Sat., March 28, 1896,

THE NEW

ZEALAND GRAPHIC

Te Aro Houvse, Wellington, keepa up its reputation
for up to date specialitiea in all departments, The
wany ladieh who patronise this establishment find it
pleasurable aod to their advantage to examine and por-
¢hase from the very heavy stocks always os hand of the
lateat London and Paris fashions. Mantles and jackets
in the newest and most stvlish shapes meet the eye in
rich profusion ; indeed, every novelty in seasomn is the
motto of Messra James Smith and Ceo., of Te Aro House,
and the autumn fashion show is now on, and evidently
atiracts great numbers of the clite ladies of Wellington,
who purchase early and secure the pick,

STRAI‘HHORE PRIVATE HOSPITAL

FOR DISEASES OF WOMEN
Iz now open for the admlwicn of patients,
Mor particulars apply to
THE MEDICAL SUPERINTENDENT,
STRATHMORE HOSPITAL.

CHRISTCHURCH.
R. Al UTTON, AM H R,
l\l,R. (J. E. UTTON, M H R,
WILL
ADDRESS THE ELECTORS OF AUCKLAND
CITY
AT THE CITY HALL,

ON FRIDAY EVENING NEXT,

At Eight o'Clock.

MarcH 27,

Dress Circle reserved for Ladies and their escorts.

GOUT

Readers of this paper should
kacw that to effectually cure
Gout the great thing to do is
10 ehiminate the urates from the
sysiem, which are the cause
of the malady, and nothing
does this &0 effectually as
Bizhop's Citrate of Lithia,

which is strongly recommended
by the * Lancet,” and * British
Medical Journal”* Supplied by
atl  Chemists

I two sizes,
Agents, Burroughs, Welicome &
Co., Colling Street, Meibourne,

GCURED.

RRXEXR

Thiz powder, 8o calebratéed, is cttarly uncivaited iz
destroying BUGH, FLEAS, MOTHS, HEETLES, aoé
all Ineects (whilat perfectly harmiess 1o s anims
. All woollans snd fars should be well sprinklec
with tha Powdar before pluciog away. It ic invalo
;hlu‘h l}_atl to lh‘gls_suidi T;f “u‘ll'iudiluppui&‘

ont ingiat upon ring * Eeal ‘n wdaer, i
other Powder s cﬂ'ect:uE i

KILLS {MOTH.
BEETLES.
MOSQUITOES:

Unriralled in destroylng FLEAS. BUGS, COCE
ROACHES, BEETLI‘-{ LfOTHS io FURS. snd every
other g es of insect Sportsmen will And this In
Yuluable for destroying flens (o the doge, as
ladioe fur thelr pet doge.
The PUHALIC are CAUTIONED that every pack.
of the gewuine powder bears the actograph of
OMAS XEATING; without this sof erticls
offered iy & fraud. #Hold in Tins only.

FA

KEATING'S WOR 2

KEATING'S won"r"l ¥ﬁgt'|=§?r§'.

KEATINGE WohM JABLETS

KEATING'S WORM TABLETS'

“A PURK] ppear
ethod of adinaister-

LY
o8 and taaie, foruishing & most agresable m
L;%Lh' uu{ cartain remedy for INTESTINAL or THHKAD
L fhtaa mfaclﬁy sufe and mld preparstion, and i
sdupted for Children. 8old in Tiue, by sil Druggisws

Freprisier. THOMAS KEATING, Loadon.

HE other evening when there was a sound of revelry

at Government House, Auckland, and bright the

gas jeis shone o’er fair women and brave men, the same
gas jets, or at least those of them in the main building,
went out, aud the place was in darkness till candles and

lamps conid be obtained. The mishap cauwsed very
slight inconvenience, and rather added to the amnse-
ment of the evening than otherwise, but I am told that
some of the goests wounld just have been as well pleased
if no substitnte for the defective gas had been found. A
dark corner for a guiet Birtation is never amiss, and how
Cupid shoots his arrows when there is no light whatever
to dazzle his eyes! He loves the dark, I am sure, what-
ever poets way say to the contrary, and is no friend to
our modern methods of illumination. Have I pot seen,
bothk in Auckland and Wellington, what havoc the
electric search light plays with ripening courtships?
When Corydon is sporting with his Amaryllis in the
shade on the wharf #nd on the esplanade some evil genius
puts it into the mind of the gallant Jack tars to turn
their wretched electric light on the scene and reveal the
lovers toa curions and ridiculing world, and probably just
at the moment when Corydon, under the shadow of the
blessed night, has mustered op courage to ask the maiden
the question of questions.

Apropos of the gas incident at Government House I
remember a story which may be mew to many. The
occasion was a dinnmer party, and the guests were
numerous. Some toasts bad been drunk, and the com-
pahy were lazily lingering over their wine, The remuauts
of the dessert lay or the table, and among them was a
solitary fig. Many had eyed that fig and thought they
would likeit, but as it was the last no oue cared to annex
it., As time went on that fig began to exercise a fascina-
tion on halfa.dozen who felt they could reach it by
merely stretching out their hands, and they sat lookiug
at it and mentally anticipating its luscious flavour.
Suddenly the lights went out, and then, despite the con-
fosion which epsued, six hands reachbed stealthily
forward and met over the coveted fruit, When the fights
went up there was no fig, and each man, including the
one who had it hidden in his waich pocket, looked
most consciously unconscious.

T*VEN in these matter-of-fact days adventures may
:BJ be met with io countries that cap boast as bigh a
civilization as New Zealand, that is,if they can boast
such an acute police force as that which guards tne
rights and libertles of the citizens of these islands.
Messts Mounsey and Austin, {we Australian tourists who
arrived in Awockland last week from the South Sea
Islands, probably thought that after having seen
the wouders of savagedom in the Pacific, the
novelty and romance of their tour was at ao end.
Tiny New Zealand could add little to their experi-
evce of the world, they coujectured, and in a bimsr
sort of spirit they visited Rotorua. But they did not
know, 88 they know now, that there is a police force in
New Zealand. During their stay in the vicinity of the
Wonderland Mr Austit became acquaiuted with twomen
— decent sort of fellows they seemed—and in the good
Australian fashion cemented the friendship with & drink,
Nay, I understand he bathed in the same hath as
these gentlemen, As this last statement would coo-
vey an impression 0 some people of a degree of
intimacy that is rarely if ever altained to among
Anglo-Sexon gentlemen, Jet me explain in parenthesis
that the bath was not s private one in a hotel. bui

n semi-public hot spring. To return to the story, fater
on after the bath and the drink, or the drink and the
bath, Mr Austin’s two fellow travellers were arrested on
a charge of robbing the Rotorua Poat Office. This little
incident did not, however, shake Mr Austin’s faith in the
colony, and he continued his journey to Rotorun, where
he was joined by his friend, Mr Mounsey. After they
had seen the wonders of Whakarewarewa they retraced
their ateps to Auckland, where greater and unexpected
marvels awaited them.

WHEN they stepped oo to the Auckland platform they
were accosted by a faithful wuardian of 1he peace, who
requested the pleasure of their compaty as far as the
station. Like well trained citizens, they went, wonder-
ing what they had dooe to merit such atiention from
such an escort, but it was not till they were safle
inside the police office and their baggaye bad been
searched that they learned that they were sns-
pected of complicity in the Rotorua rohbery. That
night they spent beneath the hospitable roof of
the Government, and next morning were marched hand-
cuffed to the Court. Here the sapient police asked that
they should be remanded 10 Rotorua, and altbongh the
poor tourists protested their innocence, got friends to
prove their identity, referred the police to the Bank of
New Zealand, on which they had letters of credit, their
whotle story was discredited, substantial bai} refused, and
they were driven to Mount Eden gaol. After a day and
a night spent in that salubrious locality they were bronght
before the court again, and finally discharged, their
being oo evidence whatever 1o connect them with the
crime. It is hardly to be wondered if Messrs Austin
and Monnsey are not inclined to speak of the Queen of
the Waitemata in those complimenlary sirains we are so
pleased to listen to. They have beeno unfortunate in
their experience of Auckland, but still they owe to her
an adveoture which will give them au added interest in
the eyes of everyone they tell it to. In these days of
commonplace it is something to bave a story like theirs
to relate ; and there is a lesson, too, for them to Jearn.
Be catreful of the company you keep, Don't * shout’ for
every Tom, Dick, and Harry when you are in a strapge
land, and above all, be wary what companions of the
bath you choose. [ own it is difficult in (his century,
when people judge by the outward trappings aod cloth-
iog of a wan, to tell an honest man from &8 knave when
you meet him in a bath, so perhaps the best plan is to
make your ablutions in private.

'\ E poor Australasians have grown 50 accustomed
to banks and their wioning, or rather losing
ways, that no disclosures regarding them will appear
sufficiently startling io owr eyes to merit the epithet
* sensational.” The newspapers use the word because it
makes a good cross-heading, and swb-editors are often
pushed for cross-headings, but they—the sub-editors—
have long since ceased to be shocked by anything a
bank may do, and they have Jittle hope that
they will be abie to shock the public, which is
one of the chief aims in a sub-editor’'s existence,
If, bowever, the public bave still left in them some
capability for being shocked, I think the disciosures
in regard to the City of Melbourne Bank should
* fetch ' them, as the sayiog is. Here we have in real
life an institution which almost rivalled in the wildness
of its trapsactions the financial institutions of the stage,
where in the space of ope act eoormous sums are Jissi-
pated to the four winds and the heroand heroiue reduced
to beggary. How the mouths of some New Zealand
speculators must water when they read of the way the
City of Melbourne Bank distributed its golien favours
awmong its friends.  Its a good thing, they say, to havea
friend at court, but give me the friend in a banking cow-
pany. The one may iotroduce you to m sovereign
the other can put m hundred thousand of them
at your disposal. Haroun Al Rashid, when any story
styuck his imperial fancy as particularly good,
uged 10 have it written up in letters of gold in some pro-
mineat place in the palace. [ really think that the
Lanking companies which emulate the Caliph in the
splendonr of their dvalings, might follow his example
and spare a little of the gold they have in some cases
speot like waler, to inscribe the tale of the City of Mei.
bourne Bank ou their walls in letters of hallion. 1t
wouwld be & golden legend in more sepnses thean one.

L2t us see how il reads. First comes the general



