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NGARUAWAHIA BRIDGE.

RATHER more than an hour after leaving Mercer,
which is forever connected in the mind of the
traveller with the bustle and broil of hurried lunch

and ravenous luncbers, the Waikato train • up
’

approaches
a place whose natural beauties surpass anything to be seen

on the Auckland rail roads, which are singularly un-

interesting along the line from ascenic point of view. There
are glimpses of pretty river scenery round and about Mercer
for half an hour perhaps but they are rare, and do notprepare
theeye of the listless traveller—weary of reading, yet with
so little to attract him to look out of the window
—for the beauties of that picturesque, but to Eng-
lish lips, utterly unpronounceable township, to wit,
Ngaiuawahia. The wise new chum attempts not

to hopeless a jaw-breaker, having learnt the folly
of attempting these luxuries of names in Wales, wbeie
words absorbing a couple of alphabets or soare common as

blackberries. Others make wildshots at the pronunciation,
and there is at present, in Auckland, a gentleman who
habitually calls the peaceful and healthful Waikato town-

ship Nigaragua, and who must presumably imagine that
there are riotous proceedings up there at present, as per
cable.

Seventy-four miles from Auckland Ngaruawahia is an

oasis of lowliness in the desert of flat, uninteresting swamp
and fern land, which characterise the monotonous railway
journey from Auckland to Te Aroha and Oxford. Not a

few tourists break the journey here for one day, and it is a

matter for wonder that more donot avail themselves of the
privileges allowed by the tourist ticket.

There are two large hotels facing the station, at either of

which the traveller will be made as comfortable as thought
ful minds and willing hands can make him. The station is
almost invariably crowded with folk come to see the train
arrive, which is presumably one of the daily excitements in
the Arcadian life of the townsfolk. It is a peculiarity, by
by the way, of the Northern New Zealand railroads

that even the most desolate and out-of-the-way stations
along the line have invariably the crowd of sight-seers,
Maori and European, to see the train come in. Apparently
they are not, in the majority of cases anyway, expecting
anyone or anything, but no matter how late the train is—

and lateness is a thing they understand on the up-
Waikato trains — the crowd is always there patiently
awaiting its arrival. During the stoppage, generally
unaccountably long, since no one is getting in or out,
they stare with such absorbed attention at the train

and its occupants that the unsophisticated would imagine

that it was their first sight of a locomotive, etc. To re-

turn, however, to Ngaruawahia. The crowd here is justi-
fied, for there are usually milk cans to be loaded or un-

loaded, and considerable shunting is also done, for the rail-

road officials, ever anxious for the comfort of passengers on

this line, combine the delight of slow goods with slow pas-

senger traffic, there being usually more goods trucks on the
train than passenger carriages. Ngaruawahia is the tap
for Raglan bush, and ’tis here are embarked stock, etc.,
from that district.

Invariably, therefore, a good many passengers disembark
here, and, as has been hinted, the
tourist might doworse than follow
suit.

In his excellent publication,
‘ Rural New Zealand,’ Mr Hough-
ton thus does justice to Ngarua-
wahia :

‘At Ngaruawahia (which is

Maori for the meeting of the
waters) the slow flowing Waipa
and the swift Waikato join hands
on their road to the sea.

‘ We leave our traps at a com-

fortable hotel, and take a stroll
through the little township to see

the dairy factory, the Ngaruawahia
Central Creamery and Butter
Factory, belonging to Messis Rey-
nolds and Co. (Limited), whose
head office is at 30 Borough,
London. This firm has been estab-

lished six years, and at first had all

thedifficulties to contendwith which
those who establish anewenterprise
generally have to face, and the

benefit of which the successors of

the bold men who first attempt to

subdue difficulties so often get.
However, that is not the case here.
The firm have triumphed over all
difficulties, and the industry of

bntter and cheese making in New
Zealand for the English market has
now passed through theexperimen-
tal and is in the thoroughly practi-
cal stage, with ample room for ex-
tension.

We look at the revolving churns
—just great square wooden boxes
swinging on a pivot they are—and
then go into the room where the
butter is worked up, salted, and

put into casks ready for shipment
to England. It lies on the floor in
hundred weights, with a golden hue
as of sunshine on it, and a frag-
rance as of many flowers. It is

just our sunshine they are export-
ing in casks ; there will be plenty
left, that is a comfort.’

THE HEAPLAND, MARANA.

(From an amateurphoto, by Mr Walrond.)

J. Martin photo., Auckland.
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Topics of the Week.

SOCIETY’S SAYINGS AND DOINGS.

The Mothers’ Union meeting held in Wellington at the

Wesley Church was very largely attended, there being
about three hundred ladies present, with Lady Glasgow pre-

siding. The following gentlemen also attended:—The

Ven. Archdeacon Stock, Revs. W. Powell and J. J. Lewis,

Archdeacon Maclean, and Rev. J. K. Elliott. Lady Glas-

gow delivered a very practical and able address on the sub-

ject, and pointed out how good work might be done by
mothers for the benefit of their children. The members of

each church should elect committees to carry on the work,

and report each year to the general committee regarding

the progress made, and this would be made known at the

public meetings held in the different centres. Miss Hal-

lowes was with Lady Glasgow, and played the harmonium.

The Fillis Circus Company left Wellington on Queen’s

Birthday for Palmerston North. They have been very

popular here, as was shown by the good attendance every

night. Lady Glasgow and her family attended more than

once, and seemed to be greatly amused. Since their arrival

there have been an unusual number of visitors in town from

the country, drawn here to see the wonderful circus, and

there have been a number of Maoris also attracted by the

same charm. The natives certainly are very fond of enter-

tainments of this kind.

The Wellington Boys’ Institute has made great progress

since itwas opened some six months ago. It is a splendid

thing to have such a place as this for the boys of the town,

and deserves liberal support. Sir James Prendergast, who

takes a great interest in the Institute, opened an Industrial

Exhibition at the rooms on the Queen’s Birthday. The

articles shown were chiefly exhibitsmade by the boys them-

selves, illustrating the different branches of trade they

follow. There were also on loan exhibits, including pic-

tures, photographs, etc., and of coursemusic. Such gather-

ings as these are invaluable to the boys, imparting as they

do a taste for art, literature, and all that is refined, and

the boys in our towns sadly need softening down.

The Wellington people are following in the footsteps of

Auckland, Dunedin, and Christchurch by starting sixpenny

popular concerts. The shilling Thursday concerts ha 'esuc-

ceeded so well that they areinduced to try how similar en-

tertainments will answer at the Skating Rink, at the Te

Aro end of the town, with the smaller charge of sixpence.

It is proposed to start them under the patronage of the

Early Closing Association, and hold them on Wednesday

evenings, and so make a pleasant ending to the half-holi-

day. Mr Salvatore Cimino is to be conductor.

Small evening partiesare the fashion just now in Picton.

Miss Duncan had a few friends one evening, and entertained

them with music, singing, and card-playing. In addition to

the home party, which comprised Mrs Duncan, Mrs Smith,

and Mr John Duncan, there were Mrs Dobson (Blenheim),

Mrs and the Misses Allen (two), and Messrs Haslett, H.

Baillie, and T. Baillie. Mrs Andrews also had a few friends

on Wednesday, Mrs Allen on Friday, and Miss A. White

on Thursday evening, the amusement being table turning,

when some extraordinary revelations in regard to absent

friends were rapped out by theeccentric piece of furniture,

which waltzed and polka’d about the room at the bidding of

a young lady medium.

All the whalers of Queen Charlotte Sound are gone into

partnership this season, and three whaleboats are waiting—-

fully equipped—for thesignal from Look-out-point, to start

on the exciting chase after the monsters of the deep. The

watchers play marbles or cards on the point to pass away

the time during the long watch from daylight till dark, in

sunshine or rain, whatever the weather may be. They
dearly earn what they get.

Mbs Mackenzie’s dance given at ’The Chlilet,’ Dun-

edin, was a delightful little affair. Several of the officers of

the Ringdove were present, but very few married ladies, as

it was given more particularly to girls, being a farewell to

Miss Backhouse, who, after a six months’ visit to Dunedin,

is returning to Sydney. The dancing was in the dining-
room, and all the cosy nooks and corners about the house

were utilised, as the seasonwas too far advanced to make

use of the pretty grounds. The hostess received her guests

in the drawing-room, and looked remarkably well.

A very enjoyable concert wasthat given by the members

of the Nelson Pro-Cathedral in aid of the funds of their

church. Perhaps not a little was added to the enjoyment
by the fact of there being three performerswho were new to

the Nelson public. It was certainly a real treat to hear

Mrs Felix Levien’s rendering of the song
’ Schusucht ’ by

Kjtrnlf, this soft German song being admirably adapted to

her sweet voice. Mr Johnson is the possessor of a very

powerful voice, which should certainly prove an acquisition
to the future concerts. Mr Kirkwood’s accompaniment on

the flute to Mrs Howie’s ‘La Serenata ’ was very sympa-

thetic, and showed great taste. Of Mrs Howie’s and Mrs

Percy Adams’ singing it is needless to say anything ; they
a-e always listened to with great pleasure. The hall had

been slightly decorated, the mantelpieces looking particu-
larly pretty with banks of chrysanthemums, as did also the

wide window-sills.

The Mikado Social Club held their first dance of the

season in St. George’s Hall, Auckland, last Thursdayeven-

ing. A most enjoyable evening was spent, about thirty-five

couples being present.

The first of the Ponsonby Social dances took place on

Friday night in the Oddfellows’ Hall, Ponsonby. An un-

usual, but we have no doubt very agreeable feature to the

fair sex, was exhibited in theattendance, there being a con-

siderable preponderance of gentlemen over ladies. Owing
to the zeal of Messrs and Mesdames Rees, Hanna, Bartlett,

and other members of the committee, the floor and supper
were excellent. Dancing was begun at eight and continued

tillabout half-past twelve.

At St. Patrick’s Hall, Christchurch, Messrs E. W. Seager

and G. R. Hart, by invitation of the Right Rev. Dr.

Grimes, gave their interesting lecture, ‘ Old Canterbury
Illustrated,’ to an immense audience. This was followed

by a musical programme. The vocal soloists were Mes-

dames J. P. Kelly and W. T. Cronin, Misses Bryant and

Hayward, and Mr F. S. Funston. Miss M. Loader played
a harp solo, and Mr A. C. Nottingham a ’cello solo. Miss

Funston acted as accompanist. The proceeds, which were

between £3O and £4O, are to be devoted to the Catholic

schools.

Owing to the unfavourable weather the attendance at

the annual exhibition of the Elam School of Art, Auckland,

was smaller thanmight have been anticipated from the esti-

mation in which this useful educational institution is held.

The studies on the walls gave evidence of skill and patience
on the part of both master and pupils, and were unani-

mously agreed to be a decided improvement on the work of

the previous year. The students availed themselves of this

opportunity to present Mr Peyton, their art master, with a

slight and suitable tribute of their gratitude and esteem, in

the shape of a gold engraved pendant and a tastefully illu-

minated address mounted as a palette and framed.

Golf and Gaiety have been the order of things last week
in the City of the Plains. But golf has considerably outrun

gaiety, for early every fine morning a few enthusiasts are

to be seen in the park. The two days a week hitherto de-

voted to practice has been found quite insufficient. The
ultimate goal of this hard work is, of course, Captain
Hunter-Blair’s proffered medal.

All are not on gaiety bent inChristchurch, and a few of
the working ’ women ’ keep the distresses and ills of their
fellow citizens before them. At a meeting of the economics

department of the Women’s Institute last week some im-
portant business was got through. The Rev. Isitt’s pro-

posal, re judicial separation when drunkenness interferes
with home happiness, was discussed at length, and great

sympathy expressed with it. Mrs Grossman and Mrs
Wells were deputed to draw up a letter be forwarded to

the Hon. E. C. J. Stevens and Rev. Isitt on the question,
and the next meeting will be looked forward to with great
interest.

A ’ Gordon Home ’ for boys has been opened recently in

Christchurch something on the lines of the Boys’ Brigade,
which, after a short life, fell through. Mrs Packe takes

great interest in the homeless youths of the town, and her
absence, through illness, on the opening night was very

much regretted. Mrs Newton, with one or more members
of the Prohibition League, sailed down on one of our hotel-

keepers the other day for selling drink to a man who was

already drunk, and eventually got him fined_ £10; while
Mrs Cunnington confused them all in Court with many

tears, pleading for some boys who were first offenders.

’ If I really thought that the women of the colony wanted
the suffrage all my opposition would cease.’ One after an-

other the opponents of woman suffrage have risen in the
House of Representatives and given utterance to the above
remark. Well, we think they ought to be getting pretty
wellconvinced by this time. The efforts of the women of
New Zealand to make them realise the fact have been too

much in evidence during the past year or two for them

any longer to plead, with any pretence of sincerity, the
rather remarkable ignorance affected by them in the past.
Day after day we hear of progress in the women’s cause.

Week after week comes news of the formation of new

societies whose sole raison idetre is the determination

among women to prove to all the world not only that they
want the Franchise, but that they mean to have it. The
latest news comes from Wanganui where a Suffrage League
has just been formed under most encouraging auspices.
Canvassing for signatures to the monster petition designed
for presentation to Parliament next session is also going on

vigorously in that thriving little town, and so general has
been the interest shown on the subject that it is estimated
that ninety per cent of the adult female population will

affix their signatures.

The Ponsonby •At Homes ’ began with a most trium-

phant opening last Friday. The weather was dry, clear,
and sharp—an ideal night for dancing. Thanks to the

energy of the Committee—Messrs and Mesdames Devore,

Hanna, Macindoe, and Tole—the floor and supper were all
that could be desired. More particularly is credit due to

Mrs Devore, who tastefully decorated the windows for the

occasion with red curtainsand gold bands. Mr Adamsandhis
band of efficient musicians supplied music almost unequalled
in theannals of Auckland dances. The position of M.C. was

ably fulfilled by Mr Macindoe, who seems more popular
every year. Dancing was kept up with spirit until about

half-past one, when the last strain of the last encore died

away, reluctant good-byes were said and friends walked
home in the bright moonlight, talking of the enjoyment they
had had. This account would be incomplete without a

word of praise to Mr F. A. Clarke, the honorary secretary,
who has worked and is working with indefatigable energy
and goodwill to make the season a complete success.

Judging from the first night’s result, we are confident his
efforts will be rewarded.

Juvenile' parties are always interesting because the

young people seem to enjoy themselves so thoroughly, the
blase state being, as a rule, unreached. Mrs Waller (Mount
Eden) has rather a reputation for a successful method of

entertaining the younger generation. She has a genuine
sympathy with them, and displayed it at her charming
little dance the other night. Everything that could con-

duce to the enjoyment of the juvenile guests had been pro-

vided. The verandah was covered in, and really formed an

excellent ball-room, the floor was in capital order, the
music—furnished by clever amateurs—all that could be de-
sired. The Chinese lanterns shed a soft light, the night
was fine, and the supper good. With plenty of partners of
both kinds, what more could young people want ’

At the Tuamstreet Hall, Christchurch, the sixpenny
concert was more crowded than ever, the promoters having
it on the holiday night instead of Thursday. It is said

2,800 people were in the hall, and numbers could not evenfind

standing room. Miss Marguerite Johnson, of Wellington,
again delighted her hearers with her sweet singing. Miss
Spensley, Messrs Woodhouse, Robarts and Weir besides
other attractions were all good. The limelight views ex-

hibited by Mr T. Crook of events connected with the Royal
Family during the reign of our Queen were very interest-
ing.

It is said that Bishop Julius, who is enjoying his well-
earned rest and change in England, proposes to bring out

with him a deaconess from Mildmay. This order of ladies

in London, has been productive of an immense amount of

good, and the Bishop hopes to establish a similar order in

this colony. The lady whom he is introducing to the

colony, has been very reluctantly spared by the Bishop of

London, who speaks very highly of her services. There is
evidently no fear that the very popular Christchurch

Bishop intends to resign his see. He says that Bishop
Cowie, of Auckland, will be the next Primate.

We are getting somewhat tired of Benefit Concerts as

a general rule. Bega-Bits they ought often to be called,
but an exception must be made in favour of Mr W. H.
Webbe, who takes a well-deserved benefit next Monday.
Mr Webbe has been good natureitself in supporting others ;

we hope he will now reap his reward and have a bumper
house.
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THINGS
FROMTHEEMPIRECITY

by THE AUTOGRATIC IDLER.

Long before this present autocrat could com-
Art and Ice. r

prebend how incomprehensible this world was

(not to mention the starry firmament at all), be chanced to

see Firth’s great picture of the Derby Day, then on exhibi-

tion in Dublin. There is the history of an era of English
life crowded into that not very extensive bit of canvas : it

is the • Vanity Fair ’of the artist; and just as Thackeray

never wrote a truer story in fiction than * Vanity Fair,’ so

Firth never painted anything more life-like than the Derby
Day, in all his subsequent efforts. However, I am not

going to speak now of the portrait of Miss Gilbert in the

left hand corner of the picture, nor of the straw that seemed

ready to be blown away by any chance breath from the just
opened hamper, but of a lump of ice in the foreground
which appeared to be melting away in the heat and crush of

the Academy. My raw intelligence could not realize that

that bit of ice was part and parcel of the picture : itwas ice,

surely ; it was real ice, cold ice, melting ice, transparent,
colourless, sparkling ice! Since then a few years have

rolled away, and I have learned not to be mystified—having
observed far more curious things, hardly explainable,
although perfectly real. I have seen a fly in amber and

wondered how it got there. So has everybody else. 1have

seen fish, without eyes, in the water, at the840 foot level at

the bottom of a gold mine. Ihave seen Fisher Georgius with

a double set of opinions, at the top of the poll and on the

right and left side of the House at the one moment. Only last

night, going along Lambton Quay, I saw almost as inex-

plicable a thing as any of these—except, perhaps, the last

mentioned. Nobody seemed to think it at all wonderful,

and yet, twenty years ago it would have been thought im-

possible, and a few years still further back would have been

deemed by our unsophisticated forefathers absolutely
miraculous; the work, perhaps of an omnipotent Creator,

perhaps of the devil, who, naturally, would much like to

manufacture ice for his own personal use, although having,
of course, an intense abhorrence of it as a cooling and re-

freshing aid to human enjoyment.

„ „.
All the way from Mr Tate’s garden on the

river Thames they came—chrysanthemums
as large as breakfast plates, each in the

mums - centre of a block of beautifully-transparent

ice, no smaller than a Stilton cheese. There was the

•Elsie,’ the most lovely canary yellow ever seen; the
* G.O. M.,’ red and fiery like the planet Mars ; the ‘ Empress
of India,’ a very pale blue; the • Golden Empress;' the

magnificent and glittering * Sunflower,’ and a host of other

beautiful specimens representing all varieties of this

exquisite flower, of every conceivable hue and tint, and of

all sizes, from that of a small daisy to a circumference of

eighteen inches. There would, indeed, appear to be no

limit to the power of cultivation in developing this plant,

which blooms in the garden in winter time, and brightens

up the bare grounds as the smile of a friend, and his out-

stretched hand, in the time of adversity—cheers the despair-
ing heart! It is to Japan thatwe areindebted for what is

most gorgeous and striking in the chrysanthemum, and the

patient, industrious Jap was the first to discover its capa-

bilities. It was curious to note, at the Chrysanthemum
Show, that the thing which, a quarter of a century ago,

would have been the great feature of the exhibition at-

tracted no notice whatever. Nobody asked by what queer

process the flowers got into the ice, or the ice got around

the flowers. Nobody saw anything at all wonderful in it;

no one seemed amazed that these blooms had opened on the

Thames ; had been admired by great personages in the

home country, and had crossed the oceanin a very cosy aud

comfortable ice bunk 1 No man, woman, or child expressed
any amazement, and yet I don’t think very many in the

crowd were at all aware how it was done.

When Home Rule is granted to Ireland there
Astronomical.

& civil wftr jn t |jat an(j w l ien

the North is thoroughly beaten a remarkable change will
take place in the Heavens. I don’t mean to say that the
stars will alter their courses in any very observable degree,
but the constellations as known to the ancients, as well as

other celestial objects, will be known—as through countless
ages they have been known—no more. There is a good
deal of • known ’ about this last sentence, but it is true, all
the same. The first point of Aries will be shifted
into Taurus, and Taurus will, thenceforward, be known
as Taurus Hibernieus, or Irish Bull ; Orion will be appro-
priately named O’Brien; and Sextus will very readily be-
come Sexton. In fact a fitting Irish nomenclature can be
quite easily invented for a considerable number of stars,
planets, and comets, as is but fitting when Ireland becomes
a nation. Even the Atlantic Ocean will undergo a slight
renovation, and be known in the future as Atlantic O’Cane
—who was a very celebrated Kerry chieftain in the year
1122. All this sounds very like prophecy. Very well—l

know of no reason whatever why I should not make as-

tronomical prophecies that possibly may come true.

Dean Swift was a great many terrible things ; but he
wasn’t much of an astronomer ; and yet he went far be-

yond me, and made veritable astronomical prophecies which
have proved to be precisely true. Just listen to this from
‘ The Voyage to Laputa’ :— ‘ They have likewise discovered
two lesser stars or satellites, which revolve about Mars,
whereof the innermost is distant from the centre of the

primary planet exactly three of his diameters, and the

outermost, five ; the former revolves in the space of ten

hours, and the latter twenty-one and a half; so that the
squares of their periodic times are very near in the same

proportion with the cubes of their distance from the centre

of Mars, which evidently shows them to be governed by
the same law of gravitation that influences other heavenly
bodies.’ Now this was written in Queen Anne’s time, when
very little was known about Mars, and when nothing at all
was known of any moon attending the planet. Yet it

almost precisely expresses what has been since, and very re-

cently discovered. When thatprophecy came to be realized,
surely Taurus, in due course of time, may become an Irish

Bull? However, all these great changes depend on the
granting of Home Rule and the licking of the North. It

may, of course, happen that Home Rule will notbe granted,
and that the North will not be licked. In that case Taurus

will remain Taurus, and the Atlantic will be the same

melancholy, turbulent, placid, troubled, peaceful oceanthat
it has been for millions of years—and Mr A. O’Cane will
have to remain in his present obscurity—wherever that is.

_.
„

There is no more beautiful story in all the
The Star of

J

Sacred writings than that of the Star and the
Bethlehem.

Magi, as told tn St. Matthew's Gospel, and no

doubtcountless persons inmany Christian countries feltangry
with Science, (as I did) when it was found that Science said
that the story was but a legend, and, as a matter of fact,
untrue. No star, or planet could, in point of fact, behave
as this star is said to have behaved, and, although
Proctor sought to get over the difficulty by suggest-
ing that the star wasn’t a star at all, but a comet,
this doesn’t in the least help us, for no comet could behave
so. The Chinese have a record of the appearance of a

comet about this time (whose visit was not recorded in the
Western Hemisphere), but neither this comet, nor any
celestial object whatever will fit in with the description of
the movements of the star, as related by St. Matthew.
The narratives of the evangelists were, none of them,
penned until at least fifty years after the events recorded,
and during that interval, in a poetic and legendary age,
fancy—beautiful fancy, sometimes—usurped the plain, un-

varnished throne of reality ; giving us the simple, touching,
legendary lorqj^,herds who knew the night sky more

familiarly we do. Furthermore, not only is the story
astronomically and scientifically untenable, but St. Mat-
thew’s account won’t at all fit in with the account of
St. Luke. If the account given by Matthew is right
then Luke is wrong ; and if Luke is right Matthew is all

astray. Matthew relates the story of the flight into Egypt
with the infant Jesus, of Joseph and Mary, and their stay
in that country until the death of Herod the King. But on

their return, theyreturn, not to Bethlehem, but to Nazareth.

Luke, however, describes Joseph and Mary as returning to

Nazareth immediately after the purification ; and, if you

carefully read the two accounts you will see that itis quite
evident that one evangelist regarded Bethlehem as the

birthplace of Jesus, and the other Nazareth. It would ap-
pear as though it were inevitable in the order of things, and

what we call the progress of the world, that all poems, all
that touches the heart in all literature, all delicate and in-

nocent and emotional fancy, were ultimately to perish

utterly, and to vanish from the earth. Nature,
men always saw, was sometimes cruel ; but her

brooks have continued to ripple pleasantly throughout

the ages, her oceans are eternal, her hills are everlasting.
But science is cruel, and in no shape or form kind to man,

except as regards his mere being : his eating, his drinking,
his sleeping. There is a poem in every river ; but truth has

no metre: there is melody in every stream and even in the

beating of the breakers, but no bar of music in any scien-
tific investigation. Truth is as cold asa stone. She is
cold as any icicle. But she is spotless and pure as Alpine
snow ; and we must still venerate her, because she is honest

and true, even though she takes from us those dreams and

fancies which were the delight of Christendom in its in-

fancy, andits hope in its more advanced age !

MAINLY ABOUT PEOPLE.

Mr Maughan Barnett’s playing is taking the hearts

of the Napier folk by storm ;it is really magnificent. He

played several selections on the organ (which has been

thoroughly overhauled by Mr Aplin) on Sunday evening,
nearly the whole of the large congregation remaining be-

hind to listen to the glorious strains of music. Mr Barnett’s

execution is of a most brilliant character.

Mr T. S. Weston (jun.), of Christchurch, has resigned his

position as Secretary to his Honor, Mr Justice Denniston,
and Mr Blair, of Wellington, has been appointed his suc-

cessor, and takes up his duties on the Ist of next month.

Mr C. D. Kimbell met with a very nasty accident while

out riding at Barry’s Bay, Christchurch, one day last week.

He was thrown from his horse, and, as he fell, struck

against a telegraph post, cutting his head and face severely.
Mr R. Latter brought him in to the hospital where his

wounds were attended to, and he is now on the way to re-

covery.

I HAVE much pleasure in heartily congratulating Mrs

Donald McLean (nee Miss Alice Rowley), of Christchurch,
who has passed the intermediate examination for the degree
of Bachelor of Music. Mrs McLean is thefirst New Zealand
student who has passed any section of a degree for music.

As a pianiste and composer Miss Alice Rowley was well
known in Christchurch, and the residents of Ashburton,
where she now lives, are fortunate in having Mrs McLean

as one of their townspeople.

The Dunedin prison staff presented Mrs Shirley, their

late matron, with a tea and coffee service prior to her de-

parture for Wellington, Mrs Shirley having been transferred

to the Wellington prison. Mr Phillips, the gaoler, made
the presentation with very kind remarks.

A large number of gentlemen met at the Grand Hotel,
Dunedin, to bid Mr Ashcroft farewell before leaving for

Wellington. Mr Ashcroft has been nineteen years in

Dunedin, and at one time was editor of the 7‘itnes. Among
the gentlemen present were the Hons. W. Downie Stewart
and W. M. Bolt (M.L.C.’s), Hon. T. Fergus (M.H.R.), the

Ven. Archdeacons Edwards and Fenton, Canon Howell,
Messrs H. S. Fish, R. Wilson, G. L. Denniston, A. Max-
well Thornton, J. H. Park, Dr. Fitchett, Andrew Todd,
W. Ibbotson, G. Fenwick, T. Blown, E. C. Reynolds, J.

Ryley, J. Watson, R. H. Postlethwaite, T. Moodie, C.

Butterworth, Lee Smith, and a number of others.

PICTONIONS will mourn over the departure of Mr H. M.
Haslett, who is leaving them for * fresh fields and pastures

new ’ in the rising district of Pahiatua, there to practise his

profession. Mr Haslett, who has gone to Pahiatua to con-

duct an important case which is being heard there justnow,

will return to Picton to take leave of all his friends there
ere settling down to work in bis new district.

Mr Hamilton Baillie, of the Bank of New Zealand,

Fielding, is visiting his old home in Picton for a month.
Being an old footballer, his friends thought to see hint

playing on the side of the Waitohis in the recent cup

matches, but the powers who reign supreme in the Rugby
Union decreed otherwise, and ‘Hammy’ was fain to con-

tent himself with * barracking ’ for his old club.

Mr and Mrs Oliver Samuel loft last week on their trip to the

Chicago Exhibition. A number of their friends met to wish

them a farewell and a pleasant holiday, on the eve of their depar
ture.
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OUR AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHERS.

THIS week we give three further instances of the per
fection to which our artistic amateurs have brought
the art of outdoor photography. Our pictures are

reproductions of photographs by Messrs Walrond and L.

Boulton, two well-known members of the Auckland
Amateur Photographic Club.

HOW A CONJUROR’S CLOTHES ARE MADE.

Mr Arthur Strode, writing in theBelgian News, throws
an interesting light on this topic. He says :—I suppose
that everybody understands that a conjuror depends con-

siderably upon his costumes for assistance in performing
many of his most mystifying tricks. The old fashioned
conjuror had an easy time of it. He was artful enough to

appear in some fancy costume which enabled him to con-

ced anything from a frying-pan down to a five-shilling
piece. But the modern public is too wide-awake to stand
that sort of thing, and nowadays up to date artists must

ap rear in the conventional evening dress of civilisation.
Fortunately, the swallow-tail coat is so cut as to lend con-

siderable assistance to one who has to hastily produce or

conceal any article he may want at the moment, and, tak-

ing advantage of this, the conjuror provides bimself with
from nine to a dozen extra pockets.

ARRANGEMENTS OF POCKETS.

Two pockets are at the back of the trousers on a level
with the knuckles, these, of course, carefully hidden by the
coattails. The swallow-tailis thus serviceable in conceal-

ing watches, cards, handkerchiefs, or anything it may be

necessary to put away hastily. The tails of the coat them-
selves contain four little pockets, the left hand flap of the

breast-coat contains a large pocket, used for what is known
as * loading’ large objects, and such conjurors as still per-
form with live animals (an extremely cruel practice by the

way) conceal them here. I have often been asked whether
conjurors are not nervous lest the rabbit should kick or

squeal, but, as a rule, fellow-conjurors tell me that in the

case of labbits, guinea-pigs, and doves they are very quiet
when once accustomed to the work. Some conjurors have

some invisible pockets on their sleeves, in which coins can

be made to disappear in a most magic manner.

THE VANISHING HAND.

Attached to the front of the waistcoat isa piece of elastic,
which passes round the body, and comesout of a little bole
in the side of the waistcoat at the back. At the end of this
elastic there is a smallcylinder, conical atone end, in which
the magician can put a handkerchief, or, if made a little
larger, a bird. The conjuror holds the handkerchief before

your eyes, appears to be rolling it up, while all the time he
is ramming it into the cylinder, lets it go, makes a few

passes with the hands, and you find that the handkerchief
has disappeared. The vanishing bird trick (which I regret to

say, kills a great number of canaries) is performed by means

of accessories in which the costume plays a part. The
birdcage itself is made to collapse into a cigar-shaped tube.
The centre to the cigar shape is naturally fatter than the
ends, and if the bird is fortunate it is secreted there, and

mav come out of the ordeal alive. Should, however, the

bird get at either end, it is crushed to death, or should the
legs get through the bars, they are almost certain to be

broken. A conjuror once told me had done thetrick 200

times with onebird, but I should very much doubt it.

HOW IT IS DONE.

What happens is this. The birdcage is rapidly hooked to

the end of a piece of whipcord, which passes up the sleeve
and across the body of the performer, and then down the
other sleeve, where it is tied to the wrist. It will thus be

seen that the cord is considerably shorter than will be re-

quired to stretch from each end of the arms if they are ex-

tended. The cage being in the performer’s hand is rapidly
compressed and made to assume its cigar-shaped form, and

is dragged np the sleeve at lightning speed by the simple
process of extending the two arms. This very simple trick
has puzzled millions of people. It is performed so rapidly
that even if you closely watch the conjuror I doubt if you
—ill i. doirjg. Afterwards the conjuror usu-

ally pretends to find the bird
among the audience. As a

matter of fact, he takes an-

other bird out of bis pocket,
and, by one of the simple dodges
of conjuring, appears to take it
from someone’s neck or head, or

some other convenient place.
Every conjuror has his own

clothes made according to his
own design. Most of the leading
performers go to a well-known
city tailor, and the task of mak-
ing the suit is by no means an

easy one. The clothes have to

be frequently seen during the
process of making, and tried on

many times before they are

complete.
THE CONFEDERATE.

There are two popular notions
in the public brain. One
in that everything which dis-
appears goes up a conjuror’s
sleeve, and another that every
conjuror has a confederate.
Personally, I have never had a

confederate in my life, nor need

any conjuror resort to clumsy
dodges of the kind. If any con-

federate were required it would
be quite easy to delude any ordi-
nary spectator into doing the
work of one, and in this case he
would be a confederate without
knowing it The principle of de-
ceiving the audience before they
expect it is the secret of many
tricks. The larger conjuring
tricks, known as illusions, are

almost always produced by the
aid of mirrors, or what is known
as

* black magic ’ — that is to

say. black velvet. Everyone
understands that if mirrors are

arranged at certain angles they
can be made to deceive the pub-
lic vision in a most remakable
manner. For example, I have a

table on a stage. I wish to

conceal something underneath
it, and to give my audience
the impression that they can

see clear under the legs to the
back of the stage. I do it by
arranging the mirrors artfully,
and making them reflect the
sides of the stage. In that
case, of course, the stage has to

be arranged appropriately. When you come to know any-

thing about it, conjuring is, of course, a ridiculously simple
thing. Nevertheless, there are few great conjurors, and not

many who areevenmoderately good.

LOWER WAITAKERIE FALL (AUCKLAND).
(From an amateur photo, by Mr R. B. Walrond.)

SECOND FALL, NIHOTAPU (AUCKLAND).
(From an amateurphoto, by Mr R. B. Walrond.)

GREAT FALL, NIHOTAPU (AUCKLAND).
(Amateur photo. by Mr R. B. Walrond.)

508 THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC.



Railway Reform and Reformers.

THE VAILE PRESENTATION.

TAKING the world at large, there is probably no pub-
lic question that of late years has commanded so

much attention as railway administration. In

Great Britain the question of the day is Home Rule ; in

America, Labour v. Capital; in France, the Panama

scandals; in Germany, the Army Bill; in Russia, the

famine ; in Australia, the financial crisis ; but in all these
countries a more or less active agitation has been going on,

having for its object the securing a better and more popular
system of Railway administration. There seems to be a

growing feeling among the nations of the world, that some-

how or other its railways are largely responsible for the

existing social and commercial troubles.

A few years ago railway matters excited little or no at-

tention ; now, however, the case is different, and during the

last five years a large numbercf books, and review and news-

paper articles, dealing with this subject, have issued from the

press. It is, however, curious to note thant none of these

writers deal with the question of railway policy as distin-

guished from railway management, and they all, or nearly
all, seem to think that the whole matter is summed up in

the words, ‘give us cheap transportation.’ To show how

little this great question has been considered we give the

following quotation from one of the best writers onrailway

subjects, Mr W. M. Ackworth, who in 1891 in his work,

• The Railway and the Traders ’ wrote thus : ‘ With us rail-

way literature of a serious kind is, with the single excep-

tion of Mr Grierson’s admirably temperate but necessarily

partisan work on
“ Railway Rates,” absolutely non-existent,'

and this single exception deals with railway rating only.

As in some other matters it has fallen to the lot of New

Zealand to lead the world in this great question, for in this

city originated the first serious attempt to reform the policy
of railway administration. We propose to give a brief

sketch of the rise and progress of this movement.

In 1882 Mr Samuel Vaile devoted his attention to the

study of the railway problem. For many years previously

he had been considering the poverty problem, and had ar-

rived at the conclusion that poverty mainly arose from the

overcrowding of cities, and the fact that it was impossible
for labour to live on land. His study of the railway ques-

tion led him to the conclusion that this again was due to

the faulty, or as he puts it, ‘ vicious ’ system of railway

transit. Having made this discovery, he determined that

nothing should be wanting on his part to bring

about such a revolution as would enable the toilers

to live on one or more acres of land, while at

the same time they should have easy access to the great

centres of industrial operations. He believes he has dis-

covered a method by which industrial centres may be

created throughout the length and breadth of the land, and

that thereby the wealth, comfort, and happiness of the

community will be enormously increased. In short, his

idea is, by practically annihilating distance as regards cost

of transit, to render it possible for industrial operations to

be carried on at any distance from a seaport. This he

claims he can donot only without loss to the revenue, but

with very great advantage to it. He says that at present

railway financeis based on an utterly wrong principle.

Mr Vaile commenced his crusade by letters to the press

V in January, 1883, and in November of that year read a

paper before the Auckland Institute on
‘ The Railways of

the Colony,’ which commanded great attention, and was re-

produced in all the leading papers in the colony. He gave

his first lecture in July, 1884, in the Lome street Hall.

This created a favourable impression, and Mr J. I’. Max-

well who was then General Manager was ordered to report

on it. His report forms Parliamentary Paper, D—3—,

1885. It is rude, untruthful, and scurrilous in tone,
and has been spoken of as a disgrace to the colony and to

the Minister who produced it. It is interesting as showing
to what lengths railway men will proceed to prevent any

interference with a departmentthey consider theirown. Mr

Vaile had drawn public attention to the heavy differential

rating which then existed against the North Island, which

placed its producers at a disadvantage of from 17i per cent

to 37J per cent., as compared with the South Island.
In October, 1884, Messrs W. Conyers, late Commissioner

of South Island Railways ; J. Stoddart, of the Great
Western; R. W. Moody, of the Great Northern; T. D.

Edmonds, of the Great Western and Hurnnui-Bluff,
all signed and published statements that they had

carefully examined Mr Vaile’s proposals, and that they
were satisfied his system would increase the passenger

traffic at least 200 per cent without making any perceptible
increase in the working expenses. This according to their

estimate would mean an addition of £200,000 net per annum

to the railway revenue. As they are all railway men of
large practical experience, they are not likely to be far out.

In December, 1884, in response to an invitation from the

settlers Mr Vaile went to the Waikato and lectured in all

the towns there, carrying his audiences entirely with him.

In March following Mr Vaile proceeded South, and start-

ing at Napier lectured in every chief town right down to

Invercargill. Everywhere he was well received, the Mayor
of the city in each case presiding at the meetings held.

As a result of the interest excited by these lectures, and
the pressure of the numerous petitions presented to Parlia-

ment asking for a trial of the new system, in the session of
1886 a committee consisting of the Hon. Major Atkinson,
Hon. Mr McAndrew. Hon. E. Richardson, Hon. E. Mitchel-

son, Hon. Mr Ormond, Mr Gore, Mr Hatch, Mr J. B.

Whyte, Mr O'Conner, and Mr Walker was appointed to in-

vestigate Mr Vaile’s proposals. This committee sat for

nearly ten weeks, Mr Vaile conducting the case on his own

side. All the chief officers of the department were ex-

amined and the committee finally reported that the system
ought to be tried. Anothercommittee wasappointed in 1890,
but for some reason this committee refused to allow Mr

Vaile to attend in person, and nothing was done.

In August, 1888, a number of leading Auckland citizens

joined Mr Vaile in making an offer to the Government to

lease the Auckland lines for the purpose of testing the new

system. They offered to give substantial guarantees that
the Government should receive &n.increased revenue, that

the lines and rolling stock should not be injured, and that

they should be handed back in good order at any time on re-

ceipt of six months’ notice. This offer was somewhat curtly
refused.

In January, 1889, the present Railway Commissioners
were appointed for a term of five years. This was a heavy
blow to the reform movement, indeed for their term of
office it has killed it, as they are all firmly wedded to the

old system, which they maintain cannot be improved upon.

Mr Vaile, however, continued his efforts, and towards the
end of 1889 started the Railway Reform League, which

brought fresh pressure to bear on the Government but with-
out success, as the Commissioners, of course, refused to do

anything. In the same year the Hungarians started their

‘Zone ’ system, which is thought to ba an adaptation of Mr
Vaile’s stages system ; this has been worked with marked
financial success.

Notwithstanding the opposition of the Railway Commis-
sioners Mr Vaile continues his efforts, and by numerous

letters to the press all over the colony, keen criticisms of

the Commissioners’ reports, and public discussions one very

possible opportunity, keeps the railway question well to the
front.

Chairman of the Executive Committee, Railway Reform League

Mr Vaile has always taken a deep interest in the

‘ Poverty Problem/ which he contends can only be favour-
ably solved by altering the present railway transit system,
which is practically the same all the world over. He points

Hanna, photo., Aucklnad.

CAPTAIN W. C. DALDY.

(Chairman Railway Reform League.)

Martin, photo., Auckland.

MR SAMUEL VAILE.

Bartlett, photo., Auckland.,

MR ANDREW BELL.

C. H. Clemens,
photo Auckland.

PRESENTATION OF PLATE TO MR S. VAILE.
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out that as railway fares and rates are always charged at so

much for every mile passed over, the practical effect is to

erect a turnpike at every mile. This it is, he says, which

has not only compelled the people to crowd into the great
cities, but has also caused the depreciations which have

taken place in land values throughout the civilised world.

When we remember how carefully turnpikes are avoided

we shall probably arrive at the conclusion that he is not

far wrong.

To remedy the evils complained of he invented his stage

system. We have not space to describe it here, but briefly
we may say that be proposes to abolish all mileage
and differential rating, and to substitute a system of

stages of varying lengths, these lengths to be determined

by the density of population they pass through. This

would be accompanied by a great reduction in the charges
Mr Vaile has been subjected to very severe criticism, but it

is now generally admitted that his finance is sound, and

that the most beneficial social results would follow the

adoption of his system.
A number of his fellow colonists, believing that his ser-

vices deserved public recognition, subscribed for and pre-

sented to him the handsome service of plate of which we

give an illustration. The presentation took place at the

Chamber of Commerce, and was made by Sir George Grey,
K.C.8., who, with the other speakers, referred in very

eulogistic terms to the ability, energy, and self-sacrifice Mr

Vaile had displayed. This should, and nodoubt will, en-

courage Mr Vaile to continue his efforts.

Hanna, photo., Auckland.

F G. EWINGTON.

(Hon. Sec. Testimonial Committee.)

HUNTING.

THE
hunt came off last week at Ashcote, Napier, the

weather being fine. The master and whips came

over thenight before with the hounds. A start was

made about half-past twelve, when everyone had lunched.

A great number of people attended the hunt, some follow-

ing, others simply going to see the meet. Amongst the

latter were Messrs Sydney Johnston and Mr Price, each

with a family party, and Mr Rechab Harding. Agood view

was obtained from ahigh hill behind Ashcote. Capital runs

were afforded, the paddocks being large. People wended

their way home about four o’clock. Some of those who

werethere were the master, Mr R. F. Mason, onWi Parata,

Messrs Jackson and Hassell, whips, on Royston and Ex-

plorer ; Mrs Rhodes on a bay ; Mrs GiblinonBarbarian ;

Miss Groome on Moe; Miss Miller, on Desmond ;

Miss Mackersey, on Wallace; Mr H. H. Bridge, on

Lurline ; Mr S. Bridge on the Skipper ; Mr J. Rhodes,

on Arkwright; Mr W. E. Groome, on Tip-top ; Mr T.

Groome, on Zoe ; Dr. Godfray, on No Name ; Mr G. Miller,

on Heslop; Mr W. K. White, on Donovan ; Mr Mc-

Greevy, on Zetland ; Mr F. White, on Grey Momus ;
Mr G. White, on Nanki Poo ; Mr Goring Johnston, on

Butterfly; Mr Bennett was also there, and Messrs A. K.

Howard, and Thornton, from Te Aute.

The Wellington Hunt Club held a very successful meet-

ing at Miramar on Saturday. U nlike the Saturdays we

have had lately, the weather was very pleasant and suitable

for such sport, and theresult was anunusually large muster,

especially of ladies. The following were some of the ladies

who followed or were present as on-lookers : —The Countess

of Glasgow and her two sone, and the Ladies Alice and

Dorothy Boyle, Miss Wauchope, Mrs S. W. Johnston, Mies

E. Johnstone, Miss Izard, and Mrs Gillon. Those who

actually took part in the hunt weie Lady Augusta Boyle,
Miss Hallowes, Miss Malcolm, Miss Longden, Miss

Skerrett and others. The gentlemen were Captain Clayton,
Mr Hawke, Hon. Janies Boyle, Mr Welle, Mr A. Cooper,
Mr Skerrett, Dr. Gillon, Dr. Cahill, Mr J. Mills, Mr Mc-

Taggart, Mr Suckling Barron, and many others. It proved

altogether a most enjoyable outing, and after the sport

was over Mr and Mrs Crawford entertained a large party at

their residence at Miramar with afternoon tea.

ATHLETICS.

WITH such a perfect day for football and the prospect
of at least two exciting matches to be played, it

was not to be wondered that a large crowd found
their way to Potter’s Paddock on Saturday last. A larger
number of ladies made use of the grand-stand than at any
time previously during the present season, the stand being
very comfortably filled. City and Suburbs met on the
ground immediately in front of the stand, but the game did
not prove as interesting as was anticipated, and during the
second spell the match on the neighbouring ground between
Parnell and Ponsonby deservedly attracted greater atten-

tion.

The Committee of the Union are to be congratulated
that their efforts to start the game punctually had such a

happy result. The ball was kicked off sharp at a quarter
past three, and the usual fifteen minutes’ tedious waiting
and consequent grumbling from the spectators were avoided.

CITY V. SUBURBS.

Suburbs were considerably weakened through the
absence of Peace and Rab McKenzie, and the want of these

two sterling players was felt by their club all through the

game. City bad their full strength but played very loosely
and half-heartedly at times, and had Suburbs anything like
the combination they should have had City would have
found ita hard matter to beat them. Suburbs played very

well all the first spell, which ended in their baing two

points to nil, but immediately the second spell opened by
City scoring a try from the kick off, the country boys be-
came completely disorganized. Of course, one cannot ex-

pect the combination in Suburbs that is shown by town

clubs, but looking at the team onpaper one would not ex-

pect to find the City forwards push their opponents about as

they pleased, and the City backs so outdo the Suburbs'.

Herrold was a tower of strength to his side, doing far

more than his share of work, dribbling and tackling to per-

fection. Marshall did not show up quite so conspicuously
as be has done this season, perhaps because Herrold rather

neglected him, but on several occasions be gained well de-

served applause for his clever play. It would have been to

his club’s advantage, however, had he remembered that
Absolum was playing wing three-quarter, as on two or

three occasions be lost a lot of ground through kicking in-

stead of passing to the Otahuhu representative.

Absolum is very fast and punts extremely well. The

way he got outof several difficulties was a treat to see. He
will yet be seen on the representative field if he improves as

he has done lately.

Branson and Noakes were, undoubtedly, the greatest
blemishes amongst the Suburban backs. Neither could

hardly have played worse. Rhodes did a lot of work, but

there is still room for much improvement. Of the losers’
forwards very little can be said in praise ; handicapped as

they were by the inclusion of several juniors, Dacre,
Williams and Leighthart had a hard task to hold up the

scrums, and towards the end of ths second spell, especially,
City completely vanquished them, and to a great extent

this accounts for the mess the Suburbs’ half backs got into

onoccasions.

The City forwards played well to a man, very useful
work being done by Stone.

Otway uses bis great weight and strength rather against
his side at times by pushing wildly, and thus disorganising
the City scrum. Buff Caradus played as usual a very good

game, and started all the passing runs made by Cole, Pil-

kington, Hales, and himself. He passes very straight and

low, and is up to all the finer points of the game. City
should congratulate themselves that they have secured such

a captain.

Pilkington has wonderfully improved, and takes his

passes in much better style than formerly. Peter Mackie
would have been one of the most useful men on the ground
did he not pass so wildly. He takes the ball better than

most, and is very fast and sharp at getting away, but he in-

variably loses all the valuable ground he has made by
throwing the ball back when collared, regardless of whether
friend or foe is behind him. After remedying this great
fault Mackie will be amongst our two or three best half-
backs. Cole played bis usual off side game at times, but at

others was all that could be desired, and materially assisted

in getting several scores. By blocking Herrold, the oppos-

ing half-back. Cole was the means of Suburbs being allowed
some five or six free kicks, and had these been nearer the

goal line probably the Suburbs score would have been in-
creased by sundry goals.

Hill was very clever and gained two out of City’s four
tries, and was always well to the fore in any passing runs.

Stone had some three attempts at goal and Cole two, and

yet nota goal was scored. On a dry day and with a dry
ball it was expected that Stone would convert almost any

try, but be made wretched attempts. Cole failed also, but

only by a foot or so from a place very near the touch line,
and it would have been more satisfactory had Cole taken
the last try also. Hill was very safe at full back, and did

the little that was desired of him very well.

Great praise is due to Mr J. C. Webster for the efficient

way iu which he carried out the duties of referee. Hardly
a single breach of rules escaped his eagle eye, and as

breaches of the rules were very numerous on Saturday he
had plenty to do.

It is quite probable that the well-known warrior, Hugh
Poland, will support Suburbs forwards against Parnell next

Saturday, and that he will be returning to town permanently
in August next.

Rhodes’ try against City was very cleverly obtained.

For a man fourteen stone weight Rhodes is very active and

quick, and keeps bis feet extremely well.

PARNELL V. PONSONBY.

The Parnell v. Ponsonby match resulted as was antici-

pated in another Parnellite victory, the combination and

form of the Parnellites proving too superior for their

opponents. This was especially noticeable in their pass-
ing, which during the second spell was very clever.
During the first half of the game Ponsonby looked as if

they were going to hold their own, but Parnell played
a good defensive game whenever their opponents put them
to it. Ponsonby seemed too anxious to indulge in a rough

game, but even that could not prevent Parnell from con-

tinually running over them. The game throughout was

very fast, the Parnell backs passing splendidly, the leather
going through half a dozen hands on several occasions,
which was a perfect treat to the spectators, and Parnell
thus won by 12 points to 4.

Jervis again proved himself a great three-quarter. He
had a tremendous amountof work to do, but he performed
it almost without a fault. His running was, as usual, very

clever, but his kicking was not quite so good as it has been
this season. He missed one or two rather easy goals.

Though Jervis played a really good game heheld on to

the ball at times when passing would almost certainly have
resulted in a score. He is the best three-quarter we have,
but he might remember he is not the whole of the Parnell
team. Selfish play has spoilt many a first class man ere

now, and Jervis would do well to guard against this almost
isolated fault of his.

Elliott played his usual dashing game, and his passing
and taking leather was very clean.

Masefield was a tower of strength to his club, and he

seemed to have themajor portion of the work. His running
and kicking were both good, and I am glad to see that he is

inclined to desist his * bumping ’ game.

Braund did not get much show last Saturday, the Par-

nell men invariably smothering his passes. He might, by
the v.ay, take a lesson in the science of passing from Buff
Caradus, who would doubtless tell him that it is not neces-

sary to hold the ball high above the head before passing.
It can be done more smartly and surely in the one action

straight off the ground.

Speight played a splendid game. He was continually
on the ball, and was running and passing out to his backs
in good style ; in fact he was everywhere he was wanted.

Wright was in great form, and the try he scored was

from the best run of the day. The way he went through
his opponents, both forwards and backs was a caution, and

he planted the ball clean behind the posts. Jervis, of

course, landed an easy goal.

Cooke and Scott played their usual game, shining oc-

casionally, and Langsford did some very useful work.

Edmonds was responsible for nearly all the passing on
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his side. He was very quick in getting the Kall out and

making the play open.

CRUICKSHANK, Drummond, and Flynn worked hard and
made some good rushes.

WHYTE, as three-quarter,shaped very well for the first
time in that place. His picking up was very clean, and he
made a very good pot at goal.

Anderson and Meilis showed conspicuously in the for-

ward rushes.

Stitchbury played a good defensive game, collaring his

opponents and kicking well. His pot at goal was asplendid
feature, and it was the only score for Ponsonby—it deserves
special mention.

- NEWTON V. GRAFTON.

The former had a win for the first time this season, nor

did they have much difficulty in running up a good score.

As far as the winning team was concerned the game was

confined chiefly to the forwards, who gave one of the best

displays of this season. Newton were, by the way, without

the services of Donald and Beamish. Although it was a

forward game it was very fast and open, and scrums were

conspicuous by their absence. The Grafton backs were

rather careless in their passing, and on two occasions the
ball was intercepted by Newton men, with the result that

the latter scored each time.

Walton, at three-quarter, played a good game, especially
while on the defensive. He was very nimble with his feet,
and by judicious punting he saved his side several times.

He found a valuable help in G. Murray. The litter is

rapidly developing into a first-class player. He scored his

tries very cleverly, and his place kicking could not be im-

proved upon, as on no less than three occasions he added to

Newton’s score.

Gaudin made his first appearance this season, and,
entered upon the work very auspiciously by potting a goal,
this being the only scorefor Grafton.

Freeman as full-back was the best man Newton have had
in that position this season. His kicking and tackling were

especially good.

Parsons and Moore both accomplished useful work.
The former received quite anovation when he traversed the
whole distance of the field and secured a try.

Whiteside did not play with anything like his old

brilliancy, but he put in some useful defensive work.

BINNEY was most conspicuous among the Grafton van-

guard, and it was surprising how untiringly and quickly he

followed the ball all over the field. Teddy must have great
wind.

It would be hard to mention any special individual play
on the forward division of the winning team—all played
consistently and well. Brown, Murray, Williamson, and

Mills, were very prominent.

There is a general opinion expressed amongst footballers

that Ponsonby and Grafton will fight it out for last place in

this season’s contest. 1 hope both teams will Grajt on to the
finish.

JUNIOR FIFTEENS.

PARNELL II V. GRAFTON 11.

The former won this match in the first spell by 17 pofnts

to nil.

CITY 11. V. PONSONBY 11.

This match fell through asno referee could be secured.

HAMILTON V. HUNTLY.

Hamilton won the toss and defended the eastern goal
with the sun in their eyes. B. Marshall kicked off for

Huntly, and the ball went out shortly after at the half way

flag. Fiom the line out Wright got the ball and ran, pass-

ing to Hillwho punted it, and the Hamilton forwards swept
on to the Huntly line, Seddon singling himself out, and

scored. Cassidy failed to convert. From the drop out

play centred in mid-field where from a good rush the Huntly
men got over the Hamilton line for the only time during the

game, and Cassidy cleverly saved. The play after this was

in mid-field and was uninteresting. From a throw in Gillett

got a good dribble on, and Seddon again distinguished him-

self with a try. Peacock was entrusted with the kick but

failed. Kicks between the backs were exchanged, and

Connolly made a splendid run for Huntly and was thrown

out by Hill.

The play for some time after this was uninteresting.

Several good passing runs were made, play centring on

Huntly’s side of half way. T. Clarkin made a good run,

fending in Al style, and passed to B. Hume, who ran in be-

hind the posts. Peacock converted. A series of scrumsnow

resulted, and B. Marshall made a good run. Huntly were

shortly after again forced ; half-time was called soon after in

Hamilton ground. The scores were Hamilton, 9 ; Huntly,
0.

Hamilton kicked off, and the game was interesting,

some good passing being indulged in. One in particular
when Hume passed to T. Clarkin, who repassed
to J. Clarkin, who ran in behind the posts. Peacock’s

attempt was a failure. During this run C.

Smith, a Huntly man, collided with B. Hume, and the

former’s head striking the latter’s hip he was laid out, and

play stopped for quarter of an hour. Huntly finished with

only fourteen men ; they were now making a game fight
for it. Giileth and Harrison got a good dribble on, and

the former scored. The try was not converted. From

half-way W. Hume passed to B. Hnme, who made a

splendid run and scored. Cassidy converted. From a

throw in immediately after J. Clarkin secured the ball and

ran straight in, scoring the seventh try. Cassidy did not

convert. Gillett scored again almost at once. Cassidy did

not convert. Play was now wholly in Huntly’s 25, and

soon after Hillran in, securing the ninth try, but the kick at

goal was not successful. Huntly now made frantic efforts

to score, but it was not to be, for, by some good passing be-

tween the three Clarkin brothers, Jack ran in and scored

the tenth and last try for Hamilton, which was not con-

verted. Play ceased soon after, the ball being in Maroons

25.

CHRISTCHURCH.

Match Results —Merivale beat Linwood by 20 to 5 ;
East Christchurch beat Sydenham 13 to nil ; Kaiapoi beat

Canterbury College 9 to nil.

The East Christchurch-Sydenhamgamewasa terriblyslow
affair to watch, and especially so during the first part of the

first spell. There was nopleasure tobe had in watching the

gameat any timein fact. The play on allsides was poor ;no

oneshowed upbrilliantly; all were sleepy, slow, and most.un-

profitable. There were frequent displays of bad play, but

Page distinguished himself in this line, his passing being
villainous to the last degree. The only man who did really

good senior work was Barr, of the Sydenham, who promises
to be a first-class forward.

Although Kaiapoi beat the Collegians so easily they
have no special reason to be proud of their Saturday’s play,
which, though good, was a distinct falling off from that dis-

played in the match against Sydenham. The forwards did

good work, gaining all the tries, but the backs were not at

all up to form.

What is the loss of Christchurch is the gain of Welling-

ton. Morris, the crack forward of the Canterbury College
team, will be a distinct gain to whatever Wellington club

he joins.

There was a rare boil over in Christchurch last week

when the black and green banner of Linwood went down

before the Merivale blue and white. ’ Twas all a case of

splendid combinationon the part of the Merivale forwards,
who not only completely baffled their opponent forwards,
but crippled the best efforts of the younger club’s backs.

Linwood made one or two desperate rallies, but were

beaten fairly and squarely by not only a stronger but a

cleverer team. No faster game has been seen in Canter-
bury, though we will say there was no

‘ temper ’ shown,
but there was considerable feeling, and once or twice

temper was not far off.

O’Brien, of Christchurch, is spoken of as being about the

most promising * three quarter ’ in the Canterbury district.

He is about as fast as they make them, and plays with bis

eyes open. He is as full of tricks as a French poodle, and

as one Merivale backer remarked, * slippier than greased
lightning.’

In F. Hobbs, who is shortly leaving the City of the
Plains, Erst Christchurch will lose one of the most famous

full-backs not only in the province but in the colony. He

particularly distinguished himself in the last Otago-Canter-
bury contest.

NELSON.

Considering the defeat they met with on the eve of

their departure, the Albion Club of Nelson must be congra-

tulating themselves heartily on the success of their tour

down the coast. They were only defeated once, by Hoki-
tika, and scored several decisive victoiies.

MISCELLANEOUS.

Poor Hargreave, who was seriously injured in the Hoki-
tika-Albion match, is still on his back, though by latest

advices his condition is not so critical as before ; still, con-

cussion of the spine is a very nasty thing, and we shall re-

joice to hear that the unfortunate fellow is out of danger.

This and other accidents surely point to the absolute

foolishness, nay viciousness, of not ensuring against football

accidents. A card from the Standard Accident Company,
forwarded by Mr Gould, of Auckland, is before me. The

terms are certainly reasonable, and show that for a trifle

pecuniary loss from accident can be avoided. Insurance is

always a virtue, in the footballer it is assuredly a duty.

The Wairarapa boys are notoriously rough, but the Mas-

terton v. Greytown match last Saturday was a record in

this respect. On several occasions play resembled a free

fight rather than football. There was no attempt at com-

bination ; each member seemed to play his own game, and

against some individual opponent. Not by any means an

edifying exhibition.

The following from the Sportsman gives the English

Rugby Onion’s new system of scoring :—
SCORING BY POINTS.

•Mr A. L. Bill (Coventry) proposed, and Mr G. Hogg
(Rugby) seconded, that in section 4, which relates to the

system of scoring, the paragraph should read “ A try
equals 3 points.”

‘ln supporting this, the Chairman (Mr W. Cail, the

President) stated that he thought that it was the feelings
of footballers in general to have the present value of a try
increased. The proposal before the meeting was one which

had been tried in Wales with great success. He hoped the

meeting would accept it, as it would then enable England
and Wales to bring the matter before the International
Board in order, if possible, to get both Scotland and Ireland
to adopt it, so that they would once mote have a universal
system of scoring.

‘Mr J. Pearson (Halifax) proposed and Mr R. J. Hodg-
son (Middlesex) seconded, as an amendment, that a

“ penalty goal equals two points and a try three points.”
Mr Pearson thought that a penalty goal should not equal a

try in point of merit, as it was very often obtained by
strategy. A penalty goal had undoubtedly done a great
deal toward improving the style of play, but he thought
that it ought to be reduced in value. Un being put to the

meeting the amendment was lost.
• On the suggestion of the Chairman, a proposal by Mr

H. E. Steed (Lennox) with regard to the duties of the re-

feree and touch judges was left over until the next Sep-
tember meeting, as the matter is being now considered by
the International Board.

• A proposition by Mr Robert Bell (Barrow) to the effect
—“That when a scrummage is formed the ball shall be

placed in the scrummage from the side on which the referee
is standing,” was not put to the meeting, as the Chairman

explained that this was invariably done at the present
time. He, however, thought that the motion had better

stand over until the September meeting, as Scotland had a

proposal before the International Board to the effect that

the referee should have the opinion of ordering the ball to

be placed in the scrummage on whichever side he chose.

‘lt was carried unanimously — “That any resolution

passed at that meeting should not take effect until next

season.
” ’

U H O R A L ALL

MONDAY, JUNE Sth.

FAKEWELL COMPLIMENTARY MUSICAL EVENING

—TENDERED TO—-

MR. W. H. WEBB E.

Mrs Kilgour, Misses A.Rimmer, Lorrigan (2), L. Warren, Freda
Marsden, M. Maxwell, Thompson, McLaurin, Spooner. Messrs
A. Towsey, R. Leslie Hunt, A. J. Tapper, A. L. Edwards, F.
Charter. A. Bartley, Thompson, W. Davies, H. Stebbing; Herr L.
Tutschka, Herr It. C. Zimmermann ; Mr A. Eady's Orchestra,
Mr Webbe's Piano Quartet Classes.

Tickets, 2s. andIs. Programme in Saturday's Star.

JUST RECEIVED,
A beautiful assortment of BALL PROGRAMMES, CORDS.

and PERCIES, also MENU, WEDDING, INVITATION,

VISITING and other CARDS at the Graphic Office.

ALL ORDERS RECEIVE PROMPT ATTENTION.

DRESSMAKING ROOMS, WELLINGTON

MRS WINIFRED MALE,
(LATE DRESSMAKER AT THE D.IU., WELLINGTON),

Having secured rooms in the ATHENJEUM; BUILDINGS,
LAMBION QUAY, is now prepared to execute orders in the
latest Style, at Reasonable Charges, and Holicits the

patronage or her former ciiNtomers and the general public.
PMKSbMAKItfG CLASSEShave also been started. Badies
can join ar. any time
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WAIFS AND STRAYS.

Temperance and labour are the two best physicians of

man.

The duration of a man’s friendship is oneof the best mea-

sures of his worth.

There is no dispute managed without passion, and yet
there is scarce a dispute worth a passion.

We never know the true value of our friends. While
they live we are too sensitive of their faults, when we have
lost them we see only their virtues.

Words of praise are almost as necessary to warm a child
into genial life as acts of kindness and affection. Judicious

praise is to children what the sun is to flowers.

An honest soul is like a shipatsea.

That sleeps at anchor on the ocean’s calm ;
Hut. when it rages, and the wind blows high.
She cuts her way with skill and majesty.

Verily itis not deep words that make a man holy and up-

right ; it is a good life which maketh a man dear to God.

1 had rather feel contrition than be skilful in the definition
thereof.—Thomas a Kernpis.

To be heroic in danger is little; to be heroic in change
and sway of fortune is little ; but to be heroic in happiness,
to bear yourselves gravely and righteously in the dazzling of

the sunshine of morning ; not to forget the God in whom

you tiust when He gives you most; not to fail those who

trust you when they seem to need you least—this is the

difficult fortitude.

Gold Nuggets.—One of the largest and most remark-
ably shaped nuggets ever found was discovered in an Aus-

tralian mine in 1887. It was Hat, and almost the exact

counterpart in contourof a colossal human hand held open,
with the exception of the thumb and forefinger, which were

closed together in a manner so as to make itappear that

the thumb was holding the finger in place. Its greatest
length was twelve and a halfinches, and its greatest breadth

eight inches. It was of the very purest gold, with but

a little of foreign substances adhering (mostly between the

* fingers ’), and weighed six hundred and seventeen ounces.

The fam >us ‘ Lady Brassey,’ also found in Australia,
weighed fifty-one pounds of pure gold, worth two hundred
and twenty-five dollars per pound. In 1891 a nugget of

fifteen pounds’ weight, shaped exactly like a cross, with the
exception of the right arm, was discovered in the Buriss

nine, near the same place.
Bald Heads.—lt is maintained by a physician who has

studied the subject, that plenty of hair on the head means

plenty of brains ; that the hair is a sure index of one’s
mental staying power.

* I always look on a bald-headed

man,' he says, * as deficient, not only in hair, but in actual

brain power. You know each hair is connected with the
brain by a tiny nerve, and the loss of all these nerves means

loss of powers. Indeed, though the effect may not be at

first so apparent, a man may as well lose his hand or bis

toot as his hair. If you doubt this, the next time you hear

of a man who has all his life been clear-headed and practi-
cal suddenly doing some foolish and inexplicable thing, or

breaking down in a crisis which demands all his energies —

just look at his head. In nine times out of ten he is bald.

Half the men who drop dead suddenly are bald. In almost

every case, however, there is a hope of cure for baldness if
the head be regularly submitted to a gentle “ scratching,”
and occasionally to a thorough dosing of asuitable stimulat-

ing soap.

Freaks of Somnambulism —While at college, a young
mau apparently of a hale constitution was habitually sub-

ject to somnambulism. His fits came on regularly every
night. He ranabout violently, romped, wrestled and boxed
with bis room mates, who enjoyed the sport at his expense.
Whilerunning he always held his hands before him, with
his fingers stretched out. He was remarkably agile, and

easily distanced pursuers. The general belief that somnam-

bulists see by means of the points of their fingers, as well
as by the observation that, while running, our somnambulist
always carried his hands and outstretched fingers before
hint as if these were his organs of sight, suggested to his
companions the idea of putting gloves upon his hands.
One night this was done while he slept. At theusual time

he rose and sprang out of bed ; but although his comrades
began to tease and provoke him, he didnot move from the
spot, and groped and tumbled about like a blind or drunken
man. At length he peiceived the cause of his distress, and

took off the gloves. Scarcely were his hands uncovered

when he started up in a lively manner, and threw the

gloves with ironical indignation upon the floor, making a

ludicrous obseivation upon the means taking to blind him ;

and then began to run about the room as usual.

The Casino at Monte Carlo—ln the first place, on

enteiing the Casino, you apply at the office to the left for a

ticket. There is a counter against which you lean, and

behind itare a number of polite officials. Une asks your
name and where you live and a few other particulars,
which you answer truthfully or not just as you please. He

writes your name on the ticket and also numbeis it. Then
he requests you to inscribe your autograph onthe back of

the card. The ticket I have before me at the moment of

writing is about four by three inches, and is colouied green,
a delicate compliment, I take it, to those who expect to

make a fortune at the tables. There isno undue haste in

the makii g out of the ticket, and I presume some diligent
official looks up the name given in a book to see if

there is any lecord against it. On the right - hand
side of the entrance arecloak-rooms, where you leave hat,
umbrelli, stick, or other impediments, and from there you
enter a large and lofiy hall, where well-dressed men and

women are strolling about, most of the gentlemen smoking,
no indulgence in that vice being permitted in the pure pre-
cincts of the tables. Opposite the entrance are the doors

leading into tne concert room, where a band, composed of

eighty players or more, give afternoon and evening perfor-
mances < f mus c, classical and popular. The band is said

to be one of thefii.est in Europe. The concert-hall is large,
and very floridly decorated. The seats, most of them, are

luxur.ous armchairs, covered with crimson velvet. Up-
stairs is a comfortable reading-room, containing many

papers from all lands. Theie are writing and smoking-
rooms, and a refreshment-room. Except for refieslimeuts,
there is absolutely nocharge for anything, and no tips are

allowed. Concert, writing-paper, journals, everything is

free.

ART AND ARTISTS

IT is strange that the current numbers of the Art Jour-

nal just how being distributed to the multitudinous

colonial subscribers should contain a photogravure of

perhaps the finest picture painted by Mr Vicat Cole, R. A.,
whose untimely death leaves a terrible gap in the ranks of

British artists. He was born at Portsmouth in 1833, bis
father, Mr George Cole, being a well-known member of the

Society of Biitish Artists. He was still living at Ports-
mouth when, at the age of nineteen, he sent his first exhi-

bited pictures to the Society of British Aitists. One was

• Scene onthe Wye, Tintern,’ and theother • From Symonds’
Yacht on the Wye.’ In 1853 he exhibited at the Royal
Academy a view on the Moselle and * Ranmoor Common,
Surrey.’ For the last thirty years he has been a regular
exhibitorat the Royal Academy, and sunshine and storm,
field and fallow, have been limned by bis master hand. He
was not a mere studio artist, it was in the fields and the
woodlands that he painted his pictures, which were finished

in his library. Throughout his career he had a great liking
for the county of Surrey, which, with its varied scenery,
within a short distance of London, afforded him that

variety of colour and type that was indispensable. Ascene

near Leith Hill, Dorking, which he called ‘ A Surrey Corn-

field,’ and exhibited in 1860, was universally admired, and

exhibited in the international Exhibition of 1862. In 1870,
he became an associate of the Royal Academy, and ten

years later a Royal Academician.

The general dissatisfaction expressed by artists during
the past few years at the wholesale reproduction of their

pictures in illustrated papers and handbooks to the Royal
Academy, has resulted in a scheme whereby Royal Acade-
micians receive an honorarium of £5 each for the right of

reproduction of their works. It is understood that this ar-

rangement only includes members of the Royal Academy,
but it will doubtless also be extended to the chief * out-

siders.'

The Continental method of showing in the metropolis a

statue intended for the colonies has been followed in

London. A statue of the Queen, seated, has been tem-

porarily erected opposite the Horse Guards, prior to its de-

patch as a jubilee memorial for Hong Kong. This statue is

by M. Raggi. Although art knows no nationality, yet it
would be good news for English artists if Her Majesty
could be persuaded to give native talent moie recognition.
At present the Court is quite out of touch with the Royal
Academy, or any other group of British painters.

Artists of all kinds are determined that Japan shall not

grow slack for want of artistic visitors, and, whereas we

have had to chronicle Mr Phil May’s immediate journey
to Japan, the name of Mr Louis Fagan is now to be added

to the list of Japanese artistic visitors. He left England
about a month ago, having for his object the study of

Japanese art and the preparation of a series of drawings
which he himself will subsequently etch. He will spend six

months in Japan.

The Archbishop of Westminster, but recently created Car-
dinal, has, it is whispered on the highest authority, deter-
mined to open a very elaborate exhibition under the name

of ‘Christian Art.’ The title is vague enough, in all con-

science, and what may or may not be included in theexhi-

bition it passes, from the mere name, the wit of man to

conceive. We understand, however, that it will include
the different forms of Christain life in the past as

exhibitedthrough the art that apparently was inspired by
Christianity. Thus there would be modelsof churches and

basilicas, paintings by masters old and new concerned with
Christian and religious subjects. Replicas of shrines, of
cathedrals, of scenes in the past will be included, and the
whole is to lie temporarily housed in the great open space
opposite the prison-looking building in Carlisle Place where

the Archbishops of Westminister reside.

MR VICAT COLE.

SCIENTIFIC AND USEFUL

A new cigar tray for use on pianos has recently been placed
before the public. Its object is to save the keys from being
burned and the veneer blistered by lighted cigars being
placed upon them. It isa laudable purpose, but as it is by
no means one of the useful customs of the country to rest

burning cigars on pianos, the utility of the invention is not
so good as its object.

For the greater number of photographic uses the gradu-
ated measures, which are now being made of transparent
celluloid instead of glass, should answer well, but they are

obviously not suitable for strong alcohol or ether. To the

tourist the new measures should be very acceptable, on ac-

countof their lightness as well as on the ground of freedom
from risk of breakage.

Filter manufacturers are said to be anticipating a profit-
able year. It is predicted that cholera will visit us again,
and there are other diseases, as fatal and more infectious,
that proceed, like it, from the same conditions, ».e., foul
drinking water. Hardly any water supply is so pure that
it cannon be immeasurably improved by filtration, and there
is none that is entirely free from traces of organic con-

tamination.

An automatic railway carriage door lock is said to have
been invented which catches automatically when the door

is shut, and the handle inside the door will not then acci-

dentally open by pressure, and any pressure so given would

only tend to keep the lock more secure. It is said to be a

colonial invention, and has been brought under the notice
of the Railway Commissioners by Messrs C. Atkins and

Co., of Melbourne, as agents for W. S. Busby’s patent. Its
construction is said to be simple and it is elective in action.

INGENIOUS BUT NOT EFFECTUAL.

A new and powerful lamp, which, by means of a great re-

flector, is said to distinctly illuminate objects over half a

mile distant, is to be adopted in the French army. It will
be carried on a light waggon, behind the soldiers, and
shining above them, will leave them still in obscurity, and
throw its light forward on an enemy or whatever happens
to be in front of them. The drawback seems to be, how-
ever, that the enemy will know they are under the light,
although invisible, and thus be able to take measures ac-

cordingly.

A MODEL HOUSE.

Professor Morse has built a model house at Salem, which
is so constructed that all its apartments face due south, the

corridors alone looking north. The frontage of the build-
ing is of glass, with reflectors to * repeat ’ the power of the

sun. This, the professor believes, is the most wholesome
form of house heating extant, and, indeed, we do not feel
inclined to contradict him on this head, but in countries of,
say, uncertain sunshine, remarks the Hospital, this heating
would surely be a question more of theory than of fact, and
in depending on au exterior source for beat the inmates
would be likely to peiish in the attempt.

TWO BRAINS.

Dr. B. W. Richardson holds that every man has two

brains—separate and distinct, which are sometimes so very
different that they seem almost to belong to two diffeient
men. Dr. Richardson sums up as follows: —(1) That all

mankind is dual in mind by natural construction, so that a

congregation of human beings, large or small, a family
circle, a private meeting, a parliament, a nation, must

always be reckoned astwice its individual number before its

mental constitution and strength can be properly appraised ;
(2) That theefforts of all should be directed to the proper
construction of the casket of the mind, and the physical
powers working it; (3) The mental work should be for pro-

gress in ways of unity of purpose, towards greatness of life
and character.

WHY OIL CALMS THE SEA.

It has long been known that oil poured upon the suiface
of stormy water has a wonderful effect in calming it. Many
vessels have probably been saved from destruction by this

simple method, and every month the United States Hydro-
graphic Bureau publishes along with its * Pilot Chart,’
dozensof letters from ship captains describing the results
they have obtained by the use of oil in smoothing the

waves of an angry sea. The reason of this curious effect of
oil upon water is, in a general sense, peifectly apparent'
It depends upon the viscosity, or adhesiveness, of the oil,
which causesit to act somewhat like a skin drawn over the

more unstable suifaceof the water, so that the tendency of
the latter to break into spray as it is driven by
the wind is restrained. The danger to ships from a

high running sea arises from this breaking of the waves.

As long as the surface of the waves is smooth and
unbroken the ship rides easily upon them. But while
the principle upon which the oil acts is thus evident enough,
the real method of its action is not so apparent. This has

recently been subjected to a mathematical investigation by
Mr A B. Basset in England. He shows that the viscosity
of oil is so much greater than that of water, being in the

case of olive oil more than 230 times as great, that the
water may be regarded as africtionless liquid in comparison
with the oil. The surface tension between the oil and the

air is also shown to be considerably greater than that

between the oil and the water. With these data he finds

that the motion will be stable, or there will be no break-
ing of the waves unless the latter vary in length between
two certain fractions of a centimetre, namely, nine-
elevenths and six-fifths. The result would, of course, vary
a little with different kinds of oil, and as a matter of fact

the reports of mariners show that there is a considerable dif-

ference in the effect produced upon the waves, depending
upon the sortof oil that is used. Petroleum and vaiious
kinds of fish oils have been employed. The effect is always
found to be beneficial, though in vaijing degrees.
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PREPARING
FOR

THE

GENERAL
EXAM.

New

Master
to
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Class
in

Grammar.
“Now
in

the

sentence
‘We
shall
have
a

majority
at

the

next

elections,’
what

governs
‘Elections’?”

General
Chores.—“

Prohibition:”
“Female

Franchise:”
“Single
tax:”
“Eight
hours
bill:”

“Catholic
vote:”

“Publicans’
interests”

(etc.,
etc.).
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„ ,

It was inevitable that the weather should
Speaking of

have formed the main subject of our converse
theWeather. , ...... , ,

when we met in the ordinary man s smoke-

room last week. For one thing we had most of us got wet

through on the way round, and were now picturesquely
clothed in our host’s garments while our own were drying
and steaming in the kitchen. Some indignation was ex-

pressed by the Mahatma (a newmember) at the introduction
of such a worn-out subject, and this roused the ordinary
man to retort, the Mahatma having cast the blame on him.

‘ It is all very well,’ he remarked, ‘ to slate

the weather as a subject for small talk, but
of the Topic

ag often j,een remarked that if an edict
Opened.

Were promulgated and could be enforced

prohibiting all discussion of the weather, conversation
would languish, and people would sit and look at each

other even more dumbly than they do at present. When

all topics fail, it is always safe and easy to fall

back on the weather, and while the conversation

may be lacking in originality, it seldom is in interest.
There is a sound philosophic reason, or rather more than one,

for the universal discussion of the weather. In the first

place it is common ground on which all may meet. The

profoundest scientist and the most unlettered rustic are

alike interested in the weather, and the man of science has

no advantage over the peasant in the discussion, whether it

be of conditions present or of future possibilities. Indeed,
when it|comes to speculating onwhat the weather will be, the
ignorant man, that is, ignorant of book-learning, ifhe be a

keen and shrewd observer, can more than hold his own

with the scientist. As to present conditions one person can

obviously tell as well as another whether the sun is shining
or the rain falling, and whether there is a chill in the air or

not, and as the physical sensations caused by atmospheric

changes are common to all, the topic of discussion is ready
to hand.’

‘ But there is another and better philosophic
The Doctors ,

reason for speaking of the weather, said the

Opinion.
joctor- ‘We areso constituted that not only

our bodies but our brains and nerves respond to changes in

the weather, with different degrees of quickness and inten-

sity to be sure, but still practically universally. With all

modern discoveries of science, all the explanations of physi-
ologists and anatomists, all the researches of psychologists
and students of the problems of the mind and nerves and

intellect, it is yet to be explained why a grey,

drizzly, sad-looking day gives most of us the “blues,”
while a bright, clear, sunshiny day seems to arouse hope and

ambition, and make us believe there is something valuable
and pleasing in human existence after all. We recognise
the fact so clearly as to put it beyond the domain of con-

troversy, and because we recognise it, and because the most

interesting subject to everybody is his or her personal feel-

ings at the moment, the weather holds triumphantly its

long-established rank as the chief and foremost thing to

talk about.’

‘ Moreover, too, the weather, as a subject for
The Politi-

dtscussion, possesses an immense advantage
cianalsoDe-

jn jjejn g purely impersonal. This is a great
fendethit.

c()ln for t > especially to a man like myself,
who hears nothing but personalities during session, or even

now when preparing for the fray. Two persons conversing
about the weather are in no danger of blackguarding each

other. There is not even the peril of bestowing unwise

flattery or undeserved censure on a third, which is not un-

likely to be the case when people are under dis-

cussion. We can bestow on the weather commenda-

tion or dispraise as we see fit, and the order

of nature is not changed in the slightest. Nor

do the sun and moon resent the aspersions cast upon

them by censorious critics. The cosmic arrangement is

perfectly impervious and indifferent to praise and abuse,

and therefore the weather may be in one case a safety valve

for spleen and bad temper, and in the other u canvas for the

display of gorgeous word-painting and deftly chosen epi-

I thets. Not only painters, but poets, have lavished their

I best and noblest efforts on the outward and visible signs
I and appearances of the weather, and if itis good enough for

I them we need not surely be ashamed or hesitate to talk
I about it.’

I
„ „

• At any rate, whether there be any good
I The Common-

J > J "

reason or not for talking about the weather,
j sense Man ,

you may be sure matters will go on in the
cioseth the

future ag they have in the past. When the
Subject. bashful swain goes to woo his Dulcinea he will

break the ice and launch the conversational ship by some

allusion to that universal topic the weather. All the

arguments, and all the high falutin’ things that can be
said about the stupidity and unintellectuality of the custom

will not alter it one iota. The children of this world are

wise in their generation. They know when they have got
a good and a sage thing, and will not willingly consent to

surrender it.’

_ The question of sermons is one which has
Ghosts of n

long haunted me said the Mahatma, abruptly.
In the absence of the chaplain we can discuss

it freely. I may say that on gloomy nights in

my astral smoke-room, with feet arranged at a

most comfortable angle on the mantel-piece, the

sermons themselves—or ghosts of sermons from dead

preachers—have haunted me. But few men have the

gift of uttering in the pulpit words which will so impress
themselves upon their hearers that the echoes thereof

never die. I have heard so many preachers, Ritualists

and extreme low churchmen, Dean Stanley, and the

Mr Spurgeon, with others of all denominations, includ-

ing Roman Catholic priests and Rabbis. In some

few instances the sermon has been a distinct treat, a dessert

after dinner. And, rtrange to say, I have noticed that

it is notonly the intellectual, clever sermons which afford

the most pleasure to thinking, reasoning listeners. Some

of the simplest in doctrine, the mostunpretentious in literary

expression, composed mainly in good Saxon phraseology,
have attracted the most interested and attentive congrega-

tions. Wherein then lies the power ofa sermon, and what can

be donetopreventitsremembrance from vanishing likesmoke

wreaths? Of course, I am quite aware that rank outsiderslike

myself and my snarling confreres are not supposed to be in

a position to decide why a sermon is or is not a success.

Clerical gentlemen, as a rule, decidedly object to outside

interference in their special domain of preaching. They

like to have it all their own way. They stand up and deal

out mild platitudes to their hungering flocks, or they take

a piece of Biblical history, and laboriously deduce from

it a subject of Sunday-school moral precept. It would not

do to make the story too interesting, for fear the hearers

would not keep their attention fixed on that most impor-
tant part of the narrative, the 19th century moral aspect of

the very ancient event. I must just digress to remark that

if only these grey-powder morals were more deftly mixed in

with the historical jam, they would go down so much

better. As a rule, in the silver spoon—the sermon, the

nicest part—the jam story—comes first, and at the last, the

medicine moral is plainly revealed by the stereotyped ques-

tion : * And now, dear brethren, what do we learn from all

this ?’ I know I am listening to the sermon to get what

good I can from it, but, like many another grown-up child,

I don’t like to see the powder so clearly.

The fact is, few sermons are live sermons. A
Live Sermons.

maQ poajtiOn of preacher too often

fails to look upon his congregation as men and woiren.

He regards them as souls, and he knows it is his duty to

save these souls. So, with the best intentions in the

world, he takes his Bible on Saturday and prepares dis-

courses for the morrow which have this result in view. He

usually sits in his study, surrounded by the works of living
and dead divines. No sound from the outside world

reaches him. He shuts his door—sports his oak, in fact—-

and begins his difficult task. He has written so many ser-

mons himself, other people have also written so many—-
what can he find to say ? It is against the tradition of

sermons to go to the everyday world for inspiration as to

what will most interest and profit everyday listeners.

Little wonder, then, that few sermons are live sermons.

To be an effectual preacher the parson must keep in

touch with his congregation ; as a man to men

must he speak. He must break loose from the con-

ventional, old-fashioned sixthly or seventhly discourses. He

must present Heavenly truths in an earnest, sympathetic,

attractive way. He must forget he is preaching, and, to a

certain extent, with all reverence, talk to his people. He

must not say
* You and I, brethren, are sinners, I, as much

as you,’ he must say
* we.’ He must not place himself on a

platform above his listeners, looking down from his superior
goodness with an obvious condescension on the numerous

sinners before him. Some men have thefaculty of doing
this in a most aggravating, pharasaical manner, which con-

siderably riles even the publicans in theaudience. And if

a man feels be has nothing to give his people from himself
next Sunday, for Heaven’s sake don’t let him give them of

his nothingness. They are obliged to listen that once—it is

hardly decent to walk out during the sermon (looks like
shirking the collection, you know), but the wearied hearers
do not come again, that is unless they are women whose
duty it is to go to church to represent the family or see the
neighbour’s new bonnet. Any preacher is justified in read-
ing—but let him read well and do his subject justice—a
good discourse from some one who has had more leisure or

brains than he. No one would think the worse of a man

for saying : ‘ My friends I was unable to prepare a sermon

this week, but I am going to read you one by Archdeacon

Farrar or Mr Spurgeon.’

Abusive
Some preachers have a deplorable habit of

abusing people from the pulpit. Of course
Sermons.

....

they do rt in an unctuous, clerical sort of

way. They may not use cuss words as such, but they do

condemn those who have offended them, or who venture to
differ from them, to Sheol. They make it warm for them,
too. Now I think it’s awfully hard lines to sit still and be
preached at. You can’t retort. It’s not civilised or

Christianised to get up, hurl a hymn-book at the ser-

moniser, and say ‘You’re a liar.’ But it gives one de-
cidedly un Christian feelings to have to grin and bear the

reproaches, innuendos, and condemnations which come

whirtling through the consecrated air in your direction. A
preacher is quite right to hit out straight from the shoulder,
and he is respected for it. But he should always remember
he is hitting men who can’t hit back.

Sermons and
Why should tlle beginning ofa oeimon be the

signal for those who want to cough to get to
Coughs. °

work ? They will remain with throats quiet
andwill apparently show nodesire or necessity for a thorough
throat clearing until the clergyman announceshis text, and
then every man, woman and child who can feel the slightest
nclination of a sneeze, goes to work and makes up for lost

time during the rest of the service. When the old woman

on the south side of the aisle coughs up, the old man

on the other side seems to think that it will never

do in the world to let a womanget ahead of him, so he
coughs, and thus warned his wife thinks that she ought
at least put in a slight ‘ ahem ’ as her share, and to show

her husband that her cold is really no better. Of course the

small boy must get in his cough, and as he coughs he looks
athis sister, and she coughs because he did, and then he

coughs to show her he had to, and probably as a sort of
challenge to match his cold if she can. And then comes

some throat exercise from that old fellow who has had a

cough for thirty years ; he never knew why, never could

tell why he coughed ; thinks this damp climate has

something to do with it. He would be pained if
a physician told him that there was no earthly use

in his coughing ; he coughs because he has always
coughed and because it is not good form to spit in

church, he must do something, and on top of all these come

coughs of various styles that are contributed to the general
fund because some people cough when they do not know ex-

actly what else to do. There is no exaggeration in this.

Watch when next at church and see how one cough will
start a lot of people on that line who would not have

thought of coughing if they had not heard the signal.
Some persons seem to think that they cannot settle down
for the hearing of gospel truth until they have just a little
coughing spell ; it seems toput them in the prouer frame
of mind to listen to the preacher.

THE UNDISCOVERED COUNTRY.

Could we but know

The land that ends ourdark uncertain travel,
Where liethose happier hillsand meadows low

Ah ! if beyond the spirit’s inmost cavil

Aught of that country could we surely know,
Who would not go ?

Might we but hear

The hovering angels’ high imagined chorus,
Or catch, betimes, with wakeful eyes and clear,

One radiant vista of the realm before us—

With onerapt moment given to see and hear
Ah ! who would fear ?

Were we quite sure

To find the peerless friend who left us lonely,
Or there, by some celestial stream as pure,

To gaze in eyes that here were lovelit only—
This weary mortal coil, were we quite sure,

Who would endure?

Edmund Clarence Stedman
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PARLIAMENTARY SILHOUETTES.

(BY 'BIRD'S-EYE.)

BACK
of the European Representatives, and just

under the Ladies’ Gallery, sit three of the Native

Members, with their respected interpreter. Captain
Mair. The fourth, by virtue of his position of Native Ad-

viser, occupies a seat in close proximity to Ministers. To
the critical eyes which, from the regions above, take stock

of Members’ behaviour, that of the Native Representatives
is well-nigh irreproachable. At all events, they could give

points in this respect to a good many of their pakeha con-

freres. They never obstruct, they never barrack, they
never bounce ; they never wax abusive when their, pet
schemes *

gang agley ;’ they never try to circumvent the

Speaker, for the simple reason that they never have to be
called to order ; nor do they appear to find it necessary at

frequent intervals to adjourn to Bellamy’s, for the purpose

of ‘ wetting their whistles !’ And yet they byno means act

the part of dummies in the House. Of course their chief

concern is with matters affecting the native race, but they
also, evidently, take an intelligent interest in all the pro-

ceedings, and, as they understand English perfectly, they
know all that goes on. They all speak English, conversa-

tionally, very well, but, as they probably think in their own

language, they usually address the Speaker through an in-

terpreter. In the case of T. Parata, however, this is

wholly unnecessary, as he proved to the House one day
when, during the temporary absence of Captain Mair, he
himself became the medium through which Mr Taipua com-

municated his thoughts.

I have already, in a former paper, alluded to the Hon.

Mr Carrol’s rich musical voice, a delightful possession by
which his colleagues are also distinguished. Spite of the

fact that I don’t know a dozen words of Maori, I always
find pleasure in listening to the melodious accents of the

dusky representatives, and in watching their dignified, yet

expressive gestures. Their style of oratory is simple and
direct. All three are fluent in speech, Messrs Taipua and

Parata particularly so, and in their calm, deliberate way

they select with evident care the words and phrases which
will best express their meaning. Mr Te Kapa, the junior,
is a very modest man, sensible withal, and pleasant
to listen to, and possessed of that innate nobility
which can, without loss of dignity, own to a mistake,
or error of judgment. This was exemplified during
the course of the Woman’s Franchise debate, session before
last. On a division being taken, Mr Te Kapa, having pre-

viously expressed disapproval of theproposal, voted against
it; but next day he very ingenuously craved permission of

the House to explain that he had changed his views on the

matter. ‘ I thought it would not be a good thing for

women to vote,’ said he, ‘ but when, this morning, I went

out for my usual walk, I met a large number of ladies, and

as I studied their intelligent-looking faces, I felt ashamed

of my action, and I now wish to make what amends I can

by saying so.
• Bravo, Te Kapa,’ thought we in the gal-

lery. ‘ How mary of your pakeha contemporaries would
have had the courage to make such a speech ’’

The trio crack their own little jokes in their retired

corner, too, but it is in a decorous way ; and their low

guttural laughter is in striking contrast to the strident
cachinnations which follow the interchange of choice

moreeaux between European members. Between them-

selves the native members style the present House the

‘hairy’ one, in contradistinction to the last, which, owing
to the predominance of bald pates, they denominated bald-

headed. It is also the * married ’ assembly, bachelors being
so few. For the following particulars relating to the

parentage and past history of Messrs Parata, Taipua, and

Kapa, I am indebted to the courtesy of Capt. Mair.

Mr Pratt (Tame Parata) was born on Ruapuke Island in

1837. His mother was a member of the Ngaitahu and
Ngatimamoe tribes, also of the hapus of Ngatirangiamoa,
Ngatibuirapa, and Ngatikaweriri. His father was Captain
Pratt, of a whaler which frequented the Bluff. Mr Pratt is

descended from the great chiefs Tuhawaiki, Tangata,

Naereroa, and Te Matehaere. He married Miss Elizabeth

Brown, of Stewart’s Island, whose father, a trader, was

afterwards drowned while crossing Foveaux Straits in a

whaleboat.

Mr Pratt has eleven children and seventeen grandchildren
living. He was tor someyears in the pilot service at Otago
Heads under Pilot Driver. From this place he came to

Waikouaiti in 1856, and has resided there ever since, hav-

ing adopted agricultural pursuits. A large number of Mr

Pratt’s people live at this flourishing settlement, and heartily
follow the excellent example of thrift and industry which
he affords them. He was the first to get sheep and thresh-

ing machines in the district.

Mr Pratt is deeply sensible ot the importance of educating
therising generation, and ever since 1874 has taken a leading

part in establishing Maori Schools. When Mr Taiaroa was

called to the Upper House in 1884, Mr Pratt was elected to

represent the Southern Maori district, and he continued to

fill that onerous post ever since with much benefit to his

people. Owing to his untiring efforts much has been done

to remedy long standing grievances, settle the South Island

natives and half-castes on their lands, and have them in-

dividualised etc., whilst a final settlement of the Middle
Island native claims is now in a fair way ot being realised.

Mr Pratt has consistently supported the party now in

office, but always loyally upholds his Maori colleagues in
all matters of benefit to theNorth Island natives.

Hoani Taipua Te Puna-i-rangiriri was born at Otaki in

1839. He is a Ngatitoa on his mother’s side, and closely re-

lated to the great chief Te Rauparaha ; and a Ngatirau-
kawa through his father. He was educated at the Rev.

(now Bishop) Hadfield’s Church of England Native School

at Otaki. During the war (1861-63) he assisted in carrying
the overland mail from Wellington to Auckland, a some-

what difficult service to perform in the days when the route

lay through hostile territory most of the way, and the safe

arrival of Her Majesty’s mails at their destination oftener

depended on the rank (in Maori eyes) of the carrier than in
the divinity which doth hedge round the gracious lady upon
whose empire the sun never sets. On the death of his near

kinsman, Puke Te Ao, M.H.R., in 1886, Mr Taipua was
elected by a large majority (over 1,700) to represent the
western Maori district. Twice since then he has been re-

elected, on both occasions polling double as many votes as

his six or seven opponents combined, and I have no doubt,
whatever, but that he will be again returned at the next

general election, so great is the confidence which the sixteen

Or seventeen thousand natives in his electorate place in his

integrity and ability. Simple and retiring in manner, ani-
mated by the single desire of benefiting bis race, there is

not a more conscientious or upright man in Parliament.

Though generally opposing the party now in power, he is

always reasonable in his views, and ready to support any

party which will deal fairly with the native race. He is

not a brilliant speaker, but his speeches are always sound
and practical, and he rarely addresses the House save on

mattersaffecting the natives.

Eparaima Mutu Kapa was born 1842 at Kaitaia, Mongo-
nni. He lives at Parengarenga, and is a chief of the Au-

pouri tribe. His ancestor was Mirupokai, whose son was

Paru, whose son was Tauaroa, whose son was Tutemahoe,
whose son was Kuri, whose son was Kuraheke, whose son

was Te Awa, whose sou was Te Ikanui, whose son was Te-
kaka, whose son was Patuone, whose son was Kapa, whose

son was Mutu Kapa. His tribe, the Aupouri, who lived at

the North Cape, were remarkable for their bravery. They
were attacked by Te Parawhau and Ngapuhi, under the
famous Hongi, and being but a small tribe were unable to

hold all their country. Mr Kapa was educated at the

Church of England Mission School at Kaitaia under the

Rev. Mr Puckey, and was selected to represent the northern
Maori district after the death of Hiriri Taiwhanga, and
beat all the other five candidates. Since his advent to the
House he has consistently supported the present Govern-
ment.

Kinsey, photo.. Wellington.
MR. TAME PARATA, M.H.R.

Connolly &Herrmann, photo., Wellington.

MR. HOANI TAIPUA, M.H.R.

Wrigglesworth & Binns, photo., Wellington.
MR. EHARAIMA MUTU KAPA, M.H.R.

THE OTIRA GORGE.

I stoodon Arthur’s Pass ! Above my head
Towered to heights sublime, encrowned in red

By rays of setting sun, the mountains grand.
’Twas eve ; and in that wild, majestic land
I paused entranced ! The rugged ridge, rock-strewn,
With bloulders huge, fantastically hewn.
Or torn, perchance, from off those summits vast
By tempest dire, by lightning’s flash and blast,
Lay at my feet. The wildness of the scene
Too awe inspiring and intense had been

But for the hardy mountain-shrubs and plants,
Which drew scant sust’nance from the rocky slants,
Yet cheerfully essayed the graceful task

With hues of every verdant shade to mask
The bare unsightliness of stone on stone,
Rough-piled. Amid them all bloomed one alone,
In peerless beauty and surpassing grace ;
The snow-white Alpine lily here found space
To rear its spotless head and leaflets green,
Encircling with a fringe of glittering sheen

The silent waters of a small morass

Which slept in rocky basin on the Pass.

From out the Gorge, which cleft the hills hard by
Rose filmy mists in columns to the sky.
Far-famed Otira ! down thy depths profound
My path in curling zigzags sharply wound.
Atevery turn fresh beauties did arise ;
Atevery curve I met some glad surprise.
Trees with dense foliage, even now, replace
The mountain plants upon the steep cliffface.
Erom drooping fern tree to the graceful pine,
All, all are there, and branch with branch entwine.
Their clinging roots, with many a sinuous coil,
Find out each rift in that stern rocky soil.
Nourished by countless silvery white cascades,
Which bound from rocks o’erhead to darker shades ;
Waking the echoes of the wide expanse
With the sweet music of their gleeful dance.
While, from unfathomable depths below,
Rose rumbling roar of mightier torrents’ flow ;
The unceasing ever onward splashing
Of waters, over rocky barriers dashing I

Snow-born Otira ! through thy mazy gorge,
Thy troubled waters, e’er increasing, forge
Their foaming way. More than all other streams
Thou mak’st me muse on Man, and his wild dreams I
Through life he rushes with thy blindfold force;
Dashing ’gainst rocks, which scarce retard his course—

In strange mysterious depths. He shows his wrath

Impotently by bubble, foam, and froth,
He blunders on to reach—he knows not what;
But deems it bright—superior to the lot
Of other men ! nor halts the beauteous scene

To enjoy, spread out in all its glorious sheen,
As in thy bosky cloud-capped Gorge. His end he gains,
Perchance —but at what dread infinity of pains I

Tiios. Cottle.
Auckland.
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ABERDEEN DOCTORS AT HOME AND ABROAD.

WE have recently received for review, from Messrs
Blackwood and Sons, a work entitled * Aberdeen
Doctors at Home and Abroad : The Narrative of

a Medical School,’ by Ella Hill Burton Rodger. As the
title sufficiently indicates, the book does not treat of a sub-

ject which can have very much interest for the general
reader, and the more closely definitive sub-title certainly
does not suggest scope for the play of a witty pen and a

graceful fancy. Wit and fancy are not precisely the quali-
ties that are to be got out of the dry records of a medical
school. If the ‘ Humours of a Medical School ’ ever came

to be chronicled, we strongly suspect they would be found
to have a strictly physiological reference. Yet, notwith-
standing, Mrs Rodger manages to introduce a large amount

of humorous matter into her work, though the Medical
Society records are not accountable for it.

The most popular chapters in the book will, no doubt, lie
those on the ‘resurrection days.’ There is a gruesome at-

traction about this subject for most people, and Aberdeen
had her own resurrection • sensations,’ though they were

happily not of the kind by which Burke, of the infamous
• firm ’ of Burke and Hare, enriched the English language
with a new word.

It must be apparent toall who read Mrs Rodger’s work
that the author can have had no easy task to performin ac-

quiring, selecting, and arranging the minute information
with regard to Aberdeen doctors, in the far and near past
and in the present, which makes the material of her book.

She is to be congratulated on the creditable manner in

which she has done her work, and her publishers on the ex-

cellent guise in which they have presented it to the public.
Medical men generally will, doubtless, take aninterest in

the record of the rise and progress of a medical school, and

Aberdonians all over the world are sure to look with
favour on a book dealing with the vicissitudes and suc-

cesses of an institution most creditable to their native

town. It has been remarked, more than once, we believe,
—that the Scotch are patriotic. They are. Even when
they are flourishing better in other countries than in their
own—which they have an ingenious habit of doing—they
will persist in regarding themselves as exiles while out of

Scotland. The more narrowly their patriotism is localised,
the more perfervid does it become, so that their native town

or village appears, to a good few of them in distant lands, a

sort of Jerusalem to which, if they spoil the Egyptians with
sufficient thoughtful pertinacity, they hope kind heaven

may permit them to return some day. Even here in this

benignly-placed young city on the Waitemata, with its
Italian skies and soft, caressing climate, it is more than

probable that some Aberdonian exiles are ‘ hankering after’
that greyold granite seaport beyond the Scottish Grampians,
where sleet, and hail, and snow, and roaring north-easters
are not unknown. To many of these the names of the

people and places appearing in Mrs Rodger’s book will likely
be • familiar in their mouths as household words,’ and lecall

pleasant reminiscences of the auld lang syne passed in • the

silver city by the northern sea.’

The author’s account of the Aberdeen Medical Society
shows that, like most things destined to endure and wax

strong, it was nota special creationfrom without, inaugurated
by processional marchings and the blowing of trumpets, but
a spontaneous natural growth. Towards the end of the

last century twelve young medical students from Maris-
chall College—some of whom afterwards highly distin-
guished themselves in wide spheres of medical activity—-
feeling sorely the need of a medical school in their native
town, founded the Aberdeen Medical Society in the form of

a sort of debating school for mutual benefit. It grew

slowly but surely as the years went on, and gained, inch by
inch, a standing ground of distinction for itself.

Mrs Rodger describes to us, in simple, unornate language
well suited to her subject, the doctors and students con-

nected at different times with the Medical Society, and she
never seeks to give a fictitious colour to the naturally
sober-toned hues of her pictures of them and their environ-
ment.

Those Aberdeen doctors, who seem generally to have
more than made up by native ability for what little they
might lack in the way of professional education, were

apparently a long beaded, clear-seeing race, plain and direct
in speech, and as strong to endure and repel the buffets of

adverse fortune as the grey granite crags of their birthplace
the might of the wild North Sea. It would seem, too,
that there must have been few of their kind across the

border, from the almost certain success which appears to

have attended those worthy men, who, forsaking the nar-

rower possibilities of a medical career in the b'.eak north,

tried to push their fortunes in London. We discover—will

Aberdonians forgive us if we add ‘ with some surprise f—-

that the owners of many names, familiar to us as those of

widely-celebrated medical men, come from the old Univer-

sity town on the Dee. Most prominent among those names

is that of Sir James M'Gregor, who, as Medical Director

of the Allied Forces in the Peninsular War, set Welling-

ton’s sick army on its legs again.

What strikes one most pleasantly and forcibly about

those same successful medical men is their strong attach-

ment to Aberdeen. Though when in quest of fortune they
turned their backs on their birthplace, they were ever

ready, when fortune had been found, to let their ‘ ain toon

partake of their prosperity by bestowing gifts of money on

her colleges and other institutions. Rut they were some-

times wofnlly clannish, and it used to be told of one highly
distinguished Aberdeen medico that, when he was First

Director of the British Medical Board, he bad two lists, one

for members of the Aberdeen Medical Society, and another
for ‘ other Aberdonians.’

Money endowments to their university could not fail to

be most acceptable to Aberdonians, for everywhere in Scot-

land learning, like literature, has generally had to be culti-
vated on a little oatmeal—though the condition of learning
and literature in that country does not make by any means

a bad advertisement of oatmeal. After all, the frugal way
of living, which seems to have been characteristic of the

Aberdeen student, at least of a generation or two ago, did

the lad no harm. It was, indeed, a sort of inoculation
against dire poverty, and gave him advantages over more

luxuriously-bred men when he and they had to cope with

that evil onthe lowest rung of the ladderwhich they had to

fight their way up.
As a truthful and kindly written record of the medical

community of Aberdeen in past and present times, Mrs
Rodger’s book is well worth being read, and the anecdotes,
which enliven its sober pages, teud to make one think very

pleasantly of human nature—especially of human nature as

it is made on the banks of the Dee and Don.

I INDISPUTABLE

EVIDENCE SUPERIORITY
-

.1
B DR. REDWOOD, Ph.D., F.C.S., F.I.C / f„, d „

fl “My analytical and practical experl- matchless for the

“enee of PEARS’ SOAP now extends hands and complexion feSafei "

y
.iflß
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- • "**
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“fifty years—during which time ® 4 1 !
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Progressive Wellington.

THE WELUNGTON-MANAWATU RAILWAY.

ITS INCEPTION—CONSTRUCTION—PROGRESSION—By ‘ INDEX.’—No. IV.

IT
is estimated that the Company have settled fully
one thousand persons upon these lands. It is signifi-
cant of the immense strides which have been made

in the districts in which the Company have sold lands that

since the building of the railway the settlers in these dis-

tricts have, through their County and Highway Boards, con-

structed upwards of some 137 miles of main and district

roads. That the Company has done its share in this work

of development nray be gauged from the fact that between

the years 1882 and 1893 it has contributed close on £12,000

in rates towards the funds of these local boards.

Hunting by train is a form of amusement occasionally
afforded Wellington residents, and one they generally very

largely take advantage of. A low, narrow, and compara-

tively level stretch of country commencing at Tawa Flat,
the fourth station on this Company’s line, and eleven miles

from Wellington, is wherethe meet takes place, the dragbeing
laidthence for a distance of several miles almost parallel with
the line of railway which runs at a considerably higher
elevation, thus affording to those on board the train (which
steams along a little in the rear) an admirab’e view of the
whole proceedings from start to finish, and enables them to

be in at the death, also, with far greater certainty than

those who are well mounted and ride straight throughout.
The first of these special train-hunting excursions took

place in the winter of 1890, and was largely availed of, be-

tween 800 and 1,000 people witnessing the excitements of

the chase by a means at once so novel, safe, and economical.

Since then, however, several similar outings have been

given, on each occasion being well patronised. The last
took place only a few weeks back, viz., on Wednesday,
May 10th, on which date a party from Government House

were amongst the passengers, and evinced a keen interest in

the proceedings throughout, whilst His Excellency and
others from Government House were amongst the mounted

ones present at the meet.

To those hailing from the Old Country, who have there

enjoyed the pleasures of the chase in true orthodox fashion,

the proceedings would necessarily appear comparatively
tame, and yet withal prove very acceptable as the best sub-

stitute available, and make the blood course faster through

their veins as they joined in the run or viewed the same

from a railway carriage, in either case recalling pleasant
days of yore—the brilliant sight of those meets at Home

where the Squire and yeoman, successful city merchants,

representatives of Her Majesty’s Aimy and Navy, and

numerous fair equestriennes assemble togetherto enjoy this

ancient and honoured pastime, and Paika-
kariki, eighteen and twenty-seven miles from Wellington,
respectively, are both pleasant seaside reSßrts, largely
patronised by Wellington residents.

From the summit of the hill, which rises very abruptly at

Paikakariki to a height of about a thousand feet, and look-

ing north, a most extensive and magnificent view is ob-
tained of splendid country stretching away as far as the eye
can see, bounded by the sea beach on the one hand and by
bush and mountain scenery on the other; the Tararna

Ranges forming the background. The snowy peak of

Mount Egmont can also be seen from this vantage point.

The Island of Kapiti lies about twelve miles distant from

Paikakariki and immediately opposite thereto. It covers

an area of some two thousand five hundred acres, and under

its friendly shelter coasting vessels often take refuge in

heavy weather. The splendid beach at Paikakariki is one

of its great attractions. This beach extends someeighty mik s

in anortherly direction to the mouth of the Rangitikei River

at Scott’s Ferry, and, in the old coaching days, constituted

the great highway for travellers to and from Wanganui.

Twenty miles further on, the township of Otaki is reached,
celebrated for its Maori church. The land in the vicinity is

still largely in the hands of the native owners, whereby the

progress of the district is necessarily much retarded, al-

though the local governing bodies have opened up the sur-

rounding country by means of roads, etc., in every direction,

thereby immensely adding to the value of these native
lands, theowners thereof thus largely reaping the benefit
of the unearned increment, as, under existing law, they are

not liable to taxation, although it is difficult to see why
they should not bear a fair proportion of the local rates, as

well as their white brethren, seeing they are so benefited
by the expenditure that has been incurred.

Between Otaki and Longburn there are several sawmills

turning out large quantities of timber ready for the market.
Additionalsawmills are now in course of being erected in
this district, whilst flaxmills are also numerous, these in-
dustries finding employment for a large number of hands ;

close on 5,000.000 superficial feet of timber being carried
over the Company’s line during the past financial year, and
2 000 odd tons of flax.

Manakau, Levien, and Shannon are now each townships
doing a considerable trade, and the work of developing the
natural resources of the surrounding districts is proceeding

Mr Jas Wallace has been identified with the Company
from its earliest inception, as may be gathered from the

part he took in connection with its formation as related in

another portion of this article. He volunteered his services

as hon. secretary to the very first committee appointed to

take the matter up, and has been secretary since its incor-
poration. In his present capacity he has proved himself

very efficient and painstaking officer, whose uniform

courtesy and kindly disposition has made him hosts of
friends.

with great rapidity, and Associations on an extensive
scale have recently been formed for the introduction of
creameries and butter factories, etc.

Wriggteworth & Binns, photo., Wellington,

KERERU WATER TANKS AND WINDMILL.

For the supply of engines. The largest tank holding 28,000gallons, the smallest 6,000.

Wrigglesworth, & Binns, photo., Wellington.
TOWNSHIP AND STATION OF SHANNON, 69 MILES FROM WELLINGTON.

An important and rising township, with a well-settleddistrict in its neighbourhood.

Wrigglesworth & Binns, photo., Wellington.
MR JAS. WALLACE.

(General Manager of the Company.)
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Midway between Leven and Shannon is Kereru station,
twenty miles from Longburn. Here the traveller for Fox-

ton can alight and complete the journey thither by coach,
the .distance by road from this point being only about ten

miles. Recently the Company constructed at Kereru what

I believe to be the largest wooden water tank in the colony
for any similar purpose, its capacity being over 28,000
gallons, the timber utilised being totara. The supply of
water is maintained by means of a windmill 80 feet high
specially erected for the purpose.

Longburn, the terminus of the Company’s line, is also
the site of very extensive and complete freezing works, the

establishment of which has proved a great boon to the
farmers for many miles around, providing a ready outlet for

their fat stock at prices far in advance of those obtainable
prior to its establishment. A siding has been laid down to
the yards and freezing chambers for the conveyance of live
stock thereto and frozen meat therefrom. By arrangement
with the Railway Company they, at intervals, as required,
run-special meat trains (generally at night) from the

freezing works to Wellington. The frozen meat is loaded
direct from the freezing chambers into specially constructed

insulated cars (the property of the Freezing Company),
which, on arrival at Wellington, are transferred to the

Government railway line, and thence to th; Railway
Wharf, where delivery is taken on board the direct
steamers.

The Company have a very efficient plant for working
their railway. They have special consolidated engines for

the heavy grades between Wellington and Paikakariki,
which consist of five tank and two American tender loco-

motives. The tank engines weigh about 30 tons each, and

have six wheels coupled, 3 feet in diameter with a pair of
leading bogie wheels. The tender engines have eight (3 feet)
wheels coupled, and 18-inch cylinders. These were made by
the celebrated Baldwin Company of Philadelphia. The
tank engines draw a load of 90 tons on a grade of 1 in 40,
and the large Baldwin engines a load of 130 tons up the
same grade.

For the level and straight portion of their land between

Paikakariki and Longburn the Company have large tender
locomotives with wheels 4 feet in diameter. On this part of
the line the trains run much faster, being timed for twenty
miles an hour, inclnding stoppages at their numerous

stations.

The pleasure of the journey is greatly enhanced from the
fact that the line has been laid down in an exceptionally
perfect manner, and that the railway carriages have been

built on the best American models, running with very
marked smoothness and comfort. The journey from Wel-

lington to Longburn, or vice versa, with mixed passenger
and goods trains, usually occupies about four and a-half

hours, but if necessary can be accomplished with passsen-

gers alone—when the traffic will justify it—in much less

time.

Formerly passengers bad to alight at Longburn, change
carriages, and procure fresh tickets ere they could proceed

on their journey. All that inconvenience has been done

away with for some time, and, by arrangement between the

Company and the Railway Commissioners, passengers do
not change until they reach Palmerston North, the Com-

pany’s carriages running thus far, a distance of four miles

over the Government line, in charge of Government guards
and drawn by Government locomotives.

A TYPOGRAPHICAL error crept into our last week’s

article on this subject. In an extract from the yearly

report we printed the following passage :—‘ This year the

working expenses are 44 per cent.’ It should have read

41 per cent.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

NEW ZEALAND PHOTOGRAPHY.

There is one art, and a very beautiful art, too—photo-
graphy—in which New Zealand can hold its own with any

country in the world. Not only can our local photographers
successfully compete with the very best and most costly
houses at home, but the magnates of the profession have

more than once written out to New Zealand for hints onthe

production of some special beauty. No less a personage
than tbe President of the National Association of Profes-

sional Photographers, Mr Thomas Fall, whose name in

connection with photography will recur familiarly to expat-
riated Cockneys, has written to Mr Hanna, of Auckland,

as follows:—* I have just had entrusted to my care for a

few days some choice specimens of your photography.
They are amongst the finest specimens of art photography I

have seen.’ The writer then asks, *if not a secret, how you
secure the colour which so nearlv resembles a platinotype ? ’
If not asking too much will Mr Hanna give him the method.

The letter apologised for the liberty of asking. Doubtless
Mr Hanna appreciates the admiration of the fine effects he

obtains. Readers of this journal are aware of how good Mr

Hanna’s pictures are, since he is one of our most con-

stant and generous friends. The large shield of colonists at
the entrance of his studio still continues to attract many

visitors, and will doubtless do so for sometime to come. It

is a veritable work of art, and well repays study. Photo-
graphic copies (copyright) are, we understand, on sale.

Wrigglesworth & Binns. photo., Wellington
ONE OF THE BALDWIN LOCOMOTIVES.

These engines cost £2,5000 each, and are equal to aload of 130 tons upa grade of 1 in 40.

PROGRESSIVE EUCHRE.

The fascination exercised by the gameof progressive euchre
is snown by the number

of parties at which it is

now the event of the

evening. Major and Mrs
George fell victims to the
euchre epidemic, and gave
a moat charming party
on Friday at their resi-

dence, Wapiti, Auckland,
when reallyexcellent play
was enjoyed. Mrs George
is a capital hostess, and

attended assiduously but
unobtrusively to her
guests, a most successful

evening being the result.

Eight small tables were

scientifically arranged
round two rooms. The
players drew their num-
bers and started opera-
lioas, when the fun
became fast and furious,
especially for the one who
was blessed with an ex-

ceptionally bad partner.
About half-past eleven

the bell rang to close the

game. it was found
that Miss Stevenson
(of Christchurch, who
is staying with Mrs

George) had won the tea

set,and Miss VonSturmer
the booby prize, a hand-
some silver candlestick.
Amongst the gentlemen,
Mr J. C. Hanna won a

small alarm clock, and
K. Lockhart the booby
prize, a globe of the
world. When such good
trophies are given for

booby prizes whowouldnot
try for them 1 Many of the
ladies and gentlemen came

to theconclusion that pro-
gressive euchre was better
than dancing.

Wriggteworth &Binns, photo., Wellington.
OTAKI STATION, 47 MILES FROM WELLINGTON.
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Secrets of the Prison House.

A WOMAN'S ESCAPADES.

BY MAJOR ARTHUR GRIFFITHS.

V.

ERE, Mr Gosnell, look sharp,’ cried the recep-
l*on war<ler at Hawksfield Prison one line
morning. ‘ There’s something precious odd

wAfeJ/ about this chap.’
It was a prisoner just brought in for horse-

stealing: a small, slightly-built slip of a boy,
'S'l' dressed as a groom, in short jacket, cords and

gaiters, but who wore them with a curious

\ S' mixture of awkwardness and want of practice.
Strangest thing of all, when the brown

* bowler ’ hat was removed, a mass of dark ringlets came

tumbling down upon his shoulders.
* I don’t know what to make of him,’ said the first

speaker.
* Him!' replied Gosnell. * You mean her.'
* Eh, what? Why, so it must be. But surely now—here

you, whatever you call yourself, speak out—what are you,
a boy or a girl ?’

Any further doubt as to the sex of this new arrival was

now removed by the prisoner, who then and there burst into
a torrent of teais—a woman’s unfailing resource in trouble.

* Well, here’s a rum start I’ cried one officer. ‘ You must

not stop here. Run, Gosnell, and fetch the matron over.’

* It’ll be better for us to take her straight across to the

femaleside,’ said the other, with prudent anxiety to be rid

of the inconvenient charge.
The news spread rapidly that a woman, disguised as a

groom, had been detected in the male reception ward, and
the governor himself stepped over tothe female wing of the
prison to hear the rights of the story.

There she was, answering now to the name of Josephine
Winter; and openly avowing her sex, although the name

on her commitment was Joseph Smith, and the offence for

which she was arrested—horse stealing—was decidedly mas-

culine. A roguish, not ill-favoured damsel, with a clear

complexion, bold, wide-open, black eyes, and a sturdy,
self-reliant air as she stood up, in the blue and white check
dress, with its white coif and mob cap, and answered the

governor’s questions coolly and off hand. She had regained
her natural effrontery with her proper attire.

‘ What’s the meaning of this? How do you come to be
masquerading as a man ?’ she was asked.

* Mayn’t I wear what clothes 1 choose ?’ she replied in-
solently.

‘You know yon mustn’t. And the idea! A little chit
of a girl like you to run off with a horse sixteen hands

high !’

They dared me to it. No one liked riding it, so lup and
did it. Rode twenty miles on end—there !’

* Stole it, in fact, and the clothes as well ?’
* I didn’t steal them. They’re my brother’s. I’ve as good

a right to them as he has. Father paid for them.’
* Who is your father? Where do you belong to?’
* Crewkerne Hall. Father’s coachman there to Lady

Sarah Furnival. It was her horse.’
When all the facts came out it was found that- the girl’s

account was right in the main. Among the horses under

her father’s charge was a wild, fierce brute, bought by Mr
Furnival as a hunter, but which it was nopleasure for him

to ride, and which he was anxious to be well rid of, but no

one would buy.
Her brother, who was one of the helpers, looked after this

brute—a tall, watery chestnut, with a switch tail—and both
hated and feared it. One day, after a more than usually
ignominious adventlirewith the horse, in which be had been

kicked off three times in quick succession, the lad was un-

bearably chaffed by the girl in the presence of the other
helpers and his companions. It was in the saddle-room
where she was wont to join the men of an evening and

sharpen her wit at their expense. Theybure her chaff with

equanimity, as a rule giving back as good as they received,
but her sarcasm had on this occasion maddened her brother,
who dared her to ride the brute herself.

The same night, without one word, she crept out of the
house dressed in her brother’s best suit; abstracted the
stable key, saddled the horse herself, mounted him without

assistance, and, bold as a Mexican horse thief, galloped
gaily away. She took the road to Harcbester, ten miles

distant, and, reaching the old cathedral town too early to

dispose of the horse, pressed on another ten miles to Hawks-
field.

There she sought some livery stables, and offered to sell
him for a song. The price she asked was so ridiculously
low—five pounds—that the dealer guessed what was wrong.
He detained tbehoise, and sent for the police.

Lady Sarah Furnival was a kindly, philanthropic woman,
who took deep interest in tbe people around her, especially
the Winter family. When she heard of Josephine’s esca-

pade she was greatly concerned for the girl, whom she

thought guiltyof nothing more than flightiness and bravado.

So when the stolen horse was safely sent back to the Crew-
kerne stables she urged her busband to let tbe silly child
off as easily as possible. There had been no real intention

to steal, and now restitution had been made. Surely the
matter might be dropped.

But Mr Furnival took a sterner view of the case. He
was a magistiate, and bound to uphold the law—to see that

those who broke it met with their deserts. So Josephine
was sent for trial at the Assizes, where the judge was also
rather hard on her. In spite of the extenuating circum-

stances, he felt it his duty to sentence her to three months’

imprisonment.
Gaol life is not always improving. Prisoners are kept as

much as possible apart, but they must meet and communi-
cate at times. Josephine, after tbe first month, passed ac-

cording to the Act of Parliament in tbe strict privacy of

her cell, went to one of the work-rooms, where she found
herself at the same table with a gipsy girl, Maimie Popple.

The two speedily became fast friends. There was a

strong bond of sympathy between them—they had similar
temperaments, similar tastes. Both were wild, harum-

scarum, reckless creatures, full of exuberant life and
spirits, equally affected by the irksome restraints and pro-
longed confinement. They were like a couple of caged
biids, mad to flap their wings in fieedom and take a bold
Hight anyway.

Maimie had no particular loyalty to her gang or family.
They had deserted her, left her to bear the blame of aseiies
of depredations while they hastily decamped. She said she

had taken no part in the thefts, and had received no sort of

benefit from any of them. Nothing would induce her to go
back to her people. If only Josephine would join with her,
and stick to her as she vowed she would to Josephine they
might have a splendid time. Why, they could wander
through the whole country, attend fairs and race meetings,
tell fortunes, sing songs, give entertainments and be free as

air.

‘No one will touch us or inteifere with us,’ went on

Maimie, to silence Josephine’s apprehensions. ‘You shall
be my Ro; put on your boy’s duds and boss the business.
You’ll find me a true pal, s’elp me, I swear.’

As Maimie was released first, she was to make all the ar-

rangements. She was clever enough for anything, had
money enough tobuy a banjo for Josephine, and she herself
owned a tambourine. These would be the properties, the
stock in trade of the firm. The question of the male cos-

tume was more serious ; if Maimie had any luck she would
get some clothes, but she urged Josephine to claim those
she bad brought in with her. No one had a better right to
them ; the prison authorities eould not stop them, and if
they did wLat was Josephine to wear ?

This matter was happily disposed of by the kindly fore-
thought of Lady Sarah Furnival, who sent a neat dress and
all necessary articles of female apparel to be worn by Jose-
phine on the day of release.

‘ I’ll be waiting for you at the gate when you come out,’
said Maimie on her departure. ‘You come straight along
with me. We’ll spout your smart clothes and buy you a

new rig out. I know where to get it.’
When the day arrived for her release Josephine found, to

her great disgust, that there were others awaiting her.

Her mother and a young biother had come to receive and

It was in the saddle room where she was wont to join the men of an evening, and sharpen her wit at their expense.
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escort her back to Crewkerne, and for a moment she
thought her plana were frustiated. Then she caught a

glimpse of Maimie in a aide street, and with a brief saluta-
tion :

‘ Morning, ma. That
you, Ted ? How’s pa ? Give him

my love. Ta-ta !’ Josephine took to her heels.
The movement was so sudden that she was out of sight

before mother or brother realised what had happened.
Under Maimie’s pilotageshe safely reachedaplaceof conceal-

ment. Later in the day this precious pair sallied forth, like
modern troubadours, to perambulate the world.

After that, in spite ot a hue and cry, nothing was seen or

heard of this madcap girl for some months. At last she was

recognised and arrested on Harcbester racecourse. There
was nothing against her or her companion, but the male
disguise warranted Josephine's committal to Harcbester

Castle until her friends were summoned to take charge of
her. Her father came this time, but she gave him the slip
and again joined her partner to resume their wandering life.
She was now on the downward road, and, as it seemed, be-

yond all hope of reclamation. Her relations gave her up—-

only Lady Sarah Furnival continued to take a sorrowful

interest in her, which culminated on hearing that she was

in custody in the gaol nearest Crewkerne, Hawkspool, on a

very serious charge.
The gipsy family to whom Maimie belonged had come

upon her by chance, and tried bard to win her back to their

caravan. They used every argument in vain, and at last a

yonng Romany, who had long been an admirer of the truant

girl, determined to secure her by force.

Josephine, in her rdZe of male protector, resented this and

a tierce struggle ensued, in which she stabbed the gipsy lad,
inflicting several serious and, as it was a long time feared,
mortal wounds. She was taken red handed, and, as her

story was by this time pretty well known through Hawk-

shiie, she took up her quarters on the proper side of Hawks-

pool. There she was soon visited by Maimie, who was in a

state of wild, hysterical distress.
She had been the true cause of the quarrel ; the blame

and the punishment, whatever it was, should fall upon her.

No doubt Lemuel (the wounded gipsy) lay in great danger
of his life, but then he might recover ; and, after all, why
did hecome between the two friends’ Was there nothing

she could do, noone to help them, in this sore strait ?

Josephine had not forgotten Lady Sarah Furnival’s kind-

ness to her on other occasions. Perhaps her ladyship would

intercede for her now. Maimie snatched at the suggestion

thus offered, and declared she would go straight to Crew-

kerne Hall with anappeal.
A few davs later, Lady Sarah Furnival came in person to

call at the Hawkspool Gaol. She did not come in her own

carriage, but in a fly from the station, and on arrival at the

prison gates she sent in her card to the governor, with an

urgent request that she might be allowed to see Josephine
Winter, her coachman’s daughter.

‘There is no objection, I hope’’ said Lady Sarah, when

the governor came out in person, hat in hand, and helped
his aristocratic visitor to alight.

_

She was richly dressed in a long sealskin, with a smart

bonnet and brand new gloves. Only shekept her veil down

and spoke in rather a mincing affected voice, which the

governor attributed to emotion.
‘ Oh, no objection. She is still awaiting trial and en-

titled to see her fiiends, for the bond,fide purpose of her de-

tel > <Tllat is why I wish to see her. I should like to secure

her a good counsel to defend her. I suppose it is a bad

ca,e ■ gjpSy Y)O y dies, as seems most probable, it will be

brought in murder, I feel sure.’
‘ How horrible ! and I have always liked the girl so much.

But. can I see her alone, please ’ Time is rather pressing.’
Lady Sarah was at once admitted into the prison, and

shown into the governor’s office while they went to fetch

Josephine to the • visiting boxes.’
* But surelv I may see her in her own cell ? Lady baran

said, protesting vigorously. *1 want to speak to her,

reason with her, console her as I best can, and for that I

must be alone with her.’ ,
• It is against the rules, I am afraid, began the official

apologetically, yet not wishing to disoblige her ladyship.

* Stuff ' Not in my case,’ was the energetic reply. 1 will

go and get a positive order from a magistrate. My husband,

or my uncle, Lord Grewkerne
_

_

‘ Well, my lady, we may strain a point with you ; we

should be sorry to offend your ladyship,’ said the governor,

when the question was referred to him. ‘ Will your lady-

ship come this way ?’ and Lady Sarah was led into the

female wing. . , , T. .t. .

The matron in person received her. It was the hist oc-

casion on which the great Lady Sarah, the principal person-

age in the neighbourhood, had visited the gaol, and every

effort was made to do her honour. She was shown with

much pomp, a great noise of unlocking and running back

bolts, into the cell where Josephine cowered sulkily in a

corner, and the prisoner was called sharply ‘ to attention

like a soldier. .
‘ Now you Winter, make your manners ! but the girl

would not curtsey till the order was repeated, and then did

S °* U

N ever"mind,pray. Do not be cross with her. Josephine!’
she continued, as she approached quite close, ‘ my poor girl,

you are in very great trouble ; but keep your courage up.

I have come to help you.’ . ....
An extraordinary change came over the prisoner at the

very first sound of her visitor’s voice. She started, coloured,

then looked terribly frightened, and turned ghastly pale.
* Who is it’ What do you want with me— she began,

stammering and in a great confusion, when she was inter-

rupted by a sharp, peremptory whisper, which only reached

her own ear. , ..

• Don’t be a fool. I am Lady Sarah. Recognise me at

once.’ .
, ,

, .
•Oh my dear good lady !’ cried Josephine, recovering

herself instantly, es she thiew herself on her knees and

seizing the other’s hands, kissed them amidst tears and

little sighs of gratitude. . . ,

•Can’t we be alone’ For just five minutes! Quick I

Invent some excuse,’ whispered my lady, who was no other

than Maimie.
.....

. , . . i

Next moment Josephine fell back in simulated convul-

sions, and was kicking full length upon the floor.

• Run run, all of you, get the doctor some one ; fetch

things,’ cried Lady Sarah, as she bundled mation and assis-

tantwarder out of the cell, and, as they left, gently closed

it after them.

The two within were now alone, and free to act.

* Quick, Josephine, throw off your skirt and now your
shoes. Put on mine, they’ll fit you easily. Change your

cap for my bonnet. I’ll tie the strings. Now my seal-

skin. It will reach to your heels. There, tidy yourself
up while I put on your things.

The whole transformation was performed in less than
three minutes, and was completed long before the warders

returned. As they found the cell door locked there was a

further delay, during which a few last words were ex-

changed.
* What does it all mean ?’ asked Josephine.
‘ Escape.'
* I cannot go and leave you here.’
‘ You must. I don’t mind. Go out directly they open

the door. Say you’ve had enough of it. They'll let you
through safe enough, and right out of the gaol. Take the

fly, drive to the station, and getaway.’
‘ And you—you—what will you do?’
‘ Hurry, dear ;nomore jaw. Now’s your chance. Imi-

tate my voice. You’ve done it before now.’
The stratagem was as successful as it was boldly con-

ceived and carried out. Josephine was bowed out most

civilly ; her explanation that the recent scene was too much

for her was accepted as quite natural and satisfactory. She

found money in the pocket of the sealskin and a few lines
scribbled by Maimie of notes and instructions.

* I broke into Crewkerue Halllast night The family are

all away. After what you told me I got hold of some of

my lady’s things, enough to make up like her, and you’ll
understand why, if ever you get this. I was bound to get
yon out of the "stir.” Is was all through me you went,
and that galoot Lemuel. Well, now you are free. Lie

close till they’ve done with me. I shall be copped, of

course, and they’ll bring thebusiness of Crewkerne against
me too. But I shan’t get more than six months for the

job, with this helping you to escape as well. So you go

your ways, Josephine, and wait at the old place till I come

out, and we’ll have a high old time yet, never fear.’

Maimie was not much out in her calculations. Six

months was the sentence awarded her, and when that was

concluded she sought out her friend ; but the cleverly exe-

cuted escape had benefited Josephine very little. She had

been recaptured after being a month at large, and obliged
to stand her trial for wounding with intent.

The award was penal servitude, and at the end of her

time, when she hoped to recover touch with the friend who
had really sacrificed herself for her, it was toolate. Maimie

had disappeared—gone back to her gang probably—but
Josephine never saw her again. She herself returned to her
friends, and eventually, through Lady Sarah Furnival, was

sent to Australia, where she married, and, when last heard
of, was entirely reformed.

CHARACTER IN NOSES.

MATTHEW ARNOLD, in his‘Friendship’s
KJyUfMM p Garland,’ pictures one of his minor characters,

r
'^ ol Bottles, a stockbroker, as a man

AW(l IS ‘ with black hair, a fleshy nose, and a camellia
y in his button-hole.’ We have often mused

on the completeness of the portrait given in
so few words. How is it, we have asked,

that the personality of one whom we know only as the

younger brother of that eminent Philistine, Mr Bottles,
senior, is present so vividly to our consciousness? Black
hair is common to other professions than that of the stock

broker ; the camellia is certainly no index to taste. But if
we discard both as non-essentials, the nosealone remains to

account for this confidence in our ability to realise, not

only the outward appearance of Mr Job Bottles, but the
probable play of his not tco complex mind. If anyone is

disposed to question this argument, we would ask what

other single feature is there from which alone we eould infer

as much? Not from the eyes, or mouth, or forehead, much

less from the ears or chin. We surmise, in consequence,
that

THE NOSE HAS NOT YET BEEN ACCORDED ITS DUE PLACE

IN RELATION TO INTELLECT.

We are encouraged to state this conclusion by the oppor-
tune reprint of a witty treatise on the neglected subject
of ‘ nasology,’ which, under the title of ‘ Notes on Noses,’
really contains an earnest plea for the discernment of
character by reference to the most prominent feature of the

human countenance. The author believes that ‘ there is

more in a nose than most ownersof that appendage are

generally aware ; ‘ and that besides being ‘an ornament to

the face, a breathing apparatus, or a convenient handle by
which to grasp an impudent fellow, it is an important in-

dex to the owner’s character ; and that the accurate obser-
vation and minute comparison of an extensive collection of

noses of persons whose mental characteristics are known,
justifies a Nasal Classification, and a deduction of some

points of mental organisation therefrom.’ It is

NOT, HOWEVER, CONTENDED THAT THE NOSE MAKES

THE MAN,

like the bumps of the phrenologist, but rather that
the man’s nature being what it is, the form of

the nose is its inseparable concomitant. The advan-

tages of this fact, if once ascertained, in forming
our opinion of our fellow - men, is obvious. The

permanence and immobility of the nose forbid hypocrisy to

mould it to any artificial feelings, as the eyes and mouth

may be. The nose cannot counterfeit a smile, or feign not

to recognise an old acquaintance. Nor can the sinister

warnings which its contourmay convey to the initiated, be

hidden, like bumps phrenologically bad. The story told by
noses is clear, simple, and unmistakable, it only the key to

the science of ‘ nasology ’ be once mastered.

This is to be found in the correspondence of the physical
classification of noses with certain marked mental traits.
The list of types is, in part, well known and long estab-

lished. The Roman, or aquiline nose; the Greek, or

straight nose ; the Jewish, or hawk nose; the snub nose;
the Celestial, or turn up nose, are all old acquaintances;
but to these the classifier adds a sixth, and, as we shall see,

a most important type.
THE COGITATIVE NOSE.

Almost all these admit of crosses or confusions, but each will

he found to carry with it the qualities of which it is an in-
dication, in exact proportion to the degree in which onetype
modifies the other in the same feature. But before

considering these compounds, we must recapitulate
the mental qualities indicated by the dominant types
of noses. The Roman shows great decision, energy,
firmness, absence of refinement, and a disregard for the

biensdancet of life. The Greek, or perfectly straight, shows

refinement of character, love for the fine arts and literature,
astuteness, craft, and a preference for indirect, rather than

direct, action. * When associated with the Roman nose,
and distended slightly by the cogitative, it indicates the

most useful and intellectual of characters ; and it is the

highest and most beautiful form which the organ can

assume.’ Alexander the Great, Constantine, Cardinals
Wolsey, Ximenes, and Richelieu, Lorenzo de Medici, and
Naprleon are relied onas instances of greatness which are ac-

companied by this enviable type of nose. We should have

been disposed to class the profile of Lorenzo among the pure
Greek models. If so, his superiority in his taste for fine
arts and literature over characters like Napoleon can be ac-

counted for, according to rule, by the greater purity of the
Attic outline.

THE JEWISH, OH HAWK NOSE,

is a • good, useful, practical nose, very able to

carry its owner successfully through the world —

that is, so far as success is measured by weight of
purse ; nevertheless, it will not elevate him to any very ex-

alted pitch of intellectuality.’ It is a mistake to suppose
that this nose is confined to Hebrew owners, though the per-
sistence of the qualities which it indicates makes it most
frequent in the race which it principally adorns. A pic-
torial addition to the history of these noses was recently
discovered in a graphic caricature drawn by the Clerk of
the Court on the eage of a fifteenth-century record, of a

plaintiff' whose nationality the least expert ‘ nasologist ’

would have at once detected without the legend, • Aaron,
filius diaboli,' which the artist had been at pains to inscribe
beneath it. But the • hawk nose ’is at least equally the

possession of the Syrian and the Syrian Arab, as it was of
the Phmnician of old,—all shrewd, money-getting races.

Vespasian possessed it in perfection, and though it is news

to us that when young he ‘ retrieved his ruined fortune
by horse-dealing, a science always notorious for its un-

scrupulous dealing and sharp, dishonest practice,' he was
descended from a thoroughly business parent, and be-

queathed his carefulness in money matters to his son

Titus. Not the least
CHARM OF THE NEW SCIENCE

is the chance which itofl’ers to the historian of testing the char-
acters of eminent men by its rigid and unbending standard.
The historical value of gems and engravings cannot fail to
be enhanced by their bearing on this most interesting sub-

ject ; and the moral value of axioms and actions whose
spring has long been doubtful may be solved by reference
to the nasal developments of their authors. Apologists for
the money-making impulse, which it pleased Adam Smith
to ascribe to human action will, for instance, no longer be
able to urge that some such theory was necessary to a

logical system of political economy. Adam Smith pos-
sessed the Jewish nose in its highest development; the
nose is the reflex of character ; and the ■ nasological ’
political economist will brush aside apologies, and esti-
mate the bias of the father of the science, not by
the necessities of the theory, but by the hard facts
of his Semitic profile.

OWNERS OF THE SNUB AND THE CELESTIAL NOSE

will find little comfort in the dicta of ‘ nasology.’
They indicate ‘ natural weakness ; mean, disagree-
able dispositions, with petty insolence and divers
other characteristics of conscious weakness, which
strongly assimilate them.’ Nevertheless the ‘celestial ’ is,
by virtue of its greater length, decidedly preferable to
the snub, and is not without some share of small shrewd-

ness, and fox-like common sense ; on which, however,
it is apt to presume, and is therefore a more impudent
nose than the snub. We will leave the ‘ celestials ’ to
derive what comfort they can from this doubtful superior-
ity, and turn with far different feelings to the con-
sideration of the cogitative nose. This type is to some ex-
tent

A DISCOVERY OF THE * NASOLOGIST,’
and as such demands a more careful notice than the
older types. Moreover, it is a nose which can be
consciously developed ; and, if that is any recom-
mendation it can be appreciated by the eye from
more points than one. The cogitative, or wide-nostrilled
nose, is what may be termed in the language of sport, a
• good all-round ’ nose. It demands scrutiny from in front,
as well as in profile. It expands with expanding thought.
For this reason it is a laudable ambition in a young man to
cultivate a cogitative nose, for hecan only do so by cultiva-
ting his mind Moreover, though he cannot see his own
nose in profile, he can enjoy the satisfaction of contem-
plating this lateral growth every time he looks in the
glass. Mere reading will never do this. Reflection alone
will give the cogitative nose in perfection ; and when that
is attained, he can qualify, from the nasologist's point of
view for entry in

THE LONG LINES OE DIVINES, STATESMEN, PHILOSOPHERS,
AND PHILANTHROPISTS,

the width of who.«e noses corresponded with the
breadth of their views of moral and scientific truth.
This nose is particularly noticeable among those who
have adorned the walks in life which' have been
enumerated above. But it is a mark of the highest power
in so many departments of thought, that it appears a
common attribute of minds which, however employed
always excel. The facia! comparisons necessary to estab-
lish this fact, which is hailed as ‘one of the beautiful har-
monious truths, which spring up from time to time to
attest the accuracy of a system,’ may be supported by in-
stances dating from Wyclitf to Wesley, from Hunter to

Humboldt, from Homer to Shakespeare, and from Oliver
Cromwell to Lord Salisbury.

The craving for liquor is a disease which is not confined
to ignorant men only, nor bad men, nor weak men ; but
men of good understanding, of rare gifts, of the loftiest
aspirations, and of will sufficient for any purpose but the
one—they cannot break the drink habit. There are men
who have been trying for thirty years to abstain, and still
they drink. One or two bottles of R. T. Booth’s Golden
Remedy No. 1 will cure the worst case in the colony —

Advt.) 2
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The Birthday Ball at Government House.

(FROM OUR OWN CORRESPONDENT.)

Wellington, May 24.

THIS was the largest and most brilliant ball ever given

at Government House in Wellington, and everything
passed off with great success. The decorations were

beautiful. The ballroom mantelpiece was a mass of maiden-

hair tern on the lower part, and the upper part was filled

with the lovely blood-red flowers of the pointsettia plant
drooping over. At the far end of the large ballroom there

was a red cloth shield with a wreath of laurestinus round

it, and in the centre was the crown and V.R. in white

chrysanthemums. This beautiful piece of work was ar-

ranged by Lady Glasgow herself. Indeed, most of the floral

decorations were done by the clever ladies of the household.

All along the lengthy corridors were large pots of ferns,

bamboo, palms, and other lovely plants, and the wallsand

lounges were all drapedwith red and flags of all sorts. The

verandah, too, was most enticing; it was all draped with

flags and lighted with coloured lanterns, and soft red carpet

underfoot. The conservatory was cleared of most of the

large plants, thus making room for sofas, lounges, etc. At

the top of the broad staircase quite a little drawing-room

was arranged with a couple of large high screens to shut off

the ends of the upstair corridors, and with a few plants,
sofas, chairs, and illuminated lanterns, the effect was very

pretty.

Now tor the supper-room, for which the dining-room was

used, and as the room is only supposed to hold about fifty
or sixty people, the difficultywas to manage to make be-

tween six hundred and seven hundred people satisfied. A

large horseshoe table was arranged with all sorts of dainties

(which 1 will not attempt to describe, but will send the

mend), and steps were taken so that only a certain number

of guests were in the room at once, which was an excellent

plan, and everything passed off without a hitch. The

tables were beautifully dressed with hot house plants, and

at one end of the room hung the Royal Standard, and at

the other was the * Split Eagle,’ the crest of the Boyles, be-

sides various Union Jacks, etc. All the gas globes had

tinted shades over them, and the effect of the pretty soft

light was splendid. The Earl and Countess did not, as

usual, receive the guests, but as the clock struck nine the

band played * God Save the Queen,’ and they entered the

ballroom, accompanied by the Ladies Augusta, Alice, and

Dorothy Boyle, Miss Hallowes, Miss Wauchope, Miss Hol-

royd, and Captain Hunter-Blair.

♦♦* * * *

His Excellency opened the ball with Mrs Grace. The

others who danced in the ‘ set ’ were Lady Glasgow and Mr

H. D. Bell (Mayor), Sir James Prendergast and Mrs Bell,
the Hon. C. Johnstone and Lady Alice Boyle, the Hon. Dr.

Grace and Lady Augusta Boyle, Captain Hunter-Blair and

Mrs C. Johnston, Sir James Hector and Miss Wauchope,
Mr W. T. Travers and Mrs W. Johnston.

THE DRESSES.

Lady Glasgow wore her lovely dress of thick pearl satin

brocaded with pale blue and terra-cotta flowers, the sleeves

were terracotta velvet lined with blue, and round the hem

was a vandyke pattern of pale blue and terracotta velvet,
she wore her coronet of diamonds, and diamonds on her low

bodice. The Ladies Augusta, Alice, and Dorothy Boyle
wore pretty white spotted muslin frocks with pink silk
sashes tied at the side, tan shoes and stockings ; Miss Hal-
lowes wore lemon-coloured silk covered with Russian net;
Miss Wauchope, pale blue silk spotted with black, black
satin sleeves and bound with black round the hem.

Miss Holroyd, salmon pink silk .draped with black lace ; Mrs
Grace wore a lovely grey brocade and diamonds; Mrs Hell, a

pretty pale yellow silk withafrontpanel beautifully embroidered ;
Mrs Walter Johnston wore black brocade trimmed with white;
Mrs U. Johnston, a lovely gown of black velvet and jet; Mrs
Levin, deep pink merveilleux with large sleeves ofclaret velvet,
thesame trimming the skirt; Mrs G. Beetham, lemon-coloured
brocade trimmed with beautifulsilk lace; Mrs (Dr.) Adams wore

black brocade andlace ; Lady Prendergast , crimson satin trimmed
with light coloured lace; Mrs Hadfield, black; Mrs (Judge)
Richmond, a rich black brocadetrimmed with jet andlace ; Mrs
(Judge) Williams (Dunedin), yellbw silk draped with black lace;
Mrs (Dr.) Collins,pale greensilk with large yellow velvet sleeves;
Mrs Castendyke, black lace relieved with mauve; Mrs Rhodes,
black velvet; Mrs T. C. Williams, also black velvet; Mrs New-
man, rich brown satin the front part being cotfee coloured lace ;
Mrs Eberle, pale pink silk and lace; Mrs (Captain) Rose, hand-
some grey satin : Mrs Parfitt, pink surahsilk ; Mrs Gore, black
brocade; Mrs R. Pharazyn. a handsome gown of pink and grey
satin ; Mrs Arthur Pearce, a pretty dress of maize coloured silk
slightiy trained and trimmed with broad white lace ; Madame
deLostalot de Bachonv, cream silk gown trimmed with narrow
black ribbon velvet; Mrs Robert Hart, rich black silk; Mrs
Pviisent. black, relieved with white; Mrs (Dr.) Anson, whitesilk ;
Mrs E. Richardson, handsome gown of black and white striped
satin; Mrs Fulton; Mrs Elgar (Featherston), lavender silk and

tulle; Mrs Maxwell,black lace and watered silk, sleeves of violet
velvet; Mrs L. Reid, cream surah gown with orange velvet
sleeves and facings ; Mrs T. Wilford. lovely dress of deep crimson
silk and black lace, shoes to correspond ; Mrs Sprott, black and

sage green; Mrs Maxwell (Tauranga), black; Mrs Eliott, rich
gown ofmoss green satin; Mrs (Dr.) Gillon. very striking gown of

Srey velvet, made very plainly, and bordered with silver; Mrs
reen. rich red corded silk with long train and trimmed with gold

embroidery; Mrs Firth, plain black velvet dress relieved with
deep pink and jet; Mrs Bristowe, pale yellow silk with white
lace; Mrs M. Richmond, sea green velvet trimmed with thick
rutiles of yellow chiffon; Mrs Vennell, black satin: Mrs Seed,

black: Mrs Harry Crawford, very handsome gown of cream

striped corded silk and satin trimmed with black velvet and
cream silk lace: Mrs Barron, black velvet handsomely trimmed
with jet; Mrs Tudor Atkinson, pale lemon silk with quantities of
chiffon; Mrs Holmwood, very pale pink silk gauze; Mrs
Graham, black, relieved with white; Mrs W. Crawford, pretty
white silk gown; Mrs Hudson, pink corded silk: Mrs G.
Hutchinson, black and white; Mrs Samuel, very pale
pink; Mrs Low’, pale blue brocade covered with net; Mrs
Alfred Brandon, black: Mrs H. Rawson, handsome gown
ofblue figured silk ; Mrs Page, black ; Mrs Barclay, black velvet
andbroad white lace ; Mrs J.Turnbull, black ; Mrs (Dr. )Chapple,
black gown, big sleeves of pale blue silk ; Mrs Heywood, Mrs

Edwin, brown silk trimmed with coffee lace; Mrs Jackson, black.
I noticed three brides present, namely. Mrs Field. Mrs Biss, and
Mrs Symons, who all wore their wedding gowns, the latter wear-

ing hers high to the throat; Mrs Allen, also somewhat recently
married, looked extremely well in apure white merveilleuxgown

with huge puffed sleeves. Among the debutantes were Miss M.
Wilson, who wore a pretty frock of white surah silk, the skirt

slightly trained; Miss A. Gore, very simple but pretty dress of
white broche; Miss Q. Elliot, white merveilleux softened with
chiffon about the bodice ; Miss A. Vennell, soft white silk falling
?uite loose from the throat: Miss A. Lee looked well in herpretty
rock of white silk ; Miss Holt, white pongee silkand lace ; they

each carried pretty bouquets with long streamers. Miss Richard-
son wore a very pretty gown of white silk trimmedwith turquoise
blue velvet and chiffon; Miss Hilda Williams wore one of the
prettiest gowns in the room, it was lovely white silk made very

full in the skirt, which was trimmed with tiny flounces, huge
puffed sleeves to theelbow, and broad white lace falling overthe

bodice ; her sister also w’ore whitesilk; Miss Richmond wore pale
mauve merveilleux draped withblackandmauve netand ribbons;
the Misses Moorhouse, black and yellow; Miss Reid, sea green

brocade, with huge sleeves ofgreen and pink, the skirt being also
trimmed with pink; Miss K. Johnston, an effective gown of
magenta silk trimmed with the same colour velvet and silver;
Miss Elliot, dark blue velvet; Miss I. Johnston, very peculiar
frock of white silk withbright rose coloured sleeves, the back of
the skirt being draped with green tulle, and round the hem were

sprays ofgreen and red grass; her sister wore white silk andlace
with light yellow sleeves: Miss E. Barton (Wairarapa), white
silk prettily trimmed with yellow velvet; Miss M. Gore, pretty
gown of pale primrose watered silk; Miss Douglas, light grey

silk ; Miss L. Izard, white net, the skirt and bodice being trimmed
with pale pink silk; Miss Turnbull, red satinpartly covered with
black net: Miss Graham, a brown velvet gown; her sister, hand-
some pink brocade ; Miss M. Grace, black lace trimmed with
narrow white ribbon and violets; Miss A. Grace, white silk and

net; Miss Rose, pale mauve gauze; Miss Kock, white silk re-
lieved withsage green; Miss Fairchild, bluewatered silk: Miss
Holmes, a pretty combination of grey and yellow; Miss Barron,
pale pink net; Miss E. Barron,red gauze; Miss Hadfield, black

and pink silk; Miss Percy-Smith, black trimmed with em-
broidered chiffon

;
Miss M. Pharazyn, (Featherstone), grey bro-

cade trimmed with pink silk; Miss Burnett, cream gown with
brown sleeves ; her sister, green and pink silk; Miss Hart, black
dress relieved with white flowers and ribbons; her sister,
black and red; Miss Harding (Melbourne), pink satin ; Miss
Noake, blackbrocade andlace ; Miss Hamilton ; Miss N. Barron,
maize-coloured surah with white lace; Miss Gillon, black;
her sister pale blue prettily trimmed with brown velvet; Miss
Moss, white ; Miss Tuckey, pink silk ; Miss B. Tuckey, a combina-
tion of black and red satin; Miss Lingard, green netwith large
pink sleeves; Miss Jackson, pretty shade of heliotrope with dark
velvet sleeves ; Miss Menzies, blue silk and net; Miss Heywood,
pretty gown of blue satin trimmedwith dark blue velvet bands;
Miss Pownall, black relieved withblue chiffon; Miss D. Harding,
soft white silk ; Miss L. Kennedy, black velvet, broad yellow sash

tied at the side ; Miss Haise,black and white lace; Miss L. Haise,
black net and red satin; Miss E. Haise, cream; Miss Harper
(recently from England), pale blue brocade; Miss Quick, pink
satin trimmed with bands of grten ribbon and fur tails; Miss
Webster (Dunedin), bright yellow corded silk; Miss Messenger,
pale blueand cream stripedsilk ; Miss M. Kennedy, black ; Miss
Allen, cream; Miss Stowe, white surah silk ; Miss Trimnell,
Gobelin blue; Miss R. Blundell,pale lemon silk : Miss Hoggard,
pink silk trimmed with black lace; Miss Tolhurst, white surah
silk: Miss Hector, white; Miss Riley, soft white gown ; Miss
Skerret t, mauve velvet trimmed with pink watered silk; her
sister, a very pretty ijown of whitesilk withbroad bands of deep
pink velvet on the skirt, the sleeves alsobeingpink ; Miss Barclay,
pink : and her sister, blue ; Miss Laishley, bright pink satinwith
pink sleeves ; etc., etc.

Of course it would be impossible to describe all the
dresses at the ball, as it was so crowded. A band of eight
performers provided the music, which was unusually good.
The floor was also in splendid condition.

Ophelia.

QUEEN’S BIRTHDAY CELEBRATIONS.
The Queen’s Birthday was not favoured with Queen’s

weather in Christchurch, for out door amusements were

completely spoiled, rain setting in heavily about 11 a.m. for
several hours. The volunteers turned out in great force for

parade in Hagley Park and to fire the salute. The excur-

sion train from Timaru brought a number of visitors almost
all on Gaiety bent, fully four hundred seats being booked

for the matinee in the Tuam-street Hall, when ‘ Miss Es-
meralda ’ was staged. A picnic organised by the athletic
section of the Women’s Institute took place at Sumner.
The members of the Atalanta Club and of the Kingsley
Club were invited, and several membersot both were present.
Most of the party journeyed down by train, but some rode
their bicycles, the lady members appearing in reformed
dress, one wearing a short skirt and blouse, and several
others knickerbockers and tunics. The Hon. J. E. Jenkin-

son was present as a member of the Kingsley Club. The

Pioneer Bicycle Club had its closing run of the season

leaving Cathedral Square at 10 o’clock, proceeding over the
hills to Governor’s Bay, where they dined, thence round the
road to Lyttelton, and after a shert spell over the hill to

Sumner, back to town, the rain having made the roads very
soft and slippery, and considerably marring the pleasures of

the trip.

The Queen’s Birthday opened well in Auckland, and
numerous excursions were planned and carried out, racing,
of course being a feature of the day. About four o’clock,
however, heavy rain fell and somewhat marred the day’s
pleasuring.

A very jolly little dance was held on the Queen’s Birth-
day in the Heretaunga(Napier)Schoolroom, which had been
kindly lent for the occasion by Messrs J. A. Fraser and
Robinson. The dance was really given by the bachelors
and was a tremendous success, everything going with great
eclat. The schoolroom was a perfect bower of beauty, and

the supper was truly delicious. Newbould, from Napier,
supplied the music. Some pretty gowns were worn, Mes-
dames J. N. Williams, Loughnan, Vickerman, and the
Misses Williams, Miller, Russell, St. Hill, and Logan are

spoken of as having looked exceedingly well. Some of those
who werethere were Mesdames Russell, Nelson, Braithwaite,
Fitzroy, Galwey, Kettle (Napier), and the Misses Nelson,
Russell, St. Hill, Cotterill (Napier), Baker (Napier),
Beamish, Gleeson, Lascelles (Clive), etc., etc. The bache-
lors are to be congratulated upon the great success of the
dance. The committee, which consisted of Messrs F.
Nelson, Fenwicke. j. A. Fraser, Robinson, H. B. Williams,
Cooper, and H. Warren, worked like Trojans, and must
have felt gratified at the pleasing results of their labours.

ORANGE BLOSSOMS.

BUCKLETON—GRAHAM.

WEDNESDAY, the 24th inst., at Hamilton, a

fashionable and evidently popular wedding took

place at St. Peter’s Church, the contracting
parties being Mr Harry Buckleton of the Bank of New Zea-
land, Auckland, and Miss Alice Australia Gertrude Graham,
eldest daughter of Mr William Australia Graham, and
granddaughtei of Mr George Graham, one of Auckland’s
oldest identities. The ceremony was performed by the Rev.
R. O’Biggs, incumbent of St. Peter’s, and was a choral one,
Miss Newell presiding at the harmonium. She was assisted

by a good choir, and the effect was nice and much appre-
ciated. On entering the church the hymn, ‘ The Voice that
Breathed o’er Eden’ was capitally rendered, and the
• Wedding March ’ was really well played.

The bride was dressed in a handsome trained gown of
rich ivory merveilleux, trimmed very handsomely with old

family Limerick lace, tulle veil, and a neat wreath of

orange blossoms.

The bridesmaids were Miss Ruby Graham and Miss Inez

Sandes, each wearing a dress of cream serge trimmed with

white fur, and pearl and gold brooches the gift of the

bridegroom. The bridegroom was attired in orthodox
fashion, and was assisted through the trying ceremony by
Professor Pond, of the Auckland University, who acted as

best man.

The church was crowded to its utmost holding capacity,
and over a hundred people could not obtain entrance at all,
but remained outside during the ceremony. After the
service was concluded the wedding party drove to ‘ The
Lodge ’ (Mr Graham’s residence) and between forty-five and

fifty people sat down to breakfast; the room and the
tables being beautifully draped and decorated with flowers,
etc. A mostenjoyable time was spent, the usual speeches
being made, that by Mr J. A. Pond being particularly in-

teresting, the more so as MrPond had acted as best man to

the bride’s father some twenty years ago or more.

The whole party adjourned to the Hamilton West Rail-

way Station at 235 p.m. The happy couple (and they
looked it) started for Okoroire Sanatorium by train, where
they spend a short honeymoon. As the train moved out of

the station their friends gave three hearty cheers, and

wished them • good luck.’ The bride was attired in a neat

navy blue serge travelling dress with Eton jacket and cream

vest embroidered with gold, and a small blue hat with
fashionable tartan trimmings. No less than twenty-seven
relatives were present at the meeting, including the bride’s
grandmother, Mrs Coombes. In the evening, after all the

excitement was over, the party enjoyed a family tea to-

gether.

The church was beautifully decorated by the bride’s young
friends and others, and one noticeable feature was a ‘ Wed-
ding Bell ’ composed of white flowers, which was suspended
near the rails over the heads of the bride and bridegroom,
the artistic work of Mrs James Hume. This bell was

afterwards taken home and hung over the wedding cake,
together with a large heart composed of pink camellias, the

effect being very pretty. Not being one of the weaker sex,

I cannot undertake to describe the robes, etc. Suffice it to

say that they were all nice, and in many cases handsome,
as were many of the wearers. The bride, by general con-

sent, was voted the bonniest that ever stood in front of the
rails of St. Peter’s altar, and all her friends wish her and
her husband God speed.

The engagement has been announced between Mr Cooke,
third master at the Boys’ College, Nelson, and Miss
Morgan of the Girls’ College.
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SOCIETY GOSSIP.
AUCKLAND.

Dear Bee, May 30.
I hear rumours and reports of measles all over the

colony. The suburban schoolr hereare not closed, and the atten-

dance seemsas good as usual. The weather is better, which will
help to stay the epidemic. Socially, we are not in the least af-
fected by it.

AT FOOTBALL

I noticed quite a smart crowd of womenkind, all eagerly watch-
ing the struggles of their men-folk over that horridbit of leather.
I go—because others go.but I don’t like it! Now for the frocks.
Miss Wilkins was wearingnavy serge witha white vest; andher

sister, black, with white vest: Mrs Thorpe, black cashmere
trimmed with black silk ; Miss Thorpe and her sister both wore

neat-fitting black serges, small straw hats; Miss Rich lookedvery
well, her gown consisted of grey plaid, hat en suite', and her

sister, navywith brown fur; Miss Eva Rich, black braided cash-
mere; Mrs D. B. Cruickshank. navy; Mrs Cotter, stylish black

silk; and hef daughters wore becoming black cashmeres ; Misses

Hooper, black cashmeres, white vests, grey hats with grey plaid

ribbons; Mrs H. Tewsley. wearing one of the most stylish gowns
on the stand, gendarme green with buff braiding trimmings on

skirt and bodice and cape, hat en suite; Mrs Hesketh, navy
dress, brown jacket trimmed with fur, pretty navy bonnet re-

lieved with Nihiliste red plush ; Miss Hesketh was muchadmired
in brown, hat en suite ; and her sister, a pretty black and white
check; Miss Heywood, navy skirt, navy with white spotted
blouse, gem with band of red; Miss Hay, black cashmere,
with gold border on edge of skirt and bodice, hat with high
bows of yellow ribbon; Mrs H. Gould, simple neat fitting grey

?:own; Miss Halyday. navy; Miss Lewis, pretty brown, with
ur trimmings; Miss Von Sturmer, navy dress, buff coat and fur

trimmings; and her sister, black dress with brown coat; Miss
Evans, black ; Miss Bursill was looking well in a reddy brown
dress, flat sailor hat with feathers and strings, trimmed with
yellow velvet; Mrs Jackson (H.M.S. Katoomba), was looking
also very well in a chic costume of brown, bonnet relieved with

Sink (immensely becoming); Miss Shirley Baker, navy; Miss
irch. brown ; Miss Polly VI ulgan, brown ; Misses Pierce (two),

effective toilets of black ; Miss Johnston, puce and brown striped

Sown; Miss Mary Firth, navy; Miss Clara Firth, navy; and
er sister, navy with red blouse ; Mrs Worsp, stylish green cash-

mere trimmed with green velvet, bonnet en suite'. Miss Hilda

Worsp, Burgundy coloured merino, felt hat with velvet; Miss
Wylde-Brown, brick brown camel’s hair, brown felt hat with

feathers; MissGeorge, terra-cottacashmere; Miss-Ella Baker, grey

check, brown felt hat ; MissGittos, navy,hatea suite ; Miss Laird,

navy; Miss P. Kissling looked remarkably well innavy ; Miss

Bridgewater looked well in a stylish, close-fitting myrtle green

cashmere, ruchings to match, dainty beaver-lined toque of seal
brown, with plumes of tame colour; Miss J. Eaton, pretty
gown of pale heliotrope with white silk vest; stylish brown hat;
Miss G. Whitelaw,pretty navy blue costume, small gem hat, band
of i ale blue ribbon;Mrs E.Buchanan, black cashmere, black velvet
stringed hat; the Misses Langsford, dark blue jackets with
astrachan trimmings over dark dresses, large feather hats with

velvet strings; Miss L. Langsford, pretty frilled cape,light hat;
Miss B. Devore, complete navy costume; Miss Nessie Burns,

pretty fawn beaver-trimmed jacket over dark dross, velvet-

stringed hat; Miss Seymour George, blackjacket over grey tweed
dress, pretty dark hat; Mrs Buchanan, black dress and jacket,
black feathered hat; Miss Gledhill.dark dress, black hat.

I have nextthe pleasant taskof describing some of the

DRESSES AT THE PONSONBY ‘AT HOME.

Mrs Atkinson wore a pretty combinationof rose pink and palest

sea-green; Miss Bach, cream ; Miss Beale, black with pink silk

trimmings; the Misses Bastard, blue and pink nun’s veilings
respectively; Mrs Black, handsome silk; Mrs E. W. Burton,
heliotropesilk; Mrs E. Buchanan, cream andred; Mrs Crawshaw,
black silk and lace ; Miss Darby, pretty combination of cream silk
and red: Mrs Devore, handsome black satin and lace; Miss

Devore, maize-coloured silk: Miss Bertha Devore (debutante),

Sretty white cashmere withruching of same round the skirt;Miss
•ixon (Mount Albert), black velvet; Mrs Walter Dufaur. black

silk andlace ; Miss Dunnett, pearl grey satin; Mrs John Hanna,
handsomeblack silk; Mrs Andrew Hanna,black satin ; Miss Hill,

black satin with lace trimmings; Mrs B. Hughes, handsome
black silk; Miss Laird looked handsome as usual in deepmaize

cashmere with sleeves and trimming ofblack velvet; Miss Emily
Laird, old gold satin; Miss Freda Langsford, black dress, the
bodice finished with scarlet ribbon; Miss Lewis looked well

in a black lace gown; Mrs Arthur Littler, pretty cream dress

bound with swansdown; Miss Lockie (Wellington), deep sea

green ; Mrs Macindoe, black silk; Miss Marian Macindoe (debu-

tante), pretty all white dress ; Mrs Edward Mahoney, black silk ;
Miss Meikle, cream ; Mrs Thos. Peacock, very handsome black
satin richly trimmed with lace; Miss Peacock (debutante) looked

pietty ina stylish gownof white silk, lace sleeves; Miss Percival,
cream; Miss Pirie, cream dress; Mrs Ralph, black silk ; Miss

Scott, black velvet with red silk trimmings ; Miss Sellars,pretty
cream-coloured silk; Miss Spiers, black lace, finished at waist
andsleeves with maize-coloured silk; Miss Stewart, pearl grey ;
Mrs J. A. Tole looked well in fawn; the Misses Walnut, black
trimmed with pearl grey satin and cream, respectively ; Miss G.

Whitelaw, white nun’s veiling with silk belt and ruching, the
bodice bound in swansdown; Miss Woodyer, cream silk.

There were some very dainty demoiselles at

MRS WALLER’S JUVENILE DANCE

the other evening. Our hostess was as charming as usual and

wore ahandsome terracotta (new shade) silk, her daughter, Miss

Nellie, looked verypretty in red erdpon ; Miss Ivy Buddle, pale

green trimmed with dark green velvet; Miss Meta Aickin, pale
pink ; Miss Eva Firth, pale pink : Miss Mary Otway, pretty pale

blue; Miss Emily Brett, cream dress with handsome tartan sash
and crimson opera cloak ; Miss Maude Buckland, stylish maize

and brown; Miss Eftie George, cream silk trimmed with silk

lace ; Miss Millie Hesketh was charming in a pretty yellow dress;

her sisters, Gracie and Maggie, pale blue; the Misses Cotter,
white dresseswith pretty silk sashes ; Miss Connie von Stunner,

pink ; Miss M. Suttle, dove colour withcream front; Miss Winnie

Goodwin, cream dress with cardinal ribbon; Miss Pickmere, pale

1 I am indebted toa masculine pen for the description of

MRS GEORGE’S EUCHRE PARTY

at her residence, ‘ Wapiti.’ I was notpresent, nor any ofmy fair

correspondents. I transcribe verbatim from the report sent in.

1know there were some very elegant gowms worn in the room,

but you know what a mull a man makes of a description ofa

dress, so I shall not attempt it. Everybody was in full evening

dress and looked awfully pretty Amongst those present were

Mr and Mrs Walker (Parnell). Mr Lockhart. Misses Wilkins (two),

Mr Fenwick, Mr Alex. Walker, Miss Walker, Mr Jim Coates,
Mr Hanna, Miss Mowbray, Miss Mair, Mr and Mrs A.Taylor
(Parnell), Messrs Dawson, Misses Von Stunner (two), Mr and

Misses K^rr-Taylor, Miss Stevenson, Mr Bridgeman, Mr and Mrs

Angus Gordon, Mrs Thomas (Christchurch), etc., etc.

Mrs A. Taylor (Parnell) had a Progressive Euchre party on

Saturday evening.

DRESSES AT THE MIKADO CLUB DANCE.

Mrs Laurie, black silk, handsomely trimmed with jet; Mrs

Revitt. black silk; Miss Brown, beautiful dress of white silk;

Miss Montgomery, charming Watteaudress of orangesilk with

brown velvet yoke: Miss White, very pretty cream dress; Miss

Thomson, pale pink Liberty silk; Miss Quinn, pale blue; Miss

Worthington, pale green dress, pink cloak lined with satin : Miss

Richard, dainty white dress; Miss Warren, handsomedress of

pale blue satin finished with cream lace; Miss L. Warren, ctearn

dress; Miss Naden, sea-green dress prettily trimmed with rose

pink ; Miss N. Naden. pale blue and silver gauze; Miss *itz. rose

pink veiling; Miss Tomlinson, dainty cream dress: Miss Kelly,

cream cashmere trimmed with orange silk; Miss kilgour,

pretty cream crepon,bands of gold on skirt, gold Empire belt;
Miss Lorrigan, pale pink : Miss C. Lorrigan, cream netdaintily

trimmed with beb6 ribbon ; Miss Featon, cream satin ; Miss

Lawson, heliotrope dress with angel sleeves; Miss lurk, pretty

costume of cream and cardinal ; Miss Revitt, white Liberty silk ;

Miss Condon, heliotrope trimmedwith ribbon velvet of darker

shade : Miss Williamson, pale pink. Empire belt and silk sleeves;
Miss Notion,delicate dress of cream cashmere, tastefully trimmed
with silk lace; Miss Judd, cream and gold costume, beautiful

bouquet: Miss Noonan, pretty pale pinlc. Watteau back; Mrs
Jack, cream cashmere ; Miss Harvey, black silk, with jet.

Phyllis Broune.

ONEHUNGA.

Dear Bee. May 27.

The concert I told you about last week came off on

the Queen’s Birthday. It was a decided success in eveiy way,
over £lO being takenat thedoor. The evening was opened by a

pianoforte duet. The performers and vocalists were the Misses
Mulkerc, Messrs Mose Jem, Jackson, Gatland, and Watts. Miss
Bamford (a sweet soprano). Miss Annie Stevenson (violin), Mr

Simpson, Miss Berenice Browne; Mr Harrison recited well. The
feature of the evening was, of course. Miss Alice Bimmer’s beau-
tifulsinging, which was much appreciated.

AN EXCURSION TRIP

was arranged to go to the Huia on Wednesday, but as only five

persons turned up from town and fewer from Onehunga. of course
it did noteventuate.

Senex.

CHRISTCHURCH.

Dear Bee, May 26.

Mrs Bullock's danceat Avonside on Thursday even-

ing was
A CHARMING AFFAIR.

There were onlyabouttwenty couples present,and only onemarried
lady. The dance was given for Miss Turnbull, ofTiinaru, who is
staying with Miss Bullock. The floral decorations were lovely,
some exquisitechrysanthemum bloomsbeing very noticeable. The

supper was of Freeman’s best, and the music supplied by Fleming
added much to the general success. Among the guests were

Mr

and Mrs Walcot Wood, the latter wearing herwedding gown—-

an exquisite confection of white brocade and velvet, the wearer

looking most charming in it; the Misses Lean (two), Thomas,
Stratton. Way, Hawkins, Cuff. Deamer, Hirris, Miilton, Buch-
anan, Wilson, Dr. Anderson, Messrs Harman, Wilson, Turrell,
Clarke, H. Wood, and several others.

MRS HARRY BURNE’S AFTERNOON TEA

on Friday was a very pleasant reunion. Her sister. Mrs Moore,
of Dunedin, was the honoured guest among the large number pre-

sent, including Mesdames Denniston, I. Gibbs, A. Anderson, W.

G. Cotterill, Buller, (Dr.) Jennings, Misses Turton, Heywood
(Auckland), Meeson, Black and others.

THE GAIETY COMPANY

at the Theatre Royal has had packed houses every night. Some
are very disappointed after hearing them, though it is impossible
to help laughing to a ridiculous extent. Among the audiences
through the week were to be seen Mr and Mrs Stead, the Hon.
and Mrs E. W. Parker, Mrs and Miss Rhodes, Mr and Mrs Pit-
man, Mr and Mrs Mears, Mr and Mrs J. Gibbs, Mr and Mrs H.
Nelson, Mr and Mrs Boyle, Mr and Mrs and Misses Cowlishaw,
Mr and Mrs A. Rhodes, Mrs J. Lee, Mrs Ogle, Dr. and Mrs
Guthrie, Mr and Mrs H. Rhodes, Mr and Mrs Carrick, Mrs and
Miss Hales. Mr and Mrs P. Campbell. Dr. and Mrs Lomax-Smith,
Mr and Mrs Burns. Mr and Mrs Gould, Mr, Mrs. and Misses
Tabart, Mrs C. Clark, Mr, Mrs, and Miss Kinsejr,Mr and Mrs C.
Louisson, Mr and Mrs Bickerton Fisher, Mrs Birch-Brown. Mrs

Vaughan-Jones, Mr and Miss Brett (Auckland), Mr and Mrs Wal-
cotWood, Mr and Mrs J. Henderson, Mr, Mrs. and Miss Hawkins,
Mrs J. Gresson, Mrs Rhind. Mrs and Misses Ned will, Mr and Mrs

Wilding, Misses Lean, Misses Moorhouse. Mrs R. Macdonald,
Misses Gould,Fairhurst, Wood, Stratton, Deamer, and numbers

more.

Dolly Vale.

DUNEDIN.

Dear Bee, May 23.

There is every appearance of a bad day for the
Queen’s Birthday to-morrow, for it has been raining for several
days.

At
MRS MACKENZIE’S DANCE

our hostess looked charming ina lovely gown of pale pink, the
skirt bordered withblack velvet, thebodice trimmed withnarrow

straps of the velvet,and finished witha velvet belt ; Miss Back-
house wore a pretty gown of the palest green silk, with sleeves
and trimmingsof heliotrope, the skirt bordered with black velvet
having a remarkably nice effect: another charming gown was
worn by Mrs Lindo Ferguson, this was yellow silk, the skirt being
bordered with three narrow ruches of white ribbon, and a long
bow and endsof the ribbon coming from the bodice; Mrs Boya
wore pale blue satin with white, the front being veiled in lace;
Mrs Mills, a handsome green brocade ; Mrs Ogston and Mrs Hos-
king wore yellow and white; Miss Lulu Roberts, black trimmed
with bluechiffon ; Miss Peep Gibson, a pretty dress of pale pink
crepon artistically trimmed with green silk, the skirt being
bordered with the green, alsothe bodice trimmings ; Miss E. Mc-
Laren. blue coveredwith coarse black net; Miss Cargill, black ;
Miss Mills, a flowered delaine trimmed with white lace, and

white silk sash; Miss C. Neill, a pretty dress of soft white silk,
the bodice trimmed with lace, and large sleeves of green striped
brocade ; Miss G. Roberts wore a floral muslin with lacc hanging
overthe bodice, sleeves and beltof blue velvet ; Miss Sise, white

silk. This has beenthe only danceof the week.
At

AN AFTERNOON AT MRS SINCLAIR THOMSON’S,

Lees-street, some nice costumes were worn. Mrs Thomson her-
self, had a dress of petunia cashmere, the bodice trimmed with
bands of gold and dark velvet; Mrs Melland wore dark green, the
yoke and sleeves to the elbow ofblue veiled in black lace, large
green hat, pale blue feathers; Mrs Ritchie, grey costume, little
bonnet to match ; Mrs Hosking, black serge trimmed with braid,
and three little capes of the same serge, black bonnet; Miss
Rattray, dark green cloth, skirt and bodice edged with a narrow
band of beaver, large hat with green velvet; her sister wore

heliotropetrimmed with .jet; Miss Cargill, adark tweed andlarge
fur boa, little pink straw hat trimmed with black ; Mrs Pym,
fawn with dark brown silk ; Miss A. Roberts, checked tweed
with dark brown silk trimming, hat covered with natural
feathers; Miss Roberts, a dark dress.

The

MISSES ALBU CONCERT COMPANY

have been delighting everybody all the week. The youngladies
have been a great success. It was expected that they would
‘ move on’ before now, but the houses have encourged them to
stay. On Monday evening they gave a popular shilling concert

at the Garrison Hall, and although it was a wet night the hall
was crowded. The Company had the assistance of several local
musicians. Mr Gunter (piano). Miss Nina Schlotel (violin), and

Mr Baeyertz (organ) allgave pleasure by their playing.
Maude.

PICTON.

Dear Bee, May 25.
Although we cannot boast of having had Queen s

weather for
THE QUEEN’S BIRTHDAY,

it was good enough to allow us to enjoy ourselves between the

showers. Several boating parties wentout. some to shoot, some
to fish, and a few to picnic. Laughing Bob’s Bay being thegoal of
the picnicker’s ambition, though one party were adventurous

enough topull down to Watamonga. The Torea leftPicton at 9

a.m. with a goodly number of visitors for the bail given by the

bachelors ofEndeavour Inlet to their friends, picking up another
contingent at the Grove, from CuHensvillv. making the number up

tosixty. This with visitors from the twoSoundsand the residents

at the Inlet, altogether made up a crowded audience for the con-

cert and dance, which. I am toldby a returned guest, was an un-

qualified success. The hospitality of the employes of the Anti-
mony Mining Company at Endeavour Inlet hasbecome a house-
hold’ word in Marlborough, and outside of the romance ami in-
terest attached to the place, we all have a warm feeling of regard
for theinhabitants.

THE PICTON FIRE BRIGADE

initiateda concert, theJiante being afarce and a dance, in aid of

the funds for the purchase of a tire-bell. In spite of the counter-

attractions at the Inlet a large and enthusiastic audience ap-
peared. and the funds of the Brigade must have been considerably

augmented. Amongst, the audience I noticed Mr and Mrs Waddy,
Mr and Mrs Rutherford, Mrs H. C. Seymour, Mrs Cooper. Mrs
Allen, Mr and Mrs Philpotts. Mrs H. Godfrey, Mrs John Conolly
(Blenheim), Mr and Miss Howard, the Misses MelHsh. Speed.
Dobson (Blenheim). Waddy. White, Greensill (three). Seymour.
Allen. Young, P. Dobson, Falconer. Philpotts. Gard, Carey. Fell,

Eyes, Linton. Hassell, etc. Amongst the performers at the con-

cert a few deserve special notice, Mrs Atkinson in particular,
whosesplendid voice was heard to advantage in ‘Golden Love,’
and also in the duet, * Wandering in the May time,’ the other
performer being her young niece. Miss Drew’, who has a

charming alto voice, and knows how to use it. Mrs Atkin-

son and Miss Lloyd sang ‘ May’st Thou Dream of Me.’ Miss
Lloyd made her first appearancebeforea Picton audience in this
pretty duet, and her really wonderful voice, which seemed to fill
the room, astonished everybody. Miss Mary Seymour sang‘ The
PilotsDaughter’ very sweetly, the song and the singing thereof

both being greatly appreciated; but the gem of the evening was

undoubtedly Mr H. C. Seymour’s rendition of ‘ Rocked in the

Cradle of the Deep.’ His rich deep bass voice rolled out the
numbers to his delighted audience, who would not be said nay

when they demanded an encore. A good many character songs

were interspersed amongst theother items, and the farce was the
outcomeof the ‘original talent’of Messrs Harris and F. Card.

FOR THE DANCE

I have only a few’ new dresses todescribe. Mrs Atkinson looked
very nice in black brochewith white silk vest, and Miss Drew in

grey Japanese silk made with corselet skirt laced over white

muslin shirt, also looked very nice; Miss Polly Dobson was

greatly admired in black, with pink sash and white front; Miss

M. Seymour wore black net, with canarycoloured ribbons and

chrysanthemums; the Misses Philpotts (two) were in black, and

Miss S. Philpotts in white muslin; Miss Isabel Seymour wore

white; Miss L. Falconer, pink, and most of the other girls wore

their walking dresses. The partners, amongst whom the mem-
bers of the Brigade were greatly en evidence, were Messrs Green-
sill, Linton. Harris (Richmond Bay), Seymour, White, Scott,

Baillie (two). Fell. Howard, and a number of footballers. Mr

Henry Fisk. Secretary to the Brigade, and C. Philpotts, M.C. to

the proceedings, were indefatigable in their efforts to make the
affair a success.

Jean.

NELSON.

Dear Bee, May 24.

I did not write last week owing to the dearth of any

interesting news. lam afraid

NELSON WILL BE QUIETER THAN EVER THIS WINTER,
for the attempt to renew the Assembly dances of last year has
failed, and so far nothing is spoken of to take the place of them,
so whatpeople will do for alittle gaiety it is hard to say.

Avery
SUCCESSFUL CONCERT

was held in the Provincial Hall last Friday inaid of the funds of
the Pro-Cathedral, and judging from the number present they
must have been considerably augmented. Among the singers
were, Mrs Howie in black evening dress, with pale pink
roses; Mrs Percy Adams, looking as usual very elegant
in two shades of heliotrope; Mrs Patterson, black silk
relieved with white; Mrs Felix Levien (Melbourne), in a lovely
gown of rich black velvet, the corsage cut square,and diamond

ornaments; Miss Sealy looked extremely well in black velvet,
trained; Miss Campbell, black with pale pink yoke ; Miss Kemp-
thornc, buttercup net; Miss Jones, black eveniug dress, yellow
ribbons; Miss Mackay, becoming black silk, fitting perfectly.
The gentlemen were the Rev. J. Kempthorne, Messrs Grace,
Johnson, Woodward, and Kidson. In the audience were Mes-
dames Pitt, Heaps, Fraser, Richmond, Sclanders, R. Kingdon, A.
Glasgow, J. Sharp, H. Dodson, Wix, Mackay, Bunny, Cohen
(Sydney), Eliott-Eliott (Dunedin), Wood. Chatterton, Oldham,
Watts, Harris, Henry Edwards, Hudson, Jones, Kenny, Blackett,
Misses Levien, Richmond (two), Wood, Heaps, J. Pitt, Gribbon,
Catley (three), Moore, Curtis, Collins (Kaikoura), Woolcombe
(Timaru), etc.

Phyllis.

NEW PLYMOUTH.

Dear Bee, May 26.

VERY ENJOYABLE EUCHRE PARTY

was given by Mrs A. C. Fookes last Saturday evening. Among
thosepresent were Mrs A. 13. It. Fookes, Misses ConstanceBayly,
Carrie Bayly, K. Marshall, N. Webster, K. Hamerton. Devenish,
Arrow, and J. Hamerton, and Messrs Rowlinson, Rutherford,
W. Kirkby, McDairmid, T. C. Fookes, P. Webster, Webb-Bowen,
A. B. R. Fookes, and Broad. The first prize was won by Miss K.
Marshall for the ladies, and Mr Rowlinson for the gentlemen.
The booby prizes were awarded to Miss J. Hamerton and Mr W.
Kirkby. Great amusement was caused by Messrs P. Webster,
W. Kirkby, and McDairmid scoring a the for the place of booby,
and on playing offMr W. Kirkby proved the successful, or rather
unsuccessful booby.

The
VOLUNTEER BALL

took place on 24th inst., and without doubt was one of the most

successful we have had. The hall was very tastefully decorated
with flags, ferns, nikau palms, and Chinese lanterns, whileat one
end of the room were arranged the arms and colours of the

Taranaki Rifle Volunteers, over which a guard was mounted.
The guard was relieved at intervals during the evening, an in-
teresting proceeding to those uneducated in soldiering. The

orchestra was placed in the centre of the commodious hail on a
raised plat form decorated with nikau palms, etc. Mr Ezra Brooke
conducted with his usual ability, and was supported by a piano,
cornet, and four violins, which provided a good supply of new
dancepieces. The supperwas all that could be desired. Owing
to the unfavourable weather a part of the ballroom was parti-
tionedoff for this purp< sj. The tables were veryprettily arranged
by the ladiesof the committee, to whom the thanks of all present
is due for the delicacies they provided.

'1 here were a number of pretty dresses in the room. A few of

those I remember were: Mrs Harry Bayly (Stratford), handsome
white satin ; Mrs Jas. Paul, rich blue corded silk with old gold
sleeves; Mrs A. D. Gray, lovely white silk with pearls; Mrs A.
D. K. Fookes, yellow silk; Mrs W. J. Penn, pretty white silk ;
Mrs Haworth,pale pink silk ; Miss Hursthouse, black net; Miss

Rennell, white silk; Miss Valentine, light pink and rich black
lace; Miss Teed, red, and yellow silk vest ; Miss Kirkby, pale
green; Miss A. Webster, pale blue; Miss Webster* pink
net; Miss Standish, pretty white silk; Miss Liddel (Feildmg),
very becoming pink and lace; Miss Arrow, deep red net; Miss
Millward (Wellington), striped pink silk ; Miss Adelaide Rennell,
very nice bright pink ; Miss Atkinson (Auckland). (Mile cream
with red velvet sleeves; Miss Towsoy, charming salmon; Miss
Stuart, light red andblack lace.

A few of the gentlemen were Captain Paul. Major Ellis, Lieut.
Cock, Messrs L. A. Murphy. Miller, C. T. Mills, A. B. R. Fookes,
Haworth, T. C. Fookes, Valentine. Tweedie, Rolleslon, Broad.
Thomson, Stanley Smith, A E. A. Clarke, Lightfoot, S. Teed,
Colson, C. Holmes, A. D. Gray, Harry Bayly, Okey, Watt, Steven-
son, etc. Mr W. J. Penn made a veryeflicicnt M.C.

IOLANTHE.
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HASTINGS.

(Delayed.}
Dear Bee, May 19.

Things are looking up in the dancing line. I have
heard rumours of two or three balls, which I believe are
to come off shortly, and at which I hear smart gowns

are to be worn. Now is the time lor dancing. The
weather is clear and frosty, and the moonlight nights are

very tempting. A bachelor's ball is to be given soon, which lam
sure will be a great success, also a fancy dress ball in aid of the
Atheme urn and Fire Brigade is on the tapia, and I believe the
annual steeplechase ball is to come off next month, so you see we
have noend of funlooming ahead in spite of dismalprognostica-
tions of a dull winter, because a few families would be awayfor
the session. Of course it makes a differenceour friends going
away, and we wouldmuch rather they stayed here, but the weeks
and months pass very quickly, and they will hardly seem to have
gonebefore they are back. Captain and Mrs Bussell and family
leave next month for the Empire City.

A greatnumber ofpeople mustered at the ‘ Brow,’ the residence
of Mr Hastie, from which place a start was to be made. The
weather was perfect. The coursewas from the wool-shed to near
Hampden, finishing not far from the starting pemt, the distance
being aboutnine miles over very pretty country. Luncheon was
dispensed by Mr and Mrs Hastie, after which operations com-

menced. The fences were negotiated in first-rate style, the
jumpers proving themselves quite oldhands atthat style of thing.
After running aboutseven mileson the draga check was received
by the master proposing thata draw should take place for a hare.
The hounds were put into cover, and soon a hare was seen tosteal
away. Great was the fun and the excitement now, and after a
run of about thirty-five minutes the hounds made their kill in the

open. There were about seventy-three riders inatthe death. The
drag was continuedto the wool-shed, when thehunt was broken off,
as people seemed tired. The master was mountedon Wi Parata.
and Messrs Jackson and Hassel (whips) on VictrixandExplorer re-

spectively. Some of those following were Mrs Joe Rhodes on
Arkwright. Miss Groome (who rode splendidly) on Moe, Mrs
Giblinon Barbarian, Miss Miller (looking very nice) on Desmond.
Miss Mackersey on a bay, and several other ladies. Some of the
gentlemen who were ridingwere Messrs Bridge, Giblin, Carlyon,
Hastie, M. Mason. Kerr. Mulholland. M. Chambers, J. Chambers,

Groome, G. Groome, Cottle, J. Groome,Nelson, Dove, Russell,. J,
Douglas, W. Williams, Campbell, Howard, A. Ellingham, Burney,
Rhodes, Pettit. H. Carlyon, Viliers, Rathbone, W. Robinson,
Peeney, Butler, W. Ingram, J. Ingram. Mackersey, Skerman, W,
Kinross, White, and Drs. Godfrey and Reid. After the hunt the
usualhonour was extended to the host and hostess, and then the
party wended their w’ay home. We areall looking forward to the
next meet; the weather is simply glorious for hunting.

MAORI-LIFE.

Parliament at Waipatu Pah is to be dissolved to-morrow, conse-
quently there were great doings to-day, and for the last time a
haka was danced, which seemed to afford great amusement to

the on-lootersof whom there were a large number. Everyone
seemed to be there, the weather being most delightful. I noticed
several people from townamongst them being Mesdames Balfour,
Fraser, J. W. Carlile, Miss Logan, Miss Cotteril). Mrs McLean,
Messrs Fraser, Com ford, F. Rhodes, J. W. Carlile, and several
others. There were also a great many fashionable Hastings folk.
I believe sports are to be held to-morrow which will bring matters

to a pleasant termination.
Miss Nelson gave a small dance, which was most enjoyable.

The evening was wet, which put an end to promenading round
the lovely grounds, but the large verandah made up for this, and
affordeda delightfulretreat for non-dancers (of whom there were
very few), and also for those who likeda little fresh air after a
delicious waltz. Miss Mildred Nelson looked very nice in a light
coloured gown, and looked well afterher young friends, who
seemed to enjoy the eveningimmensely. Some of those who were
there were the Misses Williams, Cara Russell, Busby (Pourerc),
Price (Ruataniwha), Tipping, St. Hill, and Messrs Williams,
Russell, Cooper, Fenwicke, Robinson, Lean, Warren, King and
a few more.

Dolly.

NAPIER.

(Delayed.)
Dear Bee, May 20.

Progressive euchre seems tobe as popular as ever

this winter. Mrs J. W. Carlile gave a

MOST DELIGHTFUL EUCHRE PARTY,

which was much enjoyed. There were about twenty-five people

present, amongst them being Mr and Mrs Sydney Johnston and
Miss Johnston, who have not long arrived from England. Mrs
Johnston is looking remarkably well, and younger,if anything,
than when she left New Zealand. Travelling is so beneficial to

one’s health when one is able to stand the fatigue. The other

gut sts were Mesdames Morris, Fraser, Balfour, Sainsbury, Hoad-
ley. Bowen, and the Misses Lascelles, Logan, Fraser, and a few
others. Mr Frank Nelson, Mr Heathcote Williams, and Mr

Morris were present. The former gentleman is staying with Mr
Williams. The prizes were very choice, they having been brought
from England by Mrs Carlile. Miss Lascelles won the first prize,
it being a very pretty small drawing room mirror. Mrs Bowen
won asweet little candle-stick, and Mr Balfoura very choice ink-
stand ; the other prizes were all nice and useful, too. Mrs Carlile
showed great taste in her selection of the articles chosen.

DANCES.

Mrs Wood gave a small dance which was a great success.
These little dances have been very popular lately. The idea is to
have a limited number ofgrown-up people the first night, anda

children’s dance the nextevening, and very jolly they have been
(these little dances). Mrs Bamford gave a children’s dance at

which a great number of the small fry were present. The dance
was principally given in honour of Miss Peacock, who with her
mother is stopping for a time with Mrs Bamford. The Misses
Balfour, Hamlin, Blythe, Hoadley, Kettle, Cornford, Wood,
Heath. Rees, and Masters Baker, Turnbull, Blythe, Sainsbury
Balfour, Cotterill, and crowds more children were there, and
seemed toput. in a remarkably good time.

CAPTAIN F. G. SMITH, OF THE NAPIER NAVALS,

is proceeding Home on a six months’ visit. He wr asconveyed to

the s s. Talunc in the naval cutter, Beatrice, accompanied by
Lieutenant Perrin, ex-Lieutenant Bell, and Sergeant Major
Huddleston, Permanent staff. A number of Captain Smith’s
friends were assembled onthe wharf to wish him nonvoyage. A

meeting was held prior to his departure in the social hall of the
Working Men’s Club to bid Captain Smith ‘good bye,’ his numer-
ous friends expressing their regret at his being obliged toleave
them even for so short a time. Singing andplaying was indulged
in during the evening, the singingof Messrs Cameron andBowden

being a special feature. Items were also contributed by Messrs
Cameron, Bowden, Beecham, Cargill, Swan, Muir, and Calders.
Mr Wilson,vice-president of the Club, occupied the chair.

Gladys.

ABOUT HUSBANDS.

It is a fact dreadful to contemplate, but true, notwith-

standing, that commonplace men make the best busbands.
Your genius generally thinks too much of himself to think
much of anyone else. Your beauty is inevitably conceited ;

and persons who set themselves up for modern Solomons
are toowise to be comfortable, as a matter of course. Mr
Profundity is never willing that women should be the odd

mixture of sense and nonsense, good and bad, ugly and
pretty, that Nature usually makes her. He either desires
her to remain half up the kitchen chimney with his babe

and her distaff or to lecture on woman’s rights—to be a sort
of earthly houri, ready to be looked at when heis ready to

look at her, and incapable of all useful exertion, or to
stalk about in short skirts and cloth pantalettes, with her

hair cropped close in her neck, and an evident contempt for
soap and water. Just as he has inevitably picked his
father’s watch to pieces for the purpose of making it over,
in his childish days, does your genius strive to pick bis wife
to pieces for the same purpose, and with assignal failure.

But your plain nobody, who doesn’t pretend to talent,
takes woman as he finds her. He has never had any expec-
tation of mating with anangel, and he is not disappointed
by the earthiness of his fair one. Having made her Mrs
Smith, there she is. It never strikes him that she is not
his affinity, or that there is anaching void in his heart that
she cannot fill. If she fades a little as years go by, he
takes itas a matter of course, and does not tuck her out of

sight. She can pour out his coffee atbreakfast, crimping pins
in her hair and a calico wrapper on, without disenchanting
bim. She is only ‘not fixed up.’ There may be Cleo-
patras in the world, but be has never fancied himself An-

tony ; so ‘his little woman’ is enough for him. Never
having clambered upon the stilts ot any

‘ ism ’ whatever, he
is not ashamed to descend and be comfortably kind and

cozy. Never having believed himself a demi-god to be
humbly worshipped, he is thankful, in a manly, tender

sort of way, for wifely trust and love and honour,
and dares to show it. His wife may never hear the

critics applaud him, or hear of a public dinner being
offered him. but she will not be left alone evening after
evening while he disports himself magnificently before the

public, nor see a lofty scorn upon his brow when she runs to
meet him on his home coming ; and if any girl were to ask
me candidly whether she should accept the hand of Leander

Moonshine, who has written a tragedy in five acts, delivered
a lecture on geology, is the most brilliant of all conversa-

tionalists, and is oh ! so beautiful that all the women adore
him ! or Tom Smith, who is in business down town, who

never wrote anything but letters in his life—who, tackled
on the subject of literature, declares that he has heard that
Shakespeare wrote some pretty pieces, and whose snub nose

and freckles are his greatest beauties—l, not knowing the
two men, for there are exceptions toevery rule, should say :
‘Smith, by all means, if you desire to be happy.’

M.K.D.
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‘•GRATEFUL RESULTS”

Mrs. Lydia M. Tarbox, of Altoona,
Pennyslvania, U. S. A.

A Life of Suffering and Misery, without

Sleep, without Appetite, with Bowels al'

ways Out of Order.

Restored to Health by the use of

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla
“ Last Spring. I was grievously afflicted

with Biliousness and Laver Complaint. My
mouth was in a terrible condition every morn-
ing, my tongue thickly coated, my b eath was
offensive; food distressed me, I sufferedmuch

from headache, my skn was sallow, and my
bowels were always out of order. Sleep did
not refresh me, nor did the many remedies,
recommended do me any good. At last I com-

menced using Ayer’s Sarsap irilla, and my im-

provement began almost from the first dose. It

relieved the distress about my liver, regulated
my bowels, caused food to*etwell onmy stonach,
cured mv headache, improved my complexion,
andrestore ! my appetite. These unlocked for,
but grateful, results were accomplished by only
iwoandahalf lotties of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.”—
Mrs. Lydia M. Tarbox, Altoona, Pa., U. S. A.

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla
Made by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co, Lowell,Mass., U.S.A

Has curedothers, will cure you,

COKER’S FAMILY HOTEL,
CHRISTCHURCH, NEW ZEALAND

Patronised by His Excellency Lord Onslow

Five minutes from Rail and Post.

The mostmoderate first-class Hotel in Australasia.

Inclusive tariffperday .. .. .. 10b Od
Ditto per week . £3 3s Od

THOMAS POPHAM,
Late Commander U.S.S. Co. Proprietor.

CATARRH,
HAY FEVER, CATARRHAL DEAFNESS.

A NEW HOME TREATMENT,

Sufferers are not generally aware that these diseases are con-
tagious, or that they are due to the presence oi.living parasites in

the lining membraneof the nose anaeustachian tubes.

Microscopic research, however, has proved this tobe afact, and
the result is thata simpleremedy has been formulated whereby
these distressing diseases are rapidly and permanently cured by a
few simple applications made at home by the patient once in two

weeks.

A pamphlet explaining thisnewtreatment is sent on receipt of
2id stamp by

A. HUTTON DIXON,

43 & 45 EAST BLOOR STREET,

TORONTO

Scientific American

“KEATING’S LOZENGES.”
“ KEATING’S LOZENGES.”

“
A Simple Fact about

” KEATING’S
COUGH LOZENGES. Ask throughout
the world, in any country that can be
named, you will find them largely sold.
There is absolutely no remedy that is so

speedy in giving relief, so certain to cure,
and yet themost delicate cantake them.

“A TERRIBLE COUGH.”
“A TERRIBLE COUGH.”

“94, Commercial Road, Peckham, July 12.
“Dear Sir, —I am a poor hand at expressing my feelings, but 1

shouldlike to thankyou. Your lozenges have done wonders in

relieving my terriblecough. Since I had- theoperation of ‘Trache-

otomy ’ (the same as the late Emperor of Germany, and unlike
him. thank God, I am still alive) performed at St.Bartholomew’s
Hospital, noone could possibly have had a more violent cough ; it
was so bad at times that it quite exhausted me. The mucus,
which was very copious and bard, has been softened, and I have
been able togetrid of itwithout difficulty.—lam, sir, yours truly,
J. HILL.’’

UTTERLY UNRIVALLED.
UTTERLY UNRIVALLED.

The above speaks for itself. From strict inquiry it appearsthat
the benefitfrom using Keating’s Cough Lozenges is understated.
The operation was a specially severe one, and was performed by
the specialist. Dr. H. T. Butlin. of St. Bartholomew’s Hospital.
Since the operation the only means of relief is the use of these

Lozenges. So successful are they that one affords immediate
benefit, although from thenature of the casethe throat irritation
is intense.

WEIGHT IN GOLD.
WEIGHT IN GOLD.

Under date Sept. Bth, 1891, Mr. Hill again writes: “I should
long since havebeen dead, but for yourLozenges— they areworth
their weight in gold. I will gladly see and tell anyonewhata
splendid coughremedy they are.”

Keating’s Cough Lozenges, the unrivalled remedy for COUGHS,
HOARSENESS, and THROAT TROUBLES are sold in Tins by
allChemists.

Battle of the teas:
ATTLE OF THE TEAS!

The EMPIRE TEA COMPANY Stands pre eminent as

the largest Importer of FINE TEAS in the colony.

Battle of the teasi

ATTLE OF THE TEASI

The Tea that is cheap and nasty detracts from the

sum of human happiness.

Battle of the teas’
ATTLE OF THE TEAS!

Life is not long enough to be nauseated for a single
day with bad Tea.

Battle of the teasi
ATTLE OF THE TEASI

The EMPIRE TEA COMPANY make Quality the first

consideration. Quality the last consideration ; and Quality
always. Purity and Quality combined with Value.

Battle of the teas.’
ATTLE OF THE TEAS!

With these honourable weapons we win

THE

Battle of the teasi
ATTLE OF THE TEASI

EMPIRE TEA COMPANY.,

W. & G. TURNBULL & CO.,
PROPRIETORS, WELLINGTON.
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QUERIES.

Any queries, domestic or otherwise, wdl be inserted freeoj

charge. Correspondents replying to queries are requested to

give the date of the question they are Kind enough to answer,
andaddress their reply to * TheLady Editor, NEW ZEALAND

Graphic, Auckland,' and in the top left-hand corner of
the envelope ‘ Answer ’ar * Query,' as the case may be. The

RULESfor correspondents are few and simple, but readers
of the New Zealand Graphic are requested to comply with
them.

Queries and Answers to Queries are always inserted as

soon as possible after they are received, though, owing to

pressure on this column, it may be a week or two before they
appear.—Ed.

Rules.

No. I.—Allcommunicationsmust be written on one side oj
the paper only.

No. 2.—Allletters (not leftby hand) must be prepaid, or

they will receive noattention.

No. 3.—The editor cannot undertake to reply except
through the columns of this paper.

QUERIES.

Escalloped Oysters — A recipe for this would be
gratefully received by—Shellac.

ANSWERS TO QUERIES.

Carrot Pudding (‘ Patience’).—l have a recipe for this.

I wonder if it will suit you? Take equal quantities of

grated raw potato and carrot, sultanas (washed, picked and
dried), treacle, and beef suet finely chopped, and Hour —a

quarter of a pound of each would make a good family pud-
ding—add one half-teaspoonful of baking powder, and mix
all well together ; tie the mixture in a cloth, allowing room

for it to expand, and steam for three hours. This is a good

pudding when milk and eggs are not at hand, as it requires
neither to make it really nice. Personally, I never boil
puddings in a cloth. I always fancy they taste of it. A

tallish tin, lined with buttered paper, half-filled with pud-
ding mixture, well covered (and securely tied) with a piece
of greased paper, then put into a pan of boiling water, the

lid put on, and boiled for two or three hours, makes these

puddings a delicate brown colour all over, instead of a nasty,
sticky, pasty white. They always turn out well, and taste
nice.

RECIPES.

Salmon Pie.—Boil some potatoes in the usual way,
mash them with butter adding a little pepper, half-fill a

pie-dish, add your salmon and mix, flatten down into a pie,
cover with a coating of bread crumbs and put little bits of

butter over the top, bake a delicate brown and serve hot.

I should say tinned salmon would be nice treated in a

covered dishand then a sauce made with boiled milk and

thickened with flour, parsley cut up fine could be added,
not forgetting pepper, salt, and a lump of butter, boil for

say ten minutes, then serve in a sauce boat or over fish.
Care should be taken not to burn the sauce, yet cook suffi-

ciently to prevent araw taste.—Subscriber.

ALL ABOUT TABLES.

As we are always willing to accept something new, especi-
ally in house-furnishing, I shall try to give ways in which

tables may be constructed at a very small outlay.
Procure a board, 18 x 24 is a very nice size, and nail four

legs to it. Pad the top with cotton, and cover the top with

plush to harmonize with the room in which it is to be used.

The next step is to purchase twenty-five or thirty feet of

clothes-line rope. Double a length which reaches from the
table to the floor, cut and unravel. Take a small wisp,
double it, and stitch it to a narrow strip of cloth, which is

long enough to reach around the table. Take wisp after

wisp until your strip is full, then tack around the table.
For a heading take rope, tacking it on in diamond design
with brass-headed tacks. Three rows will be quite suffi-

cient, and the end of the rope can be concealed under the

table. Trim the ravelled rope a few inches from the floor.
The legs may be wound with rope or left in the plain wood.

Another table, which will be a reminder of long strolls

and leafy dells, and is a good imitation of inlaid work, is
made as follows : Gather leaves, green, and at different
stages in their autumnal glory, and press with a moderately
hot iron upon which spermaceti has been rubbed. This

preserves their tints and prevents their wrinkling, which

they will do if placed between the leaves of a book.

The table may be oblong or round, and as the writer pre-
fers round, we will deal with it accordingly. Stain it

black or cherry. Arrange your leaves in a wreath or two

half-wreaths, sticking them tightly to the table with glue.
Purchase a half-pint of white varnish. Varnish your table,
letting it dry, and continue to varnish it until your leaves

are varnished in and your table is quite smooth.

A pretty one may be made by using pansies instead of
leaves. The varnish brings out the colour, and if neatly
done is quite effective. Another can be made by using a

cheese-box lid and three broomsticks. Secure the sticks in

the middle, crossing them ; wrap with wire and fasten with

screw nails. Fasten the top on with screws; stain, and
when draped with a dainty scarf, it is charming ; used for

holding a card trsy or a blooming plant. Tie a bow of

ribbon to hide the wire which fastens the legs together.
Still another suggests itself to my mind, not so substan

tial perhaps, but quite a novelty. Three broomsticks are

used fastened together as just described, and for a top use

three plain palmleaf fans, one for each rod. Secure in place
with screws. Decorate with bows of ribbon.

Old stands and tables that have subserved their useful-
ness or those bought at an auction very cheaply, can be

made to out-rival the expensive ones in furniture stores, by
sandpapering all roughness off and applying two coats of

white paint, and touching up here and there with gilt, and

then varnishing.
B. Holland Wilson.

LONDON AND PARIS FASHIONS.

THE NEWEST EVENINC ORESSES.

(SEE ILLUSTRATION, PAGE 525.

The illustrations this week are verv tasteful, which is

more than can be said for all the newest evening dresses.

The first is a party dress for a girl. It is made in lemon
satin surah. The short skirt is edged with a double frill,
and a trimming of ombre-green velvet, and bright green

moir6 ribbon, enriched with iridescent green sequins,
spangles, and baby ribbon. The bodice has an ombre-greet*
and black velvet corselet, edged with sequins, and a broad
sash of the lemon satin with a pouf bow. A similar bow in

velvet finishes the waist behind. Full chemisette of ivory
crepe de Chine, with band of sequins round the throat. The
sleeves have upper poufs of velvet, with lemon close-fitting
cuffs bordered to match the skirt. Chiffon ruffles, edged
with sequins.

No 2, child’s evening frock, with straight sides and Wat-

teau back of chartreuse-green crepon. Full front of deep
cream Bengaline tucked across the chest. Square collar of

Bengaline, edged with deep frills of guipure, and sleeves to

match.

No. 3, young lady’s dancing dress in pale blue mignonne
silk with a pin spot. Skirt, with narrow silk frill and deep
flounce of silk lace and lace insertion, festooned with bows

of ribbon. Full bodice with Swiss belt of ribbon, with five
little bows drawn through a paste buckle. Round the neck
rich frills of Brussels lace, and ribbon bows on the shoulders.
Full elbow sleeves.

No. 4, evening dress in semi-Empire style. The under
part of pale pink silk is close fitting, Princess shape, with
full yoke of pale blue velvet, confined under the bust with
narrow velvet band, edged with tinsel braid. From this
falls an Empire overdress of transparent ecru reticella net,
oordered with guipure, and edged with narrow blue velvet

and tinsel. Large Empire sleeves of pink silk, covered
with net, and enriched with ruffles of guipure, and bows of

pale blue velvet, edged with gold. This dress would also
look remarkably well in black net over gold satin. The
lace should be black, with the design outlined in gold
thread.

A very lovely and elaborate trousseau has been prepared
for the private wedding of Josephine, Baroness Kbings-
waiten. The young lady is marrying without her father’s
consent, but by the Vienna law, he is obliged to provide for

her according to his rank and means, and give her anout-

fit in proportion. He is immensely rich, and this is part of

the trousseau. Picture to yourselves, fair readers, twelve

dozen chemises of the finest linen and Brussels lace, all em-

broidered after they are made up—by hand, of course—for

there is not a single machine stitch in the whole outfit.

Nearly a hundred petticoats, flannel, batiste, muslin, and

.silk, each differently worked and differently trimmed, with

jackets to match half of them ; bed linen embroidered to

the depth of a yard, with monograms so finely and clearly
worked that the enameller could not do them with more

exactness. The pocket-handkerchiefs area separate work
of art each—some with tiny bunches of lilies, or lilies of the

valley, worked in colours—or inserted and edged with lace,
the embroidery so fine that it should be viewed with a

magnifying glass. There are about twenty toilettes, all in
a noble, simple style, seldom in more than one colour, and
if in two, most harmoniously blended.

Heloise.

AT HOME WITH THE LADY EDITOR.

Under this heading I am very pleased to reply to allqueries
that are genuine and helpful to the querist and others.
Kindly write onone side oj thepaper only, and address to

the Lady Editor.

In answer to the question—Should women preserve their

good looks artificially ?

Mrs Belton, writes :—• Most assuredly they should. There
are many good women, moving in the best circles, who do

not hesitate to avail themselves of every possible means of

beautifying themselves. A lady I know every morning
splashes about in a warm bath, laving herself with a small

bag filled with almond meal, fine soap in powder, and some-

times some grated roots. This produces a perfumed lather,
and imparts a soft milkiness to the water, and a flexibility
and whiteness to the skin. Brisk rubbing removes the

moisture, and then Madame goes to work, pummelling,
kneading, and pinching, with perfumed hands, until she is a

mass of delicate pink, and as fresh as a rose. The art of

removing superfluous hair, of preventing and concealing
wrinkles, of tightening up flaccid muscles and imparting
plumpness to thin necks and arms, is in daily request in

Mayfair, and some of the dodges for effecting these pur-

poses are anything but pleasant. The Jersey Lily’s dis-

covered that fresh beef steaks placed over the face at night
serve to ward off wrinkles has beeu tried in several cases,

but whether with satisfactory results I do not know. A

pretty burlesque actress retains her fresh complexion by
performing her ablutions in warm milk and glycerine
mixed. Her rosy lips are the envy of her sisters, and the

admiration of her male friends. How she maintains her
freshness is a mystery. She doesn’t paint nor apply those
terrible poisons such as were used by the famous Ninon
de I’Enclos, who was beautiful almost until her last
moments.’

*#* * * *

I fancy that Mrs Langtry’s beefsteaks were not a success,
for I read in anEnglish paper some time ago that her com-

plexion is nothing like what it used to be, and is quite a

source of trouble to her.

‘ Bessie ’ says :—* Do please agree with me that a little
powder and a little rouge are quite allowable? I live in
Auckland where it is very warm, and I am really obliged
to use a little colouring when Igo out. My fiiends say it
is a great improvement, and that I 3m quite right to make

myself look as nice as possible. A girl I know always
powders before she goes to a dance, as she gets flushed and
does not look at all nice then. How I should like to know
what cosmetics that wonderful “ She ” in Mr Haggard’s
book used ? I suppose it was all fiction, though. ’

‘ Old Maid ’is very emphatic. She writes : * Certainly
not I Woman isas the Greater made her, and He never in-

tended her to use anything but clean water for her com-

plexion or skin. Those filthy abominations of paints and
powder and creams and oils are just delusions of the men

who work on weak women’s minds and try to sell their own

goods at anv cost to the purchaser. Pray do not lend the

countenance of such a sensible paper as the Graphic to any
nonsense about beautifying women by artificial or false
means. It makes me sick to read of singers who “ only
wash their faces on a long journey with a little drop of eau-

de Cologne, or wipe them over with a little salve.” Ugh !'

• Miss Fun ’ says : * Why should we not be as beautiful
as possible in every possible way ? If I were a Maori I’d
tattoo tremendously, because that is awfully becoming to

them. As lam a white girl I don’t mind confessing Ido a

little in the civilised way of improving my, ahem ! good
looks myself. These things were given for us to use, and I
think we should be extremely stupid if we didn’t avail our-

selves of them.’

♦** * * *

• Home Lovers.’—Thank you very much. You are

splendid !
• Inattentive Bill.’—l am sorry, but really I cannot print

your verses. They are very complimentary, but they are

not particularly poetical. This one, for instance, is not

built in accordance with the lines laid down by true poets.
• Dear heart thatlives onthe blueWaitemata,
My love thatI’m always a’ter,
Asmile won’t you throw
(Captain Edwin’s right, it doesblow)
To your mostadmiring Graphic reader I

I think I am doing right in advising you torefrain from any

further attempts at poetry. The other verses are in the

waste-paper basket. They are evenworse.

* * » * * ■»

‘ Molly Bawn.’—Your story is fair, but the spelling and
the punctuation would disgrace a child in the first standard.
You write: * She sat in a tring possition with the head
throwen back and a cruell branch, caching her golden hair

with a tinte of sunlite in its folds. Waveing litely in the

breaze.’ It would take me six months to correct it for you.
Your writing is also bad.

♦*♦ ♦ * ♦

Aproposof therecent articles in this paper on the folly of

tight-lacing, I should like to call the attention of all fair
readers toa sad case which has just occurred in Australia.
A young lady there died in a railway-carriage quite sud-
denly, a direct victim, so said the doctor who conducted the
inquest, to tight-lacing. Her poor lungs were so com-

piessed that she could not breathe. Verb. sap.
* - * ♦

* * * *- * *

’ ‘ Henrietta Maitland.’—I trust this will catch your eye.
Thank you for your article. I regret that after consulta-
tion we have decided the subject is one of which for the
present at least, we have had sufficient. Your article is

also rather long, though well-written. You see it does not

answer to have too much about one subject, and I recollect

thanking you some little time ago for an essay on a similar
subject. How shall I return it to you ? Do you know any-
one in Auckland who would call for it? And shall I put
Miss H. Maitland on it? Will that be sufficient? Many
thanks for the offer of it.

To an unknown correspondent: A very neatly-written
note reached methis morning containing neither name nor

address. lam always very pleased to receive any genuine
account of social festivities, but, unless I know the writer,
they must always be accompanied by the real name of the

sender. I can assure you that this will be kept strictly to

myself, and onno account disclosed to anyone. The little

paragraph is nicely worded, too, and so delightfully clearly
written. Many thanks for it,- fair unknown, though, as

you would see, it is exactly three days too late. All

society news must reach me on Monday, and as early
as possible. Of course anything happening on Monday
night is received early onTuesday morning. To ensurethis,
I have usually to make special arrangements for some-

one who has brothers in town to report for me, though
all other reports, coming in time, will be added if they con-

tain any fresh items.

‘ Daisy Diddle.’—A good wedding-dress, with good lace,
always comes in afterwards, so it is money well-spent.
Yes, I quite agree with you, silk will be more useful, it will

always dye. Do not skimp your skirt; they are being worn

so very much fuller, and if they are again reduced, you have

always a spare breadth with which to make a fresh bodice, or

add new sleeves. I like your ideas very much. Why should

you ‘ feel obliged to go away for a honeymoon ?’ If you wish

to make some change, go off by train after the ceremony,
take dinner and sleep at some place, within thirty miles,
then come back quietly next day, and take possession of

your new home. Your husband need only lose a day and

a.half from his business in this way. No, correspondents
asking questions need not give their full names unless they
like. Write again if I can help you at all. I wish you

every happiness. My advice to newly-married people al-
ways is, 1 Bear and forbear.’

HOW TO PEEL AN ORANGE.

It is easy enough to peel an orange without staining the
hands if oneknows how to do it. The fibres of plants, in-

cluding the fibres of oranges, all fork from the bottom up-
ward, and it is the attempt to split anything against the
grain which makes splitting difficult. If one wants to peel
an orange all thatis necessary to be done is to cut with a

•

knife a very small circle around the stem end, and then
mark dividing lines from the stem to the summit—at points
on the surface of the orange. The skin can then be drawnoff

as easily as one may draw a finger from a glove. This sug-
gestion may not only apply to the peeling of an orange, but
also to the splitting of a stick. Those who make hoops for
barrels split the hoop in order to make them, but they do
not begin with the top or slender portion of the pole and

split downwards. They could not do this ; but by taking
the thicker end and working from the thick to the thin no

trouble is found—the pole splits easily.
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THE YOUTH'S PAGE

A NEW VERSION.

The merry school girls on the street.
Do oftentimes remind me,

Of the girl I never more shall meet;
’Tis ‘ the girl I left behind me.’

I once was youngand very gay,
I nothing knew of sorrow ;

I well enjoyed each happy day,
Nor thought I of to-morrow.

I thought that life was one sweet song,
Nor heeded timely warning ;

To sorrow then I thought it wrong,
The world is fair at morning.

But, oh, amid the city’s strife,
Where weary toil doth bind me;

Could she but cheer this lonely life

‘ The girl I left behind me !’

But time must pass, ’mid toil or pain
And bitter thoughts remind me,

Inever can goback again
To the girl I left behind me.

And when this life shall have an end,
And toil nomore shall bind me,

It may be I shall meet again
The girl I left behind me.

Opal Esterbrook,

ANSWERS TO RIDDLES.

(1) Because there is not a single person in it.

(2) Car-pet.

(3) N
TON

ARRAN
NORFOLK

BROWN
ALL

BITS ABOUT BIRDS AND BEES.

BY J. MACDONALD OXLEY.

Unless we take the trouble to study closely for ourselves
the ways and manners of the furred and feathered creatures

that help so much to make our world attractive and in-

teresting, we are apt to have the idea that everything
*
comes natural ’ to them—that they do not have to learn

things in the laborious way we have.
It seems that a pretty little wren built a nest for herself

on a farm in such a position that the occupants of the

house could watch what was going on without disturbing
the proceedings. When her downy brood had arrived at the

proper age, they did not take to singing of their own accord,
so sheset about teaching them.

Placing herself in front of them, as any other music-
teacher would do, she sang her whole song slowly and dis-

tinctly. One of the little fellows immediately attempted to

imitate her, but after getting out a few notes, its voice
broke, and it lost the tune. The little mother thereupon
commenced where the learner had failed, and went very

carefully through the remainder. The young one tried
again, beginning where it had left off, and continuing as

long as it could, and when the notes were oncemore lost,
the mother patiently took up the tune and finished it.

Then the other resumed where it had broken down, and
persevered, until in its turn it reached theend. This accom-

plished, the mother sang over the whole series of notes from
the start with great precision, her pupil following her care-

fully, and so they kept it up until the little thing had the

whole song by heart. The same course was followed with
the other occupants of the nest until each of them had be-

come a perfect songster, and the proud mother's task was

finished.
Now that little incident shows clsarly how patient and

persevering evena bird can be, and the same point is illus-
trated by what another observer saw on the sea-shore one

summer afternoon. It was a lovely day, and the tide was

gently making its way up the beach, sending glistening
wavelets on ahead that advanced and retired with musical

murmurings. Presently a party of callow ducklings came

waddling soberly into sight. They were evidently very

young, but they had a mind for a swim, and made no doubt
of being able to enjoy it on a body of water so large and

tempting as the Atlantic Ocean.

With all the dignity of ducks this party went down the

beach. They were in no haste. The whole afternoon was

before them, the sun was warm, they had iust had dinner,
and they were ready to enjoy themselves. Just as they

reached the water, a gentle wave ran in, lifted the pretty
yellow birdlings off their feet, carried them all far up the

sand, and then as suddenly retreated, leaving them there

high and dry, while it rejoined the sea.

The ducklings, not a whit disconcerted by this shabby
joke of old Neptune, gathered themselves together, and

again started down the beach in as good order as before.
Again the saucy wavelet came up to meet them, and again
they were carefully set down far up on the shore.

Were they discouraged by this or did they go off in a

hull'at the ocean’s aggravating behaviour ? Not a bit of

it 1 They wanted a swim, and a swim they would have.
So once more they made the attempt, just as dignified,
just as amiable, just as earnest about it, as ifthey had

not hitherto been provokingly thwarted. Of course they
met the same fate, but as long as the observer had time to

watch them, this amusing game went on—the wavelets
carrying the ducklings back, and the ducklings renewing
the charge patiently and persistently during the long lovely
afternoon.

What a lesson may be learned from them, if we will only
take it!

An even more curious performance, and one that we

would like to have the opinion of Sir John Lubbock upon,
was witnessed near Falkirk in Scotland on a Sunday morn-

ing not long ago While walking near a bee hive, a

gentleman observed two bees coming out bearing between
them the body of a dead comrade, with which they flew
a distance of about ten yards. He followed them closely,
and noted the care with which they selected a convenient
hole at the side of the gravel-wall, the tenderness with

which they committed the body, head down-wards, to
the earth, and the solicitude with which they put over it
two little stones, apparently •in memoriam.’ Their task

ended, they buzzed about the tiny grave for a minute, as if
reluctant to leave, and then flew back to the hive to report
what they had done.

Have any of my readers met with similar experiences to
these 1 There is much yet to be learned about both birds
and bees.

MR GLADSTONE’S FAVOURITES.

The great English statesman, Mr Gladstone, has a little
grandchild to whom he is devoted, and her name is Dorothy
Drew. Dorothy is a frequent companion of the (frand Old
Man (as his admirers affectionately call him) when he is at

his country seat in Wales, and an even more constant at-

tendant upon him is the Pomeranian dog Petz.
A correspondent of the London Daily Graphic says :
* Every morning the dog will wait outside the door of Mr

Gladstone’s dressing-room in order to accompany him on

his daily walk to morning service at the church. Petz’s

favourite diversion is running after sticks—a game that
neverseems to tire him—and no oneis fonder of joining in

the game with him than Mr Gladstone himself. Nearly all
the ex-cabinet ministers, when visiting Hawarden Castle,
have had to contribute in this way to Petz’s amusement.

‘ Mr Gladstone often tells a pretty little story of the dog’s
pertinacity. Engaged in tree-felling one day, with Petz as

his companion, Mr Gladstone paid more attention to his

favourite recreation than Petz deemed consonant with his
own claims to notice. Whereupon he kept picking upchips,
and carrying them to Mr Gladstone’s feet, asa hint that he

wanted them thrown for him to fetch. Determined to tire

him out if possible for once, Mr Gladstone continued at his

task. He was, however, unable to resist Petz’s final move,
when he brought upa larger ehip, and droppedit right on to

his master’s boot, accompanying the action with a most dis-
tressful and appealing glance into his face.’

TOOTS AND TINY.

Toots and Tiny did not always live in the pretty brass cage
that hangs in our window. They were born in a home

among the alder-hushes along the bank of the sparkling
river, where their brilliant father sang all the bright day to
their patient dusky-brown mother as she brooded them
under her wings.

There were four brothers and sisters in the nest with

them, the soft blue sky above them, the green branches

around them, and the winds to rock them to sleep.
It was there that Sister Nell found them one day when

thefather and mother were searching for food to stop their

hungry cries.

All the frightened birdlings escaped but two when Nell’s
hand closed over the nest. Those two were our Toots and

Tiny. Nell brought them home and put them in the pretty
brass cage. She fed them on nice seed and egg paste, and

soon they forgot their wild home, and were as contented and

cunning as only goldfinches can be.
Toots soon wore a beautiful gold and black coat like his

father’s, and Tiny’s wings became the exact colour of her
dusky mother’s.

They have learned all sorts of cute tricks, and thefunniest
thing of all is to hear them sing when Nell holds a hemp
seed up and says,

'Little Tommy Tucker sang for his supper.’

Then Toots swells his little throat and sings impatiently,
watching her sharply with his bright eyes, whileTiny chirps
loudly, until they both get the coveted dainty. They will

ring a tiny hell when the seed-box is empty, and kiss us

when they’re told.
Oh, money cannot buy our Toots and Tiny from us, and

yet—perhaps they are longing for tbdir home among the
alders.

Sometimes there is a Hash of gold and black in the lilacs
outside of the window, and a song wilder and freer than
Toots ever sings. Do you think it w the father hunting for
his children ? And do they want to fly away with him ’

I wish I knew.

WHAT THE CAT THOUGHT

One night, because the clouds were thick and hid the world
completely, the little star-children cried to each other,
* Gome, let us give a party, for the curtain is drawn, and the

stupid earth-people cannot watch us with their long eyes.’
Now this same night little Robin went into his garden to

to see if the cat had come home from hunting, and when he

looked up through the hole the south wind had made, there
were all the stare smiling and winking and dancing about ;

but as soon as they spied him, they ran away and hid.
Then Robin hurried into the house to tell Cornelia.

Cornelia was hemming dusters, and she tied a knot in her

thread—quite a large knot—before she said :
* The stars, Robinet, did not run away, as you wrongly

imagine. Those were meteors. To-day is the twelfth of

August; from the tenth to the thirteenth of August in-

clusive meteors abound. If you would pay more attention
to such facts you would have fewer foolish notions.’

Then Kobin winked very hard and went out of the door,
and there was thecat; so he sat down beside her and whis-

pered all about it, and the cat snapped her ears, which
meant: ‘Of course the stars ran away. They often do. I

wouldn’t take any notice of Cornelia.’ But perhaps she
said this because Cornelia was so very particular about the
cream pitcher.

How can I tell 1

'IMPORTANT.'

AFrench gentleman, engaged upon a profound scientific

work, rang for his valet. Then he sat down at his table

and wrote a note : * Kindly send someoneto arrest the cook.

She has stolen my puise.’ This he directed to the chief of

police.
The valet appeared, and while waiting for his master to

finish writing’ he picked up something that was lying under
the table. As he took the note he said, * Monsieur, here is

your purse. I foundit under the table.’
‘ Ah, just in time. Give me the note, Jean.’
He added this postscript: ‘ I have found my purse. It is

unnecessary to send anyone,’ and handed the letter to the
valet, saying,‘Deliver this at once. It is important.’ Then
he went back to his work.

THE BAT.

Bat, bat, come under my hat,
And I’ll give you a slice of bacon.

And when I bake I’ll give you a cake,
If 1 am not mistaken.

INSTANCE OF TRUE GRATITUDE.

In London there is a street stand called the ‘ Donna ’
where, in winter, hot, nourishing food is sold at half-cost
to unemployed London Labourers. One lady who serves at

the Donna counter gives in Longman's Magazine, the fol-

lowing touching instance of true gratitude on the part of a

man who, almost penniless, yet wished to make some return

for the kindness of those who had'enriched him by sym-
pathetic speech and act.

‘ One cold, windy day, I saw among the men a poor
fellow whose miserable appearance made him noticeable

even among so many sad-looking creatures. The way in

which he shuflled up to the counter, laid down a half penny
and asked for a slice of “ pudden ” showed that he was

utterly outof heart. I gave him what heasked for, and

anextra slice as well, saying, “ I’m sure you could eat this,
too.

”

*He looked up thoroughly surprised. I fancy it must
have been a long time since any one had spoken a kind
word to him. Then with mumbled thanks, he wentaway
to eathis dinner. Presently, while still busy cutting up
pudding, I saw my poor friend hastily approaching. He
just glanced at me, and hurriedly laid a pair of boot-lacings
onthe counter at my side.

* “ That’s for you, lady,” he said, and walked off without

another word.
* I am by no means a sentimental person, but I really

think I must keep those shoe-lacings always as the most

touching gift I ever received.

Come, let’s to bed, says sleepy head.
Tarry awhile, says slow.
Put on the pot, says greedy-got,
We’ll sup before we go.

Mrs. S. A. Allen’s

World’s

Hair Restorer

Quickly changes gray or

faded hair to its natural

colour. A perfect hair dress-

ing, delicately perfumed.

It is not a dye.
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The Graphic's
Funny Leaf

A BAD TRUTH.

We loved her for her witching ways

(She always acted so discreetly),
And won my lady mother’s praise,

By dressing quietly and neatly.
Her occupation, as we guessed,

Was governess to low-bred City
People with oof, and all the rest,

And voted ’twas an awful pity.

Each Sunday twice she went to church
(And so didI, but that’s digression),

I leftall pleasure in the lurch
To watch her QuaKer-like expression.

And really I can recollect
The way I lingered, thrilled with pleasure,

At thoughts of walks with her. Reflect,
I thought her quitea perfect treasure

Until the fatal moment when

My blissful moments found dispersal.
We met one morning(just on ten).

And she was going—to rehearsal.
‘ Rehearsal where?’ I asked, aghast,

Without a feeling of frivolity.
‘ The theatre,’ she said at last,

‘ I’m in the first row at the “ Jollity.” ’

DIDN’T WANT TO BE RUDE.

At a cricket match played in the park of Lord Sheffield
during the past season there was a scarcity of available
talent. It was necessary, in consequence, to secure the
services of one of the footmen of thehall asumpire. In due
course Lord Sheffield, bis master, went in, and the village
bowler was put on. The second ball his lordship stopped
with his leg, and the cry of * How’s that ?’ was raised.

It was the footman who had to answer, and, turning to

his master he exclaimed, in a half-apologetic tone—-

‘ I’m afraid I must say
“ Not at home,” my lord.’

* Not at home ?’ cried his lordship. ‘ What do you
mean ?’

• Well, then, my lord,’ Jeames made answer, ‘ if you will
have it, I mean thatyou’re hoot!’

SOMEWHAT EGOTISTICAL.

Bismarck : ‘ Is the emperor troubled with ophthalmia?’
Herbert: * Not that I know of. Why ?’
Bismarck :

‘ From his remarks, I should say he had some

“I” disease.’

A STUDY IN HEREDITY.

Effie's Mother : ‘ I am surprised, Effie—surprised and

ashamed—to see a big girl like you crying over a broken
doll. Why, you are nothing but a grea calf.’

Precocious Damsel of Ten : ‘ Mother, ear, recall—recall
that epithet I Think—think of that little word of three

letters which is the only one I can use in describing a calf’s
mother !’

Boy : * Please give me twopennyworth of castor oil, and
give me short measure, too.’

Chemist: • Short measure? Why?’
Boy : • ’Cos I’ve got to take itmyself.'

A LITTLE WENT A LONG WAY.

MUSIC HATH CHARMS.

It was on the morning after the third consecutive night that
The Brat’s house dog had been ill with neuralgia, and as

our polite letter writer threw up his bedroom window and
gazed out upon Thursday, his next door neighbour re-

marked :
• Nice row this brute of yours has been making all night.*
• Oh !’
• Oh? I should think it is “ oh.” Such a horrible discord

I never ’
‘ Discord, my dear sir, discord ? Pray do you expect the

bally dog to be a Madame Patti ? I s’pose you’ll be want-

ing the poor devil to entertain you and your friends on the
flute or the fiddle, or something next !’

COULD FILL THE PLACE.

City Merchant (to applicant for post of office boy): ‘Do

you think you know enough toassist me in the office ?’
Boy : • Know enough, sir ? Why I left my last place be-

cause the guv’nor saidI knew more than he did.’

’MELIAR HANN AGAIN.

BY OUR OFFICE BOY.

I neerly fainted !. I reely neerly did ! Wot do you
think ? The othur nite, wen I had left the offis, and was

walkin’ down Queen-street, feelin’ very miserabel about
nothink, who shoud I run into but ’Meliar Hann ? I was

so taken abak that you coud have nocked me down with a

life preserver. Yes, it was ’Meliar Hann, ownly growed so

stouter that I shoud hardly have knowed her but for her

luvly orbun hare.
‘ ’Meliar Hann !’ I xclaimed, ‘ is it reely yu ?’
• Yes, Munkey ’—Munkey was always her pet name for

me, tho' I karnt say I like it much—she sed, coolly ;
• and

I see it’syu by yure uglyness.’
‘ Take my arm, ’Meliar,’ I offered, not notising the insult.
•Nome ! Yu’ll have to grow taller, and git a new nose,

and new does, afore I do that, Munkey,’ she sed.
• I’m afraid it will take yeers for all that to kum to pass,’

I sighed ;
* but how areyu, ’Meliar ?’

• Bloomin’.’
•Yu look it. Yu’ve blossomed out since I larst saw yu ?

’Melia,’ I remarked ; ‘ I s’pose yu ai’nt marrid yet ?
• The ideer !’ tossin’ her orbun bed.
• Thank ’eaven !’ I breathed to myself, for I feltall my old

luv tromblin’ in my buzzum like a jelly; and then I thort

of my rivel.
• Wot’s bekum of that feller wot used to stand on his hed

in sirkus, ’Meliar ?’ I arsked.
• Oh, he’s gone off his hed, now ; he’s konfined in a

loonatic asilum-’
•’Meliar,’ I sed, gravely ; ‘I hope yu didn’t drive him

there ?’
• No, he went by train ’
• I mene, did yure konduct drive him mad, the same asit

neerly drove me to kommit soosanside?’
• Oh, no ; a horse kicked him on the bed, and it afected

his brane. They say it’s lucky to find a horse’s shoe, but it
ain’t lucky to find iton sum part of yure body, is it ? she
sed with a lite larf.

• And wot are yu doin’ now, ’Meliar?’ I arsked.
• I’m in service, and I must be off, or I shall ketch it.

Ta-ta, Munkey !’
• Wun moment, ’Meliar !’ I cried, seizin’ her hand ; ‘are

we to part like this ? Won’t yu give me a lock of yure
luvly ’

• Now, look here,’ she sed, angrily ; ‘if yu dare to make
fun of my hare, jist becaws it’s—-— ’

‘ Orbun, ’Me'iar,’ I murmured.
‘ Well, orburn ; I’llbox yure cabbage-leaves of ears ! So

there !’
• I wasn’t makin’ fun of it, ’Meliar,’ I sed reproachfully.

* I think it’s butiful; and it looks so warm and cheerfull this
kold wether, and ’

• Oh, my ear, ’Meliar !’
• I told yu I woud !’
• Well, ’Meliar,’ I sed untensely, *

yu kno yu re the ownly
girl I ever loved. Give me jist wun littel kiss, darlin’,
afore ’

• Oh, go and eat koke !’ she xclaimed, rudely, tearing her
hand away, and vanishing from my yurning gaze.

Ob, it’s too bad I To think that the only girl I ever

luved should tell me to *Go and eat koke !’ Go and eat
— Go and —! I ! Go — ! 111 Oh 1!! 11

A BAD CASE.

Lawyer (meeting friend in the street) : • I’m sorry for you,
Short; but Snipps the tailor has put his account against
you in my hands for collection.’

Short: * And you’re going to try and collect it, eh ?
Well, I’m sorry for you. Ta, ta, old man ; you know my
address.’

TRY TO SMILE.

Scene : Kent-street, Sydney. Two rival mobs of larrikins
meet, the leaders each held back by their respective factions.
Captain of the ‘ Rocks ’ Push (foaming at the month): •If
yer let’s me go, strike me pink if I don’t bash is’ bloomin’
ed in !’ Captain of the Riley-street Talent (gnashing his
teeth): ‘ ’Ere, dovin't ’old me back. Let me paralyse ’im

with me science !’

Husband :
* I never saw such a woman as you, Mary, you

are everlastingly reading books.’
Wife : ‘Yes, I find them very interesting.’
* It's a pity I ain’t a book, then you might take some in-

terest in me. ’
‘ I wouldn’t object if you were the right kind of a book.’
* What sort of a book do you think a busband ought to

be?’
* An almanac ; so that I could get a new one every year ?’

That’s not a bad yarn they are telling about a couple of
burglarious gentlemen who * cracked a little crib ’ not far
from Wellington the other evening. They bad made rather
more noise than they bargained for in getting in at the
kitchen window, and one of them heard a voice.

* D’ye hear that, Jim?’ said one, catching the other by
the sleeve, * that’s a laidy’s voice.’

‘ Grandmother !’ ejaculated the other ; ‘ that aint no

laidy, it’s a parrot—l spotted it this arternoon.’
Just then an angry female voice was heard down the

staircase—-
‘ Who the is down there ? Stay where you are, you

son of a gun, you’re in the wrong —- box this
time ! I’ve got a revolver.’

The cracksman who bad first spoken turned to the other
in disgust—-

‘ See ? I know a laidy when I ’ear one—l told yeit was
no bloomin’ parrot!’

BETWEEN THE ACTS.

Mr Tiitel : ‘ I’m—er—just going out to see a man my
dear.’

Mrs Tippel: ‘ Well, I wish you’d bring a little of him
back in a bottle with you—l feel thirsty !’

THE RULE REVERSED.

Bluffinoton (writing his name in the hotel register) ■ * I

pay m I go.’
Lady Clerk : ‘ Gentlemen without luggage pay as they

come in this hotel, sir.’
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