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E "COAT SMOCK" i= a very

nart Farm Overall with a tailor-

H
T'i.l'

I:u:_euh_- eflect. It can be worn with the
standard Oatfit. In Amazon, uwsugl
price 11/9, SALE PRICE 8/6. Mer-

mr:-r.-l Lasement, usual price 12/11,
SALE PRICE 8/6, Plain Zephvr, ustial
frice 13/11. SALE PRICE 9/11. Khaki
lean. usual price 13/11, SALE PRICE
9'_1 1. Muninion Brown Jean, uswual
price 14/11, SALE PRICE 10/11.

-

HE "“"YOKE SMOCK ™ is a well-
designed Farm Smock, smart in ap-
pearance, and can be worn with the
Standard Outfit, In Amazon, ustual
price 11/9, SALE PRICE 8/6. Mer-
cerised Casement, usual price 12/11,
SALE PRICE 8/6. Plain Zephyr,
usual price 13/11, SALE PRICE 9/11.
Khaki Jean, usual price 13/11, SALE
PRICE 9 11. Munition Brown Jean,
usualpricel4/11. SALE PRICE 10/11

ALL GOODS SENT

- 4 1919 SALE of LAND OUTFITS,

OVERALLS, BLOUSES,

ETC.
GREAT REDUCTION IN PRICES.

NO REDUCTION IN QUALITY.
THE “STANDARD®” OUTFIT.

COMPLETE
HAT OUTFIT
Stitched brim U;r,:‘;i, ﬁ;;;;;::,ﬂb

lined, close fit-
ting, shady.
Usual price
311
SALE PRICE
3 6

SHIRT.,

Well made and
well cut,
Buttonsatwrist.
Usual price
6/11
SALE PRICE
5/11

29(6

BREECHES.

Tallor effect,
laced-up knees,
buttons at hips,
straps and
bucklesat waist.
Can be worn
with or withont
Coat.  Uswual
brice 10/11
SALE PRICE
7/11

PUTTEES.

Standard size.
Army pattern.
Full length, cut
on bias, long
tapes to fasten,
usual price
211
SALE PRICE
2/6
Sizes: SMALL.

MEDIiUM LLARGE

All our
Garments
guaranteed
well made

and wearing -~

$
specially

strengthened

HE " STANDARD"™ Outfit is well designed and made.

buckled at the waist and fits closely, thus permitting work to bs
done in ease and comfort, The " Agricola "' Overall, the Coat Smock
The Hat, which

can be obtained in Khaki Jean or Waterproof Cloth, is smart, ccm-
Coat (' Agricola,” Coat Smock or Yoke

and the Yoke Smock can be worn with this outfit,

fortable and shady,
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HE “"AGRICOLA" OUTFIT- Specially

designed and made for women workers
on the land, and capable of withstanding
the hardest wear, Price, in Superior Qual
ity Kbaki Jean, Ovwerall (40 in. long) and
Breeches (small, medium or large), usual
price 18/11, SALE PRICE 14/11,
Puttees, per pair, usual price 2/11, SALE
PRICE 2/6. Hat (Khaki Jean or Water-
proof) usual price 3/11, SALE PRICE 3/6

THE “IDEAL"™ HAT.

For Landworkers and others.
Very smart in appearance. Brim
is made to turn down to form a
Storm-proof hat as shown. Close
fitting, light, cloth appearance.
neutral colour, absolutely water-
proof, and no leakage is possible,
Usual price 4/11

SALE PRICE 3’11

With small Brim, usual price 3/11
SALE PRICE 3/6

It 18

Smock) usual price 13111, SALE PRICE 9/11
Breeches 10/11 > 7/11
Puttees 2/11 2/6
Shirt 6/11 5/11
Hat 3/11 3/6

POST FREE.

(Proprietors : Chamberlain & Co,, Lid.)

Although War conditions wHl not permit us to send goods on approval, you obtain equal
assurance of value by our guarantee of salisfaction or money returned

WRITE AT ONCE FOR ILLUSTRATED LIST

THE CLEVELAND MANUFACTURING COMPANY
54d, CLEVELAND ST., FITZROY SQ., LONDON, W.1

in f'l-‘lu'

Please mention THE LANDSWOMAN when writing te Adveriisers.
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Miss Mary Alcock, of Sculthorpe, Fakenham, the oldest member of the Land Army in Norfolk.
i Her employer writes: * I do not think I can sing her praises too much as a land worker, for she
‘ turned out in all weathers and by her manner and conversation put heart into the younger girls.”
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New Eyes and New Ears
By Edith Lyttelton
THE Hare.

HE hare was the emblem of Peace to the
Ancient Greeks, 8o if yon have tho chance to
see one, think of this for a minute and greet him
out of the Pcace year. He will be quite unaware
of the honour, of course, just as our emblem—the
dove—would bhe. Certainly man is not an emblem
of peace to either of them ! Hare-hunting is one
of the oldest sports in the world : three centuries
before Christ was born men were hunting this
little animal with dogs and nets. The hare has
four sentries who guard him-—two eyes which are
set well forward to see danger in front, and two
long ears which lie back and catch any sounds of
warning behind. He can run with great gpeed ;
his hind legs are mnch longer than the fore feet,
€0 he makes rapid leaps, looking rather awkward,
but covering the gronnd with marvellous quickness.
You must have seen hares often, crossing a field full
tilt, and perhaps you have even seen one sitting in
his form. The fur of a hare matches the colours
of dried grasses and leaves so exactly that you have
to use your new eyes very cleverly to find him:
you may almost touch a hare with your feet before
he will spring away. If this happens, stoop down
and look at the form, smooth and flat in a bit of
coarse grass or fern, or more often well inside a
prickly furze bush, where it is well protected. Feel
how warm and soft it is; yon might lie there
yourself if you were small enough. The hare finds
hiz own special form by trail ; he sniffs the wind
and goes to it up wind. Tt is a curious thing that,
unlike us, hares run much faster up hill than down.
Watch a hare lolloping downhill and you will see
he always goee, if he can, in a zig-zag—not straight
down—because he ie afraid of toppling. If he has
to go straight down he very often does roll over.
The worat of the hare is his fondness for young
wheat, and young trees. You must keep a sharp
look-out when the wheat bogins to show this year.
People talk of being ““ as mad as a March hare,”
but that is only because the hare is a very playful
animal, and, like the fox, sports with his children,
and frolics about for his own pleasure, too, in & most
amusing way., The March winds seem to invigorate
him, and 80 a March hare is called mad. People are
rather apt to call anyone with high spirits mad,
aren’'t they ? But it 13 a sort of madness we all
envy, and comes from the joy of living and of
being. 8o be mad like the March hare is mad :
there will be no cruel hounds to pursue you, and no
ns to shoot you if you run and leap out of doors

in the free air.

World News

Ol hear a lot of people talk about a League

of Nations as if it were somocthing which
could be created in a moment. Jost try to
imagine what 1t is all the great statesmen of the
world are doing to-day, sitting round a table—
Lioyd George for England, Clemenceau for France,
Wilson for Ameviea, others for Italy, and Japan,
and a host of small nations,

They are trying to join hands and say that never
aguin shall there be war between them, and ‘that if
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they feel angry or want to quarrel _they will
ask the other nations to judge snd decide. You
can see what a wonderful thing that would be for
the world. But it isn’'t easy to mnll-:a them all
agree, beceuse each one will have to give up some.
thing.

You will hear that South Africans and Australians
are angry because they have not been given the
new countries they conquered without any con.
ditions. But they have to understand that the
League of Nations must be sure that every country,
and not only those given to our own people whom
we can trust, is properly treated and governed.
And so the Teague says to South Africa, Australia,
and the other nations, ‘* Here, take hold of this
place, and that place, but, remember, we want the
country ruled in a certain way.”” It's just as if
your farmer said to you, “ Now I'm going to put
you in charge of that far-away field ; you can do
what you like, only I must see that you keep the
hedges in order, and that you don’t let the land get
dirty, and if you keep a cow or two that you feed
them properly, and so on.” That's what a mandate
means.

There are a great many strikes going on jnust now.
Sometimes the workmen are right to ask for more
wages and for shorter hours, but sometimes they
have broken their word to abide by a certain
agreement, and, of course, that makes the masters
angry. * We want a League of Nations spirit here
too. [ wigsh everybody would get round a table
and settle up their quarrels, and let us all get
on with the Peace. We can never be prosperous
again if we don’t work; all the time men are
striking the machinery lies idle, and the things we
all want to buy are being made by foreigners.

The Land Settlement Bill will soon be up before
Parliament, and we all hope the clause will be
passed saying that ex-service women are to have
as good a chance to settle on the land as ex-service
men,

The Germans are in the middle of & great struggle
to form a stable Government. There are a lot of
people who want to get Germany and France and
England into the same meass as Bolshevist Russia.
People are starving and being murdered and brutally
treated in Russia by the people in power, who want
to destroy all money anr all thought except their
own money and their own thought. We can’t get
our country into a better state by destruction.
We want everyone to lend a hand and help to build.
That is what the Land Army is doing, and you will
alwayas be builders if you stick to the land.

To Lord Ernle

SO, Prothero,

Another blow
You've struck for wider tillage !
The Manor’s Lord in days of yore
The Commons left as grazing for
The cattle of the village.
But now the Commons (you ordain)
Must harrowed be. A Lord again
Has left the Commons—theirs the pain,
The gain is to the Peerage !

MiLry CHILDERS.



JMarch, 1919 THE LANDSWOMAN

Mangolds and Swedes, or Oranges and Lemons

Napoleon and Diana Shorthorn invited Amynta and Annabel Smythe, their two Land Girls, to a small
Christmas Party in the big Barn. After a delicious tea brewed from the very best Hay and Sangfoin with
Linsced and Cotton Cake, Fish Meal—(Amynta had two helpings !)—Apple Mock, Rossitos, Flaked Maize,
and every kind of Root you can imagine, they played Round Games and brayed songs, and both young
and old declare they have never enjoved themselves more. Here you see them.

The Blissful Life
By One Who Lives in Town

FRUITFUL country farm be mine, To dwell amid the malt and hops,
Where all that poets love to limn is Where packs of gay unmuzzied curs’l|

['air garden plots set thick with vine, Hunt sportive rabbits in the copse

And turnips trailing round the chimneys. "Neath ¢<preading boughs of mangold wurzel,
Be mine to pay the debts that men To hear the tadpole’s morning eroak.

In that sublime bucolic state owe— In fields that 1 may daily work in :
To carry fodder to the hen, To prune the juicy artichoke

And pluck the early spring potato. And graft the elongated gherkin.
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Chiefly Concerning Sam
By E. S. Wilkinson

O much of 2 waggoner’s work on a farm depends

on his horses and the way he drives them.
Again, those two conditions depend largely on each
other. A horse may be “ handy ' because he has
been driven well, and he is more likely to be well
driven if he is handy.

To many young lads with horses every goose 13 a
swan, and if his horse hus any points in its favour at
all, by pride of possession it is to him “ such a horse
as mever was.” On the same principle I firmly
believed that in Jock and Sam I had as handy an
all-round pair of farm horses as were ever yoked to
plough or waggon ; but I am sure that it was not
mere imagination on my part which put my little
Sam in a class apart, and made me Eael a #ort of
pity for all the other horsemen. ! felt they had
really missed something in missing Sam. b

He was indeed a favourite all over the estate :
every man knew him, be he horseman, labourer,
beastman, or shepherd. T never stopped with him
fiﬂ}'\?hf‘l‘ﬁ that he did not get 2 word from them,

"And how's Sam this morming ?” “ Ok, he’s all
right,” I would answer. “ Ay, e's a right little
horse is Sam ! "they would repeat.

There wus no work on a farm Sam did not know,
and no work that he ever shirked. Bad, slipshod,
lazy work he conld not tolerate. Sometimes I
drove him with a young mare * Bell,” who was
young both in experience and good manners, and
Sam's fury when she would not do all that [ wanted
was a joy to behold. We harrowed together scme-
times, and Bell turned short, and between Sam and
myself she fonnd her education being taken in hand.
“ Who-urve | Bell,” I would sing out, with a flick
at the line, and dunt into her neck would go Sam’s
head, saying as clear as speech: “ Can't you see
what's wanted, my young innoceut * Don’t you
know that harrows turn upeide down if you tumn
them short ? Do you suppose we harrow a field
upside down ? and do ky-:nnnl:l suppose your mistress
18 going to ‘ tew ’ hersell turning the harrows right
way up at every end ? Keep your weight on your
traces, and turn steady and learn your job trom me.
Though I say it as shouldn’t, T do know ! And
Sam did know, what’s more, and many’s the tip he

ave me—ploughing, harrowing, carting scruffling,
e was a master worker all through. Little, sturdy,
and black, with guick little ears listening for the
least word, eyes full of intelligence, and a soft,
round, velvety nose that snuffled in your hands and
poekets for cake—willing to the Xoint of impatience,
and sometimes perhaps a bit “ower keen,” little
bleck Sam, it wae no wonder you stole the hearts of
all, and particularly the one who gained her
experience as a ‘‘ horse lad ™ with you.

After that day with the scruffler, when Dan set
us on, Sam and I went scruffling nearly every day.
To know the cleverness of Sam’s work it is necessary
to explain a little of the art of * scruffling.” A
scruffler, for the benefit of those who do not know,

is a horse-drawn implement for the purpose of
vatting out all the rubbish between rows of
young roots. Your horse walks down the middle
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between the rows, and the scruffler has two knife.
like blades running just under the ground and
cutting the weeds, These blades are set as wide g
vou dure without risl{ing cutting into the rows of
roots at each side and sweeping them out wholeggle.

The difficulty about this in the early stages ig
that the rows when they are very young are bad to
see, and if your horse cannot see them ensily he wi]j
niot k{lpp 1;1‘1 the row. Also you can {lri'b'{‘ vour
horse much and ,g_,t{tq.d}' your serufiler hﬂl’ldlﬂﬂ at the
same time. Now, litile Sam could see the rows of
warzels almost better than I could myself ; and
when I sav that where many men are obliged to
have a bov to lead the horse to keep him in the row
at all. Ram would work all day with me alone, and
not even 4 line to his bit, you will have gome idea
of what Dan meant by “a good seruffler horee.”
I know the iarm bailiff came walking across one
dav, and caught Sam and me scruffling without
stringe. and he said he’d never met anyone doin
it before. and he was sure it couldn’t be done witg
any horse but Sam ! _

Sometimes we did have trouble in that wurzel-
field—1 won't deny. (It was so hot, Sammy,
wasn’t it  and the flies! Oh, Sammy lad !) The
fliecs were buzeing in black masses round our heads.
and Sam used to wear branches of elder flowers all
over his harness wherever I could find a lodging for
it : even then sometimes it was more than he could
bear, and he used 1o start off so [ast down the rows
that it was al! I conld do to keep pace with him,
We would set ourselves g0 many rows on end, and
then a little respite in the ghade of a tree. My feet
gave way a good deal too, as T was ulways waiking on
soft ground, and I think in many ways it was at
this job that I longed most ardently for the last
turn about, and the moment when 1 could say to
Sam, “It's night, my little lad : we’ve finished.
Are you fit for your tea ?" And then I would
clamber on to his back, and we would plod down
the hill together to the stable. Sam always wanted
a huge drnnk on thece occasions, but he was often
80 hot T couldn’t let him have much at first, and he
used to look so reproachfully at me, and shake his
head and refuse to cat his feed properly. He was
a bit of an epicure about his mecals, and when,
later in the year, he was allowed a wurzel with his
tea every night, he never let me {forget it. 1 would
take him his corn and chop ard then set about
rubbing the harness over, and bedding up, intending
to put his warzel in with his last feed. Sam simply
couldn’t bear it. Clank! bang! and the block on
Samw’s halter-chain kept ghooting up to the ring.
I would remain stolidly at my other jobs for a time,
but he would not be gainsaid.

Every time I passed he watched me  “ Gosh,
but you've forgotten again ! he'd say. *° Wurzel,
please ! Thank you for nothing for u.lf' this ﬂhﬂp ed
stuft | ¥ Then at Jagt I'd take it in and ** rag>* him
with it behind my back; but he knew too well, and
nudged me sharply, as though he would say, *“ Oh !
for goodness’ sake stop fooling. I huve worked for
it, haven’t [ 1 |

(From Blackwood’s Magazine by special permission.)
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Tractors of Our Unit

UCH has been writien in Tug LANDSWOMAN
of cattle and horses, pigs and poultry, and
their personalities. ' '

The tractors are playing their last act in a
great patriotic drama. So may a few of * Our
Unit ™ be introduced to the public before they
retire for ever into private life ¢

My own first tractor was a steady, patient,
reliable piodder who only displayed a little temper
now and again as a protest against some negleet
or oversight on the part of her mistress—and that
only as a last resource. 1 regret to say that [
sometimes thought her lucking in life and spirit,
although now that we have parted 1 look hack
with amazement en my lack of appreciation. Her
name was " Griselda,” which speaks for itself.

In the course of our travels together we ran
across other notable characters—good and bad.

The “ Conscientions Objector ” and* Mrs. (inm-
midge 7 must be quickly passed over: one a disgrace
to the umt, and both sore trials to “heir drivers
and everyone else with whom they came in contact.

“ Sngpender,” too, had a most annoving habit of
pretending to grip and then slipping back, like
her namesake when no longer young.

The “Old RSoldier,” as artful

as sin, anld “ Coqmette,” a middy,
flighty young thing, greatly beloved |The Fleld
of a dour Scottish driver, were our Fath
most constant companions.

The * Coquette  had sterling
qualities wnderlying her capricions
ways, however, und proved a serions
rival to the more renowned tractors
of the Unit.

Such is the way of flirts !

Life is very uncertain in the
tvactor world. Forinstance, “Down-
ng Street,” who had always led
us to expect great things (without
much justification !) was transterred,
leaving us all to wait and see
in vain.

They took our dear * Princess,”
the pride and joy of the Unit, at
the same time, but after constant

The Yokel Was That 'mazed

Y mother, she wore a bonnet
Wi’ daisies roun’ the rim,
A skirt wi’ flounces on 1t,
Her waist was neat an’ shim.
Now, the maids be wearin’ breeches—
[ seen ’em |—clearin’ ditches -
They looked 'mazin’ smart an’ trim
In they buskins an' knee breeches,
A fien out ole diteches -
Thas a funny sort o' whim !
But I think, thinks I,
They’ed look quaint o' mother’s bonnet,

. Wi’ daisies roun’ the rim,

A fien out ole ditches,
An’ I laugh, Inugh, till I ery.

CLaRISSA ALCOCK
(District Representative).

- — ——— R ———

A Tewmieo Oerioon /1

petitiong she was allowed to return
amid general rejoicings. (At times
we heard rumours that 1t was
her driver who engineered her great
vopularity ; and that though un-
deniably good and amiable, <he
had less character than my little
* Griselda, * One always hears thess
whispers about Royal ladies, and
they should be treated with the
contempt they deserve !;

The Farmt-ra are the crities who
make or mar the reputation of a
tractor, and with them * President
Wilson ” was a firm favourite. His
swiftness, sureness, and finish were
a by-word, his energy colossal.
With sorrow [ confess he had
one failing—but who has not ?

He way very, very difficuit tn start!
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For Our Welsh Readers, St. David’s Day, March 1st

Llythyr Merch-y-maes

ANWYL GYFEILLES,—Golynwch beth yw'r newydd ? Hen
gwestiwn ynte ¥ Wel, y newydd diweddarat : ma2 Than
0T LANDSWOMAN | fod yn Gymraeg fel compliment i ni, ferched
Cymru, am y gwalth ydym wedi ¢i wneud yog nglyn a Byddin
merched y maes.

YT ydym wedl mwynhau seigiau breision yn y LANDSWOMAN
0t dechreu. Mae ynddi erthyglau byw, cyfoethog, llawn
diddordeb, ond gwna y Gymraeg hi yn fwy diddorol | Gymru :—

Mawryga'r gwir Gymreigydd—iaith ei fam,
‘ Mae wrth el fodd beunydd.”

ir un modd el wiad. Mae rhyw swyn rhyfedd | wladgarwr
yu vy frawddeg hon. “ Fy ngwlad.” Mae cartrefl Cymru heddyw
yn llawn o alloran cysegredig ar y rhai yr aberthwyd meibjon
a merched dros eu grwlad.

“ Beth yw cyfoeth cenedl ? ** medd Islwyn. *“ Nid y gad, ¥
rhwysg, a’r rhyfel ond eu gwlad, eu gulad/"™ Ac yn swn ¥
gyfarrdd yna mae miloedd o ddewrion Cymru, meiblion a merched
—wedl rhoddl en hunain dros “* EU ¢wLAD.”

Gofynwch | mi hefyd beth oedd y Cyfarfod fu genym tua thre
Carparvon ddechreu 'r flwyddyn ? Attebaf chwi trwy roddi
tipyn o sgwrs gefais gyda un o hen gymeriadan y fro: pan welodd
gyunifer o ferched y maes yn britho 'r ystrydoedd, edrychodd yn
syn ac meddal :— .

“ Dear me, be ma'tr merched yma yn gael | wneud, dendweh ? ™

“ Yma ar en tro y maent.”

“ 0 telly® n wir—Cael holidays 7 *

“ Na nid yn hollol felly, ond i gael eu harwisgo gan Mrs,
Lloyd George a’r Good Service Ribbon."

“Nol Be ma'rribban da ?”

“1 ddengos fod pob un fydd yn ei gwisgo wedl rhoddi chwe
mis o lelaf o0 walth gonest ar y tir | godi bwyd, ac wedi ymddwyn
yn deilwng o ferch rinweddol.”

“ Wel done wir, ma 'n dda geni glywed | bod nhw yn ymddwyn
yn weddaidd ; A mae rhain | gyd wedl cael y Ribban * ™

~ ‘i’dTnt, dros hanner cant.”

“ Felly wir, yr ydych yn fy synu! A ma Mrs, Lloyd George
wedi rhoi y Ribban i chi gyd ? ™

“Ydyw - Dvma fy un 1.

“ Gwarchod pawlL ! Peth fel }'nag'dj'w ? Mi roddwn yn meddw]
mase ribban fel ribban het oedd. Aroswch beth sydd ami

uetyd 1

“ Beth ydi hynny—' G. 8."—General Servant ?

Wi H" ﬂm mm-ll

“ O deudwch chi, yr ydach chi yn dallt pethe yn well na i—
mae °r rhylel wedi trol 'r byd a’l wymed | lawr, fydd gen i

ofn siarad a phobol y dyddle yma, ma pob peth mor od r sﬂ
n oeddwn | yn ifane, fuaswn | byth yn meddwl am wisgo dil
el sydd gynoch chi-——mi faswn yn shoe I'r byd yr adeg hono.”

* Digon gibl, ond y mae 'r ﬂ"f“‘ presenol wedi gwneud
angen :‘noerm macs, :g fe wydd nad gweddus | ferch fyddai
myned |'r maes | drin y tir gyda dan teneu, a dillad llaecsion |
lusgo yn y pridd, a ha{ bob baw atl el hun. Gwelweh mor glyd
maes fy nhraed, ac mor rhydd fy aelodau, ac wedl 'r ewbl jechyd
sydd ig."”
Ve Ia Tte‘, ydach chi wedi gweithio llawer ar y tir ? ™

“ Do, mae pryd hau a medl, haf a gauaf, wedi ¢l wynebu
genyf fwy nag unwaith, ac mae genyf dystiolaeth gref fod f
ngwaithl, a'r merched yma ’l{dd yn Nghaerparvon heddyw, we
sefyll yn gadarn | ¥unll.l y rhyfel.”

“Yr ydych yn fy synnu! A ml fuoch chl yo ymladd dros

ich gwlad felly ?
el : ,ml.ﬁd y gu]yudgwlethlf “:tf lnt:llrjrn ﬂhggdth m?r
; trw orthwy mere maes, fe
I newyn y buom, on {m E e y '

on o fwyd wlad 'r ia ry gelyn."”
gﬁw t:n‘;l:l ':n:mm, Muh yn fawr i chi am eich help I ddallt

the v dyddie hyn. A pob bendith arnoch | gyd, mi fuom |
;; wlr:ln 'Elpin w¥ﬂ1 wel'd merched yn trio bod fel dynion, nnd
ml gofia o hyn allan mai helpuch gwlad yr ydach chi. Dyddda

merch 1.*
th fel yna oedd yr yegwrs, ond fe allaf ddweud rhagor
ﬂtﬁg?hﬂr ;r oedd ;r anrhydeddus Mrs Lyttelton yn y
Oyfarfod, ac yn el hanerchiad dywedodd fod Cymru yn wyne
argyfwng nawelodd d ol gyflelyb wedi codi gwr mwyaf yroes,
Ac acth yn mlaen weud ei bod yn falech pan y cofial fod
rhan o'i lwyddiant yn dwyn y rhyfel | derfyn i'w briodoli | waith
merched yn dal ei freichiau i fyony yn erbyn y

B
ﬁ i ein difn & newyn. At d bhyn yn groew gan
ﬁnnﬁo';i; Gu:rrga, ac r:hymod od cynorthwy amserol
roddodd merched y maes i'r Amaethwyr, nid yn unif wedi ein
galluogi | godl rhagor o fwyd, ond i wella el ansawdd hefyd.,
Fol y gwyddoch, nid gwalth hawdd fu ynnill y gymeradwyaeth,

lis wynebu r tymhorau yn eu holl gyfnewidiadau, gwlith
ﬂ% yn':ﬂnh.l *n gruddian, a barug nos yn lleithio n lwy-
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wres vr hal a gerwinder y gavaf, ecnd y mae byddin merche
?";}.En wedi prof eﬁe hunain yn dﬂ‘lnng 0 ¢dmygedd nid yg
unig ein gwlad fach ni, ond gwledydd y byd. Bellach rhaijg
dybiu diwidrwydd § gadw | fynny a'r gamp uchel ydym wedj ef
rhawn i driny tir 8 mynwn y gore allan or bywyq
llysieuol ag anifeilaidd, a bydd ein gwobr fn sier.  Mae | bob
llafur el elw. A pheth bynag ocdd efin bhanes: a'n safle cyn
ymuno a't L.A.A.5. gwyddom heddyw beth yw guanh. A dynpa
frinach ein llwyddiant yn wyneb anhawsderau anhygoel, fe) y
0 Y

e Ll't'elgl chododd doethineb ei hun

Un blaped a'r gyfer segurwr

Gwaith ydyw gwaddol pob dyn

A gwaith yw anrhydedd gweithiwr.™
Gyda chofion y tymhor, sef gwyl Dewi Sant a dymuniad gore

—Yr wyl.:
y dyfodo yt S.J.J. GROUP LEADER.

e |

HE" Llangernyw Co-operative Cheese Factory i one of the
Tbeneﬂcrnt results of the war. It wae etarted in 1017 in a
little upland village in Denbighshire, ten miles from its rajilway
station. 1t has turned out In two seasons about 30 tons of
cheese. Two women deal with the milk of 27 farms, whereas
at home it would have taken up the time and energy of 27 women,
The cost of production is under 2d. per pound, A farmer received
£465 for his milk turned into cheese, whereas had it been used
for butter making at home as in former years he would have
received only £227. Already these farms have increased the
number of cows they keep by about 25 per cent.

The factory has not oply been a financial success but it is
proving itself a social gain to the district, and the phrase * 1 will
see you at the factory in the morning ” gave a local wit his

P Tune * Off to Philadelphin.".

0 mae siarad am ein hardal

Fel v fro na cheir ¢j hafal,

O bob ewm o fewn y wiad hon ydyw'r ore ;
Meusvdd heirdd sydd ar ei thraws
A’i gogoniant yw ¢i chaws

Fel cewch weled yn y ffatri yn y bore.

Cuydagin—

O mae pawb yn cyrchu’'n gryno
A gwladgarwch pur sydd yno
A bydd pawb vn Edrycwn eu hwyliau gore ;
Os eisien hyn neu'r lall,
Neu gyngor dynion call,
Ceweh eu gweled yn y ffatrl yn y bore,

Mae’r fermwyr yn addoli
a X }'g;nwed;:iau ifggui'r Jhtri - &
an pawh mor —dyma'r cyfle gore
08 heb setlo bargen drom
Rhag rhol i'ch cymydog siom,
Cewch ei weled yn vy ffatri yn y bore.

Cydgan.,—

Hola ffarmwr adnabyddus
Ei gymydog yn bryderus
A oedd arno eisen gwartheg o’r siort oreu,
Mae arnaf eisieu vn,
Ond rhosweh funud, meddai'r dyn,
Caf eich gweled yn y ffatri yn y boreu.

Cudyan.—
Os y byddweh wed| eolli
Gyrr o ddefaid, dim ond holi,
Ond odid fawr na welwyd hwy yn rhy wle;
Neu os eislen dyn neu ddan
Adeg med] adeg hau
Cewch ei hanes yn y flatri yn y bore,

Uydﬂﬂﬂ+—'

Yr oedd mab amaethwr cefnog
Yn caru merch el hen gymydog
A soniai an: briodi pan ddo'r cylie;
Ac am hawl aeth at ej thad,
Dywedodd hwonw'n llawn o frad,
Cal dy weld di yn ) Natri yn y bora,

Cydgan —
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The Favoured Uniform.
[ Reproduced by special permission of the Proprietors of ** Punch *
Indignant Lady : "1 SUPPOSE I'D HAVE HAD A CHANCE IF I'D HAD BREECHESR ON.”

Meistres Jane a Froken Johanne

CYH cyrracdd un ar hugain oed
Fe flinodd Jane ar Dynycoed,

A daeth i'w phen | ehwilio am le

Mewn siop neu swyddfa yn y dre’,

Mae'r wiad yn eithaf yn vt haf

Ar ddyddiau hir Mehern braf

Ond wedi'r hal daw'r gaeaf oer ;

Ac er mor glws yw gwen y lioer

Yrun yw'n awr ag oedd hi gynt

Yrun yw'r gog, a'r un yw'r gwynt ;

Ac¢ nid oes ganddi unlle i fynd,

Na neb 1 woeud ohonl firynd,

Ond tyanu a rhol fledogau breision,

A chlirio'r bwrdd ar ol y gweision,

Nid il i'r boen | odro buweh,

Hi roddai’i bryd ar rywbeth awch

Na phorfa fras, a pha ryw [rid

O fawch I'w chael neu foch a chwid.

Ac felly fieiriodd droed yr Wyddia

Am droed y bwrdd a stol y swyddfa,

A'r o a frefal gynt mewn beudy

Am gefoader |[ddo mewn ehwareudy,

Mewn gwastad dir dros For v Gogledd,
Mae gardd a r0s a pherarogledd,

Ac yno yn bugeilio’i gwedd

Yn lonydd Hwyr yr hwyr a’l hedd
Mae nn a gar eu cwmni gwiw

Eu sawr a’u swyn, eu llun a’ua lliw
(Can’s treulia’r oriau gyda'r gwenyn
A roes el nain | drin ymenyn

Bob bore gyrrir hwnnw'n awr

I"'w droi a'l drin i'r ffatr] fawr),
Nid rhaild dweyd wrthi pan fo pris
Xr ogn neu'r fuwch yn uweh neu is,
Na'r adeg oreu | yrro'r mylit

L borri ar y comin gwyllt ;

A gwyr yn dda am gwr neu ddan

A dalal am ¢i deilo a’i hau,

Fel hyn yn foddlon ar ei stad
Bywloga a chyfoethoga'l thad,

Gan farnu gardd ei thy yn well

Na dawns y byd mewn dinas bell

A bod yn nhlysni i drysal nag yn
Labrinth heolydd Kopenhagen.
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A Subaltern in Distress
Short Story
By Olivia Gregg

subaltern and the girl contemplated each other from

'1‘”1,
ll!‘plr1'r-|tr SOTDETE Of the “-f.IHIMI-:“".“t

| don't & Pprove of these war weddings,” shw remarked,
ooRing across at him with cool EIEY eyes.
“Why not 7" looking back at her with eves as grey, If not
a8 Oyl A8 T OWN |
It's jost excttement ! ™
‘Tt isn't.” he contradicted I"[Il“}'; then ambiguously, ** What
HitsT™

['he girl shrugged a pair of slender shoulders decisively

“I hate that kind of excitement © let's talk about something
else | Where did you gelt vour uniform, Jerry ? [t's most
beautiful to behold : '

" Some place in Hegent Street. Look here, Biddy—

He began again, and at the note of d*termination in his voice
the girl’s face trembled and changed

““Yes T ghe sajd, zoberly.

“You've been down in Cornwall
Flaven't yvou made up vonr mind ?°*

“ No,”" slowly, * You see, Jerrv——

Men why did yon say I might come down and fetch you ¥

“I thought 1 had until 1 gaw vou.” she broke in sharply | " bat
vou're =0 different I left vou all Harris tweedy and jolly, and
pow vyou're in khaki and solemn It's like having to learm ¥oOu
all over again I think I like it better,” with A ¥

for three solid months !

wiit sadelong

glance at the man: " but— Oh!"™ in dismayed tones
“ Here's another station ! **

* And erowds of people,” changing swiftly to her side of the
compartment. * Hang ‘em! Thank heaven ! ™ a few seconds
iater, as the guard, halting outside their window, gave the signal

[or nh'p-ll'tur-'. and almost L TP ree ptibly the train began 1o move
But thanks ean be given oo 2000 At that moment A& woman
with a baby in her arms appeared, running along the platfor

" Here you are, mum,” yelled the guard, and wrenchi
their door he bundled the pair in.

I'he snbaltern's eves were murderons as the woman stumb
along the carriage and seated herself at the opposite end

“ Rotten luck!"™ he muttered under his breath © then turming

to the girl, his big shonlders screening her roand, ** Buddy 1
he sald softly, ** tell me now." |
“ Well.” leaning back against himn with a little «igh, ** when
yvon arrived down there, Jerry, 1 feit atraid.”™
“ Afraid! Good Lord ! ™
[ thought, now T shall have to do as he likes, and |

“ Yos |
always nsed to think * he will do ag ] like.’
his shonlder, ** that woman is ill."

“ Bother the woman !”™ slipping an arm around the gitls
waist. ** She's all right ™

“dhe's not all right,” sitting away (rom him with a jerk:
“1 pnever saw anybody look go {1l Oh! now she's erying. |
must——."'

“ You shan't.” holding the girl irmly in her seat *T'm not
going to let vou mix yvourself up with peopie yvou know nothing
abont. ™

“ Don't be sillv! I'm not going to mix mysell up
that poor baby !'1" and with o wrench she wis
carriage sand sitting by the woman's side.

“ Aren't you very well ¥ " she said softly, touching her on
the arm. |

The woman was sitting back in her corner holding the baby
wilh Hn;p_ ur-hl*lr"ui Armes, and L‘T}'i!iﬂ -’|Tt'll“}‘ with long. li"l"il.
gobs, She just looked up st the girl’s soft query and then went
on crying as before,

With & swift, apologetic glance in the man’s direction, Biddy
leant over and gently took the baby out of her arms

“ He's een gassed by them Germans,” the woman broke ot
euddenly, sitting up with a jerk and looking at Riddy with
piteous eves. * He can’t see, or hear or speak, but 'm going
to see ym all the same.”

“ Where (8 he ? " gasped the girl, her [ace turning white under

its healthy tan,

“T'we got it here,” producing a crumpled scrap of paper: “they
said down ‘ome I was mad to come, but 1 can't reat till I've
seen "im. .

“ Of course not,"” sald Biddy, decidedly, and holding the baby
tightly against her breast proceeded to administr words of
comfort, while the subaltern gazed wide-eyed., Biddy gay was
asual, Biddy bad-tempered was not unknown, but Biddy
maternnl, with pitying gestures and tender hands, opened vistas
undreamed of

“ I should run and get a cup of tea,” he heard her gay, as th
next station loomned in sight. There was a chink of coin ande

the woman disappeared.

6o
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Jerry "

Ui,

AieroeE=s 1
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[sn't it gha tiv. Jerry * 77 crossing over to him, baby and all
[ '\"!-l I h'. - 3 3 L} % .

ot . what she said ? -
Eh“.t LNl by :r!"jt;ﬂ- = I-HIT [ say, I-|'|q]|1'.1. - ':L‘I"I'” “uﬂht 1o II-I"H-"
v Yes, pooO ;

her take the babs with her. What if the train starts before
|4‘T j"f . L i 4

"!i"" iE"T_‘ h.:-'i-.“_mf' » olapcing anxionsly 11"“}{ the
I oy i!: ¢ as the woman appeared in the distance
“ Jlere she 18, AS Ing ave "’
' | v guard (s just going tO Wit
to her, . 22 arol velled the subaltern in stentorian tones as
i % B i H L} . ¥ &
i IH--.n--t ihe door, but within a few yards she stopped
the wWolnaln bt A F tear-stained faee

[ﬂ-"l-”ﬂ!]n
 Shont

1 H blank look on i . 4
hhl'tﬂ'l Hlf'H I:H pur= in there she Iv:.i“l'ﬂ"l'i. ll'l"-'.ﬂ]tlruul}'n and
o | i turned and rushed madly back the way

without another W O

The guard waved his tag and the train moved off

she"d come : ! A
: ‘ment's horrified silence,

'I*lHF- :L::-JlI":.:mi:m to do with this ? " queried Biddy in low,
Il'-l‘!':‘;-:tlrli.h-‘h tones, holding the babwy l"ll.l.t.fl_']':\un._]“ the man
! htened eyes,  * Pull that string, Jerry Quick | It's
g “{Tr':ﬁ'T:iT‘ﬁ " she later. " Don't say jt'e
i W hat are Wi
caughit somewhere,

we're a long way

o take it back
4 then 1'11 explain to the guard.

qsafid a4 moment

going todo 77
" giving the cord another tug,

from the station by now, and
We shall have to keep it until
Let's hope

not
broken !

“ 11 must be
““ but anyhow,
there's nobody 1
we get to Exeter an

I¥ won & 03) at we shall do if it does.’ Nddy's disn ny

“ T don't Know w h —
Enlqlh rous. and in spite of himself the man smiled.
o . a look it at, anyway,"" was hig practical remark

- #t's have A
LAL 8 NSV ime to find the baby among it8 voluminous

¢t took them some t Ladens
; hit. at last they unearthed a hairless wisp of humnmi,‘-'

WTa s, |
v wonderning eves

W Tt' | rq'i‘.i‘n_li :|-I|"'|--
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“It's mther a duck.” sald Biddy softly
shawl deftly around (t3 head ’
Jerry 7

“ You look so jolly holding the little beggar ™

e girl's expressive face crimsoned. 1 don't feel jolly
How old should vou think it was 2 ** .

" Ask me another! I'm prayving all the time that it won't
howl. Some do for hours on end

Exeter hove in sight, and the subeltern sallled forth. The
stationmaster, harassed by crowds of excited excursionists,
proved a broken reed.

“ You say If isn't your baby, hut yvou don't know whose it js.*
he remarked In unnecessarily loud tones, looking at Jerry with
incredalons Pyes L Norry, sir, but | can't do anvthing *‘g'rmnp:
lady shouldn’t have taken it . you'd better speak to the guard
Now, madam, vour turn——"" ¢t oatera, -

“ Baby " echoed the guard, busily checking luggage ** Whose
baby ? Your baby, sir? Not yours, whose then? Steady
with that packing-case, now ! [Look allve with that Ieyele !
No,sir! I ean't take it, ask the stationmaster ™

Scarlet to the roots of his halr and inwardly cursing his uck,
the subaltern arrived back

" No, gol " he explained shortly as the train again moved off.

Biddy laughed with fAash of white teeth, ** We must iry
again at Pristol, it's & much longer walt there." she remarked,
undismayed, and settled down with the baby as before

" .Ir-rri.'." plain-
tively, about twenty
minutes later. ** Do
vou mind holding it
a bit, my arms are
positively acking.”

“1T'm hanged if 1
do. Yes, 1 will, dar-
Un"! Yes, 1 will. I'd
narse fifty bables
rather than sce you
look like that. Hand
it over, How do yvon
hold the thing?
Heavens! there’s no-
thing of it, it's all
clothes,

“You see,” he
whispered In low,
exnltant tones, *'it's
movement they
like,” and thers was
a gleam of superior-
ity in hiseyesas they
rested on the girl,

i '.I'E-r-r.? ! e }1idd},lg
voice rose inashrick.
“It's sucking vour
breast-pocket  buat-
ton," and wrenching
it out of the man's
arms she proceeded
to rock it violently
to and fro.

*“ Asleep'™ she
announced o few
minutes later —the superior gleam now in her eye; “if only
could put it down for a bit."

With deft sup-burned fingers the subaltern arranged coats
and rolled up rogs, and hardly daring to breath, Biddy lowered
it gently down. B

““ 1 had no idea babies made one so tired,” she slghed, with out
stretched arms.  Jerry,” in a tragic whisper, ** 1 feel quite old."

“Then we'll have lunch,” remarked the man practically,
proceeding to unpack,

But the baby disapproved. A loud wail caused Biddy to
drop a lusclous morsel of chicken and iy to the otherside; but
no amount of hushing, or cooing, or walking would quiet the
baby now, and the girl looked desperate as the wail changed to
a lusty roar, and its small face got puckered and red.

“ Did vou ever hear anvthing like it 7" queried Biddy, with
dlﬂmayertf eyes, a8 she tucked the baby up against her neck.
“Tt must be ill. Jerry !" coming to an abrupt stop, “it's
hungry. I never thought of that.”

“ Hungry,” echoed the subaltern feebly, gazing helplessly
round. ** Lexpect it couldn't munch & biscult.”

“ Biscuit ! 1t must have milk."”

“MIk!'™ ,

““ Of course : we must get it some at Bristol.”

“ At Bristol, my dear girl, if somebody doesn't take charge
of that child I shall leave it in the waiting-room."

The girl looked at him and her eves softened. * Poor old

: arranging a fluffy
“ What are you amiling at,

Anoe in the Moonlight.

THE LANDSWOMAN

hfl}','* sl said ?lil'.lf”:p‘ i 'I'H COTSe it s hnrﬂd or y o ,tnd i\
uniform, too., I mever thought of that, At Bristol, Jerry, you
must get into another carriage. After all,” she added ruefully,
“it"s my faualt for taking it."

“ Another carriage b hanged. I'm not going to leave yvou
Don't you worry, dariing. We'll get rid of it, somehow Here's
iristol.” .

Here, again. the statjonmaster, though polite, was firm, and
the guard proved elusive, Everybody seemed suspicious of a
harassed-looking young officer, wishing to dispose of & haly
" The young lady is responsible, sir," apparently settlod the
matter as far as they were concerned, and the sabaltern’s face
WaR grim as he once more retarned

“ It must have some milk, anyhow,” was Biddy's sole remark
as with wrinkled brows she hurried to and fro.  Another abrupt
stop, “Oh! and what about a bottle *** looking at the man
with dismayed eyes,

“A bottle ' ™

““Yes—to drink from.*

“Where do you get 'em 7 ™

** A ¢chemist, 1 believe, or perhaps a groeer.  Just liaten to it,”
aa the wail again swelled into & roar

“ Bad-tempered little beggar,” muttered the subaltern as he
once more sallied forth

The chemist was solicitous. ** Old or improved style, sir ? *
he gqueried gravely.

Second rrize- Sunny Jim.

* Either,” remarked the subaltern laconiecally, as, grabbing
the nearest, he rammed it into his pocket and raced back.

Biddy was discovered in the refreshment room—dishevelled,
but unashamed.

“1 wonder if you know anvthing about babies ? ™ she =aid
smiling at the girl in charge. * This one belongs to a woman
who was ill in the train, and it seems hungry, or something.”

The girl's powdered face took on quite a motherly expression
and with & swoop she took the baby out of Biddy's arms.  * My
married sister lives at home,” she remarked in explanation, as
all three disappeared through a doorway at the side,

Two minutes before the trailn was timed to start a little
procession appeared, strolling down the platform, and the
subaltern groaned aloud as he saw that the baby wax still in
Biddy's arms. The motherly girl, earrving the bottle, and
talking voluhbly, brought up the rear.

“ Look here, Biddy,” he said firmly, as the train <tarted.
“ Stick it in the corner and let it rip. Come over here by me.
I believe you like holding the thing." he added impatiently, as
the girl hesitated before layving the baby down.

Biddy sighed wearily. ' 1 feel an ab=olute wreck,” she =aid,
with a glance at her crumpled blouse.

“Yon are a comfort, Jerry,” she murmured. * Oh, and
hasn't khaki got a heavenly smell.”

There was a long silence, while the baby slept,

The grinding of brakes, another station, and another crowd,
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X : - th
came in strident tones from the

IJ:‘__-I_'"' :E‘.'_ ;‘. ._.5'...'.-- 16 L:__p.-:l-,- .
— -
jlatiorm. a8 & determined hand wrenched open the door, and
and s giri bustied nodsily in.  Obvicusly provided with
fret-class Uickets the g baltem's fr,‘r'[.”i.(il_r._g FYTIeERiOn ¢ :_-,_F
: *. and Biddy's {ace was crimson, as the baby
Was :-‘;:rd ':.‘1;. upratsd hrows
Why don’t you go [uto apother carriage and smoke 7" she

'?_;_L:r‘" r':"'.i r;.ri'—f- r .!"u-'r ' '.-"at_h. tut !1"{': E]Ji l]t“'_‘m I.':"l_r"l,.i ..1 tn-“-..
andeT Sre

" Certaluly not,” he said firmly, slipping an arm through hers
with an anconcerned air,

- - -
W ER LS

- = m—_— k. — 3
rrovoksd Elv smils

e sudden '::I.I PEAraAnce ol a tlh?- waving ﬂ;'}'1 the niow
r‘l.‘.".'.J,..':l' “.TEIET:J;:ET, Jﬁd tl'i_'l'" 'r-EI.?-_'I,,' WAL uﬁﬂl‘-i’fi on ill" "HF.E.:""'!E_
“ 1t can't be hungry yet™ Biddy's eves were tragic, “ 1t

10"t posaible *

“1 should try the botile again, anvhow,” remarked the
subaltern, laconically, rising to the situation. as a batterv of
Blx eyes turned in their direction

~ 1hat ought to last the little beggar until we get to London,
anyway,” he remarked in practical toaes, removing the bottle
from Biddy's outstretched hand. * Now. then.” in heroic tones
as he s~tiled down again. *° Pass it over to me for a bit."

iiu“i‘-‘ ﬂ‘."r'l.‘[r'“d the thihj‘ a littla tlght.-r_ o F;—h” ahe aa il
frmiy, “ 1 won't.™

But the subaltern was firm, too.
“ hand it over."”

The girl Aashed a ﬂl:ﬂﬂl':l‘ around the Eﬂ]ﬂp&ﬂ[lﬁ‘ﬂt.
all theap Trnp‘l-,” she suid under her breath,

“ People be hanged ! It's nothing to do with them ; besides,
you've got no end of hairpins coming out,” he added darkly.

Bat Biddy held firm. “ I can't help it,” she said with a sigh.
“ Jerry, this awful traip is stopping again "

Six or seven long minutes passed slowly by and still the train
remained at a standstill. Expostulatory voices sounded in all
directions, and then the guard hurried by. The man from the
signal-box leant out, and an animated conversation ensuc?d

Biddy pressed her nose agalnst the glass. “ Lots of the
people are hopping out on to the line ! ™ she exclalmed, in exelted
tones. * Jerry, there must be something up,” and at that
moment the something was explained.

“Guard ! " a stentorian volee from the next carriage, *“ s
thia confounded train going to stick here all day 7"

" Not that I know of, sir., There's a hig motor lorry over the
line in front—crashed over the embankment they say. BSorry,
gir, accidents will happen, How long ? A couple of hours I
should think, sir. Maybe more, maybe less. Ilow far?
and a half along, sir.”

By this time the whole train was agog with excitement.

“ May as well go and view the remaing,” remarked one of their
fellow-passengers, rapidly clambering down on to the line, while
the two others soon followed suit.

““ If it waan't for this wretched baby,” said Biddy, desperately,
“ we could go as well. Jerry, yougo! I shall be all right.”

The subaltern laugh-d. * Not me,” he remarked, inelegantly .
“T'm going along to interview the guard—there may be a town
near, and we could get a motor or something.
opening the door and elimbing out.

With a glance at the remaining passenger, leaning out of the
opposite window, Biddy dumped the somnolent baby on to the
aeat and rose with a sigh of relief. “1I can't help it if it doea
wake,” she remarked, audibly, and at that the other woman
lopked around.

“ How old |s the baby ? " she enquired in friendly tones.

Biddy busily pushing in hairping, smiled in reply. “I really
don't know," she gaid, absentmindedly, looking up just in time
to see the woman's puzzled eyes. ' You see,” she was beginning
in explanatory tones when a masculine voice sounded from the
outside -

“ Come along, Nora—it's only & mile away.

The woman hastened to the door, the man reached up, swung
her down, and they hurried away. _

Biddy laughed hysterically. and at that moment, Jerry re-
appeared.

g Miles from everywhere,” he remarked laconically, * but
there’s a cottage a little way along. What about some tea ?”

“ Jerry,” Biddy rested both hands on the subaltern’s broad
shoulders and looked at him with troubled eyee* * I'm feeling

the most awful fool I ™

“ Don't be silly,” he said,

" But

&

“Lord! Why??"

* That woman—very naturslly, I suppose—thought it was
my baby and she asked me how old It was, and 1 said T didn’t
know."

“Well? "
a nfrmumm she thinks I'm quite mad—and then, just as I

W inning to explain, she went.,"
ul.'!‘!’h}:ﬂ'.ﬁl;lnx" ! Z and ]lhr subaltern sat down, drawing the girl
gently on to his knee. “ It lsn’t a bit of good explaining ; and,
after all, what does it matter ? Let them think what they jolly
well like, it won't affect us, and it's not half as bothering as
telling them the truth, which, ten to one, they wouldn’t believe.”
Biddy leant her head down on his shoulder with a sigh.
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' I've had enough of babies for one day, and it's been perfectly
horrid for you,"” she said, softly,

But, somehbow, the subaltern’s face was strangely content as
he smiled in reply.

A few m:n*:!:ﬂ‘lntﬁr they prepared to descend.

The subaltern clambered down and held out his arms:
“Jamp ! *' he said, with laughing eves.

Biddy picked up the baby. * What about this ? *” she queried.

“ Heavens | of course | Hand it down.”

Biddy handed it out, and prepared to descend.

“Hang on o moment,” commanded the subaltern, In-uking
n;-niulmi for a convenient spot on which to deposit the offending
CHicl,

“Ehall T hold the baby while you help your wife down 7 ”
came in pleasant cultured tones from the next carriage, and
Biddy’s eyes were wide with embarrassment as ghe opened her
lips to explain * not go the subaltern.

“ Thank you very much,” he said, politely, as, relinquishing
the baby. he held out inviting arms,

“Jump, darling,” he said softly, and the elder woman smiled
to herself at the tender tones.

“1Is this the first 7" she queried slyly, looking down into
the subaltern’s upraised face with sympathetic eyes.

Biddy started forward, but the subaltern was firm.

“ Yes,” he said coolly. ** Thank you very much,” as, handing
the baby to the now speechless iddy,r{]t" galuted and they
strode away. But Biddy wasn’t speechless long. * Jerry,” she
said with a gasp, * how could you gay it was ours ? '

The subaltern stuck to his guns.

"1 didn't,” he maintained, * and if it comes to that 1 expect
it is the first; anyhow, it was better than giving a long-winded
explanation, and probably missing our ten.”

Bid}'i_'r' glanced at his cheerful, sunburnt face, and a something
new P:ckﬂ?d lI"n her clear, grey eyes.

Jerry,” she raid tremm o ' .
J"Tﬁ" AR mulously, * you've been such a brick

The subaltern stopped short. For a t the

’“.’.‘:}rﬂi P “'ih ot hgr nlg the baby's head, P e '
ou just wait until we get rid of the baby."” he muttered
ery ptically, catehing hold of 'Ef‘]" arm. l ¥ 180

A few hours later R W *thc- hab: : . 4
y restored to its mother's arms
= .}“dd? LClasped in the subaltern’s, as their taxi whizzed along.

erry,”_drawing his face down to hers, * I'm feeling qui

different ; I belleve I've changed "
Ih': subaltern strained her closer.
Yes,” tremulously -
after all ™ r

“Ab-h 1" said the subalte Yoo
silence as the taxi pounded nnljn hoarsely, and there was & -

“ Changed ? *" he gqueried.
“I—I do believe in war wedding®
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Concerts and Parties

Kesteven

E land workers of the Kesteven Division have just hadla

most enjoyable Rally at the Co-operative Hal!, Grantham.
We were informed that Miss Talbot was to present the [ortunate
members with Good Service badges.

Mr, D——, our employer, allowed all of us to go. It was a
jolly party of ten which left the farm in high spirits, driving
in the “ float ™ to the station, six miles away, the only miserable
one of the party being “ Charlie,” the horse, who was most
disgusted at having to leave his warm stable and turn out in a
cold east wind, It took three of us to get him along, one driving,
another making the orthodox nolse with her tongue, and the
third using a branch of a tree picked up en roufe, but even then
he went at a very funeral . On going down a very steap
hill some of us had to get out to lighten the load. About the
middle of this hill (and on the wroong side ) a motor lorry full
of airmen passed, who, on seeing us, cheered lustily, and were
gone in & flash., *“‘Charlie,”” not wanting to be left 3o far behind,
started to trot, and would not be pulied nup. Those who had
got out, on seeing thi=, starting running, shouting: *“ Wait
for us!** * Charlie ™" thought otherwise, and arrived at the
station in fine style; not so the remainder of the party, who
came panting up, saying, “ Next t'me, no
matter how steep the hill, we will not get
out ' "

On reaching Grantham we all went our
separate ways shopping. Returning to the
station yard at 3,22 p.m., we lined up and
marched to the Co-operative Hall, where we
were met by our Organising Secretary and
Welfare OMcer, who grouped the expectant
recipients of the Good Service Badge to be
photographed with the Countess of Ancaster,
Miss Talbot, Miss Parr, and Miss Campbell
sitting in front,

After this we went to the hall, where the
Countess of Aneaster npened the meeting by
introducing Miss Talbot, who gave us a most
interesting speech which came to an end all
too soon. We were then presented with
our Good Service Badges and stripes. The
Tractor Plough section received quite an
ovation for the record acreage which they
had ploughed,

Before sitting down to the sumptuous tea
which had been provided, three hearty cheers
were given for the Committee and kind
helpers, led by one of the girls, After tea
a splendid entertainment was given,organised
by Mrs. Greenall and Miss Campbell, which
we all thoroughly enjoyed, the singlng and
recitations Deing  much  appreciated.
We all admired the bravery of the
only member of the opposite sx who
had the conrage to face so many " Ama-

F¥

zond,” anv] whose songs wor
The roneert ended with the «in
we then said “~ Good-alght " and

= h b1 i1
tired bmt happy

¥ TRl tira.ly
mEE OF Lhe i"'|'.|.' Ona; ARty m -
i1l [or cur respective {arms

" ]
re ndered.

M.BR AXD D, H.

Bedford

N Torsday, Jan  ary 11th, 1919, betwren sixty and seventy

membersofthe W LA, in the Budford District were invited to
dinner and tea, at Messrs. Dudeney & Johmson's Restagrant
in ths High Street, by the Bedford Committes of the W_L_A

The girls assembled at Headguariers, and at ten minutes to 2
o'clock marched off to the restaarant, where they enioved 2
very pleasant social gathering | ‘

An exosllent dinner was served at 2 o'clock. at small tahles
laid for [our. Sixty-four Land Girla wers present, and the
white smocks, happy [aces, and pretty table decorations made
& charming picture, Every gir! recsived a pretty New Year's
card. g

Dinnet was {ollowed by the distribution of Cards and Badges.
Efficiency Certificates for Farm Work were presented 1o sixtesn
members of the W.L.A., while sixty-<ight girls from the Bedford
Inatrict received Good Serviee Badge: for thorough hard work
and good condnct.

Mrs. Whitbread, Chairman of the Women's War Agricultural
Committee, then gave a short address, after which she very kindly
played the f—iam:i for the girls to dance and sing.

ALt 5 o'clock tea was =erved, for which the Chairman had
most generously provided crackers,

§The girla wound ap the proceedings by giving Mrs. Whitbread,
aa representative of the Bedford Committee, three hearty cheers
for their delightful afternoon’s entertalnment

DoROTHEA LEFCHMAN.

Berkshire

N interesting conference of Land Army women has been

held at the University College, RHeading. The meeting was
arranged by the Berkshire Women's War Agricultural Commitiee
with the |dea of bringing before the Land Army girls working
in that county some of the schemes which have been proposed
for the settlement of women on the land. In connection with
the conferenece, it was arranged to present the first Good Service
badges of the county, and Mr. J. Herbert Benyon (the Lord
Lieutenant of Berkshire) kindly undertook to make the awards
to more than 100 girls who were present,

Lady Wantage, who was unable to hﬂ}f)rﬂrnt, wrote expressing
her sympathy with the conference et ladyship added that
she greatly appreciated the patriotic #pirit shown by the workers,
who had proved themselves really eflicient land labourera. She
congratulated the winners of the (Good Service badges, and
expressed her great appreciation of the valuable services rendered
by Miss Lockley Smith

LA AS, Conference at Reading
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Christmas Party in Hunts

HE Hueuts Women's War Agricaltural Committee very

kKindly gave a Christmas Party to all the Land Army girls
working in Huntingdonshire. i

~ The party was held in the Y. W .C A. Hostel, Godmanchester,
There were fifty-five girls present, most of them came by train,
arriving botween 1 and 2 o'clock

The party started with games, dancing and two competitions,
For the first one, Mrs. Moss Blundell plaved 22 songs, and
the girle, if they knew the name of the song, wrote it down.
For the sccond competition, the girls were allowed to look at
about twenty-five articles placed on a tray, for three minutes,
when the tray was covered up . they were allowed four minutes
to write down as many of the articles as they could remember.
There were prizes for each competition, '

At 4 o'clock tes was served. [t was greatly appreciated and
the tables looked festive and gay with their Christmas
decorations.

Alter tea there was o most delightful and amusing conecert
given by Mrs 8. Barratt and Miss and MasterSkinner © everyone
enjoyed it immensely. Later in the evening Mrz. Iloward
Coote very Kindly presented Good Service Ribbons to forty-four

iris who had earned it by Iindustrious work and good conduct
or $ix months or more, Thisis a very pleasing number to have
i?mf;d it out of sixty-four Land Army members working in
unts,

The party had to break up about 7 o'clock in order that the
gitls might eatch their varions trains ; they were taken to the
station in a large wagonette, which was considered a jolly ending
to a very happy gathering.

Yery many thanks are due to the Matron of the Y. W.C.A
Hostel and Mrs, Mo=s Blundell for all the trouble they took to
make the evening such a success,

The Dansant at Worcester

A VERY successful Thé Dansant, organised by the Worcester-

shire Women's War Agricultural Committee, was held on
February 14th to raise funds for the Land Army Welfare work
in the county, This form of entertainment, although very well
known to Londoners, I8 the first of its kind to e held in the
City of Worcester, and was the cause of much specnlation as to
what it would be. The Shirehall (which was kindly lent) made
a very charming setting for a function of this description, setting
off the dresses and dancing to advantage,

The musie, rendered by the band of the Worcestershire Regi-
ment (also kindly lent), made dancing a delight and was greatly
appreciated by those who had come to look on. The programme
was a delightful mixture of the old, old dances such as “ Sir
Roger,"” and the up-to-date * Fox-trot.” The Hon. Peggy
Coventry and Miss Harrison gave a very pretty demonstration
of the Fox-trot and Hesitation Waltz,

Land Army Girls were kept busy at the buffet and also in
directing the carriages, thus saving the services of a policeman.
They also did excellent work beforehand in arranging the buffet
and getting the varions rooms ready.

The financial result was excellent. Over £74 was cleared
for the fund, It was cheering to hear that not only had the
vepture been a financial suceess, but hopes were ex d by
those who had been present that the fund would need reéplenishing
and that the same method might be employed with even greater
hopes of success,

Land Army Party at Hillingdon Court

OH December 21st Hillingdon gave another of her
delightful * Dances,” There were about 150 guests, including
visitors, munition girls, fifty members of the Land Army, and
about “eventy local Land Workers. These last were most
interesting. Many of them had worked nearly all their lives on
farms or market gardens. Some were quite old women, weather-
worn and lined, but so proud and ha to be wearing our
green and red armlet. It was the first time in their lives they
had had recognition of their services to their country, or had
realised they were “ Heroes!™ One dear old lady, who has
been thirty-five years at work on the same farm, told me she
felt quite again, and would like to join the Morris dancers !
She was sure could “ hop it " with the youngest of them.
Her and pride In her armlet and stripes were a pleasure to
hold.
Iml‘.}n the same farm and market garden where she works we have
four L.A.AS's, who have been there ever since they joined
the Land Army. [ think this speaks volumes for the employer

tiens existing there.
"ad condiEens y tﬁ'&e “life-workers " eannot have a Good

h S
. 00

o pre-war tea, with
great excitement.

t 6 pm. they all sat down to a real
- rflrmntl;r * cakes and buns, which caused

After tea Lady Hillingdon presented eleven Good Service Ribbons
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to girls of the Uxbridge and ﬁmith_rlll Distriet, ‘Then the dancing
began—Iit really was dancing. We had f'[l‘lll‘ﬂf]-‘}* .I‘Llllll[‘t'ﬂ, slUch an
“ ;athering Peascods,” ** Riegs of Marlow, Sir lllﬂﬂl‘!' t]e
Coverley,” ** Lancers,” and every possible sort of “ Fox-trot
made up on the spur of the moment by all of v as we danced.
As a great number had not brought shoes with them, the terrible
<lides on the ball-room foor helped in the general merriment

and fun. .
Our hostess pever even looked worried when fhe saw and

heard the thumping and clamping of farm boots on her polished
hall-room floor. At about 10 p.m. we all #sat down to a most
sumptuous supper, After supper the E\"I‘llh’:!l closed  with
hearty cheers for Lady Hillingdon, and then & God Save the
King.” One great charm in these * Dancea at Nillingdon
Court is that you always meet the same girls over and over
again, which shows that they are still at work on the same farm.

M. F.
Cockermouth Land Girls’ Club

THI-. first merting of the Cockermouth Land Girls® Club was
held at the Land Army Hostel, Main Street, on February 6th,

Mrs. Itent was =lected President for the year, 1t was decided
to ask Mrs. Wadham, Mrs. Harris and Mrs, Irwin to be Vice.
Presidents,

Miss Cooke wasg elected Chairman of the Committee ; Miss
O. Tautain, Seerctary and Librarian; Miss Andrews, Treasurer,

The following rules were adopted “—

1. The annual subseription should be 1s., which should include
free nse of the Hostel Library.,

H‘L Informal meetings should be held every Thursday night,
with a special programme every month nrranged by the Com-
ittee,
kg 1. The Committee of the Club were prepared to take over all
arrangements for a sale of work at the Depot on Cockermouth
rket davs.
mlﬁnv sn:ifl in the county to be allowed to send hand-made
articles for sale : 1d. in the shillng on each sale to be given to
the Comforts Fund.

Outsiders may avail themselves of the facilities for the sale of
home-made things, but must give 2d. in the shilling to the
Comforts Fund.

Help i given on Thursday nights to anyone wishing to employ
their leisure time i1 they care to call at the Club,

C. TAUTAIN.

Mr. Slippery Slime. Second Prize

Punch and Mr. D.—

AH amusing little article appeared in a recent issue of Punch
concerning a4 Mr, D——, whose regular appearance is admitted
by the genial old gentleman to render certain of our periodicals
more entertaining. Mr. D—— |8, indeed, * rapidly becomin
one of the best-known figures in the British Isles, and bids fair
s00n to be more familiar than either of the Georg Rex or
Lloyd.” ‘Than this compliment from Puneh no higher could be
desired by the Dunlop Rubber Company’s management, for
the Mr. D—— is no other than the inventor of the pneumatic
tyre as pictured by various arfists. Mr. “ P’ " opines that in
Em to come one of the tasks of antiquaries will be to determine
e body of myth attaching to Mr. D——'s personality. We do
not think that any such investigation will ever become necessary.
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CHAPTER XV
GIRON,

URING this summer of daily associstion . :
Dnud Richard had developed a warm 1r?r:]d':hl' ?danielrur"t

J dge
stopped at the Lodge cach morning and too .
im tﬁ the station, and sl night they l‘fmr' out tnﬂti.tEr.hmi?lr:fr:;
was fully conscious of the fine tact that made him feel their
common ownership of Hillerest, that put all the Judge's posses-
siona at his disposal, and yet never let him fee! indebtedness
After his first resentment of Anne’s admiration for him, and hi;
own boylsh suspicion of the Judge's feslings for Anne, Richard
had faced about and become one of their neighbour's stanchest
Illrd"mil'wmt,h Judge, he inte

\s for the Judge, he interested himself in the younger man’
slow growth and gradual coming into a reslisation of himell
o A pase of arrested development.” he sald ones to Cecilia. and
she added one of her illuminating touches ;

“ He's like a plant that grows long nnderground and slowly.
W hen he breaks through the soil. he will be in full Bloom "

During the hardest days of this absorbing trial in Judee
Carteret’'s court, Richard looked atter the Judge like o som,
and the older man grew to depend upon him greatly. Oceasionally
they would stay in town over night together, cleeping at the
Barrett Senior’s, town house, It was deserted save for a care-
taker, and they would dine at the club, spend an hour or so
at a roof garden, and then go out to the house for the night.

One afternoon in Augnst the Judze televhoned Richard that
he W!"JUIfl hﬂ-‘ir'l.'! to "Tltn? in town over pdght. and a<ked hiim to ook
a‘ter Saxton. Richard insisted that the Judge go up to his
{ather's house to sleep, as it was cooler and quieter than the
club. e would te'ephone the caretaker 1o (Ilu.w everything
in readiness, About seven the Judge weut to the elub to dine,
where to his surprise Richard joined him,

““ An important matter came up after you "phoued, which
I had to look after, so | telephoned out to Nan that we would
hoth stay in town, She said she would have Cecilia and Saxton
to dinner and refuased to lament our loss.”

““ The thought of that cool, nuiet place out there, at the enil
of each day’s journey, has done more to get me through this
simmer than anything olse. 1 wish we were there, Lo go to
Anne's dinner."

“ Great place, the North Shore; sort of gets hold of you,
Hillerest is certainly a fine spot for Love's young dream, Judge.
My wife tells me that Graves is head over heels in love with the
‘fwaid lady."”

1 think that is abount the state of the case.”

* Do you think he has a look-in there 7"

« | know of no reason why he ghoald not have. He's young,
and clever, and good-looking."

“ Queer idea, falling in love with that girl.”

“ You think so ? " _

“ veos. For all T like her tremendously, there ia something
kind of -t;;oukf about her.”

1) H W0 ? 1 :

. YLH. nit hnman—kind of uncomfortable, You ¢fan t think
of her around your house, singing to your kiddies, and that sort
of thing."

The gu smiled whimsically. )

“Yes, dﬁu can Lhink of hjtr'vr s0, only ImEf:::_d o * Bye-lo
Baby * she would be apt to sing * The Erl-King' | -

“That’s just the trouble, she never does what anybody else
would do.” i . M

They lingered aimlessly over their dinner, and trr,d e
Richard proposed some summer show  the Judge protested 1 rh
he was too tired, and suggested that they walk up the Nor
Side, through the park. It was about nine o'clock when they
started, uuﬁhey smoked and chatted of casunl things. “REE
they came to the park, it swarmed with people trying to nd
4 cool place. Children llmn aliout, 133'1113 in the grass, ab
mothers pushed perambmlatora up and down.

p Thjnﬂ of thga auiet and peace at Hillerest. ‘Ilt dﬂ:ﬂ{ﬂ:ﬂ:
seem fair, does it? It makes Cecilia’s impassione ple
chance for these people seem just.’

* Copyright in Great Britain by Jarrolds, Publishers,
London, Litd,
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THE GIRL WHO LIVED IN THE WOODS’
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“ Oh, they're satisfied with the park | they wouldn’t appreciate
Hillerest ' '

" That is the cotlon - wool idea we wrap ourselves in, Richard
A Mt who has pever bathed in the sea might enjoy the experience
It came to him "

“ Not this genetation Judge It springs from nom-bathing
races | water externally applied is toolishness ™

The Judge laughed, and they sat down on 8 tench to rest,
Presently the conversation of two working-men near by canght
their attention. '

“The public’s sore on this Parker busipnss=<_ I the Union
Backed Conrad, it was a bam lead.”

" Well, this here Carteret, guy’ll find out all thers is {0 know.
it's tough luck for the fellers, if he finds em guilty, for be aiu’t
open to no fixin'."

“ There's always a few old cranks to rake out the truth and
ek up a fuss, an’ bieat about homesty and justice.  This ain’t no
time fer justio=, it*s time fer the Union to get things hushed up.”

The men moved on and the Judge sighed.

“* Thers’s pnblie opinion for yon,” langhed Richard,

“ 1t"3 terrible, Isn't it 7 —this bartering of justics, this weaken-
ing of the moral fibre of our people.”

When they arrived at the Barre‘t house, the caretaker had
some beer and sandwiches ready for them. and they sat for
awhile, still talking on the theme suggested by the chaner
conversation of the working-men. All at once a volee behind
them remarked, * Bon solr, messicurs.™

They both started and faced about. A small wiry man.
with a white face, stood howing and #miling at them, He had
the manner of a gentleman, and stood easily, even nonchalsntly,
under their Inspection

“* How did you get in 7 ™ demanded Richard.

“ An unimportant detail, Meester Barrett; ze main point
et [ am here. Judze Carteret, Meester Barrett| Gaston
Giron, at your serveece '

Both men started at the name, and the stranger swept them
another bow

“ Giron! What are you doing here 7 demanded the Juder.

“1 pay my reapec’ to you, Monsieur le Judge.

“ (3ive yourself up like a man, and 1'll hear what you have to
sy before a jury '™

* Every man hees own way,” shmaged Giron. **1 come to
fin' out what poseetion you take in zees trial™

“Are voun mad ? 7

“1 am mad * nor * by nor'east,” ** he replied.

“ 0f all the impudence ! Richard burst out. “ 11l call the
police and hand him over.. T you think you can blufl u#,
you've gotten in the wrong house ™

Giron withdrew one hand from his coat pocket and covered
Richard with a revolver,

“ [pt us not talk of polecce, let us be calm. Conseeder mé
a hostage from ze enemy, An’ treat me wiz respec’, ces all | ask.”

““ Anything you say will be nsed agalnst yon when you come
to trial,” the Judge said.

“ W hen—so small a word, so beeg wiz meaning.”

He walked over to the mantelpiece and examined a picture
which hung ahove it, .

A Velasqnez, and a ver' fine one, too. How American!”
He flung out his hands at the swathed room. Mere tables,
mere chairs, protected, all covered ; but zees, A masterpiece,
which no dust should be allow to mar, zess 7ey ove rlook.”

He ran his fingers along the frame and hlew off the dust
that elung to them, The Judge motioned Richard to sit down,
and he resumed his own seat,

“ You know Valasiner 2

“ But yes, why not ? b

e, Darrett’s tather has a fine collection in this house.

“0? Sometimes Americans do buy good zings.”

“ Only sometimes ? "’ .

“ Asconnolsseurs of art— m-llﬂ! As ﬁlprn?ln you are tnferessant,
aaif. inconsistent, shrewd, greedy children.” .

“ Will you join us in a sandwich and a glass nf heer 2™ the
Judge asked.

« fetter not.” warned Richard.

Giron sauntered to the table and sat down, one hand in his

ket, his eves alert,

"k"inu are moa’ kind. 1 came wir“mme idea 1 would keel
you, 1 stay to aceep’ your ho=pitality.
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OUTFITS

Smart, yet business-
like in appearance,
these garments are
highly practical, being
designed intelligently
and made soundly to
withstand hard wear
and the unending
vagaries of our climate,
There are no finer
values in London

WOMAN'S LAND
ARMY OUTFIT
(F.O. 411) Cut in strong

Khaki Drnll. 38

and 42 in. long 15/9
BREECHES

(F.O. 380) in strong whip-

;g::lndl}; ;an .H E.rﬁ:t 16/ 9

LND WORKERS’
GAITERS
(F.O. 400) of showerproof

'III.:I'IIIIII wdr::l'lptlt; quality, 9/1 1

KHAKI LEGGINGS

(F.O. 406) in showerproof
double Twill, bound with Tan

L,:?;giaﬂm:. strong and 10{9

Harrods pay carriage on_ all
these goods to your door
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1 am interested in knowing why yvou wished to shoot me *

“ You remembair Stevenron's tale of * Villon ze Vagabond * »
We repeat it: | am 2o hem,'fnu ze unwilling host, monsieur, *
Giron replied, ignoring the Judge’s question.

“ You read Stevenson 7"

‘T read everyzing. Stevenson, he ees delightful : simple,
sweet, refreshing. “ Jekyll and Hyde' and ‘ Ebb-tide,’ not so
sweet., Pardon ze effort of a chil' to play wiz psychology, ee
trappings of adventure! Zees Stevenson, hLe uhnuigdy le
American.”

* You insist upon our childishness,"

8 | imvrea-ap-; e Torelgner.'

“1'm glad we are young and not rotten with age like France,”
Richard hlurted out.

The Frenchman's ewift glanee shot at him like a stiletto,
“You might learn muech from France, monsieur. 7¢ old age
of Franes has develop complexity ; but youn, you are clumsy
wiz youth. On z¢ surface nce ees changing, full of whims ;
underneath—ah, zat ecs different, We plan, we are diplomats ;
but yon! You are not subtle, my good mongieur; forceful.
perhaps, but nevaire subtle.”

“ No, thank God 1 " said Richard heartily.

“ Your way eecs ze longest——*

The Judge had beon watching him intently.

“ Yon are a citizen of the United States 7' he asked.

“1 am citizen of all ze worl’, Monsieur le Judge. All peoples
all countrees interes’ me. I am what you call a soldier of
li’]nrtunﬂ. I wield my sword for 7o under dog, wherever I find

eem."

* Quixotic, but impolitic.”

“I{ all the stray foreigners who came over here for three
weeks, and then tell uvs how to run this country, would gtay at
home, and try their hands at their own afiairs, some of the
Furopean countries might be a little less rotten,” remarked
Richard,

" Monsieur ees combative."

“T'm an American, and T e

“Same zing. American—eombative, Children mus’ fight ;
ze beeg boy take from ze leetle boy, onless ze leetle hoy buy
heem off."

“* You think that a national characteristic 7 "'

“ Ameriea—she take over ze Philippines, Cuba. wiz much
talk of liberating a downtrodden ople, Tncidentally, she
enreech her=elf some millions of dollairs. Wizout ze oratory
we call it stealing; wiz ze oratory, it becomnes “2ze caunse of
humanity." 7e American magnate, he rob an’ ruin ze people,
an' ren gives zem ze library, ze university, so he becomes a HETh:-
benefactor, Wizout ze presents he ees just robber and cut-
throat, but wiz zese gifts he ees a demigod !

* Very interesting, Mr, Giron, and no doubt amusing to an
outaider.”

“ Not so amusing to an insider who can mark ze tendency ;
eh, Judge Carteret * **

“ No, it Is not amusing. Still, 1 do not find it a cause for
despair. There is just at present a low standard of public
honesty, but it is the werest phase of our growth. Honesty is,
and always has been, the best policy, to put it on the lowest
baeie + and without it, or with some substitute, our whole structure
wonld fall, That certainly will never occur, Mr, Giron."”

“ Why don’t yon ‘know-it-alle’ have a look at the other
gide ? " Richard asked him. * There is mors personal honour
to-day among men than there ever was in the history of husiness.
Big enterprises, involving thousands of dollars, rest on the spoken
word of one man to another, every day. It's all rot making o
much of the crooked fellows.”

“It ces ze exception zat ees interesting, nevaire ze rule,
iﬁtee-stﬂr Barrett, An' now I fear T have imposed on you too

ong."”
. He rose, his hands in his pockets, and the Judge rose and faced

m.

““ It has been interesting to hear your views on these genera '
subjects, Mr, Giron. I shall look forward to hearing them on a
subject of interest to us both in the near futore.”

Giron bowed,

““ Meester Barrett, for my sake, just a wveil, a screen over ze
Velasquez, My thanks for your hospitality——"*’

Itirhard stood at the Frenchman’s right, the Judge opposite him.

“ Mr. Giron, It Is the duty of every citizen to try to hand yon
over to the authorities, as you know, 1t is my peculiar duty to
doso. T have no desire to use foree, but you can see for yourself
that it is linpossible for me to let vou go. You are a man of
brain and ability. Is there no way I ean appeal to your sense of
fairness in this matter 7"

“ My dear monsieur, eet mus' ke golden oratory zatl would make
me put my head through ze noose, «o1 1 am armed ; you are
not. Your life ees valoable, mine ees not. T came to kill you,
an’ [ have changed my mind ; but if you lift a hand to detain me,
I shall have ze honour to shoot you dead. So be discreet, mes
IS,

Like a !lash he covered them hoth, and backed out of the door ;
and when they rushed after him there were no signs except a
window open on to the terrace,

“Of all the damned imyudence ! ** said Richard.

“ H'm."” mused the Jndge, “ rather interesting fellow, I wonder
where T have <een him before "

ing Director
W."_d".“ 2 BWHJE Mﬂﬂ:‘# i — (To be continued,)

66



———————

ACarch, 1919

BEDFORDSHIRE

Barberry, Minnie
Bate, Ada
Bates, Allce
PBoness, Hildna
Bardell, Nellje
Brooks, Floss|e
Carter, Agnes
Champkins, Ethel
Clarke, Hilda
Collins, Nellje
Coleman, Cissie
Cousins, Mahel
Dearinan, Jeasje
Fearon, Winifred
Furness, Edith
(ilbert, Florrie
Hampshire, Florence
Hills, Florence
Iollocks, Alice
Hulatt, Dora
Hf’d{e, Maria
Kirby, Rita
Law, Lily
Leachman, Dorothy
Warshall, Edith
Miller, Caroline
Neale, Ethel
Pickering, Margaret
Pilling, Irene
Palmer, Dorothy (Instruc-
tress)
Robinson, Gladys
Scott, Ethel
Smith, Amy
Smitten, 3 ret
Summerford, Norah
Sumner, Mabel
Wheatley, Mabel
Woods, Hose
Sooby, Ethel
Chieslak, Sophie
Desborough, Gertrude
Smithers, Dorothy

NOW THE WAR’S OVER.

HE landswoman will

be needed just the
same and her health and
strength will still be pro-
tected by regular use of a
sood bicycle fitted with

Good Service Ribbon

Cﬂﬂnﬂn* ‘Edﬂl
Dempsey, Bridget
Hﬂﬂ!].lnj Annie
{!ﬁﬂmmﬁfriomu
ers,

Fry, May Jory
Hlnmkl Nellie
Hillard, Jane
l{i:h:lklfr, Gladys

o nson, Phﬂﬂl:!

Leader) (Group
Arnold, Dairy
Beekwith, Lily
Bradford, Ellen
Coker, Elsje
French, Itilds
Gardner, Barbara
Horne, Florence
Moulder, Mabe]
Page, Gertrude
Reade, Tamar
Rickard, Edith
Thompeon, M
mrﬂﬂni T 4

Innes, Doris o,
Beck, Rose
JOY, Elraﬂnr

WEST RIDING, YORKS

Ackroyd, Mrs,
Annison, 8.
Annison, N.
Atkinson, C.
Briges, C.
Barlow, M. D.
Capell, E,
Belton, H.
Porter, A.
Carter, Mrs, F.
Chapman, G,
Chapman, D.
Dixon, M. 1.
Hughes, Mrs,

Dunlop tyres.

DUNLOP RUBBER CO., LTD.,

Founders of the Pneumatic Tyre Industry,
Para Mills, Aston Cross, BIRMINGHAM.

ell Road, E.C.1.
(-:lerkc“wﬁﬂi'ﬁ & 5376 Holborn.

LONDON: 146,
Telephone - e

Dadof

Price, —
Hawkesworth, E.
Halgh, K.
Hartshorn, M.
Holt, A.
Jackson, G
Yates, M.
Mitchell, B,
Moorey, M.
Pmﬂ_-lr, M.
White, M,
Reilly, M.
Rediern, E
*anderson, J.
Spencer, K.
Smith, A,
Nipling, Annie
Goadby, Annie
Chadburn, Doris
Wilson, H.
Ellis, Mrs,
Ellis, Dorothy
Spiking, M
iliams, C,
Catt~ll, A
Stapyiton, M.
Ward, L.
Holland, M.
Busby, E.
Reed, E,
Wright, A,
Abbott, A,
Davies, A. E.
Rushby, J.
Camphbell, E.
Murray, J.

ISLE OF ELY

Simmonds, F.
Green, M.
Sandall, G,
Castagnarai, L.
Marriage, D.

Gooch, L
Salliard, R.
Brown, 1.
Guntrip, F.

HAMPSHIRE

Austin, D.
Bailey, 8.
Barrow, V.
Beanchamp, F
Bentiey, _‘J,
Bennett, M.
Blackman, E.
Blackman, L.
Bowden, A,
Bowden, L

Brown, Mrs. I,

Brown, F H.
Budd, M.
Bush, D,
Callen. M.
Cardwell, N
Churcher, I
Cleeve, D.
Coles, L.
Colleton, H.
Collis, E. K
Collis, F.
Collis, M. C. A
(Collis, M. L.
Cook, B,
Cooke, A.
Day, A.
Dav, F.
Elswood, M.
Foater, W
Golling, J
(zoodyear, K
Gosling, Mrs |
Gireen, N.
(iregory, N
Grant, C.
Hansiord, D
Heath, N,

THE LANDSWOMAN

Horton, E.
Humphries, G
Hurkett, F.
Hutchins, G.
Hutchins, L.
Maloney, L.
Mainard, A.
Mainard, E.
Martin, L.
MoLaughlin, !
Moore, K
North, W,
Ranford, F.
Rogers, T
Royle, W.
Russell, X.
Ruseell. V
Ryan, M,
Shepherd, h
Sinkins, A
Smith, A.
Smith, Lily
Spencer, Mr-
Squires, A.
Squires, D
Stilwell, K.
Treadgold, Mrs
Turner, <.
Turp, A.
Van der Hagen, M
Veal, 1.
Walsh, A,
Webb, Marjorie
Whish, D
White, F.

( Continued on page 65)
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White, M.
Williams, E.
Willlams, 1
Wilson, (5.
Withington, E.
Withington, M,
Woodward, P.

CARNARVON
Byoash, Annie
Nesabitt, Joan
Barclay, Floronee
Beok, Klizabeth
Walsh, Teresa
Bickers, M,

ISLEOF WIGHT
Baigent, K.
Giroves, D.
Hateh, B.
Hedges, A.
Hesketh, L.
Jatlery, B
Lake, M.
Lombard, R.
Kayoer, R,
Russell, E.
Sykes, M.
Wilkinson, F.

WORCESTER-
SHIRE
Hughes, M. 1.

Halford, M.
l'arner, Miss
Campion, Miss
Dagworthy, Miss
Smith, Mrs
White, Mrs. C.
Caton, Mis=s
Leversuch, Miss
Jones, Miss H.
Trapp, Miss
Manscll, May
Holloway, Ada
Richards, Sarah
Harris, E.
Kelly, Doris
Carswell, C.
Harris, M.
Henry, A,
Jones, K.

Ball, K.
Wenver, Aneela
Thould, D.
Townsend, E,
Shepherd, E
Styler, N.
Lane, N.
Jakeman, ID.
Hart, F,
Marsh, J.
MoAlllster, Mrs,
Harria, Miss
MeKay, Mrs,
Davis, E,
Franklin, M.
Rrettell, Verena
Chare, A.
Riddell, Miss
Hamilton, E.
Smith, E.
Tavlor, F. B,
Gunnell, Miss
Horgan. N,
Moon, T
Brewer, D,
ml'imi ll+
Mulliner, F.
Hitehman, R,
Meredith, A,
Martin, M.
Walters, Mre,
Hughes, K.
Firkins, Doris
Whitehart, I3,
Rogers, Minnie
Kevte, R,
Robins, R,
Wright, lvy
'c'::rmﬁ:ht}-' r, B

r' L]

Lalght, Mabel
Brown, 1.
Field, Mildred

68

Field, Minate
Turton, M
Naylor, N,
Thomas, E.
MonHtet, G,
Hinks, Miss
Elgar, Mrs.
Luscombe, C,
Allan, Elsie
Smout, Miss
sanders, H
Charles, Miss
Worthington, L
Louch, Ellen
Moore, E,
Rodgers, Mrs,
Davis, Miss
[ett, M
Bearcroft, D.
(roswell, N,
Short, Minnie
Hobbs, Louisa
Dawson, L,
MoeGrath, Miss
Wilde, Miss
Handley, F.
Rotherham, Elsie
Yarnwood, E.
Caley, Honor
Cochrane, Miss
Furidge, Miss
Kitchen, D,

EAST RIDING,
YORKS
Svkes, N,
Shaw, G,
Siddle, E.
sheldrake, L.
Dent, D,
Hewitt, J.
Fountain, G,
King, (.
Eills, F.
Hill, L.
Wataon, A,
Ty=on, D
Mead, W
l’.:llnﬂ, .
Train, K.
tiothard, E.
Illingworth, A.
Wilson, Mrs, A
Laidlow, C,
Holmes, M,
Hall, D,
Young, E.
Peel, Mrs,
Whitehead, F.
Hanigh, E,
Dixon, Vida
Dixon, Vera
Gould, L.
Anderton, L.
Harris, 8.
Ayre, A,
Ray, A.
Challans, B,
Croft, 1.
Brooks, G,
Tavlor, K.
Danivls, L.
Brown, I.
Smith, Mrs. Mollie
Iilun&ell I.
Hﬂmi I-l-
Bennett, L.
Whaldock, J
Killinger, (.
Yiekers, C.
Smith, Doris
Ransome, T,
Procter, 1.
Robinson, (5,
Paliner, 1.
Pead, E.
Wateon, A.
Faston, A,
Kibble, 1.
Addinall, 8.
Addinall, D,
'arker, ﬁ.
Seotter, E.
Whitaker, E.
Whitaker, F.

kettlewood, I
Moorhouse, A,
Taantire, A.
Peach, M.
Peach, J.
Smith, A.
Tait, E.
Richardson, (s.
Brabbs, E.
Dove, W,
Gill, E
Lees, E.
Traves, (3.
Brown, Ii.
Hatton, Mrs,
Taylor, L.
Leadley, L.
Anderson, A.
Banks, A.
Yates, D.
Coe, L.
Duckworth, E.
Hemsworth, A.
Dufaur, A,
Booth, A.
Preston, L.
Trowhill, E,
Jarvis, K.
Denton, M.
Marshall, €
Gray, H.
Gray, R,
(iray, 8.
Brampton, C.
Soulsby, N.
Soulsby, M.
Hutchinson, [..
Holliday, E.
Holliday, M.
Fooks, M.
Balian, E,
Horrldge, E,
Riby, K.
Fletcher, A.
Chafer, F.
Wilkinson, Mrs.
Ll'ﬂ', Mrs,
Buss, L.,
White, E.
{..Init-llmum. E
fmingway, .
Grifiths, G,
Ellison, G.
Smith, M.
Reyvnolds, L.
Parker, E,
Arksev, K.
Young, M. E.
Halgh, 15,
Muskett, Mrs,

Walker, Mrs, E,

Preston, L.
Harrison, I,
Stollard, D.
Smith, 8
wmukar. E.
Robinson, K.
Moneaster, G,
Abbot, F.
Ancaster. F.
Andrew, M.
Auty, G,
Bﬂ"’. A.-
Rlacklinrn, L.
Brabbs, F.
Hrlmm. A.
Broadly
Brown, i? J.
Brunt, N.
Burgess, M.
Buck, J.
Bennett, 1.

Blackbourne, H.

Bainbridge, M.
Baker, M.

Bullerment, A,
Pinchbeck, N.

Butterwick, Mrs,

Cattell, Migs
Ballam, E,
Baker, E.
Banks, E.
Bedford, M.
Carline, A,
m1| I}-

Chapman, L.
Chapman, E.
Chinnock, R.
Cockerhine, E.
Cobb, M.
Cogill, M.
Cottam, J.
Dodsworth, E,
Todd, L,
Tate, L.
Turell, M.
Travoska, 8,
Taylor, K.
Turner, ks
Turner, C.
Tuton, B,
Walker, K
Wass, 1.
Whitehead, E.
Wileox, E.

Withall, Mrs, E.

Wood, O,
Waters, D.
Chandler, Mrs,
Feeles, Mrs,
IEllis, L
Eliott, ¥
Ellwood, A.
Edney, M.
Elliott, A.
Farnsworth, F
Farthing, N
Fewson, B
Ford, M
Freer, A
Foster, A,
Garbutt, M.
(zarnett, M.
Gibbons, G.
Goodhill, M.
Haste, D.
Hardie, M.
Hulotan. ]

Hoﬁnnd 11.

Hnllingwuﬂh W,

Horsfield, M.
Hunt, A.
Jackson, D.
Jones, 1.
Jackson, Mr=
Kibble, K.
Mercer, 1.,
Meadows, .
MetGrath, M.
MetGirath, A,
Mitchell, V.
Markham, H.
Martin, M.
Metealfe, Mrs,
O0'Brien, Mrs,
Lawlers, M,
Littlefield, J.
Lind, L.
Lingard, E.
Lousada, G,
Lusher, Mrs,
];:m. P.E

r, E.
Fhrlﬂe -+ &
Pilmoor, R.
Pratt, 1.,
Reed, M,
Reed, E
Rhodes, A,
Richardson, B,
Riley, M.
Robson, A.
Russell, Mrs,
Simpson, M.
Smith, Mrs, C,
Speneer, E,
Swasxh, ¥,
Scholfield, A.
(‘ooke, M.
Brown, E.
DBrarier, A,
Smith, D.
Southwell, B,
Hairsine, O,
Officer, L,
Stocks, J.
Webater, D.

Chapinan, Mrs, G,

ESSEX

Veness, (¢,
Wilton, M.
Davies, H, M.
Ridgewell, A.
Ridgewell, E.
Cope, H.
Crisp, E.
lirtmwr . A,
Halls, K, M,
Cox, RR.
Tueknott, L.
Tredgett, E,
Hopkins, V.
Goulin, J
Garwood, L.,
Andrews, (5,
Liegele, M
Coe, G, \*
“mﬂ. /
Lawrence, M.
Alder, N.
Alder, 1.
Iirooks, B.
Capper, ¢
Owers, V.
Yile, k.

nin, A.
Ewingtorh, M.
Upjohn. M. K,
Morris, K,
searles, A,
Thompson, S,
Haltord, N.
Savage, D.
Flack, k. R.
Smith, Mrs.
Law, M.
Harris, L.
Tyler, E.
Evans, M.
Johnson, A.
Redding, L.
Porter, A.
Willis, A,
Jancenelle, G,
Bromham, J.
Mansfield, Mrs.
Smith, M. L
Bates, N.
Godfrey, A.
Harding, D.
Collins, F,
Jelpke, H.
Dudley, E. L. E.
Staples, A, E.
Derisley, E,

CHELMSFORD

Figg, O.

Ekﬁt@, M.
Bambridge, M.
Bambridee, Elgie

Grimwood, 1),
Howes, 1),
Downhum, —
COme, M. A,
MiHs, K. M
Mitson, V.
Gotelee, K,
Froger, J.
Cooper, A.
Crosier, 13
Eastman, L.
Forty, M,
Potier, B3,
Jacklin, L.
Jones, H. M.
Bearman, k.
Hamlilton, Mrs,
(Cartis, A.
RatelilY, F.
Fordham, G,
Beamish, W,
Biges, A,
(iray, E.
Bilton, V.
Rainbird, O,
Moore, M,
Tarran, M,
Bush, W,
Blamev, B,
Kevs, N.
ddred. 1.
Jennings, M.
Cross, K, L.
Crass, N. F,
Williams, D,
Slanghter, I,
Rﬂllﬁ'}‘, A,
Radley, M.
Norris, G.
Smith, Minnie
Welr, Mrs,
Loddge, K.
Barrenger, M.
Quinn, F.
Tabraham, Mrs,
Frachebouyrg, 8.
Smith, Margaret L,
Cooper, Maud
Lightfoot, Mrs.
Banks, A.

STRATFORD

Ireland, 1.
Hendon, L.
Carter, A,
Hollocks, A.
Arscott, L,
Matthews, E,
Booth, M.
Cutler, i, H,
Clears, E,
Pitt, E.
Miles, Mrs,
Brown, E. M.

Bambridge, mea. Perry, M.

Blooml'lald

Rix, E.

Pring, M Clark, A.

Stock, N Triges, S

Browne, 1. Bray, G.

Sims, D. Sharp, B.
Woaodley, D.

Harris, N. WEST SUFFOLK
Hnlﬁh. E.

Jackson, M. Arbon, Lilian
Roden, R Allen, Phyllis
Phillips, V. Alexander, Lilian
Chester, I.. Andrews, Sylvia
Gray, E. E. Barwell, Barbara
Crantield, Mrs, Battershy, Constance
Minet, D, Bocock, Nellje
Norman, M, Burrell, Ada
Scott, M. Clarke, Evelyn
Critoph, L. N, Dearsley, Emil
Graves, N, Goodger, Mabe

Carpenter, D,
Dorkins, E.
Saville, M.
Sadler, D.
smith, Maud
ﬂl!lfﬂl'l'l., M. I..
Symonds, Ethel
Carr, M,
Richards, E. I,
Manning, W.

Gould, Hett
Goult, Mnmf
Henshy, Florence
Hewar, Francis
Hﬂrrr:t Evelyn
Hmrlrd Jnyu-

Jackson, M

Leach, l.’ahur.
I.nm-h, Lthel
Lowther, Sus  nah
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Lumley, Ellzabeth
Mortlock, Dorothy
Pask, l.dnh
Pmrmnn Edith
I*oale, Llllnn
Rolle, Rose
Rowe, Fvelyn
Rowe, Dorothy
Rowlinson, Kate
Sillitoe, Olive
stearn, Minnie
Stitt, Phyllis
sSyer, Lily
Thnrnumul Winifred
Tillett, Florenee
Todd, Ih}lllu
“‘nlt-u. Loulan
:ﬂtl::“ Dorothy
am=on, Margaret
Walker, E hrabe%
Vinoe, “l"-!
Bryan, Mabel
Byron, Millicent
Duell, Ada
Fenn, Honor
Hawkes, 1da
Nicholls, Rose
Lake, Marie

Spillings, Florence

BRISTOL

A'Court, V,
::;inmn 1,‘I.'miwy

way, Ma
Baker, E, W 1‘1’
l?-rmu M. I
“ﬂdm‘m Mrs.
C:rtrr Ir!

Ile l
Ey’ W ll

Danﬁ- F. M.
Lvunﬁ V A,
Flnnnury. .
Flux, M. E.
Fuller, Cora
Hawkins, A, G,
Hill, M. E.
Inch, F. N.
Jones, Lily
Joneg, Loujsa
Liddiard, T,
Luton, B,
Martin, Mrs,
Morgan, B. M. M,
Needle, F,
Powell, E. I,
sutton, A.
Timbrell, A,
Tarr, Maud
Waite, E.
Wake, Daisy
Watson, Mrs,
Wheeler, Edith
Wilcox, I..
Wild . ng, E.
Woodhouse, A

NORTHAMPTON

Jones, ]
Hnrrlu
Wnnhf
Lacey, M
Hlﬂ'n, J,
Beckett, E
Statford, G
Rice, F,
Robinson, M.
Bell, M A.
Bixley, M.
Adains, (. A
King, fl
Featherstone, " .,
Cook, 1.
Saxty, Miss
l‘.“.‘h:mtr{ W
Petch, M.
Ames, A,
Wild, M,
Wnrti H
Bnrmn
Males, 'N
,'lmm'l-l \

(Continued on page T0)
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GOOCHS

THE LANDSWOMAN

VOGUE and VALUE

Well-made Land Suit
of Corduroy

in Mole colour only ... 52/6

Made in three sizes: S.W ,
Medium and Women's.

Cap to match... ... 6/6
Leatherex Leggings 10/11

Gardening Suit of Corduroy
In a good shade of
Mole 57/6
Madein three sizes - S. W , Medium
and Women's

Cap to match .. 6/6
Breeches ... o'l Bl=
Skirts, separately ... .. 25/9

Practical Land Suit of
Khaki Twill

Coat & Breeches ... 35/~
Cap to match . 4/11
Khaki Twill Leggings 8/11
Khaki Twill Gaiters... 9/3

{. unable to call send
yvour order with London
Trade References or Re-
mittance and thus aveoid
delay and disgppointment

BROMPTON ROAD, LONDON, S.W.3

New Telephone No.: KENS. 5100,

Please mention THE LLANDSWOMAN when wrifing lo Adveriisers.
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rates, and we trust that they will make full use of this opportunity, which we believe will prove

advantageo s to them. Almost anything may be advertised, and the minimum price will be
5/- for 4 lines (single column; about 40 words) and 1/8 per line additional. All advertisements
are subject to the approval of the Editor, and are subject to refusal without assigning any reason,

Advertisements should be sent to the Advertising Office, ‘‘The Landswoman,” Messrs. W. H. Smith & Son,
Stamford Street, S.E., accompanied by Postal Order, before the 15th of the month for insertion in the
next month’s issue.

F(JH the benefit of our readers we are accepting Small Advertisements on this page at very reduced

'I;I-I!x REGINA BUREAU, 55 & 56 Duke Street, WANTED to purchase, or leas , genuine Elizabethan
Grosvenor Square, has opened a department for getting or Tudor residence, with 5 acres of garden and

Landswomen and Munition Workers suitable situa ions. orchard, and containing 5 rec-ption rooms and 12

[t they will apply, if possible personally, or write, and bedrooms. The house must stand on high ground with

address letters to Department 5, they will get careful  good views and be not more than 1§ miles from station,

attention and within 1 hour's journey from town—Box H, Editorial
Office, Stone Field, Kidbrook Grove, Blackheath, [.ondon,
S.E.

CERTIFICATED LLADY COOK (Cordon Bleu). W illing
to cook for dinners, luncheons parties, etc. Will gO any-
where (expenses paid).—Fees on application by letter WANTED a good general or useful help for up- o-date
only to E.F., c/o " The Landswoman,'' W. H, Smith & country house, all modern conveniences Boy kept for
Son, Stamford Street, S.E. coal, wood, boots, knives and all outside work. Three
children, \Wages £22. Two outings a week. - Guantlett,
Little Bedwyn, Wilts,

FOR SALE. Lady's Astride Riding Habit (Coat and
| rousers). Sackville Street Taillor., Worn twice, Cost
£10. 10, 0. Accept £5. 5, 0. Also Stockinette Maroon WANTED Parlourmaid or House Parlourmaid, Country,
jumper, new, 30/-, and Old Rose Felt Hat, new, 7/6. 4 maids kept, Wages £30-£35. Liberal outings. Bicycle
Approval. - Apply by letter only N.M., ¢/o Mrs. W  not objected to. No lamps.—Mrs. Leonard Sturdy,
Smedley, 23a Charleville Road, West Kensington. Trigon, Wareham,

LT TR TR LT RO LU U LU LU UL L

DIRECT FROM BRITISH MADE.
THE
EVERY PAIR GUARANTEED.
“ALL BRITISH” WORKS, '

CARRIAGE

CORSETS 7

O those of our lady customers (especially lady Land-workers) who are

living in the Country away from shopping facilities the news of the
establishment of a Corset Department will undoubtedly be welcome. In
choosing a line of corsets which would be worthy of the traditions of this
business it was necessary to be sure of first-rate quality in combination with
highest possible value for money. It was also essential that the line chosen
should be British Made. These requirements are tatished in the famous
“TWILFIT"” CORSETS, and these are now to be obtained direcy
from the *“ All British " Works. * Twilfit" Corsets are guaranteed to give

satisfaction or they will be exchanged or money refuided. All models

from 7/11 upwards are fitted with Spiral Unbreakable Hip Steels.

ILLUSTRATED CORSET BOOKLET FREE. “TWILFIT"
QOur special booklet of “ Twilfit ™ Corsets contains illustrations HC:;EL
of twelve models at prices ranging from 5/11 to 21/=. Send Srestaliy
your order to-day for the mod | illustrated in this advertise- RO R gy puf AR
ment or write for the booklet. Landswoman.

CORSET DEPT. Price
D i

ERNEST DRAPER & CO., L> 38/11

per pair.

EF‘H'! # A" Bfiti’h a8 wol'k', NORTHAMPTON Carnade Paid. - r

T T TR T
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Bonhai, Violet

Continued from p. 75- Brenen, Jean

Coldbeck, Rebeecoa
poyle, Annie
pavies, Florence
Giritlin, Mar
Gralnger, Hilda
flarris, Lily
Hayes, Dorothy
Hodgkiss, Nancy
Horton, Lily
Horton, Lucy
Hall, Idn

Jeynes, Joyre
Johnson, France
Jonea, ona
Ketland, Florence
Kidaon, May
Lewis, Ethel
Loxton, Winnie
Lunt, Minnei
Lioyd, Frances
Toe, Mary Ann
MeCormick, Mary
Millward Hilda
Millichip, Beatrice
Millichip, Ellen
Morgan, Winifred
Pattinaon, Doris
Phelps, Eliz,
Prohert, Emily
Panting, Mildred
Powell, Florence
Reader, Rose
Rogera, Edith
Surridge, Hilda
Walters, Alice
Watkins, Nellle
Webley, Helen
weaver, Lily
Wright, Annie
Adams, Mrs, F. R.
Abbot, Sarah
Adams, Mary
Alsopp, Gertude
Brason, Elsie
Bowen, Mildred
Breeze, Eva
Bankes, Edith
Baker, Elsie

Egrh-r, Sarah J
pper, M:
Carver, Mi?ﬂymnt
Cozzell, Agnes
Davies, Agnes
]_an'im, Fva
Eardly, Doris
Evans, Dorjs
Evans, Gladys
Evans, Margaret
Evans, Eve v
Everall, Jessje
I.'"lﬂ':h., LHY
Foxecroft, Elsie
(rittus, May
Galvin, Alice
ireen, Dorothy
Godfrey, Aljee
GriMths, Helen
Heath, Nellie
Harris, Botty
Hayes, Mrs. Edith
Herdman, Martha
Higging«, Annie
Hincks, Harrle
Horton, Florence
Hurst, Allee
Hughes, Marie

Handford, Luecy, A.

Hogan, M
1Ehet, Charlotte
Jonea, Doris
Jones, lamay
Jones, Ethel
Jackaon, Rose
Lathem, Magaie
McCaldon, Ada
Munro, Winifred
Munro, Ellen
Murphy, Jean

DERBYSHIRE

Adams, Alfre
AI':'“['L, J‘.'lﬂ
Armishaw, Lily
Armson, Winne
:uﬁeri,mﬂufh

uit, Margaret
Barkes, Eﬁ'ﬂ
Bannister, Lydia
wasley, Constapee
Brailstorq, Mary
Brewin, Lily
Brigas, Elsie
Brisley, Annle
Broadhurst, Florence
Brookes, (Clara
Brown, Lucy
Burton, (Hladys
Chambers, Edna
Clarke, Mirian;
Clarke, V. May
Clarke, Laura
Clyne, Allce
Colley, May
Crittenden, —
Dodd, Mrs
Eaton, May
E s, Murel
Farnsworth, Glady«
Faulkner, Sarnh
Fleteher, Gertrade
Fletcher, Lily
Fletcher, Kthel
Godfrey, Aimde
Goring, May
Green, Florrie
Guy, Pllen
Hall, Mrs. Charles
Hallsworth, Ellen
Harvey, Cecilia
Harwood, Lily
Hawthorne, Maud

ﬂwigﬁem lack of Haynes, Allce
space remainder flaywood, Edith
ol the North Riding Herriek Hilda.
list is held over till Heath, Mildred

April.

Hirst, Blanche
Hoare, Hilda

Hodson, Amy
Hurt, May

Johnson, Emily
Kirkland, Dorothy
KRirkman, Florrie
Lawin, Annfe
MeCreery, A,
Mellors, Dinah
Midgeley, Nellie
Murfin, N. .
Norris, Lucy
Lyne, Mrs,
Parker, May
Peate, Ethel
Priestley Florrie
Priestley, Annie
Rose, Klira
Rowell, Mary
Kighton, Hilda
Rogers, A, May
Sewell, M. A,
Smith, Emily
sSmith, Florence
Sralth, Margaret
snow, Evelyn
Spencer, Edith
Spencer, Dorothy
Starkey, Evelyn
Swift, Ruth
Tipping, May
Tomlinson, Edith
I'hornewill, Annie
IMmmnicliffe, May
I'_ptnn, Amy
Ward, Doris
Webster, Elsle
Wedd, Mahel
Westerman, Lily
Wooldridge, Dorothy
I'homas, Lydia

Fisher, Sybil (Welfare)

Montford, Miss
(Gronp Leader)
Bonsall, Florence
Birkin, Ruth
Clamp, Florenee
Cooke, Lizzie
Cooney, Winifred
Dabell, Elsje
Dale, Elizabeth
Eato, Alice Louisa
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Eato, Florence Lily
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Fige, Jane

Fletcher, Flora
Fleteher, Elsie
Hallows, Cissine
Hazlehurst, B

Hyworth, Margaret
Lawton, S.

Funnell, Allce
Mann, Mary

| wimnm, Florence
Bowler, Hilder
Fhurloe, Miriam
Howlett, Hetl
Broadfield, Nelly

McNemamine  Margaret Howlett, Murjel

Parfit, Dorothy
Pinckney, Mrs,
Riley, Elsie
Keene, Florenee
Rowlands, Gladys
Sadler, Gwendolen
Iitterson, Edith
Wagstafle, Louiza
Wilmore, ettty
Woodward, Mabel

EAST SUFFOLK

ye, Mabel

Dye, Madge
Dyason, René
lee, Mary

Pollard, Amy
Baker, Mabel
5|lmnur. Margaret
Flory, Alice
Craine, Caroline
Welham, Maud
Halls, Rachel
Cobden, Am
Bloomfleld, f:mlml
Fowler, Buby
Ravensdale, May
Curley, Jane
Wright, Marjorie
Foster, Dorothy
Newman, May

Jay, Laura

Wyatt, Lily
ltandall, Ethel
Haylett, Ethel
Kent, Gladys
Norman, Margaret
Broek, Dalsy
Burch, Nora
Bullocek, F. E
Froggatt, Ellzabeth
Deli, Florence

Lictnce, Nellje
Righy, Dora
Cayley, Hessje
(Cooper, Clara
[y kes, aris
Weavers, Ethel
Woods, Emiy
tyort, Dorothy
Turner, Elesn

KESTEVEN

Adams, A,
Banks, W,
Bailey, I,
Bristowe, A,
Butterworth, M.
Caiger, H.

Cook, 1.
Couling, M.
Cust, H.
Ewmmingham, M.
Fielder, A,
Foster, M.
Gihson, M
Gibhs, K
Gould, M
Guthrie, M.
Holt, G,
Harris, D
Kitchen, E
Mann, E.
Millican, O
Newton, A
Osborne, B
Poile, M
Rose, H
Smith, M.
Stock=, A
Stewnart, L
Steyphenson
Varley, M.
Wilkin=on, E,
Yole, E,

K. C.

- B ‘ ll ;.

E “THE VERY F/NEST PRODUCTS. =

r— —The Medical Magazine. =

~  MADE BY CADBURY. :

: - J fHarm of Court Douguel [tes

= = } ?rf&mﬂf j!wry ngture of s lather

= = ndd the natura/ness & (s perfiane )

Ot i

= otlet Soap of relineme d

- CADBURY, BOURNVILLE. ) a Totjet Soap o .., |
T L e , ICES, BATTERSEA, SW 1
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Gardening Hints for March

IP 1% well to plan spring and summer cropping wall in adyanes,

<0 ne 1o adjust the plot required lor each crop \ large spiace
will bs occupted by winter and early spring stuff, such as Kkale,
trussels sprouts, broccoll, red eabbage. green cabbage, =savoys,
celery, leeks, ete.  All these things can be cleared at any time,
but they ought not to oceupy the same place two years running :
=00 W']I“I"r' Are vyou going to !-,L.”” '1:“‘;}' broad IH"!'I:III-. early peas,
out of pots, potatoes? Now potatoes must have first ]uI.LW- and
always, each vear, fresh gronnd The best crop of potatoes
1 have ever grown were worthy of exhibition. welghing a
pound each, a few of them lhev were Duke of Yorks. an
early potato, planted third week in March and ready to eat by
third week in June. They were planted in a pateh of celery
ground, lightly manured. but plenty of bhonfire stuff mixed with
the soil. It consisted of almost everything—weeds, trimmings,
sardine tins, nalls, small chips of wire netting —all was put in and
made .il- good flt‘.liﬂl*ﬂ'. A hﬂf]_]-i'fl i5 necessary to IlrlIH,.f H]”“ﬂ'
seeds i there |8 no greenhouse. Beans plant out these in boxes

and I.Ll:”.-” maln erop in open ground Brocecoll for H.'l]'l'llﬂ'ln 1
b b kown early and sow again at the end of the month, Now
main cron Brussels sprouts. The best possible position and rj h
sround 18 wanted when planted ont, Cabbage of two or three
kinds should be planted to supply plants for filling up gaps,
Sow Early Rose at first opportunity, but later for main crop
when the weather Is more settled. Caulilower @ plant outl g
wenather 'I'“'['I'Hl-tl-_ {from frames ]l]t‘lﬂ}" of manure js NCCEERATY
for good growth. Lecks should be sown in hoxes this month.
but no time is lost if left for a week or two. Lettuce can he
planted ontside, but you must take the risk. Sow a pinch alsn
outside. and some red sorts—they resist damp. Now peas of the
Marrowfat class : mind and give plenty of room between the
rows. Sea kale to be sown in bed well prepared, Spinach sown
in plenty. Don't forget tomatoes. Sow turnips at the end of
the month

FRANCE® WALRLFY.

will cure

Tablet, post free, 1/-

<3 ESSENTIALS for LADIES WORKING ON THE LAND.
“CHILLILINE?”

your
CHILBAINS

1/3 per tube. Postage and packing 3d.extra

“ PUMICE STONE SOAP*

For Removing Stains from the Skin.
and thoroughly cleaning Dirty Hands.

“GLYMIEL JELLY"”

FOR CHAPS
ROUGHNESS OF SKIN, ETC.

It softens and improves the Hands, Face
and Skin. Free from stickiness or grease.

FIFTY YEARS' WORLD-WIDE USE

Tubes 6d., 1/- or 1/6
Postage and packing 2d. extra,

The above are sold by leading Chemists and Steres, or seat ‘direct on receipt of stamps by

OSBORNE,BAUER&CHEESEMAN

19, Golden Square, Regent Street, London, W.

TEST for yourself the charm and comfort of |

Viyella

(Regd. Trade Mark).

A washing material that retains to the end its first good appearance is a boon to every
woman, especially when that appearance is one as refined as that of ** Viyella,” the material
that is at once healthy, comfortable and extremely durable, end which will not **felt up,”

shrink, or spoil in any way in the wash.

Moreover, * Viyella” offers a wide range of artistic
stripe patteras and plain colours to choose from, besides the ever popular plain cream, and,

what is an equal advantage, it can be obtained in various weights suitable for all Seasons. |

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

| Medium - 31
Heavy - 31

1f you are unable to obtain,
write to the Manufacturers
for name of suiable retailer— §

TITRR B 8 LYE _—_

Registored Trade Mark.

o AR,
o A3,

Wm. Hollins & Co., Ltd.
(Trade only), Vivella House,
| Newgate St., London, E.C.1,

e —— —— = L T———————— e SP—

Please meniton THE LANDSWOMAN when wriling te Advertisers.
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DeAR GIRLS,—We have reprinted—1 peTm
the Editor of Blackwood's Magazine—sa ﬂi;ptﬁ??:nm mﬂ'ﬂ' =
ing articles by Misse Wilkinson which have sppeared | ?I?
.]anunr;; nn::il Dnhml?[ insues, pe SEL

In " Lan ys "' Miss Wilkinson has suce
most delightfully the real feelings of so E:'Hﬁ?igf ﬂ ﬂ,f;f:n {TJE
work on the land. The mysterious fascination of it all has
gripped her, and after reading so much of the hard and monotonous
labour of land work, it is truly I'Efm.lhi'llg to find that someone
who knows the hardest side of it, knows also that that is easi)
iurgntben in the memurf of its delights, '

“The flelds were white as & sheet, and not even the tops of
the turnips visible sometimes. A hoe was necessar to find
them at all, and with it one of us struck into a row an knocked
the tops off by following the line of it, and the other came behind
and pulled and cle the turnips with a knife and dr It
was a slow Job at the best, and on mornings with a fog and rime
on everything there is very little to be said for it except that
the stock must not starve, Even here, though, there was
recompense. 1 shall never forget one morning in early Marech
as the sun rose red over the snow on the hill sides, and reflected
red in the curves of the river below. No sign of spring was
abroad, but the trees were a wonderful madder brown. In
spite of the snow, I suppose the sap was stirring in their branches
and life was tingling through them with the promise of ;rﬂ'lmt
That's the amazing thing about work on the land—aching
fingers with cold, and aching back with stooping, the turnips
temporarily mislald under a deep snow—and yet the chief
memory left in my mind is a red sun rising over snow, and the
river winding red, and a certain contentment that the work
was done."”

I think we shall, some of us, agree, too, with Miss Wilkinson
that “ It 1s more difficult to work on the land in summer than
in winter, I find. For one thing, heat is more trying to me than
cold ; and in winter, when you are out in the fields in all weathers,

ou are not likely to be tempted to sit on the muddy ground
y your plough and enjoy the scenery, You've just got to work
to keep warm.

* In summer it is different, and sometimes it is only by setting
yourself a definite amount to get through that you ean keep up
& decent standard at all. Wild horses may not be able to turn
me aside from the path of duty—though [ don’t know, as I've
never been tried—but wild roses have stolen a little from my
honest day's work before now.”

Ah, well, it I8 not given to all of us to put our feelings into
words, as Miss Wilkinson can, buf we have the same real enjoy-
ment of those feelings, e ven though we may not be able toexpress
them—and it is a wonderful possession.

CONCERTS,—I] am tremendously cheered at the great suecess
which secems to have attended every attempt on the part ol
L.A.A.S. to get up a concert or a village entertammment. Every
post brings in accounts of such efforts in villages in all paris
of England and Wales ; and always at the end of the letter
comes the chorus that the success of it exceeded the wildest
expectations. Several aocounts of these concerts appear on
another , but 1 must add to these one or two more,

Three Land Girls in a tiny, remote village in Leicester got up
a concert entirely on their, own, and mised £15. And what do
you think they wanted the money for? To buy an invalid
chair for the lLittle eripple son of their billet lady !

In Northamptonshire two concerts have already been given
with great success, and a third Is coming off this Baster. Miss
Hole and Miss Northcroft have had a strenuous time of it, but
I am sure they have enjoyed it just as much as the L.A.AS.
who took part, and their delighted audience. ** Old Macdonald
seoms to be the favourite item in this county ! _ ¥

Nora Symons, from S8t. Mellon’s, Cardiff, writes: " Our
Welfare Officer, Miss Nora Burt, took great interest in training
us, being exceptionally nice to one and all. ‘The Bran Pie
chorus we altered the names to represent members of the I:tmd
Army ; also we had dolls and animals in the ‘ Bran Pie,” which
were sold at the interval, and reateed £5, We fr;:nngd up on tha::
stage in she shape of an aeroplane for the song ‘ Going Up,
and one of our L.A.A.S8' sang the solo, and we all jomed In

THE LANDSWOMAN

EhP r:hﬁgruu and swayed to imitate the aeroplane. The sketch

My Wife's Relations," caused great amusernent. and was
acted by nine Land Girls, five of whom were dressed as men. On
Thursday, February 6th, we went to a little village called
Coedkernew in brakes mnd repeated the coneert, which realised
;‘I:;:::dn:rr £20 ; this Is to go for the Soldiers’ Welgome Home

" The Land Army Revue," devised by Dorothy Grace Holman,
which was performed at Exeter, was the most tremendous
success. The idea was to present the Land Army’s history,

of DEsPoOND !

Thf SLoUGh

CORRESPONDENCE CLUB.—Letters this month are just
as cheeringas ever, V [C. writes from Wiltshire

“What dreadful times you are bhaving in London town new,
One reads of the various strikes, and the queuves, and noticos
such a difference in the town and the country. Here, for instanes,
we have had snow, and now are having hard frosts : very cold
but so healthy and invigorating. Every moming the sun rises
just behind our dairy and cowsheds, like a red hall, and at night
dinks in the west behind some ricks, covered with froren snow,
like a fire, making themn glitter and sparkle. It seems to tell us
that, though the work is hard, and hours sometimes 18 ong,
the wheat is as precious a: gems when crushed and tamed inw
flour, and we feel we have laboured well as we think of past
days ;3 then at night the sun is replaced by the moon, now full
which peeps in at my little bedroom window, and lets me see
the surrounding countryside and some sheep in a feld near
Spring, too, 18 coming, for the snowdrops are here, and the
rooks are mating and building in some trees pear our little
cottage” |

8. A, W. agrees, ' It is so true that work in the open air
Is the only cure for ' that restless feeling.” [t always seems to
me as if beautiful country, In all its loneliness and silenee, o a
thing too big for us to understand, and Isuppose It is because,
as yon say, ‘' God walks there' Somehow it makes me want
to be * big ' too—Dbig in spirit and beart; and I think you will
know what I mean, as 1 am quite sure that others feel the same "

The wonderful versatility of the Lamd Army girl no longer
gurprises me, but I must own that the following story exeeeded
anything I had yet heard : |

“* When the flue was so bad in November the joiner here
and all his men were bad with 1t, and there was ne one in this
little village able to make a coflin, and they wers looking for
someone who would go to Stamford to fefch one, As it was
raining, and we were idle, the soldier who worked on the tractor
with us sajd, if we would help him, he'd make it, so all day
long we sand-papered the sides and mouldings as he cut them,
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filled the nail holes with putty, pitched it and French polished
it, and when it was finished, though it IMAY sSeém gruesome,
my friend, Miss Ph;rllls Drayton, and T were rather pleased
with our day's work."”

Such is the adaptability of the I,A.A.S.! Thissame girl—who
is Irish—tells of her appearance on leave in Ireland in her Land
Army uniform. She says: * You will be glad to hear that the
remarks passed, instead of being rude, were in all cases most
complimentary ; and many gyas the * God bless you and your
spirit,” I heard from the old Irish women. One putting the
climax on it when she remarked :  She’s not a “ Wack,” but a
real woman soldier, and I hope the Sinn Feiners will be ashamed
of themselves now.” "

A little Norfolk girl writes : ** I wonder how many of us have
pictt:lreﬂ our work as the finest of all work from a mﬂninun point
of view. Most of my day is taken up with milking and feeding
the cattle. Just think it was in a manger of a cowshed, among
the cows, that our ' aear Lord was born.’ "

I could go on for ever quoting extracts from post bag, but
space is more limited than usual,

THE SEWING CLUB.—M. R, of Norfolk, in the midst of that
very cold weather—perhaps the thought of it helped to keep
her warm—was suddenly seized with a desire to make summer
nighties, Sheis making them in white nainsook—our favourite
Landswoman Magyar shape—and they are to be embroidered
round the neck and slee ves with broderie Anglaise, White nainsook,
and that most delightful material, the finest quality tarantulle,
have lately become so prohibitive in price that I have
been making summer undies of o pink mercerised lawn.
This is very soft and silky, and can be bought for 1s, 8d. a yard.
and it has this additional advantage, it doesn’t go a bad colour
in the worst of present-day laundries. The Needlework Com-

tition mises to be very popular, and we are expecting
ots of entries, One girl, who is most exeited over the prm;;'ct
of winning £3, wrote g) ask if she might use material which had
not cost more than 34 before the war., As long as it has unl{
cost wou that money, It doesn’t really matter when you bought i

THE SHOPPING CLUB.—Without doubt the biggest shopping
demand this month has been for songs and recitations and
plays. The oflice stock has run out several times and has had
to g renewed, Requests for chin straps arrive by every post,

rotectors, knitting wool, mer patterns, bootlaces,
putties, thick knitted stockings, ete., the Editor very bus
ghopping. I hope our small advertisements column will
be useful to those who want to bring to the notice of our
readers articles which they wish either to sell or to buy. A

and heel

ial low price is being ¢ d, and we hope that many will
lukaw advan of Hﬂlnumngawn;uut. which ?: made for their
convenience.

TIONS —Prizes will be offered this month for the
hlﬁoﬂeﬁtﬂn of farm * terms.” We want to publish in Tar
LANDSWOMAN & glossary of farm terms, ete.: and, although
a cortain number of these may be found in the text-books, it
would be most interesting to have a collection of such terins as

cullar to different parts of the country.
‘mﬁrhdty need some new Land Army sougs, and we are there-

fore offering three prizes this month for the best Land Army
l$ﬂ set gwdl-tnfwn tunes. All entries to reach this office

April 10th,
hﬁnhgch 1st is St. David’s Day we are including some con-

tributions in Welsh in this issue, We hope our Welsh reader
will appreciate them.

74

ACarch, 1919

It may intereat some of you to know that at least four Laxps.
wOMAN readers have discovered the missing first three lines of
“ The Song of the Farmer," quoted by Mr. E., V. Lucas in our
Christmas number. Here they are :

Let the wealthy and great

Roll in splendour and etate

1 envy them not, I declare it—
1 eat my own lambs, ete.

You all geem very pleased with your binding covers, and go
great has been the demand that we have had to order a fres)
supply. Don't forget we will give any LA A8, a clean copy of
any lssue In exchange for n dirty one, I hope some readers who
are not having their coplea bound wlill be very kind and gpare
their Jannary, 1918, copies to those girls whose names appear in
the Exchange column, and who want them so desperately to

complete their volnmes. _ :
We are hoping to have a series of articles on “ Farm Life in

the Colonies,” which will, I am sure, interest those of you who
hope to emigrate when your help is no longer needed in England,
I amn very anxious that you should realise all the difficultics
as well as the joys of colonial farming before you make up your

minds to try it
Your gincere friend,

THE EDITOR,

Landswoman Exchange Column.

For Sale.—Board of Agriculture Uniform for Officers of the
Women's Branch ; nearly new ; coat lined €ilk ; large <ize, £5.—
Apply Box A, Editorial Office, Stone Field, Kidbrook Grove,
Blackheath.

January 1018 Copies are urgently wanted by the following
L.AA8S, Will anvone willing to sell their copy write direct
to any of the following addresses stating price : Miss Turner,
7, Dorset Square, Baker Street, W.1; Miss Barry, Knutsford
House, Knutsford Plac®, Marhle Arch, London.

Miss Licence, ¢/o Mrs, Smith, Old Hall, Darsham, Saxmund-
ham, Suffolk,

Miss Walton, Fleet Fen, Gedney Hill, Wisbech.

Miss Allen, ¢/o Fletchamstead Hall, near Coventry.

Migs Henderson. The Elms, North Minnows, Hatfleld.

Miss Barnett, The Chaplaincy, 6 Kingsfield Terrace, Faver-
sham, Kent,

Miss G, Bell, Lynchford Farm, Fﬂt‘nbﬂl‘ﬂlﬁh-

Miss Rus=scll Goggs, Rembrandt, 5 Bath Road, Brighton.

Miss Cox, Little Houghton, Northampton.

Miss Robinson, Magdalene Cottage, Broughton, Kettering.
H}Uu Fountain, * Pondyards,” Redbourne Road, St, Albans

erts,

Miss Mundy, 36 Canterbury Road, Leyton, E 10,

Miss Salter, Raymerston Hall, Attleborough, Norfolk.

Migss Coe, 42 Fortune Gate Road, Harlesden, N.W.10.

Miss Crompton, Garden Bothy, Blagden Hall, Cramlington.
Northumberland.

Miss Mainard, Rotten Green, Elvetham, Hartley Wintney,
Hants.

Miss Mabel Cossins, Lower Cleeve, Minchead, Somerset.

Wellington Boots, size 7, nearly new, 30s.—Thelma Wight,
56, Kenway Road, Earl's Court.

Wellington boots, size 7, warm lined and equal to new.—Miss
Burts, Sandle Road, Bishop's Startiord.

Trench Boots, in best oil leather., As new, size 6, cost four
guineas ; will sell for 48s—A. Trencar, Port View, Saltash.

Yuunf Educated Cirl wanted to live with two Land Girls
and do light work only of cottage : no salary, but all expenses
paid,—Apply Mrs. Evans, 24 Dogpole, Shrewsbury.

For Sale.—Brown Leather Ladies’ Field Boots, ns new,
gize 7; cost £5 10s,, accept £3; one sent on approval.—Rox E,
Editorlal Office, Stone Field, Kidbrook Grove, Blackheath.

Two Khakl Overcoats for sale, tunic length, 258, and 15«
each; the cheaper one damaged.

Bushy Wallflower Plants wanted, blood red and eloth of gold.—
Write, stating price, Box ¥, Editorial Office, Stone Field, Kid-
brook Grove, Blackheath,

LANDSWOMAX Cloth Covers, Now ready. Limited number
nni;. 1s, 6d, each,

or Sale.—Heavy Boots, 10 inches high, size 6. almost new
Manfield’s make, 355. One sent on approval.—S. R. Hazel,
3. Merstham, Surrey.

For Sale.~—Khaki Overcoat, £5 or offer ; only been worn one
month ; would fit anyone about 5 feet 6 inches in height.—
Apply Welfare Officer, 19 Sheep Market, Spalding,

or Sale,—Brown Trench ts reaching to kmee, size 7,
worn less than a week, original cost 60s.; no reasonable offer
getus{rd.——l!lu L., Brigg's Farmn, Streat Green S,, Plumpton,

UsSsex,

Brown Land Boots, size 4, condition.—J. B., Gloucester
Lodge, Carleton Road. Tufuell Park, N.7.
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LEICESTERSHIRE AND RUTLAND
Fresentation of Good Service Ribbong. -

Great was the consternation at
{all of snow we have had this

onr Christmas

weather dnes no

weroe to do

wife, having spo
of our C.0.8., Mrs, guﬂmthe
and who was secretary ore the firet

arrived, We made a very groat deal nfM“d

and hope she understood.

One hundred and twent
Army were then presented with the Good
Lyttelton, many of the'n having comple

months’ work in the Land Army.

If there had been noise before it was as not)
to what happened on the arrival of Mr, Goddar
and ventrolonuist conversations wit
laughter as only the Iand Army can

May we advise all connties to
We've got one, an
fact that afternoon if we did not know |

After a heavy tea we had to fly to eateh o
PH.E hi-:-an m::ig ﬁ ET?;J happy afternoon that them
e't she wo arrange a part ./

b B Aoty i Pﬁ!-!lll:; ¥ just like that for eVETY
something to say to such a proposa

Group Leader.

LEICESTERSHIRE DBrown, F,

Atkin, M.
Bailey, Mrs,
Barsby, A.
Boadle, A.
Betts, N. L.
Blundell, M.
Broadhurst, M.
Burton, Mrs
Clarke, Mrs.
Clarke, D.
Cluley, 8.
Cooke, Mabel
Cooley, G,
Davis, Mrs.
Edwards, Alice
Ellls, G,
Grain, V.
Gutte dslv L
u L -
Hickling, E.
Hutt, E.
Lane, D.
Law, C.
Milnes, I..
Morris, A.
Robinson, Mrs,
Robinson, M.

Sharpe, B.
Taylor, P.

E“ﬁ?’f?@ P
aplin n .
Wetherall, E.

White, E,
Whyard, Mrs.
Witts, A,
Arnold, M.
fh
Coy, M.
Umfu, G.
Fern, Mrs,
Gardner, W,
Garrett, H.
Goodliffe, A.
Holland, &,
ScoMne, Mrs.
Stead, Mrs.
Taplin, Mrs.
Watchorn, C.
gmﬂhﬂm, D.
Yoolley, Mrs.
Bousfleld, M
Bradshaw, B,
Brennan, M,
Bridges, E.

Bardett, H.
Burnham, H,
Campodonico, E,
Charlton, L,
Coles, K.
Crofts, M.
Dawson, M.
Dent, F.,

Farr, E.

Flint, E.
Girling, M,
Greedus, A,
Harby, A,
Hildred, A,
Hinsley, P.
Hodgenan, F.
Hopgood E.
Hinton, A.
Hunt, D.
Hunter, ¥,
Jenkins, M.
Kerswell, A,
King, B.
Lanham, M.
Leatherland, E,
Lenton, E.
Marlow, L.
Merrill, R.
Mason, F.
MeKibbin, F.
Montford, D.
Niver, L.
Padwnore, H.
Padmore, L.
Penfold, E.
Pickard, E.
Redgrave, F,
Robinson, E.
Sharp, W.
Sharratt, A,
Short, J.
Skinner, E.
Smith, L. E.
Smith, F. R,
Et‘nﬂﬂﬂmjnv
Stockbridge, B,
Taylor, I;- =
Tuarner, V. F.
Ward, Ethel
Ward, Eva
wmnﬂ; Ei
Warwick, N. 8.
Watkins, M.
Wﬂﬂ‘l’lﬁk; L.
Williams, C.

Please mention THE LANDSWOMAN when wriling fo Advertisers,

he party, and
were to

members of

h a Tnmmy
indulge in.

get a real live actrees ns a

all breame aware of L
t before, =

d we

but the
'1rm Elr]'l and j
e hli seven mIEumhomr:

Hall at 2 o'clock.

the Women's 1
Serviee Ribbon by ﬂ?:
ted more than righteen

rl our farmers might have

RUTLAND

Jee, F.
Kelly, C.
Charity, F.
Cooper, V,
Peacock, (i,
Faulks, R,
White, F.
Coughtrey, B.
Eaton, —
Phillips, E.
Rouse, H,
Shacklock, E.

N. RIDING,
YORKS

Crawford, 1.
Whalder, E.
Walder, W,
Clennett, M.
Porter, (.
Kenny, N.
Barnett, M.
Carver, A.
Munton, A.
Morrill, B.
n, D.
Oliver, M,
Walker, N.
Adram, M.
Hewitt, M.

Raper, D.
Marsery, I,
Emmott, G,
Henman, F.
Fnster, F.
Tennant, S.

itt, M.
N’I:mn, A.
Wargent, Miss
w nt, Miss M.
Jenkins, Miss
Aliord, Elizabeth
Byewater, Rose
Badham, Alice
Barnham, Maud
Burton, Mrs, Rose
Barrow, Mrs. Aliee

PBarry, Eva
Catling, Gertrude
(Continued on p, 71.)

winter came mtﬂl;hi;huﬂee:t

arty, arranged fo day before
daunt the true La:,dh“““? 20th -

sxceplion of :rfh L.ﬂ.ﬁﬁﬁ,, l{:i:l“g in th
+ station, all those who co blv

Ett:':tl. day were in the Victoria b have come to Ieicester
The two counties combined for t

triends and relations of those who

Service Ribbon we numbered close upon 300

very kindly came to present the Good Serviee Rj

before doing 8o gave us all some splendid
gurimz this eomin

the plans for our future and fo

The Hon. Mra. Murray Smith and Mrs
ken to ns, we dee

with severa]
receive the Gond
. Mrs, Lytteiton
hhﬂnﬁ and

*dvice
year, and also mldl;um plresdic,

I the future of the Lana

: . Woods,
ided to <how wha

only C.0.8, we have ever had,

1 Army girl ever
noise about it, ton,

of some of
Army.
our Bishop's
t we thought

Hng ecompared
» Whnee gongs
evoked such

trains, but it
Welfare OfMeer
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Th Suit for

L.andswomen

UR special knowledge of the needs of
Landswomen finds its expression in the

Woman's Land Suit illustrated above.
When we say that it is of the same standard
of excellence as our famous Land Boots, you
will understand that it answers fully and
completely its purpose,

Style and quality combine to make this Land
Suit a favourite with Women Land Workers.
Lasting in wear and weather resisting, it is cut
on lines which experience has proved the most
comfortable for ease and freedom, whilst at the
same time it is extremely smart and''becoming"’

Made in Drabette. The Coat has a deep

Step Collar, with band round waist.

Length of Coat, 41 ins. The Breeches are
strapped and have laced knees.

Coat - . - price 15/.
Breeches - - w 12fe
Complete Suit - w 2l

Send Cash with order to-day If you are not satisfied
with your purchase, return the goods within 4 days in
same condition as received and we will refund your

money in foll

ERNEST DRAPER & CO. LTD,

(Dept. L-W)
“All-British ® Works, Northampton
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“The Landswoman > Portrait Gallery

The Distinguished Service Bar has been awarded to the folloning L A.A.S.

_ Miss Elsie Lewis
Mrs. Ellis was proceeding with her friend in a ROVOTIIesS car
when they passed a motor tractor stationary at the eross-roads
She, Knowing the pony was restive, got ouf of the trap to lead
him past the tractor, telling her friend to hold the reins. The
friend, however, let go the reins and got out of the trap “When
they passed the tractor Mrs. Ellis was unable to hold the pony
and he bolted Miss Lewis jumped off the tractor. ran after the
pony, sprang into the trap, got hold of the reins and, after greal
:Ilfﬁl"!i’”'}'_ succecded in mlling up the pony, so preventing what

ertainly would have been a bad accident.

Three Berkshire Tractor Drivers

Miss Marjorie Smith, Miss Kisiebowskl, and
Miss J. S. Thompson

Thiree Berkshire tractor drivers, For exceptional courage and
«kill in the eourse of their employvment as tractor drivers in
Berkshire. They offered to plough a difficult and dangerous
pleee of ground and they carried out the work most suceessfully.

| Miss Florrie Dobson
Doris Raper. For exceptional bravery and devotion during the influenza

Miss Doris Raper epldemie
~he hﬂﬁ Ill"'erl eI I‘Ih'l'l‘l..‘.!‘l'l On h[njnr “phrpn‘s estate ﬁillﬁ' H‘:p“._“,‘_ Mi&ﬁ Nl]ﬂ! K!ﬂl‘ﬂ"

ber, 1017, and has been looking after Shorthorn bulls, She has On two oceasions, when the farmer was away, Nora attended,
performed her dificnlt duties most efficlently and has shown  unaided, to the cows when they were calving, and by giving one
great courage and zenlovsness in the way she ?lﬂ-ﬂ handled these calf speoial eare and atiention saved its life,

bulls—work which very few women wouid hyve had the courage When all the girls at tie Coaches were down with influenza
to undertake and still fewer have been able to carry out so t\'tz-fl, and the Welfare Officer for the same reason was unable to attend
She has had almost sole charge of some of the bulls and led to them, Nora Kenny (who has had some knowledge of nursing)
several of thom into the sale ring on the oeecasion of the private visited them every morning and evening and nursed them until
sale last July. they were well, in addition to doing her usual day’s heavy work.

; __"-"n'l"*"l—. ..-.._‘i »

N

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

L g t |
Tea Distributors, M;n-!l-tur-n and
“.ll:lr:i'l.:n : Food P:ﬂﬂ:nll in the Weorld.

Healthy
and

The LLand Girl who values
her health and bappi-
ness wears the '' Liberty
Bodice.'' She knows that
its comfort is the result
of its correct design—she
appreciates the support
without constraint that
it gives—she likes its
hygienic, porous and pli-
able material.

"

TRADE MARK

Many thousand employees are engaged on Liptoa’s Knitted Fabric enables the w:ight of the garments
Tea and ca Estates, Ceyloa. to be properly distributed, and removes all undue
Tea Merchants by Special Appeintment to strain. For Young Ladies’' and Women
H.M. King George V. (deep-fitting). Made in 13 sizes for Children.ﬂ .
. E.C. 1. -'.:“* prices and particulars write for free "'Liberty Bodice™ Roo
Head Office: CITY ROAD, LONDON, E.C. 1 LIBERTY BODICE " FACTORY (Dept. 40)

Branchas snd Agencies throughout the Uﬂ‘f_::‘:'::n MARKET HARBOROUGH

NOT[C The subscription to The Landswoman " for six months is 2/- post free. Orders may be sent
to the Editorial Office, Stone Field, Kidbrook 'Grove, Blackheath; or to the publishers, The St.
Catherine Press, Stamford Street, S.E., or they may be handed to any bookseller.

- ——
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Spring is in the air, but
the sun has not yet suffi-
cient strength to dry up
\  the rain-laden soil, and

)\ a sturdy pair of boots

s the only safeguard
against cold, wet feet.

These boots are made like our Officers’ Su :
: : per Field
Service Bootn‘, which were first favourites with l1:::"
officers on active service.

MAYFLOWA

WAR WORK
BOOTS

Made in Tan, also in Black
(Waterproof) 13 inches high 55/"

I'l inches high 49/11

‘lill'iiilli'l'll-lﬁlll'l'-ll-illli'i
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LADIES ENCAGED IN
WORK ON THE LAND
SHOULD WRITE FOR
A COPY OF OUR

LAND WORK AND
SPORTS BROCHURE

'.lil'.""lll'.i.il'ilillii'.i[‘.."

SegvedesaRERRRRRREPEARE
( TIZT RS TR R R LR L]

Viade 1n Lan Puttee Top,
and also n T
Black. made m Tan,
Waterproof. and also
10 inches high. Black.
39/11 Waterproof.

113 inches hugh

49/11

BROGUES
Tanand Willow

cal. Fome 301 |

Also Black Box Call. 2,9 I I

Frnge [ongues

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

(Opposite Derry & Toms)

131a Queen’sRd., Bayswater, W. 121 High Holborn, W.C.
239 Brompton Road, W, 65 George Street, Richmond,

LONDON

(B R

-

=

T 000 00

¥

Please mention THE LANDSWOMAN when wriling to Adverlis.rs.
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