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Cussons Taleum Powders capture the flower fresh magic
of Spring in the drifting fragrance of Apple Blossom 3/-,
in the lovely lingering perfume of Linden Blossom 2/-,
and in the sophisticated charm of Lilac Blossom 2/-.

CU{SSONS TALCUM POWDERS

CUSSONS OF 84 BROOK STREET GROSVENOR SQUARE LONDON WI
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Morning thro' to evening'there's

a GOR-RAY to make you really YOU | Skirts

dancing with permanent pleats, edge-stitched
never to lose their orispness...elegant
skirts out straight to the point of
fashion. All made in fine materials

i, cod inspired colours as GOR-RAY's

always are |

_' GOR-RAY i‘_ one better!

e
GOR-RAY LIMITED NEW BOND STREET LONDON Wi
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SECRETS OF THE SALONS

My Perfumed Colour Rinses:
by %&ywmy/

THE SECRET OF ROMANTIC HIGALIGHTS
In my Salons [ ereate hair styles not only in terms of form, but also
of colour and of perfume. You yourself can now add the finsl

glory to your own coilfure with one of my ten lovely shades of

perfumed Colour Rinse. They uct also as a setting

lotion, and remain tr

At Chemists, Stores and Hairdressers, 7/6.

Salons de Coiffure : 18 Grafton Street, Mayfuir, London (Mayfair 9847)
18 Albemarle Street, Mayfair, London (Hyde Park 6572)
39 Brompton Road, Knightsbridge, London (Knightsbridge 4411)
Bourne Court, Bournemouth (Bournemouth 6161)
and at James Howell's, Cardiff (Cardiff 310355)

UDESSino
Hie Hause

round

The sweel, clean freshness of the open-air comes
right inside your home with Parozone. There's
nothing quite so good. It brings such a fresh,
white beauty to household linens ... such a
fresh, bright gleam to porcelsin and files . .
such a fresh, starry sparkle to crystal and glassware . . . and
such a healthy, germ-free freshness to lavatory bewl, sink and
drains. For the geod of your home—insist on Parozene.

A HOUSEHDID NAME FOR OVER &0 YEARS

DOES MORE THAN BLEACH

HEAD OFFICE: GLASGOW AMD AT LONDOMN, MOTTINGHAM AMD WOKING
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: to shade untl you wash them out.
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AERTE®

SHOWN HERE
PEO% wrap-
round corsat has

zarin fromt, costs
21/, NBY bra has
lace-trimmed
rop and stiffened
lower cup; 11]6

Birds don’t care about
heat or cold; they're
insulated by air trapped in

their feathers. In cellular Aertex yos
be air-insulated in just the same way

You're

air-conditioned
in AERTEX

all year round

—free as a bird from weather bother.

Free Hlustrated 1955 Catalogue Send
Aertex, 1 Long Lame, Lor

coupon to Advertining Manager,
R Telephone Hop 2855

NAME
Furwin.
s ATIDRELS
Gurnaine Aertex
Bears this label

@aiy USUAL SHOTPING CENTRE




“unaccustomed

as | am to

.. [ feel it my duty to say a few words about the benefits
bestowed by hot water in the home. The constant use of hot water is an
essential factor in health and hygiene. Apart from personal cleanliness,

it is the pivot on which washing of dishes and clothes and all house |a; s
cleaning turn. It is also part and parcel of good cooking. You must have . @

i
ample supplies always available. The easiest way to provide hot water ]
is by installing a gas water heater over the kitchen sink. That will give
plenty for all domestic purposes and 1t 1s there instantaneously at

the turn of a tap. I make bold to say that every household in the land
should have a gas sink water heater.”

Cuall at your gas shawroom and
see the various models available, ¥ou
A ——3
can buy one for a few pence a day. e ”’ e

THE GAS INDUSTRY MAKES THE BEST USE OF THE NATION'S COAL Tusued by the Gas Council

Britanwia & Eve for fuly, 1955
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When people
come [0

stay, the theory
and practice of
entertaining tend

to differ

W E H A VE by EMMA SMITH
F R ] E N " S A G A I N ITH the spring, we find we have friends again. As
‘; \/ soon as the first daffodil shows, we get the first

letter beginning : ' It must be so wonderful now in
7 the country . . .
| And after our cloistered winter, the prospect of being
visited, the many pleasures of it, almost overwhelm us.
We have looked forward for so long to the talk, for we both
like talking ; to the sound of doors opening and shutting all
over the house; the bustle ; the coming and going.
| In December we visualised those drinks in deck-chairs
before lunch and the long, slow games of croguet after. Now
| we roll and mow the croquet lawn in anticipation. We get
in a barrel of beer. But alas ! it isn't as easy as all that !

Theory and practice, as so often happens, are not the

same, and baving people to stay is, for us, in reality fraught
| with danger, difficulty and despair. The truth is, we are
not very good at it. I, in particular, am very bad.

I should like to be a born hostess. I should like to be
calm and methodical, to know that all the beds in the house
are always aired and ready, the fires laid, the drawers smelling

| of lavender. I should like to be able to float into rooms, my
| hand outstretched, my smile gracious ; to give the impression
of someone never in a hurry, never at a loss or taken by
surprise. I should like, in short, to be completely different.
‘What really happens is mortifying. I approach R. timidly
and tell him the Fieldings will have to be put off. He
expresses surprise, and says he thought I liked the
Fieldings. Yes, I say, 1 do—wvery much. It's a
question of sheets. There aren't enough for them
and Hester and Edward at the same time.
And why is this? (Comtimsued om page 69)

Illustrations by

"Is there anything | JANE HARVEY

| can do to help 1°



The hands that took the
cheque seemed to be
trambling slightly. "' Any
thing wrong ! " she asked



By CLAIRE WALLIS

Illustrations by COLEMAN
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F she hadn't met him in the dark it
would have gone no further than a
few murmured words and he would
have passed on after the introduction
—as 50 many men did pass on after
meeting Ginny Winslow.

Because most of Ginny's good
puints were not the arresting kind
that make men linger. She had no
store of chit-chat, no wiles, with
which to detain them. Ginny was a
person first and a woman afterwards.

generous mouth. She was only.

twenty-seven, but to-day that is old
in the man-market

But she did have one special thing
that people remembered but she
forgot—her wvoice. It was low-
pitched, bubbling, young and as
refreshing as spring water. But she
had never heard herself on recording
tape and did not turn to advantage
an asset that has sparked many a
romance. To Ginny, romance was

=

And that deesn't go over with men, important, Perhaps that was . her
except the kind who don't count, trouble. o
the husbands of friends and other Yet Ginny did get her man, but in -
girls’ dates. a4 curious, roundabout way, It began =

She was not an ugly duckling by in the dark, a black-velvet dark, when
any means. You just had to know she collided with a pair of flannel- !
Ginny well to appreciate her, She clad knees on a stone coping—in fact, !
developed slowly, like a film in pro- sat on them.
cessing.  Ginoy knew she ought to | L
“let herself go' but how, was SHE had gone out to walk Anita’s | >
another matter. It would mean dog because she was bored. She A
doing herself all over and she was too had been the Brittens' house guest |
honest for such legerdemain. for a week—just a week too long.

She could never be like Dorrie, with She had looked forward to this visit

not an idea under those bronze curls,
but whose legs were long, hips slim,
eyes slumbrous, and mouth promising,
and already easing off her second
husband. Or like Pat; the good sport,
who could out-ski her husband but
never did : or Anita, who had bowled
men over right and left with her
quick line, ady laugh and
unpredictable A

INNY had none of these lures
She was no beauty, she had
never gone in for athletics, and she
wouldn't be in Anita's shoes now for
the world. She was just herself, on
the short side, with a figure that filled
her clothes without help, dark fiy-
away hair that required no perma
nent, honest grey eyes and a large,

with Anita and her husband, taking
thie opportunity that her father’s long
lecture tour gave her for a fling of
her own.

Keeping house for a studious man
in a small town was not what one
would call exciting, and excitement
was what she wanted. Anita and
she had always had it together. But
the visit had nmot turned out as she
expected. In the old days of college
and city jobs they had lived together
and Anita had attracted the men
while Ginny picked up the pieces.
But it had been fun. And now
Anita had got her man and things
had changed.

The Brittens lived thirty miles
from the city on one of those geo-
metrically compounded apartment

It began in the dark, a black-velvet dark, when she collided

with a pair of flannel-clad knees on a stone coping . . .



** Maybe you 'll send
me
said, releasing her,
“but even so, | 'm
still glad | did ic""

projects set in grounds with a maze of paths leading up to
entrances from A to K. It was easy to get lost there
among the thododendrons and yews, but she was trusting
Wimpy, the pup, to bring her safely back to F4, where
George would be stretching his way to bed,

George made the 7.55 in the mornings and so, during the
week, he and Anita did nothing, but on week-ends they
id too much, always the same thing and always with the
same people, ending up on Sunday with the papers and TV,
and the tail-end of the bottle. In comparison, Ginny
thought her life at home seemed full and varied,

The only trouble with home was that she knew everybody
in town and there wasn't one exciting man on the voting
register, and only four even remotely eligible—no, five, if
you counted John Masters, newly released from a demanding

packing," he

mother. But John was another George Britten, too stufiy
for any consideration.

She gave Wimpy's leash a tug and looked back at the
lighted windows of the Britten living-room. She supposed
George and Anita loved each other. They argued a lot
with high voices but they got over it quickly, and certainly
George was the man Anita must have wanted over all
the rest,

He had seemed like a step down irom the other faces
that had for brief times occupied the silver frame on Anita’s
dressing-table. His hair was already beginning to recede
and his eyes were sharp, and he had an annoying way of
taking the opposite side of any discussion. At Anita's
wedding Ginny had joined the chorus that asked, ** What
could Anita have seen in him ? '

Exactly what they 'd say if she broke down and married
John Masters. Asked to describe John, Ginny would
probably have said, " Oh, he 's all right, I guess, sort of
funny-looking, awfully stiff and pelite and—well, something
of a bore.”

F course, knowing John’s mother it

was surprising that he was as
socially acceptable as he was. People
pitied the woman he might choose to take
her place. So did Ginny. In fact, she
suspected that she might be that woman,
because John had got into the habit of
dropping in on her afterncons after his
mother's death. He would stop on his
way home from the Masters Knitting
Mills exactly at five and for one drink,
and she couldn’t be out every day at five,
That had been one reason for her trip,
to break the spell, because she didn't
want to hurt him and she couldn't go on.
The whole town would soon be langhing,
Ginny Winslow's last chance |

"I guess maybe 1'm too romantic,"
she thought, giving Wimpy's leash another
tug to pull him away from a clump of
azaleas. '' Come on, Wimpy," she called,
her words spraying like a clear fountain
of notes on the night air. The leash
came, but Wimpy didn’t. He had slipped
his collar again.

She was standing there calling, when
the lights went out, all of them, the
lanterns at the doorways, in the windows,
even the high  (Continued on page 58)



k.
DOUBLEDAYS
HAPPY
FAMILY

By
ANTHONY THOMPSON

“}i‘_ DOUBLEDAY is very proud of his strangely
Tap : ** Double,” with some A assorted family. He knows them all and likes
of his *'family,” says good- them a en gl four llamas, six donk
bye ta Children's Corner zebra called ponies, two foxes, Cha
hesass, Glynda Stevans parrot, and erowd of deer, goats,
on her derpkﬂ;‘u re this geese, squirrels, gui i mice, You can meet

T:F':"é:c;rmur?t:;?r; {IueJ_n any day at h ! £o0 in Regent's Park.

andaal Eehind-the George Doubleday Double " to his family—is a

ears | Below left: short, tubby man, with a bow 1L jaunty,

Lassie will still follow grizzled moustache. He works - Relations

Zoo hostess Bery Zoo, with the off-hand assurance of a

even when that 1 been there for fo rs.  When

bottle is empty. Below Huxley told him twenty rs ago about a

right: If someone of the Berlin Zoo where children could play
\_.vnuld incroduce i th the young animals, he decided to try a similar
might become friends RSy - ? ey P

experiment at Regent's Park. The Children's Zoo
was 2 tremendous success from the beginning, and
soon became a big money-spinner in the Zoo, bringing
in about fro000 a year.

* Double ' still runs his favourite corner of the
Zoo and tries to visit it at least once a day, He has
learned a good deal in twenty years. ' The R.S.P.CA.
should have been after us at first,”” he says. We
hadn’t realised that the animals must have some-
where to escape from the humans. That's what the
pens are for with those low fences—to keep the
children out, not the amimals in."

The Children's Zoo used to be staffed by young
men and girls, but the girls proved so much better
at the job that they now have no male assistance,
except for Mr. Doubleday’s (Continued on page 64)

Adoll Marath
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I'he throng of visitors to London will be turning towards
Soho—London itself will be turning its steps in that direc-
tion, Little lurope hopes that the weather will also look
with [avour on its gay enterprise.

]
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ned cir

e

gl wine-tasting

Devorees of Continental cooking surge
upen Soho, where the street stalls
abound in vegetables unfamillar to most
English eyes and the shops offer
anything you fancy from garlic sausage
to candied violets




Atmosphere in Scho is composed
of many things but most of all
by Its ** characters.”” This colour-
fuland long-familiar figure was
born in Korea but is essentially

a Londoner

Tagliatelli, 2 much-fancied dish in Scho's

Italian restaurants, being folded into

the correct shapes before they go into
the '* airing cupboard,”” where they

are treated with hot alr

Above ; Sing while you est—a Continental
tradition that Soho favours. What you
eat and drink is up to you. A dozen
dishes at once at Ley-On's Chinese
Restaurant (left), 3 boule of
Chianti to take home

from one of the many

wine shops (centre], or
a Pernod at Monsieur
Gaston Barlemont's French
pub (below)

The whole continent of Europe
and a good deal of Asia is represented
by the inhabitants of London’s

Soho, which for a week

of July will be en fiesta



Drama already filmed for Commercial Television
promises a high standard in entertainment value with
such stars as Wendy Hiller already " in the can ™

look at television.

1 can think of no other invention in the whaole
world that gives as much to women. On the whole,
we are much busier creatures than men. Housework
is not just a full-time job; it 's an all-time job, And
there are many women who go out to work and then
come home to work there as well.

Few of us have time to read what we want to read
ar feel we should read. There is no opportunity to go to
all the places we want to see. Most of us know of things
we want to learn but never get a chance to tackle,

Many of us, especially the older ones, are lonely.
Some are widows. Children have grown up and left
home. When you are clder you often lack the energy
and strength to go out and make friends. Also most
activities, no matter how modest, cost money, It's
hard enough to find the cash for the necessities of life.

A television set offers education, adventure, com-
panionship, relaxation and inspiration. The initial out-
lay may be high but few other investments pay such
dividends. [f I had to devote my life to only one good
cause | think it would be the provision of television
sets to all women. It would be to the benefit not only
of the individuals but of the country as a whole.

NCREASED knowledge, increased thought, under-
standing and general contentment must necessarily
e lead to the advancement of the community, (Please
let me assure cynical readers immediately that 1 have
no financial connections whatsoever with the television
industry. |
In a short time Britain will have alternative television
“ l programmes. An enormous amount of twaddle has
bt been written and spoken about commercial television,
e w e r v l e w My own mind has never been able to grasp why, if
advertising on television is so dangerous, our entire
civilisation is not already sunk in an abyss of depravity
due’ to all the advertisements we are subjected to in
papers, shops, trains, hoardings, cinemas, etc. This
Very magazine you are now reading must be pernicious
3 A s ] ! with whole pages devoted to soaps, soups and powders,
B-’} FREDDY BLOOM At the rf‘skg of repeating \\'hp:t evel:r’}'bodyp{nimady
knows, let me say again that the =alternative pro-
grammes in this country will be completely unaffected
by advertisements, which will be individual, independent
items appearing for a few minutes between regular
features, It may be reassuring to remember that the
B.B.C. has not gone to the dogs by occasionally
announcing that " A new number of the Radic Times
will be on sale , | "

IE'I' ‘S sit down together for a few minutes and

HAT i5 even more reassuring is to see the work
and plans that have already gone into the
alternative television programmes.

I hitve spoken to a large number of people, business-
men and producers, planners, writers, actors and all
have impressed me with their seriousness, with their
sense of responsibility to the public. Their motives
may be commercial (there is nothing disgraceful in that),
but they are well aware that their financial success
depends upon satisfying the viewers. Furthermore,
they respect the general public and there will be none
of this nonsense of talking down to the masses.

The standard of drama will be high. A certain number
of plays have been filmed (Continued on page 62)

Maureen Davis, Rachel Gurney and Griffith Jones have
already made " Change of Heart "' for London transmission

12



“Are you the wife that I wished for?” the
man asked. And she replied
;,_ “Yes I

g am. My name

is Leita™

AT T

A

By JOAN D. AIKEN

' l ‘HE Hlustrations by BROOKSHAW &

NCE there was a man who was driving in his car at dusk one
spring evening through part of the forest of Savernake. His
name was Mr. Peters. The primroses were just beginning but the
trees were still bare, and it was cold | the birds had stopped singing
an hour ago.

As Mr. Peters entered a straight, lonely stretch of road he seemed to

hear a faint crying, and a struggling and thrashing, as if somebody was
in trouble far away in the trees. He left his car and climbed the mossy
bank beside the road. Beyond the bank was an open slope of beech

trees leading down to thorn bushes through which he saw the gleam of
water. He stood & moment waiting to try and discover where the noise
was coming from, and presently heard a rustling and some strange
cries in a voice which was almost human—and yet there was something
too hoarse abount it at one time and too clear and sweet at another.
Mr. Peters ran down the hill and as he neared the bushes he began to see

something white among them which was trying to extricate itself;
coming closer he saw that it was a swan that had become entangled in

W I S H the thorms growing on the banlk of the canal.
The bird struggled all the more frantically as he approached, looking




at him with hate in its yellow eyes, and when he took hold
of it to free it, hissed at him, pecked him, and thrashed
dangerously with its wings which were powerful enough to
break his arm. Neverthe! he managed to release it from
the thorns, and carrying it tightly with one arm, helding
the snaky head well away with the other hand (for he did
not wish his eyes pecked out), he took it to the verge of the
canal and dropped it in.

The swan instantly assumed great dignity and sailed out to
the middle of the water, where it put itself to rights with
much dabbling and preeming, smoothing its feathers with
little showers of drops. Mr. Peters waited, to make sure
that it was all right and had suffered no damage in its
struggles: Presently the swan, when it was satisfied with its
appearance, floated in to the bank once more, and in a
moment, instead of the great white bird, there was a little
man all in green with a golden crown and long beard,
standing by the water. He had fierce glittering eyes and
looked by no means friendly.

“Well sir,” he said threateningly, " [ see you are pre-
sumptuous enough to know some of the laws of magic.
You think that because yon have rescued—by pure good
fortune—the Iing of the Forest from a difficulty, you should
haye some fabulous reward."”

“1 expect three wishes, no more and no less,” answered
Mr. Peters, looking at him steadily and with com-
posure.

“Three wishes, he wants, the clever
man | Well, I have vet to hear of
the human being who made
any good use of his three

,
7
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wishes—they mostly end up worse off than they started.
Take your three wishes then—'" he flung three dead leaves
in the air '—don't blame me if you spend the last wish in
undoing the work of the other two,"”

Mr. Peters canght the leaves and put two of them care-
fully in his notecase. When he looked up the swan was
sailing about in the middle of the water again, flicking
the drops angrily down its long neck.

M'R. PETERS stood for some minates reflecting on how
he should use his reward. He knew very well that the
gift of three magic wishes was one which brought trouble
more often than not, and he had no intention of being like
the forester who first wished by mistake for a sausage, and
then in a rage wished it on to the end of his wife's

nose, and then had to use his last wish in getting

it off again. Mr. Peters had most of the

things which he wanted and was

very content with his life.
The only thing that
troubled him was

that he

wils




a little Jonely, and had no companion for his old age. He
decided to use his first v and to keep the other two in
caze of an emergency, Taking a thorn he pricked his
tongue with it, to remind himself not to utter rash wishes
aloud, Then holding the third leaf and gazing round him
at the dusky undergrowth, the primroses, great beeches and
the blue-green water of the canal, he said :

I wish 1 had & wife as beautiful as the forest.”’
A tremendons quacking and splashing broke out on the
surface of the water. He thought that it was the swan
laughing at him. Taking no notice he made his way
through the darkening woods to his car, wrapped

himself up in the rug and went to sleep.

When he awolke it was morning and the
birds were beginning to call. Coming
along the track towards him was
the most beautiful creature
he had ever geen, with
eyes as blue-green
as the canal,
hair as

He saw Leita with her arms round a swan's neck. She was

dusky as the bushes, and skin as white as the feathers of
SWans,

‘*“Are yon the wife that I wished for? "' asked Mr. Peters.

“Yes I am,"” she replied, ''My name is Leita.”

She stepped into the car beside him and they drove off
to the church on the outskirts of the forest, where they were
married. Then he took her to his honse in a remote and
lovely valley and showed her all his treasures—the bees in
their white hives, the Jersey cows, the hyacinths, the silver
candlesticks, the blue cups and lusire bowl for putting
primroses in. She admired sverything, but what pleased
her most was the river which ran by the foot of his garden

" Do swans come up here? " she asked.

“"Yes, I have tften seen swans there on the river,” he
told her, and she smiled.

Leita made him a good wife e was gentle and friendly,
husied hersell about the house @ garden, polished the
bowls, milked the cows and mended his socks. But as time
went by Mr. Peters began to feel that she was not happy.
She seemed vestless, wandered much in the garden, and
sometimes when he came back from the fields he would
find the house empty and she would only return after half an
hour or so with no explanation of where she had been.
On these occasions she was always especially tender

would put out las slippers to warm and cook his
favourite dishes—Welsh rarebit with wild straw-
berries—for supper.
One evening he was returning home
down the river path when he saw
Leita in front of him, down by
(Continued on page 62)

weeping and tears were rolling, too, from the swan's eye



F you love arranging flowers as I do,

gardening takes on a wider aspect than

Ju:,t, E_rm\:lll_',_: them. 1 choose piﬂ[lt::

with a double vision of their flowering

ontdoors and in the house.

I had never appreciated the possi-
bilities of clematis for flower arrange-
ments until I saw a corner of the Dutch
exhibit at the Ghent Floralies. I have
never forgotten it Against the back-
gronnd of green turf and spring folisge
were great bushes of lilac with pale yellow
tulips shining at the feet and amid this
lovely harmony of colour, the exhibitors
had set a vase of white clematis on the
grass, Their purpose was to show a
greenhouse variety of the plant, but to
me it suggested a room in the same lovely
colours as the background with white
clematis trailing from a vase.

We had none in the garden at that
time, but now [ have six different varieties
trained over the short rose pergola which
leads into the vegetable garden where
they tangle themselves among the roses,
It is early vet to tell if they will flourish in
our soil but I have great hopes for them,

As they are derived from woodland
plants, clematis like their roots kept cool
with a touch of lime i the soil. If you
think of growing some be sure to give
them some if the soil inclines to acidity.
A mulch of leaves makes a cool bed for
their feet if they are in a sunny place,
Because of their fragility, I suppose, they
like support from other climbing plants
but there is one variety which grows very
happily on its own, This is C. Jackmani
which you often see pouring its purple
blossom over cottage porches in the late
SUMmer,

Y plants went in this spring and

though they were already budding up
the stem, Roy advised cutting them down
to within eighteen inches of the ground.
The idea 15 to encourage more lateral
branches and more flowers, but I confess
cutting them gave me a pang, and [ am
waiting anxiously to see how they like our
garden and my treatment of them, In
the past we have grown C. Montana on a
North wall, and it never failed with its

mass of bloom in May and June. The
birds laved it for their nesting.

Rozes, of course, form the nucleus of
my flower arrangements now. The beanty
of Tose growing is that with so many
warieties to choose from there are sure to
be some that will do in the $oil one
happens to have.

The modern hybrid teas are wonderful
for arrangement indoors because of their
lovely shape and perfume, but they like a
deep rich soil and if you haven't got this
to offer them, the results are apt to be
disappointing, though it is possible to
create the right conditions with feeding,
wittering and mulching.

Polyanthus roses too are delicate and
lovely for indoors, and have a wonderfully
long flowering life from June until
October. There are enchanting colours
and good heads of flowers, but if you have

and her SURREY GARDEN

our Garden

IS my
florist

by ELIZABETH HAY

polyvanthus roses you must do without
perfume for once.

PEEH.—\T‘H the loveliest rose perfumes
of all come with the old-fashioned
varieties. They have a shorter flowering
period than the polyanthus but they grow
well in almost any soil, And do, as we are
talking about pc'rfumz,d roses, find room
for a sweet briar in your garden. Have
you ever canght the lovely whiff of its
foliage after a shower in the early summer?
1 love it for its dainty blossom, and
the brilliant hips which later add their
searlet to autumn flower arrangements.

If you have trouble with pests in your
rose beds, don't go on having it. A
Denzene hexachlonde spray soon fixes
them, and [ hear that we are soon 1o have
a reliable control for black spot in Captan
in various formulations,

Some of the most satisfying arrange-
ments [ have in the *house are made with
peonies,  They are good to grow for
indoor decoration if you have a smaller
garden because a few make a fine splash.
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LIVING 0N THE LAWN

ring the garden into use as extra living-space.
Sit out, eat out and live out and get all possible
advantage from the precious days of sun and the
long, lovely evenings of summet. Equip the
garden for comfort as you would your living-
room with bright, portable furniture and all the
pleasant paraphernalia of meals outdoors, equip-
ment which can be moved into place at the first
wink of a blue sky

In the group on the right is a gay pagoda umbrella
shading four upholstered cane chairs to relax
every inch of the body, From Harrods, In the
illustration on the opposite page another design
for garden tables and chairs of metal and brightly-
painted wood. From Heals. Black and white
Denby ware is on the table and a small soup
cauldron with a spirit burner. Useful for evening
outdocr meals and at other times indoors

A Barbecue fireplace, above, for garden
meals the American way. Fireplace
by Claygate. Round it sre a swing
lounge, the very last word in romfort
(Harrods). A very modern cane and
metal chair (top left), good for service
indoors and out., The cane armehair has
a miniature companion both from Heals
and the drink-zerver in the foreground
saves earrying travs, from Harrods




Living on the Lawn

Above, foturistic metal table with black stand, white top, Heals, Cane
and metal chairs that can be easily moved about the lawn by their

handles ; reclining courh with suspension springs and stylish shade.
Below, lacy wrought-iron loggia set painted white or black, reminiscent of

a Quintero play ; tinted glass to drink from, all Harrods



Nothing is older than wickerwork furniture—or
t0 new. Here are some contemporary examples
of the wickerwork nursery and kitchen chairs
which, for many of us, still creak hoppily through
childhood i The ad ges of this

woven wicker are known of old—they are light,
very durable and—a special virtue for garden
furniture ! 1 by showers of rain. As you

see, they are also picturesque

Sunshine and English breezes being what they

L '3

are, a d seat d has much to

be said for it. The two canopied chairs shown
are designed on traditional lines. You can turn
your face to the sun while vou sit, and screen

1€ From . 3 " ‘Hetl chat

are fitted with seat cushions

A touch of decoration for the lawn and & nice
gesture to the birds comes fram the same Crafts-
man's: Market (at Heals, London). A feeding
tray with a wickerwork roof. And to ecncourage
tidiness while you are living on the lawn there
is a lightweight paper basket that fits into the
scheme of things. Wickerwork again with a
removable metal lining in bright colours

lllustrations by SCHWARZ
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A thousand travesties have been perpetrated in the name afl

: : the A-line since it first burst upon the world in the Spring.
@8 Now is the time, therefore, to recapitulate, to return for
Q: refreshment to the original inspiration which (as the fined of
s‘. imitations proves) was, in fact, a major revalution in
e the history of fushion, comparable with the New Look. The

‘ % nerm is here Tep d by two models from Christi
" Dior, London: (lgfi) the duy dress—note the high, straight
'. neckline—as integral a part of the A as the fullness

springing from the hips, The hat, front-parted like the
wings of a large bird in flight, also comes from
Cheistian Dior, London, and provides a symmetrical
balance to the Full, calf-length skirt

The delicate, summery court shoes
with softly folded fronts are in
white suéde, 6 gns, The gathered
Dorothy bag is made of the only
practical material for a white bag—
nylon, £2 15s. Od.

Both from Russell and Bromley

20



Here is the dress to put all founcy, Aoozy
affairs to shame : this is the look for 1955 (the
Audrey Hepburn vear), its hall-mark, the
strony, clean lines of a sculpture. In
pastel Dhuchesse satin, at Christian
Dior, London. Stole in pink,
turquoise green and white,
4 honeycomb hand-

knit by Rima

Hand-made evening bag from India, tinsel embroidered
om pink, white, or black in floral or symbolic patterns,
all having the infullible rightness of Oriental design,

£2 Be, 6l from Russell and Bromley. And,: the final
foil to a pastel dress, peeping from under the
skirt, the newest, most glamorous sandals of all, made of
stardust metallic kid, flashing blue, gleaming gold,
glowing pink and fuschia, by Lotus, 5} gns. ot Lotus and Delta
shaps in Regent Street, W.1, Glasgow and Birmingham

2
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TRAVELLING

10
HOLIDAYS

The first stage: leaving England,
it will probably be raining, or atleast
cold and windy. For this, & cosy,
lightweight travel coat of alpaca and
mohair mixtore in natural, beige
or fawn, with leather trimming.
By Dereta, 12} gns, at Dickine and
Jones: Joan Barrie, Bolton. With
it, a beret cloche of hand-crocheted
raffia, made by Italian peasants,
in a choice of many colours, by
Woolley Sanders, 125, at D. H.
Evans; Edward Grey, Birmingham ;
Grifin and Spalding, Notts. The
bag i#= Russell and Bromley's
handsome  pigskin  * Travelog,”
fitted with lipstick-mirror, key
ring and clothes brush, £10 S§s.

Under the coat, and to wear by
itself as latitudes lengthen, an
easy-fitting suit in natural shan-
tung, with double row of bamboo
buttons, and tan silk necktie. By
Roecliffi and Chapman, 14 gns. at
Bourne und Hollingsworth ; Samuel
Hall, Cardiff ; Nottingham House,
Preston.,  A-line Boater in pale
green baku trimmed with cream,
by Dolores, £3 19s. 6d. at Dickins
and Jones; Garlands, Norwich




A white outfit that packs without
creasing, tubs, and dries like o
dream.  Lace top, nylon skirt,
both dainty but strong. The
blouse, of Cluny lace, is by Clap-
holt, £6 2s. at McDonalds, Harro-
gate ; Stanley Ltd,, Birmingham.
Permanently  pleated  skirt in
heavy nylon, white, black or navy,
by Eric Paneth, about 7 gne. at Jays
London ; Hendersons, Liverpool;
Marshall and  Snelgrove of
Manchester, Leeds and Bradford

Sitill further South, she can take
to a cotton dress: this is Bijou's
camisole-top sun-dress in o fern.
and-flower print which looks like
- coloured etching. The print
in our illustration had donkey-
brown fern leaves studded with
flowers of turquoise blue; also
grey  leaves lime-green  fowers :
peacock blue leaves/red flowers ;
and green leaves /eyclamen flowers.
Price £4 10z, ut Jacksons,
Potters Bar; Hummonds, Hull




The great momeni has come: the Mediterranean

{or Aegean, or Caribbean) Invites...

lllustrations by JOAN PACE

She runs scross the sands in Tralow’s checked cotton swimsnit
(the ehecks blurred in a watery way). Beneath are white
rayon lastex pants. About £4 at Woollands, Knightsbridge :
Bobbys of Eastbourne and Bonrnemouth, For playtime on
the seashare, a shirt cut like a man's with a design of

huge 1 and buttonholes chalked on a dramatic black
ground. By London Pride, about 4 gns. at . H. Evans
(Sports Dept.), and Griffin and Spalding, Nottingham.

The jeans are in spun nylon, white, with coloured

saddle stitching. By Howard Flint, 3} gns. at Gordon Lowe,
Knightshridge : Kendal Milne, Manchester

4



In Print 0r Gingham

Malkeitin gingham for the beach. in
silk print for afternoon or
informal evenings. Al from one
easy-to-sew basic pattern

YDU tan make it in fine matt jersey; you can
make it in stiff starched cotton. Yon can
make it in patterned nyvlon, in polka dotted rayon,
In beflowered surah, in demure shantung. Youn
can wear it for mornings: you can wear it for
afternoons. Or you can wear it for evenings. With
shart gloves, with long gloves and a parasol. With
jewellery and with flowers. It is the most adapt-
able pattern you could ever want—and one of the
simplest, too, More, it takes only 2} vards of
material (36-inch), plus a small bit of material for
the yoke lining.

Start by working out a paper pattern as the
diagram, The back and front of the main part of
the frock are alike. The voke is divided at the
back and allows for an overlap for buttoning.

If you are using a very thin nylon material and
want a particularly full frock, vou will need an

extra length of material. Cut this lengthwise

1 = down the centre and add one half of the
AR TN material to the front and one to the back.
of 34 : Before laying it on the pattern, lightly
AT, T A | L gather it across about 5 mches from the " !
top, till it measures (Continued on age 72) usirations
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This is a dress which will change
its character :cmrdlnﬁ to the
material. In crisp chec S{ngham
it will look young, cool and casual,
in printed silk nylon or rayon it
could be dressed up for parties

LR
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,0{ BEATRICE KANE

She felt the tense knot of fear inside

her. and somewhere, still a long

way off, was a step, light and quick . . .

T was an afternoon in late July when the air hummed with still-
and the vear seemed to pause trembling for a moment
between flowering and fruitfulness

1 was washing china at the kitchen sink, and as I lifted each
piece carefully from the flannel laid across the hottom of the
bowl, 1 stared at the familiar marks as if by concentrating on
them T could shut out the acute awareness, beyond the percep-
tion of the normal senses, that pressed in through every pore,

1 felt at the same time the tired drag of the flesh over my cheek-
bbnes, the tense knot of fear inside me, the movement of Dick
among the raspberry canes in the back garden, the breathless sigh
of the last petal falling from the yellow rase outside the window,
and somewhere, still @ long way off, your step, light and quick.
Coming towards me or going away? Perhaps at this moment you
were deciding.

Waorcester, Rockingham, Copeithagen, the blue crossed swords
of Dresden—the little shepherdess nearly slipped from my hand
as [ thought 1 heard the click of the gate. Hut it was only a twig
snapping back against the wall as a thrush flew off the cherry tree.

Footsteps brushed through grass and there was Dick, profier-
ing a punnet of raspberries, thrabbing crimson against the cool
leaves, through the open window. I noticed again the fine shape
of his arm below the rolled-up sleeve, the little white strip at the
wrist where the watch-strap had been pushed back.

As | took the punnet our fingers (Comtimied on page 67)

Hlustration by
SHERBORNE
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Porcelain for

WVAS it the years of deprivation —austere textiles
and china unadorned—that have made the English
so colour-comsciong? Vivid  colour pervades  our
contemporary decoration, our clothes, and critics of the
British tendency to “ play safe " have been routed.

Do von hanker to live with a stimulating colour

scheme, but falter at choosing one! [f so think of the
possibilities of lovely china as the inspiration and nucleus

af an exciting room.
The brilliant hues of many English heirloom peces
would suffice, or one of the beautiful reproductions
made in our famons English factories, but for enhanced
brillianee  these hand-painted reproductions have a
special value as colour keys —and there is a reason for it
The porcelain of ancient China had a purity of colour
that puzzied and tantalized the potters of “arope for
centuries. 1t was not until the early seventeen hundreds
that the nature of the materials used was recognized
and the mysterious brilliance so long songhit was found
to depend upon the nse of hard-paste porcelain, The
material was cagerly seized upon by the Continental
artists of the eighteenth century, but the age of mass
production and mechanical decoration pushed the
method into the limbo again
Now a French artist Monsicur Le Tellec has begun
again where the eighteenth century left off and is
using hard-paste porcelain for the lovely designs which
he, with some fifty pupils, is producing and sending
to this country
Prilliant green, blue

The motif for an exciting colour

scheme is to Dbe found in the enamels . f o .
and the * famille rose” remi-

niscent of o many French china masterpieces as well
as o fairylike turquoise are psed for backgrounds to
fiower designs which are closely linked with the
traditional English Rockingham and Coalport

Acquire a piece or @ set of china like thi and build
your room about its lovely harmonies and your
colour scheme will eome to vivid life

which flow from the brush of the

artist in china decoration

The brilliance which character-
ized the porcelain of the ancient
Chinese dynasties, the secret of
which was hidden for centuries
from European artists in porce-
lain, is seen again In these
specimens of hand-painted china
by a French artist and his school




your Palette

Phatagraphs by Delghton Wilkes

Red, blue, green and
turquoise are used
for body colour with
flower decoration
based on the tradi-
tion of French and
English design of the
eighteenth and nine-
teenth centuries.
China by Le Tellec

%



All holiday routes South lead eventually to Cannes—
one of the world's most elegant seaside playgrounds

Portofing, on the Ligurian riviera, has the comforts and

all the natural beauties of the more fsolated: resorts

On the Road to

A shady patio near Tessa de Mar, Spain

The timeless beauty of the ltalian coastline—on
the road between Portofino and Santa Margherita

o




Travel . . . . .. and Motoring
by ANN YORK by GWEN ROBYNS

RRIVING on the Fre
always exciting, but especial
and all set to rush south into
passing Paris you may well find 3 elves in the
neighbourhood of Trves which, on account of its
hosiery factories and fiour mills you HEV DasS a3 being
just another industrial town. But don't, for here is
one of the lovel medieval towns in France with
magnificent Gothic churches filled with treasures and
stained glass rivalled only by Chartres. In the Church
of St Jean, Catherine of France was married to Henry
V of England in 1420, There are whole streets of
ancient houses, a famous librar quaint hiber
museum and, i g the market place the exce
Restanrant le Bourgogne, beloved of French gourmets,
Here M. Noailles will (if given due notice) produce
a poulet de Bresse aw champagne—ior remember you
are Lhr champagne country—which is * out of this
world."" Order your lunch before, then explore the old
town.

Spare a little time en route to the south for that
anstocratic beavty, Aix-en-Provence, Here you are
already in t]n souther n amd grateful to lunch or
dine in the sha t the aurant Mistral, 44 Cours
Mirabeau, surely the most remarkable thoroughfare in
the sonth. There is much to see in Aix, a city of
fountains and wonderful Romanesque architecture,
No wonder its most famous son, Cézanne, spent most
of his life painting the Provencal characters in its

cafés and the landscape around Le Thofonet which is
six kilometres from Aix.
. Twenty-four kilometres away is the charming

wh side of the Channel is

500 when one is in & car

sun, I you are by-
\

Halt on the heights—the Simplen Pass, Switzerland

Chatean la Barden built on a rock jutting out into
the pine-covered valley, The Auberge du Chateau is a
good place to eat and to stay well off the beaten track
All holiday routes in the South lead eventually to
Cannes, one of the world's most elegant seaside resorts,
[Continwed on nest Pags)

Intriguing Places

» choice is yours—, e
The choice is yours—from the
glamour of the great
resorts to the hidden secrels of

the by-ways of Europe

Lake beauty spot in Austria—
the Wolfgang See (obove) not
very far from the town of Salzburg

Left: Draped in heavy black, native
women defy the hot sunshine of
the Portuguese village of Mazare

Saturday morning in Auvergne,
the heart of France. The busy
market-place of Clermont Ferrand




Motoring Aspect

AKING a car abroad for the Arst time can

the most enchanting holiday of your life

—or the worst, It is as =imple as that, And

here 1 speak from experience because twice

a year 1 contrive to bolster my deflated morale

with a trip to the Continent, I am devoted to

Britain as long as 1 can get away to the sun and
the heady smells of Europe every so often,

On my first two trips abroad at the end of the
wir [ learned the hard way. In 1947 my husband
and I shared our pitiful travel allowance with two
friencls and their magnificent wvintage Rolls. 1
nedrly burst with pride when we negotiated the
narrow twisting French village streets only to be
greeted with ; ' Ab lIes Anglais, bravo!” In fact
from my back seat I had to use the utmost restraint
from indulging in an occasional Toyal wave.

Left: Gypsy décor in one of the Whetever we went the service was d¢ luxe—

cave-homes of the Gitanos of and so were the bills. In the end we grew crafty
Granada. St. Woligang, near and parked the car some distance from the
Salzburg v‘Sahm} boasts the restaurant, arriving on foot. Itis a rule thatT find
original White Horse Inn of invaluable today.

picturesque stage-show fame I have also learned through experience that if

you are sharing a ear someone has got to be boss,
Someone has to be able to say quite firmly at 5 pamn
“No farther.” Otherwise you rtun the risk of
motoring till dark and not being able to get a
hotel at all. A starlit (Comfinued on page 7o)

A car goes ashore at Majorca

Spanish appeal (obove): Cadagues

Cannes has everything, sandy beaches, a famous palm on the Costa Brava. (Right) the
tree lined promenade, the Croisette, beloved of our Town Hall and St. George's
Edward VII, whose statue smiles down upon the flowers fountain at Rothenburg on Tauber

and the elegant women en voute for the Casino. Most of
the famous jewellers and dressmakers from Paris have
branches in Cannes so the shops on the Croisette and in
the Avenue d'Antibes are an added attraction. If, and
when, sophistication palls, make an expedition into the

Esterels, those lovely hills covered with pines and cork Below: Sunshine, water and the
trees throngh which the Esterel or Golden Cornice winds, climbing woods form a pattern
crossing the steep passes high above the sea, of contentment at Paraggl, ltaly

Near Le Trayas the road winds away up to one of the
few unfrequented beauty spots, Miramar d'Esterel with
its jolly Little Hotel St. Christophe. Few peopls who
find this tiny village leave it, except to go down to the
seq to bathe, during the whole holiday season.

These refuges clinging to hillsides have a fascination
all their own.. If you find yourself in Southern Italy,
Amalfi, magnificently situated high up on the Salerno
Peninsula commands a marvellous view over the Bay of
Salerno. The climate is remarkably mild even in the
winter and at Christmas it is a bower of flowers. The
atmosphere in this oldest of the Itabian Maritime
Republics is, at all times of the year, redolent of all the
past grace of the Renpaissance and of the everlasting
beanty bequeathed to Italy by the Moorish-Sicilian
architects.

At the beginming of the road leading from Amalfi to
Positano are the two ship yards of the ancient Republic
divided by heavy pilasters and  (Continued on page 7o)
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This phamgnlph, ::prnprlately enough, farms the
frontispiece of Michaela Denis's Leopard In My Lap

ECAUSE they lived in a world of high romance, a special
glamour seems to surround nineteenth century singers like
Clara Novello. Born in 1818, she grew up in a musical family
which numbered Charles Lamb, the Leigh Hunts, Keats
and the Shelleys among its friends. When she was taken to
Paris to study at M. Choron's Academy she met Rossini, then
living in an attic floor of the Thédtre Italien ; she knew also
Schumann, Mendelssohn, Malibran, and other celebrities on
triumphant European tours. Marrying the Liberal Count
Giglincei, she became saturated with the spirit of the new Italy
and mothered a Garibaldi Red Shirt. Averil Mackenzie-
Grieve's *‘Clara Novello'' (Bles, 18s.) is accordingly a
biography teeming with vivid interest ; indeed, a pageant of
an age as well as a life of a remarkable woman, enriched by
letters, diaries, family papers, excellent illostrations, There
may even be too much doting detail for some, but not for me
or anyone of musical taste,

The Empress Frederick of Germany, eldest daughter of
Queen Victoria, was a very different type of woman : tragically
at odds with the Court into which she married, and often with
herself and her son. Between 1889 and 1801 she wrote 2,000
letters to her daughter, Crown Princess and later Clueen of the
Hellenes, which posterity is lucky to possess. Introducing **The
Empress Frederick Writes To Sophie™ (Faber, 255, her
granddaughter Helen, Queen Mother of Roumania, says that
Sophie, her mother, in exile after 1924, began arranging the
million-word correspondence but had made little progress
when she died in 1931, The letters were kept in Cueen
Helen's house near Florence, and when war came, and she was
in Roumania, her sister Irene, Duchess of Aosta, took them to
hers for safety, but soon afterwards was arrested by the S.5.
and taken to Germany. During the 1944 fighting the house was
bombarded and looted. Returning after the war, she learned
that her servants bad saved some of the letters, found strewn
about the grounds. The rest were in a cellar in a heavy metal
bax which the looters had forced open but not stayed to
destroy. They have now been carefully edited and cut by Adir
Vice-Marshal Arthur Gould Lee, (Continsed on page 63)

BOOKY

by TREVOR ALLEN

ALL DOLLED UP

ALICE K. EARLY has a unique collection of
=“old English dolls. Her first doll was a little
wooden one found in a box of toys buried with an
Egyptian child 3,000 years ngo, and she dis-
covered that dolls in the remote past were more
than playthings; they were credited with occult
powers, used ns substitutes for human saerifices
in bloody rites. More recently they served as
fashion mannequins. She traces their fascinating
history in an elegant, richly illustrated book,
*‘English Dolls, Effigies And Poppets” (Batsford,
255.) ‘which includes a chapter on the woosden
ones—now in the London Musewm —which
Queen  Victoria kept, dressed and carefully
catalogued as a child,

Another piquant history is Agnes Allen’s
*The Story Of Clothes’ (Faber, 12s. 6d.),
copiously illustrated with line drawingz, which
shows the evelution of fushion from earliest to
modern times, Primitive people wore clothes for
decoration, not warmth—like the native who
was seen to don a short cape on entering a build-
ing for a tribal conference and doff it when he
emerged into the open again! In the fourteenth
century styles and fabrics were rigidly allotted
by sumptuary Taws, according to rank and class.

......

evalution  is
illustrated  in

Fashion's
copiously

Agnes Allen’s fascinating
study The Story Of Clothes

Eills Dillen's The House On
The Shore (left) is beauti-
fully written, fancifully illus-
trated by Richard Kennedy
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These companion designs have many
applications. Mount and frame them as
a pair of miniatures . . . embroider them
large scale on a nursery rug . . . small
scale for a tray cloth . . . on cushions, on
chairbacks, the poodle and the Siamese

cal are an accommodaling pair . .

Designs by VIVIEN INGHAM

IHustration by BROOM LYNNE

"THE original miniatures, exactly the s >
% ginnl miniatures, exactly the same siz
as they appear in the centre of the colonr page
opposite, wers worked on Glenshee embroidery linen
of the fine quality which hasapproximately 22 threads
per inch in each direction. The embroidery was done
in Clark's Anchor stranded thread mn the shades
given on the charts. You will need very little silk of
each shade, nothing like a skein, to work the motifs
in miniature. Wark with three strands of thread m
the needle and take each cross stitch over two
threads each time.

Warked in these materials, the miniature uld
be framed, used on a tea cosy or under g for
table mats or tea-tray. But the patterns can be
worked on many different kinds of material and can
be used 'in 1y different ways, It is, however,
importit t whatever material you work on,
the threads are evenly woven. Do not be lead into
thinking that you can work 1 cross stitch pattern on
anything other than an evenly woven cloth. You
will get some highly peculiar results if the threads
are not onilorm in size, straight in alignment or if
they have u dilferent number of threads per inch in
eich direction, Check up on the material before
starting to work:

If you use open mesh canvas, the kind used for
tapestry pictures or fire-screens you will get a very
good result on a larger scale, Open mesh canvas will
give you about 10 stitches to the inch and you can,
of course, calculate the finished size of your em-
broidery by counting the number of squares on the
chart. You will need to fill in the background with
solid cross stitch in a shade to throw the design into
relief, s0 choose a strongly contrs ing colour
Wouols can be used on tapestry canvas, imstead of
silke. Wiool will produce a bolder efiect and will
show the little animals off well, Working on a
tapestry canv vou could adapt the motifs for
chair sets, firescreens or, in fact, for anything
normally covered with gros poinf tapestry.

The motils coulid also make an attractive nursery
design. lmagine the rug divided into squares of
alternating colours, rather on the ne principle as
the tray cloth illustrated, with the cat and the
poodle appearing in the light squares, For this you
would need rug canvas and rug wool. The largest
mesh in rug canwvi (Continted on page 66)

Diagram for the Siamese cat: \ = dark brown; =
mid brown; \ pink; W — dark blue; - light blue.
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BEAUTY
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OME women look their best in swimsnits

. this article is for those who don'f,
Actually, few are borm with model
proportions, but that does not mean that
you cannot have an attractive figure,
¥our task between now and the holidays,
is to make your figure good of its kind,

There are three main figure categories
—thin, fatand muscalar. Once you have
recognized which category you come into,
you can then set about turning thin into
slender, fat into rounded and muscular
inio lithe, as the case may be,

Use the fnll length mirror, not the
bathroom scales as your mentor . . . scales
do not tell you whether the pounds . . . or
lack of them . .. aré in the right places.
The mirror will, The thin ones will have
no difficulty in recognizing their figure
grouping. lhe overweight ones might.
Are you solid, with seemingly unbudgeable
bulges, which no one could call fat, yet
hexven knows is not slim? Then you come
into the muoscular class. But if there is a
roll round your midriff, if you can * pick
up' the flesh on your shoulders and
thighs, then face up to it. . . you are plump,

Diet can take off weight appreciably in
a month if you stick faithiully to it,
exercises take longer, but correctiom of
posture can make an immediate improve-
ment in a poor figure. Have a dress
rehearsal in your swimsuit and study your
sideways reflection in & full-length mirror.
Do the shounlders droop, does the tummy
bulpge, 15 the seat too much in evidence?
1f so, try straightening your spine. ..
tuck in your tail and flatten your midriff.
Just standing correctly like this will
apparently take off inches . . . remember
that on the beach.

OMEN with fipure problems should

take the choice of swimsuit as
seriously as choice of foundation. There
are swimsnits desipned with all the
cunning of a clever foundation garment,
with tops that are built as bras, with
insets of elastic and panels with bones to
flatten the tummy and slim the hips. So
there is no weed to look shapeless in a
swimsuit., A softly draped ling around the
hips is better above large thighs than an
uncompromising straight line.

Colour, of course, is important. Dark
colours minimize, light colours increase
apparent size, so pastel swimsuoits are
for thin figures. But black 15 not the only
dark colour ... dark peacock blue or
dark mulberry red is as slimming and
more becoming to not-yet-tanned limbs:

Ef you would like a chart of calory values,
send @ stampid and oddvessed envelope o
Cheysis, Britannia and Eve, Ingram House,
195 Strand, London, W.C.2.

CATEGORY PLUMP

Diet: Alm at |,500-2,000 calories a day .., but
make sure that what you eat is nutritionally
satisfying.. Your meals should consist mainly of
lean meat, salads, vegetables, fruit and | pint of
milk a day (for all the vitamins required) . . . and
ne snacks. Add a little bread, ete. to make up
the calory requirement and you have a diet which
will reduce your waistline appreciably before
August.

Exercise: to firm tummy muscles, flatten midriff
and tone generally. You are one to benefic from
the excellent body treatments given at Helena
Rubinstein or Elizabeth Arden beauty salons.

Choose: A swimsuit with a soft hipline in a dark
colour to slim. This Slix swimsuit with centre
panel, side-draped over a non-stretch foundation,
and well cut bra is perfect for plump baigneuses.

CATEGORY THIN

Diec: Alm at 3,000 calories a da
diet rich in the Vit B complex.

by CHRYSIS
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you must eat masses of the foods generally regarded
as “fattening” . . . they won't act reversewise for
you. Put your faith in the natural forms of Vitamin
B complex, the “builder'" vitamin . . . wheatgerm,
wholemeal bread, herrings, liver, dairy produce
and milk . . . lots of it. Don't go too long between
meals . wo little ones are berter than one big
one .. . and eat slowly ! Exercise: Yes, for you,
too. Practice slow, deep breathing and relax !
Your underweight probably derives from being too
tense. Developing exercises help, swimming for

eivelpaiselveirlpaiedipaipalorisaianihieas oo dsefsalpalnieanls forieils 3
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CATEGORY STURDY

Diet: Aim at 2,500 calories a day. Even if your
weight has not fluctuated much either way for
years, don’t be lulled into thinking that what and
how much you eat is unimportant. Yours is the
figure type that so easily puts on weight and you
have too large a frame to carry it gracefully. So,see
that your diet |s well balanced and hovers around
2,500 calories.

Exarcises: The “physical jerk™ variecy will only
toughen your already muscular figure so avold
those which might overdevelop the muscles and go
for ones that will encourage a sense of rhythm and
grace . .. like Greek dancing. For localized far,
try “spot” reducing massage.

Choose: A swimsuit with smeoaoth, slimming,
uncluttered lines, like the Slix sult here, with ics
clever use of stripes and built-in halter neckline.

sirdralrfenlealedsalednddrdeddidaadededeidedralrdrldendralrdsilradriidudedrdrdnls

the bust, eycling for the legs.
Choose: A bathing sult which iz fairly light in

calour and thank the fashion pundits who sponsared

the “covered up" look for the beach. This Jantzen

= suit with little cap sleeves, bloomer legs
softly rounded neckline is figure flattery

A
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By ROGER SPRY
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ark House . .- s

completed—yet it has the

gracious character of older

siructures to reinforce

contemporary comfort

The starkness which afflicts even the best houses
when they are new has been avoided at Lark
House, which is in Hertfordshire, for the good
reason that it was built in an old garden where
an attractive setting of trees and lawns was waiting
to provide a picturesque frame for the new house
of white colour-washed brick and tile and an
important Georgian-style porch. A subtle fusion
of the eighteenth-centory tradition with contem-
porary style has been achieved in the proportions
of this modern family howse. Tnside there are

(T

thiree bed. dy, drawing- i dining- i ‘ ¢
o, Sechostn Wl i with ' e o _ B
sorksh he side. Fibregl insulation in th -
ot ek Varakactis’ ighing of All fipes reades ; o

the house frost and heatproof, winter and summer.

The long drawing-room with its graceful how
window dominates the garden and features the
view of a flower-filled herbaceous border, A smaller
window and a door to the garden, on the right of
the picture window, bring floeds of light into this
pretty and spacions room. The Bell Superhent
fircplace with its pine and marble surround has a
back boiler and an under-floor mir duct for greater
burning efficiency, while a four-day ash-pan
reduces grate-cleaning to the minimum, This fire
also heats two radiators, ome in the same room
and another in the bedroom on the floor above.




The fire surround in the study was made by the
owner at a total cost of £4 10s from an old
grave-stone, @ sheet of futed nsbestos and Parana
pine. The Redfyre has a back boiler which heats
two radiators in the hall and one in the bedroom.

The kitchen, right, ranning from front to back
of the house, is superbly fitted and spacious.
Windows over the sink flood the business end of
the room with light and the Vent Air over
the cooker carries away cooking smells and
kc:p! the s!.mnsphtn' fresh. All surfaces, from
the glossy-textured cupboards, and flosh-fitting
wall fixtures to the tile-faced wall around the
sink and cooker, are dedicated to easy cleaning.
A striped eotton awning covers the Canopy of
Vent Air over the streamlined gas cooker.
There are mixer taps over the stainless-steel
sink, and all cooking utensils are housed in the
cupboards around the sink and adjacent to the
stove. A lightweight stool, alse covered with
the same striped cotton as the curtains, is at the
right height for sitting at the working surface.

A radiator under the long window at the extreme
end of the Lark Homse kitchen is supplied from
the Agamatic, which also feeds radiators in the
bathroom, dining-room and bedroom above. This
it in addition to the gemeral hot-water supply to
the house. All chimneys have been grouped in
the centre of the house to comserve heat—a fact
which (plus the efficient insulation) makes for
a maximum utilisation of heat at a lower cost.
Blue - and - white striped kitchen china on the
shelves over the full-size refrigerator pick up the
colouring of the curtains and polished pans glint
against the tiled recess into which the boiler is set.

Garden views from a deep window and from the
door leading out to it give light and spacions-
ness to the small dining-room where curtain fabric
of trailing ivy on a white ground merge with
the view and make a striking featare from within,
A cirenlar table is better choice for a small room
than one with projecting angles, This one seats
six people in comfort. The shadowless light
pendant over it is on the retractable principle
and pulls down to the low level for dining.

Phosographs by Humphrey and Vera [Joel



The main bedroom is in-
vested  with  the  tradi-
tional qualities of the country
house, yet the result is un-
mistakably modern, Chintz
at the windows and on the
upholstered  bed-ends  pro-
vides an attractive design
nst gevercly plain
. Again the garden view
is framed by deep sash win-
dows, and the whole effect is
of airiness, light and space.

~ Partners.

Clear white enhanees the graceful T'he house has three bedrooms, The room

proportions of the lofty hall, which below is one of the smaller ones.  Ewvery ¥
is tiled with black and white in the room has n radiater and woad-block floors
traditional diamond design with a have been used throughout, though many ]
narrow surrounding margin of black. of them are, as in this bedroom, close-
An eighteenth-century sofa-table and carpeted, The eortains are cotton satin
a gilt mirror are in perfect accord with a small, self-colonred spot design. |
with the déeor which, though modern |

in conception, has the clegant quality
of the Georgian tradition. The cool
austerity of the entrance hall is
softened by clever livening touches
here and there, the decorative china
piz which sits on the floor, the
colourful flower arrangements in a
wall bracket and in a vase hefore
the mirror, and throngh the glass-
paned door there is fromed a view
into the long drawing-room beyond.

and smooth encireling lawns,
and  spotlights the pretty

bow

square-paned  Ged
window of the drawing-room.
The recessed portion of the
house on the right of
the picture is the kitehen, The
dining-room window is on the
right of the main block, with
the study window between
it and the drawing - room.

The view from the back of
the house shows the
mature beauty of the garden
|



Blackcurrants, redcurrants, raspberries, strawberries . . . the soft fruits in their seasons are
past almost as soon as they have
appeared . . . but one way of preserving

the summer is to turn them into . . . /

Cookery by

JANET DARB

OTHING brings out the poet in me so readily as a well-
stocked preserves cupboard. To open a door and see rows
of glowing jars, the delicate colours of their luscious
contents shining through the glass, is enough to make
anybody feel poetic, and when you know that this beauti-
ful sight is, quite literally, the fruit of your labours,
don’t you feel good ?

And this pleasure is so easily attained. The basic rules
for successful jam-making are simple, and yon don't
need special equipment. A large copper preserving pan is
@ good thing to have, but not essential ; a large alumininm
'mﬂ will do. You will need a measuring jug and
a stainless knife, but scales can be dispensed
with if you buy the exact guantity of fruit
you require and the exact amount of sugar.

es are useful, of course, especially if
ﬁoy uf Joysi]. you are using fruit which you
ve grown yourself. You will need jam-
jars and parchment or cellophane tops,
; with rubber bands to keep them on.
That 's absolutely all
A few gemeral rules, Whatever fruit you
choose, it should be absolutely fresh, un-
bruised, and preferably under-ripe. Over-
ripe fruit lacks pectin, which is essential
for a good ** set.”” Use granulated or lnmp
supar or, as a change, half-sugar and half-
honey, but in this case the jam must be
cooked for a few minutes longer, or it will
not set. Warm the sugar (in a cool oven)
before adding it to the fruit, and make sure
it has completely dissolved before bringing
the mixture to the boil again, otherwise the
preserve may be sugary. Put ahsolutely
clean jars in a cool oven to warm through
befare filling them. There are two reasons for
this: (1) your jars must be sterile clean ; and
(2) hot jam will crack cold glass.
When the jam is ready, stir it to distribute the
fruit evenly and allow it to cool slightly before
potting. Don’t skim the jam. It ‘s a wicked waste,
-~ and unnecessary to boot. To ensure a sparkling and-
‘clear preserve, add a quarter-ounce of butter, or half
a teaspaouful of glycerine, just before you turn off the
heat. Test for setting by dropping a very little into some
methylated spirits. If it coagulates at once it i5 ready ;
if it turns into several small blobs, cook for a few minutes
Jonger, then test again,

Some fruits, and especially strawberries and cherries,
‘mormally lack pectin, but you can ensure a good set by
adding gooseberry or redcurrant juice, allowing half-pint
of juice to z Ib. of fruit. Neither the flavour nor the
‘colour of the jam will be affected. The manufactured
pectin preparations can be used, of course, but the first
method is cheaper.

There is a recipe for strawberry jam which does give
you a whale-fruit preserve which sets quite well. Small
berries are best. (Continued on page 72)
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Knitted in soft pink wool, with a
lacework yoke, square neckline
and a sprinkling of white beads,
which are repeated on the sleaves

Materials : 6 ozs. Sirdar Majestic 3-ply wool ; No. 13 and No. 12
knitting needles ; white beads ; 4 buttons ; madium crochet hook.
Size : to fica 32- to 34-in. bust. Tension |0 313, and || rows to | in.

THE FRONT

Using the No. 13 needles cast-on 108 sts
k. 1, p. t ribbing.

Change to No. 12 needles, cast-on 1 st. (10g:sts.).
6 Tows Continue as follows :

Work 34 ins.

Work

K.33 m. 1. K tolast 33sts. M 1. K. toend.
Next row.—P.

Next Row.—IK,

Next Row,—P.

Repeat the last 4 rows until 139 sts. (an increase of
30 sts.). Continue on these sts. until work measures 12 ins.
from the cast-on edge, finishing on a p. Tow.

Shape armholes

1st row.—Cast off 7, work to end of row.

2nd row.—As st

3rd row.—K. 3, k. 2 tog.

4th row,—F".

Repeat 3rd and 4th rows until 111 sts. remain ending
on a p. Tow.

K. tolast 5 sts. K. 2 tog. k. 3.

John Cale

THE YOKE (Lace patt.)

st row.—K. 1 * M, 1, k, 2 tog., k. 5, k. 2 tog,, m. 1., k1,
Repeat from * to end.

2nd and all even rows.—F.

8rd row.—K. 2z * m. 1, ki 2 tog., k 3, k.2 tog, mu 1,
k. 3. Rep. from * to end, k. 2.

5th row.—K. 3*m. 1, k 2z tog., k. 1,k 2tog., m. 1, k. 5.
Rep. from * to end, k. 3.

Tth row.— K, 4 * m. 1, 5l 1, k. 2 tog., pss.o, k. 7. Rep.
from * to end, k. 4.

8th row.—P. (these 8 rows form lace patt). Work
5 complete patts. ending on a p. row,

Shape neck

Continue in s./8 K. 25, cast off 61. K. to end of row.
Continue on the last 235 sks. Work 4 rows, Then increase
1 st. dt neck edpe every 4th row until there are 36 sts.
Continue without me. until armhole measures 8 ins.,
finishing at armhole edge.

Shape shoulder
Cast off 12 sts, at the beg. of next 3 armhole end rows.
Return to the other 25 sts, Join on wool and work s
other side.
(Continued on page 72)



Materials : |6 ozs. Templeton's *' Fisherknit '
wool ; | pair Mo, I and 2 pairs No, 3 knitting
needles. Size : to fit a 36-in. bust. Tenslon :
12 sts. equal 3} ins. measured over the pattern

THE RIGHT FRONT

Using No. 3 needles, cast-on 27 sts. and
work thus (—

1st row.—(Front edge) K. 3 * K. 1,
m. 1, k. 2 tog. Rep. from * to end.

2nd row.—* K. 1, m. 1, k. 2 tog
Rep. from * to last 3 sts., k. 3. Rep. these
2 rows until worle measures 1 in. fin. at
front edge. Now work thos i—

1st row.—K. 3, change to No. 1 needle,
patt. to end.

2nd row.—Patt. to last 3 sts., change
needle, k. 3.

3rd row.—As 15t row.

4th row.—(Side edge] Work twice into
first st,, m. 1, k. 2 tog. Cont. in patt. to
end, changing needle as before.

The border is worked on No. 3 needles
and the main part on No. 1 needles
throughout,

5th row.—Patt. to last st., k. 1.

Bth row.—I{. 1, patt. to end. Rep.
last 2 rows once more, then sth row again.

10th row.—I{. 1, m. 1. Rep. from * of
2nd patt. row.

11th row.—In patt. fin. m. 1, k. 2 tog.

12th row.—K. 2 tog,, m. 1. Rep. from *
of 2nd patt. row. Kep. last 2 rows once
more, then ri1th row again.

16th row,—K. 1, m. 1, k 1. Rep.
from * of 2nd patt. row.

17th row.—In patt, to end. Cont.
straight in patt. until work measures
6 ins., making a note of number of rows
worked straight.

Shape for Sleeve

Keeping continuity of patt., inc, 1 st
at side edge on next 6 rows, cast-on g sts.
at this edge on next 3 alternate rows,
then cast on 27 sts. at beg. of next side
edge row (75 5ts). Cont. in patt, keeping
3 sts. each end in g st. (The border sts.
at front being worked on No. 3 needles
and the patt, and sleeve border on No, 1
needles) until work measures 12} ins. fin.
after a wrong side row.

Shape Neck

K. and slip first 2 sts. on to st. holder,
patt. to end. Now dec. 1 st. at neck
edge on every row until 66 sts. rem., then
cont. straight across all sts. until work
measures 15 ins.  (Confinued on page 72)

A bolero to make in two four-
hour sittings . . . to wear over
a sheath-slim skirt and blouse
or with full-skirted cottons
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A wooden biscuit roller that marks out
squares each with different designs on
the biscuit dough. You can then cut
out the biscuits either before or after
baking. Available from John Barnes of
Finchley Rd., Hampstead, M.W.3., 4s. &d

2 New Pyrex glass dishes, A souffle dish,
capacity 2§ pints, Price 5s. For blanc-
manges, Green's Carmelle or party
jellies, a pint-sized fluted glass mould at
only 25. 6d. From Selfridges, Oxford 5t.

The Sky-line tomato slicer which cuts
each tomato into even slices for wafer-
thin sandwiches or solode de tomate.
Ten serrated blades do the cutting
John Lewis, Oxford Streer, 4s. |ld,

ol

4 No need to struggle with obstinate
bottle tops if you fix this " Unduit " on
the wall. Serrated teeth hold the cap
of the jar or bottle firm while you
turn. Price 3s. 3d. from John Barnes.

B Three ideas on a vegetable theme. The
new ‘' Sky-line "' potato peeler has a
finger rest to give extra purchase to the
blade. Is. 1ld. from Selfridges. A
vegetable chopper with sharp blades
and sturdy handle, lohn Barnes,
2s. |1d. Cook—and why not serve I—
baked potatoes on this eight-pronged
metal potato baker. John Barnes, Is. 6d.

RKitchen gadgeis...n new
idea for the home dress-
malker ... ideas for wash-
ing ties and gloves . . .
run to earth while

SHOPPING
FOR YOU

with MARGARET SHARP

& Heat-retaining coil in the base of this
Tempo "' Quicker "' kertle enables four
pints of water to be boiled in as many
minutes. Time saving, gas saving. From
Willlam ‘Whiteley, Bayswater, 42s. 64,

7 Washable leather gloves are the latest
boon to summer elegance. These
attractive gloves in cream fabric, with
washable kid fourchettes, are from
Fenwicks of Bond Street, price 18s, |1d.
Wash them with Dents Glove-Wash,
price 3d. per sachet from Selfridges.

Electric scissors are a new idea in this
country, The blades are moved by a
motor with a press-button switch. All
you do is held the electric scissors in the
palm of the hand, press the butten,
slide the hand aleng the cutting line and
the scissors do the rest. These " Vito-
cut "' electric scissors are Swiss made
and you can get them at Harrods or
Bentalls of Kingston for £3 és. 6d.

-3

9 Pressure-cooker calculator which will
tell you exact cooking times for every-
thing you cook in your pressure-cooker.
Dial the menu and read off the cooking
time required. John Barnes, 3s. 6d.

10 It is easy encugh to wash men's ties,
but how to Iron them without gem‘n§
Iron marks where the lining comes !
The answer is put them on this tie
stretcher to dry flat and smooth. From
Harrods of Knightsbridge. Price 75. &d.




Britannia and Eve's Seven=Page Review of the Ladesiti

Kitichen Equipment

Whether you plan dodal reconditioning or only fo improve existing facilities, this

comprehensive survey of eguipment will help

with the choice of what is

best and newesd

.P

NE kitchen in ite time serves many uses. .. it is the
hougewife's workshop and efice combined, sacrosanct to
her or open to all comers . .. used for family meal:
or for informal entertaining . . . it can be ns eosy
sitting-room . ., or preseribed on strict motion study
principles.  But one element common  to the  best
modern  Kitchens  is  theie u-ran  équipment.

Automatic dishwashers v d ed the “tweeny,”
.‘ i w?ult autnmatic time switchos (il the gap left by Hiore @

ishing race of cooks. Labour saving applinnees
3 sewife's second  paic of Whatever
vour particular needs, here are the olements from which
to plan the Kitchen which gives the answer fo them,
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cabinets . . . Right: Designed by Leisure Kitchens, a
kitchen-cum-dinette, built. up from
separate units 2| in. wide, 2| In. deep,
wall cabinets 21 in. wide by 12 in. deep,
plus the dinette section, in white or
colours, with working tops in either
coloured Warerite or porcelain enamel in
matching or contrasting colours. Leisure
Kitchens specialize in planning kitchens
for individual rooms and requirements.

Lefi: The new “Redwing” plate rack
cupboard wall unit, placed conveniently
above the sink in a Froy planned kitchen.

Above: One of a set of six tiles Smore
appear on subsequent pages) on a culinary
theme, with multiple uses in the kitchen,
inset amangst plain wall tiles, lining
windaw sills, or even as hot plate stands.

Left: A Sissons planned kitchen at
Froys, economically priced at £153 5s.
excluding cooker and refrigerator. All
units are finished in light oak, with
scarlet plastic working tops. The scheme
comprises a stainless steel sink unit, a
double cupboard and a four-drawer floor
unit, corner unit with curved front and
glass fronted wall cupboard for china.

Right: A typical English Rose kitchen
planned to make the most of a small
space. Cooker, sink unit and refrigerator
are tailored into one flush fitting, wall
cupboards built right up to the ceiling
solve the storage problem. Obtainable in
different colour schemes, with coloured
plastic or stainless steal work tops.

Left: A budget kitchen cabinet ser,
designed by Froys, size 5 ft. 6 in. wide,
6 ft. 9 in. high and 12 in. deep, com~
prising a complete kitchen in itself, with
drop centre table (for cocking or for
meals), storage shelves above, broom
cupboard with ironing board incorpor-
ated, drawers beneath, £62 10s.complete.

Right: A moderate sized kitchen, 12 ft.
9 in. by 9 ft. 9 in.,, equipped to leave
enough room for family meals when
required. The kitchen, from the Knowle
House at the Ideal Home Exhibition,
built by E. and L. Berg Ltd., is fitced with
Peerfess Built-in Furniture units, com-
prising built-in Electrolux refrigerator,
Parkinson gas cooker, sink unit with
double draining boards, wall cabinet
with dust-protected sliding glass doors.




refrigoralors . . .

Right: The Ferranti Fridge-heater, a revo-
lutionary appliance which extracts warmth
fram the air in the larder and uses it to heat
the bath water. In front there is an aperture
for keeping milk and butter cold, on top a
tray for making ice cubes and ice cream, and
the whole larder Is kept dry, airy and cool by
the heat extracting apparatus, Though the
cost is comparatively high at £141. 8s, 9d., low
running costs offset the initial ocutfay, (A
family of four will have the advantages of a
refrigarating and a hot water system for about
2. 4d. a week). [nstallation costs naturally
vary, but any [arder can be converted and
where no major alterations are necessary,
installation would cost somewhere around £15,

Left: Table mr refrigerator by Coldrator with
a capacity of |} cu. It. Points about this small
madel to consider at its price of 49 gns. are
pastel blue plastic inner liner, wvitreous
enamelled table top wark surface, steel wire
shelving providing an area of 3 sq. ft. An 18
cube ice tray and chiller dith also included.

Below left: The silenc Electrolux refrigerator
which will run on electricity, gas, oil or butane
gas. This is a family sized frig. Note the
interior light, large frozen storage and ice-
making compartment with translucent plastic
door and the three shelves inside the door.

Basic family needs are served by the
refrigerator with around a 3 cu. ft. capacity.
Where space is at a premium—and a refrig-
erator can take a large slice out of a small
kitchen—choose one of the new table top
refrigerators, which stand at 36 in. from che
ground and provide a practical working top.

The English Electric model above has a shelf
area of 6.4 5q. ft., price £66. 3s.; the Prestcold
meodel above right, at the same price; shelf
area b sq. ft.; the Coldrator left, shelf capacity
6.0 sq. fr. 67 gns.; right the G.E.C. model,
shelf area 6.4 sq. ft., £66.

Deep freeze cabinets—which are not justa
different kind of refrigerator but will freeze
fresh meat, poultry and garden® produce
for extended periods—are available In sizes
sultable for domestic needs, There Is the
Coldrator freezer price £138. |12s., in appear-
ance similar to the de luxe Coldrator frig., 1
53} in, high: or the Prestofreeze Junior,
standing 40 in. which takes nearly a hundred-
welght of frozen food, price £124, 25, 3d.
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washing machines . . .

Washing machines
should be chosen keep-
ing in mind the job that
is expected of them.
Size comes into the
choice, naturally, for
the washing machine
with a 54 |b. dry wash
capacity will serve the
small ménage adequate-
ly, where the larger outlay on a washing
machine with an B-9 |b. capacity would be
amply justified in a large family with a heavy
children's wash.

But there are other factors to be considered.
Some washing machines are dependent upon
the domestic hot water supply, others have
their own heating element, either by gas or
electricity, incorporated into the machine.
Some have powered wringers, with a secket to
ke an electric rotary ironer, automatic filling
and emptying, etc. All these refinements must
be taken into account when deciding how far
you aim to have a press-button wash day.

I. Shows the concomitant of the washing
machine , . . the indoor dryer. This is the new
English Electric Tumbler E!ryer which makes
drying, ready for ironing or ready to wear,
Independent of the weather, Price £69 |0s,

1, The G.E.C. washing machine g
takes an 8 Ib, wash, has an
automatic emptying pump,
power-driven wringer, socket
for rotary iron. Price £81 65, 4d.

3. The new gas-heated, elec-
rrically driven washing machine
by Parkinsons will wash
clothes or serve as wash
boiler. Price approximately £57

4. The Dishmaster dish wash-
ing machine waorks in conjunc-
tion with the domestic hot
water system, washes, rinses
and dries dishes, cutlery, pots
and pans, etc, Price £97 7s. 9d.

5. The Bendix complete home
washer will soak, wash, rinse
three times and damp dry an
B9 |b. load of laundry, leaving
only the ironing. £103 6s. 9d.

6. The Hotpoint all-electric
washing machine, with a 7 Ib.
eapacity, has power-driven
safety wringer and table top.
With electric heater,
£91 145, |0d., without £8] 6s.4d.

7. For a small household, this
Goblin washing machine at
£33 18s. 2d. should be con-
sidered. It will take a 4 Ib,
dry washing load, has a
gravity draln-awﬂg and hand-
operated detachable wringer

B. The Paul Wash Wonder
built into the cupboard under
the sink has obvious advan-
tages, Mixer tap in the sink
fills the washing machine which
can then be boosted to the
required temperature by the
electric immersion heater.
Price, includinf washing ma-
chine, £121 1ls. |Id, double
draining beoard unle,
£105 18s. | |d Horthe complete
single draining board unit

9. The new Hoover (Mark Ill)
washing machine which has a
& |b. capacity, power-operated
wringer and automatic empty-
ing pump. Price £58 |55
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and irons

The installation of a washing machine is
often warranted anl‘v by increasing the
amount of laundry done at home. This
immediately presents the problem of the
froning. The pile of weekly ironing is
increased with the bath towels, the
sheets and other big items which were
once sent to the laundry. Here are some
of the new irons and ironers designed
to help lighten this aspect of the wash

P 4

Steam irons have completely revolutionized
the whole ironing process. By emitting
steam from the sole of the iron, they dis-
nse with damp cloths and sprinklin
fore ironing, with consequent saving o
time and labour., The Kenwood Steam-o-
Matie, right (£4 19s. &d.) has a thermostatic
control to regulate temperature and steam

volume simultaneously for each particular
fabric and can also be used for dry ironing

With the Hoover steam or dry iron,
lefe (€4 19s. &d.) the steam comes
through little slits in the sole of the
iron, specially arranged for even dis-
tribution. Thera is 2 dial with seven
settings which regulates temperature

If your weekly laundry is regularly to include bed-linen and
the larger household items, a table ironer will Jessen the
strain of ironing and also enable you to give a mare pro-
fessional finish te the linens. For one thing, you sit down to
the task, for another the electric ironer provides the pressure
while all you have to do is to operate the finger-light levers.
Large flat items, like curtains and sheets, have only to be
folded, damped, then pressed. Shirts, dresses and more
intricate garments need practice in the use of the ironer,

but a detailed book of instructions comes with both the
Parnall Ezy-press {£28 |7s. 6d.) shown above and the
Hotpoint Electric Table Ironer (£29 3s. |0d.) pictured below

and steam according to the material

Features of the Parnall all-
electric washing machine, left;
are its standard height for
washing, rinsing and wringing
at the sink; easy filling pro-
cesz; power-operated wringer
which can be set to any
pressure and any angle; easy-
glide castors which enable the
washer to be moved from
storage place to sink;: and its
flat table-top. This machine
will take a 51 Ib. washing load.
There are two models. One
which works in conjunction
with the domestic hot water
supply is £65 2s. The other,
with a heating element incor-
porated is £75 11s, Table top
is [available £1 135, 3d. extra

The rotary electric ironer is a reversal of the traditional
ironing methods. Instead of moving the iren over the
clothes, the clothes are moved over the ironer—with a
saving of effort. Briefly, the rotary iraner consists of a long
blanket roll which rotates and is brought under the pressure
of the heated ironing shee. The simple action of feeding the
clothes between the rotating roll and the heated shoe does
the ironing. Both hands are free to guide and control the

How should one choose an iron? If you
buy one of a reputable make, you can depend
on jts performance fulfilling the maker's

work, The Hotpeoine electric rotary ironer, below, £29 35, 10d,
is powered by the washing machine and may be brought into
use in a few seconds by fitting it in place of the wringer

claims. Then it is up to you to test several,
in order to find the one of the right weight
and with a comfortable “feel.” The G.E.C.
iron left, (425, &d. in chromium, 45s, in
cream), is a lightweight one, which presses
by correct heat and not by pressure

The Hotpoint “Rightweight' iron, right,
(£3 55.), is a medium-weight one at 3} Ib.
Points to consider in this iron are the
exclusive swivel flex device which ensure
that the flex is free to follow naturally the
ironing movement, the double thumb rest
for left or right-hand ironing: the double
button heooks in the woe to accommodate
buttons, and the thermostat heat control

The Hawkins iron, lefe (£2 9s. 6d.). iz a
4} Ib. one. It has a sleek, tapering toe useful
for intricate work on frills, etc., yet has an
over-sized sole plate enabling the maximum
amount of work on large flat surfaces to be
done with the minimum of effort. A pre-
selective heat control dial ensures the right
temperature for the material to be ironed

. =




“Washday is just a picnic for me...
because now I can relax with the children and

leave the whole job to my BENDIX ”

BENDIX STAYS AT HOME AND
AUTOMATICALLY DOES THE WASHING

® * A % 8 & 2 & 8 9

Britain’s

only fully
automatic
Home Washer

= & & w

H”lfrlll -
B N D l x [mummum
l‘ll'”lrﬂilﬂ\ﬂlll!
Idlu.lli'ﬂ
E At

doesnt just assist you—
it does it all avtomatically

Write for details to
BENDIX HOME APPLIANCES LTD. (Depr. K ), KINGSBURY RD., BIRMINGHAM 24

A door fo STore more
. in the latest

Elec trolux

FAMILY REFRIGERATOR
. sized and priced for

the Jrr.J]ru ity of homes

|

» Shelf area § sq. It
Adjustable shelves.

Polished Aluminium—
from 52{6d.

Lustrous chromium plare
on copper—from 74{6d.
3 plors capaeliy
® Door shelves give
handy storage.

» Permanently silent
operation by gas,
electricity, paraffin
or bottled gas,

* Cooling unit
guaranteed 5 vears.

» Favourable HL.P.
l\.l’ﬂ“

L

profec!ed
electric kettles

5

Electric or Gas mode
L Sold by all eecerical vetailers or
E]ec trolux ﬂ; g‘:’i@ 7’ write for free liteeaure to Dept,

PREMIER ELECTRIC HEATERS. BIRMINGHAM. 9
_., = civie Appiianes B30 1
?""’ -

ELECTROLUX LIMITED 1535 REGENT STREET. LONDON, W.1

[tax paid
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food mivers . . . . - - and plate warmers

If food mixers help with the prepara-
tion of meals, a plate warmer takes
the anxiety out of serving them.
This is the ideal way to serve a meal
—fram a hot plate. Hot coffes after
dinner, help-yourself breakfasts, just
two of the hot plate uses. The English
Electric  plate warmer, above,
{£12 125.), Is beautifully finished with
chromium-plated frame and hotplate
of polished, toughened glass panels

Two appliances inseparable from a
well appointed breakfast table—the
electric coffee percolator and the
electric toaster. The percolator
(£5 10s.) and the toaster (£2 5s.),
right, are both by Premier Electric.
The percolator is fitted with a device
which prevents damage if allowed to
boil dry. The toaster toasts two
slices at once and automatically turns
them by opening and closing the doors

The preparation of food is one of the most time-absorbing
items of the daily routine, but mechanical aids to cooking
can help to speed the job. Bi.?gcst time and energy saver

of all is the food mixer. The mixer, complete with
various components, will undertake the chore of cake
beating, etc., and help in the preparation of many dishes
from soups to salads, omelettes to ice-cream.

Above is the Sunbeam Mixmaster, famous for its mix-
finder dial which automatically sets the right mixing
speeds for different foods, in its four characters as mixer,
blender (for purées, etc.), slicer and juice extractor.
Cost 21 gns.

Below the English Electric Food Mixer (£19 |7s. 5d.).
Mixing and beating is reduced to the simple task of
selecting one of twenty speeds on the control dial. The
mixer head Is removable for on-the-spot action with sauce-
pans, etc. There is a mincer and fruit juicer attachment

Elegantly streamlined, the

.E.C. warming plate, above,
is topped with heat-resisting
glass, the rolled sides finished
in chromium plate—a hand-
some sideboard appointmant
anywhere. Heated surface
18 in. by 10 in., price £7 10s.

Right: A solution to the
problem of keeping meals
hot where electricity is not
available. The Ekco hotplate
(£1 Is.) is heated with a
variant of the nightlight and
running costs are negligible,
Warming dishinivory plastic,
with chremium top plate




Miscellancons . . .

Left: The Presto &-quart pressure cooker,
designed for the large family, with its easy,
bayonet-ficting lid and unique indicator, which
gives visual indications of the different pressure
levels. Its deep lid gives extra cooking capacicy
and will take four 2-Ib. and seven |-Ib. Kilner or
jam jars, 97s. 6d. plus 8s. 6d. the set of separators

Right: The new G.E.C. floor polisher is light
enough to be easily handled, yet heavy enough
for et%:lent polishing. The cleaner's two bristle
brushes which are splayed outwards for maxi-
mum coverage and close-to-wall polishing are
easily removed for cleaning. Price £26 12s. 7d.

Below right: The new Gablin Ace vacuum cleanar
has a patent agitator device attached to the
carpet cleaning tool to remove cottons, hair,
etc., from carpets and a “throw-away' paper
dust bag for quick emptying. Price £26 10s. 6d.

Two from the range of Hawkins's home
helps. Above the Ovenette (£4 %5, 6d.).
This is good as a breakfast cocker or
for preparing supper dishes beside the
fire. It will, of course, cope with all the
oven cooking for a small family as well.
Left: The Hawkins Pressure Cooker
made in 4 sizes {from £3 7= 6d.). Two ol
the models have specially ground bases
for use on eleceric and solid fuel cookers

The bad effects of hard water are all tos well known,
It is not only that soaps will not lather; hard water,
in some cases, can have deleterious effects on the
skin and the health, Where the water Is exception-
ally hard, some kind of water softening apparatus
is a necessity. With the Permutit All Mains Water
Softener, left, the water is treated at the point of
entry Into the house. It is made in five sizes
(ranging from £55 4s. plus installation costs). The
size required in each individual case is calculated
on the degree of hardness of the water and the
amount of water used on an average by the family

Right: The new G.EC. upright vacuum cleaner,
weighing enly 13 |bs., at £21 10s. 3d., |s substantially
cheaper than the previous upright cleaner by this
company. Foot lever switches the cleaner on and off

Plastic kitchen accessories have
the advantage of being virtually
unbreakable, The two items,
left, are from the Ekco range. The
plastic Handicaddy (19s. [1d.) is
ideal for storing or carrying food
or liguid, hot or cold. The colan-
der (7s. 6d.), tough and durable,
is available in several colours
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SAUSAGE FLAN
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HARLEQUIN
FRUIT FLAN

Savou.ry or sweet—whatever the occasion—you can be sure
these flans made with creamy-golden Stork Margarine will be
an instant success. Melt-in-the-mouth pastry— simpie but
appetising fillings make Stork fians a treat at any meal. Why
not try one today and give the family a lovely surprise?
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Thanks For A Lovely
Evening

{Contivivied from paga 8)

arcsof the street lamps rimming the sidewalks.
She stood there panicky in total darkness
fecling as if she had been crossed out with a
very heavy pencil.  She was experiencing the
helplessness of the city person who seldom
encounters true darkness.  There was no
help from the sky for a light spring mist was
in the air.

Then cominon sense asseried itgell. Noth-
ing had changed. She’d find the walk and
wait until the lights came on or Wimpy came
back. But something had changed. Fate had
walked into the picture and turned her
around so that she came up against a stone
coping, and when she did an about-face to
drop down she landed not on damyp stone but
wpon a pair of knees, thin and trousered,

“Oh " she cried out and jumped ap as if
it had been a hot stove. "1 didn't know
anyone was here. Oh, dear !

“Haold ev ent.h:ug i smd a rich, baritone

voice with a lnugh m it ' There's plenty of
rivom fior two.' His hand canght her sleeve
and pulled her back beside him. He kept
holding on to her coat as if she might fade
away, “Can't have a pretty girl roaming
aronnd in this eclipse bumping her knees and
g her nylons "
Pretty girl?” she laughed mnervously,
" How do yon know? I might be an old hag
of eighty with no hair and snagged teeth.”
ot with that voice,” he sail, and put up
a hand to feel her hair, where the mist had
turned the fiyvaway curls into folded petals.
“You have hair, nice hair, and 1'Il take your
word for the feeth.”

HE madean instinctive move to pull away

from him but he detained her. * Don't get
alarmed. I'm perfecu_u respectable.  Maybe
I sounded wolfish but I'm not, really. 1 was
just sitting here, trying to enjoy the ev ening
and thinking how. empty @ spnng night ean
be without a pretty girl to share it—then the
lights ufnt out and you came along, right
on cue.

“But I—1 must go. T've got to find a dog."

He Imuz! ed as if she'd said somel!ung
elever. " That excuse is threadbare,'

“Buf I do, He's a very valuable dog, a
pedigreed  cocker, and——"'

“Wouldn't it b a better idea to Tet the dog
find you in this black-out that has descended
upon us 5o opportunely?”’ He took his hand
away and she could hear him patting his
pockets in the ineflectual maseuline way.
"D you have a match by any chance? " he
aslked.

"No, I don't," she said, but she wished
glie had so she could see the face that went
with the voice that had stirred her as no
man's voice ever had,

“‘Well, 1 can wait. This probably won't
last long. Towerhouse trouble [ suppose
Fupny how we rely om electricity. 1het they're
all running arcund in there | henodded in
the direction of the buildings, * ilte beheaded
chickens.”
nny  giggled, thinking of George and
Amita with nothing to do but talk, no TV, no
tadic, no canasta, no paper.
flicker of light m & high window, 3
found the candles from the dinner table,”
she said

"Glad they were put to some grlml s
Silly habit | Never can see what wou're eating
that way."

"1 know—Dbut candlelight is romantic

i ! he seemed to consider this
it the right person is sitting

. Then yon wouldn't care what

sating, wonld you?'
. you prn}.uab]F- wouldn't eat at all,”
she said with a small sigh. She thought he
moved a bit closér but she couldn't be sure,
They sat im silence for & few minutes,
She wondered what he was  thinking,
swhether he found it as strange and exoiting
as she did, sitting alone in a misty, velvet
might with :| complate stranger as if they had
known each other for years, [t was s quist
she thoyght she could hear his heart beat.
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NEXT
MONTH

BEACH SUIT TO KNIT
1f wou doubt that a hand-koitted
beach suit can be elegant see the
t\-\o-picu.' outfit and instruc-
tions [or malung in the August
issue,  The swimsait  has a
matehing jacket which with a
trifting adaptation makes a
smart and useful garment for
all day anywhere.
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DRESSING THE CHILDREN
August is the family holiday
month but the return to school
approaches and there are outfits
for the Autumn term to plan,

Look out for the special
section in next month's issue on
Children’s Clothes and the in-
formative articles on  fitting
small feet and chovsing materials
for the childre clothes you
buy and make.

POEM IN PRISON
Would you suppose @ prison
sentence 1o be a joyous thing?
Perhaps not. but Henry the
First of Seotland found much to
divert him as a prisoner in
Pevensey Castle,

Read next month about the
E illustrions offender who s0 en-
= joyed his sentenee in the Kentish
i Castle that he wrote a poem
& about it.

STORY OF A "DEB”

How is the young socialite
launched upon her first season?
Haow does she qllall ‘o enter
the circle of the privileged who
make their curtsy  before the
Queen, and what goes on in the
lives of the young women who
flower in every new London
Season? Maxwell Stuart tells
the entertaining “inside story.”
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in the August issue of
| Britannia and Eve

" You
silence,
atall
Faci
home,

“You bet,' he said, "1 was thinking that,
too, sort of timeless, anonymens, Let's enjoy
Te it Jasts." He chockled softly, " Two
grounded on their way to limbo, How's

know," she  said  breaking  the
this could be anywhere -anywhere
5 way. The top of Mount Blane or a
Island, or—or just the front porch at

I don't like the limbo part, but 1 guess
we'te grounded all right."’

He reached across: and found her hand,
It seemed silly to yvank it away, There wus
nothing offensive in the way he did it, and
she liked the way his hand felt, firm; well-
krpt, long-fingered.

Qlwor how mch a volce can tell," he
WaSs -e.a\mg as il they'd been dm_ussmg it at
length. 1 hope you don't think 17 do this
\nlh any girl.™
Vo, wour voice tells me that. [ wounldn't
T qltﬁng here if your \nu:r hadn't been
well sort of nice and—safe.”

** Sale? Unlu that?"

" NG—o, 1l s more than that' She sought
for words, " It's the voice of a. young man,
an attractive voung man who dreams dreams
but who knows what he wants—and gots it
She stopped aghast at her boldness.

“Ouite an analysis | Especially on such a
short acquainta

“Oh, I don't useally ik like this,” she
said hastily, " It's just the darkness, 1 feel
invisible. "Have you ever seen the play,

Rilithe Spirit? "

“No, but 1 know the allusion. "Hail 1o
thee, blithe spirit ., .' Shelley, isn't it?"

“Yes, So beantiful.
gladness that thy brain must know
wvolce tradled into the night.

“Very apt, “From thy presence showers a
mielody. """ he murmurad, Then with a lugh,
7 L think he meant a skylark atall. He

*Teach me half the
s hee

meant

She laughed nneasily.

“What's so funmy ™

“Ten minutes ago T never thought T'd be
sitting in 1I|r 11.11'!( with a strange man
quoting poe "

"]\\ hy not? l’ue!r\- goes with you and the
night "

""With me? Bat if yoo could see mo——"

"I don’t have to. Noses anmcd upper lips
and the colour of your eyves don't count.
Besides, 1 have a Pn.ll_\ good iden of what
you're really like.! He dmopped an arm
casually arcund her shoulders and this time
she didn't shrink a . "You're sweet and
young and unspoiled, short and cote, the
kind that trots beside a man, taking twa
steps to his one but always, always erpm;;
up. I'd like to go fishing with you some day.’

* Fishing? ™
4, of  bird-watching, or musiroom-
gathering, or anything we could do togother
and alone. We'd start early whilie the cobwebs
wire still on ihl. grass and we'd spend the
whole day:

“And U'd pack a tuneh,” she said, carried
away with his picture. nd il the a
stream we could go wading, and we 1
hmtrl a fire and wait to watch it die ont—-7"

“And then?’ He held the question but
she refused to go on. His arm tightencd on
her shoulder amd she felt his head drop on the
v-[t enshion of her hair

“You smell good,'” he said softly, " Not
Hnrl\—ﬂnlinr a-bottle good, just pretty-gicl
good

*You'll be ealling me wholesome next,' she
gaid in a disappointed way.

" Oh no, not that | Wholesome peopls et
oatmeal every momimg and turn the mat-
tresses once & week. They don't sit on stone
wills in the dark with strange men”

“ 1t sounds awiul when vou putit that way,
I think I really onght to be going.’ She tried
to ot op bt he pulled her back,

“Gning? Where? Back to limbo?  Ploase
don't. Not yet. Tt would ruin cvervthing
We dlon't want to spoil this lovely evening,
We want to keep it whole, complete,
beautiful, He—:"

" Like a roge embalmed in glass—forever,”
:dlL murmred.

'Exactly, And a pretty way of saying it
Sit down,” (Confinued on poge 60)




REGAL

full cream milk con be used straight
from the tin or diluted with equal
water for all cooking purposes:
excellent with breakfast cereals or
with fruit and for rea, coffee

or chocolate,

EVAPORATED

DIPLOMA stanparD
full cream swectened condensed
milk. 7

LACTA srec

full cream sweetengd
condensed milk to which
extra cream is added.

' butter

MOONRAKER
specially blended butter
is known from one end of
the country to the other.

DIPLOMA
pure English creamery butter

has & great reputation
for quality and flavour,
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DIPLOMA tinned sterilised

cream is delightiul with fruit (fresh,
battled or canned). It comes from
our creameries in Devon and
Somerset. Sold in 6 oz, and 4 oz. tins.

Bt niiest st e

Cheese 7 MOONRAKER

is available throughout the country. It is packed
six wrappcd portions to & box for individusdl serving.,

DIPLOMA

PROCESSED CHEESE

Here is & welcome return

of the famous Diploma processed
Cheddar or Cheshire Cheese.

It is packed six portions to

a box, each portion enough for

rice pudding

DIPLOMA

is prepared from whole rice, fresh
full cre milk and sugar, It is
already cooked for eating and

is delicious either hot or cold.

In 15§ cz. tins.
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She sat down reluctantly, "I don't know
}vﬁy I'm doing this—why I trust you, but

0.""

“And I don't know why I have an insane
desire t0 make love to you—but I won't,
not anless you say so.”

" Let's—just talk,'’ she said shakily.

But they didn't talk. What wasthere to talk
about but themselves, and they'd done that.

“Oh dear,” Ginny said in a pitiful, small
way, “if only—if only we knew each other
better——"

He pulled away from her as if he were
angry. " There youi(: spoiling it again. Why
Can't vou enjoy anonymity and this
beautiful darkness while it lasts? If you
really knew me, saw me in the daylight you
would never talk to me at all”

Because it was the very !hiug she might
have said to him about herseli it made her
sad. She protested quickly. *“'Oh, but 1
would, I'm sure I would.” She groped for
This fingers- to give them an assuring squeezs,
and they dropped into silence again, Her
fingers explored his, felt the heavy gold ring
(J:l his finger, a scarab by the cut and shape
of 1t

" You know," he said suddenly and boldly
s i taking a plunge into cold water, "1
think you're right. I'd like to know you
better too. Would you care to tell me your
name?"”

Ginny thought for a long moment, then
she said : * No. I think you were right, about
staying anonymous. Idon't think we'd better
risk it, do yous'"

*1 guess not. We might find we didn't
have that rose to embalm in our memories,”

She got np then. "I think I'l go now
before the lights go on. Please think of me
when you go fishing," she said wistfully.

*Good might, blithe spirit,'" e said rising.
She was surprised to see how short he was,
not much taller than she. " It's been heaven
meeting voun. See you there, some day, 1
hope."

She set off across the soft grass, her feet
feeling for the stone path, her voice calling
for Wimpy as she'd called—how long ago?
Ten minutes? An hour? A lifetime?

HEN the lights came on she found her-
self standing in doorway F with Wimpy

panting from his run beside her. She stood

for a moment half afraid to look, but looking
nevertheless towards the low stone wall now
spot-lighted against the shrubbery. There was
no one there. Had she dreamed the whole
thing? Had she become such a vietim of
wishiul thinking that she could incarnate her
desires? Then she held her fingers to her nose
and smiffed. They smelled of tobacco and
shaving soap. It had pot been a dream.

As she packed for home the next morning a
dozen questions trembled on her lips, but
it was no use asking Anita anything., She
wouldn't be able to help her. How could she
describe a man she'd never seen? She didn't
know his age or name or whether he was
married or single, or what he did, All she
could have said was,  He has a nice voice
and he quotes Shelley. "™

As she kissed her goodbye, Anita said
smugly, "1 hope the mext time you come
you'll bring a husband with you, Ginny."

“1'll see what 1 can do,' Ginny said with
the lasgh that promised nothing.

" But I mean it," Anita persisted. " You
could be married as easy as not if you'd just
get a different attitede about men. You
can’t go around talking like a—a reference
librarian, They don’t want that.”

“Don’t they?" Ginny said widening her
eyes. " What do they want?"

“They want sex, all dressed up in pretty
trimmings—at first anyway,”

“Was George that way?''

“0Oh, George | Anita dismissed him with
a shrug and a self-conmscions smile. * You
wounldn’t believe me if T told you some of the
=appy things that big goof used to do—still
does once in a while. But he couldn't say a
romantic thing if he tried."”

"Like embalming a perfect evening in
men:_lorg'd like a rose’ m glass?" Ginny

persisted.
" What? Whoever sand that! How corny
can you get? Men don't talk that way,

Ginny. If that's what you're bvﬂl}iw u
betl.e.)l:wa!mnp. He rea Gin, an l:mp{!l:u
romance to - " She picked up Ginny’s
bags. " Better stop at the bank before you
leave town if u want that traveller's
cheque cashed. It's too early in the morning
for the petrol stations to have that much
cashi. Goodbye, now, and remember what I
told you."

“1 will" Ginny said meekly. But she
was wondering what Anita would say if she
told her a few things about roses and fishing
trips.

here was no one waiting at the teller's
window with the sign that said W. S, Jenkins
on it. "1 have a traveller's cheque to be
cashed,” she said fumbling in her handbag.
1 suppose you want to see me sign this?"”
She took the pen that was thrust at her
without looking up and put her neat Virginia
Winslow on the cheque. The hands that took
it seemed to be trembling slightly and she
looked up to see the teller examining the
cheque closaly.

" Anything wrong?' she asked,

Mr. Jenkins shook his head and then he
looked at her. She wanted to laugh, he was
such a funny-looking little man, short, with
@ wedge-shaped head, ears that stuck out
and bushy brows over deep-set eyes. He had
the humorons upper lip of the true clown.
He could have been any age from twenty-five
to fifty.

He dropped his eves after reading the
amusement in hers. “No, it's quite okay,
Miss Winslow,"” he said. “"How will yon
have it? In fives or tens?"

And now Ginny stared. The voice was the
same deep baritone she'd heard less than
twenty-four hours ago. Her eyes dropped to
the long fingers sorting out the money, On
one was a large ring, with the stone of a scarab
in the setting.

“Tens," she said in n whisper withont
looking np.

5a this was he, the man who had given her

-sumething no man had ever given her before,

& whole evening of pure, undistilled enichant-
ment. For a moment she fslt anger at being
taken in, then something different replaced it
She gathersd up the crisp new bills and
looking him straight in the eyes that were sad
like a spaniel's she said, * Thanks for a lovely
evening, Mr. Ji . T'm on my way home to
Connecticut but 1 assure yon I'll never
forget it."

He stared at her as if he didn't hear her,
or didn’t understand. Had she made a fool
of herself? Then he made a stiff little motion
that would have been a bow if the window
hadn't been so ligh and he so short, [ huipe
you have a pleasant journey, ' he said politely.

The journey wasn't too pleasant because
it was haunted all the way with unwelcome
thoughts. Had she made a mistake? Or had
he really recognized her? If so why couldn't
he have acknowledged it as she had? Was he

id of her reaction? Had he seen her
repressed smile? She hoped she hada't hurt
him, That must have been what he meant
Iast might that she wounld have passed him by
in the light of day. But she wouldn't—or
would she?

SHIﬁidmve on feeling sad, but only as one feels
sad when reading a sad story that mever
really: happened, Last night was not meant
to take on the shape of reality. It was meant
to be put on a shelf and re-read perhaps
when one felt mellow or lonely or romantically
inclined.

It was dark when she pulled up in the
drive of her own home, The windows
blazed with light and her first thought was
that her father had cut short his lecture tour.
But when the door was opened it was not her
father who greeted her,

“Welcome home, Ginny,” John Masters
said. I missed you."”

She gaped at him in amazement and edged
past him into the hall. She was irked and
urritable and tired, too tired to ask questions,
why or how? She let him take her coat and
get the bags from her car, which he did in
such an eager helpful way that she was moved
to say, " This is very nice of you, John. How
did you get the key? "

" From Nellis Webster. She cleans for me,

Thanks For A Lovely Evening

too, you know, [ didn't like the idea of you
coming into a cold dark house alone, so 1
borrowed her key and came in early to start
a fire B.I??Ili light lamps, Have you had any
2ot "

“No, I didn't want to stop."

“1 thought so. T've got something ready
—look, why don't you go upstairs and get
into  something—something  comforiable,”
he said his face fleoded with embarrassment.

Ginny . A week ago she would have
sent him ﬁ:ma with a headache for an excuse,
But she went upstairs to her room and got
out the mauve tafieta housecoat she'd been
keeping for an occasion, bathed and made up
her face. When she came downstairs she
found two places set at one end of the
dining table with four candles to light them,

“Why how—how romantic, John!" she
said, giving him a swift gide glance. " And
food ! John, you're a genins.”

* I-—-I like thingsnice;" he said iamu]{. Ginny

liughed. She was thinking of Mr, X—
Mr. Jenkins now-—as she watched the shadows
play across John's face above the candles,
“ Candles are all right if the right person is
sitting opposite you,'' he'd said. But was
John the right person? Could it be possible?
b S, g i, the Hght ghtiorng on the
the fine, t s ght gl ng on the
glasses that hid his eyes. V'-g’ha.t lay behind
them? What was he thinking? Could she
have been terribly mistaken about him?
Was there more there than a quiet, polite,
stilted man? If she'd met Aim in the dark
would it have been different? She watched
his hands serving the cheese omelet. They
were nice hands. She shut her eyes and
listened for his voice.

It was unimpassioned, humourless, but a
Jeasant wvoice, a kind voice. She'd never
looked at nor listened to John Masters this
way before, She'd just accepted him for what
he seemed which had no appeal for her.
Maybe this was why some girls married such
unlikely men, maybe they were the lucky
ones or the wise ones who had learned to
look for and to bring ont the unexpected in
the most unpromising men. Maybe there were
men like she had been, afraid to go overboard
when they met & new girl.

‘When the meal was over she went to the
living-room turning off lights as she went until
only the fire glowed on the hearth, She sank
down on the davenport, pulled her tafieta
skdrts close and patted the g beside her.

“'Sit down, John'" she said with a secret
smile. T won't eat you."

He sat down stifily but she pushed him
back playfully until his head rested on the
back cushion beside hers. Imagine doing this
a wesk ago | She closed her and began
to hum. She couldshear him feeling Yor his
Pipe and she nodded a " Yes," when he asked,

May 12"

“1'm purring inside,’” she said with, &
short laugh, “full of food and drowsy."

“T'm sorry.’” he said, jumping up with
ready consideration. * Of course you're tired.
Do you want me to go? "' 1

“Oh no," she said, pulling him back, " This
is mice, What made you think of it?"

“Well," he hesitated and Ginny waited.
"1 just got to thinking of you coming into
this place all alone and [ said, ' It isn't right,
mju: ing rnigl;tl I:slpp:n.' "] z ; :

ything might happen sinny began to

laugh softgr. I% Juhnpff:ly knew what could
happen to a girl alone in the dark.

"I haope you weren't displeased, Ginny,"

“Oh mo," she said and leaned back and
closed her eyes again, She could smell John's
pipe and hear the puff of it, the ticking of
the clock he must have set, the snapping of the
fire. Very nice, very agreeable, not as nice as
a stone wall in the misty dark but it would do,
She thought, maybe T've been asking too
much, Maybe this is what Anita meant.
Maybe it is enough, But she knew it wasa't.
She still wanted a lover because love comes
first no matter what comes with it. She
couldn't settle for less,

It was on the tip of her tongue to ask hin
to go when he said, “ You've changed, Ginny.
I can't put my finger (Continued on page 62)
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on it, but it's as if you'd found the answer to
something. You seem more—more complete.”

Ginny smiled. So it showed, did it, what-
ever it was that the encounter with Mr.
Jenkins had done to her? Even John could
see it. She angwered slowly, ' I guess it’s just
because 1've been doing something different.”

‘' Difterent? Of course. Did you have a
good time? "
"“Oh yes. It was quite a whirl, parties,

dances—'" one canasta party, a dance at the
club, But she didn't have to tell him that.

“1 didn't know you danced,” he said.
"1've never seen you—I mean [ never used
to get around much.'”

* There are a lot of things you don’t know
about me, John,'' she said  “Or [ you. I
don't believe you've ever seen me as 1 really
am—maybe it's the glisses’ She leansd
over and took them off, and they sat looking
deep into each other's eves, he seeing nothing,
she i great deal,

He started to reach for them, then drew
back langhing. "I can't see you without
them but it doesn’t maiter, 1 know you so
well, and—I don't need glasses to do this."”

Fe had her in his arms and was kissing her
miadly, not onee but over and over. The dam
had broken. She et the flood come. It was
surprisingly sweet. ‘The kisses were all, more
than she could have asked for, for they were

The

the water. A swan had sailed up to the verge
and she had her arms round its neck and the
swan's head rested against her cheek, She
was weeping, and as he came nearer be saw
that tears were tolling too from the swan's
eyes.

*Leita,
troubled.

“This is my sister,” she answered. "1
can’t bear being separated from her,'”

Now he understood that Leita was really a
swan from the forest, and this made him very
sad because when a human being marries a
bird it nearly always leads to sortow.,

“ 1 could use my second wish to give your
sister human shape, so that she could be a
companion to you,” he suggested.

" No, no,"" she cried, “1 could not ask that
af !J_F

what is it?" bhe asked, wvery

it 50 very hard to be a human being?
asked Mr. Peters sadly.

" Very, very hard,"” she answered.

“Don't you love me at all, Léiga? '

“Yes, [ do, | do love you,"” she said, dnd
there were tears in her eyes again. ' But
1 miss the old life in the forest, the cool grass
and the mist rising off the river at sunrise and
the feel of the water sliding over my feathers
as iy sister and [ drifted along the stream,'’

"Then shall T use my second wish to turn
you back into a swan again? ' he asked, and
his tongue pricked to remind him of the old
king's words, and his heart swelled with grief
inside ham.

“Wha would darn your socks and coolk
vour meals and see 1o the hens? '

"1'd do it myself as I did before T mamied
you," he said, trying to sound cheerful,

She shook her head. " No, T could not be as
unkind to you as that. [ am partly a swan,
but T am alsn partly a human being now.
I will stay with you.”

Poor Mr. Peters was very: distressed on his
wife's account and did his best to make her
life happier; taking her for drives in the car,
finding beauvtiful music for her to listen to on
the radio, buying clothes: for her and even
suggesting a irip round the world, But she
said no to that; she wonld prefer to stay in
their own house near the river.

He noticed that she spent more and more
time baking wonderful cakes—jam puifs,
Pelits fours, delaivs and meringues. One day
he saw her take a basketful down to the river
and he guessed that she was giving them to her
sister;

He built a seat for her by the river, and the
two  sisters spent hours together there,
communicating in some wordless manner,
For a time he thought that all would be well,
but then he saw how thin and pale she was
Erowing.

One night when he had been late doing the
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one part tenderness, one part passion, one
gﬂ.yuﬂa romance and one part, the best,

iliarity, She Jmew this man mow, she
knew how sweot he was, how his shyness had
been overcomie by his love, she sensed the
deep reserves she had scarcely begun to tap.

“ Maybe you'll send me packing," he said,
releasing her, "bot I'm glad I did it. I you
oily knew how I've been wanting to—ior
vears, Ginny, "

“Then why didn't you? "

" Well, first there was Mother. 1t wasn't
that T was afraid of her but she'd have mide
it hell for any girl 1 liked, And then, there
was you. '

Y

“"Yes. I was afraid of you. You never
scemed interested in men until tonmight.
Maybe that's it." His face clouded. * You've
met someone, someone who knows how to
make love better than 1 do.”

Ginpy hesituted. Was it time for truth or
dissemblement? She looked into John's
intense face, saw the pulse beating in his
smoothly shaved cheek, the hair mussed to
‘boyish disorder, the agony of waiting for her
answer in his eyes, deep and brown without
his glasses, He looked so young, so valner-
able. 'Why he is young, she thonght, just my
age. And he needs someone to take care of
him, keep off the predatory females:

Thanks For A Lovely Evening

This was the time for truth if she wanted
him, and she did. " No=o," she said, " there's
nobody who ever made love to me like this,
John, and I—I like it.""

Of course the town said it was a good
thing for both of them, John needed a nice
sensible girl like Ginny and Ginny certainly
needed somedne hefort it was too late. Dat
Ginny didn't care what they said, She knew
it wasn't like that at all. She wasn't a bit
sengible when John was arcund, and she
knew John wasn't the only man she could
have had if she tried. And they were in love
as much as two human beings have any right
to be. They did crazy things when they were
alone together, things which hid the town
known about them would have been thought
quite' mad, But sometimes they went to the
elub dances and & man would say, "Such a
monse | What did he ever see in her? ™ and
a woman would ponder, ' Women marry the
funniest men. Imagine that stick making
love | But they seem happy.'

They were. Often in the dark Ginny would
turn from a sleeping John to & figure more
shadowy than the bedroom shadows and
whisper, “Thank you, Mr. Jenkins, thanks
for a lovely B\’Ctlil;? and for & Jovely life 1"

TND

Third Wish (Comtinued from page 15)

acconnts he came up to bed and found her
weeping in her sleep and calling :

“Rhea! Khea! T can't understand what
you [.'s_:layl Oh, wait for me, take me with
vou

Then he arew that it was hopeless and she
would never be happy as a human. He
stooped down and kissed her goodbye, thew
took another leaf from his notecase, blew it
n\;:l of the window, and used up his second
W 1

Next moment instead of Leita there was a
sleeping swan lying across the bed with its
head pnder its wing. He carmied it out of the
house and down to the brink of the river, and
then he said, “Leita ! Leita 1™ to waken lier,
and gently put her into the water. She
gazed rnurl.dP her in  astonishment for a
moment, and then came up to him and rested
her head lightly against his hand; next
instant she was flying away over the trees
towards the heart of the forest.

He heard a harsh faugh behind him, and
turning round saw the old king looking at
him with a malicions expression,

“Well, my driend | You don't seem to have
managed so wonderfully with your first two
wishes, do you? What will you do with the
last? Turn yourself into 'a swan? Or turn
Leita back into a girl?"

"1 shall do neither," said Mr. Peters calmly,
'"Human beings and swans are better in their
own ghapes. '’

But for all that he looked sadly over
towards the forest whers Leita had fown, and
witllked slowly back to his empty house.

Next day he saw two swans swimming at
the bottom of the garden, and one of them

wore the gold chin he had given: Leita after
their marriage; she came up and again rubbed
her head agalnst his hand.

Mr. Peters and his two swans came to be
well known in that part of the country;
people uged to say that he talked to the swans
and they understood him as well as his neigh-
bours. Many people were a little frightened of
him, There was a story that once when
thieves tried to break into his house they
were set upon by two huge white birds which
earried them off bodily and dropped them in
the river.

As Mr. Peters grew old everyone wondered
at his contentment.  Even when he was bent
with rhieumatism he would not think of
moving to o drier of, but went slowly
about his work, milking the cows and coi‘-
lecting the honey and eggs, with the two swans
always somewlhere close at hand.

Sometimes people who knew his story
would say to him;

M. ters, why don't vou wish for
another wife? "

“Not likely,” he would answer serenely.
*"Two wishes wers enough for me, 1 rechon.
I've learned that even if your wishes are
granted they don’t always better you. 17
stay faithinl to Leita."

ne autumn night passers-by along the
road heard the mournful sound of two swans
singing, All night the song went on, sweet and
harsh, sharp and clear. In the morning Mr
Peters was found peacefully dead in his bed
with a smile of great happmess on his face,
In between his hands, which lay clasped on
his breast, were a withered leaf and a white
feather. Exn

"The Newer VIEeW (comimsi fiom paze 13

and are ready to be put on the air when the
new channels are opencd. 1 feel very strongly
that television is a mediom in its own right
with its special technique and potentialities.
It is not meant simply to bring the cinema
into our homes. So-called canned programmes
are necessary in certain fields but I prefer
televigion drama to come live from the
studio at the moment of transmission. 1f an
actor shoold happen to dry up or a micro-
phone should suddenly loom into view that
just adds to the gaiety of nations.
Nevertheless, in spite of my conviction, the
drama now being Almed promises to be first
class, Artists like Ralph Richardson, Wendy
Hiller, Flora Robson, Rachel Gurney and
Donald Wolfitt, will appear. New talent will
be given a chance, (The name Maureen
Davis, may be unknown to you now, [ think
she will impress you,) The production of
these films is excellent and all the many women

who cannot go to London to see West End
productions will be stimulated and satisfied.

Then there will also be good, clean; famil
fun like Robin Hood and The Searlet Pimpernel,
in multitndinous episodes. A young mirried
couple in a daily mid-morning serial will join
such national friends as Mrs. Dale, the
Archers and the Groves. And for music hall
entertainment, Gracie  Fields, Norman
Wisdom, Bob Hope and the like will be there
to amuse us.

Mary Hill is in charge of women's pro-
grammes transmitted from London during
the week., She is a capable, charming and
halanced person, There was no ploney
or affected about her statement : [ am not
a feminist, but 1 have a deep affection and
respect for women," This attitude is reflected
in the j nies she is pl ing

Each facet has been carefully studied. For
instance, research proved that the majority




2 between three and four in the
were home and ready for
5 the time for their spe

ol women did most of their shopy
afternoon. At eleven in the morn
vitpr of tea or coflee, That obvionsly ws
PrOGTammes,

Many women have to look after childrén under school age, There-
fore three times a week there will be morning programmes for this
under-fives. Cmly-a mother knows what o boon this will be. There s
abdolutely no baby 5 efficient a5 a television set. And at the
other end of the scale there will be an Old People's Club {or those over
Beventy,

Adternative programmes  from London are doe to begin shortly.
Thise from the Midlands will probably start transmitting early in
1956, Already IF:v individual character and tastes of the Midlands are

al

nstein, who is playing 8 big part in up-country
television said : " Show business is my life, but I am more than a
showman. 1 am also a human being and in our progmmmes we will
always bear in mind that the audience too is more than just general
publie, Itis vomposed of human beings each one wanting and degerv-
ing pleasure, entertainment and enlightenmen

Fmally vou may Le interested in Thora I{lrd sremarks when T asked
her what she thought of commercial te ACHIL

Thi ns to fame : 1. She is a superbactress; 2. Sheis
the maothe chanting starlet, Janetta "sl.ull_ 3, She and her us-
band, Seotty, have been married for about 20 vears and have together
created one of rfn happe hnmc'! in England; She is the kindest
n meet an

thirle it's ng. More

artists will get more uplwrtumlnﬂ ta show more p"ﬂp]r‘ how, well they
can do-and by the same token more people will be ablé to see and
hear more of what's good.'

And that, ladies, seems to sum up my - case for television for tods
Enn

BOOkS [Comtinued from page 33)

who Tas aptly described them as " the counsels of a fond mother
drawing on her dearly-bought expericnce to goide ber newly married
child Biving in w distant d." They, too, reflect idly a vanished
an exceptioial sonality.

. of a deeply loved husband-—q judge of South
Africa's Supreme Court—do the second volume of Sarah
Gartrude Millin's autobiogr “The M i
(Faber; 215}, Bitterly deploring the doctors® f him, she
makes much the book a tribute to his memory. She also writes
sadly of the line of her friend General Smuts from the vital rilo he

or;

hid played in South i

I il photagraphers Armand and \11: haela Donis are a ramantic
couple. They met at o New York cocktail party, were on safari in the
Andes when he woke her at four one morn by tapping on the car

winidow, axked Would vou consider a proposal of marriag anel
repeated the question at four-thirty and five, still getting no pnswer.
Ater hreakfast he rashed her into Potosi to be m.nrmd at the Town

Hall by a re it who was soberly dressed abore the table but minns

it, clad in socks and susg Shortly afterwards
as suspected revolotionari o I'm not astonished
ot all the other starthng. things that happened to them in South
Americn, Africa, Papus, Australia, gaily recorded by Michaeln in
My Lap' (W. H, Allen, 1682, with a heap of fine
animal and native photographs, some in colour,

What special pleasure it is, in picking ap a novel, to find that it deals
with conutry one knows | Préwar, Reginald (Green Fing Aricell
und 1 wandered out from Dieppe and found, on the Uplands, a
romantic old empty house w! h:vh wo dreamed of buying, David E.
Walker knows that bold Dieppe country, too, for he makes it the
setting of **The Rigoville Match’ (Chapman & Hall, 10s. 6d.], a
* hockey tourney arranged by i Noroan connt between a Fre
team and one from the British Embassy in ¥ to put Hig
on the map. I have chuckled over all the parochial compl
caused by de sport, and so, 1 think, will vou, As Dieppe holidays are
now u.\nslrh'r.l'llh dearer this sunny story, thank you, will do instead,

Ihe TV Grove family submrbia, and don't we all touch that at
some time thoogh we 1 it i in it Twenty-five years the
Groves have been married, They are blessed with four voungsters,
inl‘h.n]iu_u Pt n'l\(l devonrs the masterpieces of Denise Robins, Ruby

Ayres and Ursala Bloom; Jack, who falls for glossy veneers, get-
rich rpuick rlll.'lhncl and Taaies: 10 Beeoming a bit spiv. Then
the ald Granny who “had to choose between cuttd ble,
pitinble figure for the rest of her days or becoming an o nd

so the latter. 1n **Meet The Grove Family” (Hutchinson,
fd) Roland and Michael Pertwee put them il h oo dozen
amnsing episodes that ha ippe ned a vear before they TV Now we
know why they simply Aad 1o barge on {0 onr screens !

Some of us are aware that authors often write their own blurbs,
Doris Langley Muoore —**A Game Of Snakes And Ladders™
{C: 3. ]—liops vight into the open and does hers in the form of a
letter to her publishers, confessing that she has adapted to
theme the Fanny Burmey method in which the heroine
sundry distresses but trinmphs at the end. The tale is a homan,
well-tuld ame of two girls inoa musical comedy company touring the
st V\!m.nu strnnded in Alexandr
ey are no Trollope monopoly ;. they figure in
novels he Rev, Petor Harkeness's trouble in Dorothy
Cowlin's **Draw The Well Dry®™ (Cape, 125 €d.) is that he has
stumbled on—aor rather down—a hidden well in the vicarage garden
which Jocal folle wish to exploit as “bholy™  (Confinued on page 64}

thev were in
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and magical, whereas hee thinks it just superstition, I only they'd
been content with the parish pump he would have been spared the
conflicts of this convincmgly riral story, :

The conflict iz with “'MeCarthvism™ in William L. Shirer's
“Stranger Come’ (Hale, 123, 6d.). Our blood should bedl at
the spectacle of o worthy hero-broadenster  tullv-ragged  before
the Senate Committee as a spspect fellow-traveller but stoutly
retorting that the chajrman “has begun to smear as & Communist
anyone who disagrees with him. He has managed to institute a reign
of terror in our foreign service, in the State Department, in other
departments, in our schools and universities, in the films and radio."”
Maybe it does, at the abuses; but at least MeCarthyism was an
attempt to cut at the roots of the Communist canker.

Margery Allingham's *“The Beckoning Lady'' (Chatto & Windus,
Ts. 6id.) might be called a tale of muss wish-fulfilment, since the victim
in the detection mystery is a coshed Income Tax man, She is usually
sweepingly readable when Mr. Campion and Chief Inspector Luke are
on the job, but this time they are jostled by so many other charac-
ters that it takes two pages to list them, What a crush, and how they
tafk ! Xet how Miss Allingham can arife !

Sydney nearly a century ago when young love could still be set-at
cross-purposes by the convict-stock stigma is the backgroand of
Rosemary Rees' **The Five Miss Willoughbys®' (Chopman & Hall,
10s. 6d.), a straight family story with strong social colour.

Berta Ruock's style isn't bald, but rich and lusc . like the
willswed nool where handsome Nigel and redhead Lee kiss and kiss
in & punt and trinmph over all the obstacles implied by *‘We All
Have Our Secrets™ (Hutchinson, 95 6d.).

Juniors, 1 saometimes think, are nften Inclder in their literature than
grownups. Tilis Dillon's **The House On The Shore (Fabor,
10s. Bd.) concerns a boy's adventures when he goss to visit a rich,
eccentric uncle, finds the house deserted, sinister strangers near it,

Footuole for room-gardeers: A, Bertvand’s *'Indoor Plants And
How To Grow Them' [Crosby Lockwood, 18s) 18 an expert,
practical handbook with over fifty photographs, 17 in fall colour,

RECOMMENDED FICTION :

“‘No Abiding Place,' by Monica Ewer (Macdonald, 95 6d.);
“Harmony In Autumn,’ by Kathleen Hewitt (Jarrolds, 105 6d.)
“Still They Come,” by Muriel Howe (Macdonidd, S 6., “The
Careless People," by Helen Fowler and Bermard Harris {Angus and
Robertson, 10s G},

RECOMMENDED NON-FICTION :

**The Retrial Of Joan Of Arc,” by Regine Pernond (Methuen,
165} ; “‘Man Of Everest,” the antohiography of Tenzing told to
James Ramsey Ullman (Harrap, 18s) ; “Nature Parade," by Frank
W. Lane, 4th edition reset and revised (Jarrolds, 18s) ; “*K2 The
Savage Mountain,'" by Charles Hounston and Robert Bates (Collins,
255 ; “‘How To Become A Good Dancer,” by Arthur Muray
{Angus and Robertson, 125 6d.), )

Reading about the country you are going to explore is part of the
pleasure of holiday anticipations, Here are some new titles:

“*Your Holiday In Norway," by Gordon Cooper (Alvin Redman,
1= 6d) : “*Your Holiday In Switzertand' by Gordon Cooper
{Alvin Redman, 10s 6d.); ‘*Auberges de France,' compiled by
Michel le Renard (Sevmour Press, 1250 6d.) | *‘Introducing Austria,’"
by G. E. R. Gedye (Methnen, 185 ; ‘Journey To The Styx," a
compact travelogue of the archaeological sites of classical Greece by
John Pollard (Christopher Jolinson, 16s,).

CHILDREN'S CORNER:

“*Sam Pig And The Singing Gate," by Alison Uttley (Faber,
105, Bd.) ; **Your Book Of Table Tennis," Ly William 1* ttlich
(Faber, 3s. 6d.) ; “'A Child"s Book Of Sea Shells,"" Ly William M,
Hutchinson (A Florin Colour Bopk, 25.); “‘Aladdin And His Wonder-
ful Lamp’™ and **Prudence Kitten And Puffer,”’ in the colour

and uncle skied monkeylike in a trectop eyrie!

It is beautifully

written, fancifolly illustrated by Richard Kemmedy.

Mr. Doubleday’s Happy Family womsinica pon pose

kind, fatheriy eye to keep them smart and
select pew recruits. Eagh vear he receives
over 300 applications from girls who want
to work there, and he tries to mterview them
all. "1 look fur a pretty face and strong Lands
and feet,’" he says. " Delicate girls are no use
to me. They have to be over seventesn and
pleasant to talk to. The pay's only £3 to
£5 a week, so they must he able to live with
their families. [ cxplain that this isn't a
career, bot it is a very pleasant job for the
right sort of girl, and that means one who's
fond of work, fond of animals and fond of
children : it's no good i they only like
animale betanse they don't like humans1 "™

Selected candidates are given a day’s trial,
and the final decision rests with the Head
Girl and the animals. The Head Girl decdes
whether the mew recruit is good with a broom
and friendly with the other girls : the animals
just decide whether they like her. " The
animals always Imow,” [Donhle insists
“The old lama won't have some of them at
any price. Being good with aninials takes
more than a fancy lor red coats and jockey
caps,”’ The best candidates are put on a short
list and may be offered a temporary job for
the next summer season. If that turms out
well, they can hope to be taken on when any
of the six permanent stafl leaves.

People who work with animals tend to look
messy, so Dounhle detormined from the start
that his girls shonld be an exception. Defore
the public is admitted, they have to change
their  dongarees for upiform  Blouses  and
jodlipors, and parade for inspection.  The
blouses muost be changed every two days
n wet or cold weather, raincoats;, dufflecoats
or cardigans are worn - according to  the
Orders ol the Day.

Twenty years has also seen a gradual
change in the ammal population. At first
there were baby bears, marmosets, chim-
panzees, ostriches, all serts of exotic creatures;
but the chilidren preferred to make & fuss of
the donkey and the cat from the girls' rest
room.  Why use valuable and  unreliable
animals, thowght Double, when plain farim-
yard stock i3 still top favourite? 5o his family
became very simple, mostly sheep and goats
and punics.

As von walk round the Children's Zoo and
talle to the girls (or to the animals, for that
matter}, you soon realize that the pleasure it
gives to 80 many visitors is almost meidental.
Tt geems to be organized quite as much for the
cottentment of the heterogeneous  family
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whose home it is,

The girls are fond of each other and devoted
to the animals in their care. These animals
are very gentle, perhaps boeause most of them
were bottle-reared, 1t"s hard to beliéve that
you can never trust a zebra, when you
stroke George's soff muzele and admire his
stripes.  Auntie, A fussy eight- year-old
goat, is one of many domestic animals who
came as bubies but have long out-stayed
their childhood, because the girls grew too
fond of them to let them go. Although they
live surroundeil by animals, the girls still kecp
their own pets—lenny and Twopence, the
two cats, and a pony called Rook. Rook was
given to them to help in exercising the
Shetlands, but the girls said—though Double
never believed them—that the Shetlands
refused to run beside him. 5o now for two
hoirs a day they enjoy a carefree gallop in
the park with Rook,

The girls come from a variety of hack-
grounds.  One was a children's nurse, one
wirked in a hotel, two were stable Lands,
Maureen McVady, the present Head Girl, has
been at the Children's Zoo since she left school
fonr years ago. Her depuoty, Iris Daley,
used to he a seeretary,  Jean Andrews used to
work in grevhonnd stables | she liked the dogs
but not the racing. As a rule, they leave only
to get marned, for they all agree that they
cold never be so happy in any ather job.
}jnan rementhers how miserable she was, when
e first sumuner of temporary employment
was over, 1 don't know what it is abouat this
place,” she explains. * There's plenty of work
o be done, but one feels free. Everybody's so
friendly and there's always something
happening.”

Ilie Zoo is open seven days o week, so the
girls take it in turn to have a day off. They
rome back next morndng ke schoolgirls at
the beginning of term, eager for every detail
of vesterday's gossip, how this sheep was sick
or that fox hurt its paw,

They arrive at eight-thirty in the morning
to clean out the stables, pive the animals theie
breakiast and exercise the shy ones. The
fuxes, for instance, have to go for a walk on
feads, At the 1130 0 m. parade, the Head Girl
inspects thom and hands out slips of paper
which give them their afternoon's schedule of
duties. This schedule is reallv governed by
the pony rides. Countless family albums con-
tain # proud ssapshot of yvoung Shirley or
Tommy sitting carelessly astride a pony, but
few parents stop to think what an exhausting

photo book series (Poblicity Products, 25 6d. each).

Enp

job it is to spend. the afternson heaving
salidly built children on to a pony's back,

It is simply not worth trying to Stop
tite public * feeding the animals,  The
notice saying that the peese must not be
fed was really put there hecause bits of breud
kept blocking the plug-hole of the pond,
Sheep and goats always get colic when they
first arrive, but they ‘snan lern how much
toeat, Double thinks the goats like paper und
ice-cream cones chiefly as a corrective after
too many jam tarts. The goats are plso very
fomd of bright print frocks and red  hair-
ribbons. They manage to nibble something
they shouldn't about three times a day, which
calls for three tactful apologics from the girls
on duty.

Iris  Daley thinks the most important
t}uﬂlil)' in a zoo girl is common sense for
dealing with emergencies; Jean Anderson
rates patience higher. Certainly the most
difficult animals to contral are the children
antl their parents. Some children try to break
the glass in Mouse Town, some anffoy the
goats by prodding theni, One mather conld
not inderstand why her son was asked o stop
hitting the tortoise with n stick. " He's
enjoving himself, isn't he? "' she protested.

Lilees other girks, they talle about the families
of their own which they hope one day o have,
and, after seeing so many spoiled children,
they are all determined to be stern disciplin-
arians.  “My children,” sayy Joan firmly,
" will ent jee-cream at home off a plate, bot
never, never out of doors 1" Mine," says
Jean, “will be taught to say pledse and
thank you. But 1 dare say our own children
]wil'l‘ turn: out the worst little horrors of the
ot 1"

When the Children's Zoo closes for the
winter months, the temporary gitls have to go,
The other six remain to feed dnd exercise the
animals. At first they enjoy the rest, but long
before spring, both girls and animals begin
to feel hored. They ook forward Lo meeting
their friends again, and to the tronhles and
exciternent  that come with the host of
children,

Mr. Doubleday has good reason to be proud
of his corner of the Zoo, for it does contain a
very happy family, It may not liave a
wonderful miniatore town like the one in the
old Dresden oo | it may not have any strange
beasts  from fat-away  countries! but o
sixteen girls and thousands of children this
small paddock is the Tll‘icﬂit place in the world.

N




Fly Home, My Heart

{Continued from ﬁagr 400

Marian thought,
And Marian now re at she didn’t mean the accident.

' his sodden clothing but it plainly meant nothing
3 ness which had brought her,
AN right, now let's think of another game,
chan't ask questions, Just let's get back.’

She ignored Marian,

And Robbie was too ill to know what he wa:
the ehanffeur helped him into the car.
gone.

The speed of it all had paralysed her.

And slowly, as the long minntes b
mask seemed to slide over the sun, a
desperate whispering.

Robbie. . .

And from where she stood now, above the cove, she could see the
very spot, so different and changrd by t and a grey sea. Her
gaze travelled the beach and climbed the cliff, up to the headland and
to its jgreen hill

T]u hollow hill,

e decided she would climb- it now-
o cliff-path.
g her time.
and Robbie had never after all climbed it together.
they had things would have been differe B
tomorrow for Robbie, alwa: <r\]eﬂh :n time.

eh? Let's gef back

oing. The girl and
In another moment they were

Robhie was gone.
it their realization, & grey
1 the surf became a far-off

i 8

up by the old water-course
Thers would still be enough hght. She set off,

explaining. Then as
baffled lock, and he

suddenly u:: 4] \\ULL]\] return and surprsnr: er
would g wort: contrit g, clawing back
And perhaps, because he knew it wounld please
"Let's cimb the hill, Marian—let’s climb it

4«1\'

svar had.
s like him pever to ask where she lived; and she was not
l'(.ul he F.imulc] I:nuw mothers 5[“ ays jumped to cong

M li Ln:lu\ t.(l. memory,
uiet and uJ:;,'rnre T home?

HE had first seen Robbie in the mirfor—the long mirror in her
room, refiecting the bavy—saw his boat refusing to come round into
the wind, a little boat with a single sail, a simple balanced lug. And
sould plainly ses, was the trouble.
: she had watched in the mirror and then, like the luckless
maid by Camelot, had turned to see with her own eyes.

After another attempt the helmsman gave it up and gybed instead,
losing ground. She knew then that if he wanted to make the cove he
had a lfmg beat coming.

And with & sudden feeling for a kindred spirit, she had thrown on
her gailing things and gone down to stand by, \&.:{r.hing eritically for
an hour or so,

At last, with the wind freshening, she knew it could no longer be
fun out there. She got old Barnes to help launch her dinghy, and set
off under motor to offer a tow,

" H it's salvage you're qukm" for,"” Robbie had shouted above the
general nois 1've got preci v one-and-nine in stamps and a pound
of sausages. I'll get the thing in, mysalf."

She got him to a quiet mooring. And Robbie, standing unhumbled
by his tiller like a young Nimrod, grudged his thanks. He looked
about twenty-two or thre

When he was made fast, she remembered saying,
“Ajib would have helped.”
He nodded impatiently. “It's the first thing I'm going to do.

time."
wm staving "

Give me
" Aro
*Yes
J.thnrc she knew it, she had asked, " Where? "

Iy he was going to tell her to mind her own business, but

1, ;i||.i with o brief grin; he half lifted a rolled canvas.

Tnder here,*

She shoved off. "' You're mad.'

He called, “I'd like some milc."

And it was like Robbic to expect that she would bring it.

And now, elimbing the hill, she had worleed her way up the old
water-course, tunnelled beneath the branches, and coming into the
sed to look below at the now tiny crescent of sand. She then

a path which wounld presently wander up the clifi-side

1'11. ]tl.:l The arguments they'd had over it. Together they had

one, down there on the beach. There was an old sheet, and they

;,ﬂm‘ and bought line and eyelets and a needle and palm. And

Barnes had given them an ocar to cut down for a bowsprit. For

s they had sat and crawled, measuring and stitching.

lh-lnh(c stripped, Inoked smoothly brown and cleanly hairless, the
g 'p!rtun:d Scandinavians to look. And she noticed very
oon that he was given to squatting and watching blandly while she
struggled with something difficult,

She smiled softly to remember the way they had argued. And
whenever they did, even though it meant meeting his fierce st raight
look, she was happy to have it that way ; it hruug.,ht an understanding
far sooner than stilted agreements would ever have done. She wanted
to be regarded well, and Robbie's opinion challenged. So she spoke
her mind, perhaps a little too forcibly sometimes. And Robbie would
break off and fix her with those grey-green (Continucd on page 66)
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eves, luminons as sunhght sometimes is on

the sea-bed, and listen. Then he would

crumple into laughter, leaving her red and
Tuffled

br.’sdmﬂy. as the davs ed, she felt his
Tegard grow; meverin 5, of course, butin
little wavs, little acts of compliance, He had a
way of ﬂnpplng her hand, ridiculously, if he
were beaten. But those wore the only times
he ever tonched her. He never thought to
steady her into or out of the boat. In time
she learned that he could be as unmindful of
himself as he sometimes was with others.

ER ayes: grew suddenly tender as she

remembered how absurdly pleased he was
with the new jib, calling for her attention as
the breeze canght and sent the little Sail tant
and eager. And she would remember that
moment, the look on his face, alight with so
simple a fulfilment. “Look, Marian " like a
child calling its mother, his fingers clasped
over his head. " Look..,no hands." And
the tiller, she sow, staved steady, unaided.
The jib was a success. And in that moment,
like n hurt, had come the first upsurge of
grieving love for this sun-filled boy, Just
how long would it all last?

There had been days, of course, when she
conldn't spend all her time down there.
There was Lucy and Martha to help in the
house, especially in the busy season, So she
wonld have to shake her head and msist on
being put ashore. And his words, possessive
of her, as he d all things for the tum
of his fine head, caoght at her as no compli-
ment had ever done.

“ Do you pate to? "’

And walking back solitary from the cove,
a cove made alive, those August days, by
Robbie’s presence, she had climbed the
field-path home, the earth warm to her bare
feet, and in her heart a quiet, both sad and
satisfying.

The next stretch of cliff-path now called
for her attention. If you weren't careful you
went on too long and came to the dead end
where it had crumbled. You had to fork by
the gorse-bush. She stood to watch a sail in
the bay; it was probably the Webber boys,
they went out in anything. She continned on
and her thonghts came crowding back.

Remember the time.

“Don’t tell me you paint!® It had
amused her somehow,

He was repairing the bob-stay, his legs firm
in the shallows. And because he didn’t reply,
she persisted,

* What do you paint?

" Canvasses.”

She was sitting a little way off, tossing
pebbles: at his toes. “'I've got some oils
somewhere, you can have.'"

No reply,

* What will you paint?*

At last he Jooked up.

"Don't laugh, but T’ paint you,"

“Me?" The next pebbie stayed poised.
“Why?" Her hand fell. She was hungry to
know.

He could be madde

“Why not?" was all he smd

But the silence that followed was com-
fortable for all that. They had achieved
something rare.

Robbie worked on. Yet he most have been
thinking of other things, for presently,

“Manan."’

“Yes, Robbie? "

FTER a bit, he began: Supposmg a
sumeone found himself the victim of ong
of these wills—one of these q:ccu.nt_m. wills, 1
mean, you know the thing .
He paused again, fesling Iuswu}' and then :
“"Well, suppose this someone was a decent
enough sort and felt he couldn't very weil
back out.”
* Back out of what?"
* Back out of the whole situation, marrying

the girk.” He saw the blank look in her eyes
aurl stopped. He took another breath.
“Let's start again. Supposing this chap

figures in & Will—his Aunt’s Will—he's been
her favourite nephew, we'll say. Well this
Will gays that Pruﬂdcd he marries the Aunt's
ward, the pair will receive a substantial
legacy. Butif not, the money goes elsnwhars '

&6

bl - ]u ha.ve no- business making these
gilly wills.'

T RWVell, sy this one did? "
She looked at his bent head for a moment,
then repeated ¢

Suppose this one did. Being a girl, 1
would naturally ask how does the girl {eel
about it?"

*Oh, ‘she's fAat oot for it—in a ladylike
way.'

" Meaning she wants to marry the man?*

"Ina way.'"

" For the mouey'

* Mainly."

“And fhe man?* she had asked.

"He's , . . he's not'so keen."”

“On the money or the girl? ™"

"He doesn't give a damn about money—
except for one thing, his inther.”

He was more serions than she had ever
seen him, He fiddled with the same shackle
over and over again. Finally he straightened
up but still didn’t meet her eyes. His own
found some distant point and stayed there,
"You see, thete's the old family home, the
estats, farms and things, tenants, and all the
time death duties swallowing it up, bit by
hit. Encugh to break the old bo\'s heart.”

She got up, feeling suddenly cold, and came
slowly to look into hi

“You're not serious about this, Robbie? ™'

And then, like him, he jerked his head up,
and laughead.

“Serious? . - . Pah 1"

And he shut up like-a clam.

UST a few steps more and Marian knew
Jllual. there would be no more climbing, the
path arrived at the clifi-top and then idled
across the heather to the grassy mound. The
breeze came freshening, tasting salt to the
h and smelling of the sca-wc-ed at the base

the rock. She watched the gulls below,
rudmg dizzily and falling away, squawking.

As =he breasted the tise, the sea broke
wide on the view, slow-moving and flecked.
Across the bay carly hights winked in the
cottages and the Bar Buoy ilashed its lonely

in-point,

5 is was the place—her hollow hill. She
looked around, dwelling on the familiar things.
She had climbed it many, many times now,
climbed it in driving moments of joy and
grief alike; to lie, close and comiorted in ifs
great lap. And there too, as a child, she had
crouiched in the sweet fear of a Midspmmer's
Night or listened to the far carolling of a
Christmias Morn.

And through the years there had persisted
the childhood fancy that between herself
and the gentle hill there existed a commumnion,
a bond, sharing the promise that a time would
come when she would mount the green top
and stand and know that something glad,
immeasurably glad, had come to her.

She would never know bow long she had
been standing there, dreaming, but o sound,
at first too slight to carry, now became more
distinef, a single sound, coming at intervals,

At last it stirred her. She turned and
listened. There it came again—a ory. When
a few minutes Jater it came once more she
had no doubt.

*Marian "

And again : “Marian 1"

There was no distress in it.

With sudden purpose she ran towards it,
back the way she had come, to the head of
the clifi-path, She stumbled, and recovered,
tearing her raincoat, and ran on. Her throat
wiis too foll to answer,

At the clifi-face she trod carefully, and
coming to the sharp descent, looked down the
path.

There was no one.

Wildly she looked about. Her voice, when
it came, cracked. "Where?'' she managed.

“How tha hell, " complained a voice a long
way to her right, " do I get out of this? '

“ Robbie 1"

She struck along the clifi-top, peering over
where she could for a sight of him. Then she
saw him, down there at the end of the old
path, blocked by the fall.

" Robbie, you've come bacl."

"I saw you from the beach," he hollered,
swaying perilonsly. “ Had a time finding my
way up here, I can tell you."

Fly Home, My Heart

She could only kneel and look down into
his upturmed face,

He laoghed aloud for the gladness at
seeing her.

'\\u&l don't just stand there."

“T'm not—m lneeling. "

He looked back along the path,
I go wrong?"

She. sprang np. "Back Robbie, dear.
Back tlis wayv." Her pves became misty,
" Back to where the gorse bush is.” And now,
even his face was a blor.

“Where'd

~p so she goided him, with earnest

entreaties to be careful; and Robbie, as he
came, kept pausing to look up and shout
some itemn of news. He couldn't wait,

"1 got concussion, that time. Been out
for  weelks—flat out—ahmlntely batchy."
The words just got to her before they were
snatched by the wind. Below him the sea
growled amongst the rocks,

And again; “Everything's all right,
Marian.” He sepeated this several times,
slipping and cursing, and  with Marian
holding her breath, *'Not so fast, Robbie!"

He was working nearer now.,

“We sold the place, Maman. A nice old
Greek, Pots of money, Going to do it up.
Keeping the tenants on.” He wobbled as a
lump of grass came away. * Pop's happy now.
Doesn't mind so much.

At last he arrived. He was too breathless
to do anything but stand and stare at her.

Marian drew nearer, trembling a little.

His eyes grew solemn, “Maran, 1., .1
don’t have to marry her. Yes, I've come
back."

Then he came and caught her to him, She
felt the lift of his young arms and the nearness
of his husky murmurings, “Oh, Marian—
everything's all night,"

She broke away, half laughing throogh her
tears.

" ¥ou keep saying that, stupid,'

“Da 12" He held her face and kissed it,
gently and often, and very unlike Robbie.

Presently she held away.

“This way, Robbis."

" This way? "

“¥ou were supposed to have done this
months ago. Oh, but you wouldn't."

“Wouldn't what? "

" Robbie, just to make it right, will you
come and stand with me, up thers on the
hill 2"

" ¥es, I'll come. Something special?™

" Something very special, darling.’

Exp

Companions In.

Cross-stitch
(Comtinued from page 14)

gives about 34 stitches to an inch, but there
are several finer qualities made, although they
are not always available except ot a large art
needlework shop.

There are various types-of rug wool on
the market which are suitable for working in
cross stitch and you will, of conrse, need an
extra large needle for working.

Tt is not posgible to work out ip detail the
various quantities of wool needed, as these
will vary widely with the size of rug, gauge of
mesh, etc., but you could try out an experi-
mental hank and calculate from this the
total amount required for the complets mg.

The poodle or the Siamese cat conld be
adopted as a personal motil and used on
accessories. There is an idea in the colour
illustration for using the two miniatures in
oval frames on a handbag. You could either
miake the whole handbag in Glenshee canvas:
placing the motifs where required and flling
i the rest of the backgronnd with cross stitch
in the main colour, or the motifs could be
worked separately and afterwards appliquéd
onto the handbag which could then be made
in felt or any other sl}]_itahle fabric,
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The Chinese Bowl

[Continued from page 206}

touched, 1 looked up and saw Dick reading in my face evervthing we
Mad not said during the past two months, His eyes were a clear amber
colout, galden like the afternoon, sincere, intelligent, untronbled by
anything more complex than the anger of 4 man in love,

"Why dan't yvon leave him?"" he sald savagely. ' He isn't even
farthiul.™

He turned away, softening the brutal directness of his words,
kuowing that the breaking point was near, but unwilling, even now;
to foree my hand,

1 must go and ]Jdl.k now,"” he added, ina mdttcr of fact tone, "1
leave tomorfow. 1'll ring you to say goodbys

His brief glance told me that I cunld walk oot with him then, and
he would make no scenes, ask no questions, He would arrange every-
thing, and I should not have to worry any more.

I watched his tall relaxed fipgure disappear down' the path, and
when I heard the heavy thud of the back mle 1 went on Iooking and
thinking of everything that his word " even'' covered. Your exacting
standards of living; your moods of black depression ; your ert s of
my friends; your bland assumption that | 'would 1]\\‘3\\-& welcome
5 impatience with any failure to follow your lightning
thought; your passion for pcrfcctlon in the minutest detail, and your
ignorance of the work that it involved. Aboveall, the arrogance that
made you blind to the danger of losing me, dn:l VOUT UNAWATEness
that Dick embodied that danger.
serd it were a danger and not a relief. For there was Laurs,
I don't know how Diclk found out about her. I had never even imphied
that thers was another woman—any more than T had done with the
ﬂtht rs. There had not been many of them; but I had always known,
always watched with helpless anguish the kindling of ‘the flame,
msuming damage of its course, its inevitable extinction, [ had
pretended ij,nm'.mcc while I bore vour irritability, vour neglect, your
||np'1>d;(mn.g -hanges of mood;
cnever 1 could T had saved vou the necessity of telling the lies
illed you with self-disgust. In the strictly technical sense Dick
was probably mistaken when he said yon were unfaithful. 1t would
have been easier perhaps for me if you had lfoved them with more of
vour body and less of vour sonl. Bot yon could not Iook for anything
less than perfection,

Laura was more frightening than any of the others. You met her
an my thirty-first birthday. I knew from the look in your face that
L whe you gave me my present that yon had once more
caught sight of the vision of perfection embodied in some woman. In
the werks that followed T suffered with every tortured step vou toolk
in pursuit of it. And then by chance I met her—Laura, with her
radiant youth, her diamond-cut beauty, her quicksilver mind, her
superh indifference to others, her enivrde to the artistic world where
yvou worked.
was still numb with fear the following morning when Dorothy
¢d in from next door with the children to ask if she could do any
shopping for me

HE had a stranger with her, a tall, dark man of about my own age

JYwith amber eves behind heavy rimmed spectacles. As Dorothy
.llLIL‘Jduu i him as her brother, Dick, he looked at me with the detached
attention of a man who habitually observes details, and when he
smiled I saw that he had a good mouth, firm, but with a suggestion of
ntleness and humour. I was not r-url.lrwu] when Dorothy said he was
a geologist. Practical science was written all' over him
socd that he had just returned from South America, and was
his headquarters with her for a couple of months, He made
some comment on the azaleas that were just coming into bloom, and
led to @ tour of the garden, He walked beside me, moving Laslh
an_ op ir man who is not aggressively athletic, talking
enongh to cover my absent-minded siler Dorothy stopped to
a bed of tawny wallflowers and the scent lapped us in an almost
wave, The children ran laughing and calling to each other
the bushes, and bevond the garden wall an errand boy on a
bicycle spun by ringing his bell

Without warning a picture flashed into my mind—a picture of a
totally different life; life with a partner who was practi
]cr;ur. nnmmplical»d_ who nmiazd when you were llmd. r

L \munuh]L lm: 1:43:11 on und‘.muudmg and * ':Ilkerle-ss }
Thnu. forced me to look up and I {found those clear eyes studying me
as they might & new country, telling from the outer face of the carth the
secret strata beneath. We both moved and an invisible thread snapped.
rden, which

1
gave such an impression of size, and I made a rueful rejoinder that it
was more than large enongh for an old-age pensioner two days a weelk,

remarkeed quickly on the skilful layout of the

and it was difficult for me to find time to do much more than the
house. T did not add that it made you angry to see my hands rough.
"Dick's & wonderful gardener,”” Dorothy exclaimed gaily. “He'll
ve to come round and lend yon a hand, H nothing to dowith
his time, and T can't have him loafing about the house all day."”
We laughed ; she called the children and they all went off shopping
I went back to the honse to finish preparing for oor dinner party that
nmight

S0 Dick slipped quietly into my life, bringing a background of
safely and normality when [ most needed it, He came and went as
he chose in the garden. I would often go out and find him bending
over a bed of lettuce, or tying up a rose, without having heard him
come. Somaetimes I canght the sound of his woice chatting to old
Prevett in his favourite sunny spot behind ' (Continsed on page 68)
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FINQUATER MACKIE TODD & € 0"
LONDOK

A gracious welcome fo your guests

20/- bottle - 10/6 half-bottle
Abso Magnums 40/-

New York Agens: EXCISION WINE & SPIRITS, 150 BROADWAY
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THE SWIMMING CAP THAT
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"FEATHERWEIGHT
*WATERTIGHT
“LONG LASTING

The Secret is in the suction cups f
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How nice it is to remember and
recapture eack moment as you
write—always on Bowershurn
with its lovely smooth fiuish.

Pads 1/3d
Envelopes 104d

BOWERSBURN

B & beouuliful wiiting popes

Andomia Products Ld., Grant Street, Bradford 3

liKé

How often have you wished you could lose
a few pounds and reduce that waistline,
ta regain your youthful figure? Well, bere
at last is & way to slim safely and surely

without belts, exercises, drugs or discomfort.

Just eat BISKS —the new supplementary
biscuits —and ‘Square’ meals. (Every tin
contains full menus for the nomn-fattening
‘Bquare’ meals and BISKS 1o bhelp you on
your way.) This is the slimming method
that has swept America.

Slim while you eat—with
BISKS and ‘Square’ meals

BISKS

4)6 & 56 from all Chemists & Stores

the greenhounse, With the tact of & man who
has dealt with all kinds of labour, he made
a friend of the crusty old pensioner. He made
a habit of bringing in what vegetables and
fruit I wanted—a service that Prevett felt
was beneath his dignity, and sometimes we
would have a cup of tea together, alone on
the wveranda in the afternoon, or at the
kitchen table with AMrs. Thomson in the
morning, He was so impersonal, so on-
demanding, that in a way [ bardly noticed
him ; yet if one day he did not come T missed
him.

You met him several times, conceded with
unusual graciousness that he seemed "an
intelligent fellow,” and forgot him immedi-
ately. Nothing had any significance for you
in those months but the Centenary Exhibition
at the Gallerv, and your obsession with
Laura.

The weeks went by, with little on the
surface to mark the steadily growing crisis
beneath. You would telephone me two or
three times a week to say that you had to
stay late in town. There was tronble over
getting the French exhibits; the contractors
had et vou down about the new display
cases; the guestion of insurance had been
troublesome ; you were not satisfied with the
way the publicity was being handled.

All of it was true, but not the whole truth.
These were not the things which brought you
home with a face that looked as if the blood
had been drained from it; that made vou
snap at the most harmless question; that
drove yvou pacing up and down the veranda
in the early hours of the moming, when what
vou needed most was slesp.

Whenever I thought of Laura, and that
was constantly, 1 felt like a piece of peasant
pottery  beside her porcelain. You, the
expert, the lover of beauty cursed with the
frustration of not being a creator, counld
hardly fail to make the same r.mn{.mrisun.

I don't remember at what moment of un-
bearable tension 1 realized that the way of
escape was open to me, Naturally 1 never
spoke of our affairs to Dick, or even hinted
that we were not entirely happy. Yet some-
how [ {elt that he knew all about it that in
his quiet and persistent way, he was “'sesing
me through it,”" watching, waiting, to take
me away from it all if I gave the sign.

But it was only now, when he was on the
}nint of departure himself that he had put one
oot over the self-imposed border of silence.

SO on this pulsing July afternoon T stood
staring at the path down which he had
vanished ; knowing that the moment was now
and that after this there would be no other.
Yon would be coming back any moment—if
you were commg. For this was the time of
decision for yon too. The Exhibition was
over. You were due for a week's holiday, for
which yous had refused to make any plans,

As 1 stood there a suffocating hand seemed
to close round my lungs, slowly squeezing the
breath out of me. [ scarcely knew whether it
was dread or longing that held me there
listening for your step. Then I heard the
gate click and, without knowing I had moved,
I found myseli at the front door.

I stepped back at the sight of your face. It
was almost grey, uotterly weary. Your
shoulders looked thinner, and the gold gleam
in your hair brought a faint sense of shock,
It should have been white. The vision had
left youn.

You took off your hat and hung it up with
a deliberate carefulness as if you were afraid
of breaking something. A great rush of
anguish and relief shattered the stillness
inside me. The effort of hiding it made the
bones in my face ache, I knew that at all
costs T, who soaften fell short in understand-
ing, must not rush in apon voor defeat.

You went past me into the sitting-room
without a word, but with a gesture which
seemed to say I might follow, The room
glowed and trembled with sunlight, and
through the open french window came a faint
twittering and stirring from the garden. You
sat down and brushed a hand over your eyes
and up over yvour forehead as if surprised to
find yourself in this familiar place. I poured
{On a glass of sherry—1 had to do something,

owever blundering—and as T put it down on

The Chinese Bowl

the walnut table beside yow the sun struck
through it, turning it to an exquisite topaz
colour,

You looked up at me then, It wasa lon
unhurried look : not impatient, as I had ha i
expected | nor Builty, which would have been
worse; but just intent, 1 thought miserably
how strange it was that after all these vears [
still could not read your eves. Ther smok
depths had always been unrevealing, It was
not you, who torned away, but when you
saw me at a loss, you looked back -n&,aln into
the green softness of the garden, ignoring the
sherry, I longed to reach out and touch your
shoulder, but did not dare to do so, Suddenly
you began talking in a quiet conversational
tone.

“Do you remember—no you  wouldn't,
it's too long ago—the Chinese Exhibition?
I've never seen so much artistic wealth under
one Toof. Gallery after gallery—the richness,
intricacy, colour, and antiquity of it alll
One felt stunned, almost depressed, by so
much inspiration, craftsmanship — and
strang Yes, the stra After a
time one longed to step back into the Euro-
pean tradition and feel at home. But the
wonder of it pulled one on, forced one to
make vet another and another effort of
appreciation,

“Then—it was almost the last gallery, I
remeniber, and there was a long, low table to
the right as one went in. Quite suddenly,
looking at it, all the tangled complexity of
thought resolved, the mimutioe of artistic
assessment simplified | the exhavstion slipped
off like a cumbersome garment. My heart
filled with a radiance so tender and so
precious that 1 trembled for fear the vibra-
tion of a fly's wing might dispel it.

* Extraordinary that with my memory for
detail T can recall only one object on that
table—a small shallow bowl. These were the
most ancient pieces in the exhibition—prices
less— primitive’ [ think the catalogue called
them, though that word could only be used
in the sense that they held the freshness and
innocence of man in the dawn of life. The
bowl was the colour of sunbaked earth—
grever than oatmeal, yet warmer than stone,
infinitely  subtle, prnluundl\ simple,; its
interior was a dull green, like one of the
darker jades. It was round, vet not perfectly
symmetrical.

"If one had held it in one's palms the
fingers wounld almost have met round the rin.
1 longed to hold it so, knowing that its
texture and weight would correspond exactly
to its appearance ; that [ shonld be conacious
of the warmth of the clay beneath the cool-
ness of the glaze. The slight lack of symmetry
was an enchantment that seemed to add to
its perfection, its absolute integrity.”’

You paused and 1 came back from that
exhibition where I had stood beside you
through the spell of your voice, although I
had never been there and you had never
spoken of it before. I knew that the remem-
bered experience must have some great
significance for you that was related to this
present moment when you sat looking out
mto our garden with the tormented look
slowly emoothing ont of your face. 1 thought
of the fiy's wing that could break enchant-
ment for you and dored not breathe, Then
vou said very quistly @

" ¥You are my Chinese bowl—unigue, flaw-
less, true—as the artist and the craftsman
and the priest nse that word, to mean the
meagure which never varies, and by which
everything else is judged."”

Radiance trembled in the room, it flowed
aver both of us and filled the world, I just
touched your hand and ran up to my room.
I knew you wanted to be alone for a ime.

1 sat on the edge of my bed staring oat of
the window at the bees darting in and out of
the ivy that half chokes the elms in Dorothy's
gurden, It shimmered hike a cloak of light,
and as 1 watched my heart stirred and
swelled with the lmowledge that on the rare,
the exquisite, the irreplaceable, one can set
no price,

After i time 1 went downstairs to ring Dick
and say goodbye.

Enp
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We Have Friends Again |

[Continued from page 5)
Becanse 1 again forgot last Wednesday that it was laundry day.
Somehow. we get over this little tronble.

Ihe next headache is clothes-hangers. They're certain to want
more than one each—aren’t they? Yes, says R. firmly, the
It's very odd, because 1 could have sworn we had a great number of
~hangers. | jumble my own dresses and rob my hosband.

down and write out a lst of meals, an efficient and praise-
worthy thing to do; only I can’t eliminate the query against Saturday's
pudding and Sunday’s supper, This holds me up and 1 put off ordering.
# I lose the list altogether,

hank goodness,”” I say on Friday, '"at least we've got dozens of
z We shan't starve,” But K. looks at me gloomily.

“We aren’t castaways,” he saya.

When the visitors do arrive I know my smile to be haggard and my
outstretched hand to smell of onions: By the timo I've realized I'm
wearing my apron, it's too late to take it off.  And on Monday morning
their abandoned bedroom provides me with another testament of
failure, 1 gave them no waste-paper basket, no ash-trays. Their
misérable makeshift efforts to 3\!pp|y themselves with these necessities
strike me very forcibly,

“Let us mever," I cry, rushing off to R. for comfort, *' Let us never
have people to stay again '

And there is no doubt abont it, if staving away were purely a
matter of home comiorts, no one ever won/d come mnear us again,
But whatever goes on inside the house, nothing can alter the fact that
the air we live in is pure and high, the downs abont us magnificent ;
that towhere else can you find s0 many primroses with soch long
stems, or §0 many pheasants with such long tails. And so the hardier
amongst our friends continue to forgive and favour us,

If it were only the hardier amongst our friends--the old and true,
the tried and trusted ; those who know what to expect and take what
they expect in their stride; those dear and few—then all wonld be
well. But R: has one great fault which aggravates matters beyond
remedy. IHe asks everyone he meets to come and stay. Occasionally
the resnlts are coniusing.

Our daily advances: to meet us. ' Those people who's amiving
tomorrow, m'am—they just rung up to say they won't be here till
after tea,"

“What people?” I say, "What name?” T agk her, cold with
dismay.

But pur Mrs. Thing can't remember what the name was

‘“What people? "’ I say, turning on my husband, snarling now.
But he hasn't the faintest idea.

"FPerhaps you asked them,” he savs weakly, knowing this to be
impassible. My anger dies away. We look at each other despairingly.

And she who is called our help can help us in this matter not at all.
The name continues to escape her though she strugples her hardest.
Nor car

rried or not, with or without children.
ais being so, what sort of rooms do we make ready ; what sort of

I
beds? And how about our horribly revealing faces? Will they |
manage to look unsurprised, whoever tums up? |

But although a host and hostess as unready as ourselves go through
much anxiety, the lot of a visitor can, I believe, be worse. The
moment & friend or acquaintance ventures forth from his own home
ground and sets his bag down in another’s house, he iz committed to
a new rendering of himself, exposing himself bravely, or perhaps
raghly, to a new and more intimate samming-up by which he will be
condemned or condoned, as better or worse than just the friend or
just the acquaintance he was before—seen in the new light of someons
who has been to stay.

Generally speaking, [ have found that visitors fall into three

categories.  The ones who are absolutely determined not to lift a
finger; these 1 admire. The ones who don’t a bit want to do anything,
but feel themselves bound to offer; these I bully. And the ones who
are absolutely determined to help; these 1 should like to murder.
s first sort, the sybarites, who have come away for a holiday and
m to have it—their cool detachment and adamantine will compel
the respect. They breakfast in bed, and this not after argument and
persmasion, but according to an instant understanding between them-
selves and me.  Obvioosly they couldn’t possibly come downstairs
ire eleven in the morning.

Nor, in the presence of such a sybarite, does that unattractive
subject of washing-up oceur. Dishes are dealt with guiltily while he
takes his afternoon rest, or late at night—very late at night, becanse
this sort of visitor is usually good value in the talking line. If people
drop in for drinks we know we can safely leave it all to him.

Nor does he hesitate to ask for the ashtrays and waste-paper
basket 1've forgotten to provide, Whatever the deficiency, 1 hasten
to supply it, grateful that le should have asked me rather than
suffered, ashamed that he should have had to ask at all. In addition,
he nsually has a number of pet idiosynerasies, to him as important as
life itacH : there must be a green shade on his reading-lamp; there
miust be a particular biscuit kept beside his bed. This is the visitor
who holds all the honours and wins all the tricks. I take my hat off
to him-—ar, as it may equally well be—to her,

The poor uneasy second-category visitor, who feels in his bones that
o be a visitor is to be a victim—he is a loger from the first moment
of arrival. For ever trying to idle out of the kitchen door, a baok
under hisarm; {or ever finding himself betrayed by his own conscience-
ridden words :

"Is there anything 1 can do to help? "

she positively say if the Jady on the telephone was young or

And hefore the unhappy wretch has time to wish he could bite his
tongue out, there he is, chained to the sink, (Conttnuad on page 70)
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Helena Rubinstein
tells her own personal
beauty story

“| have used Hormone

Treatments for
over thirty years”

® Acclaimed as one of the greatest beauties of her time,
Madame Helens Rubinstein has held world leadership in
the beauty field for over 40 years. Today she is twice &
grandmother, leads a business and social life that would tax
a person half her years — and the famous complexion she
had as a girl is still the envy of her contemporaries. Now
she tells her own personal beauty story.

“T discovered, years ago, that, in the body, estrogens play a
vital role in filling out and smoothing the skin’s surface. But
more important, T learned that nature's estrogenie supply
tends to diminish past thirty. T knew then that scientific
preparations would have to be devised to replace this loss.
“After years of research in my world-wide laboratories, T
developed Twin Youthifving Hormone Creams and Estrogenie
0il. Rich in pensetrating vitamins and hormones, they are
the factor that has kept my own complexion soft and smooth
for over 30 years''. And Helena Rubinstein’s skin is lovely.
Here's what Madame Ruobinstein advises. Mould Hormene
Night Cream into your face and neck each evening before you
g0 to bed. It will give your skin the help it needs, replenish-
ing stolen oils and moisture while you elesp, Wake your skin
tissues with Hormone Day Cream every morning. These rich
emollient ¢reams feed the skin tissues, penctrating deep into
the pores. They make you look years younger. Twin
Youthifying Hormone Creams (Day and Night) 71/3.

® FOR DOUBLE CARE—use the ereams on your face and
specially refined Estrogenie Oil (27/-) on your throat where
it is particularly effective for crépiness and extreme dryness,
And in the morning, spread a few drops of Estrogenie Oil on
your face and throat hefore make.up. Tt literally vanishes
into the gkin, leaving no trace of oiliness,

Both the oil and the creams give your skin the help it needs,
replenishing stolen oils and moisture, bringing a dewy fresh-
ness to your complexion.

1f in doubt, visit our London salon, Or ask our trained consult-
ants at your favourite store. They will be glad to advise you.
Helena Rubinstein, 3 Grafton St, London, W.1, Paris, New York.
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or shambling out into the garden with a pair of shears. He wriggles
a bit, naturall

"I'm afraid I'm not very good at washing-up—I hope T don't
break anything. This china looks awfully valuable. I've never
a.;tuajly cﬁpp':d a hedge before, you know, I may not do it very

1t dm h:m no good. He :iiga and he dries, and the results are
nearly always highly commendable.

The third kind of visitor is the one who succeeds in reducing me,
by Monday, to o state of nervous prostration. She it is—for this is
bound to be a she—who insists on washing the plates and making
me dry, which I hate; who takes the spoon [ am stirring with, out of
my hand, and poars the tea from my own teapot; who has dreadiul
ideas about turning out the boot-room, or doing up the larder; who
is mever tired ; who helps me and helps me till the weekend becomes
one long chore and I want to seream; who stands over me when T lie
exhausted in a chair, demanding ;

“Now, then, what shall 1 do next?"

One day 1 shall find the conrage to answer:

We Have Friends Again
" Go away,'

My favourite visitor brings her knitting with her. And there she
site; a comfortable rock of strength. Whatever I ask her to do, she
does at once. T T ask her for nothing, she gets on with her knitting,

Not only does she bring her knitting with her, but—as it were—her
own private life as well, and goes on serenely living it in our house.
For her we do not feel obliged to arrange expeditions and tea-partics
—thote expeditions and tea-parties that R. gets into such a fuss
about. Visitors, he says, must be entertained. Let them sink or
swim, say 1. They ve got the view, haven't they? Books to read?
Isn't just being in the country enough for them? No, says R,

O visitors | whom 1 love and dread in equal part—never take
seriously my horrid words. Come constantly through the spring, the
summer, the antumn months. We cannot do without you, And if
you want to show us that you love vs for ourselves alone, come in the
winter. That would be love indeed |

Exn

CO n ti n en t d l J ourn e}, (Comtinued from page 32)

roofed in by cross vanlting. Here were built
the galley of 120 oars, the biggest of all in
ancient times. Pnsilmm. near by, is an artist’s
dream of multi-coloured houses many of
which retain their Oriental cubic form and
dome-shaped roofs.

Farther north, on the Ligurian riviera,
Portafino, has most of the comiorts as well
as all the natural beauties of the more
isolated resorts. If its small beach is crowded
in the high season, there are many quiet coves
within walking distance.

From Portofino you will most certainly
take the road by the sea and then over the
hills to Florence. If you wish to spend
twenty-four hours in a tiny fairy-tale town,
stay at Lucca. Explore its small but
exquisite Palace, once the residence of
Napoleon's pretty sister Pauline Borgese and,
best of all, walk on the old walls of Locca at
the hour of sunset when Tuscan landscape
takes on all the grey-green hues which you
will gee again reproduced by many famous
painters in the art galleries of Florence.

Is Spain your objective? Then steel-grey

and olive greens turning to russet browns are
the colours of the countryside vou will see on
the high plateau surrounding Madrid. The
Spanish capital lacks the great beanty of
Seville, and Granada to name only two of
Spain’s famous towns, but it is an excellent
base for trips by car to the ring of ancient
cities with which it is surrounded. M.n,drldhas
however, one or two unique specialities ; it is,
after all, the only frankly capitalist capital
left in humpe In the Bar of the Palace
Hotel between 2 p.m. and 8 p.m. vou will see
more  fashionable and beautiful  women
accompanied by handsome men than you
have thought possible. In the evening
between 8 pom. and 10 p—in Spain it is
not fashionable to dine before 10 p.m. or
lunch before 3 p.m—the dresses of the ladies
will be even more chic and the Dons more
dashi The most bar in Madrid is
Chicot’s Bar where Spaniards do not take
their wives but where you will see many
attractive women of all ty)

Toledo, within easy reac of Madrid, is
built' high above the river Tagns, a superb

facade of ancient buildings which even in the
bright sun and set inst the brilliant blue
sky, seems to hold all the secret romance of
old Spain. Famous since ancient times for
its swords of steel with gold inlay, Toledo
still carries on this fascinating industry.
Tf you are in Barcelona make the excursion
to Monserrat, the Holy Mountain (according
ngend the seat of the Holy Grail and used
b}- Wagner as the background to *Parsifal.”’)
The Monastery stands on a rocky terrace
about two-thirds of the way up the mountain.
Men may stay -at the Monastery for three
days, but ladies must stay at one of the two
hotels, Reservations must be made in
advance from the Spanish State Tourist
Bureau in Barcelona. The road up to the
Monastery is very narrow and travellers who
have not a good head for heights are advised
to use the funicular mailway, The lower
slopes of the mountiin are covered with firs
flowers grow right op to the Monastery.
The beauty of this strange region is un-
forgettable,
Ennp

Motoring ASpCCt (Continued from page 3z)

Riviera night from a hotel balcony is one
thing but a rocky bed on the roadside with
irate mosquitoes after your blood is another.

Begin the day’s driving early by all means
but a bath, stroll round the market square,
leisurely aperitif and dinner are worth a
bottle of nerve tomc- and the chance of
preserving a friendship.

This year more Britons will be touring
abroad than ever before. On the cross
Channels alone the bookings are up twenty-
five per cent on last year. Apart from the
normal services there are three worth looking
into, The air ferry service operating from
Ferryfield Airport near Lydd, Kent, has the
a,dvnntage of landing you in Le Touquet in
twenty-five minutes as against 1} hours in
the quickest sea crossing, besides all that
hanging about at the port

Ti:n%ue for a small car is £7 but the costs
are £] cheaper in "off peak” periods. The
sea crossing is £3 cheaper. For Midlands
tourists there is a mew service from the
Elmdaon Airport mear Birmingham to Le
Touquet. The service was pioneered in 1953
by the AA. and only takes ninety minutes.
During July and August British Railways
are operating a weekend scheme. [t is for

garly risers or all-pight drivers as it means
leaving Dover at 6 a.m. and getting to
Baulogne at 8 a.m.,

The A.A, or RA.C. will fix members up
with all their travel papers. There are some
excellent spare part kits on the market to
COVET smnll emergencies and the new Fire-
stone Town and Country skid-proof tyres
will set the most nervous driver at ease.

In 1948 our convertible Triumph decided
to disgorge its innards on the autobahn just
outside Hamburg. It was the end of the
holiday fortunately but the kitty was

tlously low. Norcould anything be done,

German  mechanics just looked at
" Bambino' shrugged their shoulders in
despair and repeated " Kaput, ka

T'll never forget that crazy dnve through
the night into Holland. There we were like a
defenceless “dinky ' car trailing behind a
gigantic three-tiered German {ood transport
which had offered us a rope. It was 6 pom.
and off we set. But there was no stopping.
On and an we went. There was no use hoot-
ing as the drivers couldn’t hear and every
hour we became more mesmerized by the
whirring tyres looming in front of us. At last

ulled up at 4 a.m. in a sleepy village. My
husgn nd woke up the postmaster. A cable to
the A.A. seemed the important thing in life.

We pushed the car into Holland - next
morning  and there to greet us was the
Dutch equivalent of the AAL In all we were
towed over 500 miles on that trip—right back
to our own doorstep in London. And all for
the £3 foreign service charge of the ALA,

You'll find the roads dn the Continent on
the whole excellent except for Spain. The
aytobalins in Germany and autostradas of
Italy call for steady fast driving, but i you
have time the secondary roads are s6 much
mare  entertaining.

Pelmldpri.:eu are high in France and Ttaly
compared with London. The Italian and
Yugoslavian Governnfents have special petrol
concessions for tourists. Either you collect

your vouchers in London or at the frontiers.
I never comsider the small Continental
hotel expensive. Youo'll find it 15 better to
take just the room and have breakfast at the
Iocal mille bar. My digestive system can't
cope with two large Continental meils a day.
Instead we prefer a picnic lunch of bread,
sansage, cheese and fruit washed down with
local wine and eaten at noon. This will bring
the reward of two hours' driving along superb
empty roads when the rest of the Continent
is eating its midday feast
Most wives 1 know have to do the ing
every day on the trip. I suggest one Suitcase
only for husband and wife. It should carry
rather more than overnmight things and yet
the bulk of the luggage can remain an-
disturbed in the boot.
pass on to you ersonal list of
“musts.”" In our Iamlly they all add up
towards keeping the peace, One unobtrusive
cushion for the small of the back, an easy-to-
hand sponge bag with wet faco flannel,
astringent and cleansing tissues. To this L add
a bottle of sunburn lotion, headache pills,
toilet dnd mineral watér. They are worth
their weight in gold. o
LN




On And Off Stage

(Continued from page 41)

might be forgotten, " Recently, it returned to
the full splendour of the Regency days, when
ant exhibition was held of astoundingly
magnificent gold plate of the period and other
furnishings of tlie time

I have paid Brighton two visits recently,
ane was to spend the day with friends, Walter
and Sue Nell, who own what is to my mind
tha loveliest seaside house of its sort in this
country : the other for the opening of William
Doupglas Home's new play,
Débutante, a scintillating and witty comedy.

First visits first, so 1 will tell something
of this unexpected house that Sue Nell has
decorated so  origmally and  beantifully.
Villa le Mer seems terribly disappointing as
one drives up to the front door, which is on
the town and road side of the house. But,
Oh ! the surprise, once you press the chiming
bell and the door is opened by their immaculate
butler, Priestly, for the dominant colour of
the honse is  forsythia yellow and youn
immed ¢ feel you are walking into son-
shine, The entire house, whatever the colour
scheme of the room, gives this same feeling
of warmth amd sunshine.

Sue and Walter Nell have this same quality
of warmth and hospitality and are therefore
pecfect hosts, She is tall, slim and fair and
it seems unbelievable that she has a grown-up
gon ; her clothes are always feminine and she
loves to wear Marle Laurencin colours, foll
siarts and exquisitely made blouses. She is
Iucky to have a skin with the glow of sun-
warmed peaches and honey blonde hair. At
Brighton her clothes are elegantly simple and
in London she has that flair of wearing exotic
unexpected clothes with great aplomb, and
achieves a dash of flambovance in the placing
of her lovely jewels and the magnificence of
her furs

L 1 air of the past, rare
in thess .ia\q t.r \\hlrh she responds beanti-
1y in the gallant way in which her husband
corts her, \

H.r Prfnc{uur B.{bn(an.rc Inr debs.

thwre are barbs and \varmn;,.s for
wus Mamas,

l}NF of the things T like wery much to dojis
to dress pla: This is always interesting and
in this case it had a great additional appeal
for me, as the author's wife, Rachel Homes,
my very first customers. She was
Brand and her mother, the Hon
. Thomas Brand, whose husband is Tord
Hampden's heir, let ns make her dauphter
one of her first evening dresses. It was white
tin and very simple, for she was still at
ol in Paris. Both she and her mother are
tall and slim, ash blonde with lovely bone
structure and fragile beanty.

e g I am certain of and that is that
\\_'ul: i ljmugl.l\s Home was not rl\mk:ng of
his ‘wife when he wrote this gay and amusing
play. This month there are some sketchos of
the dresses 1 designed and made for the
production,  They probably explain them-
far better than I can write about them.
Johnson, whose dresses we made has
Imost model girl measurements and a lovely
re to dress, T am sore you will agree with
vou have seen the play, that she wears
il dress beautifully. 1 think she is
in it, for yellow is her favourite colour
the dress is made of a heavenly shade
itron yellow paper tafietas

Ambroine Phillpotts, tall and slim, plays
the part of the other anxions and ' get your
girl & man " mother, adores clothes and wears
them on the stage with delightful flair and
splomb.  We made for her a dove groy
i |>r<>L(]|_ru| dress and a umlu.]nng coat lined
My nul\ dis-
s to
At Massey's l]ress. Shc is ch:n ming
reluctant débutante, playimg the part
tenderness and poise. This is her

51 appearance on any stage, Dbut

rtheless, one might well expect brilliance
from the daughter of delicions Adrienne Allen,

ENp
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u:r_\r‘ visit second. So to talk about the |

The Reluctant |

.. Yes, full of woe—bad patch of the month,
P'm afraid.

Surely it can’t make all that difference?

Can't ir! Youdon't know how I dread it every
time. Same dreary old rowsine and the awfid
Seeling that evervbody can tell . . .

But that doesn’t make sense—not nowadays.
Do you mean to say you've never heard of
Tampax?

Be
.c i

J)
Wednesday's child
all right .

Tampax. You don't have to start working
out dates and all the rest of it—you just
know you’ll be all right.

Even for dances, vou mean?

Of course! And tennis, and cycling! Just you
try Tampax and see what a difference it
makes.

Tampax is the safest, most modem and
hygu:rnc fiorm of sanitary protection .
it's worn internally. You're glon-

Oh yes, I've heard af it, bur how I never
got round fo trying it. It's—well—rather dif~
Serent, isn'e it?

Yes, and thank goodness for that! It was in-
vented by a doctor, you know—that’s why
it's 50 safe and efficient. But don't run away
with the idea that Tampax is difficult to use.
Honestly | was amazed how easy it was,

And is it comfortable?

It's wonderful —you  really don’t know
you're wearing it. That's the best thing about

ously free from clumsy pins or bels, and
free from chafing too. Tampax is very
simple to use—and there’s no problem about
disposal. Remember there are two absorb-
encies—Regular and Super—obtainahle at
all chemists ‘and drapers. They cost no
more than any other.types of sanitary pro-
tection, Why not try a sample first? Send
vour name, address and 5d. inloosestamps to
The Nurse, Tampax Ltd., Dept. D.2, Belvue
Road, Northolt, Greenford, Middlesex,
and she'll post you a packet in a plain
Wrapper.

(I

BANGLES

Exgul‘ﬂ!c JBangles from India in "8
Mu:Look Hastex. " blexlh'e and
1
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Brifliane
SIX FOR peacock-gay colours, they
I stretely
Lightwelght, Washable in
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Post free
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Knitti Hg {Comtinued from pages 46 and 47)

EIGHT HOURS TO MAKE
(Continued front page 47)

finishing at neck edge. Inc. 1 st. at neck
edge on next 4 rows (thus finishing at neck
edge). Leave sts. on a spare needle.

THE LEFT FRONT
Waork as for Right Front as work is rever-
sible and finish at side edge.

THE BACK

MNext row.—Fatt, across left front sts.,
cast on 10 sts., patt. across right front sts.
(150 sts}. Continoe straight in patt. still
keeping g.st. border on sleeves until work
measures 214 ins.

Shape for Sleeves.—Cast off 27 sts. at
beg. of next 2 rows. 4 sts, at beg. of next
6 rows, then dec. 1 st. each end of next 6 Tows,
Now continue straight for same amount of
rows worked straight on fronts.

Next row.—K. 1, k. 2 tog, in patt. to
last 3 sts.. k. 1, k. 2 tog.

Next row,—K. 2 tog, m. 1, in patt, to
last 2 sts;, m. 1, k. 2 tog. Rep. last row 4
times more. Next row.—K. 2 tog. in patt.
to last 2 sts., ko 2 tog. Next row,—K. I,
in patt. to last st., k. 1. Rep. last 4 rows 4
times more,

Next row.—K, 2 tog., m. 1, k. 2 tog, in
patt, to last 4 sts, ke 1, m. 1, k. 3 tog. Con-
tinue straight in patt. for 4 rows, then change
to No. 3 needles and work for 1 in. more.
Cast off.

THE CGOLLAR

Go back to sts, on st. holder, slsts. on to
No. 3 needles, rejoin wool and k. these 3 sts,,
then ]itl:ck ap and k. 61. sts. round neck edge
to other border sts, k. across border sts.
Wark 5 rows in g.st.

Next row. 3, "k 2tog, k 4i1ep.
from * to last 4 sts,, k. 4 (57 sts),

Nextrow.—K.3,* Lk 1, p. 1; rep, from *
to last 4 sts., k. 4.

Nextrow.—K. 3, *p. 1,k 1;
to last 4 sts., k. 4.

*& Next row.—K. 3, rib 33, turn.

Next ruw‘—Rab 15, turn,

Next row.—Rib to last 3 sts., k. 3.

Next 3 rows.—In rib with g.st. borders.

Rep. from * * twice more, thén continue in
rib with gst. borders until ribbed collar
measures 24 ins. Cast off in rib and gst.

TO MARE UP
Press work with a hot iron over a damp
cloth. Sew up sleeve and side seams.
Exp

; Tep. from *

BEADS ON THE YOKE
(Conlinued from page 46)

THE BACK

‘Work as for Front, until 4 ins. of armhole
shaping (111 sts.) finishing on a p. row.

Divide sts. for back opening.

K. 55, k. 2 tog., k. 55.

Work on the last 55 sts, until armbole
measures the same as the front.

Shape Shoulder.—Cast off 12 sts. at the
beginning of the next 3 armhole end rows.
Cast off remaining sts. Return to the remain-
ing 55 sts. and work as other side.

THE SLEEVES

With No. 13 needles cast on 82 sts. Work
4 rows k. 1, p. 1 rib, Then k. 8 rows st.st.,
ending on a p. row.

Change to No. 12 needles and inc. one in
1st st. and every 3rd st. and inc. in last si.
(111 sts.) Now work 1 row p. Contnue in
Lace pattern for 2 complete pats. Then
8 rows st.st,

Shape Top of Sleeve,—Cast off 4 sts. at
beg. of next Z rows. Then dec. 1 &t each end
of every 3rd row until 65 sts. Then 1 st. each

end of every alternate zow umtil 35 sts.
Then 1 st. each end of every row until 23 sts,
Cast off 6 sts. at the beg. of next 2 rows.
Cast off remaining sts.

TO MAKE UP

Press with warm iron and damp eloth,
Thread a thin needle with matching cotton.
Thread 4 beads and sew to the “pomts” of
the lace pattern. Bring the needle up to sach
point, when sewing on beads, and fix with a
stitch to keep beads firm, Continug on
voke and sleeves until all points are beaded.
Sew up side and shoulder seams. Sew in
slpeves,

Work 2 rows of D.C. round the neck, 4 rows
of D.C. down left side of back opening, 2
rows af D.C. down right side. Make 3 loops
{or buttons on the right side of opening.  Sew
on buttons, Press eel:;lmw,

IND

Jam
(Continued from puge 45)

41 Ib. strawberries (to make 4 |b. after hulling);
4 1b. sugar.

Wipe the fruit and put into the pan, dry
Bring very slowly to the boil, and then boil
gently for twenty minutes. Remove the
pan from the heat, add the warmed sugar and
stir gently till it has dissolved. Return the
preserve to the stove, bring to the boil, and
Boil fast for another ten minutes. Allow to
coal slightly, then pot and cover.

HaspeerrY PRESERVE

This 18 a very special preserve wihich
tequires no beiling and which tastes like
fresh fruit. Place 2 Ib. of raspberries in an
ovenproof dish. On another dish place 2§ 1b,
sugar. Put both dishes into a hot oven, and
allow to get very hot, but not to bail. Pat
the hot fruit into a warmed bowl, mash
thoroughly with wooden spoon, then gradu-
ally add the hot sugar, stirring until all is
blended and the sugar dissolved. Put into
hot jars amd cover at once. Although
unboiled, this preserve keeps very well.

Ren Tomato Jam

3 Ib. red tomatoes: juice of two lemons
2} Ib. sugar; (unstrained);

4 teaspoon ground ginger,

Dip the tomatoes one by one into hot
water, which will make the skins easy to
remove. Cot the fruit into rough pieces and

ut into with sugar, ginger and juice of
emons, Hoil gently for 2§ to 3 hours, stirting
r_»cnasicmailv Then test for setting. Put into
warmed jars. but allow to get quite cold
before covering. Be sure to mike the covers
completely airtight.

BLACKCURRANT Jam

Here is a good recipe in the economieal vein
again. You get six pounds of jam from two
pounds of fruit.
3} Ib. sugar; 2 pints water; 2 Ib. fruit.

Stalk and rinse the fruit, place with water in
the pan, and bring slowly to the boil, pressing

with a wooden spoon at intervals,

80 as to bring out the juice. Continue boiling
slowly for 35 minutes, stirring and pressing
occasionally, Add the warmed sugar, and
stir to dissolve it. Bring to the boil and boil
fast for 25 minutes before testing for setting.

GoosERERRY Jam

Allow one pound of sugar and one gill of
water to each pound of fruit. Top and tail
the gooseberries before weighing., Put the
appropriate amount of water in the pan, then
add a layer of fruit and a layer of sugar
alternately, Cook slowly till sugar dissolves,
then bring to boil and beil for twenty to

twenty-five minutes. Test for setting, cool
dlightly before potting.

A more economical gooseberry jam is
made as follows : Allow two pints water and
4} Ib. sugar to 8 Ib. gooseberries. Prepare
the fruit as before, then cook the fruit and
water together for twenty minutes, simmering
only, Warm the sugar and add wthegmerv
making sure that it has thoroughly dissolved
before bringing it to the boil, Boil fast for
five minutes only, test, and put at once into
wiarm jars, Cover t;:;d tie: down while hot

NI

In Print Or Gingham
{Continted from page 23)

36 inches, to correspond with the pattern,

To sew garment, start with the side seams,
then bind the armholes with bias strips.
Join shoulder seams of yoke and of yoke
lining. Place yoke face downwards on right
side of lining. Seam round neck and down
back opening, Turn yoke on to right side
and press. Gather body of frock on to voke
and ‘seam, matching A's on back and front
with A's on yoke. ‘Turn work inside out and
sew yoke lining over back of gathers. Tum
in edge of yoke at the armholes and hem yoke
lining invisibly at back. Turn up hem. Press
garment and add buttons and buttonholes at
back of yoke, also any decoration such as
ric-rac braid or sequins.

1t you Eh.u a collar, omit seaming yoke
neck and lini Instead, add bins binding
upon which yon can tack detachable collar.

Add belt made from strip of material sewn
over base of stiff corded ribbon.
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A dress and coat by Roecliff & Chapman in a fine, new
shantung made from Courtaulds’ siub acetate royon.
Available from leading stores.

Hat by Rende Pavy

Britawnia & Eve for Juiy, 1955

Courtaulds Limited, 16 St. Martin's-le-Grand, Llondon, EC.1.




7r ea S Oll S why you’ll look

lovelier the instant

Creme Puff

kisses your skin

'I It's a Complete make-up !

Creamiest base and sheerest powder !

. Z
Puffs on In seconds! Stays lovely for hours!

. Reflects light . . . brightens
away lines and shadows !

."I Creme Puff contains lanolin! Good for your skin !

MNever streaks or cakes !

It's Max Factor's secret blend !

() Feels fresh, light, so smooth !

—_
/ Luscious complexion-true shades !

The new complete make-up

reme Puff™ Ui

by .‘] -\ E l;‘_\ (:T(_) l:{ HOLLYWOOD ... the make-up that keeps its promise




