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Two Men : A Contrast.



People Talked About

Marie Corelli.

In a recent “Pall Mall Magazine”
Herbert Vivian has a long article on

Marie Corelli, which gives some inter

esting particulars about the authoress
of “God’s Good Man” in her own home.

We make some extracts from the art-

icle. which is an account of a visit to

Miss Corelli at Stratford-on-Avon: —

Miss Corelli is a very effective talk-

er. She possesses a fine flow of lan

guage. eloquent imagery, an infectious

sense of humour. When she laughs,
it is with her -whole face; when she

discourses most seriously, she empha-
sises her philosophy or her criticisms
with a few incisive gestures, each as

telling as Lord Burleigh’s nod. Her

strong, small hands would alone suffice

to express her thoughts with convinc-

ing grace.
She passed through glass doors,

sweeping her long train like a tragedy
queen. “Do you like old things?” she

began. “You can see what an old

house this is. It dates back beyond

Elizabethan times. When I bought it

what a state of dilapidation I found!

This winter garden was only a bicycle
shed. Look up there: a wretched

builder cut off one of the gables to

make room for the roof of the next

house. Do you know much about

trees? That ilex is supposed to be one

of the finest in the country. Isn’t its

colour deliciously soothing? I prefer
it to olive trees, which are too mournful

and always remind me of churchyards.
There is my little summer house, where

I do some of my work. You can run

up and look, if you like.” I ascended

a steep flight of steps and entered an

inspiring bower, where a bust of Shake-

speare caught my eye. Through the

open windows I perceived a wealth of

greenery, the fragrance of many flow-

ers. and the buzzing of innumerable
bees.

A serious mood stole over her as she

sat before me. For some seconds she

wrapped herself in thought. Then she

raised her eyes in an attitude of in-

vocation. “Literature,” she exclaim-

ed, in the tones of a devout lover.

“What a noble ideal! What a divine

gift! Yet how miserably men and wo-

men neglect it! How ignorant they are

of the very threshold of that delectable

domain! Ask the ordinary people you
meet even about Shakespeare, and you
will find that they cannot tell you the

names of half his plays or recognise any

save the most hackneyed quotations.'
Vivian: “May that not be largely due

to the weakness of their memories?”
Miss Corelli: “No, it is due to what Dr.

Johnson summed up as ‘ignorance, ma-

dam, pure ignorance.’ Nor do I ad-

mit that a bad memory is an excuse.

Every one can have a good memory if

he will only take the trouble to culti-
vate it. What a wonderful gift is me-

mory! I have only to shut my eyes,

and I can conjure up pictures of any in-

cident in my life, of any scene which 1

have ever- beheld. Now I can see my

old doll’s house at home, I can see

where one of the windows is eracked, I
can see the pink paint on the door. I
can tell all the dolls' by the names I

gave them long ago. What is that

inner eye, which all of us possess? The

ordinary retina is wonderful enough,
with all the bright particular pictures
it gives of the beauties around us. But

it is a mere common piece of mechan-

ism beside that marvellous inner organ,
which defies time and space, and which
no man of science has ever been able

to diagnose.”

“I suppose I ought to be inured to

abuse by this time. When I first be-

gan to write, I confess it came to me

with a shock of surprise. Even if my
work wras bad. I was doing my best; I

was young, and struggling, and I had

others to support beside myself. I

had set out with the illusion that near-

ly every one was kind, and that the
others did not matter.” Vivian: “Does

any criticism matter? What review

ever made or marred a book?” Miss

Corelli: “I know now that that is true.
Perhaps I was foolish to expect to find
the world a garden of roses. But it
was not so much the criticism I minded
as the unkindness. A little child cries
if you slap its hand—not because you
hurt it. but because you are unkind.
Now I have outgrown that feeling to

a great extent.” Vivian: “The assur-

ance of success is a comfortable balm.

Now you ‘may smile at troubles gone
who set the victor-garland on.’ ” Miss
Corelli: “I am always sorry if any one

desires to do me ill. I can’t help it:
I suppose it is a question of tempera-
ment. What I mind most is the back-

biter. the scribe who stabs in the dark.

Fair open criticism is quite another

thing. If some one came to me and

said. ‘Miss Corelli. T have been commis-

sioned to write an article attacking
you; I am to be paid two guineas, and

I want the money.’ I should say ‘Very
well, that is straightforward; t would

rather give you the two guineas, but as

that cannot be. say what you like.’ It

is all very well for a man to be in-

different about abuse. I know you
are. I remember, in your ‘Whirl-

wind.’ you reprinted all the abuse from

other papers; you seemed to revel in

it. But a woman owes a duty to her

sex. A man thinks literature is out-

side woman’s sphere. What is wo-

man’s sphere? To get married. I sup-
pose! But we are forgetting that

there are not enough men in the world

to go round. If every woman is bound

to get married, we shall have to bor-

row from the East and establish har-

ems.”
See "Our Illustrations." GENERAL STOESSEL,

Hero of the defence of Port Arthur.

GENERAL BARON NOGI.

The skilful strategist in command of the

army that invested Port Arthur.
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I noticed a complete absence of bit-
terness about these remarks, which
were often punctuated with smiles.

Whatever the topic under discussion.
I always found her straying back to

that of literature. I alluded to the

huge power that comes to those who at-

tain a pinnacle of popularty. Miss

Corelli (deprecatingly): “Oh! no. I
have only just begun. The greater
the success, the greater the difficulties.
There are so many things I want to

write. But the publishers are inexor-

able. Others will tell you the same

tale. So soon as any one has made

a success in one line, he is bound hand

and foot, exhorted not to move aside

one hair’s breadth. Mr Bentley used

to say to me. “Do not think only of

London. It is a very wicked place.
Think of the thousands of wholesome

folk who live in the provinces.’ ‘Yes'

(was my reply), ‘I know the kind of

thing you want: “Belinda rose early as

was her wont. Though this was the

day on which the young squire was to

visit her. she did not neglect her pray-
ers or her chapter; she wrote her diary
in her clear round hand; before the
breakfast-gong sounded she had gone
through all her notes for the Sunday-
school.” ’ ‘Mr dear’ (he would re-

tort), ‘you are incorrigible.’ Mr Meth
uen contents himself with exhorting me

to write ‘a simple love story.’ I smile

at him and say. ‘Yes, that is all very

well, but people make love quite dif-
ferently now to what they did when

you were a young man.’ However, I

hope I have given him what he wants

in my new book. ‘God's Good Man.’ It

contains one or two little hints to so-

ciety. which may be useful.”

When I hade Miss Corelli farewell,

she said, roguishly. “I hope you don’t

altogether hate me.” I replied that

no one eould do that. Indeed, even

her sternest critics must do justice to

the artlessness of her art, to the self-

confidence which wears no trace of van-

ity, to the courage of her convictions,

to the good fighter and good friend, to

the kind heart which has not been em-

bittered by success.

G. B. Shaw, the Satirist.

The eccentric G. B. Shaw is, perhaps,
at his best in his new volume “Books of

To-day and of To-morrow,” in descant-

ing upon the importance of people be-

ing in proper condition for the theatre.

“Hitherto,” says the satirist, only dwell-

ers in far-off suburbs have trained when

they wish to see a play. Let us hope

that all that will be changed now. If

the British drama is to live we must

have more of the spirit of the dramatic

critic who, before witnessing "The Dar-

ling of the Gods,’ wen through a course

of jiu-jitsu with an eminent Japanese
athlete. Naturally, when the first night
arrived, he was one of the very few who

were able to wrestle with it. Many of

his brother critics were completely
floored. . . . Another friend of mine

went to see ‘Mrs. Warren’s Profession.*

I had warned him that it was not ,i

piece you could tackle lightly, but he was

not to be convinced. He omitted his

morning dumb-bells, and only ran two

miles a day instead of the five, which, 1

pointed out, were necessary. And the

result? In the hour of trial he found his

stomach was not strong enough to stand

the piece.’-

MISS MARIE CORELLI.

A. E. Watkinson, photo. SOME WELL-KNOWN WANGANUI EDUCATIONALISTS.

BACK ROW : Mr. J. Inkster; Mr. J. Butler, A.I.A.; Mr. J. Aitken, B.A. (Headmaster Wanganui Boys’ High School); Mr.
W. Andrews: Mr. Andrews (Woodcarving Instructor, Technical School).

SEATED : Mr. T. B. Strong. M.A., B.Sc.; Miss Newcombe: Mr. W. Gray, M.A., B.Sc.; Miss M. Hamilton: Mr. A. Varney,
A.C.P. (Director Science and Commercial Classes, Technical School).

IN FRONT : Miss J. G. Blair. B.A.

MISS MAY BEATTY
As Jane in “The Dandy Doctor."
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“ROUND THE WORLD”

PICTURES.

ARCHERY THE COMING FASH-

IONABLE AMUSEMENT

We in the colonies usually follow

closely on the "Home” fashions and

fads in our amusements, and it is there-

lore likely we shall see a revival of

arehery in our principal cities at an

early date. It used to be popular in

Christchurch many years ago, and in Sir
William Jervois’ time there was a capi-
tal private club at Government House

Grounds, Auckland. We give in this

issue some pictures of a recent meeting
at Malvern, in England. The entries

were 163, of whom 96 were ladies. The

lady champion, Miss Legh, again gave

proof of her wonderful ability. Her

score, 163 hits, 841 score, was a record

for the championship, being 16 points
better than her previous record made

at Oxford in 1898. Not the least inter-

esting feature of the meeting was the

shooting of Miss Bridges, whose first

appearance it was in a ehampionship
meeting. Shooting steadily and well,
this lady scored 643 for 127 hits, and

took second prize. Miss E. H. Day,
with 631 for 125 was third, Mrs Hill

Lowe, 628 for 130. fourth, and Mrs

J. Stilwell 611 for 120, fifth. Mr J.

Penrose won the Gentlemen’s Champion-
ship with 814 for 202 hits, Mr J. H.

Bridges being second with 771 for 193.

IN ST. PETERSBURG.

In St. Petersburg nearly everybody
lives in fiats, and in the basements of

these fiats are shops. If you live at

the top of a fiat you go down an end-

less stone staircase (lifts are as yet
almost unknown), out of the double

doors into the street, and, at your feet,
in the basement—what we should call

down the area steps—behold a shop. Say
you enter it, in nine cases out of ten

you will find yourself in a provision
shop, probably a baker’s — a German
baker’s. But, although there are many
German bakers’ shops, there are also

dozens of itinerant Russian bread-sell-

ers, who carry about on their heads in

baskets and trays their ware—large flat

cakes, the size of a pudding plate, that

often form a day’s sustenance for the

moujik, costing ten kopecks and requir-
ing ten sets of teeth to get through
them. These men do a brisk trade, and

before the peasant makes his dinner off

the frozen cake you may see him stow-

ing it away in the breast of his kaftan,

where it undergoes the process of gen-
tle thaw. Next door to the baker’s

there is a wine shop. Here you may try

every sort of wine, and. with the ex-

ception of Russian wines from the Cau-

casus, which are good and eheap, you

pay dearly for it.
Then there are vodkas of all kinds and

all prices, the very best about 2/3 a

bottle: the very worst about 1/. Vod-

kas brown and yellow, vodkase green
and red. vodkas flavoured with fruit

and herbs and flowers; also common or

garden vodka, innocent in appearance
as gin, but on which the moujik can

get most gloriously drunk for 3d.

A STREET SCENE IN ST. PETERSBURG.

THE GRAND NATIONAL ARCHERY MEETING AT MALVERN.

Shooting for the Ladies’ Championship.

THE GRAND NATIONAL ARCHERY MEETING AT MALVERN.
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NEW ZEALAND GOVERNMENT TOURIST RESORTS
WONDERFUL THERMAL SIGHTS. SUPERB SCENIC EXCURSION ROUTES. HEALTH-GIVING SPAS

TH TV HOH A.

A beautifully situated health and holiday report at the foot of Te Arolia Moun ain, 115 mi es south of Auckland: accessible by rail direct or by steamer and railway
via the Thames. It has several good ho els and boarding-houses. There is a large suppl; of hot mineral water, with excellent public and private BATHS. The hot

waters are efficacious in cases of Gout. Rheumatism, Dyspepsia. Neuralgia. Sciatica Skin Diseases, and in disorders of the Urinary Organs, Liver and Spleen;
also in ailments due to excess of acidi.y. Dr Kenny, Government Resident Medical Officer, may be consulted. Male and Female Attendants in charge of the

Baths. Pleasant Recreation Grounds. Tennis Courts and Bowling Greens.

WORLD’S SANATORIUM.

ROTORUA, on the shores of a beautiful lake, 915 feet above sea-level, is 171 miles south of Auckland. Daily railway service. It is the Centre of New Zealand’s

Thermal Wonderland, and its Unequalled NaturalHot Mineral Waters are sure remedies for many ailments. The climate is healthy and equable. There

are several large and comfortable hotels and many boarding houses. Easy facilities for side-trips are provided by steamer, coach and buggy. Spouting Geysers
(including WAIMANGU, the largest in the world), boiling springs and lakes, miniature volcanoes and other thermal marvels abound. Beautiful forest, river

and lake scenery.

The Government Gardens cover 180 acres by the lake-side. Geysers, flower-beds and ornamental shrubberies, winding walks, lakelets covered with native water

fowl. Afternoon tea, music. Tennis Courts, Croquet Lawns and Bowling Greens. Golf Links on Pukeroa Hill.

THE BATHS

THE HOT SPRINGS OF ROTORUA are THE RACHEL PUBLIC BATHS, sup- LOCAL SULPHUR VAPOUR BATHS, THE DUCHESS BATHS.—These consist

beneficial in a very large number of cases plied by the Rachel Spring, are immersion for treatment of a single limb or a part of 110

those
of Chronic and Subacute Disease; more baths like the Priest, but the water is of a limb, are available. who bath at a reasonable

especially in cases of Chronic Rheumatism a b:aud, alkaline nature, and distinctly THE MUD BATHS.—A part or
the

price there is no better bath in the world
and in Convalescence from Acute Rheu- sedative in its effects. whole of the body is immersed in hot than the Duchess. in addition to the

matism, in Gout, in Rheumatical Authntis.
i>o . a-* oamuc. . .

... «
; u<. Duchess Swimming Bath, there are

and in such local manifestations as
THE RACHEL 1 RIV ATE BATHS are mineral mud. lhese baths are especially

Sciatica and Lumbago in Peripheral Neu- also supplied by the Rachel Spring. In useful in cases of stiff joints ami localised THE BLUE BATH, an open air hot

ritis. Neuralgia, and many other nervous addition to privacy, there is the advantage paiu*
.

r , swimming bath, fed by the Maifroy
diseaseswhen not of central origin, in Neu- Of obtaining a bathat any desired tempera- THE AIX MASSAGE BATHS. -These Geysers, and furnished with cold shower

rasthenia, and in certain cases of Hysteria, tore. Special baths and towels are reserved baths, only recently opened, are in charge baths; and
and in certain Uterine complaints; in many for those suffering from skin diseases. of tn‘ined operators. Various kinds of

r inure- pavition SWIMMING

THE POSTMASTER BATH is similar in wiile
at

BATHS, au open afr hot bath similar* in

Skli? diseases
“ ature to thL Prl

H

St
’..

bUt. JJ*6 Waters a ‘ e uLe massage and’various manipulations arrangement to the Blue Bath, but fed by
niseases.

even more acld aud stimulating. are employ d. The installation, though at
;be Rachel Spring.

THE PRIEST’S BATH.—This is an THE SULPHUR VAPOUR BATH.— present comparatively small, is very com- THE NEW BATHS now in course of

immersion bath; the water is of a strongly This is a natural hot vapour, highly plete, while the Rachel water possesses construction will, in point of completeness
acid and albuminous sulphur nature, acting charged with sulphur gases, conducted into in a very high degree the "glairy" quality and luxury of baths and appliances, rival
as a powerful stimulant to the skin, reliev- a properly constructed box, in which the which makes the waters of Aix les Bains the most famous baths of the Old World
ing pain and stiffness, and stimulating the patient sits, while Sulphur in an impal- so peculiarly fitted for massage purposes, and in the variety of Mineral Waters sup-
circulation. Hot douches and cold showers pable form is constantly deposited on the There is no bath in the Southern Hemis- plied they will completely eclipse any
are provided for use after the bath. skin. phere to compare for a moment with this, other baths iu existence.

The Famous Te Arolia Drinking Waters Are Obtainable at Rotorua.

ROTORUA GOVERNMENT SANATORIUM.

The charge for admission to the Government Sanatoiium at Rotorua is 30/ per week. The fee includes board aud lodging, medical attendance, nursing, baths, and laun
dry. Owing to the accommodation being limited, and the great demand for beds, intending patients are advised to secure accommodation in advance. Patients recommended
by Hospital or Charitable Aid Boards and members of duly registered Friendly Societies are admitted at 21/ per week. To these patients are extended all the privileges

given to those paying the higher rate. Beds available for Friendly Society patients are limited to six.
The Government Balneologist, ARTHUR S. WOIILMANN, M.D., 8.5., London, M.R.C.S., L.R.C.P., Eng., is in charge of the Government Baths and Sanatorium, and is

assisted by WILLIAM B. CRAIG, M.A., M.8.. and C.M. (Ed.). Either of these medical officers may be consulted at the Sanatorium, or will, on request, attend at visitors'
residences.

TARAWERA-WAIMANGU TOUR.

Chief among the side-trips in the Rotorua District is that to Tarawera, Rotomahana. and the mammoth Waimangu Geyser. The coach route passes the beautiful
Lakes of Tikitapu and Rotokakahi, and terminates at the ruined village of Wairoa. which was destroyed by the Taiawera eruption In 18S6. Thence a Government
oil launch conveys visitors across Lake Tarawera. Anothei launch trip is made across Rotomahana (the most wonderful lake in the world), where the excursionist
boats over boiling water. Thence visitors walk to the Waimangu Geyser. GOVERNMENT ACCOMMODATION HOUSE AT WAIMANGU.

LAKE WAIKAREMOANA.

This beautiful lake, surrounded by lofty cliffs and forest-clad mountains, is accessible from Wairoa (Hawke’s Bay). The most convenient route Is that via

Napier, whence coaches and coastal steamers run to Wairoa; thence coach to the lake. “Lake House,’’ a large, comfortable, and well-equipped house, conducted by the

Government, stands on the shores of Waikaremoana. Excellent trout fishing is to be had, and inteiesting excursions may be made on the lake and also to the lovely
little neighbouring lake of Waikare-iti. Oil launch and rowing boats.

MORERE may be visited from Wairoa. Hot Mineral Baths. Hotel accommodation available.

HANMER HOT SPRINGS.

Government Spa at Hanmer (altitude 1,218 feet), one day by rail and coach from Christchurch. Exceptionally fine climate; clear, bright, and health-bringing.
Government Accommodation House. Excellent hot mineral curative baths, public and private. Hot-air and douche baths. Massage. The waters are efficacious in

cases of rheumatism, sciatica, gout, disorders of the stomach and liver, skin complaints, etc. Shooting and fishing in the neighbourhood.

MT. COOK, SOUTHERN ALPS.

The Mt. Cook “Hermitage,” Government Hotel, is situated in the heart of the grandest Alpine scenery, close to the terminal faces of several great glaciers. Three
days from Christchuich or Dunedin by rail and coach. Government Hotel at Lake Pukaki en route. Splendid Alpine ascents aud Glacier excursions. Guides, horses,
aud all necessary equipment at the Hermitage. Mountain huts well stocked with food, blankets, etc., at the foot of the Ball Pass, and ou the Malte Brun Range,
overlooking the Tasman Glacier, at elevations of 3,400 and 5,700 feet. Cook’s Tourist Coupons accepted.

LAKE WAKATIPU.

WAKATIPU. the most easily accessible of the great Southern Lakes, is one day’s journey by tiain from Dunedin or Invercargill. Lofty mountains ranging up to

9,000 feet in height surround the Lake. Government steamers; enchanting water excursions. Numerous interesting land trips; Alpine ascents. Lakes Wauaka and
Hawea are reached by coach from Queenstown (Wakatipu). Excellent Deer Stalking around Hawea. Hotel accommodation at Queenstown and elsewhere.

OVERLAND TO MILFORD SOUND.

The most magnificent walking tour in the world. Train and coach to the loveliest of Lakes, Manapouri and Te Anau; foot track from the head of Lake Te Anau to
the head of Milford Sound, through scenes of the wildest grandeur. The immense Canyon of the Clinton, McKinnon’s Pass, and the triple leap of the SutherlandFalls

(1,904 feet), the highest in the world, are features of the trip.
GLADE HOUSE ‘Government Accommodation House), at the head of Lake Te Anau, is the starting point of the walking tom (30 miles). Comfortable shelter huts

en route to Milford, equipped with blankets, food. etc. Government Guides on the track; Government cooks at the huts. Accommodation House at the head of
Milford. Oil Launch and boats on the Sound.

All IM rADft A ATIAM as to Charges. Fares, etc., in connection with the above and other Tourist Resorts in the colonv may be obtained free on

A I I" UilV A I IIJN application to the GOVERNMENT DEPARTMENT OF TOURIST AND HEALTH RESORTS. WELLINGTON, or on in
rill 1111 V lIIHIIVII quiry af the Branch Offices, Auckland, Te Aroha. Rotorua. Wairoa (H.8. Hanmer Hol Springs. Christchurch, Dunedin

or Invercargill. Informa ion is also supplied at the London Office of the Agent-General (Hon. W. P. Reeves), Westminster Chambers. 13. Victoria s.reet. S.W.;
and by Mr. J. G. Gow. Commercial Agen. for New Zealand. Durban. South Africa. For details as to routes, fares and time-tables see Tourist Department’s Itinerary.

Minister in charge of the Tourist and Health Resorts Department,

Tke HON. SIR JOSEPH G. WARD, K.C.M.G.

Superintendent, T. E. DONNE, Wellington, N.Z.

Cable Address: “Maoriland.” Codes—AßC, 4th and sth editions. Western Union and Lieber’s. CORRESPONDENCE INVITED.
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Will Warburton
A Romance of Real Life

By GEO, GISSING, , author of “ Demos," " The Nether World," etc.

This new novel, by the late George Gissing, is not of a sensational character ; it is a tale of love, of honour, and of

manly struggle under the adverse circumstances of competitive city life, strikingly and ably told. Mr Gissing’s death has

undoubtedly robbed the world of one of its most earnest and cultured workers in modern Action. Mr H. G. Wells says:
"Mr Gissing’s novels are very significant literature indeed The only series of novels in the last fifteen years

whose interest has been strictly contemporary.” Mr Thomas Hardy named George Gissing as the novelist he “most ad-
mired.” The “Fortnightly Review” remarks: “A truer artist, a more conscientious and sincere workman never lived.”

Last, but not least, the famous "Saturday Review,” which so seldom praises, says of this author: “Mr Gissing writes

far better than the mob of novelists, and his psychology is wonderfully subtle and acute. Mr Gissing invites comparison
with the best.”

CHAPTER 1.

The sea-wind in his hair, his eyes

agleam with the fresh memory of Alpine
snows. Will Warburton sprang out of

the cab, paid the driver a double fare,

flung on to his shoulder a heavy bag,
and ran up. two steps at a stride, to a

flat on the fourth floor of the many-
tenanted building hard by Chelsea

Bridge. His rat-tat-tat brought to the

door a thin yellow face, cautious in

espial, through the narrow opening.
"All right, Mrs Hopper! How are

you! —how are you!”
He threw his bag into the passage,

and cordially grasped the woman’s hand.

"Dinner ready? Savagely hungry.
Give me three minutes, and serve.”

For about that length of time there

sounded in the bedroom a splashing and

a blowing; then Warburton came forth

with red cheeks. He seized upon a little

pile of letters and packets which lay on

his writing-table, broke envelopes, rent

wrappers, and read with now an ejacula-
tion of pleasure, now a grunt of disgust,
and again a mirthful half roar. Then,

dinner—the feeding of a famished man of

robust appetite and digestion, a man

three or four years on the green side of

thirty. It was a speedy business, in not

much more than a quarter of an hour

there disappeared a noble steak and its

appurtenances, a golden-crusted apple
tart, a substantial slice of right Cheddar,

two bottles of creamy Bass.

“Now I can talk!” said Will to his

servant, as he threw himself into a deep
chair, and began lighting his pipe*
“What’s the news? I seem to have been

away three months rather than three

weeks.”

“Mr Franks called yesterc-ay. sir, late

in the afternoon, when I was here, clean-

ing. He was very glad to hear you’d
be back to-day. and said he might look

in to-night.”
“Good! What else?”

“My brother-in-law wishes to see you.

sir. He’s in trouble again—lost his

place at Boxon’s a few days ago. I don’t

exae’ly know how it happened, but he’ll

explain everything. He’s very unfortun

ate. sir. is Allchin.”

“Tell him to come before nine to-

morrow morning, if he can.”

“Yes. sir. I'm sure it’s very kind of

you. sir.”

“What else?”
“Nothing as I can think of just now.

sir.”

Warburton knew from the woman’s

way of speaking that she had some-

thing still in her mind: but his pipe be-

ing well lit. and a pleasant lassitude

creeping over him, he merely nodded.
Mrs Hopper cleared the table, and with-

drew.

The window looked across the gardens
of Chelsea Hospital (old-time Bane

lagh) to the westward reach of the river,

la-vond which lay Battersea Park, with

its lawns and foliage. A beam of the

July sunset struck suddenly through
the room. Warburton was aware of it

with half-closed eyes; he wished to stir

himself, and look forth, but languor held

his limbs, and wreathing tobacco smoke

kept his thoughts among the mountains-

He might have quite dozed off had not a

sudden noise from within aroused him—-

the unmistakable crash of falling crock-

ery. It made him laugh, a laugh of

humorous expostulation. A minute or

two passed, then came a timid tap at his

door, and Mrs Hopper showed her face.

"Another’ accident, sir, I’m sorry to

say," were her faltering words.

"Extensive?”

"A dish and two plates. I’m sorry to

"Oh. that’s nothing."
"Of course I shall make them good-

sir.”

’ Pooh! Aren’t there plates enough?"
"Oh, quite enough—just yet, sir.”

Warburton subdued a chuckle, and

looked with friendly smile at his

domestic, who stood squeezing herself

between the edge of the door and the

jamb—her habit when embarrassed-

Mrs Hopper had served him for three

years: he knew all her weaknesses, but

thought more of her virtues, chief of

which were honest intention and a

moderate aptitude for plain cooking. A

glance about this room would have

proved to any visitor that Mrs Hopper’s

ideas of cleanliness were by no means

rigid, but her master had made him-

self to a certain extent responsible for

this defect; he paid little attention to

dust, provided that things were in their

wonted order. Mrs Hopper was not a

resident domestic; she came at stated

hours. Obviously a widow, she had a

poor, loose-hung, trailing little body,
which no nourishment could plump or

fortify. Her visage was habitually dole-

ful, but contracted itself at moments

into a grin of quaint drollery, which be-

trayed her for something of a humorist.

"My fingers is all gone silly to-day,
sir.” she pursued. “I daresay it’s be-

cause I haven’t had much sleep these last

few nights ”

"How’s that?”

“It’s my poor sister, sir—my sister

Liza. I mean—she’s had one of her worst

headaches—the extra special, we call

’em. This time it’s lasted more than
Three days, and not one minute of rest

has the poor thing got.’’
Warburton was all sympathy; he en-

quired about the case as though it were

that of an intimate friend. Change of

air ami repose wer- obvious remedies:
no less obviously, these things were

outof the question for a working woman

who lived on a few shillings a week.

“Do you know of any place she could

go to?” asked Warburton, adding care

lessly. “if the means were provided.”
Mrs Hopper squeezed herself more

tightly than ever between door and jamb.
Her head was bent in an abashed way.

and when she spoke it was in a thick,
gurgling tone, only just intelligible.

“There’s a little lodging ’ouse at

Southend. sir. where we used to go when

my ’usband could afford it.”

“Well, look here. Get a doctor's

opinion whether Southend would do; if

not. which place would. And just send

her away. Don’t worry about the

money.”
Experience enabled Mrs Hopper to in-

terpret this advice. She stammered

gratitude.
“How’s your other sister—Mrs All-

chin?” Warburton enquired kindly.

"Why, sir, she’s doing pretty well in

her ’ealth, sir, but her baby died yester-
day week. I hope you’ll excuse me, sir.

for all this bad news just when you

come back from your holiday, and when

it’s natural as you don’t feel in very-

good spirits,”
M ill had much ado not to laugh. On

his return from a holiday, Mrs Hopper
always presumed him to be despondent
in view of the resumption of daily work.

He was beginning to talk of Mrs All-

chin’s troubles, when at the outer door,

sounded a long nervous knock.

"Ha! That’s Mr Franks.”
Mrs Hopper ran to admit the visitor.

CHAPTER 11.

"Warburton!” cried a high-pitched
voice from the passage. "Have you

seen ’The Art World?’ ”

And there rushed into the room a

tall, auburn headed young man of five-

and-twenty, his comely face glowing in

excitement. With one hand he grasped
his friend's in the other- he held out a

magazine.
"You haven’t seen it! Look here!

What d’you think of that, confound

you! ”

He had opened the magazine so as to

display an illustration, entitled “Sanc-

tuary,” and stated to be after a painting
by Norbert Franks.

“Isn’t it good? Doesn’t it come out

well? —deuce take you. why don’t you

speak?”
“Not bad—for a photogravure,” said

Warburton, who had the air of a grave
elder in the presence of this ebullient

youth.
“Be hanged! We know all about that.

The thing is that it’s there. Don’t you
feel any surprise? Haven’t you got
anything to say? Don’t you see what

this means, you old ragamuffin ?”

"Shouldn’t wonder if it meant coin of

the realm—for your shrewd dealer.”
"For me too, my boy, for me too! Not

out of this thing, of course. But I’ve

arrived, I'm lance, the way is clear!

Why, you don’t seem to know what it

means getting into The Art World.”

"I seem to remember,” said Warbur-

ton. smiling, "that a month or two ago-

you hadn’t language contemptuous
enough for this magazine and all con-

nected with it.”

•’Don’t be an ass,” shrilled the other,

who was all this time circling about the

little room with great gesticulation. “Of
course one talks like that when one

hasn’t enough to eat and can’t sell a

picture. I don’t pretend to have altered

my opinion about photogravures, and

all that. But come now, the thing it-

self? Be honest, Warburton. Is it bad,
now? Can you look at that picture and

say that it is worthless?”
“I never said anything of the kind.”

"No. no! You’re too deucedly good-
na.urcd. But I always detected what

you were thinking, and I saw it didn’t

surprise you at all when the Academy
muffs refused it.”

“There you’re wrong.” cried Warbur-

ton- “I was really surprised.”
"Confound your impudence! Well,

you may think what you like. I main-

tain thaf the thing isn’t half bad. It

grows upon me. I see its merits more

and more.”

Franks was holding up the picture
eyeing it intently. “Sanctuary” repre-
sented the interior of an olt village
church. On the ground against a pillar.
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crouched a young and beautiful woman,

her dress and general aspect indicating
the last degree of vagrant wretched-

ness; worn out, she had fallen asleep
in a most graceful attitude, and the

rays of a winter sunset smote upon her

pallid countenance. Before her stood

tne village clergyman, who had evident-

ly just entered and found her there;
his white head was bent in the wonted

attitude of clerical benevolence; in his

face blended a gentle wonder and a

compassionate tenderness.

“If that had been hung at Burling-
ton House, Warburton, it would have

been the picture of the year.”
"I think it very likely.”
“Yes, I know what you mean, you

sarcastic old ruffian. But there’s an-

other point of view. Is the drawing
good or not? Is the colour good or not?

Of course you know nothing about it,

but I tell you. for your information.

1 think it’s a confoundedly elever

bit of work. There remains the sub-

ject, and what’s the harm in it? The

incident’s quite possible. And why
shouldn’t the girl be good-looking?”

“Angelic!”
"Well, why not? There are girls with

angelic faces. Don’t I know one?’
Warburton, who had been sitting

with a leg over the arm of his chair,

suddenly changed his position.
“That reminds me,” he said. “I came

across the Pomfrets in Switzerland.”

Where! When?”
“At Trient, ten days ago. I spent

three or four days with them. Hasn t

Miss Elvan mentioned it?”

“I haven’t heard from her for a long

time,” replied Franko. “Well, for more

than a week. Did you meet them by

chance ?”
“Quite. I had a vague idea that the

Pomfrets and their nieee were some-

where >n Switzerland.”

“Vague idea!” cried the artist. “Why,
1 told” you all about it, and growled
for five' or six hours one evening here

because I couldn’t go with them.”

“So you did.” said Warburton, “but

I’m afraid I was thinking of something

else, and when I started for the Alps,

I had really forgotten all about it. I
made up my mind suddenly, you know.

We’re having a troublesome time in Ailie

Street, and it was holiday now or never.

By the bye, we shall have to wind up-

Sugar spells ruin. We must get out of

it whilst we can do so with a whole

skin.”

“Ah. really?” muttered Franks. “Tel’

me about that presently: I want to hear

of Rosamund. You saw a good deal of

her, of course?”
“I walked from Chamonix over the

Col de Balme—grand view of Mount

Blane there! Then down to Trient. in

the valley below. And there, as I went

in to dinner at the hotel. I found the

three. Good old Pomfret would have me

stay awhile, and I was glad of the chance
of long talks with him. Queer old

bird, Ralph Pomfret.”
“Yes, yes. so he is,” muttered the

artist, absently. “But Rosamund —was

she enjoying herself?”
“Very much, I think. She certainly

looked very well.”
“Have much talk with her?” asked

Franks, as if carelessly.
“We discussed you, of course. I for-

get whether our conclusion was favour-

able or not.”

The artist laughed, and strode about

the room with his hands in his pockets.”

“You know what?” he exclaimed, seem-

ing to look closely at a print on the

wall. “I’m going to be married before

the end of the year. On that point I’ve

made up my mind- I went yesterday
to see a house at Fulham—Mrs Cross’s,

by the bye, it’s to let at Michaelmas,

rent forty-five. All but settled that I

shall take it. Risk be hanged. I’m going

to make money. What an ass I was to

take that fellow’s first offer for ‘Sanc-

tuary!’ It was low water with me and

I felt bilious. Fifty guineas! Your

fault, a good deal, you knrw; you made

me think worse of it than it deserved.

You’ll see; Blackstaffe ’ll make a small

fortune out of it; of course he has all

the rights—idiot that I was! Well, it’s

too late to talk about that.—And I say.
old man. don’t take my growl too liter-

ally. I don’t really mean that you were

to blame. I should be an ungrateful cur

if I thought such a thing.”
“How’s ‘The Slummer’ getting on?”

asked Warburton good humouredly.
“Well. I was going to say that I shall

have it finished in a few weeks. If Bick
erstaffe wants ‘The Shimmer’ he’ll have

to pay for it. Of course it must go to
the Academy, and of course I shall keep
all the rights—unless Blackstaffe makes

a really handsome offer. Why, it ought
to be worth five or six hundred to me

at least. And that would start us. But

I don’t care, even I only get half

that, I shall be married all the same.

Rosamund has plenty of pluck. I

couldn’t ask her to start life on a pound
a week—about my average for the last
two years; but with two or three hun-

dred in hand, and a decent little nouse.

like that of Mrs Cross’s, at a reasonable

rent—well, we shall risk it. I’m sick of

waiting. And it isn’t fair to a girl—-
that’s my view. Two years now; an

engagement that lasts more than two

years isn’t likely to come to much good.
You’ll think my behaviour pretty cool,
on one point. I don’t forget, you old

usurer, that I owe you something more

than a hundred pounds—”
“Pooh! ”

"Be poohed yourself! But for you. I

should have gone without dinner many
a day; but for you. I should most likely
have had to chuck painting altogether,
and turn clerk or dock-labourer. But

let me stay in your debt a little longer,
old man. I ean’t put off my marriage
any longer, and just at first 1 shall want

all the money I can lay my hands on.”

At this moment Mrs Hopper entered

with a lamp. There was a pause in the

conversation. Franks lit a cigarette,
and tried to sit still, but was very soon

pacing the floor again. A tumbler of

whisky and soda reanimated his flagging
talk.

“No!” he exclaimed. “I’m not going
to admit that ‘Sanctuary’ is cheap and

sentimental, and all the rest of it. The

more I think about it, the more con-

vinced I am that it’s nothing to be

ashamed of. People have got hold of

the idea that if a thing is popular it

must be bad art. That’s all rot. I’m

going in for popularity. Look here!

Suppose that’s what I was meant for!

Whht if it’s the best I have in me to
do? Shouldn’t I be a jackass if I scorned

to make money by what, for me, was

good work, and preferred to starve

whilst I turned out pretentious stuff

that was worth nothing from my point
of view?”

“I shouldn’t w’onder if you’re right,”
said Warburton reflectively. “In any

ease, I know as much about art'as I do

about the different calculus. To make

money is a good and joyful thing as

long as one doesn’t bleed the poor. So

go ahead, my son. and luck be with

you! ”

“I can’t find my model yet for the

Shimmer’s head. It mustn’t be too like

the ‘Sanctuary’ girl, but at the same

time it must be a popular type of

beauty. I’ve been haunting refresh-

ment bars and florists’ shops; lots of
good material, but never quite the thing.
There’s a damsel at the Crystal Palace

—.but this doesn’t interest you, you old
misogynist.”

“Old what?” exclaimed Warburton,

with an air of genuine surprise.
“Have I got the word wrong? I’m

not rnueh of a elassie—”

“The word’s all right. But that’s your
idea of me. is it?”

The artist stood and gazed at his
friend with an odd expression, as if a

joke had been arrested on his lips by
graver thought.

“Isn’t it true?”
“Perhaps it is; yes, yes, I daresay.”
And he turned at once to another

subject.

CHAPTER 111.

The year was 1886.

When at Business, Warburton sat

in a high, bare room, which looked up
on little Ailie-street. in Whitechapel:
the air he breathed had a taste and

odour strongly saccharine. If his eye
strayed to one of the walls, he saw a

map of the West Indies; if to another,

it fell upon a heap of St. Kitts; if to the

third, there was before him a plan of

a sugar estate on that little island.
Here he sat for certain hours of the

solid day, issuing orders to clerks, re-

ceiving commercial callers, studying
trade journals in sundry languages—often
reading some book whieh had nj obvious

reference to the sugar refining industry.
It Was not Will’s ideal of life, but

hither he had suffered himself to be led

by circumstance, and his musings sug-

gested no practicable issue into a more

congenial world.

The death of his father when he was

sixteen had left him with a certain

liberty for shaping a career. What he

saw definitely before him was a small

share in the St. Kitts property of Messrs

Shepwood Brothers, a small share in the

London business of the same firm, and a

small sum of ready money—these things
to be h’s when he attained his majority.
His mother and sister, who lived in a

little country house town in Hunting-
donshire, were modestly but securely
provided for, and Will might have gone
quietly on with his studies till he eould

resolve upon a course in life. But no

sooner was lie freed from paternal re-

straint than the lad grew’ restive; noth-

ing would please him but an adventure
in foreign lands; -and when it became
clear that he was only wasting his time
at school, Mrs Warburton let him go to
the West Indies, 1.here a place was

found for him in the house of Sher-
wood Brothers. At St. Kitts, Will re-

mained till he was one-and-twenty.
Long before that, he had grown heart-
ily tired of his work, disgusted with the

climate, and oppressed with home sick-

ness, but pride forbade him to return
until he eould do so as a free man.

One thing this apprenticeship to life

had taught him—that he was no/ made
for subordination. “I don’t care how

poor I am,” thus he wrote to his
mother, "but I will be my own master.
To be at other people’s orders, brings
out all the had in me; it makes me sul-
len and bearish, and all sorts of ugly
things, whieh I certainly am not when

my true self has play. So, you see, 1
must find some independent way of life.
If I had to live by carrying round a
Punch -and Judy show, I should vastly
prefer it to making a large income as

somebody’s servant.”

Meanwhile, unfortunately for a young
man of this temperament, his prospects
had become less assured. There was

perturbation in the sugar world; income
from St. Kitts and from Whitechapel
had sensibly diminished, and, it seemed
but too likely, would continue to do so.

For some half-year Will lived in London,
"looking about him.” then he announced
that Godfrey Sherwood, at present sole

representative of Sherwood Bros., had of-
fered him an active partnership in Little

Ailie-street, and that h. had accepted it.

He entered upon this position without

zeal, but six months’ investigation had

taught him that to earn money without
surrendering his independence was no

very easy thing; he probably might wait

a long time before an opening would
present itself more attractive than this

at the sugar-refinery.
Godfrey Sherwood was a schoolfellow

of his, but some two or three years

older; much good feeling existed between
them, their tastes and tempers having
just that difference in similarity which

is the surest bond of friendship. Judg-
ed by his talk, Sherwood was all vig-

our, energy, fire: his personal habits, on

the other hand, inclined a tranquility uud
ease—a great reader, Ue loved the it.era

ture ot romance and auveli.ure, knew by
heart authors such as Alaiory ana Frois-
sart, had on his siielves all .lie books oi

travel and adventure lie couiu procure.
As a boy he seemed destined to auy lite
save that ot nimiurum commerce, ot

which Ue syoke witu contempt auu ab-

horrence; and there was no reason why
he should not have gratified U.S desire

ot seeing the world, of leading what he

called "the life ot a man.” Yet here he

was, sitting each day in a counting-
house in Whitechapel, with nothing be
hind him but a tew rambles on the Con

tinent, and certainly with no immediate
intention of going far afield. His
father's death lelt him in sole command
of the business, and his reasonable
course would have been to retire from it

as soon as possible, tor foreign competi-
tion was making itself felt in the Eng-
lish trade, and many firms more solidiy
established than that in Little Ailie-
street had either come to grief or with
drawn from the struggle. But Godfrey s

inertia kept him in the familiar routine,
with day to day postponement of prac-
tical decision. \v hen Warburton came

back from St. Kitts, and their friendship
was renewed, Godfrey’s talk gave full

play’ to his imaginative energies. Yes,
yes, the refining business was. at a bad

pass just now, out this was only tern

porary; those firms that could weather
the storm for a year or two longer would

enter upon a time of brilliant prosperity.
Was it to be supposed that the Go-

vernment would allow a great industry
to perish out of mere regard for the

fetish of Free Trade? City men with

first-hand information declared that

’’measures” were being prepared; in one

way or another, the English trade would

be rescued and made triumphant over

those bounty-fed foreigmrs.
"Hold on?” cried Sherwood. "Of

course I mean to hold on. There’s plea
sure and honour in the thing. 1 enjoy
the fight. I’ve had thoughts of getting
into Parliament, to speak for sugar. One

might do worse, you know. There’ll be

a dissolution next year, certain. First-
rate fun, fighting a constituency. But in

that case 1 must have a partner here—-

why that’s an idea. How would ii

suit you? Why not join me?”

And so the thing came about. The

terms which Godfrey offered were so

•reneri us that W ill had to reduce them

before he accepted; even thus, he found

his income at a stroke, all but doubled.
Sherwood, to be sure, did not stand for

Parliament, nor was anything definite

heard about that sugar-protecting bud-

get which he still believed in. In Little

Ailie-street business steadily declined.
“It’s a disgrace to England!” cried

Godfrey. “Monstrous that not a finger
should be lifted to save one of our most

important industries. You, of course,

are free to retire at any moment. Will.

For my own part, here I stand, come
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what may. If it’s ruin, ruin let it be.

I'll fight to the last. A man owes me

ten thousand pounds. When I recover

it, and 1 may ->ny day—1 shall put every

penny into the business.”

••’leu thousand pounds!” exclaimed

Warburton in astonishment. "A trade

debt, do you mean?”

"No, no. A friend of mine, son of

a millionaire, who got into difficulties

some time ago, and borrowed of m ■ to

dear himself. Good interest, and prin-
cipal safe as Consols. In a year at

most 1 shall have the money back, and

everv penny shall go into the business.”

Will had’his private view of the mat

ter. and not seldom suffered a good dial

of uneasiness as he saw the inevitable

doom approach. But already it was too

late to withdraw his share from the con-

cern: that would have been merely to

take advantage of Sherwood’s generosity,
and Will was him-elf not less chival-

rous. In Godfrey’s phrase they contin

ued "to tight the ship.” and perhaps
would have hiId out to the moment of

sinking, had not the accession of the

Liberals to power in the spring of this

present year caused Sherwood so deep

a disgust that he turned despondent,
and began to talk of surrender to hope
less circumstance.

"It's all up with us. Will. This Go-

vernment spells ruin, and will count it

one of its chief glories if we come to

grief. But- by heaven, they shan't have

that joy. We’ll square up. quietly, com-

fortably. with dignity. Will come out

of this tight with arms anil baggage. It s

still possible, you know. We'll sell the

St. Kitts estate to the Germans. We'll

find someone to buy us up here—the

place would suit a brewer. And then—-
bv Jove! well make jam.”

Jam ?”

-Isn't it an idea? Cheap sugar has

done for the refiners, but it's a fortune

for the jam trade. Why not put all we

can realise into a jam factory? We’ll

go down into the country: find some

delightful place where land is cheap:
start a fruit farm: run up a building.
Doesn't it take you. Will? Think of go-

ing to business every day through lanes

overhung with fruit tree blossoms! Bit-

ter that, than the tilth and stench and

gloom and uproar of Whitechapel—-
what? We might found a village for our

work people—the ideal village, perfectly
healthy- every cottage beautiful. Eh?

What? How does it strike you. Will?”
■ Pleasant. But the money?”
“We shall have enough to start; 1

think we shall. If not, we’ll find a

moneyed man to join us.”

"What about that ten thousand

pounds’" suggested Warburton.

Sherwood shook his head.

“Can’t get it just yet. To tell you the

truth it depends on the death of the

man's father. No. but. if necessary,

someone will easily be found. Isn’t the

idea magnificent? How it would rile the

Government, if they heard of it! Ho,
ho!”

One could never be sure how far God-

frey was serious when he talked like

this; the humorous impulse so blended

with the excitability of his imagination,
that people who knew him little and

heard him talking at large thought him

something»of a crack-brain. The odd

thing was that, with all his peculiari-
ties. he had many of the characteristics

of a sound man of business; indeed,

had it been otherwise, the balance-

sheets of the refinery must long ago

have shown a disastrous deficit. As

Warburton knew, things had been man-

aged with no little prudence and saga-
city ; what he did not so clearly under-

stand was that Sherwood had simply
rdneied to the traditions of the firm,
following very exactly the path marked
out for him by his father and his uncle,

b.th notable traders. Concerning God-

frey's private resources. Warburton

knew little or nothing: it seemed pro-
bable that the elder Sherwood had left
a con iderable fortune, which his only
-i n must have inherited. No doubt, said

Will to himself, this large reserve was

the explanation of his partner’s c.vur-

So the St. Kitts estate was sold, and.

with all the deliberate dignity demand-

ed by the fact that the Government’s

eye was upon them- Sherwood Brothers

proceeded to terminate their affairs in

Whitechapel. In July. Warburton took

his three weeks’ holiday, there being
nothing better for him to do. Ami among
tie letters he found on his tabic when

1 e returned, was one from Sherwood

which contained only these words:

"Great opportunity in view. Our for-

tunes are made!”

CHAPTER IV.

When Franks was gone, Warburton

took up "The Art World,” which his

fiiend had left, and glanced again at the
photogiavure of "Sanctuary.” He knew,
as he had declared, nothing about art,
and judged pictures as he judged Oooks,

emotionally. His bent was to what is

called the realistic* point of view, and

"Sanctuary’ made h.m smile. But very
good-naturedly, for he liked Norbert

Franks, and believed he would do better

things than this. Unless—?
Ihe thought like off with an uneasy

inten ogative.
He turned to the tew lines of text

devoted to the painter. Norbert Franks,
he read, was still a very young man:

"Sanctuary." now on exhibition at Bir-

mingham. was his first important pic-
ture; hitherto he Lad been chiefly occu-

pied with work in black and white.
There followed a few critical comments,
and prophecy of achievements to come.

Yes. But again the uneasy interroga-
tive.

Their acquaintance dated from the

year after Warburton's return from St.
Kitts. Will had just established himself
in his flat near Chelsea Bridge, delighted
to be a Londoner, and was spending most

of his leisure in exploration of London's
vastness. He looked upon all his earlier

years as wasted, because they had not

been passed in the city on the Thames.
I he history of London, the multitudi-
nous life of London as it lay about him.
with marvels .id mysteries in everv

highway and byway, occupied his mind,
and wrought upon his imagination. Be-

ing a stout walker, and caring little for

any other form of exercise, in his free
hours he covered many a league of pave-
ment. A fine summer morning would
see him set forth, long before milk-carts
had begun to rattle along the streets, and
on one such expedition, as he stepped
briskly through a poor district south of

the river, he was surprised to see an
artist at work, painting seriously, his
easel in the dry gutter. He slackened
his pace to have a glimpse of the canvas,
and the painter, a young, pleasant-look-
ing fellow, turned round and asked if he
had a match. Able to supply this de-

mand, Warburton talked whilst the
other relit his pipe. It rejoiced him, he

said, to see a painter engaged upon such

a subject as this—a bit of squalid Lon-

don's infinite picturesqueness.
The next morning \\arburton took the

same walk, and again found the painter
at work. They talked freely; they ex-

changed invitations; and that same even-

ing Norbert Franks climbed the staircase

to Will's flat, and smoked his first pipe
and drank his first whisky and soda in

the pleasant room overlooking Ranelagh.
Ills own quarters were in Queen’s road,
Battersea, at no great distance. The two

young men were soon seeing a great deal

of each other. When their friendship
had ripened through a twelvemonth,
Franks, always impecunious, cheerily
borrowed a five-pound note; not long af-

ter, he mirthfully doubled his debtj and

this grew to a habit with him.

"You're a capitalist, Warburton,” he

remarked one day, "and a generous fel-
low, too. Of course, I shall pay what 1
owe you when 1 sell a big picture. Mean-

while, you have the gratification of sup-
porting a man of genius, without the

least inconvenience to yourself. Excel-
lent idea of yours to strike up a friend-

ship, wasn't it?”

The benefit was reciprocal. Warbur-

ton did not readily form intimacies: in-

deed, Godfrey Sherwood had till now

been almost the only man he called

t'riepd. and the peculiarity of his temper
exposed him to the risk of being too

much alone. Though neither arrogant
nor envious. Will found little pleasure
in the society of people who, from any
point of view, were notably his supe-
riors ; even as he could not subordinate

himself in money-earning relations, so

did he become ill at ease, lose all spoil
taneity in company above his social or

intellectual level. Sueh a man’s danger
was obvious; he might, in default of con

genial associates, decline upon inferior- ;
all the more that a softness of heart, a

fineness of humanity, ever disposed him
to feel and show special kindness for tiie

poor, the distressed, the unfortunate.
Sherwood’s acquaintances had little at-
traction for him: the., were mostly
people who lived in a luxurious way, went
in for sports, talked about the money-
market—all of which things fascinated

Godfrey, though in truth he was far from

belonging by nature to that particular
world. With Franks, Will could be

wholly himself, enjoying the slight ad-

vantage of his larger means, extending
his knowledge without undue obligation,
and getting all the good that comes to a

man from the exercise of his kindliest

feelings.
Witn loss of geniality, because more

occupied with himself, Norbert Franks

resembled his new friend in a distaste

for ordinary social pleasures and an en-

joyment of the intimacies of life. He

stood very much alone in the world, and

from the age of 18 had in one way or an-

other supported himself, chiefly by work

ou illustrated papers. His father, who

belonged to what is called a good family,
began life in easy circumstances, and

gained some reputation as a connoisseur
of art; imprudence and misfortune hav-

ing obliged him to sell his collection. Mr.

Franks took to buying pictures and

bric-a-brac for profit, and during the last

ten years of his life was associated in

that capacity with a London firm. Nor-

bert, motherless from intancy and an

only child, received his early education

at expensive schools, but, showing little
aptitude for study and much for use of

the pencil, was taken by his father at
12 years old to Paris, ana there set to
work under a good art-teacHer. At 16
he went to Italy, where he remained

for a couple of years. Then, on a jour-
ney in the East, the elder Franks died.
Norbert returned to England, learnt
that a matter of fifty pounds was all his

heritage, and pluckily turned to th?

task of keeping himself alive. Herein,
his foreign sketch-books proved service-
able, but the struggle was long and hard

before he could house himself decently
and get to serious work as a painter.
Later on. he was wont to say that this

poverty had been the best possible thing
for him, its enforced abstinences having
come just at the time when he had be-

gun to “wallow”—his word for any sort
of excess; and “wallowing” was un-

doubtedly a peril to which Norbert’s

temper particularly exposed him. Short

commons made him. as they have made

many another youth, sober and chaste,
at all events in practice; and when he.

began to lift up his head a little; when,
at the age of three and twenty, he earned
what seemed to him at first the luxur-
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Ipus income of * pound or m k weoK;
When, in short, the inclination to “wal-
low” might again have taken hold upon
him, it was his chance to fall in love

so seriously and hopefully that all the
better features of his character were

drawn out, emphasized, and. as it

seemed, for good and all established in

predominance.
Not long after his first meeting with

Warburton, he one day received, through
the publishers of a book he had illus-
trated, a letter signed “Ralph Pomfret.”
the writer ofwhich asked whether “Nor-

bert Franks” was the son of an oIA
friend of whom lie had lost sight for

many years. Ry way of answer, Franks

called upon his correspondent, who lived
in a pleasant little house at Ashtcnd,
in Surrey: he found a man of something
less than GO, with a touch of eccentricity
in his thoughts and ways, by whom he

was hospitably received, and invited to

return whenever it pleased him. It was

not very long before Franks asked per-

mission to make the Pomfrets acquaint-
ed with his friend Warburton. a step
which proved entirely justifiable. To-

gether or separately, the two young men

were often to lie seen a't Ashtead,
whither "they were attracted not only
by the kindly and amusing talk of Ralph
Pomfret, but at least as much by the-

grace and sweetness and sympathetic in-

telligence of the mistress of the house,

for whom both entertained respect and

admiration.

©nc Sunday afternoon. Warburton,
tempted as usual by the thought of tea.
and talk in that delightful little gar- ,
don, went out to Ashtead; and, as he-

pushed open lite gate, was confused and

vexed at the sight of strangers; there,
before the house, stood a middle-aged
geitleman and a young girl, chatting
with Mrs Pombret. He would have turn-

ed away and taken himself off in disap-

pointment, but that the clank of the gate
had attracted attention, and he harf.no
choice but to move forward. The stran-

gers proved to be Mrs Pomfret’s brother
and his daughter: they had been spend-
ing half a year in the South of France, |
and were here for a day or two before

retairning to their home at Bath. When
helhad recovered Ills equanimity, War-

button became aware tliat the young

lady was fair to look upon. Her age;
sertned about two and twenty’; not very.
taß, she bore herself with perhaps a

touch of conscious dignity and impres-
siveness; perfect health, a warm com '
plexion, magnificent hair, eyes that
shone with gaiety and good nature, made

of'Rosamund Elvan a living picture such

as. Will Warburton had not often seen;

he. was shy in her presence, and by no

means did himself justice that'after-

noon. His downeast eyes presently no-

ticed that she wore slices of a peculiar
kind—white canvas with soles of plaited
cord; in the, course of conversation he
learnt that these were a meiWentc of the

Basque country, about which Miss Elvan

talked with a very pretty’ enthusiasm.

went away, after all, in a dissatis-
fied moot]. Girls were to him merely a

source of disquiet. “If she be not fair

for me
”

was his ordinary thought;
and lie had never yet succeeded in per-

suading himself that any girl, fair or

not, was at all likely to conceive thejdea
of devoting herself to Tiis happiness. In ;
this matter, an excessive modesty sub-

dued him. It. had something to do with

his holding so much apart from general
society.

On the evening of the next day. there

was a thundrous knock at Warburton’s
fiat, and in rushed Franks.

“You were at Ashtead yesterday?” he

eried.
“I was. What of that?”

“And you didn’t come to tell me about
the Elvans!”

“About Miss Elvan, I suppose you
meanT” said Will. '

“Well, yes, I do. I went there by
chance this afternoon. The two men

were away somewhere—l found Mrs Poh-
fret and that girl alone together. Never

had such a delightful time in my life!

But, I say, Warburton, wo nuist under-

stand each other. Are you—do you—l
mean, did she strike you particularly?”

Will threw back his head and laughed.
“You mean tliat?” shouted the other,

joyously. “You really don’t eare—it’s
nothing to you?”

’
' * '

“Why, is it anything to you?”
“Anything? Rosamund Elvan is the

most beautiful girl I ever saw, and the
sweetest, and the brightest, and the alto-

gether flooringest! And, by heaven and
sarth, I’m resolved to marry her I

”

CHAPTER V,

'As he sat musing, the “Art World”
still in his hand, Warburton could hear

his friend's voice ring out that audacious

vow. He could remember, too, the odd

little pang with which he heard it, a half

spasm of altogether absurd jealousy. Of

course the feeling did not last. There
was no recurrence of it when lie heard
that Franks had again seen Miss Elvan

before she left Ashtead; nor when ha
learnt that the artist had been spending
a day or two at Bath. Less tlian a month
after their first meeting, Franks won

Rosamund’s consent. He was frantic
with exultation. Arriving with the news

at ten o’clock one night, he shouted and

maddened about Warburton’s room until
finally turned out at two in the morning.
His circumstances being what they

were, lie could not hope for marriage yet
awhile; he must work and wait. Never

mind; see what work he would produce!
Yet it appeared to his friend that ail
through the next twelvemouth he merely
wasted time, such work as he did finish

lieing of very sight value. He talked and
talked, now of Rosamund, now of what

he was going to do, until Warburton, los-
ing patience, would cut him short with
“Oh, go to Bath!”—an old cant phrase
revived for its special appropriateness
in this connection. Franks went to Bath
far oftener than lie could afford, money
for his journey being generally borrowed
from his long-enduring friend.

Rosamund herself had nothing, and

but the smallest expectations should
her father die. Two years before this,
it had occurred to her that she should
like to study art. and might possibly find
in it a means of self-support. She was

allowed to attend classes at South Ken-

sington, but little came of this except a

close friendship with a girl of her own

£ge, by name Bertha Cross, who was

following the art coarse with more ser-

ious purpose. When she had been be-
trothed for about a year, Rosamund
chanced to spend a’week in Lond"n at

her friend’s house, and this led to ac-

quaintance between Franks and the
Crosses. For a time, Warburton saw

and heard less of the artist, who made
confidantes of Mrs Cross and her daugh-
ter, and spent many an evening with

them talking, talking, talking about
Rosamund; but this intimacy did not

endure very long, Mrs Cross being a

person of marked peculiarities, which
in the end overtried Norbert’s temper.
Only on the fourth storey flat by Chel-

of sympathy which he really needed,
sea Bridge could the lover find that sort

solacing yet tonic. But for Warburton

he• would have worked even less. To

Will it seemed an odd result of fortun-

ate love that the artist, though in every
ether respect a better man than before,
should have become, to all appearances,
less zealous, less efficient, in his art.

'

Had Rosamund Elvan the right influence

on her lover; in spite of Norbert's lyric
eulogy, had she served merely to eon-

fuse his aims, perhaps to bring him
down to a lower level of thought?

“There was his picture, “Sanctuary.”
Before he knew Rosamund, Franks
would have scoffed at such a subject,
would have howled at such treatment

of it. There was notable distance be-

tween this and what Norbert was paint-
ing in that summer sunrise four years
ago, with his portable easel in the gut-
ter. And Miss Elvan admired “Sanc-

tuary”—at least, Franks said she did.

True, she also admired the picture of

the pawnshop and the publiehousc;
Will had himself heard her speak of it

with high praise, and with impatient
wonder that no puwhaser could be
found for it. Most likely she approved
of everything Norbert did. and had no

more serious criterion. Unless, indeed,
her private test of artistic value were

the financial result?
Warburton could not altogether be-

lievq that. Annoyance with the artist
now and then inclined him to slighting
thought of Rosamund; yet, on the

whole,, his. view of her was not depre-
ciatory. The disadvantage to his mind
was her remarkable comeliness. He
could not but fear that so much beauty
must be inconsistent with the sterling
qualities which make a good wife.

Wilfs eye fell on Sherwood's note,
and he went to bed wondering what the

9 project might be which was to make

their fortune.

CHAPTER VI.

He had breakfasted, and was smok-
ing his pipe as he wrote a letter, when

Mis Hopper announced the visit, by ap-

pointment, of her brother-in-law, AR-
chin. There entered a short sturdy,
red-headed young fellow, in a Sunday
suit of respectable antiquity; his fea-
ture* were rude, his aspect dogged; but

a certaiu intelligence showed in his
countenance, and a not unamiablc smile

responded to the bluff heartiness of
Warburton’s greeting. By original
calling. Allchin was a grocer’s assist-
ant, but a troublesome temper had more

than once set him adrift, the outcast

of grocerdom. to earn a living as best

he could by his vigorous thews, and it
was in one of these intervals that, hav-

ing need of a porter at the works, War-
burton had engaged him, on Mrs Hop-
per’s petition. After a month or so

of irreproachable service, Allchin fought
with a foreman, and took his discharge.
The same week, Mrs Allchin presented
him with their first child; the family
fell into want; Mrs Hopper (squeezed
between door and jamb) drew her mas-

ter’s attention to the lamentable ease,

and help was of course forthcoming.
Then, by good luck, Allchin was enab-

led to resume his vocation; he got a

place at a grocer’s in Fulham-road. and
in a few weeks presented himself be-

fore his benefactor, bringing half-a-

erown as a first instalment towards the
discharge of his debt; for only on this
condition had he accepted the money.
Half a year elapsed without trouble-

some incident; the man made regular
repayment in small sums; then came the
disaster which Mrs Hopper had yester-
day announced.

“Well, Allchin.” cried Warburton,
“what’s the latest?”

Before speaking, the other pressed his

lips tight together and puffed out his

cheeks, as if it cost him an effort to

bring words to the surface. His reply
came forth with explosive abruptness.

“Lost my place at Boxon’s, sir.”
“And how's that?”

“It happened last Saturday, s'r. 1
don’t want to make out as I wasn’t at

all to blame. I know as well as anybody
that I’ve got a will of my own. But

we're open late, as perhaps you know,
sir, on Saturday nighty and Mr Boxon—-
well, it’s only the truth—he’s nevei; quite
himself after ten o’clock. I'd worked

from eight iu tlie morning to something
past midnight—of course I don't think
nothing of that, 'cause it's reglar iu the
trade. But —>ell, in come a customer,
sir, a woman as didn’t rightly know

what she wanted; and she went out

without buying, and Mr Boxon he see it,
and he come up to me and calls me the
foulest name he could turn his tongue
to. And so—well, sir, there was un-

pleasantness, as they say—”
He hesitated, Warburton eyeing him

with a twinkle of subdued amusement?
“A quarrel, in fact, eh?”
“It did about come to that, sir!”
“You lost your temper, of course.”
“That’s about the truth, sir.”

“And Boxon turned you cut.”
Allchin looked hurt.

“Well, sir, I’ve no doubt he’d have lik-

ed to, but 1 was a bit beforehand with

him. When I see h‘m last, he was set-

tin* on the pavement, sir, rubbin’ his

’cad.”

In spite of his inclination to laugh.
Will kept a grave countenance.

“I’m afraid that kind of thing won't

do, Allchin. You’ll be in serious trouble
one of these days.”

"That’s what my wife says. sir. I

know well enough as it’s hard on her,

just after we’ve lost the baby—as per-
haps Mrs Hopper’ll have told you, sir.”

“I was very sorry to hear it, Allchin.”

“Thank you, sir. You've always some-

thing kind to say. And I'm that vexed,

because I was getting cn well with pay-
ing my debts. But Mr Boxon, sir, lies

many a time made me that mad that I ve

gone out into the back yard and kicked
the wall till my tees wen- sore, just
to ease my feelings like. To tell the

truth, sir. I don't think he's ever rightly
sober, and I’ve heard others say the

same. And his business is failin’ off.

something shockin’. Customers don’t

like to be insulted; that’s only natural.

He's always going down to Kempton
Park, or Epsom, or some such place.
They do say he lost ’uudreds of pounds
at Kempton Park last week. It’s my

opinion the shop can't go on much longer.
Well, sir, I thought I just ought to

come and tell yen the truth of things,
and I won’t disturb you no longer. I

shall do’ my best to find another place.”
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Warhm ton’s impulse was to offer tem-

porary work in Little Ailie-street, but he

remembered that the business was not

in a position to increase ex)»ensea, and

that the refinery might- any day be

elosed.

' "All right,” he answered cheerily, "let

me know how you get oh.”
When Allchhi’s heavy footsteps liad

echoed away down the stairs. Mrs Hop-
per answered her master's call.

"1 suppose they have a little money

to go on with?” Warburton inquired. “I

mean, enough for a week or so.”
"Yes, 1 think they have that, s’r. But

I see how it'll be. My poor sister’ll end

in the work’us. Allehin'll never keep a

place. Not that I eau b!ame him. sir,
for givin’ it to that Boron, ’cause every-
one says he’s a brute.”

"Well, just let me know if they b?gin
to be in want. But of course Allchin
«an always get work as a porter. Jle

must learn to keep his fists down, if

he doesn't want to be perpetually out

of employment.”
"That’s what I tell him, sir. And

my poor sister, sir, she’s never stopped
talkin’ to him, day or night you may say,
ever since it happened—”

"Merciful heavens!” groaned Warbur-
ton to himself.

CHAPTER .¥ll.

At half-past nine he reached Little
Ailie-strect.

"Mr. Sheiwood not here yet. I sup-
pose?” asked Will.

"Oh yes, lie is, sir,” replied the man-

ager: "been here for half an hour.”
Warburton went on to the senior

partner's room. There sat Godfrey Sher-

wood bent over a book which, to judge
from the smile upon his face, could have

nothing to do with the sugar-refining
question.

“How do. Will?” he exclaimed, with

even more than his usual cheerfulness.

"Did you over read ’The Adventures of a
"*

ounger Son?’ Oh. you must. Listen
here. He’s describing how he thrashed
an assistant master at school: thrashed

him, lie says, till -the sweat dropped
from his brows like rain-drops from the

eaves of a pig-sty!’ Ho-ho-ho! What do

you think of that for a comparison’
Isn't it strong? By Jove! a bracing
Look! Trelawney, you know; the friend

of Byron. As breezy a book as I know.

It does one good.”
Godfrey Sherwood was. as regards his

visage, what is called a plain young

man, but his smile tohl of infinite good-
nature. and his voice, notwithstanding
its frequent note of energy or zeal, .had
a natural softness of intonation which

suggested other qualities than the prac-
tical ::.nu vigorous.

"Enjoyed your holiday?” he went on,

rising, stretching himself, ami offering a

Ixis of cigarettes.' "You look well. Done

any summits? When we get our affairs
in order, I must be off somewhere my-
self. Northward, 1 think. 1 want a

little bracing cold. T should like to see

Iceland. Yon know tintIcelandic sagas?
Magnificent! There’s the saga' of Grettir

the Strong -by Jove! But come, this

isn't business. 1 have riews for you, real,
substantial, hopeful news.”

Tliey seated themselves in round-

Lacked •hairs, and Will lighted a cigar-
ette.

"You know niy thoughts were running
on jam; jam is our-salvation; of that I

have long been convinced. 1 looked

about, made a few inquiries, and, by
good luek. not Jong offer you went off

for your holiday, met just the man I

wanted. You’ve heard of Applegarth's
jams

Will said be had seen them advertised.

"Well, I came across Applegarth him-
self. 1 was talking to Linklater—and
jams came up. ‘You ought to see my
friend Applegartb,’ said he; and he ar-

ranged for us to meet. Applegartb hap-
pened to be in town, but he lives down
in Somerset, ami his factory is at Bris-
tol, We al! dined together at the Junior
Carlton, and Applegarth and I got on

so well that lie asked me down to biJ

place. Oxford man, clever, a fine musi-
cian, and ah astronomer; has built him-

self a little observatory -magnificent
telescope. By Jove! you should hear

him handle the violin. Astonishing fel-

low! Not much of a talker; rather dry-
in his manner; but no end of energy,
bubbling over with vital force. He be-

gan as a barrister, but couldn’t get on,

and saw his capital melting. ‘Hang it!*

said he, 1 must make some use of what

money I have; and he thought of jam.
Brilliant idea! He began iri a very
modest way-, down at Bristol, only- aim-

ing at Ideal trade. But bis jams were

godd; the demand grew; he built a fac-

tory; profits bteanie considerable. And
now, he wants to withdraw from active

business, keeping an interest. - Wants to

find some one who would run and ex-

tend the concern—put in a fair capital,
and leave -him to draw his income quiet-
ly. You see?”

"Seems a good opportunity,’' said War-

burton.

"Good? It's simply superb. He took

me over the works—a really beautiful

sight, everything so admirably arranged.
Then we had more private talk. Of

course 1 spoke of you, said I could do no-

thing till We had consulted together. I

didn’t seem too eager—not” good policy-.
But we've had some correspondence, and

you shall see the letters.”
He banded them fo his partner. War-

burton saw that there was a question
of a good many thousand pounds.

“Of course,
’ he remarked, “1 eould

only stand for a very small part in this.”

"Well, we must talk about I hat. To

tel) you the truth. Will,” ISherwood eon- ’
tinued, crossing his legs, mid clasping
his hands behind his head, “I don’t see

my way to find the whole capital, ami yet
L don't want to bring in a stranger.
Applegarth eould sell t-> a company any

moment,' but that isn’t his id.-a; he

wants to keep the concern in as few

hands as possible. He has a first-rate
manager; the mere jam-making wouldn’t

worry us at all; and the office work is

largely- a matter of routine- Will you
take time to think about it?”

The figures which Warburton had be-
fore him were decidedly stimulating;
they made a very pleasant contrast to
the balance-sheets with which he had
recently had to deal. He knew roughly
what sum was at his disposal for invest-

ment; ths winding-up of the business

here could be completed at any moment,
and involved no risk of surprises. But
a thought had occurred to him which

kept him silently reflecting for some

minutes. • ' - 1 '

■_
“I suppose,’’ he said presently,'"♦Ms

affair has about as little risk as any?--
thing one eould put money in.”

"I should say,” Godfrey answered,'
with his man-of-business air, “that the
element of risk is non-existent. What
can be more solid than jam ? There's
lompetition to be sure; but Applegarth
is already a good name throughout Eng-
land, and in the West they swear by it.
At Bristol, Exeter, Dorchester.—all over

there—Applegarth holds the field. Very
seriously speaking, I see in this proposal
nothing but sure and increasing gain.”

"You know- as well as I do,” Will re-

sumed, “how 1 stand. I have no re-

sources of my own beyond what yob are

aware of. But I’ve been thinking ”

He broke off, stared at the window,
drummed on the arm of his chair, Sher-
wood waiting with a patient smile.

•‘lt’s my mother and sister 1 have in

mind,” Will resumed. "That property
of theirs; it brings them about a hun-
dred and fifty pounds a year in cash,
and three times that in worry. At any
moment they might sell. A man at St.
Neots offers four thousand pounds; 1

. .suspect more might be got if Turnbull,
their lawyer, took the matter in hand.
Suppose I advise them to sell and put
the money in Applegarth?”

"By Jove!” cried Sherwood. "How
could they do better? Splendid idea!”

“Yes—if all go well. Bear in mind,
on the other hand, that if they lost this

money, they would have nothing to live

upon, or as good as nothing. They draw

some fifty pounds a year from another

source, and they have their own house—-
that's all. Ought I to take this respon-
sibility ?” '

"I don!t hesitate to guarantee,” said
Sherwood, with glowing gravity, “that in

two years’ time their four thousand

pounds shall produce three times what

it does now. Only think, my dear fel-
low! Jam —-think what it means!”

For ten minutes Godfrey rhapsodised
on,the theme. Warburton was moved

by his eloquence.
"I shall run down to St. Neots,” said

Will at length.
“Do. And then we’ll both of us go

down to Bristol. I’m sure you’ll like
-Applegartb. By the bye, you never -
- went in for astronomy, did you? I felt

' ashamed of my ignorance. Why-, it’s
one of the most interesting subjects a

man can study. I shall take it up. One

might have a little, observatory of one’s

own. Do you know-Bristol at all? A

beastly place, the town, but perfectly
delightful country quite near at hand.

Applegarth lives in an ideal spot—-

you’ll see.

There was a knock at the door, and

the manager entered. Other business
claimed their attention.

(To be Continued.)

The History of the Loving Cup.
The history of the loving cup is re-

lated by the late Lord Lyopg, British
Ambassador at Paris. \ “King. Henry of

Navarre, who was also Henry IV. of
France, while out hunting became sep-
arated from his companions, and, fee!-
ing thirsty, called at a wayside inn for

a cup of wine. The serving maid, hand-
ing it to him as he sat on horseback,
neglected to present the handle. Some
wine was spilled, which soiled tlie King’s
white gauntlets. While riding home he

bethought him that a eup with two

handles would prevent a recurrence of

this, so one was made at the royal pot-
teries and sent, to the inn. On his next
visit when the King .called for wine the

maid, having been instructed by. her mis-
tress to be very careful of t)>e King’s
cup, presented it to him, holding it her-
self by its two, handles. At onec the
happy idea, struck the King of a. cup
with, three handles, which was promptly,
acted upon, His Majesty quaintly re-

marking, ‘Surely, out of three handles 1

shall be able to get one.’ ” This was the
origin of the loving eup.
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Copyright Story.
Love Unto Death.

. By H. D. LOWRY.

Author of “ Women’s Tragedies,” Etc.

' Ti’*-the pride" of L’errtreath that there
Bre flowers growing commonly in" thoae

parts and insects sipping their honey
that are not to tie found anywhere else in
the kingdom. You would be astonished if

you could read a list of them by Mr. Ter-
allai who was rectOrof Landsne for fifty
years, and wrote a book about the district.

. ’Tis all onacoount of the serpentine rock.

It seems as if this country was once a

part -of Spain, but was torn away and

- drifted north-west; for there’s a place in

Spain where the same rock is found and
the same flowers growing. The best of
them all is the wandering heath, that wilt

only grow in the neighbourhood of Pen-
- treath.

And the serpentine alters more (ban

the flowers: the land itself is unlike

others. Whether the rock be red or green
there are white reins in it. These are of

■" soapstone, and they rot with the rain un-

• til you can pick them out with your fin-

gers, and crumble the white paste in your
' hand. So the. sea, which is always deep

■ along the chief part of the coast, washes
out great caves, and.year after year they

‘ grow wider and higher, until in time of

i rain the roof can held no longer and falls

" in, so that you get a great circular hole
. .with the sea washing into it through the

arch of rock that remains. And there

are caves tliat must have been made by

.
the soaking of the rain through the solid

■ rock. Which'is*porotis.
Chief of these is the eave to the west

of Pen-dim Point. Tis fifty feet above

the highest title level, and a man might
stand within a yard of the mouth and not

'know" of' it.’ The cliff is broken, and for

fifty yards at' the bottom is nothing but

a tumble of huge dtones. One of these

lies almost touching the face of the

standing wait, but if you’step on top of it

you will see thefc is about a foot of space

between them, and if you let yourself
.down slowly there is a hole just big
enough to take the body of a man. So

you .go gradual and at last you arc on

your stomach and go backwards for a

; distance of ’ten"yard's," and then you come

to *'great’ cave, the walls of which are

eoated with rotten soapstone. And if you
;search .carefully you find another hole in

the rock, and then you can go ahead fore-

most, though still on your, stomach, and

at the end is a cave larger still.

Tis a whisht place to be in if you are

without company, for no candles can

light it, and you can hear the noise of the

sea beating round a cave somewhere un-

derneath. And the tale of the cave is

hardly one to make a. man hearty. If

ghosts could walk the earth when the poor
mortal bodies were dust and ashes, you
might expect to look in the corner where

the roof hangs over, and there is still an

arrangement of rounded stones that

might make a passable bed if it were

covered with heather, ami expect to see

the figure of a man bending over a girl
shamed and dead when she was only
twenty. . ~

11.

There was never a pretty maid in all
Pentreatb, where the gcod air makes the

plainest-featured comely to the man that
loves her, than fa. She was called after

one of the old Irish saints that came over

to Cornwall with the news of Christian-

ity. and she was like sc saint’s blessing
when she came, with her pretty voice ami

the eyes that laughed sometimes, and

sometimes held all the sorrow and pity
in the world.

She was a little, small maid, and you
couldn’t' look on her without a hope
that the world would treat her kindly.
She had the love of everybody, and yet
she was always grateful for the small-

est kindness: ’twas as if violets were

in debt to you because you couldn’t but

like them.
But "she was to be a woman, and. when

she was only a child you could see that
she had given herself to Willie Vercoe.

He was poorer than most, iu a place
where,,everybody was poor, and when
he was a fine strong boy, he laid a

• temper that was likely to bring trouble

to him and to those he might happen to

love. - He didn’t- have it in him to hate

anybody: if a man or a woman did a

mean thing to him he had scoru of

them, and it might lie bitter words, but

he wouldn't lift a finger to hurt them.

How is it- that the. best God makes

have always the most to learn? There

was never a moment that ho didu’t

think of fa. and how to make her. hap-

pier than the maid was before. With
other people he was masterful: he

would take what he wanted and. never

think to ask. But with her he was

different. He would.wait for what, she

might give, and if. ’twas only a look of
the eyes, or a softness in the voice, he
would be most content. And fa knew

it as surely as sheknew that sunlight is

good, and the ra :n good when the wind

has gone West after weeks of the East.

Yet she was the only person in the

world that he ever hurt. He knew her

heart, utterly: if he wore a flower in

his coat ’twas of the colour she liked
best. and. if they met in company he

would seem to talk to all tlTc world

while he was really telling her about

matters that were altogether between
' themselves. But -sometimes a kind of

devil would enter in, and he would go
to work, cle.vcr as a doctor with the

knife, to make her suffer pain. After all

’tis the danger of knowing how to love

a maid that the evil that is in every
heart may lead you away to strike

* deep where there it no armour against
you. ■

"

Tis not known what was the end of
it, but no doubt Georger Curnock was

the cause.’ He was a,fine big man, and

tiis farm was the best- in the district,
both for the quality of the land, and

the value of the stock, and when be

came into it he was wonderfully at-

tentive to fa. And who shall blame
her if her vanjt.y was touched. A man is

a poor judge of these thTigs. but isn’t

it possible that she was conscious of her

love for Willie thut she couldn’t under-

stand that he might be jealous?
Well, it all came to an end, and the

manner of it was this. A man was

tending the grave of his child in Lan-

dane church one night- just after the

stars came out (he was a miner and

had to do things when he could) and he

heard foosteps in the lane on the other
side of the wall. There was' a maid
spoke first, and seemingly she was in

trouble, but- he couldn’t hear the words.

Then Willie Vercoe spoke, and every
word was hammered in. so that nobody
should ever forget what was said.

“ ‘Tis no good. This is the end. Since
you was a little maid that I could lift
with one hand-1 haven't had the thoughts
of anyone but you. And there was a

time when you were fond of me. I

used to Hunk that it would be the same

to the end. and dream of how we would

grow old together, and then sleep to-

gether across that wall. You did love
me onee, but it is all over and I am not

, going to-stop and .look on :U- that man's

happiness. To-morrow I go to Fal-

mouth, and ship to foreign parts.” Then

his voice broke, “fa.” he said, “1 gave

you good love—good as a maid ever

had.”

Then he was gone, and the man who

had been listening heard sound of a

little maid crying like as if her heart
would break. So he sat by the grave
and at last she went slowly back to-
wards Fentreath. Before the dawn wxs

to come next morning Willie Vercoe set
forth across the downs for Falmouth,
and the news eainc afterwards that be

had found a berth on a West Indian

paeket-boat and sailed the same night.

in.

Everybody was sorry for fa. but in
such a case ’tis hard to know what to
do. Pity is sometimes the most cruel

gift that you can choose, and yet what
else is there to give in such a case?
Tis to be supposed she held a hope
which was more than a hope that he
would come back. Indeed, she had the

r’ght.t-o’be sure of that, for never a man

loved a maid better than he loved her.

As was only natural she wouldn’t

have any word with the man that had
been the first cause of this great trouble.

And that, in a way, was the cause of

her- undoing, " for George Curnock was

cue of those men who never seem to

care, very much about anything unless

they haven’t hardly a chance of getting
it. la grew thin and her eyes lead never

any light of laughter, ami yet she kept
the pretty kindness that was born in

her, til! they that had happiness in love
were careful if they could to keep away
from her.

There was never a word from Willie

Vercoe. One man who loved fa, but

knew he had no chance of winning her,
went over to Falmouth and made en-

quiries when the packet came back.
But Willie was a friend of the captain,
and when they got to the other side ha
had got conscsil to leave her, and had

shipped for other- parts. So the man,

■who had thought to find him and per-
suade him to come back, had to hold

his tongue and watch the maid in her

grief without a word to her.

11l the course of time Curnock grew

very friendly with fa’s father and-mo-
ther and an elder brother she had. It

would have been more natural for a

young man like him. with money in his

pocket, to spend his spare time in the

market town, den miles away, where
there was plenty of gaiety for them
that could afford to pay. But nine

■times out of ten he would come to Pen-

treath on a great Goouh'lly grey, and

call upon these-new friends (they were

small people and not the sort that he

would eousort with in the course of
nature) and press himself on la.

The little maid was in sore trouble.

She was grieving for Willie that had
sent no word for a year. She hated the

way that Curnock pestered her. And
father and mother and brother were all

the time telling her that she was a fool

to eare for a man that left her like that

when a man of solid worth was only
waiting for her Io say the word.

She stood out for a long time and
then ’tis to be supposed she lost hope
and grew desperate. It was not given
out that she was to marry George Cur-

nock, but they were much together and

tire people talked, and some wcie sorry

to think she should be content with

this new lover, though they had pitied
her the loss of Willie Vercoe. The
truth is she had lost hope, and thrown

the happiness thait would have com- to

her into the deeper sea.

One day there came news that Willie

Vercoe ’ had come back to Falmouth,
and had met with a sma.ll aceiden-t end

would be a few days. The man that

had the news hastened and told la. and
how should he be surprised if she stored
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•pecchleM and burst into tears and
Went away by herself into a lonely

place.
From that time she was not seen

ngain. Four days later George Curnoek
was found slabbed to the heart and

dead, nnd she was searched for, for it

Was known now that she had gone to the

cottage of an old woman after she got
the news of Willie coining baek, and

that she had had a dead child born to

her during the night. The police
searched high and low, but many
thought that after George had refused

to marry her she had killed him, and

gone and thrown herself over-etifT.

IV.

illie came back at eleven o’clock on

the night of the murder and when he
was told the news—it was at nine that

< urnoek’s housekeeper came shrieking
info the village to say what a terrible
thing had happened—he was like a man

stunned. Twas a strange thing that
he should have had to pass the farm-
house where this bad taken place, ami
who knows that he might not have

been suspected of the murder if it had
not been for the disappearance of la,
who had so much cause to hate the
dead man ? Indeed, there were people
Who said things as it was.

’Tis a pity to tell the true meaning
of a story before the end, but some-

times it must be done. Willie had been
coming homeward about eight o’clock,
when the twilight was falling over the
moor. He was happy as could be to
sec the old landmarks, and wherever
there was heather growing by the road

he walked through it, and it was like
as if he was a boy again to hear the

crush of it underfoot. When he came

to Curnoek’s farmhouse he was half

minded to stop and have a word with

him. but he was eager to be back and
make it up with la, and then set to
work to undo, if it were possible, the
result of the folly that had kept him

away from her so long. So he was

just hastening forward when Ta appear-
ed at the door of the house and ran

towards the road in terror.

He leapt towards her. but she looked

at him like a person blind in deadly
fear.

"fa!” he cried. “Is it the little

maid I came back to, come forth to
meet me like this ? 1 will never go

again. I have all this time to win back
—these wasted years.”

She looked at him blindly. “ I’ve

killed him,” she said. “ lie laughed in

my face and I killed him with a knife.”
“ Killed him ?” he cried.

“He laughed in my face and I

killed him. The little child never drew

breath, and
...Why did ’ee go away’

Why do 'ee come back ! 'Tis too Jate
now.”

There was no time to ask questions.
Willie had heard enough to understand

that the little maid he had loved was

lost to him for all the ages, but he
loved fa perfectly, and be knew that it

was he who had done all this; he could

even understand how she had let her-
self fall in her despair into the hands

of Curnoek.
“ Come,” he said, and he blessed his

knowledge of the moors and the cliffs.
He let! her escretly towards the cave I

told ’ee of, and she followed and obeyed
like a little child that do speak a foreign
language but trusts a kindly stranger.
It seemed as if she had forgotten what
she had done and yet knew that she
must hide. So he took her to the cave

and gathered heath and made a bed

which he covered with sweet smelling
grasses and bed straw, and he sat with
her in the dark until she slept. Then
he came into the village and was told
the news.

V.

They told him that it was certain
sure that she was dead by this time;
that she must have drowned herself in
the same frenzy in which she did the

murder. He was dazed and hardly
spoke a word, but he took food and sat

patiently while people said things in

pure kindness that were enough to

break the heart.
“ Willie,” said one,

“ why did ’ee go
away ? ’Twouldn't be natural if a man

and a maid didn't fall out, pen times.
’Tis well enough to be loving all the
time and the each to think there edn’t

nobody like the other, nor never was.

You do get good proof of it, too, when

you have to part company during a

quarrel. But to stop away so long
when the maid loved ’ee so well—”

“I aren’t in the heart for talking,”
said Willie, so they didn’t molest him

no more but talked among themselves

so that he learned all that had hap-
pened, so far as it was known to them.

When he had eaten he went out of
the room and in a few minutes he came

l>ack and said that he didn’t feel like

sleeping, but would go for a stroll.
“A strange thing,” said one that was

there, “
a strange thing if he should be

the one to find the body. I aren’t wiser
than most, I believe, but lie’s gone to
look for her.”

He had found candles and food, and

as soon as he was free of the, village
he made straight for the eave. la was

etill sleeping. so he lit the candles and

set to work to make a bed of stones

and gathered more heather for her to

lie on in the loneliest corner of the

eave. Then he put out all the candles

but one, and sat down beside her and
watched. The candle burnt down and he

diilu’t trouble to light another. She
woke in the dark, and for a moment

she was frightened, but hosoothed Jier
to sleep again with a sound of the voice
and a foneh of the band. And he knew
she did not remember what she had

done, nor why she .was lying in the
dark. When she woke she took the food
he gave her, and when he said that he

must leave her and that she must be

quite until he came back, she never said
a word. He came to the village abont

five in the morning and slept for a time,
but be was called up early by the eon-

stables.
They were wanting to know if he had

heard or seen anything when he passed
the farmhouse, and when ne did so.

He seemed, like a man so stricken by
sorrow that he did not understand what

they were talking of, but he made them

believe that he didn't come to Curnoek’s
place till close upon eleven and that he

didn’t notice. When they were done
with him be went wandering on the

cliffs, and yet, though many did the

same, little or nothing was seen of him

that day, or on many days that fol-

lowed.
The constables were searching for the

body, and they had but a cold welcome.
The thing was done and ended; there

was no doubt as to who did the murder,
and everybody was sure that la had

killed herself. Now this was in the days
before the smuggling was done away

with, and there were revenue officers

enough already to put their noses into

places where they were not wanted

without these others. And a constable

seemed to have a knack of being where
he was not wanted.

One night a strange thing happened.
Willie was in company of others, and a

woman suddenly cried out “Who is the

maid you have had with her head upon
your shoulder?” she cried.

He hesitated. “What is the woman

talking about ?” he said at last.

“Why this!” she said, and she went

forth and took from the shoulder of his

coat a long hair. She looked at it cur-

iously, “There edn’ many maidens that
Willie Vereoe would be likely to took

upon,” she said. “And the hair is not

the same in any two. Is it Minnie Tre-

whella, or Annie Hugo, or—” She broke

off with a start and rolled the hair

round her finger, and said no more.

She was a woman that would have given
her soul to marry Willie in the days
when he was courting la.

From that time he was watched, for
the woman gave the word to the con-

stables, and there were more than a few

now seemed to guess that he had her

hid somewhere. But he knew the coun-

try and they could not track him. Thel.!
he was lost to the sight of men for

eight and forty hours, and when he

came baek he had grown more silent

than ever, and there was a something
dreadful about the man, so that few

cared to speak to him. He was followed

when "be left the village at night fall,
and after he had entered the cave there

were several wa-tehers behhnl tlee rocks

near by; for to shelter a woman wh*
had committed murder was a hanging
matter.

They waited and waited with the sea

calling round the rocks below. After

a long time there was a sound from the

mouth of the eave. Willie appeared,

*”4 with infinite pain he lifted out
what might bane been the body of *
woman swathed in a white sheet.

He lifted it in his arms and stepped
towards the sea* Tbeai a constable
called oa him to surrender in the name

of law. He just glanced over bis shoulder
and saw how matters were. He scram-

bled down ta the edge of the sea amt
did—was it all or more than all he had
intended to do if they had not come on

the scene?
’

144
He had weighted the body with stone,

that it should sink surely into the good
sea. He stood for a moment like *

statue. Then he bent forward, and he
and fa sank together to the blind wave,

feeling round the roots of the cliff,
and calling in the darkness of sunkex
waves.

An “Intelleckshual Job."

Two frowzy but good-natured and
easy-going women were overheard while
engaged in conversation on a tenement-

house doorstep.
"So your man has got a job air early,

has he ? Didn’t iay idle long, did he ?”
"No; he ain’t one to do that. Lie’ll

hnstle an’ find a job »f some sort.”

"Riumin’ a’ elevator now, ain't he?”
“Yes, he is.” ;
“How does he like it?”
“Real well. Of course, it ain't what

you might call a real uitelleekshu,»l job
like his last one was.”

"l.emme see; what was he doin’ last?”
"He was janitor in a readin’-rooni,

an’ as 1 saj- it, it was considerable more

of an intclleekshual job than runnin’ a*
elevator. Still, 1 ain’t one to complain
’slong as the work is stiddy an’ tliey pay;
rog’lar,” replied the woman placidly.
Then she a<lded with a languid drawl:.

"Intelleek ain't ev’rything, nohow.”
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HERE AND THERE.

A visitor to one of our dockyards the
other day noticed a large board suspend-
ed over the side of a huge ironclad, now

approaching completion, upon which the

following legend was inscribed: “Notice
to Russian Naval Officers.—This is not

a fishing srnaek.” Further on was a large
destroyer, which had been similarly de-

corated with the inscription: “A tooth-

pick for the Kussian Navy.”—London
“Star.”

Two little girls were engaged in an

animated discussion as to the merits of

their respective homes.

“Well, anyway,” said one little maiden
in a triumphant tone, “you may have
more bedrooms than we have, but we

have more cream than you do. We have

enough for our porridge every single
morning."

“Pooh!” said the other, “that’s no-

thing. We own a Jersey cow, and we

get a whole cowful of cream twice every
day.”

The endowing of every Englishman
with a physical training of a military
character—that is, with an elementary
knowledge of drill and of the use of the
rifle—would act as a bulwark against
the militarism of the Continent rather

than as an encouragement. If the popu-
lation as a whole knew the elements of

the soldier’s business, there would be

far less fear than now of our being hur-

ried at a moment of panic into some un-

necessary and dangerous scheme of com-

pulsory service.—-“Spectator.”

The chief items of interest in the De-

cember "Life” are “How I Wrote ’Deeds

That Won the Empire,’ ” by W. H. Fit-

chett; “A Day on the Bridge of a Mail

Boat,” by Captains Symons, of the Oin-

rah; and “How a Presidential Election

is Reported,” by Hartley Davis. Dr.
Fitchett’s serial and Mr G. 11, Lorimer’s

“Letters of a Self-Made Merchant to His

Son” conclude with this issue. Their
places will be taken by a new book from

the pen of H. G. Wells, and a series of

Australian stories by Rolfe Boldrewood,
both beginning with the January num-

ber.

There’s the man behind the gun.
Aud the man behind the loom;

There’s the man behind the stove,
And tlie man behind the boom.

There’s the man behind the hank,
And the man behind the till;

There’s the man behind the club,
Aud the man behind the quill.

There’s the man behind the horse,
And the man behind the cow;

There’s the man behind the hoe,
Aud the man behind the plough,

There’s the man .behind the fist.
And the man behind the curse:

There’s the man behind the pick,
Aud the man behind the hearse.

There’s the man behind th“ jokes.
And the man behind the rhymes;

But I’d rather be behind them all

Than the man behind the times.

Good vinegar contains acetic acid.
This acid has the effect of softening
muscular fibres and rendering hard-

boiled eggs more digestible.. A small

quantity of vinegar added to meat, such

as corued beef or boiled beef, salmon,
lobster, or vegetables with hard fibre,
such as cabbage and turnips, renders

these foods more digestible. People
have generally added vinegar to these

foods purely as a matter of taste. It

was with no thought that it rendered

the food more digestible. This is an-

other of many cases where the natural

appetite of the people, instinctively, as

it seems, is in consonance. with the

scientific laws of feeding.

A Sydney barber possessed of q small

saloon and one bath amazes the new

customers by “gag” orders. Thus to his

staff of man and boy: “Tell Jones when

he conies in to go to Hie “Oxford” and

shave Mr Bland Holt. Now then, hurry

up with the key of No. 10 bath, don’t

keep the gentleman waiting. “Back in

a moment; have to hair cut Sir Harry
Rawson.” After ail, its the old trick of

a display of Empties. Young attorneys
and medicos use it for years. In baby

sharks case a formidable display of pre-
cedent papers and printed forms done

up into dummy instruction papers, and

labelled Smith v. Brown, etc., arc dis-

played. The medico relies on shelves of

coloured water, physic bottles, and fak-
ed instruments, in which garden and
house tools nre ingeniously made to look

like obstetric operators.

Some amusing stories of the Canadian
general election are beginning to leak
out. lu Canada the law forbids the
use of party colours in an election cam-

paign, as tending to aggravate partisan
ferocity. .Still, after the election it is

found convenient in many eases to print
Liberals in red and Conservatives in

blue. The clergy of Quebec province
al '? forbidden by law to use their
spiritual influence on either side in
politics. One fatherly old priest, in

addressing his flock before the election,
expressed himself thus: “My children, 1
have nothing to say to you about poli-
tics. The law forbids nre to meddle in
these matters. I may, however, be
permitted to remind you that Heaven
is blue, and that Hell is rouge.”

A lady golfer tells a story of an el-
dertly bachelor in Edinburgh who liad

played golf from boyhood up. He had
never courted a girl because, he said,
golf hadn’t allowed him the time. Hence,
everybody was surprised one day to

hear that the crusty old gentleman was

to be married. A caddie—the caddies
are nien in Scotland—went to him,

wrung him by the hand, and said, sen-

timentally, “Man I’m glad yer goin’ to

wed. I t'hink ye must love her dear-
ly. I know your life will be all bliss
and sweetness now, and I envy ye the

golden days o’ romance in store.”
“Pooh, pooh, Robert!” said the.

other. “It’s nothing of that sort. Mac-

mann, the champion, took a wife last

year, and it improved his game. lam

just taking one in the hope that it will
improve mine.”

An observant Anglo-Indian friend of

mine who has arrived here by way of

America, where he spent seme months,
tells me that a bureau of travel has been

set up in New York, by the aid of

which you can “tour” round the world,
or take shorter trips abroad, by simply
drawing down your blinds and living in

retirement (remarks a writer in a Home

weekly). You go to the bureau and

buy a number of post-cards of different
countries. You address these to your
friends in New York, and date them suc-

cessively from a number of foreign places
to be included in your itinerary. Then

you return them to the bureau, which

sends them abroad to agents, by whom

they are posted at the places and on the

dates which the “traveller” has marked

on them. In due course they reach the

addresses in New York, who arc all

ready to congratulate their friend on

his holiday when he emerges into view

again!

“lan Maclaren” recounted this story
in a lecture on Scottish humour:

In a dull Scottish village, on a dull

morning, one neighbour called at an-

other’s house. He was met at the door

by his friend’s wife, and the conversa-

tion which ensued was thus:
“Canid’”

“Gann tae lie weety (rainy), I’m think-

in.”

“Ay.”
“Is John in?”

“Ou, ay! he’s in.”
“Can 1 see him?”
“Na.”

“But a winted tac see him.”

“Ay, but ye canna sec him. John’s

deid.”

“Deid J”
“Ay.”
“Sudden

“Ay.”
“Verra Sudden?”
“Ay, very sudden.”
“Did he say ony thing aboot a pot o’

green pent afore he deid?”—Leaves from

the Scrapbook of a Scottish Exile.

Dr. Isaac Barrow, chaplain-in-oniinsiy
to Charles 11., was more appreciated by
the King for his wit and vivacity than

for his learning. The witty and wicked
Lord Rochester once met his match in
Barrow. Rochester, thinking to banter
him, with a flippant air and a low, formal
bow, accosted him with, “Doctor, I am

yours to my shoe-tie.” Barrow, perceiv-
ing his drift, returned the salute with

“My lord, I ain yours to the ground.”
Rochester, on this improving his blow,
quickly rc;urned it with, “Doctor, I am

yours to the centre,” which was smartly
followed up by Barrow with, “My lord,
I am yours to the Antipodes.” Upon
which Rochester, disdaining to be foiled

by a musty old pieee of divinity- as he

used to call him, exclaimed, “Doctor, I

am yours to the lowest pit of hell.”

Upon which Barrow. turning upon his

heel, with a sarcastic smile, replied
“There, my lord, 1 leave you.”

“The Review’ of Reviews” for Austra-

lasia for December contains many inter-
esting articles. It is the twelfth num-

ber issued under Mr Henry Stead’s edi-
torship. During his year's control lie

has certainly iranaged to increase the

use and interest of the magazine. Hie

principal feature this month is the first

of a series of articles by Mr W. T. Stead
on the “Theatre.” In his introductory
paragraph he says, “In the present, pre-
liminary papers an attempt is made to

excuse, perhaps even to justify, or at

least to condone, the theory of a con-

duct of fife which kept the writer out-

side the playhouse, until, after thirty-
three years of active journalistic labour,
he has decided to undertake a personal
tour of enquiry through all the thea-

tres of London, which will be reported
month by month in the “Review of Re-

views.’” The articles are creating 9

surprising amount of discussion in Eng-
land. Next month Mr Stead will give
his impressions of the production of

“The Tempest,” the first play seen by
him.

“The Land of Hope” and of “Pretty
Soon,"

“Tlie Land of the Nevcr-to-bc.”
And “The Land of Might” and "The Land

of Dreams"
Are worked to the limit, see?
And other varieties of strange lands

Have steadied tlie poet’s spurt:
But I I sing of whichever you choose—•

Of the Laud of "Here Insert!"

Ah, all of the dreams of youth come true
In the land of (Here Insert!)

The girls have eyes of a wonderful hue
In tile land of (Here Insert!)

Never a sorrow and never a pain,
Never a loss but always gain.
Ever the sun and never the rain

In the land of (Here Insert!)

Faith is a fadeless plant that grows
In the land of (Here Insert!)

And lips make mock of the red June rose
In the land of (Here Insert!)

And death sifts downward soft as sleep
Ou eyes that never have learned to weep,

And fine dress patterns arc sold quite
cheap

In the land of (Here Insert!)

And so, kind friends, if you happen to
have

A special desire to sing
A land of nny particular style.

Yet haven’t the time for the thing.
Just take the second and third of these

Verses (easy as dirt!)
And put the name of your mythical land

Where it tells you to "Here Insert!"

Joseph Jefferson once told a friend
that during his long stage career be ha i
never been associated with any ons

showing undue familiarity with him
save one individual, a man named Bag-
ley, who some years ago was properly
man in the comedian's company.

This Bagley annoyed Mr. Jefferson

very much by his somewhat offensive

manners, but owing to the valuable ser-

vices rendered by him. Mr. Jefferson had

always been loath to take measures

more severe than a reprimand. Bat

finally the familiarity of tnc property
man increased to an extent impossible
to endure, so he was summarily dis-

charged. This dismissal occurred just
before the opening of Mr. Jefferson’s en-

gagement one year in Baltimore.
That night Bagley got exceedingly

drunk. Paying his way into the theatre
he repaired io the gallery, there to see

his old employer enact Rip Van Winkle.
The angry Gretchen had just driven

poor, destitute Rip from the cottage,
when Rip turns, and, with a word of

pathos, asks: “Den I haf no interest in

dcr house?” The theatre was deathly
still, the audience half in tears, when

Bagley’s cracked voice was heard in re-

sponse :
“Only 80 per cent.. Joe, old boy; only

80 per cent.”—“Harper’s Weekly."
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There is some parlous sluff in the evi-
dently unauthorised biography of the

Duke of Devonshire, just produced by
Mr Henry Ltech. "High social per-

■onages, who inhabit the fashion quar-
ters (sie) of the West End,” appear
(says "The Times") to have supplied
the author with special information
about the Duke's He has, we

are. fold, a preference for eheck trous-

ers instead of sober stripes; he likes
flat, low collars and does net mind if
they hare atrip.es on them; and his
low shoes, betraying his brightly-col-
oured hose, have been immortalised by
cartoonist*. We also hear of "old-

time visits to Paris,” whew the Duke en-

joyed 'a real wine at forty franes the
bottle, which was eurked three years
before Waterloo." Corked! Well, it

was a monstrous overcharge, ami if the

Duke was really strong enough to enjoy
the stuff, it is no wonder that he has

always had perfect health.

"Can you cook ?”

"Yes, mum; everything.”
"And wash?”

“Yes, mum.”

"How many nights out do you want?”
"None.”

"Sunday afternoon?”
"No, mum.”

•‘How often will you scrub the kit-
chen ?”

"Twice a week.”
"And wash the windows?”
“Every Friday.”
"Be up early every morning?*7
"Yes, mum.”

"Do you dislike children?”
"No, mum.”
"How long were you in your last

place?”
“Four year*.”
“Why did you leave?”

, "The people went abroad.”
"How much wages do you want?”
"A pound a month.”

"When can you eome?”
"To-morrow.”
Just then a keeper from the asylum

rushed iw. shouting, "Oh, there you.
are!” bound her hand and foot, and car-

ried her otf bodily.

“I have a favour to ask of you.”
As he spoke, the visitor looked ap-

pealingly at the agent of the automo-

bile house, who scanned his fa.ee .closely-.
“Unless I ani greatly mistaken, sir,”

he observed, "you are the gentleman to

whom we sold a second-hand auto two

weeks ago.”
The other man smiled a pathetic

smile.
"1 am that unhappy man, sir,” he

observed.
“And your favour?”

• “Is this. In order to make that ma-

chine go, 1 found I had to put in a new

chain; this necessitated new front and

tear sprockets, whi h meant new bear-

ings. Then I put in a new fly-wheel,
new gears; new ball bearings, new car-

bureter, new tanks, new' circulating
system, including gear pump and radia-
tors: also new back and front, new

tyres and new inner tubes. And now,
my dear sir, having gotten the old

thing so f can worry it baek and forth

.twice a day to and from the station, I

•want to know if you would have any
objection to supplying me with two feet
of one-inch rubber hose pipe at the regu-
lar discount to the trade.”

His wife came into the room where
be was sitting. She was twisting her-
self around in the effort to look at the
Trick of her new blouse. By the tense
fine* and the bulging aspect about her
lips he know that her mouth wax full
of pins. He knew it anyway, without

looking for those symptoms.
"Uniphgof-vv ulf-w uff-sh-t'h-bf-fsvf-f-f,”

she sa ;d.

“Yes. it looks ail right,” he answered,
resuming his paper.

“Owf wuff gs-pf-suf-up tip vv-T-r-oogh-
•th,” she mumbled.

“Of. course it does,” he assured her,
glaming over the top of the paper, ‘ft

fits like the paper on the wall.”
“Sw-ssh iizuzuz-woll-ghr-m-m m-sh-p-

Z z." she said, stamping her foot.
"Didn’t I tell you it was all right?”

asked the man. lowering bis {taper.
"Maybe it heeds a little taking up on

the shoulders, but nobody could notice
it.”

Hastily lotting the pins fall from her
mouth to her hand, she cried, “I’ve ask-

ed you three times to raise the win-
dow blind so that 1 could get more light.
It’s a pity you can’t understand plain
English.*'

At a dinner of the Orwell Corinthian

Yacht'Clubj held at Felixtowe recently
(says the "Tiinea”), Sir Cuthbert ful-

ler, M.P., told an unusually amusing
story of Fitzgerald, the translator of

Omar Khayyam. Me began his yachting
career, he -aid, with a 12-ton schooner,
which he bought of Mr Fitzgerald. They
would never think that a poet or a trans-

lator of poetry would liave named his
I mat the Emetic, but such was the case,

and be provided her with apples, her-

rings, and a bottle of gin. The story
was told of him that one day he was on

the Debeo, on board the Emetic, in his

usual tall hat and frock coat, reading
"The Tinies,” when the boat gave a lurch,
and the translator of Omar went to the

bottom. It was a most remarkable fact
-—and not a hit of Eastern imagination—-
that when Mr Fitzgerald came up again
he had his pipe in his. mouth, his tall

hat upon his head, and “The Times” in
his hand. It was further stated that

when he got baek on Itoard his little

eraft he calmly finished reading the ar-

ticle that was previously engaging his
attention. Whether he afterwards par-

took of either anapple, a red herring, or

some of the gin, he was not in a position
to say.

Among the following amusing adver-

tisements there are one or two new faces

among some old friends:—-

"Annual sale now going on. Don’t go
elsewhere to be cheated—come in here.”

"A lady wants to sell her piano, as

she is going abroad in a strong iron
frame.”

“Wanted, experienced nurse for

bottled baby.”
“Furnished apartments suitable for

gentlemen with folding doors.”

“Wanted, a room -or two gentlemen
about 15 feet long and 20 feet broad.”

“Irnst, a collie dog by a man on Satur-
day answering to Jim with a brass col-
lar around his neck and a muzzle.”

"Wanted, by a respectable girl, her
passage to New York, willing to take
care of children and a good sailor.”.

"For sale, a pianoforte, the property
of a musician with carved fegs.”

“Mr Brown, furrier, begs to announce

that he will make up gowns, capes, etc.,
for ladies out of their own skin.”

, “A boy. wanted .who can open oysters'
with a reference.” • , .

"Bulldog for hale; will eat anything;
very .fond of children.”

"Wanted an organist and a boy to
blow the same.”

"Wanted, jt boyAo_bc. partly outside
and partly behind the counter.”

There’s a nest in the bank ‘mid the dai-
sies.

By the side of the whispering stream,
Where the pink ragged robins are tossing.Ami the golden marsh-marigolds lire: in.

There’s a nest in the depth of the green-
ness,’

So sheltered and safe and stil-;
And the mother bird sits o’er her trea-

snrt s.
And her mate sings above on the hilt

But the met on the bank will he empty.
When the little ones fly far away.

And the two little birds on the hillside
Wi l grieve in their toneness that day.

Bit. al>! little mother bird tender,
Though blithely the yonng oues may

dream.
There’!; lie’er be a home in the wide, wide

world
Like the nest by the side of the stream.

“I’ve not mr.de up my mind,” raid Car-
rie.

“Whether J really dare to marry.
Mon do such rude, ungenerous things.
Not,that I’d have them sprouting wings,
But why, why don’t they cultivate
Soft, genti? ways and live sedate?

Society would-stand aghast
If womankind lived half so fast!”

"That’s trite,” he answered. "In the m in
Men do live faster- Mite explain:
When we left echoed long years ago
Our

ages were the same, you know;
Taking that record of the past
1 must have lived eonfouitied fast,
Else how comes it I’m thirty-two
And only twenty-four are yon?”

Tt is interesting to learn on the au-

thority of the author of a book entitled

“Catching Cold.” that there, are 22 dif-

ferent ways in which to catch a cold.
We quote a few of the most common

causes of cold:—
Allowing the physical system to be-

come enfeebled through the disregard of

silhple laws of health.
An uncleanly or unhealthy condition

of the skin induced by neglect of daily
bathing.

Wearing insufficient clothing in win-
ter.

Going to bed with cold feet.

Standing on stone or cold ground.

Standing at the fire when one’*
clothes are wet—a very dangetous' prac-
tice. t • ’-

Habitually "sitting with the back to

the fire. \ '
Sitting or standing in draughts, ce-

pecially when .lhe bady i.s warm.

.Sitting or standing too long near a

window.
The excessive use of stimulating drinks

and of hot drinks before going out.

laving or sleeping in badly ventilated
rooms.

Breathing the vitiated air of a crowd-
ed room.

Too sudden exposure to heat after
exposure to cold.

“In these days daughters and wives
resent the advice and supervision of

those whom Providence ordained to look

after’ and protect them. They go to

clubs, they' mix with loafers of their
own sex, with occasional variations;

they behave with the independence of

wild young men about town: they dese-
crate home life—in short, they support
ladies’ clubs.”

The foregoing is the conclusion of a

spirited attack on women’s clubs in an

article in “The "World of Dress.” ’•

The writer—a woman evidently—be-
lieves that, unless she wants to smoke,
drink, flirt, and bet, a woman has no

need of a club. -
But nowadays nearly every woman

la-longs to one, which is, the writer
believe*, the reason that home, as it

used to be, "dwindling into merely a

place to sleep -at.” and the home duties
and the home life no longer interest

the modern women.

- Ten years ago a woman’s- club was a

rarity-. To-day .in the West End they
are as “plentiful as betting offices, and

have just about as good a moral influ-

ence on the community.”
“Women in smoking-rooms, women in

lufliard-rooms. women hanging over th i
tape which rolls out the latest, winner”
—it. is not a very- enlightening picture,
and the writer wonders what righteous
occupation a woman can find in a club

that she cannot find in her own home.

Tn the course of an interesting article

on "The Secrets of a Submarine” in

“Pearson’s Magazine,” Mr Herbert us-

sell says:

• "Of all the rubbish that ha* been

written about, submarines the worst, is

that which dilates upon the discomfort’

experienced by the occupants of these

craft at a depth. Headaches, nausea,

dizziness — all sorts of uncomfortable
sensations are doled out. to the sub-

marine crews by ignorant writers. To

lie sure, there is a great deal of pres-
sure at a depth, say,'of ten fathoms.

But this pressure is upon the walls of
the submarine, not upon you who are

shut up within her interior.

"The under-water endurance of the

men in a submarine is solely limited by
the fresh air storage. In other words,
they can remain down as long as they

• an breathe, although in the British

Navy it is a fixed rn’e never to stay
under so lory a* to exhaust tha air be-

low a certain fixed ifiieral margin of

safety. Fur this reason the tactveal

.sufficient eomj>rpsaed a>r Stored in the
flasks to keep ‘the.men weft supplied for

twice that length .of time., Fancy no

doubt creates impressions when
it has the eertajip knowledge of a con-

siderable depth of submersion to work*
upon. But of actual -sensation due to

diving teji fathoms deep, and remaiaii>g
there for ap hour or.two, there”is liteir-

aßy..none.” . . .. :

Otir feet sound loud as anything, in walk-
ing on the floor.

And Clem and me we telephone throegh
knot-holes in the door! . .

The barn’s flic bestest place on earth in
summer when it rains: .

The drops make-kiml-of «-ork»erews on the
dusty window penes!

We peep in at the horses, and they always
turn around,

And chew, and chew, and chew, with such
a funny, crunchy sound,

And their eyes arc kind as kind can be.
1 like them that way best,

Just without the rtttl? shutters that they,
wear when they are dreseeJ. -

Their clothes are hanging near them, and
they’re proud of them, perhaps,

Though they’ve nothing but suspenders*
bui’kJcs, chains,' and little -straps.

There’s one whose name is Lady, but the
rest of them are hims.

And they ait make snorting noises, just
like Clement when he swims’ - -

The hay is warm and prickly, and the dust
gets in your nose,

And on the beams above yon sit the pi-
geons, ail in rows.

They are brown, and white, and purple,
but you can’t get near to pat,

’1 hough I think they ought to you.’couse they purr jnst like a cat.
‘

”

Hut for sliding, and for hiding, and for
snuggling in a nest,

The hay’s the bestest thing On:
and 1. stumped all the rest!

They stumped me to go down the shoot;
1 wasn’t Mumped by them;.

I beat them §ll at sliding?—excepting only
Clem! ■- ■ •

But though the barn’s the bestest place in
summer for a game.

}ou find that in the winter it isn’t just
the same; . -

It isn’t that it’s lonely, and it isn’t that
- it s cool.

But Clemetii’F ,iown at Nelsen, at MrSomeone’s school!

Then I watch the lilac bushes, for I’ll tell
you what I’ve found—

When -all the buds grow purple, and the
leaves get big and round; .

they shot up -Mr Someone's school, a«
as quick can- be, - ,

And summer comes—and Clement’-—to thehayloft ami to me!

Matilda ui the Barn,” by Guv Wet-
more Carryl, in "Yoirth’s Companion.”

Sir Jubn Fisher, who succeeded Ixird
Walter Ken- on Trafalgar Day as First
Sea Lord, is known throughout the Navy
as a strong man who gets things done, and
allows no vested .nttrtists or indirect
pressure to deter him from his reform-
ing purposes (say “M.A.P.”) In this
he resembles Lord Kitchener, but

- e
lacks the diplomatic skill ef-the Hie .-

laysn Hercules. The e ntrust bet.o-en,
them is vividly brought out by i'vo
stories told c-f incidents at Win? nr

Castle during the closing years of Qik-'V
Victoria’s re’gn. Sir John Fish r was
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dining with the-Queen «• ea« oecashm,
.when she*remarked that the enuld not

•ay she was gratified that'a n*w yielit
was being constructed fcr her use, for
•he was deeply attached by many
treasured associations to the old Vic-
tori* and Albert. "Ma’am,”" the bluff old

sailor is said to have replied, “do not be

disquieted. You may depend Upon it
Chat the old yacht will last your time."

Tb's speech was, no doubt well meant,
but in point of tact Tt contrasts with

Lord Kitchener** answer to Het Majesty
•ne day when, fresh from h's Soudanese

campaign, he was a gust at the Royal
table. The Queen told him that she had

beard many stories cf his being a

woman hater, and asked, him if there

•was no exception. Lord Kitchener avoid-
- «d a,direct reply to the accusation, anil

did all that courtesy and-reverence for
the Queen demanded by rising from his

chair, and, with a courtly bow; uttering
the two words, “Your Majesty.”. ,

A recent number of the “Book”

monthly contained an interview with
the chief -of the well-known Methuen

publishing house, fie gave some inter-

esting points about the book trade. The

Methuen firm commenced in a back room

wear the British Museum some fifteen

years ago. It's first venture was the

publication of Edna Lyell’s “Derrick

Vaughan,” which did not at the time

turn out a great success. The firm’s

first success was with Kipling’s “Bar-

rack-room Ballads,” and many have

been the successes since then. “I . dare-

say,’’ says Mr Methuen, speaking on

the life of a book, “few people realise

how short the life of an average book

is, and how much shorter it is getting.
■Fifteen years ago you could count on

its existence for two or three years.
Now three books out of four are al-

most as dead as mutton in three months.
You may see a few copies afterwards,
but the sale that remunerates the au-

thor and publisher is over before you

know where yen arc. A book is get-
ting like a magazine—the last number

is extinct on the "Ist of the month.”
Of First Books, he observes: “Three out

of four books fall flat. Ah, author's
second good book may share a-similar
fate; but if he has the root of the mat-

ter in him. he wilt come into his king-
dom with his third volume. That'is, I

should say. about the average on which

success arrives. If a man dees not ar-

rive at the third time, of asking, then

I" am afraid the. publishers Will begin
to fight shy of him.”

Fifty years ago the aveinge girl was

• plain, dull, uninteresting young wo-

man, who might or might, not be a mo-

del of the domestic virtues; but she

was certainly not a very sparkling com-

panion, nor. was she conspicuously at-

tractive to look at; and. in accordance
with "an unwritten law of the .fitness
of'things, she bore a name that accord-

ed admirably with her somewaht unex-

citing appearance and disposition (says
• writer in a London paper, discussing
girls’ names). . She was named, for in-

stance, Susan. Alternatively she might
be christened Jane—a name inevitably
suggestive of white caps and domes-
tic service; or Emma, which somehow
ealls up visions of the schoolroom and

• vinegary governess. If her godfath-
ers and godmothers had spared her any
of these, there remained for her the

melancholy name of Eliza; or if she

were really of a gay and giddy disposi-
tion, she might be given the sprightly
Same of Ada.

But an inevitable reaction set in

•gainst these dull and drab-coloured
names, and those who presided at in-
fant christenings set to work to dis-

cover something with a more mnsieil
•nd poetical sound. Suefi names as

Blanche, and Gladys, and Gwendolen
■were held to have a certain aristocra-

tic ring about them, and so they gra-

dually filtered their way down through
Society, until they were, as likely to

be borne by the kitchenmaid as by the

pampered daughter of a hundred carls.

Flower names, such as Lily, and

(Daisy and Violet, are sweet, and simple,
•nd pfettyi and have established a

claim on popular favour that is not

likely to die out.

A correspondent writing in a recent

London paper says: “Last week, by the

kjndneas of a Japanese friend in this

•ountry, I was invited to a dinner con-

sisting entirely of Japanese dishes, pre-
pared and eatep in the Japanese way.
Four English ladies and gentlemen bc-

•ides myself were present, and to all of

us the experience was new. Our host
instructed us Ib the use of chopsticks,

which.took the place or knives and forks,
and, though we wielded them very clum-

sily, we contrived, not without merri-

ment, to get the food to our tips. lam

incapable of describing the numerous

dishes, but I niay say, generally, that,
while soups, fish, rice, and other vege-

tables abounded, with a small portion of
quail, “butchers’ meat” was entirely ab-
sent. Rice, of which custom requires
that each guests shall eat two small
bowlfuls as a minimum, formed

.
the

foundation of the meal. It was all very
good, anil we should bare eaten even

more frrely than we did, had the chop-
sticks been more familiar implements.
But what I wish specially to mention is

our experience afterwards. We came

away from the meal with a sense that

our hanger lis'l been entirely, and agree-

ably, removed, but with no trace of auy

feeling of repletion. Indeed, we bad no

consciousness of having eaten a substan-

tial meal. Nevertheless—and this was

the most surprising thing—hunger did
not return any sooner than after a heavy
English dinner. Two of us did a -iar.l

night’s work <f five or six hours upon
that meal, and found that it sustained us

ruost satisfactorily—better, we thought,
than our usual dinner.”

Mr Baring-Gould has laid the scene of

his new romance, “In Dewisland,’' in

Pembrokeshire, at the time of the Re-

becca riots, in the first half of the nine-

teenth century. The object of these

riots was to demolish the toll-gates and

gate-houses which pressed heavily on

the people. Roads had recently been

made in Wales, and in order to pay for
their maintenance the old-fashioned
method of levying a toll on every horse-

man and conveyance was resorted to.
All classes, from farmers to landowners,
objected to the tolls, and- bands of

rioters, in female dress, called “Rebecca
and her daughters,” from the passage in
Genesis xxiv. 60. where it is said, “Be

thou the mother of thousands' of mil-

lions, and let thy seed possess the gate
of those that hate thee,” destroyed the

tollgates, and, in some cases, set fire

io the gatekeepers’ houses. Mr Baring-
Gould gives a graphic description of

these riots, as well as of an interesting
part, of Wales and its inhabitants. - The

story is one of love, jealousy, -and re-

venge/the chief actors being John Evans,
a farmer, his son John, and his stepson,
David Narberth, a dwarf; Nathan
Groes, 'an ill-conditioned young farm-

hand,’the villain of the tale; Mrs Bowen,

a woman of means, and her daughter
Dinah; and Mrs O’Grady, a penniless
Irish widow, and" her granddaughter,
Sheena Lewis. The plot turns on the

love affairs of the five young men and

women, which are rather complicated.
John Evans, jun., Narberth, and Groes

arc all in love with Sheena. Evans is

engaged to Dinah although-there is no

love between them, and Dinah prefers
Nathan Groes to her betrothed. As in
all Mr Baring-Gould’s novels there arc-

plenty of exciting incidents. Although
not as good as some of the writer's
romances, “In Dewisland” is an interest-
ing story.

Apropos of the recent visit of the

King and Queen of Portugal to England
a London paper recalls the somewhat,

romantic introduction of His Majesty
to his consort. One day Don Carlos

chanced to call upon the wife of -Hie

French Ambassador, and saw upon the
mantiepiece a photograph of an exqui-
site girlish face, which he was not slow

to pick up for ■ the purpose of closer

study. “What a charming young ’ady!”
he exclaimed.- “Oui. monsieur,” was the
apswer; “and she is as.charming as she

looks.” The next morning tl.e Crown

I’rince was in the train for Paris; and

in a fortnight, bis betrothal to the Prin-
cess Amelie of Orleans was published io

the world.

Queen Amelie has been an excellent
Consort. It was to increase her use-

fulness that she went through the. la-

Isour of qualifying as an M.D., and once

she was able to turn her medical skill

to account by bringing back to con-

seiousness a ]>oor girl who fainted in

the streets of Lisbon as the Royal car-

riage was passing by. Wandering, on

another day, through a forest, she en-

countered a woodman who had cut him-

self severely. In a few minutes she had
dressed his wounds.

But the chief claim of Queen Amelie
to the affection of her subjects arises
nut of her frequent efforts to eave lives
that were in danger of drowning. She

once rescued her own children from this
fate, and it is barely four years since a

thrill wout through Europe at the news

that when a boatman in the Tugus was

overturned Iler Majesty sprang into the

eurf and helfied to bring him safe and
sound to shore. - —

It l» little wonder that the Queen is

always ready*to encourage all efforts on

the part of school teachers and others

to induce the girls of her realm to prac-
tice the art of swimming. In this con-

nection it is interesting t-o know that,

although she sometimes suffers frota a

weak heart, she resolutely holds to her
custom of taking a cold plunge every
morning.

The society craze of taking pets to

places of entertainment appears to have

been started at the Royal Italian Circus,
where many Well-known leaders Of soci-
ety. including Miss Nathalie Janotba,
the German Emperor’s Court pianiste.
have taken prize dogs and eats and

other animals to lie introduced to Signor
Volpi’s trained animals.

“The- other evening,” said Signor
Volpi, who ehattedwith, a London

“Daily News” representative, “a gentle-
man well known in City brought his

pet Soudanese monkey in tile stalls. We

have also been honoured with visits by
distinguished ladies who have actually

brought their pet cockatoos, mice, and

monkeys to see the performance. So

long as they pay for their seats and
the animals behave themselves. they
cannot be refused admission. It is a

strange fad. and it seems to please the

dumb visitors immensely. Now and

again the monkeys in the stalls are

frightened at -the sound of the music,
and the result is a little distracting to

the performers.”
. .The Italian Circus, our representative
learned, is not the only place of amuse-

ment that has been selected by ladies
and gentlemen who desire to treat their
pets to a few hours’ entertainment.
Brilliantly-dressed ladies have sat in the
boxes at the Royal Italian Opera fond-
ling live snakes and lizards.

Strange pets have a fascination for

ladies in high society. One lady has a

devoted python twelve feet long. Ano-

ther goes on her travels with a pet boa

constrictor, fifteen feet long, which, of

course, if it liked, eould crush her to

death at any moment. If. was eaught
in Somaliland. It accompanies its mis-

tress placed in a long box. A ladies’

mouse club is in existence in the West

End. and blue mottled, mice recently
fetched 120 guineas a pair.

The most famous cat in the world is

Prince White Heather, the pet of Miss

Nathalie Jnnotha. It is a perfectly
black animal, and lias earned the repu-

tation among European r<” mlties of liv-

ing a, kind of mascot. Every royaltv
in Europe, with the exception of the

Czar, possessesthree hairs plml-ej from
its tail. It cnee bit President McKinley's
thumb. Wherever Miss Janotlnx "ties,
"he is accompanied ”bv Prince White
Heather.

Four cruisers for five Britt di Navy
recently completed their trials, and as

one of them was fitted with Hie Par-
sons turbine opportunity presented it-

self of a complete investigation as to
the rotative -ecofiomy of this system of

propulsion and of cmnparis.-n with data

attained on similar trials of ships with
the ordinary system of reciprocating ma-

chinery. The results are of the great-
est importance, since they show clearly
that the turbine requires less -siteam.

and therefore less fuel, for a given pow-

er than reciproea-lmg engines, while st
the some tmw conferring- other adyaa-
t-gea of, importance in naval tactics and
the design of warships. These results
are set forth in great detail in the cur-

rent issue *of “Engineering,”'and- from

our contem,Mwary we quote sonic of the
mast important points. The four ves-

sels are third-class cruisers, exactly
similar in design, having a length of
.’l6oft and a 'displhcemcnt of 3000 tons

at ’a draft of t-Ift Gin. The Parsons

turbine ship, the Amethyst, wae; built,

al Elswick. Two of the others were

constructed by Camtnel, Laird, and Co.,
a-nd a fourth by the l‘ahne.rs Coinpaay.
Ail cf Ihiun have “express” watei'-ttlbe
boilers, differing in type, but of tlie
same stea-ming capacity Tlie cruis-
ers were designed to give a speed of

2IJ kne-ts with 90(F) i.h.p. The trials

of the ships with reciprocating engine
prove, says “Engineering,” th-.tt the ut-

most that could be dene with any de-
gree of reliability was 22.34 knots; the
Amethyst, for the same boiler power,
eisclv steamed at 23.63 knots—an in-

crease in speed of 1.29 miles per hour.
But when it is noted that the gain was

realised with easier steaming of the

lipilers, with the same we.vjht of ma-

chinery, with no vibration of the ship
—which enormously assists towards ac-

curacy of gun fire- and with quite 10

(kt cent, less coal |>er hour, and a cor-

respondingly greater radius of action,
the superiority of the turbine will at
once be appreciated. The absence of

reriproeating parts reduces possibilities
of wear and tear. The height requir-
ed for the turbine machimny is 20sn

less, so that it can be more easily
“housed” under a protective deck or

under the waterline. The air pressure
in the stokehold was tin less than in
the other ships, so tihat there was less

stress on the boilers. The manoeuv-

ring capabilities of the turbine cruiser
proved quite as satisfactory as of the

reciprocating-engined ships. The time

required for stopping from full speed
ahead cr fcr starting from dead stop
ranged from "A-sec. to 20sec., and ouly
a few minutes was required to increase

the ship’s speed from ten knots to 22

or 23 knots, so that the tactical advan-

tage of the turbine need not be doubt-

ed. Eeoiicmy is the one great element,
proved by the exhotrstive and very care-

fully conducted trials of alt four ships.
At low power for ten knots' speed the
water oc-nsumption was about 20 per
cent, higher than in the reciprocating
engine ship. This excess wilt be very
materially reduced when the exhaust

steam from the auxill.try ergitteis on

board the Amethyst is passed irrtt> tire

low-pressure turbine receiver instead of

into the condenser—a practice carried
out in the other ships. At 14 knots

the conditions are, so far as economy
is concerned, more eqnrtl, ■ but when

the speed was increased to IS knots it
was found that the-'- consumption on

board the Amethyst was something like

20 per eent. less, at. 28 -knots it was

nearly 30 per cent, less; raid at the

higher speed the improvement was still

greater. Tlie influence of this economy
< n the radius of action is very nsi-rked;
for instance, Ute turbine-propc 'led slvip
could, with leer 750 tons of -coal on

Isuird, steam 3160 sea miles at 20 knots,
las compared with 2140 miles by tJi®
cruisers fitted with the ordinary ■ ma-

chinery. ’
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After Dinner Gossip

Echoes of Week

Indiscriminate Benevolence.

It needs a very considerable amount of

moral courage to stand up at a public
meeting called for tlie purpose of build-
ing up a relief fund for tbe sufferers by
some disaster, and to question if dona-

tions are really advisable. Sentiment at

such times is in the ascendent, and the

tendency is to give on impulse, and to

condemn those who call for pause as

mean curmudgeons, who pour cold water

on an admirable and kindly project to

save their own pockets. The Rev. P. W.
Rain-lough, of Wellington, is therefore
entitled to much respect as a man of

grit in standing up at the Wellington
meeting called to raise a relief fund for

the sufferers by the bush fires in Aus-
tralia, and declaring that in all proba-
bility such assistance as we could send

front here is not really required. There

is a real and dangerous tendency to over-

do the thing in these eases, and if the

poekets of those willing and able to bene-

fit any good eause are tapped indiscrim-

inately without due inquiry as to whe-

ther assistance is really merited or re-

quired, the patience and the generosity
of the kindliest becomes exhausted, and

w hen a ease of real hardship and urgent
necessity arises it may perchance have

to go abegging unsuccessfully. "Bis dat

qui cito dat,” is true enough, but if

giving quickly means giving unwisely, it

would be better to only give once. Fash-
ion has her say in the matter of benevo-
lence as well as everything else. We are

prone to rush up nursing institutions,
veterans’ homes, .Maori schools, orphan-
ages. and all manner of excellent and
needed institutions, and then when we

have started them in life and usefulness

to turn to somenewer pleasure in giving,
and to leave the older loves of our char-

ity to get on as best they may, feeling,
moreover, some irritation when we are

remindedof our moral duty thereto. “Be
oft with the old love before you are on

with the new” is wise advise in its own

direction, but. it does not apply to be-

nevolence. "Provide for the old love be-
fore you take on with the new” is alto-

gether better, and more just so far as

the duty and pleasure of giving are con-

cerned.

+ 4- 4-

Is Wellington to Have a New Daily
Paper ?

So far as present deponent knows, no-

thing has. at the time of writing,
appeared in print concerning the new

daily paper which is, according to Dame

Rumour, soon to be published in the Em-

pire City. There have been suggestions
in this direction more than once, but

nothing tangible has eventuated. But

just at pre-ent there are signs that the

time is rife for embarking on a project
which is certainly plucky, and which, if

mccessfiil, will assuredly result in very

large financial returns. Theft seems to
be quite a consensus of opinion that

there is room for another morning paper
in the New Zealand metropolis besides
tin- "Tinies.” which is avowedly a Go-

vernment organ. The new journal will,
it is understood, take up what is known

as the J mh-pendent l.ilieral position,
steering midway between the policies fol-'
lowed by the "Times” and the "Post,”
which is, al- most readers know, strongly
Opposition. Commercial interests will,
it is said, be strongly represented in the

proprietary, -onto of the most influen-

tial merchants in the Empire City being
mnong-d the backers.” The capital is

to be entirely adequate—£7s,ooo lias
been mentioned, with more to follow if

necessary. Country readers ■will, it is
slated, lie more amply catered for than
in arty other colonial daily, and there
are to lie other innovations whieh are to

make the success of the new journalistic
venture assured from the first issue.

Experience has shown that there was

room for both the"Daily Mail” and ‘Ex-

praaa" in London, though at the time

they started the very idea of such a

thing was contemptuously ridiculed by
experts. Who shall say, therefore, that

Wellington cannot support another

daily! Authentic details will be await-
ed with interest, not merely in the pro-

vince, but all over Xew Zealand.

Coatless Telegraphists.

Tn these democratic times that para-

graph cabled the other day from Sydney
about the telegraph operators who

threatened to go on strike if the powers
that be insisted upon coats being worn

at work makes very curious reading.
Tire operators claim the right to work in

their shirt sleeves during the sweltering

summer, but the heads of the depart-
ment say it doesn’t look polite for the

staff to be seen in this deshabille when

visitors pass through the room. And
here have we all along been priding our-

selves that we are not snobs whatever

else we are in the colony! I never met

a man yet who could really' do an honest

day’s work with his coat on, and the New
South Wales officials should rather have

been pleased with this evidence of the

operators evident desire to ‘‘slog-in.”
And how very fastidious thtsse visitors
must be. Apart from this phase of the

question there is the unreasonableness of

asking men to keep on all their heavy
outer garmvins when working iji the

sweltering heat of a Sydney summer.

When a man lias tapped off a few thou-

sand words at top speed he has earned all

the rest he gets and his lot is exacting
enough without having the additional

trial of being turned into an animated
tailor's model for the delectation of

somecasual vistors. Strikes are bad, and

without desiring to foster the spirit
which engenders them, I sincerely hope
the Sydney telegraphists will strike and

strike hard against this silly' idea of pan-
dering to the aesthetic tastes of a few

curious visitors.

Nature's Gentlemen.

There are many people whose manners

are geared on a sliding scale. If the

person they are talking to be a “polite-
fur’ sort of an indivdual, they are

polite in proportion; and if the per-

son they address be an ordinary indi-

vidual, they are ordinary in their man-

ners. There is no surer sign of bad breed-

ing than this mutability of manners.

The old adage about throwing pearls be-

fore swine does not hold good in this

connection. A gentleman is a gentle-
man always to everyone. I have fre-

quently noticed that people who. among

their own colour, are passably polite and

polished, are positively impossible alien

they conic in contact with native races.

At any of the tourist resorts in the Hot

Lake district you will see white people
behave with an insolence and arrogance
which they would never dream of assum-

ing among their own people. Occasion-

ally these vulgar trippers meet with a

well-merited rebuff. There was a case in

point at Otaki the other day, when the

Sgatihuia tribe w-lcmnod their adopted
chief, the Hon. Hnia Onslow. There was

the usual herd of inquisitive excursion-

ists pushing its way in front of every-
body and everything, and one more push-
ful than the rest tried to bustle past a

dignified old fellow who kept tile gates
of the pa. “Not so fast, my friend,”
quietly remarked the Maori. "When the
p.ikeha give the big ball, lie auks somany

friends, and the Maori does not come and

try to push in. When the Maori give
the welcome to his chief, he a_sk all the
people he want, and it is not seemly for
the jiakeha to push in.” In justice to

the pakeha, I am told he blushed, and

■was contented with a distant view of the
subsequent proceedings. ,

The Grwaa and Some Other Coras.

The story of the young man in Am-

erica who cured himself of a chronic

indigestion, which had resisted all the

skill of the doctors, by a diet of cold

water and quarts of fresh grass, brings
memories of Nebuchadnezzar, and of the

pitiable plight of Bully Bottom when

he called so lustily for a bottle of hay.
One recommends the young her-

balist to turn his appetite to the other

asinine delicacy, thistles, arguing that

the. proverbial virtue of making two

blades of grass grow where one had

been is nothing to the utility' of clear-

ing our fields of the emblematical flower

of Scotland.

These, brothers, are cruel jests.
Knowing how little aliment is to be

derived from the most nutritious salad,
we do not recommend to any one to go
to grass, much less to thistles; but we

are convinced that the anecdote has

deep value to all ehronie sufferers. We

onee knew a gentlewoman with a case

of consumption that had left her only
a part of one lung. Her physicians
had long given her up, and so, when

she confessed to a desire for peanuts,

they not unwisely told her she could

have all she wanted. She ate them with
as great avidity as tlie young man in

America displays for grass. She lived

to a ripe and beautiful age, full of good
works and the joy of living, her only
cross being that whenever She called in
a doctor for an aehe or a pain he would

insist on sounding the remaining quar-
ter of her lungs to have personal know-

ledge of so rare a thing as a cured case

of advanced consumption.
In yet another ease which eame under

the notice of the personal observance

of the writer before he left the Old

Country, a wealthy and highly-respected
aiderman of the City of Liverpool lay
dying. He was a bon vivant, and dur-

ing his long illness had been cut off

from his favourite vintages. On being
informed his ease was hopeless, he ques-
tioned the doctor sharply on the point,
and getting a definite answer that noth-

ing could save him ordered up an Im-

perial pint of ’74 Mod and Chandon.
and some marvellous liqueur brandy, of

which he was inordinately proud. Into

a large tumbler he poured a good four-

finger nip of the brandy, added the cham-

pagne, and within ton minutes consumed

the lot, and, not unnaturally, fell into a

sleep, from which the doctor said he

would never awaken. Of course, he did,

or there would have been no story.
That, moreover, was full fifteen years

since, and he has seen several of his fel-

low aidermen and old cronies cross the

dark river. He was still alive when the

last mails left Liverpool, a hale old gen-
tlemen in the eighties, who stiil drinks

his pint of champagne and his full bottle
of port every dinner-time of his life.

Many morals are to be drawn from

these instances. One is that in the practice
of medicine the ratio of the unknown to

the known is very large, and that the

natural desires of the patient may be

wiser than all the schools. Another is
that one cure does not prove the general
value of a remedy. Christian science,
osteopathy and patent medicines may

have worked marvels without proving
their value as panaceas. But the most

important moral which these true stories
teach is that the best of remedies is a

determination on the part of the patient
to get well.

A School of Sang Froid.

That famous Frenchman. M. Marc-el
Prevost, always studious for the inter-

ests of society, has been expounding in

the “Figaro” the need for a “school of

sang froid.” The professors, ■ he says,
ought to teach the students how to

brace themselves for any ordeal. A

footpad pops up with a revolver in his

hand. Do you run away and hide
yourself? No; you pounce on him
without hesitation, for he is more like-

ly to shoot if you turn your baek than

if you present a bold and aggressive
front. A letter, which is of great mo-

ment to your heart or your interests, is

put into your hand. Do you feverishly
tear open the envelope and devour the

contents? No; yon light a cigarette,
and smoke it slowly; you turn over the
leaves of a book, anil oeenpy your mind
for a while with something that does
not matter. Then you read the vital
missive leisurely, and take yonr hap-
piness or jour misfortune with calm.

M. Prevost, no doqht, has studied sang-
froid so successfully that when ha

reads very hostile criticism of lum-sclf
he does not want to call the critic out,'
after the. manner of Ins countrymen.
Some of our New Zealand politicians,
who, like Sir Fretful Plagiary in the

critic, shrink like seprehed parchment
from the true fire of criticism, might
do well to attend the school. It would
harden off Mr Hall-Jones, for example,
and there are several others who would
be more comfortable under taunts of

adversaries if they went in for a course

of “tire sang froid treatment.’’ Mons.

Prevost should send some professors of
the science out here.

♦ ♦ ♦

Beauty Farming.

In Northeast Russia there is a philan-
thropist, one Reshetnikoff, a distiller,
who has set out to improve the genua
homo by means of scientific mating.

Horses, cows and pigs, he says, are bred

with the best results—why not menI

He admits to his farm only those who

are sound and beautiful of body, just and
right in mind. A little while ago he

passed the first milestone in progress
when he arranged a marriage between
two young people born and bred on his
estate.

What he wants is to show the advan-

tages of scientific human breeding, and

make it the rule everywhere.
The idea is far from being as funny as

it sounds. What Mr Reshetnikoff is

doing, as Mereutid might say, by the

book of arithmetic, Nature has been do-

ing everywhere, in her irregular but ef-
fective manner, from the beginning of
time. It needs no beauty farmer to tell,
the belle of the village to Took from the
tail of her eye at the buck, the pious
maiden at the young rector. His a

phase of what the scientists call natural
selection. AU the world is, and has al-

ways been, one vast beauty farm.

Can the process be hastened by ths

methods of Reshetnikoff? It is to be
doubted. The Wellington Park tlior-

oughbred, and Mr Gould’s, of Ohrist-
ehurch, Jerseys, and Mr C, P. Donnelly’s
Southdown sheep have gained their

special points at the expense of what
some would consider virtues.

There is something in the good old life

of the world, with all its accidents and

miscalculations, which makes for all
sound hardihood.

More German Army Scandals.

So many New Zealanders read Lieu-

tenant Bilse’s remarkable novel, “Life in

a Garrison Town,” and were shocked but

acutely interested in the revelations made

therein that little or no excuse is needed
for drawing attention to another mili-

tary novel, “Jena Oder Sedan,” which

has made a tremendous sensation in Ger-

many. It is not atroman a clef, exposing
exceptional scandals in an unrepresenta-
tive fraction of the German army, but a

serious study of the modern German
military system, made by a clear-sighted
but patriotic critic. As a novel, it suf-

fers from diffuseness and want of unity:!
it records the history of a certain bat-

tery of artillery during the period of ser-

vice of a young peasant, Franz Vogt, and
the interest is divided between the offi-

cers and the men. But it is quite read-

able as a story, and the author's analytic
power is remarkable. He does not make
the mistake of presenting all his officers

and N.C.O.’s as bullies or libertines, but

he does show that the system allows a

sergeant who bullies and an officer who

neglects his duties to succeed as well as

their worthier neighbours. The real fhe-
sis of the book is double; Herr Reyerlein
considers that the German annv is mov-

ing towards inefficiency and consequent
disaster, appearances being held of more

account than realities; and secondly, that

under present conditions the ranks form
a school of Social Democracy. Franz
Vogt joins as a loyal but unthinking
peasant; he is unjustly punished, talks
things over with Radical comrades from
the towns, and leaves the army a Social-
ist. The best and most able officer in the

book sends in his papers and enters a

great ordnance manufactory, where he

can look for the success denied him in

the army. The book is outspoken, and in-
cludes an unnecessary amount of sordid
vice; but this ia because the authos
studies his black sheep closely, not b*>
cause he makes out black to be the MS*

mal colour of the lock.
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TURF GOSSIP

TURF FIXTURES.

Otahnhu Trotting Club Summer—February
18. 22, and 25.

TURF NOTES.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

Wager.—Klondyke was eight years old last
foaling.

Subscriber.—The fastest time foe a mile
and a half in New Zealand is 2.33 3-5,
put up by Gladsome iu the last New
Zealand Cup.

Whaugarei acceptances augur well for a

good meeting.

Mahakl claimed Armistice“and Tomarangi
winners at the llangltlkei meeting.

Annoyed and The Swimmer are now in-
mates of D. Moraghan’s stable.

Boris. Ghoorka, and Kremlin returned
home last Thursday by the Rotoitl.

Waikato is slightly amiss, and was un-

able to start at the A.R.C. Summer Meeting.

Full Cry Is to have a short spell from
racing, though he willnot be thrown out of

training.

It is not unlikely that a new stud horse
may ere long be purchased in England for
Auckland.

Two of The Workman's progeny won
races at Bangitikel. These were Shrapnel
and Dalky.

Most of the Auckland ponies in commis-
sion are stale with continuous hard work
and frequent racing.

Mr Lovett overlooked general entry day
for Wellington, and consequently Hohoro
may not race there.

Quarryman, Golden Vein, To-morroW,
and Signalman were shipped South by the
Tarawera on Saturday.

Romeo returned to the Waikato last
Thursday morning. It Is expected he will

fulfil his Wellington engagements.

Wairiki is still located at Flemington.
Latest reports state that he Is making a
great recovery.

Roseal was well backed for one at least
of his Rangltlkei engagements. He will be
amongst stake-earners later oa.

King Panl, who was passed in at the
sale of blood stock last Thursday, has
since changed hands. His new owner is
a Walhi resident.

The Phoebus Apollo—Chrysolite colt pur-
chased by Mr Donald McLeod was for the

Wellington sportsman, Mr R. Turnbull,
owner of Boris.

The Doncaster Handicap winner Chere
Amle has been sold to Mr R. Wotton for

800 guineas, and it is understood that he
will be sent to South Africa.

After bringing Delaware from Christ-
church, Mr Stead did not start the eolt at
the A.R.C. meeting. He was not at all
satisfied with Mr Evett’s estimation of the
colt's abilities.

Mr Fraser has definitely decided upon
placing Advance in J. Maher’s hands to
train for the Manawatu Stakes, to be run

for in April.

It Is amongst the probabilities that the
Wanganui Jockey Club will alter their
steeplechase course, so as to bring it with-
in the enclosures of their owu grounds.

Australian buyers of yearlings at recent
sales here can nominate them, if they so

desire, for classic eventsin the Island Con-
tinent after the April sales in Sydney.

Bellmpu’s display Li the Auckland Steeple-
chase on Tuesday was a creditable one for
a beginner, and he should be worth follow-
ing In his future essays over big country.

Black and Gold seems to have lost the
form he displayed In the spring, and al-

though he was leniently treated In the mat-
ter of weight he failed to even ruu promi-
nently.

The Te Aroha hack meeting takes place
on January 30th. Nominations for all events

close with the secretary (Mr E. O. Nash),
Te Aroha, next Friday, thd 13th lust., at
5 pm.

Bonomlana nearly brought off a surprise
In the Goodwood Handicap last Tuesday,
only a head separating her and the winner.
Mr A. Tooman's success would have been
well received.

It is thought in some quarters that better

average prices would have been obtained
for the yearlings sold in Auckland at the

annual sales if fewer of them had been less
loaded with classic engagements.

Had Dr. Reid's stand been used by
the stewards during the A.R.C. Sum-
mer Meeting all doubts as to whether
there was any interference in the Derby
would have been set at rest.

Mr Laing, of Fox ton, came to Auckland
expressly to purchase the yearling full bro-
ther to his fine little mare Lass o’ Gowrie.
He would have had to pay more for the
colt had he not been such a late foal.

Blazer is being given an easy time, as
H. Jackson, his owner, found that oue of
hte legs showed signs of weakness. He
is satisfied, however, that the old gelding
will be fit to race again ere long.

It is stated that R. J. Mason wanted to
get Mahutonga to take to Australia a short
time back. This gelding may be kept going
until the autumn and then given a winter’s

spell at Gisborne.

The mares Etona and Melodia, purchased
by the Hon. James Carroll at Cambria Park,
were for Mr G. P. Donnelly, of Hawke’s
Day, who secured them as mates for the

imported horse Gold Reef.

When it was decided to break up the
Cambria Park Stud, a number of leased
mares were on the property, and these
form quite a small stud of themselves. They
will remain at Cambria Park.

Harry Jackson, who trains for Mr Moore,
of Wanganui, was recently burnt out, and
lost all hrs household belongings. His
employer generously handed him a cheque
for £lOO on the day of the occurrence.

Mr C&iilton Fox, who offered 500 guineas
for Up-to-Date, subject to a veterinary
inspection* is the owner of Cracker Jack,
who was purchased at the Wellington Park
yearling sales two years ago. and sent to
England.

Many New Zealand punters think less of
Savoury now than thej- did before that colt
raced at Ellerslie. Ills running discounts
form at Riccarton, where fast time is so

often pnt up that horses are over-estimated
through it.

Auckland is always held up as the place
where the best New Zealand ponies are
to be found, but there- are several In the
South that can beat Reduction, who more

than held her own with thelocal ponies at
recent meetings.

Golden Vein, who ran absolutely last in
his engagements on the second and third
day of the A.R.C. meeting, was made a

warm favourite for the Newmarket Handi-

cap on the concluding day, but could not

get nearer than third.

Achilles has been awarded 81b over

weight for age in the Wellington Cup;
Martian, who just beat Cruciform at weight
for age in Sydney over a mile and a half,
has 9ib over; Nightfall, 51b over; Maliu-
tenga, 21b over; and Convoy, 31b under.

Wairiki’s* full sister. Lady Rose, was a
starter in the Newmarket Handicap last
Tuesday. She was amongst the leading
division in the early stages, but faded out
of the contest when the head of the straight
was reached, and is evidently not quite
ready yet.

The parties connected with Putty had
hard luck in his knocking himself out be-

fore the Grandstand Handicap on Tuesday
by bolting about two and a-half miles. He
might not have won, but he could have

been depended upon to have run a good
race.

By the Victoria, which loft for the South
last Tuesday evening. Melodeon, Starshoot,
King Billy, Boomerang, Delaware. Sungod,
Noctuiform, Savoury, and Nightfall were

shipped South. The yearlings purchased by
Mr G. G. Stead and Mr G. Palmer were

also taken South in the same boat.

The jockey on Miss King, who won the

hurdle race on the first day of the Raugi-
tikei meeting, was taking things so leisurely

that he was nearly beaten by Jeanne d’Al-
bert on the post. Miss King is one of the
best hurdle mares seen in the colony for

some time.

Strata von, who oexnmenced his racing
career late in life, has repaid bis owner

foe keeping him going Though now idee
years old. he has done, comparatively
speaking, very little racing; much less, in-
deed. In the three seasons he has been

out than some Auckland ponies have done
lu one.

The most successful jockeys at the A.R.C.
meeting were Jones and Hewitt, four wine
each; then come Cress. W. Wilson, M.

Ryan, J. Buchanan, J. Pinker, and V. Cot-
ton, two; Butler, Walsh. Speakman, Dee-

ley. F. Davis. MeCluskle, Carruthers, How-

ard. Gray. Thompson, Marchant, and B.

Rae, oue each.

It is said that when M. Gaston Dreyfus’
horse Presto 11. passed the winning post in

the Prix du Consell Municipal lu front of
Pretty Polly and Zinfandel, he said, allud-

ing to “Joey," who bad led out Major
Loder’s mare: “Ah, she wanted a pony to

lead her. Well, she has had a good lead
with my pony.”

Those who wore prophesying that the
Southern sportsman, Mr G. G. Stead, would

sweep the board at the A.R.C. summer

meeting, would have a bit of a set back.

Two races, the Gicnt Northern Foal Stakes
and the Tenth Royal Stakes, were the only
ones to fall to the wearers of the yellow
and black livery.

The Whangarei Racing Club’s annual

meeting Is to be held on Friday and Satur-

day next, the 13th and I+th Inst. Special
excursion fares are advertised by Che

Northern Steamship Company, and a large

number of Aucklanders are likely to make
the trip. The outing, apart from the rac-

ing, is a very enjoyable one.

Convoy has been racing well at recent

pieethigs under big imposts, uud though
he has met with narrow defeats, it is
claimed that he has never been much fit-
ter than at the present time. People
are apt to underrate the opposition good
horses frequently meet at country meet-

ings.

Nonette's name appeared In the Press

Association account of the race for the

Wairarapa Racing Club Handicap as hav-

ing run second to Jeanne D’Arc, but Mr

Ryan’s old favourite, and. I might add,

the Auckland public’s too, was not in
evidence there. Noueen, a mare by

Johnny Faa from Daisy Clipper, fitted the

position indicated.

The Eton—Dolly eolt purchased by Mr

Cooper, of the Wairarapa, at Cambria Park

would have brought a much larger sum

than 75 guineas had he boasted a long pedi-
gree. There is no doubt that Dolly comes

from a good source. Soniea, her three-

year-old daughter by Soult, was about as

good of her inches as ever raced In Auck-

land.

Four of St. Hippo’s progeny were in evi-

dence during the holidays. Up-to-Date,
winner of the A.R.C. steeplechase; St.

Amelia, winner of the Ashurst Guineas;

Explode, winner of the Bangitikel Maiden;
and Lurcher, who won a double at Tara-

naki, and also a double at Opunake, are by

St. Legcr’s son. who will yet prove his

worth as a sire.

Onr correspondent wires that at the an-

nual meeting of the Northern Wairoa Rac-

ing Club last Friday the stewards inquired
into the alleged doping of the racehorse

Aurega preparatory to the recent races.

The stewards were satisfied that the offence

was committed, and are willing to partici-
pate in a prosecution If the culprit bo
found.

St. Hippo has been condemned too early
by racing men. Up-to-Date Is a good young

horse for the Jumping game. Lurcher is

another of a useful kind. Explode, the

biggest three-year-old in training, who won

a race at llangltlkei, is by St. Hippo; and
so also St. Amelia, winner of the Ashnrst
Guineas. Fine stamps for the jumping
game they both arc.

The loss of Cyrenlan. who died last

January, may be realised by and bye as a

serious one to the New Zealand turf. The
ten youngsters by him sold at the Cam-
bria Park sale on Wednesday averaged 831

guineas, and were a remarkably healthy
lot, being very sound and clean about the

legs. Some good judges were quite will-

ing to take these youngsters on. and their

confidence may be well repaid.

The finish of the Sylvia Handicap be-

tween Boomerang and Foremost gave spec-

tators an opportunity of witnessing what

good horsemanship will do. When Foremost

ranged alongside be seemed to have Boom-

erang’s measure, but Davis fairly kidded to

Pinker on Foremost, till he drew the whip,
when Foremost went all to pieces, and

Boomerang, nicely nursed by bis rider, beat

him three parts of a length.

The totallsator receipts for the A.R.C,
summer meeting amounted to £08,420,
which shows a decrease of £1420 on last

year’s total. Considering the wretched

weather conditions which prevailed on three
out of the four days of the meeting, this

must be looked upon as veiy satisfactory.

When all things are takch into considera-

tion, the clnb shoud come out with a sub-

stantial profit over the meeting.

From Wellington It was reported that a

good deal of betting had been going on

there last week over the double, Wellington

Cup und Telegraph Handicap, before the

WICRAED BTEPHENB C.1.. G.P.0.,
J* Auckland.—We had a trial with the

Copper Pipe Cooler and Aerator (combined)
.we got from y°u ere' * year. November

22nd: We cooled milk from our cows 98

degrees to 64 degrees. 23rd: I sent two

rans of the milk to Auckland, 14 miles,

gome was put in eold chamber until 29th.

Tlken out, put in retail-shop; was quite
good at evening of 30th. It surprised us.

I wish you every success.—J. MASSEY,
Pakuranga—CßUlCKStlANK, MILLER,
AND CO., Ageuts.

Rheumatism
If your muscles are sore, bones

ache, joints feel stiff, and if pains
dart through your body, it is probably
rheumatism. Purify yo' r blood, get
ent all the rheumatism poison—no
need ofyour suffering in this way.

''C
Wehave the following letter from Mr. R.

3. Kowald, of Mannam. So. Australia. Mr.
Kowaldalso sends his photograph.
“I suffered greatly with rheumatism,

which laid me up for along time. I tried a

great manymedicines, but they were oflittle
orno use. A friend who had taken Ayer's
Sarsaparillainduced mo to try it. 1 thought
Itwouldbe just like allthe other medicines.
But therewas agreatand pleasant surprise
Instore forme, forafter taking onebottle I
was better. The swelling began togo down,
thepains began toleave me,and I feltbetter
in every way. After takingonly fivebottles
Iwas completely cured. WhileI waataking
the Sarsaparilla I also took Ayer's PiUs to

keep my bowels in good condition.'’

AYER’S

Sarsaparilla
There are many imitationSarsaparihas.

Be sure you get ’*Ayers.
foeyerei by Or. J. C. Ayer Co., Lowell,Mom, 11.S.A

I
> WSaSaafr % S

if ft’s

Consumption 1 / /
The best present you can

take home is a bottle of

Ayer’s
Cherry Pectoral
It quiets the cough, makes

breathing easy, and heals the

lungs. And it cures, even

advanced cases. Make no

mistake. Be sure and get
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, the

standard cough remedy of
the world. Sold for 60 years.
Beware of imitations.

In large and email bottle*.

Avoid constipation. Hasten acure by the
use of Ayer's Pills.

jheparad by Drri. C. Ayer Co., Lowell. Man., U.S.A*

WeaKMen!
CURE YOURSELVES FOR 12/8. No drugs
3r useless electric belts. The SIMPLEST
SCIENTIFIC CURE ever discovered. Send

for free circular explaining the simple me-

thod. SIMPLEX AGENCY, 441 Castlcreagh
DUeet, Sydney.

PETER F. HEERING’S CHERRY

The Favourite Liqueur. E>■>lM H

SWIFT A COMPANY, «2 O’Oennsll •«-, Syd nay, General A«ente.
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fippearame of the weight", and that Mr
Eiead'e horses were most in request by

punters. Evidently news that some of Mr

6tead’s representatives were not likely run-

ners had not reaebed them.

Sea tun DeJava I was the most successful
•ire at th*- recent A.R.C. meeting, hia de-

scendants accounting for four races; then
follow Freedom and Multiform, three;

Hotchkiss. Mauser. Hoult, Quilt. Phoebus

Apollo, and Finfir*-. two; and Torpedo. Kt.

lx*ger. Telford, Merriwce, Bill of Portland,
St. Hippo. Blairgowrie, Cuirassier, Lebel,

and Muskaprtr one each.

Sirathavun’s win in the Newmarket Han-

dicap last Tuesday was a very popular one,

and his owner came in for a lot of congra-
tulation over the success

of his horse. The

Utabubu sportsman is one of our stralghtest

goers, and be was very proud of Strath-
avon's victory, as it was a complete answer

to those kn<»w-alis who predicted that the

horse was a light <»f other days.

Pearl Necklet, who was galloping in good
style on the tracks, and who should have,

with ordinary luck, accounted for a rave

at the A.K.<’. meeting, had the misfortune

to ent one vf her heels, and was unable to

be started at the gathering. This was bud

luck for her connections, ns the mare was

very well and promised to make a return

for the lime spent upon her.

Idas, wbn has l*ecn a terrible disappoint-
ment to her connections since she accounted
for the City Handicap in the spring of 1903,
was disposed «»f at auction last Thursday
for KMgs. a patrun of C. Weal's stablebeing
the purchaser. Probably a change of scene

may improve the mare, who ought to to
dirt cheap at the price she was knocked

down at.

From time to time (says an American

paperi we are flooded with tremendous

plunge stories in the New York tracks, and

a matter «*f £2OOO is given scare heads and

goodness knows what. We wonder what

would happen if any bet were offered simi-

lar to that of Fount Ix-grange to the late

Harry Morris, an English bookmaker, when

the Count won in one race £lOB,OCR), and

wr.s duly paid by Mr Morris the Monday
following the race.

Vp-to-Date failed to pass the veterinary
surgeon appointed to examine him on be-

half of Mr j. S. Colton Fvx. and the sale

which was reported was ia consequence

nullified. He was put up to auction on

Thursday at the sale held by the N.Z. Loan

and Mercantile Co., and after bidding stop-

ped at .Wigs Mr H. O. Nolan, the auction-

ed. announced that Mr Roulston was pre-

pared to accept 44)Ogs for the gelding. Mr

W. Lyons, the well known metallieian, im-

mediately offered that amount and secured

him. He goes into J. Rae’s charge.

Kn Garde, who was purchased for

gs by Mr Gubbins to lead Aid Patrick in

his gallops, is to go to the stud in Eng-
land. lie is by St. Simon out of Engage-
ment (the sister to Martini-Henri), by Mus-

ket. out of Sylvia, by Fisherman out of Ju-
liet. by Tom h«t«*ur. and is referred to by
the special commissioner of the London

"Snort-man” as "being perhaps the best

bred horse in the world,” as he combines

St. Simon with all that is most suitable

in the Australian blood.

Complaint* of foul riding at the recent
A.R.t’. meeting were very rife, and it was

a. common occurrence to h<ar high words

passing iti the jockeys’ room after the con-

< lusion of a race, ft is a hard matter for
the stewards Io detect those offences,
which mostly take place at some distance
from their point of view but it is a pity
they could not drop on to one or

two of the offenders, and make

an example of them, as goodness only
know* thcic :s enough risk attached to

race riding without their trying to Increase

Tliv English cross country horse Mani-
festo, who is now close on 17 years old.
) mke down recently whilst running in a

et* cplpchase ;:t Liverpool, and is to b*?

retired from th.' tnrf. Manifesto won the

Liverpool Grand National twice, and was

third three times, fourth once, fell once,
mid was ninth last year when Moifaa won.
His racing career extended over 12 sea-

sons. and when G. Williamson won the

National on him ho was presented with a

cheque ef £2OOO, which is said ta be the

highest sum a jockey has ever received
for wining a race under National rules.

At Phoenix. Aris., recently an exciting
mce was between Lou Dillon the Second

and a mountain burro, owned by Colonel
K. A. Sawyer. Tbe Latter's l»ef was that,
without a rider, hia Imrro eonId beat the
blooded mare with a rider in a hundred-
yard dash, the mare to be under a 45ft han-

dicap. Sawyer tied a 5-galluu ran loaded

with fire-crackers to the tail of hl® burro,
setting fir*' to them at the starting signal.
In spite nf the burro's fright, the horse was

an easy winner. They mad« the race in a

narrow alley, which gave the burn, no

chance to break the course.

It was freely stated in several South-
ern papers that Mr Stead had never own-

ed such a fine team of two-year-olds as

these be had raring at Hiecarton. No
doubt he has several very fair ones, but
whatever the future may reveal there are

no flyers amongst them equal to Multiform.
Gold Medallist, MeiiscbZkoff, and a few
others the writer could name. Naturally,
Mr Stead is proud <-f his Multiforms, but

a lot of praL*e bestowed upon Some of

them has been the means €•* earning them
undue prominence.

Joe Gallagher told a friend in Napier
that bo was sorry he could not be present
at the A.R.C. Summer Meeting, as he had
net missed seeing the Auckland Cup run

for about 2u years. Winning five out ef

seven races t'li the first day of tbe

Hawke’s Ray Summer Meeting was a re-

cord perform.in«-e for Gallagher to put up.
The list of winning trainers at the recent

A.R.C. meeting is beaded by C. Weal, with

four wins; D. Moraghaii. F. Macmaucmin.

<;. Wright. and F. Holmes had three each;

ft. J. Mason. Maher, It. Hannon, and J.

Kat two each; and G. Absolum, R. HaJL
J. Thorpe. K. Heaton, T. Quinlivau, E.

Cults, J. Kean, and T. Clark <m< apiece.

Through an oversight the cutty of Mr

Whipp e Eveyn colt for the Breads*;} Sell-

ing I‘iatv was net supplied to lire Press by
the Clerk c-f the Course at Derby (Eng.) on

November 15. Il was not even on tne offi-

cial race cards (adds a Loudon paper). It

is i-ot often that such errors occur, but it

Is a curious ee;ruide’.i<c that when any-
thing goes wiong with a certain entry that

particular horse invariably runs prominont-
iv. if not wins outright, and such was tbe

case yesterday. The cult, in the hands of

Jarvis, gained the verdict quite easily, and

was subsequently sold to Mr John Ham-

mond for 4*X) guineas, thereby enabliug the

owner of the second. A. Sadier. jut*., to

participate in a surplus ef X«0 guineas with

the fund.

Mr Knight’s handicaps for the principal

eventsat theTakapuua Jockey Club's Sum-

mer Meeting made their appearance on

Fridav. In the Takapur.a Cup Scotty is at

the head of the list with t‘.6, at which

weight be must be considered leniently

treated. Gladstone has been weighted up
to his very best form: but Strathavenand
Zulieka have both been given good winning
chances. Of those lower down the list

Tutty looks tbe most likely, but at present
I like nothing better than Scotty or Strath-
avon. In the Steeplechase I'p-to-Date is at

the top of tbe list with 12.8; but he is not

likely.to start. I’rincess of Thule, Wairaka.
and Dingo are all nicely handicapped, as is

Loch Lomond. Wairaka and Loch lx«mond
are the pair I have most fancy for at pre-

sent.

The English lioisem.in. F. W. Hardy, has

been engaged first jockey next year to

Lord Westbury, in conjunction witir-other
patrons of the Phantom House stable, in

Captain losing. Count do Berteux. and Mr
Julius li< iss. There is not a more popular
jeckey than Hardy now riding in England,
and the cruel luck the lad has experienced
this seasonin a second bad accident follow-
ing close upon a previous one. and the

dauntless pluck and good spirits he has
shown, have only seived to intensify this

jMipuiarity. Hardy’s engagement to Lord
Westbury is said to be particularly satis-
factory. because it means that he con-
tinues his od association with Phantom
Bouse—a stable with which he has been

associated fur something like eight years,
and it is a circumstance that speaks vol-

umes for both T. Jennings and for his late
apprenti’-e that neither van find wurds to
suffnientiy eulogise the other.

After the acvideiila.at the spring meet-
ing, which resulted in lhe deaths of three

of. oar two-year-olds, the stewards reported
to the committee the advisability of replac-
ing the sharp edge rail which at present
surrounds the course, with one which would
nothe so liable to cause an accident. This
recommendation tbe committee did nut

deem advisable to adopt, but it is a pity
that they did not see their way dear to

do so. as It may have been the means of
preventing two nasty accidents which oc-
curred yesterday, lu the first race Gosnell,
on Corporal, was knocked ou to the rails,
with the result that one of thesmall Nines
of his foot was dislocated, and in the New-
market Handicap, Buchanan, on Black and
Geld, had his boot torn off and his foot
badly lacerated through the same cause. It
is to Im? Kopcd that the committee will be
able to see ibelr way clear to re-alter their

decision before the next meeting roils
around.

A New York paper remarks that a year

or so ago the American season closed with

a tintinnabulation of "Dope, dope, dope!”
Local racing columns were filled with the

subject, and every horse who sneezed out

of one nostril was regarded with suspicion.
There was a demand for close paddock
s« rutiny. for espionage of all kinds, and the

matter ran riot. Well, there has undoubt-
edly been a lot done, much more than the

outside world has any idea of. much valu-

able data has been gathered, but, whether

the miscreants were early seared to cover,

cr whether they have moved another step
forward, is net generally known: only the

fact remains that no case has been found
and given publicity. The investigators are

always the length of the stretch behind the

rogues, and can only s*-ure after the rogues
have successfully carried a s<-beme to frui-
tion. They may be able to prevent a dupli-
cate, but the inception act is beyond human

foresight, as a rule. This is or»e of tbe
matters in which there never appears to b*'
a ’ leak.'* 81ill. it is Something that the
strenuous period has passed!

When Hewitt, the rider of Nightfall in

the Great Northern Derby. letnrned to the

paddock after that mare fell in the rare,

he complained that he had hern interfered
with by Cress, the rider of Gladstone. That

this should have happened without the

stewards taking notice of it seemed strange,
so to satisfy myself 1 made it my business

to interview both Cress, the rider •»* Glad-

stone, and C. Jenkins, the rider of Boris,
the latter of whom was racing on even

terms with Nightfall at tbe time of the

alleged interference, and who, if anything
of the sort had occurred, woudl have suf-
fered every bit as much, if not more so,

than Nightfall, as he was next the rails.
Cress is very emphatic in his denial of

Hewitt’s statement, and in this he is hack-
ed up by Jenkins, who goes further, and

states that when Nightfall fell Gladstone

was a good length and a ha’f in front, and
that it was Impossible that Cress could have

been responsible for her mishap. It is a

pity the stewards did not think it worth

while to inquire into the occurrence, as such

an unfounded statement as that made by
Hewitt being allowed to go without being
contradicted is only calculated to bring a
rider into disrepute when he is absolutely
blameless.

The Continental correspondent of a Lon-
don paper says that painful reminiscences

«.f thepast were raked up last mouth in the

From-h Law Courts. Sportsmen who have

admired the brilliant riding of Tod Sloan

regretted that he had come under a cloud
which might have easily itcen dispelled had
the American jockey consented to "play
'possum." In France the law does not

grant the somewhat arbitrary power vested
very properly in stewards who cannotplace
their fingers on the spot and yet are com-

pelled to adopt punitive measures against
all those sharp practices schemers — the
wreckers of tbe Turf —adopt from time to
time. The Rose de Mai episode is fresh in
the- minds of most sportsmen, and the re-

prehensible tactics adopted under the hon-

ourablename of the Count de Saint I’halle,
who courted the fullest inquiry after the

filly had won the Gaks at Chantilly in 1903.

Sloan, who had no license to ride or train,
came under the ban of the French Jockey
Club, and ill-advisedly went to law. The

legal question was raised as to his being
under the jurisdiction of thestewards with-

out a license, and he obtaineda nominal

verdict against the stewards. An appeal
was made, and the cause is now under con-

sdderat»<m nf tbe courts. Judgment will to
given shortly, and the public will be alto
to gaugehow far racing law is in harmony
with the code, although it is well known

that had not the plaintiff invoked the as-
sistanve of the law he would dodoubt have

been riding long ago.

The eurse of blood stock breeding in
Bnglaed is tbe prevalence of “fashion’’
(writes the "Special Commissioner”).
Those who breed for their own racing may,
of course, if they are sufficiently sensible,
keep clear of it; but If they arc rich men

they, with very few exceptions, dash mut-

ton-headed at the same gap with the rest,
while breeders for sale are almost forced
to do so whether they will or not, for
otherwise they sell no yearlings. It would
not so much matter if "fashion” had at
tbe back of it anything lu the nature of
genuine knowledge and common sense, but,
a® a rule, it has not, and this has Ireemne
increasingly apparent of late years, lu the

days of lhe old Middle Park Stud high
prices used to be realised by the stock of no
particular horse, but just by ihe best year-
lings, and thus we saw Hermit and Matks-
man make l<K»rt guineas each at one of these
sales, lhe former being by Newmihstor
and the other by Dundee, whose stork amid
modern buyers would probaldy not have

sold ar all. The two colts, I need hardly
add. ran. first and second for the J»erby.
In those days wo had plenty of good old
male lines of Herod was still going
strong ’through Kingston and Sweetmeat
through Tbe Flying Dutchman. Glencoe

and Fislietman had’even then been lost, as

also had Buccaneer, who did such immense
good in Anstria-Hnngarv. Tbe tendency
since then has been to grow always nar-

rower in oar ideas, until at one time we
had come to look on St. Simon as the be-all
and end-all of the horse-breeder’s faith. Ail

such fancies are preposterously foolish, and
ininrious. not only to tbe breed ef blood
st«M-k in general but to the paith-ular line

which is exploited to rhe exclusion of all
others. In-breeding within certain limits
has unquestionably good results, especially
<u securiiig uniformity of type, but it is
well ascertained That in-breeding through

a serious of generations without the intro-

duction of any robust out-cross brags about
deterioiation. and such detrHoratiou as is
observed In theBritish thoroughbred of to-

day is due, I am quite sure, to the dis-
inclination of breeders to use horses of any

but Whalebone or Biackhx-k descent. I
have often pointed out that up to abont
sixty years ago the descendants of Herod
were going almost as strong In this coun-

try as those of Eclipse, and bur for the
accident of Whalebone getting t'amel and
Sir Hercules we should probably be swear-

ing by descendants of Herod to this day.
The whole thing was a mere chance, just
as was the late Duke of Westminsterie
ownership of Doncaster, but for which he

might never have been heaid of on the
Turf, and there would have been no Ben

Or, Ormonde. Oime. or Flying Fox. Whale-
bone’s brother. Wliisker, who, by all ac-

counts. was the better horse Of the two
and the finer individual, left nothing bnt
Bconomist to represent him in this coun-

try. and that line lives only through King's

Messenger. Far fee it from me to under-
rate Whalebone or Blacklock. What I
mean is that they cannot stand alone, and

that the longer they remain unrecruited

from other sources the worse will our

blood stock become.

The incident reported from the North of

Kngland of the senioval of two valuable
horses from a well known stable are such
as to take lhe memory hack (says a writer

in The London "lave Stock Journal’’) a

long time ago. If the circumstances are

as reported in the daily papers, we should
have to go back a century or farther for
its parallel in audacity; wo should have to

look back 1o the days when horst stealing
was one of tbe commonest forms of crime,
because. prolmlCy. such horses could be
s<»ld with impunity with the greatest pos-
sible ease. Even a successful racehorse

thus taken might have been sold to an un-

suspecting purchaser in tbe old times,
when the attendance at race meetings was

small, and horses were not taken from
Place to place so frequently as to become

known to thousands. The telegraph wire,
the tailway. and the police, among them,
have made the business of a horse stealer

practically impossible. It was otherwise

in the times when a horse, once safely
removed from stable to pasture, could be
ridden into the next countv and disposed

of in market overt with little risk. Who
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ttfce majority of travelteis journeyed on

toMvebsck, when the hackney nan pHed
hl« useful trade of jobbing horse* to all

•nd sundry, when fairs, whereat live stock

of all description* was bought and sold,

yvere of weekly occurrence Ln every con-

oderuble town, the horse-steater’s calling
wraa tolerably safe, and exceedingly pro-
fitable. Men of very various social grades,
if we may believe (he old chroniclers of

English life, adopted this as a means of

livelihood, as an alternative to
•

the road”;

very frequently the social failure combined

the two, for confessions of highway rob-

bery were not uncommonly made by cap-

tured horse thieves, who lay condemned

to the gallows for stealing horses. Early

writers on husbandly show us that the
horse thief was oue of the principal foe*
•gainst whom the farmer had to be on his

guard. Thomas Tusser, writing in 1557,

gives in his rhyming •Five Hundred

Points of Good Husbandry” “A stable

well planted, with key and with lock,” as

the first requirement for the accommoda-
tion of the buise. The practice of leaving
horses out in the pastures at night docs

not seem to have come into vogue until

comparatively recent times; for the excel-

lent reason thatsuch proredme would hive

been an invitation to the ever watchful
horse thief. Though the penalty for horse

stealing was hanging at this period, and

many generations afterwards, the crime

was so common that special legislative
measures were adopted to binder the

thieves from disposing of (heir booty. One

of the first Acts of Queen Mary’s reign (2

•nd 3 Phil, and Mary 7* enacted that a

place should be sei apart iu every fair for
the sale of horses; the market toll collec-

tor to take up his position at ibis appoint-
ed spot, and was to register the names and

addresses of the seller and purchaser of

every horse, together with a description of

♦he animal. If any horse was sold iu the

market before it had b -?n exposed to the

public view for at least oue hour, and it

proved to be stolen, the lawful owner

might seize and retain it if he found the
borse in the possession of another person.

‘A hundred and fifty years later. William

ill. made house stealers liable to the

penalty of branding on the cheek,
b<it this punishment, which adver-

tised the offender's character to al!

■t sigh;. was a few rears later

modified to. branding iu the hand. The
business, however, was too profitable to be

checked by fear of consequences, and, as

the advertisements for stolen horses in con-

temporary n»*wspapeis show us, the offence

was still a very common one during the

latter part of the eighteenth centary.

though it was net carried on I a the fashion
that raised it to the dignity of a profes-
sion at an earlier date. Holiushed, la his

refers to the confession of a

condemned hoise thief, who admitted har-

ing had ‘"forty. fifiy. or sixty stolen horses

at pasture here and there abroad in the

country at a time; which they hare sold

at fairs and markets far off.” With the
spread of roads and growing facilities for
trawl about the country, the risk of a

stolen horse being seen by his owner or by
someone who knew he had been stolen
naturally increased. and the horse thief

seems to have adopted as h;s usual system

the plan of riding <he animal to a distant
town at once, and selling it as soon as pos-

sible. to decamp wiih the proceeds when

he had done so. This was not the invari-

able method: of course, convenience or

expediency might render it advisable to

Eide the stolen nag for a time, until it

could be safely off ete<l for sale. The ad-

vent of the newspaper offering an oppor-

tunity for the owner to deserve his lost

propertv. and warn the public against buy-
in- ?t,'imported a new and vexatious e!e-

nient of difficulty Into the horse thief s

operations. That under these changed eir-

cuntstaiices be altered his methods seem*

clear, fiom the cnrio-.is ■lisrovery wbirt

made in the- H«refordsh>re Parish of

Orcop in the year l.io: a 8J/,P
,

inrt'
•lonal ’horse thieves were traced to and

mntuied in a stable they had excavated

There II had been their prac-

tice to conceal stolen horses

time as it appeared the owners warning

advertisement had beeu forgotfeu. and it

was safe to offer them for sa.e.

Far be it for me to attempt to teach

Vainers their business, but lookers-on pro-

verbially see most of the game aud it has

certalbly occurred to me (says the Speeia.

Comuvssiuiier of the London "Sportsman i

that iu recent years there seems to hare

been greater difficulty ttisn there used to

be in getting horses fit to rnn iu the spring

• ad earlv summer. The American trainers.

Without" exception, failed utterly in this

respect, though Huggins used to get an-

noyed if anyone said so. But there are

auanv others whose horses never begin to

bk>om until the season
is half over. Some-

times it is ascribed to the heavy going on

the downs, and we
have known years when

Klngselerc three-year-olds have had to be

kept until Ascot, or even later, as.
for

fisstance, the much-fancied Regret; but at

Newmarket there can be no such excuse on

the score of heavy going, and yet William

Rufus last year and Henry the First did

wot come to anything like their true form

nntil the autumn. 1 have never had any

doubt that the Americana got wrong by

persisting in keeping their horses unclothed
iu their stables. What suits one climate

does not suit another, and the sun in Ame-

rica is much more potent than it Is here,

white clothing is really essential in average

■weather it a horse is ever to be worked

down to his bearings, it Is far from certain

that in the case of all gross horses the old

system of sweating gallops is not the best.

It an animal is wanted for early engage-
ments. Many such horses do not sweat

freely at ordinary exercise, gnd. according
to the old style, they would be sent a three-

mile sweating gallop three times a fort-

night, with double clothing on, the pace

being slow for two miles and then Increased

gradually to the fluiah. Ou polling up the

horse would have additional mgs put on

him in the rubbing hon*e. and there be al-

lowed to break out tor 10 minutes or so.

Fheu with the sweat pouring off him he
Would I>e scraped and rubbed dry, having
teceivad Inestimable beneSt, fresh clothing

put on him, and to led home, to be again

dressed over and perhaps have some nitre

la his water, and linseed mash that night,

for the sweating U otherwise apt to Inter-
fere wiih digestion. Now these ideas—-
which are not my own, but old-school ones

--seem to be based on very sound common-

scuse, where horses have to be trained in

a more or less sunless climate. Certainly

John Scott trained in this fashion, and I

can imagine that the revolt against the

system was due to unintelligent trainers

sweating Indiscrimiustcly both delicate and

gross horses, just as at one time blood-

letting’ was considered the sovereign re-

medy for every ill to which human flesh is

heir? I am aware, of course,

sweating gallops arc occasionally donenew;

but the system as a system has passed into

disuelude: and I venture to suggest that
for some horses, especially in a cold spring,
it may still be the l»est system after ail.

There are other ways of getting off weight,
such as the Turkish bath, and, better still,

the radiant heat bath. These fur horses

with doubtful legs are of course excellent;
but. any jockey knows that he preserves his

strength far better when he reduces him-

self by walking than if he does it by Turk-

ish baths and other moans. Thus it is that

with all submission I suggest to trainers

the advisability of reverting to the old

scheme for some of our modern gross

horses, who are becoming very numerous

since Flurixel and I’ersiminou went to the

sted. I shall not, I hope, be misunderstood

—it is merely an idea which has struck me

as a commouseuse one—but when I remem-

ber th** tremendous .amount of work Per-

simmon did tn fit him for the Ascot Cup
and the ever, greater difficulty which is in-

volved in training some of his grosser stock.
I do think the wisdom of our ancestors

might perhaps !*e utilised ia such cases

with good results. Ard Patrick was an-

other horse who defied the efforts of mod-
ern trainers to get him ready in time for

the Two Thousand Guineas, in which, he

finished only third to Sceptre, his form

being as wrong on that occasion as Sceptre's

was for the Derby. la fact, they were as

nearly as makes no difference the same

animal; but Ard Patrick was never really
fit to run and show his very best form ex-

cept on the Eclipse Stakes day. This wa»

partly due to his straining a tendon at

Ascot, but in the spring of his three-year-

old career his too, too solid flesh simply
would not melt. F have thrown out the
Above Meas, not in any way as arrogating
to myself the slightest authority, hut be-

cause I think they are possibly worth con-

sideration.

© © ©

A.R.C. SUMMER MEETING.

FOURTH DAY.

The A.R.C. concluded their Summer
Meeting yesterday at.Ellerslie. The weather

was again squally and unpleasant but
notwithstanding this there was a g« od at-

tendance. which included Ills Excellency
the Governor and Lady Plunkct, who ar-

rived shortly after the first race. The

day’s racing was very successful. and pass-
ed off without It hitch; for which Mr W.
Percival and his assistants are entitled to

a word of praise. Mr C. O’Connor’s start-

ing was as successful asever, and the cater-
ing in the hands of Mr T. King left no

room for complaint. During the afternoon
the sum of <£15,470 was handled at the to-

talizators, which wakes a grand total of

£68.420 for the meeting, as against £69,846
last year—a decrease of £1426.

Proceedings commence-*! with the G<x»d-
wood Handicap, from which Paritutu was

the only withdrawal. 11 going to the post,
with Avalam-he a warm favourite. The

favourite was always in a handy position,
and getting iu front as they turned for
home it i<»okcd as if she would score an

easy victory, but she bad to be shaken up

over the last hundred yards to win by a

head from the faster-finishing Donomimia.
who was the outsider of theparty.

Only four camo out for lh<* Syivia Han-
dicap, and Boomerang was sorted out as

the corre< t pea. and once again backers

were on the spot, as, getting away we!!.

Boomerang showed the way to the distance,
where Foremost looked like beating him.
but superior horsemanship told its tale, and
Boomerang won by three parts of a length.

There -was very little to choose in the

mltttcr of favouritism between Scotty and
Savoury In a field of IO which lined up for
the Grandstand Handicap, but this time

followers of the favourite wore at fault,
as Quarrymati. getting to the head of af-

fairs early in the race, lasted long enough
to win by a length from Scotty, who ran
a good race under his heavy weight. Star-
shoot finished third, with Savoury (who
did nor seem to be knocked about at the

finish) fourth.
Four saddled tip for the Tenth Royal

Stakes, for which the stable companions
Sungod and Noctuiform. who were bracket-
ed on the machine, were made odds-on
favourites. The race was not oue to en-

thuse over, as Noctuiform, shooting out

when the barrier was raised, never left the
issue in doubt, winning easily at the finish

by a little better than two lengths from

Muitifid. with Su:»g*>d and Boris a dead heat
for third, three lengths away The previ-
ous winners of the Royal Stakes arc as fol-
low:!

Time.

m. s.

1896--Bloodshot, by Maxim 1

JiWT—Gold Medallist.by Meilalliou 1 16i
1898— Gold Medallist.by Medallion I 16

1899—Screw Gun, by Hotchkiss.. 1 17|
1900—Screw Gun, by Hotchkiss. . 1 1G 2-5

1901—Renown, by Dreadnought.. 1 15 1-5
1902—Royal Artillery. Hotchkiss 1 IC»*
190.1—King Ix>g. by Stepnfak ....

1 16J
1904 —Machine Gun. by Hotchkiss 1 15 3-5
1906—Noctuiform, by Multiform.. 1 18

Dingo and Pharos were withdrawn from

the Steeplechase, only six going to thepost,
and of these 1•rincons of Thule found a

stronger following than l,’i»-l<»-Date. Bell-
man filled the roTc of pace-maker till about
five furlongs from home, when ho was done

with, and Up-to-Date, Loeh Esmond, Prka-

cess ft Thule, and Catherine Gordon al!

closed up. and there was little to choeae

lw*(wecu them as they earn*- to the sod wall

■t the entrafi<-e to the straight, in the run
to the Up-to-Date asserted his supe-

riority and w<»n a go»d ra«c at th.* finish

by two lengths. Princess of Thnle ami Ix»cte
Lvnioutl filling second sad third positions.
Hinxu fell early Iu the ra«*e, his jockey
escaping unhurt.

A fine field <»f 14 Iweasted t?»e !sj»e for
the NevAnnrket lfan«li<*ap,wiilt G«dtlen Vein
in the positioii of favourite. The Middy
ami Desdemona cut out the running to the

entrance to the straight, where the latter

faded out of it. and The Middy was left iu

the lead; but Htraihavtm gotliug a run next

the rails beaded him i:mide the di>Lance.
and going «»u won by the best part of two

lengths, with the favourite a length further
back third.

The Auckland Plate was reduced to a
match lietween Mahutonga and Gladstone,
and the former was the best favourite.

Mahutonga set out to make the pace when

they were sent on their journey, and never

gave the colt a look in at any part of the

journey, eventually winning in good style
by a couple of lengths.

Punters evidently went for a recovery in
the final event ««f the day. the Pony Han-

dicap, which attracted a field of 13. and
Sonoma was sorted out as the most lik-ly
to score. The ra.v calls for very little de-
scription, as Inspiration shot to the front
when the tajws weut up and was never

afterwards headed, winning easily by three

lengths. As Che field turned for home,
Marisa, who was close up io the leader,
fell, bringing down I.cgeritr. Butler, the

rider of the latter, escaped without injury,
hut Carruthers, the rider of Marisa, wss
not so fortunate, as after being brought
back to the enclosure he was exnmlued by

Drs. Bowes and Sharman. who found him

to bo suffering from a <lislocate<l hip, and
ho vras removed to the Hospital, where he

is progressing favourably.
GOODWOOD HANDICAP of INh-ovs. Far

three-year-olds and upwards. One mile.

411—Mr A. Hansen’s Avalanche, 7.10
(Deek*y> —

1

27 —Mr A. Tooman’s Bonomiaua. G. 7

Cotton) 2

30G—Mr James Muirs Walpuna, 7.11

(Jones) 3

Also started: 289, Numa: 118. The Needle;
10t», Dunmore: 165, Crichton; G">. Corporal;
127. King Paul; 78. Soultflsh; 41*. Muthema.

When the field came iu sight Waipuna
was iu charge, but ho was immediately dis-

placed by Muthema ar.d Numa, with Cor-

lK»ral, Waipuna. and Avalanche at the head

of the others. Going through the cutting

Numa was in charge, his nearest attend-
ants being Crichton, Avalanche. Waipuna,

and Bouumlaua. Raving across the top
stretch Numa was still showing the way

a length iu front of Avalanche and i‘rich-

ton, but passing the mil** and a-hxif post
Numa dropped back, and Avalanche and

Crichton were left ir. charge, the former

having an advantage <»f a ie’igth of Crich-
ton as they entered the straight. At the
distance Avalanche appvarv* to bo winning
easily, but Bouoiuiana. Waipuna. Numa,

and Crichton all put in a claim, ami Dceley
had tu sit down cn has mount to get her

h«;m<- by a bare head from Bvnomia'ia, who

was :• neck in front of Waipuna. Ciirhton
living close up fourth, and Duhi nose last.

Time, 1.43. iMvidcnds, £2 16/»und £l4 10/.

SYLVIA HANDICAP of IVkjovs. >ix fur-

490-E. J. Watl’« ?»lk e IbmmeraJig. by
Mcrrlwee - Mousquctairc, B.G (F.
Davis) 1

324-E. W. Alison's br c Foremost, 7.4

{Pinker! 2

168—J. E. Thorpe’s br g Kilderkin, 7.5

(Deeley) 3

Also starte<l: 1:U». Czarevna. G.7.
The barrier was lifted to an cvpji start,

from which Boomerang and KiMcrkiu were

quickest op their feet. Going through the

cutting Doeineraug was iu the lead, but

crossing the top strct«’h Czarevna was on

terms, and the pair made the running two

lengths in front of Ft'renust. w-il: Kilder-
kin iast. Entering the straight Czarevna
was done with, and Foremost ranged along-
side Boomerang. It looked as if Foremost
would defeat the favourite, but Boomerang

gamely answering the call of his rider wore

Foremost down,winningby three-qua rters of

a length, Kilderkin two lengths away third.

Time. Ll 9 1-5. Dividend. £2 0/6.

GRANDSTAND HANDICAP of !O=t?ovs.
11 miles.

30S—Sir. Geo. Clifford's br h Quarry-
man, 4yrs, by Bill of Portland—

Madowla, 8.2 (McCluskie) 1

739—D. Stewart's b g Scotty, 9.2 (Ryan) 2

255—E. J. Watts' ch h Starshiot. R.O

(Kemp) 3

Also started: 289, Marshal Sonlt, 8.0: 72*.
Savoury. 8.0; 371, Jewellery. 7.7; 2k». Pari-

tutu. 7.4: 196. Putty, 7.3; 89, Heroism, 7.0;
74, Bow man, 6.10.

While doing his preliminnsy Scotty bolted
about 24 miles before being pulled up. Parl-
tutu and Scotty were first away, but pass-

ing the stand the order whs Paritutu.
Quarryman. Marsha! Soult. Jeivol’cry, and

Scotty, with Putty bringing up the roar.

As they raced past the seven furlong post
Quarry man took charge, a leuglh iu front

of Paritvtu. with Jewellery. Scotty, mid
MzrshAl B>>u.t close haudy. Quarrymati uas
»till bowling aLiug iu front u-» they
through t!?r cutting, where Paritutu i *p-

l»ed back, and Marshal Soult ran iu: =
on<! piacc. Starshoot and Jewrl’etj
There was no alteration in the po*.» is

across the top stretch, and Quarrym.i «-

tervd the straight a length in front ••

sbal Soult. As they straightenc«i « . r

the ran home Marshal Soult. si » -• .
Scotty/ and Jewellery alt put in * •«<

but ndt withstanding that Qu.v rym*;i „

loped all over the course at the finish, e

lasted long enough to win by a lepgih fro»n

Scotty, who lie at Star*hoot by h.i f a iength.
Time. 2.12. Dividends, £7 4/ aud £1

TENTH ROYAL STAKES of GOOsovs. Six
furlong!?.

44—G. G. Stead’s ch c Noctuiform. by
Multiform La Nolte. 6.5 (Joo -si. . t

73—D. O’Brien’s br c Multifid. 8.12.... 2

152—R. T. Tumbnil’s R »ris, 8.9. and 374.
G. G. Stead’s San god, 7.3, dead
heat 3

Sungod and Noctuiform were bracketed
on the machine.

The quartette were despatched on even

trims, Noctr.iform was the first to show nut.

and suing through the <*u<fing he was two

lengths in front of Maliitid. Noctuiform
was still in front across the top stretch and

into the straight, and drawing out in the

run to the post had no diffi-mlty in winning
by two lengths from Multifid. Snngod nnd

Boris running a dead heat for third p!ac»».
three lengths away. Time 1.18. Dividend,
£1 7/6.

AUCKLAND STEEPDEf’IIASH HANDI-
CAP of 35930v5. second sQsovs. Three
miles and a half.

Mr J. Rou’ston's br g Up-to-D.ilc. by
St. Hippo—Winnie, Gyrs. 11.3, (How-
ard! 1

Princess of Thule. 10.9 (Deebiei 2

Loch Ixunond. 9.7 (Rumsi 3

Also started: Catherine Gordon. 10.9
fMorrigliam; Bellman, 10.0 (Wa.'shi; Ilhiait,
9.7 (Neary).

Iliuau was first to break the line, but
Bellman immediately rushed Io the front,
and going up the hill he was twelve lengths
in front of Ilinau. with Up-to-Da!e. Prin-
cess of Thule, Loch Lomond, and Catherine
Gordon following in that Older. At the top
of the hill llinati fell, and Up-to-!»ato ran

into second position, with the position of
the others unchanged. Bellman had a lead
of thirty lengths at the second fence on

the hill, bur ran off the course after jump-
ing. and lost his place, and Princess of
Thnle and Up-to-Date were o:i terms as

they jumped into the course. Ixxh r,ouiond
lying handy. Bel innii had taXen the lead
agniu as they came to the waler, with

Princess of Thule, Up-to-Date end Lorh
T.-omond as his nearest attendants. Going
along the back and breasting die hill the
second time Bellman had put a gap of half
a dozen lengths between himself and the
test of the field. Loch I/omond taking sec-
ond position, with Up-ta-Date.
Thule, and Catherine Gurdon racing in that
order. There was no material alteration in

the. positions as they came down the hill
and raced up to the double, but as they
went along the back th»» last limo I’p lo-

l>atc. Princess of Thule. Loch Lomond, and

Catherine Gordon ail made a forward move,

and at the foci of the hili they wete on

terms with Bellman, who had shot his boh.
IXHh Lomond was in front at the top of
the hill, and ho was first to the sud v..i’l

at the entrance to the straight, wiih Up-— .
to-Date and Princess of Tliu’.c almost o:i

tenns. and Catherine Gunlnn a length away.
At the turn for home I’p-to-Dato was a

length in front of Princess of Thule and
Ix»eh Lornoud. and jumping the List fence

proficiently, stalled off determined chal-

lenge by Princess of Thule, and won a

good race by two lengths, with Loch Lo-

mond five lengths further back, third, then

came Catherine Gordon, with Rrllman last.
Time. 8.21 1-5. Dividend, £2 19/.

The foßowing are the previous winners

of the Auckland Steeplechase: -

Time,
m. s.

1875 Mr F. W. Marks* Rarer. 11.5

1576- Mr O. C. McGee’s Auckland

Kate. 119 —

1877—Mr O. C. McGee's Perfume,
10.7

1878 Mr O. C. McGee's Perfume.
12 4

1879 Mr I*. Butler’s The Agent.
12.7 10.53

18.80 Mr R. Ray’s T one Hand. 13.0

ISBl—Mr P. Butler's Ihe Agent,
12.6 H-18

1882 -Mr S. Morrin’s The Dea. 110
1883—Mr IL Lunn’s Canard, 11.2 8.58

1884 Mr J. Lcunard’s Chandler,
10.12 9.25

1885—Mr IV. Weston’s Linwood, 9 7 9.36

1886— Mr W. K. Carter’s Atarilo5 9.101

1887—Mr J. I*. I/Cnnard's Falcon,
10.0 8-47

1838 Mr Tatham’s Uranus. !<»(».. 8.4?

1889—Mr N. Dickty’s Recruit. 9 0 8.35
1890 Mr J. Rae’s Orangeman. 12.0 8.581
1891— Mr €». Wright's Orlando. 12.5 8.59

1892—Mr C. It. Hewitt’s Sentinel,
11.8 <8.59

1893—Mr W. Paul’s Mangere, 10.7 9.30
1894—Mr J. Sutton’s Despised,

11.11 8.47
1895 -Mr K. Gilpin’s Roscius, 12.0 8.38

THE BATH FOR TENDER FEET.
Eminent Physicians strongly recommend the addition of a

little Condy’s Fluid to the Daily Bath or Foot Bath.

Tired, Tender or Aching Feet arc instantly relieved, and all
trace of Odour and every other unpleasant effect of perspiration
is instantly dispelled. (See Medical Reports in Book on bottle).

Condy’s Fluid is sold by all Chemists and Stores. Beware of local
Substitutes, all of which are inferior in Composition and in Strength,

CAUTION.—Ask for and Insist on having •• Condy’s Fluid.’’
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18!)G Mr It T. nianga’s Thitlrl,
11.12 8 35

1»7-Mr J Kar s Levanter. 11.9 8.51
1898— Mr 11. T. (Jorrie’s Moeel, 9JB 8.19
1899—Mr G. Comer's Magpie, 10.0 8.231
1900—Mr I’. Chaafe’s Nor-west,

12.0 8.27

1901—Mr J. Warner’s Cannongaie,
10.12 8.13 1.3

1902 Mr F. B. Ro.<s’ Voltigeur IL
10.7 8.15

1903-Mr J. Maish.tH’s Cannon-
Kate. 12.8 8.4

1904- Mr M. Dwble’s Princess of
Thule, 10.0 8.4 2-5

1905- Mr J. Roulston’B Ur-tn-Date,
11.3 8.21 1-5

NEWMARKET HANDICAP of 300sovs, se-

cond 50sovs. Six furlongs.
Mr J. Montgomery's ch g Strathavon,

Blairgowrie Mantilla, aged, 7.7 (Cot-

ton) 1

The Middy, 7.0 (Butler) 2

Golden Vein, 8.2 (Howitt) 3

Also started: Ilohoro, 9.0 (Jelling); Kreni-
qjvbgkzxr(dke;a
Jin, 5.12 (Davis); Bean Seaton. 8.0 (Thomp-
son); Lady Annie, 8.0 (Pinker); General
Average, 8.0 (Jones): Ail.‘■a, 7.7 (Beale);
Austerlitz, 7.7 (J)ecley); Black and Gold,
7.7 (Buchanan); Alba Rose, 7.3 (Gray);
Lady Rose, 7.3 (Scott); Desdemona, 7.0

(Carruthers).
Hohoro was first to move, but he Imme-

diately gave way «to The Middy and Desde-
mona, and the pair made the running
across the top stretch, with Strathavon on

their girths. Lady Rose and Kremlin being
at the head of the others. ’The Middy
was first to turn for home, followed by
Strathavon, Kremlin and Lady Annie. Des-
demona losing her place. At the distance
The Middy was still in the lead, but
Strathavon, coming with a run on the in-
side, caught him at the lawn rails? and

quickly settling him went on and won a

good race by the best part of two lengths
from The Middy, who was a length In

front of Golden Vein. Kremlin was fourth,
Ilohoro fifth, and Black and Gold last.

Time, 1.17 3-5. Dividends, £l6 Vi/ and £5

AUCKLAND PLATE of SOOsovs; second

50sovs. One mile and a-half.

Mr C. W. Wallis*’ ch g Mahutonga,
Quilt—Maude. 4yrs, 8.11 (Buchanan).. 1

Messrs Simmelhag and Jackson’s cli e
Gladstone. Seaton Dclaval— Miss

Gladys, 3yrs, 8.0 (Cress).* 2

These were the only starters. They
raced on even terms for about a chain.
When Mahutonga took charge, and. passing
the stand, he had three lengths’ advan-

tage of his opponent, which he maintained
as they went along th? back. Crossing
the top stretch Gladstone got up to with-
in a length of Mahutonga, but it was only
on sufferance, ns when they turned for
home Mahutonga drew out again, and gal-

loping like a piece of machinery, came on
and won with the greatest of ease by two

lengths. Time, 2.40. Dividend, £1 13/.

PONY HANDICAP of lOOsovs; second 15

sovs. Five furlongs.
M.r 11. Weal's b in Inspiration. Freedom

— Happy Thought, <>yr?, 7.8 (Gray).. 1

Rapid. 7.0 (Rae) 2

Giiton Girl, 8.11 (Pinker) 3
Also started: Reduction, 10.3 (Hewitt);

Forth, 9.10 (Marchant): Sonoma, 9.6 (Ryam:
Solitary, 7.10 (McCluskie); Wheturere. 7’7
(E. Colton); Sally Horner, 7.5 iDeeley);
Marisa, 7.3 (Carruthers); Whawhai, 7.0
(Jones); Sentinel. 7.0 (Cotton>; Legerite,
6.10 (Butler). Inspiration shot out when
the barrier was raised, and she showed the
way across the top stretch, just dear of

Marisa and Girton Girl, who were at the

bead of a bunched field. Inspiration was
In front as they turned for homo, and,
holding her own in the run to the post,
Won easily by three lengths from Rapids,
who finished fast and beat Girton Girl a
length for second place. Time, 1.5 4-5.
Dividends, £9 3/6 and £2 5/6.

THE WINNING OWNERS.
The following is a lis»t of the winning

payments made over the A.R.C. Summer
Meeting:—

Mr C. W. Wallis. £1350; Messrs Simmel-
hag and Jackson, £1050; Mr D. Slewart,
*£9so; Mr G. G. Stead. £912 10/; Sir Geo.

<’lifford, £485; Mr B. Armitage, £335: Mr

(J. Montgomery. £325: Mr J. RonIst on,
#285; Mr A. Baird, £250; Mr G. Wright,
f£2so; M.r It Hannon, £240: Mr D. O’Brien.

Mr E. J. Watt. £225; Mr D. IV. Mc-
jLean, 220; Mr E. Cecil, £175; Mr A. Len-
tnard, £165; Mr E. W. Alison. £165: Mr F.

Zimmerman, £150; Mr NT. Friedlander,
£150; Mr A. Ludlow, £15(1; Mr J. E.

Thorpe, £120; Mr F. Marmanemin. £115;
Mr R. Turnbull, £112; Mr A. Hanson,
£100; Mr P. James. £100: Mr K. J. Rae,
£9O; Mr 11. Weal, £80; Mr M. Deeble, £6O;
Mr S. Stevens. £5O: Mr J. Brett. £4O;
Mr D. Thomson. £35; Mr E. J. Sage, £35;
Mr L. Marshall. £3O; Mr J. Monk. £25;
Mr A. Hughes, £l5; Mr W. Howard. £l5;
Mr J. E. Paul, £l5; Mr J. Muir. £l5; Mr
<?. E. Major. £l5; Mr B. Cunnlugham. £l5;
Mr J. K. Dodge, £10; Mr A. Tooman. £10;
Air W. L. Thomson, £10: Mr J. B. Wil-
liamson, £10; Mr H. Bernard. £5: total,

© © ©

AUCKLAND TROTTING CLUB’S

SUMMER MEETING.

The Auckland Trotting Club concluded
their summer meeting at Alexandra Park,
Kpsom. The weather was fine and the
attendance good. As on the previous days
of the gathering the sport was well con-

ducted by the officiate, headed by Mr C. F.

Mark, the secretary, to whom r lot of

praise is due for the excellent arrangements
made for the comfort and convenience of
the club’s patrons. Mr Ike Hill officiated
as judge, and although he had a number of

close finishea to decide, be gave his deci-
sion* with promptitude and satisfaction to

811. The raring during the afternoon was
fit aa exciting cha.racter

a
and the cloaa

finishes in most of the events redounds to
the credit of the handicap per, Mr F. W.
Kdwards, whose work throughout the

meeting was of a very high order. Specula-
tion was again brisk, the sum of £3895 10/
being passed through the totalisa tors, under
the management of Messrs W. Blomfield
and Co., in 10/ tickets, making a grand
total of £12.342 10/ for the meeting, an
increase of £2882 10/ on last year’s amount,
which must be considered very satisfactory.
The xesults are as follow:— 9

Trial Trot, 1J mile.—Mr G. Stafford’s
Mangonui, 15s (Tighe), 1; Mrs Murtitt’s

Patient, 15s, 2; Mr G. Hendry’s Cleve, 16s,
3. All started. Won by seven lengths.
Time, 3.33 3-5. Dividends, £3 2 and 9/.

Pony Trot, 1 mile.—Mrs Cotton’s Victor
C., 9s (Cotton), 1; Mr J. G. Lecky’s Fibre,
17s, 2; Mr T. Wiley’s Rushlight, scr, 3. All
started. Time, 2.45 1-5. Dividends, £2 13/
and 18/. Won by four lengths.

New Year Handicap of 75sovs, second
lOsovs, six furlongs and a half.—H. Ber-

nard’s b m Sally Horner, by Hornpipe—

Anteros mare, aged, 7.3 (Deeley), 1; Lao-
dice, 6.12 (Sparks), 2; Gladys Rose, 7.12
(Cotton), 3. Also started: Annoyed, 9.9;
Forth, 9.4; Girton Girl, 8.13; Fashionable,
8.8; Manoeuvie, 8.5; Luerece, 8.0; Orange
and Blue, 7.12; Whawhai, 7.8. From an

even start Forth was quickest on his feet,
and be showed the way outof the straight
with Laodice and Sally Horner as his near-
est attendants. Passing the gate Laodice
got in front, and she led along the back
to the dip, where Sally Horner got on terms

and a little further on she was in the lead,
and was first to turn for home. In the run
to the post the field closed up, and a good
race was witnessed, Saib’ Horner maintain-
ing her advantage and* w’iuning by a couple
of lengths from Laodice, wTho was a length
in front of Gladys Rose. Time, 1.27 1-5.

Dividends, £2 16/ and £1 1/.
President’s Baud leap Trot of lOOsovs,

second lOsovs, two miles. —D. Rees’s b m

Melba, by Tuxedo—Unknown, 4yrs. 19s
(Forbes), 1; Rebel Boy, scratch (Hird), 2;
Albertorious, 28s (Tozer). 3. Also started:
Haioid Abdallah, 10s; Sir Robert, 12s;
Little Doctor, 12s; K.D., 14s; Duchess of
Rothschild, 14s; Thonideau, 18s; Miss
Huo'n, 19s. Albertorious from the limit
was in front as they trotted past the stand,
Melba being close up second, and Miss

Iluon third. Albertorious showed the way

as they went along the back, and till they
entered the straight, where he got up. and
Melba took charge, and trotting in a nice

even style, she never let the lest of the
field near her, winning with the greatest of
ease at the finish by twenty lengths from
the scratch horse. Rebel Boy. who trotted
a splendid race, but could not concede the
start to Mellw. Albertorious was a couple
of lengths behind Robe] Boy. Time. 5.11 1-5.
Dividends, £1 10/ and 15/. A protest for
inconsistent running was dismissed after a

lengthy inquiry.
Park Handicap Trot of 40sovs; second

lOsovs; H mile. —E. J. Williamson’s Car-

bolic (pedigree unknown), aged, ills (owner),
1: Donizetti, 15s (Greenwood), 2: Little Ben,
24s (Low?), 3. Also started: Miss Wilming-
ton, Is; Cornwall. 4s: Juliette. 6s; Little
Paul, 6s: General Election. 21s: Miss Dun-
more. 245: Snip. 245. Carbolic was the
first to settle into his stride, and going
along the back ho was showing the way

from Miss Dunmore, Little Ben. a?d Snip,
who were, however, breaking badly. Car-
bolic was still In the load as they passed
the stand, and ho was never afterwards

headed, winning at the finish by three
lengths from Donizetti, who was a length
in front of Tattle Ben. Time, 4.15. Divi-
dends. £1 18/ and £1 19/.

High-class Trot of SOsovs: second lOsovs;
1J mile.—r. 11. Ridder’s b h Specialist, by
Specification—Twilight. 3yrs. scr (Hamil-
ton). 1: Rebel Boy, scr (Hird), 2: Rushlight,
9s (Duncan), 3. Also started: Waitekauri,
4s; Baxter, 4s; Tallies. 8s; Le Rosier, 9s;
Sir Robert, 9s; Little Doctor. 10s; Thorn-

dean, 13s. Little Doctor and Le Rosier
were alternately in the lead for about half
a mile, when Rushlight took charge, and he
le<l past the stand and around to the back,
where Specialist was in second place. En-

tering the straight Specialist and Rushlight
’ were almost on even terms, with Rebel Boy

coming fast from a long way back. In the
run home the spectators wore treated to an

exciting finish, Specialist staying long
enough to win by a neck from Rebel Boy
(who broke bady in the early stages), with

Rushlight a head away third. Time, 3.43
3-5. Dividends, £1 5/ and 12/.

Grandstand Handicap of 59sovs: second
lOsovs; 5 furlongs. J. Montgomery’s b m

Gladys Rose, by Mousquetaire—Miss Dar-
gon. aged, 7.11 (C<4ton). 1: Girton Girl. 8.13

(Pinker), 2: Sally Horner, 7.7 (Deeley), 3.

Also started: Delia Rose, 8.12; Manoeuvre,
8.5; Inspiration, 8.4: Orange and Blue, 8.0;
•Solitary. 8.0; ’Wheturere. 7.7: Whawhai.
7.4; Lady French, 7.2; Legerite (carried
8.10): Kyra. 6.10. Delia Rose shot out when
the barrier rose. Orange and Blue being left.
Delia Rose was soon joined by Solitary and

Lady French, and the trio were racing
abreast as they went through the dip and

entered the straight. When they straight-
ened up for the run home the field closed
up, and at the distance half a dozen had a

chance; but Gladys Rose shot out in the

last 20 yards and scored a victory by a neck

from Girton Girl, who was a similar dis-

tance in front of Sally Horner. Timo, 1.7.
Dividends. £3 19/ and £2 19/.

Telegraph Trot Handicap of 50sovs; sec-
ond ssovs: 1 mil?.—: F. Julian’s ch g Bell

<’ar. hv Bellman—Carmen. svrs, 10s (Lowp),
*1: Tim Mocross. Cs (Tozer), 2: Ballot, scr

(Duncan), 3. Also started: Melba, owe Is;
Logan, 4s; Duchess <.f Rothschild, ss; I.ady
Love, ss; Juliette, 6s; Colenso, 6s; Leg-
break. 8s; Isabel. 8s: St. John, 9s; Victor

C., Rs; Dontsottl, 12a. Logbreak was in

Trout parsing the stand, but at the back
she broke badly, and Douhcettl got on. terms
and the pair were together at the dip,where
Bell Car caught and passed them. Melba
running Into second position. Bell Car was
first Into the straight, where it looked as

If Melba would win, but she began mixing
It, and Bell Car improved his advantage,
winningat the finish by half a dozen lengths
from The Mooress, who was a length In
front of Ballpt. Time, 2.40 3-5. Dividends*
£4 and £1 ft/.

TAKAPUNA JOCKEY CLUB S SUMMER

MEETING.

The following general entries were re*

ceived by Mr R. Wynyard last night:—
Maiden Plate.—Noteorinl, Rookby, Gold-

en Sands, St. Harp, Ludo, Sergius, Air Gud,
St. Rowan, Reckless, Albuera, Native Rose,
Romola, Evert, King Paul, Simple Simon,
La Cigale, Certainty.

Calliope Handicap.—ldol, ITorsa, Kilder-

kin, Devonport, Merry Dclaval, Miss Nina,
Hiro, Dardanus, Luresoine, Syren, Arnette.

Zealandia Handicap.—Ben Blair, Lilymea,
St. Cyril, Black and Gold, Woodmount,
Alba Rosp, Desdemona, Silicia, Millie, Libe-
rator, Gweniad, Discoverer, Hohoro, Muth-
ema, The Middy, To Aroha. Romola. Ro-
sette, Hector, Stibbington, Taihora, Love-
link, La Cigale, Waikato.

Ferry Handicap.—Minna. St. Paulo, Ma-
lanta, Bully, Kereru, Zodiac, SouIt Maid.
Loch Fyne, Sol, Cuiragno, Lucy Godfrey,
Daffodil, Laodice, Romola, Rosette, Sir God-
frey, Frankton, Elspeth, Field-Marshal,
Virago, Stibbington, Engraver, Nervine, and
Lunette.

First Handicap Hurdle Race.—Wairaka,
Glasgow, Loch Lomond, Dolores, .Princess
of Thule, Maroon and Gold, Spalpeen, Irish.

First Pony Handicap.—Solitary, Marisa,
Miss Cuirassier, Girton Girl, Sally Horner,
Inspiration, Forth, Luerece, Whawhai,
Wheturere, Rapid, Storyteller, Legerite,
Sentinel, Manoeuvre, Orange and Blue.

Stewards’ Handicap.—Lilymea, Black and
Gold, Calle Iris, Lady Annie, Avalanche,
Desdemona, Ilautapu, Strathavon, Geordle,
Hohoro, Numa, The Middy, Te Aroha, Wal-
puna, Lovelink, Waikato, Seabird.

Moana Handicap.—Minna. St. Panlo.Bußy,
Kereru, Lunette, Zodiac, Soult Maid, Sili-
cia, Sol, Cuirgano, Laodice, Romola Ro-
sette, Sir Godfrey. Franklin, King Paul,
Elspeth, Field-Marshal, Virago, Irish En-
graver, Nervine.

Maiden Hurdles.—Ludo, Revealer, Swags-
man, Reckless, Albuera, Hakaria. Ambi-
tion, Enniskillen, Maroon and Gold, Sun-
shine, Hector.

Suburban Handicap.—Golden Sands, Ben
! 'a, ' St. Cyril, Black and Gold,
Bady Bobs. Alba Rose, Merry Sonit, Desde-
mona, Loch Fyne, Brookland, Millie, LJbc-

A. .

enia<J’ discoverer, Hohoro, Daffo-
I?!.’ i?.;41,011 ®’ Bomola, Rosette, Stlbbing-
S°eabiTX’ h&t“nk' La Cigak' Waltato

'

'’On.y Handicap.—Solitary, Marisa,
Horner, Inspiration,

Foith, Gladys Rose, Luerece, Whawhai,Vihemrerc, Storyteller, Sentinel, Manoe-
uvre. Orange and Blue.

Hobson Handicap.— Horen, Kilderkin,
Devonport, Merry Delavel, Sans Souci,
JJiro, Dardanus, Luresome, Annette.

Anniversary Handicap.—Akarana. Calle
Iris, Lady Annie, Avalanche, Sbnltfish,
Liberator, Ilautapu. Strathavon, Geordie
Mechanic, Numa. Mu thema, Bonomiana,
The Middy. Dolores, Annoyed, Ithmola,
Rosette, Waipuna, Lbvelink, Waikato.
Seabird, Certainty.

Marine Handicap.—ldol. Dunin. Devon-
port. Merry Delava 1, Sans Souci, Miss Nina,
Hiro, Dardanus, Luresome, Syren. An-
nette, Silkie.

B<j|rough Handicap.—Ben Blair, Lfiy-
meea, St. Paulo, Black and Gold, Cordon
Rouge. Alba Rose, Merry Soult. Desdemona,
Brookland, Millie, Ilautapu, Gweniad. Dis-

coverer, Hohoro, Numa. Daffodil, Te
Aroha, Romola, Rosette, Hector, Sir God-
frey, Elspeth. Stibbington, Lovelink, La
Cigale, Orange and Blue, Certainty.

Summer Handicap.—Akarana. Putty,
Avalanche, Soultfish, Znlelka. Hautapu,
Strathavon. Geordie, Idas, Pafatutu, The

Middy, Annoyed, Gladstone, Romo!*,
Waipuna, Waikato, Seabird.

Second Handicap Hurdles. —Wairaka,

Glasgow, St. Rowan, Albuera, Dolores,
Hakaria, Ambition, Enniskillen, Princess of

Thule, Major, Revealer, Spalpeen, Irish.
Third Pony Handicap.—Solitary, Marisa,

Mias Cuirassier. Giiton Giri, Sally Horner,

Inspiration. Forth, Gladys R-ose, Luerece,
Whawhai, Wheturere, Kyra, Lucy Godfrey,
Rapid, Storyteller, Legerite, Sentinel, Man-
oeuvre, Orange and Bine.

Devonport Handicap.—Golden Sands, St.

Cyril, Akarana. Woodmount. Soult Maid,

Desdemona, Silicia. Millie, Liberator,
Gecordlc. Hohoro, Nnma, Muthema, The
Middy, Te Aroha, Rosette, Taihora, Lore-

link. Waikato.
.

, ,
Second Handicap Steeplechase.—Wai-

raka, Loch I.omond, MangamahaM, Sat.nrn,

Swimmer. Dingo. Princess of Thule, Major,
Hinau. Puffing BiUy.

Welter Handicap.—Noteorinl, Rookby,
St. Harp. Golden Sands, Akarana, Lunette,
Idasa. Swagsman. Soulttlsli, Liberator,
Mechanic. Idas, Numa. Bonomiana, Para-

tufii. Dolores, Annoyed, Native Rose, Dun-

more, Romola, Rosette. Hector, King Paul,
Elspeth. Engraver. Manoeuvre, Waikato,

Kereiu, Seabird, Certaluty.

The following weights have been declared

by Mr W. Knight for the principal events

of the Takapuna Joekey Club’s Summer

Meeting:—

© © ©

OHAVI’O RACING CLUB.

The following entries have been received

for the Ohaupo races:—

First Handicap Hurdles, 1} mile.—Sophia,
Nick Hunt, Vanquish, Mangamabaki, St.

Rowan, Puffing Billy, Evermore, Saturn,
Glasgow, Fairy.

Malden Handicap, 5 furlongs.—Tui, Pib-

roch, Reform. Mangapiko, Albuera. Pineal,
Lney Godfrey, Tasmaid {late Kilty), Bro-

mide, Sol, Reckless, Cabaret, Au Revolr,

Vanquish.
Ohaupo Handicap, mile.—Evert. Kings-

man, Rookby, Cabaret, Albuera, Needle-

work, The Needle, St. Rowan, Miss Lottie,
Seabird, Certainty. Te Tauiwha, Zmieka.

Settlers’ Handicap, 8 furlongs.—Sophia,
Albuera, Puffing Billy, Cabaret. Au 'Revoir,
Whakahihi, Tui, Sr. Rowan, The Needle,
Lucy Godfrey, Rookby, Bromide, Reform,
Ruakaka, Reckless, Veles, Certainty, Sol.
Mangapiko, Tasmaid, Pibrocb, Fairy, and
Needlework.

Flying Handicap. 6 furlongs.—Evert. HoT,
Whakahihi, Albuera, Needlework, Veles,
Seabird, Zulieka, Reckless, St. Rowan, Ca-
baret, Te Tauiwha, Tui, Miss I.ottii\ Hill-
flower, The Needle, Rookby, Certainty.

TAKAPI’NA CUT. One and a-half mile-

si. lb. st. lb.

Scotty 9 6 Waikato .... 7 2

Gladstone ... 8 8 Akarena 7 2

Zulloka 8 2 Lyeta G 9

titrathavoB .. 8 Inglewood ... « 9

Geordie 7 30 King Paul .. G

Paritutu 7 8 Romola G 7

Putty 7 8 St. Harp ... G 7

Idas 7 G

HANDICAP STEEPLECHASE. About

three and a -ball miles.

st. lb. et H>.

Up-to-Pate .. 12 8 Ilylas 9 s

Pritt. of Thule 11 12 ninan 9 7

Wairuka .... 10 10 Knranui
9

7

Nor’-west .... 10 4 Resolution .. 7

Dingo 10 4 Maugamahaki. 9 7

Saturn 10 4 5Vel least ....
9 7

Loch Lomond 10 0 Irish 9 7

Swimmer «... 9 10 Puffing Billy. 9 7

£2,000 WON IN PRIZES, n,Tsar»«zSAl3

Within 3 ysars previous to the 30th June, 1904, using the Colonial Ammunition Com.
pany's Shot Gun Cartridges and Patent Concave Wadding. The Company are now;
making a speciality of Shotting Cartridges with specially prepared GJ chilled shot,
v hieh gives a more even size than G or 7 respectively. The Company recommend it
for both Field and Pigeon Shooting. To avoid disappointment orders should be
placed early.

Those who wish to come out top at Pigeon Matches should try the uudermentionel
brands of the Company’s Cartridges, manufactured throughout at the Company’s
N.Z. Works, Auckland, viz.:

“FAVOURITE” in 2Jin. or SJin. case "SLAYER”in 2Jin. or 2Jiu. case.
“INVINCIBLE” ditto. “SUPERIOR” ditto.
“SWIFTSURE” ditto. “ EXCELLENT” ditto.

“ BLUEROCK” in 3in. ease.

The Company’s .303 ammunition cannot be equalled for quality and
Guns and Rifles supplied by the Company have lately won seme valuable Prizes. The
Company also supply Rifles for Deer Stalking and Guns for Trap and Field Shooting.
Prices oa application.

Address: THE COLONIAL AMMUNITION CO., AUCKLAND, N.Z.

"WINCH£ST£R
’Model 1904 .22 Caliber Rifle

' A BIG GUN

FOR a little money

This new Winchester Single Shot Rifle, designed to handle
.22 Long and .22 Short rimfire cartridges, is the biggest value
in a gun ever offered. It is a take-down fitted with a heavy
21-inch round barrel and Schuetzan stock, and has the cele-
brated Winchester bdt action, whichhas been so widelyimi-
tated. Its low price, simple and serviceable features recom-

mend ft to all lovers of shooting. Ask your dealer about it.
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First Handicap Trot. 2 miles.—Nokomal,
Castaway. Jess, Carbolie, Comma, Eureka,
Prince Imperious, Kidney Pie, Walrere,
Next Time, Rusbllght, Obaupo, Schoolboy,

Tataraimaka. Violet, Mid, No Name, Nancy,
Miss Gallagher, Klrlkirlroa.

Second Handicap Trot.l} mile.—Miss Em-
merson, Miss Gallagher, Klrlkirlroa, Noko-
mal, Castaway, Jess, Carbolic, Comma,
Obaupo, Eureka, Kidney I’lc, Prince Impe-
rious, Next Time, Rushlight, Wairere,
Schoolboy, Tataraimaka, Violet, Mid, Nan-
cy, No Name.

WHANGAREI RACING CLUBfS
MEETING.

The following are the acceptances for the

M'hangarci meeting, which takes place on

January 13 and 14:—

First Handicap Hurdle Race, 15 mile.—
Sirdar 12.7, Revealer 11.12, Rolf 10.7, Peter
Simple 10.3, Marksman 9.7, Hakaiia 9.0.

Whangarei Cup, 1J mile. —Sir Gilead 90,

Corporal 8.12, Calle iris 8.10, Seatonia 7.12,
Bonomiana 7.5, Doctor 7.0.

Publicans’ Purse Handicap, 7 furlongs.—
Woodmount 10.9. Sundial 10.0, Coma 9.0,
Seatonia 9.0, Bonomiana 8.8, Vera 11. 8.0.
Rainbow 7.7, Pokanoa 7.7.

First Pony Race Handicap, 6 furlongs.—
Lady Howitzer 10.5, Vera 11. 8.7, Nga.whai
7.0, Irvine 7.0.

Flying Handicap, 6 furlongs.—Revealer
10.5. Lavatlel 9.10, Coma 9.0, Woodfield 8.12.
Bonomiana 8.10, Squincher 8.7, Kola Nip
8.6, Lunetta 8.6, Pampena 7.12, Rainbow
7.10. Flora 7.10, Pakanoa 7.3, Quebec 7.0,
Havelock 7.0.

Railway Handicap, 1 mile. —Sir Gilead
10.0, Corporal 9.7, I-avadel 9.5, Bonomiana

8.10, Doctor 8.7, Barge 8.0, Bras d'Or 7.0,
Parnella 7.0.

Hack Race Handicap. 1 mile.—Revealer

10.6, Itrooklauds 8.12, Squincher 8.4, Ner-
vine 8.0, Pampena 7.10, Brigand 7.10, Bras

d’Or 7.10, The Dealer 7.10, Bushman 7.10,
Havelock 7.7, Parnella 7.7, Mania 7.7, Ben
T.T.

© © ©

KAMO HACK MEETING.

Following are the results of the races

at the Kamo hack meeting:—
Hack Hurdles.—Plug 1, Marksman 2,

Jack 3.
Maiden Hack Race.—Pamperia 1, Nga-

whai 2, Fiona 3.
Pony Race.—Ngawhai 1, Texas 2, Mc-

Kay 3.

Handicap Trot. —Ebba 1, Hard Luck 2,
Niggere 3.

Publicans* Purse.—Pamperia 1, Kola Nip
2, Lantoria 3.

Kamo Handicap.—Bar-the-Door 1, Doc-
tor 2, Mama 3.

Forced Handicap.—Brooklands 1, Kola
Nip .2, Bushman 3.

® © ©

PAHIATUA RACES.

PAHIATUA. Sunday.
The following are the acceptances for the

Pahiatua Racing Club meeting:—
Trial Hack Plate (entries).—Victoria

Park, Haeremai, Electric Gun, Lavina,

Apjti, Clem, Weary Bill, Reticent, Sedge-
moor, Dulcinea, Repine.

Flying Handicap.—Sardonyx 8.11. Hinu-
rewa 7.12, Royal Flush 7.9. Sylvrie 7.8, St.
Amelia 7.4, Patuna 7.3, St. Ludlam 6.10,
Takina 6.7.

Handicap Hack Hurdles.—Athol Maid

10.8, Moerakt 9.11, Jewel Gun 9.7, Sleep-
well 9.7, Flanagan 9.4, Plaidie 7.5, Nga-
Teopi 9.0, St. Reno 9.0.

Pahiatua Cup.—Jeanne d’Arc 8.8, Joe
Chamberlain 8.3, Roseal 8.3. Douche 8.3,
Sunfish 7.5, Narcotic 7.5, Plaidie 7.5, Nga-
tarna 7.4, Tercel et 7.2, Seagull 7.2, Mystifi-
cation 6.9, Hydrant 6.9.

TefLegraph Hack ndleap.—Go‘ldwai
9.3, Sardonyx 9.3, Hinurewa 8.4, Royal
Flush 8.3, Maminga 7.10, Royal Bine 7.9,

Swop 7.7, The Seer 7.7, St. Amelia 7.7,
Hukaaka 7.4, Merry Lady 7.0, St. Ludlam
7.0, Miss Lancelot 6.7.

Welter Hack Handicap.—(Hamua 10.2,

Morpeth 9.11, Notos 9.10, Merriment 9.4,

Languid 9.3, Florio 9.0, Letherin 8.12,
Lethellne 8.9, Woodlelgh 8.7, Victoria Park
8.7. Error 8.7.

Railway Handicap.—Platypus 9.2, Nar-
cotic 8.8, Rustiquc 8.5, Bounce 8.0, Catspaw

7.11, Noneen 7.5, Wind 7.4, Pure Silver 6.10,
Turepo 6.10, Hinurewa 6.7.

Konhii Hack Handicap.—Talune 8.10,
Notos 8.3, Polyanthus 8.3, First View 7.7,

Moetoropuku 7.7, CurenagK 7.7, Letherin
6.10.

® © ®

HAWKE'S BAY JOCKEY CLUB’S

SUMMER MEETING.

NAPIER, Tuesday.

The Hawke’s Bay Jockey Club’s Sum-

mer Meeting was continued to-day. The

weather was fine and the crowd quite as

large as on the first day. The fields were

not large but*theracing was exceptionally

good, and it is seldom so many close fin-

ishes are seen in one afternoon as was

witnessed to-day. The sum of £4668 was

invested on the totalisators, making a total
of £10,191 for the two days, an increase

Of £982 on last year’s total. A notable
achievement was the riding of J. Gallagher,
who had five mounts during the day, and
rode five winners, the victories in some

instances being mainly due to his fine rid-

ing. The following are the results:—
Grandstand Handicap. — Royal Fusilier

1, Catspaw 2, Perdita 3. These were the
only starters. Won by three lengths. Time,
1.16 1-5. Dividend, £3 1/.

Scurry.—Banzai 1, Tonderghie 2, Cadeau

5k Scratched—-Lady Gold. A good race.

Won by three quarters of a length. Time
1.4. Dividend, £2 1/.

Summer Handicap.—Madrigal 1, Ngata-
rua 2, Mystification 3. Scratched: Tyrone.
It was a great race, Ngatarua making a

game effort to win. Half a length separat-
ed flist and second. The third was a nose

behind. Time, 4.53 3-5. Dividend. £2 17/.

Nursery Handicap of tiOsova* 5 furlongs.

*—244, F. Armstrong’s Probable, 8.13, (Gal-

lagher), 1; 108, E. J. Watt’s Loiret, 7.0, 8:
14, H. H. Pharazyu’s Operetta, 7.5, 3. Also

started: Waipunehu, Moral, Scotch Reel,
Hurumua, Elfrida. Entering the straight
Probable was in front, but was being rid-
den, and as Loiret put in a most deter-
mined challenge it seemed as though she
would gain the victory. The whips were

out on the whole field, however, and as they
flashed past the post Probable was still
half a head to the good of Loiret, with Op-
eretta at the latter’s girths, and Moral

and Waipunehu less than a length away.

Time 1.4 3-5. Dividends—£l 19/ and £1

9A
Epsom Handicap of 50sovs, once round.—

236, T .11. Lowry’s Creusot, 11.10 (Mr C.

Gordon), 1; 68, C. D. Kennedy’s FJoria,
10.12, 2; 191, G. P. Dounelly’s Trump-
ery, 11.0, 3. Also started: Tyrone, Waimata.
Florio led from the start, but in the straight
Creusot joined issue, and a punishing fin-

ish ended in the latter’s favourby a head,
with Trumpery a good third. Time, 1.57

1-5. Dividend, £2 10/.
Matapiro Hack Handicap of 50sovs, 6

furlongs.—3Bs, Hon. J. D. Ormond’s Lyr-
ist, 7.12 (Gallagher). 1; 250, E. White’s

Horatfa, 7.13, 2; 33, W. Miller’s First Foot,

7.5, 3. A’so started: Minister. Lyrist was
in front nearly all the way, and won by
a length. Time 1.17 1-5. Dividend, £1 13/.

January Handicap of 70sovs, 7 furlongs.
—275, T. 11. Lowry’s Rose Madder, 7.10

(F. Williams), 1; 383, J. McTaggart’s Ng&-

taura, 8.7, 2; 87, J. Munn’s Gold Dust, 8.3,
3. Also started: Repulse. The quartette
kept together to the turn in the straight,
wMere Rose Madder and Ngataura came

away and fought out a determined finish,
the former winning by a short half length.
Time, 1.30. Dividend, £2 13/.

© © ©

WAIRARAPA RACING CLUB’S S.UMMER
MEETING.

MASTERTON, Tuesday.

At the Wairarapa races (second day) th©
sum of £5820 was put through the totalisa-

tor, making £14,098 for the meeting,
against £14,976 last year. The results

are:—
Tauanai Hack Hurdles, one mile and

three-quarters.—Lissa 1, Grand Jury 2,
Athol Maid 3. Also started: Raema. Ta-
lune, Tilson. Won by two lengths. Time,
3.28 2-5. Dividends, £3 6/ and £2 5/.

Tawhn Hack Handicap, six furlongs.—
Rungarawa 1, Sardonyx 2, Maui 3. Also

started: Black Squall, Hinurewa, Aberra-
tion, Patuna, Amelia, Honyhnhum. Won

by a length and a half. Time, 1.19j. Divi-
dends, £6 and £1 14/.

Racing Club Handicap, one mile and a

distance.—Jeanne d’Arc 1, onette 2,- Plai-

die 3. Also started: Douche, Platypus, Solu-

tion, Waiterete. Benefactor. Won by a

length. Time, 2.0 3-5. Dividends, £3 1/
and £3 12/.

Wharepapa Hack Handicap, one mile.—

Curenagh 1, Artisan 2, Komingo 3. Also

started: Moetoiopuku, Languid, WoodLleigh.
Silverieue, Ngatltoa. Won by a length

Time, 1.51 2-5. Dividends, £4 12/ and £1

18/.
Ruamahunga Hack Handicap, five fur-

longs.—Coxswain 1, Hinurewa 2, Royal
Flush 3. Also started: Sagacious, Takina,
Hukaaka, Miss Lancelot, Hoturoa, Hinupai,
Fair Lady. Won by half a length. Time,
1.4 1-5. Dividends, £2 18/ and £1 15/.

Russell Handicap, seven furlongs.—Sun-
fish 1, Shrapnel Shell 2, Pure Silver 3. Also

started: Good Intent. Won by two lengths.
Time, 1.32. Dividend, £3 6/.

Pirongia Hack Handicap, seven furlongs.
—Variation 1, Clem 2, Bonnie Prince 3.

Also started: Hamua, Spoil, Matokokiii,
Letherin, Fireball. Time, 1.331. Dividends,

£3 6/ and £6 3/.
Rawiri Handicap, five furlongs.—Rose

Petal 1, Valois 2, Turepo 3. Also started:

Matuku, Noneen, Miretta, Patuna. Won
by a neck. Time, 1.4 1-5. Dividends, £4 7/

and 16/.

RANGITIKEI RACING CLUB’S SUMMER

MEETING.

MARTON, Tuesday.
The weather was beautifully fine for the

second day of the races, and the attendance

was large. The sum put through the totali-
sator was £16,898 for both days, an increase
of £2934. The results are:—

Telegraph Hack.—lseult 1, Fair Jess 2,

Cyreue 3. Also started: Pheinie, Swop,
Da Iky, and Rotoalro. Time, 1.16 4-5. Divi-
dends, £6 7/ aud £1 18/.

Clifton Handicap.—Shrapnel 1, Rustique
2, Roseal 3. Also ran: Regulation, Full

Cry, Tirole, Parkshot, and Wind. Won by
a length.

Time 1.30. Dividends—£B 9/ and £1 7/.

A protest tor inconsistent running was dis-
missed.

Saudow Hurdles.—Jeanne D’Albert 1,
Aroha 2, Anadeja 3. Also ran—Durban and
Pukana. Won by three lengths.

Time, 2.56. Dividends, £2 3/ and £1 G/.
Killoymoon Hack. —Da iky 1. Shanks 2,

Wild Duck 3. Also ran: Ronheur, Dare
Devil, Kuroki, Katoa, Miss Takina, Listen,
Perdita. Won by a length. Time, 1.33.
Dividends. £l4 10/ and £1 5/.

Greatford Stakes.—Armistice 1, Seagull
2, Hydrant 3. Also started: Handsome

Rose, Tirole, Marinelln. A good race. Won
by a length and a half. Time, 1.56 4-5.

Dividends, £1 14/ and£1 2/.
Tramway Hurdles. —Lauree 1, Monarque

2, Morpeth 3. Also staged: Peruvian, Jewel
Gun, Kangaroo, Sammy. Time, 2.54. Divi-
dends. £22 8/ aud 15/.

Naumai VVelter Handicap.—Rustique 1,

Wind 2, Glory 3. Also started: Ziska. Sea
Lion, Cairngorm, Hard Work, Parkshot. A

good race. Won by half a length. Time,
1.16 2-5. Dividends, £4 and £1 17/.

Tarewanui Scurry.—Rotoalro 1, Stepmar
2, St. Cyress 3. Aleo started: Bandolier,
Enor, Refine, Fishermnld, Motive, Sedge-
moor, Bannockburn, Meresliot, Lady Doug-
las, Peter Kalin, Dormouse. Won by half
a length. Time, 1.4. Divldeuds, £3 IV
aud £1 V-

WELLINGTON RACING CLUB’S

SUMMER MEETING.

ACCEPTANCES FOB THE CUP.

WELLINGTON, Monday.

The following are the acceptances for
the principal events to be decided on the

first day of the Wellington Racing Club’s

meeting:—

THE WELLINGTON CUP of GOOsovs. One

mile and a-balf.

The following handicaps have been de-

clared by Mr J. Chadwick for the minor

events to be run on the first day (January

21) of the Wellington Racing Club’s sum-

mer meeting:—

Anniversary Handicap, one mile.—Blazer

8.111, Starshoot 8.10. Jeanne d’Arc 8.8, Regu-

lation 8.8, Shrapnel 8.5, Shrapnel Shell 8.5.
Gold C'rowu 8.2, Full Cry 7.13, Matuku 7.10,

Signalman 7.10, Brighton 7.0, Submarine

7.7, Good Intent 7.4, Kudu 6.13, Noneen

69, Admiral Cerveras 6.9, Wind 6.8, Bow-
man 6.8, Benefactor 6.7, Pure Silver 0.7,
Fancywork 6.7.

Ruapehu Hack Handicap, 6 furlongs.—■
Master Alex 8.12, Sardonyx 8.12, Crichton

8.9, Banzai 8.8. Spoil 8.7, Waltoa 8.6, Cox-

swain 8.4, Mani 8.0, Black Squall 8.0, I«e

Beau 7.13, Rose Petal 7.12, Electric Gun

7.9, Iloratia 7.8, Declination 7.8, Gauze 7.6,

Rotoairo 7.5, Matakokirl 7.5, Cavatina 7.3.
First View 7.3, Aotea 7.3, Tetai 7.3, Red

Start 7.2, Immolation 6.12, Zavier 6.12, St.

Myra 6.10, Miss Lancelot 6.7. Amelia 6.7.

Tongariro Hack Race, one mile.—Sar-
donyx 9.0, Talttne 8.10, St. Winifred 8.9,

Spoil 8.7, Black Squall 8.1, Marinella 7.12,

Lyrist T.tl, Le Beau 7.12, Fancywork 7.9,

Aberration 7.9, Electric Gun 7.6, Padere-

wski 7.5, Sedgemere 7.5, Languid 7.3, Syl-
verle 7.2, Guelder Rose 7.2, Maminga 7.1,

Cavatina 7.1, Cumulus 7.0, Position 6.11,

St. Mvra 6.9, Whangamoana 6.9, Error 6.7,

Fireball 6.7.

Nursery Handicap, five furlongs.—Boom-
erang 8.13, Delaware 8.10, Probable 8.6,

Medallist 8.2, Maiguerite 8.1, Perchance
7.3, Sir Tristram 7.3, Aorangi 7.3, Hlghden

7.3, Bonuie Brae 7.0, Arc Light 7.0. Merry

Delaval 6.10, Kaiuku 6.7, Czarevna 6.7,

Operetta 6.7, Loiret 6.7.

Electric Ilaifdlcap, five furlongs. —

Petrovna 9.6, Ballarat 8.10, Chivalry 8.10,
Stronghold 8.8, Golden Lily 8.5, Solution

7.13, Matuku 7.9, Beau Seaton 7.9, Master

Alex 7.9, Crichton 7.6, Chryseis 7.6, The
Stake 6.13, Valois 6.13, Kudu 6.12, Immer-
sion 6.12, Novgorod 6.1.2, Pure Silver 6.7,
Coxswain 6.7, Muretta 6.7.

PLUMPTON TROTTING CLUB'S

MEETING.

CHRISTCHURCH, Tuesday.

For the Plumpton Trots (third day) tho

weather was fine. The results are:—

Sockburn Handicap of 30sovs, 2 miles.—
Master Dudley, 15s. 1; Merry Prince, ss, 2;
Vancllffe, scr, 3. These were the only start-
ers. Time, 5.30. Dividend, £3 16/.

Ladies’ Bracelet of 35sovs, 1 mile.—St.
T.ouisc, 225, 1: Sunol, 13s, 2; Governor L.,
265, 3. Scratched: Straybird. Time, A3B
4-5. Dividends. £7 14/ and 18/.

Plumpton Handicap of lOOsovs, 2 miles.

—Verity. Ils, 1; lloyalwood, ss, 2; Cocoa-
nut, 7s, 3. All started. Time, 5.1 2-5. Divi-

dends, £2 0/ and 18/.

Advance Handicap of SOsovs, 2 miles.—
Exchequer, 19s, I*, Edward R., 12s, 2: My

Lady, 15s. 3. Scratched: Revenue. Time,
5.33. Dividends. £1 6/ and £2 18/.

Middleton Handicap of SOsovs, 2 miles.—
Velvet, 6s, 1; General Grigg, 6s, 2; Van-

forth, 20s, 3. Scratched: Perewiti and Mira-

tere. Time, 5.7J. Dividends, £ll aud 12/.

Progressive Handicap of 45sovs, 2 miles.

—Ngapara, 20s, 1; Ingonyama, 13s, 2; Abl-

fail, 12s. 3. All .started. Time, 5.26 1-5.
Dividends, £l3 and £1 6/.

Swift Handicap of 45sovs, 1 mile.—Bcrat,

7s, I; Hetty H., 4s, 2; AU Day, 9s. 3.

Scratched: General Mac. Time, 2.23 3-5.
Dividends. £5 8/ and £2.

Au Revolt Handicap of 45sovs, 1 mile.—

Perewiti, ss, 1; St. Simon, scr, 2; Ingle-
wood, la, 3. Scratched: Nellie Moore. Timo
2.26 4-5. Dividends, £lO 5/ and 18/.

WESTLAND RACING CLUB’S MEETING.

HOKITIKA, Wednesday.
For the first day of the Westland Itacing

Club’s meeting splendid weather prevailed,
and there was a large attendance. The

racing was good. The sum put through the
totallsator was £2423. The results are:—

Stewards’ Handicap.—Replete, 9.5, 1;
Sensation, 7.6, 2; Argyle, 8.11, 3. Heiress,
8.1, also ran. Won by halt a length. Time,
1.47. Dividend, £3 6/.

Stafford Handicap.—Slandra I, Appren-
tice 2, Contingent 3. Four horses started.
Won by a length. Time, 1.34. Dividend,
£4 10/.

Dash Trot.—Cob 1, Rubin 2, Little Polly
3. Eleven horses started. Won by 10
lengths. Dividends, £3 12/ and £4 7/.

Handicap Hurdle Race. Defoe 1, Inspaa

2. Magnificent 3. Dr. BUI and Mishap 11.
also started. The latter fell, aud Ills Jockey
(Hegarty) broke his collarbone. Won by n
length. Time, 3.26. Dividends. £1 8/ and
19/.

Westland Handicap.—Sensation 1. Abydos
2, Freeland 3. Sympathy also started. Won

by a length, after a good race. Time, 22.
Dividend. £4 15/.

Kauieri Trot.—Dick Stevens 1. Lignite 2,
Forsaken Child 3. Nine horses started.
Won easily. Time, 4.4. Dividends, £lB 2/
and 12/.

Goldsborough Handicap.—Defoe 1. Heir-
ess 2. These were the ouly starters. No
Investments.

Flying Handicap. —Replete 1, Apprentice
2, Blessbok 3. Six horses started. Won by
a length. Time, 1.10. Dividends, £2 19/
and £1 IS/.

© © ©

TURF TALK FROM THE SOUTH.

CHRISTCHURCH, Friday.

At fthe Waikouaiti (Otago) meeting on

January I Quagga, 9.9. won the Cup, easily

beating his two opponents, the Auckland-
bred horses Zealous, 8.10, and Transport,
7.7. Zealous finished a dead heat with
Kopatai in the Hawkesbury Handicap, won

by Hawthorne. The Maiden I’late fell

to the highly bred filly Stepaside, by Step-
niak from Broadside, who subsequently
won the Blay Memorial Stakes.

The Seaton Delaval hors*e De la Key won
the principal event decided at the Wynd-
ham (Otago) meeting on Monday. lie was

also successful in the principal event at
the Southland meeting this week. In

the latter event he was opposed by only
Sirius and Ringman, and in sphte of hav-
ing to carry a 51b penalty, he won easily.
The Soult-Hipporina mare. Lady Sou It.
easily beat Quarryman’s younger brother,
Klug’s Guest, in the Flying Handicap, and

oki Sirius struggled home a neck in front
of Captain Kettle iu the WaLhopai Han-

dicap. The Multiform—St. Onida throe-
year-old, Ouidaform, won the Avenal Hack
Race, but was beaten by Rawuiorc in th©
Shorts Handicap on the second day, when
the principal event, the Southland Handi-
cap, went to Captain Kettle, who was? fol-

lowed home by Donna Rosa and Flower o’
Clutha. 'rhe Final Handicap fell to Lady
Soult, who cantered homo ten lengths in
frqn-t of Captain Kettle and De la Roy.
while the Seaton Delaval tiily, Becky Sea-
ton, won a double, the Gladstone and Clif-
ton Hack Race.

Astrakhan, the two-year old full brother
to Petrovna, has changed hands. Mr Her-
man having sold him to the Messrs Haz-
lett, of Dunedin, for 400 guineas.

Mr Herman, who journeyed to Dunedin
for the summer meeting of the Dunedin

Jockey Club, has returned to Christchurch.

Veneer, who was returned a winner

more than once during the recent holiday
racing on the West Coast, Is a three-year-
old full brother to Mahutonga. The few

Canterbury horses who journeyed to the
Coast were not particularly ’successful.

Salaam, who finished unplaced In the
two-ycar-old races decided at the Dun-

edin meeting, is a full sister to the West-

ern Australian Derby winner. She is a

daughter of Medallion and Salutation.

Quagga, who has won quite a number
of races in Otago this esasan, is, like his
half-brother Buluwayo, on the small side,
but he Is one of the few good horses sired
by Gipsy Grand. He is susceptible of
further improvement.

A gelding by Rawiti—Aqualftte has join-
ed Lewis’ team at Riccarton.

I am sorry to have to report that Mr IL
A. Knight has resolved to abandon rac-
ing. Though he has never conducted his

operations on an extensive scale, Me
Knight has long been regarded as one
of the prominent “amateur” owners in Can-
terbury. Most of th? horses which he
has raced were bred by himself. They
included Nerol!, who beat Bluefire in the

Dunedin Champion Stakes. D. Roberts,
Mr Knight’s private trainer, Las received
notice.

Cannie Chlel ran very' badly at Palmer-
ston North, and Sir George Clifford must
be quite tired of persevering with the cun-

ning son of Clanranald.

The three-year-old colt by Hotchkiss—
Lady Gertrude fell while walking on <the

roads this week and injured his knees.

Mr Ewing, who acts as- judge for the
Dunedin Jockey Club, has returned from
a trip to England.

In the two victories which she achieved
at the Dunedin meeting, Zealous estab-

lished time records for the Wingatul
course.

The Casket horse Casque Injured hia
shoulder while running at the Dunedin
meeting and is now resting.

Surely this is novelty In breeding: the

Otago stallion. Wolf’s Craig, a full brother
to the defunct Wolverine, is standing at

a fee of one guinea, payable at the end

of the season, aud another if the maro

proves In foal.

st. lb. st. lb.

Achilles 9 12 Jeanne d’Arc. 7 6

Mahutonga .. 8 13 Armistice .. 7 «

Convoy 8 12 Melodeon .... 7 6

Red Gauntlet 8 5 Ghoorka 7 u

Nightfall .... 8 2 Flamen 6 10

Quarryman .. 7 9 Tercelet G 9

fttarshoot .... 7 7 Kopa 6 7

J.Chamberlain 7 7 Bowman .... 6 7

TELEGRAPH HANDICAP of 200sovs. Six
furlongs.

st. lb. st. lb.

Red Gauntlet 8 11 Golden Lily.. 7 8

Petrovna
....

8 9 Ailsa 7 4

Golden Vein.. 8 3 Solution 6 13
Ballarat 7 12 Good Intent.. • s

Chivalry .... 7 H

SYDNEY JONES,
146, KARANGAHAPE ROAD,

X-V AUCKLAND, N.Z.

The largest watch sale firm
in New Zealand. Send fui
handsome catalogue, show-

lnK hundreds of designs in
Watches. Jewellerv, and
Greenstone Goods. Post free

Jy to any address.

THE OXFORD LEVfR, 21/-

Specification —Plate Keyless or K»ywin<L
first grade patent lever movement, extiM
jewelled, dust proof nickel ca/'os. Tbres
years’ guaranteesent with every watoU.
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enniSTCnrßCn, January 10.
The Bororata Rating ('tub's annual race

inerting will be held to morrow (ThuriMlaj/.
The following hows arc engaged lu tne

principal event, tn*' ifoinraixCupof 55bovb,
Ji mile: The Mohican 8.13, Secret Society
Km. ClaDburn 7.7, Wot Blank* t (Lil. The

Mohi«*an, who is very nrll just now, ought
to hare no difficulty in winning. King
Stork may win the Bangor I’iatc, Eiihaua
or Natalie the Farmers’ Plate, Clanburn or
The <«uesKrr the Welter Handicap, Ntai
Hamilton the Selling Race, ami King Stork
or Ordnance (he lluldon Slakes.

Achilles’ full brother, Sea Lion, and Ti-

rol© arc to arrive from the North Island
this week, and goes into Derrctt’a Mabie.

A half-brother by Maunliciier to Miretta
has joined Ixmglpy’s team.

Mason, who get home on Saturday, will
leave for Wellington this week to superin-
tend Nightfall’s preparation at the Hutt.
He will probably take with him Golden

Lily am! Muujeet to fulfil their respective
engagements at the Wellington meeting.
There is some doubt as to whether Night-
fall will start for the ('up, the opinion here

being that her mission may be some of the

Shorter distance events.

Of Sir George e’lifford’s horses which ran
at Auckland, To-morrow and Signalman
being amiss will come straight home.

Quarryman and Golden Vein will remain

at Wellington to race there, and will be

joined by a detachment from Ricearton,
comprising Stronghold and Glenoxvlet, and

possibly Bonnie Brae.
Holmes’ team returned from Auckland

yesterday.
The Ricearton contingent which took

part in the West Coast meeting is expected
home this evening.

The Gucsser was sore after his return

from Dunedin, but is now sound and well.

McDonald haxiug left his employ to take
service with the Hon. G. McLean, Mr J.
A. Holmes has had to make fresh arrange-
ments for his team. He has sent Terrapin
and Royal Crown up to his station for a
rest, ami has placed Hilarity in Taggart’s
hands. By the way, it docs not look now
as if Taggart contemplated abandoning ihe

profession. ]n addition to Hilarity, he has
Slow Tom ami Zealous in work, but he has

sold Lolah to Mr Orbell, of Waikouaiti.
Mr Hobbs and Mr R. Allen returned from

Auckland on Saturday. The three yearlings
knocked down to Hobbs were purchased
on behalf of the partnership recently regis-
tered between the pair.

Lewis has had yet another addition to

his team in the shape of a gelding by Con-
queror from All Saints.

Master Alix is making excellent progress
In his preparation for his Wellington en-
gagements. The pony Manjess Is suffering
from lameness In his shoulder.

The two-year-old Handel, who has been
resting, has resumed work.

Nothing at Ricearton is moving more
freely just now than Siepdancer.

Mr Chadwick seems to have made an ex-
cellent handicap for the Wellington Cup.
Mahulonga, Red Gauntlet. Huluwayo,
Nightfall, Quarryman. and Ghoorka all look
to possess a chance if they start, although
I suppose it is doubtful whether Buluwavo
will go to the post.

The absurdity of (he Lake County Rac-
ing Club (Otago) receiving a totalisator per-
mit was instanced on Saturday. Though
the weather was gloriously fine at Queens-
town only £262 were put through the tota-
lisator. Seven events on the card only at-

tracted 25 starters, and of these two trots
each claimed a field of five. In the prin-
cipal event on theprogramme only £5 were
invested on the totalisator.

MR STEAD’S TEAM.

CH RISTCHUR C11, Mom]ay.

Mr Stead’s hoises, with the exception of
Nightfall, returned to-day. Nightfall was
landed at Wellington, presumably to run at
the Wellington summer meeting. Slip is
still sore, however, from the effects of her
fall at Ellerslie.

© © ©

BLOODSTOCK SALES.

DISPERSAL SALE OF CAMBRIA
PARK STUD.

The sa-e of bloodstock was continued
yesterday, when the whole of the Cambria
Paik Stud, the Glenora yearlings, and a
number of other stock the property of

different owners were offered. The sale
was conducted by the New Zealand Loan
and Mercantile Co., Mr 11. O. Nolan
officiating as auctioneer. There was a

large attendance at the ringside, amongst
thosepresent being Hon. Jas. Carroll, Hon.
H. Mosman, Majors Hanis and Pitt, and

Messrs ('olton Fox (England). L. 11. Dariot
and T. Fenton (Western Australia), G. G.

Stead. M. Jlnbbs (Canterbury), F. Earl, 0.
Nicholson, M. McLean, W. F. Massev,
MUR., A. Kidd. M.H.R., F. Lawrv,
M.H.R.. J. Todd. T. Morri n. B. Armitage,
D. M<-Kinnon. S. Eiadiey, W. McLaughlin,
and otber«. The sale commenced with the
offering of Hie brown filly by Eton—
Gwendoline, which went cheaply nt 45gs.
The next three lots excit'd very little com-
petition. but bidding livcmd up a little
vshen the Soult Holchcrina filly appeared,
and she quickly ran to S’gs, at which prt.c
Mr M. Hobbs secured her. The next to
attract spirited bidding was the colt by
Koult Lady Musket, who brought lX">gs,
being knocked down to Mi M. Laing, who

owns the colt's full sister. Lass-o’-Gowrie.
The brown colt by Elon Dolly, as idee

a
‘olt as there was in the whole collection.
w.i«- allowed to go for some reason or other
nt 75gs, at which price he was dirt cheap.
When the gem »>f the lot, (he bav colt by
Cyrenian Melodia appeared. R ’was at
once seen that thorn wa« To be some lively
bidding before lie was secured. Ktmtlng at

JOOgs, he ran In fifty guinea bids to 2Uogs,
And then in twenty-fives and tens to 4.~>OgH,
nt which price ho was knocked down to Mr

C. Weak The colt U as nice a one as has

been offered in Auckland for wwe time,
and should he fail to make a racehorse a
number of the oxper: s will have to acknow-
ledge themselves mistaken. The cnlf by
Soult—Anna went at I(k“gs to Mr M. Hobbs,
and- then the Soult—Princess Alice filly
was brought in. Starting at JOOgs she
jumped to 150gs, and then

i.tn tn 190 gs,
at which price Mr J. E. Thorpe got her.

The remaining lots did not command very

high figures, and were soon disposed of,
and then thebrood marcs wore brought in,
some of whh-h drew keen competition for
Iheir possession, Mr Stead .securing Rat-

tler, with colt foal by Cyrenian, at 22i»gs,
and Mr L. JI. Dariot Kilmorcy for 225g5. and

Hon. J. Carrol Melodia at 175gs, these
being (he highest priced ones.

The Cambria Park yearlings realised

IOSBgs for fifteen lots, an aveiagc of a little
over 72gs. Sixteen brood mares brought
125g5.; and the stallion Eton IfKigs, making
a total of 2443gs for the collection.

The Glenora yearlings brought 545gs for
seven lots, an average of just on 7Sgs.

Four yearlings belonging to Mr A. Kidd
realised 265g5. an aveiagc nf a little over

(>6gs. and a number of miscellaneous lots
the properties of various owners were also
disposed nf. The sales are as follow: —

Brown filly, by Eton—Gwendoline: K.

Heaton. 45gs.
Brown filly, by The Officer—Lustrons:

Mr Bagnall, 35gs.
Bay colt, by Cuirassier—St. Edith: 25gs.
Chestnut colt, by Cyi cnlan— Pikau: A.

Phillips. 30gs.
Bay filly by Soult—llotcherina: J. Hobbs,

85gs.
Brown filly by Cyrenian—Hcstia: Hon.

Jas. Carroll, 50gs.
Brown filly by The Officer—Heartsease:

Mr Gorden, lOgs.
Brown colt by Soult—Lady Musket: Mr

Laing, 135gs.
Brown colt by Eton—Dolly: Mr Cooper

(Wairarapa), 75gs.
Black filly by Cyrenian (imp.) — Lady

Agues: Mr L. H. Dariot (W.A.)

Bay colt by Cyrenian (imp.) — Melodia: C.
Weal. <sogs.

Bay eolt by Cyreuiau—Songstress: B.
Armitage, Sags.

Brown colt by Soult (imp.)-Anna: M.
Hobbs, 105 gs.

Bay filly by Soult (imp.)—Princess Alice:
J. 'Thorpe, IWJgs.

Bay colt by Cyrenian—Miss Annie: M.
McLean, 50gs.

Fay colt by Soult—Fishgirl: L. H. Dar-
iot (W.A.), >;ogs.

Bay eolt by Cyrenian—Sappho: F. Mac-
manemin. 50gs.

Bay filly by Cyrenian — rit-a-Pat: J.
Thomson, 40gs.

Brown fillly by Soult—Lady Emmeline: N.
Banks, 55gs.

Chestnut filly by Cyrenian — Kilmorcy
(imp.): M. McLean, 40gs.

Brown filly, by Cyrenian—lrma: 50gs,
Mr J. Thomson.

Brown filly, by The Officer —Anadyo-
menr: 16gs, Mr M. Melx»an.

Bay filly, by Soult—Gladys May: 40gs,
Mr J. Murphy.

BROOD MARES.

Neringla, by Goldsborough—Mabel: 7gs,
Mr M. McLeaii.

Our Lady, by Simmer—Lady Agnes: 125
gs, Mr G. Currie.

Drudge, by Nelson—The Maid: 35gs,
Smith Bros.. Matakohe.

Sappho, by St. Leger—Brassolis: 40gs,
Smith Bros.. Matakohe.

Etona, by Castor—Lady Walmsley, colt
foal by Cyrenian: 150gs, Hon. J. Carrol.

Gwendoline, by Soult—The Shdah: 25gs,
Mr A. Nesbitt.

Irma, by Neckersgat Perhaps, with eolt
foaJ by Elon and served by Eton: 20gs,
Mr M. McLean.

Hestia, by Grandmaster- Wildfire, eolt
foal by Cyrenian and seivcd by Soult: 95
gs, S. H. Green iN.S.W.).

Kpine, by Sweet William- The Thorn,
served by Eton: 20gs, J. Roddy (Wauga-
nui).

Melodia. by Goldslxirough —Melody, serv-
ed by Eton: 175 gs, Hon. J. Carrol.

Silk, by Grandmaster—Chrysophase, filly
by Eton and served by Eton: 30gs A. J.
Storey.

Pit-a-Taf, by Rupert —Footprint, served
by Eton: 15gs. Mi B. Armitage.

Kilmorcy. by Ki! war.ln—Union, served
by Eton: 225g5, Mr L. H. Dariot (W.A.).

Lady Agm-s, by Nfekcrsgat—Poradven-
ture, filly foal by Eton, served l>y Eton:

20gs, Mr M. McLean.
Windmill, by Goldsborough— Merry go-

Round, served by Soult: 55gs, Mr M. Mc-
Lean.

Rattler, by Nelson—Moonga. colt foal
by Cyicnian and served ty Soult: 22Ogs,
Mr G. G. Stead.

SIRES.

Etou, by Castor- Lady Malms'ey: JOOgs,
Mr M. M:*Le<in.

ON ACCOUNT OF MR A. KIDD.

(*hestnut colt, by Seaton Delaval—St.
Margueretta: 75gs. Mr M. McLean.

Bay colt, by Menschlkoff—Mvsterions:
55gs, Mr T. WylHe.

Bay filly, 2 years, by Cyrenian—Myster-
ious: 35gs, Smith Bros., Matakohe.

Brown colt, 2 years, by Cyrenian—St.
Margueietta: iC&g.s, Mr C. Weal.

ON ACCOUNT OF lION. H. MOSMAN.

Chestnut mare, Jessamine, by Musketry,
served by Ililad: 2f»gs, Smith Bros.

ON ACCOUNT OF OTHER OWNERS.

Dolly, by Randwirk—Locket: 20gs, Mr
B. Armitage.

Chestnut marc Belle: JOga, Mr 11. Weal.
(•hostnut gelding, 2 years, by St. Paul —

Belle: 12gs, Mr T. Stewart.

Elgar, by Ben Godfrey- Belle, 3 years:

Jigs, E. Carty.
Roma, syrs, by Hukatere—Belle: 3gs, T.

Bright.
Swagsman. syrs, by Ben Godfrey —

Problem: IGQfS, Mr C. Weal.
Bay mare, by Hotchkiss—Castor mare,

6yrs: IGgs, J. Bum

The N.Z. E. and M. Co. held a sale
blood Hoell toolny ut the Harp at Eri»
stables. Mr H. 0. Nolan officiated as auc-
tioneer. There was « fair attendance, but
bidding was slow. A number of lots were
offered, but failed to reach the reserves,
and were jstssed la. The following sales
were effected:—

Idas, lOOgs: Mr IV. Curtis.
Vp-to-I>ate, 400gs: Mr W. Lyons.
Welleast, -23 gs: Mr P. Bright.

The filly by Hotchkiss—Lady Emily, pur-
chased .at the last Wellington -Park sale,
and tin- brood mares Our Lady and Epiuc,
securedat the Cambila Park dispersal sale,
were shipped South by the Rarawa yester-
day. Eplne gave a lot of trouble before
they succeeded in getting her on board.

MOTORS AND MOTORISTS.

(By Speeder.)

JRotonia was a favourite rendezvous
■with Auckland motorisits during the
holidays. The best time between the
city and the thermal district was put
up by Mr Arthur Cleave on lias 15 h.p.
liarracq—7hrs 45min, which is Ibr
Mamin better than the previous best,
that of Mr C. llhodes and Mr Boek-
aert, made on a similar machine, but

heavier. This is a splendid perform-
ance, and will take a lot of beating.

A Michigan editor, ac-cording to the
“Auto Kra,” has had a stroke of bad

luck. He was just about to step into

liis new £2OOO motor-car the other
night, when three bed slats gave way
and he awoke.

A London writer says:—The dawn of

a new century may l>e said to have wit-

nessed the estabJishnient of a motor

manufacture in (beat Britain as a most

promising industry, and sinee the Eng-
lish cars have proved from year to year
that our manufacturers were rapidly
overtaking their foreign competitors,
until at the present day it can be said

iliat- a high-grade English ear is equal
in lesjieet to design, reliability, silence,
etc., to the best Continental production.
With regard to racing, English cars

have not as yet proved thenisolves en-

jwrior in speed to their French and

German rivals, although they have per-
formed well in some big events of late.

A statement has been made by a paper
that a motor-cycle wheel running at 30

miles an hour can be stopped in its own

length. It could be—by a stone wall.

But the fragments that remained of man

and motor would fill many baskets, and

we should not like the task of collecting
them.

Pr. Purehas and party made a good
trip to Rotorua during the holidays,
their time from Auckland being 9 hours

30 minutes.

SUI. T. W. Wilford, M.H.R. for Welling-
ton. is the latest convert to motoring, he

having fallen under the spell of the 10

h.p. Oldsmobile-Tonneau. lie started for

Wellington with his new purchase last

week. At the time of writing he had

reached Palmerston North with complete

Mr Bockaerfs recently imported 15

h.p. Darracq has been sold to Mr W.
Allen, of Christchurch. Mr Bockaert

left for the South last week, accom-

panied by his wife, and before delivering
the car to its new owner they will do

some tonring in the South.

“What is'the capacity of your car?”
asked the bystander. “Five persons, 30

miles, six chickens, eight horse-power,
four gallons of petrol, and 27 unforeseen

incidents per hour,” replied the motorist.

Mr H. Humphries, of Napier, has just
made the trip overland to Auckland in

his 9J h.p. Cadillac. Mr Humphries was

accompanied by his two sons, and their

luggage ran into some 2001b. They left
Napier on a Monday morning, and ar-

rived at Taupo 12 hours later the same

day—a good run. lake most of the

motorists who have been out lately, the

Napierites experienced bad roads, and on

some of the hills this side of Tirau a little

faseining had to be done be-

fore the car could lie got up. The ear

had a most severe test, especially over

the very still' hills between Napier rjid
Taupo, but came through the ordeal with

only one puncture ami a small unimport-
ant breakage, which was repaired on the

road. Mr Humphries is a keen motorist,
and prior to his present tour has visited
Wanganui twice and Hawera once in his
Cadillac.

An advertisement appeared recently in
n motor journal of a (1-horse car for sale
(remarks “Motoring News”). “Actual
proof given khat thv car ia capable of

over 40 miles an hour in a hilly district."
irfeeptieal would-be buyers, on applying
for “actual proofs,” found that these con-

sisted of newspaper cuttings showing *

conviction on two policemen's evidence

that the ear had achieved this speed over

roads with a steep gradient. Needless to

say, the ear was not bought on the 40-

mile basis. .!

Members of the A.A.A. who have not
paid their current subscriptions are >e-
minded that the days of grace are getting
short.

One of the latest recruits to motoring
in Auckland is Mr Chas. Rhodes, who has
gone in for a 15 h.p. Darracq.

Dr. McKenzie, of lawin, recently made
a most successful trip from Auckland to
Levin in his 10 horse-power Oldsmobile-
Tonneau car. He left Auckland on his
car after only a few hours' instruction,
and drove through to Levin without a
break of any description in remarkably
good time. The route was via Rotorua,
Napier, and Palmerston North.

The monthly meeting of the A.A.A.
was held in the club rooms on Thursday
evening of last week, and there was u

large attendance of members. The main
subject of discussion was the state of
the roads, brom our own observation,
this discussion was well founded, for
never has it been more evident that our

Auckland roads arc behind the rest of
the colonv.

The Hon. S. Rolls, one of the be&t-
know n l*.ugli.sb motoristo, has during
his long experience met with some

strange adventures. Here are a few
of them in his own words:—“My ear
lias twice run away duwnhiEl forwards
and three times backwards. Once, in
the Paris-V ieuna race, both tyres on

one side punctured, the car left the

road, and going at seventy miles an

hour, it cut down a tree whose trunk
was about as big round as a dijiner-
plmte. The shock as the ear struck tihe
tree burst a blood-vessel in my hand.
Twice my car has been burnt up, and

twice I have been oveitumeid. Once
I had a horse and cart on top of me.

Three times when driving a steam car

I 'have had the boiler burnt out. and

on one of these oeca«ions I enjoyed
the healthy of pushing the car

three miles whilst wearing evening
dress! One dark night, riding a mo-

tor-tricycle—which-, by the way, I pre-
fer to a motot-bieycJe—l took a Short
cut along a narrow ami badly-made
country road. I saw sometiiing dark

in front of me and pulled up a few feet

from it. The ‘sonietlsing’ proved to

l>e the open mouth of a quarry. My
burners being out, I had once to wait
throe hours for want of a miserable

match to light them again. In France,
on one occasion, vanning short of pet-
rol!, I bad to walk twelve miles to get
Home. More exercise! Once, iu win-

ter time, wanting water, I was obliged
to replenish my supply by thawing
handfuls of enow into a funnel. Once,
when, in travelling fast, my car came

a tremendous bump, a friend of mine

who was with me was thrown high in

the air, and coming down again be,

being a heavy passenger, went clean

through the seat board on to the tools

that were kept beneath it. On another

occasion 1 had my head knocked in by
a starting handle. Mctorirg on the

Continent in winter time, 1 have had a

passenger so cold that he tried to w’arm

liis feet over a eandh?. Once when, at

an unearthly hour, we reused a sleepy
porter at an hotel, be grumbled: ‘You

Knglisli are very iih-ardtary.’ Me

meant insane. In one Bordeaux-Biar-

ritz contest we come in contact with

twx> dogs, a gocse, live chickens, and a

sucking pig. Cnee, 1 regret to say, I

upset mu apple cart in the Strand. In

tlie I’aris-Borlin race our water-tank

broke, fell on the axle, and got bat-

tered in. We spent live hours on the

read, tinkering it up with grease, can-

vas, pieces of wood, wire and bootlaces.

It still leaked terribly, ami we had con-

tinually to lie refilling it. Severn.! pails-
ful at a time. At one place I shouted

frantically. ‘Wasser! wasser!' an.l out

came a smiling German with a wine-

glassful of water for me to drink! How-

ever, we. got to Berlin eighteenth out

of 130 starters. Tliat was a three

days’ race, and we kept falling asleep
for three days after.” For motor rac-

ing, i-tuiHing and cycling, Mr Rolls «vn

slrow some fifty or sixty prizes. But

Home of these trophies are as many as

ten prizes in one, for, instead of taking
smaller articles, Mr Rolls has, in some

cases, saved up his prizes, as we may

say, and taken one big prize instead of
a number cd minor ones.
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MUSIC AND DRAMA.

Mr J. If. Philpott, organist of St

Paul’s Church, has resigned his position

It is estimated that the late Dan

lino’s funeral was viewed by at least A

quarter of a million people.

Mr Pete Hughes is managing for Mr

J. C. Williamson the forthcoming tour

in Australia of Mr A. Van Bien', the

’cellist actor, in “A Broken Melody.”

Herr Slupoffski has gone io America to

rejoin his wife, Madame ".'slap,” who has

scored a distinct success over the 'her-

ring pond.”

In Gisborne last week, the Auckland
choir from St. Thomas’ Church in that

city gave a most successful concert. Their
tour is proving a great success.

A matinee was given at the Tivoli
Theatre on December 21 to provide a.

Christmas dinner for 1000 poor people.
The takings amounted to £l7. and Mr

Harry Rickards intimated that he would
make up the £lOO by giving £53.

The Christchurch Amateur Operatic
Society are very diligent in their re-

hearsals. One notices that principals
and orchestra, as well as chorus, were

busy at work even in New Year week,
which is usually accounted “'in the holi-

days.”

The cable announcement that Miss Ada

Crossley has been engaged as principal
contralto for the- famous Norwich festi-

val of 1905 will be warmly received by
the songstress’ many New Zealand

friends. Miss Crossley left a far greater
number of admirers in this colony than

did “the marble Melba.”

Mr John Fuller, of the Empire Enter-

tainers, intends to leave Auckland in a

short time for a sea eruise through the

Islands and along the coast of Austra-

lia and Tasmania. He will be six weeks
at sea, and not more than two days
ashore at any time. By this means his

health should be recruited very much.

The New Zealand tour of Tittel Brune,
whose successes in Sydney ajul Mel-
bourne have already been noted, begins
at Wellington on March 9, with Auck-

land for Easter, and Christchurch and
Dunedin to follow. Harold Ashton, who

is. ahead of the Knight-Jeffries combina-

tion, mapped out the tour, and will be

the advance pilot.

Manager Musgrove has commenced

supplying patrons of Ute circle and front

stalls of the Lyceum (Sydney) with re-

freshments free of charge. Rickards is

said to be thinking of following his lead.
It seems to be an unwise thing to begin;
if managers don’t look out it’ll become
as.big a curse to them as counter lunches

to publicans.

‘"The Skirt Dancer.” having run a week

to enormous and delighted Auckland

audience#, is to be replaced this (Wed-

nesday) evening by “The Dandy Doctor,”
which will run till the termination of

the season, which, by the way, has lieeu

phenomenally successful. Mr George
Stephenson lias secured in London “Miss
Mischief,” which is said to be the best
musical comedy produced in 1904.

Mlle. Alda, the granddaughter of

Mine. Fannie SiirtiMiwen, well known in

New Zealand years ago, has followed up
her successful first appearance in
“Manon” at La Monnaie, Brussels, by an

even more striking impersonation of

Marguerite in Gounod’s “Faust,” in the

same theatre. The Belgian critics are

loud in her praises, and speak with equal
enthusiasm of her charming voice and
her charming face.

Many New Zealanders «lio admired

young Boris Hambourg when here with

his brother Mark, the clever, but father
noisy, pianist, will be glad to hear <f
his london debut. The “Strad” says;
“Boris Hambourg, a fine young violon-

cellist, and M. Abbas, another, appeared
at the end of last month on consecutive

days, and both met with good success.

At present the former is the more fin-
ished player, but both are far above the

average, and as they are still young—•
I imagine their united ages to bi well

under forty—there is ro saying where

ultimately they may not reach.”

The death from heat apoplexy of Mr

f'unard, well-known in connection with

theatrical matters, was reported by able

from Melbourne last week. Mr Cunard
trine to this colony many years ago as

one of the partners in the Kellard and

t'ttnard Company. He then became man-

ager of the business in Melbourne of Mr

J. A. Miller, and last visited the colony
as manager of the Brough and Bouci-

cault Burlesque Company.

The proceeds of the theatrical carnival
in aid of the Gertie Campion Fund,given
in Dunedin rwsntly. after all expemaas
have been paid, amounts to £lOO. The

total subscriptions and donations to the

fund will amount to close upon £OOO.

Miss Campion had another relapse re-

cently, and last advices regarding her

state'of health go to show that it will be

impossible to remove her from South

Africa to this colony before February at

the earliest.

The many friends of Mrs Annis Mon-

tagu Turner, the. once famous operatie
singer, will lie pleased to learn that she

still enjoys her retirement at Honolulu,
and cherishes happy memories of New

Zealand. Mr John Davies, of Kercrti.

called on her when on his way to Ame-
rica last year, found her looking ex-

ceedingly well, and had an interesting
conversation with her, in the course of

which she made inquiries regarding New
Zealand people.

“Miss Florence Young cuts herself
adrift from opera bardie when she ends

her present engagement. In Yankeeland
she will rest a while, then set her course

for a grand opera career. She is a

shrewd and cautious mummer, and isn't

likely to take such a step without good

promise of success. It is understood

that she was offered good inducements

to stay in Australia and iaise her voice

in comic opera song, but declined, with
unwavering emphasis. ’Tis further said

that Florence leaves with the biggest
banking account yet credited to any
Atistralian she-mummer.

The Tiniaru Operatic Society gave a

successful performaaoe of “La Ma.s-
catte,” last week. Tito theatre was

crowded, and a great many dis-
appointed of getting seats. The

company had gone to great expense in

mounting the opera, and the dressing
was very bright and gay. The musical
portion w good. The principals were

Misses Hole and Gilchrist, Messrs S. Gil-
christ and T. Palliser, vocalists; and

Messrs IT. S. Moore and C. Healey sup-
plied the comic libretto parts. The
choruses were well given, and the orches-

tra did good service. Mr Alex. Munro

conducted, and Mr Coombs was leader of
the orchestra.

Speaking of 'music in Christchurch
during 1904, a local writer says: “Noth-
ing but regret can be expressed at the

retirement of Mr Walkxce, so long the
foremost in our local musical circles, and

who has done so much to uplift the
standard of music in our midst. It is.
however, matter for congratulation that

the two local societies have been enabled

Io secure so distinguished a musician as

Dr. Bradshaw to succeed Mr Wallace.
The Musical Union have done excellent
work during the year, ami the success

attendant, upon the production of “Faust”

will, no doubt, induce the committee to

produce other works of a similar charac-

ter— perhaps in the direel ion of opera di
camera.”

Not long ago theatrical posters and

photographs in Melbourne used to dis-

play exclusively beauteous Indies with
tut little clothing; now, says the “Aus-
tralasian,” they show nothing but the

brawny arms and bare chests of in n.

The human form divine is still the at-

traction; the sex has changed, that is

alt. Hacken climidt, the “Russian lie®,*
whose thews and sinews are pictured
everywhere, is now showing his biceps to

thronged and exaited crowds at the
Opera House. He is a wonderful wrest-

ler—“a doer, not a talker,” as “W.C.”
used to declare himself; and to the un-

initiated appears an Achilles minus the
faulty tendon.

At a recent jumble sale in connection
with a small Methodist bazaar iu the

south of England, an old fiddle, covered
with dust and denuded of bridge and

pegs, which had been discovered in »

lumber-rcom by a good lady engaged in

the sales- was disposed of for six shil-

lings. A few weeks later it was sold by
the lucky purchaser for over £lOO, and it

subsequently ehanged hands for no less

than £l5OO, having lieeu discovered to bn

a genuine Strad, of the best period. It

is not recorded whether any part of the
sum found its way into the coffers of the

Methodists, who had so cheaply east

away such a wonderful bit of treasure-

t rot e.

The following rather smart verses

were inspired by the breast- of the

“Bulletin” man by Miss Titell Brune’s

L'AIGLON.

The sickly son of Buonaparte,
Of Buonaparte the Great.

He dreamed a dream and schemed a scheme
To bank the plans of Fate;

Despite his coft' the pampered toff
Felt yearning for renown.

He’d fain legain the bauble vain.

Yclept “His Father's Crown"—
On bed of pain
lie sighed in vain

To wear Iris Father's Crown.
That feeble son of Buonaparte-

Foor. pallid, girly chap'
He staked It's name upon a game.

A little game of Nap.

Death laughed at bantling Buonaparte,
And marked hint for the tomb;

The heir of France got ne’er a chance
To ’scape Ills early doom.

His eoff grew worse, a dismal heatse
Was shadowed on the wall;

Ho wept by stealth because his health

Had tied beyond recall.
(Youth, love anil wealth
Are naught when health

Is gone beyond recall.)

He scored no l ricks, he wore no plume
Of triumph In his cap:

Death grimly played a dual spade
And closed the game of Nap.
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BANDS AND BANDSMEN.

.(By Presto.)

The holiday* have come and gone, and

(With them the large amount of small

band work which splits up our bands

•nd does more harm musically to them

'than anything else in the year. It is a

difficulty that our bands have not over-

come. and it is a pity that the bands

cannot muster full strength and play at

excursions, etc., instead of the present

system of splitting a band of twenty-
tour into three bands of eight. The

improvement musically would more

■than compensate for the loss financially.
The Garrison Band 'was engaged for

the Tauranga Regatta, and the members

who journeyed to the East Coast port
thoroughly enjoyed themselves, arriving
home on Saturday. 31st December, at »

M.m., and then again at night (sew
Year’s Eve) they played at the excur-

sion round the harbour on board the
Eagle.

The First Battalion Band was aboard

the Wakatere for the annual New
Year’s Eve excursion, and both bands

have had a good deal of excursion work

during the holidays, and now that they
are over the contest music will claim

the attention (or should do) of every
bandsman, for in another six weeks the

judge will have to be faced, and it be-

hoves every man to rally round the

l conductors and uphold the honour of

. 'their band and city.
Devonport were not playing at any

picnics, but are, I hear, settling down

Hto hard graft for the contest.

The Auckland and Newton Salvation
‘Army bands united under Bandmaster

Tremain during the holidays, and played
•t St. Helier’s Bay and Lake Takapuna.
The Helping Hand and Central Mission

bands played at their respective picnies.
Woolston Band (Christchurch), under

Lieut. Siddall, .scooped the pool at the

Oamaru Contest, winning the test se-

lection, waltz, and march competition.
Gore came second in all events, and

Oamaru Garrison third in the march

and selection, Dunedin Navals being
third in the waltz.

{Seeing that local interest will be cen-

tred around the contest to be held here

in a few weeks. I contemplate giving,
as the information can be gathered, a

sketch of the bands and conductors
competing, so that when the time ar-

rives and our visitors reach this city,
we shall feel we have known each other

for years. First on the list that I have

been successful in obtaining information
about comes Lieutenant Thos. Herd, of

■ the famous Wellington Garrison Band.

1 am indebted to English and colonial

journals for information re Lieutenant

Herd’s career: ‘'The well-known band-

master of the Wellington Garrison
(Band is a native of the North of Eng-

»land, and received his musical education
(from Bandmaster Douglas (late of the

|Oth Infantry Regiment) and the late

Mr Thos. Woods, of Leeds, who has been

Bailed ‘the father of English bandmas-

ters.’ It was at this stage of his car-

ter that he acquired that superiority
of style and general knowledge which

has contributed so much towards his

success as a conductor and judge. Lieut.

Herd has been conducting brass, drum

and fife bands, and occasionally orches-

tras, since he was 18 years of age. He

took charge of the Wellington Garrison

Band in 1890, and since that time the

band has attended sixteen (16) Selection
Contests, winning 11 first prizes, 2 sec-

onds (one a tie), and 1 third. In
marching and military drill competition
4 firsts, 1 second, 4 third, and 1 fifth

prizes have been won. The band have
won outright the Boosey Challenge Cup,
and also holds the Besson Challenge
Shield, which was competed for at the

late New Zealand Baud Association’s
contest. Nine first prizes have been won

in succession at the Selection Contest
iu New Zealand, and the total value of

casit prizes and trophies won since

Lieut. Herd has been in charge is about
.£l6OO. The Lieutenant has had con-

siderable experience in opera, oratorio

and orchestral work, and during his life

has judged about nine contests, includ-

ing the great Ballarat South-street Com-

petition; and his decisions have in-

variably been well received; in fact, at

Ballarat Lieut. Herd placed Newcastle

City Band first, and the next year was

congratulated by the Australian papers
when his judgment was confirmed by
Mr J. Ord Hume, one of the greatest
living brass band authorities, again
placing Newcastle first. Lieut. Herd

had the honour of being presented to

the Prince and Princess of Wales on

the occasion of the visit of the New
Zealand band to Lord Onslow’s at Clan-

don, Surrey, where the band played by
Royal command, and on June 25tb, 1904,
in the presence of the King and Queen,
in the Royal Albert Hall, London, the

New Zealand Band, under the baton of

the Lieutenant, played 'William Tell’

(Rossini arr. by the late E. Swift), and

at the conclusion of the piece was ac-

corded a tremendous ovation. On the

occasion of the Union Jack Club’s con-

cert. held in the Crystal Palace, Lon-

don. Lieut. Herd had the honour of con-

ducting the combined bands taking part,
including the famous Besses-o’-the-
Barn, Black Dyke. etc. Besides being a

conductor and judge, the Lieutenant

has served 28 years as a volunteer, and

holds the Imperial Long Service medal

for 20 years’ efficient service. In the

words of a Wellington contemporary,
‘We hope Lieut. Herd will long be spared
to associate himself with music in Wel-

lington. where be is exceedingly popu-
lar. Temperate in all things, and pos-
sessed of sound judgment, refinement,
and an even temper, he hs one of the
most respected men in the whole col-

onv.’ ”

MUSIC IN NEW ZEALAND.

IMPRESSIONS OF AN EXAMINER.

The musical education of the young
people of New Zealand is rapidly becom-

ing standardised. The teaching, of

course, is largely unattached, is left, that

is to say. to private enterprise, and in

the nature of things its quality varies

greatly. Whatever opinions may be held

concerning the merits and the dangers
of the written examination in ordinary
school education the need for examina-

tion in some form or other is admitted

in those branches of education which are

not directly supervised by responsible
authorities. The contention of the

musical experts, at any rate, is that
organised system of public examinations
cannot fail to raise the general standard
of teaching in the. colony, and they aie

hopeful that ultimately musical instruc-

tion in New Zealand will be carried on

directly under the control of a central
school, or at least by “attached” teach-
ers.

The examinations which have been
held during the last few years by the

As«ociated Board of the Royal Academy
of Music and the Royal College of Music

are now firmly established and do, in

great measure, supply the want of a cor-

onial school. The Associated Board con-

sists of a committee appointed by these
two representative teaching bodies in

England, with the Prince of Wales as

President. The examiners are members
of the staffs of the institutions, and in-

clude many of the most distinguished
musicians and most eminent musical

authorities of the day. The examiner

for 1904 was Mr. Graham P. Moore, Pro-

fessor of the Pauoforte at the Royal
College of Music, South Kensington.

No general report on the examinations
is published, but Mr. Moore gave a re-

presentative. of the "Graphic” a very
brief resume of his impressions, as

he was leaving New Zealand. The hard
work of his tour, he said, had been re-

lieved by the genuine pleasure of the

trip, the beauty of the country, and the
obvious content and prosperity of the

people surprising him at every turn.
“But musicallv. Mr. Moore?”

"Ah, yes’ Well, I was here four years

ago as an examiner, aud I spoke in very
favourable terms then of the standard

obtained in most of the centres. In t)«e

meantime there has been really great
progress in every respect, among teach-

ers in improved methods and among
their pupils in increased technical facility
and greater finish iu the finer details of
interpretation. The standard of the

Beard has always been considered a high
one, but judging from the numbers of
‘passes’ and ‘distinctions’ awarded this
year, it is not beyond the capacities of
the majority of those examined. The

Board awards four medals each year,
two gold and two silver. The chief dis-

tinction in the senior grade was ob-

tained by a singing candidate from the

Convent at Blenheim, who had been ad-

mirably trained by one of the sisters. The

silver medal in the senior grade was won

by a candidate from the Dominican Con-

vent at Dunedin, who played with great
technical care and finish. In the inter-
mediate grade the gold medal went to a

pupil of Mr. Robert Parker, of Welling-
ton, and the silver medal to a pupil of

Mr. J. Bennett, of Auckland. The com-

petition for these medals was remark-
ably keen, a number of candidates com-

ing within a mark or two of the success-

ful performers. The great number of

entries may fairly be regarded as evi-

dence of the confidence placed in the' ex-

aminations by the musical profession of

the colony.
“As for the teaching of music in the

colony,” continued Mr. Moore, “you may
give it as my firm opinion that it is in

a very sound condition indeed. There
are thoroughly competent teachers in
all the larger towns, and, what im-

pressed me still more strongly, there

arc teachers equally good in the smaller

towns, where a high standard of in-

struction could hardily be expected.

"Will you let me say,” concluded Mr.
Moore, “how pleased I have beta with

the interest shown by everyone connect-

ed with the work of the Board. Especi-
ally the Board’s thanks are due to the

honorary local representatives, who give
their services in every case gratuitously
for the good cause of musie. Y’ou may
add, if you care to, that I have enjoyed
my visit to the colony immensely.”

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

AUCKLAND TENNIS TOURNAMENT.

THE HANDICAP WINNERS. < ’
■" - ■■ i

The bad weather that prevailed at New

Year prevented the completion of the
tournament matches, but all the handi-

cap events were successfully put through.
The following details as to the prize-
winners in these matelies should interest

our readers. The portraits appear on

another page.

Miss C. Biss (Eden and Epsom) is a

young player who should be very success-

ful with more experience. She is very

steady, and is prepared to .go to any

amount of trouble to get balls over the

net. Her win from the scratch mark

was a very creditable performance.
Mias A. Stewart (Eden and Epsom);

did well to get through to the final,

owing 30. Miss Stewart has a good back-

hand. and volleys much better than most

ladies close to the net-

Mr K. S. Howarth (Devonport), the

youngest player at the tournament, did

remarkably well to win the Men's Handi-

cap Singles, considering that the 58 en-

tries included all the best players in

Auckland. Mr Howarth received 4—6 of

15, but he"won not so much by his handi-

cap as by all-round good play. He was

steady, but on oec-asion he came up to

the net and volleyed well. Throughout
he displayed unusual resource, and was

remarkably cool and collected for so

young a player.
Mr T. -Jackson (Auckland) was well

handicapped at owe 15, and won all his

matches up to the final of the Men’s

Singles in good style. His off-the-

ground strokes are very accurate, and he

keeps a good length, but he loses chances

by keeping so much to the back of the
court. s

Messrs B. Keesing (Auckland) and G.

Baker (West End) had no cause to com-

plain of their handicap—owe 15. Kees-

ing was very, good near the net- and dis-

played a much better knowledge of the
game than most of the competitors.
Baker, who is for some reason or an-

other generally under-rated, makes a fine

partner in a double. Though somewhat

erratic, his hard- drives, smashes, and

service render him a dangerotis opponent.
Misses Cooke (Eden and Epsom) and

Martin (Oneliunga) got a fairly liberal
handicap in the Ladies’ Doubles, receiv-
ing 15, 2—6. Miss Cooke is unusually
active at the back of the court, and
“tries” for everything: while Miss Mar-
tin’s strong point is a short stroke near

the net, with an occasional effective vol-
ley. ?
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Haad Office for N.Z. • • WELLINGTON I pkroy x. Thomson IdL R« STE\RfART«
I topsetet tor N.Z. I

xI M I 119, QUEEN ST., AUCKLAND

THE STRONGEST LIFE OFFICE IN THE WORLD.
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PICTURES
BY

A

NEW

ZEALANDER
AT

THE

RECENT
WORLD’S
FAIR.

A

GROUP
OF

PATAGONIANS.

THE

AINUS-
A

TRIBE
FROM

NORTHERN
JAPAN.

CLIFF

DWELLERS
FROM
NEW

MEXICO.

SOME

PHILIPPINE
ISLANDERS.
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The New Plymouth Carnival and Exhibition.

THE PROCESSION AT THE RAILWAY STATION.

THE PRESIDENT RECEIVING COLONEL PITT.
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HIS WORSHIP THE MAYOR WELCOMES THE NATIVE VISITORS.

Hanna, photo. AN INTERIOR VIEW OF THE EXHIBITION.

Saturday. January 14. 1905.

The New Plymouth Carnival and Exhibition.

THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. 27



A PROGRESSIVE NEW ZEALAND GOVERNMENT DEPARTMENT.

A corneroftheTourist Office.Auckland,ofwhichMr.E.H.Montgomeryisthe capable oƒicerin charge.

Relf, of Wishaw, photo. FEEDING THE DUCKS: A NAPIER SCENE.
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One
of

the

Proposed
Generating

Stations
for

Electric
Power
in

New

Zealand.

THE

PICTURESQUE
HUNUA

STREAM.

A

wilson,
photo.

THE

HUNUA

FALLS,
AUCKLAND.
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Auckland Lawn Tennis Tournament.

MISS C. BISS, winner of Ladies’

Handicap Singles.

MESSRS BARRY KEESING and G. H. BAKER, winners of the Men’s

See Letterpress. Handicap Doubles.

MISS A. STEWART, runner-up. MASTER K. F. HOWARTH, winner
Men's Handicap Singles.

MISSES COOKE and MARTIN, winners Ladies Handicap Doubles.

MR. T. JACKSON, runner-up.
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The Wanganui Carnival.

AMONG THE POI DANCERS.

THE MASSED BANDS PLAYING.

A VIEW OF COOK'S GARDENS DURING THE BAND CONTEST.
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THE ADVANCE OF THE WEST COAST.

THE MAYOR, MAYORESS AND COUNCILLORS OF GREYMOUTH AT THE LAYING OF THE

FOUNDATION STONE OF THE NEW TOWN HALL.

THEMAYOR OF GREYMOUTHSPEAKING AT THEFOUNDATION STONE CEREMONY.
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GATHERING
OF

GREYMOUTH
CITIZENS
AT

THE

LAYING
OF

THE

FOUNDATION
STONE
FOR

THE

NEW

TOWN
HALL.

Saturday, January 14, 1905. THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC 33

THE

ADVANCE
OF

THE

WEST
COAST.



SCENES IN A SISTER COLONY.
ROUND ABOUT WARATAH. A FAMOI ' TASMANIAN MINING CENTRE.

' ' \ '‘line U .er Race 3. Bathing 1’....1 near the mine-. 4. Scene in the Ringtail Track. 5. The Ringtail Track Falls.
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His Excellency the Governor’s Fly Fishing Trip
in the Rotorua District.

1. The Kaituna River. Captain Braithwaite. A.!).(.. flailing. 2. The famous* fly reach. Kaituna River. Okere. The Governor fishing at the head of the reach.

3. The first fall. Kaituna River. Captain Braithwaite fishing. 4. On the banks of the Kaituna. 5. Below the bridge on the Kaituna. <i. .\ongotaha. Lake Roto-

rua, earlv morning. The Hon. A. M. R. Bingham landing a fish. 7. His Excellency - car at Nongataha station. 8. Sunri-e, Nongataha. Lake Rotorua.
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From
Hawera

to

Mount
Egmont.

(By

D.H.M.

(Continued
from

last

week.)

Someone
suggested
a

visit

to

Wil-

kie’s
Pools;
few
of

Ils

held
ever

heard
of

them,
but

the

suggested
wins

greeted

with

acclamation;
as

a

matter
of

fact,

it

interested
us

very

little

whether

Wilkie’s
Diols

were

genuine
or
a

hoax,

provides!
we

started
off

for

somewhere.

The

weather
still

looked
a

little
un-

settled
when

we

set

out

from

the

Mountain
House:

but

by

the

time
we

had

nrrivnl
at

the

foot
of

the

pools.’

the

sun

had

again
put

in

an

appear-

ance,
the

clouds
broke

up.

and

from

that
on

the
day

was
all

that

could
be

desired.
The

formation
of

the

rock

forming
Wilkie’s

Pools
is

of

a

most
pe-

culiar
and

interesting
nature.

Into
the

face
of

a

steep,
rocky
incline.

Nature

has

carved
out

shelves,
and
in

each

shelf
she
has

scooped
out
a

large
basin.

The

Kapuni
River,

overflowing
the
top

basin,
fal's
into
the

one

below,
and

so

on

to

the

bottom.
The

rock
is

of

a

beautiful
blue
tint,
and
the
deep

basins,

full

and

overflowing
with
the
pure

snow

water,
sill

go

to

make
si

most

delight-

ful

picture.

.

(

Upon
arrival
at.

the

top
of

Wilkies

Pools,
and

after

walking
for

a

short

distance
along
the

river
lied,
one

of

our

party

surprised
us

greatly
by

stalling

out

“Where
is

the

river?—
it’s

gone.”

At

first
we

thought
he

was

attempting

a

joke,
but

upon

looking
at

the

river

bed,
the

awful
truth
began
to

dawn
up-

on

us,

the

Kapuni
River
had

absolutely

diswp|>evired.
leaving
its

wdll-worn
bed

hard
and
dry.

Annoying
as

this

was

to

us.
it

was
also
very

puzzling,
and
we

tturned
to

one
who
had

been
tihere

before

for

an

explanation.
In

fact,
one
or

two
of

us

“demanded”
an

explanation,

and
Mr

Squire,
feeling

that
he

was

being
held

responsible
for

t

he

n.ver
s

sudden
disappearance,

hurried
us

on

up

the

dry

lied,

and

then,

mounting
a

large
rock,

ilramitieally
pointed
to

the

Kapuni
burying
itself
in

the

rock,
ami

leaving
its

old

lied

for

the

purpose
of

making
an

underground
trip,
to

crop

out

again
just

above
Wilkies

Pools.

The
effect
is

startling.
It

appears
that

the

river

formerly
nan

above
ground,

but
for

some
reason
of

its

own
it

now

takes
a

short
run

underground
before

filling
Wilkie’s

Pools.

After
visiting
Wilkie’s

Pools

some-

one

suggested
tollowing
up

the

Kapuni

River,
until
the

snow,
which

feeds
it,

be

reached.
Gne
or

two
of

the

party,

however,
spoke
of

two

hours’
rough

climbing,
and

decided
to

return
to

the

Mountain
House;

but

upon

calling
the

roll

of

those
in

favour
of

pushing
on,

nine
of

the

party

answered,
and
a

start

was
made
for
the

snow
that

looked
so

near.

Following
the

Kapuni
River

was

THE

ROAD
TO

THE

MOUNTAIN
HOUSE.

EGMONT,
FROM

KAPONGA.

BACK

ONCE
MORE
AT

HAWERA.

THE

PARTY
AT

KAPONGA.
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BOTTLING UP PORT ARTHUR
A.ia Accomt of the Fsirst Attemp

by ONE OF THE £
PARTSCIPANTS

Edlited and Translated by

Adachi Kinnosuake

It was a little past midnight of the

nineteenth day of February, 1904—-ten

days since we had paid our first respects
to the Russian men-of-war at Port Ar-

thur. We were made to understand from

Russian sources that the first visit of

ours was rather unexpected and alto-

gether impolite. We had been thinking
of mending our ways and doing some-

thing a little more handsome.

In that midnight hour of the nine

teenth we gathered together five old ves

seis for their own funerals—for the bot

tling Up of Port Arthur. When the un-

pleasantness between Nippon and Russia

was a certainty in the minds of a certain

circle of our Government —was. in fact, a

matter of a few days—we made up our

minds, without consulting the pleasure of

Russia, to have the supreme command of

the sea for at least a few days—as many

days as it would take to transport the

main portion of our army from the con-

centrating bases of our home ports to

Korea and Manchuria. We simply had to

have it. Xow. the most comfortable way

of attaining this result was to persuade
our good Russian friends to be bottled

up in Port Arthur. The narrow neck of

the Port Arthur Harbour—what a point-

ed temptation from geography! It was

on’v necessary to see it to hear the mes-

sage from the gods rather plainly. A few

old tubs, discreetly buried in that nar-

row neck, would afford the Russian ves-

sels the distinction of becoming the “fleet

in being.’’ So they were ready, the five

ships—the Tenshin Maru, Hokoku Maru,

Ninsen Maru, Bushu Maru and Buyo

Maru.

It would have been much better if we

could have loaded these vessels with

rocks: we did not have time. So we had

taken a large quantity of coal that was

at hand and filled our old vessels with it.

Aboard the Asama, just before we took
to the doomed vessels, Commander Ya-

shiro gathered together the five men who

were to represent the Asama on this des-

perate expedition. Commander Yashiro

took from a case the huge silver cup that

had been given him by the Crown Prince.

He filled it with pure cold water. He of-

fered it to the five men. and said:
“I am about to send you, gentlemen,

into death. He who returns from it is a

favoured child of fortune. You have of-

fered your lives that your country might
see the mouth of this hostile harbour

sealed. I wish I had a hundred children

of my own blood. For them I cannot hope

for a prouder distinction than to be in

your place. When I send you forth on

this mission it is, indeed, like sending my

own children to death. To you, gentle-
men. is given the opportunity of achiev-

ing one of the most heroic feats known to

men. The work is worthy of a brave

man. 'With all my heart I congratulate
you on your outgoing. If. unhappily, one

of you lose his right hand, try to accom-

plish what you have started to do with

your left. If both of your arms are torn

from you you have your feet. Always
remember that it is imperative for you

to obey strictly the orders of your com-

manding officers. Permit mo to add also,

that I know that you start on this jour-

ney without the slightest idea or desire

to return to us. Nevertheless, as one of

the men who have given their lives to

their homeland, would you allow me to

say that it is not well to look upon life

lightly. It is not enough that you should

win glory with your death. Neither are

; ou going out from me to-night because it
is your pleasure to scent the history of
our navy’ with the fragrance of an heroic

deed. AT that I would beg you to allow

me to emphasize is that you shall accom-

plish your duty. If it takes life the life

must be given. If it does not take it

then certainly life should not be given.
Other things should never enter your
mind; always let it be remembered that

the one thing in your mind rnd heart is

the accomp’ishment of tlie work for

which your country is sending you out to-

night.
“Be always confident that Heaven is

with you: that life and death are the

things that are left to the pleasures of

the gods. Whatever you do you should

act with that serene composure of your

soul, which is the only thing that is be-

coming to men intrusted with a great
work. Good-bye.’’

That evening, a little before six o’clock,
in the reception-hall of the Mikasa, there

were gathered together for dinner a num-

ber of commanders at the invitation of

Admiral Togo and Admiral Kamimura.

Altogether there were forty of us. and
the dinner was given in honour of the

commanders of the vessels that were to be

sunk at the mouth of Port Arthur.

Admiral Togo rose with his cup. As

usual, he was genial, quiet. He simply
said: “Sakannarukana!” (It is rather

difficult to petrify the poetry and grace of

Fuji, the peerless; neither can you

translate this one word of the Admiral

with which he toasted the majesty of the

undertaking.) This single word of the
Admiral, pronounced with the gentlest of

tones, fell upon us like cloven tongues of

fire, of Biblical memory. There was a

voting officer seated be=ide me. Turning

to me, he remarked: “That toast of the

Admiral makes me fee! as if someonehad

suddenly pickled my’ soul in red pepper.”
Most certainly’ one could hardly hope to

select a word that would have been more

becoming for the feast—the final feast in

which some of us were bidding farewell

to life. All eyes were centred upon the

Admiral: some of them were misty al-

ready. Under the intense gaze, however,

the features of Admiral Togo’s face were

calm, half-smiling.
After the historic toast there fell a

silence upon us all. I do not remember

how long it lasted. Later. Commander

Alima—who was to take the supreme
command of the expedition—rose in an-

swer to the Admiral’s toast. If it were

within human possibility, if we could
only pay for this work with our lives, the

work was to be a success—that was the

drift of his brief speech. Every one of

us present swore to himself that he would

either see the work accomplished or

never return. On the eighteenth all ar-

rangements were made. It was decided

to call for volunteers. Only seventy-
seven men were needed to do the work.

The call for volunteers was communi-

cated to every warship through its com-

manding officer. Within a few minutes

of the publication of the invitation for

volunteers there were 2000 men who an-

swered it. There was no little confusion

aboard every vessel. The call specified
for 77. and many of the men. desperately’
anxious to undertake this work, and fear-

ing that there would be such an over-

whelming number of men who would offer

themselves for the service, wished to put
themselves forward with a striking em-

phasis on the sincerity of their desire.

These bit off a finger, after the time-

honoured custom, and with their blood

wrote the petition to be taken as one of

the seventv-seven.

At eight o'clock of the morning of the

20th of February we were escorted out of

the base by the united fleet with due cere-

mony. It was splendid and imposing—-
especially impressive to all of us who left

all hopes of life as we steamed out of the

naval base. At noon on the 21st we

reached our rendezvous. It was planned
that there we should at once proceed with

the removal of those men from the ves-

sels who were not to take part in the

bottling-up operation. The weather was

ugly, however, and we were forced to

postpone it for one day. On the follow-

ing day. that is. the 22nd of February, the

weather had improved considerably, and

at once we proceeded to transfer the men

to the Kinshu Maru. It was 6 o'clock in

the evening when we weighed anchor. We

turned our bow in the direction of Port

Arthur.

The twenty-third! Tlie heavens were

as clean as if an invisible hand had wiped
them of every stain. Far out near the

centre of the Yellow Sea we suddenly
came upon the united squadron of our

navy. So beautiful was the water, so

kindly the sky. that it was not difficult
for us to dream of boating on the Shina-
gawa under a canopy of blossoming cher-

ries. At five in the evening of this day
we parted from our scfuadron again with

due ceremony. The Tenshin Maru led

us in line ahead. At 7 o’clock in the
evening we steamed along the Ento. The

sun. which had been hanging like a great,

ripe, red fruit, fell finally into the waves.

Through the dusk of the falling day we

saw the half-moon float out above us.

Tn my young days T have heard my elders

say many a time that when Suketsune

was picking his way along the path in

search of the camp where slept his mor-

tal enemy the ghost of his beloved rose

from the gloom of night in the shape of a

moon, and beckoned him on to the right
camp; and the moon, which stood above

our heads, gave us the impression of be-

ing a silver embodiment of a sovereign
genius of our nation, beckoning us in

the direction of Port Arthur.

At 8 o’clock the waves were quiet and

the moonlight was pure. T was standing
on the bridge at the time. The poetry
of this quiet, moonlight night made me

dream. T summoned all our men not on

duty to the bridge. I said to them, point-
ing in the direction of Port Arthur:

•That is the place, my men. where to-

night we shall bury ourselves alive, that

we may become henceforth the guardian
spirits of our homeland. The sea that

had been stormy until yesterday is. as

you see. like a mirror-lake. The moon,

which we could not see for many days, is

sailing through a cloudless sk’ . We have

good reason to thank the heavens for the

beautiful setting they have given us for

our burial. T propose, therefore, that we

shall drink the final cup of pure water in

parting from life.” And right bravely
every one of us took a cup of cold water

to his lips, and the moon fell into our

cups, and the distance was melting in

front of us. Tt was 11.30 o’clock at

night.
All of a sudden we saw the flash of

searchlights from two hostile vessels.

They must have been out on scouting
duty. We made to the south of Liaote-

shan without being discovered, and there

we received the communications from the

torpedo-boat flotilla.

It was 2.30 a.m. of the twentv-fourth

day of February. Suddenly we came upon
two Russian destroyers. Between us was

about 400 metres. They must have iieen
the scouting boats. They passed us by
at that close distance, ami. strangely
enough, without paying the slightest at

tention to us. It is difficult to imagine
the reason of their indifference. They
made no sign of recognition; they never

signalled us. Some of the men among
us made frivolous remarks about them,
but others gravely said that Heaven,

which is always with the brave and with

those who try to do right, had been with

us in this war. and that these Russians

must have had their senses paralysed so

that they could not recognise the ap-
proach of hostile vessels within 400

metres. At that time the moon had

fallen below the horizon. Fleecy clouds

swept the sky. Tlie weather was ideal

for the operation. Then we saw. for the

first time, in the direction of Port Ar-

thur. nervous shiftings of powerful
searchlights. Very soon the first report
of cannon broke the silence. Unques-
tionably the Russians had discovered our

destroyers, which formed the vanguard
to attract the hostile fire.

Three-thirty a.m. Five vessels of ours

at fu’l speed, which, after all. did not

exceed eight knots, steamed towards the

entrance of the harbour. The search-

lights on the heights of Port Arthur ex-

amined the direction of the Liaoteshan
closely. Tt seems, then, that the enemy
was not quite deceived as to the intention

of the approach of our torpedo-boats
from the opposite direction. We were

under the Manzushan. when we came

suddenly into the full glare of the en-

emy’s searchlights. As soon as we were

discovered twelve, eight and six inch

shells from all the guns of the Russian

fleets and the forts crowning the heights
commanding the entrance to Port Arthur

searched us every inch. We ran parallel
to the searchlights for some distance, and

they gave us cross-fire. There was noth-

ing surprising in this performance. It

was nothing more than we expected. Our

vessels made steadily for their objective.
Everywhere the water rose in a thou-

sand fountains. When you think of it.

it is almost miraculous how few shells

we received at that time. Suddenly 1

saw upon the bridge of the Tenshin Maru
the bursting of a huge shell: the vessel

was instantly on fire. That was the ves

sei which carried the commander of this

expedition. From where I stood it seem-

ed as if everybody upon the bridge was

killed. It seemed very probable to me

at that time that Commander Arima

must have been shot to pieces. Tn an in

st.int I saw another shell explode on the
Hokoku Maru. Like the Tenshin Maru.

the vessel was on fire, but the shell evi-

dently did not damage her steering-gear
or the engine. She went steadily on with

out losing speed or control. Thicker than

ever the hostile shells liegan to fall. At

that time T saw the Buyo Maru. which
was in front of our vessel, behave very

strangely: something must have happen
ed to her: she seemed to be sinking very

rapidly. I thought that the Buyo Maru

must have struck a mine. T dodged to
starboard: in so doing I exposed the

broadside of my vessel to the hostile fire.

At that moment a shell reached our rud-

der and carried it away completely. My
vessel was out of control, and began to

bead against the shore. We reversed the

engine: we dropped the anchor. We did.

Saturday, January 14, 1905. THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC.

Continued on page 41.

37



A HIGH-CLASS TROTTER.

I ,e
■

:.ree viar-old brown colt -pecialist who performed so well at the Auckland Trotting Chib'- Summer Meeting, and won some handsome stakes for

his owner, Mr F. H. Ridder. C hristchurch.

SUMMER HOLIDAY TIME IN NEW ZEALAND—A TYPICAL PICNIC LUNCHEON PARTY.

T. W. Brown, photo.
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The

Horrors
of

War:
Scenes
in

the

Russo-Japanese
Struggle.

THE

LAST

SHOT-
An

incident
in

the

gadant

stand
made

by

Russian
gunners
at

Hoh-mu-tang.

A

COLD
STEEL

FIGHT-
Japanese

infantry
charged
by

Cossacks.
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NEW YEAR GIFTS BEYOND COMPARE O- ,

ARE OUR JEWELS RICH AND RARE.

New Year giving is an old-time institution, and perhaps you’ve given so many gifts each New Year that you are thinkingthere is nothing new for you left this time.
Suppose you start over again by giving a Brooch or a Bracelet, for these are about the first thoughts of most givers of gifts when the one to be considered is a woman.
Even if she has already got two or three of these, a fourth will be no less welcome, for no woman cares to wear the same jewellery year in and year out, and besides a

Brooch bought a few years ago may be out of date as regards style, and women love to be in the fashion, as far as jewellery is concerned, just as much as in dress. On
this page we show thirty-eight designs of worthy jewels. If your fancy has been omitted, communicate with us, and we can show you designs of thirty-eight more;
in fact, oui stock is so varied and so complete that it must inevitably contain just what you want. . . .But someone who reads and studies this page may have just
lately given one of these as a gift, and wants something different. That is a difficulty we can easily help you out of if you call. Even if you do not come to buy.
you will receive just the same attention, and will be shown our Beautiful and Varied Stock, and your friends will benefit by your advice in their gift choosing.
Then, if you live away from Auckland, we have not forgotten you. We have just published a special New Yetar Gift Catalogue, showing hundreds of up-to-date, inex-

pensive and expensive gifts. Your name and -a dress on a post card will bring a copy by return mail.

I G1977. 9ct. Gold and Carved Greenstone

1 Brooch, 17/6.
F7067. 9ct. Gold Two-bar and Heart I

Brooch, 15/6.
Gl9Ol. 9ct. Gold and Greenstone Battleaxe MHg

Brooch, 13/6. /agS

»■ T&l"" ' G485 9ct. ' G3009.
Gold and 9ct. Gold~
Green- and

stone Green-
1 vw Charm, stone

E9491. Olivine and Pearl Lizard Brooch. Charm, F593 Verv Handsome Pearl Brooch 15ct15ct Gold Opal and Ruby (or Sapphire) £B, or with Diamonds and Olivines. 8/6. ***
Gold £6

aroocn, loct.

Bee Brooch, £3; Oct. Gold, £1 10/. £lB 10/. ’ fcB'

S A
QfSSSr 'a IA. o«, O«« L>»C Jr> JBglSgL

p— ■— xgK®> Su’M&sasr&K
'Jr/ £1 12/6 -

PwF c28- 15ct. Go’d A
E8897. Oct. Gold \ 3 and Opal cflk

F4404. 15ct. Gold Brooch, set with
H<

Amet

£

yst

2/6 "

13
two Sapphires or Rublee. and one Dla- F0844. Baby's Gold Bangle, 17/6. X*’

l’old
KJ

mond, £3 10/. Smaller Size, 12/6. PeaHs, £2

A ®
~

'? vegwiKz
9ct. Gold Safety Pina, 6/6; Smaller, EBOO5. 9ct. Gold Brooch, 6/6.

4/8 and 5/6.

Magnificent Diamond Ruby and Pear] 1
Brooch. £l5 10/.

Ito u
-J \ W .0 K’X

\X— —=X/ G5460. 5 White Z J »

Diamonds, 18ct.
"
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decidedly slow work, the rocky forma-

tion of the country wa<s responsible for

that, and our overcoato, which we had
brought with i», did not improve ma.tr
ters.

After about an hour’s walk, or, should
1 say, scramble, we arrived at the foot

a steep, roeky incline, and just above
that lay the snow, looking so very near

Bnd luring us on. After * short rest
we proceeded to climb, and I do not
think I shall forget that climb for many
Tears to some. I have some scraps of
iaathtr that were once known as boots—-

my boots—as a memento of the occasion;
but, quite apart from that, I am not

likely to forget that exciting climb.
At the outset it was comparatively

easy going, but the further up that rocky
ridge we went, the looser the rocks and
gravel, and, in consequence, the harder

the toil. The most difficult piece to ne-

gotiate was the last fifty or sixty yards;
when we were so near to the snow that
one of the party declared that he could

smell it
2

and yet that short distance

meant three-quarters of an hour’s hard
work, with excitement enough to last

the average holiday-maker for a whole

week.

Try to imagine a very steep, rocky in-
cline between 400 and 500 feet from top
to bottom, covered with loose grave), and

upon that loose gravel you imagine a

thick sprinkling of rocks, weighing any-
thing from a pound to a ton. Try, then,
to picture yourself making the ascent.

It looked so easy from the bottom, that
we hardly gave it a thought. We simply
said, “We will climb up that ridge and
on to the snow.” We reckoned ten min-
utes—it took us nearly an hour.

One would not mind so much had it
been only a loose gravel slope to walk

up. It wasn’t the gravel that troubled
us, it was the loose rocks—rocks weigh-
ing half a ton, that a child had but to
touch to set bounding to the bottom of

the ravine. No roek was safe as a foot-
hold. Resting as they were in the loose
gravel, the odds were ten to one that as

soon as your weight rested upon one of

them it carried away, and then those be-

hind had to look out for danger. I should
be afraid to say how many tons of
rock were loosened by our little party
in their climb, and sent bowling down

to the bottom of the ravine, and the
narrow escapes that some of the party
had of following them were not a few.
Looking back upon that little adventure,
I marvel that we got to the top without
an accident. The only little mishap on

record occurred to my camera. It was

while dodging a rolling stone. I let go
of my camera for a second, leaving it
on a rock, and before I could take hold
of it again a small roek struck it, and
smashed several of the plates, so when

I came to develop them I found three

of them so badly smashed that I could
not print from them. This, of course,

was a very small matter, when one re-

flects that it was only plates, whereas

it might have been heads that were

smashed.

On arrival at the top of the incline

we were faced with a fresh difficulty, in

the shape of a steep wall of jagged loose

rocks, at the top of which, jutting out

some 18in, was a shelf of earth sod, evi-
dently the melting snow had washed

away the gravel and rocks and left the

sod jutting out. With some difficulty
we hoisted one of the party up on to

the earthen shelf, and although it bent

in a threatening way under his weight,
it enabled him to get a grip of the grass

beyond and hoist himself up on to terra

firma. From there, by lying full length
on the ground, he was able to give a

helping hand to number two, and that

accomplished, the matter of hoisting the

rest up was very easy.
Arrived on the top of the ridge, we

now- found the long-looked for snow. At

our feet there it lay, in all its whiteness,
causing us to shade our eyes and blink,
for it must be remembered that the sun

was now shining brightly, and the re-

flection was dazzling in the extreme.

In last week’s “Graphic” my photo
of the party crossing the snow appeared,
so it is not necessary for me to describe
it further, and in any case I take it

snow is always much the same all the

world over. Of course, snow-balling was

freely indulged in, and, as I reckoned

my snow-balling photos as the best I

had secured, they were, of course, the

ones I took upon the plates that had
been cracked in the ascent of the rocky
incline. If you study photography you
know that it is always the most pre-
cious plates that come to grief. In this

case the plates were cracked before they
were exposed, but the result is the

same.

After amusing ourselves in the old

English way of spending Christmas, viz.,
snow-balling one another to our heart’s

content, we set off for Fantham’s Teak,
where more snow had to be crossed, and

then looked about for the track back to
the Mountain House.
I must here explain that we did not

arrive at Fantham’s Peak by the usual

route, and those contemplating the trip
must not be put off on account of my
description of our ascent of the scoria

Incline, for there is a well-beaten track

all the way from the Mountain House
to Tantham’s Peak, vs passed that

track by, thinking the incline shorter.
When we told the caretaker at tho
Mountain House of the way we went,
he laughed at us for our pains, and told
us that no guide in his senses would
have taken us up that way.

The track back to the Mountain
House was easily picked up, and was

so easy to follow that in half an hour

from the time wc started we were back

at the House and as hungry as huutcrs.

Fantham’s Peak is known by the

Maoris as Rangitoto (sky of blood), on

account of the peculiar ruddy light that

reflects from it with the rising of the
sun.

On arrival at. the Mountain House we

found the stay-at-home party packing
up their baggage and preparing for the

descent, so, after a hurried meal, we did

likewise, and by two p.m.- after bidding
farewell to Mr. and Mrs. St.Clair (the
caretakers), who had done so much to-

wards the comfort of our short stay,
and with many declarations that “we

would return again as soon as oppor-
tunity offered,” we turned our backs

upon the mountain roost, and, entering
the beautiful bush track, headed this
time down-hill to join the drags, and
then home.

In fact, everything that could be done

either to stop or change the course of the

vessel; but it was too late. I heard *

man who was standing not far from me

gay: “Even Kusuno Masashige received

some arrows.’' (Now, Kusuno Masashigc
is the father of Nippon patriotism. To-

day he has a shrine, and the people wor-

ship him as a god of the patriots.) Soon
our vessel was aground. When I saw

the uselessness of further efforts I de-
cided to do the best thing under the cir-

cumstances: I gave orders to blow up
the ship and to lower all the boats. We

made towards the Liaoteshan Promon-

tory. All this time the hostile guns were

playing upon us. It was about 4.45 in

the morning. The forts saw our boat

and blazed away at us, but without any
result. We made our way in the direc-

tion of Liaoteshan. because that was the

place where our torpedo-boats were to

wait for us and pick us up.
When we reached the neighbourhood of

Liaoteshan we saw the melting shadow
of our torpedo-boat flotilla making for
the horizon. Desperately we rowed our

boats in pursuit of them. As the light
of day increased we hoisted a white piece
of cloth; we shouted to them; we did
everything we could to attract their at-

tention; but the more desperately we

rowed in the direction of the disappear-
ing torpedo-boats the farther away we

•eemed to get from them.

Through a blunder, at the time when
we were transferring our men into the

boat, we lost a sack of provisions which

we meant to take along with us. There

was nothing to protect our men from the
eold. I said to those around me: “When
we started, as you know, we took the
final farewell to life. Do not be disap-
pointed ; we have all the promising signs
of seeing our expectations fulfilled. Our

fate'is altogether with Heaven, and it is
becoming, on the part of men who think

only of performing their duty to their
country, to take whatever comes to pass
with perfect composure. We shall do our

best to reach our naval base. At the
present time the wind is against us. It

might change at any moment.” And so

jro headed due south. It was 9.20 a.m.

At about ten o’clock an island hove in
sight. Mists which were awakening from

their soft dreams in the first light of the
morning had obscured its profile. For

all the world it looked to us like the

ghost of a forlorn hope. The wind was

rising gradually, and we were rowing
against the tide. The boat we were in

was too light to weather a storm. For
*ll the world we were as a swallow flying
in the face of Providence. After the

healthy excitement of the sealing opera-
tions there was a decided lull. Our
stomachs were empty. To keep us awake

we sang national hymns and all the songs
of childhood that we could gather from

our memories. In spite of shouts, in
spite of all the sedate and correct and

oft-repeated jokes that we revived with
shameless persistence, sleep at last seem-

ed to lay her merciful hands upon us all.
I saw the helplessness of our situation.
Our last hope of rescue was in reaching
the island in front of us. “If the sweet-

est concords of musie of our childhood’s

Bongs would not do,” I said to myself,
else has to be done.” So I

seized a stick that was beside me and
raised a veritable pandemonium of dis-

cords by beating it against the side of

the boat. At last we gained a little har-
bour over tbc angry waves which were

trying to foil us.

It was 2.30 in the afternoon. After
we started on the twenty-first, for four

days and nights we had never slept a

wink. For two days we had two dump-
lings a piece wherewith to fight starva-
tion, until at last relief came.

Britons Beyond the Seas.

A BALLAD.

BA HAROLD BEGBIE.

(Published In No. 1 of “The Dally Mail

Over Seas Edition. ')

God made our bodies of all the dust that Is

scattered about tbe world.

That we might wander In search of home

wherever the seas are hurl'd;
But our hearts He hath made of English

dust, and mixed it with none beside.

That we m'ght love with an endless Jove

the land where our kings abide.

And tho’ we weave on a hundred shores,

and spin on a thousand quays,
And tho’ we are truant with all the winds,

and gipsy with ail the seas,

We are touched to tears, as the heart is

touched by the sound of an ancient

tune,
At the name of the isle in the Western

seas with the rose on her breast of
June.

And It’s, O for a glimpse of England, and

the buds that her garden yields,
The delicate scent where other hedges

wind,
and the shimmering green of her

fields,
The roll of her downs and tho lull of

her streams, and the grace of her dew-

drenched lawns.

And the calm of her shores where tbe

waters wash rose-tinged with her
thousand dawns.

And it’s, O for a glimpse of London town,

tho’ it be thro' the fog and tbe rain.

The loud-thronged streets and the glitter-

ing shops, the pageant of pomp and

pain;
And it’s, O for a sight, tho' it be in a

dream, of tbe Briton's beacon and

pride—
The eold, grey Abbey which guards our

ghosts on Thames’ sacred side.

But, 10. we have buried our fathers here,

and here we have reared our sons.

These are our Britains. and here the word
of the British people runs;

Wherefore the while we call you Home,

ami dream of your gentle shires,

Wc are rooted here by the smile of our

babes and the pilgrim dust of our

sires.

Out of the grave our fathers reach dead

hands to hold us here,
And never we open the earth with tears

but the land becomes more dear—

Sweet with memory, brave with love, and

proud with the hope ahead

That our sous shall be stronger, our homes

more fair, when we go down to the

dead.

Loved, yon are loved Cr England, and over

that love endures;
But we must have younger visions, and

mightier dreams than yours:
Cleaner Londons and wider' fields, amt a

statelier bridge to span
The gulf which severs the rich and poor in

the brotherly ranks of Man.

Yet with the bolder vision, we cleave to

you, look to yon still,
That you gather our scattered toil and

bind our strength in a single will:

That you build with us out of the coasts

of the earth, a realm, a race, and a

rede
That shall govern the peace of the world

and serve the humblest State In her

need.

Haply we are but tools in the hand of a

Power we do not know,

And not for ourselves we plough the waste,
and not for ourselves we sow;

Yet by the vision that leads us ou to the

goal of a single State,
We are blest that our own great weal Is

woofed with the strands of eternal
Fate.

Come, let us walk together, we who must

follow one gleam.
Come, let us link our labours, and tell each

other onr dream;
Bhnkeepenre'a tougue for our eonnsete, and

Nelson’s heart tor our task.—
Shall we not answer an one strong ma*

to the things that the pooplco aak?

LATE SOCIETY NEWS

CAMBRIDGE.

Dear Bee, January 7.

On January sth the mueh-talkcd-oi

and long-looked-forward-to

NEW YEAR S CONCERT

was held in the dining-room of the Gov-
ernnient Sanatorium. During the great-
er part of the day the matron, nurses,
and the strongest patients were busy de-

corating the stage, cutting sandwiches,
making fruit salads, and doing many

other various duties to make the concert
a success. Nurses Doyle and Sawtell
opened the concert with a pianoforte
duet. The next item was a solo by Mrs

Boston Cooper, “Tatters.” This was

followed by the song “Maid of Athens”
by Mrs Arthur Herrold (Auckland).
The next item was a humorous song by
Mr B. Couper, "Down the Road,” winch

was encored, and Mr Couper sang “In

Rotten Row.” Sister Brown sang "Sing
Me to Sleep.” “The Lotion.” by Mr

Payne, was loudly encored. The next

was a song, “In the Cathedral,” by Mrs

A. Herrold, which was encored. This
was followed by the song “Life’s Lul-

laby,” by Mrs B. Couper, with "Kil-

larney” for an encore. Mr B. Couper
then sang "The Water Shoot,” and in

response to an encore Mr Couper. with
his wife’s assistance, gave an amusing
selection from “The Gaiety Girl” called
“Oh, My Daughter.” The audience tried
hard to bring them back again, but with-

out success. The final item on the musi-

cal portion of the programme was a solo

by Mrs A. Herrold, “What Might Have

Been,” after which an adjournment was

made to the other dining-room, where a

most sumptuous supper was laid. The
second half of the programme was the

play, “Partnership.” The characters

were as follows: Mrs Barker, Sister
Brown; Miss Molly Vane, Nurse Doyle;
Mr Fred Flight, Nurse Bate; Mr Sharpe
(Uncle Joe), Mr Payne. When the cur-

tain went down on the last act Dr. Pen-

treath proposed a vote of thanks to all

those who had taken part in the concert,

and especially to those who had braved

the dangers of the hill. A most enjoy-
able evening concluded with the singing
of the National Anthem, after which the

patients wended their ways to bed,

brighter and happier for the evening’s
enjoyment, which they sine. r, ly hope

will nct be by any means the last of its

kind.
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BOTTLING UP PORT ARTHUR.

FROM HAWERA TO MOUNT
EGMONT.

f Continued from page 36.

Continued front page 37.
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•AUCKLAND EDUCATION BOARD.

Separate Applk-atioiiH will be recrlved by

the Board on er before SATVICDAV, Janu-

ary J HU. 1905. for any <d the under-nam-
ed Appointments:—
.WAINI'I (Sole Chare:-) — Approximate

salary £lB9, with residence et live

rooms

liTTinc KOIIII (aob- charge) - Salary Xt*>.

with residence of 5 roents

TAiIiCA BLOCK (sole charge) — Salary

£l3O, and £2O house allowance

I'ABMAKO (sole charge) —Salary £B5, and

£lO house allowance

HiiK.AU (sole charge)—Salary £BO and

£lO bouse allowance

MATAI'OUKI (sole charge)—Salary £7O.
and £lO house allowance

AOHOA (Mistress) Salary £lOO

WOODSIDE (Mistress)—Salary £BO

KA i I KAT! NORTH (Mistress) Salary
£BO

I'IRIAKA (Mistress)—Salary £BO

WAIOKAHAKA, THAMES (Assistant) —

Salary £B5

WAI 111 (Assistant)— .Salary £95

VINCENT E. RICE,
Secretary.

Personal Paragraphs.
Dr. and Mrs Hislop (Wellington) are

Staying with friends in Christchurch.

Mr John Lane and the Misses Lane,
of Ashburton, are staying al Sumner.

Mr Fred. Heskelli (Auckland) is on

* visit to New Plymouth.
Mrs G. Kettlewell (Melbourne) and

children are slaying at Sumner.

Mr and Mrs Peter Wood are back in

Christchurch front Kaikoura-

Mr and Mrs K. Jackson, of Wanganui,
are spending a holiday in Auckland.

Mrs Fred. Kemlordine, of Auckland,
i-. at present < n a visit to Cambridge.

Mr and Mrs Percy Forking, of Wanga-
nui, are in Auckland on a visit.

Air W. A. Izard, of Wanganui, has re-

turned from his holiday in Christchurch.
Miss Trainor, cf Wanganui, is visiting

friends in Masterton.

Mr and Airs Brookfield, of Wanganui,
are staying with relations in Auckland.

Mrs Dixon, of Fiji, is staying at

“Wharenui,” Wanganui.
Miss Helen Anderson, of Rangitikei, is

spending her holidays in Wanganui.
Mr Spcnsc, cf Stratford, was in

AVanganui for the Christinas holidays.
Air .In.dice Denniston arrived in

Auckland on Sunday by the Manuka.

Mr. W. J. Napier returned from Aus-

tralia via the South on Saturday.
Mr a.nd Mrs Bethel, of Canterbury,

la,re vj jt'ng frit :-.Ls in Hawke's Bay.
Mr F. W. Utting was a passenger from

Tonga by the Manapouri last week.

Mr A. P. Friend lias been gazetted a

justice of the peace for the colony.

Mrs W. Keeling (Palmerston North)

is vis’ti,-(f in Wellington.

Mrs G. Eliott (Gisborne) ha-v gone for

a trip to Wellington.

Mr and Mrs Hirst (Hawera) left last

week on a trip to Europe. They expect

to be away about a year.
Mrs and Miss Moore, of Wanganui,

went to Wellington to be present at

Miss Fitzherbci t’s wedding.

Miss Dodiugton, of England, and her

nephew, Mr Peck, of Wanganui, have

gone to the Child Lakes.

The Hon. C H. and Mrs Mills were in

Bicton for the regatta on New Year's

1>ay.
Mrs Renwick and Airs Hodson (Nel-

son) have been staying with friends in

Marlborough.
Mr and Mrs John Holmes, formerly

risildeals of IVentvlim, were vasfiing
Blenheim and Picton last week.

Captain and Mrs Bone, Miss and Mr

A. Bone are staying at ‘■Beaeheliils,"
Stunner.

Mr Arch. Scott and Mr and Mrs An-

drew Scott (Christchurch) are al “Bench-
cliffs,” Stimmr.

Mr and Mrs J. P. Firth (Wellington)
were in Christchurch a few days re-

cently en route for Mount. Cook.

Mr and Mrs (leo. Gould and family
(< hristchnn-h) have gone up as far as

the 11 nnitagc, Mount Cook.

Mrs Heaton Rhodes, who has been

away invalided in Dunedin, has returned
home to Tai lapu (Cbristchurcit).

Mrs and Miss IlanaId Macdonald

(Christchurch) are visiting friends in

Geraldine.

Mrs Jennings and children (Christ-
church) are spending a week or two at

Sumner.

Mr Walter (.audio has returned to

Gisborne, after spending the holidays
with his people in Auckland.

Mr Stanford, of Stratford, is staying
in Wanganui with Mr and Mrs It. L.

Stanford.

Mr J. Fairburn, of Wanganui, has re-

turned from his holiday in the Wuira-

rapa.

Mr Geo. Kissling, of the Bank of New
Zealand. Wanganui, has returned from a

trip to Australia and Tasmania.

Mr Jaek Cameron, of Cambridge, has
been spending a short holiday in Wanga-
nui.

Misses P. Jones and Knapp, of Wanga-
nui, arc on a visit to Auckland and

Rotorua.

Miss Stevenson, of Auckland, is stay-
ing in Wanganui with her cousin, Mrs

Crafg, Din ie Vale.

Mr 11, Leslie Hunt has resigned tlie

position cf organist and choirmaster at

St. Matthew’s Church.

Mr 11. W. Wilson, Town Clerk of Auck-

land. has returned to Auckland from a

visit to the New Plymouth Exhibition.

Inspector Cullen returned to town

last week from the Waikato, where he

made a short lour of inspection.
Mr and Mrs R. D. D. McLean and

Mias MeLea.il h-ave returned to Napier
from Taupo.

Miss Frances Waldegrave (Pa.liner-
stom North) is visiting in New Ply-
mouth.

Miss Warburton (Palmerston North)
J»as gone for a holiday to GreytoWn.
She is to be the guest of Mrs J. Cotter.

Miss Dw» Reed (Palmerston North)
is .in Hashings visiting Mr «Ikl Mrs C.

Bennett.

Mr J. M. Joiinstou and his daughter
have returned to Palmerston North

from a trip to England and Ireland.

Miss Lifliton (Wimganui). is the

guest of Mrs J. P. lunes, Palmerston
North.

Miss B. Dailey is visiting Gisborne,

and is Line guest of Mrs Humphrey
Bailey.

Mrs T. A. Bailey (Palmerston South)

is the guest of 'her mother, Mrs Ran-

dolph (IMl'tiierstoii North).

Miss Edith Reid, of Dunedin, is on a

visit to Mrs. Wells, of “Oakleigh,” Cam-

bridge.
Mr. ant Mrs. Evans, of Devonport,

have been in Cambridge for a fortnight

staying with Mr. and Mrs. R. J. Roberts.

Mrs S. T. George, Miss N. George, Mrs

Colbcek and her two boys (Parnell)
are staying at Kamo (Whangarci).

Mrs Gillies and Miss Gillies (Parnell),
who ‘have been on a trip Home, returned

to Auckland this week.

Mr and Mrs Harold Thon.pssn, who

have been slaying with Mrs Dargaviile
(Parnell), returned io Inglewood last

week. ■

It is understood that Mr T. E. Taylor,

M.H.R., will visit the West. Coast im-

mediately after the holidays to lecture

on the prohibition question.

Dr. Solf, the Governor cf German

Samoa, will go to Rotorua this week to

spend about a month in the district.
Afterwards he goes South.

Dr. Edith Cochrane Brown, of Christ-

church, who has b>en studying in Eng-

land for the past year, returned by the

lonic.

The Mayor of Whaugarei, Mr J. M.

Killen, has been unfortunate enough to

lose the top joint of one of the fingers

of his left hand by an accident.

Captain David Watson, who left the

service of the (inion Steamship Co. late-

ly, has been appointed secretary of the

Shipmasters' Association at Wellington.

Mr Frank Philips (Straits Settle-

ments), who has been spending a few

weeks with his relations in Auckland,

left by the Sydney boat on Monday.

Dr. Todd’s many friends arc delight-
ed to see him back at Waipawa again,
after «■ long absence in England (writes
our Napier correspondent).
'Mr and Mrs John Conolly. and Mrs

aiid the Misses Gard, have returned to

Springlands, Blenheim, after an enjoy-
able visit to Piclon.

Dr. Parkes has been appointed to suc-

ceed Hr. Bedford as honorary medical
attendant at the Veterans’ Home, the
latter’s term of office having expired.

Mr O. Riedel, chief of the D.H. and

P.G., the big Samoan mercantile and

shipping firm, has come up to Auckland
for a holiday.

Mr 11. V. Austen has resumed his posi-
tion as purser of the Manapouri. He has

j r I rclcriual from an enjoyable holiday
in Europe.

Dr. H. St. C. Elliott, who arrived from
the Islands in the Manapouri last week,
goes to the Eastern Pacific on January
21 in the Taviuni.

Mr Justice Chubb; who is on the Aus-
tralian Bench, arrived in Auckland last
weric by the Sonoma, to spend a holiday.
He is accompanied by Mr M. C. Chubb.

Mr and Mrs M. A. Philips and Miss

Mabel Philips, who have been in Auck-
land for some considerable time, have

returned to Wellington.
Mrs. Arthur Iferrold. of Auckland, is

al present iii Cambridge staying with her

parents, Air. and Mrs. AV. AVright, of
“Lolorna.”

Mrs. Janies Hally and family, who were

in Auckland for a few weeks staying at

“Fernleigh,” have returned home to Cam-
bridge.

Mrs R. Campbell and her daughter,
who have been living at Cambridge for
some months, have returned to Wanga-
nui.

Dr. and Mrs Christie, of Wanganui,
have returned after an enjoyable ten
months’ trip to England, Scotland, and
the Continent.

The Rev. C. C. Harper, AT'cist of Ail

Saints’ (PahneraUin North), left Eng-
land on December 29 in the Kansitaksv
on bis return to the oolony.

Miss Bell and Miss Hayward (Dalmer-
sboji North) have gone for a trip to

.Dunedin. Miss Gwen Bell is at P’smnier-

ton.

Mrs Hunter, who Kis been staying
■here for some time, hais gone for a short

■trip to Auckland (writes our Gisborne
correspondent).

Arcitdeaeon AA’illis and family are at.

present away on their annual holiday at-

St.- Helier's Bay (writes our Cambridge
correspondent).

Amongst the passengers from Wanga-
nui for the Sounds trip in the s.s. AArai-

kare are Mr and Mrs Christie. Miss and

Master Christie. Miss Myra Rawson, Mr

Norman Fitzhcrbcrt.

Mr, Mrs, and Miss Headship, of Syd-
ney, are visiting Auckland. They are

going to see the elints at. RotcTiia ansi

do the AVangaiiui River before tlvey re-

turn homie.

Mr and Mrs Armitage (England)
are paying a visit to Mrs Moorhouse,
Park Terrace, Christchurch. Miss Moor-

house returned home with them, after

a long visit to England.

Mrs Harman Reeves is up from Dun-
edin, and is staying with her mother,
Mrs R. Allan, who is spending a few

weeks how at Sunnier (writes our

Christchurch correspondent).

Owing to ill-health, Mr James Ed-
mond, editor of the “Sydney Bulletin,”
started last Saturday on a four months’

holiday. Mr Frank Fox takes bis p’aco
during his absence. _

_

Lieulenanl-Colonel and Mrs Jones, of

Marlow, England, and Mr G. E. Rich,
of the firm of Rich and Sons, Sydney,
are at present touring in the Hot Lakes
district.

The Rev. J. B, Sneyd, pastor of Mt.
Eden Baptist C’liurcli, left Auckland foe

Uhri ft.zrjreh m Tuesday to supply Ox-

ford Terrace llapiijt Church for a month.

Mr T. W. Waite, the Auckland traffic

manager of the Now Zealand railways, is

going to Australia on live weeks’ fur-

lough. He left Auckland on Mon-

day for the Commonwealth.

Mr and Mrs H. FUzherbort, Mr and
Mrs AV. S. Pit zherbrrt, and Messrs S.
and P. Eitzlmrberi. (Palmerston North)
went to Welling tun to be presen t at

the marriage of Mias Fitzherbert.

The Rev. Mr. McFarlane, of . .St.

Barnabas’ Church, Mount Eden, with his
family, are at present in (lambridge.
Mr. McFarlane is acting as locum teneus

for Archdeaeoii Willis.

Mrs J. P. T.'tcas, who is leaving Blen-

heim to reside in Wellington, was pre-
sented with a gold watch by the mem-

bers of the clioir of the Church of the

Nativity, as a recognition of her services
as organist. The presentation was made
by the A

r

en. Archdeacon Grace.

Mr C. F. Mirtnitt. Eastern inspector
of the New Zealand Insurance Company,
arrived in Auckland last week, after an
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absence of 2X years, spent, in a tour

through the East, and also South Africa.

Mrs J- M. Mennie, who remained in

Sydney after accompanying her husband

through the United States, Canada, and

Australia, returned to Auckland last
Week by the Sonoma.

Mr C. R. Robieson, acting superinten-
dent of the Tourist Department of New

Zealand, is at present on a visit to

Rotorua, on business connected with his

department.
Mr and Mrs G. G. Stead, who left

Auckland last week for Rotorua

will be taken across to Napier by a

motor-car, which is making the trip
specially for their benefit.

Mr Richard A. Carr, Consular Agent
for Italy in Auckland, and Mrs. Carr,

■who have been making an extended visit

to Europe, India, Ceylon, and Australia,
have returned to Auckland.

Two Copenhagen increhants, Messrs.

Siegfried Meyers and Edward Malthvr,
who are touring the world and investi-

gating the butter indtstry, arrived last

week by the Melbourne steamer at the

Biutr.

'The Dean of Bendigo, the Very Rev.

J. C. MacCullagh, is in a very unsatis-

factory state of health, and arrange-
ments have been made for the discharge
of his official duties so that he may have

a trip to New Zealand.

Master Victor Harris, the young Wel-

lington violinist, returned from London

by the lonie. The lad has gained a three

years’ Royal Academy scholarship, but

will spend three years at school before

returning to England-
The Clutha '‘Leader” says it has rea-

son to believe that an effort will be made

to induce Mr Thomas Mackenzie to

stand for the Clutha seat at next, elec-
tion, and that he will be requisitioned
to this effect.

Mr Justice Chubb, of the Queensland
State Bench, and Mr C. Chubb, a Sydney
barrister, who both arrived in Auckland,
by the Sonoma, went up to the

Lakes on Monday. They will, spend three
■weeks fishing, principally in the thermal
district, returning thereafter to Aus-

tralia.

Mr T. Henderson, manager of the

Hobart branch of the Union Company,
who will be remembered here as at one

time local manager of the company, is

at. present paying a visit to Auckland.

He is making a satisfactory recovery
from his recent severe illness.

General Booth, the head of the Salva-
tion Army, is expected to arrive in Inver-

cargill about April 17. It is his inten-

tion to work his way through the colony,
spending a little time in each of the

principal places. He will probably arrive
in Auckland about May 5.

Mr W. IT. Derry has been appointed
district secretary to the A.M.P. Society
in Auckland, in succession to Mr C. W.
ITemery. Mr Derry, who lias been in

the Society’s service for over 21 years,
lately 7 held the position of relieving and

inspecting officer, and was-for live years

in charge of the Christchurch Branch.

The Taranaki “News” say that while

in New Plymouth Mr Kinsella, Chief
Dairy Commissioner, suffered a relapse
of the enteric fever contracted in South

Africa, and was laid up for two days
by a malarial shaking fit. It was with

great difficulty that Mr Kinsella got
through the test of judging the dairy
exhibits at the Exhibition. Mr. Kinsella,

The Bishop of Melbourne (the Rt.
Rev. Dr. Lowther Clarke) arrived at
the Bluff last week by the Warrimoo

from Hobart. He will remain in New’

Zealand until the end of January. He

is the guest of the Primate in Dunedin,
and a garden party is being arranged
in his honour. Lady Janet and the
Misses Clarke are also staying in Dun-
edin. They all visit the Cold Lakes and

then come Nurih.

It was stated in Auckland some time
ago that it was intended to make a pre-
sentation to Lieutenant Shera, who was

the principal witness in the Seddon-
Tuylor libel action for the defence, but

Lieutenant Shera has expressed n desire
that the matter should not be proceeded
with while the matter is sub judice.

Owing 4o ill-.lnxi.lt-h the Rev. John
Hobbs, of Hastings, has decided bo take
a prolonged rest., and left for Welling-
ton en route for England last week. His

place in Hastings will be taken by the
Rev. Mr Cockerill. Prior to his depar-
4iire. Mr Hobbs was presented by his

|>ai-ishioficr« with a purse of 350 guin-
ea

Mr. and. Mrs.. C, H. Fettlfer, of San-
downc, Isle of Wight, who are making
a comprehensive tour of the colony, un-

der the guidance of Messrs. Cook nnd
Sons, are leaving Auckland for Rotorua,
where they spend a few days. After-

wards they go on to Taumarunui to
make the trip down the Wanganui. They
are accompanied by Mr. L. Thompson,
of Aberdeen.

Mr. David Goldie left Auckland on

Monday by the West. Coast steamer for
the South, where he intends to spend a

fortnight’s holiday. He will be for the
most part of the time in Canterbury. lie
is accompanied on his journey South by
his son, Mr. F. Goldie.

Mr C. Holdsworth, who occupies a

high position in the Union Co., returned

•to Auckland from Calcutta in the Apari-
ma on Sunday. He has been making a

tour of the world with Mrs Holdsworth.
Mr Ewing, who was formerly in the
Union Co., also returned frem the East
by the Aparima.

Mr 11. A. English, who was a member

of the West End Rowing Club for some

time while in Auckland, and was re-

cently transferred to the staff of the
General Post Office in We'lington, has

been presented with a gold watch and

chain with an inscribed pendant attach-

ed, which was the gift cf his associates
in the Auckland office.

Mr IT. G. Wernham, who arrived from

New Britain in November last, returns

there in March next to take up the posi-
tion as manager to a large trading plan-
tation firm. It is under.-toed that his

marriage to Miss Jessie Mill, of North-

cote, will eventuate in February,
after which Mr Wcrnliam to

-have a month’s travelling round New

Zealand and Australia prior to his leav-

ing for the Islands.

Mr W. Short, chief clerk cf the De-

partment cf Roads, Wellington, has been

appointed arbitrator by the Govern-

ment to settle the c’alnn made by the

Tauranga County Council against the

Waiiii Borough Council. Tuesday, 17th

inst., has been fixed as the day for hold-

ing the inquiry at Waihi to d cide the

question as to what proportion, if any,

the Waihi Borough shou'd contribute to-

wards the maintertWl’ce of the Bowen-

town, Katikati and Waihi main roads.

The death is announced at Dunedin

of Mr David Day, for over forty years
Customhouse Officer at Westport and

Dunedin. The late Mr Day had only
been in receipt of his pension for twelv e

months. His age w'as 66. Death was

due to heart failure. Mr C. W. J. Day,

of Wellington, is a member of the de-

ceased’s family.

The Chief Justice of New Zealand, Sir

Robert Stout, and Mr Justice Cooper

left Auckland last week for Helensville

by the early train. Sir Robert has never

previously visited the North Auckland

districts, and Mr Justice Cooper, who is

an bld Albertlander, has undertaken to

pilot him through the country. They
will go overland to Whangarei and the

Bay of Islands, returning to Auckland

by steamer.

Mr Frederick J. Loudin. who was

manager of the first company of Fisk

Jubilee Singers to visit. Australia, died
at his home at Ravenna, Ohio, U.S.A.,
on November 23. The company was or-

ganised in 1882 by Mr Loudin. who was

really proprietor of the troupe, and he

realised a fortune. He built a splendid
house at Ravenna, which he named

Otira, after the famous gorge in New
Zealand.

The Rev. J. B. Russell, minister of

Knox Church, Parnell, and Mrs Russell,
whom he married a few days ago, were

welcomed back to (he suburb in the Odd-
fellews’ Hall last week. Mr. Andrew

Bell was in the chair, and lie gave Mrs

Russell a very warm welcome, hoping
that her stay amongst the congregation
would be long and pleasant. The Revs,
fl. B. Monro and J. Clark, and Messrs.
Mueller, Poole and Gilmour also spoke,
and Mr Mueller then presented a band-

some coueh and armchair to Mrs Rus-

sell onbehalf of the congregation.
Mr Robert, Cranwell, an old Albert-

land settler, who has been re-visiting
the Old Country after an absence of

over forty years, has returned to Auck-

land once more. He has been living at,

Henderson for sonic years past. Mr

Cranwell noticed many changes in rural

England since his emigration to this col-

ony. Mr. Cranwell is not at all

eompliinentaly to the English shop-
keepers. He told his interviewer

that he was better and more, promptly-
attended to in Auckland than he was in

any part of England. At the same time

he was struck by the generous hospital-
ity he received in England from every-
body.

The following is a list of gm’sls who

have been staying at the Kamo Springs
Hotel and Sanatorium lately:—Mr E. L’.

Fletcher (Dargavillc), Mr 11. V. Allender

(Wellington), Mr anil Mrs Neilson

(Kawakawa), Mies R. C. Cully (Kswa-

kawa), Mr and Mrs Davy and family
(5) (Parnell), Miss F. Gilmour (Parnell),

Dr. Scott (Onehunga), Miss W. Scott
(Onehunga), Mr N. Falconer (Auckland),
Mr H. Runciman (Auckland), Mr and

Mrs L. C. Clark (Christchurch), Mr and

Mrs J. McGeorge (Dunedin), Mr W.

Jounnax (Hapnkura). Mr J. Bridgewater
(Auckland), Mr and Mrs Curnow

(Whangarei), Miss Hyde (Whangarei).

The “N.Z. Times” says that amongst

the arrivals by the lonic was a well-

known English jockey and trainer, Mr

W. Bainbridge, who has brought out his

family, and intends to settle in Auck-

land. where he will take up training and

ruling. Mr Bainbridge the season be-

fore last trained sixty-three winners for

Major Edwards, and lie rode San Toy to

victory in the. Jubilee Stakes, the

Brighton Cup, nnd the Free Handicap at

Newmarket. He has also trained and

ridden for Captain Gordon.

Messrs G. A. Buttle and F. G. Ewing-

ton, trustees of the Rawlings scholar-

ship, have awarded this year's scholar-

ship to Ormond Edwin Burton, of the

Rernuern School, who obtained the high-

est number of marks this year. His

total was 399, Roland C. Marks, of Dev-
enport School, being second with 390,
and Leslie Mathieson, of Ponsonby
School, third with 339. There were 49

candidates this year from 16 schools,
Mt. Eden contributing 17, while the

papers showed evenness of ability, 18 of

the boys getting more than 300 marks.

The scholarship carries free secondary
school tuition, with books and £lO a

year.

An old Maori chief cf note, named

Pehi Ilitaua Turoa, died a few days ago

at Raetihi. Pehi was the highest in

rank of all the Upper Wanganui na-

tives, and in the Macri wars frem 1864

to 1870, was a prominent man amongst
the Hauhaus. His elder brother, the

venerable Tcpia Turoa, died at Wanga-

nui a few months ago. Physically,
Pehi was a fine specimen of ths old-

school Maori—a tall, soldierly-looking,
and well-tattoced. He was pres nt at

the battle of Moutoa, on the Wanginui
River, in 1864, when he and his fellovv-

llauhaus, who meditated a descent upon
Wanganui town, were defeated by the

friendly natives. For many years after

the war he isolated himself from all

Europeans, and lived chiefly at a re-

mote settlement in the Waimarino

forest. This errrc.l for him from the

Lower Wanganuo native the soubriquet

of “te rum noho-motu” —the owl which

abides in the depths of the bush. It

was not often (hat he card to emerge
from his seclusion, but in later years he

occasionally' visited Wellington, and he

w’as one of the chiefs who presented
valuable gifts to the Duke and Duchess

of York on the cccas on cf their visit to

Rotorua. He was an o’d friend cf the

Hon. J. Carroll, Native Minister.

“Labour and Drink.”

"Labour and drink” was the subject
of a lecture which Mr John Burns*.
M.P., delivered to between four and

lite thousand people in the Free 'trade
Hall, Manchester, recently.

"The tavern,” he declared, ‘‘has been

the ante-chambcr of the workhouse, the

chapel-of-easc of the asylum, the re-

cruiting station for the hospital, the

rendezvous of the gambler, and the

gathering-ground of the gaol.”
The drink habits of the poor had con-

tributed in every country to their poli-

tical dependence, industrial bondage,
civil inferiority, and domestic misery.

Here are some of Mr Burns’ more

pointed remarks:

Clubs are worse than “pubs.”
Tramways are the best antidote to

the publichouse.
Sobriety is the solvent, drink the dis-

solvent, of family happiness and com-

fort.
The most prosperous years are the

most drunken years.

When liquor is 1 w, prisons are bare

and asylums arc not so full.
London has ILGibt) policemen; but for

the drink traffic we could do with five.

Of these policemen, 1655 wore assault-

ed by drunken men last year, sixty-
eight were bitten by mad dogs, and forty
were injured by runaway horses.

Therefore mad dogs and runaway
horses arc nothing compared with
drunken men.

As for a drunken woman, language
cannot describe her.

Drinking makes trade depression
worse than it would otherwise be.

All blacklegs are “boozers.”

For one case in which poverty leads

to drinking. I believe that there are

nine in which drinking leads to pov-

erty.
Still, Mr Burns Considered that mat-

ters arc improving as the years go on.

He was against the inunicipalisation of

the drink traffic, but was in favour of

Sunday elosing, local veto, and a re-

duction of the number of publiehouscs.
“1 ask my fellow-workmen,” he said,

“to give their leisure hours to sober

pleasure and their treasure to a happy
home. If the people are to occupy the

political judgment sent, they must be

more sober, more thrifty, more wise
than those who now hold power.”

“ UCKASYN jfcS.”

Dr. DA I.FC’H aura, alleut k awltl Cur* lor

DRUNKENNESS
may ba given to Men or Women without their

Remove* all d'jsir* for atrong
drink in a few daya. Full particular* Frea.

Dr. J. T. DALI CO.,
Sahiel'a Chamber*, 80 llunter-aL, Sydney.
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Messrs. J. D. Roberts and Co., Ltd..

Stanley-strect, Auckland, had a very suc-

cessful exhibit at the New Plymouth
Exhibition, winning two gold medals,
one for biscuits, and the other for confec-

tionery. Writing of this exhibit the

Auckland “Star” says: ‘‘Messrs. Roberts

and Co. had against them some of the

best-known biscuit and confectionery

manufacturers of the colony, and in the

face of all competition their goods won

th? gold medal for quality in both bis-
cuits and confectionery.”



Orange Blossoms.

VOX ZEDLITZ—FITZHERBERT.

More than usual interest was taken

by the residents of Wellington and the
Hutt in the marriage, on January 4, of

Miss Alice Maud Fitzherbert and Mr
G. W. von Zedlitz (Professor of Modern

Languages at Victoria College), the only
son of Baron von Zedlitz, Neukirch
(writes our Wellington correspondent).

The bride, who was given away by her
father (Mr W. Fitzherbert) looked very
well in a lovely dress of ivory satin

mousseline, very much shirred and nich-

ed, and ruffled with lace. Her veil was

of embroidered chiffon, and her shower

bouquet of fragrant white flowers. She

was attended by her four sisters, Misses
Isa, Dorrie, Kitty, and Eileen Fitzher-

bert, her cousin. Miss Sybil Fitzherbert,
Miss Olive Gore, Miss Muriel Ritchie,
and Miss Judith Purdy. The elder maids

had extremely pretty dresses of the soft-
est white satin, very fully gathered. The

yokes were of niched chiffon, with deli-

cate embroideries of pale blue, which was

also the colour of their wide Empire
sashes. " Instead of hats, they had

wreaths of pink may, and their bouquets
were of pale pink sweet peas. Mr T.
Latham asted as best man. The ceremony
was performed by the Rev. J. Jones,
Vicar of the Lower Hutt. A country
wedding always scores over a city one

from a picturesque point of view, and

tlie scene at "Marsden,” the Lower Hutt,
when the bride and bridegroom received
the guests on the lawn, was very charm-
ing. A raised dais had been constructed,
with a canopy of lycopodium and ferns
and a background of palms and lilies.
On this the bridal party was grouped,
the bevy of bridesmaids crowned with

their quaint and becoming wreaths of

pink and white flowering may being es-

pecially admired.
A noteworthy feature of the wedding

from a feminine point of view was the

fact that all the dresses—'bride’s and

bridesmaids’ alike—were brought out
from London by the bride, who was thus
able to secure exactly what she desired,
which is so often unattainable in the

colony. Miss Fitzherbert and her sister
only arrived from England just before
Christmas, so arrangements for the
wedding wore rather hurried. The wed-

ding gown itself was exceptionally pretty,
and the abseuae of a train only made the
full, long ‘'grannie” skirt appear io bet-
ter advantage. The marriage was more,

than usually interesting to the people
of the Hutt Valley, as the Fitzherberts
are one of the oldest families about there.
The late Sir William Fitzherbert was a

very prominent public man, who did
much to ensure the progress and pros-
perity of the district.

There was a big house-party at “Mars-
den,” and relations had come from widely
scattered places. In the evening the
whole party came into town, and was

present at the performance of the “Eter-
nal City.”

At the reception Mrs Fitzherbert wore

white and black embroidered chiffon over

glace, lace ruffles and cravat, smart

toque of chiffon and laee and tips, her
bouquet was of shaded rose earnations;
Mrs S. Fitzherbert (Wanganui), black
and white etamine, with insertions of
lace, black lace and chiffon hat; Mrs

Wallis, navy velvet gown, and black pic-
ture hat; Miss Williams, canvas

and white chiffon hat; Mrs Holworthy,
grey crepe de chine and black hat with
plumes; Mrs B. Fitzherbert, cream can-

vas with black hat; Mrs Riddiford, dark
grey velvet gown with motifs and jabot
of lace; Mrs Marmaduke Bothell, green

hopsac with revera and cuffs of lieavy
guipure lace; Mrs A. Duncan, pastel
crepe de chine and burnt straw hat with
flowers; Mrs Johnston, black voile de
soie and smart hat with plumes; Mrs

Dunean, black crepe de soie, black chiffon
bonnet; Miss Duncan, oyster grey
eolienne, long grey coat and picture hat;
Miss Harcourt, cream canvas and white
chiffon picture hat; Mrs Brown, fawn

voile de soie, and brown hat; Miss

Coleridge, blue delaine and black hat;
Miss I. Coleridge, white cloth dress and
scarlet hat; Mrs Balcombe-Brown, grey

voile, much tucked and shirred, black
chiffon hat; Misses Fitzgerald, white
muslin dresses and floral hats; Mrs
Pearce, white cloth with insertions of
heavy lace; Miss Williams, pale blue

crepe de chine and lace; Miss E. Wil-
liams, ivory voile and floral hat; Mrs
Moorhouse, black and white voile with

handsome lace motifs; Miss Brandon,
white voile with lace ruffles, and large
picture hat; Miss Moore (Wanganui),
pastel crepe de soie with lace ruffles;
Miss Hoadley (Napier), groseille canvas

and picture hat; Miss —. Hoadley, grey
voile and blaek hat; Miss Fell, white
muslin and lace; Miss Wald egrave, green
canvas and floral hat; Mrs W. John-

ston, ivory canvas and floral hat; Miss

N. Riddiford, shell-pink voile and pink
hat; Miss Lee, pastel voile and lace and

black picture hat. Mrs Von Zedlitz’s

going-away dress was of white souple
cloth, very smartly made with touches
of chine ribbon and a deep belt of the
same. Her white chiffon and lace hat

had a long white ostrich plume. After
the honeymoon Mr and Mrs Von Zedlitz

will settle down in their new house,
which lias just been completed. It is

splendidly situated on a spur of the

Hutt hills just above Marsden. The

house itself is most artistic, the design
being early English, and from the win-
dows there is a glorious view which in-

cludes the Hutt Valley, the whole of

Wellington Harbour, and a glimpse of

Cook’s Straits and the South Island.

ARMSTRONG—KISSLING.

An exceptionally pretty wedding was

celebrated at St. Mary’s Cathedral, Par-

nell, on Thursday last, when Miss Flor-

enceEthel (Edie), third daughter of Mr

George Schwartz Kissling, “Taiamai,”

Point Resolution, Parnell, Auckland, was

married to Mr Ernest Armstrong, of

Oamaru, son of the late Captain Arm-

strong, 14th Regiment. The ceremony

was performed by the Rev. Canon Mae-

Murray, assisted by the Rev. George

Maunsell, uncle of the bride.

The wedding was full choral, Dr.

Thomas, organist of St. Mary’s, presid-

ing at the organ, and the choristers pre-

ceding the bride to the chancel, which

was artistically decorated for the occa-

sion by Miss Mabel Ansley with an arch

of greenery and white flowers, from which

was suspended a white wedding bell. The

bride, who was given away by her father,

looked very pretty in a lovely gown of
white crepe de chine over a glace silk

foundation. The trained skirt was made

with a deep accordion-pleated flounce,

headed with ruched chiffon, and bestrewn

at intervals with ruched chiffon true

lover’s knots. The bodice had a trans-

parent yoke of beautiful old Limerick

lace, caught at one side with a spray of

orange blossoms, and white chiffon cein-

ture with pendants of chiffon roses. A

tulle veil over a coronet of orange blos-

roms and an exquisite shower bouquet
composed of white sweet peas, begonia,
cornflowers, maidenhair and asparagus

ferns, tied with white satin streamers,
made by Miss Thomas, Parnell, completed
a most becoming toilette. She wore a

handsome gold chain with pearl pendant,
the gift of the bridegroom. There were

three bridesmaids—Miss May Kissling,
sister of the bride, and the Misses Enid
Reed and Baba Philson. The former was

charmingly gowned in white spotted
mousseline de soie, with transparent lace
yoke, and medallions of white niched
ribbon outlining the wide shaped flounce,
white silk ceinture, and a very lainty
green hat wreathed with pink hoses and
ecru lacc strings. She carried a lovely bou-

quet of pink carnations tied with pink
satin streamers, and wore a gold bam-

boo bangle, presented by the bridegroom.
The two little maids looked sweet in pic-
turesque Empire frocks of white gauged
grass lawn and white silk Victorian bon*

nets. They carried white crooks with

posies of pink carnations, tied with pink
satin ribbons, and wore pretty little
pearl crescent brooches, gifts of the
bridegroom. Mr Willie MacMurray offi-
ciated as best man.

After the ceremony a large number of
guests were entertained at afternoon te*

by Mr and Mrs Schwartz Kissling. Mr
and Mrs Armstrong received the guesta
in the hall, which was beautifully decor-

ated with white flowers, the lovely floral

wedding bell being the main feature of
the decorations. The dining-room, where
afternoon tea was served, was also decor-
ated with white, the four-decker wed-
ding cake, made by the bride’s sister,
being very mueh admired. The main
hall was decorated with blue hydrangea,
and the drawing-room, where the numer-

ous costly wedding presents were onview,
was a study in yellow. During the after-
noon Mr Maunsell, in a felicitous speech,
proposed the health of the bride and

bridegroom, the latter, in responding,
proposing the health of the bridesmaids,
Mr MacMurray returning thanks on their
behalf. Later on Mr and Mrs Armstrong
left on their honeymoon tour down the

Wanganui River and overland to Oamaru,
where they intend taking up their future

residence. The bride’s travelling dress

was a very smart grey tweed coatee and
skirt, with laee vest and pale grey cein-
ture, becoming Tuscan straw hat gar-

landed with pink roses and foliage and
white tulle strings.

Mrs Schwartz Kissling was handsomely
gqwned in blaek brocade, with frills of
rich black lace, cream vest, and pretty
blaek bonnet with violet crown, bouquet
of violet sweet peas; Miss Kissling wore

a graceful gown of cream embroidered
voile over glace silk, smart brown hat
wreathed with wallflowers, and she car-

ried a bouquet of gaillardias with yellow
streamers; Miss Nora Kissling was

prettily gowned in pale blue checked
eolienne over white, corselet belt of

pastel shaded heliotrope and blue rib-
bons, Tuscan bat trimmed with
same shades, lovely heliotrope bouquet;
Mrs. Harold Kissling wore a dainty

grey spotted voile, with pale pink and
blue ceinture, grey hat to match,
wreathed with blue, blue and pink bon-

net, tied with ribbons of same shade;
Mrs. Gus Coates was in cream voile,
with wide insertions of Paris lace, corn-

flower blue hat, and beautiful bouquet
of cornflowers; Mrs. Kissling, rich blaek
silk toilette, becoming black bonnet,
with cluster of pink roses; Mrs. Dewes.
black and white costume, with hat to
match; Miss Helen Dewes was in prim-
rose yellow batiste, with Valenciennes
lace yoke, hat to match; Mrs. Ward,
fawn check tweed gown, with brown
hat; Miss Buller, soft white silk, with

Victoria yoke of white laee. black pic-
ture hat, lined with white chiffon; Mrs,
MacMurray, black toilette, with white
vest, black bonnet, with pink roses; Mrs.
Hugh Campbell was in a Channing gown
of white and black figured glace silk,
Tuscan hat wreathed with tangerine
roses; Mrs. Robert Walker was in a pret-
ty printed French muslin gown, with
hat to match; Miss George looked

charming in a eream spotted muslin,
with lace yoke and hand embroidered silk
berthe, dainty hat wreathed with
mignonette; Mrs. George Maunsell,
black and eream toilette, black toque,
relieved with pink roses; Mrs. Fleming,
brown voile, with brown hat to match;
Mrs. Charters, pretty cream voile, re-

lieved with touches of pale green, hat to

correspond; Mrs. F. Kissling, blaek, with

sun-ray pleated chiffon frills, white
vest, black bonnet, with cluster of roses;

Mrs. Bullen, black embroidered canvas

over glace silk, pretty blaek and silver

toque, with crown of yellow roses; Mrs.

Robert Dargaville was in an orchid grey
voile, with blaek hat; Miss Reynolds
(Dunedin), cream voile, with insertions
of ecru lace, pretty cream hat; Miss Mc-
Andrew, dainty pink and grey flowered
muslin, trimmed with fine black lace,
black hat; Miss Alice MaeAndrew. blue
and white spotted voile, with pretty tur-
ban toque; Mrs. Thomas, white, with
white hat, wreathed with pink roses;

Miss Mulvany, pretty reseda green voile,
with yoke and applications of*ecru lace;
her sister wore a dainty blue eolienne,
with hat en suite; Mis. Phil Morris,
pastel blue canvas voile, with lace vest
outlined with pretty Oriental embroid-

ery, hat to correspond; Mrs. Armitage,
handsome black spotted merveilleux,
black and cream bonnet; Miss Pickering

JJIOCESE or AUCKLAND.

The Trustees of St. Stephen’s School for

Maori Boys invite application fur the Llead-

mftßtership of the above. The Master must

be a Communicant of th** Church of Eng-
land, married, and experienced in School

Management. Stipend, £250 per annum,
house, rations, light, and fuel.

Applications, accompanied by testimo-

nials and statement of educational qualifl*

cations and experience, to be forwarded to

the undersigned, not later than 12 noon

ou JANLAKY 19, 1905.

W. S. COCHRANE,

Diocesan Office,

Short«and-street, Auckland.

January 6, 1905.

■XJOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN that the

following Lands will be open for Se-

lection on and after dates mentioned:—

31st JANUARY, 1905.

(Optional tenures.)
ft Sections, Totoro Survey District, areas

220 to 680 acres, situate 22 to 2G miles

from Te Kuiti Railway Station.

Sth FEBRUARY, 1905.

(Lease in Perpetuity only.)

28 Sections Ohara and Ware Survey Dis-

tricts, 174 to 1710 acres, situate 2 to 20

miles distant from Maugaroa Township,

and 19 to 39 miles from Tongaporutu.

Plans may be seen at Post Offices and
Railway Stations, and obtained on appli-

cation to me.

F. SIMPSON,

Commissioner of Crown Lands.

Lands and Survey Office,
New Plymouth,

7th January, 1905.

ZEALAND BAILWAYS.

SUPPLY AND DELIVERY OF CASTOR
OIL.

• Railway Department,Head Office.
Wellington, sth Jan., 1905.

WRITTEN TENDERS will be received
at this office up to noon of MONDAY, 30th
January, 1905, for the Supply and Deliv-
ery of Castor Oil.

Specifications and Forms of Tender to be

obtained at the Railway Store Offices,
Newmarket, Addington, Hillside, and the

Stores Manager’s Office, Wellington.
Tenders to be addressed to the Gener-

al Manager, New Zealand Railways. Wel-
lington. and to be marked outside, “Tender
for Castor Oil.”

The lowest or any tender Will not neeos-

aarily be accepted, and telegraphic tenders
will not be entertained.

By order.
T. RONAYNR,

General Manager, N.Z. Railways.

w,

Mem
ggffi uuicc

’
AGENTS :

,kV Wff™ J
' n,rica:l 4

©M
RS W®”81118,

PROFESSIONAL

FLORIST,
I Opposite the
> Railway Station,

AUCKLAND.

The Best House in

Town for Floral Work
of Every Description.

Guaranteed to Satisfy the Most Fastidious.
Trial Solicited. Moderate Charges.

FRESH CUT FLOWERS ALWAYS ON
HAND.

Kindly Note the Address.

MACKAY’S FLOWERS,
PLANTS AND SEEDS.

If you want everything up-to-date, give us a
calL YOKO MATS (the naw flower pot cover
Art Shades at Greatly Reduced Prices.

FLORAL WORK A SPECIALTY. tiufhom 922

Opposite D.S.C., QUEEN ST.

AUCKLAND.
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looked charming in a cream tailor-marie

canvas gown, black picture hat, and she

carried a lovely bouquet of crimson car-

nations; Mrs. Chatfield, smart cream

voile gown, with touches of black velvet,
black hat; Mrs. Arnold, dainty floral
French mu»hn gown, black and pink hat,

bouquet of sweet peas; Miss Maud Phil-

son, white muslin, with becoming hat;
Mrs. Philson, black voile, with cream

vest and large black plumed hat; Sirs.

Bertram White, black and white toilette,
with bonnet to match; Miss White, pink
figured muslin, with lace applications,
picture hat; Miss Moss, black and white

striped piria, black hat; Mrs. Patten,
black; Miss Corbett, grey costume; Miss

Mowbray, dainty grey voile gown, with

large black bat; Mrs. diaries Kissling,
black and white gown, with black hat;
Miss Purehas, all black; Miss Haultain,
black voile, with cream net and lace

vest, black and cream toque; Miss Win-
nie Kissling, very pretty gown of pale
grey embroidered voile, relieved with

leaf green, cream lace vest, black and.

green hat; Miss Maunsell was in pink,
and her sister wore a dainty mauve

gown; Miss Olive Cuff wore a eream cos-

tume and black hat; Miss Outhwaite,
handsome grey silk, with black lace

scarf draped round shoulders, toque to

match; Miss Roskruge, black crepe de

chine, with black hat; Mrs. Mussen,
cream costume, black picture hat; Miss

Horn, black, the bodice veiled in white
lace, white toque; Miss Heywood, sap-

phire blue costume, black hat, with dus-
ter of pink roses.

BIRTHS MARRIAGES, AND DEATHS

[The charge for Inaertlnc announcements

of births, marriages, or deaths In the

"Graphic" is 2/6 for the first 14 words, and

Cd for every additional 7 words.}

BIRTHS.

BALLIN’. — On January Ctli, 1905, to Mr

and Mre Fred.’ S. Baltin, at Raufur'y
Rd., Epsom, a sou (stillborn).

DICK. — On December 18th, at Union-st.,

Waihl, to Mr and Mrs W. J. Dick, a sou.

GLADING. — On January 3rd, at Brown-

st., I’ousonby, the wife of Stanton A.

Glading ot a son. ,

MURRAY. — On January Ist, at Newton

Rd., Auckland, the wife of Thomas Mur-

ray ot a daughter.
BI.YFIEI.D.—On January 6, 1905, at Nurse

Cameron’s, Ponsouby, to Mr and Mrs 11.

L. Slyfield, of Mt. RoskUl, a daughter.

MARRIAGES.

ARMSTRONG— KISSLING.—On January 5,
at St. Mary’s Cathedral, Parnell, by

the Rev. Canon Mac-Murray, M.A., as-

sisted by the Rev. George Maunsell (uncle
of the bride), Ernest Frederick, third

son of the late Captain F. G. Armstrong,
14th Regiment, to Florence Ethel

Schwartz, third daughter of George
Schwartz Kissling, Esq, Parnell. Auck-

land.

BASSETT — SMITH. — On November 23rd,
1904, at the PHt-st. Wesleyan Church,

by the Rev. J. A. Luxford, William

George, eldest son. ot William Bassett,

Wellington, to Edith Emily, eldest

daughter of Walter Smith, Grey Lynn.

BLOMFIELD — DAVIES. — On Decem-

ber 6th, at Pltt-st. Church, by the Rev.

C. H. Garland, Harry Robert, second

youngest son of the late James Blom-

fleld, to Ruth, the youngest daughter of

Thomas Davies, both of Auckland.

CLOUSTON — ROBERTSON. — On De-

cember 22nd, 1904, at Auckland, N.Z., by
the Rev. J. Wilkins, William Cloutsen, of

Glendolly, Thurso, Caithness, Scotland,

to Margaret (Maggie) Robertson, of Auck-

land City. Home papers please copy.

ENSOR—BUCHANAN.—On 7th December,
at Davenport, Ada Jessie, eldest daughter
of J. G. Buchanan, to Albert Vivian,
third sou of Moses Ensor, Thames.

HOOD—CRAIG.—On December loth. 1904,
at Pitt-st. Wesleyan Church, Auckland,
by Rev. C. 11. Garland, Charles Ernest,

eldest surviving son of Robin Lloyd, of

Hobart, Tasmania, to Emily Agnes,

youngest daughter’ of Mrs Joseph Craig,
"Spreydon,” Symonds-st., Auckland.

MILNE — BOLLARD. — On Wednesday,
December 1446, st Bt. Jnde’B Church,

Avondale, by the Rev. W. 11. baton,
vicar of the parish, John Milne, eldest

sou of James Thomson Milne, Esq., of

Toronto, Canada, to Helena Gertrude,

youngest daughter of John Bollard, Esq.,

M.H.U., Eden.

WILSON— COLLINS.—-On December 14th,
at St. John’s Church, Tuakau, by the

Rev. F. B. Dobson, George Henry, second

son of E. Wilson, Hamilton, Waikato, to

Maggie, youngest daughter of J. Collins,
Tuakau.

WILLS — OLLNEY. — On December
28th, at St, Mark’s Church, by the Rev.
W. Beatty, Thomas, eldest sori of Thomas

Wills, Kennedy Bay, to Coralie Victoria,
fifth daughter of Richard Ollney, Epsom.

DEATHS.

CLARK.—At San Francisco, U.S.A., on the
3rd December, 1904 (suddenly), Ernest

Brendon, dearly beloved eldest sort of
Annie Brendon and the late Samuel Hal-

worth Clark.

CUNNINGHAM. — At Onehunga, on Janu-
ary 6th, 1905. Drusilla Howard, the dear-

ly beloved daughter of Grace and the

late James Cunniugbam, in her 23rd
year.

DAVIES. — On January (Ith. 1905, at
Epsom, Elizabeth, widow of the late
Shmuel Davies; aged 79 years; 55 years
a resident of Auckland.

DIXON. — On Sunday, January Ist, at

Hamilton, Eileen Goodwin, only daugh-
ter of G. Skene Dixon, aged 23 years.

GAW. — On January 2nd, at "Ingledell,”
Howlck, Wiliam Hood Gaw, eldest son

of Samuel Gaw, Ayrshire, Glasgow; aged
fits years.

HOLMES.—On January 7, 1905, nt her Ute
residence, Sarsficld street, Mary Anu,
widow of the Ute Benjamin Holmes;
aged 70.

KBITIT.—On January 5th. 1905, al bls
cousin s residence. Mrs Hugill, Hobson-
street, Auckland, John W. Keith, late
of Scarbrough, Yorkshire, England, nep-
hew of tlib late James H. Keith, late
of Maukn; aged 70 years.

PARKER. — On January sth. 1905, at the

District Hospital, Joseph, eldest brother
of Samuel Parker, In his (Kith year.

BCOTT. — On January 4th. at her resi-
dence, Stanwell-at., Parnell, Susan Aiuse,
the beloved wife ef Jaswe Bcou.

Society Gossip
AUCKLAND.

Dear Bee, January 10.

There is literally nothing doing

just at present. Many people are

away, and Society has, so far as enter-

tainments are eoueefhed, gone to sleep.

Consequently I have little or no news

for you. The only thing out of the

ordinary has been.

THE ADVENT OF RINKING

to Auckland. In spite of the hot wea-

ther we have been pantingly chasing

pleasure on wheels, and it is most ex-

citing. Some years ago the pastime was

most popular, you will remember, but

most of us have forgotten how to keep
our equilibrium on wheels, and so will

have the fun of learning all over again.
And the Tinkers have not all the amuse-

ment to themselves. The onlookers are

quite as well entertained- Dignity is

thrown to the winds (or more often

to the floor, to be correct), and in mo-

ments of extreme peril one cordially

grasps the nearest support, animate or

inanimate, so that when the danger is

over one frequently linds one’s self cling-
ing confidently to a perfect stranger.
To a beginner the rink must seem very
much like what the delightful laiuri iq
“A Country Girl” used to sing of us be-

ing “very much like a berth on land

with an earthquake all the time.” Many
well-known people have been bitten
with the craze, and some of them aro

rapidly becoming proficient. Among the

visitors I have noticed lately are: Mrs

Sharmas, Mrs Dargaville, Miss Darga-
ville, Mrs and Miss Ware, Misses Thorne

George, Mrs Simpson, Miss Fenton, Miss

Preece, Miss Ida Thompson, Mrs Hope
Lewis, and Miss Lewie, Airs Rathbone,

Mrs Markham, and Miss Firth, Miss

Dolly ScherflT, Miss GoreGillon, Miss

Whitson, Mrs Saunders, Misses Dawson,

Miss Bell, Miss Gorrie, Miss Denniston,

Mrs Bloomfield. Miss Rose. Among the

gentlemen I noticed Messrs. Purchas,
Denniston, Cotter, Frater, Dawson,

Simpson, Dargaville, Saunders, Alison.
Reed (2), Holmes, and others.

Last Wednesday Mrs. G. Kronfeld

gave a very pleasaut

PROGRESSIVE EUCHRE PARTY

at “Oli-ula.” There were a large num-

ber of guests, and the pretty prizes given
were keenly contested. After cards a

delicious supper was served, and the rest

of the evening was devoted to music,
etc., among those who contributed items

being: Mrs. McCallum, Misses Endean

and Ehrenfried, Messrs. Crisp, McCal-
lum, Conolly, and Wilhelm.

POLO.

There was a good attenetarice at polo
on Saturday. Mrs Henry Nolan gave the

tea. Lady Phmket, the Hon. K. Plun-
ket, and the Hon. Rhona Hambury-
Traey were there. Others there were:

—Mrs and Miss Ware, Mrs and Mias
Dargaville, Mi's and Miss J. Morrin,
Mrs and Miss McOcsh (Hark, Mrs

OTtorke, Mrs Maitland, Mrs and Miss
Nolan, the Misses Cotter (2), Steven-
son (2), Z. George, Somerville, Thomp-
son (2), Maefarlane.

Mr and Mrs E. Horton had a very
successful danee on Friday evening.

PHYLLIS BROUN.

BILE BEANS FOR BILIOUSNESS.

Do not merely purge, giving tempor-

ary relief only, like the old-fashioned,

so-called remedies.of forty or fifty years

ago. They net directly on the liver

and digestive organs, strengthening and

Stimulating these organs to perform
their natural functions. They produce
a gentle action on the bowels, curing or

preventing constipation, cleanse the

stomach and rid the system of all im-

purities. Do not be misled by claims

of half-a-hundred pills in a box, when

probably four to six constitute a dose,
and the doses cannot be discontinued.
ONE BEAN IS ONE DOSE. They can

be discontinued after the cure is effect-

ed; they are purely vegetable; they con-

tain" no harmful drugs; they are THE
SAFEST FAMILY MEDICINE, and have

been proved invaluable in thousands of

Australasian homes in cases of Bilious-

ness, Headache, Indigestion, Constipa-
tion, Piles, Debility, Female Weak-

nesses, Nervousness, Bad Blood, Bad

Breath, Anaemia, Disturbed Sleep, Loss

of Appetite, Summer Fag, and, in fact

all ailments that owe their origin to

defective bile flow, assimilation and di-

Bgestion.
Bile Beans

are obtainable from

all medicine ven-

dors, price 1/11, or

2/9 large box. A

FREE SAMPLE
BOX wiH be sent

on receipt of a pen-

ny stamp to cover

postage. Address:
The Bile Bean

Manufacturing Co.,
Pitt-street, Sydney.

McKAY’S

PRIVATE HOTEt,
CLIVE SQUARE, NAPIER

(One Minute from Railway Station).

Good Accommodation for Familie* and
Boarders at Reasonable Itatee.

TERMS -per Week; per Day

W. H. McKAYj Proprietor.

MEN, DON’T WORRY
After yon have tried all other remedies for
NERVOUSNESS. DEBILITY, etc., as

thousands have done before we CURED
them. Let us treat you, FREE of

CHARGE, foe ONE MONTH, with our

HEW CONCENTRATED BOTANIC EX-

STRACTB, and the BENEFICIAL RESULT
■till surprise you.

lAddress: BOTANIC INSTITUTE, Victoria.

Chambers; ELIZABETH ST., Sydney.

tHair
Physician &

Face Specialist
Mrs.

Thornton Lees
(Graduate ef Dr. ItaJLeao.

America)

Restores Ladies*
and Gentlemen’s
Thin, Falling, and

Grey Hair.

Thevery latest American
—w. Face Treatment in which

a famous

AMERICAN CLAY AND NYDRD VACU
is usedinsteadof steamingfor renewing and building up

the Facial Tissues permanently.
American day Palmetto Bkin Food, alsoall Bair

Tonics andLotions canbe hadfrom

Mrs. THORNTON LEES,
20 His Majesty's Arcade, AUCKLAND

(TAKE ELEVATOR.)

Sole Agent lor DIANO, the Wonderful Developer
Write for particulars.

“MARION,”
Lata of VALERIE’S, Now Burlington
Itroot, London West, Court Milliner*

LATEST STYLES IN FRENCH AND

ENGLISH MILLINERY

AT REASONABLE PRICES.

2nd FLOOR HIS MAJESTY’S ARCADE,
Queen Street, AUCKLAND.

■" Are You a Sufferer?
g S®* BF® From Weakness, Nervous-

3° Wsy M— Smi Skin, Blood or other

B SB ■" a”* o*l*6 * seud stamped en

B BBEu Em ve^°T‘e- No charge forpre-

scription now or after a
cure. Send description of symptonxs.

Bimt O ward & CO,UCpt. so Hunter Street. Sydney

PARIS EXHH3ITIO 1, 1900 Hig esi awi d.

JOSEPH SILLOni
Ths ONLY •* GRAND PRIX”

Bxclaslvelz Awarded tvr Steel ran. tbaw-eX-

Nos. fer BANKERS.-Bs.rrel Pons, 225, 226, 262. Slip Pens, 332, ao.-

207, 108, 4CA, 7000. In fine, medium, and broad rein*-.

T'urr**ar*-”’ r' tozv?.

THE BEST NATURAL APERIENT WATER.

Hunyadi Janos
For CONSTIPATION.

(Professor 9. lAMBI., ofWarsaw, Prsfaasor sf Clinical Medicine at the University. writes—-

•' Hunyadi Jfinos Bittar Water, besides being an excellent general aperient,
baa proved specially efficacious in tbe treatment of chronic conaupatian,
venousobstruction and congestion, hemorrhoids and obesity.’'

AviRAOB Doss :—A wintglastful before breakfast, either or diluted with d
n’au/ar quantify o/ het er <oM teeter.

CAUTION.
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CAMBRIDGE.

Bear Bee, January T.

X must wish you a very Happy New

Tear, and trust that New Year’s Day

was not a sample of what we arc to

•xpect in the weather. It was so bit-

terly cold here we were all glad to put
*n our winter clothing and sit round

a good fire. Monday was not much

better. It was blowing a gale, with cold

showers al intervals, which pul an end

to all picnics arranged. The Oddfellows
held their sports despite the weather.
There was a good attendance, close upon
JL'.'JO being taken at the gates.

On Monday and Tuesday evenings the

Cambridge Dramatic Club staged "For

England’s Glory,” at which they had

record houses. Several new members ap-

peared, and several of the old ones were

absent. Mr. Frank Grist, the stage man-

ager, took the part, of Colonel Egerton,
kuown as "Surly Jack.” in an able man-

ner. Mr. T, Fawcett Howe bad only a

very small part allotted to him this time,

of which he made the most. Mr. C.

Boyce, as Monsieur Alphonse Grenouillc,
and his partner. Mr. Arnold Wilkinson,
as John Bull, supplied the funny cle-

ment. Miss Hose McVeagh, as Mrs.

Cleopatra Bull, in search of her husband,
deserves praise for her acting. The

scene, painted specially for this piece,
reflects great credit on the artist, Mr.

T. Fawcett Howe. The manager must

have worked hard to get all the mem-

bers so proficient in their parts. Miss

Kerr rendered the incidental music in a

very pleasing manner. (In Wednesday
evening the company journeyed up to

the Sanatorium to play- for the patients,
who much appreciated the attention.

ELSIE.

GISBORNE.

Dear Bee, January G.

Of all the dull times of the year, the

few weeks after Christmas seem the dull-

est, most people being still away holiday-
making, and the rest being too tired to

do anything. After clearing up for a

few days at Christmas, the weather has

changed again, and gone back to its

orignal state of wetness and uncertainty,
and one sees very little else but winter
dresses or short skirts and coats.

The members of St. Thomas’ Choir,
Auckland, conducted by Mr A. Boult,
yisited us last week, and gave

TWO CONCERTS,

as well as taking part in the services
in Holy Trinity Church on Sunday. The

concerts were most enjoyable, and the
carols, glees, and quaint nursery rhymes
by the choir and solos by the different
members were much appreciated. Miss
Boult’s violin playing was alone worth

going to hear. She was encored each
time she appeared. Mr Boult had made

arrangements to hold a concert in Napier
oil Friday evening, but the. rough wea-

ther necessitated the Victoria passing on

without the passengers, so a lecture on

’“Music,” illustrated by the choir, was

given in Gisborne instead.

Tennis has been almost deserted dur-

ing the holidays, and the singles jvh-.ch
were begun some weeks ago have not yet-
been finished. At Whataupoko Courts
on Saturday Mrs Symes and Mrs Bucke-

ridge gave afternoon tea. Mrs Symes
wore a dress of tucked tussore silk, cream

and navy blue straw hat with roses; Mrs

Buckeridge, pale green batiste, with inti

gathered skirt, and broad black belt,
largo black chiffon hat; Miss Tucker,
cream open-work muslin over pale green,

black hat; Mrs Tombleson, navy blue

costume, hat to match; Mrs Wilfred

Perry, pale green voile with Paris inser-

tion, white hat with dark red -uses;
Miss M. Tucker, cream lawn frock, black
bat; Miss Foster, heliotrope and vnite
muslin dress, while hat; Miss Maud

Perry, pretty white voile dress, with
cream insertion and heliotrope chiffon,
hat covered with heliotrope flowers;
Miss Wachsniann, spotted grass lawn,
green belt, black hat; Mrs A. W. Rees,
white silk blouse, black skirt. French
Sailor hat : Miss E. Bradley, white linen,
white muslin hat ; Miss B. Bradley, white
muslin, pale blue hat; Miss M. Barnard,
while blouse, navy blue skirt. French

Bailor; Miss A. Bradley, white dress,
brown straw hat with flowers; Miss Vin-
cent Barker, green linen costume, hat to

match; Mrs F. T. Morgan, crash cos-

tume and sailor hat.

At the Kaiti Courts Miss W. Adair
•nd Miss Harding gave afternoon tea.

On Monday the North Island

BOWLING TOURNAMENT

opens in Gisborne. There are twenty
outside teams competing, as well as the

four local teams, Gisborne, Whataupoko,
Kaiti. and Te Ran. Great preparations
have been made for the tournament and

for the entertainment o’ the visitors, and

if the weather will only be fine a most

enjoyable week will be spent. On Thurs-

day evening an open-air concert is to be

given on the grounds.
ELSA.

NAPIER.

Dear Bee, January 6.

There was quite an exodus from town

during the Christmas and New Year

holidays, and many families cither went
out camping or visited friends in other

parts of the district. Picnics, also, were

the order of the day. A most, enjoyable
boating excursion up the river was in-

augurated by Mrs Brabant. Amongst
those present were Mrs Sheath, Misses

Miller, Pasley, Sheath, Shaw, Hill, Simp-
son, Messrs. Brabant, St. Paul, Miller,
Sheath, Pasley, Hill, Brodie.

The tennis courts also have been
crowded during the last fortnight, and

many went from Napier to take part
in the tournament held at Hastings last

week. Amongst those present

AT THE HERETAUNGAGROUNDS,

where the games were held, were: Miss

Williams, in a pretty white dress and
large white chip hat; Miss N. Williams,
holland costume: Miss Nevill. black and

white spotted dress, burnt straw hat

with poppies; Miss Seale looked well in

pink; Miss Hindmarsh wore cream mus-

lin. and a hat to match; Mrs Banalize,
grey costume, black toque; Mrs Fitzroy.
black and white; Miss Dean, dainty
white muslin dress; Miss Fannin was

in blue; Miss Wellwood, white drill cos-

tume, white hat; Miss Ruby Wellwood,
light blouse, dark skirt; Miss Brath-

waite, white and pale blue; Miss Beat-

son. while pique; Miss Sunderland, drill
costume; Miss Busby, white pique re-

lieved with blue.

Mrs Humphries gave a

NOVELTY EVENING

on Tuesday, when several competitions
took place. These were won by Miss M.

Locking, Miss Hoggard (Wellingtonß Mr
T. Brabant, and Mr Basil Cotterill. Miss
Humphries wore a pretty dress of .white
aceordion-pkMted chiffon; Miss Ethel
Humphries was in pink silk trimmed with
white lace; Miss Hoggard wore cream
silk with straps of crimson velvet; Miss
Locking. buttercup satin and chiffon;
Miss Madge Hindmarsh, pale blue crepe
de chine; Miss Hovell, accordion-pleated
white silk with silver embroidery; Miss
Hill, black and.white; her sister was in
pink; Mrs Baxter, cream; Miss Fanning,
pale blue; Miss Dewes, pretty piidc
dress trimmed with lace: Miss’ McLer-
non wore black net over silk; Miss C.
McLernon was in cream; Messis. Dixon.
Brodie. Cornford, Hoadley, Brandon'
Von Dadelzen, Cotterill. Tomlinson, Ray-
mond, etc., were amongst those present.

MARJORIE.

PALMERSTON NORTH.

Dear Bee, January 6.

Tho weather was fine at New Year
for

THE RANGITIKEI RACES.

They extend over two days, and are at-

tended by large numbers of Palmerston-
iaus, who enjoy the drive of about 18
miles t’o Bulls. Crowded excursion
trains -also leave Palmerston. Some
who drove over this year were Air and
Mrs V. Baldwin, Mr and Mrs Frank
Waldegrave, Mrs C. Wa.Megrs.ve. Mr J.

Waldegrave, Mr and Mrs Mill ton, Mr

and Mrs C. Bennett.

THE CROQUET LAWNS

have been quite gay this week. There
has b.x-n a large attendance of players
every afternoon. The first round of

bhe croquet oha.nqiiorLsluip tourruunent

is finished, and the drawing for the se-

cond round will take place onSaturday.
Mrs Tripe, Mrs Million, Mrs Campbell,
Miss Co|>ehi.nd, MisH Nannestod, and
Alisa F. Randolph were the winners of
the first round. During the week I

have noliood Mrs J. P. Innes, wearing

n pretty dress of nary blue flowered
muslin, over white glace, deep white
silk yoke, and trimmings on bodice and

skirt of white medallions, blue hat with
blue tulle and cornflowers; Airs War-
burton, navy skirt, white silk blouse,
with tucks and insertion, French sailor
hat with glace bows; Airs McKnight,
blaek and white spotted muslin, white
laoe medallions, black chiffon hat with
black tips; Mrs Tripe, navy skirt, flow-

ered silk blouse, Tuscan hat with pink
roses; Mrs Bailey, pink voile, much

shirred, touches of blaek velvet on bod-
ice, Tuscan hat with black velvet rib-
bon and pink roses; Mrs Jamieson, sil-
ver grey voile, wide folded belt of grey
glace, navy hat with glace ruohing and
crown, of green foliage; Airs Hitchings,
blue skirt, white tucked silk blouse,
string-coloured straw hat with pink
flowers; Miss Copeland, blue canvas
voile, made with " coatee, champagne
lace vest, black mushroom hat with
ruchings of black and pink tulle; Mrs
F. S. Mcßae, navy Eton costume, blue
and white straw hat; Mrs Bell, Misses
Randolph, 8011, Waldegrave, Montgom-
ery, Nannestad, and otluers.

On Friday afternoon Airs J. P. Innes
gave

A DELIGHTFUL CROQUET PARTY

in honour of her guest. Alias Lifllton, of

Wanganui. The weather was cool and
pleasant, and the games werelfiuch en-

joyed. The early part of the afternoon
Was devoted -to a loop-making competi-
tion, which caused a. lot of amusement;
players that could make 16 or 20 loops
in an ordinary game. failed to make
more than oneor two. Mrs F. S, Mc-
Rae proved the winmiar. She made three

loops. Mrs Million and Miss Nanne-
stad, with two each, tied for the second
prize. In the play-off Miss Nannestad

made ten loops, and so won tlie prize.
Mrs Mcßae received a very pretty pic-
ture. and Miss Nannestad a lovely vase.

Delicious tea, cakes and sweets were

served in the dining-room. The tabla
looked very pretty with -a tall palm ia
the centre and tall vases of feathery
grass and yellow flowers dotted about.
Mrs Innes received her guests in a be-
coming cream voile dress, trimmed with
insertion, yoke of cream lace, and frill*
of accordion-pleated chiffon on bodies
Tuscan hat with pale blue tulle and.
cornflowers; Miss Lifßton, oream silk
and insertion, pale blue and cream

straw hat, with trimmings of black
velvet riblion and ptale pink roses; Mra
Armstrong, black and white costume,
vest of silk lace, black chiffon bonnet
with pale violets; Airs Copeland, fawn

muslin, with white spray, three-quarter
fawn coat, cream hat with pink flowers;
Alhss Copeland, holland coat and skirt,
pale blue vest, cream list with blue
bows; Mrs C. Waldegrave, blaek voile

over- glace, white silk collar veiled with

fine black lace, black hat with ostrich
feather; Mrs F. Waldegrave (Welling-
ton), pale blue linen, with blue and.
white galloon trimming, cream vest,
black hat; Mrs Bailey (Palmerston
South), rose coloured voile, with deep
shirred flounce, bodice much shirred,
cream hat with black velvet trimming;

JOB &

FRFF I WATCHES, RINGS,
££££«: BANGLES, Etc.,
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Mrs F. S. Meßae, navy voile, trimmed

with laee medallions, broad folded belt

of floral silk, black hat with black tips;
Mrs McGill, holland skirt, cream silk

■ml insertion blouse, cream hat with

band of black ribbon velvet and wreath

of Marguerites; Mrs Jjeary, blaek cloth

Russian costume, cream lace vest, pale

green chiffon lint with black velvet

trimming; Mrs Millton, blaek skirt,

eream silk insertion blouse, black hat

with wreath of forget-me-note; Mrs

Nannestad, blaek costume, navy blue

Jrat with cornflowers; Mrs Moeller,

black crepe de chine, finely tucked, trans-

parent yoke of tine black lace, white

French sailor with black ribbon trim-

ming; Mi's Col beck, holland coat and

skirt, cream vest, cream hat with rib-

bon and yellow flowers; Mis E. W.

Hitcliin«s, pule blue voile, vest of cham-

pagne lace, black hat with yellow ryses;
Miss Randolph, pale blue silk, Victor-

ian yoke of eream luce, blue hat with

green tulle, and wreath of forget-me-

note; Miss hrtinnestad, black skirt, peJe

green and cream silk blouse., cream hat

with shaded pink roses; Miss Montgom-

ery, grey and white striped silk dress,

three-quarter grey coot, black and white

hat with pule blue silk and blue dais-

ies; Miss Moeller, black skirt, holland

coat piped with pale blue, blue ha>t

•with yellow bows.
VIOLET.

NEW PLYMOUTH.

Dear Bee,
January 7.

frfhs week has been a very gay one,

events in connection with our Exhibi-

tion filling up nearly every day. lor

the last three days the

TARANAKI TENNIS TOURNAMENT

has been taking place. To-day (Satur-

day) is a perfect day, and the finals are

now being played off. There were a great

number of spectators present, and

among them I noticed: Mrs Beatham,

who looked well in pink muslin, large

white Marabout stole, white hat; Mrs

Home, biscuit muslin, pretty brown

chiffon hat with orange velvet rosettes;

Mrs Oswin, pink linen, burnt straw

hat with green chou; Miss I. Curtis,

black voile; Mrs McDowell (Auckland),

lovely cream embroidered voile, cream

feather boa, hat en suite; Miss Winnie

George, white silk, red belt, hat with

Ted; Mrs Spencer, white voile, hat with

geraniums; Mrs J. Bayley, grey voile

black Kat; Miss Morshead, white, black

and white hat; Mrs G. Watkins, grey

muslin, red belt, hat with red; Miss

Paul, black skirt, white blouse strapped
with blue, black hat; Miss M. Fookes,
holland coat and skirt, red parasol; Miss

Capel looked very well in a pretty green
voile, blaek hat; Miss Webster, grey

dress; her sister wore a beautiful cream

voile and a heliotrope chiffon hat cover-

ed with Parma violets; Miss Hawkeu,

white delaine with navy blue spot; Miss

J. Hawken. navy blue voile; Miss

Skinner, pale grey voile, grey hat with

cornflowers; Miss Lucy Skinner, pink
embroidered grass lawn, hat trimmed
with green; Mrs Alexander, crash cos-

tume, black hat; Mrs Roy, grey voile;

Miss Roy, dark blue canvas cloth, large
blaek hat; Miss Nina Capel, blue voile

costume; Miss Maude Capel, pretty
eream voile, hat to correspond; Miss

Emmie Fookes, smart white coat and

skirt, scarlet hat; Mrs 11. Ward, wore

Ker wedding dress of white silk voile

trimmed with embroidered chiffon, black
feathered hat; Miss Ward (Wellington),
cream cloth costume, hat swathed in
lavender chiffon; Mrs Walker, hand-
some sage green cloth costume, white

hat; Mrs Uniaeke (Stratford), grey

cloth costume, blaek hat; Mrs Harrison

fEltham), blue figured voile, white hat,
blue parasol; Mrs Addenbrooke, voile

skirt, fawn blouse, black hat: Miss C.

Hamerten, pale blue voile, blue hat;
Miss F. Ilamerton, pretty sunray
pleated skirt, white silk blouse, green
hat; Mrs E. Carthew looked smart in

green voile; Mrs Martin, eream silk,
black hat; Miss B. Thomson, pretty
green voile, green hat; Miss W. Thom-
son. cream voile, black velvet hat; Miss
McKellar, blue; Miss Stevenson, blaek;
Miss C. Bayley, dainty cream voile, pom-
padour ribbon belt, blaek hat; Mrs
King, black and white; Miss King, blue

muslin; Mrs Penn, heliotrope muslin,
large black hat; Mrs Paget (Stratford),
navy blue costume, hat to correspond;
Miss Hanna, white silk, blue sash, black
bat; Miss Mackay, pink flowered muslin,
blaek hat; Mrs Buckelton, green voile,
black hat; Mrs Gray, green coat and

skirt; Mi,s Gray, pale green voile; Mrs

Evans, blaek; Miss Skinner (Welling-
ton), tucked cream voile, hat with pink
roses; Miss Rawson, blue linen; Mrs

Morrison, blaek voile.

(Delayed in transmission.)

Dear Bee, December 30.

On Boxing Day occurred the great
•vent of the year, the opening of the

ARTS AND INDUSTRIAL EXHIBI-
TION.

It would not do in Taranaki to say a
word against Captain Edwin just now,
for he promised us three days of fine
weather for the holidays, and we had

them. The ceremony of opening the

Exhibition was performed by the Attor-

ney-General (Colonel Pitt), and was a

great success. The Mayor (Mr R.

Cock) handed him a golden key (which
by the way’ unlocks most difficulties),
and, presto! the thing was done, and

entrance was gained to one of the best

exhibitions ever seen in New Zealand.
This has been already so well describ-
ed that it needs no further’ eulogy from

my feeble pen. At the opening cere-

mony I noticed:—Mrs R. Cock (May-
oress), wearing a handsome black tuck-
ed voile, with Victorian gauged crepe
de chine yoke, finished with sunrayed
chiffon and heavy silk lace, large black
chiffon hat with feathers, pink shaded

sunshade; Miss Coek, dainty pink tuck-

ed erepe de chine, with Victorian yoke,
finished with a stole of white lace, white
ehip straw hat trimmed with rosettes

and blaek feathers; Miss Pitt, cream

voile, with medallion trimmings, pale
blue chip straw hat, trimmed with chif-
fon; Mrs E. M. Smith, black brocade,
black and pale pink bonnet; Mrs Doek-
rill black voile, with Victorian satin
yoke, trimmed with cream medallions,
black and white hat; Mrs Hal. Good-
acre, black silk, pretty bonnet to

match; Mrs King (Stratford), pretty’
green costume, hat to correspond; Mrs

Nichol (Inglewood), blaek glace silk,
bonnet relieved with purple; Miss Good-
acre, pretty dove-grey costume, hat en

suite; Mrs Morgan, black canvas voile,
blaek hat trimmed with feathers; Mrs

Fraser, black voile, white satin Victor-
ian yoke, pretty black bonnet; Mrs Ma-

jor (Hawera), black tucked silk, picture,
hat, trimmed with chiffon and finished

with strings; Mrs G.‘ Neal, pretty white

and pink floral silk blouse, trimmed
with blaek velvet, black snnray-pleated
voile skirt, picture hat trimmed with

feathers; Mrs Teed, pink floral muslin,
tucked Bind insertioned, black hat; Mrs

William Bayly, blaek silk and lace;
Miss Bayly, dainty cream voile, trim-

med with silk insertion, black picture
hat; Miss Fraser looked extremely’ well
in cream voile, trimmed with tucks and

insertion, gauged frill on skirt, burnt

straw hat, trimmed with pink; Miss J.

Fraser, dainty ciel blue voile, trimmed

with white, pale pink lint; Miss Mors-

head, black tucked voile, picture hat;
Mrs Leatham, dark blue costume re-

lieved with white; Miss O'Brien white
linen costume; Mrs Gibbons, champagne
muslin, black picture hat; Mrs Roy',
navy blue and white costume, black
hat; Mrs Cole cornflower-blue costume,
black and yellow hat; Miss Hamilton,
black; Mrs Waters (Wellington), navy
blue costume, hat en suite; Mrs Alec

Hill (Wellington), champagne muslin,
brown hat; Miss I. Curtis, pale grey

costume, blaek hat; Mrs Paul, black

tucked voile, trimmed with lace, toque
trimmed with heliotrope; Mrs Clem.
Webster, white muslin, blaek hat; Miss
Berry, blaek costume, hat en suite;
Misses Kemp (2), blaek and white cos-

tumes, with red and brown hats respec-
tively; Mrs G. Kebbell, pretty grey’
eostume, blaek hat; Mrs Skinner, yel-
low, veiled in white muslin, black hat;
Miss Skinner, grey costume, blaek hat;
Miss L. Skinner, white muslin; Miss
Denevish, blaek, bat relieved with pur-

ple; Mrs 11. Goldwater, cornflower-blue
linen, black hat; Miss Tobias, white
silk blouse, black skirt; Mrs Henry
Bedford, handsome plum-coloured bro-

cade, trimmed with cream silk and lace,
dainty’ pale pink and green bonnet;
Miss ' Gray’, pale green linen;
Miss E. Bayly, tussore silk; Mrs Penn,
blaek voile, scarlet hat; Mrs 'MacDiar-
mid, navy blue costume; Mrs Home,
pale pink and yellow Oriental silk, black
hat; Miss Hawkcns, navy blue and

white qostume, hat en suite; Mrs Hall,
tussore silk; Mrs Newton King, na-

tional blue and white costume, hat to

match; Miss W. Thomson, cream voile,
black picture hat; Miss A. Drake, pink
delaine, hat to match.

On the same day the Taranaki Jockey
Club held their

CHRISTMAS MEETING,

and the weather being glorious the at-

tendance was large. Amongst the ladies

present I noticed Mrs Oswin, who looked

extremely well in a crushed rose-coloured
voile, daintily tucked and finished at the

waist with a fold of satin ribbon, lighter
shade of pink hat trimmed with roses;
Mrs T. Carthew, stylish sage green voile,
trimmed with pink and green flowered

silk, hat en suite; Miss Cameron, pretty
green and pink flowered delaine, trimmed
with cream lace, blaek hat; Miss Cam-

eron, handsome cream tueked and inser-

tioned voile, hat to correspond; Miss

Murphy, smart white linen eoat and

skirt, relieved with pale blue; Mrs F.

Watson, dainty floral grey muslin, with

pink silk yoke veiled in lace, pink hat;
Miss Macklow (Auckland) looked

charming in a cream voile costume trim-

med with wide Paris insertion, dainty
cornflower blue chiffon hat; Miss Cun-

ningham, grey’ French muslin, prettily
insertioned, black hat relieved with yel-
low; Mrs W. Bayly, vieux rose canvas

voile trimmed with cream silk, hat en

suite; Mrs Percy’ Webster was much ad-

mired in a lovely cream voile, the skirt

profusely shirred perpendicularly, finish-

ed with insertion, while the bodice was

frilled with sunrayed chiffon, dainty
three-cornered violet ehiffon and violet

toque; Miss Bedford, cream tueked can-

vas voile trimmed with silk insertion and

lace, black picture hat; Miss Dora Bed-

ford, pretty champagne muslin, trimmed

with drooping frills edged with lace,
cream satin straw and ehiffon hat; Miss
Brewer looked well in a handsome cream

voile, with black chenille spots, finished

with a sash of black velvet ribbon, sty-
lish cream hat trimmed with orange
flowers; Mrs Dell looked striking in a

costume of white tucked and frilled mus-

lin over a yellow slip, blaek picture hat;
Miss Ellis, a charming frock of pale blue
veiled in a delicate shade of grey silk
voile, the bodiee being trimmed, a pink
and blue floral Oriental trimmed hat en

suite; Miss I. Ellis, pretty costume of
cream canvas voile, with deep shirred

•frill on skirt, scarlet hat; Miss Eriee

Bayley looked extremely well in a hand-

some cream voile skirt trimmed with
French folds, while bodice had a deep
silk insertioned yoke, lovely blaek fea-

thered hat; Miss Elsie Bayley, dainty
sage green voile, prettily frilled hat en

suite; Mrs Penn wore a charming white

muslin froek trimmed with bands of

silk, blaek hat; Mrs Paul wore a very
handsome costume of white silk veiled in

blaek figured net, bodice trimmed with

lovely pink and white figured silk and

frills of cream sunrayed net, toque en

suite; Mrs Bridge, black tucked voile,
trimmed with jet and lacc, blaek hat

trimmed with pink roses; Mrs Percy
Bayley, grey canvas voile trimmed with

eream silk and insertion and blaek velvet

bands, hat to correspond; Mrs Glarke,
black costume, hat relieved with pale
blue feathers; Miss Mabel Clarke, a

dainty cream sunrayed voile, Victorian
bonnet, trimmed with pink roses and ehif-
fon strings: Mrs Buekleton, a pretty cos-

tume of pale green canvas voile trimmed

with handsome cream insertion, skirfi

finished with a gauged frill, pale blue

chiffon hat; Mrs Montefiore, cornflower

blue and white delaine costume, with
royal blue in hat; Mrs A. D. Gray,
pretty eiel blue crash costume, braided

with white, hat en suite; Miss Faldcr
(Auckland), brown Japanese silk, brown

picture hat trimmed with pink roses;

Miss B. Webster, eream canvas voile,
trimmed with medallions of Paris-tinted
ster, cream silk crepe de chine over glace
ster, cream silk srepe de chine over glace
silk, beautifully trimmed with silk in-

sertion, cornflower blue hat: Miss G.
Holdsworth looked very pretty in a blue
and violet flowered delaine trimmed with

chiffon of the same shades, green and

violet hat; Mrs Laing, fawn tucked voile
prettily trimmed with green and cream

insertion, hat en suite; Mrs S. Hill,

green canvas voile, black picture hat;
Miss Hill, cornflower blue voile, with

Paris insertion trimmings, dainty white

ehiffon hat relieved with black; Miss
Foote, a distingue costume of lettuce
green voile trimmed with white lacc
insertion, picture hat en suite; Mrs

Clarke, black canvas voile, picture hat’

trimmed with heliotrope; Miss Clarke
looked extremely pretty in a dainty
cream canvas voile, tucked and inser-

tioned, relieved with pale pink silk, Em-

pire belt, hat to correspond; her friend,
a striking costume of royal blue voile,
trimmed with silk, hat eu suite; Mrs.

Smythe, very pretty pale green eanvaa

voile, with frills of cream sun-rayed
chiffon, pale green hat, trimmed with
pink; .Miss Tobias, striking costume of
blaek merveilleux, orange coloured hat;
Mrs. Welsh, handsome costume of cream

voile, lovely cream hat. with ostrich

plumes; Miss Capel, very pretty pale
blue voile, trimmed with cream silk and

insertion, black picture hat; Miss M.

Capel, dainty cream tucked and gauged
voile, trimmed with silk and lace, white

hat relieved with pink roses; Mrs. Col-

son, white voile, black hat; Miss Glynes
looked well in cream, with crash coat,
black picture hat; Mrs. Leaf ham, navy
blue, trimmed with cream silk and in-
sertion, hat to correspond; Miss Ren-
nell, white silk, with Paris insertion;
Mrs. Wylie, dove-coloure« costume; Mrs.

O’Driscoll, peacock green costume, trim-
med with cream, black velvet sash. Rom-

ney hat en suite; Mrs Wright, a charm-

ing costume of violet glace silk, veiled
in blaek canvas voile, with faggotted
yoke on skirt, violet toque to corres-

pond; Mrs. Gibbons, black canvas voile,
with deep silk yoke insertioned, black

and yellow hat; Miss Liddell, whitj
frilled muslin, black picture hat; Miss

Roy, navy blue and white costume; Miss

Paul, a charming frock of white voile,
with Russian blouse, banded with pale
blue silk, black feathered Romney hat,
swathed in ehiffon; Mrs. Kebbell, cream

canvas voile, pretty champagne and

violet hat; Airs. Alex. Hill (Wellington),
cream canvas voile, trimmed with silk

insertion, black hat; Mrs. Waters (Wel-
lington), pretty dove grey voile, trimmed
with white silk, bat trimmed with plum
coloured silk; Miss I. Curtis (Welling-
ton), dainty white insertioned muslin,
scarlet silk hat; Mrs. Mackay, black
merveilleux, relieved with white, bonnet
en suite; Miss Mackay, striking cham-

pagne and rose pink floral muslin, love-

BLOOD HUMOURS
Skin Humours, Scalp Humours

Hair Humours,

Wtiether Simple Scrofulous or

Hereditary

Speedily Cured by Cuticura

Soap, Ointment and Pills.

Complete Treatment for All

Kinds of Humours.

In the treatment of torturing, dis-

figuring, Itching, scaly, crusted, pimply,

blotchy and scrofulous humours of the

skin, scalp and blood, with loss of hair,

Cuticura Soap, Ointment and Pills have

been wonderfully successful. Even the

most obstinate of constitutional hu-

mours, such as bad blood, scrofula. In-

herited and contagious humours, with
loss of hair, glandular swellings, ulcer-

ous patches iu the throat and mouth,
sore eyes, copper-coloured blotches, as

well as boils, carbuncles, scurvy, sties,
ulcers and sores arising from an im-

pure or impoverished condition of the
blood, yield to the Cuticura Treatment,
when all other remedies fall.

And greater still, if possible. Is the

Wonderful record of cures of torturing,
disfiguring humours amonginfants and

children. The suffering which Cuticura

Remedies have alleviated among the
young, and the Comfort they have af-
forded worn-out and worried parents,
have led to their adoption in countless
homes as priceless curatives for the

skin and blood. Infantile and birth hu-
mours, milk crust, scalled head, eczema,

rashes and every form of Itching, scaly,
pimply skin and scalp humours, with
loss of hair, of Infancy and childhood,
are speedily, permanently and economi-

cally cured when all other remedies
suitable for children, and even the best

physicians, fail.
CutleuruResolvent,liquid and in th* form of Chocolate

Coated Cuticura Ointment and Cuticura b«»ap arc

•eld thr»u<houlthe world. Depot*; Loudon. iff Chartar-
houeeBq.; Pari*. 5 Rue dala Pali: Australia, R. Towne*

Co.,Srdncyi Horton, 187 Columbus Ave. F<4ter Drug *
Chemical Corn-, HoleProprietor*

«grBend for •• The Great Humour Cura.”
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ly LI wk picture hat; Miss O. Mackay,

dainty pink floral muslin, trimmed with

lace. Victorian bonnet, with chiffon
string*; Miss George. champagne muslin*
hat to correspond: Miss B. Thomson,

pretty pale green voile, with gauged frill
on skirt, charming black picture hat;
Mr*. Rowe (Inglewood) looked well in

cream and Paris insertioued voile, hat

en suite; .Miss M. Gabb. eroam canvas

voile, trimmed with lace insertion, pret-
ty pale blue hat; Mm Harrison (Strat-
ford), handsome black crepoline costume

relieved with a white feathered stole, hat
en suite; Mrs. Paget (.Stratford), lovely
cream embroidered crepe de chine over

glace silk, burnt straw hat, trimmed
with pink roses; Mrs. Mitchell, pretty
pale grey voile, trimmed with white;
black picture hat; Mrs. Henry Weston,
handsome black and white costume, hat

to correspond; Miss F. Orbell (Strat-
ford), white linen costume, relieved with
scarlet, red hat; Mrs. D. O'Brien, very
handsome black brocade, trimmed with

white, black and white hat to match.

The club was again fortunate in the

weather for the second day. on Tuesday,
and there was another good attendance

Amongst the ladies on the ;awn I no-

ticed:—Mrs Moatef: :re, in a dainty
cream lace gown, cream liar trimmed
with pink: Miss Ga’iaglw {Auckland!,

lovely frock of forget-me-not blue voile,
profusely trimmed with rich ecru inser-

tion, blaek picture hat; Miss Cunning-
ham, Cornflower blue crash costume trim-

med with cream sun-rayed net. pretty pale
blue hat; Mrs Walker, dainty white
embroidered muslin, black hat; Mrs

Spencer looked well in cream tucked and

insert ioncd voile, hat cn suite; Mrs Col-
son, blaek voile, with pretty pale gr?y
coat, blaek picture hat; Mrs Leatham.
a lovely costume of white crepe de

chine embroidered with black over glace
silk, hat to correspond; Mrs A. D. Gray,
black sun-rayed voile, hat cn suite; Miss
I'alder, white tucked silk inserticned
blouse, black voile skirt, picture hat

en suite; Mrs Clayton, black: Miss Clay-
ton. rose pink costume, black Victorian
bonnet; Mrs Percy Webster, rose pink
tucked canvas voile, trimmed with

silk and Oriental trimming, lovely black
feathered hat; Mrs Paul. black voile ap-

pliqued over glaee pink floral toque;
Miss Paul, cream silk spotted voile,
burnt straw Romney bat trimmed with
black velvet; Miss H tuna, dainty cream

voile, gauged and inserticned; black pic-
ture hat; Miss Bedford, blaek sun-rayed
voile with Russian blouse trimmed with
eream-ilk and insertion, pale violet hat;
Mrs Paget (Stratford), dainty helio-

trope floral muslin over a violet slip, hat
en suite; Mrs Jack H-mpton. tussore in-

sertin"--! silk, pale blue hat: Mrs

Wright, pale Hue voile trimmed with
satin ribbon and cream frilled hat; Mrs
11. Goldwater, black and cream costume;
Mrs Laing, eream silk blouse, with

champagne insertion, blaek voile skirt,
hat to correspond: Mrs Welsh, pre’ty
black sun-rayed voile costume, picture
hat en suite; Mrs D. O'Brien, pale grey
costume trimmed with white silk and

lace, black hat; Mrs Bridge, a lovely cos-

tume of white and black brocade trim-
med with black lace insertion, black

hat swathed with tulle and pink roses;
Mrs Os a in, champagne spotted muslin,
brown hat: Mrs S. Teed, black voile,
cornflower blue hat; Mrs Ronnell. black

brocade; Miss Rennell, pretty heliotrope
muslin, trimmed with lace nuj ribbon;
Miss Morey, dainty white tucked and in-

sertioned muslin, hat en suite; Miss
George, pretty blue muslin trimmed with
Paris insertion; Mra KebbeJl, dainty
white insertioned silk, violet hat; Mrs

Penn looked well in a cream lined can-

vas voile with deep shirred flounce,
black picture hat; Mrs Ab. Goldwater,
handsome black silk and lacc, toque to

correspond; Miss Goldwater, cream silk
and lace, white picture hat; Miss Tuke,
black violet hat; Mrs Kelsey, grey and

white costume; Miss Foote, rosq pink
veiled in cream voile, black picture
hat; Mrs Crocker, blue and champagne
spotted delaine, cream hat; Miss Crock-
er, cream voile black hat; Miss M. Kerr,
cornflower blue crash trimmed with white,
Tuscan hat, swathed in chiffon; Mrs
Brewster, black voile; Miss A. Brews-

ter, pretty cream voile with Paris inser-
tion, burnt straw hat trimmed with

white silk; Mrs Brewer, cream voile with
two-fold skirt, biack picture hat; Mrs

Day (Havrcra), white silk blouse, black
voile skirt, picture hat; Miss L, Brew-

er, blue and white spotted voile, pretty
scarlet hat; Mrs Cooke, pretty bluey
grey voile, trimmed with white, pale
pink hat, with chiffon strings; Mrs
Blyth looked well in a black and white
costume, blaek picture hat; Mrs Jim
Hempton, black tucked voile, hat re-

lieved with scarlet; Miss Testar, grey
and white costume, hat trimmed with
pink, etc.

On account of the inclemency of the

weather

THE CARNIVAL SPORTS,
which were to have been held on Wednes-

day in the Recreation Grounds, were

postponed until the following week,
January 4.

The Maoris of the

MAORI VILLAGE

erected on the Exhibition Grounds, gave
a display of hakas and poi dances last

Thursday afternoon, which proved a

great attraction, there being between

two and three thousand people present.
The Rev. F. A. Bennett acted as inter-

locuter, who, in his opening speech, ex-

plained that the items were intended to

portray incidents in the life and cus-

toms of the Macri people of the past. In

conclusion, three cheers were given for

the Maoris by the pakehas. and the
former responded with cheers for their

white brethren.

NANCY LEE.

HAWERA.

Dear Bee, January 5.

The Caledonian Sports, held last Mon-

day, were most successful, although the

attendance was not as largo as is gener-

ally the case, owing, no doubt, to the
numerous attractions in other places. I

think the greatest draw on the •'Scot-

ties’ ” day is the concert which is held in

the evening after the sports. This year
the concert was most successful, all the

items on the programme being most en-

joyable. Amongst those taking part
were Mrs W. A. Quin, Misses B. Flynn,
Tansley, N. Baker, C. Worrall, Messrs C.
Suisted, T. W. Potts, M. McAlpine, D. P.

Paterson, M. Brunette. Mrs Quin w*s

wearing a gown of sequin net over black
satin; Miss B. Flynn, »-lovely frock of

creme satin trimmed with accordion-

pleated chiffon, deep transparent yoke of
lace; Miss Lorraine Tansley, a creme sat-

in gown, very much trimmed with laeo
and net; Miss Baker looked very pretty
in a frock of white Louisine, inserted
with Paris lace and profusely tucked;
Miss Worrall, a dainty gown of blaek
tucked net over white silk. Amongst
those in the audience I noticed Mrs and

the Misses Coutts. Mr and Mrs Page, Mr

Parkinson, Mrs Worrall, Mr and Mrs

Dingle, Mr and Mrs Lovell, Mr and Mrs
Hirst, Miss Newland, Mr and Mrs A.

Hunter, Mrs and Misses Baird, Miss
Hook, Miss Brunette, Mrs and Miss No-
lan. etc. ENA.

WANGANUI.

Dear Bee, January 6.

The Christmas Carnival was con-

tinued during last week, and attracted a

large number of visitors from all parts
of the Island. On Tuesday, December 27,
the river presented a very animated ap-

pearance,when the Carnival Regatta was

held, the course being from the bridge to

the Languard Bluff, and a splendid view
of the various events was obtained from
the surrounding hills. Besides crews

from all the local clubs, the Nelson, Star

(Wellington), and Waitemata (Auck-
land) Rowing Clubs were also represent-
ed. Wednesday was devoted to the swim-

ming sports, and the Band Contest on

Thursday. On Friday bicycle sports were

held at Cook’s Gardens, and the Carnival

was concluded on Saturday with more

swimming sports at the Corporation
Baths.

Saturday was a very tlireatening and
eloudy day. This fact, and the summer

holidays, no doubt accounted for the

small attendance

ON THE TENNIS COURTS.

Mrs Frank Hatherley and her sister, Miss
Winnie Griffiths, of Wellington, gave af-

ternoon tea. Amongst those present
were Misses R. McLean, S. Greig, Jcnes,
Stanford (2), Messrs N. Stedman (Na-

pier), Stanford (Stratford), Ifatherley,
and others.

Mrs and Miss Alexander gave

A DELIGHTFUL AFTERNOON TEA

in honour of their guest, Miss Aird, of

England. Amongst those present were

Mrs and Miss Alexander, Mrs and Miss

Greig. Mrs and Miss KruM, Mrs Thomp-
son (Castlemaine), Mrs Ballance, Misses

Earle, Moore, Harvey (England). Aird

(England), Mesdames Fairburn and Sar-

jeant. HUIA.

WELLINGTON.

Dear Bee. January 6.

I wonder if you have had «uch an un-

satisfactory Christinas and New Year as

we have? With the exception of a day
here and there the weather has been cold
and frequently wet, and most of the peo-
ple who went to the seaside or the coun-

try for the festive season have been re-

gretting the fact ever since. The only
people who derived any good from the

holidays are those who went across th*
Strnite early enough to avoid the atoms,
and then found themselves weather*

bound. By this mean* they had a pleas-
ant little extension of leave, which was

denied those who remained nearer home

and had to work extra to make up for
the shortage.

As for the excursionists in the Mararoa
to Picton, no pen could adequately de-
scribe their experiences and sensations.

The most important social event of the
week was the marriage of Professor G.
W. von Zedlitz and Miss Fitzherbert,
which you will find described in another
part of the paper.

In addition to Professor von Zediits,
another of the staff of Victoria College—
Profssor Maclaurin—is also shortly to
be married. In this ease the ceremony
will take place in Auckland, where his
fiancee is residing. Mr. Maclanrin’s house
is being built, but will not be ready for
a month or two yet. The site is within
two or three minutes’ walk of Victoria
College, and, while perfectly sheltered,
overlooks the pretty fern-clad gullv which
runs between the back of Wellington Ter-
race and Kelburne Park.

Lady Onslow was unfortunate during
her stay in Wellington, which, however,
she very much enjoyed. For some days
she was far from well, and had to give
up all social affairs. Her departure for

the South Island was postponed a few

days on account of tins, and just as all
had been settled for the trip across the

Straits, the severe storm arose and all
shipping was suspended. Lady Onslow’S
stay in the colony is very limited, and
every day was accounted far in *he tour

mapped out for her party. Conse-
quently, they have had to abandon the
West Coast coaching trip through the
Buller and Otira Gorges, and have gone
to Lyttelton direct.

The suspense in regard to the yacht-
ing party which met with so disastrous
an end off Penearrow Head was settled
by the discovery of the Te Arolia on

Peptone Beach, and everyone's heart

goesout in sympathy to the relations of
those on board. There has been much
talk of various methods of preventing
a similar accident, and a public meet-
ing has been called to consider the pos-
sibility of starting a. lifeboat service.
Nautical opinion is that it would have *

been useless on Monday last, as no

boat could have faced a sea which
knocked about so fast and powerful-»
steamer as the Maroroa.

There was a crowded audience at the

only performance of “Everyman” in

Wellington. The big funetioai at the

Lower Hutt kept away a good many

people who were anxious to see it, for

a wedding is an important affair and
irot easily evaded. Opinions appear to

differ about the play itself. Everyone

agrees that it was capitally presented,
arid that the performers were excetieet.
A few people Were somewhat scandalised,
others were not at all appreciative, Luk
the great majority appear to tetv® been

intensely interested and very deeply
impressed. The company has been very

successful in Wellington, and many
people bare gone over and over again
to see Miss Jeffries and Mr Julius
Knight.

OPHELIA.

The ‘‘ROYALISTE”
IS THE CORSET THAT WEARS

BUT DOES NOT WEAR OUT THE WEARER.

miandfls“,s MILNE&CHOYCE, LM
- Queen-st.
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MARLBOROUGH.

J

Pear January 2.

It has excursions, excursion®, and

Still excursion®, and the more we hava

the more we want. When its not excur-

sions, its squabbles, and we prefer ex-

cursions. Probably that accounts for

the fact that many of our leading people

are away from town, enjoying the holi-

days in peace and quietness—some in

Pieton, and some far away from the

worries of public life—anywhere for a

change. Very little except in the way of

music from the liands, and a concert or

two in aid of churches, etc., has hap-

pened of late.

It has been Pieton's “day out” this

last week. Everybody has been to Pic-

ton, if not staying there. The Kegatta
held there on New Year's Day was a

very successful affair, and a good deal of

outside competition made it interesting
to everybody. The town was packed with

people from all parts of the district—
{seddon, Blenheim, and the furthermost

parts of both Sound®, not to mention the
numerous visitors staying in the place,
and the tremendous crowd brought over

by the Mararoa from Wellington, who,

poor things, had a terrible experience of

the treacherous weather. Sea-sick was

no word for their state. Mountainous

green seas tumbled aboard, and broke
everything breakable, while everything
movable was washed about the deck,
down to the passengers themselves. Seve-

ral bad accidents occurred, and medical
assistance was signalled for as soon as

the Mararoa eame round Wedge Point.

Dr. Redman was waiting on the wharf

when the steamer came alongside, and

soon straightened cut matters as far as

he was able. The scenes on board will

never be forgotten by the “good sailor”

portion of the passengers. Women were

screaming and fainting, and. the noise
and din baffled all description. The pas-

sengers simply eared for nothing, and

little children were left to their own de-

vices, some of them being washed about
by the water on the deck. One woman,
we were told, left Wellington with three

little children, and arrived in Pkton
with one. Some good Samaritan had

found the other two, aud, coming up the

Sound, a sailor made his way among the

reviving invalids with a baby in his
arms, asking ainduifcly, "Who's Jost a

baby I” Mach a.xiefy was felt here till
the return of the Mararoa to Wellington
.was telegraphed.

Picnics have been very plentiful of
late in and about Pieton. One on Tues-

day to Davey's Bay was most enjoyable,
and a long bush walk in search of ferns

resulted in success, some beautiful speci-
mens being found. Lunch and afternoon

tea on rhe beach were much appreciated,
as an outing on the water makes people
very hungry indeed, while some Welling-
ton voting people enjoyed the paddling
and fishing in the quiet bay immensely.
Among those present were Mrs Redman,
Mrs Le Cocq, Mrs Allen, Mrs Stow, Mrs

Renwick (Nelson), Mrs Hodson (Nel-

son), Misses Chaytor, Allen (2), Speed,
Rutherford, Wright, Messrs. Palmer

(Wellington), Stow (2), Wright, and
several younger people.

On Tuesday evening anEntertainment

had been arranged for the patients in the

Pieton Hospital by Dr. Redman, Miss
Robinson (the matron), and the nursing
staff. Pianoforte selections were played
by Mrs Baillie, instrumental items by
the Bush Family, and Messrs Cheek,
Lloyd, and Mutton, with Miss Lloyd at

tile piano. Miss B. Alien gave a couple
of items on the "hones,” and songs were

rendered by Mesdumes Riddell, Nicol,
Miss Chaytor, and Messrs Riddell and

McCormick. Plantation songs were sung
by Misses Howard and Roberts, and

Messrs Wolff and Wright. Among those
present were Dr. and Mrs Red man. Arch-
deacon and Mrs Wright, Mr and Mrs

Le Coeq, the Hon. Captain and Mrs.
Baillie, Mr and Mrs Snow, Mrs and the

Misses Allen (2), Mrs H. Beauchamp
(Wellington), Mrs Elders (Wellington),

Mesdames Beauchamp (2J, Mr and Mrs

Riddell, Mr and Mrs Wolff, Mr and Mrs

Morris, Mrs and the Misses Lloyd (3) ,
Misses Fuller, Miles, Horne (Blenheim).
Chaytor, Neilson. The Matron aud

nurses served out eoffee and cake during
an interval. Everybody enjoyed the af-

fair, and all hope for another edition

shortly.
MIRANDA.

CHRISTCHURCH.

Dear Bee. January 4.

With all the world and his wife holi-

day -making out of town, I eaiuiot give
you a long list of social g»tlu-riiig®, and

even if any number of festivities had

been arranged the weather would have

spoiled everything. It has been worse

tlian the depth of winter since the last
day of the old year. The Lyttelton re-

gatta had to be postponed—-_an almost

unprecedented event, nee before in the

history of the colony I believe it hap-
pened. This is the day of all the year in

Lyttelton, and, consequently, caused no

end of disappointment. They fixed on

the next day, but this was no better,

and now it is indefinitely postponed.
The delightful four days at Christmas

will linger long in our memories. Mrs.

Pat. Campbell on the last of these gave
a charming afternoon at Ham. It was

really a children’s party, but the little

ones were mostly accompanied by mo-

ther or a friend, and the result was quite
a large garden party. One and all thor-

oughly enjoyed Mrs. Campbell’s hospi-
tality, and the beautiful grounds were

looking so fresh and lovely. Some of

those present accompanied by small peo-

ple were: Mrs. J. C. Palmer, Mrs. Pyne,
Mrs. Cowlishaw, Mrs. .1. D. Hall. Mrs. G.
Gould, Mrs. Nancarrow, Mrs. Fox. Mrs.
Moore, Misses Hill, Mrs. Litchfield- Mrs.

Marciel, and a host of little ones be-
sides.

We have been very interested in the

tennis championship played in Dunedin

during the week, and must congratulate
the Misses Jamieson and Nicholson and

the Linwood Club in annexing the lad-

ies’ doubles. Mr. and Mrs. Stevens, Miss

K. Van Asch, the Misses Berkeley, and

a number of Christchurch people trav-

elled to Dunedin for the tennis tourna-

ment. DOLLY VALE.

«QThesecret
Of

Mr PiPEf

bie <;

RGWLAKBS
MACASSAR OIL

FOR ™ HJUR
UNSURPASSED. UNEQUALLED

Use it for year own and your

Children’s Hair and you will find
it Preserves, Nourishes, Restores
and Enriches it more effectually
thananything else. GoldenColour

<or Fair or Grey Hair. Sold by
.Stores and Chemists. Ask for

Rowkind'* Macassar Oil oi 67,
Hatton Garden, London.

NO CURE. NO PAY.

/ ? B will Cost yon NOTHING to Try Oaf
IMPROVED and PATENTED ELKO-

\ - TRIG BELTS for NERVOUS aad othea
X DISEASES. Send for one AT ONCE,\ \_-4n* and FAY for it within three month* aftaz
/ *j\*T *® u «re SATISFIED

jour CURE
/ //\ PERMANENT.

ELECTRIC APPLIANCE C0„
Nd M 1 RUZABKTU ST., 81UNM.

CLARKE’S B 41 PILLS ranted to

cure Gravel, Pains in the back, and all
kindred complaints. Free from Mercury.
Established upwards of 30 years. Sold by
all Chemists and Patent Medicine Vendors

throughout the World. Proprietors, The
Lincoln and Midland Counties Drug Com-

pany, Lincoln, England.

F

7/ \\
/// k k

f I \\

To M
Price, 4/6. Postage, Id. extra. (oJ

B . , ii
—

1
■ . ' Warranted to be the BEST, SIMPLEST, and MOST COMFORTABLE

appliance ever invented for ex|Minding the Chest, keeping back the

■wr-w- • • /*> 1 11 1 1 Shoulders, supporting the Back, and greatly improving the figure of the
1-8 TTrY>l XITTI 1/I VHAII i/*1 A 8 AC! wearer. HIGHLY RECOMMENDED by Medical Men, Music Masters,
AA y CklvllLv IOXXvJ’LIXvI V/I LLvidt Riding Masters, Drill Instructors, and other experts. They give great

cJ ’ support, and a delightful foelir ■of elasticity to lax lies when walking, tiding,
or dancing, and thoroughly pi_ vent that awkward stooping and slouching

.. ™*"T7'"*S7*rZ7—

—— gait so frequently contracted by those engaged in sedentary occupations.

*!" ■ ’ 1 ■ .. r
-

HOW TO WEAR THE "HYGIENIC SHOULDERETTES.”

Form the straps into loops, and see that they are done correctly, as shownby the above drawings. Put the left arm through the loop of Figure 1, and the right arm through th
loop of Figure 2, then cross, pull the ends down, and clasp in front. Increase the tension as required by taking in one or more buttonholes on each loop.

Patented in New Zealand, Australia, England and America.

SMITH & CAUGHEY, Ltd., have secured the patent rights for New Zealaqd and H| e Australian Colonies.

FOR THE HOLIDAY SEA SON.
CHILDREN’S COATS.—White Washing Pelisaea and American Goate, from 8/11 to 22/6. Children’s Washing Silk and Cnahmvre Pelisses aud Coats, from H/6 to 42/. Girl/

Hdßand and Coloured Crash Coats, from 6/11 to 15/6. Children’s Washing Frocks- White and Coloured Muslin, Print and Holland, from 1/11 up to 16/6. CHhliurtl
Washing Sun Hats and Bonnets, from 2/9, 3/11 to 8/6. I-arge Assortment of Children* Silk Tlats and Bonnets.

LADIES’ UNDERSKIRTS—Print, from 2/11, 3/6, 3/11 to 10/8 ; White, 8/6, 4/11 to 42/. Extensive Assortment of Moreen, Moirettie aml Silk Underskirts.

SMITH & CAUGHEY,Ltd, "d
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“LIVERY.”

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills

Give Appetite aad Energy

"livery” I list is the word

fvsvrthc tlrtl miserable. sickly, stuffeil-

tp, hilicats MtJ«e so commos just tow.

And Dr. Wil!tom*’ I’iok Fill* atone can

core it. beeauae they actually make new

Fill your vein* with new pure
r»ek red Mood, and you will sooa have

ail yot*r old health and energy back

a<*a:si. Here is proof from one of your
Barn neigh!>•.:«rs.

'•There wa.% hardly a week went by
that I didn't ha*c a biliwiis attack/* said

Mrs Nickolas Dobcck. Wvodemi. Camje
brHtown, HhttT. **l tried doctors’ medi-

cines till J tofit ah faith in them- I was

the most wretched woman alive til! I

took Dr. Williams’ Fmk Pills. They
attack right at the root nF the whole

troabl.v :»i?fl I never have a s»g»t of biii-
ousnes-s now.”

I>r. Williams* Pink Pills cure btlknvs-

ness because they Hl! the veins with pure
rich re I bio«»d. When the blncul is weak,

the liver h.»x no strength for its work.

Then the bile, is left in the blood. De-

face long it tipceis the stomach, disturbs

the heart, makes the bead ac-he, and

brings f:n vl! the terrors of a biHous

attack. Purgatives »nay relieve it for

the time- but nothing can cure it fi»r

g«H«d except Dr. Wißianis Pink Pills.

Dr. Williams' Pink Pitts are wot like

ecimuon pillsr‘ They don’t art on the

bowels at all. They do only one thing,
but they do it w?ll —they actually make

new New pure red bleed i« the

only thing that can settle the stomach,
drive o»?r rhe bile, brace up the fiver,
and cure all Idliousaiess.-

—

‘•My Mood was in a terrible state.”
Mrs Dvlm-S; wtroi on- ®*'H wa* thick with

impurities*, and my heart had not

atrengih to make it circulate properly.

My neck and face used to swell so that

I etntld hardly see. OFL*n ike Wood
rushed t-*» my head without a tnr«menl’s

warning ami I would reel and stagger.
That always turned n«y stomach, and

s.‘f me vomiting. The swear used to

pour off n-•, and my head would nearly
aplik- wii4« pain.- I tried Al’: sorts of

medicines iiit they turned me sick. I

was down-hearted anil nervous. and too

weak Io k»<>k after my house. At last

J began t«» g»ve up hope of ever getting
better-

•One day my husband read in the

Christchurch ' Pres*’ how Dr. Williams’

Pink Pills had cured a man who was

even. w»»r*e than ( was.
4 tf they cured

b nl7 they rail cure you.’ he said to me—-

and he got. me a la*x of Dr. Williams’

Pink Pilis that very dayy That box did

me little «acMNI. : It gave me a wonder-
ful appetite, «n*l.made me fee 1, brighter.
After Hui every clone helped to set my
blond right. In a few weeks the head-

aches and v-.miring stopped. The swell-

ing in rwy neck and fare went down. and

grsMhutlly 1 vaiiie bark to perfect health.

\»»w I feel simply strfendid—so it is plain
>r. Williams’ P»nk Pills have cured me

for

i>r. Williams’ Piak Pitts work these

wonderful Hirer after doctors and com-

mon ntrdtrtn s-.have failed b-raus* they
actually make new blot d. ani so

strengthen all the organs and brace up
the nerves. 'I hat is the way they eurr

indigestion, kidney ent liver di* •wees,

papicati.m of fh“ h'art, rerv rsn.ss,
neuralgia, rheumatism, sciatica, partial
paralysis, and the ailments that fiH the

lixes of s*» many women with mtserv.

JM not fake any pills wilhout the full
naate. -Dr. Pink Pills for Pak-

People” i»u the wrapper round the box—•

and remember that they are always in
U»i;*s. never in boltks- Sold by f

c.iemis.s an«l storekeepers, or sent post
free Uy the Dr. Wifliams* Med feme <*<»..
<H«| Custom House street. Wellington, at

3 a b.r<. or boxes for IG'G. Medical
ad vice given I* ree.

(Complete Story)

THE STRIKER’S STORY.
HOW McTERZA. STOPPED THE RAILROAD RIOT.

(By FRANK H. SPEARMAN.)

I would not call her roniittwn. Not

bemuse I would be afraid to. though
most of the boy* were more or less
afraid of Mrs Mullenix. but simply l»e-

-cause it wouldn’t be right —not in my

opinion.
She kept a short order house—let

that be admitted at once—-but her hus-

band was - long a West Paid engineer.
Deni* Mtillenix went into the Peace

with 1(alley and Ed Peetu ana Durden

the night of the big dune water on I hr

West End. The company didn’t treat

her just right. I was a strong
company man, although ( went out

with the boys. But ( say. ami I’ve al-

ways *aid. the company ci d not treat

Min Mullenix just right.
A widow, and penniless, she bought

the eatuig-hou.*e ai Md loud with the

fc*r hundreds they gave her.

There were live young Mullrnixes. and

they were, every one, star children —

from Sinkers, who was foxy, to Kate,
who was not merely fine—die was

royal. T.verity, and straight, and true,

with a complexion 1 kc sunrise and

hair like a sunset. Kate kept the

cottage going, and Mr* Mußcnix ruled

personally iu the eating house and in

the short order annex. Any one who

ba* tasted i steak grilled swe’l in

Chicago or in Denver, and tasted one

broiled plain by Mrs Mulleuix in Mt-

Cloud, half a block from The" dejad, can

easily understand why the boys behav*
cd wed. As for her eotiec—lir«icvr it

or not—we owe most of our world-

famous West End runs, not so much to
the Baldwin Locomotive Works, re-

nowned as they are. nor to Mr George
Westinghouse, prince of inventors
t hough-we rank him—but to the codec

drawn by Mrs Mary Mullenix; honour
to whom honour is due.

Mrs Mudlenix’s e»»lTee for many yearW
made the boys hot: what now niakeJ#
them hot is that she can’t be persuad-
ed to draw it for anylnxiy except Mo

Terza. and they claim Uiat’s the wav he

holds the White Mail with the SOS; but
all the same McTerza is fast stuff.*

coffee or no coffee. They were n >ne of
them boisterous men, those Reading en-

gineers who took our jtd>* after the

strike: but MvTerza was an oyster—-
except that he couldn’t !>• swallowed.

McTerza didn’t give up very much to

anybody; not even tn his own chum*,
Fo’ey and Sinclair. The fact is he was

diffident, owing, maybe, to a hesitation
in his *pe?eh. It was funny, the bit of

a halt, but not so odd as his disposi-
tion. which approached that of a

grizzly. He had impudence and indif-

ference and quiet—plenty of ceeli.
There was one p’aee up street which

was. in special and partieular. head-

quarters for the bad men in our crowd
— for wc had some—Gatling’* billiard

hall Ha!cy hinfrseh never <ia»l the

nene to tackle Gatling’s. But one

night, all alone and come from nobody
knew where, the hall *tulTwl with

striking men who hid tasted blond that

very day—McTerza waß-el into Gat-

ling’*.
It was like a yearling strolling into

a canon full of w dves. They were so

surprised at first they couldn’t bite,
but pretty soon they got McTerza up

against a mirror and began past ng
balls at him.

When Ed. Ranks arrived. .L was as bad

as a rapid-fire gwn. and he carried Me-

Terza out the side door like a warm

tapioca pudding. But when the l\dl*»w

got around again he was jiwt as careless

H wi»s pretty /generally
that in the strike the short order house

was w T th us. Mrs Mulleuix had reason

h» feel bi Her-toward tiie contpany, and
it !>oeamc speedily known that Mrs

Alullenix’s was not a healthy
place for the men who toak our

engines; their money was not wanleti.

la fact, none of the new men ever tried

to get service there except MrTerxa.

McTerxa one morning dropped info the

thort order house.
"Coffee,” said he; he alwaj-g cut

things shvrt because he wa» afraid he

would get hung up between stations in

remarks. Mrs Mnllenix, sick, had to

manage as she could. Kate was look-
ing after things that day at the res-

taurant. and she w«s atone. She looked
at McTerza chillingly. Kale hail more

titan enough in-tinet to tell a Reading
man from the Brotherhood type. She
turned in sitenee. and she [■ouretl a etip
of coffee, but from the night tank: it

was the grossest indignity that could
be perpetrated on a ntan in the short

order management. She set it with lit-

tle of ch ihty anti leas of sugar before
M>-Terza, and pushing Iter girdle down,

coldly walked front, half perched on a

-tool, and looked with animation out of
the window.

~Cool.’’ ventured MrT.-rza as he stir-

red a lump of sugar hopefully into his

purchase. Kate made no (Utmment on

the observation; the thing appeared
self-evident.

“t'ouhl 1 have a little e-e<ondensed

milk?- inquired Mcterra presently. "This

se-se-seream looks pretty rieh.” he add-
ed. stirring thoughtfully as be spoke at

the pot of mustard, whieh was the only
liquid in sight.

Kate Mullcnix glared contemptuously
at him. but she passed out a jug of

cream—and it was eream. Front the

ilehance on her face as she resumed her

attitude she appeared to expect a pro-
test about the cold coffee. None came.

McTerza drank the -stuff very slowly,
blowing it carefully the while, as if it
was burning him up. It vexed Kate,
for it appeared impertinent.

"How much?" asked McTerza humbly,
as he swallowed the last drop before it

froze to the spoon, and fished for a

dime to square his aeeottnt.

"Twenty-five cents.” He started
slightly, but reached again into his poc-
ket. and without a word produced a

quarter. Kate swept it into the drawer
with the royal indifference of a circus
faker and resumed her stool.

•T'-e-c<m*d I get another c e cup?” ask-

ed McTerza patiently. It looked like a

defiance: however, she botdlv poured
a second cup of the c-old coffee, and Mc-
Tcrza tackled it.

After an interval of silence he spoke
again. "Do you sell tickets on c-c-offee
here?” She looked at him with question-

ing insolciur, “I mean. a fellaW
Imy a chance—or get into 'a ralr—m

the h-h-h-hoj tank*” asked McTerna,
throwing a sad glance’bn the IWe eofifea
itra. which cosily beside ita

spent companion.
“Thai tank is empty,” snapfted Kata

Mullenix rFeklessly. for iu spite of her-
self she was confused. <

“If it is." Miggr-tcd McTerza, peer-
ing gravely underneath at .the jet of
gas which blazed merrily, “you ought
to draw the fire; yon’re liable to b b-to-
Imrn your e-e-erowa-sheet.”

“UhatU tire matter?’-’ demanded Kate
angrily; “is ymtr coffee cold?”

"Oh, no.” he responded, shaking hie
head and waiting for the surprising dis-
claimer to sink in. “Not exactly cold.
It’S just dead.”

“Be don't serve Reading men here,**
retorted Kate defiantly.

“Oh. yes, you do.’ responded MeTerza,
brightening at once. ‘•You serve them

t t-rrasqw.” ’lTien after a pause:
"Cqurti I «et a cigar?”

“Yes.T
“How much is that kind?”

“Fifty cents.” snapped Kate, g’ano-
ing into the street for some friendly
striker to appear.

"I want a good one.’”

“That’s a good one.”

“Fifty cents a b-b-bax?'*
“Fifty cents apiece.”
“Give me a mild one. please.'*
He put down a dollar bill as he took

the cigar. she threw a half back on
toe case. At that moment- ia walked
two of our boys. Curtis Rucker and Bea
Niehokton. McTerza. itaii a great chanen
to walk out, but lie didn't improve it.
Itiifker and Ben were Reds, both of
them. Ben, in fact, was an old ruf- -
ilan at best, but Curtis Rucker was a

blackish, quick young fellow, fine a*
silk in a cab, iait a devil in a strike,
and what was more, a great admirer of
Kate Mullenix. and the minx knew it.
As MeTerza bit off the end of his cigar
and reached for the gas-tighier Ire no-
treed that her face lighted wonderful-
ly.

Wiih a smile the newcomers called
for coffee, -and with a snwle they got
it. McTerza, smoking quiet-iy at the
eigurcase. watched the steaming tiq.
uid pour from the empty tank. It wa»
a dispiriting reveiatkm. Imt he onlr
puffed - leisurely —

on. When Kara
glan<z-d his way, as she presently did,
disdainfully. McTerza raised his finger,
and pointed to the change she had
thrown at him. .

-
"What is it, sir?”
"Mistake.”
Tire strikers pricked up their ears.

•There isn’t any mistake, sir. f
to’d.you the cigars were fifty ceuta
each,” replied Kate Mulienix. Rucker
pushed hack his ooffee, and sliding off
his stool walked forward.

“Lh'ange isn't ’right,” persisted Mn-
Terza. looking at Kate’ Mutlenix.
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“Whj
.....

. **¥«u forget to take out tweßtjF'Bf*
erate more for that last cup of e-e-eof-

Wee,” rUßarn.il Che Beading man. Kate

Book up tire eoin and handed a quarter
fmek from the register.

. “That's right/1 pat jn Rucker pron.pt-
ly, "mate the seabs p-p pay for »i«nt

they They’re sp-p-ponding
our money.” The hesitating Reading

man appeared for the first time aware

of an enemy; interested for the first

time in the abuse that had been con-

tinually heaped on him since he <ame

to town; it appeared at last to sinu

in. He returned Rneker's glare-
_

"You cal! me a scab, Jo yon?” he

said at last and with .he stutter all

K>ut. “I belong to a labour order that

•runts tirousands to your hundreds.

Your seabs came in and took our

throttles on the Reading—why should-

n't we pull your latches ont here?

Your, strike is beat, my bsi -k. and Read-

ing men heat it. You had look

for a job on a threshing- machine.

Rucker jumped for .MeTr za. and they

mixed like clouds in a cyclone. For a

minute it was a whirlwind, ami noth-

ing could be made.of it: but when thes

'fould. be -seen McTerza had the best

'man in our eamp pinned under a table

rwith his throat is one hand like the

Batch of a throttle. Nicholson at the

kame moment raised an oak stool am!

Smashed it over McTerza’s head. The

■fellow went flat as a dead man. but he

must have pulled up quick, for when

Nej.hbor. rushing in, whirled Nich-

olson into the street, the Read-

jng HMD already had his feet, and u

corner to work from. Reed, the tra.n-

pnaster, war- right behind the big mas-

ter mechanic-. Rucker was up, but saw

he was outnumbered.
"Hurt,, Mae? ’ asked Reed, running

toward the Reading roan- The Mov.

had oertainly dazed him; his eyes rolled

seasick for a minute, then he stared

straight ahead.
"Look out,” he muttered, pointing

over Rbed'z shoulder at Kate Mullenix.

•*shes going to faint." 1 The trainmas-

ter turned, but she wxs gone before her

brother Sinkers could reach her as he

ran in. Rucker moved towards the

door. As Ke passed MeTersa he sput-
tered villainously, but Neighbor's huge

bulk was between the two men.

.“Never mind,"/ retorted McTerza:

“next time I get you I’ll ram a billiard

ee-c-cue down -your throat.”.

It was the first intimation our lighi-
ing men had that the Reading, fellow

rould do business, and the affair caused

McTerza to be inspected with some in-

terest from behind «creen« and cracker

boxes as he sauntered up and down the

street. When the boys asked him what

he was going to do about his treat-

ment, in the short order house he seem-

ed indifferent; but the indifference, as

cur boys were beginning to find out,

only covered live coals; for when he

was pressed he threw the gauntlet
.-t the whole lodge of us, by saying that

before he got through lie would close

he short order house up. That threat

made him a.marked man. The Reading
eu were hated, but McTerza was

siated for the very worst of it- Every-

body on both sides understood that —

< xcept McTerza himself. He never ,un-

< erstoed anything, for that matter, till

it was on him, and he dropped back into

is indifference and recklessness almost

“t onre. He even tried the short order

ouse again. That time Mrs Mullenix

-rseif was in the saddle. There were

aings in life which even McTerza didn't
o-nker after tackling more than on-.—,

end one was a second interview with

Mfs Mullenix. But the fellow must have

made an impression on even the redoubt-

able Mrs Mary, lor she privately askel

Neighbour, as one might of an honour-

able adversary. for, pea.;-< sake to keep
• that man away from her restaurant; so

McTerza was banned. He took hi* re-

xenge by sauntering in and out cf Gat-

ling's until Gatling himself was grey-
heaxieit with the fear that another riot

would be brought on his place.
Oddly enough. McTerza had one friend

in the Mullenix family. On the strike

question. like many other McCloud

families, .the house of MulHnix was

divided against itself. All held for the

engineers except the youngest nomb-r—

Sinkers. Sinkers was telegraph mes-

senger, and was strictly a company man

in spite of everything. He naturally
saw a great deal of. the new mea. but
Sinkers never took the slightest interest

in McTerza til! he handled Rucker; af-

ter that Sinkers cultivated him. Sink-

ers Mould listen just as long as McTerza

would stutter, and Oxy Became fast

friends long before the yard riots.

The day the cartload of detectives

was imported the fight was on. Scat-

tering collisions breaking here and there

into open fights showed the feeling, but

it wasn't till Isttie Russia went out

that thirgs looked roeky for the com-

pany property at McCloud. Tattle

Russia had become a pretty big Rus-

sia at the time of the strike. The Rus-

sians, planted at Benkleton by Shock-

ley. you might say, had spread up sn.t

down the line, and their first cousins,
the Polaeks. worked the company coal

mines. At McCloud they were as

hard a crowd after dark as you would

find on the steppes. The Polaeks. 400

of them, struck Wrtile the engineers
were out. and the fat went into the

fire with a flash.

The night of the troub’e took even

ii» by surprise, and the company wa-

wholly unprepared. The engineer-, in

the worst of the heat were accused of

the rioting, but we Itad no mere to do

with it than Hcnresteaders. Our boys
are Americans, and we don’t Eght with

torches and kerosene. We don’t hav-t

to; they're not our weapons. The com-

pany imported the Polaeks, let them
settle their own accounts with them,
said our fellows, and I called it right.
Admitting that some of our Reds got
out to r.iix in it, we couldn’t in sense

be held fcr that.

It was Neighbor, the craftiest old

lox on the staff of the division, who

told the depot people in the afternoon

that something was coming, and think-

ing. back afterward of the bunches of

the low-browed fellows dotting the

bench ami the bottoms in front of their

dug-outs, lowering at the guards who

patrolled the railroad yards, it

was strange that no one else
saw it. They had been out three

weeks, and after no end of gabbling
t urned silent. Men who talk are rot. so

dangerous; it’s when they- quit talking.
Neigl'.bour was a man of a thousand

to act on his apprehension. All the al-

< rnocn he had the switch engines shunt-

ing cars about the roundhouse: ti e min-
ute the are lights went on the result

. <onld he seen. The old man had loag
lines of furniture vans, box cars, gon-
dolas, and dead Pullman's strung around
the big house like parapets. Whatever

* anybody ■ else thought. Neighbor was

ready. Even old John Boxer, hi; head

blacksmith, who operated an amatetlr

liatlerv for salutes and rtl-hrzifoss. had■
bis gun overhauled: the roundhouse

was'looking for trouble.

It was barely eight o'clock tba? n'ght
when a group of us on Main-

-strect saw .the depot. lights go cut,
and pretty soon telephone message■
began coming in to Gatling's from the

company plant up the iiv;r for the

sheriff; the Polaeks were wrecking the

dynamos. The arc lights covering the

yards were on a different circuit, but

it didn’t take the whiskered fellows

long to find that out. Half an hour

later the city -plant was attacked:—no

one was looting for trouble there—and

the great system of arcs lighting the

yard for miles died like fireflies. We

knew then—everybody knew—that the

Polaeks meant business;

Not a man was in sight when the

blaze spluttered blue, red, and black
out; but in five minutes a dozen tor-

ches were moving up on the in-freight
house Tike 'coyotes. We eould hear

the crash of the big oak doors clear

down on Main-street. There, again,
life company was weak; they hadn’t a

picket out at either of the freight
houses. There wasn’t so much as a

sneeze till they beat the doors in; then

a cry; the women were taking a hand,
and it was a loot with a big 1,. The

plunder maddened them I’ke brandy.
Neighbor, who feared not the Bolicks
nor the devil, made a sortie with a

dozer, men from his stockade, for that

was what- the roundhouse- <lefences

■looked like, to try to save the buihi-

ii'tf. It wasn’t in men to do it. The

gutting was done and the kerosene

burning yellow before he was half-way
across, and the mob, running then in

a wavering black line from the flames

that lieked the high windows, were mak-

ing for the storehouse. The fellows

were certainly up to evtr- thing good,
for in plundering the freight house they
first gave their women the chains- to

lay in supplies for months. Neigh-
bog saw in a minute there was no-

thing left for him to protect at the

east end, and before he could ent off

the constantly lengthening line of rio-

ters, they were between him and the

long storehouse. It must have mad.'
the old man weep blooi, and it was

there tint the first shooting occurred.

A squad of the detectives reinforcing
Neighbour's little following, ran in on

the Hank of the rrotera as the master

mechanic caught up their rear. 1hey
wheeled, on his command to disperse,
and met it with a eioud of stones and

coupling pins. The detectives opened
wit': their Winchesters, and a yell went

up that took me beck to the Haymar-
ket. Their answer was the twieh to

the storehouse and a charge on the im-

ported guards that slums their iro.tt

like a whirlwind. The defectives rts»

for Neighbor's breastworks, wita tne

miners hot behind, and a hail os d-'adly

missiles on their baess. Gue went

down at the turn-table, and it didn’t

look as if his life was wortu a piece
of waste. But the feikiw, raising wu

one arm, began picking oh the Poiacks

closest with a revolver. They scattered

like turkeys, and he staggered across

the table before they could damage
him any worse. Half a dozen oi us

stood in the cupola of the tirc-er.gine
house, with the thing laid below like

a panorama.
Far as the blazing freight house lit

the yards, we could see the rioters

swarming in from the bottoms. The

railroad officials gathered Upstairs in

the passenger depot waited helpless for

the moment w-hen the fury of the mob
would turn on the unprotected building.
The entire records of the division, the

despatehers’ offices, tire headquarters of

the whole West End were under that

roof, with nothing to stand between it

and the mob.

Awkwardly as the rioters ha<l manoe-

uvred. they seemed then to be getting
into better shape for mischief. They
were quicker at expedients, and two in-

tensely active leaders rose out of the

crowds. Following the shouts of the

pair, which we eould just hear, a great
body of the strikers dashed up the -.ard.

“By the Gods!” eried Andy Cameron
at my elbow, “they're going for the

oilhousel”

Before the words were-out we could

hear the dull stroke of the picks sink-

ing into the eleated doors. Buckets

were passed in and out from the house

tanks. Jacketed eans of turpentine and

varnis-h were hustled down the line to

men drunk with riot; in a moment

twenty ears were ablaze. To ton the

frenzy they “fired ' the eR-honse itself.

Destruction had erazed the entire popu-
lation- of the bottoms. - The horning
ears threw up into the sky- the front of

the big brick depot. As the icfleetion

strnele back from the plateg’ass win-

dows, the mrdj split into two greart
waves, and one headed for the passen-

ger depot. They crowed the wpurt

brunJibihing torches and a!edges d»d

bar*. We could them plain •« Moek

signal*. Every implement that ever

figured in a yard shown! in their line.

l>uL their leader, a young**vh fclosv,
swung a tapering stake. As the

foremost Prdark climbed tip on the last

string of ftn-ts that separated them

from the depot, the storage tank* in the

oil-house took fire. The roof jumped
from the wall-plates like one vast trap
floor, and the liquid yrHew spurted
flaming a hundred feet up into the black.
A splitting yell greeted the hurst, ami

the Polarks. with added fury, raced

towards the long depot. I niud<* out.

then the man with the club. It
Rucker.

The staff of the superintendent, and

the force of despatches, a handful of

men all told, gathered at the upper
windows and opened fire with revolver*.

.This was just enougn to infuriate the

rioters. And it appeared certain that

the house would be burned under the

defenders’ feet, for the broad platform
was bare from end to end. Not a ghost
of a barricade; not a truck, not a

shutter stood between the depot ao-1

the torch, and nobody thought of a

man until Cameron with the quicker
tried:

“Fcr God’s sake! There's McTerza!'*

Sure as pay-day there he was walk-

ing down the platform towards the de-

pot. and humping alongside- Sinkers.

I guess everybody in both camp®

swore. Like a man in his ®’eep he was

walking right in the teeth of the Po-

Ir.cks. If we had tried ourselves fa pit
him it conidn’t have been <k»ne cleaner.

His friends, for McTerza had them,

must have shivered—hut that just.
McTerza; to Im', when he shouldn’t
where he shouldii’t. Even bad there

not been more pressing matters, nobody
could have figured nut where the fellow

had come from with his v<»nvn>, or

where he was going. He was there:

that- was all—he nn? there.

The despaicher.s yelled at him from

above. 'Hie cry eehoed baek short from

a hundred Pole.i-k throats, and they
sent a splitter; it was plain they wer

mad for blood. Even that cry didn’t
greatly faze the feEow. but in the clat-
ter of it all heXraiight cry a

cry sent straight to McTerr.a’s ear, and

he turned -'t the voice and the word®

like -a man stuns. Rucker. leaping
ahead and brandishing the truck-stake

f
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•t the hated stutterer, yelled, ‘‘Kill the
•cub:”

The Heading engineer halted like .1

bulb'd iieL.ar. Rucker’s cry was enough
—in that time i‘"J at that place it

was enough. MiTcrtS froze to the

platform. There was more—"e

knew it. all of us—more between those

two men than scab and brotherhood,
•trike and riot, flood or fire: there was

a woman. We knew it so well there
was hardly a flutter anywhere, I take

it, when >ncn saw McTerza, stooping,
grasp Sinkers, shove him towards the

depot, slip like a snake out of his pea-

jacket, and turn to front the whole

blooming mob. There wasn’t any flut-

tering. I lake it—and not very much
breathing: only the scab, never a tre-

mendous big man, swelled bigger in the

eyes then straining his way than any
man in McCloud has ever swelled before
or since.

Mobs are queer. A minute before it

was the depot, now it was the scab-

kill him.
The scab stood. Rucker stumbled

across a rail in his fury, and went

sprawling, but the scab stood. The line

wavered like tumbleweeds. They didn’t
understand a man fronting forty. Then
Ren Nicholson—I recognised his whis-

kers—bega.n blazing at him with a.pis-
tol. Yet the seah stood and halted the

Polaek line. They hesitated, they
stop|x*d to yell: but the scab stood.

"Stone him!” shouted Ben Nicholson.
McTerza backed warily across the

platform. The Polacks wavered: the

instinct of danger unsettled them.

Mobs are queer. A single man will

head them quicker than a hundred

guns. There is nothing so dangerous as

one man.

McTerza Saw the inevitable, the

steady circling that must get him at

last, and as the missiles flew at him

from a score of miners he crouched with
the rage of a cornered rat. one eye al-

ways on Rucker.
"Come in. you coyote!” yelled Mc-

Terza, tauntingly. “Come in!” he

cried, catching up a coupling pin that

•truck him and hurling it wickedly at

'his nearest assailant. Rucker, stringing
his club, ran straight at his enemy.

“Kill the scab!” he cried, again, and

a dozen bristling savages, taking his

lead, elowd on the Heading man like

a fan. From the windows above the

railroad men popped with their pistols;
they m'.’iit as well have thrown fire-

crackers. McTerza. with a cattish

spring. leaped through a rain of brick-

bats for Rucker.

The club in the striker’s hands came

around with sweep enough to drop a

steer. Quick as a sounder key M<-

Terza's head bobbed, and he went

in and under on Rucker's jaw with his

left hand. The man's head twisted

with the terrific impact like a Chinese
doll’s. Down he went, McTerza, hun-

gry, al his throat: and on top of Me-

Tefza the Polacks. with knives and hat-

chets and Cossaek barks, and they clos-

ed over him like water over a stone.

, Nobody ever looked to see him pull

out, yet* he woiined his way through

them cork screw fashion, even while

they hacked at one another, and sprang
out behind his assailants with Ruck-

er's chib. In his hands it cut through
guards and arms ami knives like tooth-

picks. Rueker was smothering under

toppling Ik iai-ks. But others ran in like

rats. They fought McTerza from side

to side of the platform. They charg-

ed him and flanked him—once

they surrounded him —but his stan-

chion swung every way at once. Swarm

as they won) 1, they could not get a

knife or a pick into him, and it looked

as if he would clear the whole platform,
when hi.- darning eye caught a rioter

at the baggage-room door mercilessly
clubbing poor little Sinkers. The boy
lay in a pitiful heap no better than a

dying mou-e. McTerza. cutting his way

through the circle about him, made a

swath straight for the kid. and before

the brute over him could run he brought

the truck stake with a fnll-ann sweep

flat cr- lis back. The man's spine
doubled like a jack-knife, and he sunk

wriggling. McTerza made Iml the one

pass at Ion: he !>■•■ i r got up again.

Catching Sinkers on his free arm, the

Reading man ran along the depot front,
puiling him at his side and pounding at

tire doors. But every door was

birred, and nouc dared open. He

was clean outside the breastworks,
and as he trotted warily along, drag-
ging the insensible hoy, they cursed and

chased and struck him like a hunted dog.
At the upper end of the depot stands

a huge icebox, McTerza, dodging in the
hail that followed him, wheeling to

(trike with a single arm when the sav-

ages closed too thick, reached the recess,
and throwing Sinkers tn behind, turned

at bay on his enemies.

With his clothes torn nearly off. his

shirt streaming ribbons from his arms,
daubed with dirt and blood, the seal)
held the recess like a giant, and beat
down the Polacks till the platform
looked a slaughter pen. While his

club still swung. old Jolin Boxer’s can-

non boomed across the yard. Neighbor
had run it out between his parallels, and
turned it on the depot mob. It was the
noise more than the execution that dis-

mayed them. McTerza's fight had shak-

en the leaders, and as the blacksmiths

dragged their gun up again, shotted
with nothing more than an Indian yell,
McTerza’s assailants gave way. In that
instant he disappeared through the nar-

row passage at his back, and under the

shadow behind the depot made his way

along the big building and up Main-
street to the short order house. Al-

most unobserved he got to the side

door, when Rucker's crowd, with Ruck-

er again on his feet, spied him dragging
Sinkers inside. They made a yell and a

dash, but McTerza got the boy in and the

door barred liefore they could reach it.

They ran to the front, baffled. The

house was dark, and the curtains drawn.

Their clamour and their threats brought
Mrs. Mullenix, halt dead with flight, to

the door. She recognised Nicholson and
Rucker, and appealed to them.

“Pray, God, do you want to mob me,

Ben Nicholson?” she sobbed, putting her

head out fearfully.
“We want the scab that sneaked into

the side door. Mrs. Mary I” roared Ben
Nicholson. “Fire him out here.”

“Sure there’s no one here you want.”

“We know all about that,” cried Ruek-

er, breaking in. “We want the scab.”
He pushed her back and crowded into

tire door after her.

The room was- dark, but the fright
was too great for Mrs. Mullenix, and she

cried to McTerza to leave her house for

the love of God. At that moment some

one tore down the curtains; the glow
of the burning yards lit the room, and

out of tire gloom, behind the lunch coun-

ter, almost at her elbow—a desperate
sight, they told me—panting, blood-

stained and torn, rose McTerza. His

fingers closed over the grip of the bread-

knife on the shelf beside him.

“Who wants me?” he cried, leaning
over his breastwork.

“Reave my house! For the love of

God, leave it!” screamed Mrs. Mullenix,
wringing her bands. The scab leaped
across the counter, knife in hand. Nichol-

son and Rueker bumped into each other

at the suddenness of it, but before Mc-

Terza could spring again there was a cry

behind.

“He shan’t leave, this house!” And

Kate Mullenix, her face ablaze, strode

sharply forward. “He shan’t leave this

house!” she cried again, turning on her

mother. “Leave this house, after he's

just milled your hoy from under their

cowardly clubs! Leave it for who? He

shan’t go out. Burn it over our heads!”
she cried passionately, wheeling on

the rioters. “When he goes we’ll

go with him. It’s you that want him,
Curtis Rueker, is it? Come, get him.

you coward! There he stands. 'lake

him!”

Her voice rang like a firebeU. Rueker,
burnt by her words, would have thrown

himself on McTerza, but Nicholson held

him back. There never would have

been but one issue if they had met

then.

“Come away!" called the older man

hoarsely. “It's not women we’re after.

She’s an engineer-’s wife. Curt: this is

her shanty. Come away, I say.” and

saying, he pushed Rucker and their coy-

ote following out of the door ahead of

him. Mrs Mullenix and Kate sprang

forward to lock the door. As they ran

back McTerza. spent"with blood, drop-
ped between them. So far as I can

learn that is where the courtship be-

gan, right then and there)—and as Mc-

Terza says, all along of Sinkers, for

Sinkers was always Kate's favourite

brother, as he is McTerza’s now.

Sinkers had a time pulling through
after the clubbing. Polaeks hit hard.

There was brain fever and no end of
trouble before he eame out of it, but

sinkers are tough, and he pulled
through, only to think more of McTerza

than of the whole executive staff.

At least that is the beginning of
the courtship ns 1 got it. There was

never any more trouble about serving
the new men at the short order house
that I ever heard; and after part of us

got back to work we ate there side by
side with them. McTerza got his coffee

out of the hot tank, too, though he al-
ways insisted on paying twenty five

cents a cup fur it, even after he mar-

ried Kate and had a kind of an interest

in the business.
It was not until then that he made

good his early threat. Sinkers being
promoted for the toughness of his skull,
thought he could hold’ up one end of

the family himself, and McTerza ex-

pressed confidence in his ability to take
cure of the other; so, finally, and

Wirough his persuasions, the short order

house was closed forever. Its coffee

to-day is like Hie AJcCloud riots—only a

stirring memory.
As for McTerza, if is queer, but he

never stuttered after that night, not

even at the marriage service; he claims
the impediment was seared clean out
of him. But that night made the repu-
tation of McTerza a classic among the

good men of McCloud. McCloud has, in

truth, many good men, hut the head of
the push is generally conceded to be
the husband of royal Kate Mullenix-*

Jimmie McTerza.

After twenty - one years

A

One would be inclined to believe that

it would be impossible to cure a disease
that had clutched its victim for twenty-
one years. But tthmimo conquers chrome

rheumatism. Mr E. M. Rudman, of Col-

lingwood-st., Nejson, writes:—“It gives
me great pleasure to be able to say that

by using your wonderful medicine Rheurao,

I have been completely cured of gout and

rheumatism, of which/ I have been a suf-
ferer for the past twenty one. years- I may

say I have not had the slightest symptoms
for the past two years, and feci convinced

jt is a permanent cure.**
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Chinese Labour for the Rand
Mines.

The hallowing article on the muehdis-

kuaeed question of the hitroduetiua of

Chinese labenr into the Transvaal was

■Written by MrArthur T. Firth, of Auck-

land, who has been on the Rand for the

fast three years as mining engineer.

Were the conditions met with on the

Rand better understood by us in the

colonies, there would be less

prejudice against the introduction of

Chinese labour into the Transvaal. These
colonies have dune their utmost to throw

'every obstacle in the way of this, the
enly means of raising South Africa, from

the state of stagnation which at present
exists. 'The action of the British Go-

vernment in sanctioning the introduction
ct Chinese to the Rand has been con-

demned, but this sanction dearly shows
that they had thoroughly grasped the
(situation with regard to the conditions

existing there.
The gold on the Rand is contained in

■'a conglomerate called banket, which con-

sists of water-worn quartzite pebbles
cemented together. Ts*e go>ld is contained
in the matrix or cement, ami in no iu-
etance have the pebbles been found to be

lauriferous. The auriferous width of
these deposits does not exceed 44 inches,
land 30 inches is about the average width

mined. Before entering the morter-boxes

!the ore Is passed over a revolving sorting
table, where from 15 to 20 per eent. is

discarded, this being of unpayable grade.
■The average value of the ore milled on

the Kami is 39/ per ton, the cost of min-
ing, milling, development, general
•charges, etc., slightly exceeds 25/ per
ton, with the employment of 85 per cent,
black, and 15 per cent, white labour, in-
cluding officials.

The cost of white employees per ton

t«f ore milled amounts to nearly 7/10,
■and black labour, including food, to 6/9
•per ton, making a total of 14/7 per ton

for labour employed. Increase the pro-
portion of white employees from 15 to

100 per cent., and it will at once be seen

the Impossibility of working the Rand
low grade ores at anything but a huge
loss.

The greatest number of Kaffirs employ-
ed on the Rand mines prior to the out-

break of the, Boer war did not -exceed
80,000, although the requirements were

then more than 100,009. Since the war

the greatest number- obtainable amounted
to 67,000. and this total has only been
reached since May last, and has not been

exceeded on account of the scareity of
that class of labour at present existing.

In July last there were 57 mines mill-
ing on the Rand, with a total of 4,705
stamps. Working upon these there wera

67,000 black labourers employed, draw-

ing a monthly wage slightly exceeding £3,
with free food. The fine gold produced
amounted to 298,825 .»z., valued at

£1,269,328. No Chinese were then work-

ing. To August there were 65,848 Kaffirs

and 4.947 Chinese, making a total of
70.795 eheap labourers employed on the

mines. The output totalled 301,113 oz.

fine gold, valued at £1,279,047, or an in-

crease of £9,719 over the July output.
The Chinese were arriving in batches up
to the end of the month, so that the aver-

age number of labourers at work during
August would probably not have exceed-

ed 68.000.

During 1899 the Rand turned out

4.065.180 oz., with an approximate value

of £17,000,000. The total available cheap
labour then was 80,000, and over 6,000
stamps were in motion.

During the two and a-half years

which have elapsed since the cessation

of the war many mines have been

equipped with milling machinery, but

have not yet started crushing on ac-

count of the scarcity of cheap labour.

Milling construction is steadily going

on, and the present additional eheap
labour requirements amount to 200.000,
whether Chinese or Kaffir, and as the

latter arc not obtainable Chinese are

the only alternative. Had the neces-

sary quantity of blaek labour been

forthcoming at the elose of the war the

Rand output would have exceeded £23,-
000.000 this vear, instead of only a pos-

sible £15,000,000.
For every additional 1000 Chinese em-

ployees will lie required; thus the ad-

71 it ion of 200,006. 'Chinese will bring
about the employment of upwards of

30,000 more white men, whereas with-

out this increase in cheap labour no

more whites would be required, as the

mines cannot be worked with white la-

bour alone.

A want of this knowledge was de-

monstrated the other day iu an Auck-

land paper. A passage appeared in

which the writer asserted that the

Waihi ore was low grade, compared-
with the rich ores of the Transvaal.
This statement proves his ignorance,
and it would be wrong to let it pass

without contradiction. The Transvaal

ores are low grade compared with those

of Waihi. The former, asr before stated,
gives an average of 39/ per ton, and the

latter exceels 55/ per ton. The eoin-

parison shows 16/ per ton i* favour of

Waihi. The Waihi deposits are with-

out doubt the largest iu the world, and

the life of the mine, from present indi-

cations, will probably be the greatest.
Its lodes are of huge dimensions com-

pared with the narrow width of the
Kami Banket deposit*. The cast of pro-
duction existing at Waihi cannot there-

fore be taker, as a basis upon which to

work out the cost on the Rami, and it

is absurd to make such comparisons
with that point iu view.

Reports have been circulated From

time to time that the Chinese are being
treated as slaves,in the Transvaal. This

is untrue in the extreme, for nothing
of the kind exists there. Both Chinese

and Kaffirs are treated with the utmost

kindness and consideration, and the ac-

commodation supplied them is of the

best, both as regards comfort and sani-

tary arrangement. They are satisfied

with their pay, and both races spend
their earnings freely in the country.
Murders are frequently occurring in

Kaffir compounds, but of these we hear

nothing. On the other hand, a few
murders occurring amongst the import-
ed Chinese, originating through reli-

gious disputes, appear in our papers
under headings calculated to stir up a

still more biased feeling against their

introduction into the Transvaal than

at present exists.

ARTHUR T. FIRTH.
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CHILDREN S SORES.

Promptly Healed by Zam-Buk.

“My little jjirl broke out all over

with says Mrs H. Smith, of
CrenviHv -treet, Basin Pocket. Ipswich,
Q. “For three mouths J tried all sorts
of professed remedies advertised, and
also called in the assistance of a doctor,
but with no beneficial result, and my
little girl -bi'etuue a continued cause of

anxiety to me. Seeing Zam-Buk ad-

vertised. I procured a Sample pot, and

the results <>f its application were so

satisfactory that I procured a further
supply, and before tiiis was used all
the sores had disappeared, for which 1
am very gralefuL The healing proper-
ties of Zam-Buk certainly came as a

surprise to me. 1 always keep it in
the house to be applied in Cases of cuts
and burns, for which 1 find a very little

of the Balm suffices to heal. 1 always
strongly advise mothers to keep a sup-
ply handy iu the house.” Zam-Buk. the

great healer, is a .speedy cure for Piles,
Eczema. Boils, Running Sores, Sore

I-egs, Ringworm. Bar.coo, etc. As aa

embrocation for Strained Muscles and

Tendons Zam-Buk, rubbed well into the

parts affected, is unequalled. As a.

Household Balm for Cuts, Burns, Brui-

ses, Pimples, Blackheads, Prickly Heat,

Freckles, Sunburn, Rash, and Bites of

Insects, Zam-Buk is invaluable. From
all medicine vendors 1/6, or 3/6 fatuity
size (containing nearly four times the
quantity), or from Zam-Buk Go., Pitt-
street. Sydney. Send a penny stamp
lor FREE SAMPLE POT.

EVERY MOTHER NEEDS ZAM-BUK.

—m mafeea BOOTS ana
BS® ■ A HARNESS waler-
H K l’,oof “aduck’a bar!.,
SB _JSj 4RM Mi an soft velvul. Adds

BStSimS three times to thewear

of leaOier pleasaat
GOLD MFDAL odour. Allows polish

withhlaDkinfr.alllM-
■Bfe IB* hibition Highest
B £5 S aSkasi && 3 Awards for superioris 1ra&IhIS Black or Brown

SLNbJI&JIB ■ colour. .S’oM by Hoot
BBStsr VnßugtSPSBSSkS 9 Stores, Saddler*, Iron-

Movers,etc. Monuj'actory—Dnlwich, London(EngJ

■•tarday, January 14, 19M. THF. NEW- ZEALAND GRAPHIC. 53



CHILDREN'S PAGE.

COUSINS’ BADGES.

Cousins requiring badges are re-

quested to send an addressed enve-

lope, when the badge will be forwarded
by return mail.

Hear Cousin Kale.- I see by the

“Graphic" thia week that you were too

busy to answer the cousins' letters, but

I hope you will not be too busy nest

Week. 1 have not been anywhere to stay
for my holidays, but I have Iwen out

nearly every day. and enjoyed myself
more than if I had been away. On Mon-

day (Boxing Day) I went over to Cousin
Olive's, and the next day 1 went to

Kohimaramara. and had a grand time. -I

left home at eight o’clock in the moifc

ing, and arrived home at a-quarter past
eleven at night. We were out boating
nearly all the time. My hands were all

blistered with rowing, and my face was

awfully sunburnt. On New Tear’s Day
a party of us were going down to Wai-

lieke. but it was so windy, and the sea

ao rough, that we could not go. f would
have gone although it was so rough, but

I could not go by myself, and I was so

disappointed. Yesterday morning Olive,
licr sister, and I went into (own to meet

a friend of Olive’s, who came from Coro-
mandel to stay with them. We did not

stay in town long, but came home, and

then went into town in the evening to

"The Shirt Dancer.’’ It was very amus-

ing, Cousin Kate, and I had a good
laugh. I forgot to tell you that on

Christmas Sunday t went- to the "Mes-
siah," and I thought, the singing was

beautiful. Well, Cousin Kate, 1 must
close this letter now. as I am expecting
Olive’s sister here this afternoon, so

au revoir, with love to yourself and all
the cousins, and I hope you enjoyed Die

holidays as much as 1 did. Cousin
Nellie, Onehunga.

[Dear Cousin Nellie.—l have already
told one of the other cousins that I
meant to write such long letters io yo.i
all this week to make up for not being
able to write any at all last week, but
the fates seem to be against it. I have

been so busy al! the morning that I have
had to leave the cousins’ letters to the
last minute, so will have to make the

answers very short indeed. I am afraid.

I am so glad you are 1enjoying your holi-
days so thoroughly, I think one often
does enjoy one’s holidays more if they
are spent at home. What a long day
you had at Kohimaramara. Were you
not very tired when you got home? It
was just as well you did hot. go to Wai-

heke on New Year’s Day. It was such t

wretched doy and so cold that I’m sure

you would not have enjoyed yourself
very much. Perhaps you will be able
t<> make up a party and go some other
time, when the. weather is better. Which

part of Waibeke were you going io? We
had a house down there once for six
weeks, and enjoyed ourselves immensely.
It is so pretty, and ..there are such lots
of pretty little places to go to. I have
not been to "The Skirt Dancer’’ yet. I
must go if it is so good. I went to
‘'l’he Roee of the Riviera,’* but did not
care for it very much. Ou Christmas
Day I went to a Christmas Tree at the
Children’s Home, so wasn't able to go
to hear the ‘ Messiah," I’m sorry to say.
Cousin Kale.

® © ©

Dear Cousin Kate.—A happy new veer

to you. It is too late to wish you a

merry Christmas, but I hope you had
a merry one all the same. 1 suppose you
hardly know me now: 1 am sorry not to
have written for so long, and aa th-a is

the new year I am g?mg to turn over

» new leaf and try to be a more regular
correspondent. Mother and the children

have been up for a long time now, they
came up in November, and father will

lie coming up in about ten more days to

stay up here for two or three months.

We had a very merry Christmas. 1 got
a 10l of lovely hair ribbons, and a stamp
with my name printed on it. The chil-
dren got something in their stockings,
and about five o’clock the excitement

was great when the children, went, to

their stocking-*. They were delighted
with their pres nls. My sister Hazel
and I went to a party the other day and

bad a very niee time. We Had a lovely
surprise, for after we had been there a

little while we were taken out * and
shown a lovely Christmas tree, with

Santa Claus standing beside it. The

tree looked so pretty: we all got three or

four presents off it. which were given
out by Santa Claus. We broke up at

school on December IG. Tin- prizes were

given out about seven o’clock in the

evening, and I got one--a special composi-
tion prize, the prize is a book called

"Modern England: History of the Na-

tions,” by Justin Maearthy. It is such

a nice book, a historical book, and so in-

teresting. After the. breaking tip we had
a dance, and progressive games. I can-

not dance, but I like watching. it is so

pretty. What dreadful weather wc are

having now. To-day lias been a real
winter’s day. it is so cold. Th? wind
lately has been terrible. If we. had such

wind in Fiji we should watch the glass
anxiously and look out for a hurricane.

We went into Queen-street last night for
a little while, and then on-to Karalfga-
hape road to look at the shops. The

shops in Queen-street were lovely, and

very pretty in Karangahape-road. There
was a great crowd, and coining home

we had some trouble to get a seat in

the tram. I don't-mind standing a bit,

but we had seme parcels, and it is so

awkward to stand with parcels when tiie

conductor passes. Oh. dear, ii is so col l
to-day. This is the coldest day we have

had since mother has been up, and it

was pretty cold then, mother and the

children feel the cold dreadfully. YV e

have three cats here —-one is, called Mar-

cus, the other we just cad the mother

cat, and the third is just a b’g kitten.

Marcus is,such a clever cat: if th? door

is shut and he can’t get in - he just
knocks. I don’t knew how ho does it.

hut he does it just like a person, and

we are.often taken in. We were sitting

reading one evening, my chair was just
beside the verandah door, which was

closed, and pres nlly- we heard sojne-

tliing knock. 1 jump'd up and peered,
out; I could see semething white, so

rather nervously I opened the door, and

in stalked Marcus. Isn’t it terrible

about Unlawful heat in Australia? Just_

fancy it being 125(’Isn’t it dreadful? ana

here we are fc.jnplaining that it is cold.

.1 da feel so sorry for the poor animals, it

seems dreadful to think of them dying of

thirst and boat, and the poor people be-

ing turned out. of their homes by the

bush fires. I see that we have “Jungle
Jinks" again as ’‘Buster Brown” has re-

turned to England. I do think he is so

ftinnv, he is so naughty; and "Jungle

Jinks’’ is splendid. I love reading them

both. I am reading sui-h- a funny book

called the ’ Humorous Rici'cr;” it is so

funny. all short stories, and they are

m> am using. There are seme from a

■Bad Boy’s Diary,” and "A Naughty

Girl’s Dairy.” and "WeeMcgreegor,” and

ever so many others. I must close now,

dear Cousin Kate, with much love to you
and all the cousins from Cousin Lorn*.

[Dear Cousin Lorna,—Thank you very

much indeed for your good wishes, and I

wish you a most tlioroughly happy and

bright New Year. I expect you did have

a very merry Christmas, because you
had all your family round you again; are

you not delighted at having them in

Auckland? It is. true that I have not

heard from you for some time, and I

am delighted to hear that you have

made some good New Year resolutions.
I have, made some myself, and I am

going to try and keep them, too. It is

lovely to watch children on Christmas

morning. I think, they are in such a

state, of wild . excitement, and they
think everything is so del'ghtful. I

heard about the party you went to; it

must have been a lovely surprise having
a Christmas tree and. Santa Claus, and

you all seem to have got such charming
presents off it. I must congratulate you
on winning a prize at school. Did you
have to work very hard for ii ’ It is

a pity you cannot dance, it is such a

nice, graceful exercise, and very good
for you, too; I- expect you are going
to learn in the winter, are you not?

Queen-street always is crowded on New
Year’s Eve. I didn’t go into town, but

I went on Christmas Eve, and one could

hardly walk down the street, it was so

packed. I am sorry you are all feeling
the cold so much, it is horrid unseason-

able weather, and it seemed so funny

to have a lire on New Year’s Day. People

say we shall have a terribly hot month

next month to make up for it. Marcus

must lie a very elev.r cat, and I don’t

wonder you were a little bit nervous the

first time he knocked. 1 suppose you
have got used to it now, though.—
Cousin Kate.]

© © ©

Dear Cousin Kate,—-"Where shall we

go for our Christmas holidays?” is the
question that arises iu many households
about this lime of the year. It cer-

tainly is not an easy question .to ans-

wer. and affords much food for reflection,
as well as difficulty. In some cases it
is a pleasant annoyance, if there can

be sueli a thing, and causes much excite-
ment. To the djseussed question- many

different answers are usually given.
One of the family wishes to go to the

seaside, another to an inland holiday
resort. At length Rotorua is decided

iq«»n, and the day fixed for the depar-
ture is looked .forward to with much

interest. At a:quarter to ten a,m. pre-
cisely the party arrive at Auckland sta-

tion. and Mjt..—— takesthe tickets, and

they. settle .t Item selves in a compart-
ment of the .train. We ,c*n miss over

the trip, and inoet them once ourr? at

one .of tiie numerous .bpardiughouses in
Rotorua. Next morning a motor-car is
-hired, and takes them all- over the town-

ship, where t hey see. most, gruesome

sights. They go down to what is
known as the, "Old Township,’’ and see

all boiling pools and:the natives cooking
their meals in the latter. They, then

go up to Whakarewarewa, and there see

much the same, but slightly worse, as

there areone or. two active geysers. t here.
By the time they base seen all these

sights they return home for lunch. In
the afternoon they go to tKe Sanatorium
Grounds, ami are simply astounded at

the mass of flowers to be seen there,
and are still more amazed to hear that

all the work is done by the natives. At
four o’clock they go down to inspect the

public baths, and return home very
much pleased with their day’s experi-
ence. Next morning they decide to go
out to see the phenomenal sight of
Waimangu. They start at 8.30 a.m.,
and arrive at their destination at 12,
none the worse for fire long dusty drive.

Unluckily, the geyser did not play for
them, and they returned home a little

disappointed- Next day they went to
Tikitere. but came back early, as -they
were very tired. On different occasions

they went to Waiotapu. Taupo, and all
the lake trips. Now. Cousin Kate. I will
finisli ibis composition, and simply say
that if I did all that this party did for
their holidav. I would eniov myself .im-
mensely.—From Cousin Stella, aged 124,
Auckland.

[Cousin Stella’s letter this week is
written in the form of an essay, and

;is for the “Letter .Writing Competi-
tion.” It is very nicely written indeed,
and I am sure all the cousins will read
it. with as much interest as I did. A

great many of you have spent your holi-
days al„Rotorua, and having been .to
most of the places mentioned you will

know for yourselves what -an enjoyable
holiday Cousin Stella has planned.—
Cousin Kate.] - -

it wnn as mueii interest as J did. A

great many of you have spent your holi-
days at..Rotorua, and having been .to
most of the places mentioned you will

know for yourselves what -an enjoyable
holiday Cousin Stella has planned.—
Cousin Kate.] - -

© © ©

Dear Cousin Kate—Really I will hare
to stop writing if I cannot write pro-
perly every week. I ana always going
to write, but I puf it off to do some-

thing else. Did you go anywhere for

the holidays’ I went up to Te Arolia
for the day on Boxing Day, and we

Lad a grand time. The train left, the

Thames at ten minutes after nine, and

we rMelfed our destination at ten
minutes to eleven, and left for home
again, al half-past six. We had it fin?

for both holidays,bint it lias lieen raining*
all to-day. and it is so niise.ra.ble. Dear

cousin. I must now close, wishing you

and all the other cousins a Happy New
Tear: —- I remain, your affeetionat*
cousin, Della. *

Biwg
—■■ p@W©BR
UK’S COSTAl®.

“

Completely supersedes the use of Eggs
is in the preparation of High-class Custard
with all Canned, —Greatly increases the popularity ofall
Bottled, or Slewed Sweet Dishes. The unfailing resource of
fruits. It enhances

every successful Hostess,
their flavour and im-

parts to them a grate- W NUTRIMENTDELICATE IN ILAVOUR.

fal mellowness. JN() MW ,N 0 RjSR , Nj) TROyBLE ,

Btarakaapara can obtain supplies of Bird’s Custard, Bird’s Con-
esntrntad B«, Bird’s Baking and Bird's Blancs-Mangs Powders,
• from all the leading Wholesale Honsss. •
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PJs.—Plaeae excuse mistakes, as T ass

W*W«. - .'• ’.j
"

(Dear Cousin Diena;—l%ank you eery
much for your letter this week. Of
eeurse I Hire to hear from you as often
as you like to write to me, but I don’t

wish you td make'a drudgery of it, nor

to put off anything else you may Wish
to do. Boxing Day was a lovely one

for yoiir trip to Te Aroha. ’ Did you

have a bath while you were there? Te

Aroha is a 'lovely place to spend a day
or two in, but it would be dreadfully
dull if one had to live there always, 1

think. Have you ever been to the top
of the mountain yet? I have been there

twice, and eaeh time have made up my
mind to get to- the top, but have’ only
managed to get as far as the Bald Spur.
It really isn’t a hard elimb either, only
I couldn’t induce anyone to come with

me, and of course I didn’t care to go
by myself.—Best wishes for the New

Year from Cousin Kate.)

© ® ©

Dear Cousin Kate, —Thank you for

accepting me as a cousin. Yes, Cousin

Kate, the Exhibition will be very good
if the weather keeps fine. We are hav-

ing our Christmas holidays at the

school now. I am just sixteen; am 1

too old to write? I hope you will have

a very happy New Year.
'

I think it
was the best Christmas I have had for

a long time. It was so fine and hot.
Cousin Kate, do you paint ? I do, and
I am very fond of painting landscapes.
I have three brothers and no sisters; 1

often wish I had a sister. Dear Cousin

Essie, 1 think ‘'The Family at Misrule”

is a capital book for reading out to lit-

tle ones. Bunty must be very much

like my eldest brother, I always think.

I would have liked to have had my
badge for the Exhibition, so that per-
haps I would have met some of the cous-

ins there. Just faney, Cousin Kate, I

haic never been to a play yet, but I go
to a lot of dances and concerts. I have

just finished trimming a hat .for myself
with a wreath of daisies'and white silk;
it’looks'so pretty.—With love to your-
self and all the cousins, I remain, your
affectionate cousin, Jenny, Taranaki.

(Dear Cousin Jenny,—Sixteen is not
a scrap, too old for -you to be writing
te the “Cousins’ Page.” I don’t mind

how old the cousins are as long as they
like writing. 1 was so sorry to disap-
point you about the badge, but I have
not one left; they take some time to

print, too, so I don’t know when I shall
be able to send one. ’ Thank you very-
much indeed, dear Jenny, for your good
wishes. I have had so many good
wishes that I really ought to have a

happy New Year. I sincerely hope you
■will too. I used to paint a little onee,

but have so little time now that I had

to give it up. It is a pity you cannot

change one of' your brothers - into a

sister; then there would be two boys
and two girls, and that is just an ideal

family, 1 think, don’t you? You must

be a very clever girl to be able to trim

your own hats;-can you sew, too?—

Cousin Kate.] ■

© © ©

Dear Cousin Kate,—I have been post-
poning my letter so as to have some

news to tell you. The Exhibition open-
ed on Monday. 1 did not go to the

opening, as we thought there would be
sure to be a crush there. We went the
first evening, and enjoyed ourselves
very much, the only drawback being
that the electrie light kept going out.

My sister has five pictures in the art

gallery. The Exhibition buildings are

in the shape of a square, the centre be-

ing an open space with a hand rotunda

in the middle and gardens all- found;
they look so. pretty at night when they
arc lit up, and the band is playing.
There are two fountains among the

gardens and seats dotted here and there.

At the end of the Exhibition buildings
is the Maori village,, and at,the other
end the Art Gallery. Yesterday the

Maoris gave an exhibition of hakas and

poi danees. Mother and my sisters
went, and said it was splendid. On
Wednesday night we went to a display
of fireworks held ip our beautiful
Recreation Grounds. The display was

held .all round the edge of <he lake.

Over the large bridge there was a dis-

play representing the falls of Niagara.
It looked simply beautiful as the daz-

zling sparks fell into the water. To-

wards the end of it two boats were

launched and set afire. They had some

•ort .of machinery at the back of them

which propelled them along the lake;
the bright and different, coloured lights

reflecting on the waiter looked eo gay.
. I don’t know what the poor ducks

thought about it. I saw one or two

swimming about, looking as,if they did

not know whal to make of it. It did

not last long, enough for .my fancy, but

things like (hat are generally too.good
to last long, are they not?...The fire-

works would not* have been anything
had they not been held in such beauti-
ful grounds. There were boats oil the

lake full of people; wc were al! envying
them because they had such a splendid
view. After we left the Recreation
Grounds wc all went to the Exhibition,
and it was midnight before we got
home. This afternoon we* alt went to

see the Axemen’s Carnival, held in the

Exhibition grounds, and after that we

had another look all round the Exhi-

bition. This is the first evening I have

not been to the Exhibition, as 1 am feel-

ing very tired and sleepy. We have my

sister, her husband and two children,
and two brothers staying with ns. My
sister went up the country in the train

early this morning, and is returning by
the express to-night. I asked one of

>hy little nephews to-day if he would

like to write to Cousin Kate, and he

said, “Me will when me gets a big boy,”
so look out for a letter from him when

he gets a big boy, which I am afraid

will be many- more years yet. Our

friend from Home has left us. and is at

present in Sydney, where she intends

to spend summer and next winter, and

next summer she returns to New Zea-

land. She ami mother are going to

Rotorua together. The express is just

passing, so 1 must run and get some

supper for my sister. I will write

again next week, and perhaps I won t

be so sleepy then; so, with fondest love

to all my many “Graphic” cousins, not

forgetting you, dear Cousin Kate, I will

say good-bye. wishing you all a very
Happy New Year.—From Cousin Ha.

[Dear Cousin Ila,—I was hoping to be

able to write such long letters to al!

my cousins to-day, but I have had so

many interruptions that I am afraid

I shall have to make them very short

after all. I hear the Exhibition is very

good indeed. Having the Maori village
and Maori danees must make it very in-

teresting, I think. I suppose you wilt

go two or three times a week, won’t

you? We had an exhibition here some

years ago, which lasted for about two

nionths, and we used to always go

two or three times a week: and we

never got tired at it either. I

should have liked to see the tire-.
works’ display in the Recreation
Grounds; it must have been lovely. The

grounds themselves are almost perfect,
i think. I have never seen an Axe-

men’s Carnival yet; 1 want to very

much; they had one here at the Agri-
cultural Show, but I was not able to g>

out, lam sorry to say. IVhat a house

fell yon have ‘had Tor Christmas, have

you not? I think it is so nice for the

‘whole family to meet on Christinas Day,
don’t you? Give your little nephew

my love, and tell him 1 hope he won’t

forget to write to Cousin Kate when lie

gets older. What a delightful trip your
friend is having, is she not? Don’t you

envy her a little? It was very good

indeed of you to write, dear Ha, when

you were ‘so tired and sleepy. I got.

youi telegram, and was delighted to

think that you remembered me when

you had so many of your own people to

think about. Mill you thank your

mother for her good wishes? Very
best wishes to you both for a Bright
and Happy New Year from Cousin

Kate.]
© ’ © ®

Dear Cousin Kate.—The way in which

I woud like to spend my’ Christmas holi-

days would be in having a trip to Dun-

edin, because my aunt and grandma live

there. 1 also like the eold climate. The

trip down is very enjoyable if you go the
East Coast way, because the steamer

calls at a number of ports, and you can

see all the different towns. First port
we call at is Gisborne. You have to go
ashore in a small steamer, which, when

the weather is fine, is very pleasant.
Next port of call is Napier, which 13

reached eight hours after you leave

Gisborne. A. number of Maoris travel

in the steamer from Gisborne to Na-
pier, and it is most amusing to watch
their gestures. Napier is one of my
favourite places. I like walking round
the beach and watching the Waves dash-

ing up against the breakwater. I like

going to the library and looking at all

the different books. After that I like

to go and have a good dinner, and then
liave w walk round the town and see all

that ia to be seen. Next port is Wel-

hngton—windy Wellington, ae it is

called. The D.I.C. is my favourite place
to go and see. There are such a num-

ber of uice tilings to be seen, Lyttelton
is the next port, which. I think, is horrid.

But we always gq to Christchurch in the

train, which is a lovely Journey. I have

an aunt and sqme cousins in Chrial-
ehureh, and 1 always have a good time

when I go there. 1 like to be driven

down to the river Aven.and then go and
see all. the shops. Last place, and best

of all, we call at is Dunedin, where we

are always Welcomed most heart ily.
While I am in Dunedin I like fo speii.l
lily time going to the Ocean Beach and

having a race round.on the saud. I also

like going" to St. Clair and having af-

ternoon tea on the beach. I love to

spend an afternoon at the Botanical
Gardens. There are such nice flowers

and birds to be seen. I would like to

go to the Museum also, as there are a

number of curiosities to look at. 1

would also enjoy having rides up Morn-

ington and Roslyn in the trams. I would

like to spend some of my time at the
Taieri with some of my relations, wli.)

have a lovely farm, and have some nice

rides on horse baek, which I enjoy more

than anything. Now, I hope I have given
you a good idea of how I like to spend
my Christmas holidays. With best wish-

es, I am, your loving cousin, Mary.

[Dear Cousin Mary,—l think you have

chosen a charming way or spending an

ideal holiday. It is some years now

since I went to Dunedin. I went down
the East Coast and came baek by the

West Coast boat. Next time 1 go 1 am

going down the Wanganui river, and am

going overland as much as possible. You

must have been down to Dunedin, too.
for you seem to know so much about

the trip. Didn’t you dislike the strong
smell of sulphur going through the tun-
nel from Lyttelton to Christchurch? It

is stifling, I think, but, of course, wc

went through on a very hot summer's

day. Are you enjoying yourselves down
at Ruth’s Island? I expect you find plen-
ty to amuse yourselves with; but you
are not having very niee weather for a

seaside holiday, are you? Cousin Kate.]

© © ©

Dear. Cousin Kate—lt is about a

month-since I last wrote to you, so I
am off •

on another letter. Dora ■ ac- -
tiially did send me the “Graphic” with -
my last letter, and your answer, which -
I was very glad to get. When I write

I: will thank her, but in the meantime ■
she will have seen this. 1 am sorry
it is rather too late to wish you ami
all the cousins the usual Christmas

greeting, but hope I’M be in time for
the New Year. My brother and 1 have

a bicycle eaeh, so of . course have some

lovely times together. On the King’s

Birthday we went to Hout’s
starting in the morning. H is

distance of nearly thirty miles Uu.4
and back, by the sea the wboMI
way, with the rang: of lh«
Apostles .behind. It is very pretty,-
but after jussing Camp's the whole way.
is up a long h'-E.

’

1 managed to go on

am! on up this never-ending till with-
out gelling off my bicycle till I arrived
at Hout’s Bay. Before reaching the
beach we Lad to go down a steep wind-

ing road, and then through a fairly'
long avenue. When wc got there the
rain began, and did not stop the whole
day until the time came to go home. I

walked up the first hill, and then en-

joyed tearing down the others, which'
were like rivers (1 don’t mean they were

wet), winding in and out the whole

way, and the road is white and very
good most of the way. I was looking
forward to gathering some lovely wild

flowers, but the rain prevented me. On

the way home, however. I go-t some love-
ly berries on a branch of a bush. I

liave never seen them before. They
are round, between red and yellow in

colour, and very like wax. I tied them

behind my bicycle, ami was glad all the

berries didn’t fall off. Next <kiv after
the ride I was most terribly stiff; in

fact. I couldn’t get down or upstairs nt
al) for five days. 1 would rather liave

a horse; it is quite my idea of bliss to

have one, and be able to ride well, but
I’ am glad to liave anything to ride
about on

l-a.st night, at a quarter to six, wc

birth wont. to Newlaaids, where we were

to have dinner ami return home in the
evening, the moon being quite full. At
Sea Point there wasn’t a breath of

wind, but when wc get to Sir Lowry
Road, just out. of Cape Town, we were

of course most delighted to find a vio-

lent south-easter against us. It was

liard work, especially going through
Greet Schuur, where the road is perfect
but the hills are steep. We arrived at
last, ami the best part of the ride was

Newland’s Avenue. I’ve never seen

such a beauty. Urge old. oaks on either
side meeting overhead in a perfect -

arch, the enormous bluey-grey mountain

just seen through the trees and quite
close, and the road itself, a pretty brick-
colour. The avenue is. over a mile,
and has no horrid ■ rocks to upset bi-
cycles. When we came home the '
moon was full, the. wind behind us. ?
Groot Sehuur looked lovely, and we

tore along at a great rate. 1 went .
over a trig bottle on the road, ami the
noise was terrific. I thought my tyre
must have burst, but the bottle just
shot over to the other side of the road

and broke, while I stuck on the bicycle
as best I coiihl.’ There must have

been’ watcj in the bottle, or it couldn’t
have made sui-h a funny pop. We got
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bome dt a qßarter past 11, after jumping
utf u> light cmr lamps Imlf a dozen t.mes.

1 will try to get a potst card ui New*
lands' Avenue to *«*iml, because it will

|he you such a good idea, and I kibuw
\ < vu think it is a toiety place.

We haven’t Lsd a New Zealand /nail
for wet-k*. and I am tw.king forward
1o Xhuiday. when another due,
though it wH; be more /ke’y to arrive
three days later.

Weren't you very sorry to read of
Mel. B. Spurt's death? It v.as a great
pity he died, and so suddenly.

1 have read George Eliot's •'Adam
Bede" lately. l>n’i it interesting? I

did <nj<>y it. 1 liked *'

Foj th.-* I'rnu
of Hi- Natural IJfc." ail about tbp con-

vict station in Hobart Town. There
was such a \X to read in that bank. I

suppose you ha-e read F «o»ne time

ago. **Jk>no\an Fa-Im," by Gid-ert Parker
is a Umk cf short stories, and rather
after the same style of Kipling’s. I

though: they were all gc«-d. What I

enjoyed inure than anything I have
had lent to me for some time is ••Jaiv-

eng.ws" ami ’The Romany Rye." by
George Borrow. Sonic people sav it is

a biography: at any ra'c, it is most

original and interesting, ino4iv being
out-of-doors styie. <-lk»iair.- Rye" is

simply the continuation of the other. I

have now begun another of Si? even son’s,

called ”.\uo.'.s the Plains.’’ I want to get
• Rebecca.’’ by Kate Wiggin. Have you
read it. Cousin Kate? In the ■‘•’(Jiris’
Realm" -he. with three others, is writ-

ing a serial, “Tlie Affair at the lan.”
and i: is very good so far. d love t he

•‘Girls’ Rcalin." the stories are always
good, and there are pk-nry of other

things to read in it. especially about

some Australian girls. One page about

books is interesting, too.

The Exhibition opens to-morrow, so

C-ope Town will l»e very excite*.! for a

day or 1 wo. As it laets for three
monthe, I am not going the first dav,
but dcwi’t at «<’ mind waiting til! De-

cember. vhen there will be more ex-

hibits.
Clrristn'as i> rather mean to fail on

Sunday, and doing us out of two holi-

days. When you go to w ;k. and only
get a few days, it seems harder than

ever that it should play such a trick!

I>et’s think of next vear, it will t>p on

Monday, -nafaraHy. ’ What a

remark* ’*ih. all the same. a year de-

parts • next arrive- v. . y quick-
ly ahe. . .♦• time when Si: \i C’aus
Bcemrd to . :ce round so slowly. We

have been I •:•* a year and six n ■-.’

It is more like only -ix months to us.

This Vtter is terribly dt :1. but I

have nut bv<=.r* < ut anywhere, so I can't
think of any news. After aH. it won’t

do to tv'i you about the scenery of

Cape Town and the suburbs much of-

toner, <r you will have it by heart, an I

then I v. able t j mention it
nore than ery uir. ■ . h

v ! I give you time to forget it in.

Two vx* « k- ago S< aPoini Th. I an .iher

majrveliuua flower show. 'jrL-.y conn*

once a inootSi. I think. li would harl-

ly do t » <>>mpare it with fhc.se heCd in

Auckland. 1 went especially tv I

all the spring Howers, but io im great
di.-gust only found three roSuc, a Li.nch
of sw«*t jhxvs. and ecrtw •• k. which

had any sernt at a!l. South African

cultivated ildwers seidam !ia»r muca

acent, and you have to be content to

imagine they have. It seemed to me

That th*- table decorations ecn-j-ted of

chiffon lace and ribbon with n few flow-

ers thrown in, while live exhibit-, such
B-r<»>e>and pansk»s were ear- fuliy cut

with ir»>. stem and plastered on to a

piece of white paper in a circle. 1 had

hard work landing down tn smell the
roses as the taides were low. The
sure; p. vs' scent reminded me of gravy.
One flower w«s a huge purple
(very faid’y cobnired/ thing iu the
••hapr of a •k-mati* flowvx. thong a much
larger, th. -ize of a suv-er. I Buouhl

say it ua-> a kind of c'eiuat’s. and wry

I •* itiful. I .on «ure the flower- look-
ed prettier and frit mut-h ’nappier in

t »ir <*vn giish n* poor thing*, imdtad

of l« Ing dragged into a snw’l. »o< r«>om.

T < re >wrv m<»rv people than ••\Ji.bi’ .
r< ...” ;■ , ■: ..v.-. I It

an-n't, n>r anything like t.n,in. espeMai-
iy when you see l»>th flower, an 1 j»cn-
]>lc at a Aew, The A”ekl»n*l exhibits
eh.»v. n in tae •tuwfiaic” were lovely. 1

«ut ”'.U tl. ec t vo single rl .ffo-lil- and

jnit tteem on my wall, with all my

•ther trea*BTe« in <hc ahane of picture*.
Now I really have not a thing left to

fill up another page, and I think you
ir.'i«t b- rather g ad—still. 1 detido<i to

Write once a month, »o ma.i seep >l up.

Good-bye, (ousia Kate, I hope you and
all the cousins had a jolly Christmas,
with love from Cousin Alison.

[Dear C ousin AHscr.i,—l was so de-

lighted to get your nice long letter this

morning, and I really cannot allow you
to think that we do not appreciate
them. The cousins are always asking
about you. and hoping you are going to

write agaiu soon: that doe* not look as

if we found y«r:<r letters uninteresting,
does it? Thank you very much indeed
for your New Year wishes. I think
we all enjoyed our Cliristinas holidays,
though we !»ave been having wretched
weather. Christmas Day was lovely,
but a great many people Sad fires on

New Year's Day. ourselves amongst the
number. Doos it not seem wonderful

for'Aucklanders to be silting shivering
over a fire at this time of the year?
Some eno told me the other day that

Auckland is going to be blown up or

buried, or something like that in tour

years' time, and if we go on having such
weather I shall begin to believe it. It
is nice for you to Jtave a brother to

take you on such long rides: it would
be for two gir’s to go. Of
course, you would not lie able to have

moonlight rides unless he were with

you. A'our ride on the King's liirth-
<iay must have been lovely, but I think

J should have been content with a short-

ly ride in one day and a little less stiff-
ness. 1 hope you will be able to get
a postcard of Newlands’ Avenue for me,

it must be a lovely place. Have you
commenced collecting jrosteards yet? I

have a few. but have not time io go in

for it properly, though I should like to.

I was dreadfully sorry to hear of

Spurn’s death, it was very sudden, but

1 heard that he had l>een ill for some

vears. I didn’t like ‘‘Yor the Term of

His Natural late" at all. Of course, it

is a wonderful book, but it is so dread-
fuliv depressing to read of such horrors

and to kn >w that they have really aap-

pened. No. 1 haven’t read ■■Rebecca

vet, but must try and get it. Tell me

all about the exhibition in jour next

letter. 1 did enjoy the Ex-

hibition so much. They say the New

I‘iymouth one is very good indeed for

such a small place. I expect Dgya will

tell us all afeont it in her next letter.

1 can hardly believe that it is eighteen
mouths and more since you left Auck-

land. I wonder if you will ever want

to came back. Your description of the

flower show doesn’t lead one to think

it a very brilliant affair, and yet I have

always heard that there were exquisite
flowers in South Africa. Well. A*i*on,

1 really must stop. I have ever so

much to do this morning, and seem to

lie getting on so slowly. With best

wishes to you all for the New Year

from Cousin Kate.]

About the Fireworks.

••The sth of November will soon be

here.’’ said Teddie. as he counted his

pennies and got hopelessly mixed in

the som total. ‘•iX>n’i you think we

ought to have some fireworks. Edict’

-I think it would be lovely,” said

»tic. “ontv do let’s ask •Taek. and

Maudic. and Fred, and May and Nellie

to come and see them. Do you think

mother will let us set them off by our-

selves this year? I am sure we are

quite big enough by now.”

"I don’t believe she will for one mo-

ment.” said Teddie. "Anyhow, if daddy

insists upon setting them otf himself.

I don’t see why we shouldn’t have a

little performance all to ourselves in

the garden one evening when daddy

and mummie are out.’

‘We are quite big enough. 1 am

sure.” agreed Edie. ‘’How much money

have yen got?”
‘•I have got ten pennies, and fifteen

Lal.’ iieniiie.-,” *a:d Teddie. ttand I think

that makes ju*t three ami six, so we

shall lie able to hare quite a lovely
-hor . .lock told me he saw same crack-

er- y.niw-l in the toy-shop which only

cost four a penny. Don’t yon think

we might have * >me of those?”

s<> uceorlingly the fir-t opportunity
these little people had. they went

round to the toy soop. and invested

in several pennyworth of crackers, of

n. re or less fierce and fiery descrip-
tion.

It w .* -ome little time before Teddie

and Edie got an opportunity of in-

dulging in a private performance for

their own special benefit, but one af-

ternoon T. fldie could itaud the suspense
no longer.

“Til tell you what we wHI do,” lie
said. ‘‘Don’t you think it would be a

lark to set off a craekcr jnst behind

old Diogenes? Wouldn’t it make him

jump?”
Diogenes. I must tell you, was a very

staid, fat, drowsy old cat, who spent all
the time when he was not eating curl-
ed up fast asleep iu front of the nur-

sery fire.

“I think it would bo lovely,” said

Teddy. ‘’’Anyhow, I will go and get
one aud see how Diogenes likes it.”

So this very naughty boy went off

to a certain hiding-place where the

crackers were deposited and returned

with a funny little cracker thing, which
Edie inspected with much curiosity.

"Don’t you think it would be better

to tie it on to his tail,” she said, as

though the idea was a most brilliant
one. “Yon know those we had last

year hopped about a bit, and if the
cracker hopped about too much while it

was near him. it might not do Diogenes
as mneh good as we should like it to,
but if we tie it on to his tail, he can’t

get away from it, and then it would be

sure to have a good effect.”
I don’t know whether you little read-

ers quite agree with this method of

giving the poor cat a tonic, but we

must give Edie credit, for having good
intentions, whatever we may think of

the matter.

Diogenes shnnlicred peacefully, his

fat sides heaving regularly as he drew

each breath. So sound asleep was he
that he did not feel Teddie carefully
tving a wierd object- on to his long,

sleek tail with one of Edie's blue hair

ribbons. “Do you think he is ready
now?” said Edie.

“Y'es. I think so,” said Teddie. as lie

reached up to the nursery mantelpiece
for the box of matches. He struck

one and set fire to the cracker, then he

and Edie stood a little way off to see

what effect this new kind of tonic wotild

have upon poor Diogenes.

There was a fearful fizzle anff

whirr, then a wild yell from

Diogenes as he rushed frantically

round the room with the cracker buzz-

ing and fizzing on his tail. How Ted-

die laughed, but little guessed how soon

his laughter would be charged to fright.

As Diogenes rushed heedlessly past him

the cracker and the ribbon slipped off

his smooth tail, and with more than,

the usual alarming bangs shot right

over iu Teddie s direction, where it fizz-

ed and banged louder than ever.

To sav Teddie was scared but feebly

describes his feelings, while as for

Edie she never was more frightened in

her life, and, when Nurse appeared up-

on the scene and heard the true story

of the case, she gave them both a tre-

mendous lecture on being so cruel to

the poor cat. and then put them to bed

for the re*t of the day and did not al-

low them anv muffins with their tea.

Even sadder to relate when Teddie’s

mother heard of what had happened, she

at once decided that for this year tisey

should have no firework display at a.l

on the sth of November. *o Teddie and

Edie were very sorry indeed, but they

made up their minds that they would

never attempt to give Diogewes another

tonic, but to let him sleep comfortably

as long as ever he wished in front of

the nursery fire.

And let US hone next year these

little folks will not do anything to

make them lose the joys of a grand

firework display on the sth ot Novem-

ber.

Uncle Edward's Teddie.

Teddie was a little l.oadon boy. and

he lived far away from any parks or

open space*, and all the flowers he knew

about were the straggling geraniums
and nasturtiums that grew in pots in

some of the neighbours’ windows. His

mother used to tell him of fields cover-

<l wiih dairies and bui-U-rcup'. *f

woods where the wild hyacinths made

a blue carjiet. and of hedges and trees

all co-.ered with sweet-smelling may.

But Teddie was only a little boy of

four year*, and these things were to

him only name*, though he used to beg

his mother to take him where he could

see them. Mrs Dunlop would shake

her head and say:
“Mother hasn’t any money, sonnie

dear; it takes it all to buy bread and

boots.”
Teddie’s fatherbad died two years ago,

and pretty littleMr* Dunlop had to sit

sewing aH day, and sometimes for half

the night, too, tn earn nionfy enough
to keep her little home together, nnif
there was nothing to spare for
omnibus rides to the Dark, whexte
Teddie might Lave seen what ww

flowers were like. Souietimcs, an

she sat jewing, she would let her
thoughts stray back to the quiet little

village of Majilecroft, where she luuf liv-

ed with her uncle and aunt. How good
they had been to tlie little orphan niece!
And yet Low cruel and har-1 they had

been when she had refused to marry

ynupg Farmer Hopctoft, aud had chosen

Stephen Dunmp for her husband.
Farmer Hoperoft was •‘well-to-do,’’ as

the villagers said, aud Sti-plieu Ihjniop
had only his handsome face and his

clever fingers to reeom«aend him; but
Betty loved Lim, and t'uai was enough
for her. Betty had left her home witit
the memory of her aunt’s and uncle’s
bitter words ringing in ucr ears, aud run

had only heard once frem them during
the last five years. That one- wis when
she wrote to her -u:c? e ft’iing hint of

the birth r>i her little *onzin-.l asking per-
mission to call him’Edward. after him.

“Cal! the Frat anything y?it like,” the
old man wrote back; “It >a* nothing
whatever to do with n.e.”

For three years Stephen and B tly
Dunlop had lived such a nippy, quiet
life. Stephen’s clever finger* found suc-

cessful work and there was money and

time to spare fer happy little excursions
on Sunday,- and hobday*.

Then came the dreadful t'nio when
Stephen lav ill of a vicious fevn that

ate away l.is very life, aul left his
wife and little son to mourn the good»
kind husband and father.

Poor little Mrs Dunlop? Everything
had been very sad and dreary for her

since then. Teddie had had a bad at-

tack ofbronchitis in the winter, puj even

the bright spring days lid not cliaete
away a hacking little cough ,h? had. In-

stead of brightening with the sunshine
his little face grew paler and thinner,
until his mother’s heart ached every
time that she looked at him. and the

neighbours began to shake limit hc.td«
dolefully.

“Shure,” said Mrs DeJan to the green-
grocer’s wife, “ ’tis pinin’ for the Irish
air and the cotituiiry he is. and if he

niver gets there ’tis pine away intoirely
lie will!”

“You’re quite right.” said the green-
grocer’s wife: "but. sake’s aliv-i how in

the world is poor Mrs Dunlop to get the

money to send him there ? Answer me

that. Mrs Dolan.”
‘■Shure. an’ that’s quoite boyant 00',”

said Mrs Dolan, and both women went

their ways.
Then one day the doctor had to be

called in to Teddie. and he shook his head
gravely.

“You must get that bew away to

the country. Mrs Dunlop, immediately.”
he said, “or I am afraid you will not

have him at al! next w’ntrr.”

“T am afraid it is impossible,” said

poor Mrs Dunlop.
“Tut, tut. weman.” sa’d ths dce’or;

“nothing is impossible.”
You see, the doctor was only a young

one. and did not knew -yet how many

“impossibles” there are in poor folks’
lives.

After thinking matter over for a day
or two. Mrs Dunlop wrote to her aunt

and uncle, fold them what, the doctor

had said, and asked if she and Teddie

might come. She would pay a little for

their board, and would work hard tomake

up for any trouble they were put to, if

they might only come for a month.

She waited anxiou*( y for a reply, and

when it came, opened it with a beat-

ing heart. Farmer Manton wrote that

as it was for the boy’s sake they might
come for a month, but his nie-'-e was

not to think that because this permis-
sion was given that tlie matter upon
which they had quarrelled was forgiv-
en. Mrs Manton. too. was ailing, and

would expect Betty to do all tiiat lay
in her power to help in the work, etc.,

cte.

How excited Teddie was when his

mother told him the news you can wrti

imagine.
“Real flowers.” he said a hundred

time* a day. “green field, and horses,
and cows, and pigs, and—and every-

thing!” He would say with a long
breath, and it seemed as if the time
would never come for him to go.

They started, however, one morning,
and he was a V off with patting* and

kisses from the little croterd of neigb-
Isrars who had assembled to wish them

good-bye. The ride in the train, and

the many things they passed by. kept
Lis little tongue cliattexiiig ali taa
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time, though it was a very tired little

boy who stepped out upon Maplecroft
Station.

Farmer Manton was waiting tor them
in the high eart. and though he greet-
ed Betty stiffly and ealled her Elizabeth,
his eyes softened as he looked at Ted-
die's thin white face.

What a treat that drive was to Ted-

die! He felt rather frightened of the

grave, stern man who drove; but every

now and then he would shout for very

joy when they passed a golden field of

buttercups, or some young foals playing
with their mothers, or a lot of tiny
blaek and white pigs that ran squeak-
ing along the road as the trap came up

to them.

Aunt Lizzie kissed him in the porch,
but she only extended a cold hand to

Betty; but "Betty felt so thankful to

see the way in which Teddy demonish-

ed his big bowl of bread and milk that

-he forgot the hurt feeling in hei

heart. And oh! the days that follow-

ed. Such a lot of things to do and see!

Teddie thought the days were not half

long enough. He had rides on the

cart horses, drives with his uncle,

helped the man to drive the cows to

and from the pasture land, helped in

the gathering of the truit. though

most of his gathering found its way

into his little red mouth, and grew

so fat and rosy that the neighbours in

"Smith’s Flats” would never have known

him.

Mother made him a little eart of a

wooden box, and he used to drag it

along with a piece of string and pretend
to take his cabbages and potatoes to

market. He was first favourite with

all the men on the farm, and Farmer

Manton and his wife were very much in

love with him, and gradually their man-

ner softened towards the sweet, quiet
little mother, who had trained her boy

so well.

One day Farmer Manton drove into

town, and the next morning there was

a fine horse and cart standing in front

of the kitchen door waiting for a mas-

ter.

How Teddie shouted when he saw it!

“Where could it have come from?”

said mother.
But Teddie knew. He flew to the

farmer and clasped his little arms around

his neck, and kissed him ten times.

“Thank you- thank you, dear kind

uncle!” he said.

Farmer Manton smiled at the little

fellow's joy, though there were tears in

his eyes.
So Teddie was now happier than ever.

The clever little mother made him a

smock and some gaiters, such as the

carters wore, one of the men made him

a whip, and he was always to be seen

leading Dapple to market with his cart

filled with sacks of potatoes—they were

onlv stones, but, of course, that didn't

matter, at all!

Such a lot of journeys that little grey-
horse and Teddie made every day: some-

times it was potatoes, sometimes

greens, sometimes fruit, sometimes a

baby calf, and sometimes a great big

grunting pig that went to market. And

every evening when Teddie put his
horse away, he would rattle his two

farthings in his pocket, and say:

“We've done good business to-day.
Dapple, old bov: verv good business in-

deed.”

Then came hav-making. and Teddie

tossed the hay, and buried the village
children in it- and they buried him, and

made big castles of it, and rode home on

top of the hay carts shouting with all

their might.
There was something new for him to

do and see every day. Little f'een
frogs allowed themselves to be .-aught,
a new bird that he had never seen be-

fore flew across his path, the sharp were

shorn and washed in the river, and Ted

die hoped that the month they .aum

for would never come to an end.

But Mrs Dunlop, wiio. like Teddie.
had grown well and rosy, knew how

near the time for going home was. and
sometimes her heart would sink at the

prospect of taking him back to tin

stuffy London streets.

Farmer Manton. too, would niv to

lii- uiie that the place wouldn't seeiu

tin* same “without tne chap run-

ning in and out." ind his wife wi|»etl
away many a secret tear at the thought
<•! parting with ciinv-haired Teddie.

><; one evening at supper, when Betty
*p<»ke about preparing to go home.

Farmer .Manton got up and p:
* his hand

•»n «-r *h olldei.

“Your aunt and 1 are thinking.
Betty." *aid in a throaty ’"that

you had better <tay here along of u*.

It wouldn't do to take the little chap
back now h- i* *o well. And you’d bet-

ter keep x our bit of money you make

l.y sewing i >r him by-and-bye. and we d

iet bygone* lie bygones, my dear.” and

l an 1 kissed her.

Bettv put her head d »w n on the tal»i<

and cried for shr-r joy. then ie ein

1.1 ac.-d the old couple. who were cry i g

I ke habit* themselvc*. an 1 the next

morning, when Teddie wa* told that he

wa- nevei going ba k to i . < ; »n ngii t.

he threw up hi* hat ami crie ‘:
‘"Hip. hip. hip. boor x Hip. hip. hip

Teddie ami Betty stayed a long while

with the old uncle and aunt, but now

Betty, who i* prettier and plump r than

ever, is calk .I “Mr*. H«»pcr<ift.” and Ted
•lie has a new father, who i- ju*t a*

kind to him a* hi* own wa*. ami there

i*n’t a happier little box lix ing any
xv here than “Incle Edward’s T< ddic.”

MAKi.AKEI BERTRAM H<»B>o\

JUNGLE JINKS.

HIE LAST ]).\Y> AT THE SEASIDE

1. It was the last week at the seaside, and Jumbo decided to wind up with some sports on the sand. "Here's a fine idea
for a donkey ride!” he cried. "Let's stick Dr. Lion's cap on a pole and tilt at it." "A penny worth of bulls-eves for
the victor!" shouted Storkey, who had just been tipped. "Right you are! I'll trouble you for the bull-eyes in advance.
I'm sure to win!" said Rhino.

2. But Rhino didn't win, after all. It was Jumbo who picked off the cap on end of the pole. You should have heard
the cheering as he marched past in triumph! Jumbo felt himself quite a hero until—-

3. Dr. Lion suddenly came along in search of his cap. Neddy sat down on his hind legs, and Jumbo went rolling
head over heels. As for the boys, they all flew home to see if their mammas wanted them for anything!

*******> High-Class Portraiture. ********
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OLDSMOBILE
”L~^\

Why You

a Should Buy the New Oldsmobile
a It is the simplest and most reliable runabout

K made —25.000 now in use; the only light car that W
a has been driven 3.500 miles across the American ■

I continent; the only one in its class that took the ’
highest awards in the English Reliability Runs in

■ 1903.
I Sevenprovenhorse-power, 3-inch tires, no gaskets. ■
I weighs 1,100 lbs., splendid hill climber. Increased >,

I power, speed and strength over former models. ; |

Send to nearest agent for handsome catalogue
■ showing Oldsmobile light Tonneau Car, Touring
I Runabout and Delivery Car. ■

fl Olds Motor Works, Detroit, Michigan, U. S. A. fl
New Zealand Agents

w w. A. RYAN & CO., JF

rw

I >PRINC E /TT f
f fl ISTHE HOST RELIABLE 1L !

I a WATCHMAKER A JEWELLER> W 17 1
a W»d3c>*q P."gt at gt 9>«

Lt £ PRINCE,./ I
Everybody’s Jeweller, fSe I
QUEEN STREET, AUCKLAND. |

—

— I. J. PADEREWSKI says :

'**'■*-. i "Pia. USI.Y oa M EKAKII whenever ..braw.i.l.l®
"

MARK HAMBOURG writes:

larest Hnnnfortes the

HIS Majesty The Kir. e . m '-he World. as regard-

Her Majesty Queen

HR H The Prince Wales Vl>o*o

HR H The Princess ot Wales.

Sole Agents

- <x | |I|RFtTJ The English & Foreign

S. &P. HrARD, » Jjl ll** Piano Agency,
& COLDICUTT. Manager.

LONDON AND PARIS. —

191, QV’eex st., alcklaxd.

ALL ORDERS

ATTENDED TO a-a carr.e

~Xb.ll w* -“’ under my oa.n Supervi-

VRB sian Dy experienced
workmen.

frefer .<£*>7

r'Wo* 7 “-' --='*'

Pgr Fitting in and Ootr-

lb~.. ~'?
~

0--

~

— hauling.

R, LOGAN
Sezxr

Customs Street West,

AUCKLAND. N.Z. DUMD
Telephone 1209. Fs?yS»i§Cg>-''

Ship, Yacht. Oil and

Steam Launch Builder. - :

Sole Agent in New Zealand

t ?rt v

e
r.

Ce!ebrated (Xapier) English-made Marine Oil Engines
winch Engines aremanufactured at the famous Napier Works
at Acton (S. F. EDGE. Ltd ), and is produced in the same
excellent manner for which the Napier Motor Cars are world
famous. The most up-to-date and reliable Engines in the
market. The simplicity of these Engines is exemplified bv
the tact that they are started direct from the switch

All vessels np to 120 feet built under cover. Workmanshi,
and Material warranted to be of the Best Quality.

First to arrive: A 28 B.H P. 4 Cyld. Engine, to drive 3uf
Launch, 15m. per honr ; space occupied in l>oat : height, 2ft

9sin. ; width, Ift. lOin : length, 2ft Ilin.

High Speed Launches now a Specialty
Designs and Estimates Furnished.

At the recent Automobile 20-honr Teat Trials for the Inter
national Races, the “NAPIER” Engine did the continue..-
run without stoppage, and succeeded in accomplishing half a>
many mile- more in the allotted time than any of its com pet i
tors, thereby gaining the GOLD MEDAL for the achievement

and being highly complimented by the Committoa.
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AS SEEN THROUGH WOMAN'S EYES.

The Bottomless Pit.

iBy Queen Carmen Slyva.

There is in this world an abyss so

deep that nobody has ever been able to

fathom it; no sounding lead has touched
its bottom; no venturesome explorer who
descended its walls has returned to tell

what he found.

Yet this black, yawning chasm holds

thousands of prisoners. Among them

are many noble souls eager for their fel-

lows’ good.
This bottomless pit was not made by

man’s hands; mainly responsible for it

are man’s feet, walking over soft

ground. Taking the same route over

and over again, through a succession of

untold centuries, each individual carried

away on the soles of his shoes a certain
amount of soil, gradually causing a deep
chasm that grows deeper and deeper as

times goes on.

A venial sin was theirs—pity the rest

bent upon enlarging the gulf with ham-

mer and pickaxe. Indeed some strove

with dynamite to break the rocks to the

right and left, with the murderous in-

tention of sending travellers to the bot-

tom.

But while bad men and women were

working to destroy fellow beings, those

who loved mankind endeavoured to fill

the abyss and make the crossing safe.

They sacrificed all their belongings to

fill the pit, readily giving away what

they could spare, and often what they
could not spare, depriving themselves

of what was needful for their own good,
foregoing pleasures, surrendering what

they loved most in the world. Yet the

abyss remained as wide and as deep as

ever, and yet nothing but a few wild

flowers blossom on the graves of the good
men and women who did their utmost for

the common weal.

A POET’S GIFT.

At one time there came a great singer
of songs, a sweet poet, whose words

found an echo even in the savage breast.

He threw all his ballads, his lyrics and
folk-songs into the abyss, and saw them

turn into a mighty stream, that filled

up the black hole and overflowed the

smaller chasms, caused by man’s wicked-
ness. Then enterprising people built a

ferry to travel from shore to shore, and
for a long time the bottomless pit was

but a legend in man’s memory.
But after the poet had died and was

forgotten, when ribald ditties took the

place of heroic songs and grand ballads,

the waters gradually subsided and the
bottomless pit became as deep and as

broad as before.

Now came a girl, her heart filled with
love for a good and brave man. Her

lover had died and she threw the sweet

passion into the abyss. Love, you must

know, is as light as a feather, as soft

as down. It filled the abyss—but for a

time only. Then a fire occurred, and love

soared to heaven, its real hereditary
abode.

Next a scientist decided to fill the bot

tomless pit. He promised all the wis-

dom of his period and of past centuries,
and a bountifui Providence allowed each
of his ideas to be transformed into a

block of stone. In that way much of

the abyss was again filled, but when the

scientist’s triumph was near at hand

one of his rivals ruined all by a single

argument. That arrangement caused an

immense mountain to loosen and the bot-

tomless pit became deeper than ever—if

such were possible.
A brave young man, who loved man-

kind. persuaded himself that only a

human sacrifice could fill the bottomless

pit. So he dressed in white and purple,
wreathed his blond locks with vine

leaves, and jumped into the terrible

chasm.

The Moloch was satisfied, it seemed,

but for a moment only. Then it yawned
anew, as big and fearful as before. Most

of an entire town turned out and threw

all their belongings into the abyss, and

their wishes and passions, their loves

and their hatreds, but the boundless ca-

pacity of the abyss swallowed it all and

yawned as though for more.

“You are wasting time and substance,”
said a practical man. “We ought to

find out the exact sine and depth of the

cavity before attempting to fill it up. I

brought a sounding lead that measured

the Pacific and Atlantic oceans. Get

ready your string lest mine run short.”
It did run short, and 15 towns in the

neighbourhood sacrificed, in vain, ah the

cord they could muster. Still the lead
didnot reach bottom.

At another time there was a good old

king, who cherished a love of humanity
in his heart, \\ ith his boundless
treasury he bought all the land ot a

neighbouring prince and invited his

people to accept it as a free gift, leaving
their old homesteads that stood onscant

and unprofitable soil. And this abandon-

ed kingdom he took—cities, towns,

mountains and forests—and hurled them

into the great abyss.
"Behold the dawn of a new, a bettei

era,” said the King. But he was in

error. His towns and lands and moun-

tains disappeared in the abyss, which

was none the less hungry for what it

swallowed.

And the procession continued. In the

course of years we see great statesmen

throw their honour into the abyss; cele-

brated painters, who sacrificed their art

to the monster—witness an inventor
who loses his discoveries there—in vain.

True, the genius of art was not buried
forever. After awhile it rose again,
fructifying, mistlike, the ideas of others
less gifted than the original. So the
discoveries saw the light once more,

many years after the inventor was dead

and buried, but the abyss remained
bottomless.

After that it seems strange that

people continued their attempts to fill up

the great abyss, but they did. for the

great majority of us, myself and you in-

cluded. are still foolish. Through cen-

turies. decades and years men and women

have deposited their best, and sometimes
their worst, wealth, mental gifts, heart

aches, love and honour in the great
abyss, and the minotaur has swallowed
all and has yearned for more. There
was no St. George, no powerful Seig-

fried to kill the monster; no knight
mighty enough to cope with it.

Humanity was humbled and dragged
down into the black hole, which attract-

ed alike the weak and the strong.

Where a thousand perished ten thousand

others fought for a place to lay down

life and hope. Only animals were ex-

empt from the general destruction—-

neither word of mouth nor whip could

induce them to go near enough to fall

and tumble in.

Mo Moloch of ancient and modern

times exacted such a variety of sacri-

fices. The physician gives his skill, the

prince his crown, the general his vic-

tories. the judge his love of justice. Here

we have a statesman offering his wisdom

and cunning, a shepherd bringing his

herd, a mother her love, a father his

cares, a boy his newly-acquired know-

ledge. the result of much study by day

and nisht. Into the abyss the nurse

drops his scant hours of repose, and the

astronomer sinks into it his knowledge
<>f the eternal skies.

The above was written to warn my

friends against the bottomless pit. It

now occurs to me that I ought to name

the monster. Well, it has a peculiar ap-

pellation, and the animals who under
stand most of our words and thoughts
would marvel at the meaning. Innocent

and noble-hearted as they are, they never

dream that there is such a thing as IN

GRATITUDE.

O O O O O

Stopping Bleeding by Music.

Perhaps the strangest use to which

music can be put is to stop the flow of

blood from a wound. An army doctor

noticed that when a wounded soldier was

taken to within an easy hearing distance

of music hemorrhage was greatly reduc-

ed or stopped. Neither he nor others

who confirmed his observations could un-

derstand how this phenomenon was

brought about, but it is now believed
that the vibration of the air produced
by the mu-ic causes the patient to l»e

come faint, in which case the action of

the heart is so considerably lessened that

the flow of blood is reduced.

O G G O O

Grilled Lion Steaks.

An explorer who has often by compu!
>i>n eaten the flesh of animals not gen

erally used as human food says that

grilled lion steaks are delicious and

much superior to those of the tiger:
that the flesh of the rhinoceros, proper-
v prepared, has all the good qualities of

pork: that t’e trunk and feet of young
elephants resemble veal, and that stew

ed l>oa constrictor is a splendid substi
tute for rabbit.

\ BEAUTIFUL

\ COMPLEXIONS.
I The plaj of delicate coioar ever your

{ face is possible only when your ukln

I is free from marring signs, such aa

J roughness. uadue redness, sa lowneea
J arising from skin languor, pimple*.
J blackhead*. &c. F-w women are free

P from the • marring -igna. hence

\ WILTON’S
HAND

| EMOLLIENT
{ Finds an lacreaaing -ale This ski* food
j Is free from grease, fat and oily ®ub-

f stances, readily penetrates the pores.f clears ths skin, and makes it soft and
f smoothas velvet
f Be sure toask for Wilton's Hand Ernol-
j 11 ent as there are now many worthless
| imitationson the market,

i CHEMISTS ANO STORES.
l/S Par .lan

THE NEW

P.D.
( CORSETS.

WMw LATEST

AT ' ' W MODELS.

FROM ALL LEADING DRAPERS.

THE LADIES' COLLEGE, REMUERA,
FOR GIRLS OF ALL AGES.

The beautiful and extensive property known as Cleveland House.

Half Term commences March

—■ ■
—

"
-

~ ■'
— - —

*=.

'■ o' fl.

KrtSKiSHK

This first-class Private School provides modern high-class Education and nmr;

training on Christian but unsectarian principles.
Home-life is combined with the culture and disciplinary influence* «.f S< h«H

under maternal supervision and with selected companionship.
Full Staff of Resident and Visiting Professors and Governesses English an

Foreign.
Prospectuses on application of Messrs. 1 pt on and Co., or Principal.

MRS S A. MOORE JONES. M.R.C.P.. MM.. C M 1.. S.K
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Mr Flip, the Match-Mender.

By H. M. an

“I don’t — any r*-a» n for that.**
"

1 - ......

■. >

- - - en I don’t nt 1 ■ ■ .

"I< t .at - I didn't know it. You

si —

- !

.. .

tion*.’*

1 don't 'tr why.”

- _ -

What vl it?**

“You . I '

s capital, t

- •

u?ed up don't t '

-a-r* an -. bf lollies <nd

t:.*-atre~-

I*l- *-e . ' ’. n

- . . - \ - •

-

girl to the le feels that

-
_ . • -'

.- s i

nd says Sa Id |
stunner -. . it the

"Tha t . - • . _

else?**
■ - - i i that if 1

send k ’1 e Sonnets Fr n the 1

■ se* t u, it . ind you f

our—this—affair as nr.; oh as anything 1

may have given you?”
“You needr’t feai t

the I resting
ere they not t any bu-

tt i - t i nee i gei
lion.**

“Pardon me for mentioning it. but

y-u that there's an inscription on

- • ' • t eant
for the public. S II I tear it ut

"If v<.j please, and burn it.”
“Then there’s t e p< ?ket knife.”

What of it?”

f tb< hides is roi

J - - e time t

put in?”

“Never mind that. I don't expect t ■
u~«- it.”

i there’s gr n tl e

"Dvn't let that trouble y >u. I: won't

keep the kniwe adoa: when I throw i*

int«> the river.”

- - - - ly: F

_ -11 a it - ■ • f< t Ist suits

- ' t Soc-iet ' • •

. is tl *

"Well, we’ll charge the difference up
*«-ntin>ent. You know -entimeuX

* nietiiii** ha* a market value.”

"1 believ«- it often has —with your

was a s
■ H . • the r.

"What penny?”
"Y« i kn«*w I gav«- i a |w-any for th*

■

f this -
"Y«»u ni»-r»dv want :•• <:nu-e vourself bv

r.akiug fun’.f
me. However.’ 1 am

gln’i
■ : • ■ i* h -w iiu’ ’ • i reg ird every

I’ s ows that I am making n • mis-

take
~

"< oiEie- n«»w. 1 didn’t mean to hurt

yotr feelings. I am terribly if 1

lid. Itl ght it ~ st a

- - nds

a- I know how."

re it :
s if

■ - H

St i ■ f i ma-ter.

are x? Well, t i:’* hi-ky.’
■

- - --

"Take Flip away?” abstractly.
I to put him i

- the s nts. e se the
n’t al . the a ' • - •

T pu: y» u in a lark cell. r. 1 am

afraid.”

"Pur Flip in a cellar?”

"I might send him ba.-k :•> the ken

log t esides, he ILI

" ■ ttention 1 ff ion that

- is use 1 to. Y- :L- fond f being
ted. aren’t you. Mr. Flip?

"N- that would never »b . I thin.<

I’ll -end him out t Bob Taylor’s. He

■ ice in ■ miry, an 1 Mr

Fli| ild run ab< t t is ?arrs n-

tent. And Mabel Tayl r is iwfulK f nd

■ I terriers. She told me so the other

S ( n tn t U. ]

"You p«-«or. dtar Feature:” picking up
Mr. Flip- and giving t te rs. ‘d •
they want to put you in a dark cellar

and starve you. poor thing? They shan’t

1 it — x evei is is I < n raise a

hand to prevent it’ And they want to

u t i rrid girl i uldn’t
■ for 1 11 • t

b. »ve you one bit!”

Fiien then s ai mt*

er eai fter-
~ - -

lasped in ne hug* nra and Jras

And Riise never t sta

Not if my firm handles a million

es of st .
.......

. _ A .

Ladies as Mountain Climbers

No *port. perhaps. po-**«-*s«-* such

great fascination a* that of mountain

i ing, 1 that this is as pi tent with
tlir fair *ex as with mere man is unde-

nial*le from the large number of lady
Himbers who nowaday* include a

!.* nth* Alpine -crumbling in their an-

nual pi« gramme of amusements. It is

an interesting fact that the elimber
know* more about the Alps than any
man living—the Rev. W. A. B. Coolidge

-

<ent* by hi* aunt!

Such names as Mr*. Main and Mr*.

Bulcck Workman are evidence of how

much can t«e accomplished by lady
limbers. The former ha* elimbed ni-

si every mountain of any importance
in Europe, and the latter recently made

i* all envious by *«aling virgin peak*
in the Himalaya*

But. to come down to lesser heights
taLs. the Alps

naturally provide the best of all fields

f« r the lady mountaineer. There are

even peak* which. from their peculiar
- itabilit

tains.” though, indeed, there are

v*-ry few. if any. that have not at one

lime • r another leen overcome by the

*kill - f a lady enthusiast.

en visit ing
n«.i -een the return of some climber,
with her juide*. from the conquest «»f

Eun pe's greatest mountain. Mont

Blanc? And it is quite as usual an ex-

perience meet la.lie* on the Matter

g the i ks in most busi

1 crossing the narr sum

mit crest with all the confidence • f the

"•'ld hand.”

At ■ Jrin lei Id. it is the Vettei rn.

* the J gfrau. '
st att tioi rhe foi eak is pos

silly the greater favourite, for not only
s the li itself f ... n int rest, ut

is t - additi nal pleasure of being
friends thr ug t - teles* pe

and actually being *<-en upon the sum-

mit. Net even the mo-t charming and

most modest oi climbers can resist the

delightful feeling of satisfaction which

.hat affords.
There are two kind- of climbers—

those whose own efforts take them to the

-ummit. and others whose ascents are

mainly due to the strong and willing
arm- of the guide- and a sood rope. It

may be amusing—more, perhaps, to the

onlooker than to the elimber—to be

lifted from step to step and rock to rock

until the -ummit is attained, but that

can hardly be said to be ”elimbing.-

Quiet. elegantly dressed, with busi-
nesslike ice-axes and heavily nailed

boots, two ladies walk out of the hotel,

■and their jackets to the guides, who are

waiting in the courtyard, and the four
start off for their night quarters—the

club hut on the Wetterhorn.
We watch them through the telescope.

The walk—for it is not much more—is

one of varied enjoyment. A carriage
road to the glacier, an uneven and wind-

ins track upon the moraine, a series of

POSITION UNRIVALLED IN LONDON (ENGLAND >

™ LANGHAM HOTEL
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x" j-J'J TEh TH}JS J*D THREE HUNDRED vhieJi
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LADIES
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Laxi-T. American from 5/11 to 17/6 per pair

Over 1‘"? tarieiies to select from at
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perpendicular ladder- and roughly-made

platforms, a short tramp across the level

surface of the glacier, and there they

are upon the steep bridle-path which

leads eventually to the door of the hut.
No one. of course, expects “home com-

forts" at a elub hut. and those who do

are always disappointed. Lucky they
if they ean make a fair meal of soup

and cold meat, and snatch a few inter-

vals of rest before the guide flings open
the shutters, not to let daylight in. for

it is just 1 a.m.. but to -ee if the weather

is fine, and then get breakfast.

Not even in America—that land of

possible impossibilities—has any ingeni-
ous hostess been able to stimulate excite-

ment into a cold and uninviting break

fast at one in the morning! The cold

meat is always colder, the cheese hard

and stony, and the coffee has a habit of

sticking, in a way quite impossible at

any ordinary hour.

A wash, deftly performed in the dark

outside the hut with a teacupful of cold

water and the corner of a handkerchief,
makes life more hopeful: and exactly at

2 a.m. four ghostly figure- pa-s out of

the hut. the guide's lantern throws weird

shadows upon the rocks, and they are on

their way to the summit.

Writers on things mountaineering

have all tried, and all as surely failed,

to eonvev the absolute unearthliness and

solemnity of the early morning start for

the summit of a high peak. V- ho could

describe it 1

Sometimes a shade of regret f -r thinu-

more earthly crosses the mind—visions

of downy pillows and other comforts:

but it is short-lived, for the glory of day-

break among the snow giants i- too en-

thralling for even the most unimpressive
nature.

Across the Krinnen glacier, a r-- <

ridge, and they tie up on the eighty feet

of rope. Here and there a friendly hand

from the guide, ledge after ledge passed,
but others still ahead. A rest for some

cold tea before crossing the dreaded

couloir.
Now for the serious work: Chip.ehip.

ehip. and the k-e slips away in little ava-

lanches down that »*" degree -lope. But

they safely reach the rocks on the other

side, and once more scramble over bou 1-

ers and creep warily round ledges, urn .
at last the ridge leads on t the sn

the sun peeps over the ridge and lights
it up with dazzling brilliance, and there

on the left only the beautiful -now cone

remains to be conquered.
As w.- -' - •

-lope we see four small black dots, be-

coming smaller and smaller as they move

on upwards, until a- one tiny speekthey
appear upon the summit. Hurrah! W

almost seem to hear a faint •■beer, and

turn awav and seek some ■-trier excite-

ment.

That is but one ascent of hundreds,
but to the climber the joy and fa-eina

tion of it are entirely personal matter-,

not even to be shared by the most com-

prehending of friends, depending tip-»n

temperament and the capability of ap-

preciating that other world, which i- in-

deed well described as “a w. .rid of thing-
not ours;

"

There are a countless number of such

peaks awaiting the lady climber. Great

snow queens, as Mont Blanc, the -Jung-
frau. and Monte Rosa: majestic roek

peaks, as theMatterhorn or the Aiguille-,
each possessing a charm of its own. and

remaining, after conquest a life-long
friend.

The exploits of lady climbers have been

a most noticeable feature of this season

in the Alps. A week or two ago. two

Ladies accomplished the unique feat of
crossing eleven snow passes. all over

twelve thousand feet high, and ascending
ofonte Rosa and the Matterhorn as a

finish.

0 0 O O

Why We Cannot Move Our Ears.

Every schoolboy knows that once in a

while the boy in the seat in front of him

has the peculiar and unusual power of

wagging his ears. That mankind once

was able to move the ears as readily as a

horse does is a well-recognised scientific

fact. As a rule the human race has lost

this power, although now and then a

man is found with more or less control

over the rudimentary ear muscles which

still exist. Dr. Walter Smith, in discuss-

ing in a recent number of the ‘'Popular
Science Monthbr’’ this loss of ability to

move our ears, points out certain advan-
tage- that have resulted, and. at the

same time, find* that wr have received
certain compensatory advantages.

While we have lost the power of locating
sounds and of determining through the

ear an accurate ii-i of space «u

now get through the eye, we hare ata
Dr. Smith tells us. gained the ability to

attend to a *ucces>*ion of rounds.

Going into further details Dr. Smith
points out how distinct is our perception

• *f succession. A sound comes suddenly
and sharply, and then it is gone and an-

other sound of distinct qua ity takes it*

place. Thus by its very nature sound
lends itself easily to this kind of percep-
tion. And when we listen to a s, .unding
object our interest is in catching the

sounds which come in sequence. This

is illustrate*! most distinctly, as we shall
see. in attention to discourse. We hear

simultaneous sounds, but the predomi-
nant characteristic of our perception of

sounds is that their variety is given in a

succe—ion. Hearing i* a time sense. If
the ear had remained mobi e it would
have been the organ of a *pace <en*e. for

it would have siven a number of sounds

iriki in iefinit< relations t

ity - ii g
come a time-sense.

The immobility of the rar contribute*

the percept i f s - - - •
as the mind, being unable toget in simul-

_ . . . or what is t such, all

the sounds of the environment, finds

easier to attend to the -erie* of soun Is.

If nature had intended :•» cultivate the

- t tending - s -- • series
- sensitions. not er 1 rst stej s

have been to make the organ of these
sensations stationarv? Suppose the eve

were to be trained to give special atten-

dee - ■ ■
" ■ that it *

■

-

_ ■
\ - - -

-- ■

sting - -
n»und by experiment that when the eye
-

-

ami. m« the attention can be di-
r etel fr.-m j-»int t»> point. In hearing.
t»* . we know that we can. while remain-

first to 1

fr»»ni onr quarter, then to that from an-
-

the nitura! instruments for performing
-

ke shift to sup]

We thus that the sense organ haw

■- • •

itions of .
_

- -
_

t is •
. ■

’ ' in this f
- -

o a a o o

A Curious Dual.

- ■ - . • famous Hungarian
relist st- - i spapers.

_
■ li11 11 t nt

fter they *-
v - assume th

sf~ nsib ’ity f- r ary articles tha: appear
ed in them.

For thi< rv*s-?n when Frank Pulsky.
a n itej meniU-r of the IMrt. told h:m

that
..

h d twen bitt<rly Attacked i ;
one : • journals .ind that r.- would
expect him either to apologise or fight
a duel he coolly replied that he would

• .. : _

him at an’. hour and he might
nan <■ Th, t«. there;, re fought, an :
after the e ntest wi- over Jokai went

up to hi- Opp-cent, -hook him warmly
by the hand and sad:—“Xow that 1

ha*« ziv>n y”U every satisfaction I will

think you to tell m-> why we have
. • u mplain ah ut an arti

in n. my papers, but 1 didn't .vrite

th- article, m r hive 1 re d it. nor even

tell m« it ther s it
r that : i-.d vou so tnich.

:: KI

I r IlB\

The La Vida is the finest type nf straight-fronted
» Corset constructed. Each pair is hand-wrought from the

f.i finest possible materials, filled throughout with whalebone, full gored

ii cut. They reduce the abdomen without pressure, give a beauti- 5a

L* .6? curve in the back, and are the only Corsets specially recommended by

physicians, and worn exclusively by the fashionable world. Sp
tly,| STEWART says : “ The most exquisite corset possible to produce J-3

and wear.” pj
The above model retailed from I* fi up Stnrked by all the leading fe' j

v- drapers in Australia and Sew Zealand

W E'INGARTEN BROTHERS, Makers,
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\ 7; ' '
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THE WORLD OF FASHION
(By MARGUERITE.)

The weather so far this summer has

been so fickle and variable that one is al

a loss to know what to wear or how best

to advise thoM* who are in doubt as to

what they shall select. Still, with hope
ever green in our hearts, we feel confi-

dent in recommending the selection of

some of the very charming materials

which this season has brought.

/affeta _s one of the most popular
fabrics for the summer, both for day and

evening wear. It is produced in beauti-

ful soft shades. It is trimmed with taf-

feta as well a> with contrasting fabrics,

and although it has been in vogue for

the last three years, as long as early
\ ictorian fashions last so long shall we

remain faithful to taffeta.

I'he taffeta frock certainly requires to

be pleated, gauged, or much trimmed in

some way, for, unlike satin, crepe de

chine, chiffon, velours, and such mate-

rials, which fall into folds by their own

weight, taffeta has to be weighted, or it

will present anything but a graceful ap-

pearance.

I have just seen a pale green taffeta

dress, which is worthy of note. The

skirt is arranged in heavy pleats from

the waist, and from above the knees, fall-

ing in folds round the feet, are enor-

mous tucks headed with ruches. Round

the waist is a swathed sash with knotted

ends and little taffeta roses. These

roses further adorn the pelerine collar,

being intermingled with shades of palest

green, many pinks, and a soupcon of pale
heliotrope. It sounds a little compli
cated, but the shadings are so beauti

fully worked together that the effect is

perfectly harmonious, and suits the fair

wearer to perfection.
Then we have not dispensed altogether

with the old-fashioned spotted taffeta.

A large black, brown, or blue velvet spot

on a taffeta ground of the same colour

is always effective. This fabric requires
but little trimming, and should be sim-

ply made.

The 1830 period is suggested in some

way or another, in every garment made

of taffeta, he it a frock, mantle, or redin-

goto. A piping of black velvet on taf

feta is a pretty early Victorian fashion.

Personally, I think taffeta nearly always
requires a softening touch in the shape
of chenille or velvet.

Some beautiful effects have been ar-

rived at with shot taffeta, deeorated with

floral patterns in silk and chenille. Such

trimmings, however, are apt to look old-

fashioned unless they be very cleverly
manipulated. Still, they play a part in

the fashions of to-day and to-morrow,
and. therefore, have to be considered.

There are some individual women who

look eharming in 1830 garb—pale shades

of lavender taffeta, old embroidered

fichus, with the quaint drooping shoul-

der; but the ordinary modern type
would do well to avoid these modes. The

bouncing, healthy, athletic young wo-

man of to-day looks terribly out of place
in fashions of the early Victorian era.

At the same time, we can adopt many
pretty notions from that date for even-

ing dress and afternoon receptions.

WHITE GOWNS FOR SUMMER.

If the weather be January-like, there

is nothing more desirable than a white

gown, for in it one has the pleasant sen-

sation of not only feeling but looking
deliciously cool. Here, then, are two

attractive sunny-day gowns.

That on the left is a smart costume of

finest white face cloth with much sti*cl.

ing in thick white silk. The coat and

skirt are very novel in design, and are

ornamented with pale green silk braid,
while the buttons, which play so im-

portant a part, match this trimming.
The belt and cuffs are stitched and

braided, and the sleeves terminate in

laee ruffles.

The pretty gown on the right is made

of cream-coloured canvas with a fleck of

white. The deep yoke is of tinted lace,

and is outlined here and there with green

silk. It is edged with rows of gauging

and green passementerie, and is finished

with white satin bell-shaped dangles at-

tached by green eords. The skirt is par

ticularly pretty. It is frilled slight),
into the belt, and in the immediate front

are three groups of tucks. The shaped

flounces have a heading of the green pas-

sementerie, and those fascinating little

dangles make their appearance again at

the commencement of each flounce.

This is a very dainty design in spotted
muslin. The square yoke is tucked, and

finished with insertion which forms a

low square collar so delightfully cool in

summer weather.

The sleeve is the full bishop shape
gathered into the armhole and finished

with a band of insertion. The front of

the blouse is very full, and gauged into

the yoke, which is trimmed with a band

of insertion, as also is the cuff.

The amount of material required is

3A vards. and 5 vards of insertion.

WHITE GOWNS FOR SUMMER.

A VERY PICTURESQUE COSTUME.

NOTICE
. .

To sufferers from Gout,
Rheumatism, Sciatica,

Lumbago and all pains
of Head. Face, or Limbs.

The Old Reliable English Remedy.

PATERNOSTERS
PILLS

RREf=>AREO B *■

POINGDESTRE & TRUMAN,

of 71 OLD KENT ROAD, LONDON.

Renowned forover a Century
for quick efficacy, as proved

by testimonials from all parts
of the world.

b lU'l/i by all Chemiait if th* Cob>nie».
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A RICHLY-COLOURED INDIAN GAUZE SCARE VASTLY BECOMES A

GOWN OF PURE WHITE HOOK MUSLIN.

and the large full-length figure illustrates the supremacy of the pure white

hook muslin gown ruffled at the hem of the skirt and worn (a most important
point) with a gauze Indian scarf to give it colour from its own wealth of rose,

orange, and green hues.

A DAINTY SUMMER COSTUME.

ASMART LINEN GOWN.

with silk waistcoat and revers finished with buttons and lace

A VISITING TOILETTE OF LACE.

trimmed with ruches and frills and band of panne velvet.
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THE GRAPHIC FUNNY LEAF.

DEFERRED.

Customer: "The man who killed this

e’nieken had a soft heart/'
Waiter. "Why so. sir?’-
Customer: "He must have spent three

or four years hesitating I efore he wrung
its neck?'

HIGH-CLASS BUMP

■ That Mrs Snaggs is t< »<» much of a

aristyvrat fur me to mingle wid
”

“Ilow’s that?”

“She was knocked down by a ; ush-eirt
ami she had it put into the paper dat she

was hit by an auterinobile.”

ONE WAY OF PULLING UP.

Traveller (in Ireland): “Hi. pull her

up. man: don't you see the mare is run-

ning away?’*
Paddy: "llould tight. yer homier. For

yer life, don't touch the reins. Shure
they’re a> rotten as pears. I'll turn her

into the river at the bridge below here.

Mmre that'll stop her.”

HE KNEW THE SEX.

“Will you promise,” she anxiously
asked, “not to do anything desperate
if I say it can never be?”

“Yes,” he replied; “1 think a man’s

a fool who goes to the bad because a

girl refuses to love him."

“Then I will he yours.”

EXPERT TOUCH.

"Blithers says he never has to pay for

a game of billiards. Is he such a good
player?”

"He’s pretty lucky.”
"But he says he has a perfect touch.”

“He has. If he loses he touches his

opponent for the price of the game
*

DIPLOMATIC.

Mrs Benham: Do yon think a Mor-

mon who has ten wives can he really
happy ?

Benham: Well, he has ten chances to

mv one.

REGGIE PRACTISES DRIVING-OFF.

1.

Reggy: "I thay, Wobbie, I’ve got a

gweat thcheme heah: you fathen the line,
and then theball cawn’t get away, ye
know. Fine thing to pwactith with, old

chappie!”
Robby: "Gweat, Weggie; I’ll tell you

—l’ll hold it foah you. and then you can

hold it foah me.”

2.

Reggy: "Hold tight, Wobbie, I’m go-

ing to hit it a beathtly hawd one, ye
know!”

Robby: “I’ve got it, old chappie, let

heh go!”
3.

Reggy: "Smathed ■ ”

4.

"Bah Jove!”

DOUBLED UP.

“Why isn’t Jones in the swim any

longer ?”

“Oh. he caught a cramp in his bank-
account.”

STUMPED.

“I think my dear.” remarked the

party boss. "I have found a man to

sweep the State.”

“Fine!” she replied: “but can you find

a girl to sweep the parlour?”
Confronted once more with this is-

sue. the strong frame of the great
statesman shook with angu’sh.

SMART.

Bobbie: “Fancy meeting you out in

all this rain!”
Cissie: “Oh, I like it!”

Bobbie: "Then you must be a rain-

dear.”
Cissie: “If I am, you must be a rain-

beau!”
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A Beautiful Cove on a Beautiful Lake.

PUKE HUIA, WAIRAU MOANA.

Tourist Department, photo.



Tourist Department, photo. PAPA-O-KORITO FALLS, WAIKAREMOANA.

TO PASTURES NEW: PHOTOGRAPHIC STUDY ON A WANGANUI FARM.
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MARAEKAKAHO SHEEP STATION, HAWKE'S BAY. NEW ZEALAND.

"A HAPPY NEW YEAR"-Geese at Creighton, Lake Wakatipu, who eseaped furnishing Christmas fare,

Reid, of Wishaw, photo.
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Pretty Scenery on the Fertile East Coast.

A RIVER FORD NEAR OPOTIKI.

AN OPOTIKI FARM.
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