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CHAPTER L
A REMOTE ANCESTOR.

It was & morning of early March,
when = north-east wind ground to-
gether the dry braoches on which as
yet there were no signa of coming
apring; the sky was covered by a grey
cloud of one even shade, with no
gleams of light or streak of blue, or
abatement or mitigation of the sombre
hue; the hedges showed as yet no
flowers, nor even the celandine; the
earth had, as yet, assnmed no early
wvernal softening; there were no tender
shoots; dolefully the birds cowered
on the branches, or flew up into the
ivy on the wall, where they waited for
a milder time, with such patience as
hunger only half-appeased would al-
low. Those who live upon berries and
buds remembered with anxiety that
they had already eaten up all the
haws and stripped the currant bushes
of all their buds. and must now go
further afield; those who hunt the
helpless chrysalis, and the slug and
the worm and the ereeping creatures
of the field. reflected that in such wea-
ther it was impossible to turn over
the heard earth in search of the for-
mer; or to expect that the latter would
leave their winter guartera on such 2
day. At such a time, which for all
created things is far worse than any
terrors offered by King Frost, the
human creatures who go abroad wrap
themselves in their warmest, and hurry
abaut their business, in haste to finish
it and get under shelter again.

The south front of the house looked
down upon & broad terrace paved
with red bricks: a balustrade of brick
ran _along the edge of the terrace; a
shoft but nobly designed and digmi-
fied Hight of stairs led into the garden
which began with a broad Iawn. The
house itself, of the early eighteenth
century, was stately and spacicus; it
consisted of two stories only: it had
narrow and very high windows; about
the first-floor windows ran a row of
gmall circolar louvres in the rocf,
which was of a high pitch and of red
tiles; the chimneys were arranged in
artistic groups or stacks. The house
had somewhat of a foreignappearance;
it wa some of considerable pretension;
it was house which wanted to be
purrounded by ancient trees, by. noble
gardens and stately lawng, and to
be always kept deep in the country
far away from town houses gnd
gtreets; in the surroundings ot a city,
apart from gardens, lawns, park and
lordly trees, it would have been out
of place and incongrugus. The warm
red brick of which it was built had
long since mellowed with age; yellow
lichen clung to the +walls here
and there; over one wing, that of the
west, ivy grew, covering the whole of
that end of the house.

The gardens were more stately than
the house itself. They lay round a
most noble lawn. On one side grew
two cedars of Lebanon, sweeping the

bare earth with their drooping
branches. On the other side rose
three glorieus walnut trees. The

space between was i howling green,
on which no flower beds had ever oeen
permitted. Beyond the bowling green,
however, were flower beds in plenty.
There were also box trees cut into the
old-fashioned shapes which one only
gees in old-fashioned gardens, Be-
yood these wia & narrow plantation
of shrubs meostly evergreen, Then
stretched out, in order, the ample
kitchen gardens, the crowded orchard,
and the “glass.” Here, also, were
ranged the bee hives in a row, for the
owners of the house were bee masters
as well as rdeners. .

The whfl: was stately. Omne was
filled with admiration and respect for
s0 noble o house, so richly set, only by
walking along the road cutside the
park and gazing upon tbe house from
8 distance. There were, however, cer-
taio bounds imposed npon the admira-
tion gnd respect of the visitor. These

were called for, in fact, by the gar

dens and the lawns, and the “glass™
as they must have been in the past.
As for the garden of the present, it
was difficult even to guess when the
hand of man, the spade of the gardea-
er, had last touched any part of the
place. Everything was overgrown;
weeds covered the moulds which had
once been beds of asparagus and
celery, the strawberry plants fought
for existence and maintained it, by
the sacrifice of fruit with thistles;
couch grass and those thistles, with
shepherd’'s purse and all the weeds of
the field, covered and concealed the
flower beds. The lanes and walks
were covered waygs, long since rend-
ered impassable by reason of branches
that had shot across them; the arti-
ficial shapes of the box trees, formerly
so trim and precise, showed ¢loudy
and mysterious throngh the branches
which had grown up outside them:
the bowling green was covered with
coarse grass mever mown from year
to year. In the glass houses the doors
stood open; the glass was broken;
the vines grew wild, pushing their
way through the broken panes. There
could be no respect possible for a gar-
den in such a condition. Yet. the
pity of #t! The pity of it! So fine a
place as it had been, as it might again
become, if gardeners were once more
ordered to restore it to its ancient
splendeurs.

If one turned from the garden and
walked towards the house, he wonld
notice, first, that the stairs of brick
leading to the lerrace were a good
deal battered and broken; that many
bricks hagq been displaced, that weeds
grew between the bricks, that in the
balustrade there were places where the
square brick pillars were broken away;
that, if he mounted the stairs, the
brick pavement of the terrace showed
holes and damaged places here and
there; that if he lcoked at the house
itself he would discern there, as well
as in the garden, a certain air of neg-
lect and decay. The window frames
wanted painting, the door wanted
painting, there were no curtains or
blinds visible anywhere; one or two
panes of glass were broken and not
even patched, Stately, even in deecay,
were house and gardens; but the spec-
tator shivered, as one shivers at the
sight c¢f age and decay and death
hovering over what should still be re-
joicing in the strength of manhood.

On this morning, when the cold of
winter ushered in the deceitful spring,
a man was walking to and fro on the
brick terrace., He was & man very
far advanced in life. Cold as it was,
he wore no cvercoat; he had no wrap-
per or handkerchief round his neck;
he wore no gloves.

When one looked more clogely, he
was not only advanced in years, he
was full of years—over full—running
over. His great age was apparent in
the itmumerable lines of his face; not
in the loss of his bair, for his abund-
ant white locks fell flowing, uncat
and untrimmed, upon his shoulders,
while a full white beard lay over his
ample chest. His age was shown by
the heightening of the cheek bones
and the increased prominence of the
nose, in the sunken mcuth sud the
thin lips, and the deep-set eyes, But
though his face had been roughly
bandled by time, his frame seemed to
have escaped any . touch. Ol
as he was, he bore himself upright
still; he walked with a firm, if not
an elastic step; he carried a stick, but
did not use it. He was still six feet
three, or even more, in stature; his
shoulders were still broad, his back
was not curved, mor was his huge,
strong body bowed, nor were his
strong legs bent or weakened. Noth-
ing could be more anomalous than
the difference between the man’s face,
chipped and lined &nd covered with
curves and diagrams, like an Ordnance
Sorvey map, and his figure, etill so
strong, so erect, 50 Vigorous.

He walked from one end of the
terrace to the other rapidly, and, so
to speak, resolutely.s Then he turned

and walked back. He looked neither
to one side nor to the other; he was
absorbed in some kind of meditation,
for his face was set. It was a stern
face, naturally—the subject of his
thoughts made it, perhaps, still hard.
¢t and more stern, He wore a kind
of shooting jacket. a broad-brimmed
felt hat, stout boots fir for the fields,
and leggings, as if he were going to
take out his gun, and he carried his
stick as if it bhad bLeen a gun. A
masterful man—that was apparent
a2t the outset; aggressive—that was
alse apparent at the moment; defiant
—of what? Of whom? Evidently a

man built originally as a fighting
man, endowed with preat courage
and enormous stremgth: probably,

also, with a quick temper: retaining
still the courage, though some of the
strength had gone, and the fighting
temperament, though hiz fighting
days were done.

There was no sound about the
place — no clatter of servants over
their work, no footsteps in the house
or ouiside it, no rrampling of horses
from the stablex, or sight of garden-
ers working quietiy among the for-
lorn flower beds; all was silent. And
the ¢old wind whistled, and the old
man without the common protection
from the wintry wind, walked me-
thodically and rapidly from East to
Wesr and from WWest to East,

S0 he went on all the mornicg,
hour after hour, untiring, over this
meaningless exercise. He began it
at nine, apd at half-past twelve he
was still marching in this aimless
manner, turning npeither to the right
nor to the left, and preserving un-
changed that fixed expression which
might have meant patience—a very
old man has to be patient—or it might
have been, as I have called it, defiance
—a man who has known misfortunes
somretimes  acquires this expression
of defiance, as one who bids Fortune
do her very worst, and, when she
can do no more, still repeats with
courage, “Come what may.”

In the distance, half a mile or so
away, was a ¢lock in a church tower,
If one listened from the garden one
might hear the striking of the hours;
without waiting for it and expeeting
it one would not hear the clock at all.
A melodious elock at a distance falls
in with the general whisper of the
atmosphere, We call it silence, but
indeed there is no such thing in Xa-
ture, Silence would drive us mad;
in the country we hear a gentle whis-
per, tuneful and soothing, and we say
it is the sweet silence of the country,
but it is not: it is the blend of all
the eouniry sounds.

At the open door of the house, at
about half-past twelve, appeared a
younng maun dressed warmly as was
due to the weather. He was tall-
over six feet in height; his face re-
sembled that of the old man striking-
1¥; he was certainly some c¢lose rela-
tion. He stood at the deor locking
on  while that walk, as dismal, as
monotonous, as purposeless, as that
of the prisoners in tbeir yard, went
on wminute after minute, hour after
hour, He stood there, not hour after
hour. but for a full balf-hour, watch-
ing and wondering.

“Always and every day—and for
all thesg years!"—to give words 1o
his thoughts. “Why this trump day
by day every morning: always alone,
nlwaxs silent, seeing and not seeing,
dead to cutward things, apart from
the svorld. taking ne interest in the
world? N recluse in a vault could
e more lonely. No ccrupation: ne-
thing to do: nothing to think about.
Good heavens! What does he think
about? XNe books, no newspapers to
rend: no letters to write. Why?"

He had heard seme rumour—noet
at home, for his mother, for some
reason, told him rothing about these
things—of a shock, Something hap-
pened which put the man off his bal-
ance; he herame this solitary. Yet.
they said, not mnd at all. There was
no sign of madness in him; only this
strange way of selitary life. And
he had carried it on for close on

seventy years! Sevemty years! [t
i2 the whole life of the average man,
and this sirange creature had spent
the whole time alone, in silence, in
soliture, and without occupation. It
was not the whaole span of the man's
owan life, for he was mow completing
his minety-fifth year.

From the distant rhurch tower
came presently the mriking of the
quarters. followed by the stroke of
one. At thar momeni an old woman
rame out; passed in front of Lhe
visitor in the doorway mnd stood
watehing to catch the eye of the mas-
ter.  She zaid nothing, but steed
there until be noticed her presence.
Perhaps he was expecting her. He
stopped; the old woman retired, her
master entered the house, taking no
notice whatever of the young man
as he passed him; his eyes looked
through him with no gleam of recog-
nition or even of intelligence #3 10
his presence. Yet this young man,
the only one of all his descendants,
paid this visnt once a month to see
if he was still in health and cared
for.

He walked straight inte the room
which was his single sitting-room
and dining-room and living room. It
was the library: a large room with a
north aspect, Jofty, and at all times
of the vear rather dark and cold, A
good fire burned in the broad old-
fashioned grate. Before the fire was
4 small table—it had formerly stood
in the window for a reading or writ-
ing tahle; wow it served as a talle
set there for the old man’s meals.
The cloth was. in fact, spread. and
the early dinner laid upon it; a plain
dinner of steak, potatoes, and a lot-
tle of port. which is the beverage
proper te old age: it warms aod comn-
Tarts: it pleases and exhilurates: it
imparts & sense of strength, and
when the common forms of foed can
no lenger bLe taken thias generous
drink supplies their place. The walls
were lined with shelves, which were
filled with bLooks. Evidently sowme
former member of the family had
been a schelar and bibliophile, The
hooks were all bound in leather; the
gilt of the titles had mestly disap-
peared. If you took a volume from
the shelf you found that it had port-
el from the binding; or that it took
adrantage of the movement {0 remove
itself from the binding: had you ex-
amined long encugh you wounld have
found that there was not ome ook
in the whole library of a date Iater
than 1826. Of all the thousands upon
thousands of books published in the
seventy years since that time, not one
was in ttis library. For instance, the
Quarterly and Edinburgh Reviews—
they stood here bound, They stopps=i
at 1826; the Annual Register wus
here also. bound: it stopped at 1826
And on this great library table there
were lying, as if for daily use, scaf-
tered volumes and magazines which
had been placed there for the realingr

of the house in 1826, Xo one had
touched the table since some time
in that year., A long lew leather

chair gtood beside the fire, the leather
was in rags and tatters, worn to
shreds: at the table was placed a
splerndid great wooden chair, which
Jooked like the chair of a hall porrer:
the ecarpet was in rags and tatters,
except the part aleng in front of the
shelves: there it was whole, but irs
colour was faded. In front of the fire
was placed a common thick sheep-
skin,

The young man followed his ances-
for into the library. Iie took a chair,
placed it by the fire, and sat down,
his long legs curled. watching and
waiting. He bad been in the same
place before. The silence of the old
man, the meaningiess look in  his
eves, terrified him on the first ovea-
#ion. He was then unaccustemed to
the manner of the man. He had
graduaily grown accustomed to the
sight: it no longer terrified him, and
he now sat in his place on the other
side of the fire, resolved upon making
sure that the old man was properly
eared for, properly fed, properly
clad, properly locked after in all res-
peets, that his health was good. and
1hat there wis no need of secking
advice, He sat down, therefore, bv
the fire and looked on while the
old man took his dinner.

The visitor was the great grandson
of the rectuse. lle was also the heir
of his house and the future owner of
the plave and its possessions. As for
what he was by calling vou shnl] hear
presently. Ileing the heir presumpiive
he nssumed the daty of making these
oceasional visits, which were receiviad
has been stated—in &ilence. and
with not the rliphtest ghow of recog-
nitiou.
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Without heeding his presence, then,
the old man took his seat at the
tabile, lifted the cover, and began his
dinner. It consisted, every day, of the
sume dish. Perhaps there are not many
men at ninety-four who can devour
every alay a full sized ateak with pota-
toes and bread. and can drink with ir
a whole bottle of port. Yet this is
what the recluse did. The descendant
for hix part made it his business rhat
the port should he of the beat and that
the steak should be “treated™ scienti-
fically, in onler to ensure its tender-
nexs and juiciness,

e teook his food fnat and engerly,
ine could have perceived that in eur
lier dava he must have enjoved a
great and mnoble power of putting
away beef. He took his steak with
flereeness, he devoured an immense
quantity of bread, he drank his wine
off in goblets as in the old daye he had
tozsed off the great glasses of beer. He
i not sip the generous wine, nor (id
he roll it about in his glass and hold
it up to the light; he drank it, as a
child drinks water. unconsciously, and
et eagerly, regurdless of the taste
and careless of itz qualities,

When the bottle was empty and
there was nathing more to eat he left
the weooden chair and east his areat
lenzth into the long eazy chair, where
he stretched out bis legs towards the
fire, aad. leaning his head upon his
hand and his elbow on the arm of the
chair, he gazed inta the fire, but with
eves which had in them no kind of ex-
pressian. “Evidently.” thought the
speciator, “the old man has two
senses left; he likes strong meat and
«drink, the physical comtort that they
provide. and he likes the warmth of &
fire.,” Then he rose slowly and stood
with his back to the fire, looking
<lown upon his ancestor, and began a
remonstrance, which he repeated with
variations on every visit.

“Sir,” he said, “I come to see you
fromr time to time, as you know. I
come to make sure that you are cared
for. and that you are well. I come to
see if anything can be done for you.
On these occasions you never fail to
pretend that vou do not see me, You
make believe that T am not present.
You do see me; you know I amr here:
you know who 1 am: you know why I
am here. Very well, It is, I suppose,
Four humour to affect silence and soli-
tude. Nothing that I can say will. T
suppose, induce you to break this
silence.”

There was no sign of recognition,
To reply, or any change of movement.

“\Why xou have imposed upon your-
self this life long misery I do not
know, nor shall 1 inquire. Perhaps I
shall never know. It seems to me a
great mistake. whatever the cause.
Tor if it was in consequence of an-
other person’s fault, or another per-
son's misfortune, the swaste and
wreck of your own life would mot
remove the cause, and if it was any
fault of your own such a wreck and
waste of life wounld only be an aggra-
vation of the offence. But as I do
nat know the cause I have no right
to speak on this peint. It is too late.”
he went on. “to make up for all the
Years you have thrown away, but is
it too laute for a change? Can you
not, even now, at this jate hour, go
hack among your fellow creatures and
‘Becorme human again. if it is only for
a year or twe? T should say it was
harder to continue this life of lone-
liness and misery than te go back to
the life for which you were born.”

There was no answer,

“] have been over the house thls
morning.” the young man went on
pitilessly. “You have altowed it to fall
into 8 shameful condition. The damp
has got into pictures and wall paper;
it will use many thousands 1o restore
the place to-a condition proper to a
gentleman’s houge. Don't yYou think
you ought to spend that money and
Jive in it as & gentleman of your posi-
tion ought to?"

There wag atill ne answer. But then
the heir expected none.

The old man lifted his head from his
hand and dropped it back on the chair.
His eves closed, his hands dropped, his
bhreathing was soft and regular; he
was asleep. .

His great-grandson still stood over
him. This kind of scene affected him
bhut little, because it oceurred on every
visit. He arrived at eleven or so; he
walked acroas the park; he saw the
old man doiog his morning tramp; he
spent an hour going over the empty,
desolate house; he watched the old
man taking his walk: he followed him
into the library; he wa:ched him tak-
ing his food; he stood over him after-

wards and addressed his remonstrance.
Thizs waas always received, as George
the Third received the remonstrance
of the City of London, in silence dis-
conrnging. And always in the midst of
the remonstrance the patriarch fell
asleen,

The young man waited awhile,
wntching his  great-grandfather of
ninety-four. There was very little re-
semhlance hetween a man of that age
and himselt at twenty siX. Yet there
mnay be some. And no one could look
upan that old man without becoming
conscious that im early manhood he
must have been of singular and won-
derful comeliness: full of strength
and vigour, of fine proportions, of
nolile stature, and of remarkable face
and head, All these things the des-
cendant possessed as well, but in leas
marked degree, with move refinement.
perhaps. the refinement of scholar-
ship and eculture, but with lesn
strength, He had dene what he
ecame to do: he had dellvered his mes-
sage: it was a failure, he expected
nothing less. He might as well go,
there was nothing more to do, or to be
obtained, by staying.

1lut then a very remarkable event
happened. He heard, for the first
time. the voice of his great-grand-
father. He was to hear it once more
and only once more. No one, except
himself on this occasion, had heard it
for nearly seventy years. i

The patriarch moved in his sleep, his
fingers twitched, his legs jerked, he
rolledt his head, Then he sat up and
clutched the arms of his chair; his
face became twisted and distorted, a8
if under the possession of some evil
spirit. He half rose to his feet, still
holding to the arms of the chair, anid
he spoke. His voire was rough and
harsh. as if rusted with long disuse.
His eyes remained closed, yet his atti-
tude was that of someone whom he
saw—with whom he was conversing.
What he said was this:

“Yeg—1 can speak—I can speak—-
and end it.”

Then he sank back. The distortion
went out of him. He laid his head
upan the chair; calm and peace, as of
a child, returned to hiz face; he was
again asleep—if he had been awake,

4 dream,” said the looker on. But
he remembered the words, which
came back to him, and remained with
him—why. he could not tell.

He jooked about the room. He
thought of the strange, solitary, mean-
ingless life, the monotononsg tife, the
useless life, that this patriarch had
lived for go mmany years. Seveaty long
vears! This recluse, doring the whole
of that time—for seventy long years—
had never got outside the walls of his
aarden; he had seen none of his old
friends; only his great-grandson
might from time to time visit the
place to ascertain if he were still liv-
ing. He had done no kind of work
during that long time; he had not even
put a spade into the ground; he had
never opened a book or seen a news-
paper; he knew nothing that had hap-
pened. Why, for him the world was
still the world before the Reform Act.
There was no raillways, there were ne
telegraph wires; none of the inven-
tions and improvements and new ideas
and new customs were known to him,
or suspected by him: he asked for
nothing, he cared for nothing, he took
interest in nothing; he never spoke.
Oh, the wretchedness of it The folly
of it! What excuse could there be—
what reason—sufticient for this throw-
ing away of a Jife in which so much
might have been done? What defence
could a man have for thus deserting
from the Army of Humanity?

As long as this young man remem-
bered anything he had heard of this
old man; it was always the same story.
He was a kind of family togey;: he
always lived the same life, taking the
same walk in the morning and sleep-
ing in the afternmoon. Sometimes his
mother would tell him. when he was »
boy, seraps of history about the Re-
cluse, Loug ago, in the reign of
George the Fourth, the gloemy soli-
tary was a handsome, spirited, popu-
lar yvoung man: fond of hunting. fond
of shooting and fishing and all out-
door sports, ¥et not a boor or a bar-
barian; one who had passed through
the University with credit. and had
learning and cultivation. He had a
fine library which he wused; he en-
joved conversations with scholars, he
had travelled on the Continent, a thing
which then was rare; he was think-
ing of entering the House. He had a
fine, though not a large, estate, and a
lovely house and stately gardens. No
one in the couniry had greater reason
to be satisfied with his lot, no one had
a elearer right to look forward to the
future with confidence, than Mr Alger-

non Campaigne. He remembered all
this talk. .

He now contemplated the sleeping
figure with a curicus blend or mixture
of emotions. There was pity in the
blend; there wae contempt in it; there
was something of the respect or rever-
ence due to an ancestor. One does not
often get the chance of paying respecr
10 50 remote an ancestor a3 A great-
grandfather. The ancestor lay back
in his chair, his head turned a little on
cone eide; his face, perfectly calm, hag
sonething of the transparent waxen
look that belongs to the newly dead.

The young wan went on thinking
of what he had heard of this old man,
who was at once the pride and the
shame of the family. No one can help
being proud of having a recluse, an
anchorite, in the family—it 1a uncom-
mou, fike a folio Shakerpeare; more-
over, he was the head of the family,
and lived in the place where the family
had always lived from time beyond
tiie memory of man,

He remembered his mother, a sad-
fared widow, and his grandmother,
another sad-faced widow, A certain
day came back to him—it was a few
weeks after his father’s early death,
when he was a child of seven—when
the two women sat together in sorroaw,
and svept together, and conversed, in
Lis presence—but the child ecould not
understan@—and =ail things which he
reenlled at tlis moment for the first
time,

"My dear,” said the elder lady, “<we
are a family of misfortune.”

“But why—why?" asked the other.
"“What have we done?"

The elder lady shook her head.
“Things are done,” she gaid, “that are
never suspeécted. Nobody krows, no~
body finds out, but the arm of the
Lord is stretched out and vengeance
falls wpon the guilty, upon his chil-
dren and his grand-children unto the
third and fourth generation—"

“The helpless, Snoocent children?
Oh! It is cruel™

“We have Scripture for jt.”*

‘Thesa words—this conversation—
came back suddenly and pnexpectedly
to the young map. He bhad never re-
menrbered them before.

“Who @id what?” he asked. “The
guilty person cannot be this venerable
parriarch, becanse this affiction haa
fallen upon him and still abides with
him after seventy years. What mis-
fortunes? BRut they spoke of some-
thing e¢lse. Why do these old words
come back to me? Ancestor, sleep
on.”

in the hall he saw the old house-
keeper, who stopped to ask after the
master.

“He spoke just now,” he said.
sir? Bpoke? The master

“He sat up in his sleep and gpoke.™

“What in the name ¢ merey did he
say "

“He said, quite clearly, ‘I can speak
and emd it "

“Say it again*

He said it again.

“Sir,” she said, *something dreadful
will bappen. It is the first time for
seventy years that he has spoken one
single word.”

“It was in his sleep.”

“The first time for seventy years!
Something dreadful, for sure, some-
thing dreadful is going to happen”

(To be continued.)
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CHAPTER XVIIL
TWO OF A TRADE.

“She's o business here at all to-
night, it"s my opinion.”

“] never saw a girl look eo il in
all my life.”

*“It isn't so much that she looks so
ill; she’s so awfully odd.”

The speakers were a group of girls
waiting in the wings of the Victorian
Theatre that night for their cue, and
tha obfect of their comments was
Violet Drummond, who stood at a
little distance from them at another
entrance. Her reappearance after her
illness had naturally caused a good
deal of excitement in the theatre;
the more so as her health was not
considered by her critice to be by any
means restablished.

The girl who had spoken last cast
a furtive glance at her and then went
on:

“She seems quite stupid!
noticed 77

“She's never what you'd eall lively,”
interposed the first speaker with a
little sneer.

“f know; but she seems quite dazed
to-night. She hardly answered when
I asked how she was. She looked at
me like an owl.”

“And yet she’s playing just the same
as usual, It's very odd.”

“She looks frightened, if you ask
me,” put in anaother girl, “thoroughly
scared. I wonder whether those
Cochranes bully her?"

“Have you seen Rachel Cochrane to-
night?” said the first speaker eagerly.
“She’s like a demon! There's nothing
else for it. Everyone who opens their
lips before her gets simply scarified.
And ghe looks—well, my goodness,
she looks diabolical!™

Of course they may pitch into her in
private,” said the third girl with a
laugh. “But there’'s nothing of that
about Cochrane—at any rate—in pub-
lic. He's sugar itself to her lately.
Haven't you noticed? It's my belief
he’s making up to her. Hullo, that's
us!”

And they trooped on to the stage.

Violet Drummond meanwhile stood
perfectly motionless. Bhe had still
some minutes to wait, and she was
evidently listening mechanically for
her cue. The comments of the girls
—as such rough Judgments
are apt to be—were amply
justified by her appearance,
She had lost flesh, and there
was an almost transparent delicacy
about her fair face, which no doubt
served to heighten the strange effect
of its expression. It looked numb
and stupid. The ouly sign of feeling
about it was in her eyes, and the feel-

Have you

ing there was & nervous fear.
She started violently as a
man's step came towards ® her,
and looked around apprehensive-

ly. The new comer was Rustrick, and
as she saw him the apprehension
faded slightly out of her face.

“Why do you wait here?” he said,
in a low voice. “You should have gone
to your room and let them call you
again. You must not over-tax your
strength.”

Rastrick’s manner was considera-
tion itself. Nothing could have beea
more solicitious than his reception
of her had been, and he had made
every arrangement possible for her
comfert. But there was a new note
in his manner te-night, neverthelese,
a touch of protection which seemed
to outweigh the deference of a man-
ager towards & valuable leading lady.
Violet looked at him vaguely.

“I would rather stop here,” she said.

“As you like,” returned Rastrick
with an easy smile. “Then they muat

—E—

give you a chair—a comfortable chair.
By-the-bye, can you tell me whether
Cochrane is in the theatre to-night?
Ah, how opportune! Here he comes!™

He looked sway from her, towards a
figure which wasz just coming into
eight. Then a slight movement
caused him to turn towards her again,
and he uttered a sharp, though low-
toned exclamation:

“Miss Maynard, what are you think-
ing of? It's not your cue”

Violet had moved swiftly to the
entrance to the stage and was trying
with trembling hands, that vefused to
do her will, to open the door. On
Rastrick’s words she turned her face,
looking at him over her shoulder
with scared eyes. Then, aa he laid
an imperative hand on her arm, she
shrank away.

“I forgot,” she said.
to go away. Oh!™

Cecil Cochrane reached them at this
moment, and she became suddenly
very still. Ceecil nodded to Rastrick
and addressed her, directly.

“Are you all right?” he =aid, soliecit-
onsly. “Is there anything you would
like P

“Some champagne,” -said@ Rastrick,
prompily. “Would that be the right
thing, Miss Maynard? Let me send
for some for you."

“Not unless you wish to send her
into a raving fever,” returned Coch-
rane coolly. “My dear fellow, it's
necessary to keep Miss Maynard
quiet; not to stimulate her.”

Violet had never takem her hand
from the fastening of the door. Her
whole attention seemed concentrated
in following the sceme. As Cochrane
spoke the last word a little sigh of
relief came from her. She had heard
her cue. She opened the door and
glided on to the stage, leaving the
two men alecne, They eyed one
another for a moment, and in the
glance of each there was a covert chal-
lenge and defiance; them Rastrick
said:

“] want to have a talk with yon,
Cochrane. Come to my room after
the curtain’s down, will you?"

He spoke rather brusquely, but no
change in Cochrane’s face betrayed

“I wanted

that he noticed this.

“Always delighted to have a chat,”
he =aid smoothly. “But won't it do
before the curtain’s down? 1 propose
to see Miss Maynard home. We're
rather anxious about the effect of her
work on her to-night.”

“¥Yery sorry,’ was the answer, “but
what I have to say is strictly private.
e are likely to be disturbed any time
in the evening.”

Cochrane shrugged his shoulders.

“YVery well,” he said, “l suppose I
must streteh a point for you, dear boy.
Only don't keep me long.”"

“No, I won't keep you long.,” return-
ed Rastrick, with a little smile,

About five minutes after the fall of
the c¢urtain, accordingly, Cochrane
made his appearance in the manager's
reom, elegant, suave, slightly super-
cilious, as usual. If there were any
curiority in his mind as to the subject
of the interview before him it would
have been impaossible to  detect it
from his tone or manner. Rastrick
oan the other hand seemed to be a little
nervous. There was a furtive triumph
in his shifty eyes, but he was evidently
by no meansg ensy, He tried to cover
any embarrassment he might feel with
rn air of business-like decision and
camnosiire,

“Thnat's all ripht, Cochrane,” he anld,
Come in and sit down and let us get
to husiness at once.”

“Oh, it’a business, ia 1t?" maid Coch-
rane, nonchalently, as he threw him-
self into a chalr,

“Yes, it's business, Deuced un-
pleasant business you'll eall it, I dare-
sy, before we've done. Now, look
here, Cochrane, you remember what
we said at Brighton?"

“[ remember that we—disngreed,”
said Cochrane. “You had an idea that
you would like to put your hand into
Miss Maynard's pocket and I didn't
see it from the same point of view."

“You preferred to keep your own
hand in sole  possession,” retorted
Rastrick. “You made a8 mistake,
You'd better have tnken me into the
business then, for T want a larger
share now. Yes. my boy, T want a
great deal larger share and you'll have
to give it me.””

And Cochrane smiled blandly,

“Really!" he said.

“Really, You remember that I told
you I would find out your little game
with Miss—with. lef u= eall her Misa
Maynard? Tve done it, my boy.”

Cecil Cochrane did not change col-
pur. but his eyes seemed to narrow
themselves slightly.

“That sounds very clever.” he said.
“At least you evidently think it very
clever. What does it mean, exactly?”

“It means that I have traced ont
the whole thing,"” returned the other.
“You were a flat, Cochrane, clever fel-
Tow though I always thought you.
Tidn’t vou realise how easy it wonld
he tn anyone who eared to do it?"

“When you can leave off rejoicing
in yonr own keenness, and tell me the
facts we shall be more at leisure to
discuss my brains,” returned Coch-
rane, with a sneer, “Confound it,
when some men think they’ve brought
off a2 sharp thing what a noise they
do make about it, to be sure, It's the
novelty, T suppose.”

“That's a= it may be,”” said Rastrick,
angrily, His strong point did not lie
in repartee. “Anyhew. here’s the faet
for wvomn. T know all about—Miss
Mavnard. 1 know how you got hold
of her,”

“Very interesting, of course, but I
den’{ see that it does you muech good.
You ecan publish it in next week’s
Fra* it you like, as far as 1'm con-
cerned.”

Rastrick took no notice,

“I know where she eame from,” he
went on, watching Cochrane all the
time, “I know her name. It's not
Svlvia Maynard, She's never seen
France in her life, and she has no
recessity whatever to earn her own
living,”

“Anything more?” enquited Coch-
rare. *“Really, this iz almoest exeiting
in its freshness and originality.”

“Tt's a neat little thing in family
history,” said Rastriek. slowly, “Mr
Trommand would have done better
tn fork ont when youn wanted thase
few hundreds in the autumn, wonldn’t
he o

Lecil Cochrane leant suddenly back
in lus chair, and ithiere was a dead
silence. At last Cochrine rose abrupt-
ly. ‘Lbe suavity had died out of his
tace, and with it much of the eifemi-
nacy. 1t looked coarse, caleulating
and even brutal.

“You've done me,” he spid, between
his teeth. “Curse you, you've done

He turned and began to pace rough-
Iy up and down the room, and there
was another silence.

“How did you do it?" he asked.

Cochrane threw ont the words
violently, but Kastrick took them up
ax thongh relieved by the apportunity
for speech.  He hnd been watching
Cochrane almost breathlessly and he
had allowed his previous wornds to
pans almost unanswered. 1t was evi-
dently not part of his plan to quarrel
with the man he hnd benten.

“It was easy enough,” he sajd. “I
put ca a detective and he interviewed
your old landlady. Then they turned
up Misa Drummond as misging,
pieced  the affuir  together—photo-
graphs and that kind of thing—and
there vou are. The hicycle was the
final link—the number and the name
of the agent, you know.™

Cochrane turned upon him savagely.

“How did you trace the bicyele?
JWell, that was rather o tocky fluke.
Your landlady’s servant overhenrd my
man asking sbout it, and offering a
little rewnrd, and she heart Mrs Sim-
mona say that she conldn't remembet
what had become of it. The girl did
remember, as it happened, and she
slipped out after my man, and told
!nm the name of the people who took
it away. And, by the merest chance,
¥ou know, they'd atored it away with
some others instead of brenking it
up.”

A mnttered onth came from Coch-
rane, and he continued hin wnlk for
a few moments in silence, then he
fhrew himself inte the chair once
niore,

“Well,” he paid, ineolently, “that’s
your hand, is it? Now, what do you
propose to do with it?"

“That depends upon you,” was the
answer. "“There are two alternatives,
you see. I can take my tnformation
to Mr Drummond, Kirk Mary, West-
moreland, and get the reward, which
is not to be sneezed at, or I can stand
in with you and take half profits,
There onght to be a good haul for
each of us, it we work the girl prop-
erly.™

“There’s another alternative,” said
Cochrane, “which you seem to have
overlooked. Take your information
to this Mr Druommond and cluim your
thousand pounds.  You'll have to
prove first that Sylvia Maynard is his
daughier. And if 1 deny i1, I think
you'll have some ditficulty in doing
that."

Bastrick sprang to his feet with an
oath.

“Deny it!" he said. “Confound it,
yon've just admitted it.”

“Possibly,” said Cochrane, “to you
alone, ltut you certainly wouldn't be
able to prove that!  And 1 think
you'd have considernble difficulty in
making out a case.”

“But the girl herself!” cried Ras-
irick. “Do you mean to tell me that
she would deny her own father?

Cochrane smiled. He had vot felt
sure whether or ne Rastrick’s know-
ledge extended to Vielet Drummond's
mental conditien, and he saw now
that there were limits to his oppon-
ent’s grasp of the siteation, Exactly
what value wax to be set upon this
fact he wowuld not have been prepared
to say, but the ignorance of an adver-
sary wis always to be reckoned upon
as A trump card.

“I think I may say that she certain-
Iy woulld,” he said. “You don’t sup-
pose we've kept  her all this time
against her will, do you?”

Rastrick collupsed for the moment.
There are many men, capuble of any
amount of meanness and falschood on
their own account who are yet stag-
gered by the iden of anything not per-
feetly ideal in the conduct of a wo-
man, expecially if the said womun'a
capacity for lying collides with their
own. Then he revived a little,

“The Dbiecycle!” he suid. “The bi-
cycle would do for you, if nothing else
would.”

“It might,” =aid Cochrune, callous-
I¥: but I haven’t had time to sce all
round it yet, and I don’t feel sure

“We shall be ecutting our own
throats if we let it come to a trial at
all,” sabd Rastrick, boidly. “The girl
must be as hard as they're mude, and
that kind of woman is never to be
trustedd; but there’s no doubt about it
that she has eaught on! Look here,
Cochrane, 1've done you, a8 you said.
Iint it's all in the day's work, and
you'd better make the best of jt. Jlalf-
profit is not 1o be sneezed at, and
thats your game. We've got to go
into it topether.”

“You're very cock-sure” saiil Coch-

rune, Mo rose us he spoke, and stood
surveyingr the other man with evil
eves. “Perhaps you're too cock-sure,

Fyve got to think it over, nnyway., Am
T to understnnd  that half-shoares is
your muodeat request 2 .

“Half-sharer,”  returned  Rastrick.
SN give you twenty-four hon until
to-morrow night, that ix. Take my
adviee amit don’t make a fool of your-
self.”

"“You're too kind, dear fellnw,” was
the answer, “Thnt'a a piece of advice
1 shoull never think of giving yoo,
1™ntil to-morrow night, then.”

"
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CHAITER XIX,
RACHELS PROPUBAL,

It wus wot late when Cochrane left
the theatre, Aud ax a rule, on those
pights when he did not take Viagt
Druwamond howe, he did uot gener-
wlly go hoine himself until the smail
hours of the morping. To-night, how-
ever, he hailed a cab at once, shaking
Lis bead as he did s0 at a wan who
wits passing, aud who stopped to ask
bim il bhe were not coming to his club.

“Not to-night, deur boy,” he said.
“l've been kept longer than I like
already.  Miss Mayuard's ill, you
know, and 1I'm anxious about her,*

“BShe played to-night, didn't she?”
suid the other man.

“0h, yes,"” returned Cochrane; *“she
pliyed to-night, and ['m anxious to
hvar how she stood it, She's too
highly strung, you know; altogether
too highly strung.”

“she wants a rest, I expect,” said the
other, eyeing Cochrane curiously.
“Well, good night, old fellow,”

*tivod night,” answered Cochrane,
and jumped into his ecab.

1t ust have taken a remnarkable
exercise of mental foree to keep Coch-
rune’s voice so suave and his expreg-
sion 0 easy aml unconstrained, even
for those few geconds. The change
that came upon him as the cab drove
away suggested the sudden removal
of a deliberately assumed mask,

{eeil Cochrane was going home to
think. In twenty-four hours he had
to tuke a decisive step, & step where-
of the significance had presented it-
self fully developed in every detail to
his keen and highly developed per-
ceptive faculties. Twenty-four hours
wis time enough. A man who counld
not arrive at a conclusion in that time
would never know his own mind, in
Cochrane’s opinion. But it was not
too long. He had no intention of
wasting any of it, and he wns mar-
shalling the facts of the case bhefore
him as he was driven through the rap-
idly emptying streets. Arrived at
home, he went straight to his own
reom, changed to a smoking jacket
and slippers. and then went into the
sitting-room. It was not Rachel's cus-
tom to sit up for him, and he had told
her that he should be late. He was
rather surprised, therefore, when he
opened the door, to see her standing
at the other end of the room. half-
turned towards the door, as though
{ts opening had taken her by surprise.

Ttachel was dressed in bhlack, and
either the colour or form of her dreas
enhanced her peculinritiea of figure
and made her look smaller and slight-
er even than usual. By contrast with
her almost dwarf-like physigne her
head and face seemed to stand out
to-night with absolutely weird effect.
Her face was perfectly colourless even
to the lips. and it looked drawn and
hagegard. Her brows were contracted
until the dark evebrows met, and un-
der them the great brown eyes flashed
and gleamed as though with a fire
whieh was constming her. She had
evidently been pacing up and down
the room.

“I thought vou said you weren't
coming in till late,” she said. Her
voice was high-pitched and thin.

Cochrzne looked at her for a me-
meut. He had not lived for ten years
hy his wits without learning that it
is not. wise to neglect even apparently
irrelevant factors im facing a prob-

lem.

“What's the matter?” he said.

She turned fiercely away from him.

“Nothing!™ she said, “Why have
volu come home?”

Lecil Cochrane did not press this
question. Tle was aceustomed to wait
far any information he desired and
conld not at once acquire. Nor did
he answer her directly.

“Ilow is she?” he asked,

Rachel enweght her lip savagely be-
tween her teeth.

“wylvia? she said, “Oh, shes all
right! Hhe was hysterical when I
ot her home, but T gave her her
sleeping draught, and she went to
eleep directiy,”

Bhe maved towards the door as she
spohe, as thoagh she intended to teave
her brathier alone, but Cochrane stap-
ped her.

“Stop a Jittle, Rachel: since you're
here you may as well know what's go-
ing on. Yauve got your shere of
braiusx when you choomse ta use them,
amab [ iy as well see how the matter
strikes yon, Come and sit down"

Rachel hiesitated o moment, and
then—a rurieus testimony to the force
Iateut in Cecil Cochrane’a nature—she
obeved him. She retraced her steps
alowly and sat down.

“bian't be long” she said.
tired. I want to go to bed.”

“I'm

“You wont want to go to bed when
I've finished,” said her brother. “We're
in & hole, my girl, and I've got to
find out which is the heat way out
Do you remepvber that 1 said to yon
a little while ago that if the truth
came out about this girl we should
find ourselves in the wrong box?"

The fierce indifference of Rachel’s
expression gave way in a flash. She
looked at him, and her eyes meemed
literally to Llaze.

*“What do you mean?”’ she said.

“I mean that Rastrick’s got hold of
it—curse him!” he =aid.

Rachel’'s hand, clenched until the
knuckles showed white, lay on the
table by which she sat. It suddenly
relaxed,

“Rastrick!™ she said,
tound it out?

“He’s been on the trail some time,”
saick her brother, “and he’s done the
trick, as a fool will now and then.
IHe's got the whole story—who she is
—where she comes from—her connec-
tion with us, and how we got hold of
her. MHe can give the whole thing
away to-morrow if he likes.™

“How did he get at it?” said Rachel,
eagerly. *Itid Sylvia tell him any-
thing?*

Cochrane stared at her.

“sSylvia!™ he said, impatiently;
“what could she tell him?"

“Why, about her accident; her loss
of memory, and all that,” retorted
Ttachel, “Did he get on the scent in
that way?”

Cochrane shook his head decisively.

“No,” he said; “that’s the only part
of the story he didn't know. 1 don't
know what put him up fo the game
originally, He thought she was odd,
and he got hold of the idea that you
taught her, only he didn't know what
to make of it. And he's always look-
ing out for fishy things that he can
get a bit out of. He showed me his
hand about a fortnight ago: wanted
me to take him in with ns and threat-
e¢ned to unearth the whole affair. I
thought he might tarn out dangerous,
then, fool though he is, but I didn't
reckon on his getting it through so
quickly.”

Rachel was tracing patterns on the
table-cloth with her finger, and frown-
ing fatently,

“That was whea the idea of marry-
ing her came into your head,” she
said, abruptly.

“That was it,”* he said. “I thought
I could have made it all safe before
Rastrick began to move in the matter.
But it's no good erying over spilt
milk. The point is, what’s the next
l'l'lnve?"

“What dees Rastrick want?” asked
Rachel.

“0Oh, he opens his mouth as wide as
it will pgo,” said Cochrane coolly.
“Trust an ass like that. He wants a
half-share—not even a third. You
and 1 toe have half the money and all
the weork—he to have ihe other half
the money and do nothing for it.”

“And if you don’t close with him?”

“He goes to old Brummond and gets
the thousand pounds reward.”

Rachel made no comnent, and there
was a moment's silence. Then Coch-
rane went on, laying out the facts
wefore him as it were, as much for
his own use as for Rachel’s.

‘“There are two side issues,” he said:

“Rastrick has

“one of which he does not take inlo’

quite sufficient account, I think, and
the other of which he ignores alto-
gether. Really, it’s hard to be done
by such a Juggins, We might deny
hig story altogether. It’s not an easy
thing to prove identity under any
cirenmstances; and if we worked it
well, got up some witnesses to omr
statenuents, and so on, the other side
would find it very awkward. But
it would be an expensive business and
a risky one. The other point, which
Rastrick has altogether overlooked,
is that I might go 10 Mr Drummond
tomorrow  and get  the thousand
pounds myself. But 1'm hound to say
that 1 don’t incline to that any more
than Rastrick himself does. The thou-
sand peunds is not enough.™

“You're inclined to he in with Has-
trick, then?” said Rachel, Her voice
was rather odd, and preoccupied.

“I'm inclined—yes; on the first
blush that seems to me the wisest
thing to dn," said Cochrane slowly.
*“It’s a enrsed nuisnnee, but I'm in-
clined to think that it's the least of
two evils,”

“And what about the idea of mar-

rying her?" said Rachel. “Do you
mean to give that up?”
Cochrane smiled, unpleasantly.

*Not altogether,” he said. “But
you gee it seems likely to take time,

At present the notion appears to give
ber convulsions, and that won't pay.
By and by I shall try again®

“And meanwhile,” said Rachel, in a
low, scornful tone, “you let Raatrick
beat you, you gave in to s gir}, and
you cut away the ground from under
Your feet by throwing her into Andrew
Hamer's arma. I did not think you
were puch n fool, Cecil.”

Cochrane had stirred alightly as she
began to apeak. He was leaning
over the tahle now, with his arms
folded, watching her intently.

“What do you mean?' he paid,
“What would you do?”

“If [ were you?” said Rachel, She
lifted her head at last and flashed a
look at him so full of burning life, so
instinct with passion, that Cochrane
felt his own pulses quicken vaguely
as he met it. “If I were you I would
do them all. 1'd marry her to-mor-
row. Where would they be then?”

Cochrane leaned back in his chair
and began to drum lightly with one
hand on the table,

“That’s all very fine, my goed giri!”
he said rather contemptuously. “But
those things are not so easily man-
aped. I ean’t drag her to church, or
before ihe registrar, by the hair of
her head. And it would take con-
siderably more than twenty-four hours
to get her to go guietly.,”

“Bah!” cried Rachel. She sprang
to her feet as she spoke. Her eyes
were blazing and her face worked
with  excitement. “Where's your
spirit, Cecil? Where's your re-
source? Bhe loathes you—yes, of
course, she does. And she thinks she
Ioves Andrew Hamer, She’s engaged
to him. Did you know that? But it
only means a little management, affer
all. You can't marry her absolutely
by force—of course I know that. But
she can be made to marry you all the
same, and she shall.”

“Explain,” said Cochrane. He had
not moved, but he was looking up at
her, his eyes narrowed to mere slits.
“Engaged to Hamer, is she? That
won’t do, of course. What have you
got in your head?””

“You’ll want time? she went on
rapidly; “two or three days to make
her understand what she's got to do.
How long have you to make up your
mind?”

“Until to-morrow might.”

“Very well, then. Before to-morrow
night we must take her away. We
must disappear. Oh, it’s not easy, I

know, but it can be managed. Bhe's
not known out of London at all, We
have never had her photographed, you
see, and we must go to some out of
the way place whers we shan't be
noticed.™

“An out of the way place won't do
for that,” interpoeed Cochrane quick-
ly. “It bad better be a town. Well?™

“Well, we shall have her all to our-
selven,” went on Rachel, recklessly,
“and she's used to doing as we tell
ber. She’'s not at her brightest,
either, just now.”

“She can become a little stupider
if you like,” said Cochrane. “It's the
medicine she's taking, and it can
eapily be made a little stronger.

Rachel paused abruptly, and looked
at him with a flash of repulsion pas-
sing acrose her face.

“That won't be necessary, T think.”
she said. “I can manage her without
that kind of thing. You get a special
license of course, and there need be
no delay. By the time they've hunted
ber out, Rastrick and her father and
her lover, she'll be Mrs Cecil Coch-
rane; and the game will be youra
Do you pee?” .

“I see that you've got beiter brains
and more daring even than I thought,”
said Cochrane, calmly. “It's a wild
plan, of course. No one but a woman
would have thought of it. Bnt it
haz its merits, and I'll do it. It's
crude as jt stands, and I shall have to
work it up 2 bit, but I think it*ll come
out well. There's only one important
point to be considered first. I've got
to marry her out and out, you see.
It won't serve our purpose if it's not,
strietly legal. I shall have to marry
her in her own name. And she’ld
have to sign herself, not Sylvia May-
nard, but Violet Drummond, in the
register. Shall we ever be able to
make her do this? It seems a little
thing, but it might easily upset the
whole apple-cart.”

A harsh laugh broke from Rachel.

“When she’s come to a state of mind
to marry you guietly,” she said, “she
will have come to a state of mind in
which she’ll do anything she's told.
Let’s setile the details.”

EBhe sat down at the table again,
propping her chin on her clenched
bhands, as she confronted her brother,
eager, resolute and reckless. Two
hours had passed, and they were still
sitting there, talking in low, rapid

tones.
(T be continned.)
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The Handsomest Man in India.

The camp lay acattered broadcast
across the face of the hill. Over it
all, together with the unspeakable
lonelineas of the place, was an Indian
sun, now setting redly behind a clump
of flowering bamhooa.

“That'a the deuce of it,” remarked
one of two kharki-clad men who were
walking towards a bell tent pitehed
under a couple of Qusty  tamarind
trees—which tent was their mess.

“That’s the deuce of it, old chap.
When those blessed bamboos start
flowering it always means something
unpleasant, according to the nhatives.
It’s plague this time, they say.”

“Yes, poor devilal™ the other an-
swered. “They have it down there
now on the plains—Heaven alone
knows where it will end. Suppose
it can’t reach us up here, otherwise
they would not have ordered us to
atay.” .

“Contounded nuisance!"” replied the
first speaker. “Such s God-forsuken
hole for a handful of Englishmen to
grind out their existence in, Wonder
if they’ll send us any one Lo replace
the poor chaps who have died, or if
they'll just leave uws here and forget
all about us?”

IHis companion smiled gravely.

They were the only two remaining
officers of what had shortly before
been s fairly large pubitive expedi-
tion.

It wag # curjous turn of affairs, in-
deed, which had brought them thus
together, face to face every day of
their lonely life In that strange hill
encampiment, Before they Tett their
cantonment with the expedition they
had been sworn enemies, eating out
their hearts with a hatred which al-
most amused the on-lookers.

0f course a girl was at the bottom
¢f it all—a small creature with
bright eyes and an aggravating Iittle
mouth; a girl who was 8o young that
she saw no harm in making men love
her for tun.

If only she had been a trifle older.

People did not seem inclined to let
her off on the score of her youthful-
ness; especially the men she trifled
with. They swore to themselves
about her heartlessness, and when
next you heard of them they were
mostly in command of smali expedi-
tions against rebellious natives.

Maybe the two lonely men spoken
of here had smarted more than the
others, and the case with them was a
curions one. Mary Barrow had al-
lowed them both to make ardent love
to her, and quieily sent them about
their business when they asked her
to marry them.

She had seemed to take such a de-
light in their wagr-to-the-knife attitude
towards each other. It puzzied many
people, the iwo men themselves in-
cluded; but Mary withstood them ail
and gave no sign.

They went off with the punitive ex-
pedition without a word of farewell
to her. But one of them noticed
something as they marched past her
father's bungalow—Mary hiding be-
hind & hedge of lentemna, watching
their departure. He saw two big tears
in the cyes he go dearly loved, and de-
cided that they must be for his rival,
even though she had refused him.

He looked up at his rival now as
they sat together outside their mess-
tent, while the Indian evening played
softly around them.

“George!™ he thought. “What a
strikingly handsome Johnny he is!
What a face! What a physique!
Why, I'm a stunted pigmy beside him.
and so are most other men. Yet little
Mary refused him. I wonder she
dared, for women are mostly afraid of
physically big chaps like Heatherleigh.
And all the time I believe she loves
him. Btrangel!-—yet ¥ think she must
do, else why those tears? I could
swear they were there in her eyes:
1'd swear to it against everything.”

“Say, old chap,” he ventured aloud,
“you're mingularly quiet, aren’t you?
Nothing to talk about, eh?”

“Nothing beyond our chances of be-
ing left up here till we rot,” Heather-
leigh answered moodily. *Daresay
we'll get the plague in the end, and
that will finish us all off nicely, We
can bury each other till the last man
pegs out” .

Dr. Powell shivered,

“Maybe it won't come,” he said
steadily. “We have plenty of time to
wait and see.”

After a brief ailence Heatherleigh
spoke out mharply, & curious expres-
sion of feeling cromssing his handaome
features.

“Powell,” he paid, “I wonder what
has become of the little woman we
both loved so blindly? Suppose she’s
‘hipped® many another Johnny since
we left, eh? Jove! How I should like
to see her again and give her a little
lesson. I feel convinced that she has
& heart somewhere. Iffate ever senda
me acroas her path agaln I'll fipd her
heart and break it for her. It will
save other chaps from being hurt as
she hurt you and L

Powell only grunted. He would
have given hia life to save the little
woman even a finger-ache,

“l fancy she must have had some
reason for playing with us both,” he
said, eventually. “Heatherleigh, my
belief is that, in spite of everything,
she secretly loves yow.”

Heatherleigh laughed nastily.

“Wish to heaven she did!"™ he ex-
claimed. *“Thea I could give her her
lesson.” .

Powell’'s face was newly marked

with small-pox, and it made his plain
countenatce almost hideoua Hea-
therleigh had been down with the
terrible disease first, and Powell
watched him day and night to pre-
vent his good looks being spoiled for
Mary. The doctor himsgelf had not
come off so well, Heatherleigh being
ignorant on matters which stretched
beyond the parade-ground and the
orderly-room, Nevertheless, he did
his utmost for the sick man, and if
Powell did come off with some ugly
scars—well, he came off with his life
as well, and the two men, so totally
unlike, became friends,

Their eyes looked away bo the
distant horizon, whith skirted a de-
solate strip of scorched-up plain. It
was the only view upon which their
sight ever gazed, and the bhandful of
white men unnder them gared eter-
nally at it too. They had no other
recreation.

They never guite remembered af-
terwards how it happened; but Pow-
ell and Heatherleigh, as they still
watched, fancied that some curious
moving spots suddenly appeared on
the horizon line.

They both started to their feet,
paled a little, then sat dewn. They
laughed stridently.

“Couldn’t be anybody
could it?" Heatherleigh
thick kind of whisper,

"“No, of course it could’'t!” Powell
snapped almost erossly.

They had grown so weary and sick
of the longing to see a fresh face.

They watched for half an hour,
and then it was nearly dark. By the
end of that half-hour they knew that
some one wag indesd coming,

Across the desolate plain  conld
distinctly be seen a credmy white
Arab horse, bearing on his back the
form of a woman in a white drill

coming,
=zaid in a

riding hablt. Just behind her, also
on Arabs, were two men in kharki.
Powall and Heatherleigh had mot
spoken a word. Their surprise chain-
ed their tongues, and if their heart
Leata were faater neither guessed.

Someone wasd coming at  last,
amd  because the utter  dreari-
ness  of their recent life  bhad
atiacked their nerves, they

were afruid to show themselves to
each other. They remained absolute-
ly mute; it was the safest plan, they
decided.

Just as the last streaks of day
went out of the Indian sky, the fig-
gures became easily distinguishable.

Heatherleigh ciutched Powell's arm
and held it as though in a vice. His
breathing waa hot and laboured; his
eyes straining and expressionless
with the stave in them.

“{ireat Heavens!™ he managed to
finglly ery out. *It's little Mary Bar-
row! And here of all places on God's
earthl”

To say the least of it, Mory waa
Just & bit of & nuisance in the camp.
I'rue, she never seemed to stir out-
side her tent; but she was alwaya
peeping cut, and the men felt foreed
to pay more or less attention to their
personal appearance, which wis a
troublesome maiter on a short allow-
nnce of Kharki,

The party had been travelling in
a different direction altogether, but
were driven back by the rapidly od-
vincing plague, and eventually found
themselves under the jurisdiction of
Powell and Heatherleioh

Had the two men—Mary's father
and o friend—put in an ap nee
alone, the others would have been
crazed with gladness. But a girl as
well? How  thundering awkward!
And that the girl should turn out
to be little Mary Barrow! Heather-
leigh had been almost praying for
& chance to be revenged on her; yet
now that she was here in answer to
his prayer, he could not seem to ad-
vance matters one single bit,

Mary kept her tent and Powell kept

his,

“Fatbher,” Mary said to Colonel Bar-
row one moruing, “I thought you
told me that Dr. Powell was in this
camp.” .

“Yes, my dear, 0 he is.”

“Humph! Then it is his back I
s sometimes, Father, what’s the
matter with his face?”

“Marked svith small-pox, my dear.”

“Radly ?”

“Yes, Dbadly.” :

Mary did not mention 1t again til
evening.

“How did he get small-pox, fa-

ther?” she asked.
“Looking after Heatherleigh.”
“Captain Heatherleigh isn't mark-
42"

“No. Powell knew how to prevent
that.”

“Tndeed!**

Next evening. just as the Indian sun
sank redly behind the flowering bam-
boosg, Mary Farrow and Dr, Powell
met face to face at the back of the
mess-tent. Tt was their first meet-
fng, and Mary had designed it

She started when she really saw
him: she had no idea he was as bad
as that, .

“Awful, isn't it?" he said. grimly,
reading her thought in her eyes.
“Time will efface the marks a lot, you

know. And if it doesn’t—well, what
mmtter? A chap may as well be
pitted with small-pox as die of plague
or liver. Bee those flowering baum.
bous, Miss Harrow-—the bpatives de-
clure that it is & sign the plague will
come and remain a very long while.
Quaintly superatitious, doao’'t you
think#**

“0h, yes, indeed.”

Such a strange meeting! He wished
heartily that she would not stare at
him =o.

“Never was & good looking Johnny,
was I, Miss Barrow?"” he burst out,
Jauntily.

“You are very rude to talk like
that,” she answered. “I hear you
were terribly anxious to save Captain
Heatherleigh frome belng marked—
why so?"

“No epecial renson. Oaly 1thought
A8 you were fond of him, you might
like his beauty preserved intact- Any-
way, 1 knoew most women would.™
Mury wineed.

ile had no right, surely, to talk to
her in that way. Yet maybe, she
thought, she had brought it on her-
melf.

“Yes” ghe snid, quite ealnly nnd
decidedly, “women think en awful lot
of good looks.”

He took her at her word, which
made his suffering worse than ever.

Captain  Heatherleigh saw them
standing there together as he walked
townrds the mess tent.

“lleavens!” he thought, “Is she at
her old game egain? And up here?
Can’t she leave the poor old chap
alone? She refused him conce—surely
that onght to be enough for any girl.”™

Mury took to holding little recep-
tions in her father's tent after that.
nnd in epite of their feelings towards
her, her levees greatly relieved the
monotony for the men, Her little
face grew daily smialler and whiter.
Ouly Powell saw {he change, and won-
dered what was the matter with her.

Heaikerleigh was making fast nwd
furious love to her, and This time did
not mean it.

“Don't, old chap,” Powell often said
to him. “Leave the little woman
alone., Don't hurt her. She was ter-
ribly young when we proposed to her.
I fancy she is learning wisdom for
herself now without any lessens from
rou.”

y Heatherleigh smiled. If he could
Dbreak her heart he would do it, be
said, and feel quite justified,

S0, while that litile hbuman drama
was working itself out among the
smail white population on the hill-
side, the natives they had but recently
driven back were brightening up their
dahs and old rifles.

A fresh party arrived at the camp,
driven there alse by fear of the plague.
With them were twoe white women,
and after that Mary Barrow did not
seem to take things so sericusly.

Towell held aloof from her alto-
gether, He just sut still and waited
to see ihe result of Heatherleigh’s les-
son.

One morning early she startled them
all by hringing a newly-brightened
and sharpened dah inte camp. That
day there was work to be done—the
pitching of tents in a close little mass
and the making of mud fortifications
round them., The plague might or
might not come; but it seemed a dead
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certainty now that the unfriendly na-
tives intended paying them a visit.

It became necessary to send out s
reconnoitring party, to be back In
camp at daybreak the following morn-
ing. Heatherleigh went, and aa they
did not return all next day, great anx-
iety waa felt about them,

I'owell thought Mary lucked whiter
than ever, and towards evening sug-
gested riding out some little distance
to se¢ if he could pick up any trace
of the missing men.

Colonel larrow, wha had taken tem-
porary command. would not hear of it
at first, but finally yielded.

After riding for several hours, Pow-
ell was almost blinded for a second or
twa by sudidenly coming upon a wild
flare of light in a elearing in the jun-
gle. Mnd shouts reached hig ear; for
a briet space he stood paralysed.
Gaunt black moving forms showed
horeibly in the hideous light ot the
naked lamps they carried,

Pawell dismonunted, tied his horse to
a tree, and stealthily made his way

townrds the scene of the revel, hoping |

that the darkness would conceal his
presence.

All at once a sight met his eyves
which seemed to make the bloed
freeze round his heart., Those yelling
demaons were dancing madly round the
prostrate forms of the men who had
heen went out to reconnocitre. Merci-
ful heavens! How had they managed
to tumble ipto this?

Amt where was Heatherleigh?

There, stunding erect in front of
kim, his big form bound to a tree-
trunk, his every limb rendered useless.
Two women were perehed on old am-
munition boxes, poking at his face
with curious long, sharp, pencil-like
instruments.

‘The natives were shouting in a lan-
guage of which Powell knew just sufhi-
cient to understand the work they
were engaged upon,

“The gods do¢ not kmow him! They
have mot marked him! Mark him,
mother! Destroy the womanly smooth-
ness of his face! Make him to look
even as we do, who have been marked
by the gods!”

Heing marked by the gods meant
that they were all frighifully pitted
wwith small-pox. Powell's fascinated
gaze was chained to the appalling
scene for fully sixty seconds. Then
he suddenly pulled himself together.

He wmust stop it somehow. The
phastly pusiness must not continue.
For little Mary's sake he tust save

Heatherleigh's life, and his good looks -

as far as possible.

Had he atrived too late? He had
heard of this mysterious inoculation
by native women to imitate small-
pox—Dbut never till now had he eredit-
ed a single word of the report. Poor
01d Heatherleigh! He must be suffer-
ing positive agony. And little Mary
—what would she say if she could
see?

Powell felt absolutely hopeless when
it came to the point of doing any-
thing, Only strategy would avail, and
no plan seemed likely to present itself
to his brain. The women dug their in-
struments into Heatherlrighls face
once more. Powell shivered convul-
sively as though he himself had felt
the pain—then, ere he properly rea-
lised what he was doing. he rushed
from the darkness right inta their
very midst.

They paused at his sudden appear-
ance. and immediately saw the livid
small-pox marks.

“Hold, mathers!"” one of the ring-
leaders shouted, “Here is one whom
the gods have marked, and he has
dropped out of the sky. Let us hear
whut he has got to say?"

FPowell's eyes met Heatherleigh's
agnnpised ones. Clearly the poor chap
had already had more than he could
stand.

“Npeak!™ yelled the pative. *“If you
have any message from the gods, make
it now.”

For another second Powell looked
helpless, and felt worse; then an idea
struck him.

“The goids are busy at the plagune
stations.” he said, clearly, in a lan-
guage they would nearly all uvoder-
stand, It they marked me thus, so
that you might know; then sent me
from a far distance bevond the hills to
warn yvou of your danger,”

Fenr erept into their ditated eves.
No one grinned or danced.

“Our  danger?”  they whispered.
honrzely. Powell heard them; and
hy degrees the great crowd closed in
about him. -

“Yes; your imminent danger”. he_
continued in a loud distinet voice.  *Tt

was but one werk Yesterday rince the *

bamboos in tbis distriet, burst into

flower. The gods have declared that
befare thosa flowers shall dis the
plague shall strike this place on its
way across the plains Look!" His
voice grew louder., “Look, and look,
and look!™ 3

He pointed to some bamboos just
uver their heads, the blosaoms on
which already appeared to be wither-
ing.

“They die! They die!™ screamed the
hysterical natives, Their limbs were
drunk with toddy, but their brains
were clear.

“The goda have warned us! The
plague will come. Fly! Fly from this
spot, far beyond the hills; ay, even
to the furthermost limits of our coun-
try. Fiy! Fly!"

Pen could never describe the wild
confusion which followed; but ere
daybreak there was not a sign of them
anywhere. Thev had indeed fled, and
they took PPowell witk them, declaring
that as the gods had revealed one
message they would likewise reveal
more. Heatherleigh nand his men did
their best to rescue him: but it was
a poor best in their terribly exhausted
condition.

They managed to erawl back to the ~

camp on the hillside, and made their
strange report.

Mary Barrow’s thin little face flush-
ed hotly when she heard that they
had left Powell to the natives.

*You left him to such a fate as
that?” she cried to Heatherleigh, look-
ing straight into his eyes. and hardiy
noticing the scars on his face.

“How dare you leave him! Don’t
youu know those awful natives will
butcher hinr and tear him to pieces?
How could you leave him? How could
you?”"

Heatherleigh gazed narrowly into
her little wistful face.

“It’s an awkward position to ex-
plain to you," he said slowly. “You
see my first duty was to my men—1
had to get them away: they were
dyving of exhaustion. We did onr
best. nevertheless. to get hold of poor
old Powell; but the natives were too
strong for us.”

He turned on his heel and walked
straight to his own tent. He sat on
the bed for hours thinking. his face
dripping with great beads of perspir-
ation.

*1 said I'd break her iteart. and I've
dlone it,” Tan the gist of his thoughts.
“Ttut, oh! I never thonght to break it
like that! Poor little woman! So all
the time she loved Powell, and now
she will never set eyes on him again.
What a sorry little story! If I had
but known I'd have got hinr tack here
somehow. Id have sacrificed my own
life and all the others to give him
safely to her! Oh, oh! Door Gittle
woman! How she will suffer, and it
might have been differént! Old Powell
was right when he said she was too
young to know her own mind at the
titne we spoke of love to her. I doly
she had been a litfle older things
would have beem 8o different. And
now they are parted for ever, T have
broken her heart in a way I never
expected—and I would give my
whole life to see her oace more
happy. Poor little soull™

A year had passed.

Heatherleigh had regained much of
his zood looks—he was onece more
the handsomesi man in India. The

marks were still on his face, but
womrn never saw them; and men
had discovered certain  nnexpected

traits in his character
their deep respect,

Mary Barrow still suffered from the
loss of [owell. though no one guess-
ed it save Heatherleigh. He knew,
hecause he had broken her heart.
And as he watched her day by day
he felt he ecould have willingly parted
with his own life to be able to tell
her that 1'owell was not dead.

which won

She vl lost her reputafion for
wmild Airtation. She had grown older.
One night, as Heatherleigh  sat

alone on the verandah of his bunga-
low—they hadl returned to the can-
tonment long since — he started
slightly at hearing some one slowly
ascending the verandah steps.

He looked up.

A face from the dead confronted
him! A ghest stood there! The
ghost of the man hs wanted most
on all the wide earth to see! The
rhost of Pawell!

“AMerciful  heavens!™
shouted.

“*Onea mouthful of brandy. ol
<hap.” a low hollow voice whispared.
Tt has teken’ me nll this time to
escape from those demons, and I'm
nearly dooge.”

he almost

Heatherlsigh forced him fnto a
chair.

“Ia It really you? he shouted
buskily. “Not a wraith? Your living
self? It feels like you. Thank God,

man, that you have come back.™
He was thinking of Mary.
“How did you get here? What

have you been doing? Here's the
brandy! Quick! Swallow! Then
talk!™

At the end of half an hour they
were still talking.

“Mary loves you,” Heatherleigh was
persieting.

Powell would not hear it.

“How could she be expected to,”
he eaid, dejoctedly, “with & chap Kke
you Knocking about. She told me
herself that good looks count awfully
with women.”

“Well, they don't. She didn't mean
iZ. We are both of us absolute nin-
cies when it gomes to understanding
the first beginnings of women. XNow,
tken, old chap, there's the bath-room!
Hurry up! Those old elothes will
hare to do—we've no time to get you
uny more. Make yourself as decent
as you can with water and Thair
brushes, and then 1'll take your over
to the Barrows' bungalow myself, in
case you miss your way. That poor
fittle woman has been waiting long
vnongh.”

Powell rose sulkily.

*1 don’t believe it,” he said, “She
told me herself that she considered
yvou the handsomest man in India.”

“Come, old chap, hurry up! I'm
not the handsomest man in India

now. you know -— those two native
women speiled my beauty for me.
Lord! How they did hurt!™

“Look at your physique,” Powell
wags starting off, but Heatherleigh for-
cibly helped him along i10o the bath-
room.

“Why, I'm an undersized pigmy
compared with you,” he finished Af-
teen minntea later, when he bad re-
joined Heatherleigh,

His sudden appearance nearly took
all the life out of poor litile Mary.

“Didn’t they kill you, after all?™
she cried, with wide open eyes
“Didn't they butcher you and tear
You to pieces? Did they let you eome
back? Did they let you come back to
—me?™

“Mary, do you care?”

She nodded.

*1 have wanted you terribly,” she
whispered.

“Well, I'm bothered if I ean under-
atand i, bhe ejaculated. “There's
lle;amerleigh—one of the biggest
and—>

“That was just it,” interrupted
Mary. “That’s just why I said No
when you asked me to marry youn,
You see. I have always admired size,
and Captain Heatherieigh happened
to propose to me just before you did.
and—and—well, never mind now. 1
¢hall never be so silly as to compare
you with him again, for 1 love you
movre than all the world.”

. It is doubtful whether he yet rea-
lises it, though Mary strives every
day to show him more plainly.

Anrway, he loves his little Zirl-wife
with the great big heart of him, and
though they are a small couple their
happiness is gigantic.
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'THE M‘WILLIAMS SPECIAL.

It belongs to the Storiem That
Wever Were Told this of the McWil-
liams Special. But it happened
years ago, and for that matter Me-
Williama is dead. It waso't grief
that killed him, either; though at
one time his grief came uncommonly
near killing ws.

It is an odd sort of & yarn, too;
because one part of it never got to
headquarters, and another part of it
never got from headquarters.

ilow, for instance, the mysterious
car ever got started from Chicago on
such a deliricus schedule, how many
men in the service know that even
yet? N

How, for another instance, Sinclair
and Franocis took the ratty old car
reeling into Denver with the glass
shrivelled, the paint blistered, the
hose burnt, and a tire sprung on one
of Five-Nine's drivers—how many
headquarters slaves know that?

Our ¢nd of the story never went in
at all. Never went in because it was
not deemed — well, essential to the
getting up of the annual report. We
could have raised their hair; they
could have raised our salaries; but
they didn't; we didn't.

In telling this story I would not be
misunderstood; ours is not the only
line between Chicago and Deaver:
there are others, I admit [t. But
there is only one ling (all the same)
which could have taken the MeWil-
liams Special, as we did, out of Chi-
cago at four in the evening and put
it in Denver long before noon the
next day.

A communication came from 8
great La Salle Street banker to the
president of our road. Next, t..h-e
second vice-president heard of it
but in this way:

“Why bave you turned down Peter
McWilliams's request for a speeial to
Denver this afternoon?” asked the
president.

“He wants too much,” ecame back
over the private wire. “We can't
do it.” )

After satigfying himeelf on this

int the president called up La
Salle Street,

“Our folks say., Mr, McWilliams,
we simply can’t do it.”

“You must do it.”

“When will the car be ready?”

“At three o'clock.”

“When must it be in Denver?”

“Ten o’clock to-morrow moraing.”

The president nearly jumped the
wire.

“McWilliams, youw'vo craay. What
on earth do you mean?”

The talk came back so low that
the wires hardiy caught it. There
were occasional outburste such as,
“situation is extremely critical,”
“prave danger,” “acute distress”
“must help me out.”

But pone of this would ever have
moved the president had not Peter
McWilliams been a bigger man than
most corporations; and a personal
request from FPeter, if he stuck for
it, could hardly be refused; and for
this he decidedly =stuck. .

“I tell you it will turn us upside
down,” stormed the president.

“Do you recollect,” asked Peter
McWilllams, “when your infernal old
pot of a road was busted eight years
ago—you were turned inside out
then, weren't you? and hung up to
dry. weren't you?”

The president did recollect; he could
wot help recoliecting. And he recol-
lected how, about that same time,
Peter McWilliams had ome week
taken up for him a matter of two
millions floating, with a personal
cheque; and carried it eighteen months
without security. when maney could
not be had in Walil Street on govern-
wment bonds.

Do you— that is, have youn hereto-
tore supposed that a railroad belongs
to the stockholders? WNot so; it be-
longs to men like Mre. McWilliams,
whae own it when they need it
other times they let the stockholders
carry it—until they waut it ugain.

“We'll do what we can, Peter”
said the president, desperately ami-
able. “Good-by."”

T am giving vou only an inkling
of how it started. Not a word as {o
how countless orders were issued,
nnd how countless achedules were
caneelled. Not a paragraph ahout
numberless trains abandoned in toteo,
and numberless others pulled and

RY F. H. SPEARMAN.
—C R

hauied and held and annulled. The
McWilliama Special in a twinkle tore
» great aystem into great splinters,

It set master mechanics by the ears
and made reckless falsifiers of pre-
viously conservative trainmen. It
made undying enemies of rival super-
intendents, and incipient paretics of
jolly train-despatchers. It shivered
us from end to end and from stem to
stern, but it covered 1026 miles of the
‘hest steel in the world in rather bet-
ter than twenty hours and a blaze of
glory,

“My word |a out,” said the presi-
dent in his message to all superinten-
dents, thirty minutes later. “You
will get your division schedule in a
feww moments. Send no reasona for
inability to make it; simply deliver
the goods. With yonr time report,
which comea by Ry. M. B, I want the
names and records of every member
of every train crew and every engine
crew that hawl the McWilliams car,”
Then followed particular injunctiona
of secreey ; above all, the newspapers
must not. get it.

But where newspapers are there is
no Becrecy, as you very well know.
In spite of the most elaborate pre-
cautions to preserve Peter MeWil-
linms’s secret—would you believe it ?
—the evening papers had hal a co-
lumn—practically the whole ihing.
Of conrse they had to guess at some
of it, but for a newspaper story it
was pretty correct, just the same,
They had, to a minute, the time of the
start from Chicago, and hinted broad-
1y that the schedule was a hair-raiger ;
something to make previous very fast
records previous very slow records.
And—here in 4 scoop was the secret—
the train was to convey a prominent
Chicago capitalist to the bhedside of
his dying son, Philip McWilliams, in
Denver. Further, that hourliv bullet-
ins were being wired to the distressed
father, and that every effort of science
would be put forth to keep the un-
hapny boy alive until his father could
reach Denver on the Speeial. Lastly,
it was hoped by all the evening pa-
pers (to fill out the half first-column
seare} that sunrise would see him
well on toward the gateway of the
Rockies.

Of conrse the morning papers from
the Atlantic to the Pacific had the
story repeated ; seare-headed, in fact,
and the public were laughing at our
people’s dogged refusal (o confirm the
report or to be interviewed at all on
the subject. The papers had the story,
anyway. What @id they care for our
efforts to screen a private distress
which insisted on 30 paralysing a
time card for 1026 miles 7

When our own, the Weat End of the
schedule, taime ogver the wires there
wis a universal, a voeciferous, kick.
Despatehers, superintendent of motive
power, train-master, everybody, pro-
tested. We were given about seven
hours to cover 400 miles—the fastest
percentage, by the way, on the whole
™A

*“ This may be grief for young Me-
Williams, and for his dad,” grombled
the chief despatcher that evening, as
he cribbed the press despatches going
over the wires about the Special,” but
the grief is not theirs alone.”

Then he made a protest to Chicago.
What the answer wus none but him-
self ever knew. It came personal, and
he took it personally ; but the man-
ner in which he went to werk clear-
ing track and making a card for the
MeWillinmns  Special * showed better
speed than the train itself ever at-
tempted—and he kicked no more.

After all the row, it serms incre-
dible, but they never got ready to
leave Chiragoe till four o'clock 3 and
when the MeWilliams Special it into
our train system, it was like drop-
ping a mountain-lion inte a bunch of
steers,

Freights and extras, local passen-
ger-traing even, were used to being
sirletracked : but when It cume to lay-
imgr out the fliers and (T whisper this)
the White Mail, apd the Manilw ex-
preas, the oil beran to sizzle in the
Journal-boxea.  The freight husiness,
the pasgenger traffic. the muil sched-
ules of A whole railway sysiem were
actually knocked by the MeWillinms
Syrecial into a cocked hat.

From the minute jt cleared Wesiern
Avenne it waa the only thing talked
of. Divisional headquarters and ear

tink shanties alike were bursting
with excitermnent.

On the West FEnd we had all aight
to prepare, and at five o'clock next
morning every man in the operating
department was on edge, At precise-
1y 3.58 a.m. the MoWilliama Special
stuck its nose into our division, and
Foley—pulled off Number One with
466 — was heading her dizzy for
MeClond. Already the MceWilliams
bhad made up thirty-one minntes on
the one-hour delay in Chicago, and
Lincoln threw her into our hands
with a mort of * There, now! You
fellows—are you any good at all on
the West End ?” And we thought we
were.

Sitting in the despatcher’s nffice,
we tagged her down the line like a
swallow, Harvard, Oxford, Zanesviltle,
Ashton—and a thousand people at the
McCloud station waited for six o’clock
and for Foley’s muddy cap to pop
through the Blackwood bluffs ; watch-
ed him stain the valley maples with
a stream of white and black. scream at
the junetion switches, tear and erash

* through the yards, and slide hissing

and panting up under onr poses, swing
out of his eab, and look at nobody at
all but his watch.

We made it 5.5¢ a.m. Central Time.
The miles, 136 ; the minutes, 121. The
schedule was beaten—and that with
the 136 miles, the fustest on the whole
1,026. Everybody in town velled,
except Foley ; he asked for a chew of
tobaceo, and not getting one handily,
bit into his own piece.

At that instant George Sinclair step-
ped out of the superintendent’s office.
He was done in a black silk shirt,
with a Blue silk four-in-hand stream-
ing over his front—stepped out 4o
shake hands with Foley while the
hostler got 466 out of the way, and
and another backed down with a new
Sky-scraper, 509.

But nobody paid much attention to
all this, The mob had swarmed round
the ratty, old, blind-eyed banggage-car
which, with an ordinary way-car, con-
stituted the McWilllams Special.

“ Now what does a man with McWil-
liams’ money waat to trave] special in
an old photograph gallery like that

" for ¥’ asked Andy Cameron, who was

the Teast bit hufled because he hadn’t
been marked up for the run himself.
“You better take him in a cup of hot
coffee, Sinkers,” supgested Andy. to
the lunch-counter boy. “ ¥You might
get a ten-dollar bill if the old man
izn’t feeling too badly. What do you
hear from Denver, Neighbour ?” he
asked, turning to the superintendent
of motive power. *“Is the boy holding
out 2"

“T'm not worrying about the boy
holding out: it's whether Five-Nine
will hold out.”

“Aren’t you going to change engines
and erews at Arickaree ?**

“Not to-day,” said Neighhour, grim-
1¥ : * we haven't time.”

Just then Sinkers rushed at the bag-
page-car with a eup of hot coffee for
Mr McWilliams. FEverybody, hoping
to get 8 peep at the capitalist, made
way., BSinkers climbed over the train
chests which were Inshed on the plat-
forms and pounded on the deor. He
ponnded hard, for he hoped and be-
lieved that there was something in it,
Rut he might have pounded till his
coffee grew cald for all the impression
it made on the sleepy MceWillinms,

“Hasn't the man trouhle enough
without tackling your coffee 2 sang
out Felix Kennedy, nnd the langh so
dizcouraged Sinkers that he gave over
and sneaked awny. Bul at that mo-
ment the editor of the local paper
enme roumnd the depet corner on the
run. He wasa out far an interview,
and, as usual, just a trifle late, Iow-
ever, he insisted on boarding the bag-

gage—car to tender his sympathy to
MceWilliams,

The barricades bothered him, but
he mounted them all, and began an
emergency pound on the forbidding
blind door, Imagine his feelings when
the door was instantly opened by a
m_\d-e_ved man, who thrist a rifle as
big as & pinch-bar under the editorial
noge,

“ My grief, My MeWillinms "

‘I‘he h:nterriewer_ In a 1remh:i‘ngp'::i::.
don’t imagine 1 want to hold yon.

up. Our citizens are all
:Grt A4 all peareable—"

Why, man, 'm not even
" f T'm e askiog
':r"an_ughacnptmn i I wimply want

“Cet out I snapped the ma
th_e gun ; and fn a2 fonm the ne:s:::
climhed down. A eurions crowd ga-
thered close to hear an editorial ver-
#ion of the ten commandments revised
O the spht of the moment, Felix
I\g:nmld_v said it was worth going
milea to hear.  “That's the coldest
dep] T ever 6truck on the plnins, boys,"
raid the editor. “'Tq|k nhout Four
hereaved parents. Tt that hoy ‘does
not have a chill when that man
reaches him, I mies my guess, He
n::iftn me ns if he were afraid his
fo Der‘::(:-‘;IS get away before he got
. Meantime Georgie Sinclajr wa -
ng a silk handkerchief .nrolmda Itll‘i(s
neck, while Neighbour gave him part-
g Injunctions.  As he put up his
hand to swing into the enb the boy
1:13:}:-(] {or All the world like a Jockey
Fith a toe in the sti . i
[:l.-m(n‘-nd at hig watl::h.rmlp Neighbour

“Cun you make ?
clock 2 lfe prowied. it by eleren o

“Make what ?*

“ Denver.”

“ Denver or thae ditch, Neighbour,™
aughed Georgie, testing the air. “Are
you right back there, Pat ?” he nd-
ded. as Conductor Francis strode for-
ward to compare the Mountain Time.

" Right and tight, and T eall it five.
two-thirty now. What have you,
Georgie '
. " Five-two-thirty-two,”  answered
Finelair, leaning from the cab window.
*And we're ready.”

“ Then go!” said Pat Francis, rais-
ng two fingers.

“Go!" cried Sinclair, and waved a
b.:lck\\':lrd smiile to the erowd, as the
pistons took the push and the escapes
wheezed.

A roar went up. The little engi-
neer shook his cap, and with a firt-
i‘ng. _snaking slide the McWillinms
Special drew slipping away between
the shining rmils for the ltockies.

Just how McWilliams felt we had
no means of knowing ; but we kpew
our hearts would not beat freely until
his infernal Special should slide safely
over the last of the 266 miles which
still Jay between the distressed man
and his unfortunate child,

From McCloud to Ogallala there is
a good bit of twisting and slewing ;
but looking east from Athens a mar-
ble dropped between the rails might
roll clenr into the Ogallala yards. It
is & sixiy-mile grade, the ballust of
slag. and the sweetest, springiest bed
under steel.

Toe cover those sixty miles in better
than fifty minutes was simply like
picking them off the ponies and Five-
Nine breasted the Morgan divide, fret-
ting for more hills to elimb,

Five-Nine—for that matter any of
the Sky-Serapers—was built to  hal-
anee ten or a dozen sleepers, and when
you run them light they have a fa-
shion of rooting their nosea into the
track, A nodest ap-prade just about
counters this tendeney ; but on a

slump and a stiff cliff and no tail
tn you feel as if the drivers were
going  to buck wup on the ponics
every once in a  while. ITowever,
they mnever do, and Ueorgie whis-
tlesd for  Searboro’  junetion  awd
156 miles  and two  waters, in

1932 minutes out of MeCloud; and look-
ing happy, cussed Mr McWillinms a
little, and guve her another hatful of
stetn.

It isx petting down a hill like the
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hilis of the Mattaback Valley which
puuinds the rack out of shape at such
a pace.  FiveNine lurched at the
vurney like & mad woman shook free
with very fury, and if the bagga

hiad not been fairly jfoaled down with
the griet of MceWilliams, it must have
junsped the rails a dozen times in as
nuLny orioutes.

Indeed, the fireman—it was Jerry
MiwElroy—twisting and shifting be-
twern the tender and the furnace,
looked for the first time grave, and
stole a questioning glance from the
ateam-gangre toward Georgle.

Hut yet he didn't expect to see the
boy, his tzce set ahead and down the
track, straighten so suddenly up and
sink in the lever and reach at the in-
stant for the air. Jerry felt her
stumble under hia feet — caught ap
like a girl in a skipping-rope — snd
grabbing a brace looked, like a wise
stoker, for his answer out of his win-
dow. There far ahead it rose io hot
ecurling clouds of amoke down among
the alfalfa meadows and over the
sweep of willows along the Matta-
back River. The Mattaback bridge
was on fire, with the McWilliams Spec-
inl on one side and Denver on the
other.

Jerry MacFlroy relled—the engin-
eer (lidn't even look around; only
whistled an alarm back to Pat Francis,
easerd her down the grade a bit, like
a man reflecting, and watched the
amoke and flames that rose to bar the
MeWilliams Special out of Denver.

Five-Nine skimmed across the
meadows without a break, and pulled
up a hundred feet from the burning
bridge. It was an old Howe truss,
and snapped like popcorn as the
dumes bit into the rotten shed.

I'at Franeis and his brakeman ran
forward. Across the river they could
sep half a dozen sectien-men chasing
wildlly about, throwing impotent buck-
«¢ts of water on the burning truss.

“AWe're up against it, Georgie,”
cried Francis, despairingty.

* Not if we can get across before the
bridge tumbles into the river,” re-
turned Sinclair.

* You don’t mean you'd tey it 2%

“Would I? Wouldo't I? You
know the orders, That bridge is good
for an hour yet. FPat, if you're game,
I'll run it"

“ Holy smoke !” mused Pat Franeis,
who would have run the rirer without
any bridge at all if 50 ordered. * They
told us to deliver the poods, didn't
they 77

~ We might as well be starting, Pat,”
suggested Jerry MacElroy, who de-
precated losing good time. * There’ll
be plenty of time to talk after we get
into Menver. or the Mattaback."

* Think quick, Fat,” urged Sinclair 3
his safety was popping murder.

* flack her up. then, and let her go.””
criedd Franeis, *T'd just as lief have
that baggage-car at the bottom of the
river &s on my hands any longer.”

“Thepe was #ome sharp tooting, then
the MeWilliams Bpecial backed ; back-
ed awuy across the meadow. balted,
and tooted hard enough to wake the
e, tvorgie was trying to warn
the section-men. At that instant the
oy of the baggage-car opened, a
shuep-featured young man peered out.

“What's the row ; what's all this
serecching  about, conductor 2?7  he
asked, as Franeis passed.

* Kridge burning ahead there”

“ Bridge burning ?7* he cried, look-
ing nervonsly out. " Well, that’s a
deal. What are you geing to do
about it 2" .

= fun it. Are vou McWilliams 27

~MeWilliams? I wish I was for
just one winute. i'm one of his
clerks.™

“Where is he?”

“1 left him on La Salle Street yes-
terday afterncon.”™

“What's your name?”

“Just plain Ferguson.”™

“Well, Fergnson, it's none of my
buginess, but oy long as we're going
to put yoeu into Denver or into the
river in about o minute, ' curicua

ta know what the blazes you're
hustling nlong this way for.”
“Met I've got  twelve  hundred

thowsand dollars in gold voin inthis
car for the Sierra lLeon Nutional
Haak—that's all.  Didn't you know
that five big bunks there clozed their
duory  yesteeday?  Worst  panie  in
the Uwnited o ates. That’s what I'm
here for, and five huskies
eating and sleeping in this
tinuedd  Ferprzon,  looking
“You're not .going o tackle
bLridge. are you?"

“We are. and right off. If there™s
any of your huskies want to drop
aff, now's their chance” said Pat
Francis, as Sinclair stowed up for
his run.

car,”” eon-
ahead.
that

Ferguson called oat his men, The
fAve with their ritles eame eautlously
torward.

“ Hoya,™ said Ferguson, briefly,
“there's a bridge afire ahead. These
guys are geing to try to rum it. It's
not in your contract, that kind of a
chance. 1} you want to get off? I
stay with the specie myself. You
can do exactly as you please. Mur-
ray, what do you say!" he asked,
addressing the leader of the foree,
who sppeared to weigh about two
hundred and sixty pounds.

“What do I aay?" echoed Murray,
with decision. as he looked for a soft
place to anlight alongside the track.
“I =ay PVl drop out right here. T
den’t mind train-robbers, but 1don't
tackle a burning bridge. not if I
know it,” and he jumped off,

“Well, Peaters,” asked Ferguson of
the =econd man, c¢oolly, “do you want
to stay?™

“Me?"  eehoed Peaters, looking
ahead at the mass of flame leaping
upward—"me stay? Well. not in a
thousand years. You c¢an have my
gun, Mr Ferguson, and send my
cheque to 439, Milwaukee Avenue, if
you please, Gentlemen, good-day.™
And oft went Peaters.

And off went every last man of the
valorous detectives except one lame
fellow., who said he wonld just as
lief be dead as slive anyway, and
fleclared he would stay with Fergu-
son amnd die rich!?

Sinclair, as he might not get an-
other chance, was whistling sharply
for orders. Francis ran forward
breathless with the news.

*Coin? How much? Twelve hun-
dred thousand. Whew!” eried Sin-
clair. “Swing up. Pat. We're off.”

Five-Nine gathered herself with a
spring. Even the engineer's heart
guailed as they got headway., He
knew his business, and he koew that
it only the rails hadn't buckled they
were petfectly safe, for the heavy
truss woulil stand a lot of burning
before giving way onder a swiftly-
moving train. Only, as they flew
nearer, the blaze rolling up in dense
volume looked horribly threatening.
After all, it was foolhardy, and he
felt it; but he was past the stopping
now. and he pulled the choker to
the limit. Tt seemed as if she never
covered steel so fast. Under the
head she now had the erackling
bridge was less than five hundred—
four humlred—three hundred-—two

hundred feet, and there was no
longer time to think. With a stare
Sinelair shut off. He wanted no

push or pull on the track. The Me-
Williams Special was just a tremen-
dous arrow, shooting through a
truss of fire, and balf a dozen ap-
patied and speechless men on each side
n;’ the river waiting for the catastro-
plie. .

Jerry MacElIroy crouched low under
the gauges. Sinclair jumped from his
hox aml stood with a hand on the
throttle and a hand on the air, the
rlass crashing around his bead like
hail. - A blast of fiery air and flying
cinders burnt ond choked him. The
bir engine. alive with danger, flew
like a great monkey along the writh-
ing steel. So quick, so black. so hot
the blast. and so terrific the leap, she
stuwek her nose into ciean air before
the men in the eab could even rise to
it.

There was a heave in the middle
like* the lucch of a seasick steamer,
and with it Five-Nine got her paws
on (o cool iron amd solid ground, and
the Mattaback and the blaze—all ex-
cept a <ozen tongues which licked the
cab and the roof of the bagyage-car
a minute—were behind. Georgie Sin-
clair, shaking the hot glass out of his
hair. looking ahead through his frizz-
led exelids. and gave her a full head
for the western bluffs of the valley,
then looked at his watch.

Tt was the hundred-nnd-ninetieth
mile-post just at her mose, and the
dial read eight oclock and fifty-five
minntes (0 a seeond, There was an
hour to the good and seventy-six
miles and a water to cover; but they
were Beventy- of the prettiest miles
nnder steel anywhere, and Five-Nine
revled them off like a evlinder press.
Enghty-ning minutes later Sinclair
whixtled for the Denver yards,

Thers was a tremendous commotion
among the waiting engines. If there
was one there were fifty big locomo-
fives waiting to charivari the McWil-
lims Special. The wires had toid the
«tory in Penver long before, and as
Five-Nine sailed ponderously up the
gridiron every mogul, every consoli-
flated. every ten-wheeler, every hog,
every swiltch-buymper, every airhose
screamed an uproarions welcome to

Georgle Sinclair and the Bky-Scraper.

They had broken every revord from
McCloud to Denver; and all knew it;
but as the MeWilliams Special drew
swiftly past, every last toan im the
vands stared at her cracked, peeled,
blistered, haggard looks.

“What the deuce iz the matter?”
erivd the depot-maeter, as Five-Nine
swept aplendidly wp and st with
her battered eye hard on the depot
clock,

~Mattaback bridge 1= burnt; had to
crawl over on the stringers,” answer-
ed Sinclair.

“Where's McWilliama?™*

“Back there sitting on his grief, 1
reckon.”

While the erew went op to register,
itwo big four-horse trucks backed up
ta the baggagecar, and in & minute

carried not oply phe blessings of the
officiala, but esch in his vest pocket &
cheque, every one of which discounted
the biggest voncher ever drawn
on the West End for a month's

bigger than any two of the others.

And this isn how il happens that
there hange in the directors’ room
of the Bierra Leon National a very
creditable portrait of the kid engi-
neer.

Besides paying tariff on the specie,
the bank paid for a vew coat of
paint for the McWilliams Special
from caboose to pilot. She was the
last train across the Maitaback for
two weeks.

a dozen men were rolling =p
kegs out of the door, which was
smashed in. as being quicker than to
tear open the barricades. )

Sinclair, MacElroy, and Francis with
his brakeman were surrounded by a
crowd of railread men. As they stood
anwwering questions, a big prosper-
ous-loking banker, with black rings
under his eyes, pushed in towards
them, accompanied by the lame fellow,
who had missed the chance of a life-
time to die rich, and by Ferguson, who
had told the story.

The banker shook hands with each
one of the crews. “You've saved us,
bays. We needed it; and needed it
badly. There's a mob of five thousand
of the worst-scared people in Amer-
ica clamouring at the doors now; and
now we're fixed for every one of them.
Come up to the bank. I want you to
ride right up with the coin, every one
of you.”

It was an uncommonly queer occa-
sion, but an uncommonly enthusias-
tie one, Fifty pollemen made the
escort and cleared the way for the
irwcks to poll up across the sidewalk,
so the porters could lug the kegs of
gold into the bank before the very
vyes of the panic-siricken depositors.

In an hour the run was broken.
But when the four railroad men left
the bank, after al soris of hugging
by excited directors, each of them
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MELLIN'S FOOD

For INFANTS and INVALIDS.

A RECENT TESTIMONIAL.

Silver Street,
5t. Peter’s, Sydney, N.S'W,

Mellin's Food Company for Australia
and New Zealand, Limited, London.

DeArR Sirs,—Having used your Food. for about
eighteen months with the greatest success, I have much
pleasure in stating that 1 think it superior to all other
1 have been using it for my little daughter, who
was left motherless when only twelve days old After
trying many remedies, without success, I tried your Food,
and found it most successful.
two years old, and as. well and as bearty as can be.
Mellin’s Food has done it all.

You can make what use you like of this letter.

Yours truly,
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My little daughter is now

W. BELGRE
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THE TRAPPINGS OF LIFE.

BY WINIFRED GRAHAM.

“To advaice in life—in life Haell—not in the trappings of 1t."—Roskin.

L

“Will you come up. please?”

The wornls were spoken by a small
page-bay in the hall of the Hotel
Metropole, London.

I felt decidedly nervonrs as | followed
him into the lift. Heing only tweniy
at the time and left recently an or-
phan, I must have looked rather piti-
ful, dressed in deep mourning, with
pale cheeks and an anxious expres-
s

I was shown iato a private sitting-
rooam, ‘where & strange lady greeted
e, She wae dark, and small, with
very bright eyes and almvost unnatur-
ally red Tips, Her fingers were heav-
ily jewelled and feit cold to the tnud::

“You are Miss Edgell, I suppose?

she said, motioning me to & chair. I

have your letter here.”

Mrs Michael took up a black-edged
sheet as she spoke, and glamced at the
writing.

“Yes."

“Have you been out as & governess
hefore?” .

“No. My mother only died a month
ago, and now I have to earn my own
living."

“Poor girl!”

She fixed her keen, dark eyes upon
me as if reading me through and

+ through.

“You don't hook dot::uahmuc[ tt bll:g
stocking, but that s not matter
me. Ygu ouly wanted very youthful
pupile, I understood, or I shou_ld l_lot
have placed mysel in commuaication

with you. 1 bave one sm;.'ll hOy;ha.ng
he is very good, 1 can do anythin,
with him. I have been drying to find

a nice, pleasant young person who
would be more of a companion for
Archie. I don’t think children ought
to be crammed with learning.”

A sigh of retief escaped me. I had
so dreaded being questioned as to my
capabilities.

Never baving contemplated the role
of governess, and with a natural an-
tipathy to lesson books, I felt like a
masquerader as the interview open-
ed. Now I breatiied t:ture freely,
while hope rose in my heart. ]

"'“'oulrll)eyou mind going abroad with
us? You see. though my husband is
English, 1 am # Russian, and we spend
a good deal of our time at Petersburg.

The idea charmoed me. T told her 1
bhad always longed to travel.

“I was atraid I might have some
difficulty in getting an English girl
to accompany us just now. There hua
been s0 much talk lately about the dis-
turbed state of Russia. For myseif, I
never pay any heed to these commo-
tions.™ o

I remember, though it is wnrany,
many years ago, the strange thrill of
exciteraent I felt at her words. [ had
inwardly rebelled against the deadly
monotony and routine of my fate.
Here wag a chance in a thousand, an
opportunity of seeing the world. and
escaping from the old country, that
held onty sad associations for me.

“I am not in the least frightened,”
I said. . 5

1 fancied I detected a half smile flit
over her face.

“Ferhaps you have not read the pap-
ers lately sioce your trouble. It is
sometimes like that; people lose in-
terest in outside things.™

¥ confessed 1 could think of nothing
but plans for my own future, when
the necessiry for action arose,

“It's these secret societies,” she ex-
claimed, “that are & perfect terror to
the country! They have agents who
murder everyone desirable o remove.
What with the assassinations of state
officers, and whole towns being set on
fire—"

“Oh yes, I know of that,” I said,
eager to disown my supposed igmor-
ance, “HBat. surely things have
quieted down by mow.”

“To o certain extent—because the
people are continually bullied by the
police and crushed by officiala They
can hardly bear the treztment, so rig-
orous has it become, Scarcely a
mousze can move in & Russian town
to<lay without a written permit. But
I must not drift oo to the subject, or I
shall get carried away; anod we Rus-
siane have to be very careful of our
tonguen™

50 saying, she talked about terms,
and various duties in regard to Archie,
which shall wot be chronicled here.

—_—ar—

Snffice it to add, that when I left
the hotel [ was o longer & free agent.
but enpaged at Archie’s governesa
and partial companion to his foreign
mother. -

* I

It certainly seemed a delightful ait-
uation, and as the bustle and excite-
ment of foreign travel was entirely
new to me, I appreciated my good for-
tune accordingly.

We journeyed in most Mzurious
{ashion, Mr and Mrs Michael, a cousin
of his, Harcourt Scott, myself, and the
amall boy, an independent little fellow,
with his mother's bright eyes.

Mr Seott was a man of about thir-
ty, with a shert pointed beard, and
well monlded featurea. JI liked his
kind, low voice, as he conversed in the
train.

He told me stories of Russia, and
kept Archie guiet when I w sleepy
and tired with talking. g

To a girl who has never been fur-
ther than Cornwall for & summer
holiday, a journey of three or four
days seems an eternity.

I felt as it my kind employers and
Mr Scott were quite old friends by the
time we reached Petersburg.

“You must be glad to see your na-
tive land again,” I said to Mrs Michael.

“A queer look came in her dark
eyes. -

“My - husband has business here,”
she replied. “I needs must come. I
have no love for Lhis great ecity.
though I was born in it. All my
peaple are dead, killed, frozen, by their
country’s ecld heart. But it is a long
story. My father did wmewch for the
state, yet received no gratitude or re-
compense. It is often the case with
great public benefactors. [ despise
and hate ingratitude, the crying sin
of the age.”

Her words came sharply. &he look-
ed a woman capable of revenge,

“How sad for you!> I murmured.

She smiled-—a  bitter flickering
smile.

I had always heard her speak light-
1y, and the sudden change of tone sur-
prised me. I felt there were depths in
her eharacter that a mere cutsider like
myself could never probe. From the
first I had a vague suspicion of some-
thing queer, inexplicable, uncanny,
about this woman. I often could oot
look her in the eyes without feeling
dizzy, Their brightness dazzled me.
Archie simply worshipped his mother,
and would crawl into her arms, falling
asleep while she crooned a litile song.
I bad never seen him disobey her,
through all the fatigues of the jour-
ney, though he contradicted me fatly
on several occasions, for which indis-
cretion Mr Scott severely reprimanded
him.

AS soon as we were settled in Peters-
burg 1 began my daily task of instill-
ing knowledge into my young charge.
The lesson hours wenr: short, and we
spent the best pari of our day out
walking.

There was so much to amaze and
interest me in this magnificent city
un the Lunka of the Xeva, the splen-
dour of which all but took my breath
away at times.

I noticed that Mra Michael hardly
ever left the house, and wondered at
such apathy in so young a woman.
She talked seldom, and her brow was
perpetually furrowed as if from
thought. or some hidden anxiety.

Mr Michael and his cousin were not
often at home, so she consequently
spent the greater part of her time in
solitude.

“Are you unwell®™ I said one doy.

“No, she replied quickly. “Why
do you ask?”

“1 thought you were not quite your-
self, Forgive me; bLut you look pale,
and very thin.”

“Perhaps 1 am bored, it is the wrong
time of the year for this place. You
cannot imagine what a gay Eight the
river will be in & few months' time,
with people skating and the sleighs.
There are 8o many wa¥s of amusing
oneseff then. The iceboats are grand,
glorious, fitted up wirth sails just like
¥achts, and the ice-hilla or flying
mountains make splendid going. We
glide down them on szleighs at a tre-
mendous pace, and the force carries us
up another.”

I could see, as ahe talked, that her

thoughts were far away from the
scenvs she was describing.,

*Is Archie in your room?” I guer-
fed: “it is time we went out for a
walk.”

“Yes; I will fetch him. I'oor little
fellow, he fel]l arlevp on my sofa; he
is such a sleepy child.™

*It ia rather unnutural,” I said;
“boys of his age don’t, as a rule, get
tired in the daytime”

“Upnaturel!™ she =aid, fretfolly.
“Reailly Miss Edgell, I wish you would
™ot suggest that Archie ia different
to other children.”

1 felt snubbed, and resorted to sil-
ence; but I noticed my pupil seemed
singularly dnzed aml stupid ay
dressed him for our walk,

Before we started. Mrz  Michael
joined us. carrying a little knapsack
of Archie’s in her hamd, which she
atrapped over the boy’s shoulder.

*In case you shouli get hungry be-
fore lunch, I've put up some biscuits
for yon, darling,” she =aid, k '
him. “But don't eat them till you
turn to come back., for it izn't very
long since breakfast.,™ Then she
added to me in a whisper; “Don't let
him open it too soon. ax 've put some
sweets in for a surprise. You ean't
knonv your way about yet, Miss Ed-
aell, but Archie is as good as a guide.
He has so many favourite walks.”

With these words she watehed us

g0.

Hand in hand we walked dwn the
Nevskol Prospekt, the finest street In
the city, planted with grent trees and
130 feet broad—a sireet of enormous
palaces, churches, guvernmtent build-
ings, and shops.

My pirpil ted me along at a sharp

ce. I wanted to pause ani ook at
the ¢queer lights and shidows on the
Nikolayevski Bridge, which joins the
English quay to the other shore. This
areat bridge is unique, being built of
granite, while the rest are only boats.
Archie seemed to fear I was going In
that direetion, and tugged my arm.

“This way.,” he said, *this way;
such a pretty waik.”

I allowed myzelf to be guided. in
consequence of Mrs Michael's advice;
but when eventually Archie turned jn-
to a lovely “proswpekt” (street) with a
deadiy dull outleok I grew uneasy
and protested.

“I don't wawt to walk here,” I said;
“it isn't pleasant, We may lose our-
selves.”

Archie was stubborn, and. regard-
less of the remark, stumped on.

I grew angry, turning sharply
round.

“How darve you discbey me—didn't
you hear what [ said? Really, Archie,
if you can't do what you are told—

Rut before [ could finish the sen-
tence, he had slipped his hand out of
mine, and hurried ahead, running at
a slow trot.

1 followal hastily, wmecountably
frightened; [ knew not why.

"Will you stops Archie!l™
peremptorily,

I was just upon him. when a tall
figure in the ordinary dress of a Rus-
siun peasant eame between us. The
costume is very simple—a hat without
a Liim, a sheepskin coat, ad cvarse,
baggy trousers tucked into lprge
boots. But even in that moment I
guessed he was not a moujik. He was
hard!y dirty enough, and his beard
was ot guite uncoembed as the beards
of these peasants. He caught hold of
Archie, laying one hand on his shogl-
der and thrusting the other into his
satchel, from which he seized a prsc-
ket. T tried to interfere, but a second
Fater the man had vanished.

*He has stolen my biscuits, he must

I panted

have been awfully hungry,” said
Archie.
“How dreadful!™ [ cried. *Come

howme at once™

1 was shaking with fear, and hur-
ried into the more frequented ther-
oughfares, holding the buy tightly by
the wrist.

A number of grey-conted soldiers
passl us going for exereise in the
Chunyp de Mars, ‘The zight of them
somewhat ealmed my feelings. but,
#till too frightened to walk, 1 bailed
a “drojki" (Russinn cab), amd drove
Lack to the house. The driver, or “iss
sowch,” ur he ia called, wos 8 mere
bLundle of ragy.

“Why wouldnt you obey me, Ar.
thie, I aaid, as we rattled mlong. 1
can’t bring you out again if you be-
base like that”

The boy luoked up at me with nuiv-
ering lipa.

1 dun’t know! 1 dos’t know!™ he
satid, and burst into tears.

1 put my arm round my refractory
charge, and drew him nearer. Some-
how I felt sorry for the child.

When we got in 1 tord Mra Michael
exnctly what had happened. She put
1T the subject lightly.

“Some of these wreiched momjiks
are almost starving,™ she snid. “They
would do anything for food—even
robbing a child.”

She did not scold Archie for his ms-
oledience to me, but petted him more
than usunl, Nhe put him to bed her-
#clf that evening, kissing him many
times.

After dinner Mrs Aichael went to
ber room to write letters—ber hus-
Lund was dining out—so I fouad ay-
self left alone in the drawing room
with Mr Scott.

As usual, he drew me inte conve sw-
hion, asking nre what I had doua= dier-
ing the day, and whether [ was tiring
of ["etersbitrg, | told him the incident
of the morning, watching his face
rather more shrewdly than usual. It
prew strangely anxious as I detailed
the adventure.

“I'm very plad you told me,” he
said. “very glad.”

“Why " 1 queried, “There was no-
thing in it, after all—a hungry moujik
nfter biscuits.”

“Child,” he said, addressing me for
the first tinve in this famiiar tone,
“don’t believe that: jt was only Vern's
story. The thing is not easy to ex-
plain, but 1 feel as if something were
brewing in the air, I think it would
be as well if you went back to Eng-
Innd.”

I stared at him amazed.

“[—ean't—ga!™ 1 stammered,

“If it is ohly o matter of money,™
ke nrged. “let me help you”

I felt the colour rise to my face.

“Oh, no, no! Why should [ go™™

He paused before replying.

“I will speak pikainly, and Heaven
forgive me if [ am wronging wy
cousin’s wife. Ile, poar fellow, is
taken up with his own affairs; he does
not know what these Russians are—
the women especially—when  they
chafe under a grievance. Vern con-
siders her family have been wronged
by the State: even to speak of this
skeleton in her cupboard turns her
livid with passion.  Spirits such as
hers make for anarchisme

The very werd chilled my blood.

“My suspicions have been aroused
seriousiy of late,” he continued: “Lut
I have said nething. What happened
to~day confirms gy suspicions. In
this country any letters are liable
to be opened bLy officials; nothing
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secret can go aafely through the post.
‘The passing of pupers of importance
becomes a ecience, and it ks as
il Vera werp carrying it to an un-
heard-af extent. She conjessad to
me once that she frequently meanper-
ises her child in order to have him
entirely under her influence. Her
will power doubtlesaly guided him
to-day, and leaven knows what the
supposed packet of biscuite contain-
e, Vera muat have been in league
with the man, or she would have been
furiows at a stranger luying hands
on her boy.™

“Hut sarely,” [ gasped, “Mra Mi-
chad wouldn't——""

“Don't trust in her an inch,” added
the man; “[ believe her to be thor-
oughly unscrupulona—s woman who
would not epare a young girl like
you, That is why I advise—no, I beg
of you to go®

1 shook my head. I think I never
felt more brave, mwore determined,
than at this moment.

“Whatever happens, I shall remain,”
I repllicdl. “Rut I thank you for your
wirning, and only hope it may prove
groundless.”

III.

Same duys after this event, towards
evening, 1 was seated alone with Mra
Michael. Archie had gone to tea
with some small friends, acceompani-
ed by a maid, .

We were quite by ourselves in the
house, except for the servanta. f{ma-
giue, then, our astonishment when a
purfect stranger was ushered into
our_ presence—not a geontleman!

When the door c¢losed behind him,
he stated his business ehortly in
broken English.

His atatement seemed to paralyse
Mre Michael.

The house, he told us, had fallen
under suspicion, and he was in au-
thority to search ihe premises and
its inmates. A

At first she indignantly denied any
such authority, but our alarming visi-
tor politely informed uws he came
from the head of the police, guietly,
in order to cause no scandal should
their suspicicos prove unfounded.
He then produced official papers, be-
fore which the unfortunate woman
blanched to a deathly hue. I shall
never forget the look of desperation
in her face, nor the sudden cunning,
born of distraction, which erept into
her eyes., ;

She sidled nearer to me, &s if seek-
ing protection, I felt her clinging
to my dress, while I watched the man
ruwmmaging in her desk, turning out
drawers and private boxes.

Suddenly she advanced a step for-
ward, saying something to him in
Russian. .

He turned guickly, addressing me
in English barshly.

His demand seemed reascoabile
enough, merely » request that I
would turn out my pockets.

With the haste of innocence I pro-
ceeded to obey.

I thought as I felt my gown that
I must have placed & copy-book of
Archie's there. Pulling out the con-
tents—seomething new 0 me—a plan
drawn in red ink with queer signs
at the corners, fell on the floor.

The mon seized it eagerly, while a
cry of righteous horror escaped Mrs
Michael. )

“Ho you are the traitor—the spyl”
she exclaimed, turning to me with
a look of withering scorn, “It is
through you that an honest house
has fallen into disrepute.” .

T was too tnken aback to utter a
word, for I saw through her trick
plainly. To save herself she had
passed the danger on to me. I knew
now why she clung about my dress
before speaking to the detective im
Rursian, .

“If you will come with me quietly,”
aaid the man, showing a pair of hand-
cuffs, “T'll not use these.”

I shudderingly assented by a ges-
ture of my hend, already picturing the
horrars of Siberia. My cloak and hat
lay on the sofa, just where I had
thrown them when coming in an hour
since. T put them on mechanically,
and followed the man.

A cab was waiting outside, inte
which he bhustled me, and wea drove
away In the dark together.

Iv.

My escort remained silent 111 the
driver pulled up outside a large build-
iny which looked like n hotel.Then
he bude me follow him through a side
door np a stairense.

A moment later I found myselt alone
lecked into a cheerful room where a
fire blazed, for it was ulready getting
cold.

I stood petrified, rtaring at the dane-
fug flames, with the terror of this
greal calamity torning me faint and
sick.

Lreiently the door opened again—
a cry of joyful wonder escaped my
lps as [ rushed forward to greet my
friend and counsedlor, Hareourt Scott.
He wus holding the fatal plan in his
hand and aniling reassuringly,

“You've had s mnarrow 57 he
said, “amd I've ceught my lady with
her awn weapons! Poor child. don't
look so frightened. 1 think I have
saved both you and her”

*What does it all mean?”
bewildered. *

He drew a chair forward, into which
I qladly #ank.

In a few brief words he explained
the mystery.

“I scentex the danger,” he maid, “and
determined to atep in before the anth-
orities. I happeved to know that the
police have the Michael’s house under
their supervision, and propose to raid
it to-night, ransacking every corner
from roof o basement. I guemged
Vera would make you her vietim—
that the papers would probably be dis-
eovered in your boxes. She is bad
emough even for that! I have risked
my life to ascentain her secret; made
mpyself & partial confederate with her
allies. This plan in red wos all the
olice had to find, I saw ‘all,’ but it
is encuph to send her to Sieria

As he spoke le dropped the thing
inte Lhe heart of the great fire, wateh-
ing it burn, .

“And the man,” 1 asked, “who ar-
rested me?

“He is my old and faithful servant,
bless him! A fellow of strong cour-
age, tact, and a consummate actor.
1 wus forced to leave that part of the
matter entirely in his hands. He has
gone back now, to tuke a written ex-
planation from me to my cousin, who,
1 faney, will bring his wife out of
Russia immediately. She has done
harm enough alreddy,”

What I said, how 1 thanked him. for
my deliverance, had better be left to
the reader's imagination, for T cannot
remember now what words I used.
It is more than twewty years ago,

“You must own at last,” he said,
smiling, “thot 1 know best. and let me
take you back to England.”

What eould I d0? I was stranded
alone in Russin without money, ignot-
ant of the language, and with my only
woman friend turned to an gheny—so
1 gladiy accepted his kindly eseort,
the “faithtul servant” fetehed my lag-
gage, and together we journeyed back
tu sufer shores.

If propriety is shocked at the eon.
clusion of my story, 1 am VeTy sOITY.
Irerhas my readers will be interested
to hear I amn mow Mrs Harcourt Scott.

1 sometimes meet my cousin Vera
Michael in London, but we don't bow
This is Harcourt'e wish. :

(The End.)
————
CUNGERNING LITTLE
TEMPERS,

We call them *little” tempers, but
without much reason, for t-hel;v do big
wischiel, most ¢f the time. And it is
B0 very, very easy te fall into the
hubit of induiging one’s self in these
little tempers and tantrums, and sa
ulmost impossible to break oneself of
the habit afierwards. 1t g the
uewly-married kEdwin and Angelina
yvhom 1 have again more particularly
tn my mind thie week, for I have
Been soununy ysung people drift apart,
of late yewrs, simply and solely be-
tause one or other of them would give
way to these small irritabilities and
attacks of crossness, and because
there seemed to be no one at hand to
point ont to them how utterly and
entirely foolish they both were., And
when 1 say *“Jdrift apart,” I do mot
mean for & moment that they have
drifted into the misery and disgrace
of the divoree court, Nor do 1, mean
even that they have said to each other,
“ Very well, then, as we can’t AgTee,
You had better go your way, and I will
®c mine.” Things do not often come
to that piteh, between ordinarily well-
Lrought-up and well-meaning young
married people, but 1 know that many
of my readers will understand what T
mean when I urge them to be more
careful how they quarrel. I would
heg of them, earnestly, to think many
times before they Tun 3 risk of widen-
ing thnt “little rift within the Jute,”
about which. no doubt, Angelina has
often sung to Edwin, in the happy
tve of courting, without {mngining
for one moment, that the "“slowly
widening ™ could ever have any pos-
sible application to her own case,

1 asked

It is the very slowness of the widen-

ing that makes it ao difficult to per- -

ceive the breach, and, therefors, woukd
I sgain urge upon the young wives
mmong my readers to be careful how
they allow thess * differencem”™ to
begin, As 1 sald some few wealkn

since, Ien require to be managed.

very carefully, and the happiest wo-
men are undoubtedly those who lead
their husbands gently in the way
that they should go, without sny sus-
pivion crossing the minds of the said
husbande to the effect that they are
being led. A wife who is anxious to
get her own way, and who is persuad-
ed that it is the right way, must
never open proceedings with a’ frown
and a pout. Should Fdwin come home
tiredl and disapreeable the best plan
is for you to ignore the fact alto-
gether. Wear your sunniest smile and
your prettiest gown when you find
vour other (I will not ray better} halt
disposed to be grumpy. Tell him of
anything amusing that may have hap-
pened during the day, and beyond and
above all things, do not bore him to
death with long and weary anecdotes
a3 to the bad behaviour of ithe ser-
vants. It cannot be a matter of vital
interest to him that Jane cleaned the
doorstep so disgracefully that it look-
ed as though no hearth-stone had heen
near it for a week. Nor ecan you ex-
peet him to feel wildly exvited when
»you graphically relate to him all the
suspicions you have felt as to what
the conk can possibly have done with
that last shilling's worth of new-laid
egEs.
P T

1f you pour forth such trivial woes
ns these, night after night, at dinner
and afterwards, into Edwin's ear, can
you wonder that he gets bored, and
that he snubs you, perhaps, with a
weary, * Oh, yes, my dear; but surely
you told me all that yesterday?” Theu
you are offended and hurt; you sulk
a little, perhaps. Edwin gets really
angry, lights his cigar, slamg the hall-
door, and goes off to finish the even-
ing at ‘his club, Out of ench silly
little tempers as these, serions quar-
rels have often grown, and therefore
wonld I most earnestly beg the young
wivea among my veaders to avoid
most carefully these small bickerings,
and trivial offences and differences of
opinion. Much must depend on tem-
perament, of course, for some women
are lmeky enough to be born with a
bright and sunny disposition,. and =a
temper of smiling good humonr, shich
even the cressest and most disagree-
able man cannot ruffle or disturb, Hhot
these are, unfortunately, few and far
between.

# B K ¥ ¥ &

2he man who is naturally good-
tempered and patient, I have yei to
meet, though such a creature may
perhaps exist gomewhere, “That there
are men who have trained themselves
{0 appear good tempered, I am willing
to admit, but in many cases it is the
wife who has to exert all the patience,
and the husband who provokes her
and begins the little guarrels -which
often end so disastrously. The moral
that I am most anxioug to press upon
Angelinu, bowever, is not influenced
in any great degree by tbe admiited
evil 1emrper of man, or by the fact
that it may have been Kdwin who
begun the quarrel. 1t matters not
who began 1it, so long as it is Dot
allowed to go on. Let Angelina even
go so far as to admit that she wags en-
tirely in the wrong, even though she
‘may make to herseif a inental reser-
vat,un e the effect that she was right,
At the same time, if you are anxious
that any real happineas should {fall to
your share in your married life, dear
Angelina, you must stop the gquaarrel
at all costs, and at once, and refrain
from ever alluding again to the argu-
ment that enased it, either in the way
of triumph or resignation. Leave
well slone, and change the subject it
you value your future peace of mind.
Remember that little tempers some-
times lead to very serious quarrels,
and agree quietly to differ with Ed-
win, while vou allow him to think
that he has got the hetier of the argu-
ment. Such an ostensibfe defeat as
this ia moare valualle to Angelina;
could she only be brought to realise
the fuet that amy triuvmph gained by
nagging. and that senseless determina-
tion to have the last word, which is
supposed to be so essentially feminine
a failing. T sny * aupposed to be,”
with all due deference to mazculine
opinion. althongh T have known cases
where Fetwin would simplvy do any-
thing in the world roomer than allow
Angelina to enjoy thwt delightfnl pri-
vilege. THE MATER.

INTIMATE STRANGERS.

Suppose & man to have lived fifty
Years without ever having seen the re-
flection of him own face. Now lead
him before a mirror and let bim bave
a look. He will, of courss, recognise
the outlines and generai appearance
of his body; but his features will be
Bk new and strapge to him os those
of a person he had never befure met,
Yet be bud worn that mesk all his
life; bae touched it with his handas
tines beyond counting; has by means
of it expressed the feelings and pas-
sions of half a century; has heard its
peculiaritien remarked upon by others
~—¥¢t, bone of hie bene and fAesh of
his flesh ay it is, the glase presents it
to his gaze as a novelty. Fortunately
Nature has so made us that we are
commonly satisfied with our looks,
otherwise this man mught curse the
hour he first beheld his own coun-
tenance.

On a page of a book which lies on
mny tabile this bright morning is a pie-
ture which—were it published without
title or description—probably the
most of us would not understand; yet
the original is vitally important to
every human being. No mirror throws
back its structure to the eye, nor has
the owner ever laid hands on it.
Neveriheless its name is daily on our
lips, and on ite faithful performance
of duty largely depend our eficiency
and happiness.

$till, people are continnally alluding
to it in words of wailing and com-
plaint. They find no end of fault
with it when it goes wrong, and when
it goes right geldom pay it the com-
pliment of deing good work. “The
way of the world,” you remind me;’
“alas! the way of the world.”

For example, here i3 one who says
that in the early part of 1890 -she be-
gan to suffer from a bad stomach and
indigestion. Now the stomach tries
to be good and not bad. It makes
constant and mighty efforts to accom-
plish its task and so furnish t..e rest
of the body with health, strength, and
beauty; but it often fails dismally,
and ihen its owher characterises it as
a “bad” stoemach. -

Now who, or what is acconuntable?

Continuing, our  correspondent
adds: “I had no relish for food, and
after eating 1 had pain at the chest
and sides, Whatever kind of food 1
took nothing agreed with me. [ made
use of varions medicines in hopes of
relief, but none of them did me any
good, At last a neighbour, Mrs Tyrell,
told me how she had benefited—hav-
ing had the same. complaint—hy
Mother Seigel’'s Syrup, and recom-
mended me to try it., Somewhat en-
couraged by what she said, I procnred
a bottle of this remedy, and soon
found that it relieved me as mothing
else had done. I conld eat better. all
food agreed with me, and I felt better
every way. Sinee that time-—now
four years ago—I have kept well, tak-
irg an occasional dose of the Syrup
when I seemed to need it. My dangh-
ter suffered from the same trouble,
and Mother Beigel’s Syrup had the
like pood effect in her case. You are
at liberty to make any use you like
of this statement”—(Signed) Mre
Elizabeth Naulty, Foresters' Arms
Inn, 96. Scouringburn, undee, Juiy
2nd, 1897.

This lady’s stomach did not beesme
“bad"” of “malice prepense and afore-
thought” as the lawyers say of cer-
iain criminals. The cause lay in the
conditions of her life, her habits of
eating, may be—with, possilily, in-
herited weakness. There are so
many things, and c¢ombinations of
things, that tend to produce or de-
velop dyspepsia. it is hard to trace
them in individual instances. The
symptoms {or consequences), how-
eVET, ATe mMore Mumerous, dangerous,
and deceptive than the uvnainstructed
imagine. 1t is for this reason that so
rreat a multitude of alleged “dyspep-
sin remedies” are prepared.

But the “bad” stomach having been
slow to abandon duty and strike work,
does not respond to any and all sorts
of drugs that may be thrown hope-
fully into it. The cure must Le ex-
netly adapted to the disease. and if
there is a medicine which so perfectly
meets thie requirement ag Mother
Seigel’s Syrup, the world has nnt yet
heard of 1. The tired and inflamed
organ receives it for the gennine
rtimulus and healer that it js—and
the “bad” stomach is changed back
inteo 8 gond ore,

You now guess what that nicture
on my table represente—na machive in
your body vou will never mee. hut
which fn other ways yon may study
nnd know more about.
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GOUT .

A
Rishop's Citrate of Lithia is
a very effective and pleagant
remedy for the relief and
curs of Gout, Rheumatism,
Gravel, Stona and allied dis-
enses. The regular use of
BISHOP'S CITRATE of
Lithia as & beverage with
meals will completely ward
off an attack of Gout,
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raga’s Vegetable Chareoal

As a remedy for AWectlons of the
Btomach, Bowels, and other diges-
tive organs, 13 endorsed when
¢minent physiclans, surgeons, etc.,
use It themselves, and yive it to
their children.
Invaluable for indlgestion, diar-
rhoea, Influenza, fevers, ete.
Indispensnble as a preventative;
Keep It in the house, it will save
many an Illness.

BRAGG'S CHARCOAL, POWDER,
BISCUITS and LOZENGES
OF ALL CHEMISTE and 8STORES.
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O ARSENICAL
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HMATAL
The follswing beautifut womaen use and
recommend :—Madame Pattl, Mdlle,
Florence St. John, Edith Cole, Dorothy lrv
Misa Fortescue, Fanny Brough, Ellaline T
Cynthia Brooke, Bophie Larkin, .
New Zaaland Agents.
SHARLAND & €O, Auckland and Welllngton,
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CORSETS

* ENGLISH [MADE throughout.

ad are mow the Parfaction of Shape, aad mest the
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AND THEREFORE THE CHEAPEST.
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THE BRAVE BOERS.

The Natol suthorities did very
properly in urging the cltizens of
Ladyemith to make no demonstration
when the Moer prisoners, taken at
Elands Langte, were marched into the
town. The captives, aa was puinted
out, were brave men, and it would
indeed have been a sorry thing for
the clvilinne to triumpi over them on
such an oceasion., Of course, it would
never have been necessary to address
the same cantion to the soldiers. Not
only would the chivalrie etiquette of
war condemn the disptay of any brag-
gart feeling, but it is singularly un-

* likely that the m#n yould have the
least inelinatiord to ireat their cap-
" tives otherwise than with respect. For
_ s -isdmpessible that in a troe soldier
. the eoldier-like qualities of thvee far-
".mérs should be unappreciatel. What-
ever the justiee of the cause for which
C-they have taken up arms, no one can
. question the valour the- have dis-
played. One ecannot but admire the
gtand they have made. It is indeed
extranrdinaty that such a small na-
tion eould have dared to offer the re-
sigtance it is now doing to the over-
whelming might of a Power like
Great Britain. I eanrot call to mind
the case of a single people in zimilar
eirenmstances who could preseat such
o warlike front as the livers are dao-
ing. They are a mere haadiul of
rough farmers with no pretence to
military training or military organisa-
tion, and yet there they are giving
battle 10 the Power whose ships are
on every sea, and whose flag has won
“itg way to the uitermost ends of the
earth. Where is the civilian com-
munity of the same size ns the South
Afriean Republic that could equip an
army like that the Boers have? Could
we in New Zealand, with a popula-
tion many times the size of that of
the Transvaal, raise a body of men
who were willing and able to try con-

.o relusions. with, a fraiwed dymy. supplied
. with ail- the-latest devices df science.

wfor desteoging life? . it-is. mere than

-doubtinl .iffawve coukl. ' Certainly, from
i . .slo-sectiom of onwy population equal fo
8 . the: population- &f -the Repiblic.could

cwe get-togather o foree of raen-of the

-~ saimeanmber and fighting énlibre that
rJonbert tommande. Imagine the pro-
vinece and eolty of Auckland, or the
Province and City of Wellington being
reguired to furnish n flghting force
of some ter thowsand men. They
would do it, I doubt not, for there is
plenty of eourage and all that kind
of thing among uns. But I wonuld not
give much for the efficiency of the
body when brought face to face with
a modern army. What a terrible or-
deal to meet must be the up-to-date
artillery? Even tried soldiers may
shun the terrible rain of the Maxims
and the death-dealing Lydidite shells,
and how wounld poor raw civilians feel
under the same circumstances? Then
all hanour to the Doers for their gul-
_lantry, which, all things considered, iz
consummate. We have to Leat them,
but even as we do so our admiration
for thejr fighting qualities will suffer
no diminution.

® @6

AN AMERICAN VIEW OF THE
COLONIAL .~ CONTINGENTS.

Many of the American newspapers
appear to be )m‘fhavcm_rahle to England
in regard ic¢ the latter's interference
in the Trarsvaal, and emdeavour to
make it appear that the Old Country
has neither the Rympathy of the world
nor of her colonies in the step she
hos taken. It {s easy for the irres-
ponsible "American editor fo declave
that the world does not view with any
particular favour the British policy
in South Africa., I do not suppose
that & nation which has so many
rivals jenlous of its greatness can ex-
pect very much favour or sympathy
from them, and it is to & large ex-
tent safe to say that they are hastile
to any cowrse thet promises (o aug-
ment her prestige and power. DBut it
is bardly so easy to prove that the
colanies are opposed to the war, es-
pecially in view of the fact that they
are all sending volunteers to fight in
the ranke of the Imperial army in
South  Africa, The : irrespensible
-American editor is mot Hkely, how-
ever, to let facis wtand tn his way
if he ha¥ a theary to prove or a doe-
‘trine -to preach, and this is how he

dikposes of the tornl action of the
colonies. “We cannot say,” says one
omuistient member of the tribe, *“thnt
even the sentiments of the Dritish
colenics in favourable, the offer of a
regi
the display of pullic interest nmd per-
haps evineing ne more than a desirve
to get rid of an wndesivable poart of
the population by making it food for
powder,” Ye gods! and this ir how

histery is made and tought in
America! I make littk question that
that editer in some dim convolution

of hizs brain has an idea that Anstra-
lasin 8 the ubode of coaviets and
their roputnble descendanis, awed
the Lrilliant idea has oecurred to him
of dizcounting our loyalty by assun-
ing that our contingents were com-
posed of the scum of an extremely
tainted population. The reckless ig-
norauce here displayed is not without
*its hmirorous aspeet to be gure, but T
wouldd protest, if it were nny use to
- do =0, agiinst the wlolesate libel of
whicll we ave the vietims., Just foney
what eonception the readers of that
paragraph Tist earry away with
them of the character of the contin-
penst, and how, when the latter are
mentioned in the eablegrams the mis-
Te? Ametienn mind witl pieture a bri-
gade of scoundrels.

® @ @
THE ADULTERATION OF XEWS,

No doubt it is to some extent un-
avoidable, but there s something
extramely exasperating in the utter
wnreliability of the war cables des-
patched from Lomdon and the Cape in
the matter of the Boer war. One's
feelings. are, for example, harrowed
over a suppesed inhnman action in the
destraying of a train of womeu and

. children by the Poers, and scarcely
has the relief of finding that this pre-
_cious piece of news is ineorrect een

‘wxperienced; beford we are—in spite

L af our patrigtism—shocked at  the
. slanghter of 13060 Moers entrapped on
-t Tyddite mines. There js something
~which dees not.guite it in with om
; notieng of fighting in this ifem, ann
. we are relieved to discover later that
~it was 50, and- not V500 Boers who were
killeat, and that the happy despateh
was effected, not with Lyddite mines,
but with n dynamite train. Proper
1elegraphie communication with the
front being impossible, the newa is no
doubt brought down by natives. and
gains so muel in {ransit as to smoether
the original grains of truth it con-
tuined, it some sort of effort should
be made to guage the probabilities of
8 story before #flushing it over the
warld, The contradietion of a report
such as this is wsually met by the pub-
lic with a somewhat contemptuous uni-
madversion on the publishing paper,
For in this as in so many other cases
the public deliberately puts its ostrich-
like hcad in the sand and refuses to
see that itself and itself alone is to
Dblame in this matter. “Give us news,”
is the cry of the multitude on oeca-
sions of thig gort. “If you don’t, your
paper is no good,” Therefore every
correspondent knows that his primary
ohjeet I8 to get news-——correet if pos-
" sible—~but if not—well—mews. The
whole tendency of our day is for sen-
sationalism as against accuracy. Tt
ia occawioually possible for a daily
paper to. provide beth, but this is not
the rules Yet if the editor of oue of
enr leaditig eoleninl dailies were te
insist on  substantiating the cor-
rectness of all the wur messpges and
important enbles he received, he would
noi merely drop hopelessly out of the
journatistie race, but would infallibly
be vated n erank. Nowwdays we do
everything in o hmrry and require our
news in a horry also. Absolute accur-
ucy under the ecircumstances is not
to be hoped for. But at the same time
one canuot help sighing over the fuct
and looking hopefully forward to the
time when the inevituble reaction
must follow, and thep ublic absolutely
.refuse sensntion at the price of cor-
rectness. Something of the wsort ap-
pears to be setling in alrendy in Eng-
Jandi The new journalism, which at
the beginning did good work in arous-
ing a spirit of enterprire in the col-
Jection of news, has of Inte years de-
‘girled that a “live paper” must “go
one beiter” than this, and that if
“there be no tiews, Why news muast ba
‘ereuted. AR everyone knows, the gentle
art of manufacturing eensations hns
reached such & point in the States that

it heve awnd there summing up.

the newspopers have eeased altogetber
to be regarded as journaks or records,
Al are recogniaed ar the highest
© hiddern type of  Jmaginative fction,
The evening journals in Londun have
R well followed the deadt of their
franeAtlantie vousing in this respect
thit o very strong feeline of disgust
1= s being manifested with reguid to
them and their methods. 8n nnblushing
s theirefMiontery in e exxnggerntion
or ananifaeture of news items, so hia-
tant their voliarity in the way of
sensationnl headings and cateh ||;-uny
posters, that it is now propesed in
#ll seriousnese thit the adeiterntion
of news elalt he placed on & gimilor
footing with the mitulternrion of food.
Thut the ediror whn ontrageously ex-
pitwals o telegran: to make o sensution
out of it shall he ns linble to prosecu-
tion as the grocer who zands his
sgatr, Al that the selling of o paper
oh a willnlly eveated bogus sensation
shall be aceoitnted equal 1o obinining
- money under falke pretences. Theve is
repzon in this if one comex to think
of i1, No douhit the editors enncerned
would say “How on enrth enn I help
it if n subordinnte nakes o aod story
out of a nere nothing?* The rrocey
has wot infregnentty attempted the
sme defence, bt of covrse it never
a¥ails. That it iz becoming THCCESENTY
we alh knows we enn even ont here see
the reflection of the evid in the g
rier of the eable ngents who are Jer-
petnally sending omt items ot night
for the pleaswre of contradicting them
next day. Journalism “n Ia Yankee™
has never, Tam plwd to sey, bheen taken
up in this colony, A tendeney to ran
riot sver head lines is ns far as we
have got here, nnd long may it remnin
so. fur most fully o T agree with tha
rather pungent remarks of a most
able advoeate of the prtting down of
news  wmanufacture  and  sensation
mongering,  when  in speaking ot
the “new journalism,” he remnrks:
“¥We may set it down as a distinct
offset to the advartages of civillsation.
Its daily practice of the nrt of forgery
in the production of bogns fereign
telegrams is not to its credit. Tty cul-
tivation of the nrt of lyving is not to
its eredit. Tts fomentation of populnr
hysteries isn ot o its credit. Tty sup-
port of the cheaper forms of snobbery
by .the ereation of a thowsand and one
tinpot reputations is not to ils credit,
" Its_ignorance of the Innguage, by tha
degradation of which it thrives, ‘{s et
to its eredit, There is nothing te lts
credit bt its Lalnnee at the bonk, bot
- ?nce_ it-lives for that and thmt nlone,
t-15 antwrally satistied if it pets it. No
man’s necessities outron his desires.**

[N CRNO] :
THE MEMBERS' RETURN,

When Mr Morrison, the member for
Caversham, returned after the rising
of Purliament to the bosom of his con-
stituemey he received a royal welcome,
and I understand that it ia intended to
give him n baunquet and a purse of
sovereigns. Mr Millar, suother mem-
ber, is also to be treated in a
somewhat similor manner by his con-
stituencies.  Dut, alus, such gratitwde
aml genergsity is the excepiion rather
than the rule. It is rure, indeed,
that the returning member finds him-
self in the position of the Prodigal
5on, Much more frequently he has to
reckon with a coustituency that baw
many faults to find with his conduct
in the lionse, that js sulky or indiffer-
ent to him., Se that most members
have wisgivings when, at the close of
& session, they turn their fuces Lhome-
wards. Many endenavour to slink un-
observed to their abodes, and to mnke
u great pretence of courting obseuxity,
because they know perfectly well, the
Togues, that there is not the least
chance of anyone troubling his or her
headd about their return. The home-
coming of members ut the close of a
Parliament, when the coming election
is Jooming iarpe ns st present, is &
much more mromentous business than
the return nt the eud of an ordinary
=seesion.  Then the representativea
come baek to rest, but at the close of
n final session, they have, as o rule,
got to fight. I have often thought
how trying it must be for the re-
turncd member on sueh  oeeasions,
During his long nhsence in Wellington,
—unless like Mr Morrison he has made
himself muoch nnd often heard in Parp-
linment—the chances are that he has
becone half forgntten.  Then other
candicdates, rivals, that {5 have come
into the field, nod divertedd the mind
of the fickle multitude to themselves.
Hin face has become comparntively nn-
familiar to the man in the street, anil
when he goes nbrond mmong the clee-
tors he foels somewhat of a stranger.
Yon might eompare him o the agml
Uiyeses returning to ind hin faithinl
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Penelope (in this cswa his ecomstitn-
ency) besieged Ly numerous sultors,
And unfortunately he can huave na
such assurance as the classical wan-
derer had that Penelope has been true
to him. What wonder then that
doubt, distrust, suspicion, by turns iay
hold on = mind niready jaded by the
work and worries of the wession, and,
worge than these, the thought that
another was undermining hin  in-
Auence and taking away hia political
character while he was absent in Wel-
lington. You will generally remark
sbout the -memwber back from a final
Eesion & more or less nervousness of
manner, and a marked desire to in-
gratinte himself with the electors, Of
course, all candidates evince the same
desire, but 1 fancy the olkd member
muoch more than the new, for the for-
mer feela that he has not only got to
create a pood impression, but baz also
in all like¢lihaod several bad ones to re-
move. OF course, whea one is met with
a pwrse of sovereigne and a baaquet,
the case is quite different. Then the
member strikes the stara with his rub-
lime heacd; but. as I said at the out-
set, how rare, how very rare. are these
tokens of gratitude amd confid:nee.

’ e e e

THE. MAN WHO CONFESSED.

It is to be doubted whether, at the
present moment. the death of even the
most eminent literary man would
arouse even a momentary flivker of
interest, 50 engrossed is public atten-
tiom with matters more zensational,
Tt is not therefore to be wondesed at
that the demise of AMr Grant Alien
which occurred this week was possed
over euntirely without remask as =
minor cable  brevity of extremely
minor importance, ¥Yet perhaps there
is more that-callse for remark in the
consideration af the work and char-
acter of the decrased scientist and
novelist than would bLe the case wirh
men of greater eminence in literature.

it has beem the bitter experieoce of
many brilliant and clever men to find
thelr best and worthiest efforts un-
appreciated. 1t has fallen to fewer

1o discover ~ that - though the
public: - would have . : none of
their good work it was. willing

1o take any quantity of what wan dis-
tinctly inferiow, and. of very mediocre
qualify.  Mr Grant Allen was one of
these men. nised as one of the
most able ‘and lucid writers oo orp-
tain- seientifie subjects, he found -that
thie work—undoubiedly hix best——
was appreciated only by the minority
wio are iuteresied in such matters.
A chance incursion inte the realms
of ficticn revealed to him that he pos-
sessed the faculty of telling a story.
He at-first tried to make his stories
what he thought they ought fo be,
but as he has told us, he found that
the more he wrote down to the public
taste the better it paid him. Other
men lLave discovered the same thing
betore, but so far as my recoilection
goes Grant Alten was the first and is
the ooly maa who has openly said
g0. “Much aof  what 1 wTite
is  rotten,” he said, “much is
vulgar in style and eonception, much
ia utterly unworthy of e and my
powers, but you prefer rottenness, and
like vulgarity, and whereas you refuse
to buy my best, you tumble over each
other im haste to purchase what I
kpow to be bad, but which has been
specially manufactured to meet your
degenerate tastes.” This cynical de-
claration was made very much more
forcefully, and at considerable length,
in one of the foremost critical maga-
zines or reviews, the “Nineteenth Cen-
tury™ if T mistake not. Nathing couhl
have heen more contemptuous than
ihe tone the povelist adopled towards
his patrors. That he utterly despised
them apd their tastes he reiterated
again and again, but since by pander-
ing to their appetite he could secure to
Thimself lusury and leisure in which
to write other and Dbetter works ke
would do ga, and having obtained goods
and leisure would issue now and again,
he maid, "Lill top messages,” which
would be his best, hut which he felt
sure woulkd not pay. Naturally the
article caused much comnient at the
time, most of it fiercely sntagonistic
to Mr Alles. His attitude in the mat-
ter waa desounced &3 “a pose” by
the weighiier aud wiser crities, sand
the youuger wen shrieked in horror
at such a shawmeless confession of the
worship of mammon, sud said that
it was the bounden duty of every man
to givc the public only what he knew
10 be Lia hest even if he had to starve.
And of course everyone agreed with
thess beautiful sentiments. None of
ms would dare t{o deny our duty. iIno
theory of course we must all give the

. can—claims

public what we know in our heart of
hearts 10 be heat for it, but alas und
alack, how many of us dare to do it?
How many even 6f our parsons dare
dencunce the ehifty conduct, the
meanuesn, the roguery which just es-
capes that name, shich are daily
practised by the most respectable
memberz of their flock wunder the
shamefully abused excuse that “busi-
ness is businesz?" They know that
under cover of “business is business™
things are done which rerit the most
scathing condemnation. yet they never
attempt it. ‘They woold pretend
ignoranece, or make some well sounding
#xcuse i you pressed them, but at the
bottomn of it all is visible expediency.
It doesn't pay” to put the matter in
ali its ugly vulgarity. Aud it is the
same throughout, the press not by amy
means exceptel Grant Alles openly
admitted to this bowing down in the
house of Rimmon, we do it and deny it,
there ia all the difference. Prabably it
is inevitable; it is part of evili of our
nature, and it is impossible for the
majority of us to overcome it. There
are of course men wha de d¢ &0, and
if they are successful, and despite
their refusai to bow before the false
Goda, rise to high places in the land,
then we do- then hononr.
But those who through the same
brave zresoive fail by the way, we
merely pass with some disdaioful re-
mark abott eccentric persons in-
capabie of making their way in the
world. Whether the author of those
marvellously clever “Strange Stories™
was merely humbugging as an ati-
humbeg or not I have never been able
to decide in my own mind. Un-
qunestionably, however, the later novels
were ©f an utterly different class to
those first stories in which somcthing
approaching  genins  stoed  revealed,
But whether the unabashed vulgarity
of =iy the “Adrentures of Miss Caley™
were loss objectionable than the
Hill Top seties id, to say the least of
it, & very open squestion.

“eoe. - -
THE LATEST CURTL.

A hitherto unknown sxperimental-
ist——1 suspeet he must be an Ameri-
to “have - discovered 'a
means of curing imsanity by injecting
goat Iymph inte the patient’s .veins.
But why the gont? - To jmdpe by that
commen slang expression-“playing the
giddy goat.” - which:~ I wnderstand
means bekaving with somewbat un-
restrained levity. The goat has never
been credited with & larger degree of
sanity in his eompesition than most
other beasts of the field. but rather
less. Perhaps, however, the discov-
ery ig another triumph for homoes-
puathy. And what a triumph! If the
madness of meukind could be cursd
by the injection of goat lymph we
should soon be living in a very differ-
ent world, that is. of course, if the
stock of poats did not run eut. There
is always that danger, for the amount
ol insanity, altogether apart fromn
what finds its way to the lunatic asy-
lum, is probaliy incaiculable. Con-
sider the sacrifice of kids thut waonld
be pecessary to cure the boundless
silliness and inarity of the race. Man
is indebted to the lower animals for
many things, but it would be raiher
a strange condition of things il we had
t0 go to them direct for the remova-
tion of our brains, as we are indirectly
obliged to them for the renovation of
muscular tisswe, Think what it weould

mean to all of ws were the pfiacipie-’
here suggested universal in itk appli- |
nalf--

cation. If we counld acquire the
ties of the different animals-Jhy iXijec-
tion of their lymph, the cowaid might
become a very.lion in bravery) and the

taily inkerit something of the tander- -

ness of the dove. The wicked would
ceare from troubling after a brief
treatment by the dector, the gaols
would be empty, the policeman’s corm-
pation gone and rvirtee reign trium-
phant. And even if this medicine Lnd
only power over physical conditions
and not mental, whut a boon it would
be in thiz age of shattered mervous
systems, dyspepsia, and *thmt tirea
feeling.” Imagine being eudowed
with the nerves of a British bulldos,
the digestion of an ostrich, or the uwn-
wearied energy of the tiger. Buat T
aw afraid that the vision is but a vis-
jon, It iw & dream that has been
dreamt over and over again aince the
dawn of creation. ss it not to gain
the virtues of the men they had kilied
in battle that our Maorin ate their
bodiea? Probably they deluded them-
selves into the belief that they me-
tually did assimilate the prowess of the
deceared am they did their flesh; bot
we koow better.  Fa before we pin our
faithk W this latest cure for imsanity
ws shall requirs pomme very tangibie
proofl of its efficacy,

adenowledge
~ground which they hUve never suc-

‘#ich deposits to ‘be expleited in -the

Current: Comment.

*FRISCO MAIL RIVALRY. Aled the position half se well; hap-

. pily, perhapr, there is not one ko
The Aucklanders have rejected,and  rash as to make the attempt. Thaoes
by political combination defeated,

who incline to blame the Premier for
one compromise, There in, however, factical mistakes and occasional
another which has on & previous lapses from the highest standard of
oceasion been supported in  these politieal tact and temper, should
columng (says the Wellington “Post”™). rememhber the herculean nature of the
It is that Auckland should be made

task he set himeelf before they judge
the port of arrival for the incoming or eondemn. Taking all {he cincum-

THE

mail, and - Welliogion the port stances into ascount, ibe Premier de-
of departure far the out- perves to be warmly congratulated
coming steamer, Such —am “ar- upon the ability with which he man-

rangement would give Auckland, it
is true, more tham her fair share of
the service, but it weuld be & dis-.
tinet, improvement on the present
system, The Southern tatricts

agerd the House during a period when
personal and party feeling ran higher
than it has done for ten years past.
By achieving what he has done, al-
most unaided, with a small majority,
would at least have the chance-of and with followers made restive by
auswering by return mail. This com- the nearness of a general election,
promise also will no.doubt be opposed  Mr Seddon has proved that he has wot
vigorously by the Northerners, who deteriorated in force of character,
are gradually forcing a confliet upon  iact, ant abilitg to hawdle mgn, - -
the question whether they ’rlel CII:I- . * ¥ -*
titled to the mail service at all. Is £S5 -
all the rest of the colopy to be saeri- LIBEL L\ng&)!& an
ficed to the selfishness of A\mk‘;anﬂ? : .
It Wellington were made the distri- . . .
buting centre altogether, Auckland thfo:::n:ense _wonld gg. st that
merchants would still ‘have time ef paper giving s accurate re-
encugh between the incoming and f:el:ﬁ?.gs::;t:ﬁ;nll:empag:ﬂi;& p(“s:?:
outgoing mails ‘to reply to their Tet- g ; ' _
ters, w‘hge-reas at present Dnxedin peo- the “Southland News"), but-againkt
ple ' pever have any time to spare thia it is urged that were such the
. case evilly dispesed persns possesaed

d ften than' mnot have their !
outward ‘mail elomed before- the ia. ©f means might be able (hrough the
medium of “men of straw™ to gratify

ward oue arrives. It is nanecessary, their malice or apite. . The 1 v
however, ta repeat the “many argn- - Te i Do
o repe he e much, however, in this view. A scan-

ments that can be, ‘and have beon, b
afdvanced im favour -of Wellington. Oalons or lxbe]lut{s statement mnade
We wounld only ask our own people to ~iD a crowded meeting is so far publc
make common canse -with those of Property that it becomes the topic—
the Scuth Island in compelling a re- Probably with embellishments—of the
consideration of the position, and a “man in the street.”  Aund, & quite
re-arrangement of the mail servica in  possible  conlingency—the absence
the interests of the many and pot from the meeting of the person as-
sailed or maligned—he is placed In

of the few. -

&+ » + ;]he n;kaward position of having to
- - o ear buif a dozen or more contradie-
"A "FI‘MELl W-“SNIXG tory versions of what really was said

abont him. ¥or it is an established
fact that after the lapse of a few
minutes, to say nothing of hours or

The dredging biom, &0 muchk in
eviderice at present, s beyond gques-
#

gion ased on n told foumlation  SLSLSS o ararme will ire exmolly
turps in eertain fortwnate - claims the game version of what they beth

fruly -‘believe 0. hare heard. : The
person- aggricred is, therefore, placed
i a disadvantage—that iz if their dis-
eretipnary power of elimination. has
?een exercised by reporier or editor,
Where, however,-the tarcase is, there 1 that Be has no positive legal: evi-
will .the :vulinves. be gathered - to- dence.: Were reports .prisileged : he
gether, and we find the speculative would have at beat, the lcast question-
promoters to the fore with all sorts #ble, proof in the reporter's. motes. As
nf schemes, offering attractions to o suppositious immunity of the “man
the sanguine of making tuch ount of of straw.” there is already the re-
littte, and sketching visionary pros- tonrse of eriminalaction forlibel. The
peets of big dividends and accumu- procedure nnder thiz may be some-
lated wealth The temptintion to what cumbersome, but it should set
gamble in shares haz taken hold -of be dificult to simplify it s0 as to
all classes of the commumity, from make punishment swift and sure. -
the staid merchant and the sBubstan- - * e

tial tradesman te-the clerk and the . N :

office boy. Shares are consequently MODERN JOUBNALLSM.
being taken up with no idea of meei-
ing the inevitable liability of calls.
but in the certain hope of selling cut
at a profit. There will beyond gues-
tion be a rude awakening when the
day of reckoninz arrives; when calls
come thick and fast, and there is no
chance of wnleading; when every-
body wants to sell, and nobody is
particularly anxions to boy;  when
the statements of flaming pro=pectun-
ses are tested in the fires of experi-
ence, and it is found that all is not
gold that glitters, and realisation
falis® vrery short of anticipations bas-
ed on the reports of mining experts,
who always have such a wonderful.
amd appreviation T oI~

Teasonably ‘indicate thsé there are

beds and on the banks of the risers,
and that the fielt for iavestment i,
al the. least, distimetly: promising.

It is-vulgar in s menidacity; volgar
in ite eatch-balfpenny scares, in. its
thoughts, and in its way of expressing
them (says a writer in the Lonadon
“Referee™). Axnd the moarafal truth
is that iz the ancient cant of the trade
it supplies a want; its exjstence is an
answer 1o a popular demand. It is at
onece a consequence and 3 canse of
ignorance, of sensationalism, of vapid
incapacity for thinking. . Ii reflects the
modern mob as ia a mirrer, It im-
ages the greedy passion for emotion
which has no reference to justiee and
reason, &s. whea it trapsforms the
-figure of a sordid munleress imto that
of a tragi¢ victim-to a brutal law. It
is no less true to the popular vices of
sunremsoning feeling ia -its oceasional
clamour for war. It plays, ia short,
to its own awdience, and if its awdi-
ence were of a different sort wonid
play other tunes. Iike everything
else, it acts and is acted upon.’ 1t
conld not exist without the existence
of certain lamentable 2lements im the
character of the people, and it con-
stautly tends to augment the charae-
teristics by which it lives. “My sons,'
‘#aid the preaching friar to Panparte
and Sweynheim, when he foond them
and their elumsy printing press by
the wayside, “you carry lere the very
wings of knowledge. ©Oh, aever abuse
this great craft! Print mo ill books!
“They would fly abroad ecuntless as

ceeded i ytilising do “their own ad-
wvantage, ’
+ +* +

OVER-WORKED PREMIER AND
LUNRULY HOUSES

In habts and bebaviour the House
has not during the- session
shown any sign of improvement. The
hours kept were scandalous; the con-
duct of members was frequently very
bad (thinks the N.Z. “Times™). This
too, despite the fact that the Speaker
was more than usualiy alert io su
press personalities dind uphold the
dignity of the Chamber. Perhaps
some of the respounsibility for dis-
orderly “scenes™ must be placed upon
the Leader gf the House, who was all
the seasion snffering from over-work. locusts and !ny_' waste men’s sounk.”
Howewer, with two Ministers absent, And the chrouicler of this epizode—
one am invalid hardly sble to sddremsn  real #r imaginary—adds: “The work-
the Chamber, and suother wtruggliog men 3aid they would seomer put their
half the time to rebut charges msde handg under the screw than =0 abume
against his administration, Mr Sed- their goodly- craft® TRut those wers
don's achievement in losdimg the ~dayw of much shwplicity and litthe
-Honse 30 wel] can only s described competition, and thewm waz them no
as wonderfol - There not anether gren! beast of a popuniace to yoar for
-man in the oolony whe conkl kave garbage. . - e
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Minor:
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Although a soldier’s life iz not all
beer and skittles, I daresny the thou-
sanda of cigarettes, the contributions
of preserved fruits, the lollies—*“from
a Southland veteran™—the opium pills,
the quinitie, the music of the donated
piano, eand the memory of that
tabooed bit of bunting, will (says a
writer in a Nelson paper) make mat-
ters lively over the dreary ten thou-
sand miles of ocean to Algoa Bay,
Then the prepence of a choice three
hundred chargers will be welcome in
case of ahy sccident to the propeller
shatt, for these noble animals ean
then be guickly turned into thnt Paris-
ian favourite, “harse-beef."
well used to delight ta tell how. the

men of the Light Hrigade at Balaclava, ~

knowing the forlorn character of their
ride, nonchalanily took out their to-
baceo pipes and smoked as they rode
across the valley towards the Russian
batteries. - If our contingent wishes to
emulate those hercee, they must be
careful not to use up all the cigarettes
before they reach “Afric's sunny
fountains,” otherwise yelept Port
FElizabeth and the Transvaal.

+ * L 4

An old Hawkesbury settler was, ac-
cording to the “Bulletin,” up before
the Court t'other day, charped with
making too violent love to a woman;
and got off. The old man was 853; so
there’s hope for Australia yet. Case
recails that of another old Hawkes-
bury identity—a chicken of B or so,
who drank his pint of rum daily (local
made), and throve on it, The ancient
had noticed with pain some of his
neighbours beingr rammed into ready-
maide coffins, and charged a big price
for them, too; and he thought he
could do better than that. He had a
nice bit' of seasoned scantling in the
yard, so he got a carpenter to mea-
sure him up, and make a coffin which

ghouid be a dredit to the ’*Oxberry. -

Avhen the jobwas half done, a tbought
. atrack the: old man, and he weunt out
"and stopped the work, There was his
som, “a - lanky ~fagter, had heart
 diseaseé, and might die- any moment.
' The old man was only five:foot-fonr;
- but he Teckoned that, it the coffin..was
made to fit ‘the son, he could get inlo
it toe, if his tura came first, and all
the contingencies would be provided
for., So they memsured-up the son,
and made the coffin his size, with a
neat little sliding partition at the
bottom that the old man could rest his
feet against or the son could tuke ouf
altogether. Sure enough, - three
months later, the son died, and th.ey
took the partition out, and gave him
the right sort of funeral. Then the
old man reflected that there was a bit
of scantling left, and the carpenter set
to work at his size, and finished a
very neat suit of dovetailing—which is
still waiting. . .
* +* +*

At the close of the late session,
which terminated the thirteenth Par.
liament qf New Zealand, it is inter-
esting (says the “Post™) to note the
periods of service given by the leading
members of our Legislature. B8ir
Maurice 0'Rorke has attended no few-
er than 40 sessions of Parliament. He
was first aworn in as & member on the
3rd June, 1861, Seven years later Mr
Rolleston eame into the House, and he
has seen 28 sessions. Major Stewm:d
has attended 27 sessions, and Captain
Russell 26. The other members who
have been longest in the House are:—
Mr Seddon, 25 sessions; Mr J. W,
Thomson (Clutha), 24; Messrs W, C.
Buchanan, A. J. Cndman, and John Me-
Kenzie, 22; Mr A, R. Guinness, 19;
Horw. Thos. Thompson and Mr T. Pa-
rata, 16; Messrs Scobie Mackenzie and
George Fisher, 16; Hon. Mr Carroll,
Messts George Hutchison, John Joyce,
F. Lawry, J. G, Ward, Robert ‘Thomp-
gon (Marsden), 15; Hon, W. Hall-
Jones, 12; Messrs W. Carncross, AW,
Hogg. I, M. Houston, J. W. Kelly, R.
Meredith, C. H. Mills, R. Moore, W. W.
Tanner, 11; Mr Felix M'Guire, 10, Mr
Rawlins is the gnly member who has
been present for only oune pedsion.

L * +*

Mra Goodwin, better known as “Bid-
dy of Buller,” died at Leefton Tast
Thursday of senile decay, aged %6
years. As far ms can be sscertained
shke waos the only female miner in New
Zealand, having pursued that cccupa-
tion up till about three years ago,
when failing health compelled bher to
desist, m—— s

Dr. Bake-

- geay, arms and uniforms,
* were - provided - with . cholera - beltz,
© great : conts, holdalls completsa with

Matters.

——E—

A little contrivance that prourises
to confer a boon on the ludies ang
bring a hand=vie fortune to the ow-
ners hax jiust been patented in New
Zewland and Australin—a apiral hair-
pin, the inveution of Mr k. It. God-
ward, of Invercargill. 1t operates slim-
pliy, camnot fal out, and from its con-
struction one half of the ordiuary
muinber of pins will suffice 1o hold the
hair securely even in 8 gale of wind.
Arrangements are now uwider way o
obtain the patent rights in American
and Europe. An inspection of the pin

- and its application te the hair war-

rants the belief that it will come into
firm favour and completely oust the
one now in use, and which is provoen-
tive of no end of annoyance to the fafe

BeX. - .
Bl L .
A’ coawtributor to' “fo-Day™ re-tells

a story which went the rounds a few -

years age. A man was poing by the
night mail to Cariyle, Ilefore atarting

he criled the gnard, tipped him beav. -

ily, and said, “I am peing to sleep, and
om » heavy sleeper. but T must get ont
at Carlisle, Get me out at all hazards,
Probably I shall swear and fight, b,
never mind that. Roll me out on the
platform if you ¢an’t get me out any
cother way.” The gunard promised, the
train started, the wan went to sleep,
and when he woke up he found him-
self at Glasgow? He called the guard,
aml expressed his views in very powen
ful language. The gmard listened with
a sort of admiring expression, but
when the aggrieved pnssenger paused
for hreath, he said, “Eh, mon, ye have
a fine gift o° swearin’, but ye canns
bawd a eannle to the ither mon whom
1 rolled ont on the platform ar Car-

lisle,”
* + +

That the contingent for the Trans-
val war splendidly equipped becomes
strikingly wanifest on looking down
the long list of articles provided by
the aniborities, saya the “Times.™
In addition to aH-the necessary horue
the . men

brush and ocosnb, knife, fork,: spoen

. and housewife, several ifferent kinds

ot shirts and even -blacking and skoo
brushes were not forgotten.<Those in
charge evidently spared neither money
nor trouble in fitting out the troop. -

+* + +

Apropos of this and of the collection
of raising, tobacco, cigarettes, ete.,
ete., for the men during the Waiwera's
voyage, one old soldier, who has seen
much roughing, called on a Southland
editor with & swggestion that some
philanthropist should invite tenders
for a supply “of lollipeps packed iu
water proof paper, sucking bottles,
and preserved milk™ for the K.Z. con.
tingent. He thinks that these would
be fitting accompaniments of the ciga-
rettes, guinine.pills, ete., showered
on our embryo soldiers by the bene-
ficent Wellington public. He also sug-
gests as a pilano has been presented
thein. that an accompanist should also
have been provided to enable them to
thoroughly enjoy the trip.

. +* +* *

A Sabbath Scheel teacher in Aunck-
land who had been telling the story of
David ended with: * And all this hap-

ned over three ihousand years ago.™
A little listener, her blne eyes_opening
wide with wonder, said, after a mo-
ment’s thonght, “Oh, dear! what & nic-

. mory you bave got!™.

. * + +*

There is a very smart gang of pick-
pockets at Wellington just at present.
At the Wellington Opera House last
week two Wairnyapa men were pick-
ed upon as fit subjects, and one had
his hip pocket cut out and relieved of
his money, The other nearly lost Lis
watch, but felt it being skipped from
hie pocket, and cavght held of it. He
failedd, however, to see the would-ba
pickpocket. Several other cases are

reporied.
o + + L ]

The latest cricket yarn is by no
means & bad one. The occasion was
& match of some woment, when an
“All Epgland” teamnm were playing
agaloet a score and two of local lumin-
ariea in the Bouth of England. Among
the *“All England"” representatives
were Abel and Lohmann, from whom
great ihings were evidently expect-
ed by those who had engoged them
for the match. A proviacial fair was
being celebrated omn & part of ghe

fickt where the play was procesding,
ondd srtached to these fontivition wers
the nbigniteus cocoanul shiea Nearly
ull through the vontest” the play hod
goxe distinetly in favour of the local
when theie fnal batsman
wan sent in they appeared to have an
excellent el ve of winning. I're-

I seit o
n over to the cocon-
nut stand, where Lohmann was wateh-
ing his chance. The wttul Gelder saw
the Lall coll in wmong the cocoy
where it was very roon lust 1o si
Rexvlved, however, ta Inxe a0 time,
be selzed o smcdl cocounut and horled
it over to Abel, who waa w i-keep-
ing. Alel at once got his wmnn ant, .o,
alipping the nut into his pocket. kept
bhix own counsel. until Lohmnaun mi-
roifly returned the venl nrtiele.  And
to this duy the local tweniy-twa krow
not how the professionnls won that

mateh,
- +* +

A curious thing nbout Hdies’ farh- -

ions is that we mo soviter pet ncer

" tomed to one style than the denr erea-

Tures are off in hot purseit of another.

Take, Tor instance, the fashion W bair, °
We bad Intely got to like the fringe, :

which wns a vast improvement on the
witerfril; but the fringe, among cers
tain of the fair sex, is being supplant-
ed by what may be enlled the whis-
kers—-that style of arranging her tres-
ses which mukes Belinda look as if
she had horrowesd those side adorn-
ments from lher brother. 1t is dread-
fully ugly, this Iatest fashion. If it
should “cateh on,™ it will anly be be-
cause Helinda desires more and more
10 lessen the distinction between the
sexes. MNaving appropriated her bro-
ther’s hat, eollar, frout, waisteoat, nue
—other things, why shouldn™ she seek
to get ns near as may be to his hirsute
attachments? And if whiskers, why
not beartfs and moustaches? In that
case, depilatories and procerses for ihe
removal of superfluows hair will be no
fonger in demand, NBut the new fash-
ion may take n turn in the direction
of the ol chignon—a horrid and dirty
arrangement thut was in full swing
thirty years ago. The chignon wnas
accompanied by pnds — resembling

plummets or polonies in shape and °

size—which were hnng on. ench side
of our darlings’ heads. These pads
were _concealed of course wnder the
hair, excepf 2% night, when they were

hung—like ilkenny eats on a slothes

line—over the .hack .of . chair. It
mnst be admitted that the chignon,
encased in 2 chenille net] had dex waes
when Tielinda happened.to have a.back
fall on:the ice. .But ne use that any-
body ever -knew cowld e aseribed to
the polonies. Nevertheless. there are
many things much more nnlikely than
the development of the present side-
whisker style into the old polanial
fashion.~ :
- + + +*

Coincidence reached its long arm
ont after a Victorinn family a few
weeks ago. The father and two sons
were eanmped near timber on a windy
night. A tree came down over the
tent, killing the futher, and pinning
one son under the ruins. Son No. 2
in the endeavour to extricate his
brother upset a hilly of beiling water
over his foot, scalding himself Ladly,
Assistance was obtained and the two
sufferers removed for medical aid, a
third brother Leing wired for. He ar-
rived the following evening, and
when dismounting from his horse.
got n kick from the fnithful steed
which Inid him on hiz back beside the
other two, with a boidly damaged lep.
Two sisters were also summoned, and
in driving down were npset from a
g, and added to the list, Up to date
the remaining unhurt member of the
family has been able to successfully

dodge . misfortune.

+ + &

A figure robed in white suddenly
presenting itself in a fonely spot on &
dork night is caleulated to disturb the
equanimity of the least susceptible,
and it is not surprising that several
young ladies, returning from church
service at Woodlands on a recent Sun-
day became nimost prostrate with fenr
when an apparition of this description
suddenly hove in sight. Inquiries were
inetituted and revealed the identity ot
the practical jokers, who appeared bLe-
fore Mr Poyoton, Stipendiary Magis-
trate, in due course. They were
Jads named Joseph Alathieson and
John Berry, whe were charged with
threatening bhehaviour and admitted
the offence, one of theme etating that
when going home he took a sheet off
the clothes line, and, throwing it over
him, proceeded to enjoy himself at the
expense of passers-by. They were also
charged with removing gates and
agnin pleaded guilty, though they de-
nied the insinuation that they had

been connected with recent acte of
lIarrikicika wlich hwl besn commit.
tedd ar Womsllands, Ench way fined 107
with vosts 376,

+* + +*

Mrs Langtry's new 25-vear-ol) hus-
band epmes af very wenlthy people,
Lt his own foture in believed 1o con-
®int mos1ly of #xpet: Mrs L. is
kiid 1o have lost ¢ KimR nn the
tarf. and 10 be unidor the necessity of
reiricting  atters, “The Pegens-
ratex.” the new Havmarkot piere in
which che phys hersine, was written
for her ana apparently  ronmd  her
aw very  mottled  carerr.  Wieite
Emily Soldene to Seduey “E. Xews™:
“The picce iz andncions 1o 2 degres,
inasmreh na it Portraye the eareer of
Mrs Langrtey with wondertol felity
amd how well she plavs jtT She isn
enmedion and polishod woman of 1he
world, par excellence—~ nnt o meladrn-
matie-tnking-the - stage - stand-jn-the
Hmetight woanan, ot o elightful wo-
man. whe has lived her lite, ann
owns wp. ‘T'm what T am.” say: she
with o eharming moue. ‘not what ¥
ouplit to be.. T wizh I could tell yon
half the elever thiogs she has to say,
itk the clever way she savs thenn
“-8he likea a gallon in the mering

with the ‘Liver brigade—hueinet ji's

mostly men.' She is a divorces. and
her lute husbanit ‘suffered dreadinily
from deeree nisi,' nnd (died—of “rule
abrolute  She  wices. khe pambles

{there’s a rovlette table in the draw-

ing ronm), Bhe owns horses, She's

pood for nothing. bat such a fascinn-
tor.  *Well, Tebhy.” says she 1o the
Imke of Orme. ‘you wsed to go the
pace with me. “Only for n few furs
a¥s FBobly, eaddlingr hiz knee:
such n staxer!” ‘Talk about »
stayer! Mrs Langtry played ot the
Haymarket Mondav evening. waa in
the aclling paddnck. Dencaster, Tnes-
day morning. aad played at 1he Hay-
market Tuezdny evening., Now, about
Mrs Langtry's iooks. She alwolutely
looks just about as old ns she s, nei-
tiier more nor less: a little thin in the

fice. The ance beantiful ivory eom-
plesion, soft amd white, has gone.
She has the appearance of a ‘real

hunting woman—-cross-country rider.
© fixing her fences like o bind, her face
tannesd; - . figure slender, . exquisite,
shivulers “aguare, hend well wp.: the
hlue ever -Once upon a time soft and
wmnbering,. are  now bright. shiniapg
and bImer—uoutch -Buwer. - They rival
the . wenderful diamonds  avd  .tur-
gqnoizex she wears - on . -nras. neck.
round the waist, on. her diamond
dusted  boadice. Her expression is
eharming—such good - temiper, such
a dnre-de¥il. snch a good hcart—when
you get at it (she deesn't wear it on
her sleevel. No waonder the men fall
in love. 1 myself am full of admira-
tion for her awd her specinl and
highly entertaining gifts, 1ut she is
not an objeci of reverence to all per-
sons, Dining up the river the other
dayv a peripatetio nigger put his head
in the open French window. 'Gif hoas er
job, Mister. Hi ean sing. Wi enng ter
th' Prince fopwn hat Cowes: nn', Hi've
sung ter Mrs Langiry an’ hall 'er “us-
bLands—dead an' halive "

+ + +*
It is reported to the Nelson “Mail”
that certain agents are {ravelling

around the orcharils treating fruit
trees with a blight specific for which
they say a putent has heen applied for.
The charge made is 1/ n tree for ireat-
ment and 17/6 a gallon for the specific,
and it is aolleged 1hat the agents
claim to be working wnder the sanc-
tion and approval of the Department
of Agricuiture, and “doing trees for
the Government,” An orchardist or
the district recentily made inquiriea
of the Department of Agricwlinre, and
the appended telegrnm has been re-
ceived: “Welliogton, Have never re-
commended any patent hlight specifie.
has no authority to nse my or
any other Government officers’ name,
He has not applied to He -ra.r__lor
patent. Letter follows (Signed) Kirk,
Giovernment RBiologist.”

+ *+ * '

And now, say the a1|thor11iea,' the
game which ousted croquet is itsel!
fallen upon evil days, and croquet
geems likely once more 1o enjoy &
ineasure of what was her own. “The
wpread of golf bhas done fer Eennis
what tennix did for eroguet,” bat,
curiously enough, the introduction
of golf has rehabilitoted the less im-
posing game. There s po lenger
need to be apologetic or deprecricry
in confessing yourself a croquet-
Jover. Lt is now a strong, scicntific

stime, recognised ns reguiring
thought and skil, and grown wonly
the more interesting tro'm its re-
markable series of viciasivudes.
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The time has now come to may
-bye to cricket. We have had =
wonderful season, and yet in a sense
a disappointing one, the propartion
of drawn gawes haviag been a0 ex-
cessively large. Thia ia dus mot ta
any deterioration of the bowling
generally, but to the abnormal spell
of dry weather. The year has been
eminently a batsman's, and new re-
cords have bwen created all along
the line. Nothing has been so re-
waurkable during the present senson
as the wonderful advance of C. L.
Townsend as a batsman. His entry
into county cricket some four years
ago was marked by his great success
ag a slow bLowler, but though over-
work and dry wickeis have rendered
him leas deadly in that divection the
otd Cliftonian has more than compen-
sated for hiz decline as a bowler by
the britliance of his batting. In the
laat match of the seagon he comple-
ted his 100 wickets and 2,000 runs,
therelhy equalling the performance of
ithe great “W.G,” in 1876, XK. 8.
Ranjitsinhji ts the first player ‘1o
score over 3,000 runs in & season, snd
has beaten the recort held by Grace
with 3.139 runs. or an average of 63.18.
In justice ta the Grand Old Man of
the greensward, however, it must be
remembered that twenty-three years
ago, when he made close on 1,800 runs

a new world's record with over 200
wickets and a thousand ruos Con-
sidering the billiard tabile pltches
that have been the rule, the slows
of Rhodes and Paish have met with
astonishing suecces:, the Yorkshire-
man ¢laiming 179 vietims at 17 apiece,
being second only by a fractiom to
Albert Trott. In Rhodes the broad-
acred shire hare found a worthy soc-
cessor to Veate and Peel. With their
victory over the South of England at
Hastings, the Australian ericket team
conetwded their 1892 tour. Through-
out they have been abnormally soc-
cessful, for in 35 matches, 16 have
been drawn, 16 won, and only 3 lost,
thus eclipxing the record of Murdoch's
team of all the talenta which wisited
the Oild Country in 1882, In the test
matches the *“rubber” is oa their
side with the one outright vietory,
though it wust be confessed they had
some- considerable luck in the lxter
fixturea. Curiously encugh the three
home - connties, Essey, Surrey,
Kent, were the only teams to lower
the colours of the Kangarco. The
Australiun skipper heads the average
of the team with the capital figures
of 1.914 for 486 completed innings, an
average of $41, Noble, too. has batted
well and consistently, while to Victor
Trumper, the Yyoungest member of
the cowmbination, goes the honour of

- THE CLOSE OF THE CRICKET S8EAS)ON: PLAYERS WHO HAVE
DISTINGJISHELD THEMSELVES.

{1y Maijor Poore, () W. Rhodes. (3)

T, Hayward. & K. J. Key.
{10 ¥. Trumoer, (1) C. L. Townsend {
(4) M. A Noble (15 H.

wiith an averape of 73, matches were
not s0 numerous, or wickets anything
like as perfect as to<day. Major
Poore has galvanised Hompshire into
something approaching life swith a
startling averuge of 91.23 for seven-
teen completed innings, and easily
heads the list, and C. 13. Fry, who bas
played brilliant if somcwhat erratic
ericket, claims the honour of eom-
piling the highest total—Isl—against
ouy Antipodean vikitors. As every-
body knows by now rthe Coanty
Championship ended in a win for
Surrey, who were at the top in 1805,
but only fourth in 1498. Noue will
prudge them  the hooour, though
many syinpithise with Yorkshire,
True, the Oval tesmm has played an
unusirtal number of draws
14 out of 26 matchea—but apart from
this Surrey has on the whole shown
distinct superiority to its rival. K. J.
Key hax once more piloted the team
to succesy, but the laurels are divided
between Abel, Hayward, and Lock-
woad, Hoth the first-named bhave
accomplished the feat of making orver
2,000 runy, and so far at least as Oval
wickets are concerned Abel . still
ranks as a wonderful butaman. Hay-
ward, too, plaved in great brilliancy
in the test matches, and Lockwood,
back in his bext form again, rendered
yeomen mervice te his county both
with bat and ball. F. & Jackson,
ton, bhaz bad a capital season, and,
though sturting somewhat indiffer.
ently. wound up in fine form with an
average of 45 for 44 imnings. Hard
wickets bave naturally told against
the bowiror, Ba' Albert Trott created

(1 F. 8.

Prince Ranjitsinhjl
Jackson. {3 F. Abe
i) A. E. Trott (i3y W,
Trumble. (18) E. Jones.

Darting.
C. B Fry.
H. Lockwood.

o J
1. (%)

baving compiled an innings of 300
not gut—a record score for an Aus-
tralian on Euglish soil. Trumble has
shown considerable improvement in
his batting since his lust visit, amd
withk Howell, Nouble, and Jones, the
Broken Hill fast bowler, bas shared
the arducus labours of the attack. .

e ® 6. )

Thonks to -the prolonged spell ~of
fine weather, cricket died nousually
hard this year, Lbut with the County
Championship decided, and the Aus-
tralian tour at an end. even the
brightest sunshine and the best of
wickets could not avail to keep alive
public interest im the sommer sport,
especially as with the advent of Sep-
tember the innumerable football clubs
throughout the country settled down
tu serious business io their own line.

TWAJL .

Captoin of the Kaffir Fosthall Texm
wow on & Visit to England,

--teams in the Free State.

and .-

The football season will very scon be
in fall swing, and it mdues 10 e
of exceptional interest.. Not the least
intercsting feature of It wilt be the
wvisit of the Kaffir team—all
blooded natives—who have come from
the Urange Free State, where the
sport is enthussstically followad, ¢
try their luck against English plav.ra
at Home, and no doobt alse with tha
object of picking vp all they en of
the science of the game from such ex-
ponents as are only to be found in
this country. The team is captaimed
by My Joseph Twajl, who in a frot-
baller of five years' experience. - He in
twenty-five years of age, and on his
native heath plays centre-forwurt fur
the Oriental, one of the strongest
Twaji 8
alzo a ericketer, and in athletica gen-
erally ia weil known in that pa.t of
Bouth Africa from which he hacm.

e ®e

Commandant Cronje is the Test
fighter the Boers possess, Goeoeral
Jonbert ia mow sixty-eight, aml is

scarred by many a wound from Eng- -

COMMANDANT CRONJE. .

. a
lish bullet and native assegai. He led
the Boers at Majuba Hill, where 280
English gawe up their lives, General
Joubert losing but five men. He beat
the English at Laing™s Nek, cormind-
ed tlhe forees . at ..ronkchorst and
Spruit, and finally caught Ja.neson

- through quick mobilisation of troaps

and swperior . marksmsnshin. . He
fought in the native warg wheu Pre-
sident Kruger was der, and

full- -

African sxpericmce,  1le has & trilg
marvellous bump of Joratity. Afte®
once traversing a conntrv, however
wild, e 12 always uble io retrace his
steps, and he con discern instinctively
the best route for a regiment on the
merch, He is always on the alert,
and the nativeas have christened him
“The watchman who never sleeps.™

® @@

An officer of experience is Colonel
Edward Willis Duncan Ward, C.B.,
who for the past gix years bas act.d
as Deputy Assistant Adjutant-General
on ihe Home District Staff. He haa
just left England Zor Natal, where at
T'ort Elizabeth he will assume the dut-
lez of discmbarkatlion officer, and be

COLOXEL YWARD, C.B.

conterned in  the establishment of
bases of supplies and communications
in the event of hostilities. He joined
the Commissary-General's Department
of the army in 1874, and for bis ser-
vices in the Soudan campaign of
1885 was promotes Assistant-Commis-
sary Genere! and mentioned in des-
patehes. Onm the formation of the
Army Service Corps he was trams-
ferred to it. He has had & deal of
staff experieuce in Great Britain and
Ireland, and was in the last expedi-
tion to Kumasi, and organised the

supply column. His services were ae- -

knowledged in despatches, and he was
made a C.B. and promoted colonel

‘" shortly afterwards. When the army
- authorfties took over the mansgement—-
.of the Royal Military Tonrnunent,

these tweo became bosom iriends. They
and one other Roer were selected to
condact the affsira of the Transvaal

when it was im rebeliion against Eng-
land in 16881, and Jounbert has several -

timee- come within s few wvotes of
beating Qom Paul for the presidency.
He will probaibly. be the next to as-
sume thst pasition, as he holds Jdiff-
erent views from Kruger. He belieses
that if the Uitlanders were given the
franchise, in a reasonable time they
wcnld become rood citizens, and that
this i8 the way to solve the problem.
At the same time he will not same
tion revol, and when the Jameson
raiders were in Pretoria gaol he was
one who favoured shooting them for
their offences. .o . .
& & e

THE MAN FOR RHODEBIA.

Colonel Baden-Powell, who ia now at
Buatuwayo, looking after British inter-
ests in Hhodesia, has had a large South

Colonel Ward becamae-téemsurer, and

_for the last three years he has been

socretary. He is undoubtedly one of

" the most-able officers in his corps amd

probably the most popniar staff officeér
the Home Dictrict basa known for a

lengthened period.
————

. NOT WHAT HE MEANT.

An amusing story is told by Mr
Eray, Q.C. Some time ago Mr Bray
was examining s medical witness in
& “rupning down” case, The doetor

-was giving details as to the injuries

received when Mr Bray gravely asked:
“And, sir, have you attended the plain.
tiff since he committed snicide? A
pause enswed, which was followed by
a rour of langhter round the Ceourt,
while the eonfused counsel hastily
bugied himself in his, brief, To this
day not even Mr Bray himself knows
what guestion he intended to ask. .
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DATES OF COMING Eml :
"i . NEW ZEALAND. ’
‘ovember 4—Auckland Guis
Navember 7—New z:llulnd C!I:p'
o e terbury Derhy

December x—r&nu;‘uu Cup |

November &-":.R_c b!:r:;

Nevoember 1—Melbeurna Cup
L]

ROTES BY MONITOR.

Last year’s Auckland Cup winner,
Thlan, was shipped from l;'ew Ply:
mouthk recently in charge of Edgar
Russeli to fulfil his N.Z. Cup engage-
ments. Some Taranakites are very
sweet on the 4om of Cuirassier’s
chance, 2ni think that cither he or
Battleaxe will win the big Southern

In the Sandown Park Handicap, run
over a mile, at Melbourne last week,
Voyoun, 8 much-fancied Cup horse, was
among the starters, but failed to run
prominently, althongh the som of
Bendigo, with
made favoorite,

Tablik (6.9) gaimed

first plaeg, while Borge and The Roek .

filled the other poeitions. | | .

On Saturday last the Moonee
{(Vic.k raees were held, . the

Phoenix Baadicwp. Im the - former
Sweetheart, carrying 7.0, defeated the
favourite, Djin-Dijin, by two lenpths,
with Orient in the third place. In the
Phoenix Handicap, a wir wasz acored
by the Melbourne Cup candidate Voy-
ou, who, with 9.2 in the saddle, ran
home ahead of Fiodden and Adjuster.

Word was received from Melbourue
during last week te the effect that the
well-known Anglo-Colonial sportsman,
Mr 8. H. Gollan, had purchased that
promising three-year-old colt Austra-
lian Star (by The Australian Peer—
Colours). The colt’s future destina-

tion will be England, but he is to be

allowed to Fulfil bis V.R.C. eogage-
ments before being shipped Home. 1t
transpircs that Mr Gollan was also
negoliating for the purchase of the
Caulfield Cup winner Dewey, but so
far aothing has come of it.

At 3 recemt sale of blood stock, held
by Messras Tattersali at Doncaster;
England. a. chestnut eolt by Carnage
was sold to Mr ¥F. W. Dwyer for 508
guineas. NMr W. Cooper pgave 1006
puiness for a filly by Treaton from
‘Musidora, by Bend Or from Lonely.

by Carbine fvom Lady Kendal, for
which he paid 630 guineas. The top
priee at the sale, namely 3008 guineas,
was given for a chestnut colt by Bend
Or from Silver Sea, which fell to the
bid of Bir J. B. Maple, .
During the week the
Plate, a seven furlong race for two-
year-okls, was rum at the Newmarket
Houghton DMeeting, and once agsin
Lard William Beresfords American
bred gelding Democrat was success-
ful, thus following up hix win in the
AMiddle Park Plate. The Prince of
Wales' colt Dinmond Fubilee finished
§n second place, while the Duke of
Westminster's browo colt Goblet got
third, this curionsly eoough being

the exact order fo which the same :

volts finished in the Middle Fark
Plate.

The - Auckland Trotting Club will
muke & profit of aboat £ 130 over their
Spring Meeting. At the Bummew
Mewting, fixedl for Pecember 24, 27 and

30, the goad sum of £1,250 will be -

given in atakes, the primcipal event
Wwing the Trotting Cup of 30ievs,

92 in thé saddle, wax °

Yalley
i i
events of which, wers the Cup -and -

* the first-named fencing
-siyhe.
AMr S, Darling secured a yearliag ealt -

Dewhnrst

R aanaa s as el e e e S S ]

two milen, The mme has beswn
forwarded to the New Zealand Trot-
ting Assoctation for approval.

The well-known English trainer
John Porter has trained three “triple
erown” winners, viz,, Ormonde, Com-
mon and Flying Fox, He has also
been Buccessful with six St. Leger
wingers—Prro, (immez, Ormonde,
Common, La Fleehe, Throstle and
Fiying Fox.. . .

The V.A.TC. madle a profit of £1500
over their recent meeting. ‘This was
£100 more than last year. and the
stakes were £300 berter. The accept-
anee feen were abowt £220 Yess than
last year, but the takings on Cop day
£400 more. T. Payten headed the list
winning owners, bhis chegque
amounting te £2125. .

It transpires that Mr Aba Dailey
in the wew owner of Chesney, and
not Mrs ILangiry. The colt will be
trained im Eogland by Mr Robiason.

1t is more than likely that the Caui-
field Cup winner Dewey will go to
England. He was under offer to Mr 5.
H. Gollan last week. for 2300 guineas,
the conditions keing thas if purchased
he was to remain in Paytsn’s hands
until after e ¥.R.C. Meeting, the
trainer to pay all-expenses and take
hait of any siakes hé may win.

In Melbourne Cocos was well sup-
ported for the Caunilfield Cup, and
there rnled as favourite, It appears
he i in the same stable as Dewey,
and finished well up, being fourth in
ihe race. The som of Abarcora is re-
ported 10 be going well in his work,
and he is bound to make a bold bia
for the two mile race on Tuesday
next. - o :

Business on the New Zealand €up
haa beem brisk doring the week, Sir
Launeelot has mdvanced in pubtic fav-
our, and now is firm at 4 to I against,
Seahorse has wlightly eased, 6 to 1
being accepted about his chance. - Fal-
msan, Battieaze, and Mids' Delaval all
stand with ¥:fo 1 apainst their names,
whiile T'hlan and Explesion foitow at
twh points longer; 14 to'1 is on offer
against Castashore, Donbie Event, and
Pitch and Tesd, with 16 10 I Malatua

_amd" Poaplas- The ether gquotatiees

are 20 to 1 Djin-Djin amt Taubei: 23 .
to t Bush Rose, Crusoe, Skebeloff and
5t. Yiaro; 49 to 1 Labourer. and 50 to 1
Hukm and Bubim.- .. - - : -

Orme stands at the Fat of winning
stallions ‘m Englund, this position be-
ing achieved by the successes of the
Duke of Westminster's colt Flying
Fox, who has contributed £36.225 ont
of the £37.088 standing-to the eredit
of his sire. - : -

On Saturday morning I had a lock
at the horses working at Ellersiie.
There was a light drizzle falling. but
most of the horses were put through
good work. St. Peter and 5t. Ursula
went once round at top, the mare haw

"ing all the best of it at the #fnish.

Autd Beekie negociated the course
twice, striding =along very freely.
Lady Avon was zent a apin over four
furlongs with Crusade. showing great
dash. Tamaki went twice round., and
is evidently s wmueh improved haoras,
He shonld nearly win a race next Sat-
urday. Opua apd Bradshaw jumped
the steeplechase sourse in great style,
in capital
Wairengomai han a very fast
seven farlongs,- this being the gaflop
of the morning. - Record Reign was
sent twioe yound, Miss Blair bringiog

bist of those left, Douglas Ia noticed
at the top of the acceptors, and I
think with his big impust be must be
passed over. Battleuxe comes pext,
but this horse haa shown such in and
out ranning that a true idea of his
form ir hard to urrive at; still he has
been hacked for a good deal of money,
and his party seem xangnine nbout his
prospects. Castashore js reported to be
looking very fresh, and 1 hear pri-
vntely that his owner thinks the son
of Castor will just about take the race.
He has cerfainly won such & puwmber
of races that his constitution mast be

ports and Pastimes:—

- above reproach, and as the traek is -

" writers

reported to being very hard, the horse

may stand the strain as well aa any

engaged. Explosion has a lurge num-
her of followers, but 1 have lost faith
in this hamisonre szom of Cuirassies.
whaose race deeds are not upto hisirack

performapees; while again Sonthern -

state that he is showing
traces of moreness. UChlan iz a good
stayer, as wilmss his win in the
Aunckland Cuap last year, and he cannot
be aitogether over leoked for the two
mile race. Tauhei is reporied to be
in good form. but I would prefer the
grey mare if the distance were vhort-
er. Very gooil accounts have come to
hand from time to time about Fulmen.
1+ must be remembered that this
horse ran sevond to Tirast d'Ean last
vear, and also annexed the Diago Cup.
He has pat done much in publie since,
but I fancy witl be fouud one of the
very hardest to heat next. Tuesiay.
Djio Diin is very fit, but like Tauher
¥ would Tather associate him with &
shorter trip. Then comes Seahorse,
aml it must be confessed that his
brilliant showing at Hawke's Bay
fully warrants the support which has
been accorded the chesinut son of
Nelson. To my mind he looks like a
stayer, and aithough the weight is

qunite enough for a three vyear old, .
« still 1 think hiza fuly capable of tak--

- Ing his own part with the rest. At the

time of writing -it is problematical
whether the owner of Crusos will elect
to mend hima to Eberslie ai Riccarton,

- 50 that T cannot say anyihing about

him home, it -she- wax oot of mwch- .

nse to her stable -mate. The Hom.
Mossmah's tenmm . were all working
mostly ®wver four furlongs. Glenarm
did strong work. snd is a much im-
proved harse, amd may repay watching
in the Hunters' on- the third day of
ihe me¢ttng. - The hurdler Troubadour
was treated to light work, and the full
brother .ta Nor'-West looks wery fit,
Favoan and Straybird did steady work

-and the former appears to be improv-

ing. Liltie_ and Knight of Athoel ran
a strong mile in which the grey rather
more thae held his owa, The rest of

. the horses were given easy tasks,

. T e P ®
THE NEW ZEALAND CUP.

On- Tnesday will be deeided the big

event of the turt in Maostiland., the

New Zealand Cap, The accrptances
for thin wre veyy , and specula-
tion =il through the winter months
and right np to the present time hax
beea very brisk, Golng throogh the

him. Pitch and Toss is thouvght by
many ; : ners te have a chanee,
but with 7.5 I bardly think she is
class enough to win. ~ Sir Lancelot
now ranks ae first favourite. He won
very easily at Hawke's Bay, andl if the
going is soft I should not look farther
for the winner. The track is, however",
reported to be in a cast iron _condi-
tion, and unless rain falls it is pos-
sitle that the som of Dreadnought
may break down at any minute. At
the same time if he goes to the post
fit and well his chance most be sec-
ond to nome. Rubin s a horse that
with hjs light weight is 'hou_nd to
make # creditable showing, while an-
other thought highly of is Malatua,
who has shown a grest improvement
in form. Miss Delaval js much fam'i_eﬁ
by her owner, but I am firmly of opin-
ion that two miles is  bit beyoud her
tether, Labonrer has been backed, but
1 must pasd hiow and come to Jupiter,
who to my mind is one of the picks
of the handicap. He has won rmaces
under biz weights, and his present
feather impost should be a luxury 1o
the son of St. Clair. Mr Stead has St
Ilario and Skobeloff engaged, and it
may be that the latter will be the one
to act on behalf of Yaldhurst. To
snm the matter up, T will take the
following half dozen 1o be in the first
flicht at the firsh, aml these are
Fulinen. Siv Lancelot, Seahorse, Cast-
ashore. Jnpiter and Battleaxe, while
10 roduce the matier to one, 1 wi.ll
go struight out for Fulmen, with Sir
Lancelot next best.
® @6

THE V.R.C. DERRY AN} MEL-
. BOUEBRNE CUP.

On Saturday racing will be com-
menced at Flemington, this being
the opening day of the big Spring
campaign. The event m which most
interent ix takem on the first day is
the V.R.C. Lerby, and it is very rare-
Iy that the race bus seemed so open
us it does al present, The AJC,
Derby wianer Cranberry is engaged,
und if he was in the same condition
ax at Randwick I abould Yook no far-
ther for the winher, He has, how-
ever, reeeded is the betting guota-
tioms {o 7 1o 1 against, which seems
to indicate that the ron of Cran-

» fleld

brook is delow par. I moties that he
hos been given swimniing exercies,

- which indicates that be is pot guite

hmsaeil. $1il), the horse = a very
lazy worker, and will very likely yet
¥un prominently. Scorn is another
whose chances were highly thought
of, bmr his rery inditferent display
in the Canlfield Cup has eaused
backers to lose fuith in him. Lan-
caster i& conatantly spoken of b
newspiper peribes as  a  wplendid-
Jooking colt, but 1t must be confeased
that hix deeds 8o far Jo mot justify
the expeciation of sreing him annex
the lilue Ribbon. Tremarnden is a
horse that is sure {n run forwardly,
and his victary in the Canlticld Gui-
neas was, according 1o the Speeial
Commissioner, a far mare meritorions
one than most folks imagined. Stil),
it iz penerally conceded that be is
built more like a =printer than »
horse capable of pmlloping the Derby
distance. Latest reports go to show
that Parthian is daily improving, and
it may be that the son eof Grand
Flanenr will da far better than he
did at Randwick. In a gallop with
Austrmlian Star FParthian did excep-
tionally well the other day, and he
hag come irto prominence in the
betting in consequence. On the

" mtrength of hiz win in the Caulfletd

juineax and Caulfield Cnp it is small
wonder to find Dewey nt the head of
the Perby quotations, and there can
be little doubt that he s a good one,
and with Australian Star not entered,
and Cranberry somewhat amiss, X
must take the son nof Lochiel to do
the trick this year, although it should
be a very hard race between him
and Seorn.

On the following Tuesidny the Mel-
bourne Cup will be ran for, and there
is every prospect of a very strong
turning out for this event.
Cocos is at the hend of the handicap,
and despite his weight of %8 the
san of Abercorn has been well backed,
his running in the Cawnlfleld Cop hav-
ing greatly pleased his admirers,
Wait-n-Rit is a horse that o well
last year, and with 8.12 he has been
nicely handieapped. I have n liking
for the chance of Le Var. the Bix-
vear-old son of Lochiel nnd la Val-
ette.  He did well in the weight-for-
age races at Ramdwick, and . judged
by the training reports is thoroughly
wound up for the big event. One of
my eartiest picks was: Fleet Admiral,

" and 1 must stilt have him on ‘my side,

as from private advices the handsome

_son of Riehmont has stéadify been

getting into. good trim, and should
atrip very At on the 7th. Voyou wom

‘m race at Moooee Valley last Satur-

day~carrying 9.4, and with Bsl,- op-
posite his name he is sure to be
prominant in the race, amd is evident-
Iy Allsop’s .pick, He will probably
have the services of F. Fielder to
ride him, =0 that there will be a good
horseman on his back. On Gauleon’s
running in tbe Caulfield Cup he must
prove dangerous, and it may be that

Mr Oxenhum’s borse will emnlate
the good deeds of his brothers,
Gaulus nand  The Grafter, Mora
was supported for a ot of
money in the Cautfeld Cop. in

which race she ran out of a plate,
bt this does not seem to have dount-
e her party, as she has heen heavily
supported for the race wnider review.
All the crack three-vear-olds, with
the exception of Austratian Star, are
engaged. and I shonld not be suor-
prised to find the winner coming
from this division, but the runoing in
the Derby will throw some light em
this problem. At the time of writing
Dewey, Cranberry, and La Carabine
seem  Jikely ones nmong the three-
year-oids.  Without going into the
matter further T will elect to act
on my behalf Fleet Admirnl. Dewey,
Yaoyou, Le Yar. Cocos, and Gauleon,
and te reduce this still furtber, I will
place them——

FLEET

COCOS

ADMIRAL..

1.
2

DEWEY .. ociviiiinnanenes 3
®c @ ®
ALUCKLAND RACING CLLUB SPRING
MEETIXNG.

A commencement will bemade wigh
the Spring Meeting of the Auckland
Rucing Ulub next Saturday, and as
the ascceptances ore  very good it
scems probable that a cupital after-
noan's sport should be nessed,
Kacing will commence at one o'clock,
and there are eight events to be de-
cirled. The ball will be opered by
the President’s Handicap, over obe
mile. for which there isx n feld of
gixteen engagrd. The Sonthern horse
Pokomoko shonld make a very bold
bid for victery if his party decide
to mepd bim North, while of the
others S5t. Jack and Swiftfont bave
gnod ehances. The Auckland Guineas
which foliows ja of a more open
natore ihan usual, owing to the
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abasence of the Aucklund erack three-
year-ulds at Ricearton. Without gu-
iug into the guestion io too much
detail | counat help thisking that the
inaue widl rest with Jim Keauwe, Mal-
badier, and St. Feter, and they may
Iv in 1hat order, Then cowes the
leonwe Stakes, a Ave furlong Hutier
fur twe-yearolds.  On the  furm
shown by Lady Avon ot Avondale
salie must mwake a Lold bid for this,
W ber
may prove to be Formula, a shapely-
lauking sister to Multiform, which
will have the servives of the Sydney
horseaman o, Guinsford, St Elyn and
B Olga are both sure tg ran pro-
mineutly, but 1 think Lady
will be the safest to trust, The next
Tiee is the fLtwkicap Hurdle, over one
mile and threc-quarters. Mr Fvett
cleverly concealed the  winmer,
which should c¢ome from Splinter,
Shyluck, and Straybird, but person-
ally [ ipcling to 1he chances of the
former. [n the Shorts Ilandieap 15
horses are eatered, and although it
seems a very hard race to pick I think
Hastings and 5t. Clements should
lead the ficld home, The City Handi-
eap over oue mile and a guarter has
attructed a nice field of seventern,
with that good horse Record Ieign
at the wop of the list, and despite his
Yeavy impost § fancy that he may
just, about win from Coronet
Ficefly. The ponies nre pext catered
for with a seven furlong handicap
and another good field should face
the starter, as thirteen have accepted.
On his Avondale running Clansman
should e hard to beat, while of the
others Pipiwharauroa and The Slave
are hound ta run forward. The Fix-
Handicap terminates the first
sport, and although the semtc}'l-
pen is sure to be freely used in
uee T will take a shot at Cui-
with VWinsome as a

We

this
Tasette to win,
dangerous lightweight.|

The privileges in connection with

the mmeering were sold last Friday at
Churton's Bazaar, and realized a total
of £650, as ugainst £377 last year.

The following ave the acceptences.

HANDICAF HURDLE RACE of 100sovs.
One wile and three-qualiers

s 1o st b
Bbhylock ........ W 8 Crusnde . 9 3
Splloter ....... 10 8 Favoon .. 0 3
Trouwhadeat ... 10 8B IForty-seven a0
Hteayhird ..... 9 W Korowal a0
Tientisg 810 Tip .. [
Yerdl .; # 4 Opooa T
CITY HANDICAP of 300sova One mlie:

R :.and a guoarter, .

81 1h &t Iy
Rtecord Relgn.. 8 2 . St.-Crispln .00 7 11
Walorougemal.. 8§ 1D T

a7 74l

fwordfish 11 ..

Torpuet 8 8 ... 1
Crasoe | 8 & ol ¢ 11
Cavatior .. 8 3 Corrette .. 8 8
Hiuejacket 8 X Hamoa . L 8T
irefly ... T 12 Regalia IL..... 6 7

Ursuln ... 712
PRESIDENTS HANDICAP of 100sovs..
. One il

: st lb
Fokomoko .... 8 7 Taroa 7
Miss Blair {late Bal 7
Bellbird) ..., § 7 -1
Bellbird .. . 8 7 Castagide 70
Bwiftfnat & 3 Thy Needle. 70
Castroline 8 0 Khama ........ T
St Jack . 712 Chancellor .... 7 0
Woellington . 7 7 Hamna ... 7 ¢
Bt. 1nnis ...... 7 & Tamaki ,....... 6 7
SHORTS L{ANDICAP of 10lsovs. Five
urlongs.
st b at b
9 % Blairnp ..., T 8
2 6 Miss Blalr (ate
g 7 Bellbird) .... 7 2
8 6§ Porongi Potae 7 2
& § Tacoa . 70
% @ Blairca 6 10
712 Mila £ 7
Moment . 7 6 HKaltiri 7
FLYING HANDICAP of l0sovs. . 5ix
_ urlongs.
t b st 1h
Bt. Clements 9 §F S5t. Jack 75
Firetly .. . 3t Moment T2
Cavaler 3 7 Hlairina . 70
Cuirasctte 5 0 Poraugi Potae 7 0
Hastings . Chanrcellor .... 810
Laetitia ...,,., 7 R The Needle ... 610
Duayutree . 7 8 Brilliant ..., § E
Flcklock .. 7 6§ Winsome ...... 67
FIRST PONY TIANDICAF of Glsovs.
8even furtungs.
st 1b st th
Lena ... ey B8 T Texam ., 7
"The Slave. Lidison -1 T
Clansman Miss Lane .76
‘) Hlue Paul .... 7 1
Muamaad ... T 0
La Rosa | - B 1
Francis ,. . 607

TIIRD PAY.
HUNT CLUB STEEPLIZCHASE of Tsovs.
. About three miles und ahalf,

%t lb R
Rlot ,.....vo0ore W ¢ Lindon .0
Jim - 12 T Cannon
Maountain
Kalser ...

st ib
wa 12 7 Tennewattla
12 0 Lindo

mosy dungerous opponent

Avon |

andt

FARMERS' BTEEPLECHASE of Meove
" Onee round Breeplechuse courss,

La Belle

, Peter Bi

Gayboy
iy
CRICKET.

NORTH SHORE V. GORDOX,

Owing to the Thomnin being required
for the eyeling sports, the above waa
the anly championship mateh played
en Sutureday, [t was generally con

= sitlered that the gome would result in
-a close thing, aad although et the
_finish the Shore proved victorious by
- Biv wirkets, it eannot be eluimed that
it "'wns o runaway win, The batting
* of the XNorth Shore team was marked
. by extreme eaution, nni none " of the
batsmen took liberttes . with the bowl-
vwing, as is shown by the fact that it
- took them nearly two hours and a
halt to knock off the hundred runs
required to win, and Wyuvard, whose
* Latting is generally of the dashing
order, was at the wickels for nearly
two hours in compiling his score of
53 mot out. To this player may he
, #seribed i a grent mensure his teanr's
. vietory, a8 going in to hat at a eritieat
stage, he defied all efforts to dislodge
him, and finally wore down the op-
posing bowling. Ilis innings had only
one Dblemish, a snick just finding its
way between the wicketkeeper and
. slip. Taken all round, thongh he has
often played more brilliantly, this was
ahout the soundest innings [ have seen
Wynyard play. Mills 31, played his
usnal steady game, and his contribn-
tfon was an exceedingly useful one to
hig sicde. He wns énught in the stips
off a splendid ball sent down by Wil-
liams, . _

Buddle alzo deserves great credit for
the stanil he made, keeping up his
wicket while Wyayard (id most of
the runs, and oceasionnlly scoring off

. halls' eoff the wicket.

¢iordon made a very game fight of
it, both their bowling and fielding
being excellent, and there was no
appearance of stackening right up te
the finish. The wicket gave the bowl.
ers no assistance, being one of George
Mills’ Dest, which iz saying a good
deal. As showing the

liams™ analysis iz interesting, viz.,
fouyteen overs; ten maidens, four runs
and one wicket. . L

A few more hatches such As this, in
‘hich” the ‘interest ‘wag' preaintained
right up to the finish, wouhi do much
to  increase the€ publie interest ' in
cricket, and the Association have, T
think, done wisely in increasing the
time to be oceupied by senior matches
to three days. |

- -

GOLF NOTES.
(By BOQEY.)

T follaw up the course of my notes
of last week by giving what I con.
sider the “PPar” score of the Auckland
Giolf Links, allowing as before the
neeegsacy number of strokes, a first-
clazs player would require to reach a
hole and two putts.

Holes Length Hcore.
1 - 320 4
2 270 4
3 - 250 4
4 213 4
3 320 4
1] - 300 5
7 265 4
8 230 4
9 1735 3
10 370 3
1t - 435 5,
12 4“0 . K o
11 320 T4
14 FLTIN 3
15 420 5
16 320 4
17 240 4
18 420 5

Tota]-—53380 yards, 76 strokes.

This “Par”™ ccore has never yet been
equalled, bat has been very rlosely ap-

b proached by -the splendid woore of 77

niade lmat May., amil which ‘will prob-
obly stand as the record for the links
for a very long time. The score mude
on that occasion wua as follows:—
35424544435 out
35554553 542 in.
. kxs
It will e noted that I have given
the “I'nx” of the Forest Hol: as 5
As it is practicully an impossilility to
teach the green in 2 strokes owing to

the high second over the trees, [ have .

allowed three strokes as the number

necessary to reach the green., Ty

On Thureday, 2th November, <the
Committee of the Anckland Golf Elub

- hag determined to have an “Atr Home”

day on the Links.. In the morning
an approtehing and putting huandieap
competition wil] take place, and also
a handicap driving competition. A
caddies’ mateh will also be played.. To

- the approaching and putting competi-
. tion the Committee has resolved to

- from each of four distances, viz., 20, -

keenness of -
—— ' the attack the first portion- of "Wik~

_Upolo holes. .

- sidered as closed for play.

- 50 desire.
* deavour” to keep .the old nine hole

keep to the lines of last eompetition,
viz., each compefitor .te hale a ball

54, 80 and 120 yards from the hole’
Handicaps will be limited to four
wtrokes, and siwch a liberal allowansce
should induce the longest handicap
men o compete, . . s

At the last competition held on these
lines four players tied with 11 strokes
each. and on playing off the tie the

- winner retorned a score of 10. ¢

In the afternoon a mixed founrsomes
handicap will be held over an eleven
hole ¢ourse, viz. the ladies nine holes
with the addition of the Polo and

Owing ta the tremendous growth
of spring grass at holes 4, 5, 6, 7, 8
and 9, the Commiitee has notified the
Club that these holes are to be con-
This will
not; " however, preclnde apy ardent
players from playing, or rather grass-
cutting those partienlar holes if they
The Committee will en-

course in a fit state for play. - T
should very much like to see the Com-
mittee get some sort of a horse cutier
te work on-the links 50 as to keep a

T teack, say & choin and s-half wide, in
good order, - Fhis_is -dong: on many

inland greens in England :with most
excellent. results, .but most of the
Clubs in #his-part of the world are ot
wealthy enotigh to keep a -Borse-cui-
ter at wark: in.a proper manmer.

Mest tinks. im New Zealand become-
more or less - unplayable while the
strong spring ‘growth of grass is on,
especially the. courses in the North
Island. Gisborne beeromes quite un-
playable; and Auckland, in spite of
heavy stocking, is in a bad state dur-
ing October- and November. Wanga-
nui and Miramag have practicaily
clozed their season by this time, but
Dunedin is in the forfunate position
of mnever suffering from too much
grass. S e T )

I have beon informed that the Otagoe
Club is gerionsly talking of holding
the next New Zeuland Championship
Meeting in May.. .Of this course I
thoroughily approve. -In New Zealund
there iz Do time: leasant as the
autumn for .golf. --“The weather is
more seitled, there ig less wind and
rain, and the various links are in their
begt order for play:.- Jor some time
past the {ournament has been held
either in fhe winter. or the early
spring, and that time -of the year the
weather - is . noteriously vaprivious.

. Nothing spoils a_meeting so muel as -
bad weather; and-
. Ject what is practically our ouly meet-

s a pity to sub-

ing to the ghunrces of . the must un-
seitled season. . -o- ST e b
kB may be urged that.next May is
tog newr last champioirship meeting,
Lt it is far better to rt on the near
than on the far side, After the Otago
Club hold the meeting in 1900 it is
Auckland’s turn in 1901, and the Auck-
land Club would certainly wish to have
their course in perfect order for the
meeting, and the only time for doing
s0 Is i the autumn, .
Christmas is not altogether a suitl-
able time for the big golf meeting, but
1 should Le very pleased 1o gsee Laster
looked on ar the regular time for the
mecting, and the time- for the keen
golfer to fake his annual holiday.
® @ ® S
WELLIXGTON. L
We are approuching the end of the
goliing weason, the grass js getting
long, and there are other attractions,
such as yachting and fishing. These
will probalily bs oge .raore. “Putter”
competition for the-lndies and noother
“Cleek” competition for the men. The
Hutt Golf Ciub ars baviog » mixed

fourssme competition op Baturday,
the 28th. Last Saturday was given up
to sepding off the centingent. Two
af vur members, Majur Madocks and
Captain Ward, went te 1he war. We
hope to bear of their playing go¥f in
dobhuunesburg with Kruger as & cads

die.
® @6

CHRISTCHURCH, October 28.

Things are very gniet here in goll-
ing ecircles at present, The Hagley
Park Links have been practically ums
plnvable for the past three weeks,
owing o the strong growth of grass,
anil Satnurdny next will see the end
of the seuson for that course, when it
in proposed, if possible, 10 holid a cads

. tlies’ match., ‘The greens on the Rna-

- #ley eourse proper atre for the time -~

being closed to members, and will pro-
; bably remain so for another month.
An  exceedingly

attractive mnine-hole .

course, however (quite apart from the °

original one), bhas been marked out
for the convenience of members, and
-'.n__t_;?ile of the ronghness of the natu-
ral "greena” a ynost enjoyable game

can be -obtained. Mr J. R. Scott, ot "

Dunedin, who is a recognised author-
- ity on goliing matters, visited the
Jinks.a few days age and expressed
the opinion that it was the finest golf-

* ing country he hax meen in New Kens |

land. ‘The greens at -present are
somewhat rough, and will require a

good deal of moeney expended on them -~

before they are first-class, as the soil
is very dry and sandy, and the nor'-
westers, with their scorching heat,

burn up the grass ln the summer.

However, the committee intend to take
the question of constant watering into
* earnest consideration, and with the
' large membership which the ¢lub now
possesses, ample funds should be avail-
able for all necesssary improvements.
1t iz an expensive matter to keep two
courses going. but here it is necessary,
owing to the distance of Russley from
town, and the lack of a regular coach
service. But Rome was not built in
a day, .and it is hoped that in the
future regular communication will be
established. The rond to the links is
an excellent one for bicyelists, and
the distance can Le eovered easily in
half an hour.. The majority of mem-
bers adopt this mode of locomotion.
The golf house is now finished, and
thoughsmallitisvery comfortable, The
: secrgiary has had a large plan of the
links prepaved, which has been framed
and hung up In the house. The plan
is very complete, giving lengihs of
“ holes and all the principal “hazards.
Reduced copies have been dssmed by
“him, .§.-nnderstand, to the-sperélaries
of the New Zealand and. Ausfralian
€lubs for their information. The
small plans are very mneat indeed.
Though this js the “off” season mem-
bers are still coming in, five more
being up for election at the next meet-
inz of the committee. -7
NIBLICK.

~ BOWLING.

On Saturday afternoon the Ponson-
by Bowling Club opéned their green
at Jervois Road for the season. A
large attendance was present and the
Newton Band discoursed sweet mmnsie.
Mr James Kirker, the president, form-
ally opened the green, which was very
Jjumpy. During the afternoon the fol-
lowing ladies presided at heavily laden
refreshment tables: Mesdames Kirker,
F. Brown, Hurnda!l, Sutherland. Stich-
bury; Ballantyne. the Misses Edmiston
and Blades. The arrangements for
the gathering were most complete and
reflected credit on Mr J. Blades, the
hard working secretary.

A mateh,  President - v.

Vice-Presi-

" dents” teams, ended’ in the former
“winning by 23 pbints. Appended are
‘the scores:— . -

No. 1 Rink: A. Hegman, R. Spreck-

. ley, W. Gorrie, J. Kirker {skip), 21, v.

. Hudson, L, Moritzson, J. Carlaw, R.
Ballantyne (skip), 13.

Ko, 2 Rink: J. B. Maszey, W. Kayle,
J. W. Btewart, A, Coutts (skip). 18, v.
8. G. Vaile, R. Mitchell, C. Blom#field, J,
. Edmision (skip), 18, .

No. 3 Rink: J, Wilkins. J. Morran,
J. Becroft., A. Stewart (skip), 2. w.
J. M. Lennox, H. Munre, G. M, Hand-

. cock, A. H. Brookes (skip), 21 .

. No. 4 Rink: R. Tudehope, C. Spooner,
T, Bteadman, R. Eagleton (skip), 22,
v. T. Ashton, . W, Keals, T, Crawford,
G. Court (skip), 19,

No. 5 Rink: J. W. James, J. C. Tck-
enson, J. Warren, A, Dingwall {(skip),
18, v. J. Bonskin, E.' Hodgson, J.
Hutchivon, A. Sutherland (skip), 19.

No. ¢ Rink: W. Hutchison. C. J. Parr,
D. Btewart, . B. McDonald (skip), 13,
v. M. Jones, Ranson, J. Newell, J, M.
Laxon (skip), 28, - S

Xo. T Rink: T. Mitchell, W, J. Rees,
A. Towsey. W. Cnlpan (akip), 19, v,
T. dones. G. M. Main, H. Rankin, W.

- Lombert {skip), 16.. N



Baturdey, November 4, 1998, THE NEW  ZEALAND GRAPHIC, 8t
- Ko 8 Riok: J, Bchigchka, Duder, A. Jonea, E Barker, A, 8 Russell, A. J. LAWN TENNIS. are: —President, W. Coleman, Fig.g
Houklng, T. Peacock (akip), 16, v. J. Hurpdsl (skip), 6 vice-presidents, D, W, M, l’nrl.n.
. Lnbinson, E. Du!lon. W. Pirgitt, H. Neo, 11 Rluk: T. Tichban, Benton, R. AUCELAND LAWN TENNIS CLUB Arther Myera, Biy, R Abbatt,
. Brookes (skip), A7. - Jamexr, 6. H. Laurie (skip), 23, v. Tin- . -— Esq.; hon tressurer, B, HL .Abbon,
No. 9 Rink: Butler, C. Weatpfahl, R.  dale, J. Buchanln. U Glenister, Hasel- ‘The Club intend  opesing their Esq; rommill.ee. Mesars Hill, Bilton,
A. Bodle, A. Holden (lklp). 17, v. A .  den (skip), 20. lawns on 4th November, The ground Peocoek, White; ladies’ sommitres,

Bartlett, E. Farley, T. Wation, L. Dun-

shea (sklp), 21 .
No. 10 Rink: K. Hoyte, Lesser, F.

Prime, Dr. King (skip), 23, v. E. R.

Ne. 12 Rink; G‘rcenhough T. Ussbher,
W. Garland, Geo. F. Brimblecombe
(skip), 18, v. T. Finlayson, Phippa, A,
Littler, J. Court (skip), 30.

should be in good orler this year, a
lot of time having beem zpent on
it. The officerm for thias acason

Merdames Coatea and Bilton, Miss
Cooper: hon. secretary, Alfred Nuker
(P.O. box 410), 13 Queen-slreet. Tele-
phone, 894,
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Silk, Cotton, and Woollen DRESS® MATERIALS

LARGEST STOCK IN AUCKLAND TO SELECT FROM
- EVERY DEPARTMENT

* Thnmgboua is Heavily Stocked with IATEST PRODUCTIONS FOR THE SEASON at Lowest CASH PRICES in

Tawreacon o e

llllh'm'y. lunlu. ﬂumlothln%unoou and %hlgos.

.ﬂ“«iar,“ma. IR

T

'Our

| BLACK STLES 4 ;pecllllli --in Brocades,
Ll

 750yda, £21in. NEW TWEED lnd BENGAL-
S0y

lem and Gloves, Sunshades. Ribbond and
urnishings, ste., ete.; Boys’ and Men's Clothing, Hats,

. TAILORING A SPECIALTY—Fit and Style Glmrn.nt.eed.

o

ELTIES in Cheek and Striped €

vad Stil Sl’m

New

Fancy Merve, Taffotaa, Plain and Fancy -I'npanne Wulnng Silk, :lo.

Surahs, Peoun-de-Hole, lre  Velonrs,
Merve Batlos, ete., frnn 1/11% to 8/11.
850ydas, Sitriped PONG BILK, ip Grey,
Green. Mew Blue, Llecu-lc Pink, etc.--
Apecial value, 1,94
1,050y dn. BENGALINE BILE, In pretty
New Bhades, 1/113, 3/3, to 4/11.

Newest Effects in EXCLUSITE BLOUSE LENGTHS, from 159 to Y-

COTTON DRESS

Specially selected, in & nm(y of

Endless Variety In Plalu, Fancy, Spot, a
Fioral MEUSLENBE, 4Fd, 6id, 834, mid
* 1/, to 1,93

Check and Fancy Organdle MUSLINS, 834,
144, 124, to 1/

Mereerized MILK  EFFECT BLOUBINGS,
Tk, 534, 10ME

ancp. Bisck, and Coinured 311k ond Lace
_Eiriped GRENADINE, 1044, 1/2}, 174},
to

/154
Bayadete, Striped, Cherk, and Fapcy
ZRI'HiLS, 434, 514, 614, to 1/4}.

lw: PONGEE and SHANGHAI BILK,
muever:r Art Ehade, 3/04, 1/, Ltk

350yda. FANCY BLOUSING BILES, New
e;{l Cnlog;lﬂln 1734, 1/%4, 1M, %,

450ydn. RICH LYONS BRROCADED BII.I,
In Light and Dark Grousnd, 3/11 to

»

GOODS.

Novel Stylos and Btriking Effects.
SILK ZEU'LITR, 831 to 1/11j.

42in. BLOLUF'NG 31L& ZEPHYRAE, Lnnr
c«/:rdiand Fancy quun. 634, Tid, SN. te

The Re;v S}mﬂe Iln Biljne pow 80 fushlonable
in England In AMBRIL Mk B~
12ED SATEEN, ¢c., etc. & ueE

WHITE EMREROIDERED ROBES In Mus |

=—__.—_—-_—~—-—-._.-'

- SILKS.. S

& Steck includea the L.a.uw and Mast

lo_and !“h}ne, with Bhuped Skirt, from '

19/9 to

WOOLLEN DRESS FABRICS.

Of Lhees our Biock is so Larze and Varied

any idea of itz m

to that of high-class predurtions.

50y da. 42in. FANCY DRESS, 1a god Col-
ouring Mixture Effects, 1034d.

4567de. 42n. NEW SPOT DRESS, In Nary,

Brown, New Blue, Roysl Black, etc.—

Good value, 1/ and 1/1%.

INE EFFECT. In Fawp, Grey, Uree
Blue, ete, Extra value, /.’ii and 1/9.
l,OTﬁydl. £2ln. ALL-WOOL COATING, in
Bilue, Fawn, Grey, Reciric, etc.
1/3! and 1/P3.
8,600ydn. ALL-WOOL CABHMERE and
MERINOS—Our Celebrated Myke — ln

reenn,

u.ude.-, and the prices range from

that omly & visit of Inspection will convey
the Jeast expensive
The following are special :—
1,5007ds. ALL-WOOL BENGALINE—Now
:zdu;lluuanu colours, /114§, 2,6,
Toyds. ALL-WOOL SHOT BENGALINE—-
Yery Bpeclal, 36, wotth 411
‘We Lave a magolficent range of Fisip and
Fancy BLACK DRESSES, 1/04, 1/4$, -
164, 1/84, 1711}, 2/8, Z/11, to 5/6; 52in, .
for BUMMER CAPES, 6/6 and T/8;: alse -
a0 _exceptionally Bne range of COAT
and SKIHT and other DEESS FAR-
HIUE, srm-lal]{i sultnble for the NEW
DR PED BK1
&%, BZin,, §/9. I/li.
I"AN‘CY DRESB FABRIL‘B. Ill prlﬂ'. frowm
d, 1/, lﬂl. 14t 1/94 17114 2/3,

every sbhade, 1/84, 1/04, 3/3, 2/4 10 3/11.

np to 5712

The Newest Desigas in Black and Coloured EkCLL‘SIVE DREBS LENGTHS.
SERGES.

e e ITmeqﬂ.smkal'ﬂ. i
2oy 34 to g go Dye, 06

Lace:
Ties, Shirts, o

- CAUGHEY,’

- .Y

LACK and GUARANTEED FAST NAVY,
to i1,

46in., 2% to 3/1L. HABIT SKRUKS,

DR.ESS MERCHANTS Ere. .
- AUCELAND and: LONDON

T, 1/11), 2/& 2/11, and .

L.

s, Trimmings, Jap.:‘r‘_lese Goods, Cumlns, lutchutsr

Sery
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[ hISIC » Drama

JOLLARTYS OPERA COMPANY,

CALL BABA AND THL FORTY
THIEVES,

The 1ollagcts, reinforced by o number
uf members of Mesars, Williamson
and Musgrove's punromime company,
commenced their Auckland geason on
Frifday lost, and have been playing
nightly to splendid houses,The suc-
resd is in every way deserved. Never
before hus there been such a panto-
mime put oa the New Zealund stage

“All talw and the Forty Thieves.”
Those of us who can rememhber the
maguificent Christmas productions of
the Ilome theatres, more particularly
those of I'rury Lane, will appreciate
what Mre Pollard hus done for the
amusement ot New Zealand.  The
genern] apinlon among &tl who know
whit pantomime is muet be thas
“Ali Daba™ is a marvel for this part
of the world, The scenery and dress-
ing ia on that lavish scale of gor-
geousness which betita a pantomime,
Svene sucecesds scene o! marvellous
benuty, and the production from the
rise ta the @inal fall of the curtain
is calenlated to charm both eye and
ear. Nothing thut we have seen here
before can equal the corn and poppy
buallet nnd the march of the forty
thieves ¢lad in silver armour, Bvery
night these two items evoke deafen-
ing applauce, The prontomime is one
that oid av well ns young ecam enjoy,
but no doubt the youngsters will
derive the most unalloyed delight
from these pictures that so wonder-
fully realise all their Jdreams of
fairy land. XNo well vonditioned par-
ent who huas been young himself, and
has known the pleasures of panto-
mime, should fail to give his children
a chance of witnessing an entertain-
ment of such an entirely jnnocent
character as thig dramntisation of
the old atory of onr childheod’s days,
We can promise that what betiveen
wondering af the gorgeous scenery
and dres-es, ‘and launghing at Mr
Percy. Mr Queale¥, Mr Stephens, and
of course that marvellous donkey.
“"Edward.” the boxs and - girls will
have a time of it that they will not
seon forget.
snch a8 Mise Maud and Miss May
Reatty, Miss “,tephens. and the rest,
are to the fore again jn clever songs
and dauces.

Mention. should be made of ‘the
imitacions of well-known actors by
Mpe. Albert Wheton, and the mmgnifi-
cent series of tableaux, *The Spanish
Armada’” “Capture of Marila “Bat-
tle of Santiago,” "Battle of Omdur-
man,” and “Britaonia and her Sons,”
which . con¢ludes the performance.

The words of "“Ali Daba™ are by
Mr Arthur Adams, a young New

Zealander. formerly on the staff of
the Wellington “Evening FPost,” and .

now with Messrs Williamson and
Musgrove. The hallet music is by
Mr Leon Caron. The pantomime witl
run this week, and “The Belle of New
Yark™ will follow on. ~ -

When last heard of the Georgis
Magnet was io Taranaki.

Miss Maud Beatty, now Mrs J, Mil-
lourne, severs her connection with
TIrallard= at the end of this month.
Australin will be her future home. I
understand she has no intention of
returning to the stage.

On Wednesday last Mr Arthur Tow-
sey gave the secand of bhis musical
matinees in the Choral Hall, Auck-
land. . He waus assisted by Mrs Parkes
and Messrs A, L. Edwurds ond 3.
Jacksen.

The chief attraction :'lt the Auckland
City Hall where the Galety Company
etill command big houses despite the
powerful opposition of the Pollamis
are the Faust Sisters, a trio of par-
ticularly smart acrobats, the Ameri-
can sketeh artists Ravston and Ray-
ford, and Mbert McKisson and Frank
Yorke, two new funny men. The Gaiety
Company has now entersd on its
thirty-second week in Auckland.

The Auwckland Liedertafel gave the
thicd convert of their weason on Fri-
day last. There was a large zudli-
euce on the aceaslon and au excellent
pragramme was  rehearsed. A fea-
iure of the concert was the winging
af Rule Writannin at the opening in
whiclhi nll present joined.

Jutmour says that Messes Willismnson
afnd Musgrove intend to dissolve part-
nerahip before the end of the year.
Their lease of the Princess Theatre,
Melbourue, expires next gnonth.

Ou Wednesday and Thursday even-
{ngw the Hamiiton Amateur Comedy

Company-pinyed “The Magistrate” !o'

orowded hounes,

AN ‘cur okF-fArourites,’

‘taka ‘place till Christmastide.

The Brougha open ta Melbourne on
the 4th inst. “I'he {iay Lord UHex
being the initial perlurnmlwe.

Mr Wallace Nrownlow s now wrlh

the Harry Connr (‘ompany in \\esleru
Australia.

A Flovrence newspaper declares that
an American millionaire has offered
£20.000 for the reversion of Mme, Put-
ti's thront. ‘The wonderful organ,
however, has been hequmthed it is
gald, to a London hospital. .

To America we have of Iate yenrs
heen fndebted for several strange en-
terininments, but for nothing strunger
than the mixture of varieties and
spectacle presented at the Olymptic
Theatre, London, by Messrs Cuarl and
Theodor Rosenfeld (says tha “Daily
Chronicla”) “A  Trip to Midget
Town' is a mere frame in which te
exhibit the ecesntricities of some haif-
dozen dwarfs, whose lsbours are diver-
sified by baliets and processions ear-
ried through by persons of ordinary
growth. The nddities of the little folk
are apparently of the go-as-you-please
type—at all events, they might be, as
for the most part they have but slight
econnection with the story so far as
the latter can be understood. There
are other diminuntive performers who
are scarcely small enough to be con-
sidered dwarfs in the sense in which
dwnrfs are regarded by a curiosity-
seeking public having scome experi-
ence to fall back upon in such a mat-
ter. The genuinely tiny specipnens of
humanity referred to resemble other
dwarts, in that they bave the sharp
shrill voices peculiar to their class,
and ‘ikat, judged by their faeial ap-
pearance, they might be any age, from
24 to 44 years, or more, They can
sing (in the cistomary fashion of
dwarls), they can dance (withont ex-
ception actively and neatly), they can
whistle, they can play instruments,
and twe or three of them are realiy
humorous. But even the exposition
of such a diversity of gifts does not
completely oust duliness from a per
formance filling close upon three hours
and a half.

The Auckland Young Ladies’ Or-
chestra give their grand concert of
the season in the Choral Hall this
(Wednesday) evening. The - soloisis
will be Misses Maud Howard and E.

McelIntyre and Messrs Tonar and Pol-

lock.

© “The Pollards ongmn]ly mfended to
produce “The Geisha" during their
present " seakon in Awckland, but it

* was found impessibie to get the piece

and properties from the other side at
this time,, and the production will not
The
famous piece - will be introduced to

House on Boxing night.

IF

THEBE IS NOT A

 COLUMBIA

AGERT
_IN YOUR DJSTRICT.
WRITE US DIRECT,

WE WILL SEND YOU THE ..

‘BEST BICYULE BUILT

PB[CES. Y.0.B., \qu..ma'mu s’

HARTFORDS .. - .. £17 0 0
OOLUMBIAS .. . ... £20 0 O
CHAINLESS ..

£26 0 0
ALL 188 MODRELS, :

WRITE FOR CATALOGUE.

WE ALSQ 8ELI—
Graphophones, Yost Typewriters,
National Cash Regis;prs,

&, Eeo
THE YEREX AND- ]ONES
COMPANY,

. VICTORLA STREEKT, WELLINGTON.

}.'.xchange Notos

Record
month,

" Totral yield, £359, 701.

Increase on last monlhs output
£ SuU,

Obinemurl mines “yielded ” bullion
worth £47,007 last month.

Itarrier lieefs shares advanced In
price during the week, being rold as
nigh as 3/, Excellent ore is liho“mg
in No. 2 level

Shareholders in lhe Ohinemuri Co,
met this week and approved the
scheme submitted for amalgamating
with the Waihi Consolidated Co.

” Hpecimen stone continues to be won
from the Bunker's Hiil mine, Coro-
Juandel

The reef at No. 2 lerel in the Pro-
gress Castle Itock mine, Coromancel,
varies in size to about Bm, shows an
excellent class of minerals, and Im
breaking down the quartz strong -
<abs of gold were seen. This block of
ground promiseg well for i'uture de-
velopment.

The Cambria lode in the Maana-~
taiari mine, Thames, is 6 feet wide,
and strong blotches of gold are seen
in the store.

Crushing has commenced at - the
Eclipse Company’s new ten stamper
battery. Erverything, including aerial
tramway, is working splendidly.

The result of the past month’s op-
erations in the Mariposa G.M. Co. was
that bullion worth £203 16/3 was ob~
tained from 236 tons of ore treated.

English  holders of . Woodstork
shares have adopted the recnnstrue-
tion scheme. .

N.Z. Drug Co.'s shares advanced to
buyers 52/ this week, :

National BPank shares have steadily
firmed in price, 54/ being nﬂ’ered with-
out sales resulting, .

Sales of N.Z. Insurance shares took
place at 61/6. ~

Eaquiriea were made during the
week for National Insurance ot 17/4,.
and Standard Insurance st 13/9.

The London Board of the May °
Queen Co. this week cabled: “Recon- -
struction * rumours are -uofounded;
zpunt of hnr}.mg cnpltal _avnilable

oul[mt. of bullion this

__is £7.3500.

A parcel of '%Srtr_ms of quariz from

c: the New AMoanatairari mine _u.elded

. bullion worth £330 17/7..

‘Wathi shares sold at’ £8 15,’; a8 most
encouraging accounts are recéived re-

. garding the recen‘t]y discovered lodes
" in the mine, -
New Zenland at the Wellington Opera )

BICYCLE

The erection of a two-head stamper
battery for the Sheet Anchor Com-
pany at Omasahu is nearly completed.

Waihi Grand Junetion shares ad-
vanced in price this week on the Ex-
change, buyers offering 22/, withoat
sales taking place. :

Sales of Grace Darling shares took
place at 2/4,

N.Z. Crown Mines sold at 14/, and
Talismans at 12/6 - <duriag the past
week. -
A sharp’ advance took place in Mt.
Lyells, bayers' price going up from
£10 17/6 to £11 5/

After being without inguiry for
some time, National Mortgage shares

. were wanted this week at 18/6.

An excellent return was -obtained
by the May Queen Company this
menth, 94 tons having yielded bullion
worth £664 7/9. Tribulers also
crushed 543 tons for £184 19/4.

The lode in the winze of the Mara-
toto mine iz being broken out to an
average width.of 4 feet, without any
sign of the footwall, and the average
. assay value of the ore is £4 11/ per
ton. -

The new development in the N.Z.

I Crown mine at the No 2 level below

the Waitawheta Creek has for the last
100 feet preduced much richer ore.
Nice golden stone is frequently met
with, nnd it is considered highly prob-

_ able the Company has a long redch of

payable stone southwards.
A parcel of 23 tons of ore from the-

Welcome Jack miine at Kapowai, sear - .

Gumtown, was treated at the Thames
School of Mines, and-yiehled - bullion
worth £ 280, Thls makes £543 L,_IG
from fire toms, " -

The Komnta Tieefs (‘Bmpnnv durlnn-

- the lnst moath erushed amd treated

180 tons of quartz for the =atistactory
Teturn of £623. The low level tunnel
during the same period has been ad-
vanced 121 fee!, making a total dis~
tnnce from the mouth of 1738 feet.

“Quite a rush has set in at the Gium-
town field, and over a dozen mining
sections of 100 acres ench have been
upplied for: The cléime are mostly
©on the Knpows! bloek, in add around
the-vivinity of 8lip CreeeX,“and about -
aix miles from Gamtown.

+ The Walhl Grand Junetlon Company
'hal decided to sink n shafi to the west
of the Waihi mine, right on ‘he main
rogd. 1o the fownship. It is intended
10 zink 300 feet.

The retnrn from the Tararn Creek
Company’s mines for the past month's
operavions was £ 1336 from 1317 tons
of ore. '

Tandem ¢laim har been acqnired by
the New Fourum-lland Compnuy for
6000 shares, - -

EATH OF MR WM. LEYS.

1

Ti ia with alncere regret. that wa
record the death of Mr Wm. Leys,
swhich teok place at Colombo on the
51h of October. The decensed arrived

in Anckland in 1883, by the ship
“Tyburnia,” one of the vessels ehart-
ered in connection with the Albert-
land epecial seitlement scheme. Hav«
ing eerved his time ss s bookbinder,
bhe commenced business oen his own
account in Vietoria-street East in 1870,
subsequently removing into Wyndham
street, and retired about two years
age on sccount of failing health. Four
months age he proceeded to England
for medical adrice, but his ailment
being pronounced incurable he im-
mediately took passage by the Orient
steanmship “Ophir,” with the intention
of reaching home if possible. On arri-
val of the vessel at Colombo ‘Mr Leys
felt too weak to continue the journey,
and he entered the private ward of the
Colombo Hospital, where he received
great care and kindness during the
few days of life that remalned 1o him.
Mr Leys had always taken an active
imterest in public affairs, and was es-
peciolly impressed with the poverty,
and suffering arising from the failure
of physical powers in old nge, and the
keen competition which results in the .
- aged being thrust on one side. By,
lectures and pamphlets he < warmly
advoonted the adoption of an 014 Age
Pensions scheme, and laid down the
lipes which havesminee been emmbodied, |
iti ‘the New Zealand sfatute.‘-name]y, -
that the -pension should be payable
without previous premium to all the™
aged whose circumstances rendéred _
‘such aid needful, on g sante faotihg
as Civil service pen 5, in-recogai -
tion wf services rendered to the State
as good citizens - and tn\:pnvers.
These pamphlets he printed and circu-
lated at his own cost to all public
hodies and  representative men
throughout the colony. There is no
donbt that the agltatmn thus fostered,
Teaterially arsisted in developing pube
lic opinion on the subject, and hasten-
ed the adoption of the Act in this
colony. Mr Leye wau # strong cham-
pion of universal compulsory educas
tion. - He was chairman of the -Pon-
sonby Scheol Committee for several
years. and latierly. ocenpied seats at
the Board of Edneation and Harbour
Board. He was always identified with
the Liberal side in politics and for
some time filled the position of Chair-
man of the Liberal Asscciation, Few
men in Auckland were more widely
koown or more respected, He leaves
a widow and oné )mmg da'ug-hter to
mourn their loss,

The deceased was 'bm'led at Col-
ombo by the Rev. Wm. C., Fleming
and the Rev.. (. McKelvie, Presby-
terian. ministers, = ;3 o
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The Opening of the Rowing Season in Auckland,

Photos. by Walrond. . EORGE'S ROWING CLUBS “ AT HOME.”
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LIEUT.-GENERAL SiR C. M. CLARKE.

BRITISH OFFICERS IN THE

TRANSVAAL

Lieutenant - General Bir Charles
Muanstield Clarke, who ia in Bouth
Afriea with the troops from India, has
been in command of the forces at
Madras since 1893, - He entered the
army in 1838, and from 1K61 to 1866
served in New Zealand. In the Zulu
wur of 1879 he achieved distinetion,
and saw active service also In Basuto-
land in 1%80-81. From 1880 to 1382 he
was Commandant-General of the Col-
oninl Forces of the Cape of Good Hope.
He han been Deputy Adjutant-Generusl
in Irelnnd, and in 189293 held the
xame office at headguarters, He s
fifty-nine years of age.

Lieutenant-Colonel W. H. Dick-Cun-
yngham, a distingnished officer in
South Africa, who was wounded at
Flands Laagte, coammanded the 2nd
Battalion of the Gordon Highlanders

H.

DICK-CUNYNGHAM,

THE CAPTALN AND OFFICERS OF 83, WAIWERA. WHICH CONVEYS THE N.z, TRANSVAA.L CONTINGENT TO

BACK ROW.—Mr Suthetland, Chief Bteward; Mr Anderson, Fourth Officer; Mr Moyle,
Englineer; Mr Allen, Fourth Engineer; Mr Pettlgrew.

SOUTH AFRICA.

Boiler-maker;

Second Refrlg,. Engineer; Mr Beverldge., Third Refrig. Engineer.

FRONT ROW.—Mr

Chief Englneer: Mr Alexander, Second Englneer,

Third Officer;

Mr Brewer, Chief Refrig. Engineer;

Mr Smith, Third
Mr Winship,

J. C. Chaworth-Musiers. Sacond Officer; Mr Lowden, Chief Officer; Captain Stuart; Mr Macpherson.

Lewis, photo.
FINAL DEI'ARTULRE OF THE

LAST OF THE
TROOVUSIHE WITH THE X.Z. CONTINGENT FOR THE TRANSVAAL.

NRIIH WAIWERA.

ai Rawal Pindl during the Frontier
War of 1897. Colomel Dick<Cunyng.
kam bore a distinguizhed part in the
Afghan War of 1878-80, for which he
war mentioned in despatches, received
the mednl with two clasps and bronze
atar, and won the Victoria Croas, He
is pxperienced fn South African war-
fare, having served in the Transvaal
campaign of 1881, Lieut.-Colonel W,
H, Dick-Cunyngham je forty-five years
of age.

BEHAVIOUR IS AND Qs
HINTS TO BROTHERS.

When playing games of erogquet or
tennis with women, a young man who
loves ithe game for its own sake is
often placed in rather a Qifficult
position—he must either beat the
gitls he iz playing against out and
ont, er he must do injustice to his
own form of play in order to give
them a chance of winning sometimes,
and po having an enjoyable afternoon
for no one enjoye themselves it they
are beaten at every game.

Now in these cases circumstances
must be taken into account, so hard-
and-fast lines are impossible to lay
down. For instance, if the girla are
champion players and the winpers of
prizes, you of course meet them on
their own ground and play your very
best, doing your utmost to win the
game.

If you snceceed, and play again and
win again, then it js as well to say to
your opponeni, “I think I am a bhit
stronger than you at this; shall 1 give
You points?”  This puts the whole
thing inio the girl's hand—she either
accepts or refuses, and stands awnd
falls by her own decision, leaving you
at_liberty still to play your hest.

But it is not so much about these
sort of matches we have te think ns
of the afternoon party when games
are jnircduced to make people happy.
ant alas! so often have the vontrary
vifect, . .

The reason is not far to seek, and
often can be traced to the discourtesy
that one player shows who is very
good snd strong at a game in playingy
agains! others who are not very goodl.
although they delight in playing, and
are straining every nerve to do their
hest. : - S
In these caseg it is much more gra-
eions and more gentlemanlike to play
beneath your own strength; you wiil
very likely have an opportunity late
in the day of heing pitted against
someone of yomr own calibre, and
showing the onlookers what you can
do. ! 1 S

But suppose that this should null he
the case, and that you have for the
sake of the general “gi¢™ of the game
to bide your light under a bushel and
play badly in order to give the others
a chance, you will be well repaid by
playing in a bright, amusing game in-
stead of seeing flushed and jrritated
opponents, who are evidently for the
time being detesting you, and any real
judge of the game will understand that
you are holding yourself back—they
will see it from the form in which yon
play—and will be sure to uwnderstand
and appreciate your motives,

Crogquet has been always found to
be a game particularly trying to the
temper, and after all can you imagine,
if you were & woman—not a very
Foung one, perhaps, and yel young
enough to enjoy the game—what it
would feel like to be crogued away
from your hoop every time you were
within measurable distance of going
through it, and te have to spend near-
ly the whole of the game away from
the rest of the party, who would
naturally in that case appear to be
having “‘such a good time,” while you
were it solitary away from it all
time after time?

1t is Bo eaBy to notice these sort of
things, and by a little thoughtfulness
to aveoid making someone wretched.
“Let mercy season justive,” particu-
larly when piaying croguet with
ladies.

A family game against your sisters
or cousinge ought to be cendueted,
on the contrary, on the strictest lines.
Eaneh knows the strength of the
other, and you give or take pnints, as
the case may be: but each ought to
play up, and in their very best form,
for a family gnme is & sort of prae-
tice, and the better each one plays
the more the rest will improve; and
if any member of the family io this
case loses his or her temper, the soon-
£ he or rhe gives np pliying games
of skill the better, for they are by tem-
perament distinetly unfitied for them.
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THE HUMOUR OF PUBLIC
NOTICES.

When they lttempt a public notice
in Engtlish, foreigners are often un-
cousciously humorous, Here are a
few samples:—

‘The following notice appeared on
an art exhibition in Tokio, Japan:—
“Visitors are requested at the en-
trance to ahow ticketa for inspection.
Tickess are charged 10 cena. and 2
cenz. for the special and common
respectively, No visitor who s mad
or intoxicated is allowed to enter in,
if any person fouad in shall be claim-
ed to retire. No visitor is allowed
toe carry in with bhimeelt aoy parcel,
umbrelta, stick, and the like Kkind,
except his purse, and s strictly for-
Lidden to take within himnseit dog,
or the same Kind of beasis. Visitor
is requested to take good rure of
Iriinserf from thievely*

thutside a reswaurant in the same
vity swingr & signiboard reudmg,
“1et food  be  eventuated,”  while
another wdvertizes eggs aes “extract
of fowl.”

A recent Hsuor in Yokohama saw
painted on shop fronts, “The Al
vountries Boot and Shoe Small or
tine ¥Wares,” “Old Curious,” “Horse-
shoe Maker Instruet by French Horse
leach,” “Cut Hair Shop,” "if you
want sell watch 1 whl buy, it yon
want buy watch I will gell,” “Hatter
Native Country,” and “Auotematic of
Nausea Marina” (remedy for sea-
sieckuesg),

The Chinese, of course, also make
sad hash of our tongue, Witnesd this
on a layndry at Shanghai, “With re-
ference to notify you for the employ-
«d in the various lnundries in Shang-
hai. But any washerman is quite
inability of disadvantage to washing
any punlie, and though the high price
vuling now for rent, charcoal, coal,
soap, rice, &ec., it is never counter-
teit. The Committee of the Laundries
Guild are now to notify the general
pubtic, which must will be increase.

¥ geotleman or lady will un-
lelief, upward a few lines will can
se¢ the daily news is written qulte
distinetly, and obliged many thanks.”

‘hs same people have a horrid
hahit of getting riil of every girl born
after the first, and thus was necessi-
tatetl A Warning over a pool at Foo-
chow; “Girls may not be drowned
herel”

Spme quaint contortions of Eng-
lish are exhibited in Norwegian re-
sorts. Here are a couple. In an ho-
tel:—*Bath! First-class bath. Can
anyboly gat. Tushbat. Warm and
cold, Tub-bath and shower-bath. At
any time. Except Saturday. Ry
two hours forbore. At Jotunheim:
—“The hotel for tourists, is laying
by the foot of the eminent Skagastol-
stinder, the largest field in .Jotun-
heite: for ‘top-mounters. The best
lead=rs are (¢ be had. It is the best
place for country-layers™

Notices in England are hardly less
fuuny at times. For example:—

THE LATE GRANT ALLEN.
Novellat.

About four miles from Canterbury
ihe following may be read:—"“Trac-
tion engines and other persons tak-
ing water from this pond will be
prosecuted.”

Over a row of chairs wppeared:
“These chairs are for the use of
ladies, Gentlemen are requested not
to sit. in them while ladies are unsing
them.”

This was an ularmmg notice lately
published in Oxford Cathedral:—
“Evensong will be said at 8.0 p.m.,
and the sermomn premvhed from Mon-
day to Friday inclusive.”

Mr Anstey (of “Vice Versa”) tells
of a seaside resort where the free
seats are labelled—Mr Jones of this
town presented thes. seatz for the
public use. The sea is His and He
made it.” T

The postmaster of an Oxfordshire
village fixed this up:-™Have gone
fishing: will be back in time to sell
stamps,’”

At Boston is the prominent sign:
“Cole and Wood, dea.lera in weod and
coal.”

A tady in Clifton anoounces herself
as “Milliner and Modest.™

A Bermondsey cough-drop seller
rises to this height:—*Truth is the
Pioneer of Light, and springs super-
nal in the Human Hart, Virtue is
the reward of truth, and worth is
ever the same, Jones’s cough-drops
are of sterling worth. They cure all
diseases of the Pulmonial Organs.”

An English town-crier was sent
round to call this:—*“Whereas several
idle persons have lately made a prac-
tice of riding on an ass belonging to
. Now, lest any accident
shou]d happen, he takes this method
of informing the public that he is
determined to shoot the said. ass, and

cantions any persen who may be w#id-
ing on it at the same time to tnke
cure of himself, lest by some unfor-
tunate mistake he should shoot the
wrong one’

HOW GOUNOD BHECAME A
MUSICIAN. -

Shortly before his death Gounod
wrote a brief sketch of the manner
in which he became a musician, and
this has just been published for the
first time by the Petii Dleu, of Paris.
1t is wholly from Gounod’'s pen, and,
as an autobiographic fragment, will
surely prove of much interest to all
admirers of the famous composer of
“I“allst.',

*1 was thirteen years old,” he be-
gins, “and was a pupil at the Har-
court School. My mother, a poor
widow, was obliged to work hard for
her living and had to trudge through
snow und sunshine in order to obtain
the means for lher children’s eduvca-
tien. I was continually worried over
the thought that she was sacrificing
herselt for me, and I longed for the
day when I e¢ould set her free from
her unworthy labour. Her views, how-
ever, in regard to my future differed
from mine. Bhe had destined me for
a university carcer, whereas I ever
heard an enticing voice saying—
“You must ba a musician,” .

“One day I told my mother about
my heart’s desire.

FLIGHT OF ENGLISH RESIDENTS FROM JOLANNESEERG,

“*Are yon in enmest? she peked,
“'\ sy in dead enrnest”
you will aot go ta the uni-

er
**‘Where will you go. then™
“*“Ta the Conserviatory.”

EARLY AMDBITIOX.

*1t was now her turn to say “Never,"
It seeunce futed then that | was to
remain at the Harvourt Sehook unii)
I hud finished my studies, wd tha,
if misfortunes gtill dogged my foot-
steps at that time, 1 would have 1o
Lecome a soldier. 1 could hot Ilulh
t© my mother for any help. e
would rather that | should do :m\-
thing else than become a vt
musician,

“‘My dear mother,” [ finally
to her. *l will kfay ut keliool,
you wish it, bur one thing 1
termined on, aml that is tlmt I will
never become u solilier,”

Do you wean that you will ot
oley lhz: lnw, which cslls far mi

No, bt 1 menn that the law will
e e:ul letier g0 far ns | am enn-

“‘\\hm do you mean?”

“*F menn that I will win the “I'rix
de Rome,” which will free me from
the necessity of becoming n soldier,’

A FRIEND IN NEKED

“My wmother then abundoned the
iden of trying to make me change
my mind. BShe decided, however, to
Eﬂ_\r the matter before Father Pierson,
my school principal, ‘Fhe jolly old
geutleman sommoned me and Deginn
o fatherly tone of voicer—'Ho, my
iirtle fellow, we are going to u]wml
our life among musicians?

" Yes, Mr Pierson.”

“rHot music!  1s that a profes
sion Y’
*“What about Moxart, Meyerlweer,

Weber, Rossini?
profession?

“The good principal was sumu\-.'h "
taken uhack and replied has
(M1, Mozart-~that'y a different nmlh*r
altogether, e pave proof of penius
when e was ouly your apge. Lut
youl What ean yvou do? Let us see,”
With these words he seribled on a
sheet of paper Jdoseph's ballad, beg
nings, ‘When my childhood was pass-
ed.” Then he handed me the sheet.
‘Come, let me have some music for
these word=" [ ran off and two hours
tater 1 emane back to him with my
first musical cumpusltmn.

* "Good um <!' said  the  old
gentlemnan, “You're a terriidle fellow.
Go ahead and sing your little song
now.’

*Bing? Withowt a piano?

**What do yon want a piano for?

““To play an accompaniment. [t
is inprossible in any other wiy to set
forth the true harmony of a work.'

“Oh, nonsense! | don™t enre a iy
for your harmony. What [ want to
krow js whether you have any ideas,
any true musical temperament, Go
ahead now.”

Lidn't they have o

illS FIRST SUCCESS,
1 begawn to sing. When 1 had fin-

ished, 1 glunced timorously st my
stern critie. Tears stood in his eyes,
tears were rolling down his cheeks.
F snw that he was strangely moved,
and 1 was not surprised 1o find my-
self the next moment in his arms.

“ Mt is beautiful, beautiful, my oy,
be said. *We will make something
vut. of you.  You shall  Dbecome n
musician, for the real fire iz in you.’

“In this way | gained o champion.
Finally, my mother tovk 1wme to
Reiche, my first music teacher. She

wis still troubled about me and she
whispered inte Reiches sar:—'Don’t
Lat him

let him have on ensy tims,
wee the dark side of the mu
fession, 1 will bless you if
him back to me a mosic hater,

“Ieiche, however, coulil not please
her in this way., After a yvenr he was
oblized to sny to her in reply to her
inquiries:—'Madame, you had betier
content yourself, Your boy has tal-
ent. He knows what he wiants and
nothing can  discourage  hiny. e
knows alrendy as mach ax | dey sl
there is only one thing which he does

not know, namely, that  he knows
something’
“1 koew this alen, however, I'ur

vvery ong who §s Rot an e pos
self-conscionsness.  Three yeurs |lh'|'
I wou the *Prix de Kome! and T had
aceomplizshed my heart's desire”™

A BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION.

Apply S8wlpholine Lotion. [t drives
away vnnJ:les blotelies, rougliness, relncs,
aml all disligurements, buiphulmu aley-
elops n lovely akin, s bottles. Mnde in
London. —Advt.
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The Overhead Wire System of Electric Traction,

AUCKLAND ELECTRIC
THAM:S.

WHAT THEY WILL LOOK LIKE.

tn this issue there appear some pic-
tures of the style of eiectric tramways
which are shortly to be started in
Auckland. Two of our pictures show
the trains as they are now running
in Milan, in ltaly, and the other repre-
senting the card in use, was taken 1n
Neweastle, NSAY,

The pictures show exaeily what
Aurklamiters may expect, as the in-
stallution will be exactly similar,

The xystem adopted is known as the
“overhead system.” In this system
the distribution of electric energy is
by means of a wire {called the trolley
wire), supported by insulated brack-
ets, at a height of about 20 feet above
the ground, over the track for its
whole length. Euch car has attached
to its ool a long slender arm (the

trolley pole, hinged at the base, so
that its outer end may move in any
direction. At the outer end, a small
deeply-grooved wheel is fixed, which,
by means of springs at the base of
the trolley pole, is pressed against the
wiler side of the trolley wire, and so
runs along as +the car proceeds. The
current from the wire passes through

the wheel and down the pole to the .

notor, from which it is returned to
the source of supply by the ordinary
tramwiey  ruils, wiich have special
conuections {bonds) at the joiats to
facilitate this. For simplicitv »~f op-
erativn, cheapness of coastruction,
flexibility in adaptation, and relia-
bility in service, this system is supe-
rior to any other. Quite %5 per cent.
of the world’s electric tramway mile-
age of to-day is worked on this sys-
tem, It has been in continuous ser-
vige in the United States for the past
twelve years, and during the last few
years no radical change has been
made in itz design. These facts point
clearty to its satisfactory character.

American and Continental com-
panies  have carried the system
through its experimental stages, and
it is now ripe for general adoption.
Practicully the only objection to this
system is an aesthetic one. With the
eurlier examples of clumsy wooden
poles, and the indiscriminate festooun-
ing of wires overhead. there was good
renson for thie objeetion; but this is
no longer the case with the present
perfected methads of construciion.

We were sapplied with the photos
by the courtesy of Mr Hansen. repre-
sentative of the Etectric Traction Com-
pany. Limited,

‘PHIE 1§ THE SYSTEM TO BE INTRODUCED

INTO

AUCKLAND.

OVER - HEAD WIRE SYSTEM OF BELECTRIC TRACTION IN ITALY,

CLOSED TYPE OF CARS IN USE IN

NEWCASTLE, N.B.W.

THE DUCHESS OF YORK 8 “LOVELY
LITTLE PIG.

“M.AP.” tells an interesting story
of the recent visit of the Duchess of
York to Longford Hall, the seat of
the lon. H. J. and Lady Catherine
Coke. During her stay at Longford
the Duchess visited most of the places
of interest in the immedinte neigh-
bourhood, including the glass works
ut Hatton, where she watched the pro-
cess of ornamental glass-working for
over an hour. Lord Lathom, who was
one of the house party invited to meet
the Duchess, drew her attention to a
grotesque Jittle glass pig one of the
workmen had modelled., It was really
an admirable specimen: of the glass-
worker’s .art. *“(h, what a lovely
little pig!™ exclufmed the Duchess in
tones of delight. “Do ‘make me an-
other with wiogs on, and then we will
be able to sing, “When the Pigs Begin
to Fly.'” Ancther pig was soon mod-
elled, and a pair of wings deftly fash-
ioned wnd fitted on, much to the am-
uwrement of the party. The winged
pig will be included in the glassware
which is to be forwarded to the Duch-
ess from Ilatton, and will doubtless
become 8 sonree of entertainment in
ihe Roysal nursery,
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STREET 1IN MILAN, ITALY.

COMMISSIONFER-STREED, JOUANNESBURG,
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STOWAWAYS,

=L um it given to loxing my tem-
e said & captain 1o n writer in
CUnsnell's Mug e “hut 1 confess
that when on one vayage we found
hat w0 fewer than fourfeen men had
el to ntow themselves away be-
felt inclined to give them all a
ng, and fuid ro.” This was the
ciptoin of an Atlantic tiner, a man to
wham the stowawuy ia a perpetuat
muisnnee,  Though the stricteat watch
is kept to prevent his getting on board,
it ix rare for a trip io be maide with-
nut one or two specimens of the dead-
head fraternity being carried, willy-
nitly, free. Of course this ia not done
entirely withowt cannivance on the
mart af somebady on board the ship.
The stokers are nat infrequently the
fuilty parties. With their or others'
aicl the gtowaway o~te down inte the
haold and firds a dark corner in which
to secrete himself until the vessel is
at rea. Then if he is discovered and
&rt ta wark, he does not mind, Tt fs
nat work he ir afraid of. but the beine
without waork, and the bread that ac-
vompanies it, When it is considered
what an enormous thing an Atlantic
Tiner is. and how wanv dark nlnces
there nre in her vast interior. it is not

The ubove vensel is 180 1ons register, and hus s speed of seven knots,

MORDIXNG THE

AUXILIARY SCHOONER “WAIMANA.”

{Owned by the Northern Steamship Uo, Ebl. Duilt by Lane and Brown.)

TAIRUA ONX THF ROAD TO THE BROKEN HILL MINE,
THAMES.

surprising 1o hear that acores of men
during the course of a yeor get free
passuges across the “herring-pond” in
one ship or another—and this, though
a Etearner never leaves port without
a seareh being made (o see that no un-
authorised person is on board. Many
are discovered in bunkers and other
such places, and, of course, carefully
conducted on shore; but not a few
manage to elude detection, and, of
course, once away from land litule is
to be feared from discovery. There in
& curious mnotion prevalent among
some sailors; it is thut o stowaway is
a lucky passenger te carry. Asked
once why it was, an old salt answeredl,
that he never heard of a ship being
lost that had m stowaway on board.
0Of course, he hnd an instanre in point
to relate. It was to the effect that n
stowaway was discovered in hiding on
an outgoing vessel at the Inst mo-
ment and ejected. Shaking ‘hire fist
at the captain, the would-he voyvager
cried: “T'm glad you turned me ont of
your rotten ship; neither she nar yven
will live to see Christmas Dav. while
T shall.” The prophecy proved a true
one. The vessel went down within a
week of sailing, and only the recond
cfficer and a few men were gaved,
Ome wonders how such a superstition
arose, if svperstition it can be ealled.

(3 L

S

TP

i,

She is fitted with two sets of Kingdon's PPatent Quadruple Engines, of fifty

horse-power each, size of cylinders, 3, 7, %, and 12 inches, The steam is nll])p]iﬂi Ly two Thornycroft's Patent Water Tube Boilers. Consumption of coul

lewt per hour.

Total welght of machinery, including boilers, is slx tons.

Prices aadd catalogues of the above latest improved machinery on application to the manufacturers’ agents,

E.

PORTER <& CO.,

QUEEN STREET, AUCKLAND.
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RS The Wellington Uarrison Nand ree

eelved & most enthusiastie *semd-off™ ™~

Mr wnd Mrz Heaton Rhodes, of
Christebureh, ned Mre and Mre UG, K.

+.-.The War -
IN THE" TRANSVAAL

TH!-}' "(-B APHICT
MEXNTS.

ARRANGE-

' The readers of the “Graphic™ will
be pleased to learn thot the fullest
arrangementa have been made for the
"Graphics” being aupplied with pic-
tures and descriptive matter of the
campaign in South Africa. The jour-
nal has had a special correspondent at
@t the seat of the war sinee the begin.
ming of hostilities, and more recently
orrangements have been made with
other gentlemen now on their way to
Natal to forward news of whatever
may be of interest to our renders. The
Iatter will therefore be in a singu-
darly good position as regards infor-
mation of what is passing in the ranks
of the New Zealand contingent. -

«" A ‘gentleman ‘who had & parrot
taught it to say “H’um,” in variety
to ita rather profance vocabulary. One
day he was showing it off to a friend,
‘but Poll, in a fit of sulkiness, would
not say 8 word, The gentleman get:
ting in a temper, caught it by the
neck, and threw it in the fowl-yard,
saying, “Say ‘H'umy' you beggar.”
‘After a while, feeling ashamed of
himself, he went to look for the dead
parrot, but on reaching the fowl-yard
a rooster and six prize Minorca hensa
lay dead, while Poll had the seventh by
the neck, saying, “Say ‘H'um, you

beggar"

0 PERA HOTUSHE

Lessee & Manager.,;......Mr Tom Pollard
reasurer Mr W. O'Suliivan

Representative for, Megsrs Willlamson &
7 Musgrove. Mr Bert Royle

NIGHTLY INCREASING SUCCERS OF
+ THE WILLIAMSON & MUSGROVE
?ANTO’HIHE‘ & COME’DY 'CO.

= . And -the: People's Favourites - . -

: BDLLARD 8 - OPERA - Co

© I the Gor:eous Panmmlmg o

. ALI, BABA & THE 40 THILVES
NOT A
ﬂ‘he Most Pertect Spectacie ever seen on

e -Htage of You
: THEATRE BINCE IT WAS BUILT.

TO-NIGHT.
WEDNESDAY‘ NOVEMBER L
And for a Nights Longer.

ALI BABA & THE FORTY THIEVES,
.. NEXT PRODUCTION, .
: “THE BELLE OF NEW YORK.”

w?rlceswi/ 2/6 " and 1/; Orchestra Stalls,

, Box Plan at Wildman and Lyell's.
. Day Szles at Witliamson's.

EARLY DOOR TICKETS to Stalls and
Pit, Hixpence extra,

REVIVAL ‘BUT A CREATION. .

T) THE ELEC’I‘ORS' aF AUCKLAND

. ]:a.dies and Gentlemen,—

1 beg to announce to you that I
shall be a Candidate at the next Elec-
tion for the Representation of tne Chy
ol‘ A‘:J;kland in the House of Repmsen—
; ' Youra respectfully,

™ . w. I, NAPIER.

By &pecial Appeintment.

LECTRICAL MAS3AGE INSTITUTE,

LECTRICAL MAHSAGE INBTITUTE,
COMBINED WITH - HADAME

- LLOYD'S :

. HAI.RDREEEING ESTABLISHMENT

HAIRDRESSING ESTABLISHMENT,
147, KARANGAHAPE ROAD

RE AL E OO N!

1
IA. To Ladies. Dresssmakera. Eothers,
erc.~PERFECT FIT AND S8TYLE.

By Using the Magic

ARMENT - .. UTTER.
ARMENT UTTER.
Cutg for Ladies, Gents, or Children.
Eaay to Learn. Taught through Paoat.
Merms and particulars from sole
Agent; MIS8 M. T. KING,
! &, Willig-st,, Welllngton.
' AGENTB WANTED.

RNAMENTAL -HAIR.—Ladles requir-
Ing Artificial Halrwork of any kind
ahaulid send f(or Illustrated Catalogue of
Talls, Chignons, Fringes, Wigs, ete,
Juist 1szued Ly A, M. Hendy, Ladies'
“Halrdresser, - Princes-st., < Dunedin, lo-
mether with practicil hints  on
Dressing and Treatment of the Hnlr
Thiz Book will be sent post free to any
address In the colony on application ta
“A: M. HENDY, badies’ Helrdresser. Dun-
edin,—Cheapest House in N.Z. for all
kinds of halrwork, .. e e =

pansnra: Pavagnaphs

g s e e g e e e e s s e e L

His Excellency the Governor, attend-

‘ed by the Hon, €, IHill-Trevor, left

Wellington in the Waikare for Aus-
tralia, Upon his arrival in Melbounrne
Leord Ranfurly will be the guest of the
Governor of Victoris, Lord Brassey,
during Cup week, and will afterwards
Ppay a viait to hia property at Mildura.
Hia Excelleney Intends to be absent
from XNew Zealand for about six
Jweeka, K

.. Captain A]exander. Private Secre-
tary to the Governor, cabled to the
Wapr Office upon war bregking out in
.the Transvaal, offering his services,
and has received n eable from the
-War Oflice to the etfect that his regi-
‘ment, the 1ith West Yorkshire, was
leaving England with full srrength,
but promising him the first vocaney
that oceurred while the Regiment is in
South Afrien. Captain Alexander has
therefore remajined in New Zealand,
awaiting durther instructions from
-the War Office. By his unfailing
courtesy end tact as I'rivate Secre-
tary to Lord Ranfurly, Captain Alex-
ander has become exceedingly popular
in New Zesland. and his plucky re-
turn to duty will be accompanied by
the good wishes of many friends and
well-wishers in all parts of the colony.

*Mrs_Ring, Oxford, spent some days
with Mrs do (.ourcey, Drury, last
week, .

Mrs W. Leatham, of Auckland, has
gone on a visit to her Ifriends and re-
lations in Taranaki. .

The Ladies’ Club, & new institution
in Christchureh, is to be opened to-
day. *~ Mras Denniston, the President,
will make a few remarks on the uses
of the Club, and atternoon tea will be
snpplied” to members only, whao are
-privileged to bring one friend.

' Mr 0. Rudell, of Samoa. has arrived
in Auckland from the Islands. .

My Norman - Macbeth, of Christ-
‘ehurch, left tor Svdney via Aucikland,
-together with My Malthus, to be pre-
sent at the Queens]u.ud Athletic Asso-
e:atlon meeting.:” . et
© Mr apd Mrs Slevwrrgh{ who are np
in Anckland on a yisit frem Dunedm,
‘have been stopping at the.Star. -
. Mr G. Kettlewell], of Chnstchurch is
away in Australm on business, and
expecis to be absent another month. .
 Mr- Kennedy, .of Wellington, with
Mrs Kennedy and his daughter, is pay-
ing a visit to Auckland,

Mr L. B, Weod, Inspector of Behools,
‘returned to €hristchurch from Eng-
Jand last week, his health =]muug‘
‘greatly impm‘-ed. -

Mr Culling, proprietor of the Ma-

taura Falls paper mills, who is leav-
ing Mataura to reside at St. Clair, Dun-
sedin, was last week entertnined at a
valedictory social. Responding to the
toast of the evening, Mr Culling said
the paper-making industry was steadi-~
ly progressing. The works had been
enlarged, and the present sale of
paper was just about equal to what
they couid comfortably manufacture,
The trade might slacken—and mo
doubt it would—but they-hoped to be
always able to do well, He mention-
ed the faet that at the’ commencement
ol operations the returns for’ six
months were £700 to the bad. That
~was about 13 years sgo.- He might
have done a good deal to advance Ma-
taura, and he might not have done al
dhat he ought, but he had done his
best. - He had not intended to reside
at Mataura, but came only for a short
time at the request of his partners,
-who considered him the best person
for the work., He now felt quite
‘sarry -to. leave a ylnce “here he had
ro many friends.
* = Mrs Meredith, mnee Miss Hard_r-
Johnstone, who has been on a visit to
‘her mother, Hereford street, Christ-
church, hae returned to her home in
the Wailrarapa, with her two small
children.

An enthusiastic send-off banguet
was the other night tendered to Mr
“Finlay McLeod, who is leaving Milton.
.Hundsome presentations were made,
and a very representative company
was present,” The Mayor occupied
the chair, and was supported in the
‘vice-chalr by the Very Rev. Father
O’Neil, The highest tribute was paid
to Mr McLeod's services to the neigh-
bourhdod, and to the high respeet in
“which he ia held at Milion, and great
regret was expresaed st hls departure.

from Wellingtom upan their depariors *

. in the Zealuudia for Sydaey, ¢n ronte

for the Liathursk Haud Contest. The
Premier, the laon, J, G, Ward, and s
imneuse crowd aasembled on  tae
whart to wish them asucceas and “bon
voyuge,” and o the steamer moved
away from the wharf cheers for the
Lund amd for the poputar Bandmaster
Herd were given, and heartily re-
turned. The Foresters' Bard, who
had played the members of tire Band
to the whart, aided by the City Itaads,
played the ‘air, “Should Aubl Ae-
yuaintance be Forgot™ from the deck
of the steamer Hawke'a Bay, the Giar-
rison Hand answering by “The Girl [
Left Behind Me” The Band intend
Eiving a concert en route at Napler in
uill of their expenses, and Welling-
tonians nre very sanguine of theiy
success at the coming contest.

AMrs C. R. I'olles,, who ha. been on a
visit to her relutives in Aweklawd, re-
turned to New l’l;mouth ‘esterduy
by Monday's boat.

The Hon. J. Carroll has been to
Wairoa, in order to see his "lther
wha lies dangerously ill there. . . -

Mrs Shakespeare, of the I\mpnra,
who went Home some months ago, is
on & visit to the relutives of her late
husband in Ireland. She returns to
the colony with Mr and Mrs. Gibson,
of Marahamo, Puhi, about March next.

Mra C. H. Dummett, of London, is
at present on a visit to Auckland. She
is pecompanied by her meaid, and is
stopping st the Star Hotel. .

The many friends of Mr Heinrich
Ferdinand Von Ilaast, eldest son of
the late Sir Julius Von Haast, of
Christohareh, will be intereated 4o
learn that he has joined the London
staff of the Sydney “Daily Telegraph.™
- Mrs Nanearrow, of Dunedin, arrived
in Blenheim lasi week, and is staying
with her sister, Mrs Vhite,

Miss Ross, late of Riversdale (South-
Jand), was, prior to her departure
Irom that district, presented with a
handsome gold ehain from her pum-
erous, friends and well-wishers. The
presenmhon was made by the Rev,
Mr Kirkland, who referred in warm
terms to Miss Ross” many good and
amiable qualities, and . wished her
every happiness and pmsperllv in her
new life at Milton. - -

Misg Scott, of Picton, hna been
staying a few days in Blenheim ‘with
Mrs . Horton, at Mrs Farmar's resi-
dence, .

A sad affair is reported frcm “’m

ton, where the 15-months old daughter i

of - Mr Jamnes Keith- was acecidentally
poisoned on Wednesday night througi
drinking earboilic acid, of which she
got possession. It appeared that a
young woman named Clara MTaerny
was suffering from toothache, and
used a carbolic aeid mixture to re-
lieve the pain. &he left it on the dres-
sing-table in a small uncorked bottle,
and the child, baving access to the
room, managed to get hold of the
bottle, and drank o portion of the
contents. Dr. Riley was summoned
at once, but was unable to save her
life, X :

Mra and Miss Moore left Blenheim
about the middle of Inst week for Wel-
lington, to see as much as posmble of
Mr E. Moore before he left in thc
‘Waiwera.

Mrs and Miss Ieeves, ol (‘hnsb—
church, are visiting Mrs Luuce. Hors-
ley Downs.

Mrs TLane, Christchurch, who bas
spent the winter in Sydney, has re-

- turned home, bringing her niece, Miss

Cteveland, with her to spend the sum-
mer. 7 st . ot

Mr W. Ewart, of the Government
Insurance office in Invercargill, is
apending a portion of his three weeks’
lesve in Blenheim with bis mother
and sisters.

Mr and Miss Ronalds and Mr and
Mrs .H, Cotterill,- Christchurch, have
gone to Dunedin on a visit.

Mr and Mrs A. Mowat, of Dlenheim,
spent s few days in Wellington last
week.

Miss Beswick, ("hrlstchurch went to
Dunedin Jast week to be present at
the wedding of Miss Florence Mills
(Dunedin) and her brother, Mr H,
Beswick,

Mr and Mrs J. Conally. Mr and Mrs
Clouston, Mr and Miss Rogers. Mr and
Mrs C. T"owell, Miss M. Douslin, Miss
J. Chaytor, ‘Miss DPenniston ({hrists
church), Miss K. Thomas (Christ-
church}, and Messra Chaytor, Stur-
rock, Dodson (3), were amongst the
Iarge number of persons who went
frem Blenheim to Wellington. to wit-
ness thedemonstrition and embnrkn-
tion of the contiugent . N

- Rhadex were in Hawke's )
Week, to be preacat ot the weddis

. ‘Mr Wranh Lerry and Miss Lanneliy,

*  Muaws Ledger, of Nelson, hae gone {o
Thinedin to be present at her brother'a
wedding, which takes place early uext
month,

Mr end Mre W. Derry were in
Christehureh last week, the former on
business, while Mra Derry was the
guest of Mrs Waymouth, Merivale,

Mr and Mrs Rowie and family, who
hava spent many months in Nelson,
returned to the Soulh last week,

Mr and Mrs Fred Burns, Geraldine,
are visiting Christchurch,

Miss Pollen has retnrned to Wel-

i n after a short visit to Nelson,

Aixs  Denniston hag returned to
Christchurch from a visit to Welliog-
ton,

Several Nelson residents who went
to Wellington to be present nt the
ceremoniuly In connection with the
departure of the New Zealand coa-
tingent far South Africa have retorns
ed home; Amopgst thoke wha went
were the Mayor (Mr Trark), Mr TEnl-
bot (Mayor of Richmond), Crs. C.
Harley and Ront, Colovel Tlitt, Mra

- Trask, Mes Tiout, Mr and Mrs Bruse-
witz, and others.,

Major and Mrs KRichards have re-
turned to Christchurch from a visit to
Engiland, looking very well and hav-
ing greatly enjoyed the trip. Doth
‘have taken up the duties of teaching
again, Mrs Ilichnrds at her school fur
young ladies. Worcester street, and
Major Richards as dvill instroctor.

Mrs Street, of Birtley, Parnell, wlho
iz ot present on a holiday trip to Aus-
tralia, nccompanied by her two nieces,

- Miss  Rooke and Miss (lileg, are ex-
pected to return to A\wkland aboub
the end of Nevember. -

Mrs Troutbeck, of “nnpnnm is
vmltmg her numerons iriends in Na-
pier,

Mrs Salmon. of I'.n'nell givey the
first gnrden party of this Auckland
season on \\'cdnesdny atu:rnoon. No—
vember 5th.

Miss McKellar, New P]ymnuth {s on

& visit to Wellington.
° The Parnell Shakespearean Club
‘hold their anovnl At Home of Mon-
duy evening next, November Blh, at
St. Mary's Parish Hall,

- Rev. ¥. B. Evansg and. Dr. ‘Hnlehen-
‘gson, who have been attending the Sy-
nod in Auckland, have relurned 10
New Plymouth,

Mr Joe Parker, “of the “Hq-rnlrl“

‘Offiee, New Pl_ymouth has been spend-

jing a few weeks in Wellington, but

has now retarned.

AN OLD GAME REVIVED.
. The game of pntience has become
quite the craze with old and young.
In former years Patience was the
gume chiefly played Ly old peeple who
could not read much at pight. The
grip this gume has on people is extra«
. ordinary, und regular players are to
be found sitting down and playing at
all odd mioutes, and especially afier
tea in the winter months, when thére
js little to do before dinner. All sorts
of names are given now to the differ-
ent varieties. One is known as “Sir
Tummy * naother is esiled “Miss Mil~

ligau.”” Then there ia the * Star,™
“Ihe Long Lane” *The Harem,"
“The. Lesser Pyramid,” and a kind

which is very difficnlt and nggrwsats

. ing to do is cilled “The Demon,” while
- another which also gives n great deai

of trouble is  colled *“The Divorce

Court.™

_ WORDS THAT MADE WARS.

Grent wars from litile canses hpring.
at least that has been the cnse in
many fierce conflicts of the past. A
‘despafch altered in one or two pointe
by Bismarck brought on the Fronco-
German war, Puolmerston spid faca-
tipusly that only three men in Europo
ever Knew what the Bchieswig-Holstein
‘troubles, which led to two whars, were
ahout, pnid two of them died hefore the
confliets begnn, while he (the third
man} had forgotiaen, A slighting re-
ference mude by Frederick the Grent
of Prussin to Madame Pompadour of
France wos soid to have been one of
the causes of the Beven Years” Wnr.
John Bright declarrd that FEopgland
and her allies drifted into the Crimenn
Waor without realising it wuntil after
the commencement, of hostilities, and
that,. moreover.‘lhey did not know
what they were fighting for even atten
they storted.
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'CRYPTOGRAPH COMPETITION.

Four Prizes 6t’ 10s. each..'

——l

NEW CRYDPTOGRAPH. .o . i
‘On the ¢over of this issue will be found the Coupon for another Crypto-

graph. The date of elosing for this eompetition is November 18th, .

and the prizes will be, the same as in the last, -

RESULT -OF FIRST CRYPTOGRAPR
COMFPETITION,

The Cryptograph  Competition,
which closed last week, attracted an
envtmous number of competitora Be-
jug uncertain as to whether the atyle
of this competition would be generally
appreciated and understood, we pur-

sely made the eryptograph am ex-
ﬁemely easy one. The result has
shown us, not only that eryptogrnphs
prove a very attractive form: of mental
exercise amongst = our readers, but
that we need not necessarily chooss
such very fumiliar guetations ag, v

_ “Tell i not in mourniful ntmbers,
Life is but an empty dream,” °

from Longfellow's “Psaim of Life,”

for our object. This, as hundreds
of onr  compethifors rightly
conjectured, was the correct

polution of the eryptograph set. All
the hundreds of answers sent in being
correct it hecame our duty to select

the first four. The soupons were
rolled into balls, the lot were well
mixed, and the following four were
then taken from the box:— ’

MISS PAYLLIS EEELING,
: " Broad Street, . )
Palmerston North,

_. MR JACK BRIGGS, -

- . Newton, Auckland.. . -

MR F, H. ROACH,

Porangahan, Hawke's Bay. ~

R

JE. A CDAYTON, =0 00
.. . Harbour View, ="
The Terrace, Wellington.

Postal Orders for the amount of the
prizes have been forwarded to the fox-
tunate winners.: P . .

A new competition. on the same

lines announc¢ed on the second page
of the cover. L.

GEOGRAPHICAL COMPETITION

. % PRIZE £5. %

" FOUR CONSOLATION PRIZES OF 10s. EACH, .

Io the list betow will Le found six
uncompleted names of places in New
Zealand, all of which begin with W.
The siars reprezent the misaing letters,
and all you hove to do is to substi
{fute tbe proper letters for the ntars,
aud send them (WRITTEN ON THE
COUFON which you will ind on THE
COVER OoF THIS WEEK'S
“GRAPRIC"). If correct, you Wil
get the prize, )

You may send as many lists as you
like i£ they are written on couponk.

If no ome wioa the prize, ten shill-
ings each will by given to the four
sompetitors . whoss lists are the most
nearty correct. In the came of Bve o
maoré of thesst competitors being wqual,
the prires will be given to those whase

lists are first taken from the sealed
box, . If more thum one competitor
places the whole list correctly, ihe
first prize will be divided.

Here follow the pames;—=

WANGA ¢ # & ¢
WOOD * #® %=
WAIE ## a2 %«
WAL ® ® :
WAL # * »
C WAL weww T A
The competition will close on Na-
vember lst. oo K .
Mark envelopes “Ceographical Com-
petition.* PR
As I all “Graphlc” eompetitions,
the decision of thé¢ Editor 1s fnak. °

It

R 4

.~ Some - More ;. Fnecdofes. .

OF NO USE TO HER.

The other day & woman came to a
grocery store where she saw im the
window some fresh locking egge. So
ahe went in and asked the grocer if
they were good, “Yes, wa'um,™ says
the grocer, “they can't be beaten.™
*“0h,” says the old lady, “they are no
wse to me if they ¢an't be beaten, an I
want them for = eake

“GRACE AT ALL TIMES™

“Weary Willie” and *"Tired Tim"
were walking neross a paddeck, won-
dering which way they eould get
through the the tall gorse fence
that surrounded them on every side.
when Wenry Willie, turming rouond
rather quickly, usw a hull eoming, or
rather - rushing {owards them. “Tim,”
said he, “that bull looks as if bo is
coming for us.”. *\¥hat shall we d0?
We. can't git owt and we cam’t git
over.” “Ah,” said Tired Tim, with a
solemn face, “I do now remember a
{u‘,yern iny mother tanght me when

wag but & three-year-old,” and tak-
ing hiz mate’s hand, he n2id ihe fol
lowing grace: “For what we  are
about to receive may the Lord make
us truly thankful” e

THE NEW MAMMA,

A widower married a second time,
and his cthoice was a wealthy lady
about #fty years of age. “When the
bride and bridegroom returned home
from the wedding the husband, intro-
ducing the wife to his childrer, said:
“My desr childrey, kisz this lady.
She is the new memma I promised to
bring you” After taking n sieady
look at the “pew mamma,” Jittle
Charlie exclaimed: *Papa, you have
been cheated! She isn't pew at ajll™”

“NO TALEEE ENGLISHEE."

A Chinaman was once “hanled np'’
before 8 magistrate, and eharged
with some offence., Im reply to His
Worsliip’s usual guery as to whether
he pleaded guilty or not guilty, he
wm;;d m‘ﬂmweﬂ" ' b

“Me no . Mé no g
Youre 10 cabbes.” Mé 0o talkes Bug-
The magistrate, however, who was
quite accustomed to this proceeding
on the part of many Celestials who
g;e before him, turned.to him snd
&“‘Hx]:f- an;wtr’wum’t- do for  me.

ou ‘know English well enough, I'
be bound.™ ol = ® B ]p

“Me mo sabbee, ', Me no sabbee,™*
were the only words to be drawa
from the obstinate Chimkey; and ne
Chinese -interpreter being m : Counrt,
the magistrate taking the matter in-
te his own kands, directed the case
to be proceeded with, as if the aceun-
sed had pleaded, “not guitty.”.

After hearing the evidence of the
witnesses, the aceused was fined ten
dollars and eosts. : |

The clerk to the bench, who was

a bn:edot a wag,cnl:led ot to, the
“John, you are fined tiventy-five

do‘l‘}:l‘rs and costs.” .

- “Noy nol™ promptly replied -the

non-English speaking Chinee; *he

:értemg fined only ten dollars * and
e, . by

PAT WAS MARRIER: . . -..

__ A mative of Ireland, lmdmg n
Greenock, wanted to take the: train to
Glasgow. Never haviog been in a raifk-
way station before, he did oot koow
how to get his tieket. D
Beeing a lady, bowever, going im,
Pat thought he would follow her,
and he would soon know how to get

-abroad. The lady, on going to the

ticker-box, placed down her money,
and said: .

“Mary Hill, single.” (3Mary Hill is
& suburb of Glasgow.) . = o

Her ticket was duly handed to Ler,
and she walked off. Pat, jhinking it
was all right, put down his mooey,
and shonted: .

“Patrick Murphy, married.”

- An Irigh hen-wife froas Otabwhu
went into the City Market with a live
coek, which had loet an eye io war-
fare. While exposing the hird for

" sale, & wman offeved her “three bab”

_“Be aff wil yez™ exclaimed
“three bob faor a pock like
“Wey, hinney,” said the man,
yen eye” “Wan eye,
did ye say ?* roared Biddy. “Ft's you
has wan eye. Can’t ye any that the
intelligent ‘erater iz giviog me the
wink got to take your price™ . .

for it.
l‘]idd'y;
that!™
“it has only

. i
THEN THEY LAUGHED. %
It was when the travelling cireya
made its appearance. The ordinary
Iarge evowd was there standing round
listening to the musie and loafieg
sbont. The small bhoys were also
there waiting for any possible oppop-
tunities which might arise of getting
in without paymemnt. A man went
up to one group of urehing, .
“Want to go in, boys?" said he.'
. “Rather,” eam® in & chorus from the
lads. .
‘Yhey marched in front of the officlal
at the pay-box. )
“Count these boys,' maid the man;
snd the guardsman of ihe wonderful
exhibition numbered the grina‘ms
lads with his finger as they rushe
by him and scattered on' seats inside,
“One, two, theee,™ commted the o
tinl, and fipally announeed eleven. +
“All right, snid the man. “AH righty
that’s all,” and he turned away.
“Holdl om, there; aren’t you going
to pay for these boys?”
. “Pay for 'em?* aaid the stranger.
“Not me. I sald nothing about pay-
ing for 'em. I wanted to know how
many there were. You circus men are
good at figures and I ain’t. 1 asked
you 1o count them. Much obliged,”
and away he went, astonishment pre-
venting the official from making any
further effort to stop him, o
- mright ahoffl'lit

JERRY'S MISTAKE, .,
. Jerry and Mike were two doek lab~
ourers, and both partial to a “dhrep
©’ the craythur.” . "
“Conld ye dhrink & wee dhrop o
‘whieky ?* asked Jerry one moruning. -
1 “Sure, an’ can a frog shwim!" ye-
plied Mike; “but whaar can ye git it?”
“Whist!” said Jerry. “Mum’s the
word! Tt is shtored in the fust Aure
nt.® T - Nk}
_“But the dure’s locked?” queried
Mike. [P ‘.
“Ye Omadhann!’. ejacalsted Jerry,
“Comme wid me.”™ °
Bﬁrthe{‘d descend.] edi:to the semai-dark
-eellay, erry, bBaving explaimed
that ke had loeated a-cask of whishy,
_prod to bore through the floer-
ing above with an auger; and so inde
the eash. Jerry held a bucket an
rcanght the liquor. e I T
“Hure, an' the cask must hia’ beea
narely smpty,” said Mike, the
bucket's not fulk™: - . - . T
However, they each dipped in their
pavnikin, and took “a long pull apnd
a strong pulL” but
. *Oogh!™. they  both exclaimed, ab
dashing down their pannikins, they
doubled themselves ap, Jerry groan-
img, “It's pisgned 1 ame, intirely™;
while Mike made for hie pal, yelling,
“Ye murdherin’ spalpeen, ye've kilt
me!*™ : -
Diseretion, however, prevailed, and
they ultimately discovered that they
had broached an old whisky cask filled
with pickled pork, and had drawn off
and drunk the brine . S
—_— -
HIS OPINION OF HIS COUNSE
Assize prisoners have oecasionally
bat little taith in the ability of coun-
sel assigned for their defence. Not
long ‘ago a prisoper was informed
by the judge that his defence would
be upderiakem by X, “and,” added
his lordship, “that will cost. you mo-
thing.” Prisoner, however, held a
different view, and was heard to re-
mark that his lordship “hada’t dane
‘the straight thing, sohow.” Wi
“What do you mean, sir?” asked
the -judge, sternly. o
. “Well,” said the prisoner, “you
enid az the Court wonld provide eonn-
sel, and it was a-goin’ to eost me
nothing. It that’™s my eocunsel,” he
continued, indicating the rather di-
minutive gentleman who had been set
apart for the defence, “it's a-goin® to
¢ost me ten years, an' na less.”

A Scotchman was once advised fn
take shower-baths, A friend explain-
ed to him how to fit up one by the
nse of m cisterm and eolander, snd
Sandy maccordingly set to work, and
had the thing done at once. Subse-
guently he was met by the friend
who bad given him tbe adviee, and
being asked how he enjoyed the bathe
“Man,” said he, “it was fine, J liked
it rute weel, and kept myself quite
dry, too.” Being aaked how he man-
aged to imke .the shower-bath and
yet remmain dry, ke replied: “Ded, yo
Jdiuns surely think T was rpae daft
a% 30 stand below the water withood
.an wmbpellal . .

'
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=~ EMCACEMENT.
————
The enpgapement Ia announced of
Miss Frederica Peacocke, second
daughfer of Flizroy Peacoke, Exq,, of
“flocklands,” Epsom, Auckland, to
Dr, I'abst of the same city,

The .eéngapement is announcsd in
Nelson of Mixs Gribben, B.A., Girls

_ College, to Mr Kalph Catley, of Mesars
_Cock and Co., Neiron.

The ‘engagement Ia annoanced -of
Mt H. Didsbory, manager of the New
Zealand Insurance Company, tn Miss
Norah Skeet, both of New Plymounth.

The engagerent is announced in
Christehureh of Mias Hilt-Fisher and
Mpr Stewart. son of Dr. Stewart.

Wiss YW, Hill-Fisher is engaged to
My I, Wright, of Avonside, Christ-
church. L

The cngagement of Mr Jack Or-
mond, yaungest son of the Bon, .J, 1.
Ormond, of Hawke's Tay, to Miss
Kettle, is announced in Xapier.

The engngement has just been an-
nounced of Misa Rbhoda Uach, s popu-
lar IPPonwonhiy Yyoung lady, to r.
Ernest Witlinms, son of the Rev. Wil-
Jams, of Ballarat. -

The marriage of the Rer. Edmund
M. Cowie, son of the Bishop of Auck-
Iand, to Miss Evn Marshall, danghter
of the Wev, Jas. Marshall, of Tiemaera,
will talke place on the 14th of this
mmonth.

f ORANGE BLOSSOMS §

Hl bbb h bt b h A bbb
ROBINSON — BARTLETT.
A quiet wedding wus celebrated in
Picton, on Mounday, 16th October,
when Mr H, W. Robinscn, engineer of
the ' &.5- Paeroa, was united to Miss
Annie Tartlett, second daughter of
Mr “Arthur Bartlett, a trusted em-
ployee' of the Railway Depariment.

b bbb

. PH¢: ceremony was performed by the

Hev. R, J. Allaworth, . The- bride’s
dress was French grey lustre, made

with  white. rest, ‘coltar, . and eufls,-

white Leghorn ‘hat, - trimmed with
white chiffon. and marguerites,. bou-
quiet of marguerites-and lilies of the
valléy. The. bridesmnids . were - the
Misetes  Emily and - Emwma Bartlett,
sisters of the bride, dressed -in pink,
with white saitor hata, Miss Frances
Bartlett, cousin of the bride, in silver
grey lustre, and Miss Daisy Bartlett,
sister of the bride, in pale blue and
white: all carried bouquets of clema-
tis, . forget-me-ncts and maidenhair
fern. Mr A. 8. Hartlett {Nelson) was
best man. The calke was a bandsome
one, and as the bride and her family
are old residents of Picton, the pres-
ents were numerous. The going-away
dress was of brown serge. The happy
couple left for Wellington the same
evening with a good send-off from
their many friends.

GREENSILL—BOYCE.

‘Another marriage in which Pieton
peaple were interested took place in
the Presbyterian -Chirch, Renwickr
town, the ceremony being performed
by.the Rev. W. 0. Kobb, The parties
weére. Mr W. J. H. Greensill, second
son of Mr J. A. R. Greensill, of Picton,
and-~Miss Jean Hoyce, third daughter
of Mr aund Mrs Boyce, of Renwick.
The Lride, who wasz accompsanied by
two DLridesmaids, wore a very pretty
navy blue travelling dress, trimmed

with cream silk, a pretiy hat, trimmed '

with cream silk and ostrich: plumes,
and carried a bouquet of white lilac
pud maidenhair fern. During the
afternoon the bride’s parents enter-
tained & number of guests at after-
noon tea. nmong whom were Mr and
the Misses Greemsill (Picton), the
Messrs Greensill (2) (Mahaa Sound),
Mrs H. Howard (Springlands), Mrs T.
Cawte (Mahakipawa) and others. The
happy pair left early to drive to Cul-
lengville, where they are to reside. A
great many wedding presents were
received by bride and bridgroom.

. LLLIOTT—MORGAN,

'A prettily arranged wedding wag
celebrated in All Saints’ Church, Ara-
tapu, on Wedaesday of last week,
The bride was Mise Florencs Rose
Morgaun, and the bridegroom Mr J. E,
Elliott. The young  couple are well
and favourably known, and the nup-
tials occasioned & ¢onsiderable amount
ol ianterest amongst & wide circle of

° chufch to the door.

friends, & pumber vt whom filled the
The service wos
chorul, Miss Stevensom. presiding st
the orFgan, & . .- _ . - .

The Rev. A, J. Beck was the officia~
ting elergyman. \

The bride looked charming in a
white lustre adorned with silk and
passementerie, aAnd she wore a pics
ture hat with feathers. Bhe wore an
amethyst bracelet, a gift of the bride-
gream.,

Miss Ithoda Morgan (sister of the
bride) and Miss Una Vousden were
the tirst hridesmaids, and were attired
in pale cream, with touches of helio-
trope. The two Little maids were the
Misses M, and W, Lowtrie (nieces of
the bride), and were frocized in lemon
coloured veiling trimmed with white
8ilk aned lace, amd wore hats to mateh.

Mersrs Thomas and Jacnb Elliott
(brothers of the bridegroom)} attend-
el a3 groomsmen. - .

After the ceremony 11> bride and
bridegroom. radiant  wits  happy
smiles. proceeded down the aisle to
the strains of the “Weduing Mareh!
and a=s ‘they eatered their earringe
their path was strewn with flowers.
The bridal party drove to the resi-

" denca of the bride’s prrents, where

brealkfast was portaken of, when
the usual toasts were proposed and
duly honoured. -

The presents were numerous and
valuable. and eomprised gifts from
All Saints' choir and Sunday School,
and from the children of the Aoroa
Public School.

DARRACH—LAWRIFE.

A wedding of some. interest in the
neighbourhooif was  celebrated  re-
cently at Mahurangi  Heads, when
Miss Lizzie Lawrie, third daughter of
Mr J. Lawrir, was married fo Mr
Bvdney Darrach. The Rev. R. Me-
Kinney performed the ceremony, at
the residlence of the bride’s parents.
The bride, who was accompanied by
two bridesmaids, Miss Kusper and
Miss Darrach, looked very pretty in
an’ ivory sitk dress, with veil and
orange blossoms. Her attendants
were also very becomingly arraved
in light costumes. Mr Ronald Dar-

; rach was best man to his brother.

A very large number of costly and
wseful weddiug presents were be-
stowed ‘oen the happy pair, who lefs
the -same afterncon for the honey-
moon, which was spent. at Auckland.

! BROAD—CLARKE. -

A very qniet wedding took place
last Thursday morning at 1 p.m. in
St. Marys Church, New Plymouth,
when Mr E. Broad, manager of the
‘Bank of New Zealand, Inglewood, and
Miss E. Clarke were joined together
in the haly bounds of matrimony.

The bride, who wags given away by
her brother-in-law, Mr Stone, of Tagle-
wood, looked exceedingly well in &
grey coat and skirt, the former faced
with white satin, dainty white hat,

frimmed with ostrich feathers. She
also carried a lovely shower bou-
guet.

. The bridesmaid's costnme was pnle
yellow muslin trimmed with white,
hat en snite, and carried & prettily
arranged bouguet.

Archdeacon Govett performed the
ceremony, and 1M Duigan, from Wan-
ganui, ncted as best man, while Mr
Golding presided at the organ. -

The wedding breakfast was held ai
Mrs Stone's (sister of the bride),
Ingiewood, and the happy couple left
by the four o'clock train en route for
Christehurch, where they intend
spending their honeymoon. - Mrs H.
Fleming, sister to the bride (Auck-
land}, who was at the . wedding, wore
a handsome black silk, relieved with
white, toque of black feathers and
gearlet fiowers. . .

PERRY —DONNELLY,

Never has there been such a wed-
ding in Hawke's Bay as that which
took place at Omahu on Wednesday,
Octobar 25th, when Mr Frank
Churchill Perry, of Christchurch, was
married to Maud Airini Tiakitai, only
child of Mr and Mrs G. P, Donnelly,
of Crissoge and Waimarams, in the
Omshu Church, in the presence of a
crowded congregation, indeed, scarces
Iy a tenth part of the guests were
able to get into the church, and the
road was lined with carriages. The
bridal carriage arrived punctually at
twelve o'clock, drawn by four whits
horses, and having ARs a bodyguard
Taranaki and Tareha, dressed in_ the
kharkee uniform of the New Zealand
Coatingent when they went Home to
be present at Her Majesty's Jubiles
in 1897, When the carriage arrived
near the entrance of the church it
waa met by & large number of Maoriy
waving green boughs and sioging
songs of welcome, and they preceded

‘ gown with orange revers;

It to the church, which had %Been
beautifully decerated for the socasion
with white Howera and & wedding-
beil of white wtocks, with 8 clapper
of urum lilien, was suspended from
the ehancel,

The brile was accompanied by her
father, G. 1 Dunaelly, and her court
train wag carricd by twy little pages,
Misitors Ewan  Trouwtbeck {(Wanga-
nui) and Lei Korauria, and she was
followed by two brilesmaids, her
cousing, the Misses Adu and Louwie
Haadley,

The wedding gown was of
richest white  satin Duchesse, the
front being draped with rare  lace,
caught with sprays of orange blos-
soms, and the dress was further or-
namented with lovely white plumes
on the coltur and train, The bride
wore a wreath of orange blossoms
and tulle veil, angd her chiet ornnment
wasg 0 beautifol pear]l neckinee. Her
bounuet was composed of roses, cur-
nitions, ete,

The pages wore Lounis XIV. cos-
fumes of white satin, to mateh the
bride’s dress, white. satin capes edged
with silver, and dainty white hatas
with plumes. The bridesnmids .were
tastefully dressed in white silk,

the

© prettily  trimmed  with echitfan, ga-
theredd into deep frills sound ihe
- gkirt. They also wore Lonis XIV.

capes of white satin, and their hais
were of white velvet wreathed with
long white plumes, They carried
long stiver wands tied with whits
satin_ribbon. The bLridegroom pre-
sented them with penrl and turguoise
daggers, and to eich of the pages
Le gave a pair of gold sleeve links,

Mrs . 1. Donnelly, mother of the
bride, was stylishly dressed in Llack
silk relieved with orange, and toque en
snite with orange riblon: and Mrs C.
1. Hoeadley, the Dbride’s aunt, wore
blaek sille and Ince, the bodice trim-
med with heliotrope: Miss Donnelly
w:];s in dove celoured silk relieved with
white.

Owing to illness the Rishop of Wai-
apn wns unable to be present, and the
Ven, Archdeacon Willinms performed
the ceremony. amcisted by the Ven.
Archdeacon Langley, of St. Philip's,
Sydney, eourin to the bride, and the
Very Rev. the Dean of Waiapu, Mr
Perey Perry supported his brother as
Best man. The bride was given awny
by her father. .

The ceremony ever the bridal party
proceeded to Mr oand Mrs (i. P. Don-
nelly's honse at Crissoge, and nnder a
canopy on the lawn the bride received
the congratulations of her nnmerons
friends, after which the wedding
breakiast was served in a long mar-
aquee. " The wedding eake, which was
six feet high, was snrmounted by a
Maori canoe, rowed by iwo cupids,
Then.a Maorl haks was danced in
front of the house, and Inter in the
afternoon Mr and Mrs F. G Perry
started on their way to spend ihe
honeymoon in Wellington and  the
South, The Maoris were alse enters
tained at their pa at Omahu in cele-
bration of the happy event.

The bride travelled in n dress of
Toyal blue Irigh poplin, trimmed with
handsome guipure luce, a pink hat
trimmed with pink chiffon, roses and
black plumes, grey cape over pink.

‘The principal of the six hundred
guests were Mras George Rhodes, of
Canterbury, who wore a dainty pale
blue broeade and hat to raatch; Mra
Langley, of S8ydney, was in black: and
Mrs D, Perry, in pale blue and fawn;
Mra Heaton Rhodes, of Christehnreh,
had a pretty pink rilk oheck, the
bodice wae trimmed with guipure
lace and rose chiffon, and a large
black picture hat had buneches ef pink
flowers; Mrs It. I, D. McLean looked

: ehurming in a pink chiffon dress over

pink silk, on which were innumerabte
rows of black velvet ribbon; her black
hat wag trirmned with pink and eream
roses; Miss Castellnine wore a tan
and Misg
Coates” Mack and white gown had a
magenta silk waistcoat und facings;
Lady Whitmore had on n becoming
costume of narrow blue and black
striped silk. and trimmed with cream
guipure and black ribbon. and a small
bonnet with flowers; Mra Carlile's
pretty dress was of pale manve silk
covered with white muslin and trim-
med with mauve ribbons, and her
black hat hnad mauve flowers in It;
Mrg Didwill were a prey dress with
grey hat to matehs Mvs Fenwick had
a dress of pale yellow silk and a white
hat with yellow flowers; Miss Fita
Roy and Miss Louie Fitz Roy ware
white; & very pretty dress of pale
green check silk was worn by Mrs
1. B. S8mith; aud Miss Fdith Williams
also wore green trimmed with black:
Mrs Balfour was in black nnd yellow;
Miss Balfour wore a becoming dress
of pale yellow muslin arranged toste-
fully with black velvet ribbon and
lace, white hat with yellow flowers;
Miss Muriel Balfour wore a pretty
dress of white muslin wrranged with

. nupkin rings;

white ribbons, and white hat; Mr
housld wore n pretty shade of grey
wilk Jigured with biue fowers, wnd &
lurge white plcture b1 Mre Kettle
wore bluey with a blue tailor-mude
voat and Qliick hat; Miss Kettle was ip
I muslin and lnsertion over rose
wilk, and a hat trimmed with
pink and 'Mm-: Mrs Lusk wore a udeli-
vile crentn silk dress, the skirt edpged
with luce and the bodice -triwmed
with lace amd pink baby ribbon, her
hat being & dainty black chiffon, with
black ptumes; Mrs Coleman was in
bLine and white flowered muslin and
siraw bonnet trimmed  witls Dlack;
Mrs Antill'a dress was of vielet cloth
with a white yoke, her bonnet bLeing
trimmed to mateh;  Miss  Florcuce
Watt wore o blue decss and A white
hat with blue ribbons; Mes Turplmil
wis in biack gronndine trimmed with

weaen, sl a0 blaek  bonoer; Miss
Twigg was in white pique, and burnt
sirise Bl Erinuied with pink: Misxs
Violet Fwigw nlso wore white: Mrm

Rissell Dunean looked very dainty in
Bloe nnd biscuit eolonr; Miss St 1kl
wan entirely in white; Mrs Sainsbury
looked striking in a handsome black
moire, bonnet en suite; Mrs Locking
had a handseome ddress of black and
green; Miss Locking wore deep crenm
xilk with rows of black velvel; Miss
Muriel Locking was in white embroid-
eredd moslin over  white rilk; Mrs
Trouibeck (Walkganui) wore grey ana
Black: Mres 1ing looked well in
Dlack I heliotrope: Mrs Voo Dudelz-
sen had n stylish black dresa relicved
with white, and a mauve hat; Mrs
Togan wore black: Miss Macfarlane
had a dainty white costmine; Miss
Moreeroft looked well in o dainty
Dblue muslin dress; Mrs Lonavze was je
black; Misa Senle, white muslin; Miss
Amy Benle nlso wore white muslio,
Miss Giblin's white muslin dress over
blue silk looked very dainty; Miss
Kenneily had a stylish fawn dress re
lieved with white, and hat trimmed
with blue; Mrs Lines was in pale blur
and white; Miss Chapman's navy blue
silk had a white silk yoke: Mrs Corn
ford had a black grenadine costume
over crim=on: Mrs Sunderland was ic
black: Mra Thomson wore a dainty
cream mnslin dress trimmed  with
green velvet rvibbong Mrs De Iisle
was in grey, and hiaek hat with pink
roses;. Mrs A, Kennedy wore blue
Anwered muslin: Mrs Griffin looked ex-
ceedingly well in pale helioirope trim-
med with guipure Inre, aud hat to
mateh: Mra Jardine was in Llack,

The list of the wedding presents is
as follows: —Dride’s. fntker and mo-
ther, billiard table and cheque; Mis
Excellency the Governor amd Lady
Ranfuriy, silver cluck; Crissoge and
Waimarnma employees, silver kettle
on stand and silver tea service; Tura-
moe ermployees, silver tea service;
Tady Mary and Lady Tilda Nepple,
smelling salts Dottie; the Bishop ot
Wainpu, Iiible; Mrs LRhodes, The
iranye, silver rose Lowl; Mr and Mrs
A. Giblin, sweet dish; Mr and Mrs C.
Dalgety, Christchurceh, silver mani-
cure case; Mliss Heeve, cigar case; Mr
it Mrs Lowry North, silver table
Mrs amd the Misses
Lowry North, silver.tea caddy; Mrs
Canning. picture; Mrs G. Rbodes,
Christchurch, sitlver teapot; Mrs Pea-
cock, greenstone paper knife; Mrs
and Miss Margolionth, Tennyson's
Works; Mr Chiude Sainsbury, vase;
Mr and Mrs Colenso, Indian work;
Mes Crane and Mrs Nash, Bydney,
cushion; Mr and Mrs Moss Davis,
wateh ecard case; Mr and Mrs Brook-
ing, liquenr stand: Air and Mrs J. N.
Willinms, silver powder box; Mr Ra-
phael, Christechurceh, silver candle-
sticks; Mr and Mrs Lusk, silver bon-
Lon dish: Mr and Mrs Morris, Doulion
vase; Mre (. Rthodes. penrt ping; Mr
and Mrs A, L. . Fraser, silver buekla
and beliz Mrx Tekeke, koroni n

Hirira Karnuria, tatangi mois; Ekorn

Tushene, kiwi basket; Mr and Mrs It
1. D, McLean. Irish wedding ring;
Mr and Mre (ieorge Rholes, Timnru,
silver-bucked  Lrushes;, Monsieur Le
Ben, stag; Mr amd Mrs Hill, egz-
boiler; My and Mrs 1. Juckson, salt
cellars #nd  pepperpot; Mrs Hudson
Langley, Sydney, hand painted satin
table cover: Mr and Mrs J. Vigor
Brown, pnir ewt glhss scent bottles:
Captain and Mrs Hill, dessert knives
and forks: Mr and Mrs J, I Ormond,
silver salt cellars, mustar] and pepper
pot; Mr and Mrs Coleman, silver salt
cellare; Mr nnd Mrs Morton, silver
Bread bonrd; Mr and Mes Sunderland,
salnd bowl; Mr aud Mrs Turnbull, af-
iernoon tea spoona; Dr. nnd Mre
Themuon, silver table gonp; Mr and
Mrs Oscar Lines, scent bottle; Mr and
Mre Sainsbury, cmrvers; Mr and Mrs
Falrfnx Fenwick, piclure; Mr and Mra
Wenley, silver fish servers; Dr, and
Mrx Tosswill, photogmph frame; Mr
and Mrs Hoadley, fish knives and
forks; Mr nond Mra C. Ried, silver cake
dish; My and Mra Sandtmann, horn
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{okstand; Dr. and Mrs Thowmas, Tim-
aru, gilver pepper pots; Mr and Mra
King, match buox; Mr and Mrs Sydoey
Johaston, silver vases; Mr uwmd Nrs
Hectur Smith, silver egg #tand; Mr
and Mrs Archibmld McLeun, gilver e
sluud and boiler; Mr and Mrs D'nrk,
tuble pupkin ringn; Mr and Mys San-
ilerson, towst rack: Me and Mrs C.
Perry, Timaru, silver candlesticks;
Mr wnd Mra Meckersey, cut glusy scent
bottle; Mr apd Mrs Morrin., Auck-
lund, ailver manicure case; Mr and
Alrs Lowry, entree dizh; My and Mra
Suithson, melon knife; Mr and Mrs
. H. Rbhodes, Timaru, silver sualver;
Mr and Mru Hamilton Russell, string
cage; Mr and Mra W. Nelson, tup-
quoise amd pearl dtar; Dr. and Mrs
Jarvis, bowl; Mr and Mre Wright, Ti-
niara, crumb scoop; Mr and Mrs Alee
Lean, silver photo frame; Mr, Mrs,
and Misa Beamish, picture; Dr. and
Mrs Bernau, clock; Mr and Mrs Gil-
pin, purse; Mr and Mrs L Gore, pic-
ture; Mr and Mrs J. . Rhodes, silver
ord ecut glass vase; Mr and Mrs J.
Heamish, silver buttonhook; Dr, and
Mre Tod. pearl nnd green enamel
hangle; Dr. and rMs lonald, screen;
Mr and Mrs Twigp, cut glass celery
jur; Mr and Mrs Logan, silver table
napkin rings; Mr and Mrs Eecles, sil-
v¢¥ mounted brushes; Mr aod Mrs
Jumieson, silver table napkin rings;
Mr and Mrs Ellison, sugar bowl and
#poon; Mr and Mrs J. Tthodes, silver
gracy jug: Mr and Mrs H. Williams,
fruit stand; the Dean of Waiupne and
Mrz Hovell, bowl; Mr and Mrs Russell
Tanean, silver candlesticks; Mr and
Mrs M'Lernon, silver and shaded glass
lump; Mr and Mrs A. Gore, knife
resta; Mr and Mrs P, 8. MceLean, driv-

ing whip; Mr, Mrs, and Miss Luckie, -

pair vases and bowl; Mr and Mrs J.
Wilson Craig, ivory brushes on glass
stand; Mr and Mrs XNimmen, epp
stand; Mr and Mra Jardine, books
modern painters;’ Captain and Mrs
Davidson, brass bellows; Mr and Mre
Paul  NHunker, silver photograph
frame; Mr and Mrs. O'Rorke, Christ-
church, stlver bread boanl; Mr and
Mrs M'Niven, bowl; Mr and Mrs A,
Rhodes, Christchurch, silver salver:
Mr aud Mrs H, Humphries, bandker-
chief and gloves sachet; Mr aml Mrs
M'Vay, rug und straps; Mr and Mrs
Waterworth, Madras hall vase; Sir
Robert and Lady Stowt, Cameéos of

Literature; Mr and Mrs A, Kennedy,:
claret jug; Mr and Mra N, Kettle, pair’

cut glags and silver vases; Mr and Mrs
Raxter, silver cucumber dish; Mr and

M¥ég E. R. Ridwill, Worcester jugs Mr
and Mrs Broughtor, mat and mere; .

Mr and Mrs Dinwiddie, two pictures;
Mr and Mrs Moeller, pair mother-of-
pearl brushes and silver and china
Teuit dish; Mr and Mrs Nat. Beamish,
bicyele inkstand; Captain and Mres
Russell, gold clock; Mr and Mrs Frost,
silver knife rests; Dr. and Mrs Men-
zies, silver supnr ladle; Mr and Mrs
J. Cato, lace and silk searf; Mr and
Mrs Brabazon, salt cellars; Archdea-
con and Mrs Williams, silver hot water
jng; Dr. and Mrs Terry, the Hut, ¢i]-
ver trnit trays; Mr and Mrs Kurepo,
Maori mats; Nr and Mrs Arnott, dress
sing table set; Mrs and Miss Groomne,
coffee jug; Mrs Pearce, Sydney. fancy
work; Mrs Swanston, Maltese dessers
matz; Mrs Carlile, afiernoon tea set;
Mrs Hamlin, morning tea set; Mrs
!lainbmv, eribbage board; Mr and Mra
Jumes Mclean, picture: Mrs Taylor,
kunife rest and bread fork; Mrs Car-
1von, silver jewel box; Mrs Innes and
the Missea Davis, teapot and cups;
Mrs and Miss Flora McLean, Barba-
tine plaque; Mrs R. H, Mackenxie, pic-
ture; Lady Whitmore, jewel case;
Archdeacon Langley, Sydney, Prayer-
boek; Mrs Dickson, Inidget photo
frame; Mrs and Miss Macdonald, luce
worki Miss Buby, brooch; Miss Tutin,
lace table ceuntre; the Misses Adn
and  Louie Hoadley, carver rest;
Mr W, Fond, Doulton vase; Mr J.
Ried, silver mounted brushes; Mr
Leannrd Hales, jam dish: Major Mair,
vaser; Mr and Miss Kenuwedy, silver
candlesticks; Mr Grimshaw, Aunckland,
lnee bark pincushion; Paul arauria,
silver cheese trny; Paiks Pitiern, six
servivtte rings; Ditiern Turetahi, jam
sxpoons and butter kalfe; Mr B, Cham-
bers,  Browning's and  Tennyson's
works; JMre VW, Bethune, picture; Tu-
rangt Kuruworia, pieture: My Macfar-
lane, tea caddy; Mr V., Wright, Christ-
charch, wmilver shoehorn and burton-
hook; Hirika Rameka, Maori curios;
Mr Kiloross White, nilver cake stund;
My A, (. Cotterill, butter diah; AMpr
Cicorge Catterill, jam dish; Miss Mat-
thews aud Miss McHarg, poper Lkoile;
Mr Shrimpton, pair butter dluhes; Mr
Hardy, paper knife; Miss Poge, carved
bellown; T and Mixs Wouod,
carved palm stand: Miss Hewlings,
greenstoue salt spoons; Miss Burke,
bread fork; the Minses M Lernon. tea
strainer; Mre Langley, St Fhilips,

Bydney, Worewsier swan vase: Lhe
Minges Pearse, Bydney, silver bonboan
diwh; Mr H. B Williara, Edenhun,
bonbon dish; My E. Wait, oak decanter
ataned; Mrs Limluay, cigarette sope;
Mrs Hagan, white satin painted table
eentre; Mr Buchapan, Christechurch,
flusk and cigurette case; the Miuses
Spencer, fancy work; Mr and Miss
Moore, gold bangle; Miss Dower, tray
vloth; Miszs Mnory Jackson, bread fork:
Misa Ada Ormond, cut glass jam jar;
Miss Donnelly, biscult barrel; Misa
Lovell, cheese scoop; the Misses Doro~
thy and Gladya and Master Frnest
Hernou, nut erackers; the Misses
Annie and Vielet Twigg, silver tea
caddy; Misse Locking, painting ol
wisturia; Misa Muriel Locking, satin
painted dessert d'oyleys; Mrs Davis
Canning, paper knife; Misa Gladys
Rommerville, dessert mats; Miss Una
Williams, silver salt cellars; Cris-ope
housemaiids, grilver flower pot; Mr W.
Heatheote Williams, vases; Misa Pal-
mer, carved mirror; Mr and Mrs Gors
man, easy ¢hair; Mr and Mrs Harper,

butter dish; Mr F. Donnelly, silver

mateh box; Mr and Miss Canlton,
greenstoue knife rests; Te Piwa, kiwl
mats: Mrg Konaho, heihei mats; Mr
and Mrs Woolmer, bonbon dish; Mr
and Mrs Heaton Rhodes, fish knives
and forka; Mrs and. Master Ewan
Troutbeck, brass tray and stapd; Mr
and Mrs Arnott, dreesing-table stand;
Mr Hutton Peacock, sugar basin and
cream jug: Mr and Mrs lyde, pair
pipes; Mr Raphael, set pipes; Mrs
{ilendinning, ¢ase of carvers; Miss
Maggie Cotterill, jug; Mr E. Nelson,
entree (dish on stand; Miss Florence
Yatt, breakfast dish: Mr J. Ormond,
tatle mapkin rings; Mr D. Hill, butter
knives: Mr U. Ormond, silver vases;
Alr F. Ormond, hairpin box: Mr A EG.
Rhodes, cheque; Mr . E. Rhodes,
cheque; Mr Popham Sainsbury, vase;
Mise HBogle, picture in frame; em-
ployees at Meadowbank, entree dish;
Mr C. Perry, Christehureh, silver hot
water urn; Mrs Herrivk, pickle forks;
Ars Balfour, eushion; Miss Balfour,
funcy work; Miss Muriel Ruliour,
writing pad; Paraone KRKuore, two
mats, bag, and Maori chisel; Wherua
Karauria, kiwi bag aml greenstone;
Alr Crerar, picture; Mr Groome, table
napkin ring; Mr E. V. Palmer, io-
baceo box; Miss Heath, gum bottle;

Mr J. Lyon, thistle eruet; Peti Karai-"

tiana, kiwi and paepaeros mats; Mrs
Carrol, 1 ' weka and 3 fancy feather
mats; the Misses Douglas. jam dish;

FRENCH ACADEMY OF ART
E EXHIBITION\ [ AR

The exhibition of pictiires by Megsrs
C. F. {icllie and-J. L. J. Bteele at the
French Academy .of Art, Auckland,
deriven - ite -chief imterest from the
magnificent painting of “The Arrival
of the Maorix in New Zealand,” the
jeint work of the two-artists men-
tioned, The subjeet iz one that must
have oceurred to the wminds of New
Zealand artists on many occasions,
but the obvious diffieulties of carrying
it into execution doubtless prevented
anyone attempting it till now. There
are many ways in which such a aub-
Jjeet might be treated, but we cerfainly
think Mesgrs Sieeie and Gollie have
chosen the most effective in presenting
the starving vovagers from far Ha-
waiki at the moment when, hopeltess
and deaperate, they catch a glimpee

of land through a break in the sterm, .

The canvas, whieh in «-very darge one,
is full of suggestion.

over which the weather-battered eanoe
is waking its' way conveya the idea
of utter loneligess, and brings into

splendid relief the glint of sanshine -

which illuminating one cormer of the
picture shows to the exhausted
watchers in the eanoe the first, Taint
indication of land. But it is on the
barque itself and those in it that the
attention dwells first and Jast. There

- is a terrible attraction in theze naked

Mrs and Miss Douglas, nut crackers

sid knife; Messrs W, J. and A P
Dounglas, bread fork, cheese scoop,

butter Mnife, and pickle fork; Mr and’

Miss Coates, brass standard lamp;
Miss Castellaine, paper knife;
Ida Todd, picture; Messrs Land and
lleighway, bridle; MissChapman, Doul-
ion jug; Miss Edith Cotterill,hot water
jug: My Joe Williams, cheque; Mrs
Wallis, bread fork; Mr and Mrs F,
Ridditord, clock; Mr and Mrs Griffin,
serviette rings; Mrs Von Dadelzsen,
handkerchiefs; Miss Large. books; Mr
L. Higgins, fruit dish; Misses Hitch-
ings, lace work; Mr and Mrs Martin,
egg eruet; Mr and Mrs Lanauze, bread
fork; Mr and Mrs Welsman, scent
Lottle; Miss Gleeson, work bag: Mr

Misg "

Norman Mair, gervietie ring; Mr John .

Hoh, table gong: Mr Newtom, pair
Donlton vases; Misa Judy Turabmll,
table centre; Mr T. W. Lewis, milver
inkstand; Mr T. C. Lewis, butter
knives; Mr and Mrs Crowley, smelling
bottle; Mr C. J. Lewis, sugar ladle;
My and Mrs Brinson, album; Mrs R.
Tareha, mats; Tuiri Tareha. mats;
Otene Wirihana, patuparaca; Konaho,
greenstone; Mra Piwa, mats; Noti-
merehera, Maori kits and greenstoney
K. Fureha, mats; Maud Tuahene, pil-
low cases and wmats; Rangi Turoa,
small Maori mats and greenstone;
Annie Teira, mats; Mr 0. Werihani,
matsa; Mrs Kerei, mats; Rawina, kiwi
mats; Awhekaihe, puipui mats; A.
Karawia, kaka mats; Hoana Pakar
puka, silver purse sovereignz, two
greenstones; Mr and Mrs Sommerville,
Sumoan shell diches; Mr Richardsen,
cheque; Mr and Mrs H. Donnelly,
Stamdard lamp; Mr T. W. Robjohns,
crearn and sugar jug: Mr M. Davies,
Christchureh, silver gong: Te Arora
Riokio, Maori mats, -
A —

- confess 1 did nol expect to get the Waich .

Mise Wrylde-Browne. Anckland, ie

staying with Mrs O'Neill, Claudelands.
Mrs Palarait, North Shore, spent &

few days last week with her mother, .

AMrs Sapdes, Hamilton,

M1 and Mrs T. L. Morray are
ing = boliday st Weston Lea, Hamil-
L] M) .

Ming Jackson, Hamilton, le
vizit to Mrs Brewis, “Jesmond.

visit o Mrs Coates, on, . - .

p:yﬂng - -
' -+ Late of the University of Permeyivan!
Miga W, St. Pan), Avckland, Is on a - .
Hami

rpend-

N

emaciated figures huddled in all dif-
ferent postures of agony and despair
in the canoe. The artists have made
a special study of each of the twenty
members of the crew who are visible—
a study of wonderful minuieness. The.
fact that the bodies are, as Maoriz
would be under the circumetances, al-
most naked has afforded the fullest
opportunity of the painters to deli-
neate the expression not merely of the
face bHut of the entire frame, and they
have made the very most of that op-
portunity. Famine and despair are-
writ large all over those scarecrows
of human beingy. = Their ribs may -
be ecunied, showing through the thin
covering of fiesh, their limbs are those -
of skeletons, and there is & world of
ferrible meaning in the cortertions of -
their bodlies,
most  gruesome. Its very artistie
merit makes it so. Were it less appal-
ling it would be lesa_jrue, less a irie’
amph for the artists, It is a pictnre
that must comunand attention,” We
shall probably have more to say about
it in detail when we cowe to Teview

the prineipal piciures at the exhibition -

of the Society of Arts next week,
where it will be on view. Among the
other large pictures in the  Academy
“The Explorer’s Last Message,” one
of Mpr Steele's happiest efforts.
Finely drawn, and magnificent in its
cotour, it is & subject full of interest. .
Ar Goldie has one large ¢tanvas of
Christ as a child teaching in the Sy-

nagogue, and a very large number °
. of smaller works that display his °

talent A% a portrait painter.

HUMBUGGING OFFERE® OR

s ]
N CONDITIONS PO COMPLY WITH. -
FREE. FREE. FREE. .

Ta order to introduce our Goods into
every home, & Ladles’ or Gent's Mexican
Biiver Watch Chain and FPendant will
be presented entirely free to cach pur-

The lowering

sky and dark weary. waste of waters ‘: accompanied by headaches and reteh- -

. ing, and woul often leave me nearly,
* prostrated,

FThe picture is eerfainly -

A BARBERS -BILIOUSNESS,

A comparatively. young wman s My
Avgust Zalewski (o tell such = tale -
as._this, yet. when our reporter called |
upon him at his place of butiness, B4
George-street, Hriabane, Q. be siated
that for 5 years his continual suffer-
ing froam mevers bilicusness and fromk
ita nomerous effects, he might have
been a man three times hia age. But
to let Mr Zalewski tell his own tale:— .
“For the past five years, that is since
T wan 22, 1 have been up till lately &
martyr to the severest kind of hiliouny
attacks. These atimcka were ajways

I became as weak ax =
child, and fndeed had to be treated ag °
one. I could pot undress myself even.
1 tried many advertised remedies and °
several doctors prescribed for me; nmo
good resulted, however, and 1 found
both treatments very expensive. I
first heard of Bile Beans in Sydney,
and, en arrival in Brisbane I pur-
chased & box. The first dose gave me
immediate relief, apd, since I bhave
been taking Rile Beans, I have felt &
continual improverment, and am now
& new man;being able to attend to
my business without impediment. I
have often recormmended the Beans to |
my acquaintances, and in many cases
have given them a few to try, with
the result that they also have joined
in the praise of Bile Beans for Bilicus-
mness.” P -

TEN PUDDINGSZéas
be made out of one pound of good
Corn Flour. The Best Corn Flour

BROWN & POLSONS

Te.a trifis dearer ‘than  ordisary ‘Cora I
Flour, but the difference im price can~ -

. not be moticed when divided over tem -

puddings. The superiority in flavonr .
and guality cat be distinguished af
onee. Brown and Polson have beem -
making a speeiality of Gorn Flour for
nearly forty years. They guarantes
what they sell. See that your grocer
does not substitute some other make,
Many articles are now offered as Corn, .
Flour, nsually without the maker's
name,and sometimes bearing the name
of the. dealer imstead, which can only
bring diseredit on the good name of -
P I e

Corn Flour. BTN

Q'UCKLAND SCCIETY OF ARTS.
THE NINETEENTH ANNUAL
EXHIBITION
Will open with a -
CONVERSBAZIONE FOR MEMEERE &
FRIENDS

On WEDNEﬂDif. tfﬁov. 6 at § pm.
CHORAL HALL. BYMONDS-IT.
Exhibits must ba delivered at the Ha)
on THURBDAY and FRIDAY, Nov. 2 and

8, % am to b pm
8 STUART, Bec, *

chaser of one pair of our Cuft
Links, price 4/% Please note that we
send the Watch Chain and Pendant com-
plete in case with warranty along witn

the Cuff Links immediately we receive
your P.O. or stampe for 49.. It
three Rtamps extra Aare enclosed, |
gooda " will he sent hy registered
rost, and thereby save ~any risk -
of breakage. Address: Introducing Com- -
pany, Box Auckland, New Zezland.

TESTIMONTAL.
ha-st., Welllagton, -+
Dear 8Sirs.—I recelved your Cuff Links,
aso Watch Chain and Pendant. 1 must

Chain and Pendant. as there are so many
misteading adveriisements in the papers

now. However, 1 enclose 4% for another

Paolr of Cuff Links, along with a Watch .

QTON RANCH FrFICH

Chaln and Pendant for a lady friend of
mine.—H MOORK. S

KNIGHT

. ¥
H‘ ol © DENTIHY, f
f 7 Oppesits Auckiznd Cleh, 7
. SHORTLAND-ST. - - :

Philadelphis,

U.B.A, -
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TPERLIN AND ART NEEDLEWORE
EFOT, NEWTON, AUCKLAND.

Begs 1o e
Large Conslgoment of I
LACE BRAIDS . - :
MELLICR:

IN MOUNT
UNBREAKABLE DRAWN THREAD |
FRAMES, etc., ete,
Designing Done,

. Bole Agant for Empress
Country Ordera Recelve

Needle,,
Special
Attention,

NORTH ISLAND, N.Z |
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There are Soaps -
'Mn‘hincvnryplrtof
The Civilized Globe
‘For--'_' -

— ALL SOHTS OF USES " thoroughfare, Devon street; and thnt

And many of them - - . - .
Are of Excellent Grade.

But the Soap that does

the Most Work at Least

Coat is a Hard One Fros

from Wateb.

It does not waste

v

More Economical.

It is 8 Pure Soap, and

. waé Held 1

‘vwwhen purchasing FLORA

SGAP you get a Soap ab-

‘solutely Free from Water.

Get a Package with your next
Groceries and convince yourself.

SOAP

NEW PLYMOUTH.

Dear Bee, October 27.
During the last few werks quite an
epidemic of .
. FIRES
has taken place in our usually well-
ordered community, and almost a
system of terrcrism has been estab-

- lished, timid women and nervoug old
. men being almost afraid to refire for .

the might for fear of the fire fiend. .
- Altogether five attempts have been

made to burn down oaur priocipal

the wretched attempts did mot sue-

.-¢ceed ig nmainly owing to the prompt

action and splendid efficieney of our
loral Fire Urigade, wic.out whaose
eftorts there is little doubt that our
main street would hase been In ruins,
Two separate and deliberate attempts
have been made to burn down the
Bank of New South Wnales and the
“Herald" office, the latter being so
nearly swceesafal that it was almost a
miracle the whele block escaped, As
1t was, the stock and plant were
greatly damaged, hut fortunately the
machinery escaped wilh but bnfting
injury, owing to the well-divected
energy of the enptain and officers of
the Fire Riigade, who turned their at-
tention to saving that part of the
building first. It is to be hoped that
the miscreant, who seems to have de-
liberately planned all these disasters,
will be brought to justice. At present
the police have one man in rustody on
suwpicion. but there will be & much
greater .feeling of security when the
real culprit is found out and punished

- with the -ubmost ‘rigour the ¥aw will

allow. - BT : o
THE OPENING OF THE CRICKET"
- CLUB R '

it Thursday. afterneon in
the Recreation'Grounds, but owing to

" the showery weather theré were not

s0 many ladies there as were expected.
Afternoon tea was provided by the
Club, and was dispensed by Mesdames
A. H. Holmes, 8, Teed, and Misses A.
Teed, E. Knight, B. Reanell, aud E.
Rennell, Amongst those present were:
Mra Oswin, navy costume; Miss Cur-
tis (Wellington), black, relieved with
white; Misa Teed, royal blue. braided
with black; Mise Knight, black cos-
tame, . white hat; Mrs D). Teed, fawn
costume; Mrs A, H. Helmes, royal
blue blouse trimmed with white in-
sertion, biack skirt. hat en suite; Mrs
8. Teed, brown ecostume; Misa Kny-
vett, black: Misas Reunnell, green cos-
tume; Miss K. Rennell, pgreen and
black,

The Drilt Hall was a scene of gaiety
last Thursday evening, as the City
Baad held a most

ENJOYABLE SOCIAL
there, and the former was tastefully
decorated with bunting and arum
lities. In the centre of the hall wus a
raired platform, on which sat Mr Me-
Kionnon Bain's prchestra, whose music
~was & femture of the evening. 'The

-supper tible was a very pret(y sight,

it being duintily arranged with a large

.epergne of - yellow “broom™ jn the

cemrtre,” with smaller vageas of jonquils
and ixing dotted among the appetising
dishes, adl of which was tdue to Mrs H.
Cottier and Miss J. Cottier. Thia
dance was the first that was held in
the Drill Hall since it has been alter-
ed. The walls are now lined and guit-
ably finished off, nnd there has alsg
been & gallery put wp for on-lookers,
from which are very commodious
dresaing - rocins,  obtainable from
flights of steps at either side of the
gallery. . Amongnt those there were
Mrs C. T, Mills, handsome black satin,
with ‘pussementerie trimmings; Mins
M. Mor#y,:cream, and acarlet Rowers;
Misa N: Boverly looked pretty in
cream; Misg Pierce, white muslin and
pink flowehe on shoulder; Misa'Treehy,
white, and pink sash; Mrs A. Fookes,
pale bine: Miss Loveridge, white and
pink; Mins Way, white, and Iavender
sash; Miss Puge, pretty pale bluee stlk
frock; Misa —. Pierce, white muslin,
blue sash; Mies Niery, pink, and black
and pink chiffon trimmings: Mins
Treeby, pink blonse, black skirt; Mine
Christensen, white and wsearlet; Miss

Jacknon, black, and saiin bodice, red
flowers on shoulder: Miss Fdgrombe
Tooked very pretty in pale pold, trim-
med with frills of blue chiffon; Miss

© L. Wood looked well in white, with

g}nk satin and chiffon frimmings;
isa —. Abbott, green, and eream
sazh; Misa Loveridge, pretty white
muslin; Miss B, 0'Doanel), yellow and
pearlet flowers; Miss L. Carthew,
white =ilk; Misa Abbott, pink, and
cream lace; Mizs L Hill, white and
heliotrope; Misa —, Trigger, pale
primrose blouse, with flowers on
shoulder, dark skirt; Misa Hart, white,
and gold sash; Mizs Weller, blue and
cream hace; Misses Skeiton (2), black;
Miss Deliringer, white mualin, yellow
saxh; Miss Martin, gold; Mrs Johnson
looked well in black and ncarlet; Miss
Bosworth, ¢ream blouse with red
flowers, black skirt; Misa Clarke look=
ed striking in a dainty dress of black,
bodice of black and blue chiffon,
Tucked sleeves of the same; Mrs
Gillespie, black =atin and pink;
Mrs Jury, grey and pink; Miss Moon,
pale blue and silver; Miss Allen, pale
pink; Miss Eva looked pretiy in
white; Mra W. Russell, biack; Mrs

© H.Cottier, black, and pale blue blonse;
© Misg J. Cottier, green silk blouse, dark
- akirt; Miss Arnold, rose pink; etc.;
" and Messrs Fookes, Mills, Messenger,

Thomson, Halse (2). Brash, Wood-
house, Parker, Cottier (2), Gillespie,
De Silva, Birch (2), Loverldge, Way,
Tunbridge, Treeby, Skelton (2),
Peddy, Ford, Haskin, Abbott, Edpe-
cumbe, Carthew, Bellringer, ete,
NANCY LEE.

CHRISTCHURCH,

Denr Beet, October 23.

The apeaing night of *Rip Yaon
Winkle,” given by the operatic sec-
tion of the Natives’ Association, on
Thursday last, was not as crowded as
it should have been considering the
merit of the performance. Taking it
as a whole it is a most creditable pro-
dueticn, it is a very long opera, aml
requires a great deal of staging, es-
peeiatly the second act, but it was
more than well done, it wns beanti-
fully mounted, and Mr H. H. Raywnard.
who toek the part of “Rip,” as well as

' stage  manager, -did more than any -
- prefessional ever undertakes to deo,
cand did it well, being the rollicking

careless Rip to the Hfe. _Miss Alexan-
der, of Kaiapoi, was “Gretehen,” and .

looked =0 wweet, especially iv the sce.

ond costume, a peasant’s dress of pal
blue with band of tan velvet, tan vel-
vet bodice and white muslia yoke and
steeves, tun shoes and stockings, pale
biue hat and tiny white muslin apron,
Miss Moude Graham made an excel-
lent *Kuatrina,” and looked charming
in the third act in an Empire gown of
maize silk, the belt of ruby velvet
embroidered in gold, large black velver
hat with feathers; the six ladies of
quality attendant upon her looked ex-
tremely well in Finpire gowns of var-
iows colours in beauntitul shades, the
sashea tied high up. and large hats
wilh feathers. Mr Bowring was s per-
fect “Niek Yedder,” his broken Dutch-
English being quite a feature. Alil the
minor parts were equally well done
and dressed, The children, “Alice"
and “Hans,” (Master Jack TPotlard),
were wonderfully good, little Alice
lovked alout five or six venrs old. A
pus seul by litile Miss Karkeek in an
acaoridion dress of scarvlet over black,
with glittering sequins on the hem,
wis a pretiy performance, especinliy
when the Company foTmed round her
and daneed B couniry dance.  The
“Rhine Fay,” taken by Miss. Julia

.Sandstein, guve another very graceful

dance in a white dress covered with
gilver spangles. Another very pretiy
dance was a ballet Ly eight girls, four
in pale and dark blue, and paie Llve
bats, and four in yellow and old gold,
with yellow huts; all carried staffs
with long strenmers to mateh the cos-
tnine; the dance, arranged by Mr
Dundas Walker, wns a mrost groceful
one, and encored every time, as indeed
all the dancing was. Mr Walker took
the part of the “Goblin,”™ and looked
every inch B goblin. “Derrick”™ was
personated by Mr Winter Hall in his
usun] finwhed style. Mr F, Holbs
made a splendid *Buorgomaster,” aml
Mr Sydney DIell was excellent as
“lHendrick Hudson.” Mr II. Sims.
being “Hans,” after the lapse of 20
years, nnd as a lientenant in the anvy
comes home in a beuutiful costume of
white satin waistroat and breechen.
and Itoyal blue coat, all trimmed with
gold lace. and a cocked hut, There
wns n large and efficient orchestrs,
Mr M. Wella conducting. Flowers
were plentiful, the performers reeelr-
ing moch recognition from ‘the and-
fence. There wna alro great enthus-
Insm arer the patriotic songs. The first
night Mr P. Hockiey tn uniform. ne.
companied by eight or ten scldiers,

" her hair;

Mrs and Miss 1IN,

-

carrying the Union Jack and our En-
aign, murehed on at the ¢nd and sang
“Soldiers of the Queen,” Brilannia be-
ing shown at the back, and with the
whole Company on the stage it wos a
brilliant scene; this went oft into “God
Bave the Queen.” the audience joining
in. On Raturday night there was &
erowded house, and “livle Britanni:
weax pung while the tablean was shown,
followed by ““lod Save the Queen.”
and three cheers for the cootlingent.
Among the nvdience were Mrs FLonis-
son and party, Dr. and Mre Jennings,
Mr and Mra (i, Humphreys and pariy,
Mr and Mrs A, Tyree, Mr and Mrs
Sandsatein, Mr and Mrs Graham, Mrs

- Bims. Mrs and Misa Barker, Misses
Prins (two), Mrs Bowen and pearty,

r and Mrs H. Meares;: Mr
and Misa  Connal and pArtyY,
Miss Lean, Mr and Mrs Marsh, Misscs
R. and D. Meares, Mins J. Turner, Mr
G. Honnington aml party, Mra Bruce,
Mrz Hobhs, Mrs I3ell, Mr. Mrs and Aliss
Howie, Mr and Mrs Burns, and Miss C.
Lingard, ete.

On Thursday evening

A VERY BUCCESSFUL DANCE

way given by Mr and Mrs Henry Woorl
at their residence, “Avonside” The
house and garden were heautlfully
iltuminated, with seats about the gar-
den. The verandeh was elosed In nnd
furnished with lounges, ete., making
a delightful sitting-out place. The
supper, a sit down one, left nothing
to be desired, and the decorations
were lovely of white lilac, double
cherry blossom and maiden hnir fern,
interpersed with high stands of eand-
les, with artistic shades. Mra Wood,
wore a handsome black satin, lover's
knots on the bodice of cream lace, hrir
very high with black osprey; Miss
Bullock, -tn black, with bright biue

— Irimmings: Miss M. Rullock, blue silk

with white silk braiding; Mrs Bul-
lock, handsome black broche with old
lace: Mr and Mrs Arthur Rhodes, the

“Iatter in black and diamond orna-

ments, black osprey and diamoods in
Mrs Parbury, rich black
sn'tin; Mrs Wigney, black: Mrs Walcot
Waood, pink, with white chiffon; Mra
Wardrop. pate blue: Mrs J. Turnbuil,
bright cerise with white ribhon; Miss
Cowlishaw, green: Miss Russell, white
®itk  with vinlets; Miss B Meares,

“white with pale preen sash: Mise' M.

Tabart, - green silk wHh cihnamon
brown chiffon; Miss Prina; white satin
and real lnee; Mizs.C. Tean, teren colla
Eatin trimmed with net and gold Ince;
Mrs (Dr) Jennings, black; Miss
Thomas, pink: Mrs Woodrofe, binck:
Miss . Wilson, white: Miss Palmer,
green gilk: Mrs Harley, Mack relieved
with red; Miss Harley, pale blue sating
Miss H. Denniston, brown gilk: Mre
Denniston, old gold satin with black;
M:sgrs Clark, Day, Harman, Collins,
Williams, Atkinson, Lawrence, Mo
Kellar, Tieid, Baichelor, Orbel, Win
ter, Henderson, Flower, Dliivier, Jame.
son.  Falmer, Cowlishaw, Turnbnt!,
Gresaon, Denniston, Wood (3). Dr
dennings. and several officers from
H.M.S8, " Mildura. Miss  Scrivenors
band supplied good musie.

" October 25,

The first Garden Tarty of the
Season was given by Mras Pat Camp:
bell on Friday at Tlam, the lowe]x
grounds looking their best at this sea
san of the yeur. A band wus stationec
on the lawn and piayed merrily au
intervals, so that we soon forgot the
unpleasant journey out through wing
and dust, while mesting friends ang
&trofling un the velvety green sward
that looked ns if dust was nnknown.
Mry Camphell receivest inm m black
skirt and green' silk blouse, preity hat
to match. Awong the guests wess

. Mras Wardrep. in & becomring helio.

trope gowu: Mre Ogle. & dainty -piﬂ]i‘:.

- Miss 'abaer, hluek and white eheel -

costume, anif bluck Eton jacket; Mps -
Deaniston, in black anst green; Mrs
Arthur Rhodes, royal blue coat amd
skirt, Panama hod. with poppies andi
whent: 3Mra T. . Cook. fawn con.
tume: Miss Cook, white pigue; Mrg J
M. Turnbuli, pale grey gown and
pretty hat: Mra  Curlyon (NXopier),
black grenadine; Mr and Mirr Stevens:
Mra Boyle: Mrand Mrs R, Macdonald;
Mr and Mrs F. Cowlishaw; M and
Miss Cowlishaw, Mre Louisson, Mrs
Pitian, Mrs Woodr:ffe, Mras and Miss
Malet. Mes J. Ix. Hall, Mrs and Migs
Juliug, Mrs and Miss Havley, Mr nnd
Mra Stodhalme, Mes und Miss Tabapt,
Mra and Misz Wynn-Willinms, Mra G
Harris, Ars Emlling, Mrs G, (jould,
Mra Wigram, Mrs and Miss Harper,
Mrs W, TL Toughnan, Mra J. Deans,
Misses  Adnger,
Neave, Aitken, Ulrich {Dunedin), Har
mnn, ardy-Johnstone, Snnders, Dy

. Complell, Messrs Perey, Macdonalt,

Wilson, Cowlishaw, Harkuess, Tthodes
Burns, Duadlev, ete.

“Rip Van Winkle” by the Nniives'
Assacintion has run ils course. nucé
given grent plenznre to bundreds in
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the Theatre MHoyal this weelk; but T
reny they will be sadly out of pocket
vy it, which iz uot encouruging ta
atyre another. Auong the audicnces
wers Mr, Mrs and Miss DBloxuen, Mra
Alacting Mre 'otts, Miss Dobson, Mre
and Mrs W, R Common, Mr and Mrs
SMeredith-Kaye, Aleamd Mrs G, Way, Me
amd Mre de Henzi Hurmman, Mes soa
alisa Denniston, Miss Siteele, Mr oand
the Misses Flurgreaves (2), My and Mrx
Foster, Mr and Miss Laphnel, Mr and
Mra W. Hume, Mr and Mrs Fountnin

Turber and purty, Messrs  Wallick,
Tlenninton, On v. My Tritehard,
Miss Connal, Misx Godfrey, Miss O

Lean, Miss M. Strouts, Mr amd Mrx
W, Heece aml pariy, Mra Morton An-
derson, Mra R, Anderson, Mr and Mra
Tyree, Mra and Miss Wither, Dr, Mrs
il Miss Thomas, Merrrs Guise and F.
Htrittain, Mr and Mrs Tzard, Mrand Mrs
#. Grnhane, Mt Acton-Adawms, Mra and
MEiss Hickerton. Mr amd Miss Hon
ston, M1 and Mizs Deamer, Misses
Fairhurst, Grant, ete,

On Sunduy thosze who had gone
up to Wellington to witness the de-
parture of the troops returned to
Ihristehurch, some very sad, others

. only deeply impressed, Amongst them

»

were AMr €, Louisson {Mayor), Mr,
Mres and Miss Lewin, Mr and Miss
Dumpier-Crossley, Mr and Mrs Rad-
cliffe, Mr and Mrs Neave, Mrs Car-
dale, Drs. Auderson (2}, and others.
DOLLY VALE.

PICTON.

Dear Dee, October 23
This has been rather n gay week
with us, and the young people in par-
ticular have been excited over the
FANCY DRESS BALL.
given by Miss Hallet for her pupils
and friends. It was certainly the ball
of the season, and quite eclipsed all
others in interest and avrangements.
The decorations were Misa Hallet’s
own design, and with a little assist-
ance from one or two pupils, her own
work, and everybody awarded her the
palm for artistic beuuty and arrange-
ment. The nikau palms and kei-kei
were lightly arranged on the walls,
and -lyeopodinm festooned from cor-
ner to corner, with Chinese lanterus
hanging here and there, and Fapanese
. paper fans-and flowers seattered abont
in seemingly -cureless fashion. A large
mirror occupivd the lower end of the

room, which was dinped with clrtains’
and furnished with “couches, -ete,-" -

THE SUPPER

wna.beuutiful]y Iaid out on the back of

the stoge, the table for visitors _heing
in the centre, and for the pupils at

the end, the front of the stuge being .

furnished with easy-chairs for the
guests. . .
... TIIE DRESSES.

Miss Hnllet represented the “Vil-
lage Delle” in her guvotte dress of
pink and white, with high rash, ‘zmd
hat profusely trimmed with pink,
white, and cardinnl roses, with long
streaers of ¢ardinal ribbon floating
down her bark. 'Uhe belle was unani-
mourly voted t6 be Miss L. Cragg, us
wLiftle Miss Muffitt,” in pale blue and
white, with high sash, and pretiy hat,
and 1 monstrous spider on her frock;
Aliss Hathleen Owen cume next as a
nurse, but, indeed, nll the little peo-
ple looked so quuint and pretty that
it seems hardly fair to specify any one
in particular. Miss Kileen HSealy was
“llg- TYeep™: Miss lrene  Sealy
“Spring™; Miss Nash “School Girl”s
Alise Susan (ragg “Srars and Stripes”;
Miss Maud Morris “Cinderella’s Fairy
Godmother™; Miss Jeannie Seymour
““Trench Fishwife’; Miss Hose (reen-
il “Granma*; Miss Currie Humber
“ltride; Miss Olive Oxley “Tted Rid~
<inghood™; Miss Laura Oxley “Kate
Greenaway™; Miss Moiran  MeNab
“Ttalinn Peasant'; Mis
*Mnid of
Cragg “Folly™; Una Wilkins
vdtewardess’; Miss Alice Curd "“Swiss
T'ensunt™; Misa M. Robertshaw looked
very pretty as “Clematis™ in her “‘hjte
gavotte frock, and o =pray of native
clematis in her hair, while a charm-
ing hunch of that beautiful flower
curled naturnlly round a staft in her
hand. The only two vislitore who re-
rponded to Miss Hullet's desire to see
them in fancy dreas were the Misses
Nora and Grace Allen. the former as
o "Hungarian Peasant,” nud the latter,

whao was much admired as “The
{ieisha Girl”; Master- Fell was a
Turk™; Master Len. Hobertshaw

“The New Womn Master Ioy Rob-
ertshaw “Drigand"”; Master Tennyron
(ireensill’ “Little Lord Fauntelroy™;
Master George Dlizzard “J'icton Vol-
unteer”; Master 1os, Robertshaw
“French Cook'™; Mnster Alan’ Oxley
“Guy Fawkea'": Master Frank Oxley

“Little Doy Blue”; Master C. Perano

T (Springlands),
© lace; and Mesdumes (Dr.) Scott; Al-

. Godfrey,
* Ruick,

© Cragg,
* I'eek, Greensill (1), Beauchamp, An-

-

Dear Bee,

“*Clown.”™ The guesta were preatly
plenned at the dancing of Miss Huliet’s

. pupils, and especially with the gavotte, .

which was well exeented hy the pupils,
The guests were Miss Flower (Kai-
koura), in eream frack and ribbons;
Misa Ethel Greensill, in pink sitk; Mins
M. Fell, in white muslin, with prerty
Ince slesves; Misa Jsabel Seymour,
black velvet skirt and pink sitk bod-
ice; Misa Howanrd, black and silver;
Miss Harris, black aml pink; Miks
Mackenzie, black; Miss Spee
skirt and cream silk bodic Miss
Juckzon, pink hroche; Mru Riddell,
heliotrope sitky Mrs Thompson, black
silk und Jace; Miss Huy, black lace,
with red; Mrx J. Scott, black silk,
with black chiffon;
pink silk, with chitfon frills and sash;
Miss HL Dart, black, with pale blue;
Mirs E. Durt; Miss E. I'hilpotts, white
silk; Mrs Beauchminp, bluck silk, with
white lace; Miss Johnston (Hlenheim),
white silk; Miss Greensill, pale blue,
with pink . chiffon; Mrs Howard
eream,  with cream

lem, Senly, Wilking, Philpotts, Cragy,
dackson, Mathieson, - Fell,

ete,, and Messrs Robertshaw, Fell (2),
XNash, Beymour, McCormiek,

derson, Western, Oxley, Malfroy, Bliz-
zard, Morris, and g little crowd on the
stage who came to look on.

On Friday eveuning a erowd con-
gregated on.the wharf to see off lucky
friends ancd neighbours who were go-
ing to see the N.Z. contingent off in
Wellington. Several others were dis-
appointed, as the steamer was full np,
and the agent refused to issue any
more tickets. The spectators on the
wharf gave their quota of cheers for
the contingent and groans for the
Boers, and then sang “Rule Britanpia”
and “Soldiers of the Queen.” Among
those going across was Mr Ydward
Chaytor, captain of the Mariborough
Mounted Rifles, whose heari is with
his men, and who would dearly like
to follow their fortunes-—or rather
lead them—to South Africa.

The Picton Rowing Club formally
opened the season on Saturday last.

The Afro-American Minstrel Com-
puny gave a short programme on
Sundey evening after sérvice. A fair
‘ronre collected, thongh no notice kad
been  giveir " of the  entertainment,
which ‘was good. Co

Lo T o FEAN,

_NELSON. :

- Qctober 23.

On Monday afternoon Miss Nina
Jones entertained a number of her
friends at a - :

“WISTARIA AFTERNOQON TEA,”
which yas quite a novel form of en-
tertainment, but was much enjoyed
by all present. Each guest wore a
spray of Wistaria, and on arrival was
presented with a eard, In the corner
of which was a beautifully painted
Wistaria flower, and writien across
were the words “Wistaria Chinensis.”
From the letters of these words each
guwest had to make as many oiher
words in ten minutes ax possible. The
prizes, two photo frumes, on which
eprays of Wisteria were beauntifully
painted by Miss Nina Jones, were won
by Miss Nellie {ibbs nnd Miss Julie
Tonmlinson, who each made over
ninety words, A most fainty and de-
licfous tea was partaken of in the
charming garden, amidst bushes of
wistnria and  ¢ther sweel scemted
flowers, ) . :

Miss Nina Jones wore a prefty
gown of saoft white mustin over a
wistarig coloured &lip, becoming hat

“to mateh; AMrs Jones wore 8 handsome

black costume; Miss Jones also wore
black, Amongst those present were
Mrs Worthington (Invercargill), the
Misses Trix Atkinsen, Burnett (2),
Roor, Cuthbertson, Barnicont, Gibba
(1), G. Jones, King, Marsden, Dre-
shaw (2), Pike (2), Rayner, Robert-
san, . Bexton, Stodhart, Tomlinson,
Tulbot. (2}, Mules audt others,

The young people were all made
very happy on Friday evening when
Mrs Belunders gave o .

. DELIGHTFUL DANCE
at her residence at The Port, There
were A lurge number present, and all
spent A most enjoyable tlme. Mrs
Helanders; who received her guests in
the duncing roomn, wore a handsome
silk blounse of black and swhite, black
silk sKkirt; Misa Kathleen Sclanders
tooked charniing in a pretty frock of
soft white muslin over blue, blue rilk

sngh; --Mra. Richmand ' ivore black,

white Jhce oap with pink ribbons; Mrs
Kirsling. light grey silk blouse, black
skirt; Mre Alex Sclanders was much
admired jn white muslin over bright

Miss  Western,

© brighlened
' Miss Ruth Furgoeson and Miss Magin-
- nity. wore pale blue.
- gentlemen were Messra Sclanders, A
: Selanders, - Sclanders. (3), Kissling. .C.
Robertshaw,  Oxley, Ilizzard, I
. Leggatt,:.

pink, pink ailk sash; Mlzy Richmond,
pretay light silh evening blouse, black
nkirt; Miss Greenfleld, who supplied
most of the monic, wore & light even-
ing blouse and dark skirty - Misa
Florrie Rickmond, yellow: evening
dreas; Misa Phyllis Buchanan tooked
handrome In bright red; - Miss N,
Fisher, white silk luatre with bands of
white satin ribbon; Misa Hooth, pink
with trimmings of white Inke and
narrow black ribbon velver; Miss M,
Glasgow, buttercup =ilk; Miss B. Led-
ger, Nil green; Miss M. Mackay, white
lin with trimmnings of red velvet;
Mise K. Sealy, pretty green veiling;
Miss Hobinvon, yellow; Alies I’hyliis
Fell, green and white etriped silk;
Miss N, West, heliotrope, with silver
tritmings; Misa 8. - Blackett, pink
muslin; Miss V. Leggatt, pink and
white; Miss Edith Kempthorne, pink;
the Misses Reecel Kelling, €, Kdwards,
1.. Preshaw, Bnilie, Enright, Marks, L.
Tomlinson, and Trent all wore white,
with drfferent colours:

Levien, ‘Kempthorne - (2),: DLhkickett,
Honlker . (2), Robinson,

Mackie, Heaps, Preshaw. Fell, Rich-

" mond (2), Adams, Dowie, Edwards,

Watts, and many others,
. PHYLLIS.

- '

NAPIER.
Dear Dee, October 27.

The annual athletie sports in con-
ection with the Days” High School
took place at the Leereationx Ground
on Thursday, and were in every way
megt | snceessful. “The weather,
though windy, was fine, and. thzs in-
flux of  risitors was Jfairly large.
Afterncon tea was provided by Mrs
Wood, who wore a holland ceat and
skirt, and a Mack toque relieved with
crimson poppies; Miss Matthews had
a black costume and hat to matchg

Miss Maceabe wore grey ;. Mrs P.
MceLean’s dark  brown dress  was
trimmed sith guipure lace; Mrs

Warren wore a stylish fawn cloth
costume with a white yoke, and a
sailor hat; Mrs Dowen was In grey
and white check; Mrs Logan wore

a black and grey blouse and a dark’

skirt; Mrs Hall's grey eloth dress was
trimmed with white braid and a white
yoke; Mrs Lines had a brown cont and

skirt, a rose_pink vest, and. a black
Mra

hat relieved, with pink, roses;
‘Wenley, with a black coat and skirt,

also wore a black hat trimmed wifh
pink; Mrs Jarvis wore green braided

with white, a =earlet vesi, and =
black hat trimmed with scarlet; Miss
Braithwaite was in navy blue, with a
lemon-coloured waisteoat and 4 sailor
hat; Miss Lounie Hoadley looked well
in a green costume, and she wore a
pretty black hat with a profusion of
mauve fowers; Miss Hamlin wore
a fawn jacket and a navy blue skirt;
Mrs Itutherford was in blaek relisved
with white; Miss Severn ha< a white
dress and sailor hat; Mrs Carlile wore
grey. .

It was a most dis‘ngreeabie-.day”for_

the opening of the tennis seuason on
Satarday afternoon, but in spite of
the wind and dust allf the prinecipnl
members of the Club were present,
and an enjoyable afterncon. was

spent. .
MARJORIE,

HASTINGS.
Dear Bee,— Oetober 27,

The Town Hall, Waipukurau,
svas well filled on the occasion of a
delightful concert in aid of the Wai-
pukuran Hespital. Mr George Hun-

-ter, M.H.XX., mnde an opening speech,

in which he complimented the Hog-
pital staif, after which the concert
commenced.- The first item on the
porgramme.- was. an overture, - “Tor-
quato Tass" (Donnizetti), by the Wai-
pawa orchestra of sixteen performecs,
namely, Miss M. Moroney,- pianiste;
Miss Buchanan, Messrs H. Liddle and
{YHulloran, first violing; Misses B.
Buchanan and Kate O'Halloran, Messrs

. W. Arrow and Hone, second vimling;

Mr W. Golder, tenor horn; Mr J...L.
Cosgrove, euphoniuvm; Mr J. QGolder,
bages trobone; Mr F, J, Bhanly, ’cello;
Mr H. Steere, flute; Mr M. Murray,
clarionet; Mr J. Stone, side drum.
The orchestra was conducted by Mr
James Cosgrove. As an encore to his
“Yeoman’s Wedding Song,” Mr G, M.
Hall, of Christchurch, gave “Boldicrs
of the Queen.” Miss Liilie Large, who
came from Nupler, sustained her repu-
tation for singing by giving a charm-
ing rendering -of Tosti'sR “Serenadc,”
“Lads.of the Village,” ."Ye Banks and
Braes,” and Arpe’s “The Lasy with the
Delicate Air,” .and was always heartily

Amongst the.

A

“La Serenata ™ very plepsingly, and as
an encore “Hushéen.™ Mr Mannering,
who has a fing tenor voice, gave with -
eclat Blumenthal'a =My Queen,” fol-
lowed by ““The City by the Sea,™ which
left little to be desired. The solo, adl-
mirubiy sung by Mr Slode, “Will-o-the-
Wisp," concluded the ..rst part of the
programme.  he  second  part, in
which the accomplighed - performers
again distinguished themselves, had a
brilliant finsle In the beautiful 1talian
dnet, “Giorno 4"Amore,” in which the
Misses lillie and Amy Lasjgre were vo-
ciferowuly recalled. Bome delightfully
amusing recitations were nlso given
during the evening by ofr J. (i, Bwan,
After the Natiomal Anthem. the com-
pany entertained themselves by dane-
ing until an early hour nn the follotw-
ing morning.  Some of those present
were—Mesdames  (ilhertson. TPamnl.
Hunter, Ii. Johnson, and White, and
Messrs J. Ormaond, jun., J. W. Harding,
). H. Totts, :Hunter, White, XNorris,
R. Johnson, L. Mackersey. ete.

Cr *DOROTHY.
- BLENHEM. . 1
])'eﬁr;Bee," s October 23.

I The Afro-American Minstrels opened

here on Wednesday night, when théy
had a large and appreciative andience.’
At noon, on e¢ach day of their stay,
tke band, brought by the Minstrele,
;8 ssed through the principal streets to
Market Place, and on the Rotundn
there played some lively music. They
also pluyed cutside the hall in the
evenings, as soon as the doors openeidl,
and the ecrowd thus attracted qguite
blocked the street. The Commpany is a
large one, and the grouping on the
stage, when the curtain rolled up, was
very effective, 'The lady members, in
gay attire, occupied seais in the mid-
dle of the stage, behind them on raized
seats, the band in uniform, and te-
wards the front on either side the
black-coated minsgtrels. Instead of
baving programmes, each itemn was
announced by one of the ladies, The
performance had the charm of noveliy.
was extramely wmirth-proveking, and
Biack Dante performed some conjur-
ing feats very cleverly. Mr FErnest
Hogan is a clever’ comedian, and hia
representation of a preacher at a-camp
meeting_was exceedingly good.’ (On
the “first night Miss Madah Hyet. the
“Bronze atti,”” was encored for “Mer--
rily I Reoam,” and in response sang
“Life's Dream is O'er,” with Mr Shuls<:
ey, who sang from the middle of the

“hall; which gave, st first, the impres-

sion that one of the avdience was join-
ing in, but had an excellent effect.
Great interest was taken in the “Cake
Walk” on the first night, when the
cake was taken by XNew Zealand,
though I think that it showld have
been awarded to South Ausiralia,
whose dress of black satin, with
gleams here and there of wvermilion
wae very eiriking. and dancing grace-
ful. The minstrels had a season of
four nights, and & matinee on Saiur-
day, atl of which I believe were well
attended.

The Musical Helpers arrived here at
the same time, and gave two enter-
tainments in Wesley Hall, which were,
I hear, exceedingly good.

A merry-go-ronnd,. with a  steam
organ, has taken up a poesition in the
centre of the fown, and the insistent,
strident notes of the organ are to be
heard far and near, A special interest
is attached {o this particular one, for
it is that which a councillor of a little
town not far distant, wished to have
placed in position to play the Nationa}

. Antliem on the arrival of thé Governor.

It is needless to say that hizs wish

. was not realised, though it would be

quite as consistent io have our Joyal
sentiments ground out by an organ,
As to have our hymns of praise sung

“by a choir, : -

encored. Misa Thoper. pave , Braga’s 7

The Wairan Tennis Club opened
their courts on SBaturday afternoon, 10
which the members of the \aribor-
ongh Tennis Club were invited. 'There
was a high wind all the morning,
which moderated in the afternoon,
and the courts being well sheltered a
pleasant time was spent, 'The Presi-
dent of the Club, Mr R. MeCallum,
made & brief speech, Mrs R. MeCal-
lum, whe provided the afternoon tea,
was assisted by several young ladies
in dispensing the dainty refreshments,

A party of nine of the Stoke Iiifles,
from Nelson, came to fire o match
against the Blenheimm Rifles, and met
at the Butte on Saturday afternocen.
The visitors were defeated by 9 points,
Lut it is only fair to say that owing
to the high wind, they could not fire
at the long ranged, only the 200 and
300 yards ranges were fired over, which
may have made a great difference, as
they mery have excelled nt the longer

ranges, - L - .
FRIDA.
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WELLINGTON.:

" A DELIGHTFUL LITTLE DANCE
wus giren by Mra H. T Bell at her
Tesidence in Hill-at, 1% came ns an
appropriata “wind-up™ to the seseion,
which is now practically over, and
numbers of the seasion visitors have
already left for their homea. For this
occasion the house was prettily de-
coraied with greenery and masses of
lovely lilac bloasom, and the supper
table was artisticaily srranged with
differently e¢oloured flowers im tals
ramts. Mrs Bell received in & rich grey
watin gown, trimmed with . chiffon
ruching to match, and handsome white
Iace on the corsage; the Misaes Bell
wore lovely white asiin gowns, bright-
ened with red veivet and flowers and
pearl passeqoenterie. Among  the
guests were Mrs Duncan, who wore &
black sakin gown, with soft white
ehiffon and lace flchu; Mrs C. Johns-
ton, lovely oyster brocade, with bands
of lace insertiom et im the nkirt,
bodice trimmed with lase; Mra Wason,
black jetted pown; Mrs H. Crawford,
yeliow matin, thé hodice softened with
«hiffon to match; Mrz Collina, black
wequined gauze gown, and diamond
ernsaents; Mrs A,  Pearce, palest
bluey green brocade, trimmed with
chiffon and velvet of a darker shadey
Mra Ian Thunean, in black satin, with
white fichu; Miss Turnbull, lovely
black sequined gnaoze gown, with
cream rores o the bodice; Miss Dun-
can, white merveillenx and chiffon
gown, trimmed with pearls; Misa
George, pale gréen ailk, trimmed with
gathered rose pink ribbon; Miss A.
Johaston, white glace silk, with white

bead embroidery; Miss Hutchison, in °

white satin and chiffon; Misa Holland,
white gilk, veiled with rich white
Jevwelled chiffon; Mias F. PBrandon,
pretty white satin, trimmed with chif«
fon aud passementerie; Mlss @, Gore,
pale blue brocade, the bodice trim-
med with white chiffon; Miss Fell
{Picten), black satin, with white lace
and pink roses; Miss Cooper, pale
grey gatin, with white chiffon berthe:
Mins Irzard, in white silk; Misa Una
Williams, pretiy while fizured ganze;.
her sister wore white satin, with chir-
fon frills and. white rosebuds; Miss:
Haprcourt, white and piak figured silk,
with whits lace; Miss Sprott, white
witk; Miss Coleridpe, black satin, with
white lace and chiffon; Miss Higgins
som, -white figured silk and lace; Misw
Riddiford. white #nd green chine sitk;
with chiffon frids; Misa Fitzherbert,
whita silk,; with- chiffon frills; her:
Rigter was- alse in a pretty white
gown; ' Mizs Ratiray (Danedin), palw
Zreex and white gown, with narrow
biack velvet ribbon bands. Also De.
Colling, Dr. Martin, Capt. Maddocks,
and ' Lientenants ~ 'Neave, Lindsay
{Christeburch), and Chaptor (Nelson),
all members of the N.Z. Contingens,
and Messrs Tripp, Cooper, Jolinston,
Duncan, Hipgioson, Tripe, Harcourt,

Gore, Watkins, Pearce, sud many
more.

AUCKLAND.
Dear Bee, October 31.

Misa Fanny Johnston, who is to be
married on the 10th of November to
Mr Bruce, gare .

A VERY PLEASANT AFTERNOON
TEA
to a few of her girl friends last Wed-
nesday at her parents’ pretty resi-
dence, Paroeik, I Lhear there was
saother “tex™ on Tharsday. It was
a very pleasant day, and the guesis’
were able to roam about ithe veran-,
dah, the afterncon tea being laid in,
the dining-room. The table was very’
" ypwettily ' decorated -with spring
flowers, .and heavily ladeo with all
manner of good things. Miss Jobn-
ston was assisted by her sister, Mrs
A. L. Edwards; 1AL R. Johnston,

wards' pretty little girl. During the
dfternoeon musical items were render-
ed by Mre Hogh Wright, Miss Martin,
Mr A. L. Edwards, and his little
dnoghter. A tew of the dresses were
—Miss Johnstom, dark skirt, preity
rose pink blouse trimmed with cream
lace; Mra Jobnston, handsome black
costume; Mrs FEdwards, black skirt,
black and white blouse; her little
daughter locked dainty in  white;
Mrz Rohert Johnston, pretty grey
tucked muslin; Miss Martin, dark
skirt, blue silk blouse; Miss IHeaketh,
black and white check trimmed with
white antin, black hat; Misy A, Hes-
keth, dainty grey ocostume, violet
hat; Miss Lenmox; Miss K. Lennox,
blus coat and akirty' Miss Leece,
white sldri, green blouse, white nod
ved bat; Miss Percival, wbite blouse,
dark skirt; Miss Thompsom and hee

sixter, black and white ocostomes; -

Misn' Gorrie, green muslin; Miss

Wray: Mrs Hugh Wright, hlark silk
trimmed with yellow silk, bluck and
yeliow haty Misa Kemptharme, pgrey
and white costume: Missa Hatlie
Brighamn was much admired in creem
serge, braided with white, large
blick welvet hat of the new shape,
with & wreath of flame coloured
roaes. resting on the hair in front;
Mrz H. Johnston, green coat and
skirt; Miss Cuff looked very pretty
in pale grey with buttercup silk
yoke and cuffs, biack hat with prim-
ToSES; ete.
BOWLING,

The Ponsonby Bowling Club open-
ed their green for the season on
Saturday afternoon. The wenther
was all that could be desired, and in
consequence there was a large at-
tendance of bowlers and their friends.
Afternoon tea wae served in the
gavilion by ladies interested in the
‘lub, and was appreciated by a large
coneourse of visitord of both sexes
The green was in splendid order, and
& number of well contested games
were played by members of the city

' and suburban cluba, who mustered in
-great foree. The tennis greund con-

mected with this green is in better
arder thap during any previous year,
and no doubt will be the scene of
many pleasant games during the
season.  Among the ladies present
were: —

Mrs J. Kirker, in a black coat and
skirt, white vest, large dove grey
hat with plumes; Mrs E. Mahony,
bright navy blue gown braided with
black, white hat with full crown of
satin; Mra J. W. Stewurt, slate col-
oured braided costume, white hat;
Mra Court. black satin gowa, brown
bounet; Mrs Ballantyne, black and
green gown, bonnet to match; Mrs
Peacork, dark blue crepon  gown,
black bonnet with buttercup ribbons
and flowers; Miss S. Hudson, navy
bloe skirt and jacket, white Leghorn
hat with roses; Miss Maud Hudson,
grass-cloth ‘skirt and jacket, with
white revers, sailor hat; Mrs Gulliver,
black ‘costume; Mrs Morrin, hlack
cosiume; Miss FJames, fawn skirt and
jacket, white hat; Mra James, black
dress, black bounet with green ros-
efte; ' Miss ¥wva Leighton, sapphire
blue velvet blouse, black lustre skirt,
white sailor hat; Mrs Upton, black
Aresy, black bonnet with Czar blue
bow; Miss Kennedy, black skirt, pink
blouse, %ailor hat; Mrs Macdonald;

Misxs' Macdonald, green skirt, floral.

blouse, eailor hat; Mrs Blades; Mrs
Spreckley ! mourping “¢ostume; Miss
Muriel Blades, - Wladk skirt, blue
ehecked blouse; Mizs Connie Butler,
greer skirt, white ' fucked muslin
blowse, "=aitor hat; Miss ‘R. Russell,
light skirt,  white ‘muslin  blouse,
white hat ‘ivith blue bow: Mrs A. 8.
Rusself, black dress, black bonnet
with red roses; Miss F. Hart, fawn
skirt, grass-lawn tocked blounse; saj-
lor hat; Misa L. Buatters, black and
white checked Ulouse, black straw
kat, black chiffon bows: Miss Mand,
black =kirt, grey silk blouse, black
hat with feathers:; Missa “Peacock,
pretiy floral silk blouse, dark skirt,
saflor hat: hér sister wore a pink
blouse, black skirt, white hat; Miss
George, bluck skirt and jacket, with
white révers’ covered with black
braid, white =ailor hat; Miss M.
George, sage green gkirt and jacket,
smilor- bat; Mrms H. CGriffiths, black
akirt, blue and black bodice, sailor
hat; Mrs Littler, handsome black
asatin, white veat veiled in black lace,
bonnet to match; Miss Morrin, dainty
grey striped sitk blouse, grey skirt,
white sailor hat: Miss Metealf, grey
instre, black hat with fawn aovd grey
feathers; Miss Edmiston, white gilk

drens, with tows of pearl passemen-

terie, white toque with feathers; Miss
Netlie Edmiston, black skirt, blne
hlouse, picture hat; Mra T. Mahoney,
Gobelin blue dress, black velvet toque
with wings; Mrs IDickenson, fawn,
with electric blue silk edgings, black
hat; Mrs Brimblecombe, black mer-
veillenx, black Qainsbore’ hat with
feathers: ete. . -

Mrs Sowerby's plain and fancy bail
took place on Thursday evening last
at the Chora! Hall, which was artisti-
cally. decorated with preenery, white
arum lilies, and red bulb:, During
the ¢arly part-of the evening a hand-
some present consisting of gold chain
with padieck (npon the padiock her
name, and alao date, were engraved),
aud twe gold sleeve linka were given
te Mra Sowerby by her grown up
pupile. The floor and mutkic was all
that ocouwld be desired. The mupper
talrle was decorated with yellow and
red erinkly paper, arrunged in shapes
of shells, relleved with vases of red
and yeHlow fowers. Amongst those
prexent:- Mrs  Bowerby, black xilk
veiled im hisck met, with a silver er-
broidered design of lover's knots:
Mise Enight; Mim Buras, white fancy
silk, with biack welvet ribbon walst
band und sticutler kno t Mrva P

cher; Miss Kelly, white muslin; Mrs
Stodart, black silk; digs Hindon: Mrs
Howard, black ailk Anished with lace;
Misa I, Crawiord, Missa E. Crawford,
Misses Chapinam (2). Mra Evans; Miss
Yuisy Anderson, cachucha eostume of
red and blue striped skirt, red velvet
Roumve, white lace vest mnd sleeves,
amall cap om heud;
Mr and Miss Hellaby, Mira C. Jonesa,
Misg Jones, Mina Scott, Miss Parke,
Miss Keogh, white gilk, pink silk even-
ing blouse with lace et in the neck;
Miss Thomas, white Howered silk with
silver bend passementerte; Misa Sim-
grey silk trimmed with tulle,
powder and patches;
white ailk;

son,

Misa

Ruby
leated skirt dancing ecostume;
rewer, in fancy costume representing

a Maori, was simply immense; Misnes

Cohen (2) were both attired in white

silk ruched and tucked apd finished

‘with white Empire sashes; Miss New-

ell looked pretty in azure blue ehine

gilk; Misa- Pittar, handsome black vel-
vet costume with edgings of talle;

Mra Cuthbert, dark grey; Misa Bell

loocked very sweet in a shell

Mouzseline de soie; Miss L. Bell, yel-

low silk trimmed with black velvet, 5

triangular yellow silk hat; the wearer

represented Vanity Fair; Mr MeCor-

mick, Cricketer:

Jowitt,

Cardno,

Bent,

My Queerie, Court
dresy; Miss Whitaker, white silic; Mrs
Woollams, Miss Evans, Miss L. Knight,
Miss White, Misses Williamson (2), Misa
Wilson, Miss Buatters: Miss Bochn, Mr
and Mrs Iteid, Miss Whittier, My and
Mra Cleghorn, Misa ("uthbertson, Misz
Hughes, . Mr and Mrs Connell, Miss
Duirant, Mrs Busby, Miss Tyler, Miss
McConnell, Miss Beddue, Miss Craig,
Mre Peat, Misas Carter, Miss Pilcher,
Misz Buaby, Miss I). Brown, Mrs and
Miss Spencer, Mra Innis, Miss E, Par-
sons, Miss Howard, Mrs Hanson., Miss
Kenary, Miss Schiska, Miss M. Busby,
Misg Earkins, Miss Johnson. Miss Man-
ning; Mrs Pareons, Miss Mahon, Miss
Parsona, Miss Rrown, Mr and Mrs
Spencer, Miss.I. Winks, Mesara (todon,
Hanson, Whittier, Bourke, Croft, Ted
Hagelleng
Winks,. Miller, Rainger, White, Henry,
A. Winks, Cambell, Watson, (Gilmore,
8. Thilina, Bushy., Smitl, Muiller. Hux-

Martin,

Misa Haneorn,

Misa Beehan,
Miss L. Beehan,
Mrs Nedson, black silk skirt en traine,
red silk evening blouse with fawn
lace; Misses Nelsom (2), white silks;
Miss Hill, striking combination
Llack and yellow; Mra Beast, black;
white accordion

Mirses MeMillan {2), My

Segnr, ete.
AFTERINOON TEA.

v BS.C. tea-rovms on Friday.
white;
the 4 o'clowk repast. The
ot
sursh silk =sLirt,

were Mesdomes  Goldie,

Misa

wood. .
OLGAN KECITATL.

on last Wednesday. The
pink

Edwards.

Overture from
(Kullak),

“Saul”

and Festal Murch (Elvey).

ing colonies,

pink carnalions;

“Minuet and Trio"
dn). OFertpire in I} Major {iatiste),
‘These re-
eitals ghould becorne favourite musical
functions in Auckland, as they are in
the leatling cities in the neighbour-
There was n pood nt-
tendance, Mra Parkes wore black moire
gown, with heliotrope silk yoke and
epaulettes, veiled in black luce; Mrs
Goldie, navy skirt and coat, white sat-
in vest, black velret toque, with sotin
crows anid black feathers; Miss Tow-
sey, black frock, black hat, with tips;
Mrz Denniston, pnle green dress, white
satin- vest, green hat. with wreath of,
Mrs .Seegner, dark
£rey gown, trimmmed with black -braid,
black hat, with clusters of red roses;
Miss Lits Tole, paie blue and white.
striped, silk DLlouse, black: skirt, white,
hat; Miss lHaven. grey and white Hotal
muslin blouse, black skirt, fawn bus-

and Mre
Yates, Mrs Gorrie, Mirs Townshend,
Mr and Mre Tewsnley, Mrs Uptil, Mrs A,
Hunter, Mr and Mrs Walker, Misses

Checseman, Mr and Mrs  Gottridge,
My and Mra Denniston, Mr Graves
Alckin, Mius Aickin, Misa Goodwin,

Dr. Purchaa, Mrs Upton, Mra and Miza
MeDonald, Mr nnd Miss Snvage, Mr
Giolall, Mes A, 1%, Friepd, Mrs Vetrie,
Prot. Pond, 1rof. Tatbot Tubbs, Yrof.

Among the pleazanat little functions
of the week waa an imprompta afier-
nhoon tea, given by Miss Hewin, in 1the
The time
passed pleasantly in 1he enjoyinent of
excellent ten and other delicacies of
bouptess
looked charming in a lovely pea greeun
silk blonse, with semi-low neck, bluck
Among the guests
Holland,
Lusher, Leunox, J. 1t. Gray, Kennedy,
Hrrt, Turner, Jhan, Ryrie, Watt, Joh
ston, Llaikie, Porter and Miss West-

An atiractive programme of masie
waz provided for at Mr Arthur Tow-
Bey's aecond afternoon organ recital
vocalints
were Mra W. H, Perkes and Mr A. L.
Mr B Jackson contributed
to a notturno and a concerto for
elarionet and organ, which were much
apprecinted. Mr Towsey's.items were:
‘“i*astorale,”
(Hay-

table, Barclay, DBourke, F. Howard, Ket.straw hat, with white and pinlk
Fasat, James, Carr, Tvler, McConnell, S b T Adiee n -
Cnrl;w, Lambert, -Cleghorn, Wood, striped ribbon; Miss Rase, brown eos--

Whitley, Luckning, Johngon, Cooper,
H. Simson. Parkinson® (2), Graham,
{Waikato),
Johknston, Shera, Anszell, Burns, Mit-
chell, Saunders {2}, Hill, Jervis, Pea-

Lioyd

cock, Gilbert.

A very interesting lecture was given,
by Mr 7T, Cheeseman, F.L.S, in the
large hall of the Aucklaind Institute
on Rarotonga. At the request of seve-
the principal botanists of
Europe, Mr Cheeseman recently spent
two months on the island for the pur-
pose of fully investigating its botany,
which has not hitherto been done. The

ral of

Hemus,

Iecture was illustrated . by

views.
himself.

Msses

cakes, eto.

Keesing,

Mr

and Mrms

limrelight
The pictures were all from
photographs taken by Mr Cheeseman
After the leeture Mrs Cheese-
maan, ably assisted by her sisters, the
entertained
friends to refreshments of coffee, tea,
‘The table was prettily
decorated with pink flowers, pink ivy
peraniuma and white spring bulbs, in-
termingled with greenery. Mrs Cheese-
man wore a black skirt, black velvet
blouse with red carnstions at neck,
black toque with wreath of red roses,
Amongst those present were Mre and
Misses Keesing (2), Mr and Mrs Thos.
Peacock, Miss Peacock, Mr and Mrs
Peacock, junz., Mr and Mrs Stericker,
Mr and Miss Batger. Miss Btoddart,
Mm 5. Kissling. Mrs Moses, Mrs - Armile
age, Mr and Misa Philips. Dr, and Mrs
Charles Haines, Dr. and Mr=s H. Haines,
Misa FAQith Isaace, Mr and Mra Stew-
art, Missea Stewart.
Lyons, Mra Glilies, Mr H. 3. Morton,
Mr Payton, Mr and Mra McMillan,

Jowith, 1 ed gown, black bonmet.

striped  Dbodice,

lustre, heliotrope silk 'vest;

their  Reynolds, cream chine silk

and cream and red roses;

was given to celebrate

Ziman's birthday,

and the
people bad a very happy time.

tume; Miss Laird, white abnd pale blué-
striped blonse, black skirt, white hat;
Mrs (Dr.} Duwson, black sod grey fig-
with red
rosebuds and fvy leaves; Mrs Kings-
well, black skirt, binck and silver grey
ivimmed with pink
ruched ribbon, black tulle toque, with
red roses; Miss Baker, black figured
Mra B.
Lloyd., gnzelle brown cloth skirt and
jacket, white sailor hat; Mrs Donnld,
¢leciric blne cloth tailor-mude gowu,
pink Bilk vest, ye]low basket siraw
toque, with violets and black crect
ptumes; Miss Donald, black end white
shepherd’s plaid frock, trimmed with
black braid, white sailor hat;
Cooper, fuwn cloth skirt and comt,
Drown hat, with natural ostrich fea-
thers and yellow wheatears; Mrs A. B,
Dlouse,
black and white check skirl, "black
hat, with old gold silk bow; Miss
Stelln Alexander, black frock, erenm
and narrow black striped sac jacket,
Leghorn sailor hat, with tulle crown
Miss Wat-
son, resedn green cloth skirt and jack-
et. brown hat, with rtraw trimmings;
Miss Parsons, pale blue blouse, navy
skirt, white hat, with nrvy baml; Miass
Jessie Cox, fawn figured Instre; ete.

JUVENILE, DANCE.
A very ruccessful juvenile dance
wna given by Mizs Desxrie and Master
Sol. Ziman, in Mrs Sowerby's Hall,
on last Saturdey evening, The dance
Mnster
young
Un-

Misa
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fortunately, In the early part of the
eveniog rFousething fell  on  Mixs
Ressie's foot, and presented hee tuk-
iug part in the dawmcing, However,
the little hosters, who wan well sup-
ported by her brother, made 1he
evening %0 attractive by her attention
to her guestz that the young folks
coulil scarcely  way  their  adieus.
Among ithose present were:—2Xlisa
Hesxie Ziman. blue silk: Miss Ehren-
fried, pink ridk: Mizx Viulet Tihba,

white; Miss Butler, blne and white; |

Aiss Yatew, white; Mgz Douglas,
blue wvelvet: Mixw Rita Moritzspn.
Tue; Miss Gorden, flower mus=ling
Miss Mass-Davis, white mu=lin; Miss

Ttuby Moss-lavis, white n ling Miss
tiardon, flower musling Marks,
white silk frock; Misg Thisy 1en-

jamin, white silk; Miss Ro
white rilk Empire frock; Mi
hiue silk; Migs Metealfs,
frock;

nil green
Aliss Penrl Gorrie, pinks; Miss
Sybil Lewis, white silkk: Miss Kron-
feld, white gilk: Miss Kenny, white;

Miss Hanna, white =ilk; Miss Aunbin,
white: Miss Btevenson. pink: Miss
Haslett, green: Misa Edna Pearce:
Miss Tole:- Misg Cartwrighi; _Mkss
Maseficld; ete. - .

The annaal At Home given by St
George's Rowing (lub took place on
Saturday last at §t. Judge’s Bay, Par-
nell, and was as usnal a great sue-
cess. The weather though threaten-
ing in the morning turned out quite
warm and smumer like in the after-
noon; though chilly in the shade, it
was partieularly bot on the beach. Un-
der such favourable cireumstances it
was not to be wondered at that many of
the ladies had donned their light sum-
mer mushins, and the many haed eol-
ours canstantly changlye as the wenr-
ers maoved about made a “picinre of
dazzling brilliancy not easily tforgot-
ten, Grey checks braided with black
were very much in evidence.

The band was present, and took up
fts position under the trees in Mrs
Street’s property, with that lady’s lmr‘ul
permission, which just overlooks St
Judge's Doy, whence they en-
livened the proceedings with eoncourse
of sweet sounds, notably selectmps of
the newest and most popular airs.

Seate were nrranged on A grassy
knoll, s0 that those who took iuterest

) the boat racing conld watch wi_th-
out, ng disturbed by théer moving
Ccrow rnoon tea was served to

the visitors, hitrdegd round with charm.
ing slacrity by the members of the
rowing clubs o e
: Amopgst the ladies present were:—4%
Mrs Alkgiusun. bluek sith; Mieses "At-
kinson {(2), durk skirts and pink and
Dlue blouses respectively; Miss Aubrey,
fawn coat and skirt, with rose pink at
neck; Mrs Archer-Burton, fawn coat
and skirt, shot violet vest, hat en
suite; Mrs F, Dnume, black cloth
habit _fitting costume, relieved with
black velvet, white let in at the neck,
biack hat with black tulie and white
feathers; Mrs Brett, grey check skirt,
fawn cloth jacket, pink straw hat
with black trimmings; Miss E. Brett,
very striking combination _of green
.'\Ip'acn, with preen check silk, m_;ul.e
with scnlloped skirt, white vest, lilac
hat trimmmed with violets and green
leaves, pretty coquelicot red parnspl;
Mrs E. Bloomfleld, Lineoln green skirt,
fawn jocket, hat with green siik and
pink roses; Mims Brigham. fawn coat
and skirt; Miss Burns, blue veiled in
fawn oet, finished with ruched blue
Lebe ribbom: AMrs llamford, dark
green costume; Miss Withers. a com-
bination of grey aud blue; Miss Coch-
rane, dark skirt, white blouse; Mrs
Chambers, black; Miss Laishley, dark
skirt, fuwn jacket, hlack picture hat
with ostrich feathers; Mrs Hugh

Campbell. prune shaded gown trim-’

med with fawn lace:®* Mes Logan
Campbell, black: Mrs Rebert l):lrg:l-
ville, Wack skirt, black and white
Ppluid mnuslin  blouse, )
lieved] with purple; Miss Dargasille,
dark skirt, lght blouse; and her sis-
ter wore a Linceln green tailor-made
pown; Miss DBush (Fhames), mavy
serge; Miss Devore, slite grey trim-
et with redd velvet; Miss Deversux,
brown; Mrs White, bluck; Miss White,
grey check; Misa Denniston, dork
rkkirt, terre blouse; Missey Gorrie (2),
dark skirts, Hght blouses; Miss —
Thorne-George, dark skirt, light
Diouse; Miss (Then) Kissling, violet
skirt, white plique reefer jacket, white
hat with viclet silk: Mry Goodhue,
black rkirt, black and
hlouse; Mra Chatfield, pine green serge
with blacrk velvet edgings; Mra Gil-
lieg, fawn with bebe ribbon trimwing;

Mian Horton, grey trimmed with
white; Misa Otway, fewn ceat and
skirt; Misn Clapcott, fawn cloak;

Miss Hesketh, rlate grey; Miss (iruce
Menketh, grey check with black braied,
and ahother aister wore a grey check;
Mrs Johnaon, grey mustin; Mrs Hat-

black hat re-

red atriped -
¢ Hanilton,

ehisom, berown eostume strikingly
trimmed with white bruld, brown hnt
with flowerr; Mrs Jones, black; Mrs
Wieeman, grey costume with violet
trimmings; Miss Harper, dark skire,
light blouse: Mrs A. I". Friend, black
cantume with red vest; Mirs Friend,
dark costume; Miss Philiips, dark
skirt, pink blouss: Miss Whitaker,
grey plaid skirt, white blouke, white
picture  hat with ostrichk featherss
Misa Tawer, dark skirr, canary
btouse; Mrs John ltoach, navy sergs,
with blie round neck, pretty bat with
cornflowers; Mrs Gordon, grey lustre;
Miss Cooper, blue costume veiled in
striped net; Miss Morton, brown and
bluck rtriped tailor-made gown; Miss
Nlenzurd  Nrown, dark skirt, light
blouse; AMizs Horne, black silk irim-
med with lace, hat relieved with vio-
lets; Miss Cuff, prey cheek skirt,
white blouse; Misses Kensington, dark

skirts, light blouses; Miss Keogh,
navy; Mrs Thomas., Dblack; Mius
Thomas, fawn trimmed with braid,
sailor hat: Misses Lusk (2), dark
skirts, white blou=ez; Mrs Lyons,

green tailor-made gown;
bLinek faney lustre with cream lace
on blonse; Mre Jervis was
much admired in brown holiand,
royal blue velvet togue with corn-
flowers and dash of orange silk;
Miszes DPreece (2), dark skirts, light
plaid Blonses of pink and blue respee-
tively; Miss F. MceDonald. brown cape,
black gown; Miss MacAndrew, black
dresa, fawn jacket, satlor hat; Mrs
{Dr.} Xaylor, automn brown cos-
tume, hat en suite, trimmed with pink
roses; Miss Pierce, dark skirt. light
Llowse, black teyne; Miss FPurchas,
white serge, orange vest: Mrs Fitzroy
Peacovke. navy serge; Miss Peacacke,
slate blue coat and skirt: Miss Wal-
lace, brown; Mrs Moss, black: Miss
Moss, dark skirt, plaid velvet blouse,
hat with primroses; Miss Moss, dark
skirt, grey check blouse; Mrs Mark-
ham, navy; Mrs Salmon, black =ilk
with velvet cape; Miss Salmen, royal
blue costume; Miss Percival, grey
lustre; Miss Hull, slate grey coat and
skiti; Miss Reeve, sige green tailor-
made gown; Miss Lennox, fawn; Miss
Kitty Lenmox, navy; Miss Rich, dark
skirt, light blouse; Miss MeCrae, grey
tailor-made gown; Miss Gillies, fawn
eostume trimmed with rucked bebe
ribbon: Migs Mary Wright, green;
Mrs Rathbone, white pigque skirt,
green flowered biouse, black .velvet
hat with ostrich plames; Mrs 5. Kiss-
ting, black silk, black eape; Misses
Kissting {2}, dark skitts, light blouses;
Mrs Von Sturmer, pearl. grey, with
braiding, relieved with pink silk,
with padlock, upon the padlock her
white sailor bat; Miss Von Sturmer,
brown; Miss Stevenson, brown; Miss
Upten, slate grey; Miss Bavage, slate
rrey;  Misses Winks, navy; Misses
Laird (2), navy; Miss Thorpe, green
skirt, green velvet blouse, red tie,

sailor hat with red band: and her two’

youngest sisters wore dark skirts and
light blouses; Miss Wynyard, navy;
Miss Tay, dark grey failor-made
gown; Miss De Bourbell, black serge;
Misses Caro (2), dark skirts, light
blonses; Ars Herrold, black; Miss
Herrold. grey; Miss Dowell, grey
check with black braid; Miss Winnie
Leys, green and white striped blouse,
dark skirt, white saiior hat: Mrs R.
Johnson, pretty black and white mus-
lin, black velvet toque; Misses Hes-
keth, one in grey and the other sisier
in black and white check, both very
pretiy costumes; Mrs Jervis, hollund
dress, blue and yellow toque; 3Alrs
Tussell, . pretty eostume, black and
white check. There were many more
very pretty costumes; Miss hosk-
ruge, handsome plaid skirt and green
coat, hat en suite; Misses Kerr-Taylor,
Royal blue dresses trimmed with
white, white toques; Mrs (George Hart,
green coat and skirt. pink vest, gem
hat; Miss Macdonald, black lustre
skirt, check sjlk blouse, black velvet
hat; Mrs Alfred Porter, royal blue
coat aml skirt trimmed with white,
blue and white straw hat with band
of biue; Mre Cooper. black net over
blue silk slip, floral toque; Mrs Sey-
mour (George, handsome black cos-
fume, dainty Jittte bonnet with rose
colour; Mra John Ileid, black lustre,
large black hat trimmed with white,
acarlet wunshade: Mrs Moresby, hand-
some biack broecade, black bonnet. .

My Hamilton correspondent writes:
We have had quite o gay week in
.The Agricultural Bhow
attracted a8 very great number of vislit-
ors. The hotels and boanding-houses
were tuxed to their ntmost.  Fortu-
nately the weather kept fine; though
Thurmley moruing looked very threat-
ening, the clouds cleared away and the
afternoon was velightfully pleasant
for the large erowd which assembled
on the Claudelanda show grounda.

Mrs Fraser, -

A BUCCESSFUL RARBIT -
TRAPPER,

One of the best shots and rabhit
trappera around the district in which
he resides Is William F. Dyrnes, of
Toolern, near Melton, on the Racchus
Marsh line, YVictoria. “Im fact,” said
Mr lixraes to a reporter recently, I
am ever in my element when out on
the hills trapping rabbits and securing
game, Frequently I go away for dnys
at a time, and my experiences have
been many and are worth relating.
Some time ago, however, I had to re-
linquish my trappings and =zheoting
excnrsions on acconnt of an nitack of
grlloping consumption, which at one
time four noted doectors in Melbourne
declared to be ineurable” Mr Byrnes
enid that he also muffered from tubers
cnlons affection of the hip, great pros-
tratien, night srweats, a persistent
hacking congh, loss ot appetite, ani an
entire inability to move about. So had
did e become that he was removed
to the Melbourne Hospital, where 'a
vory delicate operation was performedl
upon his hip, Nut this operation, al-
though conducted under the most fav-
onrahle awspices, and by the most skil-

ful surgeons, scarcely brought the re-’

Yief which was desired, and young
Byrnes left the hospital in slmost a
dring condition. In fact the phynic-
ians recommended his removal to the
Austin. Wospital for Tneurables. But
Brrnes* family brought him home in-
stend. as they thouwght his dying mo-
ments would be more peaceful in hia
own home. Several professional men
alzo examined him and declared the
cace to be incurable. The persistent
racking rough that every now and
again  attacked him beécame more
severe than ever, and after a fit ot
conghing he would lie back upon the
pillows so weak, white and cxhausied,
that the nnrse would think his last
moment had come., In fact a loeal
minister was ealled in on one occasion,
85 certain were his family of his in-
ability to live more than a few hoars.
But his relatives heard cf the fame of
Br. Williams’ pink pills and their won-
derful efficacy, and at this stage they
purchased a supply for him. The first
few doses did not seem to benefit him
much, but by the time he had taken a
box he breathed mare freely and the
eough guietened down, and when he
had-uséd three boxes a wonderful im-
provement was apparent. The medis
cine. was carefully . continued - wniil
€ight hoxes had been taken., Day by
day_he imereased in appetite  and
strehigthy he assimilated his food pro-
perly: the glow of health eame té his
cheeks; and his lips appeared full and
red insiead of pale and bloodless, At
the end of a month he was able to
leave his bed and walk aboui a little.
Day by day his strength inereased, nn-
til he was placed in absolute health
and strength. Xow he is Btrong and
vigorous, and goes on his rabbit, trap-
ping and shooting excursions for daya
at a time. All his skill has come back
to him. and he thanks the day on
which he took Iir, Williams® pink pills,
which the whole distriet reclares
raised him from his death bed. Dwr.
Williams™ pink  pills ¢ured Willie
Byrnes because they—unlike other
medicines—struck at the root of ihe
disease and not at the symptoms. For
the same reason this valuable remedy
has effected cures in serious cases of
diphtheria, bronchitis, pnenmonia,
typhoid and scarlet fevers, measles,
paralysis, 8t. Vitus’ dance, serofula,
eczemz, anaemia. ladies' ailments, vital
lo=ses, and all disorders of the blood
and nerves. ’
imitators, so0 be cerinin to buy pack-
ages upon which the full name in red
irk_is printed on the white wrapper,
Bald by all chemists and storekeepers,
and by the Dr. Williams' Medicine Co.,
Wellington, N.Z. Price three shill-
ings per box, six boxes sixteen and
sixpence, post free. A full account of
Mr Byrneg’ case with all details will
be sent free upon application.

———

Mrs Rees, Ponsonby, is on a visit io
her davghter, Mrs Manning, Hamil-
ton. . : o .

gummn
£1 CureFits. ioni
4 not aske
Ure rIts, ot psked
any money to test whether my
remedy does or does not cure
Fits, Epilepsy, St. Yitas' Dance,
&c. All you are asked to do isto
send for a FRE E bottle of medi-
cine and 1o t. 1 am quite
prepared to abide by tha result.

A Yaluable and Safe Remedy,

CERTIFIED BY THN MEDICAL PROFESSION.
W.$. ROOY, 21, TRSSLEHIN CIAL. LUNDID, TN,
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The news of the sudden death of Mr
Archibald Davidson Bomeriille, Man-
ager of the Wellington Tiranch of the
Bank of New Zealand, will be received
with very deep regret in all parts of
New Zealand, and by hia demise the
bank loses one of ite most valued and
popular servants. Mr Somerville had
on Tuesday, the day of his death, been
engazed all day at the bank as usnal,
and retired to réest shortly after ten
o'clock, when he was . seized with a
fir of coughing, and broke a blood
veseel,  dyving  almost immediately
afterwards in the presence of hia wifa
and son, Dr. James arriving on the
scene a few minutes after the ocenr-
rence, but only to find that life wan
extinet. Mr Somerville had been very
ill for some time. bnt vecently went
tn Fiji for three monthe for the benes
fit of his health, only returning abomt
three weeks ago, and as hir health
-appeared mach improved, hie wudden
fdeath will come as a grdet-shoek to
his family -amd friends. e fleceaced
was a. native of Brotland, . being born
in Fifeshivre in 1833, his father being
one of the most Wdistingujshed Yights
af - the: Presbyterian Churéhl  Having -
gained his first business experience in
a leading mercantile house in Dundee,
Mr Samerville entered the service of
the Oriental Bank, where he remained
till 1830, when he entered the service
of the Bank of New Zealand, being al-
most at onee transferred to the Auck-
land bravch of the bank. After offi-
ciating as agent of the bank at Te Aro,
Wellington, in 1886, Mr Somerville was
moved to Fiji, where he remained on
the bank's hehalf fof nire years. Re=
turning to New Zealand, he was ape
nointed manager at Napier. Iater on
acting-manager, and then received the
appeintment of manager of the bank
at Wellington, which position he re~
tained wntil his @eath, at the com-
parvatively early age of 47, Al the
flags in the city were hung halfomast
high on Wednesday, ns a tribute of re-
spect to the deceased. who was greally
respected and esteemad in commercial
and banking circles throughout the
¢ity, and his widow and family, of one
son, and two daughters, will have the
svmpathy of a very large circle of
frirnds in their sad bereavement. - -

The interment took place at the
Karori Cemetery., on - Thursday after-
woon, -the Rev, ‘W, C. Waiers, of 8¢,
Peter's Church,”. officisting at .the
graveside. The funreal cortege was%
an wnusually long one, -all the chiel
wofficers of the varions banks in the
city attending. also the Mavor of thel
City (Mr J. Nlair), the Chairmnn of
the Bank of New Zealand, prominent
members of the commereial houses,
the members of the Wellington Bowl-
ing Club, and prominent citizens. Mr
Clive Somerville, only son of the de
ceased, was chief mourner. and Messra
John Ross, C. A. Ewen, H. Gilmer, and
H. B. Lawry, ofticiated as pall-bear-
ers. Many very beautiful wreaths and
floral tributes were sent by the direc-
tors of the Bank of New Zealand. the
local branches of the Bank. the Wel.
lington Bowling Club, and by private
friends from all parts of New Zea—
land. bearing witness to the great re-
spret in which the late gentleman was
:I";m, in both his basiness and private
ife.

VENICE AT THE ANTIPODES.

One of the most popular of English
illustrated magazines recently publish-
ed a pictorial article entitled “1f Lon-
don Were Venice.” The object wag to
draw what would be the appearance
of the world’s metropolis were its
streets converted into capnals and gon-
dnlas took the place of wheeled ve-
hicles in its thoroughfares, Une may
question  whether such a change
wottld be an advantnge from a wutili
tarian point of view, but the appear-
ance at a first glance is certainly very
attractive, In this issue we have bore
rowed the idea of our English con-
temporary, and our readers are pre-
sented with some views of Auckland,
Wellington, a&nd Dunedin Venetian-
ised. . - i
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DINNA’ FORGET.

CHAPTER L

I am thirty or thereabouta, and I
aan unmarried. 1 have been en,
tfor sixteen years. We parted at the
Liverpool landing-stage, Jim and L
in our early teene, and we have not
seen each other simce, But I still
wear his ring. It is & mourning ring,
and comains hair. I don't know
whaose, and 1 don't suppose Jim knowa.
The ring came into his possession with
the rest af his mother's effects, and
he was too young at the time of her
death to enquire abouot the hair. It
did not occur to either of uz that th2

‘ ring was an unsuitable one for the
purpose ; it was the only one Jim had,
und he placed it on wy finger with a
solermnity that awed me.

“ Dou't forget me,” he pleaded, the
tears he was too manly to shed al-
mowpt blinding his eyes., "“0Oh, my
dear little Pat, don't forget met I
awn going awsy to make my fortune,
so that we may get married, Prymise

" me, with your hands in mine, that you
will be true to me for ever and ever.”

It seemed a big promise, and the
nagnitude of it made me ery. But 1
Iaved Jim better than any one else
in the world, except my guardian ; so

s choked woice I repeated the
wirds after him, and he said 1 wasg
never to forget that I was eogmaged.

Then he tolil me to put my arms

round his neck and kiss him, and I

did that too, though there wére a

nunsber of people about, and my
gunardian was swmiling curiously. Jim
hzd trained me to habits of vbedience,
and T knew he would stand no nom-
sense at this supreme crisis in our
lives. -

He was four years older than I, and
very big, and stropg, and handsome,
whereas [ was but small for my age,
an elfish little creature, with pgreat
dartk eyes and a quantity of curly, un-
manageable nut-brown hair. I don’t
suppose any one but Jim ever thought

me pretty. b .

“tat,” he would say, *I'm going
to kiss some colour into your cheeks ;
that is all you want to make you beau-
tiful. A real princess you will be
some day, and sit upon & throne—
that is, one of the best drawing-room
chairs, you know. And from all guar-
teis of the giobe, by which I mean
the eity, princes—merchant prioces,
you understand—will come and wor-

ship you. They will fall down
on their kness, and they will
say, ‘Be mine, fair lady.’ That is

what-they will say,” commented Jim,
puckering hjs brow perplexedly;
“but they will be quite wrong, be-
cause you are not fair at all, but
dark. Then you will throw back
your head—so, and you will reply,
haughtily, ‘Begone, every one of you!
For 1 belong to Jim, and if he were
to come ip and find you here, there
would be bloodshed.'

1 demurred a idittle to this, for I
was a romantic child, with my head
crammed full of fairy lore, and this
fancy picture of prostrate princes
appealxl to me.

“Who says [ belong
asked mutinously.

1 suy s0,” Jim replied, his blue
eyes flashing, “and before you are
many minutes older you willt suy so
yourself.”

He seized me in his arms, and
marching to the wall that enclosed
our garden, placed me upon it. Then
he removed the ladder and sauntered
away, his hands in his_pockets, and
bis nose in the air. Tn about five
minutes he returned, and asked me
politely if I belonged to him. I ans-
wered meekly that I did, and I have
belonged to Jim ever since.

It was the greatest nonsense, but
it was such Bweet nonsense; and
when it was decided that Jim should
go out to his uncle in New Zealand,
we regarded our careers as almost at
an ewl. We began to take short and
gloomy views of life, relinquished
our games and mischievous practices,
and resolutely declined to entertain
the idea that our hearta were still
intact, We begged the cook—and
there was something heroic about
this—te be less prodigal with her
sweetments, for, privately, we were
a good desl nshamed of our appe-
tites.

T think Jim felt the parting most
--his was the deeper, stronger nature
—but I did most of the erying, and 1
cried’ cousistently every day for a
week after the veasel had  sailed.
Then | weot back to school, and the

to you?” 1

—E e
firat words 1 heard, spoken in tones
of sincerest conviction, were:

“My goodoess, Patricia, how ugly
you've grown! Whatever have you
been doing 7™

“Gebting engaged,” 1 answered,
with dignity—but 1 eried pe more
after that.

Nooe of the heroinea 1 read ahout
ever fretted to the extent of making
themselves ugly. Aftr bathing their
taces in warm water they always
rooked more beput:ful than ever, be-
cause of a "little touch of languor
that served to heighen their charms.”™
1 lost no time in testing the hot water
cure, and then I peered aaxiously in
the glasa., Alas! I saw no beauty or
languor or ¢harm of any sort. Only
a small, white, woebegone face rufi-
ed hair pushed back, and big brown
eyes full of a kind of wistful en-
treaty—and next day I wrote to Jim
telling him how ugly I had grown,
and offering to release him from our
engagement.

When I told my guardian, he gave
a funny little cough.

“My Patricia,” he said, lingering
fondly over the name, it iz too early
for you to trouble your pretty head
about such matters. It will all come
soon enough; too soon, maybe, for
your peaee of mind.”

He sighed heavily, and I drew his
head on to my shoulder, kissing and
comforting him as was my wont
when he seemed in trouble.

“Sweet, tender lips,” he murmur-
ed: “so like your mother’s, child!™

Bui I afterward heard him remark
to bis housekeeper, Martha Hewitt,
that they two—meaning himself and
Martha — were frivalous, feather-
headed creatures compared with the
children of the present day.

“An odder pair,” he said, ““was sure-
1y pever sent to plague an old bach-
elor!™

I think he meant “ble=a,” but plague
was the word he used.

My guardian’s brother, Mr James
Hurrell, to whom Jim had gone, was
a bachelar, too; and there had been
one other brother, Jim's father, who
had died of fever while marching at
the head of his regiment to Coomas-
sie. Mrs Hurrell never recovered
from the shock, and she died nbout
the same time as my own mother,
who was also a widow. I had no re-
lations living that I knew of, and Jim
always declared he was glad of it.

“*Auntg maul one so0,” he =aid, “and
male cousing might have given
trouble.”

Ever alert for information, I was
anxions te know why male cousins
might have given more trouble than
female cousins. But Jim. who was
very lordly in his ways. said T must
understand once for all that mrate
cousing might have given troub'e, and
that I must not ask any gquestions.

In due time his answer t¢ my jetter
arriveid. He suid it was impaossible T
could have grown so ugly in so short a
time, but in any case I might have
known that it would make no differ-
ence in his feelings. *“Ugly or not, I
intend to marry you,” concluded Jim
severely, “so don’t let me hear any
more such rot. Remember that you
are my promised wife, and that I
shall come home and claim you as
soon a8 T have made my fortune.”
Alas! that letter was written sixteen
years ago, and Jim’s fortune is not
made yet.

CHAPTER 1L

As time passed, as the weeks leng-
thened into months, and the months
rolled on into years, 1 came to regard
that little scene enacted at the Liver-
puol landing stage as mere childish
folly—an incident to be remembered
only with an amused snile, or u
ripple of laughter, as I glanced at the
ring on my tinger. That sombre pledge
of my betrothal had become a fixture.
At first it was the recolletion of Jim's
tear-dimmed eyes which rose up be-
tween me and any half-formed resolu-
tion to diseard the ring. Afterwards
it wasx my physical development that
held it Enst.

At eighteen there was no longer
any question of my growing ugly. My
glass told me wondrous toles of my
DLeauty, and my portralt, pamted by s
Liverpool artist. had the effect of
making him wildly and most unrea-
aonahly jealons. Gur engugement wus
to him a definite and posltive fact; he

clung tenaciously te the hope of our
future union, und hia letters spoke
eloyuently of the love with which hia
heurt was full.

1 used to wonder how with so little
fuel he contrived to keep the fire of
his love for me burning so steadily,
I should bave wondered still more had
I known the passionate intensity of
that love. In my thoughilessnena I
never realised that the years passing
so lghtly and pleasantly over my
hend were years of toil and anxiety
to poor Jim, whose happiest hours
were those spent in writing to hia
little aweetheart at home. .

“I am eating my heart out, here in
Invercargill, he wrote me once,
“waiting for you, Pat; working for
you, dear; wearying for you always.
The probation is long. my darling,
and at times 1 have need of all my
putience and courage. Then it is that
the thought of yon strengthens and
sustnins me. You are my star of
cansolation, my one hope, one thought,
one dream in the world. Oh, Pat, be
true to me! Don’t forget your prom-
ise—dop’t forget, . . .7

“Non't forget! don't forget!™ that
was ever Jim's ery, and T would ask
myself, lavghing, how, with =0 many
and sneh wrgent reminders it was
possible for me to forget. IDlear,
generous, faithful-hearted Jim! -7
was not worthy of him. Rut I did
my best. T tried to live up ito the
high ideal he had formed of me, and
I endeavoured to infuse into my let-
tera some of the Tmpulsive warmih
of my childish affection. The sad
truth, however, remained—that the
correspondence which was all the
world fo him, simply bored me.

But if I did not love Jim in the
way he desired, 1 ceitainly did nou
love anyone else; and for the jealous
fears which haunted him he bad no
cause whatever. Truth to tell, I
found men, as a rule; disappointing,
in many instances downright dull;
and L looked in vain, anteng the many
suitors for my hand, for the hero of
my dreams, the ideal lover who
should enchain my mind as well as
heurt and be at onece my companion
and my king!

He never came; and as time passed
I grew more than reconciled to his
absence—grew, indeed, to regnrd my
freedom and independence as price-
less possessions. A husband, I reflect-
+ed, wouid Le a very undesirable aud
unnecessary appendage, He wouldé
probably be a talker, he would cer-
tainly be a hindrance to me in my
writing, and for aught I knew he
might even be a tyrant! And for
love? Well, I had my guardian, and I
wanted no one else.

Some gentlemen were discnssing me
at a ball, and I was so placed us to
make escape impossible.

“Patricia Lang,” said one; “ch. yex,
You are right! Absolutely withoul
heart, a beawtiful statue—nothing
more,”

“I'm not so sure about that,” said
ancther. “See her with her guard-
ian! Mr Hurrell, at all events, does
not  find her heartless, Rather, |
should say, eall her a beautiful en-
wma—and as much so to herself as
1o anyone else. The girl is for ever
looking for something---looking vainly,
os it would seem. It's curious, path-
etic even. to watch her at ench fresh
introduction. Hope, expectation, in-
difference, disappointment, nre depict-
ed successively on her expressive face.
Evidently she finds us in the last de-
gree {edicus and uninteresting.”

“it's ‘copy’ she's looking for,” mur
mured a deep bass voice. “Beware
of a woman who writes, for it is Just
these, with their anualytical minds and
their heads full of learning who do all
the mischief. Their very coldness s
a  provocution and a “challenge. |
wonder how many hearts Miss Lang
has breken this season. What, in
Ilenven's nome, is she waiting for?

Ah, that was just it! What was [
waiting for?

CHAPTER 11T,

When | was twenty-xix 1 Jost my
deurly-doved  guurdinn,  He passed
away peocefully, hiz hund in wine,
and the story of his love for my mo-
ther fresh upan his lips. Her name,
I"atricia, like my own. was the last
word he uttered, and there was a
world of tenderness in his low accents.

“She was the beat and awretest, just
as whe was the most besutiful woman
that ever bhived. . . . Your futher
wet her first. Had it been otherwine
—but | have never allowed mny
thonghts to dwell wpon ther, .
The joy of loving her was great, amld
A man cennnot  but be  better  for
huving known and worshipped such
& woman. . . Did she know? Yes,
and reprosched herself. as she had
never any caunse to do, for haviog
spoiled my life. . . %he made it the
richer and fuller for the passiog sun-
shine of her presence. . . ‘We needa
must love the highest when we see
it,’ and §if rhe had lived—ah, wellt
God did not s will ft. She left
you, her greatest treasure, to my care.
Tell me. my atricia. whether I have
redeamed the promise 1 made to your
mother twenty years ngo.”

1 could not speak for the great
sob that rose in my throat, but 1 bent
my face to his, and 1 think ke under-
stood and was satisfied.

This was my first real korrow. I
had fretted sadly for Jim, bot the
grief of a girl of twelve is not last-
ing—and 1 had my guardian then,
Now | felt yoite alone in Lhe world,
and bl Jim happencd ko return in
these d of my desolation, he might
have carried the fortress of my heart
by storm and married me off-hand.

I did mot take kindly to the
friendds and ncquaintances who, with
the best intentions, sought to com-
fort me. I shut myself up and re-
fused to be comforted. In the end
my health broke down, and Martha
Hewitt, who was devoted to me, chime
forward with a bold proposition.

“I've been thinking, Miss Patricia,*
she said, “that it will be well for us
to leave this place. It is not home
any longer withont the master. and
You are just fretling yourself to
denth. I don't know what Mr.
Jim would say if he saw you now—
and afier charging me so pertickler
to take good care of you, too!™

1 twisted the little mourning ring
round and round on my finger; it
seemed to get leoser every day.

“Where cowld we po?” I asked
listlessly.

“\\‘_e might go and live in Liver-
poel,” suggestest Martha, who loved
a city--and I caught ai the idea.

In a city it would be possible to
lose oneself, and obtain the T¢pOse
which is denivd gne in the suburb,
Here 1 could not stiv twenty yards
from my own door without en-
ecountering a dozen or more acquain-
tances, and their sociability was ap-
palling, How they talked! It got on
toe my nerves at last, and Martha's
plun seemed to offer a ready and
effectual means of escape.

The reluctance I should otherwise
have felt to leaving the Manor louse
was lessened in great measure by the
spolintion which had for many years
_been going on around it. Every
inch of ground had been seized vpon
by the ubiquitous builder, the sound
of his hammer was ever in one's
ears. All day long, carts luden with
Lricks and timber went grinding
past our very gates, Houses and
sheps sprang up in every direction.
A gymnasinm was built, a Technical
Institution, a Town Hall,

Picturesqueness  was  fast  giving
plice to conventionality. The hills
that [ loved were in process of being
Tevelled and laid out in prim lawans

and gardens. A reereation ground
was threatened, n marine ilake and
promeniule were promised. Rumours
reached me of diabolieal designs

upun the shore; plans of the contem-
plated improvements were on view in
a eertain shop-window, They made
me shiver. Tt seemed conly u question
of time ere the District Couneil would
lay ruthless, reforming hands ou the
seir itsell,  The sunsets, happily,
were above and beyond its reaeh, and
on no gart of vur coast nre they more
beantiful—as Turner. who eame there
to piaint them could testify were he
still Iiving.

Aml  the noises!  Steam-rollers,
schoel-board chililren, and sireet or-
gang anade the place o pandemonium;
while bicyeles renrdered the life of
the poor pedestrian about as intoler.
able as it could be, Herein we poid
heavily  for our exceptionally  good
roails.
pluve o pandemonium ;
clex  Temdered  the life of the poor
pedestrinn about as intolerable and
insecure as it well eonld be. Herein
we paild beavily for our exceptionsally
goinl romils.

M the Waterloo of nweet mem-
orivs and mukings—the denr, primi-
e, peaeeful Waterloo of my earliest
revollections—nut  a truce remains,
And when I henr otbhers extol the

while bicy-
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public-apirited policy of the powers
thut be, when [ look round at the
grumdl housea and the gaily-dresseda
preaple, 1 feel constrained to cry out
in my sorrow :

*luke away your fashionable sea-
eitde soburh, and give me back my
Elysium "

The Manor Houae was about the
last bit of antiquity left in the place,
and my gunnlian had been offered
faney prives for the property.

“ When | am gohe, my Patricia, you -

can do ns you as please,” he would
any, and [ wag touched to the heart
to findl that he had teft me noi anly
the housze, bnt everything else of which
he cdisd posseased,

*“JIim will have my brother's money,”
%0 ran the letter of instructions ; *it
wus an arrangement made between
ns when the dear lad went out. Some
day, perhaps, the property will be
united, and the dearest wish of my
heart  fulfillid, for 1 have thought
there must be some other motive, my
darling, apart from youor desire to
reniin with me, at the root of your
rejecting 80 many good offers. Hutk
do not, through any quixotic notion
of pleasing me, do Jim the great in-
justicve of marrying him withont love.
e is worthy of o hetter fate than
that—swvarthy of the best this world
ean give him. . . .”

The reading of this letter caused
my ears to flow afresh. Why couldn’t
I love Jim? Why couldn’t I? I
asked mysell this question so often
that the words seemed beaten into my
brain. They <danced before my eyes
in my dreams; they echeced through
the silent corridors; and the very
wallz of the library, where T spent
mosat of my time, seemed to cry out
continually : * Why can’t you love
Jim

1t was maddening wunendurable.
Martha was right ; T wanted a chanpe.
T would go to Liverpool. and there, in
some quiet square or old-world, halr-
forgotten termwe, I would seek a
haven where I conld weave my ro
nmnees undisturbed,

CHATTER 1V.

My father gud mother, whom, sad
to relate, I do not remember, must
have been a very remarkable pair.
Hardly bhad I been twelve months set-
tled in my new home before T received
& letter from a firm of solicitors at
Southampton, informing me that un-
der the will of the late Dame Angela
Wynne, T inherited properiy to the
amonut of twenty thousand pounds.

I was thunderstruck. T had never
in my life heard of Dame Angela
Wynne, and my first thought was that
there 'hnid been a mistake, Bat, no!
A copy of the will was enclosed, and
I saw at once that there could have
heen no mistake.

“And T bequeath,” so ran this
strange document, * to Patricia Lang,
only child of the lzte Captain Robert
Archibuld Lang. IWN.. the residue of

my estate, in the belief that her
futher’s daughter will make a
good use of the money, and as a
tuken  of the sincere  admira-
tion  and respeet  for o high-
minded, chivalrous, and maost loyal
English gentleman,

Ilere wus o romance!  Who was

Dame Augeln Wynne?  And whai had
my father done to merit such recoy-
nition at her hands? From the solici-
tors [ could gleawm nothing beyond
the fret of their lute client’s having
instrneted them to keep an eye upon
Patricin Lang, ward and adopted
dawrhter of Mr. Benjamin Turrell, of
Waterloo, near Liverpool. Dame An-
poln had been living for many years
in retirement at Iioulogne, where she
was a libeéral sabscriber to various

charities. She had travelled much,
but had net, to their knowledge,
visited HEngland during  the last

twenty years. fhe was unmarried.

I searched  in vain amongst my
guandian's pnpers for any mention of
this eccentric lady, and T wondered
whether he had been aware of the
eve that was being kept upon me.
My father's letters afforded mo clue
to the mystery. They were written
from various foreign ports. and to
me, pecustomed to Jim's lengthy and
loving epistles, they seemed strngely
brief and unsntisfactory. 1 had no
letters of ny mother's. Those she had
written ta my guardian were buried
with hilm nf own rmequeat.  Ho it
wns left to me to piece together aa
best T could the puzzle of these foar
lives: and the conciusioms [ drew
were ao painful and pathetie, that I
conld only hope they were erroneous.

‘There canme to me with this legacy
conecientious scruples about Jim.

He waa, I knew, sadly crippled for
want of eapital; and would not help-
ing him be putting the money to w
guod use? Would he accept it, though
—without me? Only too surely I felt
that he would not. Then ought I not
to aacrifice myself, trusting to time
to rekindie the old love? Jim's per-
sonwl magnetism was great, and per-
haps—who could tell?—the vague long-
ing which iz supposed to lie dormant
in the _hearts of most of us might
wake up suddenly at sight of him,

Itut when my letter was written
and posted, and 1 had eisure to re-
fleet npon what 1 had done, & sort of
terror took possession of me. Jim
would cerininly come home and marry
me, and [ should be miserable for
evermore. Did I not know him?
Strong, cool, resolute, exacting, mas-
terful! He would call me his gueen,
but in reality 1 should be little better
than his slave. Tt was a terrible pros-
pect, and the more I tried to shut my
eyes to it the more terrible it became.
1 sought distraction out-of-doors, and
now it was that 1 began to experience
all the delights and advantages of
living in a city.

The pardens of the guiet square
in which T dwelt were a mass of
foliage: the grass was green, and soft
as velvet—I might have been miles in
the country. Yet I was so centrally
sititated that I could reach on foot
in half an hour points of interest so
widely apart as Princes' I'ark, the Bo-
tanie Gardens, and that splendid@ and
salubrious promenade, the Liverpool
landing-stage. I was also within easy
walking distance of the noble block ot
buildings which comprise our Library,
Museum and Art Gallery—our treas-
ure-house of knowledpe and enter-
tainment: while University College,
that brilliant centre of academic,
social and literary life, was but a
stone's throw away.

I was returning frem the college
one lovely afternoon towards the end
of May, when just as I reached my
own door the postman came up and
handed me a letter, It was from
Jim! I hastened to my own room,
tearing open the envelope as T went.
And this is what, with tears of rage
and pain in my eyes, I read:

“ Rurwood Siation, 7th of April, '82.

“My dear Patricia.—I must respect-
fully decline your leap-year proposal.
It is very good of you to think of
sacrificing yourself, but it is not a
sacrifice T want, and no amount of
generesity will satisfy a man’s heart
and soul. Before you again take the
initiative in what you must excuse
me for reminding you is essentially a
mun’s concern, be careful to ascertain
precisely what it is the man requires,
To offer money to one who has for
Years been hungering for love is little
less than an insult, nnd to say that I
am disappeinted in you, Pat, is to ex-
press very inadenuately what I feel.

“ Upoir one point yon may set your
mind at rest: have no fear that I
shall distarb your solitude. When
Fou can gay ta me simply and straight
sfrom your heart, *Jim, I have not for-
gotten the old days, and your love for
me and mine for you, and I want you,”
I will come home—not hefore. And do
nat deceive yourself, young lady. No
man or womin can le sufficient for
his or her own happiness in this world,
aud sooner or kiter you will find this
out.

“There will come a time when books
alone will not sati you, when you
will have a healthy, natural eraving
for love; and if then the right man
cames along, he will know how to
make you feel through all your being
the eecstasy of passion and self-sur-
render, I believe yet that 1 shall be
that man. In spite of your denials
and contradictions, I believe your
heart has never really wavered in its
allegiance to me, and I can wait. Youor
always devoted

T
o

“Tim.™

My first impulse was to tear this
tetter into shredis and fling them
away. Then as I re-read it, compre-
hending more fully Jim's state of mind
as he wrote, realising ns I had never
done before his deep, undying love and
exquisite fidelily, a great wave of pas.
rionnte remorse swent over e, a lump
peemed fo rise in my throat, and pres-
sing the letter ta my lips, 1 broke into
a storm of sobm and tears.

“#0Oh, Jim, Jim” 1 wailed, “ how
could you so misunderstand me ?**

CHAPTER V.

“Put up the bill, Martha, and we
wlil try to let the house furnished,"

T maid, staring moodily oot of the win-
domt; “anocther week of this will
drive me crazy, T think.,”

The rain was beating pititemsly
against the window panes; the
den  was strewn with dead leaves
which dropped heavily from the trees;
and the iate flowers, bemt by the storm
lay wet and broken on the ground.
Beyonid the garden, flelda and hedgen
were enveloped in a dull, grey miet ;
the hilis were invisible, and from the
ke came the ceaseless, melancholy
sound of the tog horna.

* Lor, Misa Patricia,” remonatrated
Marthn, * and who would teke a fur-
nished house at the seuside in winter
—such weather, too {*

“Enthusiastic golters—and whoever
met a golfer who was not enthusias-
tic 7—care nothing about the weather;
and that is just the beanty of it, Mar-
tha, for we have here one of the finest
links in England, I rely absolutely
upon the goifers; so put up the bill,
like a good soul, before we are cut oft
in our prime.”

Martha was considerably beyond her
prime but she allowed the statement
to pass, and hurried away to do my
bidding.

When, four months ago, hunting
about for seaside apariments, 1 light-
ed upon this charming cottage, stand-
ing back from the highroad, midway
between Hoylake and West Kirkby—
ity garden a wilderness of sweet per-
furnes—1 thought 1 had found an-
other Kden. We came fn the time of
roses, remained atl through the hot,
dry, beautiful summer, and oot until
October, with its chill and wet cam=e
to remind me that winter was close
at hand, did I begin to weary of my
purchase.

For I had bought the property with
the intention of converting it wlti-
mately inte a Home for Poor and
Aged (entlewomen. it was to suc-
cour as many as possible of these to
prevent them, when age or ill-health
unfitted them for work, from drifting
into the workhouse, that I determined
10 devote Dume Angela Wynne's leg-
ucy- What were my troubles com-
pared with the sufferings of these
poor, stranded women, most of whom
had seen better days? Yet the truth
must be told. 1ln spite of the deep
interest I took in them, the earnest
efforts I was making to brighten their
lives, my own sorrow, my grief and
mortification, would remain upper-
mwost in my thoughts, and my cheeks
wowld burn and my eyes fill with
angry tears as I recalled some of the
expressions I had used in my last
letter to Jim.

Surely there is nothing more eom-
plex or difficult to understand than a
woman’s heart. 'Through years of
tenderest love and devotion it will
remain cold and unresponsive, and
then—strange  perversityl—a  few
stern words, the contemptuous man-
ner of a moment, an unexpected re-
pulse, and lo! a sudden revunlsion of
feeling takes place, and a love, all the
more vehement for being so long pent
up. finds expression in mad, sweet
words, impulsive promises, prayers,
entreaties—oh what had I not said!

1 was furiously angry with Jim.
How could he leave such a letter un-
answered? Certainly, if he wished to
punish me for my contumacy, he
conld not have done it more effec-
tually. Then it occurred to me that
he might Be ill—dying, perhaps, and
this thought was so terrible that T
telegraphed. The telegram, like the
letter, remained wunanswered; and
then T knew, if T had never known it
before. that without Jim and Jim's
iove life wonld be for me henceforth
a dreary solitude.

The bill was put up, and for three
days nothing came of it. The rain
descended steadily, determinedly, and
my spirits, always so susceptible to
nature's moods, sank lower and lower.
Tt wans as though something of the
gloom without entered inte my heart
to further chill and depress me. But
on the fourth day there was a change.
The rain ceased. the wind rose, and
the rapidly shifting clouds showed
some blue sky heneath, In the after-
noon the sun peeped out fitfully and
a little shamefocedly, as though apol-
ogising for its long Abeence; and T
threw down my book with a little
gind ery. I wonld ge for a run on the
shore,

Tint just as I reached the door it
wns opened suridenly from the out.
side. and Martha appeared, looking
much fiustered.

“A gentleman has come to see the
houre, Misa Patricia,” she began,
oy

“And bhe has brought the sunshine
with him,” 1 interupled. *Look,
Martha!™

“Yen, Miss Patricia; but be wanis
10 take possession at oncel™

“0f the supshine? Greedy man! Oh,
now Martha, don't distress youreelf;
you shall not be hurried, 1 promise
you"

I amiled reaesuringly at her as i
went toward the drawing-room.

The atranger woa standing with his

"back to the fire as I entered—a tall,

broad-shouldered man, whose square
jaw and overhanging brow acemed to
give power and character to his face.
He wax wenaring blue spectacles, and
1 noticed with anrprise that he had
Iaiq pside a heavy travelling eoat and
cap. This, and the eagerness with
which he advanced to neet me, cer-
tainly appeared to justify Martha's
worst suspiciona,

I bowed a little stifly, and he stop-
ped short, bowing also—bowing with
a whimsical and aundaci politeness
which made me feel inclined to Bum-
mon Martha to show him out. Being,
however, as anxious to let the house
as he apparently was to take it,
swallowed my indignation and invit-
ed himn to be seated. If his references
were satisfactory, there was, I reflect-
ed, no need to quarrel with his man-
ners.

He sat down in the same humorous
fashien in which he had bowed. No-
thing, he seemed to be protesting,
couid well be funnier than sitting
down or bowing. .

“You want a furnished houme in
Hoylake?” 1 began, briskly, anxiouns
to get the interview over,

“I want this furnished house!™ he
replied, promptly.

“How ‘can you tell till you have seen
it?" I inquired, vaguely suspicions.

“I have seen quite enough to know
that it will suit me admirably.”

There was suppressed amusement
in his tone,

“A golfer, perhaps?’ I guestioned,
feeling unaccountably nervous.

**0Oh, certainly a golfer.”

1 breathed more freely. Golfers
were, 1 knew, a little mad, and no
floubt this one was aware that the
links adjoined our back garden.

“And when should you want the
house

“I want it immediately,”

He rose. and reswmed his old posi-
lion on the hearthrug—the position
of the master of a housge,

“Then there is no more to be said,™
T returned, rising also; “for T am not
F_rep’z’lre(] to leave at a tnoment’s no-

ice,

The man was insufferable,

“T don’t want you to leave, my—
darling!”

‘The last word was scarcely breath-
ed above a whisper, but I heard it,
and, Teally frighiened now, I was
moving hastily to the bell, when the
stranger canght and held me fast,

“We shall not quarrel about terms,”
he sald, in strangely familiar tomes,
“for I will pay you so—and so—and so
—-=," kissing me with an unrestrained
passion and impetuosity that was al-
most fierce, “Oh Pat, Pat, te think
you should have forgotten your own
old Jim!"”

I stared at him for a moment with
wide, uncomprehending eyes; then the
room began to swim round, the
ground to give way beneath my feet;
a thousand voices shrieked in my
ears: “I¥inna' Forget! Dinna' For
get!” and with a half-smothered cry
I fell backward in s dead faint.

When I recovered consciousness 1
was lying on the couch with Jim's
arm 6till eocircling me, and Jim's
blue eyes, no longer disguised behind
glasses, fixed anxiously upon my face.

“Drink this,” he said in the old half-
peremptory mannér I remembered sn
taking a tumbler from Martha's hand
and holding it to my lips. * Now, how
do you feel, my darling ? Ah, that is
befter !”" as the colour crept slowly
back into my cheeks. * But yon look
delicnte, little girl. I hope you have
rot been jll — nanghty, I know you
have bHeen 50 very, very naughty, my
swestheart !'"

My heart wos too full for worde. I
conld eonly lie and stare at Jim—
stare with happy. shining eyes that
were afraid of losing sight of him for
& moment, Martha answered for me.

*“Miss Patricia hag not been strong
this long while, sir,” she said, Epeak-
ing severely to hide her emotion:
“ never quite the same since master
died ; and you gave ber a shock Just
mow, which, begging your pardon, air,
you shounldn’t have tried to deceive
ua.”

* Deceive yon, Martha ? Nonsenszd !
Nothing was further from my inten-
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tion. But when [ saw how completely
1 waa jorgotten, and when I found
thut the roie of house-hunter was to
be forced upon me, 1 played the part
ta the besi of my ability. Upon my
word, you slmost persuaded me, be-
tween you, that I had returned home
for the :3& purpoas of playing
gulf on den grasa in the winter
timve. | bad half & mird two—"

“ We should have known you in a
minute without those blue glasses,”
Martha struck In, still with uncom-
promising severity, and I understood
quite well how ahe reproached herself
for not recognieing her old favourite.
“But what with coverlng' your eyes,
and covering your mouth,” she frown-
ed at Jim's long. fair moustache,
+ and covering—-" -

*“1 should have known you any-
where, Martha, covered or—— 1 should
have known ¥you in goggles and a
respirator !, As for these,” indicating
the spectaclea, “I told you at the time
of the sunstroke that I should have
to wear them uutil my sight was fully
restored. Yes, yes, my darling, I am
all right now, and can dispense with
them quite well ; I wish I had thought
of it sconer.”

Jim'a lipa were again pressed to
mine, and he was whispering tender,
foolish, passionate words of endear-
ment.

“ My little one, my own sweetheart,
how beautiful you've grown! Gpeak
to me, dear. Tell me I am not dream-
ing ; that it ie really you I am hold-
iog in my arme at last—at last! Oh,
I can scarcely believe in my happi-
ness !

I eould scarcely believe in mine !
My world, in the space of one short
hour. had become transformed and
glorified. A wik joy was throbbing
at my heart, a strange, intoxicating
delight filled my soul. In my utter
content T could have lain where T was
for hours ; ing at Jim, listening
to him, receiving his caresses. But
there stood Martha, and she was ory-
ing so quietly and copiously that it
seemed almost cruvel to disturb her.
Still, there are situations when the

presence of & third
embarrassing, and 1
one of them.

“ Martha,” 1 anid, smiliog into my
lover's eyes, “1 think you had betier
remove the bill, for My Hurrell seems
determined to take possession at oncet
And we don't wadt more than one
such tenant.”

The bill was on & board in the gar-
den, and Martha, with = muttered
“ Na, indeed 1** hurried away to take
i down.

“ The idea,” I murmured then, “of
kissing me like that before Mre Hew-
Pty

And this was all T could find to eay
to Jim after a separation of sixteen
years |

raon i & Hitle
elt that this was

CHAPTER VI

“A romance of the Middle Agesl
Don't talk mnonsencel™ said Jim, a
few hours later, as with his arm
round my waist we passed from the
Aining-room, where we had parta-
ken of “high tea,” to the drawing-
room, where the lamps had been lit
and a blazing wood, fire gave nus the
chesriest of welcomes.

“0Of eourse, I know,” he went on,
holding me before him with both
hands “that you are twenty-nine—
or rather, that you will be next week;
but you don't look . No, stand
still! T have not half done admiring
you yet—you don’t look a day over
twenty: and in your violet velvet
gown, with these soft lace ruffles at
your throat and wrists, you are ador-
able, my Patricia.”

Before Jim's bright, searching gaze
my colour came and went, and he
langhed mischievously.

“You remind me,” he sald, “of the
child I'at who used to stand just—
sol A little criminal awwmiting sen-
tence; do you remember?”

“Am I likely to forget? Your sen-
tences were oub of all proportien
to my erimes, Jim.”

“0h, 1 don’t think =o0; you were
mosily very mnaughty — but such a
charming eulprit, such an odd and
fascinating little creature! Come,

look uwp, my darling, [ want to ace
the love-light in your eyw. What
eyes, Pat! Oh, it is like heaven just
to see your fare aguin!”

“it ia & heaven you might have en-
joyed aix montha ago,” 1 said sedates
ly, 38 he drew me down beside him
on the couch.

"No, PFat, 1 think not. Yeur firat
offer”™—1 wincwl—*“was hardly one
that any man with a grain of self-
respect would aceept. Kven if 1 hod
beetn the poor mun you thought, |
should still have declined to he the
pensioner of a woman who, believing
her heart to be dead, proposcd to
marry me from a sense of duiy. As
it happened, though, 1 war not poor;
for the land in which I bad invested
Unecle Tim's savings turned out more
valnable than [ anticipated. [ koew
there were vast mineral stores be-
neath the surface, but 1 did not ex-
pect to find gold—and gold in large
quauntities! I am 2 rich wman, Pat,
and what I want, what | have always
wanted, is your love, sweetheart, nat
your money."”

“{ am giad I offered you the money
without the love,” was the unexpect-
ed comment I mnde upon thia long
oration.

“Pati™

“Yea, 1 am glad; because it was
your answer to that letter that made
me feel—I mean, that made me
think—that is, that made me
know——"

“Yes, yes,” cried Jim, impatiently;
“that made you feel. and think, and
know—what?”

“Oh—can’t youn see? Don't you
understand 7"
“See!l TUnderstand! Of course not.

The man doesn’t live who ean fathom
o woman's motives. But I ecan tell
you this, Miss Lang: you were for-
tunate in being out of reach of my
arm when that letter arrived, for it
put-fue into one of the biggest rages

“Rut that was just the beauty of
it,” I began, provokingly, and imme-
diately collapsed, for before my star-
tled eyes Jim triumphantly waved an

envelope—an  envelope conlaining,
oh! | kaew only togp well, what,
. “Nour second offer!” suid Jim, smil-
ing.
at my confucion. *What, are you
ashumed of havige written words that
browght me the greatest juy of my
lite 7 Oh, at, Pai, you are just one
of the small piecer of inconsistency
thut 2 man breaky his heart fur™

He restored the letter to his pocket-
book.

*“You may nkk me for it agin on
ont wedding-day,” he said, taking my
earer, ontstretehed hand inlo hisa own.

“ How soon will that be 7 1 in-
qrirsd anxiously.

Wherenpon Jim, tfurning away his
head, beyrged me not o press for an
early day.

“1 only landedd at Plymouth last
night* he murmured apologetically,
“and I'm fathgried, Give me time”

“0Oh, Jim,™ § cried, with a joyous
peal of lanyhter, * what a tease you
are wtill 1"

“And what a tantalising child you
are still.”

“How could you leave a letter like
that unanswered 7 I asked reproach-
fully.

“I4 not my preseipce here sufticient
angwer 7 I was at the Otogo dig-
ringe when this dear letter reached
Invercargill. It was sent on to Dun-
edin, there to wuit till colled for. OF
course, had T known my little girl
wonld find her heart se sadidenly, and
give it me go fully and freely—what #
Deantiful blush, Tat!—T wonld have
nrrange! for ietters to be forwarded.
As it was, 1 only received thia six
weeks ago, and winding up my affairs
with a despateh that bewildered the
colonial mind. I took the first eteamer
home. T doubt if a latter could have
come quicker.”

*Yon might have telegraphed,”™ 1
snid, thinking of the cruel suspense of
the last few months,

“And givem you the opportunity
for escape ! How can I feel sure of
yon, PPat ? There, there, my darling,
do not let those tears drop. See! I
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am going to bind you to me with fet-
ters of gald.”

He prodiced a small moroceo oase,
and taking frowm it & lovely gipmy ring
wt with diamonds and s ires,
slipgwd it into the place of the little
mourning ring which had dome dutiy
»a long.

“ You never told me how faithtully
you had warn this,” he said, putting
my tirst engagement ring carefully
AWRY.

“ 1 am afraid I never told yon any-
thing you wanted to hear, Jim,” 1
winrweredt remorsefully.,

“ Never mind, you shall make uwp for
it now—E an just famishing for love—
and you shall begin by telling me that
you will be married on your birth-
dax.”

*Oh, Jim—so scon !™

“Xow, Pat, T hape

you are wot

gaing to be naughty.” and the tone

wak 50 exactly that of the Jim of six-
teen years ago that, closing my eyes,
I could almost fancy myself back in
the old garden at Waterloo, with the
apple-blos=oms falling all slwout me,
and great beds of varnations and mig-
nonette filling the air with their frag-
rance.

+ At all events” T said. with a deep
«igrh of salisfaction, * you cannot put
me on the wall™

“(an't I. though! We shall see.
Lty-the-hye, Pat. you most take me to
Waterloo snd show me that wall™

“Goae 1" 1 said, in tragic tonea,
“ (ione, tao. the old house and garden;
and in their place, springing up like
mushrooms in the night, rows and
rows of small houses, all exactly alike,
and all equally ugly. They build by
the mile at Waterloo, and cut off into
lenpths.  Oh. yon wonld not know
the place, Jim ; it ix quite spoile@.“

Jim laaghed, but he frowned a little,

too.

“ My darling, yon must not grudge
to dwellers in small houses the benefit
of fresh air and sea breezes. T can-
not allow vou to become exclusive and
misanthropical, little girl”

“1 want,” I said, with startling ab-
ruptness, “to build a home for twen-
tv-nine poor and aged gentlewomen
with Dame Angela’s money — if you
don’t mind, Jim."

“ Mind ! I shall be delighted to
help you in any scheme for mrnelim‘utr
img the condition of the deserving
poor of either sex. T should =ay that
a home for twenty-nine aged gentle-
women would be an admirable insti-
tution. But why twenty-nine ?"

“ Recause I am so happy, and be-
canse—oh, can"t yvou guess 2 Well,
I‘'m surprised you can’t guess1”

“ YWhat it is,’’ said@ Jim, with a shrug
of resignation, ®to have a romancer
and a riddler for one's sweetheart !”
He took my face between his hands,
gazing intently into my eyes, * You
mean,” he =aid at length, his own eyes
kindling, “that at twenty-nine the
right man came along and made you
feel ”

“ Yes—yes—oh, Jim, how strong
vou are ! Do let me go—please 1™
" “Xot until you have said you love
me for ever with all your heart, that
you are mine and mine ouly, hhat,.I
liave but to command and you will
oy, Come, the words are your own.”

+*0h, that letter 1" I groaned. * Am
I never to hear the last of it ?” :

Jim laughed caressingly, but :he did
not offer to release me, and it was
prowing late. So there was no help
for .

And afterward, as I stood with him
far a moment in the garden. we both
glanced up involuntarily at the sky—
s0 unclouded and bright with stars—
and T whispered shyly «

I, did yon know that Guardy
wished #t—onr marriage, I mean 2

% Yem, my darling.”

“Po vou think he knows ?*

“1 am as sure, sweetheart, as that

your love is all my own at last.”
" % What a beautiful world it ist” T
said. watching the moon as it sniled
cahnly. serenely In the heavens. cast-
ing its silvery glamour over all the
landzcape. .

Tut Jim. jealons of my glance, hl_rn-
1 my face up to his own. quoting
softly :

o been? What wilt it be?

I‘;ntu'“h‘r‘:'tah l“{ﬁvod withaut thee? How

In life bath lost and found In tfu-e‘.l' ..
Feel'st thou ‘For Ever In this ‘Now?
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An Unexpected Denouement.

Our town was a Jdone-up one, Bev-
eral new towns had sprung up near
by, another railroad bad run through
the coumiry back of us, and these
things stopped us bein’ the cattle and
grain shippin® point we used to be.
Rusiness grew pretty poor; there ‘was
lota of vacant houses, there wax a
whole lot of empty sheds in the old
ubandoned stock-yards, and an old
roller rink, Just the place for the
winter quartere of the Pringle Circus
Company, the manager said, and the
people were tickled to death, The old
stock-yards and its sheds was just the
place for the horses, camels, elaphants,
sacred oxen and such like, while the
caged animals eonld bhe kept in the
roller rink. The performers could
live around town in the vacant houses.
I said the

PEOPLE WAS TICELED.

Most of ’emm was, but not all. Some
said the circus men would he demoral-
isin’ to the boys with their bad ways
and stories of circus life. They would
be ridin’ their horses around, wounld
git to racin’' probably, while the cam-
els and hippopotamuses were coarse-
lookin’ brutes that would speil the
artistic sense of the people that stared
at 'em day after day. The peaceful
quiet of the town would give way to
a worldly riot, they said. The town
certainly was quiet. There wasn't
scarcely a temptation in the place ex-
copt to po to sleep when you ought
to be workin’. ‘The principal of the
graded school, T'rofessor Stebbins, waa
specinily against it. He talked against
it and wrote pieces that come out in
the county paper: but that's all the
good it dong him. The circus meant
money to the town year after year,
and the people were bound to have it
there.

“Hoaw much money did you ever
bring to this town, Stebbins?” asked
old Sam Anderson, proprietor of our
leadin’ store. *“We’d rather have a
little less cultnre and more money in
thiz burg. You keep on teachin’ the
kids-and let ns men of financial ex-
perience look out for the welfare of
the town,”

Well, one day in November, the cam-
els and horses come, but didnt no-
hody come with ’em. They was con-
signed to old Sam Anderson and he
put 'em in the sheds. It seems the
performers was goin® to run a little
museum for a few weeks in the eity of
Rockford, and the roustabouts that
done all the work had gone on strike.
S0 the manager was shippin' things
along as he could, littte by little, and
askin® Anderson and other prominent
vitizens to look out for *em for him.

‘Then the yaks and the elephants
come and the lion, and the first went
to the stock-yards and the lion’s eage
was pot in the rink. Next day come
another cage and in it was the

WILD MAN FREOM BORNEO,

Well. sir, he was a sure-enough wild
man, one they had to keep ecaged. He
wiuasn't no Irishman tattooed, but the
renuwine savage article, six and a-half
feet tall, with a big club, The man-
ager wrote some directions about him.,
but the pen was so bad and the ink
s0 pale that the letter counldn’t all be
matle out. It said te put the cage in
the rink and open the door soc he
could git out. but not to git within
reach of him, and to have a barrel of
water in there for hitn, and to——
“T'o what?” That was the question.
Not another word could be read
though alt the prominent citizens took
a try at it, The beginnin’ of the let-
ter said the mapnager would be along
in four or five days, s0 our people
thought things would be all right un-
til he come. The inside of the rink
had nll been fixed up with sheet iron,
the windows barred, the doors braced
with iren bars: so there was no danger
of the wild man gittin' out. There
wias a sorl of a peck hole up in the
door with a slide in it. We hauled
the lion's cage up so we could reach
through this peek hole with a pate and
drop ment into the cage. We put a
tub of water in with him, and then
we put the wild man’s cage up so we
could reach through this peek hole
withaut trouble. Then we unlocked
the door and ran like thunder.

Come supper time, Anderson climbed
up to the peek hole and passed in a
basket full of ham and eggs. mashed
potato, and an apple pie. The wild
man took off the cover of the basket
where it was hangin® on the end of the
pole, looked in, mniffed, and then he
hauled off with his club and

SMASHED THE WHOLE THING
INTO BITS.

“Well, if he don't like that he don’t
gel nothin® elae to-nmight,” said old
Sam Anderson, as he sghut the peek
hole and jumped off the box he had
been standin’ on.

Kext mornin’ a chunk of beef was
dropped in through the top of the
lion's rage, and the wild man came
rennin’ up as if he was hungry epough
to ent even that, and old Andersom
thought he’d surely eat the fried
potato, coffee, and doughnute that was
passed through in & second basket,
but he emelled at it an@ smashed it all
like he had done before,

“Well, that’sall he gits to-day,” said old
Anderson. “If they ain’t good enocugh
for him he ean go without,” But, just
the same, he begun plannin’ what he’d
give him next. day. It wouldn’t do to
have the critier git sick on our hands.

“I'll give him roast pork,” said An-
derson. “No: come to think of it, to-
morrow is Friday and all them wild
tribes of Borneo iz Catholics, ain't
they. and wouldn't eat meat?”

So he fixed up a baked pickerel and
a lot of fried perch. Next mornin’,
the wild man come up and acted like
he was tryin’ to snake out some of the
lion’s meat when it was thrown in,
but the lion had gobbled it all np be-
fore he got there. This made old An-
derson sure that the wild man wonld
be glad to get the nice fish, but he
wasn't. He smashed this basket up
Eke he had done the others, and then

e
YELLED LIKE A STEAM EXRGINE

and ran around poundin’ the wall with
his club until the whole town, pretty
nearly, had collected outside the
buildin’, wonderin’ what the matter
was.

By and by the wild man quit his
hoise and looked calm, but sorter de-
apernte, just the same. However, old
Anderson had begun to hope the trouo-
ble was over, when what did ths wild
man do but walk right up to the hon's
cage, unfasten the door, and start to
climb in. Anderson didn’t wait 1o see
any more, and jumped and ron.

“Run!™ he yelled to the crowd out-
side. “Run! run! the lion's eating
the wild man.”*

i¥e all did run. Bome of us for the
reason Anderson did, which was be-
cause we couldn’t bear to stand around

and listen to the agony of a feller man -

bein’ et up by a wild beast; others
because they was scared by Ander-
som’s wild ‘and sudden outbreak and
didn't know what they was runnin’
for. Seems like we heard a single
Toar, but we waan't sure.

Next moroin' Anderson wouldn't let
nobody look in and he wouldn't look
in himself. He said he wouldn’t view
or let anybody else view such an awful
spectacle as would be seen there, That
evering the manager come. He was
told all the circumstances from thg ar-
rival of the wild man and his goin’
crazy, to his committin’ suicide by
havin® the lion eat him.

“Couldn’t shoot himselt with his
elih, couldn’t beat himself to death
with it. To have the lion eat him was
the only way.” said Anderson,

“Why didn’t you give him raw meat
like I said in my letter,” asked the
manager. “Didn't 1 tell you he posi-
tively wouldn’t eat nothin' else?"

"'('auh‘]n't read your blamed letter,”
snid Anderson, kinder spunky.

“Well if he’s committed suicide like
You say he's done, it's because he went
hnngry four days account of gittin®
nothin' he could eat and was druv
eriazy in consequence,”

We gll went into the rink, the man-
ager leadin’, Stebbins wae standin’
in the entry. lookin’ stern and re-
proachfal, The manager peeked
throngh the peek hole.

“I opposed the comin’ of this de-
motalizin® eircus,” said Stebbjns in a
lowd voice. “It hus come and it has
ot heen here » week before we have
bren called upon to behold the most
horrible death of & feller hunman
bein”,"”

The manager threw the big door
wide open and wailked through and
we all looked in. The wild man had
et the lon.—“Puck.”

quickest,

A LOVERS QUARREL

“Durling Ethel, if T oould only make
you underatand how I love you and
how 1 long for the day when you will
be really my own™

“Really and truly, Edgar?"

“Love, can you doubt it} I am
straining every nerve, saving every mix-
pence, to set up a fitting home for my
angel.”

“How perfectly sweet of yon! 1
am doing what 1 can too. 1 have
made four cushions and a tea
and ever so many d'oyleya.
Edgar—*

“Yes, my precioms.™

“You wonlt be angry if I say some-
thing?”

“Ar —with you! The idea!”

“V¥ell, then—aoh, 1'm certain you will
be vexed!™

“My sweetext, unless you are abont
to tell me you ceased to love me---"

“Oh, no, not at all. That's all right,
dear bay. was ondy thinking—
mamma was saving—ihat you spend
a good deal of money ovéT cigars and
tobacco, and alse over your camera.
She says if you cared for me as much
as you pretend you would not waste
so much on your own pleasures and
hobbies."

“Really, Ethel, I must say I think
yoir mother takes an unwarrant-
able—"

“There now—yon are angry, and
with poor dear mamma too! T believe
it must be true what she says—that
you have a temper like a volcano. To
flame out like that just becauvse I
proposed o trifling act of self-sacrifice
to yvou, after all you have aaid. But ¥
don't care. You can keep your old
camers and you can smoke your hor-
rid cigars. I know now that it is them
you eare for, not me.” (Sobs.)

“Now, Ethel, be reasonable—"

“I am reaschable, How dare you
say I am unreasonable? Itis you who
are that—to expeet me to take meek-
Iy a second place in your affectioms.
Let go my hand. I want to go home
to mamma.”

“A secord place! Why, Ethel—"

“0Oh, don't say things after me like
that. 1 bate it! And you know it is
true. You give far more tme and
thought to your camera than you do
to me. I wouldn't s0 much mind it
you could take a decent photograph,
but you cannot. You always make me
vut a perfect fright.”

“Excuse me, but my photographs
are considered extremely faithful. If,
in your case they <o not turn out
things of beauty you can hardly lay
the blnme on me.”

“Thank you, Mr De Slyde. The
coarse brutality of your remarks is

Bu t:

- no doubt an indication of your real
.charaeter,

Thank heaven, I have dis.
covered it in time. Let me inform
you, sir, that you may cease your
strenuous saving of sixpences as far
as I am econcerned. Spend them—
spend them freely on Havanas and de-
velopers, or whatéver youn call them.
As for me I will give my cushions and

Q’oyleys to the church bazaar. All is
over between us.” .
“(dh, nonsense, FEthel. Don’t be

ridieulons! Suppose I wera to ask
you to give up your bicycle—""

“I am not ridiculous. I mean every
word 1 say. From this moment we
are strangers, and 1T would not give
up ray bike for you or any man.”

“Then why require me—"

“That is quite a different thing. You
are a nxan and oughi—oOh, mercy,
Edgar, there is u bull making straight
for us. Whatever shall we do?”

“Hé iz making for you, I imagine.
Ko donbt your scarlet sunshade has
attracded him. T shall get over this
pate.  As a perfeet stranger 1 do not
presume to advise you.”

“Fagar. stop! Bave me, Edgar!
You know 1 didn't mean what I said.
Edgar, T'11 never be horrid to you
again. Oh, that dreadful brute! 1
never knew before what a lovely thing
a five-barred gate is, though I never
shonld have got over withont your
help. . You darling boy, you have
saved my life, and if that tiresome
mmn were not staring at vs so I would
kise vou this minunte.”

“Then you take back—"

“Now., don't rake wp that wredehed
auarre]l a1l over azain, Edgar. deqarest.
It wn= just toe silly for anvthing. 1
e Iove vou, amd—there, that agaravat-
ing man has gone, so 1'1] prove it

otre Margot,

0 DARKLN GREY HAIR
Lockyer's  Salphur Hair Reawrer,
best ; restoren the naturni
eolour. Luckyer's, the reml English Hair
Reatorer.  Large Bottles, 1 84, every-
where. ——(Advi.)
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AS SEEN THROUGH WOMAN'S EYES.

——, T

HOME MADE FURNITURE.
A HALL SEAT AND HOW TO MAKE
IT.

Judging from the number of appre-
ciatory letters which have come to
hand during the last week or so, the
numher of New Zealand women of lim-
ited means, who appreciate designs
which enable them to obtain upcom-

earpent rts, and you yourself can
.e?l;o ?hrlﬁnishing touchea, which
after all are rost important. The
material required ia not extenaive nor
expensive. Inch kauri nine Inches
wide will do admirably, but of course
more ornamental woods can be adopt-
ed if means permit, Inch stuff will
afford ample atrength, amd about 60ft,
9in. wide, will be needed. Three
boatds, not less than 7ft. leng—to cut

|
= e

mon articles of furniture at ridicu-
lously cheap prices s infinite. All the
designs published up to date, have
proved even more popular than I had
hoped, and as the ery is still Jike QY-
ver Twist for more, I give this week a
deszign for a seat or settle for a hall
or study or dining-room. As will be

g O

seen, it is severely simple, and so eas-
ily made that even our dear old friead
in journalism, *“the veriest tyro™ of a
anrateur carpenter should find no
dificulty therein. But, if there be no
convenient amateur handy, the odd
job carpenter of the neighbourhood
will easily understand and fix up the

PR

into the six lengths required—will be
needed for the ends, and, say six, not
less than 9ft. long, for the back and
front, and the top and bottom of seat.
A few small strips of 2in. wood will
presently be required for the *clamps™
npon which the top of the seat will
rest and the “lining” underneath.
Having obtained this material, the
first thing to do is to ecut it off ex-
actly to the sizes which are here given
in this miniatare working drawing.
The desigmn is so simple that, with
these definite measurements, a full-
sized drawing is rendered unnecessary.
The atm has been, in devising this box
settle with back, to relieve the ama-
teur of any dovetail work, glueing, or
other complications. Thus the seat
rests on the clamps whiech are shown
in Fig. 3. These clamps keep the ends
well together. It js suggested that
the bottom of the box should be let
in a groove made on the inner side of
the ends after they are thus clamped

. and, as shown in Fig. 3, this groove

should not come to the end. With a
tenon saw and small chisel this groove
can be worked without much difficulty.

The cut-through decorations of our
settle, though “busy looking,” are not
formidable, A centre-bit of the de-
siredl size and a key-hole saw will
execute the cut-through work in the
baek to perfection, and a bow-saw will
readlily cut out the shaping of the
front bottom board and the ends.
The uphalstery is also of the crudesw
kind. Tt econsiste of some Madrms
hides, with just an ineh or two of
stuffing laid beneath—if a Iittle
“eurled hair” is not obtainable a layer
or two of some old blanket, or rig,
woult give the necessary bulge and
softness—fastened on the snrface
with brass or copper studs. If, prior
to these finishing touches, the wood
had been stained a dark “leaf green”
and wax polished, the effect of the red-
dish tint of the hides and the copper
studs would be seen at its best. Some

tabric. such as tapesiry or velvet, cou'd
of course, be used, but the hides
would be most in keeping with the

general  aturdinesa of the present
notion,
[OINC AN C]
WHAT TO DRINK WHEXN IT I8
HOT.

The hot weather may come on us
sudklenty at any time now, and zome
hinte on drinking in hot weather
may be of mervice 1o “Graphic™
readers,

By *“drinking” in hot weather we
do not mean the taking of beer, wine,
or stronger liquors, for there is no-
thing to discuss in such a question.
There is no one eompetent to spe=ak
on this subject, even though he may
indulge moderately himself, wha doss
not admit that the human system
is better without aleoholic drinks in
hot wenther DBut *intemperance”
does not consist alone in indulgence in
intoxteating beverages; many aman
has died of “intemperance” in eating
and drinking who never allowed so
much as a glass of cider to pass his
lips.

pThe most dangerous of all drinks
in hot weather is jce-coll water; for
being without cost and  without
taste, it is often taken in enormous
quantities, whereas if it cost money,
seldom more than a single glass
wonld be taken at a time.

Like many other things, ice-water
is in itself a blessing, and only as an
abused gift becomes a curse. When
one is overheated, ice-water talen
sipwise is refreshing aad cooling, but
when swallowed in great draughis
it is a deadly thing.

If the temptation to take a “long
drink” cannot be resisted, the water
must not be ecold; even cool spring-
water is dangerous so indulged in.
The proper way is to rinse the month
and gargle the throat first with cold
water, then take a couple of swal-
lows—not gulps—and so on, alter-
nately gargling and drinking.

The first time this plan is tried,
one will be astonished to find how
little cold water is needed to quench
thirst and refresh the heated body.
One glassful used in this way will
do more ‘good than three or fonr
taken like a horse.

It must not be understood, how-
ever, from anything said above, that
the drinking of water in hot weather
is injurious. On the contrary, large
quantities should be taken, two
quarts or more a day, but it should
be taken a littte at a time. and not
too cold. ‘The body is constantly
throwing off water in the form of
perspiration, and water must be sup-
plied to replace the loss.

We have spoken only of water, be-
canss this is the basis of all cooling
drinks, and becanse we cannot drink
quarts of lemonade or any other
wweetened and ‘flavoured hevernge
without cansing the stomach to rebel,
but when taken in mederation, soda-

water, ginger ale, and the like, ave .

harmless.

[OBN OO
LOUNGING COMFORTS.

Among the requisites for sammer
outings are big, fluffy, sensible out-
daoor pillows and cushions with strong
washable covers. These are made for
real use, and not for show, and whe-
ther the home be surroundel by
shady hbammock-hung trees  and
roomy porches, or whether fhe holi-
day maker must seek his pleasure in
the woods or by the seashore, he is
sure 10 find some place where cush-
ions will make his repose stil more in-
viting, The first consideraticn of
these lounging comforts is their dura-
bitity. Daily nse soon soils them, and
the material must, therefore, be wash-
nbhle. A pretty hammock pillow not
only adds ndditional comfort, burt
gives a touch of colonr that is re-
freshing. The best materinls are
Turkey-red of the best quality, and
blne and grey linen.

An effective hammock piltow bad a
cover of Turkey red stamped in star-
fish pattern. and ountlined in white
warking cotton. On the reverse aide
were the owner's initiala worked in
white, and the pillow was pipsl with
white brail. Common grey towelling,
with n red stripe on each rifde, made
a cover for a recond pillow, At each
sifle of the stripe wns worked n row
of cat-stitehing in red cotton, and on
the upper side of the pillow, also in

. strengthen every part and

red, were the words, “Sweel be thy
dreams”  Another pillow was of buff
linen, worked in brown washing silky,
and a fourth was of blue linen, ot
lined with a star and erecent pattern
in white cotlon.

® e @

HARDENIXG THE QONSTITUTION.

Men talk about “hardening ihe con-
stitution,”™ and with thar view expose
themselves to Runkmer’s snn and win-
ter's  wind, to sfrain and  other
eiTorts, and many unnecessary hard-
shipx, To the same end iH-informed
mothers rouse their little infanls in
cold water day by day, their skin
and flesh und bodies steadily growing
rowgrher amndd thinner, and weaker. un-
1il slow fever, or witer on the brain,
or consumiption of the bowels, carries
them to the grave; and then they
arlminister to themselves the semi-
comfort and rather questionalle con-
solation of ity being n mysterions
tlispensation of Providence, when. in

fact, Providence tad nothing to do
with if, Providence works no mira-
cle to cownteraet our follies. The

hest way we know of hardening the
constitution is to take good care of
it. for it is po more improviddi by
harsh treatment than a fine garment
or new hat is made better by being
banged about.

@@ @

To remove pimples take regular
exercise and the daily sponge bath,
Then eat neither rich nor greasy
fooll, and do all that is necessary
to make the blood good und pure. It
is wise, at the smmne time, to bathe
the face with some harmless healing
lotion.  Listerine, in three times as
much boiled water, is very soathing.
After sponging on the face quite
often for a few days, apply eawn de
cologne in which ir a pinch of bora
These two washes act together very
Eat plenty of fruit, partion-

nicely.
larly lemons, oranges, figs, and
grapes.

® @ e

SICK HEADACHE,

The periodical recurrence of sick
headache w many persons is a
grievous afiction. Those who suffer
from it should correct every habit
and avoil all indiseretions which 1hey
knew are likely to Le Ffallowed by
an attack. They shoull also over-
come every derangement of the sys-
tem which exists, §if possible, and
function
of the same. In fact, they should
treaxt at ftirst, not the head and its
aciiex, bat emndeavour to huild up the
genvral health. 1o the aftempt o
do so they must not imdiseriminately
dose fhemselves with drugs, bt ra-
ther depend npon pure air, exercise,
wufficient sjvep,  good.  wholesome
food, and ather mensures of like c¢ha-
riacter. One of the greatest pssen-
fials in treatment will be a careful
selection of diet and a rigitl restrie-
tira to those artjeles of foomd which,
in their experience. hove proved the

least bordensome to their digestive
Organs,
®@®e
YALUABLE TOILET IINTS.
However clear a skin may be, if

it is not even in textore it eannot be
wholly pleasing,  We may take a
hint towards making it so from
ithose whe rear thoreughbreds for
the stalLlex, These Leaunfies of the
four-footed world have skins as sap-
pie, smooth, and shining as satin of

price. They gmain sweh by constant
friction and nerve  stimutus. ‘Che
brush aloes the work nweeded by a
hairy coat, but the Anish is wiven
with flannels anl the palm of the
hand,

A Bath towel plicd with  vigeor
wight and merning on the body is
the bexr eomplexion brush. The silk
face vlotl has o pecutiar effect,  Used

dry, with little friction, it seems to
carry with it every particle of dust,
viliness, and cast-off matier from the
skin, leaving the Dblomm of marbie
fresh from the finishing tesl. A half-
minute’s rub every haur renews the
freshness, like that Jeft by skilful
powdering, Al what womnn  does
rot thrill at the charming triumph
of being aceused of pawilering, when
n Tub of her cheek an a Llnck sleeve
proves the uwiter groundlessness of
the charge?

The acenterd silk cloth in the poe-
ket, instepd of the powder-puff, keepa
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the complexion in repalr, ruba out
the wrinkles, trains the eye-brows
tlut, and seemma to reduce the pile of
dowt ow the cheeks, Diet has every-
thing to do with retaining the effect,
for wuter and silken friction may
refine the skin for a time, but the
permanent cure  pust be internal.

®@ @&

GOXDITION OF CHILD'E TONGUE,
One of the points to be considered
very carefully, both in health .and
dikeuse, ia the candition of the child’s
tongue. In apite of the fuct that a
haby may aequire the habit of put-
ting out its tongue unnecessarily
when the mother would have it look
ite best, it is wise to teach it, at as
enrly a period na possible, how to put
the tongue out, and to apen its mouth
o n& to expose the whaole truth.
Children are mimics, and the mo-
ther who has taken singing lessons
and learned to curve the tongue
down, thus exposing the throat fo its
tullest extent, would do well to make
A gume with her children, encourag-
ing them to such imitation, If she
will open her mouth and make the
zaund a-a-h—, letting the tongue
form a eurve in the lower part of
the month, her baby will copy it, and
the chances for required applications
to the throat, in case of diphtheria
and other maladies, will be greater.
Apropos of this, another nursery
gine, which is valuable in its I::u‘-
reaching passibilities, is the putling
on to the child of a rubber bib and
teaching it to gargle. Have some
sugar and water, nnd let the little
one, in its imitative performances,
even spiit o great deal and swallow
some, 1f the result is accomplished
and the ehild learns to gargle, the_l.re
will be gunined n befter opportunity
for curative weasures in case of sim-
ple or malignant throat maladies,

L O O]
HOUSEBWIVRES HELPS.

To test the freshness of an egg, drop
it in cold water. 1f it is fresh it will
sink, if stale it will float. 3

Never trim a lamp wick with scis-
sors. It is almost impossible to eut it
clean and straight.  Just rub the burn-
ed part off with an old cloth.

To mnke a carpet look bright that
has Joust its colour, sponge it off well
with strong seap suds in which a little
turpentine has been poured. )

When a nutmeg is old it has no oil.
If you are in doubt about its being
good, pierce the nutmeg with a needle.
If good. oil will immedintely spread
round the puncture.

It you use 8 wooden pail about your
hausehold and it begins to vhrink and
leak, fill it with water and then stand
it in a tub filled with water. This will
swell the wood so it will leak no more,

® 9 @
PREVENTING PRICKLY HEAT.

The mother whose childeen suffer in
hot weather from prickly heat will b
grladd to know that it she will put bak-
ing soda into the water in which her
c¢hildren are bathed she may do much
townrd preventing the arrival of the
irritating malady. She should not
wait untit the rash appears before she
ndopts this simple means to stop its
progress, ‘but may all through the
summet have sotla added to the little
ones’ bath water. In one family
where this precaution was tuken none
of the children was troubled with
prickty heat during the entire seasow,
although every preceding year the
small bovs and girls had been liber-
nlly peppered with the distressing

eruption.
®@® @
A NEW OCCUPATION FOR WOMEN.

The man's wife was in the country,
and she had written to him ask g i
ta vuy her some stockings, telling him
the size, style, and price to payv. The
man reached the ahop where his wife
had tald him this certain kind of
stocking was to be found. His mnat-
ural courtesy obliged to him to hold
one of the doors open for several min-
utes while a crowd of women passed
in and out, tuking the act of courtesy
as & matter of fact., Fnally he be-
came provoked and tired and abruptly
gave up his place ns door-keeper,

le got to the stocking counter nt
Inst and sank upon a vacant stool. No
one nppenred to notice him and no one
cume to wait upon him. He did not
seem to mind much at first, and just
ant there looking around, and, to his
wny of thinking, getting braver and
bolder every moment, Women eame
and women went; they told what they
wanted, made their selection or werely

looked over the stock and went awsy,
and still he sat there and no one came
near him. By this time he had quite
regalned his presence of mind, and,
geiting tired of sitting there unnot-
iced, got up suflicient courage o ask
the Acor walker to get some one to
walt upon him.

A voice saying, “What is it you wish,
slr?" caused him to look up quickly,
and there stood a young amd pretry
grirl, smilingly awaiting his reply.

ll¢ mustered up courage enough to
Ay I—

“Ladies' stockings.”

“What colour and what size, please ?™

Then he began to fumble in his poe-
keta for the letter telling the mize,
colour and style, but that letter waa
nowhere to be found, He grew hot
and then cold, his face pgot red, he
knocked his wmnbrella down and it fe!l
with a crash. As he stooped to pick
‘t up he dropped his hat, and, finally,
wns %0 mixed up and confused and
by this time so irritated at the pretty,
smiling girl, who was so cool, calin
and collected, that he biurted out:—

“(h, show me your very latest stylea
in No, 10,

She iaid out a selection for him to
choose from which almost blinded him.
They were striped and dotted and open
worked, and of every imaginable and
unimaginable faney under the sun.

Ile made his selection at last, pur
chasing four pairs of brilliantly eol-
oured hose at About three times the
price his wife had told him, and left
the shop hugging his precious bundle,
feeling himself o hero in the strife.

He stopped at the post office and
sent his bundle away, and then, with
the conscientious dignity of a man
who has done his duty, no matter how
disngreeable it was, he went home,

In a day or two he received a letter
from his wife, and 8 few hours after-

ward the stockings by post. His wife
said:—
“You know that T wear size 83

Those stockings are in the most hor-
rible taste. I am sending them baclk
to you. I know there was a pretiy
girt behind the counter, and she was
guying yvou by palming off all the old
stock she had. Get those stockings
exchanged at once and send them to
me.?

In despair he went to see hiz chum
and persuaded the chum’s wife to
make the exchange for him. Now he
goes around uand declares that any
woman who will purchase the thinga
wanted by men’s wives while they are
out of town could make a fortune.

& ® =
AS IN A LOOKING GLASS.

I¥o not believe everything you see in
the looking glass. The reflection in
the mirror does not portray one’s like-
ness  with absolute accuracy. The
hair is wrong in tene, the eyes are not
correct in colour, and complexions are
hopelessly libelled by this specious
Tiousehold deceiver. It Is certain that
it the looking glass told the truth the
sales of wvarions complexion washes
would greatly deerease, for any fair
skin looks grey and pallid in a glass,
and as a result many women ruin
their splendid complexiong by trying
to huprove them beeause they look
unsatisfactory in the mirror.

You may be certain that however
plain your face seems, it is not so
plain as it w.ppears in the tell-tule
mwirror. Secondly. you cannot assume
your antural expression while peering
in a looking glass.

The eye must be in a certain posi-
tion before you can see at all, and the
eye, so far as expression is concerned,
roverns the face. The consequence is
that you can see only one of your ex-
pressions in the glass, and that one of
tentative examination.

AMIABILITY RRCIPIS.

Don’t find fault,

Don’t believe nll the evil you hear.

Don't be Tude to your inferiors.

Pron't repeat gossip,

Don’t wnderrute anything because
you don't posseuss it.

ontt do about umbidily dressed
on the plea that anything does for
home wear.

o't conteudlet people, even if yon
nre sure you are right.

— @
A HINT ABOUT CANDILES,

There are many sojourners in coun-
try cottages at the present time who
wre compelled to do without the con-
venience of gaa, and to use candles in
their bedrooms. As everyone knowa,
the gutterings and drippings of a
candle are trying to the temper, and

ROWLAND'S
KALYDOR

For tha Bkin.

Removes Freckles, Tan, Sun-
burn, Redness, Roughness, Heals
and <Cures Irritation, Insect
Stings, Cutaneocuvs Eruptions.
produces Soft, Fair Skin and &
Lovaly Dalicate Complaxion
Most cooling and soothing in hot
climates. Warranted harmlesa,

ROWLAND'S
ESSENCE OF TYRE.

The most parfact Halr Dye.
Produces a permanant brown or
black which cannot be removed.
Ask for Rowiland's articles, of

Hatton Garden, London. Sold
by Storea and Chemists.
N’OVELTIEB IN CARDE.

For
rALEL, PROGRAMMERS
MARRIAGE INVITES
WEDDING NOTICES
CON ‘ER¥ '}I‘,ICKETS

CONCER' ROGRAMMES
N MEMORIAM
CALLING, ctc., ete

JUST RECEIVED.
*‘GYRAPHIC* PRINTING WORKS.

therg is the ruin that ia often inflicted
upon oarpets and garmenia, An au-
thority declares that the dripplng ten-
dency may be greaily lessened if tha
capdles are, during the daylight
hours, kept in the ice-box. They will
burn twice as long, and drip ope
quarter as much i they are kept on
ice until such time as they are needed
for unmediate vae,
® @6
BOOTS AND SHOES,

HOW TO TAKE CARE OF THEM.

So-calle@ cheap boots and shoes are
not, aa a rule, worth the buying.
They nare generally badly-cut and
badly-made, and are dear at any price.

Never buy new bootis in the morning.
After the night's rest, the feet are
smaller than later in the day, and
yhoee that would be comdortable then
tnay be decidedly tight when your feet
have widened through standing on
them.

Ready-made ahoes fit mome feet, but
it they do not fit yours don't be per-
sunaded to buy them. Corns, bunions,
and tender feet are the results of un-
comfortable boota and shoes, A well-
fitting boot, too, makes the foot look
smaller, just as & well-fitting glove
;:pp?trently decreases the size cft-he
and.

Now that satisfactory boot-irees can
be bought for as little ae 1/8 a pair.
everyone onght to afford them. Thelr

BEST AND SAFEST APERIENT.
REGOMMENDED AND PRESGRIBED BY MEDICAL MEN EVERYWHERE.

‘Dunpadi Fanos”

ANNUAL SALE EXCEEDS SIX MILLION BOTTLES.

The “RBRITISH MEDICAL JOURREL™ syx of * JUNPAD Yinos™
“It has established itseif in favonr with leading physicians and therapeuntists

of every,

'y, whose testimont:

bear witness to ity action as a speedy,

sure and gentle Aperient for ordinary use; it is kably and ptionally
uniform in {is composition and free from defesta incldental to many other

Hungarlan Bitter Waters,”

ERADIGATES
SCURF AND DANDRIFF

PREVENTS
HAIR FALLING

PROMOTES BROWTH,

IS DELIBHTFULLY
COOLING &
REFRESHING,

CONTAINS
NO DYE

1) -
2/6 & 4/6

OF ALL
CHEMI{STS, STORES, ETC.

|[KOWO mMamigoPAS COY.; LTD:

"KOKO

UNQUESTIONABLY THE BEST DRESSING FOR THE HAIR

The
Colabrated
Authoress,
MASE, LYKN
LIKTON,

says —

1 have used]
lyour * KDKO
bLw since Junel
In 4 1 havel
bt only st pped
the 1alllog “out,
which ha
eacennive after o
revere iliness, but!
Thave an entirely
new growt
buty, while the
lold Jiwir vn longer
|Aw im Dot &
youne woman,

ut an old oe, 1
thisk his 45 &
|jronxinging et
of ¥our propaza-
thon."”
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eoat (3 well repaid by the improved ap-
pearance of the boots and ahoes that
are always placed on them’ immed-
iately after wearing. Wrinklea are
amoothed out, the proper shape kept,
;md the clganing process is much eas-
er.

If possible, bny boots and shoes
three months before you want to wear
them. To make the asclea more dur
able, pour some castor-oil into a plate,
atand the solea in this, and leave for
three days. The oll must not be deep
enough to touch the leather. Then
wipe tha aglea with a cloth, rub a little
of the oil well Into the leather, and
put the baota away till you need them,
airing and cieaning them oceasionally.

Whilset boota are fairly new, orange-
juice is an excellent polish. Rub it on,
let dry in, and rub with a sofi duster
till a brilliant polish is obtained.
Solen and heels must be blacked as
usual. .

. When glace kid begins to get shabby
skimmilk and good black ink, mixed
in equal proportions, is A good re-
viver. Apply it with a sponge, let
nearly dry, and polish with a soft
shining-brush. -

Patent leather should be cleaned
with milk or a little sweet-oil well
rubbed In., Never wipe this leather
with a cloth dipped in water. Water
makes the leather ook dull. Clean
soles and heela with blacking.

Stains on brown shoes can be re-
moved by rubbing the spots with
methylated spirit. Polish afterwards
with the following cream: One ounce
of muriatie acid, half an ounce of
alum, half an ounce of apirits of lav-
ender, half an ounce of gum-arabic,
and a pint of some skim milk, or more
it it is too thielk.

If your boots get very wet, fill them
with dry bran, which has been slightly
heated in the oven; lace or button
them wp, and hang in a warm, airy
place to dry, but not near a fire. The
bran absorbs the moisture, and Teaves
the leather soft and pliable.

When dry rub a little castor-oil well
in, leave till next day, and clean as
usual. The same bran can be used
many tirmes,

® ® @

FAMILY NAMES.

Just now there seems to be a fash-
ionable ¢raze to give the same Chris-
tian mame to all the sons in a family,
not as an only mame, but always as
the first, and then to add a second
uname that the child shall be called by,
as to have one name answer for half-
a-dozen sons would be a little awk-
ward, to say the least. This, of course,
ensures the family name being carried
on, even if death ghould be busy with
the children. The Queen, of course,
has always given the names of Albert
and Vietoria to all connected with her,
and the Dukes of Beautfort follow this
Tule very rigidly.

@& & @

UMBRELLAS AND PARASOLS.

How fashions change!Not long ago
it was considered vulgar to have any-
thing but a plain handle to your para-
sol. umbrella, or en-tout-cas. To he
sure, it mighf be of gold or silver, or
some expensive wood; but simplicity
was the correct thing, At the present
moment, the more weird and uncanny-
looking a beast we can mount on our
handles the better—uncouth creatures
that grin and smirk at you, and when
possible are made of dtamonds. Flow-
ers are also the fashion, and poppies,
roses, and carnations disport ihem-
selves gaily on all hands, and really
are charmingly pretty,

(O]
WHITE OSTRLICH PLUMES,

TO OLEAN THEM, FOLLOW THIS
RULE.

White ostrich plumes are very smart
this summer. liut they soil, alas! how
rapidly. To clean them, dissolve four
ounces of pure white soap cut into
portions in four pints of hot water,
placed in a large baswin, Beat up the
water with the hands or a small whisk
until a lather is obtained, and into
this dip the feathers. Wash one at a
time and rub it gently up and down
with the hand under water; then dip
it instantly in clean, very hot water,
and get someone to shake the feather
in the siin while the others are washed
in » «imilar manoer. When washed
and dry, procure a blunt knife, or a
smooth =strip of whalebone, and curl
the feathers by taking just a few
stramwda of feather at a time, and, be-
ginning near the stem: curl them
upon the knife between the fingers,

You must not endeavour to aAccom-
plish a erisp twizzling curl, for such

are very muchk out of vogue. The
tfronds or sirunds are made to curve
wider, g-mcefulliv and evenly, but not
with a light eurl at all, .

LI
MOTH-MONTHS,

HINTS TO EEEF YOUR GARMENTS,

Now s the opportunity of the
clothes moth, that most destructive of
household peats, The wwm damp
evenings of the early summer, when
furs and woollens, though little used,
are atill kept out in case of posesible
need, are those in which it firede ita
greatest opportunities and works its
moat  appalling mischief—mischief
often not discovered until months
later, when the cherished garment is
fotind to be a total wreck.

Exireme cure should be taken to
prevent the moth from laying her egga
In your furs. Only beating them and
your heavy clothes will keep the pests
away. Theretfore, when you give your
fura a cursory examination_and lay
them away until awtomn, alas and
a-lack-a-day! when the antumn cormes
the fur flies, and Tchahod is writien
above your beautiful wrap. So if you
wish to escape such catastrophe be
careful, Pounds of tar and camphor
will not preserve your garments if
the moth eggs have already been dé-
posited when they are laid away.
Practical experience proves that while
the moth objects to strong odours of
any kind, the worm which does the
mischief has apparently no olfactory
organs and will do its deadly work in
the midst of tar and camphor galore.
Expose all winter garments to a hot
sim and beat them and shake themn
with energy. If there are no motha
in the garments when laid away. and
von wrap them securely in newspapers
fmoths, like other evil-doers, obiect to
printer’s ink}, you mav feel reasonahlv
meenre that thev are safe. The thing
is to make certain that mo moths are
in them and that none ecan get at
them.

SAVED BY HIS FRIEND.

Mr Anders Bergerson has had an ex-
perience which, to use his own words,
“will suffice for a lifetime.” Mr Ber-
gerson is a shearer, and in the 'off”
season resides at Makaretu. “You
must know,” he told our reporter,
‘that shearers see a good deal of life—
travelling from ome shed to another
during the seasom, they cover a good
deal of couniry. I remember well the
good turn a friend did for me when
I had what I might term ‘the experi-
ence of my life.” It was whilst shear-
ing in October, '97, after a long spell
of wet weather, that [ was seized with
terrible paing in ithe hip down the
back of the thigh, under the knee and
right down to the ankle. It was just
like hot needles boring through me,
and 1 was told it was sciatica, No
doubt, the attack swas the result of
exposure to the wet. Then a duli,
aching pain came in my back, a symp-
tom, I believe, of kidney disease, and 1
could never obtain a good night’s rest.
For a year this went on, and the agony
T suffered wag terrible. 1 tried every-
thing 1 could think of, including many
advertised remedies, but without avail,
Then a friend suggested that I should
try Dr. Williama' pink pills. My sleep
improved before I had filnished the
first box, and the pains in my limbs
and back gradually lessened. I con-
btinued wilh Dr, Williams' pink pills,
which soon effected 8 complete and
permanent cure. My back is straight
and strong now. I can use my limbs
freely and without pain. I eat and
sleep well. For disorders of the blood
and nerves, Dr. Willinms’ pink pills
are, in my opinion, unrtivalled.” This
iz the umniversal verdict, for Dr. Wil-
liams*' pink pilla have cured, in all
parts of the waorld, over sixteen thous-
and cases of sciatica, neuralgia, rheu-
matism, bronchitis, lung and chest dis-
orders. consumption, liver and kidney
troubles, Bt. Vitus' danee, scrofula,
eczema, paralysis, locomotor ataxia,
and nervous di > The genuine
have the full name, Dr. Williams' pink
pilla for pale people, printed In red
ink on white paper. Sold by cheminta
and storekeepers and hy the Dr. Wil-
Tiams" Medicine Co.. Wellington, N.Z.
Price, three shillings per box. six
boxesn sfxteen and sixpence, poat free.
No sufferer should hesitate to trv the
remedy which has bronght brightnese
puA health to thousands of homes all
ov-r *he world,

KING'S COLLEGE, AUCKLAND.

BOARDING AND DAY BCHOOL FOR BOYS.

Vimon--Rev. W. Brarrr, M.A_
PRINCIPAL—MR. GRAHAM BRUCE, B.A. \with Honours of the University of London),
Aasisted by & Staff of thirteen Masiars, of whom five are rosidant.

BUCCESAES,
186796,

Four Roys. Senlor
Civil Sarvics

Twenty throe Boys,
Junior Civil Her
vice

Kight Roys, Matriou-
tion

Two Boyu gualified for
Roard of Bducation
Benior Scholar-
ahips, 1899, oblain-
ing fourth mnd fifth
places.

Proepectusss may be obtained from the Principal. or on application to M. .
Queen Broct. P edura. Uplon & Co.,

THE LITTLE SOLDIERS IN YOUR BLOOD.

The part which the corpuscles of the blood play in
making good the loss occasioned to the body hy wear and
tear, and in earrying off the effete or worn-out materiul,
has been compared to the part played by a soldier. The
corpuscles of pure blood are our soldier-friends, who

. repair the worn-out tissues of the body, and fight azainst
disease-germs. The first condition for good heanith is
pure blood, and that can only be obtained and kept by
taFing pure food and drink.

Adulterated food-stuffs and drinks are the p sts of
the modsrn market, and all too often health considera-
tions arce sacrificed to apparent cheapness. If you
would have a pure drink, tak: cocoa; but let it be o pure
cocon, stich as Van Houten's, which is highly digrstible,
extrem- ly soluble, and of most delicious taste. It is
cheap, tuo, for it costs less than a farthing & cup.

1t is casily made; it has an aitractive aroma; and it
eontains 1more nourishinent than an equal quantity of the
best beel-tes,

BE SURE YOU TRY
VAN HOUTEN'S Eating CHOCOLATE.

TO EVERY LADY TO MAKE
DELICIOUS CUSTARD

WITH

BIRD'S

GUSTARD
POWDER

BIRD'S Costard Powder makes u psrioct High-Class Custard st » minlmum
of goat and trouble, Used by all the loading Diploméss of tha South
Rensington Bchool of Coolery, London. Invaluable also for n yaristy of
Bweot Dishes, reci &s ior which ¥ avery !

NG EGOQS! NO RISKI NO TROUBLE|
Stosekecpurs can obtals Supplies from: all the leading Wholcsaie I
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THE WORLD OF FASHION.

emm— BY MARGUERITE e,

1 think most people will agree that
the chiet churacteristic of the dress of
1899 hus been its grace and wimplieity,
A frocks huve never been more beau-
tiful thuu they are to-day. But, alas,
we are not all possessed of the slim
willowy flgure which seems to be the
style of the fashionable waman of the
preseat day, and jn our endeavour to
look beuntiful are apt to go to ex-
tremes, and just now it ia dangerous
to exagperate the fashions. A atout
woman should be eareful to have her
skirt cut so that it will flare out well
at the bottom, otherwise It may trans
formn its weusrer into a perfect carica-
ture. Everything lies in the cot and
sweep of the skirt. Then the fashion
of wearing a light skirt with a blouse
of a darker shade is a trying one for
stout women, although pothing looks
prettier on a stender figure, The light
skirt seems to increase the size of the
bips, as yun may prove for yourself
by putting on a white pique skirt and
a pink silk blouse. A yoke of black
Ince laid round the hips of the white
skirt decreases the size of the hips
greatly, and is to be advised. A yoke
ef bluck Iace looks pretty worn over
both the blouse and skirt of a white
dress.

Three useful styles are to be with
us again this sununer—the coat and
skirt, blouse and Eton. They appear
season after season, and uare always
welcomed, for in spite of all that has
been said about our fickleness we know
when a fashion is becoming and use-
ful. The coats and skirts are endless
in variety and style, and for the sea-
side or holidays nothing else seems to
be so much worn. 3o also are the
new Etons. while as for blouses—their
ngme is legion. A new colour this
searon is oenf Je cane, a lovely shade
of bLlue, and everything is being dyed
this bluish tinge; poppy red, fuchsia
red, and all shades of brown are also
fashionnble. Many of the mew mus-
lins are to be seen in these varicus
shades of brown. Scarves are much
fancied, and some of the most
fashionable are of black Chantilly
lace, although many are made of
piece lace or spotted net. Worn with
light muslin dresses they look very
smart, and give a finishing touch to
a chic toilette.

@ @ @

A FOULARD GOWN.

Foulirds are to be much in vogue
this summer, being »o coal and light,
Yot x0 much more serviceable than
muslin, which has noe wear in it at
all. The colourings {oo are varied
and fresh looking. A very maodish
toilette of dark hblue und white silk
foulard is shown in this figure. The
skirt is made with a pointed tunic
edpet with a flounce of soft white
tiee, The bodice is slightly pouched,
and round the shoulders is worn A
fichn of the sume soft white lace,
which cascailes down the front to just
helow  the waist, The wrista are
finished by white lace ruffles,

Apropos of wrista, the cuffs of the
up-to-dute gown still effect the medi-
eval style coming to the knuckles

after shaping tlosely into the wrist.
This mode does much to reduce the
apparent #ize of the hand, aand is &
boon where bony or ugly wrists are
a source of disquiet.

‘The hat with strings is much in evi-
denca just now, which said strings
may be sither of ribbon, lace, tulle,
chiffon narrow or even bebe ribbon
velvet.

® ® @

TWO SMART HATS.

I saw such a pretty hat of burnt
straw the other day, trimmed with
turquoise-blue  ribbon.  This  was
greatly turned down at the back, fol-
lowing the present fashion, to meet
the low-dressed hair, a broad bow
across the front and another across
the back. Nearly all the hats bend
down a good deal in front, a great
deal at the back, and upwards slightly
at the sides. Many bear tulle strings,
and quite rarely is the straight trim-
med hat of yesteryear seem now on
smart folk. The two hats of which 1
give you a drawing illustrate two
styles of the moment, The first one,
more of a toque for breezy days, is a
magpie combination of black and
white straw, Tt ie trimmed with stiff
black quills, and a bunch- of white
Toses held by a strass buckle, The
second hat is of the new corn-coloured
straw, with trimmings of black velvet
and white marguerites; the strings
are of white muslin. And writing of
hats reminds me of the npewest kind
of black hats. These are of very
coarse straw, and merely trimmed
with black glace silk and a couple of
black ostrich feathers, but they are
not really half so pretty as those of
black chip, lined with a ruffling of
black tulle, and a big black tulle
choux and feathers as trimming.

& ® ¢

back turned up abruptly was finished
with black velvet ribbon tied in & bow
to rest on the wearer’s fair hair.
There was another bow of black vel-
vet rihbon at the other end of the
chapean, the ends of which are seen to
be just appearing above bunches of
white hydrangea, topped with a bushy
Paradizce plume of pure cocl white.

PRINCESS DRESS IN GRASS LAWN.

This figure is an illustration of an
embroidered gruss lawn dress in Prin-
cess shape, trimmed with grass green
ruching and opening over an under-
skirt of green mousseline. The top of
the corsage is of alternate rows of
ecru  insertion and green ruching.
White serge is another standby; it
comes in for most occasions, is invalu-
abie for river wear and for tennis, and
looks nice for walking. White is much
worn in London at present, and Lon-
doners seem to be realising the fact

A TRIO OF MAGI'TE HATS.

I had three idens in magpie hats
destined for Goodwowl sketched for
you. At the left hand side there was a
ereamy white straw with a white mil-
linery bird tucked benenth the brim
at one mide, crenm roses and black
velvel buckled with steel finishing the
graceful picture. "

For the centre chapeau lilies of the
vulley were relied upon, of course, with
their own preen leaves, mingled with
black velvet. ribbon twisted into a
couple af choux, and the brim ot the
hat was adorned with a fall of lace,
while white tulle atrings bronght from
the back were to be tied beneath the
lett ear.

White tulle stitched in tiny puckers
composes the charmingly light weight
hat that remaios to be described. The

that it is not really extravagant wear,
The city dame often errs quite as
much as her country sister in her sar-
torial judgment. Extremes of fash-
jon, flimsy gauzes and laces, and
iroins are as out of place amongst
rural surroundings as uncompro-
misinply severe suits are in London.
Nothing is in worse taste than to take

down a kot of half worn, soiled finery -~

to finish off whilst out of town. Such
an oceasion should be studied and
catered for as well as any other, and
whilst for the country girl there iz an
excuse, for the townswoman there is
none; she has suitable models before
her always in the shops, and she has,
or cught to have, a more highly devel-
ope<t Hense of the rigorous convention-
alitiea of dress. 1t does not involve so

much expense as other outfita. Pigue,
holland, zephyrs, tussore, amd fou-
lards for lighter wear, tweeds and ser-
gek for rougher use, and a simple din-
ner frock and tea gown for occasional
evening wear—I say occasional, for
very often & dressy blouse anffices
when the evenings are long, and the
house s exchanged for the open air
as eoon ag the meal is over.

® e e

Amongst the many channels for re-
viving lace, the broad lace collar and
cuffs of the Stuart days comes am a
welcome one. This revival will pro-
bably not last very long for adult
wear, a8 imitations wiil probably scon
grace the shoulders of the BEast End -
belle at six three-iarthings, and the
Lady Vere de Vere will speedily cast
her priceless square of old peint or
Honiton at once aside. It is, however,

A SUMMER FROCEK.

a particularly preity mode for child-
ren, and with them is likely to last
longer, as exclusiveness is not de-
manded in their case so severely. A lace
set of this kind locks very pretty
and dressy over a simply made little
froek such as shownm in the figure.
This i3 of periwinkle blue foulard,
gathered fully into a round yoke col-
lar, with full loose sleeves, and the
hem finished by a row of tiny tucks,
which form the sole ornamentation
beyond the lace collar and cuffs afore-
said.
@&

One of the prettiest dresses of the
season is a French design of cerise
and white check foulard, the skirt of
which is very tight round the figure,
like a “fourrean.” The fulness begins
about half way down and increases to
the bottom. In front the material is

FOULARD DRESS TRIMMED WITH
LAC
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cut on the croaz, and forms a seam
down the centre of the apron. The
skirt is trimmed with two rows of
broad Chantilly iInsertio:, The wup-
permost starts from the walet, runs
about half way down and turns round
in & hoop behind. The second is about
twenty centimetres below it. It forms
a cherron in froot and a hop behind.
Both rows of insertion have scalloped
edges, and are borderva with narrow
black velvet. The lower part of the
skirt is plain. The corsage is &
blouse, slightly gathered at the waist.
It is cut low and square both in front
and behind, over a yoke of cerise taf-
fetas made {n small pleats. Round the
edpges of the deccllette are two rows
of black lnce insertion, separated by
six rows of narrow black velvet in nn-
dulations. The neck irimming is of
cerize taffetas, pleated like the yoke.
At the fall of the right ghoulder is
a rosette of the same material with
pointed enda. The waistband, also of
cerise tafletas, is draped and fastened
on the left side beneath a rosette

with two double pointed ends. The
sleeves are slightly puffed at the
shoulders, and tight down to the

wrists. They are ornamented with five
hoops of Chantilly insertion, each em-
broidered on both sides with narrow
black velvet. The hat which com-
pletez the costume is of black straw,
turned up “en bataille” in front, and
ornamented with a pair of Walkyrie
wings, between which is & large
Tesette of English application lace, fix-
ed to the bat by a strass buckle.

® @«
A TRIP TO PARIS.

WHAT THE HUB OF THE FASHION-
ABLE WORLD IS DOING THIS
SEASON.

What gay visions a teilette, a chap-
eau. even a pair of gloves fresh from
Paris conjure before the average femi-
nine eye! Year by year this sensation
‘becomes more of an extravagance, en-
tailing an uonecessary journey to
‘Paris or the trouble of sending thither
—trouble that really need never have
been taken.

There is nothing startling in this

France can give us. Many French
houses actually aynchronise with their
branch establishmenta in London.

At one emporium near Piccadilly
they receive a consignment of fresh
hats every day from Paris, so that the

NEWEST OF THE NEW
millinery s obtalnable there each
twenty-four hours. Then there are
expeditions made by all the big West-
end shopkeepers, not once a month,
a8 used to be the ease, but on an aver.
age every week, to Paris.

A favourite deay to spend there is
Saturday, and the return ja made in
time for business on Monday, no pre-
cious houra being lost thereby to the
London trade. To their honour and
glory be it =aid that the ‘“lady”
modistes and milliners who startled
pociety by setting up shop some ten
or fifteen ywars apgo matured this
practice.

One of them used to bring over a
whole workroom full of fitiers, cutters,
finishers from her branch estabiish-
ment in Paris, keeping them in London
a month and then trausferring thenr
back to Paris for a month. She there-
by secured constantly fresh ideas for
her business in London, which was in
consequence & highly flourishing con-
cern.

But when all is said and done, it is
enjoyable to run over to Paris, see
the newest. models on their native
heath, and make one’s purchases. A
toilette forms the most delightful ex-
cuse for a trip across the Channel, ana
what London woman does not enjoy
such an oceagion? It is a real

TONIC TO SOCIETY’S SLAVE.

Let us imagine, then, that we have
travelled to Paris, and that we are
revelling in the newest and brightest
ideas procurable for our embellish-
ment during the seasen now about to
begin in goodl earnest. We are to see,
and have sketched, the prettiest
moddels imaginable. ’

The drawing shown above repre-
sents two gowns, which have just been
made by a very smart house to be
worn on the first fine day at the races.
The figure wears pale grey crepe de
chine gathered in tiny horizental fash-

SKETCHED

Tact. It merely rueans that, owing to
the enterprize of our shopkeeprs and
the facilities of steam and post, we
can get in London things fresh and
hot from Paris, or as new and beauti-
ful as those Iaris has.

We have but to look out for good
establishments, and then we may rest
assured that we can buy therefrom
feminine furbelows that are quite as
up to date as those the capital of

Berephu

ON THE BOIS,

ion, and an overdress of cream colour-
€d lace, through which narrow black
velvet ribbon is passed en coulisse.

To thread velvet through and
through Jace motifs will be one of the
leading trademarks of good dress-
making this season.

Noie, 100, how subtle the drapery
question is becoming. It is an art to
devise and execute some new way of
applying this mode of embellishment.

The other is a princesa shape gown of
pale grey cloth, with a trimming of
silver buttons, and a narrow edging
of black and white taffetas, and the
gown fastena uoder the join of the
white and grey cloth.

HOW TO LOOK COOL.

If vou come in after m long round
of shopping and receive a sudden
summons to the drawingroom to
meet some unexpected guest, do not
be dismayed at the cringon face
which meets your eye as you stand
before your dressing-table mirror,
Likewise do not seek a remedy in
the bath-room. Many women think
the only way to cool off is to bathe
the face lavishly in cold water. This
is a great mistake, and, with a thin
skin, will only intensify the colour.

Dash the water on throat and neck
as freely as you choose, particularly
at the back of the neck; but it the
face is bathed at all, let it be done
sparingly; then sponge it with Flori-
da water, and, lastly, apply a gene-
rous coating of rice-powder. Yon
will look ghastly, but let the powilsr
remain while you add the few neces-
sary ftouches to your toilet. Then,
just as you are to descend, dust off
all superfluous powder lightly, anea
you will welcome your guest fresh
and cool, not only in appearance, but

in reality.
®ese

PRETTY WOMEN AT BREAKFAST.

A woman who tooks pretty at
breakfast is pretty withont doubt.
It is one thing to be charming at n
ball in the daintiest of draperies,
with “touching up” of all sorts, and
under the gaslight, but quite another
th.ing ta be pretty in a cotton blouss,
with the morning sun full in the
room, and all the homely accessories
of daily life by way of background.
There are plenty of girls who are
pretty on the seashore, in big shade

hata; on horscback, in m habit; but
the family breakfast-table is the test.
Yen, it is the test, pot only for beau-
ty, but for bhetter things. If the
snmilex are Lright and the epeech
soft, The movements gentle and the
temper sweet, then yon may rely
upoir the disposition undeér almosat
any circumstunves.

1 should advike any man who hod
fallen in love. and Al not quite know
whether he hnd done wisey, to get
“her” father 10 n=k him to breakfast,
and so decide 1the matter.

A PROPOSAL INDEED.
Adolphus Hunt: Don't you think it
would be a noble thing for you to do
with your wealth to establish a home
for the feebleminded?
Miss Kox: Oh, Mr Hunt, this is so
sudden?

TENDER-SKINNED MEN

Bhavae with CuTicveA BHAVING BOAP, and
before cleansing the face Tub on a bit of Core-
CURA (Mintment, the greatakin cure. Wash oft
with CUTICURA FOILXT BOAP and HOoT WATER.
‘This gimple, inexpensive treatment will maks
shaving & pleasure and comfort to those with

tender, infdamed, ensily irfitated skin.
Bold everywhare. Britigh dw; Newurar, London,
Poxrea D.axn C. Conra Soh’?r‘;pl.. Bostan, T 5. A

hed Corset.

Tris

f

The Original soft

THE ABOVE BEAUTIFUL CORSETS
MERIT A PREFERENCE OVER ALLOTHERS

SEomaan

. (ORSETS

SNOILVLIWI 40 JIvMTd

By Spesial

Appolntment

TO
HIS EXCELLENCY THE GOVERNOR, LADY RANFURLY, Eto, Eto,

A. WOOLLAMS & Co.,
LADIES' TAILORS.
THE VERY LATEST FASHIONS ALWAYS ON HAND.

ARTIBTIO DESIGNS,

Ezpert Cutters wnd Fittern,

SUPERIOR FINISH.

ALL WORK DONE BY MEN TAILORS ONLY.
Patteron, Bketchor, snd Measurement Forma rent ou mpplication.
COSTUMES FROM FOUR GUINEAS.

RIDING HABITS.

Wa would draw attention 1o the fact that our Habits are GENUINE TAILOR-MADE. perfect
in hang, end superior in workmanship. All Hebita fitted in the Saddle, which: won ths premises,

N.B.—PRIVATE FITTING ROOMS, with Lady Attondant io charge, Lo wait upon sustomers,

attend fiting on. eto.

Al WOOLLADMS & CO.

LADIES' TAILORS,

TELEFUONE 1014

153 QUEEN SBTREKT,

AUTELAN,
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CHILDIREN'S
CORRESPONDENCE
COLUMN,.

Any boy or girl who likes to becoma a cousin
an do so, and write lettess to " Cousin Kate,
sare of the Lidy Editor, -Graphio® Office,
Auckland,

Write on one aide of the paper only.

All purely correspondenco letters with en-

elope ends tauned in are carried through the
Poat Office as follows:—Not exceeding joz. 4d ;
not exceeding oz, 1d ; for every additional 2oz
or fractional part thereof, 3d. It iz well for
r-urm_spondence 1o be marked * Press Maruscript

only.

P{em note, dear cousina, that all letters ad-
dressed to Cousin Kate must now bear the
words “Press Manuscript only.  If so marked,
and the Rap turned in, and not overweight, the;
will come for a 4d stamp in Auckland, but a l&
from every other place.

THE ‘GRLPHIC’ COUSINS

COT FUND.

This fund is for the purpose of maintain
ing 3 poor, sick ehils in the Aueckland
Hospital, and is contribnted to by the
1 Graphic” cousinzs—readersof the chillren’s
page.  The cot has Leen already bouyrke by
their kind collection of money, and now
£23 a year is needed topay for the nursing,
food and medical attendance of the child
in it. Any contributivns will be gladiv
received by Cousin Kate, ears of the Lad
Editor, * New Zealand Graphie,” Shortlan:
atreet, or collecting ¢ards will be sent on
application.

IMPORTANT NOTICE FOR ALL
“GRAPHIC" COUSINS.

A NEW COMPETITION.

My Dear Cousins, — 1  want
to talk to you -- especially my
girl cousins—very seriously about

the new Competition which is now
open—the Competition for the Best
Dressed Doll sent me. I want you to
dress these dolls for the children in
the Hospital and Orphan Homes, and
the children of people so poor that
they mever get & Chrishtmas present.
Now read over caretully the conditions
and try and observe the rules strictly.

THE PRIZES.
First prize, halt a sovereign.
Second prize, five shillings.
Four other prizes of half-a-crown
each.

—_—

COXDITIONS.
The
DOLLS WILL BE PROVIDED
free until turther notice., Any cousin
who wants to dress a doll has ouly to
write to me or call at the “Graphic™
Office; but, .

fITAND THIS 1S IMPORTANT,

they must bring or send with their
own letter one from either their
parents or guardians or teacher stat-
ing that they will see that the doll is
returited in good order directly it is
fihished. Remember, the dolls are for
other children's preseuts and not for
you to play with,

You may dress the doll in any way
you like, as a boy or giri, or baby, or
sailor, or soldier—any way you like
~hatever—but you wmust make the
=luthes roursel{, though you may

have them c¢ut out for you. They
must all “put on and take off.”

The Competition will remain open
until further notice.

The dolls are now ready and may
be obtained by any ecousin sending in
a request aa 1 bave explained.

I do hope, dear cousins, you will
enter into this competition with spirit.
For very little trouble you can in this
way give a vast amount of pleasure to
others. And that is always well worth

doing, s it not?
COUSIN KATE.
® 0 6

Dear Cousin Kate,—Many thanks for
the badge and cotlecting card, whichk I
received safely. I received the doll
when I went to “Graphic” office for
it, and now I have got it T will do my
best to make it look as nice as I can.
My cat had six kittens, but five were
drowned, and T lost the other. There
were three grey ones, two black ones,
and one black and white one.—I re-
main, Cousin Charlotte.

[Your letter on the pretty paper
has just arrived, and I am going to
try and get it In this week's
“Graphic,” though it is rather late, so
you must not expect a long answer.
Very likely your cat has hidden the
littte kitty you think is lost. They

often do that when some of their kit-
tens have been drowned. I hope it will
come back again, as kittens are so
nice to play with and so pretty.—
Cousin Kate.]

©6®

Dear Cousin Kate,—I am very sorry
to say that I have not written to you
for a long time, but I hope that you
will forgive me, hecause I have been
very busy with my lessons, as I pasa-
ed my last examination. I would
very much like you to send me a dolt
to dress, and I will dress it very
nicely. I am going to the Elstherpe
School now, and I like the teacher
very much indeed. We are getting
lovely weather nmow. There are lovely
ferns in the bush, and we have got
such a lot of lovely flowers In the gar-
den; there are beautiful stalks, jon-
quils, forget-me-not and cowslips, and
many others, That is all I've got to
tell you—I remain, your Iloving
cousin, Florrie Murphy, Oero.

[Dear Cousin Florrie,—There i8 no-

thing to forgive you for. Of
course, if you ‘have been extra
busy with your lessons I could

not for a moment expect a letter. But
I am glad 4o get one now, and hope
you will often remember me when yeu
have a few spare moments I will send
you a doll this week. I am glad you
are fond of ferns and flowers, becanse
50 am I, and one likes one’s friends to
be fond of the same things. I think,
don't you. My garden is rather
blown about by the wind, but I hope
it will get right scon now. and that I
<hall have plenty of flowers.—Cousin
Kate.] .

Dear Cousin Eate,—I ara writing to
sak you to send me & doll to dress. 1
do not get very much time, sa I am
busy at school now—the work ia
harder berause the worst examvma-
ticna codne at the end of the year,
All the same, I shoold Hke to make a
child happy, so 1 wil] iry and dress a
doll. As it is my bed-time, I muost
say good-bye.—From Cousim Phoebe,
Wellington.

[Dear Cousin Phoebe,—You mare a
very kind  and thonghtful lityle
cousin to offer to-drees a doll when
¥ou are so.busy. I will send one early
this week, nng you will get it almost
as soon As Lhe “Graphic,” I expect.
Did you go and see the departure of
the Contingent? I would so like to
have been there.—Cousin Kate,]

® @ e

Dear Cousin Kate—I am staying
with ¥ Anntie in Hamilton for about
a month. L have a ride on my cousin
Jack’s pony every morning and even-
ing; it is lovely. He also has a dog
named Rosie, and dear little pups. 1
go down to the Lover’s Walk mearly
every day, and read or sew, at the
end of it there is & litile Spring-
flowing into the river. It is lovely
water to drink. My Auntie’s house
is guite close to the river, and we can
wateh  the traims going across the
bridge. T am going to the Show with
my Auntie and cousins on Thursdar.
My two cousing went up for examin-
ation Iast week,and they both Ppassed ;
one Is in the Fifth. and the other 1n
the Seventh, and have got a week's
holiday. T have seen by the “Graphict”
that you are getting a lot of new
cousins, With love to all the cousins
and yourself, Good-bye.—I remain.
your loving cousin, Clare.

IDear Cousin Clare~—¥What a splen-
did time you are haring up with rour
Auntie at Hamilton. It makes one
quite envy those rides on the pony
and the walks down by the river, T
know how pretty it is, for I have beer

:; ' ‘:v'(.[

JUMBO'S EXTREMITY IS JACKOQ'S OPPORTUNITY,
EXTRACTS A THOKRN FROM JUMBO'S FOOT.

ASSISTED BY THE TORTOISE HE

L“Jumbo in trouble. ..2. An idea strikes Jncko. 3, Because the tortoise iy so slow, Jacko carries him to *

the rescue. 4. They get to work.

5. The offending  thorn comes out.

6. To the joy of all parties coocerned.
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to Hamilton, though not for some
1ime, Why do you not permuade your
courine to become “Graphic” cousins
as well. 1 am sure they must he nice,
unatlish and thoughiful ehildren, for
they seem to be making your holiday
s0 pleasant. I wonder it yon like
watching trains aa much aa I uzed to
do, and, in fact, do still. T¢ used to
be one of my greatest pleasures when
I was about iten years old to sit on &
bank nmear our house and zee the
trains rush by, and make up atories to
mysel? ghout them, and where all the
people were going. My brothers used
to put pennies on the Yine to be flat-
tened out by the train., I often won-
der we were all of us not killed when
doing this, for it was very dangerous,
besides being very vaughty. Your
cousing seem to be very clever, baving
P d their = tions so well—
Your affectionate cousin, Kate.}

WILLIE'S WISH.
A STORY ABOUT A LITTLE BOY
WHO LONGED TO BE A MAN.

“Willie, I will not allow you fto
climb that wall; you will break your
neck,” said Mrs Walters to her little
seven-year-old son.

Willie came down, looking very
disgusted.

“It iz & shame,” he muttered to him-
zelf. I ecan’t do anything — I can't
throw stones, I can’t swim my boat
in the eistern, I can't paint the old cat
white, ‘cos she's so dirty! It's all
horrid, and I wish—I wich I was &
man!* And Villie sat down on the
garden-seat and sulked.

“80 YOU WANT TO BE A MAN,
DO YOou?* .

Presently he felt a soft touch on his
arm, and, starting up, ke saw the fun-
niest little creature possible. He was
only about a foot high, and had a long
white beard reaching to his knees,
and he wore a curious little coat of
green, and had a hood of red, His
feet were clad in sandals, and he car-
ried a long staff in his hand.

“S0 you want to be & man, do you?”’ -

he asked illie, in a deep voice.

Willie felt rather afraid, but he ans-
wered: “Yes, I should like to be one;
it’s so horrid and dull and stupid at
home.”

“iVell, you shall be a man, and see
what it’s like.”

And he waved his wand over Willie,
who immediately began to feel him-
self growing, like he had read of Alice
in Wonderland.

TWhen he had grown quite a big
fellow, the gnome toid him to follow,
and ke led the way from the garden
cut into the street.

WILLIE BEGAN TO FEEL HIMSELF
GROWING, LIEE ALICE IN
‘ONDERLAND.

Pecple stared te see such s big man
as Willie walking along with the
gnome, and presently s poor woman
came up to Willie and begged a penny
of him; but he had no money, and so
had to refuse her.

“That was not manly of you!™ said
the gnome: and he opened a little
poeket-book he was carrying and
wrote something in it.

Then they went into a large office,
where there were a great many clerks
writing. Willie and the gnome passed
by the clerka, and went into a smaller
room. where a gentleman was sitting,
who looked up as the two entered, and
Willie at ouce recognised hia father,

“0Oh, daddy!” he exclaimed.

Rut Mr Walters atared in blank as-
tonishment,

“Are you the new clerk? he asked
him.

“Say ‘Yes,”” prompted the gnome,

And Willie obeyed him.

“Then go and join the clerks, and
start entering these accounts ju &
book, and see they are all correct.”

And he thrust a pile of dreadful-
looking bills in Willie's hands, and
opened the door and called out:

“Here is the new book-keeping
clerk, Mr Brown._ See that he has a
new book.*

Willie next found himself sitting
among the clerks, looking vacantly
at the pile of bills and at the new
account-book which had been given
him,

“What am I to do with these?” he
asked Mr Brown.

“IWhy, enter them, to be sure! Don't
you know?” replied that gentleman.

“(io on; do as you are told,” whis-
pered the gnome. “You are & man.
You surely know 'how to enter a few
bills?”

Rut Willie did not. AN the clerks
looked at him in astonishment, and
when he began to cry they all burst
into a roar of laughter. Billy could
stand it ne longer, so, seizing his hat,
he fled out of the door, down the
stairs and iito the street. | 3

“A nice sort of man you are,” said
the gnome, I am quite ashamed of
you. Here, take this, perhaps it will
do you good; it does most men.” And
he thrust a large cigar into Willie’s
hand.

The Loy was delighied, for it was

his ambition te smoke, like father

did; so he lighted it up, and they
walked along the street.

“Xow you are a man, you will have
to provide for yourself,” said the
gnome.

“But I have no money,” answered

Vilkie.

““That doesn't matter; you must
make some; men always do.”

Willie looked rather disconsolate.
Presently he began to feel rather ill,
and the ground seemed to be jump-
ing about.

“TWhat's the wmatter?” asked

ore,

4I-—I—T don’t know, sir, but I feel
a Hrtle sick.”

*Oh, how silly! Fancy & man of
your size not being able to smokel!”

Willie couldn’t stand thiz rebuff, so
went on putfing away at the cigar;
but it was too much for him, so,
throwing it down, he came to a stand-
still. '

“Look here,” 'he said, “I'm tired of
being a man, please turn me into a
litile boy again’*

But the gnome was nowhere to be
seen; he had disappeared, and Willie
was nlone in a strange street. And
oh, how ill he felt! .

“0Oh, I do want to be at home!” he
sobbed. And people stared at him,
and many laughed.

'Fhen he began to feel worse than
ever, and felt himself sinking down
on the ground—deown, down, down.

“Qh, what’s that!™ he cried. And,
opening his eyes, he saw his mother
bending over him.

“What are you doing, Willie?” she
asked. “Here you were nearly upside
down on the seat and screaming as if
someone was killing you.”

Willie Tubbed his eyes, then jumped
up and began to feel himself all over.

“Am I Willie, or am I a man?” he
asked his mother.

*““WWhy, Willie, of course!™ she ans-
wered. “You've been dreaming, my
darling”—and she put her arm round
him aed led him in.

When they were having tea, Willie
told his mother the whole story.

“It was awful, mother,” he said;
“and now 1 see that men are not so
happy ns little boys after all,”

Mrs Walters smiled, and she always
says nothing did Willie so much goad
as his sirange drearn.

THE END.

the

FABLES FOR CHILDIEN,
By Cousin Jim,

Mrs Cow was grazing in the mea-
dow, when she wae disturbed by hear-
ing a tiny voice addressing her. The
hig jaws immediately stopped work-
ing, and her eyes opened in wonder-
ment.  Wherever did that voice
come from? Mrs Cow looked thiz way
and that, and finally discovered a wee
cowslip shaking with fear beside her.
“Who are you?" she asked. *“Oh, I'm
a namesake of yours!™ replied the
cowslip, picking up his courage. *A
what?” asked the cow. “A name-
sake, you know—one called after
you,” was the answer. “Oh, I see”
said the huge brindle, “What do you
want?* “it's what I don’t want”
“Well. what is it that you den’t
want?" “I don’t want you to step on
me.” said the cowslip, laughing.
“Hindly be a little more respectful,”
said fhe ecow severely., “I am res
pectable.” *I didn't say you weren't
respectable. I said you were disres-
pectful.” “XNo, you didn’t. ¥You said
Y was respectful, which is guite differ-
ent.” "I said you had better be more
respectful.” repeated Mrs Cow, trying
to keep her temper. "“Well, never
mind what you said,” screamed the
cowslip, in a violent rage. “Get out
of this meadow; it doesn’t belong to
you.” This impertinence the cow
could not endure, so she nipped the
cowslip with her lips and ate him.

OX THE ROAD TO THE MOON.

In a dark green pool there lived
a- family of frogs. There were two
sons, and they were very mischievous,
always doing something they had no
right to do. One night these two boy
frogs were sitting on the bank when
they saw the moon come out from
behind a cloud. They were very
frightened, because it was the first
time they had seen the moon, and
they dived into the water. Having
asked their father about the great
ball in the sky, he, as a very learned
man, explained the matter thorough-
l¥. The next time they saw it they
thought it would be ever so mice to
go up there. “How can we do it?”
adked one. *“Oh, easily,” answered
his brother,. *I know the way.” So
they went to the other side of the
pool and began to climb a tree, the
branches of which overhung their
home. When they had gone a long
way up, they met a squirrel, who
asked in an angry voice what they
wanted. They were ferribly fright-
ened at his huge tail, but they mana-
ged to tell him that they were going
to the moon. “Then,” said he, “you
have no right to trespass on my pro-
perty, so youll have to go te the
moon by some other road.” With
thant, he knocked them off the tree,
and thev fel! with a terrible splash
into the water, nearly frightening
their poor grandmother out of her
wits. When they told their father
about the journey. and albout the
frightful monster they had met, he
whipped them soundly and fastened
them up in a sandhole till they had
learned to behave better.

FLIPPY.
A TRUE STORY.

Two very little farmers, in pink
sunbonnpets, walked down the Jong
furraws, dropping corn for gramd-
papa. As they let the little yeliow
kernels fall to the greund, they sang
together the Jjingle which he had
taught them the night before;

One for the blackbird,

Une for the crow;

One for the jihny-worm,

And one for (0 grow.

Every time they said *“‘one,” they
dropped & golden grain inte the hol-
low formed by the corn-maker. In
that way they put just four kernels
into a hollow; then they trudged cn
to the next place, and =ang the same
rhyme; and so, dropping four grains
to esch hollow, they went singing
down the furrow. Gramlpapa haii
said that he would foliow right afrer
them with his hoe, und would cover
up the corn in hillocks.

Now  close  behind  them came
Flippy, the old hen. She was cuiled
that because she had such a funny
wuy of flipping up and down wien
she tried to hurry to the place where
the chickens were being fed, The
two little farmers in sunbonunets,
Phyllis and Margery (irey, could not
se¢  Flippy  following after them.
Neither did they know that every
time they said “one” and carefully
dropped a grain  of corn, Flippy,
chuckling ar only queer old hens cun

chuckle, gobbled a grain right down
ber old throat.

By the lime the pink sunbonneta
reached the end of the furrow, they
thought they would turn around to
see how pretty the long row of yellow
quartettes  looked before grandpapas
covered them up. But not one grain
eould they epy! Nothing but Flippy
swallowing the last kerne), while her
little squeaking brood hopped an-
xiously after her. And there was
grandpapa leaning on his hos and
laughing ag bard as he conld. With
a twinkle in his eye, he said to the
amazed little planters:

“That corn’s come up the guickest
of any 1've seen yet!*

Phyllis and Margery were so dis-
gusted that their careful work should
have been thus destroyed, that they
decided not to drop any more till af-
ter dinner.

VWhen they had eaten their dinner,
however, A man came 10 paint the
porch floors, and that, of course, made
Phyllis and Margery anxious to paint,
too. ¥o they put on their Brownie
over-nlls, to make them look as much
as possible Jike real painters, and
then they went out to coax.

"{ro ahead, then, girlies!” mid
grandpapan  good-naturediy. “You've
come 1o the country to have a good
time, 50 get all the fun you ean out
of your visit."™

Then he showed them how to fill
their brnshes and paint evenly the
back porch floor, They took such
pains that it really looked very well,
They were so delighted with their
afternoon’s work, that s8s socon as
they had finished their good country
supper of bread and milk, they took
grandpa by ibe hand, thinking they
would surprise him with the shiny
freshly-coaied fleor. Rut just as they
came 1o the porch, who should astrut
across it but Flippy and her cheeping
brood! Aud behind her stretched a
path of three-toed tracks, all detted
over with thirty or forty baby tracks.

Phyllis and Margery looked at each
ather. not knowing whether to laugh
or ery.

“Well, well!” said grandpa's cheery
voice, I never saw anything to beat
the half-witted way that Flippy has
of tagging after you! I guess she
wants to show you that country life
is as full of trouble as it is of fun.”

“Never mind!™ laughed Phyllis.
*We'll do it all over again to-morrow;
Lui before we begin we'll just coop
up Mrs Flippr."

Charlotte Brewster Jordan.

T A D A T I O

THE GREAT HERBAL REMEDY.

WONDERFUL CURE OF “"ENLARGE-

MENT OF THE LIVER.” “WEAK-

NESS OF THE HEART,” and
“BLOOD POISONING.'

ALWAYS FRESH TESTIMONIALS
COMING 1IN,

Tth August, 1899,

v

Ar 8. A. Palmer,
“Vitadatio” Institute,
Bourke-st.,, Melbourne.
Dear Sir,—Having been  completely

cured by your wonderful medicine, “¥Vlta-
daue,” after very many years of suffer-
ing, 1 beg to hand you this testimoniat,
in hearifelt thanks. and for the sake of
other sufferers. The facts of the case
are as fuliows;—In the winter of 3%
I was attacked with severe pains in the
region of the hexri, which by the first
doclor Wwas pronoutnced  to be “EN-
LARGEMENT of the LIVER,"” later on
by other members of the Medical Facul-
ty as "WEAKNESS of the HEART,”
then. Again at the Melbourne Genoral
Huospital, they told me I was suffering
from “"BLOOD POISONING.” On ag-
count of sudden s of glddiness. I naa
to glve up my tusiness, that of a gen-
«ral contracror, and from that time up
tu about a month ago, 1 wus never out
of the doctor's hands, In Aeibourne
dlene I had seven (7) eof the very Lust
duetors; also, vthers jn South and W est
Australla. Nune of them could vare
me, ur, as a maiter ol fict, give me je~
lief. "1 a&!so lefy the Melbourne General
Hosplital in the same stale as 1 entered
ir hen ALMOST DESPAIRING of
EVER BEING CURED, 1 was persuaa-
¢l by Mr EBraddy, of Brunswick-st., Nortn

Fitzroy., to give “Vitadatie” a trlal,
and am pleased to state that ailer
having taken only three bettles I felr
great relief, and by the time I had fin-
ished the fifih bottle the patn had com-
plerely Jeft me, and 1 feel & new man,
and am now able 10 resume my work.

I shall be pleased to give anyone n
persvonal interview, and tefl them an
that "Vitadatic’ has done for me.

Severnl friends of mine, knowlng my
case, have given your medicine a triui
with admlrable results.

‘ou are at perfect liberty to make
what use you lke of this testimonlul.

With hearifelt thanks,
1 remain, dear sir,
JOHN E, C. TURNER.
513, Rae-st, Nerth Fhzroy.
H. D. VIMPANT.
Tth Augusi, 1&m,
Hend Oftive for N.Z:
3, MANNERS-5T.. WELLINGTON.
Sole Proprictor and Alapufacturer:
W. WEHBUKER, Launceaton, Tas.
8. A ALMER,
India,

Agent General Austrilasia,
Apgk your Chemist or Grocer for it

for
cy¥lon and Japan.
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THE TRUTH.

Young Married Woman: Do you be-
lieve that those women who write for
the papers telling how to manage
husbands get along better with their
husbands than we do?

Experienced Friend: Nonsense,dear!
They are not married!

POPPER DEFINED AT LAST.

Tourmy: Who were Fox's Martyrs
that the Sunday school teacher was
talking about?

'opper: Well, I guess most of them
svere the people who had to listen to
his sermons.

HITS AND MISSES.
(**There is a possibility of an Aus-
tralian team of lady cricketers visi-
ing us at no distant date”—Daily
Paper.)
Advance, Australia! But pray forbear
Your cricket amazons o us Lo spare;
What team have we to “put them in
their places™— .
Unless we matched your DBReauties
with our Graces?—"Workl."

GEORGE. DON'T.

~Mamma, 1 know the gentleman’s
name that called to see sunt Ellie last
night—amd nobody tola me eiiher.”

“Well. then, what is it, Bobbie?"”

“Why, George Dont. [ heard her say
George. Dont” in the parlour four or
five times running. That's what his
name is.”

IRISH REASOXNING.

Bridget (reading laboriously): Hev
you seen this, Pat? It sez here that
whin 3 mon loses wan av his zinses,
his other zinses get more develyuped.
Fr instants. a blind moo gets more
sinse av bearin,’ an’ touch, an®

I'at: Shure, an’ it's quite true: Oi've
not’ced it meself, Whin a mon has
wan leg shorter than the other. be-
gorra. the other leg’s longer, isn’t it.
now?

A REASONABLE REQUEST.

A preacher in Scotland once found
his congregation going to sleep ore
Sunday before bhe bad fairly begun.
QOu seeing this, he stopped and ex-
claimed: “Brethren. it's no fair. Wait
titl [ get a stari, end then. it 'm no’
worth listening to, gang 1o sleep; but
dinna nod yer pows betore 1 get com-
menced. Gie a buddy a chanee.”

HIS STANDING.

whe: “What makes sou call Tom
Prazen a beast? I should say he was
s man among men.”

He: “Yes, bt among women he i
mare or less of a lion.”

QUITE SUFFICIENT.
Principal of Ladies’ School: Will
¥ou have vour daughter instructed in
the different languages?
Father: No; one tongue is sufficient
for 1 woman.

A BIG DIFFERENCE.

“That is your charming daughter, is

it not, sitting at the piano?”
“Xo, I never saw her before!™
“Then I don’t see why the =illy
zoose doean't stop her tiresome ham-
mering!™

DOING OXNE'S BEST.

“Whaterer station in life you may
be called to occupy. my bor,” =zaid the
tather, in sending his son out into the
great world. “always do your best.™
“I will,” replied the young man, with
emotion, He never forgot his prom-
ise. Years afterwards. when a pros-
perous man of business, he did his
best friend cut of a large sum of
money.

BETWIXT AND BETWEEX.
TUncle inquired of litile Bobby if he
bad been a good little boy,
Robby: No. I haven't.
{necle: Why, 1 hope you haven't
been very bad?
Bobby: Ok, no; just comtortable.

A CHAXCE TO RISE.

Young Man: I see you adrertise a
vacaney in your establishment. - I
should like to have a positlon where
there would be a chance to rise.

Merchant: Well, I want a man to
open up and sweep out. You will
have a chance to rise every morming
at fire o'clock,

HOW TO TREAT THEM.
‘The Vietim: If you’ll call about this
time to-morrow ——
The Canvasser (hopetullv):
time to-morrew, sir?
The Victim: Yes—I'Il be out.

This

THE PLACE FOR PEACE.

“My husband is more amiable since
we live in a fiat.”

“I don’t see the connection.”™

“Why, be basn't room enough to
kiek.,™

—_—
A CONSCIENTIOUS JURY.
First Citizen: “If vou had any
doubts of the guilt of Mrs Borgia.
the =alleged poizoner, why did yon
vote to hang her?”

Second Citizen (who was on the
Jurs); “Weil, you see, the trial made
her =0 notorious that we knew if we
didn’t hang her, she’d socn be appear-
ing on the stage.”

She: “\Well, me. for instance.™

TGO SILENCE FATHER.

Ethelberta: I want a pair of slip-
pers for pa—number tens. anmd—
squeaky.

Genial Sheemaker: Squeaky. miss?
I'm atraid we haven't aoy of that
kind.

Ethelberta: I'm so sorrr. Couldn't
¥ou make him a squeaky pair? There
is a certain young gentleman who
visits me frequently, and—and
would be very convenieni for him to
know just when pa is coming down-
stairs.

SHARESPEARE'S LIMITATIOXNS.

“Ii beatz me,” mused the modern
theatre manager. "This here William
Shakespeare wrote the play of ‘Hum-~
let.’ in which Ophelia gets drowned,
¥ei he leaves the drowning scene out.”

It does seem queer,” observed the
stage carpemter. with a touch of van-
ity: “but marbe he didn't know how
o make a tank.”

GETTING READY FOR THE
ENEMY.
“Mather writes that she will be here
to-morrow for a short visit. my dear.”
“Very well,” he replied: and as he
left rhe bouse he patted his little boy
on the head kindly and said. “Bobby,
didnt you ask me to buy you a tin
whistle and a drum the other day?”
“Yes. pa.
“Well, I will bring them to-night.”
AN EASY PROFESSION.
“Well. Bobby, what do you want to
be when you grow up?” Bobby (suf-
fering from paternal discipline: “An
arphan.”

She: “You admit, my dear friend. that vour income would justify mar-
if it were not for your expensive tastes,” i
» expensive tastes? You are joking! What expensive tastes have I?

A LITERARY ACCIDENT.

Ap exchange tells of an author who
was “the victim of a literary acci-
dent”” He must have received a
cheque from a pay-on-publication
periodical a few hours before he died.

A COTPLE OF GROWLERS.
“That dog certainly seems almosi
bhuman at times.” said old My Fussy.
“Yes,” replied Mrs Fussy. “He
growls over his fpod quirte as much as
you dot

VERY QUESTIOXABLE.

Mrs Henpeck: You have been very
aggravaling at times, and we have not
always got along very well together:
but still, if I had to do it over again,
I'd marry you just the same,

Mr Henpeck (under his breath): I'm
not so sure about that.

HELPIXNG ONESELF.

A man who bore unmistakeable
evidence of impecuniosity looked in
at a baker's shop the other day.

“Can you help a poor man?” he
asked the proprietor.

‘“Can't vou help ¥ourself!” was the
baker's angTy inquiry.

“All right. sir.” said the caller. as
p;nmptl_r picking up a loaf he walked
off.

THE (NOK'S CHAPEROX.

Mistress: “I gaw two policemen Bit-
ting in the kitchen with you last
night. Bridget.”

Bridget: “Well, ma'am. yez wouldn’t
hov an unmarried lady be sittin® with
only one policeman would ¥ex? The
other wan wuz a chaperon.”™

A BASE [INSINTATION.

O'Rourke: Oh, Dinnis, Dinnis, me
heart’'s broke. Me boy Moike's run
away and enlisted. It was the foight-
in’ blood in him.

Melniyre: Well, what’s the use
worryin’, Fat? Oi always tounld yex
the boy took after his mother.

When the police arrived both were
disabled.—Chicago “News™

A FAVOURED CLASS.

Irate Passenger (who has just man-
aged (o scramble on to a tramear that
didn’t stop): “Suppose I had slipped
and lost a leg—what then?”

Conductor {consolingly); “You
wouldn't have to do any more run-
ning then. We allers stop for & man
with a cruteh™

HAPPY INX DIFFERENCE.
Beoking Clerk: Where for, sir?
Tipsy Traveller: Let me’ shee—
Beoking Clerk: What station do you

wani?
Tipsy Traveller: Er—what stations
Fou got?

IN A SIMILAR PLIGHT.

“I married ¥Your daughter, sir, and I
must say 1 have never ceased to re-
gret it.”

“Sympathise with you, my boy, 1
married her mother.” -

A CANINE INFEREXCE,
Father: I wonder what makes that
dog afraid of me! He alwarxs behaves
as if he thought I was geing to kill
him.
. : ¥ expect he's seen you whip~
ping me.

A STRE SIGN.
*How did you come out of that last
speculation of yours, Glowly?”
“XNone of your business.”
“Sorry that you lost, old man”

HIS FRIEXD 'AMLET.

“Come and dine with us to-morrow,™
said the old fellew who had made his
moner and wanted to push his way
into society. “Sorry,” replied the ele-
gant man, “I can’t. I'm going to
se¢ ‘Harulet."™ **That’s all right,” said
the hespitable old gentleman, *bring
him with you."

EUSINESS FIRST AND LAST.

“Yon villagers seem to be a rather
deliberate lot of people.™ “1 s’pose
we be. There wuz a feller drovwned
down in the creek a spell ago. He
yelled ‘Help. help!” afore he went down
th" last time, an’ th' editer of th’ vil-
lage paper heard him. an went back
to th’ office an’ put in his paper two
‘help wanted ads’ an® eharged ‘em
up to th' estate, by gum!™

BUSINESS FIRST.

Fussy Man (burrying into a news-
paper office}: “I've lost my spectacles
somewhere. and I want to advertise for
them, but I can't see to write without
them, you know.”

Advertising Clerk (likely to be gen—
eral mapager some day): “I will write
that ad. for you, sir. Any marks
on them?”

Fussy Man: “Yes, ¥es, Gold-rim-
med, lenses different focus, and letters.

L.0.C. on inside. Insert it three
times.”
Adrertising  Clerk: “Yes, @ir.

Eighteen shillings, please.”

Fussy Man: “Here it is.”

Advertising Clerk: “Thanks. It
gives me, &ir, great pleasure to inform
you, sir, that your spectacles are on
the top of your head.”

Fuszy Man: “My Stars! So they
are. Why dido’t »ou say so before?™

Advertising Clerk: “Lusiness before-
pleatrure, you know.”
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