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ST. PAUL’S NEW CHURCH, AUCKLAND.

A LARGE portion of this week’s Graphic is de-

voted to illustrations of the handsome new

Anglican Church, which was consecrated by His

Lordship Bishop Cowie, Primate of New Zealand, on the

ist of this month, and to portraits
of those who have been associated

in connection with the building of it.

The beauty of the edifice itself, and

the important stage its opening marks

in the history of the Anglican
Church in Auckland, fully justify
the considerable space given to it

in these pages. Mr W. H. Skinner,

the well-known Auckland architect,

designed a building of which both the

parishoners to whom it belongs, and

the city of Auckland may very

well be proud, and the builders,

Messrs Neil McLean and Ebenezer

Morris, have faithfully carried out his

conceptions. The church is at once

an ornament to the city, and a testi-

mony to the zeal and liberality of its

clergyman and congregation. It is

the first building in Auckland in

which the fine white stone of

Oatnaru has been very largely used in

combination with the darker stone,

and certainly the effect—a common

enough onein the South—is so pleas-
ing that we hope to see many edifices
built of similar materials in Auckland

The large western window of carved

stone is quite a unique thing in Auck-

land, and the left doorway is equally
beautiful. What the steeple will be

when it is built we can pretty well

imagine from the present incompleted

building and Mr Skinner’s plans
and it is easy to see that it will add

most materially to the appearance of

the church. The interior of the edifice

is very fine, and on the opening day it

looked its very best. The ceremony of consecration

was performed with much more circumstance from

the fact of its taking place when the clergymen
of the Diocese were gathered in Auckland for the

Synod. Together with the Bishop some thirty-four

clergymen were present. Preparations had been made

befitting the importance of the function and the un-

usually favourable auspices under which it was carried
out. A choir, including over sixty voices, sang the

choral parts of the service, the talented church organist,
Mr J. T. Knight, presiding at the organ.

At the hour fixed for the opening ceremony the church

was crowded with people, many of whom had to stand,
and outside several had to be content with a glimpse

of the solemn proceedings. Ou the

Bishop eutering the church with his

chaplains by the vestry door he was

received by the Vicar, the Rev. Canon

Nelson ; the church-wardens, Messrs

W. S. Whitley and J. J. Roach ; the

chancellor, Mr E. Hesketh, who wore

his official garb ofwig and gown ; and

the members of the Building Com-
mittee, Messrs Kidd, Tait, and Drs.

King and Wilkins. The petition for

consecration having been read by

the Registrar, Mr W. S. Cochrane,
the Bishop and Canon Nelson passed
down the middle aisle between the

clergy and choir repeating as they

went the 24th Psalm. When they re-

turned the choir took up their cus-

tomary places and sang :

• Christ is our corner stone.

On Him alonewe build.'

After the deed of dedication had been

presented to the Bishop by the Vicar,

and the special prayers said, His Lord-

ship signed the sentence of consecra-

tion, and when it had been read aloud

by thechancellor, ordered it to be tire-

served with the other records. I.liter

on the church service for the morning
was gone through, the music and

singing being especially fine. The

Rev. A. G. Purchas read the first, and

Archdeacon Willis the second lesson,
after which the choir sang ‘ Blessed

are they that Dwell in Thy House ’
(Berthold Tours). The sermon by
the Bishop had direct bearing on the

occasion. Taking as his text the

words, ‘ Worship the Lord in theUtting, photo. SOUTH VIEW OF ST. PAUL’S NEW CHURCH, AUCKLAND.

Utting, photo. NORTH VIEW OF ST. PAUL’S NEW CHURCH, AUCKLAND.



beauty of holiness,’ he spoke at length on the be-

coming building which the parishioners of St. Paul’s

had erected, and said that they had set before the
diocese an example of energy and devotion to

the church which it was pleasant to see. He car-

ried his hearers back in mind to the old St. Paul’s,

now demolished, which used to look down on the
Waitemata, and had seen—for it was fifty-one years

since it was consecrated—the infant city grow in
size and beauty. Referring to Bishop
Selwyn, whose name is inseparably
connected with the Church, he said

that the church dedicated to St. Paul

in this city would always be regarded
as the Bishop’s. In conclusion,
he commended it to the care of the
parishioners as a memorial of the past
and an earnest of the future. When

he ended a collection was taken up,

and the communion service (chorally

rendered) proceeded with. At this

office the Primate was celebrant,

and the ante-communion was said

by Archdeacon Dudley. The epistle
was read by Archdeacon Clarke, and

the gospel by Archdeacon Govett.

At the administration to 153 com-

municants the Primate was assisted

by Archdeacons Clarke and Willis,
and the Rev. Canon Nelson.

The Rev. Canon Nelson, who isan

M.A. of Queen’s College, Cambridge,
is the third incumbent of St. Paul’s,
his predecessors having been first the

Rev. J. F. Churton and second Arch-

deaconLloyd. Hewas instituted to the

charge on the ist of June, 1870. Be-

sides being a Canon of Auckland, he

is Senior Examining Chaplain to the

Bishop. For some years past he has

been an active member of the Board of

Governors of the Auckland College
and Grammar School, and lately, ia

the absence of Sir Maurice O’Rorke

and Colonel Haultain, he has acted as

Chairman of the same body.

Mr W. S. Whitley is one of Auck.
land’s merchants, and a man of many
friends. He has been by far the

most prominent lay worker in con-

nection with the building of the new church. It is to his

unwearied efforts especially that the parishioners owe the

present building. Mr Roach ison the staff of the Board of

Education, and a prominent worker in chnrch matters.

These gentlemen, together with Drs. Wilkins and King,
two well kn ownAucklandmedical men,Mr Tait, the local

managerof the National Insurance Co., and Mr A. Kidd,
City Councillor, aremembers of the building committee.

Mr J. M. Butt, of the Bank of New Zealand, and Mr J.

H. B. Coates, manager of the National Bank of New

Zealand, were both energetic members of the same com-

mittee before they left Auckland.

A STORY OF SARAH BERNHARDT.

An amusing story—not by any means without its moral

—is told of Madame Sarah Bernhardt. The incident is

said to have occurred during the leading tragedienne’s

stay at Belle-Isle on the Brittany coast. One day the

actress, in watching the laboured efforts of the fisher-

men’s craft to enter the harbour of Sanzon, driven by
a frightful tempest, conceived the charitable thought
that what was wanting was a large and solidly-built boat,

which might in case of necessity be the means of saving

life at sea. She formed the plan of offering to the brave
fisherfolk a strong and pretty brigantine, which should
be called the Sarah Bernhardt. When she mooted the
idea it was received by a group of fishermen with a

loud chorus of thankfulness and praise. She returned
to her lordly castle highly gratified, and seized her pen
to commission a builder, and in due form she re-

ceived the drawings and the model of the future
Sarah Bernhardt. But when the directress of the Ren-

aissance Theatre reapproached the fisherfolk upon the

project, the ancient mariner who acted as spokesman for

the rest tossed his head and responded in monosyllables.
Taking his short cutty respectfully from his lips he

looked at La Belle Madame and floundered in hesitating
wordsand incomprehensible reticence. ‘ln short,’ per-

sisted the actress, addressing the group which pressed
around her, mute and stolid, ‘ you will

have a beautiful boat.’ * Yes,’ said the

veteran, ‘ the barque will certainly be a

pretty one,’ and turning to his com-

panions with an almost imperceptible
wink, as though he were about to

risk a piece of audacity in the name

of the little fishing community, he
resumed, ‘ Then the boat will be

named after you ?’ The artiste,
answering what appeared to be a

gentle hint, delicately left half ex-

pressed, responded, ‘The day it is

christened you shall have a thousand
francs to inaugurate the event.’ But

the men indulged in a general snigger,
whilst their wives, from a distance,
eyed them all without approaching.

The tragedienne returned to her

house, puzzled to account for this sin-

gular and sudden want of sympathy,
and perplexed to fathom the mean-

ing of theenigmatical words addressed
to her by the men she desired to be-

friend. ‘ Why should they be no

longer interested ?’ she mused. It
was not until next day that she dis-

covered the secret. A friend came

to see her. ‘ You wish to endow

the fishermen with a boat ?’ she said :
it is useless.’ ‘ Why ?’ ‘An un-

favourable view is taken by the vil-

lagers. You willnot get one fisher
man to embark in the Sarah Bern-

hardt.’ ‘ You are jesting,’ exclaimed
the actress. ‘ No. They have had
time to reflect. They dare not

accept the gift of a comedienne. All !
You don’t know what that term signi
fies here. Why, the hotel-keepers
refuse to receive play-actors. ’ A play-
actor. The word had produced its in-

eritable result, for old prejudices in-

Brittany die hard, and that is

why the little vessel so graciously
offered by Theodora will not sail

upon the troubled waters around Belle
Isle.Utting, photo INTERIOR OF ST. PAUL'S NEW CHURCH LOOKING WEST.

Utting, photo. ORGAN AND CHOIR SEATS, ST. PAUL’S NEW CHURCH, AUCKLAND.
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J. Martin, photo. REV. C. M. NELSON.

MR W. H. SKINNER, ARCHITECT

Hanna,photo MR W. S. WHITLEY.
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ST. PAUL’S CHURCH.

Hanna, photo. MR A. KIDD.

Bartlett, photo. MR J. J. ROACH.

Hanna, photo.

MK J. T. KNIGHT, ORGANIST.

— See page 668.
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TWO HYPNOTISTS MEET.

‘ This thing of hypnotism and mind reading,’ observed

the passenger with the skull cap, knocking the ashes

off the end of his cigar, ‘ gives rise to some curious

phenomena. I have dabbled in it myself as an amateur.

You have heard, perhaps, of men being blindfolded and

driving a team of horses through a crowded street as

easily as ifthey had their eyes open ?’
‘ Oh, yes,’ replied the passenger in the smoking jacket'

’ That’s a familiar experiment. The man who is blind-
folded is able by personal contact to read the mind and

see through the eyes of somebody sitting by him. To

one familiar with the science there is nothing remarkable

about that test.’

' No,’ rejoined the other. ‘ It’s a little more difficult
to explain, however, when the same thing can be done

by a man driving alone, and without any contact with

anybody else.’
• Have you ever seen that done ?'

‘ I have performed it myself. On one occasion I drove

alone through a thronged street for more than a mile
with a bandage tied over my eyes and sealed so securely
behind my head that I could not have taken it off if I

had tried.’
‘ How did you do it, may I ask ?’

• By aid of hypnotism. I hypnotized the horses and

saw through their eyes.’
The man in the smoking jacket regarded him for some

moments, but said nothing.
‘ But that was a mere trifle in comparison with a test

I submitted to a few davs ago,’ resumed the man with a

skull cap. ‘ I was blindfolded and drove a span ofblind

horses at the top of their speed a distance of eight or ten
blocks down the business streets of Atlanta, Ga., alone

and without the slightest accident.’
There was a long pause.
‘ How did you do it ?’ asked the other at last.
‘ Hypnotized everybody on the street. Saw through a

thousand pairs of eyes.’
‘ Say,’ ejaculated the. passenger in the smoking jacket

in tones of strong disgust, ‘ I have no objection to a bit
of artistic romancing now and then, but I am a pro-

fessioual hypnotist and mind reader, and I don’t mind
telling you that you are the biggest liar onthe continent.
lam going back to the dining car. Good day, sir !’

Hanna,photo MR N. McLEAN, BUILDER,

St. Paul’s Church.

Arnold, photo. MR J. C. DAVSON, VERGER,

St. Paul’s Church.

Hanna,photo MR E. MORRIS, BUILDER,

St. Paul’s Church.

Mr Dawson jun., on his Hunter Hack 'IKE,' the Winner of Special Prizes for Hunters at Auckland Show, 1895.

Two French ‘ students,’ for a wager, of course, and
with no intention whatever of covering themselves with
celebrity for future penny-gaffs, are at the present
moment of writing making their way from Paris to Nancy
’ walking ’on their hands. They expect to accomplish
the soul-stirring, stomach-upsetting journey in twenty
days. It would surely be more appropriate to such a

jackass journey were they to walk on their ears. Nancy
should take her slipper and apply it in a fit and becoming
manneto them when they arrive at her house.
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I. The Trotting Element—Messrs Kerr and Mace. 2. A Group in the Saddling Paddock. 3. Weighing in after the New Zealand Cup. 4. The Clerk

of the Course, Mr Sam Garforth, and the Hon. Treasurer exchange ideas. 5. Euroclydon stands for his Portrait. 6. Euroclydon has a drink after winning the New

Zealand Cup. 7. Messrs O’Connor and Teddy Yuille. 8. Bob Ray in Consultation. 9. Mr Douglas, North Island owner and party. 10. Cutts won't give

a tip for the Cup. 11. Mr and Mrs E. W. Roper and Geo. R. Hart and Mr C. Hood Williams at the Judge’s Box. 12. Messrs W. C. Webb and H. Mace.

13. Mr G. G. Stead, one of the best known owners in the colony. 14. Mr Stead gives his Instructions. 15. Dr Newman and His Honor Mr Justice Denniston.

16. Sir Geo. Clifford and the Secretary—Mr W. H. E. Wanklyn, talking over matters. 17. Bland Holt and party.

Sat., Nov, 30, 1895. THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. 669



OVERLAND FROM NAPIER TO AUCKLAND.

[SEE LETTERPRESS. J

HOT SPRINGS, TERRACE HOTEL GROUNDS, TAUPO.

Photo by Hawley, Napier.
MUD GEYSER, TAUPO.

670 THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. Sat., Nov. 30, 1895.



ATEAMURI.

Photos by Hawley, Napier. ATEAMURI FROM THE BRIDGE.

Sat., Nov. 30, 1895.

OVERLAND FROM NAPIER TO AUCKLAND.

[SEE LETTERPRESS.]
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Topics of the
Week

THE death of the Dacres in Australia has formed a

sad topic of conversation in this and the other

colonies, and a very wide and deep sympathy has been

manifested in their melancholy fate. Unhappily we are

so accustomed to hear of murders and suicides that such

occurrenceshave ceased to move us very strongly, and it

may be that we sometimes treat with the traditional

horror and aversion cases which we would regard very

differently did we know the exact circumstances

attending them. There is little danger of us

taking too harsh a view of the last deeds of Mr

Dacre. Here was no vulgar crime where a man in

a moment of drunken frenzy or brutal passion takes a

life and then ends his own to escape the consequences.
Nor is it one of those instances, so frequent nowadays,
of the swindler and gambler who, having shipwrecked

his fortune and that of others, basely flees through the

portals of death. The sad exit of theDacres and the cir-

cumstance leading up to it suggest rather one of those

tragic scenes which are met with in the works of the

great dramatists —scenes in which the unfortunate pair
had often taken their part in the pursuit of their profes-

sion, never dreaming that by the irony of fate they

should one day enact in real life what they similated on

the stage. Who is there that would condemn Romeo

and his lady Juliet that they preferred the poisoned cup

and the dagger to a lonely, loveless life ? Who shall say

that Cleopatra should nothave nursed the aspic at her

bosom, or that Othello should have endured an existence

loaded with remorse ? And may there not be cases in

real life in which one can look on actual tragedy with

the same lenient eye, and almost say of them, as the

dying Charmian said to the Roman soldier, ‘lt is well

done.’

I do not mean to say that the Dacre case is one of

these. Heaven only knows that! But I certainly do

think that it is one which calls forth nothing but pity
and compassion. It is surely a most gratifying evidence

of the spirit of humanitarianism and sympathy which

is abroad in these days that the public should have

been unanimous in the view they have taken of

this tragedy, and that there should not have been

a note of condemnation heard. They recognised
that the burden of life had become too heavy for that

man and woman before they agreed to lay it down, and

they tacitly justified them. That extreme readiness to

recognise and to justify, while no doubt due in a great

measure, as I have said, to a humanitarian spirit, may

not be altogether a healthy symptom. It may indicate

aloose hold on life which is one of the worst charac-

teristics for a nation to manifest. The qualities wanted

in a young nation are perseverance and hopeful-
ness in the face of all difficulties, however insuper-
able they may appear. The philosophy which justifies
a man ending his life when he chooses may have the

v.arrant of antiquity, but it is not one we wish taught

here, much less practised. There is, of course, another

view to take of this sad affair, and it certainly is the

commonest as well as the most satisfactory way of deal-

ing with such cases. This is the view which ascribes

terrible act to insanity. I have not touched on

this explanation. It is so well known that it does not

call for special comment, but the other view held by

many that a good man may be guilty of such deeds while

in a perfectly sound frame of mind deserves tobe looked

at too, and that is why I referred to it.

THE foundation of the Auckland Auxiliary Asylum—-
destroyed by fire last Christmas—has been laid,

and consists entirely of concrete, which, at present, has

the appearance of small paths very neatly arranged.
The site is the same, but the new building— of brick—-

will present a very different appearance to the previous
wooden structure. Dr. Hassell, the medical super-
intendent, most skilfully drew the plans, his de-

signs being based on practical knowledge of the

requirements of insane patients. When completed,
it will be a very handsome building. The extensive

grounds around the Asylum are looking exceedingly well,
thanks to the unceasing care and supervision of the

doctor. He has carefully laid out each part of the land

to the best advantage, using only the labour of the

patients, to their great physical and mental benefit. The

newly-planted orchards, large concrete swimming bath,

model dairy, and far-away piggeries all testify to the

untiring energy and patience of Dr. Hassell. The two

latter are also concrete buildings, all three made by the

patients, and designed and superintended by the doctor.

In fact, the whole place is an example of what can be

accomplished when brains and common-sense are united

to determination and perseverance.

AFRESH indictment has been lodged against foot-

ball. I should hardly dare to make the an-

nouncement during the football seasonwhen our brawny

young barbarians are at play, but at present, when the

willow has ousted the leather for a season, and the en-

thusiasm of the half and quarter-back has subsided

a little, I may do so with comparative safety. Many

are the indictments, as everybody knows, which have
been brought against football in the past. It has been

charged with causing no end ofbroken limbs, and some-

times necks too, and has been allowed to go with a

caution in spite of all the physical injuries it has in-

flicted. But now it has been found guilty of an

unpardonable assault on the morals of the young,
and it remains to be seen whether it is to be
left off so easily. The facts are these :—ln Bir-

mingham the enthusiasm for the game has at-

tained such a pitch that the youths in the factories are

tending to neglect their work during working hours, and

the leisure time which they have on Sundays, which they
are expected to devote to the church and Sunday-school,

they devote to fighting over again their battles of the pre-
vious day. The teachers declare that no more serious
hindrance to the conduct of the Sunday-schools has arisen

in the last quarter of a century than this passion
for football which has infected the young generation.

The boys introduce football editions of the papers into

their classes, and instead of manifesting an interest in

Biblical history, as we used to do when we were young,

they devour the descriptions of Saturday’s matches. It

would seem that even such bloody encounters as the

hewing of Agag in pieces before the Lorde are

tame to the youthful imagination compared with

the football match between the * Break-his-bones
Rangers’ and the ‘ Bruise-his-shins Wanderers.’ The

one event is far back in the dawn of history,
and who was Agag that we should rejoice in the
fact that he or hispeople were made into mince meat?

But it is quite another matter when we come to Dick

having his eye knocked out in a scrimmage, or Tom

being lamed for life. These are contemporary facts, and

Dick and Tom are youths who have come within the
circle of our own experience, and though they have no

poet to sing their battles, they have, nevertheless, the

sincere homage of their fellows for the time being.

ONLY an editor knows the full awkwardness there is

in having to answer lady correspondents who give

no indication in their letters whether they are matrons

or Misses. One cannot judgeby the handwriting whether
the lady is married or not—at least ordinary mortals like

myself do not pretend to read character in the dot ofan

i, or the stroke of a t, or to tell from the formation of a

‘ u ’ whether a lady has a husband or not. For my part
I am often not certain whether it is a lady or a gentle-
man who is addressing me till I look at the Christian

name in the signature, for the ladies nowadays, unlike
their grandmothers, who wrote the fine Italian hand,
affect a masculine dash and vigour. I generally address

the unknown lady as if she were unmarried tor

various reasons. In the first place married ladies,
as a rule, have too much to do in their own

families to write to the papers. The great army
of feminine writers are young or old women who have

never entered into the bonds ofmatrimony. Then again
I find that it does not displease a married lady to be ad-
dressed as a Miss. It makes her feel younger and more

attractive—a feeling every woman should cultivate.
But notwithstanding all this there is a decided awk-

wardness in not knowing whether the woman you
are addressing is a Mrs or a Miss. The tone you

might adopt towards the one might be very different

from the one in which you would address the other.

The sentiments you might give expression to would be

modified in many respects. The advice you might
tender would vary very considerably. But how is the

confusion to be avoided ? Only by the ladies adopting
some title significant of the fact that they are no longer

unappropriated blessings, such as Madam, Dame, or

Mrs, and prefixing or affixing it to their signa-
tures. Among the ancients it was easy to make

the distinction, for the maidens and matrons were

distinctively attired, and in some countries to-day
the law prescribes such differences of dress. Nay, even

among savages, who wear no dress to speak of,
there are peculiarites in the nose ring or the

girdle of shells by which the initiated eye can

at once tell whether the lady has a lord and master

or has not. In this advanced country, where the
ladies have so much power in their own sweet bands,

surely they might introduce some reform of the present

system, so that one mightknow the position of unknown

lady correspondents.

I HEAR frequent complaints in several parts of the

colony of the recklessness and thoughtlessness of
’cyclists. It appears that a good many gentlemen and

ladies—if persons guiltyof undoubted rudeness deserve

the name—are in the habit of rushing round street

corners on their machines, and never think of warning,
by a touch of their bells, a pedestrian who may be in
their way and unaware of their near approach. They
ride him or her down, and only trouble to give a startling
shout when within a few feet of him ; or, what isequally
bad, they glide noiselessly past without a word. It is

easy to understand that very serious consequences might
result from either practice. Coming suddenly without

warning on a nervous woman those thoughtless riders
would give her such a start as might be very dangerous.
The 'cyclist must remember that pedestrians have some

rights as well as himself. They have the right of prior
possession on the road. Before he and his wonderful
machine were ever heard of men were accustomed to

walk on the public streets, and he must not fancy we are

going to yield to him without a struggle. I am afraid, how-

ever, that in the end we shall have to give way to the

tyranny of the wheel. Everybody isgoing in fora * bike,’
and that newinvention, the road skate, onwhich man can

do thirty miles an hour, is comiug in to complicate
matters. As James Payne in a recent note pointed out,

‘ things are looking somewhat lively for the pedestrian,
with bicyclists and road skaters progressing at twenty
miles an hour, and electric road cars with noiseless tires,
his humble occupation will be hazardous.’

IT appears that now that the ladies have for some

time had the privilege of using a voting paper just
like the men, they are beginning to sigh with Solomon,
• And behold this, too, is vanity.’ When the dear

greatures got the franchise a good many of them be-

lieved that a new era had dawned for the world, or at

least for New Zealand. I have seen no visible signs of

this new era, but I wisely hesitated to say so till now,

when I have the authority of one of the lady members of

the Auckland Women’sPolitical League for speaking out.

In an essay recently delivered before the League this

lady gave her audience to understand that the hopes
vhich they and she had cherished as the result of the

extension of the Franchise had been cruelly destroyed.
Their visions of the social millenium, which was to date

from last election, of the new political heaven in Wei

lington, and the new political earth throughout the rest

of the colony have, alas ! not been realised. They find

that women are just as bad as men when it comes to

choosing a candidate ; that they are just as narrow and

prejudiced in their views, and as little given to en-

quire into a man’s character as their fathers, hus-

bands, brothers, or sons are. It is a trifle rough on

the present House of Representatives to doubt their

integrity of purpose and purity of life, but this is

pretty much what the fair essayist did when she de-

plored the fact that the women had not banded
together to secure the return of men of sterling honour
and unstained character. Iconfess that I had hoped to

see more clear evidence of the influence of the women’s

vote in Parliament than we have seen, unless the length
and verbosity of the Session is an evidence, which I, for

one, decline to believe. But at the same time it is some-

what premature to form an opinion on the results of the
first election. Wait till next election, and see then what
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material the House is made of. There is certainly room

for vast improvement, and it is in the power of the

women to effect it if they are wise and know how to

act. Unfortunately, like the majority of the men, they
are foolish and ignorant in political matters, and require
a great deal of training before they can bring about that

blessed consummation in Parliamentary Government so

devoutly wished for by all good citizens. It is for the

Women’s Political Leagues to undertake their education,
and if they succeed ever so little in that work they will

have fully justified their existence.

r IIHE day of the pugilist is rapidly passing away.

L Practically speaking he is making his last stand in

America, but even there public opinion is strongly
against him, and every state has taken or is taking
measures to banish the prize ring from its borders. One
of the last of the great ring contests that is likely to take

place in the States was fought on October last, but the

fact that the meeting place was in semi-civilised Texas is

significant of the popular attitude towards this so-called

' sport.’ I hardly think that anyone will seriously regret
the extinction of the type of prize-fighter. It was not a

beautiful one in any sense of the word ; there was

nothing romantic in the average ‘ slogger,’ as there may

be in a Matador or Toreador. In most cases he was a

singularly undesirable specimen of animalism and

brutality. Still, asa recent writer has pointed out, there

has been some good in the ring. Its enemies must not

lose sight of the fact that a nation with a good fist re-

ceives fewer insults and takes better care of itself on the

spur of the moment than a nation of men that avenges

personal insults w’ith the sword. The duello is declining
everywhere, but it has been stamped out among all

Anglo-Saxon peoples, who use their fists toprotect them-

selves and are now learning to use the law. France and

England side by side, illustrate this truth. An English
gentlemen, if insulted, will avenge it on the spot with a

bluff back-hander or a good punch in the ribs, but the

Frenchman will go off to write a challenge and bunt up
a second. This is due largely to the difference in physi-
cal training of the twopeoples. If the Frenchman knew

how to use his fist with a good right arm, he would drop
his appeal to the sword, which often eventuates in farce.

(says the Illustrated American) has pro-

7 duced a poet, a national poet, at last. His name

is James Mclntyre, and he lives at Ingersoll, Ontario.
Unlike most of the song birds of Canada, Mr Mclntyre

is always intelligible, as the following extract from his

* Ode to a Thousand-pound Hog ’ will demonstrate :
‘Pig had todosome routine work

To make onethousand pounds of pork.
Ourstomach it doth not incline
Toeat ahog seven feet nine.
On smaller pig w e love to dine.
And it we do enjoy so fine.
For big, fat hog we don’trepine ;
Let others eat enormous swine.’

There are many other similar gems in his book ; and in

its naive repose on cheese and cream, butter, eggs and

corn, as the essential themes that should occupy the

visions of a poet, Mr Mclntyre easily proves hisright to

rank in the van of modern realists.

FOR the benefit of those readers of the Graphic

who are dependent for their milk supply on the
condensed article —and I know that in the bush districts
there are many who cannot obtain fresh milk—I would

like to draw attention to the special Analytical and Bio-

logical Commission which reported recently on the milk

supply of London. The Commission examined seven-

teen brands of condensed milk, and found thatof these

fourteen were prepared entirely from skimmed milk,
and showed an average of only 0’72 per cent, of

fat. The other three brands were prepared from

partly skimmed milk, or from skim milk to which a

small proportion of unskimmed had been added, and

they showed an average of 3'14 per cent, of fat. The
’Milkmaid’ brand, prepared by the Anglo Swiss Con-

densed Milk Company, was found on examination by the

same analysts to contain 10 92 per cent, of fat, or 990 per
cent, more butter fat than is contained on an average in

the other brands examined. The abstraction of fat from
milk used as food for young children is a most serious

matter. In his * Lectures on the Artificial Feeding of

Infants,’ Dr. Cheadle has rightly pointed out that fat

serves a vital purpose in the nutrition of young

growing animals, being largely concerned in all cell

growth, and necessary for the perfect formation of

bone. ‘I wish to lay special stress,’ he says, ‘upon
the paramount importance of a due proportion of fat in
the feeding of infants, because it is a point most imper-
fectly recognised by the majority of medical men who

direct the feeding of young children. In spite of the
significant fact that milk isa rich emulsion of fat, little
children are constantly placed on artificial foods which

are almost destitute of this vital element.’ Privation of

(-at, he adds, is alone sufficient toproduce rickets.

...OVERLAND...

FROM

NAPIER to AUCKLAND.

[SHE PAGES 670-671.]

AT Taupo one is in the heart of the North Island

and well within the boundaries of the great

thermal area. Many are the beautiful and
marvellous scenes which can be visited from Taupo as a

centre. The lake, of which a splendid view is obtained
from Ross’ Hotel, invites those who love the water, and

there is some fine cliff scenery to be met with along its
shores. Joshua’s Spa, where there is a fine hotswimming
bath, a sulphur bath, and several geysers and boiling
pools, is about two miles from Taupo and Te Wairakei,

a centre marvellously rich in wonders of all kinds, is

only six miles from the township. The Arateatea Rapids
are eight miles off, and Rotokawa, the bitter lake, three
miles further on. Ateamuri is 24 miles from Taupo, and

Orakei Korako about the same. These last two places
may be visited en route to Rotorua, but they are often

made the object of a special trip by those staying
some time at Taupo. This week we reproduce a

series of pictures of some of the attractive spots within

this region. They are taken somewhat at random, so as

to give a conception of the nature of the country as a

whole. The first represents the hot springs at the
Terrace Hotel. Here there are sulphur and iron baths
and the only real hot lake in the thermal. The Atea-

muri Hotel is a most comfortable house kept by Mr

Charles Crowther. In view of the hotel, and about half

a mile distant from it, stands the hill of Pohatu-roa, a

rocky cone of rhyolite, which forms a most distinctive
feature in the landscape. On the top of this rock there

used to be a pa belonging to the Ngati-rau-kawa, in

which the tribe found a safe retreat on the approach of a

formidable enemy. Naturally the place was almostin-

accessible, and the Maoris by scarping the sides made it

entirely so to a foe without special appliances for carry-
ing the assault.

( To be continued.)

ROUND THE BREAKFAST TABLE.

[with apologies to the autocrat of the break-

fast TABLE.]

WHEN we assembled for the morning meal, the

Melancholy Man was more melancholy than
usual. He said he had been recommended to

try athletic sports as a cure for melancholia. He did.
He swallowed a four hours’ dose and returned home

looking so
‘ blue ’ that his last washerwoman, whom he

hadn’t paid and was unlucky enough to meet, suggested
sarcastically across the road, that be should stir himself
in the tub to blue his linen and save extras. An under-
taker, on the look-out for advertising boards, stopped to

enquire his terms. The Melancholy Man said he

felt that taking athletic sports for low spirits
was about as sensible as taking a Union Company’s
steamer for sea-sickness. He said that walking round

the Cricket Ground of the Domain on Saturday gave
him as sea-sick an impression as any heaving vessel on

the oceandeep had ever done. When he made his first

circumnavigation he was almost cheerful. The sun

shone and the band played gaily. His lady friends

greeted him with pleasant bows and smiles. Seen

through a glass the thousands of moving, gaily-clad
objects represented the shifting lights and colours,
the innumerable lovely tints of a huge kaleidoscope.
Then the sun went out to look up his country friends
who didn’t want him, and forgot to shut the windows,
and the rain dropped in on the town folks, who would

have been equally glad to show it the door. By this
idiotic arrangement the Melancholy Man got very wet.

‘ Her golden hair all hanging down her back,’ no longer
had charms to soothe his savage breast. It might hang
there till it Bleached, or be done up in a French roll

or a Germanbun or a set of corkscrews—he didn’t care.

His lady friends were moving, gaily-clad objects
still, but alas! to his distorted rain-blurred vision,

objects in another and more impolite sense. Presently
the sun reappeared. This settled the Melancholy Man.

He felt the weather was cheating him at the three card
trick, and no matter what you backed, something else

would turn up. His spirits fell to freezing point and his

looks got so chilling that everyone who passed took
violent colds and sneezing fits on the spot.

‘ Your experience was not uncommon,’said the Prac-
tical man.

‘ Most people who attended the sports on

Saturday returned in anything but a sportive frame of

mind. Yet, to my thinking the weather was not the de-

pressing feature in Saturday’s entertainment. More

deplorable is the gambling element which has already
begun to gnaw like a cancer into the very core of these
otherwise innocent healthy, and delightful athletic
functions. The Auckland youth is no longer satisfied
with his wreath of laurels. He must have heavy “stakes ”

in his favour to make hisrace worth the running. His
friends and supporters must have a financial interest in

him if they are to crane their lordly necks to watch the
contest, or exert their lordly lungs on his behalf. Open
betting on the field is prohibited, but who can arrest the

tide of this corrupting evil, which finds access in
thousands of surreptitious “

sweeps
” and heavy back-

ing, and threatens to obliterate all that is beneficial and

manly and of good report in the pastimes of the young

colonial ?’

‘The conversation this morning,’ remarked the Frivo-

lousYouth, ‘reminds me of a familiar operatic “patter.”—

‘ Oh don't the days seemlank and long
Whenall goesright and nothing goes wrong;

And isn't yourlife extremely flat
Withnothing whatever to grumble at?’

‘ As we are all tuned up to grumbling pitch,’ said the

Professor, ‘ let me add my note to the concord of sweet

growls. That it represents a
“ bar ” to what popular

sentiment calls “Love’s Golden Dream,” all keen ob-

servers at Saturday’s gathering will agree. Stay!
Since modern science refuses to admit of the

tender passion, and puts it down to baccili in the

auricles and ventricles and main artery, allow me

to explain that I refer to the microbe which is sup-

posed to worry around a young man’s cardiac locality in

the spring. This microbe occasionally develops into a

troublesome, but rarely fatal malady, called love at first

sight. Now, I suppose, out of the several thousands of

unattached young people who passed and re-passed each

other on Saturday, all of whom, remember, were predis-
posed to infection, a hundred caught it. Fifty couples
in love—enamoured of each other’s eyes, or curve of

the ear, or inclination of the nose, or whatever it

may be that inspires the divine passion. Fifty marriages

made, not in heaven, but a very good substitute to folks

in love—the Domain. Alas! what dispels love at first

sight ? Second, mostly, and failing that, bad weather.

It now appears more than probable that those marriages
will continue unaccomplished facts ; the fifty fair parti-
cipants remain unappropriated blessings — unappro
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priated, at any rate, by the other fifty. And why ?

Hear the confession made to me by a youth who “ had

it
”

pretty badly on Saturday, was delirious for an hour,

convalescent for another, and recovered ere he went

home.’

• “ I was dead gone the second I spotted her,” he said.

“By gosh! she was a dandy. Fuzzy hair round her

eyes, you know—all that sort of thing. Stunning laugh.
Pinkish sort of dress and a ripping hat. Jove ! what a

daisy I thought her. The first half-dozen times we

passed I felt as bad as they make ’em—would have done

it right off if there’d only been someone handy to intro-

duce me. Then it came on to rain. Three more rounds

I saw the outside of her umbrella ; fourth, the wind

blew it inside out and I saw her. Somehow, I didn’t

barrack round for an
‘ intro ’ after that. Her hair looked

damp and ratty, and hang it all, a fellow can’t speak to

a girl whose hat has gone crooked.”

• After this, let grumbling cease, for who will deny
that the ill-winds on Saturday blew someone good, if
only the girls with “ratty” hair, and “hats gone

crooked !” ’

CHASED BY AN ELEPHANT.

The most critical experience ofAnimal Trainer Conklin

came several years ago when he was travelling through
Idaho. The show was in a little town called Haley, and

the morning procession was just over, when the six-ton

elephant Samson burst the chains by which he had been

staked and made a rush for his keeper. At the time

Conklin was inside the lion’s cage, where he had been

riding in the procession, for he is not only one of the

most experienced elephant trainers in the world, but he

isa tamer of tigers and lions as well. As he saw the

elephant rush at the cage, he realised that he was going
to have a close call for his life. By great good luck he

managed to undo the bars and get out before the

shock came, but Samson was after him with trunk

waving and with shrieks of rage. Conklin dodged
behind another cage of animals, which Samson

butted over as if it wasa child’s cardhouse, the leopards
inside squealing in terror. Again Conklin dodged for
his life, while Samson butted over the cage that came

next in his way. Thus in succession six cages of wild
animals were overturned by the irritated monster. Then

Conklin succeded in getting on a horse. Throwing
himself into the saddle, he dug his heels into the

horses’ flanks and made for the open prairie, Samson

the meanwhile trumpeting behind and running at full

speed. Now, a large elephant, when his rage is up, can

run as fast as a fleet horse, and Conklin soon found this

out to his cost. Ride ashe would, Samson kept gaining
on him, the speed being so great that the red and gilt
caparison with which Samson had been clothed for the

parade stood outin the. wind at each side like a pair of
curious wings.

‘ Make for therailroad,’ someoneshouted to the flying
showman.

Like a flash Conklin caught the idea and swerved his

horse to the left, crossed the tracks that ran across the

prairie in a long ridge. In a moment his horse was over

the railroad and out on the open ground on the other
side.

But the track caused Samson some delay in scrambling

over, and thus Conklin and his horse made a little gain.
But onceacross, the elephant only ran the faster, and once

more began to close up the space between them. By
this time the news had spread through the community
that a mad elephant was chasing Conklin to kill him,

and a company of cowboys, armed with rifles, re-

volvers and lassoes, came galloping to the rescue.

A fusillade of shots was fired into the elephant, but

paying not the slightest attention to the attack he kept
straight on in pursuit ofConklin.

Again and again the showman was obliged to cross the

track to make a gain. But Samson’s speed seemed only
to increase, while the horse was steadily getting fagged
out.

About three miles from the show grounds a cowboy

gave Conklin a shotgun and a bag of buckshot, and

turning on his horse the showman began to fire into

Samson’s trunk. Fifteen times he empties the gun, the
bullets striking home every time. Soou the elephant
was bleeding profusely, but he kept on unflinching in

his hatred. At the sixteenth, however, he turned tail
and fled. He was conquered at last, and complete
victory was assured later that day when Conklin chained

him down and had him whipped by assistants until he

squealed and begged for mercy. In spite of his many

wounds Samson recovered entirely, and remained with

the show three years, his death not coming until the fire
which swept through the Barnum show when in its

winter quarters at Bridgeport.

'MAORILAND.’

SOME
months ago we published some stanzas by Mr

F. D. Fenton with the above title. The news-

paper found its way into Yorkshire, and the verses

were reprinted by a Yorkshire journal. They seemed to

have attracted attention there, mainly, no doubt, from

their merits, but partly, perhaps, from the name attached

to them, still remembered by some of Mr Fenton’s

trends. A gentleman of Bradford, pleased with the

lines, set them to music, and sent to Mr Fenton a copy

of his production harmonized and printed. There came

also two other airs from Huddersfield, but without any

accompaniment. Mr Fenton has supplied harmonies to

these last two tunes. He had previously set the song to

music ofhis own. Being now possessed of four tunes, thus

originated, he determined to try again himself. For this

purpose he has revived in New Zealand, and attached

to his song the tune, which was sung by General Wolf’s

soldiers while bivouacking on the shores of the St.

Lawrence before the battle of Quebec. It is believed

that this song has never been printed—at least Mr

Fenton has never seen it in print, but he remembers

hearing it sung on the hillsides of the West Riding when

he was a lad. The words he has forgotten except the
first line, ‘ Why Should We Melancholy be, Brave Boys ?’

Rossini seems to have heard the tune, and probably hi*

upon the same idea in his prayer in • Moses in Egypt.’
General Wolfs melody suits well the words of * Maori-

land,’and Mr Fenton has completed the song and offered

the composition to us, as having first printed his stanzas.

It would be not uninteresting to hear the whole of the

songs, now numbering five. Our critic thinks that that

of the Bradford gentleman is not the best. We have

selected Mr Fenton’s last. Among the many attempts

to create for New Zealand a national anthem, Mr

Fenton’swill take very high rank. Whether itwill arouse

the popular enthusiasm necessary to secure a permanent

place in the hearts of the people ofNew Zealand remains

to be seen ; but a special degree of interest attaches to

all such efforts, and one by Mr Fenton, who has done so

much for the cultivation of a love of music in New Zea-

land, is entitled to a more than ordinary amount of

attention from musicians.

2. Oh ! Maoriland. Oh ! valiant band,
Who came from England's happy strand,
From Caledonia’s storied hills.
From where sad harp of Erin thrills.
And hail ! Columbia, here's our hand,—
Great offspring ofour Motherland,—
For where all distant lands within
We hear our tongue, we claim our kin.

3. Then here's to thee, fair Maoriland,
Through the long ages thou shalt stand

The Britain of the Southern sea,

Land of the brave, home of the free.
The ' Cross and Stars ’ shall ever wave

Where’er Pacific's waters lave:

Whilst English tongue true hearts unite
That flag means honour, strength and might

Germans are nothing if not methodical. Herr von

Osten-Sacken, a lieutenant of Hussars, recently wounded

himself mortally by accident. The doctor told him he

had only three hours to live, whereupon, after making

his will, he drew up the official report of his own death

and sent it to his superior officer.

Plenty of Room.—Australia has a population of less

than five million, but economists declare it could sup-

port a hundred million with ease. As a means of show-

ing how far the world is from being overpopulated they

assert that the entire population of the United States

could live comfortably in the single State of Texas.

A Presbyterian minister, performing public worship in

the Tron church at Edinburgh once used the expression
in his prayer : ‘ I ord, have mercy upon all fools and

idiots, and particularly upon the Town Council of Edin-

burgh.'

Sat., Nov. 30, 1895. THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. 675



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 tn pro-

curing the latest books ana 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

coderpostage as well as published price of book.

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

books through the ordinary channels, should take advantage of this

offer.
The labour involved will be heavy and entirely unremunerative, no

*ees or commission being taken.

Queries and Correspondence on Literary Matters Invited.

AU Communications and Commissions must be addressed

THE BOOKMAN,’ Graphic Office, Auckland.

_. _
The St it k Munro Letters, by Conan

* ‘The Stark , , ' J

Doyle, oners some difficulties to the re'
Munro Letters.

vjewer Amore curious medley of diverse
and incongruous subjects was probably never brought
together between the covers of a novel. It is difficult to

know how to take it. Whether we are to have perfect
faith in its author and regard his achievement as a

facsimile from life, with all those incompletenesses, those
disconnected threads and loose ends, to which nature is
so partial, or to blame him for want of consideration, for

haste, for weariness—for anything, in short, which will

account for the lame and impotent conclusion to which

he brings us.

Whichever way it be, I feel that the Stark Munro

Letters isa work of such a high order of talent that it is

scarcely an exaggeration to call it a work of genius. It

might easily have been the novel of the year, it might
have been the novel of the decade, but for the circum-

stance that it is not a novel at all. What it is it is diffi-
cult to say, but it is excellent and of absorbing interest.

It has no plot, but it thrills the reader into the belief
that it has. It leads him along with eager step and

senseson the alert, and leaves him abruptly to rub his

eyes and wonder. A friend of mine who belongs to the
realistic school of art was enlarging to me recently on

the plot of a novel he had under construction in which

the hero, after surmounting unheard of vicissitudes, is
run over by a MileEnd ’bus, but Conon Doyle forestalls

him. His hero, having overpassed all his troubles, is
instantaneously killed in arailway accident. ‘ The end,’

says an editorial note, ‘ was such a one as he would have
chosen,’ yet there is something very grim about its

coming at that particular moment, and when one reflects
on Dr. Munro s optimistic belief in the non-existence of

evil, it is impossible to avoid the suspicion of an ironical
motive in the catastrophe.

The character of Munro is admirably suggested in his

letters, and avery loveable character it is ; his manliness,
his modesty, his straightforward, confiding, unfearing
disposition are set forth with a skill that never falters
from the first page to the last. But this is only one in-

stance of the vividness with which the author sees and
depicts his characters ; all are drawn with the same un-

failing vigour and distinctness, and all are alive. One,

moreover, bids fair to be immortal. With some trepida-
tion I express the belief that this particular figure of

Cullingworth is original in fiction, and to be quite honest
with myself I will add that I believe it to be one of the

greatest triumphs in fiction. Certainly 1 can at this
moment remember nothing which for daring, for insight
into human nature as it actually is, and not as we are

usually content to behold it in romance, is comparable
with the brilliant figure of Cullingworth, with his vivid

imagination, hisboisterous humour, his inventive genius,
his companiouableness, his suspicious and diabolical

temper, and his strains of treachery, meanness, and un-

scrupulousness. The figure, indeed, is a work of art

of such astonishing force and truthfulness that for
the reader it lives and breathes. The fascination it

exerts is the fascination of truth. In that face, distorted
by malignant passion, which but a minute before smiled
affection, we see mirrored our own complex natures.

Meanness alternating with generosity, petty spite follow-
ing heroic self sacrifice, the virtues and vices jumbled
and blended in all but inextricable confusion. This is

the real stuff of which humanity is composed.

But there is another respect in which Dr. Doyle has

achieved a literary triumph. In reviewing Mrs Hum-

phrey Ward’s ‘ Marcella ’ 1 pointed out that the analyti-
cal method in construction meant a loss of vigour in the
thing created. To pick a character to pieces with the

pen and lay it out in straight sentences may be clever,
but it is not convincing. How far it fails in the sugges-

tion of power may be observed by comparing the best of
such creations with a figure like Cullingworth, con-

structed synthetically by theaccumulation of words and

actions. In one case we have a weakling, a bloodless

microcosm, responding mechanically to order, in the

other, a creature without order, with all the capricious-
ness and unexpectedness of life. And it is this life-like-

ness that gives the idea of power. We do not immedi-

ately associate power with the word angel—that at any
rateis not the governing suggestion—rather our idea is

ofsomething feminine, but the very first suggestion of

the word devil is that of power—dark, malignant,
grotesque, it may be, but power in its strongest sense.

The reason for this is thatone is lifelike, the other is not.

We may see a devil every day, but we shall look in vain

for an angel through four scoreyears.

Yet despite all this The Stark Munro Letters falls short
of greatness, and this is all the more lamentable in that
itmight so easily have been otherwise. The fault is due

toa want of proportion. Cullingworth is like a bull in

a china shop, a hawk in a dove-cote ; he crosses the

track of the others like a fiery comet, he dominates
the book, and assumes for himself and his doings
the whole interest and attention of the reader. This
might have been forgiven, it might even have been

construed into a merit, but for the fact that half

way through the volume he disappears and is hardly
heard of again. It was a fatal blindness that prevented
the author from seeing that the reader’s interest in the

sayings and doings of the raconteur was subsidiary to

his interest in the real central figure of the story, and
that the disappearance of that figure meant the cessation
of the reader’s curiosity. However, Cullingworth is not

dead, but gone—with all the strong men of fiction—to

South America. It is allowable to hope that Dr. Doyle
will pursue him to that continent, and that in some

future book we shall hear of him again.
The Stark Munro Letters lends itself admirably to

quotation. The book is, in fact, full of good things. I

select a passage from the brilliant seventh letter, but

must warn the reader against supposing that it gives an

adequate idea of this extremely complex work :—
When the surgery was completed (Cullingworth writhing and

groaning all the time) my eyes happened to catch the medal

which I had dropped, lying upon the carpet. I lifted it up and
looked at it, eager to And some topic which would be more agree-
able. Printeduponit was—‘Presented toJames Cullingworth for

gallantryin saving life. January, 1879.’

‘ Hullo, Cullingworth !* said I. • You never told me about this!’
He was off inan instant in his mostextravagant style.
‘WhatI the medal? Haven’t you got one? I thought everyone

had. You prefer to be select, I suppose. It was a littleboy.
You’veno idea the troubleI had to get him in.’

‘Get him out, you mean.’

‘My dear chap, you don’t understand! Any one could get a

child out. It’s getting one in that’s the bother. One deserves a

medalfor it. Then there are thewitnesses, four shillings aday I
had to paythem, and a quart of beer in the evenings. You see

you can't pick up a child and carry it to the edge of a pier and
throw it in. You’d have all sorts of complications with the
parents. You must be patientand waituntil you getalegitimate
chance. I caught a quinsy walking up and down Avonmouth
pier before I saw my opportunity. He was rather a stolid, fat boy
and he was sitting on the very edge. Ashing. I got the soleof my

foot on to the small of his back, and shot him an incredible dis-
tance. I had some little difficulty in getting him out, for his fish-
ing line got twice round my legs, but it all ended well, and tho
witnesses were as staunch as possible. The boy came up tothank
me next day. and said that he was quite uninjured save for a

bruise on the back. His parents always send me a brace of fowls
every Christmas.'

* • The Salt of
Under the general title of The Salt oj the
Earth Mr Philip Lafargue collects six

the Earth. short stories of fair average merit. They
are well written, and well related in a first-class literary
manner, but theypossess no striking qualities of newness

or interest, or anything, in short, which will prevent the
reader forgetting them one and all so soon as he has

closed the volume. ‘ Time’s Revenge ’ is probably the
best thing in the book. The idea is happy and well

followed up, but fails somewhat in the conclusion. ‘The
Music Master’s Yarn ’is hardly worthy of therest. The
title, as explained in the preface, would seem to be too

ambitious for the sort of stuff it binds together. Max

Nordau’s * Higher Degenerates ’ must always be objects
of devouring curiosity to us unfortunates who are born

sane and remain average ; therefore, if this emotion fails

us in The Salt of the Earth it would appear that Mr

Lafargue has not really got to the root of the matter in

any of his stories.

M
• A Pair of

From the same publishers I have received

a reprint of Thomas Hardy’s A Pair of
Blue Eyes. Plue Eyes. This exquisite idyl has lost

nothing from the lapse of years since I first read it ; in-
deed, it gains somewhat from the contrast it presents to

the ultra cleverness of the modern novel. The figure
of Elfride is as charmingly natural as ever. There isno

need for the author to speak of the fascination which

accounts for her conquest ofhearts ; that fascination is

self-evident, and the reader must yield to it without a

struggle. Here is a notable distinction between works

of talent and works of geuius. Talent needs to say,

‘ this is so,’ to keep on saying ‘ this is so ’ that the reader

may be induced in his semi-somnambulance to believe
that so it is. Genius, desiring the same result, makes

the thing so by some not to be understood process, and

it remains so without other words. This difference is

well exemplified in the case of the charm of the heroine
who has many lovers, but it is even more strikingly
shown when one character in the book poses as bril-

liantly clever, witty, epigrammatic. Talent wielding
weapons beyond its strength must place its ultimate re-

liance in bald statments ; not sowith genius, which with-

out effort provides those attributes which talent is only-
able to postulate.

But to come back to the novel. There is probably no

writer of fiction who can pourtray certain subtleties of

the feminine mind more vividly and truthfully than
Thomas Hardy, and there is to be found in his works no

better instance of this power than is shown in the
character of Elfride Swancourt. The figure of Knight
also is as splendid a study of a certain type of man as

Elfride is of woman, and in the conjunction of these

two elements—more especially through the tense scenes

in which the ‘ tragic mischief ’ is slowly evolved —we get
a force of realism which no power short of genius can

command.

The title, A Pair ofBlue Eyes, gives a somewhat un-

fortunate idea of the nature of the novel. It certainly
suggests nothing of the grim irony of that closing scene

where the two lovers, journeying downto cast themselves

at the feet of the girl they have both loved, are accom-

panied all the way by a singular species of railway car-

riage, mysterious, dark and grand, as ominous of doom

as the voice heard by CEdipus in the wayside wood.

THE NO-PETTICOAT CLUB.

The very newest thing in clubs has been discovered in

the United States. Its members are all girls. Indeed,
in the very nature of things, this couldn’t be otherwise,

since it wasorganised for the express and particular pur-

pose of emancipating womankind from a form of slavery
under which she has endured discomfort, not to say-

innumerable physical ills, for years and years—in fact,

ever since she began to be an integral part of the busy,
work-a-day world outside of her home.

Now, a woman’s club may want to emancipate itself

from something or other that has nothing whatever to

do with political equality. For instance, the members of

new club aretoo occupied in getting their daily bread this

with its butter and jam accessories to even think about

striking out the word ‘ male ’ from the Constitution,

and they will frankly tell you that they can make

neither head nor tail out of the whole tariff ques-

tion. They are bright, every one of them, but their

brightness doesn’t scintillate in a legislative way. The

problem of life for these industrious maidens is the very

latest method of getting through the coming winter
without damp clothing, red noses and colds in the head.

They have mapped out a programme and have pledged
themselves to abide bv the rules and regulations of the

N.P.C.
Expanded, this means the No-Petticoat Club, and its

members intend to liberate themselves from the yoke of

dry goods’ tyranny. In other words, they will hibernate

in bloomers.

Creating any sort of public sensation is farthest from

their thoughts, and the reader who jumps to the con-

clusion that a skirtless brigade of emancipated girldom
will pirouette upon the thoroughfares is much mistaken.

The bloomers will be there, but friendly mackintoshes

will curtain them from the gaze of the common herd.

‘ It’s just this way,’ saida pretty girl, confidentially.
She was so pretty and so confidential that you would
have admired her as I did, and betrayed her as I atn

doing, for the purpose of letting the world know what a

very sensible thing an N.P.C. is. ‘We girls all earn our

ownlivings, some of us as book-keepers, some as steno-

graphers, others as telegraphers and in various business

ways, and we have to be out, rain or shine, six days 111

the week. You know what it is to manage dress skirts,
parcels, purses, umbrellas and what not, all at the same

time, with your hands done up in gloves until they’ie
about as useful as a pair of tongs. Then getting in and

out of street cars with muddy platforms, crossing sloppy
streets and walking on slippery pavements result in the

certainty that, no matter how careful you are, you will

reach the office bedraggled aud chilly, and cross in the

bargain. Sitting all day in damp petticoats is bad for

the health and trying to the temper. I caught fearful
colds that way last winter, and paid out a big part of my

salary in doctors’ bills and cough medicines. I felt that
I couldn't stand it again this winter, so I talked it up

among the girls, and they all fell in with the idea that a

club could be formed in which every girl would promise
to wearbloomers and leggings under her rain coat. We
shall keep a dress skirt at the office, of course. Nobody
could object to a peg in some out-of-the-way corner for

that purpose. One can hop into a skirt in a jiffy aud be

ready for the day's routine without the aqueous accom-

paniment of soaked hems aud trailing sponges around
one’s feet.’

* ‘ The Stark Munro Letters,’ by A. Conan Doyle: Longman's
ColonialLibrary. 2s6d paper; 3s 6d cloth. Postage 4d.

* ’The Salt of the Earth,’ by Philip Lafargue: Macmillan’s
ColonialLibrary. 2s6d paper; 3s 6d cloth. Postage, 4d.

* ’A Pair of Blue Eyes,’ by Thomas Hardy: Macmillan’s Colo-
nial Library. 2s 6dpaper; 3s 6d cloth. Postage, 4d.

[Errata.—ln last week’s issue‘The Story of Christine Roche-
fort ’ and ‘The House of theWolf’should nave appeared as be

longing to the same library as ‘The Stark-Munro Letters ’ above.]
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AMIRIA;
OR, THE MAORI PRINCESS.

my niece Miriam Hinemoa Melville is a

half-caste, though no one would guess such

to be the case. Her mother was a Maori
fyO 1$ Princess, and her father was my brother

Harry.
It may seem strange to you that my

brother Harry, who was born and bred a gentleman,
should have married a Maori maiden, but nevertheless
such was the case. My niece Miriam was their only
child, and if you like, I will tell you how it all came

about.
My father was a merchant in London, and Harry and

I had been brought up in the lap of luxury. My mother
had died when we were too young to remember much
about her. We lived in a large house in Sydenham, a

few miles from London, and close to the famous Crystal
Palace, and as my father supplied us with all we required
in the way of money, etc., our lives ran smoothly on-

wards. My father had to visit the Continent on

business matters once or twice a year, and whilst
away from home in the South of France was taken

suddenly ill, and died in a few hours. On his

estate being realised, we found that instead ofbeing able

to live in affluence and ease, as we had hitherto done, it
would be necessary for us both to enter into business.
We knew nothing about business pursuits, and it was

considered best to take some subordinate position, as

clerks or otherwise, in order to gain experience. This
we did, but after about twelve months of this kind of

work, Harry was so thoroughly disgusted with it, that he
became very miserable, until one day reading some book

about New Zealand, he resolved to try his fortunes in

that favoured clime. His enthusiasm kindled a desire
in me to go with him, more especially as we knew full
well that the few hundreds we still had would disappear
in the course of a year or two ifwe remained in London,
for we had acquired extravagant habits, which we found
it almost impossible to throw off whilst in such an en-

vironment. We resolved, therefore to go to New Zea-

land and start sheep and cattle farming there. Harry
was a strong minded, plucky fellow, with the true ring
of an English gentleman about him. He said he did
not care how hard he would have to work, but he would

be glad to escape from the conventionalities of Society
to the greater feedom of open air existence, where he

could see and admire all that was beautiful in nature,
and look * from nature to nature’s God.’ In London, he

said, where money is the god, and self interest the

guiding star, he felt that his better nature was being
dwarfed and crushed out ofexistence.

We went to New Zealand accordingly, and after
travelling over the greater part of it, decided to settle in

the Waihou Valley, not far from Matamata, in the Pro-

vince of Auckland. One of the reasons of this was that

we were practically connected with Auckland by water,
for a small steamer could take a barge upto the farm
when necessary. For a year or two our time was fully
occupied in building, fencing, clearing, and laying down

in grass. We worked hard and made good progress.
We put a few sheep and cattle on the farm, intending to

gradually increase the number as more of the land was

grassed. Our farm was bounded by the Waihou
River, and extended back to the picturesque bush-

clad ranges which form such a prominent feature
of this part of the country. The farm was mostly level,
and consisted of fair alluvial land, with some very pretty

bush and creek scenery near the foot of the Ranges.
We were about five miles from Matamata, and about a

mile from the Maori kainja known as Waiharekeke.
The Maori race are generally recognised as the most in-

telligent native race yet discovered, and from personal
experience of many years I can safely say that they are a

splendid race of people, and it is scarcely possible to say
too much in their favour.

The Maori tribe or hapu that occupied the settlement

of Waiharekeke was not a large one,but there were three

or four other settlements further down the river. Kingi
Hori Pohipohi, who was the Rangatira or chief, was a

splendid specimen of a man, tall, active and muscular.

We had dealings with him, and found him to be

honest, straight-forward and manly. He took a

great liking to both Harry and me, and assisted us

in many ways by his kind advice and help. He spoke
English very fairly. His daughter (Amiria) was a

handsome girl of about sixteen, tall and beautifully
formed, fit for a sculptor’s model. one could not help
admiring her, for from an artist’s point of view, her

figure was almost perfect. Her features were well

formed, and her deep brown liquid eyes lit up the face
with a kindly pleasant expression. She was descended
from the famous and historical Hinemoa, and her mother

was sister to Tawhiao, king of the Maoris. Thus she

was a Maori princess, and was to succeed Tawhiao, as he

had no children. She had received an excellent educa-

tion at the Three Kings’ College near Auckland, and

spoke English fluently. She was a born artist, for her

landscape sketches in crayon, though somewhat crude
in parts, clearly showed the marks of genius.

Harry, too, had good artistic ability, and this was the
first link that drew them together. Harry was also a

great lover of nature, and deeply interested in botany,
and this was largely increased onarriving in New Zea-

land, and seeing the luxurious growth and variety of the

semi-tropical forest, which is sufficient to arouse in any
one an enthusiastic love of the beautiful. In Amiria he

found a thorough master in botany, for she had studied
the trees, flowers and ferns from her childhood. In the

evenings when our work was over, Amiria and her father
would often visit us, and I soon noticed that Harry and
Amiria seemed to be drawn together by the similarity of
thei«- tastes. On Sundays, too, they made regular trips
to the bush for botanical specimens, for Amiria had
always something to point out which she knew would
interest him. On one of these occasions while walking
in the bush she espied a large cluster of flowers near the

bottom of the gully, and telling Harry to wait, went

after them. She found the creek almost dry, but the
sides were steep and formed almost like a deep ditch.
Jumping into this, she was startled at hearing a deep
grunt beside her, and before she recovered from her sur-

prise, was attacked by a large boar, who rushed at her
and ripped her severely in the leg. The boar then turned
and charged again, but she avoided his attack by jumping
in the air and letting him pass beneath her. Again and
again he charged, and succeeded in slightly wounding
her once more. She had cried out to Harry at the first,
and he hurried to her assistance. Amiria made a dash

for the side of the creek, but slipped and fell, and would

have been ripped severely had not Harry’s dog caught
the boar by the ear and held him firmly until Harry de-
spatched him with his sheath knife. Amiria was quite
exhausted by her efforts to escape, but after staunching
the blood and binding the wounds they managed to get
to the edge of the bush, where they had left theirhorses.

Amiria recovered in a few days, and was very grateful to

Harry for his timely assistance.
Harry one day went into the bush to get some speci-

mens, and said he would not return until late in the

evening. The evening wore away, and the night also,
end although I felt somewhat anxious I could do
nothing. Just at daybreak, however, I heard the sound
of a horse, and went out to meet him. Judge of my sur-

prise and distress when I found Harry’s horse had re-

turned riderless. I at once communicated with the
Maoris in order to get them to aid me, so as to follow
Harry’s tracks. Amiria eagerly joined us, and it was

owing to her sharp eyes that we were saved several hours
of worry and toil in following his tracks. She rode to a

little rising ground on the side of the range, and from

this point could overlook the bush in the valley for some

distance, and whilst doing this observed a slight wreathe

of smoke ascending from one part of the bush. She
marked the spot, and went as quickly as possible to-

wards it, and there found Harry with a badly sprained
ankle. She coo-ee-d to myself and the Maoris who

were following his tracks, and we were not long before

we got Harry out of the difficulty. He was soonall right
again. It appeared that he had mistaken one of the

creeks for the one which led to our farm, and after
following it for some time found out his mistake. Dark-
ness set in, but he pushed on until he became hopelessly
lost. The moon rose, and he again essayed to find

his way, and after wandering some time, got fairly
fagged out aud bewildered, and in passing through
a thick part of the bush, caught his foot in a

supplejack, and fell heavily down a small incline.

His foot was so painful he could scarcely move, so

he lit a fire and made himself as comfortable as he
could for the night. He did notexpect to be traced so

quickly, nor would he have been had it not been for

Amiria, and he was consequently very grateful to her.

He told me that during that night his thoughts were by
no means agreeable ones. He had often thought that

being lost in the bush was not a very serious matter, but

when out that night the light of the moon gave a cold,
weird look to the bush, andthe limbs of the trees seemed
to stretch out their arms to him and throw their shadows
over him, as though they were going toclaim him tor a

victim, and although he was hungry and thirsty and

fagged out, he could not sleep owing to the strangeness
of the situation. He had made up his mind for at least

another night there, and was therefore all the more

pleased and gratified at being discovered so quickly.
Some months passed away very pleasantly, and I

noticed that Amiria and Harry appeared to be drawn

closer and closer together, for they read the same books,
drew the same bits of scenery in crayon and oil colours,
and their botanical specimens were a source of deep in-

terest to them. As I watched them from time to time it
was clear to me that she loved him deeply, though he

appeared not to notice it.

About this time I received a letter from our attorney
in England, urging my return to attend to certain busi-

ness matters in connection with my father’s estate, and

I accordingly left for London by the first opportunity,
leaving Harry in charge of the farm. What happened
during my absence I can only speak of from information
I afterwards received from Harry himself. Soon after I

left he joined Amiria and her father on a fishing ex-

cursion to the Hauraki Gulf with the rest of the tribe.
The fish were to be afterwards preserved, in a way only
known to the Maoris, for winter use. They went down

to the river in canoes, past I’aeroa and on to Hauwa-

hine, and were all busy making preparations. There
were nearly twenty canoes altogether, and five of the
larger oneswere bound for Waihekeafter hapukaand shark,
the remainder fishing in the gulf near Miranda, opposite
the Thames township. Amiria and Harry had a small

canoe to themselves, but Harry found it somewhat diffi-

cult at first to keep from upsetting it, and many a laugh
Amiria had at his clumsiness in guiding the canoe.

When they started, it was a bright calm morning, and

there was just enough breeze to cause a slight ripple on

the water, and the wavelets shimmered and glistened in

the sunlight. The canoesseparated and went to various

parts of the gulf. Harry was successful at first in catch-

ing a few fish, but as the sun rose higher they’ ceased to

bite. Harry became drowsy, and was leaning back in

the canoe, when Amiria’s line was suddenly jerked from

her hand, and Harry, in hishurry to help her, upset the

canoe, and they were plunged in the water. Amiria,
who was a splendid swimmer, came to the surface

laughing heartily, but Harry did not appreciate the fun,
for they were some distance from the shore, and he

could not swim more than 100 yards or so. They’
tried their best to right the canoe, but found it

beyond their strength, and decided to sit astride it
and wait. They had no sooner done this than they
noticed a large shark close to them. He swam round

and round the canoe, coming closer and closer at every
turn. The tide had carried their paddles away, and they
were now in a helples condition. Nearer and nearer he

came, until they could seehe meant mischief. Oneblow

from his tail would he sufficient to upset them and place
them at his mercy. All the other canoes were too far

away to hear them coo-ee. Amina at once grasped the

situation, and slipping off that part of her dress which

would encumber her movements, leaned forward aud

took Harry’s sheath knife from his belt, placed it be-

tween her teeth, and plunged into the sea. Harry-
divined her object, aud called on her to return. The

shark swam close to her, and seeing she remained quite
still, turned on his back to attack her. As he did so,

she suddenly dived under water, and immediately after-

wards Harry, to his horror, saw a violent struggle
taking place, and the water was tinged with blood.
He could remain still no longer, but determined

if possible to assist the brave girl, so swam towards the

spot. Amiria rose to the surface close to him, and on

seeing him exclaimed, ‘ I’m hurt! I’m hurt !’ and sank

beneath the water, but Harry caught her, and holding
her head above water swam towards the canoe. He had

great difficulty in getting astride it again. Soon after-

wards he heard a shout, and turning saw her father's

canoeclose at hand. The brave girl was placed carefully
in it, and on examining her it was found that the right
arm hung helplessly by her side, with the knife still
clenched firmly in her hand. Her arm appeared to be

broken, but on her returning to consciousness, she ex-

plained that she had received a blow from the shark's

tail, which had completely paralysed her arm and her

side. Harry was struck with the heroism of the brave

girl, who had thus shown her love for him by risking
her life to save his, aud now for the first time saw clearly
that she loved him. After a few days’ fishing they re-

turned to Waiharekeke and the farm.

HARRY'S HORSE RETURNED RIDERLESS.
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Amiria was now eighteen, and being the probable suc-

cessor of Tawhiao, the Maori King, was sought in
marriage by a number of chiefs from various tribes, but

Te Rangi-o te-Wainui Ithe Chief of the big sea) generally
called • Te Rangi,’ who was the Chief of a large tribe at

Hawke's Bay, seemed to be the favourite suitor. He was

a bold, determined warrior, but ambitious and resentful
ofany interference. He wished to marry Amiria, for by
so doing he eventually hoped to become King of the
Maoris. He was assiduous in his attentions to her, but

regarded Harry, the pakeha, with a jealous eye. On his

proposing to Amiria, he was astonished and chagrined at

tier refusal, and finding she would not listen to him,
taunted her with loving the pakeha. Hot words ensued

between them, and they parted in bitter enmity. He

retired to his own tribe soonafter this, and Amiria hoped
she would never see him again. Harry, hearing of this,
from her father, and partly guessing the reason of her

refusal, spoke to her and was well rewarded by noticing
the depth of her affection for him. They were married
within a month, and lived very happily for over a year,
and were blessed with a little baby girl, who is now my
niece Miriam.

I returned to New Zealand about this time, and

although at first I did not regard the marriage with

favour, I was so much struck with their thorough hap-
piness that I clearly saw it was for the best, and I soon

learned to love Amiria as a very dear sister. All went

along peacefully and hopefully until Te Rangi appeared
on the scene once more, and finding Amiria alone one

day, tried to persuade her to leave her home and return

with him to Napier, and he threatened if she did not he

would kill both her and her husband. Fortunately her

father, who was passing, interrupted Te Rangi, who left,
swearing to be avenged on the accursed pakeha, who

had robbed him ofhis bride. Amiria told Harry of this,
and her father warned them to be careful, and promised
to have Te Rangi watched. Te Rangi soon afterwards,
however, left for a neighbouring settlement.

The next Sunday they visited her father, and on re-

turning home had to pass through a piece of dense bush.
The track was narrow, and Harry was walking a little in
front, when suddenly Atniria noticed a movement in the
bush, and there saw Te Rangi with a rifle pointed at her

husband. She rushed forward and flung her arms

around Harry’s neck, just in time to receive the bullet in
her back. Harry’s first impulse was to rush after Te
Rangi, but Amiria restrained him with the cry, ‘Oh,
Harry ! don’t leave me.’ He took her in his arms, and

found the bullet had passed between her shoulder

blades, and the blood was rushing forth at every breath
she took. He realised at oncethat she could not live for

more than a few minutes, and in his agony pressed her

to him. ’ Harry !’ she gasped, • I’m going to leave you,’
and then appeared to lose consciousness. She turned

to him again, saying, ‘Good-bye, Harry; something
tells me you will come to me soon,’ and with one or two

convulsive gasps she expired in his arms.

I was riding close by at the time, and hearing the

shot in the bush, went towards the spot, and was

bitterly grieved at the sight before me. Welifted her

up tenderly and carried her home, and I thought it

better to leave Harry alone with his grief, for in such
moments it is impossible to give expression to the

sorrow or sympathy which we feel, and all words appear
to be empty and expressionless. I considered it neces-

sary that Amiria’s father should be informed at once of
the death of his daughter, and took the oportunity of
riding over to tell him. I found him in his whare, and
on imparting the news to the old man he buried his face
in his hands and seemed to be overcome with grief, but
the next moment he sprang to his feet, grasped his mere,
and with flashing eyes and determined mien he left the

whare. He issued two or three commands to some of his

men outside, and in a moment all was bustle. He then
returned to me and asked some rapid questions as to the
exact spot, and the time of the shot. Scarcely had he
done questioning me, than I noticed a young chief with
five warriors stood at the door. They were all naked,
except for a light Maori mat around the loins, but they
were well armed. Kingi Hori turned to them, and

speaking rapidly and in an excited manner, told them

what had occurred, and explained all particulars to

them, and urged them to be revenged on Te Rangi. His
last words as he pointed with his mere in the direction
which Te Rangi had taken, being • Go! and never return

until Te Rangi sleeps with his fathers.’
I took them to the place where Amiria was shot, and

they immediately found the trail and quickly disappeared
from sight. Te Rangi, however, had a good start, and
it appeared that, expecting to be pursued, he had done
his utmost to baffle any who might follow him. They
tracked him toWaiwhakarewarewa, nearRotorua, where
they arrived in the early morning, and on questioning
the natives there, heard that Te Rangi was asleep in one

of the wharfs, but on surrounding it they found that the
bird had flown. One young man who had slept in the
same wharf stated that about an hour before daylight be
heard the dogs barking, and going to see what was the

matter, he saw on the brow of the hill close by the figure
ofTe Rangi clearly outlined against the moonlitsky. The
young chiefand his warriors oncemore pushed forward as

fast as they were able, and tracked Te Rangi to Orakiko-
rako, and again on towards Wairaki Valley, now famous
for its geysers and boiling springs, also its beautiful en-

crustations, petrifications, and other thermal wonders.
On the eve of the second day the pursuers werebeginning
to lose all hope of catching Te Rangi, when they noticed
his footmarks close to a small creek, and that the water
near the edge of the creek was still slightly muddy, and

therefore he could not have passed more than half an

hour before them. This gave them renewed hope, and

they pushed onward and entered the Wairaki Valley, and

suddenly caught sight of Te Rangi ascending the hill on

the opposite side of the gully. From his manner he ap-
peared to have lost all fear of pursuit. Directly he had

disappeared from view, they followed him rapidly, and
on nearing the spot where they had seen him, they crept
stealthily and silently along, well hidden by the ti-tree
and scrub. Soon afterwards they saw Te Rangi in
a small clearing sitting down to his evening meal.
They separated and advanced stealthily towards
him from different points, intending to capture
him alive rather than shoot him. When within
a few yards of him, some slight noise caused him to turn

quickly, and on seeing his danger, he leaped to his feet,
and with one blow from his mere stretched the foremost
warrior dead onthe plain. The other men pounced upon
him, but he struggled long and desperately, knowing
full well he was fighting for his life, and twice he fairly
shook off his foes and rose to his feet, only again to be

borne to the ground. They overpowered him at last,
and bound him firmly, then carrying him down to the
boiling, bubbling geyser, now known as the ‘ Champagne
Pool,’ they threw him in. He rose to the surface, and

giving vent to a blood-curdling scream of agony, disap-
peared for ever.

There is a tradition amongst the Maoris that Te
Rangi’s spirit still haunts this pool, and they say that
the wailing, moaning noise caused by the steam rush-
ing from this geyser, just before it discharges a volume
of boiling water into the air, is the last dying
scream of Te Rangi. They buried their dead com-

rade in a small cave close to the beautiful petrifying
geyser, which is now known as the ‘Eagle’s nest.’ The
steam and water from this geyser has covered the sur-

rounding ground, ti-tree, ferns and moss with a grey-
coloured deposit which has turned as hard as stone, and
as large pieces of ti-tree have fallen across this geyser, it
faintly resembles an eagle’s nest, whence it has derived

its name.

It was expected that Te Rangi’s tribe would avenge
his death, but though threats were made, they after-
wards seemed to recognise that true justice only had
been meted out to him.

Amiria’s death was mourned by all the tribe. In a

few days she was buried under the shade of a clump of
fern trees (pungas), which had formed a cool retreat for

her and her child, and there, with the graceful fronds
and leaves of the fern trees bending towards her, and

forming a canopy of beauty above her, and with the
creek singing a soft lullaby at her side, she was laid to
rest. This spot seemed consecrated to her memory, and
was a fit resting place for one who loved nature so well.

Harry appeared to feel his loss very much, and think-
ing to divert his thoughts, I proposed a trip to England.
To this he agreed, saying that everything on the farm

reminded him ofAtniria.
In passing through the Suez Canal, he caught some

kind of a fever, and whilst in a delirium, dreamt he saw

his wife coming to him. He got out of the bed and

staggered on deck, and although we found him soon

afterwards, and did our utmost for him, he died the

next day and was buried at sea. Miriam, their only
child, then became my special charge, and I soon learned
to love her as a daughter. She has now grown into a

fine young woman, and is the light and joy of my life.
We have far more wealth than we require, and Miriam

seems only to be thoroughly happy when she is doing
good. She reminds me at times of both her father and
mother, but as I watch her loving and self-sacrificing
disposition, I often think of ‘ Amiria, the Maori Princess.’

AMIRIA NOTICED TE RANGI WITH A RIFLE POINTED AT HER HUSBAND.

THEY CREPT SILENTLY ALONG WELL HIDDEN BY THE TI-TREE SCRUB.
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from the Urinary Organs, in either sex. Gravel, and
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Sale Proprietors, The Lincoln and Midland Counties Drug
Co., Lincoln, England.
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A REMARKABLE IMPOSTURE.

In the gaol in Santa Fe, New Mexico, lies the hero of
one of the most remarkable impostures modern times
have known. No writer of fiction has conceived any-
thing half so audacious. These are the facts as made

public at the trial. For the past twenty-five years Con-

gress, theGovernment Departments, and the courtshave

dealt with the Peralta Land Grant. This was anattempt
on the part of the descendants of a grandee of Spain to

establish claim to a strip of land 75 miles wide and 225

miles long in the richest parts of New Mexico and Ari-

zona. On this land are situated cities and thriving
towns ; railroads cross it in all directions ; and beneath
the surface are gold, silver, and copper mines of great
value. At a moderate estimate the territory is worth

at least Had the claimant wonthe Govern-

ment would have had to refund at least $10,000,000
for land sold to settlers, and these settlers would
have been cast in damages for an additional $5,000,000.
It was a stake worth while playing for. The claimant
to all these untold riches was the alleged descendant by
marriage of Don Miguel de Peralta de la Cordova, Baron

of Arizona and the Colorados, Knight of the Fleece and

Baron of the Order of Charles 111., Knight of Montesa,

Knight of the Colorados, Gentleman of the King’s Bed-

chamber with entrance at will, who, in return for great
services rendered his Most Christian Majesty Phillip V.

of Spain, had been given this principality in the New

World. The immediate descendants of the Gentleman
of the King’s Bedchamber had long ago joined their
royal masters, and the title to the grant had lapsed. In

investigating some land titles in the Far West a man

named James Addison Reavis discovered the title to

the Peralta land grant, and after extensive searches,
he filed with the Surveyor-General of Arizona a

claim tothe grant, asserting that it had been devised to

him by a Dr. Willing, who in turn had been made the

beneficiary under the will of Miguel de Peralta, a lineal
descendant of the original grantee. In substantiation of
his claim there was filed with the Surveyor-General
what purported to be original documents from the

Government archives in the City of Mexico, certified

copies of the last will and testament of Baron de Per-

alta, and a mass of other documentary evidence. After

careful consideration, the Surveyor-General refused to

entertain the claim, and in a long and carefully prepared
report pointed out many missing links and evidences of

forgery in the documents.
For four years Reavis was unheard of; then he filed

an amended petition with the Surveyor General, again
making claim to the grant. In his new petition he set

forth that he had by marriage become the legal repre-
sentative of DonaSofia Loreto Micaela de Peralta Reavis,

neeMasoy Silva de Para’ta dela Cordova,who was alleged

to be the great-granddaughter of Don Miguel Silva de

Peralta de las Flaces. The amended claim was sub-

stantially the same as the original petition, except that

the missing links were duly supplied, and the evidence

in support of the claim was even more minute and

voluminous. Apparently his evidence was complete, and

his title, through his wife, unassailable.

A few words as to the claimant. According to hisown

testimony he was born in Missouri, served in the war of

the Secession, and then went to Brazil. Returning to

St. Louis, he found work as the driver of a tram-car,

then he was a clerk, then a salesman, afterwards a news

paper correspondent, and then an estate agent. It was

while engaged in the last business that he met Dr. Will-

ing, through whom he obtained the famous grant.
Reavis was a man ofno education up to that time. And

yet this ‘ plain Western man ofalmost childlike candour

aud simplicity ’ managed to fool such astute men of the
world and able lawyers as the late Senator Conkling,
Colonel Ingersoll, Colonel Broadhead,now United States

Minister to Switzerland; and others ; while from

the Southern Pacific Railroad, and various keen

business men he secured hundreds of thousands of

dollars to carry on his fight. Perhaps the most remark-

able thing in connection with this forgery was that a

man of no education became one of the most proficient
Spanish scholars of the day ; and not only did he learn
modern Spanish, but he became a master of the classical

Spanish of the eighteenth century, the language em-

ployed by the Court of King Ferdinand VI. It was

necessary for him to become an expert archaeologist;
and so perfectwas hisknowledge ofthe seals and signets,
the decorations and Orders of the Courts of Spain of a

century and a half ago, that he deceived the most

learned archaeologists of Madrid. Again the Surveyor-
General of Arizona rejected his claim, and it was neces-

sary for Reavis to appeal to higher authority. To
successfully carry on his fight he needed money and

influential friends. Money he soou found, and with

the money came the friends The case was submitted to

Senator Conkling for his opinion. Mr Conkling spent a

month in examination of the papers, and at the end of
that time declared unhesitatingly that, ifthe title in dis-

pute was to a farm in the Connecticut, ‘ the title would

be absolutely perfect. As it is, on its face, the case is

flawless.’ But investigations made in Mexico and Spain
added the most startling climax to the wonderful
romance. Not only did the attorneys for the Govern-

ment learn that all of Reavis’s evidence was forged, but
that Don Miguel Silva had absolutely no existence ex-

cept in the brain of the imaginative Reavis.

“OUR ANCESTORS.”—From Max's Picture in Vienna.

AN APPALLING RUMOUR.

THEY SAY THAT—

PADEREWSKI

IS GROWING BALD.

CYCLISTS' SPEED.

EVERY time a bicycle rider pushes down one pedal
he travels as far as a man eighteen feet in height
would go in making one step. That is an inter-

esting statement, and is made on the authority of a

scientific journal.
The large gentleman in the illustration suggests the

fabled person who wore the seven-league boots. A

single glance at the picture will convey to the mind in

an instant what the bicycle does and why itis so popular.
Think of such a little fellow as the man on the wheels

moving along at each downward pressure of his foot at

the rate a man eighteen feet high walks, and jou will

understand, if you are not a bicycle rider, why old and

young seem to have got wheels in the head. The

sensation of a rapid, smooth motion through the air, ac-

complished with little effort, is very agreeable. This is

the sort of motion provided by the bicycle.
The accompanying picture does not really show what

a difference in size there must be between the bicyclist
and the pedestrian who would cover the ground withthe

same effort. Itwould be easier for the bicyclist to make

the fifteen feet on a level with one pressure of one foot
than to take two steps. e

All bicycle paths, however, are

not level.
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SocietyGossip.

AUCKLAND.

Dear Bee, November 25.

We have lucid intervals of fine weather now, and
enjoy them hugely, though the rain does notinterfere much with
lectures, concerts, etc. Of course, this has been amarfced week in
the ‘ At Home ’ line, and I believe the special line of entertain-
ment adopted by Mark Twain was very much appreciated, and
very well attended.

The Auckland

ORCHESTRAL UNION AND LIEDERTAFEL

concert on Thursday night was a brilliantfinaleto a most success-
ful season. The leading numbers had been chosen by a vote of
the members of both societies from the programme of the three
preceding concerts—an excellent idea. What apity it is thatall

encoresare notsimilarly decided! The performers and audience
were in perfect sj mpathy, and Mr Towsey, the ableand popular
conductor, must have felt extremely gratified, not only with the
spirit and perfect unison of instrumentalists and vocalists, but
with the enthusiasm manifested by the audience. His own share
of homage in the shape of beautiful floral offerings mightwell
have satisfied the soul of a prima donna. The Choral Hall on
thefloor andin the gallery was crowded with an audience repre-
sentativeof music and fashion. Amongthose present I noticed
Mrs Windsor in a cardinal satin gown trimmed with black
Spanish lace; Mrs A. B. Reynolds, cream crepon, crimson chiffon
on semi-low corsage; Mrs Douglas, black, cream opera cloak;
Mrs Finlayson, elegant grey and black brocade gown ; Mrs (Dr,)
Hooper, black velvet, white feather boa; Miss Hooper, very
pretty sea-green surah silk blouse, dark skirt; Miss Windsor,
whitemuslin, pink ribbon bows; Miss Fenton, looked well in a
black lace gown;Mrs Donald, pink silk blouse with straps of
black ribbon velvet, black silk skirt; Miss Owen, pretty spotted
cream muslin, with bands edged with white Valenciennes

lace; Miss Ada Owen, white muslin blouse, dark skirt;
Miss Chamber, light grey velvet gown ; Mrs Napier, stylishgrey

tweed ; Mrs Marriner, black velvet; Miss Carr, pretty electric
silk blouse, dark skirt; Mrs Kilgour, pink satin, wide Duchess

lace round semi-low bodice and sleeves; Miss Finlayson, black,
pink silk yoke veiled in black lace: Mrs Kenderdine, soft grey

gown, white silk full front on bodice; Mrs Connell, wine silk
trimmed withblack velvet; Mrs iDr.) Knight, pale blueand black;
Miss Thornfeldt, pretty turquoise blue silk blouse, dark skirt;
Miss Harding, black ; Miss James, pretty silver leaf green gown,

white silk yoke veiled with black lace, quaint little bows to

finish ; Miss Butters, cardinal; Miss L. Butters, becoming pink
muslin blouse, dark skirt; Miss M. Macindoe, pale pink crepon;
Mrs Oliphant, black and whi’e; Mrs Airey, black, bodice in-
serted with terracotta silk outlined with black lace ; Mrs Craw-
ford, cardinalsilk trimmed with same coloured plush; Miss West-
wood,red satin; Miss A. Westwood, very pretty forget-me-not
blue blouse, dark skirt; Mrs Bedlington, black flowered delaine;
Miss Clapcott. dark green cloth costume; Mrs Theo. Kissling,
brown silk relieved with white; Mrs Gorrie, black silk; Miss Mc-
Lachlan. black skirt, white blouse; Mrs and her
daughters were similarly attired in black gowns relieved with
white ; Mrs Hoffman, black silk ; Miss Hoffman, dark skirt, terre
blouse ; Mrs Napier, brown tweed; Miss Trevithick, whiteeven-

ing gown, pink fleecy clouds; Miss Hazard, nil green; Miss
Windsor was gowned in white lace relieved with bouton d'or
ribbon, and her friend wore grey ; Mrs Hadfield,black, and her
daughter, aneat fittingwhite gown; etc., etc.

The large picnic party to Northcote, wLich takes place on

Monday evening, will be too late for this week’s insertion.

Owing to the wet state of the Cricket ground last Friday the
Queen’s Own College Sports had to be postponed untilTuesday.

THE CHILDREN’S FLOWER SHOW

was opened last Friday afternoon in the Choral Hall by His Wor-
ship the Mayor. There was alarge attendaceof children, the hall
being so fullwith visitors that itbecame impossible to seeall the
exhibits, which were very beautiful, and, I am glad to say,more

numerous than last year, owing to the Show being held later
in the season. Friday afternoon was beautifully fine and
warm, and Saturday was also a nice day. so that in

point of weather the Committee could congratulate them-
selves, as well as on the success of the whole affair. Mrs
(Professor) Thomas, the energetic secretary and promoter of
the Show, looked alittle wearied; shecertainly musthave feltso

after her onerousduties of the morning. Much always devolves
upon asecretary, a thankless billet too.but in this case admirably
filled. Mrs Thomas wore a stylishgrey tailor-made gown with
pink vest; Mrs Carr, whogracefully presided over the afternoon
refreshments, was suitably gowned in silver grey lustre, white
muslin apron, grey hat with pink trimmings ; Mrs Cowie, black
gown and bonnet, with sleeves and bow at the neck relieved with
pearl grey ribbon; Mrs Holland, black ; her youngest daughter
wore grey check finished withblack ; Miss Girdler, fawn tweed ;
Miss Ijaird, black ; Mrs Ashton Bruce looked charming in a black
delaine flowered with mauve, and finished with mauve silk

facings, small whitenethat trimmed with mauveflowers; Misses
(James) Russell (two) were similarly and eleganMy gowned in
silver grey lustre trimmed with white lace and slashedwith car-
dinal silk ribbons, white Leghorn hats trimmed with ciel blue
silk; Miss Violet James, peacock blue cashmere, sailor hat; Mrs
Templar, handsome black lace gown, black bonnet with lilac
ribbon bows; Miss Mary Gorrie, black gown, blue vest, large
crinkley hat with bows of ribbon and goose’s quills ; Mrs
Goodall, black silk ; Mrs Horace Walkerwas very much admired
in a mourning costume; Mrs Ching had a stone grey gown,
the bodice trimmed with silver bead appliqu6, hat en suite;
Miss Tub Binney, dark skirt, white blouse, sailor hat; Mrs
Edmiston, brick colouredgown finishedwith black lace epaulettes
hat trimmed to match ; Miss Horne,black cashmere relieved with
white lace ; black toque with violets; Miss M. Horne, black lustre
and a cool looking white lace vest, black hat with brown ribbons ;
Mrs Daldy, black; Mrs A. Carrick, fawn gown trimmed with
brown silk, hat with flowers ; Mrs Richmond, black silk, bonnet
with buttercups: Mrs Charles Haines, dark skirt, white blouse
with pink tie; Mrs John K. Davis, black gown relieved with
white; Miss Rice, brown skirt, pale pink crepon blouse;
Miss Trevithick, dark skirt, blue blouse; Miss Shirley-Baker,
fawn gown; and her sister, black skirt and cape, white blouse,
sailor hat; Mrs Kenderine. dark skirt, lilacblouse ; Miss Haultain,
black skirt and jacket, white vest; Miss Winnie Kissling. dark
skirt, pink blouse; Miss Sydney Nathan was prettily frocked in
white: Mrs Theo. Kissling. slate grey costume faced with silk,
beaded bonnet relieved with a rose coloured flower; Miss Myers,

sky blue canvas, sailor hat; Mrs Walker (Parnell), fawn gown,
electrique blue shot silk vest, brown toque with yellow
flowers; Mrs Coleman, black silk trimmed with beads,
bonnet wiih mauve ribbons: and her daughter, petunia
striped silk trimmed with black velvet, hat to correspond;
Mrs Nathan, very stylish black crepon gown, i ae blue silk veiled
with black lace inserted in bodice, black lace picture hatwith

> wreath of forget-me-nots; Mrs M. Clark, steel grey costume,
black hat with cardinal velvet; Mrs C. M.Nelson, black flecked
with blue, black hat trimmed with black feathers; Mrs T. W.
Leys, handsome black merveilleux silk, bodice trimmed with jet

’ passementerie, large black hat with feathers; Mrs Hope Lewis,
pale bronze green,full front of cream chiffbn, black lace hat with
posies of yellow polyanthus; Miss Fenton,grey tweed costume,
revers of black silk, blue vest, black lace toque, pale pink
roses; her sister wore navy: Mrs Chambers, black, stylish
silk cape: Mrs H. Campbell, elegant black brocaded silk,
magenta silk inserted in bodice finished with black lace:
Miss Campbell, black silk, pretty creim lace butterfly bonnet;
Mrs Upton, grey, black bonnet withcream roses; Mrs 0. Brown,
black, jet bonnet; Mrs W. Thorne, black, silk sleeves, large black
hatwith white feathers; Mrs Goldie, black crepon gown, pretty
bonnet trimmed with green shot ribbon andlilies-ot-the valley;
Mrs Buttle, pale green, white hat with heliotrope flowers; Miss
Sommerville.brown, shotbrocade corsage.brown chiphat trimmed
with shot ribbon; Mrs C. Baker, shot blue gown trimmed with
silk same colour, black hat with flowers; Mrs Hudson, electric
blue gown, hat en suite ; Mrs Gutheridge, stylish grey check
gown, drawn collarand epaulettes of shot silk,black lace toque;
Mrs <Dr.) Scott, very pale fawn costume, black hat with ribbon;
Mrs A. Bruce, black and grey blouse, black crepon skirt,
white hat trimmed with black and heliotrope flowers;
Mrs Ross, black, huge sleeves of black silk flecked with blue,
black hat; Mrs Whitelaw,black,blaek bonnet; Miss WinnieLeys,
pretty pearl grey frock, white picture hat trimmed with ribbon
and white feathers; Mrs Cunningham, black with moire sleeves,
pretty green straw bonnet with trimming to match ; and many
others.

I find thatin my account of the impromptu dance given at the
* Towers ’ by the R.T.C..1 omittedto givehonour wherehonourwas

due, the two ladies who were credited with all the success grace-
fully disclaiming the entire praise. Several other ladies of the
committee also worked extremely hard, notably, Mrs J. Macfar-
lane, Mrs Dargaville, Mrs Peel, and Miss Hay.

Dr. Hood, an extremely clever medico from Tasmania, is staying
at ‘lstana,’ the pleasant boarding house next the Grammar
School.

I hear that all Dr. Sharman’s lady pupils passed their First Aid
Ambulanceexamination, and that Dr. Roberton’s class at Mount
Albert is progressing steadily under his patient and careful tui-
tion.

Polo was played in Hunter and Nolan'spaddock, as the Trotting
Races wereheld in Potter’s paddock.

Many of the admirers of Mr C. H. Haines’ pretty yacht, the
Ngaire, willbe sorry to hear that it has been sold to Wellington
parties.

We are alllooking forward to the

floral fete

to be held in Potter’s Paddock on the 7th December. Ido hope
everyone who can will go with huge quantities of bouquets and
flowers with which to pelt each other and bestow on the most

prettily decorated vehicle. Itwill be a most unique sight—for the
colonies—anda very attractiveand beautiful one. I hear someone
has already engaged the only donkey in the city.

LAWN TENNIS.

The Eden and Epsom Clubs opened their lawns for play last
Saturday, as the weather was fine. There were a very large
number of players. Amongst them I noticed Miss Patonin black ;
Misses Hardie. Hesketh. Garland, Gorrie.and Mrs Chapman, dark
skirts light blouses; Miss Spiers, cream lustre. The committee
have decided to hold an open tournament at Christmas, playing
on Boxing Day and the following Saturday. The inter-club
matches commence on Saturday, 7th December.

At the opening of
POLO

last week there was alarge attendance of the fair sex despite the
weather, lady friends of the club having kindly undertaken to

provide the afternoon tea, which was excellent. The table was

prettily decoratedwith buttercup silk placed in art folds up the
centre of the tables, and finished with vases of nasturums of
various colours and daisies, surrounded by dishes and baskets of

delicious cakes, sandwiches, etc. Most of the ladies wore dark
frocks, though some were attired in dark skirts and light
blouses. The Italian band discoursed sweet strains ot music

during the afternoon, being stationed on one side of the stand.
Amongst those present I noticed Mrs iCol.) Dawson, in black silk
skirt, white blouse: Miss Elliot, dark skirt, pink blouse : Mrs
George Bloomfield, neat-fitting grey tailor-made gown ; Mrs W.
Bloomfield, grey tweed; Mrs Lucas Bloomfield, brown gown,
picture hatwith feathers; Mrs Pollan, fawn gown trimmed with
shot silk; Mrs Ware was much admired in a neat fitting grey

check: Miss Ware looked pretty in astone grey gown; Mrs Trapp
looked extremely well ingrey check tweed; Mrs Charles Haines
wore a tasteful gown of grey check ; Misses Isaacs; Mrs Lyons
looked chic in a black crepe gown, dainty white floral
bonnet; Miss Aubrey, black, large hat with heliotrope
flowers; Mrs Goodhue, black: Mrs Challinor Purchas;
Mrs H. Tonks, fawn; Miss Buckland, navy; Mies E. Bull;
Miss Wynyard, Miss Eaton looked pretty in navy; Misses Thomp-
son (two), navy serges; Miss Kate Hay, grey ; her sister, navy;
Miss Percival, dark skirt, pink blouse; and her sister, dark skirt,
white blouse; Miss E. Percival, beige; Mrs Arch. Clark, brown;
Miss Devereux, dark skirt, pink blouse; Mies McFarland, corn-
flower blue, and her sister, dark skirt, sky blue blouse: Miss
Jackson, Misses Worsp (two). Mrs Markham. Mies Firth. Misses
Churton (two), dark skirts, light blouses; Mrs Arthur Taylor,
navy blue; Miss Ettie Ireland, black gown, fawn vest; Miss
Mildred Purchas. navy; Miss Pearce, grey; Miss Power,
navy ; Mrs (Dr.) Scott, fawn ; Miss Blanche Banks. Misses Wil-
kins, navy serges; Miss Heywoods, Mrs Blair, Mrs Burton, Miss
Spiers; Mrs Sheaf, grey plaid; Mrs Sampson, black mourning
gown; Mrs (Dr) Lewis, dark skirt, plaid golf cape; Mrs Hamner,
black mourning gown; Miss Minnitt, navy serge; Misses Moss-
Davis (two), fawn.

Phyllis Broune.

WELLINGTON.

Dear Bee, November 22.
There were a number of ladies at the

flower show.

which was held at the Skating Rink last Tuesday afternoon.
Some of the roses were really exquisite. Miss Johnston carried
off the prize for hand bouquet, and Miss F. Cooper the bridal
bouquet. Amongthose present I noticedMrs Levin, who wore a

black silk gown trimmed with jet, black and white bonnet; Mrs
Grace, shot crepon gown with embroidered rovers, ecru lace
bonnet with forget-me-nots; Miss Grace, pale blue costume, large

NODINE & CO., -

163, LAMBTON QUAY,

WELLINGTON.
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Of Finely Engraved

CARDS, CRESTS, , . .

MONOGRAMS and

WEDDING INVITATIONS

H. BRETT, Graphic Office. Shortland Street, Auckland.

Engagements
1 KX. J are ’ n l^e a’ r -

n>\ No less than
seven adventurous
couples, in and around

r/j'* Cullensville, intend to join the
V matrimonialfleet shortly, but their

names have not transpired.

ORANGE BLOSSOMS.

MR HUNTER TO MISS HODGSON.

AVERY pretty wedding was celebrated last week

at St. Peter’s church, Onehunga. The Rev. W.

Hewlett performing the ceremony.

The bride was Miss Lilian Hodgson, daughter of the

late Mr George Hodgson, of Nelson, and the bridegroom,
Mr Richard Hunter, of Whangarei, son of Mr William

Hunter, recently of the firm of Hunter and Nolan,
Auckland. •

.

The bride looked charming in a handsome electric
blue travelling costume. Her bridesmaid Miss Noakes,
was prettily attired in cream-coloured cashmere.

The groomsman was attended by Mr W. L. Hunter,of
Paeroa, who acted as best man.

After the ceremony the happy pair and guests were

entertained at afternoon tea by Mr and Mrs Noakes.
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Leghorn hat trimmed with pink roses and white tulle: Miss A.
Grace, white duck costume large white hat with feathers; Mrs
Johnston, black crepon with vest of pink silk, black bonnet
with pink rosettes ; Miss Johnston, white spotted muslin over

pale green silk, and trimmed with ribbon to match, white
ttraw hat with white flowers and green ribbon; Miss E. Johns-
ton, white duck costume; Miss Peaice, blue figured cloth
gown with epaulettes of black lace, black bonnet with
red and cream roses; Mrs Duncan, black corded silk gown,
handsome net oapeworked with jet, jet bonnet with black tips;
Mrs Baldwin, fawn tailor-made costume, black hat with grass
loops and chiffon; Mrs Williams, black silk gown and mantle,

pretty bonnetwith cream tips; Mrs Beetham, Mrs Travers, Mack
skirt, striped blouse, black hat with poppies and shot ribbon; Mrs
Hudson, grey gowntrimmed withblack braid, sailorhat; Mrs L.
Reid, grey tweed; Mrs Molenieux, brown crepon. trimmed with
ribbon to match, bonnet to match trimmed with heliotrope
flowers; Mrs Joseph, black silk, jet bonnetwith white ospreys;
Mrs Edwin, blue spotted silk, black lace cape,black bonnetwith
cornflowers; Miss Brandon, black skirt, check silk blouse, lace

cape, black hat with jettedwings and shotribbon ; Mrs C. Izard,
Miss Gore, pretty white serge costume, hat to match with white

satin bows andred roses; Mrs Parfitt, black crepon, jet bonnet:
Miss Kebbell,blue crepon trimmed with white silk and ecru lace
insertion, burnt straw hat with shoe ribbon bows andpink roses ;
Miss Dransfield, fawn covert coating costume white sailor hat;
Miss Rose, cream errpon, black hat with chiffon rosettes and
cornflowers; Mrs Rhind. grey tweed costume, white waistcoat,
black hat with red roses and shot ribbon; Mrs Watson, navy
blue serge gown, burnt straw bonnet trimmed with shot ribbon,
grass, and pink roses; Mrs H. D. Crawford, tabac brown cos-

tume, yellow silk blouse, white sailor hat; Miss A. Bennet
(Bulls), grey tweed, black hat covered with cornflowers; Mrs
Hales. Miss Baker (Auckland!. Mrs Barraud. Mrs and Miss Bar-
clay, Mrs McTavish, the Misses Haise. Mrs Jellicoe, Mrs Leckie,
Mrs Castendyke. Mrs Eberle, Mrs and Miss Tuckey, Miss Cole-
ridge, Mrs W. Reid, Mrs and Miss Nathan, the Misses Fairchild,
Mrs and Miss Blundell, and many others. Delicious tea and cake
were supplied by the ladies, which is always acceptable at an

affair of thiskind.
A most

ENJOYABLE DANCE AT GOVERMENT HOUSE

was held on Wednesday night. It was. I believe, given for the
officers of the Italian warship ‘ Colombo ’now in port. The ball-
room mantelpiece looked lovely; it was abank of rhododendrons
and fox gloves, with long streamersof grass here and there. The
supper was all that anyone could desire. Small tables were

placed about the room, which were laden with every dainty you

could think of, and on the centre of each was a bowl of lovely
loses. The mantelpiece was also covered with roses. During
supper-time Lord Glasgow proposed the healthof ourQueen, also
thar of the Qu«en of Italy, it being the birthday of the latter. In
the Vice-regal set of Lancers Lord Glasgow danced withMrs (Dr.)
Grace, and Lady Glasgow with H.R.H. the Duke of Abbruzzi.

Lady Glasgow wore a beautiful gown of white satin brocade
with small pink rose buds, the bodice trimmed with lovely
white lace; the sleeves were composed of lace and satin stripes ;
she also wore her diamonds, and carried a beautiful bouquet
of rases; Lady Augusta Boyle (who is now able to dance)
looked very nice in apale blue satin gown, with folded bodice of
white andblue satin, which was trimmed with white lace and
spray of pink roses; Lady Alice wore a similar gown; Lady
Dorothy Boyle wore a pretty white muslin frock trimmed with
lace and ribbon. Among the guests I noticed Lady Douglas, who
worea black brocade gown trimmed with lace and jet; Mrs New-

man. handsome pale grey merveilleux gown made with folded
bodice; Mrs C. Johnston, cream pompadour silk brocaded with
scarlet flowers, and trimmed with scarlet velvet, the bodice
trimmed with guipure lace: Mrs Duncan, black silk with panels
of white silk under jetted net; Mss Butler, pale blue satin with
hebe bodice of white chiffon: Mrs Crawford, handsome cream

brocade, the front of the skirt being entirely composed of
lace flounces, the bodice trimmed with lace and crimson
roses; Mrs W. Johnston, handsome black and white striped
brocade trimmed with jet and black chiffon; Mrs Rhodes

lovely black silk handsomely trimmed with jet: Mrs Levin,
handsome black brocade with long train: the bedice trimmed
with folds of cream chiffon; Mrs Grace, pale grey brocade with
handsomely-embroidered front and sleeves of yellow chiffon;
Mrs Higgins, white silk trimmed with red and gold embroidery,
and angel sleeves of white chiffon: Mrs Beddard, old gold and
c-eambrocade with pleated bodice of white chiffon : Mrs Travers,
black silk with pink silk bodice trimmed with white lace : Miss
Grace, white silk and satin striped gown trimmed withchiffon:
Miss A. Grace, pale yellow silk crepon trimmed with jewelled
embroidery: Miss Williams, pale grey corded silk, with pink
pleated chiffon bodice ; Miss E. Williams, white corded silk
trimmed very much with lace : Miss Johnston, old goldbrocade
trimmedwith chiffonto match ; her sisters wore white figured
silk gowns ; Miss Douglas, pale blue silk with bertha of white
lace ; Miss Pearce, black accordion pleated gown, the bodice

very much trimmed with white lace; Miss Gore, pale

blue satin trimmed with pink silk under ecru lace insertion;
Miss A. Gore, white brocade with full white chiffon sleeves; Miss

Duncan, pale grey satin with shoulder straps of pink, flowers;
Miss Cooper, cream gauze over silk, the bodice of violet silk
under cream gauze : Miss I. Cooper, pale pink silk; Miss Elliott,

pale yellow silk with chiffon frills; Miss McKellar, sage green
silk trimmed with bear fur; Miss Wilson, cream silk with
folded bodice of sky blue velvet trimmed with lace; Miss Seed,
cream silk trimmed with cream lace; Miss Menzies, pale lemon
silkwith bodice of pale blue silk covered with white lace: Miss
W. Menzies, green and white pompadour striped silk trimmed
with cream lac©; Miss Daniell, white satin with pleated chiffon

bodice: Miss Coleridge, pale pink silk withbertha of cream lace;
Miss Moorhouse, white silk. Among the gentlemen were the
Captain and Officers of H.I.M.S. Colombo, H.R.H. the Duke of

Abbruzzi, Sir Henry Norman (Governor of Queensland), Colonel

Fox, Sir Walter Buller, Mr E. Pearce, Mr W. Johnston, Dr.
Grace. Mr. Duncan and the Messrs Coates. Beddard,Tripp, Hanna,
Gore, Pearce. Williams. Butler, Higginson, Duncan, Seed, Cooper,
Tolhurst. Wilson, Turnbull, Jackson, Bailey, Tuckey, Dr. Purdy
and others.

The Wellingtonathletic sports were postponed from last Satur-
day till to-morrrow, owingto the rain.

The Italian warship ‘Colombo’left Wellingtonyesterday. During
her stay here the Captain and officers entertained a number of

ladies on board on Wednesday afternoon tocelebratetheir Queen's

birthday. Lady Glasgow and party went on board on Thursday
morning.

Ophelia.

Dear Bee, November 21.

This week our thoughts and actions have been

primarily revolving round theItalian man-o’-war, the

CHRISTOFERO COLOMBO,

which leftus to-day, and will probably be soonresting at peace in

the Auckland harbour. They have been both entertained and

entertainers during their brief visit, the boat having been

visited by crowds of Wellingtonians, who one and all met

with greatkindness from the officers. Official visits have been

changedand interohanged twixt shore andboat, and very friendly
relations have been established all round. Wednesday being the

birthday of the Quesn of Italy, a royal salute was fired in her
honour, and in the evening our Governor and the Countess of

Glasgow paid her a delicate compliment and entertained His

Royal Highness the Duke D’Abruzzi, the Captain and officers ata

BALL AT GOVERNMENT HOUSE.

The rooms seemed quite gay with uniforms and brass buttons.

Everyone was in the best of spirits, and consequently everything
passed off very much to everybody’s satisfaction. Theball was

opened by the usual ‘square, in which His Royal Highness danced

with Lady Glasgow,and His Excellency the Governor with Mrs

Grace. Others in the set were Lady AugustaBoyle. Lady Doug-
las. Mrs Hutchinson, Mrs C. J. Johnston. Mrs Rhodes,and Mrs

Levin, and Sir Henry Norman. Capt. Bertolini, Hon. W. P. Reeves.

Dr. Grace. Mr C. J. Johnston and Colonel Fox. Dancing was

kept up with great spirit till after twelve o'clock, and our foreign
guests appeared to enjoy themselves thoroughly. Lady Glasgow
was gowned most elegantly in a very handsomecream silk, rich

and rare, embroidered in exquisite shades of pink, green, and

yellow, forming sprays of tiny flowers; the gown was finished

with frills of real lace, and set off by Lady Glasgow s handsome
diamond ornaments ; the Ladies Augusta and Alice Boyle wore

silk dresses of a very pretty pale blue shade trimmed with lace

which was caught on one shoulder witha spray ofpink flowers ;

Lady Dorothy wore apretty simple dress of white spottedmuslin
with pink ribbons. Among thosepresent were Mrs P. Baldwin,
wearing alovely yellow silk dress with horizontal bands of vague
pompadour floral designs; Mrs Beddard wore a handsome pink
silk dress shot with wmite flowers, the bodice and sleeves beir g

edged with white lace; Mrs Butler wore ashimmering blue silk,
which bespoke England inits style and elegance; Mrs Coleridge
w ore pink; etc.

Sir Henry Norman is a guest at Government House during his
stay in Wellington, which willbeterminated when the ‘Ruapehu*
sails for England, and in his honour are dinners at Government
House given almost daily.

Sir Henry Norman arrived on Wednesday morning, in time to
attend the first race meeting at the Hutt. A great number of

people collected on the course, ard lost or won according to
racing custom. MrEdward Pearce entertained a large party at

luncheon in amarquee on the grounds, and afternoon teawas also
provided.

Next week I hope to tell you about Miss Burnett’s marriage to
Mr Pearson, which takesplace at her father’s place at the Lower
Hutt on Tuesday. Agreatmany invitations have been issued for

the * AtHome * in the afternoon, and the interest usual on such
occasionsis evinced by all the Huttresidents.

Another wedding which will shortly disturb tho usual mono-

tony of the Hutt is that of Miss LilianLee to Mr Heywood. The

youngcouple expect to leave us then, and take up land in the
country, probably in the Rangitikei district.

No epidemic of engagements has broken out,at was expected,
at the close of the season,though rumour is everywhere on the
wing, and gossip keeps a sharp look-out.

Miss Florence MacKellar is here on avisit. At present she is

staying with Mrs Elliottin Hawk estone-street.
Mrs Robinson is also here, comeover from Nelson to pay a visit

to Mrs Hislop.
Mr Izard and Miss Izard have goneup country for afew days.
Mrs Walter Johnston, with two daughters, leaves town on

Tuesday for the country house they have taken for the summer.

Mrs Bell does not go Home with Mr Bell and his daughters.
The latter leave for Australia at the end of the month,and Mrs
Bellgoes to Lowry Bay for the summer. Miss Sy die Johnston ac-

companies her there.
Our musical education is evidently not going to be neglected

during December. The rival societies, under the conductorship of
Mr Maughan Barnett and Mr Parker, are both rehearsing
* Messiah ’ for performance next month. Mr Barnett holds his on

the 13th, and Mr Parker’s will take place, as usual, aboutChrist-
mas time. Mr Parker. I hear, has accepted an offer of assistance
from the well-known Newbury-Spada Company, who will certainly
be a great acquisition.

The Bland Holt Company are here at present, and aredrawing
crowded houses. Miss Frances Ross, who for the last four months
has headed acompany on its colonial tour,and, owing tofinancial
failure, was obliged to disband, has joined Bland Holt, and is fill-

ing a vacancyciused by the departure of Miss Vivien, who was
obliged toleave onaccountof her mother’s serious illness.

The Committee of the Unemployed Relief Fund aremaking ar-

rangements tohold aball at the Drill Shed on the sth ofDecember,
by which they hope to increase the treasury. His Excellency the
Governor and the Countess of Glasgow have consented to be
present, so I have no doubt that the scheme will meet with uni-

versal favour.
On Saturday there will be rival attractions on land and sea.

—the opening of the Port Nicolson Yachting Club, and the
Amateur Sports on the Basin Reserve. Both being popular
amusements, we shall be rather torn between a desire to be pre-
sentat both. The * Oamaru ’isto be the flagship, asit was last
year, and refreshments will be served on board. In the Basin
Reserve we are always sureof gettinggood tea. and plenty of it.
beingprovided with lavish generosity by the friendsand relations
of the members of theclub.

AtMiramar links on Saturday the players were few and far be-
tween. The second competition for the Boyle Medal was. never-
theless, played by those who so bravely ventured so far in rain
and wind, and the medal was transferred tothe worthy hands of
Miss Sidey Johnston, who. by theway. is rapidly gaining a most

honourableplace amonglocal golfers.
Weseem to be living in the very midst of shows—Agricultural.

Dog. and Rose, a motley trio verily, but they all meet with warm

public support. Our gracious Governor and Lady Glasgow attend
themeach and all. afact which initself marks themas successful.

The Flower Show came on us daintily as an odour of sweet in-
cense. and was distinctly good. The collections ofpot plants were

especially noteworthy, and in the amateur classes the bouquets
and decorationswere artistic and beautiful. Lady Glasgow was

present the first day.on Tuesday, accompanied by her daughters.
Lady Glasgow wore a very handsome dress of figured grey silk
with revers and sleeves of black corded silk, and a small jet
bonnet; the Ladies Boyle wore neatblue serge costumes and
sailor hats. I also noticed Mrs Cameron, who wore a veryneat

and becoming dress of Gobelin blue with brown facings, and a

pretty hat to match, in which brown and blue blended harmoni-
ously ; Mrs Hales wore black, with a stylish blouse of striped silk
smartened with lace and small black bonnet; Miss Campbell
wore abrown and yellowcostume with soft silk ve«t; Mrs Izard,
in black, handsome black velvet three-quarter cloak: Mrs W.
Johnston, in a handsome black costume, small bonnetwith pink
roses; Mrs C. Johnston, black with cream lace revers and cuffs,
and light silk vest, small black bonnet: Mrs E. J. Reidwore a
brown costume, with bright braidededging and coffee lace, small
lace bonnet; Miss Ross wore black crepon prettily trimmed
with lace insertion, black hat with roses; Miss Seddon. a
black dress trimmed with pink silk and lace, and small
rose-trimmed hat: Miss M. Seddon wore black with pretty
white bodice, and white straw hat; Miss Skerret wore a
dark blue costume with trimmings of brown silk, b’own
straw toque with ospreys; Miss Shirlev-Baker looked well in
navy blue; Mrs Tolhurst wore black trimmed with silk, short
velvet cape lined with heliotrope silk,and heliotrope flowers in
her bonnet ; Miss L. Tolhurst wore a pretty blue costume and
floral toque. Very acceptable was the tea. wh ch was dispensed
during both days of the Show under the able management of

Mesdames Castendyke, Eberle, Reid, and Travers, and Misses
Gore. Johnston, Pearce, and others

A large dance—l may as well call it a ball—is being held to-

morrow evening in Tinakori Roadin the Ministerial Residence,
which in former times was considered sacred to the Premier.
The hostsand hostesses are Mr and Mrs Beddard, Mrs Higgins.
Sir Walter Buller, and Messrs Coates and Hanna.

Last Monday the members of the Catholic Schools sewing
classes were entertained by Mrs Grace during the afternoon.

Mrs Waldgrave gives achildrens party on Saturday evening.
Very successful vivant* were held at the Skating

Rink last week. ‘The Sacrifice of Iphegenia.’ ‘Death of Mar-
guerita,* ‘ The Vision.’and ‘At theBall.’ were specially fine. The
performers included Misses Barber. Glover. Hill,Liddle,Pownall.
and Seddon, who worked under the superintendence of Miss
Watson, towhom be all praise.

Meye

CHRISTCHURCH.

Dear Bek, November 22.
Everything is horribly quiet after the race week, and

our ordinary associations seem uninteresting now the carnivalis
over.

On Friday afternoon the

GIRLS BOATING CLUB

had a great gathering up the river. The Misses Cowlishaw pro*
vided acapital tea. A number of visitors besides members of the
club were present, including Miss Keiller. Misses Tolhurst,
Williams.Buller, and Gibson.

Three great lecturers have visited us—Mark Twain. Michael
Davitt. and Rev. Haskett Smith. The first is so known and
talked of that people were some what disappointed, funny as he

was athis lectures. Still more amusing was the complimentary
supper tendered him by the Chris’church Savage Club, at which
he was elected honararv member I saw at his ‘ At Homes ’ the
Bishonand Mrs Julius. Judge and Mrs Denniston, Professor and
Mrs Haslam. Miss Haslam. Mr MacLanerty, Dr. Campbell. Mr
and Mrs P. Campbell, Mr and Mrs Embling. the Misses Julius,
Mr and Mrs Gibbs. Hon. and Mrs Parker, Mr and Mrs Stead, Mr
and Mrs Burns. Mr and Mrs Gould. Mrs and Miss Mcares. Arch-
deacon and Mrs Lingard. Mr and Mrs Pitman. Mr and Mrs
Rhodes, Dr. and Mrs Irving. Mr and Mrs Cowlishaw. Dr. and
Mrs Jennings. Dr. and Mrs Murray*Aynslcy. Miss Henry, Miss
Gibson,and others.

On Friday evening Canon,Mrs andMiss Stack were entertained

in the parish school-room at Fendalton by a number of friends to

wish them bon voyage and au revoir. Amongst those present
were Mesdames Denniston. Cotterill. Turnbull. Ross. Neave,
Wood. Portal, Mellish. Missea Neave. Turtan. Turnbull. Gerard,
Mellish. Ronalds, Latter.Macpherson. Meeson.on MessrsCotterill,
Latter, Turnbull. Wood. Ross. Macpherson.

On Thursday Mrs Geo. Gould gave a

CHILDREN'S LAWN PARTY.

Amerry time was spent by a number oflittle ones.
The rain on Saturday puta stop to the opening of the summer

tennis club, also polo meeting, and various cricket matches. A

few enthusiasts ventured out to polo. I believe Mrs Archer
kindly provided tea.

On Tuesday afterncon Miss Amy Wood was

‘AT HOME*

to all her friendsprior toher marriage. Owingto recent bereave*
ments in both families, no quests were invited. The wedding
collection of presents is unique for number, use, and value.
Among the visitors were Mesdames Wilson, Brown. Macfarlane,
Cook, Appleby. Hawkes, Gibbs, Inglis, Jameson. Allan. Marsden.
Garland, Turner. Tribe, Matson, the Misses Cox. Hargreaves,
Graham, Cuff. Robinson, Marsden, Freeman, Allan, Ross, Hew-
lings, Heywood, and others.

Dolly Vale.

NAPIER.

Dear Bee, November 19.

We are about to lose the services of Mr Arthur

Sidey. who is givingup his position ofteller in the local branchof
the National Bank to start business in Dunedin on his own
account. Mr Sidey has made a host of friends socially, and his
loss will be severely felt, but hopes areentertained that he will
succeed in business. He has lately become engaged to Miss
Ella Hall, of Napier.

Mr Faufax Fenwicke of the Colonial Bank, is to be made man-

ager of the New Zealand Bank inNapier, whilst Mr Sommerville
will be appointed tosome other town.

The event of the week has been the

HORTICULTURAL SHOW,

which was heldin the Gaiety Theatre on Wednesday and Thurs-
day. The magnificent weather enabled the members to make a

grand display, and the general opinionof visitors is that, the exhi-
bition of flowers was by far the best Napier has yet produced.
The collectionof roses waslarge, and attracted agreat amountof

attention. The ferns on exhibition sent by Messrs Colemin and
Tiffen were universally admired. Many bouquets, sprays,button-
holes, and gaily-festooned epergnesadded to the beauty of the
Show. Messrs liman, of Wellington, and Lyall, ofMaraewakaho,
were the judges in the general classes, and Mesdamen J. H. Cole-
man and Randall awarded the children’s classes. Miss Florence
Carr carrying off two prizes. Mrs Parr displayed great
taste in the arrangement of her exhibits. Afternoon tea

was provided on Wednesday by Mesdames Coleman and
Nairnassisted by the Misses Watt and Nairn. On Thursday Mes
dames Wood and N. Pierce presided at the tea table. During
theevening music from Clarke’s band enlivened the proceedings.
Among those who visited the Theatre on this occasion were
Mesdames Yates. McLean, Tylee. Nairn, Bower, Orinond. Wil-
liams, Carr. Bennett. Walker. Wenley, White, M'Leod. Clo*e,
McVay, Coleman. Rhodes, F. Williams, Pierce, Margo'iouth,
Bowen. Dixon. M’Leod. Laurence, etc.

Thenews of the death by cancer in the throat of the Hon. J. N.
Wilson came to hand to-day by cable advice. He was senior
partner in the old legal firm of Wilson and Cotterill. and he

practised inNapierfor upwards of thirty years, and wasProvincial
Solicitor and Crown Prosecutor inHawkes’ Bay. He was highly
respected, and the variouslawyers’offices were closed on Monday
afternoon as a mark of respect to the deceased gentleman, who
till lately was a member of theLegislative Council of New Zea-
land.

Polo, cricket, and tennis are in full swing, and each Saturday
the

VARIOUS SPORTS

are well patronised. At the latter courts the present New Zea-
land Champion. Miss Hilda Hitchings, is practising with a view
ofcompeting at the comingtournamentsat Wellington.

Mr H. Parker, of the Empire City, is spending a few weeks in
Napier. He is spoken of as being a likely winner at Christmas in

the tennis world.
ODDS AND ENDS.

Mrs W. R. Blythe has returned from Sydney to nurse her
daughter, who hasbeen taken ill.

Mrs Hartleyleft for Christchurch to visit her mother, whose
deaji occurred aday or two afterher daughters arrival.

Dean Hovell has returned from Gi«borne.
Miss Birch has returnedto Christchurch.

Miss Nellie Mundy, from Christchurch, is paying avisit toMrs
Charles Palmer.

Mrs J. W. Carlisle is on a visit to Chrisichurch and Dunedin.
Mr and Mrs Lelievre have gone to Wellington, aho Miss

Miller.
Miss Watkis is ona \isit toAuckland.

Gladys

PICTON.

Dear Bee, November 19.
The Roman Catholics helda very successful

Children’s picnic

on Friday last atShakespeare Bay. The arrangement had to be

postponed from Wednesday on accountof the weather,but that
did notaffect the enjoyment of the youngpeop’c. nor yet of the

many ‘grown ups’ who accompanied them. Captain Fisk con-
veyed the youthful portion of the party free in hissteamlaunches.
It waslittle wonder that, hereceived so many hearty cheers when
they were all landed safely on the wharf. The promoters of the

picnic also came in for a goodly share of demonstrative applause.
The Committeeof theBorough Schools granteda half-holiday for

the occasion, and about two hundred joined the party. Games
were played on the grass under the manuka trees, and the

botanists came homeladen with ferns and orchids from the bush.

THE READING SOCIETY

meet this week at Mrs Linton's residence on the Wairau Road.
Mrs Sedgwick read a pathetic little story taken from the life of a
world-famed London doctor, entitled ‘Laddie.’ and Mrs Linton
being unahle, through illness, to read Longfellow’s • Miles

Standish.’ Mrs Alien filled the gapby reading ahumorous sketch

from Wilkie Collin’s Miscellanies, entitled‘ A Shockingly Rude
Article.’ Among those present were the Rev. A 11 and Mrs

Sedgwick. Mrs Linton. Mrs H. C. Seymour, Mrs Macshane. Mrs
Seely. Mrs Howard. Mrs Speed, Mrs Allen, and the Misses Young,
Thompson, Hay, etc. etc.

THE CRICKET MATCH,

girls v. boys, was postponed on account of the weather. Every-
body had been looking forward to Saturday, eapecla’ly as the
girls’ friends were providing afternoon tea on the Square in

honour of the occasion, and everybody was disappointed, for
though a match was being played by the men out at Spring
Creek, it was too much to expect young people to brave such

demonstrative elements for the sake ofa cricket match.

ODDMENTS.

Miss Speed and Miss Marion speed returned from a visit to the
Empire City onSaturday. Both have enjoyed themselves muchly.

Mi«s Carey has gonetojoin the staff ofnurses Id the Wellington

Hospital.
Miss Mildred Fell has gone to Wellington for a holiday ani

change.
Miss Conollv (Auckland! is here on a visit. At present sh) is

guest, of the Misses Greensill at Brooklyn.
Mrs A. Duncan went to Wellington onThursday, partly to see

the Bland Holt Company perform.
The genus larrikin has broken out in fresh places here, and
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quite an eruption of broken windows is the result. The Borough
Council has taken the matter up,and offeredasubstantialreward
for information, and the police arealso on the<jui vice.

The Rowing Club have commenced operations in good time
this season. They are practising steadily now for the annual re-

gatta on New Year’s Day, and evidently do notintend to allow
outsiders toscore an easy victory.

The decision arrived at by the New Zealand Rowing Association
that thenext Championship Regatta shall be held at Picton. has

given a fillip to business matters generally, and no doubt steps
will be taken in time to procure safe and proper accommodation
for men and boats. Mr J. A. It. Greensill intends to contestthe

Mayoralty thisyear against allcomers. There will probably be
an exciting, but friendly, contestbetween two aspirants for the
honour.

Much amusementwas caused at the last weekly practice of the
‘Messiah’ in Picton. All the choir were vigorously singing in
the chorus. ‘All We Like Sheep.’ etc., when the conductor (Mr
Cheek) suddenly held up his hand. and. quite unconscious of the
joke he wasperpetrating, said, ‘Begin that part again *. the altos
are two baas behind.* ‘W’hat cheek!' murmured an indignant
alto.

The Rev. A. H Sedgwick and Mrs Sedgwick left for Nelson last
night to attend theSynod.

Jean.

DUNEDIN.

Dear Bee, November 25.

THE BROUGH AND BOUCICAULT COMPANY

commenced their seasonin Dunedin, their first dramabeing ‘The
Second Mrs Tanqueray,’ but as they had played it here only last
year, it didnot take very well. On Wednesday night the piece

Elaycd to a packed audience was a comedy entitled * The Case of

Rebellious Susan,* which, judging from the applause, must have
been very much appreciated, it being received with continued
laughter. The dressing of Mrs Brough and Miss Faber in this

piece you have, of course, seen. It was simply beautiful. One
c'.oik was especially noticeableof Mrs Brough’s, ahandsome yellow
brocade, large bishop sleeves triinmed withbrown fur. Amongst
the ladies I noticed in the dress circle were Mesdames Stephenson,
Reynolds. Hamilton,Branson, Cameron, Ogston, Ridings, Jowett,
Hales. Kettle. Finker, Fitchett, Fulton, Brown, Misses Richard-
son, Weber. Johnson (Wellington), Browning. Cargill, F. Cargill,
Branson, A. Branson. Fraser, Roberts, Menlove (Oaniaru),
Stephenson. Ferguson. Tower, Hosking, Messrs Reynolds, Ogston,
Fitchett, Reid, Brydone, Stephenson, Wright. Finker, Black,
Chaffey. Sievwright, Maitland, Fraser, McKenzie, Clowes,
Ferguson, Armstrong, McDonald, and many others. Almost as
fashionablean audience was downstairs as upstairs. To-night the
‘Amazons’ is being played. I only hope they will be as well

patronised as they ought to be.
On Friday Miss Bell McLean gave a

girl's luncheonparty

for Miss Natalie Driver, who is at present staying with them.
The table was most artistically decorated with cream aerophane
and heliotrope and white clematis. The lunch, which was a most

elaborate one, was very much appreciated by everybody.
Amongst those present were Misses McLean, K. McLean. E. Mc-
Lean, N. Driver, Neill, K. Neill, G. Rattray, Ulrich, Graham,
Sise, M. Sise. Wright. A. Roberts, H. Driver.

On the afternoon of the same day, Mrs Ogston (High street)
gave a

LARGE AFTERNOON TEA

for Mrs Ridings(jun.), who is shortly leaving here to take upher
residence in Oaniaru. During the afternoonMrs Theomin, Miss
Roberts, and Miss F. McLean sang several times. The tea-table
was very artistically and daintilyarranged w’ith large bowls of
wild buttercups. The drawing-room and halls were a blaze of
yellow native broom and brilliant-hued rhodendrons. Mrs

Ogston wore a black crepon dress trimmed with black silk and

jet; Mrs Ridings, handsome black brocade, dainty real
lace cap: Mrs Ridings (junr), brown cloth costume, large
brown velvet hat with ostrich feathers. Amongst the guests
were Mrs Haggitt. in a black crepon skirt, black corded silk cape,

tiny straw bonnet; Mrs Denniston, black sergejacket and skirt;
Mrs C. Butterworth, black silk, large bishops sleeves of blue silk
covered with accordeon pleated chiffon ; Mrs Ferguson, blue
serge jacket and skirt, white sailor hat: Mrs Tower, black silk
trimmed with white satin, stylishblack and white bonnettomatch :
Mrs Ritchie, blue serge jacket and skirt, black straw hat withlilac
satin ribbon ; Mrs Cameron, brown vicuna cloth, waistcoat of

lemon yellow surah silk edged with brown passementerie, dainty
yellow and brown bonnet: Mrs Maitland, black mantle, small
black bonnet to match ; Mrs Colquhoun. black and white check
tweed, black straw hat; Mrs Webster, black corded silk mantle,
biack velvet bonnet; Mrs Moodie. Mrs Melland, black honey-
comb dress banded with green silk covered in black
lace: Mrs Graham, Mrs Postle waite, grey and lavender shot

silk blouse, black crepon skirt, dainty black hat: Mrs Stilling,
fawn tweed; Mrs Shand, Mrs Otway, brown cloth, the bodice
lavishly trimmed with fawn lace, chic straw hat; Mrs Perston,
black; Mesdames Royse, Ramsay, McLean, Roberts, Fergus,
Theomin, Busck, Allan. Hosking, Gibson, Fox; Mrs Brent,
black and white costume, bonnet to match; Miss Rat-
tray, green cloth costume with tucked yoke of flowered
silk; Miss F. Rattray, black crepon; Miss J. Rattray,
Misses C. Rattray, Neill. K. Neill, Gibson. Miss M. Gilkinson,
black crepon,magenta velvet yoke, large sleeves of black glace
silk ; Misses Webster, S. Webster, G. Webster. Miss A. Roberts,
black crepon,and small floral toque: Misses Graham, Gillies, F.
McLean, Reynolds, McLaren, E. McLaren, Moodie, Cameron,
Pierce (Auckland), Ramsay, Law, R. Neill, and others toonumer-
ous to mention.

Aileen.

BLENHEIM.

Dear Bee, November 21.

Last Friday Mr and Mrs John Conolly were

‘AT HOME' FOR TENNIS,

and some capital sets were enjoyed on the lawn, which is in per-
fect order. thoußh owing to the uncertain weather there were not
as many people present as usual. Tea and delicious cakes were
served in thepretty garden,the borders and beds being one mass
of bloom,and the admiration ofeverybody. Among those present
wore Mr and Mrs Snodgrass, Mesdames Ferguson. Mclntosh.
Kellas. Hubbard, Orr. Thompson. Dodd. Crawshaw. Earp. Misses
Guard (Picton), Ferguson, McLauchlan (two), Baber. Smith,
Messrs Conolly (two), Pollard, Bunting, K. Griffiths, W. Carey.

On Tuesday the Marlborough
AOKICI’LTLRAI. ANl> I’ASTOKAT. ASSOCIATION

held their annual show on their grounds here. Despite the un-
certain weather there was a very large attendance during the
afternoon, but there were not so many smart dresses seen as on
finer days. Amongthe prize-takers the ladies held their own.but
a detailed list would be outof place here. Mrs Buick wore a
well-made brown lustre, and hat to match; Mrs Mclntire,
black crepon and lace; Mrs Rutherford, dark green crepon.
the cape lim'd with pink silk, pink blouse, and hat
with white feathers: Mrs Howard, brown and pink; Mrs

Carey, black crepon,pretty black bonnet with lilacwreath : Mrs
Stoney, black, becoming pale pink bonnet with green;Mrs F. H.
Richmond, black crepon with silk andjet., black and white hat.;
Mrs Richardson, fawn coat, and skirt, white blouse, sailor hat.;
Mrs Renwick, dark grey gown, black jot bonnet; Mrs R. Young,
pretty cream blouse and hat, dark skirt and covert coat: Miss
Renwick ; Miss Robertson, black crepon with pretty arrangement
ofribbon, black hat; Mrs F. Robinson,cornflower blue,brown hat;
Miss Kitto, pale fawn, white fancy straw hat with yellow flowers ;
Mrs G. Walts, black with stylish toque; Mrs 8. Robinson, pale
fawn, pink blouse, black and pink hat ; Mrs Hiley. olive green,
black bonnet with pink roses: Miss Roes, fawn tweed cape and
skirt, heliotrope blouse, sailor hat: Mrs Crawshaw. fawn tweed,
white hat: Mrs Clomton. fawn tweed sailor hat: Mrs Jenkins,
fawn costume; Mrs Gibbs (Nelson). Miss Gibbs, green and fawn
shot costume, stylish green hat; Mrs Williams (Napier), black;
Mies A. Hall, pretty pink frock, and black lace hat with popples;

Miss E. Hall, pale blue; Miss — Hall, flowered heliotrope frock ;
Mrs Johnson, black silk and lace ; Miss Johnson pretty pink
frock, becoming cream hatwith white roses; Miss Murphy, well-
made fawn tweed: Miss M. Murphy, pretty black grenadine
dress, black hat: Miss Ella Waddy, becoming heliotrope blouse,
big muslin and lace collar, sailor hat. dark skirt* Miss Waddy.
white blouse, dark skirt, black hat: Mrs Redwood Goulter. black
crepon, cape line with blue shot silk, black hat; Miss Florrie
Richmond, grey tweed, dark blue silk, sailor hat; Miss Alison
Nicholson, pretty heliotrope frock with lace; Miss Viva Robin-
son. becoming heliotrope with lace; Mrs Park, grey and brown
costume; Miss Seaward, grey, black toque with pink; Miss
Norman, pretty black dress, with yoke and cuffs of black lace over
pink silk, stylish black toque with pink flowers : Mesdames
Snodgrass. J. Bell. Kellas. Mclntosh. Draper, Rose. T. Redwood,
Ballard, Orr. Hubbard, Dodd, Thompson. Howard, Dodson. R.
McCallum, Jackson, Earp. R. Simmonds. Ball, Ryan. Ferguson,
Burns, Tait, Maher. Misses Chaytor (four), McLaughlin (three),
Fulton (four). Ward (four). Sinclair (three), Goulter (four).
Girling (two). Williams (two). Mclntosh (three). Green (two).
Rose (two). Draper (two). Bell. Wastney. Ferguson, Livesay. Hu ton

(three). Hunt (Nelson), O’Leary (two), Gillespie.Gordon. McCallum.
Among the crowds of men present I noticed Messrs T. Carter,
Richmond, W. Adams. G. Watts. C. Goulter, Redwood, Goulter,
Redwood (flvel Ward (three), Pollard, Feymour (two), Stoney,
Snodgrass, Robinson (two), Teschemaker, Thompson (two),
Duncan, Wynn-Williams. Rutherford. Clouston, Dodson (three),
Waddy, E. Pasley, Griffiths (two), Jackson (two 1, Gregory (two),
Young, Hodson (two), etc., etc.

During the afternoon Mrs Smith and her daughters were ‘At
Home.’ and their kind hospitality was much appreciated by
visitors tothe Show, who went backwards and forwards all the
afternoon. The tea-table was much admired with apple-green
drapery, and quantities ofpoppies, daisies, cornflowers, and grass
tastefully and lightly arranged among the dainties with which
the table was laden.

THE ROMAN CATHOLIC GARDEN

held the same evening in ‘The Wilderness.’ kindly lent by Mr
Green, was much patronised, and the proceeds amounted to over

fifty pounds for the convent fund. Mrs Temperley was a great
success as a fortune-teller, the tent being managed by Misses
Cullen and Leahy, who made a small ‘fortune’ outof it. Straw-
berries and found ready purchasers, and all the refresh-
ments were sold, although the ladies of the church had provided
in theirusual bountiful manner, so they must feel rewarded for
the success of their efforts.

Sincerity.

GRAPHOLOGY OR PEN PORTRAITS.

Any reader of the New Zealand Graphic can have
his or her character sketched by sending a specimen of

handwriting with signature or nowi deplume to

MADAME MARCELLA,

‘ Graphic ’ Office, Auckland.

The coupon appearing on the last page of cover of the
Graphic and twenty-four penny stamps must accom-

pany each letter.

* I.H.H. No. 2.’—l will with pleasure give a second de-
lineation of your character, but I fear I can find little

fresh to say. I consider yours a fine character, and I

cannot invent faults. Your temper is certainly passion-
ate, although self-control is plainly indicated. You have

great force of will and are. hard to convince, sometimes
a little inclined to be despotic, and you cannot tolerate
opposition easily. You are exceedingly affectionate, and

you have by no means an exalted opinion of yourself.
This, as I think I said before, may lead to jealousy.
Your moods vary with your physical health. Sometimes
you take a gloomy view of life and lose energy and

courage. With returning vigour your spirits and cheer-

fulness return. In other words you are both sanguine
and despondent, but the latter is entirely physical, and

through all, if there be truth in graphology, you are

generous, unselfish, and kind-hearted.—Marcella.

ENGLISH AUTHORS AND A FOREIGN PUBLISHER.

RECOLLECTIONS OF BARON TAUCHNITZ, OF * THE

TAUCHNITZ EDITION.’

Few men haveeverdeserved sowell ofso many authors and

so large a public as the great Leipzig publisher. Baron
Tauchnitz may be said to have founded an international
conscience, to have introduced a literature, and to have
invented a.format. Who does not know the Tauchnitz
Edition, with its convenient shape, its pleasant page, its
clear print ? It has had imitators, but none have ever

hit off anything quite so happy as the original. But far

more important than the form was the literature which
the Tauchnitz Edition conveyed. Baron Tauchnitz was a

great literary importer, and familiarised the whole
continent of Europe, but especially Germany, with
the literature of England. He sustained and brought
within the range of a wider public the passion
for English literature which was inaugurated in

Germany by Lessing, and continued by Goethe and
Schiller. The Tauchnitz Library contains nearly
3,000 volumes, and comprises most of the masterpieces,
with comparatively little of the rubbish, of English
literature. But while thus creaming our literature, the
house of Tauchnitz never tookadvantage of the foreign
author. When the library was commenced, there was no

international copyright, and therefore no legal compul-
sion on the publisher to obtain the author’s consent.
But Tauchnitz invariably did so, and paid a fair honor-
arium also. He was thus the first to issue English works

with the author’s consent, and was a pioneer in the

cause of international property in literature. Virtue, it

is pleasant to know, was not in this case its own and

only reward, for the Tauchnitz edition has been financi-
ally a great and a sustained success.

That Baron Tauchnitz wasa lover aswell as a purveyor
of books, and that he had social as well as business

capacities ofa high order is shown by the terms of friend-
ship on which he stood with all the great English authors
of his day. In a volume issued a few weeks ago in com-

memoration of the Tauchnitz Jubilee, he published a
selection of letters from eminent authors, and some of
these will be read with interest to-day. Here is one from
Harrison Ainsworth, who had visited the Tauchnitz
family in Leipzig :—

* In dedicating my little tale to you and to Madame
Tauchnitz I selected for that dedication the happiest
couple I know. They happened at the same time to be
among my best friends. All the better, for I could prove
my regard without the slightest violation of truth. I re-

joice to think that anything I have said has given you
pleasure, and I sincerely trust that all my good wishes
for yonr prolonged happiness may be fulfilled. .
Ipassed a day with Mr Dickens at Boulogne on my wav

here, and we spoke much of you and your great kindness?
Indeed, Dickens seems to have been on such intimate

terms with the Baron that heentrusted one of his sons to
his care. He writes to Leipzig from Tavistock House on

January 14th, 1853

* While he is well looked after—as all boys require to

be—l wish him to be not too obviously restrained, and to
have the advantages of cheerful and good society.
I want him to have an interest in,and to acquire a know-
ledge of, the life around him, and to be treated like a
gentleman, though pampered in nothin). By punctuality
in all things, great and small, I set great store.’

From Gadshill Place, on December 22nd, iB6O, we have
this note :—

‘ I cannot consent to name the sum you shall pay for
“Great Expectations.” I have too great a regard for

you, and too high a sense of your honourable dealing to
wish to depart from the custom we have always observed.
Whatever price you put upon it will satisfy me. You
have always proposed the terms yourself on former occa-

sions, and I entreat you to do so now.’

Carlyle’s letter refers to ‘ Frederick the Great ’ :
* I am not willing to trespass further on such munifi-

cence of procedure in this matter. . . . Your reprint
which indeed is very perfect and far handier to read, is
greatly in demand here, and friends accept it from me
as a distinguished gift not attainable otherwise. .
No transaction could be handsomer on your part, and

you may believe me I am very sensible of it.
. . .

The money account concerns me ; please attend to that
as already said. Friendliness and help cannot be paid ;
but money can, and always should.*

There are several notes from Lord Beaconsfield. The
following is dated from Hughenden Manor, September
23, 1870:—

‘ What are calledLives ofmeabound. They are gene-
rally infamous libels, which I have invariably treated
with utter indifference. Sometimes I ask myself what
will Grub-street do after my departure—who will there
be to abuse and caricature ? . . . I hope you are

well. I am very busy, and rarely write letters, but I
would not use the handof another to an old friend.’
In a later note from 19, Curzon street, January 20, 1881,
his lordship writes:—

* The beautiful vase has arrived and quite safely. It
is a most gracious and gratifyinggift ; and I accept it in
the full spirit of friendship in which it is offered. .
I no longer dwell in the house in Park-lane where I once

had the pleasure ofreceiving yon, but I am verv near the
rose and smell of it.’

A note informs us that the vase was ‘ a little attention in

connexion with “ Endymion,”’ and another, that being
‘ near the rose and smell of it ’ is a word-play on the
Rows in Hyde Park.’

FITZGERALD BROS.’ CIRCUS.

Most probably it is altogether superfluous to tell the

youngsters of Auckland or their elders that a circus is
coming to the city. By some subtle power beyond the
ken of the most astute advertiser the approach of a

circus is made known to the juvenile mind long before it
actually makes its appearance ; and we may trust the

juvenile tongues to blazon the fact abroad in their
homes. At the risk of making known what everybody
knows, however, we would call attention to the rich
treat in store for those who are old enough to appreciate
a circus—and what child is not old enough?—and for
those who are not too old to enjoy one—and who is too
old to take pleasure in those wonderful displays of
agility and intelligence on the part of men and horses,
or to laugh at the innocent buffoonery of the clown
when he sends the boys and girls into convulsions ?
The show which Messrs Fitzgerald will open on the
Reclamation Ground on Saturday first is no ordinary
circus. The brothers, who left Auckland some eight
months ago in search of novelties, have returned, bring-
ing with them no end of things rich and rare. In
America, in England, in France, and in other coun-

tries of the Continent these caterers for the amusement
of the Australian public had their eyes open for
novelties of all kinds, and whenever they came across

a good thing they promptly annexed it. Conse-

quently they will be able to show us all the latest sen

sations of the old and new worlds. One of these is
Mdlle. Adelina Antonio, the aerial gymnast, who has
been the great draw at the Royal Aquarium. Another
is Professor Peart, who dives from a height of 150 feet
into a tank ofwater 6 feet deep. Then there is a wonder-
ful lady dancer from Paris, and the Eclair Brothers,
whose contortionsare described as incredible, and clowns,
trick-riders, and gymnasts in quantity. Among the
lower animals there are horses whose intelligence makes
the term of * lower animals’ sound incorrect when ap-
plied to them ; and of wild beasts there is a fine col-
lection. It will be seen by the advertisements that the
circus willnot visit the Waikato, but in order that those
in the country may have every facility for seeing it, ar-

rangements have been made for special trains and cheap
fares. There will also becheap return steamer trips from
the Thames and Coromandel.
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AUCKLAND MINING COMPANIES.
SHARE GUIDE.

COMPANIES. Registered. Capital. No.ofShares. Shakes Issued. Each. Paid-up. Area. I MANAGER.

THAMES— !
£ s. d. s. d. Acres. s. d.

Alburnia Ltd. | 25,000 50,000 50,000 10 o 1. 0 54 5 3 D. G. Macdonnell
Alburnia East N.L. i 8,250 55,000 50,000 3 o Nil. 60 7 H. Gilfillan

Argosy.. .. ..
N.L. 10,000 80,000 70,000 2 6 Nil. 200 r o Jesse King

Adelaide . . N.L. 20,000 80,000 5 o Nil. 12J-2 12 H. Gilfillan
Bell Rock .. .. N.L. 20,000 80,000 60,000 5 o Nil. 100 1 2 S. C. Macky
Broken Hill ... .. .. Ltd. 8,250 55, 000 50,000 3002 12 R. M. Scott

Cardigan .. ..
Ltd. 15,000 100,000 100,000 30 1 7 R. M. Scott

Cambria .. Ltd. 22,350 44,700 44,7c0 10 o l6 R. M. Scott

City of Dunedin
.. ...

Ltd. 25,000 50,000 50,000 10 o 5 nyi 2O F. A. White

Comstock .. .. Ltd. 15,000 100,000 100,000 3 0 0 2 100 7 R - M- Scott

Clunes .. .. N.L. 7,500 50,000 50,000 3 o Nil. 1 o H. Gilfillan

Conservative.. .. ..
N.L. 13,500 90,000 90,000 3 o 100 E. J. White

Day Dawn
.. ..

N.L. 12,000 60,000 60,000 40 ° 6 21 6Ji W. H. Cooper
Freedom N.L. 12,000 80000 3 o Nil. 6j£ 1 8 F. A. White
Golden Point

..
... N.L. 100,000 100,oco 100,000 20 o 20 o 120 10

Hazelbank . . Ltd. 10,500 42,000 42,000 50 3 3 3 0 h'. A. White

Hansen’s, Kurunui N.L. 15,000 60,c00 60,000 5 0

Kaizer .. . . . . N.L. 15,0c0 100,000 100,000 30 o 6 50 I S. C. Macky
Kurunui .. .. N.L. 15,000 60,000 60,000 5 o Nil. 15 29 W. Clarke

Lone Hand Ltd. 25,000 50,000 31,700 to o 10 27 16 R. M. Scott

Magazine . . N.L. 10,000 100,000 2 o Nil. 60 D. G. Macdonnell

May Queen . . Ltd. 39,5°° 79,000 79,000 10 o 18 78 10 o R. M. Scott

May Queen Extended
..

N.L. 15,000 100,000 100,000 3 o Nil. 60 J. J. Macky
Moanataiari

.. .. ..
Ltd. 25,000 50,000 50,000 10 o 5 0 94 7 0 F. A. White

Middle Star .. . . N.L. 15,000 100,000 3 o Nil. H. Gilfillan

Moanataiari North .. . . N.L. 7,500 50,000 50,000 3 0 06 30 1 2 W. H. Churtou
Moanataiari Extended . . N.L. 7,5°° 60,000 60,000 26 06 30 10 J. J. Macky
Monowai .. . . . . Ltd. 15,000 60,000 60,000 5 0 16 90 56 w - Clarke

New Whan .. .. N.L. 7,500 50,000 50,000 30 02 14 10 H. Gilfillan

Norfolk .. . . Ltd. 25,000 50,000 50,000 10 o 7 6 37 36 D. G. Macdonnel

North Star .. . . N.L. 10,000 50,000 45,000 4017 30 J. Macky

Occidental .. .. N.L. 6,000 80,000 53,700 16 02 21 10 S. C. Macky

Orlando .. . . Ltd. 10,000 40,000 40,000 5 0 21 15 10 D. G. Macdonnell

Puriri .. .. N.L. 5,5°° 55,000 50,000 2 o Nil. 30 10 W. H. Chuiton

Rangitira . . N.L. 10,000 60,000 60,000 3 o Nil. too W. J. Smith

Royal .. ..
Ltd. 12,500 50,000 50,000 50 0 .1$ 30 14 W. Clarke

Scandinavian .. i N.L. 12,000 80,000 80,000 3 o Nil. 48 9 W. Elliott

Sheridan
.. .. ..

N.L. 7,5°° 50,000 50,000 3 0 12 5° 11 D G. Macdonnell

Tapu Fluke .. . . Ltd. 4,5°° 45, 000 37,750 20 20 20 12 W. H. Churtou
Victoria .. .. . . N.L. 20,000 120,000 120,0c0 4 o 23 41 2 9 J. J- Macky
Waiotahi

..
.. Ltd. 18,000 6,000 6,000 60 o 50 o 22 25 P. A. White

COROMANDEL—
T Tr TT .

Buffalo .. .. N.L. 10,000 80,000 80,000 2 6 Nil. to J. H. Harrison

Bunker’s Hill .. . . Ltd. 15,000 60,000 5023 4 9 0 J- H - Harrison

Big Ben
..

.. .. N.L. 15,000 60,000 57,5°° 5 0 Nil. 3° | 4
. „

Britannia .. .. . . N.L. 8,000 80,000 80,000 2 o i Nil. 40 1 o J. H. Harrison

Conquering Hero .. .. N.L. , 8,000 80000 60,c00 2 o ' Nil. 10 W. Gray

Coromandel Proprietary .. > N.L. 18,750 150,000 150,000 2 6 Nil. 550 1 6 H. Gilfillan

Eureka .. .. N.L. 1,250 50,000 50,000 3 o Nil.
, „ ■

Empress ■ . N.L. 4,250 85,000 85,000 2 o Nil. 16 10 J. H. Harrison

Four in Hand .. I N.L. 6,000 60,000 60,000 2 o Nil. 30 6 D. G. Macdonnell

Golden Hill . . .. I N.L. 7,5°° 50,0c0 50,0c0 3 0 02 29 10 D. G. Macdonnell

Golden Hill Extended . . N.L. 15,cc0 100,000 90,000 3 o Nil. 30 5 J. H. Harrison

Golden Lead.. N.L. 7,000 70,oco 70,000 2 o Nil. 50 10 D. G. Macdonnell

Great Kapanga N.L. 12,c00 80,000 70,000 30. 94 *0 E- J- White

Golden Tokatea .. N.L. 10,000 100,000 100,000 2 o Nil. 1 3 w - Waters

Good Enough .. .. N.L. 6,c00 80,000 80,000 16 10 14 J. H. Harrison

Hauraki . N.L. 9,000 60,000 60,0c0 3 o Nil. Chas. Grosvenor

Hauraki Special .. ..
Ltd. 52,520 320,000 26 17 6

Do. No. 2 . . N.L. 15,000 100,coo 80,coo 3 o Nil. 6 24 H. Gilhllan

Do. South . . N.L. 12,000 60,c00 60,000 4 o Nil. 17 1 o W. Clarke

Do. Extended N.L. 7,000 70,000 2 o Nil. 7 L>. G. Macdonnell

Do. North Ltd. 100,000 -j 50,000
2O o

20 o | 132 2 4 D. G. Macdonnell

Harbour View . . .. N.L. 8,000 80.000 80,coo 20 to J. H. Harrison

Katie .. . . N.L. 12,500 100,000 100,000 2 6 Nil. 30 r o D. G. Macdonnell

Matawai
..

N.L. 6,000 60,c00 60,000 2 o Nil. ■ 30 J. H. Harrison

Matawa .. ... ..
N.L. 15,000 100,000 100,000 3 o Nil. J. H. Harrison

North N.L. 8,000 80,000 80,000 2 o Nil. 24 9 ,J. H. Harrison

Napier ..
.. .. N.L. 12.000 80,000 80,000 3 o Nil. 1 6 J. H. Harrison

New Golconda
.. ..

N.L. 7,5°° 75,000 2 o Nil. 6 16 D G. Macdonnell

New Tokatea
.. ..

N.L. 8,000 80,000 80,000 2 o Nil. 30 2 9 J. H. Harrison

Pride of Tokatea .. .. N.L. 6,000 80,000 80,000 1 6 Nil. 38 1 5 ■W. S. Hampson
Princess May .. .. N.L. 15,000 100,000 90,000 3 ° Nil. 100 E. J. White

Progress Castle Rock .. .. N.L. 9,75° 65,000 65,000 3 o Nil. 30 10
CG

..

e-
Pukewhau .. .. N.L. 6,000 60,000 60,000 2 o Nil. 68 j 1 o J. H Harrison

Pigmy
..

.. .. N.L. 13,500 90,000 70,000 3 o Nil. [ I o !W. Elliott

Southern Cross ..

N.L. 6,000 60,000 60,000 2 o Nil. 4 10 J. H. Harrison

Wynyardtown ..
N.L. 105,000 70.000 70,000 3 o Nil. 2 ° L fJcH?IrnSOn

Welcome Find .. Ltd. i7,5°0 70,000 70,000 50 10 9 4 6 H. Gilhllan

Zealandia N.L. 7,000 70,000 2 o Nil. 10 D. G. Macdonnell

Kia Ora .. .. N.L. 10,000 80,000 80,000 2 6 Nil. 30 Jesse King
Nil Desperandum .. ..

N.L. 8,000 80,000 80,000 2 o Nil. 65 13 J. H. Harrison

Rosebery ..
.. .. N.L. 8,000 80,000 80,000 2 o Nil. J- H. Harrison

Ohui .. .. .. N.L. 15,000 100,000 100,000 3 o Nil. 30 10 J. J. Macky

Ajax .. .. ' .. ..
N.L. 13,500 90,000 90,000 3 o Nil. too 8 D. G. Macdonnell

Aorere ..
.. .. N.L. 6,000 60,000 60,000 2 o Nil. 100 1 9 J. IL Harrison

Aurora .. .. N.L. 6,000 60,000 2 o Nil. 30 6 R. Waters

Al.. .. .. . . N.L. 11,250 75,000 3 o Nil. 30 8 W. Clarke

Carnage ..
.. .. N.L. 9,000 60,000 3 o Nil. too 8 S. H. Matthews

Diadem (late Sea View) .. N.L. 12,000 80,000 75.0°° 3 o Nil. 100 1 1 j^’l’ Whlte

Empire .. .. .. N.L. 7,000 | 70,000 70,000 2 o Nil. 100 C. Grosvenor

Golden Anchor .. ..
N.L. 6,000 60,000 60,000 2 o Nil. s<> 1 11 J- H- Harrison

Golden Link (late Gladstone) N.L. 10,000 80,000 60,000 2 6 Nil. too 7 S C. Macky

Gladys .. .. .. N.L. 10,500 I 70,000 70,000 3 o Nil. 30 9 ,W. H. Churtou

Great United . .
..

N.L. 7.«» 70,000 65,000 2 o Nil. !• 30 . to J. H. Harrison

Invicta .. | N.L. 7,5°° 75, 000 75 000 20 Nil. 12 10 J- }?arr ! so"

Invicta North .. .. N.L. 6,500 65,000 65,000 2 o Nil. 30 5,h J. H. Harrison

Jessica .. .. N.L. 9,000 I 90,000 2 o Nil. 30 1 <1 J. H. Harrison

Jupiter .. ..
.. I N.L. 10,000 , 40,000 40,000 5 o Nil. 300 5 9 H. Gilfillan

Kapai-Vermont .. N.L. 25,000 100,000 100,000 50 4 4 3 1 10 o jp. G. Macdonnell

Kuaotunu .. .. | N.L. 9,000 I 60,000 60,000 3 o Nil. 100 2 o IJ. young.

Maoriland .. .. ..
N.L. 12,000 I 80,000 80,000 3 o Nil. 100 14; W.Gray

Midas .. ..
.. N.L. 10,500 j 70,000 60,000 3 o Nil. 100 1 4 IL Macdonnell

Mount Aurum ..
.. N.L. 80,000 ' 80,000 80,000 2 o Nil. too !J-

Mountain Flower
..

.. N.L. 1 W. Elliott
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COMPANIES. Registered. Capital. No.ok Shares Shares Issued. Each. Paid-up. Area. qJotathon. ' MANAGER.

KUAOTUNU—-

£ s. d. s. d. Acres.

Maori Dream.. .. N.L. 9,000 60,000 3 o Nil. 100 2 o E. J. White

Otania .. Ltd. 20,000 40,000 40,000 10 o 03 11 I 3 D. G. Macdonnell

Prospect ..
. . N.L. 12,000 80,000 80,000 30 J. H. Harrison

Premier (late Kuaotunu No 2). | N.L. 12,000 80,000 60,000 3o' 50 W. H. Churton
Phoenix

..
N.L. 9,000 60,000 60,000 3006 30 9 J. J. Macky

Try Fluke Ltd. 12,500 50,000 50 06 20 8 9 H. Gilfillan
Waitaia Ltd. | 15,000 60,000 60,000 50 05% 85 3 6 W. H. Churton

UPPER THAMES—

Karangahake

Asteroid N.L. 9,000 100,000 10,000 2 o Nil. no J. H. Harrison

Crown Ltd. 80,000 80,000 80,000 20 o 20 o 100 36 o

Excelsior N.L. 9,000 60,000 60,000 3 o Nil. 100 6J£ D. G. Macdonnell
Golden Crown N.L. 10,500 70,000 30,000 3 o Nil. ! W. R. Waters

Golden Fleece N.L. 10,500 70,000 60,000 3 o Nil. 30 10 W. Clarke

Golden Giant. . N.L. 15,000 75,000 75,°°° 2 o Nil. W. H. Churton

Hercules .. . N.L. 9,000 60,000 60,000 3 o Nil. 200 D. G. Macdonnell

Imperial N.L. 11,000 110,000 100,000 20 02 60 19 H. Gilfillan

Ivanhoe N.L. 5,500 55,000 s°,°°o 20 02 30 1 o H. Gilfillan

Karangahake.. N.L. 14,000 70,000 70,000 4 o Nil. | 30 W. Clarke

Karangahake Ruby . N.L 75.000 75,000 65,000 20 I J. Barber

Mangakara United . N.L. 15,000 100,000 90,000 3 o Nil. 150 G. C. Morris

Mariner .. N.L. 10,500 70,000 60,000 3 o Nil. 60 9 H. Gilfillan

Rob Roy Ltd. 9,000 60,000 55,000 3 o Nil. 13 R. M. Scott

South British... .. N.L. 14,000 70,000 65,000 4 o Nil. 30 7 W. Clarke

Shotover . . N.L. 17,500 70,000 70,000 5 o Nil. | 42 9 H. Gilfillan

Sterling ..
.. N.L. 6,000 60,000 60,000 2 o Nil. 30 5 W. Gray

Stanley . . N.L. 6,000 60,000 60,000 2 o Nil. 30 5 D. G. Macdonnell
St. Patrick . . . . N.L. 10,000 100,000 80,000 2 o Nil. 30 6 S. C. Macky
Talisman .. .. .. I Ltd. 25,000 100,000 80,000 50 1 1 60 8 9 D. G. Macdonnell

Talisman Extended
..

Ltd. 22,500 150,000 118,000 3 o Nil. 67 1 4 R. M. Scott
Victor . . . . . ■ N.L. 110,000 220,000 140,000 10 o 10 o 90 3 6 H. Gilfillan

Waverley .. .. N.L. 6,500 65,000 65,000 20 02 30 10 D. G. Macdonnell
Wealth ofNations .. .. N.L. 14,000 70,000 60,000 4 o Nil. 90 7 H. Gilfillan

Woodstock North
.. . . Ltd. 1 5,000 50,000 35,000 20 02 4 J.Barber

Woodstock United . . . . Ltd. 27,500 55,000 10 o 72 26 o D. G. Macdonnell

OWHAROA—

Crescent . . . . . . N.L. 15,000 100,000 90,000 3 o Nil. too H. Gilfillan
Golden Lion . . . . . . N.L. 10,500 70,000 55,000 3 o Nil. too 1 o H. Gilfillan

Gigantic . . .. N.L. 12,000 80,000 65,000 3 o Nil. 100 10 H. Gilfillan
Heitman’s Freehold . . N.L. 12,500 100,000 80,000 2 6 Nil. 50 1 6 D. G. Macdonnell

Inglewood . . . - .. N.L. 15,000 75,°°° 65,000 3 o Nil. 100 8 H. Gilfillan

Maritana . . N.L. 10,000 60,000 60,000 2 6 Nil. 100 1 o D. G. Macdonnell

Owharoa . . . . Ltd. 37,500 75,000 75,000 10 o 05 100 46 S. H. Matthews

RisingSun .. .. N.L. 12,000 80,000 80,000 2 o Nil. 50 C. G. Morris

Teutonic .. .. N.L. 12,750 85,000 70,000 3 o Nil. 100 1 o W. Clarke

Ward Proprietary . . .. N.L. 10,000 100,000 80,000 2 o Nil. 100 C. G. Morris

Waitekauri—

Alpha .. ... .. N.L. 7,500 50,000 35,000 30 10 100 60 H. Gilfillan
Beehive .. .. NL. 8,125 65000 65,000 2 6 Nil. 30 E. J. White

Byron Bay .. N.L. 17,500 70,000 5 o Nil. 50 1 3 C. Grosvenor
British Empire . . .. N.L. 9,000 60,000 60,000 3 o Nil. 100 10 H. Gilfillan
Central . . .. N.L. 14.000 70,000 70,000 4 o Nil. 15 H. Gilfillan

Chelt . • N.L. 6,875 55,000 50,000 2 6 Nil. 30 5 E. J. White

Grace Darling .. [ Ltd. 30,000 60,000 60,000 10 o 63 50 20 D. G. Macdonnell

Golden Spur . . . . N.L. 12,000 80,000 80,000 2 o Nil. 30 10 D. G. Macdonnell
Huanui .. . . N.L. 9,000 60,000 60,000 3 o Nil. 45 1 9 E. J. White
lota ..

Monarch . . . . N.L. 7,500 75,°°° 75,°°0 2 o Nil. too S. C. Macky
New Zealander

.. N.L. 11,250 75,000 75, 000 3 o Ni.. 9 W. Clarke
Oceania . . . . N.L. 10,coo ' 80,000 80,000 2 6 Nil. too 1 8 E. J. White
Portsea .. .. Ltd. 12,500 50,000 50,c00 50 22 15 10 D. G. Macdonnell

Sovereign (late Golconda) N.L. 15,000 100,000 100,000 3 o Nil. 90 D. G. Macdonnell
Waitekauri . . .. Ltd. 15,000 150,000 135,000 20 o 400 90 o H. Rose

Do. No. 2 .. N.L. 12,750 85,000 85,000 3 o Nil. 60 1 o W. Clarke

Do. No. 4 .. ..
N.L. 12,000 60,000 60,000 4 o Nil. 22 D. G. Macdonnell

Do. South . . .. N.L. 14,000 70,000 55,000 4 o Nil. 30 8 W. Clarke

Do. Queen .. N.L. 8,250 55,°0° 50,000 30 02 5° 6 E. J. White
Young New Zealand

.. N.L. 11,250 70,000 70,000 3 o Nil. 15 17 E. J. White

Waim—

Flower of Waihi N.L. 15,000 100,000 90,000 3 o Nil. 100 S. C. Macky

King of Waihi N.L. 12,500 100,000 100,000 2 6 Nil. \ D. G. Macdonnell
Mount Waihi.. . . N.L. 12,000 60.000 60,000 4 o Nil. 100 W. Clarke

Martha Extended
..

N.L. 10,000 100,000 100,000 2 o Nil. 100 W. H. Churton

Mataura .. . . N.L. 15,000 100,000 3 o Nil. 100 W. H. Churton

Queen of Waihi .. N.L. I 25,000 100,000 100,000 5 o Nil. 100 2 10 D. G. Macdonnell
Star ofWaihi. . N.L. 7,500 100,000 100,000 1 6 Nil. 100 o 6 J. H. Harrison
Sir Julius .. .. N.L. 12,000 60,000 60,000 4 o Nil. 100 W. Clarke

Sea View .. N.L. 8,000 80,000 60,000 2 o Nil. 100 D. G. Macdonnell
Union Waihi

.. .. .. Ltd. 200,000 200,000 140,000 20 o 20 o 250 ,
Waihi . . Ltd. 160,000 160,000 160,000 20 o 20 o 600 140 o R. Rose

Waihi Proprietary Ltd. 22,500 150,000 150,000 30 10 117 I 8 D. G. Macdonnell
Waihi Monument N.L. 20,000 80,000 80,000 5 o Nil. 100 1 3 , D. G. Macdonnell

WaihiSilverton Ltd. 60,000 60,000 60,000 20 o 84 49 0 D. G. tylacdonnell
Waihi Consols N.L. 17,500 175,000 150,000 2 o Nil. 200 1 1 H. Gilfillan
Waihi Mint ... .. N.L. 8,000 80,000 80,000 2 o Nil. 100 7 W. R. Waters
Waihi Dredging Co. .. .. N.L. 5,000 100,000 100,000 I o Nil. J- Barber

I
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MINING NEWS.

GENERAL dullness has characterised
business in mining stock on the Ex

change during the past week, and in many
cases values have declined in a most un-

warranted manner, unwarranted because
the reports from the various mines continue

very satisfactory, while the returns from

the companies actively at work on proper-
ties already developed have been very good.
A yield of £10,119 tor 28 days and £102,890
for II months from the Waibi mine, and

£12,780 from the Kapai-Vermont since

February should surely convince in-

vectors that when systematically de-

veloped our mines will pay handsomely.
The delay in cutting Legge's reef in

Bunker’s Hill Mine at Coromandel no

doubt caused some uneasiness, but that
fact alone cannot have affected the whole
marker. The real truth is that the per-
sistent floating of new companies has re-

sulted in the locking up of large sums of

money, pending the completion of suiveys,
and has also glutted the market with cheap
scrip. Syndicate shares in new ventures

were eagerly taken upin the hopes of selling
scrip at high rateslater on. Now many specu-
lators ure reali ing that they have got more

stock than they can comfortably hold, and
the result has been a general desire to sell,
and when buyers were few shares, were

steadily ollered at declining prices, a fact
which caused those who wished to buy to

hold oiland waituntil bedrock was reached.
To tush ehares on themarket when buyers
are not numerous is asuicidal policy, which
only plays into the hands of the ‘ bears.’
Now that the Banks have reduced the

rates of interest on fixed deposits to

3J per cent., people will be inclined
to look for other channels of invest-

ment, and no doubt more local capital
will find its way into the developing our

mineral resources. It mustnot bethought,
however, that no business has been trans-

acted during the week, for on the contrary
wise men have purchased largely of what

are known to be really good stccks, taking
advantage of the necessities of sellers
to secure their shares at low rates.

This has been particularly the ca-e with

regard to shares in mines that are known
to be systematically worked to get tho

gold, and not for market purposes solely.
This proves that people are ready enough
to invest in companies which are being
worked in a bona fide m inner, which is of

itself a guarantee of the permanency of the

present wonderful revival in our mining
industry. The formation of so many new

companies, although responsible for the

present dullness on the Exchange,
must ultimately have a beneficial ef-

fect, for as they are nearly all no

liability companies, starting therefore with

cash in hand, it naturally follows that the

work done will be systematic prospecting
over a widespread area of country. Such

operations are the best possible basis for

goldmining, and as the general tendency is

towards special claims of 100 acres, labour
will not be wasted in useless operations on

small pieces of ground. There is every
reason to expect that if these prospecting
operalions disclose rea onable prospects of

success, the necessary capital will be forth-

coming.
English investorshave already shown their

readiness to take up genuine ventures to a

considerable extent, so that any of the new

companies which strikes a payable lode, has

a fair chance of being placed on the London

market, to secure capital to erect the re-

quisite machinery. During the past few

months alone the follow.ng companies have

been registered in London :—To Aroha
Syndicate, £25.000 : Kathleen. £75.000 ;
New Hauraki, £lOO,OOO ; New Zealand and

Geneial Mining Syndicate, £25,000;
Preece’s Point (Coromandel), £100,000;
Taraiu Creek, £25,000; Union VVaihi,
£200,000; Victor Waihou, £110.000; Wai-
tekauri Ex ended, £130,000; Woodstock

United, £130,000; and VVaihi Proprietary,
£175,000. Be-ides these several other pro-

perties are teally sold, although the legal
formalities have not yet been completed, as

for instance the Alpha, Gladstone, May
Queen, Moanataiari, Queen of Beauty, and

other properties in various parts of the

goldfields. All this points to the fact that

capital wll be forthcoming provided
that suitable properties are offered. Lon-

don is, however, subject to cillapses,
such as that which occuired a week or two

ago, and which is still allecting that market
to some extent. The fact that within the

last week offers have been made for various

mining properties by cable warrants the
assumption that the London market has

about recovered to its normal condition.

Concerning that collaose a London cor-

respondent writes :— ‘ The fact that the big
South African (or Kaffir) promoters and

operators are turning their attention to

Westralian and New Zea'and enterprises, is

of considerable importance to the latter

colonies, meaning as it does a fresh stream
ofcapital and investors. Curiously enough,
the dabbler in Kaffirs seldom meddles with

VVestralians or Maoris. He knows liis own

mines, or (what is far more important)
his own men, and dreads burning his
fingers if he strays out of the right groove.
When, however, his men lead the way he

follows readily, not to say greedily. Thus
the World's Treasure mine in Westralia
was floated and underwritten and soon this
week entirely by Kaffir operators, and several

are biting at New Zealand properties.’
One great advantage of properties being
taken up by London capitalists is
that it is the energetic way in which the

work of developing the property is pushed
forward. The Waihi mine is a notable

instance, also the VVaihi-Silverton, while at

the VVaitekauri mine over 100 men are now

employed on day work, and contracts in

constructing a tramway and water race

from the low level tunnel to the site of the

new battery, and the bush tracks present a

lively appearance studded with tents and
whares. In other companies equal energy
is being disp'ayed in developing the pro-
perties, so that the results in the future
must bo a considerably increased out-

put of gold. It wi 1 thus be evident
that the state of business on the
local Exchange this week is not a

reflex of the condition of the mining in-

dustry, but purely the result of want

of confidence occasioned by the buy-
ing capacity of many investors being over-

strained, and also because of the plethora
of scrip in companies that have not yet
been able to start work, owing to surveyors
being unable to overlook the work they
have undertaken. The permanent interests

of bona fide mining should not be very
prejudicially affected by the collapse in the

sharemarket. English capitalists, as we

have pointed out, are sti 1 enquiring for

eligib'e properties. Hitherto their invest-

ments have turned out very handsomely,
and the reports sent Home by mining
experts despatched hither for the purpose
of spying out the land have been of the

most alluring character. Consequently it
is merely a question of time before other

properties will be purchased which will

na'urally revive the confidence of local in-

vestors.

MINING NOTES.

THAMES.

NEW ALBURNIA.

Negotiations for the sale of this property
in London are proceeding satisfactorily,
although not likely to be completed as soon

as was anticipated, as at the request of the

Home agent the time was this week ex-

tended another month, probably in order to
carry the business over the Christmas
holiday season.

SPECIAL DREDGING CLAIMS.

An application was lodged at the Thames
for a special dredging claim of one mile
frontage to the VVaiotno Beach. There has

been for some time a claim there called tho
Waiomo special dredger claim, held by
several Paeroa gentlemen, and negotiations
with Mr Welman, of Dunedin, the inventor
of the Welman dredge, have resulted in •

visit of that gentleman to the claim. He is

so well pleased with the prospects of the

ground that he purposes spending a con-

siderable sum of money in proving the ex-

tent of the gold which exists in a free state
io the sand and mud ; and if satistactory,
lie undertakes the flotation of a large com-

pany at Home to work the ground. If the

free gold exists in any quantity on the
Waiomo beach, and cm be saved in the
same way as is done on the Clutha and
other rivers in the Sou'll Island, then it is

a valuable ground, for the quality of the

mud and sand per ton is much greater than
that in the south. This second application
shows the improvement in the prospects.

GOLDEN POINT.

The various works in connection with the

sinking of the main engine shaft, and the
erection of the necessary appurtenances,
have all been .steadily pushed forward.
The contractors fur the erection of the

machinery are making good progress with
their work ; they have completed thewhole
of the concrete foundations, and a com-

mencement will be made du ing the week
to place the winding engine in position.

ALBURNIA EAST.

The work ot amalgamating several small

holdings to form one strong company is

steadily proceeding. This week share-
holders in the Alburnia E let Goldmining
Company agreed to authorising the directors

to purchase, for shares in theCompany, and

on such other terms and conditions as the
directors shallthink fit, the mining property
known as The Welcome Licensed Holding
which adjoins.

DAY DAWN.

When breaking down a leader this week

a few pieces of stone showing good coarse

gold were obtained. An oiler has been

received from a Sydney syndicate to fur-
nish a reduction plant and battery for the
use of this mine. Mr Pond, Colonial Ana-

lyst, is now making tests of tho ore with a

view to deciding upon the beet process to

be adopted.

ORLANDO,

A great improvement has taken place in

Carpenter's reef, colours of gold being well
distributed through the hangingwall. This

parcel of ore now being treated at the

battery is of higher grade than the last.

FREEDOM.

The quartz now being obtained in this
mine from the 23rd of June reef looks very
well, gold beiog seen freely distributed

through the stone. The manager has

opened out on a leader running into the
footwall of the 23rd June, which is about
3in in the face, and carries nice dabs of

gold and very good mineral encased in a

splendid channel of country.

MAY QUEEN.

In this mine the diive going west on No.
4 reef is now in 52 feet, and the reef is still

carrying a little gold. The diive on the
same reef going east is now in 80 feet, and

a little gold is seen in the ribs of quartz
when broken down. The stopes on No. 4

reef from the winze to the eastern break
still continue to produce a few pounds of

picked stone. The stopes on No. 4 coming
west from junction, are about the same,
gold being seen in the quar'z broken. In

the stopes going east from junction the
reef is a compact body of stone three feet

thick, and colours of gold are seen in tach
stope. The stopes on the north west reef
still continue to supply a large amount of
crushing dirt, and occasionally a few pounds
of picked stone are secured. From the

Trenton section the quartz coming to hand
is of a payable grade. At the balteiy the

dirt is shaping abaut the same, having on

hand 6200 z of amalgam, and 50lb of stone.

COROMANDEL.

BUNKER S HILL

In order to ascertain the location of

Legge's reef Mr Reelly was engaged by the
directors of Bunker’s Hill Company to

make a survey. That gentleman obtained

permission to survey in the Hauraki mine
from Captain Hodge, and completed the
task towards tho end of the week. The
report and plan were forwarded to Auck-

land, and shou'd prove reassuring to share-

holders, as Mr Reelly strongly advocates

the continuation of the present crosscut to

intersect Legge's reef, which he believes to

be still ahead.

GOLDEN LEAD.

At a meeting of shareholders in this

company held duiing the week it was re-

solved that the directors be, and are

hereby authorised to sell theproperty upon
such terms and conditions as they may
think fit. A second motion was carried
empowering the directors to execute nil

deeds necessary to complete the sale. The

chairman stated that preliminary negotia-

tione had been entered into by the directors
to sell the pro|>erty on the London market.
They had amalgamated with the Triumph
and Paul's Creek properties at Coromandel.

AMALGAMATION OF MINES.

For some time past negotiations have
been in progress tor the amalgamation of
several small holdings adjoining rhe Hau-
raki mine at Coromandel. The companies
sought to be combined were the Hauraki

No. 2, Hauraki Hauraki Extended,
Zealandia, and Southern Cross. A basis

of amalgamation was agreed upon by
the directors of the various Com-

panies, and no doubt the negotiations
would have been brought to a successful

issue were it not for the fact that share-

holders in the Hauruki No. 2 Company
thought that property of sufficient value to

warrant their working it singly. Just be-

fore the time when the meeting was held to
empowered the directors to dispose of the

property shares suddenly advanced in

price, and the natural outcome was that
shareholders were averse to amalgamation.
A c mmittee was therefore formed by the
dissentients, and when the meeting was

held this week one shareholder alone
held proxies representing 4,0000 votes

to be used to upset the proposed
amalgamation. The Chairman, however,
in opening the proceedings, said that since
the meeting had been convened the

negotiations had terminated, owing to the

withdrawal of the proposal concerning the

placing of the properties on the Home
market. He suggested, however, that

perhaps it would be as well that the

directors should have general power to
deal with any other proposal that might be

brought forward. Eventually, after con-

siderable discussion, the resolutions were

negatived by a very large majority. It

appears that the scheme for amalgamating
these mines has not been abandoned, as

a combined meeting of directors in the

various cotnpani s was called by circular
this week for the purpose of considering
upon what basis the properties could be

amalgamated.

ALERT.

At a meeting of shareholders in the Alert
syndicate held this week it was decided to

form a no liability company with a capital
of £7.000 in 70,000 shares ar 2s each, nil

paid up. Messrs Clemente, Strahan, John-

ton, Tanner, and Fleming wore appointed
directors, Mr G. A. Stubbs manager, Mr J.
A. Beale solic tor, Mr W. A. K.light
auditor, and the National Bank of New

Zealand bank to the Cjmpany.

KUAOTUNU.

MONARCH OF ALU

Syndicate shareholders in this claim met

during the week and decided to form a no-

liability company with a capital of £lO,OOO
in 80,0'10shares of 2-> 6d each. Mr W. E'liot
was appointed manager. The following
directors were elected :—Messrs M. Niccol,
T. Charter, T. J. Steele, A. Morton, B.

Myers, and C. Burnett. The Bank of
New Zealand was appointed bankers, Mr
W. A. Prime auditor, and Mr F. E. Baume
solicitor.

KAPAI VERMONT.

A movement is on foot amongst Auckland
shareholders in this Company to have the
head cttice moved from Sydney to this city,
with a \iew to more economical working, as

directors* expenses are apt to mount up
when it entails several excursions to

Auckland each year. Originally the bulk
of the shares were held in Sydney,
but latterly large quantities have been

purchased by Aucklanders. Accounts from
the mine state that it is looking first rate,

good stone being regularly obtained. As

the company is now free from debt, having
paid off the liability incurred for the erec-

tion of theplant by gold won from the mine

this yea* , it is fair to assume that dividends

will be paid early in 1896 As will be seen

by reference to the gold returns, the crush-

ing this m>nth is an improvement upon the

previous yield.

GLADYS.

Prospecting operations in this mine re

suited this week in the discovery of a

leader estimated to be worth 2oz per ton.

VVAITAIA.

The nineteen pounds of picked stone
which were obtained from a four foot reef

in this mine and sent to Auckland to let
shareholders see the richness of the ore was

subsequently sent to the Bank of New Zea-

land for treatment, the return from the

nineteen pounds of s’one being 350 z Idwt
of gold, worth about £3 per ton.

BALFOUR.

Shareholders in the Balfour Goldmining
Syndicate this week decided to form a No-

Liability Company with a capital of £12,000
in80,000share« of3seach,nil paid up,of which
shares 70,000 be issued to existing share-

holders, and 10,000 reserved for the benefit

of the Company. Directors were electedas

follows: Messrs G. Harper. G. Loram, A.
M. Myers, J. T. Julian and F. Earl. Mr

District Land and Survey Office.
Auckland. 2Cth November. 1895.

IVTOTICE is hereby given that the undei-
1* mentionedTown and Hural Lands will
be submitted for sale, by public auction, at the
Lands Office. Auckland, on FRIDAY, the 20th

day of December, 1895. proximo, at eleven a.m.

Town of OpuA-Block XXXI., 37.2p. total
upset price £4 12s 61.

Suburbs Opitiki—Section 31a, 6a 3r 13p,
total upset price. £l4.

Suburbs or Rawene —Section 17. 3r 21p.
total upset price £llss: 18. la lr. £2 10s; 19. 3r

Bp. £1 12s; 20. 2r 2t>. £1 Os 6d ; 21. lr 30p. 17s6d ;
22. lr 30p. 17s6d; 23. 2r 12p, £i 3s ; 24. 3r lip, £t
12s: 35. la Or 16p; £2 4s: 36. la lrsp. £2lls6d.

Thames County: TairuaSi kvey District.
—Block 11.. Section 2.4a. total upset price £B.
subject to £35 for house, etc.: 3. 3a 3r 29p. £7
17s 6d. subject to £6 for grissing: 4. 7a Or 7p.
£l4 2s ; 10a, la lr 15p, £2 13s 9d. subject to £l5
for house, etc.

Museum Undowment Lands : Town of
Kihikihi.—Section 322. la. total upset price
£2O : 323, la. £2O : 325. la, £2O; 393, la. £2O; 394,
la. £2O; 395. Is. £2O.

Village of Upper Tuakau. Section 7. 2a
lr 23p. total upsetprice £35 12s 6J ; at Tuakau

Railway Station
Town ofOpotiki.—Section 1.,lot 62, lr. total

upset price £5.
VILI AGE of Kamo.—Section 22, lr, total up-

set price, £5: 24,lr, £5; 26 lr. £5.

Town of Mercer.—Block L, Sec ion 12, 38p.
total upset price, £5; 13. lr sp. £5 12s 6d ; 14,
26p. t'3 s<.

Town Cambridge West (Reclassified as
Suburban).—Seciion 88, la. total upset price, £3;
89. la. £3 ; 90. la. £3 ; 576. 4a. £l2.

Town Hamilton Ease.—Section 190. 2r. total
upset price £10; 190 a 2 '. £10; 191.2r.£10; 191a,
Sr, £10; 192. la. £2O; 193 la. £2O; 194.1a. £2O;
195. la £2O 199. la, £2O : 200a, Ik. £2O.

Town Tauranga.—Section 11., lot 771, la.
total upset price. £2O; 772. 3r 18pt £l7 10s ; 773.
3r 39p, £2O.

Terms of Sale.—One-fifth of the purchase
money on fall of the hammer, and thebalance,
with Crown grant fee. within 30 days there-
after.

GERHARD MUELLER.
CommissionerCrown Lands.

J rp RMIT A G E,

STOCK AND SHARE BROKER,

INSURANCE BUILDINGS,

Memberof Brokers’ Association, Auckland.
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H. Giifillan, junior, w appointed legal
manager, Mr F. E. Bauine solicitor, Mr R.
E. Inaacf, auditor, and the National Bank,
bankers to the Company.

WAIHI.

WAIHI SILVERTON.

NEW REEF TWELVE FEET.

ASSAY £45 PER TON.

A telegram was received from the

manager to the effect that the newly-dis-
covered lode is looking well. Twelve feet
have been driven into it without getting
any sign of the hangingwall. A picked
sample from the furthest point assayed at

the rate of £45 per ton.

KARANGAHAKE.

WOODSTOCK.

Reports from this mine are very encour-

aging, us the Maria lode looks very promis-
ing as the country has wonderfully
improved, »he hard rock having now given
place to beautiful sandstone, which is

favourable for gold. Diiving southward
upon the Maria lode at No. 2 level has been

resumed, while the contractors have also
started to extend the level in Ivanhoe

section, the object of the latter working
being to intersect the Ivanhoe shootof ore,
which is expected to be met with in 80ft of

driving. The tender of Neill and party has
also been accepted for theexcavations for

the new mill site, and the contractors have
commenced work.

TALISMAN EXTENDED.

Shareholders in the above company
decided this week to alter the articles of

Association so as to allow is transfer fee to

be charged, and also to reduce the qualifi-
cation of directors from 500 to 200 shares.

WAITEKAURI.

ALPHA.

Something like finality has now been

reached in regard to the sale of this pro-

perty on the London maiket, as a cable-

gram was received this week from London

stating that the transactions had been

absolutely completed, the necessary docu-

ments in connection with the transfer of the

property having been duly signed.

WAITEMATA SYNDICATE.

Subscribers for shares in this licensed
holding decided at a meeting held this week

to appoint the following committee to ap-

proach the representative of the Golden

Lead mine with a view to amalgamation on

an equal basis :—Messrs Campbell, Mc-

Lean, Nutsey, McFarlane, Dixon and Fer

riday.
YOUNG NEW ZEALAND.

Samples of stone taken from this mine
were on view at the Company’s office dur-

ing the week. The stone is of an unusual

class to show gold, being a blue quartz
with strong blotches of gold showing in

different parts, and the gold is of a high
class grade. This leader is about a foot

wide, and undoubtedly when followed will

bring them to the large reef which was

worked on the upper ground, and from

which some very rich stone was obtained.

JUBILEE G. M. COMPANY.

A new reef has been discovered on this

property, on the top of the h 11 notfar from

the boundary between the Jubilee and

Waitekauri No. 6. The reef was found

only a few inches beneath the surface near

the root of a ta.va tree, and on the edge of

a small swamp, and a few pieces broken off

this surface stoneprove it a valuable find.

The stone is thickly streaked with beautiful

blue veins, and good judges say it is

exactly similar to the stone obtained from

Butler's Find in the Old Waitekauri claim.

The reef is from 2 teet to 2 feet 6 inches

wide, and the whole stone is of exactly the

same nature, and looks worth about £3O

per ton. A drive has been started to cut

the reef below the surface, so that it may
be properly proved, and it is quite possible
itmay turn outmuch richer atlower depths.
From what can be judged of the reef on

top, it has a considerable dip, and will pro-
bably, at a lower depth, be found in the

Waitekauri No. 4 , whilst above it runs

through the corner of the No. 6 into the
Waitekauri Junction.

MANGAKARA UNITED.

The reef from which stone showing dabs

of gold is being got in tho Young New

Zealand mine is close to the Mangakara
boundary.

DWHAROA.

Work is steadily proceeding in this mine.
The Elliot, tunnel has now been driven a

total distance of 240 feet The prospecting
shaft No. 2 is now down 40 feet, and

solid country was met at 35 feet. It is

first class sandstone, and the same descrip-
tion as in the old Owharoa workings.
This is in a splendid channel of country,
and about half a mile south of Elliott’s

tunnel, which if continued must get the
?ame class of country.

MARITANA.

An important discovery has been made
in this mine,|a reef 3 feet wide having been
cut from which dish prospects gave a nice
tail of gold.

ward proprietary.

The low level is passing through a splen-
did class of country, and the reef should be
cut in 60ft more driving. From surveys
taken the reef is identical with the lode in
the old Nut claim and the Rising Sun reef.

CHAMBER OF MINES.

At a meeting of theFinance Committee
of the Chamber of Mines held this week
when there uere present:— Messrs S. T.
George (Chairman), G. 8. Kissling (acting-
secretary), A. Clark, R. Rose, and \V. R.

Blomfield. It was reported that 200

private members had joined the Chamber.
Subscriptions had been received amounting
to £334 ss, and £5l had been disbursed,
leaving a balance in hand of £292 5s 4d. It
was also reported that 73 companies had

paio subscriptions. It was resolved that a

register should be opened for certificated
mine managers, and also for battery
managers, the fee for registration to be 2s
6d.

SOUTHERN MINING.

The Undaunted Company at Matokanui
washed up 3400z.

HOME INVESTORS.

That interest in London is still being
turned towards the goldfields of this colony
as a source for investing capital is demon-
strated by the following cable received this
week by Mr H. D. Abbott from Mr Jona-
than Seaver, who is at present in London :
—‘Company forming called New Zealand
Gol I fields. Purpose acquiring properties.
Powerful financially and influentially. I
have large interest as managing director.
Get under offer for ten weeks properties,
possible particularly those requiring more

capital for eercting plant.particularly Upper
Thames.’ Mr Abbott subsequently received
a further cablegram stating that the com-

pany had been formed, and that Mr Seaver

expects to leave for Auckland at the end of
the month.

ASSAY RESULTS.

LEADING LIGHT.

Mr D. R. S. Galbraith made an assay of
stone from No. 1 reef of the Leading Light
property with the following result :—Gold,
loz 2dwt 20gr ; silver, 9dwt 19gr. Value

per ton, £4 12s 4d.

AURORA.

Mr Kitchener Wilson made three assays
of Aurora stone, the results being as
follows No. 1 : Gold per ton. l<z Isdwt

7gr ; value per ton, £7 Is 2d ; silver per

ton, loz Odwt 22gr, value per ton, 4s Id ;

total, £7 5s 3d. No. 2 : Gold per ton, 2oz
lOdwt 23gr, value per ton, £lO 3s lOd ;
silver, loz Bdwt 18yr, value per ton, 3s ;
total, £lO 6s lOd. No. 3 : Gold per ton,
2oz 14dwt 21 gr, va ue per ton, £lO 19s 6d ;
silver, loz lldwt 9gr, value 3s Id ; total,
£ll 2- 7d.

GOLD RETURNS.

WAIHI COMPANY.

ANOTHER BIG YIELD.

£10,119 FOR THE MONTH.

OUTPUT TO DATE, £337,051.

The regularity with which the famous
Waihi mine returns over £lO,OOO per
month from the treatment of ore worth

about £3 5s per ton augurs well for
the future of the Upper Thames dis-
trict when the areas taken up by English
capitalists are worked on similarly system-
atic lines. For the 28 days ending Nov.

16th, 3,069 tons of ore were treated by the

company’s p’ant for the excellent yield of

£10,020 worth of bullion, and another £69

was obtained, some tailings making the
total yield £10.119. The return is not

quite equal to last month's, which is
attributable to the fact that 120
tons less of ore were treated this time.

The average value per ton was about £3 5s
6d. This return makes the total output for
the eleven months of the present year
amountto £102,580 as against £70,392 for a

similar perio I in 1894, an increase of

£32,188 for 1895, with still a month to run.
The rate at which thecru-hings are increas-
ing each year may be estimated from the

following figures : —lB9O, £20,930; 1891,
£23,9.34; 1892. £44.883 ; 1893, £61.895;
1894, £82,820; 1895 (for eleven months),
£102,580. The total output of bullion
from this mine since 1890 has been

£337,051.

KAPAI VERMONT.

The past month's returns from thia mine

was also satisfactory in that although the

tonnage treated was 44 tons lees than the

previous crushing, still the yield of gold
only showed a falling oft of 3oz, which of

course means that the ore treated was of

better grade this month. Since last return

311 tons of ore were treated for a yield of

5790ze of melted gold, worth about £1,395.
The total output of gold from this mine

since February, when crushing commenced,
is £12,730

GOLD EXPORT.

Bullion to the value of £2,500 was shipped
by the Tasmania last week for London.

The Bankot New South Wales despatched
for London on Saturday 1,5860 z of bullion

valued at £4,580.

CALLS AND DIVIDENDS.

CALLS—

Waihi South, December 6th
..

0 0 Oi
WoodstockNorth. December 16th ..001

THE WORLD RUNS AWAY FROM US.

The other day we had a talk with a man

who knew as little of the world around him

as a baby. Yet he was a manof naturally
fine intelligence. He had just been relieved
from prison. Ten years ago he was incar-
cerated under a life sentence. Recently,
however, circumstances had arisen which

proved his innocence, and he obtained his
freedom. But nothing seemed as before.

He had been stationary while the world

moved on. Many of his old friends were

dead, and all were changed. A big slice of

his career was lost, and worse than lost.

Conld he ever make it up? No, never.

Besides, although he had committed no

offence, the mere fact that he had been
convicted of one would always place him at
a disadvantage.

Different as it is in all outward conditions
long illness produces results which re-

sembled those of enforced solitude. When
confined to onr homes by disease we are

virtually out of the world. Friends may,
and do, pity ns ; but they do not lie down

by our side and suffer with us. Ah I no.

They go their own ways and leave us alone.

In the midst of company we arestill alone.
Enjoyment, food, sleep, fresh air, move-

ment, work, etc.—those are for them, not

for us. Alas I for the poor prisoner whose
jailor is some relentless disease. Who

shall open the iron doors and set him free ?

‘I never had any rest or pleasure.’ So

writes a man whose letter we have just
finished reading. ‘ln the early part of

1888,’ he says,
*
a strange feeling came over

me. I felt heavy, drowsy, languid, and

tired. Something appeared to be wrong

with me, and I couldn't account for it. I
had a foul taste in the mouth, my appetite
failed, and what I did eat lay on me like a

stone. Soon I became afraid to eat, as the
act was always followed by pain and

distress. Sometimes I had a sensation of
choking in the throat as if I conld not

swallow. I was swollen, too, around the

body, and got about with difficulty owing
to increasing weakness.

* At the pit of my stomach was a hungry,
craving sensation, as though I needed sup-
port from food ; yet the little I took did

not abate this feeling. My sleep was

broken, and I awoke in the morning nnre-

freshed. For four years I continned in
this wretched state before I found relief.’

This letter is signed by Mr Charles H.
Smith, of 19, New City Road, Glasgow,
and dated February 15th, 1893.

Before we hear how he was at last de-
livered from the slavery of illness, let us

listen to the werds of a lady onthe same

theme : Mrs Mary Anu Rusling, of Station
Road, Misterton, near Gainsborough. In
a brief note dated January 3rd, 1893, Mrs
Rusling says she suffered in a similar way
for overfifteen years. Her bands and feet
were cold and clammy, and she was pale
and bloodless. She had pain in the left

side and palpitation, and her breathing
was short and hurried. No medicines
availed to help her until two years ago.
*At that time,’ she says, * onr minister,
the late Rev. Mr Watson, told me of
Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup, and nrged
me to make a trial of it. I did so, and
presently felt great relief. It was not long
before the bad symptoms all left me, and I
gradually got strong. I keep in good
health, and have pleasure in making known
to others the remedy which did somuch for
me.’

Mr Smith was completely cured by the
same remedy, and says bad he known of it
sooner he would have been saved years of
misery.

The real ailment in both these cases was

indigestion and dyspepsia, with its natural
consequences. Throughout the civilised
world its course is marked by a hundred
forms of pain and suffering. Men and
women are torn to pieces by itas vessels
are by the rocks on which they are driven
by tempests. So comprehensive and all-
embracing is it that we may almost say
that there is no other disease. It signifies
life transformed into death, bread turned
into poison. Watch for its earliest signs—-
especially the feeling of weariness, languor,
and fatigue, which announce its approach.
Prevention isbetter than cure.

But, by the use of Mother Seigel’s Cura-
tive Syrup, cure is always possible ; and
poor captives in the loathsome dungeons of
illness are daily delivered as the hand of
the good German nurse swings open the
door.

JpiTGERALD

DIRECT FROM LONDON. Combined with DIRECT FROM LONDON.

A MONSTER CIRCUS AND MENAGERIE OF WILD BEASTS

FOR A SHORT SEASON —OF— FOR A SHORT SEASON

SEVEN NIGHTS! SEVEN NIGHTS I
OPENING NOVEMBER 30

MESSRS FITZG-EE.-A.LID BROS.,
During their trip round the worldin search of

FOR

Have succeeded in en.-aging the following well known Suns from the principal Theatres.
Music Halls, and Circuses of the Old World, and they make their appearancebefore an Auckland
audience, on

THE RECLAIMED GROUND, ON SATURDAY. NOVEMBER 30th,

MDLLE. ADELENA ATONIO.

This Lady was the Star of Europe last season. For two years the Star of the London Aquarium.
Dame Nature's Mould of Beauty, Strength and Grace. The absolute Miracle of the Gymnastic
World. A Phenomenal Woman. Don’t miss this Act. A Donble Backward Somersault from

the root.

PROFESSOR PEART ! PROFESSOR PEART I PROFESSOR PEART I
Engaged from Imry Kiralfy's Indian Exhibition. Earl's Court, London. He will DIVE from

the DOME of the Tent into a Tank containing only six feet of water. THE CHAMPION HIGH
DIVER OF THE WORLD. Andthe Latest and Greatest London and American Success—

Mb E. L. PROBASCO. WATCH FOR HIM.

(2) THE ELAIRS BROS. (2)
Crocrodiles and Demons. The Brothers must be allied to the invertebrate tribe, for their gyra-
tions are most sinuous and snake-like. The elder brother’s neck, jawbone, and teeth are evidently
of thepre-historic age. thecase with which he balances himself in the air being little short of
Miraculous. Such an Act as this hasnever been seen in Australia.

MAHOMET

The Sensational, Original, and ONLY TALKING HORSE. He adds, subtracts, divides, multi-
plies. Telle the time by any watch. Who tcok London by Storm. He is not a Trick Horse, but
an EDUCATED HORSE, and has performed at four Music Halls nightly in Loudon for twoyears,
and created a perfect furore, and performed before the Royal Family on several occasions.

Tub Bank Under HERR VON DER MEHDEN, Tim Greatest Cornet Soloist Living

On reclaimed land, quay-street.
DAY SHOWS— WEDNESDAY. 4TH ; FRIDAY, 6th: and SATURDAY, 7th.

Doors open at 2. Perform at A

ADMISSION-Drebb Circle Chairs, is; Stalls, 3s; Gallery, 2s; and Pit, Is.

A NOTE TO OUR COUNTRY FRIENDS: —

Tho Circus will not go to the Waikato this season,but arrangements have been made with
the Railways to run Special Trains and Special Fares. See Railway Posters and Advertisements.

A SpecialSteamerwill run from the Thames on Wednesday 4th. Return Fares on and up to

Monday 9th. inclusive, ss. A SpecialSteamer will run from Coromandel onThursday sth. Return
Fares on and upto Monday 9th, and inclusive, se. —MORRIS, Agent.
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MAUBIKECK,
THE LION-TAMER.

By Seward W. Hopkins.

Author of ‘Jack Robbins of America.’ ‘ln

theChina Sea.’ ‘Two Gentlemen of

Hawaii,' ‘On a False Charge,’

Etc., Etc.

CHAPTER 11.

•.Graviscourt’s genius for entertaining is

indisputable,* said the major, on the follow

ing evening, as he, Dilkins and I sat to-

gether, among a score or more kindred

spirits, allforming an appreciative audience

at Graviscourt’s * stag ' entertainment.
* True,’ I replied, with a tinge of malice.

* One almost forgets who his host is, with

so much to amuse.’
The programme was a sort of vaudeville.

There were songs, skirt dances, comic

sketches by more or artists in

their line, and the time was so well filled
and passed so pleasantly that the hours

glided by almost imperceptibly.
Midnight was the hour for supper, and a

royal supper it was.

It was understood thatafter supper cards

would be in order. An interval of half an

hour was allowed for chat. During this

interlude, the guests sauntered to and fro

in the elegant parlours crony meeting crony

and together admiring the paintings, brie-,
a brae and sculpture, in the gathering of

which Graviscourt was a master.
Dilkins with his usual curiosity and push,

was rummaging around in some cabinets he

had succeeded in opening, and he suddenly
electrified us all by exclaiming ;

*By Jove 1 Dick ! Major ! Look at
this !’

The major, Graviscourt and I reached
him at the same moment.

*By Heaven ! That face !’ he cried,
thrusting a photograph into the major’s
hand.

‘ That is a likeness of Alice Graviscourt,
my Mother's wife, taken some four years
before she died,’ said our host, calmly.

•Is it?’ almost shouted Dilkins. *lf it

isn’t the Queen of the Flying Trapeze, I’m

a Dutchman.’

Even the major's face was a little pale.
I looked over his shoulder. Suro enough,
the face in the picture was very like the

face of Nita Barlotti, but lacked the sadness

thatcharacterised thebeautiful countenance

of the circus girl.
* What do you mean?’ asked Gravis-

court.
And the major told him about Nita and

Maligni’s circus.
* Probably more a fancied resemblance

than a true one,’ he said calmly, as he took

the photograph and replaced it in the

cabinet from which Dilkins had removed

it.

Nothing more was said that night about

the occurrence, but it had produced in my
mind an impression that couldnot be shaken

oft. Ata late hour I left, pondering deeply
over the striking features in the photograph
and their resemblance to the face of Nita

Barlotti.

On the following day when I awoke the
first thoughts that came to me were of

Graviscourt’s picture ot the dead woman.

Having eaten my breakfast and taken a

stroll, I found that no ellort of my will
could efface from my mind the horrid sus-

picion that had lodged there. 1 was in the

grasp of an impulse, and could not shake it

off. Having fought it to no purpose, I
resolved to give it full rein—to give my-elf

up to the work of explaining, if explanation
could be found, the resemblance between

the wife of Charles Graviscourt and Nita

Barlotti.
With some wild fancy that 1 was further-

ing my own affaire and helping myself by
seeking to overthrow Graviscourt, I was led

by the extravagant phantom of my brain to

Trinity Cemetery. Having arrived there, I

sought and found the family plot of the

Graviscourts, in which a marble monument

reared its head over three graves.

Three sides of the monument werecarved.
On one 1 read :

SACRED TO THE MEMORY OF
CHARLES GRAVISCOURT.

Born. Feb. 18. 18—.
Died. June 10. 18-.

On another I read :

ALICE

BELOVED WIFE OF CHARLES GRAVISCOVRT.

Born, April6, 18—.

Died, July 21. 18—.

Blessed are the pure in heart, for they shall
see God.’

She hasjoined her Saviour.

On the third :

ALICE,
NFANT DAUGHTER OF CHARLES AND ALICE

GRAVISCOURT.

Died. Oct. 4th. 18Aged 2 years.

* What a fool I am !’ I muttered, as I

turned away. The air seemed to have

grown chilly since I had come there, and I

drew my coat close around me and returned
to my carriage.

Like all meddlers, having been disap-
pointed, I was determined to try again, and

my next visit was to the Bureauof Vital

Statistics, at 301 Mott street.

Upon making my errand known, some

little wonder was apparent among the

clerks, but. I was readily accommodated,
and was soon looking over the death records
of sixteen years before, the year in which

occurred, according to the marble shaft in

Trinity, the death of Alice, daughter of
Charles and Alice Graviscourt.

At last I found what I was looking for.

I held in my hand the certificate of death

of the child whose ultimely removal had

made Ralph Graviscourt a millionaire.

Nothing was wrong about the certificate.
Every form of law had been complied with.

The cause of death was small-pox. The

signature of the physician attached was

‘C. Sigmotta, M.D.’

•Well, lam an infernal fool,’ I said to

myself, as I again started homeward, foiled
in my attempt to stir up a tragedy.
* Really, 1 must learn to mind my own

business. I have wasted an entire day
trying to stir up ghosts that won’t be

stirred. But having gone so far, I am

going to take one step more and find out
who “C. Sigmotta” was. I never heard

of him, but it must be all right or the certi-

ficate would not have been accepted.'
Doctor Dinsmore, the Secretary of the

New York Medical Society, was a friend of

long standing. I felt that I could rely
upon him, and was soon at his door.

He greeted me cordidly, and 1 had no

difficulty in telling him what I wanted to

know. He smiled, and proceeded to look

over some old folios he had taken from a

recess in his bookcase.

After a few minutes spent thus, he said :
‘ I find here the name of Charles Sig-

motta as a member of our society fourteen
—fifteen — even twenty years ago. He

does not seem to have been prominent, but

little mention being made of him, except
the fact that he attended meetings. I

barely recall the name and do not recollect

the man. But there is no doubt he was a

physician in good standing. He is not a

member now. Wait. Ah, here it is ! He
resigned thirteen years ago. Where he is

now. I do not know.’

•It is not important,’ 1 said. * What I
want to know is this ; Sixteen years ago

documents—say death certificates—signed
by him would be above suspicion, would
they not?’

• To the best of my knowledge and belief

they would,’ replied Doctor Dinsmore. ‘ I
know of nothing that indicates to the con-

trary.'
Having once more had my suspicions laid

to the ground I thanked the doctor and
hurried home.

I had finished with Graviscourt, but not
with Nita Barlotti. The impulse to see her

again was too strong to be controlled, and
that evening I again occupied a box in

Madison Square Garden

The programme was exactly the same as

it had been before, but I felt no interest in
the opening act. Even thelion tamer failed

to amuse, though I could not help being
charmed by themassive beauty of the man.

But I was there to see Nita Barlotti, and I
sat impatiently until it came her turn to

appear.
But now I was doomed to a disappoint-

ment that was keen in the same measure as

my former eagerness. Instead of Barlotti,
there appeared on asmall balcony, near the

bandstand, the same greasy, mean-looking
Italian who had led the trapeze queen

away on the night of her successful debut.
He was Rashly dressed, this Italian, in the

style of a man fond of display and devoid of

good taste. His clothes were loud and

flaunting. He wore diamonds of prodigious
size. He was his own ideal of a successful
circus owner. Of that there could be no

doubt.

This creature bowed low to the audience
that had poured their silver into hie coffers,
and in a thick voice said :

Ladies andShestlemens : It haf become
my sad duty to inform you dat you vill be

disappointed great dis efening. De bright
star, de von shining jewel, of this great
aggregate oneof mammoth attrac//one«, will
net be able to appear before you disefening.
Signorina Barliotti hafbeen suddenly taken
ill, and my regard for dis young lady is so

great dat I haf insisted dat she remain

quiet under de care of a doctaire, until she
haf fully recovered. I know, my dear

friends, dat you will sympasics wiz our
favourite trapeze queen, and will bear in
good part dis gieat disappointment. And
I vill assure you dat Signorina Barlotti is

sad, and sends many regrets dat she is not

able to attend dis efening. But if she is
better to morrow efening, so dat it vill not

do her any harm, don, maybe, I will allow
her to come once more and gif you pleasure.
My friends, I thank you.*

Bowing again, the Italian disappeared.
I had been, perhaps, the most eager

listener in that vast audience, and was cer-

tainly tho most disappointed. I had.half
risen in my place while Maligni was speak

ing, and wan watching him through my
glass. Standing near him, I saw Maubi

keck, clad in odinary garb, and a finer

at ecimen of man I never saw. The lion-

tamer stood firmly on both feet, hia arms

were folded and his head was bent as if

listening to the speaker. On his handsome

face there was an intense look—his brow

was stern, his eyes cold and menacing, his

lips slightly curved in a sneering smile.

When Maligni hnd finished, Maubikeck

shrugged hia shoulders and wa'ked away.

‘He loves Barlotti,' I said to myself, ‘and

he loves her as few men love or have the

power of loving. Some day, if Barlot Ci

should return that love, there will be a

c’ash, a crash and somebody’s blood will be
spilled. And as between Maubikeck and

Maligni. I would not give much for the

latter gentleman’s chances.’

I did not tarry long. With a feeling of

keen disappointment I left the Garden and

went to my hotel. As I was going up the

stairs to my room I met Major Simmons

coming down.

‘ Well, well !’ he said, seizing me and

turning meround under the electric light.
* What the deuce has happened to you,

boy’ You are not given to sudden disap-
pearances that worry your friends. Ex-

plain why you have not been to the club.

I came to see if you were ill.’
I was touched by this evidence of

friendship on the part of a man so many

years my senior, and shook his hand grate-
fully.

• I am well, major. Come back with me

and smoke a cigar while I tell you all about

it.’

The resolve to unburden myself to my

kind friend had cnme to me suddenly. It

seemed to me that I needed a confidant,
and there were only two men in New York

to whom I was close enough to talk about

this matter, and of these the major was

surely the safest and be-t able to advise.

The blundering Dilkins was not the man

to be intrusted with a suspicion the mere

breathing o’ which would undoubtedly
cause a social Vesuvius that would en-

velone the fashionable world of New York.
The major accompanied me back to my

rooms, and I turned on tho light. I had

comfortable quarters, even elegant. I was

not a millionaire like Graviscourt, but my
income was sufficient to enable me to

occupy my present quarters, keep a team

of horses, and dress in the prevailing
fashion, leaving still a balance for travel-

ling, books, or any expenditure for luxuries

in which I might wish to indulge. I

occupied two rooms—one a bed-room, and

the other a large handsome room in which

I had placed the most comfortable furni-

ture I could get. And theroom was made

larger still by an alcove opening from it,
in which there was a well filled bookcase, a

huge lounge, and, in a good spot by the

window, a desk.
It was not my habit to keep a stock of

cigars in my room, because I was seldom

there when I wanted a smoke, and I found
that the last cigars in a box that had

dragged out its last days m my room were

apt to be dry and cracked, and the flavour
greatly injured.

I rang for a night waiter and ordered

some cigars of a brand that 1 knew the

major liked, and also some wine.

These comforts of a bachelor’s life having
appeared, the major lighted a cigar, and

ensconced himself comfortably in a large
arm-chair, res ing his head on the high back

and throwing one leg over the other, settled

into a lazy position.
‘Now go on,’ he said. ‘Tell mewhat

you have been doing, and where you have
been hiding all day.’

• I have turned ghoul.* I Slid, half laugh-
ing and half earnestly. * I have become
addicted to the very reprehensible habit of

turning up graves.’
The major looked at me gravely for a

moment, puffing energetically at his cigar,
while I did the sameat mine.

• That is bad business,’ he said, after the

pause.
* In the first place, it is dangerous.

You are liable to be caught and sent to

prison, and another thing, you might con-

tract disease.’

•Yes—smallpox, for instance,’ I said.

*Ah ! 1 did think you were joking.’ said
themajor, ‘ but now I begin to see light.
How many nights have yon spent in your
new enterprise ofbody-snatching, and whom

have you snatched ’’

• None,’ I replied. ‘ My ghoulish exploits
are confined entirely to the hours of day.’

‘You are reckless. Still, I must say I

admire your courage. But you have only
answered part of my question.’

• Oh, 1 haven’t snatched any body, really.
1 am in a sort of resurrection business.’

• Don’t you think you might better leave

that toGabriel ? Those things are managed
better at headquarters, you know.’

• Pshaw ! You know well enough what

I mean. 1 won’t beat about the bush any

longer ; * and I thereupon told him all that

I had done, leaving out no detail.

While I was speaking, i he major looked

at me gravely, and when I had finished, he

merely b'ew his cigar smoke into the air

and said nothing.
*1 could not help it,' I said in apology.

* That etory of yours about the lucky uncle,
and the remarkable similarity in the face*,
left an impression that I could not shake
otf. Nor could I resist the impulse to in-

vestigate.*
• Nor I.’
• You ! I jumped from my chair in ex

citement. ‘ You!*
‘ Yes. When Graviscourt held that

photograph in his hand, I detected evi-

dences of agitation in his manner. The

impression the whole thing gave me was

very like yours—the impulse the same.

This morning I rose early and visited

Trinity Cemetery. In the afternoon I

visited 301 Mott street, the Bureau of Vital
Statistics.’

‘And were disappointed—or—pleased —at

finding just what I found,’ I said ; ‘ that

everything was all right.’
‘I saw just what you saw,’ said the

major ; • and had it not been for a chance

meeting, I would have reached the same

conclusion that you have.’

My breath was coming hard from me now.
‘ Well ?’ I gapped.
• When J left 301 Mott street. 1 saw

Graviscourt’s carriage. Thinking it a

strange coincidence that he should be in

the vicinity, I followed it. It stopped be-

fore one of the most miserable places in the
Italian quarter. In the lower portion of the

building was a dirty-looking drug store.

Over the door was the sign, “ L. Tortoni.”
I saw Graviscourt gat out of the carriage
and enter the drug store. I hurried past,
hoping to get a look into the window. I
was not disappointed. 1 saw the proprietor
greet Graviscourt as an acquaintance, and

they went into a back room. When I re-

turned the carriage was still there, and a

woman was in attendance in the store.

The conference between Graviscourt and

Tortoni was a long one.’
‘ There is certainly something in the

wind,’ I exclaimed. • There is—there is—l

am certain of it. What do you think ?
What do you advise?'

• We must move cautiously. Even yet
there may be some hideous mistake, and a

false move would put us in an unpleasant
position. But there w something. 1 have
not told you the most important fact.*

‘ What is it?’ I asked.

• If I am notmistaken—l may be, because

dissipation changes faces—but if I am not

mistaken, L. Tortoni is no other than
Doctor Charles Sigmotta, Graviscourt’s old

friend.’
‘ Sigmotta !’ I exclaimed. ‘ The man

who signed the death certificate of the
Graviscourt child ?’

• The same.’

This news was so overwhelming that I
sat silently smoking for several minutes.
In fact, but little more was said by either
of us. After a few minutes the major
reached over, poured himselfout some wine,
drank it, and took his hat as if to go. I

saw him to the door, and promising to meet

him at the Lotus Club the following day, I
returned to my room, where 1 threw myself
down on the couch in the alcove, utterly
lost in the bewildering sensations that the

major’s story had aroused.

CHAPTER 111.
According to my promise, i met Major
Simmons at the Lotus (Hub at four o’clock

on the following afternoon. Dilkins was

there, and stuck so close to us that we

found no opportunity to speak on the sub-

ject which I now knew seemed as impor-
tant to my elderly friend as it had to my-
self. We went to supper together, all

three, and at my suggestion—in fact, upon

my invitation—all agreed to spend the

evening at Madison Square Garden. To

Dilkins, of course, this was nothing else
than the prospect of an evening's pleasure.
To the major and me it was the promptings
of the same irresistible impulse that had

guided our movements since Dilkins had
unearthed the photograph of Alice (Mavis-
court. I wished to be present at the circus
to see if Signorina Barlotti actually ap-
peared ; and if she did. how she looked
and acted. If she did not, I wanted to

hear Maligni’s excuse for her non-appear-
ance. Anything pertaining to Barlotti

was eagerly sought, so that my suspicions
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might either be absolutely diaproven or

might lead to something tangible in the

way of corioborative evidence.

Thun it was that at eight o’clock we were

in our Heats at the circus, watching the in-

coming crowd, which seemed to me greater
than usual.

Dinkins wriggled ab ut in his seat, aimed
hie opera glasses at all the pretty women

he saw, and kept uttering exclamations

over the beautiful toilets that pleased him

most.
The major eat down low in his seat, his

chin almost hidden, his eyes directed

straight before him, seemingly lost in
reverie. I confess that I was more like

Dilkins than I was like the major. I, too,
was supplied with a glass, and scanned the

increasing audience, if not with the same

eagerness as Dilkins, at least with enough
boldness.

At last the programme was started, as

usual, with the trained elephants. This

drew the attention of Dilkins away from

the women in the audience, and he became

an enthusiastic admirer of the huge brutes

in their well-timed drid and manoeuvres.

As for me, I scarcely saw them at all, so

impatient was I for the act to progress and

bring Signorina Barlotti before us. And the

major did not change his position, but sat in

his intense mood, oblivious of the applause
that greeted theelephants, and of the cheer-

ing and clapping of hands that marked the
close of their act.

And when Maubikeck came, he stiffened

up a little, and attentively watched the

lion-tamer. Whether this was because he

wa« actively interested in the man himself

or that his presence brought to the major
thoughts of Barlotti, X did not know. I

looked at Maubikeck with thesame admira-

tion that I had felt on the two previous oc-

casions when 1 had seen him.

The intervening acts passed, and Barlotti
came. A hum was heard in the Garden,
then it grew to a roar, then it became an

uproar. The people were giving expression
to their pleasure at the trapeze girl’s re-

covery. Nita bowed, and this time she

smiled, but it was a sad smile, in which the

lines of suffering could plainly be seen in

her face.
When she came on, I saw Maubikeck

standing near the ropes of the trapeze, and

as the girl passed him, I saw her glance up

into his face witha look that spoke unutter-

able and undying love ; and with this love

there was mingled gratitude. I glanced at

the major's face. It wae set and stern, and

hie keen eyes were bent on the beautiful
actress.

She stepped into the loop of rope and was

drawn up to the trapeze. She sprang from

the trapeze to the bars and back again.
Then she hung head downward and swung

to and fro on the flying trapeze.

Suddenly there was a smell of smoke, and

a streak of flame shot upward. The rope
of the loop—the one that carried Barlotti

aloft and brought her down again—was

burning. It had evidently been saturated

with oil, for it burned fiercely, and the

flames licked upward as only the flame of

burning oil can do.

Cries of horror rose all over the Garden.
• Barlotti is in danger !’

• The rope is burning !’

‘ Heaven I Somebody save Barlotti.’

•No on can eave her. She is doomed !’
And Signorina Barlotti, when she saw

the flames coming toward her, gasped and

hung half fainting on the bar of her tra

peze.
In theexcitement people left their seats

and crowded into the ring. Women fainted,
children screamed, and even men seemed

beside themselves.

I had left my seat, and had drawn nearer

to the ground inside the trapeze. 1 raw

there was still a rope that held this in its

place, and down which the girl might slide

with safety. I was about to call to her

when I saw an attendant of the circus—-

evidently an Ita'ian—touch a match to thia

rope, and the flame began its deadly work

Apparently I was the only one who saw the

act, and I sprang forward to seize the mis-

creant, but he disappeared like a snake in

the crowd.
At that moment I heard a deep voice

near me calling :

‘Nita! Nita I Hold fast to your bar. I,
Maubikeck, will save you.*

Turning, I saw the lion tamer at the

newly fired rope, and, regardless of burned

hands, he was trying to extinguish the
flames. I stepped to his side and he'ped
him.

Together we fought the devilish flame,
my bunds being severely burned, until the

lower part of the rope was free from tire.
Above there was still fiame, and it was

rapidly licking its way toward the trapeze.

‘ Hold tl.is rope liglit! shouted the lion

tamer in my ear.

Instinctively I seized it, and in another
moment the major was with me. Together
we pulled at the charred rope, while

Maubikeck climbed upward, extinguishing
the flames as ho progressed.

‘The rope will break, and he will fall,* I
said to the major.

•No. it will not,’ he replied. ‘lt ha,

been oiled, and the oil is burning. The

rope will not burn through until the oil

has been exhausted. But he must hurry—-
it won’t take long.*

Inch by inch, foot by foot, the lion tamer

fought hie way upward, until at last he had

extinguished all the flame of the ascending
rope. But the aides of the trapeze were

burning, and over there Barlotti must
climb to reach the rope the lion tamer had

rendered safe.
‘ Heaven !’ some one in the audience

cried. *He cannotreach her ! She must
die !'

Suddenly a pistol shot rang out, and a

cry of horror swept overthe panting, ex-

cited crowd. I looked upward, expecting
to see either Maubikeck or Barlotti fall
dead.

CHAPTER IV.

To my surprise, neither the lion tamer no
r

Nita exhitited any signs of having been

shot. Above the roar of the crowd I heard
his voice.

‘Nita!’ he cried. * Nita 1 Leapintomy
arms. Do not hesitate. I can hold you.’

The girl obedient to his command and

confident of his power, swung the burning
trapeze outward, then inward, and releasing
the bar, leaped squarely at Maubikeck
through space. His outstretched hands
seized her and held her safe.

The impact swung the major and me

several feet, but we retained our hold on

the rope.
Simultaneously with Nita’s courageous

leap, acry came from the crowd.
• Maligni's shot!’ some one cried, and the

cry was taken up and echoed all over the
Garden. Tho uproar increased, and the

centre of excitement moved away from us

to that point where the wounded showman
lay.

We paid very little attention to Maligni’s
part in the affair, at least I did. In a few
minutes Maubikeck had descended with his
half fainting burden, and hie bruised hands

held her tenderly, while a flask of brandy
that some person handed to the major was

pressed to her lips.
‘Get her safely home,’ said the major.

‘Dick, you stay and help the lion tamer.
I am going to see what hae happened to the

Italian.’
So he left. I did not see Dilkins. He

bad disappeared in the crowd, probably
around Maligni.

‘ Can I be of any help?’ I asked Maubi-
keck.

e

• Whoare you ?’ he asked, in reply.
‘ Wilberton, of the Lotus Club,’ I an-

swered.
• Come with us,’ he said. ‘Perhaps you

may be able to he'p me solve this hellish

mystery. This girl is surrounded by
enemies, who are trying to kill her. The
reason we do not know. Come witn us to

her hotel. Maligni will not interfere to-

night.’
• D d not some one cry that Maligni was

shot ?’ asked the girl.
‘ Yes,’ I replied. ‘Some one has shot the

Italian.’
‘ Oh, Heaven !’ she cried, in intense ex-

citement. • When and huw will it allend !’
Motioning for me to iollow, the lion-

tamer led her away, and I followed at a

respectful distance. He took her first to

her dreasing-room, where he left her in

charge of an attendant. Then he joined
me.

• When Nita is dressed,’ he said, ‘
we will

go to her hotel. lam not accustomed to
New York. You may be able to help us
find her enemies.

Keeping the knowledge of what I had
seen—the Italian firing the rope—for
future divuigence. I stood with Maubikeck,
awaiting tho appearance of the trapeze
queen.

At last she came.

Although I had been fascinated by her

beauty as seen in the circus, I was not pre-
pared for the vision of loveliness that came,
pale but smiling, from the dressing-room
and gave her hand to Maubikeck to be led

away.
Beautiful as the trapeze queen had

seemed in her brilliant waist and tights, as

she appeared in her trapeze performance,
she was doub'v beautiful now, clad modestly
and becoming'y for the street.

There had been before a sort of goddees-
like sacredness about her in her abbreviated
garments which made her seem like a beau-
tiful being apart from us ; but clad in the

conventional form, she was a woman with
all the grace and attractions of the most

beautiful of her sex when clothed with
lavish richness combined with excellent
taste.

In her circus glitterings she had not
seemed so tall, but now 1 saw that she was

of good stature, and her bearing was

queenly. Yet, with it all there was a look
of settled sadness on her face, the same that
w.- had noticed before. And that sadness,
instead of being bidden by the smile of
gratitude we received when she came out
and found us waiting, seemed augmented
by the excitement and danger through
which **ho had just passed.

As Nitn osmo from her dressing room
she was accompanied by an ugly Italian
woman, who acted probably in the capacity
of maid and attendant, but more particu-
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larly, I learned later, as n sort ot keeper or

watchdog for Maligni. Upon thia woman's
face there was a look of angry protest, as if
she had held forth against the departure of

Nita with Maubikeck and myself. But
the girl came forward and was met by the
lion-tamer, who placed her hand on hie arm

and led her through a private hall and exit
to the street. I had hesitated about ac-

companying them, but Maubikeck had re-

peated hie request that 1 should assist him,
if possible, to unravel the mystery of the
murderous animosity with which the girl
was surrounded.

When Maubikeck epoke Nita turned to-

ward me, and said :
* You are the gentleman who assisted in

saving my life. I thank you, sir, for the

great kindness. Surely, I am in some

person’s way, and unless the secret is dis-

cvered I shall, no doubt, be murdered.
If you can help me, you will win my grati-
tude.’

Thus prettily asked I walked beside

them, and the old woman came ambling
after, muttering to herself things I could
not understand, but in which I frequently
heard the name Maligni.

Now, there was more than one reason

why it seemed perfectly proper for me to

accompany Nita and Maubikeck, and lend
what assistance I could in this time of

need. To begin with. I was much in-

terested in the girl herself—personally—-
because of her grand beauty, and the
romantic interest always attached to a

beautiful girl in her position. Now that

she was in danger chivalry seemed to direct

me to her assistance. I did not feel that

this was at all a matter in which I was

romantically concerned, for I loved Edith

Broughton, and no amount of glamour or

other foil could dull that love.

Secondly, I was interested in Nita Bar-

lotti, as has been shown heretofore, because

she closely resembled the photograph of
Charles Graviscourt’s wife, and because in

that resemblance there had seemed to be

some shadowy hint that Graviscourt was

not all that he seemed to be before the

world. And in striking at Graviscourt, I

was striking a blow for my own love, and
this is a motive that will always stir the

heart of a man whose love is withheld from j
him by another’s will. ■'

Thirdly, I was interested in the lion ■
tamer. He impressed me as being noM

ordinary individual—very different from
the average circus attache, as was Barlotti

herself ; and in the evidences of love that I

had seen pass between these two, I had
seemed to see a reflection of my own, and

this claimed my interest if nothing eke.
Fourthly, I had seen the act of the man

who had set fire to the trapeze rope, and
was, no doubt, the only human being eave

himself, who had seen it. It became me,
therefore, to aid Maubikeck and Nita by
using the knowledge I possessed, and by
identifying the miscreant who had fired the
rope, ascertain through him his motive, or,
if he had been employed to do the thing,
the name of hie cowardly employer.

One of the facts that I learned by this ad

venturewas that the stare of a circus lived,
when away from the glare and the tinsel of

their profession, much like other people
with plenty of money to spend.

Leaving the Gardena by means of one of

the private entrances, Maubikeck hailed a

carriage. It was a good one, and was drawn

by a team of well-fed, sleek-looking horses,
and 1 thought it was probably the one he
used every night for his own conveyance,
and we all got into it. Maubikeck and

Nita sat together, and the old hag sat with

me, with our backs toward the driver.
She was not a pleasant carriage companion,
and I would gladly have changed places
with Maubikeck. The old woman swayed
back and forth, moaned, wrung her hands,
and spoke fiercely to Maubikeck, who told

her with unmistakable emphasis to hold her
tongue.

* I will explain this woman’s vehcir>ence,
Signor Wilberton,’ said the lion tamer.
* Eacho Maligni is a hard master and a

jealous man. He allows no one but himself
and those hired for the purpose to come

near Nita Barlotti. Believe me, this is the

first time since we opened in Madison Square
Garden that I have accompanied the

signorina to her hotel. Maligni keeps her

constantly under his care, and this woman

is employed by him to prevent others —

especially myself — from coming into the

presence of the signorina. That we are

enabled to be with hernow is due solely to

the mishap which hasbefallen Maligni. He

I
may be dead at this moment or seriously
wounded. That he in wounded is certain,
or he would have been on hand as usual to
tak Nita to the hotel.’

* Andwhere doos Maligni live ?’ I asked.

* At the same hotel.’
Maubikeck, when we had started from the

Garden, had direc ed the driver to a certain

well-known hotel, much frequented by show

people, and I knew where we were being
taken.

* But what is thia Maligni’a hold on the
signorina?’ I asked. * Where does he get
his authority over her ?’

Nita shuddered and crouched closer to

the stalwart frame of Maubikeck.
‘He is my master by my father’s will,’

she said in a voice that was touching in its
plaintive sweetness.

* And your father was a performer like

yourself, was he not, signorina ?’ I said.

‘Yes— I will tell you about hie death

when we reach my rooms.’
This interruption of herreply was caused

by the rattling ot the carriage up to the

curb, the sudden stopping of it, and the

opening of thecarriage door by the coach-

man.

We all stepped out, Maubikeck assisting
Nita, and I following them, leaving the old

Italian woman to clamber down as best she

could. Maubikeck turned to the coachman
and said :

* Wait for me.’

We entered the hotel by a private door,
and ascended two flights of stairs. Then

traversing for some distance a wide and

well lighted hall, we paused before a door.

Then Nita uttered a startled little exclam-
ation.

* The key 1* she gasped. * Maiigni has

the key !’
Here was a dilemma. Maubikeck was a

stranger at the hotel, having taken up his
residence at another, some distance away.
Here a happy thought came to me. I was

theone to help them out.

Taking the number of the room, which

was 112, I went down to the office, and

found on duty there a clerk who knew me.

‘How do you do, Mr W’ilberton?’ said

this clerk, sauvely.
* I am as usual, Mervice,’ I replied, ‘ and

have come for a little assistance. Perhaps
you have not heard of the unfortunate

mishap that has befallen one of your

guests ?’
‘No. What is it?’ he asked, with the

expression of a man on guard against any
accident that might reflect on the hotel

management.
* Maiigni, the circus man, has just been

■hot at the Garden. I «a.« fortunate enough
to be of eotne assistance to his charge Sig-
norina Barlotti, who has room 112, and with

a friend of hers brought her here. She re-

collects now that Maligni has the key to

her room. I want a duplicate, if you have

one, so that the signorina can get in. She
needs rest, and it may be seme time before
they bring Maligni here.*

Mervice shrugged his shoulders, turned

to a drawer in his desk, and handed me

therefrom a key to number 11*2.

*lf the fellow who shot Maligni only
killed him,' ho said, ‘I don’t think the
world will owe him a grudge.’

Without replying to hie evident dislike
of Maligni I hurried back with the key and

soon had the door opened.
Ono thing was certain : No matter how

severe, harsh or tyrannical Maligni might
be, he certainly was not niggardly in re-

gard to Nita’s comfort. Number 112 was

but the first of a suite of four rooms, one of

which was a parlour, one a cozy little dress-

ing-room, and the other two, bedrooms, ono

for Nita and one for the old hag who served

her. A door opened from the dressing-
room and one of the bedrooms, and I know

from the general plan of the hotel, with

which I was familiar, that the suiteincluded

a private bath.

‘Maligni lives there,’ said Nita, pointing
to number 111, across the hall.

Maubikeck and I sat down in Nita’s parlor
and she and her leathery-skinned • maid ’
disappeared. In a few minutes, however,
she reappeared, this time clad in some soft,
clinging stuff that set off her figure to per-
fection. It seemed as if every change she
made made her more beautiful.

She stepped rather wearily, I thought,
and sank into a chair between Maubikeck

and me, resting her head in her hands, as

if she felt pain in her temples.
I had taken my card from my card case

and handed it to her.
* Signorina,’ 1 said, * I have become inter-

ested in the mystery that seems to surround

you and beg you will allow me to assist you
and Maubikeck In your efforts to unravel it.
That will tell you who I am.’

* Well, Signor Wilberton,’ she said, twirl-

ing the card in her hand, * 1 sincerly thank

you. lam greatly unnerved by what has

occurred, and cannot understand it. I

cannot understand it. I cannot assist you
or Maubikeck in any way that I can think
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of, yet I am willing to do anything that
Maubikeck suggest-*, or answer any ques-
tions that you may ask me. My life is in

danger, and alono 1 am unable to combat

my unknown enemy.’
• You must be told, Signor Wilberton,’

said Maubikeck, * that thia is not the first

attempt that has been made on Signorina
Barlotti'e life. Only last night some mis-

creant cut one of the ropes of the trapeze
nearly through, eo that the weight of the

signorina would break it and precipitate
her to certain death. The severed rope was

discovered by one of my own attendants,
and he rushed to me with the news, know-

ing that I had the signorina’s welfare at

heart. I secretly sent word to her, explain-
ing the circumstance, and, as it was too

late to replace the rope with » new one, I

advised Nita to p'ead illness and not go on.

This she did, and Maligni made her excuses

to the audience.’
• I know,' I replied. * I was there. And

did Maligni know what the trouble really
waft?’

‘Not at first,’ replied Nita. ‘But he

stormed and cursed so when it seemed

merely my own illness that prevented my

appearing as usual, that I was obliged to

tell him. Then, of course, he saw how im-

possible it was for me to act.’
‘Then it seems that Maligni, at least, is

not a party to the attempt on your life,’ I

said.
The girl blushed, and shot a look full of

meaning at Maubikeck.

• He would not kill the signorina,’ said

Maubikeck. * He claims to love her, and

when he has made enough money in the
show business he intends to marry the

signorina and return to Italy to live.’
• Ah !’ I said. • And I take it, from what

I see, that Signorina Nita objects to that
domestic arrangement.’

•She loves me.’ said Maubikeck, simply,
‘and 1 love her.’

This was so exactly a repetition of my own

case that my heart went out to these two

mysterious people, and I plunged at once

into the subject that had brought us there.

‘Now, see here,’ I said, assuming the

authority of a detective, ‘I saw something
to night which will be of material interest

and aid to us in this matter, but toget at it

right, I must know all about your life ; that

is, that part of it that pertains to your
father and his death—your education—your
mother— Well, tell me all you know, and

let us see where we stand.’

My interest in the case greatly pleased
both the signorinaan i Maubikeck.

• Yes,’ said the lion tamer. ‘ That is the

first stop. Tell Signor Wilberton about

yourself, that he may understand the cir-

cumstances in which you are now placed,
and the harsh tyranny under which you
live.’

Nita pissed her hand over her brow, and,
after a moment spent in thought, began :

‘ I remember little about my mother,’
she said, speaking dreamily and slowly, as

if trying to recall the past. ‘ She was, as 1

can see her now, an ordinary woman —of

course, an Italian. She died when 1 was,
perhaps, seven years of age. I can recol-
lect little of our home life, except that we

seemed to bo unsettled, moving about
from one place to another—probably the
same as the family of anv other circus

peformer would do. My father was very
kind—more so, I think, than my mother.

I dimly recall now that they frequently
quarrelled, but, of course, I do not know

now, and probably did not even at that

time understand what the causesof their
dissensions were. When my mother died

my father took me to Madame De Long's
school, and placed me there as a regular

boarding scholar. Madame De Long’s
school is in Albany. During the time

I was at Albany I saw but little of

my father. He came seldom to see

me, and told me not to tell any
of the scholars that he was a circus

performer. In later years, whon his

fame became so great, of course they all

knew it, and being the daughter of Bar-

lotti, the famous trapeze king, was not
considered the disgrace that it would have

been had he remained in obscurity. My
life atMadame De Long's was very pleasant.
I took considerable interest in my lessons,
and advanced rapidly. True, 1 was not

there long enough to acquire a very
brilliant education, but what I did learn

formed a foundation, to which I have

endeavoured to add since by constant

reading and study in the hours of leisure

allowed me. When I was fo rteen, I was

suddenly called from Madame De Long's
to a hotel in Utica. I remember it wall.

It stood near the railroad, and I be-

lieve they called it Baggs Hotel. Barnum

was in Utica on that day, and, as you
know, my father was Barnum’s principal
trapeze performer. Now. let me explain
one point in the relations of my father to

Barnum, and you w ill then understand my
own position better. My father whs not
hired directly by Barnum himself. He was

under a long contract to Maligni—the same

Pacho Maligni who was shot to night.
Maligni in turn contracted with Barnum

for my father’s continued appearance in his

circus, and, of the two, Maligni pocketed
the most money.

‘ On this day, my father had grown dizzy
and had fallen from his trapeze, and had

sustained injuries which the surgeon in at-
tendance said must cause his death. Thus

it was that I was sent for, and was placed
on the train at Albany, in charge of thecon-

ductor. who, when we arrived at Utica, took

me to the ho el, only a few steps away, and

I was taken at once to my father’s room. I

reached there just one hour before he died.

Maligni was with him when I arrived, and

my father signified a desire for us to ap-
proach together. I had seen Maligni nnly
once before, and was instinctively afraid of

him. But my tears were nothing as com-

pared to the terror I have felt since. My
father spoke to Maligni in a tongue I did

not understand. I spoke and understood

pure Italian, but the language used at my
father’s bedside was a harsher one—yet
the same. 1 have heard thesame language
since, but cannot recall enough of what was

said at that time to translate or to under-

stand. But I saw Maligni’s eyes open in

astonishment, and he seemed to be more

afiected by what my father was saying than

he was over the prospect of his death. Then

my father put my hand in Maligni’s and told

me in our own language that he was going
to die, and that henceforth 1 was Maligni’s.
Maligni would take his place and would

take care of me. I remember that I sobbed

a great deal and kissed my father, and that

a surgeon came and other men, and then my
father died. Maligni attended to every-
thing, and had my father’s body taken to

Italy for burial. He took me there also. 1

never went hack to Mdme. De Long’s. We

came from Utica right to New York, and

sailed for Italy one or two days after. And,
what a wretched miserable life I have led
ever since ! Maligni informed me that
under the terms of the contract by which

he took me, I was to fill the place of my

father, and become an actress on the

trapeze. Oh, the shame of it nearly killed

me. 1 wept and pleaded with him. but all
to no purpose. He was not to be moved by
my tears or my prayers, and in the

at which we lived he had one room fitted

up as a training-room. Here I was com-

pelled to go through the severest kind of

physical training to perfect myself for

the trapeze. At first I refused to

wear the tights, and was severely flogged.
Maligni is a cruel man, and would kill

rather than be thwarted. Well, you do
not need to- be to'd the details of my hard
life. Suffice to say that after nearly four

years of severe training. I am before the
public in a role that I hate and despise.
But what can I do? Maligni is my

absolute master. If I ran away from him.
he would capture me and bring me back to

my degrading life. '.V hat can Ido* And

now some one wants to murder me. I

cannot imagine why. I have not, so far as

1 know, an enemy in this world, unless it

be Maligni himself, and I know what his

pinna are too well to think he is the one.’

Nita paused here, as if she was weary. I

had taken a small note-book from my

pocket, and was jotting down, as well as I

cou’d with burned fingers that were begin-
ning to give me great pain, all the impor-
tant pointe of her story. Still, there was

nothing in it that shed the slightest ray of

light on the mystery in hand.
‘Now, signorina,* I said, * we have got

down to the present day—let me ask you a

question : Your trapeze is always in the

care of the same person, is it not ?’
‘Not one, but two,’she replied. ‘The

two attendants are called Sancho and

Dambo. They werenot brought from Italy,
but were employed here by Maligni.’

* Describe Sancho,’ I said.
*He is a thin man. with black, piercing

eyes, and long, black hair. He usually
wears a velvet coat."

‘And Dambo?’ I continued.
* Dambo is much stouter, and has curly

hair. His eyes are small like a snake’s and

gleam and glitter all the time. Hie hair

is not long, but hie moustache is very long
and has straight waxed ends.’

‘Ha!’ I said. * Dambo is the man we

want. He is the fellow who set fire to the

ropes.’
‘Dambo!’ exclaimed Maubikeck.

‘Dambo! also exclaimed Nita. * I have

scarcely spoken to Dambo. He could have

no reason to hate me and try to kill me.’

‘But if he is a snake he could be hired

by some one who has,’ I replied-
* Dambo ! she murmured. * I can hardly

believe it. Did you see him do it, Signor
VVilberton ?

* I saw him fire the second rope, after
which he disappeared in the crowd and I
could not catch him. We will see to Mr
Dambo later. Where did you live in Italy,
Signorina?’

*ln several places,’ shereplied. ‘ Maligni
spent some time in Naples, Rome, and
Genoa, but most of the time we spent in
Sardinia. I didnot know much about my
surroundings, not being allowed to go out

much. But I know that weleft Genoa in a

steamer, and landed at Cagliari. The

house we lived in was a large one, and stood

in a beautiful country place near Cagliari.
It was the property of Maligni’s brother,
who seemed to be a man of great import-
ance in Cagliari.’

•Cagliari is the southern port of Sar-
dinia, ’ said Maubikeck. ‘There is also a

province of the samename.*

* You made noenemies there!’ I asked.

‘None,’ replied the girl. • I made
neither enemies nor friends. Maligni kept
me close.’

*1 think thatour researches must be con-

fined to this city,* I said. * There seems to
be no reason to believe you have enemies

from Sardinia. Your enemies are here,
and I think we can find them.’

I fancied I saw a look of relief on the face
of Maubikeck. It was as if he was grati-
fied at my having dropped Sardinia. But
I was so interested in the girl’s story that
I paid no attention to this.

‘Signorina,’ I said. ‘

now think hard for

a few minutes. lam going to ask you a

strange question.’
She looked at me with a patient smile on

her weary countenance.
* You may ask it,’ she said.

* Has anything that you can recall in

your life—ai.y incident, any word, any look,
any act, seemed to indicate that you were
not Barlotti's daughter?

‘ Signor W'ilberton ?' she gasped. • Mau-

bikeck ?' The cry was like that of a fright-
ened child, and Maubikeck drew nearer to

her, and placed oneof hie giantarme around

her.

‘Yon understand, I continued, ‘that I
don’t suggest thia aa being true, but simply
ask the question. You have'none of the
characteristic features ot the Italian race.

I should judge you to be either English or

American. Now. can yen think of any in-
cident at the bedside of your father—

’

‘Stay! she cried. * Let me think. Oh

this terrible thought has never come to me

before. Not Barlotti’s daughter? Not

Italian ! Then who am 1?’
* Now be calm, signorina,’ I said. ‘Just

think of the past. What I am trying to get

at is, has any incident ever occurred that
would lead you to think that any unknown
person felt or should feel an interest in

you ?’
* Oh, wait !’ she cried. *At my father’s

bedside — no. I was so confused and

frightened and sorrowful that I scarcely
saw. No, there could be nothing. Mv

father gave me to Maligni, and the box—'
* Box !’ I said, interrupting her. * You

said nothing about abox before.’

*lt was ared tin box,’ she said, * locked
with a little brass padlock. My father

gaveit to Maligni, and said something in

the tongue I have since learned was

Sardinian. 1 asked Maligni oncewhat the
box contained, and he said it contained the
contract between him and my father.’

* A contract I’ I said. • Would your
father carry a c< ntract in a tin box
locked with a padlock ?’

*He might. I never knew much about

my father's habits.’

‘How large a box was it ?’ I asked.
‘About so long and so wide,’ she

answered, indicating with her hands a toot
in length and three or four inches in
width.

* I would give much to gain possession of
that box,’ I sai<l. •Do you know where

Maligni keeps it ?’

‘No. I have never seen it since the day
my father died.’

‘No doubt it contained more than the

contract,’ I said. ‘And we must obtain

possession of it without Maligni’s suspect-
ing that we want it. The box without its

contents would be valueless, and if he sus-

pected us, he would remove the contents
and leave us the box.’

* But Maligni may be dead,’ said Nita,
almost hopefully.

‘ Yes, he may,’ I answered. •If he is,
then it will be easy to get the box.’

Just then there was a great ttamping of
feet in the hall, which stopped at the door
opposite. They were, I thought, bringing
Maligni home. I opened the door of Nita’s
room and peeped out. There were three
men there—Maligni, with his face all hid
den in bandages, my old friend, Doctor Dins

more, and Major Simmons. Maligni was

walking alone, and did not seem to bo
greatly distressed by his wound. The doc
tor and the major went inside with him, bur.
remained only a few minutes. When I

heard them come out, I said :
•Signorina, you have already had too

much excitement to-night, and you need

rest. I see that the physician who
attended Maligni is a friend of mine.

Maligni is not seriously wounded. We

have, I think, got all the facte that you can

give us in relation to your peculiar case.
The first thing to be done is to find Dambo,
which 1 shall set about as soon as I have

my burned hands attended to.’
‘ Oh, you are too generous and kind,’ she

said. ‘You are suffering on my account.

It is too bad.’
‘lt is nothing to Maubikeck’e,' I said.

‘Look at hie hands.’

She looked at the burned and blistered
hands of thelion tamer, and the sight was

just what was needed to finish the work of
the exciting night.

‘ Maubikeck, my love ! My love !’ she
cried, and throwing her arms around him,
she wept over him and kissed him. And
the lion-tamer smiled and kissed her, when
I knew that his hands were burned ten
times more than mine, and if the pain was
ten times greater, it was awful torture.
Yet he loved her so that he forgot his pain,
and returned her kiss and smiled as if his
hands were not torturing him. Nita fon-
dled his leonine head a few minutes, and
grew more excited.

‘ Come,' I said, • this will not do. Sig-
norina, you must have rest. We will come

to you to-morrow. Now we will see the
doctor and have our burns dressed. Come,
Maubikeck.’

He followed me out, and I hurried after

my friends. I caught them at the door of
the hotel.

CHAPTER V.

•All, Wilborton I’ exclaimed Major Sim-

mons, when I hailed him and Doctor
Dinsmore. ‘I have been looking for you.
Our evening had plenty of excitement, eh ?
Barlotti’s lifeattempted and also Maligni’s !
How is the girl ?’

* Nita is all right,’ I replied. • How is
Maligni ?’

‘Maligni is more frightened than hurt,'
said Doctor Dinsmore. • The bullet was
evidently intended for hie brain, but missed

mark. It pricked hie cheek—made a
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ragged little wound that is not serious—in
tact of no consequence. But he did kick

up a tremendous row. Of all the wild

Italians I oversaw, he was the wildest. He

cursed and raved, and threatened to anni-

hilate the fellow who fired that shot, and I

was compelled sternly to order him to be

quiet before I could dress his cheek. He
will be well in a few days ’

Here I presented the lion tamer to my

two friends.
* You are not through your work for to-

night, doctor,’l said. * Maubikeck's hands
are badly burned, and mine in less degree.
They must be attended to.*

Doctor Dinsmore looked at Maubikeck’s

hands.

* Burned I I should say they were burned.
You must come at once to my office. But
I tell you, lionLamer, that was a courageous

thing you did, to climb that rope and put
out the flame of burning nil with your hands.

It was the work of a hero.’
Maubikeck shrugged bis shoulders.
* I am not a hero,’ he said. * When the

only human being that a man loves is in

danger, nothing is too great for him to

attempt in her behalf.’
The doctor and the major nodded affirm-

atively. There was evidently no bashful-

ness about Maubikeck. He was willing
that all theworld should know that he loved

Nita Barlotti.

* We got into thecarriage that Maubikeck

had used to bring us to the hotel, and

Doctor Dinsmore, at Maubikeck’s request,
gave the coachman the address of his office
We were soon there.

Maubikeck, being more severely burned
than I, was, of course, first taken care of by
the phyeicans. While they were busy I

-at down near the major.
* Well,’ he said, in a low voice that Mau-

bikeck could not hear, ’ what do you think,
ofit all, anyway ?’

* I am more than ever convinced that our

original suspicions were correct,’ I replied.
* I questioned the girl closely, and she told

me the whole story of her life. She was

given to this fellow Maligni by Barlotti,
who she believes is her father. There is

nothing in her story that sheds any light
whatever on the affair. But there certainly
is someone bent on her destruction, and it-

is not Maligni. It is impossible even to say
if Maligni’s enemy is here. Everything is

clouded in complete mystery. But there

are two things to work on. One is a good
clue, orat least a step, and may lead to the

correct solution of the mystery. I saw an

Italian set fire to the second rope.’
* Did you indeed !’ repeated the major in

surprise.
* Yes, and from the description the girl

gave of her attendants, I identify the mis-

creant as a man they call Dambo. Of

course, the first thing to be done is to find
him. In the excitement he got away, but

he cannot getoutof New York. Anyhow,
Byrnes can find him.’

‘And what is the other clue? You spoke
of two.’

‘The other is not a clue. It may prove
to be nothing at all, but putting our sms-

picions along with what the girl tells me, I

hope to make a seizure and a discovery. It

appears that just before Barlotti died, he

gave the girl to Maligni, and also gave him

a red tin box which was locked with a braes

padlock. At the same time he spoke to

Maligni in the Sardinian dialect, which

Nita did not understand, and Maligni was

apparently very much excited and surprised
at what he said. Later, Nita asked Maligni
what was in the box, and he told her it con-

tained the contract under which her father

had worked.
‘ With Barnum ?’
‘No, with Maligni.’
Then I explained the system under which

the trapeze acrobat had worked, and re-

peated Nita’s story for the major’s benefit.

* 1 agree with you,’ he said, • that the

contents of that red box are important. But
bow to get it ?’

Our conversation was interrupted at this

point by Dinsmore, who, having carefully
'lressed Maubeck's hands, announced him-

self ready for me. It didnot take so long
to attend to my burns, for the pain having
been allayed by some soothing application,
the injury seemed very slight. I was soon

ready to go.

Maubikeck with both hands bandaged,
ba e us good-night, and promised to assist

me in the morning to find Dambo. He

stepped into his carriage and was driven

away to his hotel.

The major and I walked to my hotel,
where he left me. It was two o’olock in the

morning when I reached my room. 1 was

greatly excited over the events of the

evening, and seemed to have the means of

total annihila’ion of Ralph Graviecourt

almost withinmy grasp.

To steady my nerves before going to bed

1 drank a glass of wine, and sat down to

meditate on the prospects of success.

Weariness soon overcame me, and I re-

tired to dreamof fighting fire andlions and

Ralph Graviscourt all at once, and of Edith

and Nita and of thelion-tamer, all jumbled
together in inexplicable mysteries which I
alone must solve. My rest during the first

lew hours was broken by these fantastic

visions, but toward morning nature asserted
it Helf and I slept soundly.

It seecned to me that 1 bad scarcely slept
at all when I was startled from my slumber

by a terrific banging at my door. I sat up
in bed, and in a half-dazed manner looked

around me. Itwas broad daylight, and the

sun was streaming io my windows.

Again the knocking at my doer.
* Who is there?’ I shouted.

*ltis I— Maubikeck !’ was the reply ; and

the voice in which itwas uttered was so full
of excitement that, unmindful of my scant

attire, I sprang to the door to admit my
visitor.

At the sight of the lion tamer I fell back,
alarmed and startled. His eyes wereblood•
shot and from them seemed to come a light-
ning gleam that boded ill to some one. His
face was working with passion, and with a

stride he was in my room.
* They've gone !’ he roared. * Gone !’
■ Gone ?’ I echoed. • Who’s gnne ?’
* Signorina Barlotti. Maligni, the old

woman, Darnbo, and alt the rest,’, he said,
panting with excitement.

’Barlotti gone! Maligni gone! Gone

where V I asked, nearly as excited as he
was.

* Fled ! Nobody knows where. I went
to their hotel a while ago. and the clerk told

me that Maligni and his people—that meant
Nita and the hag—left before daylight, and

left no information as to where they were

going. I did not believe him, and rushed

up the stairs and pounded on Nita's door,
but got no answer. Then I went to the
house where Dambo was staying, and he

had gone. Sancho is still here, but he

knows nothing about the rest. They've
gone—they’ve gone. That devil Maligni
has taken her away—Act—my love—my
Nita!’

As he ejaculated these words, the lion

tamer strode back and forth in my room ;

and even though the surprise and shock of

Maligni’s sudden departure were over-

powering, yet4_hadp thgught for.this giant
—this trainer' of wild beasts—who, with
bloodshot eyes and passion distorted face,
and his poor burned hands still clothed in

bandages, had been thus deprived of hie

sweetheart, and whose fears for her welfare

nearly drove him frantic. There was a

pathos it? his grief and rage that touched

me even more than my own disappointment
did.

* But,’ I said, reassuringly, * they cannot

escape us. We will go to Byrnes, Super-
intendent of Police, and he will catch them

for us. Maligni cannot leave New York
without being detected,’

* Maligni can 1’ replied Maubikeck.

‘Maligni could wriggle out of hell, and

Satan himself could not prevent him.’

I hastily dressed, and as the suddenness
of the surprise wore ofl, I began to feel a

horrible fear that Maubikeck was right,
and that Maligni might outwit us, with the

start he had had. But I resolved to do my
best to thwart him. and to thatend my first

visit should be to the superintendent of

police.
Maubikeck and Imadeour way as quickly

as possible to police headquarters and told

our story. Superintendent Byrnes was at

once interested, and sentout orders to hie

•uen to make a thorough search for the

party, particularly Dambo, through whom,
if caught, we might reasonably expect to

bag the principals in the affair, as well as

Maligni and his charge.
Leaving the superintendent, a sudden

thought rushed upon me a recollection of

what the major had told me about the

druggist Tortoni. I hastily told something
of this to Maubikeck, and knowing about

where the store was located, we hurried
there. We found it easily, and rushed in.

A woman stood behind the counter.
•I want to see the druggist, Tortoni, at

once,’ I said, imperatively.
* He is gone away,' she said in broken

English. *He is gone to Europe.’
* When did he go?' I asked in amaze-

ment.
* Yesterday he sailed,’ was the reply.
Believing this to bo a lie, I turned to

Maubikeck and said :

*lt is thicker than we supposed. There

are many engaged in the affair.’
He muttered something and seemed to

be beside himself.

From Tortoni's drug store we went to
the hotel where Maligni and Nita had been

stopping.
Theie they told me just what they had

told Maubikeck.

* Have you any objections to opening the

rooms ?’ I asked.

The clerk smiled.

* No,’ he replied. • Here is the key to

111, and this is to 112. You may go up if

you want to.*

We mounted the stairs. lopenod 111—

Maligni’s. We found nothing there that

belonged to him. We entered number 11*2.

It was bare of everything save the hotel
furnilure. Just as we were leaving, I hap-
pened to see a bit of folded paper on the

floor I picked it up. Reading it, I

handed it to Maubikeck. As he read it,
his face grew paler and he uttered a fierce

curse under hie breath. This is what was

written on the paper in a pretty, feminine
hand :

• Maubikeck ! Maubikeck ! He is taking
me away—l do not know where. He is in

a frightful temper. I must obey or he will

kill me. Follow us ; find us, and rescue me

from Maligni. I love you, Maubikeck, and

only you. Nita.’

CHAPTER VI.

It would be a useless waste of energy and

a needless tax on patience for me to relate

in detail the manner in which we passed

the days immediately following the disap-

pearance of Maligni and Nita Barlotti.

We hunted everywhere, and aided as we

were by the best detective skill to be had,
it did seem as if we must find them sooner

or later. But the skill of the pursued was

greater than thatof the pursuers. Maligni,
Nita, Dambo and Tortoni were gone —

evaporated—vanished—as completely as

though they had never existed in New York

at all. We communicated freely and con-

stantly with other cities, and did every-
thing that could be done to prevent their

departure from the UnitedStates without

detection.
During the first few days Maubikeck and

I, of course, spent considerable of our time

at the office of Doctor Dinsmore. Under his

care our burns healed rapidly, and at the

end of a week my hands were in as good
condition as ever. Maubikeck’a, from the

severity of the burns, healed more slowly,
but in a week they were out of the band-
ages and he had full use of them. They
were somewhat blistered, but Dinsmore

promised that another week would effect a

perfect cure.

The departure of the druggist Tortoni,
of course, interested, only the major and

me. We did not possess enough know-

ledge of his connection with the case, and

were not certain enough of bis identity as

Doctor C. Sigmotta, to drag the police into

i>is part of the hunt. Neither did they
care about Dambo.

But Maligni had fled, leaving untold bills

unpaid and contracts unfulfilled.
Among those who suffered most were

those who had been in his employ and

whose salaries bad not been paid. And of

these Maubikeck lost the most, for the cost

of keeping and feeding his lions was enor-

mous, and had so far been paid by himself,
he not having received any pay since the
circus had opened in the Garden.

Of course, this made a clamour, and the

papers were full of it. Public interest died
out in a few days, and the police, seeing
nothing but failure, grew listless in a

week.
Of course, that portion of the affair in

which I was most interested—the suspected
identity of Nita Barlotti—had not been

made public. There was nothing on which

a statement could be based, ami the major
and I counselled with ourselves and de-

cided to lock the matter in our own breasts

until we had something tangible to work

on. And I was firmly convinced that the

something tangible had been contained in
the red box that Maligni had received from

the dying acrobat, the contents of which

hehad told Nita were merely a ‘contract.’

I plunged into the search so heartily
that everything else was forgotten save my
love for Elith Broughton. In fact, it was

my seemingly hopeless love that spurred
me on, in the forlorn hope of making a dis-

covery that would undo my rival. I went
to Boston, Philadelphia and Chicago on

supposed clues, but discovered nothing.
During this protracted search, with its

hopes, disappointmentsand tailute, a pecu-
liar change took place in the lion tamer and

myself. When the flight of Maligni was

first known, Maubikeck had been like awild

man. His rage, hie impetuous ferocity, his

uncurbed lion-like nature, made it difficult

to keep him within bounds. He grew
dishevelled and haggard. He muttered

much to himself, like a man demented. His

burned fingers twitched nervously, as if

they were grasping somebody’s throat. On

the contrary, I had been calmand collected

1 had done most of the planning and

scheming. I had led the hunt.

Now, as time had passed, and we had

nothing but aseriesof di-heartening failures

to look back upon, I was becoming nervous

and impatient. I grew irritable. 1 plunged
into foolish spurts after impossible clues

that that in the early days of the hunt I

would not have considered worthy of my
attention.

Sharply contrasted with this change in

me, this evidence of the strain that had

been put upon my nervous system, was the

magnificent calmness that had come to

Maubikeck, He had settled into a calm

man of iron. His eyes were keen and

piercing, hie mouth firmly set, his brow

smooth.

Carefully and slowly he went, step by
step, over the case, and drew for himself

a mental map of Maligni’s operations, plans
and desires, and seeme I to bo tracing his
imaginary footsteps up to the present lime.

This was the condition of things two

weeks after Maligni had disappeared, and

I, nervous and fretful, eat one afternoon in

the office of the Board of Park Commie

eioners, of which tho major was now pre-

sident, pouring out to him my bitterness of
spirit over the failure to trace Maligni.

While I wae there, a heavy footstep was

heard outaide, and we both looked up know-

ingly. It was a footstep that had grown

familiar to us, so firmly and squarely did
it strike. The door opened and the lion
tamer entered.

It was at once evident from the expres
sion of hie face that he had learned some-

thing.
‘Well, lion tamer,’said the major, who

had developed a great liking for this

mysterious man with the peculiar name,
• what- is new to-day ?’

‘The hunt is ended, so far as this conti-
nent is concerned,’ was the reply of Maubi-

keck, as he quietly sat down near us.

* Ended !’ I exclaimed, excitedly. ■ Have

yon found them ’’

‘No. But I have traced them,’he said,
with a grim sort of satisfaction in his tones.

* Maligni and Nita are onb >ard the steam
ship La Gascogne, which sailed from this

port three days ago. Of course, they are

tn route to Italy, or, more particularly
speaking, to the Island of Sardinia, where

Maligni intends to make Nita his wife.’

‘ But this sudden determination,’ I said ;
‘it is puzzling. What of his circus ’ Ho

had no money, had he, except what was

invested in his show?’
* Money wae what he was after,’ replied

Maubikeck, looking at me with afar away
expression in his eyes. I knew that, though
his gaze was directed toward me. he did

not see me. His mind was bent on the

problem before us.
* There is no doubt a great deal in this

adairofwhich we know absolutely nothing.'
said the major. ‘The motive for the at-

tempt on Maligni’s life is the darkest Kind
of secret. Yer, occurring at the eame titre
as the attempt to kill the girl, it would

seem to bear close connection with ir.

Certainly Maligni has some strong reason

for leaving this country. He has been
forced by fear to drop hie money-making
circus and fly for his life, or it some way he

has become possessed of enough money to

satisfy him, and he has gone home toenjoy
it. But that part of it is not so important.
Tell us how you learned this. Maubi

keck.’

‘ I have just left police headquarters,’ re-

plied thelion-tamer. “The superintendent
was about to send for you and me when 1

arrived there. The police exp'ain their

failure to find Maligni while he was in New

York, by saying that he was aided by his
fellow countrymen here to outwit all pur-
suers Even when he sailed he did so under

the name of Luigi Bariloti.’
I gavea start.
‘ That is dangerously near to Barlotti,’ 1

said.

•Yes. The name was well chosen. The

record of passengers, so the superintendent
says, shows the names Luigi Bariloti and
his daughter, Signorina Bariloti, and

Mariana, the attendant of the signorina.
From various descriptions gathered by the

police of these people from the company,
they concluded at once that they were the

Montserrat iLime Fruit Juice | Only the famous

ca 1 I Montserrat used
wAUvE. |j n j tB production.

Agents: Chrystall & Ce., Christchurch.
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person* sought. And lam inclined to agree
with them/

• Yes,’ I replied. 4 There is little doubt

that Maligni and Bariloti are the same.’
‘There is little doubt of it if the police

say so,’ eaid the major. 4 Did Byrnes tell

you that he had taken anv steps toward

learning the real identity of Luigi Bari-
lo! i ?’

•He did. He claims that it has been

proven that no Luigi Bariloti existed in

New York until this one bought tickets for

passage. He further states that Mis Luigi
Bariloti who appeared so suddenly had
plenty of money. The habits of Italians in

New York are not such that one with

plenty of money to spend would remain

long in obscurity.’
‘ True enough,’ I said.

4

The search is

ended. Now the chase begins. Of course

you will follow them.’

Maubikeck bent upon me a peculiar, in-

scrutable look—a look that seemed to com-

bine hatred, passion and secret purpose,
but which, after all, left the face blank and

unreadable. Maubikeck’s face was of the

kind that, under control of the will, was

like carved marble. But in bis eyes there

lurked fires unquenchable, and fires

were burning now for Nita Barlotti.

•Mr VVilberton,’ he said, extending his

right arm, 4as long as there is one drop of
blood flowing through my veins, it flows

tor Nita Barlotti. There is an arm that has

before been raised in her behalf, and which

will be again, nnd there is another like it,
equally quick to strike ; and these two

arms, working together, will tear limb from
limb that man who injures Nita Barlotti,
or marries her against her will, be he in

America, Italy, or at the corners of the

earth. 1 sha’l follow. It was in connec-

tion with that resolve that I came here.’

He turned to the major now.
* What can

Ido with my lions? The cost of keeping
and feeding them is considerable. This,
of course, is a strain on me now that my

income is cut ofl. I have no means other

than what I e arn. I am poor. 1 thought
of you at once as the man to help me.’

The major stroked his moustache and

looked at the lion tainer.

•Of course,’ he said, in his blunt way.

• How much do you need? You may have

all I can spare, and can pay it back at your
own convenience.’

Maubikeck blushed -nothing but this

could have made him blush.
•You mistake my meaning, sir. Yet ib

was my ow n fault in not making a clearer

statement—making my meaning plain. I

thought of you, not in the light of money-

lender, but as Park Commissioner, who
would perhaps be pleased to take the lions
as a loan, place them in the menagerie at

the Park, and have them fed, of course, at

the expense of the city. Is the plan
feasible ?’

‘ I don’t see why not,’ I said. 4 Goodness

knows, our Zoo needs some fresh attrac-

tions. Barnum, it is said, did the same

thing in years gone by. I have heard that

Forepaugh has done the same. Why not

Maubikeck ?’

The major sat a moment thinking.
•Yes,’ he said. • I believe ib has been

done, though I do not recall a case in tny
term oi office. But, of course, it could be

done only on full vote of the board. We

meet to-morrow morning, and I will broach

the matter in such a way as to enlist their

interest. I don’t think there will be any
difficulty in getting them to accept.’

• I thank you,’ said Maubikeck, simply.
4 That will take the lions ofl your hands

nnd ofl your mind,’ 1 said. 4We can get
away at once. When shall we ►ail ?’

Maubikeck looked at me in surprise. The

major wheeled his chair around and faced

me.

4We! Wr /’ ho ejaculated. 4 Are you

going to Italy !’

4 I am going wherever Maligni goes,’ I
replied. *He has something that 1 want as

much as Maubikeck wants Nita. The red

box. Wo will go together, lion-tamer, and

hunt the scoundrel down.’

Think well over this, Mr Wilber ton,’ said

Maubikeck, ‘before you decide finally to go.

Hunting a man in Sardinia, where Maligni
i< certainly going, is very different from

hunting him in New York, where you have

the assistance ofa great police force. There

are dangers to be met with there that
cannot be imagined. Once in Sardinia,
Maligni can kill the man who follows him,
and willnot sutler for the crime. If he has

outwitted us here with your boasted police
force to aid us, how much more easily can

he do itthere, where force is about the only
law recognised ?'

•But,’ I replied, impatiently, 'you are

going to brovo those dangers, are you not,
for the girl you love ? Thon why not I?’

A peculiar look again came in Maubikeck’s
eyes.

4 There is a groat difference,’ he said, ‘be-
tween us. 1 am, of course, risking my life,
but 1 know thecountry to which I am going.
You would be an utter stranger. This

would not matter much if everything should
turn out as we wish, and you had me to

guide you. But if anything happened to
me, you would be at the mercy of the most
dangerous lot of brigands in the world.'

I laughed at this.

* Brigands there may be, Maubikeck, but
allSardinia is not given overto the industry
ot brigandage. You may have some reason

for not wishing me lo accompany you. If

so, then I will go alone. But lam deter-
mined to follow Maligni and obtain the red
box, or wring from him the secret it con-

tained when he got it from Barlotti.’

‘Then I will say no more,’ said the lion-
tamer. 'if you insist upon going, then go
with me. I thought only of your own saft ty

Personally, I shall be glad to have you for a

companion.'
So it was settled, and, after a little more

talk, the lion-tamer and I started uptown,
I promising to meet the major at the club

atour usual hour in the afternoon.

When thehour came, I found the major
waiting for me in an impatient mood.

•Now, see here, Wilberton,’he said, before
I had even time to sit down and light a

cigar, • this resolve of yours to go to Sar-

dinia is ridiculous. I appreciate your
sentiments in the matter, your reason for

wishing to obtain possession of that red box

or its contents and all that, but the risk is

too great. You must not go.’
‘ But I am going,’ 1 replied, calmly.

‘ You and Maubikeck speak glibly about

danger and all that sort of rot WhaJ

danger ? Anyhow, danger or no danger, I

am going.’
* I wasn’t thinking so much of the actual

danger from contact with Maligni,' said
the major. • A bullet would soon put an

end to his mischief-making powers. But

are you wise in trusting yourself with this

Maubikeck ? What do you know of him ?’
* Why, I thought you had developed a

great admiration for Maubikeck,’ I said, in

surprise. • What new crotchet have you got
into your head now ?’

• Look here, Dick,' replied the major :
* it is one thing to admire a man’s physical
power or beauty, and its another thing to
trust him. As a perfect specimen of man,
physically, I do admire the lion tamer.

He is grand. But he is too mysterious.
Has he, in these days that you have spent
together, told you anything about him-

self ’’

‘No,’ I answered, reluctantly. * I must
confess that he is very reticent about him-

self. He tights shy of any allusion to his

former lite. Any question I ask is warded

oft skilfully, and he evidently wishes to say
nothing on the subject. He is affable and

pleasant enough when you let him alone as

a subject, but if you turn your quizzes on

him he shuts up like a clam. To day when
he said he knew something about Sardinia,
he said more than he has in all the time we

have been together.’
• That’s just it,’ said the major. • That

remark has been tumbling about in my
cranium ever since he made it. Mark my
words, Wilterton, it is something more

than mere chance that brings those two

men together. Ido not like you to take

the risk. Maubikeck may be all right,
then again he may be all wrong.'

• Wrong or right, I am going,’ I replied,
stubbornly. ‘The man may have hie own

good reasons for his reticence in regard to

himself. Ido nothold it against a man be-

cause he does not unveil to me the secrets of

his heart. And lam in the game too deeply
now to withdraw. I am going to see the

thing through and get that red box. That

contains the secret I want. I don’t cate for

Maubikeck’s secrets.’
•

Well, Dick, old man,’ said the major,
with a sigh, *it you must go, you must.

But take a word of advice : Keep your eyes
wide open and your revolver handy. In
case of suspicion, don’t wait for proof, but
shoot.’

I laughed, and patted the major’s arm.
* 1 will take care of myself,’ I said, ‘and

yootl care at that. Now I mustask afavour

of you. I cannot see Edith. It is but right
that she should know why I am starting oil

on this journey, yet it would be unwise to

breathe or write a word of our suspicions,
lest they prove to be unfounded. So I shall

write a letter to Edith, telling her that I

am called away on matters of the utmost

importance to her and me, and bidding her

adieu, asking her to be true to me until I

return, and assuring herot my own fathom-

less love. And to you I shall look to see

that that letter is safely put into Edith’s

own hand when no other—orno unfriendly

eye —is looking.’
‘ Trust me, Dick, I'll do it,’ said the

major. * Come, let us take a stroll before
supper.’

I saw that the major was somewhat af-

fected by the prospect of my departure,
and humoured him by walking with him to

Delinonico’s, making our conversation as

light and gay as possible, which elfort had

the double ellect of pleasing him and keep-
ing my own mind from dwelling upon the

uncertainties and danger of my Sardinian
man-hunt.

f To be Continued.)

Lady of a Certain Age: *1 like thia
drees ; but it doesn't match my com-

plexion.’ Candid friend : * Oh, that’s but a

trifle ; you can alter your complexion to

suit!'

WONDERFUL

Blood-Purifying Effect
— OF —

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.
Mr. Charles Stephenson, a well-known

Railway Mmploye at Kaiapol,
New Zealand, writes:

“About ten years ago. while engaged In

shunting, my foot caught between the rails,

and my leg was fractured below the knee.

It healed in time, but I have been troubled

ever since with swollen veins, and have been

obliged, at times, towear a bandage. About

a year ago it became much worse, and I

feared I should be obliged to give up my
work. A friend advised me to try Ayer’s

Sarsaparilla. I «li«l so, and after taking four

bottles the swelling disappeared, and I have
notbeen troubled with it since.”

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla
Has cured others, will cure you.

Nerve, Blood, & Skin
Diseases

CURED BY TAKING

HERR RASSMUSSEN’S
(The Celebrated Danish Herbalist)

ALFALINE HERBAL REMEDIES
(Registered),

A Permanent Cure for

Nerve, Skin, and Blood Diseases.

HERR RASSMUSSEN, the Celebrated Danish
Herbalist and Gold Medallist, of 91 LambtonQuay,
Wellington, N.Z., and

547George Street, Sydney, is

world-renowned for the thousands of Cures which

have been effected by his Herbal Remedies, andthe

ThousandsofTestimonials
Speak for themselves as to the immense virtues of
theseHerbal Remedies.

ALFALINE VITALITY PILLS
Are a Certain Cure for Weak Nerves, Depressed
Spirits, Debility, and Weaknessofthe Spine, Brain,
and Nerves. Special Powerful Course, 435. 6d.;

Ordinary Course, 235. 6d.; Smaller Boxes, 12s. and

Os. posted. Send forFree Pamphlet.
ALFALINE BLOOD PILLS

Are unsurpassed as a Blood Purifier and Blood

lonic, and will eradicate the most obstinate Blood

and Skin Affections. Price, same asVitalityPills.

His A!inline Universal Pills for Female Complaints,
Rheumatic Pills, Asthma and Cough 1 ills, Fat

Reducing Powders, Varicocele Powders, Gargle

Powders, Flesh Producing’Powders, Worm Cakes,
Bath Tablets, Eucalyptus Oil and Jujubes, Hair

Restorer and Complexion Beautifier, Liver and

Kidney Pills, are all simply wonderful.

Sendfor his Free Book,
Which contains all particulars andmany useful hints
and numerous testimonials. All Correspondence
Private and Confidential. Write withoutdelay, and

address—
HERR RASSMUSSEN,

91 LAMBTON QUAY. WELLINGTON. N.Z.
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BEAUTIFUL, UNIQUE and CHASTE.

EX LATEST ARRIVALS

DIRECT FROM THE ENGLISH,
best CONTINENTAL, and

AMERICAN HOUSES

A Large Shipment ot

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.

trThe. Cheapest and Most Artistic House

in the Australasian Colonies.

Country Orders receive prompt attention.

Call or bend forSamples.

AUCKLAND STAR LITHOGRAPHIC

and PRINTING WORKS,

SHORT LAND AND FORT-STS.. AUCKLAND

11. Brett, Proprietor.

|U|ERCHANTS IN NEW ZEALAND

WRITING TO CEYLON TO OBTAIN

SHATURA TEA.

THE tollowing copy of a letter was

written by the exporters ofSuratura Tea
tothe Wellington agents:—

“ Colombo, 2nd Sept, 1895.

“ Dear Sirs, —There seems to be a

great deal of correspondence between

dealers in your Colony and merchants

here re Suratura Teas, and we have on

more than one occasion heard them

highly spoken of in Colombo. We

mention this as tee think it will be as

well for you in self-protection to register

the mark (ifyou have not already done

so) as early as possible, as we ourselves
have known the labels of other well-

known brands very closely, if not almost,
copied, and we feel sure were this to

happen to Suratura, and inferior teas

sold under a similar, or perhaps the.

same name, it would be very detri-

mental to all parties concerned. Of

course, we refuse to ship the teas

(Suratura) to any firm but your good

selves, and shall always endeavour to

protect you at this end as far as is in

our power. —Yours, etc., . . .”

The endeavour made to obtain this wonderful
Tea is proof of its public appreciation and

quality.

Theduty on Suratura is charged at 4d per lb.
the old rate being 6d.

STEADY I I

There is a Run on onr Blends.
While we are glad to seeit,
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 FOR EVERYBODY.

Please keep calm, WE WON’T FAIL

YOU.

Yours faithfnlly,

EMPIRE TEA COMPANY.

W. & G. TURNBULL & CO.,

Proprietors.
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LONDON AND PARIS FASHIONS.

% A to
HEN we confess tbe truth we own

Ilf that often man’s opinion on

lit
fem>n >ne dress is worth that of

11 a-dozen ordinary women—-

ty U If especially if these ladies be of a

4e / 1 ■ jealous turn of mind and like to

__
wdX I I Bee their friends look at their

/ IsSTt " very worst. Worth recording
was the advice of a well known
critic to one of his womenkind ;

• Clothe your feet in patent
leather, which never retains the
dust seen so frequently clinging

tenaciously to glace kid. Let your gloves be trim and im-
maculate, and de preference lighter than your frock. Never
wear out of doors a bodice that is darker than your skirt,and
above all avoid very gaudy headgear.’ After the heart of
this subtle connoisseur would certainly be the toque that
heads this column, and in which style and discretion are

cleverly blended. It is made in a rough, silver grey straw
and curved in such a manner as to droop down more at the
sides than in front. The brim is lightly draped with very
cobweb-like cream lace, while spreading on either sideare

glossy, jet-blackwings divided with artistic taste by a knot
of ivory colonred satin ribbon powdered with silver sequins.
Such a toque as this can be worn on any smart occasion
and does not, like many of the more gorgeous hate and
bonnets, require the protection afforded by a carriage.
There is beautiful colour-taste displayed in some of tbe

French shot straws ; but the damsel who is off early this

year to the riverside, and who is already investing in boat-
ing raiment, should buy one of the latest Panama deer-

stalkers, with brims improved by being made very wide.
A bright ribbon band sewn round the crown is the only
trimming needful.

Checks (both conventional and broken lines of different
delicate tints being often mixed) are extremely popular;
and, in the taffetas silks, make np into wondrous blouses.
These are more beloved than ever, and are now built with
such exquisite care, precision and taste, that they really de-
serve the name of chic corsages. I give the illustration of a

charming bodice somewhat novel in design. It is planned
in rustling ivory cream silk, and has a large check pattern
of rose pink. A shaped cape in natural-coloured gnipure is
laid over satin matching the design, and straps of cream

ribbon keep tbe fulness of the blonse in its right place. The
best sleeves—as exemplified by this model—are cut in one

piece, the lower portion being sometimes finely tucked from
elbow to wrist.

It seems but natural now that we have taken to athletics
in earnest that we should take up for the occasion a mode
of attire suitable for the fray—be it boating, cycling, gol-
fing, or tennis. The form most favoured is the jersey, the
rage of a few years ago, but now rendered quite artistic and

enchanting—of course they are worn with large sleeves to

the elbow and open on the top of each shoulder, where they
are fastened by three small buttons. The narrow part of

the sleeves from the elbow to the wrist also buttons up.

This is a great boon in punting, as the sleeve can be turned

up in business like fashion out of all chance of getting wet.

••• ♦ • *

Let’s hope that tbe next months will not be rainy months ;
for shoes of all shapes are to replace the heavier boots.

There will be smart patent leather affairs with a bold flap
and huge Court buckles, glace kid with crossed straps, or a

series of bands buttoning across the instep, and shoes partly
in cloth, to match the tailor-made coat and skirt. The
heroine in the simple white book-muslin frock is now an ex-

ploded character. Even * Sweet Seventeen ’ must have her
elaborate dancing toilettes, and the evening raiment of tbe

debutante is starred with imitation precious stones. For
instance, a white satin is dotted all over with glass dia-

monds ; while a willow green costume is sprinkled with

make believe emeralds. For dinner-gowns there is less
glitter, and metal threads are considered extremely good
form. Very much admired at a large London dinner-party

was a black satin with the skirt standing out crisply at the

sides, a la Henri IV. Gold thread traced graduated
feathery designs on one side, and tbe corsage was embroi-
dered likewise. A tiny black chiffon ruching modified the
severe lines of the decollete. Perched on very full elbow-

sleeves of buttercup satin were large knots of ribbon match-
ing this gold coloured material. These bows are now replac-
ing to some extent the rather heavier epaulettes.

My last sketch is a lovely grey alpaca gown, with a Hop
pink chiffon vest and ruflle. A line of black passementerie
marks the revers, barques and cuffs. The skirt stands out

in godet puffs, leg o' mutton sleeves.
Heloise.

A CHIC TOQUE.

A CHARMING BLOUSE.

THE LATEST IN DINNER TOILETTES.

ALPACA COSTUME.

GALLANT.

A really polite Frenchman can be complimentary in the

face of unkind remarks.
Such a man, who had been bestowing upon a lady many

compliments, asked her why she kept a large and apparently
savage dog which had just entered the room.

•I bought him only yesterday,* she answered, Hippant’y,
‘and I’m going to keep him in my front hall to eat up my
admirers ’

‘Ah, ze poor animal!* exclaimed the Frenchman; *to
die of indigestion !’

HOW TO AVOID THE INJURIOUS EFFECTS OF STIMU-

LANTS.—The present system of living—partaking of too rich

foods, as pastry, saccharine, and fatty substances, alcoholic

drinks, ana an insufficient amount of exercise frequently de-

ranges the Liver,. I would advise allbilious people, unless they
are careful to keep the liver acting freely, to exercise great care

in the use of alcoholic drinks, avoid sugar, and always dilute
largely with wafer. Experience shows that porter, mild ales,
port wine, dark sherries, sweetchampagne, liqueurs, and brandies
areall very apt to disagree ; while light while Aines. and gin or

whisky largely dilutedwith soda water, will be found the least
objectionable. END© ‘FRUIT SALT’ is peculiarly adapted for
any constitutional weakness of iho liver ; it possesses the powers
of reparation When digestion has been disturbed or lost, and places
the invalid on the right track to health. A world <»f woes is
avoided by those who keep and use KN’O’S ‘FRUIT SALT.’
therefore nofamily should ever be without it.

Sold by allChemists and Stores. (36)

Te Ard House

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 styles in BLOUSES are marked at remarkably
Low Rates, a fact which should fully sustain their great
popularity for summer wear.

NEW DRESS FABRICS

have been opened out in many new shades and exceed-

ingly attractive materials. The Dressmaking Depart-
ment is still under the direction of

MADAME DE VERNEY,

which is a sufficient guarantee that the work turned out

will be thoroughly stylish aud high class.

PATTERNS

of auy material, and full information in reply to
customers’ enquiries will be sent Post Free to anv

address.

James Smith,
TE ARO HOUSE, WELLINGTON.

I GUARANTEE TO CURE
THE NERVES and THE BLOOD

Says HERR RASSMUSSEN,
The Celebrated Danish Herbalist

And Parisian Gold Medallist of 547 George-Street, Sydney,
and 91 Lambton Quay. Wellington,N.Z.; and no greater truth
has ever been uttered, judging from the thousandsof testi-
monials sent to him by grateful cured Blood and Nerve Suf-

ferers, whom his world-renowned HERBAL ALFALINK
VITALITY REMEDIES have restored to Permanent Health.

For example, his Celebrated ALFALINK VITALITY PILLB
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 ALFALINK BLOOD PILLS are unsur-
passed as a Blood Purifier and Blood Tonic, and will not

permit a particle of any Blood Disease toremain in the system.
Price, same as Vitality Pills.

HisALFALINE UNIVERSALPILLS are unexcelled as aper-
manentcure for ComplaintsPeculiar to Ladies. Price, same

as Vitality Pills.
His Liver and Kidney Pills, Rheumatic Pills, Asthma and

Cough Pills, Pile Powders, Flesh-Producing Powders, Gargle
Powders, Varicocele Powders, Fat-Reducing Powders. Hair

Restorers, and Complexion Beautiliers arc simply wonderful, and

are well worth givinga trial.
Call on him or send to him at Wellington for his valuablefree

book,which contains valuable hints, all particulars,and numerous
testimonials. All Correspondenc e Private and Confiden-
tial. Write without delay, and address—

HERR RARSMUSF’JN,

91 LAMBTON QUAY. WELLINGTON. NEW ZEALAND.
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QUERIES.

4ny queries, dirmestic or otherwise, will be inserted free of
charge. Correspondentsreplying to queries are requested to

give the date oj the question they are kind enough to answer,
and address th< ir reply to * I’he Lady Editor, N EW ZEALAND

Graphic, Auckland,’ and on the top left-hand corneroj the
envelope, ‘ Answer’ or ' Query,’ as the case may be. The

RULES for correspondents are few and simple, out 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 onthis 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.—AU letters (not left by hand)must be prepaid, or

they will receive no attention.

No. 3. — The editor cannot undertake to reply except
Ihrough the columns of this paper.

RECIPES.

Oyster Soup.—Heat one quart of good stock, scald three
dozen oysters in it, lift them out, and add to the stock salt,
cayenne, and a little mace. When boiling add two ounces

of butter and one tablespoonful of Hour, previously made

smooth with a little milk ; boil again and stir in a quarter
of a pint of good cream ; pour the soup over the oysters in
the tureen, and serve while hot.

Stewed Eels.—Cut one large eel or two small ones into

small pieces, dry and Hour them. Melt an ounce of butter

in the frying-pan, and brown the eels in it. Put them in a

stewpan, adding a bunch of sweet herbs, an onion cut into
four, pepper, salt (and spice, if liked). The fish should be

nearly covered witn water—or stock preferably—and should
be allowed to stew very gently until quite done. Thicken
the liquor with flour, and pour it round the fish before
serving.

Steamed Custard Pudding.—Put into a saucepan one

pint of milk, an inch of stick cinnamon, the grated peel of a

lemon (the yellow part only), and sugar to taste ; let it

come to the boil, then take it off and let it stand five
minutes and strain through a piece of muslin. Beat upin

a basin for ten minutes the yolks of eight and the whites of

five eggs. When the milk is cold mix together, and pour
into a custard pudding mould that has been previously well
buttered ; steam the pudding very slowly about half an

hour, then turn out and serve with custard sauce. If the

pudding is steamed in an ordinary saucepan be sure the

water does not reach but half way up the mould.

Digestible Vegetables.—The peel should be removed,
and the cucumbers should be boiled until tender, then
drained and sliced, and simmered in good brown gravy, to

which a very little chili vinegar has been added, for seven

or eight minutes. Radishes, like cucumber, can be served
hot as well as in salads. They required to be tied in

bunches, and boiled for eighteen or twenty minutes, then

placed on toast, and covered with white sauce. Lettuces,
when you have more than you know bow to use in salads,

may with advantage be cooked in the same way as spinach.
Endive also is excellent when prepared in like manner.

Peas, French beans, sprouts, etc., are greatly improved by
being tossed for a few minutes previous to sending to table

in a saucepan containing a lump of fresh butter, a table-
spoonful of cream, a pinch of castor sugar, and seasoning of
pepper and salt. A rather more simple way of treating
French beans is A la Eraneatse ; they are put into a pan
with a piece of butter, the juice of half a lemon, and a little

pepper and salt.

Remedy for Boils —An ointment made of eight parts
boracic acid, twenty parts vaseline, and one part benzuic
acid is a good thing for boils. The boracic acid should be

iiuely powdered, and not dissolved in alcohol or glycerine.
Continuously applied, the pain is promptly removed, and

the boil disappears in about four days.

TOILET LUXURIES.

TOILET WATER.

For a very refreshing toilet water, highly favoured by
Portuguese ladies, take a pint of rectified grape spirit, half

ounce oil of bitter orange, quarter ounce oil of citron

zest, and one-half drachm oil of rose. Have all bottles for
perfumery and extracts perfectly clean and dry, rinsing
lastly with alcohol, for the least drop of water may make
the liquid look milky or turbid, and may lead to fungus in

toilet water. Perfumes should be tightly closed with glass
stoppers, and kept dark and cold in well filled bottles, not to
lose quality. Aud here follow some recipes useful in every
toilet:—

Bay Rum for the Hair.—Oil of bay, 240 grains ; oil of
orange, 16 grains ; oil of pimento (allspice), 16 grains,
alcohol, 1 quart; water, 25 fluid ounces.

Dissolve the oils in the alcohol, and add the water. Mix
it with two ounces of precipitated phosphate of lime, and

filter through paper or quartz Keep for three months be-
fore using, and a year if possible, as it improves with age.
Much of the bay rum found in shops is made by dissolving
a chemical compound knowp as bay rum essence in alcohol,
more or less weakened by water. The genuine bay rum is

rightly esteemed as a stimulant to the hair, and is an oily,
rich spirit, obtained by distilling the rum from West Indian
molasses with the fresh leaves of the bay tree ( Myrcia acris),
a species of myrtle, not to be confounded with the sweet
bay. The best bay rum is imported from St Thomas, West
Indies, and is four times the strength of ordinary * good ’
bay rum. If it has lost any of its esteem as a hair tonic, it

is from the worthless quality of the stuff sold under its
name. Pure bay rum has a most grateful and refreshing
scent of wild orange,the most fragrant ofall orange odours,
and is valued as a wash to check undue perspiration as well
as a stimulant in the bath.

THEIR VERDICT.

Many are the stories told of the remarkable verdicts

brought in by inefficient juries, but there could scarcely be
a better illustration of what a certain legal man calls
* colossal inefficiency,’ than the story he tells of the verdict
given by a jury in a Western city. The case under trial
was that of a man who—accidentally, as almost everyone
believed—had fatally shot a friend, while the two were off
with a hunting party.

The accused person was a prominent citizen of the place,
and was greatly beloved as well as respected by everyone
who knew him.

As the trial proceeded, the faces of the jurymen were

filled with anxiety. When they at last retired it became
evident to them that theprisoner could not be acquitted of

all blame, according to the evidence, but they decided that
if he must be considered guilty of something they would
make that something as light as possible. Accordingly the

foreman gravely announced on the return to the court-room

that they found the prisoner ‘guilty of drunkenness.'
In spite of the gravity of the case a ripple of amusement

ran over the court room at this verdict. The judge, with

considerable severity and with great clearness, again charged
the jury, and again they retired.

A long interval elapsed. Atlast they came straggling in

again. Once more the foreman confronted the judge and
thus announced the verdict:

* We find the prisoner guilty of manslaughter in the third
degree, but’—this in a tone of something like defiance—*

we

don't believe he did it!'

HAT PINCUSHION.

We have all been told in our youth, that if we see apin and
let it lie we shall inevitably want one before we die. I

shouldn’t think that anyone would question the statement

of our wanting one before we die in any case ; but the con-

sequence of results attendant on the non carrying out of a

proverbial philosophy would embark us on an ethical con-

troversy for which I have no desire. Of one thing I am,
however, quite certain, that some of the very best dressed
women—in the evening at any rate—depend largely ontheir
pincushion for those individual touches which make their
toilette a success, only that we must be quite sure to have
the right ones at hand. It is almost pathetic to think of

of the poor little weak-back pin struggling in the attempt
to bold together four or five folds of heavy lace ; it does
not break off short like the more aggressive steel-bodied
kind would do, but it bends hopelessly, the lace comes

undone and the wearer is sartorially speaking, a wreck,
until somebody comes to put her together again. It was

said the other day by a smart writer on smart clothes that

no woman who respected her head-gear would degrade it
by pinning it to her head by a common black or white

headed pin. I remember this statement amusing me con-

siderably at the time, and 1 nail visions of sundry hats

ruffling their feathers with indignation at the indignity
that was put upon them by the economically-minded
wearer. But be that as it may, the oruamentally-headed
bat-pins are quite pretty and tempting enough to make us

forswear their dowdy sisters. But these, I find, spoil
terribly when exposed to the air, which is most com-

monly their fate when stuck into a pincnsbion on

the dressing table. I have quite a mania for having
all sorts of pins to my hand when dressing, it is not
much expense to start with, and the result to one’s general
effect is simply beyond description, and so I came to evolve
the little case which I have sketched here for the benefit of

those who agree with me on the importance of pins. All
thatis required is an oblong slip of pasteboard, cover this
tightly with wash leather, then cut outpockets also of wash
leather neatly bound with ribbon, as the sketch will show,
and tie together in a series of little bows; the very long
pocket is, of course, for the ornamental bat pins, where
they will be kept safe from tarnish. On the top is a pin-
cushion, which can be occupied by the more ordinary pins.

SPONGY GUMS.

Spongy and swollen gums, a condition often attendant
upon middle age, may or may not be the result of any par-
ticular disease ; but they are very inconvenient, and may
evencause serious trouble.

In their healthy state the gums are firm, and, it may be,
somewhat hardened, with just enough blood present to

colour them a delicate pink. Gums in this condition offer
a support to the teeth which it would be hard to surpass.

In the disordered condition of which we are speaking,
however, they become swollen, and are so charged with

blood as to present an appearance of having been parboiled.
The slightest disturbance is sufficient to cause a flow of
blood, while there is a constant sense of discomfort, and a

constant desire to pick at or suck them.
Soon the teeth become more or less loosened, and by

reason of the pressure of the tongue and the food behind
them, tend to spread apart and protrude outward. The
substance of the tooth is next attacked, and the tooth

becomes discoloured and decayed. The gums refuse longer
to hold the teeth and, in fact, time alone is necessary to
convert the whole mouth into a useless and disgusting ob-

ject.
As we have seen, all this may be consequent upon an

over supply of blood to the gums. The remedy is rather
preventive than curative.

First of all, we have to consult with the family physician
to learn whether or not the system needs * toning up,’ as is
not unlikely to be the case. Probably he will prescribe also
some astringent mouth-wash.

But whatever may be the result of our consultation with
the family doctor, we must at once begin a systematic
‘exercise’ of the gums, and continue it every night and

morning. Atooth brush must be selected more for its stiff-
ness than anything else, and with a little cool water and

castile soap, or even cold water alone, we must literally
scrub the gums, paying heed to neither blood nor feelings
until we are satisfied that we have eradicated all traces of

stagnant blood from the porous tissues.
This may seem rather harsh treatment, but if we persist

in it we shall be rewarded.
It would be difficult to overestimate the influence which

a healthy gum may exert over the teeth.

CHINESE CONJURERS.

In China jugglers do their tricks out of doors. They are

mostly acrobats as well as magicians, and the performance
usually begins with an exhibition of sword-swallowing and
similar feats. Then the jugglerasks the spectators to name

some object that they would like to see. Something that
seems very difficult to produce is suggested, the performer
makes mysterious gestures, mutters to his robe, which he
has taken off and thrown upon the ground, and by and by
the robe rises and the desired object is uisclosed. The
author of * The Chinaman at Home ’ describes two feats
which friends of his are said to have witnessed. They are

good examples of Chinese stories, at all events.
When the conjurer asked the spectators what they

wanted to see, someonecalled for a pumpkin.
*A pumpkin!’ answered the conjurer, ‘that is impos-

sible. Pumpkins areout of season.’
However, he was only talking, for presently he took a

pnmpkin seed, and planted it in the earth. Then, having
made his little son, four or five years old, lie down, he
thrust a knife into his throat. The blood poured out into
a vessel, and with it the man moistened the spot where the
seed bad been planted.

Next he covered the corpse with a cloth, and placed a

wooden bell over the seed. In a few moments a sprout
was seen rising from the soil. It grew and grew and
burst into Hower. The flower fell, the pumpkin showed
itself, and increased in size with extraordinary rapidity.

As soon as it was ripe the man picked it from the stalk,
showed it to the public, and took up a collection, after
which, of course, he lifted the cloth and found the boy per-
fectly unharmed.

The second feat, by a different performer, was even more

startling. A peach was called for by one of the spectators.
*lt s March,’ said the magician. ‘The land is still ice-

bound. Peaches are not to be obtained now except in
Paradise.’

• Oh, well,' answered the spectators, ‘

yon are a sorcerer,
and ought to be able to bring a peach down from heaven.’

The conjurer grumbled, but finally consented to see what
he could do. He began by weaving a roll of ribbon, which
he cast into the air. It took at once the shape of a ladder,
which went up to a tremendous height. On it he placed a

child, and the little fellow ran up the rungs like a monkey.
Up, up he went till he vanished in the clouds.

Some moments passed ; then a peach dropped from the
sky. The magician picked it up, cut it into slices, and
offered it to the bystanders. It was a real peach.

Then a horrible thing happened. The head of the child
dropped out of the sky, and was followed by the trunk and
then the legs. With tears in his eyes the man picked them
up and placed them in a box. But after much show of
grief, and after the sympathetic spectators had taken up a
collection for his benefit, he opened the box and said, * Come
forth, my child, and thank these kind gentlemen.’ At the
word out sprang the child, alive and well.

ASHBURN HALL, NEAR DUNEDIN.

For the care and treatment of -persons mentally affected. The
buildings are specially constructed in extensive grounds com-
manding a good view. There are general and private Sitting-
rooms, with separate Bedrooms for each inmate. This Establish-

ment provides specialised accommodationtor those for whom the
advantages of home oomforts and association with smallnumbers
are desired. Acarriage kept for the use of inmates. A visitingPhysician and a Chaplain.

A BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION.

Apply Sulpholine Lotion. It drives away pimples,blotches,
toughness, redness, and all disfigurements. Sulpholine de-
velops a lovely skin. 1s bottles. Made in London—(AdvT.)

TO DARKEN GREY HAIR.

Lockyer's Sulphur Hair Restorer, quickest, safest, best)
restores the natural colour. Lockyer’s, the real English
HairRestorer. Large bottles. Is 6d, everywhere.—(Adtt. )
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THE YOUTH'S PAGE

CHILDREN’S CORRESPONDENCE COLUMN.

Any boy or girl who likes to become a cousin can do so,

and write letters to
* COUSIN Kate, care of the Lady

Editor, Graphic Office, Auckland.’
Write on one side ofthe paper only.
All purely correspondence letters with envelope ends turned

in are carried through the Post office as follows :—Not
exceeding ioz, id; not exceeding <\oz, Id; for emery addi-

tional 2oz or fractional part thereof, id- It is well for
correspondence to be marked ‘ Commercial papers only ’

Dear Cousin Kate.—‘Better late than never’ being
my motto, or rather one of my mottoes, of which I keep a

convenient stock on band to suit occasion, I must take this

opportunity of renewing my correspondence with you. Did

you visit the Agricultural Show ' I went on Saturday, and
in spite of the unfavourable weather, spent a very enjoyable
afternoon, though henceforth I shall always associate an

agricultural show with mud in unlimited quantities. About
two o’clock heavy rain fell, and the ground, unpleasantly
soft and spongy before, then became a veritable sea of mud,
with here and there a miniature lake to vary the monotony.
Between the frequent showers people ventured into the

open, bnt onrain descending, each person evinced a sudden

and unaccountable interest in the nearest tent, and rushed

towards it as if its contents were the sole attraction of the

Show. I must not describe the show, however.for my space

is limited, and after all, Shows are very much alike every-

where. lam very glad Cousin Thelma has become one of

your numerous relations. I knew her well at school, and

you may imagine wbat a delightful companion she was

when I assure yon that her letters are just herself in piint.
I went to * The Second Mrs Tanqueray ’ some time ago, and

thought it lovely, bnt very sad. I never felt so sorry for

anyone as for Mrs Tanqueray. Have you read 1 Monte-
zuma’s Daughter,’ Cousin Kate? I have it *on hand* at

present, but I much prefer • David Copperfield ’ or
‘ In the

Heart of the Storm,’ which lam reading also. lam think-
ing of joining the Lending Library, for Ihave been so re-

duced lately that I had to fall back upon Mrs Hungerford,
whose books I specially dislike. Yesterday I was taken to

the top of the Arcade, whence a magnificent view of the

city is obtainable. It is my ambition to reach the summit

of MountRangitoto, view the city from that exalted posi-
tion, but at present there seems small hope of my doing so.

Isn’t this weather miserable?

1 The day is cold, and dark, and dreary;
Itrains, and the windis never weary ;’

until I feel inclined to wonder if winter has not come back
by mistake. By the way, I think Cousin Muriel’s sugges-

tion splendid, and heartily wish the plan all success, and I
will help to the best of my ability. Do you think the cot

could be established by Christmas ?—Lilla.

[I quite appreciate a letter from you again, Cousin Lilla.

How did you discover Cousin Thelma’s identity ? She
must have * given herself away,’ as the boys say. When

you do ascend Rangitoto, be sure and send me a minute

description of the enterprise. I knew some people who

went up. They had to wait for the grateful shades of night
e’er putting in an appearance at home, and their first visit
was to a bootshop to undergo sole and heel and other
repairs. No, lam not a duck, and I didn’t go to the Show,
nor yet to the Athletic Sports. Instead, I went with two

cousins (real relations) to the matinee, and saw that wonder-
ful little Ruby Faust. I hope to send you a cot card soon.

It is a week since I got it ready, and I hope to have it
printed directly. Thank you for taking one. I have read

• Montezuma’s Daughter ’ quite lately.—Cousin Kate. ]

Dear Cousin Kate.—Will you send a collecting card

for the • Cot ’to Cousin Ethel and myself please. I think it
is a very good idea of Cousin Muriel’s.—With love from
Cousin Dot.

P.S.—I don’t mean one card between us, but a card each.

[You are good cousins to each offer to take one. I

am having them printed with spaces for ten shillings, as

some said they could collect more than five. But donot

feel bound to fill them, any of yon. Send as much as you
can. The fund will always be open now. I will bank all I
receive, and as soon asit amounts to £l2 will buy the cot

and pay the first quarter's money to the Board.—Cousin
Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate —l’ve received your kind letter, and

I have to thank you very much for awarding the prize to

me. When will it be published ? Please excuse me for not

writing lately, but I have beeu so busy working up for our

examination that I bad forgotten to look at the Graphic.
We have a pony, and I had such a grand ride the other day.
I am so glad that the summer is coming in, are you not,

Cousin Kate? I must now close with many thanks, from

Cousin Winnie.

[I do not like very hot weather, though I do like the sun

better than the rain ; still, summer has such lovely promise
of fruit, has it not ’ Tell me how you get on with your

examination, also what you are going to do at Christmas ?

What is the pony called ? I hope to put your story in the

ordinary Christmas number of the Graphic.—Cousin
Kate ]

Dear Cousin Kate —Thank you very much for the

kind letter you sent me. It and the badge arrived safely
on Iris’ birthday. We were all admiring it, and she put it

on at the party. She sends many thanks for it. I was

very pleased at winning the prize. I am going to buy a

book with the money. Ido not object a tall to my name

being put at the end of the story. We are all very pleased
at your kind offer to put Iris’ photograph in the Graphic.

I think the children’s cot is a very good idea, and we will
take collecting cards and do all we can towards it. — With
kind love, yours truly, Sylvia Rose.

[Thank you for the loan of the photograph. I have asked
them to take great care of it. I hope they will be able to

enlarge it. You did send it promptly. Thank Cousin
Fergus for the nice little description; it was so thoughtful
of him to send it. Tell me what book you buy. lam so

glad you will help with the cot. Yon shall have cards as

soon as possible.—Cousin Kate.]

PUZZLE COLUMN.

(1) Take 1 from 19 so that20 will remain. (2) Take 50
from 45 so that 15 will remain. (3) Take 45 from 45 sothat

45 will remain. (4) Count 11 fingers on your two hands
(thumbs included).—Cousin Jessie No. 3.

ANSWERS.

Answer to Cousin Ida’s (No. 2) Riddles : (1) From a duck.
(2) A plough driven by a man and drawn by a horse. (3)
Because itis high bred (bread).

Answers to Cousin Amy’s puzzles :—(1) Yes, when he’s
got a hole in it. (2) Absence of body. (3) A drum. (4)
One misses the train, and the other trains the misses.—

Cousin Dot.

TWO DAYS’ ’CYCLE RIDE THROUGH CHESHIRE.

[CONTINUED.]

We continued our journey, but not without another

narrow escape. We had to cross a railway. The Doctor
went to cross first, whilst I closed the gate of the crossing
after ns. The Doctor had his left foot on the line, when 1

shouted to him to come back. He had barely retreated a

step or two when an express flew past. If he had been a

minute later he would have been smashed to atoms. He
said he hadno idea that a train was on the metals. How-
ever, we passed over safely and entered a tunnel, over

which ran a canal. At the end of this tunnel we came out

into a steep and narrow lane, with high slimy banks on

either side, on which ferns grow in wild profusion. At the

end ot this road we came out at the top of a hill, its

sides sloping gradually to a fertile valley beneath, where

a large number of cattle were peaceably grazing.
We now found the roads in a much better condition,
so we were able to increase our speed. I was be-
ginning to know a little of the country now, as I bad
once driven to a place called Dutton with my grandfather
The Rev. J. W. Newell Tanner, who was chairman to the
Board of Guardians of Dutton Workhouse for over thirty
years. On passing the Workhouse we saw many of the in-

mates breaking stones, or weeding the gardens, all helping
to pay for their keep. Fast the Workhouse we found the
roads improving immensely, so we were able to increase our

pace considerably. On our right we have the Overton
Hills, and in the Valley beneath, we see the Great
Railway Viaduct, and occasionally catch glimpses of the
River Weaver, as she threads her course between the

woods in the valley. On the road side we pass women

gathering blackberries for market. We go through Little
Leigh, a small village, bnt of no importance. I know the

vicar, but we had no time to call and see him, so we turned

sharp to our right and plunged into the wilds of Cheshire.
There are so many roads in this part of Cheshire, and they
are so very much alike, that if yon were not acquainted
with them you are apt to lose yourself. There are

also a great many small woods dotted here and

there which prevent you from seeing far. Some will

only number a hundred trees. Cheshire is the home
of the fox, which makes it a great hunting county,
and in the season between the months of November and
February two or three hundred ladies and gentlemen will

turn out on horseback to hunt the fox, and it is a beautiful

sight to see them in full cry, the honnds first, then the
huntsmen and whips, and lastly the ladies and gentlemen.

The country about here is very pretty. On our right is

Cogshal Park, and we caught glimpses of the old hall be-
tween the trees, the residence of Mr Higbfield. There are

a great number of rabbits in the park, and it is interesting
to see them play on the sward beneath the trees, and off

they go to their holes at the sound of approaching footsteps.
Hunting in this park on horseback is dangerous on account

of the numerous rabbit-holes, in which a horse is liable to

get his hoof, and the rider is thrown heavily to the

ground. There is also ample sport with the gun, for

there are the rabbits, pheasants, partridges, wild dock,
and grouse. Then we have the thrash, sbelster, swallow,
robin, cuckoo, and corncarke. The latter bird makes a

eraking noise, and is generally found in the cornfields.
Strange to say it never shows itself. If you go up to where

the noise comes from, you will hear it again in some other
part of the field, but these birds are not allowed to be

shot, nor their nests robbed. Cogshal isnot very far from
Antrobus, but owing to the bad state of the roads about

here we were not able to go fast. Still, they were very

pretty roads for all that. One road that we went down was

lined on either side with oak trees, their branches meeting
one another above, making quite an arbour, and almost

shutting out the sky from our eight. We increased our

speed, in spite of the bad state of the roads, as we wanted

to reach Antrobus by one o’clock.
Oui next place was Seven Oaks. Seven Oaks can boast a

Quaker bouse and also a Quaker tree that has a histury,
for under this tree George Fox preached two hundred

years ago. George Fox was a great Quaker preacher.
A five minutes’ ride from Seven Oaks brought us to

Antrobus, and in a short time we arrived at the

school-house, in which we were to have our lunch
and a rest. We bad a very welcome reception from

Richard Coppork and his wife, they having known our

family for forty years. Richard Coppork has been school-
master under my grandfather for over thirty years. We
had a wash and a brush down, and then we sec to and soon

made a bole in a large rabbit pie and cold ham, and finished
up with apple tart (which is a favourite dish of mine) and

good old Cheshire cheese. We rested for about an hour

and a half to let our food settle, which was eaten raven-

ously.

LLOYD’S.

* Rated Al at Lloyd’s ’ is a phrase which is common

enough in all countries which have large numbers of ships
engaged in foreign trade, but is probably not very familiar

to the eyes of most of our readers. It means that the

vessel has been inspected by Lloyd’s agents, and is found

to be so well built and so staunch that it is entitled to the

lowest rate of insurance. Vessels are rated A2, 81, and
by other letters and numbers, according to their condition.

Lloyd's is an association of merchants and of men in-
terested in marine insurance in London. It is by far the

best known institution of its kind in the world, yet even in
England, the true character of the association and of its

business are not commonly known.

It is said that the secretary receives many letters every
year addressed to ‘Mr Lloyd.’ This is not greatly to be

wondered at, and yet the man for whom * Lloyd’s ’ was

named was never known as a merchant, and has been dead

nearly two hundred years.
The institution is successor to a coffee house which was

kept in Lombard street, London, by a certain Mr Lloyd at
theend of the seventeenth century. Little more of theman’s

history is known. The house was a favourite place of resort

forLondon merchants. Itis referred to in a poem called ‘The
Wealthy Shopkeeper,’ printed in 1700. The 1 shopkeeper ’
says that he nevermissed * resorting to Lloyd’s to read his

letters and attend sales.’ In the * Tattler,’ published in

1710, Richard Steele speaks of this house. It is the meet-

ing place of business men, and the point to which all mari-

time news centres.

In the Spectator Addison selects Lloyd’s coffee house as

the place at which to lay a scene of commercial life at that

period. The obscure coffee-house developed into an institu-

tion which has moved from place to place in London, until

finally it has become settled in the building of the Royal
Exchange.

This association has some points of resemblance to the

Associated Press. It gets maritime news earlier than any
individual in London. To this end it has its agents in

every part of the world. These agents are sometimes mer-

chants, sometimes consuls, but in every case, men who are

in a position to have the earliest and the most trustworthy
news. These they telegraph immediately to * Lloyd’s.’

Such intelligence as is of general interest is published in

a daily paper, known under the name of Lloyd'x List, a

maritime gazette that has been published more than a cen-

tary and a half.

KEATING’S POWDER.
KEATING’S POWDER.
KEATING’S POWDER.
KEATING’S POWDER.
KEATING’S POWDER.
KEATING’S POWDER.

Thia powder, so celebrated, is utterly unrivalled ir
destroying BUGS. FLEAS. MOTHS, BEETLES, ano
all Insects (whilst perfectly harmless to all anima
life). All woollens and furs should be well sprinkled
with the Powder before placing away It is invalu
able to take to the Seaside. To avoid disappoint
meat 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 genuine powder bears the autograph of
THOMAS KEATING ; without this any article
offered is a fraud. Sold inTins only.

KEATING’S WORM TABLETS!
KEATING’S WORM TABLETS.
KEATING’S WORM TABLETS:
KEATINGS WORM TABLETS
KEATING’S WORM TABLETS:

A PURELY VEGETABLE SWEETMEAT, both in appear
ance and taste, furnishing a most agreeablemethod ofadminister
Ing the only certain remedy for INTESTINAL or THREAD
WORMS. It is a perfectly safe and mild preparation, and is

especially adapted for Children. Bold in Tins, by all Druggists.
Proprietor. THOMAS KEATING, London.
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The Graphic's
Funny Leaf

THE GIRL FOR ME.

I know I’m a Philistine,
I know my tastes are low.

But still 1shall persist in

A life of vim and go.

My own canoeI paddle.
But not through Hoods of tears,

And laugh at ‘ fiddle-faddle,'
About degenerate years.

I love a girl who’s healthy,
And is not cursed with nerves,

And though she isn’t wealthy.
My purpose never swerves.

She was not taught in college
To heave mrthetic sighs,

And haply lacks the knowledge
Her moods to analyse.

But the electric rapture
Of her high-valtage kiss

I wouldn’t lose to capture
The most exquisite bliss.

Her accent isn’t proper.

Nor is her form divine,
But still her heart’s a ‘whopper,’

And itis wholly mine.

PULLING HIM UP.

He was saying all sort of soft things to her.

* Sir,’ she exclaimed with sudden indignation.
* Oh, I beg your pardon,’ he replied hastily. ‘ I meant

nothing by—'
* That’s just what I don’t like, sir. What I want to hear

is something you mean.’

AN OLD ONE.

A Scotchman once neatly turned the tables on an English-
man who had been alluding to the number of Scots in
London.

• Well,’ replied the Scot, ‘ 1 know a place in Scotland
where there are 30,000 Englishmen who never go back to
their own country.’

• Why, wherever cansuch a crowd be ?’ said the English-
man, to whom the Scot dryly remarked, ‘ At Bannockburn.’

A FORM OF SPEECH.

Prof. Maxim : * You can't fire a cannon or light a fire
cracker with the spark of genius.’

Scholar (misinterpreting *you’): ‘Neither can you.’

SHE MISUNDERSTOOD HIM.

* I've been working with a will all day,’ said a young
lawyer to his wife, at the dinner table.

* Did yon succeed in breaking it?’ queried she.

DELICATELY PUT.

* Why, Chawlee, ole chap, where’s your watch ?’
Percy (playing with the ticket in his vest pocket): * Why

—oh—lcouldn't stand the beastly ticking—it shattered mv

nerves !’

AN OBJECT OF INTEREST.

* Here,’ complained the aggrieved father. * I have spent
nearly *15.000 on that girl’s education and now she goes
and marries a $2,500 a year clerk.’

• Well,’ said the friend of the family, ‘ isn’t that all of 15
per cent, on your investment ? What more do yon want ?’

TRUE PHILOSOPHY.

It ain’t no use ter grumble,
Nor it ain’t nouse ter fret;

A man won't live no longer
By a gettin’ all upset.

It’s the man of even temper
That isalters sure to win,

An’ the man that’s allers kickin’

That is gettin’ taken in.

VOLAPUK.

Wife ofHis Bosom : ‘ Whatever are you kicking up such

a noise about ?’
Jones : ‘ Carnforliveme (hie) ’magin’ wossnpwizzerdoor !’

Wife :
‘ Oh, stop talking Volapuk, and I’ll come down.’

DISTINCTIONS.
‘ Money makes a heap of difference in the world,’ said the
misanthrope.

‘Of course it does. Still a man can always choose his
associations. ’

‘ Oh, I don’t know about that. Here I am with such
limited means that I can’t be on speaking terms with even

the telephone company.’

The Master : ‘ Another evening out you want, but what
for ? W bat is your pastime ?’

Mary : ‘Well, sir, I’m not quite sure of his name, but I
calls him Jack.

PRECAUTIONS.

Showman : ‘ How is the temperature to-day ?’
Assistant: ‘ Ninety, and going up.’
Showman : ‘ Then you’d better put ice on the fat lady.’

A NEAT PROPOSAL.

‘ So you are having your house redecorated, Mr Hawkins?'
‘ Yes ; the workmen began last week.’
‘ Are you making radical changes ?'
‘ Yes—very.’
‘ What is to be the main featureof the new house ?’

‘ You—if you’ll consent.’

HARD TO BELIEVE.

The story that a girl in Oakland, California, jumped
through a plate glass window to avoid being kissed by a

young man at a church festival, lacks verisimilitude for
reasons other than the thickness of plate glass.

PREPARED FOR THE WORST.

Edna : ‘ Who is Miss Golightly going to marry ?’

Millie : ‘ Old Moneybags.’
Edna : ‘ How do you know ?'

Millie : • She’s having most of her trousseau in black.'

DECREE ABSOLUTE

Emancipated Woman (1900): ‘I want adivorce.'
Lawyer : ‘ What is the matter ?’
Emancipated Woman: ‘ln looking over my husband’s

papers I find that he spells Woman with a small w.’

A FELLOW FEELING.

Highlander (to lady cyclist who has been chaffed by a

larrikin): ‘Never mind, miss; they'll get used to us in
time.’

AS THEY SEE IT.

Miss Fuller :
* When we British go to China we build

railroads, start live enterprises, and are of great benefit to

your country. When aChinaman comes here be is content
to open a laundry. How do you aceonnt for it ?’

Mandarin Hit Rice : * Britisheis need bleep more clean-
ing.’

AFTER THE GARDEN PARTY.

Claude : ‘May I have the pleasure of seeing you home,
Miss Florrie ?’

Florrie : ‘ Oh, certainly ! There’s the hill just in front,
or, if you prefer it you might climb the tree in the back,
but go anywhere so that you get a perfect view. I shall be

starting in a few minutes.’

A DANGEROUS PROCEEDING.

The unmarried woman of uncertain age was on the wit-
ness stand, and the prosecuting attorney, for some reason,
was disposed to nag her.

* I believe,’ he said, * that you gave your name as Mary
Howitly, unmarried ?’

* I did,’ she replied stubbornly.
* And wbat is your age ?’
* I decline to answer.’
‘But the court wishes to know.’
* It’s none of the court’s business,’ snapped the witness.
The judge became intent on the instant.
* What’s that madam ?’ he asked sharply.
* I said, your honor, that it was noneof the courts busi-

ness what my age is.’
* The witness will answer the question,’ frowned the

judge.
'The witness will do nothing of the kind,’ replied the

lady.
‘ The court insists,' said the judge.
* And why ?’ asked the witness. ‘Will I tell the truth

with any the less impartiality, whether I am 20 or 70?’
The judge was thinking of a fitting answerwhen the pro-

secutor put in :
* May it please the court,’ he said severely, ‘ this is con-

tempt and should be punished accordingly.’
The witness smiled most exasperatingly.
* May it please the court.’ she said in close imitation of

the prosecutor, *

you may fine me for contempt if you wish,
but it will not make me answer. Your Honor and the
gentleman who asks me the question are elected to the

offices you fill by the people, and you are both willing to

be elected again. Imprison me if you wish, I shall not
answer ; but I will say to both of you, now, that when
the people know you have punished a woman for refusing
to tell her age, you will never be elected to office again in a

thousand years. Women have some rights that are bound
to be respected, and public sentiment has accorded us this
one. So there.’

The judge looked down at the prosecutor and the prose-
cutor looked up at the judge, and the matter was allowed
to drop.

SUFFICIENT TESTIMONY.

Jones : * Hallo, Robinson, delighted to see you, me boy !
I hear yon have a position with my friends Skinner and
Co. ?’

Robinson :
* Oh, yes ; I have a position ascollector there !'

Jones : • That's first rate. Who recommended you ?’
Robinson : * Oh, nobody. I just told them that I once

collected an account from you, and they instantly gave me

the berth.’
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