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“MISSED 'IM AGAIN!"

(The second Want of Confidence Motion this session resulted in a victory for the Government, who scored n majority of twelve.)



TOPICS WEEK.

THE COMING ACT.

THE decline, alleged or actual, in
the New Zealand birth rate, ap-

pears to be still attracting a great
deal of attention at Home, and those
who hold the theory that a high stand-
ard of education and comfort involves

a falling-off in both the birth and

death rates are quoting us as their

stock example. The distinction is a

very doubtful honour. It is gratify-
ing to know that we are so well placed
compared with most other countries

in the world in the matter of comfort

and education, but if it is to be pur-
chased at the price of a stationary na-

tive population, or one that is actually
declining as in France, it may be

questioned whether we would not
rather prefer to be a trifle less com-

fortable and cultured. At present,
say the statisticians, two things save

the colony from an arrest of the

growth of population: first, the death

rate, 9.3 in the thousand, which is the
lowest recorded of any country in the

world; and second, the small but ap-
preciable immigration. Naturally,

everyone may be reckoned on to keep
the death rate down so far as he or

she is able; and the Government will
do what it. can to raise the immi-

gration rate by holding out induce-
ments to the peoples of other coun-

tries to come and make their homes

with ns. But after all that is done

there still remains uninfluenced the

ehief factor in the increase of popula-
lation—births, and the question is,
what can be done, to raise the birth

rate, which we are told has fallen

more than twelve points in the last

sixteen years. That question has not,
I understand, eseaped the watchful

eye of the Premier, and he has for
some time past had under his most
careful consideration various sugges-
tions for augmenting the birth rate in

the colony. Nothing will be said of

the matter in the House this session,or
perhaps not even next. The chances
are that Mr Seddon will make the

legislation on this important matter
which he is now excogitating the main

plank in the Government platform at

the general election. What his pre-
cise intentions are I do not know, for

I am not in his confidence, but it is

whispered the new Bill will be the

most up to date and progressive piece
of statecraft that was ever promul-
gated, and that it must ensure the

Government an enormous majority at

the polls. I have endeavoured to get
some inkling as to the lines on which

it will proceed, but it is difficult even

to obtain that, so absolute is the se-

crecy observed regarding it. One or

two little points, however, I have

heard mooted. One of these is the

imposition of a very heavy bachelor

tax; another is the voting annually
out of the Consolidated Fund of a

large sum to be distributed in bonuses

to the fathers and mothers of large
families and of twins, triplets, etc.;
and yet a third point, most important
of all, will be a provision making it

compulsory for every married man to

have a family of at least four chil-

dren. The fines and penalties attach-

ing to non-compliance with this pro-
vision will, I learn, be very severe.

The measure may be expected to cre-

ate a bigger sensation in the colony
and to spread our fame further abroad

than anything in the way of law-

making the Government has yet turn-

ed out.

A PRESENT DAY ULYSSES.

THE story coines from San Fran-

cisco of a man whose adventures

might, if there was a Homer to sing
them, form a companion volume to the

Odyssey. He suddenly made his ap-

pearance on the deck of the ship
Eulomene when she was three days
out from Newcastle (N.S.W.) on her

voyage to America. The mysterious
nature of his coming would perhaps
in the early days of the World have se-

cured him that deferential reception
which was accorded a demi-god, but

skippers of the nineteenth century
do not explain such mysterious visits

in that way, and the stranger was put
down as a stowaway, which he un-

doubtedly was. But this was no ordi-

nary specimen of the stowaway. He

told the captain, apparently with

pride, that he was a professional dead-

beat. ‘l’ve beaten my way,’ he added,
‘over every railroad line in America;
I’ve beaten my way on every steam-

ship line that runs to and from

Europe; I’ve beaten my way to the

Southern Seas, and from there to the

Arctic; and I beat my way to Austra-

lia; but I’ll never do it again. No

chance back there for a deadbeat to
make an honest living.’ There is

something singularly attractive at
first sight in this record of many wan-

derings by land and sea. Cooped up

up in this narrow little island, do we

not often sigh to see the world, its
cities and men, but are deterred from

venturing abroad because of the want
of cash? Yet here is a man who
shows it can l>e done on absolutely
nothing. Is there not something re-

freshingly novel in the. picture of this

happy-go-lucky individual strolling
round the world with his hands in his

pockets and taking no thought for

the morrow? Here we toil and sweat

and groan to make no more than he

has made, without any particular
sweating or toiling, and with this dif-

ference, that, while he has gained
some, acquaintance with this little

planet we are hedged in a. miserable

little corner of it. Oho! ye ho! the

wide world oh! was it not made so

wide to give room for wandering in it?

as Goethe says. Why can’t we snap
our fingers at convention, burst all
links of habit, and wander far away
like our friend the deadbeat? Why
must we put money in our purses—al-
ways that eternal money—before we

set out on the tour? Well, you must

answer that question for yourself.
The deadbeat has shown us that the

thing is feasible. And yet again,
looked at from another point of view,
it is obviously not without its disad-

vantages nowadays—this rollinground
the world. Ordinary individuals like

you and me cannot reckon on god-
desses to shepherd and to shieid us

as Ulysses had. Besides, the world
does not treat wanderers as it used to
do. There are Vagrancy Acts, and

you are liable to be hauled before the

magistrate for having no visible

means of support. Civilization has

multiplied the conveniences of life,
but if you have no cash you cannot

take advantage of them. But let it
further be said, the inducements to

travel are after all not what they were

in Ulysses’ time. There are indeed mod-

ern marvels—the Paris Exhibition, for

instance—but what is that to the. Cy-
clops, the House of Circe, the Sirens,
and the wonders that the great king
met in his wanderings? No; the

world is a very commonplace sort of

a world, and I am not sure that 1

would not as lief stay where I am as

go ‘on the wallaby.’

WHAT IS A SURPLUS?

A GREAT deal of difference of opin-
ion prevails all over the colony

as to the precise nature of a surplus
in national finance, and on the point
whether what Mr Seddon calls by that

name is the right kind of one or not.
The true surplus is the flower, the

efflorescence of the fiscal tree pro-
duced by no unnatural stimulation or

exhaustion of the soil in which it

grows. You may of course by skilful
forcing produce as great marvels in
the treasury garden as you can in an-

other garden. You have but to water
the plant unsparingly with refreshing
dues squeezed from the taxpayer, and

you will get astonishing results. I

make no doubt that the Pharaohs of

old were able to show magnificent
surpluses. But that sort of political
horticulture is very justly condemned,
and a surplus, however fine, produced
in this way reflects no credit what-
ever on the gardener in the eyes of

those who know how it is managed.
It is maintained by some people that

Mr Seddon’s present surplus is of this

nature—a purely artificial growth, a

mere monstrosity; a denial of all

natural economics; and we are sadly
assured that no good can come of such

freaks. Mr Seddon as head gardener
in the meantime proudly flaunts his
latest success before the eyes of his

opponents. He tells them that when

they had their lease of the garden
they could grow nothing but common

deficits in it; and he and his follow-

ers saunter about with sprigs of the

wonderful blossom in their coats, so

to speak. They say that for some

time after the deliverance of the

Financial Statement the other day the

House was odorous with surplus. Yet
the Government’s rivals pooh-pooh the
whole tiling as an unmeaning craze.

Some even hint that there are really
no flowers there after all, but that
they are mere paper roses that Mr

Seddon tied on to the tree, useful to
make a passing display and pretty
and attractive when seenat a safe dis-

tance, but not to be examined too

carefully, and on no account touched.

Other critics of the Opposition, vary-
ing the metaphor, assert Lhafl, the

whole Financial Statement is nothing
more or less than a huge picture
puzzle—the picture puzzle of the year.
To the problem it propounds, ‘Find
the Surplus?’ members in vain have

applied their brains with no success

as yet, say these critics, and although
any number have exclaimed, ‘Oh, of

course, I see it now!’ that was only to
cloak their apparent stupidity. See it

they certainly never did, and one or

two declare that if you twist the pic-
ture upside down you will find that

what is supposed to be a surplus is
really a deficit. What are common,
matter-of-fact people like you and me

to make of all this? In our little
financial arrangements we know pre-
cisely when we have asurplus—though
alas.it may be seldom enough—and we
know a deficit when we have to deal
with one too. Why should there not
be the same unmistakable clearness in

national finance? Why should not the
surplus be such a thing that there can
be no two opinions about?

THE MODERN LIE.

rp HE bursting of the rocket mil-
lionaire Hooley at the zenith of

his flight has afforded the world

generally an interesting fireworks’
display. It is not so often that rock-
ets of this kind when they explode
scatter so many brilliant stars as

Hooley has done, and teach us so

many useful lessons on the nature of
such explosives. The latest of these
lessons reveals an almost undreamt of
capacity for lying on the part, either
of the British commercial or the

British aristocratic world—one can

scarcely say which, but the probabil-
ity is that honours, or dishonours, in
that respect are even. Whether the
falsehood was more on Hooley’s side
or more on the side of the noblemen,
etc., whom he declared had black-
mailed him, is a secondary affair to
the outside public. The main thing
after all to them is that such a cool
deliberate faculty for lying should be
found among men presumably most

respectable and trustworthy whose
names were taken by the great public
as guarantees of the honesty and gen.
uineness of the enterprises to which

they, so to speak, stood god-fathers.
In these recent revelations we have

only had a hint of the potentialities
that existed in that way; but does it
not make one stop and consider what
mountains of falsehood, deceit, pre.
varication, have in all likelihood gone
to the building up of these same

enterprises? What a poor deluded
public it is! Because it saw the name

of a man who was reputed to have
won "wealth or notoriety, or was a

baronet, or a lord, or something at
the head of some prospectus, the poor
public swallowed the same prospectus
holes bolus, never dreaming that the
millionaire or the nobleman could pos-
sibly seek to deceive it. You, dear
reader, would probably have doubted
the flattering tale of hope embodied
in that prospectus had your neigh-
bour told it you, nnd even had your
father confided it to you with' his

dying lips you might have hesitated
to accept it. But who could question
the word of a millionaire or a real
live member of the British nobility?
This Hooley affair, I am afraid, is
calculated to shake that faith. Noble-
men or millionaires, and probably
both, have apparently a talent for
lying for which they never got full
credit. I wonder if the talent is con-
fined to them. Scarcely; and yet one

hesitates to believe that all British
commercial life is tainted as this com-

pany promoting circle would appear
to have been. Do men lie and coun-

"Holding out indueements to the
people of other countries to come
to us."

"assert that the financial state-

ment is nothingbutahugepuzzle
picture,- the picture puzzle of the year."

"What a poor deluded public it is,"

I HEADACHE
I Readers of this paper should

know that Bishop's Citrate of

Caffeine, which obtained the
highest award at the Paris
Exhibition of 1389, is an imme-
diate cure for headache. !t is

| pleasant to take and will be
I found most refreshing after

shopping, or as a morning
restorative. Strongly recom-

mended by the “Lancet” and
“ British Medical Journal.” Of
*tl< chemists in two sizes.

Australian Offices;

18, O’CONNELL-STREET, SYDNEY
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ter-lie from the merchant prince down

to the coffee-stall keeper? Not a bit

it. They may and do permit them-
selves to' diverge a little from the
straight and narrow way. There are

business lies just as there are social
lies. But colossal lying is not the
fashion in the one sphere any more

than in the other. No business and
no society could exist in such an at-

mosphere. The realm of colossal

lying belongs to the company promo-
ter. In a larger proportion of cases

than one cares to think a lie is the
most valuable of all instruments in
his hands, and the power of systema-
tic falsehood the surest key to wealth.

In his ease you have the apotheosis of

the lie. He has found in it a sure

resource in every time of need. Great
is the lie proper in the hands of the

man who is expert in its use. Your

clumsy liar, of course, comes to grief
sooner or later — though generally
much later than one looks for; but
the adept, at the business may go
down to the grave wept, honoured,
and sung.

THE FINANCIAL DEBATE

ANYONE who has any knowledge
to speak of about the inside of

Parliament knows that the Financial

Debate is least of all a debate o;,

finance. Why this is the case can be

easily demonstrated. In the first

plaee. although the Financial State-
ment is taken by the outside world

to be a truthful exposition of the.

Government’s financial policy, a large
section in the House refuses to accept
it as such, and the Government, know-

ing the utter hopelessness of trying to

convince that section of unbelievers,
do not greatly try, but content them-

selves with the faith of those who

undoubtingly accept their word for it.

Then again, you must consider how

small comparatively is the number in
the House of those who have really
any head for figures and how difficult
it is for those who have some faculty
in that, direction to master in their

entirety all the tables and statements
in the Budget’ I question whether

there is ten per cent, of our represen-
tatives capable of passing a very
simple examination on the Budget-
After all, they are men very much like

ourselves; and like us, so far as ths

Budget is concerned, they live mainly
by faith or by scepticism. I am sure

that not one man in the whole

assembly, the Treasurer himself in-

cluded, ever gets the hang of every
one of the figures, and the rank and

file stick to such leading features as

the surplus, the debt, and the borrow-

ing proposals without going too deep-
ly into details. This being the posi-
tion, you can understand how, when

debate comes on, financial criti-

a plays but a small part in it. How

can you talk about a thing of this

kind if you know next to nothing con-

cerning it. Other matters lend them-

selves readily to the discursive loqua-
city of ignorance, but you can’t do

much with figures in that way. Long
ago this was recognised, and thus

arose that almost unlimited latitude

which is allowed speakers in the

Financial Debate. As the rules of the

House now stand a member is at lib-

erty to talk of anything he likes

under cover of the Financial State-

ment, and if you could follow their

remarks you would find that most of

them take full advantage of the

license. The debate offers the oppor-
tunity of the session to a very large
number of members of all kinds.

Those men whose ideas are limited

and who in spite of their adopted
vocation have but a very loose grasp
of political questions, have now a

ehanee of telling the House what they
do know. As I said before, you are

free to talk about anything while the

Financial Debate is on. You may

range far and wide in search of sub-

ject. air your fret theories on social or

commercial, literary or sporting topics.
If you have any special knowledge on

any matter under the sun now’s your
time to bring it to the light and make

the most of it. For this reason stupid
members often appear quite brilliant
during the time this debate is in pro-

gress. I have known representatives
who in their so-called Budget criti-

cism rose like a rocket out of the

dark of low level mediocrity. Certain-
ly they descended again almost as

quickly, but they corruscated for s«

moment in the firmament of Parlia-
ment, which they would never have

done had it not been for the license

allowed in the debate.

THE LATEST ‘WANTED.’

I READ the other day in an Auck-

land paper the following adver-

tisement: —‘Wanted, an elderly gentle-
man for housework; small wages,

good home.’ My first thought was

that the traditional newspaper scape-

goat. the poor compositor, had been

• at it again, and had unwittingly sub-

stituted gentleman for gentlewoman;
but, prompted by curiosity to inquire
into the matter, I found that there
had been no mistake, and that what

the advertiser really desired was a

man, not a woman. And, after all,
why not? Throw aside your preju-
dices in the matter, if you can, and

you will find there is nothing extraor-

dinary in such an arrangement, even

i f it has a novel appearance on the

outside. Nay, the very novelty should

be an attraction rather than the re-

verse. To be waited on by an elderly
gentleman, if he were up to the busi-

ness, would be something so entirely
new to most of us that at the outset

I think we would enjoy the change
till we became accustomed to it, and

then in all likelihood we would find

that it was preferable to the old plan.
The great difficulty to the. scheme in

general does not lie in any objection
that might be entertained against el-

derly gentlemen as elderly gentlemen,
but in the scarcity of elderly gentle-
men able and willing to take the posi-
tion. Gentlemen have not as a

rule a pronounced faculty for house-

work, and they do not naturally ac-

quire it with increasing years; and,
even if possessed of it, it is question-
able whether you would find many of

them prepared to exercise it in the

service of another on the conditions

we are supposing. But perhaps we

are putting too narrow a construction

on the use of the term gentleman, as

used by the advertiser. Does not the

kindred term lady enjoy in this demo-

cratic land a range of application that

practically knowsnolimits? Isit not be-

coming more and more difficult to find

a woman among the adult females of

our population? Are they not all lad-
ies nowadays? By the same process

probably the men are becoming all

gentlemen, and the advertiser may
have worded his request, for the el-

derly gentleman out of deference to

the change that is creeping over us.

If that is so, we may expect similar

requests for ‘gentlemen’ to mend our

roads, ‘ladies’ to milk our cows, and

so on. This politeness may seem dis-

tinctly commendable to some people.
To me it seems only detestably snob-

bish. Of course, any working man or

woman may be much more of a gentle-
man or lady than hundreds who with*-

out question are accorded that title.

The words are shamefully misused as

it is, but I don’t see how you will

meind matters by an enlargement of

the area of distribution.

"becoming more and more difficult to

find a Woman among the adult female
population. Are they not all ladies now?"

ANSWERS TO

CORRESPONDENTS.

Notice to Contributors—Any letters or MSS.

received by the Editor of the “Now Zealand

Graphic" will be immediately acknowledged

in this column.

‘Heartbroken Maisie.’—Give him a

chance to explain. Appearances are

against him, but such heartlessness

would scarcely be natural in the man

you describe.

‘X.Y.’—Try this lotion for the scar

of which you complain: Alcohol, 12

grams; tincture benzoin. 2 gramas;

liquid storax, 2 grams. Add five drops
of this mixture to half a glass of

water. Use at night, letting it dry on.

‘An Unsuccessful Competitor.’—Try
again. Take great care with your writ-

ing and put your heart into it, and

you may succeed next time.

‘Apollo’s Lyre.’—Judging from the

specimens of your verse which you

send me, you certainly have got noth-

ing to do with the uom de plume you
have chosen.

'Offended Dignity.’—No, you could

not accept an invitation given under

such circumstances without a loss of

self-respect.
‘Jane.’—Pour vinegar over fish to

make the scales come off easily.

‘Newly Wed.’—All grease spots can

be easily removed from upholstered
furniture by using ether or chloro-

form for silk, and the best spirits of
turpentine for woollen stuffs.

‘James R.’—l should term your re-

quest amazingly insolent did not the

whole tenor of your letter show me

clearly that you' are a very ignorant
young man, to whom the first prin-
ciples of good breeding are unknown.

Please do not write me again until

you have taken the trouble to acquire
those first principles.

‘Amateur Gardener.’—Yes, they
would be best kept in pots all the

year round.

‘Geraldine.’—l have already compli-
ed with your request.

‘Stage Struck.—Your question seems

to me quite ridiculous. How can I

tell whether you are likely to make

your mark on the stage or not?

‘Wandering Sunbeam.’—This is not

the best time of the year for making
the trip. You should wait now till

the spring.
Tn a Dilemma.’—Write at once and

confess the whole truth to her.

‘Newly Married.—Choose your furni-

ture with careful deliberation since

you are richer in leisure than money.

‘Edith R.’—Let your scarf simply
encircle the waist, form a large bow

at the back somewhat to the left, and

then fall down to the edge of the skirt.

‘Julia.’—Grammar and algebra are.

not essential for a wife. Cooking and

domestic duties are.

‘Young Lady.’—Your bedroom must

be badly ventilated.

‘J.A.R.’—There is no objection to

a club for women, always provided it

does not interfere with home duties.

‘Beta.’—There are only spelling
faults in every line of your letter, even

including the date ‘Jully.’
‘G.M.’—You cannot hope for happi-

ness in the course you are pursuing.
‘Pansy.’—Guests should leave a

party at the hour specified in the in-

vitation, unless specially pressed to

remain.

‘D.B.’—Damp your paper first.

‘Hostess.’—Arrange some old fash-

ioned parlour games for the children.

Supper may be cocoa, sandwiches,
cakes, buns, bananas and oranges.

‘Effie,’ ‘R.B.,’ ‘Ella.’—Returned, with
thunks.

ANECDOTES

SENSIBLE ARRANGEMENT.

What Sir Daniel Lysons believes to
have been the first easeof a settlement

of an ‘affair of honour’ on the Duke
of Wellington’s plan is described by
him in his ‘Early Reminiscences.’ It
occurred in Halifax about the middle
of the present century.

One day Captain Evans came to me

boiling over with wrath and indigna-
tion. He said he had been grossly
insulted by Captain Harvey, the Gov-

ernor’s son, and begged me to act as

his friend. I agreed, provided he pro-
mised to do exactly as I told him.

He consented.

I called on Captain Harvey’s friend.
Captain Bourke, and we agreed to
abide by the Duke of Wellington’s
order about duelling, which had just,
then been promulgated at Halifax.

We carried out our intentions as

follows: We made each of our princi-
pals write out his own version of

what had occurred. We then chose
an umpire. We selected Colonel Horn
of the Twentieth Regiment, a clear-
headed and much respected officer.
With his approval we sent him the
two statements, and he directed us to
come to his house the following morn-

ing with our principals.
At the appointed time we arrived,

and were shown into the. dining-room.
We bowed formally to each other

across the table, and awaited the ap-

pearance of our referee. Colonel Horn
soon entered, and addressing our

principals, said:

‘Gentlemen, in ithe. first plaee, I
must thank you for having made my
duty so light. Nothing could be more

open, generous or gentlemanlike than

your statements. The best advice I
can give you is that you shake hands
and forget that the. occurrence has
ever happened.’

They at onee walked up to each
other and shook hands cordially.
They were the best of friends ever

after.

EJECTING A PATIENT.
The following story, told by the

poet Tennyson, is a graphic illustra-
tion of Abernethy’s manners toward a

certain class of patients who vexed

his professional spirit:
A farmer went to the great doctor,

complaining of discomfort in the

head, weight and pain. The doctor
asked, ‘What quantity of ale do you
take?’

‘Oh, I taaks ma yale pretty well.’

Abernethy, with great patience and

gentleness: ‘Now, then, begin the day,
breakfast. What time?’

‘Oh, at haafe past seven.’
‘Ale then? How much?’
‘I taaks my quart.’
‘Luncheon ?’

‘At eleven o’clock I gets another

snack.’

‘Ale then?’

‘Oh yees, my pint and a haafe.’

‘Dinner?’

‘Haafe past one.’

‘Any ale then?’

yees. another quart then.’

‘Tea ?’

‘My tea’s at haafe past five.’

‘Ale then?’

‘Noa, noa.’

‘Supper?’
‘Nine o’clock.’

‘Ale then?’

‘Yees, yees. I taaks my fill then. I

goes asleep afterward.’

Like a lion aroused, Abernethy was

up. opened the street door, shoved the

farmer out, and shouted, ‘Go home,

sir, and let me never see your face

again! Go home, drink your ale. and

die!’ The farmer rushed out aghast,
Abernethy pursuing him down the

street with shouts of, ‘Go home, sir,
and die!’

The ‘Pall Mall Gazette’ says:—Mr
Gladstone was no laudator temporis
aeti. Mr Depew tells a characteristic

storv of him which brings this out. Ii

was a dinner party at Lord Rose-

bery’s. Mr Gladstone raised the

question at which period of the

world’s history one would choose to

live. He went over all the great
epochs—Egypt, with her wonderful
civilisation; Greece at her prime, with

her wealth and learning, her simpli-
city, and her beauty: Rome at the

hour of her greatest strength, when
she was mistress of the world; Italy
at the time of the Renaissance; anil

so on down to to-day. ‘lf I hail my
choice of them all,’ lie said. ‘I would

select tin* period covered by the last

fifty years, because it has been the

half-century of emancipation.'

A BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION.

Apply Sulpholine Lotion. It drives
away pimples, blotches, roughness, redness,
and all disfigurements. Sulpholine dev-

elops a lovely skin. Is liottles. Made in

London. —Advt.

It would be ridiculous to assert that a

red, rough hand was evidence of a fiery and
uncouth disposition ; but it might be sig-
nificant of a want of due attention to per-
sonal appearance. Naturally this affects

the gentler, rather than the sterner, sex,

since it is demanded of the former that

the hands should be shapely, soft, white
and cool. Now Wilton’s Hand Emollient
will secure all these attributes to those w ho

use it. Price Is. per jar. Sold by all

Chemists. One pot will lie sent, by post on

receipt of Is. in stamps.— G. W. Wilton,
Adelaide Road and Willis St., Wellington.
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Spain's national sport.

T"be Revolting horrors of a TVladrid gull-figbt

The Spaniard will tell you that his

national sport is seen to best advan-

tage at Madrid, except, occasionally, at

Seville. The reason of this is that bull

fights are so costly that the manager

of the show can only put on a first-

class production where he has a fair
chance of getting his money back

from an audience sufficiently nume-

rous and ready to pay no trifling price
for its excitement. No one, not even

a Spaniard, could seriously say he

went to a bull fight for amusement.

The bull ring of Madrid stands a

mile or so outside the city. It was

built in 1874, at a cost, it is said, of

£BO,OOO. The style is Moorish. The

building itself is like a gigantic circus,
of which the ring has a diameter of

altout seventy yards. This ring is

surrounded by a heavy red painted
wooden barrier, of a height of some

sft., over which the minor performers
vault out of the ring when pursued
closely by the bid I. This feat is ren-

dered even easier than it looks by a

narrow bench which runs all round

the barrier, placed at some two feet

above the ground.
There is accommodation, one is told,

for 14,000 spectators. Prices of admis-

sion vary from about two shillings for

a. seat on the granite steps, which

form the first thirteen tiers of seats,
beginning at the ring side, to 150 pese-

tas, or even more, for a box in the up-

per rows. Inasmuch as six bulls, each

worth from £4O to .£OO, were killed

during the afternoon, and about eigh-
teen horses, probably worth, on an

average, about £3 apiece, and as the

various bull fighters employed all re-

ceive for a single performance salaries

that would content our own highly-
paid music hall performers for a week,
it is obvious that the expenses of the
show must be enormous.

Consequently, as at our own Italian

ope: a, the better seats are offered for

subscription at the beginning of the
season. These are taken up so largely
in Madrid, that a stranger has some

difficulty in obtaining accommodation
in the better positions.

The performance was to begin at

4.30 p.m., bait for fully an hour before

the ring’ was full of men, chiefly of

the lower classes, who seemed to find

an intense pleasure in treading the

arena of the combats. A very indiffer-

ent brass band played circus music

from time to time. As the hour of

commencement approached the ring’
quickly cleared, while the circular

rows of seats became in parts densely
crowded. The frequenters, all respect-
ably dressed in more or less English
fashion, reminded one of the men

one sees at the enclosed racecourses

round London, save that there was no

betting and no rowdiness or shouting.
There was a fair number of ladies

present both of the upper and middle
classes, but I was told that the atten-

dance of the gentler sex had much

diminished of late years, and that on

the present occasion many had doubt-

less abstained from coming because

of the war, and the news of certain

Spanish defeats. This unpleasant sub-

jcct, however, seemed to be entirely
shelved for a time.

Punctually at 4.30, to some very mild

cheering, the various performers, in

the traditional dresses, paraded ac-

cording to the customary ritual. Each

of the first two bulls took awhole half-

hour to kill, nor did either fall until

he had done to death three of the sad

looking old horses that are ridden by
the picadors. It is only this prelimi-
nary portion of the combat that it is

really repulsive to watch. You may
not appreciate the manoeuvres of the

espada as he stands with his naked

sword before the tired but still infur-

iated animal; at the same, time you
cannot. but admire to some extent his

undoubted pluck and agility. You are

interested, though to a less extent, in

the skill and dash with which the un-

armed banderilleros circumvent the

angry beast, and successfully plant
their pairs of barbed darts into his

neck at the very moment of hischarge.
Even the gay-clad chulos who keep the
bull moving, and skip nimbly out of

the. way as he charges at their tan-

talising cloak, may be watched with
interest, owing to the apparent danger
they run, and the ready tricks by
which they escape it. Hut the pica-
dor’s ‘business’ is truly revolting in

its cruelty, as well as contemptible in

many ways.
There are never more than two pic-

adors in the ring at once. Each in

turn engages the bull, after he has

been teased a little by the chulos.
Their miserable old horses are sup-
posed to be blindfolded, but this is

seldom the fact, as the picador has
a habit of uncovering at least one

eye. for fear the frightened animal

should dash him blindly against the

barirer. All he has to do is to tease

the bull with his pretence lance. His

sole duty seems to be the letting of his

horse be killed bv the bull. There is

no horsemanship worth the watching.
Often enough the rider makes little or

no effort to avoid the bull’s onslaught.
His own legs, thickly padded, run

little danger from the terrible horns;
he has merely to fall cleverly (and
this is scarcely horsemanship) when
his mount is lifted off the ground or

overborne bv the bull.

The poor horse, long since broken

out of shying, waits the assault calm-

ly. It seems in no way to anticipate
the awful attack so unprovokedly to
be made upon it by the bull. Even

when the bull actually charges, the

horse seldom attempts to escape, and
in a second of time he is gored in the
flank or quarter to a depth of a foot

or more of the bull’s horn. Some-

times the poor beast escapes for a

while to receive a similar attack a few

minutes later, some times he is for-

tunate enough to be killed outright.
The bull, thrusting his horn deeper

and deeper to the very hilt, may reach
a vital part, and overthrow the horse,
who falls, and never moves again.

But this is not the worst; this is not

nearly the worst. In the case just
described the horse is simply killed

outright. The spectacle is horrid to

watch, no doubt, and so far as sport
is concerned it would be equally
sporting to see a led horse run over by
a train. Sometimes —too often—the

bull is not content to charge blindly
at the horse’s side or hindquarters.
Instead, he lowers his head, places it

under the horse’s belly, and attempts
to toss or lift steed and rider from the

ground. In this he is seldom success-

ful, but one ghastly consequence, that

may be imagined but is too hor-
rible to describe, is almost invariable.
The revolting spectacle does not seem

to strike the crowd of excited specta-
tors as repulsive; they have seen it

too often. It is fair, however, to ad.l
that they resent by hisses the totter-

RAISING HIS IRE.

A HOME THRUST.

WAITING THE CHARGE.

THE DEATH OF THE HORSE.
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ing horse lieing mounted again, but
this is generally done notwithstand-

ing. As the horse has been definitely
condemned to death, perhaps, after

all, the quicker it dies the better. And

so, hideous sight though it be, one

need not regret its speedy return to

its executioner’s horns.

The bull himself dies a far more

noble death than he would seem to
deserve after his brutality to the un-

offending horses. His torture is divi-

ded into three acts, the pricking by
the mounted picadors coming first.

Next, while the horses lie prone in the

arena, he is set upon by the banderil-
los. Last of all comes the espada. to

the weird sound of a shrill trumpet.
His object is to kill the bull forth-

with. There are various methods of

doing this, but the fashionable one at

present, which was used in every in-

stance last Sunday, is to reach over

the bull’s head as it lowers its horns

to charge and then plunge the point
of the long, straight sword into the

nape of his neck. The first blow is

seldom successful, the sword merely
penetrating a. few inches. Occasion-
ally it is thrust in to the very hilt;
not uncommonly it is left sticking
in the flesh, and has to be recoveied
by oneof the ehulos winding his cloak

around the hilt.

After repeated assaults, the- bull’s

legs at last refuse to bear its weight.

The instant it sinks to the ground
the eachetero, or dagger-man jumps
into the arena, and severs the spinal
eord with a vigorous stab of his short

weapon.
Then come on teams of horses or

mules, yoked three abreast, who drag
off the dead bodies in turn, the bull

going last. Scarcely has the door
closed behind his corpse than another
bull flashes out into the arena from
another entrance, and the picadors
appear again mounted on two more

condemned horses, doomed to lose
their lives within the next ten min-
utes. The play is invariably gone
through in the same order, and gener-
ally lasts for from a quarter to half

an hour. The spectacle does not seem

to become in any way monotonous

to the Spaniard, who sits out the kill-

ing of six. or, on great occasions, ten

bulls, without being satiated.

Every Englishman you meet in

Spain seems to have seen at least part
of one bull-fight, and he generally
tells you that he has no wish what-

ever to see any more. The ‘national

sport’ of Spain does not strike him
as being a sport at all. He declares
he is too fond of horses to allow him-
self to watch them being slaughtered
in so brutal a manner. And sport to
the English mind also implies some-

thing of the nature of a fair contest.
In the bull-fight the combat is even

more onesided than it would appear
to be from any description, however

graphic.
Last Sunday the spectacle continued

for fully two hours without any hurt

to the human performers, save per-

haps bruises to the picadors, who

were seven in number, according to

the programme, and each of whom
seemed to take his turn regularly
until the end. There were a dozen
banderilleros and chulos, all employed
in the ring at once. Of espadas there

were three, each of whom had con-

sequently two bulls to kill. In ap-

pearance these highly-paid and much-
admired swordsmen suggested the

trick-rider of a circus much more

than an English athlete.

In conclusion, there' can be no ques-
tion but the spectacle of the slaugh-
ter of the horses is as degrading as it
is disgusting. Yet Spanish ladies of
the highest birth and education watch
the' scene unmoved, if not with visible
satisfaction. Originally an amateur

sport, for the last 150 years bull-

fighting has been only practised by
professional toreros, whoi have de-

graded the ancient fight to the pres-
ent! brutal performance.—Wilfred Pol-
lock. in the ‘Daily Mail.’

UNCLE SAM: “Guess I’ll keep ’em!”
A recent cablegram from Washington states that public feeling in America is growing in favour of the Philippines being

retained by the United States.

GROUP Of DELEGATES AT THE MUNICIPAL CONFERENCE, WELLINGTON.
Wrigglesworth and Binns. Photo. Lord andLady Ranfurly in the Background.

A guest at the house of Lord Roths-

child was s|>eaking of a certain weal-

thy peer who is notorious for wealth

and parsimony. With striking bad

taste he concluded:—Tn short, he's so

rich aml so mean that he ought to be

a Jew.’ Lord Rothschild looked down

towards him, ami said very decidedly,
‘You will remember that in this house

the word Jew is only used as a title
of honour.’

Clarke's B 41 Pills uro warranted to cure

Gravel. Pains In the back, and all kindred

complaints. Free from Mercury. Established

upwards of 30years. In boxes 4s Cxi each, of all
Chemists and Patent Medicine Vendors

throughout the World. Proprietors, The Lincoln
and MidlandCounties Drug Company, Lincoln.

England.
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ARRIVAL OF THE “OVALAU” AT AUCKLAND WITH A CARGO OF BANANAS.

THE ISLAND FRUIT TRADE

SORTING THE CONSIGNMENTS.
See ‘Illustrations.’
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THE BURGLAR AND THE

PUBLIC HOUSE.

‘A fine public-house,’ said Blanco

Watson, the humorist.

‘Yes,’ 1 replied, looking' at the build-

ing we were approaching, ‘but a

strange position—away from the high
road, and surrounded by villas.’

‘A very strange position. We will

rest in the public-house, and I will

tell you bow it came to be built in

such a very strange position.’
I smiled, and followed him into the

saloon bar. We sat at one of the

tables, and were silent for a time, he

thinking and I watching him.

‘The story begins,’ he said presently,
‘with a. burglary committed by a

certain .Bill Jones one night long ago.

‘Bill was a young member of his

profession. Hitherto he had not at-

tempted anything very big, but con-

tinued success in small things had

made him bold. On this night he

broke into the country house of a

well-known actress, in the hope of

carrying off her jewels.
He succeeded in getting the jewels

and was leaving with them when he

found that the slight noise he had

made had attracted attention. A

servant girl met him at a turn of the

stairway and began to shriek. He

rushed by her and to the window

through which he had entered. As he

passed through it again he heard

doors being opened, and knew that

the house was fully aroused.’
‘I understand,’ I said. ‘Bill escaped.

The actress employed a detective. The

detective built this public-house in an

out-of-the-way place, hoping that Bill,

as an-out-of-the-way young man,

would call in one day for a drink.

Curiously enough, Bill did.’

Blanco Watson frowned.

‘This is an intellectual story,’ he

said; ‘it does not depend on coinci-

dences.

‘I will continue. Bill avoided the

first pursuit by a long run across

country, and then walked toward his

home, not daring to use the railway.
He kept to the by-roads as much as

possible, and at the close of the next

day had reached the neighbourhood
of London.

‘A spade lying inside a field gate

suggested to him the advisability of
hiding the jewels until he had arrang-

ed for their sale. After making sure

that he was not observed, he entered

the field and picked up the spade. A

tree of peculiar growth stood just be-

yond him. In the manner of fiction,

he counted twenty steps due north

from the tree, and then dug a deep

hole, placed the jewels in it, and filled

it up again.
He arrived safely home that night,

but was arrested in the morning. The

servant girl had given an accurate

description of him to the police, and

they had recognised it.

Tn due course he was tried. The

evidence against him was very strong.
The servant girl swore that he was

the man she met on the stairs; some

of the villagers swore that they had

seen him near the house previously to

the burglary. He was found guilty
and sentenced to seven years’ penal
servitude.

‘Bill behaved very well in prison,
and at the end of five years was re-

leased on a ticket-of-leave. He decid-

ed to wait until the ticket had expired,
and then to get the jewels and leave

the country. But a day or two after

his release he walked out to look at

the field.

‘There was no field. During the five

years he had been in prison the estate

of which the field was part had been

built upon. He wandered about the

houses in despair. But, as he turned

a corner, he saw something which

suggested hope. Behind some railings
was a tree of curious growth.

‘lt was the tree twenty steps due

north of which he had buried the

jewels. He recognised it immediately
and ran toward it. Again he was in

despair. A yard or two north of the

tree was a chapel, and the jewels
were under the chapel. He leaned

against the railings, covering his face

with his hands.

‘lt happened presently that the

head deacon of the chapel, a kindly
old man, came down the road. He

saw Bill standing like one in trouble,
and stopped and asked what was the

matter and whether he could help.
‘For a. few moments Bill did not

know what to reply, but then he

spoke well. He said that once he had

been a burglar, but that he had learn-

ed in prison that burglary is wrong;

that now he was trying to live an

honest life, but that, as he had no

friends, it was not easy.

‘The old man was touched. He had

found Bill leaning against the chapel
railings, and Bill had said that he had

no friends. Was it not his duty as

head deaeon of the chapel to be a

friend to Bill? Clearly it was.

‘He took Bill home with him; he

was a. bachelor, and there was no one

to restrain his benevolence. They had

supper and talked together. The

deacon found Bill intelligent and fair-

ly well educated and offered him em-

ployment. He was a builder in the

neighbourhood, he explained, and had

a vacancy in the works. Bill grate-
fully accepted the offer, and began his

new career on the following Monday.

‘Months passed. Bill had changed
wonderfully. He had forgotten his

old habits and learned new ones. The

deacon was delighted. Not only was

Bill the best of his workmen, but be

was the most regular attendant at the

ehapel.
‘Bill longed for the jewels, and he

worked hard localise he knew money
would help him to get them. He at-

tended the ehapel because while there
he was near the jewels, the seat he had
taken being just twenty steps due

north from the tree. At first he had
meditated digging down through the

floor one night, but the chances of
detection were great and he had given
up the idea.

‘Years passed. The deacon had lx>-

come an invalid, and Bill practically
managed his business. He was an

important man at the chapel, too, and

was often entrusted with a collection-

box. One day the deacon died. Soon

afterward it was known that, having
no near relatives, he had left his pro-
perty to his friend. William Jones.’

‘I see.!’ I exclaimed; ‘Bill—
’

Blanco Watson shook his head.

‘Bill was Bill no longer,’ he said.
‘He had become a man of wealth. At.
the next election of deacons he was

one of the successful candidates. In

future we must refer to him as Mr

Jones, and not as Bill.

‘Mr Jones was a most energetic
deacon. He introduced new members
and he persuaded old ones to attend

more regularly. He. started a young
men’s literary society and a series of

Saturday elntertainments. He madle

the. ehapel the most popular in the

district; and then, at a New Year’s

business meeting, he struck boldly for

the jewels.
‘The ehapel was too small, he said

in the course of an eloquent speech.
They must erect another on a. larger
site. There, was but one such site in

the neighbourhood. They must secure

it before others did. He himself would

undertake the building operations,
charging only what they cost him.
He would also purchase the old

chapel. The net expenditure need not

be very great.
‘The proposal was well received, and

a committee, with Mr Jones as chair-

man. was appointed to consider the

details. Their report was very favour-

able, and at another business meeting
it was decided to carry out the pro-

posal.
‘The necessary funds were sub-

scribed or guaranteed. Contracts
Were made with Mr Jones. In the

spring of that year the building oper-
ations were commenced, and by the

autumn they were finished. The con-

gregation removed to the new chapel.
Mr Jones purchased the old one at a

high price and entered into posses-
sion. ’

‘And then,’ I said, ‘I suppose he got
the jewels?’

Blanco Watson laughed.
‘No,’ he said, ‘he did not. He broke

up the floor himself, counted the steps
due north from the- tree again, and

dug. He did not find the jewels. He

(countied the styeps again, and dug
deeper. He did not find them. Then

he tried other places, but, although
he kept on until he had tried every-
where ijeneath the floor, he never

found the jewels.’
‘Why, what has become of them?’

‘I cannot say. It is possible that
when the foundation was being laid

a workman had discovered and appro-
priated them. Again, it is possible
that there were two trees of similarly
curious growth, and that the oneout-
side the chapel was not the one Mr
Jones first saw. Again— *

‘And what has the story to do with

the public-house? But I can guess.’
‘Of course you can. Mr Jones was

very angry with the ehapel members,

lie considered that, by false preten-
ces, they bail led him into buying the

old chapel dearly and building the

new one. cheaply. He resigned his

deaeonship and then sought a way to

be revenged on them, lie found one.

On the site of the old ehapel he built
a public-house—this public-house in
which we have sat so long.’

THE DUKE OF MANCHESTER.

See ‘Illustrations.’

THE ISLAND FRUIT TRADE.

Device for Unloading Bunches of Bananas. Carts Waiting for Their Loads.

See 'Illustrations.'

Nervous, excitable women have now

another good reason to attain self-

control. An eminent French doctor

maintains that just as hysteria causes

nutritive disorders in other parts of

the laxly, so can it cause nutritive

changes in the teeth. These changes
he. describes as a.n atrophy, beginning
as an erosion of the enamel in small

points. with rounded forms and
smooth edges, and exposing the un-

derlying tissue in the centre. The
destruction of the enamel is followed

by the dentine becoming very friable,
which now rapidly breaks down ami
is absorbed.
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HOW CAVALRY HORSES
BEHAVE IN WAR.

A veteran cavalry horse partakes of

the hopes and fears of battle just the

same us his rider. As the column

swing’s into line and waits, the horse

grows nervous over the waiting. If

the wait is spun out he will tremble

and sweat and grow apprehensive. If

he has been six months in service he

knows every bugle call. As the call

conies to advance, the rider can feel
him working at the bit with his

tongue to get it between his teeth.

As he moves out lie will either seek

to get on faster than he should or

bolt, lie cannot bolt, however. The

lines will carry him forward, and after

a minute he will grip the bit, lay back

his ears, and one can feel his sudden

resolve to brave the worst and have

done with it as soon as possible.
When the troopers begin to cheer and
the sabres to flash the horse responds.
An exultation fills his heart, he will

often scream out, and his eyes blaze

and are fixed steadily in front. No

matter how obstinate he was at the

start, he will not fail as the lines

carry the last fifty feet of space. If a

volley comes and he is unhurt he will

lower his head, and then take a sud-

den breath for the crash. If charging
infantry he will thunder straight at a

man and knock him down; if against
a line of horsemen he will lift his head

and front feet as if going over a fence.

A nmn seldom cries out when hit in

the turmoil of battle. It is the same

with a horse. Five troopers out of

six. when struck by a bullet, are out
of their saddles within a minute. If

hit in the breast or shoulder, up go
their hands and they get a heavy fall;
if in the leg or foot or arm, they fall

forward and roll off. Even with a

f<x>t cut off by a jagged piece of shell
a horse will not drop. It is only when

shot through the head or heart that

he comes down. He may be fatally
wounded, but he hobbles out of the

tight to right or left, and stands with

drooping head until loss of blood

brings him down.

The horse that loses his rider and
is unwounded himself will continue
to run with his set of fours until some

movement throws him out. Then he

goes galloping here and there, neigh-
ing with fear and alarm, but he will
not leave the field. In his racing

about he may get among the dead and

wounded, but he will dodge them if

possible, and in any case leap over

them. When he has come upon three

or four other riderless steeds they
■fall in’ and keep together, as if for

mutual protection, and the ‘rally* on

the bugle may bring the whole of

them into the ranks in a body.
A horse which has passed through

a battle unwounded is fretful, sulky,
and nervous—the same as a man—for

the next three or four days. His first

battle is also the making or unmaking
of him as a war horse. If the nervous

tension has been too great he will be-

come a bolter in the face of danger,
and thereby become a danger in him-

self. If the test has not been beyond
him, he will go into the next fight
with head held high and flecks of
foam blowing from his mouth as he

thunders over the earth.

A sensation has been created in

Madagascar by the appearance of a

carriage in the streets of Antanana-

rivo. It is the first one that has ever

been seen in the country, and belongs
to the mayor of the city, Captain Des-

lions.

EARLY DICTIONARIES.

The first dictionary recorded in lit-
erary history is the standard Chinese
dictionary, compiled by Pa-Out-She,
who lived about 1100 B.C. It contain-
ed 40,000 characters, each of which
stood for a word, mostly hieroglyphic
or rude representations resembling
our signs of the Zodiac. This was

four centuries before writing was em-

ployed by Western people. Anticlides,
a contemporary of Alexander the

Great, published a Greek dictionary
of the words in ancient writings 330
B.C. Another Chinese dictionary was

produced about 150 8.C., and Varro’s

Latin compilation dates back to 116

B.C. The earliest attempts at the

compilation of an English dictionary
were made by Bullokar in 1616, and

by Cockerham in 1623, although a

glossary of old English words was

prepared in or about 975.

W. W. Beach, a member of the Brit-
ish Parliament, said recently at an

election meeting that during nearly
forty years of Parliamentary
service he had never opened his mouth

in Parliament,

Walrond, Photo. SCENES ABOUT HENDERSON, AUCKLAND.

1. Near the mouth of Henderson Creek. 2. On the Henderson-West Coast Road. 3. At the source of Henderson Creek.
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The DukeofArcanum
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CARLETON
LONG

CHAPTER XV (continued).

Edgcumb was seriously ill; the doc-

tor said so at any rate, and gave him

his closest attention. For several

days he lay in a kind of stupor, de-

lirious at times, and at others quite
conscious of his surroundings. Some-

times he would arouse up when ad-

dressed by the physician or nurse, but

generally would soon lapse into the

same comatose condition, frequently
muttering incoherent words and sen-

tences. Sometimes opening his eyes,
and .seeing the nurse beside him, he

would mistake her for his wife and

call her Imogen.

Great, ugly-looking pustules, those

horrible blotches, which leave their
tell-talemarks behind, that the victim

may carry them through life as a

sorry remembrance, of the loathsome

plague, disfigured his face beyond re-

cognition. Each morning the doctor

anointed them with oil and the nurse

cautiously watched his hands to pre-
vent mutilation. After a few days the

virulence of the disease seemed to

have abated, and the patient showed

considerable improvement. He had

passed the crisis and the doctor an-

nounced that with proper care he

would recover.

Only a few feet from Edgcumb’s
cot was another whose occupant was

also severely ill with the dreadful

malady. The good nurse who had

so faithfully attended Stanley divided

her attention between the occupants
of these two beds, serving first one,
then the other. This patient had been

brought to the hospital some three or

four days after Edgcumb’s arrival,
and placed in an adjoining cot that

the nurse might attend them both.

It was Jarmyn. The circumstances

of the case were these: One night,
about two weeks’ previous to Edg-
cumb’s escape, the watchman at the

brewery had just made the rounds

of the building, and had reached the

corner where Jarmyn had later on dis-

covered the footprints, when his at-

tention was attracted by deep groans,

evidently issuing from some one in

great distress, and apparently coming
from the direction of the lake. Flash-

ing his lantern he followed the

sounds, and a few steps brought him

to a man lying upon the grass near

the walk, who said that he was very

ill, and to all appearances it was true.

He told the watchman that he was a

wayfarer, having neither home,friends
nor money; that he was too ill to

walk and had no shelter for the night.
It. was raining slightly at the time,
with prospects that it had set in for

a steady, all-night drizzle. The watch-

man. pitying the man’s unfortunate

circumstances and condition, endea-

voured to think of some place near

at. hand which he could suggest for a

shelter. The great tub, which he

had just passed, seeming most avail-

able, he assisted the sick man to

reach it. A closer inspection there,

under the glare of his lantern, re-

vealed the fact that it was a ease ot

small-pox. He was not disturbed by

liis discovery, as he had had the dis-

ease himself; and understanding the

proper disposition of such cases, he

acted accordingly, and in the morning

an ambulance came to take the suf-

ferer to the hospital. A few days later

the man expired. The result was that

Edgcumb and Jarmyn were both ex-

posed, and both contracted the infec-

tion, one coming- down a few days
before the other.

Although Jarmyn was very ill, yet
his mind seemed to be perfectly clear.

He knew constantly all that was

transpiring- about him. It was un-

accountable to him where he had been

exposed to the disease, ami the more

he endeavoured to conjecture the more

mystifying it. became. Occasionally
he thought of Coulter and Edgcumb,
but concluded that his efforts to

trace the latter had been misspent,
as he was probably then well out of

his reach. He saw the patient in the

cot next to him, and frequently heard

his mutterings, but the thought never

entered his head that the man whom

he had sought so diligently was even

then almost within reach of his out-

stretched arm.

As the two men convalesced, and

before either was able to leave his

bed, a spirit of sympathy, which is

nearly always manifest between those

who experience trouble or misfortune

together, sprang up between them.

They greeted one another with the

familiar term of ‘neighbour,’ joked
each other upon the inexpressible-

beauty of their countenances, humour-

ously comparing their ‘gems,’ as they
called the largest and most unsightly
pustules on their faces. The nurse

thought that they were exceedingly
jocular for sick men, and cautioned
them to be careful lest they should
have a relapse.

Edgcumb’s ease had apparently been
the most severe, but his improvement
was more rapid than Jarmyn’s. The
weather having turned suddenly cold,
Jarmyn had contracted a. cold, and
its effect was very unfavourable.
Having- recovered his strength, Edg-
cumb was able to be about the room,
while his ‘neighbour’ was still con-

fined to his bed. Although quite a

familiarity existed between them, each

had, however, given the other a ficti-
tious name, for each had been regis-
tered at the hospital under an alias.

Every day Edgcumb would pass an

hour or so by the side of Jarmyn’s
cot, reading to him from books which
the nurse procured from the hospital
library. It was a great relief from the

monotony of the situation to Jarmyn
to be thus entertained by his newly-
formed acquaintance, and it made a

bright spot in an otherwise disagree-
able and hateful existence. One day,
while Edgcumb was thus occupied.
Jarmyn turned on his side toward
the reader. His eyes, in wandering
about, fell upon the buttons of Stan-

ley’s vest. Under ordinary circum-
stances he would scarcely have noticed

them, but the fact of his having pre-
viously found two precisely similar
caused him no little astonishment.

Scrutinising the vest closely, he saw

that two buttons were missing from
it. The voice of the reader now fell

upon listless ears, for the thread of
the. narrative was dropped for the
warp and woof of this astonishing dis-

covery. A light seemed to lx- dawn-
ing—a sudden awakening of hiberna-

ted ideas. What thoughts could the

similarity of those buttons recall

other than those concerning the fugi-
tive for whom he had so fruitlessly
searched? Then, flitting in rapid suc-

cession through his mind, came the

circumstances since Edgcumb’s flight:
the tracks in the sand; the story of

the officer’s adventure with Grit Mc-

Guire; and of the sailor in distress;
then the tub—yes, the tub; there he

paused. ‘And he is here, too.’ he soli-

loquized. ‘What, a marvellous coin-

cidence! It must have been in that

confounded old tub that we both

caught this pestilence; but they say,
"it's an ill wind that blows nobody
any good.” ’

Jarmyn gazed steadily at Edgcumb
for some time, studying his features
to see if he could trace, through the

ravages of disease, any resemblance
to the prisoner whom he had seen at.
the trial; but his face wore a veritable

mask, thus spotted with pustules, and
it was a difficult matter to decide.
The tone of voice seemed familiar,
however, for he had heard Edgcumb
give his evidence at the trial. His long,
shaggy locks were gone, but he re-

membered their colour distinctly. He

recalled the description which the boy
had given of the sailor, remembering
that it. had corresponded w-ith Edg-
cumb’s description, save the statement
that the sailor’s hair was short. The
man before him was identically the
same that the boy had described.

‘Were Edgcumb and the sailor the
same?’

Later in the day, while Stanley was
in an.adjoining room conversing with
the doctor, Jarmyn called the nurse

to his bedside and asked in a confi-

dential manner: ‘Who is this neigh-
bour of mine with whom I have been
on such' intimate terms of late? It
seems as if I had seen him somewhere
before I met him here.’

‘I don’t know surely, sir,’ the nurse

replied; ‘he’s registered under the
name of Smith.’

‘Yes; that is the name he also gave
me. For the first few days he was

very ill, was he not?’

‘Yes, indeed; the doctor thought
’twas all over with him.’

‘Was he delirious?’

‘Yes; he talked all sorts o’ things,
without knowin’ what he was doin’.’
' ‘Could you understand anything he
said?’

‘Once in a while I could catch a

word, but not often; he muttered so

low. He ’peared to be in trouble all

the time. Sometimes he would rouse

up, open his eyes and look at me, and
call me “Imogen.” I am sure I don't
know who he meant. Perhaps it is
his wife or sister.’

At the pronunciation of the word

Imogen, there flashed upon Jarmyn’s
memory a recollection of the farewell
note which Edgcumb had written to
his wife. He remembered the address

.‘lmogen Edgcumb’ very well. ‘Was

that all you could understand?’ he

asked, continuing the interrogation.
‘Yes, that was all; but 1 didn’t pay

much ’tention to his mutterin’s. lam
used to such here. You know some-

times they get very crazy; we’ve had

’em jump out of bed and leap through
the window. Oh, I tell you his case,
and yours too, is nothin’ compared to

some we've had here.’

‘What do they do with a man’s
clothes when he is brought here?’ Jar-

myn inquired.
‘They take everything from the poc-

kets and puts ’em in a package, mark
their name on it, and then lock it in
the safe; then they take the clothes
and disinfect ’em.’

‘ls there any way by which you
could inspect, his package and see

what is in it? I would pay liberally
to know. Now, this is strictly confi-

dential, vou understand.’

‘Oh, bless your soul, no; the doctor
keeps ’em locked up. lint I heard
’em talkin’ about, some of his things
the day he was brought here.’

‘Heard who talking about them?’
asked Jarmyn, very much interested.

‘The doctor and the matron.’
‘What did they say?’

‘They were talkin' ’bout some queer
drawin’s they found in his pocket,
and they were lookin’ at ’em when I

went in to ask the doctor how often

to give him his medicine. 1 heard the

doctor say it looked like it might lie

some kind of a telegraph, there were

so many pictures of wires on it.’
‘A telegraph machine, eh?’

‘Yes.’
‘And did you hear anything else?'

‘Yes; the matron Was holdin’ a

small piece o' paper in her hand; it

looked like one o’ them bank pa|>ers
that they draw money on.’

'You mean a cheque, don’t you?’
‘Yes; a cheque, that's it. The doc-

tor asked how much ’twas for, and

the matron said a hundred dollars.
Whew! I thought. I wish that was

mine, and I wouldn’t be nursin' these

scabby folks.’
•What else?’

‘Then the matron read the name at
the bottom of the cheque, and the
doctor said it was a lawyer—l can't
remember all the name. It was Hum-

phrey somethin’ ’

‘Was it Humphrey Davids?’

‘Yes; that! was the namt—Hum-

phrey Davids—l remember now.’

‘Humphrey Davids!’ mused Jarmyn.
‘Yes, yes, I see now. He knows all

about it, and he is assisting Edgcumb
to make his escepe.’

While Jarmyn was thus soliquising,
Edgcumb reappeared. He perceived a

slight embarrassment on the part of

the nurse as he entered, so he laugh-
ingly remarked to his companion:
‘Neighbour, I hope I have not in-

truded upon your privacy. If I have

I will go back and interview the doc-

tor a little while longer.’
‘Oh, never mind, Mr Smith,’ replied

Jarmyn, ‘the nurse has been enter-

taining me with an account, of some

of the bad cases they have here.’

‘Am I one of them?’

‘No, no, Mr Smith,not by any means.

He did not mean it in that way. We

were talkin’ about the bad eases of

small-pox we have here, and how

crazy some of ’em gets,’ exclaimed

the nurse, as she turned away to

attend to her duties.
‘Did she say that 1 was delirious,

too?’ Stanley inquired of Jarmyn
after the woman had gone.

‘Yes; she said that you talked so

much about a tub that she concluded

that you must be in the laundry busi-
ness.’

As Jarmyn spoke he watched Edg-
cumb sharply to note the effect.

‘A tub!’ repeated Stanley, feigning
not to understand, and giving Jarmyn
a piercing- glance, as if trying to pene-
trate his thoughts. The latter merely
smiled and closed his eyes; but he

was quite certain that hei detected a

trace of anxiety in his companion's
face. It was obvious that Edgcumb
was uneasy, fearing that he had be-

trayed his secret during some of his

delirious spells; so to quiet his

fears, and to relieve him of any sus-

picion which his remark might have

awakened, he replied: ‘lt’s very
strange what queer things one will say
and do when one’s mind is affected

by disease. They are as incomprehen-
sible and ridiculous as dreams. And

do you know, sir, by the way, I re-

gard dreams as the. most singular
phenomena existing within the domain
of psychology. They are beyond and
outside of the domain of human com-

prehension. We are sensible to

dreams, for they leave vague impres-
sions upon us; but we cannot under-
stand their mysterious action on the

mind, how it can experience the sen-

sations of pain, fright, joy, and an-

guish when it is in such a state that
it is not susceptible to external im-

pressions.’
‘lt is remarkable,’ said Edgcumb.
‘An inscrutable mystery, sir. Just

to think that the human mind, which
has discovered the hidden secrets of

chemistry to that, extent that the in-
visible air is made, to yield ns a know-

ledge of its constituent parts; of

microscopy, by which a grain or an

atom quite invisible to the eye can

be seiHirated into its millionth part;
of astronomy, which has exposed the

grand system of the universe, mea-

sured astral distances, and by means

of the spectroscope has determined
the nature of the sidereal elements;
yet it does not know itself or cannot

account, for the phenomenon of a

dream.'
‘lt is singular, indeed.' said Stanley,

thoughtfully.
‘And we have such strange dreams,

too,' continued Jarmyn. ‘1 cannot

imagine what, can pul such thoughts
—for they must be thoughts into a
man's head while asleep. When in a

wakeful or conscious state, one might
cudgel his brains, and excite his ima-
gination to its utmost, and he could
never conceive such absurdities as are

those nocturnal images and situations

which arise from dreamland. 1 hail a

very strange one last night.’
‘What was the nature of your dream,

my friend? Or will it fatigue you too
much to relate it? I am afraid you
are overdoing yourself.’
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‘Oh, no; I feel pretty well to-day.’
‘1 should like to hear it then.’

‘Perhaps not, as it concerned your-
self.’

‘Concerned me!’ exclaimed Ed«r-
cumb; ‘I am all the more anxious to

hear it then.’

‘Well,’ said Jarmyn, turning' himself
slightly to one side to obtain a more

comfortable position, ‘these cots are

deuced uncomfortable to one who lias

been used to sleeping on a hair mat-

tress. What have you been used to

sleeping on?’

Edgcumb was so surprised by th •
question that he betrayed not a lit’l•
confusion for a moment; but, quickly
recovering his wits, he replied: ‘The

best that circumstances would

afford.’

‘Well, I started out to tell that

dream, but in turning over there came

forcible recollections of my hair mat-

tress that T forgot what I was going
to say. The dream was so weird, so

singular, and made such an impres-
sion upon me that 1 awoke with a

start. Everything appeared to be in

pantomime, not a syllable being spo-
ken by the actors. It seemed that I

was passing along a lonely road in
the night. The moon was shining
brightly, giving the shadows of the

trees by the roadside the appearance
of prodigious silhouettes of men.

Finally I came to a declivity in the

road, where a narrow gorge had been

cut through a hill by natural pro-
cesses. I dreaded to pass through
this gorge, but did so, and as I emer-

ged at the foot there seemed to be a

small plateau with a mighty lake just
beyond. As I stepped upon the pla-
teau a strange sight met my eyes.
The moon shining upon the lake sil-
vered the placid waters with a sheen-

like lustre. Upon the pleateau there

were two dark objects engaged in a

struggle. Stepping- behind a- rock
which lay at the mouth of the gorge
I watched the combat. It was a des-

perate one, and the combatants kept
drawing closer and closer to ine. At
last 1 discovered them to be two large
and ferocious lions, at which 1 started
to run away, but tripped and fell; but,
upon regaining my feet, the two lions
seemed to have turned into two men

—you know how rapidly dreams will
sometimes change in form. Well, I
was not so much frightened at the
men as I had been at the lions, so 1

stepped back under cover of the rock

again. The struggle continued and

they came very close to me. By the

light of the moon, which was now

shining full in their faces, I saw thal

one. of them was you—only you ap-
peared to have long hair, tile other a

man with black hair and moustache,
about your own age and size.’ Then

Jarmyn gave an accurate description
of Coulter, opining, as he watched

the result, that Edgcumb evinced an

unusual degree of nervousness. His

lips were compressed and it appeared
to be an effort for him to maintain

composure.

Jarmyn continued: ‘The other man,
whoever he was, seemed to have the
best of it, for you were down and he
was on top, trying to strangle you.
Then there came a loud peal of thun-
der and a blinding flash — a queer
thing to come from a dear sky, with

the moon shining, was it not? But.
that, only shows the absurdity of

dreams. The man seemed to loosen

his hold at this, and you were quick
to take advantage of it. Throwing
off' your antagonist, you made a dash
toward the precipice and jumped into
the lake; but you soon reappeared
again, and 1 saw you then, as 1 see

you now, with short hair. Then,
seeming to renew the attack yourself,
you pushed your antagonist desperate-
ly toward a great dark object which
stood upon the plateau. I walked to-
ward it with morbid curiosity, and,
behold, it was a scaffold, with the trap
set and the noose suspended, ready to
receive the neck of the victim. You

fought one another up the steps of
the scaffold, and then ensued a most
desperate struggle, each trying to
force the other's head into the noose.

Suddenly I heard a crash; the trap
had fallen, and a body was dangling
from the scaffold. I saw the victor
spring to the ground and run away
in the darkness. 1 could not. tell
which it was until 1 approached the

scaffold and turned the body toward
the moon; then I saw that it was you,
and I awoke with a start, the pers-
piration standing out. on my brow.’

The rem

Jurmyn’s
der will readily surmise that

dream was a myth. A myth

it was, in reality, but the ingenuity
and purpose of it are apparent. It

was one of his peculiar ways of get-
ting at the truth of a matter, ami it

had the desired effect, for it was ob-

vious that Edgcumb was in a state of

perturbation.
‘What’s the matter?’ asked Jarmyn.

‘You appear to be very uneasy about

my story.’
‘The thought of such horrible

dreams makes me shudder,’ Edgcumb
replied, endeavouring to appear more

composed. ‘The fact is that a scaffold

or anything suggestive of one has

always been a hideous subject to my

mind.’
‘You do not approve of capital pun-

ishment then?’

‘Not by hanging. No sir; it’s sim-

ply barbarous. The world has pro-

gressed in etvery respect excepting its

methods of execution. In that respect
it .stands where it did centuries ago.
1 can conceive of nothing more brutal
than execution by hanging. It is so

frequently performed in a bungling
way, and it is an outrageously inhu-

man method of punishment.’
‘But what plan do you prefer?

There must tie some way of making
the law terrible to the eyes of offen-

ders.’

‘lf you must have executions, per-
form them in a more civilised manner,

by electricity or even poison. When

there are such powerful agencies of

death available as hydrocyanic acid,
a few drops of which placed upon the

tongue will produce death quite as

speedily as by a bullet, and much

more so than by strangulation, why
resort to sueh methods as hanging?
You may terrorise the victim, but

what good is accomplished? He does

not live to profit by it. If you had a

dog or a eat which you wished to

dispose of you would never persuade
yourself to tie a rope around its neck

and draw it up for strangulation. No,
sir: you would simply- give it a dose

of poison. Why should you be more

humane to the dog than the man?

Those who commit murder are in-

stinctively bad. They have vicious

hearts and will commit such acts

regardless of consequences. The law

can never devise a penalty which will

prevent crime,. I believe, sir, that

some men are born with evil hearts,
as some are born with a wonderful

talent for music or a marvellous

genius for invention. In either case

ihey are abnormal developments, one

in a good direction, the other in a

bad. The one cannot help becoming
a great inventor, and the other can-

not help becoming a, great criminal.

So, as. long as the world must be bur-

dened with such creatures, work them

off in the easiest way possible, and in

that which will be the most humane.’

‘I am quite of the opposite opinion,’
said Jarmyn, after Stanley had finish-
ed his remarks. ‘I do not think a

criminal deserves one-half the con-

sideration -which should be shown to

a dog. The latter is an irresponsible
unreasoning animal, which does not

know right from wrong, while man,

being mentally endowed by the Crea-

tor. is a responsible creature, and iT

he takes the life of another he should
be disposed of in a mannerwhich will

produce a wholesome dread of the law.

Why, neighbour, T tell you hanging is

too good for some men.’

‘You have very radical views, I see.’
replied Edgcumb.

‘I am unrelenting toward criminals.
Society- must be protected and the law

upheld if the gallows must be worked

night and day to do it.’
‘Jarmyn had become so interested

in his argument, that he had raised

his head, supporting himself with his

elbow, but as this last sentence es-

caped his lips he sank back upon the

pillow thoroughly exhausted. A com-

plete prostration followed, lasting
several days, during which Edgcumb
was untiring in his attentions to the

sick man. Day after day as he sal

by his bedside, the singular dream

which Jarmyn had related haunted
him. Did it portend some calamity,
some struggle between Coulter ami

himself, in which one of them would
perish? The gallows! The thought
of the gallows caused a shudder to

neeenluate his anxiety. How strange-
ly the dream had portrayed the rea-

lity, for the struggle had commenced
in which he or his mortal enemy must

triumph. Could it be possible that,

the man had had such a< wonderful
dream? Or did he suspect him of

being a fugitive., and had he discov-

ered his identity? It was quite im-

probable that he. was a detective, for

whv should a detective be there with

a genuine case of small-pox simul-

taneously with himself. There was

something inexplicable about it all
which caused feelings of doubt and

uncertainty to constantly pervade
him.

Stanley had been in the hospital five
weeks when the doctor pronounced
him to be entirely well, ami gave him

permission to depart, returning the

money and papers which he had found
in his clothing. Entering the room
where Jarmyn was still lying ill, he
told him that he had just received his

discharge and would be off in. the

morning. Jarmyn expressed regret;
he was loath to lose so agree-
able a companion. He was sorry, in-

deed, but for reasons altogether dif-
ferent from those implied in looks
and demeanour. He was sorry that
he could not lay his hands upon him
and say: ‘You are Stanley Edgcumb
and I am Jarmyn. Come along with
me. for the law claims you and I am

the agent of the law.’ Much as he
had come to regard Edgcumb by the

associations of the past few weeks,
st.ill duty was paramount to friend-
ship; and there was undoubtedly, too,
that secret pride of a faithful dog
that stands before its master, wag-
ging its tail, ready to execute some

unusual feat at his command. The

pride and the desire were apparent,
but the ability was lacking. The law
was his master; he knew no other;
and he was faithful to his master’s
trust.

Jarmyn lay in bed and watched

Fdgeumb’s movements the rest of the

day. and finally, when evening came

and the latter went out to take an

airing, he called the nurse to his bed-
side and asked: ‘Who is the young
fellow that comes in every morning
to do the chores?’

‘Ah, that’s Larry,’ the nurse replied.
‘Larry, eh? A likely fellow T should

say.’

‘l ikely enough,’ answered the nurse,

with a coyness which was quite re-

freshing.
‘Well, if he is likely, then >in all

likelihood you like him,’ replied Jar-

nyn smilingly.
‘A like is a likely likelihood when

the liker likes the liked,’ the nurse

replied, in a rather perplexing and

decidedly non-committal, philander-
ing tone.

‘Very likely,’ said Jarmyn, much
amused at this alliteration, ‘but I

should like to ask a favour of Larry.*
‘And Larry would like to do it I am

sure.’

Tn which case T should like to net-

ward him. Do you think that I could
I rust him to do an errand, and would

he do it well? It. is something of
great importance and extremely con-

fidential.’
‘Larry’s honest and faithful, and he

will do it right, I am sure of that.’

‘What is the hour, and ean I see him

at once?’

‘lt’s a quarter after seven, sir. Yon

ean see him this minute if you wish.’

‘All right; have him come in at

once. I wish to see him aloneu’

The nurse disappeared, and a mo-

ment later Larry was at the bedside.

Alter imposing the strictest secrecy

upon him, Jarmyn proceeded to tell

him what he wished him to do: ‘After

you have thoroughly disinfected

yourself, I wish you to go to the
office of the Chief of Police and in-

quire for him. You must not confide
this matter to anyone else, under any
circumstances, unless the Chief should
be sick or absent from the city, then

inqujre for Captain Black. If the
Chief is not there, then go to his

house; you must find him, at all

events, and deliver this message to
him. I can’t write it down; you must
remember it. Tell him that Jarmyn
—l.-e sure and remember the name—-

—Jarmyn wants him to send two
officers who have had the small-pox
here ait day-light to-morrow morning,
to make an arrest; to have them

dress in citizen’s clothes, and to in-

quire for the nurse. Do you under-
stand ?’

‘I do,’ replied Larry.
‘Very well, then; hurry along and

tell the nurse to come back; I desire

to see her a minute. Remember and

keep a close mouth.’

Larry quietly signified that he
needed no cautions and retired.

Edgcumb had been strolling upon
the walks around the hospital. He
had reached the rear end of the house
and turned the earner, when the door

opened, and he heard the sound of

voices. The doorway was hidden by
lattice-work, iso that he could plainly
hear the conversation without, being
perceived. The voices were those of

a man and a woman—Larry and the

nurse. The latter had followed her

lover to the steps, and, closing the

door behind her, asked: ‘What’s up,

Larry? What are you goin’ to do?’
‘Goin’ on an errant, Betty. What

d’ye suppose?’
‘I thought as much, but tell me

where and what for?’

‘Oh. don’t be curious, Betty. I'm

goiri down to the city.’
‘But. what did the man want of you?

There’s somethin’ very strange about

it.’

‘Now, Betty, you know more’n 1

do about it. for he told me to have
the two eops come and ask for you.’

‘Cops! Cops ask for me? Why,
what do you mean, Larry? I’m sure

I don’t want to have anything to do

with the cops.’
‘Well, if you don’t know, just go in

and ask Mr Jarmyn.’
‘Mr who?’

‘Mr Jarmyn, to be sure; the man

you brought me in to see.’

‘Why, that’s not his name. Larry;
his name is Air Brown.’

‘Well, mebbe it is, Betty; but that

is the name he told me to give to the

Chief of Police; and he told me to be

sure and remember it.’

‘An’ it’s the Chief of Police you’re
goin’ to see? Oh, I know what he’s

up to now. He’s goin’ to have ’em

take Mr Smith off to prison. I know

it’s that, for he. was askin’ rr - so many
questions about him the other day.
When are the cops cornin’?’

‘Alt daylight to-morrow morning.
Now, Betty, you must keep still. I
promised to keep it to meself, but you
wimmin have sieh a way of mailing
a fellar talk when he oughtn't to. By
the way, Mr Jarmyn, or Mr Brown,
or whatever his name is, wants to see

you right away. You had better go
in while I go about me errant. He’s

goin’ to pay me well, so I must hurry
away.’
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‘Mebbe there’s a big reward for the

man, Larry; you must keep an eye

open to that and stand in for some of
it.’

‘l’ll do it; don’t worry.’
The nurse re-entered the house,

while Larry proceeded down the path
to the stable.

Edgcumb was completely over-

whelmed by what he had heard. He
could scarcely believe his ears. Now
the remarkable dream and inexplic-
able words of his companion were per-

fectly clear to him. It was Jarmyn,
the famous detective, of whom he had

heard so much while in prison, who

had been his professed friend, and he

shuddered at the thought of it. He

was determined, however, to satisfy
himself still farther. Then walking
quietly back to the front door, he

entered and proceeded directly to the

sick room. There, indeed, he found

Jarmyn and the nurse in con-

versation. Seemingly cool and
undisturbed as if nothing had

happened, he apologised for his

intrusion, remarking, ‘Well, neigh-
bour, I shall probably not get, away

very early in the morning, so T will
come in and see you before I go. I

hope you will rest well. I am going

to retire now, so I will bid you good-
night.’

‘Good-night,’ Jarmyn responded.
‘Come in, in the morning.’

‘Don’t, have any more of those hid-

eous dreams,’ said Stanley, smiling

pleasantly as he turned away.

‘I hope I shall not,’ Jarmyn re-

plied.
For two or three nights Stanley had

occupied a small room on the second

floor. To this he retired. The nurse

saw him ascend the stairs .and enter

the room; she listened and heard him

lock the door; but in the morning

when the two officers forced it open

they found an empty room and an un-

used bed. The bird had mysteriously
flown.

(To be Continued.)

MINING NEWS.

SHAREMARKET.
The gold returns sent in during the

past week total £7362 14/6, of which

£5891 came from the New Zealand

Crown Mines, where the full 60 head of

stampers are now at work, and the

general average value of the ore also

showed improvement. A feature of

the week has been the returns ob-

tained by tributers. It is a singular
thing that a piece of ground may be

developed for years by a- company and

yet no returns be given for share-
holders expenditure, but if that same

ground is let on tribute the men seem

wonderfully lucky. In fact the tribit-

ters appear to be the best gold finders,
and no sooner does work on the field
become slack and the men take to

tributing than the gold begins to

come in. This week Orlando tributers

obtained £42 from one ton of ore, but

the size of the reef from which it was

taken is understood to be small. A

crushing of five tons from the Trig
Hill Syndicate’s property, Coromandel,
returned the tributers £27 17/6. The

Hauraki crushing did not yield quite
so much this time, the return for the

month being £ 1275.
A slightly better feeling has pre-

vailed on the Exchange during the

past. week. A demand set in suddenly
for Alburnia shares and instead of

there being sellers at 1/7, buyers were

willing to pay as high as 2/1. Tarartt

Creek shares changed hands at 2/, and

Talismans sold at 9/, with further

buyers at 9/3. Crown shares also had

demand at 16/6, Waitekauris at 22/6
and Woodstocks at 7/6, but no sales

resulted. Inquiry also set in for Bar-
rier Reefs at 1/3. but sellers declined

to quote. Alpha shares have had

steady buyers throughout the week

at 2/1, but few sales were reported as

this stock is firmly held. An inquiry
set in for Waihi Grand Junction at

15/6, but there were no sellers below
17/6.

PURIRI GOLD ESTATES.

A ton of ore taken from the outcrop of

reefs on this property when treated at the
May Queen Company’s battery returned
£3 12s.

ORLANDO.
A load of quartz from the above mine

has just been treated for the excellent

yield of 13oz 13dwt of retorted gold, which
realised £42 4s.

BUNKER’S HILL.

Dabs of gold continue to be seen in the
ore taken down in the stopes on the cross

leader. The country continuesof a favour-

able description.

TRIG HILL SYNDICATE.

Messrs Couch and party, tributers in

this mine, crushed live tons of ore at the

May Queen Extended battery for a return

of bullion worth £27 17s (id.

NEW GOLCONDA.

Driving and stoping is proceeding upon
the leader During the week 91b or 101b
of stone showing nice dabs of gold were

secured. The general dirt should crush

fairly well.

HAURAKI RETURN.

£1,274 FOR THE MONTH.

During the past month 200 tons of general
ore and 267 lbs. of picked stone treated by
the Hauraki Company, Coromandel, re-

turned 437 oz. 11 dwt. of bullion valued at

£1,274 7s 3d.

GOLDEN LEAD.

The. Golden Lead (buquiny this

week erushed 25 loads of quartz for

13oz 12dwts of retorted gold. The

value of the bullion obtained should
be about £37.

MOUNT DAVID.
A cable was received here this week

from Mr Stanley, one of the directors of

the Mount David G.M. Company, New

South Wales, as followc : “Crushed 390

tons for GOloz., value £2,450.”

KAPANGA.
Messrs Horne and Johnston, tributers

in the Kapanga mine, Coromandel, had a

crushing this week of two tons of ore and

17 ll»s of picked stone, which yielded 23 oz.

9 dwts. of bullion worth about £56.

EAST HAURAKI.
A trial crushing of five tons of ore from

this English Company’s mine at Coro-
mandel is to be put through Scotty’s bat-
tery shortly. Some nice picked stone ob-
tained from the mine has been sent Home.

GREAT MERCURY.
The work of development on the Just

in Time reef at the intermediate level
southward has been continued. At No. 2

level Murphy’s leader is three inches

thick, and prospects very nicely The bat-
tery is working smoothly eight hours a

day. The amalgam on handis93oz. The

value of the tailings is £ I 10s per ton.

BARRIER REEFS.

A number of men have been put on

to drive east and west on the reef at the

690 station in the adit. The three seams

of quartz are opening more to the eastward.

The east face is in eight feet, and the west
six feet in solid quartz over four feet in
width, the three seams having formed a

junction to make onereef, which looks well

in both faces.

WAIHI.

For some time past highly mineralised
ore has been obtained from a portion of the

reefs in the Waihi mine, and as it is not

amenable to the cyanide process it has

simply been dumped in the paddock pend
ing arrangements for suitable treatment.
A large tonnage has nowaccumulated, and

experiments as to the treatment of this
class of ore are being conducted at the
Moanataiari Company’s battery, Thames.

EGERTON.

A meeting of shareholders in the

Egerton Company took place this

week in Mr S. TI. Matthew’s office,
when Captain W. Ware presided. The

accounts showed total receipts £ 192

3/5 and the expenditure left a credit-

balance of £73 8/11. There was no

report from the directors as the mine

was under protection. Messrs E. W.

Alison and S. T. George, the retiring
directors, were unanimously re-elect-

ed.

NEW FOUR-IN-HAND.

This Company has now been duly regis-
tered with a capital of £22,500, in 90,000
shares at 5s each. Messrs W. D. Holgate,
E. W. Alison, and M. Niecol have been

elected directors, Mr I) G. Macdonnell

legal manager,and Mr R. E. Isaacs audi-
tor. The area held liy the new Company-
totals 220 acres, and includes the Four-in-

Hand, Cuirassier. Tainui and Tahini Ex-

tended mines at Watkoromiko. The Com-

pany starts with £2,55(1 at present avail-

able, and tenders have been called for the

erection of a five-head stamper battery.

PURU CONSOLIDATED.

Shares in this company were offered as low

as(id. on theExchange t his week, but failed

to secure buyers. The immediate cause of

the sudden drop is that another accident
has occurred at the dam which will no

doubt hamper crushing operations. This

is most unfortunate just at a time when

shareholders were hoping to recoup some of

the expenditure involved in erecting a

battery and developing the mine. The

situation of the mine and battery is such

that very low grade ore could be worked to

a profit.

N.Z. CROWN MINES.

A RECORD RETURN.

£5,891 FOR THE MONTH.

The running of sixty head of stamp-
ers during the past month at the N.Z.

Crown Mines Company’s battery re-

sulted in a record yield of bullion be-

ing obtained. In all 2,50(1 tons of ore

were treated for a return of bullion

valued at £5,891. Although the extra

20 head of stampers were not started

until the 12th of July, still over 700

tons of ore extra were treated by the

time cleaning up for the month took

place. What is, however, of greater
importance is that the average value

of the ore treated showed improve-
ment. being £2 7/2 per ton, as against
£2 2/10 the previous month, when 1600

tons yielded bullion worth £3,433. Up
to December, 1896, the output of bul-

lion from this mine was £37,431; last

year the total output was £43,433 10/2,
and for the present year up to the end

of July the total reached £30,069.

WEEK’S GOLD RETURN.

Companies. Tons. £ s. d.
N.Z. Crown
Golden Lead

.. 2,500 5,891 0 0
27 37 0 0

Nonpareil tr buters 4 19 1 0

Puriri Gold Estates 1 trial 3 12 0

Trig 1 Hill tributers n 27 17 (j

Orlandotributers 1 42 4 0
'• apangatributers — 67 0 0
Hauraki — 1.275 0 0

Total £7,362 14 6

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

THE ISLAND FRUIT TRADE.

Our photogravures give some idea
of the scene to be witnessed on the
Auckland wharf when one of the stea-
mers from the islands is discharging
a cargo of fruit. The whole of the tee

alongside which the Isxit happens to
be lying presents a striking picture of

tropical richness when the cargo hap-
pens, as in our illustrations, to l>e

made up chiefly of bananas. No other

fruit conveys the. same impression to

such a degree. Oranges come packet!
in cases, and though the odour of

them is very pervading they do not
offer the same picture of plenty as do
the great bunches of bananas heaped
in apparent confusion on the wharf.
The news of the arrival of a. banana
boat in Auckland soon spreads among*
the gamins of the city, and the young-
sters may Im? seen eagerly loitering
round the heaps or following the carts

on the chance of a capful of ripe
bananas. Notwithstanding all the care

taken in landing and carting, a cer-

tain amount of fruit, falls from the
bunches and the young* harpies are al-

ways ready to pounce on it.

THE DUKE OF MANCHESTER.

William Angus Drogo Montagu, 9th
Duke of Manchester, who is now on a
visit Io Australia, was born 3rd March.
1877, and succeeded his father in 1592.
Sir Henry Montagu, who was Lord

Treasurer of England, was created
Baron Montagu 1620, and six years
later. Earl of Manchester. The fourth
earl espoused the cause of the Prince

ofOrange, and was duly rewarded. be-

ing raised to the dukedom 1719. The

present Duke’s grandmother is the

present Duchess of Devonshire, and
his aunt is Duchess of Hamilton. He
has only one sister living, the elder.
Lady Mary Montagu, having died a
short time ago. The Duke, who has
been educated at Eton, came, of age
this year.

Our London correspondent savs;—

Tlte Duke of Manchester’s sudden
and unexpected departure for the
Antipodes has caused a. tremendous
talkee-talkee in society. His Grace
was just about to be married to Miss
Maud Wilson, and all the prepartions
for the wedding were in full swing.
Now the ceremony is indefinitely post-
poned, and some good-natured people
even allege the engagement has been

ruptured. At Tandragee Castle, in
Ireland, where the newly-married
couple were to have spent the autumn,
there is loud lamentation. The Tand-

ragee Castle people have had a lively
time lately, and the Tandragee mer-
chants have placed additional orders
with their wholesale houses, and stood
with open-mouthed expectancy wait-

ing for the great event of the coining
of the young duke with his bride.
The domestics at the castle had been
hard at work on every square foot
of the interior, from the pantry to
the newly-fitted billiard-room. All

this lively scene of activity and re-

joicing has been transformed into one

of desolation by the tick of the local

telegraph instrument. A mandate lias
come from the young duke to stop all
works immediately, with the further

request to send on a part of his out-

fit for a tour in New Zealand. The
duke is also known in Tandragee as

something of a singer. Not long* ago
he sang with a very accomplished
young lady at a local concert in a

village near Tandragee called Gilford.
The song was entitled ‘Mulrooney’s
Dog,’ and as an encore a French duet

was rendered to the Irish nobility,
gentry and peasantry present.

INi I’EHPROVINCIAL FOOTBALL.

MK KLAND V. HAWKE’S BAY.

The last of the representative
matches to be played in Auckland this

season look place at Ejisoni on Satur-

day last, when the Hawke's Bay play-
ers met the Auckland team. The

game resulted in a somewhat easy win
for the home team by 18 points to 10.

From the start it was plain that the

Aucklanders were too much for their

opponents, but. the latter certainly
played a most plucky game. In pre-
vious matches between the two pro-
vince's Auckland have, except in one

case, come off victors. In 1889 her
men won by 8 |H)ints to 3. In 1894

the* game was drawn, neither side*

scoring. In 1895 Auckland again won

by 10 points to 3.

IO 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.)

yyUY J>AY FOR A

We undertake to GIVE a Silver Watch of

magnificent value, Lady’s or Gentleman s, to

every reader of this paper. Our list price tor

this watch is 50s; but, as stated above, to

readers of this paper who carry out the condi-

tionsbelow. We CharobAbsolutelyNothing.

The only conditions we impose are that you

should sendus thecorrectreadmsof the following

Puzzle, enclosing stamped addressed envelope

for reply. And that, if correct,youwillpurchase
one ofour Solid SterlingSilver Chains.Puzzle :

O*R G*O*S G*A*A*T**D.

Address—The Manager of the Globe Watch

Company Limited,105, Pitt-street, Sydney.

SOME TESTIMONIALS.
Newlands, Waiuku,N.Z., Mar. 26th 1898._

Dear Sir.—l received. Watch and Chain in

good condition, and am obliged The watchis

working splendidly.—Yours truly, L.N. West.

The Globe Watch Co.. 105, Pitt St., Sydney.
KentFarm, Port Albert, Auckland N Z.

March 9th, 1898.

Sirs —Ireceived the Gent’s Silver Watch and

Chain quite safe. My son is delighted with it.

I enclose remittance for Lady s Gold Watch

and Chain; if it gives as much satisfaction as

the silver one, we shall be very pleased tore-

commend your firm.—Yours respcctfuly, Mary

H
The Globe WatchCo., 105, Pitt St. Sydney.

_

KfVVffIHTtTVJfM or“Mag-
liilqlliilililnv k° t s."

Pimples,

JMr'TS’JI Blotches, Oily Perspiration,
ffiS'..•/*.•» etc., immediately and per-

■ manently removed by the

W.C.'-W Marvellous Skin Cleansing

DON'T] • ■NfcGLOOK and Beautifying "ROS A-

HKF/k XjHISLINE.” Never fails. Hui-
Ll Z/\ \ dreds ofTestimonials. Post

1 '
free, plainly packed, with

Treatise and directions. Send post office order

TEN PUDDINGS ea*'hTJ
Vo? «£-

BROWN & POLSON’S
PATENT BRAND-

Is a trifle dearer than ordinary Corn I-lour,

but the difference in price cannot be noticed

when divided over ten puddings. Ihe

superiority in flavour and quality can be

distinguished at once. Brown & Polson

have been making aspecialty of C orn 1< lour

for nearly 40 years. They guarantee what

they sell. See that your grocer does not

substitute some other make. Many articles

are now offered as Cern Hour, usually

without the maker’s name, nnd sometimes

the name of the dealer instead,

which can only bring discredit on the good

name of Corn Flour.
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Music
—< »and grama.

Notwithstanding- the doubtful state

of the weather every seat in the Choral

Hall was occupied on Tuesday of last

week on the occasion of the perfor-
mance of Hadyn’s Creation by the

Auckland Choral Society. A more

genial oratorio it is difficult to con-

ceive, for, unlike its great predeces-

sors, it is modern in style, and al-

though the choruses are a most

important feature in the work, still

the numerous melodious solos, con-

taining much of the spirit of the old

Italian operatic school, are a great
attraction; and the orchestration
throughout is singularly charming.
The choruses were all remarkably
well sung, the singers having evident-

ly been diligent at rehearsals. Great

promptness of attack was displayed in

the spirited chorus ‘Awake the Harp.’
‘The Heavens are Telling’ went with a

swing, and the climaxes were well

worked up. ‘Achieved is the Glorious

Work" was well rendered and applaud-
ed, while the great final chorus, ‘Sing
the Lord Ye Voices All,’ was taken

in a way that left nothing to be de-

sired.

Miss Lorrigan was very successful

with the soprano solos, some of which

are florid and must be singularly
trying to the singer. Her rendering
of the recitative ‘And God Said: Let

the Earth,’ with the difficult, but pop-
ular air, ‘With Verdure Clad,’ which
fellows, was applauded, and her inter-

pretations of ‘On Mighty Pens’ was

artistic and delighted the audience.
Mr Harry Brett, who has a good, well-

cultivated voice, sang the numerous

tenor recitatives admirably and was

most successful in his interpretation
of the beautiful solo Tn NativeWorth.’

Mr I’ercy Dufaur gave a fine interpre-
tation of the magnificent air ‘Rolling
in Foaming Billows,’ which was ap-
plauded and only marred by a certain
amount of unsteadiness in the time.
‘Now Heaven in Fullest Glory Shone,’
with the two preceding recitatives,
were admirably rendered, and alto-

gether the bass solos were a distinct

success. The solo voices (Miss Lorri-

gan, Mr Brett and Mr Dufaur) were

also heard to advantage in the terzetto
‘Most Beautiful Appear’; in the trio

and chorus ‘The Lord is Great’; in the

trio ‘On Thee Each Living Soul

Awaits’; and in the duet and chorus

‘By Thee With Bliss'; and a word of

praise is due to the chorus for sing-
ing softly when accompanying the

soloists. The orchestra did its work

carefully. The various introductions

were well rendered and the difficult

accompaniments played with taste, and

tact so that the solo voices were never

overpowered. No small part of their

success was due to the admirable play-
ing of Mons, de Willimoff, the leader,
who was quite in his element when

interpreting Haydn’s graceful violin

parts. Herr Schmitt conducted with

his customary skill and Miss Yates

presided at the organ. The next works

for rehearsal are Gounod's ‘Messe

Solennelle' and Rossini’s ‘Stabat

Mater.’

Miss Abbott, the daughter of Mr IL

N. Abbott, of Auckland, made her first

appearance in Dunedin at the last

Liedertafel Convert as a pianiste. She

played one of Mendelssohn’s Concertos

with telling effect, and received much

applause. We are informed that the

young lady has decided to take up her

residence in the Southern city as a

teacher of the pianoforte, and with her

undoubted talent in that direction, she

will prove an acquisition to the musi-

cal community on the concert plat-
form as well as to her pupils.

The Examiner of Plays has refused

to grant to Madame Sarah Bernhardt
permission to jterform at the Lyric
Theatre a French version of the one-

aet. drama by Signor Gabriele d'An-
nunzio, entitled T 1 Sogno di tin Mat-
tino di Primavera,’ which was per-
formed at the Renaissance Theatre,
Paris, on June 15th last year, when

Signora Dtt.se played the leading per-
sonage. a mad woman, whose lover
has Is-cn sta hived to death in Iter arms

by her husband, and who thenceforth
set's blood everywhere.

The Auckland Orchestral Union

gave a concert last Thursday in the

Choral Hall, at which there was a

good attendance. The Society is

noted for the variety of its orchestral

programmes and the entertainment

on this occasion was no exception to

the rule. The conceit opened with

the overture to Auber's opera of ‘La

Sirene,’ which was performed for the
first time in Auckland. For an ex-

ample of Auber's light brilliancy’ the

piece is one of the best that could be

chosen. It is full of sparkling and

tuneful music that catches the ear at
once. A very capable interpretation
of the work was given by the orches-

tra, though in this, as in some others

of the items, the instruments did not

keep in such perfect tune with one

another as one expects in the perfor-
mances of a society so well known as

this. The andante con moto from

Mendelssohn’s Italian symphony was

one of the most appreciated numbers

of the evening, the violins and wood

instruments being heard to particular
advantage. Edward German’s ‘Gipsy
Suite’ and the ‘Valse Melancolique,’
especially the latter, were well render-

ed and as well received. The variety
of the valse and the opportunity it
gives to the orchestra must always
make it a great success with any audi-

ence when handled by capable musi-

cians. Ponchielli’s ‘Dance of the

Hours’ was another delightful con-

tribution by the, orchestra. It is, as

its name would suggest, a most spirit-
ed and joyous composition, a mixture

of dash and soft voluptuousness. The

soloists of the evening were Miss M.

Day and Mr W. M. Quinn. The for-

mer, who has a clear high soprano,

sang ‘The Snow that Husheth All’ and

Denza's ‘May’ Morning,’ and as an en-

core ‘At the Fountain.’ All her items
were warml.v applauded. Mr Quinn

sang Poniatowski’s ‘The Yeoman’s
Wedding Song’ with vigour and ex-

pression, and ‘The Bedouin’s Love

Serenade.’ For the last he was en-

cored. Mr Towsey conducted and Mr
C. Towsey’ played some of the accom-

paniments.

The tenor in Williamson and Mus-

grove’s new Comic Opera Company’ is

Mr C. Kenningham, formerly of the

London Savoy. He has a fine stage
presence and a strong melodious voice.

'l’he Company’ opened in Sydney with

‘The Gondoliers,’ the cast being as

follows:—Duke of Plazo-Toro, Mr

George Kauri; Don Alhambra Del

Bolero, Mr Howard Vernon; Marco

Palmieri, Mr Charles Kenningham (his
first appearance in Sydney); Giuseppe
Palmieri, Mr William Pauli (his first

appearance here in opera); Luiz, Mr

P. Bathurst: Antonio, Mr Sydney’
Bracy; Annibale, Miss Lucy Cobb;
Giorgio, 'Mir Fred England; Tessa,

Miss Dorothy Vane (her first appear-
ance in Australia); Gianetta, Miss

Mabelle Darley; Casilda, Miss Carrie

Moore; Duchess of Plazo-Toro, Mrs

Henry Bracy; Fiametta, Miss Frances

Adler; Giulia, Miss Ethel Gordon; Vit-
toria, Miss Gertie Campion; Inez, Miss
Alice Leitch.

This (Wednesday) evening the
Auckland Amateur Operatic Club pro-
duces ‘Les Cloches de Corneville.’

An entertainment consisting of a

concert and a little play was given
at Tikokino, Hawke’s Bay’, on a re-

cent Friday evening, and in spite of
the unusually wet weather was fairly
well attended. The programme could

not. be carried out quite as had been

arranged owing to the fact that

several of the people who were coming
from some distance to perform could

not get over in the heavy rain. On

the whole, however, the evening pass-
ed off very successfully. Vocal solos

were given by Miss Staunton, Miss

Rynan. Mr Rynan, Miss Flynn. Mr

Armstrong, Mr Staunton, and Miss F.

Farnm; recitations were, contributed
by Mrs Glass and Mr M’Millin. In the

laughable farce which followed, called

No Pay No Cure,’ Mr Payne took the

part of ‘Sam,’ and Mr Hazlett caused

much merriment in his character of

‘Toby.’ The patients were Mr Vin-
cent and Mr Parkinson, and Mr Staun-
ton cleverly’ performed the part of Dr.

Mills. The applause was loud and fre-

quent and testified to the appreciation
by the audience of the whole enter-

tainment. The proceeds are to be

given to the widow and family of the

late Mr Foulds. The play was follow-
ed by a dance, and it was greatly en-

joyed by those present.

Miss Pattie Brown commences her

tour of Westrnlia on the 15th of next

month. After the tour is finished

New Zealand will be visited.

Henry’s Dramatic Company will

probably visit the colony about Octo-
ber, beginning the tour at Auckland.

At the Heretaungn School, Hastings,
on August 18th, a successful entertain-

ment was given by the boys and their

friends, the proceeds of which went

to the Games and Sports Fund. Herr

We.nder delighted the audience by his

rendering of two violin solos, Pech-

otsch’s ‘Caprice’ and Beriot’s ‘Sixth

Concerto.’ Some glees, which were

much enjoyed, were given by Mrs

Philson, Mrs Chambers, Miss St. Hill,
Miss Tanner and Mr Fraser, Miss St.

Hill and Mr Mannering sang a pretty
duet, and Miss McLean and Mr Heslop
contributed pianoforte solos. After
the concert an amusing farce called

‘The Area Belle’ was performed by
Messrs R. White, Potts, .1. Heslop,
Danvers, and Merewether.

The Williamson-Woods Dramatic

Company’ opens in the Auckland

Opera House on September 3rd. The

initial piece will be ‘The House of

Bondage,’ and it will be followed by
other productions of an equally at-

tractive character.

A large number of people assembled

to hear a sacred concert, held on

August 17th at the Port Presbyterian
Church, Napier. As well as anthems

sung by the choir there were a great
many solos, both vocal and instru-

mental. During most of the evening
the accompanists were Miss R. Pal-

mer, Miss Caulton and Miss D’Auth-

erau. A violin solo by Miss Manning

gave great pleasure to those present;
Mr P. Spiller played a cornet solo,
which was much enjoyed; Mr Eames

sang ‘The Fisherman and His Child’;
and Miss J. Robertson gave Tn Para-

dise.’ Others who contributed to the

successful concert were Mrs Connor,
Miss Schelle, Mrs Losgrove, Miss Caul-

ton, etc.

Professor Dante, the magician, is

expected to open in Auckland on the

28th of next month.

There was a magnificent house at

the benefit tendered to the Green-

woods in the Auckland Opera House

on Wednesday last. The entertain-

ment, which consisted of a series of

tableaux interspersed with songs and

dances, met with a hearty’ reception.
Thanks to the kindly aid of a large
number of ladies the. tableaux were

very effective. In the first, represent-
ing the meeting of Oberon and Ti-

tania in ‘A Midsummer Night’s
Dream.’ Miss Edmiston was Titania,
and Miss Roberta Greenwood the jea-
lous Oberon. Puck, Pease Blossom,
Moth, Cobweb, and Mustard Seed, the

chief of the fairies, were impersonated
by’ Master C. Williams, Miss Alcestis
Sinclair, Miss Norrie Sinclair, Miss

Zara Sinclair, and Miss Gladys Mase-

field respectively’. ‘Twenty Love Sick

Maidens,’ from ‘Patience,’ the tableau

arranged by Mrs Masefield, was an-

other of the best. Mr Jackson Palmer

figured as Bunthorne, and the follow-

ing ladies took part in it:—Misses

Masefield, George, Clapcott, Hudson,
Greenwood, Aubin, Kennedy, Hanna,
Hamt, Wylde-Brown, Crawford, Philips,
Smith, Keogh, Leece, Williamson,
Lonerieh. and Rayner. Another grand
musical picture designed by Mesdames
Masefield and Dufaur was ‘Britannia

amd her Daughters.’ Miss Kennedy
made a very striking central figure as

Britannia. ‘The. Unexpected Guest,’
arranged by Mrs Napier, and in which

Mrs Napier, Misses Scherff, Kenrick,
Armstrong, and Gudgeon (2) took

part; ‘The Crushed Sleeve,’ arranged
by Mrs St. Clair; and ‘Coming Thro’

the Rye.’ designed by Mrs Edmiston,
were attractive tableaux on a smaller

scale. During the evening Miss Agatha-
Greenwood sang ‘As Pretty as a Pic-

ture’ and ‘Poor Wandering One,’ and

with her sisters. Miss Maribel and

Roberta, gave ‘The Gypsies Laughing
Trio.’ Miss Maribel contributed in ad-

dition the Jewel Song from ‘Faust,’
and Miss Roberta- ‘Ben Bolt.’ One of

Hie best items on the programme was

‘Listen to My’ Tale of Woe,’ by Mr

Bob Greenwood and Baby Charlie Wil-
liams. Miss Perrier’s ‘Looking for a

Coon Like Me,’ was a clever perfor-
mance by this little artiste, and Mas-

ter Ralph’s violin solo does great
credit to his own talent and the care

his teacher, Mr Adams, of Ponsonby,
has bestowed on him. Songs were also

given by Mrs Kilgour, Mr Bortes, Mr

Reginald Burch and Dr. Lowe, and the
last-mentioned gentleman gave a very

amusing exhibition of vetriloquism.
Air S. E. Coleman acted as stage mana-

ger. Mr P. N. Hansen, hon treasurer,
and Miss Scherff as hon. secretary.

The Committee of the forthcoming
Auckland Exhibition have decided
that they cannot grant the members
of the Exhibition Choir free music.
The members will have to pay for the
same. A special ticket of admission to
the Choral Hall will be given to mem-

bers of the choir.

Mr Tewsley, one of the members of
the Auckland Exhibition Committee
declares that if a poll of the
people of Auckland were token the
opinion would be that there was too
much ‘Messiah,’ too much ‘Elijah,’
and too much ‘Moses in Egypt’ in the
programme.

Miss Marcella Alexander and her
company were playing in Auckland
last week to fairly good houses. ‘Au-
rora. Floyd’ and a burlesque entitled
‘Belle of the Barley Mow’ were the
pieces staged.

By’ Royal command the Royan Opera
Company performed Gounod’s ‘Romeo
et Juliette’ at Windsor Castle on Mon-
day. The easte included Madame
Emma Eames as Juliette, Miss Manch-
on Thompson, Mdlle. Ba uermei ster.
M. Edouard de Reszke, M. Plancon,
M. Cazeneuve, M. Soulaeroix, M. Jour-

nal, M. Meux, Signor Vanni, and M.
Saleza, the latter as Romeo. The com-

pany’ numbered 170, including an or-

chestra of thirty-seven performers.
The Waterloo Chamber was transfor-
med into an elegant concert chamber
for the occasion. The auditorium
consisted of a raised platform, with
tiers of seats in the rear for specially
invited guests and a number of privi-
leged officials in the castle. The

Queen entered the concert chamber
shortly before nine o’clock, accom-

panied by the Duke and Duchess of
York and other members of the Royal
Family. A programme of the per-
formance, beautifully bound, was laid
upon the Queen’s table, as well as a

plainly painted card giving a list of
the chief characters. After the per-
formance the principal actors and the
chorus were entertained to supper in
the Audience and Vandyke Rooms, re-

turning subsequently to London by
special train at one o’clock.

Madame Sarah Bernhardt has ac-

cepted the invitation of the Maharajah
of Kapurthala to go out to India. She
will appear at Bombay, Calcutta, Col-

ombo, and Pondicherry, and will give
special performances in the palaces of
the Indian Rajahs. M. De Pont Jest,
who is organising an Oriental show
for the Paris Exhibition of 1900, has
been in communicationwith theMaha

rajah of Kapurthala with regard to u

tiger hunt in which Madame Bern-
hardt is to take part.

Charles Lecocq, after he is forgotten
as the author of ‘La Fille de Mme.
Angot,’ will probably’ live in a leading
case in French law’. When he married
the wife from which he was divorced
a year ago the marriage contract de-
clared that the parties should share in

common all property that rnig-ht be
acquired during their married life.
The divorced wife brought suit for
half of the composer’s author’s rights
and royalties on all works composed
during the period. The Paris courts
have decided in her favour. Holding
that intellectual works are products
of the husband’s trade, and in the

eyes of the law are not to be dis-

tinguished from the material products
of commerce or industry, a,nd that
under such contracts the wife has a

right to an equal share in the profits
of the husband’s writings, plays, com-

positions, paintings, or sculpture.
Moreover, though divorced, the wife

continues to lie a business partner,
and must be made a party to all
future contracts involving any use of

author's rights in wot-ks produced
during the period of wedlock.

Sims Reeves, the veteran tenor, who
reaches the age of eighty years in
September next, is to have a testi-
monial benefit in London; supplement-
ed. in honest British fashion, by a

special subscription of pounds, shil-

lings and pence.

Apropos of Madame Sarah Bern-
hardt's matinee of ‘La Dame aux

Camellias’ at the Grand Theatre, Croy-
don, Mr Abud tells the following
story:— During his last tour with

Madame Sarah Bernhardt, the over-

flowing audience in Glasgow one night
were watching Dumas’ famous play
with palpitating hearts, when sud-

denly the. ‘divine Sarah’ became aware

of warning shouts from the front,
and simultaneously found herself in

the grasp of two strong arms. At
first she. thought it was Darmont a

little overdoing his jxirt, but judge of

her horror to find that it was the
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lime-light ma.ii, who, carried away
by the scene, had rushed on to pro-
tect her, and with his face bathed in

tears, shouted to her lover’s father,
‘Ye maunna hairm her; she’s a guid
lassie.’ Happily Barmont himself
came to the rescue and led the ex-
citable lime-light man to the region
of the flies.

They describe their plays quaintly
in America. The piece, produced at
the Duke of York’s is "an illustration
of the possible adventures of “A

Stranger in New York,” merely an

attempt to supply material for an

evening’s entertainment.’ There are

three acts. The first takes place in

the reception room of the Hoffman
House (a famous New York hotel).
The second and third both take place
in a room in the Maddison Square
Garden, in the city of New York, on

the day and evening of the famous

annual ‘French ball.’

The ‘Church Times,’ in its issue of

the 3rd inst., mentions a recent ex-

perience of two young actresses at a

church. They had attended the Holy
Eucharist early one Sunday morning,
and the priest seeing they were

strangers very kindly spoke to them
after the service, but on learning their

profession his manner suddenly
chilled, and with a curt ‘good morn-

ing’ he vanished. As the young com-

municants were refined and of good
social position, the error of judgment
an(d failure of charity were all the

more inexplicable and painful. Nor

is this a solitary instance, says the

‘Church Times,’ of want of tact and

sympathy on the part of priests to-

wards players that we have received
from good and trustworthy sources.

An adaptation of Shahspere’s ‘Win-
ter’s Tale’ has beeln read by its author,
M. Bouehinet, to the committee of the

Theatre Francais, Paris, but was not

accepted, on the ground that the list

of versified plays already received is

too full, and that M. Bouehinet, quite
a young man, who belongs to the

‘great unacted,’ should win his dram-

atic spurs elsewhere before knocking
at the door of ‘Moliere’s house.’ The

adaptation is said to be remarkably
well done.

At McVicker’s Theatre, Chicago, re-

cently, a printed slip, dated ‘June 6th,
1862,’ and entitling the bearer to two

seats ‘on a sofa,’ which would be re-

served until the end of the first act,
was handed in at the box office. The

man who presented the pass said that,

he had originally bought the seats for

a performance, of ‘Richard Hl.’ and

‘Who Speaks First,’ but had been un-

able to attend on the date specified
thirty-six years ago. The pass was

honoured on presentation, and is pre-
served in the box office as a curiosity.

Miss Ellen Terry is said to have

‘achieved her first stage distinction by
screaming. Tn a play bearing the

outlandish title of ‘AltarGeell, she had

to take a snake round her neck and

sream, and so realistic was her simu-

lated horror at the situation that the

scream electrified the house.

George Hart, the best known sur-

vivor of the Shakspere family, is to be

starred in ‘Hamlet’ by an. enterprising
English manager.

’CYCLING.

The ranks of Royal lady bicyclists
abroad have recently been added to,
the Princess Gisela of Bavaria, elder

daughter of the Emperor of Austria,

having taken to the exercise by the

advice of her physicians, and the Prin-
cess Frederick Augustus of Saxony is
another recruit, the King and Queen
having, after much coaxing, given her

■permission’ to cycle. But, contrary
to general reports, the youthful Queen
of Holland has not taken to the wheel,
as, with her mother, she disapproves
of cycling for women, and the young
Queen invariably has the courage of
her convictions.

Spanish women have very little out-
door amusement. The bicycle is just
beginning to be admitted, but under

protest. The favourite resort for the
grande senoras is San Sebastian, and
the lives the careless Spanish women

of fashion lead there during the sum-

mer is said to be a scandal all over

Europe. There is scarcely a pretence
at propriety or even ordinary conven-

tionality.
A valve for pneumatic tyres has re-

cently been patented, says the ‘Scien-
tific American,’ which is so construct-

ed that all the parts may be readily
replaced when necessary. The valve

casing is designed to be inserted

through the rubber nipple extending
from the tyre and is provided with

exterior ribs to retain it in place. An

outwardly extending flange on the

upper portion of the casing obviates

the danger of forcing the casing too
far into the nipple. On the outside of

the nipple a supporting and strength-
ening thimble is fitted. The casing ia

interiorily threaded, and at the base
of the threaded interior a valve seat
is formed. A valve carrier having an

exterior screw thread is received with-
in the casing and carries an inner
flexible tube having an integral flap
valve which, normally inclined, takes
a firm seat against the valve carrier.
The plug or cap for closing the valve

casing is threaded and longitudinally
slotted. Pivoted near its end in the

slot is a tongue which may be caused

to open the valve for deflating the

tyres. When it is desired to permit
the air to escape the tongue is allowed

to fall from its normal position, sc.

that the smaller end of the tongue
will pass through the valve carrier by
screwing the plug or cap inward to
unseat the valve. The essential fea-

tures of the invention are the improv-
ed flap valve, the upper flange on the

casing, which prevents the inner end
of the easing from coming into con-

tact with the. opposite side of the ’’re

and the noved deflating devices.

Paris is the home of this machine,
but even there it has not been brought
to that state of perfection which will

permit of its steady use. Recently at
a race meet some six or eight electric

multicycles were brought out for pac-

ing purposes, but only one was found

equal to the task of going through its

work. The others failed to work from

one cause or another. This has been
the result in New York, and more than

one race has been lost because of the

failure of the assisting driving mech-
anism.

It is necessary to build the frame of
the multicycle equipped with a stor-

age battery and motor extremely
heavy, so that if the current fails in

the least the riders must be at a dis-

tinct disadvantage in having to push
along so much extra weight and oper-

ate additional friction producing ap-

paratus. In addition to this, the back

rider must, on account of the con-

struction of the. machine, sit well for-
ward and considerably away from the
man following pace, thereby giving
him little aid by acting as a wind

shield. The modern pacing machines

are so constructed as to be quite oppo-
site from this in point of construction,
the back rider being seated well back

of the rear axle, so that in reality the

wheel of the rider following is under

the baek of the man on the pacing ma-

chine.

The attempt on the part of the
American makers of bicycles to have

the duty on bicycles lowered by Con-

gress brings to mind the condition of

the German makers through the in-

troduction of cheap American goods.
The Association of German Cycle Man-

ufacturers is responsible for the agi-
tation to have the German govern-
ment raise the duty on wheels, for it

points out that its trade is being ut-

terly ruined. The Chambers of Com-
merce of Gorlitz and Zittau have re-

commended a. higher duty, but cannot
advocate a duty of 50 marks, about

£2, as desired by the association.

Chambers where) there*are no cycle fac-
tories naturally refuse to assist the
association.

At present bicycles are scheduled

as ‘fine ironware,’ the rate of duty
being 24 marks (23/) per 100 kilograms
(220.46 pounds), so that the duty on

a bicycle is from 3/ to 4/. The United

States duty is 35 per cent, ad valorem.

Thus it will be seen that the German

maker has little chance to sell his

goods in America, and quite as little
to compete with the cheap English
and American wheels. If the rate of

duty is increased to 20 marks, as it is

proposed by some of the German

papers, the makers in the fatherland

believe they will have a chance to live,
and would keep out the ‘cheap foreign
trash.’

Even if Congress should take the
duty off entirely it would not afford

the relief desired, for it is apparent
from the tone of the German officials

that foreign bicycles will not be al-

lowed in the country except upon a

different basis than now. Work is

being carried on to have bicycles
classed as vehicles, and if this is done
it would mean practically a prohibi-
tion duty being imposed.

Some of the English bicycle and

tyre making concerns have already
established branch factories in Ger-

many in order to be prepared for the

worst. They employ German mechan-

ics, use labour-saving machinery of

American make, import parts and fit-

tings practically as raw material, and

thus can make and undersell any Ger-

man manufacturer.

After repeated trials it has been

pretty well demonstrated that ‘electric
pacing’ is not the decided success that

its originators would have people be-

lieve, and to-day themanagers of most

of the middle distance racing men

have tabooed this sort of machine.

One of the chief attractions at the

November Carnival of the Auckland

Amateur Athletic and Cycling Club

will be the English champion athlete

Mr Rosingrave, now in Sydney.

It has been asserted by an eminent

physician that as long as a cyclist,
can breathe, with his mouth shut
whilst riding he is safe as far as a

strain of the. heart is concerned.

Riders who are under the impres-
sion that the chief claim for the

supremacy of the Dunlop tyre is its

remarkable speed powers will be in-

terested to know that the Dunlop
possesses extraordinary strength and

durability unapproached by any other
make. The Dunlop Co. have lieen

favoured with an order to supply a

pair of tyres for Mr Manning (the
editor of the ‘Dublin Weekly Indepen-
dent') who weighs no less than 22

stone, mid stands 6ft Bin in height.
Further comment is needless.

Those cyclists who find that their

tyres are becoming the worse for

wear. or find them of lighter nature

than will withstand the frequent use

on- ordinary roads. cannot do lietter

than purchase one of the durable com-

pressed Dunlop strips. These strips
are endless, and the price to the pub-
lic is 5s each.

It is said that the number of men

engaged in the cycle industries in

Germany is ninety thousand, which is

about twice the population of Christ-

church.

Mr R. J. Mecredy, the well known

proprietor of the ‘lrish Cyclist,' esti-

mates that the average puncture
comes to a man who looks after his

tyres once in two thousand miles;
hence, he argues, it is folly to use

puncture-proof devices, all of which
slow a tyre more or less. Dunlop
tyres are so manufactured that punc-
tures are rare, yet there is no tyre
more resalient.

An easy method of detecting small

punctures in the air tube is to place
an ounce of red ochre inside the tube,
pouring same through the valve

body. By carrying this colour always
in the tubes immediately there is the

smallest escape of air the colour is

carried through the punctures, thus

marking the place on the outside of

the tube. All the rider has then to

do is to follow the instructions given
in the Dunlop repair outfit, which

can lie obtained from any cycle agent
for one shilling (Is).

A new idea in saddle construction

has l>ee.n introduced, which presents
besides novelty only a feature of con-

siderable value. It is that the tension

of the top, or leather, shall be ad-

justed by three screws at the back of

the framework on which it is stretch-

ed. instead of. as usual, by one single
screw at the saddle peak. The value

of this method lies in the fact that

leather usually settles down at ths
sides and not centrally, where little

or no pressure occurs, and is therefore

a tension arrangement that only pulls
centrally is a poor attempt to give
adequate adjustment.

THE NOTORNIS MANTELLI.

The. specimen of Notornis mantelli,
caught at Lake Te Anau recently by
Mr J. Hoss, is now in the Dunedin

Museum premises, where it is in the

hands of Mr Jennings, the University
taxidermist. In the mention made

by us of the discovery of this
the fourth specimen that has been
obtained—it was erroneously stated

that the third (captured in 1880) was

th<‘ only onethat had lieen seen alive,
the fact being that the first specimen
was secured after an interesting chase.

Ihe specimen in question was

obtained by Mr Walter Mantell

in 1849 on the occasion of a visit, he

made to the South Island, and the

particulars of its capture were thus

related by Mr Mantell’s father, Dr.

Mantell, in his address to the Zoo-

logical Society on the 12th November,
1850:—This bird was taken by some

sealers who were pursuing their avo-

cations in Dusky Bay. Perceiving the

trail of a large and unknown bird on
the snow, with which the ground was
then covered, they followed the foot-

prints until they obtained a sight of
the Notornis, which their dogs in-

stantly pursued, and after ti long
chase caught alive in the gully of a

sound behind Resolution Island, ft
ran with great speed, and upon being
captured uttered loud screams, and

fought and struggled violently. It
was kept alive two or three days on

the schooner and then killed, and the

body roasted and eaten by the crew,

each partaking of the dainty, which
was declared to lie delicious. My son
secured the skin, together with very
fine specimens of the kakiqxi, or

ground parrot, a pair of huins, and
two specimens of kiwi-namely. Ap-
teryx australis anil Ap. owen’i: the
latter very rare bird is now added to
the collection of the British Museum.

Sir Walter Buller, referring to the
second specimen, says:- Sir George
Grey tells me that in 1868 lie was at.
Preservation Inlet, and saw a party
of natives there who gave him a cir-

cumstantial account of the recent kill-

ing of a small mon (? Palapteryx),
describing with much spirit its cap-
ture out of a drove, of six or seven.

The same natives pointed out to him
a valley where the Notornis was said
to be still plentiful. This was at. the

head of Preservation Inlet. Besides

being swampy, the ground was cover-

ed with vegetation so close and thick
that it. was impossible to penetrate it

on foot, and under this cover the

Notornis might roam about in perfect,
security, for the recluse habits of
such a bird,as long ago pointed out by
Mr Gould, would in these localities lie
its best protection.

jz>ay for a yywTCH?
CAN YOU READ THIS?
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| «F | I I GU*SS I R*G*T I & I B* Y | A | Ch” n |

In order to introduce our business into every

householdin Australia we undertake and guar-
anteetogive away oneof our

WORLD-FAMED £2 10s SOL'D SILVER
KEYLESS HUNTER W ATCIIES

Ladies’ or Gentleman's, to every reader who
sends the correct, reading of the above Puzzle.

Conditions.—Thatyouranswer tothe Puzzle
is correct, and that you further undertake if
correct, to purchase one of our SOLID SIL-
VER DOUBLE OR SINGLE CHAINS. Send
stompedaddressed envelope for reply. Money
returned if not satisfied. Address The Man-
ager, the Globe Watch Company, Ltd., 105,
Pitt-street, Sydney.

PLANTING SEASON

Hardily-Grown

Forest, Fruit,
AND ALL OTHER

Trees & Plants,
Evergreens,
Roses, &c.

Stocks quite Unequalled for

‘QUALITY,’ ‘VARIETY,’ & ‘EXTENT.’

H. C. GIBBONS & CO.,
WELLINGTON.

First in 1888. Foremost ever since.

*»/ \ » *

TBADEI JM-A-BLKL

®-R O A D S T E R-=o=-

Are Guaranteed

For Twelve Months.

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.

Address—

THE DUNLOP PNEUMATIC

TYRE COMPANY (Limited),
128 Litchfield Street Christchurch.
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Dr. Williams’

Pink Pills

FOR
. .

PALE PEOPLE.

A Free Offer to Each Reader of this Paner.

EVERYONE who receives a copy of this paper,
or who chances to read it, is entitled, free of

all charge, to write for information.
If you are ill and the doctor cannot cure you;

if you have been pronounced incurable at the

hospital; or if you have some ailment, small or-

great, that gives you trouble—write. It is no

Here are some of the

DISEASES CURED BY

Dr.Williams’PinkPills
for Pale People.

We have positive evidence that Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills
have cured :—

Influenza and its after-effects
Rheumatism

Neuralgia
Sciatica
Anaemia

Sleeplessness
Sick Headache and Indigestion

Loss of Vital Forces
Palpitation of the Heart

Pale and Sallow Complexion
Consumption and “Decline”

General Debility
Spinal Disease

Pimples, Eczema and Skin Disorders.
Ladies’ Ailments
Kidney Diseases

Chronic Liver Complaint
Nervous Headache

Scrofula
Rickets

Paralysis
Locomotor Ataxy
St. Vitus’ Dance

trouble to answer a letter, and we shall answer

it honestly, telling yoq freely and at length whether
Dr. Williams Pink Pills have cured similar
cases in other people or not. We shall answer youwith perfect candour: we will not, in fact, sell the
pills to people whom we do not think they will cure.

Address: Dr. Williams* MedicineCo., Wellington.

An Objection flnsi/itered,

As these disorders are of different kinds, the
question may reasonably be asked, “ How is it

possible for one. medicine to cure so many varying
complaints?” The answer lies in the fact that

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills combine two very
important properties. They are a safe and extremely
effective tonic, especially to the nerves and the spine,
suited not only for men, but also and especially for

women suffering from the ailments of their sex ; and

they have the power of enriching and building up
the blood. Consequently, when they cure, they cure

in quite a different way to ordinary medicine.

Ordinary medicine combats the signs and symptoms
of disease, whereas Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills

attack the foundations of disease, and eradicate
them from the system, not, however, by the weaken-

ing process of purging or moving the bowels (as all
other so-called blood purifiers do), but by giving
direct strength and nourishment to the blood and
nerves. Thus it is that they are able to cure so

many different disorders.

But it is Important to get the right Pills,

They may be known by D W/LLIAMS ’ ZggA
the fact that they bear B if

the full name fcl ron
__

O
“Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills
for Pale People,” printed FACSIMILE OF ONLT GENUINE PACKAGE,

in red ink. Look for this, and you will avoid the

danger of substitution.

Substitutes Never Cured Anyone

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills for Pale People are sold by Chemists and Storekeepers, and by the Dr. Williams’ Medicine

Co., Wellington. Price 16s 6d for 6 boxes, or 3s for 1, post free.
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OBITUARY.

MUCH regret was felt through-
out New Zealand when it l>e-

came known that Mr G. S. Cooper, for-

merly Under-Seeretary for the colony,
had finally succumbed to the bron-

chitis from which he had long been

a sufferer, at thewell advanced age of

73. Mr Cooper came to New Zealand
from Ireland with his father (after-
wards Colonial Treasurer) in 1810.
He was first a junior clerk in the Colo-

nial Secretary’s Office, where his abili-

ties soon made him noticed. Later on

he was appointed A.D.C. to Governor

Fitzroy, and in 1846 became Private

Secretary to Sir George (then Captain)
Grey, who was Governor at that time.
Tn 1853 he became Inspector of Police

and Native Officer in Taranaki, and in

1854 District Commissioner for the

Wairarapa and Hawke’s Bay, in which

position he showed great capacity for

dealing with native difficulties. In

1858 he resigned his Commissioner-

ship and settled in Hawke's Bay. In

1861 Mr Cooper was appointed Resi-

dent Magistrate at Waipukurau, and

some years later he became Under-
secretary of the Native Department,
and afterwards Under-Secretary for

Defence as well. In 1870 he succeeded

Mr Gisborne as Under-Seeretary for

the colony, and he ably filled this, the

highest post in the public service until

1892, when he retired on a pension of

£550 per annum. Mr Cooper was a

man of great uprightness of character,
and was very highly esteemed, as he

deserved to be, both by those who

knew him personally and the public at

large. He leaves a widow and four

daughters and five sons. The Govern-

ment offices in Wellington were closed

at 1 o’clock on the day of Mr Cooper’s
funeral as a tribute of respect to the

deceased. The burial took place at

Karori Cemetery, and was attended by
a large number of the citizens of Wel-
lington.

Mr Jonathan Banford, a very old

colonist, on a visit to New Plymouth,
died somewhat suddenly at his son-in-

law’s (Mr Geo. Cliff) residence, Ave-

nueRoad, on August 13, at the age of

85 years. The deceased was a native

of Derbyshire, and was well known in

Wellington, having been a resident in

that city for over 40 years. He leaves

two daughters and several grandchil-
dren to mourn their loss. The deceas-

ed was buried in the Henui Cemetery,
a large number of persons attending
the funeral ceremony.

Mr W. R. Townsend, for a number of

years in business as tobacconist in

New Plymouth, died at Wellington on

August 15. The deceased belonged to

the 43rd Regiment, of which he was

bugle-major, and saw service in India

and during the native war in New

Zealand. On retiring from the regi-
ment he became- attached to the Mili-
tia Office in New Plymouth under Col.

Stapp, and for many years was band-

master of the New Plymouth Town

Band. On retiring from business Mr

Townsend and his family went to

Auckland, but, receiving an appoint-
ment in the General Post Office. Wel-

lington, he went to that city and has

resided there ever since. The deceas-

ed married the daughter of an old

Taranaki settler (Wilkinson), and

leaves a large family, who reside in

Wellington and Auckland.

Mr James Cox. psychometrist, of

Wellesley-street, Auckland, died of

heart disease at his residence last

week. Mr Cox went through the Wai-

kato campaign as a non-commissioned
officer in one of Her Majesty’s regi-
ments. He was also for many years
in the employment of Messrs Whit-

aker and Buddle, solicitors, Auckland.

The news reached Blenheim last

week of the death of Mr W. D. Smith,
of Kaikoura, who had expired sud-

denly a few days previously. Mrs

Smith was the eldest daughter of the

late J. Ward, Blythetield, Blenheim,
and is a niece of Archbishop Redwood,
and has many relations living in the

neighbourhood of Blenheim.

Mr Macdonald, who for some seven

years past has been teaching the

.Maori school a-t Waikawa, Picton, died

on Monday morning from pneumonia.
Mr Macdonald was much esteemed in

Picton, and visitors to the school and
Maori pa will miss him exceedingly.
He was generously hospitable, and his

garden, in which he took the greatest
of interest, was quite a show place.
Mrs Macdonald, pre-deeeased him by
many years, and since her death he
has lived a very retired life. He leaves

two sons, Messrs Falsoner and George
Macdonald, both of Wellington. The

funeral service was conducted by the

Rev. A. H. Sedgwiek, from the Angli-
can Church.

Letters from South Africa state that

small pox is raging all over the coun-

try, and everybody is being re-vaccin-
ated, not with any idea of escaping
the plague, but of getting it in a

milder form. Poverty and distress is

rampant in Johannesburg, and soup
kitchens have been initiated for the

relief of those poor unfortunates who

can get nothing to do.

Upon severing his 13 years’ connec-

tion with Messrs David Anderson and
Son, Mr W. H. Gunning (Wellington)
was presented by his fellow employees
with a very handsome gold mounted

meerschaum pipe and Malacca walking
stick, engraved with a suitable in-

scription. Mr Gunning sails on Thurs-

day for Vancouver, and proposes en-

tering into business for himself in one

of the rising towns of Columbia, and

carries with him the good wishes of

a very large circle of friends in Wel-

lington.

GOLF.

The Palmerston Golf Touriuimeiit

takes place on the (ith of September,
ami a team comprising the leading*
players will in all probability repr -

sent the Wellington Golf Club, who

have been invited to semi representa-

Owing to the wretched weather

prevailing in Wellington. the golf
competitions which were to have

taken place on Saturday were post-
I Mined until this week.

Mr Holden, of Messrs Stewart Daw-

son and Co., Auckland, has pres* nted

the Auckland Golf Club with a very
valuable trophy, which the committee

have decided shall not be too easily
won. A handicap singles will be plac-
ed, opponents to be drawn in the first

round in two classes. After each

rouml there will Im* a consolation for

the losers, so that a. competitor must

be beaten twice at least before In*

drops out. Losers will be drawn after

each round to play in the consolation,
and the survivors of the consolation

will be dira-wn for the next round with

the winners of the previous round.

The tournament will take place over

the championship course of 18 holes,
and will be match play: one rouml

and its consolation to be played with-
in a fortnight.

The cattle have been doing so much

mischief to the polo ami Cpolu holes

at Green Lane, Auckland, that they
will not be fit to play on for somt

time.

Miss Lena Thompson, a member of

the Wimbledon Golf Club, has won the
Ladies' Golf Championship of Great

Britain, being the first English wo-

man to gain the coveted honour.

HOCKEY.

The hockey match between clube.

representing Wellington and Christ-

church will probably take place about

the 27th. and it is reported that the

team to try conclusions with our local

club will be a very strong one.

I Soap
Makes the Hands white and

V
■, fair, the Complexion bright feu, ’• '
■

JI 1 I ei • rand clear, and the bkin soft

'I Z and smooth as velvet. ■ I
“ Matchless for the Hands H

*
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CHIROMANCY

Or the

SCIENCE OF READING HANDS.

f'l HERE has been so much interest

I taken in the Graphology Col-

.l. unin, 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. Het

‘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 rand, palm downwards, on

a piece >f 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 as possible
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.’

GRAPHOLOGY

OR

PEN PORTRAITS.

Any reader of the “ New Zealand
Graphic” can have his or her character
sketched hy sending a specimen of hand-

writing with signature or
“

noin de plume ”

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.

PEGGY. 1 gather from your hand-

writing that yon are both affectionate

and unselfish, although not very dem-

onstrative or at all vehement in your
expressions of regard. I do not. detect

the indications of u vivid imagination,
but you are mentally active. You

think, speak and decide quickly. You

give your opinions with frank sincer-

ity when invited to do so, and if

slightly impressionable you are not

unduly influenced by others, unless

deeply interested in them personally.
Your tastes are economical, and if

punctuality were more in evidence I

should pronounce you an excellent and

thrifty household manager; but I

think you scarcely carry out all your
theories in practice. Nevertheless,

perseverance is shown in some of the

terminals, and there is no deficiency
of energy or industry. The separa-
tion of many letters betokens observa-
tion; but you do not pay attention to
detail. You view things en masse and
judge from the whole. You are fond
of music, and if you have cultivated
the taste for it your playing should
be expressive and accurate. You pos-
sess a large share of pride of the

sensitive order, but you are neither

ambitious nor ostentatoius. Truth

and sincerity are so conspicuous that

I may confidently assert you to be

incapable of deceit and unskilled in

the art of flattery; in fact, your

thoughts and words are so simultane-

ous that I think it possible your open-
ness may occasionally give offence.—

MARCELLA.

INQUISITIVE.—In the delineation

I have just completed truth and sin-

cerity were conspicuous. In your

specimen of handwriting they are

even more distinctly noticeable, but,
accompanied in your case, by extreme
kindness of heart and much courtesy
of manner. Your temper is good,

your temperament impulsive, but
genial. You are cheerful and san-

guine. ‘Fits of the blues’ or even

temporary depression of spirits are

unknown to you. You are by no

means restlessly energetic, and have
a rooted aversion both to worrying
and unpleasant contention. If all

goes smoothly you are the first to be

pleased and contented, but you do not
see the force of persevering in any-
thing disagreeable. You are too good-
natured to be critical, but your sense

of humour gives you a keen apprecia-
tion of wit, and the ludicrous side of

a picture is never lost upon you. There
is force of character in your capital
M, and firmness in some of the down-

strokes, although I think an effort is
required to exercise the latter; yet
you reason so persuasively and pos-
sess such a strong desire to please and

give satisfaction that the wish inspires
the method. You are sufficiently im-

aginative, but not impressionable,
neat and accurate in business trans-

actions, and neither fanciful nor cap-
ricious.—MAßCELLA.

ROBERT.—The warmest affection,
combined with fidelity and constancy,
is indicated by your handwriting.
You are generous, too, and quite the
reverse of selfish or exacting; but, al-

though your sensibilities are almost

painfully acute, you are not a close
observer. Self-esteem is rather defi-

cient, and you are slightly prone to

suspicion. From this I infer that,
while capable of the tenderest devo-
tion, you are by no means a stranger
to intense jealousy, which you betray
to no one, although you suffer much.

Your will is firm; your self-control re-

markably strong, so much so that it

reduces a naturally impatient temper-
ament to complete subordination.

Cnligraphy of such blackness as yours

bespeaks admiration for beauty, love
of children, in some cases, and always
good taste in colours, a liking for

tending and cultivating flowers and
out-dooi pursuits. You form your
own opinions quickly and decidedly,
and rarely change your mind when it
is made up. Ambition is very moder-

ate, but tenacity of purpose compen-
sates for the deficiency. You resent
an injury bitterly, yet you retain

anger and withhold forgiveness only
just as long as the offence or injury
remains unregretted and pardon un-

sought.—MARCELLA.

The art of painting pictures so near

to life as to deceive the naked eye is

very old. Pliny relates that Zeuxis

once, painted some grapes so naturally
that birds used to come and peck at

them, and that Parrhasius once paint-
ed a curtain so artfully that Zeuxis

desired it drawn aside that he could

see the picture it hid. Discovering
his error, he confessed himself out-

done, as he had only imposed on birds,
whereas Parrhasius had deceived the

human intellect. Another time Zeuxis

painted a boy with some grapes, and
when the birds again flew at the

grapes he was very angry, saying that

he was certainly at fault with the pic-
ture. He reasoned that had it been

perfect the birds would have been

frightened away by the boy.
Cains Valerius Flaccus says that

Zeuxis's death was occasioned by an

immoderate fit of laughter on looking
nt the comic picture he had drawn of

an old woman.

NEURALGIA AND SICK

HEADACHE.

There are varieties of headaches pro-

duced by various causes, as over-study
or exhaustion; or by a peculiar state

of the system, as the throbbing pain
in the head which precedes apoplexy,
but. these should be prescribed for by
a physician. In many cases the cause

of the headache is deep-seated and

must be removed before permanent re-

lief can be hoped for. Neuralgia in

any part of the body implies that the

nerves are starved and crying out for

food. This must be supplied before
the pain will cease. There are, how-

ever, measures which can be tried to

give temporary relief, and no one who

has not suffered from the headache of

neuralgia knows what this means to

the victim. Camphor and chloral,
rubbed together until they form a

liquid, may be painted over the spot,
or a menthol pencil used in the same

manner. If these cannot be obtained

the face should be bathed in very hot
water and a mustard paste applied,
taking care not to leave it on long
enough to blister. A flannel wet with

chloroform liniment may be tried, and

a hot water bag will sometimes ease

the pain. A cup of hot tea followed
by a teaspoonful of valerinate of am-

monia may do good. A person sub-

ject to this form of headache should

eat plenty of nourishing food, as fresh

meat, all the cereals, vegetables, par-
ticularly beans and celery, and drink

milk, hot or cold, and cocoa in prefer-
ence to tea or coffee. These may be
used as a stimulant in necessity, but

not as a regular beverage. Friction

of the whole body by rubbing is valu-

able and it should be kept warm in

cold weather by suitable clothing,with

flannel next the skin, especially at

night.
The teeth should be examined by a

dentist and properly attended to. If

these measures fail a nerve tonic is

necessary, and this a doctor must

prescribe.
When the nausea from sick head-

ache is first felt, perfect rest in bed

with a tablespoonful of hot, strong
coffee, without milk or sugar, given

every fifteen minutes for six doses,

may ward off an attack. Oxalate of

cerium is sometimes very effective. It

can be procured at the druggist’s and
should be put up in powders of twenty
grains each. Shake one dry on the

tongue, swallow with a little water,
and repeat in an hour. Soda mint tab-

lets, one every ten minutes until six

have been taken, are efficacious if ad-

ministered early.

Persons subject to sick headache
should regulate the diet with care,

avoiding rich food and fats, using lem-

ons freely, drinking the juice squeezed
in water. They should take exercise

in the open air, have a sponge bath,
followed by brisk rubbing once a day,
and use some simple laxative, if it is

necessary, once or twice. Its use

should not be depended upon or it will

increase the difficulty.

Mr P. Jury, of the Star Football

Club, in New Plymouth, was presented
on August 18th by the members with

a handsome silver double shell cake

stand, as a mark of esteem. The

stand is of elegant and novel design,
and artistically chased, with legs of

the rustic order, and bears the in-

scription, ‘Presented to P. Jury by
the Star F.C. on the occasion of his

marriage.’ The present was obtained
from Mr A. L. Cook, silversmith a.nd
jeweller, of New Plymouth.

DEBILITATED BY HOT WEATHER.
TIRED OUT AND ILL.

Tonics (so-called) do no good, but Ayer’s Sarsaparilla builds upand restores to health Mr.
J. Gough of Cape Town, Cape Colony, who sends his portrait and writes as follows:

< Sv

/KSUii-

“During the past summer the extremely hot weather made me seriously
ill. I lost all appetite, could not sleep, was incapacitated for work, and

suffered from severe pains in the head. I tried several tonics, but they did
me no good whatever. A friend, who had been similarly affected, told me

to take Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, as he had done. I followed his advice, and
soon began to regain my strength, and after using three or four bottles my
health was completely restored.”

Very many people suffer from the effects of a prolonged season of warm

weather in the same way as did Mr Gough. Their blood becomes thin, food

distasteful, and life is positively burdensome.

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla
makes new, pure blood; restores strength and vitality, and has been the
salvation of thousands who, prior to its use, were, as they expressed it,
“both tired out and worn out.”

See that the name—Ayer’s Sarsaparilla—is on the wrapper and blown
in the glass of each bottle.

Prepared by Dr. J.O. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass., TT. S. A.
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PERSONAL PARAGRAPHS

Mr T. W. Lowe, the Wellington City
Librarian, left for Christchurch on

Tuesday last, in order to obtain some

of the valuable books at the sale of

Mr Grossman's library, for the Wel-
lington Public Library.

Captain MeClatchie, who has been

in New Plymouth for some time on

account of his daughter’s health, re-

turned to Christchurch last week, as

Mrs Mclntosh, wife of the manager
of the Bank of Australasia, is so much

better.

Master Christopher Sealy (Picton)
leaves for Auckland this week to join
his father, who is surveying in the
Waikato,

Miss Watt, of Napier, and her bro-

ther, passed through Wellington this

week on their way from Christchurch

where they have been for the races.

Dr. Irvine returned to Christchurch
last week from Nelson.

Mr F. Greenfield has returned to

Blenheim from his holiday trip to

Wellington and Nelson.

Miss E. Brown, who was in charge
of the New Plymouth Hospital during
the illness of Miss Fernandez, has been

appointed matron of that institution,
and Miss M. Furlong the head nurse.

Mr and Mrs John Aiken left Christ-

church on Tuesday for Wellington,
and from thence they proceed to Nel-

son a.nd Auckland.

Miss Garcia (Christchurch) is stay-
ing with Mrs Williaim Pharazyn, in

Wellington.

Mr and Mrs Foster Pratt (Palmers-
ton) arrived in Wellington on Tues-

day last, in order to attend the fune-

ral of Mrs Pratt’s father, Mr G. S.

Cooper, late Under-Secretary for the

colony, which took place at Karori on

Thursday afternoon last.

Mr Henry Redwood, of Nelson, is

visiting Blenheim.

Mr A. Western, Mount. Pleasant, Pie-

ton,. who was thrown from his horse

last week, was more seriously hurt

than was at first supposed. He is still

in the doctor’s hands.

Mr Gordon, of the Bank of New

South Wales, New Plymouth, has been

removed to Patea.

Mrs and Miss James Mills, of Dune-

din, were in Wellington for a few

days hist. week.

Mr Snvnor Griffith, of Wanganui,
will give a lecture entitled ‘Whenna

Ru’ (trembling hind), in New Ply.

mouth on August 29th, for the benefit

of the recreation ground. It will be

illustrated by fine limelight lantern

views, shown by Mr W. G. Broad, of

Palmerston North. Mr Griffith has for

years taken great interest in the sub-

ject, and has collected the best views

of the Hot Lake district procurable.

The Hon. J. A. and Mrs Bonar spent
a week in Nelson and returned to

Wellington on Monday.

The Misses Nedwell, of Christchurch,
are the guests of Mrs Gore, in Wel-

lington.

Mrs and Miss Elworthy, of Tima.ru,
are at present In Wellington.

Mrs 11. C. Seymour, Miss Isabel

Seymour, and Miss J. Seymour, Tyn-
tesfie.ld, are in Picton, visiting various

old friends.

Mr Tunbridge, Commissioner of

Police, returned to Wellington from

Nelson by the Penguin on Wednes-

day last.

Mrs Captain Russell has returned
from Wellington to her home in Has-
tings.

Dr. and Mrs Boyd, after a short wed-
ding tour, arrived in Nelson last week

and are now residing at Richmond.

Miss Parsons, of Auckland, has gone
to Wellington.

Miss Bush, of the Thames, who has

been spending the last month in Auck-

land, returns next week to the

Thames.

Among the passengers from the Is-
lands to Auckland by the Ovalau on

Sunday night were the Rev. Dr. Geo.

Brown and Mr H. B. Foldi.

The Misses Russell, of Christchurch,
who have been staying in Napier at
the Masonic Hotel, have left for the

South.

Mr P. Dignan, the Mayor of Auck-

land, and Mr W. Crowther, M.H.R., re-

turned from Wellington to Auckland
by the Gairloeh last Saturday.

The Misses Roberts, of Dunedin,
who have been paying a visit to Na-

pier, have left for Wellington enroute

to Dunedin.

Mr and Mrs F. L. Prime, of Auck-
land, celebrated their ‘golden wed-

ding’ on Monday by a social gathering
in the Pitt-stree.t ‘Church parlour.’

Among- the passengers by the Rotoiti

for Wellington last Thursday was .’Jr

Brown, of the Wes' port Coal Com-

pany, who has been making a short

st ax in Auckland.

Mrs Newman, of Wanganui, who

has been paying a visit to Napier, has

returned home.

Miss Wilson, of Napier, has gone for

a visit into the country.

Captain Davidson, of Napier, has re-

turned from a visit to Sydney.

The Misses McMillan, of Auckland,
are paying a visit to Mi’s Davidson, of

the ‘Bluff Hill,’ Napier.

Miss Gordon, of Epsom, Auckland,

is staying in Wellington with friends.

Mrs Young, of Blenheim, has been

staying with her aunt, Mrs Renwick,
in Nelson.

Miss Seymour George (Auckland) is

the guest of Miss Coates in Welling-
ton, for the session.

In our last issue it was stated that

the Hon. Mrs Orr-Ewing (nee Lady
Augusta. Boyle) was one of the guests
at Mrs Mackay-Mackenzie’s drawing
room tea. This was not the ease. It

was at the Drawing Room held at

Buckingham Palace earlier on the

same day, that the Hon. Mrs Orr-

Ewing was present, and wore the

beautiful dress described in last week’s
‘G raph ic.’

Mr H. Horton, of Blenheim, is mak-

ing a visit to Christchurch.

Among the passengers by tie Gt’ir-
loeh for New Plymouth last Thurs-

day was Bishop Lcnihun, of Auckland.

Mr J. B. Rhodes, Springhill, Napier,
is paying a. short visit to Welling-
ton,

The whist party met at Dr. Brewis’,
Hamilton, last Monday evening.

Mr F. E. Baume, of Auckland, re-

turned homie from Wellington last

Saturday by the Takapuna.

Mr Turnbull, of Napier, has return-
ed home from Wairoa, where he was

bar-bound for nearly a fortnight.

The Misses Julius, of Christchurch,
are now the guests of Mrs Tolhurst,
in Wellington.

Mr P. A. Edmiston, manager of the

Accident Insurance Company, left

Auckland for Wellington last Thurs-

day.

Afternoon teas were given in Wel-

lington this week by Mrs Izard. Miss
Duncan, Miss Medlev and Miss Druns-
field.

Mr Thomas Cotter of Auckland, City
Solicitor, came Ixack from Wellington
by the Gairloeh last Saturday.

Mr and Mrs Shennon have been

visiting Dunedin, on their way South

from Napier, where they have been

spending a month.

Mr F. Redwood, of Blenheim, was

very successful at. the pigeon match

at Papanui la.it week.

Mrs C. Watts has returned to Nel-
son after a pleasant trip to Blenheim.

Mr H. Biggs is in Hamilton just
now on a visit to his father and
mother, at The Parsonage.

Miss Williams, Dunedin, is staying
with Mrs Izard, Hobson-street, Wel-

lington, for the sessional gaieties.

Mr John Benney, who has occupied
the position of general manager o

p

the Komata Reefs G.M. Company's pro-

perty since the formation of the com-

pany, w’s recently presented by
Messrs Browne (present general man-

ager) and C. H. Lawn (mine manager)
on behalf of the employees with a

beautiful gold-mounted walking-cane
and a magnificently illuminated ad-

dress on the occasion of severing his

connection with the company. The ad-

dress, which was eoue'icd in terms ex-

pressive of the highest appreciation of

Mr Benney’s cti-ir.icte.' and conduit

was signed Chas. H. Lawn, J. Hunter,
Tims. Williams, Henry Luke, and

Chas. Powiek.

The Rev. Dr. Erwin, of North Belt,
Christchurch, has intimated to the

Management Committee of Morning-
ion Presbyterian Church, Dunedin,
that he does not wish to have his name

inserted in the call to the pulpit of

that ehurch

Mrs Moynihan (Nelson) is visiting
her sister-in-law, Mrs A. P. Green, in

Blenheim.

We regret to learn that the Rev. Dr.

Brown, General Secretary of the Wes-

leyan Missionary Society, was

prostrated by influenza at Samoa,
while visiting the Islands.

Mr R. Scott, recently a resident of

Birmingham, is now in Blenheim,
where -it is understood he intends to

make his home.

Mr Joseph O’Meagher, solicitor, I’ae-

roa, whose health is not in a satisfac-

tory condition, is now visiting Auck-

land.

Mr and Mrs B. Clouston, of Blen-

heim, have gone to Nelson on account

of the serious illness of Mr Clouston’s
father. Mr W. E. Clouston has just
returned to Blenheim from visiting
his father.

Mrs Foster, who has been visiting
friends in Canterbury, passed through
Blenheim last week, on her way to

‘Stairborough.*

Mr Mclntire, President of the Blen-

heim Law Societv, aecoinpaniel by
Mrs Mclntire, left' Blenheim last Wed-

nesday to pay a visit to Na pier.

Mr Orr, of the Union Company’s
Office, Blenheim, has Ix-cn suffering
from influenza, from which he is just
now recovering.

The General Manager of the Anglo-
Continental Mining Syndi<’ii'e, Mr H.

A. Gordon, is at present, away from

Auckland inspecting the pnqierties of
the Syndicate on the West Coast ami

in Otago.

Sergeant Kiely, head of the police
force in Blenheim, has been very seri-

ously ill, but, though still weak, is
now progressing towards recovery.

The MaraToa brought to Auckland

last, week Dr. William Buchanan, son

of Mr W. Buchanan, of Devonport,
who left this city eight years ago. For

six of those years he has been study-
ing medicine, at the Edinburgh Univer-

sity, and for the last two years lias

been busily engaged gathering experi-
ence by hospital attendance and gener-
al medical practice in’the Old Country.

The Chairman of tfie Auckland Har-

bour. Board, Mr Malcolm Niceol. is a

candidate for a seat on the Devon-

port Borough Council at the ensuing
election.

Mr F Bradey, Chairman of the Hutt

County Council, is likely to lx* asked
to contest the Otaki seat in the Oppo-
sition interest at the next election.

Mr Fred E. Baume, of Auckland,
announces his intention to stand for re-

election as representative on the City-
Council of the East Ward of Auckland
City.

LATE CORRESPONDENCE.

‘Anxiety.’—l am very sorry to say
that I do not know of any means by
which the superabundance of flesh

you complain of could be reduced.
Anti-eorpulence remedies would take
effect- on the whole body generally,
and that, judging from what you say
of yourself, would not be desirable in

your case. How would it do to try a

good deal of exercise on horseback?
1 think that that might possibly help
to lessen the trouble you speak of. In

regard to your second query, I should
say that you could not successfully
remove, the black lacquer, but you
could re-lacquer the artiple in ques-
tion with a different colour.

AUCKLAND EXHIBITION.

The Auckland Exhibition buildings
are every day drawing nearer com-

pletion, while at the same time the

Exhibition itself is coming to occupy
a daily increasing space in the

thoughts and talk of the citizens of

Auckland. At the last meeting of the
Executive Committee thepe was much

■argument for and against the ‘estab-

lishment of a bur for the sale of liquor
within the Auckland but

it was not decided whether the bar
was to be or not to be, the coming to
a decision being relegated to a future

meet ing. ?

Space in the Exhibition has been
granted at half rates to the Door of
Hope Rescue Home, and the Women’s

Christian Temperance Union.

The Government Mines IJepartinent
have agreed io convey to the Exhibi-
tion a block of coal ' two tons in

weight, which lias been offered by
the manager of tliej BninneFmine.
This same department has,<ijso''offere<l
to the Exhibition a <map of the

Thames - Hauraki gold-fields (costing
£6O), which offer has been accepted

by the committee with thanks. After

the Exhibition the map will be given
to the Thames .Warden for public re-

ference. -
Mr Malcolm, of .fife Auckland

Cycling Club, has bceia.appointed a

member of the Sports Committee;*

QPERA HOUSS.

AUUKLAND "AMATEUR "OPERA CLUB

FOR A SHORT SEASON ONLY.
Commencing

THIS (Wednesday) EVENING. Aug. 24

GRAND PRODUCTION.
At Enormous Cost and on a Scale of
UNPARALLELED MAGNIFICENCE
and COMPLETENESS of Robert Plan-

quette’s Popular, Charming, and Tuneful

Opera,“
LES CLOCHES "DE CORNEVILLE

~

LES CLOCHES DE CORNE VILLE
LES CLOCHES DE CORNEVILLE

(THE BELLS OF CORNEVILLE)

GORGEO'CS SCENERY AND EFFECTS
SPLENDID NEW COSTUMES.

SPECIALLY ARRANGED DANCES

THE MYSTIC BALLET?
THE RUSTIC DANCE.

The Scenery by Herr VENNERMARK.
Costumes designed by Mr THEO.

QUEREE.
Conductor—Professor CARL SCHMITT.

Stage Manager—Mr ARCHDALE TAY-
LER.

TARIFF OF PRICES.

Orchestra Stalls 5/, Dress Circle 4/t
Stalls 2/6, Pit 1/.

Early doors to stall and pit 6d extra.

Patrons should book seats at Wild-

man and Lyell’s at once.

Day Sales at Williamson’s.
Owing to the length of the Opera,

the curtain will rise each evening at

8 o’clock precisely.
Early doors open at 7.

General admission at 7.20.

There will be positively NO FREE
LIST.

P. R. DIX, Secretary.

Awarded Certificate of Merit for the cure of all

obstructions. Irregu'arKfes, ana-rnia, and all
female complaint. . They contain no irritant,
andhave the approval of the Medical Profession
Theonlygenulnearein tlhitePaper Wrappers
and have the name of "C. and G. Kearaley.*
Bottles, lalid and 2s 9<l ofall cheniiats. Mak- rs,

C. 8c G. Kkahhi.kv, 17 North 5!.,. Westminster.
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Armstrong and Greer, Photo. A RECENT DUNEDIN MARRIAGE.-THE GRIFFEN—McILROY WEDDING PARTY.

F. W. Eduards photo
HAWKE'S BAY RUGBY FOOTBALL REPRESENTATIES, 1898.

BACK ROW.-A. Cheer, A. Caldwell, L. Collenge, A. Carlston, F. Tankard, H. Speedy.

MIDDLE ROW. H. Miller, W. Strickland, M. Woods, T. Wrigley (Captain), W. Hobson, G. Caldwell, J. Mellior.

FRONT ROW.-J. Fraser, A. Weir. J. O’Connell, W. O’Connell. [See ‘Illustrations.'
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The

Auckland
Amateurs
in

“Ues

Cloches
de

Gorneville.”

THE

SARONY
STUDIO,

NBWTON,
AUCKLAND.

MR

GEORGE
WARREN
AS

THE

“MISER
GASPARD.”
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NEW ZEALANDERS ABROAD.

Mr Janies Kitahie, of Southland, was

one of the numerous passengers in the

favourite Gothic. He is going to visit

friends in Scotland and run over to

Ireland in time for the Dublin horse

show. He will leave by the lonic on

the 26th October.

.Mr J. G. Pascoe, of Wellington, has

much benefited in health by his
travels. After spending some time in

the neighbourhood of Port Rush and

journeying in Ireland, he crossed over

to Scotland, visited Glasgow and Edin-

burgh, and was shown over Lord

Glasgow’s estate at Fairlie. It is

forty-five years since Mr Pascoe left

London for the colony, and he con-

fesses himself lost in it now and fairly
bewildered. He is thinking of taking
the Suez route back to Ma.orila.nd in

October.

Mr and Mrs Keith Ramsay left on

Thursday for another visit to Scot-

land. after a very enjoyable but rather
fatiguing spell of sight-seeing in Lon-

don. With the exception of some

three weeks in the metropolis they
have spent their time in Scotland,
chiefly with Mr Ramsay’s brother at

Closeburn Manse, Thornhill, Dumfries-
shire, and in Edinburgh. They will

spend most of their remaining time in

Scotland, but will probably visit Ire-

land' and the Continent also before

leaving for Dunedin.

Mr Robert Fenwick, of T. and S.

Mokrin, Ltd., of Auckland, arrived by
the Teutonic last week just too late

lor the New Zealand dinner. Mr Fen-

wick. unlike most of the Moana’s

passengers, faced the long journey via

Seattle to Victoria, Vancouver, ami

crossed the continent by the Canadian

Pacific railway. With this route both

he and Mr Thomas Brydone express

themselves entirely satisfied. At the

present time of the year no pleasanter
long railway journey could be imag-
ined. The cars are comfortable, the

stoopages for meals sufficient and the

scenery superb. Mr Fenwick broke

the journey at Glacier House, at Banff

House (which is 5000 feet above the

sen, and boasts sulphur springs akin

to Rotorua), and at Chicago. With

the whirl of business life in the great
western city he was immensely im-

pressed. New York scarcely ap-

proached it. Mr Fenwick is just now

immersed in business, but goes to

Scotland next week with Mr Brydone.
Both gentlemen have taken up their

quarters at the Euston Hotel.

Miss Swanhilde Bulau was inter-

viewed the other day by a represent-
ative of the ‘Cycle’ on the progress of

the Rational Dress League, of which

she is the secretary and moving spirit.

She told him that they had just been

in time to save the rational costume

from an ignominious death, that they
proposed to wear the costume on

every possible occasion, in every kind

of sport, walking and house duties,
and that they believed it would be the
dress of the future.

Notwithstanding his unfortunate

experiences on the China Mr A. H.

Nathan has resolved to again risk the

possibilities of the Suez route, and

leaves by the steamer of the 3rd Aug-
ust with one of his boys. The other

remains at home in England.

Amongst the arrivals by the Gothic

1 note Mr and Mrs William Hender-

son, of Dunedin, who have taken

rooms in Torrington Square pro tern.,
and Mr and Mrs Wm. Patrick. The

latter have gone to Scotland to stay
with friends. Mr James Smith, the

well-known Dunedin solicitor, is also

amongst us. He has quarters at pre-
sent at the Junior Athenaeum Club.

Mr W. A. Money, of Christchurch,
is in town for a fortnight. He went

out to Newmarket last Tuesday to

visit an old New Zealand friend and

attend the July meeting there. After

staying awhile with his people in

Cambridge he purposes paying visits

in the Eastern Counties, at Bury St.
Edmands, Thetford, Chatteris, Isle of

Ely. After returning to London he

will go on to Devonshire. He expects
to return to the colony about the

middle of October.

Mr F. Cuming, of Fyfe and Cuming,
Dunedin, is looking a great deal better

than when he arrived, and his enjoy-
able trip via ’Frisco and sojourn on

this side has quite restored his

health. At Salt Lake City he was

fortunate enough to witness the great
Mormon festival, some forty thousand

taking part in the celebration. Chi-

cago and New York were revelations

Mr George Scott, of Christchurch,
is very much better for his trip Home
in the Rome, and when he looked in

at the office was brisk and bright.
He had just returned from Birming-
ham, where he spent two days exam-

ining the machinery at the Royal
Agricultural Show. In cream separa-

tors he noticed a novelty or two, but
in ranges, of which his firm makes a

specialty, he found the British article

much inferior in pattern and finish
to the colonial, and strongly urged,
but to little purpose, an old-fashioned
Luton manufacturer to adopt the

block and plate system, if he didn’t
wish to be cut out altogether by his

American competitor. The Show, by
the way, was a failure this year, the
attendance being very bad. After a

week in Birmingham Mr Scott spent a

week or so in Derby and Southport,
and is now dividing his time between

business and sight-seeing with his

daughter in London, after a fortnight
of which he intends touring in Scot-

land and crossing the continent to re-

join a P. and O. steamer at Brindist
in September.

Mr F. Terry, of Tima.ni, has just
arrived and has been staying at Bar-
nett’s Hotel with Messrs Beswick and

Studholme. I understand he is going
into one of the hospitals to undergo
an operation upon the kidneys.

to him. For the. last two months Mr

Cuming has been hard at work buying
for his firm with, I understand, con-

siderable success. He is now taking
a wTell-earned holiday in- Scotland,
after which he contemplates visiting
Yorkshire, Jersey, France, Germany,
Holland, Switzerland and Italy, and
joining the Britannia at Port Said.

Mr John Begg, of Dunedin, has just
arrived on this side after a very

pleasant trip in America. Leaving the

Aorangi at Vancouver, he journeyed
through Canada by the C.P.R., stop-
ping en route at Banff. Crossing into
the United States he visited St. Pauls,
Minneapolis, New York and Chicago,
in the last of which towns he spent
twelve days. New York he found as

gaily decorated with flags in honour

of the war as if some gala day was

being celebrated. At Coney Island

be was almost bewildered by the high
jinks that go on there. At Chicago he

was much struck by the universality
of cycling and the cheapness of ma-

chines, and he seized the opportunity'
of buying a Columbia Chainless, which
he found ran very smoothly. From
New York he went to Detroit and
Toronto, the Niagara Falls, and Mon-

treal, and visited Lake Chaplin and

Albany, journeyed down the rapids
of St. Lawrence and back to New
York down the Hudson River. On in-

specting the second-class accommoda-

tion of several of the Atlantic liners
he found it much inferior to that of
the Aorangi, and accordingly crossed
the herring pond in the Barbarossa.
After a fortnight’s stay in London,
Mr Begg proceeds north to his native

haunts in Stirling and the Forth,
where he intends to make the Colum-
bia Chainless hum. He hopes to

spend a few weeks on the Continent

before returning by Suez in time to

reach Dunedin for Christmas.

Mr John Holmes is fairly on his
homeward way, but the inevitable in-
terview and half column on New Zea-

land in the ‘Scotsman’ followed his
arrival in Edinburgh, where he had a

good time. He was one of the guests
at -a lunch given by the corporation to
a party of officers of the Austrian

training- ship Donan, and his health

was one of the toasts of the after-

noon.

Captain Rochfort Snow has gone to

stay with Sir Charles Doly-, Bart, at

Blandford in Dorsetshire.

Mr Joe Gould and Mr and Mrs
Ottersoil had a. New Zealand party at

Henley last week, their guests being
Miss Williams of Dunedin, Miss Tes-

chemaker and Mr H. J. Beswick.

They rowed about the course and
dined and had afternoon tea at ‘Club-

land’. Other New Zealanders there
were Mr ‘Fred’ Studholme, who is to

undergo an operation upon his nose

shortly after which he leaves for a

holiday in Ireland, returning to the

colony' in October, and Mr and Mrs

Beaumont of Christchurch.

Miss Edith Cooke, from the Hamner

Plains, who had a delightful passage
Home in the Waimate, is hard at work

at the National Hospital, Queen’s
Square, studying both the theory and

practice of massage, and means to

lake her certificate and visit her aunt

at Jersey before her return to New-

Zealand in the autumn. She is stay-

ing at Bayswater with her friend, Miss

Lettie Hassell, who I hear was singing
at Lady Crossley’s At-Home a day or

two ago, and with Mrs Tom Hall and
Mr John Millton made up a theatre

party on Wednesday for the Liebhart

benefit performance. Miss Cooke had

an amusing experience the other day.
Gazing into a shop window wherein

were displayed all the attractions of

the summer sales, she observed two

ragged little urchins approach, and

remark, ‘She’s a new chum.’ Just

then General Tom Thumb’s carriage
proved the centre of attraction, and

Miss Cooke rushed into the crowd.

Her attention was rivetted on the

dwarf, when she suddenly discovered

that one of the urchins had snatched

her purse from her hand. She pur-
sued him hot foot, and, grabbing him

with the strong arm of a masseuse,

managed by allusions to a policeman
to recover her purse. Since then she
has invested in a patent attachment by
which the purse is strapped to the

hand. Lady ‘new chums’ please note.

Mr Donald McKay, of Rangiora, is

representing New Zealand at Bisley.
Mr Rankin, salesman of Neil and

Co., of Dunedin, arrived by the Gothic
and has gone into the country to visit
friends. His run Home is purely a

pleasure trip.

Mr Beswick has been engaged on

business for the last few days. He

left on Thursday for Hull, whence

he intends running over to Liverpool,
returning to London in about three

weeks’ time. Before his departure, he

paid a visit to Bond-street to see the

excellent portrait which Mr A. K.

Bloxom has had painted for the money
subscribed by the legal profession,
and which will no doubt eventually
hang in the Supreme Court Library
at Christchurch.

Mrs Cobb, Photo, Napier.
MEET OF THE HAWKE’S BAY HUNT CLUB (1898) AT THE RESIDENCE OF T. H. LOWRY, ESQ., OKAWA.

The engagement is announced of

Miss Lily Fell, second daughter of Mr

C. Y. Fell, to- Mr Randolph, of Buenos

Ayres, a gentleman whom she met

during her visit to England. The mar-

riage will probably take place next

April.

Many men make the mistake of

thinking that women are made to be

purely ornamental, and that the item

of brains is only found in one from

whom every other desirable quality
has been omitted by Nature. It is

perfectly exasperating to a girl of

ordinary common sense to come in
contact with a man who has this mis-

taken idea of her mental capabilities.
She may not be surprisingly brilliant,
but there is not a woman in existence
that would not prefer common sense

talk to the sugary nothings that so

many’ men think are palatable to all

sorts of women. A man’s conversa-

tion with one of the opposite sex

need not be entirely sentimental or

full of compliments. If he will but

put aside the thought that women are

but pretty dolls he will find that in

society, as well as in literary circles,
there are strong feminine minds in
beatHiful bodies, and that the con-

versation carried on need not be of the

namby-pamby description that only
weak-minded women enjoy.

rpo THE RATEPAYERS
■ or THE EAST WARD.

Ladies and Gentlemen,—

f have the honour to announcemy inten-

tionof seeking Rc-clection as your Representa-
tive on the City Council, and trust to be

favoured by yoursuppoit.

FREDK. E. BAL'ME.
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SOCIETY ON DITS.

That Lady Ranfurly is to be asked
to present to the Auckland Infantry
Battalion No. 1 their new colours,
which are coming out from Home.

That the Librarian at the Welling-
ton Public Library deems it necessary
to block out or otherwise remove the.

sporting news from the newspapers
in the library in order to put a stop to
the most reprehensible practice of cut-

ting out the sporting news which visi-
tors to the library indulge in.

That the forthcoming Auckland Gar-
rison Ball promises to be a very suc-
cessful affair, and tickets for it are

meeting with a very ready sale.

That Major Gudgeon will probably
be appointed British Resident at Raro-

tonga.

That had the day been bright and

sunny there would have been a great
many more spectators at the foolball

match held at the Napier Recrea.'ion

Ground between ' Canterbury and

Hawke’s Bay. The game was watched

with great interest, and ended in Can-

terbury winning by 15 points to 3.

That the friends of Mr A. W. C.
Staee, formerly a student at St. John’s

Theological College), Tamaki, Auckj-
land, will be pleased to know that he

is winning golden opinions on a<ll
hands at Reefton, where he is assist-

ant curate.

That a lecture on ‘Bismarck’ was

given by the Rev. W. G. Parsonson at

Napier on August 11, and that during
the evening several musical selections

were contributed by local performers.

That an accident happened to the

express train from Wellington to Na

pier the other day near Waipawa. A

cow happened to be on the line, and

several of the carriages were thrown

off the rails and overturned. The pas-
sengers, some of whom were much

bruised, had to crawl out through the

windows. The passenger who suffer-

ed the most was Mrs Hennan, and she,
besides receiving a severe shaking,
was rendered unconscious. It was

most fortunate that the accident was

no worse, and that the passengers es-

caped any very serious injury.

That the novices of the Auckland
Rowing Club are to have a set of gold
shields presented to them for compe-
tition by Mr Gooch, the newly elected

captain of the club, and a silver-

mounted celery glass by Mr Baker.

That a very rare and beautiful fish

called the Regalecus Argenteur has

been lately found off our coast, mak-

ing the twelfth specimen of its kind

ever recorded to have been found in

New Zealand waters. It is over 12

feet long and one foot broad, and

looks like a long riband of polished
silver with jet black markings, while,
to add to its beauty, it has a long
bright red dorsal fin which rises to a

sort of plumed crest over two feet in

height.

That a ‘find’ very interesting to

scientific people all over the world

was announced at a recent meeting of

the Otago Institute. This ‘find,’ which

was secured by a dog belonging to Mr

John Ross (brothel- of the guide) in

the bush near the Middle Fiord, Te

Anau, is now in the possession of Dr.

Young, of Invercargill. It is a com-

plete specimen of the Notornis Man-

telli, and there is not another in any
museum in the colony, though the

British Museum has two and the Dres-

den Museum one, these three being
the only other complete specimens
ever found.

That there i-s some, serious talk of

enlarging the Choral Hall, Auckland.

That cremation is the latest thing
for which the political women in

Wanganui are clamouring, according
to an exchange, but one would like

to know precisely what it is they
want.. Is it the right to immolate

themselves on the funeral pyres oi

their beloved, such as once belonged
to the Hindoo widow, or is it merely
the right to be consumed quickly by

fire instead of slowly by the worm

after they are dead?

That in consequence of some fric-

tion among its members the Lyttelton

Brass Band has ceased to exist as a

band.

That the performance of the ‘Tam-

ing of the Shrew' by Mr Cook’s

amateurs, which takes place in Nelson

next month, promise's to be a very

amusing affair.

That at a recent meeting of the

Otago Institute, a wonderfully large
and beautiful kiwi mat made at Upipi,
near Taupo, was exhibited, and re-

ceived the enthusiastic admiration of
all present. Kiwis are increasing, it
is maintained, in the North Island,
and certainly the kiwi mat seems to

suggest that this must l>e the case, for

an immense quantity of feathers must
have gone to the making of it.

That the anomaly of having to ejeet
an old man by main force from the

prison at which he had served a long
sentence, on the expiry of that sen-

tence—an anomaly that was exempli-
fied by a recent ease at Nelson Gaol—-

suggests a good deal of varied food for

reflection.

That the thief or thieves who com-

mitted the daylight robberies of jewel-
lery in two private houses in Auck-

land on the same day last week have

not been able to profit much by their

ill-gotten gains, for last Saturday the

stolen jewellery was discovered by
two boys playing on Mount Eden care-

fully planted in a quiet nook, and was

handed over to the police by them.

That owing to the recent heavy wins

great anxiety was felt for the settlers

at Clive, Meanee. and the low-lying
lands, but happily the weather cleared

up before very great damage was

done, though some of the swollen riv-

ers overflowed and covered part of the

lands with water. Near Tomoa.na a

great deal of ground belonging to Mr

Robertson and Mr Thomson was quite
inundated. At Omahu a new bridge
was being constructed, and most of

the timber used for it was curried
down by the river. At the ‘Wash-out’

the railway lines were submerged, and

the passengers had to be taken by ’bus

from the. Farndon Station to the train

waiting for them on the opposite side

of the ‘Wash-out.’ When the water

rose still higher and submerged the

road, boats were brought into requi-
sition.

That the Dunedin Museum has re-

cently had its exhibits -enriched by
the addition of a moa’s egg found in

the river flat between Alexandra and
Cromwell.

That King Frost has been very ac-

tive of late in the ranges near Christ-

church, where only the swift-flowing
streams have been able to withstand

his binding spell.

That the Mount Eden rifle range,

Auckland, is now closed.

That the. Canterbury branch of the

New Zealand Institute of Journalists

have gallantly passed a 'resolution

signifying their regret that a lady
journalist has been refused admission

to the. press gallery and their hope
that in future applicants for admis-
sion will be dealt with without dis-
tinction of sex.

That. Mr G. Spinley was the winner

of the Ponsonby Navals’ Cup in the

competition fired at the. Mount Eden

range, Auckland, last. week. As this

is the third time, in succession that

Mr Spinley has won the fine trophy,
the cup now becomes his own pro-
perty.

That St. Andrew’s Presbyterian
Church. Auckland, is undergoing ex-

tensive alterations which will tend

greatly to improve its appearance. In

addition, one of the ladies of the con-

gregation has sent for a large bell

from Glasgow at a cost, of £ 150.

That diamonds have Iveen discovered

at Henderson, near Auckland, by Mr
Alfred Bullock, who has had consider-

able experience on diamond fields, and
that the stones are said to be quite as

good in, every way as the stones re-

recently found in New South Wales.

Auckland will certainly have reason

to rejoice if it turns out that she

really and truly has a diamond field
at her door.

That the other day Miss Millington,
who has for some time been giving
cookery lessons in Napier, held an ex-

hibition of plain and fancy cookery in

the Athenaeum Hall. The exhibits

consisted of work done by pupils from

the various Napier schools, and show-

ed that by many of the girls great
proficiency had been attained in only
quite a short course of instruction.

That a small concert was given at

the Heretaunga. School. Hastings, on

August 18, and that the proceeds went

to the Game and Library Fund.

Amongst the performers were Miss

McLean, of Havelock; Miss St. Hill,
Mr Manneriiig. Herr Wenders, and

Master Heslop.

That so much snow has fallen on

the Paparoa range (Westland) as to

put a stop the other day to all mining
operations.

That it is affirmed on reliable autho-

rity that Canterbury, Otago, and the

Waikato are districts which woidd

produce under proper cultivation
splendid crops of beet for making
sugar.

That the footpad seems to be put-
ting himself in evidence in the streets

of Christchurch, two of the citizens

having been respectively set upon and

knocked down, one night recently, by
scoundrels who ran away on the ap-

proach of other pedestrians. The po-
lice, indeed, declare that thieves

swarmed in Christchurch during the

Grand National week.

That Mrs J. M. Dargaville, of Auck-

land, and her tw'o daughters, while

driving a long Market Road, Epsom, on

Saturday afternoon, hail their phaeton
run into by another vehicle, with the

result that Miss Dargaville wasthrown

out. though luckily she sustained no

injuries beyond a few bruises.

That shops for the sale of New Zea-

land frozen meat are. to be at once

opened in London by the cabled order

of Mr Gilbert Anderson, managing di-

rector of the Christchurch Meat Com-

pany, and that the results of this very

important development in the frozen

meat trade will be watched for with

interest by the N.Z. public at large, as

well as by those more closely concern-

ed in the matter.

That a good many people in One-

hunga object to the proposal to de-

spatch steamers from that port, on

Sundays when the more frequent mail

service conies into operation in De-

cember. on the grounds that it will

probably deprive seamenand others of

Sunday as a day of rest.

That the North Island Brass Band

Association state that it cannot pos-

sibly put off now the brass band con-

test at Palmerston North in favour of

a similar contest which it is suggested
should be held at the. Auckland Exhi-

bition.

That it is understood in America

that Lieut. Hobson, the courageous
sinker of the Merrimac in the harbour

of Santiago de Cuba, is a direct de-

scendant of Captain Hobson, R.N.,
who first erected the standard of Old

England in New Zealand.

That it would be extremely desir-

able that the fine entomological col-

lection and valuable MSS. relating to

entomological research, which the late

Mr W. M. Maskell, Registrar of the

University of New Zealand, has left

behind him, should be acquired for

this colony.

That during the absence of the Rev.

Mr Sprott, of St. Paul’s Parish, Wel-

lington, the Rev. Casey Harper, from

Pa-tea, is in charge of the parish.

That the Blenheim Horticultural

Society have started an ‘annual social.’

Facilities are to be given to Picton

friends to join in, ami a train put on

to bring the Picton contingent home

again ‘after the ball.’

That Misses Constance Hatherly and

Celia. Dampier will give a farewell

concert, in Christchurch on the 29th

August.

That there has been so brisk an

application for space in the section
devoted to Home Industries in the

forthcoming Auckland Exhibition that

we may expect to see those industries

capi tally represen te<l.

That the members of the New Ply-

mouth Liederkranzehen will give
their second ‘Musical At Home' on

Wednesday, August 31st, in St. Mary's

Hall.

That the fine new suspension bridge
at Karangahake was publicly opened
last Friday by Councillor Stackpole.
The contractor, Mr M. Coulson, de-

serves great credit for the excellence
of his work.

That the Rev. W. Curzon-Siggers
(Dunedin) preached a striking sermon

on Sunday, the occasion being the
church parade in S. Matthew’s, of the

Dunedin Naval Artillery. The Rev.

gentleman said that there was no

need to fear Russia, as, like Spain and

China, she was pursuing a grand
policy of isolation, which would end

in her ‘going smash,’ as these two
nations were doing. Russia was fully
described in Ezekiel 39, and it would
be after her attempt to seize the Holy
Lend that her smash would come.

The Navals seemed to greatly enjoy
the vicar's foreign policy. lie very
cleverly worked the motto: ‘Play the

man,’ throughout his discourse.

That as it is expected that all the

yachts in the harbour will compete
in the Exhibition Yacht Race, which
it is projx>sed to sail during the Auck-
land Exhibition, the race should prove
an exceedingly attractive event.

That the Wellington Naval Artillery
have received a handsome silver cup
from Messrs Lever Bros., the manu-

facturers of sunlight soap, which is
to be competed for by the shooting
members of the company. The cup.
which is much appreciated, was for-
warded to New Zealand by W. T. Turn-
bull and Co., their agents in Wel-
lington.

That there is a likelihood of the
Auckland Row ing Club and the Waite-
niata-City Boating- Club being amal-
gamated.

1 hat- Messrs I. Gibbs, ,1. J. Kinsey,
C. W. Hill ami Bickerton Fisher, went
to ‘Motonftu,’ Mr J. Hall's station, for
a few- days shooting, but unfortuna-

tely it was wet all the time, anil their

pleasure was much marred.

That Mrs Charles Johnston is

giving a dance next Saturday night in
honour of her second daughter's birth-
day.

That the Spring Carnival of the
Auckland Cycling Club promises to be.

particularly good this year, the prizes
being more valuable than any the
Club has ever offered previously.

That Mrs Charles Izard entertained
a iKuinber of her friends at tea ton

Monday last.

That Miss Edwin is giving an after-
nnmii tea on Friday.

-

Wrigulexu'orth. <€• Binns,photo.

The Late Mr (J. S. Coopek.

See page 271.
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That some extraordinary new dis-

ease is attacking the cattle in the

Picton district, and killing them off

suddenly. Mr Gilruth, Government

Veterinary Surgeon, arrived from

Wellington to inquire into the cir-

cumstances. Twenity-four head of cat-

tle died ait Para, and one in Picton.

That the Picton spinsters are en-

deavouring to arrange for giving an-

other of their famous balls. Outsiders

give Picton credit for possessing an

unusually large number of unat-

tached blessings, but they are hard

to find just now. They have either

been appropriated or they have gone

That the consecration of St. Mary’s
Caihedral. Parnell, Auckland, by the

Primate to-morrow (Thursday), will

be a evry interesting ecclesiasti-

stieal function, and should be

largely attended. Bishop Wallis, of

Wellington, will preach anid special
music will be rendered by the choir.

There will be an‘At Home’held in the

afternoon. at which the bishops who

take part in the consecration will be

present.
That ithe complimentary concert,

which is being tendered to Mr Ernest

Schatz in Auckland on September 2nd,
previous to his departure for Welling-
ton, ought to draw a. very lairge au-

dience, for the programme is of an

exceedingly attractive order.

That the Pollard Oi|>era. Company
are drawing crowded houses in We’-

linlgton. The dlresses and scenery are

splendid.
That, the concert held in New Ply-

nnoutli on August JStih for the benefit

of the City Band Fund, was a very
successful one. The overtures played
at the cratmiinencement of each part by
Miss Haise, A.L. Cook and the Cottier

Bros. were well received, and the Or-

pheus Musical Club contributed two

glees. Mr Mullens, who was encored

each time, sang ‘Das Freundschafts-

bannuehen’ and ‘All in, AH' (Juncker),
and Mrs F. Watson contributed the

song ‘The Holy City,’ and took part
in the duet ‘Excelsior’ with Mrs Beane.
Mr A. Grey sang ‘The Bugler;’ Mr

Didsbury, ‘The Riderless Steed; and
Mr W. Perry, ‘The Soldiers of the

Queen.' Miss B. McDonald, Mr E.
Clarke, Mr C. Barrack) ugh, Mr ,1.

Montgomery, and Mr G. McComish

also contributed to the programme,
the last three gentlemen giving comic

songs. The Cottier Bros, gave a duet

(cornet and clarionet), and Miss Haise

played the. accompaniments to the

songs.

ORANGE BLOSSOMS.

A double wedding was celebrated

at Havelock, near Hastings, on Aug.
17, when the marriage took place of
Miss Alice Crawford to Mr John Har-

vey; and of Miss Bertha Cra.wford to
Mr William Gimblett, Both brides,
who are. step-daughters of Mr Evison,
of Pukahau, wore dresses of white

lustre and white hats to match. The

bridesmaids, who were the Misses

Foreman, Guthrie. Gimblett, and Evi-

son, wore pretty dresses of fawn ami

green. Mr Bridgman and Mr Rymer
acted as groomsmen. Miss Watson
presided at the organ, and played a.

pretty wedding march.

GOLDEN WEDDING.

A social gathering of unusual interest

took place last Monday in the “Church

parlour ” of the Pitt-slreet Wesleyan
Church to celebrate the golden wedding of

Mr ami Mrs F. L. Prime. Nearly
eighty guests accepted the invitation,
most of whom were colonists of 35 to 45

years’ experience. Among the ministers
present were Revs. H. R. Dewsbury (chair-
man), W. ,1. Williams, Dr. George Brown

(secretary Australasian Conference), W.

J. Watkin, ,1. IL Simmonds (principal of

Three Kings College), A. Peters, W.
Gittos and E. Best.

Punctually at ti o’clock the assembly
gathered, and were hearty in their con-

gratulations to Mr ami Mrs Prime. After

many welcomes had been exchanged by
old friends the Irell announced that tea

was ready, ami Mr and Mrs Prime led the

way. Tlie tables in the large schoolroom

were laden with fruit, Howers, etc. The

ceremony of cutting the bride’s cake was

performed by Mrs Prime, and the guests
were then handed portions, and the ladies
were loud in praise of its quality

The Rev. 11. R. Dewsbury proposed the
health of Mr and Mrs Prime, and the

gentlemen rose in honour of the toast.

Mr Prime, on lielialf of himself and Mrs

Prime, thanked the Chairman and the

friends for their kindly feelings, expressing
his gratitude in a most feeling manner.

On returning to the “ Church parlour”
the guests arranged themselves in order,
with Mr and Mrs Prime in the centre of

the room. Miss Elsie Heid playing
Mendelssohn’s “ Wedding March.” The
Chairman in introducing the programme of

the evening expressed on behalf of the

assembly the pleasure of presenting to

Mr and Mrs Prime two easychairs, hoping

that they would live long to use these
articles of furniture.

Mr Prime, in a happy address full of

feeling, recapitulated the leading events of

his life, going far back to his arrival in

Auckland in 1855, pointing out in an un-

ostentatious manner the way’ in which he

had been called to serve as a citizen, and

above all as a Christian, in connection with

the Methodist Church. The recounting of
old and favoured events since his arrival in

the colony gave great pleasure to the
hearers, who were mostly familiar with

them all. At the conclusion of the ad

dress, three cheers were given for Mr and
Mrs Prime.

Congratulatory addresses were given by
the Rev. W. J. Williams, Mr R. B.

Shalders, Rev. E. Best (who composed and
recited a beautiful poem for the occasion),
Rev. W. Gittos, Rev. W. J. Watkin, Rev.

Dr. Brown, Messrs T. Allen, J. 1.. Wilson,
T. Buddle, R. Hobbs and J. Edson. Every
speaker emphasised the fact that from a

long and intimate knowledge of Mrand Mrs

Prime they could testify they bore an un-

blemished reputation. During theevening
a basket of beautiful white Howers was pre-

sented to Mrs Prime by Miss Lawry,
daughter of the Rev. H. H. Lawry. The

chairman (Rev. H. R. Dewsbury) sang

“The Yeoman’s Wedding.” Mrs Dews-
bury’ ami Miss Elsie Reid played the ac-

companiments. The assembly broke up at

9.30.

SOCIETY

AUCKLAND

Dear Bee, August 23.

Miss Ware gave a large

GIRLS’ AFTERNOON TEA

last Wednesday at her pretty’ resi-

dence, ‘Stadacona,’ Remuera. Miss
Dorothy Ware handed the guests into

the reception-room, where Miss Ware,
in her usual charming manner, re-

ceived her many guests. The large
hall was decorated with pink and

white camellias, and the reception-
room with arum lilies, acacia, and

roses, etc. The afternoon tea-table

was decorated with vases of yellow
narcissi, jonquils, daffodils, marigolds,
nasturtiums, violets and mignonette.
Songs were rendered by Misses Dar-

gaville, Tilly, (Arthur) Nathan,
Thompson, F. Thorpe, etc. A pair of

perfect black eats (pets of our host-

ess) strayed round the room and

attracted a great deal of attention.

Miss Ware looked bonnie in black

skirt, lovely lemon-coloured chiffon

blouse; Mrs Ware, black silk skirt,
black bodice, figured with cherry-
coloured design; her sister wore a

navy costume; Miss Dorothy Ware,
dark skirt, white silk blouse; Miss

Dargaville, navy Alpaca tailor-made

gown; her sister wore a becoming
violet serge, with picture hat en suite;
Miss Draper, green; Miss Goldsbro’,
fawn costume, brown hat, with red

roses; Miss Courtayne, navy serge,

pretty toque of red velvet and wings
ofbirds; Miss Morrin,fown; Miss Dev-

ereux, brown costume, with Russian

blouse; Miss Sybil Devereux, dlark

tailor-made gown; Miss Reed, slate

grey coat and skirt, grey felt deer-

stalking hat; Miss Kissling, Lincoln

green, with dash of pink in hat; Miss

Minitt, grey, with black braid; Miss

Worsp, Lincoln green; Miss M. Buck-
land, navy; Miss Flora Thorpe, peri-
winkle blue coat, and skirt; Misses

Kerr-Taylor, scarlet; Miss McFarlane,
brown; Miss Wynyard, navy; Mrs

Wynyard, black; Miss Sybil Nathan,
fawn, with brown velvet; Miss (Ar-
thur) Nathan, navy; Mrs Noakes, dark

green; Miss Bull, fawn coat and skirt,

orange vest, fawn deer-stalking hat;
Miss Bleaznrd-Brown, green costume;
Miss Baber, dark green; Miss Cotter,

fawn tailor-made costume; Miss Ste-

venson, navy; Miss Colbeck, grey cos-

tume, with silk vest, hat en suite;
Miss Rooke, grey check, white muslin
vest, relieved with cerise velvet, black

picture hat, with cerise roses; Miss

Gillies, blue, with black velvet trim-

mings; her sister, a crushed straw-

berry; Miss Percival, green; Miss K.

Thompson, green costume; Miss M.

Purchas, navy serge, black hat, with

scarlet trimmings; Miss B. Banks,
grey tailor-made gown, black velvet

picture hat; Miss Carr, brown; Miss

Otway, fawn; Mrs A. P. Griffiths,
black; Mrs H. D. Griffiths, brown;
Miss Isaacs, navy; Misses Russell,
navy; Miss Conolly, brown; Miss Sari-

ta McLaughlin; Miss Peacocke, green;
Miss Moss-Davis, an English costume.

A very large and fashionable audi-

ence assembled at the Opera House

last Wednesday night to witness the

complimentary entertainment tender-

er! to the popular and talented Green-

wood family. The programme was

unduly prolonged by the encoring of

so many items. I did not notice any

particularly striking costumes worn

by the ladies in the audience. The

following are those I jotted down:—

Mrs Scherff, blaek costume, fawn

opera cloak; Mrs Hansen, dark skirt,
canary blouse; Miss Eva Scherff look-

ed very pretty in a white evening silk;
Miss Dolly Scherff, dark skirt, maize

silk evening blouse; Mrs (Prof.) Segar,
dark skirt, green velvet blouse, fin-

ished with white lace applique revers

and beads; Miss May’ Dawson, dark

skirt, white silk evening blouse; Miss

Muriel Dawson, green dress, with pink
silk yoke and cuffs, veiled in white

lace; Mrs Ingall, black silk, grey

opera coat; Mrs Bullen, black; Miss

Bullen, white; Mrs C. C. McMillan,
blaek evening dress; Miss Kassie Mc-

Millan, old gold evening silk; Mrs

Burns, black silk, brocaded with

white; Miss Burns, fawn; Mrs C. Phil-

lip, black skirt, green striped blouse,
finished with fawn lace and pink
roses; Mrs Cheeseman, black ; Mrs

Bassett, brown velvet; Mrs R. A. Carr,
dark skirt, light blouse; Miss Norah

Carr, white; Mrs Grey, dark skirt,
cream muslin blouse; Miss Sarita Mc-

Laughlin, white ; Mrs Sam Morrin,
dark costume; Miss Morrin, white;
Miss Williams, dark skirt, blue blouse;
Mrs Hope Lewis, black evening lace

costume; Mrs Williams, rich black

moire; Mrs A. Tayler, black velvet,
the decolletage and sleeves of black

chiffon; Mrs Thorne George, black;
Mrs W. B. Colbeek, dark skirt, white

blouse; Miss Thorne George, white;
Mrs A. Hanna; Mrs Cotter; Miss M.

Cotter, becoming pink blouse, dark

skirt; Miss W. Cotter, blue; Mrs My-
ers, black; Mrs Archie Clark, black

mourning; Miss Minnitt, pink, reliev-

ed with narrow bands of green velvet;
Miss S. Cruickshank, pink costume,
with black bands of velvet; Mrs

Mahoney, dark skirt, Nil green theatre

blouse; Mrs Bell, grey satin, with

white chiffon sleeves and collarette;
her daughter, canary satin blouse,
dark skirt; Mrs Devore, black; Miss

Devore, white; Mrs Ralph, blaek; Miss

Violet James; Mrs Wright; Miss Max-

well; Mrs Moss-Davis, dark skirt, grey
bodice, with white silk yoke and

sleevs; Miss Stevenson, dark skirt,
claret blouse; Mrs Dufaur; Mrs Rig-
by, blaek; Mrs Stone looked pretty in

pink, veiled in black; Mrs Chapman,
white opera cloak, white silk cos-

tume; Miss Aubrey, black costume,
pink vest; Mrs Caldwell, dark cos-

tume, finished with rose pink velvet;
Miss Leece, pink silk blouse, dark

skirt; Mrs Bankhart, black; Miss Mul-

vany ; Mrs Reid Bloomfield, black;
Mrs Lucas Bloomfield, blaek, finished

with canary; Miss Reay; Misses Moss-

Davis (3), dark skirts, light evening
blouses; Mrs Niccol; Miss Philips;
Miss Nathan, white; Miss Dolly’ Davis,
pink; Mrs John Chambers, black; Miss

Whitson, pale pink; Mrs McArthur;
Mrs Alfred Nathan, dark costume, red

opera cloak; Miss Holland, dark skirt,
pink blouse; Mrs Holland, black; Mrs

Leo Myers, Mrs William Coleman,
Misses Myers, Miss Gillies, Mrs Keogh,
Mrs and Misses Lavington, Mrs Ar-

cher Burton, etc.

Misses Ireland, of ‘Hulme Court,’
Parnell, gave a

LARGE AFTERNOON TEA
last Friday to their many girl frends.
Songs were rendered by the following
ladies: Miss Blanche Banks, comic
song; Misses Edna Bell, Reeve, and

Nathan each contributed two songs;
and Miss Kitty Lennox a pianoforte
solo. The tea-table was artistically
decorated with yellow daffodils and

green ferns in white vases. The re-

ception-room was adorned with arum

lilies and large mirrors that reached
from ceiling to floor. The Misses Ire-
land did all in their power to promote
the enjoyment of their many guests,
who chatted gaily and incessantly,
many gave accounts of their own

prowess in the hunting field, which,
when discussed over a cup of tea,
turns out to be marvellous feats.

Amongst the ladies present I remem-

ber the following: —

Miss Ettye Ireland, black satin

skirt, lilac and cream striped crepon
blouse, edged with cream chiffon, her
coiffure a la Pompadour; her youngest
sister, Miss J. Ireland, wore a blaek
lustre skirt, green and yellow shot
silk blouse, figured with a yellow
design, coiffure a la Pompadour; Miss
Leece, dark skirt, very becoming pink
silk blouse; Miss Reay, greeny grey
cloth, with a cream vest; -Miss (Ar-
thur) Nathan, bright navy blue, made
with Russian blouse, black velvet pic-
ture hat; Miss Sybel Moss-Davis, dark

navy English costume, with jacket
made in Russian style, black hat, worn
tilted to one side a little, with flowers
beneath brim; Miss Olive Moss-Davis,
fawn tailor-made costume, black vel-
vet hat; Miss Whitson; Miss B. Bull,
fawn reefer coat and skirt, felt hat to

match; Miss Maud Buckland, navy
serge; Miss Blanche Banks, fawn tail-
or-made gown; Miss Elliot, navy; Miss
Esme Elliot, brown; Miss Clara Firth,
black; Miss Worsp, fawn tailor-made
gown, sailor hat; Miss Eve Smith,
brown; Miss Maggie McDonald, dark

grey tailor-made gown; Miss Brigham,
navy; her sister, brown; Miss Mitchel-
son, royal blue; Miss Ross, grey; Miss
trimmed with black braid; Miss Kate

Edmiston, stylish green costume,
Hay looked as pretty as ever in Lin-
coln green tailor-made costume, red

straw hat; Misses Kerr-Taylor (2),
white; Miss Kitty Lennox, green cos-

tume, white silk Empire sash; Miss
Mona Hay, navy blue; Miss Bush

(Thames), navy serge; Miss Edna

Bell, prune-shaded costume, with vel-
vet trimmings; Miss Dolly Davis, navy
serge; Misses Gorrie, navy natte

serge; Miss J. Reeves, very effective

costume of black, black picture hat,
with yellow flowers; Miss Fanny
Johnstone, slate grey, with black
braid; Miss Thomson (Parnell), peri-
winkle blue; her sister, navy blue

tailor-made, with fancy silk vest; Miss

Hardie, navy serge.

The

PAKURANGA HOUNDS

met last Saturday at the Mangere
Pound, and from here they went on to

Mr Ellett’s farm, Ihumata. The wea-

ther was showery in the morning but

cleared up into a sunny and beautiful

afternoon. We drew near the swamp
and round Ihumata Mountain, when a

puss was started from the seashore,

followed by the field, who, like a

charge of cavalry, thundered in rear.

On account of the scent not lying well

we did not kill until an hour after

our find. The going was very slow,
the hounds having to pick up the

scent carefully. We had some awk-

ward stone wall obstacles, with wire

run along the top. A formidable rail

fence out of the plough also daunted

many of the riders. The next pussie
was started from the opposite hill on

the northern side of Mr Ellett’s home-

stead, and ran away across the high
road towards Ihumata Mountain,
when stiff fences and haw’thorn
hedges had to be negotiated. In one

hedge, with wire through it, Oceola

got entangled; the owner dismounted
and looked dolorously at his steed;
that everlasting satisfied smile was

gone. Another horse shot his rider

over his head nnd galloped away into
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a swamp, where he tried t-o force him-
self between the bars of barbed wire
and got fearfully cut. Mr Schnack-
enberg, at a wall, was thrown neatly
on the horse’s neck, which he clasped
most fondly until he reached terra

Anna, safely on his own feet, for
which he was loudly applauded by the

spectators on the mountain. One' lady
came off and uttered a piercing shriek

as she gracefully seated herself on
the ground. Another came off but
fared worse. I believe she had to be
driven home. A man and his steed

went a somersault in splendid style,
but both, wonderful to relate, got up
unhurt.

Amongst those present I noted Mr
McLaughlin, Miss McLaughlin, Mr and
Mrs W. Blomfield, Mr and Mrs Gorrie,
Misses Gorrie, Miss Blanche Banks,
Miss Stribley.Miss Amy Taylor. Misses

Buckland (3), Ware, Burns, Lennox,
Messrs Caminer, Daveney, Harrison,
O’Dowd, Philipps, Kinloch (2), Tonks,
Elliot, Buckland, Dunnett, Mr Con.
Taylor (jun.), Miss Roberts, Mr Tom

Morrin (jun.), Misses Morrin, Mr

Sehnackenberg, Mr Colson, Mr Dennis-

ton, Mr Moody, Mr Crowe and daugh-
ter, Mr Anderson, Mr and Mrs Mat-

thews, Mr Moody, Miss Rae, Messrs

Ellett (3), Mr Henwood, etc. Next

Saturday Mr Moody will give a break-
fast for the members of Pakuranga
Hunt Club.

Mrs C. E. Burton, of Epsom, Auck-

land, gave a juvenile party on Wednes-

day, which the young folk enjoyed
thoroughly.

The fourth dance of the season in

conniection with the Ponsonby ‘At

Home’ was held in the Ponsonby Hall

on Friday last. The attendance was

as good as usual and the floor was in

perfect order for dancing. The sup-

per was quite a feature and included

everything one could wish for, the
credit being due to the Ladies’ Com-

mittee, who, with the hon. secretary,
Mr Norman Baker, have won laurels

for the excellent arrangements made

in connection with these popular
monthly dances. Burke’s Band was

in attendance. Among the dresses I

noticed were : — Mrs Devore looked

handsome in a black satin gown, long
transparent sleeves of black lace, sur-

mounted with brocaded satin puffs;
Mrs J. R. Hanna, rich black satin

skirt, bodice of black and orange bro-

cade; Mrs Goodwin, black silk; Mrs

Littler, yellow brocaded satin, pearl
garniture on front of bodice, long
chiffon sash; Mrs Hitchcock, cream

Madras muslin skirt, the bodice was

of old gold velvet, over which fell a

deep frill of cream lace, old gold satin

corselet belt; Miss Devore was daintily
attired in a primrose silk, with elbow

sleeves of white rrtcked chiffon, lovely
spray of violets on shoulder; Miss

Winnie Goodwin looked well in black

velvet skirt, vieux rose bodice, with

jet; Miss A. Hooper, white crepon, the

bodice was dotted with large green

sequins, revers of white lace; Miss

Hooper, pink, the skirt was trimmed

'with bands of moss green velvet;
Miss Aubin looked pretty in white

net gown, trimmed with red bebe rib-

bon, and sash; Miss Caldwell, soft

cream silk, lovely pearl garniture on

bodice, loose-hanging sleeves of crink-
led chiffon; Miss Boyd, emerald green

dress, strapped with a darker shade

of green velvet, spray of blush roses

on bodice; Miss Kennedy, white silk,
bertha of white lace, red roses on

shoulder; Miss Haven, eream veiling,
the skirt seams strapped with yellow
ribbon and finished with bows; Miss

Morrin, pretty yellow flowered silk,
white sash of chiffon; Miss F. Hart,
white lustre skirt, yellow silk bodice,
with black velvet bands; Miss L.

Langsford, green silk, epaulettes of

white satin, embroidered with pearls;
Miss Atkinson, white gown, clinging
sleeves of rucked chffon, pink roses in

her hair; Miss George, cream crepon

dress, bodice profusely trimmed with

red poppies; Miss M. George, ivory
white satin, spray of daffodils; Miss

Preece, maize-coloured veiling, white

lace frill on bodice; Miss F. Preece,
blue; Miss Ethel Percival, green gown,
bodice softened with white chiffon

and ecru lace; Miss Campbell was

gowned in a pretty green silk; Miss

Spicer, pale pink dress; Miss Davies

looked pretty in apricot-coloured veil-

ing, with rows of red bebe ribbon;
Miss Thomas, exquisite white brocad-

ed silk, Victorian bodice, with rows of

crystal beads; Miss Stevenson, azure

blue dress; Miss Kaynes, rose pink,
veiled with spangled gauze, pink rib-

bons on left shoulder; Miss Bell, white

silk, tiny frills round skirt. Among
the gentlemen were Messrs Norman

Baker, Hanna, Littler, Jackson, Pal-

mer, Otway, Williams, Vaile (2), Jour-

dain. Thompson (2), George. Caldwell,
Hooper, James, Wyldeblood. Martin,
Davis, Thompson, Jamieson, Tovey,
Winks, Hewitt, Lewis, Peacock, Dr.

Aubin.

At the Auckland Orchestral Concert

last Thursday Miss Towsey looked

charming in forget-me-not blue even-

ing bodice, black skirt; Miss Tilly,

black gown; Mrs A. B. Reynolds,
pretty cream chiffon blouse, black

skirt; her friend wore a black evening

gown; Miss Carr, cream silk blouse,

black skirt; Miss Fenton, black; Mrs

Graves Aickin, handsome black dress;
Miss Ferguson looked dainty in a

pretty Nil green silk evening blouse,
trimmed with cream silk laee, black

skirt; Mrs P. A. Edmiston looked ex-

ceedingly well in black brocaded satin,

plush cape; Miss Owen, grey; her sis-

ter wore a similar dress; Mrs (Dr.)

Hooper, black; Miss Hooper, white

evening dress, lace on her corsage;

Miss A. Hooper, claret velvet gown,
trimmed with laee; Miss Eva Leighton

looked dainty in navy blue, large pale

blue bow; Miss L. Leighton, black

silk, with touches of pink; Miss Cous-

ins, cream silk blouse, dark skirt;
Miss White, very pretty pink silk,

square corsage, edged with pearl pas-

sementerie; Miss Goldsbro’, cream

silk evening gown; Miss Graves Aick-

in. black; Miss Player, crimson velvet,
cream lace on low bodice; Mrs Wind-

sor, claret silk: Miss Haven, pale grey

dress: Mrs (Dr.) Dawson, red boucle

cloth, jewelled vest; Mrs Burgess,

golden brown and black gown; Miss

Essie Holland, blue and white even-

ing blouse; Miss Windsor, black and

heliotrope; Mrs Lewis, black; Mrs

Witherford, black satin, with jet; Miss

Westwood, cream; Mrs Ca.tte.nach,

pink silk, with black chiffon; Miss

Day, white evening gown.

Our Hamilton correspondent writes:

—We had an exceedingly pleasant
dance here on Thursday evening, 18th

inst. The Volunteer Hall was prettily
decorated with flags and evergreens,

and baskets of lycorodium suspended
from the gaseliers. Dr. Kenny’s band

supplied the music, which was all that

could be desired. A dainty supper was

laid on the stage. A number of visi-

tors came from Cambridge, chaperon-
ed by Mrs Wells, who was attired in a

handsome grey satin dress, opera

cloak of peacock blue plush; Miss

Wells, white silk; Miss Buckland, pea-

cock blue velvet, sequin trimming;
Miss Reynolds, pretty soft cream

dress; Miss Martyn, blue; Miss Wal-

ker, cream silk, ruby velvet trim-

mings; Miss Williams (Waitoa), pret-
ty cream silk; Mrs Hume, black silk,
handsome pink lace fichu; Mrs Sandes,
dark green silk; Miss Sandes,

grey silk lustre : Mrs O’Neill,

black silk; Miss O’Neill, handsome

white brocaded silk, white aigrette in

hair; Mrs de C. Drury, pretty pink
silk and cashmere; Miss Holloway, yel-
low dress, chiffon trimming to match;
Mrs Graham, dark green silk, brocaded

pink vest; Miss IL Graham, white

froek; Miss J. Edgecombe, pretty pink
dress, pink chiffon trimming; Mrs Ste-

vens, black gown; Miss Stevens, blue;
Miss Wylde-Browne (Auckland), very

pretty shade of pale green satin, with

rose pink sleeves of chiffon; Mrs Save,
mauve dress, silk trimmings; Mrs

Brewis wore black velvet, handsome

coffee lace bertha; Mrs Bright, scarlet

silk; Miss Sage, cream silk, scarlet

roses; Mrs Kenny, cream dress, dark

green silk epaulettes; Miss Carey,
pink; Miss Trubshaw, handsome black

silk dress, cream trimmings; Miss —.
Trubshaw. cream dress, cardinal trim-

mings; Mrs Cussen, black velvet; Miss

Cussen, pink and white; Miss E.

Coates, white dress; Mrs Manning,
white brocaded silk; Miss Rees (T’on-
son’by). pale green nun’s veiling; Miss

A. Jolly, pink dress. Amongst the

gentlemen present were: — Messrs

Jolly, McCrae, Hume, Le Seur, Wyatt,
Boekett, Carr, Clarke, Selby, Banks,
Von Sturmer. Stevens, Wallace, Ward,
Kensington, Quick, Trubshaw (2),
Manning, de C. Drury. Dr. Brewis, G.

Edgecombe, T. Kirk.

PHYLLIS BROUN.

WELLINGTON.

Dear Bee,

A very enjoyable
DANCE

August 18.

was given in the Sydney-street School-

room last Friday night by a number

of young gentlemen. It was given, I

believe, in return to one given a short

time ago by some young ladies. The

room was just comfortably filled, and

the members of the committee were

very good in the way they looked after

everyone. The stage and sitting-out
rooms were comfortably furnished
with chairs and screens. Minitie's

string band supplied the music, while

the three extras were exceptionally
well played by Miss Page and the

Messrs Moore aml Coney. I noticed

among the ladies present Mrs George
Hutchison, who was wearing a hand-

some black brocaded gown, the bodice
finished with pleated chiffon and jet;
her daughter wearing a pretty black

satin gown, the bodice being veiled

with jewelled net; Mrs Butt, in black

satin, with lace on the corsage; Mrs

Innis. cream satin, trimmed with chif-

fon; Miss McLean (Dunedin) was

wearing a very pretty gown of white

brocade, the bodice trimmed with ac-

cordion-plented chiffon and pink roses;

Miss Tripe, black satin, the front and

epaulettes of the bodice were com-

posed of very- pretty white silk em-

broidered with silver, and round the

berthe were pale pink roses; Miss D.

Tripe, a pretty white satin gown, ela-

borately trimmed with soft chiffon;
Mist: Johnston, white silk, entirely
veiled with sea green gauze; Miss A.

Johnston’s dress was of white and

pink Pompadour silk, the long rucked

sleeves and ruches on the skirt were

of bright pink chiffon; Miss Henry,
black satin, trimmed with jet and chif-

fon; Miss G. Henry, pale blue brocade,
the. bodice and short, sleeves edged
with spangled chiffon to match; Miss

Gore, white satin and chiffon; Miss O.

Gore, cream figured silk, the bodice

finished with white lace; Miss Hislop,
white spotted silk, white chiffon Ixxl-

ice; Miss U Williams, black silk, with

sleeves and folds on the bodice of blue

chiffon; Miss Turton, mauve silk,
trimmed with jewelled embroidery;
Miss Reynolds (Dunedin), pale yellow
figured silk, trimmed with chiffon to

match; Miss Burt (Dunedin), coral

pink silk, trimmed with white lace;
Miss Reid, a. very handsome white
satin gown, the bodice trimmed with

pleated chiffon and pink roses; Miss

Simpson, yellow silk and chiffon; Miss
M. Simpson, sage green silk, the bod-

ice finished with chiffon of a brighter
shade; Miss Rose, pale pink silk with

bands on the skirt and bodice of red

velvet under ecru lace insertion; Miss

Stewart, white silk; Miss Lee, white

muslin, trimmed with yellow silk un-

der lace insertion; Miss Hickson, pret-
ty pale, blue silk trimmed with chif-

fon to match; Miss Eliott, lemon
silk and chiffon: Miss L. Johnson, a

pretty red velvet gown, finished with

an Empire sash of pale green chiffon;
Miss Page, white silk; Milss Alletn

(Christchurch) was also wearing a

pretty white silk gown; Miss Bendall,
sky blue silk, trimmed with chiffon

to match; Miss Ga.ulter, cream silk
and lace; Miss Blundell, black silk,
the bodice brightened with red; Miss

Gillon, white muslin, finished with

white satin ribbon; Miss Macintosh,
black satin skirt, and pretty pale blue

silk bodice trimmed with chiffon and

satin ribbon; Misis Stafford, black sat-

in, the bodice veiled with spangled
net, and trimmed with tiny ruches of

pink chiffon; Miss Logan, white and

pink gown; Miss MeGregir, pale blue
silk trimmed with chiffon to match;
Miss Koch, black silk trimmed with

green satin ribbon; her sister was

wearing a pretty pale green gown
trimmed with white laee. A young

lady whom I did not know was wear-

ing a very pretty pale green silk dress

trimmed with lace insertion. Among
the gentlemen I saw Messrs Menzies,
Cooper, Hadfield, Grace, Gore. Wil-

liams (2), Johnston. Leckie, Higgin-
son, Reid. Tuckey. Fitzherlx-rt (2).
Tripe (2), Mitchell. Richardson,
Pearce. Broad (2), Eisher, and others.

On Monday' afternoon a very enjoy-
able

AT-HOM E

was given by' Mrs Izard. Afternoon

tea was laid in the dining-room, the

table being very effectively decorated
with daffodils and other sweetly scent-

ed spring flowers. Mrs Izard received
her guests in the drawing-room, and

was wearing a handsome black silk

gown, trimmed with jet and lace, and

pretty pink and white lace cap; Miss

L. Izard looked very nice in a. black

satin skirt, a very becoming pile blue

spotted silk blouse trimmed with jet
ami chiffon; Miss Acland (Christ-
church), who is a guest of Mrs Izard’s,
was wearing a dark skirt ami pretty
ping blouse relieved with white lace.

Among the many guests I noticed Mrs

(Capt.) Russell (Hastings), in a black

silk dress, long sealskin jacket, ami

pretty black and pink bonnet; Mrs

Williams, a handsome silk gown, seal-

skin jacket, anil pile pink chiffon bon-

net with black tips; Mrs Arthur Rus-

sell (Palmerston North) looked well.

She was wearing a black satin skirt

and stylish pale blue and white shaded

silk blouse, trimmed with white chif-

fon, and a becoming toque to match.

Mrs W. Turnbull, neat black Eton cos-

tume, ami violet tiMpie with white

sprays; Miss St. Hill (Hastings), in a

brown costume, white silk vest, and

toque to match; Miss McLean (Dun-
edin). black tailor-made costume with

white lace and pink chiffon vest, black

and green hat; Miss Holmes (Dun-
edin). black costume, white felt hat

with tips; Miss Rose, blue serge jacket
and skirt, black and white hat with

black feathers; Miss Hutchison, a

pretty gobelin blue Russian costume,

braided with black, black straw hat

trimmed with white crinkled silk ami

violets; the Misses Johnston, in violet

cloth Russian costumes braided with

black, ami black and white hats; the

Misses Edwin, brown costumes; Miss

Coleridge, black jacket ami skirt, with

revers of white silk, braided, black vel-

vet hat with feathers; Miss 1. Cole-

ridge. grey coat ami skirt, and black

hat. trimmed with pink velvet and

black tips; the Misses Harding, in

grey' tailor-made costumes ami green
straw hats with flowers; Miss Rey-
nolds. black crepon skirt, pretty pale
blue silk blouse, and black velvet hat

trimmed with black cock’s feathers

ami cerise velvet: Miss Pha.razyn,
black Eton costume ami pretty black

and white hat; Miss Garcia (Christ-
church). black silk dress with pretty
jetted vest and picture hat with tips
and flowers; Miss Richmond, black

costume and black and red toque; Miss

E. Richmond, black coat and skirt,
ami toque trimmed with mauve flow-
ers and lace wings; Miss Talxirt.

(Christchurch), black silk skirt, black

velvet Russian blouse, and becoming
black and pink toque; Miss Coates,
black tailor-made costume, with vest

of white silk, black hat with tips;
Miss Buller, slate grey braided cos-

tume, and small black straw hat with

tips; Miss Medley, blue serge eos-

tume.bright blue straw hat with black
tips; Miss Hunter-Brown (Nelson),
grey costume, and pretty black ami

pink hat; Miss Fancourt, gobelin blue

costume, black hat trimmed with pink
flowers and lace; Miss Smart, black

skirt., blue Russian blouse, toque to

match; Miss Miswhouse, electric blue

gown trimmed with ecru laee inser-

tion, floral toque; Miss Henry, brown

costume, black velvet, hat with tips;
Miss S. Johnston, neat black cloth

Rusisia.n costume, white satin vesT,
blue straw hat trimmed with white

tips; Miss Barron, fawn costume; Miss

(). Gore, dark skirt, figured silk blouse

and pretty black velvet hat with tips
and lace; Miss Dunean, violet cloth

costume and pretty toque to match,
trimmed with fur; Miss L. Swainson,
brown costume; Miss McKenzie, black

and white cheek costume, and black

and white hat. to match; Miss Eltie

Williams, dark dress, sealskin jacket,
very pretty toque of blue sequined
velvet, ami ospreys; Miss Eila Wil-

liams, green costume, lace vest, and

black straw hat with large pink bows;
Miss U. Williams, fawn coat ami skirt,
and pretty black ami white toque;
Miss Stowe, black skirt, green silk

blouse, and pretty black hat; Miss

Fitzherlxrt, dark skirt, cheek silk

blouse, ami black and red toque; Miss

Campbell, livery green costume, black

hat with tips: Miss Quick, black vel-

vet trimmed with fur, toque to match;
Miss Tolhurst, black crepon dress

trimmed with red silk and jet. black

toque trimmed with red poppies; Miss

Lucy' Tolhurst, black dress trimmed
with pale blue silk, and toque to

match. A few of the gentlemen pre-
sent were: Messrs Dunean. Webster.
Hadfield, Johnston, Leckie. Gore,
Grace, Cox, Coojieir, Dr. Gain, ami
others.

On Tuesday night a very enjoyable
musical evening

was given by Mrs VV. Pharazyn. Dur-

ing- the evening* Miss Pharazyn sang
and played very nicely; songs were

also sung by .Miss St. Hill (Hawke’s
Bay) and Miss Garcia, of Christchurch,
who is staying with Mrs Pharazyn,
played several pianoforte solos

very well indeed. Among the guests
were Mrs ami tin- Misses Stowe, Mrs

and Miss Izard, Mrs 11. St. Hill

(Hawke’s Bay), Miss St. Hill. Lady and

Miss I lector, Miss Hichnioiul. Mifts
Hiinter-Brown (Nelson), Miss Acland,
Miss Williams (Dunedin) and others.

Saturday, August 27, 1898.
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The third dance of Miss Hardy
Johnston’s series of four was given in

the Sydney-street Schoolroom last

Tuesday night. Among those present
were the Misses Heid, Julius (Christ-
church), Reynolds (Dunedin), McLean,
Tabart (Christchurch). Butts, Simp-
son, Barron, Coleridge, George (Auck-
land), Eliott, Gaulter, Tolhurst,Young,
Rose, and the Messrs Young,Johnston,
Higginson, Grace, Gore, Pearce, Hume,
Richardson, Leckie, Reid, etc.

The ninth annual social of the ‘D“

Battery of Artillery took place in Wel-

lington on Friday evening last at

Thomas’ Hall, and was an unqualified
success. The hall was ntost tastefully
deicora.ted with flags and hunting, and
excellent music was provided by a

string band under Mr E. J. King, and

a most reteherche supper supplied by
Mr J. Gixllier. The guests included

representatives from most of the local

corps, among them being Captains
Duthie ami Moorhouse, and Lieuts.

Coioper and Biss. The bright coloured

uniforms, mingling with the dainty
coloured gowns worn by the ladies,
made the slcene a very pretty one. The

first set of lancers were danced by
Lieut. Hume and Miss Rose, Lieut,

Biss and Mjss Hargreaves (Christ-
church), M.r; W. Higginson and Miss

McLiea.n, Mr Arthur Pearce, and Miss

Johnston, Mr Williams and Miss Moor-

house. Master Gunner Richardson and

Miss Holmes, Lieut. Cooper and Miss

Legge, and Lieut, Rose and Miss Hilda

Moorhouse. Mrs Rose wore a very
handsome gown of black brocade, and

grey and black opera, cloak; Miss

Moorhouse, a beautiful eream brocade,
embroidered with pale pink roses, and

pink chiffon sash and trimming’s on

corsage; Miss Johnston wore black;
Miss Roset dream silk, with black
bands of velvet on the skirt and

bodice; Miss Hargreavete, cream; Miss
11. Moorhouse. cream silk gauze, the
bodice prettily trimmed with yellow
bebe ribbon and cream lace; Miss Mc-

Lean, white; Miss Seixtanlt, grey vel-

vet, with lovely' red roses on the shoul-
ders. The. committee worked very' hard

ami must have felt gratified that the

social proved such an undoubted suc-

CLARISSE-OPHELIA.

CHRISTCHURCH

Dear Bee. August 17.
We have had a really

GRAND NATIONAL

this year with more festivities than
there were days in the week for, and

we began by crowding two into one

the ‘At Homes' of Mrs Studholme

and Mrs G. Gould, on Wednesday. Mrs

Studholme was assisted in entertain-

ing- her many guests, who came and

went, perpetually, by her daughter and
two daughters-in-law, Mesdames J.

and W. P. Studholme. Mrs Studholme
looked very handsome in a rich black

brocade, and made us so welcome. Tea

was served in the dining-room, and

some very good music was heard at
intervals from the drawing-room.
Among the guests were Mr and Mrs
Heaton Rhodes, Mr and Mrs A.

Rhodes, Mr and Mrs Burns, Mr and

Miss Wilding, Mrs Wason, Mrs Reeves,
Mrs Boyle, Mr and Mrs Palmer, Mr

and Misses Cowlishaw. Mr and Mrs

Wigley, Mrs and Misses Wynn-Wil-
liams, Mrs and Miss Julius, and many
others. A great many of these guests
passed on from Merivale to Mrs G.

Gould’s, and vice versa. The decora-
tions at Mrs Gould’s were lovely, so

many spring flowers on the table in

the dining-room, where afternoon tea

was laid, that we quite thought, spring
had come to stay. On the landing in

the hall, which was also beautifully
decorated, and numbers of lounges
and seats about, a string band dis-
coursed pleasant, music. Mrs Gould
wore a handsome gown of black bro-

cade, the bodice trimmed with irrides-

,<-ent trimming. Among her guests
were Mrs Ogle, Miss Lee, Mrs Grace,
Mrs Mii-hell Clarke, Mrs Pyne, Mr

and Mrs Lascelles, Mrs P. Baldwin,
Mrs Dalgety, Misses Reeves, Tabart,
Malef, etc. '

On Thursday a very cold wind blew

across the Rieearton racecourse, but a

very large gathering assembled there

and more visitors than usual for a

Grand National. Some very hand-

some toilets were to be seen on the
lawn, and sealskin capes and jackets
more numerous than ever. We gener-

ally manage to get up some special
excitement over the ‘Ladies’ Bracelet’

races, but. this time it was intense,
Mr Wilfred Stead, eldest, son of Mr G.

G, Stead rode, and rode to win, gain-

ing one for his mother and one for his

sister. Mrs Stead wore royal blue

cloth gown and sealskin cape, pale
blue floral toque; Miss Stead, navy
blue frock, faced with white, and
white vest, white felt hat, with scarlet

feather, flowers and black wings: Mrs

A. E. G. Rhodes, brown cloth gown
and sealskin coat, brown hat, trimmed

with brown and ]>ale green and green

wings; Mrs Elworthy (Timaru), pale
brown satin gown, sealskin coat,
black bonnet, with multi-coloured

trimming; Miss Elworthy, prune cloth

gown and fawn cape, black hat, with

violet feathers; Mrs Denniston, rich

brown dress, and vest brocaded with

pink, black bonnet, with pink roses,
sealskin cape; Miss Denniston, pale
green costume, green straw hat, with

pink chiffon and osprey; Mrs Dalgety,

grey tweed dress, sealskin coat, brown
hat; Mrs Wason, pretty grey cloth,
with vest of white and gold, violet

floral toque, with a touch of crimson;
Mrs A. Roberts, grey tweed tailor

gown, braided with black, black and
pale blue, toque; Miss Studholme, navy

serge, braided with black, black hat,
trimmed with vieux rose; Mrs G.

Gould, a blue and grey check, made

Princess style, fastening on one side,
and thickly braided with black and
pale blue, black velvet hat, and ostrich

tips; Mrs J. T. Peacock, green cloth

gown, sealskin jacket, and pretty bon-

net; Mrs Gibbs (Wellington), navy
blue, with flounced skirt and braided

with black, black hat, with violets;
Mrs Louisson, very handsome black
and blue brocaded silk, sealskin cape,
black hat, with yellow roses; Mrs W.

Stringer, cheek tweed, the. yellow vest

braided in black, black hat, with os-

trich tips; Mrs W. B. Cowlishaw, hand-

some violet cloth costume, hat en

suite: Miss Cowlishaw, navy serge,

light fawn jacket, and large black

hat; Miss G. Cowlishaw, violet cloth
dress, fawn coat, black hat. trimmed

with green ribbon and violets; Mrs
Pyne, grey costume, with long sacque

jacket, black and white hat ; Mrs

Boyle, blaek gown, sealskin jacket,
black hat, relieved with white; Mrs

Ogle, green cloth, braided with black,
seal cape, and small black toque; Miss

Lee, navy gown, braided with white,
black hat, and bunches of cherries;
Mrs Burns, fawn tweed, sealskin jack-
et, black toque, with steel passemen-

terie; Mrs Walcot Wood, dark gown,
seal cape, black and yellow hat; Mrs

C. Wood (Lyndon Downs), Mrs Bab-

iugton, Misses Murray-Aynsley, Way,
Graham, Ainger, Nedwill, Fairhurst,
Turner, Mrs and Miss Harley, Mrs

Morton Anderson, etc.

‘Strowan,’ the residence_of Mr and

Mrs G. G. Stead, was a scene of bril-

liance on Friday night that all the

elements could not damp, although it

poured in torrents. Mrs Stead, gown-
ed in a lovely heliotrope and white

brocade, in feather pattern, and dia-

mond ornaments, received her guests
in' the drawing-room; little Miss

Stead wore pale pink glace silk and

white lace, with powdered hair and

white aigrette. Two rooms were used

for dancing, the dining-room as a tea-

room, and a supper-room, built off the

verandah, which was all enclosed; the

supper-room had a large horse-shoe

table, seating nearly 150 at one time;
the. floral decorations of wattle, nar-

cissi, and lovely yellow satin ribbons

were beautifully done. The hall, with

its furnishings in a warm terra-cotta

tone, had numerous lounges and seats

and cosy corners were available at

every turn. At. one end of the hall

Miss Serivenor’s Quadrille Band was

stationed and gave charming music.
The addition of the powder and the

patches certainly enhanced the good
looks of the ladies, and the hair in

most cases was done up a little high-
er than usual; some lovely gowns were

worn. Mrs Heaton Rhodes looked
charming in petunia-coloured velvet

and some exquisite lace draping the

bodice, a little falling on the skirt,
diamond necklet and ornaments: Mrs

Dalgety, pale blue brocade, the

bodice of pale pink chiffon; Mrs Den-

niston, maize satin, finished with jet;
Mrs Grace (Wellington), black velvet

and lovely lace; Mrs Michell Clarke,
pale green satin, and cream lace; Mrs

Louisson, lovely pink brocade and dia-

mond ornaments; Mrs J. Studholme,
pearl grey brocade and white lace,
diamond necklet and ornaments; Mrs

W. Studholme. her satin bridal gown;
Mrs F. Studholme, white silk, relieved

with pale blue; Mrs A. Rhodes, Prin-

cess robe of petunia brocaded satin,
the front of white, with wreath of

lilac at the foot, diamond ornaments;
Miss Pearl Harley (debutante), white

satin; Miss Denniston (debutante),

very pretty white satin, with bebe
Ijodice and lovely floral posy; Mrs G.

Gould, white and pink brocade, with
wide flounce of pink chiffon; Mrs

Ogle, pretty blue silk; Miss Julius,
soft cream, with silk stripe; Mrs

Baldwin (Wellington), lemon brocade

and garlands of violets; Mrs Wason,
rich red satin and pale pink roses;
others present were Mr and Mrs J.

Anderson, Mr and Miss Elworthy, Mr

and Mrs Lascelles, Mr and Mrs Wank-

lyn, Mr and Mrs J. Guthrie, Colonel

and Mrs Fox, Mr and Mrs Tesche-

maker, Mr J. and the Misses Tabart,
Mr and Mrs H. Cotterill, Mr and the

Misses Cowlishaw, Mr and Mrs L.

Harley, Mr and Mrs P. Campbell, Mr

and Mrs V. Hargreaves, Miss Cunning-
ham, Mr and Miss Newton, Mr and

Mrs H. Wood, Mrs Babington, Mr and

Miss Graham, Mr and Miss Courage,
Miss Meares, and others. Three of

the gentlemen wore full court cos-

tume. as well as the powdered hair,
and looked very fascinating.

Saturday, for the second day’s rac-

ing, was very wet—a regular mackin-

tosh and umbrella day.
DOLLY VALE.

NAPIER.

Dear Bee, August 19.

A EUCHRE PARTY

was given by Mrs Lines and Mrs J.

McLean at the residence of the for-

mer, on Wednesday evening. There

were about 70 people present, and

some, pretty dresses were worn. Mrs

Lines was in black and pink; and Mrs

McLean also wore a black gown trim-

med with light-coloured silk; Miss

Gillum wore a dress of cream muslin

and a pink satin sash; Miss Matthews

was in black; Miss Cornford was in a

pretty cream dress; Mrs Fenwick wore

a. handsome gown of pale heliotrope
silk; Mrs Smith looked well in black

silk with handsome steel buckles and

bows of a bright buttercup colour;
Miss Roberts (Dunedin) was in a pret-
ty gown of cream brocade and bright

green velvet; Miss Wood wore blue

and cream; Miss Shaw was in black;
Miss Russell (Christchurch) wore a

becoming blue dress; Mrs Troutbeck’s

gown was black with white silk on

the bodice; Mrs Thomson wore a be-

coming black gown trimmed with

black jet; Mrs Ronald was also in

black; Mrs Donnelly wore a dark vio-

let-coloured gown; Mrs Goldsmith was

in eream; Mrs Wood wore black and

heliotrope; Miss Balfour was in a yel-
low brocade blouse and black skirt;
Miss T. Nairn wore a bright blue

dress with white chiffon; Miss Page
was in black and mauve; Miss McMil-

lan (Auckland) wore a pretty cream

dross with pansies on the bodice; and

her sister was alsfo in cream; Miss

Watt wore pale blue; Mrs Davidson

was in a becoming black gown; Miss

Maecabe also wore black. Some of

the other guests were: Messrs Shaw,

Maebea.n, Parker, McLean, 11. Smith,

Ronald, Hughes, Thomson, Dinwiddie,

R. Smith, Barron, Fenwick, Wood,

Davidson, Richardson, Williams, Ash-

croft, Hartley, Hughes, Goldsmith,
Guys, and Mathias.

MARJORIE.

NELSON

Dear Bee, August 16, 1898.

Last Wednesday evening Miss

Huddleston held her second
ASSEMBLY

at her residence, ‘Maitai House.’ There

were a few more present than on the

former occasion, and altogether a

very pleasant evening was spent. The

floor and music were good, and an ex-

cellent little supper was provided.
Miss Huddleston wore a handsome

gown of black satin, trimmed with

rich black lace; Mrs Robinson also

wore black; Miss Fell was much-ad-
mired in a very becoming gown of

China blue satin, figured with white;

her sister also looked well in a pretty
frock of white silk, the bodice of

which was veiled with tucked chiifon,
and finished with a wide chiffon sash

fastened at the side; Miss Houlker

(debutante), frock of white silk, fin-
ished with daisies on the corsage;
Miss Hayter, pink crepon. with frills

of chiffon on the bodice; Miss Sealy
wore a cream evening dress, with lace

and deep red roses on the bodice; Miss

Leggatt, white silk, finished with

chiffon; Miss Perrin looked very well

in a blue evening dress, relieved with
bright red flowers; Miss Bunny, pretty
white dress, finished with chiffon and

ribbons; Miss Tomlinson also wore

white, relieved with forget-me-not
blue; Miss Wright, pink silk, and her
sister white; the Misses Preshaw (2),
becoming evening dresses. Amongst
the gentlemen were Colonel Pitt,
Judge Robinson, Messrs Dixon, King,
Drummond, Fell, Legatt, Ellis, etc.

The same evening a

SOCIAL
was held in the Provincial Hall in aid
of the Organ Fund at St. Mary’s (R.C.)
Church. These entertainments are

now well-known and extremely popu-
lar, and the ladies of the congregation
are to be congratulated on the success

of their social gatherings, especially
as, with Wednesday’s ‘takings,’ toge-
ther with the proceeds from other

socials, and some private donations
received by Father Mahoney, the lia-

bility is practically cleared, and the

organ is now free of debt. The pro-
gramme was, as usual,varied and full,
including a concert., supper and dance,
all for one shilling, so those who at-
tended received good value for their

money. The hall and dais were taste-
fully decorated with foliage and flow-
ers, whilst the supper was plentiful
and dainty.

PHYLLIS.

NEW PLYMOUTH.

Dear Bee, August 19.
The members of the Ngamotu

Lodge gave another of their very pleas-
ant

AT HOMES
in the Foresters’ Hall, Gill-street, last
week. These dances are always look-
ed forward to with great pleasure, as

they are the most enjoyable dances of
the season, the music and supper
being delightful, and last, but not
least, plenty of partners to choose
from. It is very seldom there are

plenty of the latter at the New Ply-
mouth dances, but these Masonic
dances prove exceptions to the rule.
Before I tell you about the dresses,
I must mention the supper table,
which looked extremely pretty,
decorated with flowers and blue and
white paper, and which also acted as

doylies to the dishes, making them
look dainty and tempting with the
cakes, sandwiches and fruits nestling
in their midst.

Among those present were:—Mrs
Robinson, black; Miss Holdsworth,
fawn; Miss C. Bayly, blue, trimmed
with white lace; Mrs Penn, yellow;
Miss Fraser, buttercup silk, veiled in
gauze; Miss Take, black; Miss Hurst-

house, white muslin; Mrs Cock looked
handsome in a black skirt, green
bodice, veiled in black net, lovely
pink roses on shoulder; Miss Morey,
cream and scarlet flowers; Miss Jack-
son, white, with vblvet trimmings;
and her sister looked pretty in cream;
Mrs Allan, black skirt, pink blouse;
Mrs MicAllum, black silk; Miss B.
Bayly, white silk; Miss Humphries,
pale blue; Miss Thomson, green vel-
vet; Miss Govett looked very quaint in
]>ale pink brocaded silk; Mrs Kerr,
black, with bodice of pink and black
‘Trilby’ velvet; Miss Armstrong (Tiko-
rangi), white; Miss Furlong, pink
crepon; Mrs Clarkson, yellow; Miss
Sheet, black net over pink; Mrs Pol-
len (Auckland), green velvet and
lemon coloured sleeves; Miss Ramson,
white; Mrs Bly th; Misses MacAllum
(England), yellow and white satin

respectively; Miss Campbell (Lepper-
ton), blue velvet: Mrs Holmes, black
relieved with red; Mrs Hall, white
silk and pink flowers: Miss Glynes,
white; Miss Cunningham, white, with

crimson roses; Mrs Bacon, black, a

very pretty bodice of heliotrope silk
and chiffon; Mrs Messenger, cream

nun’s veiling; Miss Batten, an extre-

mely pretty dress of yellow satin.,
with tiny sprays of violets round the

corsage, and long chiffon sleeves; Mrs
Connett, cream; Mrs D. Teed, fawn
and black lace; Miss Irwin, white silk
and chiffon; Miss B. Rennell, pink;
Mrs F. Foote, black; Miss E. Rennell,
white ; Mrs D. Foote, black; Miss
Arrow, amber satin; Mrs Paul looked
as charming as ever in white satin,
veiled in blaek lace; Miss Berridge,
cream: Mrs D. McAllum, black; Miss

Ambridge, white cashmere skirt, a

pretty white satin Ixxlice, trimmed
with violets; Messrs Bartrop, Enderby,
Forte, Gilmour, Salter, Noble, Parker,
Farrah, Didsbury, Allan, Kerr, Paul,
Hall, Bacon, Corkill, Humphries,
Thomson, Smythe, McGill, Wright,
Robinson, Foote, Coinwall, Morey, Fur-

long, Hursthouse, McAllum (2), Con-

nett, Messenger, Holmes, Penn, Hut-

chen, Tabor, Pollen, Berrid’ge, Surrey,
Hughes, Strouts, Blyth, Teed, Rev.
Evans. NANCY LEE.
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MY FAVOURITE NOVELIST

AND HIS BEST BOOK.

[By Jerome K. Jerome.]

There was oneeupon, a time a charm-

ing young lady, possessed of much

taste, who was asked, by an anxious

parent, the years going on and family

expenditure not decreasing, which of

the numerous and eligible young men

then paying court to her she liked

the best. She replied that that was

her difficulty; she could not make up

her mind which she liked the best.

They were all so nice. She could not

possibly select one to the exclusion of

all the" others. What she would have

liked would be to marry the lot, but

that, she presumed, was impractic-
able.

I feel I resemble that young lady,

not so much in charm and beauty is

in indecision of mind, when the ques-

tion is that, of my favourite author

and my favourite book. It is as if

one were asked one’s favourite food.

There are times when one fancies an

egg with one’s tea. On other occa-

sions one dreams of a kipper. 'l'o-da.y

one clamours for lobsters. To-mor-

row one feels one never wishes to see

a lobster again. One detea-mines to

settle down, for a. time, to a diet of

bread and milk and rice pudding.
Asked suddenly to say whether 1 pre-
ferred ices to soup, or beefsteaks to

caviare, I should be completely non-

plussed.
There may be readers who care for

only one literary diet. lam a person
of gross appetites, requiring many au-

thors to satisfy me. There are moods

when the savage strength of the Bron-

te sisters is companionable to me.

One rejoices in the unrelieved gloom
of ‘Wuthering Heights’ as in the low-

ering skies of a stormy autumn. Per-

haps part of the marvel of the book

comes from the knowledge that the

authoress was a slight, delicate young

girl. One wonders what her future-

work would have been had she lived

to gain a wider experience of life; or

was it well for her fame that nature

took the pen so soon from her hand?
Her suppressed vehemence may have

been better suited to these tangled
Yorkshire byways than to the more

open, cultivated fields of life.

There is not much similarity be-

tween the two books, yet when re-

calling Emily Bronte my thoughts al-

ways run on to Olive Schreiner. Here

again was a young girl with the voice

of a strong man. Olive Schreiner,
more fortunate, has lived, but 1 doubt

if she will ever write a book that will

remind us of her first. ‘The Story of

an African Farm’ is not a work t- be

repealed. We have advanced in lite-

rature of late. I ean well remember

the storm of indignation with which

the ‘African Farm’ was received by
Mrs Grundy and her then numerous,

but now happily diminishing school.

It was a book that was to be kept
from the hands of every young man

and woman. But the hands of the

young men and women stretched out

and grasped it, to their help. It is a

curious idea, this of Mrs Grundy’s,
that the young man and woman must

never think—-that all literature that

does anything more than echo the

conventions must lie hidden away.
Then there are times when 1 love

to gallop through history on Sir Wal-

ter’s broomstick. At other hours it is

pleasant to sit in converse with wise

George Eliot. From her garden ter-

race we look on Loamshire and its

commonplace people, and in her quiet,
deep voice she tells me of the hidden

hearts that beat and throb beneath

these velveteen jackets and lace ‘falls.’

Who can help loving Thackeray,
wittiest, gentlest of men, in spite of

the faint suspicion, of snobbishness
that clings to him? There is some-

thing pathetic in the good man’s hor-

ror of this snobbishness, to which he

himself was a victim. May it not have

been an affectation, born unconscious-

ly of self-consciousness ? His heroes

and heroines must needs be all fine

folk, fit company tor lady and gentle-
men readers. To him the livery was

too often the man. Under his stuffed

calves even James de la. Pluche him-

self stood upon the legs of a man,

but Thackeray could never see deeper
than the silk stockings. Thackeray
lived and died in Clubland. One feels

that the world was bounded for him

by Temple Bar on the east and Park

Lane on the west; but what there was

good in Clubland he showed us, and

for the sake of the great gentlemen
and sweet ladies that his kindly eyes
found in that narrow region, not too

overpeopled with great gentlemen
and sweet women, let us honour him.

‘Tom Jones,’ ‘Peregrine Pickle,’ and

‘Tristram Shandy’ are books a. man is

tlie better for reading, if he.read them

wisely. They teach him that litera-

ture, to be a living force, must deal

with all sides of life, and that little

help comes to us from that silly pre-

tence of ours that we are perfect in

all things, leading perfect lives, and

that cnly the villainof the story ever

deviates from the path of rectitude.

This is a point that needs to be con-

sidered by both the makers and the

buyers of stories. If literature is to

be regarded solely as the amusement

of an idle, hour, then the less relation-
ship it Las to life the better. Looking
into a truthful mirror of nature we

are compelled to think; and when

thought, comes in at the window' drow-

sy idleness goes out by the door.

Should a novel or play call us to pon-
der upon the problems of existence,
or lure us from the. dusty high road of

the world, for a while, into the plea-
sant meadow of dreamland? If only
the latter, then let. our heroes and

heroines be, not. what men and wo-

men are, but what they should be.

Let Angelina be always spotless and

Edwin always true. Let Virtue ever

triumph over villainy in the last chap-
ter; and let us assume that the mar-

riage service answers all the ques-
tions of the Sphinx.

Very pleasant are these fairy tales,
where the prince is always brave and

handsome; where the princess is al-

ways the best and most beautiful

princess that ever lived ; where one

knows the wicked people at a glanee
by their ugliness and ill temper, mis-

takes being thus rendered impossible;
where the good fairies are, by nature,

more powerful than the bad; where

gloomy paths lead ever to fair pal-
aces; where the dragon, is ever van-

quished; and where well behaved hus-

bands and wives can rely upon living
happily ever afterwards. ‘The world

is too much with us, late and soon.'

It is wise to slip away from it at times

to fairyland. But, alas! we cannot

live in fairyland, and knowledge of

its geography is of little help to us

on our return to the rugged country
of reality.

Are. not both branches of literature

needful? By all means let us dream,

on midsummer nights, of fond lovers

hut through devious paths to happi-
ness by Puck; of virtuous dukes—one

finds such in fairyland; of fate sub-

dued by faith anil giuitlciiess. But

may we not also, in our more serious

humours, find satisfaction in thinking
with Hamlet, or Coriolanus? May not.

both Dickens and Zola have their

booths in Vanity Fair? If literature

is to be a help to us as well as a pas-

time, it must deal with the ugly as

well as with the beautiful; it must

show us ourselves, not as we wish to

appear, but. as we know ourselves to

be. Man has been described as an

animal with aspirations reaching up

to heaven and instincts rooted—else-

where. Is literature to flatter him. or

reveal him to himself?

Of living writers it is not safe, 1

suppose, to speak, except, perhaps, of

those who have been with us so long
that we have come to forget they are

not of the past. Has justice ever been

done to Onida’s undoubted genius by
our shallow school of criticism, al-

ways very clever in discovering faults

as obvious as pimples on a tine face?

Her guardsmen ‘toy' with their food.

Her horses win the Derby three years

running. Her very wicked women

throw guinea jMtiches from the win-

dows of the Star ami Garter into the

Thantes at Richmond. The distance

being about three hundred and fifty
yards, it is a good throw. Well, well.

bix>ks are not made worth reading by
the absence of alisurdities. Onida

possesses strength, tenderness, truth,

passion; and these l>e qualities in a

writer capable of carrying many more

faults than Onida is burdened with.

But that is the method of our little

criticism. It views an artist as Gul-
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liver saw the Brobdingnag ladies. It

is too .small to see them in their en-

tirety; a mole or a wart absorbs all

its vision.

Have Mark Twain’s literary quali-
ties.apart altogether from his humour,
been recognised in literary circles as

they ought to be? ‘Huek Einn* would

be a great work were there not a

laugh in it from cover to cover.

Among the Indians and some other

savage tribes the fact that a membar
of the community has lost one of his

senses makes greatly to his advant-
age; he is regarded altogether as a

superior person. So among a school
of Anglo-Saxon readers, it is neces-

sary to a man, if he would gain liter-
ary credit, that he should lack the

sense of humour. One or two curious
modern examples occur to me, of
literarv success secured chiefly bv this
failing.

All these authors are my favourites;
but such Catholic taste is held now-

adays to be no taste. One is told that
if one loves Shakspere one must of

necessity hate Ibsen; that one can-

not appreciate Wagner and tolerate

Beethoven; that if we admit any merit

in bore we are incapable of under-

standing' Whistler. How can I say
which is my favourite novel? 1 can

only ask myself which lives clearest in

my memory, which is the book I run

to more often than to another, in that

pleasant half hour before the dinner
bell, when, with all apologies to good
Mr Smiles, it is useless to think ot
work.

I find on examination that my
‘David Copperfield’ is more dilapidated
than any other novel upon my shelves.
As I turn its dog-eared pages, read-

ing the familiar head-lines: ‘Mr
Micawber in Difficulties,’ Mr Micawber
in Prison,’ T fall in Love with Dora,’
‘Air Barkis goes out with the tide,'
‘My Child Wife,’ ‘Traddles in a nest of

roses’—pages of my own life recur

to me, so many of my sorrows, so

many of my joys, are woven in my
mind with this chapter or the other.

That day—how well I rennember it!

1 read of David’s wooing, but Dora’s
death I was careful to skip. Poor,
pretty Mrs Copperfield at the gate,
holding up her baby in her arms, is

always associated in my memory with

a child’s cry, long listened for. I

found the book, face downwards on

a chair, weeks 'afterwards, not moved
from where I had hastily laid it.

Old friends, all of you, how many
times have T not slipped away from

my worries into your pleasant com-

pany! Peggotty, you dear old soul,
the sight of your kind eyes is so good
to me. Our mutual friend, Mr Charles

Dickens, is prone, we know, just ever

so slightly, to gush. The friends he

introduces to one are so very perfect.
Good fellow that he is, he ean see

no flaw in those he loves, but you,

dear lady, if you will permit me to

call you by a name much abused, he

has drawn in true colours. I know

you well, with your big heart, your

quick temper, your homely, human

ways of thought. You yourself will
never guess your worth — how

much the world is better
for such as you! You think

of j ourself as of a common-place per-

son, useful only for the making ot

pastry, the darning of stockings, and

if a man not a young man. with

only dim, ha.lf-opeiied eyes, but a

man whom life had made keen to see

the beauty that lies hidden behind
plain faces—were to kneel and kiss

your led, coarse hand, you would be
ninth astonished. But he would be a

wise man, Peggotty, knowing what

things a man should take carelessly,
and for what things he should thank
God, who has fashioned fairness in

many shapes.
Mr Wilkins Micawber, and yon,

most excellent of faithful wives, Mrs

Emma Micawber, to you 1 also raise

my hat. How often has the example
of your philosophy saved me. when T,
likewise, have suffered under the tem-

porary pressure of pecuniary liabili-

ties; when the sun of my prosperity,
too, has sunk beneath the dark hori-
zon of the world—in short, when 1,

also, have found myself in a tight
corner! T have asked myself what
would the Micawbers have done in my
place. And I have answered myself.
They would have sat down to a dish
of lamb’s fry. cooked and breaded by
the deft hands of Emma. followed by
a brew of punch, concocted by the

beaming Wilkins, and have forgotten
all their troubles for the time being.
Whereupon, seeing first that sufficient

small change was in my pocket I have,

entered the nearest restaurant and

have treated myself to a repast of

such sumptuousness as the aforesaid
small change would go to, emerging
from that, restaurant stronger and

more fit for battle. And 10, the sun

of my prosperity has peeped at me

from over the clouds with a sly wink,

as if to say, ‘Cheer up; I am only
round the corner.’

Cheery, elastic Mr and Mrs Micaw-

ber, how would half the world face

their fate but by the help of a kindly,
shallow nature such as yours? I love

to think that your sorrows ean be

drowned in nothing more harmful
than a bowl of punch. Here’s to you,

Emma, and to you, Wilkins, and to the
twins! May you and such child-like

folk trip lightly over the stones upon

your path! May something ever turn

up for you, my dears! May the rain

of life ever fall as April showers upon

your simple bald head, Micawber!

And you, sweet Dora, let me confess

I love you, though sensible friends

deem you foolish. Ah, silly Dora,
fashioned by wise mother nature, who

knows that weakness and helplessness
are as a talisman calling' forth

strength and tenderness in man,
trouble yourself not unduly about the

oysters and the underdone mutton,
little woman. Good plain cooks at

twenty pounds a year will see io these

things for us. Your work is to teach

us gentleness and kindness. Lay your
foolish curls just here, child. It is

from such as you we learn wisdom.

Foolish wise folk sneer at you. Foolish

wise folk would pull up the laughing
lilies, the needless roses, from the gar-

den. would plant in their places only
useful, wholesome cabbage. But the

gardener, knowing better, plants the

silly, short lived flowers, foolish, wise

folk asking for what purpose.

Gallant Traddles, of the strong heart

and the. unruly hair; Sophy, dearest of

girls; Betsy Trotwood, with your
gentlemanly manners and your
woman’s heart, you have come to me

in shabby rooms, making the dismal

place seem bright. In dark hours

your faces have looked out at me

from the shadows, your kindly voices

have cheelred me.

Little Em’ly and Agnes, it may be

my bad taste, but I cannot share my

friend Dickens' enthusiasm for them.

Dickens’ good women sire all too good
for human nature’s daily food. Esther

Siiiiiinerson, Florence Domlie.y, Little

Nell -you have no faults to love you

bv.
Scott’s women were likewise mere

illuminated texts. Scott, only drew

one live young heroine—Catherine

Seton. His other women were merely
the prizes the hero had to win in the
end, like the sucking pig or the leg ot

mutton for which the yokel climbs

the greasy pole. That Dickens could

draw a woman to some likeness he

proved by Bella VVilfer, and Estella in

‘Great Expectations.’ But real women

have never been popular in fiction.
Men readers prefer the false, and
women readers object to the truth.

From an artistic point of view,
‘David Copperfield’ is undoubtedly
Dickens best work. Its humour is less

boisterous ; its pathos less highly
coloured.

One of Leech’s pictures represents
a cabman calmly sleeping in the

gutter. ‘Oh. poor dear, he’s ill,’ says
a tender hearted lady in thei crowd.

‘III!’ retorts a male bystander indig-
nantly. "III! ’Es ’ad too much of

what I ain’t ’ad enough of.’

Dickens suffered from too little of

what some of us have too maieh of—-

criticism. His work met with too

little resistance to call forth his
powers. Too often his pathos sinks
to bathos, and this not from want of

skill, but from want of care. It is
difficult to believe that the popular
writer who allowed his sentimentality
—or rather the public’s sentimentality
—to run away with him in such
scenes as the death of Paul Dombey
and Little Nell was the artist who

painted the death of Sydney Carton

and of Barkis, ‘the willing.’ Barkis’

death, next to the passing of Colonel

Newcome, is, to my thinking, one of

the most perfect pieces of pathos in

English literature. The surroundings
are so common-place, so simple. No

very deep emotion is concerned. He
is a common-place old man, clinging
foolishly to a common-place box. His

simple wife and the old boatman stand

by, waiting ealmly for the end. There
is no straining after effect of any
kind. One feels death enter, dignify-
ing all things; and, touched by that

hand, foolish old Barkis grows great.
In Uriah Heep and Mrs Gummidge
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Dickens draws types rather than
characters. Pecksniff, Podsnup, Dolly
\ arden, Mr Bumble, Mrs Gamp, Mark
Tapley, Turveydrop, Mrs Jellyby—-
these are not characters; they are

human characteristics personified.
We have to go back to Shakspere to

find a writer who, through fiction, has
so enriched the thought of the people.
Admit all Dickens' faults twice over,
we still have one of the greatest
writers of modern times. Such people
as these creations of Dickens never

lived, says your little critic. Nor was

Prometheus, type of the spirit of man,
nor was Niobe, mother of all mothers,
a truthful picture of the citizen one
could meet a thousand times during
an hour’s inarch through Athens. Noi
grew there ever a wood like to the
Forest of Arden, though every Ilosa,
lind and Orlando knows the path to

glades having much resemblance to
it.

Steerforth, upon whom Dickens evi-

dently prided himself, 1 must confess,
never laid hold of me. He is a melo-

dramatic young man. The worst I

could have wished him would have

been that he should marry Rosa Dartle

and live with his mother. It would
have, served him right for being so

attractive. Old Peggotty and Ham

are, of course, impossible. One

must accept these also as types. These
Brothers Cherryble, these Kits, Joe

Gargeries, Boffins, Garlands, John

Perrybingles, we will accept as types
of the goodness that is in men—

though in real life the amount, of vir-

tue that Dickens often wastes upon
a single individual would, by more

economically minded nature, be made
to serve for fifty.

To sum up. ‘David Copperfield’ is a

plain tale, simply told; and such are

all books that live. Eccentricities of

style, artistic trickery, may please the

critic of a day, but literature is a

story that interests us, boys and girls,
men and women. It is a sad book,
too; and that, again, gives it an added
charm in the sad later days. Human-

ity is nearing its old age, and we have

come to love sadness, as the friend

who has been longest With us. In

the young days of our vigour we were

merry. With Ulysses’ boatmen, we

took alike the sunshine and the thun-

der of life with a frolic welcome. The

red blood flowed in our veins, and we

laughed, and our tales were of strength
and hope. Now we sit like old men,

watching faces in the fire, and the

stories that we love are sad stories—■
like the stories that we ourselves have

lived.
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This odd picture stands for a touch-

ing romance. The landscape embra-

ces, according to tradition, a large
portion of the estate of a wealthy
mandarin, surrounded with a bamboo

fence. Behind the princely pavilion
on the left side, flanked with fine

peach trees, rises conspicuously an

immense orange tree, under which one

day the landowner heard his only
daughter and his secretary vowing
eternal love. The infuriated father,
failing to separate the lovers, pur-
sued them with a whip over a little
bridge shaded by the memorable wil-

low, but, for some unexplained rea-

son, gave up the chase when they dis-

appeared, the girl with distaff in hand

and the man with a box under his

arm, through the door of the garden-
er’s house, situated on a barren piece
of land, where only grew a solitary
fir tree. After remaining in hiding for

a while, the disgraced couple escaped
in a boat to the young man’s home,
where at last, to save them from the

dread vengeance of the mandarin, a

kind fairy metamorphosed the pair
of runaways into the turtle doves

cooing at the top of the design.
A handsome cushion has a cover
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embroidery, the design representing
a bird of the stork order, with the

body covered with sequins in gold,
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in feather satin stitch in the same
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SOME GREAT MEN AS

LOVERS.

Byron was foolishly jealous of every
woman he ever loved. His love ran

well into two figures, and he managed
sooner or later to make every one

miserable.

Heinrich Heine, the poet, was also

terribly jealous. One day he poisoned
a parrot belonging to his lady love for

fear it should claim too much of her

attention.

‘The Rivals’ is said to be a true story
of Sheridan's courtship, the character

of Lydia Languish in the life play be-

ing taken by Miss Lindley, who after-
wards became the author’s wife.

Thomas Moore was always in love.
If one looks through his poems one

may find the names of some sixteen

different ladies to whom he swore

eternal fidelity.
It is said that when Goethe was first

in love he carved upon a tree in the
neighbouring forest- a couple of hearts

united by a scroll, and a little later

received a sound thrashing from the

forester for thus damaging the bark.

THE BOTTOM PRINCIPLE.

Nothing* ‘merely happens so.’ Al-

ways keep that fact where yon can

see it. Whatsoever conies to pass has

an adequate cause right behind it.

1 don't say this as though it were a

new discovery. Not a bit. It is the

bottom principle of all knowledge.
But we are apt to forget it—that's
the point; we forget it, and so have a

lot of trouble there's no need to have.

Here is Miss Esther May, whom we

are glad to hear from, and to know.

In the matters set forth in her short

letter she speaks, not for herself only,
but for two-thirds of the women in

England.
‘ln .July, 1890,’ she says, ‘I had an

attack of influenza, which left me

in a weak, exhausted condition. I
felt languid and tired. Everything
was a trouble to me. 'file good appe-
tite that is natural to me was gone;
and when 1 did take a little food it

gave me a dreadful pain in the chest.
There was also a strange sensation in

my stomach. 1 felt as if I had eaten
too much when perhaps 1 had scarce-

ly eaten anything*.
‘Then, after a time, 1 began to

have a dry, hacking* cough, and to
break out in cold, clammy sweats.
Not very long afterwards my ankles

began to puff up and swell, so that
when I stood or. my feet it was very
painful.

‘1 gradually got worse, and worse.

The medicines given me by the doc-
tors seemed to have no effect. I lost

flesh, like one in consumption, and I
feared I should never be any better.

‘ln March, 1893, a gentleman told

me about Mother Seigel's Curative

Syrup, and said he believed it would

help me. Although I had no faith in
it I sent for the Syrup and began
taking* it. One bottle relieved me and

gave me some appetite. I ate and

enjoyed my food as 1 had not done
for years. I gained strength every

day.
‘I am now as healthy and hearty as

I ever was in my life, and 1 owe it
to Mother Seigel’s Syrup.—(Signed)
Esther May, Buckingham Road,

Norllifleet, Kent, September Bth, 1893.’

‘ln the spring* of 1887,' writes an-

other correspondent, ‘my wife got
into a low state of health. She com-

plained at first of feeling* tired and

weary, and could not do her work as

usual, llei* mouth tasted badly; she
couldn’t eat; and she had a deal of

pain in her chest and back.

‘Later on her legs began, to swell,

and soon the swelling extended to her

body. With all this her strength
failed more and more, until she could

just go about the house in a feeble

fashion, and that was all. No medi-

cal treatment did more than to relieve

her, as you may say, for the moment.

‘This was her condition when

Mother Seigel’s Syrup first came un-

der our notice. We read of it in a

book that was left at our house. After

she had taken the Syrup only’ a few

days she was decidedly better. And.

to conclude, by a faithful use of the

medicine the swelling* went down, her
appetite came back, and she was soon

as well and strong* as ever. Seeing
what the Syrup had done for my wife,
I began to take it for indigestion and

<lys|K'psia, which had troubled me for

years; and it completely erred me.—

(Signed) .J. Heath, Orotava House,
Alpha. Road, Cambridge, June 15th,
1893.'

We wen* speaking* of nothing hap-
pening without a cause. The cause

of all the suffering of these two

women was one and the- same—indi-

gestion and dys|M*psia. Men have it

often enough, but this, disease is es-

pecially" the bane of women — with

chronic constipation as one of its

worst features. It is the cause of

nearly all the ills and ailments they
suffer from. Let every woman get
the book which Mr Heath speaks of

and learn all about it. They ran thus

find out what the first, symptoms are.

and take Mother Seigel’s Syrup the

very day they appear.

W £4

Manly purity and beauty are inseparably
associated withCuticura, the world’s greatest
blood purifier, humourcure, and skin beautifier.

Soldeveiywhere. British depot: F. Newbery& Sons, London.
PotterDrug and Chem. Corp.,Sole Props., Boston, U. S. A
MT* •* How toPurify the Bloodand Beautifythe Skin.” free.

Weak aM languid
Little Appetite and no Energy.

These are symptoms that effect a

large number of people. Below we
give the testimonial of Mrs. A.Morgan,
of East Brisbane, Queensland, who
does nothesitate to tell you of just the
remedy that cured her.

“ The past seasonI had a severe at-
tack of dengue fever which left me

feeling very weak and languid with
little appetite and no energy. But I
am pleased to say

DR. AYER’S

Sarsaparilla
cured me. As a blood purifier and
tonic for those who are affected by the
intense heat of the Queensland sum-
mer it is unequaled. lam pleased to
recommend it to all those who need
a reliable remedy.”

For constipation take Dr. Ayer’s Pills. They
Promptly relieve and surely cure. Take them
Wltn Dr. Ayer’s Sarsaparilla: one aids theother

Nerve, blood, »«»

SKIN DISEASES

PERMANENTLY f«URED.

HERR RASSMUSSEN,
The Celebrated Danish Herbalist andGold
Medalist, of 91, Lambton Quay, Wel-

lington, and547, GeorgeStreet, Sydney,
is world-renownedfor the

Thousands of Cures
which have been effected by his

Alfaline Herbal Remedies
Thousands of Testimonials

speak for themselves as to the immense
virtuesof these HerbalRemedies.

Alfaline Vitality Pills
Are a Certain Cure for Weak Nerves, De-

pressed Spirits, Debility, andWeakness of

the Spine, BrainandN erves. SpecialPower-
fulCourse, 435.6d.; Ordinary Course, 235.

6d. Smaller Boxes, 12s. and 65., posted.
Send for free pamphlet.

Alfaline Blood Pills
Are unsurpassed as a Blood Purifier and
Blood Tonic, and will eradicate the most

obstinate Blood and SkinAffections. Price,
s-une asVitality Pit's.

His Alfaline Universal Pills for Female

Complaints, Rheumatic Pills, Asthma and

CoughPills, FatReducing Powders, Varico-

cele Powders, Gargle Powders, Flesh Pro-

ducingPowders, Worm Cakes, Bath Tablets,
Eucalyptus Oiland Jujubes,Hair Restorer

and Complexion Beautifier,Liver and Kid-
ney Pills, and Instant HeadacheCure, are

all simply wonderful.

Senaforhis Free Book, which con
tains all particulars, many useful bintsand
numerous testimonials.

All CorrespondenceStrictly Pritatb,
Write without delay,and address .

Herr Rassmussen.

91, Lambton Quay, Wellington, N.Z

Clarke’s World-Famed Blood Mixture.—‘The
most searching Blood Cleanserthat science and
medical skill have brought to light.* Sufferers
from Scrofula, Scurvy, Eczema, I lad Logs. Skin
and Blood Diseases, Pimples and Sores of any
kind are solicited to give it. a trial to test its

value. Thousands of wonderful euros have
been effected by it. ‘BotMes 2s 9d each, sold

everywhere. Beware of worthless imitations
and substitutes.

ROWLAND’S
MACASSAR OIL

is the only article which really possessesnutritious

virtues for the hair, and closely resembles the

natural oil in the skin which nature provides for

nourishing and stimulating its growth, without

whichit becomes dry, thin and brittle: it preserves

andbeautifies the hair, prevents baldness, eradicates
scurf, and is also sold in a Golden Colour for fair

and golden-haired ladies andchildren.

pOWLAND’S KALYDOR '
beautifies the complexion,removes freckles,tan, sun-

burn, cures all cutaneouseruptions, and produces
soft, fair, delicate skin: ask Chemists and Stores for

Rowland’sarticles, of Hatton Garden,London.

A TERRIBLE COUGH
A TERRIBLE COUGH.

'94, Commercial Road, Peckham,
July 12.

‘Dear Sir,—l am a poor hand at expres-
sing ,my feelings, but I should like to
thank you. Your lozenges have done
wonders in relieving my terrible cough.
Since I had the operation of “Trache-
otomy” (the same as the late Emperor of
Germany, and, unlike him, thank God, I
am still alive) performed at St. Bartholo-
mew s Hospital, no one could possibly
nave had a more violent cough; it was so
bad at times that it quite exhausted me.
ine mucous, which was very copious and
nard, has been softened, and I have been
able to get rid of it without difficulty.—l
am, sir, yours truly, J. HILL.’
A DOCTOR’S TESTIMONY.
A DOCTOR’S TESTIMONY.

‘Routh Park, Cardiff, South Wales,
<T K J

‘Sept. 28, 1893.
1 have, Indeed, great pleasure, In add-

ing my testimony to your excellent pre-
paration of Cough Lozenges, and I have
prescribed it now for the last eight years
In my hospitals and private practice, and
round It of great benefit. I often suffer
from Chronic Bronchitis; your Lozenge is
the only remedy which gives me immedi-
ate ease. Therefore I certainly and most
strongly recommend your Lozenges to
tne public who may suffer from Catarrh,
Bronchitis, Winter Cough, or any kind of
I ulmonary Irritation.—Yours truly

‘A. GABRIEL, M.D., L.R.C.P. and
L.M. Edinburgh, L.R.C.S. and

___

L.M. Edinburgh.’
USE KEATING’S LOZENGES.
USE KEATING’S LOZENGES.
-r-J£,Ls 80 Years ago since KEAT-
ING’S COUGH LOZENGES were first
made, and the sale is larger than ever,
because they are unrivalled In the relief
and cure of Winter Cough, Asthma, and
Bronchitis: one alone gives relief.
UTTERLY UNRIVALLED.
UTTERLY UNRIVALLED.

Keating’s Cough Lozenges, the unriv-

alled remedy for COUGHS, HOARSE-
NESS, and THROAT TROUBLES, are
sold in tins by all Chemists.

THE MOST NUTRITIOUS.

Epps s Cocoa
GRATEFUL COMFORTING

Distinguished everywhere
for DELICACY OF FLAVOUR,
SUPERIOR QUALITY, and
NUTRITIVE PROPERTIES.
Spacially grateful and com-

forting to the nervous and

dyspeptic. Sold only In i-lb.
tins, labelled JAMES EPPS

<fe CO., Ltd., Homoeopathic
Chemists, London, Eng.

BREAKFAST SUPPER

Epps s Cocoa
Agents for Auckland—

J. B. GILI’TLLAN & CO.

A ventilated shoe has been invented

in Cologne. Prussia. A steel spring
works a Iwllows between the heel ami

sole, and every step the wrnrrr fakes

drives a stream of fresh air. through
perforations, in the inner sole, to

every part of the foot.
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THE REAL REASON.

I had arrived at Monte Carlo about

2 o’clock, and after a late lunch set

out in search of my friends the Ver-

ners. 1 found Master Arthur, a seri-

ous minded young’ politician of 22, in

his room at the hotel, lie was com-

pleting an elaborate toilet and drink-

ing champagne.
‘Aynsley!’ he cried in surprise, ‘1

thought you were in London.’

‘The spirit of restlessness!’ I ex-

plained; my eye dwelt for a moment

on the champagne, ‘a little low, Ar-

thur?*

He blushed. Arthur was the highly
respectable son of an eminently re-

spectable father, who was M.P. and

other things.
He glanced at the clock, then rose

and picked up his hat and gloves.
‘A stroll!’ I finished with a grin.
He laughed nervously.
‘Look here, Aynsley,’ he said, ‘you'll

find the governor and Kvelyn on the

terrace. Do you mind if I run away
now'?’

I got up and laid a. hand on his

shoulder in a paternal fashion. ‘She

is a woman in a thousand, Arthur!

Au revoir and good luck!’
He blushed again—he was really a

most nervous young man—and hur-

ried away. I followed him out of the

hotel, then strolled leisurely through
the gardens and round to the terrace.

1 espied Mr Verney and his daughter
sitting almost immediately in the rear

of the casino. I walked up to them.

‘Well, ’pon my word!' cried Mr Ver-

ney. A smile dimpled round Miss

Verney’s mouth as she took my hand.

I explained, lucidly, how it was 1

came to leave London in so unexpect-
ed a fashion.

‘lt enslaves us all!' T finished with

a graceful wave of my hand toward

the casino.

‘lndeed!’ said Miss Verney politely.
After a few minutes’ conversation

Mr Verney pulled out his watch.

‘l'm very glad you came, Aynsley,’
he said, ‘as I left off last night in the

midst of a little mathematical experi-
ment with trente et quarante—and,
I thought that if you would kindly
look after Evelyn I’d—’

‘Delighted,’ I said quickly, ‘I trust

the experiment will be brought to a

satisfactory conclusion.’
As soon as he had taken his depart-

ure I glanced at Miss Verney. She

was examining the handle of her para-
sol with some intentness. I made a

mental note that white suited her ad-

mirably, in fact, better than any other

girl of my acquaintance.
‘Perfect weather,' I remarked at

length. She nodded in a preoccupied
manner.

‘I have been wondering,’ she said,
after a moment, ‘why you came here.’

‘Did you not hear me explain?’ I

began.
She smiled.
‘Oh, yes, but—’
‘Surely nothing further is needed?

The attraction of Monte Carlo is

world-famed.’
‘1 do not believe. Mr Aynsley,’ she

said deliberately, ‘that you have ever

gambled in your life.’
I tried another tack.

‘Well, then, I’m rather delicate, and
the ehill, damp fogs of London are

rather trying to an invalid.’
Again Miss Verney laughed.
‘How unsympathetic you are!’

‘The deep-sea. fishing last winter

must have been rather bad for you.

No, Mr Aynsley, I’m a clear sighted

young person and I can quite see

what has brought you so suddenly to

Monte Carlo.’

‘Well?’ I said with an air of indif-

ference.
She played with the tassel on her

parasol for a moment. Then she

smiled.
‘Mrs Fairfax,’ she said at length. I

laughed outright.
‘How amusing! Nothing of the

sort; the usual attraction, I assure

you! ’
‘Mrs Fairfax.’

‘Gambling—or invalid’s natural

aversion to chill, damp fogs!’
‘Mrs Fairfax!’ repeated Miss Verney

once again, with just a shade of em-

phasis.
I gave it up.
‘A very charming person,’ I said.

‘You admit it?’ and her voice held

a tiny note of triumph.
‘Don’t you?’ I replied, wonderingly,

‘she is talented, pretty, agreeable, and

‘A widow,’ put in Miss Verney.

‘Yes, but. her husband was hardly
more than an acquaintance. He went

to India, you know, shortly after their
marriage, and was killed. Do you not

think her fascinating?’
‘Yes, undoubtedly she is a pleasant

companion.’
‘And I’m a lonely bachelor man!’ I

remarked apologetically.
She turned to me with a. smile.

‘Forgive me,’ she said kindly, ‘for re-

minding you of your pitiful condition.

I only meant to show you that I

guessed the reason for your sudden

change of plans.’
‘Your intelligence is beyond re-

proach. But what made you think of

Mrs Fairfax?’

‘My dear Mr Aynsley,’ she laughed,
‘you forget last season.'

1 tried to recollect.

‘The episode at the Cartons; the

Melba night at Covent Garden.’ she

reminded gently.
‘You take great interest in my wel-

fare,’ I said with a laugh. ‘I am very
glad to notice it,’ I added with a

glance at her.

‘By the way,’ 1 continued after a

pause, ‘where is Arthur?’
‘I never trouble about Arthur.’ she

replied quickly, ‘he is so wrapped up
in his books and studies that even

here at Monte Carlo I see very little

of him.’
I was amused.
‘You have nothing against Mrs Fair-

fax?’ I suggested.
‘Nothing whatever,’ she replied

frankly; ‘I like, her immenselv.’
This helped matters, I thought.
‘You think she will make a good

wife?’

‘Admirable,’ said Miss Verney. calm-

ly surveying the bay; ‘her experience
will be invaluable.’

I caught sight of a couple that had

just appeared on the farther end of

the terrace.

‘You will come to the wedding?’
A slight tinge of colour appeared on

Miss Verney’s cheeks as she turned to

me.

‘Has it reached that stage?’
I glanced at the couple and noticed

they were arm in arm.

‘I believe so.’

There was a slight pause. Miss

Verney played with the tassel again.
‘Then I suppose I must tender my

congratulations?’ she said at length.
‘I believe it is customary among

friends,’ I replied, with a glance at
her. She had allowed her eyes to fall

on the ground.
‘A’ou know she is very wealthy?’ I

added.
‘You have been most fortunate in

your endeavours,’ she replied in de-
liberate tones. ‘I trust you’ll be very
happy.’

The couple were now opposite to

where we were sitting. So engrossed
were they in conversation that they
had not noticed us. I felt an antici-
patory shiver of enjoyment.

‘I do not enter into the question,’ I
said. ‘Look!’

She glanced up in surprise.
‘Arthur and Mrs Fairfax,’ she whis-

pered.
‘He is wrapped up in his studies

again,’ Iremarked. ‘I fancy he has
taken the lady's eyes as his subject.’

Miss Verney looked at me reproach-
fully.

‘And you knew this all the time?'
‘l’m afraid so. Arthur confided in

me some months ago in London, and 1
have occasionally amused myself by
helping him. Take the Melba night,
for instance.’

‘Was that on Arthur’s behalf?’ she
asked wonderingly.

I nodded. It occurred to me once

again how extremely charming Miss

Verney looked in white.

There was a silence for a. minute or

so. Arthur and Mrs Fairfax passed
out of sight.

‘lt wasn’t the gambling,’ I remark-

ed at length.
Miss Verney made no reply.
‘Nor an invalid’s aversion to the

chill, damp fogs,’ I went on, after a

pan se.

‘Nor Mrs Fairfax.’ she put in.

‘No,’ I said slowly. ‘I came because
I thought it just possible you might
be pleased to see me.’

There was another pause, and then
I added:

‘Are you?’
A smile crept round the corners of

Miss Verney’s mouth.

‘Well, yes, I think I am,’ she said.

We see a good deal of one another

now.—Gilbert Dale, in London ‘Week-

ly Sun.’

NEW DELIVERIES OF SEASONABLE GOODS -

z

-

„TE ARO HOUSE, WELLINGTON

NEW RICH WHITE EMBROIDERED APRONS in a delightful variety NEW WHITE, CREAM, and BUTTER LACES, in some of the Latest

of all Qualities and Styles. The Newest Shapes, the Pret- Novelties. The selection is very extensive in all makes, and

„ . . X 1 . .. m i the prices are, we believe, the Lowest in the Colony.
tiest Designs, and the most Unquestionable value. K z

NEW BLACK DRESS FABRICS, in Foule, Coatings, Serges, Cords,
37 DOZ. FRENCH KID GLOVES, in BLACKS, BROWNS, and TANS-

an d Fancy Figured. A beautiful choice of the Latest and
These are mannfactured from picked skins, and are classed Most Approved Materials and Designs. Owing to the

as the most reliable leather. With a soft finish, they give extent of the shipment we are able to quote these goods
Perfection of Fit with the Utmost Durability. Prices range much below the usual prices. They are marked from Is 6d

from 2s lid to 4s 6d. to 5s 6d, and the value is unapproachable.

A Manufacturer’s Stock of Lace Curtains
In WHITE, CREAM, and ECRU, 3,3i, and 4 Yards

Long. Entirely new patterns and graceful designs.
Is ltd to 52s 6d per pair.

JAMES SMITH & CO.,
TE ARO HOUSE, WELLINGTON.
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LONDON AND PARIS

FASHIONS.

Thong’ll the time is wearing on

towards spring, we have still more

than a. suiiiciency of raw wet weather
and ehill winds, and a cape such as

my illustration shows is sure to prove
a welcome adjunct to the dress. It
is cut in the very latest fashion, braid-

ed and plentifully machine stitched.
Such a cape in box cloth of a deep
putty colour would look remarkably
smart.

NECKWEAR UP TO DATE.

Neckwear for women is what
bothers them now. The best and the
latest is summed up as follows: —

In addition to the gingham ties fair
throats will be ornamented1 this sea-

son with handsome satin puff scarfs,
the ends left to hang spreading and

free, or folded neatly and flatly into

the. Daily Babbie jua.tteirn. This last

lets fall its satin ends from neck to
waist line, is made up on a frame and
sold’ complete and ready for adjust-
ment. with a pretty pearl pin settled
in its folds. Summing up the full

complement of summer neckwear men-

tion must be made of the brocaded
silk Teck and Ascot ties, ami of the

big, showy Princess of Wales. This
last is built of gay bengaline or soft
faille puffed up on a. frame, with or

without a high throat stock. It is
sold in white and the palest. tints,

also in vividly Roman striped’ taffetas.

A SMOCKED FROCK.

Here we have a. remarkably pretty
and dainty costume, ami one that is

equally becoming to the growing girl
and the adult. I should not, however,

suggest such a gown for a matron,
but. for girls from twelve to eighteen
years No. 57 will lie found a most

becoming costume. Here the yoke,
waistband, ami lower sleeve are

smocked with silk, in grain cotton or

embroidery thread. The material used

for the complete dress may be white

or brown hollaml, coloured linen,

zephyr, nun’s-veiling*, cashmere, or

any •soft material of the kind, while

the smocking threads may be in any

contrasting’ shades, such as red or

blue, on white or brown Holland, and

so on. The price of this eostmne is

Bid for the skirt and (>J<l for the

bodice, while the same dress—on an

infinitesimal scale—will be provided

for children under ten years of age.
the pattern then costing bid complete.
The quantity of material required for

cutting the full-size*! pattern is from

10 to 10J yards single width.

It is a relief to get away from the

stereotyped mode of dressing the hair,
and to see it pai ted at the side and

falling .away in very loose waves; the

long tresses taken to the crown of

the head and left in a bunch of pretty
curls. Ever so many charming ad-

juncts may be used with this coiffure

to embellish it. The jewelled comb :.s

usually seen at t>he back, and some-

times with it, or instead of it. a hand-

kerchief or mousseline de soie is

twisted round and tied in a smart little

bow. This way of dressing the hair

with a. parting on one side is not be-

coming, except to a piquant face, and

NO. 57.

THE SIDE PARTING.

THE LATEST CLOTH CAPE.

TAILOR-

MAD E

GOWNS

The Countess of Ranfurly savs‘l like very
much the dresses you have made for me.’

The Countessof Glasgow, Auckland, writes :
—‘The dresses arrived yesterday, and fit very
well, wonderful considering they were not

triedon. Make me a rough black serge same

as green onesent, 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 ‘1 am very

much pleased with my dress and habit, just
received.’

Mrs Empson, Wanganui:—‘My dress is a
great success.’

Mrs D. G. Riddiford, Halcomoe‘The habit
you havemade 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 fit

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 and is pleased with it.’

Mrs V. T. Hitchings, Levin :—‘ The habit
cameto handand lam very pleased with it. It
fits perfectly.’

Miss Tanner, Napier:—‘ I received the habit
andit fits perfectly.’

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 with my coat and skirt.’

Mrs Hay, Annandale :—‘Mrs Hay received
thegown Nodineand Co. made for her, and is

much pleased withit.’
Mrs F. Riddiford, Hawera:—‘My dress came

in time, and fits very nicely. lamvery pleased
with it.’

Mrs Sargiant, Wanganui:—‘l have just
received the costume and am quite satisfied
withit.’

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
costumearrived and is 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, weare in a position to say that for

all ordinary figures dresses so made arethe

best (the shape l>eing 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 best of all guarantees
that our best services arealways 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.

TAILOR-MADE GOWNS.
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The Styles or theSeason Now Ready.
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IN SERGE From 5 Guineas.
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IN COVERT COATING. ~
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RIDING-HABITS FROM 5 GUINEAS.

Ladies can Furnish their own Designs, which
will be reproduced exact andperfect. Pattern

gicturesandSelf-Measurement forms forwarded
y returns ofpost.

A. yy'OOLLAMS & QO.,
LADIES TAILORS,

QUEEN STREET, AUCKLAND.
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v here the hair is very luxuriant and

rattier wild and untutored in charac-
ter. An illustration shows this model

at its prettiest.

What pretty fancies can be woven

into the Iindices of the moment. No

girl with time at her disposal and in-

genious fingers need desjiaur of turn-

ing out something that shall Im- per-

fectly unique, especially as it hap-

pens that nearly all the choicest trim-

mings used in the best ateliers of

fashion are copied almost as soon .as
they appear and sold by the yard in

the shop. Take for example the.

bodice at the right hand side. It is

trimmed with rows of narrow gather-
ed ribbon arranged upon the epaulet-
tes, the litlie vest, and in festoons up-

on the bodice itself, and this ribbon

can be bought ready-made. This, with

some pretty lace, is soon fashioned in-

to a delightful garment, which should

lie worn with a skirt trimmed en suite

at the edge. The centre bodice shows

a pleated idea, which is very uncom-

mon and extremely becoming. Lace

insertion and silk or satin ribbon are

used to form this particularly pretty
trimming. The skirt worn with it has
tucks from the waist downwards. It

is scarcely needful to say that these

are provided by bias strips of material

laid on with the utmost care. The

third bodice fastens down the left side,
and is formed of three large folds or

tucks, trimmed with butter-coloured
lace, and having a. collar and epaulet-
tes of the same. The sleeves match.

WORK COLUMN.

A high stool is always a. useful pos-
session, for there seems to lie a. spe-
cial fascination for children to sit

upon stools instead of in the more

proper chairs with backs. The stool

in my illustration has another advan-

tage in its favour, for not only will it

make a pretty seal for a child, but is

also a very useful receptacle for all
sorts of odds and ends. The founda-

tion is a round, strong wooden box,
with a lid that fits nicely. This must,
first of all, be liner! inside with either

glazed calico or a bright tinted sateen,
and the easiest way to accomplish this

is to paste the inside of the box well,
and then lay the material on evenly.
The outside draperies may either be

made whole and slipped on, or each

piece, can be nailed on by the tiny
liendless upholsterer's nails. The

puckered foundation of the stool in

the sketch was of Royal blue silk, and

the strips of embroidery were in Rus-

sian cross-stitch in red, blue and yel-
low: the macrame edgings that will be

noticed at the Ivottom of the stool and

round the. lid were worker! in yellow
string. The diamond pieces of em-

broidery which are joined together
for the cover of the stool were also in

cross-stitch in the three colours on a

black satin background. and each

point was finished off with a posse of

tri-colon red pompoms. Of course, the

general scheme of colour of the room

in which the stool is to take up its

abode shoidd be considered before its

ornamentation is commenced, and I

have seen very handsome additions

made to a suite of furniture when the

stool has l>cen upholstered to match

its more important brethren.

T feel sure that amongst my readers

there are many amateur photograph-

ers, so that 1 need not apologise for

introducing so technical a term as

‘blue print’ or ‘ferroprussiate’ pic-
tures; but I think their decorative

value might be considerably more ap-
preciated than it is. Take, for in-

wards and arrange the leaves, etc., on

the glass, then put the paper with sen-

sitised surface next to the leaves and

insert a back board and fasten secure-

stanee, the ugly overmantel which can

be made into a thing of beauty by
using these prints as one would tiles,
after having varnished them so as to

stand light and air. Blue prints can

be done on any unglazed paper by
those who know simply nothing of

photography. The paper is sensitised

by applying either of these solutions.

For white on blue ground use the fol-

lowing:—Dissolve IJoz of citrate of

iron and ammonia in Boz of water and
mark A. In another bottle, Jjoz of

ferricyanide of potassium in Boz of

water and mark B. Mix equal parts
of A and It and apply with brush, or

by floating the pa]>er in a bath of the

mixture for three, minutes; then hang
the sheets to dry in a darkened room.

For black lines upon a white ground
use the following:—9oz of water, 3

drachms of gelatine, 6 drachms of

perchloride of iron solution, 3 drachms

of tartaric acid, and 3 drachms of fer-
ric acid. Filter off any i>recipitate
that may be found, and coat any good,
stout white paper with a solution of

the following:—6 drachms of gallic
acid, GAoz of alcohol and 320 z of water.

Wash well in several changes of water.

Supposing that the floral panel is 'de-
signed, first place a frame glass down-

ly. Reverse the frame and expose
from fifteen minutes to half an hour,
according to the light. Remove the

paper, wash thoroughly, and a white

silhouette of the leaves’ form will ap-

pear on a dark blue ground, or as dark

leaves on a light ground, according to
solution used. I give in the accom-

panying sketch a picture of one of the

‘Delft tiles,’ which are extremely use-

ful for decorative purposes. Another

way in which the process can be ap-

plied is on to linen. In this ease the

linen must be sensitised with the fer-

ro-prussiate solution and carefully
protected from the light. The print
must be vignetted on linen and then

washed, as if it had been on paper
and dried in the sun. Vignetting is

d'one by placing cotton wool

round the edge of the picture, and

eomlied out very thin at the edges so

that, the light graduates away easily.
ETHEL.

BLUE PRINT PICTURES FOR DECO-

RATION.

QUERIES.

Any queries, domestic or otherwise, will bo

inserted free of charge. Correspondents re-

plying to queries are requested to give the date
of the question they arckind enough toanswer,
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,’ asthe case may be. The

RULES for correspondents arc few and simple,
but readers of the * New ZealandGraphic' arc

requested tocomply 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.—Ep.

Ru LES.

No. I.—Ail communications mustbe written
on one side of the paper only.

No. 2.—All letters (not leftby hand) mustbe
prepaid, or they will receive noattention.

No. 3.—The editor cannotundertake toreply
except through the columns of this paper.

RECIPES.

Consomme, with Rice.—Thoroughly
wash and drain a pint and a half of

rice; put. it in a saucepan, with a

quart of beef broth, two cups of to-

mato sauce and a little salt. Mix,
boil, cover tightly, and cook for 20

minutes; add six ounces of clarified

butter, boiling hot, stir quickly and

vigorously with a wooden spoon until
thoroughly mixed. Cover the dish

tightly, putting a cloth inside of the

cover, so as to keep in the steam. It

will absorb the butter, and become

light, and creamy. Turn the rice into

a round, deep dish, and send to the

table with two quarts of beef broth

in a soup tureen and a. plate of grated

parmesa n cheese.

Vermicelli Pudding.—As a nursery

dish this should recommend itself, es-

pecially if stewed rhubarb is added to

the ingredients. Well g-rease a pie-
dish and put in a good thick layer of

stewed rhubarb. Shake an ounce of

vermicelli, broken small, into half a

pint of boiling milk, and then allow it

to simmer till it is quite soft and

clear-looking. Separate the white and

yolk of an egg, and when the milk

and vermicelli is cool, stir the yolk in

with two teaspoonfuls of castor sugar,
and pour it into the dish in which you
have put the jam. Add the whisked
white of the egg, and bake in a mode-

rate oven till a pale brown.

Irish Sandwiches.—Cut thin slices

from a day old loaf; toast quickly on

both sides; when cold, butter with

some anchovy, or any savoury butter

preferred; and between each two put
thin slices of cold roast game, season-

ed rather highly with heart of celery,
shredded, a few drops of lemon juice,
some chopped tarragon and chervil, a

little salt, a,nd a few grains of cay-
enne. Press closely together, and cut

into shapes, trimming neatly.
Macaroons. — These are delicacies

which require a very light hand and a

certain amount of confidence, if you
want to ensure success in your under-
taking. You must first beat the whites
of two eggs to a very stiff froth, and
then mix together on paper 4oz of

ground almonds and soz of castor su-

gar. and turn it all into the whites of

the eggs, and mix up very lightly with

a spoon Now you will want some rice

paper. This you can buy at a oonfec-

tioner’s. Put a small portion of the
mixture on 12 pieces of the rice paper,
which you have previously placed on a

greased baking dish. Shape with a

knife, and on the top of each macaroon

put half a blanched sweet almond.

Bake in a slow oven for a little over

half an hour, and when done break off

the rice paper round the edge.
Rhubarb in Moulds.—Cut the rhu-

barb in inch lengths, and place in a

saucepan on the fire, with sugar

enough to sweeten it, and a little

water. Moisten two tablespoonfuls of

cornflour with a littlewaterin a basin.

When the rhubarb is almost done add

the cornflour; cook for a minute or

tw’O longer and then pour into a shape.
This makes a pretty and economical

dish, the green rhubarb giving it a

good colour, and it eats well cold, with
milk or cream.

Not Too Cold.—lt is not always ne-

cessary in order to serve liquids cold

that they should contain ice. Stand-

ing them, covered closely, upon ice. for

a time before serving them brings the

temperature down quite enough to

make them agreeable to sensitive

people. The same, applies to food. In

the best dinners iced dishes are not

painfully cold. They are disagreeable
to eat when icy, and not good for the

digestion.

HOUSEHOLD HINTS.

ETIQUETE OF GLOVES.

On the subject, of wearing gloves it

might be supposed there was very

little room for doubt or indecision,
and yet many are the questions on

this head that, reach us. Should gloves
be taken off at afternoon at homes in

the tea room? Formerly it was usual

to do so, and a gentleman would hold

a lady’s cup of tea the while she re-

moved her gloves; now she keeps them

on as a matter of course—it is the

fashion. The fact of wearing gold
bangles and bracelets over long-but-
toned gloves makes it difficult to re-

arrange them in a few given moments,
and thus few attempt the feat.

The majority of ladies take off their

gloves in sitting down to dinner, some

few wearing very long elbow gloves,
and, intending to go to a dance or

reception afterward, do not take them

off, but dine in their gloves; but

these are the exceptions. After des-

sert, ladies put on their gloves again
before leaving the dining room, if

time permits; otherwise they do so on

arrival in the drawing room. At a

ball supper it is most unusual to take

off the gloves; there is no necessity
for so doing, and the difficulty of re-

buttoning and rearranging them un-

der the bracelets demands more time

than is at command during a short

stay in the supper room.

They are evidently determined that

they will have no ‘revolted daughters’
in Germany if they can help it. The

Minister of Education was lately pe-
titioned by the people of Breslau for

permission to found a high school for
girls in that town. His reply was

brief and disagreeable. It practically
came to this: ‘High school, indeed!
Stuff and nonsense! A Woman’s pro-

per place is her own. home. She. gets
all the. education she needs there.’

This sentiment is admirable, of course,
so far as it goes. Unhappily, there

are not homes enough for women to

manage, a.nd how then does this good
Minister of Education suppose that

the superfluous woman is to support
herself if she does not qualify herself
to seek employment outside the

home?

YOUNG WIFE’S SOCIAL DUTIES.
To simply live alone, with no pro-

vision for the gratification of the

social instincts, is apt to prove too

severe a strain upon the reserve forces
of even the happiest marriage. Thera
is some excuse to be made for the

man who seeks society outside of the

home- wherein no thought is given to

social pleasure, while the wife is apt
to grow petty and personal, and so

less attractive as she shuts herself

away from intercourse with others.
This dropping out is very easy, but

even when prosperity comes and large
social functions are possible it is too

late to gain that most valuable pos-

session. friendship, which is entirely
independent of financial success. To

have and to hold a place in the social

life of the world is not only the right,
but the duty of the young wife, who

desires to have a home in its truest

and best sense.
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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 paperonly.
All purely correspondence letters with en-

elope ends turned in are carried through the

Post Office as follows:—Not exceeding£oz. Ad ;
notexceeding 4oz, Id ; for everyadditional2oz
or fractional part thereof, id. 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 flap turnedin, and notoverweight, they
will come for a id stamp in Auckland, but a Id
from everyotherplace.

THE ‘GRAPHIC ’ 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 bought by
their kind collection of money,

and now

£25 a year isneeded to pay 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 cards will be sent on

application.

COT FUND ACCOUNT.

Balance in bank, £22 5/2; per
Cousin Vera, 11/; per Cousin Agnes
(Mr Green), 4/. Total, £23 0/2.

Per Cousin Vera :—A.W.P., 1/;
E.E.P., 1/; V.E.P., 2/; A.W.J.P., 1/;
EAV., 1/; H.A.E.D., 2/; E.D., 1/; A

Friend, 1/; Little lima, 1/. Total, 11/.

Dear Cousin Kate,—This is my very
first letter to you. 1 want to know if

I can be a Cousin. Please tell me if I

can. My name is Leo, but some silly
friends of my sisters always eall me

the British Grenadier, because I am

so big. I suppose they think they are

funny. I have such a. dear little dog.
He can do all sorts of tricks, and when

I tell him to say his prayers he puts
down his head between his two paws.
A friend of mine is coming to stay at

our house this week. Won’t I have fun.

Now, I must stop as I aim not allowed

to sit up after nine.—Hoping 1 can be

a Cousin, I remain, your loving friend,
Leo Sartori Appleby, Roseneath.

[Yes, certainly you can become a

Cousin, and I shall be pleased to have

you among our number. But I hope
you will take it in good part if I tell

you that the ‘Graphic’ Cousins are too

well-mannered to speak rudely of peo-

ple in their letters to me, and that it
is not nice of you to say that your
sisters’ friends are ‘silly’ because they
have humourously given you a big-
sounding nick-name. But 1 daresay
you are too young yet to understand

what ‘humour’ means, though, if you
ask them nicely, you might get your
sisters to explain the meaning of the

word to you some day when they have

time. In the meanwhile, I am sure

that if you let your sisters’ friends

understand that it hurts your feelings
to be called the British Grenadier they
will not do so again,. I must say, how-

ever, my dear Leo, that. the British

Grenadier is a very sta.tely-looking
specimen of humanity, and your sug-

.
gestive nick-name has given me a capi-
tal idea of the general appearance of

the. stalwart., young recruit, who now

joins the band of ‘Graphic’ Cousins.
If you would like me to have n still
better idea of you, please send me

your photograph and I will put it in
the Graphic. I was aimused to hear
about your little dog and his tricks.
What a delightful little companion he
must lie to you! I can imagine that
you and the little friend who was to

I»e staying* with you will have some

famous romps with your clever little

dog.—-Cousin Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate,—I am not going
to try to excuse myself for not writing
before, sufficient for me to say that

after school hours I hate the sight of

pen, ink and paper. Since last I wrote
then* has been a great change in our

family circle. My second eldest bro-
ther left for Klondyke last December,

and we hope and trust he has arrived

safely. We have received four letters

from him, while staying at different

camps, but not one from Klondyke.
We expect to hear before long, then I

will write and tell you the news. The

last letter was most interesting, writ-

ten at Lake Bennett, describing the

passes, mode of travelling, hardships,
snow storms, food, etc. The food
consists chiefly of pork and beans,
which does not sound particularly ap-
petizing, however, some of the miners
would be very thankful indeed to have

pork and beans if reports be true. My
brother said that some of the scenery
was worth going all the way from

New Zealand to see; but if they were

fortunate enough to find gold it would

be well-earned, as the trials and hard-

ships are simply dreadful. I am hav-

ing a vast amount of excitement at

present, practising for a ‘Shaksperian’
evening in connection with our Liter-

ary Society. We are rehearsing the

Trial Scene from the ‘Merchant of

Venice? I am ‘Portia’ and my brother

‘Shylock? All I can think of at pre-
sent is ‘The quality of mercy is not

strained,’ etc. I hope we will manage
to be successful in our first attempt.
To-morrow evening we are going to a

‘Musical Evening’ at Cousin Philip’s.
I always enjoy myself there, so am

sure to have a pleasant time. Next

Tuesday I am going to Parnell to have

lunch with one of my bosom friends,
then we are going ‘calling,’ which will

be delightful, drinking thimblefuls

of tea, and talking about the weather.

On the Wednesday my brother and I

are going to a private dance in Mrs

Sowerby’s hall, to which I am looking
forward with great anticipation. Will

some kind, good Cousin suggest a new

recitation for me? as 1 am in despair.
My friends must be heartily tired of

the old ones. I aim still taking music

lessons, and have just got a book of
studies by ‘Spindler,’ some of which

are extremely pretty. Now, with best

wishes to all the Cousins, I am, your

affectionate Cousin, Thelma.

| You have certainly made good
amends for not writing sooner by
sending such a nice, long, interesting
letter now. How anxious you will be

until you get the news that your bro-

ther has safely arrived at Klondyke.
Indeed I don’t suppose you will be able

to feel quite easy in your minds on his

account until you have him safely
back again in New Zealand, for, if all

that is reported about Klondyke is to

be believed, there are terrible hard-

ships to be endured at Klondyke itself

as well as on the journey there and

back. But I hope your brother will

return to you safe and well before

very long-, and bringing back enough
of gold with him to make up for all

he will have to go through to get it.

You seem to be having a very gay time
with festivities of one kind or an-

other. ‘Portia’ is one of mv chief

favourites among Shakspeare’s hero-

ines, and I shall like to know how you

manage to deliver the speeches of the
wise young judge who so cleverly
checkmated Shylock. I hope the Cous-
ins will respond to your appeal for a

new recitation, naming when they
next write to rue the bits for recita-

tion. they like best themselves. If they
don’t I may be able to come to your

help myself. What kind of recitation

do von find you can do best?—Cousin
Kate. |

Dear Cousin Kate,- I am not going
to write a long letter to you just now,
but I mean to write you a longer one

by-and-by. I am glad to see there is
a. children’s hospital bring built, for
it will be much more pleasant for

them. I’m sending my collecting card
to you. I have collected 11/ for the

Cot Fund. I’m also sending (id for a

badge, if you will kindly send me one.

There are not luunty Cousins writing'
just now, jierhaps they ail* too busy
with their examinations. We will la-

having ours in three weeks. We are

then going to have one or two weeks’

holidays, and then I might write you
the longer letter which 1 have pro-
mised you. I must elose now,

for I have got my home work

to do for to-morrow. So with love

to you and all the Cousins, hoping you
are all well, 1 remain, yours truly.
Cousin Vera, Kingsland.

[I was very pleased to hear from

you again, and shall confidently ex-

pect to get that longer letter you
promise me in a short time. What a

capital little collector you make. 11/
is quite, a large sum for a small Cousin

to collect. You will have the Imdge
sent you at once. I hope you will get
very wweessfully through your ex-

amination; ami there is one thing
quite certain—the harder you work

now at your lessons, the more you
will enjoy your holidays after the ex-

am ination. —Consin Kate. |

Dear Cousin Kate,—Tt is not a very-
long time ago since T last wrote to

you, but seeing in the ‘Graphic’ that

no letters have lately been written by
any of the cousins I thought T would

write, although having nothing par-
ticular to write about. I am sending
a doll for the little cousin in the cot,
and 1 hope she will be pleased with it;
I also hope that she will soon be

quite well. Our examination will take

place on the 11th and 12th, and T hope
I will pass. If I do I will be in the

fifth standard. Tt has been raining
here for the last three or four days
and it is very miserable. My mother

and father have been to Wellington,
and they brought me home a pretty
gold brooch. We will be having a

week’s holiday after the examination

and then I will try and write to you
again. A little snow fell here the
other day, but not enough to make
snowballs. I am saving stamps, and
when T get 1,000 am going to send
them away. I have only got 409 up to
now. In reply to my last letter you
asked me for my photo to put in the

‘Graphic;’ I suppose you have for-

gotten that you have already had one

and it was published. If you would

really like another I will send you one

by-and-bye.—Your affectionate cousin.
Ethel, Waipawa.

| You very probably have seen that I

acknowledged the arrival of Miss

Dolly in last week’s ‘Graphic.’ T

thought she came from you, but not

being quite sure, as you only gave the
initial letters of your name, I took
the safest course and thanked the
owner of the initials, who was, as T

expected all along, our good little

cousin Ethel. It. was very nice of you
to think of sending the pretty doll for

the little cousin in the ‘Graphic Cous-

ins’ Cot, and although there is no one

in the cot just now—its hist occupant,
little Hazel Warner, having left the

Hospital—to whom it could lie given,
Miss Dolly will lie certain to fulfil the

good intentions of her giver by keep-
ing other little ones in the Children’s
Ward amused and happy. Had yon
a hand in the making of her dollship’s
wardrobe? If so I must congratulate
you on having quite a clever little
hand for all the various tiny garments
were very nicely made. By the time

you read this letter your school ex-

amination will have been over quite a

long time. When you next write. I

hope you will be able to tell me that
you have passed successfully and have

been promoted into the fifth standard.
You are such a good little writer that
I shall expect to hear from you quite
soon again.—Cousin Kate. |

Dear Cousin Kate,- I have never

written to you before, but I thought
that I would write now and tell you
what grand fun we had with the snow

last week. Snow had fallen on the

hills a day or two before and they
looked very pretty; but of course it

was too far away to be any good to

us. But when we awoke that morn-

ing all the garden and the paddocks
were white with snow—and there was

a lot of it too—and it didn't, melt away
till nearly afternoon. We dressed as

quickly as possible ami ran out, and
father showed us how they make

snowballs in England, and we pelted
each other with them, and before we

went into breakfast we had to give
ourselves a good shaking, for we were

white all over as if we had been
dipped in sacks of Hour. Father after-
wards helped us to make a snow man.

but only we hadn't enough of snow to

make as big and fat a snow man as

father used to make when he was a

boy in England. We had such fun

making the snow man, ami we stuck

in two pieces of coal for his eyes. I

wish the snow would come again and

not melt so soon. I have no more to

tell you just now. but I will try and

write again soon now that 1 have onee

written to you.—From yours truly,
Percy, Blenheim.

11 was very much interested in hear-

ing all about your snow fight and the

snow man you made. I used to be

very fond of snow fights when I was

a child, only I remember 1 didn’t like

to get an unexpected snowball fired at

me—es|>ecially if it hit and was a very

hard one. I quite envied you the

sight of that beautiful carpet of snow.

I’p here in Auckland we are seldom

visited by even a few flakes of snow,

though now and again we get a sharp
shower of hail. I ho]»e you will soon

write again. I shall be very pleased
to hear from you. even though yon

may have nothing so unusual in New

Zealand, at all events, as a snow fight
to tell me about.—Cousin Kate. |

SHOT-GUN SHELLS.

A correspondent gives a story of a

practical joke which was played by an

ex-Confederate officer. Colonel Aylett,
upon some of his old companions in

arms. He had a company of friends

at. his country place, near Richmond,
and one evening a display of fireworks

was announced. Towards the close

of the evening Colonel Aylett called

me ami two or three other young fel-

lows to him, and said: ‘1 want you to

help me to fool some of the old sol-

diers, if you will.’

Of course we jumped at the chanee,
and asked for orders.

‘What I mean to do,’ he said, ‘is to

make these veterans believe that 1 am

shooting bombshells from my shot-

gun. Here are some giant firecrack-

ers. Each of you take two of them,

go down into the field yonder, spread
yourselves out in a line about a hun-

dred yards apart, and listen for tiie

bugle. I shall aim nt you in rotation,
and as soon as you see the flash of the

gun. the one whose turn it is must

throw a cracker into the air as high
as possible, so that it will explode be-

fore reaching the ground.’
We slipped away in the darkness,

and the guests were invited out upon
the lawn to see the Colonel shoot some

small bombshells from his gun.
The signal was given, and the gun

was fired. In a few seconds a bright
flash was seen in the air, and u loud

explosion followed. The shots were

repeated until six had been fired.
We could hear the exclamations that

followed each discharge, and in a few

minutes were back again mingling'
with the crowd, and listening- to the

comments of the veterans.

‘lt reminded them of the war,’ they
said. Some of them could ‘distinctly
trace the Hight of the shell from Hie

instant it left the gun till it exploded.'
We begged Colonel Aylett not to un-

deceive them, but he declared that it

would be wrong to leave them under

a. false impression. The whole afl'air

showed what strange pranks imagina-
tion will sometimes play with sober

reason.

EASILY SATISFIED.

There was onee a mandarin who

was excessively fond of jewels, ami id-

ways walked abroad with his robe

covered with the sparkling gems. One

day he was accosted by an old bonze,
who.fidlowing him through the street,
bowed himself often to the ground
and thanked the mandarin for his

jewels.

'What does the man mean?’ cried

the mandarin, in great alarm. Then

addressing the bonze, he said, ‘I never

gave you any jewels, man!’

‘No,’ replied the bonze, ‘hut you
have let me look at them, and that is

all the use you can make of them

yourself, so there is no difference be-
tween us, except, that you have the
trouble of guarding them, a task 1
should not rare for.’

‘Ah,’said the blustering lawyer, whose
client, had just been acquitted, ‘ Now that,
it’s all over, would you mind telling me
how you reached your verdict?’

‘ Certainly,’ replied the juryman. ‘We
felt sure that it he had been guilty he

wouldn’t have hired you to defend him.’
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The Graphic's
Funny Leaf

LE KOI L’AMVSE.
‘ What, ho !’ the merry monarch roared,

In manner free and frisky.
‘ Bring hither to the royal board

A tumbler full of whisky !’

Scarce had the monarch ceased to call
When, like a steed that’s hobbled,

In through the portals of the hall
A tipsy gymnast wabbled.

* A high ball !’ then the King did cry,
‘Thou gin-phizzed, rye-faced stumbier;

’Tis meet that such should be held by
A ground and lofty tumbler !’

PROMOTING PEACE.

‘ I have here,’ said the cailer, ‘
a poem

advocating peace.’
‘ I suppose,’ asked the editor, ‘ that you

honestly and sincerely desire peace.’
‘ Yes, sir. :
‘Then burn the poem.’

EVIDENCE.

1 Was that man ever a farmer?’ inquired
Mrs Corntossel.

‘ No,’ answered her husband, positively.
‘ But he’s always talkin’ about the de-

lights of livin’ in the country?
‘ That’s what shows he never was a

farmer.’

POVERTY INDEED.

Beggar (piteously) : Ah, sir, I am very,

very hungry.
Dyspeptic (savagely): Then have the

decency to keep your good fortune to your-
self. I haven’t had anappetite for years.

SU RELY.

A physician was called in to prescribe for
a new client. He listened toa teirible tale
from the invalid, who, by his own account,
was suflering from all the ills known to
diseased humanity. The list, so impressed
the doctor that at last he exclaimed :

“ What splendid health you must have

to endure all these maladies !’

KLONDYKE.
Great river. No streets.
Lots of shiver. Mountain steeps.
Much cold No bike—
Rumoured gold. Klondyke.

RARE OLD STUFF.

‘I tell you,’ exclaimed the patriot, ‘ the

spirit of ’9B is at work.’

‘ You bet,’ replied Swiller. ‘ I just had

about four fingers of it around at Finni-

gan’s. It went down like oil.’

I)IFFERENT CASE.

‘ I must, I must steal a kiss.’

‘ Poor fellow !’ she sighed in pity.
<>f course, were he wealthy, on the con-

trary, there need be no stealing about it.

SPITE WORK.

Maud : • 1 understand she married him

out of spite.’
Clarice : ‘ Really’’
Maud : ‘ Yes, she said if no other man

would propose to her she was liound he

should propose to no other girl.’

SUFFICIENT REASON.

Judge: ‘Canyon give any reason why
sentence of the court should not lie pro-
nounced on you for picking that man’s
pocket ?’

Culprit : ■ Yer Honor, I—er—did it in a

fit of abstraction.’

IN AGREEMENT.
Roman Parent: I shall pay your debts

this time, sir, but understand thatin future

1 decline to be a party to your extrava-

gance. It is useless to ask nie to increase

your allowance, which is already more than

sufficient for every reasonable requirement.
Upon two hundred a year, sir you ought
to be able to maintain your position with

credit.
Young Hopeful : Yes, dad, and if that’s

all you’re going to do for me I shall want

plenty of it.

Algy : I’ve got evwything weady. Now
I leave it to you to say which way we shall

go—up or down ’

Cholly : We-ell, foah my part I’d just as

leave

PROMISE HE MADE.

The Woman : Do you want a chance to
work ’

The Tramp : Madam, I promised my

mother on her deathbed that 1 would never

touch anything into which the element of

chance entered.

CUTTING OFF HER RETREAT.
• Miss Brown—Louisa, will you be a sister

to me ’’

• What an extraordinary question. Of

course I cannot.’
‘Then will you be my wife ’’

GOOD HATER.

Mrs Weeds : Do you like widows, Mr

Grumply ?

Old Bachelor: I do not, madam. I’d
like to forbid marriage altogether in order

to wipe ’em out.

PROOF POSITIVE.

Quizzer: What makes you think the in-
ventor of the tandem was a woman?

Guyer : Man is placed in the background.

A LESSON.
[The Long Island railway company is

building six special bicycle cars, each de-

signed to hold 144 machines. —‘ St. Janies’
Budget. ]

Our cyclists, in spite of the poet, have reck
oned

This ‘ right little island ’ a wrong island,
And still will so do, till our train-runners

second

But they hope that.-, admitting her faults,
she will soon

Be a worthy-of-eulogist’s-song island ;

Though a short island now of a long-needed
boon,

They believe she’ll learn wisdom from
Long Island !

—“ London Fun.”

PROFITLESS.

Blynkes : Well, what did old Bullion

say when you proposed to marry his

daughter ’

Wynkes : He gave assent.

Blynkes: And when you alluded to the

matter of dowry, old man ’

Wynkes : He refused a cent.

go up I

SHOWED HER PATRIOTISM.
‘ Do you find your wife at all interested

in the war ?’ said Johnson.
‘ Well, she’s just thrown away a barrel

of Spanish onions,’ answered Jenkins.

OTHER THINGS IMMATERIAL.
‘ What must a man do, doctor, to attain

a ripe old age ?’
• Live.’

PARENTAL BLINDN ESS.

Old Gotrox : You must be crazy to want

to marry my daughter.’
Jack Brokeleigh : O, no, I’m not. And

if you knew her as well as 1 do you your-
self would realise that she is a fair sort of

girl.

TOO PRECIOUS.
Wife : The doctor orders me to the baths

at Rotorua, and you refuse me the means

to go. That shows how little you value

me !

Husband : On the contrary, I do not

wish to lose a pound of you.

Proud but Parsimonious Father of the

Bride (to the officiating minister): You

done noble, you done noble! Here’s a

shilling-and I got two other daughters,
mind you!

AN ACCOMMODATING BOAT.

SURPRISE.

‘ Young Mr Dabster says that he is
wedded to his art.’

‘ Indeed !’ replied Miss Cayenne. ‘ I

shouldn’t have judged by his pictures that

he waseven engaged to it.’

ECLIPSED.
‘ Me ould woman kin lift a tub of water

wid ase. ’
‘ Dat’s inittin’, me mudder’s a shop lifter.’

THE WORSE OF THE TWO.

‘ Borrowing is a disease,’ said Bigbee, in
self-justification.

‘ Ami lending is insanity,’ replied Small,
significantly.

THAT’S SO.

Romantic: All the world’s a stage.’
Cynic : Yes, and most of us never get any
further than mere scene-shifters.

THE TRUE WISDOM.

‘ Who is the happier, a man who has
£100,tK)O or one who has seven daughters’’

Rabbi: ‘ The latter.’

‘ Why’’
Rabbi : ‘ The man with £lOO,OOO wants

more, the other doesn’t.’

QUERY.
She : I learn from other people’s mis-

takes.
He : Well, I made one when I married

you. What do you learn from that’

NO HELP NEEDED.

‘ If any' man wanted to kiss me I should

scream for help.’
‘ O, if he really wanted to kiss you you

wouldn’t need any one to make him do it.’

GENTLE HINT.

He : ‘ Your sweet face is mybook of life.
I swear it.’

She : ‘ But your oath is not valid until

you have kissed the book.’

DIPLOMATIC USURER.

May : ‘ I always collect double on the
bets I win.’

Ada : ‘ I should think the losers would
object.’

May : ‘ Not at all—l always bet kisses.’

ONE GOOD REASON.
Mrs Nobbs : 1 should think you would

so dislike to part with your maid after
having her for two years.

Mrs Hobbs : Indeed, I do.
Mrs Nobbs : One’s maid find outso much

about one in two years.

ROUGH ON DOCTORS.
An Irish brakesman was hurt by a train,

and his friends offered to send for a phy-
sician. They asked : ‘Do you want an

allopath or hoimeopatii?’ He replied, ‘lt

don’t matter—all paths lead to the grave.’

‘A little something on the side.’
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