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front, all the white troopa and resi-
dente turned out and cheered
Lieut. Gaunt and his men again and
again, They were brought to a halt
in the square by the Supreme Court,
where Captain Sturdee congratulated
and praised them for their gallantry
and success. The ships also signalled
off, *Well done, Gaunt's Brigade.
The German Hlag waa then handed
over to Captain Sturdee, wha told
the men that they were not at war
with Germany, and therefore he
conld not &see a national flag dis-
graced, but that the flag had been
captured in fair fight from the rebels,
that he would take it off to the
acntor officer to show to him and re-
port how it was captured, and it
would then be handed back to the
army’® ‘Taupo.” The troops then
went back to Mulinuu. Before this
necount of Monday's fight ia closed,
it is necesgary to spy something of
the attention paid to the wounded,
‘The Supreme Court has been made
iuto a hospital for the white troops,
and a large shed in front of Mr
Fabricius’s store for the natives.
Here Surgeons Aundrews (Porpoise),
and Bowie (Tauranga), and Dr.
Braught, assisted by Miss McCoy (a
Pitcairn Islander), Miss Forth, and
twa Six baymen were ready to at-
tend to the wounded. They had not
long to wait, and very soon a sad
sight wus to be witnessed. The first
hatch of twelve wounded men was
hrougth down very soon after the
fighting commenced, anhd the doctors
were hard ot it. Volunteers were
put oun to cut up more bandages, and
assist in any little way possible. Ag
soon a5 A man’s wound wag dressed
he was taken possession of by his
weeping female relations, and car-
ried off to the temporary hospital.
These natives show most extraordi-
nary pluck with their wounds; never
s0 much as a single groan is heard,
although some otf their wounds were
truly ghastly. No wound, no matter
how severe, prevents him from turn-
ing to the doctor and saying: ‘Faa-

filai tele lava’ (Thank you very
much).
On Tuesday evening - the Por-

poise and Tauramga onee more turn-
ed their guns on Vailimo and the
vicinity, and a heavy bombardment
cantinned for an hour or so. Wed-
uesctay the Taviuni sailed. having
on board Von Bulow, who was bound
for Nukualofa.

MARRYING FOR LOVE,

The following are the personal ex-
periences, told by themselves, of men
whose names are known to everyone
of us. ‘l'hese men married when they
were in very modest cireumstances,
and having long ago attained distine-
fion ard wealth, - their opinjons on
‘marrying for love and working for
siller ure sworth hearing. This is
what a well-known pelitician has to
Ry I—- .

When I musrried the woman who
gave me no other sorrow than her
death, I was what in these days the
world would eall a poor professionul
min, struggling for a position.

F loved u lovely girl, the duughter
of u Inan prominent in business, and
who had lived in handsome style. She
Lelieved that her wenlth as my
wife waouekl promote my career; - Alk
the world supposed her to he the
daughter of a rich man. Only.1 knew
that her father was on the verge of
bankruptcy. Only I knew that all my
inoney—the accumulations of a life-
time—was in his hands. We were
married presently, and then in the
tirst month of our happiness the
¢rash came, and her father was ruined
and bepgared. as T had known he
would be.

I was mnot only penniless, but ir
delt us well, 50 we had to begin again
errly in our lives to practise self-deninl
s«tudy u thousand little economies and
vt Keep up a semblance of style be-
fore the warld in which we moved.

We voulil not in those daye live i
the fashion to whied I am now ac-
eustomed.  Tn thouse times T was often,
for all my prominent positions, com-
paratively poorer than the mechanie
bweause my expenses were so much
heavier,

In thore times the girl would givt

up gomething to the man she loved
She'sl mnke sncriticer; rhe’d accep
«laneer, In these doys, owing to the
soviety nRages, ‘the higher ideals,’ the
general extravngnnee of city life, sha
Ia greedy, grosping, relfish. Tler eves.
her heprt are c¢entred oo money,

money—nothing but money. The
evil i growing. The days when a girl
of society, or of the upper clags, mar-
ried & poor man because she loved him
appear to have gone forever—except
in the country towns.

AN EX-MAYOR AND HIS PLUCEY
YOUNG WIFE.

An ex-meyor delivers himeelf in
these words:—I wouldn't like to say
how poor I was when T started life,
with & widowed mother and a family
ot brothers and pistera dependent
upon my efforts. When I married T
was—let me see—well, I was a poor
man, a salesman in the firm of which
I afterwarda became the head. A

My dear wife had been accustomed
to many of the refinements and ele—
gancies of life. Yet she was conten¥
to aceept my poor lot, and we hadf
to do a lot of managing in those daysn
to keep up appearances. ;

T remember how e scraped and
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suved, culling a-little here uno a little
there to buy our first druwing-roonr
set, and the joy that filled our hearts
ar we sat in the midst of our newly-
acquired household gods can only Le;
known once in a man's life. E

Well, it 'isn't worth talking about.
Somehow or other 1 teached the posi-
tian t hold to-day, and | only consent
to talk of my own case that it may
seTve - A8 an example to the youny
men and young wotuen who seem to
be able to face life together. The
wirlz look for rich men, the men Jook
for rich wiver now.

Still, even in these days, T find
wonmen—eoviety girle—who are witl-
ing nnd anxioun te marry o peor man
simply because they love him,

Tt seems 1o me that the higher style
of life, the tendency to extravagnnee,
the atriving for display, the hot eom-
ponition which hos sent up the senle
of income awd made wen poorer. nre
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responsible for the new spirit among
our girls. Hut go into the country
districis, See the charming little
houses built up here for very little,
A man earning a modest salary in a
country town is fairly prosperous and
well-to-do. In the city he feels
mighty poor.

ln a provincial town the average
girl asks herself, ‘Do I love this man?
In the city the queation is, ‘How much
money has he got?  And for this eur
style of life is responeilile.

A NOTED FINANCIER'S FIGHT FOR
A LIVING.

A financier of world-wide renown
tells this of hia early struggles:—
When I married T was assuredly not
the man I am to-day. I was fighting
for a living. My wife had been ae-
cnstomed to wealth and a fine estab-
lishment. Yet she did not disdain to
share my comparatively poor lot. Re-

eause, althovgh 7 had a fairly good
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income, 1 was compelled to keep up 8
certain appenrunce, and no ove but a
man in that position can realise the
shifta to which he may be reduced in
order to keep his enud up.

My wife—] have Dbeen forty-four
yeurs married—aided me in my career
10 wueeess wx only a good wife ean.
Children came to us. I hold that a
child iz always o spur fo a man. |
know tlat the birth of each little one
peemied to nrge e to Tenewed efforts
in work. It ia the case with every
man who s worth anything in this
world,

1t in mnhappily truer—mnn one knows
that better shan T do—ihat women
in these dnys look out for wealth and
tlemand it nt nll conts. They want
dresses, they want Iuxuries. They
have no real love of home, They look
upon n heaband as n convenienee,

Thig ix nat the fanlt of the woman.
who is naturally nwneelflsh. Tt is the

sole fauit of onr modern exiatrpce.
tiv out of the ¢ity and you find the
woman in her naturnl  seif—sweer,
tender self—surpassing troe, living in
her husband snd home.

A GOOD EXAMPLE TO YOUNUG
FOULS,

How slid 1 begin mnrried life? ex-
claime a professional man whe has
made a name.  What was my income?
Thut's none of the public’s business,
Nut if it is to set a good example to
the young fools—men and wonmen-
who Delieve that Dwney ju the oniy
rond to happiness, I'll tell you that |
began married life on £2 a week, Yes.
sir, I hnd about £i10 besides my
pay.

T loved a girl who war as poor as
myself, or poorer. Well, we decbded
that we would marry and take o
chanes in the lotiery. You must re
memwber then that T hald not Iwen

cilled to practiee. We went to a
cheap bonrdinghouse. Tt cost twenty-
Four  shillings 1 week. It Heenn
strange to look buck now.

Well, we were happy together when
times were pooml, and sinrved together
when times were b, and by-nnd-by
after | had been ealled T hegan to
pick up a little proctice heve and
there and live zommchow. y n we
mwved into our little honse,  Doar me,
to think of the day we hought the or-
molu vlwk and pot it on the mimiel-
pieee iu the parlour! We sat right
down in front of it arm in acoe ol
frasted our eyer on the most prized of
ull enr earthly treasnres.

These ilmer have gone and times
changed. nnd 1T mnde my way, bt T
woukin't exchange the fond ‘memory
of those days for al the wenlth and
il the suee
to me,

ean that has sinee futlen




