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GOouT

Readers of this paper should
know that 10 effectually cure
Gout tha great thing to do is
to aliminata the urates from the
aystem, which are the cause
of the malady, and nothing
does this so effectually as
of Lithi

Bishop's Citrata
which ia Itmngl! recommend

by the “ Lancet,” and * British
Medical dournal” Supplied by

all Chemists 1n  two sizes,

GURED.

TOPICS OF THE WEEK.

THE LATEST POLAR EXPEDITION.

HAT wonderful tales are those that reach ua from
over the Pacific of a real Tom Tiddler's groond
on the edge of the Arctic circle. Qur poor New Zealand
mines sink into insignificance when compared with the
mines of British Colnmbis if only fifty per cent. of what
is told of these latter be true. No wonder if the hearts
of onr miners and prospectors yearn eastwand to a connd-
try where the golden harvest appesars to be o moch more
abnndant than here, and our old men dream dreams and
our youhg men see visions of fortunes that are to be
hed for the picking wp. And where are the Indies
who could stifle the enviona feclings in their bosoms as
. they read of the good wife who, while waiting for her
hosband to come up the shaft in ¢be of the snriferons
districts of that happy land, picked up £re worth of
nuggets? A marvellous country, indeed, but certainly
were it not for the gold, anything but a desimble egion
to live in. Of course we are all aware that that one ad-
vantage will, in the eyes of the enormous majority of the
scns of men, outweigh all postible disadvantages, and
that thonsands will flock to the frigid zone and con-
tentedly freeze there sostmined by the mere hope
of the wealth they may accumulate. The prospect
of having to thaw the precions metal oat of the
frozen ground is not to me & very pleasant ooe to con-
template, snd suggests the query how weak humanity is
to stand such a triel of cold. But I zuppose that most
prople wounld count that a samsll matter 80 long as the
gold was to be had, We are differently constituted, and
while many may prefer to seek wenlth in the latitude of
Greenland, I for one choose much rather to enjoy life in
a climate that is always gentle and kindly., Everyone
to his taste. Let those who will to Alaska or the North
Pole go there by all mcans, bat I shall abide where Iam,
and ] flatter myself J sm philosophic enough not to
regret it, even ahould my friends who lesve retarn from
British Columbia with shiploads of gold, But will they?
We shall see.

BENJAMIN'S DREAM.

R BEN TILLETT purposes going back to the Old
Country—that s, if certein Tredes and Labonr
Conncils in the Colony cannot prevail oo him to alter
hia intention, which op to the present they have not
succeeded in doing. I am sorry to say that our megmnifi-
cent climate has not done mach to improve Mr Tillett's
health, and I am afraid that he bas not fonnd here that
acceptance {or his doctrine which he perhaps looked for,
and which was undoubiedly of more motnent te him
than bealth itself. So there is apparently no reason for
him to remain with ns beyond the hope thst if he con-
tinnes preaching our eves may at last be opened to sce
the light and to embrace it. We all kuow that it s the
rempant that saveth a oation, and it is not impossible
that Providence bas committed onr salvation iuto the
hands of the rempant, which is soxious for Mr Titlett to
tarry awhile with ua, That our visitor la very muoch dis-
sppointed with o, indeed, is only too plain from the re-
marks he has indulged ia. He came bere txpecting to
find & most madvanced community hungering and
thimtlng after socislistic doctrines of the most
highly spiced kind, He knew that we had passed

some very advanced legislation, and doubtless
thought to bimsell that we were ooly wanting
suggestiona to pass laws of the most extreme type.
Here seemed the very country for Mr Tillett. In the
old land he complained that the workers were so atupid
and slow. Ja Rogland they would oot bearken nnto the
voice of the agitator connselling this and that. And on
the continent of Earope it wes worse still,
risk of being thrown into prison there, At the other
side of the world it was nltogether different. There the
enlightened pecple wonld welcome a reformer with open
bands, and follow his advice whatever it might be and
wherever it might lead. New Zealand lox d pi tly
io Mr Tillett’s imagivation as jrst the very place for & man
with revolutionary ideas of social reform who yearna to
paot them in practice. There was no telling what sach &
man might become in snch & country, and very probably
our friend pictured himself rising with meteoric swift-
ness and brightness to place and power in the il

Oue ran the *

his pen and (I can imagine) putting his tongne in his
cheek, he wrote: * Abont five hundred wiles northof Auck-
land ou the preiries there are otill a large aumber of canni-
bala, there being always a strong guard on duty in town
to protect the settlers. In the Taranaki district is the
ote hundred mile bash, which abounds in wild and fero-
cious animals of every description, and it is quite a com-
mon occurrence for people to be killed and eaten by
them. Forther north it is not quite so bad, as the un-
eivilised natives have killed and eatet most of them. In
the Canterbury district, on the plains, they have a large
aomber of wild horses, very large, and mostly of a bean-
tful grey colour, They are quite antameable, Some-
times you come across large herda of buffale, which
make very good eating. We have also some very fine
natdve birds. - The tui, or parson bird, is about the size
of a half grown cetrich, and has a large bunch of white
featbers at its throat. The flax tret is another remask-

balls of this colony. Once estublished in power he
would hasten to insugneate that new era when ali the
wrongs of the labourer wosld be righted, and the
capitalist be cast into outer darkness to wail and gnash
his teeth nnheeded. Alas! Mr Tillett came noto his ows
.a8 he anpposed, and his own received not his doctrine.
He failed to inspire them with entbusiasm for his
methods, the men whom he had all along fancied were
only waiting for a leader., They were guietly critica. o

his remarks—not at all the correct mental a titode for
apostles, and he did not find himself hoisted ints cele-
brityinaday. Disillosion ! disenchantment] My Tillett
lett has more than a miod to givena op as a bad job, and
he wonld do so if it were not for the remnant that is press-
ing him to stay. But whether he goea or stays he han
taken care to put on record the disappointment we have
been to him. In a recent lecture- I understand a fare-
well one—he told his hearers that be did not see that
the people of New Zealand had moch to boast of. They
were juat as big fools as the people in Esgland. The
difference between them and the Home workers was only
one of degree. Such language applied to us, the most.
enlightened people on the planet, is, of course, simply
Indicrous, and not worth noticing. It is merely as a
proof ot the wonderful change that bhas come over Mr
Tillett's mind that I record it. Mr Tillett as much as
tells us that we are frauds and hombugs, not & bit better
than his friends the dockers, nay, not so satisfactory aa
them by a great deal, for they did listen to his words
and we have not. -

THAT AWFUIL COUNTRY—NEW ZEALAND,

VEN the most wide-awake and circumapect jonroals
are sometimes “had.” I believe it is on record
that The Thunderer itself was bamboozled on one occa-
sion by a clever contribator, and of conrse lesser lights
in the jocrmalistic irmament, even in these days when
the school master is abroad, frequently tall victims to
the arts of the hoaxer, Scldom, however, had a journal
given itzelf away so completely as thit canny paper, the
Edinhurgh Weekiy Scoteman, did in a receat issue. The
affair is of particnlar interest to us, seeing that the
hoaxer hailed from Aunckland, and the instrument of his
joke was New Zealand itself. With a laodable desire to
acquaint the good folks ar Home with the life of the
coloniea, the Weekly Scoteman has a column headed * Quy
Brothers Abroad,” which is open to contributions from
all parts of the Ewpire. The idea in & capital one if yon
conld be sure of your contributors telling the truth.
Bat if yoa eannot vouch for their veracity, it is evident
that the information they supply ia worse than ascless,
being misleading, I sincerely trust that the writers to
that colnmn are neither liars mor jokers, and that the
Jetter from New Zealand describing this conntry, which
liea before me, is the exception that proves the rule. 1
shall tiention no names, bat let the dippant resident of
Auackland who made 50 bold as to hoax, or try to hoax,
the hoary Scotsman blush with shame as he reads again
the words he wrote in April last, In an cpistle of some
length, which he unhesitatingly declares has been dice-
tated by & wish to give the people at Home some idea
of the socia] life of the Colony, he givea & picture of New
Zealand., Ye gods, such w pictare! His deacriptions of
picnicking, fishing, shooting, etc., in the vicinity of
Auckland will pass, thongh there even the hand of the
artistic decorator isorcasionally visible, Buattowardsthe
fifth paragraph the devil enters into his sool, and he de-
liberately sets himself to spin = tale. Thenceforth he
leaves the realm of actuality and foats about in the
ocean of fiction. To all appearances our scribe got
wearied of reconnting the pl es of the pi ial art
in the Weitemats and the charm of yachting in the
Hanraki Gulfi, He probably felt whea reading over
whst he had written that he hed hardly pat sufficient ex-
cltement into his letter. There was nothing in it after
all to excite the der of the read of the Scot
and to imprese them with the adventures to be foond in
this distant land. Something had to be done, and cur
fellow-colonist was equal to the occasion. Taking uwp

able prod of Nature, standing about fifty feet
high. No person can stay loog in the vicinity of this
tree, as it emits & deadly perfume which has killed
several natives. The settlers here never go abont with-
out being well armed, napally carrying a brace of re-
volvers and a rifie.?

WHAT pew ideag of the geographical area of the flora
and the fauna of these istands may not be disseminated
among the simple Scottish youth by these wonderfol de-
scriptionsl One marvels how the Scolsman was ever 8o
careless—for aurely they muast have known better—as to
insert such nonsense without so much as a lire of com-
ment, Where was Mr Cooper, the genial editor whe
Istely visited New Zealand, when the paper went to
presa? It has been sugpested that the writer himself of
that remarkable letter may have been some innocent
new chum from Caledonin who had fallen among the
wily jokers of the Anckland Yacht Club and listened not
wisely bat too well to their yarns, RBut Itather think that
that was not the case. It was the writer and no other
that was the joker, and he shoald think shame of him-
self. Just fancy what numbers of most desirable immi-
grents he may have frightencd awsy from New Zealand
by his inconvenient jesting.

THE LITERARY SERVANT GIRL.

R the last fifty years, and perhapa for u decade or

two of centuries previously, mistressea have been
constantly exclaimiog to one another * What are servant
girls cotning 10 powadays!’ What they are coming to
in the past [ do tot know, nor do I know if ever they
got toit—the short and simple annals of domestic ser-
wice do hot find their way into print eo that he who rang
may read-—-but I am aure their goal would not appear
very revolatiopary in the eyes of mistresses in the days
that now are when the Rights of servant girls are begin-
ping to be spelled with even a larger R then the Rights
of Women, aid to overshadow in many waya those plder
and more comprehensive Righta. A» a sample of what
the servant girl of to-day has actunlly come to, let us
take a casc recently tried at the Shorediteh (London)
County Court, where 8 certain Miss Ade Wilton, quon-
dam domesticservantin the employment of a certain Mrs
Stallbhrass, sned her ex-mistress for one month's wages in
lien of ohe month'snotice. Reading the evidence of both
sidesinCourtoneseesclearly thatall the tronble wascaused
by the cruse iam of the mi DT 1y a
low, gravelling soul, to whom the Fine Arts were a dead
letter, snd who retained slmost obsolete notions in re-
gard to the use and daties of a domestic servant. It dis-
tresses one to think of what the poor girl in her employ-
ment must have suffered from the atter lack of aym-
patheticintellectnal affinityin her mistress, The ignorant
mistress, whose mind evidently could not soar sbove a
wish 10 satisfy the mere anima! needs of herself and
family, took her servant sorely to task because, forsooth,
the latter, engaged in the composition of n navelette,
entitled * The Vi of the Vi * had not fonnd
time to cook the children's diper. I ask myself are we
really Hving in the very last years of the nineteenth cen-
tury when an act of such shamefal discouragement of
literary endesvour can be perpetrated ? TFhen agwmin it
appesars that the mistreas had on one occasion brutally
objected to ber literary servant’s having written down
some idess that had suddenly occurred to her, because
the writing down of those jdema had incidentally
involved the wpilling of m bottle of ink npon the
breakfast table cloth. To think that out of & paltry con-
sideration for her tableclath thia {foolish woman wounld
have preferred to let her servant’s ideas periaks as soon as
they were born | But the foll depravity of the mistregs’
nature isonly made clear by farther revelations. Itappears
that the literary servant had, like her sister novelist,
Ouida, a desire to preserve her mother-tongue in it
pristipe purity, and that the mistress was constantly in
the habit of maltreating the Kuglish Inaguage, besides
being otherwise not on speaking terme with the letter A&,
The servant’s {astidions ear being thus ootraged, she
naturally interposed in the interests of her language and




