
Behind .1 house to which I came I
>.i.\ .1 Kid < h >pping wood, hair over
her sic wildeis, '■kirts well above her
ankles. “About seventeen or
eighteen, thought I to myself, and
went in to the house.

“Well, Mrs M., I've come from the
Registrar to sec about tilling up the
roll. \\ ho is there in the house that
is twenty-one ?”

“I’m twenty one,” cried the girl
from the back room.

“Go on.”
“Oh, but * am.”
“You are making fun of me, Miss

M.”
With hair tucked up, and skirts

let down about her ankles, she came
into and passed through the sitting
room to the bedroom, and brought
out the family Bible to point out to
me, in triumph, the date of her birth
and to show that she really was of
age.

The door was opened by a young
girl with her hair over hei shoulders
and her skirts about half-way be-
tween her knees and ankles, a proper
dress this time, no tucked up over-
skirt for work.

“I have come from the Registrar
to see about filling in the roll, Miss
I*. \\ ho is there in the house that is
twentv one? Your father and
mother, 1 suppose.”

“Oh, I'm twenty-one.”
That astonished me, and I looked

her delilx'rati. iy over from head to
feet, and back again.

“Honour bright ?”

“Oh, yes, I’m dressed for hockey.”
Ih e i\\<* last cases do not look as

it tin' ills w.re either not anxious *o

have the vote or unwilling to say if
the> wer ■ ol ! enough to be entitled
to it, do the> ?

It was j.ist about a quarter-past
twelve, »nd I thought to myself that
if I reai iud the big house nearby I
would be safe for some dinner. But
I fixed up with the good man on the
v< ran lab, and he did not mention the
matter. So I went further on to
sane hou-es along the road and fared
no better. As I came back 1 took
my courage in my hand, and went and
asked the mistress of the house for
some.

“To be >urc we can give you some.
I’m afraid it will be cold, for when
the men are working in the field they
want their dinner sharp to the minute
when they come in. But we will do
our best. 1 had meant to ask you if
vou would like some lunch, but vou

were gone when I got out to the
verandah.

And she did, selling me down 'o a
good feed very soon. Presently her
husband < nine in.

“Well, Mr I ~ I must apologise foi
not having asked you would you like
some dinner. But the fact w.ts that
I had had mine, and never thought
you might want any. If I had been
hungry I might have thought th; «

maybe you would be so too.”
But, especially in the early days,

most of all in iNqj, when the mattei
was not so well un;lc*r-tood, the com-
tnm -l e.xperieiH e :.n\ v <m tin
wise ;

“Well, Mrs So-and-So, 1 have tome
to see about putting you on the roll

“Oh, I don’t think l will bother. I
don’t want to go on.”

“Ju>t as you please, Mrs So-and-
So; it is your choice. If you are on
tin* roll you can vote or leave it alone,
but if you are not on you can’t vote,
even if you want to.”

“No, I don’t think I will trouble
about it.”

“Just a*- you please, Mrs So-and-So,
but you know this is the roll which
will give you a vote about the hotels.”

“Oh, then, I want to go on.”
With experience such as these it i<

impossible for mo to believe that
women arc* merely a duplicating fac-
tor, or that they have no interest in
getting the vote.
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WRITING PARS
Mav ho obtained from

MRS WHIRS* ).\\ the Su pel in ten
dr t of Writing Pads,
PEEK ST., DCNEPIV

Pine loci Each, or »>s. per Dozen;
Postage Extra.

MO I I AKIiS ()I : NEW ZEALAND

IJrent’s
BATHGATE HOUSE,

ROTORUA.

Bein« a FIRST CLASS TEMPER-
ANCE HOPEI., i' replete with every
comfort. It is adjacent to the Sana-
torium, and thus affords special
facilities for the Baths.

iv: J i BRENT.
Moderate. Proprietor.

N.Z. W.<2.T.U.

List of Literature
NOW IN ST©CK.

I)KPA R 1'MKNTAL LIT KUAT URE
c \\ BE <OBTAINED FROM

Purity: I)r. Klizabeth Dunn, Wanga-
nui

Maori :M :rs Hughes, Prospect Rise,
Mount Fden, Auckland

L.T.L. and Cradle Roll: Mrs Neal,
Trocadero, Pahiatua

Scientific Temperance: Miss Maun-
der, Hawera

Medical Temperance: Mrs Neal,
Trocadero, Pahiatua

LEAFLETS AND BOOKLETS
“Safe Remedies in Illness,” 8d per

doz.
Condensed Parliamentary Rules, 3d

each
‘‘The Ideal Member,” is 6d per 100

Sabbath Observance,” by A. Doull,
M.A., iod per 100

Mrs Webb’s Booklets, hd per doz.
Song Leaflet, ‘‘All Round the World,”

is per 100

‘•Who Did Sin?” by Lady Henry
Somerset, is per doz.

“Women in Civic and Political Life,”
by the Hon. J. T. Paul, 2s 6d per
100, is 3d for 50.

“Dangers of the Streets,” “Hands
Off,” “Henare,” “The Lure of
the Streets,” “An Appeal to
Mothers” (by Miss Willard),
“World’s W.C.T.U.” (by Miss
G rdon), “Whj ? Hot*When ?”
“Why We Wear the White Rib-
bon.” All at 6d per dozen.

“ I he Story of Frances E. Willard,”
by G. S. Leavitt, is.

CARDS.
New Pledge Member hip Cards, 3d

per doz.
Band of Hope Cards, is doz.
New Pledge Books, 4- per doz.

N.Z. CONSTITUTION, 2*d Each.

SOUVENIR BOOKLETS,
Post Free, 3d Each.

“DO EVERYTHING,”
By Frances Willard, 2s each.

Will friends please note prices, and
send stamps or postal note with
their order. The prices quoted in-
cludes postage in every case.

MRB OEARLOVE,
LINCOLN ROAD, NAPIER.


