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COLONIAL ENTERPRISE.

northern steamship company’s splendid new
VESSEL.

BY
the mail boat on Saturday last Captain Far-

quhar, of the Northern Steamship Company, and

Mr Coutts, superintending engineer, left for Eng-
land to bring out the magnificent new paddle steamship
shown inour engraving. Thenewboathasbeen orderedby
the pushingandenterprising Northern Company in order to

meet with the increased demands created for rapid and

comfortable service to the goldfields. In the able hands
of Mr Chas. Ranson the Northern Steamship Company
as gained the confidence of the public, and it is now one

of the most popular as it is one of the soundest New
Zealand Companies. Mr Ranson has never spared him-
self in the service of the Company, and his ceaseless

efforts tokeep the service up to the mark have metwith
due recognition at the hands of the travelling public.
The following is a description of the vessel furnished to

the Press ;—

The steamer is to be built on the Clyde, and the order

which has been sent Home, is for a steel paddle vessel
of the following dimensions :—Length, between perpen-

diculars, 210 feet; breadth (moulded), 26 feet; depth
(moulded to main deck) 10 6 feet ; height between main

deck and promenade deck, 7’6 feet. The vessel is to

have an elliptic stern, upright stem, flush main deck,

wing houses, a deck saloon abaft theengines and boilers,

a promenade deck the whole length and breadth of the

vessel, a flying bridge amidships, under which are to be
fitted the captain’s, chief officer’s, and chart-room, etc.

She is

TO BE built of steel throughout,

rigged with two polemasts, and have two funnels, and

her construction is to comply with all the requirements
for Lloyd’s Ai class of vessels for channelservice. The

whole of the plates, angles, and bulbs are to be of the
best quality, and the specifications are set down in very

strict terms, that * all material used throughout the

vessel, whether metal or wood, mustbe of the best kind,
and free from defects ; and the workmanship and finish

must be of the best and most thorough character.’ With
60 tons deadweight on board, a mean draught of not

more than 6 feet is to be provided for.
The frames are to be of steel angles, to extend from

centre intercostal plate to gunwale. In machinery space,
plate frames to be fitted, all to consist of steel plate,
with double reverse bars on their inner edge. Reverse

frames of steel angles on every frame, and on floors alter-
nately, from centre keelson to gunwale, and from centre

keelson to bilges. Reverse frames to be doubled under

machinery. A beam is to be fitted on every frame on

the main deck, beam knees to consist of gusset plates
two and a-half times depth of beam ; deep plate beams

to be fitted where needful in machinery space, consisting
of steel plates ten inches deep with double angle irons on

the bottom. The main deck is to be plated in way of

engine and boiler space for about 70 feet amidships with

plates. The main deckbeams are tobe pillared from steel

keelsons, the pillars, consisting of malleable iron tubes,
six feet apart. The promenade deck is to be stiffened in

line of machinery coamings and in saloon with single
fore and aft angles under beams, and fastened to them

by lug pieces, pillared with tubes.
Five transverse bulkheads are to be fitted, all of which

are to be perfectly watertight, formed of steel plates
fitted horizontally, stiffened vertically with angles, all

to extend to maindeck. In way of bulkhead plates,
liners to be fitted to all outside strakes of plating, ex-

tending from frame before to frame abaft bulkhead.
Bulkheads adjoining boiler and engine space to be

lagged with silicate cotton. All bulkheads to have

vertical stiffening angles punched for pine grounds.
The keel is to be of steel plates throughout, with thick

doubling plate for the whole length, doubling plate to

be seven inches by one inch ; butts to be scarphed to-

gether and double riveted.

The bottom of vessel to have five lines of keelsons
fitted, one in centre, and two-a-side. Keelsons to con-

sist of intercostal steel plates, attached to shell by steel

angles. Intercostal plates to extend sufficiently far

above top of floors to take along their upper edge double

angles, riveted to floors, and lug pieces on top of floors.
Centre keelson intercostal plates to be attached to the

keel plate by double angles.

The main and promenade decks are to be laid with
carefully selected teak ; and the other decks of yellow
pine, and all in thickness as required by Lloyd’s rules.
Teak seats are to be fitted along each side of the pro-
menade deck, on the main decks inside of paddle box,
along the sides of deck saloon aft, and forward on the
main deck alongside bulwarks.

A saloon is to be situated on themain deck aft. It is to

be well lighted by large square windows framed with teak.
and every third sash arranged to open, being dropping
sashes in railway-carriage style, and having appropriate
strapsand tassels. The internal framing of the saloon is

to be of stained polished mahogany ; roof to be planted
and panelled with yellow pine, and beams boxed, the

whole being tastefullypainted. A well is to be arranged
in the centre of the saloon, and over the dining-room,
having polished mahogany balusters and rail all round.
Spring sofas, two feet wide, to be fixed round the saloon,
the backs to fold up and form berths two feet wide.

Spring sofas are to be placed all round the saloon and

the ladies’ cabin, stuffed with curled hair and covered in

best Utrecht velvet, the backs of the sofas to be simi-

larly upholstered. All the fittings, such as lamps, cur-

tain rods, hat and coat hooks, door hooks and mount-

ings, are to be electro-plated in a permanent manner.

The windows of the saloonand skylight are to be glazed
with heavy plate glass, richly embossed ; the glass of all

the other windows to be of the best polished plate. A
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handsome electro-plated drinking fountain of large size
will also be placed in the saloon.

The dining saloon will be on the lower deck, aft, the
tables being arranged along the sides, with revolving
chairs at suitable distances, convenient for dining, all

stuffed and covered to match sofas; sofas to be arranged
along each side. The panelling of the saloon is to be

painted in tints, and well varnished.
The stairway, of teak, leading to the saloon, will have

handrails of polished hardwood, to match the balusters
which surround the opening, the steps to be overlaid

with patent indiarubber treads, three-eighths of an inch

thick, held in place by brass facings. A pantry and bar

willbe at the forward end of the dining saloon, fitted up
with all necessary plate and tumbler-racks of mahogany,

brass hooks, bottle racks, and every convenience.

A ladies’ cabin is to be placed at the after end of the

saloon, fitted and finished in keeping with the appoint-
ments of the main saloon, and with every necessary

convenience, all in first-class style.
The forward saloon will be under the main deck, with

a separate ladies’ cabin, pantry, lavatory, etc. This

saloon is to be panelled in yellow pine, nicely painted
and varnished, and lighted by skylight on top, and side-

lights similar to those in dining saloon. A pantry and

bar will be placed at the fore-end of the saloon, in one

apartment, and finished similar to that of the first saloon.

The stairway leading to the saloon to be similar to that
of the main saloon. All fittings to be the same as the

first saloon, but bronzed. A drinking fountain will also

be placed in this saloon.

Aft on the promenade deck there will be a good-sized
smoking-room, the inside framing of which will be of

polished mahogany, artistically arranged and finished,
the roof to be planted and panelled in yellow pine, and

painted and decorated to harmonise with surroundings,
ft will contain two tables with marble tops, fitted with

tumbler racks underneath ; stuffed sofas, covered with

buffalo hide, the backs of which are to fold up, and to be

utilised as sleeping berths. The room is to be lighted
with skylight on top, and with square drooping windows

in the walls. An electro-plated cigar lighter to be fixed

in a convenient position.
The officers and engineers’ cabins are to be on the

main deck, the fittings to be pine and lacquered brass,
sofa seat covered with the best green hair-cloth, folding-
table, wash-basin, and neat fittings, all well-lighted and
ventilated.

The seamen and firemen, stewards and cooks, will

have accommodation right forward on the cabin deck.

The berths to be of iron, two in height, in open tiers,
and fitted with all conveniences.

The engines are to be direct-acting, compound,
diagonal, surface-condensing paddle ; two cylinders,
diameters and stroke to be of sufficient power to propel
the vessel 16 knots an hour with 60 tons deadweight on

board. There are to be two cylindrical tubular boilers,
with Howden’s forced draught system fitted to each with
a working pressure of I2olb. The whole of the

machinery is to be constructed on the most approved
principles, and to comply in all particulars with the

Board of Trade requirements. Chadburn’s reply tele-
graph, with three transmitters, connecting the bridge
with the engine room, is to be fitted. A donkey boiler
of izolb pressure to supply steam enough for both
winches when working together. These winches are to

be sin by join for working cargo. The steam windlass

is to be capable of working easily a chain cable,
and to have warping capstan-head fitted. Steam steer-

ing gear is to be used, the steering engine to be very

compact, and by the best makers.

The electric light is tobe fitted throughout the whole of

the vessel, the system to be that known as single wiring ;
the installation being capable of supplying continuously
a current of80 amperes at too volts, each light to have

an independent switch. The cargo lamps, of which

there are to be three, consist of a 300 candle power sun-

beam lamp, fitted in a suitable lantern. On the main

deck, right forward, portable stalls for twelve horses are

to be fitted, six on each side.

NEW ZEALAND SUNSETS.

A SUNSET IN THE SOUTHERN ALPS.

(BY THE WARRIGAL.)

SUNSETS on the low land, sunsets on the high land,
sunsets inland, and sunsets by the sea, all have
beauties peculiarly their own, but no sunsets have

such character as those on the eastern slopes of our great
mountain ranges. The Southern Alps running north

and south cut the day shorter for the people eastward,
and one sees the sun set whilst yet it is strong with even-

ing radiance. The strong light playing on snow peaks
and fields of ice makes wonderous contrasts against the
gloom of deep gorges and the blackness of hanging
forests. The vast heights look higher at sunset, the

gorges and chasms look deeper, and all the power

of rushing mighty rivers, all the giandeur of vast

peaks and crags, all the mysterious force of the

mountain world, is intensified, exaggerated at

sunset. I have seen hundreds of sunsets amidst

our New Zealand mountains, from the passes in the

greatdividing range,from spurs of the Seaward Kaikouras,

peaks of the Quartz Ranges, from the wonderful alluvial
plateaus abone Wanaka and Hawea, from the head

waters of Rakaia and Rangitata, and from many other

places; but out of all these sunsets there stands one

prominent because of its strangeness, unforgottenbecause
of its awful beauty.
I stood on a high saddle of the Southern Alps one

evening in winter time. Above metowered huge moun-

tains white with winter snows ; below me was a lake
frozen into one great sheet of burnished steel. From
three sides of this lake rose cliffs, bold, rocky, black as

coal ; from the open side of the lake the earth slanted
steeply down to the valley of a mighty snow river ; from
the edge of the black cliffs ascended long slopes of ini
maculate snow reaching high toward a pale green ski

All the deep hollows were in
shadow, but the high peaks shone
withthe gloryofsunlight. An hour
before these peakshad been hidden
by clouds so soft and white that
mountains and clouds seemed one

carved mass of snow reaching to
the very roof of heaven ; then a

wind sprang up and drove the mists
away, rolling the clouds before
it with a slow, grand motion, and
as the cloud left the peaks this
wind caught up masses of frozen
snow and hurledit in huge volumes
into the sunlight, where it blazed
into glorious rainbow hues. Then
the wind fell, and over the moun-
tain world came a deep calm-a
calm well suited for the majesty
and solemnity of the scene. "The
mountains were crowned with the
radiance of sunset; shafts of light
shot between great peaks, or blazed
against precipitousslopes. Crimson
andgold, the royal coloursof sunset,
became the evening robes ofmoun-

tain monarchs. Flashing gems in
kinglydiademsare poor andtawdry
compared withthegleamandglitter
of sunset on those mountain crests.
Slowly the colours faded front
slope after slope and peak after
peak until only the highest
summits retained their gorgeous
crowns, and then a veil of
darkness seemed to fall over

the lower woild ; but through
this veil the snowfields gleamed
ghostly white—an effect grand
enough to make a man, standing
there in solitude, bend his head to
the majesty of nature. The last
colours fled from the frozen

heights, and then the calm was

broken. There camea sound like
the rustling of a thousand mighty
wings, and lightning, blazing
green and terrible. The dwellers
on the plain far below might see

itand know itas the herald of the

fierce nor’-wester, and the fierce
nor’-wester came with a voice like
a thousand thunders. There was

the breaking of great ice walls,
the crashing of avalanches, the

roar of mighty wind in the dark

gorges. Time enough then for a

man to leave mountain heights,
and fascination enough to make
him linger —the fascination of

grandeur, of awful power.

PATEA RIVER, WEST COAST, N.Z.

TURANGARERI FALL, NEAR RUAPEHU, ON HALES’ BACK ROUTE,
WANGANUI.

FISHING BY ELECTRIC LIGHT.

Eastern anglers are taking a leaf
out of the book of the fishermen

of the Pacific Coast. It will be

remembered that an enterprising
Californian was the first inthe coun-
try to utilize the idea of attacking
fish by means of the electric light.
He had the nets for his coast

fishing studded with incandescent
lamps, which were connected to

the batteries in anaccompanying
boat. As soon as the nets were

sunk the current was turned on,

and the incandescent filament drew

fish from far and near, greatly sur-

passing in its effects on the

nauling of the net the most

irresistible of baits. Now an Al-

bany man has devised an ‘ electri-
cal ’ net, which works very much
after the same fashion, except that

the electric light used is fixed
above the water instead of below
its surface. When the light ’s
placed in a position the nets are

set either to the seaward of it or

around it, flat upon the bottom.

When the fish are drawn to the

lamp a rubber which runs along
the top of the net is inflated
by a pump in the boat, the upper
edge of the net will rise to

the surface—the lower edge being
held down by sinkers—and the

fish are caught. A New Yorker

lias made a modification of the

Californian plan ofusingsubmergei I
lights. He simply puts a three-

candle power lamp in a quart

preserving jar, lowers it into the

water, and runs it with a sew-

ing machine battery. He recom-

mends those who wish to follow Ins

example not tospend twenty dollars

on a battery.
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Jeff Dason of Cajon
BY. JohnVance Cheney

In Cajon, the grazing-ground, in Arizona land,

Were the horses and Jeff, Jeff Dason, the’wrangler of

the band. B|
He had climbed the canon wall—the herd busy feeding ‘*7

below —

When his drifting eye caught a sight such as only Border Boys know.

Up there, keeping cool in the cedars, the thoughts took fire in his brain,
Broke ablaze at a breath of ‘ Hell-patch, ’ the endless alkali plain ;
Two miles out into the desert, a little to west of south,

Five mounted Apaches were steering straight for the canon’s mouth.

Jeff’s legs, well bowed by the saddle, had not quite the turn for a leap,
But he made it, he got to the bottom, and slipt in under the steep,
Just where he had tied the great gelding, the pride of his wrangler’s heart,

His rangy, raw-boned glory, game old Bonaparte.

Roan Duke in the van of the broncos—a sniff, a snort, and he wheels :

See ! he’ll be off in a twinkle, the herd, too, hard at his heels.

The wrangler has stript ; an extra strap on old Bony, not one ;
A spring, and the two are ready. Roan Duke—the stampede is begun.

Thro’ sage and mesquite and seepage, the roan leads dead to south.

Swish ! the herd, like a whirlwind, whisk from the canon’s mouth ;
The red wolves jump from their hiding, rush with a yell towards the prey,

Ha ! Bony has been with the devils of ‘ Hell-patch ’ before to-day.
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Spur, Jeff, and hold him steady ! he’ll do it, he’ll turn the tide!
Head ’em off, set ’em once toward the rancho, swing to th’ other side !
Dig him, and ply the shooter ! —Bony, it’s Jeff and you.

They are tangled—they waver—they turn ; a lunge—they have broken

through.

Safe ? Apaches have arrows ; hark ! there’s death in that yell.
Old Bony, lay flat your ears ; every nose, now, straight for *

cross L. ’—
The biting dust of the desert, it rolls up white and high,
Jeff, did he stop two arrows ? Well, there’s no time to die.

The white dust rolls and rolls ; the wolves, the red wolves—are they gone ?

The white clouds roll and roll, and the herd goes flying on.

The minutes were never so long, and never so long the mile :
‘ The damned *Apache arrows !’ ’tis muttered with a smile.

Way for the caballada ? once more for old ‘ Cross L, ! ’
' A little farther ’—still muttering—‘ perhaps ’—he cannot tell.

Roan Duke will make it, and Bugle, and Pink, and Silver-heels

But Bony, too, stopt an arrow. Is’t he, or his rider, reels ?’

Ay, which ? for, with head well up, he has got to the gate—and through I
Bony, the cheering ! it’s little red-headed Jeffand you.—
Roan Duke and the herd may hear, but old Bony—not a sound ;
Deaf he lies as the wrangler, dead ere he struck the ground.

* The Apaches are a branch of the Athabasca family which has wandered

far from the parent region, and now range over large parts of New Mexico

and Arizona. It is a powerful, warlike tribe, at war with the whites

almost continually since the latter entered the country. A large part of

the tribe is on the Fort Stanton reservation in eastern New Mexico, while

another portion, under the chief Victoria, has for a long time been de-

vastating the border settlements of New Mexico. The Tonlo-Apaches,
collected in large numbers on the San Carlos reservation in Arizona,

where they are doing something at farming, are of Vuina stock. Besides

these, there are several bands of Apaches scattered about on other reser-

vations, or roaming without a fixed habitat, swelling the total to about

10,600 souls.
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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 Zealand address 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 entirety unremunerative, no

�ees or commission being taken.

Queries and Correspondence on Literary Matters Invited.

AU Communications and Commissions must be addressed

THE BOOKMAN,’ Graphic Office, Auckland.

„

. , Presumably there must exist in the
< Colonial

colonies a very considerable class which

finds itself unwilling or unable to give

‘Barrack Room
s jx shillings for a book of verse, no

Ballads.' matter how meritorious. This is at

least the only supposition which seems to me to account

for the appearance of the * Barrack Room Ballads ’ in

Methuen’s Colonial Library. The action of the pub-
lishers cannot be too highly commended, andI earnestly
hope the venture will prove as successful from a finan-

cial point of view as it is meritorious. At the

same time one cannot help thinking that people who
declined to purchase the Ballads at six shillings will

pass them by in the cheap colonial edition. Anyone
who appreciates the genius shown in this, the best and

finest work Kipling has yet given the world, would never

grudge six shillings for the familiar buckram-bound

volume. If it seemed an impossible extravagance one

week, something would be done without the next, and

sooner or later the book borne home in triumph. But to

endeavour to persuade a man who does not read verse to

buy a book of it because it is cheap, seems to me an ex-

tremely hazardous and doubtful experiment.
Concerning the ballads themselves. I had not intended

to speak, believing that they were almost universally

known by the reading public in this colony. A

prominent bookseller informs me that this is not the

case, and that comparatively few people really know

anything of what I honestly consider the freshest and

most characteristic book of the decade—the book on

which Kipling’s claim to the admiration of posterity
must unquestionably rest. Francis Adams, whose recent

death robbed Australia of her most notable critic and

man of letters, declared that ‘ Mandalay ’ was the finest

of all Kipling’s work, and certainly few will differ

with him on this point. * Mandalay ’ is not merely a

ballad ; it is a poem, and a poem which will strike a

chord in many and many a heart. Here we have a true

poem, and if ‘ Mandalay ’ were his only work Kipling’s
name would still be enrolled on the list of these whose

work can never be forgotten or overlooked by posterity.

MANDALAY.

By the old MoulmeinPagoda, lookin'eastward to the sea.

There’s a Burma girl a-aettin’, and I know she thinks o’ me ;
For the wind is in the palm-trees, and the temple bells they say:

• Come you back, you British soldier;come you back toMandalay I’
Come you back to Mandalay,
Where the old Flotillalay:
Can t you ’ear their paddles chunkin' from Rangoon to

Mandalay?
On the road toMandalay
Where thefiyin’-flshes play.
An’the dawn comesup like thunderouter China ’crost the

Bay!

Er petticoat was yaller an’ ’er little capwas green.

An’’er name was Supi-yaw-lat—jes’ the sameas Theebaw’s Queen.
An’I seed her first a-smokin’ of a whackin’ white cheroot,
An’a-wastin’ Christian kisses onan eathen idol’s foot:

Bloomin'idol made o’ mud—

Wot they called the Great Gawd Budd—

Plucky lot she cared for idols when I kissed erwhere she
stud

On the road toMandalay . . .

When the mist was on the rice-fields an’ the sun was droopin
slow.

She’d git ’er little banjo an’ she’d sing ‘ Kulla-10-lo!

With ’er arm upon my shoulder an’ ’er cheek my cheek
We useter watch the steamers an’ the hathis pilin’ teak.

Klephims a-pilin’ teak
In the sludgy, squdgy creek.
Where the silence ’ting that cavy you was ’arf afraid

to speak !
On the road to Mandalay. . . .

But that's all shovebe'ind me—long ago an’ fur away.
An’there aint no busses runnin* from the Bank to Mandalay ;
An’ I'm learnin’'ere in London what the ten-year soldier tells :
• If you've card the East a-callin,* you won’tnever ’eed naught

else.'
No ! you won’t 'eed nothin*else
But them spicy garlic smells.
An' the sunshine an* the palm-trees an* the tinkly temple

bells:
On the road to Mandalay . . .

1 am sick o’ wastin' leatheron these gritty pavin’-stones.
An' the blasted Henglish drizzle wakes the fever inmy bones ;
Tho’ I walks with fifty ’ousemaids outer Chelsea to the strand.

An' they talks alot o* lovin’, but wot do they understand I
Beefy face an’ grubby and—
Law ! wot do they understand f
I've a neater, sweeter maiden ina cleaner, greener land!
On the road to Mandalay . . .

Ship me somewheres east of Suez, where the best islike the worst.

Where there ain’t noTen Commandments, an’ a man canraise a

thirst: ’
For the temple bells are callin', an its there that I would be-

lly the old MoulmeinPagoda, looking lazy at the sea;
On the road to Mandalay.
Where the old Flotilla lay.
With oursick beneath theawnings when we went to Man-

dalay 1
O the road to Mandalay.
Where the Hyin'-fistes play.
An’ the dawn comes up like thunderouter China crost the

Bay !

I trust the publishers will excuse the length of the

quotations from the ‘Ballads.’ It is, I am aware, be-

yond the limit usually sanctioned to extract a whole

poem, but the ballad is oneit is impossible to cut. Most

profoundly do I envy the persons who have yet to make

acquaintance with these and the other ballads which

compose the volume. Before them lies some of the

pleasantest hours literature can afford. The ‘ Ballads ’
are, indeed, quite beyond recommendation of mine,

and seeing that their excellencies have been the theme

of essays by the foremost critics of the day, I should

scarcely have ventured to slip in my oar save in the hope

of inducing every reader of this paper who does not

possess the book to obtain the colonial edition instanter.

In the matter of print and paper, the colonial edition is

the same as the original six shilling edition, the type

being identical. Methuen and Co. are indeed, as has

been already said, to be warmly congratulated on this,

the most important addition yet made to colonial

Libraries.

In Comrades in Arms, by Mr Arthur
* Comrades

we have a novel—or ‘ military
in Arms.'

romance ’as the author prefers to call it

—of the simple old-fashioned sort. Here, after a pro-

longed absence, all the old favourites are again brought
in contact with the reader. The modest and beautiful

heroine, the indestructible hero, the vindictive adven-

turess with a questionable past, the high-born villain,

rejected by the modest and beautiful heroine and mixed

up with the questionable past of the vindictive adven-

turess, all are here. Then we have the false charge,

nobly but idiotically endured by the indestructible hero,

the estrangement of friends and their reconcilement in

the jaws of death, and .finally the death-bed confessions

of the high-born villain and the vindictive adventuress,

with virtue sm’lingly triumphant in the last chapter—a

resurrection in short of all the old stage figures and situa-

tions.

Yet Mr Amyand so far throws in his lot with the

moderns as to claim a purpose for his story ; indeed, his

purpose, he tells us, is threefold, and he is thus even a

little in advance of his age.

The story is not wanting in good points, but these are

so obscured by diffuseness and general recklessness of

writing that they might almost as well have been left

out. It would have been better, however, to have left

out half the book. Writing by sound would appear to

be oneof the most rampant of modern literary disorders.

It lends itself to a redundancy ofadjective, and lands its

user in tautology before he is aware. Sound-writing is

probably responsible for such a redundancy as ‘ terribly
fatal.’

Mr Amyand's description oflife in barracks is interest-

ing, and probably exact ; it certainly fulfils one part of

his purpose, which is ‘ to stimulate the reader’s interest

in soldiers, to lead to an increased sympathy with those

of them below commissioned rank, who on conclusion

of their service with the colours, are frequently driven

to fight and struggle anew ; not, indeed with any

foreign enemy, but with one much nearer home—-

beggarv and Starvation.’ The part of the book, in fact,

which deals with military affairs has an excellence which

will compensate the reader for many defects, and on this

ground Comrades in Arms is to be recommended.

It must be admitted that Mrs J. K.
* Th,rteen

Spender has chosen anadmirably sugges-
Doctors.' tive, and indeed startling, title for her

really excellent series of doctors’ stories. The thirteen

do not, as one imagines from the title, combine to com-

mit some terrible crime. Thirteen doctors conjure up

fearful prospects of death and disaster on an almost un-

limited scale. Imagination halts appalled before what

thirteen doctors might accomplish. But here, at all

events, their work is excellent. Each of the thirteen

tells a story of professional experience, and a

capital set of reaconteurs Mrs Spender makes them.

The introduction, in which the author tells where she

got her stories, is not the least interesting portion of the

book. The answersgiven by various doctors when she

proposed pumping them are, as she says, surprisingly

different.

One. who prided himself on his plain Abernethian speech,

irrowled. ‘ If you mean the sortof doctors' stories that have lately

been in vogue with the public, I am afraid I and my colleagues

geta good deal of amusement out of them, though it may not be

exactly the sort of amusement that you writers intend.'

Another said. ‘ The secrets of our patients are sacred—it is a

point ofhonour not to betray them. Therefore we resent some of

tho literature that goes by thename of doctors' stories.’

Tothe latter I could only answer that 1 was as well acquainted'
with the necessary professional etiquette as he was, and thal

i herefore I should prefer those tales from real lifewhich referred
to men and women who bad passed into the ‘silent land,’ and that

in the case of the few exceptions no names mustbe revealed.
'That is the reason,' I explained, 'that there will be an old

fashioned toneabout some of these stories. I can give as modern
a touch to them as possible, and yet I shall ask for most of them
from men who have been long inpractice. When the actors are

dead and thenamesof some of them cleanforgotten, there canbe
no reason why you shouldnot tell me some of your experiences.'

' But if the experiences are not thrilling, possibly your public
may not care for them.' remarked another. • According to wi;/ex

perience the sensational rarely happens in everyday life.’

‘ Quite so. but it does not follow that everyone prefers the sen

sational. There will probably be a reaction in thepublic taste. 1
am not sure that it is notcoming already. Incidents in everyday
life may beas interesting as blood curdlingexperiences.’

'

Psychological stories I’ queried another doctor, looking at me

quizzically. 'Perhaps you have heard that psychology is to be
added tc the other subjects for badgering medical students’’

‘ But thatis not necessarily morbid psychology. Yes, tell me

tales that will show that you have not only ministered to the

body, but have also studied the characters of your patients; lam

sure all of you have much to tell.’
And remembering my role as listener, I was delighted to find

that I had roused an interesting discussion as to bow fara clever
writer was correct when he wrote a few years ago. • More
than ever now the physician must have a knowledge of

the soul; must feel with finer, other pulses, and measure beats
and chills which no thermometer can gauge. The mind, the
passions arehis study; unwitting of these, or unregardful, half
his work (often the largest half) is unperformed.’
‘lt is the dream of a theorist.’ objected the Abernethian

grumbler. ' to be calm oneself and yet to enterinto the ambitions
and desires and worries of one's fellow-men.’

■ To find out how the springs of life may be affected by their
joy, or sealed upby the leaden weight of failure, lest we should
overestimate the power we ascribe to our drugs,’said another.
‘ It has been a duty fully recognised lately, but too much ignored
in the past.’

•It opens up new possibilities for the future,’another added
laughingly, ‘ and it is certainly a point of interest in which the
physician and thenovelist may join hands.’

‘It is rather a large order,’ laughedone of the younger men, and

' I am afraid that someof the stories may tell againstourselves.'

.After all this one expects something of unusual merit,
and on the whole oneis not disappointed. The majority
of the stories are very considerably better and more in-
teresting than those of the same length and class which
have lately appeared in some of the foremost magazines.
‘ A Fuss About Nothing ’ is ingenious and well told, and
‘ Meddling with the Miraculous ’ seems to me the best of
the series from a purely professional standpoint, but

‘ Breaking Her to Harness ’ must take first place
in point of passion and literary merit. This is, indeed,
an extremely powerful study, and remembering it, I
shall await with interest any further volumes from Mrs

Spender’s pen.

. , There is a class of books which tonotice
* • The Lovely

further than will suffice to convey the
Malmcourt. fact ot publication and the names

of their writers is a labour almost thrown away. This
class is certain of popularity independent of the praise
or dispraise ofthe ‘ irresponsible indolent reviewer.’ A

quarter of a century ago, or rather less, The Lovely
Malincourt might have laid claim to originality. To-day
in the midst of novels with a purpose, and sex novels

and non sex novels, it is an anachronism. Yet though
times change, and man takes to himself a fresh skin of

habit with every decade, humanity remains fundament-
ally very much ‘ as you were.’ Thus I have no

doubt—indeed there is no doubt—that the novels of

Miss Helen Mathers still continue to suit the tastes

of a very large number of readers. Who are these

readers ? I can hardly think it possible that they
are men. Iwould hope for the sake of the emancipation
of ‘ the sex ’ that they are not women. Probably they
are school girls. There is also a class of amemic females
who, having abandoned the hope of taking a hand in the

game of love, become subscribers to a lending library
and devour their novel per diem with a religious regu-

larity. This class very probably does its share. Of

course it is a question of taste, and taste, where it is not

hypocrisy, is a part of ourselves hardly if at all under
the curb of volition. Also the ethics of taste pro-
vide us with a problem in which the absolute is

far to seek. Thus I merely express an individual
opinion when I say that I find The Lovely Malincourt

sickening—no other word so exactly expresses my
state of mind throughout its perusal. Love begins it

and love ends it ; love pervades it and subdues it, and

masters it and murders it. It is all love ; there is abso-
lutely nothing else in the book. From beginning to end
we are going to make love, or are making it, or havejust
made it, but we never have done with it ; we never get
away to anything else. I confess to liking a little love

vzith my novel ; itgivesit arelish ; but, like the customer

at the restaurant,who had become accustomed to a black-
beetle in his daily bun but objected to two on the ground
that he could not taste the bun, I require alittle life with

my intolerable deal of love. This does not seem to me

unnatural. No one will pretend that love occupies the

place in life which it does in fiction. In life it is more or

less a flash in the pan, generally more, yet it may last six

months or even twelve. There are unsubstantiated
cases of its enduring for a yet longer period—no sane

person regards it as other than one of the many in-

terests, or disorders of existence. Love, in fact, is a

very delightful side dish on the hospitable board of life,
but it does not comprise the whole dinner. Personally.
I think it would be a very poor meal ifit did, but I have

no desire to discourage the men and women whose taste

differs from my own. As for school-girls, I am not sure

that literature of The Lovely Malincourt type is entirely
wholesome for them ; they are not likely to under-rate
love, and they may very easily be led to exaggerate its

importance.

‘Barrack Boom Ballads,’ColonialEdition: Methuenand Co.:
3s 6d, cloth ;2s 6d, paper. Postage, 4<l.

’ ’ Comrades in Arms.' Macmillan's Library. 2s(d paper; 3*

<ld cloth. Postage 4d.

• The Lovely Malincourt ’: Macmillan's Library. 2s &d paper;
3a 6d cloth. Postage, 4d.
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ROUND THE BREAKFAST TABLE.

[ WITH APOLOGIES TO THU AUTOCRAT OF THE BREAK-

FAST TABLE.]

4 -I~N the course of a long and varied career,’ said the

Professor, ‘ it has been my good fortune to wit-

ness a few of the wonders of the world. I have

surveyed the view from the summit of Mount Eden

while my best Sunday hat surveyed it from the bottom ;
I have observed honourable members of the House

of Representatives engaged in a financial debate ; I

have gazed upon Christchurch from the top of the

Cathedral tower, and to this day fond memory recalls

the shilling 1 paid for it ; I have watched the sea “break,

break, break on the cold grey stones” of the Napier

breakwater, until its symmetry ot form was transformed

into outlines as irregular as a Greek verb. All these I

have seen, yet was still conscious (up till three and a.

half minutes past eleven yesterday morning) of some-

thing in my life “ incomplete, imperfect, unfinished.”

At the thirtieth second my eyes lit upon the follow-

ing object, and I felt that life had no keener attrac-

tion, nothing more unique to offer. It was a little

book with a green cover—only that and nothing more.

On the fly-leaf I read —“The llall-Room Guide : A

Handy Manual: A New and Revised Edition.” That

young folks should require another guide to the ball-

room than their own fantastic toes did not sur-

prise me. We live in an age of guides. Our most

trivial occupations, recreations, diet, sleep, thoughts
even, are regulated by them. Some day an en-

terprising Yankee will doubtless make his fortune

by the invention and publication of a
“ Guide toWalking

on the Head.” To imagine that its own merit has any-

thing to do with the success of a new invention or

system of any sort whatsoever is to entertain an ex-

ploded notion. Everything depends upon its adver-

tisement, and “Handy Guides” are the littl“ leaven
which leaveneth the (w)hole in the advertising
agents’ pockets. A man desirous of bequeathing
his name to posterity by means of a new system
of shorthand, does not first create his system and
take out a patent, that is a detail. He publishes
“ Handy Guides ” and “ Royal Roads ” and “ Abbre-

viated Text-Books” about it; he advertises it from

London to London, he posts it up in green and yellow
and red on the sides of the Pyramids or the dome of St.
Paul’s, or whatever else suggests itself as a suitable

advertising board. When its reputation is securely
established, when public demand is urgent, he invents

it. A ball-room guide, then, is not in itself a marvel.

Its sale in a place like Auckland £s, for analyse this, or

any other “Guide” to ball-rooms —separate it into its
component parts ; you discover the fundamental ele-

ment to be man, and man is an unknown quantity at

Auckland dances.’

He isn’t at the breakfast table, as the Professor's

plate gave evidence, but that gentleman was bent on

a monologue, and it would have been dangerous to stop
him.

* Boys there are in plenty, dear,innocent,warm-hearted

boys in love with life, with each new girl they meet, and
with their own reflections in the looking-glass most of

all ; of fathers with marriageable daughters—a few ; of

men with good-looking wives—a few ; of good-looking
men with wives—none. Add to this some muscle-men.

whose Mahomet is a certain circumference of chest and
limbs, and every dance so much * training,’ one or two

studies in starch, an occasional conglomerate of possi-
bilities in brains and hair oil, and you have the sunt

total of masculinity in an Auckland ball-room. The

men—the real, solid, good all-round fellows who can

swing a bat, or kick a ball, or ride a bicycle, or comport
themselves in drawing-room or ball-room with equal
credit; who enjoy a reasonable share of pleasure, yet
make time for a large amount of good steady work ; who

dress well and still remember to pay their debts—these
for the most part stay at home, warned, perhaps, by the
hair oil.’

It may be that my remarks are harder than the

exigencies of the case demand, and the exceedingly
tender membrane in the rear of some of these youthful
dance-devotees’ craniums, altogether render fair play.
Only I maintain that if two heads are better than one,

one fair feminine head is better than none(plus a dress-
suit, a smile of large, and a tailors’ bill of larger dimen-
sions), and it is for the sake of the colonial society girl,

who, as a type, is more capable and self-reliant and

sensible than the society young man,that I deplore such a

state ofaffairs, and venture to suggest a remedy. I would

have colonial girls as independent in their pleasures as in

otherpursuits. Iwould filltheir lives with fresherand fuller

interests than dancing alone can afford. It is because of

the comparatively aimless existence which the ordinary
society girl leads, that she hails with delight any form of

amusement, if it be only the perambulation of a ball-

room with a young man who parts his hair correctly,
refrains from stumbling over his own feet, and pro-
nounceswords of two, perhaps even three syllables, pro-

perly. Let cycling and golfing occupy the young lady
of unlimited leisure in winter ; cricket, tennis and other

healthy outdoor sports through the summer months.

An assiduous application of Nature’s rouge pot,

compounded of fresh air and exercise, will revive the

roses in her cheeks which excessive dancing dispels ;

the excitement (not always beneficial) of the ball-room
will no longer exert undue influence over her modus

vivende, having allotted to them instead a moderate
thimbleful of space in pleasure’s cup ; she will attract to

her side men of the manliest stamp and strongest fibre,

the hardy self-contained perennials who flourish best

and bloom to the greatest advantage when exposed to

thewinds of heaven or the winds of adversity. Were it

not that breeze has a damaging effect upon hair-oil, and

vigorous exercise is apt tonullify the unassailable per-
pendicular properties of starch, we wight venture to

speculate on the possibility of such feminine innovation

imparting an improved atmosphere to the present mas-

culine element of the ball-room.’

‘ Failing so desirable a result,’ said the Frivolous

Youth, ‘ I can offer another alternative. In view of the

rapidly diminishing proportion of dancing men the in-

ventive fiend has produced an automatic machine in the

form and attire of a man. This interesting object can,

by an ingenious mechanical contrivance,be wound up to

perform the orthodox evolutions, expand at the correct

moment into the orthodox grin, proffer the orthodox

inane remaiks at orthodox stated intervals. It will

dilateon the floor, the supper, the music and itself in

proper rotation. Warranted to wear out the original
article. Terms cash.’

N.B.—For the Professor’s views concerning the aver-

age society young man the writer begs to disclaim any

responsibility. He is a lowly member of the breakfast

table, whilst the Professor adorns its head, and has been

known to adopt a style of language more or less adorned

when his autocratic rulings were questioned. Like

Gratiano, he exclaims, * I am Sir Oracle, and when I ope

my lips let no dog bark.’

I have no head, and a tail I lack,

But oft have arms, and legs, and back ;
I inhabit the palace, the tavern, the cot—-

’Tis a beggarly residence where I am not.

Were a monarch now present (I tell you no fable),

I still would be placed at the head of the table.

—A chair.

Neal, photo.,Napier. His Excellency the Governor opening the Napier Breakwater, N.Z.

Neal,photo.,Napier The Breakwater, Napier, N.Z., on Day of Opening.
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Topics of the
Week

THE season of Agricultural Shows is in full swing,

and from all parts of the colony come reports of

highly interesting exhibits and an increase in the

popularity of shows from the public point of view. It is

astonishing how keenly townsfolk enjoy anything that

for a time brings them into touch with their country

cousins, and it is wonderful, too, what an amount of

learned talk concerning agricultural topics one hears

just at present from even the ‘ towniest ’ of the ‘ towny,’

Everyone seems to think it necessary to have, or rather

to appear to have, a deep and extensive knowledge of

the points ofHerefords, Durhams, Polled Angus, Jerseys,

etc., and will discuss the relative merits of these beasts

as if they really understood them. It is much the same

harmless passion which, itwas remarked by the Home

papers, possesses mankind in the shooting season. Men

who never have gone shooting and never will go shoot-

ing discuss the merits of guns they have never seen and

powders they have never smelt.

WEhave all of us a special weakness where horses are

concerned, and of the thousands who have attended the

shows held during the last few days, it is safe to say that

there wasnot one male who did not squint sideways at

the horses with the air of a connoisseur and disparage
some point and eulogise another as if he had never

done anything all his life but judge show horses.

As a whole, agricultural shows are an agreeable way of

spending an afternoon if the skies are bright and it is

dry, or moderately so, underfoot. Sheep-shearing compe-

titions, milking machines, and the jumping always afford

amusement ifone can see them in comfort, but on a wet,

sloppy day they are pleasures which cloy very quickly.

IT is, of course, a good thing that these shows should

be largely attended, and that we who live and work in

the cities should get a glimpse of work and interests out-

side our own. The most hopful sign on the social

horizon is, indeed, the ever increasing interest displayed

by various classes and sections of the communitv in each

other’s work mode of life. An increased sympathy for

one’s fellows, a greater appreciation of the results of

labour which differs from our own, is a notable and very

hopeful characteristic of latter day civilisation.

COLONIAL smugglers, it would appear, have a par-

ticular predilection for getting jewellery through

duty free. It is only a month or so ago since some big

houses in Melbourne were caught out smuggling jewel-
lery, and now it is alleged that big Customs frauds in

the jewellery line have been discovered in Sydney. The

profits are, no doubt, excellent, and the risk must be con-

siderably less than where spiritsand tobaccoareconcerned.

Curiously enough a similar case to that now under judicial

inquiry in Sydney has been attracting a lot of attention

at Home. For a long time the Customs authorities of

Belgium have known that large quantities of jewellery
were systematically passed over the French border free

of duty, but they were at a loss to discover how the

smuggling was done. In the luggage van of the express

which runs between Paris and Brussels is a case which

holds the accumulators when the train is electrically

lighted. A key of the case is held by the conductor of

the express, a foreman porter and an excise official of the

border station,but noneof these everappear to use it. The

other day as the train ran into the border town,a Customs

inspector took it into hishead, more from officiousness than

than suspicion, to open the chest. To his amazement the

case was filled to the lid with watches, chains, rings, brace-

lets andall kinds of dutiable jewellery to the value of over

5OO. There wasanexciting scene. Thetrain was delayed
and a council of customs officers was held in spite of the

protests of the passengers at the delay. It was decided,

pending further inquiries, to detain the conductor and

foreman porter at Quevy, and it was ultimately found

that the latter had for a long period been carrying on a

contraband traffic for a well-known Paris jeweller, who,

it is said, has had to disgorge heavily both in jewellery
and hard cash in consequence of the disclosure of his

frauds.

VERILY the old order changeth. Even Bellamy’s

is not what it used to be. Years ago it was con-

sidered more in the light of a select Club, where all the

constant members were friends by reason of their birth

and education. In those days so many members

regularly dined there that there had to be two distinct

tables, the legislators and the members of the Lower

House being divided as sheep from the goats, and at each

table reigned a spirit of friendly intercourse and

banter which has almost disappeared. The present

member does not as a rule, dine at Bellamy’s at

all. If he does he goes there only to dine and

not to talk and linger with his neighbour and there

is only a small coterie of friends who keep up the

genial spirit of old. Now one table is sufficient for all

the guests, indeed is not fully occupied itself, and the

man of the university has no fellowship with the self-

educated man, and he of the people has naught in

common with any of the ‘ blooming aristocracy,’ to quote

an expression often heard apropos of some of our gentle-
men representatives.

AMONGour rulers the-Hon. W. P. Reeves takes first

place as poet. His latest production, inspired

during the bank crisis, is, I hear, well worthy of publi-
cation, but unfortunately it is so jealously withheld from

the public that few have even heard it, and those few are

apparently bound over to hold their peace. Mr Mont-

gomery may be called our artist. He has painted a

really good picture of the Hon. the Speaker, Sir Maurice

O’Rorke, and his impromptu caricatures and sketches

evidence great talent, and cause much entertainment

among the members. Mr Hone Heke is the sweet singer

of Parliament, and well deserves the title.

RAROTONGA is certainly going ahead since we pro

vided it with a President. Under the wise and

beneficent sway of Mr Moss, the native element is be-

coming rapidly quite a leader of fashion in Polynesia.

For some time past the island has been in the throes ofa

buggyfever, andnoself-respectingnative felt hishappiness

complete unless he was the possessor of a buggy. The

smarter the vehiclethe greater the glory ofthe owner, but

to be a ‘ toff,’ so to say (the word ispopular in Rarotonga),

it is necessary to have more than one buggy. Quite a

number of the jeunesse dorie have a couple, and the big
wigs are not content with less than three or four, while

one big chief is, so they say, possessed of no less than six

buggies of assorted shapes and sizes. There isnow an in-
dication that the buggy craze is on the wane, and that

the newfashionwill be for ’cycles. Presumably in Raro-

tonga there will not be much argument as to the most

fitting style of dress. A return to the old fashion of a

smile and a necklace will possibly be found at once the

coolest and most convenient costume for the Cook Island
’Cvclist Club.

TTTHENEVER the parsons of the English Church
VV foregather for their annual korero, there is

always aterrific pow-wow concerning religious instruction
in cur schools and the absence of the Bible from school-
books. The arguments pro and con are so familiar, so

exactly what has been said over and over again with

weary persistence ever since the day when the vexed

problem was first propounded, that it seemed hopeless
to expect anything of interest in the speeches this year.

But the Rev. Mr Beatty, who is always to be relied on,
for broad thinking and straight speaking, certainly ex-

ploded a bomb when he said that he accounted for the

absence of the Bible from the schools with the fact that
those who were supposed to understand and appreciate
the Book did not do so. His suggestion that his fellow
divines might profitably devote themselves to the study
of the Old Testament and its bearing on human life was

not without a touch of cynical humour. The newspaper
reports are discreetly silent as to the manner in which

the novel suggestion was received, but one can imagine

the bridling indignation with which not a few of those

present would regard the insinuations of their outspoken
brother.

One thing is certain, if the Bible is read in our schools,
those in charge must be prepared to answer some ex-

tremely awkward questions. The Old Testament narra-

tive is one which can scarcely fail to interest an- intelli-

gent child and one of imaginative temperament. It

proves as the writer well remembers, even more excit-

ing and enjoyable than history. But it bristles with sug-

gestions and difficulties which will prompt an enquiring
youth to simply bombard the teacher with questions.
The common practice has been to snub the questioner
severely with a remark that we are not supposed to ask

questions on such matters, that the Bible must be

swallowed whole, and that to ask the why and wherefore

is a sin of an extremely luminous character. To do

this is either to drive the young idea into an apathetic
acceptance of anything and everything accompanied by
a complete loss of interest, or else to frank disregard and

disbelief. The questions must be answered, and unless

it is believed that those in charge can be trusted to

answer in such nffihner that the inquirer will be satisfied,
why, then, it is far better to do without the Bible as a

school book.

And as Mr Beatty justly observed, it is very difficult

to say if the moral deterioration of the present and rising
generation is due to the absence of religious instruction

in school. Is it not rather from lack of home-training,
and is not Bible-teaching one of the essential factors in

home-training? It is my own opinion that the very

excellence of our education system has caused a tem-

porary reaction—l believe, that is to say, that parents
have been so far relieved of their responsibilities that

they have forgotten they have any left, and have looked to

school for the entire training, mental, moral and physical,
of their offspring.

OUTSIDERS willprobably hear with some surprise

• that the Anglican church in this colony is lament-

ing the fact that there are not enough clergy to carry-

on the work of the church. One has always had

the idea that the church,like every other profession, was

fearfully overcrowded. Parsons always seem as plentiful
as blackberries in every neighbourhood, and one has fre-

quently wondered how many of them earned a living

wage.. But apparently not only is the supply ofclergy in

this colonyunequal to the demand of the church, but more

surprising still, the same state of affairs prevails at

Home. The bitter cry of the church has provoked
considerable correspondence in the Guardian, which

is, of course, the organ of the church. * But,’ says the

Spectator, commenting on the matter, 1 the “ Bitter

Cry ” has indeed quite lost the meaning it originally-
had. Then it stood for the cry of the church for more

clergy ; now it stands for the cry of the curates for more

benefices and more rapid promotion. The latter cry

has quite swallowed up the former. The church is an

abstraction, and her desire for more clergy is an abstract

desire. The cry of the curates for promotion and bene-

fices is in the highest degree concrete and human.

• Into the latter phases of the correspondence, there

has entered a new factor. It is not so much vicars that

the curates cannotput up with as vicars’ wives. “ Inter-

ference on the part of the ladies,” says “ An Assistant

Priest,” “ is at the root of many of the troubles that

arise between the incumbent and his curate.” We have

no doubt that this is entirely true. Not, indeed, that

the fault is all on the sideof “ the ladies.” The relation

between a rector’s wife and his curate is necessarily a

difficultone. The curate is not, like a groom or a gar-

dener, the servant alikeof the master andof the mistress.

He occupies the position of a subordinate towards the

one, and of an equal towards the other. Not seldom,

indeed, we notice that the curate, as represented in these

letters, denies that he is a subordinate, even as regards
his rector. This denial is at the bottom of the demand

for the representation of the non-beneficed clergy in

Convocation. “I am as much a priest as you,” says the

curate to his rector ; “ why should not my- vote count for

as much as yours in the election of a proctor?” The

answer, we suppose, is that though the curate be as

much a priest as his rector, he is not a priest who can

count upon having his own way, or ordering things after

his own mind.

* LET us imagine a division in Convocation upon some

point of ritual in which the representatives of the

curates constituted the majority, and the representatives
of the beneficed clergy the minority. Not a single

particular in a single service in a single church would be

altered as a result of the vote. The beneficed clergy-
have power and responsibility, the curates have neither.

An incumbent in want of a curate looks out for a man of

his own way of thinking, or at any rate a way of thinking
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which will not clash with hisown, and having found him,

he lays down the lines on whichhe wishes the work of the

parish tobedone. If he isawisenian, heleaveshim agood

deal to himself, lets him try his own experiments, and

profit by his own mistakes. But this rope is given him

with a definite object. It is designed to make himrealise

that there is more to be said for his rector’s way of doing
things than he at first supposed, and when the rector gets
tired of teaching him, or despairs of teaching him any-

thing more, the connection probably comes to an end.
While it lasts, therefore, the curate is the mouthpiece,
the representative, the deputy, of the incumbent, or so

far as he isnot so, it is because on certain matters the in-

cumbent is not at the trouble to notice what his curate

does or teaches. It is plainly of great importance to the
good working of so delicate a relationship that it should

notbe interfered with from the outside, and no one is so

likely to interfere with it from the outside as the rector’s
wife. She may interfere from the highest motives and
with the best of intentions. She may be simply anxious

to see her husband’s wishes carried out, and her hus-

band’s ideals put into action. But if she attempts to

bring about these ends by any effort of her own, all that

she does will not merely end in failure, it will end in

absolute mischief. When women are wise, they will re-

member this; so long as they are what they are, they
will constantly be tempted to forget it. Mrs Proudie isa

type of which there are many varieties, and not all

of them in high places. ’

SESSION AND SOCIETY.

CHIT-CHAT FROM THE CAPITA],.

(BY OUR PARLIAMENTARY FLANEUR.)

ONE
reads and hears much nowadays of the Bible

in schools. I have sometimes been tempted to

write a page or two on the subject of the Bible in
I’arliament. It is to be feared that the atmosphere of

the House of Representatives is not congenial to Holy
Writ. At any rate it is a remarkable fact that, though I

have heard many attempts at quoting Scripture there, 1

have never heard one solitary instance in which an

M.H.R. managed to repeat a text or sentence therefrom

correctly. Last Wednesday gave us a really glorious
example. Mr Duthie, whose Presbyterian upbringing
ought, one would think, to have armed him with an

ample supply of texts, made a most amazing effort to

quote from Second Book of Kings, Chapter xx., the

account there given of the illness of King Heze-
kiah. Mr Duthie began by informing his audience that

he meant to quote, and then made a hurried and very

nervous effort to hunt up the passage in a copy of the
Bible with which he had armed himself; then, amid

ironical cheers and encouragement, he fell back upon

what seemed to be a version which he had copied out on

a sheet of foolscap. Finally heproceeded to read there-

from a description of how Hezekiah, being sick unto

death, turned his face to the wall, but how, in response

to his prayers, his life was prolonged for three years.

The authorised English version of the Old Testament

differs from Mr Duthie, and says that Hezekiah’s life

was prolonged for fifteen years. Altogether the member
for Wellington’s endeavour to draw a parallel be-

tween King Hezekiah and King Richard Seddon

in distress was scarcely a success, and ended amid
laughter from the Premier and his friends. Unfor-

tunately, however, King Richard, when his turn came to

speak, was inspired with the ambition to outshine Mr

Duthie, and proceeded to quote a text, for his version of

which, as he informed his hearers with some pride, he de-

pended uponhis memory. Alas ! the memory must have

been unrefreshed tor sometime. Pointing to the Opposi-
tion, the Premier declared that they reminded him of

the passage, ‘ Mau is born in sin as the sparks fly up-

wards.’ The House and galleries simply went into con-

vulsions, and I fancy Parliamentary speakers willbe shy
ofBible texts for some time to come.

Mr Harry Bell, M.H.R., who is just now in Auckland,

will be missed from Wellington this summer, as he

makes a trip to England. Ido not know whether he is

likely to travel to the Old Country in the same steamer

as Mr HeHem Smith. The pride of Taranaki sets forth

to conquer financial England, I believe, in a few weeks

from now. Rumour says that Mr Smith’s intention is to

bring home to the lagging comprehension of the London

capitalist the noble fortunes to be won by devotingenter-

prise backed by L.S.D., to developing the iron-sand,

the coal and other mineral resources of the Garden of

New Zealand.

Summer has come upon us with a bound. For the last

few days we have had still, hot sunshine, which has

tempted cool, fresh toilettes into the street, and given a

certain air of festivity to this generally dusty, wind-

swept town. To-day the legislative part of Wellington

shows a bedraggled and tired member or two crawling

about after an all night sitting, in search of a little fresh

summer air before returning to the exhausted House

where Sir Robert Stout has a flabby motion of no-con-

fidence proceeding. Two Ministers are laid on beds of

sickness at this most inopportune moment. Mr Cadman

and Sir Patrick Buckley have broken down—their friends

tell me from over-work. Sir Patrick is already on the
mend, but the silent and hard-working Minister of Rail-

ways is still far from well. Sir Patrick is to have the

offer of the Judgeship, but though political lawyers
don’t often refuse Judgeships, there seems a real

doubt as to whether the Attorney-General won’t be

shy of the succession to Judge Richmond’s seat on

the bench. An absolute exodus of politicians and

their belongings, also of the camp followers of

the Session is now in full progress. Nor are Parlia-

mentarians the only ones to leave us. Everyone who

can get away is off to the Christchurch races. The boats

are already crowded, and many who trust to getting
berths at the last moment will receive a horrid shock

when they find that they are asking for the impossible.
Owing to the more stringent law relating to over-crowd-

ing of steamers now in force, it may happen that a

would be passenger actually gets left behind. Mr and

Mrs Rhind, who hail from Christchurch originally, are

off to their beloved November week, which is the one

brief carnival of Christchurch. A true Canterbury man

would suffer privation for the rest of the year before he

gave up his week of cattleshow and races.

Mrs Wardrop, who has been wintering in Victoria, has
returned with the warm weather. She has been staying
with Mrs Alister Clark, the sister of Mrs DennisO’Rorke,
of your part of the world. Being of Christchurch ex-

traction, she naturally is off to the races, etc., before the
week is out.

The harbour is studded with three-masters which lieoff

the Thorndon end of the town and wait for their yearlv
freight of wool. They improve the view immensely as

they swing with the wind and arrange their sails. They
are all engaged in preening and painting themselves for

their approaching long voyage toEngland, and form such

a restful contrast to the busy, puffing steamers, that I,
for one, shall be very sorry when they take their de-
parture.

Of course everyone is running to the Opera House to

see Brough and Boucicault. Opinions are as divided as

ever over Mrs Tanqueray. Many ladies of my acquaint-
ance taboo the play both for themselves and their
daughters without having seen it. One little country
maiden delighted me. She cameinto town for a taste of

session gaieties,and, there being a pitiable dearth ofany-
thing of the kind, her hostess persuaded her to stay
on for a couple of nights of Brough and Boucicault.
Not being people who know much of theatrical

matters, they took seats for the first play, which
happened, of course, to be this much-vexed Mrs Tan-

queray. The little country maid who had hardly been
inside a theatre in her life, was taken and solemnly set

down in the middle of the dress circle. The first scene

disturbed the mind of her worthy hostess, who began
dimlytorecall all sorts ofdiscussions in which thename of

Mrs Tanqueray had figured, and to which she had not

listened at the time. The little visitor, however, quite
untroubled, drank it all in with sighs of delight, insisted
on staying until quite the end, and, above all, couldtalk

of nothing else for the few days that she remained in

town. The wretched man who was responsible for

taking the tickets seemed to have felt a quite unneces-

sary amount of compunction on her account.
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MY

FELLOW POACHER.
(BY W. E. NORRIS.)

»IS
name was Jeremiah Bartlett

;
but I

believe we had been acquaintances,
not to say intimate friends, for a con-

siderable length of time before I

learned, or cared to inquire, what his

patronymic might be. On the occa-

sion of our first introduction to one

another (which was of an informal

character, and took place without the
intervention of any third person) he

told me that he was Jerry, and I re-

sponded, with proper dignity, that I

was Master George : that seemed to

us to meet adequately the demands of the case. I re-

member thinking at the time that it was necessary to be

a little bit dignified ; for he was quite a common, and

evena ragged little boy, whereas I was the grandson of

Sir George Ringwood, who owned the whole parish, in-

cluding the woods where our encounter occurred ; more-

over, he was taller, stronger, and evidently older than

I. As a matter of fact, he was probably my senior

by not much more than a year ; but that means a

good deal when one’s own years can be counted up

without need for using the fingers of both hands to

assist calculation. For the rest, I must say that Jerry
was the last person in the world to give himself airs on

any score, and although he knew such a vast number of

things of which I was at that time profoundly ignorant,

liehad a fashion of imparting his knowledge which con-

veyed no wounding sense of inferiority to the disciple.
How can I hope to enlist the sympathies of right-

thinking readers on his behalf when I confess that that

knowledge consisted not only of a singular familiarity
with the ways and characteristics of all woodland

creatures, but of every illicit method that can be em-

ployed for their destruction ? Perhaps one might as

reasonably assert at once (what indeed happens
to be the truth) that Jerry loved birds, beasts

and fishes as well as he understood them. He

took an odd way of showing his love, it may be

said ; but really these are cosas de Espana, and it is

useless to dilate upon them. There are sportsmen who

aredevoid of poaching instincts; there are, as we all

know, poachers who are no sportsmen ; added to which,

human nature is notoriously made up of inconsistencies.

At any rate, a lonely little soul, such as I then was,

spending his holidays in a great deserted house with a

far more lonely old man, who never thought of asking
how his grandson amused himself, may be pardoned for

having welcomed with joy the companionship which a

chance meeting brought tohim, and which proved in the

sequel productive of many blissful and breathlessly ex-

citing experiences.
I do not, of course, mean to say that Jerry then and

there proceeded to instruct me in the art of setting a

wire or taught me where to search for partridges’ eggs—-
swift though the development of a boy’s friendship is,

he cannot, ifengaged in certain practices, neglect some

measures of precaution at the outset—but we entered

into brisk conversation, we passed a whole summer

afternoon together, and in the course of our devious
wanderings through the coverts he showed me quite
casually a multitudeofthings which I had never seen in

my iife before. Then we agreed to meet again on the

morrow, and then —very soon—I was admitted into

Jerry’s entire confidence. This handsome, dark-com-

plexioned boy, with his large, rather melancholy brown

eyes, his slim figure and his small, strong hands, had

something of the appearance of a gipsy, and it is just
possible thathe may have had a strain of gipsy blood in

hisveins ; though his father was a tenant farmer and his

mother, I believe, had come from the same class. Butin
the far west of England dark complexions are common

enough ; there were plenty of boys in the village whose

hair was as black as Jerry’s, though none, I should think,

with hands quitelike his, and certainly none who shared

his taste for solitary rambling. A few, so he afterwards

told me, were intermittent poachers ; but he spoke of

them with contempt as sorry bunglers at the game, and

he did not care to associate with them.

Again and again I have seen Jerry catch a hare in his

hand ; but I was never able to accomplish that feat my-

self, nor can I even now explain how it was done.

Everybody knows that a hare, crouching in her form,

will allow you to approach quite close to her ; but to

stoop and seize her is another affair. Jerry would

do this, and, stretching her across his knee, would
break her neck, so that she was dead in an in-

stant. I have also seen him secure pheasants
by slipping a noose, suspended at the end of a long
wand, over the birds’ heads ; while in the art of tickling
trouthe was a past master. I suppose that in poaching,
asin everything else, there is a certain inborn aptitude
and capacity which can never be taught even to the most

painstaking pupil; and, in spite of the very great enjoy-
ment which I derived from Jerry’s society, and the

partial dexterity which I acquired under his tuition, he

remained far above reach ofrivalry, so far as I was con-

cerned.

Yet I did learn agpod deal from him, and what is more,

I derived pecuniary profit from my accomplishments ; for

ifJerry wasnobetter than a thief in theeyes ofmagistrates,
juries,and judges, he was as honest as the day in his deal-

ings with a confederate, and outof every five shillingsthat

he made, half-a-crown duly found its way into my pocket.
I do not know (though I mav have had suspicions) who

took the game offhis hands. He opined, and I daresay
he was right, that I had better not know. Apparently,
however there was no difficulty about obtaining a

market. A considerable portion of our ill-gotten gains
was expended in the purchase of ferrets, with which

animals I remember that we were singularly unlucky,

losing many through various accidents ; most of the

balance was laid out on sweets and ginger-pop, delica-

cies of which we were both inordinately fond ; and I

have since thought that the donations which Roundell,
the head-keeper, was not too proud to accept from time

to time at my hands ought to have been classed under

the head of hush money. But I did not think so at the

time ; such a view would have spoilt the fun and excite-

ment of the whole thing. There wasa piquancy about
poaching one’s own preserves (for in a certain sense 1

might regard my grandfather’s preserves as being my

own) which would have been obviously lacking if one

had done so with the connivance of one’s own paid ser-

vant. As a matter of fact, Roundell was probably
neither a good keeper nor a strictly honest one; he had
little encouragement to be either, seeing that he was in
the service of a gentleman who had never cared for

shooting, very seldom entertained guests, and only in-
sisted that there should always be foxes in his coverts

when the hounds drew them. Still, the keeper went his

rounds, and we knew very well what they were, and we

avoided him with infinite precautions and subtlety.
For the rest, our depredations extended to neighbour-

ing properties, and on many a cold, clear winter’s night
have I crept noiselessly in Jerry’s wake through the

undergrowth in Lord Sedgmoor’s woods, while those
who should have been on the watch were comfortably
asleep or toasting their toes before the fire in the village
public-house. I came and went exactly as I pleased ;
there was no nurse or other domestic in authority to look
after me, and I knew (doubtless some of the young foot-
men atMorden Court knew also) how to effect anentrance

through a certain scullery window without making any

noise about it. The stairs, up which I had to make my

way, bare-footed, to reach my bedroom, used to creak

horribly ; but no remark was ever made upon the sub-

ject. In that great empty house the ancient timbers were

bound to creak, with or without discoverable cause, and

as my grandfather did not believe in ghosts, whereas the

servants believed most strongly in them, investigations
were not attempted. My grandfather, whom I some-

times saw in the middle of the day and always
for a few minutes at dessert in the evening, had

invariably the same greeting for me. ‘ Well, my boy.
and what have you been about.' He did not listen

to my reply, which indeed, in order to be truthful,
would have had to be lengthy, as well as

rather startling. He was a silent, absent-minded old

man, of whom I was afraid, although Ihad no particular
reason to be afraid ofhim ; I doubt whether he had any

definite ideas about me, except that I was an orphan,
that I was the child of his dead second son, and that 1

had to spend my holidays somewhere. He wasnot upon
good terms with my uncle Charles, his eldest son, who
never came to Morden in those days.

Well, it is not everybody who has the gift of thus find

ing his own companyall-sufficient, and what would have

become of me during my long, irresponsible vacations
without Jerry Bartlett I cannot imagine. But Jerry
suited me to perfection. Not only was he my master

as regarded woodcraft, but upon every ether subject
under the sun he willingly owned himself my slave, and
I believe I rewarded his modesty by patronising him
without mercy. He had a very receptive mind. He

loved reading and eagerly devoured the books which I

lent him—especially’ those relating to adventure ; he

listened in open-mouthed admiration to my accounts of

the valiant deeds that I had performed at school, and

when we exchanged vows of eternal friendship, cement-

ing them (by the aid of a penknife) with our blood, it

was clearly understood between us that our relations
must be rather those of knight and squire than of two

equals.
The harmony of our relations, after remaining un-

interrupted for upwards of eighteen months and sur-

viving periods of separation which at our age must
have seemed very long indeed, was disturbed at
last in the ancient, time - honoured fashion. Her

name was Nancy Gibbons. If she was not the

loveliest and most bewitching of her sex (and. look-

ing back from my present standpoint of calm impar-
tiality, I feel sure that it would be an exaggeration to

speak ofher in such terms), that did not prevent us from

thinking her so, nor her from treating us as Providence

appears to have decreed that every girl or woman shall

treat a couple of simultaneous admirers. It was on a

certain still, moist night of January that the Ewig-
Weibliche descended upon its inevitable mission of dis-

cord into two hitherto harmless little lives. The appro-

priateness of the adjective will doubtless be disputed
when I add that the occupation upon which we were

engaged at the moment was the shooting of roosting
pheasants by alternate shots from an old muzzle-loader,
filched by Jerry from his father’s lumber-room. 1 quite
admit that that was a very vile thing to do, and that we

ought to have been whipped for it ; yet the moral guilt
involved in such poaching as ours was not, I venture to

think, excessive, while our small souls, had they been
laid bare, would at least have been found free of envy,
hatred, malice and uncharitableness. The above

pleasing emotions were stirred up within us very soon, I

suppose, after the apparition of a bare-headed, laughing
girl, advancing through the misty moonlight, caused us

to shrink together and draw in our breath apprehen-
sively.

* Well,’ said she, ‘ you are naughty boys !’

She was evidently a year or two older than either of
us ; she had an abundance ofcurly brown locks, her eyes
were bright and merry and her teeth singularly white ;
I well remember that my budd'ng acquaintance with

Ovid and the classical dictionaryenabled me to compare
her to a woodland nymph or dryad. We began, I be-

lieve, by assuming an attitude of surly defiance ; but

that sort of thing could not be kept up. She knew who

we were and what we had been about ; she called us by
our names, forced us to exhibit the contents of our bag,
and was presently kind enough to say that she would not

betray us that time. Only we were to understand that,
if she consented to do violence to her conscience by tell-

ing no tales, we must comply with her conditions—which
were, firstly, that she should be allowed a pecuniary
share of the spoil, and secondly, that (like Dionysius,
tyrant ofSyracuse, upon acelebrated occasion) she should

be admitted as a third party into our unholy alliance.

Where I found theprecocious impudence to propose that

this treaty should be sealed there and then with a kiss 1

cannot.imagine : but I did make that bold suggestion,
and Nancy replied, with smiling condescension that as

we were such very little fellows she really didn’t mind.
Thus we became her slaves, while she became ourcon

federate ; and from that day forth neither Jerry nor I

derived one penny of personal profit from the sale of

what did not belong to us. In truth, we had never cared

very greatly for those shillings and half-crowns. If we

learned to value them now, it was because dear Nancy
had a pronounced taste for ribbons and cheap gewgaws,
and because each of us. in handing her over the whole,
instead of the half of his moiety, flattered himself that

he was stealing a march upon the other. These divi-
sions did not, of course, take place when we three met

by day or by night in the woods ; she was clever enough
to arrange separate trysts, and clever enough (though
perhaps that did not imply any vast degree of talent) to
hoodwink the pair of us. As far as I can recollect, we
asked her no questions as to her origin or abode—who
would think of putting a goddess into the witness-box ?
—and I hardly know how or when it was that I dis-

covered her tobe the orphan niece of Lord Sedgmoor’s
keeper, who had somewhat reluctantly provided her
with a home. All that was of importance was that she

was able to give us certain valuable pieces of informa-
tion as to her uncle’s whereabouts, that the snaring of

game was a pursuit which enlisted her sympathies, and

last, not least—that she liked mea great deal better than
she did Jerry.

So, at all events, I had her own authority for stating,
and a great shock it was to me, when at length I was

provoked into openly making that statement, to be told
that my former friend was authorised by her to make a

directly contrary assertion. Alas ! he was only my
former friend by that time. The coolness which had

sprung up between up immediately after Nancy's advent
was ripening fast into enmity ; and what could I do,
when the low fellow dared to insult me thus, but re-

spond, with energy and promptitude, ‘ You lie !’
Jerry pulled off his coat, and cast it down upon the

grassy glade of the woods where we were standing.
‘ Come on !’ said he, setting his teeth

Well, it was a very pretty fight ; and upon my word

and honour as a respectable, middle-aged mail, I am not

at all convinced that I should not have licked him if I
had been allowed to persevere to the bitter end ; though
I must admit he was getting rather the best of it when

Nancy emerged from a neighbouring thicket ami separ-
ated us. She said we ought to lie ashamed of our-

selves ; she forced us to shake hands, to comjiose our

quarrel—the cause of which she declared that she
could not guess—and to promise that it should not
be renewed. Afterwards we really did make friends,
mingling our moans, avowing our common sorrow, ami

agreeing, like knights of old, that, since we conld not

both wed the fair lady, the one who should ultimately
win her favour by doughty deeds should be adjudged the
victor. But although we loyally did our best to act in
the spirit of this compact, the difficulties ofobserving it
were obvious and well-nigh insuperable. For instance,
I could not help pointing out to Jerry that my social

position gave me advantages to which he could scarcely
venture to lay claim ; while he replied, courteously but

HUSH-MONEY.
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firmly, that Nancy belonged to his class, not to mine.
Probably we should have fallen out again, had not the
end of the holidays constrained me to leave him in pos-
session of the field. I took back to school with me, by
way of consolation, a lock of Nancy’s brown hair,
together with the memory of her parting words, which
were of a nature to encourage the most sanguine con-

victions. She said, however, that she was quite sure I

should forget her long before she forgot me.

How long or after what fashion pretty Nancy Gibbons
may have remembered me I cannot pretend to say ; but
it would indeed have been something like a miracle if
my callow adoration for her had survived through the

many years which were destined to elapse ere I revisited
the once familiar coverts of Morden Court. My grand-
father’s death, and the succession to the property of

Uncle Charles, who felt himself under no obligation to

look after me, put an end for ever to those pleasant holi-
day ramblings and unlawful raids ; and it was notuntil
I was a young undergraduate at Oxford that I was in-
vited by my relative togo down to the old place for a

week’s shooting.
It is not at the age of two-and-twenty, when no danger

seems quite so terrible as that of being laughed at, that
one is likely to confess the follies of childhood, nor was

I was then disposed to take a lenient view of so grave an

offence as a breach of the game laws. Still, I did con-

trive to ask after my comrade of former years, and on

the morning after my arrival he came up to the house to
see me. In appearance he was scarcely altered, not-
withstanding the imposing stature to which he had at-
tained ; indeed, I should have recognised him anywhere,
and I told him so. He laughed a little in an embarrassed
way, twirled his cap between his slim, brown fingers,
glanced shyly at me, afid said', ‘ Would you, sir ?’

It was probably my fault rather than his own that he

remained awkward and ill at ease throughout our inter-

view. I tried to be friendly, and only succeeded, I dare
say, in being offensively affable. Anything like a re-

newal of our intimacy seemed to be outof the question,
especially as I entertained somewhat absurd scruples
about inquiring whether he still knew the tracks of

every hare in the neighbourhood and had as keen aneye
as of old for the discovery ofpartridges’ eggs. However.
I made some jesting allusion to the fair Nancy which
brought a flush to his dusky cheek ; and I gathered from
his murmured reply that he remained faithful to the
Dulcinea for whose sake I was no longer in the least in-
clined to challenge him to deadly combat.

‘Oh, young Bartlett?’ my uncle said, in answer to
some question which I found an opportunity of putting
in the course of the day. • I don’t know much about

him, but I’m afraid he’s no good. A useless, loafing
sort of fellow, by all accounts. And it’s a nuisance, too ;
for his father is getting past work, and I suppose I shall
have to let them renew their lease. There’s plenty of
sympathy for farmers in these days but deuced little for
the poor landlord, upon whom, after all, the loss is

bound to fall. You have a little money of your own, I

believe, and somebody told me you had a fancy for agri-
culture. Well, if you’ll be advised by me, you’ll put
your money into any mortal thing—South American
securities, or worked-out gold mines, or what you please
—soonerthan that.’

I did not invest my modest patrimony or employ such
small talents as Heaven has been pleased to vouchsafe to
me in the manner against which I was cautioned by my
uncle. I thought myself uncommonly wide-awake at
the time, and I now think that I have been uncommonly
lucky ; although, after fifteen years of hard work in dis-
tant lands, I am very far from being a rich man.

My personal fortunes, however, are but indirectly con-

cerned with this little sketch. It is enough to say that,
as soon as I had taken my degree, I carried out the

intention which I* had formed of emigrating, and that

the best years of my life were over and done with before
I was in a position to return to my own country. During
my long absence Iwas, of course, forgotten, and, equally,
of course, I did not forget. That is the common fate of

exiles, who, when all is said, are not so very much to be
pitied, since they have always hopes and illusions, as
well as memories, to cheer them up in moments of dis-
couragement. Anyhow, if they will but come back with

pockets tolerably well filled (so as not to alarm their

relations), they are not unlikely to be remembered and

welcomed ; and I had not been more than a fortnight in
London, wondering what had become of everybody, and

somewhat forlornly reconnoitring thejwaste places where

everybody used to be, when I received a very cordial
invitation from my uncle to visit him at what, in my
secret heart, I still called ‘home.’

I found Morden Court unchanged, and Uncle Charles
not more so than the passage of time warranted He
was a stout, grey-headed old gentleman ; his children

were grown up, married, out in the world ; his wife and

he, left to themselves in a house which they could not
afford to fill with guests, were glad enough—or at any
rate they said they were—to be enlivened for a while by
the society of one whom they werepleased to call young.
But they did not manage tomake me feel young ; they
only managed (ah, how easy that is in dealing with the

middle-aged !) to make me talk about the days of my
youth ; and what could be more natural than that, in the

expansiveness of after-dinner conversation, I should seek

to entertain them with accounts of my early poaching
adventures under the skilled guidance of Jerry Bartlett ?

‘ Bartlett !’ exclaimed my uncle. ‘ God blessmysoul !
that must be my rascal of a tenant. Only what one

might have expected from him for the matter of that.

Well, my dear fellow, I am sorry to tell you that your
old friend has got himself into a tight place--the county
gaol, in point of fact, where he is awaiting his trial on a

charge of arson Set fire to his premises in the most
barefaced way, finding, I suppose, that it was a choice

between that and bankruptcy. Sorry for his wife, who
is a capable sort of woman ; though, upon my word, I

don’t know that she isn’t well rid of him. But for her,
I should have had to turn him out long ago ; for a worse

farmer I never met with.’
His wife, I presently learnt, was no other than my old

flame Nancy. Uncle Charles spoke highly of her, and

laughed at my aunt, who gave it as her opinion that Mrs

Bartlett was • too dressy for her station.’

‘The truth is,’said he, with a wink, ‘ that Mrs Bart-
lett is a devilish handsome woman, and we know how

charitable other women are apt to be to those who are

blessed or cursed with good looks. There has been

some gossip, I believe; I shouldn’t wonder if she had
amused herself a bit—and small blame to her! Precious
poor fun it must have been for her to livewith that long-
legged, melancholy, useless husband of hers, and watch
him letting things go from bad to worse every year !
Rent ?—oh yes, they have paid their rent hitherto —with
remissions and reductions. But I suspect Bartlett was

pretty near the end of his tether; so what must
the fool needs do but try to swindle the insurance com-

pany ! Hadn’t a word to say for himself when he was

brought up before the magistrates, and I don’t suppose
there will be any defence worth speaking of when he
stands his trial on Thursday. Meanwhile,’ added my
uncle ruefully, ‘ I’m rebuilding the premises, and I shall

be very much surprised if the whole cost doesn’t have to

be defrayed out ofmy pocket.
This was indeed a sad tale, and the worst of it was

that a fuller narration of particulars made it almost im-

possible for me to doubt that poor Jerry was guilty.
That the conflagration had been the work of an incen-

diary seemed to be pretty certain ; that the farmer alone
had been about the place when it broke out had appar-
ently been proved ; andwhat gave the affair avery black

look was that he had quite recently insured his belong-
ings for their outside value. I did not gather that there
was anything definite against his previous character ;
but he passed, I was told, for being morose, eccentric,
and utterly inefficient as a farmer. Indeed, I well re-

membered that, in the old days, he had often spoken
with distaste and disgust of the wearisome monotony of

agriculture.
Some days later I accompanied my uncle to the neigh-

bouring assize town where the trial was to take place,
and when the prisoner was brought into court I experi-
enced one of those shocks which we all experience
occasionally, and for which our looking-glasses ought
to, but do not, prepare us. Poor old Jerry ! Was

it possible that that elderly, round-shouldered man,
whose black hair and unkempt beard were so plentifully
sprinkled with grey, could be the lithe, active lad for
whom I had oncebeen no match either in wind or limb ?
Perhaps in that rank of life people age earlier than they
do in ours, and perhaps I was less altered than he ; for as

his lack-lustre eye wandered vaguely round the building
they met mine, and paused for a second, with a quick
light of recognition in them. I nodded and smiled to

him ; but he dropped his eyelids at once and never

looked again in my direction.
The case for the prosecution, which occupied a long

time, rested necessarily upon circumstantial evidence,
but seemed to be tolerably conclusive against the
prisoner. The upshot of it was chat, on the day of the
fire, he had taken very good care that the farmhouse
should be deserted. The two domestic servants whom
he employed had been given leave to attend a neighbour-
ing fair ; Mrs Bartlett had left at eleven o’clock to do
shopping in the county town, it being understood that
she would not return until the evening ; he himself had
set out at an earlier hour, upon the pretext that he

wished to attend a sale of beasts some ten miles
away, at which sale it was shown that he had never put
in an appearance. On the other hand, several witnesses
were called to swear that he had been seen lurking
about his own premises between ten and elven o'clock ;S

that was immediately before his wife had driven off in
her gig. In the course of the afteriftjon clouds of smoke
had been seen rising from his ricks, near to which a

half-empty box of matches had subsequently been dis-
covered ; a strong wind which was blowing at the time
had caused the house to become ignited, and before the
flames could be got under, the whole place had been
burnt almost to the ground. There was some difference
of. opinion as to the precise moment at which the
prisoner and his wife had appeared upon the scene of
disaster; but it seemed to be clear that both had re-
turned rather earlier than they had been expected. I
gathered, from the line of cross-examination which the
young gentleman who represented Jerry took up, that
he wished to suggest collusion ; though how that, if
established, would help the accused, it was not easy to
see.

But when itcame to the turn of thisbewigged and self-
confident gentleman to state hisclient’s case, it appeared
that he had a very much better defence thanthat to offer
to the charge. It was no business ofhis, he said, to ex-

plain how the fire, which might have been caused bv
accident or by design, had originated ; all he had to
show was that the prisoner could not possibly have had
a hand in it, and this he would do without unnecessary
waste ofwords and time. He then proceeded to call his
first witness, a smart, impudent-looking youth in a loud
check suit, who carried his left arm in a sling, and
answered the questions put to him with a certain air of
jaunty defiance.

His name was Edward Smale—commonly called Ned.
He was the son of a farmer ; was well acquainted with
Bartlett and his wife ; couldn’t say that he was upon the
best of terms with the former ; as for the latter, it was

always difficult, according to hisexperience, to tell where
you were with a woman. Some discursive observations
of his were here sternly checked by the judge, and he
was ordered to confine himself to direct replies. The
examining counsel had some, trouble with him owing to
his loquacity ; but what he affirmed upon oath had the

appearance of truth, and was quite sufficient for
the examining counsel’s purpose. Briefly, his assertion
was that at the time when the fire was suoposed to have
broken outhe had been engaged in a hand-to-hand fight
with Jerry Bartlett in a wood rented by his father,
which, as everybody knew, was situated some six or

seven miles away from the spot. He did not consider
that it had been a fair fight ; because his antagonist had

attacked him with a thick stick, and had indeed broken
his arm, as well as his head, with that weapon ; but he

admitted that he had received a tremendous thrashing,
and believed (though he remembered nothing about it)
that Bartlett must have carried him to the edge of the

wood, near his own door, where he had susequently been
found. Some corroborative evidence was adduced.

Under cross examination, Mr Smale displayed no re-

luctance to avow the cause of the quarrel, but was again
warned against making irrelevant statements. Asked
why he had not come forward when the prisoner had
been brought up before the magistrates, he replied that
he would have done so if he had not been ill in bed at
the time and unaware of what had taken place ; adding,
for the benefit of those whom it might concern, that if

any woman thought she could make a dam fool of Ned
Smale, he hoped she knew better now.

Practically, that ended the case. The judge, in sum-

ming up, told the jury that if they believed the witness
male, the y must acquit the prisoner ; and presumably

they did believe him, for a verdict of Not
Guiltywas at oncereturned.

Soon afterwards I was walking across the
fields on the outskirts of the town with my
old comrade, whom I had caught up as he

left the court, and who seemedpleased to
see me, though not quite so pleased as one

might have expected him to be with his re-

covered liberty.
‘ I don’t know that we’re at the end of

this trouble yet, sir,’ said he; ‘I don’t
know thatwe’re at the end ofityet. There’s
that matchbox, you see, which cook can
swear was one that we used in the house. I
can’t think but what the insurance people
will want to know more about that match-
box. Whatever Ned Smale wanted to
come and give evidence for—and after I’d
pretty well pounded him to a jelly, too—-
beats me. I wasn’t going to call him,
Lord knows ! Nor yet I hadn’t no idea as

that lawyer chap who defended me meant
to call him.’

‘ In other words,’ I remarked, ‘ your in-
tention was to sacrifice yourself in order
that the person whom you suspect of being
guilty might escape. You are neither logical
nor moral, my poor Jerry. First of all
you suspect your wife of arranging a ren-

dezvous with that very objectionable young
cad, and without waiting to satisfy yourself
that there is the slightest ground for your
suspicions, you proceed to break his bones.
Then you jump to the conclusion that she
has deliberately burnt your house down,
and, instead of taking the measures which
self-preservation requires and your opinion
of her appears to justify, you attempt to
screen her by virtually acknowledging your-
self the culprit. It is lucky for you that a

sharp young barrister thought it worth his
while to undertake your'defence.

Jerry gazed at me in wondering admira-
tion. ‘ You were always most extraordin-
ary clever, Master George !’ he ejaculated.
‘ To think that you should know all about it,
without ever having been told 1’

• But I don’t know allabout it,’ I modestly
replied ; ‘ I know no more than must be

obvious to the meanest capacity. Suppose,
just for the sake of old times, Jerry,
you were to tell me all about it ? Then
perhaps I might have a chance of proving
how extraordinarily clever I am by advis-
ing you what to do next. For that, IHE HAD RECEIVED A TREMENDOUS THRASHING.
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imagine, is the question that is perplexing you at the
present moment.’

He confessed that it was, and that he hardly antici-
pated a very warm welcome home from Mrs Bartlett,
who, it appeared, had not cared to be present athis trial.
The tale which he unfolded, as we plodded along across

the fields and through the woods was one which is
common enough in all ranks, and is the more pathetic
because it is so provoking—the tale of an indulgent,
inefficient, jealous husband and a handsome, selfish,
pleasure-loving wife. It is all very well, in these cases,
to say that the husband is an ass and deserves what he

inevitably gets; but if the husband be, as he almost

always is, a good fellow, it isscarcely consolatory to have
no practical consolation to offer him. Poor Jerry, I

gathered, had had a rough time of it with the woman

whom he adored. He had worn out her patience by his
inability to farm at a profit and his consequent inability
tosupply her with millinery ; he had forfeited her re-

spect by alternately ignoring her flirtations and up-

braiding her with them ; there had been quarrels and
scenes from which he had not emerged victorious, and
the approach of bankruptcy had coincided with a silent
conviction on his part that Nancy contemplated eloping
with the flashy young Ned Smale.

‘ I don’t know, sir,’ said he despondently, * but what

she may have promised to meet him that day, and

managed to let me guess she had promised to meet him,
so as to put me off the scent. All I can tell you is that

he expected her and found me ; and as soon as ever I

got back home I understood why she had made me

insure our place. I couldn’t do nothing but hold my

tongue —nor yet I can’t do nothing else now. And we’re

ruined, anyway, for the insurance company won’t pay,
you’ll see.’

I thought itbest to reply that the company would be

forced to pay, and to scold Jerry roundly for assuming,
upon insufficient evidence, that his wife was a criminal,
If, I sagely remarked, she, on her side, had assumed him
to be a criminal, he really had only himself to thank. I

then made certain pecuniary proposals which my means,
luckily, enabled metomake to an old friend, adding that
I meant to go home withhim and see thata reconciliation
took place. He was very grateful and ostensibly peni-
tent, but not, I think, very sanguine. Probably he

saw through me, and was not taken in by the rather bois-

terous cheerfulness with which I chose to regard hiscase.

However, I contrived to raise his spirits a little by re-

minding him of our bygone nocturnal expeditions, and
he owned that even now—‘ though I’m an old man, sir,
and seldom care to take my gun down from the rack ’—
he sometimes felt tempted, through sheer force of habit,
to set a wire upon his neighbour’s land. So, chatting
about the Ground Game Act (which he condemned) and

the other changes and innovations that had come to pass
since our young days, we reached at last the end of our

long walk, and knocked at the door of the temporary
dwelling wherein Mrs Bartlett had found shelter after
the catastrophe.

An astonished, rather than a delighted, woman gave
us admittance.

‘What, you ?' she exclaimed, starting back, when she
recognised her husband. ‘ Have you given them the

slip, then ? It’s no use your coming here, so I give you
fair warning. Why, you silly fool !—don’t you know

that thiswill be the very first place where the police will
cometo search for you ?’
I took it upon myself to explain. I related as suc-

cinctly as I could, and without special regard for Mrs

Bartlett’s feelings, the circumstances which had led
to Jerry’s acquittal. I watched her face, which grew

paler and paler while I was reporting Ned Smale’s evi-
dence, and I ended by congratulating her with much
heartiness upon a denouement, ‘ which,’ said I, ‘ it is very
evident to me that you did not venture to hope for. ’

‘ It’s all a pack of lies !’ was her defiant rejoinder. * I
know nothing about your Ned Smale or your trumped-
up stories. If I changed my mind about going shopping
that day it was only because something seemed to tell

methat I should be wanted at home. But I didn’t get
back before thewhole place was in a blaze, and nobody
can say I did. And who are you, I should like to know,
to come meddling with what don’t concern you ?’

Time, which had dealt so hardly with poor Jerry Bart-

lett, had been wonderfully lenienttohiswife. Herbrown

locks were unstreaked with grey, her eyes wereas clear

and bright as of yore and, but for a few scarcely per-

ceptible lines about the corners of her mouth, she might
have passed for a young woman. Certainly she was a

strikingly handsome one.

‘ My dear madam,' I replied mildly, ‘one would really
think, to hear you, that some accusation was being made
against you. Whereas, of course, we all understand per-
fectly well that you were no more capable of making an

assignation with that fatuous young Smale than of—-

what shall I say ?—destroying your own premises by fire.
As he himself said, you simply made a fool ofhim—and
serve him right !’

I then told her who I was, assured her that her hus-

band was anxious to beg her pardon for having, in a

moment ofmental aberration, misjudged her, and went
on to mention the pecuniary arrangements above alluded
to, which appeared to meet her views. I may have been
clumsy—l am told by those who ought to know that I
am apt to be clumsy in my dealings with a sex which Ido

not pretend to understand ; but at least I appeared tobe

successful, for she was both gracious and grateful in her

reception ofmy remarks, and she waxed quite coquettish
when I alluded to the conquest that she had made of

my juvenile affections. Perhaps she was a little

frightened ; probably she was a good deal relieved ; in

any case, she played her part well enough in the recon-

ciliation scene which I had mentally rehearsed, and I

left her and her husband seated hand in hand, after the

approved fashion on the fall of the curtain.
But the epilogue was, I suppose, inevitable. Jerry

overtook me before I had proceeded a couple of hundred
yards on my line of retreat, and had one or two breath-
less questions to ask. Did I really think that the

insurance moneywould be forthcoming? Was I sure that

his wife stood in no danger of being arrested ? Might he

take it that my uncle would consent to renew their
lease of the farm, whatever happened? I comforted

him to the best of my ability. I could not, of course,
answer for the insurance company ; but I felt justified in

telling him that, as regarded other matters, he had
nothing to fear, and I strongly advised him to forget the
past and make a fresh start.

‘ There’s two parties wanted to that bargain, Master

George,’ said he with a sigh. ‘ I don’t need to tell you

how it is between me and her ; you could see for your-

self. She don’t care a brass farthing for me, nor ever will.
So long as she’s safe and well provided for, that’s all I

wanted, and all I shall get. I’d assoonhave goneto prison
for herasnot—aye.orswung for her, ifit hadcome to that.
Hanging isn’t such a bad death when you come to think
of it, and when you remember that we’ve all got to die
some day. You’ve seen me kill hares and rabbits before
now. Crack ! —all’s over in the snap of a finger and

thumb. Well, good night, sir, and thank you kindly
for all you’re doing for us. ’

To speak quite frankly, I deserved some thanks, and I
had a good deal of trouble that evening with Uncle

Charles, who was naturally anxious to get rid of a hope-
less tenant; but, being a good-natured sort of man in
his way, heended by yielding to my representations, and
I dare say he may have felt that Providence had be-

stowed upon him his just reward whennews was brought
to us on the following morning that Jerry Bartlett had
been found suspended by the neck to one of his own

apple trees, stone dead.
* I am not in the least surprised,’ my uncle declared.

‘ Depend upon it, if that fellow wasn’t guilty himself, he
knew very well who was ; and though I’m sorry for his

wife, I can’t help thinking that she is lucky to be quit of

a good-for-nothing scamp.’
The coroner’s jury, taking a more merciful view, found

that the deceased had committed suicide whilst labour-

ing under temporary insanity ; and, for my own part, I
am quite of one mind with those enlightened citizens.
What, indeed, can be more insane than to die for the
sake ofa woman who dislikes and despises you ? Nothing,
perhaps, except to attempt to live with her.

What, I confess, went a little against the grain with
me was that, in view of the promise that I had made to
the friend ofmy youth, I had to make certain disburse-
ments for the benefit of his widow. But I buttoned up

my pockets when she espoused Mr Edward Smale, who
subsequently took the farm, and who, I believe, is doing
well withit. Mrs Smale, my uncle tells me, is much re-

spected in the neighbourhood, and much admired. One

says to oneself in the depths of one’s wicked heart that

possibly Jerry’s successor may yet be made acquainted
with the revenges of time.

Footlight Flashes.
By The Prompter.

THE chief interest in the re-production of

*
The

Mikado ’ by the Amateur Opera Club on Thurs-

day, Friday, and Saturday is in the impersona-
tion of Nanki Pooh (tenor) by Mr G. M. Reid, who
would have been in the cast originally had he been able

to accept a part. Mr A. L. Edwards did notsee his way

to appear in there-production, and rather than let the

performance fall through, Mr G. M. Reid came to the

rescue. There is no question as to hisability to play the

part of ‘The Wandering Minstrel,’ and recent rehear-

sals, it is said, indicate that he is likely to infuse agood
deal of life into the character. The booking so far is

large, and a very good run isanticipated.

‘My SwKETHEaRT,’ Camille,’ ‘The Two Orphans,’
and ‘ Fowers of the Forest,’ have been produced in
Auckland by the Greenwood Company since our last
issue. As was said last week, ‘My Sweetheart ’ was an

excellent performance, Miss Agatha Greenwood making
a very decided ‘ hit ’ as Tina. This dainty little
lady will probably become a great favourite in

.Wellington and southern cities to be visited by
the Company. She sings very prettily and, as

will be seen from the photo on page 582, is de-

cidedly one of the beauties of the modern stage. The
whole family has indeed been exceptionally generously
treated by Dame Nature. Four more charming faces it

would be hard to find than those now reproduced from

photos kindly lent me by Mrs Greenwood. ‘ The
Two Orphans ’ followed this success, and was well
received. It was, however, in ‘ Camille ’ that the
greatest hit of the season was made. In this Miss Mari-

bel Greenwood was seen to great advantage, and the
play—an exceedingly difficult one—was capably acted

throughout. A great feature of the Greenwood seasonis
the lavish way in which the pieces are ‘ put on.’ Scenery
and dresses are alike excellent, and it is quite evident
that no expense has been spared in any direction.
Southerners should certainly patronise the Greenwoods

when they get the chance, as they are one of, ifnot the

only company, which keeps the money in the colony.
And besides four such pretty girls are always worth see-

ing anyway.

A VERY pretty Curistmas carol has reached us for re-

view in this column, entitled, ‘ Ring on, () Bells !’ The

words are by the Ven. Archdeacon Fenton, of Dunedin,
and the very graceful setting by his son, Mr Herbert O.

Fenton, B.A. The music is bell-like and melodious,

and the chorus is one which will make the carol ex-

tremely popular. Copies can be obtained from Mr

Fenton, Clyde Avenue, Dunedin. The piece is neatly
mounted on cardboard, and is therefore very handy for
choirs. Two pretty vesper hymns by the same composer
also deserve notice.

Herr Michael Balling, the viola-alta player,
whose photograph we reproduce iu our present issue,
was born at Wurzburg in Bavaria. Leaving school at

the age of 14, he entered the Royal Conservatorium in
that town as a violin student. During his first year

there he heard the fine viola playing of Herr Ritter and

was so impressed by it that he decided to take up the

study of that instrument. Through the influence of the
Directorofthe Conservatorium, hesucceeded in becoming
a pupil of Ritter’s, and remained with him three or four

years, during which time he gained as a prize given by

the late King of Bavaria, the instrument on which he
now performs. In 1883 Herr Balling commenced his

career as a professional musician by being engaged as

oneof the Festival Orchestra at Bayreuth, which brought
him into contact with Wagner and Liszt, and also many
of the best musicians in Germany. After the Festival he

went to Mainz, where he was for two years viola player
in the ‘Stadische Capelle,’or City Orchestra. During
this time he performed in various towns on the Rhine,
and at a concert in Frankfort he played with the great
pianist, Rubinstein, the latter’s magnificent C minor
sonata for piano and viola. In 1886he received the post of

solo viola player at the Court Theatre at Schwerin, and

also became solo viola player in the Bayreuth Festival
Orchestra, a position which is considered an eminent one

by German musicians. During this period he played
many times in Hamburg, Liibek, Rosstok, Berlin, and

Hanover. In 1888 he was on tour some four months

in Russia, and in the following year was in that

country for eight months, during which time a

sonata for viola-alta was written and dedicated to him

by the Russian composer, Baron Vittinghof Scheel,

better known as Boris Scheel. Leaving Russia, Herr

Balling had again to go to Bayreuth, and during
this season, at a soiree given by Madame Cosima

Wagner, he, in conjunction with Herr Mottel, the
conductor, who quite recently has been the rage of

London, played with great success. In 1890 he served a

year in the army at Schwerin, but at the same time ap-
peared at many of the Court concerts. In 1893 he was

asked by a friend ifhe would care to go to New Zealand,
and having a desire to see as much of the world as pos-

sible, he decided to visit this country. Arriving in

Nelson in September of that year, Herr Balling has

since had charge of the School of Music and the various

musical societies of that town. During his two years’

stay in New Zealand Herr Balling has made himself ac-

quainted with almost every part of the two islands, in-

cluding the King Country, through which he went last

year.

TAKEN AT HIS WORD.

Would-be Contributor (at Editor’s desk) : ‘ Here’s a

Christmas joke, Mr Editor, that I guarantee was never
in print before.'

Editor (after reading it) : ‘ Don’t doubt your word in

the least, sir.’

HERR MICHAEL BALLING.
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MISS MARIBEL GREENWOOD. Hammer and Co.,photo.,Adelaide.

Hammer and Co., Adelaide. MISS NORA GREENWOOD.

MISS AGATHA GREENWOOD.

Hanna. Auckland. MISS ROBERTA GREENWOOD.
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Society Gossip.
AUCKLAND.

Dear Bee, November 4.

Truly ‘ show ’ weather greeted us last week, as we
were simply inundated. Such heavy storms occurred during the
week that the streets were for some minutes simplyunder water.
Nevertheless, we snatched a little gaiety outof the dampness.

The Remuera Tennis Club gave a

LARGE IMPROMPTU DANCE

in the ‘Towers’ ’ ballroomlast Tuesday as Saturday, the
opening day. was so wet. The ball proved in every way agreat
success. Upstairs, in a large handsome room, lined with every
variety of New Zealand woods, cards and games were arranged
for those who did not dance. The large ballroom was in perfect
order, the floor being in excellent condition. A recherche supper
was provided by the committee of the Tennis Club, the table
being prettily draped with orange silk and vases of buttercups.
Much praise is dueto Mesdames Arch. Clark and Ware. They
really worked liked Trojans to make a successof the whole affair.
Amongst those present I noticed Mr and Mrs Arch. Clarke, the
lady handsomely gowned in coleus velvet with canary silk sleeves
and trimmings, the edge of skirt being prettily finished with
canary silk; Mrs Ware, stylish combination of black silk and
white ; Miss Ware, becoming pale pink gown ; Miss Thorpe, car-
dinal gown relieved with white lace: Miss Flora Thorpe, pale
salmon pink cashmere finished with white mouseline: Mrs Bush,
handsome black gown with red opera cape; Miss Bush looked
pretty in white; and her sister, a Mexique blue made of a
light floating texture: Miss Rosa Bull, white; Miss Ethel
Bull, a combination of black velvet and maize Liberty silk ;
Miss Meta Aickin. pretty white frock ; Mr and Mrs J. M. Darga-
ville. the lady wearing a striking gown of black silk with
old gold trimmings; Miss — Dargaville. simple white frock :
Miss McMillan, bronze green velvet finished with buttercup silk ;
Mr and Mrs Greenway, the lady wearing a buttercup silk; Mrs
Ashton Bruce, black silk trimmed with white bows; Miss Chur-
ton, black velvet withpink Liberty silk sleeves ; and her sister,
black skirt, red silk blouse: Miss Claire Smith, white crepon with
pink flowers: Mrs Arthur Taylor, slategrey mirror silk trimmed
withpink; Miss Whitson, red velvet finished with white lace;
Miss Stevenson (Glenholm). cardinal silk trimmed with lace to

match; and one sister wore heliotrope, and another cream with
red spots and ribbons; Miss Stevenson (Ponsonbyl. canary
gown finished w’ith lace; Miss Kate Hay, rose corail pink
trimmed with white tulle; Miss Heywond, pale pink cash-
mere : Miss Baber, black lace with pink sleeves and frill;
Miss Sutton, pretty soft pink gown; Mrs Thompson (Green Lane),
black satin; Miss Thompson, white surah; and her sister, a
buttercup bengaline; Mrs Charles Haines, a very effective cos-
tume ofblack : the bodice was of white veiled in white lace, re-
lieved by a large bow of red velvet; Miss Percival, pale pink
bengaline; Dr. and Mrs Lewis, the lady gowned in a most
delicate shade of ciel blue striped satin; Miss Maud Wil-
kins. mode grey gown relieved with Italie silk; Mrs
Duncan Clark, black silk with azure blue bebe sleeves ;
Mrs Hamner, black lustre, finished with white mo itseiinc; Mrs
Otway, black silk ; Miss Otway, pretty pink Liberty silk; Miss
Brown, pink gown relieved with blue; Miss Muriel Devereux,
brownvelveteen skirt with canary silkblouse ; the Misses Hes-
keth (two), short white frocks ; Miss MaudBuckland looked very
wellin a white silk with tulle, andlovely bunchof naturalroses;
Miss Clara Firth. Mexique blue cashmere; Miss Hardie, white
finished with buttercup : Miss Whistler,I think, worecream with
old gold sash ; Mrs McFarland, black lace, and her daughter wore
white; Mr and Mrs MakgiH, th«lady looking remarkably wellina
nil green silk finished with black lace ; Miss Flossie White,
canary crepon trimmed with white lace: and her sister,
pale pink ; Miss Carr, white ; Miss Wynyard. white debutante
frock. Messrs Ware. Brodie. Bush. Ridings. Lecky, Dar-
gaville (three), Purchas. Hall. Pollan, Niccol. Whewell. Carr,
Paton, Kissling. Bell. Younghusband. Rose. Whitson, Philson.
Noakes. Wynyard. Hooper, Herrold. Churton. Dr. Sharman. and
some officers from H.M.S. Goldfinch, and many others whom I
<-annot recall.

As usual, the

AUCKLAND COLLEGE AND GRAMMAR SCHOOL SPORTS

at the Cricket Ground on Tuesday last attracted a large number
of spectators. The afternoon was fine, and the gathering was a

very pleasant affair. The programme was a long one, including
highdumning. bicycle-racing, etc. There were many parents and
friends of the pupils on the grandstand who were interested in
the various items. Mr Tibbs (head master) and all the assistant
masters took a prominentpart in arrangingthe races. Excellent,
dternoon tea with cake was dispensed by the young ladies, and
was much appreciated. Hunter’s band during the day played

popular airs. Some pretty dresses I noted were Mrs Tibbs, in

black, gold satin yoke and trimmings veiledwith lace, black
bonnet trimmed with gold ; Mrs Ware, grey tweed tailor made
costume, white Panamahat with black band and lined with black
velvet; Mrs Nathan, navy, tan cloth vest,black hatwith magenta
velvet crown, black aigrette; Mrs Alexander, brown cloth cos-

tume. gold figured vest,brown hatwith cornflowers : Mrs Seager,
grey tweed, charming little gold butterfly bonnet; Mrs Coleman,
brown costume, cream lace picture hatwith blue forget-me-nots :
Mrs Brigham, black, jacket with black velvet sleeves, jet bonnet;
Miss Brigham, peacock blue cloth costume, black velvet hat ;
Miss Brown, pretty blue and white check, large whitecollar form-

ing vandykes in front ofbodice, whitesailor hat; Mrs (Dr.) King,
mourning: Mrs Donald, check gown, floral hat; Miss Sellers,
grey tweed, Yankeehat; Miss Kirker. pretty cream gown,hat to

match ; Mrs Upton, grey tweed ; Miss Upton, black serge, Yankee
hat; Mrs Holland,black, grey bonnet trimmed with black ; Miss
Peacock, black serge, pretty blouse. Yankee hat: Miss Rayner,
blue lustre blouse, light skirt, floral hat; Miss G. Whitelaw,green
velvetblouse, black serge skirt, black chic hat; Miss M. White-
law’, cardinal frock, black hat; Mrs Rees, fawn gown, black lace
cape,pretty little bonnet: Miss Jones, fawn skirt, pink blouse,
white sailor hat; Miss Atkinson, pretty spotted pongee,white

hat; Mrs Callagan, steel grey gown, butterfly bonnet of jet; Mrs
J. Reid, navy.

Amongst those present at the Mount Albert

CONCERT

were Mrs J.B. Whyte (Onehunga). in black silk with becoming
bonnet; Mrs Hay, black lace relieved with black and white
striped satin ; Mrs Williamson,black skirt, cardinal blouse ; Miss
Sloman, pretty white muslin; Miss McCormick, grey skirt, blue
blouse; Miss J. Reeves, dark skirt, blue blouse; Miss Edith
Tanner, dark skirt, pink blouse; Mrs Kempthorne. black silk;
Miss Kempthorne, black silk, lovely grey china silk blouse; Miss
Webb, cardinal gown relieved with white; Mr and Mis Mul-
vaney, the lady wearing dark with pretty light blouse; Miss
Violet Shaw, cream spotted gown trimmed with lace; Miss
Jones, grey skirt, pink blouse; Miss Schnackenberg, dark green

costume, toque to correspond; Mrs Sellers, black silk ; Mis® M.
Wright, black skirt, cream spotted blouse; Miss Ethel Dixon,
grey finished with white; Mrs J. Dixon, black; Mrs Rat-
tray, navy blue skirt, cream andlace blouse; Mrs Charlie Taylor,
dark skirt, blouse; Mr and Mrs A. E. Gilmore, the lady wearing
a dark skirt, pink blouse; Miss Wilks, black skirt, white blouse ;
Misses Murieland May Dawson, Messrs Astley, Dacre, Kissling,
Rattray (two). McCormick (three), Gilflllan, Sloman, Martin,
Dawson (two), Sellars. Miller, Alexander, etc. A feature of the

evening was the exquisite violin performances of Miss Celia
Dampier. This younglady ought certainly tomake aname in the
World. I should strongly advise anylady giving a musicaleto

secure Miss Dampier’s services. She was prettily frocked in
white, and her quiet, unostentatious manner secured her many

friends.
‘Just “ Show

”

weather,’ said everyone,as after a finemorning,
fullof hope and promise, atropical deluge, lastingabout a quarter
of an hour, came down in the afternoon. This passed off, but
showers were frequent. The following gowns were worn the
first day of the

AGRICULTURAL SHOW.

Mrs Charles Haines, handsome fawn check tweed, navy cape, a
bonnetof lilac flowers and magenta velvetbows; Misses Horne
(two), b’ack cashmere; Miss Alexander, black merino ; Mrs (Dr.)
Hooper, black gownwithbonnet trimmedwithpurple velvet: Mrs
Edwin Hesketh. slate greyplaid tailor-made gown ; Mrs Pierce,
black: Miss Pierce, black and white check ; Mrs Templer,black ;
Miss Hooper, navy serge, white vest, hat withblue ; Miss Baber,
wore navy, and her sister, black ; Miss Frost, navy skirt, white
blouse: Mrs Nolan, grey gown with cherry coloured silk yoke
and cuffs; Mrs (Major) Banks, navy: Mrs Dibble, dark skirt,
canary silk blouse profusely trimmed with white lace: the Misses
Dunwoodie were similarly gowned in dark skirts and heliotrope
and pink blouses respectively: Miss Elliot dark skirt, blue

blouse; Mrs Pentland Norton, very handsome gendarme green silk
finishedwith white applique lace, toque en suite ; Mrs Windsor
and her sister were gowned in black; Mrs Colegrove, grey lustre ;
Mrs Kingswell, fawn; Miss Ella Hall, navy skirt, blue blouse :
Miss Wynyard, navy cloak; Miss Eton, navy skirt, navy vest;
Mrs Ireland, handsome black creponette : Mrs Arthur Taylor,
pretty bright navy blue costume; Miss EttieIreland.

THE SECOND DAY Ob' THE AGRICULTURAL SHOW

was a very unpleasant one, as heavy showers were continually
falling. Many of the ladies were forced to don their water-

prooves. The paths to see the live stock were actually ankle deep
in mud or slush. Now for the gowns : Miss Suttie, brown skirt,
black cloth jacket; Miss navy hopsacking serge,
brown plaid cape, sailor hat; Miss — Hay, navy gown ; Miss Rosa
Bull, navyserge : Miss Ethel Bull, navy serge,pink blouse, navy
cape,sailor hat; Miss McMillan, very handsome fawn gown with
bine, sailor hat; Mrs Markham, brown tweed ; Miss Lily Ireland,
striking gown ofblack finished with gray, becoming toque tocor-

respond; Mrs Sam Morrin, very stylish black costume with
bonnet to match ; Miss Brett, recherche costumeof salmon pink
creponette; Miss Thorpe, brown tweed tailor-made gown ; Miss
Maxwell, navy serge, black waterproof, sailor hat; Mrs Ashton,
navy serge, brown tweed cape; Miss Bailey, fawn cloak; Miss

Leighton, navyserge; Mrs Pentland Norton, very striking dark
green Liberty silk handsomely trimmed with ecru lace, toque en

suite ; Mrs Langsford, very pretty silvergreytrimmed with silver

passementerie, black and white striped vest, black velvet trim-
mings. black silk bonnet with white flowers; Miss Cheeseman,
brown skirt, brown velvet blouse; Mrs Horace Walker, black

mourning costume; Misses Partridge, black skirts, white
blouses; Miss Gertrude Buddle, black costume relieved with
pink; Miss Abbott, navy skirt, pink blouse; Miss Fenton,
navy serge, blue vest; and her sister, brown ; Mrs
Otway, black : Miss Otway, navy; Misses Kensington, navy;
Miss Devereux, fawn coat; Mrs Kenderdine, navy serge, brown
lace bonnet; Miss Hesketh. nevy serge with yoke ana cufts of

violetsilk, picture hat trimmed with violets ; and hersister, navy
skirt, canaryblouse; and another sister wore navy ; Miss Wal-

nutt, brown skirt, blue blouse; and her sister, grey skirt, white
blouse: Miss Schnackenberg, brown ulster; Miss Tanner, dark
skirt, pink blouse, greycoat; Mrs Hart, navy serge, and a very

becoming floral bonnet; Mrs Makgill. royal blue cashmere
trimmed with fawn, bonnet to match ; Miss Little, black
mourning gown ; Miss Bush, very pretty costume of
mignonette green cashmere trimmed with velvet; Miss

Rose Bush, navy serge, red vest: Mrs Fenwick, grey check
trimmed with black velvet, frill of coquelicot red. and finished
with fox fur; Miss Wilkins, brown tailor-made gown; Miss
Maud Wilkins, navy; Miss Webb, navy; Miss Nation, fawn
skirt, blue blouse; Misses Stewart (two), navy serges; Miss
Aubrey, very handsome black gown with beads; Miss Dowd,
navy, and her sister fawn ; Mrs McFarlan, black lace costume ;
Mrs Yates, navy; Misses Snelling,navy; Mrs Bullock-Webster,
fawn tweed; Miss Clara Firth, navy with blue blouse; Mrs
Greenway, brown, with shoes and hatcn suite; Misses Rogan,
navy with white braid; Miss Cowie, navy, white vest, blue
necktie; Miss Thorpe (Ellerslie), navy and white; Miss Perci-
val, grey finished with pink ; Miss Edith Percival, green, and
her sister, navy with blueblouse; Misses Peacock, navy serges,

white vests, sailorhats; Miss Bessie Jones black skirt, dome blue
blouse; Mrs Sellers, black; Mrs Wright, black; Mrs (Dr.) Bews.
fawn; Mrs A E. Gilmore, navywith pink vest: Miss Hazzard,
navy ; Miss Blanche Banks, absinthe green cashmere trimmed
with velvet, toqueof blue forget-me-nots; Mrs Bodie, dark skirt,
white blouse; Miss — Pierce, electrique blue cashmere; Miss
Dudley, dark skirt, blue blouse: Mrs Aitken-Carrick, grey; Mrs

Mulvaney.grey fancy curl cloth trimmed with black velvet; Miss
EttieIreland, black cashmere, fawn vest; Mrs Nolan, grey ; Miss
Elliot, dark skirt, light blouse : etc.

Phyllis Broune.

WELLINGTON.

Dear Bee, October 31.

THE BROIGII-BOGCICAULT COMPANY

is with uk again, and very pleasant, it is to feel we may safely
trust ourselves in their hanos for an evenings* entertainment.
'l'he seasonis advertised as for only fourteennights, the repertoire
including seven pieces, played for two nights each. TheOpera
House has been crowded every night, and His Excellency the
Governor and Lady Glasgow have also patronised one or twoof

the plays. On Monday night 1 noticed Lady Glasgow wearing a

lovely green brocaded gown shot with darker green and pink, anti
rich cream lace finishing the bodice, she carried a lovely bouquet
of pure white azaleas and other white flowers. Among other*
I have noticed in the audiencesare Dr. and Mr* Adams. Mrs Abbott.
Mr and Mrs Baldwin. Mr and Mrs Beddard. Misses Brandon.
Mr and Mis A. Brandon. Mr But hanan, M.H.R.. Mr and Mis*
Buller. Mr and Mrs Butler. Mr andMiss Burnes, Mr and Mrs Butts.
Dr. Cahill. Mr and Mrs Cameron. Mr Coates, the Misses Cooper.
Mr A. Cooper. Mr and Mrs A. Crawford. Mr and Mrs Courtney.
Miss Daniels, Miss Elliott, the Misses Fairchild. Mrs and Miss
Fitzherbert; Dr. Findlay. Mr and Mrs Firth. Mrs Fox. Mr and
Mrs J. E Fulton. Mr and Mrs Glasgow. Mr and Mrs Goring, the
Misses Gore. Mr C. Gore, Miss Grace. Dr. Harding the Misses
Harding, Dr. and Mrs Henry. Mrs Hewitt, Miss Holmes.
Mr and Mrs Hutchison, the Misses Hutchison. Mr W. Hut
chison. Miss Izard, Mr and Mrs Larnach. Mr and Mrs Lees.
Mrs Levin. Mr and Mrs Lingard, the Misses Lingard. Mr and Mrs
Litchfield,Mr and Mrs Macpherson. Mr anti Mrs Menteath, Mr
and Miss Mee, Mrs and the Misses Menzies. Miss Moorhouse.
Mr and Mrs C. B. Morrison. Mr and Mrs Maxwell, Mr and Mrs
Nathan, Mrs Newman.Miss Pearce, Mr Pearce, Mr and Mrs Par
fitt. Dr. Purdy, Mrs Pynsent, Mr and Mrs Rawson. Mr and Mrs
Reid. Mrs L. Reid. Mr and Mrs Rhind, Mrs K. Riddiford. Mrs
Rhodes. Mr and Mrs Ross. Mrs Rotheram. Captain Russell, the
Misses Seddon. Misses Skerrett. Mr Skerrett. Miss Shirley Baker.
Mr and Mrs Stowe, the Misses Stowe. Miss Simpson. Mr and Mrs
Tolhurst Mr M.Tolhurst and the Misses Tolhurst. Mr and Mrs
Treadwell. Mr and Mrs Travers, Mrs and Miss Tuckey. Miss
Trimnell. Mr Turnbull, the Hon. .1. G. Ward. Mr and Mrs Wat-
son. Mr Watkins. Mr and Mrs Worry, Mr and Mrs Wilford. Mr
Wilson. Miss Wilson, and a great manyothers.

It is the age of
THE BICYCLE.

Man, woman, and child seem to be carried on the wings of
fashion andimbued with a desire toride a bike, and they wont be
happy till they get it. I notice that in England it is a most
common thing tosee one, single or built for two, among the wed-
ding gifts of brides in all classes, while in America they carried

the craze a little further, as they always do, and the whole wed
ding party rode to and from the church on bicycles, thus forming
an imposing procession on wheels. On Saturday we saw four
young lady bicyclists bowling along the Queen s highway toward*
the golf links, and very graceful and agile they looked, though
they had donned no special ‘ costume ’ for the exercise, a proceed-
ing which looms as such an insurmountable difficulty in the path
of many lady wheelists, and raises such an amount of discussion
among ourelders and old-fashioned relatives.

Saturday was agreat day atthe

HUTT GOLF LINKS.

when fourteen of the lady members were engaged in keen com
petitive play for the gold bracelet presented by Mr Treadwell.
The first round only wasplayed off. The secondtakes place next.
Saturday, and the final willcome off some time nextweek. The

sevenladies who are still in. having successfully braved the first
ordeal,are Misses Bodmen. Burnett Itwol, Fitzherbert, Johnston.
Wilford (two). At Miramar in the Ladies’ Bogey match. Misses
S. Johnston and M. Bell came off victors, thus winning Miss
Pearce’s prize of adozen balls—a most acceptable gift for agolfer.
There were not many on the links at Miramar. A good many
spectators passed beyond to the polo ground, and a good many
stayed in town to witness the openinggames on the

TMORNDON BOWLING GREEN.

The recent rain had clothed the green with a spring-like vivid-
ness. and studded with summer-clad spectators, it presented a
very bright andeffective appearance. The Premier cast the first
jack and declared the courts open. Among those on the green
J noticed the Misses Seddon. Mrs Camcron. Mr and Mrs
Logan, Mrs and the Misses Barron. Captain and Mrs
Baillie. Miss Baker, the Misses Dyer, Misses Elliott. Mr and
Miss Fraser, Mr and Mrs .1. E. Fulton, Miss Haise. Mr
and Miss Harcourt, Mrs Holt, Mr Hilson. Mr Hone Hekc.
the Misses Hayward. Mr W. Johnston. Mr and Mrs Lar-
nach, Miss Laishley, Mr and Mrs Menteath, Mr and Mrs Mills,
Miss Menzies, Mr T. Mackenzie, Mr, Mrs and Miss Maclcod. Mr,
Mrs, and the Misses Nathan, Miss Nunnerley. Miss Newton, Mis-
Turnbull, Mr. Mrs and the Misses Quick, and a great many others
whomI have nottime tomention.
It is now the turnof the M.H.lt.s tobe ‘ farewelled,’ as everyone

always is on the eve of departure. Mrs Menteath entertained a
number of them at

SUITER

on Sunday night, when they enjoyed a very hearty ‘send-off.’
Many go home this week, and I cxoect. none will really be sorry
to turn theirbacks on Wellington for a few months. ‘Sitting ’
during thesummer is not regarded in the light of a recreation,
and country members especially are eager to return to the free
dom and fresh air of their ownhomes.

On Wednesday afternoon a large number of people chiefly
ladies, bent their steps towards the Wellington College, where

the boys were holding their

ANNUAL SPORTS.

The spectators all expressed a most eulogistic opinion of the
afternoon’s performance, and were especially pleased with the
pleasant reception given them by Mrs Firth, who also regaled the
guests with delicious refreshments. I can imagine the boys re
veiling in the ‘ fragments that remain ’of the generous tea. The
College grounds have undergone vast alterations since we were
last there, which when finished will improve the place wonder-
fully. What wasin theold days terraces greenand verdant is now
undergoing a totalup heaval at the hands of the ploughman, and
will doubtlesscome forth from the operation renewed and glori-
fied. Wellington parents have much to be thankful for in having
their sons’ education under suchexcellent management as that of
Mr Firth, who notonly controls and disciplines the boys, but also

endears himself to them by his interest and perfect sympathy
with and for all theirgames and amusements.

Sunday’s sun will shine on a town dull and empty. By that
time all the members with their wives and daughters will have

left us. and also a large number of our own residents, who go to
Christchurch for the festive week there.

Our own Agricultural Show’ is fixed for the 14th instant, but we

cannotflatterourselves that it willdraw many visitors. We can
only hope that, loyalty w illrise to the fore and draw all our local
pleasure-seekers toward the scene of interest, and try to make it
a more pronounced success than itwas last year.

Meye

Dear Bee, October 31.

THE BROUGH AND BOUCIUAULT COMPANY.

Lord and Lady Glasgow were present on Monday night, when
‘ The Case of RebelliousSusan ’ was performed. It is not neces
sary for me to describe the lovely dresses worn by Mrs Brough
and the other ladies of the Company, as they have already been
described in the Graphic. Lady Glasgow wore a beautiful gown
of oyster-colour brocade, the pattern being a large design in pink
and green sprays: lace trimmed the corsage, and was caught here
and there with diamond ornaments; fawn and pink brocaded
cloak edged with feathers of the two colours. Among
others I noticed were Mr and Mrs Worry, the latter
wearing a black satin skirt, pink silk low cut. blouse

trimmed with lace ; Mr and Miss Pearce, the latter in black silk
with sleeves of white gauze;Miss Grace, cream satin; Miss A.

Grace wore black silk and gauze; Mr and Mrs Butler, the latter
wearinga black silk gown, the bodice very much (rimmed with

lovely white lace; Miss Daniel, black silk skirt, handsome
cream satin blouse trimmed withlace; Miss Abbott, wore cream
silk; Mr and Mrs Parfitt, the latter in black silk trimmed with

jet; Mrs Tolhurst, handsomeblack velvet gown ; the Misses Tol
hurst wore becoming white silk dresses; Mrs Eox, black silk,
long blue opera cloak; Miss Blakiston (Christchurch), pretty
cream silk gown trimmed with lace; Mr and Mrs llhind, the
latter wearing black silk trimmed with scarlet velvet; Mr and

Mrs Baldwin, the latter wearing a cream merveilleux gown
trimmed with ecru lace; Mrs C Johnston, pale blue brocade
trimmed with white lace; Mrs Nowman, brown brocade; Mrs
Pynsent. mauve silk with chffon frills to match; Mrs (ioring,
pink silk ; Mrs W. Johnston, black silk with bertha of white
lace; Mrs T. Wilford, black silk skirt, becoming pink silk

blouse; Miss Gore, black satin trimmed with jet; Miss A.
Gore, pink silk and chiffon; Mi anil Mrs Travers, the latter
in black velvet slightly trimmed with white lace; Mrs
Higgins, black satin: Mrs Higginson, grey silk trimmed with
white lace; Mrs Castendyke, cream satin; Mrs Kohn, black;
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velvet beautifully' trimmed with jet: Dr. and Mrs Henry, the
latter wearing a black silk gown trimmed with white chiffon;
Mrs Lees, electric* blue silk trimmed with blacklace; Mrs Simp-
son. black silk : Miss Simpson, pale blue crepon; Mrs Fairchild,

black silk, with white lace fichu ; Miss Fairchild, wore pink silk ;

and many others. .
On Tuesday night the same piece was played toanotherlarge

audience. A few present were Mrs Seddon. wearinga black silk

gown trimmed with jet andlace ; Miss Seddon, black silk ; Miss
M. Seddon. pale blue silk: Mrs Ward, black satin gown, white
cloak trimmed with swansdown; Mrs Levin, handsome black

silk ; the Misses Cooper, black velvets trimmed with white lace;
Dr. and Mrs Adams; Mrs Hutchison, black satin ; Miss E. Hutchi-

son, pale blue crepon ; the Misses Hutchison (Dunedin); Mrs
Menzies, black silk with lace fichu; the Misses Menzies wore

black velvet with berthas of deep white lace*. Mrs Beddard.

black silk trimmed with beetlewing embroidery and white lace ;
Miss Buller, cream striped silk gown : Mr and Mrs L Reid; Mrs

Tuckey, black silk; Mrs E. J. Reid; Mrs Hewitt, black silk

with blue silk sleeves veiled with black lace ; Miss Lin-

gard, white opera cloak trimmed with fur ; Miss M. Lingard,
white silk with full sleeves of yellow silk; Mrs Menteath,

black velvet trimmed with white silk under black lace ; Miss

Allen, black silk with sleeves of black and white stripes; Mrs

Litchfield, brown satin; Mrs Butt, black silk; Miss Rose, black
silk skirt, white silk blouse; Mrs Glasgow, dark silk skirt, becom-

ing pink blouse; Dr. and Mrs Ewart, Mr and Mrs Jellicoe, the

latter wearing a yellow silk gown trimmed with black chiffon and

jet,handsome brocaded cloak; Mrs Leckie, black silk ; Mrs and

Miss Ashbolt. etc. a . a

On Wednesday night‘The Pickpocket ’ was seen for the first
time in Wellington. Among the audience were Mr and Mrs W.
Johnston, the latter in black silk and velvet; Miss Johnston,

black silk; Miss S. Johnston, cream silk and lace ;Mr and Mrs
Goring, the latter wearing pale pink silk ; Mr and Mrs Beddard.

the latter in black satin slightly trimmed with white lace; Mr

and Mrs Travers, Mrs Baldwin, pink silk, long white cloak with
lace cape; Mrs Fox. Miss Blakeston (Christchurch), whitesilk

and lace; Mr and Mrs Morison, the latter in grey silk, pretty

whitecloak : Miss Harding, red velvet; Mrs Stevenson(Dunedin),

black silk; Miss Stevenson, white silk; Mrs Treadwell, black
satin trimmed with lace; the Misses Johnson, pretty white gowns

with lace; Mrs Werry, black satin: Miss Menzies, black velvet;
Mrs Rhind. black silk with red and black striped velvet sleeves ;
Miss Burnes, black silk skirt, becoming bluesilk blouse trimmed
with white lace; Mrs Mowbray, black satin; the Misses Gillon

and others. The same piece was played on Thursday in the
presenceof Lord and Lady Glasgow.Ladies Augusta and Dorothy

Boyle, Major Elliott, and Captain Preston. Lady Glasgow wore

a handsome black watered silk trimmed with lace, grey silk

cloak bound with fur to match; Lady Augusta Boyle wore cream

satin trimmed with lace: Lady Dorothy, pretty white muslin
frock. Others present were Mrs Tolhurst, who wore black silk

and lace; Miss L. Tolhurst, white silk, yellow sash; Miss Fell,
Mrs Butler, pretty pink silk gown; Miss Daniel, black silk

trimmed with pink chiffon; Miss Abbott, white gown and cloak;
Mrs A. Crawford, yellow brocade, peacock blue cloak trimmed

with fur; Mrs C. Johnston, pale green brocade trimmed with
crushed strawberry silk; Mrs Newman, dark brown watered
silk; Mrs Rawson, black silk skirt, pink silkblouse; Mrs Hutchi-

son, heliotropecrepon gown ; Mrs Butt, black silk; Mrs Baldwin,
cream satin and ecru lace, long white cloak; Miss Johnston,

black silk and velvet striped gown,brown velvet cape with fur;
Miss S. Johnston, black silk; Miss Grace, cream satin trimmed

with lace and pink roses; Miss A. Grace, black silk with gauze

sleeves; Mrs Friend, Miss Friend, white serge gown; Miss Lees,
black gown with pale green sleeves; Mrs Cale, Mrs Harris, very

pretty bright pink brocaded cloak with pink and blue chiffon
ruches; Miss O’Connor, white accordion gown; Mrs Hudson,

claret-coloured silk gown trimmed with cream lace; Mrs Ross,

red velvet trimmed with black lace; and many others.

Atthe
WELLINGTON COLLEGEBOYS SPORTS

Lady Glasgow wore a grey lustre costume, yellow silk waist
coat, ecru lace bonnetwithloops of blue shot ribbon and butter-

cups, parasol to match ; lady Augusta Boyle looked well in pale
blue crepon print gown with tiny edging to collar, cuffs, andbox-

B leafed front of narrow ecru lace, white boat-shaped hat with
lue ribbon bows ; Lady Dorothy wore aHolland costumetrimmed

with white braid, white sailor hat; Mrs Firth wore a white
Chinese silk gown with full angel sleevesof black chiffon overthe

white silk, cream leghorn hattrimmed with black ribbon, butter-

cups and violets, lovely black and white brocaded parasol com-

pleted this costume. Others present were Mrs Tolhurst, Miss L.

Tolhurst wore a becoming costume ofblue cloth,pretty jet toque
with shotribbon, wings, and grass; Mrs Hutchison, black crepon

trimined with jet, pretty cream bonnetwith pink and cream tulle
rosettes; Miss Hutchison, blue crepon,white sailorhat; Mrs Bell,
brown tailor-made costume, black hat with red flowers; the
Misses Bell wore pink duck costumes and sailor hats; Mrs Ward,

black costume, white hatwith tulle and pink roses; Miss Tripe,
pretty bluish grey costume, hat to match with white tulle
rosettes and wings; Lady Hector, black cloth costume, black
bonnetwith violets; Miss Hector, black serge skirt, light bloupe*
sailor hat; Miss Brandon, navy blue costume, bonnet to match;

Miss Harding, tweed costume, black velvet hat with feathers;
Lady Stout, black gown and cape, jetbonnet withtips; the Misses

Gore, blue serge costumes, white sailor hats; Mrs Watson, blue
cloth gown, pretty burnt straw bonnet with shot ribbon bows;

Miss Hislop, pale blue crepon,black hat with yellow' roses; Mrs
Rhind. black costume; Mrs Richardson, black silk gown with

panels of white underblack lace, bonnet tomatch; Miss Richard-

son, brown costume; the Misses Gibson, black crepongowns and

capes, large openwork hats trimmed with chiffon and pink roses ;
Mrs Hales, brown crepon costume, brownand pink bonnet; Miss

Baker (Auckland), brown velvet skirt and cape, heliotrope silk

blouse,brown hat with feathers; Miss Simpson, pale grey gown

trimmed with silk, large black hat with pink and red roses; Mrs

Heywood. Miss Heywood, black serge skirt, blue blouse, white

sailor hat: Miss Hitchings (Napier). black serge skirt, helio-

trope blouse, white sailor hat; her sister wore a white drill
costume; Miss Pownall. fawn jacket and skirt, large black hat

with feathers; Miss N. Fairchild, blueserge costume ; Miss Ben-

dall, white duck costume, white sailor hat; Mrs Glover, black

silk ecru lace bonnetwith pink flowers; Miss Glover, Miss

Tuckey, black skirt, grey silk blouse trimmed with cerise velvet,
black lace hat with ribbon to match ; Miss Mee. black costume,
velvet hat with feathers; Miss Haise, grey tweed costume ; Miss
N. Barron, mauve crepon trimmed with silk to match, ecru lace

hatwith shot ribbon and mauve poppies: Miss Griffiths, Mr and
Mrs Haselden. Mr and Mrs Young. Mr and Mrs Blair. Mrs and

Miss McKellar. Mrs Wills. Mr Mactavish, Mrs and Miss L.
Wilson, Miss Rise. Mrs Grey, Mrs and Miss Blundell, Mrs and

Miss Seed, and manyothers.

Quite a number of ladies wended their way to the

POLO

ground on Saturday afternoon as the weather was sofine. A few

present were Mr and Mrs Brough. Mr and Mrs Baldwin, Mr and

Mrs Crawford. Lady Augusta Boyle. Lady Dorothy Boyle. Mrs
and the Misses Johnston, the Misses Williams, the Misses

Skerrett, Seddon, Dyer. Cooper, Pearce, Hutchinson, and others.

Mrs Allan Crawford thoughtfully provided the tea.

The opening ofthe Thorndon Tennis Club was postponed from

last Saturday tothe nextSaturday, owingto previous rain.

Ophelia.

DUNEDIN.

Dear Bek. October 29.

The weather for the last few days has been simply
abominable, and quite spoilt the

OPENING OF THE TENNIS CLUB,

which was on Saturday afternoon. Invitations had been issued
by the members of the Club far and wide, but only about twenty-
five turned up. Splendid cakes and sweets of all kinds had been

provided, but.of course owingto the small numberof people, very

few were eaten,so to finish them upthe members took AllSaints’
Schoolroom lor the evening,and had

A SMALL DANCE.

Not only was darn ing indulged in. but songs, pianoforte solos,
and games of ail description. Everyone enjoyed themselves

immensely, joiningheartily in the games. Some of those present
were Mrs Sargooa, white silk blouse prettily trimmed with

chiffon black crepon skirt: Mrs Hu'chison. sky blue velvet
blouse, black silk skirt: Miss Louie MacKerras. red broche
blouse edged with jet. black crepon skirt: Miss Shand, cream

delainebodice finished with cream lace ; Miss E. Shand, Gobelin
blue blouse, black velvet skirt; Miss Tennant, paje pink blouse,
dark skirt; Miss R. Neil, sky bluedress trimmed with black silk;
Miss F. Maclean, pink crepo i blouse edged withcream insertion;
Miss M. Tennant, bright blue merino trimmedwith white inser-
tion; Miss T. Stephenson, bright scarlet broche blousetrimmed
with jet, black skirt; Miss G. Rartleman, .white Liberty silk
blouse, black velvet skirt: Miss E. Macassey. pale blue brocade
bodice, collarette ofMaltese lace, black grenadine skirt. Messrs

Henry. Gully. Tennant, Ramsay. Macassey. E. Macassey, Chaffey,
Crawshaw. Gifford, Ross. Richardson. Shand,Hutchison, Sargood,
Maclean. Tennant, and a few others.

THE ANNUAL SPORTS.

of the Otago Hussars also took place on the Saturday afternoon.
The attendance of people at Tahuna Park was very limited,
owing to the heavy rain which not only stopped people from going
but prevented several of the exercises from being gone through.

The same evening Mrs O. C. Neill (Chingford I gave a

SMALL DINNER PARTY

for some of the officers of the H.M.S. which is at

present lying up at the Dunedin wharf. The table was most

elaborately decorated with vases of scarlet tulips and white
satin. Mrs Neill received her guests handsomely gowned
in black velvet heavily trimmed with j~t. Those present
were Misses Neill. K. Neill. Graham. G. Roberts, E. Maclaren,
Messrs P. C. Neill, B. Neill, C. W. Rattray, Pasco, and also Ringa-
rooma officers.

On Monday evening Mrs Townsend (Mornington) gave a

SMALL DINNER PARTY

for Captain andofficers ofRingarooma, which was followedby—on
the same evening—

A LARGE MUSICAL AND CARD PARTY.

In the Y.M.C.A. Rooms, Maray Place, the New Zealand Photo-
graphic Society areat present holding their

ANNUAL EXHIBITION.

It is an exceptionally good one this year, as their are exhibits
from allparts of the colonies. Every evening different lectures are

given by various Dunedin gentlemen on places in New Zealand
illustrated by beautiful limelight views. One of two particularly
artistic photos thatI noticed was taken by Dr. Roberts, Dunedin,
Messrs Hamilton. Hodgkins, Ziele, and other members from
Nelson, Auckland, Napier, Wanganui, Westland, and Christ-

church, are showing photos. The exhibition is to be kept open
till the middleof next week, andis deserving of good patronage
from the Dunedinpublic.

The members of
THE CATHEDRAL GUILD

are holding a bazaar in St. Paul’s schoolroom. Itwas opened on

Thursday afternoon at2 p.m. Very attractive programmes have
been arranged for each evening: so far the proceeds have been
most lucrative. The various prizes for the pm-cushion competi-
tion were won by Mrs Postlethwaite (largest), gold brooch ; Mrs

Haggett (most original), silver chatelaine ; Miss Robinson (most
artistic), amethyst bangle; Miss O’Turton (smallest), silver
thimble.

On Thursday evening Madame Wilehen, from Germany, gave
AN EXCELLENT CONCERT

in Caversham in aid of theScotch Church guild.
Everybody is looking forward with pleasure to the opening of

the Art Society.
Aileen.

CHRISTCHURCH.

Dkar Bbb, October 30.

On Wednesday afternoon Mrs G. G. Stead, S trow an,

gave a
LARGE MUSICALE

inhonour ofher guest, Mrs Rose (Dunedin), whose beautifulsing-
ing delighted everyone. Among theothers whogave some charm-
ing music were Mrs Burns, Mrs Westmacott. Mrs Howard

Vernon, the Hon. Mrs Parker. Mrs Wilding, etc. Among the

Suests were Mesdames Babington, Ronald Macdonald, G. Gould,
[. Wood, the Misses Tabart, andothers.
On Friday evening there was a capital little playperformed at

Avonside schoolroom, in which parts were taken by Misses Mar-
riott, Watson, and Messrs Nichoil, whose ability in this direction
is well known. The piece was ‘ Done on Both Sides,’ and was ex-

ceedingly funny. The first part of the program me was devotedto

music by Miss C. Lingard. Mrs Revell, and Miss Watson,Messrs
H. H. Loughnan, F. C. Raphael. D Ryan, March, Hobbs, and

Beil, and a kind of ventriloquial sketch by Mr H. Rayward.
There was a very large audience, among whom were Mrs and
Miss G. Cowlishaw, Mr and Mrs J. D. Hall. Mrs and Miss Black,
Dr. and Mrs Jennings, Mr and Mrs I. Gibbs, Mrs and the Misses

Hardy-Tohnston. Archdeacon and Miss Lingard, Mr and Miss
Styche, Miss Hick, etc.

Mrs Bowen’s
ANNUAL SPORTS

were the all absorbing event of Saturday. They were held in the
grounds ofthe Riccarton parsonage,and although there was some

rain early in the day, the afternoon was perfect, and a large
gathering of ladies assembled to see the girl athletes, who all
looked so nice in their pretty gymnasium costumes, and mostof
them ranso gracefully and Well. It was the veryreverse of what
we expected after hearingso much on allsides of theugliness of
athleticsfor women. Numerous drags conveyed the many friends
out. and tea wasla'don tables under the trees. Greatpunctuality
was observed in starting the races, and thesewere a few of the
things which contributed to thesuccess ofMrs Bowen’s gathering,
who with her committeeof girlsare tobe sincerely congratulated.
Prizes were won by Misses Sybil Meares, Hilda Friar, Bee Russell.
AnnieBowker, Lucy Rattray, and Mardie Bowen. Miss Winifred
Haslam carried off theprize (a beautiful Do« Iton vase) in lhe old

girls’ race. Among the many present were Mrs Julius, in a black
costume and a little white in herbonnet; the Misses Julius, Mrs
Jacobsand her daughter, Mrs Stead, in

a handsome costume of
black silk with blue vest; Mrs and Miss Mellish, Mrs Garsia and

her daughter, Mrs J. Anderson, in a pretty grey tweed; Mrs and
Miss Malet, Mrs and Miss Helmore. Mesdames Nalder, Russell,
Guthrie. Bevan-Brown, Rouse, Hill, Mrs W. D. Meares, in pretty
brown moire with green panels: Misses Ainger, Ross (twoi,
Davie. Nedwill. etc. The Girls’ High School Sports came off on

the same afternoon in Mr Dean’s grounds, Riccarton, and were. I

am told, alsovery successful.
Tennis on Friday at

CRANMER SQUARE

was againvery interesting, the match between Miss C. Lean and
Miss K. Van Asch creating greatexcitement, thoughresulting in
a comparativelyeasy win for the former. There were many spec-
tators, and enthusiasm ran high for both sides. Among those

looking onwere Mr and Mrs Hurst Seager,Misses Van Asch (two),
Mrs and Miss Marchant, Misses Davie. Aitkin, Turton, Lean,
Gordon, Messrs Rutherford. Hume (Wellington). Bruges, W.
Wood. etc. Tuesday’s play was delightfulon accountof the cool
day, and in spite of some damping showers, many turned up to

watch the match between Mr Wilding and Mias K. Van Asch
against Mr Garsia and Miss C. Lean played off. The result
wasa little disappointing in points, Mr Wilding and his

partner winning too easily for much excitement. Miss C.
Lean’s splendia back hand play called forth some spon-
taneous bursts of applause, as also some really brilliant
strokes at the net on the part of Mr Garsia, but these were

uncertain, and the steady placing and smart volleying of the
winners soon took effect, two sets being scored consecutively to

Mr Wildingand Miss Van Asch. Mrs Henry Wood again kindly
furnished tea. Some of those present were Dr. and Miss Ned-
wili, Mesdames Marioribanks, Garsia. Genera! and Miss Fulton,
Miss Gordon, Mr and Mrs Mannering, Miss Gerard, Mrs and Miss
Russell, Mr Collins, Mrs Humphries, Mr and Mrs W. Ollivier,
Miss Mceson, Mrs and Miss Bullock, Messrs Ross, Styche, Max-

well,Grossman, etc.
polo.

Polo is close uponus again. There was an opening of the Ash-
burton season at Mr George Buckley’s estate on Thursday, and

our club is already busy electing new officers. Some of those
chosen are Mr \V. Gerard (President), Mr R. Heaton Rhodes (can
tain). Mr George Gould (treasurer), the Hon. E. W. Parker
Messrs Lascelles, G. Palmer, B. Lane, and Arthur Rhodes (com*
mittee).

PERSONAL.

Mrs Arthur Rhodes is in Timaru with her sister. Mrs Laing
Meeson. but I saw her in town last week looking very stylish in a
smart black and white costume with rosettes at the neck and in
her toque that gave the appearance of butterflies, they were so
daintilymade.
Mr Arthur Rhodes is the guest of Mr and Mrs Ranald Mac-

donaldfor a week or so.
Mrs Henry Wood is giving agirls’ luncheon party on Wednes

day the 30th.
Everyone is looking forward to Mrs Malet’s ball onthe 7th.
Mr W. Wood, Riccarton, has, I regret tosay. met with a verypainful accident. Whilst riding in the country he was passing

through agate, and onaccountof the restiveness of the horse his
leg was jammed against the post and seriously injured.

Next week ourCarnival time will. I hope, bring the usual influx
of visitors. Alreadythere are a few stray ones. Mr and Mrs
Bland Holt with a good company occupy theTheatre Royal, and
Mr Wells’ MotcetSociety give two oratorios in conjunction with
the Newbury-Spada Company, the latter also giving three
national ballad concerts atthe Tuam-street Hall, so we shall not
be lacking amusementday or night. The C.J.C. ballis promising
toequal any of its predecessors.

Dolly Vale.

NELSON.
Dear Bee, October 23.

Last Saturday the young people had a very enjoyable
evening, when Miss E. Bunny entertained her friends at

PROGRESSIVH EUCHRE,

and they all had avery merry time, which passed all too quickly.
After the prizes had been awarded, and a dainty supperpartaken
of, afew dances brought apleasant eveningto aclose The prizes
were won by Miss J. Broad and MasterE. Moore, and theboobies
were Miss M. Mackay and Master C. Levien. Mrs Bunny re-
ceived the guests, among whom were Misses M. Rowley, M.
Blackett,. M. Houlker. M. Mackay. J. Tomlinson, Z. Broad, K.
Hubbard, F. Edwards, D. Catley, Masters Moore (two), O’Beirne,
Levien. Broad (two), Armstrong, Robinson, Tomlinson (two).

On Monday evening amost interesting
LECTURE ON JAPAN

was delivered in the Provincial Hall by the Rev. F. W. Chatter-
ton. The chair was taken by Mr J.Bly th,who has lately returned
from Japan, where he had been travelling with Mr Chatterton.
It is a great pity more people did not avail themselves of this

opportunity of learning a little about a country which has been

brought into such prominence lately. The lecturer had the help
oflimelight views to more fully explain his subject, which wasa
roost entertaining one.

HERE AND THERE.

An old Nelson boy, Mr J. H. Rochfort, is again onNew Zealand
shores. He has been apppointed asmateof the AnchorCompany’s
steamer Aorere, after some years training in theNew Zealand
Shipping Company’s boats.

Misses Moss (Greymouth) and Johnson (Wellington) passed
through Nelson on Thursday on their way to Greymouth after a
two months’ trip to Sydney, which they have immensely enjoyed.

Miss Lebecki returned from Auckland last week, andis staying
withher sister, Mrs Pogson.

We areall glad to hear Mrs Leyienis progressing wellafter the
serious accident shemet withlast week.

Phyllis

PICTON.

Dear Bee, October 29.
The ladies of the Picton Quadrille Assembly gave a

GRAND SPINSTERS BALL

on Wednesday last, which was no exception to the rule that per-
fection follows onall theefforts of the ladies. Theguests were all

charmed with everything, from the manner inwhich they were
received and entertained to the supper,which was truly a feast
for the gods, the claret cup being specially commended. The

decorations were unique and beautiful, consistingofnikau palms,
lycopodium, and arum lilies, the supper-table being artistically
arranged and litup with colour shadedlamps, and the floor being
in perfect condition, made the dancers feel asif they werein Ely-
sium. The spinsters’ hostesses were Miss Divens, incream crepon
with lace,looking very pretty ; Miss Smith, pink pongee; Miss A.

Smith, black grenadine ; Miss Webster, pink crepon; Miss Fuller,
cream veiling with heliotrope sleeves; Miss L. Fuller, white veil-

ing ; Miss Biddle, greennet overpink silk; Miss Lloyd and her
sister in black and white; Miss F. Lloyd, heliotrope ; Misses Fisk
(two), black velvet, one with pink and theother withblueribbons;
Miss Dobson, cream andpink satin satinstripe with pink ribbons;
Miss Johnston, pink crepon; Miss Rackley, cream cashmere with

Slush sleeves; Miss Thompson, green,crepon; Miss Neal, fawn;
lisa Jeffries looked'very pretty in cream veiling; Miss Neal,

fawn skirt and pale blue blouse; Miss Moss, white with green

trimmings; Misses Bartlett (three), flowered delaines; Miss
Simmons, pink and green. The guests were the Misses Howard,
in pink veiling and chiffon; Miss Greensill, pale blue Empire

Sown ; Miss N. Allen, cream crepon and silk gauze lace; Miss
[ay, red silk; Miss E. Greensill, cream veiling andpretty lace;

Miss Thompson (Nelson), blue with black velvet sleeves; Mrs
Kane, white spotted Indian muslin and silk sleeves: Mrs
Solvander, in black with pink sleeves; Mrs Howard, black with
pink chiffon frills; Mrs Oxley, black ; Mrs I. Fisk, black with
green and yellow ribbons; Mrs Salmon (Blenheim), black and

gold; Mrs Morris, spotted muslin and cornflowers; Mrs Cragg,
black; Mrs J. Fuller, black grenadine, blue velvet sleeves, etc.,

etc., and Messrs Kane, Solvander, Marshall. Bartlett. Greensill.
Cribb, Salmon, Thompson, Price. Hawker, Webster, Card, Wes-
tern (two), Lewis, Wilson, Jeffries. Baillie, Philpotts, Howard,
etc., etc. Mr Vannini provided the music, the extras being

played by the Misses A. Fisk, E. Webster, and N. Allen. Dancing
was kept up till 4 a.m.. Mr Kane windingup the evening with a

merry little speech, in which the crown of excellencewas grace-

fully placed on the ladies’ heads.
The first

CRICKET MATCH

of the season eventuated on Saturday last on Nelson Square be-
tween the Koromiko and Waitohi teams. Much more interest
was taken in the match than has been the case for some seasons

past, and the of the ladies gave the home(Waitohi) team

courage,and jeijt vigour to their aims—and legs. They won the

first Cup match easily, with plenty ofruns tospare, though there
was plenty ofroom for improvement in the goof both teams. Mr
Riddle was the only one who made enough runs to crow over,and

he was disappointed because his score onlyreached thirty instead
of one hundred. Among the spectators I saw Mrs Rutherford,
Mrs Western, and the Misses Western (three), Mr and Miss

Howard, Miss Balfour, Mrs and Miss Nora Allen, Mr and Mrs
Oxley. Miss Divens. Misses Seymour (four). Misses Greensill

(three), Mr J. W. Baillie, Mr H. C. Seymour, Miss Williams,
Misses Neal, etc., etc.

THE READING SOCIETY

held last week’s meeting at Brooklyn, the residence of Mr J. A. IL

Greensill. A very pleasant evening was spent. Mrs Sedgwick
reading the fable of the water grubs and the dragon fly; Mrs

Seely a comic sketch ny Wilkie Collins, and the Rev. A. H. Sedg-

wick a sermon on ’Little Jack Horner,’ which evoked much

merriment and good-natured criticism.

PERSONAL.

Several ofour wanderers have returned. Mrs and Miss Isabel

Seymour and Mrs Alien came back on Wednesday last after ten

weeks spent in Sydney, Melbourne, and Hobart. All of them are

looking exceedingly well for their trip, but are unanimous in de-

claring thatnoplace they have seen comes upto their own little

spot for beauty.
Mr and Mrs Andrewsreturned from England on Filday. Iney

are also looking all the better for their six months’ travel. Allthe

wanderers are being warmly welcomed home by the Picton

people, and there are whispers in the air of lectures to be given
on the various countries by the travellers.

Mr Herbert Dobson, C.E., who hasjustmarried his cousin. Miss
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Carrie Dobson, of Blenheim, has taken rooms at Mrs Peek’s on

the Waikawa Road The young eouple have many friends here

who are glad to welcome them as an acquisition tothe place.
We have to congratulate Miss May Greensill, of Brooklyn, on

having successfully passed, in the senior division, the musical ex-

amination of Trinity College. , , . ~

Welcome and pleasant letters have been received from Mr

George Seale, who haslately gone overto Western Australia to

make his fortune. He. with a cousin that, accompanied him.

dropped into a good billet immediatelyon their arrival, so that
everything is couleur de rose in theireyes.

Mr John Duncan hasgained no end of kudos from the Picton
Institute Committee by handing over towards thebuilding fund

the amountof his Charitable Aid Board and Hospital travelling

allowance, amountingto £l3.
I regret to say that the latest bulletins state that Mr J. B.

Gudgeon is much worse, and that there is no possible hope of his

recovery. He and Mrs Gudgeon are in Blenheim to be near Dr.

Cleghorn. They both have our greatest sympathy. Miss May
Redwood is kindly taking charge of the children and household

in Mr°Salmon. who is still in chargeof the post-office and Mrs

Salmonare staying at Mrs Allport'sin High-street.

Mr Craddock Beauchamp has been dangerously ill, suffering

from anginapectoris, and Dr. Cleghornwas sent for. lam glad
to saythathe has recovered from the attack, and is progressing
favourably.

Jean.

NAPIER.

Dear Bee, October 28.

Brilliantweather favoured the inaugural ceremony
of the opening of the

NAPIER BREAKWATER

for traffic. Tuesday was declared a public holiday, and all the

world and his wit#wended tothe wharf and witnessed the aquatic
carnival and listened to the orations delivered by His Excellency

Lord Glasgo’w and others. Bunting was displayed everywhere,

and floral decorations showed thatsome one musthave been hard
at work. A procession to welcome the Governor was formed at

the Railway Station, and all thecompanies marched through the

principal thoroughfares to the enlivening strains ofthree hands.

The Mayors of Napier and Hastings (Messrs Swan and Fitzroyi

accompanied LordGlasgow inawell-equipped carriage. Luncheon

was served on theUnion S.S. Flora, andmany leadingcitiz'-ns were

invitedtopartake with the Vice-regal party. A visit was afterwards

paid to the ship Waitangi, which was also gailydecorated : in fact

every yacht and dingy seemed to be on the scene, decked like

Joseph's coat of many colours. Mrs Swan, who with Mrs Cohen

sat onthe raised dais erected for theoccasion, had the honour of

christening the new wharf, andin compliment, to His Excellency
she named it 'The Glasgow Wharf.’ Captain Waller, of th"

Flora was presented with a chartof the harbour, and aboutfive

hundred excursionists took advantage of the trip round the Bay

in the afternoon, and a merry time on the still ocean was spent

The Garrison Bandplayed suitable music. The outwardpassen-

gers witha large cargo, were taken on board about.6 p.m.. and

the vessel steamed out tn the cheering voice of of onlookers.

Swimming races and sailing were well contested, and proved
highly interesting. Lord Glasgow remained on the scene till

3pm wheh heproceeded toFrimley by special train, and in the

evening attended the Princess Theatre and witnessed the final

performance of ‘H.M.S. Pinafore’ by the Hastings Amateur

Operatic Society.

The popular
BALLAD CONCERT

organised on the Breakwater night by Mr JohnMaginnityproved

most enioyable, and was attended by a large and fashionable

audience. The lady vocalists wereMrs Miller known to Welling-

ton audiences, and Miss EmilyCameron of Dunedin. The former

was in splendid voice, and received encores for all her efforts.

She wore apretty gown ofpink and green veiling. Miss Cameron

who wore cream nun’s veilingwith yellow ribbons from shoulder

and asash round waist, diamond star in hair, met with a good

reception, and sang ‘ Flight of Ages' and ‘Call me back.’ Herr

Handke showed his skill on the violin, and was peremptorily re-

called. Mr Maginnity sang with great power a new song of

Stephen Adamsentitled‘ What AmI Love WithontThee I and for

an encorecontributed ‘Say Aurevoir.’ Mrs Finch acted asaccom-

panist and wore black silk, with lace veiled over white sleeves.

The Working Men’s Club orchestra in their selections greatly
pleased the audience, and Mr Davidson was successful in his
efforts Amongst the audience I noticed Mrs Moeller. Miss

Maginnity Mrs and Miss Jago. Lady Whitmore. Mesrtames Von

Dadelzen Dixon. Canning. Parker. Weisman. McVay. Swan

Hartley Tabuteau. R. B. Smith. Miss Smith (Dunedinl. Mrs and

Miss Dinwiddle. Mieses Matthews andMcHarg with High school

boarders Mrs Cornford. Misses Wallace. Birch. White. Neal.
Hobbs.Williams.Miller, Mrs and Miss Fielder, Misses Glendin-

ning and Humphries.
Mr Maughan Barnett, with the assistance of Herr Balling, a

viola-alta player of high renown, is giving aconcert in Napier on

Tuesday evening in the Athenaeum Hall.

Mr Norman L. Gurr, who for two years has acted as district

agent of the Mutual Life Association, left by express train on

Saturday for Wellington to take his new position as inspector of

the new business. In athletic and social circles Mr Gurr’s loss

will be severely felt, as he worked with a right good will, and

when the New Zealand Amateur Athletic Championship Meeting

was held inNapier the energy displayed by him was conducive to

the great success of the affair.

The opening of the
ROWING SEASON

took place on Saturday afternoon in unfavourable weather. The

usual procession of boats from the various clubs and scratch races

comprised the programme, while delicious tea andcakes were dis-

pensed by lady friends. Mr R. B. Smith, in a pithy speech, de-

dared the season open.
GLEANINGS.

Mrs Fairfax Fenwicke has croneto Aucklandfor avisit.

Miss Knowles is visitingfriends in Wellington.

Mr and Mrs H. Tylee have returned from atrip toSydney.
Dr. Jarvis is in Gisborne.
Mr and Mrs Frank Rhodes have returned from a honeymoon

trip to Australia. .
Mr and Mrs T. K. Newton havegeneto Gisborne.

Dr. Moore has returned from Wellington.
Gladys

AUCKLAND BANJO, MANDOLIN, AND GUITAR

CLUB.

ON Monday, November 18th, Aucklanders will have

a chance of attending a concert'which will prove
a complete novelty so far as that city is con-

cerned. Estudiantina orchestras are well known in

Melbourne and Sydney, and it will be remembered

that the Christchurch Estudiantina band formed the

subject of an illustration in this paper some time

back. Those who have never enjoyed the pleasure
of listening to one of these concertscan have no concep-
tion of the delightful manner in which music of even

the highest class is interpreted. The Auckland Banjo,
Mandolin, and Guitar Club, who make their debut on

the date mentioned in aid of the Ladies’ Benevolent
Society, was formedunder the auspices andconductorship
of Mr A. A. Partridge, whose abilities as a master of the

banjo is recognised in Auckland as well as in Melbourne,
from whence he came some eighteen months ago. Mr

Partridge has had his orchestra in hand for four months,
and rehearsals have taken place weekly, so that a per-

formance of unusual perfection may be looked forward

to. Several leading musicians who have attended the

weekl v rehearsals express astonishment at the excel-

lence of the ensemble. The club are to be assisted

by the best available local talent, and as the object is an

excellent one — the Ladies’ Benevolent Society — a

bumper house may be expected.

THE ARMENIAN AT HOME.

I ONCE had anArmenian servant who watched me dying
of typhoid, as he thought, in Constantinople. My last

conscious recollections of him, as I lay helpless on my

bed, were not pleasant He took down my choice car-

pets and arms from the walls made them into a neat

bundle, added there to my wearing apparel and trinkets,

emptied my purse, slung the whole of my personal be-

longings on his shoulders, and left behind him a note to

the effect that, as I should probably die. he wished it to

be understood, in the somewhat unlikely event of my

recovery, he had annexed my belongings without any

diminution of his esteem and regard for myself, but

simply because directly I became unconscious someone

else would probably do the same thing, and he mightjust
as well have the first pick. He added that on his return

to his native land, the articles he had taken with him

would always form a pleasant souvenir of the time he

had spent in my service. I never saw or heard anything

more ofhim. Of course this must not be taken to repre-

sent the point of view of the average Armenian ; it is

only a personal experience which befel me. At Khar-

poot, in Armenia, there is an American college devoted

to the education of Armenian boys. The American mis-

sionaries put these lads through an exceedingly sensible

educational course,and when it is finished the Armenian

youth is shrewd enough tosee that the task of enlighten-
ing his oppressed fellow-countrymen is not an unprofit-
able one. Directly he has finished his course he scrapes

together enough money to go to America, is received

there with effusion, preaches and lectures everywhere,

and returns to his native land with the assumption of a

slightly patronising manner towards the good mis-

sionaries who have educated him A great many of

these youths, however, remain in America, and make

large fortunes, the combination of Armenian shrewdness
and American activity being irresistible.

On the other hand, one must consider

THE DAILY LIFE OF THE ARMENIAN PEASANT

and the unpleasant incidents that are likely to be

crowded into it. He has been oppressed by Turk and

Coord for centuries ; the only weapons with which he

can meet their exactions are cunning and duplicity.
The recent massacres are the culminating point of what

the Turks and Coords have been leading up to for many

years. The Armenian peasant is burdened with tithes,
poll-tax, sheep-tax, etc. ; he has to struggle on from year

to year mortgaging each summer’s crop in advance, or

paying usurious interest to Turkish money-lenders for

money to buy seed grain ; his cattle and children die

from starvation ; the honour of his women is at the

mercy of the first raiding Coord or Turkish official who

comes along ; his only shelter a mud, vermin-infested
hut. There is no cessation from drudgery. He cringes
where formerly be would have scorned to stoop; is

cowardly where oncebrave ; treacherous and false in his

dealings because he is the victim ofoppression ; and yet,
in spite of his sufferings, he never for one instant forgets
that he is the descendant of a great nation, and clings to

his dream of Armenia for the Atnenians, although out-

numbered and out-generalled on every hand.

WHEN THE LOCAL TURKISH TAX-GATHERER HAS

FINISHED SQUEEZING THE UNFORTUNATE

ARMENIAN PEASANT,

the nomadic Coord flays him alive. In the vilayet of

Diarbekir, for instance, the Coords are divided into two

races, «.e., those who are settled in villages and cultivate

land, and the nomads who wander about from one part
of the country to the other, ostensibly as shepherds, but

who, in reality, live by plundering the unfortunate

Armenians. At the approach of summer the nomad
Coords go up into the mountains, remaining there until
the winter, when thev return to the desert In their
periodical progress to and from the mountains they sack
all the Armenian villages en route, their usual mode of

procedure being to enter a village, kill all the men who

resist, violate the women, and plunder it of everything
worth taking. Sometimes the headmen are carried off,
in order to make them pay a heavy ransom If it is not

forthcoming the wretched victims are compelled to till

the fields of their self-constituted masters. Armenians

living in the vicinity of the Coords cannot marry with-
out paying blackmail for permission to do so.

THEIR LIVES, THEIR PROPERTY, THE HONOUR OF

THEIR WOMEN ARE CONSTANTLY IN JEOPARDY.

When an Armenian complains to the Turkish authori-
ties of a Coor dish raid, they either ignore his grievance,
or else throw him into prison, as a hint that he had
better suffer in siience, and be thankful to live. Most of

the influential Coordish chiefs have friends in Constan-

tinople. or among the governor of the province’s suite,
and do just as they please.

By the time the Turkish tax-gatherer has paid his

morning visit, and breakfasted at the expense of the

Armenian peasant, the latter is free to speculate as to

w’hether there are any Coords in the district. On being
reassured as to this, he may hope to spend a quiet day
at work in the fields, unless the local Turkish zaptieh
(policeman) sends word that he will look in to dinner,
and that his favourite dish is rice pilaff or a boiled fowl.

If the zaptieh is coming, one of the few remaining fowls,
which has been too strong on the wing for the Coordish
raiders, is lured into the hut with unaccustomed grain,
and dispatched. Then fuel of dried cow-dung is heaped
on the fire, the vermin shaken out of the old carpets,
some tough, unleavened cakes made, and the unwonted
feast is ready for the great man, the giver of it coming
in for occasional fragments at the finish. After he has

partaken of this enforced hospitality, I have actually
seen a zaptieh lash an Armenian across the face with a

heavy whip because a superior quality of tobacco was not

forthcoming. When the zaptieh goes, it is too late to

work. The poor host rakes together the remains of the

fire, pulls his thin garments tightly around him, and

wonders how many more such days it will take to con-

sume the petty stock of provisions which he is accumu-

lating for the winter.

THEN COMES THE WINTER WITH STARVATION IN ITS

TRAIN—-

more oppressions—more exactions from the Turkish
officials. Should an Armenian tortured to desperation,
slay a Turk or Coord, then his village is burnt to the

ground, and every soul—men, women and children-—

massacred without mercy. The wonder is how the

ordinary Armenian lives to grow up and endure all this.

Nobody but an Armenian could do it.

In spite of these drawbacks to existence, however, the
Armenians are not a morose or unsympathetic race.

They delight in music, primitive it is true, in flowers, in

a witty story, in quaint dances, and the few lovely em-

broideries which they sometimes manage to hide from

the acquisitive Turk. Their wedding festivities are so

prolonged that every Coord within miles has time to
come down and interrupt them unless bought off. I re-

member in the neighbourhood of Sivas some years ago
receiving a most pressing invitation to be present

AT AN ARMENIAN WEDDING.

W’hen I refused, presents were brought to me as a

further inducement. At last I yielded, returned the pre-
sents, and promised to attendthe wedding. The festivities

lasted some days, and terminated in my being danced

down by the mother of the bride after she had succes-

sively challenged all my friends to stand up against her.

Directly we prepared to return home, all signs of the

wedding were hastily done away with. The reason for

this was that the Coords dare not attack whilst we were

there. A British subject is about the only being on the
face of this earth the average Coord does fear—exceptper-

haps an American missionary. An American missionary,
the story goes, was once waylaid in the mountains by a

couple of Coords, who robbed him of hismoney. * Stay,
my friends,’ said the missionary. ‘ Never mind the

money ; I want to convertyou.’ He talked to them for
three hours, and then the Coords returned his money and

went away. The missionary joyfully hastened home to

report how the grace of God had touched the hearts of

these rude barbarians, and made them restore his money.
One of these Coords afterwards, on being interrogated
as to why they had returned the money, said that the

reason was because they dare not kill the missionary,
and there was no other way of stopping his tongue ;
they thought it easier to sham repentance, and thus

escape from him. ‘We might have cut off his head,
Effendi,’ the man said, with a shrug of his shoulders;
1 but then his legs would have talked, too.’

Whatever may be the political motives which are now

actuating the Armenians, thereis not the slightest doubt
that

THEY ARE A LONG-SUFFERING RACK,

who should be delivered from the combined yoke of the
Turk and the Coord. Probably when the present agita-
tion has died down things will go on as before—perhaps
in a slightly modified form. The plan of appointing
more Turkish functionaries to report to the Sultan and

administer the different vilayets of Armenia is about

as sensible—from the Armenian’s point of view—as

putting a hungry wolf in a sheep-pen and expecting it

not to eat mutton. The only drawback is that, if things
go on at their present rate, in a short time there will not

be any more mutton left to eat.

G. B. Burgin.
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AUCKLAND MINING COMPANIES.
SHARE INVESTORS’ GUIDE.

COMPANIES. Rbgistkkkd. CAPITAL. No.of Shakes. Shares Issi ed. Each. Paid-up. Ahka.
Latest

Quotation.
manager.

THAMES—
z d. s. d. Acres.

s. d.

Alburnia Ltd. 25,000 50,000 50,000 IO 0 1 0 54 7 O D. G. Macdonnell
Alburnia East N.L. 8,250 55,ooo 50,000 3 0 Nil. 60 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. 2 H. Gilfillan
Bell Rock N.L. 20,000 80,000 60,000 5 0 Nil. 100 2 S. C. Macky
Broken Hill ... Ltd. 8,250 55,ooo 50,000 3 0 0 2 2 R. M. Scott
Cardigan Ltd. 15,000 100,000 100,000 3 0 10 R. M. Scott
Cambria Ltd. 22,350 44,7oo 44.700 10 0 l 5)i 1 11 R. M. Scott
City ofDunedin Ltd. 25,000 50,000 50,000 10 0 5 '/z 26% 2 3 F. A. White
Comstock Ltd. 15,000 100,000 100,000 3 0 0 2 loo 9 R. M. Scott
Clunes N.L. 7»5O° 50,000 50,000 3 0 Nil. H. Gilfillan
Conservative . N.L. i3»5oo 90,000 90,000 3 0 100 E. J. White
I lay 1lawn N.L. 12,000 60,000 60,000 4 0 0 6 21 6 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 0 120 2 0

Hazelbank Ltd. 10,500 42,000 42,000 5 0 3 0 6 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
bone Hand Ltd. 25,000 50,000 31,700 10 0 1 0 27 1 6 R. M. Scott
Magazine N.L. 10,000 100,000 2 0 Nil. 60 D. G. Macdonnell
May Queen Ltd. 39.500 79,000 79,000 10 0 1 8 78 12 3 R. M. Scott
May Queen Extended N.L. 15,000 100,000 103,000 3 0 Nil. 60 J. J. Mackv
Moanataiari Ltd. 25,000 50,000 50,000 10 0 5 0

Nil.
94 9 0 F. A. White

MiddleStar . . N.L. 15,000 100,000 3 0 H. Gilfillan
Moanataiari North N.L. 7,5oo 50,000 50,000 3 0 0 6 3° 1 3 W. H. Churton
Moanataiari Extended N.L. 7,5oo 60,000 60,000 2 6 0 6 30 8

Monowai Ltd. 15,000 60,OCX) 60,000 5 0 1 6 90 6 6 F. A. White
New Whan N.L. 7,5oo 50,000 50,000 3 0 0 2 14 2 H. Gilfillan
Norfolk Ltd. 25,000 50,000 50,000 10 0 7 6 37 4 8 D. G. Macdonnel
North Star N.L. 10,000 50,000 45.ooo 4 0 1 7 30 J. J. Macky
Occidental N.L. 6,000 80,000 53.700 6 0 2 21 10 S. C. Macky
Orlando Ltd. 10,000 40,000 40,000 0 2 1 15 0 D. G. Macdonnell
Puriri N.L. 5,5oo 55,°oo 50,000 2 0 Nil. 30 1 0 W. H. Churton
Rangitira N.L. 10,000 60,000 60,000 3 0 Nil. 100 W. J. Smith
Royal Ltd. 12,500 50,000 50,000 5 0 0 3° 1 4 W. Clarke
Scandinavian N.I,. 12,000 80,000 80,000 3 0 Nil. 48
Sheridan N.L. 7,5oo 50,000 50,000 3 0 1 2 50 1 D. G. Macdonnell
Tapu Fluke Ltd. 4,5oo 45,000 37.750 2 0 2 0 20 2 0 W. H. Churton
Victoria • | N.L. 20,OCX)

18,000
120,000 120,000 4 0 2 3 4i 3 3 J. J. Mackv

Waiotahi Ltd. 6,000 6,000 60 0 0 22 20 F. A. White

COROMANDEL—
Buffalo N.L. 10,000 80,000 80,000 2 6 Nil. 10 J. H. Harrison
Bunker’s Hill Ltd. 15,000 60,000

60,000
0 2 0 4 16 6 J. H. Harrison

Big Ben N.L. 15,000 57,5oo 5 0 Nil. 3° 5 W. Clarke
Britannia N.L. 8,000

8.000
80,000 80,000

60,000
2 0 Nil. 40 1 6 J. H. Harrison

Conquering Hero N.L. 80000 2 0 Nil.
-

1 W. Gray
Coromandel Proprietary N.L. 18.750 150,000 150,000 2 6 Nil. 550 2 6 H. Gilfillan
Eureka N.L. 1,250 50,000 50,000 3 0 Nil. W. Gray
himpress N.L. 4.250 85,000 85,000 2 0 Nil. 16 1 0 J. H. Harrison
Four in Hand N.L. 6,000 60,000 60,000 2 0 Nil. 30 0 11 D. G. Macdonnell
Golden Hill . . N.L. 7,5O<> 50,000 50,000 3 0 0 2 29 1 0 J. H. Harrison
Golden Hill Extended N.L. 15,000 100,000 90,000 3 0 Nil. 30 5 J. H. Harrison
Golden Lead. . ■ 1 N.L. 7,000 70,000 70,000 2 0 Nil. 50 0 D. G. Macdonnell
Great Kapanga ■ 1 N.L. 12,000 80,000 70,000 3 0 94 0 E. J. White
Golden Tokatea N.L. 10,000 100,000 100,000 2 0 Nil. 1 8 W. Waters
Good Enough N.L. 6,000 80,000 So, 000 6 1 0 14 J. H. Harrison

Hauraki Special . I Ltd. 52,520 320,000 2 6 17 6

Do. No. 2 N.L. 15,000 100,000 80, OCX) 3 0 Nil. 6 3 0 H. Gilfillan

Do. South N.L. 12,000 60,000 60,(XX) 4 0 Nil. 17 1 2 W. Clarke

Do. Extended N.L. 7,000 70,000 2 0 Nil. IOj£ 8 D. G. Macdonnell

Do. North Ltd. 100,OCX) \ 50,000
20 0

20 0 )
132 3 0 D. G. Macdonnell

( 50,000 Nil. f
Harbour View N.L. 8,000 80.000 80,000 2 0 1 0 J. H. Harrison
Katie N.L. 12,500 100,000

60,000
100,000

60,000
2 6 Nil. 30 D. G. Macdonnell

Matawai N.L- 6,000 2 0 Nil. 3° J. H. Harrison
Matawa N.L- 15,000 100,000 100,000

80,000
A 0 Nil. J. H. Harrison

North N.L- 8,000 80,000 2 0 Nil. 24 0 J. H. Harrison
New Golconda N.L- 7,5oo 75»ooo 2 0 Nil. 6 2 6 D. G. Macdonnell

New Tokatea N.I,- 8,000
6,000

80,000 80,000 2 0 Nil. 30 3 4 J. H Harrison
Pride of Tokatea N.L- 80,000 80,000 I 6 Nil. 38 1 5 W. S. Hampson
Princess May N.L- 15,000 100,000

65,000
90,000 A 0 Nil. 100 E. J. White

Progress Castle Rock N.L- 9,750 65,000 3 0 Nil. 30 0 W. Clarke

Pukewhau N.L- 6,000 60,000 60,000 2 0 Nil. 68 0 J. H Harrison

Pigmy N.L I3,5oo 90,000 70,000 3 0 Nil. 1 0 W. Elliott
Southern Cross N.L- 6,000 &O,OCX) 60,000 2 Nil. 4 1 0 J. H. Harrison
Wynyardtown N.L- 105,000 70,000 70,000 3 0 Nil. 9X 2 6 J. H. Harrison
Welcome Find Ltd. 17,500 70,000 7o,cx)o 5 0 1 0 9 5 9 H. Gilfillan
Zealandia N.L. 7,000 70.000

2 0 Nil. 1 5 D. G. Macdonnell

TAIRUA—
Kia Ora N.L. 10,000 80.000 80,OCX) 2 6 Nil. 3° Jesse King
Nil Desperanduin N.L. 8,000 80,000 80,000 2 0 Nil. 65

1 7
J. H. Harrison

Rosebery N.L. 8,000 80,000 80,000 2 0 Nil. J. H. Harrison
Ohui N.I,. 15,000 100,000 100.000 3 0 Nil. 3° J. J. Macky

KUAOTUNU—
Ajax N.L. I3,5oo 90,000 90,000

60,000
3 0 Nil. 100 D. G. Macdonnell

J. H. HarrisonAorcrt* N.L. 6,000 60,000 2 0 Nil. 100
1 I T

Aurora N.L. 6,000 60,000 2 0 Nil. 3° 7
R. Waters

Al N.L. 11,250 75.o«> 3 0 Nil. 3° W. Clarke
Argosy N.I, 10,000 80.000 80,000 2 6 Nil. Jesse King
Carnage N.I,. 9,000 60,OCX) 3 Q Nil. TOO 8 S. H. Matthews
Diadem (late Sea View) N.L. 12,000 So,ocx) 75,000 3 O Nil. IOO 1 6 E. J. White

Empire r1, 7,000 70,OCX) 70.000 2 O Nil. IOO C. Grosvenor
Golden Anchor n’l’ 6,000 60,000 60,000 2 O Nil. 5° j 9 J. H. Harrison

Golden Link (late Gladstone) N.L. 10,000 80,000 60,000 2 6 Nil. I(X) 1 i S. C. Macky
Gladys N.L. to, 500 70,000 70,000 3 0 Nil. 3° 9 W. H. Churton
Great United . . N.L. 7,000 70,000 65,000 2 0 Nil. 3° T I J. H. Harrison
Invicta N.L. 7,5oo 75,000 7500° 2 0 Nil. 12 I 0 J. H. Harrison
Invicta North N.L. 6,500 65,000 65,000 2 0 Nil. 3° J. H. Harrison
Jessica N.I,. 9,OCX) 90,000 2 0 Nil. 3° J 0 J. H. Harrison
Jupiter N.L. 10,000 40,000 40,000 5 0 Nil. 300 9 6 H. Gilfillan
Kapai-Vermont N.L. 25.CXX) T(X),(XX) 100,000 5 0 4 4 31 13 6 D. G. Macdonnell
Kuaotunu N.L. 9 000 6o,(xx) 60,000 3 0 Nil. TOO 2 3 J. Young.
Maoriland N.L. 12,000 So,ocx) 80,000 3 0 Nil. IOO T 8 W. Gray
Midas - , N.L. 10,500 70,000 60,000 3 0 Nil. IOO T 5 D. G. Macdonnell

Mount Auruni N.L. 80,000 80,000 80, ooo 2 0 Nil. TOO J. H. Harrison
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Latest
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MANAGER.

kuaotunu—

Maori Dream. . N.L. 9,000 60,000 3 O Nil. 100 2 5 E. J. White

Otama Ltd. 20,000 40,001,

80,000
40,000 10 O 0 3 11 1 A D. G. Macdonnel!

Prospect N.L. 12,000 80,000 3 O J. H. Harrison

Premier (late Kuaotunu No. 2). N.L. 12,000 80,000 60,000 3 O 5° M. H. Churton

Phcenix N.L. 9,000 60,000 60,000 3 O 0 6 3° 9 J. J. Macky

Try Fluke

Waitaia
Ltd. 12,500 50,000 5 O 0 6 20 11 9 H. Gilfillan

..
Ltd. 15,000 60.000 60,000 5 O 0 5’/x 85 6 M . H. Churton

UPPER THAMES—

Kakangahakh

£ d. s. d. Acres.

Asteroid N.L. 9,000 100,000
80,000

10,000 2 0 Nil. 110

48
J. H. Harrison

Crown Ltd. 80,000 80,000 20 0 20 O 100 6

Excelsior N.L. 9,000 60,000 60,000 3 0 Nil. 100 9 D. G. Macdonnel!

Golden Crown N.L. 10,500 70,000 30,000 3 0 Nil. \V. R. Waters

Golden Spur . N.L. 12,000 80,000 80,000 2 0

Nil.
3° I 3

Golden Fleece N.L. 10,500 70,000 60,000 3 0 3° 10

W. H. ChurtonGolden Giant. . N.L. 15,000 75,000 75,0°° 2 0 Nil.
Hercules N.L. 9,000 60,000 60,000 3 0 Nil. 200 D. G. Macdonnell

Imperial
Ivanhoe

N.L. 11,000 110,000 100,000 2 0 O 2 6<> 2 I H. Gilfillan
N.L. 5.500 55,«» 50,000 2 0 O 2 30 I 0 H. Gilfillan

Karangahake. . N.L. 14,000 70,000 70,000 4 0 Nil. 30 W. Clarke

Karangahake Ruby N.L 75,000 75,000 65,000 2

Nil.
j. Barber

Mangakara United
Mariner

N.L. 15,000 100,000 90,000 3 0 15° G. C. Morris

N.L. 10,500 70,000 bO.OCK) 3 0 Nil. 60 10 H. Gilfillan

Rob Rov Ltd. 9,000
6,000

60,000
60,000

55,00° 3 0 Nil. 1 3 R. M. Scott

Red Gauntlet. . N.L. 60,000
65,000

2 0 I 0 3<» 6 D. G. Macdonnell

South British.. N.L. 14,000 70,000 4 0 Nil. 3° 8 \\ . Clarke

Shotover N.L. 17,500 70,000 70,000 5 0 Nil. 42 9 H. Gilfillan

Sterling
Stanley
St. Patrick

N.L. 6,000 60,000

60,000
60,000 2 0 Nil. 30 6 \\ . Gray

N.L. 6,000 60,000 2 0 Nil. 30 9 D. G. Macdonnell

N.L. 10,000 100,000 80,000 2 0 Nil. 30
60

10 S. C. Macky

Talisman Ltd. 25,000 100,000 80,000 5 6

R. M. ScottTalisman Extended Ltd. 22,500 150,000 118,000 A 0 Nil. 67 2 4

N.L. 110.000 220,000

65,000
140,000 IO 0 10 0 90 4 0 H. Gilfillan

Waverley N.L. 6,500 65,000 2 0 0 2 30 I 7 D. G. Macdonnell

Wealth ofNations N.L. 14,000 70,000 60,000 4 0 Nil. 9° 9 H. Gilfillan

Woodstock North Ltd. 5,000 50,000 35,°°° 2 0 O 2 9h 9 J. Barber

Woodstock United Ltd. 27,500 55.00° IO 0 32 0 D. G. Macdonnell

OWHAROA—

Crescent N.L. 15,000 100,000 90,000 3 0 Nil. 100 H. Gilfillan

Golden Dion .. N.L. 10,500 70,000 55,00° 3 0 Nil. 100 0 H. Gilfillan

Gigantic
Heitman’s Freehold

N.L. 12,000 80,000 65,000 4 0 Nil. 100 0 H. Gilfillan

N.L. 12,500 100,000 80,000 2 6 Nil. 50 6 D. G. Macdonnell

Inglewood
Maritana
Owharoa

N.L.
N.L.
Ltd.

15,000

10,000

37,500

75,000

60,000
75,ooo

65,000
60,000
75,0°°

3
2

10

0

6

0

Nil.

Nil.

0 5

100

100

100

I

6

0

0

H. Gilfillan

D. G. Macdonnell

S. H. Matthews

Rising Sun N.L. 12,000 80,000 80,000 2 0 Nil. 50
W. Clarke

Teutonic N.L. 12,750 85,000 70,000 3 0 Nil. 100 1 2

Ward Proprietary N.L. 10,000 100,000 80,000 2 0 Nil. 100 C. G. Morris

Waitekauri—

Alpha
Beehive

N.L.

N.L.
7,500

8,125
50,000

65.000
35,000
65,000 2

0

6

I 0

Nil.
100

3°

7 3 H. Gilfillan

E. J. White

Byron Bay-
British Empire
Central

N.L.
N.L.
N.L.

17,500

9,000

14.000

70,000

60,000
70,000

60,000
70,000

5

3

4

0

0

0

Nil.
Nil.

Nil.

50
100

1

1

1

5
5

C. Grosvenor

H. Gilfillan
H. Gilfillan

Chelt N.L. 6,875 55,00° 50,000 2 6 Nil. 30 6 E. J. White

Grace Darling Ltd. 30,000 60,000 60,000 IO 0 6 3 5° 2 3 I). G. Macdonnell

Golden Treasure N.L.
E. J. White

Huanui N.L. 9,000 60,000 60,000 0 Nil. 45 2 6

Monarch N.L. 7,500 75,ooo 75,00° 2 0 Nil. 100 S. C. Macky

New Zealander N.L. 11,250 75,000 75,0°° 3 0 N 100 9 W. Clarke

N.L. 10,000 80,000 80,000 2 6 Nil. 100 E. J. White

Portsea Ltd. 12,500 50,000 50,000 5 0 2 2 15 1 3 D. G. Macdonnell

Sovereign (late Golconda) N.L. 15,000 100,000 100,000 3 0 Nil. 9°
92

D. G. Macdonnell

Waitekauri Ltd. 15,000 150,000 135,000 20 0 400 c) H. Rose

Do. No. 2 N.L. 12,750 85,000 85,000 3 0 Nil. 60 2 W . Clarke

Do. No. 4

Do. South
N.L.
N.L.

12,000

14,000

60,000
70,000

60,000

55,000

4

4

0

0

Nil.
Nil. 3°

2

10

D. G. Macdonnell

W. Clarke
E. J. White
E. J. White

Do. Queen N.L. 8,250 55,0°° 50,000 3 0 O 2 5° 6

Young New Zealand N.L. 11,250 70,000 70,000 3 0 Nil. 15 I 4

Waihi—

Flower of Waihi N.L. 15,000 100,000 90,coo 3 0 Nil. 100 S. C. Macky
D. G. Macdonnell
W. ClarkeKing ofWaihi N.L. 12,500 100,000 100,000

60,000
2 6 Nil.

Mount Waihi. N.L. 12,000 60.000 4 0 Nil. ICX)

Martha Extended
Mataura

Queen of Waihi
Star of Waihi.

N.L.

N.L.
N.L.

N.L.

10,000

15,000
25,000

7,500

100,000
100,000

100,000

100,000

60,000
80,OCX)

100,000

100,000

100,000

60,000
60,000

2

3
5

0

0

0

6

Nil.

Nil.
Nil.
Nil.

100

100

100

100

3 8

6

W. H. Churton

1). G. Macdonnell
J. H. Harrison

W. Clarke
D. G. MacdonnellSir Julius

Sea View
N.L.
N.L.

12,000
8,000

4
2

0

0

Nil.
Nil.

100

100

Union Waihi . . Ltd. 200,000
160,000

200,000

160,000
140,000 20 0 20 O 25°

R. RoseLtd. 160,000 20 0 20 O 600 140

WaihiProprietary
Waihi Monument

Ltd.
N.L.

22,500

20,000

150,000
80,000

150,000

80,000
3

5

0

0 Nil. 100 6

I). G. Macdonnell
I). G. Macdonnell

Waihi Silverton Ltd. 60,000 60,000 60,OCX) 20 0

Nil.
84 53 0 1). G. Macdonnell

H. Gilfillan
Waihi Consols N.L. 17,500 175,000 150,000 2 0 200 2 I

Waihi Mint . . N.L. 8,000 80,000 80,000 2

1

0 Nil. IOO . R. \\ aters

1
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MINING NEWS.

f|THROUGHOUT the past week business
1 has been brisk on the Stock Ex*

change, shares in Coromandel mine** being
in especial favour in consequence of the

greatly improved prospects of the properties
surrounding the Hauraki Special, the lead-

ing Coromandel mine. It has always been a

peculiar featureof Coromandel stocksgener-

ally that they fluctuate in value in a remark-

able manner. The reason for this is that

while large bod.es of poor grade ore, when

systematically worked, may pay good in-

terest as a regular investment, as demon-

strut* d in the Waihi mine, the average

speculator always dreams of sudden wealth

obtained from rich yields, and as Coro-

mandel has had some sensational dis-

coveries in its time, it naturally follows

that people are always eager to snap up
shares in any company that seems to have

struck a good thing. For precisely the

same reason holders are not anxious to

sell, consequently when a move does

take place shares advance rapidly. An

illustration of this is shown by the
fact that within three weeks Bunker’s

Hill shares rose from 7s fid to 18s,
Welcome Finds from 4s lOd to 9s lOd. New

•Golcondas from Bgd to 2s 9d, and Hauraki

No. 2 from Is 3d to 3s Bd. The most care-

ful speculator must admit that from

present appearances all these advances

were fully warranted, as there seems every
likelihood of important results being on

tained from each of these properties. The

improved values were not,however, confined

to Coromandel stocks alone, as Queen of

Waihi .-hares havebeen in steady demandfor

the last fortnight, and advanced inpricefrom
2s co 4s ; in fact 4s 6d was reached one

day. The Monowai mine at the Thames

has also been in favour, latterly shares

having advanced within three weeks from

4s bd to 7s Id. This is, however, readily
explained by the tact that a Lest of the ore

is now being made by a new process,

and, it is stated, with every possibility of

success. One peculiar feature this week

was that whereas May Queen shares rose to

15s in anticipation of the property being
sol i to London capitalists, yet when this

hope was realised and the contract was

signed the stocks receded to 12s.

Karangahake stocks have been neg-

lected during the week, with the exception
of an advance in shares in the Midas

Company. Kuaotunu mines have also been

but little patronised, theattention of (-pecu-

lators being apparently devoted to Coro-

mandel. Considerable business has,however,
■been done this week in Waihi Counsels,
which doubled their value, and are still in

brisk demand. From tho general tone

of the market there can be little doubt

but that the confidence in the mining
revival is as firm as ever. Nor

is this to be wondered at when such

practical evidence is given this quarter by
the gold returns that the output of the

precious metal is steadily increasing, al-

though but few of the new mines are yet
gold producers, as sufficient time has not

elapsed to enable the new companies to ob-

tain the necessary crushing power, or to de-

velop the properties. Pessimists who kept
asking what is there to warrant all this ex

citument about the goldfields? and who

went about months ago predicting a speedy
collapse, have at last got h definite

answer in the gold returns just pub-
li'hed, which diow that the output for

the September quarter last year was

11.7170z, valued at £48,613, whereas for the

same period in 1895 the yield has grown to

31,2130 z valued at £124,411. Such u

marked increase within so short a

space of time has placed the Auck-

land Goldfields in the proud position
of being ahead of both West Coast and

Otago. When it is borne in mind that

already tenders have been let for the

erection of larger crushing plant by
several big companies and that the

WaihiSilvertonCompany battery is not yet
completed, it must be conceded that it is

only fair to assume that next September
quarter should show a still further improve-
ment.

The way in which English companies
set to work when they take over mine** may
be estimated by the fact that already
£ll,OOO has been forwarded from Home by
the directors of the Waihi Silverton Com-

pany, that £4,000 has been received for

the development of the Waihi Proprie-
tary (late Waihi South) mine, which

was sold last month, and £2,000 tor

the Victor to commence operations.
Other companies are also either increasing
the cru-hing. or the directors have such

steps in contemplation in order to bo abe

to treat large quantities of ore both expedi-

tioualy and economically. One of the
greatest troubles in connection with

many of the newly - formed companies
is the delay that too frequently occurs in

co >nection with the surveys of the ground.
This matter is causing shareholders

to complain bitterly, and they are not

doing so without cause. In many cases the

surveys are known ro be all but completed,
but surveyors, in their eagerness to secure

more work, take up beyond what they can

do, and consequently delay results This is

a serious injustice to shareholders, who

have toprovide themoney for these surveys.
In several cases the floating of companies
has been seriously interfered with, and in
certain instances it would seem as if sur-

veyors willneither finish the work themselves

nor hand it over to another competent
person. There is another feature about
this matter that is worthy of note, which is

that although in one or two instances the

directors have decided not to incur any ex-

pense whatever until all the preliminaries
have been completed, in other cases the

ordinary expense incidental to the manage-
ment of companies (apart from actual work

on the ground) is going on, which simp y
means that the cash which should go to

prospect the property is being eqten up
by managers and directors’ fees. Probably
now that fewer new properties are being
put on the market the surveyors will be

able to overtake the work and then the

mines will get steadily worked, and it is
fair to assume that important results will

be obtained.

MINING NOTES.

COROMANDEL.

AICKEN’S FREEHOLD.

The applications made for licensed hold-

ings on Mr Aicken’s freehold block at

Coromandel have all been withdrawn, as

Mr Cooper appeared before the Warden’s
Court and produced the Crown Grant prov-
ing that the land in question dm not come

under the mining regulations.

BUNKER’S HILL.

Attention of speculators has centred

principally this week in the shares m

the Bunker s Hid mine. This was due to

the fact that several parcels of specimens
were obtained from the new leader cut in

the mine, and as the drive has nqt yet
reached the point where the famous

Hauraki lode should be intersected, there

is ample chance of a more important find

being made within the next week or two.

A number of the directors as well as share-

holders in the Bunker’s Hill Company
visited the ground during the week, and

were well pleased with the appearance of

the property and with the work done. One

mistake is prevalent among a number of

people, and that is, that the ground con-

sists of only two acres. As a matter of fact

the company now holds more than four

acres, so that there is plenty of room for a

very rich haul being made, as five acres

well situated is better than one hun-

dred acres in an out of the way place
with little or nothing dene on it.

The Auckland manager of the Company
ha® had quite a levee during the week

owing to the numbers of people who went

to his office daily to see the four large
pieces of stone, taken from No. 1 reef. The

stone contains large patches of gold, two or

three inches in width, and is really
an excellent promise fortuture possibilities.
One stone taken from the leader weighed
54ibs, and was broken before bringing to

town to see how it looked im-ide. In con-

sequence of this exhibition shares have re-

mained firm at from 16s 10 IS-» during the

week, notwithstanding large quantities are

still held by original purchasers of syndi
cate share.® at comparatively low prices.

On Saturday morning the manager tele

graphed : —‘Started to drive north. Strong

blotches of gold in thestone. Got about

101 b of good stonu going south.’ This

telegram is important, as pointing to the

fact that gold 1® being seen in the leader on

the opposite side of the drive trom which

the rich stone now on exhibition was ob-

tained.
WELCOME FIND.

Shares in this mine also advanced in price
during the week both on account ot the

proximity of the property to the Bunker’s

Hill, and also because a second reef 3 feet

wide was intersected which themanager in

his telegram described as a strong promising
bodv of mineralised atone. The immediate

result ot this telegram was to cau-e a brisk

demand for Welcome Find shares, which

forthwith advanced in price from 7s 6d to

9slOd.

GOOD ENOUGH.

At a meeting of shareholders in this

syndicate it was resolve*!, • That a

company to be called the Good Enough
Goldmining Company (no liability) be

formed, with a nominal capital of £6,000 in

80,000 shares of Is 61 each. Mr .J. H.

Harrison was unanimously elected manager,
and the following directors were elected :—
Messrs E. A. Daldy, T. W. Rhodes, R. H.

Harrison, Jas. Coe, A. Brett. Mr R. E.

Isaac® wa® appointed auditor, Mr F. E.

Baume solicitor, and the Bank of New

Zealand bankers to the company. The

mine adjoin® the Buffalo, and comprises an

area ot 13 acres 3 roods 3 parches, is well

situated and is said to contain a number of

reef® and leaders, some of which have pro-
duced rich gold. Work is now being
carried on, and the company will start with

a credit balance of £4OO.

NEW TOKATEA.

The prospects of this mine are improving,
blotches of gold having been seen this

week in the quartz taken from the low

level. As this permit is considerably below

where rich stone was got in the winze, there

appears every probability of a payable block

being opened up.

PKIDE OF TOKATEA.

Shareholders in this Company met during

the week and passed resolutions authorising
the directors to dispose of the property

upon the terms already offered by a Liver-

pool syndicate.

NATIVE CHIEF.

A meeting was held in Stehr’s Star and

Garter Hotel on Tuesday night to conclude

the business connected with the amalgama-
tion and sale of the Native Chief properties.
These consist of the Transit. Little Wonder.
Junction ami Native Chief holdings,
situated in the Tiki district beyond the

Progress.
’

It was decided to sell the pro-

perties to a Napier syndicate represented
by Mr G. South, and the cash deposit of

£3OO was paid over. The agreements for

sale and amalgamation were duly signed
and executed.

KARANGAHAKE.

WOODSTOCK UNITED.

The manager for this company obtained

for the past month’s crushing with the

small battery £724 worth of bullion from

252 tons ot ore. The battery was, how-

ever, only running twenty-four days, con-

seqentiy the return is about 35czs. below

that of last month.

CiiOWN MINES.

The work of developing the lower depths
of this mine which has been going on for

some Lime past, has given most satisfactory
results, proving that the ore becomes richer

at each successive level, and suggesting
vast possibilities when a depth of, say,

1,009 feet below the bed of the VVaitawheta

is reached. At 97 feet below the low level

the quartz assayed £3O per ton, and gold
could be reeo in every other stone taken

our. If this increasing richness at greater
depths occurs in this mine, why not in

others, and if this should be the case,

Karangahake has a great future before it.

KARANGAHAKE RUBY.

At a meeting of subscribers for shares

held this week at Mr J. Barber’s office it

was decided to form the Karangahake Ruby
Goldmining Company (no liability), with a

capital of £7,500 in 75,000 shares of 2s each,
10,000 of which are reserved tor the benefit
of the Company. The following gentlemen
were elected directors :—Messrs H. N.

Abbott, John Duder, Charles Gray, T. G.

Tantou, and Spencer Von Sturmer. Mr

Joseph Barber was appointed manager, Mr

A. H. Taylor auditor, Messrs Russell and

Campbell solicitors, and the NationalBank

the bunkers of Lhe Company.

KUAOTUNU.

WHAU WHAU.

Reference was made in a previous issue

to the rush for holdings in the Whau Whan

or Kuaotunu No. 3 block. Something like

a uead lock has, However, since set in, as

the applications made to the Warden’s

Court for holdings have all been adjourned
till the Native Laud Court sits next January
to decide t he question of theKuuri Timber

Company’s leare ol tnewhole block.

GOLDEN ANCHOR.

Mr John Goldsworthy has furnished a

lengthy report upon the Golden Anchor

property at Kuaotunu which states thaton

the south end of the propeity there are

many leaders which give good prospects ot

gold, and which he considers should junc*
tion and form one main reef at a deeper
level. On theeasternside ot the same spur
there is a very nice gold-bearing lode about

4ft thick. Hundreds of feet of buckscan

be got oa the&e reefs and leuders with com-

paratively little driving. At the north end

of the mine there is a large gold-bearing
reef varying in size from 10ft to 15ft thick.

Thies, from its position, should traverse the
who«e length of the ground. Mr Golds-

worthy is of opinion that the rich speci-
mens found in the creeks some years ago
were supplied from some part of this reef

by meunn of slips trom its outcrop, and that

if this reef were further developed rich runs

of payable ore would be discovered. The

property is admirably situated for cheap
mining for many years to come, as it can

be worked by means of adit levels and also

because the battery site being near the

seaside coal and other fuel can be secured
atcomparatively little cost.

GOLDEN ANCHOR—JESSICA.

The amalgamation of these two mines at
Kuaotunu is now practically completed, as

a meeting of directors in these companies
was held on Friday at Mr J. H. Harrison's
office, at which the scheme for uniting the

properties was finally adopted.
MIDAS.

The sensitive nature of Kuaotunu stocks

may be estimated from the fact that when
the news was received this week that a

reef had been cut in the Midas mine, which

prospected at the rate of one ounceper ton,
there was quite a brisk demand for shares,
and prices advanced from Is to Is 9d in an

hour or two.

OTAMA.
At an extraoidinury meeting of share-

holders in the above company held this
week the resolutions authorising thewind-

up of the company was confirmed, as were

also the other motions authorising the

liquidator to consent to the registration of

a new no-liability company to be called the
Juno, and enter into negotiations to

dispose of the Otama property to such

company upon the terms previously agreed
upon.

WAIHI.

WAIHI-SILVERTON.

Work is being vigorously pushed forward

at this mine in order to get the increased

crushing process at work as soon as pos-
sible. During the week another £3,000
working capital has been cabled from

London to develop this property, making a

total of £ll,OOO this year.

QUEEN OF WAIHI.

This mine was floated under rhe name of

WaihiProprietary locally, hut subsequently
the title was changed in order to prevent
confusion with the Waihi mine proper.
Work is now being vigorous'y pushed ahead

in this mine, and the main shaft on the

boundary of the Waihi-Silveiton mine is

down 30 feet in fair country. An engine
and boiter and other machinery for the

mine will be in position shortly, and every
etiort is to be made to get the machinery
started within a month. A proposal has

been made to float the mine on the London
market by Mr Melville, who so successfully
negotiated the sale of the Waihi-Silverton.

WAIHI PROPRIETARY.

This is the title which has been given to

the Waihi South mine by the English Com-

pany that has taken it over. The property
comprises an area of 120acres, and includes

the holdings formerly known as the Christ-

mas Box, New Year, Birthday, and Mackay
No. 1. It is situated on the southern

boundary of the Waihi West (Grand
Junction) and adjoins the Waihi Consols.
Already £4,000 has been received from the

same English Company. A shaft has been

sunk 137 feet, from which crosscuts are

now being extended. There is a Tangye
pump capable of throwing 8,000 gallons an

hour at the present shaft, but the inten-

tion is to start a permanent shaft at once

and procure snitable pumping and winding
machinery.

WAIHI EXTENDED.

An extraordinary general meeting of

shareholders of the Waihi Extended G. M.

Company was held this week, at which it

was unanimously agreed ‘That in con-

sideration of the holders of paid-up shares

surrendering such shares to the Company,
the directors be authorised to allot to such

shareholders contributing shares in the

proportion of one and five-sixth shares for

each share so surrendered, and to apply to

this purpose the 50,000 unallotted shares

held by the Company.’

WAITEKAURI.

WAITEKAUPvI NO. 4.

PROPOSED AMALGAMATION.

At an extraordinary general meeting of

shareholders in this Company held last

Wednesday,the Chairman, Mr Alfred Kidd,
explained that it was proposed to amal-
gamate the Waitekauri No. 4 with the

Waitekauri No. 5 and 6 and Globe, which

would increase the area to 103 acre®, as

these properties, together wi'h Skeen’s and

battery site ami water right, would make
the combined property very valuable. Mr

Kidd further stated that the properties had

been placed under oiler to a well-known
and influential gentleman in London. The

proposed capital of the Company would be

£30,000, and he had no doubt that from the

reports sent to London the property would
be successfully floated in a short time. A

resolution wa® adopted, ‘ That the directors
be empowered to dispose ot tho mine on the

terms named, or to such modification of
same as will not materially alter theexist-
ing proposal.’

PROSPECTING ASSOCIATION.

At a meeting of the promoters of the

Prospecting and Flotation Association he'd

J rp RMIT A G E,

STOCK AND SHARE BROKER,

INSURANCE BUILDINGS,

Member of Brokers’ Association, AUCKLAND.
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on Wednesday in Messrs Morris and

Edwards’ office, a company was formed
under the Companies Act, 1882. with a

capital of £2,000 in *2OO shares of £lO pay*
able in cal’s of £1 per month Mr G. C. VV.
Morris wa-* appointed secretary. The

following directors were elected :—Messrs
Graves Aickin. A. D. Douglas, James

Heron, John Chambers, G. E Aiderton,
Thomas Huddle and Edwin Edwards. It
was resolved that no fees be paid to the

directors. The Company start active

operations immediately at Coromandel,
Kuaotunu and Ohinemuri. Advisory com-

mittees have been appointed in the various

goldfield centres, to select prospectors and

supervise operations.

HUANUI OCEANIA.

There seems little difficulty in disposing
of this excellently situated Wnitekauri pro-

perty, as a definite offer to purchase was

received by cable this week from Mr F. A.

White, actintf on behalf of London

capitalists. As the property was already in

the hands of Mr Douglas, in Auckland, and

Mr Smellie, in London, on terms already
agreed upon, the second offei cannot be

entertained until those gentlemen have

either accepted or rejected it.

ALPHA.

The directors of this company, at a meet*

ing held on Monday, agreed to the proposal
received by cable from London that the

£30.000 working capital should be remitted

in monthly installments of £7,500, subject
to the condition that a substantial sum be
sent at onceto commence vigorous work on

the ground.

THE ZION.

Thelist for sharesin theZionLicensed Hold-
ing Company was opened on Monday morn-

ing an theoffices of Mr G. A. Buttle, Insur-

ance Buildings, and Mr Wm. Elliot, Bank

of New Zealand Buildings. Before eleven
o’clock ail the shares were taken up, and

numbers were applied for which could not

be given. A meeting to form a company
is c died for Thursday at 2.30 p.m.

ALPHA.

A meeting of the local directors in this

company was held on Monday at Mr H.

Gilfillan’soffice to consider a cablegram re-

ceived from London asking consent to for-

ward the £30,000 working capital, in four

monthly instalments of £7.500 each. The

directors decided to reply agreeing tn the

proposal on the understanding that the ex-

penses incurred since the sale of the pro-

perty be paid by the new company, and
also that a substantial sum be forwarded
at once in order to commence vigorously
working the mine.

THAMES.

ANCHOR SPECIAL CLAIM.

Mr A. Kohn, acting on behalf of a well-

known London firm, has had a plan pre-
pared of the Anchor Special Claim at the
Thames. The property comprises 99| acres

of land, situated at the Thames, adjoining
the North mine. Ample water power is

available, as the Hape creek passes through
the ground. The cross section on the plan
shows a large tunnel, starting a littleabove
creek level, which would give plenty of

backs on the reefs known to exist in this

locality.
NEW ALBURNIA.

As stated in a previous issue, this pro-

perty is at present under offer on the

London market, but unlikesome others, the

directors are not inclined to part with the

greater portion of the shareholders’interest
merely for the sake of getting a working
capital guaranteed, the greater portion of
which might never be required. The
terms under which this property was

offered were that shareholders in the New
Alburnia Company should receive 60,000
shares paid'Up to £1 and £10,900 cash,
in addition to sufficient working capital.
A cablegram was, however, received this
week suggesting certain alterations in the

terms. This was duly considered by the

directors, who decided to cable a reply de-

clining to accept any modification of the
terras under which the property was origin-
ally offered As this Company has a good
battery in working order, and a wire tram-

way to carry the ore to the mill besides a

large area of ground well situated, the

directors no doubt, feel warranted in trying
to secure the shareholders some cash return

for the money already laid out.

BELL ROCK.

At the Thames School of Mines the fol-

lowing is the report of the working test of

samples of ore from the Bell Kock mine : —

This ore consisted of moderately hard

yellowish brown quartz. It wa« drie I, dry
crushed, sampled, and assayed, with the

following results :—Gold, 2oz 12dwt per
ton; silver, loz 4dwt 6gr per ton ; value,
£lO 10s per ton. The dry pulverised ore,

weighing 4601b, was subjected to hot, raw

pan amalgamation, which extracted bullion

representing a recovery of—Gold, 94*5

iper cent. ; silver, 95*7 per cent. ; value,

94*5 per cent., calculated from the original
assay value. The above results arehighly
satisfactory, and show that the gold
existed in the ore in an extremely free

milling condition. Dillon’s lead—Report
of working test: This ore consisted of

rusty-coloured quartz. It wa» dried, dry
crushed, sampled and assaved with the

following results:—Gold, loz 17<lwt 19gr
per ton; silver, loz 2’wt sgr per ton;
value, £7 13s 4d per ton. The dry pul-
verised ore, weighing 1701b, was subjected
to raw pan amalgamation, and yielded
bullion representing a recovery of—Gold,
94*3 per cent. ; silver. 73 0 per cent. ;
value, 93*4 per cent. The above results

show that this ore can easily by treated by
amalgamation in pan** in charges, the gold

being heavy and free milling. — James

Bark, Director.

PURIRI.

Two rich finds are reported from the
Pnriri district, about ten miles from

Grahamstown. One is in the Frenchman

mine of 200 acres, which i« held by a strong

syndicate who purchased the adjoining
battery and water r.ght. The other dis-

covery was made by a prospector named
John Hastings in the Captain Cook and

Success Special Claims, near the middle

boundary of the two mines. Coarse gold
was plainly visible all through the stone.

Two reefs have been unearthed, from 1 to

14 feet in thickness.

OWHAROA.

OWHAROA FREEHOLD.

One of the peculiarities of the Owharoa

district is the way in which quartz boulders

are distributed over the surface of the

ground. The assay results obtained from

quartz taken from ttie surface have in some

instances been really excellent. In the case

of stonetaken from the Owharoa Freehold
the assay showed a value at the rate of £124

Ils lOd per ton. This week another 80

pounds of stone were received from the

same property with the object of having
further tests made.

At a meeting of shareholders in the

Southern Cross Company held on Wednes-

day it was agreed to empower the directors
to amalgamate with or acquire adjacent
holdings, and aUo to sell if thought
desirable. This i«- in connection with the

proposal to amalgamate with the Zealandia,
Hauraki No. 2 and Hauraki Extended.

COOLGARDIE SYNDICATE.

The Auckland Coolgardie Syndicate
shareholders seem likely to get some return
for their pluck ana outlay in sending pros-

pectors to Coolgardie before our own mining
revival commenced. For some time past
negotiations have been pending for the sale
of the mine secured by their agents, anti on

Saturday the following cable was received
by the Chairman of the syndicate :De-

posit two hundred paid. Balance tenth
December. — (Signed) Goodall Firth,
Union Bank, Coolgardie.’

A SOUTHERN VISITOR.

Professor Black, of Otago University, is
at present in the Auckland district, and

proposes remaining here for some time.

Having examined carefully the practical
working of the process of saving gold by
theuse of a solution of cyanide of potassium.
Professor Black has stated that there could
not be much improvement upon a system
which saved 96 per cent, of the assay value.
It was mainly due to Professor B’ack that
the Thame*? School of Mines was estab-
lished, an institution that has been of great
use to themining industry generally.

SOUTHERN MINING.

GOLD FROM SOUTH WEST COAST
SOUNDS.

A trial crushing of ore brought from
Cuttle Cove. Preservation Inlet, has just
been completed at the Thame- School of

Mines, and gave a vsry ‘ satisfactory
return at the rate of £5 Is 6d per ton,
the parcel treated being 1 ton 16cwt,
which yielded 2<>z 9dwt of buillon.
The ore was described by Mr Park as
bluish grey splintery quartz, which con
tained a small percentage of iron pyrites. '
From the parcel tested the separate returns
were gold loz sdwts sgrs per ton, and silver
sdwts Igr. The story or how this scone
was obtained is of interest a- showing how
the present Government tries to develop
the resources of the colony. Mr R.

Carrick, acting under instructions from
the Mines Department, set outwith a party
to explore theFiord country, a practically
unknown country in from Preservation In-
let. The reason the expedition was de-

spatched was because an impression existed
that auriferous belts of country remained
there yet undiscovered. Mr Carrick and
his party arrived at Cromarty, a small

place inside Preservation Inlet, about 12
months ago, and having taken boats with

them, struck across to CuttieCove. Besides
theleader of theparty there weretwo boatmen

t*o.bushmen, and three men who joined as

prospectors, but received no pay. A track

was blazed from Cuttie Cove to Te Whara

beach, and from there the party proceeded
to Southport, the boats being skidded

aero-s about a mile and a half of country to

thenext water. Mr Carrick next went by
boat to Ed wardsen Sound, and up
what is called the left hand river till a

fall was reached where a camp was formed.

From here the river banks were pros
pected until the confines of Dusky Sound

were reached, and traces of gold were got
all the way. The party next crossed the

Crown Ranges near Mount Burnett at an

elevation of close on 5,000 feet. Coming
down the other side towards McKenzie

country, Mr Carrick and his party dis-

covered a magnificent chain of lakes

which were called the Cadmans after the

Minister for Mines, by whom the ex-

pedition had been despatched. After

ascertaining the lay of the land the party
returned to the boats and skidded one across

until the first lake was reached, and the
rest of the exploration of this chain of water
stretch was comparatively easy work, the

boat being skidded over the necks of land

between the lakes. From ihe top lake of

the chain the party went on and pros-
pected around Fanny Bay, after which

they went northwards to the Manapouri
country, and then returned again down the
Lakes and struck across the Canaris’

Sound. Gold was got in various creeks,
and still better prospects on Carrick River.
The party remained about this river for

three weeks, and Mr Carrick states
there is a large belt of auriferous coun-

try there. On the 31st of January,
1895, the party was back again at Cuttie
Cove anti from that neighbourhood three-

quarters of a ton of quartz was obtained,
which, when treated at Invercargill by the

battery process, returned at the rate of an

ounce and a quarter per ton. On the 31st

of March another 37cwt of quartz was

brought from Cuttie Cove which yielded
3oz 9<lwts, worth 77s per oz. the bank slip
for the purchase of the gold showing the

total value to be £l3 5s Bd. The Mines

Department then instructed Mr Carrick
to take men down to Cuttie Cove and bring
up some more quartz, which he did, and

that parcel was the one just treated

at the Thames School of Mines.
As the gold particles are coarse, the

ore is readily treated by the ordinary
pan amalgamation process, being free mill-

ing and easily treated. Samples of quartz
were taken from three separate outcrops.
The parcel treated at the Thames was ob-

tained from leaders connected with an eight
foot reef, the outcrop of which was treated.

Mr Carrick is of opinion thnb when this

district receives the attention ofp ospectors
it will become % centre of mining opera-
tions.

GOLD RETURNS.

MAY QUEEN.

The monthly return from this Thames

mine was again a very satisfactory one,
although not quite equal to the previous
one, which was the largest to date. During
the past month 96*2 loads of quartz and 100

pounds of picked stonewere crushed for a

yield of 810oz of retorted gold, theestimated

value of which is £2,230. This makes the

total output of gold from this mine to
date since last February £14,472 8s 3d.

This is not quite equal to last nionth’s

yield, when IOOIbs additional picked stone

was crushed. The falling offof the return
was due to the usual quantity and quality
of picked stone not coming to hand, there

being 1001 b le-s this month than in Septem-
ber. At thesame time orecontinues of the
same average grade as formerly Now that

this mine has been taken over by a strong
English Company with a large working
capital its further development should re-

sult in a largely increased output of gold.

VICTORIA.

The trial crushing of 29 tonsof quartz from
the new reef returned about *29ozs of melted

gold. As 'in the mine, 1 the tributers
were more fortunate than the shareholders.
Cleave and party of tributers in the

Tookey section crushed two loads of quartz
on Friday for a yield of lOoz of melted

gold.

The Cambria mine crushed 45 loads of

quartz for a yield of 390 z of retorted gold.

GOLD SHIPMENT.

Six boxes containing 6,218 ozs of bullion
w*ere despatched by the Bank of New
Zealand this week to Sydney en route for
London.

MINE MANAGERS’ REPORTS.

Kapai-Vermont.—The lode in the main

level is looking much better, and is now

from five to six feet thick, of well-defined
solid quartz of a most triable nature. The

prospects are improving every foot driven.
All the ore goes to the mill for treatment,
and from the present indications the
manager believes he will have the pleasure
of reporting another rich shoot of gold
before the 50 feet contract will be com-

pleted. The sixt h stope over the main level

is in a total of 15ft (the longest does not

exceed 30 feet) ; the reef is five feet wide,
and carries good payable ore. The second

stope over the first intermediate is in 29

feet south from the rise. The reef is *2
feet 6 inches, and quartz is of good quality.
The first stope over top of intermediate

level south is in a total of 158 feet. The

reef is two feet wide, in which rich ore is

visible. The next stope over the latter is in
48 feet on a4 feet reef, all of which is good
ore. First stope over the top intermediate
north measure-* 192 feet, second 179, and
third 99 feet The reef is from two to five
feet thick, all of which is very fair quality.
Twelve feet of stoping has been completed
over the main level north from rise. Quan-
tities of lower grade ore have been for-
warded latterly to the mill for treatment
from the north end of the mine. The ore,
although low grade, is payable, but will
reduce the average quality of former crush-

ings.
Orlando.— During the week rising on

Carpenter’s reef has been proceeding at the
point where a leader came in from the

hangingwall and associated itself with the

big reef. The teef is now:ully4 feet thick,
and when breaking down the same colours

of gold were freely seen.

MonoWai.—The men have been engaged
quarrying ore from the north and south

cuttings, and both places are yielding a

good simply of mineralised ore. There are

about 100 tons on hand. Two cutings are

now being opened lower down to be ready
for obtaining a future supply of ore.

Moanataiari. — A little gold is still seen

in No. 4 lead, but it is not yielding any-
thing like what the manager expected.
Rather better quart has been coming to

hand, but there is little or no picked stone
being got.

Hazelbank —Four men have been started

to sink on a cross lead that strikes off

Darby’s reef at No. 2 intermediate level.
Alittle gold has been seen, but so far no

picked stonewas obtained.

New Whau.—The reef is still much
broken up, there being only small veins of

quartz. The manager intends to drive a

cros e cut into the two walls of the drive, to

see if there is not a portion of the reef gone

oil into one of the sides. The rtef is over-

head in n level some distance above, and
also in level below.

Moanataiari North —The main reef

averages one foot in width, and carries a

lot ot splendid mineral all through, and
should the same favourable indications
continue till we meet the junction of the
Dauntless Reef something good should be
obtained.

Waitekauri No. 4.—The winze is down
57 feet, and is now connected with the rise,
thus opening up a payable block of 120 feet
backs on the reel. Another 100 feet of

driving should cut the Golden Point reef.
Hauraki North. — The manager has

been informed there are several leaders

crossing the ground in close proximity to
the position of the shaft, also one large
reef.

Golden Hill.—The reef, though small,
shows gold, each breaking down in the
north drive. South, the Teef has opened
out to 18 inches.

Waitekauri No. 2.—The big reef is

heavy shooting, and only one shift can be

put to work until the drive has been ad-
vanced a little further. In my former re-

port I mentioned the discovery of two large
reefs near the battery site. I traced these
reefs about three chains, where they cross

each other and still retain their identity
and their large dimensions. From a piece
of stonefound on the surface not far from
the junction I gut a very fair prospect of

gold. I am now trying to find where this
stone came from.

Talisman Extended. — The low level

being driven on No. 4 reef is now in a dis-
tance of 136 feet. I he average width of
the reef is about 15 inches, and some of the
stone gives a little gold when crushed. I
have made a sworn statement before the
Warden that the intention was to drive a
low level 500 feet into the hill, and then
crosscut for the different reefs known to

traverse the mine ; also that the mine is
likely to be floated at Home, and the
amountof capital proposed to be expended
would be £5,000. I have no hesitation in

saying but that there will be £50,000 spent
on this property. The manager knows of
tenreefs on the property, and gold in six
of them, so that there is no doubt but that
this mine is in the golden belt of country.

Waitekauri South.— Very good pro-
gress has been made driving in the Scotia

Spur. The leader has junctioned with a

larger body of quartz of tnesame character,
making together a body of stone of Bin in

thickne-s, the wholeof which carries alittle
gold. The stoneis mineralised, and of the

very best description for carrying heavy
gold.

Young New Zealand.—My intention is
to drive on a reef about two feet wide in
this level, from which very good returns
were obtained by the Welcome. The
next w<>rk started was adrive to get to a
leader from which (he young New Zealand
Company had some very rich returns. The
distance driven is 50 leet. The leader was
reached on Friday last, and a little ot the

quartz broken down, from which good dish
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prospects were obtained. In the low or

No. 1 level a crosscut was driven some time

a<?o 30 feet through a mass of quartz
leaders, averaging from one inch to two feet

wide. From all these leaders good dish

prospectscan be obtained. In some of them
gold is seen in the stone.

Waihi Monument.—Mr Gemmings re-

ports having visited this property, which is

situated about five miles in a westerly
direction from the Waihi township. There

are two outcrops. On one there is a drive

70ft, and a little prospecting about the sur-

face. On the other outcrop comparatively
little work has been done. This outcrop

appears to be the best defined of the two,
from a surface view. Whether these are

two distinct outcrops, or two outcrops of

the same reef, remains to be proved. This
can be done with no great expenditure.
He also recommended the extension of

Long’s drive fifty feet, and then cross-

cut each way for the reefs. Mr Gem

inings also advised driving a tunnel under

the other outcrop to prove the existence of

the reefs and their value at that depth.
The directors of the Waihi Monument

forwarded a telegram to Mr Gemmings
instructing him to start operations at once

by employing such labour as he might
think desirable to prove the ground at the

lowest point obtainable.
Victoria.—The drive along the course of

the new reef in an easterly direction has
been extended a further distance of 14ft.

The whole of that distance the reef con-

tinued of a rubbly formation, but running
in a very good country. A leading stope
has been carried along over the drive 78ft,
and a fair class of ore is coming to hand.
The manager intends to sink a main winze
to the No. I level. Crushing will commence

at the end of the present week.
Mataura.— Ihe manager,Mr Walmsley,

struck a reef near the centre of the pro-

perty only buried a few inches under the

surface. He stripped the reef for about

seven feet on both sides, and it proved to be

between four and five feet wide, and the

stone looks first-class. A start has now

been made to put in a short drive to cut

the reef about 30 feet below the surface,
when it is anticipated it may prove much

better.

Ravenswood.—The crosscut is now in a

distance of 95 feet through a splendid class

of country for gold, and it is expected that

one of the reefs will be met with in a few*

feet more driving.
Klranui.—There is a tine looking reef

in a drive which has been cleaned out three

feet thick in splendid country. Rowe and

party have crushed six loads for the return

of Boz 17dwt of gold.
Scandinavian.—ln the drive going north

the reef has opened out to four feet in

width, and as the country is the very best
class for gold, we may expect to see good
stone at any time breaking down No. 3

Reef : In the stopes south of the crosscut

on this reef colours of gold are seen every
breaking down, and the quartz should shape
for a payable return when put through the

battery.
Golden Point —During the week the

work of sinking the main engine shaft has

been continued as usual. The class of

country being penetrated is much similar

in character to that referred to in my last

report. The very noticeable feature in con-

nection with it is the numerous silica veins
and quartz stringers that have been met

with within the 5 feet of sinking. In

consequence of the presence of these

veins, they are probably the cause of the
tight nature of the rock, and water is

making freely in the bottom, which retards

the speedy sinking of the shaft. The depth
sunk lor the week is 8 feet, making the

total depth so far attained 44 feet from
brace. The first scow load of machinery is
on the way, *o there will be no delay in

pushing the work forward.

Pikenix.—ln the drive near the southern

boundary the reef is 9in wide, and the pros-

pects have so much improved that the

manager is saving the quartz for treatment.

A small cross leader was also cut in the
drive, which gives very fair prospects.

Occidental —The North Star footwall

leader is about eight inches thick and

f-tirly well mineralised, and is in a good
class of sandstone country. When break-

ing down the quartz this week a few nice

colours of gold were seen. The Hague
Smith reef has now opened out to about 5

feet. No. 3 leader is still being stoped out,

and when breaking down on Saturday a

couple uf pounds of picked stone were ob-

tain* d

Conquering Hero. —The contractors
have ex ended the low level 40 feet since

starting, and another 10 feet or so should

bring them under where the rich go'd was

got in theupper leve’. We are driving on

the Copenhagen reef, which gives fair

prospects.

Eureka —We have extended the drive

about. 10 feet, and another 20 to 30 feet

should bring us to the junction of the

Native Chief and Malcolm reefs, when

i-omething good should be got. Captain
Argali was here examining the property to

enable him to report to the English
yndicato, and Mr Kelly makes the necea

ary survey this week, so as to prepare the

plan, required to accompany Captain
Argali*, report.

Bn; Ben. —We cut two leader., but .mall

and of no great importance.
Al.—The reef still average, about one

foot in thickness, and give, fair prospect,

by pounding. The wholeof the quartz ha.

been saved for crushing.
Hauraki South.—Intermediate : A

slight change in the appearance of the face

has come in, the rock containing mineral.

The tunnel is new 2'22 feet, and a junction
with the cross reef may shortly be looked

for. The low level is now in 453 feet.
Broken Hill—The reef in the face is

now about 2ft in thickness, but the ore has
not thekindly appearance thatithad further
back in the level.

Rainbow Special.—A large amount of

prospecting work has been done and a

number of reefs and leaders have been un-

earthed. In the Omega part of the mine
three reefs have been cut from 2ft 6in to
4ft thick, giving fair prospects by mortar
and dish, also several leaders from 6in to

12in. In the Rainbow 1 and 2 several reefs

of a promising character have been cut,
most of them carrying gold.

Alpha.—Two men have been put on the

Alpha section to drive a short crosscut to

intersect thewestern reef. This is a lode

previously mentioned as only having been
cut by surface trench, and where cut is
about 6 feet thick and carrying a little gold
and passing through excellent country.

ft kw Shoto'ver — The work for the
week has been the continuation of the

drive on the western side. The class of

country ha. improved, and should this con-

tinue till the reet is cut good results may
be expected. The drive on the south side

is in splendid country.
Makiner.—Operations are confined to

two drives in the Eileen section. The reef
alluded to in last report has been driven
12tt. A little gold is obtainable by mortar

process.
Waihi Consols —The shaft is now 20ft

from the brace and is passing through nice

brown dirt, with no waterso far.

Alburnia East. —We have started driv-

ing on the Vale of Avoca reef, which is a

nice body of stone, 3ft thick.

New Zealander.—The drive on No. 2

reef is in 29ft. The quarts looks well,
showing silica and bright mineral. Alittle

gold was seen on trying pestle and mortar
tests. The drive at No. I reef has been pub
forward Bft.

SouthBritish. — No. 2 crosscut continues

to pass through an excellent class of coun-

try.
Empress.—A leader two feet thick has

been found outcropping on the surface

about 20 feet behind the reef from which

Power got his crushing. Aitkin’s reef has

not yet been cut.
Buffalo.—The leader looks well in the

bottom of Ihe drive, where the country is

solid.
Harbour View. —ln the intermediate

drive the tootwall leader has been cut. It

looks well,but so far no gold has been seen.

I he main drive No. 4 level has broken into
the drive pub in 20 years ago on the

mullocky leader.
Bunker’s Hill.—The main drive has

been pushed on 20 feet since last report.
The country has been a little tight, but

it is now splendid again. In anothereight
or ten days Legge’s reef will be cut, and,
if the country continues the same as at

present, the manager has very little

doubt about getting gold with the reef.

About 101 b of good picked stone was got
when driving south. The leader going
north was broken a little, but the manager
is pleased to say it is coming again, and

shows good blotches of gold in the stone.

The leader teems to be improving as the

drive goes north. In the south the leader

is rather large, about 18 inches, and
although it is good general dirt no more

than the above mentioned 101 b of picked
stone were obtained.

Britannia.—The shaft is down 37 A feet.

The country, though a little tighter, is, if

anything, better. The work in connection

with the engine is well advanced, and the

manager hopes to take a turn out of the

machinery early this week. Silica is still

being seen in the shaft.

(■olden Hill Extended.—The crosscut
in the low level is passing through favour-

able country, but this week no quartz has

been met with. The winze on the new

leader is down 20 feet It is 6 inches thick,
and gives really good loose prospects of

gold.
Great United.—The drive on No. 3

reef has been advanced another 12 feet.

The lode i« looking well and ie 4 teet 6

inches wide in the face.

Southern Cross —A very nice looking
lit Lie leader about 3 inche- in thickness has

been cut in the main tunnel, with lota of

mineral in it. As it looka promising and

the country is really good, the manager

proposes shortly to open out upon this

leader.

Invicta North.—The leader in the level
is still broken, but is still carrying a little

gold. In the north drive the leader is very
rmall, but gives better mortar prospects.

Invicta. —A six-inch leader has been cut
in the crosscut from No. 1 level. So far

there is nothing in it, although both the

country and reef look first-class. At No.
2 level a (-inch leader was cut in the cross-

cut. This gives nice bullion prospects.
There are 2 feet of stone in No. 2 stope,
thewhole of which is being saved for crush-

ing. In No. 3 north the reef appears of

fair size ami of good average dirt.
New Tokatea.—The level is now in 404

feet. In breaking down the reef nice

strong blotches of gold were visible in the
stone. The reef looks well, being one foot

thick, and carries two good walls. More

regular gold should be got in the future.

A leading stope will be started next week.

Carnage.—Since my last report 22 feet
have been driven in No. 1 crosscut through
beautiful sandstone country, interlaced

with small iron atone veins. No. 2 crosscut

has been driven 16 feet through nice leaders
about 4 inches wide carrying a little gold.
The third man is still trenching on the

eastern part of the range, as yet with no-

thing particular to report.
Kurunui. —The reef in the face is 3 feet

thick and the country is all that could be

desired for gold. Driving hillward will
now be proceeded with.

Clunes—The low level is in 50 feet for

I he fortnight.
Inglewood.—The body of ore penetrated

looks well, and gives good dish prospects.
In the western end the lode also looks well,
and gives splendid dish prospects. Assays
made from both ends gives the following
returns : —£3 15s 6d per ton, £6 ISs, £3 la

3d, £6 16s 6d, £4 Ils and £8 14s.
Imperial. — In the low level thereef con-

tinues to improve, being fully 4 feet wide,
and carries excellent mineral. In the
winze the reef remains the same size, but

was of very poor grade for thelast few feet.

Hauraki No. 2 —The winze is now down
27 feet, the country and thereef both look-

ing well for gold. The reef has not been

broken down for the last four days. Will
break down early this week.

Welcome Find. — No. 1 drive is now in

124feet from the shaft. The leader that was
cutthis week proved to be only a division
between the hanging and footwall portions
of the lode. It is a fine likely looking body
of stone, and on the south aide of the cross

looks kindly for gold. This leader and
the Just-in-Time must junction at a

lower level, as the dip of one ie

opposite to the other. The same

will apply to the No. 1. As

they cross each ocher at the pre-
sent level, something of importance may
be got at the junction.

Maori Dream.—“ Since my last report I
have had the low level crosscut extended 8
feet. The sandstone still continues of the

same kindly formation. The reef in the
south drive is much smaller than .it has

been, but still carries good gold. The reef
last met with near the Diadein boundary
has maintained its size and carries excellent

gold for about 2ft on the hangingwall
side.”

Jupiter.—Three men are now employed
stripping and breaking out the reef near

the Kapai Vermont boundary. At present
the reef is small. The other man is putting
in a crosscut in the Golden City section to

try and pick up the lode near the Try
Fluke boundary.

New Whau.—Sixteen feet has been

driven into the hangingwall, and as the
reef was not found a crosscut has been
started into the footwall, where, the
manager believes, the continuation of the

reef will be found. At present the reef is

very much broken, owing to it being so

close to the side.

Adelaide.—The tunnel has been cleaned
and repaired 666 feet, a new road being
also laid down.

Tby Fluke.—ln the Venus section the
lead shows signs of opening out again. In

the drive north the country is hard. The
lode is now about 12 inches thick. In the

stopes on the eastern lode south the lode is-

from 12 to 18 inches thick. In the Mhn-

posa section the main reef at No. 2 is 18 to

24 inches thick of averagequality ore. In

the No. 1 drive the load is poor at present.
In the Try Fluke section above No. 4 level,
the main reef is from 4 to 5 feet thick, and

only a portion en either wall is saved for

crushing. Better prospects are being got
from the ore in the drive south from No. 2

winze. There areon band to date from the
plates 1540 z of amalgam.

Phusnix.—At the southern boundaiy lhe

reef is much the same as last reported.
The quartz broken out is still being saved

for treatment. The cross leader has been

opened out on. Work has been discon-

tinued here for the present, but this will
be well worth following up at some future

date. The drive in the centre of the
mine is in 66ft, of which 27ft was on the

course of the lode. As the lode is still

split up and shows no signs of improve-
ment the men have been knocked off

and work commenced on lhe other side of

the hill. The reef was met with here in a

trench. There are three of four sections of

the reef, the soft portion* of which give
nice dish prospects. A drive has been

started about 60ft lower down the hill,
where the manager expects to get the reef

in more settled countrj.
Kuaotuxu.—After making a very care-

ful inspection, the manager has decided to
open up two crosscuts from a deep gully,
one to the east and one to the west, so as
to cut all north and south lodes. Of the
dtives started on, oneis in Bft in splendid
sandstone, the cl her is just commenced.
All the preliminary work having been done,
the manager hopes to make rapid progress
in developing the mine.

Rising Sun (Owharoa). —Since last report
the drive on the reef north, at the lower

level, has been extended 5 feet. The lode
is 2 feet wide, and looks very well. Since

starting to drive on reef, assays have been
made every day, and results go to show
that the reef is improving as it is driven on.

The results are as follows • —October 25th,
value per ton, £2 18s 6d ; October 26tb. £3
6s 9d ; October 28th, £2 19s 6d ; October
29th, £3 14s ; October 30ch, £3 18s ; and
October 31et, £6 13s.

Cambria, — The manager telegraphed
this afternoon:—“Crushed 45 loads of

quartz for 390 z of retorted gold.”
Waitaia —ln view of the negotiations

now going on for the sale of this mine to a

Home company, absolute protection wa»

obtained last month for the Company’s
whole area of 85 acres. It is nevertheless
the intention of the directors lo continue

operations, and the mine manager, Mr C.
H. Bennett, and four men are occupied in
further developing the reef in the low level.
His report for the fortnight is as follows :
—The drive going north has been

extended fourteen feet during the last

fortnight. We are still taking about
3ft of the footwall portion of the reef in
the drive. The quartz coming to hand

during the present week has improved
considerably in quality, strong dabs of

gold showing through the stone each

breaking down. The conglomerate men-

tioned in former reports has given place
to nice kindly quartz. South end : The
rise is now up 21fr, the reef varying from

1 to 3 feet in width, gold showing in small
blotches fairly distributed through the
stone.

Golden Tokatea.—The manager tele-

graphed to-day :—
“ Got dish prospects

from a reef cut by trenching, probably
Morrison’s lode, which produced rich gold
some distance. Am developing with all

speed.”
Nil Desferandum.—The No. 1 drive is

in 33 feet. It should cut a reef in another

10 feet. No. 2 drive ie in 35 feet towards

the winze, which is now down 54 feet. At
the bottom of the shaft, six feet has

been driven north-east and south-west.
Dish prospects from the footwall side give
a fair show of good quality go d. Six tons

of quartz are being taken out to be for-
warded to Auckland for treatment. The

lode is 2 feet thick. No. 3 drive has been

widened, and is now in 47 feet. The lodo,
which is 7 feet wide, was struck at 30 feet

and shows good dish prospects for about an

ounce to the ton. There areabout 150tone

of quartz stacked.

ORDERING HIS COFFIN.

A New Zealand anecdote is told by Mr S.

A. Perceval, in the* Realm ’ : *On one of

the lakes in the North Island, near Auck-

land, there was an hotel much frequented
by fishermen. On one occasion, when a

gentleman, whom I will call Mr X., was

staying "there, he was taken seriously ill.

and the landlord, supposing that he could
not possibly recover, began to think of

making preparations for his death. Know-

ing a man who was a pretty fair carpenter
and had owed him money for some time,
and seeing little chance of being repaid, ho
told him to make a coffin for the sick man.

The coffin was duly made ; but Mr X.,
instead of dying as he ought to have done,
recovered, and there was, therefore, no use

for the coffin. The landlord, not caring to

be at the expense, included a charge for

it in Mr X.’e bill, who, on seeing it,
naturally enough demurred to paying for

something which he had not ordered and

did nob want. The landlord said it was

very hard that the loss should fall on him,
as he had only done it for the best; and

Mr X. ab last agreed to pay for it. De-

termined to turn it to some account, he had
a keel put to it, and used it as a fishing
punt during the remainder of hie stay at

lhehotel.’

It was the Weather. — Manager (to box

keepei) : We)', they call this piece a frost,
but I call it a thaw. Box keeper : A thaw,

sir? Manager: Yes. Hee how the audience

have melted away.
Dick Singleton—‘ Docs your wife object

to your going to the club of an evening?’
Benny Diclus : ‘ No, but she objects to my

coming home from it in the morning.*
Something to Many On.—Son : • Well,

father, I think I shall marry.’ Father:

•Marry? Why you haven’t anything to

marry on.’ Son : "I’d like to know what’s
the matter with the girl’s father. He's
worth a million.’

Artist : I painted this picture, air, to

keep the wolf from the door. Dealer (after
inspecting it): Well, hang it on the knob

where the wolf can see it.
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WOOING A WIDOW.

BY EWALD AUGUST KOENIG.

CHAPTER XIV.

REJECTED.

Dora had notbeen mistaken in her supposi.

tion that Sonnenberg would soon put the

decisive question to her.

She read the resolve in his face when,
shortly before noon on the following day,
he entered her drawing-room. She saw the

quick, significant glance which he cast at

her companion, and her indignation against
this fortune hunter awoke within her in full

force.
Since she had been told what the detective

had learned with tegard to him in London,
she actually felt an aversion to him. She

would have given much to have been ab e

at that moment to confront him with the

terrible accusation that he was a thief and

a inurderer.
In his usual courteous manner, he raised

her hand to his lips and seated himself

opposite to her.
• Allow me to express the hope that your

mind is more at ease now,’ he said, glancing
keenly at her lovely face. *1 am sure you
must have resigned yourself to the unalter-

able facts and formed the wise resolve to

forget the man who proved so unworthy of

your love.’
• You might be wrong in your supposi-

tion,’ replied Dora, with forced composure.

• I can hardly believe that, for no other

reason than because you cannot fail to

remember what you owe to your reputation
and your position in society. You must

permit me to revert once more to the

subject which Frau Hennig brought up a

few days ago. lam obliged to do so, for

your own sake. The scandal-mongers are

growing bolder and bolder ; and when I

reprovethem, I am asked, mockingly, what

gives me the right to enter the lists in your
favour.’

‘ That sounds very alarming indeed.’
replied Dora, in a toneof iniogled irritation

and sarcasm.
* What have 1 done that is

so bad ?’
• Nothing but that you have not openly

dissolved your relations with that man.’

was Sonnenberg’s answer, while his eyes,
which were glowing with passion, again
turned significantly to the companion, who

left the room noiselessly.
‘ Ought not every one to take it as a

matter of course that my engagement to

him nolonger exists?

‘Certainly ; but, nevertheless, they cling
to the belief that it has not been cancelled. 4

• 1 am sure I don’t see how I am to con-

vince them of the contrary.'
• Nothing easier than that,’ he cried, in

violent agitation, seizing her hand, which

she hastily withdrew from his grasp.
‘

Dora, you must have known how much I

love you, you mu*t have discovered it long
ago. Make me the happiest of men by
giving me the rights of a betrothed hus-

band. Then no one will ventureto blame

you or to connect your name any longer
with that of a criminal.’

She lowered her eye'ids for a moment.
She did not wish him to read in her eyes

the anger which blazed up within her.

He interpreted the flush on her cheeks

in his favour, and did not see the bitter,
defiant expression which lurked in the

corners of her mouth.

‘I need not tell you that I will do all in

my power to make you happy,’ he con-

tinued. ‘ I know that you do not care

about such effusions, nor can I find words

to describe as I would wish the feelings
which I entertain for you. I can only en-

treat you to in l rust your life and your
futureto me, and assure you that you will

never regret it. You are acquainted with

my circumstances, my future prospects
and the traits of my character. There is

nothing in any of these which could cause

you any anxiety or mistrust of me—’
• Nothing ?’ Dora interrupted him, unable

to conceal her indignation at this audacious

self-praise. ‘I am not so sure of that.’

• And what reason have you for doubt-

ing it ?’ he asked, somewhat taken aback.

‘ I have various reasons.'

• Which you must inform me of, so that 1

can refute them.’
‘ I must ?' replied Dora, haughtily.

* What should force me to doso ?’
• The consideration for public opinion to

which I directed your attention a while

ago.’
• You have nothing to do with that.*
• More than you think,’ he replied, irri-

tated by the sharp tonewhich she had as-

sumed, and which led him to fear, even

now, that his hopes might not be realised.

‘ Your name is also connected with my own,
not through any fault of mine. It is but
the natural result—’

• I wish to hear nothing more of what

people say or think about me,’ she inter-

rupted him in so peremptory a tone that

he remained silent. ‘lf you thought that

I would allow myself to be influenced by
that you were mistaken.’

He bit his lips in suppressed anger and

nervously twirled the points of his beard.
•

I did not allude to that circumstance,’
he said, with a s'ight shrug of the

shoulders. • because I considered it neces-

sary in order to induce you to favour my

wishes. I merely wished to draw your at-

tention to the fact.’
‘ No more of this, if you please.’
‘ And you will not tell me why you dis-

trust me?’ he asked, once more forcing
himself to the friendly tone in which he

had addressed her before.
‘

I thought,
until now, that nothing stood between us

but the memory of that scoundrel who de-

ceived you—’
‘Have vou never deceived a woman?’

she again interrupted him.’
‘ Not to my knowledge.’
* And yet I suspect, in spite of that de-

claration, that Mrs Mary Brighton knew

you very well.’

This blow fell upon him so unexpectedly
that he started, and even though he did

not lose countenance, she did not fail to

notice his sudden alarm.
* I have told you repeatedly that that

lady was an utter stranger to me. Why
then do you revert to the subject at the
present time ?'

■‘ Because, justat this moment I happened
to remember the lady’s looks so full of

hatred and revenge,’ she replied, gravely,
fixing her eyes upon him. ‘I have never

doubted for a moment that those looks

were meant for you alone.

‘I regret that the poor woman is no

longer alive so that I might make it pos-

sible to set your mind at rest on that sub-

ject.'
* 1 do not think that—’
‘I should prove to you that the lady

neypr knew me.’

Dora was incensed at this lie; she felt

tempted to cast the name of John Brighton
in his face No one, it seemed to her,
could expect her any longer to pretend to

be on friendly terms with this man.

She forgot the warning and plans of the

detective. Dislike, abhorrence and con-

tempt had taken possession of her thoughts
and feelings so entirely that she no longer
was conscious of anything but the irresis-

tible impulse to break with this man for-

ever.

‘lf that is the only reason which induces

you to doubt the sincerity of my affection,

you will be obliged to admit that it cannot

be called a valid one,’ he resumed, after a

pause. ‘ I was happy in being allowed to

call myself your friend ; I believed that

that friendship justified me in entertaining
hopes the fulfilmentof which promised me

the highest earthly happiness, and now I

learn that you trouble your mind with

groundless suspicions which shake the con-

fidence with which you have favoured me

hitherto. I entreat you to do away with

this mistrust ; to give me your full con-

fidence apain, and you may rest assured

that, as my wife, you shall be as happy as

you deserve to be.’
‘ 1 regret—’
‘ Do not deprive me of all hope,’ he ex-

exclaimed, in feverish agitation. ‘ Ask for

time to consider? 1 will gladly give it to

you. Consult with your friends—’
• No, Herr Sonnenberg, I shall not do so,

for 1 cannot expect any sincere advice from

that quarter,’ she replied, icily. • You

know perfectly well that my heart, with all

its thoughts and feelings, still belongs to

that unhappy man whom you call a scoun-

drel, and that it will be his forever. You

might, therefore, have told yourself that

the realisation of your hopes is impossible.
• No, no,’ he replied quickly. ‘ 1 could

not tell myself that, for I could not consider

the continuation of your love to a con-

demned criminal as anything but folly.’
‘ Perhaps no one knows as well as you

that he was innocently condemned,’ she

cried, fixing her flashing eyes on Sonnen-

berg, with a penetrating look.
• Madam,’ he replied, rising from his

seat, *1 do not understand the meaning of

those words, but I suspect that it is insult-

ing to me. Nor do I know what reason you
have for feeling such anger against me, for

I am not conscious of having given you any
occasion for it. If 1 have been slandered

to you, I suppose I may beg of you to tell

me plainly what you have heard, and thus

make it possible for me to defend myself.’
‘ No, indeed,’ said Dora, who had re-

covered her composure and now perceived
that she had gone too far;

‘

no one has
slandered you to me.’

•Then what you said was merely a sur-

mise?’ he asked, in a subdued tone.
• You must be satisfied with what I told

you before : I cannot forget the man whom

1 still love.'

‘Notwithstanding that you know cer

tainly that he deceived you ?’
* So 1 was told at the time, and I can

never forgive myself for believing it. Now
1 am better informed.’

His face had grown livid. The deep
furrows between his angrily contracted
eyebrows told ofevil, revengeful thought®.

• Then you will give me no hope what-

ever ?' he said, as he took up his bat.
‘ Of what use would a hope be to you, the

realisation of which is impossible ?’ she re

plied. • I regret that you have forced me

to tell you all this, but you demanded

frankness of me, and I felt myself obliged
to comply with your request.’

A spiteful expression crossed Sonnen-

berg’s face. He bowed ceremoniously.
‘

You might have done so more cour-

teously, madam,' he said hoarsely. *I am

not conscious of having done anything
which would give you the right to insult

me.’
‘That was not my intention !’ she inter-

rupted him quickly.
•And still you said that no one knew

better than I that Dornberg was innocently
condemned.’

‘ln moments of excitement we do not

always remember that our words may be

misunderstood,’ replied Dora. • Pray con-

sider that remark unsaid, or of no signi-
ficance. And do not bear me any ill-will

for the answer which 1 have given you,
which I was obliged to give, because my
heart dictated it to me. Under other cir-

cumstances it might have been different.’

He bowed again, and retired slowly to

the door.

• Farewell !’ he said. • May you never

regret having repulsed the hand of a true

friend.’
Dora turned away from him with a slight

shrug of the shoulders.
Sonnenberg left the room, and when he

had closed the door behind him, his livid

features were distorted by the evil passions
raging within him.

Another door opened softly and Ernes-

tine glided into the passage.
She started when she saw his face, and

hastily laid her finger on her lips, so as to
warn him against a loud outbreak of his

fury.
‘ I heard everything,’ she whispered. • I

cannotunderstand her answer—only yester-
dav she seamed inclined to accept you.’

Tho quivering of his lips showed how
difficult it was for him to control his excite-
ment.

‘ That hope is destroyed forever I I must
speak to you to-night, Ernestine.’

• To-night? I don’t know if—’
‘ You must make it possible.’
• I might go to you—’
• No, Ido not wish that!’ he said quickly.

‘ I have reason to suppose that our friendly
relations are suspected. Where was Dora

last evening ?’
• At Fraulein Dornberg’s I think,’
‘ Well, I will send her a letter, the con-

tents of which will, I hope, induce her to

go out this evening again. Thon you must

send the servant away. Can you do so

without exciting suspicion ?’

‘What are you going to do?’ asked
Ernestine, somewhat alarmed.

‘ I will tell you to-night. When the
coast is clear here put the lamp near the

window. 1 shall be watching for the

signal, and will come as soon as it is

given.’
Again a door was ooened. Dora stood

before them.

Sonnenberg hastened to take a cere-

monious leave and to disappear through the
outer door of the apartment.

With an apparently unembarrassed air
Ernestine followed her mistress into the

drawing-room. She had no suspicion of the

storm that was raging in Dora’s bosom.

‘ I suppose 1 owe it to you and to your
underhand dealings that that man dared
offer me his hand?’ Dora began, in a cutting
tone, while she paced slowly to and fro.

‘The accusation which Gustav Dornberg
madeagainst you appears to me in a very
different light now, and I can only regret

bitterly that my eyes were not opened
sooner.’

Ernestine bad seated herself in an easy
chair. A scornful smile hovered around

her thin lips.
* I do not understand you,’ she «aid,

coldly. ‘That Sonnenberg would make

you an offer you could forsee as well as 1 ;
and, if you would be just, you cannot deny
that you have encouraged his attentions.

How could he suppose that you would con-

aider him presumptuous? You have ap
peared in public only in his company—’

‘ And in secret he tried to influence me

through you,’ Dora interrupted her, im

patiently. • Even though 1 remained
silent I was well aware of your clandestine

meetings and interviews.’
‘ Well, then, if Herr Sonnenberg asked

me to say a word in his favour, why should
I have been so uncivil as to refuse?’ asked

Ernestine, now likewise assuming an ag-

gressive tone. ‘All that I did was solely
for your interest. You had to cut loose at

last from that criminal—’

• In order to give my hand to a fortune-

hunter? Do not look so surprised. You

know that man and his past lite. You

entered into a league with him of which I

was to know nothing. z\nd you did so

while I was still engaged to Gustav and
before any shadow bad fallen upon our

happiness, and you two made common

cause with my brother and his family. All
this I now recognise clearl}’ and distinctly,
and I repeat that I can only regret that
these intrigues did not come to my know

ledge sooner.’
Ernestine had risen. However hate

might have taken possession of her, she yet
succeeded in retaining her outward com-

posure.
• Your reproaches are highly offensive

and insulting,’ she replied, tossing her head

defiantly. ‘ I cannot comprehend how

Sonnenberg’s offer can have excited you so

violently, and I can understand still less
the injustice with which you heap re-

proaches upon me. Nor do I know of
what you can accuse me, for I cannot see

that I have done wrong even if I did coun-

tenance the suit of so thoroughly honorable

a gentleman.’
‘ Honorable !’ said Dora, sarcastically,

again forgetting, in the desire to give vent

to her indignation, the warning of the de-
tective. ‘1 do not consider him so.’

‘ Have you proofs to the contrary ? asked

Ernestine, watching her keenly.
• Not yet. ; but—’

‘

Ah, so you are ready to condemn him

on the strength of mere suppositions.
Then, of course, there is no use in defend-

ing him. ’
• Did the jury who convicted Gustav

Dornberg have any better proofs?’ asked
Dora. ‘ But enough of this — you will
understand that we cannot remain together
any longer then after these explanations.
1 leave it to you to sever our connections in
the manner most convenient to you. You

are welcome to remain under my roof until

you find another position that suits you. I
will not hurry you, and am ready to agree
to any reasonable wish you may enter-

tain.’

A low knock at the door interrupted the

conversation, and the next moment Frau

Heppner entered t he room.

Did she know already that Sonnenberg
had been rejected ?

Dora could hardly believe it to be the

case; but. nevertheless, she received her
sister-in-law more coolly than was her
wont.

‘ I only came to invite you for this even-

ing,’ said the latter, looking after Frau
Hennig, who left the room somewhat

noisily. • Papa and mamma are going to

leave us next week to go to London, and
as we probably shall not see them again
very soon we want to have a family gather-
ing at our house to night.’

‘ 1 must beg to decline,’ said Dora, rather

distantly. * You know I am not on very
good terms with your family.’

‘ Goodness, how excited you are. Have

you had a quarrel with your companion?’
‘ If 1 have she may thank her friends for

it.’
Frau Heppner’s steel grey eyes Hashed

angrily.

‘ You said that in a very singular tone,’
she replied. ‘ Do you count me among those
friends of hers ?’

‘ All of you. You were all in league with

Sonnenberg against me.’

‘With Sonnenberg? Against you?’
asked her sister-in-law in surprise, shaking
her head. ‘ You must allow me to remark
that your meaning is incomprehensible to

me.’
• Y

r

ou may say so. Marie,’ replied Dora,
sarcastically, • but I do not believe in the
truth of your assertion. 1 know only too
well that Gustav Dornberg owes his misfor-
tunes solely to your intrigues, and that
Sonnenberg took an active part in them.

Altogether. I am better informed on that

subject than you may think, and for that
reason my rejection of Sonnenberg’s offer
was a very plain and decided one.’

•Good gracious ’ Ho has proposed to
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you?* said Frau Heppner, in astonish

ment.
• Do you mean to say that you were not

aware of bis intention? 1 asked Dora, ironi-

cally.
• I had no idea of it!’
: Perhaps not of his carrying it out to*

day.’
‘And you refused him’’
• Certainly ; notwithstanding that I knew

how much you all wished the contrary. You
made a mistake in your calculations—*

• But, Dora, there can be no question of

any mistake, for we never thought of

making any calculations. Mamma may
have desired the match. Sonnenberg has

been intimate with my parents for some

time, you know ; but I am sure she never

thought of bringing about the fulfilment of
her wish by an intrigue. I must protest

decidedly against this reproach, as far as

my parents and I areconcerned. For your

companion, indeed, 1 cannot answer. If

your accusation against her is well founded

you can easily punish her for her abuse of

your confidence by dismissing her.’

‘ Which I have already done,’ replied
Dora, with a glance of displeasure at the

door through which Ernestine had disap-
peared. * I suspect that those two have
known each other long and wel 1

,
but Ido

not care to investigate the matter. Their

plans are frustrated ; that is enough for

me.’
•We will talK the matter over more

explicitly when you have grown calmer,’
said her sister-in-law, rising. ‘For the

present you must excuse me ; I have still a

good deal to do for this evening. Sonnen-

berg is invite • too ; but if he hears that

you are coming, and Heinrich can tell him

so—’
• Pray, make no changes on my account.

You can easily understand that I am not in

the mood to join your party.’
‘ Poor child,’ r« joined Frau Heppner, in

a commiserating lone, extending her hand.
• You ought not to—’

‘ Enough !’ interrupted Dora. ‘I do not

let the matter trouble me ; I have done

with it now. As soon as my other affairs

are settled I may go away from here en-

tirely. ’
• Must I infer from that that you wish to

break with us ?’ asked her sister-in law,
reproachfully. 4 I really do not see what

reason you could have for doing so. And

as forSonnenberg, he certainly willnotstay
here much longer after this defeat. So you
need not fear any more meetings with

him.’

‘ I think I know him better,’ replied
Dora, bitterly. • I should not be in the
least surprised if he were to take some low

means of revenging himself on me now.’

‘ If he dares do that our doors will be

closed to him forever, and he may be pre-
pared to have Heinrich call him to account
most energetically. But don’t trouble

yourself any more ; Heinrich will see that

Sonnenberg stays away to-night, so be sure

and come ; it will divert your mind and

cheer you up a little. I shall certainly
expect you.’

Dora gave no answer, nor did Frau

Heppner wait for one. She hastened

downstairs, told the coachman to drive to

Menzel’s villa, and entered the carriage
The smiles now disappeared from her

lips and her brows were angrily contracted.

She was highly indignant at Dora’s harsh

rejection of Sonnenberg.
She had hoped to find the engagement

accomplished. She knew that Sonnenberg
intended to ask the decisive question at this

time and had hastened to Dora’s house pre-
pared to assist her with her advice, and do

away with any possible doubts.

And now she had been received in this

offensive manner, and overwhelmed with

reproaches.
Was all really over, and was there no

longer any hope for Sonnenberg?

She could not believe it. Her mother

would surely discover some way outof the

difficulty, and, moreover, she had no doubt

that she would find Sonnenberg at the

villa.

It had been agreed upon that he should

come there immediately after his proposal
in order to report the result; and, however

incensed he might be, this was just the

time when he stood most in need of the

advice of hie allies.

Her expectations wererealised. Sonnen-

berg was already closeted with her parents ;
he had just finished his report when she

arrived.

•I’m afraid there s nothing more to be

done,' said Roland, in a tone of regret,

shaking his bald head and casting a furtive

glance at his wife, who sat on the sofa in

an attitude of defiance. ‘That harsh,
almost insulting refusal leaves no room for

doubt that Dora’s resolve is final

‘ 1 will not give up hope so quickly,’ said

his wile, severely. ‘ Her companion will—'
‘Ernestine Hennig has been discharged,’

her daughter interrupted her. * Dora ac-

cused her of being secretly in league with

Herr Sonnenberg. She blames us, too, and

told me, in plain words, that she knew more

about our plans than we thought she did.*

Sonnenberg, at the first moment, had

stared at Frau Heppner in undisguised

dismay. He had not been prepared for
Ernestine’s discharge.

‘ Did I understand you to say that Frau
Hennig has left the house?’ he asked
hoarsely.
‘I don’t know, but I hardly think so.

So sudden and so serious a breach would
create a sensation, which I am sure both

ladies would rather avoid. Bur, of course,
we must all see that nothing more can be

expected of the companion under these

circumstances.'
4 Then Heinrich must see what he can

do,’ said Frau Roland, in thekind of tone
which admits of no contradiction. •He
must force Dora, for the sake of her own

reputation, to contract an engagement
which is already town-talk. He must—*

* Do not trouble yourself, madam,’ Son-

nenberg interrupted her, with cutting
sarcasm.

* I told her all that myself, and
so plainly that she could not misunderstand

it. Ami, moreover, the councillor would
be the last person who could bend that
stubborn will.’

‘Yes, indeed: my husband has no in-

fluence whatever over his sinter,' remarked
Frau Heppner. ‘ And Dora accuses us of

being the cause of Dornberg’s ruin.’

‘ls she still attached to that fellow ?’
asked Roland, scornfully. * How can she
be so foolish ?’

‘ She declared to me that she still believes
him innocent,’ replied Sonnenberg, giving
the banker a look which seemed to force
him to lower his eyes. • I am convinced
that she would gladly give half her fortune
if she could prove him to be so.’

* And if she succeeded, she would marry
him,’said Frau Roland, drumming on the
table with her thin, pointed fingers. ‘ That

w’ould furnish more food for interesting
gossip.’

‘ But such a thing is not to be thought
of,' replied her daughter, with acontemp-
tuous shrug of the shoulders. ‘lt is beyond
all possibility to prove Dornberg’s inno-
cence. Is there no way of forcing Dora to

retreat from her decision ?’

‘ Will she come to your house to-night?’
asked Roland.

‘No, for she declined my invitation point-
blank.’

‘I, too, must retract my acceptance,’
said Sonnenberg to Frau Heppner. ‘I
trust you will bear me no ill-will on that
account. If Dora hears of it she will pro-

bably come—’
* No, not even then : she refuses de-

cidedly.’
‘ We ought to spread the report of her

engagement to Herr Sonnenberg,’ said Frau

Roland, with an ugly, spiteful expression
about the corners of her mouth. • That

would be the only means of bringing a

pressure to bear upon her.’
• You cannotaccomplish anything :n that

way,’ Roland objected. ‘lf the gossip
annoys her she will go away from here.
We know how quick she is in her de-
cisions.’

‘ Let me beg of you once more to take no

further trouble in the matter.’ said Sonnen-

berg, and though his eyes flashed angrily,
his voice sounded cold and calm. ‘ I should
forfeit my self-respect if I were to cling to

any hopes after this defeat, and strive to

mend matters by unfair means.’

He had risen at the last words. He

seemed to have done with the matter en-

tirely.

‘ Herr Sonnenberg, may I offer you a

seat in my carriage?’ asked Frau Heppner.
‘ Youare very kinc',’ he answered, bowing

slightly. ‘lf it would not trouble you to

wait a few minutes, I shall be happy to

accept your invitation.’
‘ Certainly, with pleasure,’ she replied

with a nod.
• Herr Roland, may I speak to you for a

moment in private ?’

The banker started involuntarily, when

he saw those burning eyes fixed so keenly
upon himself. He rose slowly, and the two
went into the adjoining room.

• I have no time at present to enter into
the details of the business matter upon
which I wish to confer with you,’ Sonnen-

berg began, refusing the chair which was

offered him. ‘ May I request you to call at

my rooms soon after dinner?’

Roland, while looking at him with in-

creasing surprise, turned pale, and his face

wore an expression of serious anxiety.
‘ What business can you have to transact

with me?’ he a*ked evasively. ‘You know

I have withdrawn from business alto

gether.’
• It is a matter about which I can speak

to you only in private,’ replied Sonnen

berg, gravely.
‘H-m, I don’t know—’
‘Whether you will have time? I think

you will, Herr Roland, and I expect you
with certainty.’

The words sounded like a command, but

the banker still hesitated ; that abrupt,
imperious tone only served to increase his

unbounded dismay.
‘ If I only knew — ’ he said, doubtfully.
‘ Do you remember the night of your

daughter’s wedding?’ Sonnenberg now

asked in a subdued voice. 4Do you recol-
lect that I was seized with the nosebleed
at a certain hour and went into the

garden? Perhaps you can recall the rest?’
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Roland had started back as if a ehost
had suddenly risen out of the ground before

him ; bis face was livid, his staring eyes

protruded from their sockets.
* I do not understand you at all,’ he said,

and, desperately though he tried to control

himself, he could not prevent his voice

from trembling. ‘ 1 don't know what you
mean by your allusions to thatevening.’

* Do you really not know ?’ asked Sonnen-

berg, sarcastically.
* No, no ; but—’
* But you will come, will you not?’
* Well, 1 suppose I must, in order to

have thia riddle solved. I have to go to

town, at any rate. Menzel, my son-in-law,
has made up his mind to a piece of folly
which I wish to talk him out of. I will be

with you soon after dinner.’

Sonnenberg arose and returned to the

drawing-room.
*I am ready, madam,’ he said ; and not

even the keenest observer could have read

in the calm, almost cheerful expression of

bis face, the inward excitement which had

possession of him.

Frau Heppner rose and took leave of her

parents. Frau Roland's eyes rested eearch-

ingly on her husband. It almost seemed

as if she had guessed the object of the

private interview, for her features, too, ex-

pressed secret anxiety.
* Do not give up all hope,’ she said, as he

raised her hand to bis lips. * What I once

make up my mind to I always carry

through, and I am confident that I shall be

able to congratulate you on your engage-

ment before long.’
* I regret that I cannot share that confi-

dence,’ he replied, coldly. * Consequently,
I must request you. once more, to take no

further trouble in the matter. Till this

afternoon, then, Herr Roland.’

He left the room in Frau Heppner’s com-

pany, and soon after the carriage bore

them away.
* What did Sonnenberg want of you ’’

Frau Roland asked her husband, who, in

feverish excitement. Was measuring the

room with long strides.

The banker stopped and stamped his foot

angrily.
* I wish we had never seenthat swindler,’

he said, gnashing his teeth.

‘Why, if I may ask ’’

* Because he played the spy that even-

ing, 1 presume he knows everything.’

• Everything ?’ she asked, while her thin
hands grasfied his arm so firmly that he
could have screamed with pain. ‘Did he

say so ?’
‘He hinted at it; he expects me at his

room, after dinner.’
‘ Did he threaten you ?’
• He commanded me to come, and there

was threat enough in that command. I
could not not misunderstand it.’

She released his arm. but her grey eyes
remained fixed upon him with a piercing
look.

•I expect you willnot allow yourself to
be intimidated, if your surmise should be

correct.’ she said, and, her voice, too. now
sounded imperious. ‘What can he prove?
Nothing? Hi>* testimony is of no greater
value than yours, and 1 do not believe that,
for his own sake* he will venture to accuse

you. Concede nothing, and laugh at him
if he threatens you.’

‘ And you think I can rid myself of him
in that way?’ he asked ironically. ‘I
know him better than that. He’ll hold the

knife to my throat, and—’
• Let him cut it then, if you have no

courage left!’ she interrupted him scorn-

fully. • They will not find anything her*’,
and I, for my part, do not intend to be
cheated outof the harvest.’

• If we can avert the danger hy a slight
sacrifice thatwould be preferable,’ he re-

marked. somewhat crestfallen.
‘ And what do you calla slight sacrifice ?

You would be putting a weapon in his hand
with which he could pursue us to the end
of our lives. No, never consent to that,
Oscar. If you hold out your little finger to

him you thereby give him a right to take

your whole hand.’
• Then you think I had better not go?’
• Did you promise ?’
• I could not help it.’
• Then you will have to go. At any rate,

it is well that we should learn what to

expect. If the worst comes to theworst,
I’ll go onto London at once and take the
black trunk. You can follow me in a few

days. And even if my luggage should be

examined, no one will find out that that
trunk has a doublebottom.’

‘ I don’t think so either, but —’
• Ah, bah, don’t be a coward. Fortune

has favoured us so far, and I think will
continue to do so if we only face boldly
everything that may present itself. If he

is very hard on you, ask for a few days to

think the matter over so that I may gain
time. I cannot leave before day after to-

morrow. I muxt make my farewell calls

and pack my clothes ; and, besides, my de

parture must not look like fight. And

now we’ll go downstairs: Leonie will be

waiting dinner for us.’
‘ I had rather take my dinner up here,’

her husband said, hesitating.

• Don’t be a child,’ replied she, testily.
* Menzel will not be at home to-day ; he is

dining in town with a business friend, and
Leonie is not observing enough to notice

your uneasiness.’
• I have a bone to pick with Menzel this

afternoon.’

•On accountof this villa. Pahaw, what
do we care if he wants to hand it over to

your creditors. The loss all falls upon
him.'

•And Leonie?’ he a~ked. ‘lt is she who
owns the house. She ought to hold fast
what is hers. ’

‘You know her weak character, replied
his wife, shrugging her shoulders. •We

have annoyances enough of our own ; it

would be foolish if we were to trouble our-

selves about this matter too.’
• I’d give anything if we were in London

now,’ said Roland with a sigh, passing his

hand over his eyes. ‘We will not be free
from care until we are there.'

• We will get there,’ she replied confi-

dently. ‘ Only remain firm. No proofs can

be found ; and ifSonnenberg should, never-

theless, think himself justified in threaten-

ing us, I’ll make matters plain to him and
teach him better.’

Roland, indeed, still shook his head

dubiously, but his wife’s confidence ap-
peared to have encouraged him ; he followed

her downstairs to take dinner with Leonie.

CHAPTER XV.

THUMBSCREWS AND PITFALLS.

Theodor Sonnenberg dined, as usual, at

his hotel, and was as talkative and cheerful

as ever. No one among his companions
could have guessed that he had. a short
time before, been scornfully rejected by
the fair lady about whom they had often
rallied him. They were surprised, how-

ever, that, while he generally remained for
awhile after dinner to smoke his cigar
while chatting with them, or joining in a

game of cards, on this occasion he left

hastily, immediately after the dessert.

Having reached his house, he had hardlv
divested himself of his hat and overcoat

when Roland made hi-* appearance.
Sonnenberg received him in the most

friendly manner, shook hands with him,
drew an armchair to the table, and ottered

him a cigar.
And this cordiality encouraged Roland in

his re-olve to oppose, energetically, any
demand which might be made on him.

Before he left the villa, he had had
another very serious conversation with his

wife, and had impressed her instructions

and warnings upon his memory ; now he

determined to follow tho-e instructions.

The cigars were lit. Sonnenberg leaned
back in his chair, and, for quite a while,
watched the smoke as it curled about him.
‘lf my hopes had been realised, and

Dora Winkler had become my wife, I would

not have meddled in your affairs,’ he said

at last, slowly passing his hand over his
black beard and fixing his eyes keenly on

the banker’s thin face. ‘ You might
have left this place and enjoyed yourself in
London or Paris undisturbed and Dorn-

berg’s fate would not have troubled me,

either. Now, however, matters have, un-

fortunately, taken another turn. We were

wrong in our suppositions, my dear air.
Your esteemed lady is, undoubtedly, a very
shrewd woman, but on thia occasion she

proved herself mistaken, and I have to bear
the consequences.’

’ Things may come right yet,’ replied
Roland. ‘ A woman’s whims are beyond
calculation, and Dora has more whims
than—’

‘ Excuse me, the question in this case is
not one of whims, but of a well-considered

reaolve, to which I am forced to submit,’
continued Sonnenberg. ‘lt would be

childish folly for me to enter into your wife’s

plans ; al) the more, because other members
of your family are counteracting those

plans.'
• I cannot believe that.’
‘lt is true, neverthe ess. Councillor

Heppner has designated me to his sister as

an adventurer.’
‘ He may have done so intentionally, be-

cause he knows that Dora generally acts

contrary to his advice.’

* In that case he would probably have
used someother expression. By calling me

an adventurer he could only serve me an
ill turn. But, as I said before, those plans
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and hopes are at an end now, and even

though your wife may form some new

project, 1 shall not enter into it. You

will find it natural, too, that 1 cannot

remain here any longer, tor there is no

doubt that my disappointment will soon be-

come known, and in that case I should be

exposed to many disagreeable remarks. 1

have decided to leave to-morrow, or, at the

latest, the day after ; but before I go, I am

going to ask you to furnish me with the

necessary funds.’
• Ask me? A man who has nothing

himself?’ cried Roland, with an attempt at

jesting.
• You know very well that I have

given everything 1 possess to my creditors.

I am dependent on the bounty of my chil-

dren now.*
• That, indeed, is what everyone thinks ;

but 1 know better,' replied Sonnenberg,
shrugging his shoulders. * 1 must remind

you once more of the evening on which

your sate is supposed to have been robbed.

I have told you already that I was in the

garden. I had gone there to cool off.

Suddenly a light appeared in the window

of your cash room. I saw that the window

was opened softly, and an object which I

could not distinguish was thrown outand

Hew past me. I could see you distinctly.
The nervous rapidity of all your move-

ments, in everything which you did, could

not escape my notice ; and, as it were,
forced me to watch your actions.

• You went to the safe ; it was open.

You looked in ; leaned the door ajar, then

went into your office, and the next

moment 1 heard the shrill sound of a bell.

Your intentions were not clear to me at

first ; but as soon as you had reported the

robbery, I knew who had committed it. 1

was much interested in observing you

while the commissioner of police was

addressing his questions to you. A single
word from mo would have put a stop to

those questions, and no one would have

thought of pursuing Dornberg. It may
be that everything would have turned out

differently and better if I had spoken.
Dora would have given me credit for great

honesty of purpose, and that, together with
the breach between your family and myself
which must have followed, might have won

me her favour and her confidence at once.

Dornberg was gone, no reconciliation was

possible between them ; Dora would have
ceased thinking of him.

‘ Unfortunately 1 knew nothing of his

departure until the nextmorning, and then

it seemed to me best io suffer suspicion to

rest on him, for 1 could not foresee that

Dora would not allow herself to be con-

vinced of his guilt ; so 1 let matters take

their course. I permitted Doruberg's con-

viction because 1 built my hopes upon it :
and, as I said before, 1 should not have

raised any ob.-tacles to your departure
if those hopes had been realised. That,
however, is not the case, as you know, and

1 now ask you, in the most friendly spirit,
what value my silence has for you ?’

‘ None whatever,’ replied Roland, knock-

ing the ashes from his cigar and casting a

sly, crafty look at his companion. ‘You

seem to possess greattalent for story-telling
in the detective line, my dear sir; if you

develop that talent you may. in time, be-

come very successful. But so far you have

hard-y enough of it for blackmail, for, in

the story which you have just been telling
mo, the proofs are wanting in the first

place.’
‘ 1 think they could be found at your

lesidence,’ replied Sonnenberg, in the same

ironical tone.

‘ As I am likely to be better informed

on the subject than you, I can give you the

assurance that a search for them there

would be vain.’

‘ I have no doubt of that. 1 remarked a

while ago that your wife was avery shrewd

woman.’

•Ah ! So she plays a part in your story,
too ?’

• Of course,’ replied Sonnenberg ; ‘ the

part of manager. She stands behind

you and prompts every word you are to

say.*
Roland looked around laughing ; but his

laugh was hoarse and forced.
Capita !’ he said. • You have thought

the matter overthoroughly. I can see that
from the readiness with which you meet

every objection. Howover, exert your

brain as you will, the whole story is nothing
but a fable, which noonewill believe. You

watched me that night when I discovered
the robbery. I found the writing de-k in

my office broken open, and saw the paper
lying upon it in which the key had been

wrapped. Would not that at once lead me

to conclude that some one had made use of

that key to rob my safe? What was more

natural than that I should goto the cash

room in gre»t excitement, light the gas

there, and go to the open window and to

the safe, which wa* likewise open ! Did

you see me take out the bills ?’
‘ Ah, bah ! You had probably done that

before.'

•Another unsubstantial supposition, my
dear sir You further assert that I threw
some object out into the garden, and that

is the chief trump which you play, and of

the invention of which you are, doubtless,
verv proud. That object could, of course,

only be the key which was subsequently
found in the garden. But how will you

prove that I actually threw it out? Do you
really think that your assertions will be
believed on their own strength ? I could

just as well say that you had pretended to

have the nosebleed that evening, in order
to commit the robbery. Let me turn the

tables and ca«t the accusation back upon

you. Possibly we might find, here in your
rooms, the skeleton key which you carried

in your pocket that evening. You were

present, after dinner, when I told my
friends that I had a large sum of money in

my safe, and when, in the course of conver

sation, I mentioned the p'ace where the

third key to tl.e safe was to be found. It

might still he proved by witnesses that you
occasioned my stating this fact by your
questions. Your sudden nosebleed made

it po-sib'e for you to leave the company
without attracting attention. You then

remained in the servants' room for a few

minutes, probably, also, merely for the

purpose of awaiting a favourable moment.

Subsequently, when I inquired for you. no

one knew where you were; therefore, no

one had seen you go intn the garden. Well,
then you attracted quite as little notice
when you unlocked, with your skeleton-

key, the door of the cashroom, which was

afterward found open. And when you had
finished your business in that room, you
climbed through the window into the

garden. Now, let me ask you, how will

you disprove this accusation ?’

‘ Enough of this nonsense,' rejoined Son-

nenberg, brusquely. * You will not defeat

me with such weapons. You were bank-

rupt even before the robbery, so that

people will be all themore likely to credit

my assertions. For I saw you throw out

the safe key with my own eyes.’
‘ Prove it !’
* What proofs were there in your cashier’s

case? None at all, in fact, and yet he has

been convicted.'
‘ And he will remain so.’

‘ Not if I speak out,' replied Sonnenberg,
who grew more and more irritated beneath
Roland’s saicasm. ‘I shall find allies at

once, that you may depend upon. Dora,
the colonel, Dornberg’s sister. Doctor

Kerner, Baron Busse—indeed, all your
creditors—will make common cause with
me and demand your arrest.’

‘First, however, they will ask you why
you didnot speak soonerand what reasons

have prompted you to do so now, all of a

sudden,’ said Roland, tauntingly, passing
his hands alternately over his bald head
and through his red whiskers.

• Then I shall answer that I have kept
silent hitherto out of regard for Frau

Winkler and her brother.*

‘ You seem to forget, however, that by
so doing you lay yourself open to a charge
of perjury. You were a sworn witness at

the trial, were you not? And you con-

firmed your testimony against Dornberg
with your oath. You had better beware of

throwing B’ones as long as you live in a

glass house yourself.’
Sonnenberg’s face wore a dark frown.

He stared for a while at the glowing end of

his cigar.
* In all that you say, I merely recognise

your wife’s promptings,' he replied at last.

‘I should have been wiser if I had not pre-
pared you this morning for the object of

our interview. You have, of course, dis-
cussed the matter with your wife, and now

you are acting the part she taught you

very skilfully, I must confess. But you
will not succeed in that way, my dear
friend ! If we do not agreeupon certain

conditions before you leave this house, I

give you my word that I shall go at once to

the office of the attorney general. It is

possible that I may be accused of perjury,
but that does not alarm me. I think that

I can prove that my statements at the trial

contained no untruth. I was only ex-

amined with regard to thefacts existing at

the moment of the discovery of the robbery,
and all I said on that subject was perfectly
true. Moreover, I can shield myself by the
declaration that Dornberg's Hight had

shaken my suspicion, which, however, had

been confirmed again by your proposed
departure and change of residence.

And, believe me, you will find no friends

who will defend you, for your failure and

the insignificance of your assets have
caused a bitterness of feeling against you
which is daily increasing, and if I lay
sufficient stress on that, the attorney-
general will not hesitate to have you and

your wife arrested at once.’

‘lf that were to happen, I should im-

media'ely demand your arrest too,’ replied
Roland, and the unsteadiness of his voice

indicated that he had not been prepared for

this energetic and resolute threat.

‘ Yery well, I should not resist such an

arrests for I could count with certainty on

the proofs of guilt being found at your
re-idence. The bank notes are not de-

stroyed. They are either among your

clothing or in some other portion of your
luggage. Ido not believe that you have

sent the money on to London in advance.
You would not be so imprudent asto have
confided the fact of your being in possession
of so largo a sum of money to a third party.
I repeat, therefore, that the money will be

found after your arrest. Dornberg’s friends
are untiring in their efforts —’

‘You are wasting a great many words

which make no impression whatever on me,’
Roland interrupted him, once more muster-

ing courage to follow his wife’s directions.

‘ The drift of all you have said is to exort

money from me—an aim which you cannot

reach, for the simple reason that I have
nonemyself.’

‘ Ir that your last word ?’

‘ What more should I say ?’

‘ Nothing, if you think yourself perfectly
sure of your case,’was Sonnenberg’s reply.
‘ But do not reprove me in the future when

you are indicted. I have offered you an

escape from that danger. We will drop the

subject,’ he continued, rising. ‘I am going
to c ill on Doctor Kerner now, and then on

the attorney general.*
The calm decision with which he ex-

pressed thia intention seemed to overthrow

all the good resolutions with which Rolond
had armed himself.

‘ Do you want to ruin yourself ?' he said

anxiously. * You may think you have no-

thing to lose, but liberty and honour must
be priceless treasures for you as well.’

‘ Certainly, but I cannot see bow they
would be endangered if I were to enter the

lists against you in Dornberg’s favour. I
might ask Dora Winkler what she would
give me for these disclosures, but I refrain
from doing so in order to appear thoroughly
disinterested.*

*lt does not seem to have struck you
that in case of your arrest the authorities
will inquire both into your present circum-
stances and into your antecedents.’

‘And what do youthink they will dis-
cover ?’ asked Sonnenberg, sarcastically.

• That my son-in law was right in calling
you an adventurer. The title dropped bv
your ancestor, the prospect of your inherit-
ing a fortune from your rich uncle inSilesia;
all that will turn outa swindle.’

‘ Well, and what then ? Is that swindle,
as you please to call it, punishable by law ?
Has anybody been prejudiced or injured
by it ? Let them investigate as much as

they like. They will find nothing which
can throw the least blame on me.’

•So you say,’ replied Roland, knocking
his cigar to pieces in the ash-receiver in his
feverish excitement. * I shall find out

whether you are telling me the truth. Your
attempt at extortion is proof enough for me
that you areone of those persons who are

nothing and have nothing, and make the
most of good luck whenever and wherever
they meet with it. And of these perseons
there is hardly one in whose past life there
is not some dark spot. You must know
what yours is. And now that my eyes are

opened to this fact, I can understand very
well that you built your last hope on this

attempt I find it natural, too. that you
wish to leave this place after the defeat you
have undergone, and that you have not the

means to defray your travelling expenses.
Yeu may have had bad luck in gambling of

late—’
‘ I can dispense with your surmises.’

• If they annoy you. please remember
that you have paid me in the same coin.’
continued the banker shiugging his
shoulder*. ‘Well, then, fcr friendship’s
sake I’ll help you out of the scrape. I
won’t mind a hundred thalers if you want

to leave to-morrow or the next day.'
‘ How generous 1 ’ said Sonnenberg, sar-

castically, pacing restlessly to and fro.
‘ For friendship's sake ! How sympathising
that sounds. And how heartily you would

laugh in your sleeve if you could pay me

off with this sugarplum. No, my dear sir.

you would not give me a groschen for

friendship’s sike ; I am quite sure of that,
and I’ll accept alms from no one, least of
all from you. You have made two hundred
thousand thalers at this game, and the

possibility of your securing your booty de-

pends on me alone. Well, then, I demand
a quarter of the amount, no more and no

less. Give me fifty thousand thalers, and
I will bind myself not to betray your secret

as long as I live.’

‘ Are you crazy ?’ cried the banker, sud-

denly, the veins in his forehead swelling
visibly.

‘ By no means, I was never more sane

than at this moment.’

‘ I suppose you want the money at once?’

‘ Your mockery will not disconcert me

any more than did the part which, as a well-

trained comedian, you acted awhile ago.
I would, indeed, be justified in demand-

ing immediate payment ; in accom-
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panying you co vour residence, and noc

leaving you until the money was in my

bands. But theexciting explanations with

your wife, which would be inevitable, are

not so tempting for me that I should care

toexpose myself to them I will leave you

tomeet them alone, and I think that by to

morrow yon will have considered my pro-

position sufficiently to have made up your

mind with regard to it. Till to morrow

evening, then, Herr Roland. I intend to

remain here till then, and 1 do not wish

you to say that I helda pistol to your head

So talk over the matter with your wife;
tell her that I shall not withdraw my de-

mand, and that the whole amount must be

paid to me here at my rooms to morrow

evening if you do not wish me to call on

the attorney-general.’
Roland had recovered his composure.

He had, at least, gained time for further

consultation with his wife, and this afforded

bim some consolation, although be knew

in advance that she would object to Son-

nenberg's demand.

* I am afraid you are playing “
va

banque,”' he said, with a sneer. ‘You
know very well that we haven’t got the

money nor can we raise such an amount.’

* You know that I know better,’
answered Sonnenberg, coldly. ‘The idea

might possibly strike you that you could

yourself play “
ea banque ’— that is, make

the attempt to withdraw from the fulfil-

ment of my conditions by hasty flight.
But you will hardly be so foolish as to

carry out that idea. In considering it you
will not forget that the telegraph is quicker
than railroad-trains and steamboats, and

that the attorney-general would doubtless

look upon your journey as an attempt to

escape justice. You see how sure lam of

my case in every respect, and need not

hope, therefore, that you will succeed in

playing me a trick.’
The banker had now also risen. He put

on hie gloves and buttoned his overcoat.

There was still a sarcastic, scornful ex-

pression about his mouth. It was the

only weapon he had left against this

resolute opponent.
‘ As I remarked before, if you want a

hundred thalers, I will borrow them from

my son-in-law,’he said. ‘I am perfectly
well aware that you are in an unpleasant
position and that you have reason to blame

my wife for putting you in it. But you
must not ask more, my dear sir.’

* I could tellyou in answer to that that I

shall go to the attorney general at once, if

you will not promise me to consider my
condition. But what would be theuse ? I

know that you will do it wi'hout that, and

that you will come here to-morrow to report
to me your wife's decision. You must be

convinced of the firmness of my resolve by
this time, and I am sure you can have no

doubts of my carrying it out.'

‘On the contrary, I have very strong

doubts,’ sneered Roland. • Your com-

posure does not impress me in the least.

You have too much to fear for yourself to

ventureto attack me.’
‘ Ah. then, you will not speak to your

wife?’ asked Sonnenberg.
There was a peculiar tone in his voice as

he put this question. The banker, who

had already reached the door, turned and

gave him a startled look, and at that

moment secret anxiety was again depicted
in bis pale face.

‘ Certainly, I will do so !’ he replied. • I

have no secrets from my wife ’
‘Then I may expect your answer to-

morrow ’’

‘ Yes, but I doubt whether you will like

it. Good-by 1’

Roland left the room. The mocking
smile was no longer on his lips when he

reached the street.
What now’

He didnot care to reflect upon this ques-
tion as it presented itself to him ; he con-

cluded to leave it to his wife to rack her

brains over it. He could not, at any rate,

come to any decision without her consent.
He would have hastened home but he

was obliged, before returning to the villa,
to have a serious talk with his son-in-law,
Julius Menzel. His wife had commis-ioned

him to do so.

As he left the street in which Sonnen-

berg lived he passed a short, thin gentle-
man, who was standing at a shop window

and looking at the articles exhibited in it

The gentleman wore a high hat which

did not quite cover his black, curly wig, a

pair of light-blue spectacles and, in spite of
the thaw, a long coat lined and trimmed

with fur. He made the impression of a

man of rank from the country who was

visiting thecity for hie amusement.

Roland had not noticed him, nor did he

observe that this gentleman slowly followed
him without any apparent intention, like

an idler who is trying to kill time.

The banker found his son-in-law alone. He
was standing behind a long pay-table,
which divided the small office into two

parts.

*i have a question to ask you,’ said

Roland, after they had exchanged greet-
ings. * Leonie told me this morning that

you were firmly resolved to give up the villa

to my creditors. Is that true ?’

‘lt is,’ replied Menzel.

• The villa is not your property.*
•You are right; but Leonie gave her

consent when I explained my motives to

her.*
• Those motived are simply ridiculous !’

said Roland, in an irritated tone. *My
children are under no obligations to give
back the presents which I have made them.

My other daughters might just as well re-

turn their marriage outfit *
‘ There is no question of that. This

villa cannotbe included in Loonie’s outfit,
and, moreover, you were already bankrupt
when you bought it. If this should be

proved, the creditors will make a legal de

mand for it, and I do not wish to wait for
such a lawsuit, which would doubtless give
occasion for much scandal.’

‘Nonsense! grumbled Roland. ‘Noone
would think of a lawsuit; and if they diJ,
you would be sure to win it. It is

not that you are afraid of that either ;
you merely want to give yourself the air of

an honourable man, but you don’t consider
that, in so doing, you expose me. If you
should have children, as I trust you will,
they will reproach you bitterly in the
future for having disgraced their grand-
father.’

‘On the contrary, they will tell me that
I did right ; and, as far as giving myself
the air of an honourable man is concerned, I

hardly think there is any need of defending
myself against that accusation to you. 1
don’t wish to say anything bitter, and for
that reason I think it will be better for us

to drop the subject.’
• And I repeat that it is sheer nonsense,’

cried Roland, hotly. • What will the sale
of the villa realise ? A small percentage
for the creditors, and that they can just as

well do without.’

‘ And if nothing were realised I should

act according to the laws of honour,’ said

Menzel, resolutely, ‘ 1 have already taken

an apartment in town ; it will be vacant in

a day or two, but we will not move until

you have left.’
‘ So you have got so far as that, already ?

You are wonderfully quick in carrying out

your resolves. 1 suppose you have notcon-

sidered the consequences ?’
‘ What consequences, if I may ask ?’

• Do you think that my wife will ever

forgive you ?'

‘No. 1 don’t suppose she will,’ replied
Menzel, calmly, as he cast a glance at his

iron-barred show-window, before which the

gentleman in the fur-lined coat had been

standing for some time. *1 shall have to

bear her anger, 1 suppose ; but if she carries
matters too far I shall speak out plainly,
too. It might, perhaps, be as well to let

her know that beforehand.’
Roland had taken his umbrella from the

table, and now stamped it on the floor.

‘My wife wishes me to say to you—’
‘lean guess what it is; jou can save

yourself the trouble of repeating it. Under
other circumstances 1 should have been

much pleased with that villa as a gift, but

as it is, nothing could induce me to occupy
it. I have heard too many unpleasant
remarks about it already. And a business

man must pay some regard to public
opinion.’

‘Of course, the halo of an honourable
man—

’

• Excuse me, that isnot what I am aim-

ing at—What can I dofor you, sir?'
These last words were addressed to the

gentleman in the fur-lined coot, who had

just entered the office.

‘ Do you buy English banknotes ?’ asked
the stranger, adjusting his spectacles and

giving Roland a scrutinizing look.

‘Certainly, replied Menzel. ‘ That is my
business, you know.’

‘I have a large sum in such notes.’
‘ How much ?'
‘Two thousand pounds sterling. ’
‘H m ; I can give you the equivalent in

German money in an hour, if you can wait

so long.’
‘Oh. I have plenty of time. I shall

remain in town several days,’ replied the

stranger, smiling. ‘You lo?e so much here

on English bank notes, if you pay them out

at a hotel, I expect to spend some time in

Germany, and itis always best to use the

money of thecountry one is staying in.
The last words wereaddressed to Roland,

who nodded assent.

‘1 might come back to morrow.’ con-

tinued the stranger. ‘ But, before I go, I
would like to know what rate of exchange
you will allow.

‘ Six thalers, twenty-two,’ replied Menzel.

‘No more.’ asked the stranger, greatly
surprised.

“That is the rate on English bank notes

to day.’
• Could you not go as high as six, twenty-

three ?'
• Impossible
‘I am sorry for that. I should notlike to

sell for less.’
• You will not get. more from anybody to-

day. nor probably for several weeks tocome,’
said Menzel, shrugging his shoulders.

•And yet, over there German money is

worth much less.’
‘That may be; but you must under-

stand that, in selling, 1 must be guided by
our official exchange list. Here it is ; read

for yourself.’

‘ You are right,’ replied the stranger,
after looking at the list. ‘Nevertheless, j
do not want to lose so much. 1 shall have

to think it over.'
‘I shall be very glad to do business with

you if you decide to call again to-morrow.’
‘I must go now,’ said Roland to his son-

in-law. * I’ll see you this evening and then
we can discuss the matter still further.*

Menzel nodded silently.
The stranger, too, prepared to leave, and

went away with the remark that he might
return the next day.

He had not gone far when Roland ap-
peared beside him.

‘ You seem to be a stranger here !’ said
the banker, in an excited tone.

• Did you not see that at once ?’ replied
the other, facetiously. * Of all the persons
whom I have met here there was not one

who did not recognise the stranger in me

forthwith, and take advantage of the occa-

sion to overreach me.*

‘ In a large city—’
‘Certainly ; I am not complaining. The

saying holds good everywhere : ‘ Open your

eyes or your purse.’ 1 am only vexed that
I shall have to lose so much on those Eng-
lish bills.*

• Do you mean to sell them notwithstand-

ing?’
• Yes, for then I shall have no more

trouble with them. Now I am provoked
every day with the landlords and trades-

men, who allow the lowest rate of exchange
possible, and at the same time act as if

they were doing me the greatest favour.
I will not not question the honesty of the

money changer whom we have just left,
but there is no denying that he would make

a great profit if I accepted his offer.’
They had reached a quieter street. The

stranger could notfail to perceive that his

companion had something to say, for which

he could not find the right words.
‘I am quite familiar with money matters

in England,’ he continued, after a short

pause. ‘ I have lived there long enough to

be sufficiently acquainted with them. Any-
body who was going over there could, with-
outhesitation, give me six twenty three,
and still do an excellent stroke of business

in London.*
‘ Do you think so ?' asked Roland,

thoughtfully.
‘ 1 am sure of it.’

• Would you not possibly sell the bank-

notes a little cheaper ?’
‘ Are you thinking of buying them ?’

asked the stranger, in a tone which ex-

pressed a strong doubt.
‘ I might do so. I am going to England

in a few days.
• Indeed ? Well, then you will be able to

make quite a profit ?’
‘ No, no, that is not my intention ! I ex-

pect to stay there a long time, and so I

shall be very glad to have English money
irom the first.

‘ But you may not care to take the whole

amount?’

‘ H —m, two thousand pounds, more than
thirteen thousand thalers—that is a small
fortune.’

• Bah, I carry more than thatabout with

mein travelling,’ said the stranger. ‘One

can’t tell what expenses one may be called

upon to meet. And particularly an art

lover like myself, who can’t see a curio or

a piece of bric a-brac without putting his
hand in his pocket.’

‘ Well, well, we know the prices arked

by antiquarians here, too,’ replied Roland,
entering into the confidential toneassumed

by his companion. ‘ I have several friends
who are art collectors, but they never coin-

plain of the t-ums they pay out.’
• Nor do I : a hobby always costs money,

and money itself only gives me pleasure
when I can purchase some rarity for my a,‘

collection with it. But, really, you need
not be afraid to take the whole amount;

you will certain y not lose anything on it ;
I will let you have it at six, twenty-two and

a half.*
• Done!’ said Rolanu, without hesitation.

‘ Have you the bills with you ?’

• Oh, no I I have heard so much about

the pickpockets here, that I thought it
advisable to leave my money at the hotel.’

‘lt might bo stolen there, too.’

‘Then the landlord would have to make

good the loss.’

• Not in all cases.'
‘ But certainly in this case, when I gave

my wallet in his charge.’
•Oh, then, of course. I would accom-

pany you to the hotel ; but I have not so

much money with me either.’
•There is no hurry about the matter.’

‘ Would you wait until to-morrow ?

‘Willingly. Perhaps the rate will be

higher then.’

‘ Or lower.' replied Roland, in a facetious

tone, which, however, betrayed a hardly
restrained impatience * However, no

matter what exchange may be to-morrow,
our business is settled. Do you agree to

that?‘
• Perfectly.’

‘ Wo might finish it up this evening,*
continued the banker. * But I live in the

suburbs, so that I could not return till fete,
and you probably wish lo goto tho theatre

or somo other place of amusement.'

•Certainly,* replied the stranger. ‘We

will, thereiore, defer the matter till to-

morrow. If it suits you, we will say twelve

o’clock. Ido not rise very early.*
‘As you please. I shall be punctual.

Where aie you staying ?’

‘At the Black Eagle. Here is my card,’
replied the stranger.

He stopped and took from his breast

STEADY I I

There is a Run on onr Blends.
While we are glad 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 hold an immense stock, and there

is ENOUGH EOR EVERYBODY.

Please keep calm, WE WON’T FAIL

YOU.

Yours faithfully,

EMPIRE TEA COMPANY.

W. & G. TURNBULL & CO.,

Proprietors.

R/|ERCHANrS IN NEW ZEALAND

WRITING TO CEYLON TO O3TAIN

SUB TUR* TFA.

fIIHE following copy of a letter wa«

I written by theexporters of Suratura Tea

(»♦ the Wcliii g on agents:—

“ Colombo, dud Sept ,
“ Dear Sirs, — There seems to be a

great deal of correspondence between

deAllers in your Colony and merchants

here re. Xuratu> a Teas, and ire hare on

more than one occasion heard them,

highly spoken of in Colombo. ll#’

mention this as ire think if trill be as

well tor you in selfprotection to register
the mark (ij you hare not already done

so) as early as possible, os ire ourselres

hare known the labels of other ucH

known brands rery dose I
y, if n t almost,

copied, and ire feel sure acre this to

happen to Xuratura, and inferior teas

soid under a similar, or perhaps the

same name, if would be very detri-

mental to all parties concerned. (if

course, we refuse to ship the teas

(Xuratura ) to any firm but your good

selres, and shall always endt acour to

protect you at this end as far as is in

onr power.— lours, etc., . . . ’

The endeavourmadeio obtainthis wonderful
Tea is proof of its public appreciation an>l

qnnlhy.

The duty on Suratlira is chargod at4d per lb.
thoold rale being od.
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pocket a card, which boie the name of a

titled landed proprietor.
• You will find the head waiter in the

dining-room, and he will tell you the
number of my room,’ he continued. *1

should give it to you now. only 1 have

forgotten it. You would oblige me by
letting me have the money in large bills. I

find gold too inconvenient in travelling.
• Certainly ; 1 shall do as you wish,’ said

the banker, who seemed to forget that

politeness required him to give his card

or his name in return. * To-morrow at

twelve, then, at the Black Eagle.’
• That is what we agreed upon.’
• All right, and you will not go to the

money changer’s again ?’
4 No, why should I?’ replied the

stranger, with indifference, while Roland

looked at him searchingly.
• I thought you might feel under obliga-

tions to tell him that you had sold the

bills.’
• Would you have any objection to my

doing so ?’
• I should, indeed ; for that gentleman is

a friend of mine, and would probably take

it amiss that I had deprived him of the

small profit he might have made.’

‘ I understand ! Make your mind easy.
I shall not go to him again if you keep your
word.

•Y’ou may depend upon that. Good-

bye !’ said Roland, lifting his hat as he

turned away.
The stranger looked after him for a while.

A mocking, triumphant smile played about

his lips.
‘The trap is set,’ he muttered, ‘and he’ll

walk into it, blindfold. Patience ! Only a

short timelonger !’

He took a snuff-box from his pocket, and
in the loud way in which he refreshed

himself with a pinch, his closer friends
would have recognised in him, spite of his

fur lined coat, wig and spectacles, Peter

Martin, secret official of the criminal police.

(To be continued.)

A FEW INCHES OF PLAIN ENGLISH.

Nowadays men are doing all sorts of

wonders by means of electricity, both in

mechanics and in chemistry. I see by the

papers that they expect to be able to pro-
duce real diamonds by it. Perhaps they
may ; marvels never cease. But we will
wait till they do before we crow over that

job. Up to this time, anyway, everything
that is both valuable and usefulis the fruit
of hard work. E u en diamonds are mostly
got out of rocky mines. And, within

reasonable limits, it is good for us to have
to work. Ten shillings honestly earned is
better for a man than twenty in the shape
of a legacy.
.

The best condition of things for any

country would be when fair wages could be

earned straight along, without loss or de-
duction for any reason. But in the present
aspect of human affairs this is impossible.
Whose fault it is we cannot now discuss.

One source of loss, however, is plain
enough, and some remedy for itought to
be found. In England and Wales every
working man averages ten days of illness
per year, making the total loss of wages
from this cause about £16,000,000 a year.
We are talking of the average, yon see.

But inasmuch as all working-men are not
ill every year, this average does not fairly
show the suffering and loss of those who

are ill. In any given year many will lose
no time at all, while others may lose in-
dividually from ten days to six months
each. No charity, no savings, no income
from clubs, etc., can make up for this—-
evenin money alone to say nothing of the

pain and the misery.
Alluding to an experience of his in 1888

Mr George Lagdon says,
‘ I had to give up

my work.’ How this came to pass he tells
us in a letter dated from bis home in

White House Road. Stebbing, near Dun-
mow, August 24, 1892. He had no in-
herited disease or weakness, so far as he

knew, and was always strong and well up
to April of that year—lBBB. Then his

strength and energy began to leave him.
He felt tired, not as from work, but as from
power gone out of him through some bodily
failure. He sat down to his meals, but not
with his old eagerness and relish. There
was a nasty copper-like taste in his mouth,
his teeth and tongue were covered with

slime, and his throat clogged with a kind of
thick phlegm, difficult to 'hawk up’ and
eject.

He also speaks of a nagging pain in the

stomach, flatulency, and much palpitation
of the heart as having been among his

symptoms. As the ailment—whatever it

was—progressed he began to have a back-
ing cough which, he says, seemed as if it

must shake him to pieces. He could
scarcely sleep on account of it. One of the
most alarming features of his illness, how-

ever, were the night sweats, for the reason

that they showed the existence of a source

of weakness which must soon, unless

arrested, end in total prostration. In fact
he was obliged to give up his work alto-
gether. To him—as to any once active man

—this was like being buried alive.
One doctor whom Mr Lagdon consulted

said he was consumptive, and it did indeed

look that way. ‘ For twelve weeks,’ he
says,

• I went on like this, getting weaker
and weaker, and having reason to believe
that it would end in my taking the one

journey from which no traveller returns.

'lt was now July—summer time, when

life to the healthy is so pleasant and full of
hope. At this time my sister in-law got
from Mr Linsells (Stebbing) a medicine
that I bad not tried yet. After having
tried one bottle I felt better, and when I
had used the second I was cured, and have
not lost an hour’s work since.'

The reader will notice that between the
date of his taking this medicine and the

date of his letter there is an interval of

four years. We may, therefore, infer that
bis cure was real and permanent. The
medicine, by the way, was Mother Seigel’s
Curative Syrup. It is not likely he will
forget its name nor what it did for him.

His disease was indigestion and dyspepsia,
the deadly enemy of every labouring man

or woman under the sun.no matter what

they work at or work with— hands, brains,
or both.

Is it necessary to draw a
' moral ’—school-

book style—from these facts? No, it is
not. We have talked plain English, and
that is enough.

A WORRYING HOME.

It was a pleasant room in a pleasant house.
Not large, not stately, not elegant, but
with all that conduces to comfort, and

much to gratify the taste. Well-chosen
books turned to the eye their tempting
titles from well-filled shelves; pretty
pictures hung upon the walls ; easy chairs
wooed to comfort and rest when weary in
mind or body, everything bespoke, if not

wealth, an easeof circumstances that should
preclude anxiety.

Anxiety was, however, the normal con-

dition of the family. Whether both father
and mother were born with that temper-
ment, or it was the result of association on

the part of one or the other, or both, I do

not know. Certainly the disposition grew
as the years passed, until what might have
been a pleasant home was anything but
restful and tranquil. Uncomfortable as it
was, there was an element of the ludicrous
to the looker-on in this constant peering
out for misfortune. The wonder was that

anything was ever accomplished success-

fully. Here is a specimen of the way they
took life :

‘ My dear, I have concluded to sell the
hill property to Mr Bates. It isexpensive
to keep up and he offers a good price, so

I’ve made up my mind to let it go.’
Instantly an anxious look overspread the

wife’s face.

‘ Well, do as you think best, but I don’t

believe he’ll ever pay for it, and you will
have all the bother for nothing.’

‘Yes, I know, that would be just my
luck, but I might as well do that a« to let
it lie and bring us in nothing. It does

seem sometimes as if we would end in the

poorhouse.’
A long-drawn sigh was her reply to this

cheerful announcement.

Now there was not the slightest prospect
or danger of such a termination of affairs
and both knew it, but it seemed to be a

luxury to hug gloomy thoughts to their
bosoms. Both knew, too. in regard to the
matter spoken of, that Mr Bates was an

honest, well-to-do business man, who was
no more likely to fail in keeping his agree-
ments than the great majority, and yet
their words indicated a strong doubt of his

ability and desire to fulfil an obligation.
This sort of spirit ran through every-

thing. Did they start out for a ride, they
knew itwould rain before they got back ;
or the horse would fall lame, or run away ;
they would catch their ‘ death of cold.’ or

miss what they were going to see. I think
they would believe it to be ' their luck ’ for
the Alps to hide away from them while
they were sailing across the ocean to take
a look at their hoary heads.

Thesame thing was visible in the smallest
details of every-day life. The mother

never allowed the children to leave her
side without overwhelming them with
• don’ts ’ with regard to their conduct.
Were they gone a few minutes over time
she was sure something horrible had hap-
pened, and they would never come back
alive. . When they did return happy and

rollicking, full of the good time they had
enjoyed, reproaches and scoldings dimmed
their pleasure, and often aroused them to

impatience and anger.
Strange, strange indeed, that those

parents could not see the bitter wrong
they were doing in thus poisoning the faith
of childhood, sowing the seeds of doubt,
which were sure to grow and blossom into

fear and distrust in the existence of any

good. To such children the Infinite Father
comes to seem some inexorable, terrible

power which spends its time in thwarting
the designs of the beings He has created.

Such a training makes the most arrant

cowards of little ones. Better never say a

word of caution than to meet them atevery
step with a fear that they are coming to

grief.
In fact, these things are all habit far

more than we are willing to allow. It is
the easiest thing in the world, unfortun-
ately, to see the dark side when we are de-
termined to do so, and the persistent look-
ing for it amounts to that. If people were

as strenuous in their expectations of good
as they are of ill, the sum of happiness
would be far greater.

'RETURNED, WITH THANKS.’

(BY JOEL BENTON.)

One of the most pathetic things in the
relation subsisting between editor and con-

tributor is found in the brief but expres-
sive legend, ‘ Returned, with thanks.’ To
the literary aspirant who is just beginning
what he hopes will prove a remunerative, if
not a famous career, it comes as a stunning
shower-bath, dashing his pretty dream to

the ground, and sometimes deterring him
from further pursuit of it. He supposes
the experience is peculiar to himself. If he

possesses much conceit he is likely to be
affronted ; but. if he is both sensitive and

modest, the blow either dazes or crushes
him, at least temporarily.

That he who writes will be sensitive is

not only certain ; it is also a voucher, for

one part at least, of the successful author’s
endowment. For the literary choir is not

lees irritable and discordant over things
that yield dissatisfaction than is the musi-

calone, concerning which this condition has
been condensed into a proverb. As to

modesty, few writers possess it in excess ;
or if they do at the outset of their career,

time and experience soon relieve them of so

troublesome a trait.

But editors do not wish to be cruel or

hardhearted, however much they may seem

so to the unspurred and unfledged writer.
The very best and most famous of them

have often told me that one of the saddest
and most thankless duties they have to

perform, is to return a contribution that for
some good reason does not prove to be
available. When I once wrote some verses

treating this necessity humorously, 1 had
to apply to three editors in succession be-
fore I could get them printed, the first two

assuring me sorrowfully that the matter

was quite too serious to be treated with
levity. And Mr Curtis, in his delightful
• Easy Chair,’ has given us over and over

again his confirmation of this editorial sym-
pathy. How often, and with what inimit-

able grace and tenderness has he written to
some typical contributor of the limitations
set upon a great periodical or magazine.
What soothing emollients he has poured
out on the disturbed writer’s bruised heart.

It is not you, Ralph, or you, Rebecca, he
has said in effect, that are necessarily at
fault. Doubtless your piece is of the very
best description, and we publish often, as

you so (feelingly; allege, those no better or

not so good. But then, there are reasons

and reasons which you would soon seeif

you were the editor. The very first is the

limitation of our space; another is the
frequency with which we have already
treated your topic or a line of topics into

which it falls ; another is its length ; and
so on to the end of a long list, not one of

which rebuts the assumption that the un-

fortunate article is a capital one, and every

way worthy of being embalmed in the

choicest type.
It is a mistake, then, for the literary

aspirant to imagine that his returned

manuscript has committed any offence, or

that his muse, if he has strided Pegasus,
cannot soar. What he must dois to sail
forth with it again and again, until it

reaches a favoured port, which it will
surely do if it has the requisite merit,
somewhere and at some date. President
Lincoln used to say, when he was trying
faithfully and with great diligence to place
the various able men who were presented
to him for the civil service and for the
army, that it was a very difficult matter to

get the square pegs in the round holes and
the round pegs in the square ones. And it

is just this difficulty that confronts the
writers for periodicals and magazines. No
matter how experienced he may be, he will

often fail before he brings his commodity
to the market which waits for it.

Does the literary aspirant suppose that
the great namesin authorship, whose fame
is now secure and whose emolument he

would fain covet for his own wares, were

not also bellied as he is by • Returned with

thanks ?’ If he does, he supposes wrongly.
These are words that were as familiar to

Thackeray and Carlyle as they are to you.
Nothing in Thackeray’s early period took
the English press with more storm and

triumph than his brilliant and sparkling
‘ Yellowplush Papers.’ Yet. when he offered

them, or matter of their kind, to the staid
Edinburgh Review, the editor of that

publication employed his blue pencil and

scissors relentlessly. The ' Yellowplush
Papers ’ he did not print at all, and they
were only sent successfully to Eraser's
Magazine, where they began their career.

Carlyle had treatment of the same sort.
Upon bis articles when used, even Jeffrey
employed an editorial surgery of cutting
out and writing in, that would have irri-

tated a much less sensitive writer than he

was,
• till Carlyle must have been more

than mortal if he did not use stronger lan-
guage than he put upon paper.’ When it
was all done, Jeffrey concluded that • Car-
lyle would not do ’ for the Edinburgh
Review. But as Jeffrey's 'would not do’

did not snuffont the muse of Wordsworth,
to which it was likewise applied, so itdid
not seriously impede Carlyle’s success.

Any number of writers besides these, both
English and American, have seen their best
work ornamented by ' Returned, with
thanks.’ The decision it implies, therefore,
is not necessarily a critical one at all. It
may be critical, but the chances are it is
not. Only the other day, in speaking of

poetry, the editor of one of our most famous
magazines said to me: 'You would be sur-

prised to see the kind of poems I reject,
and the number of them.’ 'Of course,’
said I, '

every editor gets a mountain of

chaff for one kernel of wheat.’ • No,’
said he, 'I do not mean that; I refer to the
multitude of excellent and appealing ones

that Icannotpossibly make room for.’

A friend of mine who writes well for
various periodicals,keeps all the editorial re-

fusals that have come to him in a special
scrap-book. This may promote humility,
or, if not that, good humour. It shows,
at any rate that the refusal is no cause

for chargrin or discouragement. An
English writer said, many years ago: ' I

have had manuscripts returned again and

again, but they have always found a

publisher in the end, and I have an

impression which is, 1 believe, shared

by many public writers that the best

article are those that are returned the
oftenest. I know that they are sometimes
the most successful, and, to compare small
things with great, that, it is notorious, has
been the case with two or three historical
works, and works of fiction, which, before
they were published, were metaphorically
scored all over by the publisher’s readers
with this words, “Returned, with thanks.” ’
—Ladies Home Journal.

At the barber's — Absent-minded man

sitting down to have his hair cut: ' Excuse

me, but I’ll keep my hat on. It’s rather

draughty in here.’

No need to have asked — 'Did Jobley
leave a will ?’ ‘Leave a will? Great guns,
man !he didn’t have any. He—he was

married, you know.’
A Scotchman, visiting a churchyard with

a friend, pointing to a shady, quiet nook,
said, ' This is the spot where I intend being
laid if I'm spared.’

‘Some people,’ remarked the cannibal

chief, as he passed his plate for a second

supply, 'have a mission in life, while others

only have a missionary.'

Stewed Strawberries.—Boil a quarter
of a pound of sugar with a glass of water

till it becomes a very strong syrup. Take

careto skim it well, and have ready some

fine strawberries, not tooripe. Pick, wash,
and well drain them, put them into the
syrup, and take it from the fire, that the

strawberries may settle for a moment.

Then let them boil up once, and take them

out quickly, lest they should not remain
whole.

Montserrat i n

*

elVlii
Lime Fruit Juic* | Only the famous

ca ■ I Montserrat used
bAUUt. |j n jtg production.

Agent.: Chrystall & Co., Christchurch.

gPECIALTIES! gPECIALTIES!
1895. 1895.

BEAUTIFUL, UNIQUE and CHASTE.

EX LATEST ARRIVALS

DIRECT FROM THE ENGLISH,
best CONTINENTAL, AND

AMERICAN HOUSES

A Large Shipment of

INVITATION AND CALL CARDS

WEDDING CARDS, with Envelopes to match

BALL PROGRAMMES, PENCILS and TIES

FANCY PAPERS and CARDS, for Concert

Programmes
MENU CARDS, numerous designs.

MOURNING CARDS and ENVELOPES
SYLLABUS CARDS and other Novelties.

THE TRADE SUPPLIED.

or The Cheapest and Most Artistic House

in the Australasian Colonies.

Country Orders receive prompt attention.

Call or Send forSamples.

AUCKLAND STAR LITHOGRAPHIC

and PRINTING WORKS,

SHORT LAND AND FORT-STS.. AUCKLAND

H. Brett, Proprietor.

596 THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. Sat., Nov. 9, 1895.



LONDON AND PARIS FASHIONS.

xr v- N every side, the heads of

's■ fashionable ladies herald the

1 LTapproach of summer; so now

zl 11 I we talk about millinery. Of

> 1 W KL&I conwe. the outlines are im-

1 mensely wide, large choux,
I ’/I bunches of flowers, and ribbon
I Jr bows, all inducing this effect

v
°* w*dth upon which Paris

jVjrC /i .1 ,- f insists, and upon, or rather
I 1 / beneath, which we seem in-

ti .S' dined to smile The newest

straws are soft in texture and

shot. A green which is specially happy has faint

lines of gold and orange through it, and looks per-

fectly charming when trimmed with wreaths of white
roses and bows of shot green ribbon. The same straw

also has charms when decked with a large chine ribbon

bow and bunches of white and yellow hollyhocks at

the back. A pretty toque, made of a bright apricot tone of

straw (see sketch) is turned up with jet ; it boasts a para-
dise plnme of shaded yellows in the front and a large bunch

of cowslips at the back. A shot straw of an open shape
offers itself persuasively trimmed with purple and green
shot gauze ribbon and yellow and white daisies. A daring

combination of colour is shown here in purple straw trimmed
with cornflowers, red poppies, and black feathers. Remark-
ably pretty is that other hat illustrated here, made of one

of the new soft green straws, whose charms Ihave but just
now mentioned, trimmed with a shot gauze ribbon, with

bunches of green and purple poppies. A violet straw hat

may be voted most successful, trimmed with a large wreath
of violets and an erect bunch of daisies at one side.

No fashion page would be complete without some sort of
blouse bodice, and the one I have sketched to-day is very

eMc. It is of mauve and white figured silk, the sleeves

going in a-very novel fashion quite up to the violet velvet

throat band. The trimming down the front is plain mauve

silk edged with insertion. Another pretty blouse is of

striped muslin in drab and green, with a white satin pleat
down the centre, covered with muslin, with anapplique of

lace upon it, and a touch of purple velvet on either side. A

delightful blouse this is ! And another one which deserves

to be in its company is of green and black spotted silk,
trimmed with fine lawn, and striped with lace headings run

through with black velvet ribbons.

A simple serge dress is here illustrated in blue shot with

copper, and made in the coat and skirt style, with a collar
turned back with white cloth braided in copper and green,
showing a close-fitting waistcoat and second basque of black

moire. A new cape of thin box cloth, with pleats in the
centre of the back and on each shoulder, is finished round
the neck with a soft silk accordion-kilted ruche. A cloth
drees which pleases especially has the box pleat in the
centre of the front buttoned, and showing gores on either
side of magenta plaid silk.

There’s no doubt about it? Red morocco shoes—such as

weread of in * Hans Anderson’s Fairy Tales ’ —are now con-

sidered quite the thing to wear with either black or poppy-
coloured evening gowns. This style of chaussure, with its

tiny floss silk rosettes, is undeniably tempting, particularly
should the tempted one be the owner of a pair of dollish
feet. The new Parisian shade lion bon pink makes up into

soirie. frocks of great cachet; but all the same there’s a

larger demand for light blue, which somehow seems to suit

dark as well as fair beauties. At some smart dances, how-

ever, neither of the two colours have been as popular as

cream or white. Here is a sweet frock in accordeon-pleated
cream glace silk, with a tablier of handsome lace. The

species of corselet is in the same dcntelle, sprinkled and
out lined with jet, while the under corsage, with its double
lace berthe, is carried out in silk. The only introduction of

colouring is displayed in the balloon sleeves and folded belt,
these being in a delicate nuance of turquoii-e blue. With
this toilette the wearer carried a white gauze fan, covered
with half-moons wrought in blue spangles. Just now the
fan question is an all-important one, but it would require
much space to describe all the novelties in this direction.

Heloise.

SPRING MILLINERY.

BODICE BLOUSE.

COSTUME.

A PRETTY EVENING GOWN.

A BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION.

Apply Sulpholine Lotion. It drives away pimples,blotches,
■oughness, redness, and all disfigurements. Sulpholine de-
velops a lovely skim Is bottles. Made in London—(Advt.)

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 iu
destroying BUGS. FLEAS. MOTHS. BEETLES, and
all Insects (whilst perfectly harmless to all anima,
life). Allwoollensand Curs should be wellsprinkled
with thePowder before placing away. It is invalu
able to take to the Seaside. To avoid disappoint
ment insist upon having ‘ Keating’s Powder. Nc
other Powder is effectual.

(BUGS
FLEAS,

KILLS (MOTHS
BEETLES,
Imosquh oes:

Unrivalled in destroying FLEAS. BUGS, COCK-
ROACHES. BEETLES. MOTHS in FURS, and every
other species of insect. Sportsmen will find this in-
valuable for destroying fleas in the dogs, as also
ladies for their pet dogs.

The PUBLIC are CAUTIONED that every pack-
age of the genuinepowder bears the autograph of
THOMAS KEATING; without this any article
offered is a fraud. Sold in Tins only.

worm tablets:
KEATING’S WORM TABLETS.
KEATING’S WORM TABLETS:

WORM tablets:
KEATING’S WORM TABLETS:
A PURELY VEGETABLE SWEETMEAT. both in

appear-anceand taste, furnishing amost agreeable methodof administer-
only certain remedy for INTESTINAL or THREAD

WORMS. It is a perfectly safe and mild preparation, and is

especially adapted for Children. Sold in Tins, by all Druggists.
Proprietor, THOMAS KEATING, London.

Te Aro House
o**

THE EMPORIUM OF FASHION
All the newest and most attractive novelties for the

season, imported direct from

LONDON AND PARIS

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.

CAPES AND BLOUSES

the two most Fashionable Garments in the Mantle

Department, are shown in unrivalled variety. The

newest stylesin 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.

PATTERNS

of any material, and full information in reply to
customers’ enquiries will be sent Post Frke to anv

address.

James Smith.
TE ARO HOUSE, WELLINGTON.
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QUERIES.

Any queries, domestic or otherwise, will be inserted free of
charge. Correspondents replying to queries are requested to

give the date of the question they are kind enough to answer,
and address thrir reply to ‘ The Lady Editor, New ZEALAND
Graphic, Auckland, and on the top left-hand comer of the
envelope, 1 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 the paper only.
No. 2.—A1l letters (not leftby hand) must be prepaid, or

they will receive no attention.

No. 3. — The editor cannot undertake to reply except
through the yolmnns of this paper.

RECIPES.

Kidneys—Take one ox kidney, removing a little of the
fat. Slice the kidney, sprinkle it with about a dessert-
spoonful of finely minced parsley, a teaspoonful of minced
shalot or chives, with salt and pepper to taste; toss it over

the firewith a little clarified dripping till nicely coloured,
then dredge it lightly with Hour, and pour over it a glass of

sherry and a gill of good strong stock or gravy. Let this

all gently simmer together till the kidney is tender (if it

boils it will be ruined, as the meat will harden), then dish

on a very hot dish, strain the gravy, add a squeeze of lemon
juice, pour it on to the kidney, garnish with fried croutons,
and serve. Ox kidney treated in this way can be finished
off in almost any kind of gravy; it is particularly nice if

the gravy in the pan is strained into a gill or so of good
conserve de tomatoes, brought to the boil, seasoned to taste,
and served with the kidney. Or heat the kidney till tender
in some really good curry sauce, and serve with a wall of

boiled rice. The great secret is to brown the sliced kidney
nicely, and then stew it gently till tender, in whatever

sauce yon please. Your cook lets it all boil.

Caramel Sauce —Bril together lib of sugar and a pint
of water, with a short gill of lemon juice, till of a pretty
golden brown, and use.

Frogs.—Scald them in salted boiling water, rub them

with lemon jnice. and boil three minutes ; wipe them ; dip
them first in cracker dust, then in eggs (A cupful of milk

mixed in 2 eggs, and season with pepper and salt), then
again in cracker crumbs. When they are well covered with

crumbs, clean ofi the bone at the end with a dry cloth. Put
a tablespoonful of lard, and a tahlespoonful of butter in a

spider, over a bright fire, and when hot enough put in the

frogs and fry.

Veal Cutlets.— Dip in beaten egg when you have

sprinkled pepper and salt over them ; then roll in cracker

crumbs and fry in hot dripping or lard. If you use butter

or dripping add a little boiling water to the gravy when
the meat is dished ; thicken with browned flour, boil up
once, sending to table in a boat.

Coffee —There certainly is a system to follow in pur-

chasing coffee. In England this is so frequently bought al-

ready roasted (if not ready ground), that it is not always
considered so necessary to mention the principal points
worthy of the housewife’s observance, as it is on the conti-

nent, where coffee is hardly ever purchased otherwise than

in the raw state; and one cannot help urging English
housekeepers to roast and grind their own provision. It is

so much more satisfactory, that it seemsa matter for wonder
that more people do not pursue that course. There is no

possibility of comparison between the flavour of the beans
that are roasted, or, at any rate, ground at home, and those

that arebought evenin a so-called perfectly • fresh ' state !
As a general rule it may be remarked, that the more even

the beans the better the quality, while the best quality
coff je has lighter beans than the inferior sorts. The best

kinds of coffee are those coming from Mocha, Syria, and

Egypt—or at any rate, the sorts that go by the names

or these countries ; the beans are small, have a bluish
tint, and are rather round, but they are not common.

Java coffee is much used on the Continent; it has a

pleasant smell, and the beans are rather yellow, whereas
the Porto Rico and I) >mingo coffee has a decided

silvery tint. In France Mocha and Martinique are also
favourites ; they all do well without chicory. It is a mis-

take to use the latter, or to believe that all French coffee
naturally contains this additional substance. It takes
about twenty minutes to roast lAlb. of coffee, but the

easiest method is to buy one of the French roasters, in

which the lamp contains just t-he right quantity of spirit to
roast the contents of the machine to a nicety. It is a very
easy operation, and only requires to be done leisurely and

evenly. When it is done, the berries should be first turned

out into a wooden bowl or platter, and not put immediately
into the tin in which they are subsequently to be stored.

This should only be done when they are quite cold. When
roasted, the coffee must be fragrant, dark brown, and
slightly moist. Turn it about in the bowl to cool it

quickly, then transfer it without delay to an airtight
canister. Above all. do not roast large quantities at once,
and never grind more than is absolutely necessary for one

meal, otherwise the flavour will be lost, and the best quality
of coffee will soonbecome insipid.

TOILET LUXURIES.

Every ladv likes to make her toilet-table as complete as

possible. But there are various little aids to this desirable
end which, if made at home, cost far less than if bought.
Here are some hints. What can be nicer for softening hard

water, for instance, than the soft water Elixir of Piesse, as

follows Shave one and three-quarter pounds of marine

soap into a pint of orange flower water, or other distilled

tlowei water, heating it to dissolve the soap ; then add one

quart spirits of wine. A tahlespoonful of thia in a basin will
completely soften the water for washing the face. Pies«e
and Lubin’s cosmetic vinegar, one of the very best toilet

vinegars made, takes one part of concentrated aromatic

vinegar, one pint of spirits, one and a half ounces of gum
benzoin, half an ounce balsam of Peru, half a teaspoonful
otto of neroli— i.e

, orange flowers, and the same of oil of
nutmeg. Dilute with rosewater when used as a refreshing
wash for the skin. The oil of anyspice or aromatic may be

made for practical purposes by steeping the powdered spice
or bud in a cheesecloth bag in the oil for a week or more.

WORK COLUMN.

NAILS.

Nail decoration seems to have revived of late, and I was

very delighted with asmall jewel chest which was presented
to me the other day, made of polished wood, and decorated

in this fashion ; and it can, of course, with great success, be

applied to larger objects. Perhaps it is most effective when

used on leather, pigskin, by choice, in its dull, natural tint;
this, however, is a very expensive background, and there is

a rough-faced and grained American cloth, a good deal re-

sembling morocco, that costs considerably less, and is fairly
effective. Supposing then that we have some such white
wood cabinet as that given in my sketch ; the best plan
would be to stainall the wood as nearly as possible the colour
of the leather you intend to use, then paste on the
American cloth at the sides, and in the front panels of
the door, using the ordinary thick paste, which, it
may be noted, should always be made of old flour.
The pattern should then be traced on with white French
chalk. A compass, a flat ruler, some tracing paper,
a fine bradawl, a small wooden mallet, and an iron

hammer with a broad, flat head, and the nails themselves

are all that are required. On the lines of the design, taking
care to follow it very accurately, small holes must be pierced
with the bradawl. Old packing cases may be successfully
converted into chests or ottomans if treated in this way ;
boot cupboards may be manufactured ; in fact, it is suitable
for all kinds of informal pieces of furniture. Copper nails
upon brown backgrounds are perhaps prettier than any
other kind of combination.

NAIL DECORATION.

HOW A STOUT SOCIETY LADY GREW SLENDER.

Neither the good clothes nor the coat of arms worn by the

Duchess of Marlborough have interested the ladies as much

as the slender proportions of her figure. At her first public

appearance in the Metropolitan Opera House, the night
Mme. Patti made her debut, an exclamation of astonish-
ment ran around the horseshoe.

• How slight!’
• A perfect thoroughbred !’
■ What has she done ?’

■Where is her flesh?’ is a sample of the wondering in-

quiry that passed from critic to critic.

The Duchess is slight . and a perfect thoroughbred in

bearing and outline; her flesh has vanished, and the things
she has done, or rather the things she has refrained from

doing, entitle her to be classed among the heroines of

society.
When she married the Duke of Marlborough she was

more than plump. She filled out every crease and wrinkle
that escaped her bodice maker ; her breath was short, her

step considerably heavier than the rustle of angels’ wings,
and the slightest exertion distressed her.

She consulted an uptown adipose doctor, who, after a

careful diagnosis, pronounced her case chronic. Then she
was plain Mrs Hamersley, but a very pretty woman pre-
disposed to take up considerable room in the world.

* Lady Jane,’ the doctor informed her, *
was shadowy by

comparison to her possibilities.’
This revelation horrified the pretty widow, who at once

offered superior financial inducement and pledged herself to
carry out minutely whatever prescription he warranted to
relieve her. A bargain was closed and the treatment began
at onceand has been religiously adhered to ever since.

Here aresome of the restrictions :
Not a morsel of bread, cake, rolls or pastry.
No tea, coffee, chocolate or sweet wine.
No potatoes, peas, rice, carrots, turnips, macaroni,

cheese, butter, cream, custard, jellies or sweets.

Not a drop of ice water.

No warm baths.
No flannel, and only enough clothing to keep from taking

cold.

No bedroom heat.
Not a drop of any liquid food at meals.
In place of bread she had fruit, a section of apple

or orange ; some fresh grapes, berries, cherries, or stewed

fruit being used where ordinarily one craves a bit of
bread or a swallow of water. Her diet was limited to two
meals a day, breakfast at ten and dinner at seven, with the
following bill of fare to select from : Rare, lean meats,
game and poultry, soft boiled eggs, sea foods, toast, lettuce,
spinach, celery, cresses, and fruits.

She had half a gallon of hot water to drink every day,
with lemon jnice in to take away the flat taste. Cold
water was denied her and ales, frappes, champagne and

claret strictly forbidden. She was even forced to forego the

luxury of bathing in water, in-place of which she had sponge
and vapour baths. Every few days she took a fast, allow-

ing the system to consume the adipose tissue. While no

limit was put upon the pleasure of driving or riding, she

was asked toselect the roughest, rockiest roads and to walk

from five to ten miles a day in the open air.

This practice of self-denial the Duchess of Marlborough
has persisted in for the last two years, and to-day she is

perhaps the handsomest woman of her age in society. She
weighs about 140 pounds, her eyes are bright, her com-

plexion is as clear and smooth as a schoolgirl’s and she has
the carriage of a cadet and the health of a child of nature.

Considering the fact that Blenheim Castle is constantly
filled with company and that the Duke is a gourmet and

something of a gourmand, this beautiful American deserves

much credit for her forbearance, evenif it is the price of her

beauty.

TO DARKEN GREY HAIR.

Lockyer's Sulphur Hair Restorer, quickest, safest, best;
restores the natural colour. Lockyer's, the real English
Hair Restorer. Large bottles. Is 6d, everywhere.—(Advt. 1

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,
and 91Lambton Quay, Wellington.N.Z.; and no greater truth

has ever been uttered, judging from the thousandsof testi-

monials sent tohim by grateful cured Blood andNerve Suf;
ferers, whom his world-renowned HKRBAL ALFALINE

VITALITY REMEDIES have restored to Permanent Health.

For example, his Celebrated ALFALINE VITALITY PILLS
are a Certain Cure for Weak Nerves. Depressed Spirits,
Debility, and Weakness of the Spine, Brain, and Nerves.

Special PowerfulCourse, 43s 6d; Ordinary Course, 23s 6d; Smaller

Boxes. 12s and 6s; posted.
His Purely Herbal ALFALINE BLOOD PILLS are unsur-

passed as a Blood Purifier and Blood Tonic, and will not

permita particle of any Blood Disease to remain in the system.
Price, same asVitalityPills.

His ALFALINE UNIVERSALPILLS are unexcelled as a per

manentcure forComplaints Peculiar toLadies. Price, same

as VitalityPills.
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 Beautiflers are simply wonderful, and

are well worth giving a trial.
Call on him or send to him at Wellington forhis valuable free

book,which contains valuablehints, allparticulars, and numerous

testimonials. All Correspondence Private and Confiden-
tial. Write withoutdelay, and address—

HERR RASSMUSSEN,

91 LAMBTON Q’JAY. WELLINGTON. NEW ZEALAND.

■ • • IF1 I 2R S T DISPLAY - -

OF

SPRING & SUMMER NOVELTIES-

A Lovely Collection of—

MANTLES, JACKETS, CAPES, DRESS FABRICS.

Also, a CHARMING VARIETY of

WASHING MATERIALS, PRINTS,

CREPONS, DRILLS, PIQUES,

ZEPHYRS, SATEENS, Etc., Etc.

PATTERNS POST KRKF.. PATTERN'S POST FREE.

CT JST TYBTZE COY.

Cashel-Street, CHRISTCHURCH.
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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, cure of the Lady
Editor, 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 '

THE ‘COT’ FUND.

I hear that the * cat' will cost £25 a year, and the initial
expense, that is the bedding and cot, will be about £6.
Therefore we have to raise £3l the first year. Can we do

it? I have promises from Cousins Muriel, Agnes, Lou,
and Ida, and also that £ll had offered me at first. I hope
to raise a little myself, and now appeal to any readers of the

Graphic if they will help the Cousins’ Cot Fund to

maintain a deserving and destitute sick child for one year
at the Auckland Hospital, where it can have proper food,
medicine, and nursing. Any donations can be sent to the
Lady Editor, New Zealand Graphic, Shortland-street,
Auckland, and they will be duly acknowledged in the
Graphic Collecting cards will be printed as soon as a

sufficient number of cousins apply for them.—COUSIN

Kate

I have received the following satisfactory and courteous

letter : * Madam,—l am directed by the Hospital and

Charitable Aid B >ard to thank you, and, through you, the

Graphic cousins, for the proposal to furnish and endow a

cotin the Auckland Hospital for one destitute child, and in
reply, to say that if the proposal can be carried into effect,
tbe Board most cordially approves of it and gives it its
official sanction. With regard to yonr queries as to cost,

etc., I am to say : — (1) That the sum of £25 a year (paid in

quarterly sums of £6 2s 6d at the office of the Board) be ac-

cepted so long as the Government continues the subsidy
of 24s in the £ on voluntary contributions for charit

able aid. (2) That the probable cost of a cot and

furniture would be £6. (3) That tbe cot, which must

be of iron, may be purchased subject to the ap-

proval of the Board, as soon as convenient to the

Cousins, and by them. (4) That the child to occupy tbe
cot from time to time must be sent to the Bospital subject
in all respects to the rules for the admission of patients. I

send you a copy of the Hospital rules for your information.
—I am, madam, yours faithfully, H. N. Garland, Secre-
tary. '

WARD OF PRIZES IN THE

COUSINS’ STORY COM-

PETITION, 1895.

1 have much pleasure in an-

nouncing tbe result of the

Prize Story Competition, my

only regret being that I

cann°t' give prizes to every-

j-fy r r one. As a whole, the stories

} \& were good and the ideas

s U original. The great fault
J was in the working out of
r the plot or idea. In the

seniorcompetition the voting
Bl nil 1 at first was equal for Cousin
Ml| I 1 Elsie’s and Cousin Laura’s
/ li' n stories, but a third reader

111 I i v gave his vote—not knowing
I I' i \\ what theothers bad said—-
’(lll I I ) in favour of the latter. All

_u„ .Jb-—' the same I must congratu-
/Tij-S.. late Cousin Elsie heartily,
v' Cousin Dagmar’s was also

good, but rather too sad.
In the juniors, Cousin Marie ran Cousin Winnie very

close indeed, but in the opinion of tbe judges the style and

general neatness turned the balance in favour of the latter.
Cousin G.B. did very well. The ideas were excellent, but

would have been much more likely to attract the judges if

arranged in regular story form. Cousin Fergus also did

very well indeed. The last of the series is, I think, a most

creditable production, especially considering the age of the
author.

To all those who were not successful I beg to tender my
thanks for having at least tried, and to hope that they will

be more successful another time. I was alittle disappointed
not to see amongst the competitors the names of one or two
from whom I expected good stories.

PRIZE LIST.

Seniors, under seventeen : First prize. Cousin Laura,
Wellington. Highly Commended : Cousin Elsie, Welling-
ton ; Cousin Dagmar, Remnera. Honourable Mention:
G.B. ; Beryl ; Thelma.

Juniors, under fourteen: First prize, Cousin Winnie,
Elthatn. Highly Commended : Cousin Marie, New
Plymouth ; Cousin lima, Hawera. Honourable Mention :
Cousin Ph<ebe, Cousin Fergus.

Juniors, under ten : Prize, Cousin Sylvia, Gisborne.

The prize-money will be sent as soon as I have the full

addresses. Cousin Laura’s I have, but Cousin Winnie’s
does not seem sufficient. Cousin Sylvia’s I shall have when
Cousin Fergus answers my last letter. If he has not sentit

up I hope he will do so immediately.
Sincere congratulations to the prize winners, whose full

names I have not published, but would like to do, if they do

not object.—Cousin Kate.

Dear Cousin Kate, —Thank you very much for the

badge, which I received the other day. Dear Cousin Kate,
if yon belong to the Humane Society, can you prevent any
one from ill-treating dumb animals? because most of tbe

boys about here are very cruel to dumb animals. I go to

Kbandallah every fortnight to sew for the little children in

the Children’s Cottage Home in Wellington. We visit the

Home once every four months, and each child takes the

piece of work which she has made between the visits. I

walked down to Kbandallah yesterday to the League, but
it rained so hard that I came hack io the train instead of

walking. The railway line between Johnsonville and

Wellington is a very pretty and interesting one. On each

sidearebillscovered withbnshinsome places. There aresome

lovely ferns growing in the bush and tbe clematis is outnow

and it looks beautiful amongst the green leaves. While in

the train you can see several glimpses of Wellington
harbour. Have you ever seen white broom, Cousin Kate ?

There are some bushes of white and yellow broom on a hill

near us. I think Cousin Muriel’s idea of a cot is splendid,
so will you send me a card to collect, please? The butter-

cups are out now and the fields ate just covered. Their

golden cups look beautiful when the sun is shining onthem,
especially when the dew is on tbe ground. I went for a

long walk last Sunday with two friends. We went to Tawa
Flat, which is about five miles from here. The road there
is very pretty, and a broad stream runs near the road with
lovely weeping willows on each side. —I remain, with love,
Cousin Ida.

[You can speak to the boys, but I am much afraid it will
do no good. Boys who are usually, or often cruel, feel no

shame. They only mind a few sharp strokes with a birch

rod, and I don’t think they mind that after the pain has

gone away. I did not think of asking you to help our * cot ’
fund, as you already work for little children, but I shall be

very glad indeed to send you a card. 1 have not been by
train round Wellington at all, not even to the Hutt. Yes,
I have frequently seen white broom. Bath it and the

yellow have a nice perfume. You are a good walker to

manage ten miles. I sometimes walk eight with a rest in

the middle.—Cousin Kate ]

Dear Cousin Kate —I think that of allthe ‘suggestions’
and 1 ideas ’ which we cousins have troubled you with,
Muriel’s is tbe best, and most worthy cf consideration and

support. You have always been so good in * falling in ’
with our plans, Cousin Kate, that I think every cousin
should now try to further this one, of which you heartily
approve, and evidently have at heart. I, for one, will pro-
mise to collect 5 < a year for the ‘ cot,’ and will do my best

to get more. It would be very nice to have yon to be hon.

secretary and treasurer in my opinion, because we could all
correspond about our ‘ cot,’ and know how affairs are pro-
gressing. So, Cousin Kate, send me a collecting card, and

you may depend upon some help from Cousin Lou.
[Your cheery, breezy note is a great comfort, Cousin Lou,

as lam feeling a wee bit hopeless about the ‘ cot.’ I don’t

like to ask for money, and am afraid I am a very poor
beggar. But your note will help me much, thank you for
it. I daresay the cousins are just waiting to secure pro-
mises before writing to me. 1 cannot, of course, get the
cards until I have sufficient promises to make the * cot ’ a

success. However, I will keep on reporting progress.
What unpleasant weather we have had ! I hope it will be
fine for Christmas, as, of course, you do—COUSIN Kate.)

Dear Cousin Kate.—l have not written to you fora

long time, but somehow I could never make up my mind to
wiite. Would you please tell me what the Colossus was ?
It was a big statue at Rhodes, was it not? There is to be
an Industrial Exhibition here, and though it is specially for
school children, anybody can go in for it. There is to be a

Spelling Bee at the Exhibition, and I am going in for that.

Every morning my teacher gives me some ‘ catchy ’ words
to spell, and some of them make me think a good deal. I
have heard the Giant’s Causeway in thenorth of Ireland

called the eighth wonder of tbe world. I must stop now as

I have my lessons to do.—Withlove from Cousin Alice.

[I wish you success with yonr spelling bee. It is a great
institution, and very useful. I think the Giant’s Causeway
might well be classed amongst the * wonders,’ but itseems

more modern, in point of discovery, than rhe others. The
Colossus of Rhodes was a brazen statue of Apollo, 105 feet

high, erected by tbe Rhodians in recognition of their

regard for the services of their allies when the city was

besieged by Demetrius, king of Macedon. Please make up
your mind to write again. Yon don’t know what pleasure
the cousins’ letters give me. Do you feel inclined to help
our cot fund ?—Cousin Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate.—I am so glad you thought my last
letter was neat. I hope 1 am not sending too many letters.

The dog I spoke of in my last letter arrived from Sydney
about a week ago. He is a St. Bernard, and he is a splendid
specimen of tbe breed. His name is St. Elmo Roy. We
are going to send him to the dog show, which takes place
in November. I think we are going to send our horse to

the show at Petone, which also takes place in November. I
am going to make a bouquet of roses for the Flower Show,
which is on tbe 19th and 20th of November. I went for a

long walk to Wadestown on Sunday afternoon, and I en-

joyed it very much. Last Wednesday was Demonstration

Day, but we did not get a holiday. I am very glad we did

not get one, because it was so terribly windy. There has
been a very heavy sea running in the harbour for the last

two or three days. The concert that I promised to give you
an account of in my last letter cameoff on Friday afternoon.

It was highly successful. The play was acted by the old

High School girls, and was entitled • My Lord in Livery.’
The respective characters were extremely well done. One.

an old butler, named Spiggot, was very amusing. Two of
the actors danced a minuet which was encored. I liked it

very much. The concert was opened by a very pretty piano
duet, but as it was played behind the scenes we could uot
see the performers. The entertainment was brought to a

close by a song and three more piano duets. After this

afternoon tea was handed round to those who cared to par-
take of it, the modest sum of sixpence being charged for it.

The entertainment was repeated on Saturday afternoon. I

went both days. On Saturday afternoon after the play was

over another girl and myself happened to go up to the
Lower Fourth classroom. Seeing a lot of smoke we

jumped up on to one of the forms by the window to have a

better look. As it seemed to be near onr place we hurried

away from school as quickly as we could. When we got to
the bottom of Sydney street we saw that, the old St. Patil’s

schoolroom was enveloped in flames. It was not till the

school was one mass of flames that the tire was got under.

Had the wind been blowing in onr diiection we should have
bad a narrow escape, onr place being next to the school-

room. Miss Ringwood lost all her gymnasium fit-

tings and her piano. The organ belonging to the

Sunday school was also burnt. A number of girls who go
to our school lost their gymnasium dresses and are all

lamenting over their lost property. I, too, like the bag-
pipes, bnt as you said, * round the next corner.' On New

Year’s Eve they areplayed tillmidnight in the Government

House grounds. The Tennis Tournaments are to begin next

week. I have entered for the Juniors. Have you ever read

a book called * Held Fast for England,’ Cousin Kate? I

have. It is such a lovely book. It is a tale of the siege of

Gibraltar. As I cannot think of anything else to stretch

into small talk, I must now close mv letter.—With much

love to yourself and the cousins, dear Cousin Kate, I remain

your affectionate little Cousin Laura.

[What a capital letter, cousin Laura 1 We also had a lire

on Saturday night, quite close to us. The heat was so

great that at eight o’clock I was sitting on our verandah

with no hat or wrap on watching, and hoping it would not

come our way, as all our men folk were, of course, at the

sceneof the conflagration. No water was available, and

the house just burnt steadily down to the ground. A fire
close at hand makes one feel ‘queer,’ does it not ? I have

not read ‘ Held Fast for England,’ but it sounds a good title.

I hope your dog and horse will come off prize winners—like
yourself! We had a

‘ Flower Service ’ last Sunday, two

clothes’ baskets of lovely bouquets. What roses shall you
use ?—Cousin Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate—l am going to tell you about a

concert which was held in St. Paul’s (Tinakori Road)
schoolroom on Friday evening. It commenced with a well-

played violin solo, then there was a scene from King John.

After this followed the piincipal part of the programme. It

was a short comic play called ‘The Pickle.’ Jack, the

Pickle, knew her part to perfection, and kept the audience
in fitsof laughter all the time. The performer who took

the character of the aunt did her part equally well, and be-

haved as a model aunt should, namely, sticking up for her
nephew when he was in the wars. The boy who was the

uncle did his part so well that you would have thought he

was an old man. The servant, schoolmaster, and other
minor parts were also well done. Jack playing tricks on all

of them, his old aunt and uncle also, who thought there

was not such a boy as their Jack. After the play there

were some tableaux, the best of which was
• The Dirty

Boy.’ I arrived home at a quarter past ten, having spent a

thoroughly enjoyable evening. I must now close this letter
with much love from your affectionate Cousin Elsie.

[You and Cousin Laura are excellent correspondents, and

both your concert descriptions are good. I was trying to

make out all through which parts you and she took, or

whether you were merely audience ! I think you have

capital times. When I was at school we were very hard-

worked, and very strictly kept. Turned out of bed at b

sharp every morning, winterand summer, and in the former

dressing by gaslight. Prayers at 7, breakfast at 8.30., and

so on. No speaking allowed in tbe dormitories. And oh !
the examinations ! A Cambridge man in cap and gown, who

dosed us with three stiff subjects in one day. I'gh ! —

Cousin Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate —I have not kept to my word in

writing every fortnight, but I have been very busy with a

‘ doll’s bazaar.’ On Saturday I gave a doll s bazaar. Some

of my little girl friends helped me to make some things.
Of course we did not take real money ; we had counters for

money. I bad two stalls, one sweet stall and one doll’s

store, and to make it popular a ‘ bran tub.’ One little girl
was dressed in green and white paper as a fairy, and pre-
sided over the bran tub. After everything had been given
away we played ‘hunt the thimble.’and school and other

games. Yesterday I went to another ‘doll’sbazaar’ given
by a little gitl friend, and I enjoyed myself very much.

After everything had been so d for our counters, we played
‘ hunt the thimble’and ‘ cobbler, cobbler, mend my shoe,’
and scbt.ol. After thatwe had a lovely teaand wenthome.

I have changed my scnool since I have come home. — With

love from Cousin Amy.
P.S—I will send some riddles.

[I am snre the cousins are often too busy to write, so I

am always willing to think thatis the casewhen I du not hear

from them, especially near Christmas, when, of course,

there are presents to prepare and all sorts of things to be

done, are there not ? Do you make your own piesents or

buy them ? I think our fathers and mothers prize most

what we have lovingly made with our own hands. So

Dunedin is your home. Have you lived there long, and

were you just visiting the North when 1 had the pleas me of

making your acquaintance (on paper)? The Dolls' Bazaars

are grand ideas ; no doubt some other cousins will try
them. Will you help the ‘cot.’—Cousin Kate ]

PUZZLE COLUMN.

(1) What relation is tbe door mat to the door step ? (2)
What two poet’s names would a policeman in flame.- sog

gest ? (3) When do two and two not make four?—Cousin
Alice.

(I) Can a man’s pocket be empty when he has got s< me-

thing in it? (2) What is better than presence of mind in a

railway accident ?

131 My sides are firmly laced about.
Yet nothing have within ;

You'll find my head is strange indeed,
'Tis nothing elsebut skin.

What is it ? (4) What is the difference between a person
late for the tiain arid a school mistress ?—Cousin Amy.

GOOD ADVICE.

‘ Eat at your table as you would eat at the table of the

king,’ said Confucius. Tne Chinese sage meant that good
manners can only be acquired by private practice.

IMPORTANT TO ALL—ESPECIALLY TO TRAVELLERS.
—For simplicity and power combined, use ENO’S ’FRIT!’
SALT it removes fo*lid or poisonous matter (tho groundwork of

diseasel and thusprevents fevers and malarious diseases, and all

liver complaints. It causes good food toagree thatwould other
wise disorder the digestive organs,or as a gentle laxative and

tonic in the various forms of indigestion use ENO’S “FRUIT
SALT.’

Sold by all Chemists and Stores. (33)
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The Graphic's

Funny Leaf

THE DYING MASHER.

JUST shake my pillows up a bit, and take the rocking-chair,
The cough’s nothalf so bad to-day,so I’m feeling pretty fair,
Not as Iused to feel, of course, in the days of old lang syne,
When we didn’t * cab it ’ home until thesun began to shine.

What nights we had together, Bert ! the hours wereten till

four
A.m., deah boy, a.m., by Jove ; and sometimes rather more,
We burnt the candle then both ends, and never snuff’t the

wicks;
We started off with squashes straight, but soon began to

mix.

I dressed myselt last Sunday week, that's bound to make
you smile,

The pants hung loose and—well, the coat was not the latest
style:

'Twas nine months since I’d had it home, the collar seemed
so strange.

Cut differently to yours. Heigho ! bow soon the fashions
change

What was I saying, though ’ Ah, yes, the nights we had,
my word !

To be in bed at sunrise, Bert, is awfully absurd ;

When the light comes stealing in my room, I’m often wide
awake,

And I sigh to be about again, for pretty Flossie’s sake.

She misses me, I bet she does ; you know what women are;
She liked me best of all the boys who patronised her bar ;

Although we keptthe house uplate she didn’t oncecomplain,
Except that night when Phil got ‘ tight ’ and wouldn’t shout

champagne.

Poor Floss ! I used to send her flowers, the choicest things in

bloom,
You never saw her wear ’em— true, she put them in herroom.

Syd. Saunders had a notion that she gave them all away,
But I’m sure she always kept ’em, for she toldme so oneday.

We sowed some wild oats, rather— yes, by Jove ! we sowed

a crop,
Do you recollect those darlings at the tea and coffee shop ?
Nice girls ; the little fair one, not the youngest (she was

dark).
Pinched my arm last time I saw her, on the vaccination-

mark.

Have a cigarette, old fellow, in that box you’ll find a few —

And tell me, how’s the chorus? Have you spotted some-

thing new.
Or is your heart still constant to the one you mashed that

night
From the stage-box’ You remember, she was dressed in

blue and white.

You love her still—you terror ! and she’s smiling just the

same ;

Yon ought to try to meet her, Bert, and And out what’s her

name.

My mash, you know, was Maud de Vaux, she mostlyplayed
the page.

It’s hard to have to die before I’ve seen her q// the stage.

Suppose you must be toddling, if you promised Kate you’d
call—

A doosid fetching filly, though her eyes are rather small ;
I’d like to stroll down with you for an hour one afternoon ;

I would lean across the counter, and, by Jingo ! how I’d

spoon.

Good bye, you musn’t mind my tears—good-bye, so glad you
came ;

Kemember me to all the girls I used to know by name.

And raise your hat to Flossie, whom I nevermore may see—

Yes, raise your hat to pretty Floss, and kiss your hand—/or
inc.

Edmund Fisher, in the. Bulletin.

HER HAND.

She put her little hand in mine
And put it there to stay.

So very small it was, that I

Was euchered right away.

THE WESTERN THIRST.

She : * You western cowboys have a thirst for blood all the
time, don’t you ?’

He (with a corkscrew): * Oh, no, ma’am. We changes it
sometimes. ’

SNUFFED OUT.

He deeply loved the learned editress
To whom his pretty verses he directed.

But then sbe blighted all his happiness,
For both his suit and verses she rejected !

THE UNVARNISHED FACT.

He: * Arcticexplorers are the safest men in the world to

trust yourself to.’
She : • Why so?’
He (with a haw haw): ‘ They are always cool in the time

of greatest danger.’

Beggar: • Thankee, sir.’

Stranger : • Why, how is this You thank me and your
sign reads “ Deaf and Dumb ?" ’

Beggar :‘ Oh that’s all right. I’m just takin’ th’ other

feller’s place while he’s gone down the Esplanade to hear
th’ band play.’

A MINE.

The poor young man was trying to win the rich young
woman.

‘ Be mine,’ he implored.
‘ What kind of mine?’ she responded. * Gold mine ?’

SAVED.

He : * Carrie, do you know, darling, that you are the only
girl I ever ’

She : * There, that will do. Don’t tell me any of your
fairy stories.'

He : • But hear me out. You are the only girl, I say,
that I ever thought was fool enough to have me.’

She : * Which shows I was made for you. Yes, Charley,
I think you may buy that ring as soon as you like.’

THOUGHT IT WAS A MAN.

Waiter: ‘See here, yonng feller, you’ll bafter put yer
coat on or we can’t wait on you.’

Her Father : * No young man, my daughter can never
be yours.’ Her Adorer: *My dear sir, I don’t want her tobe my daughter—l want her to be my wife.’

‘He seems to visit you quite frequently. But do you think
him steady’’

•Steady? Well, I should say he was. He calls every
evening.’

HE WOULD NOT WAIT.

He was worried, as he sat there, over the six little bundles
that he carried. They would drop from his arms or roll
from side to side. But, being chivalrous, as all men are, he
arose when the lady in the white flannel dress entered the
car, and consigned his seat to her.

Now his bundles harassed him still more. His en-

deavours to keep them from dropping aroused his friend’s
amusement.

‘ Wife send you out shopping ?’ he inquired.
•O, yes, but I don’t mind that. All I’m afraid of is

losing one of my bundles.’
After the train had shot around the curve he began to

count the parcels again.
• There, I knew it,’ he cried, in a tone of worriment.

• I’ve lost one.’

‘Anything of value in it?’ queried his friend solicitously.
The other paid no attention to the question. • One, two,

three, four, five,’ he counted. ‘ I had six, and here are

five. One’s gone,’ he observed gloomily.
‘ Can’t you tell what it contained ?’
‘ Wait, I’ll see. This is spool cotton, this is braid, this is

buttons, this is soap, and this is ink. O Lord !’
• What’s up J’ queried his friend.
The man with the bundle glanced about him nervously.

‘Sh !’ he whispered. ‘ Don’t speak loud, I remember what
was in the package I lost.’

• What was it ?’
‘ A couple of eggs. You see, my doctor has ordered me

to drink sherry and egg every night. They haven't always
fresh ones at home, so I make it a rule to take a couple up
with me. O, Jerusalem, but I’ve done it now !’ he groaned.

‘ Why, what is the matter ? Where did you drop the
eggs ?’

‘ Didn’t drop ’em at all. But I know where I lost ’em.
Great Scott ! I get off at the next station.’

‘No you don’t. You live three stations beyond.’
‘ Yes, but I leave this car at the next station if it takes a

lung. I’m going to skip before the war breaks out.’ He
began to edge nearer the door.

• Why are you so frightened ?’ insisted his friend.
• You see that lady to whom I gave my seat,’ whispered

the other.

‘Yes.’
‘ She looks smiling and unconscious now, doesn’t she.’
• Yes.’
‘ Well, she is sitting on those eggs. 1 left the package on

the seat.’

The friend grinned. The man with the parcels bolted
from the caras the train stopped.

He :‘ I saw a great deal of you in society last winter. I

trust that I shall have the pleasure of seeing as much of

you here.’

She : ‘ It’s very probable that you will see more of me.

My bathing suit is a corker.’
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