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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
you buy from Lipton’s.

L ‘ t |
The largest Tea Distributors, Manufacturers snd
Retailers of Food Products in the World.

Many thousand e 81““: are engaged on Lipton’s
Tea and Cocoa Estates, Ceylon.

Tea Hin:h:nl: hE élal Appointment to
ing George V.,

Head Offige: CITY ROAD, LONDON, EC. 1.

Branches and Agencies throughout the Unsted Kingdom.
LIPTON, LTD,

Bournville
Cocoa

Chocolate

"THE VERY FINEST PRODUCTS'
— 1T he Medical Magazine.
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j/ OUR good work helped to make

peace possible.

And 1if the use of that bicycle of
yours with its Dunlop tyres has helped
you then I know, now the war is over,
that good service from your tyres will
have won your staunch support.

Doilop

DUNLOP RUBBER CO., LTD.,

Founders of the Pneumatic Tyre Industry,

Para Mills, Aston Cross, BIRMINGHAM.,

LONDON:; 146 (‘]Erkenﬁcll Road, E.C.1.
lelephone ; - 5375 and 5376 Holborn.,

Are you playing a DUNLOP GOLF BALL?

Please meniion THE LANDSWOMAN when writing to Adverfisers
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Land Settlement for L.A.A.S.

I AND ARMY
girls who in-

tend to reman on
the land after the
demohlisation of
the Land Army,
and 1t 18 to be
hoped there will
' be a great many,
are no doubt be-
ginning to think
they would hke
to know " all
‘ about 1t.”
' Most members
of the Land Army
have heard bynow
that the Board of
Agriculture  has
decided that the
same advantages
are to be given to
the ex-Land Army
girl as to the ex-
soldier or sailor,
both in the way
of providing land
and cottages and
in making loans
of capital where
necessary for
stocking and
¢quipment.

The Bill at
present before the
House of Com-
mons asking for
{ hese facilities has
not yet been
passed by Parlia-
ment and become
an *“ Actof Parha
ment '—and until
this has been done
many of the
details of the
Land Settlement
Scheme cannot be
finally decidod
upon. Intending
sottlers should : _
realise this and e S — B
know that 1n a The Sower (from Millet's famous picture) [Daily News.
big scheme of this
kind a certain

The future is in the hands of the woman ;
What will she sow'?
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{ waiting is inevitable, but they should
ilrsn;n::::li:e that th?: Board of Agriculture 18 doing
all in its power to fulfil its promise to ex-service
men and women as quickly as possible. We Ehuuld
all remember that the getting of ;eally suitable
iand for small holdings, and the building of cottages
is not an easy matter like going out to buy a new

at or a pair of boots ! . ik
m%}icfn El.,]ft!."r the land is found and bpught it 18 not
often possible to get possession of it for perhaps
a year afterwards. Then, the cottages dq not existat
present, they have yet to be built, and with the great
shortage of building materials this cannot be done
now so quickly as it might have been before the war.

All these difficulties, which naturally mean delay,
must be got over before the actual settlement of
the Land Army begins. In the meantime all
those who like farm Jife and wish to remain 1n 1t
permanently should decide now which of the three
different ways suggested by the Board they wish
to go in for. These are :—

(1) As a paid labourer with a cottage. The
.A.A.S. may continue to work as a paid labourer
at a weokly wage for any farmer who is willing to
engage her. Tf her work seems likely to be for any
lemgth of time in that particular place she may
apply to the County Council for a cottage with a
holding of an acre or two, for which she will pay
rent in the ordinary way. Two friends might
share a cottage holding and make some extra moncy
in their spare time by the cultivation of the holding
and the keeping of small livestock, or a pig. Any
woman, or two women together, who decide that
they would like to live in this way should have
enough money to furnish the cottage and to buy
equipment and stock for the holding. For this a
sum of from £30-£40 at least would be required.

(2) As a worker on a Profit-Sharing Farm.
Any suitable selected L.A.A.S. may join one of
the Board's profit-sharing farms. On these farms
the worker: will earn the ordinary weekly local wage
and in addition to their wages, at the end of the
vear, they will receive a share of the profits of the
farm. The amount of profits earned will depend
to a great extent on the amount of good work and
energy put in by all the workers. Here again any
worker or group of workers may apply for a cottage
and garden which she or they can cultivate 1n
their spare time. Probably those who do not wish
for cottages will all live together in a hostel. 1If a
cottage is applied for, the same amount of capital
for furniture, ete., will be required as in No. 1,
but for those who prefer to live in the hostel no
capital will be required. On a Profit-Sharing
Farm or Colony all workers will have the opportunity
of earning more than on an ordinary farm, and it
will be a good plan for women who have not enough
experience and capital for a holding of their own, to
start in this way, in order to gain experience and
save fome money to enable them later in their
turn, to have small holdings of their own,

(3) As Small Holders. Either as individua! small
holders under the County Councils or as members
of one of the Board’s Small Holding Co-operative
Colonies. The size of the small holdings may vary
from five to fifty acres according to the require-
ments and capital of the applicant. Each small
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holding colony will be managed by a directoy wh
will be a practical agriculturalist, and who will bg
able to give to any settler expert advice and e Ny
ance as to the managementof his or her hnlding I-
addition to this expert advice it is hoped boarl:un r:
that all buying and selling required by the aettlegr:;
shall be done through a co-operative society—g
that all settlers shall be able to concentrate aﬂ
their energies on producing every ounce of foqq
they can for their own use and for sale.

For those who wish to become small holdeps
working for themselves the minimum amount of
capital required will be about £150. It must alwy
be remembered that in addition to having uapitﬁ
for stock and equipment there is the furnishing of
the cottage and the necessity for having a sum
of money sufficient to cover the cost of )ivip
during the first year, when little or nothing can be
expected from the holding.

For the present moment all that can be done
is for each L.A.A.S. to decide what she wants to
do and to let her County Organising Secretary know.
After that the County Organiser, in cnnj'unutinn
with the Women’s Committee, will see the applicants
and go through their records while they have been
in the Land Army. If the Committec is satisfied
the Secretary will inform the Board of Agriculture
with whom will rest the final decision as to whether
the applicant is suitable for admission to the Land
Settlement Scheme. If this is so the applicant
will be informed in due course when she can take
up the form of settlement for which she has applied.
Owing to the difficulties already mentioned, how-
ever, it will probably be a year before the bulk of
the applicants can be arranged for, although a
small number may be able to join one or other
of the Profit-Sharing Colonies this year.

It is strongly to be urged that having decided
which form of settlement is desired the I.A.A.S.
should continue in her present work, until this can
be arranged for her, should she be one of the selected
applicants. Everyone will require as much skill
and experience in all branches of farm work,
especially in milking and stock work, as ever she
can get; also she must save cvery penny so as
to have a little nest-egg ready for the time when
she starts out on her own.

Personally, I think there should be a happy,
remunerative and useful life open to all women
who wish to take up country life seriously, but
they must be wery, very experienced in all the
manual processes required in farm work. If this
waiting time can be intelligently used to gain this
experience it will have been of great value to the
settler when she comes to try her wings with ber
own money at stake ! BerTHA M. BAYNE.

A tractor driver, who had arrived at the end of her fleld, lost
her head and, in~tead of declutehing,. speeded up. The tmr?nr
vanlted the hedge and landed on the other side of the diteh. The
only remark which the ifarmer made a¢ he picked up the
bewildered girl was: * Well. miss, you might finish one field before
you start another.”

Some wounded Tommies had been invited to the farmhouse
to tea, where they had feasted on eggs and butter and cream and
all sorts of pre war delicacies. The spokesman of the party,
when the time eame to go, shook hands with kis hostess and said
good-bye, adding: *“ And Ishould like to say. ma'am. that 1

f;:.l'rlf-?" proud to shake *ands with the cow what laid that there

B
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Owlie

Y all the rules of poultry keeping, she ought

never to have lived more than a day. “'{"h“
arrived late, long after the rest of the batch, with
the wrong number of toes and one blind eye ; and
from the first she was hopolessly feeble. Somehow
I never have the heart to kill the weaklings ; even
though they do not pay for the trouble of rearing,
they at least provide a very human interest, because
they need more nursing and personal attention
than their stronger brothers and sisters. For the
first two months of her existence she just existed—
nothing more. She never flourished, and her
perpetual depressed appearance with her drooping
feathers earned for her the nickname of Owlie.
As time went on, she picked up a bit, and one
memorable day the report came up to the house
that she was sitting in the nest. None of us thought
she was capable of laying an egg, and, as we had
always imagined that she was exceedingly sensitive
about her many shortcomings and drawbacks, we
suggested that she was probably pretending to lay,
in order to keep up appearances and deceive her
fellows in the run.

But after u few days there was no mistake about
it—Owlie was really laying eggs, and, in due course,
being a well-bred Buff Orpington, she became
broody. Broodies are not permitted on our farm,
as we rear by machine ; but it so happened that
an odd half-dozen chicks hatched out, and, as it
was not worth while to run the foster-mother for
so few, one of the broodies was to be allowed to
indulge her mother instinet, Four hens were in this
condition, and it was a yuestion of choosing the
best mother. So they were all four shut up in a
small scratching shed, with a tempting nest in one
comer, in which reposed three china eggs.

The one who settled down the best was to have
the chicks and Owlie surprised us all once again, for
she was found the next morning in undisputed
possession of the nest and the china eggs, while
the other three hens wandered dizconsolately round
the shed. So to Owlie were given the six little
chicks, and she became immediately the proudest,
most beautiful, and most perfect mother—never
allowing any of us to touch her babies, tasting all
the food first, and clucking over them with such
an air of importance, just as though she remembered
the days when she was a perfect baby herself, and
secretly trying hard all the time to forget about the
blind eye and the six toes and the drooping wings!

When, one evening, we discovered two rats in
her little run, we expected to find no babies left ;
but she still has six, and we don’t know how she
manages it, but the rats actually play games with
them every evening.

Of course, all her chicks have names, and one,
more perky than the rest, who will certainly turn
ont to be a cockerel, is always called Mr. Kimpson,
after the local parson. Undoubtedly he conducts
service in the run every evening; but, unfor-
tunately, his vocation has not had the desired effect

on his own morals, for, after his mother had laid
her egg yesterday morning, Mr. Kimpson was
discovered pecking at it as hard as he could go.

Where and how she learnt the training of
children, I don’t know ; but it is certainly a fact
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that Owlie chased Mr. Kimpson round and round
the run until she had got him pinned in a corpey
and she then deliberately boxed his ears | '

We pname all our animals, and generally aftey
our friends and acquaintances, which sometimes
leads to awkward consequences. as when one of
the cows, who was the namesake of a highly.
respected unmarried lady, gave birth to two beautify]
calves., It was really an awful moment when the
news was broken suddenly to our mutual friengs
by the brief announcement, * Have you heard--
Mics Brown has got twins!”

But the difficulty of christening chickens in
their babyhood is the question of sex. Some
vears ago, one little chick in a batch of fifty
was a cripple, and when the rest were sold af
the day-old stage, he was left behind, and
nursed by a small girl and boy in front of {he
fire for three weeks, till the next lot of babies
hatehed ont. His little eripple legs were bound up
in aatch splints, and regularly rubbed with cam-
phorated oil, and by the time the new fﬁmily
arrived, he was feeling quite grown up, and spread
his wings over them in the most approved motheily
fashion. 1 call him  he,” because he had been
ohristened Billy, -and answered to his nime when-
ever feeding time came round. A= he grew, he
flourished, and still continued to be the pet of the
family and to be called Billy, even when one
morning we found she was responsible for two
beautiful eggs. She told us about them with great
pride, and the telling was in this wise. She was
always ready to chat with you whenever you went
down to the run, and long conversations she would
hold sometimes, which generally ended in a friendly
interchange of a choice bit of lettuce or young
cabbage. But on the morning in question the
greenstuff was ignored, the chatting still went
on persistently, and it was obvious there was some-
thing the matter. So 1 went into the run, and was
led across to the far corner by Billy, where she had
made for herself a little nest, in which she had laid
two lovely brown eggs, and not urrtil she had been
properly congratulated did the chattering cease.
After that she reared several broods of her own

babies, and always with the same little mothering

care with which she had tended the newly-hatehed
chicks—when she herself was only three weeks old.

Content

COULD not find the little maid Content,

So out 1 rushed; and sought her far and wide ;
But not where Pleasure each new fancy tried,
Heading the maze of reeling merriment ;

Nor where, with restless eyes and bow half beat,
Love in a brake of sweet-brier smiled and sighed ;
Nor yet where Fame towered crowned and glorified,
Found I her face, nor wheresoe'er I went.
So homeward back 1 crawled like wounded bird,
When lo ! Content sate spinning at my door:
And when I asked her where she was before—
““ Here all the time,” she said ; ** I never stirred.
Too cagerin your search, you passed me o’er,
And, though I called, you neither saw nor heard.
| ALFRED AUSTIN.
(““ Days of the Year.”)
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The Land Army and the Victory Loan

Land Army detachment in the Victory Loan Procession

IT was most ecertainly in the right order of things that the

Land Army should lead that wonderful Joy Loan procession
of 5,000 Home Service women which marched past Buckingham
Palace and down the Mall into Trafalgar Square on June 28th.
The procession was organized by the War Savings Committee,
and consisted of Nurses, V.A . D.’s, political women of all ehades
of opinion, Women's Legion, Women Police, Women Clerks of
the Army Pay Corps, the Records Office, and many other
Government Departments, the Forage Corps, the Green Cross,
ete., ete., and this great body of women was led by a small con-
tingent of 60 L.A.A.S, Some of the girls carried baskets of
vegetables and flowers, and e verywhere along the route we were
greeted with cheers and shouts of “* Good old land girls—three
cheers for the land girls "' ; while the buncheg of yovng carrots
in our baskeis called forth enquiries on all sides as to where

will give you scme idea of hcw nice we really

was the boiled beef ?  Altcgetherit was atherevghly enicyatle
afterncon, and the follcwing extract frcm a Jetfer frcm Miss

Hamilton, the bead of the Wcmen’s Land A]Ims' of America,
coked —

1 sail to-morrow, but before I go must tell you how proud
1 was of your Land girle this afterncen. They Jooked so nice,

£0 trim and capable, and 1 love that way they have of lock 1g

one straight in the eye. And may I say again how very, very
much impressed 1 am by your whole organisation, and wkhat
you have acccmplished. We have €0 much to learn frem you,
and I can hardly wait till I get back to tell all cur girls hew mueh
more capable yours are | t 1 do hoye that there will grow
up a real sympathy and understanding beiween cur two Land
Armies, and that we may be just another link between ocur
two nations.”

How Private John |Smithi Came Home
IPrizefStory

|

RIVATE JOHN SMITH was on his way home,

He stood at the extremme point of the bows of the Channel
gteamer ; so far forward was he that it seemed as if were he to
take one more step he would be precipitated into the sea. It
was & whim of his to stand there. * Just as near to Blighty as
I can get; nearer than any of the other chaps,” was his secret
and rather shamefaced avowal.

Perhaps it was just as well that he had chosen so private a
spot, for the tears were raining down Private John Smith's face
fo much that he no longer attempted to brush them away
surre ptitiously with his cuff or fore-linger. If they would come
they would come—"lot 'em bide ! "

Such torrents of tears he had never before shed in his whole
life, not even when, as an urchin, he was spanked Ly dad for
cutting a hole in the parlour wall with the bread-knife ; not
even when he bade good-bye to Milly Price in August, 1914 :
not even—ah, me —when, lying in the hospital at Lille, he had
asked the gentle French sister if he must lose Lis leg, and she
(it had been already amputated) had kissed his brow and
murmured © * If the good God wills, mon enfant."

But now these were tears of joy, pure joy, for he was coming
home ! home || home! /] All the air hummed with the magic
word ; the ripples whispered it against the ship's side, it sang
in the rigging, it echood ceaselessly in his heart and soul,

Home | Ah, it was all worth it—1he years of horror, the wee ks
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of suffering, the maimed young body that would never run
again.

“ Why,” and he snapped his fingers, sniffing violently, **I'd
‘ave the "ole bloomin’ show all over again, I would, just to feel
like this !" Sniff and sniffs.

What would Dad be doing at Hanstead just now, what would
the mother be at ? And the youngsters ? He had told them
by what train to expect him. Would they be at the station ?
Would Milly—then he glanced down at his crutch and a cold
chill shook him from head to foot. True, she had written to
say that of course it wouldn’t make any difference, but—when
she saw that ?

His tears ceased flowing and he hobbled slowly ait, feeling
suddenly engulfed in darkness and loneliness and cold.

II.

The boat arrived a little before time and fo he was able to
take an earlier train than he had anticipated, heljcd Ly a most
capable and energetic girl-yorter, at whem he stared in FapDE
dmazement, relieving his feelings by an explesive " Gesh!
at regular infervals, |

And now he is sitting in the train, being whirled away to his
native ghire and village. But his mocd has changed. H's
thoughts are sad,

" Gosh! those women porters, hcw they ran! Hew they
tackled that luggage ! And that lady chauffeur I saw—ard
those W.A.A.C’s! Milly was always #o lively tco ard cn the
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go ! ¥8he’s in the ' L. A A8 ' she wrote me, whatever that may
mean. Lot me see, it might be * laundry,” or “law,’ or “ lamp-
lighter,” or ‘lieutenant ’: something chick, you may be sure. 1
ain't got no bloomin’ V.C. or D.8.M. to show her, only thig "ere
(gulp) darned crutch, so p'raps she'll jest despise me * (gulp).

By now Private J. Smith's heart was in his boots—no, in his
one boot, poor boy !—and his spirits gradually fell lower and
lower until he actually bygan to dread the moment of his arrival.

“ Only two more halts now,” he almost groaned. “1I don't
guppose there'll be anyone to meet me ; sure not, ns I'm before
time. Well, all the better; I'll stump them two miles home
and b glad to bhe alope."

Oh, Private Smith | Was that youw we saw on the boat ?

“ Marton 1™

“ Listmere | '’

“Hanstead 1™

White as a sheet and trembling like aleaf, Private Smith slowly
rose as the train stopped, slung his kit-sack on to the platform
and got out, no, got in rather, into some hody’'s arms, and then
into someboiy else’s, and then it seemed as if about ten pairs of
small arme were all about him at the same time.

“Gosh!"” he wheezed, half-strangled,

* That'll do, that'll do, children !” bellowed a well-known,
well-beloved voice, and, as the children reluctantly dropped off
him one by one, he was guletly taken possession of, an arm to
¢ach, by Dad and Ma,

*“ Gosh | " was all that Private John could utter, and even that
wasn't very distinet, owing to an absurdly trembling lip.

“ We guessed yon'd cateh this train,” said mother, as she gave
him another hug, and laughed bravely up into his dear blue eyes -
“Oh, Jack, at last |V

“ Come on, now,"” bellowed the well-beloved voice, while its
possessor tried to camoutlage a sniff, and failed dismally.

¢John cast a furtive look round the little station, bright with
flags and flowers, but failed to see what he wanted and dreaded at
the same time,
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Passing Buckingham Palace.
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Just as they passed out into the road, a band from some where
nearstruck up @ “ See the conquering hero comes,””  John started
and looked quesfioningly at his mother. -

“ They're just welcomin® home a hero, my dear,” ghe said,
with a little cateh in her voice.

Her son turned and looked back Into the station, |

“ Buf there was no one —he began, but hadn’t time to finish
for his mother jerked him round.

The band was sweeping round the corner towards them, De-
hind it came an empty carriage, all bedecked with flowers and
ribbons, and behind that marched a little group of—no, not th{s
—girls, then, women, but how strange | Breeches, and such Jolly
hats, and such brown faces |

They were led by their officer, who, as they marched by In
single file, salating him, placed a superb bunch of flowers in his
hand, and in a few words welcomed him home to Hanstead.

Private Smith looked up. “ Milly ! by Gosh | ** he exclaimed,

“ Yes, Milly, your Milly,” she whispered, and she gave the word,
and the Land Army girls all formed up behind the empty carriage.

Then came the chief dignitaries of the village, the vicar, the
lawyer, schoolmaster, ete. By one and all was Private John
Smith most eordially welcomed home, and thanked and acclaimed
till, as he said afterwards, he * fairly blushed with shame."

““ Get in now, all of you !’ commanded the vicar, and into that
carriage did the whole lamily squeeze somehow, John in the place
of honour, the band going ahead and play'ng him home, the Laod
Army girls marching behind, and behind them the whole popu-
lation of Hanstead, and the adjacent territories of Merton,
Listmere, and Bakewell,

L L L

“ Mother,” he stuttered later, “ and 1 actually thought ""—he
could get no {urther, and she only squeezed his hand. So she
never knew that he ever thought there would be no one to meet
hin: at the station.

And that is how Private John Smith came home.

C.G.B.L3

[ Day Graphic,
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Pigs 1 Have Known

viality of pigs

<o who have made & Speciatit,
LLnIhf;}qrec that it 18 very diffienlt to remember
st greatly does a near

r I 8 n ‘
that their charges a7 FET \ls obliterate one's

ascquaintance with those amima e
former traditional, even prejudiced, 1deas

- remember once, in my earlier dﬂys”nf saw:ine:
kee iﬁg velling out: “ O you PIG!!! tﬂta sm;l
tl?af ha}‘i kicked a good slog of mud into ber troug

——

-

Pigs at Bishop's Hall, Lamborne.

just at feeding time. Since then I have uttered
similar but more forcible epithets with adjectival
variations,often of lurid hue, at even worse *“ trough
offences.” . . . .

But to return to my point. It is strange how one
forgets that a pig is a pig. The type is merged in
the individual, so to speak, and is lost sight of, just
as |8 the case with some human beings.

I have only once been struck by the likeness of a
sow to a pig, to The Pig, I should say, the pig of
illustrated fairy tales and nursery rhymes. She
was a pink pig, splotched with greyish-black, and
with very little hair upon her person. She always
reminded me of our schoolroom blotting-paper as
it appeared affer the (daily) ink-pot casualty had
180

occurred. Portly, self-conseious, she was eittip
one day on her Eaunchqs, in & " when's-that-next.
meal-coming-along ”’ attitude, a fatuous smile upop
her face, and with a look of low cunning in her smajj
pink eyes which she had fixed upon me while turnin
her face a little to one side. Blyness personified |
I stared at her in amazement, 1t was a revelation |
“ Why, you're just like a pig!” was my menta|
ejaculation.

“ And that was Jezebel.
Ah, Jezebel ! Now no more. . , ,”

But why ¢ Jezebel”? I can only quote ip
answer : ‘¢ What that name _might lmpig I shall not
deny, but her smile, it was childlike and | land,” also,
“ but for ways that are dark and fm: tricks that are
vain. . . ." Her early career was, in fact, but one
long history of crime.

She fought all the other sows for the food,
grabbing four times her proper share ; she knocked
over buckets and wheelbarrows, also Landworkers ;
she broke troughs, burst open gates and through
hedges, jumped railings, and, worst of all, lay on her
babies when they arrived and then proceeded fo eat
them up. The full list of her misdeeds would fill a
book !

By women, girls and men she was equally detested,
and even feared a little, I must admit. She was a
great powerful brute, and though she never turned
on me I have heard that she did so to others on more
than one occasion, once, if history speaks truth,
even putting to ignominious flight a huge man and
a big, hulking youth, who both chose the better part
of valour.

“To the butcher!” went forth the decree. I
pleaded that she should be given another chance ;
so execution of sentence was deferred and she was
brought up to the ‘“ Bungalows,” nice, new, roomy
styes, to see what effect change of environment
would have upon her morals, or rather absence of
morals,

Here, with a sty to herself, she lived alone and was
fed alone, efforts being made to decrease her
enormous size by severe rationing.

Oh, wonderful transformation! Jezebel became
gradually meek and subdued, even gentle and
affectionate, though she never lost her disgusting
greediness ; nay, she hurled herself upon the bucket
even upon the very last day of her life. . . .

I became quite fond of this reformed character,
and often caressed her, on the sly, for I was rather
ashamed of my volte face, and feared to be
twitted. Meanwhile I privately resolved that if
she had a reasonable number of children in this next
litter, and brought them all up, her name should be
changed from *‘ Jezebel ” unto *“ Isabel !

In due course she produced a fine family of
twelve really lovely babies, so fat and jolly and
strong, but since she flopped down upon one and
squeezed the life out of it, * Jezebel ** she remained

Bntl . . .
C. G. B. L.

Curtain.
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A Day in the Life of Two Fellers

By a Member of the Women's Forestry Corps

N the tecth of a north-west gale my felling partner and I
Itrudnml to the woods with the thought of a Iuﬁ day’s work

before us and at the end of it, brightening the horizon with its
beacon light, the certainty of a splendid stodgy meal,

Felling had been hard and difficult the day before with onl
a gentle breeze—but to-day we were on the look-out for still
greater hardships. Ours was a larch wood, bounded on three
gides by paths and guture lands across which forewomen, farmers
and estate owners had written in large capital letters the words
“NEVER, NEVER LAND.” Neither of us would have risked
felling across any one of these tempting-looking places, in spite of
the fact that all the trees on the edge of the wood were, by their
position and manner of growth, simply asking to go in their
direction. Not quite such forbidden fruit was the path bounding
the fourth side of the wood, but just beyond lay a small plantation
of valuable undergrowth, to harm which would naturally be
deemed an unpardon,
able sin both by ou,
superiors and by ug
ourselves. |

Under these condi-
tions — against the
natural lean of the
trees and a wind tear-
ing obliquely across
our path—we started
work. A feller has a
good many tricks to
which he can resort
when the weather and
things are up against
him, and to-day we
tried the plan of saw-
ing the back of the
tree first, driving the
wedge and afterwards
axeing out a good fall
in the front. The last
honourable duty fell
to my partner, and I
perforce had to watch
proceedings as the fall
grew bigger and bigger
under the lightning
strokes of her axe,
Alas | before her work
was completed the
tree was caught and
t.rnch&d by the wind,
and whirled sideways
with a crash into the
middle of a hideous
old oak, which with B
ilt-l aut.ut?tched and alluring arms, had been our bidte noire for

ays past.

E was a firm * cuckoo,” and no effoits of ours could dislodge
it from its resting place. We endeavoured to bring it down by
the superior weight of another tree felled across, which would have
been successful under normal conditions ; but the wind with its
sudden bursts of violence was an unknown and variable quantity
to us that day, and our efforts resulted in nothing more nor less
than a second cuckoo fastened securely in the samre arms of the
same hideous old oak tree, and with our first larch for a close
companion,

By this timme however the wind was blowing more steadily than
before—and by dint of careful caleulations we were brave enough
to start on the felling of a third larch : a much bigger fellow than
its predecessors, intended to crash down on both the cuckoos and
bring them to the ground. This tree being our last and ﬂnli;hnpe,
we determined to do our utmost to pull the job through. But we
knew we should have to keap our e
better ition as regards the wind the tree was so tall that it
would like'y to be caught and, without feeling the soothing
influence of a well placed fall, be hurled to the ground long before
its time, Indeced we folt it lifting as soon as our saw had got its
teoth well in, and before we were a quarter of the way through
ominous cracks and reports like the noise of a pistol made us feel
as if we were fighting against heavy odds, Struggling with the
desire to quicken our stroke we sawed steadily on, every now and
then sounding one another as to the distance each had still to go
by a yell, but never onee daring to stop. What groans and cries
were wrung from the very heart of that poor tree, tossed as it was

8 skinned, as, although in &

by the relentless wind and tortured by the teeth of oursaw ! The
thought came to one of us that somewhere in the life of some far-
off future existence there would be reserved a special place of
torment for all mortals who on this earth had dared to take the
life of & tree. Then in a second that awful thought secmed to
have taken shape and form, and we seemed to be living in a world
made up of all the noises you can think of and more besides let
;mnnd running amok after l»ing pent up for a thousand

First, then, was a sudden rfeport like the bark of an anti-aireraft
gun going off just beside you.yg Then, as we whisked the saw and
ourselves away from danger, 3 quick ruzh through the air was
followed by pandemonium most awe-inspiring and deafening.
A larch tree always makes a great fuss and commotion when on
its last journey, but when in crashing to earth it brings with it
two other fellow trees and a few dozen stout oak branches : when

T I‘m‘E

thelbate.
Lofﬂlz:.:l'i:-h

moreover it does this to the tune of a howling wind which is
wreaking havoe of its own will with the whole wood : then it is
that a mere mortal, if there be such in the near vicinity, begins
wondering about things such as where he (or she) comes in, snd
what right he has to be there at all, :

Of course my partner and I, being on picce work, had no time
for sollloquizing. There were three trees before us ready to trim,
and a great many more still standing which would have to be
felled before we had earned our daily bread. But 1 must say
that, by the time we had finished and were tramping back to our
camp, with tired and hungryv-looking faces, we both were con-
vinced of this fact : that never before in the course of our forestry
life had we =0 rightly and honourably merited a certain pre-
viously mentioned splendid stodgy meal, the thought of wbich
was at that moment quickening our steps and cheering our
weary souls,

The Distinguished Service Bar

Several L.A.A.S. have been awarded the D.8.B. Photographs
and full details will appear in the September igsue.

Sancho Panza's Proverbs
HERE is still sun on the wall.
It requires a long time to know anyone,
All sorrows are bearable if there 1s bread.
He who does not rise with the sun does not enjoy the day.
Everyone is as God made him, and very often worse,
Until death, all is life,
Praying to God and hammering away.

151



THE LANDSWOMAN

Bristol

UNIQUE and a befitting ceremony took place in Bristol on
‘{1 pPeace Day, Juno 28th The first Peace Wedding was also
the first Land Army wedding in the city. DBoth bride and
bridegroom wore the King's uniform ; Miss Violet A'Court was
not only enrolled under the Board of Agriculture, but was em-
ployed under the Home OfMece on the farm attached to a large
institution, Leigh Court, Abbot's ILeigh: whilst Pte. Iarry
Collins, of the Australian Imperial Foree, has been serving since
January 1015 and has suffered hardships as a prisoner of war
employed behind the firing line. The Armistice, however,
brought the happy young couple together, and in the antumn
they hope to take up a farm in New South Wales,

The wedding took place at Holy Trinity, Hotwells, Bristol,
The bride wore the uniform and badges of the Land Army, and
carried a beautiful bouquet of white roses, sent from Farleigh
Ly Countess Cairns, of the Somerset Women's Agricultural
Committes. She was folowed by six Land Army girls from the
farm and gardens of Ieigh Court and Stoke Park Colony. A
doren other L.A, girls, wearing uniform and the G.S. ribbon,
formed a choir, The hymns “0 God of Bethel® and “ 0
Perfect Love ™ were sung very heartily. Miss Archbald presided
at the organ (which was blown by two girls) and played the
Wedding March from ZLokengrin. The guard of honour of
elghteen comrades—marshalled by Mrs. Pernull, W.0., Somerset
—awaited the bridal pair outside the churech, They crossed
hands to form an arch, and also showered red, white and blue
petals (rose, seringa and larkspur), and the usual rainhow-
symbols, an original touch being supplied by two or three land
giris who scattered some oats,

Private and Mrs. Collins, escaping with some difficulty through
the crowd, went off in a taxi to the Landworkers” Hut (kindly
ient for the party by the Y.W.C A.)in the garden of the Hostel,
where tea was provided by friends. Those present to welcome
the guests were Mrs. Fox (D.R., Women’s Agricultural Com-
mittee), Mrs. Pernull and Miss Parker (W.0.), Mrs, Jeffery and
Mrs. Clark (Y.W.C.A.), Miss Baron, and Miss Rotha Clay (Hon.
Sec. of Landworkers” Club). The President of the Club, Mrs.
Hiatt Baker, was unable {0 be present, but sent messages.
A pplanse greeted o message in a letter from our invalided * old
comrade,” K. Dury, who congratulated the bride and added:
"1 hope there will soon bo many more | "

The Hut was a bower of flowers—white wedding bells of
flﬂl[.h"lnulﬂ. rosecs, I."'ﬂﬂl.-ilt-]ﬂﬂh_ sweist pPeas, and masses of gq\*ri“p.ﬂj
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looking like orange-blossom. The flags of Britain and Australia
were linked together in the decorations, and even in miniature
flags on the splendid wedding cake kindly provided by Mrs. Fox.
On behalf of the Club, Miss Elsie Bolitho presented ilru, Collins
with a haversack for use on her voyage, and promised copies of
the photographic groups taken that afternoon. After sundry
congratulations and expressions of thankfulnese for Peace,
followed by cheers, we joined in merriment and music until
the bridal party left at 5 o’clock, after the whole party, fifty in
all, had joined in singing ** Auld Lang Syne.”!

Hearty good wishes will epeed the lm’ppi couple to the farm-
homestead in the ** Land of Sunshine.’ None Of those present
at this Peace wedding will forget that on this joyful day there
is forged yet another eternal link between the Homeland and
that great Dominion where the famed ‘‘ Anzac ' sword shall
now become the ploughshare—a mighty instrument of service,
And to the hearts of women-comrades of the Great War—now
sharers in world-wide Peace—who have worked and still work
at home, Peace Day brings a realisation of thankfulness that
they, too, have helped to win the Blessing of Peace.

Boston

Oh‘ June 4th we had such a pretty L.A. wedding in our county,

at Fosdyke Church, Boston, the bride being Rose Parker,
who came down potato picking last year and has stayed with
us ever since, and the bridegroom Pte. G, A. Greenway, R.F.A.

-
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Kitty Flintham and Gladys Houghton
both mombers of the L.A,, " were brides - West  Sussex
malds, and the bride was given away by
Mra. Shearsmith, Welfare Officer, as unfor-
tunately it was too far for any relatives of
the bride to come, Of course, we were all
in L.A. uniform, and very proud to wear it.

After the ceremony we all packed into a

gatly decorated cart (kindly lent by the
fnrmer), “llf'll'fl'llﬂhlj«" bent on enjoving our-
welves, and rode down to the cottage where
the bride has been billeted, and as we really
hadn't room to squeeze the viear, Mr. D. ¢
Holey, into the cart, much as we wanted to
he rode behind on his bike,
! When we reached the cottage we had such
a jolly meal and a beautiful cake, and you
never heard such laughing and talking e ven
for the L.A., who are noted for their cheer-
fulness,

About b0 fellow-workers were at the
church, and strewed the pathway with
buttercups and may, as the happy paircame
from the church,

Unfortunately, the weather was most
unkind, so the photographs we took have
not come out well,

Hereford

THE little village of Byford, near the

banks of the Wye, 8 miles above Here-
} ford, was on Whit Monday the scene of a
pretty wedding, the bride being a Land Girl
employed by Lady Evelyn Cotterell on the

! Garnons Estate, the bridegroom being also

- in the employ of Sir John Cotterell,

| Tn> day was parfect, with fresh breeze tempering the heat of GREAC event among the Land .Girls of West Sussex—
th> sun and sw>eping the vapour of the early morning into soft # real Land Army wedding. The state of excitement at
white cloud revealing depths of blue between. the hostel was intense, White-smocked figures buzzing around

The bride, in mufti, was dressed in a prefty shade of lavender like a swarm of
grey with soft heliotrops on her hat, and her four attendant for the feast The farm wagons, drawn by Shire horses
brid>smalds were in their smartest uniform with heliotrope ties looked most picturesque with arches made of h:l;}* rakes ﬂ.nd:

Th3 bride, who has adopted Hereford as her native place, was  festooned with rambling roses and greenery ; and the girls
givin away by th* bridegroom’s father. drove to church in fine style. The bride, Miss Mary Gabb—who

18 the hostel orderly—was given away by
Miss Gribble, our instructress and hostess
at the hostel, the bridegroom being Private
Grrivett, of the Royal Field Artillery, who
was actually in the retreat from Mons and
also fought at Ypres and on the Somme.
The bride is remaining on in the Land
Army, and later on the couple hope to take
up a small holding, perhaps a fruit farm,
45 an ex-soldier and ex-Land Army girl.
Canon Livett, father of our Organising
Secretary, honoured the young couple by
coming himself to perform the ceremony,
and gave them a most charming little
address,

Just ag the bridal procession wus golng to
start, up the church, a great diversion was
caused by Laddie, the bob-tailed sheep dog,
who wished to take a prominent part and
had to be foreibly restrained. A guard of
honour was formed outside the porch, and
the bridal pair passed wunder arches of
crossed hay rakes, greeted by a burst of
cheering. Af ter a delightful wedding break-
fast in the hostel meadow, Miss Blair drove
the young couple off in her car, escorted by
Mrs. White, So we trust that the honey-
moon should indeed fare well, started under
the auspices of two Welfare Oflicers., Good
Iuck to our little bride, and God bless them
both !

bees, all busy decorating or preparing

- The ceremony was performed in the picturesque old church .
. by the Vicar of Byford, recontly returned from the front. The Flints Girls’ Club
wedding party left the vestry to the time-honoured strains of & CLURB under the G.I'.S. and the Girls' Guild has been opened
i

Mendelssohn's “* Wedding March,” acd formed a pleturesque in Mold to which L .&;.LH. ar¢ admitted free. It is open
procession as they passed through the gates and under the  every evening for musie, singing and games, and the girls attend
stately trees to the house of the bridegroom’s father, which 18  well. One L.A.A.S. has been walking 8 miles after her day’s
also situated on the Garnons Estate, Here many friends and work to dance and sing with the liveliest, In the winter every
well-wishers, Including the Welfare OfMeer and a party of friends member will have to joina ** useful’ class it she wishes to join the

interested in the Land Army, who had motored out for the occa- ‘“ dancing class.” Classes in plain needlework, embroidery, knit-
sion, passed under a floral arch through a gay little garden ting and crochet will start with the antumn session in September
into the house, where the festive board had beén -Tn'ml by The L.AA.8.s say they feel much more at home now they
the Kind hostess, The bride cut the cake and healths were know where to go when they have a free evening, and where they

drunk. can generally see their Welfare Oflicer.
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AAMA

DeEAR GIrES,—I went down this mouth to the Land Army
fRte In West Sussex, and 1 must just tell you about it before we
go on with our usual letter. This [éte was organised by some
delightiul members of the Women’s War Agricultural Committee,
to raise money for the upkeep of a permanent hostel in West
Sussex, which is to continue after the demobilisation of the
Land Army—whenever that comes. So many of the girls
in this county intend to stay on the land permanently, that they
have been making great 1lshuﬁ amongst themselves to get together
an Association, which will enable them to km'p in touch with each
otherin much the same way as they do now under the organisation
of the Women's Land Army. You will remember that I wrote
to tell you, some time ago, that we are all busy up at Head-
quarters making plans for the future of those of yon who want
to stay at your work, and as soon as all the arrangements are
complete they will be announced in THE LANDSWOMAN.

Well, to return to our West Sussex girls. They had met
together and discussed all the possibilities of such a scheme,
and they felt that what they wanted most was a permanent
lostel in their county to which they could always go when they
needed hf‘lF or were out of employment. So keen were they on
this part of their scheme, that they even went 8o far as to fix the
sum which thei were prepared to pay out of their weekly wage
towards the upkeep of such a hostel, and also suggested that they
should sall subscribe one shilling a week towards a Thrift Fund.
The scheme has been approved by the County Committee, who
showed their wish to co-operate by arranging this wonderful fite,
which would hal}:i to ralse money for the initial expenses of the
hostel, although 1t ig hoped that after a little while the hostel will
become seli-supporting.

Tha fAte was the most glorious afiair, and took place in the
grounds of Horsham Park, which were very kindly Ilernt by Mrs.
Hirst. Mprs. Harvey and other members of the Committee were
reaponsible for the arrangementa, and they were splendid. Mar-
gquees and tents were erected all round the lawns. There was,
of course, a Land Army stall, with all the goods contributed by
L.A.A.8. The dairy produce tént was the most popular, becanse
]prlzn butter was to be bought there ; but the
ucky dip, toy stall, baskets,conjuror, palmist,
fruit and flowers, duck-pond, hoop-la, and
cocoanut shies attractod crowds of people—
all keen to enjoy themselves You would
have laughed to see the efforts of the girls to
win the Land Army Cocoanut Shy Compe.
tition. Lord Winterton opened the proceed.
ings, and said all sorts of nice things about
the way in which the L.A.A.8. had helped
to win the war: and altogether the afternoon
was & tremendous success, I hear just as we
are going to press that the amount realised
was nearly £300, and that the Land Army
stall alone took £32!

CORRESPONDENCECLUB —Once again,
as always, your letters to me are so much
more (nteresting than mine to you, that I
really must find room for a few of them.
B. 8, avery old friend of THE LANDSWOMAN
in Fast Kent, who is one of those lucky girls
on horseback whose portraits appear on this
page, writes —

“ Now the blossom has a!l gone, and instead
finrly and plenteously formed fruit and
pretiy birds' nests and young ones (they
come 80 very near tous we can almost touch
them). 1 think I told you we were on a
fruit farm, and the farmer and family are
all so very nice to us. It makes such & great
difference to the girls, if only the farmers
themselves would realise it. We had our
Welfare OfMesr to see us the other day—
firat time I have spoken to her : she isawflully
nice, and Is making arrangements for us to

have a swimming r‘nlh at Ramsgate. We
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are quite looking forward to it. It is just glorious in this district
—of course, packed with wvisitors. Bathing has been in full
swing for some weeks now, and the nigger concert party are here,
but, best of all, there is a delightful band; lots of swagger
people : quite a lot of different fashions for us to study, for when
we get demobilised, though I hope 1 shall never, while I have
health and strength, leave the Land Army."”

F. (v, says | —

“We have started haymaking to-day, so 1 expect we shall
e having a busy time now, But I do love the summer work on
the land. We have 29 of the dearest milking cows, and twice 1
have milked 22 at one milking, I should love you to see a ealf
which was born last Saturday. It belongs to a heifer, and is
the weeniest one I've ever seen. It is no bigger than a dog
terrier. Don't you sometimes wish you lived in the country,
where you can see Nature unfolding herself, instead of in a city ?
[ know now that I could never return to indoor life, for it is so
lovely to be in the open all day long."

Here is an interesting letter . —

“In the Southern Provinces of Nigeria most, if not all, of the
work is done by women of all ages. They work harder than any
white woman for longer hours and for no pay. Household slaves
and chief’s many wives work side by side, and there is very little
grumbling. Yam planting is hard work, and <hould poor results
be obtained the poor woman Flnntrr is the culprit, not lack of
rain or poor earth! Agricultural gardening i now properly
taught in all the Governinent schools, and boys< and girls are bein
taught the value of manures, deep digging, orderly planting an
rotation of crops. Each school has its garden, and the better the
garden the higher the grant. A great many West Indian masters
have been sent across, and they have brought new seeds and
plants with them.

“One school grew nearly enough arrowroot to supply native
and European hospitals in Calabar. With the g gardening
taught, the whole Colony is improving and producing more each
yvear. They have no grand workmanlike uniform, but work in a
loin cloth or string of beads ! Itis funny to see the older mothers

East Kend
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working with their babies tied on their backs The Labies

so used to the bobbing up and down that they sleep thrnu:}. it :ﬁ

When the gardens, or Iarms as they are called, have fcod for

sale the women tramp, single file, for miles to the nearest market

carrying their wares on their heads in large saucer-shaped baskets
o e e il Tt 5 S ¢

u on ; Y RO On ng from childh -

Dcfi ?ﬂt‘! S wiites e g ood to old age.

““When 1 was a child I often wished I could live the life of 4
gipsy. 1 thought it must be lovely tolivein a caravan, and wander
Mﬁwnr the country. I remember once going for a day’s outing
into the country from my Sunday school, and when the J e CAImne
to gather us together HMK to be put into the train for home I was
missing ; I had wandered away, hoping that the gipsies would
find me, and take me to live with them always in the country. |
remember feeling very disappointed when my teacher found me

“ ] love to watch the sun sinking over the hills, and the long
tright day dying slowly, to hear the soft whispering of the wind
and to see the trees bow gracefully in answer, and in the distance
hear the church bells ringing out God’s praises. I always feel |
want to send a message to the angels where the skylark soars high
in the heavens.”

And don't you envy this girl, whois entitled to shoot at Bisiey 7

““Wo are quite a party of girls here at Brighstone, there are
four of us, and tilla week ago there were five. That is the biggest
number I have been near.  'We all of us work on different farms,
but we meet at the Girls’” Club, which is a very jolly affair. Then
three of us belong to the Rifle Club, and Rose (Miss Rayner) is
by far the best shot. The captain of the club offered to let the
girls shoot for the Donegal Medal, so we did, and I got nervous,
and my firing was worse than usual. Rose got the medal, and
now she is entitled to shoot at Bisley. Wouldn't it be grand if
she would go ? But she says she isn’t going. I am glad she did
get it, because she really is best, I am the most envied of the
girla here, because I always 'Pt. THE LANDSWOMAN the first, and
we all look forward to getting it. What a countrified address
you have ? Do you know how I picture it ? A big fleld, with
outcrops of stone peeping upeverywhere. Towards one end a hig
grove starts, with a murmuring brook running through it, and the
whole set in the midst of a heath, with bushes, rather stunted, and
looking quite black at a distance. I don’t suppose really it is
anything like it, for the London, 8.E., quite spoils the picture.
Still, it's rather fun to guess a place by its name

And Isn't this retmahin%tmm an American reader ?—

“* The May number of THE LANDSWOMAN is so delightful, =o
full of the spirit of what working on the land has meant to me,
that I mustex my feelings to you and the splendid woman-
hood whose voices are heard through your columns. Itis a great
joy to know that women are responding spiritually from their
contact with the soil and that their souls are expanding as their
bodies develop by dear old Mother Nature’s severe treatment.
Each number of THE LANDSWOMAN ¢ this spirit in one
way or another, and the two prize essays are charming. It thrills
me to the soul to think of the womanhood of the future whos~
foundation for health, strength and a higher way of thinking had
its inspiration from the Women’s Land Army.

““When the Armistice was signed the Southern California
Division of the Land Army practically went out of existence, but
some of the girls have remained in their positions as they felt that
they could never be contented to work indoors again. We sent
out over fourteen hundred girls. The picture of our first unit
nr ared in the February LANDSWoMAN, They dried apricots,
picked tomatoes, walnuts, almonds, picked and packed lemons

and oranges, hes and grapes, hoed beans, drove tractors and
worked in dairies.
" We felt very proud of the courageous way ‘ they tackled the

job," bea all sorts of disagreeable conditions with a fortitude
¢qual to their English sisters, and though we shall not go on with
the work in California I am sure that they will all say that they
are broader-minded and better women for their experience of
working on the land.”

[t is splendid to know that our Land Army work has just the
same effect on the spirit of our American sisters, and that the joy
of the great out-of-doors fills their hearts to overflowing just ag it
does ours. .

Miss M, Bailoy, Reed’s Farm, Empshott, near Liss, Hants, is
feeling lonely, and would like to correspond with other L.A.A 8,

THE SEWING CLUB —Qur baskets about which I told you in
July are becoming very popular, and for the moment it is as much
43 we can do to keep pace with our orders. I am still wanting to
Know of any of you who can make the actual baskets, as the hostel
where they are being made 18 not able to keep us supplied. They
must be made of the soft Norfolk rush, and I will willingly send
one as a pattern to any L.A.A.8. who is able to make them. The
handwork of the Land Army seems to be appreciated everywhere.

have been examining this last month the very pretty woven
tles and hatbands made by the Cumberland girls, and [ was
delighted with them. The Organising Secretary in that county
tells me that they have so many orders that they cannot under-
take nn{‘!mh ones till October, and that the Comforts Fund in
Cumberland, which gets 14d. out of every shilling made in this
Way, has benefited to the extent of £3. That willshow you what
:hl:f: of pocket-money they are sarning up there—in their spare

A photograph of our Sewing Club baskets will appear in the

Please mention THE LANDSWOMAN when wriling o Adveriisers.
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FARM
OUTFITS

Smart, yet business-like in
dppearance, these garments
are highly practical, bein

designed 1ntelligently ang
made soundly to withstand
hard wear and the vagaries
of our climate. There are
no finer values in London.

KHAKI JEAN SMOCK

(F.O. 427). Good cloth. In 3
sizes, small, medinm and

large. :‘;ﬁ and 7/11

38 ins. long

Special Price

COAT AND BREECHES
(F.0. 416). In strong Bedford
Cord. Drab shale, Complete

suit In 2 sizes, 39/6

medium & large.
Special Price
LAND ARMY COAT
(F.O, 411). In s.ifirong Khaki
Drill, 3 siges, small,

di nd large
g‘];ﬂgﬁtaPrica 1-1/ 9
HARRODS LTD

One minuie's walk from
Knightsbridge Station.

LONDON SWi
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September number. ' Many counties are now making the fruits,
bat up to the present Warwickshire makes them the best,
SHOPPING CLUB.—I hops those readers of THE LANDS-
WOMAN who ame not members of the Land Army, and therefore
not eéntitlied to free advertissments in the Exchange Column,
will make real use of the small advertisements page. This page

has been started entirely for their conveniénce, and I happen
to know that those who have already made known their wants
in its eolurmns have reeeived a large number of replies, It is
intended for the advertisement of small things for sale, poultry,
egus, vegetables, fruit, books, seeds, appliances for sale or
exchange, and for situations vacant and required. The charge
1= & very small one in order that all our readers may take
advantage of this offer,

I notiee that Kodak, Ltd., have not put the price of cameras
in their advertisement. I understand that their cheapest is now
10s., and If any of you are unable to obtain them locally I shall
be very pleased to shop them for you in town.

COMPETITIONS —Three prizes will be given for the best
harvest photographg : sothose of you who have Kodaks please
show what vou can do,

Three prizes will also be given for essays on ““ Harvest"—not
more than 500 words in length All entries to reach this office
not later than September 10th,

PEACE.—A great many of yvou would like very much to have
marched in the Peace Procession on July 10th, and I was kept
very busy that week writing to tell you that the London procession
was purely a naval and military one, and as no civilians were
included it was obvions that the Land Army could not take
part. From the country places, however, all over England,
comes the news that the L.A.A.S. have been asked to march in
local processions, and are to be very much in eévidence in the
general eolebrations and rejoicings. In fact, In one village in
Hampehire, they recognised so surely that the Land Army is
largely responsible for the peace, that two L.A.A.8. were called
upon to ring the Peace Dells. In Dorset a L.A.A.S. was asked
by the rector to help with the planting of an oak tree in the
village chinrchyard to commemorate Peace; and a jolly farmer
in Surrey, who employs 20 L.A.A.8., brought them all up to
London in a motor lorry at 2 a.m. on Peace Day, drove them
round to see the decorations, and got them safely home again,
long before the erowd arrived and made getting about impossible.

But we must remmember that although the declaration of peace
means that the war is over, and that fighting is at an end, it does

not by any means bring an end to the need for food production.
There are thousands less agricultural labourers than there were
hefore the war, and our help is still needed, more especially in
connection with the milk supply. So our orders for the moment
are to earry on just as splendidly as ever. As women we all
know that an adequate milk supply is of the utmost importance
to our bables, and that is why it is so essentially our job to see to
it that they shall not go short of milk because of a lack of milkers,
The war has given women the opportunity to prove that they are
in their right place as milkers, and we hope that they will always

stay there.
I suppose it is becanse we are all so full of joy, and perhaps more
still that we, at last, after four years, have the right to grlﬁ?é

that all the flowers scem 80 extra joyous and free this year.
roses everywhere are hlnaamrﬂnr just as though they can’t help
bursting into bloom. Even the little town and suburban gardens
are masses of colour, as if they, like us, feel they must share their
happiness withevery passer-by, Itremindsme of Alfred Austin’s
lines ‘—
“ Then, all at onece, the land laughed into bloom,
Feeling its alien fetters were undone ;
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Rushed into frolic ecstasies : the plume
The courtly lilac toszes i’ the sun,

Laburnum tassels dripping faint perfume,
White thorn, pink blossoms, showed, not one by one,

But all in rival pomp and joint array
Blent with green leaves as long de]a}'éﬂ as they.”
Your sincere friend,
Tone EDITOR.

The Editor is glad to receive contributions to the

Magazine in the form of articles, storfes, drawir gs or
photographs, which will be paid for at the usual rates.

The Flag: What I am
By Franklin K. Lane

AM not the flag; not at ali,
but its shadow.
[ am whatover you make me, nothing more.
[ am your belief in yourself, your dream

of what a People may become.
[ live a changing life, a life of moods and

passions, of heartbreaks and tired muscles.
Sometimes I am strong with pride, when
men do an honest work, fitting the rails
together truly.
Sometimes [ droop, for then purpose
has gone from me, and cynically I play the
coward.
Sometimes | am loud, garish, and full of

that ego that blasts judgment.
But always, I am all that you hope to be, and have

the “ourage to try for.
[ am song and fear, struggle and panie, and

ennobling hope.
[ am the day's work of the weakest man, and

the largest dream of the most daring.

I am the Constitution and the courts, statutes
and statute makers, soldier and dreadnought,
drayman and street sweep, cook, counsellor and clerk.

I am the battle of yesterday and the mistake

of to-morrow.
I am the mystery of the men who do without

knowing why.

I am the clutch of an idea, and the reasoned
purpose of resolution.

[ am no more than what you believe me to be
and I am all that you believe I can be.

I am what you make me, nothing more.

I swing before your eyes as a bright gleam of
colour, a symbol of yourself, the pictured sugges-
tion of that big thing which makes this nation. For
you are the makers of the flag and it is well that

you gloryin the making.
From *“The Ladiess Home Journal."

A Night-Rain in Summer

PEN the window, and let the air

Freshly blow upon face and hair,
And fill the room, as it fills the night,
With the breath of the rain’s sweet might.
Hark ! the burthen, swift and prone !
And how the odorous limes are blown !
Stormy Love’s abroad, and keeps
Hopeful coil for gentle sleeps.

Not a blink shall burn to-night

In my chamber, of sordid light ;

Nought will I have, not a window-pane,
"Twixt me and the air and the great good rain,
Which ever shall sing me sharp lullabies ;

And God’s own darkness shall close mine eyes ;
And I will sleep, with all things blest,

In the pure earth-shadow of natural rest.
Leiea HUNT.

I am
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An Experiment in the Rearing of Calves on Whey and Meals*

WING to the lack of separated milk the rearing of calves
Oan the cheese-making farm presenta greater difficulties
than is the case on the butter-making farm, The only by-
product arising from cheese-making is the whey, which is com-

monly regarded as too deficient in nutritive matters, especially

aminolds, to serve as a satisfactory basis for calf-rearing, and
?!]?mmqmnﬂf mﬂﬂ]wﬁn to pigs.

Whey has indeed n used for calves to some extent in
chocse-making distriets, either as a drink for calves on grass
O¢ as in some parts of Cheshire, in the form of the “ fleetings
Ofich risa to the surface when the whey Ia heated (cf. Leaflet
No. 142 or Food Production Leaflet No. 14), Very little pub-
lished information on the subject iz available, however, and it
was thought desirable therefore, in view of the considerable
extension of cheese-making during the past two years, that
{further experimental work should be earried out without delay,
Arrangements were mrdlngll_f made by the Board of Agricul-
ture and Fisheries in the spring of 1918 for a comprehensive
tost to be made, the results of which are summarised In the
present report. The Board is upeﬁlnllf indebted to the authori-
ties of University College, Reading, for the facilities provided
for the experiment, and to Mr. 8. Penmington, F.R.C.V.8,
whose expert supervision contributed so materially to its suceess.

In deciding upon the supplementary foods to be fed along
with the whey, consideration was given primarily to the differences
in composition between whole milk and whey which, on the
average, may be taken to be as indicated below :

Compeosition of One Gallon.
Whole Milk. Whey.
Ih. Ib.
Water .. - - 000 955
F‘tl =T . aa '40 'ﬂ"
Albuminoids .. T 35 09
Sugar .. . i 40 32
Mineral Salts (Asgh) .. 08 07

1t will be seen from these figures that, compared with whole
milk, whey is chiefly deficient in fat and albuminoids, and that,
in order to bring up the feeding value of one gallon of whey
to that of one gallon of whole milk, an addition of ‘36 lb. (say
i 1b.) of fat (or oil), and -26 1b. (say } lb.) of albuminoids is

neces -

The Zﬂcien of the whey in mineral salts (or ash), though
apparently trivial in amount, is nevertheless important, since
it fal
it falls mainly :tlfun the phosphate of lime, which is so important
for bone formation,

The ideal ** cheese substitute ** for use along with whey would
thus appear to be a material or mixture rich in oil, albuminoids
and phosphates. The material must be concentrated and
highly digestible in order that too great a bulk of it may not
be necessary to supply the requisite amounts of oil and albu-
minoids. devising the mixture for these experiments the
aim keptin view was to obtain a mixture, such that 1 1b, added to
1 glinn of whey would give a food approximately equal in
nutritive valuye to that of 1 gallon of whole milk. In sclecting
the materials for the mixture attention was confined to those
which might be regarded as generally available for calf-rearing
Pu!&:oue&. only one material (cod -liver meal) that could not be
80 described being for a time included in the tests.

Of single feeding-stuffs that approximate closely to the re-
uirements outlined above, only one is generally available—viz.,
linseed, 1 1b. of which supplies 0-35 1b. of oil and 0-23 1b. of
albuminoids.

A second material to which attention was directed as likely
to be useful was cod-liver meal, the driedresidue from the manu-
facture of high-quality cod-liver oll. An analysisof this material
showed no less than 44:1 per cent. of oil and 36-5 per cent. of
albuminolds, so that, although supplies of the mea would not
warrant any recommendation of its general use, it was thought
desirable that, in view of the known virtues of cod-liver oil,
some test of its merits for calf rearing should be made.

Apart from these materials it did not appear practicable to
supply the whole deflciency of oil (4 1b.) in the form of oil, and
:gm“qﬂﬂnﬂr for other " cheese substitutes > recourse was had

mixtures which would supply the deficiency partly in the

* Board of Agriculture Leaflet.

form of oil and partly in the f

IT the nnt.ritjrg values of tﬂl*:mn‘g]im;g; u:;et;wg:::gm;urn
terms of the equivalent welghts of starch. the deﬂp{‘iequ- in
nutritive value of 1 gallon of whey as mmﬂimd with 1 ::Hun
of milk is equivalent to practically 1 Ib. starch. Hence these
mixtures were so devised that 1 1b. would sapply roughly } Ib
albuminolds and 1 1b. starch equivale the lat cerc .
necessitating the inclu.siumnﬂghmgh et B, b o
rich in ol afmead}_ : proportion of material

In order to ensure an adequate su hosp
and at the same time to cﬂﬂnterﬂct pppift-l;{ apny pﬂh;ﬁ;lﬂﬁfd]:iﬁ
ﬂ-‘d“m tendency of the acidity of the whey it was decided to
bwtﬂ:ﬁ ration in every case a small quantity of precipitated

The ** cheese substitutes ™ - ‘
it e follos tes ™ eventually decided upon for test

(1) Cod-liver meal.

(2) Fish meal, 1 part; linseed meal, 2 .

(3) Coconut meal, 1 part; linseed meal, 1 part.

(4)* Bean meal, 5 parts ; linseed cake meal, 4 parts.

(5) Cod-liver meal, 3 parts; fish meal, 1 part ; oatmeal, 3 parta.

(6) Linseed meal, 3 parts ; linseed cake meal, 2 parts.

() (.‘odl-liveri meal, 3 parts; bean meal, 3 parts; fish mesl,

part.

It was thought desirable, before proceeding to the experiment
proper, that some information should be obtained as to the
dletetic rties and general suitability of these mixtures,
with a view to the elimination or modification of any that might
prove unsuitable. For the purpose of this preliminary qualita-
tive trial 8 calves, each a few days old, were obtained on March
16th to 10th, 1918, and, after about a fortnight’s feeding with
whole milk, were put on diets of whey and the above mixtures,
one calf being used for each mixture. The eighth calf was given
Mixture No. 4 fed along with scalded whey. The substitution
of whey for milk was in all cases effected gradually in the course
of fourteen days, at the end of which time each calf was recelving
daily 1 gallon of whey and 1 lb. of the meal. With the one
exception indicated, the whey was warmed simply to about
blood-heat for feeding. Whey was received from the dairy
every evening, and the acidity of each consignment was deter-
mined before feeding throughout the experiment, Apart from
& few hot periods the acidity of the whey as received was usually
frmll_'lnlli to 2} degrees, rising to 3§ to 6 degrees by the following
morning.

In addition to the meal mixture, each calf received daily about
} oz. of precipitated bone phosphate stirred into the whey.
Occaslonal cases of * blowing " were successfully dealt with by
adding a little precipitated chalk to the whey. The meals were
at first mixed with the whey, but as it was found on trial that
the calves quickly became accustomed to consuming them in
the dry form, this mode of feeding was Eﬂtﬂqlﬂlggi adopted.
Mixture No. 2 proved exceptional in this respect, was only
consumed sati ily when fed along with the whely

It was soon found that Meal No.1 (cod-liver meal alone) was
cgite unpalatable to the calf, and therefore after a few days
its use was abandoned and & new mixture (No.8) of cod-liver
meal(3 parts), ish meal (1 part), and finely ground oats (3 )
was substituted. This mixture differs from No. 5 only in
that ground whole oats replace oatmeal.

Contrary to expectations no digestive trouble was experienced
with any of the mixtures, <o that after a fortnight's trial on the
full whey and meal diet it was thought safe to proceed to experi-
ment on a more extensive scale.

Accordingly, on May 2nd, the calves, then about seven weeks
old, were divided into two lots of four, one lot (Lot 1.) being
subsequently fed on Mixtare No. 6, and the other lot (Lot I1.)
on Mixture No. 7, modified by substituting linseed meal for
cod-liver meal.t _ _

It will be noted that the individual calves in these lots had
not been similarly treated in the preceding period, but their

rogress had been 50 uniform that no serious exception could be
gl.ken to their being grouped as indicated.

On the same day 16 new heifer calves were oblained, each
about three days old. These were fed on whole milk until they
had attained an average of two weeks, and were then grouped
into four lots, of as nearly uniform character as possible in
weight and appearance. For the subsequent feeding of these

lota Mixtures No. 2, 3, 4 and 8 were used.

¢ Mixture as used with good results (fed with water) in experi-
ments at the Midland Agricultural and Dairy College.
+ The use of cod-liver meal in this mixture and in No, 6 was

abandoned at this stage in view of the very small supplies.
187
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" FTYHEN our
OFEAnNni =2 1 0 E
secretary  first
suggested that 1
should join a
thatching class
I thought It
rather a wild
jdea, especially
As the war was
supposed to be
practically over
and the men
returning to
their own work.
Neverthelese, 1
decided at once
that I should
like to join the
class, and wonld
do so if I could
be spared from
the farm. |
thought it wonld
be quite a
change, and &
bit of a lark, i
nothing else,
whereas [ sald
to myself, “ It
may ocomeée in
nseful some
time, and one
can never learn
too much.” You
may be sare 1
BOot no €n-
courage ment
from the men
folk, who
laoghe d and
said  that, of
course, thateh.
Ing was ersenti-
ally man's work,
and wvery hard
at that. Well,
the day came
when we all
lande d in Fram-
lingham, where
we were making
our headqguar-
ters, and where
we were met at
the station by
the wery Kkind
rogistear of the
district who
Iloted ps to our
illets, and who,
during our fort.
night's stay in
the town, never
falled to take an
Iinterest in us
and our work,
and who cheered
ue by arranging
ileasant even.
ngs, ele,

The next
MOring saw us
all assembled
punctually  at
R.0 Ia the stack.
vard, with our
vory able and
patient trainer,
who was to
Initiate us into
the secrets of
thatehing., Then
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menced the cutting of straw, and the shaking and wetting,
“Hll

Jaking into what is8 called a *“ straw bed,” after whi
o the pulling of the straw, and the gavelling, and putlﬁiﬁg
L_-.,n;u yokes, then the knack of lifting these yokes quickly and
”:*“1" on to one’s back had to be learnt, and next, of course,
taking the yoke up the Iadder and depositing it in & certain
R to the stack and fixing it there.
ﬁ'i?ﬂl*f that the real thatching began, and it was most interesting
to watch our trainer very quickly and deftly lay on the straw,
jemonstrating all the time, and trying to teach us that the object
{ thatching was to keep the wet out of the stack.

0 A day or two later the thrilling moment came when we were
alowed to lay the straw on by ourselves, with our trainer
polnting out our mistakes, etc. IHow we must have tried his
patience, poor man |

vet another day or two and we were allowed on the stack

quite bY ourselves, being narrowly watched all the time, let me
toll you. I must say by the time our stacks were combed,
wound, and elipped, we felt quite proud of them, and especially
.o when the different farmers complimented us on our work,
[n passing, [ would like to mention how very kind the farmers
and their wives were to us, and I can nssure you we felt most

ateful,

"Ffﬁrf. but not least, came the eventful day of the test, when

THE LANDSWOMAN

:ft::;isﬂf[if" wished the earth would open and swallow U8 up
o 2 lders, and all—when there seemed to be crowds of
I;;h{‘[:‘ .t::t:ﬂnﬂ ﬂn-‘l;'ntl w;lﬂing our work and ourevery movement
) pense (which we did not mind nil ) ;
reckoned up our points, and the = | ot Sty oo
e 8, *urprisez, and perhaps disap-
E?l.::: m{l;ﬂ::hf-n Lady Cranworth called out the names of the

We had a short address. and 80 ' :
- - L] m'F' I"" ]
L‘ld? {‘:mnwurt.h, and so ended nOJUrAgIng advice fl'i.':l!'l'l

fortnight. 4 very pleasant and profitable

We all had very comfortabl " .
forethought on t.hrye part of 1.:-:; 2:." ts, no doubt the result of

able .
and the Registrar of Framlingham., ry organising secretary

Our District Representative very ki
: : \ ndly came over from
Marlesford Hall to sfe us, and Captain :k*hn?; ber was so good as
to present us all with snapshots of the class at work The only

thing we had to complain of was the

- weat :

nr-?rlr nv'eir}r day little or much. S5 MECE B
n conclusion, I should like to say that my opinion of thatchin

has quite changed since I have been taught hru'm- to do it, It IE

llg:;lu.}a w:;:k, Ef: 1ilmﬂ;t. but personally I found it no harder than

| OMieT Kinds of farm work, and I'm verv glad I {oine

thatohing class, and I feel sure A e b

all the other members of the
class ara of the same opinion as myself. Darsy Broox.

Tablet, post free, 1/-.

<} ESSENTIALS for LADIES WORKING ON THE LAND.
“BETULA ALBA JELLY”

For PREVENTING Mosquito, Midge

and Insect Bites, 64. per tube. Posiage
and packing 2d, extra.

“ PUMICE STONE SOAP”

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

“« SAMBULINE ” _

Eider Flower Jelly. For allaying
irritation caused by Heat, Chafing
through Exertion or Exposure to the
Sun, Tube, post free, 1/6.

“GLYMIEL JELLY”

Makes Rough Hands, Face and Skin as
soft as Velvet. Tubes, 6d., 1/- or 1/6
Postage and packing 2d. extra.

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

OSBORNE,BAUER&CHEESEMAN

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

rates, and we trust that they will make full use of this opportunity, which we believe will prove

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

advantageous to them.

Almost anything may be advertised, and the minimum price will be
5/- for 5 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,

e — I —

WANTED to purchase, or leass, genuine Elizabethan
or Tudor residence, with 5 to 10 acres of garden and
orchard, and containing 5 recepton rooms and 12
bedrooms. The house must stand on high ground with
good views and be not more than 14 miles from station,
and within 1 hour's journey of London,—The Editor,
Stone Field, Kidbrook Grove, Blackheath, S.E.

-—

LANDWORKERS, Gardeners, V.A.D.'s and other ex-
War Workers quickly suited,—Write for list, Miss

Dymphna Smith's office, 231 Ebury Strzet, S.W.1. Special
Country Department, |

FOR SALE. Two Nanny Kids. Horned. Aged three
months, Mother fair milker, about three pints daily.

£1 each—Miss W. Bennett, Stringers, St. Newlyn East,
Cornwall.

"THE LAND" (2-) & “THE LAND AFTER THE
WAR " (1/-), by a well-known Land Surveyor. These ex-
iremely useful books show how to improve the land and
m? good profits. No farmer should be without them,

By post together 6d.)—St, Catherine Press, Stamford
Street, London.

Please momiton THE LANDSWOMAN when writing te Adwerhrsers,

LIVESTOCK-KEEPERS.—Books for Landswomen, by
W. Powell-Owen F.B.S.A. (on Council and Executive of
National Utility Poultry Society):. Poultry-keeping on
Money-making Lines, 3/11 (the book that has made
history ; 4th ed. since 1916) ; Duck-keeping ditte, 5/5;
Pig-keeping, 3/11; Goat-keeping, 3/11; Rabbit-keeping,
5/6 ; Dog-keeping, 3/11; Poultry-keeping on Small Lines,
2/3; Poultry-farming as Career for Women, 104d. De-
tailed express postal advice on anything and everything
appertaining to poultry, ducks, pigs, goats, rabbits, or
dogs, 2/6 per letter ; postal advice (and tuition) as often
as desired for 12 months, 2 guineas. Why not put your
case in Powell-Owen s hands to-day !—Books, post free,
from Powell-Owen Bureau, 47a, High Street, Hampstead,
London

WANTED : nice bright young girl in September, [as
Governess-Companion to girl of ten attending day school.
Music, needlework and gardening. No teaching required.
Write, stating salary, Box H, Stone Field, Kidbrook Grove,
Blackeath, S.E.

—_—

TYPEWRITING, Carefully and correctly carried out,
Very moderate charges. Confidential wnr_k i S]T?tlahty.
Highest recummendaumm-——"aner_a.l Utnlity Tj,-pt:-
writing Office, 12, Vereker Road, Kensington, London, W,
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THE GIRL WHO LIVED IN THE WOODS*

+
+
By MARJORIE BENTON COOKE, Author of “Bambi,” etc.

R e e N e g A A e

g o v
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CHAPTER XXI. |,
THE CLIMAX.
IH’ the enforced intimacy of Scarlotti’'s tiny three rooms a new
pr

oblem began to present it2elf to Cecilia in the relations of
Scarlotti and Giron. It was obvious from the fervonr with
which Scarlotti worked that she was the financial head of the
combination, while Giron was in hiding, The strange woman
never worked except when necessity beat upon the studio door.

The fact that she had befriended Giron was nothing new or
alarming, for there was almost always some pensioner upon her
bounty, either men or girls, She worked for them as a mother
would for her needy children if they needed food ; and she fed
them on her joyous optimism if they needed courage. To serve
somebody, that was Scarlotti’s dissipation, and she refused a
word of thanks. So the situation itself was not unusual; and
yet Cecilin felt that it had one alarming ﬁsslhilit —that Scarlotti
might really love Giron, It was too hateful to think of the girl’s
fine worth being so desecrated. Cecilia loved and admired her
too well not to give her a word of warning, and the chance was
not long in coming.

{t was the day that the case of the People versus Conrad was
expected to go to the jury, Cecilia had been awake at dawn
after a restiess night, her thoughts hovering about the Judge.
That this day would mark the end of a long strain for all of them
she tried to comfort herself, to quiet a nervous terror that pos-
sessed her, Scarlotti seemed restless too: so they rose catly
and had their breakfast, tiptoring about, not to awaken Giron,
in the tiny room next to the kitchen.

Afterwards when Scarlotti sat at her work and Cecilin wandered
about, too anxious to paint, Scarlotti looked up at herinquiringly.

“ What is it, Cecilia ? ¥

** Nervous, I suppose. Can’t seem to settle down.”

" Might as well tell me and get it off your mind.”

“ 1 shouldn’t know where to begin, Scarlotti.”

“ You're in love, aren't you ?**

‘“* No, no, certainly not.”

“ Oh, yes, youare! Iknew it the minute T saw your face the
other night when you saw him.”

“Saw him ? "

“ Yes, Mr. Graves, over at the coffee house.”

Cecilia smiled gravely.

“ You're wrong. It is not a

* My dear, I know something about love myself, so you can't

deceive me.”
“ You, Scarlotti? And you always boasted that your heari

was a stone | *'

“I was wrong. It is a red-hot ball of flame, and it will burn
me up if I don't get some peace pretty soon.”

“ Is It romebody I know, Scarlot*i ? "

*“*It is Giron,” she answered nimpl&

““ Oh, no, Scarlotti ! not Giron,” Cecilia cried.

Scarlotti turned on her.

“ Why not ? ** she demanded.

“ Hna's such a miserable beast ; he's not worthy of you.”

“Idon’t rare | **

“* He has murder on his sou!.”
‘““T don't care. 1 don't care what he I3, or what he's done—

I love him and that’s all there is to it.”
“ But I can't stand by and see you condemn yourself to this

misery., Let me tell you what he has done.”
Tne door opened and Giren came in, bowing. Cecilia turned

away, as il to leave them, :
““ (3o on wiz ze list of charges. Pray, do not let me interrupt,

Maybe I can add piquant detatls.”
““ You were listening ? ** Cecilia demanded.

“* Zn walls are paper—why not ? "
“I might have known your ear would be at the keyhole,”

she flung at him,
His face grow white, and he strode to Cecilia, his hands gripping

and ungripping. .
““ How long do you imagine I am going to endure you, eh ?

Do you believe I am going to let you interfere wiz my plans—my
lifa? Bobt nol You get in my way, and you suiler! Why
doa’t you stay in ze country ? Why do you come and hunt

me out ?"

* Copyright in Great DBritain by Jarrolds, Publishers,
Londoa, L&d. 3
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All at once Giron's passion Jeft him. Tis face Lwisted into a

mockery of a smile, ¢ looked at Cecllia and laugled
without a word he turned to where Searlottl stce ﬂFtE{!ir tl?:“;;:
his arms, and kissed her passionately vypon the mouth. ' I love

you! I love youl" he said to her, and she clung fo hin

deaﬁxzmtﬂfa
e put her aside and went and took something from a chest
Elfutlgwara, went into his 100w, and came out with his hat ard
:: Where are you golng ? ** Cecilia asked him,
Addio, Searlotii mia,” he gaid, i%nnring the other.
E'he two women stood a moment facing one another
" We must follow him ! There’s no telling what he may do.”
It’s all your fault ; you made him so furious.”
“ Never mind. We must get the police.”
Scarlotti seized Cecilia by the arm. * You'll do nothing of
the sort. You keep your hands off him, do you hear ? "'
Cecilia Euahed her away and ran downstairs, and toward a car
that would take her to the court house.

CHAPTER XXII.
THEITRIAL,

T was with the greatest difficulty that Cecilin and Scarlotti
ucceeded in getting into the court room, for it was crowded
to suffocation when they arrived. So many interests of Capital
and Labour, Trust and Union, were involved in the ca=e that
there were people enough to fill the room who were vitally
interested, besides all the court hangers-on and curiosity-seekers
who infest eourt rooms during murder trials,

Cecilia gave a hurried glance about as she sat down at the
back of the room, Her heart beat fast at sight of Judge Carteret,
and she searched his face eagerly for signs of recognition, but
he had not noticed their entrance.

The people about her turned eager, interested, or bored faces
toward the attorney for the defence, who was making his final
summing up. She could not see Giron anywhere, and she arked
Scarlotti in a whisper if she saw him, She tried to listen to the
attorney, who was reaching his climax, but she could not. Her
mind was whirling about one question—Where was Giron *
What was he planning to do? 8he determined that if he came
into the room she wounld warn Judge Carteret against him, She
sat on the edge of her chair, straining every nerve.

Presently the Judge began to speak, and she tried to fix her
atte;tiun on what he was saying, but she heard only his opening
words :

*“ The Court instructs the jury, as a matter of law, that if they
believe from the evidence in this case that the defendants, or
any of them, conspired and agreed together, or with others, to
overthrow the law by force, or to resist the officers of the law :
and if they further believe, in pursuance of such conspiracy and
induced by such advice and encouragement, that murder was
committed, then all of such conspirators are guilty of murder,
what-}:ﬂ the person who perpetrated such murder be identified
or not."”’

Mnfrbe Giron was guilty of murder too, along with the others

“ If these defendants or any of them conspired together to
excite the people, or classes of people, of the city of Crossroads
to sedition, t.umuit, or riot, to the use of deadly weapons, and to
take the life of other persons, as a means to carry out their ﬂﬂaigm
and purposes; and if, in pursuance of such conspiracy and the
furtherance of its objects, any of the persons so conapiring publicly
by print or speech advised or encouraged the commission of
murder, without designating time, place, or condition at which
it should be done ; and if in furtherance of the common object
a shot was fired by a member of such cuns‘i)lracy at the time when
William Parker was Killed, then such defendants as the jury
believes from evidence beyond reasonable doubt to have been
parties to this consplracy are guilty of murder, whether present
at the killing or not, and whether the identity of the person
firing the shot be established or not.”

During the Judge's instructions to the jury the faces of the
men on trial whitened and grew taut, as if the screws were being
tightened. The counsel for the defence looked grave, . g

The Judze's sonorous voice rolled on indefinitely, making
only & blurred impression on Cecilia’s mind. She was like one
drowning, before the last sinking. The whole of her life flashed

by her—sordid childhood, neglected girthood, the blissful period

r——— =
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¢ Hillerest—Iit swept by like a panorama up to this final
;hu thought she had climbed away from her past .ﬁg"ﬁuﬂh
hersell a refuge, but she was mistaken. The past had risen up
to olaim her, to drag her down again, and she crjed out in her
haart that she would sink back without a protest it only these
paople whom she loved and who loved her might not come to
natee thm}llgt,hslleﬂ:iad hours of agonised waiti

Aftar wha nised wa the Ju
his instructions to the jury, and they rose t?}ggn mt,dﬁ:;ﬁg
distarbance that Cecilia walted for came. After some eoll uy
with ths doorkeeper, which attracted general attention, Giron
asuntzred in, with the strut of an actor who a preciates a good
.,ntr.nnn:. Cacilia sprang up, but Scarlotti puiled her back into
har seat,

Giron stood easily facing the Judge and the
stood by their chairs. jurymen, who

“ Gentlemen of ze jury, I understan’ one Gast
wanted on zees trial. I am Giron.” on Giren ces

(To be continued.)

Good Service Ribbons

West Riding, Yorkshire
E. Archer, R. Fletcher, E. Robinson, L. Smith.

Salop
(. Fenn, W. Wright,

Hampshire

W. Atkins, N. Angel, B. Appleton, G. Bell, D. Bryant, N. Bone
F. Blandford, M. Bye, N. Brewer, E. Burr, A. Bailey, V. Cox
D, Cox, E. Dumper, E. Denny, L. Edmiston, E, Fuller, E. Fitt,
I, Fry, W. Garrett, E. Gunton, — Hasler, F, Howard, H. Henny,
w. gnight, A. Morris, F. Mould, A. Marshall, A. Moss, F. Masklyn,
N. Noke, H. Oakley, H. Olden, A. Palmer, K. Parker, P, Philips,
H. Philips, E. Rogers, D. Robinson, E, Roberts, L, Rumble,
E. Stoner, M. Bamwnﬁ, A. Bearrott, A. Sollis, E. Scadden,
E. Scorer, E. Storey, M. Stedman, R. Smith, A. Toomer, W,
Thomas, C. Tomes, V. Trownson, B. Weir, F. Ward, D. Withing-
ton, L. Williams, N, Williams, R. Young.

Lancs
D. Knowles, M. White, L. Hughes, A. Tate, L, Smithies:.

Norfolk

. Adams, E. Bales, P. Bush, C. Broughton, R. Barker,
C. Baldwin, G. Baldwin, M. Brita.tt, R. Clampen, M. Corbyn,
A. Day, B. Duffield, 8. Daffield, M. Elmer, A. Fisher, D. Fisher,
G. Fﬂf]", M. Garrod, C. Weddup, H. Gaskin, B. Gill, §. Hidden,
g. Lake, C. Lemmon, F. Lincoln, M. Mason, F. Mitson, E, Porter,
F.

L.

D

arce, B. Purchas, A, Pap2>, D. Pettit, D. Russ, C. Toogood,
pton, C. "i!i’riﬂ:ot;,l R. Woodrow, M. Ward, H,
ebsdale, D. Wi , F. Woolard.

Somerset

M. Bain, A. Baker, S. Barker, D. Blatshley, C. Bonel, G. Bryant

D. Chivers, W. Ferrett, E. Fox, D. Gingell, P. Hall, C. Hares,

M. Harrison, J. Hines, A. Hone, W, Hunt, A. Jewell, A, Jones,

3. Luke, R. Male, O. Hl.ﬁ, A. May, M. Middleton, C. Miles,
. Oser,
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Whyley,

=

Milton, K. Morris, L. R. Ness, C. Nuttycombe, M,
O'Connor, E. Pavey, C. Phillips, P. Pobjoy, D. Reynolds,
E. Routley, R. Sa s J. Shilleto, E. Simmonds, G. Smallwood,
K. Stewart, A. Sumsion, C. Thomas, K. Tooze, A. Wallace.

Surrey’

1. Batten, B. Bradford, E. Burrows, E. Bridger, E. Brightling
. Barber, E. Battersby, M. J. Brown, M. Brown, Mrs. Barnes,
. Bysh, N. Bowles, G. Brazil, M. Bullimore, E. Clark, E. Clark
2), N. Cox, V. Cox, Mrs, de Wilton, I. Deacon, Mrs. Dent, R.

wnham, J. Drury, E. Ellis, D. Filby, M. Gumbrell, R. Green,
. Hepper, F. Hawkes, V. Hall, M. Heather, D. Hulbert, L. Hind,
. Hayden, M. Herbert, A. M. Jones, E. Joy, E. Kemp, V. F.nckﬂf
. Langridee, B. M addox, J, Menard, Mrs. Moore, Mrs. McKay,
Miller, E. Nichol (Carman), 8. Oaks, F, Parish, Mrs. Pentney,
. Petty, M. Parker, N. Paton, M. Sampson, E. V. Stovens,
. Soper, B. Summers, E. Steggles, A. Thomas, L. Thompson,
. Wing, B. Worth, Mrs, Lucy Webb, — Windsor, M. Wells, F.
eston, N. Weston,

Wilts

B. Coombs, N. Hicks, C. Jefleries, A. Major, M. Merrill, F.
Norres, M. Norlon, B. Powlesland, A. Rance, 1f. Sell.

East Suffolk
Ada Roeve, Mrs. Paga, Alice Hines.
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The following 1, Oxfordshire

&Fiﬁ;hbﬂm In tlﬂ#f:?:-urﬂ?i—mmnﬂr G =
‘. n, . King. F. Kimmer, K. Darle W

E_- I'éi;;:g]c;r;s:. ]{.Wnrring-, A. Johnston, E, gc]{af-: 1::‘:?. Storrs Fox
L Sl B fiY)1 |E;}fnmmm P. }mli{:-wag, W. Painter, W Gnﬂli,
3. Grode. G ¥, W, Sawyer, D, Kieser Parker, E. Bowler,

« Maye
L. Cornelius, r;.Tr;m"AL ‘Nianourt, D. Turner, E. Heredge,

. Nixey, V. Cox, L. Harcourt. D

:'?- IE'::P.“M. MeDougall, . I"rynr, G. Lester, ﬁ.nﬂ,f:nﬁ:g}
gl bﬂﬂd?, A. Rixon, E. Westell, A. Foster, D Barler,
Vorenr oo 0. Frost, Mrs. Dee, M. Twynham, 8. Pollard &’
e L French, . Trotman,'and V. Morrell o
i & this for the August LANDSWOMAY, those girls at

n St. Is i .
morrow of the I;l:'rI:rgf dre busy preparing for the wedding to-

the shepherdess, who fs waris, LG, 0¢ Married—Botty Bennett,

Y. W. Dewar,

Byt o bt 1hr~ﬂ marrying the carter’s son, and who will

old farm. Three others of the gnng are

day soom, and Mr. King has
I am sure that each reader of
very hearty good wishes to the

St Northants
- xestel), ¥. Warwick, A. Deveney, G. Croot, A. Day. R.
Hedge, E. Wiggins, D, Hayes, D. Andrews, A. Cadd, D). TI.{I:M'I'

List of girl h rset
. Rirls who received the Good Sery -
ruary Tth, 1919 -— iee Ribbon, Feb

H. Adams, E. L. Aldridge, N. Appe, E. Ashton et}
B. Bailey, A. Bale, I Banter, I.. Bal:e D. Bone, iI.K'B::Eng:
D. Britten, F, Braithwaite, E. N. Brown. V. M. Brown, L. M

Butt, W. Barcham, E. R. Carter, I. M. Cheverton, Mrs. Chislett,

E. M. Chuorehill, M. Colthart, E. Cooper, F. Cosser, P. G. Cove,

A. B. Cox, R. Cox, E, Cornford, E. Crockford. M. Curtis, V, Cri

D. Dalley, R. Deane, M. de Gruchy, A. Dewfall, L. Dimgﬁ:
E. Dymond, A. Dyer, M. Dyson, Mrs, Drew, J. Dickens, A. A.
Edwa;dﬁ, M. Edwards, E. R. Fanner, E, Flew, K. Flower, E. L,
Francis, E. Frizzell, A. Fory, L. Grass, E, Gregory, Mrs. Green,
A. Grinter, M. Hale, E. M. Hall, D. Hansford, Mrs, M. C. Harris,
A. J. Harris, R. G. Harvey, C. L. Hartup, M. G. Hawkins,
A. Himbury, E. Hurst, D. Hodder, M. Hodgson, G. Houghton,
C. Hygate, N. Jeans, A. M. Johnstone, E. Joyoe, M. Kent, 1. King,
H. Langley, B. Larcombe, E. Larcombe, L. Laws, G, Lawrence,
E. Legge, V. M. Lloyd. 8. C. Lloyd, M. Loder, M. B. Lowell,
E. Loveridge, E. M. Mabbnit, J. Maidment, Mrs. Marks, A.
Masters, C. Mattock, E. Mellor, L, Moutrie, E. McGrath, M.
Mitchell, R. Morris, E. Murphy, A. L. Munday, E. Maslin,
E. Neale, K. North, K. O'Donnell, V. M. Oatley, E. J, Parfitt,
Y. B. Parfitt, I. Perrot, E. Pilsworth, L. Pizey, C. Poore, L. Prior,
M. Purkiss, F. Percy, C. Randall, B. Read, A. Reed, L. Rogers.
D. Rose, F. E. Rose, M. Rose, E. Rowland, V., Sharpe, J. Saunt,
E. N. Selby, Mrs. Sibley, B. E. Sharp, L. Simmons, L. Slade.
R. Smith, M. Smith, B. Smith, K. Small, 1. Spellor, G. Spicer,
N. A. Stavens, M. Strachan, E. Sutton, E. Taylor, B. Taylor, Mrs.
Taylor, L. Teague, R. Tizzard, K. Tizzard, g Tolley, 1; Tooley,
G. Tory, A. Tuck, A. M. Waite, M. Wakefield, M. Walther, N,
Warren, J. Welster, F. Weeks, M. K. Weeks, V. Welch, W. L.
Whitcher, E. M. White, K. Whitemore, M. J. Williams, V. M.
Williams, B. E. Williams, M. C, Williams, G, Yarrow, A. C.
Yeilding, R. Young, Mr=. Yuile,

Northumberland
Isabel Brewis, Oliver Conlthard, Mary Craze, Dorothy
Dickinson, Kate Farquharson, Margaret Harrison, Francis
Hillard, Edith Marden, Lizzie Ternent, Annie Thornhill, Mary
Walker, Mary Wood, Alice Watson.

Isle of Ely

G.S. Ribbons awarded —

E. Wollard, D. Newham, D, Marshall, D, O'Ki"l, G. Gib=on.
L. Smith, F. Mundy, G. Cooper, L. Castagnari, L. Harper, D.
Marriage, O. Slade, Mrs. Gooch, Mrs, Coleman, Alice Mills, Violet
Hunt, K. Heggs, D. Norman, M. Russell, F, Simmons, M. Green,
¥. Sandall, R, Cross, L, Wilson. K. Haigh.

Flintshire

M. Bretherton, C. Bretherton, Mrs. Bromley, D. Catherall,
B. Chambers, R. Cox, E. Conolly, G. Crocombe, N. Davies,
M. Davies, E, Davies, M. Davies, B. Dean, D. Dore, K. Donovan,
K. Evans, C. Fazackerley, M. Fazackerley, J. Fletcher, F.
Tletcher, H. Fuller, V., Geotz, W. Goode, H. Goll, E. Gratton,
A. Harrigon, M. Holmes, F, Hodgkinson, A. Holland, V. Hunt,
M. Hughes, M, E. Jones, E. H. Jones, K. Jones, E, Jones, A.
Jones, B. Johoson, G. Kepple, H. Lewis, B. Lewis, E. Leech,
N. Lewis, W. McEvoy, B. Morris, J. A, Moss, E. G, Orr, L.
passey, C. Pembridge, M. Plerce, F. Probert, F. Reeves, E.
Richards, F. Rock, D. O. Kogers, J. Roberts, 8 Roberts, .
Qhepherd, A. N. Siddall, A. 1. Emlth.: F. Smale, N. Eﬁ_cntl, M.
TE? Drl Itn. Th“m“. IJ"[- Thnmui J" W“hnm!i I-“”-hﬂ'ﬂ. ‘ - W‘tt.-
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also going to marTy
promised each a cottage home.
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Vegetable Entrees

By C. Herman 'Senn

SPINACH WITH POACHED Edaas,

WO lb. spinach, 1 oz, butter, § oz. floyr

one tablespoonful cream, salt and pepper
3 or 4 small poached eggs. Pick offi the
stalks and brownleaves and wash the spinach
in several waters, Drain it, and put it in a
stew-pan with just enough water to keep it
from burning : add a teaspoonful of salt
and verv small picee of soda or alittle mojst
sugar. When sufficiently cooked put the
spinach into a colander and press the moijs-
ture from it ; then rub through a wire sieve,
Melt the butter in a stew-pan, add the
flour and cook a little; put in the spinach
and moisten with a little stock or gravy.
Stir till it boils, turn down gas jets, and
simmer for at least 10 minutes. Lastly, add
the ecream, and gseason to taste with
pepper, salt and nutmeg, or Cavenne,
Poach the eges very carefully in water con-
taining & little salt, and a small quantity of
vinegar orlemon juice. Take upand trim the
egegs. Dish up the epinach and place the eggs
neatly on top of the spinach. Serve hot.

SPINACH SOUFFLES,

Melt 1 oz. of butter in a stew-pan, stir in
} oz. of flour, and cook for a few minutes
(stirring). Add a little stock or milk
and stir over the fire until it resembles a

Four Weeks Old

Our ‘““Mother”

I OBRN'T ye kna who Maither I8 *  Why, she be our sow.

Waal, ‘twas last vear it be, when we be zitting round the
table, we ‘eard the front door open, and in she walked. Ave,
shin walked raight through the ‘all, 'ad a peep at we, hand she
tried to get in she did. But we be too many for ‘er, and we
put ‘er out quick, Nay, wo dinna pat ‘er out ; Malther turned

and trotted down the passage to the larder door,

" Aye, wo couldna pass ‘er to stop ‘er—she be lat; zo fat, as
we gay “ She ain’t got na sides.,” Doon went ‘er snout inta
the bread crock and off she marches with misses®s Joaf. We
dinuna stop ‘er, we just looked!! Waal, coom along, lass, and

I'll show ye our Maither,” . . .
When I got to the sty I saw a great, big, enormous creature

with fat cheeks and big drooping cars that hid nearly all her

face.

Well, we just simply love Mother. And she has stolen two

more loaves, and once she got her head into the chickens’ corn
bag, and vou should just have seen the tug-of-war which ensued

The people say we ** eadle ** her, but who could help doing it ¢
In the summmer she wonld lie in the sun on the [awn and lct a
little boy sit on her back ; she is as gentle
as & lamb,

Onpe day two of ns went ont to cart hay,
and when we got back, we found that poor
Mother was surrounded by about eleven
squirmy, pinky, little brats, who had no
business to have appeared <0 soon.

There was hurry and skarry immediatelyv,
for, lo! and behold ] Mother was cross—
actually cross ||

“ No wonder,”" grunted Mother ; “ nobody
has been near me. For Heaven's sake, look
after these voungsters,” and over she
rolled on to the straw,

Now, we've nnreed back her sweet temper
ghe is looking after eleven ducky imyps, who
have nearly all got floppy ears.

Mother has been here ever since she was
eight weeks old, and she has presented us
with forty piglets .

First litter .. 9 plgs, 8 lived.
Second litter, . 17 ,, 1% .
Third litter .. 14 ,, 11

Mother i= & big, long, curly-coated Lin-

colnshire pedigree pig, and loved by every-

one.
M. MARGARET MOORF.

P S, —Mother was found one day last week
helping hereell to breakfast from the kit
chen table,
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smooth paste, then & gill of cream ; work
again, and stir in 1 1b. of spinach purée,
Season sparingly to taste with salt, pepper and nutmeg. When
thoroughly mixed, add % oz. of grated cheese. Have ready
some well-buttered china soufllé cases ; sprinkle the inside with
grated cheese, and fill them with the mixture, Sprinkle over
the top of each alittle grated cheese, mixed with a small quantity
of fresh breadcrumbs. Place a few tiny bits of butter on top
of each and bake in a very hot oven for 10 minutes. Dish up
and serve to table immediately,

VEGETABLE MARROW AU GRATIN.

Prepare and cook in salted water 1 large or 2 small vegetable
marrows, Rub a fireproof baking or gratin dish with a cut
shallot, then butter it and place in it neatly the cooked marrow.
Coat carefully with a rich, white sauce. Sprinkle over some
grated cheese and breaderumbs, also a little ojled butter. Put
the dish in a hot oven for several minutes, long enough to brown
the surface. Place the dish on another dish, covered with a
folded napkin, and serve.

GREENX PEAS A LA VANTAISE.

Put a quart of young green peas (shelled) in a stew-pan with
2 small peeled spring or button onions and a cabbage lettuce

A Monmouth Hostel Group
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Save your happy
memories with a

Rodak

When the time comes to tell the story of the
strenuous, but happy timeg you have had on the
land, an album of pleasing little Kodak snap-
shots will make the story far more worth telling.

As you hand round your little pictures you will be able to say:
“That is where | worked—This is what I did—Those were my

companions.

Nothing tells the
story like a Kodak.

You can learn to use a Kodak in half-an-hour. There are Kodaks at all

prices from 37/6 up to £18-10-0, and Brownies from 10/- up to 77/6.

Any Kodak dealer in your town will
be glad to give you full particulars.

Kodak Limited, Kingsway, London, W.C. 2.
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tied np with string. Moisten with a gill o1 water and add 1 o1
of bur.te]:. Covér the pan and cook quickly until the peas ate
tender. Take ont the onion and lettuce, ent the latter into very
fine shreds and return to the peas after drainimg of! the watel,
Season with salt and pepper and half a teaspooniul ot castol
sugar. Add a tablespoonful of butter mixed with a dessert-
spoonful of cornflour to the peas. Shake the pan well and reheat
the peas ; then dish up and serve. |

STUFFED TOMATOES WITH RICE.

_Select the required number, say, 8 to 8 even-sized and Iairly
ripe tomatoes ; remove the stems and cut a small slice off the
top of each tomato ; or, better, still, insert a round pastecutter,
and thus remove the top and centre part from each tomato,
Carefully scoop out the pulp and put it in a stew-pan, with
1 0z. of butter. When quite hot put in about 2 oz, of boiled rice,
season with salt and pepper, and mix with 2 or 3 tablespoonfuls
of grated cheese, and 1 teaspoonsful of Marmite. Iill the
prepared tomatoes with this, sprinkle some breaderumbs over
the top of each, also a little oiled butter. Place them on a
baking-sheet and bake in a fairly hot oven for about 20 minutes.
Dish up neatly, garnish with parsley, and serve hot.

TOMATOES WITH MUSHROOMS.

Eight medium-size ripe, but firm, tomatoes, 12 preserved
:nuahrm:ma or 6 large fresh cup mushrooms, 2 tables fuls
JTown sauce, 1 teaspoonful Marmite, 2 oz. butter, 2 small shallots
- tablcgmmnn_lla white braedcrumbs, } teaspoonful chummf
I’ll-*lll'n!f';r. seasoning and round of fried bread (crofitons). Remove
the stalks from the tomatoes, wipe them with a cloth, carefully
Hﬂr:_::rp out the pips and a portion of the pulp, taking great care
l;tiﬂ ltn‘ break the sides of the tomatoes. Chop the mushrooms
l*ll!]ElF’ when fresh ones are used wash and dry them first.
: ¢l and chop the shallots, fry them a golden colour in 1 oz. of
outter, then add the chopped mushrooms, breaderumbs and
i;-{ﬂf‘ﬂler i mix well, moisten with the sauce and add the Marmite,
2 tat, scason with pepper, salt and a pinch of Cayenne. ¥ill up

I# cavities of the tomatoes with this. Put a tiny bit of butter
gﬂ top of the stuffing of each tomato. Range them in a well-

uttered sauté-pan, and cook in a sharp oven for about ten
minutes, Dress them on the prepared bread crofitons, which
must be cut to the size of the tomatoes, Dish up, garnish with
4 few sprigs of fresh parsley or watercress, and serve hot,

CUCUMBER A LA CREME.

Peel 2 large cucumbers as thinly as ible, split each in two
lengthwise, and remove the seeds:; then cut the pieces into
cubes of even size, Cook them in salted water for about 15
minutes, take up and drain on a cloth or sieve, Put the cooked
cucumber in a sauté-pan with 2 oz. of butter, season with salt,
pepper, and a little grated nutmeg ; add a good pinch of castor
sugar, and about # gill of white sauce and a tablespoonful of
cream and bring slowly to thé boil. Shake the pan well during
this process, and lastly add a teaspoonful of lemon juice. Dish
up neatly and serve hot,

CARROTS A LA MAITRE D' HOTEL.

Wash and scrape a bunch of young carrots,“cut each length-
wise into quarters, and boil in salted water till tender, Drain
and put them on a stew- with 1 oz. of butter: =sauté them
quickly over the fire, ndcg 1 dessertspoonful of chopped parsley
and a teaspoonful of lemon juice. Shake the pan over the fire
for some minutes. Season with salt, pepper and a pinch of
castor sugar. Dish up and serve hot.

PARSNIPS WITIT SAUCE.

Wash and scrape, or I thinly, 3 or 4 parsnips; then cut
them into slices {ﬂ? cubaspegnd putyi;hﬂm intgl mat.-ﬁ)fling water
(salted). Cook for about 20 minutes ; then pour off the water
and drain the parsnips, Into a clean saucepan put 1 oz. of
butter, and when melted add to it a similar quantity of flour.
Cook this for a few minutes whilst stirring without browning
and stir in gradually a pint of stock or water, together with
half a pint of milk. Stir till it beils, and let simmer for about
15 minutes : then put in the partly-cooked parsnips. Allow the
contents of the pan to cook gently until the ips are quite
tender, stirring occasionally to prevent them from sticking to
the pan or burning. Season to taste with salt, pepper or a grate
of nutmeg. BDefore serving add a few drops of lemon juice and,
if liked, a little cream. Put the parsnips and the sauce on a
hot dish, sprinkle over a little finely-chopped parsley, and serve
hot.

BAKED POTATOES WITH LGaS.

hot baked potatoes in halves lengthwise, sccop
rt and put this through a sieve. Beat up two eggs
inabasin. Seasonwith salt and pepper,add a little melted butter
and mix well with the potato purée ; then fill the potatoes with
this mixture, Sprinkle over a few breasderumbs, grated cheese,
and a few drops of melted butter over each, and brown in a hot
oven. The mixture should be heaped loosely and piled up high
in the potato cases. Dish up and serve hot.

1Q4

Cut 4 large
out the soft pa
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Stir 2 yolks of emmﬁmf THP' of B

| ggs into mt of hot m
flavoured with aYteaspoonful GF Marmite ; wﬂ?f{ﬂff?mﬁuiﬁ
whites of the eggs and mix carefully with the above, Season
with salt, pepper and a pinch of Cayenne. Fill up some baked
tartlet crusts with this preparation and bake in a moderate
oven for about 10 minutes, ish up and serve hot.

From ** Meals withowt Meal."
Harvest

ING a song of harvest on the spring, growing
) spring,

With young green corn awave like anything ;
While the little dancing shadows -
Show the larks above the meadows,

And the farmer lifts his head to hear them sing.

Sl;[‘lg a song of harvest in the heat, summer heat,
With the sunshine idly drowsing down the street ;
When the bees among the clover
Hum that haying time is over,
And the farmer hears the rustle of the wheat.

Sing a song of harvest in the fall, golden fall,
When the lads upon the wagons gaily call,
When the last great sheaf is carried,
From the meadows where we tarried,
Oh, the farmer loves that song the best of all.
Miy HEwarD.

Really Wild Birds and Animals

N High Leicestershire very little game is preserved, partly due,

I believe, to the fox-hunting, and also to its coldness. The
vermin pests have a very good time, with no keepers to make a
collection of them in their larders.

Needless fo say, the most common of these pests here is the
fox, and they are a very common sight even in daylight, and often
walk in front of me, when 1 am on my way to work along the
road, early in the morning.

Then the badgers have made hugﬂ excavations in the high
banks in many places round here ; but they are not so bold as
the fox, and are rarely seen in the daytime, but hunt their prey
atnight. On ntmuligﬁt nights the shepherds see them creep along
the side of the slopes to the sheep fold, hoping, no doubt, to take
some new-born lamb back to the young badgers in the bank.
But as soon as they see, hear, or smell the shepherd they are off
at a rate one would never expect from animals of their shape.
The badgers can run along the gide of a steep hill quite easily by
reason of one of their front and one mmaponﬂ.ing back leg
being shorter than the legs on the otherside. They can be most
savage if cornered.

The weasel is very common here also, and they haunt the
farmyards in many places, and suck the hens’ eggs and kill the
small chickens and ducklings. 1 have not seen any stoats here,
but they are even more trouble in the farmyard than weasels.

As for rats, the village pump tells us of 3d. per tail offered by
the Board of Agriculture ; they abound everywhere.

The goshawk is the most common hawk here, I have watched
one hovering in the air, almost gtill, and then flash down ¢n gome
II:bEt or mouse, striking his prey with those terrible claws and

ak.

"1 lm‘;'u not scen the kestrel: evidently its bigger brother won't
allow 1t,

The carrion crows every year make solj nests in high trees,
and many poor lambs are made blind by his cruel beak, and
ﬂnftaﬂ birds, mice and frogs are carried away to the nest never to
return,

As for the magpies, if one is superstitious one spends days
bowing to them, I have seen as many as fifteen in one field at a
time : in that case one could not. bow to all, or even say, ** One for
sorrow, two for mirth, three for a wedding, four for a birth,”
more than twice ! In the spring magpies hunt up and down the
hedges, kigng ruthlessly the young birds and srashing the eggs
in the nests.

Owls there are, but I am not when they are abroad, but asleep

in my bed, and deaf to their hoots.
M. A. GEDEN,

JANUARY, 1918

Several copies of this issue are still available,
Apply to the Editor.
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‘ An Apology
HE Editor regrets exceedingly that in
the January lssoe of Tis LAXDEWOMAS
OWINg to an incorrect report, a comment was
miadde omn the action of n ]_”]r] air] in Cumber-
land who was awarde d the D.S.B . whieh has

Since been proved to have been auite .
Justified. I quite un

At the annual show of the MHerefordshime
and Worcestershire Agricultural Society held
m Hereford on 1 hursday, June 12th. Mies
Helen McKay (L A A S, Herefordshire) was
ﬁ'“.‘_lfd.l"lt lat ]ﬂl.’ﬂ"' [ﬂr lung rll_i-'[“nE -l e e
and very highly commended for quick
ripenimg cheese, Miss MeKay I8 with Mrs
Jonea, New Houyse Staunton-on-Wye, who
ﬂ'ir"k‘- very h“.ﬂl!\' Oof her. :""I-Il “’ﬂﬁ‘ll‘alm‘d
in Herefordshire last year

Church Parade at Worcester
Cathedral

N Peace Thanksgiving Sunday we held a
Church Parade of the Land Army in

- : : - Woreester. Punctually at 1015 over 80
Cheshire LALAS. Worcestershire L.A.A S, paraded in the yard
of the Shirehall, where we fell in behind the
: Comrades of the Great War with their band,
Lalld Al’l'lly COIIG&I‘I and marched to the Cathedral to our allotted seats. There we
took part in the beautiful service. and afterthis was over paraded
‘ Uptﬂﬂ*ﬂl’l*SE‘FErn again in the College Yard, and with the Conirades of the Great
War and V.A.D.’s, ete., marched through the Edegar Gate and
| ()"T Thursday, June 26th, a very suceessful entertainment I : (e band hat

back to the Shirehall, where we disbanded after the band had
was given at Upton-on-Severn by members of the [Tpton- played “ God Rave the King."

ON=-Seyern ]:r,ln'd .-’U'm}" EI]_]I_L Tht"m WIARE [ la[gl'_" ﬂ]][]il"‘"n" “’hn “I’I'ﬁﬂk!‘r’ "'rr-r].?Eﬂ t:h‘it TI'HL Ill-."-I‘VhiIl:H of fh*-' I-:‘ln'l'j ATmMVY Was
thoroughly appreciated the varied programme, many of the  very creditable. ’

] items being enthusiastically encored. Canon Edmondson took After dismiszal we all assembled at the office, where we had

the chair and H‘pﬂkﬂ very h‘Rh]F of the usefulness of the Land refreshments before catehing our varions trains and buses bhack

\rmy during the crisis throngh which the nation has passed to do the Sunday milking.

and is passing. Mrs. Edmondson kindly gave the performers

refreshments during the interval.

Much to the delight of the performers Miss Hamilton, the
Organicing Secretary., who had been away on leave, managed
to get back just in time to be present.

The entertainment was organised by the Group TLeader,
Miss Riddell and the Welfare Officer, the success of the entertain-
ment being mainly due to the excellent and patient training r \
given by the Group ILeader, to which the girls responded

_-:p]r'ndlﬂ'lj". '
The financial result leaves a nice little nest-egg to be used for
the elub. ’ ¥ ‘

The programme was as follows :—

Part I: Piano solo, Miss Norah Lane ; part song, " Sweet [
and Low,” Misses R. Boon, D. Euridge, A. Weaver. E. Gunnell, Mal{e a note o

I Moon, F. Handley, M. Taylor; recitation, ** The Glory ol these two [acts—

the Garden,”” Miss F. Handley ; song, “ Who's that a callin”? ™
CONFECTIONERY

Miss T. Moon; dance, ** Sailor's Hornpipe,” Miss D. Euoridge |
song, ““ Gin a body,” Miss E. Caton; duologue, “ The Village
yossip,” characters, Mrs. Green (Miss F. Handley), Mrs. Cackle ;
is only the
-2 nicest form
-~ of FOOD:

CLARNICO

Part IT : Piano solo, Miss Doris Jakeman : recitation, ** Ask
PURE

Mamma,” Miss R. Teversuch; dance, * Spring Song,” Miss ).
CONFECTIONERY

Euridge : song, “ When the Great Red Dawn i Shining."” Miss
is THE nicest, most

E. Caton; duologue, '“ Miss Prigcilla’s Cat.' characters, Miss

Priscilla (Miss Maude Taylor), Mary (Miss May Mansell) ; dance,
wholesome and best
form of that food,

Migs D. Euridge: duologue, “ Shattered Nerves,”" characters,
Mrs. Piercy Sharpe (Miss B. Caton), Lady Flora (Miss R Lever-

made by jolly English
girls like yourselves, in a clean

such); song and chorns, *“ The Farmer's Boy.,"” * Auld Lang
healthy English Factory. So,

Syne,”” *“* God Save the King."”
when buying sweets, always say

The MARMITE FOOD EXTRACT Co., Ltd. « CLLARNICO, PLEASE!”

59, Eastcheap, London, E.C.3. S ————
Please mentien [HE LANDSWOMAN when writing (o Aduveri1sers 105

To get the best results in cooking use

The pure Vegetable Food Extract.
MARMITE imparts both strength and favour when
, mixed with other foods. It makes a success ol any soup
or stew. Order Marmite from your grocer to-day.
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Lancs LLA.A.S
Lancs L.A.A.S. Lead the Loan

Lll,h Land Girls have proved their patriotism by work. The

Lancs LA AS. refuse to be left out in the patriotic Jov Loan
Campaign. LThey have decided to see how many War Loan
Certiicates the County can buy each month. Here they say,
“ What Lancashire does to-day, England does to-morrow.” |
wonder if it 18 true this time.

Horwich and Bolton Meeting

’]‘” E L.AAS round Bolton and Horwich met on Peace Supdlay

and after tea went to the top of Rivington Pyke, There were
many stories told of Lancashire ways and words. One girl from
thie North told how she spent half an hour hunting for bread to
put in the bin when told to ** I'ut t* cob intil tub.” when she
shotld have put the pony into the cart.

St. Helen's Club
().‘i June 23th all land girls were invited to the Inter-
Allied Girls" Sports. They had tea at the Institute and
later Miss Suteliffe talke® to
them on Emigration and Work

Augus’, 1919

The Church Hut at Chilgrove

A N interesting ceremony took place on Saturday, June 21 st
“*when Bishop Andrews went to Chilgrove, near Chichester 6
dedicate the little church hut erected at the Girls’ Timber ‘_‘Hl‘n;n
Bright sunshin® and bhlue sky welcomed his Lordship, and at
4+ o'clock the girls formed a procezsion hended by one of the
officers bearing the cross ; the Bishop being in cope and mitre
and accompanied by the Rev, R. . Gillman, acting s
chaplain, '

They circled round the church outside singing the hvinns
“We love the place, O God,” and * Jerusalem, my hhupp:,r
home.”  They then entered the church, where were a number of
friends and officers from other Camps. After the hymn
" 'raise, my soul, the King of Heaven,” and the Magnificat, t],;:
l#ss0on was read, taken from the story of the Dedication of the
Temple, The Bishop gave a short address. and after a few
prayvers he dedieated the church hut to the Glory of God and
to the memory of 8. Francls of Assisi. Affter the hlessing the
procession re<formed and left the ehureh, and the rest of the
people followed down to the Camp, where tes was provided for
the visitors in the reereation and mess huts,

The money for erecting the little church and providing the
furniture was collected in =mall cums and Hi‘.‘," I']h the Girls’
Friendly Society, whose President, the MHon. Lady Cunliffe,
came over to be present at the dedication. The wood was given
by the Timber Supply Section and the brass eross, vases and lamp
were the qifts of friends, as was the Flfttlrﬂ' of S. Francis whiclh
hangs over the door,

The interior of the church hut came as a complete surprise
to the girls, who had not been allowed in before the service, and
very beautiful it looked, though very simple, with its =oft blue
hangings, crimson altar frontal, and the sanctuary lamp, with its
red light perpetually buming, to remind all who enter of the
abiding presence and love of God. Affter tea the guests
dispersed, and the girls, who all looked extremely smart in their
neat uniform with the green badges and ties, lined up and gave
three ringing cheers for the Girls” Friendly Society and, saluting
the Bishop, sent cheer upon cheer after him as he started on hig
drive back to Chichester.

for L.A.AS. after demaobili-
sation.

A Lancashire Bird

\"u original bird is hatching
4 Eher ]rl‘ﬁ{'.u.l ],:; i 8 ri\.--r (e nr
Flee twoonl. The bird has
thought of a place not men-
tioneéd in the June article on
IMrds” Nesting Haunts., She
has choswen a letter-box, The
lefters are posted on to her
back. She gets up and pushes
them toone gide and continues
to sit on hereggs. When the
postinan comes she never stirs,
but letz him put his hand in
and take the letters each dav.

Hereford Land Army
Concert

WITE a suceessful enter-
talinment wag given in the
Percival Hall, Hereford, by
some Land Army girls of the
e izl o rhoosd andd local
friends, on Saturday, May
24th, in sid of the L.A.AS.
Comforts Fund, when 8 sum
of £5 6s. Od. was realised,
After the dress rehearsal,
whirh was great fun, and
having partaken of tea, pro-
vided for us by our Kind
librarian, all was in readiness

and the programme opened at :
T p.m. with a playetie in three A Rutland Tractor Driver
acts, entitled " Matchmakers,”
which occupled us girls many happy Saturday evenings during
the foregoing months, rehearsing for “* The Day." It was the
story of the love romance of a rather antique-looking boarding
school mistress (your humble servant ), which ended happily after
many years of misunderstanding. After varions songs and
dances, with a sereamingly amusing sketch entitled ** The Two
Miss Browns and the Mysterious Parcel.” beautifully acted by
two local ladies, the evening closed with a Land Ariny song,
“God save the King,” and three cheers for all Kind friends.
L.A.A8. DoroTHY M. HAYES.

Landswoman Exchange Column

Two raincoats for sale, mediam size, to the koee, lined, 105, ;
unlined, 6s.; also nearly new pair long rubber boots to the knee,
lined felt, size 6, 215.—L. . Salter, Reymerston Hall, Attleboro’,
Norfolk.

Wanted, farm overalls, medium or large. Open neck and
cloged front preferred —C, V. M., Office of THr LANDSEWOMAN,

NOTICE The subscription te “ 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, Stamiord Street, S.E.1, or they may be handed to any bookseller.
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NO, MADAM,
/T WONT
SHRINK, IF
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WHEN the cleansing properties of Lux

¥ are known, the pleasure of buying
dainty lace is not spoiled by the thought,
“ Bat it may not wash very well”

Wash all your dainty fabrics —whatever the material or
tex!ure—-wnh Lux, the unique washing preparation
which keeps all delicate fabrics dainty and fresh, all

colours bright. It is a real pleasure to wash them in the
creamy Lux lather.

The hinest fabrics can be safely trusted to the care of Lux. Delicate
lace has a charm all its own, and that charm can be preserved.
althnugh the lace is worn as often as the stoutest torchon—when Lux
is used in washing it

Packets (two sizes) may
be obtained everywhere.

LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED, PORT SUNLIGHT.
Lix 152 -28
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