flush-
ed and excited face, and her hair wildly
shaken, tensely listening. There was a
special greeting for her in which both
aunt and uncle participated.
‘Phat greeting was a better tonie

'THE swing of faghion is developing -
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than the. doctor could preseribe,” and o

what had previougly threatesed to be a - -
restless night was turned to one of com-
fort and ease~Gwendolyn. o

™ -a curions. revival of -interest imn
everything Victorian, “Punch” recept-. -

" ly had a cartoon depicting the confu-: .

gion of thought engendered in an elder-

_ 1y habitue of Ascot when gazing at
. the pronouncedly Vietorian backs of

his lady friends.  His thought that -
he was back in the days of his grand-
mother, however, was scattered on see-
ing the same falr ladies face to face— -
for there was an opacity and a shim- -
mering display of silk-clad limb about
the front view which -no Vieforian
style could ever have permiitted. Om
the stage no up-to-date revues are com-
plete without a Victorian ballet, while
in the ballroom even debutantes fepl
incomplete without those heavy gol¥tn
bracelets of bygoune days encircling
their wrists. Perhaps we can do with
some litile of the dignity of Victorian
days as a corrective of the jazz out-
look of recent times.—Rogella.

A SERIES of articles on “The Plays

that Women Like,” by 8t. John Er-
vine in the Loudon “Sunday Observer,”
has provided frank discussion of the
attitude of the moden woman to sex -
plays. In the mass of correspondence
received from women the frank confes-
sion is made that such plays are ap-
preciated ag providing a definite source
of information and outlook on phases
of life which in the past were all too
guiltily hidden—and by the very fact
of being hidden given an importance
to which they were not entitled..
One correspondent signing herself “A '}
Middle-aged Spinster” said that & wo- |
man obtained vicarious satisfaction 'Sf
from the performance of sex plays. “Tor
the time being she is fhe girl in love,
in distress, in difficulties, as the case
may be, and as such experiences her
rapture, her despair, and her troubles
in a comfortable sort of way. I think
the sexnal satisfaction gives her defi-
nite pleasure without any disagreeable
after-effects.” A paragraph in a review
by Ivor Brown (another well-known re-
viewer) of a couple of plays of what
he called “The Bad Girls of the Fam-
ily” type, rather amused me.

“What must strike a modern most
strongly,” he wrote, “about these bad
girl plays of the past ig the ungoverned
lust for chastity.”” At some time in .
the history of mankind this obsession
overtook us and the neurosis was in-
tensified by the sickly broodings of celi-
bate.priests whose method of self-com-
pensation for unnatural repression vir‘i;gs’
ferociously to exaggerate the pleasure -
denied them. Somehow or other
thgre got fixed intv . human con-
sciousness this extraordinary mnotion
about an aet which is by ndture
brief and often trivial in ity accom-
papying emotional results, A girl
mlghi:. be dirty, lazy, greedy, selfish,
and silly, in short utterly worthless and
a curse to sociely, but so long as she
remained technically “pure” she could
‘pass for what the Americans call a
‘near-angel.” But suppose that in
a fit of absent-mindedness, restlessness,
Femporary excitement, or mere curios- )ﬂ"
ity (and that is probably the commons
est motive), “she “fell,” then no name -
could be too bad for her, no banishment’
too severe, no end unjust. What a con-
trast in outlook and thought is that
from the afmosphere of Hawthorne's
“Scarlet Letier.—Amaryllis,




