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NEARLY OFF THE BOIL.
“ Look here, Dick ;we can’t keen the pot boiling with this stuff: why, it’s all smoke.”
“ Here’s something that will make a blaze, at any rate, Jock.”

(Reported from Wellington that the Premier informed an interviewer that he expected a surplus of half-a-million this year, and that the Government intended
1 raising a loan of £2,000,000.)



TOPICS WEEK.

THE JUBILEE OF OTAGO.

LAST week Otago celebrated its
Jubilee and it was a big affair.

What one cannot help admiring about

the Scotch is the admirable thorough-
ness with which they do everything
they set their hands or feet or heads

to do, whether it is taking a precipi-
tous mountain fortress, as in India

the other day, or merely dancing the

Highland Fling. The good people of

Otago have thrown their whole souls

so into this demonstration in honour

of the fiftieth birthday of the settle-

ment that they have altogether for-

gotten the present and are living
again in the past. Dunedin, as some

ill-tempered person said to me the

other day, is positively musty with the

ancient things that were resurrected

on this auspicious occasion. What

with old identities, old reminiscences,
old names, old sayings, old jokes, the

poor Sassenach visiting the place
would have been at a loss to take it

all in had there not been a liberal
accompaniment of old whisky. You

may smile at the perfervidum ingeni-
um Seotorum that makes itself mani-

fest so far from Caledonia and under

circumstances like this, but I know

of no other part of this colony or of

any colony that has better reason to

be proud of itself when it takes its

retrospect from its Jubilee Mount,

than has Dunedin to-day. No

city in the whole Southern Hemi-

sphere had a more unsullied birth.

Regal Sydney and innocent-looking
Hobart may well blush to think of

how they were begotten, and the rest

of us, from Melbourne to Auckland,
owe their origin to nothing higher
than the commercial instinct and love

of adventure. But Dunedin came of

devout parentage. Her founders be-

lieved the clergyman as necessary to

the success of the infant settlement
as the surveyor, and the Bible a better

book to carry in the emigrant’s kit
than the ready-reckoner. The setting
out from the Old Country and the

arrival here of the pioneers was in-

vested with a religious aspect ,
for

which one can find no parallel unless

he goes back to the days when the May-
flower sailed from Plymouth. These
first emigrants, chosen much more on

account of their moral worth than

for mere strength of limb, or wealth

of gear, seemed to have regarded
themselves as a sort of later Pilgrim
Fathers, and although they may not

have been altogether free from sec-

tarian narrowness they gave to the

enterprise of colonisation a charac-

ter that no other colonising enter-

prise can claim. Their methods may
have appeared somewhat antiquated
to the majority of people fifty years

ago; and in these modern days when

we lay the foundation of our colonies

by means of chartered companies and

Maxim guns they would be still more

out of date. Be that as it may, it

scarcely proves that we have improved
on matters. I would count it an

honour if I could claim to be a des-

cendant of these same pioneers in

Otago—these Pilgrim Fathers of New

Zealand. The city likewise that

counts them as its founders has

just cause for pride, for whatever
blot may stain its subsequent history
the opening pages at least are free
from the touch even of vulgar com-

mercialism. As all great enterprises
should open, the foundation of Otago
was inaugurated in a spirit of devout-
ness.

ASTRIDE THE WORLD’S FENCE.

MB W. S. GILBERT, of comic

opera fame, with a generosity
that is not supposed to be characteris-

tic of him, or indeed of playwrights
or authors generally, has actually
been giving away plots free gratis,
and for nothing. His practised eye,
so quick to perceive latent humorous

possibilities where the optics of ordi-

nary mortals saw none, has discovered

in roaming round the world an ideal
venue for a good comic opera. No,
it is not New Zealand, dear reader,
with its advanced legislation, though
that has still to be exploited by the
author in search of subjects. It is in

Fiji, and just at that particular spot
where the line of longitude 180 degrees
lests dry-shod, as it were, on its long
sea voyage from the North to the

South pole. If you have a map at
hand you can locate the place and, in

view of what I am going to tell you,

you had better do it at once. If you

have not forgotten all your geogra-
phy you must be aware that all along
that line, which is really the division
fence between the Eastern and West-
ern Hemispheres, the days of the week
belonging to the one are always at

logger-heads with the days of the
week belonging to the other. It

seems to be a sort of boundary dispute
that has been going on since the dawn

of creation. All this the primers have

told you in more precise language
than I can command; and you are also

aware that to avoid the confusion the

skippers in crossing the fence arrange
for two Sundays or two Mondays or

two Tuesdays or two any other days
—it all depends on what day you may

happen to strike the fence. If you
get there on Saturday night you a-

wake next morning, not on Sunday,
as you would in any other part of the

world, but on Saturday No. 2. The

reason is explained and you under-

stand, or what is much more likely,
you don’t, but take the skipper’s word

and forget all about it. But did you
ever think what it would mean to be
permanently settled at the boundary
fence; to have two Mondays or two

Tuesdays or two Sundays merely by
taking a step to the westward or

Eastward? Fancy having a house

with the front steps leading into Sun-

day and the back door opening slap
on to Saturday; or being able, as Mr

Gilbert suggests, to dance a hornpipe
on one leg while with the other you
moved at a sober gait consonant with

the most puritanic observance of the

Sababth. The author of the Mikado

sees only matter for comic opera in

such a situation. Naturally he can-

not take it seriously; that has never

been his metier. But I should like to
know why it should not be taken

seriously. What is to hinder any *>f
us taking up our abode on the great
fence? It is a locality that would suit

every temperament. Those who are

religiously minded could have two

Sundays in one week with the least

trouble imaginable, while those sad

dogs who find the sacred day heavy on

their hands eould very easily dodge it
altogether without in any way laying
themselves open to censure. You see,

you could always spend your Satur-

day on one side of the fence, and at

midnight cross over to the other, when

you would be in Saturday morning.
Then, after you had gone picnicking
on that side you would cross back

again and find yourself in Monday
morning. From what I know of

human nature 1 think choice lots on

that boundary line will soon be at a

premium when the world comes to

understand the advantages of the situ-

ation. For there is very little land

that occupies that unique position.
What a mine of wealth it willbe for a

syndicate. It would pay to reclaim a

strip right along that favoured line.

A WOMEN’S BANK.

THE latest feminine aspiration
seems to be for a women’s bank

—that is, a bank managed by women

for their own sex. In the eyes of

ladies the common male bank, if we

may call it so, has certain insuper-

able objections which makes the other

a necessity of the times. It is a relief to

know that these objections in no way
reflect on the ability or honesty of
man. The ladies would admit at once

that the stern sex know well how to

manage a financial institution, and are

not more likely to be guilty of fraud

than themselves. They are quite wil-

ling to entrust the safe custody of

their capital to the existing banks,
but what they hate and detest is hav-

ing to run the gauntlet of a score or

so of male eyes when they enter the

temple of Mammon and to transact

business with men only. In their or-

dinary shopping they are accustomed

to be served by their own sex chiefly,
and when it is a man who executes

their orders the transaction usually
deals with matters with which they
have a certain familiarity that puts
them on the same standing as the

vendor, if not actually above him.

For instance, a lady has the advan-

tage over a man in discussing certain
esoteric articles of feminine attire.
But when a woman goes into a bank
the atmosphere of the place seems

overpoweringly masculine. Other
business places managed by men sole-

ly may have the same effect, but in a

much less degree, for somehow or

other the gentlemen in these estab-

lishments always appear of a more

approachable order of creation than

the cashiers and clerks who conscious-

ly or unconsciously take the colour of
their surroundings and shine with the
reflected light of the institution they
serve. In a bank I believe you see

man in his most arrogant, self-satis-

fied phase. Totally oblivious of the

fact that it is your money which has

contributed to place and keep him

there, he regards you with a superior
air when you go to cash your cheque.
I scarcely wonder that ladies have an

antipathy to these financial palaces.
Then again there is something bewil-

dering at first in the simple operation
of cashing a cheque if you are not ac-

customed to it. The unfortunate fe-
male who finds herself standing for
the first time in her life in the centre
of a palatial building with that mys-
terious ribbon of paper in her hand,
and without the remotest idea of

what trying formalities she may have
to go through before it is converted
into sovereigns, is indeed an object of
pity. The Christian martyr in the
arena was. scarcely placed in a more

trying position. In vain she looks for
guidance to the mysterious brass
plates variously inscribed with ‘A to
G’ and ‘H to Z,’ ‘Cheques marked,’

recei vable,’ etc.; equally useless
is it to expect mercy from those inso-

lent eyes that regard her unmoved.

There she stands, afraid to venture
forward a step or to ask a ques-
tion, for there is a Rhadamanthine as-

pect about all things there that a

false word or a false step means ruin
and disgrace irretrievable. She al-
most wishes for the time she were

the beggar in the street, who is spar-
ed the trial of cashing a cheque. And

when at hist after making half a

dozen mistakes, and being treated
worse than a criminal, she flees from
the place feeling like one, her self-

respect hurt, her pride crushed, and
her whole personality, as it were, bro-
ken on the wheel, is it a marvel that

she cries, ‘Give me a women’s bank!’
No doubt she will get it some day, too.
The gentle sex will not be insulted
with impunity nowadays, and if our

existing financial institutions do not
meet their requirements there are not

wanting enterprising ladies here and

elsewhere to start a feminine bank

where man may never enter. Direc-

tors and managers of our banks
should see to this thing. What is to

hinder them having a ladies’ room in

the bank on the lines of some of the

Continental banking-houses?

WANTED A BATTLE HYMN.

THE singing of the National An-

them or the singing of any an-

them on the eve of a battle is not a

characteristically British method of

getting ready for action. Hence most

people were no doubt a little surpris-
ed to read in a cable from the Nile
Valley the other day that on the eve

of what promised to be a sharp tussle

with the Dervishes the British troops
sang ‘God Save the Queen’ and then

marched forward to meet the foe.

Now, if it had been the German army
or the French army that did this

thing it would not have struck any-
one as out of place, and in the old

days when our Henrys or our Ed-
wards led their troops over the vasty
fields of France, or later in the Civil
war, it was not considered derogatory
to the dignity of an English soldier

to either say his prayers or sing a

battle hymn before he joined the fray.
Of course, if you like to go further

back you will find the singing and

the fighting more closely connected
than ever. Why is it then that the
battle song has died out in our army,
oreven that it should be getting rarer,

as I. believe it is, in the Continental
legions? The explanation that we

are becoming less musical will not

suffice, for the reverse is the case.

There is a growing appreciation of the
divine art, though it is not always in

the most divine forms among the
very classes from which Tommy At-

kins is and has been recruited. One

almost begins to fear that the fault
lies in our modern war methods and

war machines, which are turning
Tommy himself into nothing more

than a methodical machine and

knocking all the personality and hu-
man instinct out of him. Here surely
is a danger that has to be guarded
against. If you make a machine of

Tommy you cannot expect him to be
moved except as a machine is. It

will be in vain that you appeal to his

patriotism, to his pride, to all that
complex bundle of sentiments and

feelings and associations which con-

stitutes the man in him, if you go
on from year to year taking little
trouble to cultivate that part of him.
What is it that makes one regiment
so much more dependable, so much
more invincible, than another, if it is
not its capacity over the other to
respond to the personal appeal, to be
moved by association, by sentiment?
The limbs of one may be as sturdy as

the other, and their muskets are the

same, but there is all the difference
between them when the fate of the
day may be hanging by a thread. I
believe in song of any kind for mak-
ing men feel together and act toge-
ther, and I should like if in the armythere were always ready a good stirring-
battle chorus. ‘God Save the Queen’
is good in its way, but I think Mr
Kipling, for instance, could give us

something better. His Jubilee Hymn
and that martial chaunt beginning
The Earth is Full on Anger’ are both
magnificent, but something he might
give us more suited to Tommy’s waysof looking at things.

THE SLAUGHTER OF THE INNO-
CENTS.

~V7" ERA seldom, I am sure, has the
▼ Auckland oyster appealed in

vain to any properly regulated palate
and through the palate to the heart.
The whole family have such a win-
some way with them, whether you
meet them in their naked simplicity
on the rocks of the Hauraki Gulf or

embellished—needlessly, I think—for
the dinner table, that I think no one
will turn a deaf ear to the plaint they
are at present making. For the last
three years they have been permitted
to be undisturbed in their beds. This
was absolutely necessary, for the
spoiler in the shape of the oyster boy
had spread ruin and desolation among
them, and they were threatened with
extinction. Thus were they saved,
and now, with their three years’ rest,
the colonies have bred and mustered
till they again cover the face of the
shore. Their present flourishing con-
dition invites our attention, so the
Government have decreed that the
beds shall be open on the first of
April, which news the northern city
hails with joy, for the inhabitants
thereof, who may be said to have been
accustomed to oysters from their cra-

dles, have of late been cruelly depriv-
ed of what in a sense is their natural
food. Others are rejoicing also,name-
ly, the exporters of the precious bi-
valves —the inhuman monsters who
would expatriate the simple shellfish
and sell them to the stranger in Syd-
ney. It was owing to the wholesale
spoliation of the Hauraki beds by the
agents of these men that the whole
species was nearly wiped off the face
of the shore three years ago, and the
Government were compelled to put a

stop to the depredations. But now
when the oyster beds are reopened
there is every reason to expect a repe-
tition of the very same thing. Ar-

rangements have been made for send-
ing large quantities of the poor na-
tives to New South Wales, and we may
be certain that as before the spoilers
will not act with any leniency or

mercy, but will pounce down on

whole families down to the undevel-

oped babes who are quite useless for

food, tumble the lot of them into
their capacious sacks. The con-

sequence must be the ruination of
the beds, lhe destruction of an indus-

try that gives employment to many
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here, and, worst of all, a dearth or

total absence of that prince of shell-

fish, the Auckland oyster. It has

been suggested that a timely and ef-

fective. remedy for this lamentable

state of things would be the prohibi-
tion of the export of oysters, or at

least the imposition of a heavy export
duty. As a friend of the oyster, I

trust the Government will be moved

to do something for the helpless.

ANSWERS TO

CORRESPONDENTS.

Notice to Contributors.—Any letters or M»S.

received by the Editor of the
" New Zealand

Graphic” will be immediately acknowledged
in this column.

A Constant Reader.—Pray do not

apologise. It is very difficult to ad-

vise fully on the subject you mention,
and would take up more space than is

available for one correspondent. The

best 1 can do for you is to give you

Punch’s advice to those about to

marry—‘Don’t.’
Helen.—Thank you for your kind

remarks about this column. (1) You

cannot possibly go to the opera in

such deep mourning. (2) The pre-

paration to which you refer is said to

be harmless. (3) Never keep your

boots on when they are the least bit
damp. This causes the trouble you

speak of.

Miss M.—Keep up the borax and

vaseline treatment.

Ruby.—l forwarded your letter as

you requested. You will probably re-

ceive an answer as soon as you see

this in print.
A Middle-aged Lady.—l could not

possibly ‘laugh at your troubles.’ For

your son’s sake, look as young as you

can. Put mauve or grey silk on that

black dress.

Bride.—Allow me to congratulate
you on your good sense. You are very

wise, as you will have no opportunity
to wear it in the future, to give up all

idea of having a satin wedding dress.

The white serge will be just as effec-

tive and undoubtedly more becoming.

Your bridesmaids may be gowned in

some pale-tinted soft material that

willbe a pretty contrast to your gown,

and will serve them for evening-
dresses for their quiet little dissipa-
tions. They wear hats.

Polly. —I am glad to hear your hands

are ‘much improved.’ Rub well every

other night with lemon juice; the in-

termediate one use mutton fat; sleep
in gloves with the tips cut off.

Mr S.—The young lady must, of

course, be properly introduced to her

new relations, and it is better for you

to undertake the pleasant task.

Bluebell.—Quite out of the ques-

tion.

Important.—Your letter was posted
fifteen days after the date which you

place at the head! Why not lay the

tiles on the hearthstone? The kerb,
if made to measure, would just fit all

round them, and hide their edges. 1

have seen many hearths so laid, and

the arrangement actually facilitates
the removal of dust and ashes.

A Girl Reader.- —You could not pos-

sibly wear a tea-gown at an evening
party. Yes; they are always loose.

In a Difficulty.—You must tell your

maid when you pay her the weekly

wage on the same day of the week

as that on which she came to you that

after this week you will no longer re-

quire her services. If you have actual
proof of her unworthiness you can re-

fuse to give her a character.

Baby May.—Stew some prunes very

well and eat two or three before

breakfast each morning.

Young Mrs D.—You will find a visit-
ing book almost a necessity. Every

young married lady has social duties,

and a book, if arranged and kept
systematically, will prove invaluable
to her as a. record of calls made and

returned, as well as of her other social

obligations and the duties incidental

to her position.
Mrs P.—You will find that vinegar

and fruit stains upon knives can be

taken away by rubbing the blades

with raw potato and then polishing
on the knife-board in the usual man-

ner.

Bonnie Belle.—l think that is your

nom de plume, but am not

quite certain. Your writing is difti-

cult to read. For the proper care of

the nails one needs an ordinary nail

brush, then a smaller one that will

brush well under the nails, a file, a

polishing brush, curved scissors, a

pair for each hand—since it is very un-

handy to properly cut the nails of the

right hand with scissors made for cut-

ting the nails of the left hand.

A Visitor.—You should write the

day after you return home, and say

something of this nature: ‘I must tell

you how greatly I enjoyed my little

visit to you last week.’ etc. A few
lines would be quite sufficient for the

occasion, unless you had anything of

mutual interest to touch upon.

Papa.—Godfathers and godmothers
should be chosen from among friends

or near relatives of the family, and

ought always to be persons who will
have a good influence on the child.

They should also be persons of a

mature age, and members of the same

church or sect as the parents of the

child. There is no fee exacted in any
Protestant church for performing the

rite of baptism. If, however, the par-
ents are so inclined, they may present
the officiating clergyman with any
sum it is their pleasure to offer. It
should be inclosed in an envelope and

handed to him after the ceremony has

been concluded.

Peter.—Take more exercise. Why
not ride a bicycle? This advice, though
not new, is good.

A Party Belle.—To keep cut flowers

quite fresh for wearing sprinkle with

a little water, and place in an air-

tight vessel (such as a covered sauce-

pan) and keep covered until required.
They will in this way keep quite fresh

as the absence of water and air will

prevent the petals from drooping.
Donavan.—Returned with thanks.

Tabby.—Your article is too offensive
in style, and your attempts at wit are

rather heavy. Try some other paper.

Mignonette. —Your style is fresh and

pleasant, and you appear to possess
a certain amount of literary ability.
Put all you write away for six months,
then re-read your poems, polish them

(if you still like them yourself) and

send to an editor or publisher.

In The Smoke Room
In pursuing a close examination

into the methods of work carried on at
the War Office, the Secretary for War

has discovered, to his great astonish-

ment, that it includes the writing by
men sitting in adjoining rooms of long
and solemn letters to one another on

the most trifling subjects. The ques-
tions raised are such as might easily
be settled by half a minute’s conversa-

tion betweein the officials concerned.

Arrangements are afoot for putting
an end to this waste of time and

energy.

There are various ways in which

ministers may become popular- with

various classes. The Rev. Myron Reed

of Denver, says:—‘l am popular with

the drivers of this city because I am

rapid at a funeral. 1 do not want to

freeze them to death.’

Although the brain is perpetually
active, the whole of it is never active

at one time. The two hemispheres or

halves do not operate simultaneously,
but alternate in notion—now it is

the one half, then the other.

The sudden changes of climate en-

countered by soldiers when troops are

moved from one quarter of the world

to another are estimated as increasing
the annual mortality of Europe by
50,000 men.

Tokio, the capital of Japan, has

doubled its population in twenty

years. It had 700,000 in 1868 and to-

day it has 1,500,000.

The late Mr Villiers told his
nephew, the vicar of St. Paul's,
Knightsbridge, that he was much

struck with a remark of Cobden's

in reply to a question as to what the

English people believed. ‘They believe

in God and the devil, but in which
they believe most depends on whether
trade is good or bad.’

The presents sent to the Pope on

the occasion of the 60th anniversary
of his first mass are valued at close

upon a milion sterling. The largest
offering in money came.from England
the Duke of Norfolk having sent, on

behalf of himself and other members

of the Catholic aristocracy, a cheque
for £ 8,000. The clergy of Austria
sent His Holiness 100,000 florins, and

a similar amount was awarded to the.

Vatican from Hungary. Spain and

Germany made substantial money

gifts, and the present of the Roman

Catholics of the United States was a

diamond cross, estimated to be worth

£ 10,000. Already 100,000 gifts of

small value have reached the Vatican

from all parts of the world.

Esquimalt is the only place in the

British Empire, according to a recent,

climatological report, that

London in cloudiness. Esquimalt is

also the dampest place in the empire,
while Adelaide, in Australia, is the

dryest. Ceylon is the hottest, and

North-west Canada the coldest posses-
sion that the flag of England floats’

over.

A biography of the Prince of Wales
has just been published. Here is an

anecdote:—‘On one occasion,' shortly
after the end of the war, His Royal
Highness, accompanied by General

Teesdale, visited the battlefield of

Sedan. He was naturally anxious that

his identity should not become known.

. . . When the time came to pay

the hotel bill General Teesdale found

with great dismay that he had no

ready cash; the Prince was in an

equally penniless condition; while

any telegram sent would have disclos-

ed the identity of the Royal visitor.

At length, after much discussion, the

equerry made his way to the local

Mont de Piete, and placed both his

own and the Prince's repeater in

pawn.’ How or when the repeaters
were redeemed deponent sayeth not.

Although suppressed as much as pos-

sible, there can be no doubt (says the.

‘Chronicle's’ correspondent) that a

panic exists among the rich corpora-
tion of French Jews. The Roths-

childs. who have been benefactors to

Paris, and who, outside the routine

of their colossal banking interests,

have never touched public, and above

all, political, affairs, live in a state of

hourly intimidation. The bank in the

Rue Laflite is guarded by a specially
detached group of ‘sergents de ville'
and detectives. Their private resi-

dences in the Rue Saint Florentin and

elsewhere are the objects of similar
harassing protection. A special ser-

vice of policemen has been organised
round the house of M. Mathieu Drey-
fus.

Major-General Bengough of the
British Army, who died recently, be-
came famous in India for a divisional
order commanding the medical staff

to pare the corns and cut the toe nails
of the men in order to improve the

marching efficiency of the division.

The United Kingdom consumes

600,060 pounds, or about 4,000,000 gal-
lons, of tea every day, which is as

much as is used by the rest of Europe,
North and South America, Africa and
Australia combined.

Some of the adulterations found
in beer are coeculus indicus, capsicum,
ginger, quassia, wormwood, calamus

root, carraway and coriander seeds,
copperas, sulphuric acid, cream of tar-

tar, alum, carbonate of potash,
ground oyster shells, nux vomica,
piertoum and strychnine.

Burial in Westminster Abbey is not
a question of money, but the inter-
ment fees aggregate £ 100.

In 1006 cases of the morphine habit,
collected from all parts of the world,
the medical profession constituted 40

per cent, of the number.

In the sixteenth century plums and

apples were forbidden to be sold in the.
streets for the reason that servants
and apprentices were tempted to steal
their employers’ money in order to en-

joy the costly delicacies.

Boxing is a favourite sport of the
Danish royal family, Prince Valdemar
being the best boxer among them.
When he challenged the late Emperor
Alexander 111. of Russia, however, he
met more than his match. King George
of Greece is also skilful with the

gloves The present Emperor of Rus-
sia, on his travels round the world,
used to have a bout with Prince
George of Greece every morning on the
bridge of the steamer.

In Germany a man who has lost
both hands in an accident ean claim

the whole of his life insurance money,
if he be insured, on the ground that
he has lost the means of maintaining
himself.

Not very long since a well-known

London merchant left a colossal for-
tune to certain religious societies. The

only exception made in the disposition
of his properties was that, he gave to
his three sons £lO,OOO each. They
had to buy at a valuation the busi-

ness which had enabled their father

to accumulate his great estate, and

they found the sum left them insuffi-

cient for the purpose. They have thus
resolved to contest the will. The case

will cause excitement in the religious
world, inasmuch as the testator be-

queathed the largest sum ever left to

denominational purposes.

A REMARKABLE WATCH.

The Regal Gold Stop Watch

A Genuine Stop Watch for only
The CHEAPEST

Watch ofita kind in UrS 1S

the World. f/f >x* Only Firm

Selling this

place in the Timekeeper.
Coloniea.

The regal gold stop watch or Chronographin un-

doubtedly a most desirable article for Bicyclists, Athletes,
Horsemen, Oarsmen, Trainers, &e. The ease is of Regal

Gold which is in appearanceequal to Solid Gold, and is so

treated with that precious metal thatit wears for years and
standsthe Acid test. It has heavy bevelled Crystal face,
superior Jewelled movement, instantaneous stop action, regis-
teringto one-fi thof a second, centre secends,sunk enamelled
dial, perfect time-keeping qualities, either as an ordinary
Watchor a Stop Watch,and it will thoroughly please every pur-
chaser. No man whois interestedin snortin anybranch should
bewithout a Regal Gold Stop Watch, it is capableof timing
all events, no matter how important, quite as well as a fifty
guineaChronograph. Forcheapness,excellenceanddurability
of timekeeping, the Regal Gold Stop Watch is unsurpassed.
In addition tobeing a perfect Stop Watch, it is suitablefor
any gentleman,as it is a perfect timekeeper, andis very ele-
gant. It has theappearanceof a very costly timepiece. The
price is so low thatit may well be called “a marvel of cheap-

ness,” andit is within the reach ofall. The excellentqualities
of this Watchare guaranteed. We dealwith the public direct,
hence,in order to place these Watches in the handsof as many
individuals as possible and to secure the valuable advertise-
ment they will earn for us, we donot wish to sell more tuan
one Watchto anyone person. We do this toprotect our*eive<
against dealers, who would purchase quantities to retail at a

price much above ours. We have determined to make the
offer of the Regal Gold Stop Watch for a short time only, as

the price of 32/6 yields us no profit, but is madethat *ow in
order to secure customers for our other lines, cataloguesof
which are sentwitheach Watch. To secure theValuable Regal
Gold Stop Watch your order must be sent with the attached
coupon and £1 12s. 6d. not later thanIst June, IHffS.

This Coupon entitles thesender to One Only Regal Gold
Stop Watch, if sent with £1 12s.(hl. not Intel than Ist
June, 1888,provided that when ordering the Watchyou
promise to recommendour Arm if it givessatisfaction.
(Signed) The Union Manufacturing and Agency Co.

If youarein Melbourne at any time we will lie pleasedto
have youcall and Inspect the Watch,or you may ask a friend
to do sofor you. SatisfactionGuaranteed

or money refunded.
Each Watch securely packed and sent carriage paid by regis-
tered post. Send money by Cheque, POO., Postal Notes or

Cash in registered letter.

THe onion manufacturing & Agency Co.
359-36 i Collins Street, Melbourne.

Notice to Authors.
STORY COMPETITION PRIZES—-

’XMAS 1898.

FIRST PRIZE £7 10 0
SECOND PRIZE £5 0 (>

THIRD PRIZE £3 0 0

FOURTH PRIZE .. .. £2 0 0
FIFTH PRIZE £lO 0

The stories must not bo less than 4,000 or

more than 5,000 words in length, and free from
anything unsuitablefor all classes of readers.
It will be seen by Rule 5 that the broadest

scope is allowed. So thatthe scene of thestory
is laid in New Zealand,the c mice of subject is
unlimited.

NOTICE TO AUTHORS.
1. A motto instead of the writer’s name must

be written under the title of the story. The
author's real name must be enclosed in a

sep irate envelope addressed to the editor, and
all such envelopes must have the motto and

words “Story Competition” on the top left

corner. This envelope must not be placed in
the MS packet, but must be posted separately.
It must also contain adeclarationthat the work

is original and entirely the sender’s own.

2. Every MS. mustbe prepaid, andif left open
at both ends will be carried at book rates. It
must be addressed “Editor. New Zealand
Graphic, Uhortland-street," and outside the
wrapper. ab©re the address, must be clearly
inscribed the motto mentioned in Rule 1.

3. Any Competitor who may desire to have

his MS. returned in the event of it not being
successful must clearly state his wish in a note

attached to the above declaration, and must

also enclose stamps for return postage. When

such a desire is not. expressed, the MS. will
become the property of the Graphic.”

4. All contributions must reach the office
before May 16th, 1898.

5. Choice ofsubject rests with the writer, but
THE SCENE MI’HT BE LAID IN NEW ZEALAND
AND BE OF SPECIAL INTBKEHT TO NKW ZEA-

landkkn. It may deal with any subject,
nallira), supernatural, love, heroism, adventure,
life on the gumfields, gold mines or country
search for treasure, fighting or peace; in fact,
anything bright and interesting, and free from

anything unsuitable for family reading.
6. Wnte clearly on onesideof the paper on’y.
7. Writers who fail tocomply with the ah . e

simple rules and conditions will be rigorously
disqualified.
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VEN. ARCHDEACON GOVETTS

JUBILEE.

SPECIAL SERVICES IN NEW PLY-

MOUTH.

THE fiftieth anniversary of the

Ven. Archdeacon Govett's min-

istry in the Taranaki district was com-

memorated by special services in St.

Mary's Church, New Plymouth, on 13th

March, at which the Primate of New

Zealand, Dr. Cowie, took a prominent
part. There were present clergymen
from all parts of the archdeaconry,
as well as many from other places in

the colony. At both services the

church was filled by large congrega-

tions, demonstrating most emphatic-
ally how the Archdeacon is beloved,
not. only by his own people, but by
the settlers in the district as a whole.
At the morning service the Rev. C. W.
Robinson, who is taking charge of the
Inglewood parish, was ordained, this

being the first ordination service in

the church. The ceremony commenced

at 10 o’clock with prayer, and at 11

o’clock a procession was formed in

the schoolroom opposite the church

in the following order, headed by Mr

E. Dent, student at Inglewood:—The
choir, lay readers, clergy of the dis-

trict consisting of the Archdeacon’s

curates, the Rev. F. G. Evans and Rev.

F. W. Walker, Rev. H. Mason (Okato),
Rev. C. W. Robinson (Inglewood), the

visiting clergy — Rev. N. D. Boyce
(Stratford), Rev. M. J. Devenish (Hun-
terville), and Rev. Canon Walsh (Wai-
mate North), the Ven. Archdeacon

Govett, and the Most Reverend Pri-

mate of New Zealand, Dr. Cowie, of

Auckland. On .entering the church,
the Rev. (’anon Walsh, who acted ns

chaplain to the Primate and Master

of the Ceremonies, took charge of the

proceedings, and as the clerical party
inarched up the nave the choir sang
the Processional Hymn. The Primate

having said the. ‘Bidding Prayer,’ then

preached a most, impressive sermon,

taking for his text the fifth verse of

the first chapter of Titus. His Lord-

ship drew attention to the fact that

this was the first ordination in New

Plymouth, and after making some re-

marks on the three orders in the min-

istry and the necessary qualifications
of a candidate, enlarged on the duties

of clergymen, and concluded by giving
some earnest advice to young clergy-
men. After the Litany had been said

by Rev. M. J. Devenish, and Hymn 353

sung, the candidate for the ministry
was puesented by the Ven. Archdeacon

to the Primate, who put questions
from the ’Ordinate' to him, and the

Holy Communion commenced. The

‘laying on of hands' followed, in which

all the priests present took part with

the Primate. The office of Holy Com-
munion was then resumed, the con-

fession being said by Rev. N. D. Boyes
and the Creed by the Primate. At

the reception the Primate was the

celebrant, and was assisted by Arch-

deacon Govett, the Rev. Canon Walsh
and Rev. F. G. Evans acting as sub-

deacons. The service was then brought
to a close by the choir singing the

Recessional Hymn.
In the evening the procession enter-

ed the church at 7 o’clock, when even-

ing prayer was said by the Rev. F. W.

Walker and Rev. N. D. Boyes. The

first lesson was read by the Rev. F. (1.

Evans, and the second by Rev. Canon
Walsh. His Lordship the Primate

then preached a thoughtful and ear-

nest sermon, taking for his text Ephe-
sians iv., 4,5, and 6. He dwelt on the

doctrine of the church and the univer-

sal nature of its religion. In conclu-

sion he paid a noble tribute to the

work done by Archdeacon Govett,say-
ing he had practically exemplified the

principle of brotherly love. During
the time the Archdeacon had been
amongst, them he had always endea-

voured to make the people love one

another and not be alienated. It was

fifty years since the Archdeacon first

came to New Plymouth—fifty years
since he had walked through the bush

from Auckland to New Plymouth, ac-

companied only by a Maori guide, and

since that time many important
changes had taken place. But through
all the trials and troubles he had

gone through the Archdeacon had

been guided by one principle—that of

helping the members of the Church,
and they w'ould all join in the fervent
hope that he would long be spared to

remain amongst them.

The music rendered at the services

was most excellent. Mr Cooper was

organist, and he was supported by a

full and efficient choir. In the evening

Mr Edgar Walton sang ‘Hosanna’ and

also the solo part in ‘Gloria in Excel-
sis.’ Miss Bertha Bayly took the solo

part in ‘I am Alpha and Omega.’

MEMORIAL HATCHMENT UN-

VEILED.

After the blessing, which concluded
the evening service, an interesting
event in connection with the Arch-

deacon’s Jubilee took place. The Rev.
Canon Walsh, having painted a hatch-
ment commemorating the deeds of the
officers and men of the 65th Regiment
who fell in the Maori war, presented
it to the Church, Archdeacon Govett

having been chaplain to the regiment
during its long term of service in the

district. It is a very handsome piece
of work, and has been hung on the

south wall of the church. The hatch-

ment is two feet square, on which is

emblazoned on a black ground the

Queen’s and regimental colours, sur-

mounted by the badge of the regiment
—a tiger, passant regardent, and the
Royal Crown, and under the flags on

a scroll are the words ‘Royal Bengal
Tigers.’ The whole is surrounded by
a rich gold border, on which are the
honours of the regifnent, viz., India,
Arabia, Taranaki, and Waikato. The

work, which is painted in oils on n

kauri panel, is of a thoroughly dur-

able nature, and will serve for many

years to ornament the fine old church.
This is the second hatchment of the

kind now in the building, and we

understand that, the reverend gentle-
man intends to add others from time

to time, so that the noble deeds of

those who fought so bravely for their

country may be recorded. After the

blessing, the Primate, accompanied by
Rev. Canon Walsh, approached the

steps of the chancel, where Bishop
Cowie briefly but in very happy terms

referred to the noble services the men

of the 65th Regiment had renderd in

defence of the district. His Lordship
then called on Mr Nicholas Golding,
late Sergeant in the 65th, to unveil the
hatchment. He was supported .by
Messrs Murphy and Copestake, also
non-commissioned officers in the same

regiment. Mr Golding having with-

drawn the veil, the ceremony came to

a conclusion.

PRESENTATION OF ADDRESS TO

ARCHDEACON GOVETT.

At a social held at the Theatre Royal
on Monday, March 14, there was a

large and most representative gather-
ing. It was presided over by the Most

Reverend the Primate (Dr. Cowie),
Bishop of Auckland. He was suppor-
ted by Archdeacon Govett and His

Worship the Mayor (Mr E. Dockrill).
Also on the stage were Canon Walsh,
Revs. F. G. Evans, F. W. Walker, N. D.

Boyes (Stratford), Anson (Hawera),
Robinson (Inglewood), Garland and

H. L. Blamires (Wesleyan), Drew

(Baptist), Osborne (Presbyterian),
and Messrs H. Brown, M.H.R., C. W.

Govett, F. A. Carrington, A. Standish,
W. H. Skinner, N. Golding, P. C. Mor-

ton, F. L. Webster, W. D. Webster, S,
W. Shaw, A. F. Halcombe, Mesdames

Cowie, C. W. Govett, Broham, Stand-

ish, Robinson, Skinner, Walker, Doek-

rill, F. L. Webster, W. D. Webster,
Cornwall, Tuke, Miss Govett, and the

Misses Margaret, Marion, Dorothy,
and Monica Govett, and others.

After the proceedings had been

opened by some instrumental and vo-

cal selections, the Primate said he

Archdeacon Govett and the Clergy and Choir of St. Mary’s, New Plymouth.

Photos, by W. A. Collis. The Oldest Church in New Zealand.
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considered himself fortunate at being
able to accept the invitation to meet,

the members of St. Mary's Church and

the general public that night to con-

gratulate his friend and brother. Arch-

deacon Govett, who had just complet-
ed his fifty years' ministration in the

district. He expressed his great plea-
sure at seeing so many persons pre-
sent to show their respect to the Arch-

deacon. After His Worship the Mayor
had said a few words, Mr F. L. Web-
ster presented an address from the

parishioners of St. Mary’s Parish to

the Archdeacon, in which reference

was made to the services he had ren-

dered to the. settlers of the district

during the fifty years he had spiritu-
ally ministered to their wants. ‘Your

Jubilee is a suitable occasion,’ says
the. address, ‘to remind you that our

beautiful church is entirely free from
debt, and for all time will be a lasting
tribute to the foresight of the late

Rev. W. Holland and your own un-

bounded benevolence and liberality.’
The address also stated that ‘as any-

thing which would tend to still fur-

ther beautify St. Mary's would be val-

ued by the Archdeacon more than a

personal gift, the parishioners had de-

cided to place in the church a reredos

in stone, as a memorial of his labours

during the past fifty years.’ On the
Archdeacon rising to reply, the rev.

gentleman was greeted with a most

enthusiastic reception from the. mis-

cellaneous audience present. He made

a very feeling speech, referring to the

events in rhe district during the past
fifty years. He said: ‘You have been

very patient with me in the work 1
have endeavoured to do in the cause

of Christ, and you have shown your
great appreciation.’ He referred to

the beautiful stone church they pos-
sessed, ‘which now everybody acknow-

ledged to be one of the best in New

Zealand. So he and his congregation
might be pardoned for being so proud
of it.’ He thanked the parishioners
for placing a lectern in the church to

the memory of his wife, an action he

said he greatly appreciated. The
Archdeacon concluded by warmly
thanking them for the reception he

had received that night, which he felt,

a fitting climax to the many nets of

kindness he. had received. Cheers

were called for and responded to most

heartily, during which a movement in

the hall showed that an unexpected
item in the programme was about, to
be introduced, but which proves how

thoroughly the Archdeacon is respect-
ed by the whole community. A num-

ber of gentlemen walked on the stage.
Mr James Paul, who headed the party
and acted as spokesman,said they were

members of the Bowling Club, ami as

the Archdeacon had always taken a

lively interest in the Club since its in-

ception, they wished to present him

with a life member’s ticket, and at the
same, time cordially congratulate him

on the attainment, of his Jubilee. He

added: ‘The players had derived much

benefit from the presence of the Arch-

deaeon amongst them, and he thought

if ministers of the Gospel, following
the example of the Archdeacon, would
climb down to the level of ordinary
mortals ami participate in sueh inno-

cent recreations, it would tend greatly
to elevate them all.’ After the Arch-

deacon had replied. the audience burst

out almost spontaneously with ‘For

He's a Jolly Good Fellow,' which serv-

ed to raise the spirits of the audience

and put one and all in good fellow-

ship with each other.

A programme of musical items fol-

lowed, and the social was brought to

a close by the singing of the National

Anthem.

Mr W. H. Skinner, who had the con-

trol of the proceedings, carried out

his duties in a most capable manner,

the celebration of Archdeacon Govett’s
Jubilee being a great success.

We are indebted to Mr John Cook,
of the Survey Office, New Plymouth,
for the photographs of Bishop Cowie

in the porch of St. Mary’s Church, the

clerical party on the lawn of the Vic-

arage and in their robes, also for the
picture of the 65th Regiment Hatch-

ment, painted by Rev. Canon Walsh,
which has been plneed in the church:

We have also to thank Canon Walsh

for the assistance rendered to our New

Plymouth correspondent in obtaining
the particulars relative to the services

in the church in connection with the

Archdeacon’s Jubilee.Bishop Cowie, Archdeacon Govett, and Rev. Canon Walsh in robes of

office, in front of st. Mary’s Church.

The Most Reverend Primate, Bishop Cowie of Auckland.

Photos, by W. A. Collis.

The Primate, Archdeacon Govett, and Clergy on the Lawn at theVicarage.

Memorial Hatchment in St. Mary’s Church, New Plymouth.

'What's that book you're reading, papa?'
' "The Last Days of Pompeii." my pet.'
'What did he die of, papa?’ 'An eruption,
dear.’

Says Henry Hess in the African
Critic: —‘I hear that Mr Kipling has

lately been deluged with invitations

from assiduous lion hunters. Lady
Jeune tried to get. him for one of her

receptions, and failed. Mrs George
Curzon held out. the chance of meet-

ing Mr Balfour as an inducement, but
Mr Kipling was coy. Even the
Duchess of .Devonshire, received a

polite refusal. The clubs, too, tried
for him. Of course, a log-rolling fra-
ternity like the Omar Khayyam clique
knew better than to apply; but. even
the presence of ‘Bobs' failed to secure

tile attendance of Mr Kipling nt a
recent Savage Club dinner.’

Finest Pearls in Europe. — The
Duchess of Cumberland jMissesses the
finest pearls in Europe. They were

part of the crown jewels of Hanover,
and in 1857 they were valued at

,£ 160,01X1. These (learls were claimed
in 1837 Isith by Queen Victoria
ami by her uncle. King Ernest
of Hanover, and it was not.
until 1857 that Lord VVensleydale.
Lord Hatherley and Sir Lawrence
Peel unanimously decided that they
belonged to Hanover. They were then
given up. along with a splendid cas-

ket. brought to England from Hanover
by George 11.. and the rest belonged
to Queen Charlotte, who left them by
will to her son Ernest.
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QUIDA ON TROUSERS.

Onida hates trousers. She says so

in the ‘Cosmopolitan? She knows all

altout them. To her the trouser now

seems the ‘culminating point in male

attire of ugliness, indecency, unsuit-

ability, and anti-hygienic stupidity?
‘To be the least protection against

cold its lower regions must be swa-

thed in the gaiter, its upper covered
by the ulster?

‘lt is a garment which conceals all

symmetry of proportion, yet most

impudently suggests nudity?
‘lt. is certainly a shapeless thing

which may be pulled on in a minute

or two, but there its sole merit ends?

Now this is an impeachment of

superlative importance. The thing
impeached is the civilised man’s most

priceless possession; it is his one es-

sential; it is also his one lordly sym-
bol. The impeacher is one whose

right to denude cannot be questioned.
I'gly, indecent, unsuitable, unhy-

gienic, cold, unsymmetric, impudent,
with the sole merit of being ‘drawn

on in a minute or two’—that is the

emblem of dishonour by which alone

the gender is now known.

Ouida wants a more ‘floating’ cos-

tume for men. She instances the

umbrella skirt of the manly Cretan

soldier. She is convinced tnat what

men need for grace, decency and

warmth, is the ballet dress, It may
take more than a ‘minute or two’ to

adjust it, but it will show the fine

symmetry of the godlike leg without

being impudent, and though per-
chance sometimes chilly it will be

hygienic.
Seriously, what limitless artistic

rubbish is uttered about trousers.
Art ought to thank the gods for

what the trouser hides. If art has

preserved for us visions of male shape-
liness, it has been as reticent about

the bulging, misshapen towers of

flesh and the painful attenuations

which in the sans culotte days were

fully as much in evidence.

The trouser no only h,<>es vast

ugliness, it verily idealises the leg of

man. If it gratefully obscures leg
individually, that is not the pull down

of democracy, but the hoist toward

respectableness.
Ouida, you are a long way

off. Long hose was abandoned be-

cause it exposed so much ugliness,
and was a dirty and altogether
troublesome thing. The well-made

trouser of to-day, on the other hand,
is a poem. It is the culmination of

comfort, and future art will recognise
its reasonableness.

Stanley Rowley, of Sydney.

Champion Sprinter of Australasia.

A. J. Patrick, of Wellington.

250 Yds. Champion of N.Z.

Jones, Photo. DUNEDIN MANDOLIN AND GUITAR CLUB.

BACK ROW —H. Stokes, Bandurria; B. Galloway, Mandola; W. Hoff, Mandoline; D. M. Ross, Mandoline; W. COLVIN, Bandurria; A. Prior, Mandoline;
A. Rough, Mandoline.

MIDDLE ROW.—R. Hopkins. Lute; Miss E. Begg, Guitar; L. D. Cox (Conductor), Bandurria; Miss A. Prior, Mandoline; S. Harris, Mandola.
FRONT ROW.—Mrs R. Hopkins, Mandoline; Miss M. Fraser, Guitar; Miss O. Murdoch, Guitar; Miss C. Bland, Guitar. [See “Music” Column.
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SOME SAN FRANCISCO

RESORTS.

OME seven miles out of San Fran-
cisco, and close by the Golden

Gate, are the group of rocks known

as the Seal Rocks. Here a large col-

ony of seals have made their home,
and from the shore, distant about a

hundred yards, their every movement

can be clearly seen while they bask in

the sun and occasionally leave the

rocks for a frolic in the water. They
make a peculiar noise like the bark of

a dog, which may be heard above the

roar of the surf. Close by is the Cliff

House, a handsome building erected

over the edge of the cliff. It is run as

an hotel, and enormous crowds fre-

quent it on Sunday and holidays. In
the illustration the Seal Rocks are

seen on the left, and it was round

these that Ernest Cavill, the Austra-

lian champion swimmer, swam not

long before he was asphyxiated in the

Stockton Baths near San Francisco.

The Sutro Baths, next the Cliff House,
are probably the finest baths in Ame-

rica. They are of enormous size, which

can be judged from the fact that there

is seating accommodation for 15,000

people. The water is pumped up from

the sea, warmed, and the part devoted
to swimming is divided for the con-

venience of swimmers of every grade.
In addition to the swimming accom-

modation, sundry other shows are

run, such as concerts, museum, res-

taurant, etc., etc.

The streets in the business part of

San Francisco do not strike the. visi-

tor favourably. They are laid in

cobblestones of antiquated style,rough
to a degree, and were likened by the

Premier in an interview to a New
Zealand riverbed. Here and there
where there has been a break they
frequently replace the square blocks

with round ones fresh from a gravel
pit, and it is little wonder that the
cars are well patronised, while bicyc-
ling in the streets is not a popular
pastime. Our illustration shows a

section of Market-street, the principal
street of the city.

A peculiar custom-—that is, peculiar
to the New Zealand visitor, where the
street footpaths are kept clear for

foot traffic—is the way the sidewalks

of San Francisco are kept blocked

from early morn to dewy eve with

merchandise of every description.
Each shopowner appears to also own

the piece of sidewalk immediately in

front of the shop, and this portion he

stacks up with a miscellaneous lot of

goods tilla foot passenger is left bare-

ly room to walk. How this sort of

thing is permitted in a go-ahead city
is a conundrum.

THE SEAL ROCKS.

Photos. (protected) by Walter Burke. THE CLIFF HOUSE.

THR SUTRO BATHS.

DECAY OF THE LIVERY

SERVANT.

The history of the livery servant

would form (writes Sir Walter Besant)
an instructive—l cannot say a pleasing
—part of social history. He was a

gentleman attached to the service of a

great lord down to the civil wars of

the seventeenth century. After that

he became a flunkey. During the

whole of the last century he was an

insolent, lazy, over-fed brute. Noble-

men had to keep a retinue of lackeys;
they crowded his hall, the held out

their hands for vails; they insulted

the guests; the hung on to the coach

half a- dozen at a time; they ran be-

fore the coach in white; they had

their own gallery at the theatre, where

they got in for nothing and made a

horrid noise. Some of the evils were

abated ; the system of vails was

abolished; their gallery was taken

from them; they were reduced in num-

bers; the process of reduction is still

going on; our grandchildren, 1 believe,
will wonder what was meant by the

footman in plush and white silk stock-

ings. Now the original meaning of the

livery servant was protection; they
guarded the coach against highway-
men, the house against robbers: if one

of the ladies went out shopping the

footman in livery marched behind her

carrying a long stick; he protected her
against footpads and pickpockets and

gentlemen adventurers. I believed

that he walked after her to church.

He is gradually undergoing painless
extinction. Think of the part played
by footmen in Thackeray. Think of

the immortal footman in Pickwick's

Bath. 1 write these words in Bath.

I have been walking about the streets,
and I assure you that Mr.lohnSmauker
no longer exists.
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MEN AND WOMEN.

It is possible that the Queen may re-

turn to England, after her visit

abroad, through Germany, in which

ease Her Majesty is to pay a visit to

the German Emperor ami Empress at

Potsdam, and she will be present at

the wedding of her eldest great-
grandchild, Princess Feodore of Saxe-

Meiningen (granddaughter of the
Empress Frederick) and Prince Henry
XXX. of Reuss.

Miss Marie Corelli is very methodi-

cal in her work, and is usually in her

study by nine o’clock, where she

breakfasts alone, in order that noth-
ing may disturb her thoughts. She

usually writes until two o’clock,when
she considers her literary work for the

day over, and devotes the remainder
of the time to driving, reading, and

to music, which still remains her chief

recreation. She plays the piano and

mandoline. It is her habit to write

a rough draft of her stories in pencil,
afterwards enlarging as she copies
out in a legible hand, which must be

a delight to compositors. Secretaries

deal with her correspondence, but

everything relating to the actual writ-

ing of her books passes through her

own hands. Her household is simply
ordered, and she is relieved of all

housekeeping care by her friend and

companion, Miss Vyver, while her

step-brother, Mr Eric Mackay, author

of ‘The Love Letters of a Violinist,’
makes his home with her.

The latest Paris fad has been set

going by the shoemakers. In the fas-

hionable boot shops on the boule-

vards and in the Rue de la Paix are

to be seen boots with illustrations on

the soles. Figures and landscapes are

painted on them by hand.

The French have produced the most

remarkable kleptomaniac on record.
This is an old woman named Bide,
whose passion for smoking has impel-
led her to pilfer pipes from Parisian

shops with such industry that no

fewer than 2,600 were found in her

lodgings. AH were meerschaums and

thirty-nine were well coloured.

All great celebrities have large
noses, inclined to the Roman type,
and large ears. A short, weak jaw
marks the man lacking in will, while

a broad and heavy jaw shows firm-

ness, and even stubbornness.

New York rejoices in a Rainy Day.
Club. It is composed of ladies, and

exists for the purpose of advocating

what is called a rainy day skirt in wet

weather. From the report of the an-

nual meeting of the club, which ap-

pears in the ‘New York Tribune,’ we

gather that the influence of the club

is spreading, other organisations hav-

ing l>een formed in various parts of

the Union. The test of membership
is that members pledge themselves to

wear short skirts, about four inches

from the ground, on rainy days; and
some of the more enthusiastic mem-

bers favour the imposition of a fine

upon those who fail to comply with

this regulation.
It. will benews to most people to

learn that there exists in Russia adis-

trict which is wholly administered,
and for the greater part of the year
exclusively inhabited, by the fair sex.

It comprises some fifteen square miles
in the province of Smolensk. In the

early spring all the able bodied males

emigrate in search of work to the

large towns, and remain absent for

nine months or more, leaving their
wives and daughters to cultivate the

fields, and manage local affairs gene-

rally under the presidency of a Mayor-
ess. Before nightfall the ladies assem-

ble in a sort of club house, and play
cards till one or two in the morning.
Moreover, against the return of the
men folk, they brew quantities of

‘braga,’ or small beer, and cook num-

bers of ‘piroghis,’ or patties. This

Adamless Eden is oneof the most pro-
sperous and best conducted portions
of the empire, and the Czarina takes

a strong interest in its welfare.

Dark hair and complexion, in races

as well as in individuals, signify
strength. Dark-skined races are al-

ways behind the lighter hue peoples
in fine civilisation, because the physi-
cal predominates among them to the

exclusion of the mental. Coarse red

hair indicates marvellous physical en-

durance.

Wide, round heads and faces indi-

cate selfishness, joviality and animal

propensities; narrow and long heads

show soberness and strong- character.

A deep thinker carries the head bent,

forward: a woman capable of deep
affection carries her head thrown well

back.

It is said to have been the Princess
of Wales who suggested to Her Ma-

jesty and to the Prime Minister that

that the honour of knighthood should
be conferred upon Mr Lipton. The
Princess (says a London correspon-

dent) was full of gratitude to the.

anonymous donor of £25,000 to her

jubilee fund, and when, after much

difficulty she discovered the identity
of the donor, she sent for Mr Lipton
and thanked him personally. Last

month Her Royal Highness again re-

ceived Mr Lipton at Marlborough
House, granted him an audience of

twenty minutes, presented him with a

scarfpin with the figures 1837-1897 set

in brilliants, and announced that she
had suggested Mr Lipton’s name for

knighthood.
Leonard Huxley’s paper on his dis-

tinguished father in the current Cen-

tury is full of delightful glimpses of i
tender-hearted and gentle man. The

professor’s love for children was one

of his most winning traits, and as a

grandfather he was perfect. He would

make endless fun with his little

people, even pretending to misbehave

at the table and being banished tem-

porarily to the corner. ‘Little Miss

Madge, a quaint, observant mite of 3s,
on her first visit was mueh astonished

at a grave and reverend seignior thus

conducting himself, and at last broke

out with, “Well, you are the curious’t
old man I ever seen!” This tickled his

fancy amazingly, and he delighted in
telling the story.’

As for pets, the professor showed
in his care for them the same gentle
nature. His son says of him:

This story is told of Mohammed

that once, rather than disturb his cat,
he cut off the sleevs of his robe, on

which it had gone to sleep. Not less

kindly has my father been found in

the study reading in an uncomfort-

able seat, while the cat was lazily cur-

led up in the arm chair. He laugh-
ingly defended himself by saying he
could not turn the poor beast out.
At dinner time he might often be seen

with a big cat either on the arm of
his chair or crouched on his shoulder,
demanding proper attention, and, if
it thought itself neglected, putting
out an eager paw at the morsels on

their way to its master’s mouth.
Undoubtedly Mme. Du Bos d’Elb-

hecq is the oldest living woman who

supports herself by her pen. She is

99 years old and has outlived her hus-

band, son, grandchildren and friends,
and is now living in a convent at

Angiers, France. Mme. Du Bos d’Elb-

hecq is a prolific authoress. A list of
her books would fill a column of a

iarge newspaper. Some of these were

highly successful, and ‘Le Fere Far-

geau’ still sells. Her handwriting re-

mains firm and legible; and the works
which she now produces are read

chiefly by the peasants and country
folks. She began to work for tin
printers at the age of 20—that is,
seventy-nine years ago—and her life
ever since has been a regular one. She
has never been very poor and never

very well off. She was elected a mem-
ber of the Societe des Gens de Lettres
fifty-three years ago.

Photo. (protected) by Walter Burke.

A Street in San Francisco, showing the Cobble Causeway.

THE AMERICAN BACHELOR GIRL’S
CODE OF ETIQUETTE.

A young woman and a young man

entered a street car together the other
afternon in New York, and were talk-

ing sociably when the conductor came

for fares. In a flash the young woman

handed him a coin.

‘Two,’ she said.

The conductor seemed amused as

he fished for change. The young man
looked very eloquent.

‘l’ll get even with you yet,’ he was

heard to say.
‘Get even all you want,’ said the girl,

snapping her purse together; ‘it’s the

doing more than that, that’s against
the creed. If you rode home from
business with a man friend you
wouldn’t always pay his fare any-

more than he would pay yours. You’d
share and share between you, and no

fuss would be made about it. A girl
in business should insist on being
treated purely as an individual and

not as a woman.’
‘The girl was right,’ said a woman

bachelor in speaking of the incident.
‘These very little courtesies and de-

ferences that men habitually pay to

woman are a elog to her business ad-
vancement. Even- the lifting of a

man's hat to his typewriter, and his

standing aside to let her pass. are.

stumbling blocks in her business
career.

Explain it? Why, this way. There
are girls working now for $l2 a week

where if they were men of the same

capacity and intelligence, they would

command $lB. As long as women in
business go on letting men treat them
as though they were on a different
plane, observing usages and customs

that obtain in social life, they will be

set apart in the matter of standing
and wages also. When the business

woman stops expecting, and accept-
ing, courtesies which had their source

in an entirely different order of

things, when there were no women

wage-earners to consider at all, men

will consent to acknowledge her

worth on its own merits, and pay her
the same for her services as a man is
paid.

When a man clerk has a sweetheart

he is so much out, so far as expense
is considered, but when a woman clerk-

has a sweetheart, he is a source of in-

come to her, from a money point of

view. He gets her theatre tickets,

pays her car fare, supplies her with

flowers, jewellery, candy, perfumery,
gloves, what not. Business men and

business women can’t stand on an

evenly adjusted plane as long as that

sort of thing holds. That is the out-

come of etiquette observance esta-

blished when there were no women

wage-earners. It is -precisely because

more is expected of a man, because

there are more demands on his purse,

that the business firms pay him more

and pay their women workers less.
When the new era dawns and no more

is expected of a man, in a monetary
way than of a woman, then either the

man’s wages will be lowered to the

woman’s standard, or her salary will
be raised to his. Both will fare alike.

Busmess women are outside the pale
of ordinary social observance. They
are an anomaly. The dictums and

regulations that hold good for women

of leisure were made to fit an entirely
different order of living. For in-

stance, in the matter of acquaintances.
In social life a girl’s men acquaint-
ances are only those men whom her

father, brother, or other relatives elect

to introduce to her. The girl in busi-

ness is in a different atmosphere. Her

business absorbs her time and cuts

her off from chances for making
purely social acquaintances. She

meets men in a business way, but she

has to judge for herself as to their

fitness or unfitness for her friendship.
If she accepts attentions from these

informal acquaintances she runs coun-

ter to the code which would discoun-
tenance such a departure, and the.
simplest way out of the dilemmais for

her to receive these attentions just as

a comrade, insisting upon reciprocat-
ing them, and so avoid embarrass-

ment.’
‘You mean that if a man asks a

business woman to take luncheon

with him, or to go to a play, the

courtesy should be returned if she-

accepts?’ this adovcate of a new code

was asked.

‘Certainly, if she met him in a busi-

ness way, and she likes him well

enough on further acquaintance. Of-

course, the woman who had some

social experience, before she launched

out in business, and was brought
up with the old stereotyped notions,
will never be able to rid herself of her

prejudices, but there’s no reason why
girls who step directly from the school

room into business should be ham-

pered with a lot of regulations that

never in any case apply to them, or to

anything in their world. The young
business woman should have acquain-
tances even if made informally. It i:»
not natural that she should have no

genial influences in her life at all, and

her business occupies nearly all her

days. If, therefore, she accepts at-

tentions from acquaintances made in

a business way, just as if she were a

man, then she must return them, just
as a man does.

‘At present, with the average man

getting higher wages than the average

woman, the man must take the ini-
tiative because he has more income.

The code of social relation, as it ex-

ists now, is responsible for this state

of things, but the bicycle, and the
twentieth century girl’s common

sense together is an entering wedge
for a new code in the every-day
work-a-day world, and even so small

a matter as car fare shows which way
the wind blows.’

An old chronicle, writes a contribu-

tor to Harper’s Magazine, preserves a

bill of fare for a council dinner in the

year 1592. For the first course there

were capons, steamed beef and old

hens, black game prepared with vine-

gar; second course, steamed carp,
served with spiced sauce, sauerkraut
with mutton and pastry; third course,
roast veal, birds, fried fish, cheese,
fruit, nuts, chestnuts and wafers.
The wine and game were furnished
by the court; the host received fifteen
farthings from each person.
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MINING NEWS.

SHAREMARKET.

THE returns from the mines this

Week, although not large, are

noteworthy, because the gold is en-

tirely from the Coromandel district,

and also because the bulk of it was

obtained by tributers. The recent

discoveries in the Kapanga mine con-

tinue to yield rich returns to the lucky

tributers, and it is now stated that

the company will not let any more

tributes, but prospect the upper levels

on its own account. The value of the

find on the Karaka block has been

further demonstrated by the fact that

five tons of ore yielded £lO2 worth of

bidlion. Good accounts continue to

be received regarding the prospects of

the Harbour View, Pukewhau, Golden

Lead and Hauraki Associated mines at

Coromandel. On the Exchange this

week, however, shares in Coromandel

mines have received but little atten-

tion. Thames mines have shown little

worthy of special note this week be-

yond the fact that a trial run took

place of the new battery of the Puru

Consolidated Oompany, and shares

advanced about sixpence in value. The

Tararu Creek Company had the mis-

fortune to have its battery destroyed
bv fire, but the loss will not be so

severe, because part of it is covered

by insurance, added to which it was

intended to erect a new battery. A

little more attention was paid this

week to shares in Ohinemuri com-

panies. Waihis (new issue) changed
hands at £4 10s, and more could have

been placed at a slight concession on

that price. Waihi Silverton shares

had frequent sales, prices ranging
from 4s 9d to 4s 6d. An advance took
place in Waihi Grand Junction shares,
buyers offering as high as 17s 6d with-
out transactions resulting. Talismans

were sold at 9s 6d, and Woodstocks
had steady demand at 20s 6d; while
44s was offered for Waitekauri shares.

In cheaper lines there have been

steady buyers of Imperials, Waihi

Consols, Souths and Extendeds; also

in Teutonics and Rising Suns. The

present feeling on the Exchange
points to an improved movement next
month.

KAPANGA TRIBUTERS.

Messrs Horne anil Johnson, who hold a

tribute in this Coromandel mine, have had

their specimens crushed for a splendid
yield of 3300zof gold, which should be
worth about £975. The general dirt,
which is very rich, lias still to be treated.
This is estimated to be worth another £5OO.

Yesterday these tributers secured another
751bof specimens. There is a distance of
400ft between this tribute block and the

one from which Messrs Andrews and
Gunn obtained such rich hauls during the

past four months. There is therefore
ample room for the Company to work and

secure a share of the riches left in the

upper workings of the mine.

KARAKA BLOCK.

Five tons of quartz from the reef dis-

covered on the Karaka Block, Coromandel,

have been crushed at the Success Com-

pany’s battery for a return of bullion

valued at £93. The tailings have yet to

be treated. Another parcel of orefrom a

different part of the mine is to be sent to

the battery shortly.

N.Z. TALISMAN.

Recent rains having replenished the
Waitawheta River, the above Company’s
battery is now working full power and the

Krupp mill is also engaged crushing the

ore. It is intended to experiment with

the wet process to see if it can be advan-

tageously applied to ore won from the
Talisman mine.

WAITEKAURI UNITED.

Owing to the development works in this

property not having resulted, in the dis-

covery of payable reefs work in the mine

is to be temporarily suspended until the

mine manager’s report has lieen consideied

by the London directors. Reefs havebeen

discovered in the various drives, but the

assays proved them to average a low gia<le,

ranging from 15s to 20s per ton. It is ex-

pected that the directors will decide to

inaugurate development works in Older to

ascertain if the reefs are payable in other

portions of the property.

WAITEKAURI COMPANY.

At the kiln level the drive is now

in 700 feet from the crosscut, and the
stopes are providing a large supply of

payable ore for the battery, the improve
ment in the character of the lode being
still in evidence. At No. 2 level of No. 1

shaft the drive north on the course of the
reef is in 150feet, and two rises are now in

progress up to the kiln level. In this level
the reef where the last crosscut was

put in proved to lie 22 feet wide,
and of this over eight feet was

oreof high grade quality.

WAIOTAHI.

The tributers lead which yielded so well
in the upper level of the Waiotahi mine

has been cut by the Company in a level

below No. 1, and the stone broken out

shows gold.

GOLDEN LEAD.
In the main level Scotty’s reef is fully

2ft thick, and in breaking down the same

colours and dabs of gold were showing in

the stone.

YOUNG NEW ZEALAND.

A start has been made to continue

driving at the main level in this mine, as

good ventilationhas been secured since the
rise holed through.

TE PUKE GOLD REEFS.

Mr R. R. Hunt, accompanied by Mr J.

G. Green, mining engineer, Mr Janies

Coutos, inspector of mines, and Mr

McKay, Government geologist, visited
this mine during the week. The visitors
were simply delighted with the mine,
the size of the No. 1 reef, and its simi-

larity to the Waihi mine lodes im-

pressed them very much. They were

quite satisfied of the excellent pro-
spects of the mine, considering the No.

1 lode only, and the other reefs,
though of value, they thought were

quite overshadowed by the big reef.
There is a large quantity of quartz
ready for crushing, and 550 feet of
backs available. All the visitors were

impressed with the splendid site the

company have for a township, and the

quality of the land, which will be cut

up into suburban lots for occupation
by miners.

PURU CONSOLIDATED.

It is expected the new battery will be

working within three weeks, as he aerial
tram and water race are completed,
so there will not be any delay. There

are fully 1500 tons of ore in the hop-

pers, and the directors of the company

are making arrangements to enable

the battery to be kept going continu-
ally. It is anticipated that the bat-

tery with the stone breaker will be

equal to crushing 800 tons of ore per

month.

KATHLEEN-CROWN.
A small parcel of ore from this mine hsa

been treated for a return of soz 7dwt of

gold, valued at £l5.

TARARU CREEK.

This Company’s battery, and the resi-
dence of Mr Torrens, were burned to the

ground on Thursday night. The origin
of the fire is a mystery. Mr J. McLean,
the mine manager, was awakened, and
he discovered that the battery was in
flames. The fire spread rapidly, and

sparks landing on the roof of a house oc-

cupied by Mr Torrens, ignited the shingles
and the house was burned to the ground.
Mr McLean estimates the damage roughly
at about £4,000 or £5,000. Mr Torrens fur-
niture is insured for £l5O in the Victoria

Company. The house was owned by Mr
Thorburn of Waitekauri. The battery and

buildings were insured in the Northern

Assurance Company for £2,000. £5OO was

re-insured with the South British, and £5OO
with the Standard Companies.

KARAKA BLOCK.

The manager telegraphed onSaturday :—
“ Cutareef in the newlevelwhich gives dish

prospects.” This refers to work under-
taken at a considerable distance from the

original find. With regard to the recent

trial crushing of five tons of ore from the
reef first discovered it has transpired that

the yield was 360 z 4dwt of melted gold,
which realised £lO2 14s 3d, instead of £93

as originally estimated. The tailings from

this ore when assayed returned at the rate

of from £2 18s 6d to £69s 8d per ton, and

the slimes from these tailings under further
assays returned at the rate of £3 3s 3d.

Clara (after a tiff): ‘I presume you
would like your ring back!’ He: ‘No,
keep it. No other girl I know could
use that ring unless she wore it as a

bracelet!’

WEEK'S

Companies.

GOLD OUTPUT.

*. d.Tons.
Picked
Stone. £

KapangaTributera 970 0 0

Kapanga do. 27 0 0

Napier do. .. 2| 20 0 0

Karaka Block . 5 102 14 3

KathleenCrown.. 15 0 0

Boat Harbour 30 0 0

Jersey 51 15 0

Total.. £1.216 9 3

NOTES.

Napier.—Tributers in this Coromandel
mine crushed 2.1 tons of ore for a yield of
bullion valued atabout £22.

Sheridan. —Mr Richard Tierney has lieen

appointed manager of the Sheridan mine
at Tapu.

Pukewhau.—A distance of 31ft has lieen

driven on the reef, which has carried gold
all through. A few pieces of stone were

got showing gold this week. A three inch

leader was cut which gave good prospects
by pounding.

Harbour View.—Since last report 161bs
of picked stone have lieen secured, and also
good general crushing dirt.

Hauraki Associated Mines. — Footwall
lead No. 2 level : The ore now coming to

hand from the No. 1 block is of very fair
value. The Rainbow End lead inter-

mediate level has greatly improved in

value, and ore much better quality is now

coming to hand.
New Golconda. —There is an improve-

ment in the leader in the winze as a

piece of stone was got (some ten feet down)
with a strong dab of gold in it, which goes
to show that the gold goes down. The

leader in the low level is looking very well.

Kapanga.—The appointment of Captain
Hodge as manager of the Kapanga mine is

confirmed.
Boat Harbour.—McNeil, a prospector at

Boat Harlmur, Cabbage Bay, obtained a

return of 9Joz retorted gold.
Jersey.—A return of 18oz ISdwt retorted

gold was obtained this week from ore

treated by this Company.
Great Barrier. —At the meeting of share-

holders called tor at Mr G. Elliot’s office the

statement of accounts submitted showed
total receipts £536 8s 4d, and the expendi-
ture left a credit balance of £6 13s 10 I.
The mine expenses, including wages,

totalled £339 16s 3d. The mine manager’s
report stated that Lee’s Reef had lieen cut

1.500 feet from the present workings.
Goldstream.—The meeting of sharehold-

ers lapsed. The accounts showed receipts
£261 19s 2d, and the expenditure left a

credit balance of £7O 19s 9d. The mine ex-

penses were £l3O 3s.

THE RAILWAY PORTER’S JOKE.
Mrs Hayrick (looking at dial on weigh-

ing-machine) : 1 say, is that clock right ?

Porter: That ain’t no clock; it’s a

weighing-machine.
Mrs Hayrick : What do they want with

a weighin’-machine here?

Porter : So folkswot wants to leave town

can get a weigh.’

Indignant Old Gentleman: ‘Yes, sir,
lie is nne of those people that sinaek

you
on the bank before your face, and hit you
in the eye behind your back. Ugh !’

CELEBRATION

OF THE

JUBILEE OF THE PROVINCE

OF OTAGO.

ARRIVAL OF HIS EXCELLENCY
THE GOVERNOR IN DUNEDIN.

HIS Excellency the Governor, Lord

Ranfurly, Lady Ranfurly, and

suite arrived in Dunedin by special
train from Puketuaki, where they had

stayed since Saturday night, on Mon-

day afternoon, 21st, at 2.30. The Dun-

edin Engineers, mustering fifty strong,
under the command of Capt. Barclay
and Lieut. Ross, joined the Guard of

Honour as His Excellency left the
station for his carriage.

Lady Ranfurly was becomingly at-

tired in a pale fawn faced cloth tailor-

made gown, consisting of skirt and

semi-tight-fitting jacket. With this

was worn a large and handsome epau-
lette collar of point lace. Her hat

was of white chip, trimmed with

white plumes, and under the slightly-
turned-up side a group of pale blush

roses, which partly rested on the hair.
Among those who received the Gov-

ernor were His Worship the Mayor
(Mr E. B. Cargill), Miss Cargill, Col.
Pole-Penton and Lieut.-Col. Webb, the
Hons. R. Oliver, D. Pinkerton, S. F.

Shrimski, M.L.C.’, Mr J. A. Millar,
M.H.R., Mr D. Fraser, M.H.R., and Mr

James Mills. As His Excellency step-
ped off the train the Garrison Band

played ‘God Save the Queen,’ and the
crowd cheered heartily as His Excel-

lency and Lady Ranfurly drove off

with the Otago Hussars, under the

command of Capt. Robin, acting as a

travelling escort. In the first carriage
with His Excellency were His Worship
the Mayor, the Hon. John MacKenzie,
and Capt. Alexander, private secre-

tary. The second carriage was occu-

pied by Lady Ranfurly, Miss Cargill.
Hon. C. Hill-Trevor (assistant private
secretary), and Capt.. Ward, A.D.C.;
the third by the Hon. R. Oliver, M.L.C.,
the Hon. G. MacLean, M.L.C., Capt.
Wellesley, A.D.C., and Lieut.-Col.
Webb; and the fourth by the Hon. W.
H. Reynolds, M.L.C., and Mr James

Mills. The Vice-Regal party drove

up Rattray-street and along Princes-

street to the Town Hall, being loudly
cheered along the route. Perfect

order was maintained by Inspector
Pardy and his men, who kept the

traffic clear. A large concord of

people had asembled in the Octagon
to witness the proceedings at the

Town Hall, and a number of ladies and

gentlemen were also present in the

reception-room.
An address of welcome was presen-

ted after the usual formalities had
been gone through, to which His Ex-

cellency replied as follows:—‘As the
representative of Her Majesty the

Queen I am pleased to accept your

loyal expressions of devotion to the

throne and person. It is a fact of

which your citizens may be justly
proud that fifty years ago the prosper-
ous town wherein we stand was a

barren wilderness, and it is a lasting
monument to those noble pioneers
of the past, who, nothing daunted by

hardship or privation, gave their best

energies to its foundation and who

understood so well that without the

Divine blessing their labours would

be but in vain. In congratulating

you upon your Jubilee I pay a tribute

to another city, which your ancestors,
and I am proud to say some of mine,
also made famous in the history of

the world, for the old Dunedin has a

record which needs no words of ours

to enhance her fame. But there is

something in her name that stirs up

feelings of love and devotion in every
Scottish heart. I shall convey to Her

.Majesty the assurance of your unalter-

able loyalty, and I thank you cordially
for the welcome you accord to me

personally and to Lady Ranfurly.’
Three hearty cheers were given for

His Excellency, and another set for

Lady Ranfurly.
An address was then presented by

the Rev. T. G. Brooke on behalf of the

Loyal Orangemen, to which His Ex-

cellency replied. The Governor and

party then proceeded to the Grand

Hotel, attended by the Hussars, anit

later on were taken for a drive round

the city, visiting several public insti-

tutions. His Excellency attended a

reception nt the Mayor's residence,
‘The Cliffs,' in the evening.

His Excellency and party, accom-

panied by Mr VVi I’arata, M.H.R., at-
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tended Divine service at the church at

Puketeraki on Sunday, when Arch-

deacon Fucas preached.
The weather for the commencement

of the festivities was perfect; later on

in the week cold showers and wind

greatly spoiled the various functions.

The streets were crowded with visi-

tors.

Fully 300 arrived from inver-
eargill and 400 from Outram, 400 from

Palmerston, 900 from Clinton, 600 from

Oamaru, all by specials, while the

ordinary trains brought quite ano

ther 1,000.
The religious services were very

well attended indeed. A united

thanksgiving service was held at

Knox Church, at which His Excellen-

cy and two of his suite attended.
They were received at the gate by the

Mayor, and conducted to seats in the

gallery over the clock, the choir and

congregation singing the National
Anthem. The officiating clergy were

the Revs. Saunders and Hew-itson.

Immense congregations were present
at the Synod’s Special Services at First

Church, the Revs. Gibb and Chisholm
preaching appropriate sermons. The

Rev. Father O’Neill, of Milton, prea-
ched at S. Joseph’s; the Revs. North
and Jolly at Trinity Wesleyan
Church. Bishop Nevill preached in

the Cathedral, and a special grand
service was held at the Synagogue.

The illuminations were not nearly
so extensive as for the Queen’s Jubi-

lee.

THE JUBILEE INDUSTRIAL EXHI-

BITION OPENING CEREMONY.

Long before the hour appointed,
a crowd assembled at the Agricultu-
ral Hall. The arrangements for ad-

mission were utterly inadequate,
carriage after carriage depositing its

occupants on the pavement, who had

to wander up and down until the full

glare of the electric light found them

standing room within the building,
which was soon filled to overflowing,
and crowds turned away. The stage
was occupied by the Orchestral and
Choral Society, while on the platform
were the Premier and members of
both Houses of Parliament. As the

Governor and suite entered punctu-
ally at 8 o’clock, the orchestra played
the National Anthem, the audience

joining in the singing. His Excellency
was accompanied by Capt. Brown,

Lieut. Freeman, Lt. West, Dr. Bowie,
11.M.5. Tauranga. Hon. C. Hill Trevor,
Capt. Ward, and Capt. Wellesley,
'rhe Vice-Regal party was met at the

entrance by the Hon. T. Fergus,
Messrs G. Hazlett, and T. Brydone,
Vice Presidents, and escorted to the

platform, where seats were also occu-

pied by the Right Hon, R. J. Seddon,
His Honor Mr Justice Williams; the
Hon. W. 11. Reynolds, W. D. Stewart,
11. Oliver, S. E. Shrimski, G. McLean,
D. Pinkerton, W. M. Bolt, G. Jones,
M.L.C.’s; the Hon. W. Rolleston,
Messrs H. J. Millar, Scobie i.iacKe’nzie,
W. Fraser, T. G. Duncan, A. Morrison,
J. W. Kelly, T. Parata, E. o. Allen,
M.H.R.’s; the Mayor of Dunedin, Mr

E. B. Cargill, More, Dr. Copeland,
Naseby, Mr Guffie, Port Chalmers, M.

Mill. Councillors Carroll, Solomon.
Haynes, Swan, Chisholm, Messrs W.

Cutten, W. Henderson, J. M. Gallaway,
R. Wilson, A. MacFarlane, A. Burt, B.

Hallenstein, T. W. Kempthorne, A. C.

Begg, A. Thomson, Fenwick, C. R.

Chapman, W. T. Monkman, J. Shiel,
W. Brindley, H. V. Haddock, J. Cook,
J. Angus, J. C. Thomson, J. Edgar, A.

Todd, and G. P. Farquhar.
The combined musical societies,

under the leadership of Mr a. Coombs,
gave much pleasure to the large
gathering, which was representative
of the whole colony of New Zealand.
On the conclusion of the National
Anthem, the Governor, as President

of the Exhibition, who was loyally
cheered, called on the Hon. T. Fer-

gus to state its objects. The speeches
dealt chiefly with the agricultural
and commercial progress of the pro-
vince. His Excellency said in the

first place, ‘I desire to express my
extreme regret that Lady Ranfurly
is unable to be present this evening,
hut hope she may be able to take

part to-morrow. It is hardly neces-

sary for me to say with what plea-
sure I am able to be present on this

auspicious occasion of your Jubilee.

I have seen as much of Otago as pos-
sible in the short time at my disposal.
This province, which owes its origin
to the persevering energy of those

who are mostly all of Scottish des-

cent, ami Scottish birth has made
in these 50 years a marvellous stride
in civilisation. When 1 saw the wool-

len manufactures, with the latest ap-

pliances and machinery, the most,

modern methods in the mining dis-

tricts for getting and winning the

gold from the earth, the manner in

which you also won gold from be-

neath the water by dredging, I could

not help thinking that although in

the present day, there was less labour

employed possibly at the moment,
still you are probably only on the

eve of a great industry which may

employ more labour than it has done

in the past. In viewing the Exhibition

this evening, 1 noticed that nearly
every requisite of an inhabitant of

Otago, no matter what his pursuit in

life may be, seemed to me to be manu-

factured in the colony (applause), and

I was much pleased to see that there
appeared to be very little else but

home manufactures. (Applause.) As

your Mayor said, it is not to wheat

alone that a nation can look for pro-

sperity, but to manufactures and

industries as well. The energy shown

by the founders has indeed been

great, but to-morrow we are to see

what are called the old identi-

ties. (Laughter and applause.) Your

old identities are the people who kept
the ball rolling. The present genera-
tion are keeping the ball up. But

what of the future? Let the present
generation, I say, teach their children

that if the old identities have placed
New Zealand in its present position,
it is not for those children to sit

down at their ease and spend the

money, but it is for them to put their

shoulders to the wheel, and heave the

ball up the hill. (Applause.) It is by-

energy alone that New Zealand will

take its place as one of the foremost

British Colonies, and I trust a British
Colony always. (Loud applause.) The
old identities recognised England and
Scotland —the United Kingdom—as
their home, their motherland. Many
of you here no doubt have been born

in New Zealand, but still I trust that

you will use the word ‘Home,’ and

still think of ‘Home’ as the land where

that Sovereign lives who has reigned
over us for so many prosperous and

happy' years. I have much pleasure
in declaring this Exhibition now

open. (Loud applause.) The crowd

was too great to admit of examining
the courts in detail, but notice of the
various exhibits will appear in future

THE PROCESSION.

The procession, which was over 2J
miles long, and took 40 minutes to

pass a given point, started from the

Town Hall at 12 o’clock. From Knox

Church to the Oval appeared to be a

dense mass of people, and the sight
was the most imposing ever witnes-

sed here. Every' house-top, window,
and verandah was filled with spec-

tators, and the crowd was estimated
at 100,000 people. The order of pro-
cession was as follows: —Fire Brig-
ades, City Railway, Caversham, Inver-

cargill Pipe Band, Dunedin Pipe Band,
Gaelic Society, Foresters (Adults and

Juveniles), M.U. 1.0.0.F., 1.0.0.F.,
North East Valley Band, Kaikorai
Band, Druids, Hibernian Society,
Shipwrights, Engineers’ Band, Timaru

Band, Orangemen, Protestant Alliance,
Tailors’ Union, Naval Band, Citizens’

Band, Painters’ Union, Trades Dis-

plays, Reid and Gray, W. Wright,
Anderson Bros., A. Philips, Christen-
son Bros., J Gollar, J. Walker, D. M.

Wilson, Otago Paper Mills, Victory-
Sewing Machine, Strachan’s Brewery,
Otago Rolling Mills, A. Johnston,
Johnston and Robertson, ‘Frog in the

Throat,’ A. and J. Macfarlane, and
W. Patrick. The procession of Old

Identities numbered about 400 on

foot, and 200 in carriages, and each

squad bore flags showing the date of

their arrival. They were cheered all

along the route. The Vice-Regal party,
who were also loudly cheered, includ-

ded Lord and Lady Ranfurly, Capts.
Alexander Ward, and Wellesley, Hon.

C. Hill Trevor, Hon. R. J. Seddon, and

J. McKenzie, and His Worship the

Mayor. A most interesting group
were the Maoris, of whom there were

three drag loads. A great many were

in full native costume, and looked

very picturesque, though somewhat

thoughtful and sad. The volunteers

lined the streets and fell in behind
the carriage of His Excellency, who

joined the procession at the Octagon,
after having seen it pass. Included
in the Otago Paper Mills’ display was

a dray containingrawmaterial,drawn
by a team of bullocks. The miners

also had a mail coach and six. with
an escort of two troopers. On arrival
at the Caledonian Grounds, speeches
were made, and His Excellency
thanked the |>eople for the reception
they had given him, and concluded
by asking them to sing ‘Auld Lang
Syne.’

THE SPORTS

were then proceeded with, and great

interest was taken in the events.

The
JUBILEE REGATTA

was held in the afternoon, the barque
Laira was used as a flagship, and

the Citizens’ Band played. A nice

breeze made the racing good and in-

teresting.

The

DUNEDIN JUBILEE BALL

was held in the Garrison Hall on the

25th, and was attended by nearly 700

people, exclusive of a number of sight-
seers, who occupied the east gallery,
the west being reserved for guests.
Lady Ranfurly was unfortunately ab-

sent through illness, but His Excel-

lemcy the Governor, attended by Cap-
tains Alexander, Wellesley, and Ward,
and the Hon. C. Hill Trevor, Captain
Brown (H.M.s. Tauranga), and mem-

bers of his staff, arrived about half-
past 9, and were received by the Re-
ception Committee, the Volunteer offi-

cers, and the Consuls for the German

Empire and United States. They
were then escorted to the stage, which

had been furnished as a drawing-
room. Three dances were over, but

the fourth, an official set of lancers,
was at once formed. Lord Ranfurly,
with Mrs Cutten, the Mayor (Mr E. B.

Cargill), with Mrs Williams, Captain
Brown and Mrs Roberts, and Captain
Alexander and Mrs Reynolds, being
their vis-a-vis. The sides were occu-

pied by Mr Justice Williams and Mrs

Batchelor, Mr John Roberts and Mrs
Hosking, Colonel Pole Penftm and

Mrs Sargood, and the Hon. Hill Tre-

vor and Miss Cargill. Each of the
dances was heralded by electric bells.
An innovation much appreciated was

the inclusion of the ‘Joy’ waltz, by
Strauss, which was sung by a party
of 16 voices, while the music was sim-

ultaneously played by the band. There

was also pipe music for the reels,
which has the magic power of stirring
the generally unemotional Scot. The
hall presented a brilliant spectacle,
enlivened by the effective uniforms of

the Otago Hussars, and other Volun-

teers wearing scarlet. A ladies’

drawing-room, as well as card and

smoking rooms, were provided. The

’supper was laid in one of the new ad-

ditions, and was tastefully decorated
with flags and draperies. The cafe

plan was adopted, whereby—except-
ing the table for His Excellency and

suite and other distinguished visi-
tors, and the hostesses and host—the
supper was served on small tables set
for six. The admirable arrange-
ments prevented crushing, and

nothing had been left undone
for the pleasure and comfort
of the guests. The following are

a few of the toilettes: —Mrs Cutten,
black velvet; Mrs W. H. Reynolds,
shot brocade; Miss Cargill, black silk,
gold and black passementerie; Miss

Cargill, pink; Mrs Sargood, pale green
brocade, entire front richly embroi-

dered in gold—a beautiful and effect-

ive gown; Mrs Roberts, black velvet;
Mrs Batchelor, yellow satin and black

lace; Mrs Hosking, cream and helio-

trope brocade; Mrs Williams, black

silk; Mrs J. Mills, pink corded silk;
Lady Stout, black silk and cream lace;
Mrs Ulrich, black silk; Mrs Shand,
black velvet; Mrs Petrie, white silk;
Miss Reynolds, pink and grey silk;
Miss J. Reynolds, yellow silk; Miss M.

Reynolds, pale blue satin; Mrs Cheese-

man, cream brocade; Mrs Finch, pink
silk; Miss G. Roberts, yellow silk;
Miss Roberts, heliotrope; Miss L.

Roberts, cream brocade; Miss Rat-

tray, green silk; Miss Macassey, black
with crimson roses; Miss Ramsey,
white silk; Miss Neill, white silk; Miss
E. Neill, cream; Mrs Edmond, white

satin; Miss Webster, pink silk; Mrs

Grierson, heliotrope silk; Miss Shand,
pale green satin; Mrs Fox, white

satin; Mrs Hazlett, white brocade;
Miss Bond, white silk; Miss Landells,
yellow and green; Dr. Emily Seide-
berg, white silk with pink; Mrs Og-
sten, green silk relieved with white;
Miss Ulrich, pale blue; the Misses Wil-

liams, black net and white silk; Mrs

W. Reynolds, white satin; Mrs L. Rey-
nolds, white and pink; Miss Mills,
white and pink silk; Miss F. Dennis-

ton, grey silk; Miss Moodie, white

silk; Mrs Whitson, yellow silk; Mrs

Sinclair Thomson, blue and pink; Miss

T. Stevenson, grey and pink; Miss
J. Stevenson, rose pink; Miss Brown,
white silk; Miss MacLean, white
silk; Miss L. Ferguson, white satin
and heliotrope; Miss Turton, pink and
black.

His Excellency and Lady Ranfurly
left for Christchurch on the 26th, and

everyone was glad that Lady Ranfurly
was sufficiently recovered from her

indisposition to be able to attend the

garden party in the Fernhill Club on

Friday afternoon.

Some of the events of the

CHAMPIONSHIP REGATTA

were postponed owing to a strong
breeze. Luncheon was served in the

saloon of the Manapouri at 1.15, His

Excellency and suite and a large num-

ber of ladies and gentlemen being the

guests of Mrs Jas. Mills. After the re-

past, the toasts of the Queen, Go-

vernor and host, were duly honoured.
Lord Ranfurly, in responding, said,
that he should never forget his recep-
tion, not only in Dunedin, but in

every part of Otago.
The Governor visited the Chess

Club’s rooms, and His Excellency, on

behalf of the Club, was presented
with a silver key, suitably inscribed,
as a souvenir of his visit.

Photographs of the Jubilee festi-

vities will appear next week.

TO DARKEN GREY HAIR.

Lockyer’s Sulphur Hair Restorer,
quickest, safest, best; restores the natural
colour. Lockyer’s, the real English Hair
Restorer. Large Bottles, Is 6d, every-
where.—(Advt.)

Awarded Certificate of Merit for thecure ofall
obstructions, irregularities, aneemia, and all
female complaint -. They contain no irritant,
and havethe approvalof theMedical Profession,
Theonly gennineareinWhite Paper Wrappers
and have the name of *‘C. and G. Kearstey.'
Bot ties. Is1 Jd and 2s 9d ofall chemists.—Maker--
C. & G. Kearbley, 17 North-st., Westminster

ROWLANDS’

MACASSAR OIL
Preserve-, Strengthens, Beautifies the uuu'.

Srevents baldness, eradicates scurf and pro-

uces a luxuriant growth. Authorities all

positively assert that oilis absolutely necessary
to nourish and preserve the hair; therefore
use Rowlands’ Macassar Oil;, also in a

golden colour for fair-haired children and
ladies.

ROWLANDS*" ODONTO
A pure, fragrant, non-gritty tooth powder; it
whitens ihe teeth, prevents and arrests decay,
strengthens the gums and sweetensthe breath.
Ask Druggists and Stores for Rowlands’
articles, of 20, Hatton Garden, London, Eng-
land, and avoid cheap poisonous imitat ions.

Nature at her Best.

De Carle’s
RIPE* FRUIT

*DRINKS*
(Solid Fruit Juices,}

Prepared from Sound Ripe Fruit.

ONE PACKET
WILL MAKE

QO Tumbler
Glasses, or

2 Gals. Delicious Cooling Drink.

Lemonade, Lime Fruit,
Raspberry, Strawberry, Orange,

Pineapple, Gingerade, 4c.

Full Natural Fruit Flavour.

.
TRY .

De Carle’S Fruit Jellies
THEBEST EH ATMONEY CAN BUY.

Raspberry, Strawberry, Pine-
apple, Orange, Lemon, Black

Currant, 4c.

In 1 Pint and 1 Quart Packets.

Manufactured by—

DE CARLE& SON, Norwich, England.

WHOLESALE AGENTS—

A. J. ENTRECAN A Co., Custom St.,
AUCKLAND. N.I.

Ask your Grocer or Storekeeper for them.
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MUSIC
■< ■and grama.

The Dunedin Mandolin and Guitar
Band, a photograph of whom we re-

produce on another page, is one of

the best known musical institutions in

the Southern city. It was organised
in 1890 by Mr L. D. (.’ox, the present
conductor, who was a pupil of Senor

Fernandez, one of the famous Spanish
Students. Since its foundation the

band has been most successful in win-

ning publie favour, and in introducing
to the public notice a class of instru-

ments and music with which the ma-

jority- was little familiar. In addition
to the mandolin and guitars the band

has in use an excellent mandola and a

fine lute. Both these instruments are

not merely novelties, but form a valu-

able acquisition to the music of the
band. The lute has only lately been

revived in Italy, and is almost un-

known in this country. Its tone re-

sembles the ’cello, being deep and

resonant.

Signora Duse, in a recent interview
in Rome, announced that she was

utterly tired and sick of what she

described as romantico-philosophio
plays. More especially was she

wearied and disgusted by such pieces
as ‘Magda’ and ‘La Femme de Claude.

At one time she was fascinated by
Ibsen, but she no longer finds any-
thing attractive in the Norwegian
realist and pessimist. Her great am-

bition now, she declares, is to revive

the tragic masterpieces of Aeschylus.
Sophocles and Euripides, in whose

grandeur and simplicity she recog-

nises the fundamental emotions of

mankind.

Some interesting figures are pub-
lished in London concerning the cost

and the profits of pantomime. It
seems that the late Augustus Harris

expended £20,000 upon ‘Dick Whit-

tington’ at Drury Lane, and £ 15,000
was spent upon ‘The Babes in the

Wood’ this year. Both investments

proved exceedingly profitable.
It is proposed to turn some of the

rooms in the palace at Versailles into

a theatre, and give there special per-
formances of the plays of Moliere.
The plan is to make the theatre to a

certain extent the Bayreuth of Mo-

liere’s plays, and one feature of this
will be the performance of the come-

dies with the costumes and scenery-

copied from the original.
The magnificent theatre in the

Eremitage Palace at St. Petersburg,
which was originally built by Em-

press Catherine the Great, but has

not been used at all for years, is being
restored to its pristine beauty and

will soon be finished. Only in great
intervals the large hall has been used

for amateur performances at the Rus*

sian court, arranged by Grand Duke

Sergius Alexandrovitch with great
magnificence. A short time ago the

Czar ordered the house to lie thoro-

ughly repaired; the stage has been

entirely rebuilt, and fitted with mod-
ern apparatus and electric lights. The
company of the Imperial French

Theatre is to appear in the newly fur-
nished Eremitage Theatre toward the

end of this season. The theatre will

not be open to the publie, however-

but can be entered only by invitation
of the Czar. It will contain the most

luxurious furnishings and will seat
about 1,000 people.

In France the doctor of the theatre
has a seat given him for every perfor-
mance. He must be there every even-

ing.
Fifty-eight new plays were produ-

ced at the West End theatres of Lon-

don in 1897. Where, oh, where are.

they now?

A fierce musical campaign is to be

waged against the united Italian king-
dom. and before long a conquering
army will force the Alpine passes. It

is proposed to take into Italy a great
German opera company, with orches-

tra, chorus and all tin* paraphernalia
of a first-class institute, in order to

show the Italian people the perfection
of modern German productions of

opera. The manager of the new com-

pany will be the well-known impre-
sario. Emile Durer, while Conductor

Arthur Nikiseh, at one time the head

of the Boston Symphony Orchestra,
will wield the baton. Besides Wagner

operas, Mozart's ‘Don Juan,' ‘Kinzl's

VIEW OF WHITE PASS: ON THE KLONDYKE ROUTE.

Recently reported to be in possession of Alaskan rowdies.

Sarony, Photo. THE END OF THE HARVEST.
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‘Evangeliniann,’ Humperdinck’s ‘Han-

sel and Gretel,’ ami a few other operas
will be performed by a select com-

pany of artists. Part of the season

will be spent at Turin, where a the-
atrical exposition will be held at the
same time, but Milan, Koine, Naples,
Florence and other cities will also be
visited.

T began life,’ said Sir Henry Irving,
‘as a poor boy. 1 was denied even the.

advantages of a common school educa-

tion. 1 entered upon my theatrical
career when not more than 17 years
of age, and the struggle to gain even

the means of the poorest living was

not the easiest imaginable.’

In- recording the production at the

Paris .Renaissance by Sara Bernhardt
of Signor d’Annunzio’s tragedy, ‘La

Ville Morte,’ the Paris correspondent
of the London Times says:—Mme.
Bernhardt displayed a tenderness,
eloquence and grace; she has evoked

in this role of the blind, loving and

suffering woman an emotion, a sym-

pathy which are indescribable. But it

is painful to think that efforts so ad-
mirable haev been placed at the ser-

vice of so monotonous and morbid a

production, in which much talk takes

the place of action, a work which will,
no doubt, be read with pleasure, but

which has nothing of the theatre about

it. Signor d’Annunzio has himself

written this tragedy in Frencn in a

brilliant style. He has sought to min-

gle with modern passion the breath

of the fatalism of the antique world.

Never did a tragic poet have a happier
opportunity for success. But his work

is without life; it even seems insin-

cere; it shakes the nerves, but does

not cause the heart to beat nor real

tears to flow. There is a signal want

of proportion, and the very setting of

the dead and cursed city is out of har-

mony with the sonorous phrases
which seem to be delivered by actors

promenading on stilts.

Very few persons are aware, says

an exchange, of the origin of the

word ‘deadhead,’ which is so frequent-
ly used in connection with the theatri-

cal representations. It is stated to be

as follows: Many years ago, in the

time of turnpikes, the principal ave-

nue of a town passed close to the-

entrance of a road leading t o the

cemetery. As this cemetery had been

laid out some time previous to the

construction of the road, it was ar-

ranged that all funeral processions
should be allowed to pass along the

latter free of toll. One day as a well-

known physician who was driving
along the road stopped to pay his toll
he observed to the keeper: ‘Consider-

ing the benevolent character of our

profession, I think you ought to let us

pass free of charge.’ ‘No, no, doctor,'
said the gatekeeper, ‘we can’t afford

that; you send too many deadheads

through as it is.’ The story travelled

around the country, and the word

‘deadhead’ was eventually applied to

those who obtain free admission to a

theatre.

An event took place the other day
at the Grand Theatre at Nantes

which, as far as we can discover, is
without parallel in theatrical annals.
A performance of ‘La Poupee’ was

announced, and the crowd was so

great that the audience was not seated
when the curtain rose. The first act

consequently was played amid much

disturbance, and when the second

commenced it was hailed with noisy
protests and calls for the manager.
On that gentleman making his ap-
pearance he. was ordered to start the

opera again. After a hasty consulta-

tion with the company this request
was good-humouredly complied with,
and the whole of the first act was

repeated.
Fraulein Fuchs and Miss Emily

Reeve are going to make a musical
tour of the Australasian colonies. The
former is a clever young violinist,only
seventeen years of age, who has just
come to Auckland from Berlin. Miss

Emily Reeve is an Aucklander, who
has been studying music in Germany,
and has returned to her native city.
On the voyage thitherward she met
Fraulein Fuchs, and a campaign of
the colonies was planned. The two

ought to have a very successful tour.

We understand that a syndicate has

been formed in Dunedin to run

‘Ziska, the Egyptian Mystery,’ at the
Otago Jubilee Exhibition. The, syndi-
cate has secured the entire plant, and
New Zealand rights from Messrs Mas-

kelyne and Cooke, of the Egyptian
Hall, London.

The Two Little Vagabond Company
closed its Auckland season on Satur-

day last.

Fitzgerald’s Circus opened a three
nights’ season in Napier on Friday,
and are now making for Auckland.

Pollard’s Opera Company were visit-

ing Marton, Palmerston North and

Feilding.
Madame Amy Sherwin and her Con-

cert Company open at the Wellington
Opera House on Friday evening.

Miss May Pollard leaves for London
this month, and it is probable that she
will appear with ‘The Firm’s’ company
at the Shaftesbury.

TWO PROMISING ATHLETES.

WE give on another page the

photographs of two athletes,
Rowley and Patrick, the one from

Sydney and the other from Welling-
ton, who were among the competitors
at the athletic carnival held in the

Auckland Domain o n Saturday last
under the auspices of the Auckland
Amateur Athletic and Cycling Club.

Stanley' Rowley, who distinguished
himself on that occasion by winning
the 100 yards Invitation Scratch Race,
beating Patrick, the Wellingtonian,
and Smith, of Auckland, was born at

Young, New South Waes, in 1877. Ho
stands sft. 9£in., and weighs 11 stone
when in condition. He has competed
in eighteen events, winning ten firsts,
three being second, and three third,
and twice unplaced. He held the

100 yards championship of New-

South Wales for two years and
the 100 yards and 220 yards
champoinship of Australasia; while-

he shares with Mr W. T. Mac-
pherson the New South Wales re-

cord of lOsees. for 100yds., and 22 2-5

secs, for 220yds. In addition to win-

ning the 100 yards Rowley tied with
Patrick for first place in the 250
Yards Invitation Scratch Race, Smith

again coming after them.

A. J. Patrick is a smaller man in

every way than his rival. He stands

5 feet 4 inches, and weighs 10 stone,
and is 24 years of age. He has a fine
record in tl;e colony, his chief tri-

umphs being the 100 yards at Napier,
in 1895, the 100 yards at Auckland in

1897, and the 250 yards at Wanganui
in 1898.

Two of the luckiest persons in
Paris at the present moment are a

maid-servant and a concierge in the

Luxembourg district. The mistress, r.

wealthy lady without children, recent-

ly died leaving £60,000 to be divided

between them. They are also to in-

herit two houses, and nobody has as

yet arrived to contest the will. The
lady’s husband died two years since,
leaving £BO,OOO to the Assistance

Publique.
Makes All the Difference.—English-

man: ‘ls it true that you -cotch folk

thing more of Burns’ birthday than of

Christmas?’ Scot; ‘Aye, mon, because
ye ken the warst o’ a Christmas fou’
is that’s it’s ower like an ordinary
fou.’ It’s far frae the exheelarating
feelin' and subleemity o’ soul a body
feels in gettin’ blin’ drunk to the ever-

lasting honour and glory o’ Robbie
Burrns.’

’CYCLING.

In Chicago riders in bicycle road

races over a certain division of the

suburbs will have to wear more cloth-

ing than formerly. Commissioner
Wilson succeeded in getting the ap-
proval of his fellow-commissioners to
such a regulation respecting racing
permits. The commissioner, in his

demand that bicycle riders do not
shock a sense of decency, offered to
donate a prize of the value of £2O to

be given to the rider wearing a full
suit of clothes who finishes among
the first in the big annual faces.’

C. F. Barden, accompanied by his
wife, left Melbourne for London by the

China on Tuesday last. Whilst Bar-
den has not proved the success in Aus-
tralia anticipated by his friends and

supporters, he has at times given us

glimpses of his prowess as a sprinter.
It is a thousand pities that he has not
struck form, for his reputation and

performances on the English and Con-

tinental tracks stamp him as one of
the finest sprinters England has pro-
duced. After Barden’s riding in Aus-
tralia it will be interesting to watch
his performances upon his return to
the Old Country. Of one thing we are

certain : Barden’s eyes have been

opened surprisingly wide in as much
as that Australia can produce cyclists
second to nonein the world. Amongst
Barden’s greatest performances are

two seconds in the One Mile World’s
Championship and his victory over

Hurst in a match for £4OO a-side.
A novelty in the pacing line will

adorn the tracks of London next sea-

son, in the shape of a team of multi-

plet pacemakers of negro extraction.
These swarthy braves are training now

to get used to curves and bankings,
and some of the larger specimens are

ransacking London in a futile en-
deavour to find shoes and pedals of
sufficient size to accommodate their
20-horse power feet. All the machines
to be ridden by the blacks will be
enamelled white, and there will be no

risk of the racers and pacers not being
distinguished from each other.

During the last year or two there
has been a marked increase in the

military cycling movement. Every
one of our crack volunteer battalions
now possesses its cycling section, con-

sisting of an officer, a sergeant and

twelve rank and file, which may be

increased by special permission to

twenty-four. These sections are now

banded together under what is known
as the brigade system, that is, the sec-

tions belonging to the regiments of
every brigade are combined for special
manoeuvres under a brigade cycling
officer. These volunteer brigades con-

sist of from four to eight regiments,
so a brigade of cyclists may number
as many as 150 to 170 men.

There is nothing more confusing to
the uninitiated (says a cycling author-
ity) than the system of ‘list’ prices
adopted by most cycle makers. The
result of the list price system is that
the little ‘garret’ maker lists his in-
ferior bicycle at just as high a price
as the first-class maker,, and- then

tempts the would-be purchaser with
the bait of abnormally large discounts.
I am constantly being asked by pro-
spective purchasers of new machines
how it is they can buj-'n- machine like

the ‘Royal Humbug* at £7 or £8 when
the list price is as high as that of a
Humber, Swift, Rover, or any’ot.Tfer
top grade machine. The reason is
obvious. The ‘Royal Humbug’ is not

worth more than £7 or £8; the other

machines are; but, strangely enough,
the list prices are about the same in

each case.

I should like to see a fixed net price
system adopted by every maker. If
it is strictly adhered to the buyer gets
greater confidence in the maker than
at the present moment, with discounts
of a most elastic range in vogue. In

fact, I know a good many people who
on taking up cycling'have gone to buy
a bicycle without knowing that it was

the custom to allow discounts at all.
They have generally parted with the
full list price, only to discover later

on that their friends have been obtain-
ing special rebates of this.

Clarke’s B 11 Pills are warranted to cure

Gravel, Pains in the back, and all kindred
complaints. Free from Mercury. Established

upwards of 30 years. In boxes 4s6d eacb, of all
Chemists and Patent Medicine Vendors
throughoutthe World. Proprietors, The Lincoln
and MidlandCounties Drug Company, Lincoln.
England.
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DENOtrNCING THE TREATIES.”

To some people this phrase, recently
seen in the cables from England, conveys
the that there Is a malediction about
Mr Chamberlain’s intentions regarding
foreign nations.
It Is not quite so severe as that. It

means that he will give notice that the
"most favoured nation” clause they now

enjoy In their Commercial Treaty with

England will be terminated, and that the
colonies will be permitted, if they choose,
to charge higher duties on foreign than
on British goods.

For instance, the majority of the pianos
imported come from the Continent. Beet
sugar is another article, and upon which
the German Government pay high boun-
ties, so as to compete with sugars from

Mauritius and Queensland.
Mr Chamberlain’s commercial mind has

grasped the fact that In the British Pos-
sessions necessaries of life can be grown
on British soil without depending on the
Continent for sugar or China for tea.
China has recently shown Ingratitude to
England by arranging with foreign
Powers for railways, and Mr Chamberlain
Intends to give tit for tat. What heprac-
tically says Is-‘Youforeigners do notknow
when you are well off. I’ll give the colo-
nies leave to send their produce Home on
Free Trade lines, and enable them to
change extra duties on goods produced
outside our Empire. This will give them
an opportunity to reciprocate with Cey-
lon, a British colony, where that delight-
ful Suratura Tea Is grown. It is without
exception the most Invigorating for a
tired-out brain the world can produce, and
It should be admitted duty free, and it
prohibitive tariff put on the production of
the Chinaman, and so bind the Anglo-
Saxon together throughout the British

Empire with something better than mere
sentiment.’'

Recollect Suraturn Tea Is not blended
with Indian or Chine, and that In n«ln<v
that wonderfully economlo househajfi
requisite von are en-ournglnf- thg PHO-
DICTION OF BRITISHERS FROM
BRITISH BOIL, and not the CHINA-
MAN FROM CHINESE BOIL.

KEATING’S POWDER.
KEATING’S POWDER.

,

KEATING’S POWDER.
1

KEATING’S POWDER.
This Powder, so celebrated, is

utterly unrivalled In destroying
BUGS, FLEAS,MOTHS, BEETLES
and all insects (whilst perfectly
harmless to all animal life). All
woollens and furs should be well
sprinkled with the Powder before
placing away. It is invaluable to

take to the seaside. To avoid dis-
appointment insist upon having
"Keating’s Powder." No other
Powder is effectual.

BUGS,
FLEAS.

KILLS MOTHS,
BEETLES. .
MOSQUITOES,'

Unrivalled in destroying FLEAS,
BUGS. COCKROACHES
BEETLES, MOTHS IN FURS, and
every other species of insect.

Sportsmen will find this Invaluable
for destroying fleas in the dogs, as
also ladies for their pet dogs.

The PUBLIC are CAUTIONED
that every package of the genuine
powder bears the autograph of
THOMAS KEATING: without this
any article offeredis a fraud. Sold
in Tins only.

WORMS.—“CHILDREN’S.”
WORMS.—"CHILDREN’S.”
WORMS.—"CHILDREN’S.”
WORMS.—"CHILDREN’S.”

Keating’s Worm Tablets is a unique

medicine (A PURELY VEGETABLE

SWEETMEAT) both in appearance and

taste, furnishing a most agreeable method
of administering a certain remedy for

INTESTINAL or THREAD WORMS. It
is perfectly safe and mild, especlally
adapted for Children. Sold in Tins by a-'l

Druggists.
Proprietor:

”

THOMAS KEATING. London.

Sixty Years’ -X'' FOR - -

Success. Indigestion,
ea“ac* ie’

Biliousness,
xx^*’3^z

soid at
Constipation.

z
X''all Drug Stores Invaluable for

Wholesale of Ladles.

Sharland & Co., Auckland & Wellington.
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THE MAN WITH THE

YELLOW HAIR.

(By CLINTON ROSS.)

NOW, the doctor is a famous story-
teller, as a man who has been

everywhere often will be. He dates

back through a lot of the century’s
history; it's like being presented to

gone worthies to hear him talk; —a

man who was out in the Sepoy rebel-

lion.
Daisy Vandewater said: ‘Do tell us,

doctor.’
‘lt's not a very cheerful story, my

dear young lady.’
‘lt's about the man with the yellow

hair?’

‘Yes, about Captain Beckwith. It’s

a long, long time ago, but things re-

peat themselves in India.’

Having the habit of yarning, he was

persuaded, his interest reaching us;
and that lawn, and our own matters,
put themselves away.

I.

The major came across and looked

at me, and I remember I looked at

the major, before 1 said, slowly:
‘The plague, dem me, sir; the

plague.!’
We knew what that meant in those

days of the East India Company, just
as we know now. A long time ago,

I say, and I was a surgeon in that

service. And it was in the days of one

of those little wars—which are big
enough, if you take the accounting
of years, of all those that died in ’em,
that are dying now. The account of

England's wars in India is a long
one; the men who were killed for

that imperial idea are innumerable.

When you read of it all, in brief news-

paper accounts, you don't realise it,
I tell you.

Well, to return to the beginning, I

left the major and went back to the

mess. We were then at a little fron-

tier station, far away, and there

seemed no hope, unless we should have

reenforcement.

As I eame into the room a man, tall

and grizzled, was telling a story; and

I listened.

This is what he said. I’ll repeat It

to show how far back it takes us,
though it has no particular bearing
on the yarn of the man with the

yellow hair.
‘After Waterloo, you know, we were

following ’em up.’ Then he struck a

match for his pipe (I can see his face

now. in that sudden glare, as if it

were not so many years since, griz-
zled and strong; there are officers who

never had their deserts in all servi-

ces). ‘We eame on,’ he continued, ‘an

overturned coach. The Prussians had

cut the sides to pieces with their

sabres, thinking the Emperor was in

it. How they hated him, those Prus-

sians! But Napoleon wasn't there.

We rode on—you have heard the

story ?’
His little grey eyes gleamed with a

pale light as he put the question; but

no one responded and we listened
again, as we had so many times.

‘Well, we rode on and on, that

troop of us. you know', and at last we

—about midnight—-we came to a little
house in a forest—a hut. I went in

first. The place was dim, with a

flickering candle. A man and a

woman crouched in a corner. “He has

gone. Vive I’empereur!” said the man,
in their patois. In the corner of the

room was a eot. I thrust my hand

in under the clothes. Dem me! they
were still warm w'ith Napoleon’s body.
We pushed on. riding hard; but, as

you know, we didn’t,overtake him?

We listened, perhaps rather apa-
thetically, to this old story, which

we had heard so many times before,
for we were all concerned for our own

to-morrow. And Waterloo, I tell you,
was not far enough away in those
days to be particularly novel.

In the corner sat Beckwith. He was

the Hon. Thomas Farquhar Beckwith,
Lord Sussex’s grandson, a tall, broad-

shouldered, yellow - haired fellow; a

most efficient officer, too.

‘Ferguson,’ he called to me.

‘Well?’ said I.

‘You are going down?’

‘Yes, yes,’ said I.
‘Bombay.’
Well?’

•There'll Ire a deal of fighting on

directly,’ said he.
‘What ails you?’ I retorted. ‘You

never had the habit of the dumps?
‘l've been a fool?

‘Well, I’ve met several,' I answered,
lighting a pipe.

‘This is to be a devil of a row?

‘We’re always having devils of rows.

What of it?’
Unnatural of him to be talking in

this strain. I didn’t understand it—-

not a word, indeed; so 1 sat there and

listened, and from outside came the

fresh, damp smells, nowhere so coolly
refreshing as in such a tropical spot
past sunset; and I thought my duty
being that of your doctor, you know,
what it all signified, what the rajah
of Dornen had started up. It was in
the year before the great rebellion;
and this was a little one, which was

already a considerable uprising and
commotion between this and that.

‘I have persuaded her to come out,*
Beckwith went on, slowly, lighting his

pipe.
‘Her?’ said I.

‘Yes, Mary Danvers,’ my friend, the
captain, went on, when, of course, I
understood well enough. He had told

us of this before; and the girl was

coming out to him. I remember 1

chaffed him a bit.

IT.

Well, well, I was down-country a

fortnight later, and word came of
something that had been done near

Simla. Beckwith had done it, too;
he was always doing something or

other. As I was crossing the parade-
ground that afternoon a very pretty
girl spurred past.

‘Who is she?* I asked.

‘Miss Danvers?

Beckwith’s girl. I was to see her
with Mrs Major MacPherson that

night at dinner, as I remember. And

Ibegan a talk with Beekwith, of course,
and then was sorry I had. For I

ended, before I went to quarters that

night, by wanting her to think more

of me than of him. But that was

scarcely loyal; so that next day I

went boldly to the subject again—-
what he had done and was doing in
the little war. what a charming, brave
fellow he was, indeed. And she lis-

tened. with rapt eyes, now blushing
over her pride in him, and again turn-

ing white lest he be hurt or killed up

there in the hill-country.
And one day there came a letter to

me: ‘Dear old Ferguson:—Don’t for-

get to make it pleasant for Mary. We
are having a fearful time up here,
but we are taking it out of ’em for

little Withers? Little Withers was the

chap who had commanded at Dornen

when the uprising came, and he and
all his command had been eut to

pieces.
Well, you know how it is when one

is thirty and is thrown too often with
a pretty girl. I had my excuse if he

had asked it, and, in fact, most of the

men were away.

Now, among the things we did, we

went ramshackling about the old city.
You know what an Indian city is now;
it was not very different then. Years
don’t change things or people in the

East. For the young lady just from

the North Country here was startling
contrast, strange colour, an endless

story. She could not have enough of

it. And there was never a beggar,
which is saying a deal in India, to

whom she didn’t toss a penny or so.

We had been riding one day through
a forest, and at a cross-road we came

on an old woman, sitting mumbling
to herself. Miss Danvers would rein

her pony, though my Mohammedan
boy remonstrated.

B LI N EN 1
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The hag’s eyes opened from under
heavy, swollen lide; they looked out

piercingly on the fresh young English
girl.

‘The evil eye,’ said my boy, Moham-

med Ali, ‘the evil eye’; for he believed
in it, you know.

And Mary Danvers shrank from that
gaze, shivering, while the woman,

raising a bony hand, pointed at her,
shouting out an execration in some

jargon. With something like an oath,
I fear, I seized her bridle, and directly
we were out from the dark, evil place
and- the sound of the cross-legged
witch at the turning.

‘Something will happen to him,’ she

added.
And she added, shuddering: ‘Wasn't

she horrible?’
‘Oh, don’t mind,’ I remember I said,

soothing her. ‘They hate us English.’
Little did we realise how deep that
hate was; the rebellion of the next

year'was to show it all plainly. That

danger is ever alive in India. What
if all the Mohammedans should rise
as one man?

I heard Mohammed Ali muttering
that night as he brought my shaving-
water:

‘The evil eye.’
‘Stop that d —d nonsense!’ I cried,

flinging a boot at his head, which he

deftly dodged.
‘Yes, sahib,’ he said, with an ugly

gleam in his own eyes.

There seemed something in the air

which kept my nerves on edge. I

found myself swearing at him. and

wondering at my strange irritability.
But after I was dressed I asked him:

‘Well, you understand the lingo.
What did she say?’

‘The black curse on him she loves,
sahib. She said that for all the wrong

that had been done India there will

be retribution, sahib.’

And he bent his head, like the well-

trained servant he was.

Well, I went out to dinner. As I

say, there was something in the air;
we were a singularly uncompanion-
able lot.

111.
My irritability, I say, was not un-

shared. Something seemed to have

seized all our tempers — something
that left our nerves unstrung; while

the long days following, hot and dank,
made us listless.

Suddenly, as if it were all pre-ar-
ranged, people began to die; not by
ones or twos, but by scores. As you
walked abroad a low, distant wail

seemed to fill the air; to reach out of

the city’s narow alleys into the

broader streets.

There was indeed a sound of lamen-

tation in that part of the land; for

the dread plague held it. Men fell

dead at their vocations—as they break-

fasted or dined. The wrath of the

god of Mohammedan, Buddhist, Brah-

min, or Christian was over that place.
No longer was there a jest in the

garrison; the fearful death reached

among our soldiers. The interest in

the little war of the rajah of Dornen

dulled. Men may fight one another

with a becoming spirit, but when it

is a fight with death, grinning and

ghastly, it’s a matter of apaler colour.

My own irritability, the tension of

my nerves, lessened in the duties that

the trouble put on me. The surgeon
became suddenly the most important

person. You who live in the comfort
of the temperate latitudes can’t ima-

gine, by any stretch, the fear, the

panic, that held us.

I, of course, being so busied, saw

little of the ladies of our post. They
were brave enough—huch braver, in-

deed Men can endure battle and

campaigning; but it takes women to

bear patiently the long-continued ter-

ror.

Y’et as I passed to and fro and saw

Mary Danvers with her friend, Mrs

Macpherson, I caught myself cursing
the mood which had led Jack Beckwith
to send for his bride out of England.

She would stop me, too, and ask

how matters were going in Dornen—-

was the plague there?—was Captain
Beckwith safe?—would it be reason-

able to expect him back that month?
One day the post caught news that

it was settled up there; the rajah was

a prisoner. Captain Beckwith and the
others were on the way down.

One night that I ean never forget,
fagged out, I had been snatching a bit
of a sleep.

Somebody shook me.

‘Devilish sorry, Tom,' said Beck-

with; for there he stood in the flare

of a candle.

‘Jack,’ said I. sitting up, ‘what’s the
matter with you, man?’

‘Just came in. Something’s wrong;

something's wrong.’
His yellow hair framed hectic

cheeks.
‘Let's see,’ said I, rubbing the sleep

out of my eyes.
And I saw all at once, with a sick-

ening of my heart. He was talking
crazily. 1 put him to bed.

That thing, that infection, killed
men almost instantly. 1 had been

called away for a few moments when

my boy, Mohammed Ali, came to me

with chattering teeth.

‘The sahib is dead,’ said he.

I hurried back. ‘He is turning black,"
said the boy, at my heels. I knew

what that meant—the black death.

As I entered the room my friend’s

long, outstretched figure caught my

eyes. A dim dawn now lit his face,
which 1 too saw was darkening. With
something like on oath I pulled the

sheet over it, and, turning, warned
Mohammed Ali to admit no one there.

He had come back from the wars to

her, to die.
I left the thing—for it was more

than the dead usually are to sur-

geons—and went away to arouse the

functionary’s wife.

She gave a cry when she heard of
it.

‘She mustn’t know,’ the little woman

said. ‘lt will kill her.’

‘But what can we say? She doesn’t
know he is here.’

‘She expects him.’

J ‘Yes, yes, I know,’ she said; and

fcthen, with more resolution, ‘we must
Itell her that he died in the hills.’

‘Yes, yes,’ I said; ‘you must remem-

ber that —in the hills.’

But I left her doubtfully, a lump in

my throat.

It must have been three hours later

before 1 was able to return to my
quarters, where Beckwith lay.

As I passed in an old woman came

out; her step was hurried, yet she

turned around to face me with an evil

grin. I ean see her toothless mouth,
her deep-set eyes, even now; and with

a sudden fear 1 remembered what

Mohammed Ali had said of her; for

it flashed over me that this was the

same woman Mary Danvers and I had

passed that day at the turning. I

don’t understand now why 1 had

chanced to remember her. I called

out, but she seemed to slip away and

was lost in the hurrying street—gone,
indeed, like an apparition; and I never

saw her again.
At the inner floor I met Mohammed

Ali, standing there with a strtinge
stare. When I asked him about the

woman he only looked dazed, his

white, shining teeth giving a sort of

click-clack. Perhaps the fear of the

plague had seized him. since the dead

lay in my quarters.
I went in the room where Beckwith

lay.
Kneeling by the bed, her hair loose

over her shoulders, was Mary Danvers.

‘Look.’ she said, turning and facing
me, and there was that in her face

and eyes which shook me; and from

her 1 looked at the dead, and then
found myself crying out.

The body of my friend lay there,
yet changed to a deep black; a black

man, I say, whose face was framed

by yellow hair waging in the little

breeze, and though 1 had known the

plague to so change a victim, in this

ease it was so horribly startling that

I found myself gasping out incoherent

words; and I turned to her. who knelt

there staring with the fixity of mad-

‘My poor girl,’ 1 said, ‘my poor girl.'
But she did not answer; only knelt

on still.

Remembering the contagion, 1 put
my hand on her shoulder to drag her

away.
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‘Who brought you here?’ I asked,
not knowing clearly what I said.

‘My love,’ the girl said; ‘and he has

gone over the dark river.’

‘Over the dark river,’ I repeated.
Again I pulled the coverlid across

the face.

‘He was a brave officer, Miss Dan-

vers; and now be brave, as he would

have you.’ It's so hard, you all know,
to say what one would wish in the

presence of trouble.

She leaned forward and pulled the

sheet back and pressed her lips
against his; and then gave a little
cry and fell over him.

It seemed to me that the worst

would follow. I hardly know how I

carried her away from that.
1 remember some time after I was

telling the story to Mrs MacPherson,
and that good woman was saying, the

plague or no, Mary Danvers should

stay there in her quarters.
An hour later I thought of the coin-

cidence of meeting the old woman

of the cross-roads. So I called to

Mohammed Ali:
‘That old woman brought Miss Dan-

vers here?’
‘Yes, sahib—the woman of the turn-

ing, to show the curse she had made.’
‘Her curse, Mohammed?’ I said.

‘Why should she hate Miss Danvers?’
‘Allah knows,’ said the boy; ‘because

she is old and wrinkled, while Miss

Danvers is young; because her people
once held this city and this land, and

it is reasonable to hate those who have
driven you out.’

‘How did she know he—he was

dead ?'

‘Allah knows.’

That was all: God knew. He re-

peated it with a certain fervour that
I cannot reproduce here. I can say
no more. ‘God knows.’ There is in

it the mystery of hate and of suffer-
ing; I can explain it no further.

‘Hush, doctor,’ said Mrs MacPherson

at the door ‘She came over the seas

to him—and now she has gone to him.’

And my countrywoman smothered a

sob, and then laid her hand on my
shoulder. ‘lt’s well they should go

together,’ she said, as women will.

The plague passed. That dull pot-
son the air held was swept away and
new life left us forgetful of the old.

But the next year was to come the

great revolt, the outburst of that
spirit which had been expressed by
the avenging Fury of the cross-roads.

Aa a social gathering in Harlem Gus le
Smith sat at the piano and drummed
carelessly onthe keys. Hostetter McGin-

nis came to him and whispered: ‘Why
do you sit at the piano? You don't know

how to play.’ ‘I know it, but as long as

I sit here theothers can’t play either.’

It was a poet lean and brown,
Who by the editor sat down

To read his funny poem;

It was the editor austere

Who took said poet by the ear
And down the stairs

Did throw 'im.

GRAPHOLOGY

OR

PEN PORTRAITS.

Any reader of the “ New Zealand
Graphic” can have his or her character
sketched by sending a specimen of hand-
writing with signature or

“
nom deplume ”

to

MADAME MARCELLA,

“Graphic” Office, Auckland.

The coupon appearing on the first page ot

cover of the “Graphic’’and twenty-four
penny stamps must accompany each
letter.

BARLEY' CORN. A character of un-

usual selflessness is displayed in the
sloping, but not descending, writing
of your specimen. In the softly
rounded finals, I read that you are

also courteous, gentle and considerate.
Your temperament is slightly impul-
sive, but the impulses are kindly and
genial. You are bright and hopeful,
and although exceedingly sensitive

you are not easily depressed, generally
look on the sunny side of a question,
and never go across the bridge to meet
trouble. You possess a keen sense of

humour, and enjoy society as

you converse well, and if not a" musi-
cian you are fond of melodious music.
In discernment and observation you
are rather deficient. Y’our ideas flow

rapidly, and you infinitely prefer
thinking the best of both motives
and actions, to critical judgment.
Your temper is good, your disposition
almost, too easy-going: you receive
impressions and comprehend quickly;
but you are more practical than im-

aginative. Your will is not powerful,
but there is latent firmness and con-

trol of self in the down strokes and
closed letters. Neatness and culti-
vated taste are perceptible, and if

your energy be neither restless or

superfluous, you persevere steadily,
making it a rule to complete one

thing before you commence another.
I have examined your specimen most

carefully, but I must confess that my
utmost graphological knowledge is

unable to detect any further faults
than those arising from an extreme

dislike to contention and an equally
strong desire for harmony and peace.

MARCELLA.

SOCIAL PEST. —Industry, activity
and mental energy are indicated by
your handwriting. I think you are

very independent, shrewd, practical
and matter of fact The fanciful
caprice which sometimes accompanies
a fertile imagination simply annoys
and irritates you; your judgment is

founded on observation, and guided
by sober common sense. ■ Nevertheless
you make up your mind without hesi-

tation, and your will is so strong that

it is not an easy task to induce you to
change it. The capital M and general
upward tendency of the writing tell
me ’that y'ou are not deficient in
ambition; but from other indications,
I gather that your indifference to

public opinion is too pronounced to

have much desire to shine or excel.
Love of rule is conspicuous in the

crosses of the T’s; caution and prud-
ence are visible in the brief terminals
of some of the small letters; while the

squareness of others denotes caustic

severity of speech under provocation,
and an impatient but not a passionate
temper. Y’our affections are deep and

strong rather than demonstrative, and
Ido not detect jealousy. You possess
a moderate share of self-esteem, but
no personal vanity. Perseverance is
well represented, and so is tenacity of
purpose. Y’our tastes are economical,
and you can guard a secret without

difficulty, whether it be your own or
only entrusted to your keeping.

-MARCELLA.

‘M RS TOTTIE TRAMPLETOE?"-
Distinct individuality is conspicuous
in your handwriting, with so much

clever orginality that I think if the

specimen be in your ordinary style
of caligraphy you must derive pleasure
from a spiee of eccentricity. Your
abilities are excellent; your mind is

active; your whole character strong.
You combine the advantages of a

vigorous imagination and practical
reason; while your self-reliance and
independence of thought and action

make it an easy matter for you to
strike out a path for yourself, un-

fettered by the restrictions of conven-

tionality. Y’our judgment is good, but

severe. Y’our discernment and intu-
ition are keen, and you read character

so well that you are difficult to de-
ceive, and still more difficult to con-

vince without positive proof. You are
strictly just, but you do not lean to

mercy’s side. Your temper is, natur-

ally, hot and impatient, although your
forcible will can control it with ease;
and if you speak bitterly, under provo-
cation, you retain your self-command
and say no more than you intend.

Y’our affection is also deep and strong
indeed. I can detect no feeble charac-

teristics. Y’ou do not lavish it indis-
criminately, but once given, it is

changeless. Of beauty, in art and
nature, you are an ardent admirer;
and I detect scientific and intellectual

tastes. Y’our energy is greater than

your perseverance, but you acquire
knowledge so quickly that the defici-
ency is scarcely perceptible.—MAß-
CELLA.

‘SOMERSET.’—Your specimen of
caligraphy displays a complex charac-
ter by no means easy to delineate on

paper, or, I should imagine, to under-

stand in real life. To commence with,
one trait which must be conspicuous,
your temper is remarkably good.
Throughout your specimen I can

scarcely discover one sharp angle; and

round letters and curves always indi-

cate kindness and placidity of dis-

position; yet so many of your letters
are distinctly separate that it is evi-

dent very few of the faults and

imperfections common to human
nature escape your observation. Men-

tally you criticise not a little, but you
do not proclaim the results. You re-

ceive impressions quickly, and your
capital S betokens both imagination
and originality. Pride is very per-
ceptible, but I do not detect, strong
evidence of ambition, and you are too
self-contained to be abnormally sensi-
tive. You are fond of change and

variety, and prefer occupations and

pursuits which do not involve a great
expenditure of energy, trouble, and

perseverance; but the downstrokes
are so firm that your will must be

strong if you wish to exercise it.
You possess an abundance of tact and

savoir faire, and you are an adept in

concealing your thoughts and senti-

ments. Y’ou can love well and truly;
but you are the reverse of a general
lover, and those who possess your
affection are not always aware of

the fact’, so perfectly are your expres-
sions and feelings under your own

control. Y’ou make few confidantes
and consider discretion the better

part of valour.—MARCELLA.

‘JOCK WARRAH.’—Geniality of

temperament, frank good nature,
and impulsiveness are all indicated

by your handwriting. Y’ou are enter-

prising, courageous, and I should add,
have an inclination to rashness and

daring but for a sign which tells me

you are inclined to be suspicious some-

times, although I think this trait is
combined with another, and that is

jealousy. Y’ou are very affectionate,
exceedingly sensitive, and both im-

aginative and highly impressionable;
you think and act with rapidity and
without regard, to detail, unless in the
subject immediately occupying your
attention, and, although good sense

is not deficient, • you scarcely give
yourself time to put 2 and 2 together;
hence I think it probable that your
conclusions are sometimes faulty.
Frankness and sincerity are con-

spicuous; you tell the whole truth

and nothing but the truth, and hold

cowardice and duplicity in equal con-

tempt. You are active, both mentally
and physically, resolute when you
make up your mind, and as little

inclined to be daunted by obstacles as

you are to be intimidated by trifles.

You appreciate praise and popularity,
enter keenly into the spirit of fun and

humour, and are neither capricious
nor changeable in love and friendship.
The small s gives proof of artistic
taste, the large loops to many of the

letters betoken musical ability or love
of music.—MARCELLA.

CHIROMANCY

Or the

SCIENCE OF READING HANDS.

THERE
has been so much interest

taken in the Graphology Col-

umn, that it has been de-
cided to start a ‘Chiromancy’ Column,
under the able guidance of Madame

Vero. This lady has devoted a great
deal of time and thought to this very
interesting subject, and has thorough-
ly studied it in all its branches. Her

‘readings’ have been extraordinarily
successful, and ‘The Graphic’ is for-

tunate in securing her services. A

sketch of a hand with all its lines is
given, as a guide to those wishing
their hands to be read. No onehas all
the lines indicated on the specimen
hand, but some few of them will be
found on each hand. The following
suggestions will help in drawing the
hand:—

Lay your hand, palm downwards, on

a piece of clean white paper, the fin-
gers as far apart as they will com-

fortably go. Then with a pencil trace

all round it. Next hold it up against
the window, and reverse it so that it

will appear with the palm uppermost,
as in the sketch. Then ink it care-

fully all round, taking pains to have
the fingers the exact length. In the
first sketch indicate the joints as you
come to them by dots; this makes it

much easier to get the correct dis-

tances when filling in the lines. Draw
all the lines you see, as far aspossible
at correct distances from each other.
Put no names in. Then send yOur
hand with 24 penny stamps, to

‘MADAME VERO,

Care of the Lady Editor,’ “New Zea
land Graphic,” Auckland.’

‘Strike’ up to Date.—Mistress:
‘Leave! Penelope Maud! Why, I
thought you were so comfortable and

well satisfied with your place.’ Pene-

lope Maud: ‘Y’es’m; but you see I be-

longs to the ’Malgamated Sassiety of

Lady ’elps, and they ’as ordered a

general strike!’

TEN PUDDINGS
be made out of one pound of good Corn

Flour. THE BEST CORN FLOUR—-

BROWN & POLSON’S
PATENT BRAND-

Is a trifle dearer than ordinary Corn Flour,
but the difference in price cannotbe noticed

when divided over ten puddings. The
superiority in flavour and quality can be
distinguished at once. Brown & Polson

have been making aspecialty of Corn Flour
for nearly 40 years. They guarantee what
they sell. See that your grocer does not
substitutesome other make. Many articles
are now offered as Corn Flour, usually
without the maker’s name, and sometimes
bearing the name of the dealer instead,
which can only bring discredit on the good
name of Corn Flour -

THE MOST NUTRITIOUS

Eppss Cocoa
GRATEFUL COMFORTING

Distinguished everywhere
for DELICACY OF FLAVOUR,
SUPERIOR QUALITY, ana

NUTRITIVE PROPERTIES.
Spacially grateful and oom-

farting to the nervous and
dyspeptic. Sold only in J-lb.
tins, labelled JAMES EPPS
& CO., Ltd., Homceopathio
Chemists, London, Eng.

BREAKFAST SUPPER

Epps s Cocoa
NATURAL FLAVOUR ONLY.

The Pink of Imperfection.—The Visi-
tor: ‘Does your husband hunt in pink,
Mrs Reynard?’ Mrs Cubleigh-Reynard:
‘ln pink, my dear? W’y, of course not.
It's easy to see you ’aen’t been livin’
in a ’unting set. We don’t ’unt in

pink; we ’unt in scarlet.’

Biker: ‘Hullo, old man! Had ano-

ther spill?’ Pat: Yis! An’ that’s what
they call a safety, bad luck to them!
The nixt time 1 gi't on wan of them,
I’ll walk the whole way!’

SLEEP
FOR

SKIN-TORTURED

BABIES
And rest for tired mothers in a warm bath with

Cutioura Soap and asingle application of Cirri-
cura (ointment), the great skin cure. This treat-

ment will afford instant relief, and point to a

speedy cureoftorturing, disfiguring, humiliating,
itching, burning, bleeding, crusted, scaly skin and

scalp humours, withloss ofhair, whenallelse fails.
Soldthroughout theworld. British depot: F. Newbkrt *

Bonb,London. PottbbDruo & Chkm.Cobp..SoleProp*.. Boa-
ton,U. 8. A. W

“

How to CureSkin-Tortured Babies,** free.

EVERY Fn> CUTI&URA Remedies? bT
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OBITUARY.
IN the death of Mr T. S. Wau-

ehop the young men of

Christchurch have lost from their
ranks one of the most pro-
mising of their number, and so

many (fully four hundred) attending
his funeral showed the respect he had

gained and the sorrow at his death.

He had been suffering from typhoid
fever, but a week ago great hopes
were entertained of his recovery. On

Saturday, however, he had a relapse,
and passed away on Sunday. The

open hearse was more than covered
with beautiful wreaths, etc. He was

captain of the East Christchurch
Swimming Club, and the champion
swimmer of Canterbury. A special
memorial service is to be held at St.

John’s Church. Latimer Square on

Sunday afternoon.
The news off the death of Miss

Gertrude Cotterill, daughter of Canon

Cotterill, was received in Christchurch,
last week with the deepest regret
and sympathy for the family. Miss

Cotterill resided with her brother in

Napier for some time, and after a long
visit there she returned to Christ-

church, hoping she was sufficiently
strong to stand the severity of the

climate, but had to go North again,
and has been more or less of an in-

valid for several years.

The funeral of the late Mr Dermott

O’Carroll, son of Dr. O’Carroll, New

Plymouth, took place on Tuesday
afternoon in the Te Henui Cemetery
and was very largely attended by
friends and relatives. The coffin was

simply covered with wreaths. During
Mr Dermott O’Carroll’s short stay in

Nepier he made many friends, includ-
ing Dr. De Lisle, a Foresters’ Court,
the deceased’s co-workers in the dis-

pensary, and the United Friendly
Societies’ dispensary, all of whom sent

wreaths. Six football chums were the
pall bearers, their names being Messrs

Sadler, L. Allen, H. Hursthouse, J. W.

Hopkins, S. and A. Humphries. The

burial service was read by the Rev.

F. G. Evans, who also gave a very feel-

ing and impressive address to the

young men present.

Mr W. B. Girling, of Blenheim, was

suddenly taken ill on Saturday after-
noon, carried home and attended to by
Dr. Anderson, but succumbed early on

Sunday morning. Great sympathy is

felt for Mrs Girling in her sudden be-

reavement, for her only son is still a

youth not capable of taking charge of

his father’s business. Her other child-

ren are three daughters, the eldest

just grown up.

Mr George Petin Oxley, a much-res-

pected Auckland resident, died very
peacefully early on Friday morning
at the residence of Mrs Kennedy,
Franklin Road, after a long and pain-
ful illness. Mr Oxley came to Auck-
land in 1858 from Prince Edward’s
Island, Canada. He finished his edu-

cation under the able tuition of Mr

Farquahar Macrae, and joined his

father and brothers in business. Ten

years ago, Mr Geo. Oxley went over

to Sydney, but four years after, he

returned to Auckland, hoping the

milder climate would be beneficial to

his health. Unfortunately this was

not the case, and despite every
care and attention he gradually sank

—his illness being a severe form of

diabetes. Very much sympathy is felt

for his widow by the many friends

who, despite his retiring disposition,
greatly esteemed and liked Mr George
Oxley.' Notwithstanding the extreme

scarcity of flowers, some beautiful

wreaths and crosses were placed on

the coffin.

The takings at the Theatre Royal,

New Plymouth, on the occasion of

‘The Two Little Vagabonds’ being,

played there, exceeded £lOO. The

Company arrived at. New Plymouth
bv the six o’clock train, started the

performance at 7.30, finished theplay

at ten o’clock, and had everything
packed up and was on board of the

Gairloch on their way to Auckland

Ijv eleven. This is about the smartest

piece of work Messrs Williamson and

Musgrove have accomplished for some

time.

PERSONAL PARAGRAPHS

H'S EXCELLENCY THE GOVER-
NOR has a good deal of official

visiting in hand just now. He has a

natives’ meeting at Hastings on his

list; following that are ceremonies

at Napier on Thursday, Pahiatua,
Masterton, Carterton and Greymouth
North the week after. These labours

accomplished, Lord and Lady Ran-

furly will take a month’s rest and

change in Australia. Possibly after

that, if the Auckland Government

House is in decent order, the Vice-

Regal party may be induced to pay
the northern city a tardy visit. Tardy
thanks only to the supineness of the
Auckland citizens themselves.

Miss Jervois, daughter of the late

Sir William Jervois, formerly Gover-

nor of New Zealand, is staying with

Mrs Richmond, Wellington.

Miss Mary Seymour (Tyntesfield)
has gone to Feilding to be present at

her cousin’s (Miss Vi Robertson) mar-

riage to Mr Stubbs. She left Picton

on Monday evening.

Miss Ettye Ireland returned to

Auckland the Westralia after a visit

of ten months in Sydney.

Kahui, a well-known chief at Ru-

hotu (Taranaki) has offered to orga-

nise a body of Maori volunteers to

help defend New Zealand against in-

vasion, or if necessary, to go outside
the colony and fight for England.

Mrs Johnston, who, after spending
several months in Kaikoura, has been

staying in Christchurch, is now

in Blenheim, where she is staying
with Miss Amy Johnston.

A very large number of friends as-

sembled on the wharf on Saturday
last at Wellington to wish Mrs W.

F. Parsons and her daughters bon

voyage on their departure for Eng-
land by the Ruahine.

Miss Fernandez, matron of the New

Plymouth Hospital, has been granted
six months leave of absence owing to

ill-health, and she left on a visit to

Wellington.

The Rev. J. Clark, of the Auckland

Baptist Tabernacle, has been aeorded
a vote of thanks by the members of

the W.C.T.U. for his willingness to

hold a Willard Memorial Service.

Hearty thanks were also extended to

the Tabernacle officers for the use of

their building.

Miss Hurst house, on the eve of her

marriage, was presented by the Choir
of St. Alary’s, New Plymouth, with

a large photograph of the choir, hand-
somely framed, and a beautiful oak

and silver biscuit barrel, s uitably en-

graved.

Mr and Mrs Moore, of Blenheim, are

staying at Kekerangu, with Mrs J.

Symons, and Miss Aloore is visiting in

Wellington.

Everybody in Picton is glad to wel-

come Mrs Rutherford back after her

long stay in Canterbury. Illness was

the cause of her detention, but she is

now getting strong and well again.

Mr Harry Burnes has been appointed
manager of the local branch of the

New Zealand Shipping Company at

Wellington in place of Captain Rose.

Air Burnes has been chief clerk at the

headquarters of the company at

Christchurch, and has been in the com-

pany’s service 22 years. As Captain
Rose intends leaving for England in

December, Mr Burnes will in all pro-

bability come to Wellington some

months before that date, in order to

get into the run of things, and will

take over the managership early in

June. Some time ago Air Burnes was

offered the managership of the com-

pany’s Napier branch, but declined the
offer.

Dr. Gilbert Smith is the kind lectu-

rer at the St. John Ambulance class

for ladies now being held in Te Aroha.
Mrs Campbell is bon. sec. A know-

ledge of ‘first aid’ and ‘nursing’ is

really necessary in all country dis-
tricts where the services of a medical
man cannot quickly be obtained.

Mr Leonard Dodson, of Blenheim,
left to try for fortune at Klondike,
but on reaching Wellington changed
his mind and, it is said, settled in

Mr Arthur Carter, of the Telegraph
Department, Blenheim, has been trans-

ferred to Masterton, and was enter-

tained at a smoke concert before his
departure, when he was presented
by his comrades in the office with a

handsome writing case.

The Hon. J. Carroll, Hon. W Jen-

nings, and Afessrs F. Lawny and R.

Alonk, M.H.R.’s, went from Auckland

on Thursday morning to visit the

Afaori meeting at Huntly.
Hawera.

Mr Blackmore, Government Pomolo-

gist, says that orchards in the north

are not managed in an intelligent
manner.

Mr W. Tripe, Wellington, and Mr
W. Thomas, Christchurch, are visiting
Airs Chaytor, at Afarshlands.

The Rev. W. J. Williams is in Auck-

land. He came up from New Ply-
mouth on Thursday.

The Thames Liedertafel Society pre-
sented Mr John Watson, junr., with a

pair of chic sleeve links on his depar-
ture for Scotland, where he intends

to complete his studies as a mechani-

cal engineer.

Air Murray Roberts is reported as

likely to stand for Taieri at the next

general election.

Lieut.-Colonel McDonnell, who was

a passenger to England by the Rua-

hine, is hoping to have a book he has

written on the Maori war published by
a London firm. The colonel is well up
in his subject, having played a promi-
nent part in the suppression of the
native race.

Mons. E. Pollet, Consul-General for
Belgium in Australasia, is in Auck-

land at present on a visit from his

Melbourne residence.

Mrs R. Jenkins, Blenheim, has gone
to Wellington, where she is visiting re-

lations.

The opinion always expressed by
the ‘Graphic’ that the Auckland water

supply should be obtained from the

Waitakerei Ranges is greatly strength-
ened by Mr McElwain, an old resident,
who has consulted an expert engineer
on the subject.

Aliss Ronalds (Christchurch) has

gone on a visit to her aunt, Mrs James
Afills. Dunedin.

Air R. Webster, of New Plymouth,
has gone for a trip to Auckland.

Colonel and Mrs Dawson, of Arbor-

field, Ellerslie, with their two sons,
leave Auckland for England via Van-

couver next, month. They expect to

return at the end of the year. Next

Monday the family go to their run

near Ngaruawahia and Rotorua for
three weeks’ farewell visit. Air and
Airs George Bloomfield have taken
Arborfield for a few months.

Air J. S. Kelly, the Wellington cor-

respondent of the ‘Lyttelton Times,’
has Liken the place of Mr F. K.

Reeves on the ‘Poverty Bay Herald.’

The latter is resuming his old position
on the reporting staff of the ‘Welling-
ton Times.’

Miss Cato, who has been spending
a few days with her sister, Mrs

Cheek, in Blenheim, returned to Wel-

lington last week.

Captain Edwin Phillips is again in

charge of the Afararoa. Captain New-

ton, the temporary captain, is now in

Wellington.

Airs Duncan, of Wellington, who
has been visiting friends in Blenheim,
returned home last week.

Dr. and Mrs A. O. Knight have re-

turned to Auckland after their trip
to Europe. Their many friends were,

glad to see them home again.

Miss Allan (Wellington), Miss Duy-
gan and Airs Alenteith’s children, who

have been in Picton for over a month
returned to Wellington last week,
having enjoyed their stay in pictures-
que Picton immensely.

His Honor Judge Conolly unveiled
a portrait of the late Mr Justice Rich-

mond, which has been hung in the

Supreme Court-room, New Plymouth,
on Aiarch 23.

Air G. Humphries, of the Press Asso-

ciation, was presented by Alajor
Sominerville, on behalf of the shooting
men present at Oainaru, with a gold
sovereign case, and a gold pencil case,
as a mark of appreciation of the ad-

mirable manner in which he has re-

ported the Rifle Association meetings
for the last 20 years.

The Afoderator of the Otago Synod,
the Rev. Wilt, has received a pleasant
recognition of his scholarly attain-

ments. His alma mater Edin. Uni-

versity) has conferred on him tho

honorary degree of Doctor of Divi-

nity.

Mrs Henry Brown, of New Ply-
mouth, is paying Auckland a visit.

Airs Holford, of New Plymouth, has
gone on a trip to Auckland.

Airs Garton (Bulls) is paying a short

visit to Mrs Edwin in Wellington.

Air Afclntosh, who has been travel-

ling about as Inspector of the Natio-
nal Bank, is at present at home, in
Blenheim.

Mrs Broham, who has been staying
with her father, Archdeacon Govett,
has gone back to her home in Christ-

church.

Mr and Airs Alan Scott (Christ-
church), with their little daughter,
are making another trip to England,
and left last Saturday.

Miss G. Rose has returned from tho
country to Wellington.

Air Alusgrave (Christchurch) has

gone back again to South America,
leaving by the Ruahine, for Buenos

Ayres, which sailed from Wellington
last Saturday.

Afiss Ida Worsp leaves for Sydney
by the s.s. Westralia on Aprif 4th, en

route for Japan, on a visit to her

cousin, Mrs De Ath, at Kobe.

Lady Atkinson, from Wellington,
is staying with her daughter, Mrs Ct
Govett, of New Plymouth.

Mrs Aldridge, after three months'
stay with her daughter, Airs Dignan,
Mt. Eden, Auckland, left for her

home in Napier on Alonday last.

Air and Mrs W. H. S. Moorhouse,
Wellington, are paying a visit to Air

and Airs Paul Hunter at Hawke’s

Bay.

Mr C. F. Griffiths, solicitor, Auck-

land, was entertained at a farewell

dinner at the Waverley Hotel last

week, prior to his departure from

that city, where he has resided for 28

years.

Airs Smith, who has been making a

long visit to her daughter. Airs F.
Anderson (Alakuri) at Palmerston

North, returned to Blenheim last
week.

Bishop and Airs Mules were staying
at the Pieton vicarage for several

days this week.

Air Charles Spencer Booth, who is

leaving Burford Road (Taranaki) for

another district, was entertained at a

social recently. The following ladies,
and gentlemen contributed to t.ho

musical ]K>rtion of the entertainment:
Airs Gilliert, Misses PenwardVn,
Greenhill and Des Forges, Afessrs

Giddy, Booth, Patterson and Des

Forges.

Sore Throats, ) speedily cured by

Diarrhoea, Condy’S Fluid.
l Book of Directions on Every Bottle. I

Wound*, J s»U by allChnauie. I
CONDT <f MITCHELL, OF LONDON, ENGLAND, are the Sole Maken. |
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Miss Quick has returned to Welling-
ton after her visit up country.

Miss Rose (Wellington) left for Eng-
land last Saturday by the Ruahine.
Mrs and the Misses Parsons were also

passengers by this boat.

Mr Kenneth Duncan returned to

Wellington last week after making a

short visit to Blenheim .

Mrs M. Lightfoot, from South, is

staying at her mother’s, Mrs W. Ren-
nell, of New Plymouth.

Mrs Croker left Blenheim last

Wednesday for Wellington, and after

spending a few days there, will pro-
ceed to Christchurch, in order to be

present at her sister’s marriage.

Mrs Kinross White (Napier) is in

Christchurch on a visit amongst
friends.

Mr John Connal (Christchurch)
and Miss Connal left for Gisborne on

Saturday where, after spending a

week or ten days, they purpose visit-

ing Auckland and Rotorua, returning
via the West Coast in about a month

or six weeks.

Rev. Canon Walsh, who has been

with Archdeacon Govett, during the
Jubilee returned to Auckland last

Tuesday.

Mr Horton, one of the proprietors
of ‘The N.Z. Herald,’ has been on a

short visit to New Plymouth.

After being absent in Hokitika for

several months Mr Powell has return-

ed to Blenheim for a few weeks.

Mr and Mrs Shannon, of Wellington,
spent a few days in New Plymouth,
on their way to Auckland.

Mr and Mrs D. O’Toole have re-

turned to New Zealand from a brief

visit to Australia.

The Hon. E. Mitchelson is likely to

be a candidate for Parnell, Auckland,
at the next general election.

Mr and Mrs Bright went to Wel-

lington at the end of last week, and

though Mr Bright returned to Blen-

heim on Saturday, Mrs Bright has

elected to extend her visit.

The nautical adviser to the New

Zealand Government (Capt. Alliiian)
and Mr Hales (Marine Engineer) left
Wellington by the Hinemoa last week

in order to choose a site off the East

Cape, North Island, for a lighthouse.

Mrs Arthur Russell, of Te Matai,
Palmerston North, is at present in

Wellington, staying with her parents,
Mr and Mrs T. C. Williams, in Hob-

son-street.

Mrs Dobbie, who has been staying
with Mrs Howard, in Blenheim, re-

turned to Pieton last Thursday.

Mr and Mrs Lattey, nee Miss Mar-

garet Hursthouse, have gone to

Auckland to live.

Miss Hatherly, of Wanganui, has

been staying with Mrs Cornford, of

Napier.

Dr. Barnett, who is rapidly making
a name for himself in Dunedin as a

most kind and clever medical man,

has been taking a well-earned holiday
in Wellington with his wife and bon-

nie bairns.

Miss Reece, of Gisborne, is staying
with her sister, Mrs Lusk, of the

Bluff Hill, Napier.

Mrs Hayward returned to Welling-
ton last week, being greatly benefit-

ed in health by the change to Picton.

Mr A. D. Riley, Director of the

Technical School, Wellington. is

about to visit England, principally for

the benefit of his health, and also

with a view of visiting the various ad-

vanced art schools, in order to acquire
information which will be of use in

the local school, and also to purchase
models and material. Mr Riley in-
tends being away for about four

months, and leaves Wellington by the

s.s. Maori on Monday next. On Mon-

day evening last Mr Riley was pre-
sented with a pair of field-glasses by
the practical plumbing class, Mr

Scott, the instructor, making the pre-
sentation. and wishing Mr Riley bon
voyage on behalf of the class.

Miss Glasgow, of Nelson, is paying
a visit to Mrs Nelson, of Tomoana.

Captain Brand, brother of Lord

Hampden, Governor of New South

Wales, arrived in Wellington by the

Tarawera on Wednesday last from

Australia. After visiting Chtist-

chureh Captain Brand proceeds to

England.

Mr John M. Chambers, of Oakdene,
Parnell, left Auckland last week, en

route for Sydney, to celebrate his

marriage with the daughter of Sir R.

Tangye, of Sydney. Lady Tangye is
bringing her daughter over, and after
the marriage will proceed to Auck-

land for a visit. Mr John Chambers

has taken the house in St. Stephen’s
Road, Parnell, recently occupied by
Mr Harrop, nearly opposite his

father’s house, as he intends to reside

in Auckland.

A billiard-room under the roof of one

the big New York hotels, Waldarf As-

toria, is the latest provision for the

happiness of woman. The room has

recently been opened. It has at once

been taken into favour by the powers
in the feminine world who make such

things the rage or strangle them out-

right. The billiard-room survived the

test, with a brilliant future ahead.

Women who play in their own homes

have been polishing up their pool and

billiard lore, and everyday the room is

visited by devoted exponents of the

game. A number of girls have arrang-

ed for instruction in billiards. The.

room is open to guests of the house

and women known to the manage-
ment. It is distinctly exclusive, and

not every one finds a table or the

necessary paraphernalia if her pre-
sence is not desired. Men do not sail

in with an air of owning all the place.
If oneis so bold as to remove his coat

■an attendant instantly hands him a

thin lounging jacket to shield his shirt

sleeves, which are not condoned in the
ladies’ billiard-room. There are six

tables for players.

BOWLING.

SCOTLAND V. THE WORLD.

On Saturday afternoon the postponed
match, Scotland v. the World, was played
on the Grafton Road Green. There were

13 rinks a-side (52), there being 104men

engaged, the largest number in a local
match which has yet been played. The

game was 21 heads up.

The Scottish team wore Stuart tartan

rosettes, furnished by Mr Thomas Finlay-
son, while the world were arrayed in “Red,
White, and Blue,” with a flash of green.
Piper Fotheringham, late of the famous
“ Black Watch ”

(42nd Highlanders), who
wore the Royal Stuart tartan, and Piper
Mitchell, in the garb of the Gordon High-
landers (92nd), were present.

At half-past two o’clock sharp, Piper
Fotheringham played thechallenge, “ Hev,
Johnny Cope, are ye Waukin’ Yet?” when

the game proceeded. During the afternoon
Piper Fotheringham played “The 42nd’s

Gathering,” “Cock o’ the North ”

(Gordon
Highlanders’ Quickstep), “ McKenzie’s
Farewell to Rosshire,” “ The Queen’s Wel-

come to Deeside,” and a number of strath-

speys and reels. Piper Mitchell gave “The
Highland Laddie,” “ The Haughs of Cron-

dale,” “ The Barren Rocks of Eden,” and

a number of strathspeys, etc.

The game resulted in a victory for the

World by 53 points ; the World : 289 ;

Scotland : 236. The World won in nine

rinks, and Scotland in four rinks.

SOCIETY ON DITS.

That the Williamson ond Musgrove
Company paid New Plymouth a visit

last week and played to a crowded

house.

That the Misses Kempthorne give a

large girls’ afternoon tea on Tuesday
at their pretty residence overlooking
Hobson Bay, Remuera, Auckland.

That the unveiling of the portrait
of the late Mr Justice Richmond took

place in the Supreme Court of New
Plymouth last Wednesday. The cere-

mony was performed by Mr Justice
Conolly.

That His Excellency the Governor

was in Wellington early this week on

his way to Hawke’s Bay.
That Aucklanders are waking up to

the fact that the view obtainable from

One Tree Hill far surpasses in extent

the much-vaunted panorama visible

from Mount Eden. The city itself is
not conspicuous from One Tree Hili,
but the Hauraki Gulf, Manukau Har-

bour, Wairoa South Ranges, are alt

spread out before the delighted spec-
tator as on a map.

That a peculiar incident occurred
during the visit of the Bishop of the

diocese to Picton on Saturday. The

Bishop’s luggage was sent on to Net-

son by mistake on Saturday, and His

Lordship had perforce to wear a

curate’s costume at the confirmation

service. In these days of belief tn

theosophy, palmistry, and other
modern superstitions, people may
wonder what influence the want of

Bishop’s robes may have on the con-

firmees. The Bishop didn’t like it a

littlebit, and the ladies of the congre-
gation—there were very few of His

Lordship’s own sex present—wondered
if a new fashion in Bishop’s robes had
come in.

That a fancy fair in aid of the

general funds of St. Mary’s Church,
New Plymouth, will be held on July
28th in the Theatre Royal and will
take the form of a Japanese village.

That the Primate of Auckland gave
a lecture on Tuesday evening in the
library at Bishop’s Court to which a

number of invitations were issued.
The subject of the very interesting
lecture was the recent trouble with

the tribes on the north-western fron-

tier of India.

That the Polo Team to represent
Wellington at the Polo Tournament
at Hastings consists of Messrs Sker-

rett, C. Crawford, Cooper, and Major
Madocks.

That great growling was indulged
in over the scant accommodation of

the Picton Wharf lately. The Poherua
had to anchor out in the stream last

Thursday because there was not room

for her at the wharf, thus causing
a great delay in discharging her cargo
and loading up.

That the Misses Worsp (Auckland)
give a large girls’ afternoon tea on

Friday, April Ist, as a farewell to their

sister.

That Frank Thornton’s Comedy
Company is coming to pay New Ply-
mouth a visit on May 6th.

That if Blenheim would join Picton
in asking the Government for better
wharf accommodation it would be

more to the purpose than agitating
for the removal of the railway man-

agement to Blenheim. The interests
of both places are identical. If Pieton
is forced into the background through
the near-sighted policy of Marlborough
residents, then Blenheim will also
sink into insignificance till more en-

lightened politicians take up the reins

of local government.
That about seventy employees of

Messrs Smith and Caughey, Auckland,
are g’oing to become volunteers. Mr

Gower proposed that a corps should

be fo m d and called ‘The Queen’s Own
Rifle Corps, No. I.’ This was agreed
to. Colonel Banks and Major Murray
arranged for the necessary drill.

That Dr. Anderson, who has lately
gone into partnership with Dr. Scott,
of Picton, is a decided acquisition to

the coming terminus of the South

Island.

That Mr P. Friend, clerk of the

House of Representatives, Wellington,
has recently undergone two operations
for a throat affection and is now pro-
gressing favourably towards recovery.

That Mr S. M. Scott, for several

years schoolmaster at Midhirst, was

presented lately with a handsome
walking-stick, pipe, and tobacco pouch
on the occasion of his leaving the
district. He was also entertained by
the Masonic Lodge ‘Hinemoa,’ of

which he was the Master.

That Mrs Edwin (Wellington) enter-

tained a few friends at afternoon tea
last Monday.

That just before her marriage Miss
M. Hursthouse was presented with a

handsome oak and silver biscuit-barrel
and a large photograph of the choir

handsomely framed from St. Mary’s
Choir, New Plymouth. Miss Helen,
who is also leaving the ehoir shortly
to be married, also received a hand-
some silver crumb-scoop and bread
fork and a photograph.

That Merivale House will soon be

occupied again by its rightful owners,
Mr and Mrs John Studholme, who pur-
pose returning there after the depar-
ture of Sir James Fraser-Tytler and

his daughter for England, which takes
place shortly now.

That M rT.P. Lister has been appoin-
ted Truant Inspector for the Opunake
and New Plymouth district schools.

That the Primate of Auckland in-

vited many leading citizens to meet

Mr W. H. Sollman, M.A., Travelling
Secretary of the Australasian Stu-

dents’ Christian Union, in the library,
Bishop’s Court, Parnell, on Monday
afternoon. The meeting, which was

arranged for four o’clock, was a very

pleasant and instructive affair, though
some of the business men found it

impossible to get away at that hour.
That in order to finish the new wing

of the Parliamentary Buildings at

Wellington in time for the opening
of Parliament in June it has been

decided to enable the work to be

carried on day and night, and the

somewhat unusual spectacle of labour-

ers working during the night, by the

aid of large arc lights, attracts night-
ly crowds of curious onlookers.

That from the Tamahere Church

4 cwt of honey has been removed. The

bees have for years made their home
in the sacred building, but at length
have been removed, to the great com-

fort of the congregation.
That the use of electric light in

the Christchurch hospital is expected
to save the ratepayers £3OO per
annum.

That some hospitable people in Dun-

edin during Jubilee week had two or

three visitors sleeping in their draw-

ing-rooms.
That two old residents of Blenheim,

Mr D. Draper, of the Club Hotel, and

Mr F. Adams, head of the firm of

Adams and Son, are very seriously ill,
and the condition of both is critical.

That a picnic on the Mount Eden
and Epsom lawns was arranged for
Tuesday. Aucklanders are very par-
tial to this extremely pleasant form of
entertainment.

That the Maori korero held at

Huntly last week is the largest assem-

blage of natives which has gathered
since the famous Tawhiao tangi at

Taupiri in 1894. Two thousand Maoris

encamped at Wahi.

AUCKLAND AMATEUR ATHLETIC
AND ’CYCLE CLUB’S CARNIVAL.

The above carnival, which took place
in the Auckland Domain on Saturday
last was one of the most successfid

meetings ever held under the auspices
of this popular society. There was a

large attendance of the public and the

keenest interest was shown in all the

events. The two of these which at-

tracted the greatest amount Of atten-

tion were the 100yds and 250yds
scratch races, in which Rowley, of

Sydney, Patrick, of Wellington, and

Smith, of Auckland, competed. Photo-

gravures of the meeting appear else-

where in this issue.

Engagements.
The engagement of Miss A. Lockie

to Mr Kenneth Hume, son of Colonel
Hume, is announced in Wellington.

Mr Ernest Bloomfield’s, of Auckland,
engagement to Miss Rose, of Sydney,
has lately been announced.

BULBS.
For Outdoor & Indoor Culture.

Hyacinths, Tulips, Crocuses
Daffodils, Irises, Etc.

Best Qualities at Lowest Rates

Illustrated Descriptive Catalogue Post Free on

Application. Collectionsfrom 5s liberally
made up.

H. C. GIBBONS & CO.,
Bulb-Growera,

WELLINGTON, New Zealand.
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ORANGE BLOSSOMS.

MR LATTEY TO MISS HURST-

HOUSE.

AVERY pretty but quiet wedding
took place in St. Mary’s Church,

New Plymouth, when Miss Margaret
Hursthouse, eldest, daughter of Mr

Wilson Hursthouse, was united in the

holy bonds of matrimony to Mr H.

Lattey, of Auckland.

The bride was given away by her

father, and wore a handsome figured
silk gown, trimmed with orange blos-

soms, with a white felt hat, trimmed
with white feathers and ribbons. A

very pretty shower bouquet completed
her elegant toilet.

Archdeacon Govett officiated, and

the bridegroom was supported by Mr

H. Fookes.

The bridesmaids were Misses N. A.

and E. Hursthouse, who wore very

pretty white crepon dresses, trimmed
with white satin, and black hats, with

pink and yellow roses, and carried
bouquets of red and yellow dahlias.

After the ceremony a number of

friends were entertained at the resi-

dence of the bride’s parents.

SIGNOR PECCI-NERLI TO MISS

BARRON.

On March sth a quiet wedding took

place at the office of the Registrar,
Christchurch, when Signor G. P. Pecci-

Nerli, the well-known artist and fourth

son of the late Marchise Pecci-Nerli,
Sienna, Italy, was married to Miss

Mary Katherine Cecelia Josephine
(Cis) Barron, eldest daughter of Mr

J. J. Barron, of Anglesea-strect Pon-

sonby, Auckland.
The bride looked charming in a

pretty travelling costume of fawn

cloth and hat to match.

She was attended by Miss Minna

Phillips, of Sydney, and the bride-

groom by Mr T. M. Tighlman.
After the ceremony the happy

couple left for Dunedin, en route for

Melbourne, where the honeymoon is

to be spent, they having taken the

charming villa ‘Studlands,’ St. John’s

Road, Toorak, after which the prin-

cipal places of Australia will be visi-

ted, returning to New Zealand en

route for Europe and America.

MR ADAMS TO MISS PURSER.

A quiet wedding took place last

Wednesday at Blenheim when Miss

Purser, eldest daughter of the Mayor,

was marrier to Mr George Adams, of

the firm of Adams and Sons.

The ceremony took place at the

residence of the bride’s parents, and

was performed by the Ven. Arch-

deacon Grace.

MR HILE TO MISS BOOTH.

Mr Alfred Hill, the well-known
musician, was married a short time

since to Miss Booth, formerly of Wel-

lington.

MR E. T. GOULD TO MISS
WHEWELL.

The Remuera Mission Hall was well

filled with Aucklanders and suburban

residents oh the occasion of the mar-

riage of Mr Ernest Trevor Gould,

youngest son of the Rev. Canon

Gould, Vicar of Trinity Church, Ota-

huhu, and Miss Alice Whewell, second

daughter of the Rev. J. Whewell, of

Auckland.
The hall was prettily decorated to

receive the bride, who wore her tailor-

made travelling costume. She was

given away by her uncle, Mr James

Russell, Dr. Maitland being best man.

The niece of the bride, Miss Tayler,

from Waikato, was bridesmaid, wear-

ing a simple pretty dress. ■
Miss Tilly rendered the usual Wed-

ding March on the. departure from

the”hall of the bridal party.
The happy pair left the foHow-

ing day for their future homein Dun-

edin, where Mr Gould is general man-

ager of the Scottish Metropolitan Ac-

cident Insurance Company.
There were very many handsome

and useful presents.

MR JOHN WATSON TO MISS

RITCHIE.

The marriage of Mr John Watson,

Khyber Pass. Auckland, to Miss

Nellie Ritchie, of Auckland, was cele-

brated in the Tabernacle on Wednes-

day afternoon by Pastor J. t lark.

The bride, who was given away by

Mr T E Carter, looked very well in-

deed dressed in cream cashmere, fin-

ished prettily with silk and chiffon,

veil, and orange blossoms.

Mr E. Watson, brother of the bride-

groom was the best man, and Mr

Wells played the Wedding March at

the conclusion of the ceremony.
The wedding breakfast was served

at the residence of Mr T. E. Carter.

MR MOUNTFORT TO MISS

FIDDLER.
Last Saturday, at the Napier Cathe-

dral, the marriage took place of Mr
Edward Mountfort, of Wellington, and
Miss Fiddler, also of Wellington.

Mr Mountfort, who used to reside in

Napier, is now accountant in the Wel-
lington branch of the Bank of New
South Wales.

The bride, who was given away by
Mrs Mountfort, wore a pretty dress
of white cashmere, with soft trim-

mings of lace, and her tulle veil was

arranged with sprays of orange blos-
som.

Miss Mountfort and Miss Retemeyer,
sister and niece of the bridegroom,
acted as bridesmaids. They were in
dresses of cream cashmere, and wore

large blaek picture hats. They
carried baskets of flowers and autumn

tinted leaves, and wore some pretty
opal pins, the gifts of the bridegroom.
Mr Hogg acted as best man.

Owing to a recent family bereave-

ment Air Mountfort senior was pre-

vented from being present at the wed-
ding. After the ceremony the guests
were entertained by Mr and Mrs

Mountfort at their house in Havelock

Road.

SOCIETY
AUCKLAND.

Dear Bee, March 27.

Though we cannot claim to as in-

teresting a tale of gaieties as your
Dunedin correspondent, yet we have

had our small share this week. To

begin with, we are having very de-

lightful weather, and this makes the

wind-up of our out-door functions

particularly pleasant.
On Thursday last the ladies of the

West End Lawn Tennis Club held a

LARGE AT-HOME

on the Club’s lawns. A great number

of lady players and friends were in-

vited from the various other lawns,
and during the afternoon matches

were played, the winners in the final
round being Miss A. Nicholson, lady
champion of Auckland, from Mount

Eden lawn, and Miss Duder, from the

Shore. During the afternoon’s play
Miss Frost had the misfortune to

sprain her ankle, having almost reach-

ed the final round. The weather was

all that could be desired, and on the

whole an extremely pleasant after-
noon was spent. Amongst those pre-
sent were Mrs Chapman, wearing a

pretty pale blue and white striped
dress; Mrs (Dr.) Baldwin, dark skirt
and light blouse, sailor hat; Miss B.

Atkinson, white pique costume, with
pretty tartan belt and tie, white sai-

lor hat; her sister looked well in a

pale blue striped dress with large
white picture hat; Miss Gorrie, blue
and white striped dress; Miss Harvey,
navy skirt, light blouse, sailor hat;
Miss M. Harvey, dainty white spotted
muslin, white hat with heliotrope
flowers; Mrs J. Gray (Wellington),
stylish light green tailor-made gown,
with small white sailor hat; Miss M.

Whitelaw, white pique skirt, electric

blue and white striped blouse; Miss
E. Whitelaw,white skirt,red and white
striped blouse, sailor hat; Miss Rosa

Bull, pale blue dress, sailor hat; Miss

Duder, black skirt, light blouse; Miss

Peacock, navy blue and white striped
dress; Miss M. Peacock, white skirt,
red and white striped blouse; Miss
Nicholson, white pique; Miss — Nich-
olson, white; Miss Hull, pale blue;
Miss Davy, white pique costume; her
sister wore a pretty pink dress with

black satin belt, sailor hat; Miss Ste-

venson, white muslin, pretty black

straw hat; Mrs S. Hanna, black dress
trimmed with heliotrope; Miss Owen,
stylish fawn-coloured dress; Miss Ada
Owen, white pique jacket and skirt,

stylish white hat trimmed with pale
pink and pale blue ribbon; Mrs Smith,
white costume, large picture hat; Miss

L. Lewis, light blouse, dark skirt, sai-

lor hat; Mrs Fred Taylor, very pretty
white silk dress trimmed with lace,
pale green straw hat profusely trim-

med with greenehiffon and pink roses;

Miss Ring, navy skirt, pink and white

striped blouse; Miss Posseniskie,
cream serge costume, stylish cream

Leghorn hat- with apple green and

scarlet ribbon trimmings; Miss M.

George, black crepon. sailor hat; Mrs

W. Morpeth, fawn tailor-made gown,
eream and gold hat; Mrs Parkinson,
dark grey jacket and skirt, black silk

front, and black bonnet to match;
Miss Preece, white spotted muslin;
Miss Emmie Preece, pretty white and
blue dress, large hat with cornflowers;
Miss Frost, navy skirt, light blouse,
sailor hat; Miss Spiers, pale pink strip-
ed dress, green straw hat with flow-

ers; Mrs Gentles, white and blue

striped dress, sailor hat; Miss Leding-
ham, pale green and white costume;
her sister, navy skirt, pale blue

blouse, sailor hat.

GARDEN PARTY

was given on Thursday afternoon last
by Mrs Ludlow Rich at her pretty resi-

dence, Rose Hall, Parnell. Though
the house is on the main road it is

perfectly shut in from the gaze of the
public by a belt of fir trees, clipped
into shape. 2V band of six musicians

were stationed beneath a magnolia
tree and sweetly discoursed well-
known airs. From the verandah and

garden walks a perfect view of the
Auckland Harbour was seen, which

caused quite a murmur of approba-
tion as each of the guests on arrival

caught a glimpse of this lovely scene.

Mrs Ludlow Rich graciously received

her many guests on the wide-spread-
ing verandah, where we found com-

fortable chairs placed, which were

soon taken possession of. Our hostess

was ably assisted to entertain her

many- guests by her mother and two

sisters, and by their united efforts

a most enjoyable afternoon was spent
by the visitors. We admired very
much the row of stately fern trees
near the verandah; two of them were

picturesquely leaning over the steps.
A fish-pond attracted much attention,
where swam lively gold-fish amongst
the waterlilies. The afternoon re-

freshments, served in the dining-room,
were of an excellent quality, trifles,
jellies, fruits, and cakes of every

description. The table decoration was

very extensive; from the gas chande-

lier was attached yellow crinkley
paper ribbons, which extended to the
four corners of the table; the top of
this was tastefully finished with pale
blue horse shoes. The centre of the

table was a tall vase of yellow daisies,
with two smaller ones with the same

flowers. The guests wandered

through the orchard or paced the

garden walks admiring the flowers,
while some sat down to listen to the

music. For those who found it cold

outside the reception-room was thrown

open. The day' was a perfect autumn

one, and the sun glistened on the

sea, making it look like glass.
Amongst those present were Mrs

Ludlow Rich, cream lustre, with grey
flower, made with skirt and bolero,

green vest, floral hat; her mother,
Mrs Rich, black silk, and bonnet of

old gold flowers; Miss Winnie Rich

looked as pretty as ever in a dark

skirt, shimmering bluey-grey alpaca
blouse; her sister wore a dark skirt,
canary’ blouse; Mrs Leslie Hunt, dark

skirt, mignonette green silk blouse:
Mrs A. V. McDonald, biscuit-coloured
costume; Mrs Arnold, dark skirt, let-

tuce green blouse; Mrs Chatfield,
handsome black costume; Miss Chat-

field, Mrs Afahoney; Mrs Walker, blaek

silk; Mrs A. P. Friend, blue muslin;
her little girl wore white; Mrs Thom-

son, black; Miss Thomson, pink; Mrs

Harrison, grey, relieved with fawn

and green; Mrs Holmes, green plaid
costume; Mrs (Dr.) Scott, fawn tailor-

made gown; Mrs Colegrove; Mrs

Whitney, dark skirt, Nil green blouse;
Mrs Kilgour, black; Mrs Ernest Beale,
dark skirt, petunia blouse; Mrs Pol-

lan; Mrs Ruck, grey striped silk; Mrs
Leathern; Miss Basle.y, white; Mrs

(Capt.) Thomas, blaek fancy cloth,
with gold stripe, and trimmed with

bouton d’or; Miss Thomas, white

cambric, with gold sash: Mrs and

Misses Kerr-Taylor; Miss White, grey;
Miss Kissliug, dark skirt, plaid silk

blouse; her sister, who has just re-

turned from the South, looked very’

well, but T forgot what she wore; Miss

Shepperd, black costume, relieved

with bouton d’or; Mrs Fraser, dark

skirt, green blouse; Mrs Atkinson,
black silk; Miss Atkinson, flowered
silk; Mrs Younghusband; Miss Tow-

sey, white pique, hat en suite; Mrs

White, blaek; Miss White, black cos-

tume, relieved with white; Mrs Mun-

roe, dark skirt, silk blouse; Miss

Stubbins, black; Miss Horne, dark sat-

in skirt, white silk blouse, edged with

purple; Miss C. Horne, dark skirt,
Oriental silk blouse; Mrs Alloway,
butcher blue costume, relieved with
gold vest; Mrs Thorne George, blaek

silk, relieved with yellow; Miss Thorne

George, white pique, pink straw hat;
Airs Dignan, handsome combination

of grey and pink silk; Alisses Baber

(two), batiste muslins; Aliss Worsp,
moss green figured muslin, green
straw hat, with black ostrich feathers;
Aliss Alexander, beige grey; Airs An-

senne, brown tailor-made gown; Airs

Hugh Campbell: Airs Cheeseman,
black; Aliss Cheeseman, Aliss Mabel
Churton; Aliss Herrold, grey; her sis-

ter, green; Airs Heywood, black; Miss

Alillie Heywood, cream; Airs Ashley
Hunter; Airs Hunt, white silk, finished

with green; Airs Upfil, white silk, fin-
ished with pink; Airs Bamford, blaek

costume, let in the neck with green;
Airs Pritt, black; Airs Williams, black

silk, fur boa, blaek bonnet; Miss Whit-

son, blue and white striped cambric;
her sister wore a red striped batiste;
Airs Thorpe, blaek; Aliss Flora Thorpe,
was looking very pretty in her pic-
turesque costume of white China silk

and black velvet hat; Airs Bold, black

fancy cloth, with lilac stripe, bonnet

with flowers; Alisses Bold (two),
pretty pink cambrics, finished with

eeru lace; Airs Reid-Bloomfield, black;
Aliss Raey, black; Airs J. Reed (Remu-
era), absinthe green silk; Airs W. H.

Churton, canary muslin; Airs Reed
(Kohimaramara), fawn striped silk;
Aliss Reed, blue muslin, edged with

white lace; Alisses Kensington (two),
dark skirts, light blouses; Aliss Von
Stunner, white muslin; Airs Gordon,

grey; Airs Sealy, Airs O’Brian, Aliss

O’Rielly; Airs Kinder, black; Airs Theo
Kissliug, dark costume, gobelin blue

vest; and many' others whom I am

sorry to say 1 cannot recall at this

present moment, while others were

strangers to me.

LAWN TENNIS.

The final match for the Tate racket,
presented by Air J. R. Gray for com-

petition by the ladies of the Eden and
Epsom Club, was played last week.

Airs Baldwin proved the winner, Aliss
Nicholson, her opponent, losing the

two first sets.

GOLF.
Last Saturday afternoon the opening

of the

AUCKLAND GOLF CLUB’S SEASON
took place at Green Lune, when a

ladies’ and gentlemen’s handicap four-

some was played. The match was

medal play over 9 holes, viz., holes 1,2,
3,4, Remuera, Forest, Bull’sRun, Long
Wall, Home hole over the pond. Part-

ners were drawn for, and the list with

handicaps was posted at the Club

House. Mr Walker kindly presented
a putter to the winning lady, and Mr

Gillies gave a patent scorer to the

second lady. The following is the list

of entries:—Alisses Torrance, Barstow

(2), Ware, Shuttleworth, Wilkins,
Burns, Rees, Bleazard, Alesdames It. A.

Carr, W. Bloomfield, Blair, Reid, Gray,
and Wilson, Messrs Arnold, Cochrane,
Kidd, Carr, Walker, Gillies, Burness,
Wilson, Sykes, Reed, Caldwell D. Bald-

win, Winslow',Hunt. Afternoon tea was

provided by the ladies at the Club

House. There was a large attendance
of visitors. The day, though fine over-

head, was rather cold and wintrified,
and especially was the wind felt by
the players over the bleak hills. I
think the visitors had the best, of it

sitting in the comfortable chairs on

that cosy and wide verandah, sipping
the refreshing cups of tea. Amongst
those present I noticed Mrs Browning,
black; Mrs James Russell, black cos-

tume; Alisses Russell were similarly
attired in stylish combinations of

cream and blue cashmeres, hats en

suite; Airs Ware, navy; Aliss Ware,
dark skirt, light blouse; .Miss Tor-

rance. navy; Miss Barstow, dark skirt,
red blouse; Miss Amy Barstow, striped
heliotrope zephyr; Aliss Shuttlewor’tb.
dark skirt, light blouse; Mrs Dignan.
fawn tailor-made gown; Aliss Wilkins,
dark skirt, light blouse, very large
garden hat trimmed with flowers;
Miss Rees, dark skirt, pink blouse;
Aliss Bleazard, dark skirt, white

blouse; Mrs R. A. Carr, grey skirt,
white blouse; Airs W. Bloomfield, fawn
skirt, light blouse; Mrs Blair, dark

skirt, light blouse; -Mrs Reid, Airs
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Archie Clark and Mrs Matthew Clark

were similarly gowned in black

mourning' costumes; Mrs Stanley-Wil-
son, dark skirt, heliotrope blouse; Mrs

Hunt, black silk skirt, green and black

plaid blouse; Miss Stevenson (Pon-
sonby), dark skirt, light blouse; Miss

Geraldine Ching, pink flowered alpaca,
white hat; Miss Gray, dark skirt,
heliotro|>e blouse; Miss Fenton, dark

skirt, light blouse; Mrs Leathern,
navy serge; Mrs Hope Lewis, fawn

skirt, light blouse; Miss Thompson,
Miss Churton, navy tailor-made gown;
Miss Thorne George, dark grey; Mrs

Duthiev fawn tailor-made costume;
Miss Flora McDonald, dark skirt', pink
blouse; Mrs (Lieut.) Hume, grey
tailor-made gown, white chiffon vest;
Miss Colbeck, black and white striped
gown, half mourning costume; Mrs

Heed, dark skirt, pink blouse; Miss

Murray, white muslin, with narrow

black stripe, black hat; Miss Owen,
fawn; and her sister, navy, etc. Dr.

Hope Lewis, Dr. Maurice Purchas,
Messrs Leathern, Hunt, Gillies, Arnold,
R. A. Carr, Walker, Stanley-Wilson,
Sykes, etc.

The sheltered Grafton Green was

on Saturday afternoon the scene of

a large assemblage of people to wit-

ness the great event of the season in

bowling circles, viz., the match

SCOTLAND V. THE WORLD.

The largest number yet engaged in a

local match, 104 men, played, there

being thirteen rinks aside. The Scot-

tish teain was marked by Stuart tar-

tan rosettes, due to Mr Thos. Finlay-
son, to whose efforts was also due

the appropriate appearance of the

Highland piper of the Remuera

Bowling Club, Mr Mitchell. The

World was distinguished by a bril-

liant combination of red, white and

blue, flavoured wth green.
There were many smartly costumed

ladies present, the stylish plaid being
in evidence in some of the dresses.

Afternoon tea was delicious, the cool

wind rendering it specially accept-
able. Mesdames W. A. Thomson, J.

J. Holland, J. Reid, W. Gorrie, T.

McK. Geddes, and D. Ross provided
this refreshment.

STREET DRESSES.

Miss Moss Davis, white China silk

blouse, black skirt, cerise hat with

black plumes; Miss —. Moss Davis,
silk blouse, dark skirt, floral hat;
Miss Eva Leighton, electric blue beige,
trimmed sequin passementerie, white

gem hat; Mrs Alfred Shalders, black

figured grenadine, bonnet trimmed

with autumn leaves; Mrs Joseph An-

senne (Takapuna), stylish green coat

and skirt, floral toque; Mrs John

Hanna, black gown relieved with gold
silk V., black velvet hat with pink
roses, Mrs Windsor, soft white China

silk trimmed with frills of lace,
white hat with feathers; Mrs (Rev.)
Milne, grey check tweed skirt, white

silk blouse trimmed with straps of

gold, white straw Alpine hat; Mrs

Devereux, green and black plaid cos-

tume, black hat with roses.

My Paeroa correspondent writes: —

Tn spite of the rain everyone rolled

up to our first day’s races on the an-

niversary of St. Patrick. The

RACING

was very good, in spite of the course

being a bit heavy. There were some

close finishes. That clever little

horse Porangi Potae as usual winning
several races. The jockeys looked

like so many blacks at the finish of

the different races. I am sure their

own mothers would not have known

them, they being simply smothered

in mud. The grandstand did not pre-
sent a particularly gay appearance as

most of the ladies had donned Mack-
intoshes. However, on the second
day the weather was all that could be

desired, and they blossomed out in all

the colours of the rainbow, and the

little lawn in front of the stand had

quite a festive look. Mrs Norman
Haszard looked well in a grey silk

lustre, with black velvet empire belt

and collar, black velvet hat trimmed

with ostrich feathers; Mrs Purchas

(Waitekauri), black dress, dainty
little bonnet; Miss Williams (Wai-
hou), navy serge, white sailor hat;
Mrs Hay-Chapman, grey tweed, white
sailor hat; Miss Anderson (Te Awam-

utu), maroon Melton cloth, black hat;
Miss Grace Anderson, stylish blue,
white sailor hat; Miss Mowatt (Wel-
lington). fawn tailor-made costume,
black tulle hat, shot silk ribbon bow

on the left side; Mrs De Castro, styl-
ish black costume, very becoming
toque; Mrs Sullivan, black serge, bol-

ero jacket with black watered silk

revers, black felt hat with ' white

wings; Mrs Edwards, black silk,

white hat; Mrs Gooch, light blouse,
black skirt; Miss Cramer-Roberts

wore half-mourning; Mrs Clare,
white striped muslin, black hat with
a profusion of pink roses; Miss
Wight, heliotrope lustre, shot silk
bolero, white Leghorn hat; Miss

Mary Wight, pale green muslin, black

silk collar and sash, white sailor hat

with black band; Mrs Palmer, white
muslin, spotted with blue, small

white hat; Mrs John Edwards, the
Misses Forster, pretty blouses, navy
blue skirts, sailor hats; Mrs Brun-

skill, navy blue, sailor hat; Mrs
Moresby, navy serge jacket and skirt,
crushed strawberry silk vest, veiled

with lace insertion; Miss Banks

(Cambridge), grey costume; Miss

Bagnall (Turua), fawn covert coating
costume, sailor hat to match; and

many others.
PHYLLIS BROUN.

NAPIER.

Dear Bee, March 24.

We have had quite a

GAY WEEK
in Napier. There were concerts at
the Theatre Royal on both Tuesday
and Wednesday, and on the same

evenings Pollard’s Opera Company
performed ‘Djin-Djin’ at the Gaiety
Theatre. Then, too, there have been

the Napier Park races, so that alto-

gether the town has been quite en

fete. ■ .

The days of the races were bright
and fine, and on the Grand Stand

some pretty dresses were to be seen.

Mrs Thomson wore a black coat and

skirt, with a white blouse, and a

Panama straw hat trimmed with pur-
ple violets and black ribbon; Mrs

Vigor Brown was in grey, and wore

a black bonnet trimmed with white
roses; Miss Donnelly was in a well-
fitting coat and skirt, and a white

sailor hat; Mrs Coleman was in black;
Mrs Nairn was also in black, and
wore a handsome mantle and a black

bonnet relieved with purple; Miss

Shaw’s dress was white pique; the

Misses Watt wore navy blue coats and

skirts, blouses, and sailor hats; Mrs

Wenley was in a stylish green cos-.-

tume, trimmed with scarlet cloth and
black braid, and wore a black toque
in which was a touch of red; Miss

Ormond was in white, with a white

straw hat; Miss Donnelly’s dress on

the second day was of a pretty shade
of red trimmed with black; Miss
Hindmarsh was in dark green, and

Miss Nelson in navy blue.

Owing to other attractions there

was not a very large audience at Miss

Hatherly’s concert on Tuesday night,
but those who were present spent an

enjoyable evening. Miss Celia Dam-

pier, the youthful violinist, was lis-
tened to with marked pleasure, and

Miss Hatherly, who played some par-

ticularly pretty selections on the

harp, and Miss Large, who contribut-
ed several vocal solos, delighted the
audience. Miss Hatherly wore a

cream dress; Miss Large was also in

cream; and Miss Dampier in white;
Miss Henn, who played a pianoforte
solo and some of the accompani-
ments, wore white with petunia-
coloured sleeves; Mrs Nairn, who also
acted as accompanist during part of

the evening, was in a handsome black

silk gown, trimmed with cream lace;
Miss Nelson wore cream; Miss Spen-
cer was in black; Miss M. Balfour,
pink silk and white chiffon; Mrs Can-

ning, black silk; Mrs Lusk, pretty
heliotrope blouse with ruchings of

pale green chiffon, and a dark skirt;
Mrs Coleman wore a gown of black

silk; Mrs Tanner was also in black;
Miss Sidey wore a pretty white dress;-
Mrs Cornford, blaek and yellow; and

Miss Cornford, pale green.
On Wednesday evening a

BANJO CONCERT

was held at the Theatre Royal, and a

large audience assembled to hear the

performance. Those who took part
in it were:—Mrs Mason Chambers,
Mrs Kettle, Mrs East, Miss Edwards,
Miss E. Edwards, Miss Henn and

Messrs Scott, Barron, Parker, Braba-

zon, Wood, Warren, Hoadley, Bullock
andM’Farlane. Miss Clara Mongre-
dien gave several vocal solos which

were much appreciated, and Mr Swan

gave two amusing recitations. There,
were some stylish dresses worn on this

occasion. Mrs Fenwick looked welt
in white satin; Mrs Tanner was in
black silk; Mrs Hoadley wore a pretty
old-gold brocade blouse and a dark

skirt; Mrs Goldsmith was in blaclj
relieved with white; Mrs Lines in a

pretty blue satin blouse and dark

skirt; Mrs McLean in black and sil-

ver; Mrs Kettle in white; Mrs Wenley
wore black silk trimmed with biscuit

coloured laee and green ribbon; Mrs

Twigg black satin; and Miss Twigg
white silk, trimmed with bright blue;
Mrs Canning was in black and white;
Miss Wood in pink; Mrs Bullock in

black velvet; and Miss Donnelly in

red and black; Mrs East wore a

pretty cashmere dress; Miss Hatherly
was in cream relieved with maize

colour; Miss Hulings wore a pretty
pink blouse with frills of chiffon, and

a dark skirt; Mrs Mason Chambers,
a cream dress with touches of canary
colour; Mrs Carr, a black dress reliev-
ed with red; Mrs Von Dadelzen was

in a becoming black dress; Mrs Ro-

nald also looked well in black; Mrs C.

Canning wore a blue silk blouse and
dark skirt; Mrs George Moore was in
black silk trimmed with white lace;
and Miss Edwards was in cream.

MARJORIE.

WELLINGTON.

Dear Bee, March 24.

The weather was not all that could

be desired on Friday for the

MEDICAL CONGRESS PICNIC

at Day’s Bay. There was a very

strong northerly blowing, and this

rather marred the enjoyment of the
trip across the harbour, which other-

wise was so pleasant. However, it

was bright and sunny, and the s.s.

Duchess made a quick passage across.

Soon after arriving lunch was served
in the large new pavilion, and at one

time there must have been fully 200

people seated at the luncheon tables.
What with clatter of knives, forks and

crockery, and the waiters rushing
about in all directions, the huge room

presented a very busy scene. One

could not help noticing how energetic
all the doctors were and how inde-
fatigable in their-efforts to make all

happy and contented.

Too much praise cannot be given to
the hard-working secretary (Dr. Fyffe),
who seemed to leave no -stone un-

turned to make the function the suc-

cess it undoubtedly was.

I really must begin now and tell

you who was there, or, at least, as

many as I can remember. Mrs (Dr.)
Anson was wearing a stone grey jacket
and skirt, light blouse, and a black

straw hat, with a beef-eater crown of

white, trimmed with ribbon loops;
Mrs (Dr.) Adams, brown coat and

skirt, and boat-shaped straw hat to

match, with brown velvet; Lady
Buckley, black cloth costume, and
black straw hat; Mrs WilliamBarton
(Wairarapa) looked well in a navy

blue cloth Eton suit, the lapels being
white, braided with black, white em-

broidered vest and black velvet toque,
with black tips and finished with a

bow of bluey green ribbon at the
back, against the hair; Mrs Butt,
green gown and black hat, with tips;
Mrs Butts, black and white costume;
her daughter wore a dark skirt and

a red silk blouse, black hat; Mrs Alf.

Brandon, dark green tailor-made suit,
lovely sealskin cape and sailor hat;
Miss Brandon, blue Eton costume,
light blouse and sailor hat; Miss A.

Brandon, brown coat and skirt, sailor

hat; Mrs H. D. Crawford looked very
nice in a pale fawn jacket and skirt

and a becoming red straw toque, with

black wings; Mrs Chatfield, bright
brown coat and skirt, sailor hat; Miss

Cooper and Miss Coleridge both wore

dark tailor-made suits and sailor hats;
Lady Douglas, black serge costume,
black straw hat, trimmed with white
lace and violets; Mrs Edwards, grey
tailor-made suit and a green velvet

toque, trimmed with fur and violets;
Miss Edwards, pretty white muslin

gown, effectively trimmed with lace
insertion, white straw hat, with corn-

flowers and red poppies; Mrs (Dr.)
Fell, black cloth tailor-made suit and

large white sailor hat; Mrs Fitz-

herbert, dark grey gown and cape with

fur, black straw hat, with lace and

white flowers; Mrs Firth, blue and

white print gown, with a broad black

sash, large white straw hat; Mrs Gore,
dark skirt and grey silk blouse, black

velvet bonnet, with tips; Mrs H. M.

Gore, dark green coat and skirt, sailor

hat; Lady Heetor, black tailor-made

costume, black bonnet, with velvet
and violets; Miss Hector, white duck

costume, sailor hat; Mrs Hopkins
(England), black cloth suit, blaek and

white hat; Miss Harcourt, blue tailor-

made coat and skirt, sailor hat;
Mrs (Dr.) Henry, dark skirt, pink
blouse and sailor hat ; Mrs His-

lop, brown gown, trimmed with silk

to match, black bonnet trimmed with

blue; Miss Hislop, blue coat and skirt,
sailor hat; Mrs Hutchison, black
tailor-made suit, white straw boat-

shaped hat with quills; Miss Holmes

was all in black; Miss Harding, white

pique, with collar and belt of helio-

trope silk, sailor hat; Mrs Charles

Izard, pale blue cotton gown and sailor

hat; Miss L. Izard, navy blue coat and

skirt, sailor hat; Miss Z. Johnston
also wore a blue suit and broad hat;
Mrs Joseph, dark skirt and grass lawn

blouse trimmed with insertion, sailor
hat with green band; Miss Joseph,
pink cotton gown and sailor hat; Miss

Jervois (England), black lustre

mourning costume; Mrs Charles

Knight, holland blouse and skirt and
sailor hat; Mrs Luckie, black and red
figured cloth gown and cape, floral

bonnet; Mrs Lingard, dark blue cos-

tume, black and red bonnet; Mrs Mac-
Pherson, pale grey jacket and skirt,
broad hat to match; Mrs Mantell, pink
cotton gown, sailor hat; Mrs J. C.

Martin, dark blue braided suit and
sailor hat; Mrs Moleneaux. Thrown
gown trimmed with green velvet, floral
bonnet; Mrs McCathy, fawn jacket and
skirt and sailorhat; Miss Hilda Moore-
house, white cotton gown and white
straw beefeater hat trimmed with

tips; Miss Medley, dark tailor-made

costume; Mrs Nathan, pale fawn gown
and floral toque; Mrs William Phara-
zyn, a handsome black jetted costume;
Miss Pharazyn, pale grey jacket and
skirt, sailor hat with grey band; Miss
Pearce, black tailor-made suit, black
straw hat, brightened with wall-

flowers; Mrs Pole Penton, fawn coat
and skirt, and bright pink and green
toque; Mrs Parker, pale heliotrope
muslin, trimmed with frills of the

same, sailor hat;. Mrs Purdy, dark blue

cloth costume, white hat; M5-s Quick,
blaek silk gown and cape, trimmed
with lace, bonnet with yellow roses;
the Misses Quick wore white duck

costumes and sailor hats; Mrs Riddi-

ford, black tailor-made suit, green silk
vest with white insertion bands across,
and pretty white straw beefeater hat
with tips; Mrs Rawson, blue coat and
skirt and straw hat; the Misses Rich-
mond wore cloth mourning costumes;
Mrs Riley, mauve cotton gown and
sailor hat; the Misses A. and N. Rose,
dark blue coats and skirts and sailor
hats; Miss G. Reid, stylish blue braid-
ed gown with Russian bodice, yellow
straw hat with red ribbons; Miss Ross,
pale grey gown with brocaded bodice,
white chiffon hat with tips and pink
ribbon; Lady Stout, dark blue Eton
suit, floral toque with grey ribbon

loops; Mrs Stowe, pale grey figured
gown with ecru lace, black bonnet;
Miss Stowe, white duck costume; Mrs

Simpson, grey and mauvei figured
gown, with mauve silk vest, fawn
felt hat; Mrs Tolhurst, black; Miss

Tolhurst, soft white silk, trimmed
with yellow lace, pretty pink toque
with ribbon loops; Miss L. Tolhurst

wore white serge and a pale green
silk blouse, floral toque; Miss Turn-
bull, white pique and sailor hat; Mrs

Wardell, blue cloth gown trimmed with
white silk and fur, large black
hat with tips; Mrs Williams, black

braided costume, and gold and green
bonnet; Miss Williams, dark skirt,
light blouse, and sailor hat; Mrs
Whittali, white duck jacket and skirt,
red straw hat trimmed with black

tips; Mrs (Dr.) Young, brown tweed

gown, trimmed with dull blue velvet,
sailor hat; Miss Young, in pale blue

muslin; also Mrs Martin, Mrs Tring-
ham, Mrs and Miss Stuart, Mrs Dean,
Miss G. Rose, Mrs Miles, Mrs Staf-

ford, and a number more.

On Friday evening Dr. and Mrs
Grace held a

LARGE RECEPTION AT THEIR
RESIDENCE,

Hawkestone-street. The house was

most beautifully decorated with flow-
ers and pot plants, and a most elabor-
ated champagne supper was laid out
in one of the large rooms. Some of
those present were Dr. and Mrs Col-
lins, Mr and Mrs lan Duncan, Dr. and

Mrs Adams, Mrs Brandon, the Misses

Brandon, Mrs H. D. Crawford, the
Misses Williams, Mr and Mrs C. John-

ston, Miss Johnston, Mr and Miss

Pearce, Mr and Mrs Baldwin, Mr and
Mrs A. Crawford, Mr and Mrs Turn-

bull, Mrs Pynsent, Mrs and Miss
O’ Connor, Mrs and Miss Fitzherbert,
Lady Douglas, Miss L. Izard, Miss
Rose, Mrs and Miss Hutchison, Mr
and Mrs John Duncan, Miss Duncan,
etc., etc.

Dr. Fell, president of the New Zea-
land branch of the Medical Associa-
tion, entertained the doctors at din-
ner last week at. the Wellington Club.

On Saturday last a Silver Competi-
tion took place in the Miramar Golf
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Links, the winner, Mr Arthur Dun-

can, making' the record score of 86
from scratch for the 18-hole round.

The other principal scores handed

in were:—J. G. Duncan, 102, minus

13 handicap, 89; F. S. Hodson, 105,
minus 13 handicap, 92; W. B. Lees,
102, minus 6 handicap, 96; J. Webster,
106, minus 9 handicap, 97; E. F. Had-

field, 111, minus 13 handicap, 98; K.

D. Duncan, 108, minus 7 handicap,
101.

The Boyle Medal will be played for

on Saturday next, and an American

Tournament will be played at the

links during April, May, and June.
OPHELIA—CLARISSA.

CHRISTCHURCH.

Dear Bee, March 23.

I think I have once before made the

remark that we are a church-going
community in Christchurch, and now

during this time of Lent social func-

tions are not, and a large contingent
of our citizens have betaken them-

selves to Dunedin to share the festivi-

ties of the Otago Jubilee. The train

leaving on Saturday, the first of the

excursion ones, was crowded (many
have since left by boat), and I hear

that the main street of Dunedin

might easily be confused with our own

Colombo-street. so numerous are the

Christchurch people. In the mean-

time our shops are very enticing, and

the weather quite sharp enough to
make one study the desirability of

inspecting the new and the state of

the old winter garments in our ward-

robes. Boat-shape felt hats, and a

touch of plaid on the costume will, I

imagine, be almost like a uniform this

winter; a littleplaid can be used with

excellent effect on most dark gowns,
while for the longer pockets velvet

and fur are so rich and comfortable,
or even velveteen, which is most ad-
mirable for wear.

The appearance of the meeting
house of our City Fathers was com-

pletely changed on Wednesday last,
when His Worship the Mayor and Mrs

Louisson held an

‘AT HOME’

in the Council Chambers. Mrs Louis-

son, wearing a handsome gown of

shot silk in heliotrope and grey, with

hat to match, received the numerous

guests in the library, which was much
beautified and adorned with pot plants
and flowers for the occasion. The
visitors then passed on into the Coun-
cil Chamber, where afternoon tea was

served, this handsome room looking
its very best with the addition of floral

decorations. A string band played a

few selections, and there was much

chatter to enliven the proceedings, as

about 300 people were there during
the afternoon. Some of those present
were Colonel and Mrs Gordon, Mr and
Mrs C. Louisson, Judge and Mrs Den-

niston, Mr and Mrs W. D. Meares and

the Misses Meares, Mr and Mrs F.

Waymouth, Dr. and Mrs Manning, Dr.

and Miss Irving, Mr and Mrs Embling,
Mr and Miss Connal, Mrs and Miss

Cowlishaw, Mr and Mrs G. Humph-

reys, Mr and Mrs Appleby, Mr and Mrs

Barkas, Mr and Mrs T. D. Barker, Mrs

Chas. Cook, Mrs F. Trent, Mr and Mrs

E. W. Roper, Mr and Mrs Fereday and

Miss Macpherson, Mr and Mrs O.

Archer, Mr and Mrs Kettlewell, Mr and

Mrs P. Laurie, and many more.

Mr and Mrs Cranstone Wigley have

taken a house in Onslow-street, off

Papanui Road, and have returned to

it after their honeymoon trip, and are

now settling down to the commonali-
ties of everyday life.

Mr and Mrs V. Hargreaves are living
in Hewitt’s Road, off Merivale Lane,
and are now quite prosaic old house-

keepers.
The Thornton Comedy Company

open at the Theatre Royal on Friday
night with the ‘Strange Adventures of

Miss Brown’; it is said to be the fun-

niest thing ever written, but if it is

more diverting than ‘Charley’s Aunt’

those who see the humourous side

quickly had better take some one to

hold them while they laugh. Of

course, for those who wake up in the

middle of the night and see the joke,
they are safe enough.

Madame Sherwin has promised to

make a return trip to Christchurch
in about a month, and any who neglec-
ted to hear this charming singer will,
1 hope, make up their loss.

DOLLY VALE.

DUNEDIN.

Dear Bee, March 25.

We have been exceedingly gay

this week, owing to the celebration

of the Otago Jubilee. I have much

to tell you, but will try and be as

brief as possible, so as not to weary

you.

On Saturday afternoon Mrs D. H.

Reynolds gave an

AT HOME

at her residence, Montecillo, in honour

of her guests, Mrs Preedy and Miss

Yenken (Melbourne). The day being
fine the guests were able to spend
some time out of doors, croquet being
the popular game. About seventy
visitors were present. Mrs and the
Misses Reynolds received their guests
in the drawing-room. Tea and re-

freshments were laid out in the dining-

room. Among the guests were Mrs

Preedy, Miss Yenken (Melbourne), Mr

and Mrs E. Reynolds, Mr and Mrs W.

Reynolds, Mrs Ritchie, Miss Driver,
Mr and Mrs Finch, Mr E. B. Cargill,
Mr D. MacLean, the Misses Williams,
Mrs and Miss Cutten, Mrs and Miss

Denniston, Mrs and Miss Macassey,
Mrs and the Misses Roberts, Miss Mac-

Neil, the Misses Neill, Mrs Bridgeman,
Mrs A. Fenwick, Mr and Mrs Oliver,
Mr H. Turton, Mr Fisher, Mr Clowes,
Mr Law, Miss Blakeney, Miss Bath-
gate, Miss Gibson, the Misses Gilkison,
Mr and Mrs Grierson, Miss Mills, the

Misses MacLaren, Mrs Butterworth,
Mrs and Miss Boyd, Mr and Mrs PeT-

ston, the Misses Rattray, the Misses

Williams, Mr Oldham, Mr Bell, and

several officers of the French man-

of-war. Mrs Reynolds wore a gown of

black moire, the bodice finished with

lace, vest bordered with steel passe-
menterie; Miss Reynolds dress of

black and blue canvas cloth, black vel-

vet hat; Miss R. Reynolds, dress of

blue canvas cloth, bolero over a vest of

white silk, blue and pink hat; Miss

Yenken, white silk dress, trimmed
with heliotrope satin, black hat; Mrs

Preedy, grey lustre dress, pouched
bodice with lace insertion, and white

hat; Mrs J. Roberts, black brocade,
black lace and chiffon mantle; Miss

Roberts, fawn cloth, white vest, floral
hat; Miss Denniston, green cloth, vest

of white chiffon, green hat with vio-

lets; Mrs Sanderson, green shot silk,
covered black canvas cloth, cape of

green velvet and black lace; Miss

Sanderson, blue cloth with braided

Russian blouse, pink straw hat; Mrs

Ritchie, fawn coloured coat and skirt,
black and pink bonnet; Mrs W. Rey-
nolds, green cloth, trimmed with
white silk and cream lace,
white hat ; Mrs Oliver, brown

and fawn striped silk dress,
vest of white lace, brown velvet hat

with yellow roses; Miss Cutten, corn-

flower blue cloth, braided, blue straw

hat, white quills; Miss V. Reynolds,
blue and black dress, velvet hat; Miss

M. Reynolds, shot silk, velvet picture
hat; Miss E. Bell, grey canvas cloth

over canary silk, grey feather hat with

yellow roses; Miss L. Roberts, green

costume, tailor-made; Mrs Barnes

(Nelson), purple cloth, floral toque;
Sirs Edmond, eau de Nil, brocade

bodice, black satin skirt, trimmed with

cream, brown hat; Miss G. Roberts,

green cloth tailor-made gown, yellow
straw hat, trimmed with pink
and black feathers; Miss Boyd,
lustre dress, trimmed with white

satin, fawn velvet hat with

heliotrope ribbons; Mrs Aufrere Fen-

wick, black with vest of white satin

veiled in black ehiffon. black and

white hat; Miss MacNeil, shot green

silk, black chiffon hat with yellow
roses; Miss G. Rattray, brown cloth,
tailor-made, blue vest, brown straw

hat, pale blue chine ribbons and pink
roses; Miss R. Neil, green cloth, tailor-

made skirt and eoat, green hat with

violets; Miss C.Neil.a tailor-made grey
tweed, faced sapphire blue velvet; Miss
Robinson, purple cloth, Russian

bodice, etc., etc.

ISOBEL.

DIFFERENT NOW.

Simkins : ‘ I thought you said Breezy
was wedded to the truth.’

Timkins : ‘ So I always thought.’
Simkins: ‘Well, if he ever was he's a

widower new.’

WHEN A MAN’S MARRIED.

He : Nearly all the misers reported in

the papers, I notice, are single men.

She : Oh, yes, of course. Married
misers are too common to be worth men-

tioning.

PICTON.

Dear Bee, March 23.

TEA AND TENNIS

were greatly enjoyed at Brooklyn this

week, and a happy little party was

entertained by Mr and the Misses

Greensill. Everybody makes the most

of these out door gatherings just now.

as it looks like winter setting in, when

there will be no more tennis, as the

few courts here are grass courts.

Some of those present were Misses

Greensill (2), Mrs Howard, Mrs Allen,
Mrs J. Greensill, Mrs Hayward, Misses

Western (2), Hay, Philpotts (2), etc.;
Messrs Greensill (2), Dr. Anderson,
who is an acquisition to Picton and

its society; etc.

A CONFIRMATION

service was held in Holy Trinity
Church on Sunday, the Bishop (Mules)
of the diocese officiating. The Bishop
also held a confirmation service at

Koromiko, where there were seven

candidatets, that, with eighteen, in

Picton, made up quite a large number

for so small a place.

THE CHANGEABLE WEATHER

which is really more like spring than

autumn, is accountable for the amount
of illn.ess about. The new rrtedico

(Dr. Anderson) was quite disappointed
with the place when he saw everybody
looking so healthy and well. Possibly
his advent on the scene has had some

effect, for just now he has quite
enough to do. Even his partner (Dr.
Scott) has been ill ever since the

arrival of Dr. Anderson
I fancy that we are going to have

rather a

JOLLY EASTER,
even though we are not having the

big regatta here. A conversazione, to

open the new Institute, picnics on

Easter Monday, and a ball in the Pub-
lic Hall, are already settled, and the
several committees are very busy

making their arrangements.

A CHOIR MEETING
was held in the Anglican Sunday
Schoolroom on Tuesday evening for
the purpose of raising fresh in terest
in the choir, who of late have been

very remiss in their attendance at

practice. Several new members have
been proposed, and the old choir have

promised to attend more regularly for
the future.

The agitation by Blenheim residents
for the removal of the

RAILWAY MANAGEMENT
to Blenheim has resulted in disap-
pointment to them. The Government
have declined to entertain the idea,
and matters remain in statu quo, with
this exception, that the Government
will endeavour to get a daily service
from Wellington to Picton. The Union
Company are to be approached on the
subject.

JEAN.

BLENHEIM.

Dear Bee, March 21.

ST. PATRICK’S DAY

was ushered in with high wind and

lowering sky, and was not by any
means as cheerful as should befit the

Patron Saint of such a light-hearted
raee as the Irish. This national
characteristic, however, enabled those
who hailed from the Emerald Isle to

endure the discomforts of the weather
with equanimity and cheerfulness, and
not with the grumbling of less happily
constituted mortals. Fortunately, al-
though there were several showers

to the forenoon, they were so light
and lasted so short a time, that the

grass at the Show Grounds, where
the Hibernian Sports were held, did

not become really wet. However, in

other parts not far distant, the squalls
of rain were very heavy. The atten-

dance at the sports was good, and

great interest was taken in the bicycle
races, of which there were three—one
mile, two miles, and three miles. The
two first were won by H. F. Redwood

and the last by Ernest Freeth. St.

Patrick’s Grand Handicap was won

by Cyril Carey, and the mile and half-

mile races by John Wells, of Have-
lock. A great proportion of the spec-
tators were country people, and

among them were few that I recog-
nised. The Hibernian Band dis-
coursed lively and pleasing music, and

the punctuality with which the differ-
ent events were got off was worthy
of notice. As the afternoon was

chilly, those who provided tea—the
Sisters of .Mary and J. Rothwell—were

kept busily employed in attending
to the many who sought that cheer-

ing refreshment. To properly con-

clude the day, there was a

GRAND NATIONAL CONCERT

in Ewart Hall in the evening, which
was so largely attended that the hall

could hold no more. Limelight views
were exhibited by Father Goggan,
which served to illustrate some of the
songs. Miss A. Morrison sang ‘Erin,
My Country’ very sweetly; Miss M.

Mullen was equally successful in

‘Kathleen Aroon’; and in singing ‘Dub-

lin Bay’ Mrs Shaw was in tine voice;
Mr Orr’s song was an extract from the

‘Lily of Killarney’—‘Eily Mavourneen’
—which he sang very tastefully;
‘Barney O’Hea,’ sung by Mrs Lucas,
was encored, as, indeed, were all that
partook of a comic nature. Though
Mrs Mclntosh was not quite steady
in the first verse of ‘Killarney’ her

voice was beautifully clear in the last,
and Miss Simson sang the ‘Kerry
Dance’ very pleasingly. Mr S. Connol-

ly sang ‘I Did It,’ and in response to

an encore, ‘Why Can’t Paddy be a

Gentleman’; the latter is a poor song
with a commonplace tune, and why
such a question should be asked I am

sure I do not know, for according
to my experience Paddy always is a

gentleman. Mr Gerald was most suc-

cessful in his song ‘The Waiter,*
though he taxed the resources of his

accompanist, Mr Mervyn Horton, to

the utmost, as, after a bit of a dia-

logue, he would always start in a

fresh key. Mr Pascoe’s dramatic re-

cital of the ‘Charge of the Light
Brigade’ fell flat, as only comic things
pleased those in the baek seats, and

as they talked, it spoiled the enjoy-
ment of those who appreciated. The
treatment accorded to Miss E. Ball

when singing ‘Steer My Bark to Erin’s

Isle’ was anything but polite. It was

the last song on the programme, and

received the respect usually given to

the National Anthem by the audience

marching out. The same evening a

CHARMING LITTLE DANCE

was given by Mrs Arthur Green at the
Bank of New Zealand. The floor was

in fine order and the music inspirit-
ing. The supper was daintily set out
in the dining-room, the decorations
being very artistic. Mrs Green re-

ceived her guests in a handsome black

satin, the corsage brightened w.ith
red flowers; Miss Reid (Wellington)
wore white mervilleux skirt and

sleeves, bodice of Trilby silk, finished

with chiffon and green ribbon; Mrs

W. E. Clouston, black skirt, black and

white blouse, trimmed with black;'
Mrs Black, heliotrope, veiled with

black; Mrs Anderson, white silk dress,
trimmed with silver; Mrs Lucas, black

dress, transparent rucked sleeves; Miss

M. Seymour, bright heliotrope silk,
chiffon trimmings; Miss Beatrice Hor-

ton, black velvet, white lace fichu;
Mrs Mclntosh, black; Mrs Howard,
fawn velvet; Mrs J. Conolly, black;
Miss Waddy, white silk, and tinselled

gauze; Miss Ethel Carey, yellow silk;
Miss Mabin, pale blue, white lace

trimmings; Mrs McCallum, pale green
dress, prettily trimmed. Among the

gentlemen were Messrs Green, P.

Douslin, Black, Dyinock, Mirams,
Stow, Jefferies, Stubbs, Mclntosh,
Pulliene, Conolly, McCallum, Bourne,
Hamish, Baillie, Mabin, G. Seymour.

Many persons hurried to the

MARLBOROUGH TENNIS COURTS

to witness the formal presentation of

the racquet given by Miss A. John-

ston for competition to Miss E. Bull

last Saturday, and when there found
that it w’as postponed to next Satur-

day, when the President's trophy—a
racquet—will be presented to Mr
Mabin. Mrs Mclntosh gave the tea.
and was assisted by her young daugh-
ters. Violet and Mabel, who. as the
afternoon was chilly, were kept busy
supplying the demand for hot tea.

accompanied by delicious cakes.

FRIDA.

IT MAY BE ONE BEASON.
‘Do you know why it is that so many

explorers seek the arctic and so few the
antarctic regions ?’

‘ Well, I think I could make a pretty
good guess.’
• Why ’’

•The arctie regions are not quite so far
away from the headquarters of the

managers of the lecture bureau.’
Ever and anon a great truth is spoken in

jest.

He—-It makes me a better man every
time 1 kiss you, darling. She Oh, Harold,
how good you must l>e now !
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A LINE OF STATIONS ACROSS THE

ATLANTIC.

Our illustrations represent a novel

suggestion for the establishment of

floating stations at regular intervals

across the Atlantic. Ship-wrecked
crews could take refuge in these sta-

tions, which would be supplied with

provisions and a light to attract the

passing steamers. If these stations
could be built sufficiently strong
to withstand the shock of the storms

the idea commends itself to common

sense and humanity.

MAMMOTH GLOBE IN THE PARIS EXPOSITION

A LINE OF STATIONS ACROSS THE ATLANTIC.

Rowley of Sydney Winning the 100 Yds. Invitation Race, at the Auckland Amateur Athletie Club’s

Slack. Photo. CARNIVAL, SATURDAY, MARCH 26TH, 1898.

A PARIS EXPOSITION FEATURE.

The chief feature of the last Paris
Exposition was the Eiffel Tower,
which is to be spared for the Exposi-
tion of 1900, although at one time

its removal from the Exposition
grounds was seriously considered to

make way for something else. Among
the many novel features to be intro-

duced in the Exposition of 1900 will
be a world in miniature, which will
stand on a foundation very much re-

sembling that on which the Eiffel

Tower stands, on which will appear
mountains, seas, rivers, and valleys
as they exist on the earth’s surface,
described on a mathematically cor-

rect, only materially reduced scale.

A miniature railway will encircle the

globe. This miniature earth will be

about three-fourths the height of the

Eiffel Tower, and will be a more con-

spicuous object on the exhibition
grounds than even that marvellous
structure.

THE PRINCE OF WALES

AT DINNER.

In the ‘Life of the Prince of Wales,’
just published, the following account

of the dining arrangements at Marl-

borough House is given for the benefit

of persons who like that sort of in-

formation:—

The dining-room in which great din-
ners are served at Marlborough House

is a very fine apartment, containing a

considerable number of their Royal
Highnesses’ wedding presents. The

Prince does not sit at the end of the

table, as is usual in most houses, but

in the middle seat opposite the buffet,
his guests being on the right and left

and opposite to him. Good taste reigns
over all the arrangements. Thus the

tablecloths are severely plain, though
of the finest quality, and simply work-

ed with the. Royal arms, the rose, the

thistle and the shamrock; while the

table napkins are invariably folded
into a small square to hold the bread,
and never in the fancy shapes in vogue
elsewhere. To each guest two forks,
and no more, are provided, and these

are placed prongs downwards. In

addition, there are one large table-

spoon and one large knife, for in no

circumstances are two knives together
given to any guest. A great many
reasons have been assigned for thjs
rule, but apparently no one has sum-

moned up the courage to ask their
Royal host and hostess. It has fieen
asserted that His Royal Highness has

the old-fashioned dislike to seeing
knives inadvertently crossed. Small

water bottles are used, but the Prin-
cess holds to the Hanoverian habit of

never having finger-bowls.
The table decorations are quite old-

fashioned, for their Royal Highnesses
have remained very conservative in all

their arrangements, but the flowers

placed in the heavy old-world centre-

piece are very beautiful, consisting
often of roses and the rarest orchids.

The menu cards are absolutely plain,
with a narrow gold border, and the

Prince of Wales’ crest. The menu is

always printed in French, the courses

being divided into a first and second

service.
The Prince of Wales has never con-

cealed his great dislike to the im-

mensely long, fatiguing banquets
which were in his youth the rule

rather than the exception; indeed, he

may be said to have revolutionised the

British dinner party. At Marlborough
House dinner begins at a quarter to

nine, and is never allowed to last much
over an hour. Occasionally during the

dinner soft music is played. The

menu is always served a la Russe, that

is to say, nothing is carved in the

dining-room. Certain dishes afe con-

stantly met with in the menu, notably
genuine turtle soup, venison when in

season, champagne sorbet (a kind of

French ice, of which both the Prince

and the Princess are exceedingly fond)
and various sorts of salads. The wines

are all deeanted, and the Prince’s

favourite champagne is an 1889 vint-

age. The dessert service generally
used is Royal blue Sevres.

THE S.S. CHINA.

We give a reproduction of a photo
of the s.s. China, which struck in the

Strait of Bab-el Mandeb last week
All the passengers were saved, and

also the mails and specie, while latest

advices gave some hope of saving the

vessel. The China was a steel steam-

er of 7,899 gross and 6,422 registered
tons. She was built in 1896 for the

P. and O. Company by Harland and

Wolff, of Glasgow. Her dimensions
were: length, 500.5 feet; breadth of

beam, 54.2 feet; and depth of hold,

25.1 feet.

She is one of the four 8,000 ton

steamers contracted for by the Company
some three years ago, the other three
being the India, Egypt and Arabia. They
are all exceedingly handsomely modelled

boats, both alxive and below the water line,
and with their two masts and imposing
funnels have a very smart appearance. A

special feature is the spacious hurri-
cane or upper promenade deck, which,
with the main deck, is so extensive that it

would afford accommodation for nearly
3,000 persons. This deck is nearly 400ft

long and is quite unencumbered with boats,

they being carried on a flying deck. The
cabin accommodation is arranged on a most
lavish scale for the 320 first and 160second

saloon passengers who can be carried. In-
cluding the ship’s officers something like a

thousand persons can be located on these
vessels. Although the decoration in the
saloons and music-halls is not very striking,
these four eight-thousand tonners were

expensive to build, costing just under
£1,000,000. This is due partly to
the powerful triple expansion engines
which developing 11,000 horse power are

capable of driving the screw at 75 revolu-

tions per minute. Under favourable con-

ditions a speed of 18 knots is attained.

Captain M. de Horne, who is in charge
of the China, is one of the best known

captains in the P. and O. fleet, although he

is not such a familiar figure in the Aus-
tralian as the Eastern trade.

A Shakesperian Soliloquy.—Scene:
Melbourne. A backyard, secluded. In

the foreground a pump. Enter milk-

man, with milk pails. Milkman:

The quantity of cow's milk is not strained,
It streameth from the udder of thecow
Into the pail beneath; it is twice skimmed.
Once by the wholesale, second by the

retail ;
‘Tis thinnest when ‘tis carried to the door
Of the consumer ; and it Incubates
A typhoid microbe better than the air.
This pump does show how good hydraulic

power,
The attribute of profit in the trade.
Can be applied despite law of queens.
But milkmen are above the dread of law.

It is enthroned upon the judge’s bench
And concrete stalks in guise constabular;
But legal power doth then seem less ma-

jestic
Where there is no authority.Therefore I,
Though evil be my deed, pump thus—and

thus. (Pumps).
Though I observe a nice discrimination
In course of pumping, lest it chance that

some

Anxious consumer with a test tube pry
For foreign bodies in the virgin milk.

(Ceases pumping).
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THE PENINSULAR AND ORIENT COMPANY’S S.S. “CHINA.”

Slack, Photo. AUCKLAND AMATEUR ATHLETIC CLUB’S CARNIVAL IN THE DOMAIN

Saturday, March 26th, 1898.
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ROSE’S REVENGE.

(By AMELIA E. BARR.)

Quiet as a grate in the moonlight
was the Aslin mansion in the sultry
summer afternoon. The siesta then
absolved every one from the present,
and, in the land of dreams, mistress
and slaves found a temporary equal-
ity. In her own vast, dusky room,
closely jalousied from every sunbeam,
madam was fast asleep. She was at
all times a beautiful woman, but more

so now in her snowy deshabille, calm
and still behind rose-tinted mosquito
screens.

I have said all were asleep and

dreaming, but I must make one excep-
tion. Frank Aslin, aged twenty, was

dreaming without sleeping. He had in

his pocket a letter which was quite
sufficient to banish sleep from such an

enthusiastic, romantic nature; and yet
the letter was only from his father,
the gravest gentleman you would meet
in a year’s journeying. It was short

and simple enough, as all Judge As-

lin’s letter were, and merely said:

‘Dear Boy, — I shall be home on

Wednesday night. Come to meet me

at Neale’s Station and bring the
carriage, as there will be a young

lady with me. Give Queen orders to

make all arrangements for her com-

fort. If your mother feels able to
give any directions I shall feel obliged
to her.’

But Mrs Aslin had not felt able.

She heard the news just as she was

preparing for her siesta and was satis-

fied to delegate full power to the
negress Queen. Who the young lady
was she did not know—and she really
had little care. The house was large
enough to give a room to a good client
of the judge’s without causing her any
annoyance, and she was quite sure

that Judge Aslin would not offer his

hospitalities to anyone who was not

likely, in some way or other, to be an

equivalent.

Felippa and Joanna Aslin, being
themselves young ladies, speculated a

little about the stranger, but with no

lively interest. They had seen several
of their father’s lady clients, and they
had generally been women of a sor-

rowful spirit, struggling through the
intricacies of Spanish land-titles and

government claims. The word ‘young’
lady was, indeed, the promise of some-

thing different; but they inherited,
with the Mexican beauty of their

mother, her lazy, inert disposition,
and they knew no medium between

indifference and enthusiasm. Frank,
on the contrary, with the Scotch
physiognomy of his father, bad also

inherited his speculative, energetic
temperament.

‘None are so pretty as my little
mamma,’ said Frank, stooping to kiss
the lovely face lifting itself out of

floating lace and gleaming gems. Then

he drove rapidly to Neale’s Station,
and was just in time to see his father

lift a young girl out of the stage— a

girl quite unlike any he had ever seen,
a fair, rosy, golden-haired divinity,
who lifted eyes, blue and clear as

heaven, to meet him.

The judge said her father had been

his earliest friend, and that Rose and
her fortune were left to his care. He
demanded for her the coolest rooms,
the best maid, the most scrupulous
attentions. Her dresses were rich,
her allowance ample, and there seemed
no earthly reason for madam to inter-

fere with Frank’s worship of his new

divinity. So the sweet old drama was

lived over again; it was delicious

enough to live it over in that dreamy,
passionate clime, where no rude ele-

ment jarred its perfect beauty. But

though Judge Aslin seemed well con-

tent that Frank and Rose should love

each other, he persistently opposed all

talk of marriage. By and by this op-
position. where opposition seemed so

unnecessary, roused all the dormant

curiosity and jealousy of madam’s

Southern nature.

She began to question Rose care-

fully about her former life; but the

child had nothing to conceal, and told

all with a frankness which madam

considered of itself proof positive of a

preconcerted tale. Her mother she

denied all knowledge of; her father

she described as a sad, lonely gentle-
man. writing much, and seeing very
few strangers. When madam asked

about the ‘establishment,’ Rose de-

scribed a little cottage standing in a

cocoa and tamarind grove, and an old

negro woman, who she said was still

living in Key West—all of which in-

creased suspicion against her, as Mr
Aslin had told a very different story.

He had spoken of great obligations
to this evidently poor, uninfluential
gentleman, ‘who wrote much and saw

few strangers,’ and had intimated that

Rose was connected with a wealthy
and powerful family and was heiress
to large estates.

With all her inexperience and sim-

plicity of character, Rose was at

length sensible of being watched and
not pleasantly commented on. Her
rambles with Frank became matters of
espionage, and every kind word and
action from her guardian raised an

angry frown on all the ladies’ brows.

Then Frank was suddenly, and with

scarcely any preparation, sent to

Europe, and her life settled down into
a dull, unhappy monotony, which was

now unbroken by any efforts on the
part of madam or the young ladies to

lighten. They received and paid
visits, and went occasionally to New

Orleans for a week’s holiday,but never

on any occasion requested her society.
Rose could not be ignorant that this

change had not been accomplished
without much angry disputing in the
house, but there are situations in

which a man is powerless to defend a

woman, however anxious he may be to
do so, and Mr Aslin felt this fact pain-
fully.

Just what were his wife’s suspicions,
she never told any one. It is likely
she bad not even decided on them in

her own heart, but they had a very
decided effect. Miss Rose Van Ransa-
leur's name began to be pmitted from
all invitations and calls of ceremony,
and the very servants dropped the ele-
ment ofrespect out of their attentions,
unless Mr Aslin was present.

Poor little Rose! This was not her

only trouble. Frank never wrote to

her. His mother indeed read some

pleasant message or apology in the
first letters, with always a promise of
a long letter for herself, but it never

came; and gradually even the message

grew colder, until it, too, was for-

gotten. i -

Nothing can change the nature of a

woman like the indulgence of one

overmastering passion. In her insane
jealousy, madam forgot her inherent-

laziness. She learned to follow Rose
into the loneliest and most distant
parts of the plantation, and to watch

her at hours once absolutely devoted

to slumber and privacy. From this
terrible persecution Rose began slowly
to perceive she must fly somewhere.

One day, when the madam and hei-
pretty, ungenerous daughters had gone
for a holiday to New Orleans, Rose,
defying her negro guards, went boldly
to Mr Aslin’s office and poured forth,
with passionate tears and complaints,
all her wrongs, entreating that her

real position might be explained to

her. Mr Aslin seemed to suffer in her

recital more keenly than Rose herself.

A spasm of intense agony contracted
his face, but he would not suffer her

to move.

‘lt will be over soon, child,’ he said,
‘and it is well that you have brought
me to this point. You shall know all

that I can tell you. Rose, your father
and I were sworn friends even in

early boyhood. We were both at the
same school. I was strong and he

was sickly and weak. I fought his

battles and talked to him through
many a night when he was suffering
too much to sleep.

‘Then, dear, we both went to Europe,
and I, while he was studying hard,
gave myself up to every species of sin
and dissipation. Yet his love never

grew cold; his patience never wearied.
At last, Rose, I committed a crime
which would have sent me to prison
for the best years of my life, had not

your father, by absolutely impoverish-
ing himself, placed me in safety. He

did this without a word of reproach.
He clasped my stained hand and wept
as bitterly at parting with me as if 1

had been worthy of his love.

‘I buried myself in this wilderness,
then a Mexican town, and commenced

the practice of law. After some years,
1 married, and wealth and honours

followed me; but I never had another
friend. I kept my own counsel even

from my wife. About five years after

my settlement here, your father wrote

and told me that a lovely girl whom he

had married in defiance of his father

and friends’ wish was apparently dy-
ing. He had hopes of delaying death,
however, in a southern climate if I

could find a nice home for him. Just
nt that time a little Florida place was

lying in my hands for exchange for

Texas sugar lands, and I bought it and

went myself to meet my friend to see

him comfortably accommodated to

circumstances.
‘Your mother lingered about a year,

and after her death his Florida home
became very dear to your father. The
climate suited his health. It was far

removed from all his estranged
family. He could live economically
there. And as I was now able to pay

back gradually my debt there was no

need for any exertion on his part. He
devoted himself to literature and be-
came a noted writer on the subjects
he investigated.

‘But the quarrel with his family was

never healed. He was, in general, for-

giving and forbearing to a fault; but

the opposition and cruelty which his

young wife had met with he considered
unpardonable. When he found him-
self dying he sent for me and commit-
ted you and your interests to my care.

Knowing that you must (however poor

you are now) eventually inherit your
grandfather’s immense wealth, how
could I let you, in the foolish tender-

ness of a first passion, marry Frank?

My duty to you demands that you
must see more of the world before

deciding so important a matter.

‘lt is time you went now to those
more able to protect you than I am.

For your welfare I would lay my life
down against anything I could fight;
but women have a subtle method of

annoyance before which I am power-
less. This is the more necessary as

my own life is very uncertain and I

may die in any such attack as you
have witnessed. Besides, in my opin-
ion, there is going to be a long and

bitter war, and, before it is over, God

only knows how I shall be situated,
even if alive. Will you go North at

once ot will you wait until I communi-

cate with your grandfather?’
‘I will go at once.’
‘To-morrow, then, we start. To-

night I will put in order all your
father’s letters and papers ; they will
go jyith us, and I will at the same

time make all necessary explanations.’
‘But madam? She will be so angry

at you.’
‘I can brave madam’s anger for the

child of one who braved infamy and

poverty for me. Make as few prepara-
tions as possible; we will take the

house by surprise in spite of their

vigilance.’
Next morning the judge made no

secret of his intentions. He left

slander nothing to speculate about.

The Senor Gonzales, madam’s brother,
was perfectly satisfied and agreeable,
and no one in the village ever cared
to dissent from a gentleman at once

so ready to take offence and to exact

apologies as the Mexican don was.

The journey, begun without a single
‘God-speed,’ nevertheless prospered.
In about eight days Rose found her-

self within the shadow of a splendid
old brick mansion, the petted and be-
loved child of a doting old man. Mr

Aslin lingered a few days. He set the
memory of his dead friend in noblest

sentences before the regretful father;
he saw Rose fully acknowledged in all

her rights, and bright and happy in

recovered love and confidence. With a

noble self-denial he never named

Frank, but at the last hour Rose’s

own heart spoke for both.

‘Before you say good-bye,’ she whis-

pered, ‘tell me truly: ‘Do you think

Frank has forgotten me?’

T am sure he has not, Rose. You

will findout one day thathis truth and

honour are unstained. But never for-

get, child, one thing: Have no en-

gagement without your grandfather’s
knowledge. I never knew a blessing
on a sinful, wilful marriage. The
blessing of friends asks God’s blessing,
too, my child.’

The war prophesied came with the

rapidity of a thunder-storm. Hardly
had Mr Aslin got home when the coun-

try was sealed to social intercourse,
and local information became very
uncertain and infrequent. In the
earliest phase of the excitement

Mr Aslin died of heart-disease,
and Senor Gonzales went with

a troop of lawless men to the Mexican
frontier. Frank was in Constantino-

ple, and how the reckless, improvident
family, with a troop- of lazy, unman-

ageable servants, was to live without

the judge's income and the senor’s

overseeing seemed a doubtful problem.
But time to Rose flew in those days

of excitement. One great event trod

on the heels of another. About three

years after Rose had ‘come to her own’

and been received by them had passed
away: and Rose was still Rose Van

Ransaleur. There had been no lack of

lovers, but none of them suited Rose

for a husband, and the old gentleman

smiled grimly as one after another
stopped visiting at the old Brick Man-
sion.

Getting toward Christmas in the

fourth year of the War Rose went
one morning with her grandfather to
call on a friend staying in one of the
fashionable hotels. The clerk who
answered her grandfather’s inquiries
was Frank Aslin. Rose looked gladly,
steadily at him; there was no doubt
of his identity. In eager, tearful tones
she drew her grandfather aside and
told him all the truth. It was rather
a bitter pill for the old gentleman to
swallow, but he did not hesitate be-
fore so manifest a courtesy and duty.
Still he could not quite control him-
self.

‘These Aslins seem our evil genius,
Rose,’ he said; ‘their friendship in one

generation is enough.’
‘Nay, grandfather, this generation

reaps what the last one sowed.’

He shook his head doubtingly, but

after putting her in the carriage went

frankly up to the young man and

said :

‘Mr Frank Aslin?’
For one moment Frank hesitated,

and then answered :
*1 know no reason for denying my

name. Necessity has no law, sir.’
‘I am an old friend of your dead

father, and I purpose in the present
unpleasant circumstances to take his

place toward you. Will you dine with

me to-night at seven o’clock ?’

The offer so frankly made was as

frankly accepted, and the meeting be-
tween guest and granddaughter was

such as to render all explanations
unnecessary.

Frank’s story was a very common

one: He had found his money barely
sufficient to bring him back to New
York, and had arrived too late to re-

turn home with safety. His efforts to
obtain employment had been limited
by the fact that he had been brought
up‘ to do nothing;’ and, without a

trade or profession, he had been than 1:,
ful enough to drift into a hotel clerk-
ship until the evil days were over.

I do not pretend that he was a hero,
but Rose glorified him in her imagi-
nation into one. It is a way women

have; and without it I am afraid the
world would not get carried on at all.

When the War closed at last, the
Aslin mansion and estate were adver-
tised for sale at a mere nominal value.
Old Mr Van Ransaleur bought it
quietly and gave it to Rose for her
wedding present. Frank soon after
carried the title - deeds down South,
and a proud, dark woman took them
with tears of passionate joy out of his
hands. That was Rose’s revenge. It
might have been coals of fire to some

people, but it was not to madam. She
had still the idea that in some unex-

plained way she was the injured party.
However, as the years rolled on and

the beautiful Southern sisters got a

habit of coming every summer to
Frank and Rose, a more generous feel-
ing grew up in hearts little used
to acknowledge the rights of others.

Rose one morning came radiant into
her husband’s room, saying:

‘Frank! Frank! Guess whom my
letter is from!’

‘lt looks like my mother’s writing.’
‘lt is. She says she has quite for-

given us, and is coming to be god-
mother to the new baby. We must

certainly call it Papeta, after her.’

Recipe for Good Soap Bubbles.—A
common soap bubble illustrates in a
most beautiful manner many import-
ant scientific principles, and evennow

all the phenomena presented by these
films of soap and water are not

clearly understood; perhaps least of
all why a solution of soap should pos-
sess this property of forming bubbles
to such a high degree. The ordinary-
solutions of soap and water are of

very little use for these purposes, as

the bubbles last only a few minutes
and break at the slightest touch. The
best liquid is a solution in water of

pure oleate of soda, to which has

and add to it one-third its bulk of
cerine. Oleate of soda can usually
be obtained through a druggist, but,
if not, the following recipe will give
a fairly good substitute:—Cut some

white cast-ile soap into fine shavings
and dissolve in hot water, with con-

stant shaking. Allow the mixture to
stand over night, and in the morning
pour off the clear portion at the top,
and add to it one-third itsbulk of

glycerine. With this solution fine

large bubbles may be blown, which

will remain a long time without

breaking, and can be handled quite
freely.
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ACTORS WHO FORGET
THEIR PARTS.

AMUSING EFFORTS TO SAVE THE

SITUATION.
One of the first essentials of the

actor’s art is that he must be a ‘good
study’—by which is meant that he
must be able to quickly and

thoroughly learn his lines, so that

there may be no awkward pauses
when he comes to repeat them on the
stage. Failure by an actor to remem-

ber his part has many times been the
occasion of unrehearsed effects, that,
were it not for the performer’s mother

wit, would have spoilt the most pro-
mising show.

Old playgoers will remember John
Reeves, the Adelphi favourite, who was

notorious, in the profession, for never

being perfect in his parts. He relied

very greatly on the prompter, and
though hejiad very many close shaves,
he was never quite cured of his bad
habit. .

..

A piece, now forgotten, was once

produced in which Reeves’ dialogue,
in the opening scene with a fellow-

actor, contained,the whole key to the
plot. Without this explanation it was

scarcely intelligible. On came John,
and spoke his soliloquy pretty cor-

rectly. Hei.was joined by the second

character, who had to say:
‘Tell me how this occurred?
‘I will,’ said John. But John didn’t;

for to save his life he couldn’t remem-

ber a single word. He stumbled and

stammered. In vain the prompter gave
him the proper Word* At length he
advanced and caught holcLof his com-

panion’s arm in a friendly way, ex-

claiming:
‘Hold! There are listeners! Walk

through the garden and I willexpkun
all,’ and he forced him off the stage,
to the great amusement of the audi-

ence. However, they returned in a

moment, and by a clever piece of

gave the audience the neces-

sary explanation.
Sir Henry Irving’s piercing eyes and

intense expression once had the effect

of making a fellow-actor altogether
forget that he was on the stage at all.

It occurred in Manchester during a

performance of ‘Macbeth,’ and in the
scene where Macbeth says to one of

the murderers, ‘There’s blood upon
thy face,’ Irving put so much earnest-

ness into his words that the murderer

forgot his proper answer ("Tis Ban-

quo’s, then’) and replied, in a startled

voice, ‘ls there; great Scott!*

He fancied, as he afterwards con-

fessed, that he had broken a blood-
vessel.

Osmund Tearle’s naturalness of

manner was responsible for a similar

but even more ludicrous forgetfulness
on the part- of a subordinate actor.

Tearle was playing Hamlet in a small

country town, and the part of Guild-
enstern was enacted by a local gentle-
man who prided himself on his musi-

cal capabilities. Hamlet asks him:

‘Will you play upon this fife?’ He
replies: ‘My lord, I cannot.’ ‘I pray
yon.’ ‘Believe me, I cannot.’

Hamlet persists: ‘I do beseech you,’
and the amateur replies: ‘Well, if

your lordship insists on it, I will do

my best’; and, to the confusion of

Hamlet and the great amusement of

the audience, he played ‘God Save the

Queen.’
Arthur Roberts, in his most enter-

taining reminiscences, tells a capital
story of a scratch company with which
he was connected in his early days.
The scene was a hall in the West of

London, and as the programme was a

very loosely- arranged affair. Roberts

to fill up a gap, induced a well-known

comie song writer to go on the stage
and give a song.

This gentleman was a good writer
but a poor singer, though he meant

well. He was not going to be tied

down to any particular key, and in the

courseofhis efforts essayed every note

from A to Z. and judging by the dis-

cords, he must have succeeded in get-
ting as far as K. He started ‘The

Wolf’ in falsetto, but it was not ex-

actly an inspiriting success. When
he reached ‘Locks, bolts and bars shall
fly asunder,’ he came to a finish as re-

gards his song.
But he made a speech: ‘Ladies and

gentlemen,* he said. ‘l’ve forgotten the

next line, but with your permission
I’ll do a hornpipe.’ The audience
scented a novelty in half of ‘The Wolf’

followed by a hornpipe, and it put
them in good spirits for the rest of
the evening.

One of our most popular touring
managers tells a good story against
himself of how an Irish super once

brought his production of ‘Macbeth’

to an untimely end through his be-

setting sin of forgetting his part.
This super was playing one of the
murderer’s parts in the banquet scene,

and during rehearsals would persist
in walking down to the footlights and
taking up a position in which he

totally eclipsed Macbeth from the view

’of the audience.
The manager wore out his patience

trying to teach the man his proper
place, till at length, on the evening
preceding the first production, Mac-
beth took the erring super and told
him to stand by whilst he drove a

brass-headed nail at the exact spot
where the murderer was to stand

during the scene.

‘See that nail?* he said. Well, you
just walk on and come right down to

that spot, and not a step further until

I enter.’
‘I understand, sor,’ the super re-

plied, and apparently the difficulty
was ended.

The first night gave every promise
of success. The banquet scene arrived,
and the murderers entered and pro-
ceeded to walk to their appointed
places. Our friend boldly marches

half-way across the stage, then he

- pauses, stops, ; turn round and stoops
as if looking for something he. had
dropped. The audience began to titter,
and Macbeth, who just entered, be-

came purple with rage. He stalked

up to the super’s side:

Tn heaven’s name, what are you
about?’

‘Sure, sor,’ replied the murderer,

quite loudly, Tm looking for that

blessed brass-headed nail o’ yours.’

FIGHT BETWEEN A TIGER
AND A BULL.

By the agency of the Paris letter of

the ‘Morning Post’ one gleans details

of an extraordinary entertainment
given at the Plaza de Madrid recently
in the presence of 1,300 spectators.
This was a combat between a royal
Bengal tiger and an Andalusian fight-
ing bull. The tiger, Cesar, was a full-

grown brute, belonging to Spessardi,
the trainer, who had never been able

to do anything with it, and had, in-

deed, once nearly fallen a victim to

its ferocity. He sold it for GOOOfr to

the director of the Plaza. A cage,

seventeen yards square, by four in

height, had been erected in the middle

of the arena, and the animals were

brought on in vans, the bull being the

first to be released into the enclosure,

The brute immediately began to run

round and round his prison, bellowing
and throwing up sand and gravel with

his hoofs. The instant the tiger en-

tered the cage he gave a roar, and

bounded on the bull, avoiding the

horns, and fixed on his flanks and

belly with both teeth and claws. The

bull remained still for a few seconds,
and then seemed to be sinking back-

wards to the ground. The spectators
thought that, all was over, but the

tiger let go for a second to take ano-

ther hold, and in the brief interval

was kicked over by the wild plunges
of the bull. Before the tiger had time

to recover, the bull was on him, and

sinking his horns into the striped
hide, it tossed the tiger into the air.

This was repeated four or five times,
the bull varying his tactics occasion-

ally by banging his adversary against
the bars. When the bull stopped the

tiger lay limp on the ground, and the

crowd, thinking he was dead, cried

‘Bravo, toro.’ The bull stood stamp-
ing for a moment in the middle of the

cage, and then, seeing the tiger did

not move, approached and smelt him.

But Cesar was only shamming death,
and seized the bull’s muzzle in his
powerful jaws so the animal could no+

move. Eventually, however, he was

released, and, after stamping furiously
on the tiger, again caught him on his
horns. This time the tossing, stamp-
ing and banging apparently ended ii
Cesar’s death. The cage was then

opened, and the bull rushed out, and
back to his stable. For precaution’s
sake, the tiger’s van was brought up,
and to the general surprise, Cesar
rose to his feet, glanced round as if

afraid the bull was still there, and
then bounded into th# van. The tiger
was found to have five ribs broken,
besides having a number of wounds
from the bull’s horns. He is expected-,
nevertheless, to survive. It is said that
all wild animals—bears, lions, pan-
thers, and tigers—-fare badly in oom-

bat with the Spanish fighting bull.
Man and elephant are the. only mire

victors over these active and ferocious
beasts.

MATRIMONIAL BALDNESS.

Mr H. Thurber Richardson is a free

American citizen who has little or no

hair on his head. He is involved, the

New York papers tell us, in a divorce

suit, a side issue of which is whether

his baldness is the outcome of matri-

mony. He is the respondent in the

case, and part of his defence consists

in the production of two photographs,
one before matrimony with long, flow-
ing hair, the other after some years of

married life, without any hair what-

ever. He says his wife pulled his hair

all out. She replies that it fell out,
and that she wasn’t even there when

the baldness occurred. The case will

come up for trial.

An interesting feature of the matter
is that since Mr Richardson’s claim

was filed he has been much annoyed
by representations of baldness cures,
who offer to make a contract with him

to restore his hair to the condition it

was in before his marriage.

‘We make a speciality of married

men,’ said one agent who called at his

office. ‘Our lotion will produce hair

upon the summit of the most con-

firmed married man in New York.

When a man moults his hair on

account of matrimony, it is much

easier to cure him than if the baldness

is due to disease, because even the

most grasping wife usually leaves
some of the hair roots, and, with

proper cultivation, they may be made

to sprout again.’
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Assisted by a Large Staff ofResident University Graduates.
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SOME WONDERFUL
FAMILIES.

Families of a dozen and one or two

more are so common in this land of

ours as to excite very little comment

when additions are made to them;

but when the total number tops the

score the parents are usually regarded

as celebrities. Only recently a coun-

try lady presented her lord and master

with a twenty-second; and not long
ago the prize in a large family com-

petition, organised in London, had to
be divided between two - worthy
matrons who each boasted offspring
to the number of twenty-five.

Remarkable as are these cases, how-

ever, they pale into insignificance
when compared with the record famil-
ies of our forefathers.

In 1698, a surgeon of the name of

Greenhill presented a petition to the

Duke of Norfolk, as Earl Marshal, in

which he stated that he was the
seventh son and the thirty-ninth child

of one father and mother, and begged
that so uncommon a thing should be

signalised by an addition to the peti-
tioner’s coat of arms, and the gift of

some particular motto which would be

transmitted to posterity. It is under-

stood that Greenhill’s desire was

granted.
A tomb in Conway churchyard has

the following inscription upon it: —

‘Here lyeth the body of Nicholas

Hocker, of Conway, gentleman, who

was the forty-first child of his father,
William Hocker, by Alice, his wife,
and the father of twenty-seven child-

ren; 1637.’ Evidently Hocker, junior,
had in some measurekept up the tra-

ditions of the family.
A local history of the county of

Cumberland tells "us that 100 years ago

at a place calledKirton-le-Moor, a man

and his wife, accompanied by their
thirty children, might have been seen

proceeding to church to the christen-

ing of the thirty-first. If this proces-

sion had been made a custom at each

birth, the elder sons and daughters
must have been getting rather tired of

it by this time.

Probably the most remarkable case

ever heard of, however, is that which

is recorded in what are known as the

Harleian manuscripts which lie in the

British Museum. An entry has been
discovered there indicating that a

Scottish weaver had no fewer than

sixty-two children given to him by one

wife, who was also a native of the

land o’ cakes. Only four of the girls
attained maturity; but forty-six of the

sons became men; and it was stated

that most of them were living at New-

castle-on-Tyne in the year 1670.

Really big families are far more

common in Germany nowadays than

here and a reeent report issued by the

Statistical Society of Berlin, concern-

ing one year’s births in that city,
should have been enough to have made
the Parisians, .with their alarmingly
low birth rate, turn green with envy.

One wife presented her husband with

her twenty-third child, two with their
twenty-first, one with her twentieth,

two with their nineteenth, six with

their eighteenth, and seven with

their seventeenth. A large number

of more youthful mothers are bidding
fair to rival these achievements of
their elders, for it appears that one

young wife, only twenty-three years

old, has become a mother for the ninth
time, one aged twenty-one for the

seventh, and one aged nineteen for the

fifth, whilst five, wives who have only

seen eighteen summers have been so

blessed three times, and one who is

but vet sixteen is twice a mother.

ORIGIN OF LACE.

Hand-made lace has a fascinating

history, says the ‘Woman’s Home

Companion.’ Some have supposed that

it originated in Egypt, the land that

gave birth to nearly all the arts; but

search diligently as you may, and you

will never discover in mummy’s tomb,
on sculptured or painted wall, or in

in any archaeological find whatever,
the pictorial or actual remains of this

poetic tissue; neither is there docu-

mentary evidence of its presence
there. Gauzes and nets, fine muslins

ami exquisite embroideries, fringes,
knotted and plaited, you may meet

with frequently, but this fabric with-

out a foundation, this ethereal textile,
named by the Italians ‘punto in aria’

(stitch in air), you will never chance

upon. Why? Because it did not exist

before the 15th century; because it

was invented by

THE EUROPEAN WOMAN,

forming her contribution to the Ren-

aissance, and was pnknown to the

Orientals, who have even now no love

for its pale perfection, and do not use

it in their costumes nor in household

decoration. Its lack of colour makes

it unlovely in their eyes.

Fanciful stories have been woven to

account for the invention of the art,
and the honour has been claimed by
both Venice and Flanders. Yet it did

not at once spring into being in full

perfection, but was rather an evolu-

tion, and came by degrees. In ‘punto
tagliato’ (cut point) we first

perceive a grouping in its direc-

tion, for with the piercings of

white embroidery we have a lighter
effect. In drawn w-ork (‘punto tirato’)
another step was gained, and in reti-
culated grounds or network we have

a decided advantage. Upon this net

the pattern was darned in, and in

France it was called ‘lacis,’ the nearest

word we have to lace. After these

efforts came a total emancipation from

all foundations, and the ‘punto in aria’

was

AN ASSURED FACT.

The first lace, it is thought, was made
with the needle (point), the pattern
being traced upon parchment or

paper, and the outlines marked by a

thread, caught now and then to the

paper, to keep it in place. Upon this

scaffolding the slight superstructure
was built, and the method is still the

same. Soon afterward the bobbins
came in as a factor, and the needle
and the bobbins remain to this day
the only means employed to produce
hand made lace. So that all of it re-

solves itself into the two generic kinds
—point, which is made by the needle,
and pillow, by the bobbins; or there

may be a composite article made by
both.

A GOLD MINE IN THE SEA.

The sea has at last been made to

give up her gold under the magical
wand of the Rev. Prescott Jernigan, a

Baptist minister in Florida, who has

deserted the Church to hunt for gold.
It was while Mr Jernigan was reco-

vering from an attack of typhoid fever

that his attention was arrested by an

article on the ‘Gold in the Sea.’ He

dwelt long on the idea, and as his

strength returned, resolved to discover
a method by which the gold could be

extracted from its liquid mine.

After many months of research and

experiment the secret was mastered,
and in company with Mr Ryan, a Bap-
tist Sunday-school superintendent, the
reverend inventor was successful in
raising a capital of £ 10,000 with
which to commence operations. Work-
ing with very inadequate appliances,
he had already found gold in paying
quantities, and shows quite a small

fortune in nuggets and dust, the

fruits of his solitary experiments.
He now proposes to build his appa-

ratus across some of the narrow

creeks in Passamaquoddy Bay, Maine,
where the work can be conducted in

secrecy. In these creeks the tide rises

and falls 20ft. This gives a speed of

six miles an hour: and thus, with
each rise and fall of the tide, thirty-
six miles of water pass through the

apparatus, depositing their gold as

they pass. The managers expect thus

to deal with 4,000 tons of water a day,
and to realise a profit, from the work-

ing. of £2.000 a week, with which for

a time they will be content.
The process, which is a- profound

secret, is said to be electrical; and of

its genuineness there can be no ques-
tion. The company’s capital of

$lOO,OOO is already subscribed; and as

the mine is, humanly speaking, inex-
haustible, the followers of the ex-

reverend pioneer should realise a for-

tune.

When a lady is sitting to a Parisian

photographer for a portrait the oper-

ator does not, in a perfunctory
manner, coldly request her to look

pleasant now, if you please. He says

to her in the most natural and grace-

ful manner in the world: ‘lt is quite
unnecessary to ask madam to look

pleasant; she could not look other-
wise.’ The lady, of course, acknow-
ledges the compliment with her most

gracious and high-bred smile. ‘Click!’

goes the camera, and the picture is

obtained, revealing the sitter to the

greatest possible advantage.

TERRORS OF A TUNNEL.

‘No, mine ain’t what one might call
a cheerful job,’ remarked an old rail-

way employee, whose duty it is to

periodically test the lines in one of

the longest and busiest tunnels on his

company’s system. ‘ln fact,’ he con-

tinued, ‘although I’ve been at the work

for a good many years, the darkness
and the loneliness sometimes give me

a bad fit o’ the creeps; and if I was

offered fifty pounds to stay in a tun-
nel for 12 hours, with plenty to eat

and drink, but no light, I wouldn’t
take the job on. Why? Because
when the time was up I should be

about fit for a lunatic asylum. The
sensation’s simply awful.

‘I shan’t forget in a hurry my first

journey through a tunnel. I hadn’t

cause to be frightened, neither, for an

old platelayer was pilotin’ me, and we

each had a powerful lantern. But the

silence and the blackness ahead and

behind got on my nerves, and when-

ever a train passed the thunderin’
rattle and roar almost made me scream

wi’ fright.

‘l’ve only gone through a tunnel

oncewithout a light, and that was for

a sovereign wager which one o’ my
mates made wi’ me. I won the pound
all right, but the doin’ that journey
gave me was awful. I was shaky and

out o' sorts for a month after, but it

served me right.’—‘The Sketch.’

The miserable have no other medi-
cine, but only hope.—Shakespeare.

YES, ITS A FACT,

RoJbimonb
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AN APRIL FOOL.

. By Mary Wilson.

‘I feel like doing something outra-

geous, Jack.’

‘Worse than usual, Jill?’

‘Very far above and beyond any-

thing I’ve ever done.’

‘May the saints preserve me!’ and

then silence fell between them.

Jill drew the vase of flowers over to

her side of the table, and began tear-

ing the pretty yellow blossoms to

pieces.
Jaek caught the fair, destructive

fingers in his own.

‘You are bent on mischief, Jill; 1

fear we shall both come to grief, as

did our namesakes beforeus, unless

you leave off your bad habits.’

‘When we are sober, married people,
Jaek, living out at Elmwood, 1 shall

be a model of sedate propriety, but

now I’m hungering and thirsting for
fun.’

‘Which, being interpreted, means

that you are going to get into an-

other scrape.’
‘No; I shall lay deep plans this

time.’
* Then somebody will suffer. I

fear me, that you are a bloodthirsty
little vixen.’

‘l’m afraid so, Jack. Do you know

what I’m thinking of now?’

‘No, Jill, they say there is honour

among thieves. Perhaps if I join you
in carrying out your deep and dark

plans I may escape the misery that I

fear you are hoping to bring upon
me.’

‘And you’ll really help me? Jack,

you are the joy of my life!’ Jill

pushed the lilies away, and turned a

bright face up to her sweetheart’s.
‘Uncle Bert is away now,’ she went

on, ‘and it’s just the time for our fun.

Only two days before April first!

Come, Jaek, we must settleon some-

thing.’
It was nearly sundown when Jack

went home. He met little Miss Bas-

set on her way from school. She was

a dainty little body, well into the

thirties, but fair and pretty still.
‘I am so surprised,’ she s'aid. ‘l’ve

just had a note asking me to play the

wedding march at your uncle’s wed-

ding.’
‘Then it is true?’

‘Why, yes. The note is signed
“Committee of Arrangements.” That

is queer, but then, your uncle is

queer.’
‘Very. You will play?’
‘To be sure. There—the note is

gone.’
A whiff of wind snatched it from

her hand, and away it went across

streets and gardens, to flutter down

at the door of the village gossip, and

to help very materially in carrying
out the plans of Jack and Jill.

Little Miss Basset trudged on. She

lived with her sister in the country,
and taught music in the village. She
was smiling as she passed Elmwood

Its master was no longer a young

man, and his aversion to marriage
was well known.

‘I would as soon have thought of

being asked to play at the wedding of
the man in the moon,’ Miss Basset

said aloud.

‘Did you speak to me, ma’am?’
‘Mr Grimes! W’hy, sir, I thought

you were in the city. Oh, I beg your

pardon. Can you forgive that thought-
less remark?’

‘ I don’t see how it concerns me,

ma’am, if some man is fool enough to

marry.’
‘But you are the man, sir,’ honest

little Miss Basset exclaimed.
‘l!’ Uncle Bert’s red face grew

redder.

‘Certainly, sir. Have I not just been

asked to play the wedding march at

your wedding?’
‘And when, pray, am I to be mar-

ried?’
‘On Wednesday night, sir.’
‘I think you are a fool, ma'am.’

‘I am indeed, else why do I stop
here?’

She lifted her little head and start-

ed on.

‘Pray, don’t take offence where none

is intended. Wait and tell me what

you know about this matter.’
Miss Basset turned back.

‘Will you come in and help me to

find out who has done this?’

Miss Basset went in. They talked
until Mrs Betsy, the very respectable
housekeeper, came in to say that tea

was ready. After some pressing Miss
Basset went out to tea with them,and

upon its being explained to her that

Mrs Betsy had eut her finger while

slicing the tongue, Miss Basset con-

sented to pour out the tea.

Uncle Bert felt unusually happy.
It had been long since any woman

had taken part in his plans, and Miss

Basset had been so interested in try-
ing to help him. It was cosy and
pleasant to have her sit there in Mrs

Betsy’s place, and chat and drink tea.

He felt very lonely when shewasgone.
On the table he found a queer little

object. It was made of morocco, and

‘musique’ was stamped on it. He

touched it with one finger; then he

took it up. A faint, sweet odour

arose from it, and a cluster of with-

ered violets fell out on the floor. Uncle

Bert picked them all up, stooping
stiffly, and then puffing like an en-

gine when he straightened again.
ft had been long since he had held

a flower in his hand. The violets car-

ried him back over a road that he

was not used to travelling. He went

back to his boyhood, and he thought
of the mother who had died before he

had learned to know her worth. He

remembered that she held violets in

her hand the last time he saw her.

Tears came to eyes that were stran-

gers to them, and Uncle Bert put the
uowers down to blow his nose. Mrs

Betsy heard the blast, and said to the

stable boy that she believed ‘that pore
lone man was settin’ out for a right
cold.’

Uncle Bert had strange dreams that

night; very strange dreams for an old

man who had never loved a woman

even in his youth, and who hated

what he called the ‘whole capoodle’ of

them now; very strange dreams for a

man who meant to die and leave his
wealth and his home to his nephew
and niece.

When he awoke, the sun was shin-

ing in his face. After breakfast he

saw a trim little figure coming up the

walk, and his very strange old heart
stirred about in a peculiar way.

T left my music, or I lost it. Thank

you; I’m so glad to get it.’

Little Miss Basset almost hugged
the roll in he£ joy.

‘l’ll find out all I can to-day, and
tell you. I think some one has been
planning a very big April fool for the
whole town. Just think of the girls
decorating the church, and the con-

gregation and preacher waiting!’ and,
in spite of her duty to Uncle Bert,
little Miss Basset’s brown eyes twink-
led and her eheeks dimpled.

Uncle Bert cleared his throat. ‘lt’s
a whaling joke,’ he said.

‘Yes, sind a cruel one.’

“SpoSe it wasn’t a joke,’ he said,
nervously.

‘But it is.’

‘But it needn’t be. I’d be ready
enough to fall into their plans if you
—could get someone else to play the
march!’

‘What for?’ she asked, stupidly.
T should want you to keep me in

countenance. Let me tell you, Polly
Basset, I’m in earnest. If you think

you could be happy with a rough old

fellow like me, let’s turn the joke on

’em.’
Miss Basset was a little late, and

her lessons were all failures, that day.
She saw the young people working
away in the church, and she noticed
Jack and Jill among the others. Some-
how they seemed to enjoy it more

than the others. After school she

met Jack.
‘I find I cannot play at the wedding,’

she said, ‘but one of mv pupils will
do so.’

Jack thanked her and went on.

‘l’m afraid I shall die, Jack.’

‘Wait until it’s over, Jill. I want

you to see them waiting, and then I

want you to hear what Uncle Bert has
to say when he comes home. We
must sympathise with him of course.

We must keep on the good side of
Uncle Bert, you know.’

Wednesday afternoon came, and the
church was ready, and the village be-

gan to cram itself within the fes-
tooned walls.

Jill came in leaning on Jack’s arm.

She was lovely in her light dress, and
looked modest and demure as is be-
coming to the young wedding guest.
Jack chewed his moustache, and re-

frained from looking at. her. Curi-
osity was the prevailing sentiment.

‘Mho is the bride?’ whispered one
fat old lady to the other.

‘No one knows.’
‘ls she coming with him from the

city?’ asked a third. No one knew.
The whispers were all questions.

The tall, stately minister walked
sedately up the aisle and seated him-
self with slow dignity inside the altar
railing. He looked out over his Re-
sembled guests with what he evident-
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ly hoped to be a joyous smile,weU suit-

ed to the happy occasion. Over his

head swung the enormous lily ar-

rangement that was supposed to sug-

gest the "marriage bell.’

Jill covered her face with both hands.

Jack coughed. Even the organist
was waiting with her eyes on the

church door.

And now the organist turned her

eyes quickly from the door to her

notes, and her fingers fell upon the

keys with a nervous crash that

brought Jack almost to his feet. 'Chen

he and Jill looked at each other. But

the. music struggled on, and a very
fine ear and a very good memory

might have recognised the great mas-

ter’s wedding march.
Uncle Bert was coming slowly, but

surely, up the aisle, and little Miss
Basset was beside him, her small,
gloved hand on his arm, and the

plumes of her pretty, grey hat touch-

ing his shoulder. The minister met

them, and the ceremony began. And
Jack and Jill gazed with big, horror-
stricken eyes.

Smiles grew on the faces of the

people as they realised that little Miss

Basset was the bride. But despair
claimed Jack and Jill for its own.

Neither spoke until they were safe in
Jill’s sitting-room.

‘What have we done?’ wailed poor
Jill.

We’ve got atumble, Jill; just as f

predicted.’
‘lt’s your fault, Jack. I do wish

you had never thought of sueh a fool-
ish thing. I daresay your clumsy
bungling did it all. I never will trust

you again as long as I live.’
‘l’m awfully sorry, but don’t you re-

member ’

‘No, I don’t remember a single
thing. We’ve lost Elmwood, just bv
your folly.’

‘And have I lost you also, Jill?’ very
gravely.

Jill turned to him, smiling through
her tears.

‘No, Jack. “Dame Jill had the job
to plaster his knob.” I’ll try to make
up for it somehow. It was my fault
after all, and. Jack, it has cured me.
T shall never get you into mischief
again. But we won’t let anybody
know.’

WHAT MAKES THEM CRY ?

You have a very sore huger, let us

say. It may be a hurt, a boil, or,
worse still, that fearfully painful
thing, a felou. Oh, my I oh, my!
What a time you have been trying to

protect that poor finger. It is all the

time getting hit or knocking against
something. Simply to keep it out of
harm’s way worries you more thah

doing a day’s work; and you don’t

succeed, and wouldn’t even with a

dozen policemen to help you. You are

scared of a fly threatening to light
on it.

That is the principle on which Mrs

Elizabeth Allen couldn’t bear the least
noise. She had no sore finger, but she

had what was still more sensitive—a

body full of sore nerves; weak, starved
unstrung nerves. So the prattle of

children, the closing of a door, the

momentary roar of a waggon in the

street, the clatter of dishes in the

kitchen, the thousand and one sounds

and noises that are in the air con-

stantly—why, the smallest of them

struck her like a blow from a club.

Noises which are not regarded by a

well person are like volleys of mus-

ketry to one in this condition. Mil-

lions of women know all about it, and

plenty of men too—crowds of them.
You recognise them on sight—those
who are subject to this affliction.

Their lined foreheads, their bright,
suspicious eyes, their self-protecting
gestures and manner—you’ve seen

them. Perhaps you are one of them

yourself. If so, you’d give all your

money and mortgage your future to

have a stronger set of nerves, wouldn’t

you? Let’s us talk about it two

minutes, first quoting the lady’s letter,
which is dated May 11th, 1893, and

written from her home, 263, Syston-
street, Leicester.

‘For many years,’she says,‘l suffered

from indigestion and weakness. After
meals I had a great pain at my chest.

Every few days I had an attack of sick

headache, and had to be constantly
lying down on the couch. I strained
and heaved a good deal, and spat up a

sour nauseousfluid. As time went on

I got very weak and nervous, and
couldn’t bear the least noise.

‘I took all sorts of medicines and

consulted doctors, but nothing did me

much good. Later on I came to hear

of Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup, and
after taking it a short time the disease
left me, and I was able to relish and
digest my food. Owing to the virtue
of this remedy I now keep in good
health. (Signed) Elizabeth Allen.’

And here is Mr W. Nash, who says:
‘For fully ten years I suffered from

periodic attacks of biliousness. At

times a severe headache, preceded by
excessive drowsiness; at other times
vomiting and retching for a whole
day; at other times sleeplessness, pain
in the chest, side, and stomach, coated

tongue and bad breath—that was the

way it acted with me. I grew very
melancholy and was not able to follow'

my business. I consulted doctors and
used tonics, etc., but they only made
me worse.

‘I had constantly heard of your
wonderful remedy, Mother Seigel’s
Syrup, but didn’t believe in it. Then

I read in “Wit and Wisdom” of a case

like mine that the Syrup had cured;
so I tried it, and the first bottle acted
like magic. The pains left me the
first week, I repeated my food no

more, and in a month all my ills were

gone. Bless Mother Seigel for ever, I

say. —Yours gratefully (signed), W.

Nash, 331, Goswell Road, E.C., London,
October 2nd, 1893.’

Now, where is there room enough
on paper to sufficiently praise a medi-
cine that will do what this onedid for

these two good friends of ours? All

pain, remember, is nervous pain, and

in the above case it was the foul and

inflamed stomach which, by stopping
digestion, starved the nerves and

made them cry out. What won’t cry

out when it is starved? Babies will,
men will, women will, nerves will.

Mother Seigel’s medicine set the

stomach in order and gave the nerves

some food. Then what? Why, quiet,
comfort, strength, rest, enjoyment.
“Bless Mother Seigel,” indeed.

Jack: ‘Helen has teeth like pearls.’
Mattie: ‘I suppose that accounts for

her being as dumb as an oyster.’

Beautiful eyes grow dull and dim

As the swift years steal away.

Beautiful, willowy forms so slim

Lose fairness with every day.
But she still is queen and hath charms to

spare
Whowears youth’scoronal—beautifulhair.

Ayer’s
Hair Vigor

will preserve your hair, and thus pre-
serve your youth. *‘A woman is as

old as she looks,” says the world. No

woman looks as old as she is if her

hair has preserved its normal beauty.
You can keep hair from falling out,

restoring its normal color, or restore
the normal color to gray or faded hair

by the use of

Ayer’s ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦

Hair Vigor.

GOLD MEDALS Chief Expositions.

JAMES SMITH & CO.

TE ARO HOUSE, Wellington.
Beg to announce the arrival of very extensive consignments of their

NEW FASHIONABLE MILLINERY
—FOR THE—

Autumn and Winter Seasons.

The Stock has been selected from the most famous millinery houses of London and Paris, and presents the most Original, Stylish,
and Effective Display ever made in New Zealand. Visitors to Wellington should make a point ofcalling to see the new

PARISIAN TRIMMED BONNETS, SPECIAL MODEL HATS, AUTUMN SAILOR STRAWS,
LATEST WINTER FELTS, TRIMMED AND UNTRIMMED HATS.

(LATEST DESIGNS.)

CHILDREN’S HATS AND BONNETS have also been largely imported, and the assortment includes Novelties of Every
Description. The whole stock is marked at prices that are unapproachable elsewhere, so decidedly the best place to purchase
Millinery of any kind is

TE ABO HOUSE, Wellington.
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LONDON AND PARIS

FASHIONS.

s IrWjWgpHe-fgZ HERE are many pretty
costumes on view just

gj now. But we must deal

V njP?l first with head-quarters,
r Up- and discuss the hat and
F bonnet of the moment.
I toque is much in

• evidence, and is a

moderate and very in-
W offensive head - gear

which joins the borderline of hat and
lionnet in a most convenient manner for
mature wearers, who object to the bonnet
pure and simple, but think a hat too

youthful.

There are somevery pretty velvet models

showing now, of which I give an example.
This is of grey miroir velvet undulated
entirely over a moderate-sized oval net

shape, and trimmed simply by a grey,

black, and white bird, and white osprey on

the left side. It is to be a feather, and I
am sorry to add, from a humane point of
view, bird winter in millinerv this year.

Ostrich, and many other feathers may lie
worn with a calm conscience, but wdiole

birds must of necessity have been slain for

this inadequate purpose only. Sea-

swallows and other varieties of white and

grey, and white and black birds are the
demand. Imitation white birds are being
shewn ; but not being so handsome or

modish as the real birds, are but little
bought. Pheasants’ feathers are being
a good deal used for hats, and these may
be indulged in without a pang, as the long-
tails are slaughtered whether we make
scalps of their feathers or no.

But good, conscientious women should
eschew the poor wee innocent birds,
slaughtered to make a holiday hat for
thoughtless females.

Apropos, we have recently entered on

halcyon days for those women who have
passed their youth. But a short time ago,
a woman no longer young was expected to

add to the pangs of this departure of youth
by assuming headgear and garments which

would detract from evenyouth and beauty;
or, if she assumed anything more attrac-

tive, she called down an avalanche of

ridicule and contempt on her diminished
head, and was pleasantly referred to as
“ mutton in lamb’s clothing.” For a

mature or elderly womanto ape the girl is,
of course, a sorry sight, besides making

herself look older rather than younger by
such folly ; but there areso many things
she may wear out of the restricted cata-

logue of the wardrolie of the middleaged
and elderly with such distinct advantage
in making her pleasant to look upon, that
this new era may lie generally hailed with
delight. Provided it be strictly suitable,
she may wear a hat now without comment

orridicule. This is a rational concession.
A hat is warmer, more furnishing and
comfortable, and far ami away more lie-

coming than a lionnet, which must lieworn

farther back on the head. Also, if she has

retained a slight youthful figure, she is no

longer doomed to a nondescript mantle
which would guy Hebe herself; and in all
respects she is now allowed a reasonable
‘ look-in.’

Referring to mantles brings me to my
second sketch. A smart model of the new

anil now all-prevading Moujik jacket or

blouse. This example is of olive-green
cloth, lined with pink silk. It is trimmed
with black caracul fur ami black braid,
and gathered into the waist by an oxodised
silver belt. A chic little toque lionnet of

green miroir velvet, pink chrysanthemums,
and black ostrich tips accompanies this

jacket.

Plaids are asserting themselves a good
deal—perhaps the only pronounced or as-

sertive introduction we nave this season;

but, where the garments in general are

very plain, they are far from offensive as

facings, linings to coats and capes or skirts,
as these latter are being lined •(half-way
up, at least) most resplendently for show-

ing when held up, and harmonising with
the dainty silk pettieoats beneath.

A plaid gown, in shades of green, is the

subject of my third illustration. It is
made with quite plain skirt, lined with
green satin, and a Moujik, or Russian
blouse bodice, which is the bodice of the
hour. The revers, cuffs, waistband and
button are of dark green velvet. A jabot
of cream mousseline-de-soie, and a green
velvet bound Toreador hat with green
feathers, chiffon, and pale pink poppies
complete this smart toilette.

It is time to discuss peltry, and we shall
soon l>e getting practical on the subject;
and it is never to be left till the eleventh
hour by the economical, as prices will be

rapidly advancing now. In a word, it will
be a great fur season, and almost every
variety will l»e used.

Heloise.

A VELVET TOQUE.

THE MOUJIK JACKET.

A SMART PLAID COSTUME.

WORK COLUMN.

fHE
rapidly waning day-

light makes us begin io
think how to shade the

artificial light necessary
to ourconvenience in the

beat possible way. In
all towns it is lietter that

the lamp-shade should

lie of the most ephemeral
nature, the more laliour
ami money that is ex-

pended on it the less
willing are we to under-

take the trouble and ex-

pense of renewing it
front time to time as it fades ami

becomes dirty, consequently designs that

can lie carried out in paper are to
be especially recom mended, ami the

other day I came across an exceedingly
pretty kind which I have copied here for

my readers’ benefit. The lower part of the

shade was ot green crinkled paper, above
which fell in two rows long white petals
cut out in cartridge or very thin cardboard,
or, still better, tracing paper wired to the
proper shape; the frill standing up alxive
it was of bright yellow, thus introducing
all the colours of the large field daisy with
a very happy effect. Green lieing one of the

most restful colours for the eyes, its not

too becoming shade was mitigated by the
white petals and yellow top.

A knitted baby’s bonnet may not l>e as

smart a construction as that of a stilt'

muslin shape covered with silk or satin,
but it is infinitely more comfortable for

baby, and at the sametime its warmth and

ventilation is far superior to the wadding
and lack of ventilation of its more expen-

sive prototype. So in the hope of convert-

ing others to my belief I give the following
very accurate and excellent recipe for the

knitting of a baby’s lionnet. As some

people prefer colours I have given this in

pink and white so as to show where the
colour should be introduced. Double Berlin
wool. White and pale pink, if the largest
skeins, two of white and one of colour ; for
a plain white hood three skeins of wool.
Two wood pins No. 5, and two smaller ones

No. 8. With white cast on the large pins
36 stitches. This is for the crown. Knit
and purl alternately 4 rows, then make a

stitch twice during the row by knitting
oneat the back and front. Purl back, knit
a row, purl a row, then make 4 more

stitches. Purl back. Ist pattern row (do not

break otT the wool) with pink. Knit the
first stitch, then knit 2 together to the end,
knit the last. 2nd row, + knit 1, pick up
the stitch lietween and knit it, knit 1, pick
up 1, repeat from +. 3rd row, knit. 4th
row, purl. sth row, take white and repeat
these 4 rows. 9th row, pink. Repeat
again. 13th row, white, knit plain. 14th
row, purl. 15th row, + knit I, wool twice
round the pin, knit 2 together. Repeat
from +. This is for holes for riblion. 16th
row, purl. 17th row, pink, knit plain.
18th row, purl. 19th row, knit plain;
make a stitch at each end of this row.

20lh low, purl. + 21st row, white, knit

1, knit 2 together. 22nd row, knit and
pick up. 23rd row, knit, make a stitch at
each end of the row. 24th row, pur).
25th row, pink. Repeat from + three
times, changing the wool every sth row;

THE MARGUERITE LAMPSHADE.

KNITTED BABY BONNET.

TAILOR- |
MADE I

GOWNS|

The Countess of Ranfurly says‘llike very
much the dresses you have made for me.*

The Countess of Glasgow, Auckland, writes:
—‘ The dresses arrived yesterday, and fit very

well, wonderful considering they w’ere not
triedon. Make me a rough black serge same
as greenone sent, as soon as possible.*

Lady Stout ‘ My dress is perfect in every

respect.’
Mrs T. C. Williams, Wellington : —‘ My

dresses that you have made and my daughters
dresses are very nice.,

Mrs Walter Johnston, Bulls :—‘ lam very
much pleased with my dress and habit, just
received.’

Mrs Empson, Wanganui:—‘My dress is a

great success.’

Mrs D. G. Riddiford, Halcomne:—‘The habit

you have made for me is most satisfactory.’

Mrs A. F. Roberts, Akaroa‘ My habit is a
splendid fit.‘

Mrs Greenway, Auckland • The dress you

have made meis most satisfactory.’
Mrs Percy Baldwin, Wellington :—

‘ I am

very much pleased with the dresses. They lit
perfectly.’

Mrs Newman, Wellington :—‘ My dress fits

perfectly and I am very much pleased with

Mrs C. Johnston, Wellington:—‘l am very

pleased with my dress,’

Mrs Alick Crawford, Kilbirnie‘ My dress is
a great success.’

Mrs Shields, Dunedin:—‘ Mrs Shields received
her gown to-day andis pleased with it.’

Mrs V. T. Ditchings, Levin ‘ The habit
came tohand andlam very pleased with it. It
fits perfectly.’

Miss Tanner, Napier:—‘ I received the habit
andit fitsperfectly.’

Miss McMaster, Martinboro’:—‘The habit
arrived safely and gives thorough satisfaction.’

Mrs Wilkie,Otakeho
‘

Gown arrived safely
and gives satisfaction.’

Mrs Hole, Wanganui:—‘ My dress came last

week and is perfect. I am very pleased with
it.’

Miss Herrick, Onga Onga:—‘ I am very

pleased withmy coatand skirt.’

Mrs Hay, Annandale‘Mrs Hay received
the gown Nodineand Co. made for her, and is

much pleased with it.’

Mrs F. Riddiford, Hawera:—‘My dress came

in time, and fits very nicely. lamvery pleased
withit.’

Mrs Sargiant, Wanganui:—* I have just
received the costume and am quite satisfied
with it.’

Mrs Macßae, Masterton‘ My dress and

habitarevery nice.’

Mrs H. N. Watson, Patutahi:—‘ My dress is

very satisfactory.’
Miss Ormond, Wallingford, H.8.: —I am

very pleased with the dress you have just sent

me.’

Mrs C. J. Monro, Palmerston North:- ‘The

costume arrived andis a perfect fit.’

The above TESTIMONIALS are taken

from HUNDREDS received in the usual

course of our business, and refer mostly to

garments made without fitting.

Having been in continuous practice for

25 years (from the very beginning of the

Tailor-made Era), and having made a

special study of making from measurement

only, we are in a position to say that for

all ordinary figures dresses so made are the

best (the shape being always good), when

made by an artist who knows what figure
is, and while we do not follow unscrupu-

lous firms who profess to fit any figures

without seeing them (which every lady

knows is an absurdity), we can with plea-
sure refer doubting ladies to these few.

testimonials, as the l>est of all guarantees

that our best services are always given, for

our reputation’s sake, and with the desire

that ourclientele shall look better dressed

than others.

NODINE & CO.
LADIES* TAILORS,

WELLINGTON, N.Z.

rp E S T I M ONIAL.

Denniston, Oct. 18th, 1897.

Mr Geo. w. Wilton,
Chemist, Wellington.

Dear Sir,—Kindly send me by return post
three pots of your Hand Emollient. I And it the

Very Best Preparation I have ever used.

No lady engaged in domestic duties shouldbe
without it. I enclose postal note for 3s (id, to

cover postage.—Mrs A. D. Warren, Dennis-
ton.

WILTON’S HAND FMOLLIENT

Is also the most Soothingand Healing Prepara-
tion obtainable for any abrasionor roughness of
the Skin. Price Is. Sold by all Chemists, One

Pot will be sent by post on receipt of Is in
Stamps.

G. W. WILTON, Chemist,
Adelaide Road and WillisStreet, Wellington.
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the last pink stripe is not increased. After

the purl row of pink, knit the lining of the

Ikkkl with white, alternate rows of plain
and purl. When 10 rows are done,
knit 2 logether 4 times during the

row, but not at the edges. In

the 16th row, take the smaller pins,
knit 4 rows, decrease again three times.
Continue this lining till it readies to the
raised stitches at the edge of the crown ;
then knit 14, turn, slip the first stitch,
purl back. Knit the next row. I’url 14.

turn, knit back. Knit the last row upon
the large pins, and run a narrow ribbon
through all the stitches to draw up the
lining at the crown. The curtain. With
white wool and the large pins cast on 61

stitches, knit and pu-1 alternately 6 rows

(knit the last row and the next 4 loosely
for the edge of the curtain). 7th row, knit

the Ist stitch, then knit 2 together to the
end. Bth row, knit I, pick upIto the end.

9th row, knit plain. 10th row, purl. 11th

row, pink, knit 1, then knit 2 together to

the end. 12th row, knit 1, pick up 1.

Repeat 13th row, white, knit plain. 14th

row, purl. 15th row, knit 1, knit 2

together. Repeat. 16th row, knit 1 and

pick up 1. Repeat. With another pin take

up all the 61 stitches cast on, put the two

pins together and knit together 1

stitch from each pin, then knit
2 together from both pins to the end. In

the next row knit 1 and pick up 1 to the

end ; then with pink knit 1 row, purl 1

row. Take the smaller pins and white
wool, knit 1, then knit 2 together to the

end. The next row. knit 1, pick up Ito

the end. Repeat these two rows three
times more, then knit 1 row, purl 1 r w.

cast oil’. Finish the hood by making it up

neatly. With liner wool draw up the

stitches cast on for the crown, and sew the

two edges together, continuing the join to

include the first row ofraised stitches at

the back of the neck. Next, slightly
fasten the edge of the lining to the edge of

the hood, then sew on the curtain. Run

ribbon through the holes across the head,
and tie a double-looped bow. Make a

little bow for the back where the crown

joins the curtain, and add strings of the
ribbon.

Ethel.

HOTEL MEMORY.

Some one who has occasion to travel
much says that he has been making a

special study of hotel clerks’ memory for
names ami faces, two things which people
in general find it peculiarly easy to forget.
No doubt it is true that most travelling
men feel their personal vanity pleasantly
excited when they entera big hotel after

an absence of months, or even of years,
ami are at once welcomed by name by the

smiling man behind the counter. Clerks
who can greet guests in this flattering
manner must be of great value to their

employers. As illustrating how wonderful
their power is, our ‘ special student ’ relates
one of his own experiences.

When the Knights Templar conclave was

held in San Francisco in 1883, I landed in

that city early one afternoon with a party
of Eastern knights who had made the
journey across the continent in a special
train. More than four hundred of us went

to the Palace Hotel. As rapidly as pos-
sible we tiled up to the register, inscritad
our names, and were sent to our respective
rooms under the guidance of bell-boys.

I look a bath, changed my linen, and in

the course of an hour or two strolled down
to the office to see if there was any mail for

me. 1 approached the desk, but before I

had time to utter a word Mr Clerk nodded
to me, and with apparent solicitude in-

quired :
• How do you like your room, Mr Burton?

Does 306 suit you?’
I was dumbfounded. This man had

never seen me tafore in his life, except for

the half-minute I had stood tafore him

while writing my name in the register.
Fully four hundred and twenty-five per-
sons had passed him within two hours, and
yet he was able without the slightest hesi-

tation to rememlier my name and the num-

ber of my room.

There is nothing out of the ordinary’ in

my appearance, and I could not imagine
how he could recollect me.

To satisfy myself that my own case was

not an exception, I lounged ataut the office
for an hour or so ; and I hope to be de-

prived of all my rights as a citizen of the

United Statesif I didn’t hear that wonder-
ful clerk call by name fifty of my acquaint-
ances—not one of whom iiad ever been in

San Francisco liefore—anil ask them the
same question he had asked me.

QUERIES.
Any queries, domestic or otherwise, will be

inserted free of chance. Correspondents re-

plying toqueries are requested togive thedate

of the questionthey arekind enough to answer,
and address their reply to ‘ The Lady Editor
“New Zealand Graphic," Auckland,’ and on
the top left-hand corner of the envelope.
‘ Answer" or

"

Query,’ as the case may be. The
rules for correspondents are few and simple,
but readers of the " New ZealandGraphic ‘ are

requested to comply with them.
Queries and Answers to Queries are always

inserted as soon as possible after they are re-
ceived. though owing to pressure on this
column, it may be a week or two before they
appear.—Ed.

Rules.

No. I.—All communications mustbe written
onone side of the paperonly.

No. 2.—A1lletters (not left by hand) must be
prenaid. or they will receive no attention.

No. 3—The editor cannotundertake toreply
except through the solumnsof this paper.

RECIPES.

Apple Float.—Pare two good-sized tart

apples. Beat tbe whites of four eggs to a

stiff froth ; add four tablesjiooiiful.s of

powdered sugar, and licat until fine and

dry. Grate the apples into this mixture a

little at a time, beating all the while.

Have ready a good-sized glass dish partly
filled with whipped cream ; heap the float
by tables|>oonfuls over the surface, and dot

here and there with candied cherries.

Apple Snow.—Beat the whites of three
eggs to a stitt’ froth ; then add slowly five or

six tables|>oonfuls of stewed apples, and
float on either custard or whipped cream.

Apple Custard.— Grate sufficient apples
to make one pint of pulp. Separate four

egsrs; add to the yolks half a cupful of

sugar; taat; add one pint of hot milk;
cook for a moment, take from the fire ;
add the apple gradually or the milk

may curdle. Turn this into the dish in

which itis to lie served. Beat the whites
of the eggs rather stiff; add to them three
tablespoonfuls of powdered sugar, beat

again and heap over the apple
German Compote. —Peel and core the

apples sothat they will reniainwhole, throw-

ing each as itis finished into a bowl of cold

water to prevent discolouration. Place

them in a baking-dish, fill the cavities with

orange marmalade ; pour over sufficient

water to almost cover the apples, and

sufficient sugar to make a palatable sweet-

ness, and a little grated lemon rind.

Cover, and cook until the apples are

tender. Remove each carefully to a flat
glass dish. Moisten a teaspoonful of
arrowroot ; add it to the liquor, assuming
there is half a pint ; if more, add a second
teaspoonful ; bring to boiling point, then
stir in a little orange marmalade. Pour

over the apples, garnish the dish with
squares of toasted bread and serve warm.

Apple Cup Custards. —Pare and core

four good-sized apples, steam them until

tender, press through a colander ; add while
hot a tablespoonful of butter, the yolks of

four eggs, four tablespoonfuls of sugar and

onecup ofmilk. Turn thisintobaking-cups,
and bake for twenty minutes. Beat the

whites of the eggs until stiff; add sugar,
taat again ; heap over the top of the cups ;

dust thickly with- powdered sugar, and

brown a moment in the oven. Serve cold.

Poached and Shirred Eggs.—New-laid
eggs only should be used for poaching.
The white of t! e egg is held in thin

membrane, outside of which there is a

watery substance containing a little al-

bumen. In two or three days this mem-

brane will become very tender, frequently
rupturing as soon as you drop it into the
hot water. The yolk of the egg then
stands out prominently, and the white

spreads over the bottom of the pan sothat

you cannotkeep the egg at all in shape.
The beauty of a poached egg is the yolk
almost covered in this thin film, the white

sufficiently hardened to form a sort of veil
for the yolk. Fill a saucepan with tailing
water, break the eggs, one at a time, into

a saucer ; draw the pan where the water

will not tail and slip the eggs down into

it. Break another, and another, until the
tattom of the pan is covered. Then draw

the pan over a moderate fire, but still
where the water cannot boil, and baste
carefully the tops of the yolks until they
are a bluish white colour. Have ready

your platter covered with neatly-toasted
squares of bread, take each egg up on an

egg slice, trim off the ragged edges ami

slide it carefully on to the toast. Dust
lightly with salt and |>ep|>er, and send im-

mediately to the table. Shirred eggs are

made by covering the tattom of a shirring

cup with ataut two tablespoonfuls of

breadcrumbs ; break an egg on top of this
and stand the cups in a baking-pan, then

into a quick oven for ataut three minutes,
or until the whites are of a creamy consis-

tency. Serve at oncein the cups in which

they were cooked.

The Same with a Difference.—Miss Bel-

mont: Oh. yes; Miss Mashem Is very clev-
er. She Is a 8.A.. you know. Mr Fltz-
Toe: Ah, I see—a Big Attraction, of course

ALL WITHOUT EYES.

A lady recently attended an exhibition
of sketches and studies of Lord Leighton’s
works in a London picture-gallery. After
making the rounds of the rooms she seated

herself neara white-haired gentleman with
a tanevolent face, who seemed to be enjoy-
ing the afternoon as much as sbe was her-
self. His beaming smile encouraged her
to make some simple remark, which opened
the way for an interesting conversation
ataut the pictures, Lord Leighton’s art,
and some critical comments which had
l>een passed upon the exhibition in one of

the morning journals.
The old gentleman said that he had not

read the critical article, and then proceeded
to explain in detail his own views of the
merits and defects of the pictures. His
talk was animated and intelligent. He
spoke of the most important works on ex-

hibition, and revealed an intimate acquaint-
ance with the strong and weak points of

the painter’s art.

‘ Perhaps I ought not to speak so con-

fidently,’ he said, quietly, ‘for these pic-
tures 1 have not seen. 1 have taen blind
for thirty years or more, and have only
taen able to see works of art through my
wife’s eyes.’

The lady gave an exclamation of surprise.
Although she had taen talking with the
stranger for a quarter-hour, she had not

suspected that he was blind.
* Yet you enjoy coming to an art gallery

like this.’ she said, ‘where you ean see

nothing ?’

‘ Oli ! yes, indeed !’ he replied. ‘My
wife brings me to all the private views

when the galleries are not crowded ; and

she tells me ataut every picture, describing
the subject or the scene so vividly that I

seem to ta able to see it with my own eyes ;
and in the evenings she reads the critical
articles to me. lam not so liadly off, even

if I cannot see the pictures with my own

eyes. I enjoy coming here, and sometimes

fancy that I feel more intensely the in-

fluence of the art on the walls than those
who have eyes.’

The blind man smiled brightly as he

spoke, for he had heard the rustle of a

dress tahind him, and he knew that his

faithful wife had joined them. In a

moment he introduced his American

acquaintance, and expressed the pleasure
which he had derived from an interesting
talk with her.

The galleries were filled with art lovers,
who had assembled to enjoy a first view of
a notable collection.* They were gossiping
together in groups, and talking in a critical

tone of what was before their eyes. But
the most radiant face amongthem all was

that of the blind man, who was condemned

to look at the pictures through the eyes of
his wife. As she led him in front of a

large canvas and whispered into his ear a

minute description of what he could not

see, a happy smile of contentment and

peace illumined his face.
‘ Yes, it is indeed taautiful I’ exclaimed

the blind man. ‘ What a bright, glorious
world there is all around ns !’

WELL MEANT

All languages seem to have a way of
adapting themselves to error. Given an

impulsive mind and a too hasty tongue,
and speech becomes precisely the reverse of

thought. An English workingman once

applied to a country clergyman for a letter

of introduction to a duke, of whom he
wished to ask aid.

‘ But why don’t you go in person and see

my lord ?’ asked the clergyman. ‘ Well,

you see,’ was the nervousanswer, ‘ I don’t
like to speak to Lord . He may ta

tooproud to listen to the likes of me. I

can talk to you well enough, sir, for there’s

nothing of the gentleman ataut you !'

‘ Cassell’s Journal ’ says that during a

holiday excursion in Switzerland, Sir Paul
Hunter was lost. Guides were sent in

search of him, and the excitement tacame

extreme. Lady Hunter, safe in the hotel,
began to tremble for her husband, but at

dusk he entered the Alpine hamlet alone as

if nothing had happened.
Wishing to avoid notice and curious

questionings, he had sent his guides to their
own haunts. As lie passed through the
little English crowd assembled to meet

him, Lady Hunter, nervous from the
sudden relief of seeing him again, rushed

to meet him.
‘ O Paul !’ she cried, ‘ where have you

been ? I am so glad to see you back.
Some silly man has lost himself on the

mountain, and I was afraid it might be

you !’

A BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION.

Apply Sulpholine Lotion. It drives

away pimples, blotches, roughness, redness,
ami all disfigurements. Sulpholine dev-
elops a lovely skin. Is l«ottles. Made in

—Advt.

GENERAL DEBILITY
and Indigestion

Made Her Ufa Miserable, bat Sbe to
Cured by

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla
Read tbe testimony of Mrs. X. G.

Monro, Coburg, Victoria, whose por

trait to also given:

“Some few years ago I suffered

terribly with indigestion and gen-
eral debility. I could not sleep,
and my condition was such as to
make my life miserable. None of
the many remedies I tried did ma

any good, and I despaired of ever

getting better. One of my friends
told me of the blood-purifying and

strength-giving properties of Ayer’s
Sarsaparilla, and I began taking it.
Before 1 had finished the first bottle
I felt better, and was thus encour-

aged to give the medicine athorough
trial. In all I used four bottles,
and then was perfectly cured of the
grievous trouble which had afflicted

me. I now recommend, to anyone
suffering as I did.

AVFR’3

SARSAPARILLA
As a tpleadW Nerve BtoH Metfcit.

Clarke’s World-Famed Blood Mixture.—‘The
most searching Blood Cleanser that science and

medicalskill have brought to light. Sufferers

from Scrofula. Scurvy, Eczema, Bad Legs. Skin

and Blood Diseases. Pimples and Sores of any

kind are solicited to give it a trial to test its

value. Thousands of wonderful cures have

been effected by It. Bottles 2s 9d each sold

everywhere. Beware of worthless imitations

and substitutes.

NERVE, BLOODM
1 SKIM DISEASES

CURED BY TAKING

HERR RASSMUSSEN’S
(Tbe Celebrated DanishHerbalist)

Herbal Remedies
(Registered)

A PERMANENT CURE FOR NERVE,
SKIN, AND BLOOD DISEASES.
HERR RASSMUSSEN

The Celebrated Danish Herbalist and Oold

Medalist, of •! Lambton Quay, Wal-

lington, and547 George Street, Sydney,
is world-renowned for the

THOUSANDS OF CURES
which hare been effected by his Hxnnax.

Remedies, and the

THOUSANDS OF TESTIMONIALS

speak for themselves as totheimmense virtues

of these Herbal Remedies.

ALFALINE VITALITY PILLS
Are a Certain Cure forWeak Nerves, Depressed
Spirits, Debility,and Weakness of the Spine,
Brain, andNerves. Special Powerful Course,
430. 6d.; Ordinary Course, 98s. 6d-; Smaller

Boxes, 12s. and «s. posted. Send for Free

Pamphlet.

ALFALINE BLOOD PILLS

are unsurpassed asa BloodPurifier andBlood

Tonic, and will eradicate the most obstinate

Blood and Skin Affections. Price, same as

VitalityPills.

His Alfaline Universal Pills for Female

Complaints, Rheumatic Pills, Asthma and

Cough Pills,Fat Reducing Powders, Varicocele

Powders, Gargle Powders, Flesh Producing
Powders, Worm Cakes, Bath Tablets, Euca-

lyptus Oil and Jujubes, Hair Restorer and

ComplexionBeautifier,Liver and Kidney Pills,
and Instant Headache Cure, are

all simply
wonderful.

Band for hit Free Book, which con-
tains all particulars andmanyuseful hints and

numerous
testimonials. A_llCorrespondence

Private and Conyldentiai.. Write without

delay,and address

HEKKRfISSnUSSEN
■ ■ 91 Lambton Quay

WELLINGTON. N.Z.
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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.

Writeon oneside of the paper only.
All purely correspondence letters with en

elope ends turned iri arecarried through the
Post Office as follows:—Not exceeding |oz. |d ;
not exceeding 4oz, Id ; for every additional2oz
or fractional part thereof, jd. It is well for
correspondence tobe marked ‘ Press Manuscript
only.’

Please note, dear cousins, that allletters ad-
dressed to Cousin Kate must now bear the
words ‘ Press Manuscript only. If so marked,
and the flapturnedin,and notoverweight, thev
willcomefor a |d stamp inAuckland, but a Id

from every other place.

THE ‘GRAPHI ’ COUSINS-

COT FUND.

This fund is for the purpose of maintain
ing a poor, sick child in the Auckland
Hospital, and is contributed to by the
; Graphic ’ cousins—readers of the children’s

page. The cot has been already boughtby
their kind collection of money, and now

£25 a year is needed topay for the nursing,
food and medical attendance of the child

in it. Any contributions will be gladly
received by Cousin Kate, care of the Lady
Editor, ‘ New Zealand Graphic,' Shortland
street, or collecting card3 will be senton

application.

Dear Cousin Kate.—lt is a long time

since I last wrote to you, but please excuse

me as I have been away spending my
Christmas holidays. I went to Lake
Takapuna to stay with some friends for a

month, and enjoyed myself very much.
We lived on Hurstmere Beach, in the mast

comical house you ever saw. When it

rained the rain came in, and the bees built
their nesls in the walls. There were a lot
of girls (my friends, I mean) and we used

to have such fun. We went blackberrying
some days, and picnics others. One day
we went and got a lot of crabs. I also
went to Avondale to stay with my cousins,
and spent a nice time there. I got a nice

lot of presents at Christmas, dolls and
other things, and a nice tea set which I

liked very much, bnt one night my sister’s
pussy cat jumped up on the small table
which they were on and npset the table,
smashing all the dishes. It made me feel
quite sick when mother told me, but
mother has bought me another set to make

up for the loss. I was very sorry I could

not come to the cousins’ picnic, but I was

not at home at the time. I sent you my

brother’s and my photo to put in the

“Graphic.” Hoping you are well and that

you enjoyed your holidays as well as I did
mine.—l remain, your loving Cousin Ella.

[Many thanks, dear Consin Ella, for the

Photograph of yourself and your brother.
will put it in the ‘ Graphic,’ and will

return the photo as your mother wishes.
Youseem to have had great fun in your
holidays. I did not get any this year, but

hope to have some later on. What a pity
about that pretty tea-set, and how lucky’
for you to have a mother who could re-

place it. What did your brother do in his
holidays ?—Cousin Kate. ]

Dear Cousin Kate. —It is a long time
since I answered your letter, but now I

am going to begin. I was away for a

month during the holiday’s. I did not go
out while I was there, except to the Rua-

kaka races, where I enjoyed myself very
nicely. I did not see your last letter
to me. The ‘ Graphic ’ came while I was

away, aud the paper was given away. We
had a show not far from here at Mannga-
karamea. We all went np to it. My
brother got seven prizes and I got two.

There was an excursion from here to

Erqnarts Bay on Thursday, but there was

so much w ind and so few |>eople eame on

account of the rain that they went to

Parua Bay instead. Tin.* steamer was

rolling ana the waves sometimes came over

the boat. Some of the people were

seasick ; we didn't enjoy ourselves very
much because it came on to rain soon after
we landed. I.ast Sunday one of our

horses got in the creek. They managed to

get her out about midnight, out she is still
very stiff in the legs. I have got a young
rooster to nurse now. It got its leg hurt
by a horse, and they wanted it to be killed,
but I got them to leave it alone, and I am

looking after it, it is nearly better now and
can walk altout. It is about three weeks
now since it happened. This rain we are

having will do the vegetables, Howers, and

the grass good and make them green and

fresh again. I must stop now, hoping that
Cousin Atla and the other cousins are well,
not forgetting yourself.—Cousin Dora.

P.S.—How is Cousin Ada at present, if
I may ask t

[Please write on one side of the paper
only, dear Cousin Dora. lam glad yon
wereso kind to the [>oor injured fowl. I

hope the horse that got in the creek will

soon lie well again. You seem to have
been quite a traveller lately. Cousin Ada
is going on w ell, and all the cousins 1 have

seen lately looked the picture of health.
Vegetables seem rather scarce ; have you
many?—Cousin Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate. — I hope this letter
will lie more interesting than any former
ones, as it is about ‘ Confirmation ’ I am

going to tell you. On Tuesday night, 15th

inst., at St. Mary’sChurch, about 120 were

confirmed by the Primate of New Zealand
—B5 girls and 35 boys. Some of the girls
wore veils and some caps; all of them

looked very prettyr. At a quarter to seven

we all assembled in the schoolhouse op|>o-
site the church and prepared ourselves to

take our places, and I am pleased to say

my sister and I took the lead. We
marched across the road and through the
main entrance, down the aisle to the

front pews,
which were reserved for us,

then sang a hymn, after which Bishop
Cowie preached a most interesting sermon

and proceeded to confirm us. We all
marched up eight at a time and knelt at
the altar rail, and he placed his hands on

our heads and prayed, and so on till all
w’ere finished. Then after the service we

all filed ont of church and thence to our

respective homes. On Sunday we all at-
tended Holy Communion for the first time.
I do not own a bike, that was only a hired
one. I think I prefer the horse to the
bike. lam sorry I cannot send you our

photos, but hope to do so soon. Hoping
you, all the consins, and Cousin Ada are

quite well as we are now.—l remain, your
affectionate Cousin Maud.

[You had a large numlier at your confir-

mation ; I hope they all realise what a

very solemn thing it is to undertake for
themselves all that their godfathers and

godmothers promised for them. What a

good girl you will have to be now ! Being
‘ good ’ does not mean not being bright and

merry and happy, but it means always
remembering • Thou, God, seest me.’ to
turn to other things. I shall be glad of

your photographs ; and I hope other consins

will also semi me theirs. Very many
people now seem to prefer a horse. Have
you one, or a pony ?—Cousin Kate ]

THE GRAPHIC COUSINHOOD.

PHOTOGRAPH No. 15.

The photograph in to-day’s page is a

very interesting one, being that of four

brothers, Paerau, Kin, Whiti and Piri,

who all rejoice in an English as well as a

pretty Maori name. As each one was old

enough, he joined our cousinhood, the last

being Piri, who wrote a charming little
letter asking to lie admitted into our

pleasant society. He was, of course,
gladly welcomed for his brothers’ sakes,
and will be soon, I feel sure,’loved for his
own. His loving smile seems to promise
that he, too, will he a warm supporter of
our cotand a great help to Cousin Kate.
I had a nice separate photograph of each
but the group was so good I thought it
best to use that.

FOUR CAPITAL COUSINS.

GAMES FOR CHILDREN.

A SIMPLE PATTY-PAN PARTY.

One little girl of nine did so want to
have a real birthday party, but when

people live in the country it is not always
easy to plan and prepare for company.
Nannie’s mamma, however, finally hit on

a plan, and down she went to the village
store and bought a dozen ami a half bright
tin patty-pans, nine tin cups and some

tiny notepaper and envelopes. And that

same day Nannie wrote eight invitations as

follows:

*My Dearest Friend, —Next Tuesday is

my birthday. lam nine. Come over ami

play with me at my party at three o’clock
in the afternoon. Be sure ami come early.
—Your Friend,

Nannie.
P.S. —Wear your everyday dress and

apron.’

Promptly at three o’clock the next Tues-

day eight little girls in cleanaprons arrived
and sat solemnly down in the parlor. Then
Nannie’s mamma told them that the party
was to lie in the kitchen, and some one

suggested * Candy Pull.’
That magic word hurried them out to the

kitchen. And thereon the table were nine
groups of things, each one consisting of a

bowl, a tin cup, a soup-plate, a crimped
patty-pan, a tablespoon, a teaspoon and

doll spoon ami fork. On a smaller table
near by stood sugar, eggs and other in-

gredients, while a brisk fire burned in the
range.

‘ Now,’ said Nannie's mamma, ‘ we will
all go to woik and make our own cakes
and custards for tea, and see how- well we

can do it. I want each little girl to have

something nice to take home to show her
mother what a good housekee|>er she can

be. No one knows, until she tries, how
much fun it is to cook.’

The children were delighted at the pros-

pect, and examined their groups of dishes.
Then each child was given half a cup of
sugar in the Imiwl, and a lump of butter,
ami was taught how to lieat them together
well ; then theyolk of an egg was added,
the white lieing put in the soup plate to

be whipped light with a fork later. Then
a little flour. two table*|>oonfuls of sweet

milk, and two doll sjaionfuls of linking
powder after the rest of a teacupful of
Hour had l>een stirred in. When it eame

to lieating the whites the little arms grew
tired, and it seemed as if those whites
never would stand alone, but at last they
were added to the batter, which was

whisked with a tablespoon until it bub-
bled. In order to have each cake different
a tablespoonful of grated coeoanutfor one,
the same of chocolote for another, some cur-

rants, ]>oundedalmonds, chopped raisinsand
citron and lemon )>eel, spices, lemon juice,
and pink colouring and vanilla were ar-

ranged.
When all was ready a teaspoonful of

batter was put in each buttered patty-pan,
all set in a large pan and put in the oven.

Mammaattended to the baking, and very-
soon each little girl had two pretty,
crinkled cakes for her very own.

Then came the boiled custard, with a

cup of milk put on to heat in the tin cup,
an egg ami two tablespoonfuls of sugar
beaten together, meanwhile the laiiling
milk poured on the mixture and well
stirred liefore putting back in the tin cup
to thicken. While the custard and cakes
were cooling the children ran ont to the
garden ami gathered jonquils and violets
for the table, which they helped Nannie’s

mamma to arrange with her pretty china
dishes.

When the flowers were all arranged and

everything looked lovely, a surprise came

in the shape of a beautiful birthday cake
with nine candles around the edge and one

to grow on in the middle. Also several

dishes of candles, nuts, preserves and sand-

wiches appeared. By that time thecustard
was cool enough to flavour, and all sat
down to enjoy themselves, which they did
most heartily*.

After tea, when the candles had lieen
blown out, the big cake cut and tasted,
ami going home time had come, each little
girl’s own private opinion was that the
dear little cake, which she was about to

carry home to her mother in a new patty-
pan, was the best part of the party.

IN THE SOUTH.

O good green grass, the gardens here
Are gay with roses all the year,
And hedged with green where’er we pass ;
But still we miss your modest grace ;

And find there’s none to fill your place,
O good green grass I

The heliotropes and fuchsias, too,
Thrive out of doors the winter through,
And other wonders come to pass ; *
And yet we’d sometimes like to see

A meadow, rippling to the knee,
O good green grass !

December days forget to sting ;
They gild the oranges they bring ;
The beiries redden while they pass ;
The wind is kind ; the sun is warm ;
How can you choose the cold and storm,

O good green grass !

New friends in every land we find ;

But dear are those we leave behind.
And from our hearts they ne’er shall pass ;
Not all these wonders, rich and new,
Can keep our loving thoughts from you,

O good green grass !
E.S.B.

SIMPLE EXPEDIENT.

Among the more recent stories of femi-
nine liankingis one of a young lady who in
a fit of alistraetion signed a cheque,
‘Your loving Susie.’ A still later anec-

dote is this, from one of our exchanges :
A fund was lieing raised for thebenefit of

sufferers by a great disaster, and a certain
rich but illiterate woman was approached
upon the subject.

*Oh, I shouldn’t mind lending the
money,’ she said, ■ but I do hate to have
my’ name in all the papers.’

‘ But that could be easily- arranged,’
said the gentleman who had opened the
subject.

* "Why, yes, of course,’ remarked the
woman, ‘ 1 could send a anonymous
cheque Why didn’t I think of that
liefore ?’
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The Graphic's
Funny Leaf

A HYGIENIC HOME.

My wife and 1 are trying hard

to live on healthful diet;
We read the food chart by the yard,

And run our kitchen by it;
We've banished from our bills of fare

All that such guides condemn ;
True hygiene is all our care,

As planned and taught by them.

For breakfast, coffee is tabooed.
Hot cakes and eggs forbidden,

And milk, since it is oft imbued
With germs profuse, though hidden ;

Bread is unwholesome, so is steak ;

Submissive to our lot,
Oatmeal and graham gems we take ;

And drink boiled water hot.

For dinner, soup will never do,
And oysters typhoid nourish ;

Salads, entrees, and ices, too.
Are mere dyspeptic flourish ;

Potatoes (by the last advice)
Are poisonous, we’re told ;

We eatrare meat, chopped fine, with rice,
And drink boiled water cold.

For supper—some professors teach
’Tis best to go without it,

But since discretion’s left to each,
We take our choice alsmt it;

On chicken, waffles, tea and cake,
We are forbid to feed ;

But gluten wafers, cocoa (weak),
And prunes, are all we need.

It grieves us much our friends to view

Soreckless in their diet ;
Our wholesome menu we pursue

And beg of them to try it;
But appetites ungodly sway

Their nature so enthralls,
We cannot get a guest to stay

Withinour healthful walls.

CAUSE FOR THANKS.

The Spartan mother was pale and re-

solute. Her hand trembled as it rested

upon the armoured shoulder of her only
son about to go forth to battle, her red
lips were set sternly and her eyes were dry.
* My boy,’ she said solemnly, ‘ come back

with your shield or upon it, ami thank your
lucky stars it’s only war and not football.’
With her benison then he departed.

BOBBIE KNEW.
Teacher : ‘ Boys, what’s a napkin ?’

Bobbie: ‘ Something we use when we

have company.’

CONNUBIAL COOINGS
Husband : ‘ Before I married you I

thought there was no other woman in the

world like you.’
Wife : ‘ Well and now ?’
Husltand : * Now, my dear, I hope there

isn’t.’

IT PRODUCED AN EFFECT.

. ‘ You really ought to have heard the

f sermon to-day, Henry,’ she said, when she

got home from church. *lt was one of the

k finest Dr. Thirdly everpreached.’
’ ‘ What was it al>out rhe asked.

• The pomps and vanities of this wicked

> world,’ she answered, promptly, ‘and do

you know, Henry, there wasn’ta woman in

church who was dressed any Iretter than I.

I tell yon, my new gown made a sensation. ’

JUST AS USUAL.
‘What we need in football,’ said the

athlete, ‘is more gentlemanliness—more
courtesy, and I don’t mind saying that, so

far as I am concerned, I intend to have it,
even if I have to lick the tar ont of every
man who gets in my way.

AN UNASWERABLE REASON.
Cross-Examining Counsel : Now, what

is your reason for believing that the

prisoner wilfully set fire to his shop’
Stupid Witness: ’Cos he wouldn’t ha’

got anything off the insurance company if
he’d ’a set fire to. anybody else’s.

TO GET A LOW RATE.

‘ I think I’ll get my life insured,’ said
the thoughtful youth.

* Good scheme,’ returned the confirmed
bachelor.

‘ I expect to be married in a month, you

know,’ went on the thoughtful youth.
‘ Oh, well,’ said the confirmed bachelor,

‘you needn’t mention that, and you’ll get
a pretty low rate just the same.’

REMARKABLE FOR THESE TIMES.
‘ What eccentric people the Hagginsons

are!’
‘ Eccentric ?’
‘Yes. They have a full record of two

generations of their family, and there isn’t
a divorce case in the whole business.’

A RECENT SUBJECT.

Teacher : ‘ Bobbie, who made you ?’

Bobbie: * I dunno.’

Teacher: * The idea! Why, little
Willie here could tell me that.’

Bobbie: ‘ Well, he oughter; ’taint only
a litt'e while ago since he was made.’

CASEY ON A BAT.

‘ Did ye hear what Casey got fer his tin
weddin’ *’

‘ Nein ; vot did he got?
‘ He got tin days,’

THE DANCING SEASON.

He (after a waltz): ‘Do you know, [

could die waltzing.’
She (out of breath) : ‘ Perhaps you conld,

Mr Hopnot ; but that’s no reason why you

should expect others to die with you.’

CHRISTIAN SCIENCE.

Mrs Faddie, Faith Curial: * How is your
grandfather this morning, Bridget?’

Bridget: ‘He still has the rheumatics
mighty bad, mum.’

* Yon mean he thinks he lias the rheu
matism. There is no sueh thing as rheu-
matism.’

* Yes, mum.’
A few days later : • And does your grand-

father still persist in his delusion that he
has the rheumatism?’

* No, mum. The poor man thinksnow

thot he is dead. We buried uinyiaterday.’

WHY MEN WORK.

Some men work for wealth and fame,
Some men strive for women’s praises ;

Some men just enjoy the game
And work away like blazes.

Some msn strive because that they
Seem to think they ought to ;

Bnt most poor mortals work away,
Just because they’ve got to.

HANDICAPPED.

• Who is your favourite author?’
* Pardon me, sir, bnt I am an author my-

self.’

THE TRULY INNOCENT.
No evil thought had ever found

A lodgement in his mind,
For he was but a fool, and ne’er
Had there crept in beneath his hair

Athought of any kind.

POINTED PARAGRAPHS.
Love and reason areseldom on speaking

terms.
It’s a wise woman that knows her hus-

band at a masquerade ball.
Many a man who imagines he is a wrest-

ler can’t even throw dice.

The average fish bone is easier to swal-
low than the average fish story.

Of two evils some men choose the less—-
unless there is more money in the other
one.

It must lie a great consolation to the
widow when the insurance more than

covers the loss.

DISASTROUS EXPERIMENT.

‘ These doctors are frauds. They all say
that a good laugh is healthful. I know

better.’
‘ Been experimenting ?’
‘ Yes. The governor fell downstairs this

morning and I had a good laugh. Now I

cannot sit down without pain.’

THAT’S WHY.

‘He is not self-possessed.’ ‘Of course

not. How could he be ? He gave himself
away.’

Doctor : ‘ I’ve hail my brass plate out

two weeks, stopped indoors every day, and
not a case yet; so I’m off’ for a stroll and

see if that will change my luck. I’ve been

waiting like Patience on a monument.’
Friend: ‘ Never mind ; you will event-

ually get a chance to put the monuments

on the patients.’

OUTRAGEOUS.

Clara : ‘ Well, aunt, have your photo-
graphs come from Mr Snappeshotte’s ?’

Miss Maydeval (angrily): ‘ Yes, and

they went back, too, with a note express-
ing myopinion of his impudence.’

‘ Gracious, what was it?’
‘ Why, on the back ofevery picture were

these words : ‘ The original of this is care-

fully preserved.

INDIGNANT CITIZEN.

‘ Say ! Your l>oy threw a stone at me

just now and barely missed me.’

Mr Grogan : ‘ Yez say he missed ye ?’
‘That’s what I understood myself to re-

mark.’
• It was not my bye.’

YOU WOULDN’T HAVE SAID SO.

‘ I remember your wife as such a dainty
and pretty little thing, Humly, and yet
they tell me she has turned outa fine cook.’

‘Turned out a fine cook? She has

turned out half a dozen of them within the
last three weeks.’

NEVER AGAIN.
‘ Mother, do you like stories *

‘ I like true ones, my child.’
* Shall I tell you a true one?
* Yea’

* But you might not like it?
‘ Oh, yes, I should, if you told it?
‘ But it is quite short. Well, once upon

a time there was a water bottle ’
* Yes ; go on?
* Aud yesterday I broke it; but I’ll

never—oh ! oh !—never do itagain?

Gentleman Ito waiter who comes at last
to take his order): ‘ Are you the waiter
here ?’

Waiter: ‘ Yes, sir?
Gentleman : ‘ I’m glad to hear you say

so. I had begun to think I was?

‘Appearances are very deceptive,’ re-

marked the tenor. ‘ Yes? replied the
prima donna, ‘ especially farewell appear-
ances?

REAL JOY.
Of all the joys that fate can fix,

This makes the heart elate ;

To hear the bell at half-past six
And not get up till eight.

GETTING AT THE FACTS.
Dixon : * I understand that you said I

didn’t know as much as yonr yellow dog?
Hixon : ‘ I never said anything of the

kind?
Dixon : * Then what did you say ?
Hixon: ‘ I said my yellow dog knew

more than you did?

MANDATORY.

‘ You must be crazy?
‘ Must ?’
‘ That is the word. If you won’t be in-

sane? continued the lawyer for the defence.
‘ I see no way of saving your neck?

BIBLIOMANIA.
* Could I sell yon a Bible ?’ asked the

agent.
‘ I guess not? replied the real estate

dealer. ‘ You might try Hebbardsbee in
the next office. He has a sort of mania for
rare books?

MENTAL WORK.

‘ Did you hear how young Cadlets made
love to Miss Duckets?’

‘ No. How did he?’

‘ He sent his valet to intercede for him?

‘ Goodness ! I never heard of such a

tiling I’
‘ Nor I; but I suppose he thought itwas

beneath him to press his own suit?

A SURE CURE.

‘ Yes, Stubbs was goin’ intoa decline an’
the doctor said th’ liest thing for him was

to get an easy Government job and lie

around doing nothing?
‘ A sinecure, eh ?’
‘ I don’t know what kind o’ cure you call

it, but anyway he’s cured?

OUR ENGLISH LANGUAGE.
He: ‘ You have had a week now to

think of my proposal of marriage?
She : ‘ Yes. and the more I think of it

the less I think of it?

PERFECTLY LEGITIMATE.
The English Dowager : ‘So your hus-

liaml, the duke, doesn’t love you?1 What
are you going to do about it ?’

Chicago Heiress : ‘ Sue him for obtaining
money under false pretences?

VAN WITHER.

‘ How cheap things are getting to be. I
seeyon can buy a talking machine now for
$10?

Von Miner : * Yes ; but I got one for no-

thing. It was a wedding present from my
wife’s parents.’
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