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ABOUT SILLY-SEASONERS.

THERE are many excellent people who stoutly
maintain that the papers only become readable
when, as shallow people say, there ‘is nothing

in them.’ For when Parliament is up, and ‘politics
and all that ’ are cleared out of the way, there is
room at last for something to read. It is a serious
opinion, and one of which editors in general take

too little account. In the close time of politics they
humour it as a kind of diver-
sion from the proper busi-

ness of life, which will be

banished at oncewhen serious

things begin to happen.
Yet the ‘ silly-seasoner ’ is
for some of them the one

breath of real life, as life is

for most men and women,

that reaches their columns,

and the silly seasonis,if they
knew it, the happiest hunt-

ing period for new readers
and fresh ideas.

The modern form of ‘ silly-
seasoner’ came in when the

giant gooseberry and the

sea-serpent became ex-

hausted. These ancient

stand bys do, indeed, occa-

sionally turn up, but they
are felt to be the crude ex-

pedients of a dead past. At

the best, they filled a para-

graph, and their monoton-

ously American origin, while

it saved them from verifica-
tion, rather spoilt them for
the British reader. The
modern silly-seasoner starts

from the great assumption
that hundreds of thou-

sands of men and women

nourish a secret ambition to

appear in print. It takes

this great fact and utilises it
for the benefit of readers,
editors, and proprietors.
Every editor worthy of the

name is daily and hourly

conscious that he is dealing
with avast number of people
who have something worth

saying which they would

like to say, if he could only
set them going. But to the

best of editors they are

mostly anunexplored and in-
articulate country, from

which he gets mysterious in-

timations thiough letter and

rumour and the vagaries of

circulation, but of whose

dispositions, characters, and

likings he is mostly in the
dark. They surprise him

every day by their likings
for this and their coldness
toward that ; the article or

the phrase which was speci-
ally intended to catch them

touches them not at all,
while a chance word, to

which the writer never gave
a second thought, or an

obscure paragraph thrown in by the foreman printer
to fill a space goes the round of the world, and

returns after many days from some distant colony. It is

said that the most expert of theatrical managers cannot

tell with certainty whether a play will take with the pub-
lic or not. There may be everything in it wh’ch experi-
ence and commonsense may suggest as likely to be

popular, and yet for some inscrutable reason it will

drop dead flat. The editor who was quite frank would

admit that he was in much the same position ris

(i vis the reading public. He risks less on one throw,
he can provide an alternative bill of fare, strike an aver-

age. But he knows perfectly well that there is nothing
so uncertain in the world as the most sanguine anticipa-
tion of a ‘ boom.’ We reveal no secrets when we say
that ‘ the boom ’ not uncommonly takes the editor com-

pletely by surprise.
Now, from the editor’s point of view, the silly season

is the great opportunity for signalling to this dim, mys-

terious public of his, He can now set himself deliber-

ately to discover what really does interest them, or

will rouse them to the point of emotion which is implied

in * writing to the paper.’ It is really a most in-

teresting experiment in human nature, and a mightily
difficult one. The first thing required is an entirely

opeu mind on the part of the experimenter. It is

perfectly useless for a literary man to sit down and con-

sider what interests him, and what, if he were a reader,
would induce him to write a letter. We have heard a

distinguished editor say that he thinks very poorly of

hispaper unless at least a half of it entirely fails to in-

terest him personally. This need not be taken too

literally, but it is perfectly certain that the kind of sym-
posium which would catch the man of letters would not

survive a week in the silly season. It is a common belief

among suspicious persons who ‘ know all about it ’ that

the thing is kept going by prodigious industry on the

part of the newspaper’s staff, and that ’ Scrutator,’

‘ \ index,’ ‘ Father of a Family,’ * One who has Suffered, ’
and all the rest, are so many aliases for these clever

gentlemen. That is for

the most part an entire

delusion. A judicious start

or a discreet fillip may no

doubt be given occasionally
from within. When the

stream has begun to flow it \
may be guided in this direc- ’
tion or that, diverted into

curious side channels, or led

back, when it grows irrele-

vant, into the main current.

But the stream must flow,
and cannot be pumped. It 7

is the vainest of vain labours /
to go on manufacturing/
letters about a subject whicl/

brings no increment to tl/-
morning or evening mail.

For there lies plain proof
that it does not interest, and

to pursue it is as futile as to

go on playing to an empty
house, without the excuse

or compulsion which drives

the theatrical manager to

that melancholy course.

The judicious editor, then,

changes his bill quickly
when there is no draw and

tries another piece. If

he is a wise man, he will

also discriminate between

one kind of draw ami

another, for his instinct
should tell him at once

whether he has got hold
of the genuine silly-seasoner
or is merely drawing the

professional letter - writer.

There are certain subjects
the mere whisper of which

will flood his columns with

apparently spontaneous

communications from all

quarters, without evoking a

spark of interest in the per-
son known vaguely as ' the

general reader.’ The most

glaring instances of these

are, of course, anti-vaccina-

tion, vivisection, bi-metal-
lism, and railway rates,

but there are numerous

others more subtle and diffi-

cult to recognise which have

precisely the same effect.
Such are the skirmishes
between literary persons

about the profits of authors

and publishers, the new

criticism, the new art, and

the modern drama. There
are times and places for

these, but they are not silly-

seasoners. The only true and genuine silly-seasoner is

that which catches the general reader. For that end it

must be of simple and universal interest—one of those

plain problems which may be debated a hundred times
and yet started with an air of novelty on the hundred
and first.
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TARANAKI REPS.

NO football team in the Australasian Colonies can

boast of better physique or a finer set of young

fellows than the now famous Rugby representa-

tives of Taranaki. The majority of the team follow

the occupation of farmers, and are a hardy and

athletic company. The Taranaki footballers were

the first team to check the victorious career of

the English football team which visited this colony

in 1888, Taranaki winning by one point to nil. Last

year Taranaki proved themselves the champion team

of this colony, for they defeated Auckland, Wellington,
and Canterbury, gaining easy victories over each.

Although they did not win all their matches this season,

Taranaki did not suffer a reverse, but the Wellington

and Auckland teams played drawn battles with them.
Taranaki defeated Wanganui on August 14th by 29 points
to nil ; on August 21st, Hawke’s Bay were beaten by 27

points to 3; while on August 24th, their match against

Wellington was drawn. A heavy northerly gale which

raged during the progressof the match, greatly interfered

with the play. Taranaki’s last match of this seasonwas

against Auckland on September sth, and this, too, re-

sulted in a draw, there being no score. Mr Alf. Bayly,

the captain of the Taranaki footballers, is one of the
best three-quarter backs in this colony, and captained
the New Zealand team last year. He is a most popular

player, both off and on the field.

ROUND THE BREAKFAST TABLE.

[with apologies to the autocrat op the break-

fast TABLE.]

HUNTING,’ said the Professor, * has been termed

the sport of kings. Itmay be so. My acquaint-
ance with these gentlemen and their ways is

limited, and I have never hunted anything but rats.

Who will deny, however, that there is reserved for

’cycling the glorious title rule, of king of sports?'

‘ Apropos ofrat-hunting,’ said the frivolous youth, ‘ its

warmest supporters may not style it a sport for kings,
but everyone will acknowledge that it is a sport for
screams— when there are no chairs or tables near enough

to assist beauty in distress.’

‘ Young man,’ quoth the Professor, severely, ‘ I should

feel sorry for beauty in distress did I not know that your

gallantry exceeds your wit. Flippancy, amongst any
but honourable members in Parliament assembled, is a

fish out of water. There, it is the white-bait —

or black bait—wherewith shoals of golden flying-hours
are lured into shallow waters and lost forever. It is with

members a fine art. Ordinary folks can be flippant, with

very little sense in their flippancy—they can be flippant
with none at all ; many of us make jokes with little

meaning in them ; they can make jokes without any.’

The other lodgers listened to these truths in silence,
their mouths too full to speak. The Professor made a

a pause for effect, unnoticed by all except the cat, who

took the opportunity to make an effect with her paws

upon his plate. He then returned to his original theme.

‘ The virtues of a pneumatic tire—so-called because of

of its inability to tire—might be summed up in almost

the identical terms of an Auckland tram-car. The one

contributes quiet and ease; the other contributes quiet
and breeze. 1

* And flees,’ said the Frivolous Youth.

So imperfect and deceptive is our English phonetic
vocabulary, that the Elderly Maiden Aunt was coni-

pelled to leave the table.

•But everyone knows that Auckland tram-cars rfow?
contribute to quiet and ease,’ said the Practical Man.

‘ For that reason it has been thought expedient by
wise and good and conscientious people to post up Scrip,
ture texts in theimmediate vicinity of these notices, such
as • Thou shalt not lie.’ ‘ Blessed are the merciful,’ •do

unto others as you would that they should do unto yon •
Alas ! Tramway Company Directors are as unvieldittg
and remorseless as railway refreshment room pie-crust.

Again the Professor paused, not for a breath asmight
at first be supposed, but for boiled beef-steak pudding
upon which and hissubject he renewed attack.

‘ Ten years ago, a swift-gliding, still-moving machine,
which could coil and uncoil, and twist and squirm, and

dart and dive and double on its tracks, and quiver and

slibber and shake, and thump andbump, and wriggle and

wobble, and altogether conduct himself in the unpleasant
and impolite manner of a boa-constrictor or a small boy
in church, which could shoot over precipices with a

style and finish calculated to turn the Falls of Niagara
green with envy, or flounder into swamps and creeks

and ditches and mud-pools with an ease that wouldn’t
disgrace any young well brought up hippopotamus ; or

smash into stone walls with a noble disregard of conse-

quences peculiar to itself and politicians ; or silently,
stealthily, uncannily steal upon the unwary pedestrian
and the unwary pedestrian’s toes in the dark watches of

the night, moving him to long for a second vocabulary

TARANAKI FOOTBALL REPRESENTATIVES, 1895.

BACK ROW. —G. Syme. Buckley, forward. D. Watson, forward. D. Hughes, forward. W. Wells, forward. B. O’Dowda, forward.
Wrigglesworth & Binns. W. Standish, forward. H. Coutts.

MIDDLE ROW.—W. Lambie, forward. J. Lang, wing forward. Hugh Good, wing three-quarter. A. Bayly, five-eighth.
A. Good, wing three-quarter. C. Young, wing forward. F. Livingston, forward.

FRONT ROW.—L. Allen, centre three-quarter. A. Humphrey’s, half-back. J. Robinson, full back.

An old-fashioned tobacconist lost his trade through
not keeping Frossard’s Cavour Cigars, 8 for is 3d.
(Advt. 2)
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that his tongue might utter the thoughts which arise in

this triumph of mechanical art, I say, existed

ten years ago, only in the dreams of lunatics and geniuses.
Xow horses are eating their heads off in the large
centres at Home and abroad, and ’cycling for men and

women has deservedly become the fashion of the day.
The aristocracy, we read in the London papers (repre-
senting the fashion, ifnot always the beauty and wealth
of the land), takes its morning airings in Battersea Park

on bicycles, the feminine portion of it in “ bloomers.”

I don’t doubt it ; there’sno false pride about a
“ bike.”

It will be as nice and obliging about running a real live
lor<l into a bramble hedge or a frog-pond as it would
the real live Lord’s butcher boy. On a democratic two-

wheeler—
• “The aristocrat whobanks withCoutts,
The aristocrat who hunts and shoots.
The aristocrat who cleansthe boots—

They ailshall equal be! ’
\Ve aretold that a titled lady at Home takes riding tours

through the country on a bicycle painted spotlessly
white, attended—the lady, not the bicycle—by her foot-
man and maid. Why the machine should be painted
spotlessly white (unless from a benevolent desire to assist

the farmers in scaring off birds), whether it is as spot-
lessly white by the time the titled lady has completed
her riding tour, and if so, how so; whether the maid
and footman run behind, or are slung up in baskets, one

on either side of the titled lady, or (for sociable pur-

poses) two on one side, with the paint-pot between them,
or follow on a tandem, or on stilts or rollerskates (which
would be awkward for the paint pot) or in the baker's

cart —these are problems that might suggest themselves

to the curious, but which the writer wisely leaves to the

imagination. The rest ofmy remarks I must leave toyour
imagination for the present. I intended to talk about

the benefitsand pleasures andopportunities and sensible-
ness of ’cycling for women ; I have discoursed on rats
and cats and members of Parliament and a few other

equally -sensible subjects. Let my wisdom remain

unspoken until our next meal.’

THE PAHIATUA FOOTBALL TEAM.

WITH
this issue we give a reproduction of the

Pahiatua Football Club’s senior team. The

Pahiatua Football Club is attached to the

Bush District Rugby Union, which also embraces the

Woodville, Eketahuna, and Tutaekara Clubs. This is

a district in which the national game is followed at a

disadvantage. In the cities and more fortunately-

situated country districts, expenses and time occu-

pied in travelling to play in inter - club matches

are reduced to a minimum ; but in the Bush both

are very serious barriers to the progress of the game.

The iron horse has not yet traversed the district, con-

sequently all the travelling has to be done by road. But

that in itself would be a small matter were the players
themselves stationed within easy distance of the town-

ship. Many of them, however, are ‘ pioneers of civiliza-

tion,’ and live far back in the Bush and a day’s ride

from the township. To them each match meanthe loss

of two or three days, and that fact prevents their attend-

anceat any but the most important club fixtures. With

the lack ofpractice, the want of real combination in the

club teams is made very apparent. There is a still

greater drawback to the complete success of football

in the Bush. The townships are difficult of access in

reasonable time for outside clubs (I mean more particu-
larly metropolitan clubs), consequently the Bush players
seldom have an opportunity ofpitting themselves against

experienced opponents, and picking up the latest points
of the game. Our climate, too, is decidedly moist, and

it is rarely indeed that a fine day is secured for a match.

After the men have come in such long distances the idea

of postponement is never entertained, and though the

rain descends in torrents the match is always played.
It would require a very heavy fall to cause the absence

of a forty-mile Bush footballer. Notwithstanding
all these drawbacks the game has gone ahead ami

increased in popularity wonderfully. Spectators always
attend in good force, and the ladies support and assist
the clubs in many ways. The play, too, is of a higher
class than one would expect after considering all the dis-

advantages. The teams are composed, for the most

part, of strong, fast men—players who a few years ago
were the mainstays of their school and college teams,
and who, having now ‘gone on the land,’ cannot

resist the temptation of following the leather. With
a very little practice together these Bush teams would
lower the colours of many a boastful city combina-
tion, and prove themselves worthy opponents of the best
clubs. Of course the disabilities are gradually disappear-
ing, and it is only a matter of a year or two when the

Bush representatives will be able to pit their strength
against that ofsurrounding unions.

The only representative match played this season was

against the Waipawa Union, the Bush winning by 11

points to nil.
The Bush Senior Championship was won this year bv

the Eketahuna team, whose line was not crossed during
the season. Pahiatua met them in the final and suffered

a defeat by onetry. The latter’s record for the seasonis
—matches played 10 ; won 7, lost 3. Points for, 84 ;
against, 28.

The Junior Cup contest was won by the Pahiatua
second fifteen with a record of five wins and one defeat.
The Pahiatua Club has a membership of 78.

PAHIATUA FOOTBALL CLUB FIRST FIFTEEN.

BACK ROW.—F. Piper E. Bray O. Knight W. Chambers W. H. Hawkins F. Zillwood.

MIDDLE ROW.-A. Baillie W. King G. Piper A. Cashion, capt. E. E. Lewis H. Greville D. Skinner

D. Wilton, photo. FRONT ROW.—G. Gregory H. Vile M. Wood E. Naylor. Absent:—P. J. Hackett.
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A CRUISE THROUGH MELANESIA.

(by LESLIE H. MOSES.)

AUCKLAND certainly presented an exceedingly

gloomy and depressing appearance aswe weighed
anchor off the Queen street Wharf and steamed

slowly down the pretty harbour, of which we are so

rightly proud. A miserable drizzling rain was falling,

and as the city and Parnell were passed they were almost

completely obscured from view.

The vessel on which we were travelling was a barquan-
tine-rigged auxiliary steam yacht of some 200 tons, well-

known as the Melanesian Mission yacht ‘Southern

Cross,’ and rounding the North Head all the canvaswas

set so as to enable her to feel the breeze. Towards sun-

down the rain ceased, and we could see the fast receding

city in the distance, looking beautiful as the setting sun

played on the still wet roofsof the buildings. We passed
Tiri lighthouse at dusk and it was nearly midniahtwhen

Mokohinau light was visible.

Sunday dawned a beautiful day, and still steaming with

all sail set, we left New Zealand away on the quarter

soonafter midnight. Before dawn half a gale was blow-

ing, the * Cross ’ pitched and tossed and threw the water

about in a decidedly uncomfortable manner. She, I be-

lieve. has always held the reputation of being an uncom-

monly lively and dirty craft, and certainly she did her-

self justice that day. We had very little sail set, and al-

though the machinery was idle, she flew along before the

wind at a fine pace.
I will not dwell on what a miserable day it was for me,

who experienced for the first time the wretched feeling

of maf-rfe-zner. Being one of the crew, I was forced,

need I say much against my inclination, to stay on deck

throughout my watches.
With Tuesday came a fine day, although the sea was

still rough, and to skip uninteresting details Philip

Island, just near Norfolk Island, was sighted at dusk

on Thursday afternoon. It was 10 p.m. when we hove

the ship to close under the lee of Philip Island, looking

in the sombre darkness a forbidding uncanny mass of

rock. For the remainder of the night we lay there,

and when I came on deck in the morning we had just
dropped the anchor off the famous settlement. The

island from seawards looked extremely pretty ; it was

covered with the pines which bear its name, and pre-

sented a very rugged and rocky coastline. The rather

rare occurrence of a vessel lying in the offing had had

its effect already, and even now little groups of islanders

could be seen standing at the boat harbour and round

the sheds which served as a covering for their whale-

boats. Prominent among the primitive architecture

which constituted the village was the gray cold-looking

building which was once the harbour of so many

desperate criminals. It was built in the Macquarie

style, and was pierced in places to allowguns to protrude.
On a little green hillock directlybehind the boat harbour

a flagstaff stood, and the flag which proclaimed an

English-speaking people fluttered gaily from the

halliards. By this time the crowd had launched their

staunch little boats and were already pulling out over

the choppy water toward our vessel. When they got

alongside the gangway we saw what a fine, sturdy
set of men they were. They seem perfectly con-

tented with their apparently lonely life, and in fact I am

sure would not exchange theirs with ours. One of

them remarked to me later in the day, with a proud air,

that it didn’t matter what a man had been, as long as he

was prepared to reform and work he was always welcome

on their tiny sea-girt isle, and they were always willing
to enable him to start. He told me that no liquor was

allowed them unless with a doctor’s permit, and he at-

tributed their present happiness greatly to its absence.
The islanders wore dungaree jumpers and trousers (a
variety of patches, but yet very neat and clean), and
large rush hats. I must explain that Norfolk Island is a

regular sailor’s horror, there not being one snug anchor-

age, and the sailing craft having to shift from one bay to

another as the wind demanded. We stayed in Sydney

Bay all day, and towards evening we proceeded round to

Anson Bay for the night. We had just settled down

comfortably when, about 9 p.m., we were all summoned

on deck. The wind had veered considerably, and great
leaden clouds weremoving swiftly across the sky. Soon

the anchor was catted and fished, sail made, and the

‘ Cross ’ was standing straight out to sea. Right

through the night it seemed to be one continual * ’Bout-

ship,’ and I can safely say we were all glad when

the day dawned with sunny sky and calm sea. We

steamed into Sydney Bay and watched the flagstaff, from
whence, as is customary, signals would announce to us

whether or not it was safe for us to anchor. None
ap-

pearing, we steamed outside of Philip Island—a mass ot

barren rock infested with rabbits and wild sea birds, and

on which there was notone patch of vegetation torelieve
the monotonous sombreness. In the early morning sun-

light it appeared many coloured, but what little beauty
it could boast of was counterbalanced when we noticed
the rugged rocks round its base, over which, ever and

anon, the mighty breakers hissed and roared. We

passed a lovely bay which appears to be artificial, so per-

fectly is it shaped, and soon afterwards Cascade Bay, the
only other landing besides the boat harbour in Sydney

Bay. Rounding a point we passed Anson Bay again,
and then were off the settlement, and had soonanchored
in response to the welcome signal which now fluttered
from the hillock. As is usual, a good sea was running,
and all the morning the cable was as taut as

could be. It took us till noon putting the re-

mainder of the stores ashore and getting the native
boys’ boxes aboard, for each boy belonging to the

Mission is given a small chest with his name painted on

it, and we were to take some fifty of them home to their
different islands. Shortly after noon the cable parted
with a tremendous bang, and before we knew where we

were or what had gone wrong the ship was drifting off a

lee shore. It was but thework of a minute to rush on to

the bridge and telegraph to the engine-room. Fortun-

ately the engineer was below, and we soon steamed round

the point towards Anson Bay, where we spent the re-

mainder of the afternoon in bending a spare anchor on

to the broken chain.

Early onSunday morning a large full-rigged ship hove

in sight, and all day her courses were visible away on the
horizon. In the afternoon a small schooner was seen,

but darkness coming on, we lost sight of her. It was

not till the next morning when we went round to

Cascade Bay that we saw her anchored there. She

proved to be the Sydney-owned Oscar Robinson, a small

trader, and the only regular mail packet connecting this

island with the outside civilised world. Again all day
was spent in getting the natives’ goods ashore, and

about five o’clock they themselves appeared coming
towards the rocky land. A very picturesque sight
it was—the women with their gay-coloured blouses

and skirts, and the men with their blue trousers

and shirts. Soon a boatload was embarked, and as it
left the shore those still standing there cheered and
waved to them as they departed. It was very comical
to see them jump aboard and run apparently' everywhere
at once. They evidently knew the run of the ship, and

were just as much at home as if they were ashore 011

their own islands. Some swarmed and raced up the

rigging, others spread themselves out on the jibboom
and made a comfortable bed in the jibs, while a few

stood on the main and mizzen crosstrees and waved
vigorously to their friends ashore. They wore nothing
on their heads whatever, but in their massive hair was

stuck everything, from a pipe to a bunch of flowers. Al-

together fifty were embarked, ami then the order ’ heaveJ.W. Beattie,photo. Chiefs’ House at Bugotu (Isabel).

J. W. Beattie.photo. Unreparapara, Native School (Outside the Crater).
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away for’ard ’ was given us, and soon Norfolk Island

was an indistinct shadow astern.

We had a smart though rather wet passage of four

days, and early on Friday afternoon Ambrym and Malli-

colo were passed, and afterwards our first place of call,

Pentecost, was sighted. At sunrise we were close in-

shore, and then, for the first time, I beheld the beauties
of the tropical world. Nowhere on the water was there

so much as a ripple, and the deep green seemed to vie

beautifully with the verdant hills. The land rose sheer

from the water, and here and there along the slopes yam

gardens could be seen. Soon a lot of dug-out canoes,

propelled by the duky islanders, surrounded

the ship. The men wore only a narrow strip
of cloth or matting, and on their arms some

ornaments of one kind and another. I felt

as if I would never get tired, but after some

of us had indulged in a swim the anchor

was hove up and we steamed across the chan-

nel to Aoba. At 2 o’clock we were there, but

I had not an opportunity of seeing it dis-

tinctly, as just then one of those wretched

tropical showers hid theland from view. Wait-

ing onlytill our boat, which had been sent

ashore, returned, we proceeded to cross to

Maewo, where we were to spend Sunday. At

dusk we dropped the anchor off a large waterfall,
which could be heard long before it was seen,

and when I came on deck on Sunday I had

an opportunity of seeing the island under more

advantageous circumstances. It seemed hardly

so fresh-coloured and attractive as Pentecos t

The foliage was very dense, and with the ex-

ception of the bright green of the cocoanut

palms, was almost uniformly sombre. The

large waterfall before alluded to presented a

very welcome relief. We saw no signs of life,
and I was very glad whenoneof the missionaries

volunteered to take some of us ashore to a

village inland. I wore a pair of shoes, as my

feet were rather unused to rough walking, but

before I got back to the ship they were com-

pletely destroyed. The incessant rain had

greatly swollen the falls and loosened the

earth, so that we had a tough jobto take care of

ourselves. We had taken some of the native

boys with us to lead the way, and we struck

immediately into the bush. The solemn still-

nessthat reigned everywhere was indeed awe-

inspiring, and the slightest snap of a dry
twig seemed to resound. Although from sea-

wards the foliage looked as I have al ■
ready described, when we got fairly into

it the numerous coloured and shaped plants were

iovely. We had hard work getting over the hill,
and for the most part had to pull ourselves up by
the protruding roots of plants and ferns, but when we

at last got over the walking was much easier. Now

crossing over small but rapid rivulets, now trudging
across half-submerged yam gardens, and now bending as

some creeper blocked our way, it was no wonder that we

were properly tired when we reached the little village.
The grounds were covered with water, and on the
dry patches round the orange and other trees huge
pigs were leisurely feeding. Soon some natives

came and invited us into the schoolroom, where

we sat indulging in delicious oranges which were

piled at our feet. The houses were carefully built
of bamboo, and it was surprising how watertight they
were. We were busily chatting among ourselves about

everything that interested us when a rather cracked bell

commenced to toll, and slowly we were ushered from

that building to another that served as a church. There

was one aisle down the middle, and in one row of seats

all the men were seated, while in the other sat the

women. The seats were to us, perhaps, more' uncom-

fortable than otherwise, for they were constructed of

long pieces of stout bamboo fixed in two vertical forks.

On the bare earth in front of us mats were spread to

kneel on, and I am afraid the natives set us an example
in devoutness. About three-quarters ot an hour had

elapsed when the missionary who had brought us ashore

(and who was conducting the service) asked us to leave

for a while. So out we went into the muddy grounds
and ‘gorged’ ourselves with oranges again. Alongside

every orange tree was a very long bamboo pole, used

by the natives to knock the fruit down, and it was

wonderful how dexterously the little boys handled them.

Some time was spent in prying round, and then'we were

disturbed by the natives coining out of church.

The women of the village went to some trouble in
cooking some cakes of native roots for us, but we could

not for the life of us eat them. Rather

than offend them we promised to take them

onboard and eat them at our leisure, lint

we were very glad to dispose of them in any
manner w e could. Early in th e

afternoon we started back to the

ship. It had been raining heavily,
and the ground was even softer than

before, and the pleasant, wollop, wollop,’
made by our feet informed us that our

trousers would not be any the cleaner

when we did get aboard, which was

destined to be later than we antici-

pated, for the boys who were leading, in
trying a short cut, bad made a mistake,
and they themselves had to own that it was

a very long cut indeed. After a couple
of hours circumnavigation we luckily struck
the waterfall, amt soon were safely aboard,
not much the worse for our day’s sport, but

thoroughly tired out and covered with mud
and decayed vegetable matter from head

to foot.
All day Monday, assisted by the boys, we

were busy watering the ship, and early on

Tuesday morning left for Aoba again. All

day we stood on and off. About noon

a steamer s smoke was seen ascending
above a point, and soon the vessel herself
rounded and approached us. She was the
A. U.S.N. Co.’s trader Croyden, of Brisbane,
and by her we had an opportunity ol writing
home. At dusk our engines were started

and the vessel's head turned towards Mera

Lava, the nearest of the Bank s Group, ami

the New Hebrides were left astern. Early
in the morning we arrived there, but
there being no anchorage whatever, we

had to stand on and off. The first thing
that strikes you is the unusual sheerness ofJ. W. Beattie, photo. Men at Saa, Malanta-Solomon Group.

J. W. Beattie, photo. Chief of Bogatu (Isabel).
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this island, which rises almost perpendicularly from the

water’s edge to a great height. The island is almost

perfectly round, and is quite conical, while all round

perpendicular ridges run the whole height of the land.

For this reason the appropriate name, * Star Island,’ is

more generally given it. After putting some boxes

ashore, together with their owners, we left at io a.m.

for Merei, a small rock inhabited by very few people.
At noon we arrived there, and immediately left for

Santa Maria, a very large island. It was dusk when we

entered the reef, and proceeding round a point, we

anchored off a small village at 8p.m. The steam whistle

was blown, and immediately the hills resounded with ex-

cited voices trying to mimic it ; in fact, wherever we

blew that whistle the natives always shrieked in imita-

tion.

Up to io o’clock the boats were plying backwards and

forwards, and early on the following morning we steamed

round Santa Maria and shaped a course for Vanua Lava.

It was sundown when we arrived there, and we anchored

for the night. Some of the crew indulged in a swim,

and then the evening was passed with the accordeon

until nearly n p.m., when we ‘turned in.’ The next

morning we weighed anchor and steamed for Mota, the

headquarters of the Melanesian Mission, and left soon

after noon for Mota Lava, a very pretty island. In the

foreground was the dazzling white beach over which the

orange groves threw their welcome shade, and away in

the background a great overhanging cliff madea striking
contrast. We steamed about outside the reef while the

boat went ashore with some boys we were to leave there,

and then, at about half past four, we returned to Vanua

Lava, reaching there at dusk. Early on the next morn-

ing we left for Ureparapara, and anchored inside a snug

harbour, which was almost completely land-locked, and

surrounded by high and steep hills. This harbour had,

we were told, once been the crater of a great

volcano, so it was hardly surprising that we took a

great interest in this scene, evincing, as it did, the wonder-

ful work of Nature. It being Saturday afternoon, we got
everything ship-shape ready for Sunday, during which

some of us again went ashore. On Monday morning the

anchor was weighed, and getting outside of the cove, the

choppy sea began to make itself felt. A course was

shaped for the Torres Group, and next day at noonsaw

us anchored at Ababa. These islands seem to be of en-

tirely coral formation, being very low-lying, and rather

scantily wooded. We indulged in a swim to try and get
cool, and had some fine fun with the natives, who suc-

ceeded in amusing us by jumping from the fore-yard-

arm, diving under the ship, and performing various

other feats, in consideration of which we in return gave

them each a little bit of tobacco, or ‘ tabak ’ as they pre-

ferred to province it. At 3 p.m. we were again under

weigh, and steering a course for the Santa Cruz group,

we got there on the following afternoon. We called at a

small village, and in about half an hour’s time left for

another called Nelua. We had hardly anchored there

when a rather sudden and terrific squall hid lantl and every

thing else save the ship from view. It was not till it was

over and sail made fast that we had achance tolookabout

us. The foliage of the island wasexceedingly luxuriant and

riched colourly, and the tiny native huts peeping out from

the middle of the clusters of cocoa-nut trees tended to

make the scene more beautiful. Already the water

round the vessel was swarming with out-rigged eanoes,

on the platform extending from canoe to out-rigger
being placed curios innumerable, from native mats and

carpets to little tortoise-shell and shell ear ornaments.

All these things we noticed before we thought of look-

ing at the islanders themselves, and when we did look

we were rather surprised. A more ugly lot of people I

am sure never existed. They were well-made and

healthy-looking, but their mouths, reddened with the

constant chewing of the betel-nut, were simply awful.

To be short, they resembled a huge slit in a red pumpkin.
In the greater majority of casestheir hair was dyed more

or less with lime, the consequence being that the shades
varied considerably and unnaturally. Through their

noses most of them wore a large tortoise-shell ring,
which hung over their mouths and rendered it a

necessity to raise the ornament before eating. Then

through their ears was pierced a hole which, with-

out exaggerating in the least, was dragged down

till it reached their shoulders. In this aperture
immense bundles of shells, charms, etc., were worn

One man especially amused me, for in one ear he wore,

besides many other heavy trinkets, a very large machine

cotton reel, about four inches long, while in the other he

carried his pipe and tobacco. Another man had a fancy
vinegar bottle dangling from his neck, and anothereven

an empty meat tin. Nearly all of them had a fancy kit

suspended round their necks, and in this kit they kept all

their smaller wares and deposited what payment they
received. The natives were very business like and

sharp, and once they named a price it was very difficult

to beat them down,unless opposition offered itself, then

you could bring them down to almost nothing. At these

islands the best trading mediums werecalico, turkey red,

blue beads, and tobacco. To show how sharp they are, I

had no calico, and wanted very much a fine bow I saw.

Having no other alternative (tobacco my friend would

not take), I got some art muslin which had been used as

a drape, and confident of being successful, I went on

deck and showed itto the dusky tradesman ; but no—he

held it up and gazed intently at it, and then handed it

back to me. I asked him as well as I was able what was

wrong with it, and pointed to the gorgeous flowery
pattern. He put it over his face and pointed his finger
at me, as much as to say he could see me through it, and

that therefore it was too thin to be of any use, so, after

all, I did not get the coveted curio.

The Solomon Islanders we had on board were very

jealous of their sharper cousins, and took every oppor-

tunity of telling us when a Santa Cruzian asked too

much for an article, much to the anger and disgust of

the latter. In the morning we steamed further along the

coast to another village, and here we did some more

trading. On the beach I noticed some huge mounds,
and asking what they were, was informed that they were

large canoesin which the Cruxians sail to distant islands.

They were evidently valued, for they were covered with

leaves and mats to protect them from the sun. About

eleven o'clock we set sail for the Solomon Group, and in

two days’ time—on a Saturday morning—we arrived

at Ulana. The island was not as hilly as some we

had visited, but the vegetation was very rich. In

the New Hebrides the cocoanut palms were

scattered here and there, but in this group they

were clustered round the villages. The greater num-

ber of these islands, too, possess nice sandy beaches,
while it is very rarely one sees them in the other

group. Hardly had we anchored when we saw the

natives launching their canoes, and soon they
surrounded the ship. Contrary to my expecta-
tions, they appeared to be exceedingly quiet,
and indeed at Malanta—the most savage island of

a savage group—the men seemed to be very

effeminate-looking. They were, as a rule, about
the average height, and were very lithe and supple.
On their arms most of them wore China rings of

European manufacture. Their canoeswere very

pretty little models, being without out-riggers,
and made of thin boards glued together with a

natural gum. We did a little trading there, and

in the evening left for San Christoval—a very large
island, where we arrived towards midnight.
We lay there all Sunday, and during the after-

noon a few of us were taken ashore to a village,
where we enjoyed ourselves watching these
strange people’s customs. On the following
morning we left for Malanta, and during the

afternoon reached there. The natives who in-

habit this island are still as savage as they
can be, and are quite nude. While we were

there we saw no sign of canoes, and we

learned that the coastal tribes were away fight-
ing the bush tribes, who are bitter enemies

to their adversaries. This great animosity is

due to the coastal tribes informing men-of-

war at sundry times of some murderer among

the bushmen. The village we lay off was called Saa,
and is one of the few missionary stations on the island.
At dusk we left this inhospitable though beautiful
island, and steamed along the coast all night. Passing
the furthemost point the vessel steamed for Florida—a

very appropriate name for it, for it was exceedingly
beautiful, and by far the most lovely island we had seen.

As we neared it we passed numerous tiny islands, some

of them mere rocks, and yet every one of them was

woodrd thickly and luxuriantly. We called at several vil-

lages during the day, and in the afternoon proceeded
further along the coast. I cannot describe the scenery
and beautiful harbours of the island ; suffice it to say

everything was perfect. As we passed through narrow

straits we seemedto be almost directly underneath pic-
turesque little huts, perched away up on the tops of the

cliffs. About 6 p.m. we dropped anchor in a pretty bay
within coo ee of a village. The younger members of

the community were amusing themselves by jumping
off a peculiar triangular structure built in the shal-

low water. On the beach we could distinguish a sort of

panoply erected, and we learned that a chief had died

and was being buried. All through the night we could

hear the dreary incantations of the mourners, and we

were not a little glad when morning broke. When we

came on deck we saw against the horizon the masts of

two small vessels. They proved to be Sydney traders

lying off Mr Nelson’s (the only white man near the

island) station. The anchor was weighed, and we

steamed round the coast for a time, and then the ship’s
head was turned directly towards the shore, and we soon

entered a passage, the entrance to which was almost

completey obscured by the thick foliage which lined it.
There were great hills all round, looking so solemn, for

it seemed as if it were the first time a propeller had

churned those waters. On some rocks near a point some

crocodiles were basking, and the report of the sporting
rifles which were discharged at them awoke echo

upon echo till for miles around the whole place
seemed alive, flocks of cockatoos and other wild

birds rising screeching into the air. At one part
of the passage the jibboom almost scraped the

trees as we turned a point, so narrow and deep was it,
and when we got to the other end we passed a village so

close that one might easily have jumped alongside the

eager groups of natives that stood knee-keep in the

water watching us glide by. Soon afterwards we

anchored on theother side of the island. Wehad passeil
through some of the most luxuriant scenery one could

ever hope to see. In the afternoon we called at several

other villages and anchored in a splendid harbour for the

night. The water was so clear that we could distinguish
our cable dwindling in and out among the coral several

fathoms below, looking like a tiny wave thread. In the

morning we sailed tor Isabel, the first of the Germa::

possessions in the group, and arrived at the village of

Bugotu shortly after noon. It was by far the most

dreary looking island we had visited. We got very

little fruit there, but could have got numerous

cockatoos, so plentiful were they. For three days we

were pent up in a stifling lagoon, where we never once

got a breath of wind, and worst of all had to take quinine
night and morning on account of the malaria, which we

could see rising in steamy mists from the adjacent
swamps. During the time we were there we were en-

gaged in getting water and wood for the ship, and we

were glad when, on the following Monday morning, we

hove the anchor and steered towards the south. We

called at Florida, Torres, Mera Lava, Mota, Maewo, Pen-

tecost, and Norfolk Islands, and in a little over three

and a half weeks arrived at Auckland, having been ab-

sent some two and a-halfmonths.

J. W. Beattie, photo.

Group of Santa Cruzians.

Messrs Nodine and Co., high class tailors and im-

porters, of Wellington, insert a new advertisement in

this issue. Since commencing business in the Empire
City this well known firm have established a very large
connection and fully sustained their reputation for both
fit and finish. Ladies’ riding habits and tailor-made

gowns are a speciality in which they have long excelled.
In both ladies’ and gentlemen’s goods Messrs Nodine
and Co. hold a really choice and wide selection, which
are being continually added to by direct shipments to

their order.
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TOPICS OF THE WEEK.

IT is perhaps needless to point out here that the

Graphic of this week undergoes a development of

considerable importance. A very large proportion

of the space previously devoted to literary articles of

miscellaneous character is now devoted to mining news.

The reasons for the change are set forth at large in the

commencement of the introductory article. I have no

wish to repeat what has there been so ably said by
mv colleague. I have here only to hope that the

efforts made in the Graphic to supply its readers

with full and complete mining news and notes will be

appreciated. The gentleman who has l>een given charge

of this branch of our work is probably the most experi-

enced and trusty mining journalist in thecolony. Abso-

lute reliability and scrupulous exactness are the charac-

teristics which have gained for his mining notes the

wide spread respect and popularity in which theyare held.

He will at all times give prompt attention to queries by

correspondence on any subject in connection with the

mines except advice as to buying and selling of shares.

This, for sufficiently obvious reasons, he declines to do.

MOST of us have, I fancy, accepted Pope’s cele-

brated dictum, *
a little learning is a dangerous

thing,’ as a remarkably wise and truthful epigram.

Lately, however, I came across a writer who thought
otherwise, and really there is not a little to be said in

favour of his argument. The writer asserts that the say-
ing is neither wise nor brilliant, and that whether the

dictum be regarded subjectively or objectively ; whether

the danger of having a little learning be attri-

buted toits possessor or to those for whose benefit it

is displayed, the assertion is equally silly and nonsensi-

cal. It assumes that everyone must be a complete
master of all branches of knowledge, and that a partial
or cursory acquaintance with the infinite variety of sub-

jects which we class under the head of learning is

‘a dangerous thing.’ The experience of the world is,

the writer goes on, and lately contradicts Pope’s state-

ment. The Latin poet who declared that no man can

be wise under all conditions was a better philosopher
than the recluse of Twickenham, and when Shakespeare
is credited with small Latin and less Greek, and Sir

Isaac Newton declares that all he knew was nomore than

a child picking up a few pebbles from the ocean shore,

it is not hard to see that Pope was more interested in

the grace of his versification and in the epigramatic
structure ofhis couplet than in its verity.

' IT is true,’ continues our dogmatic friend, ‘ that the

tendency of the age, especially in the learnedprofessions,
is in the direction of specialization. We have doctors

who confine themselves to a single branch of their pro-
fession, lawyers who refuse to go into court except upon

special cases, writers who devote themselves to the dis-

cussion of a limited range of topics, and even preachers
who, instead of preaching Jesus Christ and Him crucified’

deem it their duty to feed their flock with dissertations

upon sociology and kindred topics. But we cannot all

be doctors, lawyers, writers or preachers, and Alexander

Pope’s apothegm was meant for mankind in general and

not for specialists in any particular profession.

‘ How easy, then, is it to see how grossly he was mis-

taken. If we accept his dictum as a basis of education,

the whole fabric of the common school system goes to

pieces at once. We could not teach a child to read and

spell andwrite English without insisting upon his study-

ing Sanscrit, Greek, Latin, Hebrew, Maeso-Gothic and a

dozen other known or partially known languages. His

study of the multiplication table would involve a know-

ledge of the higher mathematics, until he could calculate

eclipses and the orbits of comets and resolve the most in-
tricate mathematical functions into their original and

component factors’

‘ Everyday observation and experience furnish a com-

plete answer to the poet’s couplet. The man who is best

liked, who succeeds the best in business, and who gets
the most out of life, is the man who knows a little of a

great many things—the man who has not drunk deep,
but has tasted, the Pierian spring-and who has the

moral courage and the good sense to say “I don’t

know,” when he does not know. The man who
knows it all is usually either, a humbug or is self-

deceived, mistaking crude and general impressions for

actual knowledge. Of course, if one wants information
ou a particular subject he goes to an expert and picks
his brains, but there is this to be observed, that the
wisest men in specialized fields make no pretence to uni-

versality ofknowledge and learning. The most of us may

be well satisfied with a little learning, and need not think

for a moment that there is any danger in such learning

either to ourselves or anybody else, unless we pretend to

more learning than we possess, in which case we may ex-

pect a shock to our vanity, which, while not mortal, will

be found decidedly mortifying and uncomfortable. Let

us adhere to and cultivate our little learning, if it be the

best we can do, for it is incomparably and infinitely
superior to no learning at all.

A COUPLE of travellers from New Zealand have
been enjoying themselves largely at the expense

of certain trustful Londoners. They arrived in London

at the beginning of the present season and took a fur-

nished house in Kensington, and another at Maiden-

head on the Thames. They announced that they had

come Home in connection with important business

negotiations, presumably mining. They lived in very

smart style — six servants, a carriage and pair, a

dog cart, a steam launch, and a tandem bicycle.
They entertained on a lavish scale, and for a consider-
able time ‘all went merry as a marriage bell.’ Then

one fine morning the lady and gentleman went off on

the tandem bicycle before breakfast and never returned to

thatorany othermeal. Whenthe tradespeoplecompared
notes they found that the colonial millionaires, as they
had called themselves owed the butcher /’i 14,the baker

/’37, the grocer Z'63, the milkman /18, the fruiterer
and the wine merchant Z'252 ; while there were a number

of small bills for flowers and smaller table luxuries.
What the London dressmakers’ bills were had not tran-

spired when the mail left, but my correspondent opines
that from the reports of one or two tailors, etc., to

whom he has spoken, they will foot up to four or five

hundred pounds. The strange part of the story is
that the whole swindle was worked on a capital of about

/ 150. Credit was gained by paying the first fortnight’s
bills with ostentatious promptitude. The servants were

all ‘ had ’ ; not one of them received a penny wages, save

the lady’s maid, who disappeared with her master

and mistress. It appears this worthy was the sister of
of the missus. To her much of the success of

the swindle was without doubt due. She talked

of places in Canterbury, of sheepruns in Napier, and

of the lovely limes the family had in Wellington,
where they had a house for three months of the year.

It is supposed, says my correspondent, that the trio are

now on their way back to New Zealand, for all efforts to

trace them here have proved futile. They have, it is

said, worked the same game several times before, posing
alternately as Americans, Australians, etc.

WE colonials have much to be grateful for. Resi-
dence in New Zealand means that one must do

without a certain number of advantages and pleasures
obtainable at Home, but on the other hand there are

disagreeables which we avoid. One of these is that

peculiarly offensive type of effeminate masher who ap-

pears to be increasing soalarmingly at Home just at pre-

sent. An Aucklander visiting London writes me that no

colonial can possibly imagine the lengths to which some

of the young men about town go in the matter of effemi-

nate luxuries. They sleep in silk, bath in tepid perfumed
water, and are dressed three or four times a day by their

valets. ‘Of course,’ he says, ‘ the majority of young
chaps one meets are not like this, but there are an alarm-

ing number of them, and Ihave met one or two wherever

Ihave been asyet. The latest thingisasmall mirror, which

is carried about everywhere and consulted in the most

public places. A new glove has indeed been brought
out which has a mirror about the size of half a crown let

into the palm. The device has, so says a paper here,’ he

writes, ‘ achieved an enormous success. I myself have

seen heapsof the gloves exposed for sale. Isn’t it sicken-

ing ? I think even masher C would have stuck at

this, don’t you ?’ All readers will, I am sure,

agree with my correspondent that it is sickening.
Masher C., who is, by the way, a capital fellow,

an excellent shot, a capital boxer, and a good rider, was

at onetime an Auckland notability, owing to his fond-

ness for new clothes, but he was never effeminate. His
collars were and are (he manages a bank now) marvels,

‘ poems in starch,’ as someoneonce called them, but he

would never have carried a mirror, and was quite free
from such outrageous effeminacy in any shape or form.

ON the first page of this issue there appears an article

on silly seasons which we extracted from the

Spectator. The silly season this year seems altogether
unusually silly, but there is one subject being discussed
which has, I venture to think, some interest for colonials.

It concerns bathing—should men and women bathe
together ? Personally I think yes,and have always wished

to see the American an Continental system introduced

into this colony. Bathing partieson a hot summer after-
noon are a most delightful form of innocent amusement,

and I feel certain that if the custom of mixed

bathing were once introduced it would at once be-

come enormously popular. And as has been pointed
out by Labby (speaking on this subject in Tn<M),
if some people like to bathe solely with their own sex,
and some with the opposite sex why cannot the

authorities at watering places meet this by having three
divisions, onefor men, one for women, and one for men

and women ? This would meet all tastes. Some corres-

pondents protest against the sea being converted into

parade grounds, and they urge that bathing should be

conducted in a healthy fashion, and for a legitimate
purpose. But why not make a parade ground, if

people like to pass a considerable time dabbling about
in water and not out of their depth ? Others pro-

test against women with nude limbs being in close

proximity to men. But legs and arms are both

equally limbs. If a woman shows her arms, why not her

legs? Who thinks it indecent for a peasant woman to

walk along a road with short petticoats and no shoes or

stockings? All this is conventional. A Turkish woman,
who would be horrified at the idea of showing her face,

thinksnothingof pulling back her wide trousers to scratch
one of her legs. If bathing with legs bare up to the

knees were to become the habit, no one would think

more of it than of bare arms at an evening party. Those

who concealed them would be supposed to have some

reason for doing so apart from modesty.

Exactly so. The foregoing entirely expresses my own

ideas. Sea-bathing is a very healthy pastime, but owing
to the conventionalities at present in existence it is one

which can only be enjoyed at certain hours of the day.
If a reasonable number of people could only break

through these conventionalites afternoon bathing parties
would soon rival tennis and other summer pastimes.

Calamity at Sea averted by Erossard’s Cavour, the

only Cigar mild enough to smoke at sea. (Advt. 2)

ASHBURN HALL, NEAR DUNEDIN.

For the care and treatment of persons mentally affect'd. The

buildings are specially constructed in extensive grounds com

manding a good view. There are general and private Sitting
rooms, wiib separate Bedrooms for each inmate. This Establish
ment provides specialised accommodation for those for whom the
advantages of home comforts and sssociation with smallnumbers
are desired. A carriage kept for the use of inmates. A visiting
Physician and a Chaplain.

W. G. THOMAS,

WHOLESALE and EXPORT PIANOFORTE MANUFACTURER

Steam Works 1 GOSPEL OAK GROVE,

KBNTISH TOWN, London. N.W.. England

A PIANOFORTE SAME DESIGN AS CUT

roH

25 GUINEAS, INSECT AND VERMIN PROOF

Packed in line-lined ease and shipped toany New Zealand

Port Free.

Specially Constructedfor tub Colonies.

7 OCTAVES, trichord treble, check action, pinned hammers

keys made and covered in one piece and screwed. Iron-frame
volume sound txa-d and celeste pedal. Hundreds of these
perfect Pianos have now been sent to all parts of the World.
Terms—Half cash withorder, balance on production of shipping
documenta.—lllustratedLists of otherModeiji. free by post
on application.
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SESSION AND SOCIETY.

CHIT-CHAT FROM THE CAPITAL.

(BY OUR PARLIAMENTARY FLANEUR.)

ONE more old colonist gone—this time a venerable

and interesting figure. Mr Moir was for many

years the best-known Presbyterian minister, and

though for the last eighteen years he has been on the

shelf, his vigorous intellect and cultivated tastes have

always saved him from the reproach of senility. Mr

Moir was eighty-seven years of age at his death. His

arrival in Wellington forty two years ago was at the end

of a voyage from England seventeen weeks’ long. Think

of that, ye impatient correspondents, who grumble if the

’Frisco mail takes thirty-five days in reaching us from

London. Mr Moir was one of the good old-fashioned

parsons who knew their classics. Like Sydney

Smith’s bishop, he was ‘a grave man full of Greek.’

Only last year he read through the Septuagint in

the original—not a bad bit of reading for one in his

eighty-seventh year. By such studies did he beguile old

age. The story is told of him that hearing a brother

divine bewailing the labour and sorrow of the latter

years of man’slife, he offered to send him Cicero’s essay

on old age, to show him how pleasant that time of life

might become if wisely and philosophically used.

General Booth is amongst us and is taking Wellington

by storm. Sir Robert Stout is his host ; the Premier is

proud to act as his chairman ; the leader of the Op-

position makes one of the General’s audience. Whether

we shall see these and other notablesfiguring in Salvation

Army uniform and doing good work on the instruments

of the band I cannot say. My own opinion is

that Mr Seddon would be a capital hand with the

drum, while Sir Robert on the cornet ought to at-

tract universal attention. The leader of the Op-

position is, of course, a captain already, and his erect

and military figure would cause him to adorn and dignify

any rank in the army which General Booth might con-

fer upon him. I suppose most of your readers have seen

the General and heard him lecture. Of course a man of

his brains, magnetic force, history, and unique position
cannot help being interesting. As he stands with his

hands behind his back, his spare form bent slightly for-

ward, and his keen, nervous features occasionally twitch-

ing General Booth seizes upon the feelings ofhis audience

mainly by virtue of his own obvious and intense earnest-

ness. Of course he is fluent, and despite his north of

England accent, a not unpleasant speaker. But I am

bound to say that a careful attention to his exposition of

the way to solve the social problem and banish workless-

ness and poverty from our midst leaves me still amongst

the doubters. He is a great philanthropist, and has done

and will do much to abate human crime and misery, but

will philanthropy, however earnest, do more than some-

what reduce these horrors ?

People are still giving afternoon teas. I wonder they
are not tired of giving, and even more that the other

people are not tired of accepting. Bishop and Mrs

Wallis gave a large tea last Tuesday. In their case it

was unavoidable on account of the Synod. A Synod ex-

pects to be asked to afternoon tea. It has rather a

gloomy effect taken en masse, but it thoroughly enjoys
a little dissipation. Then it appears that the only way

to entertain General Booth is by means of a tea, so all

Wellington is bidden to meet the General at Sir Robert
Stout’s on Friday. The combination ofSirRobert Stout

and General Booth is a little piquant, and much relished

bv those who stand midway between the extremes.

Labour Day can hardly be called a social event, but

to the great majority of Wellington people, perhaps it

has been the event of the year. I grieve to relate that a

nor’wester of more than usual spitefulness and violence
tore its way through the ranks of the procession,
drowned the speeches, and oppressed the sports. A sad
little sight wasto be seen from the surrounding heights
of the town in the shape of a steam-launch laden with

pleasure-seekers and wallowing in a heavy sea on its way

round the harbour. Notwithstanding this discourage-
ment the young man in the tobacconist’s told me this

morning that it had been a ‘ grand ’ day, so it is to be

supposed that the demonstration was a great success in
the eyes of those most concerned.

Government House being empty while His Excellency
and Lady Glasgow visit Hawke’s Bay, Wellington is
given over to Synod, Session, and Salvation Army for

this week. When these three amusements fail us we

shall all go to sleep. Now that Dean has confessed the

newspapers fail to excite us.

A wonderful recreation ground is being created out of
an inaccessible mountain top at the back of the town.

Odds and ends of humanity are employed in great num-

bers cutting off the summit and throwing it into the

gully, behind which, it is surmised, they mean eventu-

ally to fillup. They will thus form a great plateau, which
willbe laid down in grass, and will command the most

heavenly view in Wellington. A cricket match played
there would be ideal. The only doubt is whether a big
hit might not carry the ball, in a favouring wind, over

the edge of the plateau into space, or into the harbour,
or at any rate plump into the city in the middle of

Lambton Quay.

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

THE NEW ZEALANDER IN EUROPE.

ON THE THAMES AT COOKHAM, BURNHAM BEECHES.

OF
all places in England, of all places in Europe,

none are so likely to delight the New Zealander

as the two exquisite resorts now illustrated.

Both are so close to London that the excursions are easily

made. All colonials know Burnham Beeches by name,

but somehow the number of Home-going colonials who

make acquaintance with its charms is not so great as it

should be.
The Burnham Beeches are all pollards. One tradition

assigns their decapitation to Oliver Cromwell, probably,

however, with no better ground than a belief in the

great Protector’s taste for that process. Other versions

assign a more distant date. At any rate, the trees are of

very great age. They are, we believe, without a single

exception, quite hollow. An old inhabitant who lately

died, had it from his mother that she had played inside

their trunks when she was a little girl. Something like

a century of decay is thus reached. Perhaps, however,

the best evidence of the time during which the trees

have been mere shells is afforded by the growth of a

good-sized oak from out of the midst of one of the

Beech stems. The trees have, however, abated nothing

of their vigour in branch and leaf by the decay of their

trunks. Huge limbs, the size of an ordinary tree, spread
in every direction, and support a leafy canopy over the

soft and green sward beneath. The Beeches give a signal

proof of the truth that a tree may be most beautiful long

after it has ceased to be of any commercial value. With

regard to the age of Burnham Beeches Mr Vernon Heath

writes to the Times as follows : —

In the poet Gray’s letter to Horace Walpole, dated

September, 1737, he speaks of these trees as
*

most

venerable beeches that, like most other ancient people,

are always dreaming out their stories to the winds ’ : —

‘ A -d as they bow their weary tops relate

In murmuring sounds the dark decrees of fate.
While visions, as poetic eyes avow,

Cling toeach life, and swarm on every bough.’

Clearly Gray is here using the word ‘ venerable’ to de-

scribe not the boles merely, but the limbs and boughs.

Now, let us take some date of the Cromwellian period,

say, that of the battle of Worcester, 1650, and it will be

seen that between this and Gray’s letter there are only

eighty-seven years, a period insufficient for the pollarded

trees to have grown ‘ venerable ’ limbs.

Gray’s letter, it will be observed, was written one

hundred and forty-six years ago. I myself have known

Burnham Beeches forty-six years, and during this time,

in my belief, the boles of the great trees have scarcely
in any way changed ; at all events there is no percepti-

ble change, for they were just as much mere shells when

I first knew them as they are now. At the time, too, of

my early acquaintance with them, I remarked within

the hollows some formations and characteristics, that

have to this day in no way altered. Beyond this I used

to find out all the very old people of the district, and

learnt that within their knowledge of them these trees

appeared in no way changed ; that they were hollow

when they were young, and more than that, their fathers

described and spoke of them as hollow trees when they

were children.

Of course it may be said that this is traditional, but as

my own fortv-six years of watching and observation is

not, I think the evidence of the old people I actually

saw and talked to may be allowed ; and say that one of

these was eighty years of age. Then eighty and forty-

six together would bring us to within twenty years of the

date of Gray’s letter. From this I evolve the theory
that the boles were in his days much as they are now ;

and this being so, I argue that the pollarding occurred

long prior to Gray’s or Cromwell’s period, and, I believe

that whenever it was done the trees were full grown.

Such being the case, the age that has been accorded to

them in the various articles that have lately been written
— viz., 400 or 500 years, is obviously a great deal too

little. It would not surprise me should it be discovered

that those veritable giants of land of old were trees

at the time of the Norman Conquest. It is at

least a curious fact that the well-defined remains

of a moat within the district of the beeches, which

by the people in the neighbourhood is called * Harle-

quin’s Moat,’ is in the old records written Hardicanute ;
and is, no doubt, one of the places of defence the Danish

king made, when, on the death of his brother, the first
Harold, he was on his way to seize the crown of Eng-
land.

COOKHAM.

Supposing a visitor to London were limited to time
and could make but one excursion up the Royal River,
the reach he should unquestionably explore should be

that from Henley to Maidenhead. The train can be

taken to the former place, and on the trip ‘ down with

the current ’ will be found perhaps the most beautiful
and most pre-eminently English scenery in all Great
Britain. The engraving onpage 479 gives a very good
idea of a ‘ bit ’ just above Cookham. The ivy-mantled
tower of Cookham shows in the distance as this, one

of the loveliest spots on the Thames, is approached.
Ifit is summer time there will be ample evidence that

this opinion is shared by many. There is no lack of

boats on the river, but of all crowded lochs, Cookham on

a fine day is themost crowded. Below Cookham bridge,
a light iron structure, the river broadens out before it

spurts up into channels rather perplexing to newcomers.

In the neighbourhood of Cookham it is often difficult to

say whether the foreground or the distance is the more

beautiful. Here the ancient fabric of the church with its

ivy-clad tower rises from the trim churchyard sur-

rounded by aged trees, some of them little more than

huge trunks, which still retain sufficient vitality
to support a short but thick output of branches.
Here, too, is an attractive hotel by the waterside. Let

the thirsty colonial go ashore and ask for a pint of

shandy gaff. Such shandy gaff, ye gods ! nectar for the

gods, not a vile mixture of bad beer and worse aerated
water, but strong ale and ginger pop out of the old-

fashioned stonebottles. Cookhamchurch, whichhasbeen
mentioned, and the tower of which appears, is an in-

teresting building. Henry lll.’s cook lies buried here,
and there isa fine monument by Flaxman. The archi-
tecture is of the Early English period.

AN INTERESTING TEST.

The question had come up amongst the passengers ol

the steamship as to whether the gulls which appeared
around the ship each morning were the same birds as

had been with the ship onthe day previous. To test the
matter a line and fish hook were procured, and with a

bait of salt pork the fishing for a sea gull was com-

menced. The first cast of the line was successful, a big

gray bird swooping down on the bait. He was hauled
abroad and found to be uninjured, the hook having
caught in one of the glands of the beak, from which it

was readily loosened. After detaching the hook a strip
of red flannel was brought and carefully tied around the
gull’s left leg by one of the seamen, the bird being then

turned loose. It soon disappeared in the direction of the

coast line, and it was generally allowed that each day
brought a new contingent of gulls to follow the steamer
and pick up the waste scraps from the table ; but on

coming on deck after breakfast the next morning there

was the flannel-bedecked gull to be seen, the most

clamorous of all the birds. To test the gull’s reasoning
power, ifit had any, the same line and bait were drifted
astern, the gull caught the day before being one of the

first to strike for it.
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BOOKS and AUTHORS.

A LITERARY CAUSERIE for COLONIAL

BOOKBUYERS and BORROWERS.

BOOKS marked thus (*) have arrived in the colony, and could at the

time of writing be purchased in the principal colonial bookshops,
and borrowed at the libraries.

For the convenience of country cousins who find difficulty in pro-

curing the latest books and new editions, the 'BOOKMAN’ will send to

any New Zealandaddress any book which can be obtained. No notice

will, of course,
be taken of requests unaccompanied by remittance to

cover postage as well as published price of book.

It is requested that only those who find it impossible to procure

books through the ordinary channels, should take advantage of this

offer.

The labour involved will be heavy and entirely unremunerative, no

fees or commission being taken.

Queries and Correspondence on Literary Matters Invited.

AU Communications and Commissions must be addressed

THE BOOKMAN,’ Graphic Office, Auckland.

.„ _ . .

This * Story of Russian Intrigue ’ will

doubtless be warmly welcomed by the
theBrotherhood. jarge c]ass of nO vel readers who prefer
sensationalism to style, and who hold that the novelist’s
first duty is not merely to tell a story, but to load that

story with exciting and ever varying incidents. The

author of By Order of the Brotherhood has several

aults, but la ck of imagination is assuredly not one

of them. The novel under review simply bristles
with incident. One is hurried from one series

of strange occurrences to another with a rapidity
that is almost bewildering, which miraculous coinci-
dences are plentiful as blackberries. The central idea is

not new. The young man who is unsuspectingly drawn
into the toils of a secret brotherhood, and whose

redemption is only completed in the last chapter, has

been dealt with effectively by more than one modern
novelist since MrBlack’s ‘Sunrise ’ delighted the world,

lint though more than oneof these writers have exceeded
the author of By Order oj the Brotherhood in very simili-
tude, not one has succeeded, or indeed attempted so

stupendous a number of what theatrical posters call ‘ new

and original effects.’

The story is put into the mouth of an old family soli-
citor, who leaves his practice to endeavour to trace the

hero of the story, Edward Chartron, who has prepared
one for his disappearance by making the said solicitor

sign a deed promising to go in search of him in the

event of his suddenly vanishing from amongst his friends.
This event occurs at the highly inopportune moment

when his father, with whom he had quarrelled violently,
has been found shot dead, murdered in his own dining-
room. Very naturally it is supposed that Edward

Chartron is the culprit, but, perhaps as naturally,
his lawyer refuses to believe him guilty, and sets out to

find him, assisted by one of those acute retired detectives,
who are becoming so alarmingly prevalent in novels

nowadays. The manner in which fortune plays into the
hands of the lawyer and the detective is, to say the least
of it, extraordinary, and would have certainly stood
modification. The author may observe ‘ But iftherehad

been no such run of unusual events there would have

been no excuse for the story.’ It is, however, always
well not to overstrain the imaginative power of the reader.
Novel manufacture of this style is a game ofmake-believe,

and if the originator—the author, that is—is sufficiently
skilful, the reader can enter into the spirit of the game

and enjoy it with as much belief in its reality as the

author himself. But unless the former is possessed of

that rare quality of genius which enables certain writers

to captivate imagination, and play with it as they
like, care must be exercised. Imagination is not

a shy bird. Once caught, it is docile, tractable, and

extremely difficult to frighten. If, however, you over-

step reasonable bounds and do scare it away, there will

be no chance of catching it again till the place of opera-
tion has been changed, and the trap skilfully barbed and

set. In this book the imagination is frequently strained

to a dangerously extreme point : with some readers I

cannot help thinking the breaking point will be reached.

The fault lies in the fact that no attempt is made to

give the extraordinary events and coincidences with

which thebook is crammed anair of likelihood. The lover
of sensational literature will, however, be less likely to

carp at the author’s shortcomings in this respect than I

am. I can perfectly imagine that the book may prove
irresistible to a large class of readers. I,e Voleur

such is the name the author writes under—is a

person of many ideas, and in future work will

probably scatter them with less reckless and un-

natural prodigality. The power of discrimination which

Le Voleur lacks is one of the secrets of the art of author-

ship which is seldom bestowed ; it has tobe gained, often

somewhat slowly, and there are hundreds and hundreds

of fiction manufacturers who never attain it at all.

_ _ ,

Mr Twisleton s Poem* reveal the grace
* Recent New

,
...

and facility of much practice in the
Zealand Verse,

an(j differ widely from the

rugged verses which from time to time appear under the

head of Original Poetry in this colony. His metrical
skill may be best shown by the quotation of such a piece
as

MORNING SONG.

Awake, O heart! ajoyous song

To greet the dawn of day ;
For fugitive darkness hurries his throng

Through shadowy woods away.

Through shadowy woodsaway he flees.
And the conquering sun appears.

And over the mountains, and over the leas.
He slopes his golden spears.

The drops on the grass toemeralds pass.
Or to varying tints of pearl:

And the wind in the sky on the tree-tops high
Makes the green leaves rustle and twirl.

And ho! for the red that flames from the bed.
From which the bold sun doth upspring;

It bars the bright stream with ashadowy gleam.
Where the wild reeds quiver and sing.

The lark is aloft with melody soft,
And the wildflowers open their eyes ;

For monarch and clown is themusic flung down.
Andearth’s sweetestodours arise.

O child of the sod! lift praises toGxl
For glories that lieat thy feet;

O monarch rejoice at the melodist’s voice;
And say, is thy state halfso sweet ?

Then give. O heart, toglorious morn
A bold, melodious strain

For jubilanthopein delightre-born.
For bliss undimmed by pain.

Undimmed by pain may t hemoments glide,
Like the flower-watched streams, away ;

Tillthe flush and the calm of the eventide

Breathe peaceo’er dying day.

But there is more than metrical skill to be found in

Mr Twistleton’s slender volume. His pieces reveal a

mind of a highly contemplative order. With him the

pressure of a mood or a refinement of thought finds out-

let in verse as readilyas or more readily than the pleasure
he feels in the contemplation of a beautiful object. Thus

he is never content to sing of a thing for its own sake,
but must ever be seeking in it some more or less subtle

analogy to the facts of existence. His poetry thus fulfills

Matthew Arnold’s condition of a ‘ criticism of life.’ He
isa poet of the study rather than the field, and where he

tells us of nature he evidently does so second hand.
There is an echo of Wordsworth about the following : —

UNFULFILLED.

Much that I have my boyhood days had not.
And yet I seem

Far poorer now than when, in
some lone spot,

I loved to dream

Of what mightbe when manhood’s ripened powers
With all that lifecouldgive should store the hours.

When winterinto spring and summer breaks,
And grips the bloom.

A meagrefruit the unkindly season makes;
And so,in gloom

Hope bows its head, a living, stunted thing.
A summer starveling, pinched while yet ’twas spring.

The seasons foil us—in their wayward grasp
We helpless stand;

Andlife deceivesus when we seekto clasp
The prize at hand.

The happiness we strive to gain inTime
Can flourish onlyin a fairer clime.

And of Longfellow about this :—

BY THE SEA BEACH.

The seafrom theland has retreated.
The beach is nearly dry;

Andonly a pool in a hollow
Reflects the dappled sky.

But long erethe starlight, returning.
The waves shall wash again.

With ripplingsof low, quiet music.
This stretch of shell-strewn plain.

And so all the yearnings and longings.
Oncesweet as vernal air.

That ebbed in the heart’s weakest season.
And left it dry and hire.

Shall oncemore with music flow backward.
As back toland the sea.

Asreturns to the earth the daylight,
Orbloom toorchard tree.

Yet the pieces lose none of their excellence by this sug-
gestion of their origin.

Properly speaking Mr Twisleton’s poetry makes no

claim to come under the heading of New Zealand verse.

Hesings—in a pensive and minor key—the song of the

exile. Though now and then there is a more or less

express allusion to the land of his adoption, as in ‘ The
Whare,’ where, by-the-way, he makes a false quantity
with the word wimh, yet his heart is evidently else-

where, and the charm of the new land has for him
but an evanescent existence. Of the rata he speaks
more than once, but ‘ the musk, the rose, and the

woodbine ’ are the flowers that hold his affections
—the rose particularly, for of this flower he sings
on every other page. Indeed, the author’s main weak-

ness is that he derives too much from books and too

little from nature. ‘ The musk, the rose, and the wood-

bine ’ are among the catchwords of poetry ; as sensuous

images they are effete, and save under the revivifying
stroke of genius arouseno longer impressions of beauty,
but merely of the commonplace.

Had Mr Twisleton devoted his fine talent to a por-

trayal of the new land instead of repining for the old, it

is possible he would have given us a book for which the

colony would have reason to be grateful. So much can-

not be said for ‘ Poems,’ which, though published here,
l>elongs rather to England than to its antipodes.

‘ Thalia' hashadbut fragmentary worsh’pin thiscolony.
Louisa Blake, however, sets out to woo the Comic Muse

in real earnest. Her Supper Flies * contains some fifty
pages of very excellent fooling, from which ifthe reader
derive but a tithe of our own enjoyment, he will have

cause to bless the author. She is probably at her best
in the Chinese vein ; indeed, we should not be surprised
to discover that the name on the title page covers the

identity cf a cultured and poetical Chinaman.

Because nolonger namesof saints we rol
On lettered days or 'grave on parchment scroll.
Do they cease live !

the author asks in exquisite pigeonese. And again in

the ‘ Story of a Cloak,’ which only lack of space prevents
us quoting in full: —

Andas he drew it round him. facing blast.
His courage rose, his feet

Were planted firm toconquer this rough cast,
Hainand thepiercing sleet.

Soonfrom roadside, another joined the track
Poorer from want of cloak.

And poorer, too.of gait, of courage lack ;
Silence a timeunbroke.

They walked apart; he of the sturdy gait.
Was just alittle proud.

Reflecting that this stranger wasno mate;
One ofthe common crowd.

Agarment, too, the richer than the tramp,
(Hebetter every way!; etc.

This sample will also serve to show our author’s mastery
of language, a mastery so complete that neither grammar

nor prosody can stand up against it. Her facility in

rhyme is amazing—

He had not longbegan
When against the brush heran.

When moonlight falls on such a sceneas here.
One could imagine fairy-land of old :

But in these factful days our minds are clear.
Weownno spell, nor tale so fancy bold.

What a humourous touch is that ‘so fancy bold,’and
how essential to the rounding of the stanza ! But it is

in her more reflective moods that the author touches

the high water mark of the comic. How true it is that

In sorrow friends will better mourn with thee.
And dole thy wreck, and make theesadder be;

Butwhen thou look'at that thy joy bright their eye.
They turn away, not bearing seethee high.

Here is the moral to ‘ Supper Flies * —

I wish jny story chance might save
Some merry little lad ;

Prevent his chasing thistle drave
On winds that blow so mad.

Our satisfaction in this praiseworthy sentiment is only
marred by the reflection that if it inculcate in the ‘ merry

lad ’ no greater regard for grammar than inspires its ex-

pression, it will be as well for him to continue chasing
thistle, no matter how itis ‘drave.’

If, however, we have to find fault, it will not be with

matters so trivial ; we should rather deplore that the de-

lightful insanity of ‘ Supper Flies ’ is marred by such a

passage as—

To-day ! we hold it inour hands.
Ah child folds fast
Some wee wild bird ;

When hands in sleepwe careless fling.
Devouring night on day will spring.

It only remains to say that the book is nicely printed,
and that the binder has entered into the spirit of the
joke by misprinting the author’s name on the cover.

•By Order of the Brotherhood': Macmillan and Co. 2a 6<l

paper :Js 6d cloth. Postage. 4d.

Poems.—’ ‘ H.L. Twistleton. 1895': Whitoombe and I'ombs.
Is. postage £d.

•Supper Files' : Louisa lilande. Is. postage 2d.

An unknown mar—one who has tried Frossard’s
Cavour Cigars at S for >a 3d, and is not satisfied.
(Advt. 2)

JMPOKT YOU R BUL BS DIRECT.

We. PETER VAN VELSEN AND SONS, Rulbgrowers.

Haarlem,Holland, beg to intimatethat Illustrated Catalogues can

be had on application, post free, from ouragents,

MESSRS A. MILLAR AND CO.

Auckland.

yy ANGA N U I GIRI. S’ COI.L E G E.

The First Term for 1896 will commence on the Sth February.
Parents wishingto secure Hoarding Accommodation should make
immediate application to theSecretary in order to prevent disap-
pointment.

Prospectuses tobe had of the Secretary.
A. A. BROWNE.

Secretary.
Wanganui, September 17th, 1895.

CT ENTLEMEN’S VISITING CARDS —lOO beet ivory
1 Cards with copper plate for 10s, cr 5J fo 7s6d.—Okai-’iic

Office. Short land-street. Auckland.

Sat., Oct. 19, 1895. THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. 483



JOHN
SCANTLEBERRY
WORKINGMERCHANT,

TAILOR
AT SPECIALTY OF
Pantaloons

RcSHERE was something
so peculiarly unpro-

(?jEC fessional about the

painting and wording of John
Scantieberry’s sign that a

passer-by would usually carry

away some remembrance of
if Tf hpcause John
it. It was so oecause jonn

Scanlieberry was a tailor, not a painter. He had
elaborated the wording and arrangement ofhis sign with
much thought, and when he produced his conception the
result was unusual and quaint. Ignoring the existing
literature ofsign writers, the legend which he chose to

describe his employment embodied in an obscure way

the peculiar cast of his personality. This would not be

evident until a close observation had been rewarded by
some glimpse of his character, and therefore to the

majority of persons this secret in the wording would re-

main forever hidden.
‘John Scantieberry, working merchant tailor, a great

speciality of pantaloons.’ As if to emphasize this de-

claration there hung from the upper edge of the square
of tin, upon which the letters were painted, a dwarfpair
of the pantaloons. They were of careful workmanship,
and might have been a perfect fit for some pigmy of
fashionable tastes and graceful figure.

The tailor had, perhaps, spent more time on the sign
than he had on the pantaloons,—cutting the letters oiit

of posters on the walls, trimming them finely with his

shears, pencilling their outline on the tin, whichhad first

received a coat of white, and then filling in the letters with

black paint. That was done some years before the inci-
dent happened, which might have made him famous;
but although he had moved and removed his quarters,
living in all parts of the city and in every conceivable

sort of apartment; and, although the diminutive pair of

trousers had been many times renewed, yet the sign re-

mained the same. Every morning, rain or shine, where-
ever he happened to be the first act of hisrenewed life

was to hang out bis tin sign, and when the labours of

his day were ended he returned it to its place on the

the bed-post. I daresay that many an imp, with designs

on the dreams of some innocent sleeper, has happened
on the couch wherehe lay stretched, with his name and
title hung at his feet, like no common mortal ; and I

doubt not that the intruder has read the same, and trying
on the pair of trousers, which would fit him to a nicety,
has envied the race which wore such garments, and has

left its benefactor with untroubled visions.

To say John Scantieberry was an uncommon mortal is

perhaps not quite so near the truth as to say that he was

an uncommon tailor. It is not the custom of these
workmen to set up each his separate shop, and to carry

on his business with such a show of independence. It is

not their habit to change their place of abode as often as

the fit seizes them, without regard to the interests of

their trade or the convenience of their customers, and it

is certainly not their prevalent characteristic to refuse to

enlarge the circle of their patrons. But all these pecu-
liarities centred in John Scantieberry ; he moved his

shop with an irregularity and unreasonableness, which
surprised his landlords, and he often refused to deal with

a stranger, for whom he happened to conceive a sudden

suspicious dislike.

If John Scantieberry could have narrated the story of

his past life, it might have been possible to account for

his oddities, for his ignorant independence, for his shy-
ness and reticence, for his blind hatred of restraint ; but

he had no memory, and all the incidents of his child-

hood and youth were as darkness to him. His mental

scenery had no vistas, no distances ending in glamour
and haze ; he walked from oneroom of life into the next,
and knew only the four walls and the floor ; he never

looked up to the ceiling. He did not even remember to

whom he owed the knowledge of his trade, and he

went from one of his lodgings to the other, as an Indian
moves his camp. Although he could read he took no

comfort from it, and only used his knowledge in perusing
some old newspaper, which had wrapped a bundle, or

sometimes a torn scrap, blown by the wind within reach

of his hand. Of friends he had not one. If he ever

felt the need of companionship he was warned by
the distress of his mind that some past experience had

been disastrous, and he would allow the feeling to lapse.
That dim recollection of his may be sharpened to give

some idea of the suspicious shyness of his mind. At a

time when his wanderings had led him down into the

outskirts of the city, he was established in an upstairs
chamber of a certain house there. It suited him well ;
he had no view from the window and no great noise to

disturb him, only the ringing and tapping of a tinsmith’s

shop underneath. Occasionally in the evenings he would

go down and walk along the shaky platform, in front of

the house in his bare feet. The tinsmith was a bachelor,
like himself, and extremely chary of speech. Scantie-

berry may have been attracted by this, and he in turn

may have expected something from the tailor’s look of

innocent intelligence. However it was, they occasion-
ally might have been seen sitting some distance apart in

the tinsmith’s shop—he
ou a high stool, beside a

higher desk, his bushy
eyebrows and protruding
lips strongly illumined
by a coal-oil lamp, and
his visitor somewhat be-

low him, in the shadow,
clasping his knees and

looking mildly at the silly
tins, bright with reflected

light. Their conversation

was, on the one side

laconic and on the other

shy, but they were both

satisfied, and if the tin-
smith had notbeen a sing-
er their acquaintance
might have hardened into

a sort of dumbfriendship.
But on Saturday nights
this vocal tinsmith com-

pleted the muddling of

his accounts, and accompanied the same with music.
The first Saturday he had contented himself with hum-

ming, and although John Scantieberry had felt uneasy

on his chair and had glanced furtively under the desk at

the tinsmith’s legs, as if he thought he might somehow
be making the noise with them against the stool, he did

not actively resent the gentle humming. The next

Saturday night he was not there, and the solitary tin-
smith roared over his additions and multiplications, and
had all the tin pans vibrating like so many cymbals.
This indulgence made him forgetful, and the next Satur-

day night, as Scantieberry was unsuspectingly below

him. he burst into a flood of sacred song. Jonn looked

up sideways, his face expressing incredulity and protest.
The smith in the flush of hismultiplication had forgotten
him, the lamp glared in his face, he had drawn down his
bushy eyebrows with immense earnestness, and was

shooting out his lips with the vigour of his song.

* Renumber sinful youth
(Two tins for two pence four-pence)

That you must die.
(T wo pans for a yorker)

That you must die*

(‘ One watering-can for Philemon Thomson ; that'll never be

paid for: God have mercy on his soul.’

Then with renewed vigour and volume,

* Remember sinful youth
That you must die.

Disturbed in his ecstasy by some movement of rising,
the alarmed tinsmith looked down obliquely with an ex-

pression of inquiry and sliamefacedness. John Scantie-
berry had passed through all the stages from surprise to

personal application. He resented that he should be

asked to remember that he was a sinful youth and must

die. His rising had disturbed the flow of song and cal-

culation, and he drifted out upon the shaky sidewalk

amid a silence so perfect that the tinsmith, whose hear-

ing became abnormally acute, could distinguish the

dying vibration of his own pans. The next moment the

tailor was gone.
Sooner or later as it seemed, for onereason or another,

he would leave every room where he set his foot. Way-
farers who, on Monday morning, saw him stretched on

his board asleep, curling his toes when the flies walked
up and down his bare soles, might not see him there on

Saturday night.
But at last it seemed as if, after all his experiments, he

had found a spot to his liking, and his astonished
customers returned once and twice to find his sign on

the same doorway. For a whole year he had remained
the sole occupant of the topmost flat of the ‘ Globe

Building,’ in Newthstreet, which is given over to second-

rate officers and obsture brokers’ dens. The region was

so unpopular that the offices never passed the second

story. Once a broken down lawyer was forced up into

the third, but this was only caused by a temporary pres-
sure, which was soon relieved by a bailiff’s seizure of

the effects of one of the second floorers. In fact, a com-

parison might be made between the building and a

spider’s web full of unfortunate flies, with a bailiff

spider dropping in every now and then to seize a new

victim. But as these melancholy visitations never oc-

curred above the second flat, John fecantleberry re-

mained unaffected by them. He was the sole possessor
of a whole empty flat, with another empty flat below

him, and in the large back room, where there was no

noise, no great light, and no stretch of view to alarm

him, he was contented to stay. Moreover, he could
drop in at the office and pay his rent to the clerk, who
asked no questions, and who was neither friendly nor

solicitous.

As it was in this room that he passed through the
great crisis of his life it might be well to describe it. Xt
was not quite square, as oneof the partitionsran obliquely
to allow for a passage ; there was one window to the

north, which admitted no sunshine ; the floor was ir-

regular and full of holes, where the knots had dropped
through ; there were also holes where the rats had

gnawed the surbase, which were mostly plugged up with
round stones. The walls had been covered with paper,
exhibiting repetitions of a mountain, with a loaded

donkey and two Spaniards in short cloaks coming down

the slope, but it was mostly shredded away when John
Scantieberry took possession, and he carefully removed

every trace of it. His furniture was scanty ; his board,
a coal oil stove on which to heat his irons and warm

food, his bed, his trunk, and a set of shelves with a web

or two of cloth. Here John Scantieberry made his last

great stand for happiness, fighting his few enemies with
what desperation and cunning he could muster, and con-

quering after a fashion with theaid of fate.
It was only necessary for John to have tasted the ap-

proximate happiness his high chamber had broughthim,
to rebel against those troubles which he was before
content to endure. Among his customers was one old
man, by name, J. B. Dagon. Regularly, twice a year,
this old man presented himself before the tailor and de-
manded a suit of clothes, and no money ever passed be-

tween them, but only great talk on old Dagon's part
about interest and principal, of which John did not

understand a single word. The tailor was the soul of

honour ; in all his countless Hittings he never left a land-
lord to mourn his departure. Upon one unfortunate
occasion, driven to desperation by some unbearable an-

noyance, he had rushed into the clutches of Old Dagon.
borrowed money of him, paid the rent and departed.
And ever since then he Lad been in bondage to the

money-lender, loaded with the chains of interest, which

grew heavier and heavier every year. When he wascon-

stantly in trouble from other causes the apparition of
his master demanding clothes for interest did not give
him any great distress. But so soon as these conditions
were removed, and he was so favourably settled, he
began to chafe under his own infliction.

To return to the former simile, caught in the top
strands of the web. he was visited by his own particular
spider, who refused to eat him, but only drew a little
blood each time. He commenced to reflect, so far as his

limited power would allow, that there was no reason why
this thing should not continue forever,—why Mr J. B.

Dagon might not come into his room, year after year,
and extract his suits of clothes. He had no imagination,
and it was the labour of weeks for his mind to advance
from the standpoint of vague distrust to the fixed con-

clusion that hewas unalterably in the power of the object
of his hatred. When he had mastered his thought it

possessed him with a perfect tyranny, and sometimes

filled his mind with such terrible and unusual distinct-

ness, that he would give a little moan of surprise and

wipe his wet forehead.
Old Mr Dagon wasa short man, with a stoutish figure ;

he had rather a benevolent face, perfectly smooth, with
a bland satisfied expression. His fleshiness gave one an

impression of unwholesomeness ; there was something

puffy and unsubstantial aboutit ; although his face was

round and full, it was not firm, and had a disagreeable
sallowness, like greasy ivory. His eyes were light blue

and watery.
This was the figure that presented itself, panting and

exuding moisture, before thehorrified tailor. ‘ God bless

my soul,’ he cried, in a loose phlegmy voice, ‘God

bless my soul and body, where next ! Up in the attic,
down in the cellar, up stairs and down stairs, and in the

ladie’s chamber. Scantlingberry, you’re a sly dog, a

deep dog, with your dodgings and your doublings. It’s

as much as I can do to keep track of you, but I do—l do

keep track of you; if you're a sly dog I’m a long
winded one, don’t you see, Scantlingberry, and here we

are again.’ Puffing as ifhe was a very short-winded dog
indeed, old Dagon gathered the moisture off his face
with a handkerchief. ‘Blast your stairs,’ he broke out

again after a pause, * why don’t you get an elevator ?

I’m perfectly used up and done for.’ * But,’ he con-

tinned, with malicious slowness, dropping into a gurg-

ling distinctness, ‘ if you think you’re going to get nd of

me aud my lawful rights by dodging into the eave-

troughs you’re mistaken ; I know you. Scantlingberry, I

know you for a deep, slippery, dodging rascal, but I

have the whip hand of you.’
John looked up at him with that look of mild intelli-

gence and listened to his discourse, measured him, and

heard him go softly downstairs. But when he was gone

something strange happened ; he went into a sort of

paroxysm, and fell, reeling over toward his bed, clutch-
ing the air, and flinging down heavily, where he lay.

making a feeble meaningless moan. Afterabout anhour

of uneasy drowsing, he recovered and went on with his

work, dazed and troubled.
The next week, when he had already cut out Mr

Dagon’s coat, and was putting it together, he was sud-
denly alarmed by hearing a soft foot on the stairs and

the familiar wheezing. He dropped his needle and lis-

tened ; there were voices on the landing, and he felt re-

lieved to hear a more positive step ; when they moved
along the hall he shuffled over to the door and listened.

He did not notice how his knees trembled, or how numb

his hands were. It was the janitor showing someone

the rooms ; he could hear him say : ‘ Nobody up here

but a cracked tailor.’ A voice replied, ‘ lots of room to

fling round in,’ and they both went downstairs.
John had held himself at a terrible tension, and when

he tried to turn away from the door he struggled to

keep his footing, reached toward his bed, caught

at his collar, reeled and plunged down against his

board, carrying the stand and the coal oil stove

with him. When he recovered he sat up amid the

confusion his fall had caused. The coal oil-stove had

gone out ; a goose had fallen on his shears, breaking
one blade, and had rested against his leg, burning his

trousers and blistering his flesh. He got up as well as

he could and lay down on his bed, where he slept the
night through. In the morning, as he set things to

rights, he noticed that Mr Dragon’s coat was pinned
firmly to the floor with the unbroken blade of the
shears. He pulled it out and blind-stitched the rent,

but something in the look of the steel in the cloth

haunted him, and he put the blade aside.

Mr Dragon came and got his clothes, and the new

lodger came and took possession of one of the vacant

rooms. He was the driver of an expess-waggon, and

came in late atnight aud went out early in the morning.
He caused John no uneasiness until Sunday, when he

banged about a good deal, and smoked.
But in the meantime, from that obscure memory ot

the steel through the cloth into the floor, John Scantie-
berry had filled in a picture of old Mr Dragon inside the
coat and of the blade through the cloth—into what?

From such a seed sown in the darkness of his mind, this
wan unnatural plant had sprung, and was growing up.

spreading its bloodless and terrible shoot to the light
As yet his own figure was not in the picture, and it was

only after he had once struck manfully for himself that
he drew it in.

One Sunday the driver had been very noisy, and,
toward evening, the liquor that he had been drinking all

day got thorough control of him. He threw his door

open, and sitting, doubled up on the floor, his back
against one post, his toes against the other, he spat
down the well of the stairs and roared one line of a song
over and over. John stood it as long as he could and
then, setting his door ajar, he seized a cocoanut shell, in
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which he kept water standing to wet his seams, and ad-
vanced into the hall. It was dark, but, judging by the
glimmer from the driver’s door, he flung the shell with
all his force. It was set into a lead foot to keep it steady,
and flew through the air with great force and struck the

expressman on the head. He jumped up with an oath
and felt around through the darkness. The tailor,
frightened out of his life, skipped up the step-ladder
that led to the roof. As the infuriated driver struck the

ladder he thought he was discovered, and putting forth
all his strength he raised the trap-door and stepped out

upon the roof. The oaths were silent on an instant;
looking up suddenly John Scantieberry saw, stretched
limitless above him, the profound deeps of night
trembling with innumerable stars. He drew his breath
in sharply through his teeth, as if the sight pained him.
He dropped his head and pinched his eyes tight shut,
asking himself the question, ‘ Where have I seen this
before ?’ And now his memory achieved one miracle,
and struck fast out of the dimness of his mind this per-
fect impression : on a road at night, dry coolness, white

dust, someonecrying the words, ‘dear little boy then,
as he threw his face up in the cool air, the limitless

heavens and the flashing stars. That was all; a vision
of some moment in childhood passed and was gone for-
ever. He shivered slightly, and then looking up again
he said softly to himself, ‘ It’s like a cushion full of
pins.’ He was the working merchant tailor once more,
but even as he subsided his mind threw off the only
simile that ever occured to it. When he went down the

driver was quiet, and the next dav he took himself off
bag and baggage.

John Scantieberry had struck a bold stroke with his
cocoanut bowl, and slowly he sketched himself into the
picture, slowly and carefully, until so distinct did his

figure become that he took the long shear-blade out of
his trunk and went up on the roof. There, night after
night, he wore it against the rough stones of the chim-

ney, making itsharp and dagger-like. To such a fearful
thing had the plant grown in the darkness of his mind,
stretching up, striving to bear its terrible fruit.

But as if his quiet was never to be left quite undis-
turbed, a new and more unbearable noise arose from the

court, —the intermittent screaming of a child. Looking
down into this court or yard he could see it partitioned
by fences into irregular divisions ; in one of these the

earth, deprived of the sun, had broken out into a green
eruption,—one was piled high with boxes, and another
was the outlet to the kitchen of a new restaurant, which
had opened on the next street. From this yard, or from
the adjoining lane, the wailing arose, sometimes in fret-
ful winnings, sometimes in frantic shrieks of rage or

pain. For long spaces the little girl who tormented .him
would be happy, and would leave him happy, for her in-

nocent prattle to her rag dog, or her confidences with
the sticks she gathered and played with, did not reach
his window. He thought she must go away in these
intervals of peace, but on looking out he discovered her
picking the squeezed lemons out of a tub of refuse and
arranging them in little piles. He could not hear her

animated conversation with the empty skins, he only
heard her mournful wail, asan elderly woman ina striped
jacket, snatched her out of the lane.

Watching closely, endeavouring to maintain the peace
ofhis abode, he observed that she was often thrust out
in the same fashion, and it was then that her shrieks
arose, painful and unheeded. All his efforts for weeks

were to find some means to stop this noise, and if he had
not been prompted by an accident he might have failed
and sought rest elsewhere. He had gone around and
examined the restaurant. * Bohemian Restaurant,* the

sign said, ‘ by Calixe Bellemare ; meals at all hours of the
day and night; try our fried oysters by Madame Belle-

mare ; omelette belgique, by Maddle. Bellemare ; steaks

and chops by the chief,’ and so on, exactly like a play-
bill. He was too timid to approach the enemy from that

quarter, but the next time he thrust his head out of the

window, to learn the cause of the clamour which had
disturbed him, he knocked an empty spool off the
windowledge, and it fell in front of the unfortunate

child. She stopped crying, attracted by the bright red

object, picked it up and fell to playing with it.

In a few days John had formed a plan of action, and
one evening, when his work was done, he went out and
bought a small basket and some sugar-candy. When he
returned to his room he fastened a long piece of cord to
the handle. When, on the following day, the familiar
cries arose, John put a stick of barley-sugar into the

basket and lowered it to the ground. It rested in front
of the child, she saw the candy, picked it out, broke a

bit off, stopped crying, and looked away up to heaven,
where she was sure it came from. Johu dodged in, but

the child had caught a glimpse of him. Thus he com-

menced to play angel, and, as he had before triumphed
by force over the driver, he now secured himself by a

dull cunning.
Little by little a curious feeling of interest sprang up

in John Scantieberry’s heart for the little mortal for
whom he played angel. Lowering away his sweets, day
after day, he began to draw up in return pebbles, bits of

coloured glass, lemon skins, a door knob, the label of a

ginger ale bottle, scraps of newspapers, and whatever
else the busy thankful little girl could gather. He fell
to thinking what would come up next, and one morning,
as he saw the child unwrap the half of a stale tart, saved

from her scanty supper, place it in the basket, and

watch him draw it up with her hands clasped in wonder
at the greatness ofher own sacrifice, John Scantieberry’s
eyes were moistened for the first time in years, and

something stirred warmly at his heart. So, strangely
enough, a sweet human feeling had taken root there, and

was striving for life ; while in the gloom of his mind he

was nourishing that noxious pallid plant. Night after

night, as he sat rubbing his callous ankles, hewould trim
it and water it until, behold ! what terrible fruit was

coming to maturity, for his shear-blade was as keen and
eager as a dagger, and he had wrapped the thumb-hole

with cloth for a firmer hold.

And as the days go by interest is heaping up, and at

last brings Mr J. B. Dagon, the particular spider, to the
top strands of the web, ready for the feast. ‘ Here we

are again, Scantlingberry, steady as a clock, about run

down though with your beastly stairs ; my wind
pinches my throat and I wheeze as if I was floundered.

You’ll be going up a smoke-stack next, but you don’t
catch me—up I go in a balloon, and if you go into a coal
mine down Igo in the basket.’ He burst into a per-
spiration instead of laughing at his own joke. John
looked confidently at him with his sober, innocent ex-

pression. He might have been a new convert, receiving
a call from his class-leader, so wistful was he, so benevo-

lent was Mr Dagon.
He did not speak for a moment, then he said : ‘ Mr

Dagon, have you come for a suit ?’

Mr Dagon stopped wiping up the perspiration.
‘,Heavens and earth, what a question ; of course I’ve
come for a suit. Would I climb up here to see you ?

Why, I own you, body and bones ; I could sell you out
of house and home, and I believe I will some day, and
wring your neck into the bargain, to make you a little
more civil.’

‘Mr Dagon,’ said the tailor mildly,‘it is very hard

work to live ; I have to give you two whole suits every

year. ’
‘ Give me—listen to the man—Give me,' cried Mr

Dagon, ‘ when you don’t pay me a cent, of principal or

interest ; 1 rate you with them, you dog, every one.

Come, show up some of your shoddy.’
Scantieberry rose and took down his cloth.

‘ What colour will I have this time ?’

‘ Black, I think,' said John.
‘ Black, why black ?’

‘ Because it is more suitable.'

‘ More suitable ; you think I’m going to die ? Well
by ginger, you think death is going to cutin and closeup
the transaction ?’ He caught his breath, and nervously
rolled hishandkerchief in a ball. •My God, Scantling-
berry, I think you’re more than half right; my breath is

shorter every day. Something will happen to me sure.

I'm afraid—l tell yon—there’s nothing between us, man

to man—l’m afraid that apoplexy, or heart disease, or

some confounded thing or another, will choke the life

out of me.’
He was terribly in earnest, and the sweat was like dew

fallen on his face. John did not say a word. His usual

look of mild intelligence was just troubled by aconscious-
ness of the truth in Mr Dagon's words ; the glance ofhis

eye took flight to his bed, under the mattress of which

lurked the curious implement designed to fulfil Mr

Dagon’s prophecy.
The old man chose his cloth, and set the day of the

next week when he should come to try his coat on.

John held the door ajar, and heard him go flopping from

step to step like a great toad, and in his innermost heart
he laughed, and hismouth was even curled by a satisfied
smile. He had overcome the rage of his hate, and no

longer fainted under it, —calmness and settled as-

surance had taken its place, and day after dav he worked

contentedly, if a little feverish, at his task. This unusual
haste left him with his coat basted, ready to try on,
before the time. Strange, too, he had forgotten some-

thing ; or had he forgotten it ? Was it a new kind of
garment that he was designing for Mr Dagon, or had
that gentleman himself ordered the left breast to remain

unwadded ? However it was, John considered his task

finished, for he took to lettingthe hours slip by while he

sat quietly, looking as full of heavy thought as a sphinx ;
or sluggishly observing how Mons. Bellemare, in a paper

cap and white over-apron, whisked custards in the yard
below ; or the rats dart and sneak about the piled boxes
in the express yard. Now and again he would drop his
basket into the yard with some little gift, and not always
to induce silence. Such a well of human kindness hail

that come to be to him.
But at last one night of sleep would bring him into

his great day, and his long excitement would be over.

On that night strange and unaccountable things visited

his slumbers ; calls and troubled noises ; and running on

the stairs and in the streets ; and great hurried passages
of wind or of men ; and large smooth sounds that fell
away into almost silence'; and, then, toward grey dawn,
bell strokes that prolonged themselves with sweet con-

tinuousness.

He took a long time to get stirring in the morning,
moving about slowly, shivering sharply now and then.
He made a little tea, but only drank half what he

poured out, and chewed a dry crust of bread. It seemed

to him that no time had transpired when he heard Mr

Dagon’s spongy step on the stairs. He whirled about,
making his preparations with his heart straining and

choking his throat. Something long and shining he

thrust under a fold of cloth beside him on the bench,
aud when Mr Dagon opened the door he was fussing
with a skein of thread.

The old man looked horribly pale and puffy, and his
breath caught noisily in his throat. He sat down,
cursing at the stairs and throwing out disjointed com-

plaints on his uncertain breath. John felt a ringing in
his ears, as if his head had been struck, and was vibrat-
ing into silence. He rose without a word, handing up
the new coat. His action seemed to say : why wait, why
these common moments, when everything is ready.
The old man got upon his feet slowly ; he laid off his

coat and stood up in his shirt sleeves, working his neck
in his collar. John eased his arm with the new coat
sleeve, and smoothed the coat along his shoulders. Then
he faced him, and pinned it across the chest. Hewent

behind again, pulling at the skirt all around. His
moment had arrived. Dropping on one knee he took
the blade lightly in his right hand and rose up. Every
nerve was so intensely strung that he seemed to float
away from the floor. Thrusting his hand under the
left arm he felt the heart beat where Mr Dagon was

obligingly inflating his chest. It would be the work of
an instant to snatch away that hand, coverthe old man’s
mouth with it, and at the same moment strike down
with his right arm. It was just done ; he towered over

his victim ; the blade hung above, ready for the sweep-
ing stroke, when, as vivid and fierce as lightning cuts
the dead night, a cry sprang upon the silence.

John’s head rang with it; he lost his sense of light-
ness, and felt his knees and the floor under him, and he
faltered away weakly, hiding the blade under his coat.
The shriek did not sound over-loud to Mr Dagon, but he
looked over his shoulder witha nervous suspicious smile.

‘Good God, what’s the matter with the man ?’ hecried,
viewing his shrunken faltering figure. Scantieberry had
slunk to the window, and down what seemed a dizzy
depth, full of light and shot with flashes of fire, he saw

the child clinging madly to one of the garbage barrels,
and being rent away by’the Chef himself, Mons. Belle-
mare.

Getting back into the room again, and holding his
arms tight on his breast, to conceal the weapon, he

tottered to his bed and rolled over there. Old Mr Dagon
came and stood over him in the basted coat; 'By
ginger, Scantlingberry, this’ll never do. You’re enough
to frighten the wits out of a man with your infernal
carryings on. The devil will snap you up like a parched
pea someday if you don’t mend your ways,'John moaned
at him. ‘Go away, Mr Dagon, go away; come to-
morrow or the next day, or whenever you like, only go
away now.’

Mr Dagon went away, cursing soundly ; and John lay
there for the rest of the day, dozing and starting out of
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His dozes, trying to rise, and failing, through weakness,
for he had eaten hardly anything for days, as if he was

preparing for a sacrament. Over and over again, as he

would float up through his depth of sleep to the surface

of waking, he would imagine the deed done, and would pull
himselfupon his elbowonly to seethe coat lying whereMr

Dagon had flung it. Then he would ask the question—-
why had he failed ? He remembered now, something

must have struck him and jerked his hand down. But

something—what something ? Yes, yes, it was the little
girl called him. He had not counted on that. But

never mind, there wonld be another chance. Mr Dagon
would come again ; he would shut the window and every-

thing would be all right.

The next day he took some food, and he managed to
work along through the week in a dull frozen way. Mr

Dagon did not return, and he waited tor him in his

sluggish way, without interest. He did not notice the
absence of noises from the yard, but along towards the

end of the second week he noticed that the string of his

basket hung outside the window ; he had forgotten when

or why he had let it down.

It contained a battered, brass brooch, wrapped in a

scrap of newspaper. He turned the worthless ornament

over in his hand and then smoothed out the paper. He

read it according to his custom, and one word startled
him into interest.

‘Sudden Dkath.—We regret torecord the sudden death of Mr
John Boyd Dagon. one of our most useful and respected citizens.
He was stricken with apoplexy at the Globe Building, just as he
was about to visit a poortailor, to whom he had been extremely
kind. The deceased was highly esteemed for his many good
finalities, andhe leaves a large circle of friendsand acquaintances
tomourn his loss.’

Thus had the journal softened the character and re-

versed the public judgment of Mr J. B. Dagon.
That evening, walking in the street, John Scantieberry

noticed that the enticing signs of the Bohemian

Restaurant were gone, that there was a notice of a

bailiff’s sale in the window, and that the Bellemares had

lied. Going back to his high room, he took his shear-

blade, went up on the roof, and let it fall down the

chimney. The basket, the cord, and the trinkets he

threw into the yard ; the coat he sold to another cus-

tomer, so that nothing remained to recall that violent
time. As the days went by he sank into hisold lethargy,
his mind was dead and numb, his great passion-time had

passed. Like a poor instrument, which the hand of a

master has crashed down upon and shattered with irre-

sistible power, his soul lies broken and unresponsive.
Only at times, when he chances to hear the cry of a

child, a light flames up in some blind alley of his heart,
and casts a movingglamour and shadow on the darkness.

Duncan Campbell Scott.

‘HE READ IT ACCORDING TO HIS CUSTOM.’

The famous singer, Lassalle, has completelyabandoned

his artistic profession. He intends to manage the large

iron works of which he is the proprietor at Chautemelle,

near Betheuil. Since his return from America he has

declined all offers of engagements, saying that he is de-

voting himself to chemistry, zoology and geology.
• Science,’ he writes, * has conquered art ; music now oc-

cupies the second place in my life ; asregards the theatre

memory is the only bond which unites me to it.’

Footlight Flashes.
By The Prompter.

THEBrough and BoucicaultNew Zealandseasonfor the

present year of grace will, I confidently prophecy,

beat the records already set up by this famous

Company. ‘ The Importance ofBeing Earnest,’ and ‘ The

Case of Rebellious Susan ’ have been produced since the

last issue of this paper, and since both these fine plays
will presently be produced in Wellington, Christchurch,

and Dunedin, I should like to make a few remarks upon

each of them. As everyone knows, though his name is

carefully ommitted from the bills, ‘ The Importance of

Being Earnest ’ is the latest—or last —and the most

brilliant production of Oscar Wilde. After witnessing the

play one can comprehend very clearly the stupefying sur-

prise which his downfall must have caused those whoknew

the man only through the play, or as the brilliant talker,

poet and critic. Absolutely inoffensive, free from all ob-

ectionable teaching, ‘ The Importance of Being Earnest’

is the work of the Dr. Jeykell half of Oscar Wilde—the

half, that is to say, whose brilliant wit, whose inimitable

conversational powers, whose scathing satire, and smart

cynicism fascinated ‘ brainy ’ London for so many years ;
the half of Wilde to whom we owe art colours ; the half

who won the Newaigate prize at Oxford, and who

wrote some of the most exquisitely finished sonnets pro-
duced by latter-day minor poets. The other Wilde—the

Hyde—of this strange creature does not appear. The

animal whose crime is neither to be mentioned nor

thought of, the man who wrote ‘ Dorian Grey,’ does not

once appear, save indeed in those flashing paradoxes
which he scattered in all his work, good and bad, pure

or impure.

‘ The Importance of Being Earnest ’ is a jeu d'esprit,
a clever absurdity which anyone may see and hear, and

which anyone with a taste for satire, for cynicism

(mainly good-natured), will thoroughly enjoy. The

brilliance of the witty dialogue cannot be described, and

it would be difficult to praise it sufficiently. Every sen-

tence has its point. Sharp and exquisitely polished satire

and whimsical paradox follow in one ceaseless flow of

brilliant conversation. Of coursenosingle set of persons
ever talkedas these people do ; their smartness is super-

natural, but it would be mad to quarrel with the author

for saying too many clever things, and for affording us

too many chances of laughter. For it is wit that is pro-
vided. If it were mere foolery, punning for instance,

onemight tire. As it is one sighs heavily with regret
when it is over.

The burden of the acting falls mainly on the shoulders

of Mr Brough and Mr Boucicault, the rival ‘ Earnests,’

and these two Stirling actors give one more proof of
their truly splendid capabilities and admirable versatility.
The performances ofboth is the perfection of fine farcical

comedy acting. Not a point is missed, but the intelli-

gence ofthe audience is never insulted by having them

flung at its head as if it were unable to appreciate any-

thing not thus forcibly delivered. I earnestly commend

to the noticeof Southerners Miss Hardy, who in this play
takes the part of Cecily. A very charming little actress,
with a delightful face and figure, and a quick and artistic

grasp of her parts, Miss Hardy has a fine future before

here. The story of ‘ The Importance of Being Earnest ’
Ido notpropose to tell here. It is sufficiently flimsy,
but as I have said, as innocent as Mrs Grundy could

possibly desire. I cannot too strongly advise anyone
with a quick appreciation of witty sayings to see the

play at all costs.

‘The Importance of Being Earnest’ gave place on

Saturday evening to ‘The Case of Rebellious Susan.’

This is a very pretty comedy, and by far the best thing

Henry Arthur Jones has done up to the present. The

moral of the play—if it can be said to possess morals,
which is somewhat problematical—may be indicated by

saying that it is in the nature of a counterblast to such

books as Sarah Grand’s ‘ Ideala ’ and ‘ The Heavenly
Twins.’ The problem Rebellious Susan sets out

to elucidate is the proper constituents of a sauce for

ganders. According to her uncle, Sir Richard Cato (Mr
Titheradge), whose twenty-five years of matrimonial

experience—in the Divorce Court—entitle him, as he

thinks, to speak with some authority, the desired recipe
is not tobe discovered, for the simple reason that there

t’s no gander sauce. Sue, however, thinks differently,
and at the close of the first act we find her quit-

ting her husband’s roof iu the full resolve never to

return until her quest has proved successful. If such an

act of wifely insubordination is ever justifiable, then

certainly the long-legged and speechless idiot which Mr

Dorrington makes ofJim Harabin, the husband, is as good

a justification as a lady need desire. In the second act we

are introduced to the ghost of Lady Susan’s ‘ adventure,’
a rather lively ghost in the sequel with talk of Cannon-

street station and an immediate flight to New Zealand.
Thisis, however, put astop tobySir Richard, who dismisses
the lover, and finally succeeds in reconciling husband
and wife on a basis of letting bygones be bygones. To
this the lady is further induced by the arrival of a

messenger from New Zealand, who reports that her lover
became engaged on the voyage out, and is now happily-
married. The matrimonial adventures of Mr and
Mrs Fergusson Pybus (Boucicault and Miss Temple)
from the moment of their first aspiration to

‘ stamp themselves on the age ’ until the arrival
of Pybus with a black eye, presented him free

gratis and for nothing by the domestic butcher, and

the arrest of the lady on a charge of aiding and abetting
the female telegraphic operators in wrecking the Clap-
ham post-office, provide a secondary source of amuse-

ment which keeps the audience in a continual simmer of

laughter throughout the evening. It is needless to say

that the comedy was splendidly staged and brilliantly
played.

The Greenwood Dramatic and Comedy Company open

their New Zealand tour at Abbott’s Opera House on

Wednesday, October 23rd, when will be staged for two

nights Augustin Daly’s celebrated drama, ‘ Leah, the

Forsaken,’ in which Miss Maribel Greenwood will play
the part of the persecuted Jewish maiden. The plot is

laid in the times when persecution of the Jews was

general. Rudolf, the son of an old Magistrate in an

Austrian village, falls in love with Leah, a beauti-

ful Jewess, who is travelling with some members of
her tribe, and, on account of the feebleness of one of her
friends, is obliged to take shelter in an old hut near the

village. They agree to forsake their friends and go to

America, but Rudolf confides in his father, who takes a

renegade, Jim (Nathan), into his counsels. On

the suggestion of the latter, it is agreed that

money shall be offered to the Jewess to forsake
Rudolf. The commission is entrusted to Nathan, who,

being a professed Christian, is anxious that at all hazards

the Jews shall be got out of the village. The money is

innocently accepted by one of the wandering tribe as a

charity unknown to Leah. Nathan is seen and recog-

nised by the old man, whom he murders, and attributes

the death to a thunderbolt. Nathan reports that Leah

has accepted the tribe. There is mutual denunciation

and cursing between Rudolf and Leah. He marries

Madelina, who loves him. Leah departs, but returns

five years afterwards, takes the curse off Rudolf, and his

child denounces Nathan and dies. Miss Maribel Green-

wood has much to recommend her to the public. She is

young, of handsome presence, and as painstaking as she

is talented. During the season ‘My Sweetheart, ‘Two

Orphans,’ ‘Romeo and Juliet,’ ‘Camille,’ ‘Flowers of

the Forest,’ and other pieces will be staged.

Sir Henry Irving has commissioned a famous Aca-

demician to paint a large picture by Shakespeare for the

foyer of the Lyceum.

£l,s<x> has been divided amongst the heirs of Wagner

as their share of royalties for the performance of the

great composer’s works during the first half of the pre-

sent year.

With the Patti reappearance as Rossini’s Rosina fresh

in the memory, it is decidedly interesting to hear that

the management of La Scala at Milan have determined
to celebrate the eightieth birthday of ‘The Barber of
Seville ’ next spring by a gala representation. It was on

February sth, 1816, at the Argentina Theatre at Rome

that this opera was first produced. ‘ The Barber ’ was

not performed at La Scala until September 16th, 1820,

and since then it has been given at that famous opera
house upward of 245 times.

A unique occurrencein dramatic authorship, and on

that is without precedent in the annals of the stage, is

that W. S. Gilbert’s name has appeared on the London

playbills for a quarter of a century without a single

break.

Improved times are evidenced by the large sale of

Frossard’s Cavour Cigars, mild and fragrant, 8 for is

3d. (Advt. a)

Q P E R A HOUS E.

WEDNESDAY, OCTOBER 23.
THE GREENWOOD DRAMATIC AND COMEDY SEASON.
Re-appearance, after an absence of eight years, of the beautiful

and accomplished actress,

I MISS MaKIBEL GREENWOOD. I
Supported by a powerful company, including the ever-popular

comedian,
Mr JOHN GOURLAY.

First production, WEDNESDAY, October 23rd, Augustin Dal.' >
Celebrated Five-Act Play.

‘LEAH, THE FORSAKEN.'
FRIDAY, October 25th, first appearance in Auckland of the

charming young comedienne,

J AGATHA GREENWOOD. |
Who will appear ax ' Tina' in

‘MY SWEETHEART.’

Full Particulars see future issue.

GEO. WARREN, Advance Representative.
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Society Gossip.
AUCKLAND.

Dear Bee, October 14.

I have two very pretty dances for you this week,

amongst others items. Last Wednesday evening Mrs Sowerby’s
JUVENILEFANCY DRESS BALL

took place, and was even more successful than the one of last

year,if that was possible. The hall was beautifully decorated
w'th flags, greeneryand flowers. There was a brilliantgathering
of visitors from all parte of the city and suburbs, as oneof the
most picturesque and happiest sights is a children’s fancy dress

ball because youngsters’ enjoymentis so real, and their littlefaces
beam with happiness. There were over 200 counles dancing,

and 600 spectators, the gallery and stage being packed really to

suffocation. The music was furnished by Burke’s string band.

There were a great many fancy dances, such as skirt dancing
Scotch reels, etc., done by Mrs Sowerby’s pupils, which reflected
thehighest credit on their teacher. Whatparticularly attracted
my attention was the ribbon reel danced by the wee little pupils,
and they did foot it prettily. The boys wore kilts, and the girls
were frocked in white with plaid sashes across the shoulder. Mrs

Sowerby must have a great deal of patience to teach such little
children. Refreshments were provided in the ante-room, the

tablebeing prettily decorated with mexique blue crfine paper, ar-

ranged in art folds and surrounded with vases of thebeautiful
drooping li'ac, wisteria, anemones, etc. A great variety of
costumes and handsome dresses were donned by the little
Indies and gentlemen. One of the best fancy costumes was

that of Guy Fawkes. He was masked, so it was impossible
to recognise him, but. he was the biggest guy in the room. An-

other littlechap wentas a Turk with turban on his head, but he
lost a little of his darkening colour from his cheeks, which gave a

very comical effect. Mrs Sowerby was suitably gowned in a

cream silk veiled in mode grey silver net, and was very energetic
flittinground hernumerous little guests. The parents andfriends
of the children were present in great numbers. Amongst them I
noticed Mrs Goodall. Mrs and Miss Gorrie. Misses Hill, Gould,
flaw (two), Mesdames Harrop, Nichols, Reid, Gilfllian. Hope-

Lewis. etc. A few of the dancers whom Irecollect areas follows:
Miss Milly Hoile, yachtingcostume: Miss VeronicaWalsh,snow-

ball : Miss Ruby Best. Spanish girl ; Master Sinclair Reid and
Master Alex Reid were Highland laddies: Miss Jessie Reid.
Scotch lassie; Miss Maggie Logan, evening gown: Miss Elsie

Tylden. French Republic: Miss Aileen Lewis. Pierette; Masters
D. and V. Farquhar were Russian Peasant and Highland Laddie,

respectively: Master M. Farquhar: Miss F. Clarke; Miss I.

Thompson. Shenherdess: Miss K. Thompson, Kate Greenaway:
Miss Moina Thompson, nun; Master Thompson; Miss V.
Tibbs, evening dress; Master B. Tibbs. Jolly Tar; Master F.

Tibbs, Holiday Boy: Master Greville Walker. Venetian Page;
Miss Francis McCabe. Kate Greenaway: Master Tom Haslett,
Hans the Boatman: Miss Vera Cunningham was Buttercup,

gowned in a Hindoo muslin decorated with large yellow silk

butterfly sash, and trimmed with buttercups: Miss Queenie
Nelson, Cachuca Girl; Miss F. Harrop Boulogne Fishwife : Miss
Ste) a Alexander. Barrister; Miss Marion Frater. a School Girl;
Miss Care Hill. CourtLady: Miss Winnie Haslett. Bubbles : Miss

Ellen Hill. Spanish Girl; Mies Blanche Buckworth. Milkmaid:
Miss Beatrice Price. Cachuca: Miss Annie Hawke, Night;
Miss M. Hesketh. Romp: Miss Aileen Hull. Kate Green-
away: Miss Florence Walker. Ma Mie Rosette: Master
Tim Smith, Cricketer; Master Osmond, Court Dress: Master
Louis Stevenson, Professor Gustavius, Dresden; Miss Brig-
ham, mode grey gown with hat with jam pot crown en suite,
which I think represented Dolly Varden; and her sister was

one of King Charles’ daughters, quaintlygowned in white with

becoming little nearl bonnet; Masters Bush (two) were two

Jockey Boys : Miss Edith Tanner, a Grecian Lady in clinging
boiiton d’orrobe finished with blue : Master Holbrook Chatfield,
College Cadet: Miss Gibbons-Reid, Gitana: Master D. S. Clarke,
Fish Boy; Miss Vera Be 1!. Queen of Night: Miss May Walker.
Cavalleria Rusticana; Miss Kronfeldt, Swiss Peasant; Miss

Gertie Tylden. Spring; Miss Ethel Carter. Cherry Ripe: Miss
Tottie Mitchell, Buttercups; Mr Ernest Mitchell, Cricketer:

Master Robert Cruickshank, Spanish boy; Miss Chattie Power.
Sweet Girl Graduate: Miss Eileen Haslett. Spanish Lady;

Miss Mabel Maxwell, Maritana : Mies Lucy Bell, Queen
of the Flowers: Miss Baker. Liberty; Miss Lottie Baker

Cinderella: Miss Georgie Denniston. Scotch dress: Miss
Mav Abbott. Highland Lassie; Master Viva Walsh. Knave
of Hearts; Master Leo Walsh made a remarkably good Mephis-
topheles: Master Eric Mneller. Highland costume: Master
Arthur Mueller. Neapolitain Fisher Boy: Miss F. Clancott.

Spanish Girl: Miss Berta Mitchelson, Esmeralda: Miss Daisy
Brown, Court Page : Miss Sell. Clark. Queen of the Tea; Miss
Nina Keogh. Pansy: Miss Mabel Price. Pink Chrysan-
themum : Miss Maud Ellis. Spanish Tambourine Girl:
Miss Emmeline Young, Spanish Girl: Miss Osmond. Car-
man: Miss Mabel Thorne, ivory white silk evening dress:
Mies Edna Bell. Lady of 19th Century. Among others present I
noticed Miss Chatfield and child. Mrs Browning and child. Miss

Russell, Miss Thorne-George. Master Grey Thorne-George,
Master Dacre. Mrs Cleghorn, Mrs Allen. Miss and Master Allen.
Mrs and Miss Cotter. Mrs Goodwin. Master Lennox, Master
Ansell, Master M. St. Paul and sister. Master Percy Dawson,

evening dress: Miss Ethel Dixon, blue evening dress; Mr Jack
Dixon, brown everyday suit: and a great many other costumes

just as effective as I mentioned, but they did not write their
names down on their tickets, and I could not findout their names,

though I did my best.
Mrs Sowerby’s

PLAIN AND FANCY DRESS BALL

for adults took place last Thursday evening in the Choral Hall.
Thedecorations were the same as on the previous night, which I
have already d ’scribed. The dancepassed off very successfully.
The floor was in first-class condition. About 100 couples were

present, and some of the costumes worn were very striking. A
Maori girland anIndian chiefwere the best in the hall,but Idid not

knoweitherof them : they were unrecognisable. The programme

consisted oftwenty dances, and Mr Burke’s orchestra provided ex-

cellent music. Mrs Sowerby. who was gowned in asoftgreygown,

was Indefatigable in her exertions for thehappiness of her guests.
Miss Buchanan was very much admiredin a sailor costume ; Mrs

Roach, black silk evening dress; Mr James (Mount Eden), even-

ing dress; and his sister wore white silk : Miss Bessie Jones was

striking as an Esthetic Maiden; Miss Stuart. Hospital Nurse:

Miss Dacre Queen of the Roses, a picturesque gown of blue
covered with oink roses; Misses Bellairs and Maddox, evening
dress; Miss Roberts, canary silk; Miss Holland. Kate Green-
away: Miss Gaudin made a splendid Gipsy Fortune Teller;
Miss Hughes, Mav Queen, pretty white silk covered with
may. wreath in hair, wand of may: Miss Essldoin; Miss

Yates; Mr Brodie, evening dress: Miss Eva Rich, I think,
was a Swiss Peasant: Miss Vaile. Powder and Patches: Miss
M. Kerr-Taylor, white silk: Miss Dolly Scherff was looking

exceeding well in Powder and Patches : Miss Clapcott. a classical
Greek girl: Miss Williams,white debutantefrock : Mrs Williams,

black silk: Miss Cotes; Miss Carter: Miss Buddle, Japanese
gown: Miss Lewis. Cleopatra, and her sister was a Romp: Miss

M. Lewis, black and white; Mr Manton. a gentleman of 1895:
Miss Rvan, Powder and Patches: Miss Hill.Grecian Lady, in pink

silk with gold bands: Mr and Mrs Howard, the lady inpink silk ;
Mr Slator. Clown; Miss Slator, Grecian costume; Miss MacCon-

nell. Blue Butterfly; Miss B Devore. Pierrette: Miss Devore, black

lace evening gown : Mrs Devore, black gown, pink opera cloak :
Miss Mclndoe. Powder and Patches; Mr Carmina, Mr Hanna.

Messrs Gilbert. Shera. McCabe. Ansell. Beale. Armitage. Keesing.
Davie. Chisholm. Baker. Jourdain (Cricketer). Miss Partridge.
Britannia. Miss Alice Davy wore adress well covered with games,
and looked verv charming: Miss Eva Davy was very much ad-

miredas Lady Teasdale ; Miss Ada Wood (North Shore). Powder

and Patches; Miss Jessie Savage, white eveningfrock; Mr Hugh

Thompson, costumerepresenting the Knave of Hearts: Mr Mc-
Callum. evening dress: Mrs Neil, pink evening dress: Miss Perci-

val, white fancy gownwith red net; Mrs Stone, Spanish costume;
Mrs Beale, evening dress: Mi«s Gorrie. royal blue velvet; Mrs
Gorrie, black silk; Mr Barry Keesing made a remarkably good

Wild Cat: Miss Thomas (Parnell), stylish combination of pink
Liberty silk and green velvet; and there were a great many
others whom I did not know.

The Opera House has been filled with most interested audiences
to witness the performances of the

BROUGH AND BOUCICAULT

Comedy Company. The stage dresses are lovely. In the ‘ Second
Mrs Tanqueray* Mrs Brough in the first act wears a palepink
surah trainedgown, corselet ofpearls, very deepfrill of lace fall-
ing from large puff sleeves; 2nd Act: Afternoon gown of drab
cloth, turquoise blue silk froat with vandykes of drab cloth over

it, band round basque, and rosettes of dark ivy-green velvet,
passementerie shoulder trimmings: 3rd Act; Lovely gown of

white satin with floral design, low bodice elaborately trimmed
withhandsome lace, with crystal bead drops from points of lace.
Miss Temple. Amethyst coloured satin, front of net covered
with pearls gathered at square cutbodice and falling tobottom of
skirt, epaulettestrimmed with pearl nassementeric. Amongst the
audience ondifferent occasions I noticed Mrs Janies Russell in an
elegant gownof flowered chiffonoverwhitesatin pink merveilleux
sleeves, low bodice ant sleeves trimmed with accordion plotted
chiffon : Mrs G. Bi oomHeld, black, handsome cardinal cloak : Mrs
Ware, pale pink Liberty silk blouse, cascade of lace on sleeves,
black moire silk skirt: Mrs A. Clark, cream gown, pink silk
sleeves, pretty soft accordion pleated cream chiffon cape lined
with pink silk : Mrs J. Tole, black satin, black lace sleeves, square
cut bodice with drawn fold of pale pink velvet finished with jet
passementerie; Miss Rita Tole, turquoise blue crepon: Mrs Alex-

ander. slate gray merveilleux trimmed with grey passe-

menterie; Miss Whewell, cardinal gown, pretty cream c’oak :
Miss Kennedy, pink moire blouse, fawn skirt, cream cloak: Mrs
Cunningham, black moire : Mrs Waller, black merveilleux ; Miss
Flora MacDonald,pretty pale blue frock with sleeves and corselet
of dark velvet,cream ace drawn round low bodice : Miss Wylde

Brown, electric blouse, dark skirt, pretty cloak of cream cash-
mere, with yoke of rose pink velvet: Mrs A. Bayly. pale pink
blouse, fawn skirt: Mrs Bedford,black, square-cut corsage: Mrs
Douglas, pale pink blouse, dark skirt: Mrs Cattanach. fawn
silk trimmed with passementerie; Mrs Nichol, fawn silk,
bodice veiled with b'ack lace; Mrs Macdonald, black,
yoke of gold satin veiled with black lace; Mrs Sydney
Nathan, black silk finished with black net; Miss Wilkins,
b'ack velvet finished with nil green Liberty silk; Miss
Nation, white silk; Mrs Makgill. lovely pale green surah: Mrs
Challinor Purchas, red gown, white opera coat; Miss Gertrude
Purchas, white; Mrs Barter, coquelicot red silk finished with
chiffon ; Misses Colebrook (two), white gowns; Miss E. Cole-
brook. pale green: Miss Garlick. black gown, white opera coat;
Mrs (Dr.) Lewis, black; Mrs Upton, black silk: Mrs (Colonel)
Dawson, pretty green (or blue) blouse of some silky soft material,
dark skirt: Mrs Reach’s charming semi-evening dress was hidden

by a lovely mouflon-edged tripleopera cloak; Mrs Rattray, crim-
son velvet, cream lace berthe; Mrs Tewesley. light silk figured
blouse, dark skirt; Mrs Upfill, bronze blouse with black lace
dark skirt. Almost everyone,in fact, wore some sort of evening
blouse and inconsequential skirt.

THE WEST END TENNIS CLUB

gave their last dance of the season on Tuesday in the Ponsonby
Hall, which proved a great success. The hall was bril iantly
lighted, and the floor perfect for dancing. The approach from the
floor to the stage was by means ofa stairway as wide as the stage
itself. Carpeted over, it afforded great extension for sittingroom,

and when crowded during the intervals with ‘fair ladies’in their
pretty frocks made a pleasing tableau. The supper-table was

prettily decorated with arum lilies and greenery,and the supper

wasall that could be desired. The committee—both ladies and

gentlemen—are to be heartily congratulatedunon the success of

their efforts. Most of the ladies wore powder and patches,
and the gentlemen their tennis costumes. I am afraid

I shall not be able to do justice to the pretty dresses.

Mrs Kirker, elegant semi-trained gown of electric grey broche

silk, large butterfly bow on skjrt. white chiffon bertbe, spray of
pale pink flowers on low-cut bodice: Mrs S. Hanna, hlack satin

veiled with black iaos, black satin rosettes: Mrs E. Buchanan,
black gown,pale pink velvet sleeves, corsage finished with pink
chiffon; Mrs Cossar, black merveilleux: Mrs Littler, green moire
skirt, lemon silk bodice, puff sleeves of chiffon; Mrs Ifwerson,
cream Liberty silk gown : Mrs Morgan, black gown, white silk
sleeves veiledwithblack lace; Mrs Mouzer, Empiregownof white
satin ; Mrs Billington.heliotrope; Mrs Jones,pale; bluecrepon Miss
O wen.silver-leafgreenvelvet gown; Miss Ada Owenlooked sweetly
pretty in white silk trimmed with white chiffon; Miss Butters,
nil green crepon,sprayofred poppies; Miss L. Butters, heliotrope,
pansy coloured velvet sleeves; Miss Cossar, cream crepon. ivy-
green velvet sleeves, band of same round square-cut bodice ;
Miss Morgan, pretty pale pink crepon, pink satin revers;
Miss E. Leighton. white, crushed strawberry moire
sash ; Miss Caldwell, pale blue bengaline: Miss Ria Ed-
wards. pretty pale blue crepon, primrose silk sleeves;
Miss M. Edwards, shell pink nun’s veiling black satin sleeves,
vandykes of black lace round low bodice ; Miss Bastard, maize-
coloured crepon trimmed with black lace insertion : Miss —Bas-

tard, rose pink; Miss Dickey, white Liberty silk; Miss Campbell,
cream embossed crepon, large butterfly bow: Miss Billington,
pale pink, black velvet sleeves ; Miss —Billington, white veiled

with white spotted net, folds of rose pink on bodice ; Miss Hal-

stead, pretty cream crepon, cream silk sleeves; Miss War-
nock, white muslin finished with white satin ribbons; Miss
Hart, cream crepon, cardinal plush sleeves, spray of flowers;
Miss Kennedy, white : Miss Morrin looked pretty in pale green

figured silk, full frill of white chiffonroundlow cutbodice ; Miss
Court, white, gold silk sash, spray of marguerites ; Miss Mac-
donald. white, pale pink sash : Miss Sands, lemon-coloured gown,
black velvet sleeves, lace berthe, etc., and many others whom I
cannotrecall.

Phyllis Broune.

NELSON.

Dear Bee, October 2

Last Friday some lovely limelight views were shown

by the
CAMERA CLUB

the Provincial Hallbeing filled withan interested audience. The

views, which were English, and mostly of different parts of

Devonshire, were well worth the small charge of admission: in

fact, they were charming, andgave colonials somelittleideaofthe
beauties of this English county. Mr Fell, President of the Club,
explained each view asitwas shown. Among someof those present.
I noticed Mr and Mr£ Patterson, Mr and Mrs A. Glasgow, Mr and
Mrs Atkinson, Mrs Fell. Mr and Mrs J. Sharp. Judge and Mrs

Robinson, Mr and Mrs Pitt, Dr. and Mrs Hudson, Misses Fell
(two). Miss Huddlestone, Miss Mackay. Mrs Bunny, Mrs R. King-
don, Miss Campbell. Misses Bell (two), Cock, Wood, Pitt, Gibson,
Catley, Gribben, Mr and Mrs Preshaw, Miss Preshaw, etc.

On Tuesday evening a most interesting entertainment was given
by

MOTUEKA MAORIS,
assisted by some North Island natives. It was held in the
Theatre Royal, and was in aid of the native church at

Motueka. From the large audience the funds must have been
greatly augmented, so that the entertainment was a success in
every way. At the request ofa number of people it was repeated
again on Wednesday evening. Itwas certainly amost uncommon

and decidedly interesting evening. It gave Europeans some
little ideaof Maori waysand customs. For instance, many of us

had never seen a ha.ka danced before, or heard the War Cry.
and we could not help wishing that about three hundred Maoris
were performing instead of only about thirty. The most graceful
item was the game of ‘ Pol,’ and one, I think, that was much en-

joyed by all present. Great credit is due to Mr F. Bennett, who
was prime mover, and in fact the one who drilled the Maoris and
arranged the whole performance, which went without, a hitch
from start to finish. In the dress circle were Mrs Mules. Mrs
Blundell. Mrs Baker (Richmond), Mr and Mrs A. Glasgow, Mrs
Bunny. Mrs Glasgow. Mr and Mrs J. Oldham, Mrs W. Oldha.n,
Mr and Mrs Cock, Mrs and Miss Atkinson. Misses Cock (two),
Gibson. Melhuish. Mules, Oldham. Broad. Glasgow (two), Mrs
Perrin, Mrs and Miss Trask. Drs. Hudson and Mackay, and Messrs
P. Adams. Sclanders. Gipps. Glasgow. Thompson (Blenheim)
O’Beirne (two). Rev. Mr and Mrs ('hatterton, etc.

October 9.
The last of Miss Broad's

ASSEMBLYDANCES

eventuated on Thursday, and was a most successful little dance.

The supper table looked very pretty with yellow crinkled paper

draped amidst bowls of primroses and narcissi. Some of those

present were Mrs Broad, Mrs Glasgow.Mrs Tomlinson: Miss Gia*-

gow wearing a lovely gold brocaded gown trimmed with rich
lace : Miss R. Glasgow, rich pure white silk ; Miss Sealy, pretty

black silk and lace gown; Miss Wright. pale sea-green crepon;
Miss Toniinson. becoming white silk and net gown; Miss

Heaps, sea-green crinkled crepon trimmed with jewelled

passementerie: Miss Broad, pink surah with full green sleeve*:
Miss Gannaway. pretty blue gown with black lace; Miss E.

Mackay, dark green velvet and pale blue silk; Miss G. Jones,
verypretty gown of pale green silk with gold butterflies on the
full corsage: Miss Pike, soft white silk; Miss Mcßae, cream

striped crepon with gold braid on the corsage; Miss Preshav.
looked extremely well in a soft white silk gown trimmed
with lace, anil spray of clematison the corsage and in her hair ;
Miss Wood, black lace and silk with full red silk sleeves: Miss
Hubbard, blue gown with bandsof passementerie; Miss Trent,
paleblue gown withcream lace; Messrs Lane. Jackson. Harley.
Preshaw. Broad (two). Duncan, Mackay, Robison. Corrigan,
O’Beirne, Glasgow, Green. Levien, Marshall, Washbourne, etc.

OUR PEOPLE.

Mrs C. Watts andher family have come to settle inNelson, and
have taken a house near ‘ Melrose.’

Mr Mabin. formerly of Nelson, has been moved here again in
the Bank of New South Wales Mr W. Sealy is again in our
midst, as is also Mr Mirams, who hopes to get- some trout fishing
while in Nelson.

Mrs Percy Adams hasgonetovisit the Empire City.
OnSaturday the last Clubevening of the series was held at the

girls’ college,

and as usual was a great success. The whole programme con-

sisted of songs, some of which were intensely amusing. Two of
the best were taken from the opera. ‘ Ruddigore.’ The evening
was a most enjoyable one. and for that we have to think Miss
Gibson who arranged the whole of the songs, choruses, ek.
After the conclusion of the programme refreshments were handed
round and much enjoyed by the large gathering of girls. I
noticed present Misses Gibson, Gribben. Watt. Higgins, Catley
(two). Fell (two), Webb-Bowen, Broad. Sealy. Melhuish. Mules,
Holloway, Boor, Wright. Leggatt, Heaps. Edwards, Hubbard.
Gannaway, Moore, Gibbs, Cuthbertson, Perrin, etc.

Phyllis

DUNEDIN.

Dear Bee October 12.
On Satuiday last

THE UNIVERSITY CRICKET CLUB

opened their season on the oval. It was a bright sunny day and
all the cricketers looked very smart and cool in white trousers,
sky blue blazers, and caps to match. Delicious tea and cakes,
which had been thoughtfully provided by the lady students, were
served in the pavilion. The building looked very bright and gay,
decorated with flags andlarge bowls of sky blue forget-me-nots,
these making a most suitable adornment for the tea tables. Mrs

Sale, who acted as hostess, was stylishly gowned in shot
blue and brown accordion cloth, trimmed with Goblin silk,
small brown chip hat with blue silk rosettes. A few
of those whom I noticed amongst the crowd were Mesdames
Gibson, Orbell (Waimate), Misses Barker. Ulrich. Watson. A.

Watson, Woodward, Gibson. Mackerrow, Pokon. Barron. Siede-
berg. Shand, Sale, Baxter, Black, J. Black, Prof. Sale. Dre. Parker
and Scott. Prof. Gibbons, Messrs Hamilton, Mouatt, Little.
Strong, and numerousstudents.

THE BLAND HOLT COMPANY

are still playing here. They are having a most successful season.
Their piece, entitled‘A Woman’s Revenge.’ began on Friday, the
llth. The house was packed to excess, and the piece proved a
mostexciting one. On Monday night, Mr Holt kindly gave forty
free passesto university students. During the evening Mrs Holt,
was presented witha beautiful shower bouquet and trinkets from
the students.

The latest crazein Dunedin is

BICYCLING FOR LADIES.

I hear that several leaders of societyare going in for severe prac-
tice onthe Carisbrook Grounds, which, fortunately for them, are
grassed. Some day soon I hope that the ordinary members of
Dunedin will have the pleasure of seeing them.

The youngpeople of Dunedin are having quite arush of dances.
On Friday Miss Adaand Master Rob Sinclairgave a

VERY DELIGHTFUL DANCE

to all their friends. Again thisFriday another was given by Mrs
W. Neill in All Saints’ schoolroom. The stage looked most,
unique, arranged as a drawing-room, with the large green flag of
Ireland hungacross the back ofit. The two supper tables, which
were in the large room behind the stage, looked most artistic
with huge bowls of lilac and yellowbroom. Mrs Neill, who re
ceived her guests in the hall, was most, becomingly dressed in
black brocade lavishly trimmed with real creamlace, diamondtiara
in her hair; Miss K. Neill, white brocade, Watteau train ofcream
satin; Miss —Neill,whiteLiberty silk trimmedwithnassementerie;
Miss E. Ulrich, heliotrope crepon trimmed with chiffon to match •
Miss H. Driker, sky blue Liberty silk, the bodice covered with
blue chiffon to match ; Miss S. Bartieman. white cashmere, the
bodice banded with white satin ribbon: Miss N. Gibson,
grey silk, large balloon sleeves, frill of Brussels lace round
the neck of the bodice; Miss B. Ellison (Hobart), cream crepon.
large sleeves of cream silk; Miss Tennant, bright, red nun’s veil-

ing trimmed with coffee-coloured lace ; Miss Shand, crepon; Miss
A. Shand, pale blue crepon: Miss McLean, white merveilleux.
silver belt: Miss D. Bartieman. coral pink crepon; Miss C*.
Graham, white muslin: Miss O. Royse, blight grass green yoke
and sleeves of pink silk; Miss A. Sinclair, white cashmere
trimmed with yellow silk ; Miss E. Dell, white crepon,full lace
round neck. Messrs Neill, D. Neill, Tapley, Sise, Webster. Laws,
MacDonald, Neil. Macasscy, McLean. Sinclair, Ulrich, Shand*
Sale. Gaulter, Ramsay, etc., were present.

Aileen.

PICTON.

Dear Bee, October 8.
THE ENTERTAINMENT

at the Waitohi school (Koromiko) on Friday was a ({real success
Tea was provided by the lady membersof St. John’s congregation
After tea the Rev. A. H. Sedgswick exhibiteda numberof magiclantern elides. Mr Wilmot made a splendid lecturer, explaining
the pictures so well that you couldalmost fancy you were in them
After the magic lantern some vocal pieces were given ’Home
Sweet Home,' by Mrs Atkinson, ’ The Last. Muster,’ by Miss M.
Philpotts, and 'Ho Wipes the Tear From Every Eye,’ bv Mr
Cribb. deserve to be specially mentioned.

Inspector Smith inviteda number of visitors to accompany himin the s.s.Torea on his rounds to visit the Sounds' school st Te
Awaili. They had a lovely day to start with, and in spite of thesoutherly gale, which sprang up later on. thoroughly cnioved
t.hemselvet. Mr Smith was voted ’ A jolly good fellow ’ and the
party broke up with three hearty cheers. Among the excur-
sionists were Mesdames Philpotts. Howard, McNab, Rutherford
Misses Philpotts (three). Hay. Fell. Carey. Grconsill (two)'
Howard, Speed, Messrs Smith. Howard. Sedgswick. Rutherford
etc.

The Excelsior clubgave another of their delightful

SOCIAIA

last Friday. Duringthe evening a charade was splendidly acted
by soineof the members ofthe Club, and Miss Howard sang 'Shu
Wore a Wreathe of Roeos ’ very sweetly. The rest of the evening
was given up to games. anil dancing. Amongthosepresent were

Mr and Mrs Howard. Misses Hay. Thompson. Howard Yournr
Fuller (three). Seward, GrennslH (three). Smith. Milos (two: s'
Gregg. Allen. J. Rutherford. Philpotts (two). Webster (two)' V-
Price. Seyniour. Linton, K. Lloyd,K. Western. M. Jefferies.' .<
Godfrey, Bartlett. Peek. Williams, Messrs Green-ill, Sealey. Cribb
Stowe(two). Price. Smith. Wilson. Baillie. McShane (two) Feli
(two). Card. Jefferies, Randle. Western, etc.

Jean.
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NAPIER.

Dear Bek, October 3.

You will have toexercise a little patience this week

inreading my long letter, as I have such an amountof gaiety to

write about.* This week is the

CARNIVAL WEEK OF HAWKE'SBAY,

and the festivities are generally as numerous as those of Cup

week in Christchurch. Before mentioning the racea, 1 have
several other functions tojotdown, the first of which is the

DRUM AND FIFE BAND BALL

held at Messrs Wenley and Lanauze’s new weol store at Port

Ahuriri, the attendanceat which was phenomenal, it being esti-
mated that fully 1.500 persons were present. You will be sur-

prised at this number being able to be under oneroof, but as the
building is 196 feet in length and 80 feet wide, you will perceive
the practicability of it. '1he decorations were superb, every flag
and bannerin the Port being ustd, and the evergreensmust have
taken dajs to pick. In the middle was a large raised dais for the
Band stand,and like all the walls it wasprofusely decorated. The

new Band looked extremely neat in their unifoims of navy blue
sailorcostumes and white braid. Afterthe first polka and grand
inarch, when His Worship the Mayor (Mr G. H. Swan) led
od with Mrs Wenley, followed by Mr Wenley and Mrs

Swan, the City and Garrison Bands took their place
and played inspiriting music till the end of the even-

ing. The Mayor, during the interval, in a congratulatory
speech, presented a drummajor’s staft on behalf of a gentleman
at thePort, tothe band, and Captain Tonkin suitably responded.
Fancy dresses were very numerous, and the scene was one to be
remembered when dancing was in full swing, the excellentlight-

ing effects added greatly to the brilliancy of the scene. The
catering was equal toall emergencies, and the host of waitersand

waitresses were kept busy in supplying all the demandsof hungry
dancers. The tables were tastefully arranged. Thenextoccasion

on which the public wi 1 have a chance of dancing in this giant
hall will be on Tuesday evening, when the Port Ahuriri Lawn

Tennis and Bowling Club hold a large ball. Over a thousand
peoplewill be present, includingHis Excellency the Governor and

suite, and the captains and officers of H.M.S. Ringaroomaand
Goldfinch now inport.

At • Ashridge,’ Taradale, the beautiful residence ofMr andMrs

Henry Williams,a

PROGRESSIVE EUCHRE PARTY

was heldon Thursday evening. Aprivate drag started from town

at 7 p.m., and it was one a.m. beforethe merry party reached the

Post Office. Seven tables w’ere used, and the guests included Mr
and Mrs W. Finch, Mrs J. McVay, Mrs George White, Misses

Williams.Smith (two , White (Porangahan), Hobbs, M. Kennedy,
Foster, Roach, Messrs White, Hughes. Cato, Todd, Maginnity,
Kiely. Davidson, etc. A great many of the ladies and gentlemen
contributed songs and instrumental selections after the prizes
were distributed. A recherche supper was served, and the moon-

light drivehome was thoroughly enjoyed.

CHURCH PARADE

on Sunday 7 was largely attended and the additionalinterest of

the presenceof His Excellency the Governorand party, as well as

the fact of two warships being in port added greatly to the scene.

Lady Glasgow wore a grey silk with stylish shoulder cape of

velvet, and bonnet; Lady Alice Boyle in green silk, and large hat
with yellow flowers.

True Hawke’s Bay spring weather prevailed on the two days of

THE JOUKEY CLUB MEETING —

(dear cloudless sky. bright sun with the air so beautifully mild
that the lightest of muslin frocks worn seemed apropos to the oc-

casion. The course looked perfection, especially at luncheon
time in the members’ carriage paddock, when large groups of

gaily dressed people grouped themselves under the green spread-
ing willows. Large numbers of visitors from all parts of the

colony were present, including Lord and Lady Glasgow and suite,
who arrived in Hastings by train, and were driven thence to the

course, where they were received at the lawn entranceby Cap-
tain Russell, the President of the Club. Everyone seemed to

have come prepared to enjoy, his or herself. Of course afew went

away wiserand sadder with heavy hearts and lightened purses,

while the more philosophical hoped lor betterluck next time, and

the more successful ones congratulated themselves on their

superior sagacity. I invested all my spare coins—and they are
few enough at present—in sweepstakes in the wild hope of making
a small fortune, but. I lost everjthing, and came back wondering
what any one could see in races, but no doubt at the next oppor-

tunity given me I shall be present on the course. The city band

discoursed enlivening selections during the day, and during lun-

cheon hour tookup their stand on the inner lawn.

FIRST DAY’S DRESSES.

TheCountess of Glasgow' was gowned exquisitely in shot green

andblack brocade with ciel blue sprigs and point de venis lace
collar, blue bands on corsage,striking bonnetof blue and green

flow'crs arranged in an artistic mode, parasol <-» suite ; Lady
Alice Boyle w’as much admired inpale blue silk with bodice of a

peachy shade of heliotrope, picture hat of cream straw thickly
adorned with blue flowers, large white veil: Mis Russell, black
silk: Miss Russell was prettily gowned in eau de-nil check silk,
black hat and green tips; Mrs J. H. Coleman wore a handsome

English importation, consisting of heliotrope shot brocade and
black chiftbn and jet pei.dants. r/iic bonnet with heliotrope
flowers ; Miss Watt, pale lilac sprigged silk with ruche at hem of

lilac silk; the bodice was of a deeper shade veiled in fine black

net, pretty large white chip hat with cream feathers and lilac,
cream veil spotted in black ; Miss Gertrude Watt, a dove greyand

pink mousseline fie soic with pink surahcollar, largeblack hatwith

pink roses and black plumes ; Mrs Ormond, black and heliotrope ;
Miss Ormond, buff crepon and lace insertion, black hat with

wings; Miss Ada Ormond, Gobelin blue crepon and black satin
bands, black hat; Mrs Johnston (Wellington),black merveilleux,

with white satin front and jet epaulettes, black bonnetand white

aigrette, handsome cape edged with wide black lace; Mrs Percy
Baldwin (Wellington),cream merveilleux, brocaded satin sleeves,
large cream hat and veil, satin parasol lined inside with wide

lace; Mrs Fenwicke wore a dainty white nainsook with Valen-

ciennes lace round the hem, and also insertion, large bishop
sleeves and square collar edged with lace, satin waist belt,
black velvet hat; Mrs Moore (Rakamoana), black crepon with

heliotrope and jet, stylish bonnet; Mrs Wood, green check and

silk, black hat; Mrs Swan, black satin and heliotrope, stylish
bonnet of violets; Mrs F. W. Thompson (Christchurch), grey
beige and green velvet rovers, white silk front, large
hat with feathers; Miss Kennedy, black skirt, blue

blouse; Mrs Rathbone, black surah and heliotrope silk;
Mrs Kinross White,black crepon with check silk on bodice, and

stylish shoulder cape with ribben rosettes: Mrs Lowry, grey silk,
and bonnet; Miss Mary Lowry, electric blue crepon with biscuit
coloured lace, small toque; Miss A. Lowry, fawn crepon with
ecru lace, black tooue with roses; Mrs Lowry North, bufif beige
with lace over satin, cream hat; Miss Williams (Frimley), art

blue with shot silk, black hat; her sister, in dainty white frock
with lace waterfalls on skirt, pretty white fichu, chip hat and
feathers; Mrs J. N. Williams, heliotropeshotbrocade, and stylish
redingote,black bonnet with lilac : Mrs John McVay, black satin
with yellow satin veiled in lace, styli h little bonnetwith green
velvetrosettes; Mrs Hoadley, black crepon with heliotrope silk,

becoming jet bonnet; Mrs Arthur Gore, brown cloth tailor-
made gown with satin vest braided in gold, sunburnt straw

toque lined with brown velvet; Miss Balfour, navy serge, and

black chip hat; Miss Danvers, cream and pink, large
hat with pink roses; Mrs Charles Loughnan, stylish costume;
Mrs Kettle, bull’ tweed; her daughter in green velvet; Miss
Birch, black with green velvet yoke and jet; Mrs Jno. Close,
black moire and mantle; Mrs Philson, sprigged muslin, black

toque; Mrs Galway, tweed; Mrs Wenley. two shades of green

crepon, black hat; Miss Roach, black; Miss Smith, check print,
and black toque; Mrs Humphries, grey tweed ; Mrs Chas. Nairn,

black mourning costume; Miss Nairn, fawn tweed with blouse,

sunburntstraw’ hat with roses; Mrs F. U Gordon, cream alpaca
with yellow vest, hat with ytllow rosettes; Miss I’carl Seale,

white drilland lavender tie: Mrs Mason Chambers, peacock blue
drill with lace collarette; Mrs Pilcher, black; Miss Macfar.ane
(Christchurch), black and white; Miss Luckie, green and black
brocade; Mrs Douglas, black ; Mrs Richardson, brown tweed and

beaver; Mrs G. Donnelly was in black and heliotrope; her

daughter wore pink gingham, black and pink hat: Mrs Moeller,

fawn cloth, black cape, hat trimmed with magenta velvet and

black feathers; Mrs Arthur Carlyon, tweed finished with velvet;
Mrs Herman, cream delaine, picture hat; Mrs Dixon, black
crepon. chiffbn cape, .jet bonnet: Mrs Looghnan, fawn and green
silk; Mrs Shaw, black. Gobelin blue sleeves; Mrs Reid, black
silk: Miss Webster, green and black crepon. the bodice of ac-
cordion black chiffbn, lace and roses formed the toque; her
sister wore navy blue, hat of black; Miss Price and sisters
wore grey beige, velvet braces, silk fronts, sailor hats;
Miss Simcox, grey and white delaine, hat of grey with
poppies; Miss Hitchings (three), striped muslins, white shoes
and gloves, sailor hats; Miss Herrick, navy skirt, pink blouse.
Amongst the male sex I noticed Captain Johnson and officers
of Ringarooma and Goldfinch. Captains Campbell-Preston and
Gaythorne-Hardy. Captain Russell, Messrs Gore. Studholme,
T. H. Lowry. Williams, Reid (Ellersdie). Thompson, Russell.
Gordon. Fenwicke, Galway, R. J. Hunter. Dr. Nairn. Messrs
Turrell. Macleod, Kennedy. Kinross, White. Kettle, Ormond,
Donnelly. Shaw. Macfarlane. Beamish, R. Douglas McLean,
A'Deane, Herman. Goudy. Swan, Burke, Bowen. Lusk. Sains-

bury, Davidson. Nelson. Rathbone, Richardson, Close. Moeller,
Gaisford, Loughnan, Gordon, Coleman, Nelson Pierce. B. Goring
(Welling on), Birch. Lowry, North, Mason, Hassall, Douglas, G.
E. G. Richardson, Hoadley. Fitzroy, etc.

SECOND DAY.

Lady Glasgow wore a very handsome pearl grey corded silk
panel of grey andwhite striped surah, becoming shoulder cape of
black ribbed silk with frill of rich lace andjet. light bonnet with
pink flowers and green leaves ; Lady Alice Boyle looked very

refreshing and simple in a white drill costume, sailor hat with
white band, white gloves and shoes to match ; Mrs Joe Rhodes

(Springhill) looked well in a stylish steel-colonred gown, pretty
bonnet to match ; Mrs F. W. Thompson (Christchurch), pretty
terracotta cloth draped at the side showing an underskirt of

velvet of the same colour, blue silk blouse, handsome shoulder
cape of fawn cloth applique, with accordion kilted frill of terra

cotta shot silk, black jet bonnet with pink flowers; Mrs Mauries
Mason, fawn and pink costume, bonnet to match; Miss A.
Ormond, brown tweed, Gobelin blue hat; Miss Ormond,
electric blue and pink shot crepon, pink hat trimmed
with electric blue ribbon ; Miss Miller, pretty dress of French
grey crepon, epaulettes lined with pink, becoming toque
of grey with pink flowers and cream lace: Mrs Dan Riddiford

(Wairarapat. black broche silk costume with white satin front
covered inblack jetted tulle, black jet bonnet with bows of black
and white striped ribbon ; Mrs John Close, black silk, handsome
mant'p jetbonnet; Mrs Moeller,black jacket and skirt. Tattersail
vest. Vicar of Bray hat: Mrs George Morris, black and white
checked silk with lace epaulettesof black, ribbon waistbeltand
ends, small straw coloured toque with black chiffon bows; Miss
Dy mock, black serge skirt and black Liberty silk blouse, large
bishop sleeves, picture hat of black velvet and feathers; Mrs

McVay, black, with white design, black and pink bonnet: Miss
Maginnity (Wellington), red serge, pretty fullbody of shot brown
and red spotted silk, large hat, elegant cloak; Mrs Fred Bull,
brown stripedtweed, smallcape andbonnet; Mrs Giblin»Gwavas),

pink crepon trimmed with lace: Mrs Faulknor, black costume,
bonnet of black with pink flowers; Mrs Percy Baldwin, neat

tailor-made tweed ; Mrs Johnston, handsome black silk elegantly
trimmed with white satin and black jet: Miss Williams,pretty
green costume: Mrs Nelson, handsomegrey merveilleux ; Mrs G.
P. Donnelly, rich red silk, pretty bonnet; Miss Donnelly, white
drill costume: Miss Shaw, neatly fitting black tweed; Mrs (Dr.)
Reid (Palmerston), stylish grey dress, pretty bonnet with blush
pink roses: Mrs Gore, snuff-coloured tweed; Mrs Herman,
cream gown: Miss Balfour, navy blue cloth trimmed
with a yoke of white lace insertion, bishop sleeves, black
hat; Miss Russell, back with yellow trimmings; Miss Har-

rirgton, navy blue serge, pink shirt; Misses Hitchings, light
crepons, sailor hats ; Miss M. Shaw, light summer tweed ; Miss
Nelson, brown tweed, hat to match.

A PRIVATE DANCE

given by Mrs Coleman in the Athenteum Hall was one of the
smartest functions ofthe week. The decorations werelovely, es-
pecially the tree ferns. From the ceiling hung huge Japanese
umbrellasand Chinese lanterns. The carpeted staircase was an
excellent lounging place, whilst others preferred the cosy and

costly drawing-room divansand couches. Our hostess was mag-
nificently gowned in brocaded silk, and wore her diamonds.
Her daughters, the Misses Watt, one wore cream, the
younger blue brocade. Amongst the guests Mrs Henley
was dressed in grey surah and black lace: Mrs D. Mc-
Lean. pink; Mrs Morris, white; MrR Ormond, black: Mrs
Wood. Mrs Carlyon: Mrs Kettle white: Mesdames Russell,
Johnstone. Baldwin, Loring. Miss Price, ye’low and pink: Miss
Nairn (debutante)., white brocade with pearl embroidery; Miss
Balfour, yellow Liberty silk: Miss Cornford, blue: Miss Ormond,
white ; her sister, black : Miss Williams white; Miss Dymocks.
cream and pink; Miss Simcox, white; Miss Miller, white and
silver gauze.

THE CRICKETERS’ BALL

came off in the Drill-shed. His Excellency the Governor, the
Countess of Glasgow and suite were present, also officers from
the Ringarooma and Goldfinch. The affair wrs avery successful
one. Lady Glasgow looked charming in a dove grey silk richly
trimmed withwhite lace, diamond ornaments; Lady Alice Boyle
wore bl ue silk; Mrs Russell,black and yellow; Mrs Milne Thomson,
black: Mrs Griffin, black : Mrs Nairn, black : Mrs W’enley, black
with yellow sleeves ; Mrs Lusk, white satin : Mrs Norris, pink and
black: Mrs Rhodes, pink and green; Mrs Wood, yellowwithblack
lace: Mrs Gore, blue velvet: Miss Miller, wh’te: Miss Fenwick,
white and blue: Miss Tabuteau. rose pink satin; Miss Ormond,
white: Miss Williams, black: Miss Russell, grey silk: Misses
Watts, pompadour brocades ; Mi«sSt. Hill, blue brocade ; Misses
Price (two), lemon and pink; Miss Campbell, white; Misses
Dymock. onein pink and green, theother in pink : Miss Balfour,
yellow*; Miss Butts, white; Miss Shaw, black: Miss Hitchings,
mack; Miss Sutton, pink; Miss Marden, white; Miss Foster,
black : Miss Birch, green; Miss Kennedy, white ; Miss Groome.
white ; Miss Nairn, white : Miss Williams,white; Miss Cotterill,
yellow; Miss Binney, blue velvet; Miss Locking, white brocade.
The music was supplied by Clark's band, and extras were played
by Mesdames Wilkie, Collins, and Kettle, the Misses Balfour and
Williams.

A COMPLIMENTARY SUPPER

was givenby the Hawke's Bay Club to the Governor and warship
officers on Thursday from seven till ten.

For the
AGRICULTURAL SHOW

we had spring weather. On Friday itwas agala day in Hastings,
and there was a crowded attendance. Lady Glasgow wore green
brocade with blue sprigs, floral bonnet, grey silk dost coat: her

daughters were both attired in green silkwithblack lace overlight
green, black hats covered with flowers; Miss Williams(Welling-
ton wore whitemuslin withlace insertion, sailorhat: Mrs Wenley,
tweed, green vest, black hat with mignonette ; Mrs Nairn, black;
Mrs Rhodes, grey crepon ; Mrs Murray, black, white fichu : Mrs
Coleman, heliotrope ; Mrs Hoadley, black and green : Miss Watt,
pink rrenon. black hat with plumes andpink roses; Miss Simcox,
blue drill sailor hat; Miss Ormond, tweed, hat of cornflower blue
silk : Miss Kennedy, black skirt, white blouse : Miss Williams,
navy ; Miss Hobbs, brown tweed ; Miss Miller, pink gingham,
white tooue with pink roses ; Miss Groome, grey check; Mies
Nelson, navy blue; Miss Binney, blue serge; Misses Price, one
in yellow, black belt; onein shotcrepon. lace collar, sailor hats ;
Miss Nairn, fawn and pink silk, white lace collar, black hat with
roses: Miss Hoadley and sisters, heliotrope; Misses Kingham,
white leghorns, with heliotrope flowers; Miss Haslett, white
veiling.

Gladys.

WELLINGTON.

Dear Bee, October 11.

Mrs Wallis gave a very large
•at home* at bishop’s court

onTuesday afternoon from 4 to 6p.m. There were more people
fresent than 1 have ever seen at an afternoon reception before.
Mlicioos tea, cotfee, and cakes were served in the dining-room.

The tea-table was decorated with pots of hot house blooms, and
looked very pretty. Mrs Wallis received her guests inan electric
blue surah silkgown, with shot silk sleevesand revers; thebodice
was prettily trimmedwith ecrupoint lace. Amongthose present 1

noticed Mrs Anson, who wore a dark serge jacket and skirt
pretty jet bonnet trimmed with pansies; Mrs Aschroft. black

Sown, handsome mantleedged with fur, black and violetbonnet;Irs J. Barton, black silk trimmedwith pale blue satin under open
black lace, black bonnet trimmed with white lilac andiet; Mrs
Butler, very handsome black satingown w i'hbroad revers ofpink
satin edged with jet, cream chiffon folded vest, ecru lace bonnet
trimmed with mignonette; Mrs Bell.brown tailor-madecostume
pale blue figured silk blouse, black lace hat with blue flowers;
Mrs Barron, grey jacket and skirt, check waistcoat, small gold
bonnet with ecru lace wings and pink flowers ; Miss Barron, green
costume, brocaded waistcoat, toque to match; Miss E. Barron,
fawn gown, black lace hat with red flowers; Miss Buller,dark
greengown with sleeves and collar of black satin, black velvet
hat with black feathers; Mrs Blackett, black costume; Miss
Blackett, grey gown trimmed with velvet-, feather boa, small
grey velvetbonnet with tips ; Miss Burnett, black crepon.black
hat with feathers; Miss M. Burnett, black skirt, white blouse,
white sailor hat: Mrs Butts, Mack costume; Miss Brandon, pea-
cock blue gown trimmed with watered silk to match; Miss A.
Brandon, neat blue tailor-made costume, blue and white check
waistcoat, small black and red velvet bonnet; Mrs Butt, black
jacket and skirt, black bonnet trimmed with violets; Miss
Barraud, black costume; Miss Best, light grey gown,-
black bonnet trimmed with lace and pink roses; Mrs
Btere, black gown and cape trimmed writh fur, and black
bonnet with jet and pink flowers; Miss Birmingham, fawn
costume, small black hat with pink roses and lace; Mrs Coffey,
black costume; Mrs Courtney, black silk handsomely trimmed
with jet, fur boa, pretty jet bonnet with pink flowers; Miss
Campbell, black gown, short capeto match lined with white silk,
white velvet toque trimmed with jetand tips; Miss Cooper, black
crepon.pink folded collar, black hat with feathers and violets;
Miss Coleridge, red gown trimmed with corded silk, black bat
with feathers and red velvet; Mrs Crawford, blue serge costume,
black hat with feathers; Mrs Duncan, black silk gown, black
velvet cape trimmed with jet and fur, pretty jet bonnetwith tiny
tips; Miss Duncan, stylish black crepon costume, violet velvet
bonnet with black aigrettes and violets; Miss Dransfleld,
blue jacket and skirt, white blouse, green velvet toque
trimmed with mauve violets; Mrs Dean, dark brown cos-
tume ; Mrs Douglas, black silk gown, handsome velvet
mantle trimmed withjetand feather, black bonnet: Miss Douglas,
grey tweed costume, black hat with feathers; Mrs Davie, Miss
Davie, brown cloth gown, white hat with black ribbon bows and

white wings; Mrs Edwin, black silk gown, and cape trimmed
withjet,pretty floral bonnet: Miss Edwin, brown costume,brown
hat with flowered ribbon bows ; Mrs Elliot, black gown and
mantle trimmed with fur and jet,black bonnet trimmed withjet
and violets; Miss Elliot,black crepon with white muslin collar,
black velvet hat with black and white tips; Mrs Ewart, pretty
black crepon trimmed with satin ribbon, black hat with feathers ;
Mrs Firth, black ertponcape and gown trimmed wdth heliotrope,
small black hat trimmed with violets; Miss Fancourt-, grey gown,
white sailor hat with black ribbon band; Miss Fairchild, grey

jacket and skirt, black hat with ostrich feathers; Mrs Fulton,
b ack costume, black hat with white rosettes and white wings;
Mis Pynsent. black and violet brocaded silk gown, tulle bonnet
trimmed with lilac; Mrs Baker, black brocade, handsome silk
mantle trimmed with fur,black bonnet with magentaroses; Miss
Gore, grey Stripedtweed, small black hatwith red roses ; Miss A.
Gore, fawn costume, black velvet hat with black tips: Miss
Greenwood, black gown and mantle, pretty bonnet with pink
roses; Mrs Gavin, brown costume,black bonnet with magenta
roses; Mrs Garrett, b'ack gown, velvet cape trimmed with
chiffon, black bonnet with blue aigrettes; Lady Hector, black
costume, small black bonnet with lace wings and violets; Miss
Hector, black skirt, green silk blouse, black hatwith velvet bows
and wings; the Misses Haise, grey tweed costumes, black hats
with feathers and violets; Miss Harcourt, black gown,black hat
with black and white ribbon bow’s; Mrs Hudson, grey gown
trimmed with red silk, white bonnet trimmed with red velvet:
Mrs Hales,brown costumetrimmed with velvet, bonnetto match ;
Mrs Hutchison, light brown tailor-made costume, brown velvet
bonnet with violets; Miss Holmes; Miss Hammerton. black cos-
tume: Mrs Harding, black gown and cape trimmed with lace,
black and heliotrope bonnet; Mrs Hickson, green cloth gown
trimmed with silk, black .bonnet with magenta roses; Mrs Hart
inann, black costume; Mrs Hewett, handsome black striped silk
gown trimmed with beautiful jet trimming, velvet mantle
trimmed with fur, black and lavender bonnet; Mrs Howarth.
Miss Hamilton, black costume, black bonnetwith white tips;;
Mrs and Miss Hughes, Mrs Miss Izard, fawn covert coat-

ing jacket, pink waistcoat, black velvet toque with jetted tips
and violets; Mrs Joseph, black silk handsomely trimmed withjet,
jet bonnet with osprey; Miss Kebbell, brown jacket and skirt,
silk waistcoat, burnt straw hat with pink roses and tulle: Mrs
Levin, black silk trimmed with jet.black and white bonnet; Mrs

Leckie. Miss Lingard, brown cloth costume, felt hat to match

with quills; Miss M. Lingard, green costume; Mrs Lowe, Miss
Medley, black skirt and zouave, check silk blouse, small black
hat; Mrs W. Moorhouse, brown costume; Mrs Maxwell, brown
gown, black velvet mantle trimmed with brown fur, bonnet to

match with flowers; Mis Macpherson, black crepon withpink shot
silk sleeves, small black hat with feathers; Mrs Mason, Miss
Mason, blue serge jacket and skirt, red blouse, black hat with
velvet and red wings ; Miss Marchant, fawn costume, brown felt
hat with feathers to match: Mrs and Miss Morrah. the latter

wearing a becoming green c’oth costume, and hat to match : Mis
Newman, slate grey jacket and >-kirt with velvet revers, check
waistcoat, becoming black hat with high tips ; Miss Nore, black
costume, ecru lace bonnet with pink roses; Miss Pearce, black
crepon gown and cape trimmed with jet, lace and jet bonnet with
cluster of pink flowers ; Mrs Prouse. Mrs Palmer, black silk gown,

pretty cape with lace flounces, small bonnetof jet and tips ; Mrs
Quick, black silk with deep flounces of cbitton, handsomecape,

violet and jet bonnet; Miss Quick, black crepon costume with

chiffon ruined collar, smallblack hat with violets ; Miss M. Quick,
brown tweed costume, hat to match trimmed with clover; Mrs E.
J. Reid.brown clothcostume with fur and ecru lace, pretty bonnet
tomatch ; Mrs W. Reid,black silk gown,blackbonnetwith mauve

violets; Mrs Rawson,navy blue tailor-made costume, velvet toque
tomatch trimmed with violets; Mrs Rhind. smoke grey costume,
black hat with lace andpink roses; Mrs Ross, handsome black

silk gown trimmed with jet, moss green velvet bonnet with black
aigrettes ; Miss Ross, sage green trimmed with figured silk, large
black hatwith feathers; Mrs E. Richardson, black silk trimmed
with white silk underblack lace, pretty white lace bonnet with
jet wings ; Mrs Seddon, black gown, handsome jetted cape,black
oonnet with yellow flowers; Miss Seddon. Mrs Stowe, black
gown and mantle, black bonnetwith magenta roses ; Miss Stowe,
pretty grey gown with deep yoke of ecru lace, becoming black
nat v ith grey and pink tulle rosettes and pink carnations ;
Miss M. Stowe, brown costume; Mrs and Miss Seed, the latter
wearing a pale grey gown, small black hat with pink
flowers ; Mrs Stafford, black silk and jetgown,bonnet composed
of magenta flowers and foliage ; Mrs and Miss Swainson Mrs
Samuel,greytweed jacket and skirt, red w’aistcoat, black hatwith
wings; Mrs Samuells. brown gown, light vest, hatto match ; Miss

Skerrett,.fawn tweed gown trimmed with handsome brocade,
small hat with flowers; Mrs Trimnell, black costume; Miss

Trimnell, neat grey tweed costume, blue waistcoat, black hat
with shotribbon and blue flowers; Mrs and Miss Tripe, the latter
wearing a pale grey gown and cape with broad revers of blue
silk, grey straw hat with white wings: Miss Turnbull, blue cloth
costume, becoming black hat with lace and sweet pea; Mrs and
Miss Tuckey. the latter in brown trimmed with braid, hat to

match with feathers and cerise velvet: Miss G. Williams, fawn

tailor-made costume, toque trimmed with shotribbon and violets;
Mrs Watson, black crepon trimmed with white lace insertion,
white velvet and jet bonnet; Mrs and Miss Wilson; Mrs Yorke

(Wairarapa/. blacK and white check gown and cape, ruttie collar
ot black cbiffon, pretty ecru lace bonnet with jet wings and pink
roses ; Mrs Roscoe, Diack costume. There were many others pre-

sent,but really I cannotremember what they wore,and who they
were, and many were strangers to me. When you know that
there were about five hundred invitations sent out, and very

nearly thatnumberof guests present, you willunderstand that it
was impossible toseeeverybody.

A LARGE GARDEN PARTY

was given by Mrs Tolhurst on Wednesday afternoon from 3.30 to

6 o’clock. Unfortunately there was ahigh wind blowing, and to

ward evening rain fell rather heavily, which put a stop tothe

dancing on the lawn and other outdooramusements. However,
dancing was indulged in with great spirit inside; ina large room

prepared for the purpose. Mrs Tolhurst received her guests in a

handsome black silk gown trimmed with jet and chiffon, jet
bonnet with tips. Miss Tolhurst wore a brown cloth gown

trimmed with velvet and yellow silk, toque tomatch ; Miss Lucy
Tolhurst looked very Inice in peacock blue trimmed with silk,

pretty shot straw toque trimmed with wings, ribbon, and grass.
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Kmong the guests 1 noticed Countess D’Abbans. who wore hand-
some b’ack silk trimmed, with jet and lace, fawn cape, black
bonnet with yellow flowers; Lady Douglas, black brocade with
deep chiffon frills on thebodice, openwork lace bonnetwith white
tip^: Mrs Wallis, handsomeblack brocade, thebodicebeing draped
with black chiffon, black bonnet trimmed with yellow primroses ;
Mrs Larnach. black crepon.very pretty chiffon cape striped with

jet spangles, becoming black lace bonnet trimmedwith forget-me-
nots and grass; Mrs G. Hutchison, neat light brown tailor-made
costume, velvet bonnet to match with rosettes of violets; Mrs
Duncan, black corded silk gown, velvet cape edged with fur.
black velvet bonnet with jet crown trimmed with jetted tips;
Mrs Macpherson, striped silk gown, black hat with feathers;
Miss Nathan, pretty black silk gown brocaded with pink roses,

thebodice handsomely trimmed with ecru lace, black lace toque
with pink roses ; Mrs Kight, black silk skirt, pretty electric blue

brocade blouse, black lace hat with red flowers and let; Mrs
Barron, slate grey jacket and skirt, white waistcoat, gold bonnet;
Miss Barron, green costume; Mrs Ross, handsome black silk
gown, black velvet cape beautifully embroided with jet, gold
bonnet with pink flowers ; Miss Ross, black crepon gown, full
black chiffon cape, black velvet hat with tips; Mrs and
Miss Blackett, the latter wearing a grey velvet gown, feather
boa. jetbonnet; Miss Izard, fawncovert coating costume,becoming
toque trimmed with pink roses; Miss Moorhouse, black jacket
and skirt, shot silk blouse, black hat with feathers; Miss Buller,
black skirt, black and white check silk blouse, black velvet hat

with tips; Mrs Baker, black silk gown trimmed with jet and lace,
black bonnet w’ith violets and lace rosettes; Mrs and Miss
Cooper, the latter wearing a black crepon gown trimmed with
satin ribbon bows, small black hattrimmed with red poppies; Mrs
Parfitt, black costume; Mfs and Miss Trimnell, the latter in grey
tweed, black hat trimmed with cornflowers ; Miss A. Gore, fawn
tailor-made costume, black felt hat with quills; Miss Kebbell,
dark green costume, pretty burnt stiaw hat with black chiffon

rosettes, lovely pink roses; Mrs Rose, brown gown, fur boa,
brown velvet bonnet with tips: the Misses Rose, black crepon

with blue satin yokes under black lace, white sailor hats:
Miss Blair, black skirt, black and white striped silk blouse,
black velvet bonnet; Mrs Roughton (Christchurch), brown
cloth gown trimmed with gold passementerie, black straw

hat with clusters of pink roses; Mis* Hislop, pale blue

crepon, small black hat with yellow roses; Mrs and Miss
Mason, the latter wearing a dark blue jacket and skirt, white
sailor hat; Mrs Eliott, brown gown, velvet mantle trimmed
with fur, bonnet to match: Miss Elliott, black crepon, white
muslin collar, black velvet hat with black and white feathers;
Miss Fancourt, grey tweed gown, white sailor hat; Mrs Butts,
black costume: Miss Haise, grey tweed, large black hat with
feathers ; Mrs Yorke (Wairarapa), pale grey gown trimmed with
silk to match jet bonnet trimmed with lace and pink roses ; Mrs
Simpson, black silk, ecrulace bonnet trimmed with pansies ; Miss
Simpson, grey gowntrimmed with electric blue silk, large black
hat with pink and red roses; Mrs Samuel, grey tweed jacket
and skirt, red waistcoat, black felt hat with jetted wings; Mrs
and Miss Stowe, the latter in pale grey crepon trimmed with
ecru lace, pretty hat to match; Mrs Edwin, black silk gown
trimmed with large jet buttons, short cape to match, black

and violet bonnet; Miss Edwin, brown costume; Mrs Butt,
black costume, jet bonnet with violets ; Miss Gillon,
hlack crepon, small black hat with flowers; Miss M.
Gillon. grey costume, large black hat with yellow roses:
Miss Menzies, grey gown trimmed with passementerie, black and
white straw hatwith lace and black flowers; Miss W. Menzies,
black jacket and skirt, white boat-shaped hat with lace and

violets; Miss Morrah. dark gown, pretty black hat trimmed with
chrysanthemums; Mrs Lowe, black costume, black and pink
bonnet; Mrs Quick, black silk gown and cape,pretty bonnet com-
posed ofviolets and lace; Miss Quick, black crepon, small black
hatwith violets ; Mrs W. Reid, Mrs Richardson, Mrs Rhind, Mrs
and Miss Wilson, theMisses Brandon. Mrs and Miss Beere. Mrs

and Miss Swainson. Among the gentlemen were Bishop Wallis,
Messrs Harcourt, Rose, Lowe, Kight, Hutchison, Coates, Tuckey.

Higginson. Gore, Tisdall, Gee, Dean, Sir Walter Buller, Rev. Mr
Yorke, andtmany others.

A MASK BALL

was held in Thomas' Hall last Friday night, and was given by the
committeeof Miss Tuckey’s fortnightly assemblies. It proved to
be a greatsuccess. Ibelieve it was the first of the kind given in

Wellington. The ladies wore long different coloured dominoes
reaching to their feet, and the gentlemen also wore long cloaks,
and some wore false moustaches, beards, etc., and really no one
knew who was who. At 11 o’clock, in answer to a signal given,
everyoneunmasked, to find in many cases themselves dancing
with strangers, which causedmuch laughter as well as embarras-
ment. The supper table looked lovely, and was decoratedwith

vases ofwhite flowers with coloured butterflies perched here and

there.
Mrs H. Rawson gave a very jolly

JUVENILE DANCE

at Thomas’Hall on Saturday night. Among the childrenpresent
were the Misses Butt, Rawson, Williams, Higginson. Gibson,
Miles. Strafford, Brandon Blair, Reid, Baker, Douglas. Quick,
Rhind, Haseldine, andmany others.

PERSONAL ITEMS.

I am glad to be able to say that we have Miss Alice Grace
with us again. She arrived in (he Rimutaka on Wednesday
morning, when a number ofher friends assemble d to meet her.

Mrs A. Pearce has goneto Hawke’s Bay for the week's festivi-
ties.

The Misses Reynolds returned to Dunedin on Monday. Mrs
and Miss Millerleftby the same boat for their home.

Miss Worsp (Auckland) is staying at Petone with her s’ster,
Mrs K. Jackson.

Mr W. Johnston, son of the Hon. W. Johnston, arrived from
England by the Rimutaka.

Mrs Roughton (Christchurch) is visiting her mother, Mrs
Brandon.

Ophelia

Dear Bee, October 10.

The town s awake with the stirwhich surrounds the

meeting of the Synod. Everywhere one meets black-coated
gentlemen,and severalentertainments have been given to enable
us to meet, on a footing of friendly intercourse, the reverend
visitors. An afternoontea given by the Bishop and Mrs Wallis
was very largely attended, also the garden party given bv Mrs
Tolhurst, which was much enjoyed. I hear that a good number
of ladies go to the evening sittings of the Synod, and profess
themselves much edifledand entertained thereby.

GENERAL BOOTH

is causingsome considerable excitement among certain classes of
our population. The reception accorded him was most en-

thusiastic. and his addresses have drawn crowded houses. The
General is the guest of Sir Robert Stout, who presided at the

opening meeting on Tuesday evening. Altogether the Army is
having what they would themselves describe as a * real good
time.'

THE PUBLIC HOLIDAY

on Wednesday passed off very pleasantly in spite of a high gale
andoccasional showers in the afternoon. The labour demonstra-
tion had a most successful ce'ebration,and the morningprocession
from the Government Buildings to the Basin Reserve is said tobe
the best ever seen in Wellington.

THE MASKED BALL

on Friday evening has been pronounced an unqualified success,
exceeding the most sanguine expectations. The dominoes worn
oy the ladies proved a most effective disguise, and the efforts of
each succeeding partner to betray oneinto giving a clue for re-

cognition were most amusing. In the caseof the men. the simple
mask was all that was necessary to render them ‘strictly incoff,*
jod I have heard of very few recognitions on either side. The
oall had been arranged and cirried outby the committee of Miss
hickey’s Assembly, while the lady members undertook thesupper

arrangements, which were excellent in every detail. Miss Tuckey
Wore avery stylish dress of green and yellowshot silk trimmed
withcream lace. Among those present I noticed Miss Bishop, in

olack w’ith yellow tulle sleeves and bort he ; Mrs Bolton, in a rich
white silk with pale blue trimmings; Miss Chatfield, in a pale
cream dress ; her sister in white with bows of broad pink ribbon ;
Mrs Fitchett, in a striking dress of yellow and pale blue silk
brocade; Mrs Gibson, in a handsome black silk; Miss Johnston,
'na rich yellow' silk ; her sister in white: Miss L. Koch, in white
"Hk relieved with bunches of scarlet ribbons; Miss Lee ooked

charmingin a pretty pale blue dress ; Mrs (Dr.) MacKenzie. in an

elegantdress ofyellowsilk ; Mrs Martin looked well in black silk :
Miss Mowbray wore yellow’ nun’s veilingwith sprays of lilies of

the valley on the bodice ; her sister, in black, with a pretty pink
silk bodice: Mrs Miles.in black brocaded silk : Miss Pickering, in

a black tulle gown spotted with yellow chenille dots; Miss

Pownall. white silk dress with bunches of cornflowers ; Miss
Reeves, yellow silk dress ; Miss Rose wore a regular fancy dress

of white and yellow silk with mobcap: Miss Seed, pale pink, and
her sister, abecoming blue dress • Miss Seddon. a black dress re-

lieved with touchesof yellow ; Miss Simpson, a pretty white silk
dress trimmed with sprays of lily of the valley; Mrs Stafford
w’ore a handsome dress of dark crimson velvet trimmed with
black lace; Miss Walker, a pretty dress of yellow Liberty silk.
The gentlemen included Messrs Barlow. Blyth, ('oath, Cox.
Gibson. Higginson. Holmes. Huhne. Hunt, Logan, Mcßae, Mow-
bray. Reid, Tripe. Tuckey. Weston, Young, etc., etc.

Saturday was a great day for Miramer. The opening of the

POLO SEASON

drew thitherall theyouth, rank, and fashion of the place. The
road waslined with carriages and even the brake usually dedi-
cated togolf was pressed into the service and conveyed spectators
to the Polo field. The players seemed to ba nearly the same
team as last year. Messrs Baldwin, Bucholz. Crawford. Cooper,
Mills. Pkerrett, etc., being foremost of the band. Alarge marquee
had been erected on one side of the field, and tea and cakes were

there dispensed by Mrs Alex. Crawford and a bevy of girl as-

sistants. including the Misses Cooper. Dransfield. and Skerrett.
Among those on the ground were Mr Allen, M.H.R., Mr Anson,
Ladv Dorothy Boyle, Mr and Mrs and the Mis«»s Barron. Mr
Buchanan. M.H R.. Miss Brandon. Mr and Mrs Buddle. Mr
Buller, Miss Coleridge. Mr and Mrs Cooper. Mrs H. Crawford, the
Misses Dyer, Mr and Mrs Duncan. Mr Fraser. M.H.R.. Mrs and

the Misses Gore, the Misses Harding, Mr and Miss Hislop,

Captain Hunt, Miss Izard. Miss Johnston Miss Lees. Mrs Levin.
Mrs and Miss Menzies, Mr and Mrs Mills. Miss Miller, Mrs
Newman, Mr Parfitt. Mr and Miss Pearce: Mrs and Miss
Turnbull. Mr Turnbull. Mr Tripp. Miss Williams. Mrs Williams.
Among the ladies serge skirts and jackets, with neat cotton

blouses, were somuch the universal costume domed for the day.
that distinction was altogether too difficult for the eyeto deter-
mine. Our dainty frills and lace ruffles are kept for afternoon
teas and indoor entertainments.

SOCIETY JOTTINGS.

Mrs Arthur Pearce has gone South to stay for a month with
her relations On her return Mr and Mrs Pearce with their
children intend to go totheir summer retreat at Lowry Bay. In

the meantime their house hasbeen taken by Colonel and Mrs Fox
for six months. Mr and Miss Pearce will notgo Home before the
beginningofnext year.

Mrs and Miss Miller and the Misses Reynolds went Southon
Monday, the end of the Session being too indefinite for visits tobe
further prolonged.

Our Band has returned from the competition triumphant and
covered with glory. They received a warm welcome, and con-
gratulations have become the order of the day. Indeed, each in-
dividual citizen feels asensation ofpride when contemplating the
high position taken by * Ours,’ in the competition for the champion-
shin of the colony.

The Hibernian Society heldtheir annual social on Monday night,
at Thomas’ Hall, which, by the way. is the sceneof socials nearly
every evening in the week. Paddy had a great time there on
Monday with nearly 200 of his fellow Hibernians, who first en-
joyed a concertprogramme, and then danced into the very early
hours of Tuesday.

The session still drags on. and noone seems to know how much
longer it will continue. The Premier took a few days’ holiday
and went to Christchurch at the end of last week, returning on
Tuesday, an experiment which. I think, he is not likely to repeat,
as the Government administration evidently did not move on
oiled wheels duringhis absence.

Wellingtonand Hutt golfers are in great spirits over Mr W.
Pryde’s victory, which raises him to the rank of champion of the

colony. I hear the play on all sides was ‘beautiful to see.’ and
regret that the unfavourableweatherprevented many from being
present on the scene, who wouldno doubt have profited much by
the skill displayed by the combatants.

Meye

CHRISTCHURCH.

Dear Bbk, October 10.

On Thursday afternoon the Misses Tripp, Belmont
Terrace, gave a

VERY PLEASANT AFTERNOON TEA

toafew of their friends. Musi<* was very much appreciated from
Mrs and Miss Haslam. Mrs Vernon, and Miss Fox (Waikari).
Amongthose present were Mrs Juliusandher daughters. Mrs and
Miss Cowlishaw. Mrs HeatonRhodes, Mrs and Miss He! more.etc.
Thepretty room with foldingdoors was quite crowded, and the
table looked charming with its dainty cakes ard flowers.

In the evening Mr anu Mrs Henry Wood were

‘ AT HOME

where a number of young people were most hospitably enter-

tained. their pretty house at Riccarton looking its best with num-
bers of soft red lights, lovely flowers, and choice draperies
wherever one turned. Mr and Mrs Woodreceived their guests
in the drawing-room, the dining-room serving asballroom, while
a third room, full of interesting Fiji curios, was reserved for
supper, the decorations here being lovely, of red silk and shaded
lights with delicate white flowers in tall vases The supper it-

self was a most recherche one. Tea and coffee were served
throughout the evening, and dishes of choice sweetmeats dis

cussed everywhere, even upstairs in another cosy dim drawing-
room and the enclosed verandah. With these arrangements
added toan excellent floor, Fleming’s music, and plenty of part-
ners, smallwonder that everyone declared the dance one of the
best we have had. Mrs Wood wore a handsomeblack silk with
olive green sash and ribbons on the bodice, with spray of

magenta primroses. "and made a most indefatigable hostess.
Othersprecentwere Misses Bnl’ock. Russell. Wynn-Williams. F.
Wynn-Williams. K. Tabart. K. Nedw ill. Henry R. Meeson.
Mellish, Turnbull. Harris. Turton. Turrell. Garrick. Harley. Stack.
C. Lean,and others. Amongthe gentlemen were Messrs Wood
(two'. Perry. Cowlishaw. Clarke, Turrell (two). Turnbull. Day.
Wilson. Lane. Mathias. Tabart, Mellish, Matheson. Atkinson,

On Saturday morning
A LARGE PICNIC,

organised by Misses Lean and Stoddart. went to Stafford’s bush
for theday. A drag and four horses took the party to the foot of
the hillsand brought them back in the evening, andin spite of a
hnt. climb in the heatof the day, a most enjoyable time was spent
by all present, among whom were Mr and Mrs G. Barker. Mr and
Mrs Henderson. Mr and Mrs Andrews. Mr and Mrs Mortnn
Ollivier, Misses Lingard (two), Fulton. Maitlard (Dunedin). Gib-
son (two). Messrs MacWilliam, Farmer, Dixon. Mannering, etc.

The opening of the

CHRISTCHURCH PALETTE CLUB EXHIBITION

wanpreceded bv a ‘private view ’ on Monday evening, to which a

large number of people gathered. The exhibition is held in Bow-

man’s rooms, Hereford street, and no pains have been spared to
make it a success. The entrance and doorways are gracefully
curtained, pot plants and palms are placed about the concert
platform and elsewhere, whilst plenty of chairs for the tired or
lazylare not amongthe least of the attractions. Mr J. M. Madden
(President) opened the proceedings in a short speech, giving
some idea of the work doneby members. Music fol’owed by Miss
Davey (who sangdelightfully ‘ Fiddle andI ’ Miss Freda Marsden
playing the violin obligato) and Vliss Graham, Messrs Maitland
Gard’ner and Woodhouse. Light refreshments were partaken of
in a side room during the evening,and one could not help think
ing a tea kiosk would be a charming addition to the arrange-
ments while the exhibition lasts. The costumes worn were dis-

tinctly of the ‘go as you please’ style—a style which produces
anythingbut a pleasing general effect. Some pretty blouses were
noticeable, the übiquitous dress blouse being the happy note to
strike on such an occasion. The pictures, which comprise excel-
lent work by some of our local artists and many contributions
from theSociety, are a pleasure in store.

On Tuesday, Mrs Gibbs, Merivale, had a

LUNCHEON PARTY

for Mrs Albert Cuff, who leaves with Mr Cuff and family for
Auckland shortly, and whom we are very sorry to lose. The
party was greatly increased in the afternoon for ‘afternoon tea.’
which was served in the dining-room. The table was very pretty

-a long .tripof cream guipure ongreen silk dov n the centrewit It
tall sprays or double yel'uw japonica and low bowls ofprimroses.

Among the many guests were Mesdames Allen. Jameson. Kiver.
Brown. Croxton, Hill, Lawry. Nelson. G. Merton. K. Turner
(Timarul. Misses Kiver Itwol. Wood (two), Allen (two), f’utf
(three). Rose (Wellington’, and Hall. The Misses! Allen.L. Wood,
and others gave some very enjoyable music.

PEHSOXAL.

Yesterday a number of residents returned from England, Mr
and Mrs Arthur Rhodes, Mr E. 8. Harley, Captain Owles. Mr
Teschemaker, Mr Marshman. Mr Hawker. Mr and Mia G. J.
Mitchinson and MrG. Kettlewell, all being passengerstoWelling-
ton by the Rimutaka. On the voyage out passengershad a very-
unpleasant experience, as the Rimutaka was on tire for some
hours.

Miss Rose (Wellington)and Miss Hall (Riecarton) have been the

guests of Mrs I. Gibbs during the week

Mr W. P. and Miss Cowlishaw returned from Sydney last week.

Mrs E. T. Harley went, upto Wellingtonto meet the Rimutaka.
The Hon. It. J. and Mrs Seddon came down toChristchurch for

a few days, and spent most of the time at the exhibition, which
draws near its close now.

Dolly Vale.

GRAPHOLOGY OR PEN PORTRAITS.

Any reader of the New Zealand Graphic can have
his or her character sketched by sending a specimen of
handwriting with signature in full to

MADAME MARCELLA,

‘Graphic’ Office, Auckland.

The coupon appearing on the last page of cover of the
Graphic and twenty-four penny stamps must accom-

pany each letter.

‘ Naomi.’—lt is almost incredible to me that your nom

de plume represents one of the femininesex. I incline

to think you wish to test my graphological knowledge,
which pronounces you to be clever, shrewd, and far see-

ing. You are very kind-hearted, and possess warm and

lasting affections, but you frequently conceal them
under an external cloak of coldness and reserve. You
have perfect self-control, great force of character, and

excellent taste and judgment, but you are cautious in

the extreme, and this occasionally renders you sus-

picious. You have a very high sense of honour and

justice, and aresevere in condemning anything approach-
ing to falsehood or deceit, and if once deceived it

would be very difficult for you to trust again. You

have an abundant share of quiet energy and determina-

tion, and if you possess a ‘ temper,’ it is controlled so ad-

mirably that it only gives strength to an otherwise

strong individuality.—Marcella.

Engagements
wheat excite-

ment has pre-
is vailtd at the

V Girjs’ College. Neison,
during the last few

yn
'

nays owing to the engagement ot

» one of the scholars, Miss Effie
Perrin, to Mr Childs, of England,

who is at present in Nelson. The engagement is likely
to be a long one.

The wedding of Mr Lockhart, of the Bank of New

Zealand, Thames, and Miss Flora Power, Parnell, takes

place about Christinas time.

Miss Waters’ wedding is too late (Tuesday afternoon)
for this week's GRAPHIC.

ORANGE BLOSSOMS.

MR HARMAN TO MISS SPOONER.

ST. MICHAEL’S CHURCH, Christchurch, was the

scene of a very quiet wedding on Thursday, when

Mr R. D. Harman, better known as Mr ‘Dick’

Harman, was married to Miss Spooner.
Owing to the bridegroom’s family being in deep

mourning, only the immediate relations were present.
The bride wore an exceedingly charming gown of

white crepon trimmed with lace, large picture hat, and
carried a lovely posy.

There were present Mrs Harman, Misses Harman,
Mrs Way, Mrs De Renzy and Mrs Harris. The bride-
groom was attended by one of his brothers as best man.

Both bride and bridegroom have received many hand-

some presents.

MISS SYDNEY JOHNSTON TO MR WATSON.

The little church at Takapau, Hawke's Hay, was

crowded on the occasion of the marriage of Miss Sydney
Johnston to Mr Watson, of Gisborne.

The bride wore a lovely English gown of white satin.

She had six bridesmaids—Misses Johnston (two), Misses
Inglis(two), Miss Grace and Miss Herrick. Thebestman
hailed from Wellington.

The musical part of the service was supplied by Miss

Moloney, the organist. The wedding cake, made in
Wellington, was six tiers high, beautifully ornamented.

A hall came off in the woolshed in the evening. The

Waipawa brass band played the dance music.
The honeymoon will be spent in Palmeiston. The

presents were costly and numerous.

AMONGST the guests were Mesdames Russell, Lowry,
Johnston, Chambers, Wenley, Gasford, Rhodes, Lam-
bert, Inglis, Carlyon, Kettle, Mackersey, Gilbertson,
Nairn, etc., etc.
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AUCKLAND MINING COMPANIES.
SHARE INVESTORS’ GUIDE.

COMPANIES. Registered. Capital. No.ofShakes. Sharks Issied. Each. Paid-up. Area.
Latest

Quotation.
MANAGER

s. d.

THAMES—
Z s. d. s. d. Acres.

Alburnia Ltd. 25,000 50,000 50,000 10 0 1 0 20 7 3 D. G. Macdonnell
AlburniaEast N.L. 8,250 55,°oo 50,000 3 0 Nil. 60 7 H. Gilfillan
Argosy .. N.L. 10,000 80,000 80,000 2 6 Nil. 200

Adelaide N.L. 20,000 80,000 5 0 Nil. I2ji 1 2 H. Gilfillan

Bell Rock N.L. 20,000 80,000 60,000 5 0 Nil. 100 1 0 S. C. Macky
Broken Hill ... Ltd. 8,250 55,ooo 50,000 3 0 O 2 R. M. Scott
Cardigan Ltd. 15.000 100,000 100,000 3 0 R. M. Scott
Cambria Ltd. 22,350 44,700 44,700 IO 0 1 i r R. M Scott
City ofDunedin Ltd. 25,000 50,000 50,000 10 0 5 ll'/z 26% 2 3 F. A. White
Comstock Ltd. 15,000 100,000 100,000 3 0 O 2 100 8 R. M. Scott
Clunes N.L. 7,500 50,000 50,000 3 0 Nil. H. Gilfillan
Dav Dawn N.L. 12,000 60,000 60,000 4 0 0 6 21 W. H. Cooper
Freedom N.L. 12,000 80 000 3 0 Nil. 8 F. A. White
Golden Point N.L. 100,000 100,000 100,000 20 0 20 O 120 2 0 A. H Gossett
Hazelbank Ltd. 10,500 42.000 42,000 5 0 3 0 7 0 F. A. White

Hansen’s, Kurunui N.L. 15,000 60,000 60,000 5 0

Kaizer N.L. 15,000 100,000 100,000 3 0 0 6 50 S. C. Macky
Kurunui N.L. 15,000 60,000 60,000 5 0 Nil. 15 2 9 W. Clarke
Lone Hand Ltd. 25,000 50,000 31,700 IO 0 I 0 27 1 6 R. M. Scott
Magazine N.L. 10,000 100,000 2 0 Nil. 50 D. G. Macdonnell
May Queen Ltd. 39.500 79,000 79,000 IO 0 1 8 78 13 6 R. M. Scott
May Queen Extended N.L. 15,000 100,000 103,000 3 0 Nil. 60 R C. Davies
Moanataiari .. Ltd. 25,000 50,000 50,000 10 0 5 0 94 10 3 F. A. White
Middle Star . . N.L. 15,000 100,000 3 0 Nil. H. Gilfillan
Moanataiari North N.L. 7,500 50,000 50,000 3 0 0 6 3° 1 3 W. H. Churton
Moanataiari Extended N.L. 7,500 60,000 60,000 2 6 0 6 30
Monowai Ltd. 15,000 60,000 60,000 5 0 1 6 9° 4 3 F. A. White
New Whan N.L. 7,500 50,000 50,000 3 0 0 2 14 H. Gilfillan
Norfolk Ltd. 25,000 50,000 50,000 IO 0 7 6 37 4 6 D. G. Macdonnell
North Star N.L. 10,000 50,000 45,000 4 0 1 7 30 S. C. Macky
Occidental N.L. 6,000 80,000 53,700 I 6 O 2 21 IO S. C. Macky
Orlando Ltd. 10,000 40,060 40,000 5 0 2 I >5 I 0 D. G. Macdonnell
Puriri N.L. 5,500 55,000 50,000 2 0 Nil. 30 I 0 W. H. Churton
Rangitira N.L. 10,000 60,000 60,000 3 0 Nil. 100

Royal Ltd. 12,500 50,000 50,000 5 0 0 l'/z 30 I 6 W. Clarke
Scandinavian N.L. 12,000 80,000 80,000 3 0 Nil. 48
Sheridan N.L. 7,500 50,000 50,000 3 0 I 2 50 r

3 D. G. Macdonnell
Tapu Fluke Ltd. 4,500 45,000 37,750 2 0 2 O 20 I 5 W. H. Churton
Victoria N.L. 20,000 120,000 I 20,000 4 0 2 3 41 3 3 S. C. Mackv
Waiotahi Ltd. 18,000 6,000 6,000 60 0 50 0 22 F. A. White

COROMANDEL—

Buffalo N.L. 10,000 80,000 80,000 2 6 Nil. IO J. H. Harrison
Bunker’s Hill Ltd. 15,000 60,000 5 0 2 O 4 12 0 J. H. Harrison
Big Ben N.L. 15,000 60,000 57,500 5 0 Nil. 30 5 W. Clarke

Britannia N.L. 8,000 80,000 80,000 2 0 Nil. 40 1 3 J. H. Harrison
Coromandel Proprietary N.L. r8,75o 150,000 150,000 2 6 Nil. 550 H. Gilfillan
Four in Hand N.L. 6,000 60,000 60,000 2 0 Nil. 3° 1 0 D. G. Macdonnell

Golden Hill . . N.L. 7,5oo 50,000 50,000 3 0 O 2 29 1 0 D. G. Macdonnell
Golden Hill Extended N.L. 15,000 100,000 90,000 3 0 Nil. 3° 4 J. H. Harrison
Golden Lead. . N.L. 7,000 70,000 70,000 2 0 Nil. 50 1 0 D. G. Macdonnell
Great Kapanga N.L. 12,000 80,000 70,000 3 0 94 E. J. White
Hauraki Special Ltd. 52,520 320,000 2 6 >7 6

Do. No. 2 N.L. 15,000 100,000 80,000 3 0 Nil. 6 I 6 H. Gilfillan
Do. South N.L. 12,000 60,000 60,000 4 0 Nil. I *7 I I W. Clarke
Do. Extended N.L. 7,000 70,000 2 0 Nil. 9 D. G. Macdonnell

Do. North Ltd. 100,000 j 50,000

/ 50,000
20 0

20 0 /

Nil. f 2 0 D. G. Macdonnell

Harbour View N.L. 8,000 80.000 80,000 2 0 I 0 J. H. Harrison
Katie N.L. 12,500 ioo.oOo 100,000 2 6 Nil. D. G. Macdonnell

New Golconda N.L. 7,5oo 75,000 2 0 Nil. I I D. G. Macdonnell
New Tokatea N.L. 8,000 80,000 80,000 2 0 Nil. 3° 3 0 D. G Macdonnell
Pride of Tokatea N.L. 6,000 80,000 80,000 I 6 Nil. 38 1 0 W. S. Hampson
Princess May N.L. 15,000 100,000 90,000 3 0 Nil. 100 1 0 E. J. White
Progress Castle Rock . N.L. 9,750 65,000 65,000 3 0 Nil. 30 1 0 J. H. Harrison

Pukewhau N.L. 6,000 60,000 60,000 2 0 Nil. 68 10 J. H Harrison
Southern Cross N.L. 6,000 60,000 60,000 2 0 Nil. 4 5 0 J. H. Harrison
Welcome Find Ltd. >7,500 70,000 70,000 5 0 I 0 9 1 5 H. Gilfillan
Zealandia N.L. 7,000 70,000 2 0 Nil. D. G. Macdonnell

TAIRUA—

Nil Desperandum N.L. 8,000 80,000 80,000 2 0 Nil. 65 11 J. H. Harrison
Rosebery N.L. 8,000 80,000 80,000 2 0 Nil. J. H. Harrison

KUAOTUNU-
■

Ajax . N.L. 13,500 90,000 90,000 3 0 Nil. 100 D. G. Macdonnell
Aorere N.L. 6,000 60,000 60,000 2 0 Nil. 100 2 3 J. H. Harrison
Aurora N.L. 6,000 60,000 2 0 Nil. 3° 9 R. Waters
Al N.L. >1,250 75>ooo 3 0 Nil. 3° W. Clarke

Carnage N.I,. 9,000 60,000 3 0 Nil. 100 J. Smales
Diadem (late Sea View) N.L. 12,000 80,000 75,000 3 0 Nil. 100 ■ 6 E. J. White
Golden Anchor N.L. 6,000 60,000 60,000 2 0 Nil. 50 2 I J. H. Harrison
Golden Link (late Gladstone) N.L. 10,000 80,000 60,000 2 6 Nil. 100 1 3 S. C. Mack}'
Gladys N.L. 10,500 70,000 70,000 3 0 Nil. 30 1 0 W. H. Churton
Great United . N.L. 7,000 70,000 65,000 2 0 Nil. 3° J. H. Harrison
Invicta N.L. 7.500 75»ooo 75 000 2 0 Nil. 12 1 4 J. H. Harrison
Invicta North N.L. 6,500 65,000 65,000 2 0 Nil. 30 7 J. H. Harrison
Jessica N.L. 9,000 90,o<x> 2 0 Nil. 30 1 5 J. H. Harrison
Jupiter N.L. 10,000 40,000 40, (XX) 5 0 Nil. 300 11 0 H. Gilfillan
Kapai-Vennont N.L. 25, OCX) 100,000 100,000 5 0 4 4 31 13 9 D. G. Macdonnell
Kuaotunu 100 2 1

Maoriland N.L. 12,000 80,000 80,000 3 0 Nil. 100 1 6 Cook & Gray
Midas . . N.L. 10,500 70,000 60,000 3 0 Nil. 100 1 I D. G. Macdonnell
Mount Arum. . 80,000 70,000 100

Maori Dream. . N.L. 9,000 60,000 3 0 Nil. 100 2 9 E. J. White
Otauia Ltd. 20,(XX) 40,000 40,000 10 0 0 3 11 I 3
Premier (late Kuaotunu No 2). N.L. 12,000 80,000 60,000 3 0 50 W. H. Churton
Plnenix N.L. 9,000 60,000 60,000 3 0 0 6 30 10 S. C. Macky
1'ry Fluke Ltd. 12,500 50,000 5 0 0 6 20 >3 0 H. Gilfillan
Waitaia Ltd. 15,000 60,000 60,000 5 0 O 5'/i 85 4 2 W. H. Churton
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NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC OFFICE, TUESDAY NOON.

COMPANIES. Registered. Capital. No.of Shares Shares Issued. Each. Paid-up. Area.
Latest

Quotation.
MANAGER.

UPPER THAMES—

Karangahakk

£ s. d. s. d. Acres.

Asteroid N.L. 9,000 100,000

80,000
10,000

80,000
2 0 Nil. no J. H. Harrison

Crown Ltd. 80,000 20 0 20 O 100 4« 6

Excelsior N.L. 9,000 60,000 60,000 3 0 Nil. 100 10 D. G. Macdonnell
Golden Crown N.L. 10,500 70,000 30,000 3 0 Nil. W. R. Waters

Golden Spur . . N.L. 12,000 80,000 80,000 2 0

Nil.
3°

Golden Fleece N.L. 10,500 70,000 60,000 3 0 3° I 0

W. H. ChurtonGolden Giant. N.L. 7.500 75,000 75,00° 2 0 Nil. 100

Hercules N.L. 9,000 60,000 60,000 3 0 Nil. 200 D. G. Macdonnell

Imperial N.L. I 1,000 I 10,000 100,000 2 0 O 2 60 4 H. Gilfillan

Ivanhoe N.L. 5,500 55,000 50,000 2 0 O 2 30 I 0 H. Gilfillan

Karangahake. . N.L. 14,000 70,000 70,000 4 0 Nil. 30 \\ . Clarke

Mangakara
Mariner

N.L. 15,000 100,000 3 0 Nil. G. C. Morns

N.L. 10,500 70,000 60,000 3 0 Nil. 60 9 H. Gilfillan

Rob Roy Ltd. 9,000 60,000 55,000 3 0 Nil. >3 R. M. Scott

Red Gauntlet. . N.L. 6,000 60,000 60,000 2 0 I 0 3° 6 D. G. Macdonnell

South British... N.L. 14,000 70,000 65,000 4 0 Nil. 3° 9 W. Ciarke

Shotover N.L. 17,500 70,000 70,000 5 0 Nil. 42 1 0 H. Gilfillan

Sterling
Stanley

N.L. 6,000 60,000 60,000 2 0 Nil. 3° 7 W. Grav

N.L. 6,000 60,000 60,000
80,000

2 0. Nil. 3° 9 D. G. Macdonnell

St. Patrick N.L. 10,000 100,000 2 0 Nil. 3° IO b. C. Macky

Talisman Ltd. 25,000 100,000 80,000 5 0 I I

Nil.

60 13 6 A. H. Gossett

Talisman Extended Ltd. 22,500 150,000 118,000 3 0 67 2 5 R. M. Scott

N.L. 110.000 220,000 140,000 IO 0 10 0 69 4 8 H. Gilfillan

Waverley N.L. 6,500 65,000 65,000 2 0 0 2 3° I 9 D. G. Macdonnell

Wealth of Nations N.L. 14,000 70,000 60,000 4 0 Nil. 9° 9 H. Gilfillan

Woodstock North Ltd. 5,000 50,000 35,000 2 0 O 2 9>4 9 J. Barber

Woodstock United Ltd. 27,500 55,000 IO 0 72 35 0 D. G. Macdonnell

OWHAROA

Crescent N.L. 15,000 100,000 90,000 3 0 Nil. 100 H. Gilfillan

Golden Lion . . N.L. 10,500 70,000 55,00° 3 0 Nil. TOO 0 H. Gilfillan

Gigantic
Heitman’s Freehold

N.L.
N.L.

12,000

12,500

80,000
100,000

65,000
80,000

3
2

0

6
Nil.
Nil.

IOO

50

I 0 H. Gilfillan

I). G. Macdonnell

Inglewood
Maritana

N.L.
N.L.

15,000

10,000

75,000

60,000
65,000
60,000

3
2

0

6

Nil.
Nil.

IOO

IOO

H. Gilfillan
I). G. Macdonnell

Owharoa Ltd. 37,500 75,ooo 75,ooo IO 0 0 5 100 6 8 A. H. Gossett

Rising Sun
Teutonic

N.L.

N.L.
12,000

12,750

80,000
85,000

80,000
70,000

2

3

0

0

Nil.

Nil.
50

IOO W. Clarke

Ward Proprietary N.L. 10,000 100,000 80,000 2 0 Nil. IOO C. G. Morris

WAITEKAURI—

Alpha
Byron Bay
British Empire
Central
Chelt

Grace Darling

N.L.

N.L.

N.L.

N.L.
N.L.
Ltd.

7,5°°
I7,5oo

9,000

14.000

6,875
30,000

50,000

70,000

60,000
70,000

55,000
60,000

35,00°

60,000
70,000

50,000
60,000

3
5

3
4
2

10

0

0

0

0

6

0

0 1

Nil.

Nil.

Nil.

Nil.
6 3

IOO

I(X)

!5
T 5

1

3

6

3
0

5
8

0

H. Gilfillan
C. Grosvenor
H. Gilfillan
H. Gilfillan

E. J. White

D. G. Macdonnell

Golden Treasure
Huanui
Monarch
New Zealander
Oceania
Portsea

Sovereign (late Golconda)
Waitekauri

Do. No. 2

Do No 4

N.L.

N.L.
N.L.
N.L.
N.L.
Ltd.
N.L.
Ltd.
N.L.

N.L.

9,000

7,5oo

11,250

10,000

12,500

15,000

15,000

12,750

12,000

60,000
75,000
75,00°

80,000
50,000

100,000

150,000

85,000
60,000

60,000
75,ooo

75,000
80,000
50,000

100,000

135,000

85,000
60,000

3
2

3
2

5

3
20

3
4

0

0

0

6

0

0

0

0

0

Nil.

Nil.

Nil.
Nil.

2 \'/2
Nil.

Nil.
Nil.

45
IOO

IOO

IOO

15

90
400

60

3

1

92
1

9

9

7

2

0

E. J. White
S. C. Macky
W. Clarke
E. J. White
D. G. Macdonnell

I). G. Macdonnell
H. Rose

W. Clarke

D. G. Macdonnell

Do. South N.L. 14,000 70,000 55,ooo 4 0 Nil. 30 9 W. Clarke

Do. Queen
Young New Zealand ..

N.L.
N.L.

8,250
11,250

55,000

70,000

50,000

70.000

3
3

0

0

O 2

Nil.
50

15 1 3

E. J. White
E. J. White

Waihi—

Flower of Waihi N.L. 15,000 100,000 90,000 3 0 Nil. 100 S. C. Macky

King of Waihi
Mount Waihi.

N.L.
N.L.

12,500
12,000

100,000
60.000

100,000
60,000

2

4

6

0

Nil.

Nil. IOO W. Clarke

Martha Extended
Mataura

Queen ofWaihi

N.L.
N.L.
N.L.

N.L.

r0,000

15,000

25,000

7,5oo

100,000

100,000

100,000

100,000

60,000

100,000

100,000
100,000

2

3
5

0

0

0

6

Nil.

Nil.
Nil.

Nil.

IOO

100

IOO

2 0

W. H. Churton
D. G. Macdonnell

J. H. Harrison

Sir Julius N.L. 12,000 6o,cxx> 4 0 Nil. IOO W. Clarke

Ltd. 200,000
160,000

200,000

160,000
140,000 20 0 20 O 25°

R. Rose
Waihi
Waihi South
Waihi Monument

Waihi Silverton

160,000 20 0 20 O 600 140 0

Ltd.
N.L.
Ltd.

22,500
20,000

60,000

150,000

80,000
60,000

150,000

80,000
60,000

3

5
20

0

0

0

Nil.
"7
IOO

84

2

2

52

9
0

0

1). G. Macdonnell

D. G. Macdonnell
D. G. Macdonnell

Waihi Consols N.L. 17,500 175,000 150,000 2 0 Nil. 200 1 3 H. Gilfillan

Waihi Mint N.L. 8,000 80,000 80,000 2 0 Nil. IOO
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MINING NEWS.

IN response to th© numerous requests re-

ceived from readers at a distance, who

are now largely interested in our goldtie ds,
we have decided to furnish in future issues

of the New Zealand Graphic the latest

mining news. We feel that no apology is

required for this innovation, for the

mining industry lias now a-sumed such

proportions that the majority of our

readers are either directly or indirectly in-

terested in our goldfields. It is intended

that the mining columns of the Graphic
shall become a special medium for impart-
ing information on all matters connected

with this newly revived industry, and it is

hoped that they will also be an advertising
medium for the same.

There can be little doubt now that the

revival in the mining industry is not a

mere evar.e cent boom,but the genuine out-

come of the systematic development of
several now famous mines. El-ewhere will

be found the returns obtained last month
from the principal mines, which speak
volumes for the future possibilities of our

goldfields now that confidence has

been revived. with the result that

capital is forthcoming to work the
auriferous ores which abound in the
Thames and Hauraki districts. Foreign
capital is now flowing in to work
the mines in a way it has never done

before, a guarantee that the mines taken
over by English syndicates will be

thoroughly developed. Of the results in

the future we have no fear. The magni-
ficent returns obtained nearly a quarter
of a century ago, with the expenditure,
comparatively speaking, of but a small
amount of capital in a restricted area,

augurswell fur what may be expected as

the outcome of the present revival of

interest, for prospectors are now pushing
into districts hitherto untouched, being
encouraged to do so by the knowledge that

money will be forthcoming to work any
genuine venture.

It is true that new companies are being
floated daily, but as these are distributed
over a wide area of ground, and as each
one starts with a good reserve capital in

hand, it simply means that every new

company floated becomes a prospecting
association, with this advantage, that
insteid of inen wandering, perhaps some

what aimlessly over the country, searching
for pockets, a certain number are located
on fixed areas, and are backed with sufficient

capital to systematically test each holding.
Apparently the public have decided that

systematic mining will pay a better rate of
interest tor money than can be secured on

fixed deposit’s at the present time in banks.
Of course it takes time to see what the new

mines are really worth, but the results of
the operations in the older companies for
the past month were most encouraging, the

Waihi, May Queen, and Kaipai-Vermont
mines having all had record returns.

When the new English companies get

properly to work with large crushing plants
economically worked, there can be little
doubt but that satisfactory results will be
obtained.

Cable advices received from London are

of a very encouraging nature, pointing as

they do to the probable early floating of
mines situated at Coromandel. Waitekauri,
Waihi, and Kuaotunu. Within the last
week or two the Gladstone, Grand Junction,
and Victor mines have been floated in
London, and negotiations with regard to

several other properties are also approach-
ing completion. Meanwhile, the energy of
individual prospectors results in fresh dis-
coveries in new districts, all of which go
to prove that the payable reefs are

spread over a large area, and point to

the permanency of the mining industry.
It i& on account of all these facts that

arrangements have been made for supply-
ing through the columns of the Graphic
the latest goldmining news, and with the
most complete and trustworthy informa-

tion, whilst special attention will be paid
to the latest discoveries in all centres, and
to the newest claims for public patronage.
Th® miner ami the investor will each find

clearly, yet concisely recorded, impor-
tant and reliable information respect-
ing the localities and transactions in which

they are interested, whilst it is also desired
to make the paper a medium for giving
publicity to all oflicial notices of import-
tanceto the mining interest.

Recent scientific discoveries in gold
saving are of the utmost importance to the
mining industry, therefore due attention
will be given to these and other topics
bearing on the economic development of
our goldfields. The results of the latest
scientific and practical research will be
given, with a view to drawing attention to
their applicability to local ventures. In fact,
it isotir intention to bestow on theconsidera-
tion of all matters affecting the mining
interest theattention which i»s importance
demands; and at the same time, whilst no

etlorts will be spared to render these
columns a faithful record of passing events

in the mining centres, requisite facilities
will be atlorded to advertisers, and those

connected wi hour mining interests will find

the columns of the Graphic journal a most
desirable medium for their announcements.

The Stock Exchange has been well

patronised during the past week, and the
business transacted has presented the

peculiar feature that while low priced shares

were almost entirely neglected, those com-

manding higher price with few exceptions
maintained their value, and in several

instances steady advances were recorded.

A new feature was introduced this weuk in
the shape of the opening of what is

termed a Free Exchange, at which

calls were made publicly three times a

day in the presence of large crowds of

specu'utors. Three firms are also holding
auction sales of scrip almost daily, so that

there are ample avenues for transacting
business inmining stock. On the Exchange
itself there are now many outside brokers
who have not yet joined the Association,
but it is rumoured that several gentlemen
are likely to be admitted shortly. Shou'd
this be the case, of course it will have the

advantage of transactions being reported,
which at present are not heard of,
as the outside brokers do not, as a rule,
issue lists. The principal sensation during
the week was the fluctuations in the value

of Bunker’s Hill shares, which advanced

from 7s 6d to 12s, and then receded to 9s
3d. This was due to thecutting of a leader

in the mine, which showed gold freely.
The find was important as tending to show'

that should the famous Hauraki reef be cut
in the present drive, it will at all events be

still in a gold-bearing channel of country.
Shares in the Welcome Find Mine which ad-

joins participated in the advance. The fact
that the sale of the Waihi South mine was

supposed to have been completed caused

those shares to ri*e on Satuiday, and for a

similar reason May Queen shares were well
held throughout the week.

News from Waiomo is to the effect that

the English expert is confident of success-

fully treating the ore from the Monowai
district. Should this prove to be the

case, it wi.l mean a great deal for that

section of our goldfields,, as the reefs

are large, and give good assay returns.

Although many new Companies have al-

ready been floated, the rush for new

ground is as keen as ever. At Kuaotunu.
miners are eagerly awaiting the open-
ing up of the blocks of land belonging
to the Kauri Timber Company, and at

Whau Whau pegging out is proceeding
bri-kly. Another rush took place at

Coromandel to peg out the Karaka Block,
which is said to be within the mining
area. It is evident from this that the

revival in the mining industry bids
fair to be of a permanent character,
and a proof of this is the fact that unless a

holding comprises 50 or 100 acres it is not

readily floated, the aim of the investors

being apparently to secure areas large
enough to warrant the erection of big
crushing plants to economically’ treat ore in

great quantities. One of the bast signs
of the permanent nature of the mining now

being done is the fact that t here is a general
tendency to unite small holdings and form

strong companies to work the combined
areas.

OUTPUT OF GOLD.

The Bank of New Zealand received from
Coromandel this week 3,195 ounces of

bullion, value .£9,700; from the Thames

3,526 ounces, value £9.800; and from
Paeroa on Saturday 2,627 ounces bullion,
value £2,990

RETURNS FROM MINES.

During the past month the returns
from the principal mines were as follows : —

Crown (Karangahake) treated 442 tons

for a return of £2,130.
Hauraki (Coromandel), 190 tons for

£8.460.

Kapai-Vermont (Kuaotunu) 372 tons for

£2 300.
Moanataiare (Ihames), 471 tons (mostly

low gradn ore) for £4BO.
May Queen (Thames), 825 loads for

£2,742 8s 3d.

Try Fluke (Kuaotunu) obtained 3050zs
worth about £B6O

Waiotahi (Thames) 210 tons for £545.

Waitekauri, 129 tons returned £749.
Koinaia tilings (Waitekauri) yielded

£1,085 10s.
Woodstock (Karangahake) for the month

obtained £789 worth of bullion.

Waihi, 3,000 tons treated returned
£10,733

The yields from the May Queen, Waihi,
and Kaipai Venaonts were the largest
obtained yet from each of those mines.
The Woodstock,Waitekauri and Crown are

merely working with small batteries, but
tenders have already been called to in-
crease the crushing power of the two
latter companies, and as soon a* the Wood-
stock has been formally transferred it is in-
tended to enlarge that quartz reduction

p ant also.

The following are thegold returns for the
week from Reefton mines : —Dark, 180oz
amalgam from 124 tons; Progress, 208oz

amdgam from 220 tons; Globe, 121oz

amalgam from 130 tons; Baller Dredge,
13oz gold for 84 hours.

CALLS AND DIVIDENDS.
CALLS.

Occidental G.M.Co. ..001 Oct. 9

PuririG.M. Co 0 0 1 Oct. 9

Alpha G.M 0 0 1 Nov. 13
DIVIDENDS.

Bank of Australasia .. 5 p.c. Oct. 9
Waiotahi ..0 2 6 Oct. 11

SouthBritish Insurance half-yearly dividendof

Is 6d pershare.

MINING NOTES.

AUCKLAND MINES ON LONDON
MARKETS.

SATISFACTORY NEGOTIATIONS.

Mr A. D. Douglas, Victoria Arcade, re-

ceived the following cable from Mr I. B.

Smellie: * Tokatea : Money and shares

paid over in London, Star of Waihi will

sign agreement for sale next week. Grace

Darling : This transaction should be closed

very quickly. AlburniaExtended : If New

Alburnia won’t accept terms with firm

offer, 1 am certain to put all of the others

through. The mines referred to are the

New Whau, Mountain Flower, Coliban,
Clune’s and Freedom. Telegraph at once

definiteanswer.—(Signed) J. B. Smellie ’
Our London correspondent writes under

date of September 7(h :—‘ Amongst the

New Zealand mines at present on oiler in
London are the Hazelbank, Alburnia, Irene,
Londonderry. And this by no means ex-

hausts my list. My informant tells me

there is a prejudice (which may presently
wear oil) against the Thames proper mines,
a notion being prevalent that many have

been worked out. Mr Witheford has on

behalf of himself and others sold to an

African syndicate a block of land at Coro-

mandel adjoining the New Hauraki Com-

pany’s property and known as Otomoho.

This will be turned forthwith into a

company, and Witheford is down for £l,OOO
worth of shares. Another promotion in

which he is largely interested is the Kath-

leen Company formed to work a block

adjoining the original Hauraki Company.
The Hauraki returns have given an impetus
to New Zealand promotions.

THE WAITEKAURI COMPANY.

‘ Mr Tom Russell has no superior in Eng-
land as chairman of a mining company’s
meeting, for he has the capacity of making
even dry figures interesting, and communi-

cates his cast-iron optimism to the most

pessimistic shareholders. Last Wednesday
he bad the Waitekauri proprietors under

his spell at Cannon-street, and I venture to

say that the uppermost thought in each

shareholders mind when he left the little

room was, * This is the best mining spec I

ever made.’ The ‘Hon. Tom’ certainly
made Wairekauri shares appear dirt cheap
at their present figure. He opened pro-
ceedings with an exhaustive description
of the property and the work done

upon it since the Company was formed.
The work accomplished had, he said,
opened their eyes to its true value. It was

one of the most valuable in New Zealand,
rivalling in worth and importance the
Waihi mine itself. Besides having their

£35,000 cash working capital practically in-
tact they had 14,000 shares unissued, which

in a few days could be sold for £70,000. Mr
Russell urged his hearers to stick last to

their shares tor twelve months, and he felt

sure those who did so would thank him for
the advice. Their property should yield
£BO.OOO per annum profit for many years to

come. The vote of thanks winding up the

meeting was, you may be sure, a particu-
larly cordial one.’

THAMES.

MAY QUEEN.

Negotiations for the sale of this property
are still proceeding, and it is rumoured are

now almost completed. Two cables were

received from the probable purchasers
during the past week dealing with minor
matters connected with the transaction.

News regarding the appearance of the

mine is very satisfactory, as a new reef was

cut, which it is thought will lead to impor-
tant developments.

VICTORIA.

The prospects of this mine are decidedly
improving, as the reef in the Prince Im-

perial section of the mine has been picked
up on the eastern side of the break, and
found to maintain its thickness ot 18 inches

and gold has been seen in the quartz broken

out.
SCANDINAVIA.

The shareholders in this licensed holding
decided to form a company, to be called the
Scandinavia Goldmining Company (No
Liability), with a capital of £12,000, made

up ot 80,000 shares at 3s each. Messrs J.
.1. Craig, F. W. Smith. W. T. Macgregor,
J T. Julian, and H. B Dexter were elected

director*, and the National Bank bankers.
Mr WilliamElliottwanappointed manager,
Mr J. W. Gittos solicitor, and Mr E. Morton
auditor.

WAIOTAHI.
This famous dividend paying mine has

once more come to the front. A dividend
of 2s 61 per share was paid on Friday at the
office of Messrs White Bros, to the lucky
shareholders in this Company. This makes
the 43rd dividend paid by the Waiotahi,
the total to date being about £32,251).
Being one of the Companies formed in the

early days there are only 6,000 shares in
the Waiotahi.

MONOWAI.
Several of the directors of the above com

pany paid a visit to the mine and battery,
and they expressed themselves as well

pleased with the skilful manner in which
Mr French had adapted the plant to his
new process. Everything that could be
done to ellect labour saving in the working
of the plant seems to have been done. Mr

French expects to have the plant going in a

fortnight’s time, and is fully confident that
his process will satisfactorily treat the ore.

CARDIGAN G.M. COMPANY (Ltd).

A meeting ot proprietors and shareholders
in the Cardigan special claim was held last

Tuesday, when Mr J. J. Dixon was voted

to the chair. It was agreed to form a

Company, to be registered under the

Companies Act 1882, to bo called the

Cardigan Gold Mining Company, with
a capital of £15.G00 in 100,000 shares of

3s each nil paid up, 50,000 of which to

be allotted to the promoters, and 50,000 to

shareholders on payment al the rate of £5O

per 1000 shares. The following gentlemen
were elected directors : —Messrs H. Thomp-
son. J J. Dixon, T. ,1. Steele, Jas. Russell,
Chas. McLean, Wm. Caron. Mr R.
McDonald Scott was appointed manager
at a salary of £2 per week and transfer

fees, the Bank of New Zealand bank to the

Company, Mr Seering H. Matthews,
auditor, and Messrs Jackson and Russell,
solicitors.

NEW WHAU AMALGAMATION.

At a joint meeting of directors of the
New \\ hau, MiddleStar, and Clunes Com-

panies held thia week, when the terms for

amalgamation were fully considered, and
with some alight alterations, the proposals
were accepted subject to confirmation by
the shareholders.

ARGOSY GOLDMINING COMPANY.

A meeting of shareholders in theA'gosy
Goldmining Company was held this week,
when it was decided to form the Company
under the no-liabilitv section of the Act,
with a capital of £lO,OOO divided into

80,000 shares of 2s 6d each, nil paid up.
The directors appointed were Messrs W.

Gorrie, Alfred Nathan, G. W. Binney,
Woodward and Millar. Mr Jesse King
was appointed legal manager, Mr F. Baume

solicitor, the Bank of New South Wales

bankers, and Mr Philpot auditor. The

property is over 200 acres in area.

MOANATAIARI.

Our London correspondent under date of

September?, writes :—Mr Witheford is one

of a syndicate either treating or about to

treat with the present owners for the pur-
chase of the Moanataiari mine. The floating
of this company was placed in the hands of
Mr F. A. White, who is at present in

London.

RANGATIRA G.M. COMPANY (Puri).

Subscribers for shares in the Rangatira
licensed holding, Puru, decided to form the

holding into a Company with a capital of

£10,500 in 3s shares. Messrs F. Wright,
M. Niccol, G. Smart, F. J. Smith and J.

Featon were elected directors. It was an-

nounced that an otter for the property had

been received from England, and the

directors were authorised to deal with the

proposal.

PURU CONSOLIDATED.

This property has been floated recently
by J. H. Fleming. It is situated at Upper
Puru, some nine miles from the Thames,
and includes the Uranus, Salisbury.
Russell and Russell Extended mines. The
holders of these various properties decided
to combine and allow them to be formed
into one big company of about 400 acres.

Only 15 shares were offered to the public ut

£lOO each, and were all sold outside of

Auckland. It is stated there arereefs on

the property ranging from 4 to 60 feet in
width.

COROMANDEL

BRITANNIA.

PRACTICALLY SOLD IN LONDON.

A cablegram was received this week
from Lindon at the Company’s office,
stating that immediately on receipt ot the

power of attorney the Britannia Company
will bo accepted on the terms submitted.
Mr J. H. Harrison states that the terms

sent Home were that an English Company
of ICO,OOO shares was to provide £250111*
working capital, and also a refund of £1,500
to the shareholders in the Britannia, to

whom will also be allotted 23,000 paid-up
shares.

BUNKER’S HILL.

Shares in thia company advanced rapidly
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during the latter end of the week from

tid to 12a. but eased off again to 9s 6d. The
rise was in consequence of a gold bearing
leader having been entin the drive. Some
of the stone taken from the leader was

sent to town and attracted quite a crowd
around the doorway of Mr J. H. Harrison’s
office on Friday. The stone show go’d in
bands right through it.

Our Coromandel correspondent writes :—
* The leader cut in Bunker's Hill is from
six to eight inches wide. A small quantity
of stone taken out is very rich. Future de-

velopments are eagerly expected.

AITKEN’S FREEHOLD.

Aitken's freehold, Coromandel, was

rushed, numerous applications being made
for holding, as it is claimed to be on a

similar footing to the Kaiaka, and good
gold has been got on it before.

RANGATIRA.

Assays have been made of reefs found in
the Rangatira mine (Kennedy’s Bay) with
thefollowing result: —Assay made by the
Bank of New Zealand of No 1 reef: Gold,
2oz 15dwt 12gr per ton at £4per oz, £ll 2s ;
silver, 4oz. lOiwt. at 2s 9d ; total £ll
Ils. Assay made of No. 3 reef by Mr Gal-

braith : Gold, loz 9dwt 9gr, £5 17s 6d ;
silver, 16dwts Bgr, Is 7d ; total, £5 19s Id.

KARAKA BLOCK.

For some time past hungry eyes have

been cast on a block of ground 780 acresin

extent, belonging to the Maoris, and lying
right in the line of the gold-bearing range
round Coromandel. On Thursday afternoon

the ground was declared open, and it is
stated that it has been open since 1861.

The map of the district shows that it lies
within the goldtield area. Men have been

living on the ground to be early with their

applications, others having been putting in

applications at steady intervals for months

past, and have been refused. When the

ground was found to be open there was a

steady rush for it, and over 2,000 acres

were applied for One man had stayed
persistently in the office all day, and at
last managed to get in first. The country
has not been very thoroughly prospected,
but it is in a very good line.

CONQUERING HERO.

This holding was formed into a no-

liability company with a capital of £B.OOO,
in 80,000 shares of 2- each, of which 60,000
shares are to be allotted, and 20,000 held in
trust for the company. Mr William Gray
was appointed manager, and the following
were elected directors:—Messers H. C.

Choyce, R. H. Abbott, J. Walding, jun.,
J. Coe and F. Kneebone ; auditor, Mr J.

T. Stevenson ; bankers, the Bank of New

Zealand; and solicitor, Mr M. Neumegen.

KATIE LICENSED HOLDING.

A meeting of the shareholders of the
above licensed holding, situated at Coro-

mandel, was held this week, when it was

decided to form a company to be called the
Katie Goldmining Company (no-liability),
with a capital of £12,500, made up of

100,000 shares at 2s 6d each, 6d paid up.
Messrs W. S Wilson, VV, R. Vines, F. E.

Baume, A. Wright and J. McCormick were

appointed directors, Mr H. Goulstone

auditor, Mr Wm. T. J. Bell manager, the
National Bank bankers, and Messrs Devore
and Cooper solicitors.

NEW TOKATEA.

Full particulars have been sent Home in

regard to the sale of this property on terms

which may be considered favourable both
to the vendors and to the probable pur-
chasers, as this property is one which,
under proper development, may’ reveal

something very good.

KARANGAHAKE.

WOODSTOCK UNITED.

In accordance with instructions received

by the mail from London this week, tho

final details with respect to the transfer of

the Woodstock property, Karangahake, to

the Home purchasers will be completed at

this end As this involves finding a work-

ing capital of £40.000, the new company
will at once proceed to develop this mine.

CROWN MINES.

The assay value of the bullion recovered
from 442 tons crushed and treated during
the last month, by the New Zealand Crown

Mines Company, limited, was £2,130.
The output of gold from this mine should

be much larger in tho course of the next

few months, ns the local directors, by in-
structions from the Glasgow Board, have

during the past week called for tenders

with the object of erecting two drying fur-

naces, twenty head of stamps, and nine

circular percolation vats for the cyanide
process.

GOLDEN GIANT G.M. COMPANY.

A meeting of subscribers for shares in

Golden Giant special claim, Karangahake,
was held on Friday afternoon, when it was

agreed to form a company under the style
of the Golden Giant Goldmining Company,

under the no liability section of the Act,
with a capital of £7,500, divided into 75,000
shares of 2* each, nil paid up. The follow-

ing were elected director* : — Messrs R
Walker, A. E Devore, T. J. Steele. R. O

Young, A L. Edwards, Mr W. H. Chur-

ton was elected manager, Mr A. E. Whit-

aker solicitor. Mr E Waymouth auditor,
and the National Bank of New Zealand

bankers to the company.

VICTOR GOLDMINING COMPANY.

SALE NEGOTIATIONS COMPLETED.

THE MONEY REMITTED.

A cablegram was received this week by
Mr H. Gilfillan from London as follows :—
• Money remitted and instructions sent to

commence work to Messrs Seaver Bros ,
Paeroa, who are engaged as engineers and

representatives of the Victor U aihou Com-

pany in New Zealand.

WAITEKAURI.

HUANUI OCEANIA.

Meetings of shareholders in both these

Companies were held this week, when it

was agreed to unite on equal terms for the

purpose of placing the combined properties
on the London market.

WHANGAMATA.

A NEW FIND.

At Thompson’s find in the XVhangamata
district, the lode has been penetrated for a

distance of 15 feet, with still no sign of

walls. Gold is showing freely through the

general ore, similar in quality to tho parcel
treated at the Thame* School of Mines,
which was worth £l6 14s per ton. Those

who have visited the new find state that it

is one of the best shows unearthed about

the up country districts. Comparatively
speaking the country in this direction is

quite unexplored, and judging from present
explorations so far, it is likely to play a

very important part in regard to the bullion

production of the future.

OWHAROA.

HEITMAN’S FREEHOLD.

At a meeting of subscribers for syndicate
shares in this property, it was decided that

a no-liability company be formed with a

capital of £12,500 in 100.000 shares at 2s 6d
each, nil paid up The following directors

were then appointed :—Messrs H. John-

ston, J. Endean, J R. Gray, H. T. Gorrie,
XV. J. Geddes, H. H. Adams, and Captain
Smith. Mr D. G. Macdonnell was ap-

pointed legal manager, Mr G H. Dixon

auditor, Mr G. A. Gribben solicitor, and

the Bank of New Zealand bankers to the

Company. Heitman’s freehold is situated

at Owharoa, and of the 100,000 shares,
20,000 are reserved lor the benefit of the

Company, which will also have £2,000 to

its credit to commence operations.

WAIHI.

XVAIHI CONSOLS.

All the papers and terms for the sale of

the Waihi Consols mine have been for-

warded to London. A bore was put down
on the site of the proposed shaft, and

sandstone was struck at a depth of67 teet.
which may be considered as a satisfactory
indication for the future. This property

counts of 200 acres adjoining the VVaihi

Special and Grand Junction Companies.

MATAURA GM. COMPANY.

A meeting of subscribers in the Mataura
licensed holding was held this week, when

it was agreed to form a company to be

called the Mataura Goldmining Company
(no liability) with a capital of £15,000
divided into 100,000 shares of 3s each. The

following gentlemen were elected directors :
—Messrs Von Stunner, XV. Gorrie, M.

Niccol, J. Thornes, and J Abbott. Mr XV.
H. Churton was appointed manager, the

Bank of New Zealand bankers, Mr A. H.

Taylor auditor, and Mr XV. J. Napier
solicitor of the Company.

FAVONA BRILLIANT.

News was received by cable on Friday
from London with regard to the Favona
and Brilliant holdings at VVaihi. which

comprise an area of 200acres. Mr Woolley
cabled a day or two ago for permission to

vary the conditions, so as ta grant an

increase of capital and to make certain other

concessions. A reply was sent complying
with tho request. The further cable

received* on Friday is taken to indicate that

theamended conditions have been accepted,
and that the Company is Boated. A work-

ing capital of £45,000 was for in
the terms sent Home.

VVAIHI SOUTH.

SALE TO LONDON COMPANY’

COMPLETED.

For the la.-t few days shares in the VVaihi

South Company have been quietly advancing

in price. It wa< known early this morning
that tho sale bad been comoleted. At
11.30 o’clock this morning a meeting
of directors in the VVaihi South

Company was held, and shortly
afterwards the following notice was placed
on the Exchange The transfer of the

company’s property to an English company
called tho XX aihi Proprietary G.M. Co.

(Limited) has been ellected, and the first
remittance of funds has been received by
the Colonial Bank. The capital of the

new company is £170.000, out of
which is to be provided a working
capital of £40,000.” The requisite
documents were duly signed on Satur-

day by Mr Hugh Campbell and Mr R. C.

Greenwood, on behalf of the company.
Shareholders in the VVaihi South Company
are to receive 60,000 paid up shares in the

new company.

KUAOTUNU.

THE XVHAU-XVHAU RUSH.

Considerable interest is taken in the

rumoured opening of the XVhau XX han or

or Kuaotunu No 3, which is situated about
three miles on the Mercury Bay side of

Kuaotunu Horsemen from Coromandel,
Mercury Bay, and elsewhere have arrived
on the ground and are pegging out.

INVICTA.

A meeting of shareholders was held this
week to consider the proposed amalgama-
tion with adjoining companies The

scheme was to form a company with 170,000
shares to be allotted as follows :—lnvicta,
75.000; Phoenix, 50,000; Ascot, 10.000;
Great Western, 5,000; the remaining 30,000
to be sold to the public at Is each, which
would raise capital to work the combined
mines. It was decided that the directors

and manager be, and they are here author-

ised and empowered to ainalgama e the
holding, claim and property of the Com-

pany with adjacent holding or holding*
upon such terms and conditions as the said

directors and manager shall consider ex-

pedient.
OTA MA.

A movement is on foot to wind up the
Oiama G.M. Company, Kuaotunu. which

was formed under the limited liability sys-
tem, and re form it under the no liability
section of the Act and call it the Juno. It

is not improbable that the area of the

property will be increased by taking in an

adjacent mine.

THE AUCKLAND MINING BOOM.

IMPRESSIONS OF A CHRISTCHURCH
VISITOR.

A CHAT WITH MR ALBERT CUFF.

The mining boom in Auckland being a

matter of some considerable interest to all

parts of the colony, the impressions formed

bya visit to the North by one of our citizens,
Mr Albert Cull, will no doubt prove in-

teresting. Mr Cuff returned from the
North the other day, and as will be seen

by the interview given below, took the op-

tunity of making a thorough inspection.
A member of the stall of the Press had a

chat with Mr Cuff on Saturday, the result
of which is appended.

‘

In Auckland,’ said Mr Cuff, * the ex-

citement with regaid to the various mines

was at fever heat. To a Southerner l to

our calm everyday sort of life the turmoil
and excitement of tho Slock Exchange
was quite a novelty. After a brief stay in
Auckland I started oil on a visit to the

mining districts. Taking steamer to

Paeroa, I went by buggy through Karan-

gahake on to VVaihi. This latter place is
the centre of the mining industry. On my
way I visited the Woodstock claim, at

Karangahake, which adjoins the Crown
claim. Here 1 saw mining in full swing.
It is all quartz reefing in these districts,
and the stone is treated by the cyanide
process. 1 was shown over the battery of

the Woodstock. The crushing plant has
been found too small for the work, and it is

proposed to increase it at an early date.
From here I passed through the Owaharoa
district. The whole country is taken up
by claims, all of which have been formed

into Companies. Amongst theso is the J.
G. Ward Company, shares in which are

largely held in Christchurch. The country
around here is principally steep hills with

deep gorges. Beyond this, and nearer to

Waihi, it is principally rolling downs. On
arrival at Waihi the manager of the mine,
to whom 1 hud an introduction, took me

through allthe workings, and I saw t he whole
of theextensive battery plant and the opera-
tions from rhe roasting of the ore to the

smelting of the bullion. Tho battery has 90
head of stamps, driven by a high-pressure
water supply. The cyanide process is used

here, as in all the other mines, and is a

completesuccess Indeed, no other process
could be used. Tho mine itself is situate
abouta mile from the battery-house, with
which it is connected by a well built tram-

way, laid with iron rails. All the plant,
titc., is of a character which give* one the

idea of permanency and solidity. 1 was
also shown from the hill above the Waihi

claim the country all round, in which claims

have been started in the hope of cutting
the large main Waihi reef. It i» pegged
out nil round, and trial shafts are

being sunk with a view of cross cutting
when low enough, so as to endeavour to

strike the main reef, which it is supposed
extends right away back to Owaharoa.
The gold, I may *ay, is not visible to the

naked eye in the quartz, and it is only
when treated by the cyanide process that ir

is found. The work is all dry crushing,
which is very severe on the men, owing to

tho fine dust. From Waihi I went on to

the Thames. Here I found mining matter*

somewhat in a transition state, waiting for

the arrival of English capital and machinery.
Many of (he claims have been sold to Eng-
lish companies, and nearly all have been

taken up with a view of placing them in

companies on the English market.

IMPRESSIONS OF THE BOOM.

* What aremy impressions as to the per-
manency of the boom 7 Well, 1 must say
most emphatically that it is not a mere

ephemeral one, and for the following rea-

sons. The Companies now formed areall

no liability, whereas in the past any holders
of scrip were liable for the full amountof
their shares. This enables people to hold as

much scrip as they can pay for, withoutany
further liabilty, unless they choose to in-
crease the amount of their holding.
Then all the Companies when foimed

start with their capital in hand, in-
stead of as formerly having to call it

up at long periods by instalments. This
results in the Companies starting with from

£5OO to £1.500 in hand, which enables them
to prospect the c'aiin thoroughly anil test

the value of the ground. This of itself will

keep the mines from six to twelve months
at least at work in proving the claim. If
the claim is good there is no difficulty
whatever in obtaining money sufficient to

get the plant, machinery, etc. Thus, you
will see, even if no gobi at all is found—a

very remote contingency indeed, — tho

activity in mining matters will still keep up
for twelve months indeed. But already a

good many rich claims have been found and

proved. Meanwhile the bulk of the com-

panies formed may be regarded as large
prospecting companies. It is immaterial how

many companies are floated so long as they
have the money in hand, because it means

t hat there will be a large area of thecountry
thoroughlyandefficiently prospected and the
chance of finding payable claims largely
increase !. As I have said, in Auckland the

activity en the Stock Exchange is great and
the amountof money changing hands every
hour very large indeed. The brokers are

making large sums daily in the usual way of
their business, as outside claims are con-

tinually coining to thefront, ‘ jumping,” as

it is called, from a few pence to shillings
per share. The process of going down
in the matter of the value of scrip is very
slow, but the rises are rapid. The

tradespeople in Auckland, I may say,
are beginning to coinplain that the whole
of the money of the people is being
spent in shares. I found also that all

the good things in the way of claims are

saved for Englund. There is no trouble, so

fair a* I could gather, in getting a good
claim floated in England, and on the pros-
pect of flotation theso share* go up 5s or 6s
in agood claim veryquickly. The Auckland

Stock Exchange is confined to a limited

number, and the price of a seat is £5OO,
with only a chance of getting in at (hat.
The outside brokers, however, are agitating
either for an increase of tho number of the

present members of (he Exchange or the
formation of a new one. As evincing my
faith in the matter I am removing with my
family at once to Auckland, where I intend

to act as mining agent, etc.’— Christchurch
Press.

MINE MANAGERS’ REPORTS.

WAITEKAURI.

Oceania. — A nice-looking reef about
three feet thick has been cut in the cross-

cut. The stone carries favourable indica-

tions in trenching a little to the east ot

thecrosscut another tine body of stone was

discovered. On the Alpha side of spur tho

reef is now about two feet thick, of rubbly
quartz, and continues to prospect a little

gold.
Ciiei.t —Small veins of quartz from 2 to

6 inches keep crossing the face of the drive.

KARANGAHAKE.

Golden Fleece—ln tho crosscut a nice

looking reef about2»t bin in thickness has

been cut. No gold has been seen in break

ing down, but the quartz has a very pro-
mising appearance.

Makinei: —Fair progress is being made

in driving tho two crosscuts in the Eileen
section. No. 2 is in 50 feet. In tho face
the ground is a firm block of sandstone, and
the reef should bo shortly to hand. In No.

3 drive the ground is somewhat hard. A

body of quartz has been broken into, but
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it will take a day or two to ascertain what

it is.

KUAOTUNU.

Maorh.and —No. 2 reef in the low level

is a compact body of stone fully 3ft wide

encased in splendid sandstone country.
Aurora.—A leader was cut in a small

drive about 100ft north of the former

workings, carrying very good prospects.
The show is as good as the south leader,
which is very good indeed.

Jct'iTKK. —Two men have been started

surface prospecting, trenching east and

west from the survey line of the Kapai
reef. The country there is very favourable

and of the description for gobi bearing
reefs. One man is also working near the

Vermont boundary, where there is an out-

crop of a reef about two feet thick, and

the managerexpects to pick it up in the

Jupiter ground soon. This reef is about

200 feet east of the line of reef surveyed by
Mr Cheat. Its course is about parallel with

the survey line.
Invicta North.—The low level is in 200.

There is a big flow of water coming from

the face, a sign that the reef should be
close

Great United. — Operations were started

in this mine last Monday. The reef was

found to be from 5 to 8 feet wide.

Invicta. —At No. 1 level, the reef is 9in

wide of solid stone and fair crushing dirt.
No. 2 level has been extended eight feet.

The country has been rather hard and

intermixed with quartz stringers, one of

which has now developed into a

leader six inches wide. running
parallel to the main lode. About 2ft oft

some of the stone showed nice blotches of

very pale gold. The main lode also carries

a little gold. There are good indications

for a patch of stone coming to hand. A

little gold has been seen in the stopes. The

crosscut to intersect t he main lode has been

driven 9ft through good country.
Try Fluke. — During the week the

manager has opened nut from the winze

near the junction of the No. 1 and 2 reefs.

Each way the lode is from 3 to 4ft thick,
but so far is not of very good quality. A

small leader was cut in the hangingwall,
which gave very good prospects. The

main reef may improve when the leader

junctions with it in another IJfeet. Stop-
ing is proceeding on the main reef in the

Mariposa section, and tenders have been

called for driving 50ft on the easternlode

in the Venus section. The low level drive
is still in good shooting country. Two or

three small leaders have been cut in the

drive. There is now a quantity of water

coming from the rock indicating other

lenders or reefs ahead. There are on hand
186oz of amalgam.

Phoenix.—A nice looking reef 6 to 12

inches wide was cut in the drive close to

theSouthern boundary. A little gold can

be got by pounding the stone. Should it

prove to be of any value when worked

on a little, there will be a splendid show for

a good level with p’enty of backs. A reef

formation has been met with in the drive

started to cut the Invicta lode. The

manager hardly thinks it is the proper reef,
as the course and underlay are not what

they should be. In the drive close to the

Invicta boundary the reef is opening out

again, anti carries a much better footwall

than it did. The prospects are also im-

proving.

THAMES.

Dav Dawn (I’uriri) —ln the main drive

at the low level very fair dish prospects are

obtained from the clay, loose rubble, and

boulders. The country during the last

week has been a little harder, owing to

several hard ribs of sandstone intermixed

with iron veins.

NEW MOANATAIARI.

The following satisfactory cablegram was

received to day from London by Messrs

White Bros.:—“An expert has received

instructions to wire a preliminary report
regarding the Now Moanatairi mine. On

his examination being satisfactory the

capital has been underwritten. Have sent

full particulars by letter.—Signed, F. A.

White.

COROMANDEL.

Progress Castle Rock. — Mr.l. 1). Cole-

brook reports having made an exhaustive

examination of the position and resources of

this mine. He states that there is a con-

siderable portion of the reef which would

pay handsomely with proper treatment, r’.e.,
it is worth from one to two ounces per ton,
perhaps more. The reef varies very much

in size, say from six inches to a foot, and

even two feet in p'aces.
Pride of Tokatka.—The Caledonian

licensed holding was granted by the Warden
to thia Company, making the total urea of

the Company’s property 37a., 3r., I6p.
Promising prospects are being obtained

from Sweeney’s.
Ruby. — A few pounds of specimens were

got in the Kubv leader—minelooking stone.

Welcome Find.—The drive at No. 1

level has been extended 24 feet during the

past week, the total distance being 42 from
the engine shaft. The country is well
mineralised rock and of an excellent de-

scription for gold. The Just in Time No.

I lode should be near now, if it maintains

the same course as is shown on the o’d

plan. The surface drive is still in clay
formation in which is found some very

heavily mineralised quartz. The face of
the drive is now 114 S. W. of the Just in
Time shaft.

Buffalo.—The tract of gold mentioned
last week comes from a number of small
veins of quartz, in each ot wh ch a few
colours can be got by washing. These
veins may form a compact leader in firmer

ground.
Golden Hill.—The reef in the

low level north continues 15 inches

thick. (he quartz being kindly
looking, and carrying a fair percent-
age of favourable mineral silica. A
few colours of gold have also been seen.

The country in the same level south has

improved, and the reef has commenced to

open out again. There are about 70 tons

of quartz in the paddock.
Golden Hill Extended.—Four men are

pushing on with Kuftin’s drive (low level).
The country passed through has been of a

favourable description, being free working
sandstone interspersed with mineral seams.

Several kindly looking quartz leaders cross

the face of the drive. The new leader
maintains its size of two inches, and pros-
pects well for gold.

New Tokatea. — There is no material

change in the reef in the rise. The low
level has been extended another seven feet.
The reef still looks about the same, and
CTrries two good walls with plenty of good-
looking mineral, and mey make specimens
at any time.

Southern Cross —All hands have been
discharged but two. The main tunnel is
now in some seventy feet through very
good sandstone. The branch leader looks
most promising.

Pukewiiau. — The drive has been ex-

tended another seven feet, and the reef at

last breaking down showed gold freely.
A good flow of water is coming in from the

face of the drive, which should indicate the
nearness of a large cross head.

Hauraki Extended. — Nothing of
importance has been met with during the

past for'night in the main tunnel. The

face is interlaced with small quartz veins
that indicate that the reef should soon

beat hand, and judging from the mineral

indication and the favourable description
of the country rock down now in the face,
a gold bearing lode should soon be at hand

Hauraki No. 2.—The chamber has been
timbered and the winze sunk two feet.
The country in the winze is well mineralised

and looks promising for gold. There is a

great improvement in the look of the

quartz.
Big Ben.—The level is in 200 feet, and a

very short distance should bring it through
the spur altogether. Consequently the

men have been put on in the prospecting
drive. Gold is seen in No. 1 lead.

Princess May.—The manager tele-

graphed to-day : *• Work satisfactory. The
lower level drive is in 53ft through solid

country with mineral stone. The reef
should be to hand soon.”

OWHAROA.

The J. G. Ward Proprietary.—The
Ward drive is in about 20 feet, and the

country is improving every foot. The

manager is well pleased with the pros-
pects.

Mangakara —The survey is nearly com-

plete. Willstart operations immediately.
The plan is on the main reef.

Teutonic —Since laet report we have

sunk 10ft in the drive, and are still in what

we believe to be the solid sandstone coun-

try. From where we commenced to cut

away for drive to thepresent face is 33ft.

For that distance we have had the same

class of sandstone in the floor of cutting
and drive. It is the class ot country we

might expect a reef in.

SIZE AND STRENGTH NO DEFENCE.

Here's a point for you to think over : Size,

and development have nothing to do with
health. A naan may stand six feet two

inches in his stockings and have the muscles

of a prize-fighter, and yet be an essentially
unhealthy man. His frail-looking wife

may be really the better of tbeconple ; she

may easily do more work, endure more ex-

posure, bear more grief and worry, and

outlive her big husband. There is a

mystery in this that nobody can see into.
It isa matter of vitality and organisation
—not of dimensions.

Take, for example, the case of Mr T. B.
Staples, of Oakwood, Ontario. He is a

blacksmith ; and I well remember bow,
when a boy, I used to regard a blacksmith
with awe and wonder on account of his
strength. It was fearsome to see him

swing those mightyhammers and pick upa

heavy cartwheel as though it were a child’s

hoop. Yet I saw only in part and under-

stood in part.
•Some twelve years ago,’ writes Mr

Staples, * I became aware that the dreaded

disease, dyspepsia, had chosen me for one

of its many victims. It is hardly neces-

sary for me to describe all the different
feelings that came over me. I have talked
with many people suffering with dyspepsia,
and they have all had about the same ex-

perience. Among the symptoms on which
we agreed are the following : Bad taste in

the mouth ; fulness and deadness in the
stomach after eating ; getting no good
from one’s food ; headache and palpitation
of the heart; gas and sour fluids from the

stomach ; dizziness, especially when one

rises np suddenly, or bends over bis work ;

loss of appetite ; pains in the chest and
hack, and the weakness that comes from
not eating and digesting enough food to

keep the body going. All these things I
had ; and yon can imagine hew bad they
are for any one; particularly for a man

who has got to earn his living by daily hard
work, as in my case.

* After I found out what was the matter

with me I consulted a doctor at once, and

began to take the medicine be gave me.

lam sorry to say it did me little ornogood.
Although there is a common opinion that

stomach troubles sre not very serious and

never dangerous, I must say that is notmy
opinion. No man who suffers from dys-
pepsia as long as I did (about sixyears) will
ever talk foolishly or lightly about it.
Even the doctors admit it is the hardest of

all diseases to keep track of, and to cure.

Il it does notkill a man right outof band,
it spreads the shadow of death over him all

the time he has it, and takes all the laughter
out of his days.

* Well, after the doctor’s medicine failed,
I kept on taking anything and everything
that was recommended to me in hopes of

relief. Yetnone of them went to the root
of the trouble. Sometimes I would feel a

little better and sometimes worse, and
that’s the way things went on with me

year after year, a dreary and miserable

time. There’s no money could hire me to
live it over again.

* I was still in this condition when a

friend, that I had been talking to about

myself, advised me to try Mother Seigel’s
Curative Syrup. I didn’t know the merits

of the Syrup then, but being anxious to

try anything that might help me, I bought
a bottle from Messrs Hogg Brothers, and
commenced taking it. All I can say is,
that I found relief immediately, and by
continuing with it a short time, all my bad
symptoms abated one by one, and I found

myself completely rid of the dyspepsia.
Since then I have never had a touch of the
old complaint. If there is any other medi-
cine in the world that is able to enre indi-
gestion and dyspepsia as Mother Seigel’s
Syrup does it, why have I never heard of
it. I have recommended the Syrup to
other sufferers, and they have been more

than pleased with it; and I write these
hasty lines in hope the publication of them
may come in the nick of time to be nsefnl
to others still. Yours very truly (Signed)
Thos. B. Staples. Oakwood, Ontario,
February 25th, 1895.’

We need add but few words to Mr
Staples’ intelligent and manly letter. The
disease which aflLcted him attacks both

sexes, all ages, and all classes and condi-
tions of humanity. Neither youth nor

strength is proof against it. It imitates
other complaints, and so leads to fatal
mistakes in treatment. If you are wise
you will acquaint yourself with its charac-
ter, as described in MotherSeigel’s almanac,
and know what to do in time of need.

A HARD-FACED ANGEL.

Mr Stanley, in a letter relating to Africa,
makes reference to * the deadly persecu-
tions borne by a body of native Christians,'
some of whom owed their conversion to the
brave and persistent labonrs of the Scotch
missionary, Mackay, and adds the sug-
gestive inquiry, • Why is it that Scotchmen
usually succeed better in whatever they
undertake than other people ?’

He answers his own question by asking
another : • Is it not because they have been
educated in one thing more than all others
—duty? Thus Moffat perseveres here for
fifty years ; Livingstone gives up his life,
and Mackay plods on until old age, each

with an awful fear of breach of duty in
turning his back on the work.

The most careless observer of young
people must notice the great difference
between the motives to pursue a certain
course of action which are urged upon
children and youth by parents and teachers,
and those which were brought to bear upon
the young people of an earlier generation
to influence their conduct.

Fifty years ago the first lesson taught to
a child was unquestioning obedience to his

parents, bis teacher and his God. He must

study, tell the truth, conduct himself like
a gentleman, not because he himself was

convinced that it was best so to do, but
because such a course was according to the
divine commandment.

Now the child is usually persuaded,
urged, stimulated to take the right course,
bnt is seldom commanded. Indeed, one

well-known educator insists that after the

age of six years the child ought never to
hear from his father or mother the words,
*Do this,’ or *Do not do that.’ He should
be reasoned with and mildly advised, and
then left to act for himself. The use of the
rod, once so common, has certainly been
greatly diminished, and many people think
that it should be discontinuedal together.
No doubt there has been again in one

direction by these changes. Butin another
direction there has been a loss. Under the
new system a boy or girl does not so

thoroughly acquire the spirit of obedience,
without which there cannot be a good
soldier, a good citizen, or a good Christian.

* Duty,’ says Dean Burwell, * is a hard-
faced angel. But she leads us through the
gates of death into the heavenly city.’
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WOOING A WIDOW.

BY EWALD AUGUST KOENIG.

CHAPTER VIII.

THE PROMISSORY NOTE.

Tastefully dressed, Dora was awaiting

Sonnenberg’s arrival in order to go to the

opera under his escort.

Her while opera cloak and her fan lav
ready on a chair. Ernestine was occupied
in perfuming her white kid gloves.

Ernestine herself was plainly dressed in

black eilk, with only a narrow lace ruflia

around her neck and her long, thin wrists,

and a crimson rosein her hair was the only

ornament which she wore.

There was yet an hour’s time, but Dora

had intentionally completed her toilet so

early, because she expected Sonnenberg to

make his appearance, as usual, at twilight
to have a cosy chat with her.

Although she would not acknowledge it,

this hour of friendly intercourse had. by this

time, become almost a necessity for her.

Sonnenberg had been most successful in

gaining her favour and confidence.
”

But on this occasion Dora waited in vain,
and, by degrees, this annoyed and irritated

her.

Ernestine observed this with increasing
satisfaction, although she pretended to have

no suspicion of the cause of Dora’s ill-

humour.
• You will have many an opera-glass

directed toward you to night,’ she ob-

served. *lt is well that people will at last

see that you have given up Dornberg, and

it would be better still if you would at once

put an end to all possible future doubts.’

• And how could I do that?’ inquired
Dora, with a constrained smile.

•Only by your speedy engagement to

another.’
Dora’s brown eyes flashed angrily. She

raised herself from a careless posture and

looked fixedly at her companion.
• Do you, perhaps, also wish to make a

proposition with regard to the gentleman
whom I am to choose ?’ she asked, sarcas-

tically. ,
‘Ob no. indeed, not by any means, re-

plied Ernestine. * I should never presume

to advise you on that subject. I merely
expressed an opinion. Whether you agree

with that opinion or not is quite another

question.'
•Never I’

•Well, then that ends the matter. No,
Dora, I shall never offer you any such ad-

vice. My own experience of married life

would forbid mv doing so. Often have I

called down the judgment of heaven upon

those who persuaded me to make that

unhappy marriage, and I am quite sure

that the same has been the case with

you. I only meant that such an engage-

ment would be the best way of proving to

the world that you wished to have nothing
more to do with that misguided man.’

‘ I must request you never to repeat that

proposition to me.’ said Dora, in a

trembling voice and with a stern look. ‘I

have loved but once in my life, and I love

Gustav still, in spite of his errors. I

thought I loved my first husband when I

was sold to him, but at that time I did not

know what true love was. My heart

awakened to it only when I met Gustav.

And, say what you will—judge him as

severely as you like —I shall never forget

him and never believe in this terrible accu-

sation which is resting upon him.’
‘ That feeling does great credit to your

heart,’replied Ernestine, with imperturbable

composure. * but the verdict of the court

will give the lie to your opinion after all.

If my te-timony is required I shall not be

able to conceal the fact that Herr Dornberg
was very much excited that last evening,
and that he smelt strongly of liquor. If I
take an oath I shall be obliged to tell the

whole truth.’
• Am I asking you to perjure yourself ?’

‘ Ob, no, you are too noble minded for

that. 1 only wish to remind you of his be-

haviour on that occasion ; his rage at your

having discovered his secret doings and his

coarse invectives against me as well as

against your connections. If Herr Sonnen-

berg had witnessed that outburst he would

never have defended him ; and, indeed, I

think it very strange that he still takes his

part.’
• Why? Is your hatred of that unhappy

man so deep that only hie conviction can

satisfy it?’
• Certainly not, Dora ; I do not hate him

— contempt has no room for hatred,

you know. But it makes mo indignant
that Sonnenberg continues to uphold you
in your faith in his innocence ; you wtll

never have peace in that way.’
Dora seemed about to give a testy

answer, but she was prevented from doing
bo by the entrance of the servant, who

handed her a card.

• Colonel von Wartenfels requests a

private interview,’ she read ; then, turning
to the maid, she continued : * I shall be

happy to see thecolonel, and will join him

in a few minutes.’
* A private interview?* asked Ernestine,

in surprise. 'What does he want, I

wonder? Be careful, Dora; the colonel

will be sure to take the part of his foster-

son, and will probably blame you. If he

says an angry word to you. or annoys you

in any way, just ring the bell and I will be

with you at once.’
* You heard that he asked for a private

interview,’ said Dora, coldly. ‘You will

therefore be so good as to see that we are

not interrupted.’
With this she left the room and in a

moment stood before the chivalrous figure
of the o*d soldier, who raised the hand

which she extended to him to his lips.
‘Excuse the question, my dear madam,’

he said, 'but for certain reasons I am

obliged to ask it. May Ibe sure that our

conversation cannot bo overheard here?'

Dora cast a quick look at the two doors

and then led the way to a window, where,
behind a small stand with exotic*, stood

several arm chairs.

‘I know through Franciska that you do

not believe in Gustav’s guilt,’ said the

colonel, when he had seated himself, ‘and

I need hardly assure you, i suppose, that

I and my family do not believe in it either.’
• There are others, too, who defend him/

she remarked.
• Yes, Sonnenberg, I know ; but I have

my reasons for having even stronger doubts

of that man’s sincerity than of Gustav’s

guilt. We will come back to that, how-

ever,’ continued theold gentleman, taking
a wallet from his pocket. • First, we will

attend to more pressing matters. You felt

yourself obliged to break your engagement
with Gustav on account of a promissory
note made out by him, and with regard
to which he refused to give you any in-

formation.’
• He declared that he had pledged his

word of honour not to do so.’

‘ That was very honourable of him»

madam I You would not believe him—’
‘I felt outraged by the wording of the

note.’
• Probably because you thought he bad

given that noteinpavmentof somegainbling
debt?’

• Yes, that is what 1 believed ; and the

passionate vehemence with which Gustav

denied it only served to confirm me in that
belief.’

‘Y’ou were probably likewise confirmed
in it by other persons who bore Gustav ill-

will,’ remarked the colonel. * Well, ap-

pearances were certainly against him. and

in fact no one but he and one other knew

what had prompted him, or rather obliged
him, to give the note. Even Goldmann

was in ignorance of it, although the

scoundrel forced him to pledge your name

as security for the debt. I only learned

this a few days ago, and would have come

to you at once if I could have handed you
the money. May I ask you for the note

now ?’

The old gentleman’s words had com-

pletely confused Dora ; she didnot under-

stand them at once.

•I have destroyed it,’ she replied.
'Heavens, you ought not to have done

that, madam !’
•As 1 paid the amount, the note was

mine.’
•

By no means, for it was not Dornberg
who had to repay that loan, but my son.’

• Your son ?’

• To be sure ; but I forgot that you know

nothing about that. My son was in great
trouble on that day. For the first, and

I am quite sure for the last, time in

his life, he had been induced to gamble,
and he did not dare confess his fault to me.

If he had not paid that debt of honour

by a certain time, he would have been

obliged to resign, and if he had goneto a

money lender he would have had to sub-

mit to conditions which might have

poisoned his whole life. In his distress he

applied to Gustav, and the noble fellow

helped him and pledged his word that

neither I nor anyone should ever learn any-
thing about the matter.’

‘Oh, that alters everything !’ cried Dora,
with a long sigh of relief.

• He would certainly not have pledged
your name if Goldmann had not made his

doing so a condition, and you are now

aware that he did not do it frivolously, but

from unselfish friendship.’
• I repeat that alters everything,’ replied

Dora, holding her hand to her heart, while

a smile lit up her face like sunshine. *lf I
had only had a suspicion of this, matters

would never have gone so far.’

• He was pledged to secrecy, remember,
and even my son did not learn the terms

of the no’e. Now you know the truth,

my dear madam, and here is the money.’
Dora made a motion as if she would re-

ject the bills which he handed her. but his

grave, firm look convinced her that she

would offend him deeply by so doing ; she,
therefore, took the money withouta word.

• You will understand that both I and

my son naturally wish to have this matter

treated with the greatest discretion,’ re-

sumed the colonel, pulling at his long
moustache. * And we are particularly de-

sirous of such secrecy for reasons which I

am not at liberty to tell you just now.

But if the clearing of Gustav’s honour

should demand an explanation, we are, of

course, willing to give it.*
• Would not Gustav’s counsel be the best

person co decide about that?' asked Dora.
• Y

r

ou are right ; and, as Doctor Kerner

has my fullestconfidence, we will leave it

to his judgment. But may I ask you, dear

madam, not to mention the subject to any

one else.’
• Not even to Fannie ?’
• Oh, yes, Fannie is in the secret. 1 re-

ferred particularly to the persons whom

you see most frequently.’
• And whom you do not trust?*
• Not in the least.’

‘ Well, you may be right as far as Ernes-

tine is concerned. She seems to have

taken a dislike to my poor friend, and my
brother and his family, too, would hardly
rejoice in this disclosure. But Herr Son-

nenberg is Gustav’s zealous defender. He

is taking all possible pains to discover the

real culprit.’
• Do you think so?’ asked the colonel,

rather sarcastically. ‘ I do not. To me

his actions seem only a mask intended to

deceive you. I went to Goldman to tell

him to his face that he was a scoundrel be-

cause he had broken his word and shown

the note. Well, a true scoundrel will be-

tray even a friend without a spark of

shame, and so Goldmann betrayed to me

that Sonnenberg had been the first to dis-

cover that promissory note.’
Dora stared at the old gentleman in dis-

may. She was not prepared for this dis-

closure, but she at once recognised its

bearing.
‘Goldmann told you that?’ she said in

astonishment. ‘ Sonnenberg was thetraitor?

Then, indeed, the mask he is wearing now

is a boundless effrontery.’
• Which, doubtless, has certain aims in

view/ replied the colonel gravely. ‘By
pretending to be carrying on investigations
him s elf, he may wish to prevent your

making inquiries, and it is not impossible
that he tears those inquiries on his own

account.
‘ \ ou don’t suppose that he himself—,’

said Dora in a low tone, casting a cautious

glance at the door, behind which Sonnen

berg’s voice was then heard. ‘lf there

were any foundation for that suspicion—’
‘ We shall have to drop the matter now,

for we cannot exhaust it in a few words,’
the old gentleman interrupted her. ‘ And,
moreover, I see that you are going out.’

‘ Yes, to the opera ; but I would gladly
give it up.’

‘ Herr Sonnenberg is going with you?'

‘ He asked my permission to do so yester-
day. and I consented.’

‘Then you must not withdraw, of course.

He would blame me for it, and at once sus-

pect that I warned you against him. A

quarrel with him would hardly be for Gus-

tav’s interest.’

• Do you fear him ?'

• Certainly not. my dear madam. But as

long as we have no proofs against him, we

ought not to give words to any suspicion. I

cannot tell what you think of Gustav now.

or how you judge him. for you would still

be- justified in blaming him for pledging

you name ; but you might do him an im-

portant service by observing Sonnenberg
closely. Fannie suspects the latter to be

in league with your companion. She

thinks she ha* proofs of it. Yrou may draw

your own conclusions from this supposition.’
• I can hardly believe that,’ replied Dora.

‘ Ernestine’s manner towards him is always
cold and distant.’

• That may be a mask, too. In my

opinion, Sonnenberg is an adventurer.

You must talk it over with Fannie. She

would have been here long ago, but I

asked her to wait until I had settled this

matter of the note.’

• It would be better for me to go to her,’
replied Dora. •At your house we can talk

without fear of interruption, and if your

suspicions are correct Ernestine ought to

remain in ignorance ofour interview.’

‘That will be better, indeed. When

may we expect you ?’
‘ To morrow, at eleven.’

• Very well. I will not keep you any
longer, now. Then I may rely on your dis-
cretion !’

‘ Quite as much aeon my gratitude !’
•

Oblige me by guarding not only your
speech, but also your looks, my dear
madam. Those people will try hard to dis-
cover what I have been telling you. A
bad conscience is never at rest—it scents

danger everywhere.’
• Don’t be afraid/ she answered, while

another sunny smile parsed over her face.
* I can do or be anything for the sake of

him who is dearer to me thanall the world

beside, now that I know how noble he is.
I am sure he wou'd willingly make as great
a sacrifice for me as he made for his friend.'

' You may rely upon that ; Gustav is in-

capable of any low action. The deuce.
Excuse me, I am an old soldier—if 1 knew
who had cast this blot on his honest name,
I would—but I trust in God, and believe
that he will bring the truth to light.’

‘ That is my earnest hope/ replied Dora,
gravely.

With this the old gentleman took his

leave.
Dora closed the door after him ; then she

turned and clasped her hands.

'Thank God/ she said, softly, 'that
burden is taken from me ! I could shout
for joy that I am free to love him once

more. But I must be wary. My task now

is to ensnare those hypocrites in their own

nets. 1 know how I’ll do it: I’ll throw out

the bait. I wonder if they will bite !’
She surveyed herself in the mirror, hastily

giving a last touch to her toilet, and went

to the boudoir, where Sonnenberg and
Ernestine were awaiting her.

With her eyes sharpened by the co'onel’s

warning, it did got escape her notice that
as she entered the room, Sonnenberg
started slightly and Ernestine turned

hastily away. There was no doubt in her
mind that* a confidential conversation had

been carried on hero in her absence.
Sonnenberg, however, was in no wise

disconcerted ; he came to meet her with a

bow, and asked, in an interested tone :
•I suppose the colonel brought you some

good news ?’

At the same time Ernestine stole a

glance at Dora’s slightly flushed face.

You are light !’ replied the latter. * The
colonel thinks he has found traces which,
if followed up, will lead to the discovery of
the real thief.’

• Indeed ? And what are they ?’

' Unfortunately he was not at liberty to

te’l me the particulars,’ continued Dora,
while she furtively watched the expression
of Sonnenberg’s face, which betrayed no*ther

surprise nor dismay, but only incredulity
and indifference. ' The colonel seems to

look upon his discovery as an important
secret as yet.’

• He is old, and old people aro often very

childish in their ideas and their actions,
observed Ernestine, with a sneer.

' I donot agree with you entirely in that

opinion,’ said Sonnenberg, thoughtfully.
' I think it quite possible that the colonel
has made some such discovery.’

Was that, too, a feint? Dora watched

him closely, but she could find nothing in

his face which could lead her to suspect
that he did not think as he spoke.

•No idea of it !’ cried Ernestine. *lt is

very natural that he should think so. Dorn-

berg is his foster-son, and he owes it to his
honour to take his part. But I consider it

impossible that others should believo such a

thing. There is not a link missing in the
chain of evidence on which the accusation

against Dornberg is founded. We ought
really to drop this subject once and for all,
Dora. It only throws you into an excite

merit which cannot be good for you.’
' We cannot control our thoughts,’ re-

plied Dora. 'lf Dornberg is innocent, as 1

firmly believe, ho de-erves my pity and my
cordial sympathy.
‘ln spite of the promissory note !’ asked

her companion ironically.
' Perhaps the colonel has given you some

explanation of the matter?' asked Sonnen-

berg, with apparent indifference.
•If he could have done so he would not

have waited until now,’ replied Dora, in a
similar tone.

' And if 1 still cared very
much about it I should go to see Herr
Goldmann.’

• By doing that you would onlv lower

yourself in that felljw’s eyes,’ warned
Ernestine.

‘ And what could ho telI you ?’ added

Sonnenberg, looking at his watch. • Noth-

ing but that Dornberg had received the
loan and made out the promissory note.
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But if you wish to hear more about it 1

whall be happy to call there to-morrow
and —*

‘Do you know him personally ?’ Dora

quickly interrupted him.
• No, I have not that honour,’ replied

Sonnenberg. *1 have no relatione with

such people.’
• Then you would not learn anything

from him, either, and 1 no longer feel any
interest in the matter. Whatever he might
tell me would not alter the fact that Gustav

made outa promissory note like that/
• That he did so,’ observed Ernestine,

• proves that he was not worthy of your
love, and you would do best not to think of

him any longer.’
• Not to think of him ?’ repeated Dora.

‘That wouldbe impossible.’
• I agreewith you,’ rejoined Sonnenberg;

'one cannot forget so quickly. 1 can

understand everything else, but not how
Dornbergcould prove himselfsounworthy of

a love which ought to have made him

supremely happy.*
At that moment the maid announced the

carriage.
Sonnenberg hung the opera-cloak over

Dora’s shoulders, for which service she

thanked him with a captivating smile.

Soon after the carriage rolled away with

them, and when, a while later, Dora was

seated beside Sonnenberg at the opera,
she revolved in her mind all that the

colonel had communicated to her, as well as

the hints which he had thrown out.

Many opera glasses were directed to-

ward her.

Dora paid no attention to this ; she left
it to her companion to return al) inquiring
glances, and Ernestine took pleasure in

assuming that duty.
Now and then Sonnenberg would whisper

something to his charming neighbour, and

it was evident to her that he did so merely
to exhibit, to those who cared to see. his

intimate relations with her.
She no longer suffered herself to be de-

ceived. Her suspicions were awakened,
and Sonnenberg now appeared to her, too,
in the light of a fortune hunter who was

endeavouring to step into Dornberg’s place.
He had denied his acquaintance with

Goldman without hesitation. That was a

lie ; and that lie could only serve toconfirm
the colonel’s surmises.

What if those surmises were correct. But

was it possible or even conceivable that

Sonnenberg bad committed that robbery ?

She once more recalled to memory all that
she had heard on the subject.

Sonnenberg was at the Rolands* that

evening. He had been seized with the

nosebleed and had left the room. Every
one thought be had gone home, when he

suddenly reappeared just after the dis

covery of the theft.

Strange that the examining magistrate
had attached no importance to this—in-

deed. had paid no attention to it.

Where had Sonnenberg been in the
interval? Had he really had the nose-

bleed, or had that, too, been a lie?

Dora resolved to question Clement, the

janitor, who knew all the circumstances.
And how about the understanding be-

tween Ernestine and Sonnenberg, of which

Fannie said she had proofs ?

Well, Dora herself had seen enough this

very evening to make her suspect a con-

fidential relation between them ; and. if

such a league existed, then Ernestine, too,
was an impostor, and no longer worthy of

her trust.

She took up her opera glass mechanically
and turned it upon a lady dressed in grey,
who sat in a third tier box opposite her, and

who, since the commencement of the per-

formance, had been gazing at her so fixedly
that it could not fail to attract attention.

The music ceased, the act was at an end.

Dora lowered her glass.
• Do you know that lady in grey up

there?’ she asked Sonnenberg, who was

offering her a bonbonniere.
He took her glass and turned it in the

direction indicated.
• I have not the ’pleasure,’ he replied,

rather coldly. m dressmaker, probably,
who has worked for you, and whom you
have forgotten.’

• 1 think not. She seems to be a

stranger, an Englishwoman.
• Possibly,’ replied Sonnenberg, face-

tiously. ‘ and in that case your beauty is

probably the magnet that attracts her eyes
to you.’

• Are you a Batterer, too ?’ she asked in

the same tone, helping herself to a bonbon.

• 1 was not aware of that.’
• You are mistaken, my dear madam ; I

only speak the truth.’

• You are, indeed, looking very handsome
to night,’ whispered Ernestine, who sat

behind them.
• Thanks !’ replied Dora, indifferently.

• I can’t understand why that lady should

stare at me so incessantly.’
• Unfortunately, we cannot forbid he l'

being sorude,* said Sonnenberg, regretfully.

Dora remained silent, but from that time

she observed the lady in grey more closely
and, a-< her glass was an excellent one, she

soon recognised that hatred, anger and

other kindred passions were depicted on

that sharp, thin face.

Were they directed toward her or towards
her escort? She could not remember ever

to have seen the lady ; it was, therefore,
hardly conceivable that the latter should

have any reason to hate her.
And if they were directed toward Son-

nenberg, what could be his relations with

this stranger ?

She conversed with him in order to be
able to observe him furtively, but in spite
of her watchful glances she could discover
nothing which confirmed her suspicions.

Sonnenberg remained perfectly calm
and unembarrassed. He seemed to be

giving hie whole attention to the music.

Only once he raised his eyes to the box

in which the lady sat, but his glance was

cold and indifferent, and the next moment
he turned to Dora again with a smile, in

order to ask some unimportant question.
But Dora did not allow herself to be

deceived as easily as he might have

thought. She had no doubt but that she
was standing face to face with some dark

mystery, which Theodor Sonnenberg either
did not wish or did not dare to solve for
her.

If she could only speak to that lady 1
She felt convinced that, in that case, she

would gain some information as to Sonnen-

berg’s past life, and most probably learn

something which might give a firm foothold

to the colonel’s suspicion.
Could it be done ?
How could she learn the lady’s name and

address ?

Dora thought the matter over quite a

while, and at last believed she had found a

way of accomplishing her end.

She knew the box-opener personally ; all

that she needed was an opportunity of

saying a few words to her in private.
Her plan was soon matured ; she would

try it; and should it prove unsuccessful no

harm would come of it.
When the curtain dropped after the

second act she asked Sonnenberg to take

her to the foyer.
Ernestine was about to accompany them,

but Dora told her it was unnecessary. She

complained of a slight dizziness and took

Sonnenberg’s arm.
* Pray, allow me to take you to thebuffet

and offer you a glass of wine,* he said, in a

sympathising tone.

‘No, I would rather remain here in the
corridor where it is quiet and cool. I shall

feel better in a few minutes. But if I might
ask a favour of you—’

She hesitated and gave him a look which
made his blood flow faster.

* You will make mo happy,’ he said, ‘ by
expressing any wish that I can fulfil.’

* Might I trouble you to get me asmall

glass of claret?’
* With the greatest pleasure. But had I

not better call your companion ? I shall
have to leave you alone—’

‘No, no,’ she hastily interrupted him.

Ernestine’s talk would only make me feel,
worse.’

Sonnenberg left her with a bow. Hardly
was he out of sight when she quickly ap-
proached thebox opener, who was standing
near by.

* Can you keep a secret ?’ she asked,
softly.

‘Certainly, madam,’replied the woman.

You may trust me entirely.’
' Well, you will be satisfied with your

reward in this case. No one must know of
the commission which I am about to give
you. Do you understand ? No one 1 Op-
posite our box, in the third tier, there is a

lady whose name and address I wish to

learn. Do you think you could ascertain

them for me ?’
* Please describe the lady to me, madam.’

* She is young, very thin, with light,
reddish hair. She is dressed in grey, with

a grey hat and brown veil. One might
take her for an Englishwoman.’

‘That is enough,’ said the woman, with

a nod. ‘ I shall find her. May I toll her

that some one wants to know her addrose ?’

‘lf you cannot obtain it in any other

way you may do so ; but do not tell her
who gave you the order. It is possible
that she may make inquiries about me. In

that case I give you permission to mention

my name and to answer all her questions
truthfully as far as I am concerned.’

* It shall be done as you wish, madam.

And when may I bring you my answer to-

morrow ?’
* Willany hour suit you?’
* I can come at any hour you like.’

•Very well, then. I shall expect you
about ten o’clock. Hero is my handker-
chief. You will bring it to me under

pretences of having found it in the box.

You will ask my maid to announceyou to

me, and will give the handkerchief to no

one but me. If my companion should be

present, and I cannot send her away with-

out arousing her suspicions, you will not

say a word about my commission. You had,
therefore, better pin a paper with the name

and address to the handkerchief. Have you
understood me?'

* Perfectly,' said the box-opener, with a

comprehensive smile. *I am quite used to

such commissions.’
‘So much the better,’ said Dora. * I de-

pend on you.’
With this she walked slowly away in the

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla

»IS
THE GREAT

3LOOD=PURIFIER
NERVE-TONIC

Sfnwrth-Builder.
—

It attacks and breaks up every
humor, cures skin eruptions, and
restores exhausted vitality. Suf-
ferers from indigestion, general
debility, or any other ailment

7"''“ arising from impure blood, should
take Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. It builds up the system generally, makes
food nourishing, sleep refreshing, and life enjoyable.

AVED’Q Dll I Q SUGAR-COATED.
■ CIX o rILLO PURELY VEGETABLE.

CURE SICK HEADACHE, CONSTIPATION, DYSPEPSIA.
As a Purgative, Ayer’s Pills are the Best in the World.

Highest Awards to Ayer’s Sarsaparilla and Pills, Chicago Exposition, 1893.

Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass., U. S. A.

ROWLANDS’

VdilmriMAc! ODONTO
J| QWW W W | V W

y
The and Purest Dentifrice one can use; it

W whitens the teeth, prevents decay, strengthens ths

gums and sweetens tde breath.

(jYltfodlos. ROWLA"OS ’ KALYDOR
■ W Bf Bk w m w W A soothing, healing and emollient milk forbeauti

V fying the skin: removes Freckles, Tan, Sunburn,
Redness, Roughness, etc., andis warrantedharmless.

BUY MILWARDS ONLY. ROWLANDS’ ESSENCE of TYRE
Dyes the hair a natural and permanent Brown or
Black. Ask Druggists and Stores for Rowlands'

articles of20, HattonGarden,London, England, and
avoid cheap poisonous imitations.

THE WONDER OF THE AGE.

. . . ROTORUA . . .

Patent Kerosene Bath and Water Heater

i*' IP-

S Ir/asi' g

g mMMWi BM P

§ t BBrntOiail §

g I IHMehB °

I i tei#Olll , i

WALKER 4 CO., Sole Agents, Queen Stmt, AUCKLAND.

496 THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. Sat., Oct. 19, 1895.



direction from which Sonnenberg would
leturn, and found that she wae just in

time, for hardly a minute had passed be-

foie her escort stood befoie her, glass in

hand.
Dora welcomed him with a smile and

slowly drank the wine.

* I am very grateful to you,' ehe said ;

* that has lefreshed me wonderfully. Juat

give the glass to the box opener ; we will

go back now.’
They had hardlyresumed their seats when

the last act began.
Lohengrin sanghie farewell-song, to which

Sonnenberg seemed to listen with delight,
while Dora once more raised her eyes to the

third-tier box.

Still that same face, distorted by the

conflict of evil passions I Still that burning
look of hate, which rested alternately upon
her ami upon Sonnenberg.

Involuntarily she thought of the pos-

sibility that this person might confront her

as she wae leaving the theatre, in order to

give free vent to the storm raging within

her, regardless of consequences.
Who would protect her, in that case,

from the hate and fury of ibis passionate
woman ?

She had not yet found an answer to this

question when the curtain fell.

Sonnenberg escorted her to the cloak-

100m and placed her wrap on her shoulders,
after which they slowly descended the

stairs, surrounded by a jostling crowd.

Her fears were not realised ; the lady in

giey did notappear. Greatlyrelieved, Dora
entered her carriage.

* Will you not ride with us ?’ she asked,
as Sonnenberg closed the door.

* If you wish it,’ he replied quickly.
‘Oh, no ;we will excuse you ! Till to-

morrow, then, and, once more, many thanks,

(food night I’

The horses started; the carriage rolled

quickly away.

Sonnenberg stood looking after it for a

few moments ; then pulling his hat over hie

eyes, he followed it, and soon turned into a

quieter street.

*So she was there, too !' he said to him-
self, setting his teeth hard. * Another

proof that she is resolved to cross my path
and have her will. But I cannot and will

not go back. I have a horror of the
wretched life I should lead with that

woman.’

As if inspired by a sudden resolve, he

quickened his pace ; and, when he reached
the house in which he lived, he stopped.

* She’ll come,’be muttered ; * I know her.
She never forgets.’

He walked up and down the street, and
once, when the cutting night wind blow

sharply in his face, he stamped his foot

angrily, and turned up the collar of his

overcoat.
At last he saw her ; she came toward him

with hasty steps.
* Let us go in,’ she said breathlessly.

* Some drunken men are following me.’
* I will see that they do not molest you.’
* And what good will it do if they knocK

you down ; they are insolent fellows, who
make no account of a human life.'

Sonnenberg hesitated.

‘Come then,' he said testily. But ‘I

must ask you to keep as quiet as possible
until we reach my rooms. 1 have never

yet received visitors by night, and would

not like to gain the reputation of a roue.'

He opened the door noiselessly with his

nightkey, and, after they had entered it,
closed it in the same manner.

It was dark in the hall. They remained
for a while standing by the door and heard

the drunken fellows staggering past out-

side, swearing and laughing boisterously.
* Give me your hand,’ he whispered ;

* I
shall have to lead you.’

She did as he told her, without hesitation,
and he felt her hand, which was as cold as

ice. trembling in his own.

A few minutes later they entered his

sitting-room. Sonnenberg locked the door
and lit the lamp.

Mary had remained standing by the

door ; now ehe sunk into an armchair, quite
exhausted.

* Is this the courage of which you boasted

last night?’ he asked, with a sneer, as he
divested himself of his hat and overcoat
and took a seat opposite her.

‘lf I try to get out of the way of a

drunken man that does not prove that I

have no courage,’ she replied.
‘ You carry a pistol ?’
* I do, and I should not hesitate for a

moment to make use of it if my life were

in danger; but as long as I can avoid

doing so I prefer not to avail myself of this

last resort.'

On the table at which they sat stood a

bottle of wine and several glasses. Sonnen-

berg tilled one of the latter and drained it

hastily.
* Shall I fill a glass for you, too?’ he

asked.
‘From that bottle? You may,’ she re-

plied, looking at him with flashing eyes.
* A strange answer!’ he sneered. •Is

your mistrust of me so great that you are

afraid of my poisoning you ?’

* I consider you capable of anything.’
‘That is very flattering for me.’

*lt is the truth. What I have seen to-

night at the theatre can only confirm me

in my mistrust.’

‘Really? Well, you saw me in the com-

pany of a very handsome woman, that is

all,’ he said, with a contemptuous shrug,
while she drank the wine.

Mary set down the glass, and the look

which ehe now fixed upon him was so full

of burning hatred that he was startled.

* A young, handsome and rich widow,’
she replied, in a hissing voice. * They said

you were engaged to her.’
* A short lime ago she was said to be en-

gaged to another.*
* Yes ; a man who committed a crime

and is now in prison. Well, she may see

her second fiance in prison, too. 1 know

your plans now. My suspicions were cor-

rect. You intend, by a rich marriage, to
secure for yourself the life of ease that you
are longing for.’

’Nonsense,’ he replied. • You seem to

have met some sewing-woman in your box

who entertained you with all sorts of

gossip.*
‘ I know perfectly well to whom I ap-

plied for information,’ said she, emphati-
cally. *1 repeat that I know your plans;
but I also know that you are married, and

1 shall tell her of it.’

■ How very amiable of you !’ ho retorted.
Her eyes flashed, her face darkened with

passion.
‘ I shall do it in order to cross your fine

plans,’ ehe said. ‘You seem to think that

when we are once divorced in England you
can come back here and win your wealthy
bride.’

* And if I did think so, why should you

object ?’ he asked. * You wanted a divorce
yourself.’

‘Why should I object? Because you
have made me miseiable—so miserable that
I shall have to bear the burden as long as

I live, and because I wish to revenge my-

self on you for that. I shall call on that

lady to morrow and tell her about your

past ; ehe will hear things of which 1 am

quite sure she has no suspicion at present,’
* You will simply make yourself ridicu-

lous,’ replied he, and tl-e calm indifference
which he exhibited at the same time did
not fail to make an impression on Mary.

* Go to her if you like, and tell her every-
thing bad you can think of about me ; she
will listen to you, and ask you, in surprise,
what your object is in doing so? She

noticed, of course, that you stared at her

the whole evening, and expressed the

opinion that you were probably not quite
right in your mind. Well, your abuse of
me will only confirm her in that opinion.
She can attribute it tonothing but jealousy
on your part, which would seem all the
more ridiculous to her, because there is not

the slightest foundation for it.’

‘As if I had not seen your lover like

glances.'
* Oh, of course. Your mistrust and your

jealousy could not fail to sharpen your
eyes. You may suppose whatever you like,
but I give you my word of honour that that

lady has no idea of marrying or even of be-

coming engaged to any one, for she still

loves that fellow in prison.’
* If that were the case, she would not

have gone to the theatre with you.’
■ You are apparently right there, but

only apparently. Ido not deny that lam
on friendly terms with the lady and her

connections, and what right have you to

reproach me for accompanying a lady who

is a friend of mine to the theatre and con-

versing with her? If I had thought that I
was wronging you by so doing 1 should

have avoided it, for I could suppose that

you would be at the theatre this evening
for the purpose of wa’ching my movements.
I had tod you that 1 was going there.
And now enough has been said about thia
childish nonsense. We will start for
London to motrow.’

*1 shall go the day after,’ replied Mary,
resolutely.

Sonnenberg had refilled the glasses. Ho

drew his hand over hie beard and said,
with a mocking smile :

‘ You wanted to start yesterday.'
* But I have changed my mind t, - lay, for

I intend to have an interview with your
friend before I go.’
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• And expose yourself to ridicule unneces-

sarily ? Don’t be a child, Mary.*
• I want her to know that I shall not

consent to a divorce.'

' Indeed I I am glad to hear it.*
She stared at him and mechanically took

up the full glass.
‘You are clad to hear it?' she asked,

incredulously.
•Certainly,’ ho replied ‘ Was it 1 who

proposed a divorce, or was it you ? I in-

tended to remain here only a short time

longer, to reap what 1 had sowed. And

that harvest you would have shared with

me. Of course, that is out of the question
now, since you have placed yourself in

opposition to me. It is impossible for me

to carry outmy plans under these circum-

stances.’
Her eyes were still fixed upon him, full

of doubt. Ho had spoken so calmly, just
as if ho were expressing hie inmost convic-
tion.

‘Then you would be willing to give up
those plans?' she asked.

‘Can I do otherwise? You force me to

it.’

• And how do you intend we shall live
together in future?’

• 1 have not thought of that yet : it will

be a wretched existence. But, come what

may, I shall do my duty.’
‘ You have not done it so far.’
• You cannot judge of that so long as you

do not know the plans which I have been

pursuing here.’

• Which, as you say yourself, you are not

at liberty to explain to me.’

• I may be able to do soafter a while,’ he

replied, as he filled the glasses once more,
anil cast a furtive glance at Mary’s face.

‘ You will see then that all your suspicions
were entirely false, and that you have done

me great injustice.’
‘lf I could only believe you !’ she said

thoughtfully.
‘ Will you start with me to morrow ?’

‘ No, the day after.’
• So you still adhere to your purpose ?’

• Your question convinces me that you
do not like that purpose,’ she answered,
resuming her former irritated tone. • Well.
I will give it up if you will introduce me

to the young widow to-morrow as your wife.

As you are on friendly terms with her, you
will have no difficulty in finding a suitable

opportunity.'
Sonnenberg had at first contracted his

brows at this proposition, but he soon re-

gained his composure.
• You obstinacy is childish,’ he replied.

■ There is no object—’
• I wish to make the lady’s acquaintance,’

she interrupted him.
• And if I refuse to introduce you to her?’
‘ Then I shall call on her to-morrow. So

you may do as you like. I shall not leave

until I have spoken to the widow. Things
will have to be very dilierent before I can

trust you again. 1 cannot guess what you
intend to do. You may change your mind

again after we have reached London. I
want to make sureof the future in any case.

Nothing in the world can make me doubt

what 1 have seen with my own eyes, and I
consider it my duty to warn that lady
against you.’

• What nonsenseI’
• On the contrary, John, it is the truth,

which cannot be denied. I also wish to

learn, to-morrow, which of your names you
have a right to. If you have married me

under a false name you shall rue it.’

Sonnenberg had for some time been

pacing testlessly to and fro. He now

stopped before hie wife's chair, and said,
carelessly :

‘You are tormenting yourself un-

necessarily. If 1 have appeared here under

a false name, I had my special reasons for
so doing, which, however, are entirely dif-
ferent from what you suppose them to be.
1 will prove to you that you are wrong by
introducing you to the lady to morrow.

Are you satisfied ?'
• Very well,’said Mary; ‘and how is it

to be done ?’

• I will call for you about noon and take

you to her house. I must insist, however,
upon your notembarrassing me by mention-

ing thename of Brighton.’
‘ Well, I consent. I will yield to you in

that particular as well.’
• And now I think it is time for you to

return to your hotel,’ continued Sonnen-
berg, consulting his watch. ‘ Did you go
there after the theatre?’

■ No !’ she replied, rising from her chair.
•Then you have had no supper? You

will hardly get anything at the hotel at this
late hour. Those third-class houses close

early—’
•It does not matter,' she interrupted

him bitterly, as she drew her grey cloak
around her. • Hunger doos not trouble me

now that I have become used to it.
Your wine is heavy, it has pone to my
head.’

•That is because your stomach is empty,'
he replied. • 1 know of a restaurant which
will be open now, let us go there ’

• 1 thought you did not wish to be seen
in my company here ?'

• Now that I have decided to leave this

place with you, such precautions aro no

longer necessary. And when you have had

a good supper, you will look at our affairs

in a more conciliatory spirit,* he added,
buttoning his overcoat. * Have the good-
ness to follow me on tiptoe and not utter a

sound as long as we arein the house. It
would be extremely disagreeable for me to
be asked tomorrow—*

‘ Make your mind easy ; I will not get
you into trouble. Though it seems very

strange that a wife should be obliged to
steal out ofher husband's house so secretly ;
but—’

* The fault lies in the circumstances.
When we arein our garret once more we

shall be able to come and goas we like.

Nothing else will satisfy you.’
* No. because I am determined not to be

deceived by you any longer.’
‘ And consequently you deceive your-

self.’

'No matter. Want, care and misery
have grown indifferent to me; all 1 de-

mand is that you should share them with

me in the future, for it is to you alone that
I owe them. Ido not need your escort,
however.’

‘ Have you forgotten those drunken
fellows ?’

• Well, then, come ; I accept your olfer
with thanks.’

He opened the door and led her down
the stairs, and according to her promise
she took pains to avoid making the slightest
sound.

Thue they left the house. He locked the

street-door noiselessly, and offered her his

arm, which she took ; then they walked
away in silence.

CHAPTER IX.

THE LADY IN GKF.Y.

Frau Winkler was still at breakfast when
the box opener was announced, and soon

after entered the room with the handker-
chief in her hand.

As Dora had anticipated, Ernestine was

present The former requested her com-

panion to get some change from the kitchen

as she had nothing but gold pieces in her
purse.

‘ Only one question,’ she said in a low

voice, when Ernestine, after some hesita-

tion, had left. * Is the address in the
handkerchief ?'

The woman nodded.
• She gave it to me herself,’ she replied.
Dora hastily landed her a gold piece,

which she had scarcely pocketed when
Ernestine returned and laid some loose

silver on the table.
‘ Please give her the money,’ said Dora

carelessly. • Thank you, my good woman.

1 am glad you are so honest.’
• Honesty is the best policy, ma’anc,’ re-

plied the box-opener, demurely. ‘ I have
tried to be honest all my life.’

‘ I'm glad to hear it,' said Dora, dismis-
sing her with a wave of the hand. ‘Continue
in the same way. Good-bye.’

‘ I have some errands to dothis morning,’
she went on when the woman had left. ‘ I

ought to have gone to the jeweller’s and to

have seen about my new drees long ago ;
but, with all these troubles, I have not felt
in the mood for it.’

• I have told you again and again that

you ought to rise above these things,’ re-

plied Ernestine, whose grey eyes expressed
unmistakable mistrust. • They only excite
you, and vour depression lowers you in the

eyes of others. I am very glad that you
showed yourself at the opera last night. If

I were you I would go often now, and also
subscribe to the Philharmonic concerts.’

• And doyou expect Herr Sonnenberg to
be my escort on all such occasions?' asked
Dora, with a quick, searching glance at
Ernestine's thin face.

1 No, I was not thinking of that; but, if
it wete the case, nobody would object to
it.’

‘ Would not those others, to whose
opinion you wish me to defer, make com-

ments upon it.’

‘ Comments ? At the utmost they might
suppose that you were engaged to him, and
that is not a supposition that ought to vex

you, for Herr Sonnenberg is a handsome
and agreeable man and a thorough gentle-
man,’

Well, well, you are taking hie part very
earnestly. I always fancied that you were
not a very good friend of his.’

4 He is nomore to me than any other man

and if I praise him, 1 only speak the truth.
And, altogether, I am only thinking of your
welfare, which, as you must know, I have

very much at heart.'
‘ I think I can manage to take care of

it myself,’ replied Dora, rising. • I hope
Herr Sonnenberg will have sufficient sense

not to cherish any hopes of the fulfilment
of which he cannot be sure.*

• W ell, most mon are inclined to cherish
such hopes, and we cannot forbid their
doing so,’ remarked Ernestine, with a smile.
‘ Herr Sonnenberg has not confided his
thought on the subject to me, but I should
not find it unnatural if he had considered
the possibility of his supplying to you the
place of a man who has proved himself un-

worthy of your love. I hardly think, how-

ever, that he will ever broach the matter to
you '

4 In that case it is quite superfluous to

discuss such a possibility,’ rejoined Dora.
* He might receive an answer to his ques-
tion which would not please him. But I
must gn now, or I shall not get through
before dinner.’

* Shall 1 go with you ?’
‘ No, it is unnecessary, as I shall make

no purchases for which I need your advice.
Be so good as to have the rooms thoroughly
aired and dusted while I am gone. Our

old Katherine has grown very careless of

late and needs stirring up a li.tle. Well, I
can safely leave that to you.’

* If you do not mind the war which will

follow such a stirring-up. We shall see

nothing but cross looks for a week.*
* We are quite used to that, you know ;

and if we don’t want to see a cross face we

can look bevond it,* said Dora, serenely.
* We all of us have to do our duty, whether

we are masters or servants."
With this she left the room to prepare

for her outing. She did not see the spite
ful look which Ernestine sent after her.

*1 belong to the servants too, I suppose,’
muttered the latter, as she gathered up the

breakfast-dishes ; 4 did she mean to remind

me of that. Heaven knows what has sud-

denly got into her head. I can’t help
thinking, after all, that the colonel has

done us some ill turn. 1 must be on my
guard. Be they ever so wise they shall not

spoil this game for me.'

Dora reappeared, dressed for the street.

The happy smile with which she had left

the room still hovered around her rosy lips,
and gave her lovely face an animated, arch
expression.

4lf Sonnenberg should call he will have
to wait till I return,* she said. *1 hope
you will have the kindness to entertain him

till then.’

‘Gladly, if he will be satisfied with my
company,’ replied Ernestine. * Shall I send

for a cab?’
* Oh, no ; I should have to wait too long.

I may find one on the way if I need it.

Good-by.’

With these words eha nodded pleasantly
to her companion and left tho room.

‘ If the only knew .where I am going,
she eaid to herself, as she left the house.
* Intrigue against intrigue ; we’ll see who
carries off the victory in this contest.*

With rapid steps she took the way to

Colonel von Wartenfel’e residence, where
she found herself impatiently expected.

Fannie hastened to meet her, and Dora
held her in a long embrace.

*1 may allow myself to love him again.
Do you know what that means?’ she cried.
* 1 am so glad, so happy, that no words can

express it. I would like to shout for joy
and yet I have to I'.ck up all my rapture in

my heart.’

* Patience 1’ replied Fannie, with a low
sigh. ‘All is still dark before us, but let
us hope that the dawn is not far off, and
that light will soon break in upon us. If
Gustav could have spoken and enlightened
you as to'lihe promissory note you would
not have broken your engagement, nor

wouldhe have gone to Roland's that night,
or thought of leaving town.’

* An unfortunate chain of accidental cir-

cumstances, which all seemed to testify
against him,' said Duia, as they seated
themselves. ‘We will not despair, how-

ever, my dear child. On the contrary,
these difficulties ought to increase our

courage and our perseverance. And now

tell me what you suspect, what you have
discovered and what you have done in the
matter.*

Fannie at once enumerated all the

grounds for suspicion against Sonnenberg.
She spoke of the confidentialinterview be-

tween him and Ernestine which she had

witnessed, and ended by repeating the
conversation which she and her uncle had
held with D.ictor Kerner with regard to

these matters.

And then Dora told her about the lady
in grey and her strange conduct at tho

opera, and finally showed her the paper
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given her by the box opener, on which was

written in large, plain characters :

Mrs Mary Brighton,

From London.

Black Eagle Hotel.

During tho interview and before Dora

had commenced her report, the old colonel

entered tho room.

He was about to place his pipe in a

corner ; but Dora, smiling, signed to him

not to incommode himself on her account,
and be therefore took a seat and went on

smoking in silence, now and then showing
by a look or a nod, that he was listening
with undivided attention.

* And you cannot remember ever to have
?eei> the lady before?' be asked, when Dora
ceased.

‘No, she was an entire stranger to me,

and I am sure she could not have known

me either.’
* It seems probable, therefore, that her

strange stare was directed at Sonnen-

berg ?’
* 1 must suppose so, in spite of the indif

lerence with which he denied any acquaint-
ance with her.’

‘The deuce! That might lead to an im-

portant discovery.’
* Don’t be too sure, uncle dear,’ said

Fannie, doubtfully ; *it may amount to

very little. That lady may be a former

sweetheart of Sonnenberg’s whom he has

deserted ; but what could we learn from

her, even if that were the case?'
* Possibly more than you think, replied

Dora, confidently. *A woman who has

been deserted by a man generally thirsts

for revenge, and such a sentiment might
ailord us a deep insight into Sonnenberg’s
past life. Much depends upon our learn-

ing something on that subject, on our dis-

covering something which we can follow

up.’
•Of course,' said the colonel. *lf we can

prove to Judge Hartmann that Sonnen-

berg is an adventurer with a doubtful re-

cord, we shall have gained a great deal.
Once the probability of a suspicion is estab

lished, that suspicion itself will follow. I

have not been idle in the meantime,’ he
continued, enveloping himse f in thick

clouds of smoke. * I have investigated in

all directions, and last night I discovered a

gentleman who was pre-ent at the wedding
entertainment at Roland’s. After dinner

some of the guests were taking their coffee

in Frau Roland’s boudoir, and among those
present were Sonnenberg, Roland and the

man in question. On this occasion Roland
told his guests that he had an unusually
large sum of money in his safe, and, in the

course of the conversation, he a'so men-

tioned that there was a third key to the
safe in the drawer of his writing desk.'

* Ah, that is important, very important,’
cried Fannie, with sparkling eyes. ‘ Did

the gentleman attach any suspicion to that

circumstance ?’
‘ No,’ replied the colonel. ‘ I suppose

he did not venture to express any, and

such a possibility may not even have oc-

curied to him atall. You know everyone

thinks that thethief has been discovered.’
‘Then we had better inform Judge Hart-

mann of that incident.’
* And accuseSonnenberg in doing so ?’

asked Dora, thoughtfully. ‘ What proofs
can you give for such an accusation ?

None whatever. And mere surmises, my

dear, are not valid in law.’

* Then we must tell Doctor Kerner of it,’
replied Fannie, quite impatiently.

‘ I did so last evening,’ said the colonel.

‘ The doctor admits that this discovery

may be of importance, but he warns us not
to be over hasty.’

‘ And I agree with him,’ observed Dora,
gravely. ‘lf your surmises are correct,
Fannie, Sonnenberg is a very dangerous
character, and in that case we may con-

sider him capable of anything. We must

be extremely cautious. We ought not to

speak until we have certain proofs.’
* I feel that you are right; but, at the

same time we cannot help wishing to

speedily liberate Gustav.*
*lf that were in our power it should be

done this very day,’ replied tho colonel ;
‘ but it can't be made short work of.

Frau Winkler is right. We may expect
the worst from a fe low like Sonnenberg.
If he should scent danger he would be off

in a trice ; and once he is gone there’ll be
an end to all investigations, and we may
be sure of Gustav’s conviction. That is

the danger which we must avoid above

everything. Madam, may Ibe allowed to
ask an indiscreet question ?’

* Certainly,’ Dora answered, looking at

him expectantly.
* Has Sonnenberg ever said anything to

you which might imply that he has designs
upon your hand ?’

‘ No.’
* But you think he has then !'

' Yes. I have thought so since this

morning when Ernestine hinted at thepos-

sibility of my becoming engaged to him.’

' Well and good ; that shows pretty
plainly that be has confided his plane to

your companion and secured her assist-

ance for their execution. You will not

deny that ?'
* By no means, my dear sir.’
The old gentleman nodded, well satisfied.

He paced to and fro slowly ; theexpression
of his face grew more and more calm and
serene.

* Then we have the means of keeping
him here,' he said. *ltmay be disagree-
able to you, my dear madam, but if you
have forgiven my dear boy, you will, I am

sure, be willing to make this sacrifice.
You must allow Sonnenberg to believe that
there is a possibility of his wishes being
fulfilled; indeed, it would even be ex-

pedient for you to encourage him in that
belief.’

‘That will be a hard task,' replied Dora,
in a low voice, while her delicately-penciled
eyebrows were slightly contracted ; * but
if it is abso'utely necessary I will under-
take it.’

* I will merely direct your attention to
the fact that Sonnenberg will probably
leave town immediately if he finds that he
cannotgain his end. If you once convince

him of that, and you might de so by some

thoughtless remark, nothing will keep him

here, and he willno longer delay to make
sureof his booty.’

* Yes, you are right,’ said Dora, and her

mouth assumed a resolute expression : * it
must be done ; he must be kept here until
we have succeeded in finding proofs against
h.m. Well, you may leave that to me;
words and glances cost nothing, and

women, you know, are adepts in the art of

dissimulation.’
'You will have to practice the same dis-

simulation toward your companion.’
‘ I do not forget that, but I shall have

no mercy on her when the day of reckoning
comes.’

‘ Bravo 1’ exclaimed the colonel. *So

that is allsettled. You will delude Sonnen-
berg so as to keep him here and watch

him and Frau Hennig; while we, Fannie,
Doctor Kerner and I, will seek for proofs.
If we have anything to communicate to

one another, we will meet here. At your

house, inadam, there would be danger of
our being overheard, and then all would
be lost. I don't know but that we ought
to inform Roland of our suspicion. He

must, of course, be very anxious to recover

tho whole amount stolen, and for that

reason, perhaps—’
* No, let us not do that 1’ Dora quickly

interrupted him. ‘Sonnenberg certainly
pretends to be very indignant at my con-

nections, but I think he dissembles in that,
too, and I even suspect that they wish me

to marry him.’

* Well, then, we will leave that hornet's
nest alone. Does your brother agree with
them ?’

‘The councillor?’ asked Dora, disdain-
fully. *He does nothing but dance to hie
mother-in-iaw’s fiddle ; we cannot count

upon his help. No, colonel : in my opinion
there are enough persons in the secret

now, and the only one whom it might be
well to add to their number would be a

skilful official of the criminal police.
Fannie, will you be so good as to send for a

cab, and get yourself ready to go out with

me ? I should like to have you accompany
me to the Black Eagle.’

* But do you think it quite prudent to
look up that lady there ?’

‘Why not? I suppose I may ask her

why she stared at me so last night? I

should not be afraid to do so even in .Son-

nenberg’s presence.’
‘I don’t see any risk in your going there,'

said the colonel ;
• and if the lady has

reasons for hating Sonnenberg she will not

betray your visit.’

Fannie hastily left the room and the old

gentleman resumed his walk.
‘ We have spoken to Doctor Kerner about

a detective,’ he said, * but he does not quite
enter into the idea, and prefers, for the

present, to make inquiries with regaid to

Sonnenberg’s antecedents as well as his

present circumstances.’
‘ I hope confidently that we shall find out

something now. The lady’s face so evi-

dently expressed the deepest hatred.’
•Which possibly was merely caused by

jealousy.’
* That may be ; but it is just on that

jealousy that I build my firmest hopes. If

we can find only one spot on Sonnenberg’s
past record, and furnish convincing proof
that he is an adventurer, we shall have

gained a great deal. Don’t you think so?’

‘Well, we cannot tell,' replied the olI
gentleman. *As I said before, if the fellow

smells powder he will be oft, never to re-

turn, and then nothing can be proved
against him. So we cannot be cautious

enough.’
* 1 shall do my part, you may be sure,’

said Dora, rising. *I am ready to make any
sacrifice, however great, in order to restore

liberty and honor to my beloved Gustav and
thus regain my own happiness.’

At this moment Fannie entered the 100m
in her hat and cloak ; the cab was already
at the door.

The colonel would gladly have accom-

panied the ladies, but he yielded gracefully
to Dora’s objection that an escort was

unnecessary.

Tiio cab rolled away. Tbe noise In the

streets and the rattling of the wheels made

a conversation impossible.
The Black Eagle was soon reached. It

was situated on a quiet stieet and, although
a third-class hotel, was well frequented,
owing to its excellent accommodations and
table.

As the cab drew up before the house the

head waiter rushed from the dining-room,
hie napkin hanging gracefully over his arm,

and received the ladies with a low bow.
* We have a fine room, with two beds, on

the first floor,’ he said, with a questioning
glance.

‘ Pray do not trouble yourself,’ said Dora,
pleasantly. *We merely came to call on a

lady.'
* Oh, excuse me, madam. May I ask the

name of the lady you wish to see?’
‘Mrs Brighton, from London.’

The head waiter rut bed his smoothly
shaven chin with hie chubby hand, and
looked at the ladies with an embarrassed

air.
* Mrs Mary Brighton, from London ?’ he

repeated. Are you well acquainted with
the lady, madam ?’

* May Iask you to explain your object in

asking that question ?’
* Well, no one can blame us for wanting

to know what has become of guests who
take French leave.’

‘ You do not mean to say—’
‘ That Mrs Brighton has left without

saying good-bye ? Yes. that is what lam
forced to think. But will not the ladies

come into the house? There is a strong

draught here. We are used to it, but you
might catch cold.’

He opened the door of the dining-room
as he spoke, and Dora and Fannie entered.

The bead waiter led them to a cornerand

provided them with chairs.
‘You do not seem to have any other ex-

planation for her disappearance either,
ladies?’ he went on. ‘lean hardly think

anything has happened to her, although I

must admit that there is such a possibility.
Mrs Brighton ordered the porter to get her
a ticket for the opera for last night.’

‘ For a seat in a third tier box ?’ asked

Dora, impatiently.
‘That may bo. The porter will know.

After dinner yesterday she asked for her

bill and paid it, but said nothing about

leaving—not even when she got jnto the
cab to go to the theatre.

‘ That is very strange,’ observed Dora,
with increasing concern.

* Had she no

luggage ?’
* Good gracious ! Luggage ?’ asked the

fat little man, passing his hands over his

short, bristling hair. • No, madam, not to

speak of. An empty valise, a nightgown,
a comb, and a toothbrush—that is all there
is upstairs.’

* But she would not be likely to have left
those articles behind her if she had gone

away,' replied Dora. * Particularly as she
had paid what she owed here.’

* That is so,’ he replied briskly ; ‘ but
she may have had other reasons for de-

camping.’
*Gr she may return in the course of the

day.’
‘ That is quite possible. Would you like

me to let you know in that case ?’

‘ Yes, 1 should, but—’
Dora stopped ; her eye fell upon a police

officer who had justentered the room and

was approaching them with rapid steps.
‘I suppose you are the landlord or the

head-waiter of this hotel?’ he said to the

little man, who hastily threw his napkin
over his shoulder.

* The head-waiter, at your service,’ he
replied, with u searching look at a short,
slight gentleman, who stood behind the
officer with his hands in his pockets, and

returned the waiter’s questioning glance
with a good-natured smile. ‘ What can 1

do for you, sir?’
‘Do you know this card ?’ asked the

officer, handing him a damp slip of paper,
the writing of which was almost obliterated.

* It is one of your billheads, but there is no

name on it ; the date and number of the
room are illegible.’

The head-waiter stared at the paper for

a while, and then went to his desk to con-

sult the ledger.
* May 1 ask where you found this paper?’

he said.
* It was found io the pocket of a dead

lady who was taken from the river a while

ago,’ was the rather blunt answer.

‘Good God, Mrs Brighton!' exclaimed
the head waiter, with arched eyebrows,
turning to Dora, who had grown deadly
pale. ‘ You know I said, madam, that she

might have met with an accident, but I did
not think of anything like this •'

* Please describe the lady to me,' said the

officer, opening hie notebook.

‘ She was thin, plain - featured, had
reddish hair, and was dressed in grey.’

‘ Correct. What did you say her name

was ?’

Mrs Mary Brighton, from London,’ re-

plied Dora, although the question had not

been addressed to her, but to the head

waiter.
* You were a friend of the lady's,

madam ?’

‘ Not at all.’

'Or acquainted with her?’

‘ Not even that. I came here to make
her acquaintance.’

‘ For particular reasons ?’

‘ For the simple reason that the lady at-
tracted my attention last evening at the
opera,’replied Dora. ‘ She sat opposite me

in an upper box and hardly took her eyes
off me ; that struck me as very singular,
and, consequently, 1 resolved to call on Irel-
and ask what was her object in staring at

me so.‘
‘A strange reason, don’t you think so?’

said the officer, turning to the thin, elderly
gentleman, who stood behind him.
‘l?’ replied the latter. ‘What have I

to do with this affair ?’

As he said this, his clean - shaven

extremely good natured face still retained
its pleasant smile und he calmly drew from
his pocket a very plain snuff-box, from

which he helped himself.
‘lt is a reason which is easy to under-

stand,' rejoined Dora, without c mcealing
her displeasure at the doubt implied. *1
asked the box opener to obtain tho lady’s
address for me. She gave it to me this

morning, and when I came here I heard
that the lady had not yet returned.’

* Have you any information to give 011

the subject ?’ continued the officer, once

more addressing the head waiter, who was

turning over the leaves of the ledger. * Did
you notice anything unusual in the lady ?’

* Not that I know of,’ was the answer.
‘ When did she arrive ?’
‘ Day before yesterday, after dinner.’
‘ Did she mention the object of her

coming ?’
* No, for we did not ask her. We are not

inquisitive here. Atour hotel every guest
can live as he likes.’

* Did she ask after the address of any
person residing here on whom she intended
to call ? Or did she have any visitors ?'

* Neither. Nobody came to see her, and

she only went out twice, both times in the

evening. Night before last she was pro-
bably also at some theatre, for she did not

return till after midnight.’
• Alone?’
* Alone and on foot. Such things are

not surprising in a travelling English-
woman ?’

‘And did she not go out at any other
time ?’

• No ; she spent the whole of yesterday
in her room,’

• Writing letters ?’
• Possibly ; I cannot tell.'
• Did she have any money ; the officer

continued. ‘ Much luggage, or any

jewellry ?’
• She must have had money, for she asked

for her bill and paid it yesterday noon. I

saw no heavy luggage norany jewellry. We
have rarely had a lady here with so little

luggage as this one. It is all in her room

upstairs. You can see for yourself?'
• I will, later on. So she wore no

jewellry, either?'

tea
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* Not as far as 1 know,' replied the

bead waiter, raising his eyebrows. ‘ But

you a«k as if you suspected some crime. I

hope the poor lady has not met with foul

play ?'

At this question Dim and Fannie also

looked at the officer in anxious expecta-
tion.

He shrugged his shoulders evasively.
‘Nothing can be determined about that

yet,' he sail. ‘There must be a pot-
mortem examination first. It may prove to

be a case of suicide. One of your servants

had better go back with me to identify the

body.’
‘The porter can go. He knew the lady.’
‘Very well. Then you know nothing

from which it might be inferred that the

lady took her own life?’
* Nothing whatever.’
* And no letter was found in her room ?’

' I am sure the chambermaid would have

given it to me.’
* Well, wo will go and look,’ said the

officer, proceeding toward the door, and

the head water followed him without

delay.
The ladies and the kindly old gentleman

remained alone in the dining-room.
‘An everyday occurrence!’ remarked

the latter.

* Do you think so?' asked Dora, aroused

from her reflections.
‘ Probably a case of disappointed love.

Good heavens I What follies love causes

people to commit I’

'You may be right,’ was Dora’s re-

joinder, while the old gentleman once more

took his snuff-box and twirled it between

hie fingers, ‘ She may have come here to

look for a faithless lover and may not have
found him.’

‘ Or, perhaps, she saw him in your com-

pany, madam.'

‘ From what do you infer that?’
‘From the strange manner in which you

say she stared at you.*
* 1 am a widow, sir.’
* That does not affect the probability of

my supposition.’
‘ Well, perhaps I attach too much im-

portance to that staring,’ continued Dora,
who did not wish to mention Sonnenberg's
name. 'She may have done it uninten

tionally while she was thinking of suicide.’-

Just then the officer and tho head waiter

returned.

They had found nothing in Mrs Brighton’s
room which could throw any light on the
matter in qu-stion.

Dora and Fannie re entered their cab

just as the officer, with the porter, left the
hotel for tho purpose of having the body
identified. Noone hid thought of inquir-
ing for the names of the ladies.

* What do you say now ?' asked Fannie,
sadly, as they drove away rapidly.

Dora looked thoughtfully out of the
window. The quivering of her firmly-
closed lips betokened her inward agita-
tion.

‘What should Isay?’ she replied. ‘lt

is quite possible that the old gentleman is

right, and that disappointed love drove the

poor woman to her death. It may be that
she was Sonnenberg's mistress, and that

when she saw mo with him last night she

thought all was lost for her.’
‘ln such a case, however, hate asserts its

rights and demands satisfaction. The

woman would certainly have enlightened
you as to Sonnenberg’s character in order
to revenge herself on him, before taking
such a step.'

* That, too, is merely a supposition,
Fannie. At such times of utter despair no

one reflects long ; life has suddenly become

a burden, and the wish to cast it off over-

comes every other feeling.’
* And if a crime bas been committed ?'

Dora looked up in horror.
* Must it necessarily have been he who

committed it?' she asked.
* Do you consider that impossible ?'
‘ 1 beg of you, Fannie, let us not discuss

this subject any farther, at least not now.

Tnere is no reason for oi<r doing so, before
we know whether the poor woman com-

mitted suicide or was murdered.*
* And I cannot help telling you that 1

suspect the latter to be the case,’ replied
Fannie with convincing confidence. ‘The

police officer’s questions seemed to point to
that.’

* And if so, I repeat, need it have been

Sonnenberg who did it? Cannot the lady
have had other acquaintances here whom
she met after the opera ? Is it not possible
that she was attacked by thieves on her way
home, who killed her in order to rob her?
If Sonnenberg had known her, would he
not have called on her at the hotel ?'

* They may have met alter leaving the
theatre.*

* And you really think Sonnenberg would
have at once resorted to this horrible means

of ridding himself of her?'
* We cannottell with what she may have

threatened him. In the mind of such a

man resolutions are quickly formed and as

quickly carried out '
Dora remained lost in thought for a long

while, and looked out into the street deep
in silence.

* You may be right,' she said at last.
* At any rate we must await the result of

the po»t mortem examination, and if that
proves that a crime has been committed,
theauthorities willtake thematter in hand.
Wo can do nothing.’

• Have you already forgotten our suspicion
of Sonnenberg ?' asked Fannie, reproach-
fully. * Are all investigations to cease

now ?’
• By no means ; but, above all, let us re-

member the colonel’s very wise warning.
You can seek for proofs in secrot; I cannot
do so. Ernestine’s keen eyes are watching
me constantly, and it may be that just now

only a very trifling occasion is needed to
induce Sonnenberg to leave town at once.

How horrible if ho were really a murderer,
and I had to receive him, nevertheless, as a

welcome friend. And yet it must be done.

And I shall even have to be doubly agree-

able and attentive to him in order to dispel
any doubts on his part and to encourage

his hopes.’
• That will certainly be a difficult task.’

‘Not so much difficult as disagreeable ;
but I shall accomplish it. I do not sup-
pose that we can keep our inquiries about

Mrs Brighton secret ; it is not improbable
that I may be involved in the investigation
which must take place, and so it seems

beet that I should speak openly of the

matter, without connecting any surmises

with it. Sonnenberg cannot find anything
surprising in my going to see Mrs Brighton,
and I shall take the opportunity to watch
him closely and see what impression the

news makes on him.’
• Yes, indeed,’ replied Fannie, with ani-

mation ; ‘and the result of your observa-

tions may furnish us with a new clue. Of

course, I cannot keep this event a secret
from uncle either : he will ask me what we

have found out.’
‘ Why should you keep it secret ? Just

talk to him unreservedly about it. He will

agree with me that we ought to exercise
the utmost caution in this matter, as well

as in others. Here we are at your house.

Please tell the driver where to take me.

I’ll see you soon again, dear. Don’t lose
courage; all may come right yet.’

• Let us hope so,' said Fannie, returning
the pressure of Dora's hand. • When may
I expect you ?’

• As soon as 1 have learnedanything new.

I dare not come too often. You know I

have always taken Ernestine with me until

now. She will think it strange if Igo out
without her. If you have anything to tell
me, just drop me a line and I will come to

you. Remember me to the colonel and

keep up a stout heart.’

( 7’o be f ontinued.)

THE LADY AND THE GROCER.

Apar venueasked her grocer the other day
if he bad any afternoon teaand sewing bee
honey. He said he had none just then, but

he had some prepared pousse caff, an excel-
lent * night cap.’ She declined, saying her

puss never drank coflee, and wearing
* night caps ’ was conducive to badness.

EATING IN PUBLIC PLACES.

* I never could understand,’ said a yonng
lady who had been about the world a good
deal, as she walked down the street after
taking luncheon in a fashionable restaurant,
• why some people who are supposed to be
really well bred, have such abominable
manners when they take their meals in

public places. I have frequently noticed the

outrageous things thatsomeof these persons
do, and couldn’t help wondering what a

thin veneer of politeness they must wear

when they are on their good behavionr. I
went out to luncheon with a lady the other
day, and while we were waiting to be
served, entertained myself—as I often do—-
by noting the manners of the different

persons in the room. It was exclusively a

ladies’ lunch room, and was frequented by
persons supposed to be at least of fair in-

telligence and breeding.
* I'wo ladies satwith both elbows on the

table and their chin resting in their hands.

Another, a rather pretty well - dressed
young woman, broke the entire crust from
aslice of bread, put one end of it in her

mouth and deliberately chewed on it, in

the same fashion that a man chews on the
end of his cigar, except that she gradually
consumed the crust and drew it into her

mouth without, however, touching it at all

with her fingers. It is said that the

manners of men in eating-houses where
only men are served are not at all what

they areexpected to be either in their own

homes or those of their friends, and it seems

that the manners of young women are but

little better.
•It might be well to impress on the

minds of young persons that it is just as

easy to make good table manners second
nature, as to indulge in all sorts of dis-
agreeable and ill-bred habits. Indeed, the

youngster who never has any company
manners, but is polite and well-bred under
all circumstances, is a very comfortable
and agreeable sight. It is very easy to tell
from the manners of men and women,

when they are away from home and sup-
pose themselves among strangers, just what

their early training has been and what
their home manners ordinarily are. Of all

the weaknesses of human nature, there is

nothing more worthy of censure than the

habitof whatwe call “company manners.” ’

FALLING IN LOVE TOO YOUNG.

Many a fond mother experiences great
anxiety for her daughters and sons as they
getinto their later teens.

She is afraid her son will fall in love
with a pretty face before he is twenty years
old, and mar his fortune. She is still more

solicitous as to what may become of her
daughter’s susceptibility, because she is

perchance of a romantic and dreaming
nature.

This anxious mother is the representa-
tive of a class which numbers thousands.

There are not many things which cause

more maternal solicitude than the fear that

a eon or daughter will be led, while young,
into a foolish or disastrous marriage.

Among the most prolific provocatives of

such youthful folly are idleness, lack of

mental occupation, and the restlessness
and dissatisfaction which are usually in-

duced by such stagnant conditions.
Therefore, we say to any mother who

does not want her son to fall in love with a

pretty face before the beard grows on his

own, give him something to do; let his

mind be occupied.
Employment isone of the best safeguards

as well as one of the best remedies for that

intermittent youthful fever mistakenly
called love.

Furthermore, try to inspire your son

with noble ambitions, which will lift him

above bis petty desires, and make him
eager to achieve a manly and useful career.

As for your daughter, as soon as she

leaves school give her something to do also

—something useful and elevating.
She will miss the daily routine of school

life, with ins exercise and occupation and
discipline of mind.

Undoubtedly she will fancy that the
change is delightful ; but she will soon be-
come dissatisfied.

Her life will be full of restlessness her
heart fall of longing ; and before you are

aware, she will fall desperately in love
with some moustached boy—possibly a

harmless, probably a worthless, perhaps a

villainous fellow, who, like herself, had
nothing to do.

Sitan not only 'finds some mischief still
for idle hands to do,* but he also provides
many ways for idle young people to
commit sad and sometimes irretrievable
blunders.

Oae of his most effective lures is that
kind of affection, erroneously called love,
which is generated by the restlessness and
dissatisfaction caused by idleness and

vacuity of mind.

Therefore those persons who wish to

save their sone and daughters from the
evils that come of falling in love too

yonng should give them plenty to do, so

they may * not rust in idleness, but shine in
use.’

WONDERFUL

Blood-Purifying Effect
— OF —

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.
Mr. Charles Stephenson, a well-known

Railway Finploye at Kaiapoi,
New Zealand, writes:

“About ten years ago, while engaged in

shunting, my foot caught between the rails,
and my leg was fractured below’ the knee.
It healed in time, but 1 have been troubled

ever since with swollen veins, andhave been

obliged, attimes, to wear a bandage. About

■'S v
7

a year ago it became much worse, and I

feared I should be obliged to give up my
work. A friend advised me to try Ayer’s
Sarsaparilla. I did so, and after taking four

bottles the swelling disappeared, and I have
not been troubled with It since."

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla
Has cured others, will cure you.

Montserrat iLime Fruit Jules | Only the famous

caiiac I Montserrat u>od
&AUUt> |in itg production.

Agents: Chryatall & Co., ChrUtchurcb.

STEADY I I

There is a Run on cur Blends.

While we are glai to see it,
And happy to keep pace with it,
We want to point out

THERE IS NO NEED FOR ALARM.

THE QUALITY

ALWAYS THE SAME.

And will be just as good next week as this.

We bold an immense stock, and there
is ENOUGH FOR EVERYBODY.

Please keep calm, WE WON’T FAIL

YOU.

Yours faithfully,

EMPIRE TEA COMPANY.

W. & G. TURNBULL & CO.,

Proprietors.

FIRST DISPLAY

OF

g P RIN G AND gUM M E R

OVELTIES.

A Lovely Collection of

MANTLES, JACKETS, CAPES, DRESS

FABRICS,

gUNSHADES AND jyyiLLINERY.

Also

A CHARMING VARIETY' OF

WASHING MATERIALS, PRINTS,

CREPONS, DRILLS, PIQUES,

ZEPHYRS, SATEENS, ETC,, ETC.

PATTERNS POST FREE.

& 00.

C A S H E L - S T R E E I*.

CHRISTCHURCH.
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LONDON AND PARIS FASHIONS.

<■** WILL begin my fashion notes

, ‘h*B w®ek with a very smart

parasol for the races. It isex-
tremely chic, composed of white

“v. 1 chiffon outlined with gold
spangles, and the handle a gold

\ Can we wonder that flowers of
every specie and colour are be-

x coming more and more the
_gjjy ra Re on everY conceivable form

y
of beadgear, considering how

beautifully they are now

imitated ? How real some of them look. But beware of

cheap tawdryness. There is quite as much in the choice of

flowers as there is in the choice of colour and shape. More-
over, well-made flowers arealways the cheapest in the long
run, for the poor specimens of roses and other blooms sold

at prices that ordinary common sense says at once they
cannot be properly made for the money, hardly every bear
the test of the sunshine or the slightest drop of rain. Lilies
of the valley, pansies, carnations, orchids, and irises bid fair
to have the run during the season when we frivolous
daughters of Eve appear in the butterfly raiment only
feasible, alas, during a few brief months. But perhaps the
most popular of all these flowers just now is the pansy in all

its shades. At all the smart meetings and other fashionable
reunions the colours of the frocks are quite conventionally
demure in comparison to the millinery. Here is a little
spring bonnet essentially rejuvenating and fresh. It is the

latest novelty and creation of one of our best milliners, and
is sure to be one of the bonnets of the season. This capote
is a dream in pansies and induces one to thoughts of poetry
and inspiration. On this ethereal confection the pensees,

quite like Nature’s own jewels, were deep purple blended
with yellow ones. Some foliage, was introduced among the
posies, and the stems of the clumps of flowers rest in

arcadian simplicity on the hair. An additional spray of the

purple pansies also hangs down in cache-peigne.
* * * * * *

Among those thousand and onelittle feminine frivolties
that conspire to render a woman quite irresistible, and
make her masculine-minded and stiff shirt-fronted sisters
wonder how it is that she is so successful with •

poor weak

man,’ are the Elizabethan ruffles so supremely becoming to
the features. We have them in chiffon, tulle, gauze, net,
and finally silk flower petals. The latter are quite a

novelty, and are particularly chic in yellow poppy leaves.
In my first sketch I show the effect of this new ruffle.

• « * * * *

Spring, which is with us to gladden the heart of every-
body and make all the world and his wife forget that there
ever were such plagues as influenza and plnmbers, is

essentially the time for the natty tailor made gown to

burst forth in its full glory. Our artist was evidently in-

spired by these same sentiments when sketching the
following drees. It is constructed in a ribbed serge of the

shade which some compare to the metal called nickel. This

term just hits the colour off; for the tint is neither steel
nor silver grey. The corsage escaping the hips fits closely
into the figure and hooks down on one side under the arm.

In front half-a-dozen smoked mother-o’-pearl buttons form
a smart ornamentation, while further elaboration is afforded
by very narrow strappings of silver braid laid over the

gores. The same trimming is repeated on the sleeves, and
the prettily-cut revers enclosing a frilled and slightly tucked
white batiste plastron. This style of waistcoat has super-

seded the masculine shirt front and tie, the frill in some

cases being replaced by a series of baby-tucks separated by
bands of Swiss insertion, a black velvet ribbon revealing
itself where the starched neck band doesnot meet. Yes,
we seem to have at last realised that a smart tailor made
frock need not necessarily be uncompromisingly hard. The
French have always, moreover, understood the art of

blending the neat with the purely womanly.
•*« • » *

At one of the smartest of our draperyestablishments in

London all the novelties for the seasonare to be found, and,
it must be added, at prices which place them within the

reach ofall. The costumes and mantles here areof excep-
tionally good value, and the blouses, sunshades, millinery,
and materials, though impossible to describe even in a

general way in the space of a short notice, are well worthy
of inspection. At this time of year the coat and skirt are a

necessity, and this firm is amongst the best of caterers for

this style of costume. In covert-coating, habit, Amazon,
llama, and Melton cloth ; in serge, crepon, or Scotch tweed ;
in cashmere, or merino, they are to be found in the latest
shape and cut. The Zouave is evidently popular ;so also is
the basqued coat. For wearing with blouses there are some

wonderfully inexpensive skirts of black crepon, either with

or without material for bodices, and in pretty bright-coloured
crepons, pink and blue, the skirts areadorned with bands of

black satin ribbon. The 1 Gauloise ’is a costume of drill in
thenew blue, pink, white, and navy, made with a cape and
skirt, at a price which is quite incredible. Others, a little
more costly, are trimmed with cream lace. The black silk
and brocade dresses trimmed with satin ribbon and jet or-

naments, are useful for any occasion ; and for mourning
there are some charming wool, cashmere, or merino gowns,
with a garniture of silk crape. The shirts and blouses are

worth a few words of description, seeing that they are al
most indispensable adjuncts of every toilette. Those of

striped glace silk are good value, and some in shot glace
and in bright shades of surah, with veilings of beaded
net, should be seen. The cotton models are pretty, es-

pecially the ‘ Jeanette,’in holland cambric, trimmed with

beige lace, and lined throughout with muslin ; and the
‘ Daphne.’ with an embroidered front and turned-down
collar. The * Henley ’ has a box-pleated frilled front in

white cambric spotted with black, pink, or blue. The
golfing jersey, in many colours and in black, should not be

omitted from any wardrobe for the seaside or country, and
the * Inez,’ soft fronted pique shirt, with starched collar and
cuffs, is another useful morning blouse. The little capes
and mantelettes are also most dainty and stylish. Here
the models are in crepon, merv, velvet, and lace. Parti-
cularly pretty is one of black merveilleux, with the close-
fitting back, quillings of the black net forming the wing
sleeves. The neck is finished with a ruche of net, and jet
ornaments and bows of satin ribbon complete it. Another
of velvet has appliques of moire and jet, and alining of shot

silk. Beaded net jetted with little medallions, and edged
with pinked-out frills and ruchings of black glace, makes a

light and dressy vttement for a warm day, a similar one of
black glace being entirely veiled with quillings of fine blacK

net spotted and having a neck ruffle of the same. Of
en-tout-cas and sunshades there is an enormous choice,

the former, with the new patent tubes, being excessively
small and compact when rolled np, and at the same

time light to hold. Many of these are of the

glace silk, which is übiquitous to a degree this season ;
others are either of plain silk or moire. The fancy bordered
en-tout-cas, either in plain or fancy shot silk, are pretty,
the combinations being smart; black with white, gold with

cardinal, blue with red, and many others. For sunshades

nothing could well be prettier than the black moire or satin

ones, trimmed with thenew gnipure in butter or tancolour,
or the chine floral silk models, with handles of cherry wood,
the borders being crepe. A bordering of two insertions of

gauze ribbon adds piquancy to some ombrelles of shot dark
hued silk.

Figure 3 is a dress of rose crepon with bands of black
satin ribbon cut into diamond openings, edged with jet.

• • •*♦ • «

More than oneartist has already declared that materials
were never more beautifnl or more perfectly thought out
than in these up-to-date times. Fairies might have been at

work at some of the new Chin£ rustling silks, so supremely
dainty are the tintings and designs. A French gown for

evening wear closes to.day’scolumn, and is made up in one

of these charming taffetas. On a faint, dreamyblue ground

are fine black pencillings, tracing a pattern too bewildering
to describe. This material forms the principal portion of
the frock, but the huge sleeves are in a silk more pompa-
dour in style. Besides the shadowy lines there are tiny
black dots and bouquets of indefinite rosebuds and forget-
me nots. A pink velvet girdle and bows of the same orna-

mented with old silver square buttons carry out the very
Parisian melange of pink and blue. Across the bust is a

mull muslin fichu of cerulean hue demurely folded a la pay
sanne, and on the shoulders are bunches of velvet roses

mixed with forget-me-nots.
Heloise.

THE PANSY CAPOTE.

SOMETHING SWEETLY GIRLISH IN TAILOR MADE GOWNS.

FRESH FROM THE GAY CAPITAL.

FRESH AND NEW.

She (pertly): * Sir, lam a new woman.’
He: ‘ Well, 1 noticed you were quite fresh.’

TO DARKEN GREY HAIR.

Lockyer’s Sulphur Hair Restorer, quickest, safest, best 1
restores the natural colour. Lockyer’s, the real English
Hair Restorer. Large bottles, Is 6d, everywhere.—(A DVT.)

KEATING’S POWDER.
KEATING’S POWDER.
KEATING’S POWDER.
KEATING’S POWDER.
KEATING’S POWDER.
KEATING’S POWDER.

This powder, so celebrated, is utterly unrivalled ir

destroying BUGS. FLEAS. MOTHS, BEETLES, and

all Insects (whilst perfectly harmless to all anima
life). All woollenshim! furs should be well sprinkled
with the Powder before placing away Itis in vain
able to take lu the Seaside. To avoid disappoint
inent insist upon having ‘ Keating’s Powder/ Nc
other Powder is effectual.

(BUGS
FLEAS,

KILLS MOTHS
BEETLES,
Imosquh oes:

Unrivalled in destroying FLEAS. BUGS. COCK
KOACHES, BEETLES. MOTHS in FURS, and every
other species of insect. Sportsmen will find this in-

valuable for destroying tleas in the dogs, as also
ladies fur their pet dogs.

The PUBLIC’ are CAUTIONED that ever y pack
of the genuinepowder bears the autograph of

IIfOMAS KEATING; without this any article
ottereA is a fraud. Sold in Tins only.

KEATING’S WORM TABLETS!
KEATINGS WORM TABLETS.
KEATING’S WORM TABLETS:
KEATINGS WORM TABLETS:
KEATING’S WORM TABLETS:

A PURELY VEGETABLE SWEETMEAT, both in appear
ance and lame, furnishiiiK a mom agreeable methodof adniinlmer

~h.S .only eert“in remedy for INTESTINAL or TllltEAlt
WORMS. It is a perfectly nafe and .nild preparation, and I.

especially adapted for Children. Slid in Tins, by all Druggists.
Proprietor. THOMAS KEATING, Imudon.
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QUERIES.

Any queries, domestic or otherwise, will be insertedfree oj
charge. Correspondents replying to queries are requested to

give the date oj the question they are kind enough to answer,
and address their reply to ‘ The Lady Editor, Nsw Zealand

Graphic, Auckland,' and on the top left-hand corner oj the
envelope, 'Answer’ or ‘ Query,' as the case may be. The

RULESfor correspondents are few and simple, but readers
of the New Zealand Graphic are requested to comply
with them.

Queries and Answers to Queries are always inserted as

soon as possible after they are received, though owing to

pressure on this column, it may be a week or two before they
appear. —Ed.

Rules.

No. I.—All communications must be written on one side
of thepaper only.

No. 2.—A1l letters (not left by hand) must be prepaid, or

they will receive no attention.
No. 3. — The editor cannot undertake to reply except

through the columns of this paper.

RECIPES.

INVALID COOKERY.

It sometimes happens in cases of extreme weakness and
prostration that the ordinary preparations for invalids cin-

not be taken, and one must resort to cookery of a special
kind, instead of the ordinary routine of beef tea, mutton

broth, arrowroot, etc. Foremost among recipes of this
nature is :—

Clear Beef Jelly.—Make some very strong beef tea
in the usual manner, cutting the beef into small pieces, and
putting it into a jar in the oven for several hours ; strain it

off into a basin, let it get cold, and then snrronnd the basin
with ice. A teaspoonful of the iced jelly to be given at a

time. This is excellent when hot liquids cannot be swal-

lowed ; and a little isinglass may be added to increase the

nutritious properties of the beef.

Raw Beef Tea.—This is given in cases of typhoid.
Take loz. of lean beef freshly killed, from the shin or rump,
and separate it from allfat. Mince it up on the board first,
and then put itinto a cup with a tablespoonful of fresh cold

water, let it stand for a quarter of an hour, and then strain

it off for use. Add a drop of hydrochloric acid to disguise
thecolour, and give a teaspoonful at a time.

Lemon Whey.—Cut a lemon in half, and squeeze the
juice into half a pint of boiling milk, put on to the fire in a

small saucepan. Let the milk and lemon juice boil together
for a few minutes until they curdle. Then strain it through
an ordinary pointed strainer into a basin, and add a little
sifted sugar. This can be taken hot or cold.

Egg Flip.—Take the whites of two eggs, add a table-
spoonful of cream, fifteen drops of brandy,and a teaspoonfnl
of sifted sugar. Beat well with a Dover’s wisk, and ad-

minister as a stimulant when required.

Almond Milk.—This is useful in cases of inflammation.
Pound 2oz. of sweet almonds and four bitter almonds in a

mortar, mixing them with a lihtle orange flower water. Put
them into a jug, pour over them a pint of cold water, and
let it stand for twelve hours, stirring occasionally. Then
strain through a fine sieve and sweeten the milk with sugar

candy.
Gum Araiiic Water. —This is good for irritation of the

throat and constant cough. Pnt loz. of the finest gum
Arabic into an earthenware jar with 2oz. of sugar candy and

a pint of water ; set in a saucepan of water and stir it occa-

sionally till dissolved. Keep it hot in anEtna, as it should
be taken hot. Milk may be substituted for water if pre-
ferred.

Sour Kitchen.—To make cheap soup : Twelve quarts
water ; 2lb lentils, the red ones, at IJd, 3d ; celery, a little
cut small. Id; 11b potatoes, Id; Jib butter, 6d ; 11b

Spanish onions, cut small, ljd: pepper and salt to taste,
ijd— total cost, Is |d. Another: Twelve quarts water,
ij lb large haricots, at 2Jd, 3Jd ; lib marrow-fat peas, 2d ;
21b carrots and turnips, cut small, IJd ; one small cauli-
flower (flower only), 2d ; leek, Id ; lib Spanish onions, cut

small, IJd ; parsley, little celery, cut small, IJd; Jib
butter, 6d ; pepper and salt to taste, Jd ; Mb potatoes, cut

fine, Jd ; Alb pearl barley, Id—total cost, Is B|d.

Lemon Pie.—Three eggs, three tablespoonfuls fine sugar,
two tablespoonfuls flour, one cupful of milk, the grated
rind and juice of one lemon. Moisten the flour with a

little milk, boil the remainder, mix the flour, the yolks of
the eggs, sugar, lemon, rind, and juice, and stir in the
boiling milk. Butter a pie dish, pour the custard into it,
and bake till set. Beat the whites of the egg to a stiff
froth, spread them over the custard, sprinkle some fine

sugar over, and bake a pale brown in a cool oven.

FACE MASK.

A capitalplan is the old-fashioned dough mask. Roll a

piece of dough out thin, and spread over your face. Mrs
Langtry says that for rough, wrinkley or dry skin pieces of

beef steak cut very thin and bound onat night are excellent.
Or you can make a face mask after this recipe : Grate a

little alum, put what you can lay on a threepence into one

teaspoonful of rose water, then beat it together. It will
make a soft curd. Cover the face with it at night and put
over it a piece of soft thick cloth or chamois leather which

cau be fastened by means of strings, and has places cut for

the eyes, nose and mouth.

WORK COLUMN.

A PLACE FOR MUSIC.

The neat bestowal of music is frequently a cause of dissen-
sion between the musical and non-musical in the honse.
The fact is that what one person regards as so much litter
is among the most treasured possessions of another, and if
we wonld live well at peace with our fellow beings this fact
is worthy of consideration. I came across a music portfolio
the other day that not only fulfilled all useful purposes, but
was remarkably decorative into the bargain. It would not

be at all difficult to make, merely requiring a strong easel
of whitecommon wood and a very ordinary portfolio, one

side of which should be securely nailed or glued to the
easel, on the other side, that in fact facing the room, is a

gold harp of very nearly the same size as the portfolio it-

self. This is not difficult to make, being merely cut out of

pasteboard, covered with canvas, and then glued with that'
useful little solution which is to be obtained in fat, stone

bottles. Brass picture wires are then strung across the
frame-work at the back of it, to which is fastened three or

four inch-deep corks. These in their turn are gilded and

then securely fastened to the portfolio, thus making the
harp stand out in relief ; that part of the portfolio which
comes exactly behind the strings is then cut away, its place
being taken by soft Pongee silk of the palest blue tint,
gathered very fully. The easel is either gilded or enamelled,
according to the rest of the decorations in the room.

ALL ABOUT THE HOUSE.

Sprinklea piece of cotton wadding thickly with cayenne
pepper, and insert it at the top of a mouse hole, and it sends
them away. I have tried it successfully.

After shirts and collars have been laundried, with a

piece of clean linen rub with some Sunlight soap over

the newly done cuffs and collars, and then again iron, and a

fine gloss is the result.

Many people complain how soon their flowers fade after
being gathered and pnt into vases. If possible, blooms
should be picked before the sun is hot, say about six a.m.,
and then they don’t wilt.

A good snail trap is a newspaper thrown down crumpled
at night, and in the morning numbers are congregated in it.

For icing cakes, etc., spinach juice (uncooked) well
bruised will make a delightful green from an

* art ’ to an

* emerald,’ and is of course quite wholesome.

HOUSEHOLD HINTS.

WASHING SCARLET FLANNELS.

Take any good hard soap and warm, soft water and make
some suds. Wash the garment on the right side and wring
out, throwing the water away. Then prepare more water

like the first, wash the garment on the right side, then turn
and wash the wrong side, wring out and hang to dry after
shaking and carefully straightening bands, sleeves, etc.

BEDSORES.

These most frequently occur in those whose nutrition has
been impaired by long illness, as in typhoid, etc., and from

continued pressure. As a prevention, the exposed parts
may be bathed with alcohol or whisky to harden the cuticle,
and pressure may be removed by resting the parts upon a

cylindrical pad or water pillow. * The best dressing for a

bedsore is a mixture of equal parts of copaiba and castor-

oil,’ said Bartholow, and whenever used I have seen none

but good results from it. The galvanic current may be ap-
plied to indolent bedsores to hasten healing, but it would

seem that tonics and measures to restore the general health
aremore satisfactory.

GLASS GLOBES, TO CLEAN.

When the glass globes of chandeliers have become smoked
and grimy, soak them in hot water, to which a little sal

soda has been added. Then put some ammonia in hot

water, enter the globes, and scrub briskly with a stiff brush.
Rinse thoroughly and wipe dry.

EXPENSIVE FOOD.

A jeweller missed several valuable stones early the other
morning, and could not account for their disappearance, as

he bad only opened the safe a few moments before. He
searched in vain for them, and then turning to his 3 year-
old baby, who had been running about, asked ; * Where
are those little things ?' Aphysician was atonce summoned.
He did not think any seriousresult would follow the costly
feast. An examination of the tray showed that fourteen
pearls and five diamonds had been swallowed by the child.

Society is now one polished horde,
Formed of two tribes, the bores and the bored.

Byron.

THE .SOCIAL SCIENCE CONGRESS. Dr. Child, of Oxford.
I hero were certain discasis vrhleh itwa, a disgrace to

(lie country toallow to exist such as typhus. typhoid, diphtheria
and smallpox, and lln-.e might be eradicated with ordinary sanl

lary care and precaution. All shoiil 1 read a large illustrated
sheet given with each bottle of ENO'S ‘FRUIT SALT.’ The
information is Invaluable. ENO'S ’FRUIT SALT' keeps the
blood pure, and prevents disease andpremature death.

Soldby all Chemists and Stores. (30)

A very useful addition to the toilet table is a tiny silver
funnel. It eaves any amount of waste in filling madam’s
lamp for her curling irone, as well as her silver perfume-
bottles. Being so quaintly pretty, it is always ew evidence,
and economises time as well as fluids.

Black gros-graiu silk makes a very smart bathing-suit.
The blouse should be full with a sailor-collar. A black
satin belt with a rosette at the back, is quite new and ex-

ceedingly chic.

A BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION.

Apply Sulpholine Lotion. It drives away pimples,blotches,
roughness, redness, and all disfigurements. Sulpholine de-
velops a lovely skiiL Is bottles. Made inLondon—(Advt.)

Te Aro House

THE EMPORIUM OF FASHION

All the newest and most attractive novelties for the

season, imported direct from

LONDON AND FARIS

are now being shown in infinite variety. The display of

SUMMER MILLINERY

completely eclipses anything of the kind ever seen in
New Zealand before. Many of the Hats and Bonnets are

unique specimens of Parisian taste, and for beauty and

novelty of design are quite unequalled.

CAFES AND BLOUSES

the two most Fashionable Garments in the Mantle

Department, are shown in unrivalled variety. The

newest styles in BLOUSES are marked at remarkably
Low Rates, a fact which should fully sustain their great
popularity for summer wear.

NEW DRESS FABRICS

have been opened out in many new shades and exceed-
ingly attractive materials. The Dressmaking Depart-
ment is still under the direction of

MADAME DE VERNEY,

which is a sufficient guarantee that the work turned out

will be thoroughly stylish and high class.

FATTERNS

of any material, and full information in reply to

customers’ enquiries will be sent Post Free to any
address.

James Smith,
TE ARO HOUSE, WELLINGTON.

I GUARANTEE TO CURE
THE NERVES and THE BLOOD

Says HERR RASSMUSSEN,
The Celebrated Danish Herbalist

And Parisian Gold Medallist of 547 George-Street. Sydney,
and91Lambton Quay, Wellington,N.Z.; andno greater truth
has ever been uttered, judging from the thousandsof testi

monials sent to him by grateful cured Blood and Nerve Suf-

ferers, whom his world-renowned HERBAL ALKALINE

VITALITY REMEDIES have restored toPermanent Health.
For example, hie Celebrated ALFALINE VITALITY PILLS

are a Certain Curb for Weak Nerves, Depressed Spirits,
Debility, and Weakness of the Spine, Brain, andNerves.
Special PowerfulCourse, 43s 6d; Ordinary Course, 23s6d; Smaller
Boxes, 12sand 6s; posted.

His Purely Herbal ALFALINE BLOOD PILLS are unsur

passed as a Blood Purifier andBloodTonic, and will not

permit a particle of any Blood Disease to remain in the system.

Price, sameas Vitality Pills.
His ALFALINE UNIVERSAL PILLSare unexcelledas a per

mauentcure for Complaints Peculiar to Ladies. Price, same

as Vitality Pills.
His Liver and Kidney Pills, Rheumatic Pills, Asthma and

Cough Pills. Pile Powders, Flesh-Producing Powders, Gargle
Powders. Varicocele Powders, Fat-Reducing Powders, Hair
Restorers, and Complexion Beautiders are simply wonderful, and
are well worth givinga trial.

Call on him or sendto him atWellington for his valuable free

book,which contains valuablehints, ail particulars, andnumerous

testimonials. All Correspondence Private and Confidbn
tial. Write without delay, and address—

HERR RABSMUSBEN,

91 LAMBTON QUAY. WELLINGTON. NEW ZEALAND.
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CHILDREN’S CORRESPONDENCE COLUMN.

Any boy or girl who likes to become a cousin can do so,

and write letters to * COUSIN Kate, care of the Lady
Eiitor, GRAPHIC Office, Auckland.'

Write on one side of the paper only.
All purely correspondence letters with envelope ends turned

in are carried through the Post office as follows :—Not
exceeding \oz, \d; not exceeding hoz, Id ; for every addi-
tional 2oz or fractional part thereof, \d. It is well for
correspondence to be marked ‘ Commercial papers only ’

A GOOD IDEA.

Dear Cousins.—This letter is intended for each one of you

specially, and I want you all to read it, and give it your
best attention. Cousin Muriel (Auckland) makes the

following suggestion : —

Dear Cousin Kate —My mother read out of the paper

the other night that a children’s ward was very much
needed at the hospital, and ever since then I have had an

idea which I want to tell you of. Would it not be a good
idea if all the cousins (there must be a great number now)
would subscribe for a * cot

* and call it the * Graphic
Cousins’ Cot. It would be something in common for ns all,
and bring ns more together. The child would be * our

cousin,’ and we could send pictures and books and old toys
to amuse him or her when they were getting better. Don’t
you think it would be nice, Cousin Kate? You could tell
us how much it would cost, as you know how many of us

there are, and you could also tell how much each would
have to subscribe. Distant cousins passing through Auck-
land could call and see

*
our cousin ’ and cheer them up. I

shall be quite anxious to hear what you think about this,
Cousin Kate.

Now I think this idea a first-rate one, and I should like
to hear what all the cousins think too. Please each and all
of you send me. as soon as possible, a letter or a post card,
and tell me if you would each agree tocollect 5s a year for
the purpose of establishing a Graphic Cousins’ Cot in the

Auckland Hospital. This is what I would propose, but it all
depends upon whether enough of you agree to help. First, if I

get enough promises, I will go to the hospital com-

mittee and see what the cost of maintaining a sick
child in the hospitalis for a year. Now there are on my
list 201 cousins’ names. But a large number of these
have not written for a long time, and I will not count

them. Let as many as possible promise. I could send
them collecting cards, and they could ask their friends and
themselves to promise a shilling a year to this Fund. Some
people would evengive more, and someactive consins might
take two collecting cards. The money—in postal notes—-

could be sent to me, and I will put it at once in the

Auckland Savings’ Bank, acknowledging its receipt
in the Graphic, so that you could all see exactly how
we are getting on. When there is enough money in the

Bank, we could choose a sick child whose parents could not

afford to pay for its stay in the Hospital. Of course the
parents must be deserving, and the poor little child in want
of medical treatment. It could stay in till cured, perhaps
a year, perhaps six months, then another could take its
place. If more money is collected than is wanted for the
year, itcould remain in the Bank, and perhaps we could even

support two children. Since I began to write this a gentle-
man has most kindly promised me £1 as a commencement.
Is not that a splendid chance ? Now, dear cousins, try your
best. This will be our *cot’ in the colony, and we

shall all be very much interested in it, lam sure. If you

all like, I could be hon. treasurer and secretary, and I
should like some of the cousins’ fathers to act as committee,
orappoint anyone else ashoc. treasurer and secretary. Dear

cousins, remember what the Saviour says about a cup of cold
water even, if given in His name, being accepted. Here is a

grand chance for you all to do some work for Him, to bring
health and happiness to one of His suffering little ones.

For, oh, how some of those poor children do suffer ! It is

terrible. There may be one sick child in a large, poor

family. The mother does what she can, but she cannot

afford the food and medicine it needs nor the time co nurse

it. The poor little thing is neglected, starved, cries with
pain and discomfort in its hard bed (probably none too

clean). It has no chance to recover in such surroundings.
But if you all like, we can help it. Will you? * What
thou doest, do quickly.’—Cousin Kate.

Dear Cousin Kate.—l should like very much to become
one of your many cousins as soon as you will allow me.

We get the Graphic every week, and I enjoy it very much.
I thought the photos round Hokianga were lovely, and so

were the sketches from Europe in this week’s Graphic. I
intend to try for the story competition. I will write a

longer letter when I get an answer from you. I will sign
my second name, as you have two cousins by my first name,

and send my name and address on a separate piece of paper,
but do not wish you to publish it. Hoping you will allow

me to be your loving cousin Dagmar, I will now say good-
bye.

[I am very pleased to accept you as a cousin. It is

thoughtful of you to use your second pretty name, but dear
Cousin Dagmar, yon forgot to put in that separate bit of

paper ! Please send it next time, and if you like to join
the Humane Society, send sixpence for the badge. Also
answer about the • cot ’—Cousin Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate.—l have not written to you before,
but am going to now. I see by the Graphic you have a

good many cousins. Igotoa private school in Christchurch,
and like it very much. Some little time ago I saw by the
Graphic that a piece of music was to be sent every fort-
night to the people who take that paper. We do not get
ours very regularly, and often it is three weeks between each
piece. lam very fond of music, and some of the pieces in

the Graphic are very nice. We have a pet goldfinch and
it sings so nicely. We also have a cat who has often tried
to get the goldfinch, but has not succeeded yet.—l must

now conclude with love. —I am your loving cousin Ada.

[I am glad to welcome you as my 199th cousin ! Did
ever anybody have such a delightful number of relations ?

Well, you have, becanse, of course, I count as well as the

others, and have not added myself to the 199. I wonder
who will be the 200th ? I hope you will join the Graphic

Humane Society. Send up six penny stamps and I will

send you a badge. I hope your goldfinch will escape that
hungry cat. Have they no names ? H%ve you bad them

long ? Ido not think the music comes out every fortnight;
it is not always ready then. —Cousin Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate. —I want to become a cousin very
much. lam eight years old. Igo to school, where lam
in the Second Standard. I live in Wanganui. My sister

was dnx of the College last year. Her portrait was in the

Graphic. I must close with love from Cousin Sheila.

[I am very glad to have you for a cousin, dear. How
nicely you write for your age. Will yon join our Humane
Society ? If you send sixpence, I will send you a badge.
What a clever sister you have ! Will she not become a

cousin too? Send me your full address if you write for the

badge, and tell me then if you will help to collect for the
• Cot.' You are my 200th cousin.—Cousin Kate ]

Dear Cousin Kate.—l hope yon received my story
safely. We are having lovely weather in Wellington. I

went oit to the s.s. Aoteaon Saturday morning. Inspector
Pender came out from Home by her, bringing with him Mr
Leonard Harper. He was brought into the Railway Wharf

in the Ellen Ballance to avoid any demonstration. The

Boating Season was opened on Saturday by His Excellency
the Governor. Another little friend of mine named Jessie
is writing to ask you to allow her to become a cousin. We
aregetting a bigSt. Bernard dog from Sydney. I will tell
you what he is like when he arrives. I went to the Honse
of Parliament not long ago. The members were discussing
* The Tariff.’ lam dressing a doll at school this term. The
H.M.S. Ringarooma is in port. There is to be anOld Girls'
Concert on the 11th of October, and when it comes off I will
tell you about it if you like. Cousin Elsie has got some-

thing nice to ask you in her letter this time. I hope you
will agree with the idea. I must now close my letter with

love from Cousin Laura. Wellington.
[I have your story. You will know the result as soon as

possible, but not for six weeks, I daresay. Poor Mr
Leonard Harper ! lam so very sorry for the family. His
father was a dear friend of my father ; it is a mercy he is

dead. I did not know they would allow dogs to land from

Sydney. Do you pay a tax or duty ? It’s funny if you

don’t, for they seem to tax everything possible and im-

possible now. We shall have to pay for having hair down

to our waists directly. I can easily sit on mine, so shall
have a lot to pay, shall I not? What length is yours ?

How did you dress the doll ? Tell me about the concert
when von write again. Do you take part?—Cousin
Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate.—l was very pleased and surprised
to receive your kind letter on Saturday morning, and I
thank you very much for taking such a lot of trouble to let
me know that I may compete for the story prize. lam en-

closing six penny stamps for the badge, which 1 think is

very pretty. On Saturday afternoon father and I went to
see the new gold diggings at Karori. The men had a

cradle with some quicksilver at the bottom. First of all
they threw in some water and dirt, and then bailed the
water out and the gold remained at the bottom of the
cradle. We then went past the upper reservoir across the
hills until we reached the lower reservoir, and we went

through Vogeltown and arrived home at 5 o’clock. On
Friday there is going to be a concert and a tea at school in

aid of the games' fund, but as Cousin Laura is going to tell
you about it, I need not give you a description of it in my
next letter. I must now close ar I have nothing else to say
—from your affectionate cousin, Elsie.

[I am glad you like the badge. Cousin Laura said you
had something nice to tell me. Some idea she calls it.
Where and what is it ? Did you forget to write it ’ We
areall, or I should say nearly all, wild over the gold mines
here. Such crowds round the Exchange. Ihave not specu-
lated at all, and think I shall keep out of it altogether. I
have not been down a mine, only viewed them from a safe
(and clean) distance. A coal shaft I peered down did not
look inviting. You and your father had a nice long walk.
I wish more girls would walk. It is so good for them.—

Cousin Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate.—lt is a long time since you have
had a letter from me. Since I wrote last I have been to

Nelson for a holiday with my mother, sisters, and brother.
We were there seven weeks, one of which we spent in the
country at a place called Foxhill. While there we went
out blackberrying and fishing, and caught some small fish.

We went for several picnics np the Maitai River, and I was

nearly drowned while bathing in it. I got giddy and went

round like a teetotum, and was sinking when my mother

rushed in and saved me. My mother took us to see ‘ Ali
Baba or, The Forty Thieves,’ and also • Tambour Major,’
which I liked very much. On our way home we went
ashore at Taranaki, and went to see the Recrea
tion Ground. I thought it very pretty. We ar-

rived home safely after a most enjoyable holiday, and
found the garden full of fruit. We go into the bush twice
a week exploring. I like it very much. We gather a

great many ferns, which we find growing in the gullies, and

they look so cool and pretty. One part we have named
• Cut Knuckles,’ because the rocks are so large and slippery
that you fall and very often cut your knuckles. It is more

pleasant to explore the creeks than any other part. Do

Sou like raspberries? We had some canes sent up from
lelson, and they are growing nicely. I hope they will

have fruit on this year. Some of the cousins think that
Cousin Lou is a long time writing again, but when she does
she writes long, interesting letters. We are having very
wet weather now, but I hope it will soon change, as I like
playing games out in the paddock after lessons. I must
now conclude with love to all the cousins.—From your
loving cousin, Nina.

[I was much pleased to hear from you again, and very
glad to learn you had such an enjoyable trip. Nelson is a

pretty place. I went up to Foxhill when I was there. It
was very fortunate you were not alone when you were

bathing, or I might have to mourn the loss of one of my
dear cousins. Thank you for the pretty fern. It arrived

so fresh and green, you would think it was just gathered.
I think I shall wear it at the opera to night, unless my
heart refuses to allow me to spoil such a dainty frond.
Will you help about the * cot ?’—Cousin Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate. Reading the Graphic the other

day I noticed that there was to be a short story com-

petition, and am writing to ask if you will admit me as one

of your cousins fn the New Zealand Graphic, and ac-

cept this short story for the competition, remaining ever

yours truly, Mabil.

[I have put down your name as a cousin, and your story
will be considered with the others. I have made no age
limit for cousins, but of course in a story competition where

age is mentioned, we expect more from the older than from

the younger competitors. What do you think of the idea

for a*cot’? You are my only cousin in your neighbour-
hood, and you might help us very much. Will you? Your
envelope should have had the words * Commercial papers
only ’on it. We had to pay 31 for tte letter. I suppose

your postmaster did not understand that the contents were

to be printed. The chief postmaster in Auckland himself

gave the notice which stands at the head of the children's
letters.—Cousin Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate.—l am sending you the six stamps
for the badge, which I hope I shall receive soon. I went
for apicnic last Monday, as it was onr examination holiday.
I went with several school friends up in a beautiful bush.

We saw several of the largest trees I have ever seen. Red
pines towered above ns all over the place, and the pine leaves
hanging down several feet from the tree looked beautiful.
After going through the bush, stumbling over logs and get-
ting stuck in bogs for about an hour, we arrived at a

beautiful waterfall between two high cliffs covered with

moss and ferns. Beautiful ferns which I had never seen

before were hanging from the pines on the tops of the cliffs.

While we were gathering ferns oneof the girls gave a shout,
and we all looked up to see what was the matter, when we

found ourselves in front of acharcoal kiln. There was a little

hut built at the side of the kiln. After we had examined the
hut and the kiln and made ourselves pretty dirty, we went

back to where we had had our dinner. We got ourselves
clean in the river under the waterfall. When we came out of

the bush we went to oneof our friend’s house, where we had

games until It was time to go home. About sixteen miles
from here is a beautiful little seaside. A lot of houses have

gone up the last year or two. Three years ago there wereno

houses there, as people used to go out there only to spend the
day, but now they live out there most of the summer. The
beach is about a mile long—all sand withouta rock or break
in it. The Maoris used to live several miles round the bay.
They have a graveyard up there, but they won’t let anyone

go into it. I hope you will not think this letter too long,
and good enough to print.—Your loving cousin, Ida No. 2.

[1 have sent your badge, and yon will, I trust, have it by
this time. What a delightful day you had in the bush I
You see your letter was quite good enough to print. I had

no idea red pines grew like that. How curious and interest-

ing they must be ! I should so much like a leaf. In all the
letters I have received since the one from Cousin Muriel,
I have mentioned the ‘ cot,’ but those cousins whose letters

were answered before it came, will, I hope, understand why
I didnot ask them to help individually, though I earnestly

hope they will, and yon too.—Cousin Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate.—l have never written to you
before, but I hope you will allow me to become one of your

cousins. Cousins Laura and Elsie, friends of mine, write

to you, so I thought I would write also. Igo to the Girls’

High School every day in the train. lam in Form IV. B,
and have been to the school for two years. On Saturday
afternoon I went to see the opening of the yachting season.

The place was crowded, and we could hardly get a seat.

At the head of the boats was the Ellen Ballance, and then

in order came the Petone and Wellington Navals, the Star

Boating Club and the Wellington Boating Club. They
sailed out a little way and then came back. After the pro-
cession was over the ladies had afternoon tea and then went

home. Petone is a suburb of Wellington and about seven

miles from that place. It is very pretty in the spring and

in the summer. There are a great many picnic places,
and the bush is also very pretty. We live close to the sea,
and about a mile from the railway station. About four

miles from Petone is Lowry Bay, a very nice place for

picnics. I often walk there with friends for picnics. May
I join the New Zealand Graphic Humane Society, and

will you please send me a badge? I am sending you a story for

the Christmas Competition, which I hope will do. lam
enclosing my name, age, and address, but not for publica-
tion. I must now close my letter with much love from

your affectionate Cousin Jessie No. 4.

[I have already three cousins of your name, and must

therefore call you Cousin Jessie No. 4, uuless you will let

me call you by your second name, will you ? or do you pre-
fer Jessie? I will send you a badge with pleasure if you

will send me sixpence in stamps. Thank-you for your full

address, which I have entered in my book. Petone must be

very pretty. Your account of the boating is interesting.
Tell me of some of your picnics. I suppose you are on the

water agood deal in summer. Does not Cousin Laura live
some distance from you? I suppose you meet nt school.—
Cousin Kate ]

I Several Cousins' letters are, I am sorry to say, held over

for want of space.]

We make a Specially • • •

Of Finely Engraved

CARDS, CRESTS, . . .

MONOGRAMS and

WEDDING INVITATIONS

H. BRITT, Graphic Office, Shortland Street, Auckland.
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The Graphic'sFunny Leaf

PRIZE WINNERS.

We played progressive euchre

The livelong winter through.
She was a skilful player,

And I was lucky, too.

Our luck gave rise to envy,
And us together drew,

Whereat - since she was charming—
I murmured not. Would you 1

So, when the playing ended,
Each night she took my arm,

And, acting as her escort,
I yielded to love’s charm.

A year now we’ve been married,
And, much to our surprise.

Somehow we both keep thinking
We won the booby prize.

COLLECTED FOR BOTH.

Here is a somewhat new story of the Niagara Falls hack-
man :

Two tourists a lady and a gentleman, stopped off at the

Falls between trains. A hackman engaged them for a brief
tour of sight-seeing, The time actually consumed was

fifty-five minutes. The backman said he must have $lO.
The gentleman remarked that it was an outrage. The

driver explained that he had been of great assistance in
pointing out the places of interest and stood firm. The
gentleman prepared to pay under protest. Unfortunately
for himself, be handed the man a $2O bill.

* Do you pay for the lady also ?’ asked the hackman,
promptly.

* Do I pay for the lady ?’ repeated the fare, in astonish-
ment. •Of course I do. What do you mean ?’

* Then there will be no change,’ replied the hackman.
* My charge of $lO is for one person ; $2O for two persons.

The amountyou have handed me is exactly correct. Thank
you, sir.'

WHERE THEY STAY.

Mother (arranging for the summer): * I want the girls to

go to some place where the nicest men are, of course.’
Father : * Then, my dear, you had better let them stayin

town.’

THE POET.

The poet’s crown of sorrows

Is remembeiing happier things ;
And his solace, when he boriows

Small amountson what be sings.

POSSIBLY.

However we may laud the wise,
And think that their condition’s best,

We must admit, if we arewise,
The ignorant are the happiest.

Client * That little house you sent me to see is in a

most scandalous condition. It is so damp that moss posi-
tively grows on the walls.’

House Agent: * Well, isn’t moss good enough for you ?
What do you expect at the rent—orchids ?’

ONE SWEET CHILD.

‘Have you any children?' asked the new minister of a

parishioner whom he meets for the first time at a church
social.

* Yes,’ she replies, * I have one—a dear little fellow of ten

years ; I hope you can call soon, that he may meet you.’
* I shall call very soon, I am so fond of children.’
*lam so glad, 1 love children so dearly myself. Ab !it

makes me shudder to think what my home wonld be with-
out the sunshine of my dear little lad’s presence. What a

hold on one’s affections a gentle, trusting little child has.

My little son is such an affectionate child. He binds me to

him by a thousand new and fond endearments each day.
But it is late, and I must go to him now.’

* And this is what she says, on arriving home :
* Well, what under the shining sun will that hyena of a

boy do next ? This house looks like a mad bull had been
turned loose in it. I never in all the born days of my life,
saw a young one so foil of the old Harry as he is. He will

drive me raving crazy yet. I’ve no peace of my life with
him. If I did my duty, I’d go to his bed now, and give him
a thoronghly good dressing down. He has done everything
I told him not to do. I never saw such a tormenting young
one since the day I was born. I'll settle with him in the
morning, oh, I will!’

AN APPEAL.

Ring out old things, ring in the new,

Inferior and human,
But draw the line on novelties

At woman.

TRIFLES.

She (flouting out of the room): •No ; I can never be yours.
You are not my ideal.’

He (preparing to leave): ‘What a pity, and I had the
diamond ring ready, too.’

She: ‘Oh, what a beauty! Well, sit down, and let’s
talk it over.’

THIS WAS A GOOD ONE.

‘Did I tell you the latest bright thing my little boy got
off?’ asked M’Bride, as be joined a group of friends at the
club.

‘Yes, you did,’replied all in concert, with discouraging
unanimity.

‘ That’s where I’ve caught you,’ retorted M’Bride, ‘ for it

only happened last evening, and I haven’t seen a soul of

you fellows since. Besides, this was really a good one.’
• Then you haven’t told it to us,’ replied Kilduff, speak-

ing for the crowd. •Go on. ’
• Yes, tell us quickly,’ added Skidmore, ‘and let us have

the agony over.’
Thus encouraged, M’Bride began : * You know, boys,

little people have sharp ears, and they are not at all back-

ward about telling any little scraps of information they pick
up. This peculiarity has led a good many parents to resort

to spelling words when their children are present. Of
course that sort of thing is of no avail after the youngsters
learn to spell. Well, Mrs M’Bride and I arein the spell
ing stage now,and little Freddy is often very much mystified
by our remarks to each other. Last night we had our new

minister to dinner, and Freddy watched the good man help-
ing himself very liberally to biscuits. He thought it a good
opportunity to put into use the family verbal cipher, feeling
perfectly certain that theminister would find it unintelligible.
So he called out, * Mamma !’

• What is it, Freddy ?’ asked my wife.
• Mamma, isn’t the minister ap-i g ?’ so called out Freddy

triumphantly.
The fellows had to admit that the story about M’Bride’s

boy was a really good one.

There is nothing more aggravating to a man with a secret

than to meet people who have nocuriosity.

THE OPINION OF A DISTINGUISHED FOREIGNER.

• Nbvah bean in England, have you, old chappie? Ah,
then, you cahn’t have met Sir Charles Chumley. He’ll
nevah come to this kentry, don’t you know, for he says

you’re all a set a blooming cade. He’s a deuced clevah
fellah, is Sir Charles ; I’m shaw you’d like him. He and I
were great chums. Such larks aswe used to have, deah
boy ! One night after a bit af a supper with two little
chorus-singers—Sir Charles introduced me to them—we
took a hansom, and Sir Charles got on the box, and I got
inside, and he drove until he upset the hansom and smashed
it into little bits. We were not hurt, and on our way home
we amused ourselves, don’t yon know, by smashing nearly

every blooming shop-window we passed. Next day Sir

Charles paid for itall. Ob, you’d like him, I asshaw you.

He’s the fahstest man in London, and his family’s one ot the
oldest in the kingdom. He’s a gentleman born and bred.’

Master : ‘ What ! both want a holiday to morrow, I can’t

spare you both atonce—Mary, you can have to-morrow, and
John the next day.’

John : ‘ Thank you. sir, but we wanted to get married,
and I’m afraid, sir, it can’t be done that way, but I’ll
enquire.’

CORRECT DIAGONOSIS.

' I don’t think your headache comes from any organic
trouble,’ said Dr. Pbilsbury to bis patient, after the usual
catechising.

* No, it’s not an organ,’ replied Mrs Barlow. *lt is the
constant pounding on the piano next door which drives me

frantic.’

TO BE EXPECTED.

When womenmount their spinning wheels
And cut all sorts ot capers,

You shouldn’t be surprised to see

Their bloomers in the papers.

VICE VERSA.

A plumber and poet show different types
Of man in peculiar ways.

The plumber we often find laying his pipes,
While the poet ispiping his lays.

A GENTLE HINT.

A minister preaching was annoyed by people talking and
giggling. He paused, looked at the disturbers, and said,
* Some years since, when I was preaching, a young man,

who sat before me was constantly laughing, talking, and
making uncouth grimaces. I paused and administered a

severe rebuke. After the close of the service a gentleman
said to me, ‘ Sir, you made a great mistake; that young
man was an idiot.’ Since then I have always been afraid

to reprove those who misbehave themselves in church, lest
I should repeat that mistake and reprove another idiot.’

The new woman’s club has passed a resolution that as the
new ironclad is spoken of as * she' it ought to be known as

a woman-of-war, not a man of-war.

* Have you read Jones’ book ; it seems to me I’ve read

something like it before, but so far I’ve not heard anyone
accusehim of plagiarism ?’

* Oh, I don’t know, he told me himself that he wrote with
a steel pen.’
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