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T HE "COAT SMOCK" isa 
- very smart Farm Overall with 
a tailor-made effect. It can be 
worn with the Standard Outfit. 
In Amazon 11/9, Mercerised 
Casement 12/11, Plain Zephyr 
13/11, Khaki Jean 13/11. 
Munition Brown Jean 14/11. 

THE "IDEAL'' HAT. 

For Landworkersand others. 
Very smart in appearance. 
Brim is made to turn down 
to form a Storm proof hat 
as shown. Close fitting, 
light, cloth appearance, 
neutral colour, absolutely 
waterproof, and no leakage 

is possible. 4/11 

With small Brim 3/11 

TS, OVERALLS, BLOUSES, Etc. 
HEALTH BELT. 

SP ECIAL ATTENTION is directed to our Health Belt, 
made for land workers and all women in outdoor 

occupations. This Bpdy Belt is made in soft natural 
flannel, much care having been given to the shape and 
design, and it will be found absolutely comfortable and 
easy in wear. This Belt protects the wearer from Chills, 
Rheumatism and kindred ailments. Waist measure only 

required. Price 7 / 6 each. 

THE "STANDARD" OUT FIT. 

HAT. 
Stitched brim, 
lined, close fit· 

ting, shady. 
3/11 

SHIRT. 
Well made and 

well cut. 
Buttonsatwrist. 

6111 

BREECHES. 
Tailor effect, 
laced-up knees, 
buttons at hips, 
straps and 
buckles at waist. 
Can be worn 
with or without 

Coat . 
10/1 1 

PUTTEES. 
Standard size. 
Army pattern. 
Full length, cut 
on bias, long 
tapes to fasten. 

2!11 

Sizes : SMALL, 
MEDIUM, LARGE 

All our 
Garments 

guaranteed 
well made 

and wearing 
parts 

specially 
strengthened 

Agents: 
Mr. FREDERICK 

PLUCK, 
CompleteOutfitter, 

BRAINTREE, ESSEX. 

Messrs. S. &: H. 
BANBURY, 

HIGH ST., DORKING. 

COMPLETE 
O UTFIT 

35/-

T HE "STANDARD" Outfit is well designed and made. It is 
buckled at the waist and fits closely. thus permitting work to be 

done in ease and comfort. The ·• Agricola" Overall, the Coat Smock 
and the Yoke Smock can he worn with this outfit, The Hat, which 
can be obtained in Khald Jean or Waterproof Cloth, is smart, com­
fortable and shady, Coat (" Agricola,' ' Coat Smock or Yoke 
Smock)13/11. Breeches 10/11, Puttees 2/11, Shirt 6/11, Hat 3/ 1 1 

COMPLETE OUTFIT 35/-

SEE A LSO INSIDE P A GE OF BACK COVER. 

.,;...----

T
HE" YOKE SMOCK" is a well· 
designed Farm Smock, smart in 

appearance, anci can be worn with 
the Standard Outfit. In Amazon 
11/9 Mercerised Casement 12111, 
Pla.in' Zephyr 13/11, Khaki Jean 
13/11. Munition BrownJean14/11. 

..... 

T
HE "AGRICOLA" OUTFIT, 
as illustrated, is an ideal land· 

worker's outfit, well and smartly 
made. All wearing parts are speciallY 
strengthened and always give sat.is­
faction. Price, in Superior Quahty 
Khaki Jean. Overall (40 in. long) and 
Breeches (small, medium or large) 
18111, Puttees, per pair, 2/11. Hat 
(Khaki Jean or Waterproof), 3/11. 

Although War conditions will not permit us to send goods on approval, you obtain equal assurance of va lue by our guarantee of sa tisfaction 
or money r eturned in full . 

A L L GOOD S S E NT P O ST FREE. WRITE AT ONCE FOR ILLUSTRATED LIST 

THE CLEVELAND MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
54d, CLEVELAND ST., FITZ ROY S Q ., LONDON, W. 1 

(Proprietors: Chamberlain & Co., Ltd.) 

Ptease menflon THE LANDSWOMAN when writzng to A dverttsers. 
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"'Breaking the Clod."-By J. S . COTMA N . From the drawing in the British Museum . 

Photograph bu the Autcty1Je Compa1111, New Oxford St1·eet . 
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Christmas Greetings to the Land Army 
Archbishop of Canterbury 

I am greatly impressed by the evidence which 
reaches me on every side as to the quiet and 
unselfish devotion which has been shown by 
thousands of women now doing the land work 
ordinarily done by men. The conditions have 
often been most trying and arduous, and I have 
heard nothing but praise of the courage and 
perseverance with which these have been faced. 
The whole country owes a deep debt of gratitude 
to the women who have thus come to its relief in a 
time of stress and difficulty. Their devotion will 
never be forgotten. 

Cardinal Bourne, Archbishop of Westminster 
I am much interested in t he account of the 

valuable labours of the Land \Vorkers which ap­
pears in .the copy of THE LANDSWOMAN that has 
been so kindly sent me. The women so engaged 
have indeed deserved well of the United Kingdom 
and of the whole British 8ommonwealth. I wi~h 
them every grace and joy and blessing of the coming 
Christmastide, that they may have true enjoyment 
in the clays of comparative leisure which they will 
have so fully earned. 

Rev. F, B. Meyer 
Youn~ Landswomen! We are proud of the 

splendid manner in which you have stepped into 
the breach and solved t he grave problems of 
maintaining British agriculture and its attendant 
industries. You have carried a new spirit into the 
farm and dairy. Nature herself seems more prolific 
under your touch,'and Rhe has given you in return 
the breath of life and the hues of health. We are 
all your debtors! Bravo, and God's blessing on 
you! · 

Admiral Sims 
Everybody knows that farm work is not an easy 

or enticing occupation, but no consideration of ease 
or comfort seems to have had weight with your 
stout-hearted young English women when the crisis 

' dawned. 
They went, 1n their thousands, to the dairy, the 

stable, the cattle shed, the field and the garden 
when the military call came for the older men. In 
most cases they had everything to learn about 
stock and crops and actual culti vation , but their 
enthusiasm and gtit, their determination to make 
good, their irresistible conviction that they were 
helping to save the life of the British Empire, carried 
them through every difficulty. 

The Right Honourable R. E. Prothero, M.P., 
Pre:o.ident of the Board of Agriculture and 
Fisheries 

"Christmas comes but once a year." So sang 
Tusser, the Tudor poet of aD"ricultural anrl rural 
life, in his Five Hundred Points of Good Husbandry. 
The familiar words may, therefore, fitly head these 
lines few '.'f greeting to the ·women's 'Land Army. 

No Chnstmas Day, except the first, at all re­
sembles that of 1918. It gives peace in a world of 
war. It ushers in the dawn of a new era. It 
brings with it changes on evel'y sid e. It lays on 
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all of us t he duty of trying to guide those changes 
towards the well-being of the British Empire. 

Christmas Day commemorates the greatest of 
all self-sacrifices for the highest a.nd the least 
personal of ends. It is only that spirit which can 
fashion the new world aright. Women of the 
Land Army are already showing it in action. 
Their sacrifice is made without the spur of winning 
glory or of writing history, and it is made in those 
little things of life w hi eh are often the hardest of 
all to surrender. Women of the Land Army have 
helped t he Allies to win the war, not in the lime­
light, but in the sequestered nooks of the country­
side, on the wide solitudes of the land, in the ob­
scurity Of the manger and the stalL They are 
setting an example. They are treading that path 
of self-sacrifice which all must follow who would 
save the nation from the perils of peace. 

For months to come the end of the war will not 
substantially ease the situation. Food will still be 
scarce ; the need of heip in its production will 
continue urgent. I hope, and I believe, that, in 
the true spirit of Christmas, the .Women's Land 
Army will persev<"re, . neither failing in its high 
courage nor slackening in its efforts, nor weakening 
in its resolution. 

Miss Meriel ·Talbot, Director Women's Branch, 
Board of Agriculture 

Our hearts are lighter this Christmas time 
because of the good news of the Allit>s' victories in 
all parts of the world, and the peace which has 
been brought to us. Such big things are happening. 
We fee l almost stunned by the wonder of it all as 
we watch the gradual unfolding of the Divine 
purpose -for the world. 

We seem so small individually, and our part in 
it all feels insignificant ; but we know that the 
whole is made up of all the different parts, and 
that every bit of honest work has helped to set 
free the forces of liberty and righteousness for 
which the Allied countries have been striving. 

Every member of the Land Army, every worker 
for a Women's Institute, has borne her part in this 
great campaign. Let her continue to give of her 
best to the country, and to keep high her courage· 
for whatever the future may have in store. 

I wish to one and all a truly happy Chris~mas. 

Miss Elizabeth Robins 
Outside the province of medicine, no organised 

service by women, since the declaration of war, has 
worked so much good for the present and for the 
futu1"e as the Land Army. 

Among its most valiant war-workers, these 
smocked and gaitered girls work also for the peace 
that shall last. 

Whenever I come upon them (do they know, I 
wonder, that they have the most becoming uni­
form of all the services ?) I find myself at a centre 
of sound work, sound health and a new facet. 

All honour to the La.nd Army ! 
Miss Lilian Braithwaite 

A Happy Christmas to you all, and may you 
reap the best fruits of the Victory you helped to 
so w . 
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The Song of the Farmer 
By E. V. LUCAS 

"{X TALKING recently in Herefordshire, where 
V V the cattle seem to be nobler creatures than 

in the Home Counties, with t heir friendly, sa~acious 
white faces and their rich, shaggy umber coats, and 
those s preading horns (almost worthy of the big· 
game hunter's smoking-room)-walking re~ently in 
Herefordshin•, where a lso I saw some of the 
straightest. furrows ever driven through the patient 
earth, and again marvelled at the skill of that 
JF-a•t-ilattered of artists, the ploughman, npon 
whom, aB I tru~t, when he exchanges the fallow 
soil of his native land for the sacred turf of the 
Elystan Fields, an unending measure of conscious 
sweet do-nothingness will fall, not unaccompanied 
by pipe and glass-walking recently in Here­
fordshirP, I came (a.s I have been trying so long to 
tell you\ upon an inn where the cidc·r was served in 
earthenware vessels on which were written verses 
in praise of the goodness and greatness of the 
farmer. 

Poetical pottery has always interested me, ever 
since, as a child, I used to visit the collection of 
the late Henry \Villett, that · discerning brewer of 
beer, in the Brighton Museum, where much of the 
social, po:it.ical and belligerent history of Engiand 
in the eighteenth and early nineteenth . centuries 
is recorded on jug and mug, the range being wide 
enough to compnse the glory, not only of Lord 
Nelson and William .Pitt, but Daniel Lambert 
and Tom Crib. I was, therefore, glad to be in the 
company of this rhyming receptacle. 

I cannot repeat the whole of the song which I 
read, and endeavoured to get by heart, in the inter· 
vais of consuming the cider. I forget the three 
opening lines, which the ingenious reader may 
perhaps be amused to reconstruct, but the rP.st 
was niore or less as I shall transcribe. The com­
placent farmer, it shouid be understood, is the 
singer: his own ceiebrant. 

The first line that I recall is the fourth, which 
runs thus: 

" I eat my own lambs. " 
I must interrupt to say that .the words gave me 
a shock, and will probably have the same effect 
on you, for there is a suggestion in their bluntness 
of the absence of all the ordinary intermediate 
culinary operations. Coming suddenly iike that, 
one is reminded of Jack the Giant Killer, where 
the giant had half a flock dangling at his waist, 
and the boast sounds like sheer primeval carnivorous· 
ness. However, there it is. Let us proceed : 

"I eat my own lambs., 
My own chickens and hams. 

I shear my own Jieeee and I wear it. 
I have tmes, I have flowers, 
I have bee~. I ha·~·e bower,, 

The lark i9 ·my morning alarmer, 
So join me, bovs, now : 
God speed the plough, 

Long life and success to the farmer ! " 

That, to m v mind, is a lit.tle too assured and self­
satisfied to "be a perfect Georgic: and it takes no 
account of the farm hands and their co·operation; 
but it is good enough as a ground-work on which 
to establish a better in praise of that later and not 
less admirable toiler in the open air-the Lands· 
woman or the Female Farmer. Could not some· 
thing be done with it ? 

Personally I am no poet, or I would try. All 1 
can do instead is to be a critic in advance and 
insist on the d0letion of the line about the lark. 
The Landswoman may be the most worthy of her 
sex (as 1 believe her to be), but she must not 
follow this agrkultural egoist in looking upon 
the '· blithe spirit" of Shelley's ode merely as an 
alarum. But I am stue that she wouldn't. 

Two Wooden Ploughs used in England in the Middle Ages-these primitive ploughs are ~till used in Russia and 
other European countries, 
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New Eyes and New Ears 
By Edith Lyttelton 

II. THE ROBIN. 

I AM going to turn both your new eyeR and yo•1r 
new ears on to a very tamiliar little bird-t.h~ 

robin. 
Some of you who QOme from towns may not have 

seen a robin till this year, but you will know him 
well now. Everybody knows rohin and robin knows 
everybody. He is not a bit afraid ; at this moment 
as I write out of doors a dear little fat tfllow hops 
on to a t.able near me and runs about on thP bri"k 
tloor, because he know> I often eat out here a.nd h·" 
can find some little crumbs. He has a very bright, 
steady eye-some peorle call it a tn1sting eye, but 
I tnink it is mther de1i:1nt. 

Rooin is a great fighter: he puffs out his red 
feathP-rs and he will not allow any other bird to 
come near him, not even another redbreast. I 
have watched robin guarding the entrance to the 
place where I sit, for some spa.rrows and a wren or 
two also thought it would be a good hunting ground. 
But robin said 1t was his preserve, and he simply 
drove everyone off, rushing at them, screaming to 
them to go away, and giving a nasty peck at them 
whenever he could. 

There is a charming old rhyme which you can 
hear in SusEex like this :-·· 

" Robins and wrens 
.Are God Aimight ,v's friends, 
.Martin8 and swallP-rs 
Are God Alrni~hty's scholare." 

Perhaps the robin is called God Alrnigbty"s 
friend owing to the leg!lnd about him . It is said 
that his breast is red becau,;e when our Lord Christ 
hung upon the Cross, a robin perched beside him, 
and some ot His blood fell upon the bird's breast. 
This may bP- the reason, too, why he has a iways 
been well treRted by man and why certain super· 
stitions have grown up round him and he I ped to 
guard him from harm. There is an old saying :-

·'If you go to catch a robin, 
JI,Iind you eome not home a' sobbin.'" 

And there is an awful name given to anyone who 
is snspeeted of killing a robin: " Robin-annie­
jinny-fiit." It WOIJI<l be tercible to have tha~ caller! 
after one ! In Suffolk they say that if you take a 
robin's eggs you will get your legs 'broken, and in 
some parts of England that your hand will wither 
up. I only wish there were such dangers about all 
robbing of birds' nests. 

The robin's errr>s are white with red streaks, so 
be careful if yo~" come across any like these that 
you do noG touch t.hem. 

Tlus is the time of yPar when the robin comes 
quite close to houses and leavPs the woods. Do 
you know that it is not every robin who stays in 
Enghnd for the wintP-r ? Lots of them migrate, so I 
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think we owe some love and gratitude to those who 
stay and gladrlen our eyes with thf'ir hopping and 
fluttering, a.nd their lovely red brP-Mte, and our ears 
with thmr delicious little song. Do listen for the 
fine, clear. delicate notes, fu!I of a kind of ~hastened 
gaiety in the winter. 

The robin's ~ong is always one of t.he home sounds 
wherever you may be in the world. I know a man 
who heard it once in Greece and conld not help 
crying, for he was carried back so quickly 1o his 
home in the Hebrides. 

Try and make friends with a robin if you can. A 
few tiny little crumbs put out every day in the same 
place will help, and if there is a hard frost, give 
him a little saucer of warm water also. And do not 
forget that" Robins and wrens are God Almighty's 
friends " as wel l as yours. 

-
Ancient Greeks Treadjng the Vines. 

Dear and Incomparable 

D EAR and incomparable 
Is that love to me 

Flowing out of the woodlands, 
Out of the sea ; 

Out of the firmament breathing 
Between pasture and sky, 

For no reward is cherished here 
To reckon by. 

It is not of my earning, 
Nor forfeit I can 

This love that flows upon 
The poverty of man, 

Though faithless ~nd unkind 
I sleep and forget, 

This love that asks no wage of me 
Waits my waking yet. 

Of such is the love, dear, 
That you fold me in, 

It knows no governance 
Of virtue or sin, 

From nothing of my achieving 
Shall it enrichment take, 

And the glooms of my unworthiness 
It will not forsake. 

JOHN DRINKWATER. 

1918. 
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A N exceedingly interesting and comprE-hensive 
exhibition of women·s work has recently been 

held at the Whitechapel Art Gallery in J.ondon. 
Every sort of work undertaken by women during 
the war, was here gathered together, and anyone 
who did not realise before how large a part women 
ha.ve been playing in the work of the world during 
these last few years, cannot fail to have been amazed 
at this evidence of the wonderful things they have 
done. Every form of munition work, every sort of 
hospit"l job and surgiGal appliance, machinery, and 
optic~tl lensf's, etn., and last, but not least, all 
women's war services were represented. In that 
sPction of the exhibition devoted exclusJvely to the 
War Services, the Land Armv exhibit attracted far 
and away the most attention: Three artist's models, 
zS6 
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Daily Sketch 
made .to move every joint, were dressP.d in Land 
Army clothes, and were to be seen pursuing thl'ir 
natural occupations! One wlls caressing 8; li1e-sized 
stuffed cow, to which a milking machine was 
attached; another was sitting in the stra.w, sur­
rounded by life-sized goats, kids, ~tnd a lamb 
which " baa-ed " ; and the third, and most 
intelligent of the· iot, was seated on a pile of 
sacks absorbed in the November number of THE 
LANDSWOMAN! 

Her Mq.jest.y the Queen, who visited the exhibi­
bition on October 30th, is here seen examming the 
Land Army Section and talking to our Editor, who 
is holding THE LANDSWOMAN in her hand. The 
Queen was somewhat startled when the lamb 
unexpectedly emitted a iond " baa-a! " 
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Story Competition 
First Prize-Mr. Slippery Slime and others 

MAR.Y was tired. She was angry, too, and felt she hated 
everyhody. She hated Hilda Brown because she threw 

worms at her. she hated Farmer J ohnson for scolding her when 
she screamed; and Mrs. Johnson because she said she must bear 
all her small trials, even slimy ones, with patience, but. most of 
all, sho hated those worms themselves ! 

She threw herself down on a heap of turnips and thOught of 
home, her first Christmas away from it, and of the parti~s that 
patriotic Mary had given up-given UJ;> to do her bit, which was 
more to her than champagne or dancmg. 

" How warm and comfy the shed was. Surely that was not 
the dressing gong ? How silly she was I She was in Farmer 
Johnson's turnip shed, and yet-1t sounded like-and then--" 

" What dress will yon wear, Miss llfary ? " 
" Oh, my silver one to-night, Annette, as it's my first uight at 

home and lots of people coming. Oh 1 how lovely it is to be at 
home' for Christmas 1 I never thought I should get here. 
I-" 

She hurried to the drawing-room withont waiting to complete 
her sentence. It was packed with men, but---<:>h ! horror l­
each man was a Johnson! .Johnson, Johnson, Johnson, and 
yet again J ohnson 1 His wife and Hilda Brown were the only 
ladies present. Mrs. J. wore an exceptionally low dress of 
delicate, old·rose chiffon. If, however, she had been thirty 
years younger, and if a sense of super-modesty had not obliged 
her to don a man's "dicky," complete with the usual made-up 
tie she mighi have looked better. 

Hilda, though very dirty, had not troubled to change after her 
day's work, and Jlfary's eye mechanically traced her muddy 
track across the carpet. 

It was then she noticed two other tracks, silvery lines that 
twisted in and out among the furniture and at the end of 
them--

What-what were those ? Those two figures ? Were they 
figures, though ? Did people ever writhe and squirm like that.? 
Were they-col!ld they be?-- They were! Worms-worms 
standing on their tails and reaching as high as men ! 

u Here you are, Mary 1" said her father . " I must introduce 
you." 

Then, turning to the 
nearest worm-

" Mr. Wriggley 
Squirm,my daughter." 

The worm writhed 
a bow, which Mary 
returned-at a dist· 
ance. 

" And," continued 
h er father, "Mr. 
Slippery Slime." And 
once more Mary was 
obliged to return the 
wriggled salutation. 

•• Dinner is served," 
boomed Smith, the 
butler. 

Who would be her 
pa.rtner? John son, 
surely ! At least he 
wasn't loathsome 1 
But, no! Mr. Slippery 
Slime came slithering 
to her side ! He did 
not look at all robust. 
Evidently he had met 
with an accident at 
sometime, anda'thick, •========== 
red join did' not en· 
hance his appearance; 
besides, it prevented his collar fasteuing. He was one of those 
worms whose pink shades to blue, probably owing to anremia, 
and whose nervous disposition causes them to telescope up if 
they are touched. 

"Oh, I'm going in with Mr. Johnson. You see-er--" 
stammered Mary. 

"My dear," broke in :Mrs. Johnson, fussily, .. you wound Mr. 
Slippery Slime's feelings and display an unladylike lack of 
hospitality which pains me." 

"Yes, dear, Mr. Slippery Slime is your partner," said her 
mother, and poor Mary was obliged to walk to the diuing·room 
with that reptile gliding beside her. 

At table she sat between Mr. Slippery Slime and a Johnson. 
i\Ir. Wriggley Squirm and the triumphant Hilda opposite her, and 
all the other places filled with" spare copies" of Johnson 1 

The soup was handed round. It smelt good, and indeed did 
not taste bad, but, somehow, it was very familiar-- Surely it 
was not calf meal ? 

"Well, what an idea I" she thought. Nevertheless, had it 

not been for the living emetic beside her she would have enjoyed 
both the joke and the food . 

The"' soup " being dispensed with, the fish was served. Mary 
turned away in disgust from the helping of fish meal which Smith 
dumped in front of her, in spite of her "No, thanks ! " 

She felt she must talk, if she didn't eat, so she inquired in a 
tremulous voice if the worm had travelled much ? 

He writhed, but did not reply, and there was silence till the 
turkey was brought in. · This, at least, was genuine, but, being a 
trifle Underdone, was still aJive. 

As soon as the worms saw it they beCi.:'tme panic-stricken and 
slithered suddenly beneath the table. 

"Do not be alarmed!" said their host. "This bird is not at 
all early and will never find you 1 Smith, remove it, and bring 
the pudding." 

The lights were extinguished, and the pudding carried in in 
flames. i\fary was almost past feeling surprise by this time, 
but she was very angry when the Christmas pudding proved to 
be merely a cotton cake, round which some hay was flung , while 
a sloppy bran mash acted as sauce. She indignantly refused to 
have any and sat in sulky silence till dessert was put on the 
table. Suddenly Mr. Slippery Slime began to talk. Every time 
he spoke he twisted his head down and peered into her face. 
He was evidently "attracted." Doubtless he would have given 
her the glad eye if only he had had an eye to do it with, but he 
had not. 

"I can never forget you," he said softly. " Will you forget 
all about me, do you think, little girl ? " 

.. No, never!, said }fary, with a shiver. 
" That is too good to be true," said Mr. Slippery Slime, mis· 

understanding her meauing, of course. "It is more than I dared 
hoped for." 

He wriggled a little nearer. 
Mary instantly moved away from him on the pretence of 

passing Mr. Johnson the turnips (which, if you please, were styled 
"fruit"). 

" If only I might be closer to you 1 " he murmured. " Closer, 
closer, closer ! ., 

And he squirmed nearer, nearer, and nearer 1 
Mary felt a cold dew break out on her forehead. She must 

scream 1 
Happily, just as 

things were getting 
unbearable, her 
mother proposed a 
move, and then the 
ladies left the room. 
As soon as they 
reached the drawing· 
room Mrs. Johnson 
turned to Mary and 
said: 

"Oh ll'!Iary 1 How 
col!ld you ? I am not 
angry, only very 
grieved. to think you 
conldcarry on so with 
Mr. Slippery Slime, 
fascinating though I 
admit him to be." 

" How dare. you 
say so ? "cried Mary. 
" I allow no one but 
my mother to speak 
to me like this ! " 

" You're a beastly 
little flirt ! " shouted 
Hilda . 

And poor l\Iary fled 
~irst Pr.ze.-M.F. from the room. 

Under the mistletoe 
she paused, and happy memories of-well. never mind what!­
chased each other through her mind. 

Suddenly something touched her, and, turning quickly, she 
saw Mr. Slippery Slime wriggling his head down to steal a kiss. 
Madly, she tried to push him away. His loathsome face, or 
rather the end where his face should have been, drew nearer 
nearer, and nearer, until-it touched l : 

With one wild scream, she-sat up, and t.here, sure enough: 
were Mr. Johnson and Hilda, but Mr. Slippery Slime and l\1r. 
Wriggley Squirm had vanished I 

"My Flag:• 

T HE RPd of sun at morn and evenin~ glow, 
The White of hoar-frost, autumn mist and snow, 

The Blue of sky, the perfect Blue of sea-
This is my country's Red, White, Blue lo me.-W. 0. 

:67 
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The Plough*< 
THE early Egyptian plough had a share, or, strictly speaking, 

an iron point, hut no coulter or wheels; the eany Greek 
plough had wheels as well as a share. The Bayeux Ta.pestry 
illustrates the Saxon ploughs of the eleventh century as having 
coulters, shares and wheels. But none of these old ploughs 
turned a furrow; and it was not until t-he middle of the •even­
teenth century that the rude plough of antiquity was improved 
in any important particular. Evt-n then the progress was slow, 
and snch improvements as were effected were usually confined to 
limite-d districts. 

The mould-boards continued to be made of wood, and it was 
not until 1760 that Small introduced the Scotch swing plough' 
of which the beam and handles were made of wrought iron and 
the mould-board of cast iron. Wooden mould-boards were still 
commonly used until about 1830. Nevertheless, at t.he beginning 
of the last century the self-sharpening chilled cast-iron plouah­
shares, the same as those now universally used, were inyent'ed 
and plough bodies were made which could be taken to pieces 
and the parts replaced by the ploughman in the field. 

Since that time there have been no radical changes in the 
principles governing the construction of ploughs, although great 
advance has been made in perfecting the different parts. 

The parts of the common plough.--many or all of which are 
present in other ploughs-taken in the order in which it is con­
venient to fix them 
when putting the 
plough together, in­
elude t-he beam, to 
which are fitted the 
handles or stilts at the 
back end, and the hake 
and chain (sometimes 
called the bridle) :tt the 
front end. The beam 
carriPs all the parts. 
The handles are for 
steering and balancing 
the plough, whilst the 
hake and chain provide 
the means for attaching 
the plough to tbii 
whippletrees. The hake 
has notches by means 
of which the chain may 
be adjusted as re­
quired ; if the plough 
will not draw into the 
ground readily, the 
chain is lodged in one 
of the upper notches, 
thus causmg the plough 
to run without. undue 
or unnecessarv strain, 
ThP !hake -can be 
move-d sideways along 
the quadrant head, 
which is provided "ith 
holes and a pin in 
order to fix the hake 
in any required posi­
tion. If the ploui(h 
runs away from the 
unploughed land, t he 
hake must he sett<> the 
right ; and if it~ runs 
too much to the land. 
the hake must be set 
to the left. In many 
ploughs the hake head 
is replaced by a drauqht 
chain attached to the 
beam in front of the 
body and the vertical 
and lateral adjustment 
is obtained by means 
of the sliding head. 
Both systems have 
their advantages and 
advocates . 

wheels shou!d, in turning the land's end, be. balanced on the 
furrow wheel. 

In ploughing the last f•1rrow, the land wheel is turned inwards 
or drawn up out of the way. 

On wet, sticky soil, where the land wheel clogs, a slide foct may 
be used instead of the wheel, and a short breast, which turns the 
furrow more quickly, will be found preferable to a long breast. 

Jn very hard land ploughs go more easily if the draught chain is 
lengthened three or four feet. 

When the ground is ha.rd or stony, a share with a long point 
should be used, and, a• the point wears off, the lever-neck-if 
present--1nust be raised higher. 

On clay or soft land, or ''hen ploughing without wheels~ a 
share with a short point should be used, and a lever-neck fixed 
lower. The head or draught chain sh<mld also te lowered, so as 
to prevent the wheels cutting into the ground. 

The skim-coulter should be set so as only just to clear the 
herbage on the surface-the shallower t he better; the hinder 
part should ~t be too high from the ground, hut set as level as 
possible. In ploughing t.he coming-back furrow, after drawing 
the first on the ridge, the sldm-coulter should be set moderately 
deep, so as to effectually bury the grass. 

A drag chain should be used on ley ground, as also when 
ploughing in green crops, Btubbles, a.nd long dnng. 

On reaching the end 
of a furrow the plough 
should not be lifted by 
the pbughmen to the 
next piece, but should 
be brought out by 
simply pressing on the 
handles, thereby using 
them as a lever. The 
plough is thus turned 
over on the right-hand 
side, balanced on the 
large or furrow wheel, 
not on the small or 
land wheP.l, and so 
drawn towards tfie 
next piece. The turn­
ing can be done by a 
boy, being a matter of 
skill rather than of 
strength. 

The breasts of ordi­
nary ploughs are fixed 
on the right-hand side, 
so that they turn the 
furrow slice on the 

~\g~;-r~~r~f;~~ene~~~~: 
ary to work in ridges 
or lands, the width of 
which may be varied 
from 8 feet to 66 feet, 
according to the 
climate and nature of 
the soil. 

Where the fields are 
large, set out all the 
ridges first, so that 
several ploughs can 
worl< together in the 
same field. 
Chang~ the position 

of the ridges at every 
fresh ploughing, be· 
ginning the new ridges 
in the old furrows. 

In u;orkingt/w plough 
the following instruc­
tions should be 
observed:-

Ploughs "1th two 
Septernber-The oriaina! j?·om a Flemish H01·ae ADD. MS. 24098 

(Early XVI. Century) in the BTitish Museum. 

On heavy soils, as it 
is often impossible to 
get the su_.race water 
away quickly enough, 
unless the land is laid 
up in ridge and furrow, 
the mode of setting out 
the land differs. The 
distance from the 
crown of one ridge to 
the crown of the next 
varies according to the 
nature of the land. 
Where a strong loam 

* Fream's Elements nf Agriculture (John Murray). 
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rests on a rather stiff subsoil, 10-yard lands may be mfficient ;·the 
same soli with a very retentive subsoil would not be safe in more 
than 7 -yard lands ; whilst a clay soil rest.ing on clay should not 
be laid up in more than 6-yard lands, and even 5-yard or 4-yard 
lands are practised. The smallest lands are laid un for wheat, 
when, to avoid treading on the seed-bed, they are ploughed so as 
to be just as wide as the corn-drill ; the horses then walk up the 
open furrows, so that all treading, and consequently puddling, 
are avoided. Of course, these are flat, so th"t the drills run 
evenly over them. 

There are three forms of furrows most commonly employed. 
The rectangular furrow is obtained by a flat-cutting share and 
an upright coulter. In the latter furrow a larger surface is ex­
posed to the influence of the 've:<thor, and it is therefore frequently 
adopted in winter ploughing or where broadcast sowing is prac­
tised. The Wide broken furrow is the work of the digging breast 
plough, which is specially suitable for the purpose of producint:( 
tilths. 

Land turned up with the digging plough i• reduced to a light 
condition, which makes it practically ready for planting, though 
if left exposed to the weather any heavy rain is likely to beat it 
down to a" sad " condition, requiring the work of a cultivator or 
other Implement to open it up. If the ploughed land has to lie 
for a time, angular furrows are preferable, as they withstand the 
beating down effects of heavy rain. 

The following are the p<rints o.f good ploughing:-
1. The furrows must be straight. 
2. The ridges must be well set. 
3. The lands should 

be of equal size and 
the number of the 
furrows in each should 
be the same. 

4. The• furrows 
should be neatly 
packed, and all surface 
rubbish well covered. 

5. The work must be 
well finished. 

The types of plough 
in use in this country 
and in various parts of 
the world are exceed­
ingly numerous, and 
differ in their most 
essential features, such 
as the shapes of the 
cutting and turning 
parts, wheel fasten­
ings, beam, handles, 
etc., and no universal 
plough has yet been 
found which will suit 
all the varying con­
ditions of soil and 
climate. For our pur­
pose here ploughs may 
be divided into· our 
classes, viz. :-

1. Single-furrow 
ploughs, one of which 
has just been described 
in detail. 

2. One-way ploughs 
including turn·wrest, 
balance, and turn-over 
ploughs. 

3. Double-furrow 
and multiple ploughs. 

4. Special purpose 
ploughs. 
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however, not being exactly perpendicular, does away "ith the 
necessitY. of the side-cap. The digging plough inverts the land, 
and, as It has a short, concave breast, it throws the soil loosely 
over and pulverises it, thus effecting verr. similar work to that of 
the spade. The share is usually fitted withachiselpoint, though 
this IS not invariably the case. 

Single or double or multi pie ploughs are used in the breaking np 
of land as well as in the subsequent operations. 

Under special purpose ploughs are classed the double-breasted 
ridging or boating r>loughs, the subsoil, potato raising, trenching, 
and other special ploughs, and their purpose is denoted in their 
name. 

A somewhat recent development is the. disc plough. 'l.'he share 
and breast of the ordinary plough is replaced by a large steel 
con ea ve cutting disc. In some parts of the world this implement 
is reported to suit the conditions of soil and climate. 

Single furrow plou.ghs are agam subdivided into swing ploughs, 
one-wheel ploughs, and two-wheel ploughs, and ploughs with a 
gallows or loose fore-carriage. 

The one-wheel implement is used on sticky land, where it assists 
the holder to keep the plough steady without greatly interfering 
with the nature of the work done . The two-wheel plough is much 
more commonly used, and, when properly set, leaves eompara· 
tively little for the holder to do. The 'furrow-slice with this class 
of plou!!hs is turned over by a cast-iron or steel mould-board, 
which IS made on the lines of a twisted strap, or somewhat like 
the screw of a steamer. This mould-board, drawn through the 
land, causes the cut slice to turn over, and at the same time con-

solidates it more or 
less by pressing it 
against the preceding 
one. Two wheels are 
usually attached to 
digging ploughs, turn­
wrest ploughs, and 
most of the special pur· 
pose ploughs. Ploughs 
with a gallows fore­
carriage facilitate the 
turning at the head­
lands, but lack the 
simplicity of the fixed 
wheels. 

One-Way Ploughs.­
Where ploughs of this 
type are used, one 
setting is sufficient, as 
all the furrows are 
turned in one direction, 
thus avoiding the loss 
of time and extra 
treading caused by 
finishes. The turn-wrest 
plough Is used on hiJiy 
ground, being worked 
horizontally along 
hillsides and turning 
the furrows all in one 
directiou, thus obvi­
atin!i the necessity of 
turmng any of the 
furrows uphill. The 
great extension of 
market-gardening and 
fruit farms has led to 
the extended use of 
the horse balance 
plough, as the land 
between the rows can 
be easily ploughed, as 
well as small pieces of 
land between the crops 
not yet harvested. 

Of these, Class 1 
may be subdivided into 
ploughs for narrow, 
unbroken work, and 
ploughs with •hort 
breastsforwide,broken 
work, commonly 
known as digging 
ploughs. In the case of 
the latter, the coulter, 
rest-iron, breast-stay, 
and side-cap are often 
found not to be neces­
sary. The shin of the 
breast and the skim­
coulter make the 
vertical cut, which, 

December-Tile OTiginal/?·om a Flemish H01·ae ADD. MS . 24098 (Early 
XVI. Cenf1W'Y) in the B1·itish Museum. 

Double and multiple 
ploughs are used to 
economise both horse 
and manual labour. 
Double-furrow ploughs 
are frequently em· 
played to break whole 
land, and now that 
they are made lighter, 
and with special 
arrangements for turn­
ing at the headlands, 
they might be used 
more frequently than 
is at present the case. 

B 
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Painters of Wild Animals 

Study of a Lion-BY Sm EDWIN LANDSEER. 

ANIMAL paint.ing does not seem to have attracted artists 
until comparatively modern times. Formerly people were 

not interest.ed in animals for their own sakes, and there was no 
demand for pictures of them. It is true that the Old Masters 
sometimes introduced animals into their historical pictures, but 
these were merely accessories, and no cnre was taken to make 
them lifelike. They were either copied from older pictures or 
evolved out of the artist's imaginat.ion. In "St. Jcromc in the 
Desert" there was always a lion, but a very comic lion it some­
times was, the artist havin~;~neither the inclination nor perhaps 
the opportunity to paint It direct from Nature. 

Rembrandt made his first studies of lions from Nature when a 
travelling menagerie passed through Amsterdam about the 
middle of the seventeenth century, and at this time several 
Dutch artists were already painting animals. Cuyp, Paul 
Potter and Karel du Jnrdin were among the number, but they 
confined their art to sheep, cattle, and the other domestic 
anima-ls. 

In England during the sixteenth and seventeenth centuries 
the majority of artists were ''face painters," or "portrait pnin­
tere," as we should call t,hem now. Few of them attempted 
landscape, except as a background to their pictures, and a horse 
or a dog, introduced into a portrait, was the only animal they 
ever thought of painting. Yet opportunities for painting wild 
animals had not been lacking since quite an early date. The 
first menagerie that we hear of belonged to Henry I., who had 
some lions and leopards at Woodstock. These were afterwards 
removed to the Tower of London, where they were acces•ible 
to the public. The Tower Menagerie remained in existence until 
182R, the year when the Zoological Gardens in Regent's Park 
were openE>.d. 

George Stubbs, our first great animal painter, of whom we 
gave some account in the September number of THE LANDS­
WOMAN, was alfo the first artist, so far as we know, to take 
ad vantage of the presence of lions in the Tower. Re went there 
frequently, and made numerous studies of them in different 
attitudes. He was fortunate also in having another model, a 

Nation'!l Gallery. 

lion which was kept in a cage m a ccrner of Lord Shelbourne's 
garden at Hounslow Heath. This auimal's temper was con­
tinually roused at the sight of people passing along the gravel 
path in front of its cage, and this gave Stubbs his chance. "A 
Horse Fri~htened by a Lion" was a favourite subject, which he 
repeated several times. He is said, moreover, to have seen, when 
on a vis1t to Ceuta, in Morocco, an attack by a lion on a horse. 
Re also painted "Lion and Dead Tiger" and " Horse and 
Lioness," which are both in the Walker Art Gallery at Liver­
pool; "Lion Devouring a Stag," ''Lion Devouring a Horse,"' 
"Tigers at Play," and many others. 

Besides the Tower, the only other place where wild animals 
could be seen altve in London was the menagerie at Exeter 
'Change, in the Strand, where Exeter Hall recently stood. It is 
not known when· this was started, but it was probably after 1773, 
as it is not mentioned in a llwtory of Lowlon pul:lished in that 
year. The Exeter 'Change Menagene was run successively by 
Pidcock, Polito, and Edward Cross, and in 1828 the animals were 
transferred from the Strand to the King's Mew• in Trafalgar 
Square, on the site now occupied by the N ationa.l Gallery. It 
is to the presence of Cross's Menagerie in London that we owe 
the beautiful picture, "Two I.eopards," by Jacques Laurent 
Agasse, which waneprodur·edin The Connoisseur for Allgust.,l916. 

Although a Swiss by birth, Agasse may almost be counted 
among the English artists, for most of his work was done here. 
Re was born in Geneva, and as a child amused him'flf by cutting 
out. silhouettes of animals, and copying the coloured plates in 
Buffon's Natural Hwtory. Re came to London at the age of 
thirty-three, and spent the rest of his life. nearly fifty years, in 
this country. He lived for a time at Paddington Green, where 
he was near the open fields and the cattle market, and later 
moved to Newman St-reet, where two other animal painters­
James Ward, a brother-in-law of Morland, and Robert Rills--­
were living. 

As well as the life-size I' Two Leopards," Agasse painted at 
Exeter 'Change "Two Lions'' and "Two Tigers," a •• Jaguar," 
a" Wolf,"" Joko" (an ourang-outang), and many other pictures 
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of animals. He was commissioned by the King (George IV.) 
to "paint portraits of the giraffe and three gnus which were in 
the Royal ~Ienagerie, under Cross's management, in Windsor 
Park. This giraffe was the first to be seen alive in England, and 
had been sent as a present to the King from the Pasha of Egypt. 
But Agasse did uot paint only wild animals. He exr,elled in the 
painting of horses, dogs, and sporting subjects, and has left 
besides many charming portraits and scenes of child-life. He 
showed the same sympathy in painting children as in painting 
animals, and this sympathy has enabled him to present his 
models in perfectly natural attitudes. As an animal painter be 
was un.•urpassed, and Landseer himself said of him, "He paints 
animals as none of us can." 

Landseer was a competent judge. As a boy of seven he had 
himself made studies at Exeter 'Change of the same lions and 
leopards that served Agasse as models, and he subsequently 
became the most popular painter of animaL• that we have bad 
In England. There must be few people who do not know his 
"Dignity and Impudence" in the National Gallery, the huge 
bloodhound and the li ttle Scotch terrier side by side in the kennel, 
or his noble stag, "The Monarch of the Glen," so frequently 
reproduced. Queen Victoria was always a great admirer of 
Edwin Landseer's work, and he was knighted by her in 1850. 

"Elephant and Tiger." 

The "Lion" which we reproduce is one of two studies which 
he made at the Zoological Gardens to help him in modelling the 
four great lions for the Nelson Monument in Trafalgar Square. 
These lions were finished and placed in position at the base of the 
Column at the beginning of 1S67. Landseer had taken eight 
years over them, but he did every bit of the modelling without 
assistance, in spite of the fact that he was a painter and not a 
sculptor. They were then cast in metal by Baron Marochetti. 
Each lion is twenty feet long and eleven feet high, and weighs 
seven t<Jns. In the National Portrait Gallerr. is a picture hy John 
Ballantyne of Landseer in Baron Marochet.t.I's studio, working at 
one of these great lions. The two studies, now in the National 
Gallery, are introduced int<J this picture, the one reproduced in 
THE LANDSWOMAN being in the foreground, at the right-hand 
corner of the pict.ure Little more than a year before the unveil­
ing of t.he lions in Trafalgar Square Landseer had bPen elected 
President of the Royal Academy, an honour which he refused. 
He died eight years later. . 

France h~td also her famous painters of animals in the nine­
teenth century. The example of Stubbs who had led the way 
in England in the painting of wild animals, was followed by 
French artists. Delacroix, celebrated for hi• historical pictures, 
also painted such subjects as "Lion Devouring a Wild Boar," 
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"Lion Attacking a Crocodile," "Young Tiger Playing with its 
Mother," and many others. He travelled in Morocco, and 
painted what he saw there, but in Paris there were also facillties 
for the study of wild animals at this time. The Royal menagerie, 
which had been kept at Versailles in the time of the Kings, was 
moved to the Jardin des Plantes, or Botanical Gardens, at Paris, 
after the outbreak of the Thlvolution. Bernardin de Saint 
Pierre, then superintendent of the Jardin des Plantes, had 
strongly advocated the change, pointing out that artists came 
every day to the Gardens to draw tropical plants, and that it was 
just as necessary for them to have tropical animals as models for 
their pictures. 

Alexandre-Gabriel Decamps. was not exclusively a painter of 
animals, but he often showed more interest in them than he did 
in men, and gave them a prominent place in his pictures. In his 
early days he drew some amusing caricatures and comic pictures 
of monkeys and dogs. One of the best of these is called " The 
Experts," and represents a group of monkeys, dressed like men, 
criticising a large landscape on an easel. One of them is sitting 
in front of the easel, examining the picture closely through an 
eyeglass. This was, no doubt, intended b'y Decamps as a satire 
on some of the critics who had found fault with his work. 

In the East, where he travelled for some time, Decamps found 

By ALEXANDRE DECAMPS (in the Louvre) 

subjects more worthy of his brush. Our illustration, "Elephant 
and Tiger," is a good example. It is evening in the Indian desert , 
and t-he animals have come down to the pool to drink. It is like 
a scene out of The Jungle Book, with She re Khan, the wicked tiger, 
crouching ou one side of the pool, snarling, and ready to spring 
at Hathi, the Wild Elephant. The original picture is in Paris at 
the Louvre. H. F. F. 

I !10T up thE' r:nountain edg~>, and from the top 
Raw the world st.retcht out-corn lands and !crest, 
the 1·iver winding among meadow-flats, and right 
off, like a hem of the sky, the moving sea, with 
Bnatches of foam, alld largP ships reachin~ forward, 
outbound. And then I thought no mNe, b"t my 
heart leapt t.o meet the wind, aod I ran, and l ran. 
1 fpJt my JE'gs undPr me, I felt the wind bullet me, 
hit me on the Pheek: the sun shone, 1he bees swPpt 
past me singing; and I too sang, shouted, '' Worlrl, 
world, I am comintz! "-M.~uRICE HEWLETT (Pan 
and the Young She71heri). 
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Land Girls' Christmas Carol 

L AND Girl, sweep the stable clean 
By thy lantern's feeble gleam! 

ln a stable, mean and low, 
Lay a Bahy long ago. 

Make it pure and clean and sweet, 
For a King and Raviour meet. 
Land Girl, e'er thou close the door, 
Turn, and look within once more. 

Maybe, by thy lantern's light 
Thou shalt see a Holy sight! 
Ass and o:ten, gentle, mild, 
Mary lVIoLher, Holy Cluid. 

Star directed, joyously, 
From the East the Wise Men Thref:', 
Bringing gifts of cost and worth 
From the farthest bound~ of earth. 

Artl<>;:s Shepherd• from the field, 
Praising, simple treasures yield; 
Land Girl, lull upon the kneP, 
Say, what off'ring comes from thee 

" Gold, nor frankincense nor mvrrh, 
· Can I offer, Babe, most dear i' 

Lord, Thou knowest 1 am poor, 
Yet a gift I bring this hour: 

' ' Work in field, and fold, and sta,l, 
To Thee, dear Babe, I bring them all, 
Healthier body, free from stain, 
Sharper wit, more active brain. 

"Brain and body, mind and will, 
With Thy Holy Spirit fill. 
Humble, selfless, may I be 
That Thyself may'st work through me." 

272 
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Fruits of Solitude : 
A Message to our Land Girls 
NOW that summer has left us, with its 

sunshine and flowers, and.autumn·creeps 
on with grey sh"ies and moaning winds, it 
may well be that some of our Land Girls 
are not exactly looking forward to solitary 
work in lonely fields. Perhaps the ex­
perience of one who has passed long years 
in qniet places may be of help to those 
who, in spite of brave effort, are some· 
times overtaken by the feeling of exile and 
isolation. 

Now, loneliness is a very real malady, 
but it is much more general than it need 
be, considering that we live in a world the 
oneness and solidarity of whlch should 
conduce to harmony and friendship 
amongst all its denizens. 

There are several remedies, the chlef of 
whlch is, I thlnk, " a mind at leisure from 
itself," free from petty anxieties, low 
rivalries, and such-like, and ready to 
observe the marvels with whlch we are 
surrounded. If any of you wish to. add 
to your knowledge of this wonderful 
world, let me recommend to your notice 
a delightful book called The Origin of 
the World, by R . MacMillan, published by 
Watts & Co., J ohnson's Court, Fleet Street, 
London, E.C.4, and to be1had at a remark­

ably low price-viz., cloth, 2s. net, by post 2s. 3d. ; paper cover 
ls. 3d., by post ls. Dd. Bishop W. Montgomery Brown, D.D., of 
Galion, Ohlo, U.S.A., writing to a young friend to whom be was 
presenting acopy,says:" .•• I , have read it five times, and. am 
expecting to re-read it often-a cbaJ?ter alm~stevery week during , 
the rest of my life .... I regard 1t as •bemg one of the most 
interesting and illuminating books that I have ever read.'' Thls 
praise is none too high, for certainly there is not a dull page in 
it. ~nd it is free from technical tenm. 

Another book whlch stimulates observation and the love 
of one's surroundings, those two great antidotes to loneliness, 
is a much older one, The liife of the Fields, by Richard Jefferies,' 
wliich.can be bought at any stationer's, in the St. Martin's Library 
Edition for 2s. 6d. It contains the priceless " Pageant of 
Summer," the finest of all the papers written by Jefferies, and 
of whlcb Waiter Besant said : "I kuow nothing in the English 
language finer, whether for the sustained style or for the elevation 
of the thought which fills it." . 

When alone out-of-doors doing mechanical work, or simply 
taking a walk, a pleasant pastime is to apply to the familiar 
sights and sounds around us some of tbe lovely descriptions 
we find in the poets, and whlch, once committed to memory, 
can be recalled at will. Thus we have : " Dewdrops, caught 
from the early sobbings of the morn"; "buttercups, the little 
chlldren's dower-far brighter than thls gaudy melon-flower" ; 
" the rosy plumelets of the larch " ; " the gadding tendrils of 
the vine "; the haunting "threading it with colour, like yew­
berries the yew " ; " the bum of insects, like tiniest bells on 
the garment of silence.,; "the wind a sightless labourer," who 
" whlstles at Iris work " ; and so on ad infinitum. 

But perhaps the most fascinating of all is to people our sur­
roundings with our favourite authors or their characters. I 
have done this with such vividness that in very truth it seemed 
I walked the moors with Charlotte Bront~ and the lanes with 
Richard J efferies ; enjoyed sumptuous meals at the village 
inn in the merry company of Pickwick and his party; took 
tea with Lavingro and Isopel Berners in the dingle. and listened 
to the lessons in the Armenian l;tnguage ; entered enchanted 
woods with ll1ereditb, and sailed the seas with Conrad; followed 
the fortunes of the immortal Jane and the escapades of the 
exquisite Diana; climbed the loft with "Tamsin " to fetch 
apples for Clym and milked the cows with Tess ; peeped through 
the double-blossom wild cherry tree, just as Clara looked down 
and Vernon looked "dreamily " up; beard Dorotbea's heart­
felt cry : "What dD we live for, if it is not to make life less 
difficult to each other?" and, finally, tumbled into bed thinking 
of Christian : " The name of the chamber was Peace, where 
be slept till break of day, and then be awoke and sang.'' 
llllfEnougb bas been said to prove that we can people our world 
at will, and the result of being thus mentally equipped is. 
Whltman's 

"The imperturbe, standing at ease in Nature!' 
GERTRUDE WILD. 
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The " Dancing English " -· 
A T one time that was our reputation both at 

home and abroad. Then we were musically 
almost the most important nation in Europe. 
" A nation where the country people doe practice 
musioke and dancing in good variety and doe send 
their masters abroad to many courts of Europe." 
Surely this seems very hard to believe for most of 
us, who were perhaps brought up to think that to 
be worth anything music must be Italian or 
German, and that those practising it must. bear 
forej gn names ... 

Gathering Peaecods. 

And yet we are still undoubtedly a musical 
nation, and if we can give back to our people those 
folk t songs and dances which in every country are 
the foundation of a truly national art, we may again 
see springing from.the heart of the people a blossom­
mg time of English music. This has been made 
possible for us by the untiring devotion of some 
men and women who have collected and rescued 
from oblivion a folk song exceeding in richness and 
variety almost any in Europe-and folk dances 
characterised to me by a great Russian dancer as 
representing both in technique and expression the 
very highest development of the pure art of 
dancing. 

The songs have been found, surviving through 
many generations as a living art, in the remote 
districts of the Southern Appallachians of Penn­
sylvania. amongst the descendants of the early 
English settlers. 

In this country we have the Morris dance and 
Sword dance, with its mumming play, both the 
survivals of ancient religious ceremonial. 

These dances-especially the Morris--are, from 
the physical point of view, very important. Anyone 
who has mastered the most intricate Morris with 
1ts co-ordinated movements of Rrms and body, 
has acquired that complete control over every 
muscle which is the foundation of a perfect dancing 
technique. It is a man's dance pflr excellence, 
and is only seen in its complete beauty when done 
by men. The Sword dance exercises the whole 
body. in a less exacting way than the Morris, but 
demands neatness of action and rapid thought 
to execute well. 

But it is to the country dance that we must 
turn for the universal favourite. All that is, or is 
e ver likely to hE', known of the country dance 

of the period is contained in Playford's English 
Dandng Ma.~t~r (eighteen editions: 1650-1728), 
and we know from contemporary hterature that 
this dance, undoubtedly evolved as a social dance 
from the Morris and Sword dances, was practised 
not only in the country and at court, as late as the 
Restoration, and even after, but also in almost. 
every court in Europe. Mr. Pepys in his Diary 
tells us how on one of his visits to the Court at 
Whitehall he saw King Charles II. and ,James, 
Duke of York, dance the country dance, "Hey, 
Boys, up go we," and shortly after he remarks 
that he went over to Mr. ,John Playford 's Dancing 
Academy, at the Sign of the Inner Temple, to buy 
a copy of his Dandnfl 11faster. 

Some of these very dances have come: back to 
us from France as lancers and quadrilles,' and we, 
with our usual modesty, have accepted~ them as 
French d ances. 

There are all kinds of dances-for four, for six, 
for eight, for as many as "" will-rounds, squares, 
in one line, in two lines ; an infinite variety of 
forms, bnt very few steps, only skipping and 
running. Yet these dances, as well as the Morris, 
demand for their graceful execution perfect a 
balance and control, in the same way· that to play 
the simplest piece ~ of music often_ demands the 
very greatest technical skill. 

The English Folk Dance Society was founded 
to disseminate a knowledge of English folk dances, 
singing games, and folk songs, and to encourage 
the practice of them in their traditional forms. 
It has a staff of qualified teachers, and, in addition to 
these, until the second year of the war, a school of 
E.l!'.D.S. was held twice a year at Stratford-on· 
Avon, at which on an average about lOO school 
teachers, as well as others, attended. 

It is most cssential_that, if_we are to give back 

Ladies• Pleasure. 

to the people in their finest form those arts which 
they h:1ve lost, this should be done by those who 
have been thoroughly trained and who are also 
imbued with the spirit of their art. Jt is not a 
question of merely physical culture. These dances 
and songs are a means of self-expression, and to 
teach people how to express their emotions is surely 
as essential as to teach them in plain language how 
to express their thoughts. 

Z73 



THE LANDSWOMAN 

Oranges and Lemons. 
If we desire to develop a more vital social order 

and more corporate life in our villages, we have 
here one of the best means. The true democracy 
of art breaks down barriers of class and position. 
No amount of social prestige or wealth can make a 
bad dancer or singer into a good one ; only practice 
can do that, and sometimes not even then. 

To pass outside the limits of the village, we feel 
that we have in these simple arts somet.hing more 
precious for our national life than gold, and that 
we are giving to the people in the villages and the 
people in the towns a common national language. 
We may help t.hem to hasten the day of the poet's 
vision of "a happy and a lovely folk who had cast 
away riches and attained to we::~.lth." 

MAy ELI.IOT HOBBS. 

"The Christmas Sesdon of the Stratford-upon·Avon ~chool of 
Folk·Song and Dance will be held thiR year from Saturday, 
December 28th, to January Rth. All information from the 
Secretary, Box Office, Stratfor-upon-A von (tel. : 45, Stra.tford­
upon-Avon), or the Secretary, E.F.D.S. , 73, Avenue Chamber<, 
Vernon Place, London, W.C.l. 

FORT-REVIVER 
F ORT-REVIVER is composed of the FINEST concen­

trated FRUIT jUICES and will be found to be a most 
HEALTH-GIVING TONIC. 

It contains wonderful FoRTIFYING and REVIVING powers, 
and is strongly recommended for those wishing to retain 
their HEALTH and STRENGTH. 

Those who take it regularly will be taking care of their 
HEALTH as well as consulting their pleasure. 

The most acceptable Xmas G1it to your friends is to give them 
HEALTH for the coming YEAR. 
FORT-REVIVER insures perfect HEALTH. 

In origjnal cases, beautifully packed, 
1 case, 12 large size bottles . .. £ 3 6 0 
1 case, 12 smaller size bottles £ 2 5 0 

NEWMAN'S FORT- REVIVER 
A NON-ALCOHOLIC LIQUEUR TONIC 

FRUIT FOOD DOUBLE HIGHLY CONCENTRATED. 
ENTIRELY BRITISH MADE AND NON-ALCOHOLIC. 

OBTAINABLE EVERYWHERE. 

December, 1918 

FORTIFIES AND 
REVIVES 

5/6 Large Size Bottle. 3/9 Smaller!Size Bottle.; Luscious, Fresn, and British. 
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Should you find any difficulty in obtaining Newman's "FORT-REVIVER," apply to 
H. &. C. NEWMAN, London Office, 41-42, UPPER RATHBONE PLACE, W.l 

Please mention THE LANDS WOMAN when writing to Advertisers. 
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StoryCompetition-Anne in the Moonlight. 
Second Prize 

A NNE felt decidedly cross. It was pouring with rain, and 
.n..she had been ordered to mend sacks in the barn, in company 
with the red-headed farm boy. And Anne hated mending 
sacks and all farm boys, but particularly red-haired ones. This 
special boy, too, seemed to be an unusually obnoxious specimen. 
He sat on a barrel and whistled "Annie Laurie," out of tune, 
and kicked his heels, and, in fact, did everything possible­
except mend sacks . 

.. Annie Laurie." having begun to pall, he addressed himself 
to Anne, in a needlessly loud tone : 

"Say 1 you ever mended sacks afore ? 'Cos I tell you, y' aint 
doin' tbat one right I " 

Anne maintarned a stolid silence. 
"Y'aint, you know J That 'ere 'ole-- Hi 1 There goes 

a rat J u 

Anne Jlew off her perch on the sack of potatoes, and made 
for the door. 

" Where ? Where ? " she gasped. 
"There ain't no rat," returned the red-headed one. "You're 

easy frightened, ain't yer ? " 
Anne returned to her seat with all the dignity she could muster. 
"I think you're very silly," she remarked, frigidiy. "Wh 

don't you do some work ? " 
An ne had left the City only eight short weeks previously, 

and though she had overcome her one-time horror of mice, 
worms, grubs, and other creepy things, rats were still a source of 
terror-rats, and one other thing, which she never mentioned 
to anyone-the darkness. It seemed to her an appalling thing 
to have to go out of doors after dark, and on the few occasions 
on which she had accompanied the farmer on his last rounds 
she had been thankful for the friendiy light of the lantern he 
carried. 

He of the red hair was chewing an apple, but suddenly gulping 
down a lump, he looked across at Anne. 

" I say I " he exclaimed- " Who's a-goin' to see after the 
sheep to-night, I'd like to know? Guv'nor always does it, but 
he's a-bed to-day, ain't he ? That leaves me-and you I l 
expect it'll have to be you, for I ain't a-goin' to turn: out once l 
get inside the door to-night. You've only got to go up to see 
they haven't broken through to the next field." 

An ne made no reply. 
Red-head regarded her speculatively. 
"Hope you ain't afraid of the dark, 'cos it is dark all up 

the road." A pause. Then, peering across, "Yah 1 You are 
afraid. 'Fraid of the dark I Oh, my I " 

.. Doti't talk nonsense t·" said An ne, in what were meant · 
be severe tones, but which collapsed in a quaver half-way through. 
Would she really have to go-and alone ? It seemed likely . 
The farmer was in bed with an attack of " Jlue," and his wife 
much too busy. There remained herse If-and the boy. AndEto 
ask for his company would be impossible-a confession of panic. 

"Yes, you are 'fraid I Oh, what a baby I " sang red-head. 
"I'm not afraid I" cried Anne indignantly, and, sweeping 

aside the sacks, she marched out of the barn. 
It was after tea, when the lamps were lighted, the curtains 

drawn, aud everywhere warm and cosy, that the bolt fell. 
Someone mnst go to the sheep. Would Anne go? Anne 

put on a bold front and acquiesced. But her .tar was not in 
ascendant that evening, for the farmer's wife was sorry, but 
the lantern wi\S out of order. 

"It'll be a bit dark up the road, but you'll see all rrght when 
you get to the field," she cheerfully remarked. "Perhaps the 
moon 'll come out. You can go across and get the boy if you 
like," she added. 

"Oh I no, thank you," said An ne airily. But when she Dad 
stepped out and closed the door behind her, and stood alone 
in the blank darkness of the farmyard, she knew she was not 
so brave as she sounded, but only afraid of being thought afraid. 

However, there she was, and as she could not, for obvious 
reasons, go back she began to stumble forward to the gate 
leading to the road. The rain had stopped, but how dark it 
was I The darkness wrapped you all about and seemed to le 
something solid, against which you had to push to make headway. 
Ah I here was the gate. Anne opened it, and felt,the,hard~road 
under her feet. 

The faintest possible shaae of lightness showedfthe tops of 
the hedges and the trees, and Anne made her way along by 
feeling the ed!'(e of the grass by the roadside. Queer! noi!;es, 
such as she had never heard before, came to he! t.hrough the 
blackness-the movement of tiny creatures in the grass, 
mysterious rustlings in the trees, and the squeak of a field-mouse 
as he scuttled home. Somewhere, far off, an owl hooted, and, 
from nearer, came the sleepy quack-quack of some restless duck. 

Anne felt as if she had been walking for centuries. She had 
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no means of telling how far she was up the hill, for the more 
she strained her eyes the less she seemed to see. 

A light breeze sprang up and blew a long branch from the 
hedge against her face. Anne sprang back nervously, and 
realised she was at the top of the hill by the sheep field. With 
a creeping sensation all up her spine, and her breath coming 
quickly, she struggled in the darkness with the g"te. Once 
through it she would be away from the hedges and able to see 
better. 

Suddenly a faint silvery light began to quiver up behind the 
trees, and grew stronger and stronger till at. last Anne noticed 
it, and turned. Up over the brow of a hi11 rose the moon, 
slowly, slowly, mounting higher and higher-a great beaming, 
friendly moon, not like the remote yellow blob that had hung 
over the streets of Anne's native town. This was something 
different. The whole countryside was transformed, too. And 
the stars I Never had Anne seen so many. They were sprinkled 
over the wide sky in clu•ters and bunches, and they twinkled 
and shone down cheerfully on her. The river winding past the 
foot of the hill was a shimmermg blue and silver pathway, 
stretching away and away. Gone were all her fears of 
the night as she stood staring with wide eyes at this wonderful 
new world she had suddenly tumbled into-this world which 
was not frightening in the least, but comfortable, restful, and 
somehow strangely familiar. The moon was well up in the 
sky now, and every blade of grass seemed to stand out separately. 
Away over at the other side of the field the sheep clustered 
in a silvery-white group. Slowly Anne walked across t<> them. 
Having made sure they were safe, she leant on the gate, and 
stood gazing over the moon-bathed country. Then she un· 
fastened the gate, and made her way down the lane, between 
the high hedges, to the ~arm-ho';'e in it~ sheltered corner. 

Red-head came whistling across the yard next morning and, 
catching sight of Anne, who was coming through the orchard 
under the twisted trees, he paused, shading his eyes from the 
sun with his hand_ r~ 

"Hello 1 " he shouted. " Who went to the sheep last night ? " 
Jdid," replied Anne. 

"What ~~-Alone? Wasn't you frightened? Well, I( take 
care r don't turn out once I get inside of a night." 

"Ah" saidc,.Anne, wisely, as she paused to pat a cherhy 
young ~alf. "Well, you don't know what you miss I" D. A. H. 

Lanl.l ~trls and. their t'e s (..:ompetition. Th1rd Yrize.-A.S. 
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The Land Army Fairisee 
A Play in One Act 

By EDITH LYTTELTON 

SCENE.-A cottage room in Sussex on Christmas Eve; very poorly 
furnished . There are onl11 three chairs, one table, and a dresser 
or cupboard against the wall on the left. The fireplace is in 
the centre, and a door leading to the back part of the house on 
the left of the fireplace. One door on the right. leads to the 
garden. 

The dirtlect is Sussex, and all the " r' s " should be sounded. 
It would, however, be quile eas11 for any players to substitute their 
own local words. 

CHARACTERS. 
WILL-BRAKEFIELD .. 
MRS. BRAKEFIELD , : 

JENNY BRAKEFIELD 
j\l:ISS NANCY POYNTER 

MRS. :CROCKER 

A Farm Labourer, very muddy. 
His Wife ; poorl11 dressed, but · 
clean. 
Their Child ; aged about nine. 
A L.A.A.S. L.A. uniform wilh 
armlet badge and G.s.·rwbon. 
The V ill age Registrar ; ordinary 
country clothes. 

T HE LAND ARMY FAIRISEE Very small and light.. She wears 
a L.A.A.S. smock, bare legs and 
list slippers, no hat, but a wreath of 
g.reen leaves and red bert'ies in her 
hair. Her belt ana armlet and 
badge are also made of green leaves. 
Sh.e carries a shepherd's crook, 
decorated with leaves, and ha~ a 
little h?rn whistle or pipe slung 
round her. 

It is six o'clock at night. and very cold. and wet . 
When the curtain goes up MRS. BRAKEFIELD enters from the 

back door. carrying a tray, which she dumps down on to the 
table with a sort of groan. Then she goes to the door into the garden, 
opens it, and call•. 
• l\IRs. BRAKEFIELD. Now then, Jenny; don't you ~oss 2 about, 
no longer; come in to suppPr. There's no more than a drib 3 
f.o• anv of us, spite of it being Christmas Eve and all ; but no 
cheer comes to poor people like us. And old sow's terrible bad ! 

[E .nler JENNY. Her clothes are wet: and she seems 
r tP-r.y much excited. 
Fegs I How slabby 4 ye are. Come here now, your coat.'s all 
bumblesome. · 

[MRS. BRAKEFIELD helps the child out of her clothes. 
JENN¥ pays no attention; she is eager to tell 
something. 

JENNY. Mother, mother, it's Christmas Eve, you know; the 
sin~ers 'ull be here to·night. I heard them practisin'-they was 
down by )fars Pankhurst's shop." [She comes closer and speaks in 

~ ti lnw voice.] )lother, as I come down by the cuckoo gate across 
the Dik,' there I sees a !ady comin' along, and behiild her [her 
voice grows m!l~tf '-rious]. just close to her I sres a fairisee . 

MRS. BRAKEFIELD. Oh I you're ardle-headed, you are I 
.Fairisees don't trapes about the roads these days . 

JENNY. The lady was tall, and she hadn't no frock: she was 
all in white, with them spattle-dashes ~ round her legs . . . 
~nd the fairi~ee shE" was so high . .. a liddle thing that grig 7 

and purty. She had green leaves in her hair. She was d;mcin' 
alon~ f!a.nsing f!ay-siugin' she was. 

MRS. BRAKEFIELD. Now then! I'll give you a middlin' 
bout ' I will. if you doant stop. You be to goo dreckly 9 minute, 
<tnd f,,tch me t.he kettle full. Feyther'll be here dreekly minute 

1 t;,ussex I or fairy. 
1 Mess. 
' A very small quantity, 
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'Untidy. 
• The Dyke, 
'Gaiters. 

7 uay. 
9 A good cl<mt. 
'Directly. 

wan tin' his supper. [JENNY goes out slo11!ly: she seems a little 
daoed.] Always wan tin' somethin' lle is. [As •he talks she pulls 
out the table and puts some old cracked cups on u, without any 
tablecloth.] What's the ns,e o' me scratchin' along somehow ? 
We doant have no Inea.t, we doant have no butter, nor no jam 
nor no milk. What do we have ? Scraps and bits o' muck and 
not enough of them; and it's Christmas Eve, too, and there's 
my boy Bill sittin' in them trenches at Christmas time. 

[Enter JENNY, bringing a saucepan. 
Jenny, Jenny, here's a pretty commence . I said the kettle. 
You're that chuckle-headed [She gives the child a push.]; your 
just as contrairy as ever was a hog 1 Go back now and bring 
the gurt kettle . 

• TENNY. Mother, where could the Fairisee be a-going ? 
MRS. BRAKEFIELD. Oh I 'a done do, you impersome child, 

or I'll tarrify you I 
[At this moment the door opens and WILL BRAKE· 

FIELD come in. He is always imperturbable, 
which irritates his wife 'beyond eudurance. 

WILL BRAKEFIELD. Hullo, mistns, what's np now ; what's 
the liddle gal been doin' ? 

li1RS. BRAKEFIELD. Never you mind what the liddle gal's 
been doin' . [Her voice changes to one of great anxiety.] How's 
old gurt sow, Will? I'm frouden " about her? 

WILL BRAKEFIELD. Old sow's mortacious bad surelye. 
MRS. BRAKEFIELD (after a pause). Dannel it, Will. If old 

sow's put under what's goin' to happen to us? No meat, no 
jam, no butter, no milk, and what'll Bill feel out there ; he was 
daft about the old sow. [She turns on her husband.] But there 
ain't no call for you to come spanneling about my clean kitchen, 
any more for that I Making a sossel you are. 

[WILL pays no attention, but sits down U'ifh a smile. 
WILL BRAKEFIELD. We shan't haYe any gurt frostes yet 

awhile for all it's Christmas Eve, and I 'low I'd do stubble '' the 
floor a bit. But, there .. mistus: what's for supper? 

MRS. BRAKEFIELD. Nothin'. A pinch o' tea to wet, and a 
liddle Sussex pudden. Down by the shop there ain't nothin' 
left I "I want half a pound o' butter," I says. ' An' you may 
want, ' ooman,' says Mars Pankhurst." I . ain't a-going to be 
called out of my name by such a fellow as hlm, war or no war, I 
can promise him. No butter, no jam, no sugar, no milk. The 
world's all mucked up. 

WILL BRAKEFIELD. Well, well, mistus, don'.t let's have a 
burly bulloo. Let's eat what we've got. 

MRS. BRAKEFIELD [gathering wrath]. There ye are, Will. Ye 
just give a bronk" with your head; you're as bruff as a old dog 
-just the same you was when I met Mars Pankhurst a-comin' 
out of the Red Lion-and just becus I'd got a bit o' sugar from 
t 'other shop he treated me most abusefully he did, and threw 
abroad all my shop goods. He's a man as ain't no account at all, 
ain't ~iars Pankhurst ; he's a brabageous creature. I lay be 
has plenty of jam and sugar and butte• in his grand liddle 
room ont at the back . He ought to have the Pleeceman after 
him, tho' if you do send our old Bozzler 13 he's purty sure to make 
a bof!le " of it . But you !-there you sit-you've never given 
me a misword all the years we've been married-nor no one else 
neither. I doant see how anyone can be off from misagreeing with 
Mars Pankhnrst, he's that miserable, he won't lend nothing to 
nobody. Why don't you fly up in your airs sometimes? Yon 
ain't a man at all , you nint I You be nann but a poor tempory 
creetur, run up·by contrac, that's what yon be. You sits there 
smilin' and smilin', and I stand here and arg and arg-and it's 
enough t o break a woman heart that it is-you're so inward. 
Now if y oung Bill was at home, he'd up and give Mars Pankbur•t 
a good sock-but you I 

WILL [still smiling]. I likes a. good long sarmint I does, so a• 
when you wakes up it ain't all over. 

MRS. BRAKEFIELD [still mor~ angry]. Blame ye ! Ye be 
always at somethin'. Be blamed if I don't give you a sock on 
side of your head I 

[She comes up as if she were going to strike him, 
and then suddenly bursts into tears and buries 
her head in her arms on the table. WILL 
scratrhes his head, and gets up and pats MRS. 
BRAKEFIELD on the shoulder. 

10 }:!Tightened. 12 A toss of the head. 
"Make the floor dirty. 13 Constable. 

"Muddle. 
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WILL. Come, come, mistus, doant cry now. I will try and 
i.a;;h ou~ middlin' l will. But you do beat the devil round the 
goo;eberry bush so. 

li&s . .BR!.KEFIELD. I'm that done over with all the worry I 
dront know how to bear myself. What's the matter with the 
land, Wtll? We useter have enough butter and milk from old 
Farmer Akworth, or if so be we didn't, there was allus the shop. 
What's wrong ? The land's there all right. 

WILL. It's the labour and sweat that's gone to the war, mistus 
-yes, that's what 'tis-the young blood and sweat dripping on 
tho battlefields 'stead of on the fields here-that's what 'tis, 
surelye. , 

Uas. BR!.KEFIELD. Oh, my poor liddle Billy I ll{y poor 
lidd.le boy I We haven't had no word of him for tnree weeks. 

WILL. Ho never was no good at booklarning he warn't, not 
like our liddle Jenny. 

[JENSY rushes into the room, carrying the kettle. 
JESNY. Feyther, feyther I The gurt sow I she's took bad· 

r want to look at her, and she~~ turuin' roun· and roun'. 
[She puts the kettle on the fire and comes up to her 

father . ll{as. BR!.KEFIELD abandons herself to 
des pair again. 

YRs . BRA.KEFIELD. Turnin' roun' and roun' ; old sow'll 
now ! Whatever shall we do? [She cries again.] 

Wr:.L [s~!l.:tonty energetic]. Wnore's the bottle of stuff I had 
• , n 1·J~tor , tim3 my leg was so bad ? "ris the only drink we've 
• :. Where is it ? _ 

[JENNY runs to the dresser and pulls down a for· 
bidding looking black bottle. 

JE.-XY. Here 'tis, Feyther. 
.I<ts. BR!.KEFIELD. You can't give old sow that, Will: it 
.! u un her up. Why it scarified my finger> .. . . 
WI.LL. Powerful strong tt is surelye. [He sniffs the bottle.] 

Er wJ've got nothin' else. Here, mistus, just a drop o' hot 
:er and a drop of milk. 

Yl.-5. B&AKEFI.ELD. You can't have milk, that's certain sure. 
[She goes to the kettle and p ntrs some hot water into 

a cup. WtLL fills up from the medicine-bottle 
and stirs the mixture with a knife. 

Yll5. B&!.KEFIELD. There ye are. Why doant ye take a stick. 
£~·u that stommaky. 15 

[WILL p!lys no attention, but goes out carrying 
the medicine by the door to the bltck. JENNY 
stays behind. 

l::,;s y. I'm going to look for that fairisee. They do say 
- ~m p3art lidile things can make a medicine that'll . .. 

Y~>. B&,>KEFIELD [in a voice of thunder]. 'A done, do! No more 
i 1. ))lL [ ~ t rl::UJ:3. J:!~re's yoar tea, h~re's your duff pudding, 
•u~es JENNY sit down]; and doant you grizzle about it. 

[She trtlces the kettle a·nd p JUrs water into the tea-pot. 
There is a knock on the door. She pauses, kettle 
in hand. The knock comes again. 

l[~ . BRA.KEFIELD. Whoever can that be snud~ing along here ? 
~ :nl o)d snuffy, I suppooe. I dtJn't hoar no one coming up my 

::oo<s. Go and opon the door, J enny. 
[JENNY obeys a·nd ~las. BR!.KEIELD puts down 

the kettle and wipes her hands on her apron. 
JENNY opens the door. 

JE ,;NY. It's ~iu<s Croclter, Mother. 
[Mas. C&10KER enters and JENNY slips out, 

leaving the door opP.n , 
.ll&s. CROOKER. ~by I come in, Mrs. Brakefl old? I hope I'm 

no: int~rrupting your supp3r, but I want to ask you something? 
["li&s. B&AKEFIELD pushes forward a chair, but 

says nothing. 
'Sitti"'7 -l 'rh't fro at roo n o! yours where my maid used to 
~leep, that's empty now, isn't it? 

M&s. BRA-KE FIELD. Well, and what if it is? 
M~s . C&)OKE&. I only wanted to know if you would let it 

again. 
M:&s. BRA.KEFIELD. I can't have no lodgers in my house, 

mum. Your m>>id had no vittals with me. I can't get long as 
'ti> with no butter, and no milk and no jam and no--

M as. C&JOKER. I wish you would let me explain. Mr. 
Akellurst, th'3 farmer, has en~aged one of these Land Army girls 
anl I've got to find her a lod~ing . You keep your rooms beauti­
fully cloan, and you're the only house near by, so I've come to 
ask you . 

.llas. BRAKEFIELD. No, thank you, marm I None of them 
sto:nachy, stoeky, tmpersome young women for me, with their 
sp >ttlo-d >Shos round their shamelsss legs, and their great boots 
spann;:Uing about in my house; slabby, slommaky young 
wo-ne n, I calls them. Comes from the Sheeres, I suppose ? 

.ll&S. C&OCKER. She's from London this one, and as nice a 
girl as I've ever seen. 
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1\{RS. B&A.KEFIELD. London I London I No, thank you, 
marm. 

1\{RS. CROCKE&. Now look here, l\1rs. Brakefleld; we're in 
the middle of the war; your brave boy is doing his best-so's 
your husband. You're lucky not to have him lighting, and to 
have Jenny at home. Here's a little thlng you can do to help. 
The food's got to be grown, and the people to grow it have got 
to be lodged. Ur. Akehurst must h•we someone to look after 
bis cows, and he's engaged :Miss Poynter. I1 you're to have 
milk, someone must milk the cows. 

MRs. BRAKEFIELD. There's a good chastisement, marm, 
when I haven't had so much as a drib o' milk for two days I 

1\{RS. CROCKER. Well, Mrs. Bral<efield, I expect Farmer 
Akehurst would let you have some straight if you took in his 
girl. You won't lose by it ••• she can pay. 

MRS. BR!.KEFIELD [vis·ibly moved]. How much ? 
MRS. CROOKE&. The same as everyone else. Fifteen shlllings 

a week; you to cook for her. 
URS. BRA.KEFIELD. Can't do it, marm. 

[JENNY rushes in with flushed cheeks. 
JENNY. Mother I The fairisee's outside. She's a-comin' up 

the bricks now I 
MRS. CROCKER [laughing]. Jenny's seen Nancy Poynter. She's 

one of the L.A.A.S.'s, as we call them; but she isn't very like a 
fairy, I must admit. Come, Mrs. Brakefield, you've got to say 
yes, you know . 

[The door operuJ wide and NANOY POYNTER putt 
her head round. She is young and pretty and 
tooks very happy. Without waiting for an 
answer sh6 st~rps inside. Immediately behind 
her comes the F AIRISEE, who stands close to 
her and waves her fairy crook over the room • 
No one in the room sees the ·F AIRISEE except 
JENNY, though all feel her Influence. MRS. 
BR!.KEFIELD seems a little dazed. 

N !.NCY. What a dear little cottage _ • • and such a nice 
bit of garden, too. 

~{RS. BR!.KEFIELD [moUi/ied] . I like a bit o' gay ground 
before a house. 

NANCY. And where's my room, please? 
[MRS. BRAKEFIELD is aboul to protest again, but ths 

l!'AIRISEE tickles her lightly 011 the face utith her 
crook. MRS. BR!.KEFIELD brushes off what 
she thinks is a fly impatiently. 

MRS. BR!.KEFIELD. Wait a bit, missy. [Going to back door.] 
Will, Will, come in I Here's Muss Crocker wants us to let our 
front room to one of them newfangled farm gals for Mars Ake.­
hurst. We can' t let our lidd.le room now can we ? Will! 
Will! 

WILL [calls out from the back]. Comin', comin'; must finish 
th' old sow, mistus. 

Mas. BRAKEFIELD. lily master's that perniketty, mum, and 
tempersome, and grizzling there's no holdinl;! him, and the gurt 
sow's ill an all. But he must come. Wih I Will I 

[Enter WILL, looking very grave. 
WILL. Th' old sow's took stutf all right, but I'm frit "about 

her. • . • 'Ullo, Marm. [He takes his hnt off. To NANCY.] 
A fine, peart girl you be surelye I ... Dear, dear, and so you 
be one of these new farmers-eh, eh I [He chuckles.] You 
look bravely. 

[N .!.NCY comes forward and shakes his hand. 
NANCY. Good evening, Ur. Brakefield. Will you and ll{rs. 

:Brakefield let me come and lodge here ? • 
WILL. Surelye, surelye. Come, mistus, you show the young 

lady our liJdle room. I must go back to th' old sow. [Exit. 
M&s. CROOKER. Well, that's all right. I must go now. I 

\mow the room well, and everything's as clean and nice as it 
can ne Good ntght, Nancy ; good night, Mrs. Brakefield. 

;JENNY runs to the door, and ~jRs. CROCKER goes 
out. All this time the FAIRIS'EE has been flitting 
about, conveying by dumb sl!ow that she is going 
to put everything righJ.. She cannot res·ist 
playing a trick or two on· MRS. BRAKE FIELD, 
catching her dres• as if it w•re on a nail, flicking 
her face, and •o on. Ertch time one of these 
tricks is played the F .!.IRISEE puJ• her hands 
on Mr knet.s and bursts into silent laughter, 
JENNY follows htr ro~tnd with wonder and delighJ.. 
When WILL goes out to the back the F AIRISEE 
follow• him to the doorway, and waves her 
crook after him. She is still there when 1\{RB. 
RRAKEFlELD speaks. 

MRS. B&AKEFIELD. I dollnt know what's come over me, 
:Miss, I'm all of a nrlzmaze. Come this way an-I I'll show you. 

[As they pass the FA!RISEE nfRS. BRAKEFIELD 
is maiM to stumble over the crook, When the 
room u empty the F!.IRISEE runs to JENNY 

"Frightened. 
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and gives her a good hug, laughing and dancing 
ro~tnd her. She makes JENNY help her, and 
toge~her they pull the table into the middle of the 
room. She opens the tarden door and wnves 
her crook, then goes out for a second and returns 
carrying a cake. JENNY claps her hands for 
joy. This operation is repeated once fYr twiee, 
and each time the FAIRISEE brings m-ilk, butter, 
apples, sweets, and so on, and piles them on 
the table. Then she drags JENNY beMnd the 
door and waits with a roguish expression. 
llfRS. BRAKE FIELD and N ANCY come back. 
lVIRS. BRAKEFIELD staggers with astoni~hment. 

MRS. BRAKEFIELD. Why 1 Fegs 1 What's a doing? Soor I 
Did ye ever see such a set out ? Jenny, where are ye ? 

[She sees JENNY behind the door and drags her 
out 

::-<ow, then, who put all these lovely shop things on the table? 
JENNY [dancing for joy]. It was the fairisee, Mother I The 

fainsee I 
MRS. BRAKEFIELD [turning on Nancy]. The Lass I Why .. , 

Yon? 
::-< ANCY [laughing]. I'm not a fairy. I didn't bring the things. 
JENNY. The other one it was. 
NA.NCY. She must mean Mrs. Crocker. 
1IRS. BRA.KEFIELD. Muss Crocker I Well; I'm quite 

swimy." It's like a school festical. Muss Crocker I Well! 
[She pats all the things.] Butter, jam, and here's a picksome cake . 
Why I I didn't use to think too much of l\fuss Crocker-she 
and I doant call cousins at all; but there I She's a regular 
brebcheese 11 friend she is, as I always shall say after this; not 
like a good many, always after what they can get. 

::-i.A.NCY. Let's lay the table properly now, Mrs. Brakefield 
Ha ve you got a tablecloth? 

1IRS. B&A.KEFIELD [with scorn]. Have I got a clean cloth 1 
[S he goes to the dresser.] Look here, miso. 

::-< A.NOY. What a nice lot of linen 
1IRS. BRA.KEFIEI.D [mollified]. The war's done a lot of harm it 

has. No one can wash their linen without soap, can they 
now ? But Christmas Eve, and all those goods. Well! 

[She pulls out a cloth and N A.NCY and •he lay 
the table. But all the time th• F AIRISEE is 
up to her tricks a·nd !eases MRS. BRAKEFIELD 
so that at last she stops. 

3IR~. BRAKEFIELD. I'm adone, I am , , , I'm all of a 
sweet ... 
. N A.NOY [goes on deftly laying out the supper and talking]. It's 

mce of Mrs. Crocker. You see I expect being Christmas Eve 
he thought .we should want a bit ofjollity. 

[She stands st-ill for a moment, looking straight out 
across the table and speaks very slow. · 

Perhaps she wanted to show you-in a picture like-what we 
Land Army lasses are trying to do [Laughing shyly.]-grow 
more food for you, and the boys, and . . . dear old England. 

. [She goes on arranging the table. 
1IRS. BRA.KEFIELD. But you didn't make this cake, did you, 

for all you're so smart and sprackish? 
NANCY. No, I didn't, ~Irs. Brakefteld, but I helped to plough 

and seed the land which grew the flout. 
3!Rs. BRAKEFIELD. I never should have beleft bettermost 

sort of folk like you would go to plough. Why, my master he 
come tired of an evening, but not bea1.led like boys who go to 
plough. 

N ANOY. It's hard ..• but, oh I it's lovely work out In the 
free air ..• with the horses and the birds following you-and 
the earth turning up its brown to you asking for seed all the 
time .•.• 

[By thiR time the table is laid, and the FAIRISEE 
is dancingaboutmakingpasseswith /.er crook. 

th.;' ~~~e. It does look pretty; it only wants some flowers in 

[The F AIRISEE sounds her horn. 
l\!RS. BRAKEFIELD [startled]. Why, that's sing'lar, that is I 
NANCY [going to the door]. Sounds like the carrier. [She 

opens the door, and steps out.] Goodness me, here's a big parcel. 
· Who's it for ? 

[She brings in a big paper bag labelled "M·iss 
Poynler." 

NA.NCY. Miss Poynter I Well, this is a surprise . 
[She unwraps the paper and discloses a small 

Christmas tree, hung with crackers a·nd little 
fruits. She puts it in the middle of the table 
laughing with delight. 

::-<A.NCY. Why, how on earth did this get here? Oh I there's 
a card. [She reads it.]. "From one fairy to another fairy in 
the Land Army." [Then she bursts out laughing.] That's my 

"Giddy. " Bread and cheese friend. 111 Active. 
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boy; of course it is. He is a one- his name's Fairey, and be"s 
always making jokes about it. I tell him he's more like an 
elephant than a fairy, but , . • [She is lost in admiration of 
the litlle tree, and her voice softeno.] , . . but, I mnst say, he is . 
rather a fairy to have got the little tree here just in time for my 
first evening. . . . Oh I isn't it fun, llfrs. Brakefield ? , •. We 
must begin I Where's llfr. Brake field ? 

[WILL comes in from the. back, sm-iling broadly. 
WILL. Well, mistus, I bleev old gurt sow's going to pull 

through after all. She's ever so much better since I guv' her 
that drink. [Then he sees the table and involuntary takes off his 
hat.] I doant know as ever I see anything so purty in all my life. 

N ANOY. Come on, Mr. Brake field. You'll soon say you never 
ate anything so purty in all your life either. 

[She ushers them into their chairs, but the FAIRISEE 
cannot resist one more trick, and pulls l\1RS. 
BRAKEFIELD'S chair from "nder her. They 
all laugh and help to pick her "P· 

NA.NOY. All join hands I Let's dance . 
[They get once round the table when there is a real 

knock at the door. JENNY runs and opens it. 
JENNY. The postman I [She comes in with a letter.] For 

you, Mother. 
MRS. BRAKEFIELD [looks at it suspiciously, then sm-iles happily] . 

It' s a card from our Bill! 
JENNY, There's the singers ! 

• [The carol singers are heard outside. All stand 
silent, but only for a moment. 111RS. BRAKEFIELD. 
opens her letter and pulls out a Christmas card 
She hands it to WILL. 

lliRS. BRAKEFIELD. Read the writing under the Angel. Will. 
WILL- "Peace on Earth-Good will towards men," it sa.ys. 

:C::. - :'>?:'.,:; The F AIRISEE comes down to the front and makes 
·;,~ '·~ G a gesture of good·bye. She kisses her hands to 

the party and is going out by the door as the 
' ~· -'· Curtain falls. 

~-!;INOTE.-lf it is not possible to have the carol, leave out JENNY's 
remark, but if it can be arranged, the carol should be heard through 
the words right to the end. Care must be taken that the singing 
is not too loud. It should sound as if it came from some dutance. 

Bourn vi lie 
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Christmas Eve 
A GIRL who was so u~ly as to be almost wholly unpleasing sa.t 

. on the topmost step of a buildin!( of eutrancing beauty. The 
ch1ld herself (for in years she was little more) was dirty and 
unkempt and her face was pinched and wan with discontent ar•d a 
restlessness which was not ~ood to see. The steps on which she 
sat were cool and •mooth and were made of finest marble. They 
led up to the wrought stoue entrance, which was guarded by 
slender pillars of marble, many hued, exquisite. She was gazing 
intently through the half-open door, through which there came a 
shaft. of light and the sound of chanting in monotone, so low as to 
be almost like a single note that wns whispered. The atmosphere 
was charged "ith a mystery and a beauty which she did not 
undorotand, for she was a very ordina.ry girl and did not trouble 
about such things. 

The cathedral (for such the building was) was long and full of 
gre"t shadows. At the end of the shadows burned a cluster of 
lights so brilliant that they well-nigh blinded her. Tiy their !i:rht 
she could see a floor of red and blue ; she saw also pillars of 
marvellous beauty that stretched up towards the vaulted roof 
as if they ye~>rned over something that was up there, and were 
l?st in dim space. They were all of marble and in colouring were 
llke grey-blue pebbles in a mossy stream. Great white arches 
glistened and called aloud to her in their spotless purity, and 
before them, flanked by a crimson curtain, was a ire at throne of 
gold set upon the mosaic floor. 

nefore the throne stood the solitary figure of a man. He was 
clothed in gorgeous robes, for he was the servant of the Most 
High. He was chanting in low ~tnd reverent tones, and it seemed 
to the girl that all his being yearned like the slender pillars 
toward• Something that was suspended up there where the 
shadows of the roof came down to meet the lights from t.he golden 
throne. The priest "a" wise and great and had many friends 
amongst those who were rich and powerful in the world; more­
over, he was much beloved and admired. Great gifts had been 
given him for his church, and so it came to pass that he stood in 
beaut~ to worship Him Who was greater and humbler than himsr If. 

The child looked up from her huddled and undignified position 
by the pillar and from her dirt and her rags that she mJght see 
what it was that hung there so still and PO entrancin!(ly white. 
And she saw that it was also the figure of a Man. So silent, so 
solitary was the Figure upon the cross on the golden disc, and 
His arms were stretched out as if He called and His eyes were half 
closed as if He were in pain. · 

Around Him and above Him and below Him were the. things 
of beauty that were made for Him by the men for whom He 
suffered-the floor of mosaic and the marble pillars that were 
like to pebbles in a mossy qtrearn; the !<feat golden throne and 
the man who st<>od with eyes of ndoration and vearned that he 
might reach Him by the work of wen's hands and' men's brains. 

Now it ha,, been said that the little girl hy the slender pillar 
was very ugly and unr!ean, and it must also be told that she was 
unr.lean within as well as without, for 'ihe was not. n ~ood li ttle 
girl. Out there, in the rough and tumble of the streets, she had 
known many things that it were better for her not to have known 
and . had <1one many thhigs that were ugly . She had stolen 
that she mi~ht not starve, had lied that she might live, and 
had done even sadder things t han these that her heart might 
not brenk, for she was not greatly loved nor admired. 

Rut the night- was the night of Christmas Eve, and perhaps 
it was the sight of the happy faces (whose owners she watched 
as they. went into the big shops and came out laden with the 
good things that money can buy so that they might take them 
to enjoy in the.ir quiet. homes) that had awakened in her the spark 
of ~tn 1deal of happiness and quietness for herself. She ban 
had not.ions of the l<lnd before, of rourse. such a. the purloining 
of an apple when her employe.r the fruiterer's back was turned 
or t he scrap of fried fish "hen he had been generous In the 
matter of an extra twopence, which things alone can make life 
worth the liviM; but to-ni11ht her hope touched something that 
was greater than these. It was partly a matter of a room of 
her own, with bits of fnrnitme and crockery, and joys of the 
kind that would mal<e her happy and proud,' b11t it was also a 
greater love, for there pulled at her tired heart the thought of 
little children's hands. 

And there had been born to her suddenly the desire to be faithful 
(as she conceived of the word) to the drat slip of a II'an who four 
months ago left his caster's barro" and his II'Ollldy stock of 
oronges and had ~one to risk his life with his fell ows. He had 
~ske d her somethin~r that she knew to be wholly good and simple, 
and the desire for this faithfulness a.nd for this •irnplicity had 
grown upon her. So wonderful a thlng it seemed that she had 
grown ahsent-minded and had gone so far as to forget the precious 
scra.p of breRd and Msh which she had kept tied up in her unspeak­
able handkerchief .and which she was keepinp; until the pangs of 
hunger drove her to make the last meal she had in prospect for 
the day. 

z8z 

The thought had rome to her as she lay in her attic Led that 
morning, that perhaps if she could see a glimpse of the little ]la by 
Chriet (for it was Cbristmll.s Eve, and all the folk were talking 
of Him), it might help her to her purpose, and this thought and 
the knowlf'dgf' that danger await€d her at every turn had driven 
the hunted child of the streets to the great building with it" dim 
lights and shadows and its all incomprehensible teauty. 

So she sat J>y the half-open dcor on the topmost marble step , 
that led from the ugliness of the streets and of her old life into a 
world that was new·: but she did not enter, for her heart yearned 
over the Child, and He was not there. 

Stone st.iJI, she watched and waited. She really mmt have 
been quite blinded by her own poverty and the pitiful simplicity 
of her purpo•e, for all that reached her of that entrancing beauty 
was the meagre thougl:t that the robes of the priest ml)st have 
cost more monev than she bad ever known in hP.r life, that the 
mosaic floor mu"st have been made by a chap who knew his job 
and no mistake, and that the slender pillars that yearned up to 
the shadows were very cold and "ould not be a homely thing 
for a room where a child was. 

And then she followed the gaze of the priest to the great white 
Figure that. hung so silently upon the golden disc. She ha,; 
looked at Him a long time, with patient, apprehensive eyes of 
hope, and then quite suddenly she had laid her tired matted head 
npon her dirty sleeve and had cried hitterly, for it seemed to her 
that if this were the Christ naby He was altogether too grown up 
and too full of pain even to toucl"l the garment of such as she was. 
So she had wiped her eyes with the handkerchief that held her 
bread and fish and had gone silently out into the streets to her 
old life. 

'!.'he priest turned and looked at her ·as she went out and 
thought that in a~ I his life he had never seen anything t.hat was 
so unpleasing to the eyes, but being a geed man he felt sorry that 
she was not very happy or well clothed. 

'!.'he red glare of the setting snn had brightened for a brief 
moment the spires and towers of the vast city and had gone, 
leaving it but a sul1dued blur of colour and sound. Along the 
restless streets 'roared the ceaseless traffic which bore tired men 
and women to unknmm destmations. The lights shone coldly 
out over the black nver, ancl the girl shivered as she thought of 
the coming of the night, for the nights brought her many terrors. 
The great clock in the tower boomed out its message of Christmas 
Eve, and she slunk away. For hers was surh a little trouble in 
a big, big world 

She turned into the fonl alley that led to nowhere, for the 
time had come at last when •he might devour her bread and fi sh, 
and for the moment all sorrows ·were forgotten in her eager 
hunger for it. 1t was then and there that she came across that 
which she had sought, the thing that set her tired heart bounding 
with love, and with joy for the ecstasy of pitv, and she forgot 
the marhle stairs and the white Fignre on the golden disc that had 
beE'n too great for her to b£-ar. All that was kind and simple and 
womanlike went out to the thi11g she found that was sadder and 
smaller and more desperately in need even than herself. 

What she found there on the dark ,doorstep was a wholly foul 
and exceedin¥1Y ugly litt le blaek cat. 

Really no self-rcsper.ting girl or one who cared for her frocl< 
and her ha.nds would have touchrd the thing1 for he was ,~er­
minous and bled from a wound in the head. It. had also lost one 
eye, and this gave him a leer which was not a nice thing to see. 
His body was a mere matter of sldn and bones. The thing sat 
on the step very still, entirely hopeless and perfectly meek, and 
knew that the end mi~tht come at any moment. 

Tt came across her to think that uot even the priest in all his 
wisdom and power and his love of beauty nor yet the man who 
had known his job <:.o well that bP. made the red and blue mosR~c 
floor could have made a thing so wonderful as that creature who 
lived and lool,ed at her and had been so cruelly marred of men. 

Down on her knees she sank with a cry of pity. She was sick 
with the pain of hunger. but she opene<1 the filthy handkerchief 
and took out the bread and fish that was now little more than 
pulp. She coaxed the creature with little foolish words of comfort, 
and he dE'voured every morsel. And £he only loved him the 
more for it and cried to think how starved he was. Then she 
wrapped him up in the unspeakable handkerchief and carried 
him to her attic ~ . 

The lights were still cold upon the river as she sped and the 
dan11ers awaited her in the lighted streets. but they called to her 
DO mf\!'2 -

·1'ha ·mght. the wise prirst ~tood by the golden throne ~md 
called passionately to the Gre~tt White C'hrist on the golden di sc, 
for he loved very dearly and his soul was not satisfied. And be 
thought, on tlns Christm•s Eve, t hat the noble pillars were 
but the gift,, of rich men and the mosaic floor the work of a 
man who knew his job and that the Figure on the cross in the 
golden disc was but a man of stone. Perhaps his heart would have 
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broken but that he remembered the little pinched human face 
he had seen in the doorway, and which hP had thought too 
ugly really to be borne. And he began to wonder where she 
might have gonP, for in her the faoe, In it.• pitiful hunger and i!Znor· 
ance of beauty, seemed to him now as tbe face of a little child. 

So the priest put out the lights one by one very silently and 
knew for t·he first time that he was gro"1n~ old and grey and 
that Rll the years of his life he had had no love for little children, 

And the bells were rinl!ing for Chri,tmas Eve. 
In the attic the girl's lean boor lay stretched out on her truokle 

bed. She saw the great moon TJ•e over the lonely city and come 
into her window. She ruu~t have been thinking of the good and 
simple and happy thin~s that were to come. tni it seemed to her 
tbat th• Great White <'hrist Who was too grown •1p and too full of 
pain for her to bear, bad left His cross and had come to her as a 
little happy child. Thereupon she started life anew. 

And upon her breast. with fnll, contented body, there lay in 
ID finite comfort, verJninous and leerin~, the exceedingly ugly little 
black cat, for whom she bad sacrificed all that she had. 

'For the whole world is set and bound in love, and there is no 
difference between the great and the very small. You may 
seek for the Christ in beauty, and you may Hnd Him in ugliness; 
you may call for Him from tbe skies, and you may come across 
Him at the street corner, for men and beasts are bound in His 
brotherhood. From end to end of the great earth, wherever men 
and animals walk in the snows of Christmastide, they may see 
before them the footsteps of a Little Child. 

And that is why we do such foolish, happy thinl'ls on Christmas 
Day, and that is why we say to one another," A Happy Christmas 
to you." M. F. H. 

The Celestial Surgeon 
I F I have faltered more or less 

In my great task of happiness; 
If I have moved "mong my race 
And shown no glorious morning face ; 
If beams from happy human eyes 
Have movP.d me not; if morning skies, 
Books and my food, and summer rain 
Knnoked on my sullen heart in vain­
Lord, Thy most pointea plea.•ure take 
And stab my spirit broad awake; 
Or, Lord, if too obdurate I, · 
Choose Thou, before that spirit die, 
A piercing pain, a killing sin, 
And to my dead heart run them in. 

ROBRRT LOUIS STRVRNSON. 
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A Country Carol 
FOR ALL SEASONS. 

Wotds Anon. Music by M. E. HICK. 

~§-~~ ~----- ----- Jid ~----=::~ I~ ----~--~ - - ~~§====:J 
1. Where the patient ox- en were, 

by the ass-es' stall Near my dear Lord's manger knTlt the cat- tie ail, 

·.-fro:-~- ;~-=rs--~ l'--=1-• ~ ~ F ==J---_-_ --~ 
-_f;"_--~=== _., - .. ---1 ·---- --·-- --/" 6J -~ .. _-,;--- - --------------

'Twas a lit - tle coun-try maid vi - gil by him kept, 

Obtainable at the "Music Department," 22 George Street, Hanover ~quare, London. 
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2 Country lads that followed Him, blithe were they and kind, 
It was only city folk were hard and blind. 
Aye , He told of lilies, and of grain and grass that grew, 
Fair things of the summer fields my good Lord knew ; 
By the hedgerows flowering, there He laid His Head, 
It was m the country that my Lord was bred. 

3_ When the cross weighed down on Him, on the grievous road, 
'Twas a kindly country man that raised His load, 
Peasant girls of Galilee, folk of Nazareth, 
These were fain to follow down the way of death. 
Yea, beyond the city wall, underneath the sky, 
It was in the country did my good Lord die. 

4 When He rose to heaven on that white ascension day, 
Last from open country did He pass away. 
Rows of golden seraphim watched where He should dwell, 
Yet it was the country folk had His farewell; 

fi:Out above the flowered hill from the mossy grass, 
Up from open country did my good Lord pass. :(( 

z8s 
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G_ames for Winter Evenings 
THERE is nothing that Land Girls enjoy so much as a good 

game. I realised that when we all played the penny game 
together one evening back in the summer. In spite of the fact 
that we were all tired out with a day's. potato picking, our spirits 
rose to the occasion and we laughed and shouted, just as though 
we were fresh as the morning. So a few suggestions and reminders 
about games, new and old, may be welcomed by some of us who 
wonder how we are going to keep cheerful through the long 
evenings in store for us this winter. 

Musical Bumps 
Where a piano and a sufficient number . of people are 

available, I suppose the ever popular old game of musical 
chairs is always a favourite. But even more of a favourite among 
really cheerful spirits is that more riotous form of the game 
which is known as "musical bumps." Chairs in this game are 
unnecessary . When the music stops you simply sit on the floor, 
and the more suddenly you have to sit down, the more exciting, 
and some may say the more painful, the game. I have known 
middle-aged aunts and even grandmothers to enjoy this varirty 
of musical chairs, but I am bound to confess that they generally 
provided themselves with a cushion on which to settle when the 
moment for sitting down came I Of course, the last one to sit 
down is voted out of the game, and so it goes on till only one is 
left, sore but triumphant I 

A Good Fat Hen 
A nonsensical game which has a farmyard flavour which should 

make us feel at home is called " A Good Fat Hen." We all sit in 
a row, and the first one says "A good fat hen." This is repeated 
by everyone all down the row. The first player then says, " Two 
ducks and a good fat hen," and that passes down the line : next 
"Three squawking wild geese, two ducks and a good fat hen," 
and so on, with additions as follows :-

Fourth round Prefix : Four plump partridges 
Fifth round , Five pouting pigeons 
Sixth round Six long-legged cranes 
Seventh round Seven green parrots 
Eighth round Eight screeching owls 
Ninth round . . , Nine ugly turkey-buzzards 
Tenth ro]Ind . . , Ten bald eagles. 

So that at the tenth round each one along this line should be 
r~peating glibly this complicated sentence:-" Ten bald eagles, 
rune ugly turkey buzzards, eight screeching owls, seven green 
parrots, six long-legged cranes, five pouting pigeons, four plump 
partridges, three squawking wild geese, two ducks, and a good 
fat hen" I Anyone who makes a mistake falls out, and is put 
in the dunces' corner, or may be made to pay a forfeit. 

Blind Man's Buff 
Of course, everyone has played blind man's buff, but do you 

know the Silent variety of that game ? As soon as the man is 
bltndfolded the players, without making any noise, take up their 
places in corners, or chairs, or wherever they like , and there they 
stay without making a sound. The blind man's job is not to 
catch the others, but on finding them to decide who they are. Of 
course, you mustn't chuckle or giggle, and when, as it is some~ 
times played, the blind man is armed with two spoons, with 
which he taps your cheeks, it gives you the queerest sensations, 
and 1t is almost impossible to keep still and silent. 

The Blind Feeding the B:ind 
Another game with spoons and blindfolding is rather messy, 

but noi sy enou~h to please most Land Girls I Two players are 
blindfolded and seated on the floor opposite one another. Each 
is given a dessertspoonful of flour and is told to feed the other. 
You can imagine how amusing it is to watch their efforts, but it 
is advisable to spread a sheet on the floor and tie a towel round 
the necks of the players I 

Snap Apple 
You know, of course, the game of apple snapping, when the 

player is blindfolded and with his hands tied behmd him is told to 
bite an apple which is hung from a string in the middle of the 
room about the height of the blind man's head. But have you 
ever tried it with two people, with their hands tied behind them, 
not blindfolded, both biting at the same apple ? That is really 
exciting I 

Donkey's Tail 
Untold amusement may be caused by the ·donkey's tail. A 

donkey without a tail is cut out of brown paper and fastened on 
the wall or on a screen. The tail is cut out separately and handed 
to each player in turn, who, advancing blindfolded, endeavours 
to pin it on the donkey in its natural position. This is more fun, 
I think, when the animal is an elephant, and the feature to be 
pinned on is an ogling eye ! 
z86 

The Cushion Game 
However old we are we never get tired of the good old cushion 

game. A cushion is placed perched up in the middle of the room. 
The players join hands round it, and you do your best to make 
your neighbour knock the cushion over without knocking it over 
yourself. 

Neighbours 
An extension of the old hissing and clapping game, which 

causes a great deal of amusement is called neighbours. Half the 
company are blindfolded and are seated with an empty chair on 
the right side of each. At a given moment all the other players 
go and sit on these empty chairs as quietly and mysteriously as 
they can. and immediately begin to sing, either all the same tune 
or just anything that comes into their head, in a voice as unlike 
their own as possible . The blind players have to find out, 
~ntirely by listening, who is sitting next to them on the right I 

Laughter 
Another noisy game, which causes a good deal of fun if played 

with enough spirit, is "Laughter." The company sit in a circle 
and someone throws a handkerchief into the ai r. At once every­
one starts to laugh and keeps on laughing till the handkerchief 
touches the ground, when they must immediately stop or leave 
the circle. The last player must be persuaded, if possible, to 
perform by himself, which is quite amusing for the spectators. 

Parlour Football 
Goals a re set up at each end of the room. Two chairs "111 do. 

The pb\yers are provided \vith paper fans. The football is a 
blown hen's egg, which is wafted backwards and forwards until a 
goal is scored. If the floor is clean it is more amusing to go down 
on your knees and " blow " the ball along. 

Dumb Crambo 
Dumb Crambo and charades are always great fun and afford 

endless opportunities for clever players. We played a new form of 
Dumb Crambo at a dinner party the other mght, and it is a long 
time since I have laughed so much. Two of the guests remained 
seated in their chairs with their fingers in their ears, while the 
rest of us chose the word to rhyme with the word we gave them, 
which they were to act. Without rising from their chairs, these 
two accomplished actresses indicated with the least possible 
movement ever so many words. It was very cleverly done, and 
thirty sedate, grown-up people collapsed in wet, helpless 
laughter, in less than five minutes. 

Topsy Turvy Concert 
A. very good " turn " for a concert party is arranged thus. The 

performers take their places behind a sheet which Is stretched 
across the room at the height of their chins. Silently and with­
out letting the audience see what they are doing, they then put 
stockings on their arms and boots on their hands, and •tand look­
ing at the audience with only their heads showing. Thus placed, 
they sing the first verse of their song, when they duck their heads 
down behind the sheet, and sing the chorus with their booted hands 
waving about where their heads had been before. The effect 
to the audience is, of course, that they are standing on their 
heads and waving their legs in the air, and the applause should 
be " loud and prolonged." 

Acrobatic Impossibilities 
By the way, do you know if you hold your hands across your 

chest in a strai!lht line, with the tips of the forefingers pressed 
together, it will be impossible for anyone else, however strong, 
to hold by your arms and pull those finger tips a part ? And, 
again, you will be quite safe, if you stand a girl against the wall, 
with her heels touching it, and laying a shilling on the floor a foot 
or so in front of her, say it will be hers if she can pick it up with­
out moving her heels from the wall. Also you cannot stand 
sideways against the wall with your left cheek, left heel, and 
left leg touching it, and then raise the right leg. 

The Adjective Letter 
At the end of the evening, when everyone is hot and tired, 

and perhaps a little untidy, you will be quite popular if you sug­
gest the adjective letter, as an entertaining but restful game. 

The scribe of the party has previously prepared a long letter, 
preferably de,cribing the events of the evening. and mentioning 
as many names as po~sible of those who are present. But she 
leaves out all the adjectives, and it is the task of the rest to 
supply those adjectives without knowing to whom or to what 
they are to apply. It is done in this way. Here is a rough 
sample letter :-

" The -- Land Army Club at -- Chelmsford met as 
usual on a -- Wednesday evening. After a -- day's work 
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at that -- pastime, potato lifting, every -- girl was only 
too keen to forget all about her -- job and enjoy herself. 
As usual, -- old Miss Z. turned up at the last moment and 
suggested an -- -- evening, but luckily -- Miss X. was 
present and promptly put her -- foot on any such -- pro­
posal. Everyone was keen to practise the -- glees for our 
--village concert., but during the -- week the -- rain 
had come through the -- roof and had a -- effect on 
our already somewhat -- piano. 1\liss T., however, not to 
be daunted, produced from her -- breeches pocket her -­
tuning fork and the fun began." 

The letter writer now asks the rest of the company, each in 
turn, tQ give her an adjective, any one they can think of at the 
moment, and without telling them where or how they fit in, she 
qufetly writes them, in their order, in the spaces left in the letter. 
This goes on until the letter is completed and all the spaces filled. 
The adjectives given, for example, might be as follows:­
Splendid, rotten, blazing, delightfnl, soothing, boss-eyed, 
enchanting, antediluvian, uplifting, boisterous, elephant.ine, 
crushing, bewitching, squawky, curious, balmy, hot, silken, 
noisy, jumpy, dilapidated, screaming, etc., etc., which wou1d be 
written in, and the letter will then be read aloud to the 
Company:-

" The splendid Land Army Club at rotten Chelmsford met 
as usual on a blazing Wednesday evening. After a delightful 
day's work at that soothing pastime, potato lifting, every boss­
eyed girl was only too keen to forget all about her enchanting 
job and enjoy herself. As usual, antediluvian Miss Z. turned 
up at the last moment and suggested an uplifting boisterous 
evening, but luckily elephantine Miss X. was present and 
promptly put her crushing foot on '!ny such bewitching proposal. 
Everyone was keen to practise the squawky glees for our 
curious village concert, but during the balmy week the hot rain 
had come through the silken roof and had a noisy effect on our 
already somewhat jumpy piano. Miss T., however, not to be 
daunted, produced from her dilapidated breeches pocket her 
screaming tuning fork, and the fun began " I 

And so it will, for you cannot imagine, until you have tried it, 
what deliciously funny resnlts can be got out of this apparently 
educational pastime I 

THE EDITOR. 

Rain 
JT ain't no use to grumble and complain 

It's jest as cheap and easy to rejoice 
When God sorts out the weather and sende rain, 

W'y, rain's my choice. 
JAliiES WmTCOMR RrLEY. 

Numerous 
varieties 
as fragrant 
as the · 
floW'ers 
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to your Country by work­
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further by buying 

Caleys •· 
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~~ THE~~6mi=~wio~i~ivrn=iN~T8EWooils=~~~~ 
By MARJORIE BENTON COOKE, Author of " Bambi," etc. . n 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~=~~=~~=~~~~=~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~g 
CHAPTER XII.-continued. " IT'S the truth. I've fallen in love with the 

uucst woman on this green earth, and the 
best part of it is she is my wife." 

He put his arms about her. 
"I give thanks every day, Nan, for the shock 

that threw me out of my gilt cage into the world of 
work, where manhoo'l is the only asset that counts, 
and success for the one woman is the only goal 
worth reaching." 

"Richard, I've been so proud of you, dear!" 
she whispered. 

" I want mora than that, Anne ; I want your 
love, and I'll work for it, and wait for it--" 

" Do I have to tell you ? Don't you know ? 
Haven't you guessed, Richard, my husband 1" 

Her arms were about his neck, and he felt her 
trembling. 

" Shall we go over and see the Judge for a 
minute ? He's worried over this case of his , and 
tired to death. I'd like to lend a hand to. ewry 
fellow that needs it to-night," Richard said. 

"That is the mission of happiness, dearest," 
Anne answered as they went toward the big house. 

Meanwhile Cecilia found Bobby restless and 
wakeful . She told story aftl'r·story, and each time 
when she thought be was safely off, he opened his 
eyes and said," Tan't do sleep." 

" What do you snpp9se is the matter with thE­
Sleep Fairy? Maybe she's been caught by the 
wicked ogre Lie-awake." 

" Tell me 'bout wicked ogie." 
" Well, of course, you know that the Sleep Fairy 

ru1es over the Land of Slumber. It is a very 
beautiful country, with the highest mountains f~r 
people to fall off. the widest rivers for people to swim 
across, the broadest prairies for people to fly over ; 
for of cot1rse that is t he way people do in Slumber' 
land. They keep falling off mountains and picking 
themselves up and doing it all over again, and 
swimming rivers with elastic banks, and skimming 
over pl;:Lins, so their feet don't touch, yet they 
can't stop doing it." Now there is a way to get the 
Sleep Fairy to give you a good dream. You lie 
on your back and fold your hands, so, and ·shut 
your eyes, and say over and over-

" ' Sleep Fairy, riding on a moonbeam, 
Come and bring Bobby a beautiful dream.''' 

Bobby composed himself according to directions, 
and repeated the jingle over and over. Then he 
popped his eyes open. 

"She won't tome." 
"You have to keep saying it a long, long time, 

because she is so far aw<J,y." 
Again and again they repeated the lines together, 

• Copyright in Great Britain by Jarrolds, Publishers, 
London. Ltd. 

until Bobby's breath came evenly, and Cecilia knew 
that the Sleep Fairy had heard and answered. 

Presently she felt, rather than saw, a prese.nce, 
and turned to the Judge in the doorway. 

"Asleep ? " he whispered. 
"No, but you should be," she answered tip-

toeing to him. ' 
" I came to get you. Are you ready to go, 

now?" 
"Yes, he's sleeping quietly." 
She went to lean over Bobby, covered him 

gently, and felt his head and hands. The Judge 
watched her wanderingly. She seemed so sweet 
so womanly, like the white-browed saint whos~ 
name she bore, this new Cecilia. She turned to 
him and followed downstairs and out into the 
garden, where Richard and Anne were sitting 
waiting for t hem. 

"The Judge would go for you himself, " Anne 
smiled. " How is our boy ? " 

"You can go to bed to-night, he will not need 
you." 

"You're a dear," Anne said. "I'm sorry you 
have missed this wonderful night." 

" I have not missed it," smiled Cecilia gently. 
" Good night." 

" Good night, good Samaritan," Richard said to 
her; and she and the Judge took their departure. 

" It is a wonderful night," the Judge said as they 
entered the wood, silvered with beams of moonlight. 
" ·Even this bit of wood looks strange, unreal." 

" It is full of ghostly visitants ! " breathed 
Cecilia. 

" Where .are they? Point them out, and ask 
them to speak with us, to explain the eternal 
mysteries ! " 

" I speak with them ? " 
"Yes, you seem to me two-thirds wayward spirit 

and only one-third woman.'' 
Cecilia smiled enigmatically and pointed straight 

ahead of them. 
" There, in the midst of the enchanted forest, is 

the Spirit of Man, the Seeker. See the two shadowy 
hosts to right and left of him. Th<ly are the 
armies of the Senses and the Soul. They drag him 
hither and thither in search of fulfilment." 

The Judge nodded, in silence, watching her. 
" See over there, those skulking shades, Hat(', 

Lust, and all the ruthless demons of unrest! The 
call of the Senses is eternal." 

Of a truth the Judge saw them where she pointed. 
" Over there, see, by the birch-tree, Purity, Truth, 

and Charity, with all their hosts. Hear them sing 
to the Soul. There you have the whole picture, 
with Life as the forest." 

"You have forgotten the great white central 
figure," prompted the Judge, in his turn pointing. 

"I do not see it." 
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"It is there, above your Spirit of Man. Can't you see it? 
One hand out to the host of the Senses, and one to the hosts 
of the Soul; and see how they grope toward one another, as if 
they would clasp hands." 

" What is the name of your figure ?" 
"Love. Love, the lover; Love, tne fatner; Ijove, the 

healer, the wife, the mother. Can't you see him, standing there 
in all his majesty ? " 

"I only just begin to see him dimly," Cecilia answered him, 
and they went on in silence to. her door. 

•· I had something to say to you to-night, but our thoughts 
have wandered a long way from the course I had charted for 
them." 

"Sit down a moment and we'll call them back." 
They sat on the doorstep in the moonlight, and the Judge 

spoke. 
"I had this idea in my mind before Bobby was hurt, but we 

have all been so busy with the boy that. I have had no chance 
to talk it over with you. Now that he is on the way to health, 
God bless him, I want to ask this thing of you." 

"You could ask nothing of me that I would not give you, 
Judge Carteret." 

" My dear friend, what a generous soul you are I You said 
once that yon loved that big room of mine, the library. I want 
you to make it perfect, as you have made this room of yours. 
Will you do my walls for me, in some such fashion ? " 

Cecilia faced him, her eyes shining 
"You want me to do that room? You'll et me? Oh, 

Judge Carteret I " she exclaimed. " . . 
" One moment. You do this thing for me, little friend, and 

all the paltry return I can make you will be to deposit a certain 
number of round gold dollars to your account in the bank. 
But some day they may be ·the means of getting something, 
some pleasure that would not have come to you otherwise, 
and then perhaps you'll say, • This is the frieze the Judge has 
made for me.'" 

Cecilia listened. but when he fimmea sne shook her neaa. 
"T couldn't take any money for it. It will be the greatest 

joy of my 1ife; but never spoak again of paying me, plrase." 
"I di<l not speak of paying you. That would be impossible. 

You cannot • pay' for such things with money, any more than 
you can pay for love with gratitude: they are different coin ." 

Cecilia was not listening. 
"I shall be distracted until I find my theme. What do you 

want there, for ever on your walls? What shall I put there, 
to mean you, and me, for all time ? We must rr.ake no mis­
take.." 

"I leave it to you. There will be no mistakes." 
He watched her curiously. Was this flushed, shining-eyed 

creature, t.ossing her fretted head, like a two-year-old waitinJ:: 
to lean into the race-course-wa• thi• the Saint C'ecilia of Bobby's 
bedside ? All at once she startled him. 

"I know-I have it I It shall be the enchanted forest as we 
saw it to-night, with its groping shades and your Love-figure as 
the centre. I do not. see him clearly yet, but as the thin~ grows 
in me, as I grow, it will come. What does he loolr like to you, 
Judge?" 

"He looks like the Christ, I t.hink, child." 
" That's it I Love, with all the elements, human and divine. 

I'll begin now; I'll get my things and begin to block it out." 
She jumped up, but he caught her hand. 
"No, no I It's nearly midnight. You must go to bed now. 

To-morrow is time enough. Why, you have all the rest of your 
life to finish it in ." 

(To be continued) 

Peace 
EARTH, slow-healing1 covers up her wound 

(Death's long harvest. shall not come again), 
Peace, slow-stealing, comes without a sound : 

She treads the ancient furrows, flinging wide her grain, 
And new creation bursts exulting from t.he ground . 

November 11th, 1918. 
VIVIEN G!t!BP.LE. 

Village Fete in Dorset 
0 UR village had had no " great day " for about 15 years, so 
~ we thought the Land Army might raise a few pound• for 
the Prisoners of War, and incidentally amuse the villagers. 
Sports and a concert was our first idea, but everybody helped, and 
the programme grew and grew, till it eventually resolved itself 
into three entertainments, several side-shows, sports of all 
kind•, a tea-stall, competitions, and a greasy pig I What a day 
it was, and how tired we were when we dragged ourselves back 
across the fields in the early hours of the morning I But it was 
well worth it, for we had £40 12s. 7d. to send to the Prisoners' 
Fund•, and besides we now know how generously our village 
friend> will help when once a start is made. Cakes and donations 
rolled in, and everybody helped so kindly that the fete was a 
huge success, and the neighbourhood agreed that the Land 
Girls could do something as well as work I 

V.S.F.C. 
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Gifts 
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Bag - fine steel 
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colours . In black, 

or 42/-
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BARKERS 
UNRIVALLED VALUES 

SP.hCIAL SERVICE l:!ECTION 

Every garment is thoroughly R"Uaran­
teed. Money will be refunded if pur­
chase is not in every way satisfactory. 

SALE oF STOCK 
OF 

FARM SUITS 
Latest design. Made from su­
perior qualityF awn Drill, proofed, 
tailor-made. Breeches with laced 
knees and buttons at sides. Coat­
shape smock with pockets and 

~i belt, double shoulders. 

200 c~:a~e8d 30 /• 
Actual Value To-Day 49/6 

300 self a1d fawn-coloured 20/ 
cotton drill: reliable • 

quahty 

TO-DAY'S VALUE, 32/ 6 

7 he above stocked in small women's and oul-!izes. 

SENT CARHIAGE PAID. 

:·····••••••••••etORDER S··~··••••••••••••: 
: BY POST SHOULD BE SENT : 
: AT ONCE TO AVOID : 
~ DISAPPOINTMENT© DELAY ~ . . ·················· ............................. . 

VALUEINLONDONATBARKERS 
JOHN BARKER AND COMPY.,. LTD. 

KENSINGTON, W.8 
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· The Good Service Ribbon 

T HIS is the new Good Service Ribbon which 
will be presented to any of you who have been 

six months in the Land Army, and who h ave kept 
up a high standard of work and conduct. 

It is very handsome-the background is a bright 
grass-green, and the crown and letters are in yellow 
and red. Two safety pins are given with it, and it 
is to be worn on the left arm, well above the armlet. 
We hope and expect that many thousands of you 
will deserve it. ' 

~ackintoshes and Jerseys 
Every member of the Land Army whose mackintosh lets in 

water is entitled to return it to her County Secretary and ask for 
one of the new oilskin coats. 

Permission has now been g1ven for every girl who has enrolled 
for one year to have two jerseys instead of one. Applications 
should be made to the County Secretary. 
I 

Regent Works, Graham Road, Acton lane, W. 

December. 1918 

Hints for Landworkers 
ETIQ.UETTE TO BE OBSERVED WHEN OUT Tfl TEA. 

· JF you're staying for awhile in this distinguished habitation, 
And you happen to receive an unexpected invitation, 

Then remember that the manner., wbichoflate you have acquired, 
In respectable society leave much to be,. desired. 
If to make a good impression on your hostess you aspire, 
You must not appear at table in inadequate attire, , 
And the feelings of the family will certainly be hurt 
If you don't remove beforehand just a layer or two of dirt. 
Don't stand and shout for ·• sticky," or for jam or tea or bread, 
Nor throw t!>e food in question at someone else's bead ; · : ~< 
Don't cram 1nto your eager mouth a sandwich far too lar·ge, 
.An1 you'll never be forgiven if you call the butter "marg."1 

Don't smr.ll the tmlk frr owar.cr pa~~, nowever bad you' thjn];; it, 
And althoug!. your tea is horrid, unprotesting you must'drinl< it.; 
Don't stretch across the table for a thing beyond your .reach, 
And don't make frantic gestures when your mouth's too full for 

speech. 
You must never put vour elbows on the ta!Jlc,don't you' know ? 
And to read a story while you eat is hardly comme iJ faut, . 
And you mnstn't, when you're finished, lick your fingers one hy 

one, 
For in the better circles it really isn't done. 

The head of the establishment may wax exceeding wroth 
If you place your bread and butter on her spotless tablecloth . 
And although a common saucer is an unfamiliar sight, 
Bear in mind that drinking out of one would hardly be polite. 

To eat up all the cake crumbs you must not express a wish, 
Nor even ask to be allowed to scrape an empty dish ; 
And if to get your wants supplied you seem to be unable, 
Don't grasp the handle of your 1:nife and hammer on the table 

Don't dig your knife into the jam, the butter or the paste, 
And cleaning up your plate with bread displays a lack of taste 
Don't stir your tea with anything except the proper spoon, 
And don't in parting say you've spent a boring afternoon. 

If you can recollect these hints in nU you do and say, 
You may escape the pitfalls that lie thick about your way; 
So do your very level best, however great the cost, 
And our glorious reputation shall not be lightly lost. BODGE. 

LIPTONS take a personal 
pride in the excellence of 
everything they supply 
for the table. QUALITY 
FIRST is the principle on 
which Lipton's business 
is conducted. Judge for 
yourself how w'ell that 
ideal ia maintained in all 
you buy from Lipton's. 

Lipton·s 
Tho largest Tea. Distributors. Manufacturers and 

Retailers of Food Products in the World. 
Many thousand employees are engaged en Lipton's 

Tea and Cocoa Estates, Ceylon. 
Tea Merchants by Special Appointment to 

H. M. King George V. 
Head Office: CITY ROAD, LONDON, E .C. 1. 

B1'1IIO<itll IJfUl Ag•nciiS througloout the u .. ued Kit~gdom. 
'\ LlPTON, LTD. 
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It's all Nourishment 
The children must have nourishing food. 
FREEMANS DEVONSHIRE CUSTARD 
is ALL nourishment. You will get the best 
out of a pint of milk by using it to make 
the children a dish of this " oh-so-delicious " 
Food Delicacy. Try it served cold with 
stewed or bottled fruits and try it served hot 
for supper on cold evenings. 

Insist on Freemans, because it's ALL 
nourishment. 

DEVONSHIRE CUSTARD 
THE WATFORD MFG. CO., LTD. (ManoJtiugD ireclor-G. HAVINDEN), 

Boisseliers (Boy-sel-e-a) Chocolates, Vi-Cocoa & Freemans Food Products, 
DELECTALAND, WATFORD, Eng. 
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~DEAR GIRLS.-Of course the first thing this month is to wish 
you all A Merry Christmas--just as happy and jolly as it can 
possibly be-and we all of us feel much more cheerful this 
Christmas than we did last year. Lots of you will be spending 
Christmas away from home, and all the fun which home means, 
and I do want you to try to have a jolly time in spite of it all. 
Remember the greatest happiness at Christmas depends--quite 
honestly-more on what we do for others than on what we get 
ourselves. W. P. Salter, in her suggestions for the Christmas 
Number, says : " Eagerly to open our presents brings a delight.ful 
anticipatory pleasure, but it is nothing compared to our happiness 
when we prepare 11resents for others." Exactly. That IS not 
goody-goody talk, It Is actual fact. So let those of us who can­
not go home for Christmas, see toitthat the people we are billeted 
with, the villa!{e in which we are living-in fact, everyone all 
round about us, has the jolliest Christma• that ever wa•, and 
all because of the Land Arm[ girls. Enter Into the life of the 
village this Christmas, even i you never have before ; insist on 
getting up a concertorentertainment, make it a howling success 
-bustle up everyone till they realise that it i• Christmas time, 
and a time for great rejoicing; sweep aw~ty the difl!culties with 
a real Land Army breeze, and if you will do this rou will not 
only give others a happy time, but I know you wil enjoy it so 
much, that you will wonder why you never found out before 
what real enjoymr.nt means. 

lllrs. Lyttelton has written a charming little play for ynu 
which you will find quite easy, if you set about it in the right 
way, and which will, if well acted, delight any audience. I am 
well supplied now with folk songs and recitations, and a stock 
of those delightful little plays, published by Wells Gardner, 
Darton & Co., Ltd.; so let me know your ideas and what you 
want to carry them out, and I wm help you for alii am worth. 

OUR C 1-fRISTMAS NUMBER.-I hope you are pleased with 
your Chri•tmas Double Number. As Editor I am rather proud 
of it. Everyone has been so very 1.ind to us, and all sorts of 
really distinguighed people have gone out of their way to help 
us to make lt a success. It seems incredible that it is a year 
ago since we started our LANDSWOMAN, and that thl• is our 
tw~lftn issue. The time has gone so quickly and so happily, 
and I for one cannot imagine any job more delightful or more 
brimf8 of enjoyment than my job as Editor. The wonderful 
way in which you girls responded to the spirit of the idea, ensured 
the success of the lllngazine right from the beginninl!; and 
wlthont that re•ponse and co-operation and help, without the 
stimulating effect of all your charming letters, and l;;st, but not 
)JY any means least, without your delightful contributions to 
Its pages, THE LANDSWOMAN cou./d not have been the ]oyous 
little paper that it certainly is. I can never thank you enough 
for alf the pleasuro which the editing of your LANDSWOMAN has 
given me during this last twelve months. 

I sincerely hope that a copy of the Ghristmas!Number will reach 
every Land girl, and if you thin!< it is a good thing to have month 
by mouth-a" I am sure you will-will you, before the end of the 
year, every one of you, send along your ls . 6d. to your Magazine 

· Secretary or your Welfare Officer, for your next half year's 
subscription? This will ensure the pa,per being sent to you 
regularly every month, and will save you and the ofl!ce endless 
trouble and confusion. I would also like to remind wonlrt-be 
regular readel'8 of '!'nE LANDSWC'MAN who do not belong to the 
Land Army, that the lllagazine can always be obtained on order 
from Messrs. W. H . Smith'> bookstalls, or direct from the Editoral 
ofl!ce, tile address of which Is to be found on the front page of 
every issue. The subscription is 4s. per annum, po•t free. 

CORRESPONDENCE CLUB.-1 had a letter the other day 
from Warwickshire, and 1 must tell you what is being done 
there to keep the girls happy and busy this winter. J think the 
very exCPllcnt. scheme in wluch Lady llkest<Jne is so very 
interested may be useful to other counties. 

At the meeting of the Executive Committee of the W .W .A.C. 
at Warwick on Wednesday, October 80th, which the Registrars 
of the WarWick Dist.nct attended, the follo\\~ng resolution wa' 
taken with regard to the starting of Handicrafts among L. A. 
glri~ In connection, with the Welfare Scheme:- , .. 
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1. That each District Committee shouid be responsibJe:Cfor 
the development of handicrafts in its own district on any lines 
considered most suitable in view of local conditions, but that, 
eacb L.A. girl in the district must be l!iven the opportunity 
of participating in any scheme drawn up for making saleable 
artwles. 

The procedure to be followed in the Warwick District is 
outlined below, as it is felt tliat the suggestions contained in !t 
might be helpful in other districts:-

1. Each Registrar is to arrange to meet the guls in he,r area 
and discuss with them what work they would care to do, if any, 
each girl being encouraged to follow her own bcnt-.i.e.,. some 
girls may care for, and excel in, crochet work, some embrmdery, 
somr plain needlework, etc., etc. 

2. Once the particular fori!' of their work i• decided upon )JY 
the girls themselves, the Re!listrar Will gmde them m the choice 
ol designs, ete., so tbat all work done may be saleable. 

3. To h~lp in the carrying out of thl• plan 1\U~s Jameson ~as 
very kindly consented to do the needful purchasmg of matenal, 
and to suggest and help in the choosing of designs, etc., in eases 

May Mansell, L.A.A .S. 
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u Jenny.'' 

This chic creation in Georg­
ette is designed for Afternoon 
or Evening wear." Bodice 
handsomely embroidered in 
wonderfully contrasting col­
ours. New tight Skirt with 
accordion - pleated Tunic, 
embroidered at bottom with 
the same contrasting colour. 
Stocke j in all the latest 

•bades. 8~ Gns. 

"MadRe," 

A not her charming Evening 
GOWN in Silk Net over 
Satin. Bodice has square 
Neck, long Sleeves, and 
beaded trimming on front, 
Skirt has tight foundation of 
Satin with Net over, and side 
Panels of Net with beaded 
trimmings at bottom. St eked 
in a large variety of colours. 

8~ Gns. 

Swan & Edgar, L!~ 
The Old-established and Increasingly Popular 

West End House. 

REGENT STREET and PICtADILLY, W.l 

THE LANDSWOMAN 

Swan&Edgar's 
CONCENTRATING ON MODES 

for 

PEACE CELEBRATIONS 
Our DAY and EVENING GOWN DEPART­
MENT is now under the new management of a lady 
who has a real genius for clothes, and who has under 
her control a stall of new and r£ally clever fitters and 
workers, ready to copy to perfection, and at a very 
reasonable charge, any one of an array of lovely 
Paris models "hich are already the talk of London. 
Patrons requiring Evening and Restaurant Gowns 
and Theatre and Restaurant Coats are respectfully 
invited to 1'ay us a visit. 
We also· have a wonderful selection of Evening 
Shoes, Silk Ho,e and Head Dresses to be worn 
with the Gowns. 

.. Anne" 

Crepe-de-Chine GOWN, suit­
able for all figures, with new 
Apron Tunic front. neck em­
broidered contrasting shades of 
Floss S lk. Variety of the 
latest coloun. S. W •• W., O.S. 

6~ Gns. 

Rosalie" 
GeorgetteCGOWN for After­
noon or Dinner wear, in charm~ 
ing shades, long revers and 
collar to bodice, finished at 
waist with coloured corded 
ribbon. All the latest colours. 

W .. O.S. 6! Gns. 
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oi dilllculty. She will make the purchases of materials and send 
them to ·the Registrars, together with the account, and the 
Registrars will make their own arrangements With the girls 
about paying for th~m. In most cases the cost will be small, 
and the !Zirls will probably buy the material outright, and in 
others they may pay by instalments; and again, In some cases, 
the Registrars have most kmdly undertaken to ad van~ the cost 
of the materials and deduct it when the art1cle Is sold. 

Anyone in the county may apply to Miss Jameson for help. 
1. In certain districts where the girls are not so soattered, the 

Registrars havP most kindly suggested that the girls should meet 
and work at their houses at stated Intervals, but, in many cases 
this will be impmcticahle, as many of the girls are very far from 
the Registrars homes. In these cases the girls should, at any 
raw, he commuulcated with about the scheme in detail, and if 
possible bP. given a chance of_talking over the scheme with the 
Itegistrars. 

5. After a sulllcient interval has elapsed, a sale of work Is to 
be held in Warwick, the profits of this sale (over and above the 
cost of the mntorials, If paid by the Relllstrars) to go to the girls 
who have made the articles. This will encourage competition 
among the girls and make them keen on th~ scheme, and all 
districts will be invited to send in the_·work their girls have been 
able to do. 

This idea seems to me to solve very largely our gr~at dif!lculty 
of bringing into any scheme for recreation the isolated girls on 
lonolv farms, who are too far away to come into towns or villages 
for cfub meetings and entertainments. If they are able to work 
away at their own part;cular pet needlework or hobbv, and then, 
when the article is finished, to send it into the sale of work, 
where every Land Army girl In the county will be represenwd, 
it will help them to feel that they really a.relive mem~rs of our 
big family and not solitary individuals working entirely on their 
own. So J hope that many counties will take up this scheme, 
or devise others equally useful and comprehensive. 

One or two letters must be quoted, because I think you will 
find them Interesting. v~ 

The National Rome Roadlng Union Is anxious that some of 
you <{iris should enjoy the advantages of becoming membors of 
the Union and follow the Instructive courses of reading suggested 
by them. The Courses this year inrJude "JJfe in Palestine In 
Ancient and Modern Times " ; " Englilh A ,.U:uUur• ana Rural 
IA!e" ; two Courses upon American subjects; Courses upon 
Art and Archiwoture; a conti•mation of last year's Course 
upon1the "Home Life of our Allies," etc., all of which shmlld 
be of considerable Interest. The Secretary, 12 York Buildings, 
London, W .C.2, will gladly supply further information as to the 
work and methods to any one who Is interested in readlng. 

The Secretary of the Scripture Gift llfission writes:-
.. In your last ls•ue you very kindly drew attention to the 

tact that the Scripture Gift Mission was \\illing to send a copy 
1l1 a special edltion of t.he New Testament, which has been pre­
~ared for the women of the Land Army. 

"I have had a good 'many applications for the Testaments 
and have sent them, but I would like to, If pos•lble, make the 
gift more widely known, and would be ~:fateful If you would 
kindly insert this In your next Issue. 

" There is no charge for the Testament at all, hut If any of 
the girls would like to pay the postage (one penny), wo would 
be glad, but we do not make it a condition. The New Testament 
contains a letter from the King on Bible readJnl!.'' 

Honor Collin• su!igests that we might Invite in our Correspon· 
deuce Club dJscuss10ns on various subjects of 11eneral interest 
to us all. She gives as an example: "Does an mtlmate know· 
ledge o! Nature tend to make her more attractive or other· 
wise ? " I think this Is a very excellent suggestion, and I shall 
he delighted if you will write letters to me on this subject. It 
can be attacked from many points of view, and it will be interest· 
ing to find out what the majority of you feel about it. We will 
publish extracts from your letters and then sum up the results of 
your various opinions. 

THE SHOPPING CLUB.-! have made a great effort to 
persuade some of the excellent firms, whose advertisements 
appear in THe LANDSWOUA.N, to advertise in this number small 
artl?l~s which shall be u•eful to those ot you who wish to buy 
Chr1stma.• presenta for your boys and your friends. I know 
what a trouble it Is to some of you when you :tre far away from 
all shops, to know what to get and where to get it. I sincerely 
hope that the.se advertisements may help you and that you will 
take advantage of them. So many of you wnte to 1\Sk me to 
buy fountain pP.ns for you that I am sure you will be pleased to 
see that lllessrs. W. H. Sm1th can supply you with one for 5s. 6<\. 
The Cleveland Manufacturing Company, whose announcement• 
have been a regular feature in our advertising columns practi· 
cally from tho very first, and who are so pleased with the results 
that they have taken two pages in this issue, have carefully 
studied th~ needs of women !and workers and make a speciality 
of garments of utility, paying special,attention to the parts which 
are subject to extra wear and tear, strengthening the pockets, 
seams, button·holes, etc. For instance, their farm smocks have 
double thicknesses of materialoon the shoulders, and in all eases 
minor'refinements have been introduced which will be appre· 
ciated -by the · wearers. 

A hot drinl("at ni(lht, after the"round of the vards is finished, 
Is indlspen•ahle to the landwnrker. and Caley~s cocoa takes a 
lot of'jbeating In that ':direction. One might :write pages about 
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I N your Xmas 
" him " that useful 

little gift, the 
W.H.S. Self-filling 

parcel send 
and compact 
service-giving 

Fountain Pen. 

For more than six years 
it has grown in public 
favour. Over a million 
in use to-day-each one 
proving its ability to go 
100 per cent. better than 
its guarantee of two years' 

delightful pen-service. 

To render the W.H.S. 
Self-filling Pen more use­
ful. W. H. Smith & Son 
have introduced a new 
ink pellet which instantly 
dissolves in water. This 
means a ready supply of 
ink wherever he is. 

The W.H.S. Ink Pel­
lets, per tube, 6d. 

Of your Stationer 

If any difficulty, write 

direct to W. H. Smith & 
Son, Manufacturing Sta­

tioners, Kean St., Kings-

way, W.C.2, London. 



December, I 9 I 8 

the many and various things advertl•ed in this Christmas number. 
but I am sure it is unnecessary to draw your attention to them, for 
someone told me the other day that the wisely chosen adver­
the:n"'}nfiS tn raE LANDSWOMA.N were more useful to the girls 
tnan the E11torial part of the Magazine 1 That may be rather 
an exag"'erated point of view. fhtt I must say tbat we do do 
our V?ry best to get in tllose advertisements which will be of 
most use to you, and l am glad to know from several of our 
advertisers that you really do appreciate our efforts in that 
direction b'!' making frequent applications for the goods which 
they a .1 verttso. 

THE SEWING CLUB.-I am sure you will all be pleased to 
bear that the Daily Sk•tch has been kind enough to have a 
Land Army shirt specially drawn for us by their artist, paper 
p•tterM of which they will supply to any one writing to them 
at The Pattern Dept., The Daily Sketch Office, Shoe Lane, 
London, E.C., and enclosing lOd. Applicants should state 
whether 22, 24, or 28 inch waist size is required and ask for 
Pattern No. 1,1162. 

The shirt was designed according to my instructions, so that 
lt should be neat and warm round the neck, flat and not bungly 
nnder the overall. and long enoo~h to tuck well into the breeches, 
keeping us warm and giving us a tidy waist line. I hope that 
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you w1ll be pleased with it and set to work to make it. Anyone 
who <toes not understand paper patterns can send me their 
pattern and mRterial, and I will willingly cut it out and explain 
how it goes togetber. 

Landswoman Exchange Column 
Wanted.-Someone to do some fine embroidery with ftlo floss 

on Japanese silk, at once.- Write, stating charge, to Box A, 
Stone }'ield, Kidbrook Grove, Blackheath. 

H. D. Collins, The Better 'OlP, Burnet, near Bristol, wants 
a pair of trench hoots, size 6 ; must rearh to knee and be water­
right. If in good condition she w1ll pay 30s. to 40s., but she 
wants to inspect them tlrst. 

M. Rowlands, Ivy Manor Farm, Cape! Coch, Llangwyilog, 
Angleser, N. Wales, wants a secondband pair of high brown 
boots snnilar to those advertised in TBE LANDSWOMAN by 
Messrs. Abbot & Sons, Ltd., size 5. 

Mabel Collis, Malt House Farm, Cheriton, Alresford, Rants, 
wants a ga.me of " Pit," which is unobtainable in the London 
shops. 

The Editor will give 6<i. each for d ean copies of the January 
issue of THE LANDSWOMAN. Don't forget to .send your name 
and address. 

For sale, well-bred nanny goat. Full particulars on applica­
tion to Selma Lutwridge, Holmrook Hall, Cnmberland. 

For sale. St. John's Ambulance cloak, nearly new, 25s., full size. 
Apply, Selma Lutwridge. 

COMPETITIONS.-Ncver has any competition been so 
popular a• the "Pets" one, the results of which appear in this 
issne. The J?hotographs were all so charming that it was 
exceedin~;ly difficult to pick out prizewinners. And as you will 
see, I could not resist printing lots of them which did not win 
prize~ at all, but which were so fascinating that I thought you 
all would like to see them. 1 have sent fiv? extra prizes of 
ls. each, because a Land Army girl who is a great friend of mine 
gave mo live shillings of her harvest money towards our prizes 
fund. 

We are going to give our artists another chance this month, 
when I hope they w1ll have more time than th?y had In the 
summer, and ask them to illustrate our prize stories published 
in this issue. This will give opportunities to all sorts of artistic 
talent-" Mr. Slippery Slime " for the humorists and "Anne in 
the Moonlight" for the landscape artist. Three prizes will also be 
given for the best and most entertaining programme for a village 
concert ot entertainment, giving hints on bow to get it up, and 

TEST for yourself the charm and comfort of 

'' • '' 

A washing material that retains to the end its first good appearance is a boon to every 
woman, especially when that appearance is one as refined as that of" Viyella," the material 
that is at once healthy, comfortable and extremely durable, and which will not "felt up," 
shrink, or spoil in anyway in the wash. Moreover, "Viyella" offers a wide range of artistic 
stripe patterns and plain colours to choose from, besides the ever popular plain cream, and, 
what is an equal advantage, it can be obtained in various weights suitable for all Seasons. 

OF HIGH-CLASS DRAPERS. 
Standard weight, 31 inches wide, 3/11 per yd. 
Medium , 31 , , 4/3 , 
Heavy , 31 , 5/3 

" 

If you are unable to obtain, 
write to the Manufacturers 
for name of suitable retailer-

-~ 

a.~HT 
~EAR 

(Registet"ed Trad• M ark. 

Wm. Hollins & Co., Ltd . 
(Trade only), Viyella House. 
Newgate St., London, E.C.I. 
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reasons whv it was !uccessful. Papers should reach th• Editor, 
Stono Fi~ld, Kidbwok Grove, Blackheath, London, S.E., before 
the end of December. 

I had a letter the other day from the Editor of a leading 
daily papPr, asking me to writs an article on the "Beauty of 
the L"nd Girl." I replied that the beauty of the Land Girl 
was such an obvious fact that it did not seem Mcess"ry to elabo­
rate 1t. Everyone !mows that work on the land has brought 
perfect health and therefore perf~ct happiness to thousands 
of women. Tbe freedom from the rcst.raining influence of town 
life and of skirts has developed the natural grace of form and 
case of carriage in ail our Land girls; and more-it has aw~kened 
In a remarkable degree, that innate !ense of beauty in woman 
which, were she employed in any occupation, might have remained 
dormant. 

The sense of freedom has widened her mental vision, mrreased 
her s~lf-respect, taught her a larger and more •ympathetic point 
of view, and opened her eyes, in some cases for the first time, 
to the beauties of tllis glorious world in which we live. 

The letters which are comin~r in just now are iull of description 
at the won<lertul colours of the autumn tre~s, "like Indian 
Princes," says oae girl; "Elm trees with boughs hun~ with golden 
soverei~ns against an Italian bluP. sky," writes anoth~r. "The 
glorious trees in their autumn dresses," et<>. You have not only 
reallsrd that they are beautiful, but you have learnt to put 
your teclmgs into words, like the little J,.A.A.S. who sent me 
these lines tbe other day :-
· u A tiny w1sp of sunset cloud, 

A ro•y shell from off the hPach, 
The fields in autumn newly ploughed, 
Or lovely bloom upon the peaoh ; 
The dancing sunlight In the spray, 
The blue !Jells nodding in the "ind, 
Or moonbeams in a darkened way. 
0 ser I and If ye be not blind 
Herein lies Beauty." 

C. W. E. TWIST, L.A.A.S. 
Talking of letters reminds me of that letter of Charles Lamb 

to Rohert I.loyd. In ca.«e you ~on't know It, here it is :-
" One passag~ in your letter a little displra""d me. The rest 

wa& nothmg but kindness, which Roberl's letters a~ ever brirntul 
of. You say that 'this world to you seems drain'd of 1<1' Its 
swe~ts 1' At Ottt I had hoped you only meant to intimate 
the h1gh price of sugar I but I am afraid you meant mor~. 0, 
Robert., I don't know what you call sweet. Honey and the 
honoycomh, roses and violets, are yet in the earth. Tbe sun 
and moon yet reign in he•wen, and the lesser lights keep up 
their pretty twiaklings. Meats and drinks, sweet sights and 
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sweet smells, a country walk, spripg and autumn, iolllea and 
rrpentance, quarrels and reconcile.ments, have all a swectnrss 
by turn. Goo<l humour and good nature. friend• at home that 
love yon, and friends abroad that miss you, you possess all these 
things, and more innumerable, and these are all sweet things. 
Yon may extract honey from everyt.hing." 

Like all other women who have been taking the place of mrn 
during the war, some of us are wondering what is goinl! to happen 
to us when the men come home again. Food produrtion-the 
work into which we have been putting all our heart and otr~ngth 
-m1t•t continue in peace as in war, and we. can only follow 
the lead given to us by our President in his Christmas message 
and. carry on as lL•ual till fnrth~r orders. That is, at any rate, 
the intention of THE LANDSWOUAN and of 

Your sincere fril:'nd, 
THE EDITOR. 

P.S.-Don't forget ·to let, me know at on.ce if you want a cloth 
cover for your LANDSWnMAN. 

Gardtming Hints for December 
THE remarks of last month apply to this. There is nothing 

much doiniO! outside beyond keeping and making everything 
and everywhere neat and tidy, and getting on with the digging, 
and trenching where trenching is required. 

Trenching was explained in an article in last March's LANDS· 
wo~!AN, so there is no need to go Into it again, but remember 
this, it is the secret ot good gardening. Plants will grow, and to 
perfection, in well·trenched land without much manure and 
without any on virgin land. Collect all lea\·es, weeds, etc. , 
to make !eat mould for the bord~rs for early work. Leaves put 
into heaps and a irame placed on them wlll bring along boxes 
of early things, after the turn ot the year. such as onions and 
cabbage plants tor tran•planting, but the frame must be well 
protected with cov•rings from frost. Old sacks, pieces of an;r sort 
of material madn Into a ba~ and stulf~d (not too hard) with h&y 
or lea vcs, make wry useful coverings for extreme frost. 

They must be removed and dri~d on every available occasion. 
Prepare pea and bean sticks for peas and bean suppcrt during 
slack time, also labels (any sort of wood washed over wlth lime 
water makes good iabels). See that all seeds ot haricot beans, 
runner beans, Dntch and French beans are thoroughly dried 
befor• putting into tins. The Dutch beans have harvested very 
well this year. 

Earth up broad beans for protection. 
Celery to be earthed up for the last time. Sow radish seed, 

long sorts, on a warm border. Undergrown onions may be 
plentltul, but it is better to wait another month or so. 
. FRANCES WA.LKIEY. 

NICHOLS 
OF KNIGHTSBRIDGE 
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USEFUL PRESENTS FOR XMAS 
GENTLEMEN'S 

HANDKERCHIEFS 

Coloured Jap and Twill &ilk 
White Jap and Twill Silk 
Whi e Jap Initialled Silk 
Coloured Bandanna 

Khaki Silk ... " 

EACH 
3/3 

2/11 to 5/11 
3/11 
3/11 
5/11 

3111 to 10/6 
3/3 to 5/6 

A large sel ection in White Linen. 

DOZ. 

3716 

46/-
46/-
70/-. 

MUFFLERS 
Khaki Mufflers, splendid value, from 
Navy Mufflers 

EACH 

3/3 to 416 
4/6 

CARDIGANS 
Kh ki Cashmere, light weight and very 

soft ... ... · .. . 33l6. 45/·, 5916 
Grey and Heather Mixture ... 32/6 and 3316 

SOCKS 
Khaki Ribbed, 10 and !0~ ins. only doz, 341- 2/11 
Khaki Ribbed ... 3 /6 5/11 

DEPARTMENT 
GLOVES 
Khaki Woollen, good value ... . .. Doz. 34/­
Grey and Heather Mixture. very cosy and warm 

3/9 and 
Li ght Khaki Cashmere Wool, very soft and 

warm... .. 5/6 and 
Light and Dark Grey Wool ..• 
Tan Doeskin Unlined .. 
T an Cape Kid, recommended for hard wear 

S/11. 11/9 and 
Tan Cape Gauntlet Kid, lined wool. for motoring 

25/6 and 
Natural Opossum 
Musquash ... 37}6 a~d 
Black and Brown Seal, lined lambswool and 

con ey, from ... ... . .. 
Skunk Wallaby, lin•d lambswool ... ... . .. 
Plack Fur Gauntlets ... 35/-. 45/- and 
Waterproof Gauntlets, borsehide palms,lined wool 

VESTS AND 3PANTS 
In natural colour only, recommended for bard 

wear. all sizes each 

PAIJt 

2111 

4/6 

7/6 
S i ll 
sill 
12/9 

29/6 
59 16 
69,6 

42/-
37 /6 
49/6 
17/6 

S/11 

Special Prices given for quantities in Handkerchiefs, Mufflers, Socks, Underwear, &c. 

HARVEY NICHOLS & CO., Ltd., KNIGHTSBRIDGE, S. W.l 
Pleau mention THE LANDSWOMAN when writine to Advertiurs. 
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WINTER ON 
THE LAN·D . 
The grass hanging with wet, hedges 
Jrippin ?, and the ground cold and 
sodden with rain, all tell of the 
need of a strong waterproof boot. 
If wet penetrates 'the boot, cold 
feet will be the result, but keep the 
feet dry, and a comfortable glow 
will infuse the whole system. 

The " MA YFLOWA " WARWORK BOOT is 
made on the same principle as the Officers' Field Service 
Boot, and is waterproof, comfortable, and serviceable. 

MAYFtOWA 
. - ~WAR WORK,- -~ 

· ~_BOOTS 
Made in Tan, also in Black 55/ 
l Waterproof) 13 inches high ~ 

I! inches high 49/1 I 

·················· ... ················· 
LADIES ENGAGED IN 
WORK ON THE LAND 
SHOULD WRITE FOR 
A COPY OF OUR WAR 
WORKERS' BROCHURE 

... ··············· ... ··············· ... 
Ma::le in Tan 
and also m 

Black. 
Waterproof. 

Putte e Top, 
made in Tan, 
and also m 

I 0 inches high. Black. 

39/11 Waterproof. 

11 ~ inches high 

49/1 I 75/-

Tan and Willow 

Calf. Fringe 39/11 
Tongues 

W .. ABBOTT & SONS, Ltd. 
98 KENSINGTON HIGH STREET, W.8. 

(Opposite Derry & Toms) 
13laQueen'sRd.,Bayswater,W. 121 High Holborn, W.C. 
239 Brompton Road, W, 65 George Street, Richmond, 

LONDON 

Please mention THE LAND SWOMAN when w riting to .4 d,•ertisers. 
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Federation of Women's Institutes 
(ESTABLISHED IN CONJUNCTION WITH TH E WOMEN'S BRANCH, BOARD OF AGRICULTURE AND FISHERIES,) 

Tbe Women's Institutes Exhibition 
•rHE Women's Institutes Exhibition which 'has just been held 

at Caxton Hall, from October 25th to 29th, has been a very 
striking proof of the success of the movement. 

The Queen and Princess 1\Iary visited the Exhibition on 
Saturday the 26th and purchased many articles from different 
stalls. Her Majesty's kindly sympathy made a deep impression 
on Institute members. Her gracious words of interest in the 
movement, representative of so many countrr. people, will be 
re]l<'ated at Institute meetings in hundreds of villages. 

Miss Alice Williams, the Honorary Secretary of the National 
Federation of Women's Institutes, organised the Exhibition with 
the idea that it would afford a meeting place for Institute members 
and give the country women an opportunity of showing the 
work they could do in food production and handicrafts. The 
Exhibition did all this and much more besides. There was a 
delightful gathering of country women ready to enjoy and profit 
by every item of interest on the programme. 

Prizes were offered for different classes of cheese, butter, eggs, 
fresh vegetables and fruits, bread, cakes, jam, honey, pickles, 
bottled and dried fruits and vegetables, dried herbs, starch made 
from diseased potatoes, baskets, toys, labour-saving devices, 
articles made from waste, home-dyed garments, home-cured 
rabbit or mole skins, lace, needlework, knitted goods, essays on 
"Our Institute," "How to Plan the Work of a Six-Roomed 
Cottage for a Week," designs for original toys, stencil work, 
plan of a six-roomed cottage, best way of laying out a garden , 
etc. There was keen competition in the different classes. The 
quality of the cheese was excellent, and, according to the judge, 
showed that as a result of the establishment of Institutes cheese 
had been produced in districts which hitherto had not made this 
valuable food. 

JOO 

There were special exhibits and demonstrations from the Food 
Production Department of canned, bottled, and dried fruit an(; 
vegetables, which were in charge of t he Department's Chief 
In•tructor, Mrs. R. Candy, and were much appreciated. 

The Royal Horticultural Society's Food Production Exhibit 
was of a very comprehensive and instructi>e nature. It was 
in charge of the Society's Special Representati>e, Mr. W. Stewart, 
N.D.Hort., who was in attendance daily to answer all inquiries 
on subject• of Food Production in the Garden. 

The stalls represented 36 different counties, and a varied 
assortment of articles was to be found on each. Prizes were 
taken in the different classes by Institutes from Bedfordshire, 
Brecon, Berkshire, Bucks, Cambridgeshire, Cornwall, Derbyshire, 
Dorsetshire, Co. Durham, Essex, Gloucestershire, Hampshire, 
Hertfordshire, Kent, Leicestershire, Lincolnshire, Norfolk, 
Northumberland, Northamptonshire, Nottinghamshire, counties 
represented by the North Wales Union, Oxfordshire, Shropshire , 
Somerset, Suffolk, Surrey, Sussex, Staffordshire, Warwickshire, 
Wiltshire, Worcestershire. The prizes were pre;ented by the 
Lady Denman, whose work for the mo..-ement dnring the pa$t 
year has been rewarded by the increase in the number of the 
Institutes and by the increased activity of the older Institutes. 

Banners were presented to the counties receiving the largest 
number of awards under selected classes. 

When the Queen visited the Exhibition she was attended on 
her tour of inspection by representatives oi the winning counties 
with their banners. · The banners were made of red silk inscribed 
in gold, and added an attractive colour scheme ro the procession. 

A brisk sale of goods was reported by thOEe in charge of the 
stalls, and no doubt the money resulting will be received with 
gratitude by the makers of the goods. The educational benefits, 
direct and indirect, are of far greater importance. 

On the opening day of the Exhibition · he Rt. H on. Rowland 
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value & Q.ulity 
l--t------m.GLOVES------l 

2 B. Real Gazelle, extra stout skins, 
in slate and brown, 11/6 and 

14/6 per pair. 

!he. kat:htrused in the manu­
l factureoFthcse~istakm 
from the best pl!tS of the skin 
thus insu~th£ ~per­
fection, possilk . . . . . . . 

Special Choice Tan Cape 
Leather Gauntlets. 

24 /6 per pair. 

Arabian Lambskin Gaunt­
lets, Mocha finish, in tan 
and slate, for hard wear. 

12/6 per pair. 

Lambskin Gauntlets, 
Cape palms, lined wool. 

1 7/6 per pair. 

Special offer in all­
wool Black Cash­
mere, 4 /6 per pair; 

\lalue&Qyality in 

STOCKINGS 
These stockmgs are oF the best" 
[ l"'ssibk manufacture and are 
of our usual high standard~ 
~ · ···· · ······· 

I ~button Tan Cape Leather, lined 
wool. 8/ 11 per pair. 

Strong heavyCha­
mois Garden or 
House Gloves, in 
yellow, 3 /1 1 per 

pair. as sketch. 
Another make, 
2/11 per pair. 

2-dome fastener, be£t 
English Tan Cape, 

7/11 per pair. 

All-wool Heather 
Mixture, in browns, 
lovats and greys. 

6 pairs, 26 /-. 
Heavy Wool 
Sports Hose, 
in Heathers 
and assorted 

Heavy Alloa Yarn 7/6 per• pair. 

colours. 
1 0/9 per oair. 

Garden or Land 
Stockings, in .Grey 
and Brown Mixture, 
specially made for 

Land wear. 
10/6 per pair. 

Reliable All-wool MARS HALL {iJ; All-wool Black and 
Black Cashmere, Colour Cashmere, 

__ s_'_1_pe_\_a_~_~_/_/_6 ________ SNEL.Q_R! __ O __ ~ ______ · ______ :_~_s:_r_~_,_;_"x_~_;_~r_~_:_;~_.-l 
VERE·STREET Al\'D·OXFORD STREET 

-- LONDON W l_ 
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E. Prothero, M.V.O., M.P., President of the Board of Agriculture 
and Fisheries, gave an inspiring address on the " Possibilities 
of the Future of Women's Institutes," which gave the key-note 
to the proceedings and will prove a stimulus to the movement. 

:Miss Meriel Talbot, C.B.E., Director of the Women's Branch 
of the Board of Agriculture aud Fisheries, in a few happy words 
expressed her pleasure at the gathering and congratulated the 
members on the success of their work. 

On Saturday, October 26th, the Rt. Hon. Mrs. Alfred Lyttelton, 
D.B.E., Deputy Director of the Women's Branch of the Board 
of Agriculture and Fisheries, gave a delightful address, in which 
she spoke of the wonderful success of the Exhibition, which she 
said was undoubtedly due to :Miss Alice Williams. 

Mrs. Lloyd. George visited the Exhibition on Monday the 28th 
-Welsh Day-and in a few kindly words expressed her sympathy 
in the movement, which has taken deep root in her own mountain 
land·. Deep regret was felt that the Rt. Hon. H. A. L. Fisher, 
M.P., President of the Board of Education, was unavoidably 
prevented from attending the Exhibition on Tuesday the 29th 
~o speak on the Education Bill. This Bill has excited intelligent 
1nterest among Institute members, and there is a growing demand 
for speakers on the subject. · 

The Rt. Hon. Sir Laming Worthington Evans, Bart., 1\LP., 
Minister of Blockade, gave a most excellent address on the 
necessity of producing a big home-grown food supply. As the 
Institutes have hitherto concentrated on increased food produc· 
ti.on, his words fell on willing ears, and repeated assurances were 
gtven that Institute members would increase their efforts in this 
direction. Lady Baden·Powell got an enthusiastic reception 
when she came to explain the organisation of the Girl Guides' 
Association. 

Miss Alice Williams's play, .. Life's a Ga.me of See~Saw," was 
performed each day to most appreciative audiences. This play 
has been written to explain what a Women's Institute is, and 
_will be found most useful in propaganda work. A performance 
m every market town would create interest in the Institutes and 
stir up the desire for them. · 

"The Baby in the Ring," a pixie play by Miss Margaret 
MacNamara, of the Henfield Women's Institute, is a delightful 
lit~le play, in which children take quite a prominent part. It is 
SUitable for production at Institute gatherings, and will no 
doubt be acted in many vlllages. 

Miss May Morris, who has been an active Institute worker 
since the introduction of the movement, gave one of her mstruc· 
tive addresses on" Village Arts and Crafts." 

The English Folk Dance Society gave most charming illus­
trations of folk dancing. Mrs. Kennedy, the Hon. Sec. of the 
Society, took much trouble to make these demonstrations a 
success, and it is hoped a demand from Institutes for teachers of 
Morris ·and country dances will be the result. 

Among other associations and people who contributed to the 
success of the Exhibition by demonstrations were :­

The Girl Guides' Associations. 
Kent Land Army Girls. 
Miss Crooke, Principal of the School of Basketry. 
Mrs. Rolleston, "Decorative Stitchery." 
Mrs. Malcolm, "Use of Carragheen Moss." 
Miss Mildred Buck, " Needlework." 
Mrs. Barrow, " Toy Making." 
Mrs. }facKensie, " Use of Waste JVIaterial." 
Mrs. Hawkey, " Standard Dress." 
Miss Hickson, "Basket Making." 
Mrs. Oake, "Boot Mending." 
Mrs. Somers, "Soft Toy Making." 
Mr. Padyham, "Tin and Wood Repairs." 
Addresses on educational subjects were given by 1\frs. Alfred 

Watt, Mrs. Gladstone Solomon, Mrs. Mark Kerr, 1\fr. Nugent 
Harris, Sir Edward Vincent Evans, Dr. Leonard Williams, 
Mrs. Arthur Phillip, Mr. Francis Hooper, Miss Katherine R. 
Gordon, and others. 

Series of lectures arranged by 1\frs. Alfred Watt were attended 
by crowded and most attentive audiences. 

There is no doubt that Women's Institutes are significant of 
the part that organised women will take in' the reconstruction of 
national life. The power of co-operative effort, when exercised 
by women of all classes" joined t~gether for no selflsh aims, cannot 
be measured. The crowd of Londoners that thronged the 
Caxton Hall must have been struck by the friendliness that 
permeated ihe"'gathering. The natural bond between country 
and town was happily emphasised when a.t more than one sta11 
the buyer remarked that she had come originally from the county 
represented, and a friendly chat ensued about a particular village 
known to both buyer and seller. Messages were given for old 
friends in the country and inquiries made about people who had 
sometimes long left the village named. 

The Institute members were delighted with the Exhibition. 
They realised their connection with a big movement., and very 
often a bystander would'hear the remark, "I wish all the members 
of the Institute could be here.'.' 
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From the beginning to the end of the undertaking the utmost 
good humour prevailed: not a sign of bad temper was shown, 
a remarkable statement when we remember the hundred and one 
petty annoyances incidental to such an effort. 

The Board of Agriculture and Fisheries may well be 
congratulated on its sagacity in promoting such humanising 
associations. We doubt if a Government Department has ever 
displayed such imagination and courage. The imagination to 
realise new ideas and courage to put them into action. 

The apparent benefits of Women's Institutes are great and 
promote the material welfare of villages, but the unseen benefits 
that accrue from a contented, busy, rural population cannot be 
overstated. 

The country owes much to its womanhood for services rendered 
during the war. For a share in building up a newer, better countJ y 
after the war the women must be responsible, and the vety 
foundation of the rebuilding relies on the help of the women in 
rural England. 

The Annual General Meeting, Oct. 24th, 1918 

E VEN those who by watching the daily progress of the Institute 
movement know the loyal enthusiasm which it arouses in its 

supporters were pleasurably surprised at the readiness with which 
delegates elected to represent Institutes situated in the n:cst 
remote parts of England and Wales, undertook long and (in 
these days) tiresome journeys to London in order to be present 
at the Annual General Meeting. ' 

With the exception of the Executive Committee, none but 
delegates and visitors elected by Jnstitl1tcs were invited to attend . 
Yet by 10 a.m. some 600 people had assembled in the large 
Cathedral Hall, which was hired when it was found that the 
meeting had far outgrown the Caxton Hall. 

The opening speeches of Miss Tal bot, the Hon. l\1rs. Alfred 
Lyttleton, the Lady Denman, and Mrs. Alfred Watt were listened 
to with the greatest interest. 

Miss Alice Williams, the popular organiser of the Great Exhi· 
bition, was received with great applause when she rose to read 
the year's financial statement. 

The two chief items on the agenda were the consideration of 
the constitution and the election by ballot of the Executive 
Committee for the current year. 

Mrs. H. G. Stobart nioved the former, which was adopted­
after a few amendments had been made-by a very large 
majority. 

Thirty-three candidates had been nominated for election to the 
Executive Committee to fill fifteen vacancies. 

The following were elected, the names being given in alpha· 
betical order :-

Mrs. Lynn All en. 
The Lady Denman. 
Mrs. Godfrey Drage. 
The Hon. 1\frs. Grant. 
Miss Grace Hadow. 
J . Nugent Harris, Esq. 
Urs. Huddart. 
Miss Kingsmill. 

Benita Lady Lees. 
The Lady Isobel Margesson. 
Mrs. P. Heron·Maxwell. 
The J,ady Petre. 
1\frs. H. G. Stobart. 
Mrs. Alfred Watt. 
Miss Alice Williams. 

The charge of the ballot-room and the counting of. the votes 
was in professional hands, and it is a good augury of the care 
which woman will exercise at the polls that of the hundreds of 
ballot papers which were used only only one was spoilt! 

The follo"1ng resolution on "Village Societies and Women's 
Institutes" was proposed by the Lady Petre, Thorndon W .I., 
seconded by Miss Gildea, Bradford Abbas W.l., and carried hy a 
large majority :-

" That, in view of the recommendations by the Agricultural 
Policy Sub-Committee of the Cabinet Reconstruction Committee 
and of the accumulating evidence that efforts will be made to 
organise Village Clubs and Institutes consisting of men and 
women, the National Federation of Women's Institutes deprecates 
any action to alter the constitution of Women'• Institutes, but 
would warmly advocate the furtherance of Men's Institutes, with 
powers to take joint action in all matters of public interest." 

Mrs. Trenow, of Epping W.I., moved:-
"That the provision of a sufficient supply of convenient and 

sanitary houses being of vital importance to women in the 
country, County Federations and Women's Institutes are urged 
to bring pres5ure to bear upon their local councils to ensure that 
full advantage is taken in their districts of the Government 
scheme for State-aided Housing." 

This strong resolution received practically unanimous support 
and was productive of some exceflent speeches, noticeal)ly that 
of l\fiss Kemble, Hanningfield W.I., who seconded. 

The resolution " That the Federation of Women's Institutes 
shall give every assistance to the Women's Institute Toy Society/' 
proposed by Mrs . Miller, was passed unanimously. 

Mrs. Heron-Maxwell's business-like speech in moving the 
resolution " That Women's Institutes be urged to form co· 
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SEND FOR 
ON FOUR 

ONE 
DAYS' 

APPROVAL 

Either of these Coats will be sent 
Carriage Paid to your door on the 
following terms:. Remit the price of 
Coat with your application, and, if 
the Coat fails to completely satisfy 
you, return it within four days in the 
same condition as received and we 
will return your money in full. YOU 
risk nothing . We GUARANTEE 
to satisfy ·you. 

Two famous 
All Weather Coats for 
LANDS WOMEN 
The " All British" Sportsman's Coat 
F OR years this splendid model has been known to Farmers 

and Farmers' Wives as the most reliable and PRACTICAL 
garment obtainable for land wear. Tailored from a heavy double 
stout twill, it wears "like iron," and will defy even torrential 
downpours, and keep you dry and snug under all conditions. 
It is waterproofed by a secret process which we do not divulge . 
Such a coat is an absolute investment for every Landswoman, 
especially as we offer it at rock-bottom Factory price. This Coat 
really represents PRE-WAR VALUE at PRE-WAR PRICE. 
Here are full details of its style, quality and price. 

READ THIS SPECIFICATION. 
The texture of the " All BritisL" Sportsman's Coat is a heavy double •tout twill. 
precisely as that used, after the keenest test s by His Majesty's Government, 
in trench warfare. The proofing is thorough throughout and of super-quality, 

PRICE 

40/-
SIZES-

and we warrant it not only torrential rainproof, but capable 
of withstanding all climatic effects. It is full cut, skirt and 
cuffs are lined with insulated leatherette, a nd all seamc; 
are sewn and taped throughout. We guarantee its wearing 
qualities and durability under the severest conditions. 

Sizes 
Bust ... 
Len~th 

LADIES: 
I 2 3 4 

34 36 38 40 
46 48 50 52 

If you prefer a light_er weight Coat 
there is our special Landswoman'~ Lightweight Model of the 
"All British " Sportsman's Coat designed by us to meet the 
express needs of Landworhers who desire a fashionable coat which 
is thorol]jghly useful and dependable. This model retains many of 
the qualities of the original Sportsman's Coat in a lighter weight twill 
with several very practical features designed to give absolute freedom 
of movement under all conditions. For protection fro.m torrential 
downpours, the heavier weight coat as above should be worn. 

READ THE SPECIFICATION. 
Made from specially prepared strong cotton in Khaki shade and efficiently proofed. 
Cut by expert craftsmen to give an extremely stylish appearance in wear. Fitted 

with Syddo interlined fronts, stiff self belts, strapped cuffs, 
PRICE and lined throughout with plaid lining. No more :1eed be said 

than that they are equal in value to the original heavier 

3 7/6 Sportsman's Coat, which was designed for winter wear. For 
style. wear, protection and convenience these Lightweight 
models are ideal. See illustration. 

STOCK SIZES­
Breast 
Length 

LADIES. 
34 36 36 38 38 
46 46 48 46 48 

SPECIAL ILLUSTRATED LEAFLET POST FREE UPON APPLICATION 

ERNEST DRAPER & c~ Ltd. (Dept.) 
L.W. 

"All British " Works 
NORTHAMPTON 
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operative jam factories next year" was much appreciated, and 
the resolution was carried unanimously. 

A further resolution of particular interest to Institutes and 
one also passed without a dissentient was that moved by Miss 
Elizabeth Robins, Henfield W .I., to the effect that the words 
"non-political" should be replaced by "non-party " on all 
official literature. 

Lady Denman won the whole-hearted admiration of all those 
present by her capable chairmanship, exhibited both by the des­
patch with which she disposed of the items on a very full agenda 
and by her absolutely impartial ruling. 

The announcement (made without their consent) that Lady 
Denman and Miss Willnms had been re-elected to the Executive 
Committee at the head of the poll was received with a burot of 
spontaneous applause, and the vote of thanks to Lady Denman 
for her services as chairman was given standing. 

The excitements of the General Meeting are now well over 
and those at Headquarters are settling once more into their 
workaday stride, heartened by the knowledge that they enjoy 
the full confidence of the Institutes which have again entrusted 
them with executive powers. 

It is hoped to give extracts in the next issue of THR LANDS· 
WOMAN from some of the speeches made at the Generall\feeting. 

DEAR ME~!BERS,-May I, through the medium of THE LANDS· 
WO~IAN, send you a few words of sincere and affectionate thanks 
for your valuable and delightful co-operation during the Exhibi­
tion week? It is impossible to send a full account in this month's 
issue, but I must just tell you how very much I have appreciated 
your interest and help . My love and best wishes to you all for 
Christmas. A. W. 

_The Women's Institute play, "Life's a Game o' See-Saw," 
pnce 6d., also theW. T. song," Daughters of Britain, Work with 
a Will," price 6d., may be obtained from Miss Alice Williams, 
7'?. , St. Mary's Mansions, London, 'V. 

"The Baby in the Ring," a pixy play in one scene, for four 
women and ten children, may be obtained for 1s. from the author, 
.MissMacnamara Quin, Henfteld, Sussex; po~tage extra. 

The Problem of the Xmas Dinner­
Xmas, 1918 

CHRISTMAS is coming round once again after four years of 
war. Soldier sons or other members of the family who are 

hard at work all the year round may have been fortunate enough 
to secure a Christmas leave. They will like things to be as much 
like old times as possible. 

The mother of the household, anxious to do her best for the 
sake of "Auld Lang Syne," will be faced with the problem of 
the Christmas dinner. ~ Here are some suggestions to help her. 

First comes soup. That is not a difficulty because, in spite 
of the shortage of meat, excellent stock can be made from the 
plentiful supplies of bacon available. The most economical way 
of treating bacon is to boil it in the piece, leave it in the water 
till cold, then skim:off the fat, and use the liquor as stock. This, 
with t he addition of vegetables-abundant in the country­
and perhaps a few peas, beans or lentils, to make it more nutri· 
tious, will give an excellent soup. 

PEA, BEAN OR LENTIL SouP 
4 ozs. lentils, peas or beans. 1 small turnip. 
3 pints stock or water. t oz. fat. 
2 ozs. onions. t oz. salt. 
2 carrots. Bayleaf and a bunch of herbs. 

Soak the lentils, peas or beans in 1 pint of cold water for 24 
hours. Peel the onion and chop it finely. Wash and scrape the 
carrots and peel the turnip and cut them into small pieces. 
Melt the fat, and when quite hot fry the onion a golden brown. 
Add the lentils, turnip and carrot, and stir until the fat is 
absorbed, then add the remaining quart of stock or water, salt 
and pepper, a bayleaf and a bunch of mixed herbs tied in a 
muslin so .as to be removed easily before serving. Bring to the 
bOil and Simmer gently for about 2 hours. Pass through a wire 
sieve, add a little more salt and pepper if necessary, reheat 
and serve. 

N ote.-2 ozs. of fat bacon cut into cubes, instead of the t oz. of 
fat, would be an improvement. 

In order to economise in firing, peafiour may be used instead 
of peas, beans or lentils in the same proportions. In this case 
a little finely chopped mint is an improvement to the flavour. 

Instead of the above soup a barley broth might be served. 
If a turkey is not desired and cannot be procured, there is 

the fowl, an excellent substitute. One of the uicest ways of 
preparing a fowl is to stuff it and braise it. This is a most 
economical method because the cooking can be done on the 
top of the stove or gas-fire and the oven need not be specially 
heated. 
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Prepare a stuffing similar to that used with turkey. Cooked 
rice may be substituted for breadcrumbs, and a little chopped, 
cooked bacon is an excellent addition. Stuff the chicken and 
tie it into shape. Fry a few vegetables in a stewpan or casserole, 
and when they are a golden brown lay the chicken breast down­
wards on them. Add about 1 pint of stock. Cover the chicken 
with a sheet of greased paper, put the lid on the pan, cook for 
about an hour, shaking the pan occasionally. Remove the 
skewers and string. Place the chicken on a hot dish. Season 
the gravy and serve. 

For those who cannot obtain a chicken a piece of beefsteak, 
well beaten, stuffed with turkey stuffing, tied up and cooked in 
the same way as the chicken, will be a delicious alternative. 

Potatoes baked in their jackets in the ashes under the fire are 
deliciou• with either the chicken or the turkey. 

Here is an excellent Christmas pudding made from ingredients 
easily procurable. One word of warning-it will not keep as 
long as the pre-war pudding, and it is better not to make it 
earlier than one week before Christmas. 

CHRISTMAS PUDDING. 
3 ozs. breadcrumbs. 
3 ozs. flour. 
2 ozs. suet. 
2 ozs. grated raw carrot. 
2 ozs. grated raw potato. 
3 ozs. glace carrot (chopped). 
3 ""'· glace beetroot (chopped). 
2 ozs. chopped, dried apple. 
1! ozs. mixed peel (chopped). 
4 ozs. sugar. 
2 dried eggs (soaked). 
2 tablespoonfuls milk. 
l teaspoonful mixed spice. 
Grated rind and juice of 1 lemon. 
1 teaspoonful caramel or 'browning. 

Method. 
Mix all the dry ingredients together. Beat the soaked egg 

and milk together and add it to the dry ingredients, beating 
thoroughly. Lastly add the lemon juice and rind and caramel. 
Mix well. Put the mixture into a greased basin and cover with 
greased paper. 

Steam for 4 hours. 
There may even be mince pies to end this dinner, and here is 

an excellent mincemeat which can be used for filling a simple 
short crust pastry. 

t lb. grated raw carrot. 
4 ozs. dried apples. 
12 ozs. fresh apples. 
4 ozs. glace carrot. 
4 ozs. glace beetroot. 
2 ozs. mixed peel. 

MINCEMEAT. 
4 ozs. suet (chopped). 
4 ozs. any dark coloured 

jam. 
2 lemons (rind and juice). 
2 teaspoonfuls mixed spice. 
2 ozs. sugar. 

Method. 
Peel and chop the apples. Cut up the dried apple, carrot, 

beetroot and mixed peel finely. 
llfix all ingredients well together, press the mixture into clean, 

dry jars and tie down tightly. 

The Christmas pudding need not be abandoned because of 
the Jack of dried fruit, although a little is shortly to be released 
which should help towards it. So long as there are carrots and 
beetroots that difficulty can be overcome. Save 1 lb. from your 
sugar ration before Christmas and make your own dried fruit in 
this way:-

GLACE CARROT AND BEETROOT, 
(To use in Cakes and Puddings instead of Fruit.) 

1 lb. cooked carrots or beetroot 
(with peel removed). 

t lb. sugar. 
t lb. corn syrup. 
t pint of water. 
i teaspoonful citric acid. 

Method. 
First Day.-Bring the water, acid, sugar and syrup to the boil, 

Add the carrots, cut into slices about t inch in thickness. Boil 
gently for about 15 minutes. Leave in the syrup for 24 hours. 

Second Day.-Bring all to the boil again to cook gently for 
another 15 minutes and leave for 24 hours. 

Third Day.-Repeat the boiling for 1(> minutes. The syrup 
should then be as thick as golden syrup. If necessary boil for a 
few minutes longer. Remove the pieces of carrot from the 
syrup by means of a fork, then place them on a cake wire or a 
wire sie,re to drain in a warm place for a few hours. Pack away 
in a tin. 

Note.-The syrup which drains from the fruit recrystallises 
and can be used in cooking. The sieve or tray must be placed 
over a elean plate to catch the syrup. 
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Yorks, N. Riding It is difficult to realise that her bright, cheery smile will greet 
us no more. We shall ever remember her as one of the pioneers 
amongst women farm workers. In the early days of the war 
Miss Cowman offered herself for training on the land. She 
took up work in Cornwall and Hampshire and threw herself 
zealously into t he strenuous life, and showed always unflaggmg 
energy and zeal in her work. 

WE regret to announce the death of Miss Emily Cowman, the 
instructress at Burmeston Training Centre, Bedale, and 

formerly of "The Coacheg," Northallerton. Pneumonia set in 
after a ;harp attack of influenza, and before we realised it Miss 
Cowman had passed away. 

Never before had the tiny v illage of Burmeston witnessed 
such an impressive scene when the interment took place. A 
small procession slowly wended its way along a country lane to 
the pretty little church; twelve Land workers, bearing beautiful 
wreaths, paid their last tribute to their loved inst.ructress. Eight 
acted as bearers and laid her in her last resting-place. 

Her parents and friends are asked to accept the sympathy of 
the Women's Branch and of the NOFth Riding Women's War 
Agricultural Committee, who greatly appreciate all that Miss 
Cowman did for her country. 

M. DAVIES, County Organiser. 

GAMAGES XMAS PRESENTS FOR 
THE ARMY OF OCCUPATION 

Men's Pure 
Wool Knitted 

Cardigans 
in Khaki, Brown. 
Scotch make of 
soft warm yarns. 
The finest woollen 
jacket made. Suit­
able for either 

officers or men. 

Price 17/6 
Post 6d. 

Ribbed Wool 
·Cardigans 

Scotch make, me­
dium weight m 
Camel Hair and 
Lovat 
Soft, 

Mixtures. 
light, and 

warm . 

Price 21/­
Post 6d. 

Heavy 
Ribbed 
Knitted 
Jackets 

in Dark Navy 
Blue. An ideal 
service coat. 
Of soft yarn. 

l?rice 

23/6 
Post 6d. 

Pure Wool 
Cardigan 

Coats 
in go()d shade of 
dark Heather Mix­
tures, with pockets. 
An ideal coat for 
motoring, golf or 
allotment wear, 
Super Scotch make. 

Price 27/6 
Post 6d . 

Post Order~ should be accompanied by Remittance. 

GLOVES. 
180 dozen Men's Super Quality 
Real Scotch Knit Khaki Service 
Gloves. Seamless and long wrists. 

Price 2/11 per pair. 
Post 3d. 

Quantity of Men's Knitted Gloves 
inDarkNavyBJue. Super quality. 
Most suitable for our Sea Services 

Price 3/6 per pair. 
Post 3d. 

.The Stock 

1of Super 
Quality 

\

Ribbed 
Army Grey and Dark Slate Rib-
1bed Knit Fingering Half Hose. 

Seamless, full size. 
An absolute bargain. 

Post 6d. for 3 pairs. 

Price 3/6 per pair. 

H 0 L B 0 R N , •!• L 0 N D 0 N, •!• E. C . 1 

~ ESSENTIALS for LADIES WORKING ON THE LAND. 
"CHILLI LINE" 

will cure your 
CHILBAINS 

113 per tube. Postage and packing 3d. extra. 

"PUMICE STONE SOAP" 
For Removing Stains from the Skin. 

"GLYMIELJELLY" 
FOR CHAPS 

ROUGHNESS OF SKIN, ETC. 
It s:>ftens and improves the Hands. Face 
and Skin. Free from stickiness or grease. 

FIFTY YEARS' WORLD. WIDE USE 
and thoroughly cleaning Dirty Hands. Tubes 6d., !/· or 1/6 
Tablet, post free. !/· Postage and packing 2d. extra. 

The above are sold by leading Chemists and Stores, or sent l direct on receipt of stamps by 

OSBORNE,BAUER&CHEESEMAN 
19, Golden Square, Regent Street, London, W. 

Please mention THE LANDSWOMAN when writinz to Advertisers. 
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Competitions 
When I First put this Uniform on 

First Prize 

W HEN T first put this uniform on, 
I said, as I looked in the glass, 

That I was ridiculous, 
Much too conspicuous, 

My figure'~. not made for a Lass. 
Now my logs feel so easy and free, 
I'm as happy as happy c~tu be, 

For the breeches and smocks, 
More than ga.yeso silk frocks, 

Are pleasant Ior a ll eyes to see. 
This should be insist·"d upon 
When recruits put the uniform on. 

They said when they got us to join : 
" It is time that e.wh girl did her bit, 

.By combining duty 
TogPther with beauty 

And putting on Land Army kit." 
All can see that to work in a skirt 
Is to gather up mn.sses of dirt, 

But the leggings and breeches 
And smock t.hat just reaches 

To knee, why no weath8r can hurt. 
And all figures this uniform suits­
A fact they should tell their recruit~. 

w. o. 

Potato Gang at Puttingham. In leas than 6 weeks picked 
100 Acres of Potatoes 

Second Prize 

L lST to the voice oi the Land Girl 
Telling of what she has done, 

When she put on her nt'w boots and leggings 
And found it was not all such fuu. 

Of course, there were · other things with thP-m, 
An ovemll, snowy and trim, 

To say nothing of corduroy breecht>s, 
And a hat with a bendable brim. 

Ringmer Dep6t, E. Sussex 

(lp~tairs in the gloom of her chamber 
She dons them, tbose wonderful things, 

And as she reflects in the mirror 
Her heart with glad joyousn~'ss sings. 

She is sure she will never be sorry 
For wearing such garments as these; 

But, alas, for her rride in appearance, 
She has yet to be brought to her knoes. 

Next day at the long dining table 
There were visitors , two of them, there: 

One was the Iarmer·s fine brother, 
The other, a young minister fair. 

I must tell you some more of the fam ily, 
There were Hcrbert, and 1\illie, aged 

five, 
Two v<.ry enjoyable bwthers, 

Both as sharp as a wel]-polished scythe. 

The dinner was nic:ely progressing, 
The talk flowing easy and freE>, 

vVhPn," Miss vVa.lker'~ a man!" shouted 
Willie. 

·• I'm off under the table to see.'' 

Imagine the poor blushing Land Gir1, 
fl:er henrt is quite robhed of it" joy. 

How she lvtl es the old breP-c hes and 
leggings, 

All because of that misc·. hievous boy. 

Could you have looked happy, I ask yo" , 
With a bov who was ''going t.o sec" ? 

And what made it a thousand t.im"s hardn·, 
That poor blushing Land Girl was J\fE. 

PHILLIPA VVALKEn. 

NOTICE 

SOME members of the Land Army have travelled by railway 
without a voucher and without the permission of the County 

Secretary, or anyone in authority. . 
The attention of members of the Land Army IS called to the 

fact that the Department will not pay these fares, and that the 
railway companies are authorised to take the usual proce~dl!lgs 
against any L.A.A.G. who travels without a voucher or without 
paying her own fare. 
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NO, MADAM, THEY WON'T SHRINK, 
IF YOU USE LUX 

STOCKINGS are too expensive nowadays 
for any risk to be taken of their being 

spoiled in the wash. There is no risk if 
Lux is used, as hosiery washed with Lux 
will not shrink, will last longer, and is always 
comfortable to wear. 
Silk or mercerised stockings retain their soft 
shapeliness and sheen, cashmere and woollen 
hose do not become harsh and shrunken when 
washed in the creamy Lux lather, for Lux dispels 
dirt without rubbing. Use Lux for washing laces 
or linens, blouses or blankets. They will look 
better and last longer. 

WON'T SHRINK WOOLLENS. 

Packets (two sizes) may be 
obtained everywhere. 

LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED, PORT SUNLIGHT. 
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- The W.L.A. 

T HEH.E'S a new-fashioned Miss, 
In a new-fashioned dress, 

Who is doing man's old-fashioned work; 
Amongst rakes, hoes and ploughs, 
Pigs, chickens and cows, 

Her d~1ty she'll rarely shirk. 

She made or sold gowns, 
Last year in the towns, 

Or worked at the laundry or mil!. 
From th" fact'ry she's come, 
From the bright, happy home, 

From office and cash desk or tilL 

Now she 's chopping clown trees, 
Planting wheat, beans or peas, 

To set a man free for the fight: 
Though hl"r limbs ofien ache, 
She has made no mistake, 

She is doing the thing that is right. 

Her face one~ so white, 
Is now merry and bright, 

And she looks so decidetlly fit, 
That I love every curl 
Of the new. fashioned girl 

Who is faithfully doing her bit. 
K. H. 

PR 0 UT'S F~~~'E
0

R':~s 
EX~!:~~: ON, 

Will WATERPROOF, SOFTEN, and PRESERVE 
\V ALKING, FISHING, SHOOTING, and GOLFING BOOTS, 
rendering them im pervious to the wet, preventing cold and 
damp feet; also HARNESS HOSE, etc. 
SA M.PLES Gold Medal awards, Cape Town,l905, and Naval and 

PER POST. Fi~j~~~t~~1i::!:0Bt'o~~~~~~~~:;t~~05. ad.tol/6PERBOX.0U88JN 
Re~ent Works, Gruham 
Road, Acton Lane, W. 
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The Nursery Girls 
I AM sure all Land Girls can imagine how forlorn and desol>tte 

we felt when we heard we were leaving the green Uelcls and 
beautiful open country behind, and entering the nasty hot green­
houses; but on being told that the fruit crops had failed, and 
tomatoes and cucumbers were in great demand, not only by 
ourselves but by the Tommies, we stuck to the good old Land 
Army motto, " Stick it if it h'ills ! " 

Tharels a good number of us, and the cucumber season having 
terminated we are fit present engaged in cleru:ing out the houses, 
and becoming well acquainted with frogs, spiders, worms, etc.-fill 
very exciting. 

I might say that on the whole we have a very jolly time. We 
have a large club room, where there is eyerything \Ve can wish 
for in the way of amusement. 

One evening per week a dancing clas~ is being held, and I am 
sure by t.he time we have finished we shall be well able to compete 
with Pavlova. 

Another evening is being set aside for gymnastics, just to keep 
our muscles in good form, so that we shall be able to cop~:> with 
any difficulties that may arise on returning to :t farn:, this life 
belng very inactive. 

Girls can also come to read, or write let.ters, or amuse them­
selves in a <1uieter wa)', as all kinds of table games are provided. 

We have a Committee, consisting of about 12 girls, who meet. 
one evening during the week to discuss anything that might 
possibly crop up during the week. 

Occasionally we have a conrert for Land Girls' friends, and it is 
surprising to see what a great number of talented artists we 
possess. 

We have now started a club fund. Every member wi11 contri­
bute a small sum each week, so that any member having trouble 
at home, and not the means to get there, will recci ve help from the 
fund. · 

All the g!rls at the club are very happy and jolly: girls who 
continually say t.hey are "fed up" we have no t ime for, but I 
do not think that we now have any of those gtrls to contend with. 

I had almost forgotten our football team. We have a gorgeous 
ball and a real live man to coach us. 

In concluding, might I mention our Welfare officers. No 
one could have done more or worked harder for us. After their 
work ours seemed simple enough, but we are all doin~ our utmost 
to repay them for their man)' kindnesses and thoughtfulness, and 
to uphold the dignity and honour of the Women's I.and Army. 

77, Mandeville Road, J. M. CLARK. 
Enfield Wash, MJddlesex. 

NOTICE The subscription to "The Landswoman" for six months is 2/- post free. Orders may be sent 
to the Editorial Office, Stone Field, Kidbrook Grove, Blackheath; or to the publishers, The St. 

Catherine Press, Stamford Street, S.E., or they may be handed to any bookseller. 
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THE AMELIA. 27/11 
Smar tly-cut F rock in Genuine Trice­
line, hemstitched lapels and cuffs, suit­
able for morning and af ternoon wear . 

THE OXFORD. 18/11 
Effective large Sailor Collar and 
knot tie , hemstitched . Trimmed 

contrast colours. 

CHRISTMAS 
GIFTS. 

All readers of the" Landswoman" 
will find this page helpful in the 
selection of really useful and in­
expensive Xmas Gifts. 
The Blouse, Frock and Gown here 
illustrated are all well made in 
Genuine T ricoline, excellently 
fini shed and of exclusive designs. 
Made in Saxe, Mole,Brown,Bottle, 
Black and other colours. When 
ordering please send full particu­
lars of size and shade required . 

• The lace collars shown above are 
made from G enuine French Lace, 
and are unique for their daintiness 
and beauty of designs . 

• 

162B. Silk Shadow Lace Collar, 
hemstitched, very effective . 3/11 

SEE ALSO INSIDE PAGE 
OF FRONT COVER THE EVELINE. 33/11 

• Handsom e and effective Gown in 

I •••••••• I!'.IIIJ··· Genuine Tricoline, new c ut sleeve, band embroidered and smocked. 

Jl:LL GOODS SE.){T POST FREE . WR.ITE Jl:T ONCE FOR. ILLUSTR.Jl:TED LIST 

THE CLEVELAND MANUFACTURING , COMPANY 
54d, CLEVELAND STREET, FITZROY SQUARE, LONDON, W.l 

(Proprietors: Chamberlain & Co., Ltd. 
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