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 Tha Musical Moment, |

“QNE finds music,” says Sir Bdward J

~ Plgar, “among the trees, in the
firmament, and one transfers as best
one can to a score sheet.  Inspiration

comes to me at all sorts of odd tlmes— -

when I am fishing, perhaps—and Y jot
down the notes on a serap of paper.”
His latest composition is dedicated to
the Duchess of York and the Princesses
Blizabeth and Margaret Rose, He
wrote it on the occaslon of the birth
of Princess Margaret Rose, and it is
an inspiring work of airy grace and
charm, )

England, My England! :
FEW people who have not travell
realise in the least what it means
to belong to an Empire that is spread
over the world. All who have had

the thrill that it gives the traveller-

in & Dominion or Colony to see the
flag flying over public buildings, to
hear the National -Anthem sung or
played, and to realise that people who
speak with a different accent are Jjust
as much the subjects of the King and
ghare with the children of the Mother

Country the traditions and history of

which we are all prond. Néthing does
more. to make the overseas people feel
at home in England than the kind-
ness of her people, and not only the
kindness but that suggestion of wel-
coming homeg ihe children from afar

which some of those who are really -

fnterested in the Britlsh Bmpire con-
trive to give. In many parts of the
world now there sre men and women
whose whole idea of England is colour-
ed by the stories of the fighting men
who were entertained and made to feel
at home in the houses of the people
of the Old Country—allowed to share
for s few hours or a few days the
family life for which many of them
‘eraved —“Pandora.”

A Boon Indeed.

WOWN whose brows no longer re-
o tain the smooth serenity of youth
shonld be grateful to au ingenious
milliner for ber latest idea. This is
a fesh-pink bandeau for wear with

able just mow. It follows. the shape
of the forehend, and effectively and
unneticeably conceals any tell-tale
Hnes! I must say this idea seems a
great improvement on ihe forehead
vellg of black net or lace which have
hitherto talfilled the same “camoufiag-
ing” function.

Whita for “Bemeaths.”

TO ensure the perfect fit of a frock,
“~ well-cat and carefully chosen
undergarments are a real necessity.
Sets*may be of satin and real lace, or
merely inexpensive, unadorned voile;
it makes no difference, provided they
are shaped on simple lines and form a
flat foundation for thin dresses. Pinks,
blues, and mauves are still in evidence
in underwear departments, but white
will lead this summer. When lace is
goen it is coffes-coloured and narrow in
widih. Princess petticoats, plain and
elaborate, are mostly expressed in cam-
bric, artificial silk, artificial gatin,
artificlal silk and cotton, and printed
ghantung. The latter will be found
exceptionally hard-wearing; moreover,
it hangs perfectly. Narrow bindings in
contrasting shades, and in small plaid
designs, take the place of hems.

Qur Practical Princess. )
HE Prince of Wals, who has heen
giving hintx on salesminship - to
Briti{;h manufacturers, would have been

delighted with his sister, Princess
Mary, who was selling at the Royal
School of Needlework summer sale.
Not only did the Princess call out the
price of each article clearly to the in-
tending buyer, but she gave the change
in every case and counted it out to
avold mistakes.

- Perhaps her youngest customer was
a little girl of one year old, who pur;
chased a small silver spoon—much to
the Princess’s amusement. In spite of

| Jewels

An emerald is as green as grass.
A ruby red as blood,
A sapphire shines as blue as
heaven,

But & fling lies in the mud.

A diamond is a brilliant stone
To catch the world's desire,
An opal holds an rainbow light,

But a flint holds fire.

—-Christina Rossetti.

the duil weather, Princess Mary en-
livened the afternoon with her chiffon
frock, patterned in pastel green, blue,
and pink, and her big rose straw haf,
with its ruby and diamond pin and
little rose of pink tulle and lace. She
wore two ropes of her lovely pearls.

That Lovesome Plot.

the ¥off the head” little hats so faghion- _1 HON life seems “blue” indoors,

there's no place like a garden to
blow away the cobwebs, When you
want to quarrel with someone, the sight
of beauty and harmony in the garden
will drive unworthy thoughts from your
head, and brush unkind words from
your lips.
When you feel lonely, make friends
with the flowers, the birds, and the
bees. . "

A garden is Nature's playground
and civilisation’s haven of rest. So,
when life doesnt seem worth while and
you can hardly keep back your tears,
go into a garden and let Nature soothe
your troubled mind.

Much Maligned.

AND gpeaking of the young, am I
4% prejudiced in their favour if I com-
ment on the amazing number of pretty
girls and nice-looking agreeable young
men one sees? There seems to have
been lately a close season for finding
fault with the modern young thing, and
before the chase after their faults is
resumed I place myself on record as
admiring many of them individually
aund admiring in the mass their looks
and their charm. Is the dissatisfaction
with the young only the age-old quarrel
between generations, for there is no
gulf like that between the geperations?
Tveryone who sees that wise appd
evarming play “After All” realises that
the econtlict is as inevitable as is the

swing round to the parents’ point ofbun.and a glass of milk. Hvery now pupil

view once a still younger generation
comes on the geene~—*Pandora.”

Those Ladders,

STOGKINGS are a worry to all wo-

men, In the large French stores an
expert gives you advice on the matter.
Monsieur suggests a2 good brand of hose,
and, eyelng you over, brings out a pair
of suitable length. He points out the
width and solidity of the hem. “Le
Gui” gtockings have hems lined with
cotton, but other French makes for the
“dames les plus elegantes” have hems
of the same material as the stocking.
In silk stockings he advises you to buy
kalf a size larger than you really re-
quire, and shrink them before wearing
by washing in tolerably warm water.
“Yes, madame, wash after every wear-
ing with a2 mild soap in Inkewarm
water, without rubbing. Enead and
squeeze them in the soapy water and
press out all the moisture—never wring.
No, lay them in a thick towel, and roll
up tightly so the towel absorbs the mois-
ture. Let them dry in this, and then
iron with a warm iron. B¢ your stock-
:lllngs' will live a long time.”” Vive les

28!

The Wrong Sithouette.

'HAW 1931 fashions are causing quite
an unnecessary amount of excite-
ment. It is quite irue that there are
some very exaggerated styles. The
“yermaid” silhouette, for instance, is
one which ounly looks well on a slim
woman, and makes a plump woman ap-
pear quite ridiculous. However, there
is no excuse for a plump womar to
wear a dress that has a mermaid sil-
houette. There are any number of
styles just now that are designed es-
pecially to suit this type of woman.
The new dresses with a coatee effect
upon the bodice, & waistline at the

-normal line, and a skirt reaching four

or five inches below the knee gives the
stout and elderly woman a chance of
being better dressed than she has had
for years.

The Y.ong and the Short of it

ITH the outdoor season coming on
again, the question of lomg or
ghort hair becomes rather a problem.
But women who are debating whether
fhey should sacrifice their ecarefully-
grown long hair “pour le sport” should
realige that there is another alternative.
This is the half shingle, which enables
us to keep our hair long enough to be
fashionable, while it does not get in
the way for summer sports, such as
tennis and swimming. As a matter
of faect, nearly all the smart hairdres-
sers are dead against long plaits and
curls at any time., This despite the
fact that long hair fashions bring extra
work their way. They say that few
women can keep longer hair in order,
while the consequently heavy bills for
hairdressing make them bad tempered:

Lunch Time. -

EDICAL officers of health do not
appear to have got rid of the idea
that fhie business girl lunches on a

" and then this habit of semi-starfétio#

is reprimanded by them, but it is, in
fact, largely & custom of the past. The'
modern business glrl demands & more
satisfying repast, and the large cater-

" ing firms supply it at prices which she -
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can afford. Mid-day meal habits have |

changed for both businessmen and

women. The former eat less and the

[atter more. The average business- .
man uged to indulge in a heavy lunch,

and the more prosperous he was the

more generous it was in proportions.

Now he is content with a lighter meal

and a glass of water in place of the

beer or bottle of wine in former days,

He is all the better in healfh and

pocket for the change. 'The business
girl has reformed her ways in the op-

posite directlon, also with advantage

to her health and physique.

Viva! Amy. .

ISS AMY JOBENSTON is still s

great heroine when she appebrs at
London social gatherings, especibdlly to
membere of her own sex., Although
it is nearly a year. since she did her
wonderful fiight, and 'a great many new
aviation records have been set up since
that time, the sight of her handsome
figure in 8 prefty frock at a social
gathering 1s quite sufficient to set
women whispering and men angling
for introductions to her. At a dinner
dance one night she tried to slip into
a corner after she had been received,
but during the whole of the time she
was there lttle groups of men and
women waited to shake hands with her
and say some congratulatory thing’
about her marvellous adventure. She
takes it all very quietly and is not to
be drawn about what she intends to do
in the air in the near future. )

A

Broadcaster’s Success

Christchurch Vocalist

LISTENERS to 2YA and 8YA will

remember  Ailsag Nieol, who left
New Zealand last year for the purpose -
of furthering her studies in I.ondon,
and all will be pleased to know that
this popular radio performer is meet-
ing with well-deserved success at the
Royal Academy of Musle

Miss Nicol entered the Academy at
the end of last September, and the pro-
fessors, after hearing her in the en-
trance examination, were go impressed
with the high standard of her produc-
tion and techmnique that they decided
that she would be able to take the
grand opera course without axy pre-
liminary work. .

Before. the end of her second term
Miss Nieol was successful in obtaining
her L.R.A.M., which usually takes at
least two years, gaining very high .
marks. '

The principal of the Academy, Sir
John McEwan, was so interested in
her work that he sent for her New
Zealand record for the I.AB. examina-
tion and it was recorded that when
she passed this examination, at Christ-
chureh in 1929, she had been recom;

In view of her success at the Academy,
the Assoclated Board have granted her
two years’ free training, and they also
refiinded her the feées already pald.
Madame Josephine Ottley, of Christ-
church, is justly proud of her past

mended for an exhibition scholars&!;.l;?( ’



