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- MISS BREY,

THE PARAMOUNT,
THE PARAMOUNT,

you hev~ywt } ~ady seem our Autumn

IF display of
VELOUR TWEED AND RAIN COATS,

meake a point of doing so early. You will
be delichbted with our exceptional range.

From 68/0 to 12 Guineas.

IN VERCARGILL MILK SUPPLY.
i

Phore 556. 83 Yarrow sireet.

MILK MILK MILK
and and - and
CREBAM! CREAM! CREAM!

Feom the finest pastures in Southland.

Qlean, pure, sweet, wholesome, and scien-

tifically pasturised

A BOON FOR BABIES.

Gur Motto: “Purity.”
MILK MILK MILK
Cand and and

CRIAM!

CREAM! CREAM!

Invercargill Milk
Supply,

53 YARROW STREET.

THE RETICENGE OF THE

DEAD.

(By Ella Wheeler Wilcox.)

Although 1 have been sweetly comforted

By messages that came to me from
Space

Ament the life
place,

¥et, when (ke utmost has heen .done
and said,

There is a strange reserve about the
dead—

A relicence whose cause I can but trace

To our own lack of comprehending grace

Dur failure to attain -the paths they
tread.

¥reed from both Time and Space, those
beings live

When speech needs but the vehicle of
thought

To tell all kindred souls what they
should  know.

But when we call, they come to us and

of that transcendent

give
Some portions of those truths which we
have sought,
Then, sudden, wrapped in reticence,
they go.

IL

Our atmosphere, our language—all is
~dense - -

To those unfettcred souls in ether clad
Our clumsy ways of speech to them sad,
B long has grown their vision, so

intense,
8 wide their knowledge of Death's re-
L’UTTIZJ(!HSQ,

They wonder why small proofs should
make us glad,

Torgetling that vast sorrow we have
had .

In Josg of them—and in their reticence.

{* my dear dead! You have been kind—
s0 kind, .

Iiringing to my poor broken heart the
proof

0f Life Eternal. Now show me the way

To» that high realm where thought is

aneonfined,

And sonl from sonl no longer stands
aloof.

There is go much—so much for us to
say!

MUSIC AND MACAROMI -

*“And you have really met the famous
Italian composer ¥’ said a young woman to
@ musician to whom she had been intro-
duced at a dinner-party, and with whom
she had been discussing music.

“Yes,"” said the musician.  “I met him
ance.”
“How very romantic! And will you

please tell me what he had to say 77
“Well, he didn’t have much to say. He

was vating macaroni at the time, and you

know that doesn’t help conversation!”

{[Of interest to Women.

‘{and inadeguate; and we have not snougn
b (=4

DOMESTIC TRAININE.

Women who take up domestic work
need training, and they zet it—of a kind.
They get it in the first place, in their
own homes, whero naturally they learn
more or less to do things as their mwothers
did them, and to do what their mothers
aid, no more and sumebimos less.  [s the
home a good home, with conveniences
and refinements, the pivi will understand,
use, and require these; if on the other
hand it is a slovenly or squalid or iil-
managed house, half-furnished and raore
than half dirty, the women who come
from it to make homes of their own  or
to  help in the house-keeping of othoers
car hardly be expected to be models. En-

vironment is a very large factor in train- !

ing, and while superior iutelligence
and aptitude may swrmount the obstacles
-and supply the deficiences of an urdavonr-
able early environment, it is doubtial,
very doubtful whether the sams can be
said of the average person.

Can any woman then expect raw girls
from poor homes to know by instinet how /
to sot an elaborate meal or do fine Iaundry
work or cooking, or even appreciate the
degree of cleanliness required ia a decent
heusehold ? Those interested in social wai-
fare have got past the stage of expecting
competent house-mafiagement from per-
sous with no training or worse than no
training in the arts and crafts required
for such competence.

Then in New Zealand, as in some other
countries, an atlempt is made to supply
the- training in the schools. It is a good
idea, but to my mind, badly carried out.
The training is begun too ewrly in some
departments; it is ab once over-ambitious

of the right kind of places in which to
carry it on.

I am sure that children should be taughs
very early to sew, knit and crotchet, use-
ful arts that require in the muscles of |
hand and arm a dexterity to be acquired
only by carly practice. The early tvach-

ing of these things is on the sars basis ¢

as the teaching of music, swimming, and |
gymnastics. Long practice Is Tequired to

i the

secondary school give way to domestic
hostels separate from, but in organic con-
nection with model trade schools and with
horticulbure and agriculbural institutes,
all working in co-operakion with the gram-
ma- schools which aim at the training of
the mind, the memory, the judgment, the
aestheiie perceptions, the sympathies,
which eadeavour, in a word to expand or
vufold o the utmost the power to think
justly and to feel rightly.

Lel us aim st o training that will put
idenig into our children’s minds and cap-
abilities into their hands and we shall be
wurking systematically towands our goal
of a good home the foundation of a true
comraon wealth,

Children’s Column.

WHAT HAPPENED HEXT.

Of course vou've fieard of Goldilocks,
and of the dreadful fright she had, She
lost Derself in a deep wood, and just
when she was nearly mad with fear and
torror at cach sound, a darling little house
she found.

“Gh, 'll run in!”’ said Goldilocks, “I'm
sure nice people must live there, who'll
let me rest after my fright. I'm nearly
drooping with despair.”” Rat-tat!—she tap-
ped wpen the door.  Rat-tat-tat-tat.—
she {apped once more.

““This i3 most stramge,” thought Goldi-
locks. “There can’t he anyons inside.”’
She pulled the latch, and at her touch
cottage-door flew wide open, and
there she saw a table spread.

“Hurrah! I'm hungry!” Goldie said.

I'm not quite sure that (Goldilocks was
really very good, for ch, she tasted all
the porridge, and she finished one plate
up you know! Then tried the .cobtage
¢hairs, did she, and broke t,be smallest,
twag 50 wee !

And then, Little Miss G‘Oidilocks, she
hurried to the bedroom fast, and lay oun
the three beds in turn, until she went to
sleep at last, upon the smallest of the
thiee; and how she slept and slept did
she! )

She dreamed so deep, did Geldilocks,
that when the Three B3ears came home,

furm the reflex action, unconscions hevanse
habitual.

Cookery 1 maintain need not be iearned
before the age of sixtéen, nor lsundry
work.,  Dressmaking and the unsa of the
sewing-machine too could be taker at a
much later stage than hand-sewing; and
the aesthetics of house management shonld
be a final stage, reached at the age of
about cighteen. In a properly slaborated
system, however, with proper {acilities
order and cleanliness, with the care for
beavty, should bs inculcated from the
eatliest, by training in habit, by the ex-
ample of surroundings, resulting in a
taste for these things, an eye for them
and a distaste for all disordnr, dirt and
ugliness. o

In all girls’ schools there should be
some means and facility for teaching all
these things, szewing and the making of
all kinds of simple garmenis, plain-cook-
ing  laundry- work, the best methods of
cleaning with a study of labour-saving
household management and the aesthetics
o¢ house-building, furnishing and decora-
tion. I would add also elementary hy-
giene and first aid. training should
be given in stages suitable periods in
the girl’s education, and being of a prac-
tical nature, would gserve as a relief from
abstract studies, Tt would bring to Iight.
much capability that is now lust or obs-
curc and it would revolutionise the world
of domestic labour. Socon, instead of tha
present outery for domestic workers, we |
should have competent girls, willing to ;
take up the work—uunder decent condilions
of wage and status-~instead of the hoary
jest about “young wife's pudding,” we
should rejoice in model homes.

1 would not make any branch oi phy-
sical or chemical science a part of this
demestic training; let these things be
learned in their place, which is the labor-
atory and not the kitchen, and let the
stvdents be taught to apply their sciones
where it iz needed.

All girls of course do mot wish to go
in for domestic work, and to make dom-
estic’ compulsory for all, is to put a heavy
bandicap on those who are working for
other ends—literary or artistic for in-
stance—in comparison with boys, unless
some practical study is mads compulsory
for the latter also. I would make all boys
go through an equivalent ourse in hy-
giene and first aid (equally necessary for
them) in military drill and in sgricultare
or horticulture. If the women are to Licep
model houses, let the men be taught to
keep model gardens, no home is complete
without both.

We ate a long way from realising this
scheme, Qur Technical Colleges have
good classes, but these are not sufficient.
What is really needed is the domestic
science hostel, where a comp¥ %e practical
training is possible. I should like to see
the present kind of Technical College and

¥

she never moved nor woke; she never even
knew they'd come, until she woke wii.. a
ioud cry, und saw the Three Bears stand-

ing byt )
“Oh, dearie me!” shrieked Goldilocks.
“These Bears will eat me, T'm quite

Lsure !’ ghe didn’t listen when they spoke,

but screamed and screamed and screamed
once more. And through the window-
vane she leapt, and through the woods she
a1 and wept! )

“Well, really, % Miss Goldilocks had
listened!” said the Father Bear. ‘“‘She
doesn’t know,”” the mother said. “Tt can’t
b2 that she doesn’t care I’ *“Will she come
back?” ‘the Small Bear cried. And then
three Bears stood still and sighed.

- But what became of (oldilocks? She
wandered, wandered all the. night. But
when at last the merning came, she had
recovered from her fright. “I really was

not quite polite,” said Goldie; *‘ and

that was not right!” | |

“It was mot right!” said Goldilocks,
to-eat their food and run away! I shoula
hiave thanked the Three Bears first. 2
was most silly yesterday! I'll go straighl
buck, and I won’t mind, for somehow I
tlink they looked so kind!” ’

Alas, alas, for Goldilocks! The way wag
very hard to ceek. The tree-roots Bruised
and seratched her legs, the bushes brush-
el against her cheek. “But I must find
the way,” she said; “I'm gure they’ll be

texpecting meo!

“We'll help you, derling Croldilocks,>

the Bees and Butterflies all cried, “We'll
guride vyour steps, dear Goldilocks, ‘and

take you through the forest wide.
take yon safe there, never fcar.
glad you're going, Goldie dear!”’

80 on and on went (oldilocks, until at
last her frock all torn, her hair all tangled
and her hands both scratched, and feeling
so forlorn, she came upon the Three
eBary’ House, and felt as fiightened as a
mouse,

We'll
We're

“But Tl go in!" said Goldilocks, ““and |

tell them that I'm sorry for——"  She
couldn’t say another word, for all the
Three Bears from the door came smiling
sut and called ““She's here! She's come
again, has Goldie dear!”

“Um much ashamed,” said Goldilocks,-
“ier I wag really very rude. I ran away,
and never stayed to thank you for your
tevely food.  And I'm afraid I broke your
ctair”’ she suid and kissed the little bear.

Oh, what a shock for (oldilocks! She
gave a cry of wild surprise. The Bears
were changed at her soft kiss, and there
she saw before her eyes a handsoms
Prince, a King, a Queen, a Castle where
tha house had been!

“Come with me, Princess (oldilocks!”
the Prince exclaimed, and fock her hand.
He lod her through the Castle-gate. “You
are Princess of Fairyland. We were be-
witched my love,” said he. “But your
weob kiss has set us free!”

REIN’S

———ﬁ

[ ] _-u.—o—o_.“

FOR RINGS,

We make a
special feature
of Engagement,
Wedding
Dress Riags.

and

Cll‘d Fm.

N. J. M. REIN,

Watchmaker and Jeweller, Dee Street, Invercary),

BARLOW’S Jubilee Store,

Is the place to buy your GROCERIES—-where you get the best valy |
cash. Established nearly a quarter of a century; still going strong, §,
your orders by post or ’phone, and you will receive them promptly for gy

on delivery. Pay cash and save booking charges.

DEE STREET,

"Phong 1

INVERCARGILL.

GHILDREN’'S LAND.

Say, have you heard of the Children’s
land,
Over the misty sea,
Reached by the moon-fairies’ gilver road
Hidden from you and me?

Teeth cannot ache in the Children’s
land,
Bedtime is quite unknown,
No one has heard of the lesson hour,
Schoolbooks are never kmown,

Over the sea in the Children’s Land
Pathways are velvet moss,
Knees never bruise there and hands
don’t soil
No one is ever cross.

There all the butterflies kisg your cheeks
Fingers can rsach the sky,

If you shall fall in. the sparkling stream
Still you may keep quite dry.

Say, do you know why thig land can
boast - .
Thousands of children’s joys?
Grown-ups are never admitied thevs,
Only the girls and boys.
" —TFlorence E. Lee.

AN INTERLUDE.

(Palestine, 1918.)
She was more than passing dirly, and
the infant that she nursed -
Showed no sign that he had ever been
totally immersed ;
But I've always held a baby was a
. pleasant sight 1o ses, .
Se I smiled vpon the youngster, and
the youngster smiled at me.
Smiled and flung his little haads out,
peradventure pointing at
The buttons on my tuvic or the badgs
upon my hat,
Even possibly desiring, as one who
shares a joke,
To call mamma’s atfntion to that funny
looking bloke.
She looked and caught me smiling, and
she burst into a flow
Of vociferous narration in a tongue I
did not know. )
No phrase that I counld recognise, no
word that I could “‘place,”
But I ‘think I caught her meaning from
the look upon her face.
Yes, I'm sure she told the story that
was old in Noah’s days, .
Of her clever little baby and its clever
Iitle ways,
And
plain, wnvarnished trath
Of his first attempt to toddle, how he
cut his earliest {ooth.
I knew just when she mentioned—
I could tell it from her tone——
How already be showed symptoms of
“‘a strong will of his own,”
And how plainly he was destined a pro-
digy to be :
At the art of begging backsheesh (the
local industry.) ,
Bhe held him out toward me with a
gesture full of pride;
She was more than passing dirty—she
was nobt undignified.
Oh, I grant you it is seldom that the
perfect son occurs, .
But from Palestine to Paris every moth-
er knows it’s hers.

gave an alien stranger all the |

; damp wash leather. This prevents finge" 2

The Home.

AFTERNOON TEA RECIPES,
Crescent Rolls.—Delicious littls crescent,
rolls are made by mixing three-quarters
a pound of flour with a teaspoonful
baking-powder, a pinck of s, and
breakfast-cupful of sour milk. When
mixture is well blended, work in a smil
piece of butter., Divide the dough i
three portions, knead it, roll out half y
inch thick and as round as possbl
Divide into four portions, and, takiy
th point of the triangle, roll out af
press the ends together to form the e
cent, brush over with milk, and bakes
a brisk oven for fifteen minutes,
Cheese Scones.—Take one egg, one o
milk, balf cup warm water, one heap
cup flour, quarter cup crumbled chesy
saltspoon salt, one and a-half teaspom
baking powder. Mix all together. The bt
ter should be thin enough to drop fromths
_spoon, but mnot too thin. Bake in patly
pans, and split and butter while hol
: Thése geones are simply delicious if served
“hot for lunch or afiernocon tea. ]
Scotch Wafers.— One  cupful of fine
catmeal, one cupful of rolled cats, tws
“cupfuls of flour, quarter cupful of sugar,
; & teaspoonful of salt, one-eighth teaspoon-
; Tul of soda, quarter cupful of butter of
: lard, and half a cupful of hot water. Met-
‘hod * mix the first named six ingred:
ents. Melt the shortening and add
to first mixture. Toss the whole a
"to a floured board and roll out as thinly
_as possible.  Shaps with a cutter, or witt
‘s sharp knife, and cut the paste it
;sirips.  Bake on a buttered sheet it
glow oven. ]
Cheese Biscuits.—Four ounces of flou,
2oz margarine, 20z grated cheese, pepps
salt, cayenne, water. Rub the margamt
inte ‘the flour, Add the grated cheese ami
seasonings. Mix to a stiff paste with clt
‘water. Knead lightly, roll out thitly
prick well, and cut into rounds. va
“on a greased tin, and bake in a-quitk
. oven for seven to ten minutes. 1
! Oatcakes.—During the winter oa{c&l‘i%
are specially popular. Mix together halls.
"pound of medinm ocatmeal, quarber of 8 1
peund of flour, and a teaspoonfal each o
"salt and baking-powder. Rub in ﬂlf]”
ounces of margarine, and add enough et
! water to make a stiff dough. Knest
 lightly on a floured board, roll out 2 quar:
" ter of an inch thick, and cut into rounds
i Bake on a greased tin about gwenl] |
" minutes in quite a’ moderate oven-

I HOUSEHOLD HINTS.
‘ —

i Every time a room is turned cub all Lh:
furniture should be rubbed over wit

and the furniture needs vey lli':;
cleaning with polish. Brass articles ;ﬂw
bz treated in the same way, Only- \ e‘a

"should be afterwards polished "”t’h“ed_
warm duster. For paint and ename™ §

"surfaces all that is required is dat |

[wash-leather. nte '

l Te prevent wmatch marks on 8 Pji i

! surface, dip a piece of flannel in rqa,

‘ vaseline, and with it go-over the s ¥

! rubbing it hard. A second rubbing ¥
a dry pieee of flannel completes

{ A thoughtless person may sbrik® ’ ‘h
there all day and neither get lig
make a. mark,

t marks,



