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Party planning ¥ H

i for the youngsters' stockings

ere are a,few-of qur
novelty. sweet suggestions for the: °
. tree and- the table. Just the things -
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OUR FRONT
COVER

Lovers of the outdoor life will be
familiar with the delightful bird
and animal studies of another con-
temporary artist—Winifred Austen,
R.l., R.E.

Our cover picture, ROGUES AND
YAGABONDS, with its suggestion of
a delicate |apanese style, amply
demonstrates what an early re-
viewer called the artist’'s * clever-
ness of drawing, subtlety of model-
ling, and perfect command and
simple handling of the medium.”

Winifred Austen works in  water-
colour, etching, drypoint, and
aquatint. As well as exhibiting at
the Royal Academy, the Royal In-
stitute of Painters in Water Colours,
the Royal Socziety of Painters,
Etchers, and Engravers, and other
important British and foreign
exhibitions, she does a great deal
of work for reproduction in peri-
odicals and books, and in designs
for publishers.

THiS MONTH'S QUOTATION
Government and co-operation are in
all things the laws of life; anarchy end
competition the luws of death.
—Ruskin.
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ECENTLY the leader of the
American Productivity Mission,
after six years in this country,
made disparaging comments on

British manufacturing methods and the
quality of our goods.

Strange, when so many of his fellow-
countrymen still . boast about their
English suits, shoes, and s0 on; when
many of them buy British cars; and
when American firms place orders for
millions of pounds’ worth of our machin-
ery. However, let that pass.

It is when he advises British industry
o ‘ substitute competition for com-
placency ”* that we co-eoperators should
sit up and take notice, Particularly when
some sections of our Press urge us to
accept his advice.

Here we are, in the second half of the
twentieth century. This is the atom age,
in which nuclear energy is soon to pro-
vide us with well-nigh unlimited benefits.
Wider and wider applications of auto-
mation will shortly release us from an
immense number of laboricus tasks in
our factories and workshops. We shall
thus have far more leisure in which to
enjoy the good things of the world.

Every day we hear of new scientific
discoveries which enlarge our know-
ledge, and promise a longer and healthier
span of life for us all.

One after another come new inven-
tions, new ideas, new this and new that,
all ostensibly aiming to increase our
individual welfare and happiness.

Indeed there never was an age which,
to superficial appearances, held such
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A small boy helps
father to bring in
the cattle on Yew
Tree Farm, near
Coniston, a typical
mountain-girt Lake-
{and farm. The farm
is one of several con-
tiguous National
Trust properties
which include lovely
Yew Tree Tarn, Tom
Heights, Tarn Hows,

and Holme Fell.
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great hopes for the economic and social
advancement of mankind.

Yet with all cur knowledge, all our
boasted progress in almost every field
of human activity, there are those who
still overlook the one basic factor which
alone can bring such hopes to fulfilment.

We are still being told that ** com-
petition ¥ is the only foundation on
which to build a progressive and suc-
cessful way of life,

Which, of course, is the very anti-
thesis of the truth. What has * com-
petition ”* brought us in the past? Has
not competitive striving for wealth and
power led us into ruthless national
enmities and repeated wars ? Has it not
constantly hindered the gradual drawing
together of the commen people of dit-
ferent colours and creeds ?

And where will * competition ' lead
us in the future? Will the combative
spirit help us to settle the many prob-
lems which beset the world to-day?
Will it help to close the wide gulfs
between nation and nation ? Is it likely
that relentless competirtion for the owner-
ship or control of the world’s resources
is going to provide a means of setling
current international disputes ?

Every thinking man and woman
knows that there is only one basis on
which international justice and lasiing
peace can ever be established, and that
basis is—Co-operation.

The ideal of world co-operation is
not founded on any fantastic or un-

.attainable theory. Against the most

virulent attacks by vested interests, in
face of all opposition by powerful eco-
nomic forces, the Co-operative Move-
ment has progressed from strength to
strength for more than a hundred years.

Essentially a Movement founded and
rmaintained by the voluntary support
and personal services of its individual
members, its principles are the very
essence of democracy.

With its ever-increasing millions of
adherents and its continually expanding
trading and social achievements through-
out the world, the Co-operative Move-
ment of to-day, with its basic principle
of “each for all, and all for each,”
points the only way to a world-society
in which all men rmay live in peace and
goodwill, THE EpiTOR



garments at a much lower cost
than bought ones ? Most of us
come into the second category, and it’s
for people like us that the knitting
machine has been devised and revised
until it has become the muraculous and

O you knit because you actually
enjoy it or to produce attractive

efficient thing it is ro-day. For many .

womery Knitting remains a handworked
hobby; to them the click of needles is
_ soothing and relaxing. But for the busy
housewife with a large family, there has
been nothing to beat the advent of the
knitting machine in years.

If you have been thinking of buying
one but feared it was too complicated to
master, take heart! You don’t have to
be 2 mechanical genius, you don’t even
need to know anything about hand knit-
ting. You can learn to use a machine in
a matter of minutes, and master it in a
few hours.

In the short time that knitting
machines have been widely available in
this country many makes have appeared
on the market, but I think by far the best
is an all British one—the Knitmaster.

For the woman who likes quick
resules for her efforts this is the machine
o have. On it, knitting for the whole
family can be done in a week, or even
less according to the time she has to
spare. Compare these times with your
own, however fast a knirter you are, and
you’ll see what I mean. A woman’s
jumper can be knitted in 45 minutes, a
dress in 85 minutes, man's socks in 3§
minurtes, and a scarf in a mere quarter of
an hour. Gloves, baby clothes, skirts
and sweaters, you can tackle them all,
and identical pteces of work such as 1wo
sleeves, two gloves, two socks can be
done at the same time. And the finished
work looks just like hand knitting be-
cause the stitches are formed by the
same method.

Some people are under the impression
that you need a special sort of wool for
machine knitting. This is not true. You
can work equally well with one, two,
three or four ply, double knitting, angora,
tinsel wool, baby wool, Shetland, boucle,
and even cotton; in fact exactly what
you would have chosen had you been
knitting by hand.

Casting on is a simple matter of put-
ting the required number of needles
into the working position, winding the
woo! round them, and running the * cam
box ** across the machine in one swift
movement. From then onward, with
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By JOAN VALLENDER
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a flick and a whirr a row is done, and as
if by magic the knitting rolls off the
machine at the rate of 30 rows and 5,000
stitches a minute.

One of the greatest advantages of
working with a machine is that perfect
tension is automatic. Also you can shape
a garment, increase, decrease, and turn
in the middle of a row, without taking
the work off your machine.

Any number of fancy stitches and
patierns can be worked our, some with
the aid of a few simple tools, some with-
out. Fair Isle, an irrirating and com-
plicated business on two needles, can be
achieved with ease, using any humber of
colours in a row. Another speciality of
this machiae is a beautiful tweed stitch,
which can be used for skirts and dresses
shaped on the machine or, for a more
tailored effect, knitted as a length and
then cut with scissors and made up like
cloth.

A beautifully knitted garment can be
ruined if care and attention hasn’t been
paid to the making up. Careless making
up is the one thing which usually dis-
tinguishes a home made garment from
an expensive shop bought one. The
soope is tremendous once you have
really mastered your machine, and its
speed and efficiency make it 2 joy to use
always.

The KNITMASTER

cdan be obtained from your local
Co-operative Society

HE" handshake i3 an ancient
customy and had its origin in a

period when the person ap-

_ proaching might be an enemy
carrying a concealed weapon. The open
hand thrust out was proof thar the
grecting was genuinely friendly, and
the holding of each other's hands was a
guarantee that neither person could
take advantage of the other.

The Chinese also shake hands, but
each man shakes his own hand, not that
of the person he is greeting. Before
doing so, however, and while still some
yards away, the Chinaman bows very
low as a mark of respect.

To raise the hat to a Chinaman is
regarded most impolite, for such an
action is regarded as 2 gesture of mockery
in China.

Many greetings have sprung out of
the circumstances of the country in
which they are used. - For instance, the
Laplander asks not “ How are yonu?”
but “ How are your feet?» This appar-
ently curious custom has a perfectly
logical explanation. Laplanders travel
tar and on foot, and such journeying is
liable to have a more adverse effect on
the feer than on any other part of the
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The Chinese greet each other with
the enguiry, *“ Have you eaten your rice
to-day ?”* In a country which has
known poverty for centuries, and where
millions endure many riceless days a
year, the question is easily understood.

* May Allah cool your eyes,” is a
Persian greeting. In a country of great
heat, where the sun’s rays torment the
sight, such a greeting is apt and readily
appreciated.

Perhaps the most astonishing greeting
to be found anywhere in the world is
provided by the Ainu, the descendants
of the people who were the first to
occupy Japan. Meeting a friend whom
they have not met for some time,
although they are overjoyed to see him
again, it is the thing to burst into tears.
This, no doubt, is the Ainu way of
making it known that they have been
sad during their friend’s absence.
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By LESLIE E. WELLS

In Europe and America, of course,
the reverse obtains, For in these coun-
tries it is the custom to greet a visitor
with large smiles, even when there is a
strong desire to shed tears at his un-
welcome arrival.

The European handshake is now a
perfunctory affair; no one has much
time to spare on formalities. In the
East, however, time is given no consider-
ation. Because of this the Indian often
keeps his guest waiting outside the door
for some considerable time. An English-
man kept waiting outside a house in
England would regard this as certain
evidence that his presence was not
weicome. In India, however, the guest
likes to be kept waiting a long time; he
knows that he is being honoured, that
extensive preparations are being made
for his visit,

Nor does the new arrival begin to
chatter, fuss, or laugh loudly as is the
case in Britain. In India the guest is
still and quiet and at pains to avoid any
violent movements; otherwise he would
be guilty of disrespect to his host.

In North-West Africa greetings are
very ceremonious and affectionate.
Sometimes the shoulder of the person
being saluted is kissed, or the finger-tips
are pressed together, then carried to the
lips and then to the heart. Or a single
finger may be set against the mouth, as
though the two people are warning each
other to be silent,

The Moors, though a highly hospit-
able people, seem also to be very sus-
picious, and no guest is admitted to a
Moorish house wuntil he has been
inspected by a servant through a spy-
hole. The guest, once he has been
admitted to the house, must remove his
shoes. Moors sit on carpets, rugs, and
mattresses, and a person in shoes would

be liable to damage them.
“"“-—__
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The Bengalese have what is, perhaps,
one of the most courtecusly deferential
forms of greeting. They join their hands
and raise them to the forehead.

The Persians hold courtesy in the
highest esteem. The person introduced
to a Persian must take the latter’s hand
in both of his. He is then rewarded with
a houguet of flowers. But failure to
acknowledge a courtesy proffered by a
Persian can be a serious matter. How
true this is emerged some years ago
when an American consul was found
stabbed to death, having received no
less than one hundred and thirty wounds.
He had not responded in the expected
manner to a greeting from a Persian,
and had paid with his life.

In Afghanistan, greetings are also of
a ceremonious nature, When Afghans
meet they place the right hand on the
heart and bow low. It is of interest to
note that the toast, once common in
London saloon bars, ‘ May -your
shadow never grow less,”” was imported
from Afghanistan. The phrase is rarely
omitted when natives meet.

Perhaps the world’s most unexpected
form of greeting is found In Tibet.
There, it is the customary form of
greeting to stick out the tongue. -




invaded the Mediterranean via the canal
would not have -been able to do so in
their adult stages. They drifted through
as plankton—fish eggs and larvae,
After reaching Port Said, the creatures
from the Red Sea are borne on the
prevailing currents along the coast of
Sinai and up the Levant to Palestine,
Syria, and Turkey. Free from their
natural predators they steadily increase;
but it takes many years for newcomers
1o become common and appear on the
local fish-markets. They seldom travel
far in the other direction, along the
North African coast. A few of the im-
migrants have reached Alexandria and
Mersa Matruh, but the currents are
unfavourable for the majority.

- Strange ’I‘r:;,yf' lers t]ll}lillgll the Suez

O freezing of assets or guarding
of the entrance ports can pre-
vent certain travellers from
passing through the troubled

waters of the Suez Canal that lie like a
dark and greasy serpent across the
. narrow isthmus of sandy waste which
joins Africa to Asia. These are fishes,
crabs, and other marine life which
wander, mostly from the warm and
salty waters of the Red Sea into the
cooler, sweeter waters of the Mediter-
ranean.

The canal has been in use since 1869.
Since then it has harboured a fascinating
procession of little creatures, harmless
to ships but travelling slowly towards
the blue waters of the Mediterranean
Sea. Many have not only survived in
the Mediterranean, but increased to such
an extent as now to appear normally on
the fish markets of Haifa and Gaza.

Because the current flows for ten
months of the vear northwards through
the canal—only during August and
September does it flow south—far more
creatures have travelled from the Red
Sea to the Mediterranean than vice versa.

Even before intensive smdies of
Isracl's fish-life were recently begun at
.Haifa, ten species of Red Sea fish were
known to have found their way into the
Mediterranean. Now others have been
identified. They inciude grey mullets,
scads or horse-mackerel, sand-smelts,
sprats, barracuda, and the Red Sea flying
fish. A rather remarkable migration of
prawns from the Red Sea and the
Indian Ocean has also spread as far as
Haifa Bay, and many of these large
prawns now appear on the fish markets
misnamed ¢ shrimps ** like all Mediter-
ranean prawns. At least three quite
common crabs have come through from
the Red Sea to wander up the coast to

Syria.
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By ERIC HARDY

Red Sea mussels, drifting in the sea
in' their larval stage or as spat, have done
s0. One of the most :mportant of these
Mediterranean immigrants is the Indian
QOcean pear! mussel, but it seems to have
no inclination to form pearls on the
Syrian coast

To the sceptic who asks how: matur-
alists can prove these tiny travellers have
gone through the canal, the answer is
simple. For one thing, species previously
found only in the Red Sea or the Indian
QOcean have been found in the eastern
Mediterrancan only since the canal was
opened, and for another, some “creamures
marked at the Red Sea end have been
recovered at the other. Notably is this
the case with crabs.

When Professor Gruevil, of the Paris
Museumn, and Cambridge University
scientists studied the movements of
marine life through the canal, a Nep-
tunus crab tagged with an identity disc
in the Red Sea was found twenty-nine
yvears later on the Syrian coast, still
wearing its identity disc, The peripa-
tetic crab usually migrates sideways,
against the current, but this is a swim-
ming crab which must have drifted with
the current.

The migration of sea life through the
Suez Canal is increasing, and will in-
crease further in the years to come. The
canal was dug through salt deposits, and
the Bitter Lakes have been a partial
barrier to fishes and crusiaceans. These
salts are gradually being dissolved, the
waters are becoming less brackish, and
more marine life is able to pass through.
The canal is expected to be almost salt-
free by 2030.

Most of the creatures which have

Plant life has not been affected to the
same extent as animal life. Some recent
studies of the seaweeds on the Israeli
coast have shown that one or two Indo-
Pacific species of seaweed have gone
through the canal to the Syrian coast,
but the influence is not so grear as that
of the animal! immigrants.
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woman who wants to
walk well. Just one
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THE CHRISTMAS CAKE

so0z. Gold Seal margarine, 5o0z.
brown sugar, 6 o0z. Federation plain
flour, rIb. C.W.8. mixed dried fruit
4 0z. C.W.S. glace cherries, 3 oz. C.W.S.
mixed peel, rind of 1 lemon, 1 small
dessertspoon black treacle, 3 eggs, |
teaspoon mixed spice, 1 o0z. ground
almonds.

Cream the fat and sugar untl light

and fiuffy. Add the treacle. Add the
eggs gradually and beat well. Fold in
the sieved flour and spice. Add the

fruit, peel, chopped cherries, and lemon
rind. Then put the mixture into 2 lined
7 in. cake tin. Bake 1 hour at Mark 3
(350 E.) then reduce the heat to Mark 1
{250 F.) for approximately 3 hours. Store
in an air-tight tin. Before putting the
almond paste on, prick all over with 3
fine knitting necdle and sprinkle with
rum or brandy.

ALMOND PASTE

! 1b. ground almonds, | Jb. castor
sugar, |lb. icing sugar, few drops
almond essence, egg yolk to bind.

Mix the dry ingredients together.
bind with the essence and egg yolk, and
knead well. Roll out three quarters into
an oblong the depth and circumference
of the cake, the remaining quarter into
a circle to fit the top. Brush the cake
with warm apricot jam and carefully
fix on the almond paste. Leave 10 set
and dry out a few days before icing.

ROYAL ICING
1 1b. icing sugar, 2 egg whites, I tea-

spoon lemon juice.

Sieve the icing sugar. Place the egg
whites and lemon juice into a clean bowl
and stir in a little icing sugar ar a time,
mixing well with a wooden spoon. When
all the sugar has been incorporated, beat
well untl white and smooth. This con-
sistency should be correct for coating,
bur a hittle more icing sugar may be
added for piping. The icing should be
covered with a damp cloth when not in
use,
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2 6z. Federation plain flour, 2 oz,
breadcrumbs, 4 oz. Sutox, 4 0z. brown
sugar, 2 eggs, C.W.S. nutmeg, | tea-
spoon C.W.S. mixed spice, 1 baking
apple, pinch salt, 1lb. C.W.S, mixed
dried fruit, 2 0z. mixed peel, 1 0z. chop-
ped almonds, rind and juice 1 femon,
a little brandy or rum {optional).

Mix all the dry ingredients rogether.
Add the eggs, grated apple, lemon rind,
and juice to make a moist consistency.
Place in a well-greased pudding basin,
and cover with paper and cloth. Steam
4-6 hours. Steam a further 2 hours on
Christtmas Day, and serve with custard
sauce or rum butter,

RUM BUTTER
30z. Gold Seal margarine, 4 oz.
icing or brown sugar, 1 tablespoon
boiling water, 3-4 tablespoons rum or
brandy.

Cream together the fat and sugar
until soft and fluffy. Graduaily work in
the boiling water. Work in the rum and
10 give it just that extra flavour, work in
the grated rind of an orange and 1 oz
chopped, browned almonds.

THE MINCEMEAT
1lb. Sutox, 1ib. C.W.S. sultanas,
1lb. CW.S. currants, 1lb. CW.S,
raisins, ¢ 1b. baking apples, 1 ib. brown
sugar, |1lb. C.W.5. mixed peel, rind
and juice z lemons, | teaspoon C.W.S.
mixed spice, | teaspoon C.W.S. nutmeg,
} teaspoon sait.

Mix all the ingredignts thoroughly
with the minced applef A little rum or
brandy may be addéd(to improve the
flavour. Cover w:th a loth and leave 1o
stand overnight.- Bénft‘ and sto

FREE KITCHEN
SERVICE

. Advice on any cookery problem
j is offered free of charge to
" ** Home Magazine ”’ readers.
Address questions to Mary Lang-
ham, *“Co-operative HOME
Magazine,” P.O. Box 53,
Ballcon Street, Manchester 4,
and enclose astamped addressed
envelope




ILL is an unselfish, understanding
type. A chap who will always
argue that most wives work
harder than their husbands. Very

handy about the house, too. He is never
so happy as when papering a room,
painting the woodwork, fixing 2 leaking
tap or a broken fuse.

He thinks nothing ar all about wash-
ing the dishes. Ofien after the evening
meal he will say * Here’s to-night’s
paper, Mary. Sit there and tell me if
there's any important news.” And away
he will go into the kitchen with a pile
of crockery, probably raising his voice
in a none-too-melodious rendering of
“ Down in the glen ™ or ** Annie Laurie.”

Mary quibbles sometimés about his
helping in houschold tasks. ** You've
done a day’s work, my lad. I'm not
letting you come home and start doing
v job.” Then he will grab her by the
shoulders and plant her down in an
easy chair. * Stop there woman and do
as your master bids you ” he will say
with mock sternness. Which just shows
you the type Bill is,

He 1s very rarely ill, but on a recent
Monday he had to take the day off with
a sprained ankle.

That’s how, for the first time in years,
he came to see Mary do the week’s
washing. It was 2 warm day and there
she was in clouds of steam, scrubbing at
one garment after another, and nearly
breaking her back with heavy bed linen,
until the perspiration was pouring off
her. Soaping, rubbing, wringing ! Bill
sat watching from a kitchen stool until
he could stick it no longer.

“ Mary, my girl, we’'re going to cut
out all this toil and sweat from next
week,” he said.

““ Whatever do you mean ? ' asked
Mary, pausing for breath.

“I'm going 10 buy you a washing
machine.”

His financially careful wife demurred
a lttle. Could they afford it? She
could manage without. And so on. Bur
when Bill makes up his mind, he's not
the sort to be easily put off.

A few days later Mary had her wash-
ing machine installed.

It was a CW.S. Invincible, one of
the very latest improved models. Fin-
ished In white enamel it locked very
attractive and took up very little space
in the corner of the kitchen.

6

On its -two castors, and an adjustable
foor for levelling, it was quite easy to
move into a convenient place when in
use.

As Mary soon found, she could wash
a few dainty undies, a full size blanket,
or even a typical week’s wash of, say,
6 Ib., dry weight, with the utmost ease.

The machine electricaliy heated the
water, which was automatically pumped
in by connecting the hose supplied to
the tap over the sink. The pump and
hose also emptied the machine without
a single splash of water on the floor.

The wringer was efficient and light
in action.

In fact, both Mary and Bill were
delighted with their new Invincible,
and particularly pleased with the price.
For when they went to the local Co-
operative Society, the assistant had told
them of the special reduced price offer
just announced. The present price of
the Heared model was 47 guineas, and
the Non-heated model 421 guineas,
which, as the assistant said, now makes
the Invincible the lowest-priced washer
of its type on the market.
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CENSORING
CINEMA
MANNERS

By JAMES WHITMORI

URING most of the haif-century
that films have played 2 part in
our entertainment, the law has
left the behaviour of British

cinema audiences largely to their own
good taste. Bur local authorities are
now * censoring '’ what goes on in front
of the cinema screen as well as on it.

While few Londoners probably real-
ised that the less inhibited cinema-goers
among them were legally at liberty to
sling stink-bombs arcund, cinema
managements have been  uneasily
conscious of the freedom the law has
aliowed their more unruly patrons.

In most parts of the U.S. A and Canada
smoking is still permitted only in the circle
of a movie-theatre, Most European coun-
tries forbid it entirely, and over 5,000
people are fined every year for smoking
in French cinemas.

Americans who have neglected 1o
change their socks are barred from
cinemas in the Illinois town of Winnetka,
near Chicago.

A by-law adopted by the Brussels City
Council forbids women to wear obstruc-
tive headgear in the stalls—though it is
apparently permissible in the circle.

The American town of Moundsville,
in West Virginia, takes no chances of
an argument over whether a particular
hat is too large. Under a law of 1949 a
10-dollar fine awaits any woman who
neglects 10 remove her hat when she sits
down in a local cinema.

The State of Oregon has banned both
popcorn and peanuts from its movie-
houses. And even in tolerant England a
16-year old youth who flicked popcorn
about inacinema in Hounslow(Middlesex)
was convicted recently of * insulting
behaviour.™

Tt 1s usually youngsters who run foul
of legal restrictions upon cinema be-
haviour. The only New Yorkers con-
victed lately of ** disturbing the peace ™
by “ talking boisterously ” during film
shows were six teenagers,

Cities in lands as far apart as Italy and
the Philippines have laws forbidding
kissing or cuddling in cinemas.

The Irish town of Clones {Co. Monag-
han) even forbade couples to hold hands
in the dark of its one picture-house.

HEN we bought Bruce down
the Lane for five shillings,
he was a rather small,

~ white bull terrier. * Half

pedigree,” the man anxiously assured
us. He had a bar sinister in the form of
2 brown patch over one eye, which
almost made us call him Mud-in-your-
eve, but, clinging to family rumour of
descent from Robert the Bruce, we
called him . . . Bruce.

His small eyes were tinged with pink
{** Sign of Breed,” said the man) and he
had a moist, black nose.

By the time we got him home that
moist, black nose had come off on my
new yellow coat and was revealed as a
tender pink. His eyes stayed pink and
in later life gave him the appearance of
a playboy the morning after, which,
more often than not, he was.

Bruce grew and, surprisingly quickly,
learned his way around the town.

*“ Where does that dog go all day?”
Mum would say, or, * What does that
dog do all day ?

Bruce had formed the habit of going
out zfter lunch and returning, if you
will pardon the expression, dog-tired in
the evening, flopping into his basket
with a grunt.

He sulked sometimes, thar dog did,
and at other times had a positive hang-
dog look about him.

*“ Almost as if he was ashamed of not
having a licence,” remarked Auntie Ree
dryly. She could never resist a dig at
our financial state.

Next month, however, it being Christ-
mas, Bruce got a licence as a present
and perked up a bit. From me he gor a
bright yeliow collar with lead to match.
Mot that he ever used the latter.

On the collar I had his name and our
telephone number engraved. I was soon
to regret that. Day after day the phone
would ring and Mum would hear a
quavery old veice say: ““ Have you a
little dog called Bruce ?

“Yes,” Mum would admit wearily
for the umpteenth time.

“Well, the poor doggie is wander-
ing around, Jost in the Park ! ™

In the Park, was he? thought Mum.

“ That’s all right, madam,”” she would
say again, “ he knows his way home.”

“QOh!” the phone would squeak,
“1I wouldn’t like the dear litle dog to
wander away . . . and on it would go.

One day after that Bruce returned
home collarless. “ What does that dog
do ? " went on Mum. She was soon to
know.

L1]

A SHORT STORY BY
JOAN AEBI

Next morning a dark-blue, female
voice phoned. “ You have a dog called
Bruce ? ” No nonsense about that one.
“ This 15 the police station in the Park.
We have his collar. Will you collect it ?
Thank you . . . ” And that was that,

After she’d phoned several times I
finally went to get it. It cost me a pound.
It rurned out that a woman’s hat had
blown off and Bruce had pounced. The
woman got hold of him and surveyed her
ruined hat. Bruce neatly slipped out of
the collar and ran (which I thought
rather clever of him), but the phone
number gave us away.

Then the old ladies started taking
Bruce to the nearest available policeman
and he, with that piece of string fabled
to repose in every policeman’s pocket,
would secure our dog, march him 1o the
station, and our phone would start ring-
ing again. One of us would have to go
and collect him. Cost us a shilling every
time, but it was worth it, to see our dog
leap crazy with joy over the counter
when we showed up.

“This can’t go on,” stated Mum
flatly one morning. So I had a little
disc on his cellar engraved with the
Jegend: HE KNOWS HIS WAY
HOME. HE IS NOT LOST. PLEASE
LEAVE HIM ALONE. * That
should do,” 1 told Mum.

We still took Bruce for walks some-
dmes, and leadless he would trot along,
thirteen inches from cur side, stopping

at crossings and being 2s good as gold,
behaving like the little gentleman he
was.

One thing about Bruce, he never
chased cats, which I was personally
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rather glad about. However much they
arched their backs and spat, preparing
their defence, he would blandly ignore
them. He sometimes bit people, but it
was always for a reason—if they trod
clumsily on his feet, or kissed him which
was disgusting and naturally he resented
ir.

Occasionally he would get into a
fight with another dog, or an amorous
adventure. . I was glad there was nothing
like breach of promise cases with dogs.

He even brought us presents some-
times, things like ten-shilling notes, bits
of wood, bowler hats (note: never any
other kind of hat, only bowlers. A very
U dog, our Bruce); or old bones (stolen
from other dogs).

We were amused at, and admired,
our Bruce's choice of * presents,” which
of course we kept. It would be impos-
sible, not to say embarrassing, to try to
trace the owners. Nawrally, if he should
“pick up ” something in our presence
we would certainly return it with a
handsome apology, and assure the
owner that he had never done anything
like that before.

Perhaps a bit of a rake, Bruce was
nevertheless a gentleman. ” Surveying his
ugly bull-terrier exterior, we would
murmur among ourselves that he was a
rough diamond. We even hinted that
perhaps he was three-quarter pedigree,
the miserable quarter only.remaining in
his distinctive eye-patch, which gave him
a pleasing slice of the common touch.

When Bruce would returm home
soaking wet on a cloudless, sunny day,
we muffled our annoyance, dried him,
re-cleaned the stairs, and agreed that,
poor dog, he must have felt reafly hot
to have acmally entered water—a thing
we had pot yet been able to induce him
to do. * He has character, that dog,”
Auntie Bee would say gleefully, looking
straight at me, whom she considered a
colourless little thing.



To Auntie Bee's chagrin I got married
shortly afterwards—to a  gentleman
Bruce had bitten in the area behind our
house. The situation being as it was,
we regretfully declined Mum's most
generous offer of—Bruce.

Mum, herself, was compelled to go
and live with Auntie Bee in a place
where no dogs were allowed. It was
hard to realise that Bruce came under a
* No Dogs ” ruling, human as he was,
but that was it, Bruce would have 10
go ., ..

After much cajoling on the part of
Mum, the milkman (the one he didu't
bite) finally agreed ro take him and our
consciences settled down.

Bruce, unfortunately, didn’t settle
down, for not two weeks after we'd
removed, and Bruce had moved in, bag
and basket, with the milkman, we heard
he'd left for his usual run and had not
returned. g

Mum and I, after three months of
Bruce * posted missing ' and no news
of our dog, had little weeps whenever
we talked about him.

* Wonder where that dog 1s now ? ™
mother would say wistfully, her chin
beginning to guiver. We felt sure there
must be a deity somewhere that protects
little lost dogs, but the uncomfortable
thought came again and again to us, that
he was roaming the streets . . . looking
for us.

The years went by and Jim (that’s
my husband) got promoted in his job and
we began to look around for a berter flat.

He came home one day, all excited.
A colleague at the office, whose job was
similar to Jim's, told him that the
couple underneath his flat were moving
and hadn’t yet given in their notice, and
he was sure that he could fix it with the
landlord to let Jim move in.

Jim was pleased at this: he got on
well with this Fred, and the house had
just two flats, one big ficor for each and
a big garden dividing it from the other
houses. Jim and Fred both loved garden-
ing, so that would be all right.

* The only thing is . . .’ Jim said to
me, as we sat side by side one evening,
“ the flats are separate, but you'll have
to use the same front door . ., .

‘“ After this,” I waved my hands to
indicate our two small rooms, °° that
sounds like Paradise.”

Jim was a little worried, it seemed to
me, as to whether I'd get on with Fred’s
wife, as we were bound to see z lot of
each other, especially having to use the
same front door.

** Oh, that’s fine,” I assured him airily,
burt the seed had been sown.

The next thing was to sce the flar,
which we did, and it was fixed up on the
spot that we would move in in three
months’ time.

Fred, who was with us, then asked us
upstairs for a drink and to “ meet the
missus.”

1 walked upstairs feeling the old moths
at work inside me. I'd always hated
mecting new people, especially wives,
and a lot depended on whether 1'd like
this woman, and vice versa.

Fred threw open the door. ** This 1s
Rose.”

The flat smelled strongly of polish,
and Rose was wairing in the hall for us,
looking as if she had not been furiously
cleaning for the past four hours. Jim,
of course, noticed nothing of this, but
my woman's eye saw her over-anxious,
eagle look at our feet as we wiped them
on the doormat. My heart sank. The
house-proud type . . .

Rose opened her mouth and gushed
forth. *. . . and you must come and
see my son, the sweetest baby you've
ever seen. Perhaps you'll even look after
him for me when we go out . . . ? ™ she
concluded skittishly, wagging her head
at us playfully. From the next room
rose the sort of scream that goes with a
puckered, red face.

I was turning to run, but Rose’s strong
little hands were aiready propelling me

into the nursery, with that heart-to-
heart-talk look in her eye. I turned an
agonised look back, but Jim and Fred
had quickly disappeared into the living
room, whence came the sound of clink-
ing glasses,

Setting my chin firmly, I faced for-
ward. Might as well get it over with. [
looked.

There was an over-frifled pink cot in
the centre of the room, containing “* my
son,” covered by a fluffy quilt. But in
the corner . . . In the corner, even now
quivering, moist, pink nose a-twitching,
was Bruce.

* The darling !’ 1 cried, starting for-
ward, my eyes unaccountably watering.

Rose smiled smugly.

1 rushed forward, full of emotion,
past the pink cot, and gathered our
Bruce, tail madly wagging, hysterically
excited, into my arms.

Rose was livid. But I didn’t care. [
just didn’t care—flat or no flat.

Well, we did move in and I reclaimed
Bruce {there was absolutely no doubt
whose dog he was), Jim having for-
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gotten the bite, and I was even able to
gush back to Rose and * my son.”

Our gentle Bruce was back! Mum
was quite overcome when she heard and
there was a glad reunion all round. I
had a new collar for him in a jiffy and
our telephone number engraved on it,
just under his name, and it gives me the
greatest joy to tell someone: It’s
quire all right, madam; he knows his
way home . . . "

But 1 do wonder, sometimes, what
that dog does all day.

By ALEC D. BALLEY

HERE is perhaps no town in all
England which celebrates the
Fifth of November with so much
ritual and gaiety as Lewes, the
old county town of Sussex.

Here tradition and history march hand
in hand to produce the unrivalled
pageantry of its splendid processions
when, for a while, this quiet old country
town drops its air of respectability and
its streets become thronged with happy
people in carnival dress and carnival
maod.

These festivities are a survival of old
religious demonstrations, but to-day
their original significance is forgotten
in a night of revelry and ritual.

Before nightfall all windows in Lewes
are heavily boarded and the crowds
gather in Commercial Square, custom-
ary prayers are said, and then comes the
formation of the fabulous processions
organised by the various bonfire societies
of the town.

Each procession is headed by 2 brass
band. They walk in total darkness until
a given signal brings the great torches
to life. It is estimated that as many as
three thousand torches are carried by
the societies, and to stand on a hill above
Lewes and watch the rivers of fire
winding along the narrow streets is an
unforgettable sight.

Each torch is hand-made from stakes
bound with rag and dipped in hot
Stockholm tar; the bonfire societies
spend many hours at this task. In
bygone days the tar was worked into the
torches by hand and torchmakers’ hands
stayed black for weeks afterwards.

Lewes has four main societies, each
with its own bonfire. They have
officers and staff in official robes of
office and their attempts at mock dignity
are amusing amid such revelry.

For some 150 years the annual com-
memoration of the Gunpowder Plot has
been observed here and we learn that
at one tme the effigics cost about
£1,000, a large sum for those days.

In the year 1829 the custom of drag-

ging flaming tar-barrels through the
streets was originated. They are still
drawn on iron sledges and one society
flings a blazing barrel into the River
Quse, a custom which once marked the
opposition of one sodiety to another.

At one time huge ladles of red and
green fire were held aloft and the
Ancient  Key of the Borough was
paraded for all to see. Records explain
that in 1874 an epidemic of typhoid
held the celebrations over until Decem-
ber 3ist, and accounts of that evening
explain how weird the effect of the
torches and the coloured fire was upon
the snow.

A little more than 100 years ago the
Lewes Bonfire Boys affected a definite
style of dress consisting of a blue coat
and striped guernsey, white cap, and
white trousers. Old prints show them
parading the town in this garb, complete
with banners and effigies, the officers
easily distinguishable by the red sashes
they wore.

To-day no uniform is worn, but the
principal attractions of this festivity are
originality and colourfulness of the
costumes which make the whple even-
ing a fantastic fancy-dress parade. Pains-
taking hours of work by society
members produce every costume im-
aginable, so that Lewes looks like
Hollywood gone wild.

Like a living river, with the great
torches flaring above them, the people
flow endlessly past. Here are African
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warriors daubed with war paint, fol-
lowed by oriental mandarins who rub
shoulders with Indian rajahs, complete
with jewelled turbans. A clown laughs
gaily into the face of a girl dressed as 2
Spanish dancer, and a cut-throat pirate
walks arm-in-arm with a gir! from the
Swiss Alps. Behind them towers the
winged hat of a bearded Viking.

Probably the most picturesque cos-
tumes are those of Red Indian tribesmen,
portrayed by a group of townsfolk who
walk the historic streets of the town,
their faces streaked with war paint,
their great head-dresses trailing to the
floor, and attendant squaws and braves
stamping and dancing realistically.

The wild west is also represented by
cowboys and cowgirls in gay check
shirts and wide stetsons, with six-guns
at their hips. Each society, incidentally,
has a prize for the best and most
original fancy dress.

The fires which bring the evening's
events to a climax have 1o be seen to be
believed. Each bonfire society has its
own fire, so huge that those who light
them are obliged to walk into a grotto
formed of faggots, brushwood, tar
barrels and other combustible ingre-
dients.

Then the effigies, stuffed with fire-
works, are put to the fire and the cheer-
ing, happy-go-lucky crowds gather 1o
sing and chant into the small hours
until the fires burn themselves our and
slowly die.
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MAKE THEM AND BAKE THEM WITH |

Federation|

" Plain and Self-Raising Flour |

Use WAVECREST double knitting for this Cardigan

e

MATERIALS. —27 oz, of WAVECREST
Double Knitting; 1 pair of No. 8 and |
pair of No. 10 Knitting needles; 6
buttons,

MEASUREMENTS.—To fit a 34 o 36 in.
bust, Length from back of neck 23 ins.
Slesve seam 17} ins.

TENSION.—6 sts. and L]l rows to 1 in.

ABBREVIATIONS.—k., knit; p., purl;
st.(8)., stitch{es}; rep., repent; sl., slip;
KIEB., insert needle through the loop
below next stitch on left hand needle and
knit, then slip off stitch which i3 on the
needle; wl.iwd., wool forward; wl.bk.,
woal back: ine., increase; dec., decreass;
tog., together.

SPECIAL NOTE.—Wool must be carried
loosely in front of work when slipping
stitches so that loops are not tensioned.

THE BACK

With No. 10 needles cast on 98 sts. Work
1} ins. in k.1, p.1, rib.

Change to No. 8 needles and pattern.

1st row: gl.I, k. to end. 2nd row: sl.l,
*x KIB, wl.fwd., 8.2 purlwise, wl.bk., rep.
from ** to the last 2 sta. KIB, k.1.

These 2 rows form the pattern. Work 8
rows. Now keeping pattern correct, ine. 1 at.
at each end of the next row, and then every
following 10th row until there are 114 sts.
Work without further shaping until back
measures 13} ins. from caat on edge, ending
with the 2nd pattern row,

Shape raglan armholes. Ist row: cast off
3 sts., work to end. 2nd row: cast off 3 sts.,
work to end. Work 6 rows. 8th row: sl.1,
k.1, k.4 tog.. k. to the last 6 sts,, k.4 tog..
k.2, Work 7 rows. Nextrow: as 9th, Con.
tinue to dec. in this way on every 8th row
until there are 30 sts. left. Work 3 rows.
Cast off.

THE LEFT FRONT

** With No. 10 needles cast on 51 sts.
lst row: ** k.1, p.I, rep, from ** to the
laat st., k.l. 2nd row: ** p.i, k.I, rep.
from ** to the last st., p.1. Rep. these 2
rows until work measurea 1} ins, from cast
on edge. ending with the 2nd row.

Change to No. 8 needles and pattern. Work
10 rows. Now keeping pattern correct, inc.
I st. at side edge on the next row, and then
avery following 10th row until there are
60 sta. ** Work without further shaping
until front measures 13} ins. from cast on
edge, ending at side edge.

Shape raglan armhole and front slope,
18t row: cast off 3 sts,, work to the lagt 2
sti,, k.2 tog. Work 7 rows. %th row: slLl.
k.1, k.4 tog., k. to the last 2 sts,, k.2 tog,
Work 7 rows. Next row: as 9th. Continue
to dec. for armhole and front slope in this
way on every 8th row until’there are 8 sts.
left. Work 7 rows. Next row: sll. k.1,
k.4 tog., k.2 tog. Work 3 rows. Cast off
the 4 remaining sts.

THE RIGHT FRONT

Follow instructions for the left front
from ** to **. Work without further
shaping until front measures 134 ins. from
cast on edge, ending at centre front edge.

Shape front slope and raglan armhole.
1st row: k.2 tog., work to end. Zud row:
cant off 3 ste., werk to end. Work 8 rows.
9th row: k.2 tog., k. to the last 6 sta., k.4
tog., k.2. Work 7 rows. Next row: as 9th.
Continue to dec. for armhale and front
alope in this way on every Hth row until
there are 8 sts. left. Work 7 rows. Next
row: k.2 tog., k.4 tog,, k.2. Work 3 rows.
Cast off the 4 remaining sts.

THE SLEEVES (both alike)

With No. 1) needles cast on 54 sta. Work
3¢ ins. in k.l, p.1, rib.

Change to No. 8 needles and pattern. Work
6 rows. Inc. | st. at each end of the next
row, and then every following 6th row
until there are 96 sts. Work without further
shaping until sleeve measures 174 ins. from
cast on edge, ending with 2nd pattern row.

Shape top: 1at row: cast off 3 sta., work
to end, 2nd row: cast off J sts., work to

end. Work 6 rows. 9th row: &sil, k.l,
k.4 tog., k. to the last 8 sta., k.4 tog., k.2,
Work 7 rows. Next row: as 9th. Continue
to dec. in this way on every Bth row until
there are 12 sts. left. Work 3 rows, Cast off.

THE BORDER

With No. 10 needles cast on 17 sts. st
row; sl.l, ** k.1, p.l, vep. from ** to the
last 2 sts,, k.2, 2mdd row: sl 1, ** p.l,
k.t rep. from ** to end. Rep. these 2 rows
twice more.

Make buttonhole in the next 2 rows by
casting off the 3 centre sts, in the first row,
and casting them on again in the next.
Make 5 more buttonholes in this way 2} ins.
from the centre of one to the centre of the
next. Work until border measures 52 ins.
Cast oft firmly in rib.

TO MAKE UP

Press each piece separately with hot ivon
and damp cloth. Backstitch raglan seams.
Sew side and sleeve seams, overstitching
ribbing and hackstitching remainder. Sew
border to front and neck edges. Press
seams. Bew on buttons.

HOME MAGAZINE KNITTING PATTERN No. n
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could be no finer example than the C.W.S. estate of Cockayne Hatley.

SS a demonstration of the essenmally practical virtues of co-operation there

This vast fruit-growing, farming, and market gardening enterprise brings
sound co-operative theory right down to hard fact. For centuries this
1,600 acres of excellent agricultural land, with its moated Hall and ancient Priory
Church, was held by the Lord of the Manor. In 1427 Sir J. Cockayne acquired
the manorial rights, and members of that family were in possession until the early

nineteenth century.

In the autumn of 1946, the C.W.S. purchased the entire estate, and commenced
the development of the largest area of productive land ever owned by the Co-operative

Movement.

Ti}ujj, these extensive privately-owned parklands became the collective property
of millions of co-operative members throughout the land. To-day this great undertaking
has become a most important source of fruit and vegetable supplies for every

co-operative home.

Yer _another proof, i.f such was needed, of the sound basic principles of the co-
operative system and iis immense potentialities for meetin

people.

As we drove through the gently un-
dulating Bedfordshire countryside, there
suddenly came intw view the ancient
manor of Cockayne Hatley, with the tali
square tower of the twelfth - century
church of St. John the Baptist rising
high within the boundaries of its wide
stretching acres.

The setting September sun cast long
shadows across spacious lawns. Almost
as far as the eye could see apple trees
weighed down with fruit covered the
low slopes of the vast estate.

Away in the distance, one caught the
warm glow of golden corn, the dark
green of huge fields of cabbages, the
brighter greens of beans and brussels
sprouts, the tangled foliage of potatoes,
and over to the right, the coppery sheen
of acres of sugar beets and the hazy
sheen of blackcurrants. Far off, in
another direction, but still within the
confines of this great C.W.S. estate, the
dark outline of Potton Wood, with its
acres of vaiuable timber, was silhouerted
against the evening sky.

By J. UPTON

Over the whole landscape, remote and
peaceful, lay an air of tranquility and
restful calm.

But this apparent inactivity could not
have been more deceptive. Nearly a
hundred regular employees and as many
as 300 temporary harvest workers were
busily employed in their widely varied
rasks.

Almost hidden berween the long
avenues of apple trees—there are 600
trees to the acre—large groups of nimble-
fingered women plucked the ripe fruit
from the laden branches at incredible
speed. The apple harvest, including the
largest concentration of Cox’s Orange
Pippins in Britain, had begun and a
daily average of 8o tons of fresh shining
apples were being gathered from the
hundreds of thousands of healthy trees.
Quickly the specially designed collect-
ing bags were emptied into the waiting
motor truck and the apples were carried
away to the cold storage bay adjoining
the huge grading and packing room.

Ceaselessly, along roller runways, an
unending stream of apples was passing
on to the endless belts of the automatic
grading machines. Long rows of girls
were feeding in the fruit. On the op-
posite side of the forty foor machines
continucus showers of the apples were
rolling down between the partitions
according to their varying sizes.

Rapidly they were packed into stout
cartons bearing the now well-known
trade mark *“ Cock-Hat.” Then the car-
tons travelled along further roller run-
ways to the desparching section.

A recent and instantly popular innova-
tion was an attractive plastic tray, pre-

packed with a row of five carefully
selected apples, the whoile completely
machine-wrapped in cellophane for sale
in co-operative self-service shops.

Even as the exceptionally heavy apple
harvest was in full swing, a hundred
other tasks were in operation on this
wonderful estate of over 18,002 acres.

Traversing approximately twenty
miles of roads, one may come across the
bee-keepers collecting honey produced
by the 250 stocks of bees which ensure
efficient pollination of the immense
quantty and variety of fruit-bearing
trees and bushes. Incidentally, the
select crystallised honey from these
C.W.S. hives is certified for quality by
the British Standards Institute.

Beyond the vast orchards, the giant
combine harvester could be seen reaping
wide fields of wheat. Travelling at sur-
prising speed on its great pneumatic
wheels the huge machine, over 30 feet
fong and 18 feet high, mows down the
corn with its ecleven-feet-wide cutting
knives. As the corn falls it is drawn into
the gaping mouth of the machine, is
effidently threshed, and in 15 to 20
minutes one and a half tons of grain is
deposited in the tank towering overhead.
The remaining straw is compressed into
tight bales, bound with twine, and
thrown out at the rear, the whole in one
completely automatic operation.

Meanwhile, in the distant woods, the
foresters are regularly engaged on their
fifteen years® clearance and re-afforesta-
tion programme, with the official blessing
of the Forestry Commission. Hewing
ash, maple, blackthorne, oak, and other
trees by hand and machine, cutting and
dressing timber in their mobile saw-
mill, they provide all the stakes, fencing,
and other timber needs of the estate.
And as they go forward through the
dense woods, they are re-planting with

ash saplings which in their turn will one
day serve the same useful purposes.

A lengthy ride on a Land Rover along
the rough woodland drive brings one to
the nursery from which large quantities
of apple trees in due course will be
grafted and transplanted, corn seed will
be harvested, and even young rose-
bushes will be transferred to their
permanent growing ground.

Suddenly rounding a bend of a new

varied activities. Here, the blacksmith
in his forge is repairing some essential
implement. In the repair shops motor
mechanics are overhauling a tractor or
a rruck. Maintenance men are attending
to the inspection and renewal of worn
muachinery. The storekeeper is busy
issuing and recording tools, spares, and
scores of other items in daily use.

In the nearby offices, all the routine
clerical work of a big trading organisa-
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he gian rvester which re
out banded bales of stra
[ gra n every

plantation we come upon a broad-set,
stolid - looking countryman, leisurely
tramping through the long grass by the
roadside. He carries a 12-bore double-
barrelled gun under his arm. A big
sportsman’s haversack swings from his
broad shoulders, and a big black retriever
follows closely on his heels. As an em-
ployee of the C.W.S. he is' unique. He
is Jack Bartie, keeper. It is his responsi-
bility to destroy depredatory birds and
other vermin which prey upon the
valuable crops. His gun ofter may be
heard soon after dawn, even if he him-
self is rarely seen. But his * gibbets ™
in many odd corners of the estate are
ample evidence that he has recently
passed that way.

The group of buildings near ° the
Hall * are also the centre of many

Lusciouw j “Cock-Hat
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tion is being efficiently handled by the
chief clerk and his staff.

The story of this remarkable C.W.S.
enterprise still is far from complete. It
is ‘impossibie here to describe all the
scientific and highly technical methods
of organisation and control applied to
the widely varying crops in their respec-
tive seasons. Continuous research, prac-
tical field and laboratory experiments,
the most exacting tests, all contribute
to the output of the finest quality pro-
duce. It is not surprising that the
products of this unique estate are in
ever-increasing demand

(3




(* ET on with the digging, ridging, or

trenching and Jeave the land rough:
frosts and cold winds will break the
clods down. Let Nature do this work
of pulverization for you.

Clear up the fallen leaves in the
vegetable garden and put them on the
compost heap.

If crops still in the ground need pro-
tection during the winter, attend to this
now; cut bracken is excellent for this
purpose, if you can get hold of it.

Cut down the stems of globe arti-
chokes, remove the decaying leaves, and
put bracken or straw along the rows to
protect them from frost. You can
remove this during mild periods, especi-
ally if it tends to get sodden with rain.
Jerusalem arrichokes need no special

coverage and can be dug up as desired,
or else harvested altogether.

You can sow a Longpod variety of
broad bean in a sheltered border.

Heel broccoli over towards the North
to give added protecrion, Keep in this
position by covering the backs of the
stems with a little soil,

If you did not have time to earth up
celery during October, do so now. [t is
a good plan tp lift a few sticks before a
hard frost and store them in soil for
current needs,

Lettuce growing in frames should be
given a little air if the weather is mild
and the surface soil should be kept
scratched and free from moss. Remove
diseased bottom leaves immediately they
are seemn.

devote their energies to the pro-
duction af vegetables, while the
women, perhaps, are keener on growing
flowers. I Lope this month to satisfy the
demands off both groups, because in
November there is much to do in the
vegetable garden, while it is also a good
month for planting a herbaceous border.

HE interests of 2 family are often
divided: the men-fotlk may

The parsnip bed should be covered
with bracken or straw so that the roots
may be lifted during frosty periods.

If you want to force some rhubarh,
the crowns should be lifted now and
lefr on the surface of the ground for three
weeks or so before they are brought
into the heat.

A row of carly peas can be sown now
if you live in the south and can find a
warm, dry, sunny spot in the garden.

Onion bulbs in store should be exam-
ined and any decaying ones removed.

Those with Ganwicks may use them
in November for sowing prickly spinach,
for radishes, and for a hardy, quick
maturing variety of pea like Meteor.
Cloches can cover Autumn sowings of
onions. You will be able to cut the
July and August sown lertuces from
under them and whitewash the outside

of a few Ganwicks or cloches for blanch- -

ing endive.

THE HERBACEOUS BORDER

AS a good herbaceous border will be

down for 4 years or so, it is important
to carry out the initial preparation care-
fully. The strip of land should be
bastard rtrenched, and any "perennial
weeds eliminated. Well-rotted compost
should be buried at the rate of haif-a-
bucketful to the square yard, and into
the top 2 or 3 inches will he forked
sedge peat at a similar rate. This helps
to open up clay soils, and provides the
right medium for holding moisture in
the case of sandy soils. With such soils,
damp the sedge peat before using it.
When the sedge peat is applied, put on
a good fish-manure with a 10 per cent
potash content at 4 oz. to the square
vard; this will help improve the humus-
content, as well as providing plant foods
which will be released over a long period.

Next, there is the plan to consider. I
always think a border should refleet the
artistry of the owner of the garden, but
there are one or two ideas with regard
to the planning which 1 should like to
pass on. First of ali, see to it that when
one drift of flowers fades, another should
be coming along to rake its place, just
in front if possible, so that the cut-down
stems will be hidden, Some herbaceous
plants will grow to a height of over 6 feet
and some to only g inches. It is a good
plan, generally, to keep the taller plants
at the back of the border and the dwarfer
ones to the front, but occasionally allow
a taller drift to come nearer to the front,
to break the monotony.

In nature, colours never clash so much
as they may, say, in dress, but in her-
baceous borders I never like puce pinks
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set next to crimsons, It is a good plan
to have plants with cream flowers and
greyish foliage next to flowers with more
dominant colours like red or bright blue.
I like the idea of allowing the lighter
colours to merge into the darker shades
of the same colour—for instance, light

blue towards the front of the border, -

darker blue abour midway, and perhaps
a really deep blue at the back. Mauve
pinks don’t much like the bronzes.

In addition to colour, there is shape
to consider, Don’t plant all the tall
spiky plants in one place, and have the
round feathery ones in another. Clumps
should consist of at least 3 or 4 plants.
These groups look better than single
specimens dotted about. Remember
there is much to be said for the beauty
of foliage as well as of flower.

HE Mayflower was “ broad of
beam, short in the waist, low
between the decks, and in her
uppers none too light”” She

was apparently of 18¢ tons, 9o feet long
and 24 feet wide, and originally used for
nothing more spectacular than carrying
freight and passengers berween Britain
and the Continent.

In appearance she was much like any
ship of her tonnage and time, 1588, with
a high forecastle and three masts. She
also sailed low in the water and shipped
more sea than was good for her or her
passengers, merchant or Pilgrim.

For weeks the little Mayflower lurched
and groaned to the tune of Atantic
gales. Waves swept and battered her.
The Pilgrims dared not emerge from
the foul air *rween-decks, except for one
who was swept -into the raging sea and,
by the grace of God, hauled back by the
crew.

Phen new sounds blended inte the
creaking of strained timbers: one was
the cry of a newborn babe; the other,
the groaning of the main beam which
had given way. This held the May-
flower’s sides together, and the strains
that followed its rupture were followed
by inpouring sea.

And on that wild day in 1620 every-
thing was on the verge of loss. The
ship and all aboard were doomed—or
so it seemed. But by superhuman effort
the crew forced the beamr back into
position.

The Pilgrims’ supplies included a
few beans, salt, salted beef and herrings,
cheese and butter. To make room for
Pilgrims only bare essentials were taken
aboard at Southampton and Plymouth.
The galley comprised a frying pan over
a charcoal box and a kertle suspended
over a sand-box,
so there could have
been few hot dishes.

The fearful journey
continued until
November gth, 1620,
when the cry
“Land ho!* wenr
up. Two days later
the Pilgrims, men,
women, and baby,
landed on a new
shore —the * New

England * of their dreams. e

Next year another Mayflower is to
sail ! She has been built of British oak,
in a Devon yard, and is as nearly as
possible an exact replica of her famous

predecessor. Her navigational instu-
ments will be replicas of those that took
Mavflower 1 to Massachusetts. Her
passengers will wear period costumes.
She will follow the course set by Capt.
Christopher Jones, the brusque man of
seamanship of 336 years ago. When she
reaches the New World she will tour its
great ports with samples of British
workmanship—and remain in the States,
a goodwill link between Britain and North
America and a historical one spanning
the present Elizabethan era and that of
the Pilgrim Fathers.

Perhaps we should remind ourselves
why the Pilgrims sought to leave England
for ever.

The closing years of the reign of
Elizabeth I saw a moral change creep
across England, *‘ when the people
became the people of a Book and that
Book was the Bible . . . when the whole
nation, not only nobles and scholars but
farmers and shopkeepers and labouring
men, felt that life was eamest and not
10 be scornfully frittered away.” England
had become Puritan,

Then came James I, vicious, cruel,
unscrupulous, who tortured and slaugh-
tered those who held to their Creeds.

To escape the oppression, the good
thought of other lands where they
might worship as they would. A little
group of Pilgrims left for Holland in
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1608, and during the next twelve years
they and their brethren in England
thought abour starting a new life, free
from persecution, in North America,

So we come to 1620. The Pilgrims in
Holland left aboard the little ship Speed-
well for Southampion, where another
group awaited them in a ship destined
to undying fame, the Mayflower.

On August sth both ships set sail.
One nright think that the Almighty had
decided upon testing these men and
women who would sail from their home-
land that they might worship Him in
peace, for He scattered their path with
fear and hardship.

The Speedwell sprang a leak, and the
poor Pilgrims had to turn about to
Plymouth. The Speedwell made for
London Bridge with 18 Pilgrims whose
determination had waned. Bur 102
remained aboard the Mayfower: 44 men,
19 women, 39 children. On September
6th, 1620, these set sail on their momen-
tous voyage.

The world has come to look upon the
Pilgrim Fathers as being elderly people.
Yet they were mostly young. Only two
had reached the fifties; only nine
exceeded forty. The remainder were
young, 18 of the nineteen women being
both young and married.

The wecks passed. Pilgrims became
ill and died, the baby-crying of the new-
bom among them mingling with the
roar of storm and the creak of timber.

_# Such was the

Pilgrims’

trust in God

- that they took
with them the barest
essentials in house-
hold equipment, agri-
cuftural instruments,
and seeds; and
this trust was re-
warded with the dis-
covery, in the sands
- - A, of New England,
. of ten baskets of corn,

baskets of muaize, and a bag of beans!

From these small beginnings, sprang
nat only a great naton but the stu-
pendous wealth and the bounty that
North America has showered on the
world. Mayflower II will forge a further
link between the past and to-day, and
between ourselves and the people who
sprang from that voyage in Mayflower I.




For the
JUNICRS

LITTLE OLIVER

By 1. R. BRIGHTWFLL
The Cosy Co-op’s municipal
passengers—to say nothing of
the crew—are getting tired of
slimming

" Miss |ane -if we are wrecked
the life-beits won't fit us slimmers
properly now! "

EAR JUNIORS,—During their woodwork and handi-
D craft classes boys of Banstead County Primary

School make models of buildings in their locality.
Some of them have been making a scale model of the
Parish Church, which dates from the rzth century. Before
starting on the model, which is made of balsa wood, they
made a proper survey of the church and took accurate
measurements to ensure that their model should be true
to scale. They also obtained permission to work in the

** As for you Captain—Councillor
Lion wants a word with you.'

““ Stop hiding in that ventilator —
and take us all straight home.™

Puzzle Solutions

At your Co-op shop: C.W.5, icllics are
made at Reddish, Cheshire. What is it?
A watering can. Riddle-me-ree: Fire-
work. Word Sum: $,¢66. Musical
Instruments:  Guitar,  violin. All
Bquare: 100. Find the Animal: Badger

churchyard so that all the details should be correct.

Riddle-me-ree

My first is in fun but not in
games,

My second in Tim, but not in
James,

My third is in red and also in
green,

My fourth is in pea and also in
bean,

My fifth is in worry but not in
trouble,

My sixth is in soap but not in
bubble,

My seventh is in copper but
not in tn,

My eighth is in thick but not
in thin,

My whole is made of explosive
stuff,

And goes off on the Fifth with
a bang and a woof !

Word Sum

If THERE plus HERE
equals 95,312 what is the value
of TREE?

ln Days Gone Bv

R a) S i
Long before the < Bells of St.
Mary's” were ever heard of,
worshippers were gonged to
»church with this quaint tri-
angular “bell.”
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Your friend, BILL

Musical Instruments

Put the names of two musical
instruments in place of the X's
so that reading downwards you
have six four-letter words —

XX X X XX

3
A

INKARE o IR iy
XXXXXX
XXX XXX AT YOUR 0-0P SHOP
From your co-operative grocery
shop mummy can get delicious
All Square C.W.S. jellies in nine different

A party of schoolchildren
formed up into a square. Round
the outside of the square there
were 36 children. How many
children were there altogether ?

fruity flavours. Do you know
where these jeilies are made ?
Check your answer in column 1.

WHAT IS IT?

Find the Animal

Rearrange the six words
below so that reading diagon-
ally down from top left to bot-
tom right you have the name
of an animal,

FORMER
BALLET
MINGLE
BARLEY
MADCAP
CATTLE

HOWLER

A philosopher s a man who
makes the best of a bad job.
Socrates was a philosopher
because he didn't worry when
he was poisoned,

Keen gardeners should have
no difficulty in deciding what
this is, even though thev
usually see it from quite a
differentangle. Answerin col. 1

THIS MONTH'S COMPETITION FOR BOYS AND GIRLS
FIREWORKS

This is the monch of bonfires, bob-apple, and firawarks, Below you will find a Hst of fire-
works. What you hive to do is place them in the order you think they are most popular,
Writa the numbers 1 to 9 on a pasteard. Opposite.No. 1 write the firework you think is
most popular. Opposite No. 2 put your next choice, And so an down te No. 9, Then
write your full name, age, and address on che card and send it as soon as possible to The
Editar, Co-operative HOME Magaring, C.W.5. Lid., 1 Balloon Screer, Minchester 4,

TWO GRAND PRIZES

will ba awarded to the competitors whose lists are nearest to the correct order: 3 GRAND
STORY BOCK for the best entry from a competitor aged nine or aver, and a CUT-QUT
MODEL BOOK for the best entry from an under-nine.

Here is the list of fireworks: Catherine Wheel, Rocket, Roman Candle Flying Torpeda,
Celoured Fire, Bengzl Matches, Thunder Flash, Sparkler, Rip-rap.

September Competition Winners
Barbara Mead, 70 North Avenue, Chelmsford, Essex.
Paul Malkin, § Westville Road, Thamas Ditten, Surrey.

L1

e

MR PUFF
THE ENGINE PRIVER

It takes dll sorfs to
make a happy family

GOLD SEAL
MARGARINE

makes all sorts ’
l -

of families happy
HALE POUND

BUTTER-BLENDED

Tastes betrer!
goreads betrer!
betrer than ever!

e
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TAMWORTH INDUSTRIAL CO-OPERATIVE SOCIETY LTD.

5, COLEHILL, TAMWORTH

1886 — 1956

70 vears of Tamworth Co-operation

ROUDLY we call curselves co-operators, for we co-operate with each other,
17.000 of us in Tamworth alone, carvyving on the sodety that our grand-

futhers [ounded 70 years age this month.

Tew are left who can tell of Tamworth in 1886, and it is hard for anyone
70 years afterwards to understand just what life for ordinary peaple was like,
even thongh there are writings and Tawmworth Herelds of those years in the

public library for all to read.

It was in the 1800°s that the co-up.
as we know of it, was born, Hrst in
Lancashire, and then spreading
throughout the country. The early
days of the co-operative movement
in Tamworth swere similar to those
of other societies: small bands of
shrewd, far-sighted and brave men,
placing their faith in the principle
of co-operation amd overcoming ob-
stacles in their path.

Early efforts in the swrounding
districts of Tamworth had failed.  In
L8635 a snciety was formed in Fazeley
which grew and prospered for two
vears but was then suddenly dis-
solved, Three years later a number
of railwaymen attempted to form a
socicty in Tamworth, but although
meetings were held and contributions
made, lack of information and confi-
denee, togetlier with groat opposition,
brought the venture to a halt, and
contributions were handed hack.

In 1872 another attempt was made,
this time by the miners. DMeetings
were held, a committee formed, a
secretary and treasurer eleeted, and
contributions received.  But this at.
tempt failed because the owners of
vacant premises refused to let them
to the co-op,

Wilnecote was the next village to
form a society which, formed in
1872, prospered for three years
before being dissolved.

Nothing further wus done until
1885, when the old L. and N.W.
Railway transferred a number of
employees - from Stafford to Tam-
worth.  Amongst them was Mr. T.
Hatton and a few other co-operators,
and in October of that year they
arranged a weeting at the Chetwyne
Arms, Polesworth, for the purpose of
forming a socicty,  About 40 persons

attended, and although it was unani-
mously agreed to form a Polesworth
Society. nothing further appears to
have heen done.

in 15886 men and women in Tam-
worth  again  started to  talk  of
co-operation and, in the autumn,
letters on the price of meat. &e.,
appeared to be followed by letters
dealing with cc-operation. The out-
come was a meeting. held in the
Vietoria Road School on Saturday
evening, November 13th, was & most
important resolution which was to
aflect the lives of the people of
Tamworth and  distriet. 1t was
“That a co-operative society be
formed in Tamworth, and that steps
be taken to promote the same, the
necessary capital to be raised in £1
shares.”

The meeting and resolution started
co-operation again and. in spite of
carlier setbacks and failures, or-
dinary men and women prepared to
make another attewpt, the results
of which we have inherited to-day.

After much discussion and search-
ing, premises were found and the
first co-op in Tamworth was opened
in a little cottage. 46, Church Street,
on Friday, December 10th, 1586,
when £3 of goods were sold.

In 70 years the society has gone a
long way, but still nowhere near far
enough ; there is much for all 17,000
members to do to make it the society
that those old pioneers dreamed of,
for they were men of vision. Every
one of us should get to kirow more
about our society and eo-operation :
we should take a greater interest in
the workings of it, use it more, and at
the same time benefit ourselves.

From the 5th to the 17th of this
month special offers will be made in
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all departments to celebrate our 70th
birthday.  During this time—and at
all times—watch the shop windows
for birthday bargains.

1856
Members Very few
Share capital S 1)
Trade, first week . £15
Emyployees One
Vehicles None
Shops One, rented

1956
Members . 17,000
Share capital £737,234
Trade per week £27,000
Employees. P L1
Vehicles . g 81
Shops ~19

Golden Weddings
Mr. and Mrs. Coupland, 87, Dost-
hill Road, Two Gates, October 6th ;
Mr. and Mrs. Kibler, Gillway, Tam-
worth, November 6th.

(hristmas Poultry
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Rembrandt Mystery

An exhibition in the Steckholm
National Museum to celebrate the
350th anniversary of the birth of
Rembrandt brought together a magni-
ficent collection of some 400 paintings,
designs, and sketehes hy 1he great
Duteh painter.

Among the exhibits was 1he first
complete X-ray photograph of Rem-
brandt’s painting Jalivs Civilis giving
Oath to the Batuvinis, which deepens
the mystery surrounding this work
that has defied art experts for vears.

The painting portrays a group of
men around a table taking an oath on
their swords, and experts have long
been puzzled by the outline of an
“ownerless 7 sword which appears in
the picture. The N-ray photograph
has revealed no hidden figure holding
the sword, but has hrought to light a
second " ownerless T sword,

This 1s not the only mystery eon-
nected with the picture. The paintirg
measnres about 20 square feet, but it
is known to have formed part of a
monnumental work depicting anepisode
in the battles between the Romans
and the Batavians, intended for the
Town 1all in Amsterdam. The
municipalautherities refused thework,
and Rembrandt toek it away in
disgust and eut it inte three pieces.
Two have disappeared completely ;
but the third found its way to
Stockholm where, sinee 17853, it hax
been tlie property of the Swedish
Government.  How it got there is an
unsolved mystery.

Buddha in Sweden

A 1,700-year old bronze statuctte of
Buddha has been discovered at
Lillon, an island in Lake Malaren,
near Stockholm, where Swedish sciens
tists  are excavaling an  iron-age
trading centre.  The statuetie is said
to be the second of its kind to be
forud en European scil, the first
having been unearthed at the Forum
in Reme,

When found. the image had a ring
round its neck which, on cleaning,
proved to be a piece of leather,
indieating that the Buddha had
probably heen worn as an amulet.
The discovery is eausing historians
to speculate on the movements of
inhabitants of Scandinavia in cen-
turies bhefore the Vikings started on
their voyages.

Sea College

Lust year 288,704 books were sent
to British merchant seamen by the
Sealarers’ Tducation Service and
College of the Sea. a voluntary
organisation officially recognised by
the British Ministry of Education.

The service provides seamen witl
reading material of adl kinds, includ-
ing educational and technical worlks.
Exchanges of books often take place
in foreign ports with the co-operation
of the DBritish Missions to Seamen
Society.

How do you keep a girl happy ¢
Buy her some Reddish sweets,

Obituary

We regret to anuounce the
deaths of the following mem-
bers, and offer our sympathy
to the bereaved relatives,
Sarah Ada Swindell, Rolehall,

September Gth.

Constance Lawrence, Glascote,

September Tth,

Minuie  Washington.  Two
Gates, September Oih.,
Florence Davis, Wilnecote,

September 12th.

George W, Coxon, Nomans
Heath, September 14th,

Mary Ann Argent, Wood End,
September 17th,

Eliza  Walker,
September 17th.

Mary Ann Lees, Tamworth,
September 20th.

Jozeph E. Ednev, Wilnecote,
September 22nd.

William T. Jiuks, Mile Oak,
Heptember 204h.

Elizabeth Jenkins, Wilnecote,
September 27th.

Tamworth,

LElsie Wilson, Glasceote,
Seplember 28th.
Enoch  Latham. Amington,

Sepfember 28th,
Mary Ann Sandlands, Wilne-
cote, Neptember 20th,
Albert George Stainer. Wood
End. October 2nd.
Joseph  Gladwin, Amington.
October 2nd.
L Morris,

October 3l

Tamworth.

Giant Telescope
Australia is to have the world's
biggest radio teleseope, it was an-.
nounced  in Sydney. The design
which i+ being undertaken by a
British firm, is expected to be com-
pleted within six months, and the
telescope will he hoilt and ready for

use about the middle of 14538,

. Bowen, of the Australian
Seientific and  Industrial Research
Organisation, said the new tele-

scope would be capable of locating
stars in outer space which are at
present invisible cven to the giant
instruments on Mount Palomar in
Calitornia.  The  telescope, to be
erected within a hundred miles of
sudney. is a saucer-shaped aerial like
a spider’s web, 250 feet in diameter,
revelving on a tower. Both the
Rockefeller  Foundation and  the
Carnegie Corporation have promised
£112,000 (Australian) each towards
the building of the telescope, and the
balance (about £250.000) will be
provided by the Anstralian Govern-
ment,

River Blindness
The Owen Falls dam. completed
two vears ago to produce power for
Uganda’s industrial development, is
now proving a key point in the hattle
against onchocerciasis, or viver blind-

ness. The giant dam, stermming the
White Nile net far from Lalke

Victoria, i= being used as a giant
mixer of insectivides (o kill the
sitnlinm tiv. carricr of the discase,
Experiments over a 40-mile streteh
ol the Upper Nile showerd that it was
pomsible  to eradicate the tly by
treating the river with a solution
comtaining  DDT.  Realising  the
strategic position of the Owen 1Ralls
dam. the Upganda health authorities
decided 1o pour insecticide into the

water  rushing  throagh  the dam
sluices,  They claim complete sue-

cess [or the operation in lveeing lower
stretehes of the river from the insect
pest.

Atom Power Plan

Waork stavts next vear on the can-
truction  of  Czechaoslovakia's first
atomic power station, which will start
producing electric carrent in 1960,
Plans are now being made 1o build
Turther atomic powerstations bhetween
1960w 1970, and w scheme is being
drnwn up by physicists, engineers,
and chemists.
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Hurry! Hurry for this
<“«CHANCE OF A LIFETIME”

WASHER OFFER!

INVINGIBLE

ELECTRIC WASHER

SNAP UP THIS “‘beat-the-credit-squeeze ™
BARGAIN —an up-to-the-minute INVINCIBLE
Washer at a NEW LOW PRICE. The
INVINCIBLE really banishes washday
drudgery. It heats the water—and empties
it quickly (eight gallons in two minutes)
when the wash is done. There’s no load
tine to worry about, and the new type
agitator cannot tangle or harm

the flimsiest garment.

i e with 1 withou
Be_ q!"ck only 47GNS- Héf'};fer 42ZGNS. Héiuer[
a limited number! PRICES INCLUDE PURCHASE TAX

FROM YOUR CO-OPERATIVE SOCIETY

cws—8532 &



THE C.LS. RETIREMENT PLAN secures for
you the following advantages :

p A good round sum at age 65 *plus bonuses.

P A guarantee that this sum *plus accrued bonuses will
be paid to your family if you die before age 65.

p Income Tax Relief is allowed on your payments.

P If you wish you can pay by monthly instalments through
any bank, including the Post Office Savings Bank.

* YOUR POLICY increases in value each year because ALL
PROFITS of the Life Department of the C.LS. are used to
increase policyholders benefits.

SEND' THIS CARD — POSTAGE IS PAID

Please send free copy of leaflet “Plan For Retirement™ enrively withour obligarion

NAME . o AGE
ADDRESS

CO-OPERATIVE INSURANCE SOCIETY LTD.
109 CORPORATION STREET, MANCHESTER 4.
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Make sure of this

CWS PAIR
for the
FESTIVE FARL,
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