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FOR BEST VALUE IN BOCKS OF ALL DESCRIPTION

Go to:—

THO PSON,

(Ex-disabled Officer, R.G.A.)
LARGEST STOCK IN THE BOROUGH TO SELECT FROM.

S8EE MY SELECTION OF CHILDREN'S AWARDS AND PRIZES AT TEMPTING PRICES.
Nice Selection of BIBLES and PRAYER BOOKS.
STATIONERY to SUIT ALL TASTES.

PATERNOSTER HOUSE, 6, ALEXANDRA STREET, SOUTHEND.

.OLIVER & SONS, . MILES
vone o o wers | High' St Gt Wakering,

BEEF. MUTTON AND LAMB.
FOI’

HOME FED AND HOME KILLED PORK. FIRST CLASS BOOT REPAIRS

SAUSAGES SPECIALITY.

RuBBer SoLEs, LaAcEs aNpD PoLisHES

GREAT WAKERING HIGH ST. Alvays in Stock

FLOWERS vOR Arr OCCASIONS, Telephone—SOUTHEND 450

LONGMAN'S LTD.,

THE FLORISTS

WEDDING BOUQUETS from 5/6.

114, HAMLET COURT ROAD, 109, HIGH STREET, SOUTHEND.
WESTCLIFF. (by Railway Bridge).

Miss GRAY,
HIGH STREET, GREAT WAKERING.

THE NEWSAGENT & STATIONER,
for Gt. Wakering and District.

#onthly and Weekly Periodicals regularly and punctually delivered.
Children’s Papers.  Picture Pos Cards. Birthday Cards.  Always in Stock.
ALL ORDERS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO.

PLEASE SUPPORT OUR ADVERTISERS.
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WhanDERING

GREAT

hindrance

to whole-

hearted worship
during our Church
Services is the wan-
dering of our
thoughts. We may
often pray against
the habit, but it still

continues.  Psycho-
logists tell us that
there is a natural

tendency of thought
J to fly off at a tangent

when any well-known
form of words is re-
hearsed in our hearing, and this is probably one
reason for our failyre.

Is there any way of keeping our thoughts within
bounds? At least some help will be found in the
realization that we are not in church as single wor-
shippers, but as members of a congregation. This is
a very -obvious idea, yet it is perhaps worth a little
consideration.

It is natural that when we are in a crowd of our
fellow-beings, particularly if the crowd is largely made
up of acquaintances and friends, we should not be
oblivious of their presence. Because we are in church
it does not follow that our interest in each other
teases for the time being. On the contrary, tongues
being perforce quiet, our eyes are all the busier, and
little details of dress or personal appearance will strike
us and claim attention which we have never noticed
before. We pull ourselves up with a jerk, feel gullty,
seek to isolate ourselves mentally, and try to imagine
ourselves in our own shut-up room alone with our God,
‘all extraneous-influences shut out. It is a struggle;
the attention once more wanders, flies off, perhaps
out of church to far different scenes, and is again
recalled: Thus, with intervals of devotion, the service
comes to an end, concluded by a mournful confession
of, inattention.

>

THouGHTS.

around us. In our petitions let no thought

of self only be admitted. Then the presence

of others becomes a real help, not a hindrance to

attention. We do not ask selfishly, we make inter-

cession for our brethren and their needs, to us un-

known, but clear in the eyes of God as He looks into
each heart in the throng.

Suppose a whole congregation to realize this, and
to pray accordingly,. lifting up to God prayers and
praises on behalf of all, is it not conceivable that a
real outpouring of blessing would be felt ?

Cold criticism could have no place, for “ He that
watereth shall be also watered,” and instead of leaving
church a solitary unit .-with a conscience ill at ease
from the remembrance of inattention, or of frivolous
and perhaps ill-natured thoughts having occurred te
the mind, though checked over and over again, we
should sally forth with hearts warmed by fellowship
and sympathy. Others have prayed for us, and we
for them, and God’s greatest gift, Love, will be kindled
in our hearts.

Who can tell what a mighty power is here ready
to hand of united brotherly sympathy, among members
of congregations; who can measure the potency of
such unselfish prayers ?

Bowed down by grief a poor woman is trying to
pray and sing. Her personal sorrows choke her voice,
she is hénvy with grief. All around are praying for
her ; the hearty desires of hundreds for those in their
midst who are in any way afflicted or distressed * that
it may please Thee to comfort and relieve them
according to their several necessities ” cannot fail to
be answered, and so blessing descends on her, while

By Lady Grierson.

‘on her part she, by praying for others, and thus

This is all wrong. Our Heavenly Father knows.

+Human nature, and surely, we may believe, does not
expect the same sort of service from one in a congre-
gation as from the same person on his knees in private.
We are in church to offer up prayers and praises
rather as a body of men and women than as individuals.
It is we who have erred and strayed from His ways
like lost sheep; we beseech Him to grant us true
we say “Open Thou our lips, make
clean our hearts within us,” and so on through all the
beautiful and varied prayers of our service. )
Tet us then, as it were, stretch out the arms of our

mind, and embrace all those standing or kneeling’
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opening the door of her sorrowful soul, has uncon-
sciously received comfort.
no trouble, even the innocent child who can only half
understand the words it utters, are all helping others.
Their thoughts are not on self, they are lifted to God,
presenting to Him the needs of those around to receive
the dew of His blessing.

This idea fully carried out, will cure individual

coldness and will cure congregatlonal apathy The’

clergy will feel the glow of united assent to heartfelt
petitions, and respond with increased earnestness in
their preaching ; and who knows what benefit parishes,
towns, and the country at large would derive, did
we but all follow thig plan, and, leaving our selfish
little interests at home, merge ourselves in our fellows
and join together with heart and soul! This would
be to imitate the angels while here on earth, this to
begin while here that life of Christ and His Church,
one Body, made up of innumerable individualities,
all animated by the same Spirit.

The young girl who knows *

«



The Ghief Scout

4 Personal Sketch by

OU may search in vain

/  through the books, papers

and - pamphlets on the

Scout Movement, issued
at the Headquarters, 25, Bucking-
ham Palace Road, London, for
. personal details regarding the
Chief Scout, but never was the
boy more truly the father of the
man, than in the case of Sir
Robert Baden-Powell. His up-
bringing, and the traits of char-
acter which he developed in youth
throw an important light on the
origin of the great organization
which he founded.

Officially the Scout Movement
is stated to have begun in 1907,
when Sir Robert started an experi-
mental camp for boys at Brown-
gea Island off the coast of Dorset.

1 would go much further back than that, for I believe
that the Chief was born a Scout, and that the Move-
ment really began in his nursery, jydging from stories
of his childhood which I have heard from his sister,
Miss Agnes Baden-Powell, when her distinguished
brother was far afield. ‘

Very special interest therefore attaches to the early
surroundings and training of the man who was destined
to found and lead the greatest organization for boys
and youths ever started.

Sir Robert is the seventh son of the late Rev. Prof.
Baden-Powell, of Oxford and Langton Manor, and of
Henrietta Grace, the daughter of Admiral W. H.
Smyth, K.S.F. His father died when he was three
years old, and he was brought up by his mother, a
practical and. highly-educated woman, who taught her
children how to do most things and trained them to
“ Be Prepared ” for any eventuality.

. The Chief Scout might frown at this description, but
he certainly was an infant prodigy. ,When two and a
half years old he made a drawing of men leading camels,
and not only was it remarkable for spisited execution,
but the picture conveyed an idea. Each man was
represented as laying down a cross, thus suggesting
that he was devoting
himself to some noble
cause. Here we have
the budding idealism of
the Chief - Scout—the
idea of Service.

“In boyhood he was
fond of adventure, and.
many were the expedi-
tions which he and the
brother, next to him in
age, undertook together.
Stimulated by the story
of Robin Hood and his
‘Merry Men, they went
riding in Sherwoed
Forest and got lost. in
the dark. Robert knew
about the homing in-
stinct of horses, and at

Photo byl

The Chief Scout,

and the Chypch.

Mrs., Sarah A. Tooley.

his suggestion he and his brother
gave their horses the bridle and
were carried safely ‘to their
destination. They had delightful
adventures when. spending their
school holidays in Norway, roam-
ing about the country and living
upon what they fished and shot
and cooked for themselves.

As a boy, the Chief could do
most of the things which Scouts
now learn to do. He could use
both hands equally well; could
‘ride, shoot, fish, swim, was some-
thing of a chef at ‘cooking and
could certainly sew on his own
buttons. - Indeed, so clever was
he at sewing that he made doll’s
clothes in the latest fashion—he
was fond of playing with dolls.

- As he grew older he showed vari-
ous artistic gifts. He painted, drew clever humorous
sketches, as he still continues to do for Scout papers,
sculptired, was musical and wrote and acted plays.

But with all these light and graceful accomplish-
ments young Baden-Powell had fine ideals’ and a
reverent spirit. 1 do not suppose that he ever thought
about doing, “ one good turn a day,” but neverthe-
less he was always doing unconsidered, spontaneous
acts of kindness. No boy ever more truly and un-
affectedly lived up to the Scout creed, *“ to do his duty
to God and the King,” and “to help other people at
all times,” than did the future Chief.

{swarxe, London.

When he went to Charterhouse, his bright, merry,

good-natured disposition made him a general favourite,
added to which, what was there that appeals to boys
that “ Bathing-Towel,” to use his nickname, did not
know something about ? He has always kept up a
warm interest in his old School.

The Army was his chosen career, and after passing
brilliantly through his militaty examination he in due
course joined the 13th Hussars, serving with that regi-

.ment in India,,:Afghanistén, and 8. Africa, and was

Scouts of Uganda, Palestine, Barbados and Jamaica.
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mentioned in dispatches. .

His scouting instinet earned for him the title of the
¢ Sherlock Holmes of
the Army.”  While serv-
ing in India he studied

the native’s methods of-

observation which al-
most amourt to a sixth
sense. ‘
~ The following story
will illustrate the use
he himself made of
trained observation.
When in Matabeleland,
he was trying to track a
party of the enemy. As
he rode across the
country he' noticed a
down-trodden way over
the grass plain. A leaf
lay oft . the track, a
simple thing to the

Ty
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Wolf Cubs Boot-cleaning,

ordinary traveller, but a tell-tale thing to the alert
mind of Baden-Powell. He argued, “there are no
trees on this grassy plain and that leaf must have
come from s village miles distant. He picked it
up and found that it smelt of beer. Now the Mata-
bele women and boys carry pots of beer on their
heads, and the mouths of the pots are stuffed with
leaves! “So,” thought our Sherlock Holmes, “ women
from the village have travelled along this road carrying
beer for the men who must be in ambush amongst the
hills. All right, when you are sleepy with your pota-
tions I will come and survey the land.” -

He followed the track of the beer carriers, found the
native warriors in ambush, as he had anticipated,
reconnoitered unobserved and rode back to head-
quarters with important information.

The climax of Colonel Baden-Powell’s military
career was his brilliant defence.of beleaguered Mafeking.
He was home on leave from India, when the Boer War
broke out. A telegram fromthe War Office reached him
while he was enjoying sport.at Henley Regatta, say-
ing that he had been selected to defend the borders of
Rhodesia. In three days he was ready and off.

The Sherlock Holmes of the Army found the Boer
a foe worthy of his steel. If General Cronjé knew a
“slim * trick or two so did the defender of Mafeking ;
he could play him ruse for ruse. - It was a case of
“when Greek meets Greek.” All the natural in-
genuity and resourcefulness of Baden-Powell came out
in that campaign. His courage and buoyant spirit
kept the beleaguered inhabitants almost ashappy as if
they were enjoying a picnic. He devised every kind
of diversion for them, even to a Baby Show. The
Colonel’s many accomplishments were brought into
effective use in entertainments. He utilized his Indian
experiences in organizing a troop of Scouts to make
observations on the enemy. The story of the siege of
Mafeking has now passed into history and in United
South Africa there is probably no more popular name
“with the late foe than that of Sir Robert Baden-Powell.
He played the game so well.

After his return home, the seeds of scouting began’
to germinate in the mind of the future Chief. The
motto ““ Be Prepared,” considered in relation to the
early disasters in the Boer War had a deep significance.

King Edward, with his usual perspicacity, recognized
the great value which the Scout Movement might
become in thé training and discipline of the boys of
the country. And at His late Majesty’s ‘suggestion
General Sir Robert Baden-Powell retired from the
Army that he might devote himself to extending and
guiding the organization which he had founded.

‘We now pass to the peaceful phase of Sir Robert’s
career. It has often been assumed that because it was
promoted by a distinguished soldier, scouting was a
species of military training. The Chief says emphati-
cally that this has never been his object. His aim is
to train boys to become good citizens. That funda-
mental principle includes everything. A good citizen
will be God-fearing, loyal to King and country, ready

-to render service to others, will be clean'in habit and

thought, and seek not only for his own good but for
the good of the community to train his mind and body
to their highest capacity. All the tests, sports and
pastimes of scouting are means to that end. It is a
Brotherhood, now old enough to have a great tradition,
and every member is taught to feel that it is ““up to ”
him to help to maintain that tradition.

These high -ideals are not easy to attain, and one
does not suppose that every boy one meets in Scout
uniform is a paragon of all the virtues, which his Chief
would like him to possess. The Millennium has not
arrived. But the leaven is working towards that con-
summation wherever there is a Patrol or a Troop of
Scouts. .

Irecall an experience in a small village where the boys
were a nuisance to the community. They tied bricks to
the ‘doors of aged people, and once roped and fastened
the gates of the village hall, where a Red Cross Work-
ing Party had met one dark night. They shied stones
at the lamps outside the church, and they paraded an
amateur band with whistles, combs, jews harps, and

(Continued on page 91.)

Wolf Cubs Washing Up.



OUSE OF HARDENDALE.

By Theodora Wilson Wilson.

Bellevue Mansions.

HEPHERD HARDEN,

M.P., leaped from the

Cambridge - express to the

Euston platform. He carried

his suit-case, having left a mountain of papers with

his umbrella in the corner of the carriage. He walked

quickly away from the terminus, swung himself into

a passing omnibus, and swung himself out again ab

the entrance to Bellevue Mansions in the Gray’s Inn

Road. These were not glorified mansions guarded
by a liveried commissionaire and fed by a lift.

There was not even a permanent boy to challenge

intruders or guide the weary.

But this young man, in his intense eagerness, ran
up the stairs with ease, néver once pausing until he
could climb no farther.

“T wonder what she will be doing ? he thought,
as, with an amused look on his face, he inserted his
latchkey furtively. o

He opened and closed the door softly, crossed in
two paces the ““hall,” carpeted with a four-foot-square
mat, and opened the sitting-room door.

Crash! andian exclamation.

“Boy! and it’s your fault.”

“ Awfully sorry, mother.” o i

Yes, there she was, a young mother, with grey
eyes, wavy hair, which her worst friends termed red,
2 slim figure, perfectly moulded, standing in posi-
tion in a sports skirt with a golf iron in her hand,
and a book of diagrams lying in front of her on the
table. : : : -

The start her son had given her was demonstrated
by a vase, knocked clean off the top of a cabinet,
how making part of a painful mess of glass, water,
and flowers on the “ pretty.” .

The suit-case and hat were on a chair in an instant,
and Shepherd sprang forward.

“(Get away! You are worse than useless. Stand
back ! Don’t you see that you are treading the glass
into the carpet ? If you want to be useful get me the
hearthbrush and a newspaper. But—why did you
come back so early ? There is absolutely no dinner.
You know what I do when I am alone.”  °

“Had a whip. But I can dine on sardines, or
shrimps, is it ? 7 .

“It was mushrooms. But wait one moment.”
And she slipped away, and the young man knew that a
meal entirely satisfying to his-modest desires would
speedily be arranged for. :

This room was curiously characteristic of the life
which this mother and son led together. -In one
corner was & roll-top desk, now piled with an accu-
mulation of correspondence ; in another was a- sew-
ing-machine, surrounded at the moment with heaps
of mysterions garments in all colours and shapes.
Under the window, Hansards and Blue Books were
packed in a deep, impenetrable stack, while, lying on
the top of them, reposed a cricket bat, much lapped,
and a dangerously situated bottle of raw linseed
oil.

The first thing Shepherd did when his mother left
the room was to go up to his bat, feel it, fondle it,
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smooth it down with his thumb, despatch a few mental
boundaries over the floor, and then reluctantly return
it to its place. )

Crossing the hearthrug, he paused for an instant
to drag from thence an enormous grey Persian cat.
This creature he arranged on his knee as he seated
himself sideways at his desk. -

Mrs. Harden had already been through the accumu-
lated letters, having left for her son only those which
she considered doubtful. Note after note he pitched
away, and when his mother returned he had almost
reached the bottom of the pile.

Mrs. Harden had had a short-lived romance, for her
clever hushand, bound for early promotion in the Civil
Service, had left her with her baby boy before she had
reached her twentieth birthday.

The boy, born of thereal love marriage, had been to
her the carrying forward of the broken tie. He was
her one care, her one delight, her one hope. ‘ The
only son of his mother, and she was a widow,” as has
been so perfectly expressed. )

Nancy Harden was a woman naturally wide awake,
broad minded, cultivated, and public-spirited, and
the boy, almost from babyhood, had been brought
up to think of himself as a unit in a big, interest-
ing world, in which he, Shepherd Harden, mattered,
and in which he was bound to work, to live, and to
lift. .

The inestimable blessing which had been bestowed
upon Shepherd Harden was, no doubt, his mother’s
intense delight in his companionship.”

She had delighted in him as a baby ; ‘she had greeted
with enthusiasm the first day when she took him to his
kindergarten. She had thrilled him with the thought
that he was no longer her .baby, but a big boy, doing
lessons like other boys.

Then had come the time when she had sent him off
to a great country school, away from the strain and
racket of London. Spurning her own intolerable
loneliness, she had occupied herself in incessant social
work, her heart growing childishly lighter as the holi-
days approached. No schoolboy ever marked off the
dragging days as did this mother. Together they had
travelled, cycled, entertained boy friends to the fascina-
tions of London sights, entertainments, and tuck-shops, .
and Shepherd had felt that life could hold no higher
honour than for his schoolfellows t6 announce to him :
“My word, Harden, but you've got. a ripping
mother ! ” '

Then college had arrived, brought within a possi-
bility by & scholarship. And the mother, furthering
herfson’s ambition, wondered if now had come the time
when the break, of which all women warned her, would
come,

But it never seemed to strike her son to disappoint
her. She was still allowed to share his life. '

So at last she had him back “ for good,” and together
they moved into this central flat, for, as a ‘free-lance
journalist, he had determined boldly to tackle the
world. ~ For a heavy year she and he fought the dread
battle. Then small successes began to filter his way.
As an honest, and often brilliant, platform speaker,
he began to attract notice. Then had come the gratify-
ing suggestion that he should fight a safe “ pocket ™

—
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Tory seat. Wild with excitément he had rushed home
and talked over the offer long into the nights= Together
they determined to take up the challenge. Together
they fought, together they won. To his mother, the
son gave all the credit of the victory.
It could not be denied that the * mother’s apron
string ” theory depressed Mrs. Harden like a nightmare
- sonietimes, but it had managed to remain a mere theory
up to this hour. ‘

. Perhaps she had had the genius to gauge accurately
what she might and might not expect.

So the partnership at this hour was running strong,
They agreed, they disagreed, they sparred, they
worried, they struggled, and understood each other
as completely as a man and woman of different genera-
tions can do.

Tt was a common joke between them that when they
had been separated, each wanted to gain the ear of
the other to tell the news first. Therefore, Shepherd
scored by getting in his command :

“You first, mother.” )

“ Having no small boy to take to church I went
alone. The sermon was quite splendid. I wish you
had been there. Text: ‘That the God of our Lord
Jesus Christ, the Father of Glory, may give unto you
the spirit of wisdom and revelation in the knowledge of
Him."”

“I was at King’s Chapel.”

“You are an old mediaeval worshipper at heart. Oh !
and I must $ell you an argument I heard between two
glum kids as T passed through to Gray’s Inn Road.
It seemed to.be apropos of ‘In My Father’s house
are maiy mansions.’ .

¢ First slum kid : ‘Gaa on! ’ow do you knaw what
"Eaven will be loike 2’ Second slum kid: ‘I
‘eard all abaht it this morning.. It’s all going
to be mansions, bigger than ‘Ide Pawk and
Victoria, only with no stairs to cloimb !’

There’s twentieth-century city idealism for
you.” i

“I know. It is the children.” He
spoke with a quick intensity. “ And
afterwards 27 7

“I trammed across to Battersea
to -look up my County Council girls.

Delightful, every one of them, and
plucky. Boy, but how they over-
strain! ‘With that ghastly ‘ get-
ting-left-behind > kind of strain
that drives down the corners of
their mouths. A man over-
strained is a danger to himsclf
and ‘the community, remember
that, sir. But a woman—she is
a walking tragedy. When you
get into the Education Depart-
ment I hope you will remember
that school teachers are not en-
tirely moulded in cast steel.”

“T’ll try, though I should.
prefer the Agricultural Depart-
ment, if you don’t very much
mind. Were you nice to them ?”

“ Of course I was.” Itook them
rich cake and peppermint creams.

I hope I cheered their spirits
also ; but they were too tired even to want to feed
the spiritual part of them. They laze and read novels,
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and—well, no one could call me a kill-joy, and I
adore a good story—but there is such a thing as the
communion of saints. All down the centuries men
and women have felt that, and when people don’t I
always feel as though they were spiritually disabled
—as I told them. I had told them often before, so
they agreed as usual, and I left them sucking creams.”

“And then ?” - :

“ Having time on my hands, I avoided saints, for-
getting my own theory, and wandered down amongst-
the sinners on the Thames Embankment.”

“ The waste-heap of London ! ejaculated Shepherd.

“Of the world! I got hold of my pet deaconess,
and she toured me round. I talked English, French,
German, and smiled Italian, I expect they liked my
Italian best. It was the safest.”

“ And how late did you stay there, mother.?”
There- was a touch of authority in her son’s tone.

“Only until about 1 a.m. I helped with the tea-
cans.”

“T don’t believe I ought to let you do these things
alone.”

Mrs. Harden broke into a cheerful laugh.

“I happened to be a mother before you happened
to be an MP.”

¢ T met that mythical cousin of ours, George Harden,
at the Union.”

“You mean the real
George Har - den from
Westmor- f land ?”

I think he ;/3 was real—I
took him as real. He is
at Trinity, A boating
man, and dis- tinctly at-

tractive—""

Note after note he
pitched away.~—
Page 84,
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“You talked to him ?*
 “Qh, rather! We nagged like—well, brothers.
But he laid hold of me with the decentest kind of
hospitality, and we had a gay time in his rooms. I
fclt a trifle like a keen old sporting hound amongst
a lot of Newfoundland puppies, but I did my best
to gambol—"

1 imagine you would be the Newfoundland. How-
ever, well, go on!”

“Well, to tell the end of the story first, he wants .

me to run down into Westmorland any time I can.”
_ “Yes, go on!”—as the man stopped to watch the
effect of his news.

“ On condition that I don’t interlope.”

“ Interlope ! .

“Yes, there is to be no question of my trying to
kick him out, you know. He intends to marry any
moment, apparently.” :

“Then you said you would go?”

“ Well, not absolutely.  You know we had talked of
Norway, mothef; and— >

“ Norway will keep! Of course, you ought to get
to know your relations. It has always geemed to me
go stupid, the way we have become separated. Why,
1 remember even your father modestly explaining how
suitable it was that he should not embarrass Richard
Harden by coming across him. *You see, Nancy,’ he
said. ‘As a matter of fact, if no heir turns up, I
should walk right into the Harden estates, and—well,
it is kindest not to remind him of me.’”

“ But, you see, the heir did turn up. Master George
is very much the heir, 80——""

«1know. I remember how my heart went pit-a-
pat when T saw this same George’s birth announced.
My little four-year-old cut out! ”

“ And all your dreams of county greatness shattered,
mother ! ”

“ It is feally funny, though, to think that this young
man is all that stands between you and a landed
proprietorship.”’

“Tn the very dim and distant future. I don’t sup-
pose 'his father can be much over fifty.” -

“Yes, but all the same—Shepherd, now tell me.

 What shall T do when the one girl comes ?

“ Mother! And George Harden hasn’t even a
gister.”

“That is a profound relief! But if ever—you'll
give me fair warning ? It is just the one thing I
could not bear for you, for her—not to be the right
one, I mean.” .

“T will give you fair wariing. And—she shall be
the right one. Perhaps in ten years’ time——""

“ Pride goes before a fall! I sometimes think that
when you do take it, you will take it badly—very badiy
indeed.”

« Perhaps ! ” He laughed lightly as he rose, and
bundled a few papers into his dispatch-case. “I am
afraid I must make a dash for it now.” He came
over and kissed her, then fled.

Bess climbs the Giant.

1t was Easter Monday—the day of days when the
people rush in crowds from city to country, from
country to city, and from both places to the sea.

But in Hardendale no hint of anything more wonder-
ful than the coming of another spring day disturbed
the ordinary course of the busy farm life.

And Will, though far from up to his old strength,

was finding the new life very fresh and sweet to him.
He was able to potter about after his stock, to give
forth his wise directions, and to enjoy the look of the
great fells as they *stirred up for t’ summer.”

Bess followed her grandfather about proudly when
her more urgent duties allowed it, and on this Easter
Monday, after the midday dinner, *twelve by the
clock and eleven by the sun,” she was allowing herself
a little rest, as she sat with him on the narrow wooden
bench just outside the kitchen—he with a ‘coarse rug
folded across his shoulders and a favourite pipe in
his mouth, Bess in print and apron, her fingers busy
with some coarse grey knitting, her eyes filling with
the growing windless beauty of the calm around her.

“ Bess, lags,” her grandfather remarked meditatively.
“This here is what folk calls a Bank Holiday. And
thoo niver gaas neawhars!”

Bess laughed out, as for a moment she held her
knitting from her to gauge the length of her stocking
leg. : : :
“ And wha would I trip off wi’ 2" she demanded
lightly. ‘ 3

“ Aye, that's it. Thoo’s getten naabody ! ”

“Is ta keen for me to get a lad ? Why, what’s to
do? Does ta want to get shot of me?”

“ Nay, nobbut t' Maister was saying as I moan’t
keep tha ower close. He thowt as happen thoo might
gtrike out sudden-like.” :

“Tike & colt in a stall1” agreed Bess peacefully.
There was no hint of any such desire in her manner.
There she sat, the ideal domestic woman of man’s
dreams—a woman knitting her grandfather’s stocking
and all-absorbed in the calculation of the exact length
of the heel.

But her grandfather shook his head.

““ Theer's a deal of these here trips about, and if
thoo could find anyone as thoo’d care to set off wi'—
to Manchester or Liverpool—-"

“Why not London, or Paris, or America ?” she
mocked. “ Why, grandfather, the spring has come
into Hardendale, and T must not miss an hour of it ! ”

“ But thoo’s not even been ower to Harden—not
for a gay lang while.”

This time the stocking became extremely important,
and it was a full minute before Bess found time to
answer.

“ Nay, thoo sees—well, 1 isn’t just a lass now, and
T’d piver like them ower yonder to think as I took
upon me, and »  She broke off, and changed the
subject cheerfully. “But I wouldn’t care now if.
T did set off up ¥’ fell this afternoon, for a breath o
summut different from ¢’ dale bottom.”

So Bess, under an odd sense of holiday, put on her
serge skirt and a white “ golf jacket,” which she had
knitted from a pattern in a ladies’ journal, and, hatless
as usual, she set forth, as she told her grandfather,
‘ a-cheap-tripping.” )

Tor half a mile or so she followed the beck along the
bottom of the dale, walking due south, and then began
the steep climb up a track little better than a dry
torrent bed, and as she clambered over rocks, or sank
into the springy moss, she smelled the damp fragrance
of the smiling earth, and knew that this was a birth-
day for the shy dwarf-flowers, for the scented turf,
the pink-tipped bracken, the lichens and grasses ; and
she laughed to think that her grandfather should have
wanted her to go tripping in some hot, rough crowd
from Fossgarth. When she really went out into the
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world, she did not intend to go as a cheap tripper, but
ag——"

Somehow she did not carry through the thought.
Her mind fled suddenly to Harden. In spite of her
peaceful manner and her gay words, Bess knew that
she was feeling just a trifle flat.

She had heard through her Aunt Susan that
“ Geordie,” as she always called him.in her mind,

_bad come dowr for Easter, and—well, he had not yet
been over. It was nothing, of course. There was
not the least need for him so to trouble himself, But
somehow she had thought that he would.

And it was the fact that he had not come which

stirred up a feeling which had long been slumbering
within her.
- “1 suppose it had to come to the finish!* she
thought. She had stooped to push away the brown
bracts of a fern crown to see if perchance the fronds
were beginning to stretch themselves for their un-
curling.

“Poor Geordie! Happen
folk might think that I
wanted to wed tha!” She #
laughed lightly, then her face
fell swiftly to soberness.

The loss of Geordie meant
the loss of Harden, the loss
of her dream-world—the loss
of that other self of hers
which -she put on when she
Jingered "about the Harden
rooms, and imagined what it
might have been if she had
been — well, _for instance,
born there.

Yes, she must feel flat that
all Eastertide had passed and
Geordie had not come—had
not come even to say a word
to her grandfather about the
tragic death of her father.

She had almost reached
the crown of the Giant,
almost reached that great
point where the wide south
would break right into her
eyes, and with a curious
impression of wishing to prolong the delight of the
anticipation she turned once more northwards to see
the beauty of the foreshortened dale and to trace the
fell-tops that spread away from her right and left—
from-Seat Rob to her right and Balderdale on her left.

It was all very beautiful, and the beauty of it was
filling her whole thought, when she was suddenly
startled by hearing -close behind her a deep-throated
exclamation, followed by an overwhelming panting.
| She turned, to see & man standing out against the
skyline. His face was red, his cap stuck out from his
jacket pocket, his mop of grey hair curled in tight
curls about his head. His face was lined and deeply
wrinkled, his .eyebrows overhung the black, beady
little eyes. But, marvel of marvels, he was leaning
his panting frame on the handle of a bicycle.

Bess gave a look of unbounded amazement, and
then the laughter would come.

“ Yes, madam. You may well laugh.” )

“] beg your pardon!” she ejaculated, stiffening
to her best manner.
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“Only you never expected to find such a fool in
all this wide world, as this fool who is standing on this
brute of a hill? And how in the earthly world I am
ever to get down—" o '

He stooped and poked at his tyres.

Bess looked at the man and the bicycle, and then
back at the track up which she had come.. And again
the smile broke and her lips twitched. :

“ Laugh, madam! Bless my soul, how my girls
would laugh ! 1wonder who the fool was ? Damages!
'l have damages, if there’s law in C
this plague-stricken land ! *’ , fim 5,

Bess decided that the man must 2%
be cracked, so, though feeling per-  %d# ¥

fectly at ease, she decided that it t?;s {;’K&f
was wisest to take him pleasantly | €% Byt
on his own ground. ' o -
“ But damages from whom ?” s P
she paid winningly. g—.
7

¢Is ta keen for me to get a lad ?'*—Page 86.

“ From one of your dour Westmorland  far-
mers, somewhere down there, who thought that every
one of his words was worth a ten-pound note, and that I
didn’t look the sort to pay up ! I followed the pointing
of his dirty thumb, and I’ve pushed and carried and
wheeled across sponge and ooze and peat-bog, and
beyond & thousand or two rabbit-runs and sheep-
walks———" : -

“ But it’s worth it, surely ! ” she said soothingly.
She pointed to the west, and the glory shot upwards
in long radiating lines through the delicately tinted

sky. It fell on the dale, on Seat Rob, it warmed range_

on range of westward fell, and sparkled the. Hardendale
beck, and the old farm and the tiny church smiled in
its stnile. Then, turning herself, Bess pointed to the
south, where the foreground throbbed with the sun-
light, while far, far off the lower country lay in a bath
of mysterious shimmer.

“’Pon my word, you are right, madam. It is worth
it!” '

He gathered the

whele glory into his artistic soul
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as he turned from one point to another. Henoted also
that the sun had not forgotten the young girl, whose
countenance was lighted by her own enthusiasm of
admiration. Who on earth could this young beéauty
be? He gazed downwards, but could see no palace
from whence.she could have started. o
“Many tourists plague this—this dale, you call
it?” '

“ Not many ; we are off the track.”

““We.” Then she lived here.

“Be sure, you are!” he said, sincerely enough.
“Know anything about the people living in that
farm ? ” and he pointed at the Dubs.

“Well, yes,” said Bess cautiously.

“ Decent, and all that 2

Bess drew back slightly, not sure ' whether to be angry
or not. The man was obviously incapable of getting
-down the Giant alone, and-she was puzzled as to her
duty. o )

Bess rapidly considered the circumstances. Here
was a man, a complete stranger. In spite of his odd
words and expressions his accent was that of a gentle-
man. So much Bess knew. He was an artist. ,

The man looked fagged out, and he was so very

small! He had been misled by a Westmorland farmer.

ess’s good-natured instinet of hospitality overcame -
g P y

& natural caution. -
“T could show you the way down into Hardendale,
and perhaps help you with the bicycle.” .
“My dear madam, that is very noble of you, very
noble! But perhaps I should be taking you out of
your way ?”

“T only came up the Giant for a walk. T also must -

get down again.”

“ The Giant,” then, was the name of this fell. The
princess and the Giant ! He must secure this princess
somehow for the foreground of his picture. But to
do this he must be careful not to scare her.

““If my daughters—four of ’em, and the best girls
that ever tried to wring a living out of this wicked
world—if they knew that I was fooling up here! I
daren’t. face them, unless you’ll help me out of this
scrape, madam.” .

There was such a funny looK of pleading perplexity
on his countenance that Bess felt herself entirely
overcome. :

“T think if we wheeled the bicycle on the back
wheel, and lifted it in front, we might manage. I
mean this way.” . ’

Bess knew that she was very strong, and, seizing
the bicycle, before he was aware of her intention, she
began the descent, planting her feet firmly; and lean-
ing back hard. '

At last they reached the comparatively level track,
and the man, walking by her side, after overwhelming
her with expressions of thanks and wohderments
concerning “ the wife and girls,” began to turn his
attention to his night’s rest. -

The glory of the sun had altogether faded ; both his
tyres were seriously punctured ; and. the wind, sweep-
ing up the valley, sang the praises of some kind of
shelter. .

“You think I should be safe in asking for a bed
at that farm ?”

“ Oh, yes, safe in asking. But I am not at all sure
that Mr. Stainmore would care to let any rooms.”

“Oh! but I have heard that Westmorland folk—
these up-and-down dalesmeén, who-haven’t been spoiled
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by the dodges of the outer world—open out like oysters
in salt water at the touch of the ready.”

“Have you really ?” she asked, with a deadly
innocence of expression.

“Yes. I may be a poor beggar of an artist, but
beggars have to pay as they go, or take their hook.
So I offer the ready down, make myself agreeable—
in fact, suit myself to my company. It pays me in
my trade, I tell you that, young lady. As the wife
says: ‘Youd hob-nob with a Turk if you happened
to want to paint his turban.’” :

“ Or with a pig if you happened to want to paint his
sty ??”

The man gave Bess a sharp look of appreciation,
which she returned with one of studied innocence.
When Bess spoke out of the dialect she spoke rather
slowly, with childlike precision, almost as though she
were artistically feeling after some required tone.
The artist confessed himself puzzled at the type.

They had reached the point where a grassy road
diverged towards the farm. §

“Well, I suppose this looks like my nearest way.
I can’t do worse than try my luck.” He held out his
hand with a frank, impulsive jerk. ‘I am profoundly
in your debt, Miss—a——" a

He waited, hoping that she might fill in her name.
Bess knew that he so hoped, but though she took the
hand she ignored the hint.

“T could hardly have done less,” she responded.

“QOr more. I shall write to the wife and girls at
once, to say that they owe it to a mysterious West-
morland princess, that my bones are not lying bleach-
ing up there, amongst a tangle of spokes dnd india-
rubber. But if you are at all interested in art, and I
manage to subdue the dragons here, perhaps you would
do me the honour of calling. 1 should like your opinion
upon my work.”

“My opinion ! Bess allowed gay mockery to
laugh from her eyes. “S8till, if you do allay the
dragons, sir, I shall certainly be all curiosity to see
your pictures.” -

She gave a little bow and passed on.- .

But there came a moment when she was out of sight
of the stranger, who was aiming for the southern front
of the house, and at that moment Bess began to run,
following the beck up to the stepping-stones, then
turning sharp to her right, she slipped into the house
at the back, and managed to reach the safety of her own
room before a resounding double knock came at the
front door. '

(To be continued.)

SUNDAY IN AUSTRALIA (concluded).

Often storesmen in the city will do up mailed parcels
with old newspapers as inside wrappings, and even
these are read with eagerness and lent round. What
better or easiér helpful service could we do to our own
kith and kin than by sending them a magazine such
as HomMe WoORDS regularly? It would be read and
re-read by every one for miles round. Then some of
you might collect Christmas or Easter cards, as pictures '
in the Bush are rare, and religious pictures almost
non-existent. What happens to those beautiful albums
of Sunday-school stamps? Can’t you spare some of
them for the Australian kiddies ? By so doing you
would be. helping to make Sunday a day of gladness
in the Australian Bush.




unday all round the N)orld.

V. SUNDAY IN AUSTRALIA. @

e g
T HE Australian
cricket team now |
making cricket history
——————————. in the old Mother
Country does not spend

all its time and energies on the cricket i
field. There is the occasional wet day when the
umpires have given their judgment that mno cricket
is possible, and there is the welcome Sunday.
Both chances are taken with both -hands to see old
England, and the most powerful magnet of all
is the little country church with its clustering
cottages—yes, a greater magnet even than a mag-
nificent. cathedral, a history in stone of the love
and yearnings of many generations. No wonder
that the men are attracted. And perhaps I can
make their feelings more real to my readers if I
comply with the Editor’s request to give as vividly
as I can a glimpse of Sunday in the Australian
Bush. 1 am choosing -a district I know well in
the heart of Queensland, which is five times the

size of the British Isles. Let me introduce you to a’

homestead in the Queensland Bush. We have no
church within_eighty miles, and it is only once a
month, or less often, that a Bush Brother passing
through stays a night at the homestead, holding a
Children’s-Class, a Confirmation Class, Church Service,
with probably a Marriage or Baptism in thé evening,
and celebrating Holy Communion early before he leaves
the next day. - -

Our homestead is a roomy wooden house with
verandahs on four sides, two of which contain beds,
for we sleep out in the cool, and only dress in our
bedrooms. If we have no welcome padre with us
there is nothing to remind us that it is. Sunday when
we wake, and both before and after breakfast there
is the usual bustle, for cows must be milked and
animals tended whatever the day. )

But when that is over we get into our best clothes
and settle down to a good read,
or with a Prayer Book go quietly
through the Church Service. Soon
after dinner is finished, and just
when the heat makes oné feel
sleepy, the children begin to arrive
for Sunday school. Do you know,
I think that there are more Sun-
‘day schools than churches in
Australia, because a church costs
money and needs a parson, and a
Sunday school can be, and is,
held in anybody’s house. All sorts
of people have Sunday. schools,
and in the Bush theré are only a
few .scholars to each. = Some
teachers only know a little, but
the Bishop .and Bush Brothers
help in many ways by giving or
lending us books, when they can-
not give personal instruction.
There are many boys and girls who
owe all the knowledge of God they
have, to the school on Sunday
afternoons.

Let us return to my homestead,

Arriving for Church on a Camel,
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By

A typical rch,
School is not till three o’clock, but soon after dinner
several children will be seen running up and down
the front steps and round and round the verandahs
playing energetic games which seem to show that
they do not feel the heat. At three o’clock they are
collected together and a curious mixture they secem.
Most of them come from the. few houses up by the
railway siding and we have the two little children
of our black laundress, a family of Greeks who
come from the eating-house up at the siding, two
girls from the next homestcad who arrive on horse-
back, and various boys and girls of every age,
amounting to about twenty in all. We start with
a hymn, then take some questions from a Catechism
in use in the diocese, which has to be learnt by heart,
then comes a Bible story, and finally another hymn,
or perhaps the learning of a new one, final prayers
and dismissal. Often in the evening, or perhaps
between school and sundown, we have hymn-singing,
but this is more for the grown-ups, who all love it.
QOur house is often the centre because we have a piano
(even though out of tune) and some one who can
play it, and some spare hymn-
books too. It isa great day for us
when the Bishop passes through,
accompanied usually by the Bush-
Brother of the district.” Every one
within twenty or thirty miles turns
up. More than one Confirmation
has been held in the kitchen,
which is our largest room, and the
Holy Communion on: the front
verandah where Sunday school .is
held. It all helps us to feel and
know that God is just as much
with us on Sundays and all the
days-in these vast, hot, empty
places, as He is with thosé who
live within sound of church bells.

And here I want to say a word
to you who love your church in
the Mother Country. You can do
a vast deal to keep religion alive
in the vast thinly-populated parts
of Australia, through the medium
of books and .papers. Literature
is devotedly loved in the Bush.

(Concluded on page 88.)



ALENT MEN.

1] By the Very Rev. the Dean of Bristol.

i

HERE is an old proverb which reminds us
that it takes all sorts to make a world. That
was what Jesus Christ was saying in the

~ parable of the talents—there are the five-
talent men, the two-talent men, and those who have
only one, and it takes all of them to make a world—
of these three I.only want to speak of the two-talent
man, for he js the most representative of all of us.
But before we look at him more particularly, we
must bear in mind that he is not the only person in
the world. We cannot do without the five-talent

people, the outstanding intellects, the .geniuses in,

practical ability, any who in one way or another stand
head.and shoulders above the rest. In these days,
wé sometimes get jealous of them, and are for sweep-
ing them ‘all away. But that is just the danger.
Our strength lies in our high and just regard for the
average man, but when we refuse to recognize higher
gifts than our own and want to measure everything
by the average standard or find .ourselves thinking
in a moment of depression I have only two talents.
Why should other people havgmore ? ” then we forget
that it takes all sorts to make a world.

Nor can we do without the one-talent man, though
in our own kindly tolerant way we are more disposed
to pity- than to blame him. Poor beggar, he hadn’t
much to be proud of, and what he had he despised
and made a mess of. Well, we can leave him out of
account, for it is the otl}er man whom we shall, T
think, find the most interesting, just because we see

_in him the most life-like picture of the vast majority
,of us. We do not claim ‘to be five-talent men with

it as soon as possible.

brilliant qualities” which make us the envy of the.

world, nor do we count ourselves among the one-
talent men who are distinctly below the average
level. We do not claim to have five talents, but we
do not confess to only having one; we have our own
two-talent gifts which if rightly used will win at last
the Master’s approval equally with those of the five-
* talent tnen. Only because they are not specially
noticeable or outstanding we are apt to despise them
or lose heart and to say that because our gifts do not
command universal admiration and no one takes any
y particular notice of us there is nothing we can do
in the world which will really count. My whole
object is to put heart into the average man and to
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point out that it is upon him rather than upon the
man of light and leading that the moral health of the
world reslly depends. The most insidious temptation -
of the average man comes from the humiliating fact
that he is only one of the crowd—there are so many
just like him—and so he loses that sense of his own
individual distinctiveness and self-respect which is the
real spur of noble living. - :

You remember the story of Abraham Lineoln who,
as we all know, was a very ordinary-looking man.
He had a dream in which he thought he was passifig
through a great crowd of people who had come out
to see him and heard a woman, as she caught sight of
him, remark: ° What a common-looking man!”
“Yes, madam ! he replied in his dream, “ The Lord
likes common-looking people best, that is why He made
80 many of them !”
~ The average man must begin as the President did,
by believing in himself. “Trust yourself,” says
Emerson; “every chord in your being responds to
that iron string.” The man and woman of ordinary
gifts who is neither rich nor poor, neither a sage nor
a fool, neither a saint nor a sinner, may do for the
world what the most brilliant leader can never do.

There is & most delightful picture of him in Mrs,
Gaskell’s Cranford, a book which most of my readers
will have read ; if not I advise them to beg or borrow
The authoress describes the
quaint ways of a society of elderly spinsters of moderate
means and moderate intelligence—all of them I may
say people of two talents, and she tells of the little
subterfuges which they adopted in-order-to hide both
from themselves and others the unpleasant truth that
they were only people of moderate means and attain-
ments. Into their exclusive society a half-pay Captain
with a little job on the neighbouring railway found his
way, and fairly took the village by storm because
instead of adopting these little devices he spoke of
such things as no disgrace at all, and behaved himself
with so much ease and dignity, so much gallantry
and “unselfishness, so much resource and readiness
that he made himself loved and respected by all, and
gave the whole of that exclusive society a new respect
for itself.

But what he did was a very simple thing. He
showed that the real values of life are to be found in’
the simple human -qualities of kindliness, understand-
ing, unselfishness, naturalness, just being one’s selt
and making no apology for not being someone else. -



® TWO-TALENT MEN @

That is the real task of the two-talent man, and
when it is faithfully performed it puts new heart and
fresh courage into us all. When we read the lives
of great men, we are often discouraged rather than
helped, and we put them down with the reflection
that given such gualities, we too might do something
out of the way, but without them nothing can be
expected of us. But when some plain man comes
along with simply his daily work to do, helping his
friends, fighting his temptations, loving his wife and
children, paying his way honestly and walking in
purity and integrity, what a difference it makes. In
him we see the greatness and beauty of the simplest
qualities of human life, and the truth that it is good-
ness more than brilliance that makes for the welfare
of mankipd. - T ) .

We often hear the complaint that there are no great
leaders among us to-day—so few that stand head and
shoulders above every one else—people who will be
‘talked about one, two and three hundred years hence.
If the complaint is justified, may it not present to us
exactly the challenge that the ‘times need—the call
to the two-talent people?

It is we who are wanted. “ The healing of the
world is in its nameless saints.” It takes all of us
‘to make a world and it will be a very badly made
one unless we all do the bit that lies within our reach

‘strength and inspiration.
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without envying those
beneath us. )

And for our encouragement let us remember that
when Jesus Christ was looking for those who could
help Him in setting up His Kingdom in the world,
He turned not to the proud Emperor on his throne,
or the great rulers in Church and State, but to the
crowd of common people and said to them: *“ Ye are
the salt of the earth™ All that He required of them
was that the salt should not lose its savour; that
they should retain the freshness of those values which
give life its worth, and those are to be reckoned
not by material standards but by spiritual perception.
To be pure in heart, faithful in little things, forgiving
under provocation, persevering under discouragement,
is a greater thing than to possess qualities which
dazzle and delight the world.

‘That is what Christ believed and that is why all
who would be their best, have found in Him their
A little more resolution, a
little more time, a little more attention to the value
of these simple human qualities, a little more looking
to Him as our Example, Leader, Saviour and Guide
will enable us to render to the world the service it
most needs and at last to win the Master’s approval
when he that has received the two talents shall receive
other two talents also.

above us, or despising those

THE CHIEF SCOUT AND THE CHURCH.

other contrivances for making the night hideous. Some
of us sufferers entreated a neighbouring Scout Master
to come over and help us. .

He camne, talked pleasantly to the mothers, aroused
the interest of the older boys, and soon two Patrols
with romantie names were formed, and our good Lady
of the Manor gave them the use of a building for drill.
In two months our former tormentors gave a display
of physical drill and first aid, and conducted a spirited
defence of our old Tithe Barn against a troop of neigh-
bouring Scouts. . In that engagement many prisoners
were taken and tied to trees in the orchard, but no more
bricks were tied to old people’s doors and no more stones
were thrown at the church lamps ! Whit-Sunday saw
our village Scouts at Church Parade in their smart
uniforms. .

There is no need to quote the rules and regulations
of the Scouts, for they are known through local Troops
in many parishes. There are no less than sixty Profi-
ciency Badges for which a Scout may qualify. For
- gxample, to gain a Leather Worker’s Badge a Scout

‘must be able to sole and heel a pair of boots. For the
Bird Warden Badge a Scout must be able to produce a
notebook and be familiar with the habits, calls and
appearance of at least twelve distinct varieties of birds
and have kept a record of birds and nests in his dis-

. triet for over a year, giving various particulars regard-
ing them. It will be seen that the small round badges
one sees on a Scout’s sleeve signify real efficiency.

The Chief Scout regards the Movement as a religious
one. Church Parades are everywhere organized and
Scouts are encouraged to become choir boys and choir
boys to become Scouts. More and more the clergy
are working in'the Movement. Mr. Claude Fisher at
Headquarters has written a tiny book on How Scout-
ing can help the Church.

(Continued from page 83.)

The Bishop of London recently said that when_he
is asked, ©‘ whether the Church is young enough to
grapple with the problems of the day’ he has only to
point to the Bey Scout members of the Church for
answer.” : -

Scouting exemplifies the spirit of the Sermon on the
Mount. By its International work it makes for the
Brotherhood of Man and the Peace of Nations. Itisa
growing influence in the Mission Field and particularly -

in caste-ridden India, as a recent incident . will illus- -

trate. A poor. Indian lay wounded on the roadside.
Man after man passed him by as beneath notice. But
at length a Scout came along, and though he was a high-
caste Hindoo he stopped, like the good Samaritan, to
bind up the wounds of his injured brother.

In a few years Scouting has spread to every country

'in the world and now numbers some two million active

members. A wonderful display of its position within

our own far flung Empire was given at Wembley when |

13,000 Scouts from .Home and Overseas held a Jam-
boree. :

Never shall I forget the Sunday Service when the
great Stadium was packed with Scouts of every de-
seription—Wolf Cubs, Scouts, Rover Scouts, Sea
Scouts, Scots Scouts, Irish Scouts, Welsh Scouts, and
Scouts-from every clime in our Dominions in their dis-
tinetive uniforms and proudly marching in under their
own banners. Then the singing of the Processional
Hymn, “ Praise my soul, the King of Heaven,” by those
boyish voices ; the inspiring sermon by the Archbishop
of York, the speech of comradeship by the Prince of
Wales, and the simple heart-felt words of the Chief
Scout, as, while flags were lowered in deep reverence,
he repeated the Scout Promise, and 13,000 lads re-
consecrated themselves to that Promise. What a
glorious moment for Sir Robert- Baden-Powell ! -

«*s« ‘“Problems and Perplexities” will be continued next month.

e



The Secrets Old
III. STONE CEILINGS, AND
By H., SPENCER STOWELL, PM.S.A.

ANY of us miss a great deal by not
looking up. Naturally lazy, as
some of us are, we do
the easiest thing and

look at the ground or at objects
not far above it. But if by
chance we catch a glimpse of the
sky near the- distant horizon and
from thence let our gaze travel
upwards to well akove our heads,
then indeed is our little effort fully
rewarded. Ever-changing wonders
are there, whether by day, when
the fleeting wisps of tiny white
cloud race their way across the
dome of blue, or by night, when a
myriad pinpricks of light pierce
that dome and flash to us as
many messages from our Maker.
Look up to the roofs and vaults of the very next
church you enter and, as likely as not, you will find
that it is worth your while. There may be only an
old rough beam, whose only interest is that it was put
there by the

MM

i
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builders of
earlier days to
tie in together
the high walls
~af the church,
but as often as
not, you will
find some such
interest as the
inhabiting of
those old tim-
bers by angels
with expanded
wings, seeming
to hover there,
calling you to a
: higher plane.
Some churches have their timber roofs protected
from fire, in which case you will see stone arches
above you, which span the space between the walls.
To this vaulting, as it is called, much of the
beauty of churches and cathedrals, in districts
where stone was plentiful, is due. Some of
this branching stonework appears complicated,
but there is always a simple explanation of
it. Though this is not the place
to explain its apparent intricacies
—a fascinating subject which I
have fully but simply explained in
How to Look at Old Churches—
I must just say this, that it was
because of certain problems which
arose in the vaulting of their
buildings that the early builders
made that far-reaching change
from the round form of the arch
to the pointed form of the arch.
In consequence, then, you will find
—as I have already said of the
windows and doorways of the

¥ig. 2.—Pointed Vaulting with moaided
’ . ribs.

Pig. 4—Timber
Porch.
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Pig. 1 ~Stewklgy: Norman Vaulting
with moulded ribs,

_ with the pointed form of the true Gothic.

Churches Keep.

ROOFS, AND WOODWORK.

(Figs. 2 and 5 by permission of Messrs. Methuen & Co.)

various periods — that Norman
vaulting was round in form; that

- ‘the vaulting of the first of the
Gothic styles, the Early English,
was sharply pointed, and from
then it became more and more
flatly pointed until the endof the
Gothic in the Perpendicular period.
In the example I give you from
Stewkley (Fig. 1) of that Norman
period, you will notice that the
moulded portions which are known

as ribs, are round and not sharply’
pointed. You may think it some-
what crude and heavy, but I
delight in this old Norman work,
and wonder what the masons were
like who wrought those stones
eight hundred years ago. In the sketch (Fig. 2) of
the Early English example, from Hexham, we meet
In the

Decorated period the ribs
are often arranged in a com-
plicated manner, weaving a
network of interlacing ribs,
with notably fine effects.

We now come to a form of
ceiling which is essentially
English, met with nowhere .
abroad, and is known as
the Fan Vaulting of the Per-
pendicular period. This is
shown in Fig. 3.

Although stone vauitmg is
more often found in the
Collegiate or  monastic
churches and the cathedrals,
it may often be found in
certain parts of small parish
churches, for example in the
tower, porches or in the
side chapels. - In the roofs of the other parts of
the church you must look for the handiwork ef the
mediaeval carpenter which is particularly abundant
in districts where forests.abounded. You
will see a wonderful variety of roofs, not
only because of the fact that the earlier
roofs were steeper and the later roofs
flatter, but because of many other
reasons. The plain beam to which
I have already made reference
may have carved brackets under
it, it may have a post standing
> upon it, or even its middle may be
cut away and placed upon brackets
higher up in the roof. Then the
rafters near the upper surfaces of
the roof, which lean towards each
other at the top, and of which
there are always 'so many, are
themselves often tied and braced
together in a dozen variety of ways
showing the great amount of
thought the woodworkers of the

Fig, 3.—Fan Vaulting,
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past gave to their roofs. Even when
the “Gothic period had expired, and
the stone masons had displaced the
beautiful Gothic forms by ,others of B
more Roman type, their brother car-
penters could not so easily ignore ,
the old traditions, but ecarried on, AT
for many years afterwards, the roof / 3
construction which had been born
in a love of honest workmanship
nurtured by skilful brain and hand,
and had reached, after triumphs over
countless difficulties, its full flood in a
beautiful old age.

And because of this I want you to
notice other woodwork in the church.

The old saying that the ‘‘ weakest
go to the wall ” is said to have -
arisen from the custom in the early .
mediaeval times of only providing
seats or benches against the walls
of the nave of a church. But as
time went on, seats and benches
were provided for all, and much skill
was shown in the construction of
these. When you come across mediaeval pews, you
will be able to date them and put them in their right
period because of the interesting fact that the carpen-
ters not only copied the moulding and ornament used
by the masons but copied the ‘ tracery ” patterns,
which had been evolved in working in stone, in their
own material, wood.
. This copying, or as I like to think of it, the harmo-
nious working together of the different classes of men

Fig. 5.—Rood loft with rood screen

below ; rood beam and rood above;

rood stairs at side; rood window
high up on right side.

who built and furnished our old
churches, is also shown in the
‘beautiful wooden porches outside the
church (Fig. 4) and the beautiful
screens within  which abouad in
almost every district.

.Look for a mediaeval screen be-
tween the nave and the chancel, for
this is probably one of the most
interesting secret-keepers in the
whole of the church; and I must
arouse your interest in it. What you
see to-day is but a part of the
mediaeval arrangement, in which the
rood screen supported a projecting
rood-loft, really a gallery or elevated
room. Several indications may re-
main., For instange, this loft was
* reached by stone stairs, remains of
which you may now often see built
in the thickness of the masonry at
- one side or the other of the church.

The loft, too, was lighted by a

special window nearby, different’ from

the rest of the windows which, high
up in the nave wall, may be seen there to-day.
The arches nearby were often altéred to accommo-
date it. The roof high up above the loft was often
specially designed and decorated to show to the
people the special significance of this end of the
nave. Now, although these features to which I have
referred may be with us to-day, the actual loft has
probably gone, for they were all ordered to be taken
down in 1547 (Fig. 5).

SONGS OF THE SOUL.

THE WAY.

By H. G. Davies.
HY Way from Nazareth’s quiet street,
And from Thy humble workman’s bench,
Doth lie in loneliness complete,
But naught Thy homeward love can quench.
A parting Glance of blessing falls
On well-used tools and homely walls.

Thy Way doth lie through deserts drear

To meet the Tempter's cunning skill.

O'er stormy seas Thine accents clear

Are heard, and all is hushed and still.
But when each day Thy Work is done,
No home for Thee at set of sun.

Thy Way through many a street doth ke
Where sinners’ pains to Thee appeal :
Outcasts await Thy passing-by—
Weary ‘and spent, Thou still dost heal.
d where Thou passest, all are blest,
But for Thy tired Frame—no rest.

Thy Way lies up a hill of scorn,

And to a felon’s Cross on high,

A Crown of agonizing thorn,—

A broken Heart,—a Victor’s Cry!
Thy Way of Human Life 1s run—
Thy brief hard-working Day is done.

And hast Thou followers here below—

Who willingly Thy Way will tread—

Joyful if they Thy pains may know,

Thronging the paths where Thou hast led ?
Leader of Men—we own with shame,
We are Thy followers but in name !

A4 MOTHER'S THOUGHT,

By PuyLLis Mfgroz. .

BABY in thy cradle small,
I do dream beside thy bed,

How the sweetest Babe of all

Had no place to lay His Head.
Crown of thorn He gladly wore,

Pain He met with joy divine,
Cruel cross His pierced Hands bore,

That for tender feet like thine
Smooth and safe might be the road
To our Father’s blest abode. h

& CHILD'S PRAYER,

By PuviLis Mecroz,
ESUS, little Jesus,

In my crib I lie,
You slept in a manger

Underneath the sky.

Jesus, litte Jesus,
Snuggled in the straw,

Lighting up the darkness
One white Star you saw.

Night is full of strangeness,
I'm so small, you see,
Jesus, litile Jesus,
Light your Star for me.
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Monrday’s Washing.

AN easy way to keep woven wool
underwear nice, with all its new
woolliness, is to use a fairly deep
vessel—a zinc pail is the best—
that will keep the heat. Three
parts fill with water that is just
too hot to hold the hand in, add
some soap flakes and about two
tablespoonfuls of ammonia ; well
mix with a stick and put the
articles in, taking care that.they
are all well covered. Place a tray
over -the top' to keep in the heat
and leave for about half an hour.
Then rinse in hot water, just
slightly soapy, when you will find
them perfectly clean. This is a
great saving in doing merr's vests,
pants, etc. Socks can go into
the same water afterwards. (Mrs.
T. HoLrt.)

- - - -
When ironing collars, place a small round cake tin
in the oven, and put the collars in as they are ironed.
This keeps them in a round shape, and they also
stiffen through being put in a warm place. Keep the
oven door open, so that it does not get too hot and only
leave the collars in for a few minutes. (Miss MAJOR.)
- - - - -

It suddenly occurred to me when drying my curtains
that it would greatly simplify straight
hanging if, when hanging them over

stitch, and the centre in moss
stitch. For a rug 27 inches wide,
1 uséd 3-ply wool, No. 8 needles,
and cast on 127 stitches.
knitting 4% inches in stocking
stitch, knit 22 stitchesinthe same
way, then continue in moss stitch
until 22 stitches from theend of
- row, kait these in stocking stitch;

continue thus until within 43

inches of length required, then
knit 127 stitches in stocking
stitch till length is complete.
Fasten off and seam to the old
rug all around edges, and press
with a warm iron. The resultis
a serviceable article very much
like the ‘ Angora’ rugs in ap-
pearance, at a very small cost.
Wool at 23d. or 33d. per ounce is
suitable. 1% 1b. is sufficient for a
good-sized Tug. (PENELOPE.)
: .- - -> -

When mending lace, take a piece of American cloth
of contrasting colour, place underneath and tack to
the torn lace: Repairs are much more easily carried
out. The missing stitches are quickly noticed, and as
the lace is'held taut no puckering is possible. (Mrs.
Harping, Cardiff))

Wednesday’s Nursing.

THE ideal visitor to the sick-room
knows that anything in the nature

the line, the ends were clipped

together at two or three places to

the adjoining curtain with the little

spring pegs now used. I tried it,

with excellent results. (Mrs. ETHEL

L. Hemmings.) (Fig. 1.)
- - - -

When ironing soft collars it is often very difficult to
get thecreasesout at the ends. If theyare ironed from
each end to the centre back then they will be found

. beautifully smooth without a crease. (Mrs. CURRAN.)

Tuesday’s Sewing.

I riND.a boot-bag with pockets a very useful article
to hang on a cupboard dogr, especially when space 1s
limited, Instead of sewing rings on, I use clips off
old suspenders. I fasten the button end on to the
top of the bag and put the other end over small nails
in'the door. My bag has nine pockets, and I use four
" clips, and they never break away, no matter what weight
they have to hold. ‘(Miss BrunpeLt.) (Fig. 2.)
- - - - N

If, when hemstitching, a piece of coloured paper is
sewn around the first finger of the left hand, the fine
threads are much more easily seen and eye-strain 1s
saved. (Mrs. COPAGE.)

-> - - -

Excellent rugs can be madeby covering
‘old hearth-rugs, or pieces of old carpet
with a length of knitting: The border to
a depth of 4% inches should ‘be in stocking

To-day's Thought.

¢ Wisest the man who docs his best
And leaves the rest
To Him who counts not deeds alone
But sees the root,
The flower, the fruit,
And calls them one.”

[T W TR
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Fig. 1.

Fig. 2.
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of a surprise is welcome, so she
never goes empty handed. Growing
plants, bright picture papers, maga-
zines, a very firm tear-off writing
block with pencil attached, a pack
of the smallest patience cards, all are most popular
gifts. The ideal visitor never talks ailments, does
not stay too long, but has always done or said
something during her visit to brighten the lot of
those who find it mighty hard to believe they also
serve who only lie and suffer. (Mrs. H. Hirr,)
- - - -

It does not appear .to be generally known that

Eucalyptus Oil so commonly taken for colds, is even

~ more useful as a cure for bruises, knocks and sprains.

“ Dabbed ” on at once, or applied on a piece of lint
lightly bandaged over the place when the bruise is
more severe, it acts almost miraculously. I have
seen a bruise rapidly #urning black cured in a few hours.
We always keep it at hand for these minor accidents ;
it also often stops toothache (put a little on the gum,
or a-drop on wool in a cavity if there is one). (Mrs.
E. V. HARDWICK))
- - - - »
For lumbago in the back, sprinkle a piece of flannel
with turpentine, put it on the part affected, and lie on
it for about twenty minutes. On no
account leave it on too long, as it may
cause the skin to break. If the skin is
very tender, rub lightly with methy-
lated spirit. Tried and proved. (M. C.,
Southport.)

To-day's Thought\. .

“ When you meet a countryman after
dark he greets you and'wishes you * Good
night *; and you return -his greeting.
A feeling of brotherhood rises in ev: ry
heart at the approach of the hour when
we share the blessing of sleep.”

After.

» %
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Thursday’s Cookery.

BotTLING FRrRUIT.—MWhen a saucepan is
not deep enough to take the usual fruit
bottles, I make a lid for it from another
saucepan by turning it upside down, thus
keeping in the steam. This saves buy-
ing the proper pans sold for the purpose
and answers splendidly. (Miss Francis.)

(Fig. 3.)

- - > -
If soup is too salt it can easily be remedied by boiling
a raw potato in 'it. This will take up the salt, and
when removed the soup will be quite palatable. (Miss
G. A. DENTON.) :
' > @ - <>
A good way of baking a small joint of meat (for those
who have no oven) is to put some dripping in an iron
saucepan and when it is hot place the meat in and let
it simmer. I find this very successful, the meat being
far more tender than when baked. Potatoes cook well
at the same time but do not require so long. (Mrs.
DREWE.) :

- > > >

Try the following method when cooking bacon in
rashers, and you will be surprised at the improvement.
Take each slice of bacon, hold lightly under the cold
water tap for a second, shake off water drops, then
lay in an earthenware or enamel dish instead of in a
frying-pan and cook in hot oven for a few minutes.
This improves flavour, and also preserves the fat.
-(Miss M. M. WorToN.

e
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<> - -> - .

Don’t go without nice milk pudding for the children
‘because new milk may be hard to get. Separated
milk with suet shredded over the top, and well stirred
while cooking, is quite as nutritious and appetizing.
(Mrs. IREMONGER.)

Friday’s Household #ints.

A BacurLor-Girr in London lodgings, I could not
easily procure a hot iron. So I invented this way of
getting rid of grease spots. Put a piece of blotting-
paper over the spot; heat a penny, held by your
scissors over the flame of a candle.or gas-jet, and press
it firmly on the blotting-paper until the grease is
dissolved. (Miss Brain.) (Fig. 4.)

P - - -

When you find there is a place in the room that
wants plastering and you are not able to get any, the
best way out is to use a piece of calico a larger size

s > - -
When I am making cakes which need
eggs and salt, I beat the eggs and salt

darker yellow and “also improves the
colour of the cakes when mixed amongst
the other ingredients. (Miss E. FALDER.)

than the hole and paste it well’ with your paste for -

the papering. Thenstick the calico well over the hcle,
and when dry it stretches and allows you to paper over
it. (Mrs. G. RENNIE.)

- - - -

When a candlestick is too large for the
size of the candle, and something is needed
to fix it in place, do not wind a piece of
paper round, as this always flares up in
a dangerous way when the candle burns
down to the level of the paper, but in its

(i
A\
)

7

place put a piece of silver paper (tin foil) R . . p .
which can be saved for this purpose off ;l;i‘:esziep%;;e:‘:“ be sent in July to the
chocolate, etc., and the candle will be Fig. 5. :

Fig. 3.

RIS

found to burn itself out without igniting
the silver paper. (Miss M. E. SmitH.)

- - - -
Good use can be made of old cycle
tyres. Outer covers cut up are better
than sticks for lighting fires. The inner
tubes cut round will make hundreds of
rubber rings, for doing down jam covers,
etc., and are much better, and less
trouble than string. (Mrs. CHEATER.)

<> > - -

If you discover a leak in any kitchen utensil a *“ snap
fastener *’ (as used for dresses) will save the article.
Put the stud part through the hole, and firmly press
on the other part from the other side of the hole.  (Miss
ASTON.) ~

- - - -

To CreaN ELECTRO-PLATE, SILVER OR GOLD,—
Purchase threepennyworth of jewellers’ rouge from a
chemist, rub a very &mall quantity on to the article
to be cleaned, and finish with a piece of chamois leather
or an old chamois glove, This method is very econo-
mical, quick and easy, does not scratch, and the polish
will last much longer than with any other method.
(SipNeY J. W. Hart, Cardiff.)

Saturday’s Children.

A WHEEL-BarrROWw load of sand (when itis dry) emptied

in a summer-house or on a verandah gives children

pleasure, and is good exercise on wet days or in the
winter. They fancy they are staying
at the seaside, building castles, etc.; it
amuses them a long time and keeps
them good. . (Mrs. C. MOORE.).

- -> - -»>

After trying many devices to break a
child aged two of sucking his thumb, I
finally hit upon a cure. Round the
thumb between the two joints, I’ put
‘a strip of adhesive plaster about half an inch wide.
Then I tied a white thread over it to keep him from
peeling 'it off. I kept this on—or rather successive
clean ones—for about a week, and now a month has
passed since taking it off, and he is completely
broken of the habit. (G. G.)

Fig. 4.

- - .- -

Baby’s bonnet strings are always getting soiled, due
to the child dribbling, etc. This could easily be pre-
vented if from under the rosette on the left side the
string was fixed and then brought under the chin and

. fastened with a clip under the rosette on the right.

This does away with the bow altogether. (Fig. 5.)

If baby is restless at night owing to heat sposs, if
-they are #ot broken, rub them well with bicarbonate
of soda mixed to thick paste with cold milk. (Miss H.
NEAVERSON.)

- - - -

February Prize-Winners:—Miss ]J. S. Campbell,
Miss M. C. King, Miss, V. Orchard, Mrs. Seton, Mrs.
Stanmers and Miss D. S. Sherwen. We again thank
numerous correspondents for many kind wishes and
appreciation of these pages.

\\

Monthly Prize Competition,
o If you know of a good hint for
N our household pages, send it to the
Editor, 11 Ludgate Square, London, E.C4,
during June. Each ‘month we offer a prize
of 5s. for the best hint for each section.

§\\\\\
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DR. BARNARDO'S HOMES

Diamond Jubilee Year, 1926

e,

S

A member of the World's Bigsest Family—7,556 children,
of whom 1,045 are helpless babies and toddlers under 5.

Will you please send
A GIFT

to help the Homes in this their Diamond Jubilee year?
QOver 100,000 Children have been admitted.

“ Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one of lh'e;
least of these, ye have done it unto Me.

Cheques, etc., payable “Dr. Barnardo’s Homes Food
Fund,” and crossed, may be sent to Dr. Barnardo’s Homes,
140, Barnardo House, Stepney Causeway, London, E.1.

Exhaustion
& Nerve Strain

Dr. Cassell’s Tablets

build up and per-

manently restore the
Nervous System.

Mrs. E. A. Pearson, of 25
Croton Street, Monsall Strect,
Newton Heath, writes : * When
T was thirteen vears of age I
underwent an operation This
left me in a very nervous con-
dition. I was quite unfit to
walk out alone. My nervous
symptoms would always appear
if I had to cross the road, and
I was quite unable to carry on
any occupation. This went on
until I was nearly seventeen,
but then I determined to give
Dr. Cassell’s Tablets a trial
Soon after commencing the
treatment improvement began,
and in sigx months’ time I was
perfectly well.””

N Mis. E. A, Pearson
The Universal Home Remedy for

Nervous Breakdown Neuritis Indigestion Sleeplessness
Children’s Weakness  Anamia Wasting Neurasthenia
Kidney Weakness Headache Paipitation Nerve Pains

Specially Valuable for Nursing Mothers and During the
Critical Periods of Life.

r. assel’s
Price 1/3 and 3/= | y
Sold only in sealed packages a e s
at all Chemists & Stores.

Children’s
Skin Trouble

Eczema, Eruptions,

Rashes, are soothed

and healed by Germo-
lene.

Mrs. Cottercll, of 44 John
Taylor Street, Bolton, writing
with reference to her daughter
Bessie, says: ‘I want to tell
you how grateful I am for the
benefit my little girl has re-
ceived from the use of Germo-
lene, A few months ago a.
persistent rash appeared on
her face and fingers, and I had
to keep her away from school.
Nothing I tried did any good
until I obtained Germolene.
Then the itching ceased at
once, and after using a few tins
she was completely cured. I
think Germolene is wonderful.”

Use Germolene for

Eczema, Rashes, Ulcers,
Piles, Itching, Cuts and

GERMOLENE
ASEPTIC SOAP
purifies, and preserves the

skin, and is a protection Burns, Skin Eruptions,

from blemish and disease. Sunburn, Ringworm,

Sold by ail Chemists at Heat Rash, and all

1/~ per tablet. Itching orfulcerated Sur-
aces.

HOME PRICES : 1/3 and 3/~. At all Chemists and Stoves.

The Aseptic Skin Dressing

100,000

GIVEN
AWAY

Carriage This Phenomenzl Offer is made to the
l/: readers of *‘ Hume Words,” June, 1 2 6
1926. On receipt of P.O. for 12s. 6d.

we will forward direct from our looms to
your address, one of our * Prudential ** Brusselette

REAL SFAMLESS WOVEN BORDERED

{Guaranteed Genunine Bargains)

CARPETS

suitable for Draw-
. ing-room, Dining-
; TOOTL, Bedroom,
- ete., handsomely
. z bordered in thirty
o Turkey patterns,
- and fashionable self
shades of Crimson,
P8 FREE Gy eens, Blues,
and Art Colourings, to suit all requirements, and large enough to cover any
ordinary sized room. These Carpets with FREE RUGS w1l be sent out as sample
Carpets showing you the identical quality we supply. They are made of mater-
ial equal to wool, and being a speciality of our own, can only be obtained direct
from our looms, thus saving the purchaser all middle profits. Over 400,000
80ld during the past 12 months. Money willingly refunded if not approved.
Thousands of repeat orders and unsclicited Testimonials received. , With every
Carpet we shall absolutely give away a very handsome Rug to maich. Repcat
Oracrs received from the Royal Palace, Storkholm. Remarkable Testimonials.
Galaxy Illustrated Bargain Catalogne of Carpets, Hearthrugs, Embroidered Linen.
and Cotton Bedspreads, Quilts, Table Linens, Bedsteads, Lincleums, Blankets,
Curtains, Copper Curbs, Fire Brasses, Cutlery, Tapestry Covers, etc., post free,
if when writing you mention ” Home Words,” June, 1926. Established over
hulf a entury.

F. HODGSON & SONS (%)

Manufacturers, Importers and Merchants,

WOODSLEY ROAD, LEEDS.

extra.




GREAT WAKERING,

Dear . Friends,

You will be wishing to know what
preparations are going forward in connec-
tion with the Summer Garden Féte. 1
remind you that the Church Council de-
cided to try the experiment this year of
holding it early in September, on either
September 1st or on a day as near to this
as possible. Iast week at a Meeting of
Ladies who have promised to help with the
various stalls, it was found that Wednes-
day, September 8th, was the most suitable
date and unless there is any urgent. reason
for change we shall keep to this. We are
all anxious to make a big thing of the Féte
this year so that our Organ Fund may be
very materially increased and we look to
each member of our Congregation to help
furnish the stalls; baskets, bags, ornaments,
useful garments such as — overalls, pina-
fores, children’s woollies, sweets, refresh-
ments, cakes, fruit, vegetables, are the sort
of gifts we would like you to send in to the
stall-holders, doing this you will help to
make the Féte a great success.

As Hon. Secretary of the Southend
Board of Missions I have been asked to or-
ganise a Garden Meeting and Festival at
the Vicarage Grounds, South Benfleet, on
Wednesday, June 80th,when Canon Olivier
will speak on the ‘“ World Call.”” It is the
biggest subject before the Anglican Church
to-day—God is calling His Church to action
with imperative emphasis to respond to the
remarkable desire of the heathen world for
the Christian Faith and the extraordinary
opportunities that are presenting them-
selves for carrying the Gospel to them. We
shall hear much of the ¢ World Call ”
during the next months; it has been
solemnly stated that on our reply to this
call from the out-side world the very life of
our Church depends. On June 30th at this
festival a message will be given which I
would like all of us to hear and I hope many
of you will be able to go—details will be
published on hand-bills in a few days.

I am,
Your sincere friend and Vicar,
W. C. FENN.

MOTHERS’ UNION.

On May 26th our members were
entertained at Little Wakering Hall by Mrs.
Stallibrass and the Little Wakering Branch,
It was a glorious day, the garden looking at
its best, the last Wednesday in May is
always fine when Little Wakering chooses
it for important functions; we are not al-
ways so fortunate. Miss Reid gave a most
interesting talk; Tea on the lawn was much
enjoyed, our members wish to thank Mrs.
Stallibrass for a very enjoyable afternoon.

NEW VICAR AT N. SHOEBURY.

We extend a very hearty welcome to
Rev. W. T. Austen. Some of us were
present at his induction and afterwards

‘heard from him his thrilling experiences

during the dreadful earthquake in Yoka-
hama. Mr. Austen has worked in Japan for
50 years; we wish him a very happy ministry
at N. Shoebury and look forward to reading
his notes in our magazine,.

The Jumble sale in May realized-
£4 9s. 0d.

BAPTISMS.
May 2. Betty Mabel Pool.

., 2. Myrtle Joyce Hockley.

,, 23. FErnegt Alfred George William
Wall.

,» 28. Frederick Francis Wall,

,,» 28, Guy Reginald Wall.

,» 28. Bernard Richard Sutton.

,» 30. Irene Phyllis Blewitt.

BURIALS.

May 8. Douglas William Church, aged
9 months.

., 8. Alfred Clark, aged 72 years.

,, 4. Peter Robert Charles Chaplin,

aged 1 year.

Collections in May : —£8 10s. 10d.



LITTLLE WAKERING,

‘“ Sneak !”” 'To the Britisher there
exist few more contemptuous terms than
this. The school boy who sneaks is rightly
punched or mobbed, and the college man
who sneaks runs the risk of being ducked
in the river. The sneak combines all the
objectionable characteristics of the skulk-
ing spy and the fawning sycophant — he
meddles with other men’s matters on the
one hand, and on the other hand seeks to
curry favour with his superiors. There be
fat sneaks and skinny sneaks, beafy sneaks
and mealy sneaks, but they all have the
same taint of loathsomeness to every
healthy minded individual. 'The sneak is
as near to being a human devil as humanity
can include. Accurate theology forbids us
to postulate that hell was prepared for other
than the Devil and all his angels, but as
the Devil is described as the accuser of vur
brethren, so this definition of Satan tailies
with that of the sneak. Martha of Bethany
complained to Jesus that Mary had .left her
to do ail the work, and Martha got not a
whit of sympathy from Jesus. Tale-telling
is the pastime of the disgruntled; and indi-
cates an unlovely spirit which makes its
own hell on earth and may inherit hell in

the hereafter. The sneak lacks all esprit
de corps and esprit de sexe : the sneak he-
gins by telling tales to his mother (who is
a fool if she encourages the talebearer) and
ends by telling tales to God. The sneak
begins by being an accuser of his brother
and ends by being the false accuser of his
brethren. The sneak is more contemptible
than the most befuddled drunkard who ever
degraded his human nature; for the drunk-
ard’s chief offence is against his own body,
but the sneak’s offence is against his own
soul. The sneak is a social poisoner, and
against a poisoner even the bravest man
cannot defend himself.  British chivalry
tends to jib at hanging a woman, but a
woman poisoner is hanged without com-
punction.  The sneak is generated by a
doting parent and is developed by selfcen-
tredness. There is a legal tradition ‘“ the
greater the truth the greater the libel,”’ and
the fact that the talebearer may be telling
the truth is not the faintest justification for
his devilry; the alternative to telling the
truth is not to tell lies but to shut up.

BURIAL,.
May 26. Edward King, age 83 years.

NORTH SHOEBURY.,

The Institution, and Induction, of
the Rev. W. T. Austen as Vicar of North
Shoebury, to fill the vacancy caused by the
resignation of the Rev. W. C. Morgan at
the end of February, 1926, took place on
Friday, May 21st, at 7-30 p.m., at the
Parish Church. The Service of Institution
was conducted by the Right Reverend Dr.
Inskip, Bishop of Barking, as Commisary
for the Lord Bishop of Chelmsford. The
Venerable Percy Matheson Bayne, Arch-
deacon of Southend, officiated at the In-
duction Ceremony. The Church was well
filled by those interested. ‘The collection
amounting to £3 1s. 8d. was given to the
Diocesan Ordination Candidates Fund. A
number of the Local Clergy and Lay Read-
ers, were Robed and seated in the Choir.
Immediately after the Service, a Reception
was held in the Parish Hall, when dainty
refreshments were served. A Committee
of Iadies kindly undertook the decoration
of the Hall and the providing of the re-
freshments, and by common consent did it
very efficiently. Great credit is due to the
Churchwardens, Mr. R. How and Mr. G.
Day, for all the arrangemerits of the Ser-
vice, and the Reception.

At a meeting of the Church Council

lield on Wednesday, May 26th, at 7-30 p.m.
it was decided that the Services at the
Parish Church are to be :—

ist Sunday in the Month.
11 a.m. Mattins and Sermon.
12 o’c.  Holy Communion.
3 p.m.  Children’s Service, in Church.
6-30 p.m. Evensong and Sermon.
2nd Sunday.
11 a.m. Mattins and Sermou.
3 p.m. Men’s Service.
8 p.m. Children’s Service,Parish Room
6-30 p.m. Evensong and Sermon.
3rd Sunday.
11 a.m. Mattins, Holy Communion.
3 p.m. Children’s Service, in Church.
6-30 p.m. Evensong and Sermon.
4th Sunday.
11 a.m. Mattins and Sermon.
3 p.m. Children’s Service.
6-30 p.m. Evensong & Holy Communion

MARRIAGE.
Sydney James Leys & May Minnie Skeeles.

BURIAL.
Lousia Aun Clarke, aged 80.

Collections in May ... £4 2s. 8d.




METROPOLITAN ACADEMY

SOUTHEND BRANCH — PUURCELL. HOUSE,

OF MUSIC.

17, LONDON ROAD,

and at Westcliff, Leigh & Thorpe Bay.

Directors :—FrANK BONNER, A.R.A.M., and RUSSELL BONNER, A.R.A.M., A.R.C.M.

For HIGH-CLASS MUSICAL TUITION.

Coaching for Diploma Exams.

Evening Lessons for Business People.

London Professors.
Moderate Fees.

Junior Di ision for Children.

Day Lessons for Amateurs.

Prospectus Free.

Full particulars on application at any branch of the Metropolitan Academy of Music. Lid

TRY
T. W. GARNHAM

FOR LOWEST PRICES
OIL, SUNDRIES and HARDWARE.

'1wyford Avenue &
Alexandra Road,
Great Wakering.

For CHEAP MEAT

GO TO

W. Self & Sons

HIGH STREET, GREAT WAKERING
(Near the Church)‘

They were the first promoters of Cheap Meat
Home and Colonial Meat Store.

G BLATCHER

MONUMENTAL AND GEMNERAIL

MONUMENTS ERECTED
Works:

Pcstal Address & Showroom—
341, LONDON FOAD, Westcliff-on-Sea.

Established

T. Liddle &

Family Grocers and

IN  STONE,
186, WEST ROAD, WESTCLIFF-ON-SEA.

MASON,

MARBLE OR GRANITE.

ESTIMATES AND DESIGN::
SUBMITTED FREE.

1750.

ons,

Provision Merchants,

THE STORES, GREAT WAKERING.

We stand behind the quality of goods supplied by us and guarantee care & attentior

to orders placed with us.

PLEASE SUPPORT

Your satisfaction is our constant endeavour.

OUR ADVERTISERS.



E. D. FRENCH. (adies & Gents TOILET SALOON, GREAT WAKERING,
BOBBING, SHINGLING AND SINGEING CAREFULLY ATTENDED TO.
CONFECTIONERY, TOBACCONIST and PATENT MEDICINES.
AGENT FOR MOTOR CYCLES AND CYCLES.

Raleigh Cycles from £6/17/6; Raleigh Motor Cycles from £28/0/0.
Ariel Cycles from £5/5/0; Rudge, Royal Enfield, Swift, B.S.A., and other
Reliable Makes, from £4 /4 /0. Motor and Cycle Tyres, Accessories.
GRAMOPHONES IN STOCK.

Wireless Sets Repaired and Sets Fitted from 30 /-, Phones 11 /6, Valves 6 /-;
Loud Speakers £1 /10 /0. Accumulators from 10 /-s and Charged.
MOTOR FOR HIRE, TRY OUR LIBRARY. Phone—WAKERING 7.

Singer Sewing Machines’? Sougi)ﬁg;;hd}{@ad

Singer Sewing Machines _ g sh Make,
Singer Sewing Machines Last a Life-time.

All makes of Machines Repaired and Exchanged.
A Post Ca:? to j. MASON, Sales Manager, to 71, Southchurch Road, who visits

the district every Monday, will receive prompt attention.

EEE——
R. J. Crip@ps, HJﬂh In ""iiVﬁrS,
Fancy Baker and Confectioner, Goal and Coke Merchant,
HIG! STREET, GREAT WAKERING. GT. WAKERING

Hovis and Whole-meal Bread Baked Daily.
CORN DEALER & MEALMAN.

Try our Noted Self-Raising Flour. Coal and Coke at Wharf Prices.

THE GROCERS FOR QUALITY,

PLEASE SUPPORT OUR ADVERTISERS,




Frister &

REDUCED

PRICES.
Rossman’s
Sewing T Free Motor
. e ET, Delivery in this
Machines. A

District every

o3

Tuesday.

Sole Agents—

OWEN WALLIS & SONS, 59-61, High St., Southend.

W,
High Class Tailor,

ALL GARMENTS MADE ON THE PREMISES.

Proprietor: T. G. INSTANCE.
19, CLARENCE ST.,

SOUTHEND

A. Aylett,

@ Family Grocer and
' Provision Dealer,

High St. Gt. Wakering

Hilliker,

(opposite Clarence Hall),

J. BURGESS & SON

E. BURGESS & SON

Builders and Contractors,
GLADSTONE BUILDINGS. Gt WAKERING.

Established over 70. years.

Plans for New Buildings prepared to suit clients requirements,
and Estimates Submitted.

All Repairs undertaken,
Poles for wireless in stock.
Agents for the Royal Insurance Coy. Ltd. Fire, Burglary,
and other risks covered.

:

Bakers & Confectioners,

West Eind Bakery,

HIGH STREET,
GREAT WAKERING.

J. CLARK,

CHURCH CORNER, GT. WAKERING.

HIGH CLASS BAKER & CONFECTIONER.
Wedding Cakes, Birthday Cakes,
- Christmas Cakes.
O

All kinds of FANCY PASTRIES supplied.

N. & C. Fitch,

Agent for ALADDIN LAMP.
GROCER AND BUTCHER,

Pew Cown Stores,

Large and small Parties catered for.

(Opposite  Gt.  Wakering Church),

PLEASE SUPPORT OUR ADVERTISERS.
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FOR TO-DAY’S

Ihn F BARNEY

TRY

VALUE

H'igh Street, Shoeburyness.

Draper,

Clothier & Complete House Furnisher.

A GOOD SELECTION OF

BOOTS and SHOES, IRONMONGERY, CHINA

and GLASS, LINOLEUMS, MANGLES and

CARPETS always in Stock.

SUITS TO MEASURE

FANCY GOODS, MILLINERY and INFANTS

IN LATEST STYLES.

And at Moderate Prices a Speoiality.
WEAR.

if you are unable to call—a Postcard will receive prompt and personal attention.

ALL GOODS DE

LIVERED FREE.

E.BROWN & SON,

_ Shoeing & Ceneral Smith,
HIGH STREET,
GREAT WAKERING

All kinds of Agriocuitural Implements
Repaired.

Telegrams—"* COOPER,” WAKERING.

A. COOPER,

Shorrock & Collin

MILLINERS AND
GENERAL DRAPERS.

HIGH STREET, GREAT WAKERING

©

Special Orders receive Careful Atiention.

Licensed Horse and Cattle Slaughterer,

NEW TOWN, GREAT WAKERING, ESSEX.

GEO.

“

F. MILBOURN,

Baker,

New Townmn,

PLEASE SUPPORT

Great Wakering.

OUR ADVERTISERS.



