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“Save the Harvest!”
An Urgent Call to Brave Women.

O soldier can now be spared from France.
The harvest, which alone can save us from
defeat, is in the hands of onr women.

To every able-bodied woman in the land who is
idle, or who is doing merely decorative work, or
who thinks she is serving her country by doing
half a day’s polite toil in a comfortable hospital, or
who is satisfied with two hours of swab-making in
the afternoon st her own house, the call comes for
sacrifice, for a resurrection from pretence and
selfishness, for an effort real, genuine and essential.

The fields are sown. The blade is showing.

There is a promise of life from one end of England
to the other. But the precious grain will wither on
the stalk, and the straw will rot in the ground,
unless there are 30,000 women in England, ready
to leave their homes, and give themselves with an
utter devotion to the service of their country.

Itis up to the women of England to show the Ger-
mans that there is such stuff in this nation that not
all the guile and cunning of their statesmen, not all
the atrocities of theirsoldiers, and not all the ruthless-
ness of their Gothas and U-boats can hope to bring us
to our knees. Thirty thousand women c¢an save us.
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The Land Army at Work.
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The Best Woman 1n the World.

An Interview with Lord Leverhulme.

N American said to me the other day th.;tf
Lord Leverhulme was one of the Tﬁﬂt r:::::&u;d-
abte men in the world. * But slurt.‘lj'. 1 Dhj‘{;i} .
« there are several Leverhulmes in America |
“ No. sir,” he made answer. “In my country
all the big concerns are run by groups of men.
Now, Lord Leverhulme 1s a one-man proposition.
He has oreated s mighty big thing, no one pughm&
him slong. There's nothing like lum in America.

The pleasant fact about this matler is that ]:..{}I‘t:
Loverhulme has an excellent supply of the oil o
is one of the

human gladness in his heart. He .
most cheerful men you could meet, and thoroughly
. He 18 some-

detached from the cares of }_n.!sim‘f&fh : i
thing of & dreamer, and certainly lives in the idea

of what is to come and what is to do, rather than
n the satisfaction of his accomplishment. He 1s
of the order of creative minds. To make money
has never been one of his ends. He has [IE"I-TF?I'
sought the love or gratitude of men, never laid
himself out to be taken for a philanthropist. Hard
as nails, and strung like wire, with absolute common-
sunse, this rather solitary man has pursued creation
like a goddess, toiling for her, toiling after her, his
satisfaction in the pursuit, and what men may
think of him & matter of indifference. He 18 a most
companionable man, and in his best moments 1 know
of no more suggestive talker.

What does this creative mind think of women,
and what, in particular, of the Land Lasses ?

I asked him the other day if he thought we
should get the extra 30,000 women so urgently
needed to save the harvest.

*“ Get them 1™ he exclaimed ; *“ of course you'll
get them. Why, what do you mean, that the
Englishwomen are not such good patriots as the
Germans ¢ On the contrary, the Englishwoman
is & far better patriot than the Englishman! 1
don't think you often come across Little Englanders
among women, or of Pacifists who would bow the
knee to the Baal of Berlin : women have too much
imagination for that kind of thing. Then, you
must remember, that in every woman there is the
maternal instinet—the instinet to guard, to protect,
to save. This instinet in times of great national
crises is turned to their country. Their country
becomes, as it were, a babe at their breast. The
whole mother in them cries out to save their
country from danger. This Divine instinet makes
them more fiery in their patriotism than men.
They have the stuff of martyrs in them. They'd
die for their country. They'd fling themselves on
Prussian bayonets to protect their island from
invasion, Think of what our women have done in
this war! And they are not the dull household
chattels you find in Germany. They are emanci-
]ntf*d ‘women, inured to discipline, conscious of
their rights, ineiined_ to regard li}:)e as a great adven-
ture, full of good spirits and lightheartedness. But
these women have blazed up. They've done per.
fectly magnificent things. They've undertaken
work few people imagined that women could do,
and they've done it successfully. Get these
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30,000 women for the land ? Of course you'l| got
them. Your only problem will be organising this
supply of women, using it to the best advantage.
That'’s your problem.”

I told him something of the work already accom.
plished in this direction by Miss Meriel Talbot,
and he was delighted to know that women are gq
brilliantly handling the difficult work of organi.

sation. _ *
“ The Germans,” he said, “ can’t beat us while

we've got such women as these. I've often told
vou how | see this matter. It's a tug o' war
between two characters. At one end of the rope
is the disciplined and docile German, representing
slavery in its most perfect mechanical form : at the
other is the free Anglo-Saxon character, which
loves liberty and believes in good faith. Which
ever side wins pulls the whole world over with him.
If the Germans win, we shall all be slaves—the
whole lot of us: we shall be as completely under
the Prussian tyranny as the working men of Ger-
many are. But if we win, then we give liberty to
all—including the Germans. Isn’t it worth a pull,
a long pull, a strong pull, and a pull altogether ?
Our women have seen this. They're pulling their
weight on the rope. They'll have the Germans
aver, you see if they don’t.”
“ You have no doubt of the end

* Have you t "
“ Sometimes I have been tempted to wonder

whether we couldn’'t negotiate a peace which would
leave us with the economic welfare so surely in
our hand that we could bring the German nation

to reason.”
“ Ask the Land Lasses what they think of the

idea! You'll find that they will tell you there's
only one possible end to this fight—we’ve got to lick
the German. Don’t let us be afraid of words.
We've got to lick him. We've got to make him
cry out that he’s hurt. We’'ve got to make him
sorry he ever started this business. We’ve got to
hold him down till he asks us for peace. e've
got to give him mercy, we've got to give him leave
to live. He has challenged the honour of men
and the decencies of civilised life : it's our right to
dictate to him what shall be his place in the world.
['m quite certain of this, you’ll find precious few
women in England who don’t realise that we have
got to beat the German. It's the mother in them—
the mother roused to tremendous realisation of
danger because her babe is threatened. The
women of England who are driving motor tractors
in all winds and weathers have this thought in
their hearts, consciously or unconsciously, the
thought that England needs them, the thought that
they can protect England, the thought that lilfﬂ
wouldn’t be worth living if England died. 1've
always been a believer in the character of the
Englishwuman, and now this war has proved that
she’s the best woman in the world. When our
soldiers come home there’ll be wives worthy of
them, and the future race will be ten thousand
times stronger for this ordeal by battle.”
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“What's the Matter with Pigs ?”

OU other girls in this Army all seem to love

your cows and horses, but isn't there anyone
of you that has an affection for pigs ? [ notice
that no one ever says anything about pigs, and it
almoat grieves me, because “adore 7 pigs—I
think they are such intelligent creatures. For seven
months, amongst other things, I had to feed and
““muck out" nearly eighty pigs. They ranged
from the amallest to the fﬂ.l"gi‘!ﬂt, and all pare-bred.
Of course, the tiny ones—just about a week old,
were the dearest—they were absolutely priceless—
and as I watched them grow up I loved them
more and more. There was one family in a sty
to iteelf that was really worthy of note. I think
there were only seven of them, but they were
“some " pigs. They got to know me as well as
could be, and
were so clean,
i1t was a
pleasure to
clean their
sty, Dbecause
they seemed
to take such
care of it.
They would
stand upon
their hind legs
and poke their
heads over the
side of the
sty, and I
would  stay
and talk to
them, and
they under-
stood all 1
satd, and
talked to me
with their
bright beady
eves. 1 would
.tub their
funny wee
noses, that
feel like indiarubber, and even risk a finger being
chewed—but their teeth are sharp !

Sad to relate, the largest of the family one day
thought he would like to see what the end of his
brothers' and sisters’ tails tasted like, and he
chased them round and round the sty, biting
them, until he had them all with bleeding tails—
very pathetie, wee animals—he even bit two tails
half off—so there were two tails that will never
curl !  Sad, but true. _

A neighbouring farmer told me to get a piece
of lard in my hand and catch each pig by the tail,
so that their tails were smeared with lard, and
that by doing so 1 should ﬂtuF the cannibal desires
of the ]ya.rgﬂat member of this family. So I.did that,
and, funnily enough, no more tails werv meddled
with.

I had a lame one who would practically tell
me whereabouts she wanted her trough put, and
would also intimate that she required me to stay

whilst she fod, to tip the trough up when she got
near the bottom, as she couldn’t stand to “clean up.”

The whole lot of them used to ask to be let out
into the yard each morning, and quite got to know
when it was their turn, and they always came back
to their own sty.

However, | left all my pigs, and I'm now with
the motor plough. But the other day [ went
into the pig-sty at the farmstead I was at, and |}
saw the most lovely family of pure-bred Berkshires.
They were just a week old, and so lovely and fat
and silky. As I read in this month’s magazine
s0 much about cows and horses, I thought it was
timo something was said about the old ** Jacky
pigs ’ ; and I feel sure that som where else in the
country there's another L.A.A.S. who has, like
me, a really
and truly vio
lent affection
for a dear old

PIg-

Pig-
Keeping 1n
War Time

NNAGE
for the
ymportation of
concentrat e d
feeding - stufis
18 short
cereals are
badly wanted
for human
food : and the
home supply
of milling
offals has been
reduced, First
call on such
feeding -stuffs
as are avail-
able must be reserved for working horses, and cows
producing milk for human consumption. The
supplies then remaining make it quite impossible
for pig-keeping to be conducted on the lines and
in the manner E:-]lmn*d in the past. For the present,
pigs must rely chiefly on small and damaged
potatoes, green forage, and waste materials,

The Ministry of Food have now announged
(March 21st, 1018) that they have extended the
Cattle Feeding Stuffs (Priority Supply) Order, 1918,
to include pigs, and that certificates will bo granted
enabling owners of the following classes of pig
stock to order concentrated feeding stufls up 4

the maxima stated below :—
Per day,
Breeding sows ... . 41b,
Store pigs .. 141b
In granting certificates the amount of feeding
stuffs in the possession of the applicant will be
considered, and in the case of sows and pigs no
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can be given that certilicates can be

uarantec :
- or the continuance of supplies at this

ranted f ies at
fntp during the summer months. Applications for

hould be made in all cases to the
ssioner for the area of thﬂ
essary form of appli-

these certificates sho
Live Stock Commi
spphcant, from whom the neec

eation can be obtained. | |
In its natural state the pig finds the whole of its

living out of doors, feeding on all that 1t can gtl,;t in
the woods and fields. Domestic breeds have E}EI';
developed for indoor feeding, but many success 111
pig-keepers maintain herds mainly 1n the open, an
there can be no doubt that this system of manage-
ment should be widely adopted at the present
time. For a while at least the nation must forego
fat pork and fat bacon and be content with the
paner and more slowly matured meat produced
under natural conditions.

It is urgently necessary that no effort should be
spared to secure the greatest amount of pork
possible under existing conditions, and 1t 1Is,
therefore, the patriotic duty of everybody, so far
as circumstances permit, townsman as well as
countryman, to contribute his share to this object.

For the guidance of the allotment holder or the
owner of a fair-sized garden who u-ishest either
alone or together with others, to keep a pig, in order
to make the very most of surplus produce of the
garden and of household waste, a few inlmdurt_nr}'
paragraphs on the selection of the pig, on housing,
&eo., are hore included. *

The small pig-keeper will do well to pay special
attention to the following conditions, which will
argely affect the success of his operations :—

The essential conditions are :—

(1) Selection of suitable type of pig.

(2) Cheap but weather-proof sty with adequate

ventilation,

(3) Regular and sufficient feeding,

(4) Systematic colleetion of house refuse to

cheapen cost of upkeep.

(6) Plentiful supply of vegetable matter.

Type of Piyg.—The small pig-keeper should select
# pig of an early maturing breed, such as the Middle
White or its crosses. This is important. Pork,
rather than bacon, should be the aim.

For making into pork, other breeds, such as the
Berkshire, Large White, Large Black, Lincolnshire
Curly Coated and Gloucestershire Old Spots, are
preferred by many pig-keepers, but the offspring
of any good quality sow of local breed crossed with
one or other of the breeds referred to will generally
answer the purpose.

A start should be made with a pig of about eight
0 twelve weeks old.  An extra shilling or two spent
in & good pig will be amply repaid. %t must be an
animal with a vigorous constitution—a greedy,
lusty fellow, active on his legs, lengthy and round

in shape.

Housing.—No elaborate structure is NeCEesSary.
Thu_mmn essentials are comfortable and elean
conditions, with a dry bed, suitable ventilation,

and the absence of draughts. The foundation

must be dry, and the sty should, if possible, face

the south. 1In the higher parts of the walls o nings
should be provided through. which the pnssP:ge gf
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air may be casily regulated. A cheap wooden
erection would serve, or the walls may be byjj¢
of brick or concrete, or wood on a briek
foundation, and the building may often tak,
the form of a lean-to. It should be high enough
to obviate all difficulty in cleaning out. A roof of
wood covered with thick tarred felt will suffice
to keep out cold and wet. The floor is the most
important part of the sty. Conecrete is the
most suitable material from a BBaNItAry point
of view. This should be left rough, to afforq P
foothold. Part of the floor, sufficient to provide
bed accommodation for the pig, should be covered
with a movable wooden platiorm, as direct contaot
with concrete in the sleeping quarters is apt to
induce *‘ rickets.” Hard bricks set on edge also
make a good floor. To ensure drainage the floor
should slope gently to the front of the sty. The
drainage should not be wasted, but should pags
into some convenient receptacle, or into a sunk
dung-pit for use in the garden with the pig's manure.

Bedding.—Where straw 1s not available, sawdust,
dried bracken, grass and leaves make thoroughly
efficient bedding. Every effort should be made to
provide an abundant supply, especially in cold

weather.
Collection of House Refuse.—Householders who

are unable to keep pigs may assist by putting aside
edible waste material for the feeding of pigs belong.-
ing to other people. Where a number of people,
ecither individually or in combination—e.g., a group
of allotment holders, erect a piggery, a trolley would
be the best means for collection. The garden
and kitchen will supply a considerable proportion
of the animal’s food. Refuse from butchers,
poulterers, fishmongers,* fruiterers, ngrocers,
dairies, hotels, boarding-houses and other dwelling.-
houses, can similarly be turned into valuable meat.
The necessary organisation and collection of waste
material might-well be undertaken by public bodies
or by local corps of women or boys as voluntary

war work.
The refuse should be collected and used while

fresh and sweet, and if it can be boiled or steamed
first, all the better. Excess fat should be skimmed off.

Dish-water or other refuse should not be used
if it contains washing soda or salt, either of whioch,
if given in excess, 18 injurious to the animal’s health.

eeding.—For several weeks after weaning the
pig should receive its food in & moderately lﬁ'.l y
condition, slightly warm if the weather is cold.
The food may consist of kitchen waste boiled into
soup, if practicable. A little coconut cake (soaked
overnight), or sharps, or dried blood may be added,
if available. Palm kernel cake meal may also be
introduced when the pig is about twelve weeks old.

The young pig shuuﬁd be fed regularly three times
a day, the food being gradually increased, as muoh
being given at each meal as the pig will readily
clear up.

It is necessary that vegetable food should form
the chief part of the diet at all seasons. Young
grass from the wayside, weeds from the garden,
and similar material will all be picked over by &

young growing pig.
*Care should be taken that fishmongers’ refuse is free from bones.




Our Recruiting Rally at Hyde Park.

NYONE in London on Saturday needing a
lesson 1n the art of smiling should have
along with us Land Army girls all the
Vietoria Htrf-f-t to Hyde Park.
* If you smile
Another amiles,
And goon there's miles
And miles of smiles
Because you smile.”

Well, it was just like that—* Miles snd
tmiles 1 "

They began when we were all

O
way from
You know thnt —

Iur:i'-\ Hf

magsing for the

L g

1. The Choir sing: '* The Farmer's Boy.”
3. The Lamb has its bottle.

march in}Palace Street; the high-souled white
duck of MH. Hughes started them off, when it was
discovered that, at great personal inconvenence,
she had sti'l contrived to lay her daily egg that
morning—in the train !

So many gmiles flickered up and down the ranks
while banners were given out, primroses distributed,
cockades and literature handed round, that the
weather caught the infection and threw us a smle
or two on its own account. Then the band struck
up and away we went, 200 strong, headed by our
splendid standard-bearer, carrying the Union Jack.

rom
that go

“mileg of 2mi'les

to great shouts

Thl reahonts be ran t hoge
l1ttle, -||mf frie ruli'l. OTe:
with wavings of hats and handkerchiefs and
umbrellas—and they never ceased till we =a d
urunl-h_w- to them at the end of the day

We met with them everywhere—on the very tip-
top roofs of London shops, when smiling shop
girls gathered, at every window, doorway and street
refuge, even on the faces of our fnends the
'[H'}!lfr

And our chums brought np that moring fl..m th
country seemed to increase this general sunnmin

2. The Procession in Oxford Sereet.
4. Feed ng the Ducks off the Tottennam®™Court Road.’

—two  long-legged, serious-minded lambs. two
dignified fmatrons of the henroost, the famous and
indomitable white duck and her spouse, a sad-cyed
rabbit, and everybody s friend —Mr. Dog.

The same cheerful graeting was given to our two
groat straw-wagons, veilled with blossoming boughs
and starred waith datfodils, and their big, gentle
horses. The Recruiting Car that brought HHP the
rear carrying those precious people from Olympus
—the Staff —and decorated with enormous rosettes
of red and green, was a gplendid finish, we felt, to a
procession of which we wers very proud,
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ctoria Street we went, by W 1‘;:‘11'-
hall with its tragic memories, along the Haymarkes,

' * sgent Street

then through the shopping centres of R ﬁl. i"tr-;-hm

d Oxford Street, we—in our smocks and Dreeciis ’
poote d an army 1N

ots and leggings—feeling in_:i-:‘r.‘* rmy '
-!:Er.-xtnmr land. 'lﬁuf:hv London girl:tl. by thﬂr_‘t'r'wrtl{fll_'!:[
smiles and merry greelings, whisked aw d?l_hvrlt-
sensation 1n a moment and made ue-.z' ui{rh‘rqn*l:r t.‘.“:

We halted for lunch at the big bumlmg in '\[nt‘ *ﬁ
ham Conrt Road, the Headquarters ._nf.l.‘.hu Y o
where more smiles awaited us, willing nﬂm::th.. n
who raced to and fro to get us all fed, and very we

fod too, in the time allowed. _
Lunch over, we reassembled and marched straight

up Oxford Street, band and banners, wngnl{i: ulnlL!
all. to Hyde Park, which w;:- entered LE; the Marbic
Arch corner, escorted by a huge crowd. o

Arfi!:.-rr: the procession dispersed and the ‘[ﬂJE:tIE;_ll ‘ul'
the wagons was seftled. One became a plat m,”:
for the speakers; the other, filled with singers
'n L.A. smocks, who, in the intervals between the
sang to the listening crowds land songs

I.!J EIT'}- i'jh'l 1']

h]l—[*{*{‘h[*.‘i.

old and new. | | ) 5 :
But we Land Army girls might not stand ant

ligten, tempting though the sweet sounds were. We

were out for recruits, thousands of them, and we
knew 1t. |

Laden with our literature we went to m:ltl fro in
the orowd. explaining, exhorting, entreating, and
every now and again leading off a recruttin triumph
to the Church Army Hut at the corner.

Meanwhile the Hon. Mrs. Lyttleton had IHE"EH
speaking to a deeply intercsted andience, :'u‘!drf?:-asm?
the women among them, urging and inspiring them
tO ANSwor the ecall—**' 30.000 ﬂ'II"IB “"H-Ht{'d, ml'."ﬂllit‘
10.000 a month for our three months' recruiting,
she reminded them. Next oame a farmer man from
the North, much in earnest and very elogquent, and
then one of us, very proud of being L.A.A.S., and
anxious to got others to join.

After the little ceremony of presenting the duck's
egg |aid in the train that morning to a representative
from the munition girls at Woolwich Arsenal the
meeting was finally dispersed by all present joining
in ** (lod save the King."' As we all went home-
ward, tired but happy. we felt that our London
sisters could no longer say to ns—** Why didn’t you
tell me I was needed ? g 1 never knew.”

M. B. P.

| Our Club Page

DEAR Gints,—I want, first of all, to expiain to you why it
is that we have been obliged to ask yon to pay a penny n{nm
for your LANDSWOMAN, I have always tried very hard to
keep the price at 24., because I know that the Land Army pay
does not leave many pennies to spare, but the cost of paper
and printing bave Increased so enormonsly that we have been
absolutely compelled to put ap the price {o 3d. If you really
love the LANDSWOMAN as yon all say vou do, I don’t think vou
will protest at having to pay an extra farthing per week for I{O

I am sure you will be Interestod to hear that 40,000 copies
of the April number have been sold. 1t seems to be popular
with lots of folk who are not Landswomen, and there has bheon
#uch a demand for it that at the time of writing thers are no
coples to be liad, and none will be obtainable until the May
number is ready. The May number is late, as we had great

difficulty In getting the necessary r for it, but
diMeultios are now settled, and I hapuﬁn the Ittum tﬂlatﬂ;rm
wﬂlﬂtrwmﬁummmmﬁmm '
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Recruiting. :

My heart is so full of this urgent and immediate need
Inﬁﬁg 50,000 new members of our Land Army that my ﬂr:?‘ru:ﬁ
last word to you this month is—RECRUIT.

At the Recruiting Headquarters we are working for al] we
are worth on this }Iiﬂﬂﬂ”ﬂ job, and T want to ﬂrﬂﬂlml arls to
take your share of the responsibility. Do yon re that ag
there are 7,000 members of the Land Army now at work op the
tand. if each of these old members found =Ix new ones, the Job
wonld practically be done. If each of you will come along wit),
vour six, T will rantee the remaining 8,000 and the haryest
of England will be saved. Do let us pull together in this, as wy
have in other things, and we shall make a success of (¢,
suecess it must be.  We are not going to let our line be broken
for lack of reinforcements. You others, who are holding this
thin line of the Home Front, hold it fast, until we can bring
those reinforeements. They are coming allright, the mﬂnt%oh
hack when they know how badly they are wan when they
know that the places are waiting for them to il ; but just
until they are ready, and equipped, to fill those 3, hold
- “F “lm“ th W Oncs come your way, o 1

And when these ne s open wide
artas of the Land Army to recelve them, and give them a welmnu:
Tet them know at once that they have become members of 5
big, happy family, so that they may settle down and be cop.
tented. and use every ounce of their hnxpy strength to gather
in the harvest that England mnlg' be saved.

I want you to know that F, Glover—one of our L.A AR,
members. who won an Ersay prize of 4s.—sent me a very well

written recruiting appeal ; she even offered me her 4s. towards
the cost of printing it | Tens of thousands of that little appeal

have been distributed all over England in the form of han
and have brought in lots and lots of recruits.

When we were holding & meeting on Saturday in Hyde Park
n fine-looking girl came up to me. She was one of our Lixps.
woMAN readers, and was waiting Impatiently for Monday, whey
she wonld be eighteen and old enough to join the l.lnj Army,
Three times she hiad tried to get in, and three times she had
been turned down because she was only seventeen. Never
has any birthday been so eagerly looked forward to as this
eighteenth birthday, when she will be old to become a
member of this Land Army, about which she has heard such &
lot, in letters from L. Cawley and other members of the I..A.A 8,
S0 you see what letters can do! An invitation from one of

ou girls who knows all the joys, as well as all the troubles of

d work, is often more effective than any rally or big
meeting. Send that invitation! Send it at once to e
girl you know, and see that you make it so pressing that it
cannot be refused

All our Clubs are flourishing; wyou still send me delightful
letters which I love to have ; send me more of them, there can
never be too many, 1 want to know all about your work and
what Tnu are doing, 8o that I can tell others how much you
enjoy it, and persuade them to come and join yon,
letters 1 get from girls who are writing to other
recommendation and who tell me how ha |
new fnendships, I love the letters all about your animuls,
One girl names all her cows after the members of the Head-
quarters’ Staff. 1 was sold the other day,
fetched a very poor price! And I love the letters asking for
help that I know I can give ; so do not forget to write.

Shopping Club. e
The Shopping Club has been doing brisk business,
demands have ranged from a handbook on a special
patent boot polish. From books on rabbita and bees, to hats
and coats ; from watches to patterns of all kinds of underclothes,
I

g

E
£
-

smocks, and coat frocks,
Competitions.

T ey sttt 2o 2 ST R
competitions. ex ' .
that T shall never be able to deal with them ! w®

are going to have a rather more serious subject.
remmember that we are not to be content with just doing our
farm work, in any place to which we may be sent. but tha it
is our duty to become a part of the life thni;.-ﬁllm. and a ve
To help to fill that place with the music

oyous part,

Lu hter of youth that is overflowing from our own hlfhpr-
thy beings, so that the inhabitants may be glad with &

great gladness that the Land Army has come into tvhalrtgl“ﬂ:

Now, 1 would suggest that we shall write essays next month on

* What could be done to wake up our village * ; and I hope that

g

we shall get lots and lots of new fdeas th:twﬂlﬁulgaulﬂl. Ve
3?1 ““Why I joined the Land Army * will also be offered three

zes.
Recruiting cockades have been won by about twelve girls
up to the time of writing. Hurry up, all you others | e
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The Climacks

JEHHI{:A DATEMAN 'ARRIET H'ASH (I give it aat‘gm-

nonneed by those near and dear to her) was one of those
gorrowlul produets of Eovurt-r, A child of & North London slum.
Lathargic and timid, by reason of chronically low vitulity, she
had nothing in hor life to animats mind and spirits, She was
the ninth child of the family, her father being a hawker of
garap iron, and a man of nncertain nerves and income. Her view
of Itﬂs, from the dimmed window of the aighth story of a Peabody
“ fabbit Warren,” consisted of & wholly unintelligent whurligig
of omnibuses, trams, and the hats of homan beings and was not
conducive to an onlightened outlook on things in general. The
aald J. B. "Arriet H'Ash was not what might be described as a
Personality, being pale-faced and lanky, but Nature had en-
dowed her with one physical charactaristic, which, sinee it
added to her plainness, saved her from being & Nonentity, and
that was the startlingly skyward tilt of an absurd liftle nose.
For the rest, sho was as 2ood a little girl as need bo, and worked
an underfed body to rags In the Great Star Bisenit Factory,
Goawell Road, E.C., for the reward of 1Za, per week and her
ten. And whon one comes to look at It, this state of aflairs
was all that it should he., Tt was really no concern of the world
at large that "Arriet TT°Ash wns a very mdld little member of
the community, since she askad nothing of anybody and earned
the means wherewith to continue her own humble existence.

It remains & fact, however, that as regards her own family
life and surroundings (and even the hnmblest creature has
its surroundings) It waz2 openly said of our 'Arriet that she
was ono of Life’s Fallures ; not because the shadow of her puny
Being fell across the path of any great Personality, not hecsuse
she was aggressive or * bad to do with " in any way, but, on
the contrary, because, poor child, she was not.

For there is a cortain characteristic boasted of any self-
rospecting child of the slums, a never-failing refuge when erossed
or caffed or worse, by irate lpnrent, or discourteously addressed
by a tyrannical foreman. It is a quality known as “ sorce ™
or “lip,” and the boy, girl, or, for that matter, man or woman
who is 80 poor-spirited as to be without it, is hardly considered
by those near and dear to them as having been adequately
endowed by Nature. It was no nuestion, of course, of unkindness,
or of wishing anybody ill, it was merely a standard which yon
cither had to live up to in a hard world, or go to the wall, and
this did not prevent its being the bounden duty of the person
addressed to respond in suitable terms, snch as, *“ None o' ver
lip,” “ Shet up, Sorcebox,” which expressions, it may be clearly
naderstood, betrayed no real vindictiveness whatever. The
whole situation was summed up by 'Arriet's elderly maiden
aunt (herself no exception to the general rule, althongh a model
of kindliness and E'ropﬂair} who gave it as her candid opinion,
at the weekly winkle tea, “ that Jessica "Arriet Bateman ‘avin’
the ‘eart of a chicken, could not anga' Bo ' to a goose, which, to
her mind, was a great pity since there was no lack of geese to
say ‘ Bo ' to ""—which last statement was certalnly true,

%ﬂt however these things may be, Fate so willed it, that
*Arriat H'Ash made her unobtrusive entrance Iato the world
exactly eighteen years before the greatest event which has
aver befallen the civilised world, and this story finds her at
a period when it has been demanded of old men and childrer (who
may become baby scouts), young men (who really count) and

dens—these last of all ages, that they exhibit to an exvectant

country the utmost power that is in them. And what was a
Jession 'Arriet that she shonld resist the strong tendency of
her age ? 1t was, indeed, at no time a habit of hers to resist
anything. TFor, all the other human machines that have
hitherto turned out biscuits at the Great Star Factory hawve
wakened to life, from the narrow-shouldered males who have
eschewed the educational advantages of debates and Public
Libraries, and have developed mweeles and manhood, to the
drab slips of women who, for the first time In their generation,
have forgotten winkle teas, picture palaces (and, incidentally,
the common fate of marriage and motherhood), and are exhibiting
wills, chests und uniforms of their own, They are no longer
tha damb machines of factorv lifo or the free-spoken denizens
of the lamp-lit streets, where the stalls make ceaseless demands
on their slender purses, but are disciplined, orderly, and, as has
heen said, uniformed members of WAAC, WRENS,
W.P., L.A.A.S,, and all the other living institution$ of this age
of war and wonders, :

Upon our poor little heroine, meanwhile, pre
to bear by her companions, which well-pigh tore her poor little
splrit to rags. \

When Dora Randals said * that such a mouse as wot "Arriet
was had better stay in "er 'ole "—'Arriet decided to come out, and
when Lily Wemp, whose father was a street orator, remarked,
loftily, ““that the blackleg wot shirked the cannon's mouth
wasn't worthy of the mother wot bore her,” she was frightoned,

re was brought

and settled to stay in. ¥ Bul whenYAda" Gate anid she was to
join up with the rest, and that was all there was about it. out she
came. And if it is sald that she cot a very weary and weedy
figure In the breeches and jersraon[ & woman of the Land Army,
Agricultural Section, it must also be explained in what mauner
her calling and election were made, and what the clrenmstances
;Er;athlt finally dressed her in garments so eminently unsultable
r.
It Is so arranged that even the “ "Arriets ' of this werld shall
3 the great consolation, the sure pilot who guides them
through the uncertain tides of this life. Iy & strange freak of
failure "Arriet H’Ash owns, ns her Great Consolation, a round-
faced strapping hoyden of a lass!who has done farm work in
the little village of Thrilspot, Cumb,, and who, of the shiftings
of fate and the invitation of an aunt, has drifted on to the seventh
floor of the Peabody Tenement, No. 4A, Goswell Reoad, 1.C

Then to the gaping denizens of the mean streets, came the
call of the war, and to her the call of the land, and back to the
land she went and became the girl in the right place, the ideal
land-lass, the pride of Selection Committees and of farmers—
save for one totally unlocked for and unwelecome circunistance.

She dragged out of her hole and took with her that meek
little mouse of the slums, Jessica' Bateman 'Arriet H*Ash

She furthermore, had the temerity to declare (so full this
world is of good faith and beauty, after all) that she, the
experienced, the strong, the much-sought-after, would aceept
no post without thelcolourless companionship of the said "Arriet,

ow, It 80 happened that the Committee were distractirgly
short of girls, and if nothing could be said for "Arriet, at any
rate, nothing was urged against her. Her one adverse reference
Indeed, which came from her maiden annt, and ran as follows -
" That "Arriet 'as no sorce.” entirely lalled to preduce the
intended effect on the Commitiee, So the girl was permitfed
to stick to Ada like a limpet to a rock, and a kindly, prosperovs
farmer undertook to give her a trial for the sake of the gmrl desired,
S0 you may picture our “Arriet in smalis in breeches, that still
at the geat, lu smalls In overalls that vet hang in folds
over the place that Nature and her employer wonld have wished
to have called her chest, in a hat that comes & long wav down
to meet’ the tilt of her nose, and with a general appearance of
weedy incompetence that astamishes even the stolid wind of
the farmer. He and his wife are kindly folk, however, and the
tiful unsuitability of the white cockney face under the sportiy g
nt makes a constant appeal to a half-homorous tenderpess,
Dut they are always conscious of a feeling of irritation at her lack
of ** proper sperrit."” The girl is so very silent. so unntterakly
nicek, She doex not give the farmer the cheery word, the
homely retort so dearly loved of his slow North-country temypera-
ment, When he bestows upon her attentions of a wholly
gimple and hearty kind that yet savours of a rather warmer
fatherliness than the actual parent is nsually dispesed to give,
she does not shove an elbow at him and replv : * Git oot wid
tha' th' ald thickead,”” as any spirited North-couniry woman
would have done. She only gazes at him in pale astonishment
that aggravates him, It aggravates him far more, indeed. than
the mere fact that she can only with great diMeulty milk one
cow, that she takes half-an-hour (standing on a woeden stool
the while) to pull the ecollar off his horse, and that, save for the
vigilant Adn she would have Leen caught in watery-eved
bewilderment, bestowing pigwnzh on the ealves. 1t would have
been a very different matter if Ada had thus falled in her duties,
but Farmer Josh has naver looked upon our "Arriet ag o faym-her
and is, therefore, the less disillusioned. Nevertheless, even 2= a
weakly thing to be fed and bedded and nourished up, he would
{fain have derived téome human satisfaction otiwer than a continial
appeal to his pity.

20 things go from bad to worse, and he fakes, half vnconsciovsly,
to scolding the girl until she is on the verge of hysteries, and
Adn wonders to herself where thege thines willend, * S'elinmacks
wot’s wanted,” she ssgely surmises, * but oo's goin’ ter bring
that climacks ¥ ‘Arriet? 1 ‘'ardly think &, Pore chesild.”
And then, one day, the * climacks ” comes which alirrs 1he
whole kind of existence for ‘Arriet B. J1'Ash, snd if veu tell

- me that it savours of anti-climax 1 would remind vou that th's

does not signify, even a Bateman M'Ash is only capalle of
riging to her own level,

Our 'Arriet has done the wrang thing for three days in sueers-
slon, and iz ahont to do It for the fourth time. The farner
has canght her at it (ploshin® t' maook 1* dolleps 'stead of givin’
{* a roonin’ spread) and less weary of her mistakes than of her
apathy and meckness, he drones out a long ]*ttm]in'u.l leetvre
in the privaey of the cow-hyre. The lecture, delivered with
an accent which she ounly half understands, irritates "Arriet's
cockney soul to desperation. Bhe has held her irritation in
check for some time, and now] there' stirs in' her' o renethiyyp
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hich amouants almost o deflance. She ;.ﬂ.ul_m*:& wistfulls 'IJ‘:'
."L : .:r "l..if; but for onee no sO0lace OT refuge 1s offered hor :.e
:i':i.*-.l';!r-.lfi1-f-'_'b" presence. Ada feels indeed that tilwl irl;:l:n*'.\;:
e Climacks "' has come and that her weakling must 1 !-IifE ) rll' inks.)
vvel and fight for her own e vistence, (0 ;'L‘ITP {'hi‘ id, 8 ;”I I_I:.,‘ “‘;ﬁ.
I'he farmer l00&S AS if he might F"“""‘Jl-'i}- be about to sHAKL

. I!' l‘rtl‘i‘ll; tj'__ that the spirit of ** sorce ” that has :l'_HiIJJI:Hm.;l. H.h‘
sersocitted family of ' Ash ever sipce it first mhuitul‘«t'nl I'l- U:; ll
. unspe akable inedigval slum,. rises In the ]_.'
the last of the sorrowful raee A Iir“'.mp
as understood in the world ol the sium,

lesome proportions

knows whal
being of "Arnet,

irit of s lf-defence,
the apirit that has been developed (0 W ho Y "
in Lhe Cockney man and has made him into A& soldie b I.T ”I:
ndoed. to sum the matter up in plain language, the Spirit of
She lays her fork down ver)

“Bo' to one's QOOS
precins h.--l‘*--*]l 4.'-_11-L:HE_-" j '

shakes out her skirts and :
vda savs alfterwards, " like nothun” ser much as her H'Alrnles
st the wash-tub ™) and to the best of her capacily re preseinls
the tradition of the slum in 3 strange land.

archly and in a tremulous squeak,

' fl'o ! ver norty o' puddin’ fiee | *'—then
“whenever

s .
A VINE
:

are iUy

L -
8 Ii_.i'llir :.‘“."' “.l.} g i

norty o' puddin’ fice ~
she (airly let herself go in the flood of her eloquence-
in orl l:th"r‘ lile. 1 should like to know, 'ave | comed across apy
' h.:.'T.Im' fee as w'ot you are.” and sits down gasping 1n af

1llrlrI:I-"' miiK-Can. Vet even as she siis there, she knows 1t 1s her
hour, her triomph. She has gald ** Bo " to her qoose,

Inere I8 8 moment of appalling silence, broken only by the
sudden clattering of Ada's pails. She looks at her protegee
foof noment and shrugs her shoulders : ber weakling lamb s

niding oo its legs at last—(metaphorically speaking, Lhat s,
o ahe {8 actually still sitting in the milk-canl}—and needs

oo help of hers, 11:'|-‘ farmer is razing in stonpefaction at the

tory little figure before him. ** Pore che-ild,.” thinks Ada,

hwer she's done for "erself. or else she "asn'L,'" and falls W
iLiering Ner Cans again,

I'tvn the end comes.

NV vrmer’'s mouth twitches and begins to widen, his eyes
srrow and erow misty. then he turms away wiln f--‘..l:; dontied
P AN bursts into a golfaw that shakes the byre {rom
mented fAoor to wooden root Fhe astonished Ada lets her

pails fall, the bens fly for their lives, the very cows turn their
heads in stolid SUrprise

And ‘Arriet puts her fingers in her cars, rolis out of her can,
11 Heas I'his last mortification is more than she can bear.

Farmer Josh leaves the gaping Ada to plek ap her pails and
totters acruss the yard to the house, There he meets his buxom
wife, whom he ==ires round the waist and fairly rocks in his glee

“Ph! what's to do Gudeman? ™ eries she,

“It's t'aal la==."" he explained, In a voice like a March wind,
"“oor 'aal lass."

“ What's cam il 'er ? ** asks his wile, gasning,

““* She ealled ma—called ma an auld —auld Poo-den fefice."

“(Callrd tha w'aat f** shrioks his wile

“ Pooden-fefion ™ (in a great gust of mirth) “ she seld
‘at mm fedee was like a pooden !"

Ho has dragged her over to the
cracked mirror above the mantelshelf
His wife ia giggling convulsively ; il
searms to these homely folk that a
very pinnacle of wit has been reached
by thus pale-faced stranger, and it is
oerfainly a fact that no one before
hias thonght of likening the face of the
master of the house to a pudding !
She gazes at his florid countenance in
the giass,

“Coom ta think of IL"tls a I'aal bit like
& pooden,”™ yells the farmer, suddenly.

“ W'aat sort of & pooden 7 shrieks
biis wife,

" A—a soret pooden,” he sobs, and
80 they stand with their arms round
each other and their respectable old
hieads close together, and rock and
rock in their unspeakable joy —and
all because, forsooth, a Bateman H'Ash
has risén to her own level of self-
deflenre

" Auld pooden fedoo "tis,"” savs Mrs.
Josh at last, and gives him a resound-
g Kiss, “ Auld pooden felce "tis "

And 80 in joy and harmony they
part and go their ways, the wife to

console the sobbing, bewildered child in
the attic, and the farmer to the byvre to
slap Ada on the back and vow that her
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weakling snhall never want for_bea, board and parental pride

and affection. y b -
2o from that hour Jessica "Arriet Bateman H'Ash, the pale.

faced, the weary, finds in their kindly hearts the

mlssed all her factory.-worn lifa. v
“ And yet,” soliloquires the obtuse Ada, who never lets wey

alone, * yer wouldn't "ardly say it was a clever thing she Mml

nor even a nohil, but it was a climacks! And, ANYWAY,"” she

adds, " it's the Spirit that counts.” : I:E
Which is the moral of this story, but If any member of tpe

Land Army, from dignified instructor to the latest thing in m:-::

recruits, soeks to ingratiate herself with her employer by Ikening

his or her face to a pudding of any kind whatsoever, the a
will be sorry she ever told her this tale at all, ithor
M. T, H.

Isaiah

HROUGH the scented summer day,
Cutting clover, cutting hay, '

Old Isaiah works with us,

Naying, ** Do it thus and thus.”

Very grey his ancient hairs

And the corduroys he wears,

By their withered russet—red,

Have seen twenty summers sped.

And the weather-beaten blue

OFf his shirt i1s faded, too—

IFaded by the sun and showers

To the blue of endive flowers.

Old Isaiah’s very wise,

You can see it by his eyes—

Blue and full of ancient mirth

And the kindliness of earth.

He has learnt a thing or two,

From the furrow and the dew :
Learnt the ways of every weed
And the seccrets of the seed.
Things that townsfolk never know,
Taught by summer suns and snow.
So he likes to work with us,
Saying, ** Do it thus and thus.”

Our Youngest Recruit.
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.
Goats
BOUT a year ago, the time when people began  family of four with milk, and contrives to make half
to be ashamed of having lawns, and were a pound of butter with an egg whisk !
beginning to say what a really pretty flower the There has been no difficulty even with kidding.
potato had, & girl paid three shillings for a bundle The nanny is kept reasonably quiet, and usually
of long straight legs and two great flopping ears left in a loose box on the day that the little stranger
strung together by an apology for a body. She is expected, with plenty to drink. When the new
called it Meadowsweet because it wasn’t a pedigree  addition to the herd is discovered, a drink of
garden kid, but merely a common weed, however oatmeal water is given, and later on & warm bran
melting its eyes and affectionate its ways. Thi= mash. In a day or two the baby—usually the
plebeian lady has just been sold, together with her  babies—are skipping beside their dams with the
' first kid, a few days old, for fifty shillings. Who  rest, butting thistles, and smelling at bees and
) says %;‘.mt-s don’t pay ? dogs and hedgehogs, with a beautiful trust in the
g In her anxiety to make a success of her lietle goodness of the green and blue world into which
offorts in the direction of food production, the girl they have wandered with quite angel eves.
bought a goat book, which filled her with dismay. [f the girl might offer advice to beginners she
| The goat seemed to be the most delicate, particular, would say :
and vicious of creatures. Buteince a year in charge “ One of the most important duties of the goat
of six of them, the girl has decided that the goat keeper is the manicuring of her charges. Unless the
will eat any- hoof is kept
thing, sleep pared the
in anything, horn  curls
l and survive over and pro-
[ all kinds of duces a very
| fights and nasty dis-
tumbles even ease. Once
at the most a month is
inappro- not too often
' riate times. to enlist the
she only met aid of asharp
one bad goat, penknife and
| and, of a solid friend
] course, that for the opera-

i ..

>

must have
been from
former  ill-
trea t me n t.
It was dread-
fully nervous
work leading
her out to be
staked every
mornin
though, and the girl was glad she was sold before
she was milked.

They live in a rough field, partly put down for
hay, and partly devoted to fowls. In the worst
weather they stay in, eating dried brambles and
gardening clippings, home-grown roots and hay,
and rock salt to while away the time, much as we
sew or smoke. The milkers have a little bran and
an occasional oat. Even in the worst weather it is
the girl’s keenest morning pleasure to go squelching
down the fields to the shed, to hear the chorus of
welcoming voices.

As for the kids, who frisk upon the top of fowl
houses, leap into buckets, and nibble your cheek
as you milk their generous mothers, they are the
most delicious creatures in the world.

The milk has no taste, and is more creamy than

A Land Army Girl and Her Goats.

tion. The
re<t {'I{ the
goats stand
round, and
one could
swear they
were laugh-
ing under
their beards
at the vie-
tim’s struggles : it is like the ceremony of erossing
the line on board ship. The kids, who always want
all the attention of everyone about, fidget round
the surgeon till their turn comes, when they set the
dowagers a good example. They are as serious
and important as a child in a dentist’'s chair.

““ Theré was a goat in our village who had a zad
end. Her master turned her out to eat frosty graas
on an empty stomach. Never again shall we see her,
with fine swinging bag, drawing the policeman's
baby to schnn%l in a soap-box on perambulator
wheels. The girl who is more wary, and keeps her
%nat& in during the worst weather, takes them out
or exercise. Unless you have driven a four-in-hand
she does not recommend you to economise time by
taking out more than two together. Ditches are

thorny beds and frozen roads make hard sofas,

the cow’s that used to come to that now inde- “ It is well to use the kids' performing instinct by
pendent household in a dirty can. As there is a teaching them to jump on to a milking bench before
baby in the house, and the goats come in milk in  they reach the obstinate age. Milking such a little
turn, butter has not yet been made, but I know of creature is an awkward business unless she chews
a village woman, who keeps one nanny, supplies her her oud at a convenient attitude—bless her!"™
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HEN I was appointed as a group h-&delr, nnid

was told that 1 could no longer go to p {Eujg llt
or drive the farm-carts, or be with t-llf.: cﬂiﬁsih t{*ﬂ
very desolate. But somebody Euggt-siw‘ : a &
metor-cyele might add interest to the “ﬂl‘-‘.‘ﬂ :
sive me occupation in the long summer vﬂ:mntgl;n
So 1 went straight away to the garage in _1;;
nearest town and asked for the motor-cycle wit

the least machinery, as 1 was profoundly 1gnm:ralnt.
of anything to do with engines or mplm:.::. L L].i
owner produced a small 27 horse power =-8 ro :
machine which certainly looked very simple, an

was not very heavy to push. I had to decide to
buv it. and to fill up countless forms as 1o the
nature of my work and my reasons for needing the

evele, before I was allowed to mount, Thp.n the
: h petrol, 1 was instructed in the

tank was filled wit |
use of the levers and brakes, and the mechanie
pushed me off on the London road. 1 had never
experienced any movement quite like it, the l}ttﬁl:
rresponsibility of whizzing nlnﬂgkthfﬁ _I'ﬂﬂﬂ entirely
hvy mvself, on a machine whose nferror was as a
cealed book to me, fazcinated me beyond measure.
| rode four miles, and then turned back, thoroughly
happy to think I had chosen such a delightiul
means of locomotion. That was nearly a year
ago ; since then I have travelled over four thousand
mileg on Little Hector (as he was promptly chris-
tened), and have never regretted the day when I
decided to use a motor-cyele, though 1 have on
oceasions wished for a bigger and more powerful
machine for the very hilly county where 1 work.

Little Hector has many vices, and occasionally
he has led me into awkward predicaments. 1 can
now do the majority of running repairs for myself—
anyway, I can always discover what is wrong, even
though I have to apply for help to set it right;
but 1 blush with shame to think how 1 gaily ran
my fifty or sixty miles a day last summer without
knowing a carburettor from a magneto ; without
ever having removed the jet to clean it ; with never
a puneture outfit in my bag, and always without
lamps. Still, “ beginners’ Iuck” dogged my
footsteps. When I broke down, kindly dispatch
riders or motor-transport men appeared from
somewhere and set me going once again; when I
punctured, some neighbouring farmer would be
sure to repair my tyre, and give me food and
drink as well, and when I rode lampless through
the night T would be sure to meet with some friendly
policeman who would let me off with a few words
of adviee and caution.

One day in the autumn T had a burst in my back
tyre. By then ] had learnt the wisdom of CArrying
& puncture outfit, and so I attempted to repair it
myself—it was a lonely, garageless part of the
county, and during the day I took that tyre off
eight times, with the help of various soldiers and
farm boys, and each time it went as flat a8 ever
alter a few miles. Eventually, about 7.30, I set
off for my hillet, 12 miles away, thinking I had at
lawt made a permanent repair, It was a misty
night, and I soon lost my way. 1 saw two W.D.
wagons by the side of the road, and sang ont to
them to know where I was. The corporal in
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Little Hector

charge dismounted and brought me a map. He told
me my tyre was flat, and offered to mend it if 1
had any material. But I had used it all, 8¢ he
lifted my machine into one of the lorries, told me
to mount in front, and drove me four miles to the
nearest station. Thero we learnt there was o
train for two hours, and that would have landed me
at my billet well after midnight. So we left Little
Hector, and the corporal offered to take me tq
London, 25 miles away, and deposit me at a tuhe
station. First, they had to leave some anti.
aircraft shells at a camp near by, and during that
process I had to be hidden away in a village, ag
joy-riding 18 not looked on with favour by the
military authorities, Soon after I had remounted

o took the wrong turning and arrived in a farm.
yard, where we manceuvred in a frisky fashiop
among the ricks and the pigs before we could back
out. Then we lost ourselves in Epping Forest, as
the mist had rapidly developed into a fog. At a
quarter to twelve we met an omnibus—the first
sign of eivilisation we had seen for some hours—
and much relieved to find a vehicle which had some
connection with a part of London I knew, I left
the lorries, and rode in it to London Bridge. After
a sharp sprint up the Borough High Street (still in
my motor-cycling overalls, with my hob-nailed
boots raising an unholy din on the pavement) I just
caught the last train, and arrived home at 1,30
a.m. very tired and cold and hungry.

Such thrilling adventures do not often occur:
but many times I have had lifts in lorries or cars
when Little Hector has sat wearily down and
refused to move. He usually shows a great
reluctance to start, and I provide a good deal of
amusement in towns as I paddle him along the
main streets, muttering hymns of hate to his
machinery under my breath. Often, too, we have
run short of petrol, and I have had to resort to all
manner of wily subterfuges to procure a fresh
supply. The best way, of course, is to sit and look
pathetic outside an aviation camp—and on those
occasions it is usually pure petrol that is poured
into my tank, and not the paraffin.cum -water
concoction that is technically known as war epirit.
Only twice so far has Little Hector thrown me,
and it is a kindly dispensation of Providence that,
when the roads are skiddiest, they are always soft. His
greatest viceis his dislike of hills, When I am pushing
him up a 1 in 6 incline I long pathetically for & ma-
chine with a two-speed gear and a releasable engine.

Life is a joyous affair for Little Hector and me,
every day brings forth new adventures and fresh
friends. We are on the road and of the road, and
all the romance of the road is ours. By the side of
the road I eat my meals, I smoke, I rest, I write
my reports, and I clean Little Hector’s muddy
frame.  When I am sick to weariness of hunting
for billets in villages where nobody wants me, it 18
on the road that I long to sleep. So far I have
never dared—visions of shocked inspectors and
grieved welfare workers have deterred me—but |
feel that, with Little Hector by my side to guard
me, I should be as happy and safe there as in the
best billet in the county. HerLex BENTWICH.
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CHAPTER V.
THE HOUSE IN THE WOODS.

. ILLY, conceited idiot! ‘Homo' indeed!
They're all alike and equally tiresome,” mut-
tered The Girl Who Lived in the Woods, whose
real name, by the way, was Cecilia Carné., She
made her way along the path worn by her feet
through the wood, and her quick eyes took in every
twig and tree. Her glance swept the sky, red-
dening toward sunset with the crude strong colours
that come in early spring. She marvelled at the
blue-grey of the water, resigning itself, as it were,
to the softening influence of spring winds. She
delighted in the first faint green of the trees against
the background of spruce and pine. When she
came to the clearing in the wood, just this side of
her cabin, she gave a rapturous “Oh!” at the
glory of colour that was splashed across the sky.

“ I could get that if I worked fast,” she said, and
flew into her cabin, where she was vociferously
greeted by a superb setter dng.

**Not now, Omar; I’'m busy,” she said, and
rushed out and squatted on the moist ground,
painting away for dear life, unconscious of the
damp wind that was coming off the lake, or of her
cramped position. Omar sat sedately beside her,
It was a race between her rapid brush and the
setting sun. All at once the dark fell on the woods,
like a lid shutting down, and with a sigh she picked
up her things, stood up, and stretched herself.

“My-o, but I'm stiff and damp! I never
noticed how wet the earth was. Smell it, though,
coming off the woods, Omar; the earth is fairly
oozing spring ! ”

Omar barked appreciatively and circled her in
mighty leaps.

““ Come on, let’s go in and see what we've got on
this paper.”

She led the way to the door, and he followed.

““ Did you have plenty of time for repentance and
castigation while I was gome? Are you truly
remorseful ? Do you understand that 1 went for
a walk alone ? met a queer creature in the
neighbourhood, too. ¥You might have enjoyed him,
Omar, you're so democratic in your tastes; I
didn’t.”

On the doorstep she faced about.

*Did I hear you say that you were sorry that
vou killed the chickens of our estimable neighbour,
Mrs. Grantley ? " .

He hung his head, tail between his legs. The
mere mention of chickens was a humiliation.

“ I should hope so. Every young dog must have
his fling, but really, Omar, from all 1 gathered
from Mrs. Grantley’s irate coachman, you acted

| ike & common yellow marauder!”

* Copyright in Great Britain by Jarrolds, Publishers,
Liondon, Litd.
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He whined pitifully.

“'Nuff said, old fellow. We must keep our
sporting blood down. We must remember our
position in this neighbourhood, and be discreet.”

She patted him, pushed the door open and went
in. The cabin itself was rudely built of logs, and
unplastered. Almost one whole side of it was
fireplace, built of cobble stones held together with
rough plaster, erude in construction, but very
effective. In front of the fireplace there was a big
settle sort of thing, very deep seated. It was
cushioned with tan burlap, and with the addition
of a couple of pillows and an Indian blanket it
gerved Miladi as a bed. There were a few chairs,
all strange in design, and a craftsman’s table of
Cecilia’s own make. A big box, stained brown,
served as a china closet, and above 1t were a home-
made shelf and some books. Everywhere there
were candlesticks, tin and copper and wooden,
attached to the walls and set about the room.
There was even a tiny candle-shelf at the back of
the settle, so that a light might fall acroas a book.

The most striking thing about the room was
strip of coarse canvas, some two feet wide, that
stretched all around the walls, like a frieze, and
there were trees painted on it, running through the
four seasons. One wall had a row of white poplar
saplings, tipped with the faintest pale green against
an azure sky; the next wall showed a clump of
willows in rustling midsummer luxuriance; next
came a burst of red and yellow maples, with a
brown oak here and there: and then, outlined
against a cold white winter sky. were some bare
black trunks, their crooked fingers pointing towards
the spring promise on the adjacent wall. The
whole thing was done brilliantly, boldly, dramatic-
ally. It made the room a part of all outdoors.

Cecilia lit the fire alrecady laid on the hearth,
and knelt beside it to look at her sketch, the dog
beside her.

‘““ Not so bad, eh, Omar ? It'll work up, don't
you think? It has the thing suggested—the
crashing eolour, the eternal erimson warfare between
Night and Day. 1 love the way Night takes
possession of the earth.”

Omar put his head on her shoulder and yawned.
It was time to eat, and here she was rhapsodising.
She dragged him into her arms.

“We have a pretty good time of it, don’t we,
Omar ? Goodness knows, we're poor enough, but
it's a primitive sort of poverty, that makes you
think of Pilgrim Fathers; it isn’t the grimy sordid
squalor of the city. They thought in the village
that we'd starve or freeze to death, didn’t they ?
Or some tramp would murder us for our money."

She took him by the ears, and he whimpered
with delight.

“ Just behold our luxuries! We cut our own
firewood with an axe; we gather twigs for our

iof
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we live on peanuts and bananas, ﬂ]:lli
now and then we cook coffee and potn.t:[:iru on ou
open fire, Also we paint all might an
when we please and where we P!%SE‘{I e
the boon of quiet and solitude, no stupid bore =
put up with, no degenerate geniuscs, no ﬁﬂsng-
s innies—just you, Omar Khayyam, poet, phl ned
pher, and dreamer, and me, Cecilia Carne, possess
with a zest for a life of my own making.
Omsr licked his chops noisily to indicate
ine hought. *
" ';Lire iagnne thing sure though, my friend, and
ihat is that unless that penurious old dealer bu;.r's
our latest masterpiece, we shall have to cut down
on rations. However, as you remarked 1n your

immortal book, my dear Omar,

kindlings ;

his own

“ * Drink, for ye know not whence ye came,
nor why.'

“ Po-night 1 have a surprise for you—a bone, a
perfectly good bone, with meat on it.

Now she was grtting his idea, and he cheered her
to the echo, leaping about her, as she went to
extract the treasure from its hiding-hole.

“ You're materialistic ereatures, you men.

She was off the track again; he sat up and
begged.

F'LI will admit to you,” she langhed, as she tossed
it to him, *‘ that the Grantley dog was enjoying
it as T came along. I gent him after s stick and
snatched his food, which was not honourable in the
strictest sense of the word ; but he is really getting
too fat for health or hr.'-u.ut}'. SO my intention was
altruistic.”

Omar was too engrossed for any qualms, so
Cecilia went to the cupboard and inspected 1ts
contents.

“The poor dog in this case is iike to have the
only bone there is. Omar, 1've been saving the
makings of one cup of coffee for a celebration, hpt-
I'm so beastly hungry to-night I think I'll have it.
We'll celebrate our extreme poverty. There is
something superb about drinking your last cup of
coffee when you've no idea where you’ll ever get
another.”

Omar growled agreement, not to lose any time,
and Cecilia brewed the coffee and hung the pot on
the hook over the fire, placed her cup and saucer
and banana beside her on the settle, and sat down
to watch the coffee boil. Suddenly she picked up
the banana and smilingly addressed it.

" Oh, thou faithful banana, why hast no poet
sung thy frugal charms ? So cheap and so nutri-
tious and so nasty | It’s no use going back on an
old friend, but when I look forward to one banana

day for all the years to come I shudder! "

A loud knock at the door brought Cecilia to her
feet. Omar growled furiously, for visitors were
unknown.

A guest, Omar, a guest,” Cecilia protested, and
opened the door.

A middle-aged woman stood on the step, a
servant behind her with a huge bundle in her arms.
Cecilia stared at the apparition and recognised the
woman as their affluent neighbour, Mrs. Grantley,
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even before that lady swept by her into the house
Omar, with Grantley chickens on his soul, made Iu;
protest, but crawled under the settle.

“ You are Miss Carné,” her guest began. ‘1 apm
Mrs. Hugh Grantly, your neighbour. I had o
idea you were living out here, Miss Carné, unti] |
heard about you to-day, from my friend My,
Presby, who has a house in the village and stays out
here all winter. I go to California or Florida in
the winter, of course; but, as I started to ray,
Mrs. Presby gaid you did some dinner cards for her
once that were so clever, and she said she heard
you were out here, and that she suspected yoy
were in real want——""

“That is a mistake, Mrs. Grantley,” Cecilia
interrupted haughtily ; but Mrs. Grantley was not

to be halted. )
““ I came right over the minute I came home from

the village. To think of anyone so near me being
in want—it makes me creepy. I brought you
some good warm clothes, and 1 want you to come
right back with me to dinner. Mr. Grantley is not
coming out, so there will be just ourselves, and you
won't be uncomfortable.™

(ecilia flushed to the roots of her hair.

“1 am not a pauper, Mrs. Grantley, in need of
alms. 1 have no use for the clﬂﬂlﬁﬂ, and I have
accepted another invitation to dinner.”

““ Oh, come now, that is false pride, my dear. [
admire pride, in its place ; but when it becomes
arrogance, then it's a sin. Now, I've handled
plenty of cases, just like yours, nice hard-working
girls, who needed the help of some tactful woman.
It is, I grant, courageous of you to be living out here
by yourself, but it isn’t decent and it isn’t safe.
No young girl can afford to do anything that is
liable to be misunderstood. It looks as if there
were something you wanted to hide, away off here
in the woods by yourself.”

“There is something I want to hide,” Cecilia
remarked.

For a minute Mrs. Grantley looked anxious. She
was willing to help out under certain conditions.
There were limits, however; one couldn't be
expected to help escaped criminals and such people.

“ What do you want to hide ? " she asked
sharply.

‘* Myself."

" You aren’'t wanted for anything ? You aren t
a—a—Ifugitive from justice ?’

Cecilia’s eyes laughed although she answered
seriously.

*“Oh, no, I'm not a criminal, Mrs. Grantley. 1
have come out here away from people because
they irritate me, and I prefer my own society.”

“ You aren't poor at all, then ? It’s just a fad,
this cottage business t ”’

“ Certainly I'm poor, but I'm not asking help
from the parish yut." -

“The idea!” spluttered Mrs. Grantley. I
rushed myself to get these clothes together and get
over here. Some of the clothes are nearly new,
and two pairs of brand-new silk stockings.”

“I am sure you meant well, but I cannot accept

cbarity.”
(To be continued)
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Rally News

Princess Mary at Cambridge

To the delight of the farmers and Land Army of Cambs. and
the Isle of Ely, H.R.H. Princess Mary graciously consented to
present hadges and stripes on Saturday, Mareh 23rd.

H R.H, Princess Mary arnived at 1.19 pm. at Cambridge
Station, where she was met by the Lord Lieutenant of the
County, Mrs. Charles Adeane, The Viee-Chancellor, Dr, Shipley,
and the Mayor of Cambridge, who escorted her to Christ's College
Lodge, where she was the guest of the Vice-Chaneellor at lunch.
Amang the guests were Miss Talbot and Mr Prothero.

In the meantime the Land Army had assembled at the School
of Agriculture, Downing Street, from whence they marched,
headed by the band of the 2nd Cadets (Pembroke), conducted
by Drum-Major Gee, to the Senate House. The procession of
over 1,000 strong was greeted by hearty demonstrations of
fAdmiration as It marched down the King’s Parade and wheeled
Into the Senate House Yard, where they were drawn up to await
the arrival of H.RH. Princess Mary Punctually at the
appointed time cheers from the assembled crowd told ua the
Princoss had arrived, Immediately Drum-Major Gee gave the
aign to the band to play the Natlonal Anthem, after which Ethel
Dreavy, a little girl of thirteen, who milks seven cows morning

and evening as well a8 attending school, presented Her Royal
Ilighness with a bouquet.

Mr. Charles Adeane, the Lord Lieutenant of Cambridgeshire,
welcomed the Princess in the name of Cambs. and the Isle of

Ely. and before asking her to nt the badges Miss Talbot and
Mr. Prothero addressed the girls and appealed to them to hold the
line at home as their men folk were doing at the front.

The Land Army then flled past the Princess, who presented
the badges and stripes,

The Land Army marched back to the Lion Hotel, where a
delightful tea had been provided for the girls,

s8 Talbot, having left Trinity at an carl er hour, proceeded

to the Red Lion Hotel, where she gave a most inspiriting address
to the Land Army.

Bishop’s Stortford

Twenty-five women Land Workers at Bighop's Stortford have
been presented with long-service chevrons granted by the Board
of Agriculture for 158 days’ service in agricultural work. Miss
Margaret Woods, employed by a Bishop's Stortford dairy farmer,
Mr. Harry Cox, received four.

Woolwich

At Woaolwich, on April 6th, a very fine rally was held, in spite
of the rain. Friendly crowds of town folk lined the streets,
looking dingy in their civilian garb beside the white smocks of
the Land dirls, the green caps of the Forestry, the pictorial
banners, and the very beautiful wagon, which was almost a bower
of daffodils, leafage, and_japonica. A meeting was held at the

Links Hall. Amonest others, Lord Goschen, the Hon. Mra.
Alfred Lyttelton, and Mise Barker spoke. Miss Barker empha-
gised the prior claim of foed production, and thoroughly carried
her audience with her, The procession re-assembled and marched
to the Y M .C.A. Hut, for an excellent lunch, where the !ladles who
eame to sing and play to the girls wore very much appreciated,
Woolwich has proved a happy recrulting ground ever since.

Bournemouth

The women residents and visitors of Bournemounth were ap-
pealed to by ear and eye on March 25th, when a Recruiting Parade
and meeting were held. The procession was led by a ady on
horseback, followed by the bands of the Wessex Hegiment and
the Hamps. Yolunteer Regiment, banners bearing & badge of the
I..A.AS., and Recruiting appeals for the Land Army and the
W.AA C., amilk Boat and wagon. Some stirring addresses were
made by Land Workers and the ladies who are organising the
work for Hants, Dorset, and the Isle of Wight.

Lynn

U'nder the avspiors of the Norfolk War Agrienitural Com-
n.ittee, Lynn held a meeting at the C.E.Y.M.5, Rooms, where
hadges were presented and Miss Burgess, C.0.8.. and Mrs. A, H.
Hayes, Miss C. E, S. Thomas, and Miss E. Cross, Registrars for
the Borough, spoke, explaining the conditions
of service and the urgency of England’s"need
for women workers in the flelds,

Guildford

A persnasive merting was held at Gulld-
ford on March 23rd. under the presidency
of the Mayor. Mr. W, Edgar Horne, M.P.,
spoke of his recent visit to the Front. The
question often put to him by the soldiers was
il'fhﬂ 18 at war—is it the Army or is it Ene-
land ? He had sald that the women of
England were at war, and he wanted to give
that message to the Land Lasses,

Mr. Hutchinson Driver, Chalrman of the
Surrey W.W.A.C., demonstrated the pressing
urgency of the food problem, and Miss Baker
explained the conditions of serviee, and
stated that the Board of Agriculture was
prepared to give women engaged in farm work
specinl emigration facilities after the war,

Leicester

On Wednesday, April 17th, a Rally and
Procession were held at Lelcester, Many
different branches of Women’s War Work
were represented, notably the LA A.S ., with
four hay wagons. Al the Town Hall Square
the Duke and Duchess of Ratland Inspected
the girls, who were afterwards entertained
to lunch by the Mayor. Jland Army songs
were sung and addresses given by Mrs.
Lyttel'on and others. After the meeting recruiting was Dbrisk.
A second successful recruiting meeting was held next day, when
Countess Ferrers, who had come specially from town, Mrs. Murray
Smith, Miss Stack, and officers of the Navy and Army spoke

Wrexham

A Rally of the W.A.A.C. and Land Army was organised in
Wrexham, which reflected great credit on all concerned. The
R.W.G. Brass Band led the march to the local park, where there
was & Review by the Mayor, Representatives of the Army, Food
Production Department, and the Ministry of Labour. The Land
Army made a very attractive part of the show. A public meeting
was held, with good recruiting results, Tea was provided for the
gitls by Lady Palmer

Basingstoke

Basingstoke was thoroughly stirred by the Rally bheld omn
April 13th. The procession was quite a striking one., The
Tadley Boy Scouts provided the music, and after Miss Marghall,
Representative of the Kingsclere district, and Miss Woolmer
White, Supervisor of the Hill House Training Institute, came a
l.and Army girl riding & cart horse, a Land Army banner, a wagon
and the contingents from the various parishes, wearing their
armlets proudly, some in umform carrying thelr very attractive
banncers, and pitchforks and rakes., The Mayor and Mayoress
brought up the rear,

At the Town Hall there was a distinguished platform and some
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Hull Recruiting Rally.

good speeches. Lady Northbrook presented badgzes 'm-i‘ siripes,
ymiid demonstrations of the heartiest enthusiasm LreneTous
ypplause waa accorded some of the older viliage women with
long y=ars of service to their credit, as woll as the giris who have
come forward so splendidly to meet the needs of the war.

Hull Recruiting Week

Hull began its great Recruiting Week on April Sth, in fine,
friendly weather., First a procession was formed at the Guild-
mall, led by the bovs' band., Next came a group of the city
dignitaries and ladies well known for their work jin the county,
including Lady Mabel Smith. Then a detachment of V.A.D.'s,
then another of W.AA.C.'s, then four detathments of lLand
| Amrs The excitement all n,!ung the ronte wWas intense, Al
Paragon Square the girls were inspected by Major-General Von
Donop, and afterwards everyone went to the Exhibition held at
Messrs, Hammond's Stores, opened by the Dowager Lady
Nunburnholme. The exhibits were very interesting, and =«
dummy cow half filled with water caused Intense amusement.

The Exhibition continued for a week
snd the crowd of visitors did not abate.
Many excellent speakers made addresses
each day. On the 10th it was specially a
Land Anuy day, and Lieut.-Col, Moody, the
northern area admiunistrator of tha Forage
Commuittee, Leods, paid a tine tribute to the
Women's Waork,

Meetings were also held at St. Luke's Girls'
Ciub and in Paragon Square,

The week's effort brought in the splendid
rectuiting result of 485,

Devon Efficiency Teslts

A series of three Interesting e Meiency Lests
were held at Great Bidlake Women's Farm,
Bridestowe, at Bury Farm, Lapford, and at
Woodwater Farm, Heavitroe, Exeter. The
tasks set were very varlous, ranging from
horse work, fleld work, and milking to hoeing
and hedge trimming. There was also an
exhibition with the new Syracuse plough
I'he jodges wero Miss Calmady Hamlyn, Miss
lHoward, Board of Agricuiture representa
tive, Mr. Densham, of Lapford, and Miss
Dawsop. Miss Dawseon is forewoman of
Great Bidlake Farm, an interesting example
:t'! 8 difficult pivce of land reclaimed by

Osen

Ashford

Ashford held s most successful rally
March, and the local Press was h.tIiIIL ::zrt!
enthusiasm for the health and smartness
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of the girls. The Canadian Ordnance Corpa
played the Lasses through the streets, and
arter the Parade a eeting was teid at Uy
Palace Theatre., There were some Very popu-
lar speeches from Mise Biddle, the C.OS . and
others, and then badges, and medals ’;II'EH
presented.

Spring
OH! there’s the stable floor to

clean,
And someone’s got the broom.
The farmyard pump is frozen hard
And all the cows to groom ! 3
But there are primroses in bloom,.
Pale primroses in bloom,

The granary, which twice we've
swept,

Now must be swept again.

The hens come in and seatter chaff,

And make our labour vain.

But there are violets in the lane.

White violets in the lane.

The cows won’t come when they are called,
But loitering, chew the cud.

Or amble vaguely round the pond,

Up to the hocks in mud.

But there are hawthorn trees in bud,

Pink hawthorn trees in bud.

Oh | there’s an azure sky above,

And an emerald world below ;

And there are golden buttercups,

And blackthorn, white as snow,

And there are scented winds that blow,
Sweet scented winds that blow.

Exmp CocGin.

S § - F
S -

Rally at Ashford.
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Beauty on Duty has a

Duty to Beauty.
FTER a hard day’s work on the land,

the woman worker experiences with
delight the soothing and cleansing pro-

perties of Premier Vinolia Soap.

It is particularly comforting to the tender skin which
has become rough and sore by exposure. The regular
use of Premier Vinolia Soap keeps the complexion soft
and clear. It is very economical in use.

6d. PER TABLET.

Furp ving the sofiness of the skin, and for keepin grhch nds smooth
and w RnyannofnC nmi: ellent. xes, 1/1§ & 2/-

PREMIER

m NOLIA
SOAP

VINOLIA COMPANY LIMITED, LONDON—PARIS,
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Nolttingham

\rmy playt 1 an important p.qrt in th Wi II;-F-IL-:
§ Exhibition at Nottingham There was an !'!'ﬁ{"thll :
W.L. W.A.A.C. on April 10th, and a public
i - | { Newcastle, and
count of the

'he Land
War serv
Farade of the W.LA. and B, £
oeting addresses by Miss Talbot, the Duchess of XNe
sha Duke and Duchess of 1'1-1.'1‘.!!.11111.1 Hr-'._r‘f- rl':: — ac
tally ittle girl who Was present .—
m]r;ilx‘-”:-r:-il :;-J al;-illr.it--mnt!n-JHHH!I::::E..mu‘-I'lirr Land Army
h.l"'.-'ﬂ ¢ awful fun Abont 100 girls marched I-‘:r-t_ we all
‘:‘-m: -:;.-:I ;:I‘ fh-._-- cattle market in :'i-.'itltm_.;':’mm. and Tﬁ!lt‘fllh!::
coffee and bund in & big warm room. T1hen We }‘]-:itta“:i‘f d A o 1
the vard, and at last started, There were three W-‘.E":*Fh 'mrnl
come huge cart horses drawing them, and in the “-“l::?‘]ﬁ'l};lnf-
ten old ladies in sun-bonnets, called the ™ Old Brigade. hj.lh ;
were several banners, with * God Bless the I_I:md that Speeds .1[1
Plough.” “ A Day on the Laod is Worth Two in thy House,
“ Yoin the Land Army for Health and Happiness, ete ]

We had also in the procession W.AAC. and W.R.N h'pifmj.
some soldlers played a band. ‘YWhen we got to the Market i
\iss Stack. of the W.A.A.C, and a Mr. Parke made qppm?hnh.‘ _

Then the Mayor gave us a delicious dinner, All tlus time thare
was a tont ln the Market Place where girls eould go and join the
and Army. They got lots of recrnits. I wish 1 was old enough

GO JONEn

Shrewsbury

I'o maks th® national need for recruiting known to t_'.n- WOoinen
ol |hrewsbury an open-air meeting was .i!"“ in the Squarc on
<aturday. the 18th, in the afternoon. It was the day of Mr

vhera's vislt to the town to address the Shropshire Chamber
of Agrioulture. and the streets were unusually crowded. Group
{raders of the Women's Land Army were stationed at four

the busi=at centres in the town, with two or three Land Army
rda to help them, distributing recruiting 1_1‘(1!!1'*:- and
ing THE LasxpswoMaN. They also answered inquuries as
tha ronditions of serviee, and gave from their OWn experience
mach Interesting information as to the kind of life enjoyed by
womoen on the land. They guined some amusing sidelights on
human nature, More than one man came up to ask whether
married women were admitted into the Land Army, as they
wished their wives to join—one being *‘fair sick of his old
woman.” and another feeling he would be the better for a rest
from his Nearly a thousand copies of THE LANDSWOMAN
were sold, and the interest and goodwill shown were very general
The meeting itself was held in the Square in the afternoon,
while inzide the Shire Hall Mr. Prothero was addressing the
farmers of Shropshire, Mra. Kellett, Travelling Inspector
pxplained to a large gathering the reason of this urgent appeal
for more women, and outlined the steps to be taken by those
wishing to join the Land Army., Mrs. Flora Annie Bteel, the
famous novelist, then made a moving and dramatic appeal to
the women of Shropshire to come to the help of their brave
comrades in France,

AL the close of Mrs. Steel's address, Miss Leach, County
Organiser of the Women's Branch of the Board of Agriculture
for shropshire, stopped on to the platform, and announced that
she had determined to become a member of the Women's Land
Army, a8 she felt that all who had health and strength should
do so in this hour of crisis, and she appealed to the women in
the andience to follow her to the recruiting table. The speakers
then all crossed the Square to the table in the centre, and a
good number of names were enrolled there and then., At a
iew minutes past four, Mr. Prothero came out of the Shire Hall
meeting and coneluded the recruiting meeting with ajpowerful

and earnest appeal to the women of Shropshire.

TR

Alnwick

Members of the Northumberland Guild of JWar Agricultural
Helpers were presented with badges, in the Castle Square, Aln-
wick, on March 16th. The Duke of Northumberland, President
of the Gulld, presided and made the 275 presentations. On the
piatform, amongst others, were Miss Talbot and Mrs, Hugh
Middleton, |

The Duke spoke of the neglect of agriculture In the pas )
great difficulties it has led us into now, and the fine I;:;ur%rf H::-
women had played In saving us from them. He pointed out
that when the war had come to a victorious conelusion no part
of the population would be able to say that the result was due
to their endeavours more justly than the women of England

Miss Talbot spoke and was received with great enthusiasm

NOTICE.
The Editor will be glad to pay 3d.

for clean copies of the January issue
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The Ladies’
FIELD BOOT

Still with High Uppers!

High uppers are not banned fEJ‘I" the ladies who “«ire
|I("11'Iﬂg Britaun on the land. [he I}irEElnf of Hﬂ"h'.'
Materials has given Ernest Draper and Co., Ltd,, a
special permit to continue to manufacture and sell (hie
[.adies' Land Boot, with 1its h!gh cut lﬂﬁ

This is a boot of distinct merits, ﬂrigin:ﬂl}* {I{’SiHHE.‘{I
for farmers' wives and daughters, It has withstood
the most severe tests in the hardest weather, and is
senerally recognised as the '* bad weather "' hard wear
boot par excellence, Tts price is the lowest possible
and it is guaranteed to give you full satisfaction m._
vour money is refunded without demur.

Single Sample Boot sent on Free, Approval
for Four days.

CARRIAGE
PAID To

YOUR DOOR.

20/ -

SPECIFICATION.

‘Stock No. 1236.

The uppers are of a
magnificent qoality of hide
smooth, stout, and exceedingly
phiable. Its durability is extra-
ordinary, and the stitching and
workmanship throughout are of
equally high grade. The ''leg " is high cut as illustrated,
‘here is a watertight bellows tongue reaching above lace
holes, leather lined quarter, carefully machine-stitched and
well reinforced—enabling it to resist heavy strain.  Fiel
cut = pattern, with adjustable straps as illustrated. The
soles and heels are of extra stout solid leather of the very
best quality, nailed flush with steel slugs, which enormous!y
increases the  life " of the sole.

Stocked in all usual Ladies’ sizes, full fitting only.
20/- Carriage Paid.

Ilustrated Catalogue Free on receipl of a post card.

ERNEST DRAPER & CO., LTD.
Per L% All British " Works, Northampton.

w
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LIVE-STOCK

AND OTHER

INSURANCES

FARMERS AND LIVE-STOCK BREEDERS AND OWNERS need
a complete Safeguard against the many risks to which they are liable.
The most attractive form of Insurance is the LIVE-STOCK POLI-
CIES issued by the Eagle Star and British Dominions Insurance
Company, Limited, which provide THE GREATEST BENEFITS
FOR A MINIMUM OUTLAY, together with absolute security.
Among the Risks insared by the Live-Stock Policies are:—

Accident and Disease, including Farcy, Glanders, Pinkeye!and

Anthrax, Tuberculosis, Transit by Rail and Show Risks, Barren

Mares, Premature Second Foaling, Abortion, Death of Preg-
nant Mares, Castration Risks, Disablement, Calving, &c.

©se FARMERS “COMPLEAT” FIRE POLICY

Covers loss from damage by Fire, Thunderbolt, Lightning, Earthquake;and
Subterranean Fire, and provides various New Features and Advantages
necessary to modern conditions at most favourable rates.

/e FARMER'S “COMPLEAT” EMPLOYERS LIABILITY

AND GENERAL INDEMNITY POLICY

This Policy provides at lowest possible rates complete protection in respect

of Legal Liability under the Employers’ Liability and Workmen's Compen-

sation Acts, and also in respect to the liability of the Farmer for damage
caused by acts of his employees.

FARMERS' LIFE POLICIES  FARMERS TRACTOR POLICIES

Life Assurance, Endowment Assurance, Special Policies to cover Fire, Accidental
and Annuities at specially attractive rates. Damageyg Theft, and Third! Party Risks,

Full®particulars'of any or all of the above Policies free on application

Head Office : BRITISH DOMINIONS HOUSE, ROYAL EXCHANGE AVENUE, E.C3

~ ;ents and,Branches throughout the United Kingdom

ASSETS EXCEED X£12,000,000

Please mention THE LANDSWOMAN when writing to Adverlisers, 107
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WOMEN'S INSTITUTES

The Working of a Women’s institute in Devon

Foop SAvINa IN A Mapxrer Tows.

HE further you get from Lomh:utl;:- more r_lliil-
cult 1t becomes 1O introduce gn}*tillng new 1nto
the daily life of the rural population. The average

village woman, the aversge woman 1n the small
sountry town, is particularly iF‘a‘:’"‘“"‘"’hI“ when 1%
comes to ideas She is conservative to the h’!"kb“m"
and she will actively resent any attempt to 1MProve
or develop her. Unless she 1s u]'rprnm.?hpd with con-
giderable tact and diplomaocy she still sees behind
every offort to convert her to some new Wway of
cooking. of saving money, or of utilising waste
material. some subtle and sinister attempt ‘_'"'”h"r
to get her to go to church or to influence her in the
matter of her husband’s vote. ‘ ' |

The President of the Devonshire W omen s ]n-fh-
tute is the doctor's and not the parsons wife, which
‘s in itself an asset in canvassing among all classes
for members ; but her first appeal for women 1o help
:» the establishment of a communal kitchen was not
encouraging. The village women thﬁughf salw_:n:?nnt.
a soup kitchen, and suspected chanty Thlft idea
was rapidly dispelled when the bank manager's wife
had her midday dinner from the kitchen, and the
wives of leading local tradesmen, too

Gradually the children were sent round for soup
between school hours, and finally some of the
mothers came to sample the food for themselves.
—a ent from the joint and two vegerables for six-
pencve. The cnstomers average at present about 160
wer meal. There should, of course, be many more,
and by the end of the month there will be, when
rationing—eo far only a vague term in the South—
comea into operation all over England.

The kitchen was started with a present of a lamb,
which was cooked, and sold in portions, for £2 6s, 5d.
With this sum the food for the next dinners were
bought, since when the kitchen has paid its way
regularly, with no advertising and no outside help
of any kind.

Voluntary cooks, members of the Women's Insti-
tute, take it in turng to cook the dinners. Benches
sre provided by the local school authorities, ecrockery
has been lent by members of the Institute. A
village boy receives sixpence for taking round the
dinners to invalids and such people as are unable to
fetch the food themselves,

The latchen is established in an old Elizabethan
manorhouse, now uninhabited, and lent to the
Institute rent free. It is situated in the main street,
an important consideration to busy helpers and
oustomers. The food can either be taken away or
eaten on the premises, in a wonderful dining-room,
where, long ago, a former generation must have
dined and discussed the Armada and speculated on
the maults of other wars,

A fow doors down the High Street is the library
of the Women's Institute, and the Parish Room,
where the mectings of the Institute are held. Near
here, too, is a centre for distributing, on a regular
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dav pn{_‘h wm‘_’rk, }_H:UHT}' {U'D'(I fﬂl’ th’(‘ !ll!.‘l}plﬂ “'h() I"L"{‘p
poultry, and they can here obtain it withoys
difficuity and at a price as near cost price &8 possible.
At the same centre it is now proposed to collect 4
the local food for pigs, so that the waste from ope
ouse may be used up for the benefit of
Pigs can largely be fed upon the wasts
m gardens, with odds and ends from the
house, and, as the keeping of pigs is being strongly
arged upon the rural population by the Fog
('ontroller, an enormous economy can be effectod
in securing a village central distributing centre for
their food, ‘ . o -
Communal jam-making and fruit-bottling is, agaip,
one of the activities of the Women's Iﬂﬂﬁtu‘lﬂl b.r
which much ean be saved in fuel, sugar and labour,
The small town in the agricultural district is not
casilv aroused to enthusiasm, nor indeed to strong
emotions of any kind. But they will tell you here,
with a good deal of feeling, how many of the Devons
were killed in action last October, and they have no
intention either of losing the war on the home front.

Mnrs. ScortT JaMmes,

person’s h
another.
product fro

A Message to the North Wales Institutes from
Mrs. Ceridwen Peris, the well-known Welsh

Writer and Bard.
Sefydliadan Marched Gogledd Cymru
NorTH Wares WoMmMEN'S INSTITUTES.

MAE Sefydliadam y Merched yu Ngogledd

Y\ Cymru yu hynod lwyddiams. Gyda thypyn
o arafwch a gwyliadwriaeth yr ymunai . Mt-rﬂ;ed
a hwynt ar y dechren, ond ar al deall enhamean, a
gweled y gwaith da wneith drwydyunt, maent yu
Chwyddo o ran en rhif yu brysur.

Gellir dwend am y Canghenau gwleding fod yr
aclodan yn cynrychiloll pob dosbarth, ond fod y
mwyafril yn wragedd a merched flermydd, bychain,
yn wragedd a Merched flermydd a gwragedd i
weision ffermydd, a gwraged yn byw yn y peutrefi.
Bydd nifer fawr o'r rhai hyn yu Cynorthuryo z
fiermwyr ar adeganprysur—Y mae hefyd bo
guraig a merch flarm mewn llawm waith oherioydd
prinder meibion. Bydd dyd gwaith y wraig ar
ferch yn hwy na neb arall—maent yu Codi yu gznt,
tua 5 y boreu, ac yn olaf yu myned i orph
Gwyddom am un Gangen mewir rhan maelhyddol—
pan sefydiwyd hi gan Mrs. Drage a Mrs. George
(cychwynwyr y meediad yu y Gogledd), tua dan
Swdin ymunodd, ond erbyn heddyw, sef zu ‘mhen
tua biwydyn rhifa 908, Y mae nifer dda or
sefydliadan wedi paroloi Trefulem, ar Cyfarfodydd
yn cacl en Cynal yu rheolaidd. Maent wedi profi 0
werlh yu yr ystyr adysgawl, aé yu arbenig wedi
dwyn merched o bob gmﬁd yu agos at eu glyd. ac |

helpu eu gilydd.
CEripwEN PERIS.
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WAR WORK 4
BOOTS

We have been favoured

with a GOVERNMENT 4

PERMIT for the Sale of

. these high-!eg boots for
“dfiT - f -"I-Il‘r lll AR
tsde fn Togsnd ladies engaged onWar Work. Puges Tom mad
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Write for Special War %
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'* also General Catalogue
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ployed in our Field Serpice
Boots for Officers
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Tan and Willow Calf

'W. ABBOTT & SONS, LTD. "#u'funs

1igh Se,, W. ( 1te Derry & Toma): 131a Queen's Rd., Bayswater, 5!_ & 39 11
\“Uiftﬁiigf:ﬂ:fiﬂfhﬁm. W.C;ﬂ:pl?;lﬁrﬂmpmn Rd., W.: Arcade, Liverpool 5t., E.C.; 7 3

= Poultry, E.C. ; 65 George St., Richmond : 458 Holloway Rd,, N.; 80 Ludgate Hill, E.C, 3
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Notes from Women's Institutes

' = [ : =i* Oor
Upron-oN-SEverN W.L rents a small house f

headquarters, The results o
' : kling are
am making and pickhing for wit
![‘hvr-* iz & club room for Land Army women

is much appreciated.

f last years canning.

stored for winter use.
which

R

cumgorroNn W.I. had a *” Sing-Song h‘h‘]lr
soldiers, land workers and Inﬂtitutlt: mem bers, whic l
was & brilliant success. The village wnnmnlatt
now anxious to invite the land workers to their
homes. This special entertainment has hﬂ.t‘ﬂ 20
successful that the W.I. Committee 18 mul-.l_ng+ a
special feature of similar functions and believes

recruits for the Land Army will result.

— ——— —

Bororg W.[. had a jumble sale which realised
over £27. which sum was divided lw*tn"f-t'n :.‘ he local
nursing association and Prisoners of War Fund.

Cricrox W.I. buys Grimsby fish, which is sold
at 11d. & pound, which means 1d. a pound proht to
the shopkeep r, 1d. a pound to the W.L, and then
leaves the fis + cheaper than any that can be bought

locally. Mixed fresh fish is sold without profit to

invalids,

Leaxpraranx W.IL finds that old motor bicycle
tvres make excellent soles for men’s boots, but the
material is too heavy for women's boots, exvept for
standing about. Ordinary bicyele tyres are recom-
mended for soleing women's and children’s boots
E,I‘H] shoes.

A new Institute in a small village reports: “ A
splendid meeting ; 66 women present. We knitted,
cut hair, bandaged, sang and recited, and thoroughly
enjoyed ourseives.  We are having cooking and
dressmaking classes.”

Hexrerp W.1. was honoured by a visit from
Mrs. Pember Reeves, Ministry of Food. who gave an
excellent address, and there was an exhibition
arranged by the Institute members of models which
showed the exact size of voluntary rations. These
models were exhibited afterwards in the Coffee
Tavern window and execited much interest.

On Thursday evening, March 21st, the Caistor
INsTitoTE held a public meeting at which Mr.
Stainsby, of Brockleshy, gave a very instruetive and
interesting paper on “ Vegetable Growing, Rotation
and Successive Cropping,” after which all present
desiring to nsk questions were invited to do so.

e

Baskrrs ¥or FrRUIT AND VEGETABLES.
As the above are now in great request, when made
up to standard, the Hon. Sec. of the National
Federation will be glad to hear from Women's

Institutes as soon as possible answering the follow;
questions ; g the following

1. Would
making 17

2. Have vou any osi : : .
bouthood ,3 ¥ osiers or willows in your neigh.

3. Are there any loeal leaders available !
11O

your members like to start basket-

How Basket-making was Starteq j,
Women's Institute at C y
= Hedingham, . ~ue

T the meeting called to form an [nstitygo

ladv volunteered to give lessons in b‘-!ha.
making. This offer was gladly accepted, anqg tl:‘
following week at the first meeting ( anuary 24&:
of the Institute about 20 members were starteq )
hases. (ane and small osier baskets were tgy tﬁ:
at first, being easier to manage than the large or
Having once learnt the method, the workers were
soon able to handle the heavy osier, which m“::
alwave be well soaked. Vi

Six lessons (one a week) were given by “ p
son. basket-maker, Halstead,” for Whiﬂhrhﬂ ﬂl:::unti
35, a lesson (lasting over two hours) and t.m?ﬁu%;
eXpenses : the women prnultaing at home durin
the week., These lessons were arranged b thg
Presidont, as the lady who started to tﬁmg Wag
obliged to be away for several weeks., Peck baskets
made h_\' the mombers were first sold at t-he beginnin
of March, at Chelmsford Market, and also privately
realising about ls. 6d., leaving a clear profit of 1s. '

The Institute is lucky in having a most efficient
and energetic treasurer for the industry.

Osier should be bought about Christmas from the
growers, when it should cost not more than 1s. 6d.
a “ bolt,” to prevent the necessity for buying from
a middleman at a muech greater cost.

Besides working at home the women meet about
once a fortnight at the Institute for basket-weaving,
in order to learn new designs, if desired, and to teacl
new members.

Tue FrLy DANGER.

Members are advised to make a serious campaign
against flies. Leaflets on the subject may be had
from The National Health Society, 63, Berners
Street, Oxford Street, London, W.: also from
The British Museum (National History). Seuth
Kensington, London, S.W. Posters, 4d. each.

*

NarioNaL Woor COLLECTION.
Notice to Children.

Wool is much needed for warm blankets and

clothing for our soldiers and sailors. |
You are asked to help by collecting the bits of
sheep's wool from the hedges and thorns in your
neighbourhood that it may be spun into yarn and
Noves into blankets and clothing for the Army and
Navy. |
[f you will do this you will be helping our men at

the Front and setting free ships to carry our food.
Ingniries to be addressed to Lady Amherst of

Hackney, Room 8, 35, Park Street, London, W.L

How 1o Maxg Burrer, No. L.

Quarter Ib. margarine, % pint custard, made with
Bird’s Custard Powder. Warm and beat margarine,
mix with custard, beat together, and leave to get
cold. (This tastes like (resh Devonshire butter.)

How 10 Maxe Burrer, No. 2.

Two oz. butter or margarine, 3 pint milk, 1 0%
cornflour, Mix cornflour and boil milk as for &
mould ; beat the butterto a cream. When cool, mix
butter and cornflour together; beat well, and, if liked,
odd a little salt. Thisis also good for making oniit




A Valuable Food

Chocolate is a valuable food.

1. .BECAUSE it is all food and
there is no waste.

2...BECAUSE it is concentrated and
can be carried in the pocket.

3...BECAUSE it is ready for instant
nse without any preparation.

4...BECAUSE it is rich in fat, sugar
and proteids.

5...BECAUSE with a slice of bread
it makes a complete meal.

Get the best, made under ideal con-
ditions, with the delicious flavour.

Bournville Chocolate

We take this opportunity to state that we are supply-
ing our trade custcmers with as Jarge a quantity of
chocolate as the Governmen! resirictions in raw
materials permit, and express our regret for anv
inconvenience the public mav experience in obtaining

supplies. I
CADBURY BROS, Ltd
Bournville,

e charm of Court Douguet ftes
in (he yelfvely nglure of s latror
nd the natura/ness of s perfme

_f'f?f’(ﬂﬂﬂﬂ”f jocks whal ul 18 —

l yf)fff‘f Soap of refinementand

absolule purity
PRICES, BATTERSEA. SW L. "8
riY R, e
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THE LANDSWOMAN

SAVING THE NATION!
The production of food is a vital

matter at the present moment, and
to those women who are engagcd
| upon the land in assisting their

8] country the International Corre-

SRR spondence Schools offer a training
that 18 simple, quick, and certam. At lttle
cost it comes to you wherever you are, and
follows you wherever you go.

Post the Coupon NOW !

International Correspondence Schools, Ltd
492, Kingsway, London, W.C.2

Please send me vour free book containing full particu-
lars of the Coirse of Correspordence Training before
which | have marked X.

— Agriculture —Business Training

~ Poultyr Farming —Shorthand - Typewriting
— Liveatock —F lectric Lighting

— Dairying —Steam Engineering
—Market Gardening —Motors and Gas Engines
—Fruit Farming Industrial Chemistry

NOILE.—M the Subject desired is not in the above List
write it here —

Name

Address . ...

THE “AGRICOLA"™
OUTFIT

as illostrated, is strong. service-
able, well cut and becoming.
Specially designed and made
for women workers on the land
aund capable of withstanding the
hardest wear. Price tn Sapsrior
Quality Khaki Jean, Owerall
(40 Inches long) and Hreeches
(smail. medium or large) :—

OVERALL

BREECHES
COMPLETE

PRICE 1 b ’1 1 2o

"uttecs, per pair 3'3
Mab Cap, 1/3,.0or Dutch Cap, 1J

——— i —

BARG 4INS IN v
BLOUSBES, SKIRTS, |

WASHABLE
KNICKER SLIPS.

OUR ILLUSTRATED L1 X
OFFERS A WIDE CHOICE
OF GENUINE BARGAINS.

Write for 1¢ to day ! =

We guarantee perfect satisfac. N
tian or return your money o full

THE CLEVELAND MANUFACTURING CO,,
54D, Cleveland St,, Fitzroy Sq., London,W.1

(Proprictory : Chameriain & Co. Ltd.)

e

e

Please mention THE [LANDSWOMAN when wriling {o Advertisers. 111
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Gardening Hints for May.

T must be grown in €Very Za '
‘ts sweetening proper-
fer the leaves to spinach
ot will make enough
of fresh fruit. Sow
h ground, thin

rden

UGAR BEE
: this vear for 1]“‘ 53]{{‘ ﬂf
'H:'IHH' ‘lu't_‘lnplr' :I]'-'.n prr
One sugar be

L8,
= 'IIT 1. awecler,
syrup to sweeten three puumlﬂ

the seed in drills on well-dug m.l-:i rie Brte
to nine inches apart fifteen inches hetween

« and row at onoe. |
mt;h;i.-:m.s,---B.- very careful when thinning out ru::
to loosen the soil around those left. It encourag: :kl
the onion fly. The rows ought to be hoed “F*?tr:-r
the earth pressed against the roots, or, b 3
atill. a thorough watering given to gettle the ear 1
about the bulb. The very hf*.-‘-at way to .g.ri']“i
onions is to transplant them ; fjihrr sow the s t"{l
‘n the antumn and transplant in March, or sow
the seeds 1In hoxes under glass In .Iammr_\r and

traneplant In April. When 2o treated they rll.l'i"l}:’
set the disense, but the ground must be very hard ;
run the garden roller over the patch before planting.
Broad beans may still be planted, but top them
before the black fly attacks them. French ﬂ:H:I
Eidney beans to be sown in quantity, not ff'l:ll"-‘“l"ﬂ
the haricot beans for winter uge. The main crop
of beetroot to he sown at once, Three geeds sown
nine inches apart, thinpning to one in each patch.
Brocoli to be sown for succession ; plant ont from
seed bed at every opportunity, About the middle
of the month sow again for cutting in May next
voar. Cabbage should be planted out from seed
beds in showery weather. Thin earrots. Water
cauliflower in dry weather; they want more
moisture than any other sort of green stuff, and
plant out as fast as possible. Celery trenches
should be taken out, using plenty of manure—yonu
cannot uge too much, and it comes in for the next
crop.  Lettuce should still be sown, and fomatoes
planted out of doors at the end of the month., A
southern aspect against a wall is best for them.
Leave the main stem only, pinching out all side
shoota, and shorten the main stem when four feet
high., Three feet between the rows and two feet
hetween the plants will be enough room. Sow
the amall white early turmip for succession. Fege-
table marrows must not be planted out of doors too
early, in case of frost, unless protected. It will
well repay you to sow a pateh of asparagus kale, it
is & most delicious vegetable, and comes in for use
when most of the other green stuff is over. It
never fails, and stands all weathers., It wants
plenty of room because it branches and it is the
young shoots that you eat. It is worthy of its
name. Bow now in drills, and plant out the most
vigorous seedlings when big enough two to two
and a half feet either way. Sow thinly an inch
deep, a foot apart in the rows, using =oot for the
final raking, and keep covered from birds.

“

—— e c——
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NOTICE. .|

The Name of the Winner of the Long
Service Prize will be announced in the

Muy‘ l'?!ﬁ

"Gone. but nat forgotten"

|

LIVERPOOL

VICTORIA

LEGAL

FRIENDLY SOCIETY

Chief Office :
ST. ANDREW STREET, LONDON, ECA4

Invested Funds - - £6,800,000
Annual Income - - £2,200,000
Invested in War Loan £1,750,000

Life and Endowment Assurances
at Popular Rates.

Liverpool Victoria Approved Society.
Our numerous Pranch Offices and Agents through-
out the Kingdom transact National Health Insurance:

ARTHUR HENRI, Secrelary-

“
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