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A LESSON IN PATRIOTISM.

.JOHN BULL: Your navy system seems to work just as splendidly as your army. How do you manage it?”

JAPAN: Perfectly simple. With us every man is ready to sacrifice himself for his country—and uoc 5 it!

JOHN BULL: Remarkable system! I must try and introduce that at home!

Reproduced by special permission of the Proprietors of “Punch.”



PEOPLE TALKED ABOUT

A New Music Diploma.

The Council of the Auckland Univer-

sity College has lately instituted a

diploma of Certificated Teacher in con-

nection with the School of Music. The

requirements are: To play what is re-

quired for the Associate of Music, to pass

First recipient of the newly-institutec
diploma in connection with the School

of .Music. Auckland University Council.

an examination in Theory up to the
standard of the senior grade examination,
and to pass a viva voce examination on

the technique of torching. with special
reference to backward pupils, and the

difficulties generally met with in teach-

ing Miss Ruby Moses, who is the first

recipient of this diploma, is a beautiful
piano player and an able theorist.

The Love Affairs of a Princess.

The following highly-coloured and

imaginative article from the Chicago
“Times” on the love affairs of Princess

Victoria is a typically American produc-

tion.

“Princess Victoria of England, the

only unmarried daughter of King Ed-

ward. declares that if she marries at

all it will be for love. She is 37 years

old and for twenty years has refused

to consider every marriage proposal
suggested by her father the king.

“If I marry it will be to the man of

my choice.” she is reported to have said.

“Father, mother, and government shall

not choose for me. I will love the man

I marry, if I ever marry, and I shall
not. under any circumstances, have a

beer swilling foreigner, afraid of soap
and water for a husband. He will have

to be a well bred, clean, English speak-
ing gentleman with some ideas.” Tfus
bold declaration by the daughter of a

king has shocked royal and aristocratic
circles all over Europe, but it has been

read with delight by the English people.
In Europe princes and princesses

rarely marry for love. “Reasons of
state” generally are considered first,

and love afterwards.

Naturally, a princess with so much

spirit as Victoria has had few love
affairs. There are rumours, however,

that even so independent a princess as

Victoria of Wales has had several

“affairs of the heart.”

.Many years ago an Indian prince
visited England. He came as a lad and

was put to school, first at Eton, after-

wards at Oxford. He was a sturdy boy.
and as he grew older became a famous

cricket player and an oarsman of re-

pute. He was, in fact, an Englishman
in all except the dusky hue of the com-

plexion. the dark, dreamy, liquid velvet-

ness of the eye. and the long, thin, ner-

vous hands of the Oriental.

His rank gave him entree to royal
society, and he was lionised much. The

Princess Victoria, it was whispered at
the time, was extremely friendly to him.
So much so, in fact, that British states-

men began to ponder among themselves

whether a marriage alliance between :■

English princess and a son of one of

the great princes of India might not be

a stroke of policy that would knit more

closely the political ties between the

kingdom and its great Oriental depen-
dency.

The matter finally went so far, it is

said, that discreet overtures were made

to Princess Victoria. A statesman,

whose hair had grown grey in the ser-

vice of the queen, ventured to discuss

the question with the princess. In

guarded, well-chosen words, he hinted

at the great and lasting benefits which

might accrue to England by such a mar

riage. Then, as the princess lis'enrd.
he painted with warmer colours the

splendours of the Indian court, where
the young prince one day would reign.
He hinted at its wealth, the luxury, the

Oriental splendour of the capial of
In dia-

The princess was silent and the states-

man passed on to praise the young

prince himself. When he had finished
(he young princess is said to have look-
ed him in the eyes for a moment and

then to have said:,
“My lord, would you marry your

daughter, the Lady Mary, to the

prince?”
The earl’s face is said to have mantled

red.

“We will say no more about it. your
highness.” he hastened to reply.

From that day on British statesmen
knew that they were no* to use the

hand of Princess Victoria as a treaty
with a foreign people.

Then there was another “affair of the

heart.” in which Princess Victoria, for a

time, was believed to be concerned. She

frequently visited her grandfather, King
Christian of Denmark, and at the great
castle of Fredensborg she met Prince

George of Greece. For a time there were

quiet rumours that perhaps a match
might be arranged between them.

Prince George of Greece, however', is
Princess Victoria's first cousin. This
seems strange at first, but not so strange
when it is remembered that when tire
modern kingdom of Greece was establish-

ed the powers placed an alien king on
the throne. They selected the son of

King Christian of Denmark, and there-

fore the King of Greece is the brother of

(>vn Alexandra of England.
A marriage between Prince George of

Greece and Princess Victoria might have

Lord Kitchener, of whom this is the
latest portrait, is unostentatiously but

firmly reorganising army ar: '.ngements
in India.

Bartlett, photo.
MISS RUBY MOSES.

THE CROWN PRINCE OF GERMANY AND THE DUCHESS

CECILIE OF MECKLENBURG,

whose marriage was most brilliantly celebrated in Berlin last week.

Lafayette Studio. MISS MAUD YATES,

Winner of the First Senior Exhibition (Trinity College of Music. London) for
pianoforte playing to come to Auckland. Miss Yates, who is only 15 years of age,
is a daughter of Mr. Robert Yates, and sister of Miss Ada Yates, both of whom

are prominent musicians in Auckland.

LORD KITCHENER,

Commander-in-Chief in India.



been of great political advantage to Eng-
land. Prince George's mother is the sis-
ter of the Czar, and the marriage, there-

fore. woiild have bound England. Russia
and Greece eloser together.

But Prince George is a great deal of a

swashbuckler in his way. It was not

known at the time, but his administra-

tion of the government of the island of
Crete has revealed traits of character
which no one dreamed he possessed. The

maidenly intuition of Princess Victoria,

however, seemed to read his character—-
and she would have none of him.

Then there were rumours of a suitor

near at home—an Englishman, but not

royal. He was not a “beer swiller,” and

he was not “afraid of soap and water.”
He was none other than John Baring,
who is now Baron Revelstoke. He is a

member of the great banking firm of Bar-

ing Bros., and one of the directors of the
Bank of England. Tn many respects
John Baring was a suitable match for a

king’s daughter. He is a millionaire

many times over. His family, while not

noble, is one of the proudest and most

aristocratic in England. He lives in one

of the great homes in Carlton House

terrace, and is only five years older than

the princess. But Princess Victoria
could not bring herself to love even so

good an Englishman, and so eligible a

man as John Baring.
Another famous Englishman, and a

noble of the bluest blood, was promin-
ently referred to in connection with the
name of Princess Victoria. Earl Rose-

bery is so high in England that bis feet

are close to the carpet of royalty. He

is one of the handsomest, one of the

wealthiest, one of the greatest men in

England. To him have come three great-
est delights of an Englishman—he won

the Derby, he married the richest girl in

England, and he was Premier. He has
been a widower for some years, his wife,
who was Hannah Rothschild, daughter
of the world’s most famous banker, dying
in 1890. But nothing came of the ru°
mour that Earl Rosebery might secure

tin* King’s consent to wed Princess Vic-
toria.

The Princess Victoria is domestic in
her tastes, and cares little for the cere-
monials of court life. She does not like
London. In faet. she feels more at home
at Fredenborg Castle, in Denmark, the
home of her grandfather. King Christian.
One of her reasons for disliking London
is that her health is always bad there.
Buckingham Palace is especially her

aversion. It is built on low, swampy
ground, so low, in fact, that its first floor
windows are on a level with that of the
river Thames. A three days’ residence
there usually is sufficient to affect the
health of the princess. Last year, when
social duties kept her at Buckingham
Palace longer than usual, her health gave
way entirely, and she was obliged to
leave London at the height of what had
been the most brilliant season in years
and go to Scotland for rest in complete
retirement.

Princess Victoria, strange as it may
seem, has not taken kindly to automo-
biling. She still prefers the bicycle, and
she is extremely fond of riding in parks
and country lanes. She has toured the

greater part of England on her wheel,
and likes to travel with as little ostenta-

tion ns possible. Indeed, many a car-

riage has passed the royal cyclist on the

well-kept country roads with scarcely
mon than a glance, little dreaming that
the young woman in quiet cycling habit
and plain chiffon hat was the daughter
of the King of the greatest empire on the
globe.

Princess Victoria is the warm friend
of the Czar of Russia. She is his first
cousin, for his mother and her mother

arc sisters. She is not so fond of that
other first cousin. Emperor William of
Germany.

The Princess is a clever amateurphoto-
grapher and fond of animals and child-
ren. She would make an ideal wife for

a king, but she doesn’t care for kings.
She would adorn the home of a million-
aire. but she doesn’t care for wealth.
She prefers to be a wholesome, indepen
dent English girl, who would rather die
an “old maid” than marry a man she
does not love.

From the Grant Duff Diary.

Sir Mountstuart Grant Duff, who is

known to many readers as a most inter-

esting diarist, brings his literary labours

to a close with two more volumes of

his diary, which have just been issued

in London. Tn humorous stories nnd

witty bits the writer will be found as

prolific as ever. He tells us of a gentle-
man. who rather overvalued himself,
looking at a case of birds, saying to an

ornithologist who was with him. “What
is that bird?” “That.” said the other, “is

a magpie.” “It’s not my idea of a mag-

pie.” was the rejoinder. “Perhaps nok”
replied his friend, “but it is God’s idea

of a magpie!” The story is told of an

American bishop, who before going to
sleep adjured the conductor of the train
in which he was travelling to call him
at six o’clock, as he had to get out at

Syracuse. He slept the sleep of the

just, however, till he reached Buffalo, a

hundred miles further on. He then went
to look for the conductor, whom he

found in very evil case, a finger broken
his head cut open, and so forth. When
he remonstrated with the man for not

having called him. he received the reply.
"Lor’ Bishop, it wasn’t you. then, that T

put out at Syracuse; he did struggle a

bit.”
We are reminded that Brillat Savorin

said of the Jesuits that their redeeming
vices (after colonising and civilising
the New World) were the discovery of

the turkey and its introduction to the

truffle. A friend mentioned to Sir Grant

Duff that a countryman came to the bar

of a country inn. and asked for a glass
of "mother-in-law.” The barman handed

one to him. which he drank. When the

customer had gone the bystander turn-

ed to the barman, and asked. "What is

mother-in-law?” "Stout and bitter.”
was the reply.

The present Bishop of Oxford was

looking over the accounts of a school,

and found an item. "Occasional moni-

tor.” "What is that?” he asked, but

presently added. "Oh. T see. T suppose it
i< the Nonconformist conscience!”

WELL-KNOWN WELLINGTONIANS.

THE JOURNALIST AND THE BARD: MR. J. L. KELLY.

WELL-KNOWN WELLINGTONIANS.

A USEFUL OFFICIAL: MR. JAMES ASHCROFT, OFFICIAL
ASSIGNEE AND CORONER.
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FIRE-BACKS

Br George Cecil)

The origin of the fire-hack. like that

of so many other pieces of antique fur-

niture. is 'judging from the sparse in-

formation on the subject compiled by
the most learned of our antiquarie-<

shrouded in mystery. However, we know

that the earliest examples were com-

paratively plain, and that as foreign :n-

FIG. 1.

FIG. 4.

FIG. 9.

FIG. 10.

FIG. 3.

FIG. 7.

FIG. 2.

FIG. 6.

FIG. 5.

FIG. 8.
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NEW ZEALAND GOVERNMENT TOURIST RESORTS
WONDERFUL THERMAL SIGHTS. SUPERB SCENIC EXCURSION ROUTES. HEALTH-GIVING SPAS

T E JV ROH A.
A beautifully situated health and holiday resort at the foot of Te Arona Mountain, 115 miles 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 supply 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 acidity. Dr Kenny. Government Re-ident Medical Officer, may ba consulted. Ma.e and Female Attendants in cnaige of tae

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

J^OTORUA -THE WORLD’S SANATORIUM.

ROTORUA, on the shores of a beautiful lake. 915 feel above sea-level, is 171 miles south of Auckland. Daily railway service. It is the Centre of New Zealard'i

Thermal Wonderland, and its Unequalled Natural Hot Mineral Waters are sure remedies for many ai meats. The climate is healthy and equable. Theie

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

and lake scenery.

The Government Gardens cover ISO 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 onPukeroa Hill.

THE BATHS.

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

beneficial in a very large number of cases plied by the Rachel Spring are immersion for treatmentof a single limb or a part of Utule
of Chronic and Subacute Disease; more baths like the Priest, but the water is of a limb. are available. desirr'a luxurious batkaTa reasuuabir
especially in case* of Chronic Rheumatism a baud, alkaline nature, and distinctly THE MUD BATHS.—A part or the price there ia u<> better bath in thr world

and iu Convalescence from Acute Rheu- sedative in it* effects. whole of the bodv is immersed in hot than the Duplies*. iu aduiuou to the

matism. in Gout, in Kheumaticai Autnrius.
THV- i.wivatt ra-tuc ™. ' ->. Duchess Bath, tht-re are

*nd in sueh iocal manifestations as
THt RACHEL IBIiATE BATHS ate mineral mud. These baths are «;«.■ ally

Sciatica and Lumbago in Peripheral Nu- also supplied by the Rachel Spring. In nsefu. in cases of st.a joints a. d totaled THE BLUE BATH. an open air Hot

ritis. Neuralgia, and may other nervous addition to privacy, there is the advantage
f,aio‘

,

swimming . fed by the Maifn.y

diseases when not of c utral origin, in N u of obtaining a bath at any desired tempera- THE AIX MASSAGE BATHS.—These G-ysers. and furnished wi.b cold shone:

rasihema. and iu certain ceases of Hysteria ture. Special baths and towels are reserved baths, only recently opened, are in barge baths; and

and in certain Uterine complaints: in many for these suffering from skin diseases. of trained operators. Various kinds of
TIIF ,

PWIIION SWIMMIN*
diseases due to failure of organs the rosTsIASTEK RATH Ls slm iiar ln

.dT “’St uIeTJS BATHS, iu open air hot bath, similar’iu
££ °r d “ r

u*ture tJVrlrVbnti i he *ie SX U^gee

and<T^e aSX lL ’ B,U" Bat“- bU‘
stiu tsetses.

even mc,re aeid and stlmu]atlne_ employ 1 The installation, though at
Rachel Spring.

THE PRIEST’S BATH.—This is a THE SULPHUR VAPOUR BATH.—
present comparatively small, is very com-

THE NEW BaIUS now in course of
immersion iuith: the water is of a strongly This is a natural hot vapour, highly plete. while the Rachel water possesses construction will iu point of eo*Bpiet<-ue*s
acid and albuminous sulphur nature, acting barged with sulphur gas-s. conducted into in a very high degree the “glairy quality and luxury of baths and appliances, riv*.
as a powerful stimulant to the skin, rcliev- ;1 properly constructed box. in which the which makes the waters of Aix’ .es Bains the most famous baths of the Old World

lug pain and stiffness, and stimulating the patient sits, while Sulphur id an imps!- so peculiarly fitted for massage purpose*, and in the varb ty of Mineral Waters sup-
circulation. Hot douches and cold showers pable form is constantly deposited on the There is do bath Id the Southern llemis- plied they will completely eclipse any
ar* provided for use after th* bath. skin. phere to compare for a moment with this. other bath» 1b existence.

Th* Famoai Te Arolia Drinking Waters Are Obtainable atRoturaa.

ROTORUA GOVERNMENT SANATORIUM.

The chareefor admission to the Government Sanatorium at Rotorua is 30 per week. The fee includes board and lodging, medical attendance, nursing, baths, and lavn

dry. Owing to the accommodation bemg limited- and the great demand for beds, intending patients are advised to secure accommodation in advance. Patients recornmended
by Hospital or Charitable Aid Boards and members of duly registered Friendly Societies are admitted at 21 pel week. To these patients are extendid all the privileges

given to those paying the higher rate. Beds available foi Friendly Society patients are ’imited to six.
The Government Balneologist, ARTHUR S. WOULMANN, M.D.. 8.5.. London. M.R.C.S.. L.K.C.I’.. 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 •n«-dical officers may be u-onsulted 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. Rotomahami. and the ininunorh Walmangu Geyser. The coach route passes the beautiful
Lakes of Tikitapu and Rotokakabi. and terminates at The ruin-d village of Wairoa. whii-b w.- s destroyed by the er'i'.on in ISS*». Thein'e a Government
oil launch <-onveys visitors across Lake Tarawvra. An-ithe! Hi:n<-h trip is m -’.e acr<»ss Roton.-ihara - n ost wo L rfm ,ak«- iu 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 is accessible from Wairoa •B'lwke s Bay) The most rente is thst via

Napier, whence coaches and coastal steamers run to Wairoa; thence coach to the lake. “Lake ll<> se." a large, comfortable, and we -equipped n.- —.-. Liducted :«y tue
Government- stands on the short-s of Walkarewoana. Excellent trout fishing is to be bad. and iiairavsliiig - ursious ilaJ be maue on the iake and also te the :.’.%•*»'v
little neighbouring lake of Waikare-iti. Oil lauir-h and rowing boars.

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

HAMMER HOT SPRINGS.

Government Spa at Hanmer (altitude 1.21 S feet*, one day by rail and coach from Christchurch Exc<’nslly fine climate: • hrisht, and t. a tb-bring’rg.

Governn.e_t A ■ L use. Ex - t ... t - ; and private Hot- r and iche baths. Massag< Ihe water* are effi» in

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

MT. COOK. SOUTHERN ALPS.

The Mt. Cook “Hermitage." Government Hotel, is situated in the heart of the grandest A ] ine scenery, close to the terminal faces of s.-ve-'. grent glaciers Three

days from Christchmch or Dunedin by rail and coach. Government Hotel at Lake Ihikaki en route. Splendid Alpiue ascents and Gia ex .=•._ > •> les, - -• «.

and all necessary equipment at the Hermitage. Mountain huts well stocked with food, blankets, etc., at the foot of the Bail Pass, and on tee Malte Brun Kaug«-
overlooking the Tasman Glacier, at elevations of 3.4W and 5.7w feet. Cook's Tourist Coupons accepted.

LAKE WAKATIPU.

WAKATIPU. tne most easily accessible of the great Southern Lakes, is one day s journey by nain from Dunedin or Inver cargill. Lofty mountains ranting up to

9.OX* feet id height surround the Lake. Government steamers: enchanting water ex rsions. Numerous interesting land trips; Alpine ascents Lakes Wanaka and

Hawea are reached by coach from Queenstown ’Wakatipui. Excellent L>eer Stalking around Hawea. Hotel accommodation at Queenstown and elsewheie.

OVERLAND TO MILFORD SOUND

The most magnifi>-ent walking tour in the world. Train and coach to the !• veliest of Lakes. Manapourt and Te Aaau: foot track from the head f Lake Te Anau to

the head of Milford Sound, through scenes of the wildest grandeur. The immeuse Canyon of the Clinton. McKlnnoi's Pass, and the triple leap of the Sntber and Falla
(LSeM 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 tour 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 of

Milford. Oil Launch and boats on the Sound.

All IKIrfA DB/I ATI AKI as xo Charges. Fares, etc., in connection with the above and other Tourist Refers in the colon* mav be obtained fr*x* nn

A N lUn V A UN application to the GOVERNMENT DEP \RTMENT OF TOURIST AND HEALTH RE><»RTS WELLINGTON or on in
fill 111 I Iwlf 1I I I a quii-y at the Branch Offices. Auckland. Te Aroha. Rotorua. Wairoa H.B . Hanmer Ho Spring. Cf ri<tchurcb, Duti'*din
or Invercargi'.l. Information is al*o sup'died at the London Office of the Affent-Oneral Hon. W. P. R.eves*. Westminster Chamber-. 13 Victor a s rert < W.;
and bv Mr. J. G. Gow. Commercial for New Zealand, Durban South Africa. For details as to routes, fares and time-tables see Touris. Department’s Itinerary.

* Minister in charge of the Tourist and Health Resor s Department.

The HON. SIR JOSEPH G. WARD. K C.M G

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

Cable Address: “Maoriland-” Codes—AßC. 4th and sth edi ions. Western Union and Lieber’s. CORRE>PoNDEN’<T INVITED.
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Over the Balustrade

By Carolyn Wells
x—Lt-Sr.: An upper hail and the oal-

Usilaue ut a wiuuiug »iuir-ca»e.

r lulu oeiou lucre come sullnui

oi all ureueslra playing uoni

luu Louie UUI and I’iay Villa .vie.

r i out a euauiuer uoor ,enters .Marjorie,
111 a mue ualu-roUe over uer mgnt-uress,
auu blue UeU room slippers, sue uoiUs

a large coil m ue^arms and steps soitij,

looking cautiously about.

UU(, goody: -xobouy’s here! 1 just

eouidu l stay m bed when 1 beard luai

iruiuja iviiu tue mu-ie auu

bailees about softly.
“OU, the day 1 went to see that opera!

1 lluiiK it was au opera; but anyway n

was lovely. We went early, aud at first

ail 1 eould sera was a darkish sort oi

Ugnt, aud a big, wrinkly curtain; aud

Hie boxes were all lull oi spindle-legged
wuite ehairs that looked exactly as u

they were the skeletons oi people who sal

there ever so long ago.
"Then the music begau. All the vio-

lins aud llutes played together, aud it

was just like a big wave oi sounding

glory, and it made me leel all quivery,
as 11 my soul would burst from my bouy
and fly away. Then the curtain went up,
aud everything happened at once. it

was just one great group oi sparkle, aud

a princely lady came in aud stalked
around like tins, and then she Hung her-

self down and died! Oh, it was the fun-

niest tiling 1 ever saw ! i wish mamma

would let me go to the opera oftener. i

hardly ever can go to things, and I’m

'most sixteen—that is, I'm nearly half

of it or more.

"Now the music has stopped. 1 can

hear them laughing and talking down-

stairs. Keep still, Emily Augusta, they'll
hear you! Are you cold? There, dear,
don't cry; little mother will walk you.

There, there, baby heart, go to sleep in

mother's arms. We’ll go back to bed in

a minute; but little mother wants to

hear just one more pretty music. Oh,

they're playing 'Kiss Me Good-night,
Dear Love? Aunt Ethel sings that so

sweetly! 1 can sing it, too. I’ll sing it

to you, Emily Augusta, if you'll go to

sleep.” Sings doll to sleep, and lays it

on a couch near by.
"Oh, how gay it sounds down-

stairs! The lovely gentlemen are

prancing around, and} the lovely-
ladies are all decked out with flowers

and jewellery. It must be splendid
to be a young lady, and have young men

send you boxes of roses with the stems

sticking out of the end of the box, and

violets tied up with cord and tassels.

1 don’t care so much for violets; but

the cord and tassels are lovely- to trim
dolls' hats. Aunt Ethel gives me all

of hers.” Listens.

"That’s her voice now. 1 hear her

smiling. Oh, my Aunt Ethel is the love-

liest thing! I'm glad mother gave this

dance for her, because Aunt Ethel let

me go to her room and see her dress,
and she does look so sweet, dressing.
And such a beauty- frock as she put
on! It was white and sprinkled all

over with embroidery all full of tiny-
blue stones, just like turquoise measles,
and it had the longest train, and such a

low neck—that falling-oil effect on the
shoulders, you know! Oh, Aunt Ethel

did look so sweet! And her Howers!

"Ever so many men sent her Howers.

She let me open the boxes—all except
Mr Phillips’—she opened that herself.

And in it were the biggest pink roses

in the world. Oh, such beauties! And

what do you think? Aunt Ethel put
her face right down into them so, and

nearly spoiled them.

"But that’s Aunt Ethel there, and 1

guess she doesn’t care much for Mr

Phillips, ’cause whenever he sends her

Howers she doesn’t try to keep them

nice and neat; but just kisses them
and worries them till they're good for

nothing.
"1 think there ought to be a cem-

etery for poor little dead Howers;
they’re too pretty to throw away.

"Well, she broke the heads off of
two or three of her big pink roses, she

was so rambunctious. And, anyway,
when roses are cold, when they just
come in from the street, their heads

break off awful easy. I'm glad chil-

dren aren't like that. S’pose when 1

came in from my walk all cold and rosy,
and mamma kissed me, s’pose my head

snapped off!

“Oh, hear that lovely waltz!” Hums

" La la la, la la la,” and dances about.

"1 wish 1 eould be downstairs in it

all, instead of up here alone with only
a doll, and her sound asleep.

"1 am going to peep over the banister,
maybe I can see Aunt Ethel.”
Goes cautiously to the balus-

trade and peeps over, then turns

away laughing, with her hand
over her mouth. “Oh, it’s so funny to see

the tops of people’s heads like that! I

never say people before from the top. Il’s

just like I was in Heaven looking baek

to earth.” Looks again.
“Oh. there’s Mr. Griswold, and he’s

so bald! From here his head looks just
like a big, flat mushroom. I don’t -ee

how he ever gets it all under one hat,
unless it’s a big picture hat like Aunt

Ethel’s.

“Oh. he’s looking up! He must have

heard me giggle. Now he’s fixing his
eye-glass—he’s only got one. I suppose
his other eye is made of glass.” Imitates

him. “I wonder why he uses his mouth
so much to get his eye-glass in place?

“Now he’s gone. Oh. there’s Mr. Bent-

ley and Mrs. Vanderveer! Her gown has

that falling-off effect, too. Gracious! I

should think it had! From here she

looks just like a roll-top desk—one of

those very light oak ones. Mr. Bentley
has funny- hair—it’s so thick and light
brown and bushy and bristly. I never

saw the top of it before. Why, it’s just
like a door-mat. I should think he’d

have ’Welcome’ cut in it, or else his

street number.

"Now they’re gone. This is just like

a parade. 1 never had such fun! If only
nobody comes up here!

“Oh-ho, there’s Aunt Ethel! Isn’t she

beautiful? From here she looks lovely
—like a big blue-and-white cream puff.
Only it shows where that new hair wave

of hers joins her pompadour; but of

course that doesn’t show to people
downstairs. Who is that with her? Oh,
Mr. Denning! She, doesn't like him a

bit, 1 know. She hardly- looked at the

flowers he sent her. Violets, they- were,

tied with a lot of lavender gauze rib-

bon. Isn’t it queer how you can tell

where flowers come from by the things
they- have tied on them? Of course you
can tell by- the box, too, and to-morrow
I'm to have that gauze ribbon to trim

Emily Augusta’s new hat—Aunt Ethel

said so.

"Her pink roses are keeping pretty-
good. Oh, there’s one just broken off

now. and it fell smash on the floor! She

didn't see it, though. Now she’s gone,
and that lovely big rose is just lying
there. I wish I had a bent pin and a

string, and I’d hook it up.
“Here comes Miss Daisy- French. Why.

she has picked up Aunt Ethel’s rose! I’m

glad she did. Poor little rose! I should

not want it to be all trampled to

pieces.
"Miss Daisy- is awful thin; she ought

to drink milk or take a massage or

something; and she’s silly, too. Now

Mr. Denning has come, and she’s rolling
her eyes at him awfully. This way-, you
know.

"Aunt Ethel doesn’t aet like that;
she's just natural. Oh, Aunt Ethel ’is

so sweet!

"Now Miss Daisy is talking to Mr.

Denning. She’s supposed to be awful
witty.” Listens.

“Oh.” with an air of disgust, “she

said: 'Next time I fall in love, I think it

will be with you? Now, isn’t that silly?”
Listens again.

"And Mr. Denning said: ‘Oh. thank
you; but the line at the box office is al-
ready so long, and I’m not very- patient?

“Isn’t that witty? That’s what they
call repartee. They always talk that

way- at parties.
“Now Miss Daisy said: ‘This is an

earnest of it? I wonder what an earnest

is.

“Now she is putting the rose in his
buttonhole. Why. that’s Aunt Ethel’s

rose! She wouldn’t like Mr. Denning to

wear it; but then she has plenty- more,

and Aunt Ethel’s awful generous.
“Now they’ve gone away, rose and all.

I wish some more people would come.

That’s such a cosy little place down
there in the corner of the stair-landing.
It’s a real cosy-corner. Papa hates it,

says it looks like ‘put up complete foi-

ls/’; but mother thinks it’s artistic, and

Aunt Ethel says it looks as if it would
tumble down every minute; but it’s a

good flirting place. I suppose it is; but

when I grow up I’m not going to flirt
under a lot of wobbly old tin spears and

helmets, and dusty old Turkish draper-
ies—they’re awful dusty from up here—

I want something more romantic.
“I’m not going to be silly when I

grow up. I shall be haughty and high-
born. like a princess or an actress. I

shall walk around all proud like this,

and wear high-heeled slippers and a,

bead chain with tassels on. And when

the young men come to see me. I shall

hold my hand away out, so. and the

young man will kiss it and say: ‘Oh,
Princess, live forever!’ and immediately
I'll live forever.

“Then I’ll say: ‘I pray you sit,’ and of
course he’ll sit. Oh, it will be perfectly
lovely! I wish it was now; and now I’ve

nothing but trouble. I’m so young, and
I’m so hungry, and my goldfish is sick
besides.

“The worst thing is being so young,
and then mamma always wants to make

me out even younger, at least she does
on the street-cars. Why. yesterday, we

were going across town and we

didn’t have any transfers. We’d been

out all the morning and we had so many

transfers that our trip was a regular
plaid: but this time we didn’t have any,
and mamma said she wasn't going to

pay for me; she’d say I was five years
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old. So when the conductor came along,
mamma gave him five cents, and he said

awful cross: How old is the child?’ and

mamma said five years old, and the con-

ductor looked at me; but I had scrolineli-

ed all (town in the seat, and pulled my
frock up to my knees, and 1 put my fin-

ger in my mouth, and sail: ‘Mamma!”

just like a baby. And that conductor

jusi grunted and went on. But mamma

-pt iled it all by giggling.” Looks over

the baluster gain.
“(Hi. there’s Mrs. Hopkins! <he does

wear the stunningest clothes! I don’t

>ee how they fitted that solid jet all over

I.er. She’s a funny lady. They say she

can’t talk grammar, and 1 don’t believe
she knows much ab nit geography.
Mamma says she is a rat. Aunt Ethel
sins she is a climber, and papa always
calls her ‘that glittering atrocity.’ From

b'ie she doesn’t look like anything but

a big jet cloud with a silk lining.

"Xow she’s gone. and. or. goody!
Here’s Aunt Ethel again, and Mr. Phil-

lips i> with her. 1 guess they’re both

happy: but they don’t look so. Why. I
wonder what’s the matter. Aunt Ethel

looks as if she was going to cry. Why.

I do believe Mr. Phillips is scolding her!

(Hi. isn’t he horrid?” Listens, ami her

eves open wide in indignation.
“He said: ‘And Denning is wearing

one of the roses I sent you!’
“Ami Aunt Ethel just said: ‘Yes?’ in

that icy littl? way of hers. (Hi. why
doesn’t she tell him that she didn't

give ler ro-e to that horrid man? I’d

tell him myself if 1 dared: but if "hey
catch me up here they’ll send me to
bed.

“Xow Mr. Phillips is taking to her

again. He says: ‘You care so little for
my Howers, why do you wear them at

“And Aunt Ethel just looks down and
picks at the Howers. Oh, she is exas-

perating! She looks awful pretty,
though, except that place on top of her
head where her false wave shows; but

Mr. Phillips can’t see that. 1 think she’s

silly to wear it. anyway, she has just
lovely hair of her own; but she says

she can’t have that fashionable Marvel
effect without wearing it.

“<>h. Mr Phillips said: ‘W hy did you

give it to him. Ethel?’ in such a

tragic tone! Oh. isn’t it lovely! I
think he’s going to kill himself or pro-
pose to her. or something! I’m so glad
I’m here!

“Xow Aunt Ethel’s look* ng at him

like that big marble lady in the art

gallery—Medea. I think her name is.

Gracious, she looks as if she’d bite his

head off! 1 don’t see what she’s so

:i d about.

“‘Let me pass, please. Mr Phillips!’
Oh. atint e. what a goose you are! ‘Let

me pass, please. Mr Phillips!’ and she’s

walking away I ke this.” Holding back

her skirt, ami with her chin high in the

air. Marjorie stalks otT indignantly.
Then she returns and looks over the

baluster again.
“Ob. that poor Mr Phillips, he’s still

standing there, so despa rful. It’s a

shame for him to think that Aunt Ethel

gave that rose to Mr Denning. I wish

I could tell him she didn't! Ahem!”

whispers, “Mr Phillips! He can’t hear

me. on account of the music playing.
Oh. Mr Denning has come, and he's
talking to him. 1 can’t hear what he

says; but he’s laughing like everything.
It must be a good joke, he laughs so

hard. Xow. Mr Phillips is laughing
too: but it’s different —he’s laughing as

if his heart would break. 1 suppose it

makes him feel so awful to see that

pink rose in Jack Denning's buttonhole.
Now Mr Denning has gone, and Mr
Ph ilips looks as sad as my wax doll
that got her face melted. 1 must tell
him about that rose.

"Ahem — ahem-m-ni-m! Mis-ter

Phillips! Oh, he can’t hear me, and 1

dare not speak any louder! I wish 1
could drop something down on his
head." Looks arounu. "1 don't see

anything to drop.” Looks in bathrobe
pocket. "No, 1 left my handkerchief
under my pillow.” Looks in other poc-
ket. "Oh. here's Emily Augusta's bon-

net; this will do, it’s such a light
thing." Drops bonnet over baluster.

"Oh. it struck him square on the head.
Now he's looking up and smiling at me."

Whispers: "Mr Phillips, don't look up;
but just listen to me. Can you hear
me? Well. Aunt Ethel d'd not give
that rose to Mr Denning! Oh, yes, I
do know what I'm talking about! That

rose broke off Aunt Ethel’s bunch and
fell to the tloor, and Miss Daisy French
picked it up ami put it in Mr Denning’s
buttonhole.

"Look down, quick, there’s somebody
coining! ”

Marjorie dyraws back and crouches

behind baluster, then rising again,

peeps cautiously over. "Have they
gon?? Well. anyhow. Phillips,
it was all Miss French’s fault—-

she did it on purpose. Why? Because

she doesn't like Aunt Ethel. Well you
are stupid! because Miss Daisy likes

you, herself, and she thinks you like

Aunt. Ethel. You do. don't you? Yes. I
thought so. and Aunt Ethel likes you.
too. You just ought to have seen het-
kiss your Howers when they came! She
broke oft' two or three, when, they were

so cold, you know: but Mr. Denning
didn't get those —f got them myself.

.\ow, you go and hunt Aunt Ethel, and
tell her that it’s all right. She’s so

stuck up, you know, she never would bell
you; but 1 know she thinks you'r< unjust
to her. and that's an awful thing for a

young man to lie to a young lady. And
look here. Mr. Phillips, wait a minute;
you'll be unjust to me if you tell that
I'm up here! I was sent’ to bed, you
know; but I just couldn't sleep, with
that lovely music playing.

"Now, lie’s gone awav.

"Oh. here he comes back again, ami
Aunt Ethel is with him." Listens.

He is saying: ‘Why dill you let me
think you gave that rose to Denning,
when yon knew how much 1 cared?”

"Oh, isn’t that romantic! 1 think Mr.

Phillips is perfertly lovely!
"Now Aunt Etliel is speaking; but

she doesn't look at him. Siu.* is just
looking down at those everlasting roses;
but she looks awful pretty.

She is saying: ‘How could you think

I Mould do such a thing, when you knew
—

"'How you eared? Oh. Etluel do you

care, just a little?'

"Now it’s up to Aunt Ethel! Oh, isn’t
it exciting? Why. she doesn’t look at

him yet: she just smells of those roses.
Mr. Phillips. Mis ter Phil lips. ,h,. does
care. Honest, she does!

"Oh. yes. I'm here yet. No. I don’t
want to go to heel! What? A whole
box of chocolates? Ami a new French
doll? To-morrow? Well. all right, then
111 go right away. But you promise not
to tell that I was here. All right. Good,

night!

"I don’t want to go to bed a bit: but
a whole box of chocolates, and a new

trench doll! Come on. Emily Augusta
We’ll go.”

An Apostle to the Genteels
The ’Story of Doughty Father McGann’s

Mission, to Murray Hill

By Vincent Harper
I T was up to. "Holy Joe” to act,

and with characteristic simpli-
city and directness h? acted.

Technically his perish did

not include Hurray Hill, his corner

of he Vineyard lying wholly within “de

Ate” Assembly District; but what are

ecclesiastical boundaries to a man with

a message? Did not John Wesley claim

the whole world as his parish? Let

doctrinaires haggle over the niceties of

clerical etiquette: when Macedonia cries

"come over and help us” it is not for

such as the Reverend Joseph Aloysius
Met ann to waste time discussing the

professional propriety of invading
another shepherd's fold.

To the unsophisticated mind of Father

"Holy Joe,” every man who was "up
against it.” as he would have put it.

had a claim upon him. and with an

alarming profusion of evidence Mr Her-

bert Mortimer. Jr., of Fifth Avenue and

Bohemia, was in that appealing con-

dition. Accordingly. after passing
through the artistic hands of an Italian

barber on Third Avenue, from whose

establishment the aposle emerged oily
and redolent, he took a hansom eab in

Cooper Square and prepared to extend

his missionary efforts beyond the field

assigned to him by his ecclesiastical

superiors.

"Sure. I always knew that I'd rather

be after buttin' in o society wan of them

days." said Father McCann to his friend

Meehan, the bookmaker, who was one

of the few who knew the present where-

abouts of Mr Herbert Mortimer. Jr.

■'Can you break in. do you think.

Fader?” asked Meehan incredously.

"Never fear, me lad,” replied the

Driest, his little eager, tender, roving
eye dancing with interior joy.

After paying the cabman and telling
him not to wait, as he might stop for

dinner, the round little man toddled up

he great steps and rang the bell. The

door was soon opened by an English
butler, who. if appearances count for

anything, must that day have heard of

the death of his nearest relative.

"Not receiving.” said the bereaved

one. shutting the door in the face—and

on the foot—of the messenger of peace,

the latter fact being the result of the

reverend gentleman anticipating some

such inhospitable art on the part of

perfidious Albion.

••Judgment! I had me foot on he

base!” laughed “Holy Joe.” as the

butler, finding it impossible to close
the door tight, opened it again.

“But Mrs Mort’mer is not receiving,
sir.” repeated the butler.

“Now. see here. Clarence.” said the

priest insinuatingly. “I didn’t ask you
anything about that, did 1? No. Well,

now, chase yourself and just tell Mrs

Mortimer that a clergyman is here-

about her boy, you know.”

Keeling that there was some guaran
tee in the critical garg of this extra-

ordinary visitor, the suspicious butler

conducted him to a small r.ception room

so full <f things that “Holy Joe”

thought they must be going to have an

auction. After a very long time—spent
by his reverence, as he afterward

explained, in taking stock—th? butler
letuined to say that Mrs. Mortimer
would be down immediately; and so she
was, for a sweet, middle-aged lady pres-
ently came in betraying very much more

embarrassment than her visitor supposed
any one could feel on meeting him.

Aou are from the Little Church
Around the Corner, I presume, sir?” she
said after Father McCann had stated
that it was a fine day.

"Hear that, now!” replied the priest,
his fat sides shaking. "From the Little
Church Around the Corner, is it I

,’. l " ■ 1 not. ma’am. but
ti-oni th? big church around the
world. Father McCann. ma’am, from
the Seven Dolores Church in First
Avenue, and 1 hope you’re as well as
you look, ma’am."

I fear that is—there must be some

mistake, sir. We are not Catholics.
,'ou know. sa d Mrs Mortimer nerv-
ously.

"Oh. sure, we can’t be blamed for our
misfortunes, ma’am, no more than for
picking out the parents we have. And
anyhow. God help us all. trouble is
neither Catholic nor Protestant—is it,
nia’am?—but conies to every wan of us!
like death and the minion of our sins,”
leplied Holy Joe* reassuringly.

Ami you are not from the Little
< liureh Around the Corner, then? The
servant sad that you wished to speak
to me about my son.” continued the
poor lady, her voice so full of tearsthat Father McCann felt that things
were coming his way faster than he
<•<•11 hl have hoped.

Not at all. nia’am.” replied the
apostle: "though I must say that I
Imve a great respect for that same
little church, for they do be sayin' that
ann.v poor corpse can get a dacent
burial there and no questions asked,
especially if the dead man is a woman
that. God have mercy on us. made a
mistake or two. Hut! annyhow. I came
to see you about the boy, ma'am as
line a lad as anny mother could wish
to see doin’ different from what he is.”

In sp'te of her perfectly trained man-
ner. Mrs Mort ; mer winced as she heard
this gentle but unmistakable evidence
that the reason for the present visit
was Bertie’s seeming inability to act

Bertie reached his mother in a state that made the interview one never to be

forgotten.
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The Man Who Paid
By Mrs. C. N. Williamson

Author of "The Barn Stormers," Etc.

SYNOPSIS OF’ INSTALMENTS I.—II.

Lady Weuwick is waiting impatiently
iu her boudoir for Lord Staiufortli. a

young inau
with whom she has. unknown

lu herself fallen deeply in love. He has

lost his way iu the thick fog. where he

is of service to Consuelo Vail, the daughter
of an old friend of Lord Wenwick’s, as
she is on her way to visit the latter. To-

gether they go to a tea-shop, until the

log has cleared up. when tney proceed
to their destination, arriving extremely
late.

Owing to the non-arrival of her luggage.
Consuelo is unable to attend

a ball given
by Lady Wenwick. but watches the danc-

ing from a musicians’ balcony. After the
ball she involuntarily overhears a conver-

sation between Lady Wenwick and Lord

Stainforth. in which the former announces
that Lord Wenwick has been dead for

some hours, and further confesses that

she has poisoned her husband, in order to

be free to marry Lord Stainforth. He.

on learning the fearful truth, leaves the
house, horrified, whilst the murderess tot-

ters to her room, whence a fearful fascina-

tion draws her to her husband’s death-bed.
upon which she falls, with a terrribie cry.

repentant.
There is no suspicion that Lord Wen-

wick’s death arose from any but natural
causes; the knowledge of the crime being
confined to Consuelo and Lord Stainforih.
who blames himself so sever* ly for his con-

duct towards Lady Wenwick as to offer to

marry her. which offer, however, she re-

fuses. as having been prompted not by
love for her. but by his sense of culpa-
bility. Lady Wenwick seeks refuge from

her remorse in a convent, whilst Staiu-
forth. having ent* red the Church, is ap-
pointed vicar of the parish in which Con-

suelo lives, though, owing to his change
of name, she is unaware of his identity
until attending service.

Consuelo, though she had only met Loid
Stainforth on her visit to London, and

then only for a few hours, is so moved by
the r» membrance of him. and by his ap-
pearance, as to gently refuse an offer of
marriage from Sir Anthony Wyndham, an
old friend of her father’s. She does not

meet Stainforth. for he has determined
that a part of his atonement shall con-
sist in avoiding th*- society of his equals,
concentrating all his efforts on bettering
the conditions of the poor. He lives a
life of the sternest self-denial, ami whilst

engaged iu thinking out a sermon, by
which he hopes to settle a strik amongst
the fisherfolk, he is startled by hearing a
tapping at his study window.

CHAPTER X.

IN THE RED LIGHT.

Again came the knocking, ami it
st * med to Stainforth that an imploring
voice mingled with the wailing of the
wind.

There was but one window in the

study, a great bow window at the far
eml of the room, opening in four parts,
like doors. He slipped back a bolt. and.
such was the force of the storm, that the

glass door burst open of itself, ami a

cloaked figure almost fell into the room.

Lam-e caught and supported it. as it
stumbled forward, dripping water on the

polished wood of the uncarpeted floor.

“Thank heaven I made you hear at
last!” panted a woman's voice: and.

flushing back the soaked hood of her long
cloak, a girl looked up into the vicar s

“Jenny Garth!” he exclaimed. “Why.
what’s the matter? Worse trouble at
home ?”

I will Im* the worst ever conn* to us

yet. if you can’t stop it. sir: and if you
can’t, no one can.” At tin- last words

she choked, then broke into heavy sob

bing. her face hidden between two brown

hands.
Lance la ill his on her heaving shoul-

der. “Let me help you lay off your

cloak, and I’ll light the tire.” he said.
"You mustn’t take cold and ill on top
of all. N’<;w. try and tell me what has

happened. It is something serious. I
know, to make you cry like this. Jenny,
for you are a brave girl.”

“It is the thing that’s going to happen.
I’m afraid of.” the young woman fal-

tered. dashing away tears. “Father and

Dick West have made up their minds to

punish the Squire for his work against
us all. and to-night's the time fixed for

it.”

’’W hat are they going to do?” asked

Stainforth quietly, though a spark had

kindled in his dark eyes.
“Fire his house. think what that

means in this wind, sir! The rain won’t

help much, the way they mean to set to

work, for the tire 11 have too big a start

before the water gets a chance to quench
it. Oh. 1 prayed them on my bended

knees not to do what they'll repent their

lives through, ana 1 told Dick that if he
went for such work, even if he escaped
arrest. I'd never be his wife. But father

shut my mouth, and neither would lis-

ten. They wouldn't for worlds have lut’d

me hear the plan: it was by accident 1

did: and when 1 couldn't stop them from

going I threatened I'd warn the police,
but they knew well I'd never do that. 1

couldn't betray my own father and Dick.

They're mad. sir. not wicked at heart.
That’s why I've run to you to save them

from themselves—and poor Miss Con-

suelo. too. The Squire’s nothing to me.

He's been hard and cruel, so we all think,
but 1 wouldn’t have harm come to her.

I can trust you to do something. I know,

without hurting my two men. You
wouldn t give them away any more than

1 would?'

“No. 1 won't do that.*’ said Lance,
“for you're right. Trouble and the wish

for revenge has set tire to their brains.

No one need know you came to me. Rest

for a few moments, and then you had
better go home. I must leave you now,

and do the best I can.”

“You’ll make haste, and warn the

Squire, sir. that the house is burning?
It will be burning by this time. You see.

I dared not go myself. The truth might
be suspected, and anything but that!

So 1 thought of vou. and—there's been

all this delay.”
“There shall be no more.” returned

Lance. He did not wait to tin ! his over-

coat. nor did he even think of it, but

snatching up his clerical hat which lay
on a table, he went out by the window

-at which Jenny Garth, the fisherman's

daughter, had come in live minutes ago.
It was a long walk from the vicarage

on the headland to Pelham Vail’s house,

which stood almost as far from the vil-

lage on the west as the vicarage did

on the east. It was nearer by a mile to
the Garth cottage, and it was of this

fact that Lance thought as he ran.

rather than walked, his face set against
the wild wind.

The tire brigade a Lurlwin Cove wa-

twenty years behind the times, and

Stainforth did not hope much from its

quickness or efficiency in a crisis. His

In’art was beating fast, and not wholly
from the speed he made. He thought
of Consuelo Vail, thought of her sleep
ing. unconscious of danger. He saw

her face as clearly as on the first day
when she had come into his life, only
m go out again, like some fair star

swallowed up in the blackness of a

cloud.

IL* knew the house well, though he

had never crossed its threshold. Often,
he passed it. offering himself some rea-

sonable excuse for taking that way to

reach a destination attainable more

ea-il\. He knew the look of each sm-.iL-

paned. old-fashioned window, half hid

den behind oaks and copper ibeeches.

which had been trained into strange
-ha|M*s by the sea winds. Sometimes he

had caught himself wondering which

was Consuelo's window, and had hasten-

ed to turn his thoughts to other things.
He wondered again now.

As he came to the gate, set in a

thick hedge of holly, the low. irregular
building was cut blackly against the

dark and stormy sky. There was no

light anywhere, and Lance began to hope
that Jenny Garth had, been mistaken

or that the young fisherman and the old
one had changed their minds at the
last moment. He paused, hesitating to

disturb the peace of tire sleeping house.
What if those within were in no peril,
■after all, and lie should rouse them, at

this hour, on a false alarm?

■Standing inside the gate, unconscious

that he was eold and drenched with the

stinging ram. suddenly he saw a red

light leap up in one of the dark win-

dows of the. east wing, as if a closed eye
had suddenly Hashed wide open in tierce

■anger. He hesitated no more, but

sprang up the path, and then, when it
■wound between trees, crossed the sod-
den lawn with swift steps. Loudly lie

struck the old fashioned brass knoekei.
which he had never touched before.

Twice, thrice, he brought it down, but
there was no answering sound within
tile house. All was as still. Save for
the moaning of the wind, as in the
charmed forest otf the Sleeping Beautv.

where no storm ever came. Again Stain-
forth knocked and shouted loudly, but

only the storm answered, and the light
it, the wide bow window was red and
vivid now.

There was but one thing to do. and
Lance did it. He gave up his hope of

rousing the bleepers from the outside,
and determined to get into the house.
He would not break into the window
of the room where the tire was. lest

the draught should rush to the aid of

the Hame; but going to one on the

other side of the door, he wrapped
a handkerchief around his knuckles and

smashed a pane of glass with his

clenched fist. With a sharp, jingling
noise the pane fell in. and Lance-

thrusting his hand into the open space,
found the bolt which held in place the

two glass doors. He slid it back,

pushed open the long. French window,

and stepped into the" dark and quiet
room. Even here, the acrid odour of

wood-smoke had penetrated, and it

stung Stainforth’s eyelids as he paused
to light a match from the little silver

box he carried.

The small yellow flame showed him
his surroundings; a pretty little room,

with faded, flowery chintz coverings on

the old-fashioned furniture. There

were many framed photographs stand-
ing about among bowls of late roses,

and on the walls were water-colour

sketches. “Her sitting-room!’’ Lance

said to himself with a pang that any-

thing of hers, anything that she car-

ed for. should be destroyed. On a

quaint Chippendale desk stood a pair
of candles in old silver sticks. Lance
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lighted one, found the door and open-
ed it. The room opened into another

beyond, evidently a dining-room, and

there the smoke was thicker and more

acrid. A line of wavering light round

the door warned him that he would

not need the candle on the other side.

He set it down, impressed by the

strange contrast between the peaceful
aspect of this room, and what he fear-

ed to find beyond. But he went to

meet the expected danger unhesitating-

ly. The door, which he carefully clos-
ed behind him. led into a square, iow-

ceiled hall, with wainscoted avails, one

of which was corniced by little wreath-

ing wisps of ilame, close to the ceil-

ing. It was the waft beside which the

staircase ascended, and as Lanee ran

up. trailing spirals of fire rayed out

above his head.

Below, the almopshere had still been

comparatively clear, but on the floor

above, a curtain of smoke hung thick

and dark as a pall. Lance gue-sed
now why the sleepers had been so hard

to rouse. They were drugged with

smoke. Again he called loudly, shout-

ing ‘‘Fire—lire!” but no answer eame.

Groping, he found the door, and pound-
ed desperately on the panel. AA ould

Consuelo's voice reply? No. it was an-

other’s, a man’s voice. “What is it?

Who is there?” the words came dazedly,

as if clogged by slumber, and Lanee

recognised the tones of Mr A ail. with

whom he had spoken on several occa-

sions since coming to Lurlwin C ove.

“The house is on fire. I have come

to help you. It’s Lancelot Churchill.”

• Stainforth cried, turning the handle of

the door, which, to his relief, yielded
under his grasp.

In the room a night light burned

faintly, but so veiled was it by smoke

that Lance had to grope his way to Clio

bed,'seen faintly tnrough a bluish haze.

The man had fallen back in his drug-
ged doze, but as Lance bent over him,
and shook him by the shoulder, he

started, with a groan, followed by a

spasm of coughing.
“I’m bed-ridden,” he murmured, chok-

ingly—“have been for two days, with

rheumatism. I can't move. For Hea-

ven’s sake, if there’s danger, save my

little girl. Don’t think of me.”

“I’m going to save you both, said

Lanee. “Where does she sleep?”
“In the room adjoining this, since I

have been worse; there’s a door be-

tween. I can’t see it for the smoke.

'She’s worn out with nursing me. or

she’s be awake long ago. It’s not na-

tural for her to sleep heavily. (>o to

her—wake her, 1 beg of yon. I m help-
less as a stone.”

Half choked with thick smoke, his

eves, streaming with tears, and tlmod

blinded. Lance got to the door towards

which the invalid pointed. "Miss tail,

wake—wake!” he called, as he threw it

open.
Consuelo had been dreaming a ter-

rible dream. She had thought that she

was lying in an iron coflin and that she

was to be buried alive, because she could

not cry out that she was not dead.

Into the midst of this dream broke the

voice which each day lor fo::r years had

sounded in her thoughts, wu.eh on each

Sunday for the past two months had

spoken to her from the pulpit, and never

anything else. Now. she thought in her

dream, he had come to save her from

being entombed alive. He was calling

her name. If only she could answer.

With an effort which seemed to tear

the very fibres of her being, she shook

hprself free from the spell which had

bound her, and sat up in bed with a cry
which was like a sob. The spell and

the dream both broke together, and she

knew that she was not shut up in the

iron coffin, hut was in her own bed, in

her own room. Yet. something was

strange and dreadful, and—the voice

was real. She staggered out of bed,
dazed, seeing nothing save smoke, which

stung her eyes, her throat, her lungs,
like Cayenne pepper, and stole away

her presence of mind. “Oh, my father-—

my father!” she gasped. “Where is he?

What is happening? I must go to him—-

save him!”
“Here, let me wrap you in these Llen-

kets. Trust me. I am going to save

your father too. No harm shall come

to him,” said Lord Stainforth’s voice—-
the voice she knew so well. It was

close to her now. though she saw no-

thing; and in another instant she was

half smothered in blankets—blankets
over her head and faec. blankets so

folded round her Irody that she was

swathed in them like a mummy. Strong
arms had lifted her up: she was being
Carried as if she were a child. Now she

was being taken downstairs. Oh. how

hot it was! A blast of beat swept over

her for an instant, which she felt in-

tensely even through the blankets. She

struggled and began to beg that she

might be taken baek to her father, but

she bit baek the words remorsefully.
He bad told her to trust him, and she

would. He would save them both—-

she knew it, and her part was to be

passive now. He was carrying her down-

stairs. Now they were on the landing;
now the stairs again. Onee he stumbled

slightly, then righted himself, and at

last they had reached the foot of the

stairs. They were moving along a level

space. It was cool there; the tire had

not come so far. Now she was on her

feet. The blankets were pulled back

from her face, though they still wrap-

ped her like a cloak. A dazed glance
showed her the familiar outline of the

dining-room, dim with smoke, but faint-

ly lighted by a candle which stood on

the table—one of the silver candle-

sticks which she kept always on the
desk in her own sittirj’-room.

She looked up at Lord Stainforth, and

cried out in horror: “Oh, you are burn-

ed! Your face—vour hands
”

“It doesn’t matter. I didn't even

know,” said Stainforth. simply. “Wait

here. I am going back to bring your
father down.”

Consuelo’s heart contracted with sharp
pain. He was risking his life twiee over

for her and hers. Suddenly, in a single

Hash, she knew how dear that life was

to her—how unutterably, unthinkably
dear. How could she let him go back

into the fire? And yet —it was for her

father. He must go. She could not bid

him stay.

“God bless you—God keep you!” she

heard herself sobbing, in a strange
voice, which did not seem like hers.
While he was gone, she waited thinking
only of him and her father, not at all

of herself or of the house, and how this

dreadful thing had come io pass, in the

dead watches of the night.
The seconds were ticked out by her

heartbeats, and the throbbing of the

blood in her ears. She stood with her

hands clasped tightly over her breast,
her breathing choked, her soul seeming

to be absent from her body, following
Lord Stainforth up to her father’s room.

She tried to pray, and could not; but

God must know what was in her heart.

Would there never be a sound up there?

Were they both burned, or stifled in the

smoke? Should she disobey Lord Stain-
forth’s wishes, and go to find them—to

die with them, if need be?

The time seemed as long as all the

life she had lived, concentrated in those

moments of doubt and waiting, but they
ended at last. He—the one man in her

world, would save her father: the one

man who ever had been, .-ver could be

in the world to her. she knew, now—-was

coming back. His tall figure loomed dark
through the lurid smoke, as he came to-

wards her. carrying a heavy burden—■
a burden swathed, mummy like, as she

had been.

“I’ve brought him to you—safe.” Lord

Stainforth gasped rather than spoke, his

voice choked. "Now.” come with me to

the room farthest from the fire. You’ll
both be safe there for a little while, and

then tell me where the servants sleep.
They must be saved, too, you know.”

Of course she ought to have known.
But she had forgotten everyone, every-

thing, except him and her father, and he

alone had remembered. She thought
that it was like Lancelot Churchill to

remember, whether it had been like the

Lord Stainforth of the past or not.

She could not speak, but her eyes pour-
ed out her gratitude, if he had only seen.

Presence of mind was coming baek now,

and she told herself that, if the fire had

begun in the west wing, under her room

and her father's, the east wing might,
still lie clear; and thinking this, she led
the way. her cloak of blankets trailing,
her beautiful brown hair disordered,
floating out like a shimmering veil be-

hind her shoulders as she moved. Pass-
ing on from room to room, through
quaint passage after passage, the nir.

more and more free from smoke, was like
the breath of life. In a disused sitting-
room. half-stripped of furniture, the girl
hade Stainforth lay her father down on

a hug?, old-fashioned sofa.

“Soon I will come back.” he said.
“But I must leave vou here now, for a

little.”

“Oh. it may be death for you to go

back!” Consuelo half whispered, as her

father’s face looked up at her. pale and

drawn with pain, from among the blan-

kets.
“I think not.” said Stainforth, “and

if it were to be so, I must still go back.

Can you tell me the way I”

“I will show you.” said the girl. “Fa-

ther. do not try to move, i will be with

you again soon. Then? is another stair-
case. Perhaps it will be safer. 1 will
take vou there.”

Together, they went hack for part of

the distance they had come: but opening
a door at on? end of a corridor through
which they had not passed, a narrow

stairway was lit up by the light of fire

not far off, ami a hot blast struck them
in the face. “This is far better.” said
Stainforth. and with a sick thrill, Con-
suelo guessed, since this was “far bet-
ter. what the other must have been.

“There are only two servants—-both

women. They sleep in adjoining rooms,
at some distance to the left at the top
of the staircase. It’s the second and

third doors to which you must go. But
if you called loudly down here, and

tried—”

“I am going to them. Get back to

your father as quickly as you ran,” he

answered; and even as he spoke h? was

gone, springing up the shallow stairs
three >teps at a time.

But this time Consuelo could not obey.
She stood at the foot of the stairs, and

waited in an agony of suspense, as she

had waited before. In a moment, she

heard Stainforth’s voice rousing the ser-

vants. then a woman’s scream, half-

stifled. and then—silence.

‘’Are they coming?” she asked herself.
And while her mind strained with the

burden of the unanswered question, a

wave of flame-streaked smoke gushed
across tl>e top of the stairway. Some-

thing dark broke through it, and Con-
suelo cried. “Thank God!” when sb,? saw

that it was Stainforth. carrying one of

the women, wrapped in bed clothing, and

leading the other, whose head was cover-

ed. He alone was exposed to the scorch-

ing breath of the lire, and the girl won-

dered how he bore it and lived.

“Xow I am going to run to the village
and rouso the firemen.” he said, when he

had brought both sobbing, terrified wo-

men to the foot of the stairs. “If the

fire comes too near you. in that farthest
room, can you all three get Mr. Vail

out of the house?”
“Yes. to the stables. They have not

been used for years, but the roof is

whole, and we can shelter there for

awhile.” Consuelo answered bravely
"But you are burned —severely burned,
and after all you have done for us. you
must be half-dead with exliau-tion.
I ”

“I feel neither pain nor fatigue.’
Stainforth answered. "Don’t think of

me. In less than half an hour 1 hope
to have the firemen here, and even then
the main part of the house may Im* saved.
Have courage!”

"1 am not afraid.” the girl answered.

How she worshipped him for his splen-
did bravery, for his generous self-sacri-

fiee! He was all that she had thought
him onee, long ago—all. and more, far

mere.

With the two servants the girl hur-

ried baek to the room, where she had
left her beloved invalid, wrapped in

blankets, on the sofa. There was no fire

there, and no smoke, nothing to tell —
save memory of what had passed—that
they were in a burning house. All the

doors had lieen shut between to cheek

the draught and keep the fire baek.

There was nothing to do now. save wait,
and try to reassure the sick man.

“Who can have done this thing?” he

asked between the groans that physical

suffering wrung from him. "I believe
it is the work of incendiaries —some ene-

mies 1 have made since this miserable

strike. The house must have been fired
from within, or the rain would have

quenched the flames before they could
have made much headway. I suppose,
Andrews,that you never lock the doors?”

“Indeed, sir.” faltered, the old cook,
“since the troubles with the fisher folks,
and the threats I've heard in roundabout

ways, each night, when I've thought of

it. every door has been fastened and —-”

“Ah, when you’ve thought of it! How

often was that?”

“Well, you see. sir. there never was

any .need before, all these years I've

served you. so it’s hard forming a new

habit. About to-night. I'm not sure;
but anyhow, sir. the bolt on the kitehen
door isn't firm in the socket. A strong
man could break into the house if he was

determined.”

“It is there, in the kitehen. that the

fire must have started. I think." said
Consuelo. “It all seemed to come from

the back.”

TJje W|ai| in tl|e Street will Tell You
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•There va- a biggish tin of methy-
lated spirit,
cook. * They might iizve upset it ever

something, the * retches!'’

•‘lf it bad not been for—for Mr

Churchill, uc should ail tesve 'lam-

ed to death in cur bed*,’’ exclaimed Con-

suelo. shuddering. *He must hive bem

passing by. and seen the tire through caa

of the windows. Oh. father, his poor

hands are tenibly burned, and I saxr a

streak of blood on his forehead nad cheek.

I pray God he may not have to pay 100

dearly for what he has done for us «.hi*

night.'’
“I repent some harsh thoughts I’ve

had of him since he came to Lurlwin.''
a;:id Mr Vail. “I thought him too CGtd,
too reserved for a parson. But he is a

hero. No gratitude we can ever show
will half requite him. He has saved

four lives, and it may be ho will yet save

us enough of the old home for me to end

my days in.’’

“Listen." cried Consuelo. “What is

that sound* It is like shouting in the

di’-tiiiu-e/’

"Someone coming to the rescue, per-
haps." answered her father.

“No. f« r it must be very late, long
past midnight.’’ said the girl. "How

seldom anyviH- goes along this road after

ten o’clock. And there’s not been half

time for Mr Churchill to have got to the
village, called up the tire brigade, and

come Kick, even if he had run at full

speed all the way.”
“That is true.” replied the invalid.

•‘Nevertheless, you are right. I hear

shouting. Run to the window and call
for help.*’

“You f< rget the trees.” said the girl.
“No < ne could see me from this wind< w,
but 1 will try to make them hear.” Her

voice trembled a little. She was very
brave, but ®>he knew that help was need-

ed. or w< uld be soon—perhaps before it

could come—for already the air in the

r«a>m had thickened. The smoke from

the burning xx ing was finding it- way in.

| < HAPTER XI.

THE WAY OF FATE.

Stainforth had not run half way to

the village when, to his astonishment and
intense relief, he met the Lurlwin fire

brigade, with their engine and hose, has-

tening at full speed along the road to-
wards the house of the “Squire.’’ as Mr.

Vail was called.

“1 ua* on my way to the fire station.”

he said, hurriedly, "to tell you that Mr.
Vail's house is on fire. But now you —”

’•Someone else called us up: we don’t

know who. but wo couldn’t neglect the

summon*.’’ answered the captain. “Whtn

we saw that light there we knew that

there was no question of a practical
joke”

turned and went back with
tlie firemen, for th? brigade was neither

large nor very efficient, ami he knew that

every helping nand would be needed, if

any pan of the N ails’ house were to be

saved. Hail deriiv Garth given the warn-

nnp after all. he asked himself, or had

,one of the men repented when it was

■too late to undo his work?

k
There was nu time for questioning. Itsr.

vnly tnuw. oe to >each the fire

as soot, as might be. The bums he had

received were very painful, and some-

times a curious giddiness seized him, so

that for an instant now and then he

seemed on the point of losing e< nscious-

ness. Still, he staggered on. keeping up
with the firemen, who had no horses.

This was the explanation of the sounds

that Consuelo had htard, and of the ar-

rival of the fire brigade, so long before

she had dared hope for it.

Seme of the men in the band were fish-
ermen. and had a grudge, eith-r personal
or for the sake of some relative, against
Mr. Vail. They were honest fellows, and

despite their prejudice, int tided to do

their duty: yet, perhaps, had it not been

for Stainforth. they might not have put
their whole souls into that duty, as they
would in striving to save the property
of another man. But his example was

contagions. Forgetting his injuries and
his fatigue, he worked like a hero, tear-

ing down curtains which had begun to

burn, snatching valuable books and pic-
tures from the very teeth of the fire,
dashing water upon climbing flanvs. and

helping by deeds as well as example in

beating the fire back into the west wing
of the hou~e. where it had started.

For hours the work went on.while a

curious crowd, recruited from the vil-

lage. watched at a distance, held in

cheek by two or three deeply interested
policemen. Everyone knew that "the

parson” was there, and murmurs went

round. "It's just like him.” "Hope they'll
let no harm touch the vie.tr. We could ill

spare him now. Never will we see his
like again ” "No friend of th? rich, he

ain't: he's our own man. He'd do as

much as this for us. and more: we can

be sure of that.”

At last the fire was out. and only a

great mass of belching. Mack smoke rose

from the west wing. Six rooms had gone,
but the main part of the rambling old
hoe.se. so dear to Consuelo Vail, was

safe, and the captain of the fire brigade
came to the room where the girl sat

with her father to bring the news.

"There's no danger the fire will spread
further now. Squire.” he said. ''You'll

Ire put to plenty of trouble and incon-

venience. changing your quarters, and
there'll be a tidy bit of expense for re-

building and repairs, but there's only the

west wing hurt, except the bit of dam-

age done by water in the dining-room,
and in a little sitting-room, which mav be
Miss Vail's own.”

"We are very fortunate, and have much

to thank you all for." answered Mr. Vail.

"1 trust that no one has been injured
in any way.”

"And—and Mr. Churchill?” faltered
Consuelo.

"Well, as it happens, the parson is the

only one of us who is hurt, except for a

trifling burn here and there among the

men. which none of them need think of

a few days from now." replied the cap-
tain. "But the poor parson was pretty

uvl| knocked about., it sen?*. before he
came to fetch u-. Not that he stopped
fc r that. He’s worked more like three
men than one. all through, and didn’t

give up till about tennmintes ago, when

a lump of plast r as big as his head fell

ami caught him on the temple. It knock-
ed him insensible, and he hasn’t come to

yet: bo. he’s a real athlete if lie is a par-
don. and he’ll come round all right pre-
sently. we hope. 1 thought you wouldn’t
mind. Miss Vail, his lieing in your own

sitting-room, on the sofa there. Our

chap* have been throwing water over him
to bring him to. ami it won’t help your
sofa covering much. I’m afraid, but at a

time like this I thought
”

“You thought rightly.’’ the girl broke
in. ’’Father, if you can spare me 1’1!
uo to him. He saved us all. and—and
1 •’

“Go. of course,’’ said Mr. Vail.

By the time Consuelo had found her

way through the Mnoke-filled corridors
and room*. and the general confusion
which the firemen's work had wrought.
Stainforth had conn* to himself, but he

med dazed and scircely able to realise
where he was. or what had happened.

Hi- handsome face was stained with
-moke and blood. and ;.*e dark eve* were

dim. If Consuelo had not known before
that *he lov d him -he would have known
it now. Her heart yearned to him in a

pa—ion of gratitude and repressed ten-
derness.

He was sitting on t’:e sofa, when she

came into the -moky twilight of the
little boudoir, which was Jighted by a

candle or two which the firemen had

found. His elbows were on his knees,
his face on his hand*, as if he were striv-

ing to recover him-clf. and scarcely suc-

ceeding. He raised his head, as Consuelo

uttered ar. exclamation of distress at

sight of his condition.

“Miss Vail’. I—forgive me. I’m afraid
I’m rather stupid. I can’t rise yet.
but ’’ he began. the word* coming
slowly. Then suddenly breaking oil.

“Forgive- you?” the girl echoed. “Why.
I’ve come to thank you—thank you
with all my Heart and soul for every-
thing. You are very ill. You must let

us help you to a room where you can

rest for the night, ami soon the doctor

will l»e here, from the village. Already
he has been sent for ’’

“No. no. I don’t need a doctor.” said

Stainforth heavily. “I—l’m quite right,

or will be. in a few minutes, as soon aS
I can remember—things a little better.

I've got rather confused, but it’s no-

thing—nothing at all. You are safe—-

and your father?”

“Quite safe, thanks to you.”
"Then I'll go home non.”’
lie lifted himself up. resting one burn-

ed and blistered hand on an arm of the

sofa, but sank down, his eyes half closed.
Consuelo sprang to him. or. falling into

unconsciousness again, he would have

slipper! helplessly to the floor. She half
sat, half knelt, beside him, supporting
the tall, strong man with her frail young
anus. His head drooperl forward on her

shoulder, and a thrill of such strange
happiness as she had never known, tan

through the girl's nerves. It was «£»

keen, that it was almost pain.

(IIAPTER NIL

THE MAX AGAINST HIMSELF.

For a week Stainforth was very ill. A
bedroom had been hastily prepared for
him in the east wing of the "Squire's'*
house, and Consuelo divided her time
between him and her father, who had
been made worse by the fatigue and ex-

posure on that eventful night of the
fire. A professional nurse was sent for
from Braymouth. the nearest large town,

but even when Stainforth'* mind wan-

dered slightly, during the first few davs

of his illness, the comfort given him by
the girl's presence was so evident that
Sister Wells was glad to encourage Miss
Vail's ministrations.

Meanwhile the mystery sttrroumling
the origin of the fire rrmainetl a mystery
still. It was known that it had started

on the ground floor of the west wing,
in a store-room separated from the
kitchen by a short passage: but- that

room had been destroyed with all its
contents, and it was impossible to l>e

certain that the fire was the work of in-

cendiaries. It had been learned that

Dick West was the man who gave the

alarm at the fire station, hurrying oft

so quickly that his identity was un-

known at the time. But he stated that

he had been on his way home from an

evening visit to a friend who lived on a

farm at some distance. that he

had seen the fire, and given the

alarni. but that, as he was "no

friend of the Squire’s,” he had
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slipped away because he did not wish his
name to appear in the matter.

“The parson" held his peace; so did

Jenny Garth; and there was no proof
against anyone known to be among
Mr. Vail’s enemies. There were those
who believed that Mr. Churchill could

have spoken had he wished; for if he

had had no warning, how came he to

discover the tire so opportunely? But he

was often out late at night, and his

passing the house at the right moment

might have been a coincidence. At all

events, he would become but the more

popular in the neighbourhood fur “know-

ing how to hold his tongue."
Stainforth suffered intensely from his

burns, for some time, and could neither

sleep nor eat for the fever in his veins.

Often, at first, he knew only dimly what

was |>assing round him. and seeing Con-

suelo's face constantly near him. he

believed it to be a dream. By and bye,
however, he realised that he was lying
ill at her house, and remembered every-

thing that had led to his presence th*re.

lie tried to be sorry and to wish that

he were at home, lonely though that

home might be. but he could not be

sorry Physical weakness made it diffi-

cult for hun to do battle with himself,

as he had long grown accustomed to do-

ing in his strength, and he resigned him-

self to being quietly happy because he

coukl not help it—happier than he had

been since the days when he was

Stainforth. But that was before he

had begun to think.

Some times when he couhl not rest,
but would lie toss.ng with fever, and

the throbbing pain of his burns. Con-

euedo would lay her little hand, very
shyly al first, then with less self con-

sciousness on his hot forehead, smooth-

ing back the short, dark huir. He could
have died happily thus, he told himself,
with her hand on his head. “If only 1

had known her six months sooner than

I did," he would -*ay over and over.

‘‘She was a child then, but I -should have

loved her. and that miserable fl ination

of mine would never have been begun.
Lady Wen-wick would be an innocent

won.’an to-day; poor old dim woukl pro-
bably have been alive still, contentej.
if not happy, an1 I—l1 —1 should have been

free to try and make a good woman

care for me.” .
When the bitterness of hi- regrets

would become too deep to bear,

he woukl try to remind himself that per-

haps his sufferng in the past had not

been all in vain. Through the'expia-
tion of his own sin. he might ’rive been

able to help others, whose lives he

would not have touched in happiness
and good fortune. Bat with Consuelo

near him. ministering to bun. his y. a.h

was hot in his veins, and he could on.lt

remember that he was a man who loved

a woman, and was unfit io ask that she
should share his life.

“1 ought nut to wish her to share such
a life us 'nine." he would remind him-

self sternly, ‘ even if I had a right to ask

her, which I haven’t, and never shall.

My life must always be one of hardship,
for atonement's sake. Whenever I find

that I am becoming too happy and com-

fortable in one place. I must go to an-

other—l must ‘move on' always, doing
what good I can. and bearing my cross.

Ishould be a brute even to want io lay
that cross on a girl's shoulders.”

So when he had begun to think, he

would argue, -and the first sweet con-

tentment of his convalescence was gone,
as if searched by the flames which had

burned his flesh.
Mr Vail had recovered from his acute

attack of rheumatism before Stainforth

•was able to talk with the young ‘assis-

tant- nurse,’ as Sister Wells called Con-

suelo; and freed from her attendance

upon her father, the girl had more time

to give to their guest. When ho was

strong enough to listen, she told him
how parish affairs -were going. an I
.spoke <sf the progress of repairs on the

burned wing. The curate. Mr Danvers,
was doing very well; he had preached
a good sermon on everybody
seemed satisfied with his work, but was

anxious to have Mr Churchill l»ack when

he was quite, quite strong enough—not
before.

When Stainforth had been ill for a

week, he was allowed one afternoon to

sit up in bed for the first time, propped
up among some pillows. His mini hid
been as clear as ever now. for two or

three days, and he knew that he was

allowing the image of Consuelo Vail to

dwell too constantly there. He knew
that she coloured all his thoughts; thaz
he Ind but tn shut his eyes for her face
to appear, like a fair apparition in the

dark; that when she went out of the
room, he wat lied the door continually
for her return: that when she was with

him, he was miserable lest she should

“Miss A’ail said she would come in

and sit with you for a bit, if 1 wanted

to go out for a little exercise about this
time." announced Sister Wells. “You
won’t mind if 1 do go. will you?’

“Of course not." ?aid Stainforth. “Bat

plea-e don’t trouble Miss A’ail. 1 am

perfectly comfortable, and shan't want

anything till you come back. There’s
no reason why 1 shouldn’t be lef: alone.
I must get used to it. you 'know, for in

a day or two 1 shall be well enough to

crawl home, and —”

“Can’t you pretend to yourself that
this is home?" asked Consuelo, smiling
her lovely, shy smile, as she came in

just in time to catch the last words.

“No.* for 1 aim nappy here,” Stainforth

had sai<i. before he could stop the words,
and then regretted them; for though
they were true. Le had no right to tell
such truth to Consuelo A’ail. “I am also

in danger of growing lazy," he went on.

trying to make hi> vokv sound indif-
ferent. and succeeding in making it

sound very cold. -“You are too good to
me. 1 must go away as scon as I can.”

By this time Sister AA’ells had slipped
out for her walk. Consuelo and Stain-
forth were al me together for the first

time since the day of their meeting in

the fog. nearly five years ago. Each
thought of that day. and each supposed
that the other would not; for th? man

was not at all sure that Consuelo recog-
nised him as Lord Stainforth. and re-

membered the hour or two that they had

spent in each other's society so long ago;

while th? girl fancied that the little epi-
sode would have been without impor-
tance in his mind.

“If you are so anxious to go and leave

us,” Consuelo said. rather sadly. “we
shall think that we let you miss things
you would have at home, and we sTiou'd

lx? so sorry to think that."

Something in the sweet young voice
quickened the l>eating of the man’s

heart. Instinct told him temptingly, at

this moment, that he had a strong influ-

ence upon tlx* girl, that it was in his

power to make her care for him as she

never had eared, never would care for

anyone else in th? world. He did not de-

liberately say this thing to himself, and

if the thought had taken form in his

mind, ho would have put it away as

monstrous <-<merit. protesting that he

must be mad to dream it for a moment.

But ]•»? felt the truth with his heart, not
with his brain, and he felt also that, if

he were to act consistently with princi-
ple. he would Jo what he could to dis-

please Ppi*, now at the very threshold of
their i newed acquaintance.

It was this instinct which had put
ice into his voice, to contradict th;-

warmth of his impulsive w<»rd>. “She

had better dislike me. and then iherc

will l»e no danger for either of us." some-

thing had whispered insistently, and

kept him l>ound in siknv.-. If he did not

answer her gentle little hint, she would

think him a disagreeable fellow, un-

grateful. and cold-hearted; and it wa-

llet t’ r so. But it hurt him horribly to
hurt her. and he had to press his lips
tightly together to keep back the words

which she would have been triad to

hear.

Consuelo xaw him grow pale, and so

ihe effect of his intended unkiminess was

lost upon her. for she fancied that he
was suffering, and unable to speak.

“I mustn't make you talk." she said,
and sighed in sympathy with Lis pain.
But the sigh was a knife-thrust at Stain
forth’s heart, for he believed that his

sulky silence had caused it. To >ave his

life ly? could not have helped turning
to look wistfully at the girl, and the

hungry dark eyes met the blue grey ones,

which spoke the love she would have

died sooiu?r than speak with her lips.
He saw the look, and his pale, worn

faco flushed darkly to the forehead.
Again Consuelo misunderstood. “Are

you suffering?" she exclaimed. ‘‘Can I

do anything for you?"
‘‘You can do everything.” was the ans-

wer in his heart, but aloud he said, al-

most chillingly*. “No, thank you. there

is notiiing that you can do. I want

nothing."

Now. at last, the girl Iwgan to under-

stand that his coldness was not caused

by pain, and she wondered, miserably,
how she couhl have offended him.

“Perhaps." -%he thought sadly, “he dis-
likes me because be associates me with

the past th it he has evidently l»een
trying to put away far from him. Per-

haps it worries him to have me in the
room. It never occurred to me before,
Jhat it might l»e so. I'm afraid I am

very stupid.” The girl fell suddenly as

if she had a great lump of ice in her

breast, which must always be there ail
the test of her life. “1 ought to have
understood." she said to herself, “when
1 heard him tell Sister AA’ells not to call
me. that it was because he really would
lather be alone than have me with
him.”

She had been sitting by the bed side,
but now she rose, her cheeks brightly
pink, and her eyes sparkling with tears

which -he would not let Pall. “Perhaps
you could sleep if 1 went out." she sug-
gested. trying to sjieak lightly. “\\ id

you try if I go?"
“Acs, 1 will try," he replied.
“And you will touch tne bell on the

little table if you need anything."
“1 am sure 1 shall not need anvthing,"

he s-aid.

There was nothing for Consuelo to Jo
but to go. As soon as she was outside

the door the tears she had held back

streamed from her eyes.

.“Yes it is certain that he dislikes

me.” she thought. “But how different
lie is now that he is getting belter.
A\hen he was very ill he seemed to cling
to me. and want me with him. Sister
AV ells often asked me to stay. Rut naw

—in what a tone be said: ‘There is
nothing that you can do.’”

AVith the shutting of the door the

grimne-— of his fate seemed to close in

round Stainforth irrevocably. He would
Live given the world to call Consuelo

back, and yet he couhl not have done
so for all that world.

He loved her: she meant youth, and

life, and the sweetness of th? one

AV’oman to him. but she was not to be

his, and because of the revealing look

in her dear eyes, he must make himself

hateful in them. He must begin to do
i r

now. and go on doing it until he

could leave her. never to see her any
more, save front a distance. It would

be the kindest way, therefore the only

way to take; for if she learned to care

she would Im? miserable. Now. to find

him hateful, sullen, ungracious, and

ungrateful. would hurt her girlish
vanity, perhaps, hut scarcely more. Yet.

how he wanted her! How his sou!

cried out for her to come back.

He wished that he were very ill again,
and not responsible for his own words

and -actions; he had been happy when

he Thought her face a dream, and bad
tried io go on dreaming. But dreams

were not for hiai. Life was very reaJ.

an I it ha 1 to be lived.

By and bye Sister AVclls cam? back,

and wa> surprised to find Miss A’ail sit-

ting by a window at t'ae end of the

corridor, not far from the closed door

of the invalid's room. She spoke bright-
ly. saying that she had come out

to let Mr Churchill sleep, remaining
cL -»e by in case of need; but her ey?«
1 «oked as if she had been crying. Mr

Churchill seemed feverish, and had cer-

tainly not slept. Sister AA’ells’ curio-

sity was roused, and she determined to

find out if anything had happened: fur

she had Imvii weaving a very pretty little

romance round the v. *ar and Consuelo

A’ail. and now she pictured a lovers'

quarrel.

“Poor little Miss A’ail h?s been sit-

ting outside in the corridor crying."
she announced, as s’ae mixed waler with

Stainforth's cooling draught, and peep-
ed ’it him from under her eyelashes. “I
wonder what can Im* the mailer?"

Stainforth did nut answer, but she

had the satisfaction of seeing the

blood rush to his face, leaving him paler
than before, as it ebbed slowly away.
A< he gave her no opening, the nurse

was obliged reluctantly to drop the -ab-

jcct; but soon after her patient began
to speak again about going home. ‘ I

•am so much better and stronger now.

that I shall be able to get away to-

morrow’. 1 should think."

not.” replied Sister AA’ells.
“Why. 1 have been engaged by Mr Vail

to stop till next week, and take care of

you, when you ar? putting on the airs

of a well man. sir? How could you Jo

your own bandages. 1 should like to

know. You couldn't; and until your

burns are well, you ure at nn meroy
and Miss Vail’s.”

Again Stainforth was silent, but he
was not convinced. He could not con-
tinue to >ee Consuelo as he was sct'inv
her now. and l*e certain that he a iulc
not fail in his newly adopted policy. Ik
would almost surely yield to an impulse
stronger than any policy, and a*k lh»

girl s forgiveness foi hi< seeming in

gratitude, and explain it all too clearly
for hi- own peace of mind perhaps fo:
her-. And if he were to l»e in the sanu
hou-e without seeing her. knowing tha*
he had driven her away by his tuileuess

that he had hurt her in heart an I girl
isli pride, he would suffer too intcnselv
No. the situation was now too severelv
strained, after the scene which had i»ist
pas-e<l. He determined that next day
he would test his strength by getting
up. when the nur-e had left him . ’one.

and try to dress himself. If he could
succeed in doing that, no one could say
that hr was not able to go home to the
vicarage, where his housekeeper would
look after him well enough.

According to this resolution, he made
the effort next morning, and though he
was surprised at his own weakness, be

succeeded in dressing him-elf without

fainting.
Si-ter \A ells had gone out. making in

errand to the chemist's, in the vj|’;»ge.
an excuse for het daily exercise, and
this time Miss Vail had not been asked

to sit with him in the nurse's absence.

Thus Stainforth had more than half .in

hour to spend in carrying out his plan;
and weak as he was. he had needed every
one of those thirty minutes. At last,
when he was dressed, and the bandage
across his forehead folded as narrowly
as he dared, he decided to try going
downstairs. Consuelo often wrote let-
ters for her father at this time of day.
he ha<l heard her saying to the nurs«\

and probably he should find the two to-

gether. and surprise them.

A’ery slowly, he went down the shal-

low* steps of the winding stairway, that

led to a part of the house which ho did

not yet know. It was humiliating to

find that he had to keep on? bandaged
band on the balusters, to steady him-

self. but. after all. he thought that h?

was doing very well. He would no doubt

be able to pcrsua<le Mr. A’ail that be

was quite able to take up ordinary life

again, where he had laid it down, eight
days ago.

Far away in the west wing, a sound
of pounding came to hi- ears; the car

penters at work: but there was no «dher

sound in the house, and he paused nt

the foot of the stairs, uncertain which

way to go. He felt vuriuu-ly giddy, too

<nd was glad that there was n >
near for a moment, until he should have

lime to recover himself.

Be was in a small, old-fashioned

square hall, with waiscolted walls, and .

big latticed window at one ends so drop
<d with creepers that the place was firlec

with a soft emerald ligld. as if the sun-

shine filtered thrMigh a dr.insparrtH

green curtain. Opposite, was a do<>r

that led out into the-garden,~.;j,ud thi-.
stood half open. The sweet, yet mekin

choly fragrance of aromatic autumn

flowers hung in the air.

Set against the wainscotting, near th<
foot of the stairs, was a big. chintz

covered sofa, and near by was a table

on which asters and marigolds lay scat-

tered. ready to Im» arranged in some

bowls and vases in the centre of tin

brilliant heap.

Thi- was the picture stainforth saw

as he stood hesitating. “She must Im*

out there in the garden." hr tboughU
“In a moment she will be coming ir

with more flowers. What a fool I ait

to be so weak. She mu-t not see me like,

this. It I sit down for a moment, per

haps. I shall be myself again. 1
But the thought was never finished.

His head swam, and he staggered to the
big M»fa. falling back upon it. dead!;
white, just as Consuelo came in, wilt

her hands full <»f late roses.

(To be Continued.)
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[COMPLETE STORY.]

Tom Munro’s Murder

By Herbert J. Allingham

•*1 confess,” said Munro, “1 have com-

mitted most crimes once. Dill 1 ever

tell you how I blackmailed a man, and

goL 5090 dollars out of him? Then

there was my murder, quite an artistic

affair.”
There were four of us loafing in the

club reading room. It was a bright
but cold October afternoon, and the first

fire of the reason blazed in the grate.
We were all ranged about it, sprawling

ip saddle back chairs. There was Mas-

ters. th? lawyer, who meant to do some-

tiling some day: there was old Tufnell,
the comedian, who had done all he

meant to do twenty years ago; there

was myself, the youngest of the group,

an unacted playwright: ami there was

Munro.

No one knew quite what Munro did

for a living. He was a wanderer, and

would absent himself from our set for

months at a time, but he always turned

up at the club sooner or later. He was

a man of 45 or so, hair grizzled about

the temples, fare strong, and hard eyes
keen but kind.

“Let’s have the murder,” said Masters

wi’,h a yawn.

‘‘A really artistic murder should pos-
sess dramatic possibilities,” remarked

the comedian ponderously, “and may
be of service to our young friend here.”

Tile old man indicated me with a

patronising gesture. Munro took his

pi|H‘ from his mouth, and thoughtfully
polished the l>owl on the sleeve of his
e«»« t

“The beginning- of the business was

in the summer of ’97.” he began present-
ly. “I left Chicago at a nnfment’s no-

tice. Eventually I found myself in Tur-

kic. hobnobbing with a wicked old

pasha of my acquaintance. One day I

was with him in his house, which was

more like a palace, when a dealer

brought some newly captured slave

girls for his inspection.
"My friend rejected the majority with

s;oin: but one beautiful Greek girl
found favour in his sight, and after a
lot of haggling with the dealer he pur-
chased her.

“ I'he girl, when she learned of her

fate, was terrtfigib, and made a painful
fceire. ■

"I am noK asg yon know, a ladies’
man. but 1 the seared look in
the girl’s eyes made, me feel qualmish.

“At the pasha’s request I spoke to

her in her own language, but could get
nothing from her except a despairing
request to save her from her new mas-

” I'he end of it was that I offered to
ii purchase her. My friend was amaz-

ed ami much amused, but he good-
naturedly consented, and so Nada be-

came my property.
“1 offered to send the girl back to

h< r people, but it appeared that they
had h cn ruthlessly slaughtered when

she was captured, and she swore that
she would never leave me. The situa-
tion was embarrassing, and I anticipa-
ted all sorts <>f trouble. But Nada be-

haved splendidly. It is true she follow-
ed me about like a dog. but she never

obtruded herself upon my notice, and
yet was always at hand to render me

any service within her power.

“All went well for a time, and I had

got quite used to her being about the

place, ami even found myself missing
her when she was absent.

“Then, in the autumn of *99 1 went to

Taris. There I found a certain M.

lonidvs lording it in fashionable so-

ciety. He was. it appeared, a Greek

men hunt, who had made a fortune out

of currants. He occupied a magnificent
hotel, kept a retinue of servants, had a

gorgeous equipage, and entertained in a

most lavish and princely fashion.

“He was enormously rich, enormously
fat, ami as ugly as a satyr. We had
been in Paris about a week, when this
M. lonides saw Nada, and at once took

a fancy to her. I think I have told
yaa the girl was really strikingly pret-

ty. People turned in the street to *
look at her. W ell, the Greek was fas-

cinated bv his countrywoman, and the .
result was that one day Nada came fly-
ing to me for protection. I soothed

her. and thought no more of the mat-

ter, but on the morrow I had a visit

from the great man.

He was pretty frank, talking like a

man accustomed to pay for what he

wanted and to get it. He understood

the young lady was my ward. Would

I transfer my office to him? Between

men of the world, any sum I might
name, would I mention a figure, and

so forth.

"I looked at his ugly face, his great

pendulous cheeks, the puffy mounds of

flesh under his beady eyes; and then I*

thought of Nada, delicate, innocent,

childlike.

“In the end I told M. lonides cau-

tiously that to my extreme regret the

matter eonId not be arranged.

“He smiled and shrugged his fat

shoulders: but as he went out he re-

marked softly that in h‘s experience he

had always found it possible to arrange

such matters.

“A few days later I had to leave Paris

on business. I was away about 48

hours. When T returned I was inform-

ed that Nada had disappeared.
“Immediately I suspected the fat

Greek, and decided to call upon the

gentleman when I had dined.

“However, 1 had just finished the

meal in my own house in the Rue Bar-

bet de Jouy. and was sipping my coffee

alone, when the door of the room was

unceremoniously flung open.
“I sprang to my feet and confronted a

wild, mad looking creature. Her hair
was dishevelled, her clothes torn and
wet. her face distorted, her eyes- fixed

and glaring. Nevertheless, it was Na-

da.
“The girl was quite mad. At times

she would fall on the ground at my

feet moaning piteously, then in a frenzy
of hysteria she would rave at me,
and then again she would turn shiver-

ingly from me. and crouching in a cor-

ner. would sulk in silence. No con-

nected story, hardly an intelligible sen-

tence. could I get from her. 1 sent for

assistance, and she was put to bed.

The good woman whose services I had

requisitioned came to me in about half

an hour, anti her face was grave. She

told me that the g’rl had been terribly
ill-used. She was a mass of bruises,
and across her shoulders were the livid
marks made by the lash of a whip.

“When I heard that 1 gave instruc-

tions that she should be properly cared

for. then lit a cigar, and walked across

to the hotel of M. lonides.

“I found him alone in his magnificent
apartment, seated behind a r’chly in-

laid oak table. 1 thought 1 detected

amused expectation in his tiny eyes,
but there was certainly no shadow of

fear in them. Evidently the fat rascal

felt secure behind his rampart of gold.
Evidently, too. his creatures were near

at hand to protect him from present
violence, perhaps crouching behind the

heavy curtains which hung at his side.

“Indeed, as 1 drew near to the table

his great puffy right hand rested on it

within an inch of a button of an electric

boll.

“1 took all this, in at a glance, and

between the door and the table, a mat-

ter of five paces. I had made up my mind

how I should kill th’s oily, smug-faced
villain, for I knew that if 1 challenged
him he would not fight.

“I apologised for the lateness of my

call. ‘The fact is,’ I said, laughing, •[

am devoured by curiosity. You kept
your word and you have got the girl;
but bow the dickens did you manage ft?’

“He was taken aback a little. I think,
but he readily fell into my humour. He
laughed and chuckled over his achieve-

ment till his groat sides shook. Then

he offered me money. I would not lis-
ten to this, assuring him that J con-

sidered myself fairly beaten, ami I con-

gratulated him on his adroitness.

‘He was delighted. ‘You are a man

after my own heart,’ lie declared. ‘But

you need not congratulate me. The

business turned out most unfortunately.
The girl was a fool. Why, my dear sir,
she tried to kill me! Of course, I had

to give her a lesson, but it did no good.’
He raised his fat, beringed hands in a

gesture of disgust. ‘You know my little

place on the Seine? She was locked up

in a room high above the river, but she

jumped out xof the window and wr<s

drowned.’
"From that time.” went on Munro,

in his queer, emotionless monotone. “I

cultivated the acquaintance of M.

lonides. and we became inseparable. T.‘»

you know I found him an amusing com-

panion ?

"One forenoon we were drinking wine

together in a famous cafe—he ate. and

drank at all hours—and he happened
to turn his ponderous bulk away so as

to stare in comfort at a pretty woman

at a distant table. 1 took the oppor-
tunity to drop a little while pellet into

his glass.
“Yon know I have made a study of

poisons. In this country there is a

prejudice against them nowadays. I

know, but it was not always so. The

drug I used was an old Italian poison.
I believe originally it came from the
East, but it owes its fame to the ex-

tensive use made of it by the Borgias
in Italy. Its peculiarity, which is also

its great virtue, is that it does not kill
its victim until the expiration of thirty
days or thereabouts.

"I stayed with M. lonides until he
had drained his glass. Then I left him.

“My next step was to persuade Nada
to write a letter to her countryman in
which she prophesied his early death.

The girl was still quite out of her

senses, but with me she was submissive

and obedient.

“Every day a letter to the same pur-
port was sent to the Greek, and each
letter was signed ‘Nada of the Seine.’

“A week passed before I saw M.

lonides again. He was greatly changed.
He was paler, and less grossly fat. and

his great face had lost its complacent
simper. He confided in me. whom he

declared to be his one true friend in

Paris. He told me that he experienced
queer and alarming‘pains in his head,
and he admitted that he was worried

by an anonymous letter writer. 'Of
course, it is ridiculous,’ he declared:
‘but she—that is. I mean the writer of
these confounded letters—says I shall
not live beyond the 29th of this month.

And—and, well, it is now the Sth. I tell
you. my friend, I don’t like it!’

“lhe days went by. The Greek grew
thinner, more worried, and the pains
in his head became more frequent. The

most fatuous doctors of Paris could
make nothing of his complain’, and ask-
ed him if he had any secret worry.

"Every day I called upon him to
watch him as he slowly died. It was. I

remember, on the 23rd that he met me

in a stormy and rebellious mood. ‘I will
throw this thing off,’ he shrieked. ‘Six
more days to live! Bah! lam searing
myself into the grave. This cursed
scribbler tells me I shall die on Friday
next. Well, it is a lie. I will live! On

Saturday next I shall give a banquet
such as Paris has not seen for many’ a

year and all society shall be present.
Thus will I celebrate my triumph.’

"I cordially approved of the plan,
telling him that in the preparations for

the banquet he would forget his vain
fears. With feverish eagerness he pur-
sued the idea. The short week went

swiftly by. The fatal Friday came and
went, ami the Greek still lived. I found
him Saturday morning almost mad with

delight. A great weight seemed to have

been lifted from his soul. All fear of

death had passed away from him. Even

the pains which had been his constant

companions for a month appeared to
have vanished. That night I attended
the banquet at the lonides mansion—-
a banquet still talked of in Paris. It
is easy to sneer at the vulgarity of

wealth, but it is hard not to be fas-

cinated by the splendour it can pur-
chase.

"The cream of Paris fashion, beauty,
and talent assembled round the Greek
merchant’s table.

"Never had I seen the man so exult-

ant, so vivacious, so full of life. He

and I were probably the two happiest
persons in the room. He did not know,
and 1 did. that in an adjoining room a

woman, closely veiled, was awaiting my

signal.
"She sat alone, swaying gently to and

fro. and crooning softly to herself.
"The hours passed swiftly with good

food, good wine, and good talk. Th*

affair was at its height. Some one pro-
posed the toast, ‘The Giver of th*
Feast.’ It was drunk with acclama-

tion, and the unwieldy Greek rose to

reply.
"Then I gave my signal, and at the

same time slipped quietly out of my

seat at the foot of the table.

"My place was taken by a figure dress-
ed wholly in blaek.

.“All eyes were turned upon her as she

drew oil her veil. White as the damask

cloth on the table, but more beautiful
than I had ever seen her, she stood

silent and motionless.
“lonides leaned heavily on the table

with both hands, and stared at her with

eyes almost as wild and fixed as her

own.

"Then she raised a thin, delicate arm

slowly, pointed at him with a gesture
quite mechanical, and uttered the one

sentence I had rehearsed to her a thou-

sand times during the last week—’The

Seine gives up its dead.’

"The Greek’s jaws moved, the muscles

of his face were convulsed, and the veins
stood out on his forehead. Again and

again he tried to speak, but no words

passed his lips. Then suddenly he

straightened himself up, his great arms

sawed the air, his flashing fingers claw-

ed at nothingness, and at last a cry,
shrill, piercing, and blood curdling, es-

caped him, a cry of mingled agony and

horror.

“Then he fell forward and crashed

down upon the table among the gold,
silver and shattered glass, and there
he lay like a great, loathsome frog,
ugly and disgusting. He was quite
dead. I touched Nada on the arm and
she followed me like an obedient child.

I had thought the shock might restore

her. That was my chief reason for con-

fronting her with her countryman. But

it was not a success. She never recov-

ered her sanity.”
Munro ceased speaking and began' to

refill his pipe.
Masters yawned and rose to Ins feet.
"Did you ever try to write a novel,

Munro?” he asked with his irritating
drawl.

Tufnell and I laughed, both a little

relieved. I think, at being brought back

to the sane world after the gruesom*
recital.

Munro said nothing, but, taking a let-
ter from his pocket, flung it over to me.

I caught it. and the other two leaned

over ray shoulder as I read.
It was a brief notification from the

superintendent of a private asylum, and
it ran thus:

“Dear Sir.—I have to inform you that
the patient known as Nada is seriously
ill. If you care to see her you may do

so at any time of the day or night on

presentation of this paper.”

I noted that the letter bore a date

two days old.

I handed it baek to Munro in si-

lence. He twisted it into a spill and
took a light for his pipe from the fire.
Then he .moved towards the door.

"You went, of course," 1 said impul-
sively. “Is she better?”

"Yes,” he replied simply, "she died in

my arms last night.”
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differently from the way in wlt’eh he

was acting and had been acting for

many a sad year.
lhe words of the priest dashed from

her the momentary hope that had been
hers when he denied that he

came from the Little Church Around
the Corner, for on the two occasions

when clergymen had called on Bertie’s
account it httd l>een the clergy of that

unique parish that had come. Once it
was a curate fetching a bundle of let-

ters wr tten by Bertie to a once popu-
lar vaudeville artiste who had been

buried, friendless and penniless, from

that home of the unchurched; and the

other time it was. the rector with the

announcement that Bertie was safe at
his house recovering from an overdose
of chloral.

’‘He s not home, now, I suppose?”
asked lather McCann, after giving the
mother time to blow her nose and ar-

range a curtain that was hanging
wrong.

“Not unless he has come in without
my knowing it,” answered .Mrs Morti-
mer. “I will ring and implire.”

‘ Sure, little you’d be findin’ out by
ringin’, ma’am, for he’s down at me
friend Terry Doogan’s at Sheepshcad
Bay. Don’t know, him, I suppose,
ma'am? But rest aisy, ma’am, for a

finer man nor a squarer don’t live than
Terence Doogan, whose sister is marri-
ed to Inspector O’Dea, though Doogan’s
place don’t never need protection at all.

Well, ma’am, it’s meself as has known

the boy for I don’t know how long—so
I thought I would take a walk up and

make your acquaintance. It’s a fine

day, Mrs Mortimer.”

There was a painful pause. Mrs

Mortimer dared not ask the question
which was filling her heart with vague
wretchedness. She heard her husband’s

step in the hall and rose to call him,

but Father Joe prevented her. saying:
“Wan moment, if you please, ma’am.

Be the law of nature, mothers is intind-

ed to do some things that fathers can’t,
d’ye see? If you’ll be quiet and aisy-
like for a minute I’ll tell you how the

land lies—and there’ll be plenty of

time to tell Mr Mortimer afterward.”

“Then, sir, for God’s sake tell me all!

Has anything occurred? What happen-
ed yesterday to keep my son away?”

"Don’t you read the papers at all?”

Bsked the priest, pulling his chair near-

er To hers and speaking in low tones.

“Is it yourself don’t know what hap-
pened yesterday? Sure, the Suburban

was run yesterday, ma’am, and Bertie

plunged like mad on Turkey Red, al-

though I put him wise, having got the

straight story from me friend. Mike

Sullivan—him as trains Mr Powers’

string, you know, ma’am.”
“That awful rae’ng again?” sighed

Mrs Mortimer. “If it is that Ido think

that Mr Mortimer had better not be

told. But what has all this to do with

my poor boy? How much has he lost

this time?”

“Lost, is it?” asked Father McCann,
wondering at the poor lady’s obtuse-

ness. “Sure, if it was only money,
ma’am, there’s enough of us would chip
in and give him a lift until he could

get on his feet. It’s not the money
that he lost as is keepin’ us guessin’
now, ma’am—it’s the ugly things
that’s bein' said about the way Bertie

monkeyed with the jockey that rode

! Preston Pans, d'ye see. ma’am? To

be plain with you, ma’am, there's a war-

rant out for his arrest on a charge of

fradulent conspiracy—he’s been train-
in’ with a bad gang, ma’am, against me

earnest advice—and the question is,
will you and the lad's father stand by
him? If you don't it’s all up with him

this. time, for shame sends more men

to the devil than conscience sends to

Heaven. It’s up to you, ma’am.”

For a few moments Mrs Mortimer

could only make an ineffectual effort
to dam up with a tiny square of lace

the tears that spurted hot and quick
from her breaking heart.

“Oh, sir." she was able at last to

say, “the poor boy has tried us Severe-

Iy! He has exhausted the patience of
the kindest of fathers, and lie—has—-
crushed my heart. But—of course—-
anything that I can do—”

“That’s the talk,” exclaimed the

priest, cheerfully patting the mother's

arm with his chubby hand.

"But,” said Mrs Mortimer, re-

gaining her composure. “1 really feel
that this is a matter for Mr Mortimer

to discuss with you. sir. You see. 1
can’t quite understand it all. Our

clergy, if you will pardon me. are not
associated with racing—and—”

"

’Twould lie a long tale to tell the

difference between your clergy and ours,
ma'am, wouldn't it. now?” broke in
Father McCann, laughing, “and there’s

more than one way of looking at sin

and sinners. But, be the powers, I’m

glad that your rector has only saints
to deal with—and that I have the

credit of knowing more sinners be their
first name than anny man in New York.
A wonderful interestin' lot is sinners,
when you get to know 'em through the
wan way on earth where no bluff goes.

Ye’d be that amazed ye wouldn’t belave

me, ma’am, if 1 was to tell you how

much alike the sinners and saints is

when you onee get off' their flesh and

their bones and make ’em sit in their
souls. Sure, their own mothers wouldn’t

know the half of ’em if you congregation
and me own was to get mixed up like

with no clothes on—saving your pres-
ence.”

Mrs. Mortimer smiled through her

tears. The man had a heart—and the
mother seemed to feel that just then it

was full of love for her boy.
“I thank you, sir. for your interest in

my poor son. And just what is to be

done for him?” she asked after “Holy-
Joe” had said a few simple words about

the goodness of God and the weakness
of youth and the faet that hope is the

only thing that ever saved a man.

“Nothing aiser,” answered the apostle,
glowing with the success of his mission.

“I just want you. ma’am, to write Bertie

the sweetest, tinderest, most affietionate
letter that ever drowned the despair in

a man’s heart—a fakin’, winsome, melt-
in’ sort of letter, ye mind, askin’ him

to come home—not because you don’t
know what he’s after doin’, but because

you do know, and because you feel that

home is the only place fit for him just
now. I saw me friend Mat Creagan, and

La’ll keep the whole thing out of the
papers for forty-eight hours—and that

means forever, for who’d care to be lead-

in’ about sins committed day before yes-
terday? Bertie said you’d never let him
show his face here again—and now. d’ye
see,o you’re writin’ you’re dyin’ for
a look at his fine young face?

Onee we have him here I’ll see

me friend the. leader of our

district, and lie’ll see the old man—the

boss, ye understand, ma’am, and hoc Mr.

Mortimer —and he’ll ring up the judge—-
and away goes that warrant like frowns

before the smiles of love. They'll trust
nt>? that far. Bertie’s no criminal at all,
and it’ll be a mercy to them politicians
to give ’em a chance to do good for onee.

I thank you, ma’am, for preachin' the

Gospel this day.”
Mrs. Mortimer submitted to a vigorous

handshaking, and then said sadly: “But
after all this, Father”—she had not said

“Father” before, and the good little

apostle clijiekled inwardlyI—“after all

this, Father, what hope can we have?
Will not the unhappy boy fall back into
the same old wavs?”

"There, there, there!” protested "Holy
Joe,” with a deprecating wave of his

hand. “Is that all the faith that you
have in a mother’s love? Sure, there’s

many a lad comes and tells me the same

old tale every month, year in and year
out, and the old mother church forgives
’em each time and puts ’em back on their
feet once more—in the hope—d’ye see?
—that they'll die standing up. Go write
the letter, ma’am, and I’ll bring Bertie
home—and you might thank God when

you’re savin? your prffi’ers th'at some

of the clergy keep in a sort of touch with
the races.”

Late that evening the apostle returned
to the Mortimers’ house with the prodi-
gal son in tow, having in the meantime

quashed the warrant and otherwise

sfUiio.Mß s( Ußiua|ju.iff Kuno.l* imp p.ijtnibs
with the world. Whether it was because
of his mother’s letter, or what Father
Joe said to him in the long drive home,
Bertie reached his mother in a state
that made the interview they had in her

room one never to be forgotten l»v either,
and full of consolation to Mrs. Morti-

mer.

After bearing from his wife the ac-

count of the priest’s visit, and while
waiting for the homecoming which was

it» result. Mr. Mortimer wrote a note to
one of the Cathedral clergy, with whom

he was pleasantly acquainted, making
some enquiries about the Reverena

Joseph Aloysius McCann. The reply
was as follows:

Is it possible that you do not know

“Holy Joe”? 1 thought every good fel-

low in New York knew this best of all

of them. All 1 can say now is, that if

you want to get into any place, or out
of any place- including jail see “Holy
Joe.” If you want to get anything, from

a nomination to Congress to a job at

the gas works, see “Holy Joe.” for he

will see his friend Kildea or Pat Leary,
and fix it. If your friend is in trouble

don’t waste time retaining a lawyer,
but se? Joe. for he knows the boss who

made the judge who will try the case.

If you want to get next to anybody see

Joe. for he either knows him intimately
or else he knows a man who knows the
man you want to know. If you do not
thinks things are going just right in

any matter see Joe. and he will find
out. If you want to believe in man and

give your old heart a breaking up that

w ill be good for what ails you, then go,
as I have done, with “Holy Joe.” as he

radiates hope ami courage and repent-
ance amid the wretchedness and de-

gradation in which his work is cast.
Joe is not a Free Mason, of course, but

he has.taken the thirty-third degree in
the Grand Lodge of (Jetting-Next, and

is a past-master in the still more

glorious lodge of The Up-Aga inst Its.

If 1 didnot know the facts 1 could hard-

ly believe what 1 hear about the count-

less men and women whom this chival-

rous little New Yorker snatches back

from the edge of despair. If you ever

chance to meet him take him to your
heart, for it’s dollars to doughnuts that

he is at that moment planning the up-

lifting of some brother in the tight of

life.

For some reason there were tears in

the yes of the undemonstrative Mr

Mortimer when he finished reading this

strange letter, and when, an hour or two

later. “Holy Joe” came in. and Mrs

Mortimer presented her husband to the
little priest, it was not the latter but

the polished man of the world who was

embarrassed.

“If not contrary to your principles, I

would like you to taste some of my
wine, sir.” said Mr Mortimer, while
Bertie and his mother were upstairs
having their memorable talk. “My wife
has told me what you have been doing

for our unfortunate son. Will you per-
mit me to drink your health?’’’

It was past midnight when the apos-
tle left his new mission ground. Fiom

last accounts. Bertie is slowly pulling
himself together, ami “Hop. .)<’><•" is tin

mercifully ragged by his felh.w curates
every week when he goes to dine wit a
“me friends the four hundred."

PILES FOR MANY YEARS.

Zam-Buk Successful Where Opera-

tions Fail.

The wonderful healing an,l -nothing
effects of Zam-Buk make it an ideal
remedy for Piles. With the first ap-
plication the irritation and pain is abat-
ed. and a continuation of the treatment
ensures a prompt and permanent cure.

-Many past sutterers have proved this.

Here is one. .Mr 11. L. Smith, a har-
rier, of Queentowii. ( barters Towers.
Q*. saysi—"l was trembled with Piles
for many years; in fai t. J do not think
I exaggerate when 1 say that no man
in Australia could have suffered more

than myself. I have been under two
operations, but the agonising misery
returned again. In the end 1 was.

happily, induced to try Zam-Buk Balm,
and can confidently assert that its ap-
plication thoroughly cured me, as 1
have had no return of the Piles since
using Zam-Buk. Since then my son

Roy. who is a well-known rider in the
Towers, was thrown from his horse

against a post, and received a severe

gash in the leg. Zam-Buk was applied
and in ten days his leg was entirely
healed. I also found Zam-Buk inValti
able as a household remedy for sun

burn, chapped hands and lips, and ring
worm, and would never be without "i
pot in the house.” Zam-Buk is a prov-
ed cure for Piles, Eczema, Boils. Run

ning Sores, Sore Legs. Ringworm.

Rheumatism, Lumbago, Sciatica, etc
As an embrocation for Strained .Mus-
cles and Tendons. Zam-Buk rubbed web
into the parts affected is unequalled
As a household Balm for t uts, Burns
Bruises, Pimples, Blackheads. Son

Throat. Sore Chest, Chapped Hands

Chilblains, and Sore Feet. Zam-Bnk is

invaluable. From all medicine vend
ors at 1/6. or 3/6 family size (contain
ing nearly four times the quantity)
or from the Zam-Buk Co., 39, Pitt
street, Sydney.

.

Used
In Hospitals

For Consumption
It is gratifying to note that every year a larger number of

consumption hospitals and sanatoria use Angier’s Emulsion

systematically. What better proof can be given of its value?
For the successful treatment of lung affections two things are

necessary—first to heal the lung tissue, and second to improve
nutrition. Angier’s Emulsion does both. No other remedy has
such a soothing and healing effect upon the entire respiratory
mucous membrane, and no other remedy will so invariably pro-
mote appetite, aid digestion and improve nutrition. Angier’s
Emulsion positively has no equal for the treatment of consump-
tion, bronchitis, coughs, and all respiratory inflammations. It
is pleasant to take and agrees perfectly with delicate stomachs.

Angier’s Emulsion
(PETROLEUM WITH HYPOPHOSPHITES.)
A RECENT TESTIMONIAL.

657 Barking Road, P.aistow,
Dear Sirs,—l have just returned to London after a stay ofsix months in an open-air

sanatoriumfor consumption, thesame being a branch ofone ofour largest London hospitals.
During my residence there I was liberally supplied with Angier'sEmulsion, a fact to which

I attribute my present improved condition. Onthe day I returned I had to report myself
at the hospital for examination. The examining doctors consideredthe progress made as
most satisfactory, and strongly advised me to continue with the Emulsion, as by so doing
they thought a complete cure would be effected. This I have determined to do,and as I
shall be using the Emulsion for some length of time I shall be glad to know the cheapest
form in which I can purchase it. I may say that since leaving theopen-air sanatorium 1 have
been examined by two lung specialists, both of whom advised me to continue with Angier's
Emulsion. (Signed) G. M. NEIL.

A FREE SAMPLE
on receipt of<d. or postage. Mention this paper.

Of Chemists and Drug Stores, is. 3d., as gd, and 4s. 6d.

THE ANGIER CHEMICAL CO
M Ltd., 7 Barrack Strbkt. Sydnbt, N.S.W.

AN APOSTLE
TO THE

GENTEELS

Continued from page 7.
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HERE AND THERE.

The Antidote.

“Of all sad words of tongue or pen
The saddest are these: ‘lt might have

been.’ ’*

But one small phrase annuls the curse.
Ami that is this: "It might have been

worse.’*

Made All the Difference.

In an English inn, where some la-

bourers were sitting one evening, ma-

thematics became the topic of conver-

sation, when one of the company pro-
pounded the old-time problem: "If a

herring and a-half cost a penny and a-

half, what would three herring cost?”
There was silence for several minutes

while all sat smoking and thinking. At

last one of the thinkers spoke: "Bill,

did you say ’errin' or mackerel?”

“

Follow the Leader.”

A young curate was asked to take a

Sunday-school class of girls of 18 or 19

years each, which had formerly been

taught by a lady. The young clergy-
man consented, but insisted upon being
properly introduced to the class. The

superintendent accordingly took him to

the class for this purpose and said:
"Young ladies. 1 introduce to you Mr

Chase, who will in future be. your
teacher. 1 would like you to tell him
what your former teacher did each Sun-

day so that he can go on in the same

way. What did she always do first?”

And then a miss of 1G said: "Kiss us.”

A Serious Reflection.

A New York Irishman, who began his

career in America at street work, and

who became a rich contractor, died re-

cently. The widow—who, since her

rise to wealth, had put on society airs

and cast off many of her old friends-—

came into the room in which the coffin

lay. It was full of flowers and mourn-

ers. A prominent floral-piece was an

anchor. The widow gazed upon it. The

idea that some of her cast-off friends

were trying to call up memories of for-

mer days came to her mind. Turning

to the assembled company, she haughti-
ly demanded: “Who th’ divil sent that

pick ?”

Wanted a Choice.

If a Bacchanalian were but half as

wise as he looks at half-past twelve on

a winter’s morning it would be a

criminal offence to preach total ab-

stinence. Of course, this is impossible,
because nobody could be as wise, for

example, as Simpson looks after a good
night, or rather a good midnight, with-

out risk of having his skull fractured by

the pressure of the great mass of brain

from within. He got into a hansom-

cab a few’ night since, wearing his wis-

est look, and the driver asked. "What

street do von want, sir?” Simpson
stared at him for a while, then, with

the cautious air of a man who was not

to be rushed into a bargain, said,
“Les’see, ole man. What street’s have

you got ?”

G. B. Shaw on Feminine Dress.

George Bernard Shaw has broken

loose again, this time on Women’s

Dress, and what he says is, of course,

brilliant and irrational.
“Mv great idea of clothes.” he says,

“is that they should be clean and com-

fortable. This, of course, excludes
starch. I couldn’t wear a thing which,

after having been made clean and

sweet, is filled with nasty white mini,
ironed into a hard paste, and made al-

together disgusting.
"In our sordid civilisation, people

lose all delight in colour. The common-

place, respectable English woman never

talks of red, yellow,’ or green, but of

gay colours, loud colours, nice colours.

She becomes an adept in dressing re-

spectably. and a perfect nincompoop at
dressing prettily.

“With this craven dread of colour
goes a curious shyness of drapery. Any-
thing soft is considered voluptuous
and improper.

“It is astonishing women put up with
their present, clothes. Any animal
with legs, if fettered with a petticoat,
let alone several, would eventually go

mad, 1 should have supposed. A hu-

man figure, with a curtain hung around
it from the shoulders to the ankles,
looks like a badly-made postal pillar.
Tie a belt around your middle, and you

look like a sack with its neck in the

wrong place.
“Bloomers are a most irrational, ridi-

culous ami unnatural compromise be-

tween male and female’s attire. Rosa-

lind in her tunic and forester’s belt is

charming; and opera bpuffe girl in

tights ami a corset is detestable.”

Couldn’t Fool the Boy.

A physician was annoyed by a small

newsboy, who would run into his office

and yell “Evening papers” in a way to

startle the patients. Thinking to

break him of the habit the doctor

stretched a wire across the room, ar-

ranging it so that a skeleton hanging
in a closet would slide out by pulling
a string.

The next day. when the boy appear-
ed in his usual noisy way, the skeleton

danced out in front of him, shaking its

bones in a most terrifying manner. The

boy gave one yell and disappeared
down the stairs. Thinking that the
trick might have been rather too severe

the doctor went down to the street to
reassure the boy. whom be found hiding
behind a tree. He called to him to
come back, but the boy shook his head.

“No, you don’t.” he’yelled. “I know
you if you have got your clothes on.”

In These Days of Operations.

A husband came home one evening to
find a note left for him by his wife.
Carelessly he opened it. but as he read
his face blanched. “My God!” he ex-

claimed. “how could this have happened
so suddenly?” And snatching-his hat
and coat, he rushed to a hospital which
was near his home.

“I want to see my wife, Mrs Brown,
at once.” he said to the head nurse,
“before she goes under the ether. Please
take my message to her at once.”

“Mrs Brown?” echoed the nurse.

“There is no Mrs Brown here.”
“Then to which hospital has she

gone?” asked the distracted husband.

“I found this note from her when I

came home,” and he handed the note to
the nurse, who read:
“Dear Husband:

“I have gone to have my kimono eut

out.—Belle,”

Anotlier Society Craxe.

The Japanese “art” of jiu-jitsu, of

self-defence, has become the rage in
London, and elderly ladies attired in

“physical culture” dress wrestle with

each other instead of going to the

countless massage establishments.
Spinsters living in lonely suburbs are

learning the art, so that they can

tackle “hooligans” in cases of necessity,
where small Skye terriers afford little
protection. Young men and old men

have put themselves in the hands of

Japanese professors, and the result of

the boom has been an influx of little

yellow men into London, many of whom

are very indifferent teachers.

There are now over forty schools of
jiu-jitsu in London, and the physical
culture people, and those who run

gymnasiums are doing all they can to

pour cold water on the Japanese fad.

as being extremely dangerous ami joint-
dislocating.

Suppressed Chapters.

Zenobia, they tell us, was a leader born

and bred;
Of any sort of enterprise she'd fitly take

the head.

The biggest, burlft st buccaneers bowed

. down to her in awe;
To Warriors, Emperors' or Kings, Zenobia**

word was law.

Above her troop of Amazons her helmet
plume would toss,

And every one, with loud accord, proclaim-
ed Zenobia boss.

The reason of her power (though the part
she didn't look).

Was simply that Zenobia had once lived
out as cook.

Xantippe was a Grecian Dtame—they say
she was the wife

Of Socrates, and history shows she led
him a life!

They say she was a virago, a vixen and
a shrew.

Who scolded poor old Socrates until the
air was blue. - ?

She never stopped from morn till night
the clacking of her tongue,

But this is thus accounted for. You see,
when she was young—-

(And 'tis an explanation that explains, a*
you must own),

Xantippe was the Central of the Grecian
telephone.

The Use .of Pepper.

Pepper is not, like salt (says
“Health”), a mineral substance. It is
a vegetable poison. Flies will not

touch it, neither will they eat salt.

Black pepper, if taken on an empty
stomach, in the moderate quantity of a

teaspoonful, will either be promptly
ejected, or it will cause great disturb-

ance in the stomach and bowels, and

also on the heart’s action, after it
enters the circulation. It is in no

sense a food, but in every sense a

stimulant, which is but another name

for a substance non-usable by the vital

organs, and, therefore, to be thrown
out of the vital domain. Bed or black

pepper is a prolific cause, as are all

stimulants, of enlargement of the blood

vessels, and ultimately of disease of

the heart. Its immediate effect upon
the tongue, throat, stomach, and bowels
is to create increased action, not only
of the capillaries, causing temporary
congestion, and even inflammation of
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the mucous surfaces, but also of the
organs which secrete the digestive
fluids. Its ultimate effect is to weaken
and deaden these organs by repeated
stimulation to abnormal action. It
also impairs or destroys the nerves of
taste in the mouth, together with the

gastric or other nerves, which aid the
progress of digestion. When these are

weakened by stimulants the functions
themselves are necessarily impaired,
and confirmed dyspepsia and its atten-
dant train of bad symptoms bring up
the rear.

Her First Railroad Ride.

An old lady in Missouri took la?r first
railroad trip last week, says “The But-
ler Democrat.” She noticed the bell-
cord overhead, and, turning to a boy, she

said:
“Sonny, what’s that for?”

“That, marm,” he said, with a mis-
chievous twinkle in his eye, “is to ring
the bell when you want something to

eat.”

Shortly afterward the old lady reach-

ed her umbrella up to the eord and gave
it a vigorous pull. Tbi? train was in the

middle of a trestle. The whistle sounded,
the brakes were pulled on, the train be-

gan to slacken its speed, windows were

thrown up, questions asked, and confu-
sion reigned among the passengers. The

old lady sat calmly through it all.

Presently the conductor came running
through the train and asked: “Who pull-
ed the lie!I?”

“I did,” replied the old ladv meek-
ly

“Well, what do you want?” asked the
conductor impatiently.

“Well,” said the old lady meditative-

ly. “you may bring me a ham sandwich
and a cup of tea, please.”

The Modern Loch.in.var.

O, young Loch Invar came from out of

the West.
And of all the swift autos ills niobe was

the best.
He sped to the house where his lady love

sat

And he gave her no time to pack up dress
or hat.

But: "Jump in my auto! Come just as you

are.

We’ll skip in a hurry,” quoth hold Loeli-
invar.

The girl to her scat by the chauffeur he
swung—

Himself was the chauffeur —the warning
bell rung;

Then off and away With a zip and a
scoot

They tied, with her relatives hot in pur-
suit.

“They follow us, love, like a lame trol-
-1 y car.”

Observed the impetuous young Lochinvar.

There were puffings and pantings, and
footings and whoops.

’And bumping, and bursting, and looping
the loops.

And jolting, and jarring, and many a wail
From afar in the roar on their hotly chas-

ed trail.

“They will do pretty well if they follow
us far.’’

Was the confident speech of the bold Loch-
invar.

The followers stopped every once in a

while,
Until there was none at the twentieth

mile.
Young Lochinvar said with a satisfied

mien,
“It was luck wo stole most of their gaso-

line

I know it will give all my rivals a jar.
But you auto belong to the bold Loch in-

var.”

Geological Terms.

The names of many of the subdivisions
of the geological ages are derived from

the names of the localities in which typi-
cal occurrences of the rocks were first

studied. Azoic means without life, and

refers to the earliest Archaean. Arch-
aean means old, being the oldest forma-

tion known to geological science. Lau-

rentian and Huronian are divisions of

tire Archaean; Laurentian being named

after the Laurentian hills on the River

St. Lawrence, Canada, a typical expos-
ure of the rocks in question, and Huron-
ian is the name given to a largo area of

ancient schistose rocks near Lake Huron,
Canada. The Algonkian rocks were form-

ed during a period intermediate between

Archaean and Cambrian, and was named

from a once powerful tribe of Indian*
that wandered from the Carolinas to

Hudson Bay. The typical exposures are

near the shores of Lake Superior. Silur-
ian is from the ancient Si lures, a Celtic

race, who at one time inhabited Wales
whore these rocks are promintenlly ex-

posed. Cambrian is the lowest member

of the Silurian, though sometimes sepa-

rately considered, and is named from

Cambria, the ancient name for Wales.

Devonian is from Devonshire, England.
The Carboniferous is named from the

large amount of carbon (the coal meas-

ures) occurring in certain localities in

some portions of the rocks of that age.
The Jurassic (usually called the Jura)
is named from the Jura Mountains, l>e-
twi?en France and Switzerland. The Tri-
assic is from the Greek, meaning three,
in consideration of the three distinct di-

visions of this formation in Germany.
The Jurassic and Triassic are usually
considered togetluer as the Jura-Trias.
The tertiary means the third (in point
of classification). Formerly the Meso-

zoic, which includes the Jura-Trias and
Cretaoeous, was known as the secondary
period. The Paleozoic—the period of old

life—includes the Cambrian, Silurian,
Devonian, and Carboniferous. The Per-

mian is the uppermost division of the

Carboniferous. All of these divisions of

geological time, together with the nu-

merous subdivisions, will be found in any

geology, unabridged dictionary, or en-

cyclopedia. Rock formations are usually
identified by the remains of plant of ani-
mal life (Hora of fauna) contained.

These are known as fossils. Where fos-

sils are absent, the classifications are

generally made on lithological grounds.
The latter has led to many disputes
among noted geologists in the identifica-

tion of the older cystalline rocks, and in
some instances a certain confusion of

identity and names, as, for instance, the

relation of the Algonkian to the Arch-

aean.—“Mining and Scientific Press.”

The Science of Golf.

(A certain make of field glasses is ad-

vertised just now as ‘•suitable for golf play-
ers. enabling them before striking to se-

lect a favourable spot for the descent of
their ball.” There ran be litt'le doubt that

this brilliant will be further de-

veloped, ami wife some such results as

those outlined in the following anticipa-
tion.)

As T told Jones when ho nvt me at

the club-house, it was a year or more

since 1 had last played, so the chances

were that 1 should be a bit below form.

Besides, 1 was told that th? standard of

paly had been so raised

“Raised? 1 should just think it

has!” said Jones. “Why, a year ago

they played mere skittles—not what you

could properly call golf. Got your
clubs? Come along then. Queer old-fas-
mioned things they are, too! And you’re
never going out without your theodo-
lite?”

”Well,” I said with considerable sur-

prise, “the fact is, I haven’t got on?.

What do you use it for?”

“Taking levels, of course. And—bless
me, you’ve no inllater, or glasses—not
even a wind-gauge! Shall I borrow

some for you?—Oh, just as you like,
but you won’t h? able to put up much

of a game without them.”

“Does your caddie take all tho-e

things!” 1 asked, pointing to the curious

assortment of machinery which Jones

had put together.

“My caddies do,” he corrected. “No

on? takes less than three nowadays.
Good; there’s only one couple on the

first tee. so we shall get away in half an

hour or so.”

“1 should hope so!” I remarked. “Do

you mean that it will be half an hour

before those n?»?n have played two

shots ?”
“There or theivabouts. Simkins is a

fist player—wonderful head for algebra
Jiat man has—so it may be a shade less.

Come and watch him; then you’ll so?

what golf is!”

And indeed I watched him with much

interest. First ho surveyed the country
with great care through a field glass.
Then he squinted along a theodolite at

a distant pole. Next he used a strange
instrument which was, Jones told ino,
a wind-gauge, and tapped thoughtfully
at a pocket-barometer. After that he

produovd paper ami pencil, and was

immersed apparently in difficult sums.

Finally he summoned one of his caddies,
who carried a metal cylinder. A golf-
ball was connected to this by a piece of

india-rubber tubing, and a slight hissing
noise was heard.

“Putting in tlir* hydrogen.” explained
Jones. “Everything depends upon get-
ting the right amount. New idea? Not

very; oven a year ago you must have

seen pneumatic golf-balls—filled with

compressed air? Well, this is only an

obvious improvement. There, he’s going
to drive now.”

And this ho did, using a club unlike
anything T bad seen before. Then he

surveyed the putting green—about half

a mile away—through his glasses, and
remarked that it was a fairish shot, the
ball being within three inches of the

hole. His companion, who went through
the same lengthy preliminaries, was less

fortunate. In a tone of considerable

disgust he announced that he had
over-driven the hole by four hundr'.
yards.

“100 much hydrogen,” murmured
Jones, "or else he got his formulae mud-
dled. Well, we can start now. Shall I

lead the way’”
1 begged him to do so. He in turn

surveyed the country, consulted in-

struments, did elaborate sums, inflated
his ball.

“Now,” lie said, at length settling in-
to his stance, "now I’ll show you.”

And then he missed the ball clean.
. . . Of course he ought not to

have used such language, and vet it was
a sort of relief to find something about
the game which was entirely unchanged!
“Punch.”

Bill Nye’s Literary Methods.

I eat almost anything with perfect
impunity, except health food. That is
the only thing 1 ever have trouble with.
Health food will send my pulse down
to forty-eight in less than an hour. A
man must have a very strong consti-
tution to stand up against food which
is already prepared, so that all he has
to do is to swallow it.

I exercise a great deal in the open
air. In summer I follow a lawn-mower
around for an hour each day, and in
winter I take a spin on the elevated
railroad.

1 keep a notebook, in which I write
:u! my best thoughts. I then put the
book in a side pocket of my coat anil
give the eoat to a poor man whose ad-
dress 1 do not know.

I give a great deal to charity, but

try to keep it out of the papers as far
as possible.

W hen the weather is such that I can-

not exercise in the open air I have a

.heavy pair of dumb-bells al my lodg-
ings, which I use for holding the door

open. 1 also belong to an athletic club
and a pair of Indian clubs with red

handles: 1 owe much to my robust

health to this.
I do most of my writing in a sitting

posture or in an autograph album.
When I am not engaged in thought I
thn employed in recovering from its
effects. I am very genial and pleasant
to be thrown amongst and frequently
submit to all kinds of indignities, es-

pecially from people to whom I am in-

debted. rather than resent it and cause
them pain.

1 keep a large pair of brass knuckles,
which I wear on my feet while riding
in a crowded car. This I like better
than getting myself newly upholstered
every week.

1 do not believe in mixing up alcohol
with literature. Literature with noth-
ing else in it will last, longer when ex-

posed to the air than the. other kind.

I dress expensively, but not so as to
attract attention. In the morning I
wear morning dress, in the evening I
wear evening dress, and at night L
wear a night dress.

1 have forgotten what books have
helped mo most; also what my favourite
passages of prose and poetry are. I had
the benefit of the best of home infill
ences when a child, and everybody has
been very kind to me, so I cannot sav

definitely what it was that brought me
here.

—“The New York World."

The Zoo Budget.

The family budget of the inhabitants
of the London Zoo. their tragedies and
comedies, are dealt with in Dr. Chalmers
Mitchell’s annual report, which was

issued a few weeks ago.
The commissariat is an extensive one.

and ranges from horseflesh and clover
to shrimps, heeding the brutes cost in
all £3423 4/5 last year.

Here are some of the principal items
in the bill:

1488 pints shrimps.
1872 fowl heads.

Among the animals born at the Zoo

during the year, the most interesting
wore the two lions. They were, how-

ever, imperfectly formed, and died after
birth. 1 hree leopards were born and
lived, and among the other additions in
the course of nature were eight timber
wolves, a Korean hull, an eland, and live
Barbary wild sheep.

The population of the Zoo at the end
of last year was 2552, made up as fol-
lows:

Mammals Gift
Birds 1448

Reptiles 343

Fish 121

The total number of registered addi-
tions to the menagerie in 1904 was

]BO4. of which 701 were acquired by pre-
sentation. 254 by purchase. 177 were bred
in the Gardens, 581 were received on de-
posit, and 91 obtained in exchange.

The number of deaths recorded is
1149. Of these the great majority died
a few days after arrival in the Gardens.

1 hey include the lamented gorillas
\ enus and Chloe, two zebras, and the

old rhinoceros presented to the society
in 1864.

During all last year 706,074 visitors,
an increase of 48,.866, visited the Gar-
dens. Of these, 114,944 were admitted
on Sundays. 34,350 on Easier Monday,
33,391 on Whit Monday, and 20,042 on

August Bank Holiday. The record
annual attendance at the Zoo,it may ba

mentioned, is that in 1876, when 915.764
were attracted by the Prince of Wales 1
Indian menagerie.

The total receipts in 1904 amounted to

£31,538 1/10, an increase of £l4BO 4/fr
on the previous year. The total pay-
ments reached £33,545 4/10.

Should Music Be Applauded?

The musical editor of the London
“Truth” thus discusses the question of
applause:

Periodically, some one puts forward

the notion that applause in the concert
room is absurd and inartistic. “Mus<

there not be a kink in our musical in

telligence,” says a recent writer, for in

stance, “when we hasten to drown the
cohoes ,of rich and varied harmony by

outburst of the ugliest noise al, our

command?” In point of fact r applauqc
is the life and soul of public music.
There is nothing more depressing thar

musical performances—those given in

churched and cathedrals, for example—'
nt which such demonstrations of appro
Vai are prohibited. Igo so far as to

say. indeed, that that musical perform
a nee can he of little value which does

not prompt, its hearers spontaneously
to applaud. The writer referred to
himself admits as much, indeed, but

suggests the need" for a better mode of

applause than that which prevails.
As to h'and: < lapping “filing'\icoph6-

mjous and displeasing, why should it

be thought so? Some people are,

course, more sensitive in matters of

this kind than others. One of the

greatest of composers, it is recorded,
*ainted as a child at. the' sound" 0f...*
trumpet, and Schopenhauer, it was, f

Miink. who pronounced susceptibility to

noise the surest index to high nervouK

organisation. There are those again
who can not abide the harmless neces-

sary tuning of the orchestra (which th#
Shah of Persia thought the best part
of the performance when he was taken

to Covent Garden), and some yean
Hgo a well-known opera goer went the

length of complaining formally to Sil

Augustus Harris on account of the an-

guish which he suffered from those pre-

liminary exorcises. Sir Augustus laugh
cd at the complaint, however, observ-
ing that he liked to hear his mon tun

ing up vigorously, since it ensured the

ncuracy of their intonation. Perhaps
H
ere and there the same kind of ultra-

sensitive personage might be found tG

take exception in a similar spirit to the

applause which follows a performance
but certainly most are not affected by
it in any such fashion. Musicians, for

instance, art* among those who usually
applaud most vigorously. Nor shall
snvone condemn them on this account.

(In the other band, for people to

insist on continuing their demonstra-

tions of delight long after the audience
iq general has ceased to do so is an ob-

vious abu-e of an otherwise wholesome
practice, and audiences are often ab-

surdly indulgent with such offenders, al-
lowing them perhaps by sheer persist-
ence to bring back an artist in

fortunes they happen to be interested
against the manifest desire of the audi-

ence as a whole. For this sort of bad

manners there is no sort of excuse, and

it can not be too sternly repressed.

207 horses .... £ 249 G «
270 goats .. . . 160 <> «•

34.92’ilbs fish .... 4SO 0 6

Fruit .... J59
25.196 eggs
<>855 quarts milk.... .... 96 s a

111 2
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After Dinner Gossip
AND

Echoes of the Wee

As Japanese Children See the War.

The Japanese illustrated fairy story
of “Little Peachling,” adapted to the

present war and its causes and effects,

which appears in another portion of this

issue, will be found not a little instruc-

tive, as well as intensely comical and

amusing. Below we print the fairy

story itself, as it appears in Mr Mil-
ford's well-known book. “Tales of Old

Japan’’ (kindly lent by the Rev. Gray
Dixon), and it explains several points
not originally quite clear in the brief

notes of such English as the author-

artist of the book possessed. It is

quite significant, by the way. that only

English and Japanese are given. There

is no German, nor yet any French, and

it is also to be noted—a point to be

again referred to later—that America,

or Columbia, as she is called in the

story, is hand in glove with John Bull

in his discovery of Japan and his en-

couragement. not to say his abetting,
of her in her struggle with the bear.

Our Artist’s English is a trifle vague,

but always interesting. The preface—-
which, by the way. is not printed with

the pictures—is as follows:—

“Little Boys and Girls

“Now we are for the audacious and

proud Russia to making war.

“This an account of the making war.

“Now-have a nurseley tales to please

you.
*

■-

r

“This nurseley tales is the very like-

ness to old nursely tales Moto-taro. But

how many likenesses must yours read-

ing to the end of this book.

“R. Nagagaroa. December, 1904.*’

It should be mentioned, for fear any

should miss it. that the English trans-

lation of the pictures is on the prints
themselves. Noticing each page indi-

vidually, there is little to comment on

in the first picture, save the admirable

expressions of delight and pride on the
faces of the old couple. The English
here is also faultlessly correct. In the

second picture we see the sudden reali-
sation or discovery by America and

England that there is a new Power in
the world, and that the Jap. is civilised,
while the sun of the new Power rises

in the background. In the next, the

youngster is shown to be strong enough
to be seriously reckoned with. Exactly
what nation is represented by the cross-

cornered referee at the back is unfor-
tunately not explained. Probably it is

England, bur, on the other hand, either

the second or the fourth figure in the

pulling group might be England.
Readers can settle the poTnt for them-

selves. There is real drama in the next

page illustrating Russia’s molestation of
Corea And China. The Rooster belongs
to Corea, and the pig to China. The

excellence of the medallion showing
America anti England urging young Japan
to “go in ami win’’ is quite delightful, as

is also the questioning look on the

<oung warrior’s face. He is saying as

plainly as print can. “Will you back me

up?’’ Following this we set* what is the

current Japanese opinion concerning the

method of backing by ours; Ives and
America. While Japan prepares for the

contest. England and America provide
the shells ami sinews of war. and gener-
ally help to get this ready. Despite the
fact she is not in the treaty, America
is particeps criminis in the supply of

war material to a belligerent. Probably
this most indiscreet acknowledgment
would somewhat scandalise both I’ncle

Sam ami our own diplomatists. The

other pictures are best understood
through the fairy story which we now

proceed to give:—

THE ADVENTURES OF LITTLE

PEACHLING.

Many hundred years ago there liv.?d
an honest old wood-cutter and his wife.
One tine morning the old man went off

to the hills with his billhook, to gather
a faggot of sticks, while his wife went

down to the river, to wash the dirty
clothes. When she came to the

river. she saw a p?aeh float-

ing down the stream; so she picked it up,
and carried it home with her, thinking
to give it to her husband to eat when

he should come in. The old man soon

came down from the hills, and the good
wife set the peach before him, when, just
as she was inviting him to eat it, the

fruit split in two. and a little puling
baby was born into the world. So the old

couple took the babe, and brought it up

as their own: and. because it had been

born in a peach, they called it Monio-

taro.* or Little Peachling.
By degrees Little Peachling grew up

to be strong and brave, and at last one

day he said to his old foster-parents—.
"I am going to the ogres’ island to

carry off the riches that they have stored

up there. Pray, then, make me some

millet dumplings for my journey.”
So the old folks ground the millet, and

made the duiiiplings for him; and Little?
Peachling. after taking an affectionate
leave of them, cheerfully set out on his

travels.

As he was journeying on, h? fell in

with an ape, who gibbered at him, and
said, "Kia! kia ! kia! where are you off

to. Little Peachling?”
“I'm going to the ogres’ island, to

carry off their treasure,” answered Little

Peachling.
hat are you carrying at your gir-

dle?”

"I'm carrying the very best millet
dumplings in all Japan.”

"If you’ll give me one, I will go with
you,” said the ape.

So Littfe Peaehling gave one of his
dumplings to the ape, who received it

and followed him. When he had gone
a little further, he heard a pheasant cal-
ling—

"Ken! ken! ken It where are you off

to, Master Peaehling?”
Little Peachling answered as before; •

and the pheasant, having begged and

obtained a millet dumpling, .entered his

service, and followed him. A little while
after this, they met a dog, who cried—

"Bow! wow! wow! whither away,
Master Peaehling?”

"I’m going off to the ogres’ island, to

carry off their treasure.”

"If you will give me one of those nice
millet dumplings of yours, I will go with

you,” said the dog.
"With all my heart,” said Little

Peachling. So he went on his way, with
the ape. the pheasant, and the dog fol-

lowing after him.

When they got to the ogres’ island, the

pheasant flew over the castle gate, and

the ape clambered over the castle wall,
while Little Peaehling, leading the dog,
forced in tlv* gate, and got into the cas-

tle. Then they did battle with the ogres,
and put thin to flight, and took their

king prisoner. So all the ogres did hom-

age to Little Peachling. and brought cut

th? treasures which they had laid up.
There were caps and coats that made
their wearers invisible, jewels which
governed the ebb and flow of the tide,
coral, musk, emeralds, amber, and tor-

toiseshell, besides gold and silver. All

these wen? laid before Little Peaehling

by the conquered ogres.

So Little Peaehling went home laden

with riclies, and maintained his foster-

paronts in peace and plenty for the re-

mainder of their lives.

The Queatioa of the Case.

The evergreen question of corpora!
punishment in our schools has again
been very much before the public dur-

ing the last week or so. There can be

no possible doubt that a tremendous

change has eome over public opinion in

regard to this matter within the last

deeade or so. Not only is corporal pun-
ishment rapidly becoming almost obso-

lete in our secondary and primary schools,

amongst elder pupils, at all events, but

even in the administration of home dis-

cipline the small boy of to-day is far

less acquainted with the slipper, tlie

strap, or the stick, than were his fore-

bears. Does anyone ever read to their

children nowadays that most delightful
of juvenile stories “Holiday House,”
and, if so, are they not struck with the

tremendous place occupied by corporal
punishment in the early days of the
Victorian era? What modern parent or

guardian would allow a nurse to beat a

child with a tawse, er leather cat-o’-
ninetails, for some purely mischievous

prank, as were the nephew- anil niece

of Lady Harrier by the redoubtable Mrs

Crabtree, a capital portrait of the head

nurse of those days, by' the way. But

is it not evident, indeed, that corpora!
punishment is being evolved out of ex-

istence? The good mammas of “Good

Queen Bess’ glorious days’? carried fans

with long handles of some three feet of

tough canes, and were wont therewith

to chastise their grown-up daughters if

they became unduly pert. And this was

amongst persons of quality. One can

only surmise what happened amongst
we commoners. Personally, I eannot

range myself on the side of those who
see in the disappearance of the stick

a degeneration and dangerous effemi-

nacy- of society. For certain qffenees, at
certain ages, nothing can be better than

a spanking, but thrashing children who

can be made to understand other forms

of correction, and to beat a child for be-

ing unable to spell or manage the three

K’s as quickly as his or her fellows, is

mischievous and stupid. It is an axiom

of education that the teacher who ean-

not keep moderate order and discipline
without a ready recourse to the cane

must be a weak fellow, and unfit to be

in the charge of youth. Tinies there

are, as has been said, when the cane is

necessary, and when it is applied it
should be in such style as not to ba
easily forgotten. But a teacher who is

everlastingly using the cane is good for

nothing. The writer well remembers

being beaten twice and three times in a

morning, as a child of 10 or 11. for in-

ability to do certain arithmetic studies

conducted on the blackboard. The mat-
ter went on for weeks, and the strict

unwritten law which compels a public

District Lands and Survey Office,
Auckland, June Ist, 19u5.

»\ KITTEN TENDERS will be received
!▼» at this office up to 3Oth June, 1905,
for the 21 Years Lease of the Native
School Reserve at Galatea, lately occupied
by Mr Wylie. The reserve in question con-

tains 323 acres. at an upset annual rental
©f £7 13 9. and is subject to a loading of

which sum. together with half year's
rent, and lease fee. will have to tie paid
by successful applicant on the notifica-
tion that his tender has been accepted.
Map of locality can be seen in the office

of the Commissioner of Crown Lands,
Auckland.

james Mackenzie,

Commissioner of Crown Ixinds.

"

I feW
Waterproof Oiled Goth- /
ing and Gloss Finish Coats
tor all kinds of wet weather Yaf X 49 7/ /
wear

f
Best ia the world. JSrr *” I//

A. J. TOWER CO, 'VAV//|M,7
Melbourne, Sydney, Brls- 'TTj/IrM /
bane, Perth or Auckland. //./—-AjQ) /
Factories : Boston, U.S.A.
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f Thorough efficiency I
is proved by the enormous sale of

CALVERT’S
CARBOLIC

Tooth Powder
Being antiseptic, its regular use

keeps the teeth healthy as well as

clean, and also gives them the

requisite polish without injuring
the enamel. It is at the same

time most pleasant to use.

Calvert’s Prickly-heat Soap
is very serviceable in hot climates as

a preventive of prickly-heat and other

irritation of (he skin. It is pleasantly
perfumed and. contains io% Crystal
Carbolic.

F. C. CALVERT A Co., Manchester, ‘

MARTIN’S

I
I
■ A French Remedy forall Irregularities.

Thousands of Lad.eg always keep a box of

■ Martin * Pil ■ in thehoune. bothaton the first
Z sign of any Irregularity of the System c
■ timely dose mav be administered Thosewho
V use thornroc mmend them,hence theirenor-

■
™ ous ls AH Ck«*n‘sts and Storessell them

the " or!d - or P°st free 6
MARTIN, Chemist.Southampton, Eng.

MARTIN’S

I

• LINSEED COMPOUND.’ The -Stockport
Remedy ’ for Coughs and Colds. Of 88 yeans’ proven
tfleary.

COMPOUND.’ n,O -st.Hkport
Remedy’ for Coughsan!CoMs. Gives immediate relief.

‘LINSEED COMPOUND,’ The * Stockport
Remedy ’ for Coughsand Colds. Gives immediate relief.

‘LINSEED COMPOUND,’ for Coughs and
Colds. Gives instant relief to Asthmaand Bronchitis.

•LINSEED COMPOUND,’ of 8H years’proven
sffi> acy, for Coughs, Colds, Asthmaand Bronchitis, Ac.

CO AGULI N E. ES3K2SS!*
‘ LINIUM CATHARTICUM PILLS’ . r

Mountain Flax. Agreeably Aperient. Worthy of trial.

LINSEED COMPOUND.’ Tr.,i.- M.rk ~r

Kay’s Compound Essence of Linseed for Coughs and

Maida.

•Memo means n peach, anil Taro Is the

termination of the names of the eldest
sons, as Hlkotaro. Tokiitaro. etc;, bi modern
times, however, the termination has been

applied indifferently to any male child.

t The country folk of Japan pretend
that the pheasant's call is a sign of aa

approaching earthquake.

Why not look
young? There’s

- genuin® pleas-
i uro in holding

/|}L* Jzk back Father

tecn or

i
wc n y

"years. You

can d° it
easily with

■Mf£- Ayer’s Hair

Vigor, for it
1 givesall that deep

J and rich look to the

hair which belongs
Wt/'Ty young life.

Ayer’s
F HairVigor

You know the story—how good
Queen Bess, pointing to the beautiful
hairof a peasant girl, said, “There’s a

real royal crown. I would trade my
golden onefor it.” That was long ago.
Now youcan have a “real royal crown”
of your own, simply by using Ayer’s
Hair Vigor. It makes the hair grow
thick and long and stops it falliug
out.

When your hair is rich and heavy,
and when the closest inspection fails

to detect a single gray hair, you will
certainly look a great deal younger,
and you will be much better satisfied
with yourself, too. Isn’t that so?

Prepared by Dr. J.C. AyerC®.,Lewetl, Mam.,ll. S.A.
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school boy, even in the Preparatory, not

to sneak, or write home, marie it im-

possible to explain. Tire master—a

thorough bully, by the way—wftuld lis-

ten to no excuse, and constant heatings

naturally soon produced complete stu-

pidity. It was only a elianee visit of

the “Heml” in .one of these painful
scenes which revealed the faet that I

could really not see what the figures
were, but made wild shots thereat. The

school doctor speedily discovered seri-

ous short sight, glasses were provided,
and the number of callings much reduc-

ed. The ease is by to means excep-

tional. a similar instance coming under

my notice only a week or so ago. The

shyness and reserve of a schoolboy c.n

certain subjects is profound and incom-

prehensible when one thinks of his other

characteristics.

Do Dogs Reason ?

Some of us who possess a faithful

hound, of which we are more than fond,

would at once answer this question in

the affirmative. Have we not had

dozens of instances of his almost human

wisdom? For example. I have an in-

timate acquaintance with a beautiful

collie, who if he doesn’t think does the

next thing to it. Where he lives there

“is a low wicket gate with an ordinary

“fall over” latch. The collie has never

been tied up. and all parts of the pre-

mises arc free to him. This particular
gate hung between him ami about half

of his freedom, and when it was closed

he was particularly “worrit ted.” No-

thing remarkable happened till his pro-

prie ors began to notice lately that,

gate shut or open, doggie wandered

about at his own sweet will.

An investigation proved that the

collie was his own turnkey. Put-

ting one paw on the lower brace

of the gate, he nosed away at the latch

which, after one or two tries, he threw

up out of the catch, and so opened the

way to fresh fields. Nobody taught him,

and he could only have learned his trick

by putting two and two together after

watching the people of the house pass-

ing in ami out by this gate. While I

was writing this story, which 1 can as-

sure the gentle reader is a true one, a

colleague told me of another, which is

even more conclusive. Some years ago

there was a surveying patty out in the

bush in the North Island, and, as is very

common in such eases, the men had no-

thing but salt junk to eat. To get rid

of as much of the salt as was possible,
it was the custom to tie a lump on the

end of a bit of flax, and let it soak ill a

neighbouring creek till tea time. The

flax, 1 should mention, was fastened

to an old tree stump, which ran out

into the water. One day “cookie” went

to fish up the evening meal. but. sad to

relate, it was missing. All that remain-

ed was a few inches of the flax, which

had evidently been severed by some

blunt instrument. Eels, Maoris, and

half a dozen oilier suggestion were

made, w hen the s'range disappearance
was discussed that night 1 round the

camp fire by the supperless gentlemen

of the theodolite, hut the jury disagreed
and an open verdict was returned. A

few days later the member of ;h ■
party who tells the story had to return

to camp somewhat earlier than usual.

He was accompanied by the camp
canine- a strikingly ugly bulldog of

much cunning and acumen. When they
reached eamp the surveyor set about

warming up some cohl tea and busied
himself wi h the lire. While be was

thus engaged Bully, after a furtive
glance or two round the scene, made

off into the bush. Curiosity led my

informant’s friend to follow him,
as the dog’s demeanour was some-

what strange. By a round-about

path the dog made oif to the

river, and the surveyor stationed

himself behind a tree to watch the pro-

ceedings. Bully made right for the log.
and went gingerly along to the end—it

was somewhat rickety. Arriving at

the spot where the (tax was tied, he

steadied hiluself and began to pull in

the ilax with his paw. Something made

him look round just then, and he visibly
caught the eye of the peeping surveyor.

Dropping the flax back into the water

very discreetly, he pretended to be vio-

lently thirsty. After several vigorous
and ostentatious laps, he backed ginger-
ly off the log and made straight for

camp without the slightest hint that he

had observed the presence of the

watcher. The old humbug couldn’t have

been the slightest bit thirsty, as the

par.y he was with had been working
in and near water all day. When my
friend got hack to camp Bully was lying
round with a most child-like expression
on his ill-favoured countenance, but the

surveyors had very little doubt as to

who chewed their salt meat anchor rope.
At the risk of being tedious 1 would

like to quote a couple of good dog
stories I came across the other day. One

is related in the “Practitioner,” a Lon-

don publication. Two fox-terriers, who

had been treated at King’s College Hos-

pital for some trifling ailment, appear-
ed at the institution with a collie early
one Sunday morning. The collie’s right
leg was damaged and bleeding, and its

injuries were promptly attended to. The

portraits of the dogs are preserved in

the board room of the hospital.
Mr George R. Sims tells a good story

of a dog impostor in the “Referee.” The

animal is a terrier, and one night was

found on a doorstep in Rotherhithe. He

was taken in, fed, and given a night’s
lodging, and all the time he hopped
about on three legs. He was lame in

the morning and had a good breakfast,
continuing lame till some one opened
the front door. Then he put his lame

foot down and ran off at top speed,
entirely cured of his lameness. But

that evening the same dog was observed

lying on a doorstep in artother part of

Rotherhithe. When the door was open-

ed he held up one leg and limped in on

the other three. The occupants of that

house had a pet cat, and didn’t want a

terrier. So the cripple was gently put
out into the street again, and to the

surprise of everybody he trotted off

without showing a symptom of lame-

ness.

A librarian at one of the principal
London free libraries (says the “Pic-

torial Magazine”), was recently talking
about animal stories, and the growing
interest in that line of literature, des-

pite the preposterousness of aonte of

the tales, and the almost iuqtossible
things credited by authors to horses,
digs. and oilier animals. “Time months

ago," said the librarian, “a neighbour of

mine died. At the house they kept a

very ordinary dog. which my neighiiour
hud never made much of: but. being a

kind, good-natured man. he had never

abused him. After my neighbour’s death
this old dog would take his place on

the path outside the gate to meet his

ipaster, who had always reached
at a certain hour. The family noticed
the dog’s actions, but not one of the

members of it could remember having
ever before seen him wa:ch for his mas-

ter. Yesterday 1 called at their home.
;md found a stranger there. The old

dog trotted across the room, but stop-
ped'when he heard the stranger’s voice.

He looked at me. and I spoke to him.

The stranger spoke again, and the dog
turned and faced him. The man had

not paid the slightest attention to the

dog. but the animal's actions were so

unusual that I could not take my eyes
from him. The old fellow tilted his

head to one side, took a few steps for-

ward, and then sat in front of the man,
and gazed into his fire. Next he put
his front feet on the man’s knees, and

listened intently while the man. heed-
less of the dog’s familiarity, talked to

nre. He climbed into the'inan’s lap. ami
looked up into his face. Then he stood
on his hind feet, put a paw cn each of
the man’s shoulders, and gazed into his

eyes. It may have been only my ima-

gination, hut it seemed to me that I
had never before seen such a troubled

puzzled look in an animal’s eyes as that

dog wore as he stared into the man’s
face and tried to reason it out. What
was the cause of his behaviour? The

stranger was the dead man’s brother,
whom the dog till that day had never
seen.”

When MacCallum Sleeps.

•’Sleep -is tit a man what winding up is to

a clock.** — gctoupruliauvi*.

1 have henid the lion ma ring. I haw bearJ
a drowning .veil.

But to bear MavCalliini snoring is a sound

As it comes from depths unfathomed at

the evening’s getiCc close.
For M .i-i.t Hum's nasal organ diapasons

from his tors;
Ami iikv infant peals of thunder with a

rumbling choked and vile.
Is the great Marl’allums slumber—

Champion Snorer of Argyle.

1 have heard the i o.k-bonnd coast-line
booming hack the angry sea.

And a can of shaken pebbles—they are

nii’si • matched with thee.
As thy lusty leathery larynx grinds a pan-

demonic mdse
Til! each bone within thy framework holds

a trembling eqtiipose.
I have watched thy heart. MacCalhtm,

and have watched it with a smile.
Like a plumber for a hurst pipe Champion

In th.« sound of wihl Kilbrannan. whole
tile whales ami pollocks play.

There is always storm al midnight, though
there may be calm all day:

AX IIere the storm comes from we know not,
any more than where it goes.

But there’s deep suspicion pointing to the

great M.icCallum s nose:
For from caverns in his bosom to his loft

and peristyle
Gusty breezes start in tumult—Champion

Snot er of Argyle.

Years ago the mighty Calhim “at the

herring** made a pile.
And he hurt a solid dwelling, in the best

masonic style;
But it soon became a ruin. Callum raxed It

witli a sum:
Now his soporific murmurs arc conducted

on its door.
He erupts like any crater: lie will make

Kintyre an isle:
lb’s a rock disintegrate!—Champion

Snorer of Argyle ! ! —“Punch.”

Northern Steam Ship Co.
(Limited),

QU2KY STREET, AUCKLAND.

NEW PLYMOUTH SERVICE.

The s.s. “Rarawa” leaves Onehunga for New Plymouth every Sunday, Tues-

day. and Thursday, connecting with express trains to and from Wellington.
The accommodation for passengers is of the highest class.

BAY OF ISLANDS SERVICE.

A delightful trip along the Northern Coast may be made by the

s.s. “Clansman,” which leaves Auckland every Monday evening, returning on

Friday morning. The beautiful scenery of the Hay of Islands and Whanga-

roa, together with the many interesting places connected with the early his-

tory of the colony cannot fail to please visitors. The passenger accommoda-

tion _of the “ Clansman ” has recently been greatly improved and brought up-
to-date,

WHANGAREI SERVICE.

The fine s.s.
“ Ngapuhi ”

runs regularly to Whangarci, whence a drive of four

miles will bring the visitor to the Soda Water Springs at Kamo.

CHARLES RANSON, Manager.

SHAKESPEARIAN THERAPEUTICS. —lf
anything can

“

minister unto a mind diseased**
it is assuredly Hunyadi Jrinos, which will
“cleanse the stuff’d bosom of theperilous stuff
which weighs upon the heart.” It is an arsenal
of therapeutics, i cing speedy, sure,and gentle.

G F F Al lAN lorne street
J CENTRAL HOTEL, AUCKLAND.

Unbreakable Steel VICTORY RANGE. STOVE. OVEN AND PORTABLE BOILER
~V,-n KAX GKS- " it,‘ or without Butters, or tiltedtOtli LA 1 ESI HOI WATER SA Si EM. Burn wood or coal. Large Stock Other

New and Secomi-haml Ranges always onband. Old Stoves ExchangedGrave lumees and Ironwork of every ‘leseri ption at shortest notice. '
nntßni'vrnorsrs n

” TVK X”,,KAX’ !K s are in use in LEADING HOTELS amt
BOAKItINGIIt.LSESthroughout the conn tty. Agent for Orion. Orb. ami other
Ranges.

SOLE MAKER AND PATENTEE OF

ALLAN’S PATENT PORTABLE BAKER’S OVEN.

REPAIRS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. CHARGES MODERATE.

ALL THE WORLD'S SPEED RECORDS FOR ISO* ARE HELD BY THE FAMOUS

J

DARRACQ™™5

SKEATES & BOCKAERT, Ltd.,
BOleagents,

tad at pLYMOUTd, OANfiE*IME and PALMERTON N. QUEEN STREET, AUCKLAND.

THE NATIONAL NUTUflli LIFE
ASSOCIATION Or AUSTRALASIA, Ltd.

HEAD OFFICE FOR NEW ZEALAND—-

CUSTOMHOUSE QUAY, WELLINGTON.

FUNDS - - - £4,000,000

ANNUAL INCOME nearly £750,000

DafpC I 01*7 MONEY TO LEND ON FREEHOLD PROPERTY.
I\<ll-VJ 1-wWV . AGENCIES THROUGHOUT THE COLONY.

■■ND FOR PROSPECTUS Bonuses Large.
J. KEW HARTY, ORTON STEVENS

DISTRICT MANAGER,

QUEEN STHRET, AUCKLAND, Manager for New Zealand
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TURF GOSSIP

TURF FIXTURES.

June 21 anti 22 Hawke s Bay J.C. Winter
June 28 and 29- Napier Park R.C. Winter
July t and 7—Gisborne R.C. Winter
July 11 and 14 -Welliugtou R.C. Winter

TURF NOTES.

fceveuty-two nominations have been re-

Ceiv* d for tiie New Zealand Cup.

Regulation's name appears amongst the
nominations for the hurdle events at the

Wellington Winter Meeting.

< reusot was the biggest outsider of tiie

field that started in the Great Northern
Um divs. Creusot finished fourth.

There is every probability that Mr A.
( hampion will take his horses, Full Cry
and Cavalry, to Australia at an early date.

Messrs McLean. Price, and ('leave are
mentioned as being likely candidates for

seats on the A.R.C. Committee at next

election.

Ihe Auckland horses Apologue. Scotty.,
Ri.mvo anil Gladstone figure amongst the
m. imitations for the New Zealand Cup.

Evidently an attempt is to be made
to.get another race out of Nonettv. as his

name appears in the New Zealand Cup
entries.

Kremlin's party weie evidently not satis-
with Mr Evett's treatment of their horse,
and he was not seen out at the A.R.C.

winter meeting.

Tennee. the full brother to Norton, was
■old by auction at the N Z. Lean ami Mer-
cantile Co.'s yards on Friday for l<»gs, the
purchaser being Mr W. Austin.

At the annual meeting of the Taranaki
Jockey club Mr James Paul was elected

president. Mr Oliver Samuel, the retiring
president, was elected a iife member.

The racehorses Waitarere. Exmoor.
Chivalry. Defoe. Levant. Cyrano. Durable,
Paritutu. Waiwera. Commonwealth. Miss

King, and Trumpery were shipped South

by tin- Rarawa on Sunday.

A few of the local; penciliers escaped
laying the winning Great Northern com-
bination, Irish ami Kiatere. The majority,
however, were strudi. but not for very

large amounts.

Newtown. Lady Hum*, ami Inniskillen
weie withdrawn from their engagements
on the concluding day of the A.R.C.

Winter Meeting immediately on the ap-

pearance of the weights.

Moifaa's time. 5.19 4-5. for the Great
Northern Steeplechase in IMH. still stands
as a record • for the race, the next best

luing Muscatel, 8.22. ami then comes Kla-
tt re's performance on Wednesday, x,26.

Mr John Todd, of Otahuhn. owner of

Strnthavon. received a wire at the latter

end of last week from John Rae. stating
that he had arrived in Western Australia,
landing his team in good condition.

Mr W. Lyons, owner of l’p to Date,
coupled his horse with all the fancied
cnndi.latts in the Hurdle Race. but al-

though he invested £l5O in various doubles,
h • ‘H l not succeed in getting a leg in
with any of them.

Moc<assin pulled up very lame after
competing in the Ladies' Bracelet at El
h rsli • last Saturday, ami it was with great

difficulty that he was got back to his stable.
It is nor very probable that he will be

seen out for some time.

'Ihe following Auckland horses appear
amongst the nominations for tin* Welling-
ton It o ing ("aib's Winter Meeting: Krem-
lin. Inniskillen Kiatere. NW- west. Numa.
Lady Hune. Newtown, Waikato, ami Do-

A Sydn.y .-able
m <sage states that th--

N■ u Zealand horses Maniopoto ami
Machine Gan have been nominated for
the Epsom Hamli ap. Mahutonga. Golden

Knight, am! Mani«>pot<* figure ’ among the
entries far the Metnqmlitan Handicap.

Although Irish was one of the outsiders
hi the Gr at Northern Hurdle Race. his
'i* torj did not benefit the local pencil-
lets mm h. and flu* majorinty of them had
to carry Ids name forward. coup)-<1 with
most of ihe fancied horses in tbe Steeph*-
chn*«». Inniskillen bring the worst.

I p-to Date
was shipped back to Sydney

by the Mararoa on Sunday. Providing the
weight is satisfactory, the horse will fulfil
bls engagement in the V.R.C. Grand Na-
tional Steeplechase. Mr W. Lyons, the
•wner of the horse, goea over by the same
■tenuer.

The nominations received for the Wel-

lington Racing ('tub's Winter Meeting are

probably the best ever received by the
dub. The entries in th - hack hurdle events

total 39. which. I think, are the largest
received in New Zealand for this class’ of

Creusot. Rose Madder. ami Trumpery
were not asked to fulfil their engage-
ments on the concluding day of the A.K.C.

Meeting, and they were shipped home,
via Taranaki, the former pair on Thurs-

day, and Trumpery on Sunday.

Mr Evitt and Mr Hcnrys seem to have

a difference of opinion as to the rela-
tive merits of CrvUsot and Trumpery.
Mr Evitt calls on Trumpery to ennevdo

Creusot 51b. but Mr llenrys takes the

other view of it. and makes Creusot give
Trumpery a pound.

Papatu was shipped bark to Gisborne
last Saturday. The (’rackshot gelding lias

liven lame off ami on for some time past,
but’he was'kept going In the hope that the
lameness would wear off. However, after

giving him every chance, it was finally de-

cided io give him a spell of about twelve
months, during which time h* will prob-
ably do duty between the shafts of his

owner's buggy.

When Irish came down at the double,
during the running of the Great Northern
St» eplevhase. by some means or other, he

was badly staked in one of his flanks.

How tin* accident happened, no one seems
to know, but the horse was in a very
bad way when he got back to his stable,

anti his owner has had an anxious time
with him. He is not yet considered out
of danger.

A different rider
was found for Defoe

in the Great Northern Steeplechase. Stew-
art .being put up in place of Telford,
who rode the horse in his engagement on

the Saturday. The change evidently had

a ht nefivial effect, as the half brother to
Moifaa fenced splendidly until’ he fell ’ on

top of the hill the last time around, and
never offend to turn bis head at any-
thing. • •

It has iwen a popular opinion that ('’reu-
se! ami Waiwera were both unable to art
w hen the going was ar all heavy, but their
performances on Wednesday, when they
ran first ami second In the Remuvra
Hurdles. in mml up to (heir knees, goes

a long way to disprove this. Certainly
they were both leniently treated as regards
weight, but still they got through* their
task in good style.

Mr Evitt was evidently of the opinion
that had he stood

up Nor'-west would
have won the Great Northern Steeple-, as
in framing his handicaps for the conclud-

ing day of the meeting, he raised Mr Sel-
by s horse sevetecn pounds, while the
winner. Kiatere, was only asked to car-
rj ten pounds extra. Mr Evitt's opinion
I»reved the correct one. as Nor-'west, not-
withstanding his im-reas <1 weight w«:i the

Winter Steeplechase in a canter

(hie of th? most popular victories seen
at Ellerslie for some time was that of

Nor'-west* in tin* Tally Ho Steeplechase.
When it was sc n that the «dd veteran had
got over the last fence in safety the cheer-

ing commenced, ami aft« r Im* had passed
the winning post, and was retaining to
scab*, the enthusiasm shown v. as won-
derful. I venture to say that tnere was
mt a prouder man in New Zealand on

Wednesday than Mr Selby. the <»\uer of
th * horse.

There is often a lot of lin'd
amongst the early risers touting the work
at EHvrslie. One morning last we.*k a

fog enveloped the course, making it diffi-
cult to see. and every one was on the alert
on the off dhanve of clocking a gallop.
Among the number pres nt on this par-
ticular occasion was a veteran tout. who.
probably, is one of the oldest at the game
in the colony, ami who is

up to every
point. Gazing intently at the six fur-

hnig post, -he suddenly saw something
White Hit by. ami immediately clicked his
watch. The vision <lisappear«.'H in the fog
for a few moments, and then r<-appvar<‘«l
at th** five furlong post, w h<*re the fog
was not quite so thb-k. when tn the dis-
gust of tie* ’’Ohl Resident.*• what he took tn
be the white shirt of a ix.y on a horse,
turned out to be a seagull.

Mr Stead's remarks at the annual meet-

ing <»f the Canterbury Jockey Club regard-
ing tin* raising of the minimum weight in
hamli* aps should imvt with th,* approval
• *f all h>»rsvowners throughout New Zea-
land. I'here is not the slight«*st doubt
that matters as they are nt present ar.*
anything but satisfactory. Take Am k
land, for Instance; then* is not a meeting
goes by but what one sees Imrs.s handi-
capped at tin* minimum weight. Ost 71b.
carrying from seven to twelve poumls
overw,-ight in fact. I think | ani pretty
safe in saying that we have only two. or
nt the outside thro,*, boys in ’ Auckland

bolding Hceuses that can ride at that

meight. The matter Is clearly one for

the Racing Conference to take up. and it
is to be hoped In the best inter,tits of
the sport that something will"be done in
the direction indicated.

Th<* scene at the grave of the late Mr
John lliggerson. the veteran jockey, who

was interred in the Sutherland cemetery,

N.S.W., last week, was marked by a

number of pathetic incidents. The offi-
ciating clergyman, in delivering an eu-

logy of the deceased, appealed to the
crowd of mourners to carry their minds

back as far as they could, and say whe-

ther Mr Higgersou had ever committed a

dishonourable act. With one accord, the

answ<*r came. Just as the body was about
to be lowered into the grave, a venerable

old gentleman placed on the coffin the col-

ours the deceased had worn when he rode
V<*no an<l Tarragon to victory in theearly
fifties. The nld gentleman proved to be

Mr S. Lovell, who owned the abovenamed
horses, and who had come a long way to

be present at th? funeral. The pathetic
character of the incident greatly affected

many of the mourners present.

The market showed that it was little sup-
posed that Mamia would brat Jack o’

Lantern in the HurstburneStakes at Stock-

bridge in 1886, for the betting was 6 to 1

on Jack o* Lantern, and 10 to I ’'bar one."
Mamia was the property of Tom Jennings,
jun.. and he said to his friend Tom Can-
non before the race—-

*T can't tell you how to ride her. Do
what you think best. On paper Jack o'

Lantern is sure tn beat you."
Tom Cannon pondered for a moment.
"If you can't win on paper, the thing is

together a false run race,'’ he presently ob-
served. "You know they can beat you at

five furlongs; see if you van beat them at

two.*’
It came off. for when Mamia challenged

Jack o' Lantern. wh<» had cut out the work
at a slow pave, she had him in trouble op-

IKisite the stand, and won by three quar-
ters of a length.

Racing men. ns a rule, are proverbial
grumblers. esp<*vially when handicapping is

concerned, and it is not always wise to
take any noti<-e of their complaints, but

there are exceptional cases that come
under one's notice that call for explana-
tion. Take, for instance, the case of I.ady
Hune. This marc runs third in the Great
Northern Hurdle Race, carrying 9.10, be-

ing beaten pretty comfortably by the win-
ner. Irish., who voiiceded her 51b. Mr

Evitt in making his handicaps for the
second day «»f the meeting, raises Irish to
l(i.8 ami Lady Hune to 10.3. making them
meet on exactly the same terms as when
Irish heat her in the Northern. Neither
of the pair ran in the hurdle race on
the Wednesday, bur when Mr Evitt comes
to assess the weights for the concluding
day of the meeting.- lie handicaps them

at even weights, in.7. How Mr Evitt
arrives at this conclusion is not quite
clear, but probably, if asked for an* ex-

planation, be would be able to furnish

one.

Men who are accustomed to ride race-
horses in their gallops are. of course,
familiarwith the movement achieved when
a horse, while striding out. “changes his

legs." Some do this very quickly. and it

docs not secnr to appreciably affect their

sped: while others-cannot'do it so clever-

ly, and do not always give their rider a

pleasant •feel.''

Tin* other morning a young nobleman
vislHul a ar.Huyn's . stables to l«Hik at. some
horses; and to “ride.out.*-' lb* greater fan-

cied his own ability as a jockey (entirely
without reason), and told the lad after
the first canter that he had ridden with
great success—in India. Then he essayed
to perform in a long gallop, and was gasp-
ing horribly before it was over.

"Well, and how did the horse go with
you, sir?" asked the trainei* politely, as
he watched the patrician trying to get his
wind.

"G—go with me?" replied the nobleman,
somewhat hysterically; "why. he went very
badly. Ih* was always changing his legs."

'G’reat Scott! I wish he ‘could' change
th m." said the trainer, devoutly, "for

at present he hasn't got a sound one nt
cither end."

The decisions arrive*! at by the A.R.C.
stewards last Saturday, in connection with
the boring by Ni-wtown ami Dr. Quest,
in their respective races, has been th,*
subje< t of a lot of comment in sporting
circles. Both cases wer<* exactly similar,
so pravti«-al,y the

one decision covered the
other. Tn the Maiden Hurdle Race. New-
town and Commonwealth had the finish «»f
the rac** to themselves, nothing elese be-

ing within half a dozen lengths of them,
when N**wtown undoubtedly came out p.nd
badly interfered with ('oinuionwealth. who.
however, managed to beat him by a very
narrow margin. After rh<* race everyone
looked for an inquiry, expecting the stew-
ards to decide whether Newtown's rid *r,
Howard, wilfuily caused the interference,
or otherwise: hut nohody. for a minute, ex-
pected the decision arrived at. How the
officials <*aine to the conclusion they did

is a matter for wonderment.. as. if the in-
terference was accidental (which, by their
decision, they admitted it wasi, then'no in-

justice would have been doue . to anyone

(c<*nsidering that only the winner of the

rare was interfered with) had they decided
to let th • judge's placings stand. On the
other hand, by distancing Newtown, they
did a grave injustice both to the owner of
th,* horse ami the public who supported

him. The stewards of a racing club are
at all times to be on. thdtr
efforts to stamp out foul riding, but when
they de,*ide that only a*-videntai interfer-
t n«-e took place, then it is a matter of
regret that when such interference does
no one any injury, that the owner of the
horse ami the general public should be

allowed to suffer. The above rewarks in the
Newtown case apply equally to that of
Dr. Quest.

An English writer says:--Perhaps no
jo«"key of our time ever made more, pro-
digious efforts to baulk the onward pro-
gress of Naruie developments than Fred.
Webb.

After he settled down at Newmarket,
his long walks became a fre<pieut topic of
conversation. From Newmarket to Cam-
bridge ami back was his usual stroll, and at
no lounging pace did he travel either.

For some time he had Fred. Jeffery as
a companion, ami subsequently the late
1-r«*,l. Barrett used to accompany him on
ins “our and home" journeys.

As often as not, however. Fred pur-
su, *1 his walk alone, which, of course, on
S,l

ii

Ov<‘as*“,,s increased it monotony.
Had p<Mir Fred. Archer adopted this me-

thod of wasting—the only natural method,
after all said and done—he might have
been alive now.

,lis ••>Pl>>-enti<-eship with good
Matthew Dawson, and he it was who

really tanjrht Fred. Archer the art of raceritling. and the late great jockey could
not lune modelled his seat in the saddle
on better lines.

wlfVbt 1 ‘>"1 ■? s l ,l,ll<ii' l reach, and rode

Wh.., 1 1 iIS :<S llis 1,:, ",1s !,1“ llegs. TV hat a tremendous linls h that was

between the two Freds— Weld, and Ar-
.l'. r—on Hampton and Glendale resi.eet-t'elj for the Northumberland Plate.

*

AfU-r pulling up and turning round toreturn to the paddock Archer said. ‘ I think

did,' ’" < .’.,.‘ !l I ’’V d •' »e< k" ’ I think von
*

did answered the elder joekev. but the
next instant Archer .-aught siL-ht of tno
•X’tnb. r board, and said -No. vou ve bcaien
my 1 red. I shouldn't have thought it.”

Ao more did hundreds of the spectatorswho were nearest the winning post.

t'lub Mr
a

G
,>’r’ "‘f f'-Vrbury Joekev

the annual ' meet®
g or that

strong reference to the t.g-^' i,
lm^da t,le th‘* and'attri-
the bookmakers, who were'dargel/'p^'ron 0

"'Lek.','?' 'V- -ivm. hy them
.e ba.k.is, There is no doubt Mr SteadIS on the right track in the matter b..r
1 hardly think he has hit the rail onthe right head when he puts it down to
the credit system, for there are quite anumber of totahsator proprietors who at-
■ow ful.y two-thirds of those who bet onthe nod with book-makers to lu>t on credit
on the machine. So it can hardly be the.
credit betting that is the cause of the de-
crease in the receipts. Personally. I amof the

opinion that tile cause of the fail-
ing-off will have to be looked for in. quite
another quarter than that indicated by
Mr stead, and that is the introduction of
the one-two dividend scheme For a
short time after this system came into
force the totalisator turnover Increased,
but it was only for a time. fn most
of the leading coiit’-es there has been a
decided falling-off of bite. When cue
comes to consider the fractions that must
accumulateunder the system now in vogue
the percentage deducted will out in
the majority of cases to be considerably
more than the anthorisul ten per cent.,
ami this, it has to be borne in mind, comes
out of the pockets of th*' investing pub-
lic. Then, again, the dividends return-
ed under the one-two scheme are such as
to make it practically impossible for an

ordinary bettor (unless In* has a pheno-
menal run of luck) to win

any money, so
that taking all things into consideration
a backer naturally keeps away from the

machine and invests with rhe* bookmakt r
in order to get a larger return for his in-
vestment. In the olden days, under the

one dividend, the peiicillers did very little

s.p. lotting, as it was no good lo* them,
the straight out business being far the

best, and it is only since tin* introduction
«>f the present system that tluy have so

largely adopted the style <»f betting which

is now in vogue. Take, again, the double

machine, which has lately been introduced
on a number of courses: it is «»n!y a mat-

ter <*f time when the bookmakers will lay
clients wagers to.b<* decided by the amount
paid by that instrument. No. I think if

the racing clubs wish to regain their turn-

over of a few years ago their only chance
is to do away with the present style and

revert to tin* one-dividend svstem.

That good all-round sportsman, Mr Geo.

Hodgson, writes something interesting in

connection with the life of thelate Mr Geo.

Miil<*ast**r. tin* ('umlx rland trainer. Mul-
caster started as a trainer in the seventies,
at Easton I’ark. in Suff* lk. where he had

charge of the then Duke <»f Hamilton's stml
of steepk < has**rs. wl!i* lf included the crack
racing hunter, of th** day. The Bear. This
horse had been so highly tried that the

t raltier. had assiu;»*<l his imide master -that

success on a certain <>c<-asioii was only a
question of-The Bear standing up, but the
good thing, with Marsh (i.iow the King's
trainer) riding, failed to materialise. t<» the
disgust of th** owner ami discomfiture' of
the trainer, who was satisfied the form was
wrong and proved it to be so in a subse-

quent trial at home. On the horse's 'next
appearancein public Muhaster's confidehce
was not shaken, though the result, with the

same jockey up, was as disastrous as be-

TRY PETER F. HEERING’S

CHERRY BRANDY with soda.
SWIFT & COMPANY, 32 O’Connell St., SYDNEY, Agents.
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fore. Again was The Rear taken home and
tested so well that the Duke sarcastically
remarked that a horse of such excellence
should not be kept at Easton. but at New-

market, and instructed Mulcaster to send
him to Blanton, who trained his Grace’s
flat racers, and who will be remembered as
the trainer and part owner of Robert the

Devil. The bear was therefore sent to
Newmarket, and arrived there in Blanton's
temporary absence. ‘’What is that?” in-
quired the genial Charles at evening stables.
“The Bear, sir.” replied the lad who had
brought him from Easton. •'Then jroii can
take him home."' said Blanton, "for I don’t
want any hunters in

my stable.” The
Bear was then returnci to Mulcaster, who

begged to be allowed to ride him himself
on his next public appearance, ami the re-
quest being granted, the private form of

the horse and Mulcaster’s judgment were
vindicated by a win. The horse's previous
failures, however, had created

some sore-
ness. and after Mulcaster had justified him-
self he resigned his post and went to Burgh-
by-Sands. in Cumberland, where he com-

menced as a public trainer ami achieved
many successes. This resignation was
Marsh's opportunity, for the latter took
over the Duke's horses and started that

career as a trainer which has carried him

to the top of his profession. The connec-
tion between the Duke of Hamilton ami

Mulcaster was happily not severed, for

there were frequently three or four of h!s

Grace’s horses at Burgh, and probably one
of the proudest days of •‘Ohl George's” life

was at Sandown Park in April. 1899. when,
on the same afternoon, he won the Mam-
moth Hunters' Steeplechase with the Duke

of Hamilton’s Weatherwitch ami the Inter-
national Steeplechase with Mr Rutherford’s
M. r.

‘‘Vigilant” in the London ‘'Sportsman”
pens the following:—There are some good
judges who think that Nutbush was abso-

lutely the fastest animal for half a mile

that the Turf has ever known. Her first
■appearance in public was for a race in
which she was entered to be sold for £6<M).
Her weight was 4st Hill*. She was not

backed, ami ran accordingly. Clearly she

was being got ready for the Portland Plate
at Doncaster to which at that period two-

year-olds were admitted, ami in a field of

30 she started second favourite at S t,o 1.

Two-year-olds were first and third, but she

.was not one of them, and in all likelihood
di<l not get off. After this she won four

races •‘off the reel." it was in the autumn
of her three-year-old career, however, that

she achieved her great fame. “I think I

have stopped her this time." said Admiral
Rous, when he put lost 4ll» on her three-
year-old back, ami im\de her give nearly
Bst to old horses in a handicap at New-

market: but he had not. Eordham got well

away with her. ami won by a length from

Lord Stamford's Lava, who was carrying

341 b less. Earlier in the day Lava had won

a good race. Nut bush began her brilliant

career that autumn by beating Lord Stam-

ford’s celebrated filly. Little Lady, in a

match for and so good was,thematch

considered that the betting was even. Next

day. in a handicap for which she carried

Bst 121b. she won easily, giving Little Lady

81b more than she had done in the match.

A few days later she gave 161 b to the fiy-

tiig Hesper. and beat him easily. Little

Lady.’this time in receipt of 121b. not lieing

placed. What a good thing the match must

have been’. Lord Stamford then had a cer-

tain amount of revenge, as Nutbush, in try-
ing to give Blackrock, who was a smart

two-year-old. 3st. was beaten by a head.

Blackrock, we may remark, having not long

before beaten a field of good horses. Nut-

bush having made light of lost 41b. as stat-

ed above. Mr George Payne, determined to

see whether it was possible to get to the

length of her tether when opposed to a

horse of her own age. matched Gabardine,
with whom he had won four races that

season, against her for £2>M). Nutbush to

carry list 41b and Gabardine Gst. The re-

sult was the same as in the other races.

Nutbush, with Eordham on her back, scor-

ing a clever victory. This made six vic-

tories out of seven races, and the seventh

as good as a victory. The match she won

against Gabardine was her last appoaranc?
in public. At rhe stud she was not directly

a success, but her daughter, Hazledean. dis-

tinguished herself as dam of Kermesse,

who was the best animal Lord Rosebery

ever owned.

‘The chief cause why hoys <ln not get

on and become jockeys is that th’*y nave

no ambition." So writes •'Danny Maher

iu the May ••Badminton.”
••To be a* good jockey you want a lot of

ambition,” lie adds. “Boys get into

grooves. Fur the first few weeks w hen

they go into a stable they are perhaps

keen to make a success, to grow into

jockevs. Nothing particular happens, they

most* likely have no sensible friend to

advise them and keep them up to the mark,

as 1 had an uncle to aidvise ami help me,

and so they go on from week to week ami

month and never advance themselves.

Ambition is the first necessity."
Maher thinks Rock Sand the best horse

be was ever on. though it must not. be for-

gotten that he has ridden Pretty Polly—-
the only occasion on which she was beaten

—in France. To his mind, however. Rock

Sand must surely be one of the gainest

horses that ever stood on four legs. He
did a tremendous lot of work, and always

had a bad lot of legs to do it on.

“It was rheumatics, we suppose, that ho

Buffered from. He always had that hub-
bley sort of action when he lit st came out.
but he soon warmed up. and his races

speak for themselves. In most of them he

had to make his own running: but in his
last race, the Jockey Club Stakes, the

boys had an idea that he was not nearly
ready, so they went on at a strong pace,

thinking that they could run him out of
It: but really that just suited me. as I was
able to wait—the very thing 1 wanted to

do.”
“I never hit Rock Sand." adds Maher,

•'though 1 have hajj to cluck at him, and
cree or twice have just ‘tipped’ him with
my whip. Before I hit a horse I always
try what ‘tipping* him—flicking at him a

bit. you know—will do. and many horses.
If you keep on tipping them, will go better

than if yon hit them. They curl up if

they are hit hard, ami take the tipping
ma strung hint that they must du their

Maher thinks the English style '•pretty,
ami ail right when you are going slow.”
But short stirrups are wanted for race-
tiding.

“Archer won a tremendous lot of laces,
I know the says). and very likely another
Archer, if there were one who rode as well
ami in the same style, would win a lot
now; but nothing would ever induce me to
change. You have better balance ami lat-
ter control your horse—a great inany
people think you haven't, but you have.
Riding short you get a sort of levelag •
against your irons, and that gives you more

power.”

‘•Rapier." in the ‘’Sporting and Dramatic
News. says:—A fiiend. who knows mure
of Moifaa than anyone else, very kindly
sends me the following most interesting
letter, it will be gathered that the writeT
is connected with the colonies: “As you
were not at the Liverpool. I am sending
you a line re Moifaa. before the last Grand
National is quite forgotten. Of course. I
wished to see the two importations first
and second—nothing less! Seahorse IL
looked hard as mils. Moifaa, despite re-
duced mane ami tail, looked very light iu
bis clothes, but bright in his

coat. As th
his preparation, and the jockey, all sorts
of rumours flew. In answer to my query a

shrewd Newmarket man. who had backed
Moifaa at Sandown, said. The old horse
lias that chance’ (here he snapped his
lingers). *He has been bolting three morn-
ings a week.' He stripped the lightest
horse I remember to have been: ami the
Maoris train them light occasionally! The
course was fast and the fences easier than
last year (eflTect of outcry). Moifaa lav
well up as previously, faltered 59 yard's
or so before the water, jumped it clean,
landed heavily, and was stone cold at
the road where last year he led on the In-
side with the race apparently well won.

“The poor o’.d chap, though weak as a
rat, went to Becher’s, where he fell
sheer exhaustion. Returning he was as

dry as a bone, with coat on end like a

dead animal. The -beautiful bloom’ was
gone. The Natators are a very curious
family indeed. Had Hickey. Page. and
his late owner not known them well, the
horse would not have won the 1994 Liver-
pool. Moifaa. who is a great, affectionate
baby, has been a pct all his life. No doubt
he went to Newmarket as a mother’s bov
to school, and fretted badly. I can imagine
him missing Pagels gentle hands and voice

on the downs, his lad in the stable, the

terrier, the cat. ami old Jerry, the Irish
hunter. A flat lace stable is no place for a

’chaser. If the hot stable does not make
him a roarer meanwhile. I hope we shall
not see a mistake made in

a new direction
next year. If one is made, the following
year. I expert he will be well, and

some-
thing just pop up and brat him. St.
Hubert was said to have

run the hurdle
race in recoid fbue. which It was not by a
long way. Rchord Reign carried 12s't 12io
in the New Zealand Grand National
Hurdles, and won in 4niin 46ser. In addi-
tion the latter ran on a course measured
.’•ft from the’ rails, and over innumerable
hurdles, wheicas at Liverpool the

course
is measured in the centre, for some un-
known reason, and the hurdles are easily
knocked down. I thought Seahorse hail
won the Liverpool a mile from home (with
Phil May second), when h * took out the
roots of two fences, without, however
falHng.”

Rapier writes as follows:—There may
be

some people who approve of half-mile
races started from

a stand, hut if so I have
not come across any of them. Very much
on the contrary. 1 hear them universally
condemned. Something jumps off ami con-
sequently wins, a better animal dwells a
moment when the barrier flies up. is hump-
ed or crossed, ami consequently loses be-
fore he starts galloping: for there is no
time to make up for a mishap. “Pitch and
toss is a game at which you can get a much
safer line than half-mile

races started with
the machine.” a backer of what should have
been

a good thing bitterly remarked to me
the other day. when, as the webs were
raised, his horse was knocked sideways by
its neighbour. We all know, of course, that
many two-year-olds tire in the last Ahi

yards of a five-furlong race: but if it be
thought undesirable to allow immature ani-
mals to gallop so far in the early months
of the season, infinitely better than this*
889 yards scrambles would be the postpone-
ment of two-year-old racing till June or
July, or, as in France, till August. The
object of racing is to ascertain which is the
best horse: in many <»f these half-mile scur-
ries the only thing you find out is which
has had the luck of the start, ami when
you know this you have not made

any
marked progress towards the fulfilment of
the professed purpose of the sport, the im-
provement 'of the thoroughbred.

While talking of starts, by the way. it Is
frequently, or at any rate not seldom, the
case that the starter Is blamed for what
is really the fault of the horses, or of the

jockeys, or of both. I rode down to see a
start at Newmarket some time since, and
wat<*hcd a big field jump off in an almost
absolute line. One horse was just moving
up to tak> his place when the starter let
them go. ami in three or four strides ho

was a good length in front: a couple of
others struck the ground and were in close

pursuit: two or three more began slowly
and were a considerable distance* in the
roar when a hundred yards or so had been
<*overcd. A better start, however, there
could not have been. 1 returned to the
enclosure and found a man—he had not

backed the winner. I presently learnt, ami,
indeed, bad suspected furiously denounc-
ing the starter, tin* authorities who allowed
hint to fill that ottice, and all sorts of other
people Incidentally. Be had never seen

such a burlestpie. The winner, he assured
me—it 'was not the one away first—got off
six or eight lengths to the good, something
else was turned right round, and half a
dozen were left altogether. These catas-

trophes. he declared, lie had distinctly seen
through his glasses, ami In* was quite angry
with me for saying that my own impression

of the start formed in the only place
where it was possible to form it accurately
— was entirely different. It is a daily <»c-

enrrvnee for horses that strike th* ground
quickly to he describe*! as having gut away,
and for slow bcgiuiiers to be set down as

loqK-lessly left.

© ® @

AUCKLAND RACING CLUBS WINTER

MEETING.

SECOND DAY.

1 he weather broke tine In the morning
for Steeplechase day. but as time wore on

dark clouds bnnked up in the north-east,
and after the first couple of raves were de-
cided tin* rain began to fall ami continued
without intermission all the afternoon, mak-

ing the course and surroundings in a very
sloppy state and greatly interfering with
the day’s sport. Considering the unfavour-
able weather conditions, the attendance
was quite up to expectations, but specula-
tion was the reverse of brisk, ami a shrink

age has to be recorthni in comparison with
the amount handled last year, the totals
being: 1!M»4. £ll.-Th; 1905. £l»s::t> a defi-
ciency of £1721. Mr R. R. Lusk ofliciated
as judge, and Mr O’Connor as starter, the

Litter gentleman being as successful in his

despatches as usual. Tin* meeting was con-

ducted in first-class style by the secretary.
Mr W. Percival, ami the various officials.

Although the last race was considerably
after the advertised time of starting, this

was to a great extent due to the rain. The
catering of Mr T. Klug, as usual, gave the
greatest satisfaction.

After the first two races had been de-
cided the field saddled up for the big event
of the gathering, the Great Northern Stee-

plechase. for which the whole ten carded

went to the post. The various candidates
<-ame in for a lot of criticism as they parad-
ed iu the enclosure, and the field was
generally voted a good average lot of stee-

plechasers. Kiatcre hold his position as
favourite right up to flag-fall, but Iniits-
killen was also well supported. The raee

was robbed of a lot of interest through the

number of falls that occurred. Waitarerc,
who

was running well forward, was
the

first to come to grief, falling at the first

fenee of the double, which also brought
down Miss King ami Irish. The next fence,
the sod wall, saw Up-to-Date hit hard and

fall, and a couple of fences fuither on Nor'-

wvst. who was then in second position ami
going well, came down. The mishap to

Nor’-west left the result of the race be-

tween Kiatore and Haydn, the only others

left being Defoe and Kanaka, and they
were t«»<» far bark 1<» look dangerous. Defoe

fell on top of th** hill, so out of the ten
that went to the post only three finished

the journey. Kiaterc eventually winning
by two lengths from Haydn, while old

Kanaka, who broke ilbw’ii badly in the race,

got third position fully a furlong behind

Haydn. Inniskillrn was the biggest disap-
pointnn*nt of the race, ami was pulled up
when half the journey had been covered.his

chance then bring a hopeless one. Kiaterc.

tin* winner, is by Castor from Victoria, and

is owned by Mr S. Darragb. of Tauranga.
A lot of the credit of his victory is due Io

the condition in which he was turned out

Ly his trainer. A. Ball. P. Johnson, who

rode him. must also he given credit for rid-

ing an excellent race o nthe winner. Kia-

tero’s success gives Johnson his fourth win-

ning ride in the event, his previous ones

being: Jenny in 18!»u. Muscatel in 1898. ami

Dummy in 1899. Previous winners of the

Time,
m. h.

1885—Mr W. Profit’s Macaroni, 1'2.•» 9 19

1886 Mr Dudvr’s Belle. 11.2 9 2*>

1887 Mr Maloney’s Silvio. 11.2
....

9 8

188 S Mr Keith's Allegro. 9.0 8 44

1889—Mr Kean’s Don. 9.0 8 54
189 U Mr Barnard's Jenny. 10.0.... 8 <55

1891—Mr J. Mnit land’s Parnell. 9.11 9 164

1892- Mr J. B. Williamson's Shille-

lagh. 10.1 S 44

1893 -Mr T. Wylie’s Despised. 9.7.. 9 56*

1894 Mr R. P.urkc’s Bomliardier. 10.0 9
_

2

1595 Mr P. Butler’s Liberator. 11.12 8 57
1896 Mr C. Archibald’s Levanter.

10.0 8 57

1897- Mr J. Rae’s Levanter. 12.1.... 8 57

IS9B -Mr F. Watson's Muscatel. 10.3 8 22

1.89!) Mr F. Watson’s Dummy. 11.11 K 34

1900 -Mr F. Ross’ Vo’.ligeur IL. 9.9 9 5|
1901 Mrs A. Elliiigham's Moifaa,

10.7 8 19?
1902 Mr J. 11. Prosser’s The Guard,
U. 3 8 34

1903- Messrs Mncmanemhi ami Da-

vies’ Haydn. 11.6 0 I

1904—Mr W. Morgan's Moccasin, HU) 8

1905 Mr S. Darragh's Kiatcre, 11.0 8 26

ORAKEI HURDLE RACE of lOOsovs;

secund horse lOsovs. H miles.

297—A. Ludlow’s b g Newtown, aged,

by Muskapeer—Ladybird. 11.12

110—A. Poyzvr's ch g Morehu. 9.0

(Stewart) -

45—S. G. Lindsay's b m
Yolettc. 9.0

(Phillips) •’

Also started: 103. Southern Cross, 10.0:

96. Coronation. 9.6: 196, Lady Clare, 9.0;
15, Morn. 9.0: 33, To Papa, 9.0.

Lady Clare was quickest on her feet, and
showed the way to th? first fence, follow-
ed by Te Papa, Newtown, and Moi chu.

Once’over To Papa set out to make the

running, but at the hurdle al tin* mile ami

a half post she struck, and came down,
bringing with her Lady Clare, while South-
ern Cross and Morn, who wen* further
behind, also fell over the same obstacle.

Then** mishaps left Morehu hi the lead,

and In* showed the way past the stand
three lengths’ll) front of Coronation, who

was a similar <listanc<* In flout of Nl»w-
town. with Yolette, the only other horse

left in the raee, a considerable distance

behind. There was no alteration in tin*

positions, as they raced to the fence at
six furlong post, where Coronation struck
heavily ami foil. leaving Morehu ami
Newtown to fight out the race, Yolette be-

ing hopelessly in the rear Morehu was
irdulged with the lead till they vauie to
the Lest fence. where Newtown took

charge, and going on won under a strong
pull by .i length freiu Morehu. who was
lengths in front of Yolettc. Time. 3to
Dividends. £2 O.'G and £1 1(1/6. None of
the rid**rs whose mounts fell were injured

RAN Fl RLY WELTER HANDICAP of
;t«iOs<»vs; soeoml ItKovs. One mile.

159 Mr P. Bolton's St. Harp. 9.3 (Gray) 1
194 Mr p. J. Buxton's Pearl Necklet.

9.0 (Quinn) 2
17’J Mr ' A. Telfer's Nervine. 10.7

(Moherlcy) 3

Als<» started: 143. Gulden Samis; 136, Sca-
lded; 85, Cuiragnu; 92, Leo Delaval; 171,
Cyrano.

When the field came in sight Cuiragno
was in the lend, followed by Seabird. St.

Harp, ami Pearl Necklet, with Cyrano last

Cuiragno showed the way along the back
and through Ihe cutting.’ but crossing the

lop stretch Seabird took charge, the order
then being: Seabird, Cuiragno. St. Harp,
with Pearl Necklet at the head of the
others. Seabird was still in the lead nx
they entered the straight, but a little fur-
ther on St. Harp was in front. At the lawn
rails he had a length's advantage. Nervine

her** put in Itis claim, ami the two were

fighting out the issue when Pearl Necklet
cam** with a late run. and although she

passed Nervine she could nut beat St. Harp,
who won all out by a neck, with Nervine h
similar distance away third. Leo Delaval
and Seabird were together fourth, and Gol-
den Sands last. Time. 1.5» 3-5. Divld 'uds,
£4 17/G and £1 6/6.

GREAT NORTHERN STEEPLECHASE
HANDICAP of 75*)sovs; second lOOsovs,
and third si>sovs. Distance, 34 miles.

L9I Mr S. Darragh's b g Kia I orc, aged,
11.0 (Johnson) 1

217 Messrs Macmanemiii ami Davis’ bg
Haydn, aged. 11.12 (Fergus) .... 2

107- Mrs M. Ross* blk g Kanaka, aged,
9.9 (Wilson) 3

Also started: 223. Up-to-Date; 236. limis-

killen: 91. Miss King; 151, Defoe: 308. Nor’-
west; 139, Irish; 282, Waitarerc.

Mi O Connor did net keep them waiting
the field moving away tu a beautiful start.
As they came to the first relive :nmsktl'e 1,
Kanaka. <nd Defoe were on terms, ami
then came Irish, Nor-West. Kiatcre, and
Waitarerc. Haydn, Up-to-Date, ami -V.ss
King last. Once over the fence Defue
showed out in front, fol owed by Innls-

killen. Kanaka. Irish. Nor'-West and Kai-
terc, and iu this order they raved up the
I*lll. At .he top 1nniskilien was on terms
with Defoe, and the pair jumped the fence

togvthet, closely attended by Nor’-Wcst.
Kaitere, ami Kanaka. As they came down
tin* lit!! both I miiskilleii and Defoe lost
their places, and th? order at the water
was Kaitere. Nor’-WesV. Kanaka, and

Irish all close together, with Waitarerc

handy. Jumping the old water Walia-
reia* took charge, and he piloted th? field

along the back, five lengths in front of

Kaitere. N’or'-West. Irish, and Defoe, with

Haydn and Up-to-Date close handy
Waitarerc still showed the way as tbej
breasted the hill at the top, and with the

exception that the leading division go|
closer to him as they came to the double,
there was no material alteration in th?

position. The first fence of the double
proved fatal to Waitarerc. ami it also
brought down Irish and Miss King. Th:*

mishap to Waitarerc left Kaitere in com-

mand. and he was first to jump the sod

wall. Then <:uue Nor' West. Haydn. I’p-
to-Date. Defoe, ami. Kanaka. I p-to-Dato
struck the sod wall, and came down, but
the others got over safely, and they raced

in the above order to the old water jump.
Going along the back. Kaitere was still

showing the way three lengths in front of
Nor'-West, with Haydn close up. and De-

foe ami Kaitere toiling away iu the rear.

’I he hurdle at the six-furlong post btougnt
Nor’-Wcst to grief, and it was then scon

•hat the finish of the race must be be-

tween Kaitere ami Haydn, the only other

pair left in. Defoe ami Kanaka, being a

long way behind. Kaitere had still three

lengths advantage of Haydn :is they
went up the hill the last time, am! h«»

maitnained his advantage as they wont

over the hill ami come into the straight
for home. As they straightened up

the run to the post. Haydn made a des-

perate effort to get on terms, hut II

<>f no avail, as Kaitere managed to keep
him at bay. winning a good race by •three

lengths. Kanaka was a furlong away

third. Defoe having fallen on top of the

hill. Time. Smlii 2Gs<<*. Dividends.
14 and £2 14/6. Inniskillen was pulled up

the second Huh* round.

THE REMUERA HURDLE RAUF. (lIAN-

DK’M’) <»f 2t>Usovs: second horse to re-

ccivv 25sovs. and third horse lOsovs out

of the stake. Over eight flights oi

btirdlcs. Two miles.

Mr t H. Lowry's hr g Ureusot, Gy is,

by Torpedo AEgypt ilia. 109 (Limb.... 1

Mr J. O’Driscoll’s Walwera. 10 4 (John-

ston)
Mr A. <’hampious Cavalry. 10 9 (O'Con-

Also started: Trumpery, 11.9; Hakuria.

H‘.s: Levant, 10.3.

Cavalry. Levant and Hakaria were quick*
est to the first hurdle, Levant taking-
ch.-uge after they jumped the fence, nml

she made play, the positions of the others

being Cavalry. Hakaria. Walwera, Ureusot

mill Trumpery, and this was the order at

they raced across the top stretch. At tht
hurdle at the mile ami a half post Cavalry

struck hard ami lost his position, Hakaria

running into second place. As tluy passed
the stand Levant was still in charge, thera

being no material alteration in the posi-
tion of the others. Along the back Cavalry
was with I Lika ria in second position, just
in front of Walwera and Creusot. Crosslnf
the top stretch Creusot took charge ami
lie was first to turn for home, mid get-
ting over the last hmdle safely had no diffi-

culty in stalling off the opposition, mid

winning by two lengths from Walwera.

who beat Cavalry three lengths for second

honours; Trumpery was fourth. Thue, 4.4.

Dividend, £4 18/6.
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THE I'IUX'K OF WALES’ HANDICAP

of ;u«kovs: w..»ud hors* to rewire 50

aud third hors* -Josovs out of the

stake. Seven furlongs.

Mr J Monk's l.r g Exmoor. 3jts. by
Giaftou l.a Vivandiere. I<> •> tJeiikius) 1

Mr I*. McNamara's Admiral Cerveras,
t».o I \Oting) -

Mr T. 11. Lowrv's I* m Rose Madder,
4j-rs ’.>.7 iF. Davisi 3

Also started: Romeo. 11.11: Ditralde. 11.d;

Fnl'. <‘iv. 111.x: Geordte. 10.5; lamdlork,

10.3: Waikato, ».W; Sir Gilead. 9.10: I.Hw-

rator. 9.7: Alba Rose. Noteorini. 9.5;
W dinount. 9.4: Cal e Iris. 9.2: Soiilttish,
1M»; Al’»u *ra. 9.0.

N.:»*»tiiii w»< first to find his feet. but
v ;>< immediately displaced by Liberator,
wh.» in turn was supplanted by Exmoor,
ami thr form *r sbnwrt! the way through
the < utiing. two lengths in front of Note-
orini. then came Admiral Cerveras and
Rose Madder. with the rest of the field

bum-bed. This enter was maintained as

tl»« y «-rc<s m! the top stretch and tinned

for” home. At the distance Exmoor was

p.di g easily in front, ami although Admiral
Cerveras and Rose Madder both made do-

st*rate efforts to get on terms, it was of

no avail, as Exmoor had no difficulty

in keeping th-m off. and wining easily by a

couple of lengths from Admiral Cerveras,
w ho was a similar distance in float of
R«»sr Madder: Calle Ills was fourth. Sir

Gilead fifth, and I«audo!ck last. Time,
1.35. Dividends. £2 19 6 and £2 56.

THE TAI.I.Y-ild STEEPLECHASE
Hl ANDI’ ’AP) of ISftsovs: second horse

to receive l.xsovs. and third hnrse lOsovs

out of the stake. About three miles.

>!r F. P. Selby’s b g Nor’-west. aged.

hv Son’-wester—Betty. 10.0 ♦ W. Wilson) 1

M: 1.. Coleman’s Dingo. 10.0 (Phillips).. 2

Mr T. Wylie’s Major, 10.0 (J. Wilson*.. 3

Also ran: Ilylas, 10.0; Kveimorc, 9.10;

Terence. 9.7.

Nor’-west and Dingo were first to break

the Hue. and they jumped the sod wail

together. At the water the whole field

could have been covered with the prov« r-

bia’ sheet,butoner over thr field spread out

a bit. Nor -west. Terence, and Dingo coni-

ptising the leading division, and they were

alternately in the lead as they went along
tho back ami up thr hill, with Ilyins,
Evermore, anti Major close together .some

distance hack. There was no materi.il al-

teration in the positions as they came into

th- course aud jumped the double, but

after .leftring the old water jump Nor’-

wist showed out three lengths in front of

Dingo, while Major made a forward move.

Going up the hill the last time Nor -west

h.id his advantage, and after jumping the

htst fence on
the hill, he drew out. and

getting over the last two obstacles In

safety, thr old veteran won
in great stjlc

bv half a dozen lengths from Dingo, who

was four lengths in front of Major, the

others coming in at intervals. Time. 6.3 T.

IMVideml. £4 9/.

on returning to scale Nor’-west met with

a gnat reception, both horse aud rider

bring loudly cheered, in fact, such a de-

monstration has not hwi witnessed at

Ellerslie since Wairiki won the Derby in

1903.

THE P«»NY WELTER HANDICAP of

l<Kh*«>vs: second horse to receive losovs,
and third horse ssovs out of the stake.

Six furlongs.

Mr J B. WiWiaiwson’s hr g Dr. Quest.

.-,yr>. by Sou’:t—Nvlsoiina. 9.5 (Towers) 1

3d; 11. Barr’s hr m Orange and Blue,

1V.7 iBarr* 2

Mr J. 11. Hussey’s hr h Fashionable.
11.11 *JuHan) 3

Also stnited: Souoma. 11.7: Forth. It*. 11;
G4rs«»n. Girl. 10.3: Sally Horner. 9.5: Gil-
• adi:. 9.5: Little Mabel. 9.3: Huriburi.,

9 <»: Leona. 9.0: Miss Cniiassirr. 9.0: Nga-
h*r«. 9.0; Storyteller. 9.0.

The ra«-»'- was run in semi-darkness, and
Im yt.-ntl the actual leaders it was impos-
sible t<» distinguish the competitors. Wh«-n

the harrier lifted Gilendit whipped around,

and was left. Dr. Quest and Orange an!

Hire were first to find their feet, and they
mad • j lay three lengths in Dent of Salty
Horner and Sonoma. with Little Mabel
ar the head of the others. Dr. Quest took

charge as they crossed the top stretch, and

he was first Io turn for home, just in front
of Orange am! Blue. Holding his own In
the rni to the post. Dr. Quest at last suc-

ceeded hi breaking his maiden, winning
by the best part of three lengths from

Orange and Blue, who was half a length in
fr»»nt uf Fashionable; Little Mabel was

vb.se up fourth. Time, 1.23. Dividends.
£7 16 and £2 13 .

THIRD DAY.

Tile Auckland Racing Club brought their
Winter Meeting to a close at Ellerslie on

Saturday afternoon. The weather was iier-

fevt. ami there was a g<»od attendance. The

principal events of the day were the York

Welter and the Winter Ste<*plechase. The

f* rmvr attracted the gotnl field of 2*» run-

ners. aud was wou after a goml race by the
Wrilin~ton-owned Exmoor. The Winter

Steeplechase only brought out five contest-

ants, and the race was generally looked
upon as a duel between Haydn and Nor’-
west, who practically monopolised the l»et-

ting. the other three starters only being
sii| ported hi a very half-hearted manner.
The betting was a true indication of the

race, as when it came to the business part
of the contest there were only the two with

any « han<-e. and victory eventually • rested
with the resurrected veteran Nor’-west,who
was one of the leaders throughout, and won

at the finish with plenty in hand. Nor‘-
w«st’s victory was a very popular one. Mr
R. B. Lusk officiated as judge, Mr A. Kohn

as timckt'eper, and Mr C. CTConuor as

starter. the latter gentleman getting
thr* ugh his arduous duties in his well-

km w n style. The catering in the hands of

Mr T. King left no r»>oin for «*omplaint. and
the Im ml under Bandmaster Impey enliven-
ed pro**eediiigs during the aftern*M»u with a
choice programme. Notwithstanding the
iM-aiitifu! weather and the large fields which

took part in most of the events, sjieculatiou
was slow, and a shrinkage on last year’s
am*nut has t«» be not***!, the totals being—-
-19f»4. JEIU.N27: 19<*5. -CW.195. Those figures
make the amount handled at the gathering
X2N.574. a decrease of £IHNS on last year’s
t* tai. The meeting was satisfactorily «-on-

dn<-tvd by the secretary (Mr W. Percival)
apd the various officials, and with the de-

cision of the Ladies' Bracelet th*' curtain

was rung <lown on im-ai raving for the sea-

son l9»»4-«»5.

TAMAKI STEEPLECHASE of Wbovs;
se«.*on*i l«)sovs. Distance. 2A miles.

85—Mr IL <’. Tonks’ Ling:ird. 9.7

• W. Wilson* 1

55—Mr IL Cotter’s Great Scott. 9.12

»MrG rvgor * 2
37.. Mr D. J. Willet’s Rolf. 9.10

(Wilson) 3

Also started: 141 Major.
Rolf

was first to break the line, and he

showed the way up the hill, with Major.

Lingnrd and Great Scott following. Rolf

was still acting as pa«*eni:iker as they came
down into the course, but at the sod wall

the field were all together, and they came
to the double in line. Great Scott out-

jumped the others at th*? lasr

fence »>f the double. ami was
in front as they went to rhe old water-
jump. but once over Lingnrd was in the
lead, and joined by Major, rhe pair raetd
together along the back and up the hill.

At the top I.ingard was three lengths
ahead of Major, who. however, had reduced
the gap and was almost on terms as they
eame to the sod wall into the ctMirse. where
Major made a faulty jump ami eame down,
leaving Lingard to go on ten lengths In
front of Great S<*ott. The latter made a

great effort to get on terms, but Lingiird
kept him at bay. and struggled home by
Three lengths, with Rolf twenty lengths
away third. Time. 4.56 3-5. Dividend. £3

YORK WEI.TER HANDICAP of 25rtsovs;
second hnrse 4’*s«»vs. Distance, one mile.

352- Mr J. Monk’s Eximw.r. 11.i) (Jenkins) 1
97 Mr A. IL Lloyd’s Sir Gilead. 9.lft

Gl Mr F. L. Armitage's Lv*-ta’ 9.7

• Ryan) 3

Also started:- I**9. Paritutu: Gl». Romeo;
61. Full Cry: s**. G<>ordie: 214. Putty: 50.
Jew «dl. iy: 377. Dvlania: 47. Zulc-ika ; inti.
Admiral Orxeras: 43. Akarana; 157. Fash-
ionable: 239. Waikato. Scratched: Uhiv-
alrv.

When the field •ame into sight Romeo
and Jewellery were showing prominently,
but a little further on Waikato tonk charge,
< b»sely att» nded by Fashionable aud Sea-
bird. the others, with the exception <»f Au-

F'«<y»-d. being bnin he*!- Waikato showed
the way along the back, and across th?

top stretch, Exmoor running up into sc-

cond position, and then came Admiral Cer-
veras. with Full Cry at the bead of the

others. Exmoor took teh lead as they turu-
td for home, and at the distance was g*»h*g
easily in front of Full Cry, Sir Gilead.
Lycla, Calle tris, who all issued strong
challengers half way along the lawn rails,
and Exmoor hnd to l*e hard ridden to win
by a head from Sir Gib ad. who was a

huigth in front *»f Lycla. Calle Iris being
fourth, and Full Cry fifth, the last horses

being Annoyed and Jewellery. Time,
1.48 1-5. Dividends, £4 2/6 and £5.

WINTER STEEPLECHASE of 25Osovs,
second 35sovs. and third lasovs. Distance,

about 3 miles.

391—Mr F. P. Selby’s Nor’-West,

111.12 <W. Wilson) I

—Messrs Macnianemiu and Davis’

Haydn, 11.1ft (Fergus) 2
84—Mr L. Coleman’s Dingo, 10.4

(Phi lips) 3

Also started: 112. Ludo, and 37, Ever-
more. •

Nor’-west was quickest to the first fence.
After getting over. Dingo and Ever-
more joined with him. the trin being
in line at the water three lengths in front
of Haydn, with Ludo last; and in this order

the}’ raced to the old water. There was

wo alteration in the position as they raced

along the back, but ascending the hill Nor’-
west had a slight advantage of Dingo, with

Evermore and Haydn following, and they
eame down into the course with the posi-
Tions unaltere*!. At the double Nor’-west.
Dingo. Haydn, and Evermore were all of a

heap, but Nor’-west got in the lead again
with Dingo in second place, and the pair
won* on terms as they went along Hip back,
with Haydn close up. Breasting the hill
the last time Haydn supplanted Dingo, aud
he was within a couple of lengths of Nor’-

west when the top of thebill was reached.

Coming down the hill for home Haydn made

his effort, but although he was hard ridden

right to the finish it was of no avail, as

Nor-west, jumping the remaining obstacles

in great style, came on and won with the
greatest easeby three lengths. Haydn beat

Dingo by 3«» lengths for second honours.

Evermore was fourth,aud Ludo last. Time,
6.30. Dividend. £2 116.

THE CAMPBELL HURDLE RACE (HAN-

DICAP* of 20Hsovs: second horse to rt‘-

cvive :iss*»vs and third horse 15sovs out
of thestake. Over seven flights of hur-

dles. One mile and three-quarters.

Mr A. Champion’s b h Cavalry, 6yrs, by
Light Artillery — Sunningdale, 10.12

(O’Connell) 1

Mr F. Stenning's br g Cuiragno. 4yrs,
9.6 »M*-<’abe» 3

Mr J. IL Prosser s blk h Waitarere, 4yrs.
lft.3 3

Also started: Miss King. 10.7: Levant,
10.6: Waiwera. 10.5: Lady Clare, 9.3.

Levant hung a bit when the barrier lifted
and lost a lot of ground. Cavalry was first

to make play, and he showed the way over

the first fence, the order then being: Caval-

ry. Cuiragno. Lady Clare, Waitarere, Wai-
wera, and Levant. Cavalry, setting a solid
pace, was still in the lend as they passed
the stand. 1-ady Clare -lying second, and

then came Levant, Cuiragno, and Waita-

rpre. Cavalry was still bowling along in

front as they went along the back and

across th** top stretch. Cuiragno running
.nto second position, with Levant and Wai-

tarere following in that order. Cuiragno
was almost oi. terms with Cavalry as they
turned for home, and there was practically
nothing between them as they jumped the

last fem-e. ami a good finish home resulted
—Cavalry staying the longest and winning
by a length and a-half. with Waitarere
seven or eight lengths away third. Levant

was fourth, and Miss King last. Time.

3.33. Dividends. £4 14/ and £ll 5 .

THE FITZROY WELTER HANDICAP of

HMisovs: second horse to receive Iftsovs
out of the stake. Minimum weight. 9st.
Six furlongs.

Mr A. Telfer’s br g Nervine, 3yrs. by
Phoebus Ap<dl<»—Eve. 10.9 (Mobbprlev) 1

Mr J. Koulstou’s Pukekohe, 9.11 (T.

Mr D. J. Wallace’s b m I-e« Delaval.

9.5 (Barr) 3

Also started: Noteorini, 10.7; Takaro. 9.11:
Whakahihi. 9.9: Luneta, 9.7: Albuera. 9.6;
Sir Hector. 9.6: Leri<la. 9.4: Royal Shell,
9.0:Stepmar. 9J»: Soultmaid, 9.0: Loch Awe,
9.0; St. Cyril, 9.0: Te Papa, 9.0; Simple
Simon. 9.8.

Albuera was first to commence, but when

they settled down Stepmar was in the lead

a conple of lengths In front of Nervine iM
Pukekohe. with Luneta at the head of the

others. Stepmar showed the way across
the top stretch, but as they turned for home

Nervine took charge, ami hr led to the dis-

tance, where Pukek«>he Hiallengt'd, and Leo

I»t lava I also putting in a <*laim a g«M*«l race
resulted in Nervine winning by half a
length from Pukekohe. wh«> was a length
in front off Leo ]>elnvnl. Luneta was fourth,
Lerida fifth, mid Whakahrtii last. Time,
1.23 2-5. Dividends, £9 4 and £1 19/.

THE FAREWELL HANDICAP of WOaevs;
sei-oml horse tn receive l»»sors out «»f the
stake. Minimum weight, 9st. Five fur-

longs.

Mr F. Williams’ b g M’aitati. 3yrs, by
Lord Roslyn --Jennie, 9.1<» <M*-Cluskit) 1

Mr E. V. Ralph’s b g Waikato. 10-0
(Howard) 2

Mr 11. Burch’s «-ii g Discoverer, 9.0
• White) 3

Also started: Ilohoro, 12.6; Bln* k and
Gold. U*.9: Landkn-k, 10.7: Liberat«»r. I<*.4;
Te Arnha. 1<».3; Desdemona. 10.3: Gw»n-

iad. 10.2: Ta>velink, 10.0; WoodHiount. 10.0;
Kola Nip, 9.6; Klotidyke. 9.3: Merry S»»nlt,
9.0.

Laudlock and Black and Gohl gave a

lot nf trouble at the post, but after a bit
of delay Mr O’Connor succeeded in getting
them away in line. Lamllork was quick-
est *m his feet, but Klondyke immediately
rushed to the front, and he show< d the
way across the top stretch just in front
of Black and Gold. Waitati, Discoverer,
«nd Desdemona. As they turned for
home Waitati and Dis«-overer were t*»geth-
er. and at the distance this pair were
fighting out the finish, when Waikato eame
fast ««n the outside, and although he pass-
ed Discoverer, he could not reach Waitati,
who won by half a length, with Discoverer
three parts of a length away third. Ho-
horo was fourth, and Tjimllm'k last. Timo,
1.8 3-5. Dividends, £2 18/ and £2 7 Y».

THE LADIES’ BRACELET of r<t¥ovs: a
bracelet of the value of 4»»sovs for the
first horse, and a bracelet <»f the value
of Iftsovs for the second. Gentlemen

riders. A trophy value ssovs to the
rider of the winner. One mile.

Mrs O’Driseoll’s b g

syrs. by St. Leger—Cantinicre. 11.0

Mr O’DriseolL jnn.) 1

Miss Wallace’s b m L***» Delaval. 11.0

•Mr G. Paul* 2
Miss McDonald’s b f Pearl Ne*kkt,

10.10 (Mr 11. Tonks) 3

Also started: Landht. 11.0; Ngahere. 11.0;
Loch I'ynv. 11.0; Southern Cross, 11.1); Sir
Hectnr, 10.10.

When the field came in sight they were
all together, with the exception of' Land-

let. who hung a bit when the barrier lift-
ed. As they passed the seven-furlong
post Southern Cross took charge, and lie

showed the way along the back a length in
front uf Commonwealth, who was just in
front of Pearl Necklet and Sir Hector.
Crossing the top stretch I'ommonwealtli
went to the front and Lt<» Delaval also

made a forward move. Commonwealth
was first to turn for home, and drawing
out in the run to the post, he w«m with
the greatest of ease by fully half a

lengths from Leo Delaval, who was two

lengths in front of I’earl Necklet. Time,
1.51. Dividends, £2 13.6 and £2 5/.

HAWKE'S BAY JOCKEY CLUB’S

WINTER MEETING.

NAPIER, Thursday.
The following weights have been declar-

ed for events at the Hawke’s Bav Jiakey
Club’s Winter Meeting:—

June Steeiilechase of SOsnvs. about two
miles ami a-half. - Jack o’ Lantern 12.3,M**«* asin 11.9. Phaetnnitis 11.8. Pipi 11.3,
<’oinf*»rt 1n.9. Torpiiia 10.7. Nadador 10-i
Lurcher 1«».5. Dnffer 9.13. Springlmk 9.13,
Suitm*>s 9.9. Moeraki 9.9. Roer 9.9, St Rene
9.7. Putupaerehe 9.7. Kohatu 9.7 Mephisto
9.7. Reah 9.7. Natella 9.7.

Wintu- Hack Handicap of Gftsovs. one
mile. --Ituokhy 10.9. Provost Marshal 10.5,
Pantaloon 9.13. Rarest 9.13. Beninore 9.12,
Hatley 9.9. Bcimir 9.8. Minister 9.5. Shanks
9.3. Tiromai 9.2. Pearl Diver 9.2.' Paikea
9.0. Rnsegrove 9.0. Goldwing 9.0, Cosnta
9.0. Tane 9.0.

Latlies* Bracelet of 75snvs. on<* mile and
a half.—Admiral Cerveras 12.7. Cransot
12.«». F'n eland 11.11. Comfort 11.10. Shackle
11.9, Benefactor 11.9, St. Lyra 10.8, Order
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11.8. Ttitnngnrrbu 11.7. Tyrone 11.6. Dirk
Turpin 11.2. Spark 11.0. I'erita 11.0. M<m*-

casin 11.0. Golden Stream 1*».7, Cinque 10.7,
Borax 10.7. Onyx 10.7. Quenon 10.7.

Hawke's Bay Hurdles nf 15*Isovs. two

miles.—Ureusot 11.5. Trumpery 11.4. Con-

voy 11.0. Evening 19.13. Cavalry 10.13,
Princess »»f Thule 10.11. Torpitia 10.8. ML**
King 10.5. Pushful 10.0, Arolia 9.13. Ilakaria

9.12. Tupara 9.12. liispaii 9.9. Mltlia 9.8.

Rosepho 9.8. Lurcher 9.7. Handsome Rose

9.6. Sleepwell 9.0. B.*igpi|»es 9.0. Duffer 9.0,
Katerina 9.0, Needlework 9.0. Cavill 9.0,
Raema 9.0.

Scurry Hack Handicap of 50sov«*. five fur-
longs.— Banzai 10.0. Matakokiri 10.5. Jolly
Friar 10.4. lllpporofla 10.1, Eone 9.13. <lala-

had 9.13. Captain Shannon 9.13. Baltic 9.13,
Hatley 9.11. Cinque 9.5. Tiromat 9.4. Sig-
nora 9.3. Claremont 9.0. Funtenoy 9.0. Wai-
hvke 9.0. Rtservoir 9-0, luidy Gold 9.0.

White Squall 9.0.

Heretaunga Handicap of soaovg, once

round. —Full Cry 10.9. Submarine 10.8,
Shrapnel 10.8, Douche 10.3. Gohl Dust 9.13,
Admiral Cerveras 9.13. Rose Madder 9.13,
The I.eader 9.9. Ziska 9.9. Ballyneety 9.7.
Lyrist 9.5. Faro 9.4. Tyrone 9.3. Will o’ the

Wisp 9.3, Optimist 9.3. St. Lyra 9.3, As-

sayer 9.3. Electric Light 9.0.

Hawke's Bay Steeplechase of 2509WVS,
about three miles.—Jack o’ Lantern 11.0,
Princess of Thule 11.2. Moccasin 11.1,
rhaetonitis 10.13. Evening 10.13. Papain

10.9. Trumpery 10.9. Pipi 10.8. rrennet 10.7.
Eclair 10.3, Comfort 9.13. Miss King 9.13.

Victory 9.11. Tu&plita 9.11. Eurus 9.11. Tu-

para 9.10. Nadador 9.9. Lurcher 9.8. Sleep-
well 9.7. Duffer 9.7. Siminas 9.7. Roer 9.7,

Putupaenreho 9.7, Kaimoe 9.7, Athol Maid

(dea.b 9.7.
Whakatu Hark Hurdles of (kteovs, one

mile and three-quarters. — Bounce 11.0. Ta-

lune 10.13. Sleepwell 10.12. Wildcat 10.6,
Vivacity 10.4, Dick Turpin 9.13. Catspnw

9.13. Kattrina 99. Needlework 9.8. Hir.e-

tapuariki 9.7. Taura 9.7. Lady’s Link 9.7.

Daredevil 9.7. Miiiervp 9.5. Moeraki 9.4.

Outer 9.4. Baltic 9.3. South Star 9.0. Florio

9.0. Golden Comb 9.0. Tapairu 9.u. Cable

9.0. Matapiro 9.0, Aeghia 9.*X Natella 9.0,

Cosmea 9.0.

© © ©

DINEDIN WINTER MEETING

DUNEDIN. Wednesday.

The weather is tine for the postponed
winter meeting. The course is heavy. The

attendance is poor. Results:—

Hurdles.—Noxious Weed L Wonderful LL

Won by three lengths. Timo. 3.42. _ Divi-

dend. £- 4..
Si’, verst ream Hack. —Bill Perkins 1.

Cavatina 2. Black Diamond 3. Scratched—

Cuirusettia and Gypsobel. Won by a length.
Cavatina beat Black Diamond by a nose

for second place. Time 1.8. Dividends —

£2*) 16. and £1 18/.
Invermay Handicap.—Red Start 1, Donna

Rosa 2, Jolly Ib*g?r 3. Scratched: Heir-

loom. Won comfortably by a length. Time,
1.22 4-5. Dividends. £2 8- and £1 1«» .

DUNEDIN. Saturday.

-The weather was warm and tine for

the second day of the D.J.C. meeting. post-

poned from Monday, but the course was

heavy ami holding, though much better
than was expected. The attendance was

only moderate. and speculation was there-
fore sonvwhat slack. The amount put
through was £3*151 10 , making £7519 for

the meeting, as compared with £9448 10/
last year. The following are Hie results:—

Provincial Handicap. one mile. —

Crichton 1. Calibre 2. Beau Seaton 3. Time
1.5] 1-5. Dividend £5 14 .

Riccarton Hack Handicap. 6 furlongs.
Red and Black 1. Bill Perkins 2. Becky
3. Time 1.23 1-5. Dividends. £4 IS and

£3 12 .
Wairougoa Handicap. 6 furlongs. —

Ro’naroff 1. Petrovna 2. Ailsa 3. Also
started: Red Gauntlet. Regiment. Blue-
stone. Time 1.21 2-5. Dividend. £lu I<T.

Farewell Handicap, one mile.—Casque
1, Rubrette 2. Koputai 3. Time 1.52. Divi-
dends— £2 10 and £3 2/.

© © ©

TURF TALK FROM THE SOUTH.

*. lIRISTCIH RUH, Saturday.
i ’rrival at Riccarton Is a Step-

fiiak filly. which has gone into Taggart’sstable. She is the property of Mr J.

Loughlin.
The Dunedin horse Noxious Weed, who

ran in the hurdle race at Dunedin on Sat-
urday, .is a gelding by the Grand National
Hurdle Race winner Kulniiie. He gives
promise of better things.

Some of our trainers arc still absent in
Dunedin, and the rest are hybernatlug
there. There is not likely to be mijcii
stir now until the end of next month, when
we shall be within appreciable distance of
the Grand National meeting.

The weather has change*) for the better,
a welcome rain dissipated the remains of
last Sunday's snow, ami the temperature
has risen considerably. Given no heavy
frosts, the tracks at Riccarton should lie

In capital order until the next storm comes.
Mr Stead has nominated Gladsome’s half-

brotber S» al Rock, by San Francisco, and
the Hotchkiss—Evelyn colt Hua scar, for
the Australian Jockey Club’s Derby of
19Utk

An offer for Finland, which was made
recently, did not lead to business.

At the monthly meeting of the commit-
tee of the Canterbury J.C. on Tuesday. R.

Derrett’s trainer’s license was cancelled at
his own request.

(By Telegraph. —Special to ••Graphic.”)

CHRISTCHURCH. Monday.

The Canterbury Jockey Club has ample
reason to Im* satisfied with thenominntlons

for the New Zealand Cup which it received

on Friday. The entries number 72. and

include* Mahut-mga. Scotty. Manlapoto,
Monette; Quarry inan, Paritntu. Sungod,
Noctuiform, Golden Knight. Nightfall*

Buluwiiyo, Boomerang, VladluHr, st. Mich-

ael. Achilles. Ghoorka. Gold Crown. Mel-

wood. Gladstone. Rosea1. Convoy, and Sir

Tristram. The most notable absentee is

King Billy, while the appearance in the
list of Achilles. Nightfall. Orloff, ami Ni-

nette is bound to give rise to considerable

comment. It is generally considered here

that Mr Heurys has liven set no e.i*y task

to bring together the variety of horsts en-

tered. Among the entries is the Australian-
bred horse Patrouns. by Patron Placida,
who was imported to New Zealand recent-

ly. Sweet Helen, who is also engaged,
is a rising three-year-old daughterof Mer-

riwee—Lady Helen, belonging to Mr I'. 11.

Sir Tristram. Mahnionga. Scotty. Mauia-
poto, Qitarrymau. Nightfall, and Vladimir
are equal favourite locally for the New

Zealand Cup. The local quotations about

the other candidates are as follow: -25 to
1 Apollodoris. Romeo. Sungtwl. Noctuiform,
Cuneiform. Porcelain. Golden Knight,
Achilles. Gladstone. Convoy: 3u to 1 Armi-

stice, Paritutu. Melodeon. Ghoorka. Black

Reynard. Gold Crown. Multifid. Lady Way-

ward, Bomeorang. Shrapnel. Jeanne d’An*.

Rosea 1. Tlrole: 4*» to 1 Mystification. Veneer.

Trumpery. Heroism. Sr. J«*e. Tsitslhar. and

Bean Seaton; 50 to 1 Flamen. Stepdaiicer.
Buluwayo, Calibre. St. Michael. Orloff.

Heywood. Royal Crown. Clanburn, ami

Blythemaid: »>6 to 1 Notus. Armamento.

Ass»*gai. Probable. Apologue. Gay Spark.
King's Birthday. Patr«»nus. Ixuret. Ngata-
rua. Douche. Thunderer, ami General Sy-

mons; 100 to 1 Secret Society. Nvnettc.

Sweet Helen. Ropa. Joo Chamberlain. M 1-

wood. Grenade, Manawaru. Lyrist. Rose-

grove. Ability, ami De la Key.
The weather has been finer during the

last few days than it was during the tariy

part of last week. As a result. sch<Hdiiig
work has hern possible. On Friday Con-

voy and Narcissus jumped the small
hurdles half a dozen times, and l»«»th gave

a satisfactory exhibition. Phavtonitis ami
Ronga were companions over the big Ten-
et s. and both jumped in capital dyle. On

Monday morning Convoy. Narcissus, and

Bagpipes were tried over the small hurdles,
and all three fenced more than creditably.

Mr I*. Herman, who owned Slow Tom

when the son of St. Ives won tin* Grand

National Hurdle Race, has purchased his

yeariing full brother, and placed him in

Taggart’s hands. The youngster is to be

added tn the list and allowed tn mature be-

fore being broken in.

With the exception of the schooling op-

erations referred to above, matters at Ric-

cartou have been quiet. Slew Tom hns
been taking matters easily, and a similar
remark applies to Eurus. who is still lame.

Mason visited the rouse on Monday

morning with Nightfall. Golden Knight.
Noctuiform. Cuniefoym. Porcelain. Sungod.

Savoury, and Isolt. All look very forward
and well, particularly Nightfall. Several

appear as if they were being prepared for

a visit to Sydney.
Mr E. Gates has been obliged to destroy

his brood mare Reverie. The daughter of
St. George and Hammock, who was foaled
in 1890. was the dam <»f Marquis of Zet-

land. Dundas. Welbeck. Lady Dundas. Pen-

sive. and Buccleugh.
Postponed meetings are seldom success-

ful. and the second day’s racing of the

Dunedin Jockey Club’s Winter Meeting was

no t xceptiou to this rule. A number of

Canterbury horses after al! did not remain

to fulfil their engagements. Connie Chivl.
Huke. The <»uesser. Blythemaid. Royal
Crown, and Secret Society all relumed

home during the week, ami it was only

owing to the personal representations of

the president of the Club that the Norin

Otago representatives —Master Alix. Beau

Seaton, and Cathron—stayed over Satur-

day. The weather was line. l»ut ’he at-

tendance was small. The going naturally

was heavy, a
fact which did not prevent

the racing being interesting. Crichton

followed up his victory on the first day by
defeating Calibre and Beau Seaton in tlt<»

principal event, the Provincial Handicap.

The sou of Lochiel has been in the habit

of dishing in front, but a combination of

knee hoots and cannon guards has in a

measure remedied the defect. Evidently he

Is improving fast, ami as the progeny of

Lochiel guterally improves with age. ho

may yet do something worthy of his ’nigh

breeding. The Kulniiie gelding. Noxious

Weed, easily beat his solitary opponent.
Wonderful, in the hurdle race, ami Bill

Perkins, who. like Crichton, was a winner

on the first day. ami an easy victory in

the Silverstream Hack Handicap. Red-
start won the Invermay Welter Handicap
with a good deal to spare, ami with

Casque, who appropriates! the Farewell

Handicap, gave Casquet another advertise-
ment. The Riccarton Hack Rare fell to

Re<l and Black, a big. overgrown ha.-

brother by the Maxim horse Black and

Red to Jupiter, who will be heard of again
next season.

Red Gauntlet was among

the starters for the Wairongonuri Handi-

cap. but though ho showed the way for

five furlongs he had nothing to do with

the finish, and the improving Stepniak
colt Somaroff. who. with Ailsa. had got a

couple of lengths the worst of the start,

won <-omfortably from Petrovna.

Noxious Weed is to he qualified fop jump-

ing events at the Graml National meeting.
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AUSTRALIAN RACING.

MELBOURNE, June 7.

The V.R.C. Birthday Handicap was won

by Boabdil. Madagascar second, and Mar-
niont third. Eleven horses started. Bet-

ting: 7 to 4 against Sweep Clean. 7 to 2

Boabdil. 8 to 1 Marmout and Madagascar.

Ikabdtl won easily. Time, 2.41.

SYDNEY, June 7.

Eighty-nine eutiants have been received
for the Epsom Handicap, and 73 for the

Metropolitan Hamlirap.
At the A.J.C. meeting yesterday the

Prince of Wales’ Stakes was won by Fire-

clay, with TattoTdemalion second, nnd
Lnckitnw third. 20 hoiscs started. Betting:
6 to 1 against Partyman. 8 to 1 Tatter-

demalion, 12 to 1 Fireclay. Won by a

length and a bait. Time, 2.22.

SYDNEY, June 8.

The racehorse Ma<*hinr Gun arrived , rs

terday from Wellington, in good condition.

ENGLISH RACING.

(From Our Special Correspondent.)

LONDON. May 5.

THE TWO THOUSAND GUINEAS.

Another Two Thousand Guineas has been

rnbletl t<* history, but neither last Wednes-

day’s race nor its winner are likely to he

long rememlvered by votaries of the turf.
There have been worse fields, numerically
am! otherwise, than that which mustered
at the Rowley Mile starting gate at New-

market. but I doubt whether <»ue of the
13 three-year-old rolls under silk last Wed-
nesday will Uy their future performances
l»c entitled to rank with rven sm-h whiners

of the Two Thousaml as Rock Sam! or
rias. let alone the mighty ones <»f the turf
like Ormonde. Common. Isinglass. Sreptre.
or Flying Fox. My own opinion is that all
of our thre<»-year-olds are very moderate.
an«l that the season will show them beat-

ing one another in a fashion puzzling to

students <»f book form, ami exasperating to

The field of 13 included Mr R. IL Hen-
ning’s I>ewhurst Plate winner. Rouge Croix,
whmh on the strength of a full course trial
on the preceding Saturday was rushed into
theposition of first favourite at 5 to 2. Next

in demand was Mr Nenmau’s Llangibby at
4 to 1. with Plum Centre ami Mr de Wend-
Fenton’s Vedas tFlorizel II.— Agnostic*, rid-

den by H. Jones. I>»»th well barked at 9 to
2 am! 11 to 2 respectively. The rest of the
field were more or less neglected by the

punters, inn to 15 l»cing on off<»r against
Golden Measure. 25 to 1 against Chevalier.
Ginistrelli’s Signorino (a son of Best Man
ami the Hying Signorinat. 33 to 1 against
Shilfa. Galangal. Shah. Jehau. am! Brother
Bill, and 4o io 1 against the rest.

The start was delayed by bolting per-
formances by two of the outsiders, am! the

favourite also displayed a good deal of tem-
per. However, a capital start was effected.

The first to break the line was Brother

Bill, and for half a mile he piloted the field

at a very fast pare. Then he fell bark, and
at alwmt the same time it he< ame evnient

that Plum Centre was also about t.o re-
tire. l.langibby and Vedas now became
the most prominent horses, with Galangal
ami Sigmnino amt Rouge Croix close at
hand. At seven furlongs the favourite

dropped bark beaten, ami Vedas, pursued
by Llangibby. Signorino. Galangal. and Bro-

ther Bill, who had ‘•come again.” began to

leave the field. A couple of hundred yards
from home he held a clear lend of four
lengths, hut soon after l»egan to compound,
ami l.langibby and Sigii»nim> made up a

couple of lengths before Mr Fenton’s horse

had passed the post. Signorino just beating
l.langibby by a head for second place. Tin*

favourite finished sixth in a pulling-nit field.

Considering the heavy si ate of the turf,
the race was run in fast time Im 41 1-ss.

which is faster time than has beenreenrded
over this <wtrse by any horse save St.

Ainant. who last year won in Im .38 4-ss.
The “Two Thousand.” I may remark, pan-
ned out at £4G59.

Mr de Wend-Fenton, hy the way. ought
to itvromc a member of the Thirteen Chib.
If that number ever had any terrors for

him they ought to have disappeared by this

time. Vedas was-numl.ered 13 on the card,
he was drawn in No. 13 Iwrth. there were
13 runners, ami his price nt the start was
11 to 2. which numbers addrd together
make 13.

<>f the remaining races at headquarters,
with the exception of the oUI. Thousand
Guineas, which is being decided to-dav.
and must be left for a future note, lift’e

need be said. The First Spring T.Y.o.
Slakes of £797 fell to Mr E. B. I
Noisy Bill, an unsexed son of the repat Ti-
nted Bill of Portland out of Harangue,
which upset a “hot-pot” in Gemma ami

brought off a 20 to 1 chance in a field of
fifteen.

For the 10-furlong Hastings Plate nf

J- thrt e-vear-olds. Lord Durham’s
Flashlight was made a warn: favourite at
7 tn 4. but Lord Dalmeny’s Ritchie (B’air-
finde—Income), starting at S t«» 1. i»r»ved
the best of the 13 runners, winning !»v
half a length from Fusilier ami the fa-

vourite two lengths away third.

AT EPSOM.

The Epsom Spring Meeting last week
was almost spoiled by unpleasant wea-
ther. but under more prnpiiitms atmo-

spheric eomliti<»ns it. would have been vot-
ed a great success. Big fields and c!os«*

finishes were the order all through the
meeting: space, however, precludes men-
tion of any events beyoml the t w»» chief
items of the programme, to wit the City
and Suburban and the Great M»qr<»p<ditan.

For the former event, which is worth

£1675. nnd is mu over a mile and a quar-
ter. nineteen animals faced the gate. Pride
of place in the t»etthig rested with Sir

James Miller’s Americnn-bred son of Sai-
lor Prince .and Perceptloii. Pharisee (<syrs.
8.5). ridden by Danny Maher, against which

the best price at tiag-fall was 11 t<» 2.

Second in demand was Mr J. B. Jnel’«
Dean Swift <4yrs. BsD. at 1«M» to 14. whilst

th,* French «*<dt Ob i4yrs. s.S| had a very
strong following at s to 1. Included In
the field were Mr R. H. Henning’s Flower

Seller <4yrs. 8.2). ami Palmy Days *syrs.
8.9). the former being supported heavily
nt 9 to 1. whilst the latter was friendless
at forties. Other well-backed animals

were Laveuso. Grey Green. Salute nnd Snn-
>«»vino. but they had nothing to d» with
the finish, for after Ambition (4rrs. 7.8),
the 2U to 1 chance, hud made the running
till nearing the distance, the favourite and
Dean Swift challenged determinedly. Mr
Joel’s horse cracked up a hundred yards
from home, but Pharlste ran on strongly,
and getting the best nf Ambition, wait
amid a storm of cheering by three parts of

n length, with Dean Swift n length off

third. Sansovino heading th»* beaten «Uvi-
siuu just in front of Flower Seller.

For the Great Metropolitan Stakes, a 2f
mile handicap worth £935. i i.-nh**r |»o<»r
field turned out. the dozen starter* m< lad-
ing nothing in the first rank of han h ap
animals. The wa» main’x « . file 1

to four animals. t*» wit. Mr II lN«.>tt‘s

Long Tom (<syrs. 7 5», the ex-hurdlvr K ira-
koul «6yrs 8.4). War Wo f j6yrs. 8.5*. and

the diMip|M»iuting Carldne h<>r*c Car*, d’yrs.
•».!**». all of which were heavily back

at from 9 to 2 to 11 to 3. Lung Tom having

a slight cnll over the others. Backers
wore “right on Ihe spot.” for after a

close race for a couple of miles l.ong Tom

< ame away hotly pursued by K:irak.»ul and
faro, ami, gaining at every stride, beat the

cx-hurdle racer by four lengths. Caro

In Ing nearly as far behind Karaktatl

Why Do Women Gossip?

The feminine retort to the qtics-ion
“Why do women love to would

probably be: “Tiic men are as had as

the women.” This may be true in
some instance-, but it does not answer

the query. It is likely enough that
the majority of ladies might readily
admit a fondness for gossip, hut they
might not be quite so ready with a ica-

son for that fominess.

Yet if they took notice ami analysed
their feelings a little, a variety of rea-

sons might easily lx* discovered which

would explain a liking for gossip.
Probably women gossip rhielly be

cause of their intense curiosity on do-
mestic. social, ami kindred t*»pic-. A

woman’s interest is in the home, and

a good wife never fails to realise this.

She does not care a pin for politics, hut

she will chat about domestic joys and

troubles by the hour.

Women like to gossip because they
like news; especially local news. A
woman’s favourite paper is usually the

local paper. But there is plenty of
news which is never printed, ami which

is only circulated privately—by go*sip.
Local dances, engagements, wedding*,

christenings, funerals ami bankiupt
eies generally receive full discussKMi.

Then there is the approximate cost of

Mrs Brown’s new costume. Mrs Junes'

new bonnet, and Mrs Smith's new >ui*e

of furniture to be debated and eousid

ered.

The secret of the charm which gossip
holds for many women lies, of course

in the almost universal craving for so

cial intercourse. Friendship and so

eial intimacy are the chief things which

make life worth living. Women, per

haps, do not really grasp this any

more than men, but they act a*

though they did.

Men are generally mere reserved than

women. The ladies are less cautious

than the opposite sex. They like to

have plenty of friends, and to converse.

with them often. They can also, ap-

parently. love their enemies with great
er ease and skill than mere men. Thfl

liking which some wdmen exhibit foi

gossip is vague enough. In other in

stances it is more solid ami methodical.
Gossip is merely a charging pastime
with some folk. With others it is ?

deliberate, profitable, yet withal plea
sant business.

The wife' of r certain private detec-

tive is said by her husband to be of

"reat assistance to him in his work.

The neighbourhood in which he lives

is almost whol’.y ignorant of his pro-
fession. though it is chiefly practised
in the district.

His wife is an inveterate but cute

gossip. In conversation she know*

how to relate a considerable amount of

unimportant matter, while receiving

valuable secrets in exchange. These

secrets are speedily imparted to hei

bushand, who often finds them handy

in his detective work. 'Hiose f<»T which

he has no immediate use arc recorded

in books, kept for the purpose in case

they may happen to he useful at anJ

future time.

SEE THAT SPOT

/HGUO
SMtf »TO TH*

LKINV--IT** GOO©

TMTM waVCM TH<

AU. OWH H<W Zf ALAMO

The New Zealand Graphic for June 17, 1905 21



MUSIC AND DRAMA.

<hi thi* Wedne*4ay and Thursday
evening* “Camille” i* to be given. and

>Hi* Rgss * Id play-goer* exportation is «u

tip-ice to mtt how Mi** Stewart will

jupaie with T

’« arti*t* of repute
wh«. have the great part in the*e

«ol< me*.

“Music” writes to «s to say that a

very old ami popular musician in Au«-k-

-)s< r.d is by an illness «»f ever ten week*
placed in very *traightem<l eireum-

Man es. This is "Mr < has. Wand, who
h;i* on numerous oevasions given his

assistance to charities ami benefits. It

i* now the «x-e3sion to give him some

assistance in return. Mr A. Eady will

l« pleased to a* kn>»wledge any
lu’ien <r other assistance.

NUdar.’.c M* ■. received a benefit of
a remarkable nature at the Metrepuhtan
< *j*ra House. New York. recently, when
Mr*. Patrick Campbell. Miss Ada Rehan.
Madame F.h.c Ru**eU ami M. Vladimir «*e

Fachmanr. were ai, **ng th#- contributor*
to the performance, while Mi** Loftus
*oid \ .it exorbitant price* in the

lobi-ir*. Before the bvx-«><fice* opened
«’\er ad ern received. Mr. l*a*ie-

rewsku who was among the first t«* offer
hi* *erxi,-»-*. *eut a sympathetic letter

declaring himself IwreaveJ and humili-
ated by his inability to attend. From
V

-•

find
_

_ - - er as

a piani-t.

Mr XV. <. Gilbert |<oved himself om-e

again a Solomon in judgment at the

Edgware Court. London, when a chauf-
feur. charged with travelling at exces-

sive -peexi. pleaded he was not aware

lie was driving at 2t* miles an hour. “If
the driver of a motor-car.” said Mr Gil-

bert. “does not know the difference l«e-
-tween going at ill and 2t» miles au hour,

he is not justified in being a driver.”

The defendant was fined 4<» and costs.

The grave of the late Ihtn I>euo. the

Kings Jester, in Lambeth Cemetery,
Tooting, is now marked by a handsome

monument. It i* in the form of a white
marble cross.- entwined with ivy. ami
I•ear- the following i>t*criptiou: “In lov-

ing memory of my dear ltir<hand. George
Galvin. *Dan Leno.’ who fell asleep < V-

t«*ber 31. HMM. aged 43. Here dtcjs the

King of laughter Makers. Sleep well,

dear heart, until the King of tilery
awakens thee.”

The Auckland Shakespeare Society
will give their reading «-f the pres-
ent *ea'“»n on Thursday evening. ±2nd

instant, when “Othello’' will Ik prr-sented
by a carefully *e>vtcd ca*t. Mr. -I. M.

Clark, of Welling*, n. will a'**i'*t the >O-

- «>n this occasion, and will read the

Among others taking part
will l»e Mr. McVeagh i“lago . Mr. Jellie

“la—ia" . Mr. Singer rig**" '.
Mis-* Bruce “Emilia”-, Mr*. Kckwick

“IXpsdamona” •.

“Blind Man's Buff” Isas proved more

to the ta**te of Aucklanders than “I‘nHt-

ty which, though a pretty play,
has little stability in it. Its fir*t scent'

is frankly ludicrou*. and absrud. and

it is really only Mis* ''tewart herself who

redeems the other* from conimonplace-
lu "Blind Man's Ruff” we have a g*M*d
wholr*ome play, with striking dramatie

point*, of which Mi** Stewart takes the

fusle*t advantage. The fir*r art i* per-
hap* a little spun out. but thereafter in-

lt nr*i hol'd* the audience ab*oriM<i to

end.

<hi Friday a doublebill w ill l*e pre-cut-
ed at His Majesty*?. Theatre. Auckland,

wlv-ii Mis* Stewart ami her company
will produce “Op o’ Me Thumb.” and

“Tire Marquis of Trtville.” The ?’«>rmer

play is a London success. purvha*cd by
Mr. Mu*grove at the height of it* popu-
larity. “Hie Manpii* «»f Treville” has

nev. r yet been played on any *tage. That

shrewd and capable judge of play*, the

late Mr. Charles. Asuold. *ubmittej it to

Mis* Stewart al t’.e author’* re«|urst.
Very great curiosity «.nd inter*-*! n.rur-

ally surround th? producti«n.

Kleacbna” i* a '“‘safe * *-

*ays the L«nd«-n “Era." It combines all
the strong, dose construction, and tense

-ensatiotialfcsiu - f a melodrama with the

deep human intere*t « f a ?m*iern ~*oeial
rvg»reraii< n” play. The unmn i* irre-

*E*:ib?e. At the end of the fourth act

you <vukl have alm«**t heard a pin drop.
Cynical •theori*t*. scornful of mere melo-
drama. held, their breath for a while:
ami even the rank* of Tuscany—that i*
to *ay. the jaded, hack fir*t-nighier*. in
whose breast* every spark of enthu*ia*iu

- -

to cheer. As f- r rise 1- -»u";ir parts of
the house, they shouted at the conclusion

till they must have been almost hoarse,

and remained for mam getting
curtAir up again an* again on the

three leading artists, and gonq? home re-

Iv ‘K. at r>4 having seen th* author.

The play-going public will very soon

be given the opportunity of seeing the
much-talked-of Hill-Birch roi?ii opera.
“A M<«<ri*h Maid.” The premiere is
fixed fir -I i> 2il. and the season -.till

’«»** for *ix night*. 1 hear m«»*t f;.v-
oural4t accounts from weli-iiiforiirted
quarter* • f the way in which the new

work is developing at rehearsal. The

cast <»f princspal* alone *h«»ttld go a

long way to in*p: ring onfi •n-c in rhe

result of rhe production. Madame

Ulian Tree «ba«-kcd by an op»ratir ca-

reer a! Covent Garden. L»ndon». Fred
H. Graham <a grote-wjue comedian, as

well-known here as in Au*tialia and

Loudon). Mr Archdale Tayler tour ni l
friend of the amateur opera days).

Mis*es Marion Mitchell and Sissie
Sandford. Lucie Ebrenfried, Mr M.

Hamilton Hodges, and Mr H. B. Coney
—the*e constitute, surely, as strong a

cast of |<iiici|<al* as the colony could

well )<oduce.

A striking feature in “A Moorish

Maid” will lie the introduction into the

l-eginuing of the *e» • nd act of a M«knt-

ish «arpct *?ance. pas *eul by Miss Rose
lx'nna rd and au auxiliary pas de deux

by Mi**c* Clarke. This dance, which

has the acconijmiiiment in Mix-hestra

ami chorus of. a remarkable Arabic

musical number, has been taught by
Mr* Mateohnscm Boult, who has the

stage direstion of the opera. It i< said

of it that it gives that peculiar Oriental

atmosphere to the work that is so suit-
able to it. other features 1 hear spok-
en of as very likely to catch on are a

double sextet, a topical trio by the

two comeelians and soubrette. and.

amongst others, a musical sketch writ-

ten for Mr Graham and Miss Uissie

Mr Birch's lyric* by no

means su«p at the humorous kind, there

being several of a ight sentimental

type. As for Alfred Hill's music. 1 am

told that for variety and *weet melody
he has neter excelled it. Throughout
not only Auckland, but the whole
colony. “A M*j<»rish Maid” is being
awaited with quite remarkable interest.

Mr. Bea Greet, win* ■* at pre*ent en-

gages! in a *erie* off Shakespearean re-

vival* in Americ*. has been offered the

Chair «»f Dramatic Literature in the Vni-

ver*ity of California. This is probably
the fir*i time that an actor Iras bee?2

aired in thi* |«anicular way in Amer-

ica. It is not an infrequent thing for

prominent player* to !<■ called u|>on to

addre** clas*e* at
•

e great universities,

and I* th in America and England the

» :*-.» m • f inviting member* of the the-

atrical profession to lecture ugwni llie

drama lia* long been a part of the pro-

gramme* of the leading institution* of

learning. Sir Henry Irving fir*i delivered

hi* famou* lecture on “The An of Act-

ing” to the *tudeui* of Harvard in LSh5.

and he ha* l*een heard on various occa-

*i«»n* in other American colleges. Mr.

Greet i* generally recognised as an au-

thority * n early an.? Elizabethan drama,

and when hi* company was in California

the university people insisted upon a re-

turn appearance of himself and meinler*

at the university theatre. In all lie was

three months on the Western coast.

The Uriterhm Sydney was packed in

every |«arl when Mr. George Stephenson's
brilliant jnusieal comedy c«.'-m|tany ap-

peared in “Bi'l Adan:*.'' or ”TTw Bloke

\\\< XX'ou Waterloo"—a musical and

ter|»*ichorial extravaganza of the most

I*-pillar order. Mr. Edward Lauri. as

Rill, eauxsl -brick* of merriment. May
Beatty Marg**t looked good enough to

eat a* Bingo Barr. Miss Roland

Wan*-Phillip* wa* a strong pillar of

power; while Cliaries McNaughton was

cxee-sesn a* Major Brussels Sproul*. Ar-

thur Lissant. Harold Reeves. W. ami C-
B*oi*. R«y spiiw-y ami Sutton fillet! the

various parts ably: and May Garstang
and Alice Nixon did good work. In his

**>ngs. “I Am Mr. William Adams” and

“The Fighting Thinga-my-bobs.” and

dances.- Lauri was grote*<piely funny.
Mi** Ib-atty ha* n«* les.* than six chances

to air her splendid voice and style: both
airi*t* being repeatedly recalled. Miss

(Garstang was immense in her s*«:?g*.
“H« ::ev.»rn'' and “Honeysuckle Island.’

“Rill A«!am*." whether be won the battle

• f Waterloo . r nor certainly won Syd-

ney outwork*, ramparts and citadel. It

was an unconditional surrender! “Bill

Adam* '

o-me* to New Zealand an* n.

The Mi** R- *e Yates. who*e portrait
on i*«gv- two » f thi* i**ue under

the mistaken liile of Mis* Maud Yale*,
i* a daughter of Mr. R. Y’ai*-*. one of the

“old lin\-” niu*ician* of the e»»lony. 31 r.

Yale* i* a mo-i admirable violinist, and

ha- proved a m*M valuable meinl«er oi

•••al orchestra-* for many year* j«a*t.
having taken the important position of

leader •«! l*oth fir*t and *crond violins in

— .* * of the Ha«M notable concrrt'* and

• -;<-rotir performances giyn in Auck-
land. He ha* a genuine love of music,
and i* perhap* a* shrewd a judge « f or-

<bestial work a*' could n*»w-aslay* be

An -Ider *i*t»-r of Mi—-

wirn»r •>( the Trinity College Senior

Exhibition . Mi** Ada Yale*, i- also

very well kimwti in inu-ical circles. b*»th

a teacher, pianoforte soloist, and an

« able a*con:pani*t. In the

l<»liMy days of Auckland Amateur

Opera Uluh. Mi** Y'ate-* invariably acted
a- aceompanHl. and in that capacity
brought an amount of enthusiasm and

hard work to bear, am! a gosd nature jnd
temper uuder difficultie*. which

earned th- hearty goodwill and respect
of all brought into contact with her, and
contributed not a little to the many *ue-

ce— *cvr»d by the club years ag<'. Miss

R-se Yate*. who was taught entirely by
lier *i*ter. i* evidently endowed with

the -family talent for music. and her

early suece— as recorded on page
will bring many congratulation* and

good wishes for further advancement.yyis y£AjESTY S J'HEATRE.
Lessee Mr C. B. Bailey.

F-:•• l-.re :. r MR <;&•. MVSUKOVK
Manager Mr C. B. WesUuacott

LAST io~N,GnTS

«»f :he
ELLIE

WiSS VKLLIE siTEWAKT.
*

Acd
~

AIK OE°‘ ROVE'S

WEDNESDAY AND THURSDAY,

FRIDAY. JUNE 1C

£F< -r the First Time in Australasia.)
’Or O’ M T,,, mb

And

rpHE y£ARQUIS £)E ■J’REVILLE.
(A Three Act R« mantle Farcical Play A

B«»N PLAN -tt WiMmaa and Arev* fcr
F:x Night* in Advance

l»ay Sale 21 The Toreador.

G i MO«• K i S H M A I D.”
A M«H>RISII MAID."

A MOORISH MAID.

Jr. orijnml R * “Ml*' OPERA :n
Two Acts; Musae by

ALFRED HILL.

ALFRED HILL
Librett- snd Lvrire by

J YOl LIN BIRUII
W i»e pne-M uied for the Fir*; Time on

any stare at

HIS MAJESTY S THEATRE.
Al < ELAND.

“N MONDAY JUNE ±£tb.
and five Following nights.

A «‘<e:.v ar-J Magnifirent l*r««luction.
W:*h * Truly Great Cast.

THE THEATRICAL EVENT “F THE
YEAR

K* x Flan at Wildman and Arev* from
* ATI RD AY. 57th iest.

W«: h Ft; Adv»-Ttisenseßrs.

paw
3J3A113S

*

12033?

FRY’S

“FIVE BOYS”

MilkChocolate

Guaranteed to be Manu-

factured from the Purest

Chocolate and the Purest

Milk

OBTAINABLE EVERYWHERE.

IN THBEK SIZES, vix.

Id. Cakes, 3d. Cakes, and

6d. Cakes.

■ ANUFACTOBED SOLELY BY

J. S. FRY & SONS
(Essablisbea IT®.

The Oldest and Largest Manufacturers

of Cocoas and Chocolates.

Mr W. H.Webbe’s

School of Music

Grafton Road.

Open Musical Evenings
— and —

Pupils' Pianoforte Recitals

MAY 4

Miss Maud Anderson’s Pianoforte

Recital.

JUNE 1

"118th Open Evening for Visitors.

JULY 6

Miss Madoleine Webbe’s Piano-

forte Recital.

AUGUST 3

Miss Gertrude Spooners Piano-

forte Recital.

Town Studio:

SHORTLAND STREET, London and

Berlin Piano Co.

Epsom Studio:

hiss SPOONER, Ranfuriy Road.

Card of Tams on application.
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Smith's Volcanic Dog Biscuits
‘Bjl Hugh Pendexter

cA 'Brand 'Recommended for General Con-

sumption, but Effective When Used Intelligently

GENII'S consists of doing an un-

usual thing at the right tint-?;

of utilising the commonplace so

as to give a hint of the super-
natural.’'

Billy Campbell made this declaration

in referring to Tiberiu* Smith's knack

of making bricks with very little straw.

-And that's why Tiberius nearly al-

ways was able to score a ma*ter-stroke."

be continued: “for he u*c«.i whatever

property effects there were at hand, and

was never dependent upon any intricate

paraphernalia. He could astound a

crowd of men by doing something extra-

ordinary with a clothes-pin. and I revk ß «ii

he could quell a mob with an umbrella.

—lt wa* the very oddity of his move*

ami the simplicity of the deu* ex

machina that awed the average gang of

trouble-seekers and gave him time to

hunt for the rear exit.”

-But the Burma incident ?'' 1 remin 1-

ed him: for Billy had long saved me

this story as an illustration of Ameri-

can adaptability in the Orient.

”Oh. yes; 1 was to give you the Irra-

waddy transaction on the first rainy
evening. And. by -love, how it does rain!"

Saying Jthis. he went to the window

and pulled ixack the curtain* to enjoy
the sullen autumnalc downpour. Then,

turning app reviatingly to the open
grate, he remarked:

”lt was ridiculous to take a while

woman up there, any way.”
• That was the strolling actor's way.

Just as you settled back to enjoy a go*1

yarn he would anticipate something in

his -lory by *ome such irrelevant obser-

vation.

-Well.” I a*ked desperately. exasper-

ated by this continued silence. “did y u

and Smith abduct any white woman in

Burma?”
•*No.” he replied absently. ”Tib *ave»l

one. though. Say. let nic begin al the

beginning. It's a queer story. Suu except
for the climax 1 reckon siore* and *core*

of foolish Europeans have facet! the same

fate, and unfortunately succumbed to it.

•“li was after we wade a haul in

Brazilian diamonds that Tib proposed
a trip abroad, in order to get out of the

beaten track, and enjoy life in our own

jjrsiv. \Xitn plenty of funds and an in-

clination to enjoy them, there was no-

thing to hinder our going where we

pleased.
“I had no people to watch for my

exit~ and en'rames. and Tiberius, who

had left* his home State. Vermont, when

verv voting, could point to uo relative

nearer than the sixth degree. The only

bother was to decide just where we

would go.
"You see. we knew Europe like a

guide-b<x>k. and it was not until we had

secure-.! state-rooms on the liner that we

saw our course clearly defined. For

just as we were leaving the hotel in this

town to board the boat. Tib received a

letter from Sydney Dauby.
"Danbv. you know, was an Anglo-

Indian. and' idiotic enough to prefer the

banks of the Irrawaddy to the Thames

or the Hudson. A man of independent
means, he could live where he listeth.

and souse erratic strain of ancestry led

bins to go
house-hunting in Burma.

"In fact, to him. Assam ami Burma

were the cnlv decent rental stations in

th. world's real estate market. Think

of it!

‘■Well, we’d met Danby in New fork

several rears before, when he was globe-

trotting. Ho entangled in some

contretemps here, and -liberiu* entered

from tlv right wing and performed a

tliril’i'J: t'frce dollar rescue. It was

nothing for a man to remember. but the

idea sank in Danby’s slow mind that Tib

wa* hi. sworn brother, ami all that sort

of stuff, and occasionally he wrote Tib

long letters, solid and stolid. It was

only his English imperturbability that

restrained him from gushing.

-Later on we met him in IjonJon. just
after his marriage to a little pank cheek-

ed woman who alway* thought w»f him in

capitals. Al that time he was busy crat-

ing up his lares ami p. nates. Ixund for

his old home in InJia. Only. ?told u*.

he had I*night a new place up in Burma

on the banks of the Irrawaddy.
—Well, the Idler told Tib how the

writer wa* cbganily siuiatj. while hi«

only sorrow was that we two couldn’t
drop in and have a smoke with him.

- ‘I gues* that's where we are bound

for.' cried Tib. Tve been in i aacutta.
but not for any length of lira-'. Let's

take it easy and wind up by visiting
Danby.’

“As his way was my way 1 nodded,
although 1 didn't exactly like the idea.
It seemed a long jaunt to lake ju< to b •
eaten up by a new breed of die*, or io h -
stung by a serpent with a long Latin
name.

—Still, if it hadn't been for Til* 1
should never have retained my equity in

life, let alone having any vacation money
so I bowed in acquieseejuv and wv be-

gan .to study tiie ship's atlas. Danby
said his bungalow wa* about thirty mile*
from Bhamo and about three mile* from
the nearest plantation.

-’Tlie voters in hi* ward have plenty
of elbow room. 1 should say.' remarked
Tib. as he opeswd a volume of Kipling’s
jungle stories to ascertain the neatest

way of separating a tiger from life. And
I tell to wondering what on earth an

English gentlewoman could find to enjoy
up there alone with her husband and a

dozen coolies.

"No dropping into fi?a. no theatres,
no lawn partie*. just a sun-baked viol-
ence minus the latest fashions. 1 re-
marked that the lady nius; lonely
at tmus. but Tib wax?d enthusiastic
anil s]»oke learaedlv of the seenerv. of
the sport of hunting wild animals in
the company of a rajahputra. or s-*me
other wild elf. and many o’Jier diver-
sions peculiarly suited to feminine

I held my peace, and when vro

reached London Tib wrote a hastv note

saying the (ampbells and Smith* were

coming an<| would detrain at Rangoon
and work up the Irrawaddy with al! pos-
sible speed.

“The letter despatched, we took it

easy in London town, and after a week's

stay scampered over to Paris and nut

in a few' day* there. Tlien by comfort-
able stages, stopping here and there lor

sightseeing, we worked east.

“The nearer we got to India the ■n-»ro
Indian-like did Tib become in attire as

well as language. He addressed use as

•*ahib.’ and reckoned all his expenditures
in annas, and told me I wa* a sumjah
or a sepoy, according to whe’her he was

pleased or angry with me for some of

my loyish remarks. And slowly l»ut

surely we ate up the indeterminable

miles, reached Bombay, and at last
touched at Calcutta.

-

‘Now for the last leg. sahib.' cried

Tib gleefully, resplendent in an inu*o*-

sible turban which, together with hi-*

rotund form and merry Vermont face,
caused even the niggers to smile, and

we were off to ltango<»n.
-<»n»e there. I insi*te<l on a few days*

rest Itefore making the final spurt, for.
although young and lithe*<*me. I could

never stand a hegira as could Tib. wh»

wa* solidified by many long travels.

“While recuperating and preparing for
the trip up-country, a letter from Danby
found u*. lie was immensely plea*ed
to know we were coming, although not

one versed in the characteristics of the

average Eritoa would never have ab-

sorbed that impression- But realising
that he was one of those careful, xm-

servative fellows, who. if you saved the

dearly beloved life of his grandfather,
would colour up and say. ’Aw. thanks,
old chap.' we read between the lines

and knew he was impatient for oixr

arrival.

•’The only thing to mar the placidity
of the journey was when we were leav-

ing Mandalay. It was then that the

native agent for the freight d*pot over-

took u* al the gang plank widi a small

box. an<! asked if we would deliver it to

the English sahib, and would the sahib

be very cawful of it?

-’What is it? Gold?' asked Tib quiz-
zingly.

“The agent salarttej very low. and.
backing away, replied it wa* not gold,
and that the contents of the box weie

indicated on the cover. As the little

Imat crept away from the landing, we

were interested to read ’Handle with

t are. DYNAMITE From Becks A Dun-

grove's depots. Rangoon.’

■ ‘Drop it overboard.’ was my earnest

advice, for 1 fek very shivery.
”Tib started to do so. but paused and

remonstrated. ’No. it's inconvenient,

but doubtless Dauby wants this or he

wouldn't have sent for it. It might be

weeks getting to him by the runntrs.

and of course *he company wouldn't

atcepi it as freight. Well say notaing

about if. and I’ll keep the length of the

b -at between us. if it *h,Hild go off.

vou'll be left to notify the Vermont

pa|>trs. There's no danger if we don't

fus* or get frolicsome wi’h it-

•’Later wo decided that Danby want-

ed it for r«sad building, a* in his letter

he had mentioned that l.e was laying j
highway, and that the rock boihercd

him quite a deal.

-Well, to arrive at Danby’s planta-
tion we ha<l to make the last 40 miles

in a small l*>»at rowed by coolies, t* the

lit tieriver craft had broken down. Werne*

Danby. baked to a fine chocolate colour,

several miles down stream on the w.it< .1

for us. and he was overjoyed to behold

us. But beneath it all I thought I de-

tected an air of restraint.

-Tib also notion! this, and at last

a*kcd him if our visit wa* inop|>ortune:
if he had lots of company, or if his wife

were ilh
- Nothing like that, old chap, ne re-

gravely. 'But ’« thorougi.ly

iioneM. some of the Dacoits

na-ey up here, am! may make a rani !r;Mn

the iiilU at any time. If my coolies .HrK

hv me it’s of no consequence, ns
1 '*

s,-i.t a runner to Bhaino for the it oops

there, and the Shan robl.-rs »>" *

cleaned out of this district in short

order. To 1 e more honest. I in selfish

enough to b- slad to have you here as

vou ran help me stand 'em off i! they

o.me ahead of the troops. And it will

.alm Alice's fears. She's the only Eng-

lish ladv in sixty miles of the val-

lev.'

’•’Well. I'w' no need to *ay that this

wa* a situation plea*ing to lib. 1 he

|M«*ibilitv of *uwoiiring a gentlewoman

caused hi* brawn eye* to twinkle, and

he smote the box of dynamite smartly*
then remeiuk'ring it* irresponsible na-

ture he l»ru*lied it tenderly, as if to take

luck the Blow. And he swore that noth-

ing could delight him more than to tie

a minute man when the foe wa* ap

preaching.
-Danby'*. fare cleared wonderfully,

and he shook hand* with us both warmly

ami declared we were a real g‘«>l *»>rt»
and th£t he would always remember ik

Tren he noticed the fireworks, relieved

Tib, md enrs.a the sl'tiou ;'geut fot

-' e •.r’.’ck on to

"By ibis time we tame io id* planta
tion. It '?s pleasantly situated in a

little v.'lky. bounded on either *?de by
wooded spurs of tie *l*vp hilts that

ended abruptly cn the right l»cink< of th<

stream. Ute bungalow* wa* Inuit back
a bit from the river, in a small clear:nt
cn the hillside, laving the wr*t. when
th' view wa* certainly mellow.

"It was bow near sundown, and th«

leak tree* slmwed purple on the sur

rounding height*. On the strong log
vvrandah the English lady. a!i in white,
looking very frail and much cut of place
in the wiki mvironuient. *tood to re

ceive u*. She was more demonstrative
in her greeting than wa* her bu*band
and instinctively t,ok to Tib a* a pillai
of strength.

"That was the magnetic way of him.
He wa* lik.' a physician in a*i rv»ora

radiating confidence.
" 'Mrs. Danby.' he said. l«owin ’

ovc»

her hand in his graceful way. ’yout
te*|< »i,c some of the Shan |»eo-

ple threaten to be rud.'. but I don't tlunk

you nwd feel a bit worried.'

“‘l'm not very much afraid/ *1 e assert-

ed. ’but the cokdit-* arc. They haw taken
to the woods, and I shouhl be nervout

here alone with Sydney. Bih how vol

and Mr. Campbell l ave eimir. I *’ als fee

p'rl\x-tl> safe. And *he smiled in t

moss delightful manu< r.

’Her mention of the co lie* castsed
her hu*Urnd io fro\v:i a bit. for th*? ser

vants were an c\ lle*r l>u--.’nvier a* la
••’‘ ’ . . -

the hi!ls IveiinJ us. When he called
for a boy to reanovt- the box of <lvna
mite, only Mike, an interpreter,, apneat
ed.

"Mike sai l he reg -Cv i to a»r ounce

that all of the sahib's d -2- ha I run

away to the jungles. A* for himself

!*ah! And he *pat in th- direction •»(
the hHls, Alight the graves of his an-

cestors be defiled if over he turned hia
back to the half-caste hill r-’hb'r*.

“And yet Mi lael’s y - I un-

easily as the war n brwze catigh: the

jungle leaves two hundred yard* aa ay
and rustled them softly.

’’While waiting for a l»'tc to eat

Danby. hi* feet on th verandah rail

ing. told us of the Daeoits and explain-
ed how they were r«d»l»er~ by pro?
from their very birth. similar tc

the Thugs in their amiab’c intent.on?

on organised society.
“If through some freak of nature. h<

said, the germ of honestv develops in s

Itacoit voting*!er. he i* I <»ked u»»o?! a>

a black sheep, a disgrace the family
and his own pirents drive him forth

with thongs until he can experience •

change of heart an<l come back purified
and repentant, a man worthy of hif

name and caste, a rob!»er. Thanks tc
tiie Government's activity, ho continued,
the Daioits have a harder life to lire

every year, and arc
* <»wly going the

way of their first cousins, the 1 . ;g*.
"It *eemed all strange to me. as

sit there and sipped our whisky aud
soda and *m«»kv4 the native tobacco, tc

realis<‘ that back in the jungle, perhaps
watching us even then, the Shan people
with their strange notions and long
knives, were waiting patiently to gathet
u* in. And 1 remembered that some-

where djvnea th*my feet wa« quiet Broad*
way with its occasional knock-out dr<qw
and *-unethn •*

a bc.’hgercn: policeman
"It case,! my mind to a degree tc

learn that there were several rilles and

shotguns inside the bungalow, but a» I

noted Hie dry. thatched roof, imitia;
arson, my fears returned and I believe 1

there would be a little inferno despitt
<»ur combined effort* if the b-'ggnrc
rushed u* under the m mn.

"'But the soldiers will here by to-

morrow aftern< >m. and that will end >•

all,’ laughed ihinny as hi* wife brought
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out tinl ter. things and placed some civil*
ised fuod before us.

“Thi obvious fact, that even her do-

mestics had fle<l, caused another wave of

uneasiness to sweep up my. spine and

rutile niy back hair.
•• ‘Xo chance of your runner being held

up. is there?’ asked Tib keenly as he
stood by the rail and scrutinised the deep
foliage.

"‘Why yes/ confessed Danby slowly.
‘That’s what lx»t hers me. 1 ought to

halve sent two or three. But if anyone
can get through Shingah Lal can/

” ‘And yet if they are as near as that,
why weren’t wo stopped from coming
here / asked l ib.

“

‘Because you were coming here and

not leaving here/ replied Danby in a low

voiei’, so that his wife might not hear

him.

“‘I see/ smiled Tib. ‘Kind of a trap,
ch* Weil. I’ve been in others worse than
this, and I’ve always got away with the

bait/
‘‘And. sir, as if in mockery at his lit-

tle luiasf. a long knife hurtled from out

of the shadows somewhere and stood

trembling in a verandah post three inches
from Iks head. Jn one jump we were all

inside, leaving the untasted supper
spread invitingly on the bamboo table.

‘‘Then the jungle gave up its secret,
and a score or more of half-naked forms,
th<» <piaint tattooing on which showed
quite plainly, now sprang into view, shak-
ing their weapons and accompanying
their gesticulations with fearsome cries

and yells.
‘‘To add to the babel about a score of

dogs, gaunt and wolf-like, dashed into

the clearing, and. with greater temerity
than their masters displayed, ran up near

the bungalow and began showing their

fangs in a real disquieting fashion.
“‘Don’t waste a bullet on the curs/

cried Tib. restraining Danby’s trigger
finger as one of the brutes jumped boldly
on to the verandah and began bolting
down our supper.

“And while Alike barricaded the doors
and windows, with one accord we three

oegan dropping lead into the heathens.
They’ disappeared like magic at the first

volley. Then the sun sank.

“If we only had a light out there!*

moaned Danby. ‘They'll rush us in the
dark.’

“ I fear we’ll have more light than we

want/ whispered Tib. • ‘Unless they are

thoroughly untutored in cussedness

they’ll try to burn us out/

“Danby turned, looked at his -white-
faced wife, ami groaned. Then Tib point-
ed to the moon appearing over the teak
trees, and told him to cheer up, as we

should have plenty of light.
“As he said it a dozen forms huddled

together, dashed around the house from

the rear, hugging the walls of the build-

ing. and before we knew it were gone in

the gloom again. But each in passing
had deposited a bunch of fagots against
the base of the bungalow.

“‘So that’s their game, eh?’ mused
Tib. ‘1 thought they’d come the Seneca
Indian trick with a flaming arrow into

our roof-tree.'
“

‘Stand by!’ shouted Danby. and we

sprang to the rear and sides of the house,
for from three directions a man with a

flaming torch was running towards us,
intent on starting the blaze.

“Danby saw them first, and dropped
his man before he had advanced ten feet.

I'ib nailed Xo. 2 as he got dangerously
close to the tinder by a plunging shot.
And even then the kicking rascal tried
to hurl his torch upon us. But. although
1 fired twice, my messenger delivered the

goods and scuttled to safety before the
others could pick him off.

“Well. sir. the crackle of that little

sheet of flame froze me. But Tib. be-

fore we knew what he was at, threw

open the side door. and. running nimbly
around the corner, kicked the bonfire to
the hmr winds, and was back again with

three pups hanging at his heels.
“It was all done in two winks of the

eye. But lib was mad. Not mad at the
Davoits so much as he was at their dogs.

“‘Did they hurt you*’ wailed ‘Mrs.

Danby. as we wrung his scorched, old

band and tenderly patted out several

tmoldering coals on his coat.

“ ‘N- once,’ he grow led, ‘but how can

the fire company answer a box if those

brutes are to remain on the watch to eat

him up?’
“And then the full import of the

dogs’ presence appealed to us. A sally
might be made to stop the flames, as

the Shan people seemed to have no fire-

arms. But it wa> a serious proposition
to play the hook and ladder act with

twenty curs waiting for a bite.

“Furthermore, the pests were ’ cer-

tainly wise: for they now formed a ring
about the two doors and growled heart-

ily. The Dacoits encouraged them with

shrill cries, and while we were debating
if it would do to waste our precious
ammunition on the beasts there came

another fagot rush. Only this time two
of the hewers of wood remained with us

in. as Tib expressed it. status quo.

“‘Billy/ he whispered, ‘l'm afraid,
unless something unusual happens,
they'll get us before morning. If they
do. try to get Mrs Danby to the river,
where you may find a boat/

“Here he was interrupted by a pro-
longed howl from the jungle, and a

myriad of lights appeared on the border
of the wood.

“ ‘Don t shoot until they approach/
commanded Tib. at once detecting the

ruse, which was to get us to empty our

guns, and allow some of them to dash
up to the bungalow.

e could see the lights rush back

and forth, weaving in and out, but we

held back our lead. Then, from oppo-
site directions, four of them started for

us, with several more in the rear to

take their places if they should fall.
“They were certainly fanatics, all

right. And yet this time, by some very
; lever shooting, we stopped them more

easily than we did on the first occa-

sion. and the brush was not set afire.
“

‘I guess we can check ’em unless

they all come in a bunch.’ decided Tib,
wiping the smoke and powder from his

“ ‘lt’s all up/ hoarsely grow led Dan-
by. ‘We have only a round of car-

tridges apiece/
“You’ll admit, sir. that was discour-

aging. and even old Tib struck his head
in despair and sat down to think. Next,
to my surprise, be jumped up and began
to whistle a gem from a comic opera
he once floated. I concluded his mind
was affected.

‘ While Danby and I were watching
the innumerable lights dodging back
and forth in the forest, he stumbled to
the back room. We had no lights in the
house except what filtered in from the
moon, and by a stray ray of this I saw

that Danby’s face was sunken and
clammy white. He had a woman with
him. you know.

“‘Tib/ I choked, ‘can’t you think of

something?’
“In a minute, dear boy. Wait till I

feed these dogs/ he replied, and I stiff-
ened in amazement to note a cheery
strain in his voice. Then I heard him,
“Xice doggie, good doggie. Doggie,
doggie, doggie. Does he want his sup-
per? Naughty Bruno. Don’t be a glut-
ton. Bruno, let Fido have some/

“ For God’s sake, man, come in here

and help us fire the last round!’ cried

Danby. tense with fear and passion.
“Tib came in on the run. carefully

wiping his hands with something.
“ ‘Could yoij see a dog at the edge of

the clearing?* he asked sharply.
“‘Aye. all too well,’ said Danby,

turning from his loophole in wonder at

the query.

“‘Good!’ ejaculated Tib. picking up
a revolver. ‘Mark me. both of you.
When you see a cur with white flanks

making for the wood, drill him ti/rough
the body. But on your life don't shoot
tillhe gets to the edge of the jungle, and

then through the body. Remember

what I say!”
“‘Stark mad/ whispered Danby de-

spairingly.
“ ‘Hardly/ cried Tib. who had over-

heard him. ‘But I’ve fed that pup about
four sticks of your dvnamite. 1 fed it in

little pieces, covered with toothsome
oil. and he bolted it bit by bit, and it

never touched even the sides of his

gnllet in going down!’
”

’Fed him dynamite!* I repeated dully.
‘•’Sure! And now I’m going to feed

some to a black brute with a shaggy
white head. Then to scare them off, for

the good Lord only knows what will

happen if they get to romping about our

back door! Remember the two, white

Hanks and white head!’ And he was

back on the run to take up again his job
of chef to the canines.

”1 could only fall against a in a

stupor. Danby swallowed convulsively,
and then muttered, •Rum cove!’

“Soon a chorus of yelps announced
that Tib was feeding out some more tit-
bits. Imagine the situation if you can,
sir. Fixing up four-legged mines, each

one a thousand-fold more dangerous than

the hound of the Baskervilles! And

what if one of the loaded pups should

jump against a post or a stone!

“’Be ready!’ warned Tib. 'Xo. 2 is

loaded. I'm going to try to scare them

away with my revolver. One little follow

got a nibble I’d not planned on. and I

don’t know which one it is. So I’ll shoot

over their heads. It won't do to explode
a bow-wow here, as you well know.’

“A shrill whistle from the concealed
marauders saved this waste of cart-

ridges. however. Evidently the foe grew

suspicious at the noise made by the dogs
and believed we were poisoning them.
The whistle caused the brutes to stop
their yelping, and turn toward the

jungle. A rep-tit ion of it had them waver-

ing. and the third call sent them all

scurrying oil in a bunch.

“‘Now, look sharp!’ cried Tib. ‘White
head and white flanks! Through the

body, you know, to jar that stuff into

action. Ah, the white head leads the

pack!’
“Bang! Bang! The Englishman and

I fined together, ami the white-faeed dog
howled in agony and rolled over.

“Then, bang, boom! And Tib’s shot

struck him full in the stomach, and sent

a cloud of dust and twigs heavenward,
while the other pups paused in amazed
dismay at beholding such extraordinary
behaviour in a companion. As to tha
white-head himself, he had disappeared
in fine particles,

"’Quick!’ gasped Tib. ‘White flanks!
Side to us!’

“Danby pinked him as-if it were at

target practise, and as white flanks was

loaded the heavier of all, Iris departure
was simply a volcano.

“ ‘Had tl’Je inspiration when I hap-
pened to sit down on the dynamite. Bless

the agent for giving it to m>?!’ murmured
Tib exultantly.

“ ‘Deueedly clever, don’t ye know,

muttered Danby, going as limp as a rag

in a second.

“The silence in the forest was death-
like after we fired the two mines. Evi-

dently the Dacoits were somewhat per-
plexed.

“ ‘Where’s Mike’’ asked Tib suddenly.
‘Quick! Now’s the time to clinch
this!’

“We found him wrapped in a rug,

groaning industriously. W<? yanked him

forth, and Danby stood ready to kill him

or anything else Tib might order. Our

leader, however, unfastened the verandah
door, ami dragged Mike out among the

supper dishes, ‘(‘an he make ’em un-

derstand’’ asked Tib of the excited Dan-

by.
“

‘The rascal can talk any dialect in

the hills.’ replied our host.

“‘Good! Now. Michael, ery out to

those people and inform ’em that if

they don’t leave here immediately we’ll

explode ’em as we did their howling pack
of dogs.’

“Mike, in a quavering voice, gave the

necessary information, and soon some

one replied from th? woods.

“ ‘What does he say?” I asked.
“

‘O sahib, he says if you brought his

pets to death by the devil’s thunder you
are mighty and much to be feared. But

hr? says he has seen guns shoot shells
that burst, and he knows it was one of

those that killed the dogs, and that there
is no magic about it.’

“ ‘lt needs just another touch to con-

vert ’em, and we haven’t got a single dog
in reserve,’ groaned Tib sadly.

“ ‘But there’s one dog still intact,’ I
reminded him.

“ ‘Yes, yes, Mr. Smith, the little dog!’
urged Danby.

“ ‘But hang it all, I only know he was

little and that a big pup hit him in the

ear when he dodged into the Immpr.’t,
lamented Tib.

“‘Little dog, mutilated ear!’ I cheer-

ed.
“ ‘Why, say, that certainly does identi-

fy him,’ cried Tib.
“ ‘Tell them, Mike, to bring forth a

little dog with a bloody ear if they want
further proof,’ commanded Danby, throw-

ing forward his rifle.
“ ‘No, no,’ cried Tib, ‘no gun play!

They’ll only think we're shooting explod-
ing bullets or something. Wr? must make
them explode him.’

‘“But how’’ 1 gasped.
“‘Tell ’em to trot him out,’ command-

ed Tib to Mike.

“The interpreter gave the order, and

soon answered. ‘They say. sahib, they
have the dog,’ explained Mike.

“ ‘Tell ’em to strike him on his side
with a big elub at least ten times,’
directed Tib. ,

“And would you believe it, sir, thoss
men did, or started to do, as Tib had
ordered? I reckon they were curious,
or else believed that no magic would re-

sult until the truth blow, or maybe they
decided we were trying to bluff them.
Of course it was tough on the dog. At

the first smart rap we heard him yelp,
and the robbers shouted derisively. But

the second blow we were not permitted
to hear. .

“Instead, there was a dull report,
and I believed some one besides the pup
had been taken away. It was not so

loud an explosion as the other two, and

I remembered Tib said the little-one
had swallowed only one piece of the

dvnamite. i

“But it had a great effect. There wal

a brief silence, followed by yells of fear.
Then a trembling voice addressed us

once more.

“‘They want to know, sahib, if the

big dogs will disappear with a greater
noise than the little dogs ’ explained
Mike.

“‘Always,’ affirmed Tib firmly.
“ ‘They ask, sahib, if you will with-

draw your spell if they go home and
never return,’ continued Mike.

“‘Tell ’em yes,’ directed Tib. ‘Only
if they cut up again here, or elsewhere,
I will fill ’em as full of devil's thunder

as I did the dogs.’
“‘Sahib, they go,’ proclaimed Mike.

And they did. —‘

“‘Can’t we have that tea now?’ asked
Tib playfully as Mrs Danby threw her-

self hysterically into her husband’s
arms.

“And when the soldiers, met on the
road by the runner, eame next day it was

to find the trouble over and the Danbys
packing up to return to the settlements.

“‘For,’ explained Danby, ‘I can't live
here without roads, and now that i.V

guest has used up all my dynamite, I
can’t have the roads.’ ”

.Mr Brpwa’s little daughter, aged ten,
accidentally swallowed a nickel. He

sent his little son, aged six, in great
haste for the doctor.

The child soon returned with

the. doctor and also the minister. His
father met them at- the gate, and

sending the men into the house,
he kept his son outside and asked him

why he had brought the minister.

“Papa,” answered the little boy, “I

heard you tell mamma, last Sunday at

dinner, that this minister could beat

any man you ever saw for getting money
out of people.”
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Bull.

The

wicked
Russian
orge
steals
China's
pig
and
the

Corean
rooster,
Prince

Peaciding
Japan,
ever

brave,
determines
to

suecour,
John

Buil
and

Columbia
say,
"Don't
be

afraid."
See

After
Dinner
Gossip

The

peachling
boy

Japan
grows
so

strong
all
the

other
nations
cannot
pull
him

Gowe.

Pletures
forwarded
by

Mr

J.

R.

Bloomfield,
of

Auckland,
and

kindly
lent
for

reproduction
by

Mr.
E.

C.

Smith.
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AS

JAPANESE
ARTISTS
SEE

IT:

A

JAP

FOLK-LORE
STORY
ADAPTED
TO

THE

WAR.

All

guarantee
to

help
the

Peaching
Japan.

(This
is

explained
in

the

fairy
story
in

our

"After-Dinner
Gossip"

page.

Penchling
Japan

pulls
on

his
cost

prepared
for
the

struggle.
John
Bull
and

Columbia
provide
the

sinews
of

war.

How

insuperable
difficulties

were

overcome.
The

monkeys
make
a

bridge.

Assured
of

the

devotion
of

all,

from
the

highest,
to

the

lowest,
Peachling

Japan
sets

forth
to

war.

See

“After-Dinner
Gossip."
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AS

JAPANESE
ARTISTS
SEE

IT:

A

JAP

FOLK-LORE
STORY
ADAPTED
TO

THE
WAR.

Peachling
Japan.

aided
by

his

faithful
subordinates,
gets
his

Russian
enemies
down
and

keeps
them
there.

Commeneement

of

the

attack
on

Port

Arthur.

All

the

world,
and

especially
his

good
friends,
John
Bull
and

Columbia,
praise
the

valour
of

Prince
Peachling

Japan.

The

wicked
Russians
are

forced
to

surrender
the

ill-gotten
pig
and
cock.
Note
the

tears
of

the

prisoners.
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NORTH V. SOUTH ISLAND RUGBY FOOTBALL MATCH.

THE SOUTHERNERS KICK OFF.

NORTH ISLAND GOAL THREATENED.

Schaef SaronyStudio, photo. SOME OF THE CROWD WHICH WITNESSED THE CONTEST AT ATHLETIC PARK.
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SOUTH ISLAND.

BACK ROW: W. Coffer (Manager). T. Learmont. Reid, F. Newton. J. Corbett, J. Horgan, W. Johnston, S. Casey, MIDDLE ROW: G. Gillett, E. T. Harper, E. Wylie
(Secretary N.Z.R.U.). J. W. Stead (Captain). H. Harris (Selector), R. G. Deans. E. E. Booth. FRONT ROW: G. Dansey. G. McNie, A. McDonald.

Hardie Shaw, photo. NORTH ISLAND.

BACK ROW: F. T. Glasgow. W. J. Wallace. J. O'Sullivan. A. Carlson. G. Johnson. W. E. H. Mackenzie. W. S. Glenn. D. Whisker. FRONT ROW: H. J. Mynott. J,

Hunter (Captain), G. W. Smith H. D. Thomson. W. H. Mackrell. F. Roberts.

NORTH V. SOUTH ISLAND RUGBY FOOTBALL MATCH

PLAYED AT WELLINGTON AND WON BY NORTH ISLAND BY 26 POINTS To NIL.

BACK ROW : L. E. Jackson (Kimbolton). 11. I». Buchanan iKi'in nun. A. McColl (Taihape). 11. Morrison iWhar an>a». <’<in.iug < "E.irnn-i s' .Vl\->atC •. W. B» a-h

(MarimaI, 11. E " <Shann<»n). E. Wagstaff (Orana Bridge). 1» Matherson (Palmerston No th). A. McGregor (Huuterville), .1 Manson (Mangatainoka). .1. Mc-

Donald (Pongaroa). J. J. Wood iWainu'-o-mata), J. F. Heckler (Mangamahoe), 11. Booth iFe’.ld g). Captain Hewitt. R.N. i. - No ' w J Moot (Makuri).

It. B. M-Kenzie (Rongote.-i). W. .1. Bu-k iFeatherston). MII’I’I.E RoW : .1 R. M. lanneu tWaitunn Wot). I». il. Guthrie < Raiigiaw ahia». It N-ilson jWanganui). «J.

Wheeler (Fvilding). W. Watson lApiti). 11. Frazer (Pohangiini). A .1, McCurdy. ('o'.oiiiai organiser il'pper Hutt*. W S.ubb? irr«>\in<ia I Tn-isurrn. J. <J. Wils«»n <Pr»v

inria) President. Sansom. J <’. Co«*per «Mauriceville. Vice-president •. S. .]. Carman iWaituna We*t». F 11. !!<• kl«*.\ (11«mt i villei. I'hos. M«»ss lEkctahun.ai. II I
Richards (Te Hnroi. R. I». McKenzie • K<»piiaranga». (>. M'*Elr<»y < Halcombo"). FRONT RoW W I. Falconer i Mast«rt»»m. Kcnii'-dv < Makouia k««». \\ A Elliott ( \\ •• !-

ville). .1 S. Russell (Wanganuii. W. Huntcii Provincial Secretary. Palmerston North). II E. Nevins <T«- Nun

A. E. Watkinsoii. photo.

NEW ZEALAND FARMERS' UNION: DELEGATES OF THE WELLINGTON PROVINCIAL CONFERENCE. HELD IN WANGANUI.
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CURIOSITIES OF TELEPHOTOGRAPHY.

NORTH HEAD, FROM ONE-TREE HILL, WITH AN ORDINARY LENS.

Special "Graphic photo. THE SAME VIEW WITH A TELEPHOTO-LENS.
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CLIMBING ON NEW ZEALAND ALPS. SOUTH ISLAND.

TOURISTS ON THE ICE. HOCHSTETTER ICE FALL. MOUNT COOK.

Special "Graphic" photo. AMONGST THE BROKEN ICE. HOCHSTETTER ICE FALL., MOUNT COOK.
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NEW

ZEALAND
DENTISTS
IN

CONFERENCE:
DELEGATES
WHO

ATTENDED
THE

RECENT
DENTAL

CONFERENCE
AT

WELLINGTON.

Schaef,
Sarony
Studio,
photo.
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Schaef Sarony Studio, photo,
COMMITTEE OF THE DENTAL CONFERENCE. HELD AT WELLINGTON.
BACK ROW: Down Left to Right: Mr H. Gillmor (Wellington, Mr F. W. Thompsen (Christchurch). Dr. Cox (Auckland), Mr
M. K. Struith Gnveragill, FONT ROW:Mr Author Hoby Wellington; Mr H. P. Rawson (Wellington), Mr T. A. Hunter
(Dunedin.)

A. E. Watkinson, photo.

CHILDREN'S FANCY DRESS BALL. SOME OF THE COSTUMES WORN AT A RECENT BALL HELD AT WANGANUI.

Talunt Studio, photo., Onehunga.

THE LATE CAPTAIN B. J. DAVENEY.

DEATH OF CAPTAIN DAVENEY.

Capiain Burton John Ilatency. a re-

tired army well kn« un in Auek

■. > -

“The Pin--. ' Omhungj. al * ■ e advanced
_■

sluH i-. he had been ailing

' '

land, and at j i early he joined a

earalry regiment in the Au-trian army.
After a - m \ -ar-* service ther

- _

-
' '

_

: India s ortly after the mutiny, and

' S
he r rired inn. the arntv. and a?*>»n
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MUNICIPAL IMPROVEMENTS IN AUCKLAND.

THE RUBBISH AND REFUSE DESTRUCTOR. NOW NEARING COMPLETION IN FREEMANS BAY

A NEW VIEW OF THE CENTRAL PORTION OF QUEEN STREET.
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HARBOUR BOARD IMPROVEMENTS IN NEW ZEALAND.

GENERAL VIEW OF THE NEW WORKS.

DETAILED VIEW OF THE FERRO CONCRETE WORKS AT THE NEW RAILWAY WHARF, Part of Mr. Hamer's big scheme.
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THE LATEST ADVANCE IN AUKLANDS TRAM-CAR TRACTION.

A new locally built car, placed last week ujmui the road.

C. F. Mellars, photo. A TYPICAL NEW ZEALAND BUSHMAN'S HUT. COROMANDEL.
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HERO SALUTES HERO!

SHADE OF NELSON: WELL DONE. Silt: WELCOME TO THE IloNol It A ISLE GI'ILD Ol

GREAT ADMIRALS.
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GANTLET,
BY

GALOPIN.
DAM
OF

DUKE
OF

WESTMINSTER.

<OI.I)
KOI!

£21.000.
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FAMOUS
ENGLISH

THOROUGHBREDS-
KISSING

CUP.
BY

HAMPTON-STIRLING
LOVE,
DAM
OF

CUPBEARER.
ETC.
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KEEP IN YOUR_MIND MKS?-—#ll
THIS FACT.

||| |

““

We do not admit into our Stock any- we Ceiiver Free on receipt of Fem.tiat.ce.
thing we cannot recommend.

< »ur Prices- are the lo»e-t that can be quoted
compatible with the -ta: Ant of niereban- i-e

w.-rthy of oar guarantee. If you buy ar t thin- -" A . . ...

here and find it un<ati<f:v t ry whet, you ret i- ~-f
“**'

i. ■■: e. y.-u n >y return i- •■■ •— i”. -Aiea' ■ —~

art .- e y :.av -e'e : < v'X -:. y t ■.;r _-
- ’Jj'Jyi.' B fljHt

more fair than that ’
r

O. r Illustrated Catalogues are f'r-

warded anywhere on request. Do not -

any stampe for
ou: . sii.o-eaeie.gH.urßrut. :vt. sf.er -r-c •

..,—-

GXMi< L»->rk Lexic.<r Kxrse. V.cxlc

4; t aXa ii|BjMgl
W J * 11 -

$ a UL ■< Jmf -< Vie! '■ GjIC- Dar< if. r.-«v» Pxrs»e- silver
■ '■■ zITO l\ ‘jQtyJ Z?TIF

Q“«O H ’L

K
xr'' ' : '*J in cttse- <ga_■ —

~

■ i rx i
IfWH W w@, J * .tif

\?: - lllgg ' ■ *' 1<*'J

,a_ J -H
ly5 ® ' ~

-Dk"
Gists’* Silver Caul Cx.s-c- X‘S- G»?I-x Crv-ijs. 12s»&i. Cx~_Vi i.<vi. Foils. S.-Li«i Si&ww Cxse f»;r S&xviaxi

F"iJ<-:. IjcS-G li BaZ r. f SnfcrfPis. 'h\ Oti<ers ±r-:m Lr.K. OE&ers frvEi &S. In €*=e. £LW. S-*?. 1-i‘i-

— >

L J- PADEREWSKI says:
iP *'Plat OXLY on &a KR aRD whenever obtainabJe.*

MARK HAMBOURG writes:
Ma.era ..yal warrant

nsider rour latest Pianofortes the Finest Instnuu.-n

In the World, both as regards beauty of toneand touch."
.... .--.-to

Her Majesty Queen Alexandra.

HR H The Prince of Wales

HR H The Princess of Wales. i|M
Sole Agents North N Z.—

I The English & Foreign

RARD, [I | Piano Agency,
COLDICVTT. Manager.

LONDON and PARIS.
“

191 QVeex st., avcki.axd.

MILK
A Vaporized Medicine i

can tie eaten »rith perfect pafaty. » \ Having Extraordinary
Min.ficru.'eo frpm purp cocoa, per.-c

*
; . Curative Powers over

sugar, and purs rich miih frum the iinest •
-5.-7 <A3i t

pastures pi the Old Ceuntry. ; WHOOPING COL’GH, CROLP, ASTHMA, J
Doctors and Analyst 9 are unanim ua in • r\-s •

their praises at its purity and food value. • *’& k BRONCHITIS, INFLUENZA, J
THERE IS 10 MILK CHOCOLATE j . n-. - r l

•

v j
’

"JUST AS GOOD” AS CADBURY’S. i a™ Distressing Coughs in Young and Old. J

i “ Protects Your Home Against
tahe nhen engaged in long and arduous • Contagious Diseases.
*

DOES HOT PROVOKE THIRST- t FOR SALE BY ALL chemists. |
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fluent were brought to bear on the
work of the craftsmen the firebaeks de-

rigwed for noblemen and wealthy land-
owners became things of beauty.

There are many excellent specimens
all over the country. One max see at
the South Ken-ington Museum a lum-

ber of remarkably line fire-backs of vari-
ous periods. one of the niost interesting
of which is that illustrated in Fig I.
It is of cast iron, has an arched top. is
divided quarterly, and is provided with
an orb and cross at the intersection < f
the divided lines. Each compartment
is devoted to an atlegorieal -übjeet in
relief, the bands which fill the back-

ground being embellished with an in-

scription. The subjects are as follows:
I” fbe right top corner a nude female
with a hawk perched on her right hand
and holding in leash with her left hand
a couple of hounds; in the left top com-

partment a similar figure holding in her

right hand a pair of scales; in the right
bottom-corner a draped female pointing
toa group of dogs: and in the leftbottom

compartment a figure very similar to the
one facing it- The inscriptions read:
"HET .IS WEEN . SCHADT
..T TROWE .IS LIGHTER DAN

.

EE.\ PLVYM”: “ICH . I AGE .DM .

DIK WINDEN”: "OFT ICH
TROWE KOV DEN VENDEN”;
TROWE

.

IS DOET . ONTRDWE .
WF.KDT . VERHAVEV: AND "ON-
TKf»WE LOEPT OVER AL.” re-

spectively. This fire-back was made in
the sixteenth century, and the dimen-
sions are two feet six and three-quar-
ter inches by two feet two and a-balf
inches. Another “South Kensington”
example is illustrated in Fig. 2. and

though not quite so interesting as the

other, is. nevertheless, well worth the
attention of the reader who finds her-

self near the Victoria and Albert sec-

tion of this wonderful museum. It is

decorated in relief, with a shield of

arms, and surmounted by a crested hel-

met—the whole being surrounded by
leafy- scrolls. If is a valuable specimen
of a Sussex fire-hack nf the seventeenth

century.

But one Joes n»t—in London, at all

•vents—need to go to museums to ad-

mire fire-lau-ks. for in the picture gal-
leries and in "Wolsey's Kitchen" at

Hampton Court are a number of splen-
did examples. Thanks to the courtesy
of Mr. Chard lof H.M.ttflice of Works)
we have been able to secure photographs
of several of these unique fire-backs,
some of which are so ancient and time-

worn that it is not easy -as in Fig. 3)

to distinguish the subject. Some are

well preserved, notably that illustrated

in Fig. 4. which shows a lady playing
with a brace of snakes—possibly a pas-
time of the period! In Tjg- we have

the figure of Neptune driving bis three

horses.- and Fig. 6. which suggests a

sacrifice, reminds us that our forbears

took a deep interest in the Scriptures.
The above fire-backs are kept in “M *d-

sey's Kitchen.” and are not generally

shown to the public, but there are half a

dozen in the picture galleries, one of

whieh i representing the worship of the

brazen serpent I w e reproduce in Fig. 7.

The visitor to Hampton Court should

make a special point of examining the

fire-back illustrated in Fig. ti; it is ex-

actlv similar to that owned by Miss

Fresco, of Lincoln's Inn Fields. Remark-

ably fine example- are to be found in

some of the old country-houses, many

of these being truly magnificent. At

Dvrha 111 Park, the seat of the Rev. \\ . E.

Blathwayt. is a particularly good ex-

ample. ami many others exist in old

houses in Sussex and elsewhere in Eng-

land.

The fire-back, like the antique tender;

is within the means of the modest roilee-

tor. Although fancy price- are not un-

known (the South Kensington Museum

paid five piund- for the specimen shown

in Fig. 2>. there are two or three dealers

who are distinctly modest in their de-

mands—and who ran be strictly de-

pended upon to sell only genuine stuff.

Thev are too wise (to put trade moral-

ity "on its lowest footing) to spoil the

chance of future sales by taking advan-

tage of the eagerness of the unsophisti-
cated dilettante to foist on to her fire-

backs which have acquired a spurions

appearance of age. Another advantage

possessed by these delightful objects is

that they take very little eleaning: the

■tupidest domestic ever turned out by a

training school cannot po--ibly dam-

age them: and they can usually be fitted
to the modern fireplace. It may not.
perhaps, be out of place to add that the

well-meaning people who in the summer

months fill the grate with an armful of

ehavings—amongst which golden threads
are chastely entwined—might do worse

than invest in a fire-back. Irreproach-
able ladies who devote their spare lime

to making little pink {taper roses—with
whieh to besprinkle the aforesaid mon-

strosity—would spend their leisure far

better in exploring the establishments
at which fire-backs are to be fount!.

It. was customary for the great fam-

ilies to have fire-baeks- decorated with

their arms, while those ordered by city
companies were often gorgeous affairs —

as may be noted from Fig. 7. which is

reproduced by permission of Mr. W.

Binns. The example illustrated in Fig.
8 is Elizabethan, and gives an idea of

the Royal Arms as they were before rite

Union. This and the one shown in Fig.
9 are the property of Mr. Fenton, whilst
that illustrated in Fig. !<• -reproduced
by permission of Miss Fresco) evidently

represents David setting forth to slay
Goliath—or Jack of the fairy-tale ready

to annihilatethe giant!

landing at Wellington. A little later lie

came on to Auckland, and has resided

here ever since. Captain Daveney was

prominently connected with the veterans'

organisations in this province. He was

chairman of the Veterans' Association, a

member of the executive of the Veterans'

Home, and for a number of years he held

the position of paymaster of Imperial
pensions in Auckland. He was formerly

secretary of the Northern Club for some

rears. At the lime of his death he

was chairman of the Onehunga Public

Library. Mrs Daveney ski vires her hus-

band, and there are two sons and two

daughters. The eldest son is employed
in a bank in South Africa, and the other

is engaged in farming pursuits in the

Raglan district. A married daughter re-

sides at Sydney, and the other daughter,
who is single'. is now in England-

Opportunity.
tJraniiy's avretti®’—

Seen her gii her shawl

W* n I was a-hfclin' down

Ilin’ de garden wall.

Seea her jet her lionnet on.

Seen her lie de strings,
Ab' Fa jjone lo dreamin" n*>w.

’Bent dem catos an’ fings,

Ou dr staff hebiti’ de do".
Messy. what a fens’!

Seen ex she- jrits *>’ sight
I kh» eat in peace.

I hin watrhiu* fu’ a we k

lies fu’ dis beyeah rhanre

Lawdy. we’en I gits in hash

I’ll des singly dat£«.-r.

won >iie an’ gisi-gath cake*:

Let use set an’ fink—

V;nrrah an' su*ah. t«*».

Imt'll mek a drink.

E-f dry’s auyfi’sns I tores

M«s’ puuc’larly
It is eu«:n' swe.. t t’ings an’

A-drinkiu’ sauiwrre.

Lawdy, wrun’t po’ yraittiy raih

MTen she see de she’!!

W’»n I rink erbout hnh fare

I’s bmmi’ mysw’f.
Well, she’s at:’ byrah I is.

Bavk heIrin’ de »!•»’!

Look hyeah. «Jran’ d«*nr ‘*jw vte«l
ni»

Ik'aiet no E«evts mo*.

Evah sweet rs hid erway.
Jwb des done up brown:

Pesson fink dat some one t’ourht
Bey was t’ieves erretni’:

Pat «ies brvkn my baht !n two!

Oh. hew bad I feel.
Des to t‘ink my own jrran’ma

B’lieved dat I wonid steal—
FAI L kAWKEN’i’E IH XBAR.

Inlvijigent melodrama. well written
and grandly acted. setn- to be as high
as we ran expect to get at present. It

is n-eless to expect the public to "cot-
ton” to a piece like "Les Troi- Filles de

M. Dupont.” for in-tanee. Indeed, when

we consider how the realities of life are

“burked” in everyday existence, how we

go on living very contentedly with an

army upside down, and 30 000 people in
London alone "always on the verge of

starvation.” an interest in fietive prob-
lems is too much to expect. The nearest

we can go for the proverbial ninepence
is to plays like "Lena Kleschna." in

whieh the ethical pill is wrappci in
plenty of sensational jam. and the “mor-

als'’ of the time are "castigated” with
the aid of capital curtain*.

Neglected Salt Water Vegetables

The cultivation of salt water vege-
tables is an industry that promises
large profits fur marine farwieis of the

future in this country. Little Japan
raises and gathers two million dollars'

werth of them annually, and the United
Stat-s Fisheries'Bureau urges that we

ought to do at least as well, inasmuch

as the same kinds grow wild in the shal-

low waters along our own coasts. Peo-

ple see them constantly, but pay no

special attention, calling them weeds

because they are not aequainred with

their value as table delicacies and have

no knowledge of the proper methods of

preparing them.
Some of these plants make excellent

table vegetables; others are useful for

-alads; yet others are good for making
jellies, and others » >H are valuable as

condiments. The Japanese have develop-
ed their possibilities to a remarkable

extent, anti Dr. H. M. Smith, of the

fisheries Bureau, made quite a study of
the subject during a recent visit to the

Mikado’s empire. He says that we

have good reason to be ashamed of our-

selies. because, with resources of sea-

weeds fully equal and probably superior
to those of Japan, we utilize only thirty-
live thousand dollars' wor.h of thfrn
|<er annum, the crop gathered being on-

ly one species. Irish moss, the business

of eollecling whieh is restricted to Mas-
sachusetts.

Abundant in many places along our

Atlantic coast, and also on the Pacific
side is a seaweed of the genius gelidium.
which yields a wonderful jelly. If

grows va rocks, and the Japanese gath-
er it in their waters by diving. After

being dried it is washed in fresh waler
and boiled to extract the gelatine, which,

taking the form of a pulpv mass, is

cooled and eut into neat sticks and bars.

These are exposed for a while to sun

and wind on a hill-side and then they
are ready for market. They are snowy
white, shiny, flaky and most appetizing
to look at. Not only jellies and des-

serts are made from the substance, but

also pastries and candies, as well as a

substitute for edible birds’ nests, much
relished by the Chinese.

A very- curious method of cultivation
is employed in the ease of another
marine vegetable by the Japanese, who
throw stones into the sea to afford
suitable places for the attachment and

growth of the plant. Spores of the sea-

weed. corresponding to seeds, find lodge-
ment on the stones and soon there is a

luxuriant crop. After being cleaned,
dried and bieached the plants are done

up in roils, the most common commer-

cial use for the article being the sizing
of textiles and the starching of fabrics
of all kinds. It is readily converted in-
to a paste by immersion in boiling
water, and the Japanese women, oddiv

enough. apply a diluted solution of it
to their hair in the wa-hing thereof.

The red Saver, which is a comizmn sea-

weed in the United States, is regularlv
cultivated in Japan, and few land crops
surpass it in the profit obtained per
acre. Extensive areas in the shallows

of Tokio Bay are planted with this use-

ful veg-table, the method adop ed being
to thrust bundles of bamboo or brush
at low tide into the muddy bottom, ar-

ranging them in rows. The bundles,
standing upright in the water, serve to

intercept the floating spores of the

plant, which grows so rapidly that in
three months the crop is ready to be

gathered. On being u: the sticks
the weeds are sun dried and are then

ready for market- .They are usually
crisped over a fire before b- ing eaten,
and sometimes sandwiches are made of

them, with rke and fish, whieh are s»M

at railroad stations and in -hops. Also

they are pot into sauces and soups to

giie flavour.

Along our own Pacific roast, from
Monterey Bay northwanl. grows the
most wonderful oi all water plants, the

-so-called "giant kelp.” its stems are

sometimes three hundred fret long,
though no thicker than window-eord.
and at the top is an air bulb, to serve

as a float, with a tuft of streaiuerlik'e
leave- thirty feet or nmre in length. Of

this weed there are unlimited quantities
in that region, and it is not utilized tor

any purpose, although it contains a very-
large per eentage of gelatine. Here,
in fact, is a marine vegetable of great
value that is wholly neglected, a circum-

stance quite inexcusable, inasmuch as
the Japanese for centuries past have

manufactured from similar kelps a large
number of delicious and nutritious food

products. Fishermen seek them in open
boats and tear them loose from the

rocky bottom by means of hooks. Some
of the food articles made from them
take the form vf powders and dried
sticks as they appear in the market.

Formerly Scotland inannfaeticred more

iodine from seaweeds titan any other

country, but the supremacy in this in-

portant rommereial industry has been
taken from her by Japan. To obtain
the product ibe marine plans are burn
ed and the iodine is extracted from thr
ash. Dr. 11. M. Smith says that the

species of seaweeds from which iodine

is obtained are abundant on the north-
ern roasts of the United States, but.
mainly through sheer ignorance, no use

whatever is made of them.

“There is no aetor-manager in the

world,” says the writer of the "Anee-

Jotage in "T.l’.'s Weekly. who taken
his work more seriously than Mr Tree.
He is an artist to his very finger-tips;
indeed, he is so much of an artist that
the wonder to me often is how he is
able to get outside the artist in him,
and to understand or manage the more

prosaie part of his duties. ‘People.' he
said to me once, whom I know io be
veracious, tell .me that two and two

make four; but.' he added. ‘I would
otherwise be convinced that sometimes

they make three, and sometimes five,
but never, never four'—a self-revelation
which amid its humour is full of illu-
mination as to his character. He has
ieeu a prosperous manager. I am glad
to say: hut 1 do believe that a more dis-
interested nature never was connected
with theatrical enterprise, and that his
first, bis most absorbing, thought, is to
w<wk out on the stage those artistic
ideas which his active brain's inexhaus-
tible resourcefulness suggests to him.”

One heats curious things sometimes
at fashionable first nights isavs lam-
don "Era”». In "John t’hilrote. M.P..”
at the St. James' Theatre. Miss Marion

Terry, as the platonic friend of Chil-
cote. has to indulge in certain innocent
freedoms and caresses which, like the
expert artist that she is. Miss Terry
elaborates in The interest of the scene.
The spectacle evoked an expression of
gentle regret from a lady in the stalls
at the premiere, on Monday. She sigh-
ed audibly—alluding, of rourse, to the

“druggy M.P.—“Ah, how he does neg-
lect his opportunities!”

Btvjnchester“N »I V AL”
LOADED SHOTGUN CARTRIDGES
High in quality, yet moderate in price. Win-
chester “ New Rival ” Shotgun Cartridges,
loaded with Black Powder are in a class by
themselves, price considered. They are manu-

factured with the same care and skill which
has made the name

“ Winchester ”

synonom-

ous with reliability and accuracy. Sportsmen
the world over use them. A tri&l will con- g
vince you that they are the very best made. *

ALL DEALERS KEEP TH EmJ

FIRE-BACKS

Cantiwued from page 4.

THE LATE CAPTAIN B. J.

DAVENEY.

Continued from page 33.
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ENGAGEMENTS.

The engaqeiiK-nt i> vnr* m -etl of Mi»»

Myra Williams. (jrauJ luijb -r of M>

Pliarazvn. of France road. Napier. ami

Ml V. !)::■. A :i c ii’ •! of th- "Hiak-'s

Bay Herald."

Th<- ruga gemrnt i? announced of M : ?s

Ethel Gallagher. eldest daughter of Mr.

.l.weph Gallagher. of the “Spa." Taupo,
to Mr. i.arli.-'-l Hagnali. of the Tongan
Customs.

LATE ORANGE BLOSSOMS.

PETTI IT- M.KAY.

Mr William -I. Pettitt. of Xapier. *

c-

oui son of Mi IVttitt. of N ,• - . v. ts

married to Mi*.* Vnnie Elizabeth Mc-

Kay. third daughter of Mr McKay, of

Waipawa. at Allansdale. Waipawa. on

The Rev. <i. K St

was the officiating clergyman. The

bride wore a travelling costume of £rey
Amazon cloth with white vest covered

with lace, picture hat of white cloth
with feathers. Her bridesmaid was at-

tired in cream silk, trimmed with ecru

!.uv. sash of cream silk, and picture
hat with ostrich tips. Her bouquet was

Composed of white flowers, and Mr Pet-
titt presente 1 her with a gold brooch.
A reception was afterwards held at Al-

-1 an*.laie.

REID ‘THOMAS.

On dune 7th. at St. Matthew's, Hast-

ings, by the Rev. C. Cockerill. Mr W.

J. Reid. of Ballymena. Ireland, was mar

ried to Miss Mary Thomas, daughter >f

Mr l*a.-ic Thomas, of Twyford. H »*:-

ings. The wedding was very qu: Th

(•ride, who was given away h\ her
taiher. wore her going-away dre<*. i

tailor-made navy blue braided doth.

She va* attended by er *i-rer. Mi*s

Nelli Thomas. attired in blue h »psack.
with Id tie hat to match.

PRICE WILSDN.

There wits a qmel wedding at St.

Pel •••■- 1 . \V ■ i...»>• a.
ir st., when Mr F.. A. Prb \ of Tanga-
r■ a ■ son of t ■ • laMr Robert ? -.

sn-I Miss Vera Wilson, yo ngest laugh-
ter f Mr IL C . Wiboji. of Xapier. wer

j

f rn e 1
by the Rev. E. W. Martin, and th - bride

given aa ay by her father.

M ’>» »X XI.D - WINTERS

At Has!

marriage of Mr James MclXmald. of

Hastings, an I Miss Emmie Winters, of

- - - - the
Ilex. \\ 3. ( curie. Th < . renmny’ t

-

blag** of r ’.ation-s and frien {s. Th *
bride wh<» was given aa ay by Mr H

tor M- Ijea». is attired in a
-

robe «»f rTian; \ die. dr.ijwhl wirh lace.

S ■ - r Miss Elsi Wall

as ridesn i- Mr

Patterson. After the ceremony the nu

niennis guests were entertained at the

re-idenrv of Mr H. McLean.

What's in a Name?

is _• •

Trtus <»„ the very first day of Th Home

Office's inquiry into the Beck case the

prisoners in the first two charge* at

j: >v%--street Couri were named respec-

tively Smit i. Alice Beck, and Mary
Double.

The po • and county courts are

I _
„

- '

in nomenclature, but net often

provide a s,*quencv such a* that noted

at the Westminster < oun:y Court at

the beginning of the cricket *eason of

I’o2. when, in the course of owe dav.
the case* concerned a Pinver. a Bowler,

a Goodhall. a Lilley, a Jackson, a T«wn

s.-n i. a Ri hardacHL and a Steele— the

nucleus of a writable England Eleven.
Al»>ut three years ago Judge Kenny

had t»» adjudicate upon a rase in which

a -John Ijmi' was indie rd for sherp-
atralittg. of all offence*—the mutton be-

ing the property of Mrs Fields. while
the principal witness cal led-to prove the

ease rejoiced in the rogn<>men of Pnt-“

ri> k Molfe. The Wolf an 1 the Limb in

this in*T.iT r had their Usual pxiti >ns

rawrs»ed. Mr IT t Lewis, K.V., on one

occasion, had to try the cake of "Ala

barter v. White.’’ a little time later he

wa> called upon to adjudicate in the
suit ’ High v. l.i w.” and very sht rtly
ifter in that of “Halfpenny v. Penny."
in which he *”.ui at s -akc was j

in e-\cvs* of that which at first sight
would appear likely to l>e the case.

•’Pluck \. t anawhiski" was the title

of a ca*e that had iw» bearing whats*»-

ever upon Dutch courage that was iried

at Bow >tred a *hort time after Judge
Iku m bad disposal of the suit of ”Jo».n-
s>»n v. Bosworth" at White chapel, white

alnnit the same inie the cause list at

the High I ourts rejoiced in actions be-

tween “’Walker v. London.” ’’Hand v.

R <w.” and ’Law v. lutw." the latter ac-

e Kekewich.
who on-e. when gravely listening to the
action ’’Heaps v. Pickles." remarked

apr- p-«* of the par ies, that they were

a very mixed lot.

Mention of Judge* Bacon recalls the
fact that * >nie years ago a ease tried

by him in which three witnesses in suc-

cvs*:on could neither rea I nor write,
was followed by an ac ion in which
t iree w:tnes*es were named respective-
ly Speller. Reader, and Weigh:. As the

ju ige> remarked. ’“A coincidence—the

natural progress of education.”

A few years ago at Hastings two

prisoners named West were charged bv
T » :« e sergrant West with being drunk
an! dis rderly in West-s’ reel: while at

Stockton. * une li tie time after, a boy
name Scrape was sentenced by a magis-
trate appropriately named Birch, the
?videnee of a woman named Sneak hav-
ing an important bearing upon the case.

Inques * are never very lively huu-
til :s at the l>est of time*, bu: early in
P-’**? t?ie proceedings at Shoreditch were

t » a modest extent enlivened by the

appearance in the box of a man named

<!a." who followed a witness called
“’Beer : while something approaching a

sonsa iun was created in 1900 when it

transj>ired tha> a platelayer named
Hunt was killed while evading one

train ar Bethnal Green Junction by an

express driven by Charles Death, a name

that rcia’ds a tennis match played at

Feignmou h some years ago between Mr
Pine-t oflin. Mr Tombs. Mr Sexton, and
Mr Pars »n. At an inqsiesdteld at Step-

\\ orkhouse in bv the way.
the name of the deceased was Dust, the
firs* wirness called was named >and.
ami the third wTile on June 3.
P-*o:>. th-* jury em»»anellt’d for an impiest
at <->L : ! »n Hospital had as its fore-

man a Mr Peacock: three j-.nymen each
ansueri :g to the name of Bini, while

ranks led a Mr
(a ge a:;.I Mr Perch—a veritable aviary!

Fhis in id nt recalls the fact that at
M estminster County C‘ourt in the sum-

mer : I9o± there appeared in one dav’s
list «f < .i*: a ( row, a Swan, a Pigeon,
a Bat. a Fox. and three Fowlers.

A Midian l train, it was stated a few

y-:ir< ago. was driven by a man named
Sharpe, and had as its guards officials
1 ' "

is -t recalled that the combination
Lr<»ke any railway records; while in
PAH a Great Eastern train was driven

by man named Drake, the first guard
wa* < a ed G«><>se. the second guard Gan-

der. an! on one occasion an official tra-

veling in rue van rejoiced in Mie c-gno-

men f Duck. The train proceeded
swimmingly.

Of wedding coincidences there is no

end. but th-'y are not firwavs quite so

complicated as the recent example quo-
t'* i in the parochial magazine ci St.
Peter s, Dorchester, where it was an-

nounce,! tha: a Charles R-»se had es-

p*m*ed a Rose ( harles. with the result
that the lady. losing h>r surname

Charles, became Rose Rose, and Mrs
(harles Ruse instead of Miss Rose

< harle:—an exchange that she prolw-
bly LMikel u|»on as a rise.

It is related that a Bloomsbury par-
son many years ago started the /ley bv

imiting in holy matrimony a Prior and
a Nun. which lie followed up by linking
together a Ductmf and a Patient, and

finished by turning Mi*s Beans into Mr*
Bacon.

Maiiriw Leon Driver's piano recital of
his <»un c,impositions at Steinway Hal!

(says the s-m Franci*<t» ”Argoqput"i
va* well attended, an I his playing was

rcciv-d with marked favour. Hi* first
selection. Hirondelles.** gained him
immediate favour. His Hungarian rhap-
S4wlie was given with fine effect*as a 4-«»

w.is hi* aioL-rnte and caprice.- np. 75.

Mhich. .i*i<le fn»m the excellent manner

in which it was played, showed marked
originality.

Personal

Paragraphs

Ou m»gt‘ 2 of this issue there is a

portrait of a elever young Auckland
musician. Miss Rose Yates, bin by an

error the name is given as Miss Maud
A;Ces. As stated here, the young lady's
name is R,-se. and we regret the mistake
should have tx-curretl.

Mis* S|>eed has returned to Pict on

from a visit to Wellington.
Mis* Moss, of Auckland, is staying in

Wanganui with Mr*. John Steven-on.

Miss Amy Sutton, of Wellington, is

visiting Mr*. Day. of Hawera.

Mi.** Wilson iTaranaki * is staying with
Mr*. Tolhurst. Grant-road. Wellington.

Mrs. >». t <»x - Wellington! has gone to

Hamibon. Waikato, for a few weeks.

Mr H. Elworthy (Pareorai has re-

turned from hi* trip to Australia.

Mrs W. Rutherford (Montrose) U

staying at Warwick House. Christchurch.

Miss Kathleen Hoadley fNapLri is

staying with friends in Wellington.

Dr. ILhkl. of Opotiki. ha* been paving
Rotorua a \isit.

Mrs Gray, of Wellington, is visiting
Rotorua.

Mr an I Mrs Mt-Lean. of Napier, are

slaying in Rotorua.

Mis* Warburton. Palmerston North,
is visiting Wellington.

Miss Wj’*on (Palmerston North) is
in Wellington on a visit.

Mr. Jini IT.maids,-n left Auckland on

Monday for a short vi*it to Sydney.
Mr R. >. Bush. S.M.. of Thames, was

a passenger for New Plymouth by the

Rarawa -»n Sunday.
Mrs. Smith, “f ( anrerbury. is staying

in~Wanganui with her daughter. Mrs.

Barnicoat -

Mrs. and Miss Willis, of Rangitikei.
wert in Wanganui for a few diys re-

cently.

Mrs. Oldham, of Fcilding,. i* the gust
of lier sjster. Mrs. in Wan-
ganuL

Mi— of Waniianui. ha* return-

ed from her visit to relatives in the

South.

Miss O. Ring. New Plymouth, i* visit-

ing r r aunt. Mr*. Marchant, of Tima-

ru.

Miss Fookr*. of New Plymouth, is

visiting her *i*tcr. Mr*. Nichol, of Ash-

burton.

Rev. Mr. and Mrs. Evans, after their

plea*iint trip to Auckland, have returned

to New Plymouth.
Dr. W. IL Horton has taken over the

practice of Dr. F. M. Purchas in Darga-
ville.

Miss F. Brandon has returned to

Wellington after a short stay in the

country.
Mi— K. Sh*ra. of Remuera. is at pres-

ent staying with Mrs. Skcet. of Cam-

britlge.
Mi— Skcet. who ha* taken up nur.-ing

in Auckland, i* at present at home in

Cambridge on a three weeks’ holiday.
Mrs Wells (Cambridge) is at present

in Auckland, being the guest of Mrs

TibLs. of Ponsonby.

Miss Hanltain (Auckland) has gone
to Waiotapu. where she take* charge
of rhe *chool.

Mr and Mrs Gibbons (Bank of New

Zealand. Palmer*Ton North i have gone
f,<- a trip to Sydney.

Mr Woolley, of the Bank of New

Zealand. Auckland, has lieen visiting
Palmer*ton North for several days.

Mis* K. H,»ad|ey (Napier) is at pre-
sent in Wellington, where she is staying
with Mr*. Nel*on.

Miss Nelson (Auckland) is paying a

visit io Wellington. She is the guest
of Mr. and Miss Coates.

Mr T. U. Wfdls, M.A., has been re-

elected a* graduates* member of the
Auckland Lniversity College Council.

Mi** Warburton »Palmerston North)
was recently in Wellington, where she
was *taying with Mrs. Fulton.

Mi*s Lilian Whitson (Dunedin) is

paying a visit to Wellington, where she

is the guest of Mr. ami Mrs. M. Ros*.

Mr. A. S. Adams, president of the New

Zealand Alliance, definitely conitsts

Dunedin Central with Mr. D. Millar.

Miss Hunter-Brown (Nelson i is the

guest of the Misse* Ainger in Worces-

ter-*! reet. Christ church.

Mr and Mr* Keith Garrick intend re-

turning shortly to Ceylon (writes our

C hristchurch vorre*pondent).

Mrs and he Mis*es Peache (Mount
Somers) are spending the winier at

Sumner.

Mrs an.l Miss Ikisley. of Parnell.
Auckland, have gone to Sydney, where

they intend to s]>eiid the winter months.

Mrs Russell Duncan ha* returned to

Napier iron! a v!*i. to the South Sea

Islands.

Mr G. (>. Stephenson is appointed de-

puty registrar of births, etc., at Ma-

iigonui.
Mr and Mrs G. Barl»er, old colonists,

of Tirnaru. returned from London in

the Kaikoura last week.

Miss BendalL of Wellington, is visit-
ing her sister. Mrs (.evil Comford. of

the Barrack Hill. Napier.

Mi** Grace Allen, who has been visit-

ing relation* in England, is on her way
out again, via Suez.

Miss Fi*her (Blenheim) spent a day
or two in Picton last week, staying
with Mrs C . H. Williams.

Dr. Duncan Buchanan, sheep farmer,
has <*onsentt

kd to contest the Pahiatua

seat in the Libera’ interest.

The Rev. W. E. Gillam, of St. Mat-

thew's Church, ha* been electtsl chap-
lain of the City Fire Brigade.

Mr and Mr* Melviile Jameson tTim-

aru» are visiting Mr* Elworthy. Papanui-
i cad. < hri*: church.

Mr Le Coeq. pu*tma*ter a* I’icroji. anj
Mr* Le I o<-q have Teiurne l after, a

pleasant holiday spent in Hawke’s Bay.

Mr HitDian. .of < hristchurch, has

been stopping at ”Th • Bisngaloiv,” Ro-
torua. lately.

The Mi*ses Tant on t2 . of Devonport,
left an Monday by the Sydney steamec

on a holiday trip to Australia.

The Angli«-an Bi*hop of Auckland <Dr.

Neligan- ha* returned to town after

visiting Te Awamuiu.

Mr and Mr* J. Grant, of Galatea, have

l*een staying at Waiwera Huu-e. Roto-

rua. for a few day*.
Mr and Mr* Fitzgera! L of Auckland,

are staying at Hinetnoa House. Roto-

rua.

Mrs. Ru*-?ll. of New Plymouth, who

has been staying with her mother. Mrs.

Stanford in Wanganui, ha* returned to

her home.

Mr. IL ( . Brewer ha* returned to

Auckland from New Plymouth, where

he spent about thre** week*. The visit did

hi* health a deal of good.
Mis* Arkwright (Marton?, who has

l»een staying with Mrs Wigrani. Park

Terrate. Christchurch. ha* returned

he me.

The Governor has accepted the re-

signation of Captain W. M. Jack*on. of

the No. 3 Ohiuemuri Rifles, and Lieut.

J. B. Berry, of the No. 2 Native*.

Mrs Curnow, of Christchurch, who is

the guest <>f Judge and Mrs Munro. Par-

nell. intends spending the winter in

Auckland.

Miss Hunter (Australia) has c«»me

over to New Zealand for a few weeks.

She is at present the guest of Mr. and

Mrs. A. Macintosh. Wellington.
Mrs J. B. Avland (Mount I’eeli and

Miss Avland are spending the winter

months with Mrs Mating. Armagh-
street. C hriMchurch.

Mrs McGill, who ha* l*een in Dunedin

for the last two month*, has returned

to Palmer*ton North. She is much

benefited in health from the change.
Miss Abbot, of Parnell, who ha* I»een

staying with Mi** ( are. of ’‘The* An-bor-

age." Cambridge, for the la*t three

week*, has returned to town.

Mis* Ellie Willi* ha* r--turn,d t > \udr.
land aft»T spending a month with her

parents. Archdeacon and Mrs. Willis in
Cambridge.

rp» HOTEL COMPANIES AND HOTEL
J PKOI’RIEToitS

t oMI'KTENT HOTEL MANAGER first
, ».i*s « Kuglish. .in,l Oriental

♦•xiuTiriH-v. g«xui organiser, desires Ek-
g.ixement a’-r,».id Pre* nt contract ex-
pire* Novemlwr next- Write to HOTEl-
•• o MII.T«»N A CO-. 22. Glasshouse-st..
Loudon W.
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Mr Bruce Hay. of Maungatautari
Waikato, xxho h»* been in Auckland on

a short visit, returned to his farm last

week.

Mr and Mr* L R;»Jvliff< and Mi*s E.

Western left Pk-t«»n la<t week for Eng-
land «»n a year’s vwit to Mr Radcliffe's

relations.

Mrs C. G. .Joyce, p. stmistress at Ara-Z
tapu. contemplates leaving the colony
about the end of June for England, on

six months* leave of absence.

Mrs and Mi*s Lee. of Sydney, w; o

have been touring New Zealand, return-

ed to Australia on Monday by the Ma-

raroa.

The Kev. Mr and Mrs F. Evan-, of

New Plymouth, were staying in I‘atn-

brhlge iast week with Mr and Mrs

Brooks, of the Rank of New Zealand.

Miss R. xkeet has returned to Cam-

bridge after bring away for four months

visiting friend* in Tauranga and Auck-

land.

Miss Maude Riv—ell. of Christchurch,
who ha* been *taying at the Star Hotel,
Auckland, leaves thi* week f«»r the Is-

land* by the Mvura.

Tiie examiners of the Anglican Theo-

logical Board have recommended Mr

11. N. Wright, a student of St. John’s

College (Tamaki). for an exhibition on

account of the meri" «-f bi* work.

Mr R. T. Tinlohope. choirmaster of the

St. Paul’s Methodist ( hurch choir at

Cambridge, has been presented by the

cho’r with a silver spirit-keti’e nn the

ocva*ion of his marriage.

Mr J. Mctiee. second engineer on the

Wellington, has been transferred to a

like position on the Rarawa. in suc-

cession to Mr McFarlane. who has

gone tn Sydnex.

Mr*. Horrocks. who la* Lein visiting
her mother. Mr*. Brown, of Wellington,
on account of the tatter’* health, has re-

turned tn her home in Parn 11. Auck-

lahd.

Mr. Buvkleton. manager «»f the Bank
of New Zealand. N»-w Plymouth, who has

been visiting his |>eople in Sydney, has

returned, looking much belter for his
holiday.

Mr. ( . Spears. « f the ‘'Herald'* office,
N»'xv Plymouth, was presented with a

gohl-iuounted fountain pen by hi* fellow-

workers prior to hi* departure for Nel-
son.

Mr. W. McPlur*< n. <*f Me r̂s Sargood.
Son and Ewen. New Plymouth, ha* been

transferred to Auckland. Be for-? leaving
New Plymouth he was pre** nted by Jiis

late comrade* with a travelling Rig.

Mr Fanthom. formerly of the North

Island, who bought Mr J. Radcliffe's run

in Queen Charlotte Sound, has sold out

to the Messrs Greensill. Mr H. Green-

sill will manage rhe run.

Mis* Macey, daughter of Mr W. 11.

Macey (Blenheim!, has been promoted
to the Kereru School from Grey town,

and xvas presented with a gold brooch

prior to her departure.

Mr J. Welford. an oi l Marlborough
boy. who for many year* has l-een liv-

ing in the North, ha* returned to his

birthplace with a view of settling on a

farm on the Flaxbourne Estate.

Mr Alfred Nathan is leaving Auckland

for England on June 23r<l in the Sierra.

At the end of the year he returns to the

colony with his wife am! family, xvho

are at present in England.

Mr. J. M. Melville, of Mr. J. W. Git-

tes’ legal office, and a student of the

Auckland Vni\er*ity C»dlege. has het n

admitted as a *oliritor of the Supreme
Court by Mr. Justice Edwards.

Mr G. Gillett, an old Hamill >n boy.
and son of Mr Gillett, of K rikiriroa.
has returned home on a brief vi*it be-

fore leaving the colony xv th the Rugby
team for Australia and England.

On Tuesday xvesk a number of the

friends of Mr E. Harii* tendered him a

soc'al at Bathurst’s Hotel. Te Axva-

mutu. Mr Harris is in the service of

the Railway Department. and is about

to leave for another station.

The Rev. E. Adams, minister in charge
of St. Andrew’s Pre-byterian t'hurch,
Hamilton has lieen ordered by hi* medi-
cal advisers to take an extended holiday,
and left on Monday for Sydney, where

he expert* to stay for three months.

Mr C. Rhodes has been appointed to

the local directorate « f the Waihi G.M.

Company, the Hon. S. Thorne George
being the other local member. Mr

Rhodes has been local attorney fur the

company for some time.

Mr J. H. Witheford. M.H.R.. xxho was

expected to arrive from London by the

Kaikoura last week, decided at the last
moment to fem?.in in Loudon till the
next steamer. He xx ill probably be a

passenger by the Rimutaka.

Mr G. W. Banks. who is one of the

original shareholders in the Nexv Zea-

land shipping < 0., arrived from* London
by the Kaikoura last week, and left im-

mediately for Wellington in the West
Coast *tearner.

It is interesting to learn that General
Nogi ami General Kuroki are members

of the Presbyterian Church, and that

Field-Marshal Oymna’s wife is also a

member in good standing of that deno-

mination. Admiral Togo is a Roman

Catholic.

Mis* Aird. who vame out to New

Zealand a* governess To Lord and Lady
Plunket’s children, has gone to Marl-

borough. where she i* to educate the

family of Mr. and Mr*. Vava*our. of

“I gbrookc.” near Blenheim.

Lieutenant Holderne*s has arrived

from Dharmsala. India, and is staying
xvith hi* parents iwrites our Christ-

church correspondent*. He is still suffer-

ing from the effects of injuries received

in the earthquake.

Mr John Duncan, of the Grove, near

Picton. has commenced hi* campaign in

the Opposition interest as a candidate

to represent Marlborough in the House

of Representative*.

Miss Nunneley. who is well known as

the lady champion tennis player, and

xxh<» has for the past year been re*iding
in Hawke's Kay. has been appointed
assistant librarian at the Centra! Free

Publi.- Library. Wellington.
Miss M. McGuire has been appointed

assis-ant librarian at the Auckland Free

Library. There were 53 applicants for

the position. Miss I. Newell was ap-

pointeil a typist and shorthand-writer

in the Town C lerk’s office out of 18

applicants.

< aptain Todd. Napier Superintendent
of the Tyser line, has ju*t left Rotorua

after two month*’ sojourn. He has ob-

tained the greatest benefit from the
bath*, and hi* health is very much hn-

proxed.

Amongst those stopping at Brent’s

Batligate House. Rotorua, last week

xvere Mrs McHutchinson and Mrs

Thompson, from Dunedin: Mr* Desbor-

ough. Mr* Warren, and Mrs Hull, of

Auckland.

iMr* Sewell, of Opotiki. ha* bsen

staying with her sister-in-law (Mrs
Donald*on> at Rotorua for the la*t fort-

night. Mrs S«well ha* been through a

rather painful operation under the* hands

of Dr. Craig in Rotorua, an 1 is making
rapid progress towards recovery.

Cable advice has been received that

Dr. Bedford, who xvent to America and

England on a flying trip some weeks

ago. left London on his return to Auck-

land last week. He will spend a week

or so in America, and will reach Auck-

land in the July mailboat.

Mr D. ( alter, a son of Mr George
Carter iWellesley-*treetj. and chief

clerk in the I nion Steamship Co.’s Mel-

bourne <>fli«*e. arrival in Auckland on

Sunday by the Moana <-n a vi*it to hi*

old home xvith the object of recu-

perating his health. Mrs C arter ac-

companies him.

Bro. T. Bryan, of the Loyal Pioneer

Ixnlge. N.L0.0.r,. Auckland, having re-

*ignv<l the *iti<m of treasurer «.f that
*ociety. an office he ha* held for tin-past
20 years, his co-workers decided to

re<-ogni*e hi* past *ervice*. and pre*ented
him with a handsome easy chair.

Mr 1. Duncan Harris, who succeeds

Mr E. < . (iillon a* district railway
manager at Whaiigarti. xva* in charge
of the Kaxvakaxva-Opua section some

years ago. He was sent to America

several years since to arrange for the

building of a number of new carriages
for the Department. Mr Bennett, who

is an ins|»ector in the district, is to go
South, and Mr Ashby, of Auckland, re-

lieves him.

Mr J. R. Snr th. of the firm of F. W.

Smith and Co.. Commerce-street. Auck-

land. died last week at his residence, in

Epsom, after a short illness. The deceas-

ed gentleman was a native of. Dondon-
derry. and came to the colony with his

xxife ami family in the early days. He

entered into business in Auckland and

took an active part in it until a short

time of his death. -

Any old <. liftouiaiis are to
n»»tK- that a eorres|n>ndent wilting to

this >mper is anxious o obtain uainis

of old I !ifttn:ans in this colony, and an

expression of opinion from these gentle-
men .is to whether a reunion of old
schoolfellows from the college could be

arranged in Wellington during next ses-

sion. rhe editor of the “Graphie"* will
be glad to hand on any replies to the

querist. Leiters may ' be addressed
"t liftonian, 'tfraphic* Otli.e.”

Major-General Rabington. eonnuand-

ing Hie Xew Zealand Defen*e Fences, ae-

eoinpanied by his A.D.C.. I aptain Camp-
bell. departed for New Plymouth by the
Rarawa on Sunday, en route to We'lling-
Rarawa yesterday enroute* to Welling-
ton. Colonel Davies. C.R.. accompanied
him as far as Hawera. where he -tays
for a few days.

Dr. A. Challinor Purehas ami Mrs.
Purchas. left Auckland on Monday by
tiie Mararoa on a month’s visit to the

Connnonwealtli for the Ixnetit of his

health. The doctor had the misfortune
to -uffer blood jtolsoning in one of his

hands some weeks ago. and his inedi.al
advisers have directed him to take a

change of air. Dr. Purehas. of the
Wairoa. takes temporary charge <-f his

brother’s practice.

The Hon. S. •'Thorne George had t‘e

misfortune en Saturday last to 'lip
upon the highly-polished finer of the

Auckland Club's nail while he was hang
ing up his eoat. He fell heavily on his

side, and it was evident at once that
he was hurt. He was removed to his
home in Parnell, and there a medical
examination revealed that the bene of
the hip had ln*en telescoped into the

socket, with rhe rc-ult that a |>ainfiil
fracture had oet-urred. It does no* ap-
[*ear to be very serious at present, and
it is hoped that in about three weeks
he will l*e about again.

At Otorohanga last week there was

a gathering te say farewell to Mr and

Mrs J. W. Ellis, who have removed

to Hamilton. An illuminated address

was presented to Mr Ellis by Mr
G. T. Wilkinson (the Government
Native Agent), on behalf of the resi-
dents of Otorohanga and Puketarata.
and Mrs Ellis was also presented with
a silver tea and coffee service. I lari
Hemara Wahanui. a leading chief, de-
livered an address for the Maoris, and
led a haka and chant regretting their

departure.
Mr. Dr vid M. Ross, of Hamilton, has

been nominated as a memlier of the So-

ciety of Authors i London*, and will be

duly elected. This society, which was

founded by Sir Walter Besant. to protect
the rights of authors, now number?* 1(130

members, including nearly all leading
authors anil authoresses. Tiie president
of the society is the veteran novelist ami

poet. George Meredith, and on the coun-

cil. among others, an* J. M. Barrie. Hall
Caine. Marion Crawford. A. Conan Dovle.
l.ord Curzon. Thomas Hardy. Pinero. Mrs

Humphry Ward and Viscount WoHelev.

The Ngatitapu nil.- .f the Ngaete-
laugi have l.i>t by death the hi't of their
link' with tin* older generation, in the
]>er'.>n o le Paea. a eliieftaim— of about
eightX tear*, of age. wIiO'O onlv surviving
'<>n. I'aniati Tu. is married to Chief Hori
Ngaini’' laughter. The oM-lady l» l, ng
*•*l to a loyal tribe, her lirotlicr llainiora
Tn having 'erved with the Briti'h troops
at (.ate Pa. and rreciveil a pension for
hi' services. A very large tangi has been
held at Matapilii. as the deceased chief-
less was related to many tribes far ami
near.

The ielbourne "Evening Herald" re-

cently mid a (sdl . f its i.a.b is as to

the ten lx*'t Victorian citizen'. Aliout

three i.iindred eiti/ens iec ive I vote', the

total numlier of votes cast (icing 4079,
with the following result: Sir John

Madden .Chief JusticeI. 3342: Janet

Lady Clarke t philanthropist >. :p>2] ; M r.
I. B< nt Premier*. 2542: **ir Gcor"e

Turner Federal I reasnrvr *. 2(158 ; Miss
Sutherland -friend of neglected children
and poor women'. 2501>; the Rev. A. R.

Edgar Mctliodi't *. 2280; Mr. W. 11. Ir-

vine . x-Premier ■■ 2239: <ii S;u E ,iel Gib
lott .t hief Secretary . 2195: Mi. A.
Deakin. M.H.R.. 2040; Mr. G.*orge Cop-
pin * actor *. 1867.

The following letter has rea.-bed us

from Mr Montiliore. of Wellington,
of whom a drawing appeared last week:

"Dear <:r. In your issue of 10th June

1 note you have a caricature of myself.
As su b 1 hive mi objection to it. and

appreciate the ,compliment. hut I do

most Strongly object to the wouls ’and

Masonry" at the foot. As a Mason of

many years' standing I most stronglv
< l.je.-t to any refeien.e to it in such a

manner. One of the strongest tenets

of Freemasonry i« that it shall not lie
used in any way as an advertising
medium, and this is a point I feel verv

keenly. In order that 1 should not t«

misrepresenterl in this matter 1 shall lx

glad if you will, in justice to mvs’elf,
and to the .raft generally, publish thii
disclaimer.”

The following is a list of the vi'itort

at Hot Springs Hotel last week:—Hon.
T. Dunean. Mr. Gilrwth, Mr. Mawhinnv,
Wellington: Mr. McKenzie. Mr. Clifton
Auckland: Mr. M.Caw, Mr. Lions. Mr.
Thompson. Mr. Nortiiay. Mr. Alexander,
Mr. and Mrs. McCulkxli. Master Me-

Culloeh, Hamilton: Madame Boeufve

Auckland: .Mrs. Moore. Mr. and Mrs

Hall. Mr. Caldwell. Hamilton: Mr O’Cal-
laghan. Wellington: Mr. Shaw. Taiwan

ga: Mr. ami Mrs. Conuellv. Thames: Mr.

T. Keenan. Ireland: Mr. W. E. Watkins,
Mr. 1. M. Willink. Mr. J. c. Smith,
Messrs. Farnall (2). Mr. Gaymer. Mis-.

Buynier. England; Mr. Burd, Hamilton;
Mi. Downs. Feilding: Mr. Beard, Mrs.
Beard. Miss Beard. Perth. W.A.. Mr Wil.
son. Wellington; Mr Crumble. Hamilton*

j'BIRO'S I
Y C

7
MSTARDI

1 BIRD’S CUSTARD. j
S is the one thing needed Completely supersedes the use of Eggs J
i : nr 7 >n thepreparation of High-class Custard v

J nLi a’
3 C

c»

nne<l’ —Greatly increases the popularity of all J
j

Bottled or Stewed Sweet Dishes. The unfailing resource of |
| nuls. It enhances

-very successful Hostess. <
C their flavour and mi- y

J parts to them a grate- RICH IS StTRIMCST- DELICATE IS fLAVOIR. I

| (J 111 *• JNO EGGS! NO RISK ’NO TROUBLE ! |
Storekeepers can obtain supplies of Bird's Custard. Bird's Con-

d centrated F.g£, Bird's Baking and Bird's Blance-Mange Powders, \
■ • from alt the leading Wholesale Houses. g

t
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ENGAGEMENTS.

The engagement is announced of Mr

Thus. (
:»ne. of the Boys’ High School.

Christchurch. to Miss Winifred Bulleid.

of (kunani.

The engagements i> announced of Miss

Constance 11vetor. eldest daughter of *<ir

James Hector. Lower Hutt. Wellington,
to Mr. Lionel Saxliy. eldest son of Mr.

Gordon Saxby. Napier.

The marriage of Mrs. Travers (Wel-
lington I and Colonel Word (Nelson)

will lx* celebrated in Wellington during
the first week in August. Colonel Wool

has taken a house in Fit /.herbert Ter-

race. Wellington.

The engagement is announced of Miss

Evelyn Kerr, daughter of Mr. E. G. K»?rr,
'‘Harlan.” Timaru, to Mr. Edward Mal-

colm Arthur. London. England.

Orange Blossoms

( mIIKANE—TETLEY.

At the Methodist Church in Pavroa

last week Miss Mary Tetley, eldest

daughter of Mr W. Tetley, of Paeroa.

was married to Mr Arthur Cochrane, of

Auckland. *1 he Rev. E. D. Patchett. as-

sisted by Kev. T. A. Norrie, officiated.

’l'he bridesmaids were Misses Sarah

'l otley and Lily Sileoek, and Messrs J.

uud < Short were the groomsmen.

CONOLLY—WIGHT.

On June 6th a ipii.’t but pretty wed-

ding took p’ave at ”Belmont.” Paeroa.

the residence of Mrs. Wight, when her

youngest daughter. Miss Mary Edith

Wight, was married to Mr. Edwin 'l' li-

ny son Conully, eighth son of the Hon E.

T. ( <»nully. of lu.miuera. Auckland. The

Rev. Mr. Patu’la, of Waihi. was t4ie offi-

ciating minister. The bride, who looked

very winsome in a white silk gown trim-

med with chiffon and insertion, ami the

orthodox veil and wreath, was given

away by I » hrothri. Mr. Albert Wight,
of Karaiigahake. 'the bridegroom wa*

mtended by Mr. A. Wilson. of Pavroa,
ami tin* bride by her si-tcr. Miss K.

Wight. who wore s pretty’ frock of pink
delaine. The bride's travelling dt:*ss was

a handsome blue cloth with white fa iigs
nnd white felt hat to imtfch. The bride-

groom's gift to the bride was a gobi
chain, ami to the bridesmaid a gold
brooch with initial in pearls. In th*

afternoon Mrs. Wight held an “at home.”

which was attended by a large ntimlwr
>f guests. and this was followed by a

jovial in the evening to the young people
M tl • district. Mr.• and Mrs. Conully
ire very impnlar. ami were the recipients
of a large number of handsome and use-

ful presents.

DYKES—MEE.

A wedding which attracted a great
am<»i*nt of interest ‘wasr Hint of Miss’

Isabel Mee and Mr James Dyke*. The

ceremony was performed at St. Paul’s

Pro-Cathedral, Wellington, on June 7.

The bride, who was given away by her

father. Mr George Me?, linked very

charming in a lovely gown of ivory
satin delicately embroidered with silver

roses and a treiilage <»! narrow satin
ribbon. The bodic? was draped wi.h

Point de Venise lace, and her Brussels

lace veil was worn over a coronet of

orange blossoms. She was attended by
six bridesmaids— her sisters (Misses
Hilda and Mabel Mee). Miss Jessie Mee

(her cousin). Miss M. Newcombe. Miss

F. lawis, and Miss G. Richardson. They
had exceptionally pretty dresses of

ficelle luce over cream satin royale, the

full skirts bordered with flounces of

lace; kilted frills of lace ami satin

adorned the bodices overhanging the

deep Empire belts of satin. The decolle-

tage was veiled wish fichus of lace, and

the short elbow sleeves had deep rutiles

of the same. They wore floral hats of

Parma violets and foliage, and carried

artistic bouquets of violets and arbutus

tied with long streamers of mauve. The

bridegroom gave them each a silver-

backed mirror. To the bride he gave a

pearl p?ndant. Mr A. Gele was best

man. The groomsmen were Messrs. E.

Blundell. A. Haslam. T. Winter, and A.

Mee. After the ceremony a reception
was held at the residence of the bride's

parents. Mrs Mee wore black sarin
with cellar of jet pailettes. becoming
pink bonnet with roses. and a bouquet
tied with pink ribbon. Amongst the

guests were Mrs Gilmer, wearing black

voile de soie; Miss Gilmer, pale blue

taffetas, white fur stole, ami white

beaver hat; Miss M. Nedd on. pale blue

canvas and black picture hat: Miss

Hannah. pale grey cloth, whi’e furs, ami

while beaver hat : Miss J. Hannah, white

soiiple cloth and royal blue hat; Mrs

(’. Richardson, brown tailor-made, brown

hat with touches of orange: Mrs O.

Kember. navy blue cloth, blue hat with

wings; Mrs Richardson, black satin and

bonnet with purple violets: Miss Rich-

ardson. blue canvas; Miss Kirkcaldie.
dark blue canvas and pale bine hat:

Miss <). Kirkcaldie. zinc grey cloth ami

picture hat; Mrs Richardson, black bro-

cade with touches of purple; Mrs Holm-

wood. black canvas with motifs of lace:
Miss Holmwood. ivory cloth and picture
hat: Miss Lockie. grey voile and white

hat. Th • bride’s travelling dress was a

dark tailor-mad** gown, worn with white

furs ami a smart velvet hat. Among
the many handsome presents was a

purse of sovereigns from the members

of th Savage Club, of which Mr Dykes
is hon. secretary. After the honev-
moon. which is being spent in the NorflF.
Mr and Mrs Dykes are returning to

Wellington, and intend to live at Island

Bay.

McCOSH CLARK —THOMPSON.

A charmingly pretty wedding was cele-

brated at St. Mark’s Chunh. Remit'rt.

on Wednesday. June 7th. at half-past
two. when Miss Kathleen Nora Thomp-
son. second <laught< r of Herbert Thomp-

son. Esq., of Christchurch, was married

to Mr. Harry Met ash ( lark, of R* mu ra.

son of the late -lames McCosh ( lark, of

this city. Th* service, which was fully

choral, was conducted by Canon Brat y.

vicar of St. Mark’s. Madame Wigmore

presiding at the organ. The church was

Iteaulifuliy decorated by the numerous

friends of the bride and bridt groom with

a w: «:».th of pilms. ferns, and variegated
grasses, intermingled with elust* r- »f

arum lilies ami other white floweis. Tin*

seats reserved for the guest* wire all

roped off with white satin ribbens. An

exceptionally pretty wedding hell com-

posed of white azal *as and trails >f

maiden-hair fern, tied with white satin

streamers, was 'ii>pt-nd«'d in the chancel.
The bride, who was given away by her

fat 1-r. looked lovely in an exquisite
‘‘Romney** gown of ivory satin, the train-
ed skirt festooned with Mechlin lace,

caught tip with chiffon rosebuds. The

l»odiee. opened at the treat. revealed a

V of transparent Mechlin lace, finished

with a. cluster of orange blossoms. \

flowing tulle veil worn over a coronet of

orange blossom* ami a lieautiful shower

bouquet of rare white flowers with trails

of maiden-hair, completed a most becom-

ing toilette. She also wore a pearl and
turquoise necklace and pendant, ami a

pearl ring art with diamonds, flu* gifts
of tie* bridegroom. The I »yidesmaids.
Misses Lla Thompson l sister of the

bride) and Penrl McCosh ( lark (sister
of the bridegroom), wore effective cream

cloth tailor-made gowns slightly trailed
with \csts of cream lace, becoming hats

of pah* blue miloil* velvet, softened with
bands of satin and chiffon choux of same

-shade. A pk-tiue-Mpm lwish to-the bridrs-

mai<ls’ costumes were the dainty pale
blue miroir velvet drawn muffs, finished

with lace ruffles and sprays of delicate
pink rosebuds and leaves, which they
carried.. They also wore handsome gold
curb bracelets with lock pendants, the

gifts of tib* brithgroom Mr. Archie Me-
t osh ( lark attended his brother as best
man. and Mr. Sydney Thompson officiat-

ed as groomsmen. After the ceremony

a large reception was held at “Waimara-

ina.” Arney Road, the residence of Mrs.

M<-( osh C lark, w here the large number

of costly wedding presents, including a

grand piano from the parents of the
bride, and a silver tea and coffer? service

from Mrs. McCosh ( lark, were displayed.
During the afternoon Mr. and Mrs. Me-

(‘O’fh ( l.xrk left c.n their incon

tour, which includes a tour of the South-

ern lakes, th.? bride wearing a smart tail-
or-made blue serge costume with soft
white >ilk ami la<.? vest, becoming white
felt hat. trimmed Parma violets. Many
beautiful costumes were worn at the wed-

ding. amongst those I specially noticed

being:—Mrs. Thompson wearing a black

chiffon de soie. handsomely trimmed with

black applique, and lace, hat of grey pan-
ne. trimmed with purple pansies and os-

prey plume: Mrs. Met’osh Clark, recher-
che black satin dress, veiled in black

Chantilly lan?, bodice made with V shap-
ed voke and long light cuffs of cream

Erench Hower lace, black velvet hat
trimmed with jewel straw relieved with
shaded ro>es; Mrs Halcombe (Urcnui)
was smartly gowned in a brown cloth
tailor-made costume, with Paris lace

vest, brown picture hat trimmed with

lave and shaded roses; Mrs Jack Smith;
Miss Trixie Smith wore a brown cloth

coatee costume, with lace vest, brown hat

to match: Mrs Seymour George was

beautifully gowned in a black and white

checked taffetas, with lace vest, pretty
black ami white toque relieved with
touches of turquoise blue; Mrs Wilfred

Colbeck wore a graceful pearl grey tweed

gown over glace silk foundation, black

picture hat : Mrs Louis Myers, very hand-

some black brocaded silk costume, the

bodice linished with a deep cape collar

encrusted with lace motifs, becoming
black and white bonnet ; Mrs Leo Myers
was charmingly gowned in cream eolienne
with lace vest anti touches of brown,
white and brown bat : Mrs Richmond,
handsome black silk, black hat with clus-
ter of pink roses at one side; Mrs Han-

son. dark blue coat and skirt, with pretty
white hat. ostrich feather boa; Mrs

Bodie, black eolienne gown, the bodice

richly trimmed with black and white lace
motifs; Mr< Tonks. dark blue, smart

blue hat wreathed with pink roses; Mrs

Street, black silk ami black chiffon pele-
rine. dainty black and white bonnet; Mrs

Pritt, black chiffon voile trimmed with

niched ribbons, black toque; Mrs Edward

Rus<ell. crimson gown profusely trimmed

with ecrue lace medallions, black hat;
Mrs Duthie. beautifully - fitting navy
cloth tailor-made costume, with lace vest,
smart black and cream hat smothered

with roses; Mrs Robert Burns was effec-
tively gowned in pale mauve cloth piped
with velvet a shade darker, velvet hat to
match swathed with velvet roses; Mrs

Archie ( lark was in a bottle green cloth

gown -martly trimmed with black, black

hat: Mrs Robert Rose, graceful gown of

cream eolienne. with touches of black,
black plumed hat: Mrs Nolan wore a

pretty blue gown, and blue torpedo toque
linished with pink roses; Mrs Paton,

black voile with encrustations of lace

over white satin, black and white hat;
Mrs Foster wore a pretty violet costume

with dainty violet toque; Mrs McMillan

wore a striking gown of violet Lou :sine

silk with tloum es of Paris-tinted Ince,
vest of >ame lace, and pretty violet lain-

net finished with white osprey: Mrs Bull

I Waingsirn). lovely gown of pastel pink
cloth linished with lace ami sable

fud. picture hat: Mrs —. Bull wore

biscuit coloured cloth, hat to correspond;
Mrs Ranson, stone grey costume, the ImhL

ire linished with levers braide<l with

black and white, black toque; Mrs

Gamble, navy blue serge, tailor-made,
with cream vest, black bonnet with clus-

ter of violets in front; Airs Thompson,
rich black silk gown finished with chif-

fon. black bonnet relieved with touches

of blue: Miss Reay. dark cloth tailor-

made costume, with lace vest, black hat;
Mes Buddle. dark blue. with hat

ph suite; Mrs Colonel Ranks, dark

grey tweed costume with small

black hat; Mrs Henry Walker; Mrfl

Heather wore a very pretty coatee cos-

tume of pale bi senit-colonred cloth with

black satin facinga veiled in Paris lace,
pale blue ceinture and hat ; Mra

Cheeseman wore a beautiful white
and pink floral silk, profusely trim-

med with lace. pretty toque en-

wreathed with pink roses and leaves;
Mis Arthur Myers wore ft lovely stone

grey Louisine silk picture frock, smart

grey plumed hat to match; Mrs Wer-

theimer looked eharming in a pearl grey

Romney gown of velvet and doth,
sweetly pretry hat to match with lace

scarf tied under the chin, white ostrich

feather boa; Mrs Ernest Bloomfield was

picturesquely gowned in brown voile

over glace, dainty beaver hat. trimmed
with shaded ribbons: Mrs Edwin Hor-

ton. bright blue cloth gown with white

vest, pretty violet and white toque; Mrs

Roach, smart navy blue cloth with pale
blue facings, dainty net and lace vest,
black toque with touches of turquoise
blue; Miss Dorothy Ware looked very
well in a cream costume. relieved with

touches of turquoise blue and black, hat

en suite; Miss Cohen (Sydney) was

smartly gowned in sapphire blue cloth

with white vest, while hat. trimmed
with blue: Miss George wore an effec-

tive white cloth gown, becoming white

felt hat. ermine furs; Miss Zoe George
looked charming in a pale blue hopsack
coat and skirt with cream vest, black

picture hat: Miss Violet Banks wore

grey tweed and pale grey hat to match,
ostrich feather boa: Miss Stephenson,
dainty white spotted silk gown, large
black hat ; Miss — Stephenson, cream

voile, inset with cream yak lace, blue

ceintiue. cream straw hat. wreathed

with forget-nie-not<: Miss Horton, dark
blue coat and skirt, cream vest, and

blue hat; Miss Browne, brown hopsack
costume, brown hat. trimmed with shad-

ed roses; Miss — Browne, blue serge
coat and skirt, and hat to match: Miss

Richmond wore a dark grey tweed tailor-

made. black hat: Miss — Richmond was

wearing dark blue: Miss Nolan, dark

blue coat and skirt, pretty green h<U;
Miss Kitty Clark, white cloth costume,

pretty hat. trimmed with shaded fringed
ribbon and roses: the Misses Scherff

wore dark blue cloth costumes with

white hats, wreathed with violets; Miss

Buckland, sapphire blue voile with

cream insertion, blue felt hat to match;
Miss R«M»ke. black chiffon voile gown,
trimmed with Paris lace, threaded with

blue lu’be ribbon, black and white hat,
finished with garland of green leaves;
Miss Georgic Denniston wore a becom-

ing costume with a large black plumed
hat; Miss Isaacs, dark violet coat and

skirt with cream vest, pretty bla-ck hat;
Miss Dargaville. white cloth costume,.,
white feather boa. and a black picture
hat.

GRAEME-COX—WRIGHT.

The marriage is announced of Mr A.

Graeme-Cox to Miss Edith Wright. Mr

Graeme-Cox. who is the eldest son of

Mr A. Vassa11 Cox. of < litton. England,
occupies an honourable post in the

South African constabulary, having dur-

ing the war served Sir G. Baden-Powell

as quartermaster-sergeant. He was edu-

cated first at Bradford College. Eng-
land. and after at New Plymouth High
School. His bride was Miss Edith

Wright, daughter of Mr George Wright,
of Plymouth, who fills tin* important
position of manager of the Wilts and

Dorset Bank in that city. Mr Graeme-

Cox has a brother in Auckland—Vassa 11

Cox. a journalist and horticultural en-

thusiast.

A Practical Illustration.

Tommy had been quirt for fully five

minutes. He seemed to be engaged

with soim* deep problem.
“Papa.” he said-

“Well?”

‘*Do unto others as you would have

others do unto you—that’s the golden
rule, isn't it. papa?”

“A’es. my son.”

“And it’s (piitr right to follow the

golffen rule, isn’t it. papa?’
“Yes, indeed.’’
Tommy rose, went to the cupboard,

and returned with a knife and a large
apple pie. The latter he placed before

his astonished sire with great solemn-,
ity.

“Eat it. papa,” he said.

-MACKAY’S FLOWERS.
PLANTS AND SEEDS

If you want everything up-to-date, give us a
vill. YOKO M ATS (the new flower pot cover
Art Shades at Greatly Reduced Prices.

LORAL WORK A, SPECIALTY tkijcphonk922

Opposite D.S.C., QUEEN ST.

AUCKLAND.

A[ns YVEBSIER>

PROFESSIONAL
FLO KIST.

yjjg? Opposite the
««»«« -5J5’ Hallway Station.

A L CKLAN D.

The Best House ’n

Town for Floral Work

of Every Description.
Guaranteed fo Satisfy the Most Fastidious.

Trial Solicited. Moderate Charges.
1 i.L-Sil CUT FLOWERS ALWAYS ON

HAND.
Kindly Note the Address.

There’s the sneeiy cold, th? wheesjr cold*
The tickler in the glottis;

The chilly cold, the killy rold.
The cold that burning hot is;

Tne tearful cohl, the fearful cold.
The one that all the lot is—

Yet these be cold* that none endure

Who purchase WOODS’ GREAT PEF-
PERMINT CURB.
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BIRTHS, MARRIAGES, DEATHS.

(Tbe charge for Inserting announcements

of births, marriages, or deaths in tbe

••Graphic” is 2/6 for tbe first 14 words, and

6d for every additional 7 words.]

BIRTHS.

EODLEY.—(hi May 17th, 1995. at •‘Ever-
ton,’’ Mt. Itoskill, the wife of George
Betfley of a son.

BLEAKLEY’. — On June 9th. at her par-
ents’ residence, Norfolk-St., the wife of
James Bleakley of a son (still born).

CAIN.—On lltli June, at her residence.
Victoria-street, the wife of F. J. Cain of

a daughter. Both doing well.
JOIXITT. —The wife of Edmund Jowltt of

a daughter.

Mh’AKTEX. — On 31st Mav. at her resi-

dence. Onehunga, the wife of Robert
McCarten <.f a son.

McLEOD. On June 5. at John-street,
Mount Koskitl. the wife of W. 11. Mc-
Leod of u daughter.

WALKER.—On June 6th. at her residence,
Newton-road, the wife of Bert Walker
of a daughter.

MARRIAGES.

ALLELY—RUSCOMBE—On May 17, at
St. John’s Church. Te Awamutu. by the

Rev. W. Clarke. 8.A.. Samnel Dawson,
youngest son of Thomas Allely. of Tan-
ranga. to Ethel Violet, only daughter of
H. A. Buscomhe. of Henderson.

DIXON—GAETH—On May X 19(«. at the
Grafton road Wesleyan Church, by the
Rev. J. J. Lewis. Henry, second son of
llazar Dixon, of the Ray of Islands, to

Alice Florence Gaeth. eldest daughter of
Mrs J. J. Vickery and the late Alexis

Gueth.

HIBBERD — SOMERSET. — On April
22nd. at Knox Church, Parnell, by the
Rev. Jas. B. Russell. Charles Edwin,
only son of Charles Hibberd. London.
England, to Margaret Constance, eld-

est daughter of the late Major Henry
Somerset, of Melbourne.

HF NT—SHEPPARD.—On May 11. 1905, at
the residence of Mr W. Fort. Gundry-
atreet. Newton, by the Rev. G. Aldridge.
Frederick W.« second son of Mr Win. C.

Hunt, of Napier, to Georgina Elizabeth,
second daughter of Mr J. R. Sheppard,
late of Auckland.

RINGROSE — MORRIS.—On May 8, at
St. Matthew’s Church. Heiensville. by
the Rev. P. Cleary. Thomas Ringrose,
eldest

son of William Ringrose,Tatarariki,
to Emily Morris, eighth daughter of
Jonathan Morris, Heiensville.

TI < KER-THOMASSON.- On April 24,
1990, Easter Monday, by the Rev. F. T.

Read, at the residence of the bride’s
mother. Poroti. ArthurJohn, eldest son of
the hue J, I’. Tucker, of Whangarei. to

Christian.. Mary Ann. eldest daughter of

the late Guert Thomasson, of Poroti.

WEBBER— MUNRO. -On 26th April, at the
Manse. Epsom, by the Rev. R. F. Mac-

nirol. Albert J., secondson of thelate Mr

J._ Webber. A tick land, to Catherine S.
(Kate), eldest daughter of Mr W. Munro,
Ponsonhy.

DEATHS.

ANDERSON.—On June 11, 1905. at her late

residence. Ireland-street. Elizabeth, the

dearly Iwloved wife of Charles Anderson;
aged 40 years.

BIBLE.—On June 11. 190T>. at her late re-

sidt-nee. Williamson’s avenue. Grey Lynn.
Margaret Ann. widow of the late John

William Bible: aged 73 years.
•At Rist.”

DAVE.X’EY. -On 7th June, at his residence.
The Pines. Onehungn. Burton John

Daveney. late Captain Inniskilling Dra-

goons, and for many- years Officer Pay-
ing imperial Pensions in the Auckland

District.

DAVIS.—On June 6, at her late residence.
Edinhqrgh-street. Newton. Elizabeth
Ami. widow of the late Thomas Davis,
in her 85th year.

HINTON. —On the sth of June, at Mount

Roskill Police Station. John, dearly be-

loved husband of Clara D. Hinton*, aged
54. Waikato and Sydney papers pieasc

HUNTER. — On June 7th. 1905, at Auck-

land. John. dearly beloved husband <»f

Mary Hunter, ironmonger. Rotorua, late

of Symonds-st.: aged 48 years.

MALCOLM, on June 10. at the residence
of Mr William Cooper. Avondale South.

Emilio Monson Malcolm, widow of the

late Neil! Malcolm, in her 76th year.

M<NAB. —On Juno 11. suddenly, at the

Thames, Peter McNab, beloved husband
of Catherine Robertson McNab. Norman-

by-road. Mount Eden: aged 56 years.--
Blairgowrie and Dundee papers plea-e
copy.

M -LAREN.—On June 6tli, at his residence.

Clarcnce-st.. Devonpuit. Alexander, be-

loved husband of Jessie McLaren, in his
78th year.

NUTSEY. At his late residence. “Nga-

hio.* Northrote, Joseph, the beloved hus-
band of Sophia Nutsey, in his 52nd yeaf.

NICOLAI.—On June 6. 1905, at his resi-

dence. Holison-street. Robert Nicolai, be-
loved husband of Elizabeth Nicolai*, aged
7o years. R.I.P.- Thames papers please
copy.

SMITH. on Tuesday. June 6th. at his

late residence. -Rockbank,” Epsom.

Joseph Robinson, second son of the late
Frederick Smith, of Londonderry. Ire-

land, and grandson of the late Joseph
Robinson Smith, of Eaton Square. Lon-

don. and of ••Halesowen Grange.” and

th<- “Breach,” Hunaingtou, Worcester

England

Society Gossip

AUCKLAND.

Dear Bee, June 13.

THE THIRD DAY'S RACING.

The weather for the third day's racing

at Ellerslie was lovely, and drew a large

crowd to Ellerslie. It was damp and

cold under foot, but we all enjoyed our-

selves. Mrs Colbeck wore a grey pleated
tweed costume and pretty brown beaver

hat trimmed with shaded tangerine rib-

bon: Mrs 1hithie was wearing a dark

blue, tailor-made, black and cream hat

wreathed with roses; Mrs T. Hope Lewis,

very dark grey coat and skirt faced with

white, and a charming black and white

toque; Mrs Sharman. grey tweed Rus-

sian costume, with long basque,

cream vest and a smart red

velvet toque, white muff and fur;
Mrs Coombe looked very pretty in

pale grey, with a white felt hat with

Tam-o’-shanter crown, finished with

white osprey plume; Mrs Ware wore a

black cloth costume and charming black

toque*. Mrs Jackson, grey tweed Norfolk

coat and skirt, and a becoming red hat :

Mrs Edward Russell, effective gown of

red cloth with medallions and insertion

of Paris lace, pretty black picture hat;

Mrs Pilkington, brown hopsack costume,
brown hat trimmed with tangerine rib-

bon and cream lace, white boa; Mrs Ed-

ward Anderson, dark blue coat and skirt,

toque to match; Mrs Maxwell, grey

tweed costume, grey hat trimmed with

crimson: Mrs St. (’lair wore a dark blue

serge, tailor-made, and black plumed hat ;

Lady Lockhart wore a striking gown of

violet cloth, with vest ami long tight
cuffs of lovely jewelled lace, a most be-

coming violet toque; Mrs R. Burns wore

a lovely pale mauve cloth gown trimmed
with velvet of a slightly darker shade,

and purple velvet hat wreathed with

roses; Mrs Fraser, brown tailor-made,

smart black toque; Mrs Walker, very
dark grey sac coat and skirt, black toque
relieved with white; Mrs Barter, blue

cloth eoat and skirt, with white cloth

facings, bine felt hat; Mrs Dunnet wore

a dark grey tweed costume, with white

vest, smart black toque; Mrs Alison,

black cloth coat ami skirt, with white

facing, pretty black and white hat. and

handsome sable furs; Mrs Derry wore a

grey tweed, tailor-made, with a charming
shaded velvet hat; Mrs Leatham, dark

red coat ami skirt, with velvet facings,

pretty block velvet hat with touches of

white; Mrs Lceky, grey tweed coat and

skirt, ciearn vest, and becoming grey hat

finished with a red wing at one side;

Mrs Craig, dark blue serge coat ami

skirt, and a dainty violet toque; Mrs

Friend, dark blue costume, hat’en suite*.

Mrs. Kinder, black cloth Eton costume,

smartly trimmed with black silk braid,

cream vest ami black Romney hat: Mrs.

Foster were a beautifully fitting violet

cloth costume, dainty violet toque to

match: Mrs. Thompson, handsome gown

of black brocade, and black and white

bonnet; Mrs. J. Smith, black cloth coat

and skirt, cream vest, and black toque

relieved with white: Mrs. George Mor-

ris, dark grey tweed costume, with be-

coming red hat; Mrs. W. ( burton, grey

tweed coat and skirt, with white doth

facings, becoming hat, wreathed with

violets: Mrs. Charlie Owen wore a beau-

tifully fitting tailor-made of dark blue

cloth, and white felt hat; Mrs. \\ itchell.

in a white cloth costume, with brown

ceinture. and becoming brown and white

hat; Mrs. B. Moss Davis, in grey tweed,

smart toque to match: Mrs. Noble wore

a red coat and skirt, ami a white felt hat

trimmed with shaded roses: Mrs*. Ro-

berts wore a handsome black and white

costume, ami a blaek toque*. Mrs. Sav-

age. dark blue tailor-made, and a dainty

pale blue hat; Mrs. Maesmore Morris

wore a faultlessly fitting gown of wine-

coloured cloth, and a charming straw

hat to match, wreathed with shaded

roses: Mrs. Mitehelson. dark tweed

skirt, long blue doth coat, and a blue

hat. finished with a large red crush

rose: Mrs. W. Bloomfield wore a very

dark blue coat and skirt, and a black pic-
ture hat: Mrs. Marsack. navy tailor-

made gown, with velvet collar, black

plumed hat: Mrs. Ansenne. grey tweed

costume, pretty blue toque, with while

feather pompon; Mrs. Ernest Bloom-

field wore a most becoming gown of

brown voile, cream vest, and a beaver

hat trimmed with shaded ribbons: Mrs.

Dargaville. black doth gown, relieved
with white, black and white toque to

match: Mrs. Renall. blue flecked tweed

<rown. bine toque wreathed with red

roses; Mrs. Seager. brown tailor-made,
charming toque to match; Mrs. R. Daerr,

grey tweed eoat and skirt, cream vest,

and black picture hat: Mrs. Wright,

dark costume, with black hat: Mrs.

Symes (Taranaki), dark blue doth tailor-

made. and a pretty ermine toque: Mrs.

Martelli. navy doth sac coat ami skirt,

faced with white doth, white felt hat.

trimmed with violet velvet and violets:

Mrs. Devore was effectively gowned in

a dark plaid crepoline. black ami cream

Marie Stewart bonnet; Mrs. Black, navy

blue serge gown. ami blue felt

hat to match; Mrs. Andy Han-

nah; Mrs. Bodie. sapphire blue

coat and skirt. ami black hat :
Miss Zoe George, very pretty pair blue

hopsack, black beaver tricorn hat with

drooping ostrich plumes; Miss Gorric,

dark blue coat and skirt, and a small

brown fur toque: Miss Gwen Gorrie,

white serge sac coat and skirt,

white and brown hat: Miss flor-

ton, dark bln.‘ tailor-made white

felt hat trimmed with shaded

brown ros<*s; Miss Daisy Mowbray, him*

doth costume, white felt hat wreatlwd

with red roses; Misx Firth, brown cloth

picture frock, with cro<s-<»\er bodii’t*.

brown hat trimmed with shaded y.dlow
roses: Miss Ida Thompson, white hop-
sacking Russian costume, pretty blue

velvet hat, and blue velvet muff to

match : Miss Edith Percival wore bla<*k;
Mi’-'S Browning, dark blue doth, gown,

blue f.dt hat : Miss Lulu Browning look

ed dainty in a cream picture frock, ami

Romney hat: Miss Dargaville. dark blue

voile gown with a deep cream Victorian

yoke, black picture hat. white feather

i»oa : Miss I.r»e ( Sydney), pale gr« y Rus-

sian costume, with cream vest, pretty
bat to niateh; Mi’s Eileen Ix*wis looked
well in a brown costume and red hat;

Miss Cotter,- sapphire blue wile with

Victoria yok.? *»f Paris lace, uutlin d with

Oriental embroidery, bat to match: Miss

— Cotter, cream doth co-tumv. pretty
black and white toque; Miss Ireland,
smart grey tailor-made. gi*<*y hat to

match: Miss J. Ireland. < ark blue * rgc
*oat and skirt, small black ami white

felt bat; Miss Denniston wore a pretty
costume of white rlotli ami brown fur,
small hat trimmed with emerald gn»en

veh t : Miss Torrence, blue grry fieckrd

tweed, hat en suite; Miss Pearl Clark
wore her dainty bridesmaid’s fris k of

cream hopsacking, turquoise blue miroir
velvet bat; Miss Cissi,? Jackson wore a

smart brown toilette, brown straw hat

with garland of roses; Miss Daisy
Worsp. efiective crushed -traw berry toil-

ette faced with velvet a shad.• darker,
hat to correspond; Mi-s Lizzie Corrie,
dark blue serge relieved with tourhes of

black and whit.*, black and cream bat

trimmed with pale blue*. Miss Pearl Gor-

rie. dark red costume with cream vest,
white hat trimmed with velvet; Miss

Mabel Thornes wore a very pretty bis-

cuit -colonml co;»;.<e and skirt, cream

vest, and bat to niateh; Miss Brassey;
Miss Dunnet. smart black cloth tailor-
made. braided with black and white,
black ami white toque*. Miss Martin,
navy blue spi*ge costume and blue felt

hat; Miss Muy Alison wore a dark blue

cloth costume, with white vest, small

white hat finished with dark blue wing
at one side; Miss Ivy Alison was wearing
a biscuit-coloured frock prettily contrast-

ed with scarlet bat to match; Miss Bin-

ney. pale blue liospsacking gown, with

ruebed ribbon ami lace cape collar, pale
b|u.» felt hat swathed with folded chif-
fon; Miss Bagnall, dark grey tweed, trim-
n*. d with miroir green, dainty hat in

which some colours appeared: Mrs. Mac-

kay wore an effective bright navy cloth

tailor-made gown and black hat: Miss

Annie Berry was wearing dark blue, ami

small dark blue upturned felt hat; Miss

May Dawson wore a, pretty pale grey
coatee cost mm*, with white vest, dark
blue lv»aver hat with cluster of pink roses

at one side*. Miss Muriel Dawson also

wore grey, blue straw hat swatbril with

navy ribbon ami trails of autumn bei-

ries; Miss Atkinson wore a dark blur

costume ami her sister was in brown;
Miss Fanny Preece, navy cloth <oateecos-

tume with white vest, blue ami white
hat.

OR( 11ESTR AL C’ONC ER I'.

The Auckland (Orchestral Society wau

favoured with a very large and enthu-

siastic audience at the Choral Hall on

Thursday evening last, when they gave
the second concert of the season with

much success. A programme of excep-
tional interest was presented, ami the or-

chestra rendered the pieces allotted to

them in excellent taste. 'The vocalists

were Mr. Mandeno Jackson. Mis. C. P.

Roe and Miss Lynn Mills, all of whom

were accorded an enthusiasti<* reception.
'To the gentler sex there is a charm about,

these gatherings, quite apart from the

concerts themselves, in varied ami pretty
elfeets. of the subtle art of the costumier.

The tout ensemble of the fashionable au-

dience on Thursday evening was most

striking and elfcrtive. Among the more

noticeable of the dresses I observed Mrs.

Egerton. delicate him l silk ami lace

blouse, black satin trained skirt ami long

green cloak edged with fur; Mrs. T. Hope
lawvis. black evening toilette ami graceful
electric blue coat; Si iss Eileen Lewis was

in a dainty evening frock and crimson

cloak edged with brown fur: Miss Lynn
Mills was charmingly fro<*kcd in white

Spani-'h lace over azure blue silk, white

lace berthe caught with chister of blush

roses: Mrs. (’. I*. Boe wore white mer-

veilleux silk with white satin and lace

tucker, ami black silk bow in coiffure;
Mrs Duncan E. Clerk wore a lovely cream

lace blouse, blaek trained skirl and vel-

vet bow in coiffure: Mrs. \\‘. 11. Parkes,
graceful black silk voile oxer glace silk,

SCHOOL OF FRENCH MILLINERY
HIS MAJESTY’S ARCADE. 2nd FLOOR.

QUEEN STREET. AUCKLAND

P “
MARION” 1

I From “Valeries.” Court II
Milliner, New Burlington I

Street, LondonW.

Classesevery day excepting Wednesdays and

Saturdays. ’Evening Classes on Thursday
from 7tot). Millinerytangh: in all its Branches
and Pupils prepared for business. Classes fur
ladies whowish to learn to make their own

Hate. Hours 10 to 1 and 2to 5. quarter be-

gins from Ist lesson ; two lessons perweek of
3 hours duration. Terms on application.

Materials provided.

M"s THORNTON LEES
(Graduate «>f Dr. McLean, America)

tHair
Physician &.

Face Specialist
Restores Ladies’
and Gentlemen’s
Thin, Falling, and

Grey Hair

Tile very latest American
Face Treatment in which

a famous

American Clay &

Hydro Vaeu

is used instead nt steam-

ing for renewing and bulld-
•’ ing up the Facial Tissues

permanently.
American Clay Palmetto Skin Food, also all Hair

Tonics and Lotions can be had from

Mrs. THORNTON LEES
20 His Majesty’s Arcade, AUCKLAND

(TAKE ELEVATOR.)

Sole Agent for DI A NO, the Wonderful Developer
Write for particulars.

WEAK MADE STRONG!

/o-a Ei k< nti< Ai’i’i ianck
/ IY'c-a. poiiiK glowing, cxliilm-
} 1Z " at mg vitai.itx intoyou while

/ Y
| you It animaTKA the

I M duggiKh <*ir< ulatioii, rriMV-

Y nn‘l Bie body with i.iek,
V \ AMBITION nnii FNbVKANCK,

v JL It furnujitm the motivb

\ * \ *’*,wrn that mm your body.
\ Jlvwla “ n<* ‘lM ’ hamshes pain,
J *O;HVoVhN And PKHII.ITY.

g ,” 1 every luorning
/

Z
* XC'"**' BHIURT, riIKKHFt i-, and

A \ hiliVt ci of f.sepgv and vi<».

j otiii. Catalogue and t'lio*

F r , A Liat Post Free.

ELECTRIC APPLIANCE CO.,

Dept. N, S 3 ELIZABETH STREET, SYDNEY
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• r I rich black cluny lx re berth?: Mr*.

Kd. Murton wa* gowned in black Oriental
with white chiffon yoke veiled in

black lace. and touche* of blue chiffon;
Mr*. B. K«*nt. black *ilk gown. trimmed

with wru cluny Lu- and i**t ; Mi— Kent,
w jite frock: Sir-. A-ht« n Bruce wore a

|»r*-tty j»earl gicy -|M»(tcd -tttn hhiii-e.

with lace ami black trained

akir? : Mi— Bruce. black evening gown
and graceful long green cloak:

Mrs Gniv- Ai kin. bl:uk voile an I l:tee

toilette: Mix Au xin. I»!.i. k : Mis- A a k.-

i ”i g black eve ing gown with

transparent lave sleeve* and Maltes?
Lire collar. crimson in coiffure: Mrs

Bew.- wore black contrasted with

bright veri-v: Mis< Picklucre- very

pretty white silk with yoke of white

French slitchery: Mrs Loui* Myers.
k : nds«»inv black l»r < a.iv with * ream

lace pv’erine and black silk and lace

eape: Miss Ruby Coleman, dainty white

s-Jk frock and vieux rose >-l«mk: Miss

Kitty (.lark wa* in a charming tu-sore

•ilk trimmed with cream ! ice and moss-

green velvet: Mrs C. V. Houghton wore

p. -wertlv pretty pink and blue chine

silk blouse, black -ilk -kirt and Nil

green cloak; Mrs RusselL ivory glace
silk blouse piped with pale blue -ilk.
black trained skirt and vieux ro*e

theatre cloak; Madame Wielaert.

charming white evening bodice of white

silk and ’ace. white ostrich stole an I

t lack be-ribboned skirt: Mrs A. I*.

Friend, pretty wall-flower Oriental

satin blouse with ecru point lave col-
lar. black satin trained skirt: Miss M.
I’ a k was in a ream silk blouse with

pink chon and black skirt ; Mis- Gorrie,
heliotrope and white chine silk blouse
and cream voile skirt, pretty blue opera
coat: Mis- IV tri Gerrie wa- g<»wned in

a pretty rose pink silk. and wore a

jvsrr grey c’oak: Miss Meta I Here,
white silk with lace yoke, black velvet

butterfly Ik»w in her hair: Mrs Hitch-
rock- green and black figured silk

blouse with white yoke and black skirt;

Misses Westw.od wore bl-irk voile
skirts and pretty salmon pink and

bright crimson blouse- re>|»eclive!y;
Mr> <».»«. twin, black silk gown retiered
with white; Miss Goodwill. dainty
ivory white .-ilk and lave gown
and lieeoiuing rrintson cloak : Mr*
\\ hitelau. black gown. relieved
with while an I long Freiich gn-v
ioat lined with white silk: Miss May
\\ hitelaw looked pretty in a turquoise
blue silk blou-e with large crimson
crush rose on corsage and black skirt;
Mr- IL Airey were a Black evening gown
with Parma violets in coiffure; Mrs D.
Goldie, handsome black gown with
white silk entredeux. electric blue
coat: Mrs Uw. black satin and jet
gown: Miss Law. dainty white -ilk

blouse, black skin ami long azure blue
cloak: hAr vounger sister wore white
silk: Mrs .L MvK. Geddes, black satin
gown ornamented with jet: Mi-- Ella

Macky i Devonport . dainty pale
b.ue silk blouse inserted with

white lace. blue voile skirt:

Mi- Sutherland, blue blouse, black silk
-kirt. and l>evoming green theatre vlojik:
Mi— l . -lavk-on w- re Idaek trimmed with
cream lave insertion, and a pwtty electric

blue jacket; Mi— Holland, pretty pink
and white chine -ilk blou-e and black

skirt: Mi-- Kssie Holland wore p
silk, with cream lave collar: Mi—e-

Beale wore black and white -ilk* respec-
tively. and pretty blue opera cbaks;

Miss Madndue. white -ilk gown and

cluster of green leaves in coiffure; Mr-
Ernest yuerev. white -ilk with Maltese
Luv collar. vrim-4»n l heatre cb*ak: Mi—
L Inrence Walker, whit* -ilk trimmed

with ci ru lace, black velvet Im*w in her

hair; Miss Young, bi-<-uit-coloured -ilk
blouse and Ida k -ilk -kirt: Mr- Cha-,
llemu*. black -atin toilette: Mi— Heinu*.

pale blue -ilk trimmed with white Mech-
lin lace: Mi-- \ i.det Tibbs, while and

pink -jHitted evening bl< u-c. and darker

>kirt : Mi—Steele, pretty white silk

and lace froek*; Mrs Hamilton Hodges,
handsome grey brocaded —ilk g--wn;
Misses Gregory wore pretty white silk
blouses and black skirts; Miss Cardno,
white voile anti lace gown with -atin

ceintnre: Mi— Minm-tt. iMCf-ming white
silk 'douse, and black v.-ile -kin : Mr-
F. Kenderdine was gowned in black, with
t *uehe* of white and pink -ilk: Mi—e-

P ite silk and lace blouses

and dark skirls; Mrss Houvhin

voile and lace bbuse. and Idaek voile
skirt; Mr- Devore, >-a.-k evening t< ilette;
Mr- MacAndrew, while silk and lave

gown, ami long green cloak; Mr- Craw-

pale gi g ; Miss

< I), vonpert . pretty light bl.»u*e. dark

skirt, and Turquoise blue opera cloak:
Mi-— Moore-loue*. cream voile and lac?

bl ise. ai 1 1 irk skirt; Mis* Braxey.
very pretty emerald green silk blouse
trimmed with band* of velvet a darker

shade, dark -kirt.

Ell HRE AMI DAXt. E.

Mr anI Mr- W. H Whitley, of

beacb.’* Selwyn Terrace. Farneß. gavean

exceedingly enjoy able eiu hre ami dance
last Friday evening in st. Amlrews
H.ik in honour of -/'c’r daughter T : -sie.

- ’ - .
'

100 guests ' It the kind im

tation «»! the h st ami hostess, wh »
with th ir daughter and sons greeted
them on arrival. A most effective di-

play of bunting and graceful palms lent
a delightfully pleasing air to the sur-

rounding* of *

,e hall. Euchre was

p’aye.l till about id.iUL Whilst the
guest* were {lartaking . f a sumptuous
supper, the hall was cleared andotancing
was kept up til! midnight. During an

interval in dancing th*- prizes were pre-
sented to the fortunate winners. Mi.-*
Muriel Knight receiving a beautiful
manicure case, an t Mr -I. Wink- a

gentleman’s -up.*rb dressing-case. Ex-
cellent liuisie ws supplied bv Marri-

age’s Ikand. Mrs Whitley was alfirrd in
a rich black aml heliurope ilette with
cream insertion: Mr.- IL Whitley, black
silk skirt, pale pink blouse and Ince in-

sertion: Mrs IL -L Whitley, all black:

Mr- Skinner, dark skirt and red ailk

bl«»:ixe; Mr- < . M. Nelson, rich black

merveileux: Mr- \\at-»n. black: Mrs .1.

Moir, also wore black: Mr- Partridge,
very handsome l»la«-k <lrvs- trimmed pro-
fusely with silver na-sem nterie: Mrs

Peter Moir, black relieved- with cream

lace, and pink roses; Mr-* Blackie. pretty
cream toile and •-rims n berries; Miss
Waitley. prety pink -ilk: Mi-s —

M .it dainty white frock: Mi-- Katie
Nel- »n. rich cream *ilk with pink roses:

Mi— Wink*. lda<k; Mi-* Lottie Wink-,
cream, with pink r«x*es on c-r-age an I
in hair: Mi** Millie Mueller, cream ae-

c*tidioH'ph*at«*<l dress, satin sleeves, and

pink roses; Mis-* M. Atkinson, black

trimmed wi h eerise; Mis* L. Atkinson,

cream voile; Miss Foote. Icokrd well

in white silk and pink rose.*: Miss

Hcllaby. cream, with pretty laee scarf:

Mi-- Ivy Hellaby. eream net over satin,
white flower- in coiffure: Mis* Muriel
Knsght. all black: Miss Butters, black

L. Butters, looked charming in cream

mervei’leux. with accordion-pleated chif-
fon sleeves; Miss Moir, pale <au tie nil

airophane: Miss B. Moir, black relieve I

with crimson roses; Mi*.* s. Muir. eryaiU;
Mi-- Stevenson, looked well in black
-ilk relieved with white lace, and pale
blue cru*h rose: Miss N. Stevenson,
white silk, lovely pink crush rose in

torsage: Miss Hanna, vieux rose voile:
Miss IL Hanna, cream silk; Mi*s N.
Hanna (New Plymouth >. green with

heliotrope trimmings: Miss Gee Looked
well in cream silk: Miss Smith, black
skirt and while silk blouse; Mi-s

Kingston, dark skirt, pretty pale blue

l»lou>e: Miss A. Gillos, cream silk with

chiffon sleeves; Miss Phyllis Julian,
pretty white muslin dress and criin*on
rose*. Gentlemen: Messrs. W. IL Whit-
rose*: Mrs I_ P. Skinner, black evening
toilette: Misse* Rees wore becoming
light evening frtM-ks; Misses Wood <2»

were in pretty light gowns. Gentle-

men: Messrs. W. H. Whitley,
(anon Nelson. Whitley tb. Winks

<2». liardiner. Dr. J. Moir. Dr. P. Moir.
Hellaby. Julian. Foote (3». Masefield.
A- >’evenson. W. F. Rutters. ( ulpan

- Robertscn. Gilmer. Gittos. Burgess.
Blackie. Watson. G. Whitelaw. Souier-

field. S:rele. Finn. Adam*. Monte Adams.
IL Taylor. Winks «2>. Mueller, and

others.

EI’CHRE AT HOME.

The pretty seaside suburb of Takapuna
promises to l»e unusually gay thi- winter

if one may judge from the mauy social
gathering* announced already. The sec-

ond of a serL*s of entertainment*, which
ha- l»ecn arranged by a numK*r of Taka-
puna ladies, member* of the Croquet
< hib. to take place fortnightly during
the winter months, wa* held at Mr. and
Mr*. \\. J. Getidi*’ charming residence

on Friday evening la-t. These house par-
tie- promi-e to be very -uec -*fui. a- they
will afford pleasant <qq»ortunitie- of

meeting oix?'s friends often, and passing
an enjoyable . veniug. There were 12
table*, and*play was kept up with uni-

matiou till about lialf-pa*t ten. when a

reeberebr? supper was partaken of. and
the prizes were awarded. Miss William-

sou ;*n»i Mr. Clyde Baßaiityrie b ing the
winners: A splendid phonograph added
to I’*- other hospitality** of the and

hostess, made the time pass very pleas-
antly. Among the guest* |»rc-em were:
Me-, la me- Mas?ei». A. Brett. Ali*on. E.
T. Hart. Sharland. Weston. Ballantyne,
Grislith*. (wcddi*. Littler. I ««rry. Kirk.

Blomfirld. Beak. Mi—e* Counaviie. Kirk.
Berry. Morrin. Gcddis. Houcben. Alison.

i'liam-'Ui. Corry. Mes-rs. A. Brett,
Masft-n. Boak. Clyde Ballantyn?. IL.

Ballantyne. E. T. Hart. BlomfieLt. Corry,
Williamson, -Littler <2>‘ Alison i2),
and Geddes.

PHYLLI- BROUN.

NEW PLYMOUTH.

* Delayed in Ti an-ui*-: o i.)
Dear Bee. June 3.

An exceedingly

PLEASANT so( lAL

wa- held in Sr. Mary’- Hall la-; Mon-

day evening, when a large gathering of
tea her-. *eholars. parents and friends
assembled. The guest of rhe evening

was Mr W. H. Skinner, who is relin-

qiii*hing the office of superintendent of
>». Mary’- Sun lay--.’tool after «Tccupy-
ing th- jK**it’on for sixteen year*. The

vicar, in his short opening -peech.
spoke of what had brought them to-

gether. and how greatlv Mr Skinner
would l»e mis-e-1. a- he was such a zeal-
ous ami earnest worker. Then Mr

Stanley Shaw, a* Mr Skinner'* co-

worker. after a few plea-an and touch-
ing remark*, pre-ented Mr W. >kinn?r

on lielialf of the teacher* and scholars
with a handsome silver hot-water ket-

tle. suitably inscribed. After the re-

cipient had returned thank- in an in-

teresting speech, refre.-hiuesits were

ban. led round. During th- evening
musical items wore rendered by Mr- F.
T. and Mi-s W. Baker. Rev. Bradbury,
Mis* ( rawford. Mis- ( hong. Me.*sr* E.

A. Golding. Dear?. Salt, and Binning-
ton. Among those present were Mr* A.
( . Fookes. Misse* Fookes. Mr* W. Skin-

ner, Mi->4 L. Skinner, Mr» Evau«, Mias

B. Evans. Mi«ses Bedford (2), Missee
Webster 2*. Mrs Fleetwood. Mr- Deven»
ish. Mi— Devenish. Mrs E. M.
Mrs (rawford. Mi-se* Crawford (2)t
Mr- F. Webster. Mr* Lu-h, Misses Rob-
ert- 2i. Misse- Ede (2). Mrs Mae*
Diannid. Mr- <tan<U*h. Mr- MeKellar,
Misse* Hempton. Mrs Bradbury. Mrs
Watkins. Mis- Pelham. Mrs Phill’q»s.

The members of the Haw-era Hunt

( lab have extended their cour.-e nearer

to New Plymouth, so while they were

here they gave a most

ENJOYABLE LITTLE DANCE

in the Forester*’ Hall. Gill-street, last
'1 hursday evening. Excellent musio
was provided by McKinnon Bain’s or-

chestra. The supper table was very
prettily decorated with autumn leaves
and chrysanthemums. Amongst those
present were Mr- Morrison, black satin

with lace bertlie: Mrs Fiizherliert,
black satin with cream lace trimmings,
red roses on decolletage: Mr* W. Bav-

ly. cream brocade, finished with pink
ro-e-: Mi's W. Penn, black silk with
cream lace and red rose-: Mis- George,
pale blue shir set! silk with cream lace
trimming*: Mi** White (Hawera). black
net with red roses on corsage; Miss

Brett, blue gauged silk, finished with

chiffon: Mi*- Roy. white nicked silk;
Miss Govett. handsome frock of black
net over glace: Mi** E. Fookes. white

Bru-sels net. trimmed with silver passe-
menterie trimming: Miss Simp-on. cream

chiffon over yellow silk, finisliej with
frill* on decolletage: Mi-- Ring, pink silk
skirt with chiffon bodice: Miss E. Ham-
erton. pale pink silk: Miss Hanna, black

silk and cream lace, pretty pale blue

Empire silk sash: Miss Fraser, black
with red rose.* on corsage; Miss J. Fra-

ser. pale pink silk with ]»ale blue trim-

mings: Mi-s Orbell. white muslin, pro*
fn-ely trimmed with -atin ribbon; Mi-s
F. Orbell. blue silk with pink roses on

decolletage: Mis* >kinner. cream silk,
decolletage trimmed with net and satin
ribbon, finished with autumn leaves and.
chrysanthemums: Miss L. Skinner,
white muslin, trimmed with satin rib-

K»n. pink roses on corsage: Mrs Capel,
yellow silk: Mis* M. Capel, green, trim-

med with cream lace: Miss Tuke. cream

satin, relieved with pale blue: Miss D.

Gray, white silk and scarlet ro-e*.UM:*s
D. M hitcombe, white l» »<»k
IL Humphries white tucked

Mackay, blue crepe de chine; Miss

ley. vieux rose 'si Ik with cream.

trimming-: ?ui-s “Liddell, black silk;
Mi-* Clarke, white fr'llel silk, pale b’ua
silk sa*a: Miss L. Devore ■ Ponsonbv),
brack silk: Misse- Hayvken i2». pretty
cream crepe de chine, relieve I with tan-
gerine Empire belts and shoulder -trap-;
Mr- «!swin. red velvet; etc. Among th®

gentlemen were Messrs Townsend. Fra-

- . >tandish. Robertson.^ Hanna,
t infield. Fitzherbert <2»: Matheson,
< athro. Blackmore. Bayley. Oswin.

eir. Nolan. Morrison. George «2«,
Woodhouse, Day. Tuke «2».--Met roe.
Haste. Pipe. Dean. Howell i Hawera),
Otterson. \Ve*ton. Laidlaw, etc.

NANCY LEE.

mt (in
(UIKIIBJ
Do for Baby?

— «,. i

\ r

/ ’ \

EVERY I HING that is cleansing,
purtfytng, and beautifying for the
Stun, Scalp, Hair, and Hands of
Infants and Children Cuocura
Soap, assisted by Cuucura Oint-
ment. tne great Skin Cure, wiH
surely do. No person need go
forth into the world tortured and
disfigured by inherited humours of
ihe Skin. Scalp, and Blood if Cuti-
-ura Remedies hav<_ been used in
childhood. Cures made in infancy
are speedy and permanent.

*■ n • »r- i

tj**** '*l.l* 4.... It T .■
— 1 * *- '*’»*■'* cum*.' —

mjrveyobs to h.m. the king

! CARR’S
BISCUITS

> Afternoon Tea Finger Creams

Made in Carlisle-England

y£ I s S -g A C O N.

Pupil ot Prof, de Loutsky, Mrs
Nettie Harrison, and

I- S. Beth.
San Francisco. America.

COMPLEXION AND HAIR SPECIALIST.
-'■l the Latest Parisian and American

Methods.
FOP. THE TREATMENT OF THE SKIN.
WRINKLES. FRECKLES. BI.ACKHEAD3

And all
FACIAL BLEMISHES Permanently Re-

. moved.
ELECTRIC SCALP TREATMENT
ELECTROLYSIS, SHAMPOOING
MANICURING and CHIROPODY.

OBESITY TREATED.
MISS MARION BACON.

DERMATOLOGIST.
City Chambers, Corner ot Queen and Via,

toria ata.
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CAMBRIDGE.

Dear Bee. June 10.

Ou Saturday evening the Cambridge

Orchestra gave a most successful con-

cert in the Alexandra Hall. Several

mu-irians came from Auckland to take

part in it. Mr s. Adams, of Auckland,

led the orchestra, and Mr J. H. Edwards

conducted in his usual able manner.

Mi— Madeline Knight, of Auckland,

gate a pleasing rendering of Tosti’s

“Good-bye’’ and 'Sunshine and Rain.**

Miss E. Veale. who has a very sweet

voice. wa< htard to advantage in "When

the Birds Go North Again” and "Ab-

sent.** Miss Sharland. of Auckland, a

pupil of Mr S. Adam-*. gave a fine ren-

dering of Kaff’s "Polka de la Rvine.”

ai:J in response to an encore Mr S.

Adams and his pupil playej the duet

•'Marche de Concert.” for which they
received another encore, but time did

not permit of their re-ponding to it.

Mr Keith Roberts delighted the audi-

ence with hi- ’cello solos. e-p<cialiy
Gounod's "Mediiarion.” with organ

obligato by Mr T. Hanly. in a sympa-
thetic manner. The Orchestral S/x-iety

played -everal items during the concert

in an able manner, namely "Kom< la.”
“Birch Canoe.” and "’rhe Fortune

Teller.” ami al*o ar.-ompanied Mr Faw-

cett Rowe in his -ong "Good-night.** Mr

Roue al-o contributed the -ong "Queen
of the Earth.” The vocal quartette.

“Lonely Night.** was sung by Messrs

R« we. Edwards, J. N. Richards, and

Venables, and the duet. "Albion.** by
Messrs F. Rowe and Venables. Mr C.

Stewart gave a clarion-* solo. '‘Seren-

ade.” with orchestral a ci impairment.
Altogether the audience were treated to

a most varied programme which met

with warm approval.

Li-t Saturday afternoon the Uili»«’

Foursomes were played off at the t arn-

bridge Golf Links. There were only

eight ladies entered for thi- match, the

score- being: Mis* Brook- an 1 Mi—

64. Mi— Kathleen Wil’d- ami M:-s

N. Young GS. Mr- Matheson and Miss

Richardson 65. Mi— Well- and Mi*- 11.

Weils 78. There is much interest I wing
taken amongst the golfers at the visit

which Mr Hood, rhe golf coacher. is to

pay to Cambridge next week, and a

great many intend to take advantage
of his vi-it ami take lessons from him.

An Amateur Comedy Club has

lieen started in Cambridge. The mem-

bers are l»eing coached by Mr Fawcett

Rowe. Those who have alreadv joined
are Mi—es E. Hill. Hally. Skevt. Willi-,
and K. Willis, and Messrs Walker. A.

Wilkin-on. and Farnell. The piece
chosen for the opening |w-rform.iuc ■ is

entitled "Betsy."
Mrs John May. of Ta mahere. met

with a serious accident as she wa* leav-

ing her sister’s Mrs Well-I re-Mt n*-e.

The hor-e shied just as she was ap-
proaching the gate, causing the biigny to

strike again-t the gate post, when Mrs

May ami her two little girls were all

thrown out. Mrs May had a slight c n-

cussion. and was very mu. h bruised.
The children escape:! with a few
scratches Mrs May was as*isted into

her sister's house, where she still lies.

• * • led by Dr. Roberts. She is now

prngre—ing satisfactorily.

El <IE.

HAWERA.

Dear Bee. June 10.

Last Tuc.-day Mrs Welsh gave a large

afternoon tea at her residence on the

South-road in honour of her sister ;Mis

Buckley,, who left the following day
for Sydney, where she catches one of

the I*. and <>. boat* io India. It was a

lovely day. ami Mrs Welsh’s charming
garden vv as 1ook ing very pretty vv it h

all its autumn tints. Mr- Wcl-h re-

ceived her guests in a becoming green

gown. Mrs Buckley was wearing a

charming cream serge with a large red

hat. Amongst the guests 1 noticed

Mrs Goodson. Mrs C. Goodson. Mrs

Jacob. Mesdames Par rington. Scott.

We-:ruia. Brown. White. Williams.

Dingle. McLean. Brett. Bay-ly. Gill-

Carey. A. Hunter. Page. Parkinson. M.

William. Heslop. Misses Litter. White.
Dingle. Worrall. Carey. Good, an I many

others. During the afternoon several

songs wire sung and much enjoyed.

List Tuesday evening a delightful pro-

gres-ive euchre j*arty was given by Miss

McLan. There wore thirteen tables,
which represent a large number of

people. The prize*, which were very

handsome, were won by Miss Stringer
and Mr W. Parkinson, a silver jewel b »x

and a silver-backed clothes brush re-

spectively. A dainty -upper wa- seiVid

in the dining-room. Mrs McLean wore

a handsome gown of black silk, the

corsage trimmed with Irish point lace:

Mi>- McLean wa- wearing a gown of

white and blur glace silk, the yoke of

Lice. Amongst those pre-ent were Mis-

Litter. in a charming white silk fro k
with Victorian yoke of hailstone lave;
Miss White, pretty pink frock: Mi-s

Baird, white ho.»k muslin, re’ieve I with

pale blue: Mi— P. Baird, a dainty pink
.-ilk. very much tucked, with pink of a

d<*eper sjiad<- on the corsage; Miss

Douglas, cream satin: Miss Alexander,
while silk: Miss Capion. white silk:
Mi-- A. Caplen. pale blue silk; Mi-s
Nolan, black -ilk: Mi-s Day. a .harming
blue gown: Mis- B. Lingden. white silk:

Mi-s Biiyly. old rose: Mi-s Kenny, white

-ilk: Mi-- Dingle, red -ilk. Among*:
the gentlemen were Mr—r- M.*L<*au,
Parkinson 2». Glenn. Kenny. Aitk<n.

Swinburne. Gray, (hettie. Barrington,
Turnbull. Liddle. Baker. Buchanan.

Next week I will tell you about Mi*s

Brett’s a—e!nbly. which is the tii-t of a

series of four to take place during the

coming winter: also, of Mr Rol»t. Fos-

ter’- concert, which should be very en-

joyable. as he comes to us with a high
reputation.

A nunilwr of hunting jwople journeyed
to New Plymouth last week to attend

the nu*et which was to lie held there.

■Thei were %ery unfortunate as ieg ards*

the da>. which turned on: very stormy
ami cold. They were enttrtained at a

dar.«t' given in their honour by the New

Plymouth people, and eame home after

having ha*l a very enjoyable time.

WANGANUI.

Dear Bee. June 10.

Li-t week Mr< Burnett gave

A FAREWELL TEA

to Mrs Fitzgerald, who is leaving for

the Auckland district next week.

Amongst those were—Mes-

dames Burnett. Fitzgerald. Nivens

< Wairarapa ». Harrison. Peake. McLean.

Mcßeth. Do-lgshun. Young. Griffith* and

other-. Mi* Peake w« n the first prize
an 1 Mrs McLean the -wond for guess-

ing the largest nunilwr of names of

flowers in a nosegay.

SEVERAL >MALL BKIDi.E PARTIES

have been given during the week by
Mrs Griffiths. Mr* Peake. Mrs Steven-

son and Mrs Dyer. Amongst those pre-
sent at the last-mentioned were Mr
and Mrs Dy* r. Mr and Mrs Gordon.

Mr ami Mrs Stevenson. Mr ami Mrs

Allison. Mr* ( risp TiinaruL Mr* Old-

ham <Fvihling» ami others.

On Thursday Mr- Gibbon* gave

A SOXG TITLE TEA

f r Miss G. C ampbell. Miss Phyllis
Jiarnicoat won the prize, a pretty jug
of Hadley china. Amongst those pre-
sent were Mrs Gibbon*. Mi*s Gibbons.

Mi-s E. G’ddwms. Miss Campbell. Raw-

son. Young. McNeill r2». Dodushun. An-

derson. Mcßeth iChristchurch>. Gres-
son, Stewart. W. Griffiths. Baker.

Knapp. Barnicoat and many others.

On Thursday evening Mrs S. Gordon

A PROGRF»!\ E BRIDGE PARTY.

There were five tables. Mrs Peake won

the ladies* prize, a bottle of lavender

-moiling salt*, ami Mr Wnterson the

men’s, a Russian leather pocket liook.

Mi's Gordon received her guests in a

pretty blue -ilk Llouse with cham-

pagne law y*»k«-. i»!a< k -ilk -kilt, Mi-s

(ir**—*»u woie a duiitli white *’lk flock

with lace ::ml insertion, lu.l slrcw- of

silk ami » IgeJ with l.icv; Mr- t li-p
• TimariM ha 1 a black icile -kirt laml-

<sl with champiigm* n -<•:: « I black bi k

l>odhke with jet and chiffon, han lk<*i-

chiet sleeve?* ami champagne
Amongst those present \v« re M* -

uimr*

Gordon. Peake. Griffith*. Dyer. A’ lei

son. Blundell. Water-«>n. M •--<■- An-

Aei*ou. Dodgshnn. Stanford

Me—i- Gordon. Weir. <umptvr. Amhi-

son. Wnterson. **ilk. Dodgshuii. IKer,

Anderson. R. Stevenson.

Hl IA.

PALMERSTON NORTH.

Dear Bee. I me 9.

The second < f the

( IXDEBELLA DAXi E>

ttx»k place o.j Wedin < lay evening. .vid

was most successful. l*he chaperones
were Mrs Patter-on. Mrs Cohen. Mrs

Lionel Abraham, Mrs \V. IL Smith. Mrs

11. Wahlegrave ami Mr< Fuller. A fea-

ture of tin- dance were the four extras

played by Mr Harold Collins. Mrs Pat-

terson was wearing a black <lk toi-

lette with bel t lie of bla k sequined iir-t

frills of black chiffon on s| vexes: Mis

Cohen, a very pretty pale blue satin,
wide panel of silvei embroidery on

skirt, same trimming on vor-agc: Mi-:

Lionel Abraham, white -putted nt <»\er

white^satin. tiny frills on skirt edged
with black satin ribbon, black j. t em-

broidery on botii.e. and wide b!a-k silk

belt, white aigrette in hair: Mr- \\ . H.

Smith, black brocade, deep frills of I lack
accordion-pleated chiffon on sleeves. long
Maltese ’ace -<-arf: .Mrs 11. Waldegravc,
black accordion-pleated -ilk. skirt made
with three flounces, frills of same on

bodice and sleeves, black velvet b >w in

hair: Mrs Fuller, black satin, bort he of

cream lace, and large dibtvr of pale
pink roses on corsage: Mis- Dalrymple,
pale pink silk, deep shirred floum-o on

-kirl. frills of pink accordion pleated
chiffon’

on bodice, and long sprats-of
-mall pink rosebuds, pink Howers .in

hair; Mi*s Armstrong, tucked white

silk, white-.hitfon on corsage. and small

bunches uf* pink roscst wreath in

hair: Mi-- -Ga4(diner, bin k nA with nar

row black satin trimming. »ran-paient

How'motner

and I

B used to

ijk A worry

(through

l/j the days

wash I

I do it

IH easiiy

SS alone

fl
f l< now with

IfSUNLIGHT
,

Soap

IF .von -vsn< from Rheumatism. G<mt.

Gravr’. Sciatica. < r Liuibago. a fair

trial will «-*»uvhn-c yon that RHEl'Me*
will . lire Hi st ilisi-ases. The pains of

Rh«un*atism ami kindred complaints are

pr«*dueed iy the- same cause—-excess of

rric acid in the l.lood.’ Th«* pain may be

alleviated by th nse of p asters and lin.-

nirnts, but tb.oc <an never touch the

real <-au*e of the disease, and can only

;iive partial relr. f at best. RHEI’Mo neu-

tralises. ami drives <>ut the |h»is*«hous a«d»l

a<*ei«niulali«»us in the bh*<»d. and eflre«-ts a

sp«“* <ly and iM*ruianei.t cure. The best proof
of its in Tit is the fa< t that its sales ar«*

lare* r to-day than ever before. A fair
trial will convince you of its marvellous

p«-w« r .v* r iUicnmatism ami kiudn-d dis-

♦as s. A.i Chemists and stores. 2 6 and
•L <».

HER J

I DAI L/ PLEASURt

" DELICIOUS

MELLOR’S
Genuine O I | CZT
Worcester &ZL ■

I The Favourite for Quarter of a Century.

= Isn’t it =

Astonishing?
that anyone will continue to

use ordinary blacking when

Hauthaway’s

Crozine

Blacking
will give ten tunes better results ? Crozine
is a liquid preparation that is easy to use,
gives a t instant polish of such brilli .nee

that it stops there, and takes the shine out
ofall others. It makes boots look absolu'ely
their best They are stamped with dis-
tinc.ion the moment it is applied. When
you have once seen the shine of Crozine
yon never forget it. Its blackness is I ke the
raven’s wing. It shimmers, it dazzies, it
delights.

C.Tn Ivhad f .-m all -tcr»«.
Sev that you -ct H x; :tt» van

lr.jpaitsconiL.xi andwearing qualiie*.

C. L Havthaway &Sons. 346. Congress
Street, Boston, -Vass.. U.S A.
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V'’ k net -Jeeves: Mi-S
WNM*. white ern-

broiderel net over pale blue -at in. wniie

chiffon frill- on vor-ag- and sleeves:

M-- Ei-i • > Id-, ream -ilk -kiri and
Imdi-e. mu ll -birred berth;- «*! eream

-

!?•-•». i-.im silk an I ion. ch if-
•

\V»i-.»ii. pah- ‘‘iik -ilk. ninth trimmer!

w-T i uarroyy ream Lee in-er:i*»n.
■

B■’ . h!a ; gr< na line, berth *of silk 1« e

-

Bell. black u-hH. frill »f eream Hee on

c .!<• .Mb- pink - Ik -a-i: Mi— Im

ri. while -ilk an 1 insertion, white e'lif-

frills of

s

. same flowers in hair; Miss

Rj ter. pink silk, skirt made with liny

||s. white ins - ’
b:.« k \ civet r';td*»n on b>»4i- •. wide black

b«|» pink il -.yer- in Lair-. Mi-s ( uliins.

p ile »’.m- -ilk. elaborately f rimmed with

l*.«r’’ in-ert ion. |ia?e blue t idle and f«»r-

- .• »ts on corsage. blue flowers in

hair: Miss Robinson (Melbourne), tuek-

e silk. Maltes

and tasters of violets: Miss Randolph,
s

crea: Lo ■ berthe. and spray of forget-

meirots: Mi-- Reed, white -ilk and in-

sertion. chiffon frills on corsage, pale
b’liv -ilk be.i anil chon: Miss W alde-

grave. erram tuck. 3 silk. Mahe-e lace

bei • and long spray.- of small crim-

s*»h r«»<-. pale green f»>lde ; -ilk belt ;
Mi— l’.«iTer-o:t. eream k. rucking of

s*!i. »n -k rt lr*rlhv an t frills of -ilk

Li •-. •».<■.»• h.’u.- sils -a-h : Mi— Ruby' Pai-

tt-44.1. pa’<• pink rrejK- d - chine. skirl

jimd with three frills, silver enibroi-

t sage; Miss Ilaywai I. black

net • hit

l»L.i • -is sa-li: Mi- L.ia Haywar L

-

M ss Smith white satin, panel of white

a »i ;i’ • i chiff »h <»n bodic?. fill’s

o: <imc t»n corsage an 1 sleeves, large
ch*-?-: of pink rose.-: Miss H-iiirsaa.

b a.k iu-t. irilL- of wram la -e * n bodice

pink silk pink butterfly ;> •? in

hair; Mi— Beße R-»bin--ui. cream .-ilk

an 1 i: m-tii »n. pink silk be!?, and pink
■ .

- Ya
_

Sp: i; er.. V. ii < g.ave?2 . Huaie. Tiyiine
Wartair:--n. M -L«-an. lbel. Fnhun

Haynes. Si k. Barraud. < > Ilins 2 .
ecrivkiand. !. »«•• Barr. Wylds. Richter.

V it--*.! 2 . Keelbig. Gibbons.

THE SKATING RINK

is mon* popular than ever, if that were

possible, an i- thronged on every oc-

»-asi« n it i- »»;wn. During ’his week I
b iv.- x-a :it different time—-Mr and
Mr- Knntirai. Mr- ( larkson. Mr and

Mi- Go<ii j. Mr- and .Mi-.-r- Patterson.
Mr- :i:id Misses Waldegraxr. Miss ( ol-
]’•!- Mrs A. "dram*. Misses Gr«>-n. Mr
anl Mi- Louis-on. Misses Park. .Mi—
Re 1. Mr- E >. Mcßae. Misses Red,
Misst's Eirzherl*ert. Miss Richter. Mrs

and Mi— Itan.lolph, Mrs < oopcr. Mrs

< tmke. Miss Amistv Miss p. »n

Mi—-e- Walkelev. Mi--*- Robinson.
Messrs i. n.jh au. Bos i. McGill. Reid,

Richter. < <•’ :s i.-,-. Smith. S’.n-H-rr.

\ a’.?s'h;i!i. Hi i.ie. \\a’degrove <3*. Eitz-

li-rtHTt. Pa;k. ! <dto»i. Wingate. Mr<

and Mi— We-burton. Mr 1). Warburton.
Mr- I. \\ Hi*.-kings. Mi— i nir. Mrs

Keeling and many others.

<»’ THE GtILE MATI HE>

j» <»n 1 ■ -•!;«'■ the following were

the winner-: Seniors: Mrs Allan

Strang (set 107. Mrs Lionel Abraham

(2; Mrs Freeth (17) 110. Juniors:

Miss EitrherU-rt il2« 152. .Mrs Mell-

sopp (-Ai. 1-V». A foursome match will

played by >etiior and junior ladies <»n

Tuesday next. the first medal game
•• . •: •- | owing Weil

day.

A "ALE OE WORK

in aid of mi>--««narv work wa- held in

All S ;inl-’ "« hooTonm on Wednesday
Ltst. the re.-uh of the efforts of rhe

Jstindav -■ !•«•<»' teacher- for some time
Th- -tails were presided over as

follows Tea stall. Misses Whalley.
Knowles. < . l itzgcrald. E. Drew and .1.

GaitMa I - M IK.well

and Fitzgerald X2i. Flower stall.
Mi-m- <». Drew. <«an-t?t<l ami N. Fitz-

grrald. Toy stall. Misses M. Riley and

B. Perrin. Hran tub, Mi-ses G. Tingly
and F Perrin. ITodnee stall. Master

Drew and J. and I*, smith. In the

evening an excellent priegramme of ju-
venile »hnru-cs. <*<»on -<»ng-. etc., was

given. The youthful perftHineix had

r»eeii yer)- carefully prepaml hy Miss

Drew.
VIOLET.

WELLINGTON.

Dear Bee, Jun * 9.

Wc have had quite a gay week with

cances. weddings aud “At Homes.”
First of all 1 must tell y<m of the

GIRLS' DANT E

on Wednesday night, which wa- s mark-

ed siu-cess. The twelve hosie.—es—-

•ii 1 nust, Siual ■. I i:: ' _■ . M

inlo-h. Mat-lavish. Raw-on «2: . Simp

son, Reid, Stafford and Nelson — had

kept their costume- a profound secret.

- • they came as a charming surpri-e.
Fhe Roninev style, as worn ». Ladi

M/»ry Carlyle in '"Monsieur Bvaiu-airc.’*

was what they had che--.- i. The dress *-

were all white, made with full .-kills

and Mjuare-eut bodices ending in a deep
point. Their elaborate ciitTures were

arranged with a long single curl on the
-hou’.der and a red rose Tuckeii behind

the ear. A cai-ter of Fed roses wa-

worn in the fichu which defined th - de

colletages, and a posy of the -ame il yv-

eis tied with red streamers decorated
the tall black canes they carried. Re<l

ro-es. cleverly fa-hioned \v the g'.rls
themselves, were the principal featu e

uf (he tlecoraiions. Harlan i- of them

interspersed with lycojiodiitm were sus-

pended from the ceiling and fe.-t*‘GueJ

along the walls, while the >i:v*e vas

banked with palm- and ferns. The sup-

per was very delectable, most of the

dainties being made by The hostesses.

The tab’es Were done \yilh large silver

bowls filled with graceful feathery grass.
I he effect was excetnPiigiy pretty, ni l

very uncommon. There were two debu-

tantes. one l»eing Mi-s Loiighnan. wh •
wore ivory taffetas with b.ouiHoinire-

arranged in festoons on the skirt, full

with chiffon and lace,
-atin Empire Wit, wreath of white rose-

buds in her hair: the other wj- Miss

Gladys Rhind. »y h«» had a becoming
gown of white satin brilliaute. the de-

vollvtage softened with lace anl rhif
Son. wh?-h a!-o finished the puffed
-lewes. -mart sash belt of satin. The

« <»r-age having a handsome pearl orna-

ment ainoug the folds. -The eha

were: Mrs Finch, who wore black satin

and pailettes; Mrs Rawson, mauve bro-

cade: Mrs Morrison, cream crepe de

Line: Mr- Rhind. ida -k hr :<-a ;e: Mi—

< oates. black satin an i je : Mrs L

nan. black satin with motifs of lave;
Mrs ( . p. Knight, black taffetas with

narrow frills of white Va’enriennr.-;
Mrs Biss, black satin and sequiys; Mrs

Webster, grey <-re|x* de chine yvith vii-e

-a-.’i: Mr- C. Pearce, white accordion-

pleated silk: Mis- Partridge, cream

brocade; Mrs Shand. black crepe
de chine yvith bow.- of green ribboa.

1 ue H*>n. Kathleen Pliuiket wore iua.?ie

-atin. with flounces of lace; Miss Fitz-

Herbert, pule grfen in with chiffon
t:i>-eL-: Mi-s Gra«-e. white affe as

veiled 'n lave: Mi-s Fitzgerald, white

Tcile d- -.sir; Mis- B. Fi zgerald. bkn-K

am! white glace with flounces of black

lave: Miss Macintosh, white toile de
- »i<* yvith frills vf black and white lace;
Mi— M. Maein.osh. eau de nil crepe de

< -0r; M;-s Willi--Innes (England),
Lkuk tnffr:a> embroidered yvith -e«|uin-:
Miss Fell, bla.-k taffeta- and berth? of

Live; Mis- M. Fell, white iißHisseiine de
-oir: Mis> Harcourt, eiel blue brncad?

and bert’le of lace; Mi-s G. Harcourt,
ivory satin and chiffon; Miss A. Edwin,
paie blue brocade and lace berthe; Miss
Brandon pink Louisine: Miss L Bran-

din'. primrise glace; Miss Hislop, white
r.itmsscline de soie. made yvith manv

puffing-; Miss Somerville, blue brocade:
Mis.- E. Somerville, while crepe de

vh?ne with kiked chiffon frills; Miss

Coleridge, black satin: Miss I. Cole-

ridge. black net and pink Empire l»elt:
Miss Logan, black ]<eau de soie: Miss
Wh.'eler. black Louisine and jet; Miss

Otferson. white glace with emss-over

chiffon frills: Mis- Eliott, yellow soie
de chine; Miss Blundell, white-Orient
satin: Miss Stuart, white n?t. spotted
and embroidered: Miss M. Stuart, yvhite
chiffon made with many cross-over

frills: Mixs Butt, ciel blue satin: Miss

Fulton, white mousseline <L- soie: Miss
Warburton (PMmersttm North), pale
blue taffetas; Miss Dacca, white satin
and jewelled lace; Miss E. Simpson,
winis sal in roy ale; Miss Watson, white

glace anti lace: Miss Ward, pale blue
satin: Miss Marchant, black satin, and
••roam net sleeves: Mi-s Hunter Aus-
tralia*. white taffeta- and dusters of

v udets; Mi-s Riley, while embroidered

mousseline: Miss Whitson (Dunedin),
pale gnen satin and chiffon: Miss Tre-

gear. white Louisine and lace; Miss
S afford, pale blue net inserted with
1' e; Mis- Marti■•anvil, yvliite surah,
tucked and inserted: Miss Borlase

Wanganui*, white <*re|»e tie chine; Miss

Proust', pal? blue sitin veiled in Limer-

ick lace: Miss I hatfield, ivory brocade;
Miss Mile-, yellow glare; Miss Holmes,
maize chiffon: Miss Turton, whi e mous-

seline. <Lep satin belt: Miss Booth
Nelsonj. yellow taffetas, and white

chiffon.

<>n M»mday night "Miss May Blundell
gave

A PLEASANT I.DTI.E DANCE.

Ihr hisuse wa- pretli'y d eorate«L The

night proved an ideal on? for dancing.
Mr<. Blundell wore black crepe tic chine

with eirtredeux <*f lace: Miss Blundell

wa- in white -atin with a deep draped
l»di. and lace rufil*.

-. Among th»* guests
wen- Mi-st— Smart. Wal-t n. MaeTarrsh.
N l-cn. Didsbitry. Fiih-li. Macintosh.

>imj»on. Ward. Tolhurst, Willi—Jones.
Ewen. Fusion. Raw>on. Stafford. and

Riley.

Mr. ami Mr-. W. P. Rawson entertain-
ed tiie delegates to

THE DENTAL (INFERENCE

at afternoon tea on Tuesday, the Kel-

l»umv kiosk 'eiag engaged for the oeca-

si<m. A string hand played on the ver-

andah.

The weather wa? rather unfavourable
fur the

AT HOME GIVEN BY MBS DI NCAN

on Thursday afternoon, but must people
disregarded the rain. Mr-. Duncan wore

black taffetas, much shirred and inserted
with lace: Mi— Duncan. gr<y striped
elamine with appliqu?- of Venetian lave,
and a jabot of vieux rose velvet; Mrs.
lan Duncan, black grenadine with T«»m

Thumb quillings of white Valenciennv*,
black crinoline hat with cluster of red
vose-: Mrs. A. Dunean, black tailor-made
and smart toque: Mr-. Harold Jobn-ton.
white cloth skirt, and bluii-r* of em-

broidered chiffon and lace, black mar-

quise toque: Mr-. Leckie. black crepe
de ciiine yvith lace \vst; Mr-. MitfurdL
navy tailor-made, and dark blue hat;
Mrs. Buri>?s. black velvet, whit * beaver

hat with ostrich plume: Mrs. John-ten
1 Awahuri». black glare, ivory -atin vest

veiled in lace: Mrs. W. Turnbull, cream

cloth, white toque yyilli violets; Mrs.

Fell, black voile, lace and -ilk coat: Miss
Wardell, black efoth with white c!«»th
Fevers. embroidered, black and white

toque: Miss Harcourt, pi-tache green

tweed, and white picture hat: Miss G.

Harcourt, navy tailor-made, with white
revers. white beaver hat with plume-:
Mrs. \\ ilford. blue voile. white furs,
white velvet topic with clusters of
mauve and white violets; Mr-. Coleridge,
blaek voile and cravat uf lace; Mrs Ed-
win. black voile, and kilted Mik coatee;
Mi-s A. Edwin, white cloth coat aud

skirt, dark blue hat.

OPHELIA.

Cailler’s — —-

I Prize (Competition.
FREE Two Gent’s 18-earat Gold Watches Worth 15 Guineas each.

WATCHES Two Ladies 18-carat Gold Watches Worth 15 Guineas each,

for
200 Ladies’ Keyless Corsage Watches.

Everybody
en^S Keyless Lever Watches, going 8 days.

SEND US TOUR ADDRESS on a Post Card, and we will mail you a dainty
sample of CAJLLER S CHOCOLATE, as well as FULL PARTICULARS of
the above COMPETITION.

‘Caillcr’s,’Mutual Life Building, Martin Place,
— SYDNEY. —__

The best known remedy for Col ghs,

Colds, Consumption, Bronchitis,
Asthma, and Neuralgia is

FREEMAN S CHLORODYNE.
The tact that it is used by Medical

Men, both at home and abroad, is a

guarantee of its worth.

Sole Manufacturers :—

FREEMAN S CHLORODYNE. LTIX
LONDON. S.E.,

AndjSoJd ia BotlSe< 1 1 ’* r , 29. ajd 4 • en.b.by
ail Chemists acd Storesthroughout Australasia.

CAUTION.—See that the Trade Mark
“

The

Elephakt is on the wrapper when ordering
Original Chloeqdyse

? t wo NEY

RSQUIRSQ -

AhTA S-vs >-sr a-: t ftJdne-s. »- ttfj
tWjjVl! * - stEpl uf Jjf
IM

Fv-s’E--si is S. » Zrf&ia!-. I djl
4*-- ii fa- rise .’i* =. IRI

uL'Sru yX’’“-■- SAseZ: sarL p&rke* Jj*-

ffflfrn »h«rb y »«t j- r H hxw irtl
Tr mV yx-'* ’hr 3C - sr- jm? M
/!> 4k IS- -r re-- * f; A»ic.Sv-Msr ;?-a
iUljri W*t- •? a C?.rv. iirx*. •'» JUMr My Tjtisssr*. yoc c* -
lUTfilk fr--n la* fiiS »*• xru? iftu. |v. --ratw»i»Tw: |H|
(ra -Ci wivfc ib

.4 «*;• yea <■•:» e*r»t <Ty
Jr Tr a Gxwd W*ts-S lafir'.i.&rG-rsMM xh

c«tf-- Jewelry. H j|
Th® Moa Novelty Co.

DEpT A.

w‘ l- S-rotg- Weujmgto*
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MARLBOROUGH.

Dear Hee, June 5.

The Waitohi lawn Tennis Club held

their annual social on Friday in the

Publie Hall. The attendance was a de-

cided improvement on that at last year’s
gathering, and the affair altogether a

success. The room was prettily decor-

ated. The supper was, as usual, perfect.
Mrs Riddell wore a green broehe; Mrs

Nicol, pink silk: Mrs Madsen, blaek vel-

vet, trimmed with white lace; Mrs

Storey, black merveillenx and chiffon;
Mrs Parfitt, blaek with chiffon frills;
Mrs McCormick, black; Miss Chaytor,
black; Miss Fuller and Miss L. Fuller,
blaek: Miss V. Fuller, blue silk; Miss

F. Fuller, white silk: Miss Young, white
silk: Miss M. Young, Wack skirt and
blue silk blouse: Miss O. Cragg. pretty
pale blue silk frock. trimmed with

white chiffon: Miss Bragg, white silk;
Miss - — Bragg, black : Miss Price, white

silk: Miss Miles, black skirt, pink silk

blouse; Miss L. Miles, white silk; Miss

Neilson, white silk; Miss Roberts,
white; Miss Fisher <Blenheim), white
silk: Miss Wright, white silk, trimmed

with blue: Misses Storey (2). white silk;
Miss Stuart, black skirt and white satin

blouse. The men present were Messrs

Price (secretary). Smith. Nicol. Wors-

del. Madsen. Wolff. McCormick (2). Mc-

Intosh :3>, Stuart. Blizzard. Riddell,
Bragg (2), Parfitt (3>. Jones (2),
Fisher. MIRANDA.

CHRISTCHURCH.

Dear Bee, June 7.

A small dinner party was given at

Bishopseour: by the Bishop and Mrs

Julius. The guests included His Ex-

cellency the Governor. Eady Plunkef,

the Hon. Kathleen Phinket. Mr and Mrs

G. G. Stead, and Mr and Mrs A. E. G.

Rhodes.

There have been several gatherings
during the week. On Wednesday there

was a luncheon party at "Mrs Andrew

Anderson’s (OpawaE and an afternoon

tea at Mrs Boys’, in honour of Mrs

Armstrong, who is staying with her. A

"progressive game" evening was given

by the Misses Cook (Cranmer Square).
The prize was presented to Miss Moore,
who had gained most points. Pit was

then played, and was as noisy and

amusing as usual. Mrs Cook received

her guests in a black and white gown;

Miss Cook and Miss E. Cook were wear-

ing white. Among the guests were the

Misses Stead. Denniston. Julius. Tod-

hunter. Bowen. Nanearrow. Deans. An-

derson, and Moore: Messrs. Bowen.
Harper. Cox. Stead. Colonel Bauehop,
Drs. Gibson and Vlrieh.

A dinner party was given by Mr dad

Mrs Walter Stringer (Fendalton', in

honour of Mr and Mrs G. W. Roper,
who are leaving for England. Those

present were Mr and MFs Biekerton

Fisher. Hon. Mr and Mrs Louisson. Mrs

Kohn. Mr M. Barnett, and Mrs Appleby.

On Friday MKs Moreland gave a very
•n joyable At Home at Cb.ist’s CoMege.
The rooms were beautifully decoraied
with vhrysant heiiniins. and lea

served bo: h in drawing and dining-*
rooms. Miss More’anti was becomingly
gowned in cream voile and lace; Mrs

Julius wore a dark cloth costume with

furs; Mrs Elworthy, black with sables;
Mrs Hugh Reeves wore brown; Mrs G.

Harper, grey cloth: Mrs Blunt, dark

blue and emerald green. Others present
were Mesdamcs H. Co’t erill, Cook. Arm-

strong. Merton. Denniston, P. Campbell,
Maling. and Hogg: the Misses Reeves.

Maling. Macdonald, and Holly; Messrs.

Collins. Flower. Hogg. Pitman. and Pro-

fessor Haslem.

On Friday evening a children’s fancy
dress ball was given at Sumner by Mrs

Harris. The new schoolroom was cho-

sen for the scene of gaiety. The deco-

rations were very pretty, and the floor

and music excellent. An early supper
was served for the juveniles, who had

to catch the ten o’clock tram to Christ -

church; after which dancing was con-

tinued and thoroughly enjoyed for some

hours.

DOLLY VALE.

LIVER COMPLAINT FOR MANY
YEARS.

Another Striking Success for Bile

Beans.

Too much importance cannot be placed

upon the correct working of the Liver.

It is upon this important organ that

many other organs are dependent for

assistance in performing their allotted

functions, and once let the liver become

out of working order, and the effect will

soon be felt throughout the whole sys-

tem. Such was the experience of Airs

Mary Barry, of Ryan-street. Petone,

Wellington. This lady says: “For many

years I have been a sufferer from liver

complaint, constipation, and asthma, for

which I have taken many so-called reme-

dies, but without receiving any benefit.
About two years ago I decided to give
Bile Beans a trial, having heard’ a good
report of their efficacy. After taking a

few doses 1 felt relief, and. continuing
with them. I was gradually restored to

health, and even the asthma was to a

considerable extent relieved. Bile Beans

are without doubt a first class medicine,

and I can strongly recommend them to

fellow-sufferers." Bile Beans are a safe

family medicine and speedy cure for Bil-

iousness. Headache. Indigestion. Consti-

pation. Piles. Debility. Female Weak-

nesses, Nervousness. Bad Blood. Ba.l

Breath. Anaemia. Loss of Appetite. Dis-

turbed Sleep. Rheumatism, and by giv-
ing tone to the system will ward off

Coughs. Colds, and Influenza.

L/Ca and

Perrins’
Sauce.

By Royal Warrant

to

His Majesty the King.

THE ORIGINAL AND GENUINE WORCESTERSHIRE.

PEEKFREANS

VENICE WAFERS
ARE SIMPLY DELICIOUS

Mr. W. GARDNER, of Dunedin, Otago,
HAS BEEN CURED D||DTI3DE

OF A SCROTAL HUI I UIIE

a
and now wears no truss whatever.

Mr. W. Gardner. Grosvenor Street, Dunedin, aman
67 years of age. He had suffered several years from rupture,
and theold spring trusses were of no use to hitn. He tried the
Rice method of cure, and now he has had no occasion to wear
any truss for more than two years. Thousand- of men. women,
and children, have been cured by this method without pain,
danger, operation, or loss of time from work. Among them are
Mr. G. Balsilie. a teacher. 60 years of age, residing at Main
Road.N.E. Valley. Dunedin, and Mr. J Cocker, Tuakan, Auck-

land. who is a fanner65 rears of age. He had suffered 4G years
from a scrotal rupture when he used tfce Rice method and was

cured. Write at once for a book giving full particulars of this

method. Do not be misled by aurone who claims to be or to
x

have beenat any time connectedwith me in business. Such state-
ments axe absolutely fraudulent. Beware of imitations of my
method. Write at once forparticulars of my genuinemethodto

W. S. RICE Rupture Specialist Dept. 2304 ), 8 & 9,
Mb- W- GARDNER. Stonecutter Street, London, E.C.

CLARKE’S B 41 PILLS
core Gravel. Tains in the Baes, and all
kindred complaints. Free from Mercury.
Established upwards of 30 years. Sold by
al’ Chemists and Patent Medicine Vendors

throughout the World. Proprietors, The

Lincoln and Midland Coounties Diug Com-

pany, Lincoln, England.

The “ROYALISTE”
IS THE 60RSET THAT WEARS !

BUT DOES NOT WEAR OUT THE WEARER.

Audland Agents: MILNE & ( HOYCE, Ud
’ Queen-st. I
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(COPYRIGHT STORY.)

THE CURATE’S TRIUMPH

By H. J. Ashcroft

Author of “A. SStern Chase,” Etc.

I
DECLARE. Philip.” c ntimird my,

sister indignantly. "you are as bad

as all the rr-t—bent mi perse-
cuting Mr Eastcott ; and yet you

pretend to be hi- tti nd. 1 am

ashamed of you.”
"My dear Laura.” I -aid. “you are a

woman, and will net listen to reason.”
•’Reason!” -he'cried disdainfully. "I

am proml of being a woman if it save-

me from such reason a- yours. A woman

is in-piled by faith; a man by what he

calls ’rea-on’; that is why it*- better to

be a woman.”

I groaned in spirit. 1 might l>e aide

t«» break a horse, or train a dog. but to

overcome the blind faith of a woman in

the man she loved, that I found wa- a

task lieyond my power to jwrform.
”1 see through it all. Philip.” she con-

tinued. ’’This is another mean trick t ♦
ruin Mr Eastcott. You know the Rector
is jealous of his popularity, ami father

and the other church warden- are pre-
pared to commit any act of injustice to

please the Rector. It is because he

places his sacred duties before the ameni-
ties of social life, because he is a true

ami earnest Christian, that the Rector

wishes to get rid of him; ami not daring
to do it in a straight forward manner, is

pretending to give credence to all the
miserable gossip that circulates in this

despicable little town. It makes my
blood boil to think of such meanness.”

’’There is truth in some of your asser-

tions.” 1 said, "and you know that until
this last affair. I always stood up for

Eastcott, and perhaps 1 should do so now

if it wasn’t for your connection with

him. You are not actually engaged --

”

"I wish we were, -o that I could stand

by Wilfred’s side and show the town the

contempt I feel for it- wicked rumours.

1 suppose you possess sufficient ’reason’
to know why Mr Eastcott has not actu-

ally proposed to, me?”

"I conclude he considers* his position
ami prospects too uncertain to umtvrtake
such an obligation.”

”t>f course! and he i- too much a man

to ask or a<vept father’s liberality.”
"But. Laura.” I urged, "although we

both honour Eastcott for hi- many ad-
mirable qualities, it is childish to shut

our e\es t<> this wret I - indal. You
must remember 1 am not forming an

opinion from idle gossip: | hive the wit-

ness of my own ear- and eyes.”
"Your senses have deceived you.

Philip.” -he said, with a woman’s auda-

city. "Ami let me tell you once ami for

all. that 1 will not believe anything
against Wilfred, and-that if be is dis-

graced. I w ill gladly' share in his dis-

We Perivales have always been con-

sidered an obstinate lot. but 1 could

never have supposed a Miss Perivale to

be guilty of such extraordinary perver-

sity. nr of an infatuation that would de-

prive her of h. r -eases.

The Rev. Wilfred Eastcott. the curate

of our parish church, though possessing
nothing much in the way of familv to

recommend him. was a graduate of Ox-

ford. a clever, winning, broad minded ami

eloquent young fellow. In person he was

tall and handsome, with a presence that

commanded re-pert ; and it was not alto-

gether surpri-ing that the Rector, Mr
Fox. should feel -omewhat insign’ficant
in his curate’s society.

It was quite true that a dead set had

been made against Eastcott. and I had

endeavoured to influence my father in his

favour; but the close ami intimate

friend-hip that exi-t d l»etwern the

churchwarden ami the Rector rendered

my efforts of little use. Another thing
that had -et my father and the Rector

against Eu-tcott was his warm friend-
ship for Laura. fi r 1 knew very well that
the head- of the two families were dr-ir-

eus of a union between her and young

Wyndham Fox. the Rector’s -on

Well, whatever inly have Iveen my
opinion of Eastcott. the least I could

say of him now was that he ha 1 made

a fool of himself. Fancy a man al-

ready surrounded with enemies, playing
into ther hauls by such miserable

folly! It was altogether l»eyond my
comprehension. I knew what men were,

but the curate’s conduct was -imply
inexplicable.

At our local theatre that week a
well known lam lon actress Mi-- Maud
X alaire was up|M\uring; and lx«fore she
had l>een in the place three davs, I l»e-

-gnn to hear rumours that she and
Eastcott were meeting clandestinely.

There may not have been much harm

in that, but in such a town as ours it

was certainly most indiscreet. 1 knew
the manager of the theatre, and I

learned from him that Miss Valaire was

a woman of superior character, educa-

tion. and refinement. She had been on

the stage for 15 years, and her name

had never been linked with scandal.

I hi< di 1 not by any means reassure me,
for 1 knew perfectly well that East-
cott would never have been attracted

by a vulgar comedienne, and it was pos-
sible that he had been as much attract-

ed by this woman’s superior culture as

by her undoubted phys’eal charms.

I was out on Thursday night with

my gun. hoping to get a shot at the

wildfowl amongst the sand-dunes, ami
was lying hidden in a kind of sand-cave,
when 1 heart! voices anti saw two figures
approaching. The moon was up and I

immediately recognised Eastcott and

Maud Valaire. 1 could see from their

attitude that love-making was going
on. ami as they passed 1 overheard the
woman -ay —

"My dearest Wilfred, but a few more

days and this hateful and unnatural
separation will be at an end. Our love

will not be a pain then, but a real tie-

light. Think of having my own darl-

ing—” Then they passed out of ear-

shot. and 1 caught no more. Rut I

kept my eyes upon them, and before they
had gone far they stopped to bid one

another farewell, and then I saw them

kiss. There was no doubting the fact;
as plainly as I ever saw anything. 1 saw

them kiss one another!

And this i- what 1 told Laura, ami

still her faith in this faithless curate
remained unbroken!

1 did not meet Eastcott the next day.
but 1 heard the town was ringing with
his name. Someone else must have
been hiding among the sand-dunes and

observed the amorous couple, for the

story was in everybody’s mouth. It

was all over with Eastcott now. ami

poor Laura would have to bear her dis-

grace as best she could.

1 called at Easteott’s rooms that

evening, but was tol 1 that he was out.

"More of the actress.” 1 thought, and

walked mechanically to the sand-dunes.

It was foolish to expect to meet them

there at so early an hour, for Miss

Valaire would I>e engaged at the

theatre.

1 had just arrived at my cave, when T

saw two figures approaching. Getting
out of sight 1 waited. To my surprise
Laura was by Easteott’s side, and his

arm looked susp'ciously like encircling
her waist. I do not know which of

them most arouseI my indignation—my
sister for her mad infatuation, or Ea-t-

-cott for his miserable duplicity. Well,
the storm that was brewing would soon

break, the curate would be sent pack-
ing. ami then perhaps Isaura would

come to her senses. But I was really

sirry that my s'ster should be mixed

up in so unpleasant an affair. I had
warne 1 her. and could do no more.

I don’t know whether I ought t<»

have left my hiding place ah I accosted

the lovers, and taken Laura home. Per-

haps 1 ought to have thrashed East-

cott. But 1 diil not much relish being
taken for a spy. so I remained in my

I came across Laura later in the

evening. "Philip.” she said, "congratu-
late me: Wilfred and I are engaged.”

"Congratulate you. Isaura, hew can
L

do that, when Ea-tcott will Ik* disgraced
in a few days? Did you n d ask him
about the actress?”

"I did no! so demean myself!”
• Has be spoken to father?”

‘’That is wise.”

“What <k» you mean?”
‘’Why, that father will never agree to

your engagement. Taiura. take my ad

vice and keep the fact quiet fra few
days.”

‘’l -hall do nothing of the kind. Do
y hi think I shall ever l>e ashamed of

being engaged to Mr. Eastcott ?”
”1 really think you are the most ob-

stin.ite and infatuated woman in Eng-
land. You compel me to say that vou

deserve the disgrace Eastcott will bring
upon you.”

the storm-clouds gathered heavily,
and the Rec ur ami ( hurchwardens held
a conference on the Saturday night, but

nothing was absolutely settled. The
crisis was brought to a head by Miss
\ alaire’s appearance at evening service
the next day. The choir were ready in
the s ails, and Eastcott at the reading-
desk when the tali and imposing figure
of the actress was seen walking up the
aisle. 1 he curate recognised her. and
hi- act if recognition was remarked in
several quarters. Laura noticed it. and

I fancied turned a trifle pale, but re-

covered herself on finding that I was

observing her.

Ar the conclusion of the service Miss
X alaire seeinetl in no hurry to leave the

church. Surely she had not the auda-
city to await Eastcott and leave the

sacred editice in his company.
Mr Welsted. the other churchwarden,

came and summoned my father to the

vestry. "Hallo.” 1 thought, "the climax
has been reached. The Rev. Wilfred
Eastcott will have occasion to remember
this evening.”

Laura guessed what was about to
happen, and sat with her lips firmly
compressed. It was a strange situation.

She. her rival and I were alone in the

church.

"Philip.” she said presently, "go and
tell Wilfred that I am in the church
waiting for him.”

I entered the vestry and found East-

c.ot_L talking unconeernedlv with

some of the choir-men. My tather

came out of the inner vestry and sunt*
muned me in. Welsted. the rector, and
his son Wyndham were there.

"Philip,” said the rector in his pom-
pous tones, "the churchwardens and I
are determined to put a stop to this
scandal. To-night during divine service
this miserable intrigue has been going
on before my eyes and the eyes of the

people. It is intolerable. 1 have de-
cided to dismiss Eastcott. but before

doing so I ani anxious to collect all
evidence I can against him. and I under-
stand you can help me.”

Although 1 thmight the curate de-
served his dismissal. I had no desire to
help the Rector to effect hi- purpose.

•’I do not know that 1 can materially
assist you.” 1 said; "the whole town ap-

pears to know as much as 1 do.

ou saw Eastcott and Maud \’alaire

together on the sand-dunes on Thurs-

day night.” said Wyndham Fox.
"How do you know?” I asked. He

was a sneaking kind of fellow and I

thoroughly disliked him.
"I saw you there with your gun. They

passed close to you. and you must have

seen them.”

‘’Well, sir.” turning to the Rector,
‘’if your son saw them that is suffi-
cient.”

He did not appear to be so certain of
this, but ler the matter drop.

"Me will have Eastcott in and ques-
tion him.” he -aid. Eastcott entered,
and I could not help admiring the man’s

expression of unconcern. If he had pos-

sessed even the frailest defence his man-

ner would have saved him. Nothing
could have been mere Ingenious.

"Mr Eastcott,” said the Rector in the

most solemn of judicial tones. ‘T am

deeply pained that your conduct should
have brought you under the censure of

myself and the churchwardens, but vou

have only yourself to blame. You have
filled the town with scandal, and

brought discredit on your office and rhe

church generally. I am astonished that

DRIED / Defiance/
bz Dried Milk /

lyiiLik. ,n Air_t 'ght Tins
- /

/ Manufactured by a process j
g which retains all the cream and t

S banishes germs and bacteria. B

B One tin of Dried Milk will pro- B
B duce One Gallon of High-grade B

B Milk, purer, richer, and better than B
B any milk in the world. B

B It is used at the Government B
B Sanatorium, and cannot be sur-

B passed for Children &. Invalids.

f 7 Joseph Nathan & Co.

Limited,

WELLINGTON,

N.Z.,

Manufacturing Agents.

PARIS EXHIBITION, 1900- Highest possib'e award.

JOSEPH BILLOTT’S
The ONLY “ GRAND PRIX” T'W

Exclusiveij Awarded for Steel Pens

Nos. For BANKERS. Barrel Pons, 225, 223, 292. Slip Pons, 332, 909,
287, 166, 7OOO. In fine, moMiwm, and broad Points,

Turned-’*'' Point, 1032.

50 The New Zealand Graphic for June 17, 1905



you should have flung all discretion to
the winds, and have acted like a man

who had no character to sustain. I

know not what action the Bishop may
take in regard to your conduct, but we

are decided that you van remain curate

of this church no longer.'*
While the Hector was speaking East-

cott had been gazing hi him in astonish-

ment; when he delivered his sentence,
the curate flushed angrily.

“Mr Fox,” he said. "1 have heard my

sentence, but am still ignorant of the

charge upon which 1 am arraigned.” His

air of injured innocence was one of the

finest bits of acting 1 had ever wit-
nessed—it was worthy of Maud Yala ire

herself.
’’Your hypocrisy. Mr Eastcott. only

adds to your offence,” said the Rector.
“Your conduct is the common talk of

the town.”
”1 do not listen to the common talk of

the town, sir.” said Eastcott. “and if I
did 1 should not consider it sufficiently
strong evidence to deprive a curate of
his living and his character.”

“We do not rely on mere gossip. Yon

were seen under compromising circum-

stances with a lady on the sand-dunes.

Can you deny that?”

Eastcott smiled. "Xo. 1 cannot deny
that 1 walked on the sand-dunes with

Miss Perivale; but then Miss Perivale

ami I are engaged.”
“Engaged!" ejaculated my father and

the Hector in the same breath.
“That is the case.” said Eastcott.
“Laura had not my permission. Her

action has been precipitate; the engage-
ment shall be broken off at once. 1 con-

sider you have acted in a most ungentle-
manly manner. My daughter shall tell

you this very evening that she has parted
with you for ever.”

“I do not think she will do that.” said

Eastcott confidently.
The vestry door, which had stood ajar,

now opened, ami Laura entered. Her

face was flushed ami her eyes shone

luminously.
“She will never say that. Wilfred.” she

remarked, “her best friends have endeav-

oured to break her faith, but without

result. Iler faith in you abides with

her for ever.”

This melodramatic incident produced
a sensation in the vestry, and made

my father and the Hector look rather

foolish.
“What about Maud Yalaire,” said

young Fox bluntly to the curate. “You

were walking with her on the 'ami dunes

on Thursday, and 1 saw you ki'S her.”
At the last words Laura looked anxi-

ously at her lover.

“Is that true or false*” asked the Rec-

tor.

“Laura,” said my father, “leave that

man’s side.”

“I shall not. father.” she -aid. “I do

not believe these wicked stories.”
“You still have faith in me, Laura?*’

asked Eastcott.

“Yes. Wilfred.”
“1 thank God for that.”

“Answer my question.” said the Rec-

tor. “Did you or did you not kiss Mi-s

Valaire on Thursday night?” 1 must ad-

mit 1 admired the curates coolness,
though 1 did not see how it could profit
him. “Xo hesitation, Mr Eastcott.”

“The question is rather a perplexing
one.” said Eastcott with that calm 'inile

of his.

“A very perplexing one,” remarked my

father sarcastically.
“Yes. Mr Perivale. it is; but I think

I must answer in the negative.”

“What!” thunderd the Rector: "ymi

deny that you kissed her. You tell me

this deliberate lie? Oh. this is terrible!”

“1 saw you,” said Wyndham vindic-

tively: “and so did Philip Perivale.”

“Were you on the sand-hills. Philip, on

Thursday night!” he asked casually.

‘T was fowling.” I answered. “It was

quite an accident that 1 saw you.”
“Stop this prevarication.” <aid the

Rector, “your position is most >eriou«. '
“Gentlemen.*’ said Eastcott, "you have

been deceived.”

“She was in church this evening.” said

Wyndham: “I believe she is waiting there

now.”
“Wyndham.” said the Rector, “asking

her to step in here.”

The affair was becoming exciting.
How could Eastcott dare to face the

actress? She entered, and so hand-

some ami composed was her appearance
that even the Rector lost his assertive-

ness. She surveyed us all with a look

of inquiry, and bowed gracefully to the

Rector.

“D d you wish to speak to me. sir?”

she a*ked in her full clear \ nice.

•‘Yes, Madam.” said Mr Fox, “a most

unpleasant duty has devolved upon me.

My curate and you have treated some

scandal in the town, anti now Mr East-

cot t is foolish enough to protect him-

self with denials of absolute fact.

“What is the nature of the offence?”

asked the actress.

“That you and he have met clandes-

tinely late at night; that he kissed

you.”
Mi's Valaire broke into a merry

laugh. “Oh. is that all? You don’t

blame the poor boy for that.” Was the

actress bent on ruining him?

“He is a clergyman,” said the Hector

severely. "His conduct has brought
discredit on the church.”

“He ha* disgraced my daughter.” sai l

Mr Perivale. "for after intr’guing with

you he had the impudence to propose
to her.”

“Bravo of her. woman?” said the Rec-

tor: “it was wicked infatuation.*’
“My dear.” said the actress to Laura,

“I honour you. Such faith is as rare

as it is delight ful.”
“Let us close this hum Hating scene.”

said the Rector. "Whatever the part-
ner of your indiscretion may think. Mr

Eastcott. I am of the opinion that your
action has been unworthy of a clergy-
man and a gentleman, and imi't now

request you to hand me your resigna-
tion.”

“There. Wilfred.” said the a.tress,
“you see how careful a man should be

when he is surrounded by persons who

bear him ill-will. It is dangeroU' under

such circumstances to kiss your own

mother. Gentlemen.” she continued,

addressing us. “permit me to tell you a

little story. A young lady of good
family was foolish enough to marry a

poor clergyman because she loved him.

As a vonseqencc she earned the re-

probation of her friends. She had one

son. and he became fatherless at an

early age. The widow being It ft penni-
less took to the stage as a means of

livelihood, ami managed by hard work

to carry out her late husband's wishes,
and send her son to college to prepare
him for the church. Fearing that the
mother’s profession might retard the

son*' progress she separated herself

from him as much as po"ib’.e. and
was one of tiirii raiv and delightful
meeting' that you have so uncharitably
mishiterpit ted Ihe lady*' stage name

was Maud Vain re. but to Wilfred East-

cott his mother was always Maud East-

cott. I he psesudony m docs not now v.x-

i't. for the lady’s theatrical life came

io an end last night.”
I’hcre was silence for a few minutes;

the j.ctre.'s’ revelation had completely
dumbfoundeied us all. F.or myself I

felt a hurst of exultation taut E.i't-

cott had triumphed, for 1 liked ihe man

ami had. before the scandal, looked fur-

war I with pleasure to the prospect of

hating him foi a brut her-in ’aw.

Lar.ra was equally elated at tin' ( ur-

ate’s trumph. and approaching the
baml'ome Mrs Eastcott kissed hei af-

“My dear Miss Perivale.” sail the

e\-actrrss. “lion proud I am of Wil-

fred’s future wife.”

"Mr Fox.” said Eastcott magnani-
mously. "I am afraid my conduct has
been such as to give ri'e to suspicion,
but no real harm has Iwen done, so

apologes are scarcely ne4*es*ary on

either side.’’

I think we all had the gc nd taste to

feel very much ashainccl of ourselves,
and the Rector and my father had the

grace to ajHdogise.

"Mr Per ’vale.” said Erastci tt. “I must

acknowledge my presumption in asking
your daughter to become my wife, but

I trust you will permit me to humbly
appeal for yeutr consent to tin- engage-
ment.”

Whatrur my father might have done
in other <•'» a umstam-i s. at that paiticii*
lai moment he fed bound to be gctier
ous. ami so gave his consent.

< if «<airse as a general thing reason is

more reasonable than faith, but for

once the hitter came out trumps.

The wise astronomer foretells

The «!ate of ench eclipse.
’li.c raving man at fingi rs’ < i.<ls

Has all the latest tips.
But we van vom-h a fact more true

If >ou would <>f a <<>!<! l»e rid
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At the Court of the Czar

Two Alexanders as a Singer
£& S&w Them £3

U‘y MADAME NORIDCA.)

M\ fn-t vi-it l » Ru--i i was at a tragic
ri«nl. tor I arrived in St. pet>-r*burg,

under engagement at the Imperial Opera
their, in ti e troubled day- proofing the

a—as-ditation of the Czar Alexander II:

tooim l< him at the W inter Palace th-

Sundav l . i‘»ir a nihilist’> ln»mb ended

bis lib ; v. a* c.-inpell <1 to remain in the

city in common with every one cls< .it a

time when no man tru-lcd his n»*igld»oui'
and all were -u-p «•:- until their inno-

cence wa- <-l,i o i-i -d; and. later, when

my moth* r aid ntv self were tinally al-

lowed t.i depart, wa- present at the first

meeting « f tl • new Czar. Alexander 111.,

and the old Emperor William of Ger-

many. at Dan: zir.

I’. wa- in my girlhood and the early
days ««f n.y singing that I entered on

that Rus-ian < ngag nirnt. Before that

1 had tri . wings nly in tin opera*
holl-.'S . I ' !!»;• of the little towns in
Italy—the I♦ -t training school m the

world and th- i ity »-f st. Peier-burg.
with it- g; it palaces and brilliant social

life. MVir.rd to me like a fairyland. I
was hut ninvt • n. and this was really, in

a way. r. \ tir-t pap into the great
World.

Mv moth«a and I were invited to the
ball: ' ti< ns at the E I ■ ssu s;
c« urt dignitaries -how.d u- many atten-

tions. and 1 sang frequently before the

ladle- of th.- t curt on Monday mornings,
and before -the ( zar al the Winter Pal-

fl. e.

Mala S h was on

Stars th.-re in the days of my In-gin-
nings. and was always sw eet and kind to

me; another was. Madame Ncalchi. then

in her zenith.

’ 1 i w ell Miss ( Lira
I oui-a Ke’S gg—als,» -inging there in

opera tha: -ea-on—and 1 w. re invited

to a function at the palace. We were

good Americans, and it never occurred
to u- to n:r by any other than the

front d«a*r. So up to the front door w<

drove in -ta. . That (ntrance was re-

served fol royalty, but this we did not

b arn until lat r. \\ e alighted in pomp
and < hi *st govvns. The (hand Duke
X ladin ii -w o must have hugely appre-
ciate 1 th humour <if it all—himseli
hand up t royal stairwar, and

gg ha.
ed ■ -cert. v.. ..Hi I have forgotten.

"Aif v.-.i t-.td” -aid the Grand
1C ke i we I ad ai i ived : “for. if yon
are. 1 giv \ u pei nissi nto sit d« w n.”

- vnj ying our conversation too

1 ' straining
my nev.-x in order to l.mk at him.

“No. I s - ■
”

I ans red. “for

your li p -rial Highness cannot sit
dow n.”

“I can ki.w.i s hi- gallant reply.
1 ' • R'-i —ian m n -ay charming things,

and imp know ’■ .w to say them, which
i- vepaa y i ;w.riant,

I - ino. the Page,
in Mozir:*- “Marriage of Figaro."*
t.iat - i— n. and one div 1 re-
vived a nte from the Counters
To}-t- \. ; u- wife of the great n< veli-t.

s. vin-: My Dear Little Boy.—Will you
not <-:?-• to drink tea and play with

•■-• ' ■ - ■

afternr i n

1 w< n* and. -ure en >ugh. th.- children
P

little pi '-.i s ihey Lad painted.
On New Year’s Eve we were invited to

one < : t i great luhim-- of S-t . Peters-
burg to -c • the < >!d Year out. At tire
minute* f .re midnight we sat down
in a < ir- ’<• . n the flour, ladies and gentle-
men alternating. In front of each one

wa- pLc.i a hi*],. pi|e ~f (1n which
Wv .-vend with our hand's. An obi
r.»o-ter w then brought in and places!
in the centre of the circle. We raised
our hand- from the corn, and awaited
hi- movements. The person from whose,

pile he fir-t ate a grain was to l»e the
first married in the New Year. The

rooster blinked, looked starth-d. scratch-
ed hi- ear. and then erowed ht-tily. It
wa* hilariously funny, and we laughed
until the tear* started. Straight toward
me came the rooster, hesitated a mo-

ment. I*. <«\<d quizzically into my fave,
ami then picked a grain of v> rn from the

pile in fi<nt of me. Eleven months later

1 wa- ma Iri< d in Paris.

Neark evvi \ Monday 1 was called up-
on to -ing Indore the ladies of the court.

To sing before the Czar was another

matter. rhinos were at a very terrible
state at St. Petersburg then, the life of

the ( zar being constantly threatened,

ami it wa- dangerous to announce where
he would In* at a certain hour. W e were

told to hold our.-vlves in rcadines- every
night at ten o’clock to -ing at court

when we were not engaged at the opera.
After man\ night- of preparation and

weary weaiting. one evening at ten
<• ebek I was -u Idenly -ummoned. ami
we were whisked away in a closed ear-

riagt to the W inter Palace.

I he great square before it. white with
snow. wa- lighted by hundreds of
torehe- ami big. blazing bonfires, at

which the people warmed them<»dv<- in
the biting night air. The Cusacks. the
most magnitivent rider- in the world -

except our own men of the plains—were
on duty. InHause their hardihood inure-
them to any exposure and cold, no mat-

ter how bitter. I heir sabr. - glanced in
the torchlight, and back of them stretch-
ed the palace. brilliantly illuminated:
ab we wa- the blue Ida. k -ky glittering
with -tar- in the frosty air.

For two hundred yards before we

readied the palace the soldiers were

standing in double line-, shoulder to

shoulder. These lines extended up the

stairway, through the corridors, and to

the very door of the apartments where
we -ang to the Czar.

II ■ appear»d very handsome, his breast
covered with decoration: ami his man-

ner. very high-bred and very gracious,
made him ap|*ear exceedingly attractive.

1 he -<cnr was a brilliant one—the
-plendid u’owns. jewels, and varied uni-
f< r??:- of rm. nobles, with a background*,
of I wers. palms, marbles, ami paintings,
rhe ( zar received us giaci.-u-Iy, and as

the name and nationality of each singer
were announced to him by the c. urt

chaml>erlain. he address?d each in ti e

language of hi- respective country. To

me he said: "And you are a little singer
u- from the New World.*’

We were presented to all the Grand
Duk< - and Duchr-ses. and the ladies
were (specially charming in their man-

ner: the fact that I had my mother with

-

i • - J

se them.

Phen came snpjier. with a wonderful
f g te. and fruits f

the ’ aucasus; such fruits as I had never

seen. As . souvenir of the evening, the
Czar gave me a ivraeelet of Ceylon cat’s-

cye. surrounded by sapphire* and dia-
monds.

! ’ at was the Sunday before his assas-
sination. I did not know what might
happen that night, or whether we might
ii. t be bl »wn into the air. Such th< ughts
as these vntertd my head, of c»ur-e. l*e-
cause of the -tate of things and the
threat- that I had heard rumoured, but

they naturally did not deter me from

Next week, of course. the court wa-

thr«»wn into mourning, the opera was

ch’—-d. ami a terrible state of gloom,
anxiety and apprvhen-i ui prevailed..

Tlu-se day- were dark ones in St.

Peter-burg. In common with those of
evcr\ one el-e. <>ur apartments were

Marclosl. The police could not l»e
blamed. They could m»t know that wr

were inms-ent. They could know no-

thing. It was no time to take thing- for
Police agents searched lietween

the inner windows ami the storm ones,

they searched every nook ami crannv:

they even rip|»vd the -ilk lining- out of
our bonnet- in search for Nihilistic
papers. Great tree- were brought from
the forc-ts. ami swung in the streets like
Lar- on a turnpike. When carriages
camo along with a rush, and were to be

stopped nn -iispieion. these great tree*
were dropped across the roadways. So

thing* went until finally the opera

-inger* were granted pvrnii**i««n to leave

St. I’ctei*l»»ug. S
title went direct tu

Berlin and » t!icr mii*tcal centre*. Some

of the it*l—»vv#c l»cg4i»ner» —went on a

conceit tour in Ku*-»ia. tu Riga and

other vitit*. ending with Dantzic.

I he iiK»*t ciiliurctl ami elegant |»euple
v.m*t it tiled < ur audience*, ewn in the

.*m.illc*t place*. In the gairisun towns

tiie oilicer* weir charming; they could
not plan enough ie*tivitie* for the ladies
oi the company. Flower*, of course, in
that Litter climate were scarce and diT:-
eult to precure, but the oflk-ers tele-
graphed to St. Petersburg for French
artilivial flower* lieautiful ones they
wcie. t- o huge baskets of them that
made a magnificent show, and figured
the next year on my summer bonnets.

At Dantzic. Governor von Schnelling
and his'w ife, an English la<ly. came to
*ee my mother ami myself in my dress-
ing room after the concert. They told
u* that the new t zar was rooming to
Dantzic tu meet the old EmjM'ror Wil-
liam of Germany at their palace, and
Madame von Srhnelling invited my
mother ami my*elf to be present with
hei at the meeting. In view of the con-
dition of thing* the utmost precaution
had t.» l»e taken, and we were told that
no other invitati*>ns had been given.

Preparations for the visit of the ('zar
ami the Emperor were very elaborate,
and were in progress for days. Waggon-
loads of yellow gravel were hauled to
make a road three feet deep from the
quay, where the sovereigns were to land,
to tie palace. This wa* done that the
military. m»t being able to gallop over

cobblestone*, might have a smooth way.
and the gravel was pounded to the hard-
ne*s < f c ment.

roi *everal day* m» bu*iness was dune,
ami the *treet* were filled with people,
who were allowad to go to every place
*av;‘ th. *e which were “forbidden”—
Which happened to be all the places that
they vant.d m<»*t t » see. Evergreens
ami Jags almost covered the houses along
the unite. >‘-hot I children in double
line*, the little girls in front and the

b;o-k of them, were marshalled on
both *idrs nf the roadway. Still farther
Lack. *:mulder t«» shoulder, were lines of
sohlit r*.

I ie Emperor William, of commanding
pie*cm*e. arrived with the Crown Prince,

a* *pi.-mlid figure in his white uniform.
Prime Bi*maivk. General Von Moltke,
and a brilliant suite of German Princes
and Duke* in glittering uniforms, were
with tln-m. They were all big men. ex-

cept General vnn Ahdtke. Prince Bis-
man k. of noble height, but so well built
that ’m- did not appear his full size, wore
a <larK-blue Prussian uniform with a
black miLtary topcoat tightly buttoned

1 he girls cast each her littip bouquet
into the Emperor’s carriage as he passed,
cbeeicd fmm the quay to the palace.
Madame n Schnelling. my mother and

1 were in a balcony overlooking the
courtyard when the cavalcade dashed in-

it and waited. Ihe long lines nf

children and *oldi»?rs and the threng
waited in the street*. But the Czar did
not comp. At last his yacht was sighted.
After another wait, word came that he
wa* afraid to land. The men stand con-

st! It »ng together. But Bismarck did not

*tnp to parley, he acted.

I can *ec him yet as he flung himself
into the saddle and pounded cut of the
courtyard on horseback. Hp sent a mes-

sage t » the Czar, and it was to the
effort that he must come. Back they
cairn- together, the Czar in his carriage,
anti I>i*marck and \ on ALdtke riding on
cither side of him.

That meeting of the Czar and the Ein-

pcroi is chronicled in the annals of
Dantzic. but how nearly it came to not
taking place ha*. I think. nev< r before
been told.

Ihe cordon of soldier* in the palace
wa* *o great, and the diflitmlty of pass-
ing them such, that when the Governor
wi*hed t»» it in his wife for a moment he
had to go down through the coal-cellars,
carefully avc.ding the wires of a net-
work <»f electric signals, and tlien up
again from regions to get to us.

WONDERFUL
IXSCOVEKY for the COMPLETE RES-
TORATION of the weak NERVOCS aud
1 >EBI I.ITATED. The SIMPLICITY of
this <IRE is a MARVEI.- It costs only
a FEW SIIII.I.INGS. ami will SAVE yon
MANY POFNI>S. Its A< IION is INSTAN-

S Tlo-re Is NO WAITING for
KESt I.is Send for our free circular and
LEARN ALL ABotT IT. Address-

Sy l'1} 1 KX AGEXCY- 448 Castlereagh-at,

Bad Blood
Have confidence in Ayer’s Sarsapa-

rilla. It has been curing people in all
parts of the world for over60 years.It is the greatest family medicine in
the world. It purities, strengthens,
enriches, builds up.

ft li

Mr. George Fountain, of Mt. Torrens. So.
Australia, sends his photograph and thisin-
teresting letter:

“ I hada very had case of eczema. Medical
men had told me nothing more could be
done. I tried several bloodremedies, but
without relief. The eruption was over the
whole of my body and arms. Mv friends
tokl me I must try Aver s Sarsa)*arilla. To
please them. I did so. To tell the truth, I did
not have much confidence in it. 1 had tried
so many medicines. To my great surprise, I
found that after only onebottle the scales
were beginning to disappear. It took just
five bottles to make a complete cure. My
skin is now perfectly smooth,and nutatraus
do1 have of mv former trouble.’1

AYER’S

Sarsaparilla
There are many imitation Sarsaparillas.

lie sure’you get “Ayer’s.”

Prepare Jby Dr. J. C. Ayer Co., Lowell, Mass., U. S. A.

ROYALDUira '

-- ■ \ © CoCaX?
brace cf cmcm'e

DON’T

FORGET E
TIIE 2

You just save one-half of your
Cocoa everv time vou use

BENSDORF’S
Healthful & Nourishing I

. ..THE IDEAL.. J
■ COLD WEATHER §

SYDNEY JONES,
146, KARANGAHAPE ROAD,

AUCKLAND, N.Z.

The largest watch sale firm
in New' Zealand. Send for
bati<Uome catalogue, show-
in_g hundreds of designs in

M* "etches. Jewellery. and
C'cen.-onc ro.-t fres
1° an>' address.

THE OXFORD LEVER, 21/-
Bpeciflcation - J-Plate Keyless or K. ywinAfirst grade patent lever movement, extra

jewelled, dust proof nickel cases. Three
guaranteesent withevery watch.
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A WOMAN’S STORY.

Mrs. Murray, of Christchurch,
Saved From Life of Misery by

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills.

Women
ar.' called the “weaker sex” —

yet Nature call* n|»>u them to hear far
•u. re |Kiiii than men. With women, it is
one lone uiartyrtl* in from the time they
are out of short ft... ks nut 11 are begin* to
•nt it* mark t>|.on them. They are no

over one |« ri.al of pain anil distress
than another hums up only a few days
eheail of them. No wonder t«»o manv wo-

men Iteeoine w«.rn-out am! old-looking be-
fore Ih.ir time!

In these times „f trial Dr. Williams’
J ink I’Hls are worth their weight in gold
to women. They actually make n-w

— am! on the riehaess ami the regularity
of the I»Io«m! the health of every woman
d« p« uds. .Just as Dr. Williams' j»lnk I‘iils
nguhite rhe failing blood supply in the

woman «.f forty five so do they fortify
and strengthen the newly taxed syst« m in
the girl fifteen. They ease the paid
for the present and they make sm-U suf-
fering im]Missible f«»r the future. 'Hiey do
mh re than all the dwtors- and they ask

lie quest Head what Dr. Williams’

l*ink Pills ilhl for Mrs John Murray, of
6s. < 'aledoidan-road, < ’hristehureh :

"‘For live years no one could have suf-
fered more than i—ami all for want of

good pure blood.*' said Mrs Murray. **l
was always «1< etoring myself, but nothing
did me the least good. Everv morning I
got Up with a thumping, throbbing head-
n <*>!<*. <iften I had hardly enough strength
t“ dr« ss myself. All day long my l*aek
used to a< he till 1 thought it would" break.

“My Illness Im gan with a terrible pain
In tin* stomaeii and my stomach seemed
to suffer all through. 1 had bilious at-
tacks that laid me right out. Mr Idood
Bferned to be full «»f idle and poison. The
smell Vf cuokiug turned me si«-k. I never
had the least appetite for my meals.

••Soon 1 gave up al! h<»pe of getting well.”
Mrs Murray wtnr on to say. “I lost all

art. ami then my nerves broke down.
Tin* least 'thing made me jump with a

start. The slam of
a door would leave

me for the rest of the day with a split-
ting headache. I got so bad that my
sight began to gn. At night I was 100

nervui's to sleep. I used to lie ami toss

listening to the ticking vf the elock and

thinking daylight would never come. In

fact. I was a nervous wreck. I was so

weak and won* in every way that I was

afraid I might drop dead at any moment.
"I had not been fit for housework for

fi long time when I read of a ease very

uitirh like my own that had been erred

by Dr. Williams' Pink Pills.*’ said Mrs

Murray. ’*! got a few boxes at once, ami

wade up my mind to give them a fair trial

If four or fiv« in»x€s did not cure me 1
would have taken a dozen. Rut the fifth
Im»x gave me a little appetite, ami I knew

that I had got -th«* right medicine at last.

My id I ions ness and nervousikss disappear-
ed. and 1 !*egan to gain in weight and <-ol-
nur. By the time I had finished my sup-

ply. I had hot a headache or a backache.
I was eating like a schoolboy, and sleeping
like a top. I married happily soon after-
wards. and :«*-<lay there isn't a healthier

woman in all Christ church—thanks to Dr.

■Williams' Pink Pills.”

What Dr. Williams* Pink Pills did for

Mrs Murray they an* doing for scores of

other women in New Z aland. Every dose

6'nds gal-oping through The veins pure,

riroiig.
rich, red ld«**d that strikes straight

at (he cause of ail secret ill-hf-alth. The
new ld< «wl restores regularity, and braces

ail the organs f« r their special tasks. Dr.
Williams' Pink Pills actually make new

Idood. That is all they do. but they do

it well. Th- y don't act on the bowels «»r

trouble with in re symptoms of disease.

They just root our (he cause »*f disease

from the blood itself. It is through the

blood. and the blood only, that Dr.

Williams' Pink Pills cun* paleness, skin

trouble like eczema, anaemia, indigestion,

headaches, m uralgia. rheumatism, back-

ache. kidney ami liver complaint, lumbago,

sciatica, partial paralysis, locomotor ataxia,

failing powtrs. and the special irregula.i-
-ti-s in the health of growing girls ami

women. Get the genuine Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills for Pale People. From store-

k» epers ami chemists, or post free, from
the Dr. Williams' Medicine «’o._ Old Cus-

tom llouse-strmt. Weilfhgton -3 a box,

six boxes Medical advice given free.

Stamp Collecting.

Nervia has added a 30 paras grey and

black to the viirieut i**ue.

• • •

The new 75c stamp of Ueyh n. King’s

head type, is t»n single UA. watermarked

paper.

• • •

Paraguay has is-ued a 5 centavos blue

stamp perforated IU. A 1c green and

2c orange are to follow shortly.

• • •

The \ gairsh stamps of Aby**inin h »ve.

it is reported, in La Timhrophile Beige,

to have be< n bisect cd diagonally, each

half being *ur<4iarg<<l 5 c in in blue.

• • •

The Id King’s head scarlet stamp of

Great Britain has been overprinted in
black. “Bechuanaland Protectorate.’’ ver-

tically.

• • •

A 10 cent, blue and purple stamp on

blue paper is rfport«*<l from Hongkong.
It is on the new multiple watermarked

paper.

• • •

The Falkland Islands have frequent
change- of issue, but the trade in stamps
does not appear very large, in I’M>3 the

postal revenue was £‘1137 17 3. and last

year £lllO 111 (i. in 1904. commission

oil money orders and jiarcel post *how-

ed slight increases.

• • •

The current Id scarlet stamp of Great

Britain has l»een found ini|»erforated at

the bottom. A slip of that descript ion

has very seldom occurred in connection

with the printing of the stamps of Great

Britain.

• • •

The design for the new issue of stamps
for Belgium to commemorate the 75th

anniversary of the independence of that
country is to include an up-to-date por-

trait of the King. The piesent issue

bears the ]>ortrait of King Leopohl as

he was at 40 years of age. The new de-

sign will faithfully pourtray the effect

of advancing years. On the 25 cent, the

portrait will about cover the whole

stamp. The other values art* 20c dark

olive green, and 35r brown lilac, the 25e

being as usual blue. This issue ?s to

appear on the Ist of next month.

• • •

in the new *tamp catalogue the price

of the chca|»est varieties of North Bor-

neo. from 18S3 to 1897. face value of

£3 9 5. are quoted at nearly £25: the

1c of 188(5. face value fd. is now cata-

logued at £<s. In all cases where King’s

head stamps, watermarked single ( A.,

have been replace<l by stamps with the

new multiple watermark, the former,

whether used or unused, have greatly

increased in value.

• • •

The following stamps of Transvaal

King’s head type are now reported as

having been over-printed ' ,**.A.R.. for

ofliial use: £d green and black. Id rose

official use: Ad green and black. 3d green

and black, and 4d brown and black. I hey

are all on the (Town I A. single, water-

marked paper. The-e stamps w< re over-

printed for the use of the Central <outh

African railways, a Government con-

cern.

• • •

Afr. Le*li<* Hamburg has arrived in

London. It will Im* remembered that this

gentleman paid a vi*it to the Austral-

asian colonies, on liehalf of the London

Philatelic SiM-i-ty to colled full informa-
tion regarding Australian stamps for

the book now in cour*e of preparation.
While in Auckland, Mr. Hamburg made

some collector* he met quite eininus by
the casual way in which he showed valu-

able stamps in his )»o*se**ion. not single
specimens, but strips of them. For in-

stance. he had strips of unused New

Zealand stamps on p<*hin* paper, whereas

the ordinary collectors feel pleased if

they manage to secure one dilapidated
Used specimen.

In the “Madrid Filaielho** the follow-

ing descriptions are given of the Don

Quixote issue of stamps: l.;irge oblong
shape, with portrait of Don Quixote a:

left; standing figure with wings at light
side; at top. in centre. Anns of <pain:
in left top corner the date ”hit 15

At foot, within rectangular frame, the

value “5 ceiitiinos’’ etc. In centre, var-

ious designs, as follow* 5c green, the

first setting out of Don Quixote; 10c

starlit, tilting at th« wind mills; 15c
violet, the country uomen; 25c blur,
tos-ing Sancho in a blanket; given,
knighting Don Quixote; Uh- rose. thmg-
ing *livvp with lance: 511<- blur, el clavi-

leno; Ip red. adventure of ’he lions;
4p iiiUibeny. Don Quixote < ndurted in

a cart; l*p orange, the rn> limited holy’.
I he stamps arc printed on white paper,
with control numbers at back in blur,

and arc jwifoiated 14.

Send on Approval
and guarantee safe delivery

ft R Ifwft Highest gradeCycles fullywarranted

Models £2.W>0£5.5.Q
S'- i I’ Dunlop Tyres.Westwood Steel Rims,

f/ I? Wft BI h 11Free Wheels. Mud Guards.Brakes,

ft PAID to any

ft In Aualralaaia.

n
Cars and Motocycles

E ‘ '•£ a Tyres. Accessories. Sporting GoodsA

E • ’'V s' 7 sOS-ewing Machines Half t’sual Prices

K t ‘. rite for Catalogs and SpecialOf

W 'i fer ®sin* sufficient foreign t*ostage.

AN INTERESTING
BOOK FOR YOUNG MEN. Giving instruc-
tions for the s|»eedy cure of Nervous and

other complaint*, which embitter life, and

produce premature decay. Full directions

for self-treatment which has cured thou-
sands of persons who had lost all hope be-

fore reading this book. SENT FREE on
APPLICATION Address. SECRETARY,
Botanic Institute, Victoria Chambers,

Sjdney.

A Successful Specialist.
IN ALL PRIVATE, NERVOUS, SKIN AND

BLOOD DISEASES.

There conies a time when you need a doctor, and

when that time comes, remember that 1 am at

your service, no matter where you may reside in

the Colonies.

Dr. MARTIN, M.D., Ed in.,
M.B . C.M., L.R.C.P., E.. L.R.C.S.. I:.. 1 F.P S.G.. Ac.

Registered in GREAT BRITAIN. VICTORIA and N.S.W.

“ELMLEY HOUSE,” 151, ELIZABETH ST.,

SYDNEY.

My system of treatment is to build up. and the

experience of nearly a quarter of a century pr< ves

me right.

“MIND OVER MATTER.” By Dr. Martin, MD.

WILL BE SENT FREE ON AI’I’LICATION.

~ REMEDIES FORWARDED FREE FROM OBSi

FOR

K
COUGHS, COLDS, ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS

THE REMEDY DIFFICULT BREATHING, ETC.

TOR

(TyToRAUNErN The Best
rr CaxarstheTusss/

BEAD ACHE and

NEURALGIA.
.

Cl ars * lub"

I NEW SCIENTIFICALLY PREPARED MEDICINE JjfSl &
tS "S<

POWDERS OR WAFERS, BOTTLES

1/- Per Box. and

AH Chemists and Stores Chemists and Stores.

MANNING’S THE GREATEST COUCH CURE OH
EARTH for Colds and Coughs, Influ-

I m Lh enza, Sore Throat, Asthma, Croup,
■ ■ ■ Whooping Cough, Bronchitis Give*

Price, 1.. instant Relief and effects

A MARVELLOUS CURE.

WILFRED MANNING, Chemist
KARANGAHAPE ROAD.

C. Ihunroe Cmanuel Dental Surgeon.

SPECIALTY IN (iOLl) CROWN and 77 QUEEN ST.,
BRIDGE WORK, and

PAINLESS EXTRACTIONS RECOH-
<OvarSMKETON >.

MENDED BY THE LEADING
DOCTORS OF AUCKLAND. AUCKLAND
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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.

COUSINS' CORRESPONDENT E.

Dear Cousin Kate. Will you have me

for a cousin? 1 like the cousins’ letters

very much: they are so interesting. I

think ’Buster Brown" is a very naughty
little boy. and ’’Hungry Henrietta’’ his

a very big appetite, don't you? I have

just started school again after three

weeks' holiday. 1 have a canary and a

parrakeet. and two kittens—a grey and

white one and a tabby. There is to be

a bulb show at the Sunday school in

September. I am getting a bulb ready
for it. My brother went to Sydney a

fortnight ago for a holiday. I must say

•good bye now. as it is bed time. 1 re-

main. your loving cousin. Jeanie.

(Dear Cousin Jeanie. — Of course I

shall be delighted to welcome you as

ane of the members of the *’ ’Graphic'
ousins' Band." and 1 shall hope to hear

iirom you very often. 1 am so gla I you
like the mu-ins' letters, and hope you
will like them better than ever now

that you are one of us. Certainly ’Rus

tei Brown" is an exceedingly naughty
little K»v. an.l what do you think you
would d-» if yoh Lal to look after him?

The only way to ke p him out of mis-

chief would be to chain him to the wall

in an empty room. 1 think. I don't like
‘

Hungry Henrietta'’ nearly as much as

‘Buster Brown." Did you enjoy your
three weeks' holiday? 1 have just hid

a holiday too. and 1 didn't like coming
lack to the office at all. What a lot of

pets you have: have you got names for
all of them? 1 snp|M»sc you arc going
to grow a bulb in a pot and sent it to

the show. I hope you will get a prize;
and you must write and Tell me h »\v it
is growing.—Cousin Kate. 1

4-4-4-

Dear ( ousin Kate.— Although I never

saw my last letter in this week’s

“G rapid
"

I will write for next week's.

Most likeh my letter did not reach y »u

in time. -•» probably I may -c e two of

my letters in next week's ’’Graphic."
So you have l»eeii to Waiwera. (ousin

Kate. 1 hope you enjoyed yourself, but

I am afraid that would b* impossible,
as the weather has be»m -«» horrid lately.
I have Ken to Waiwera. an! think it is

a grand pin <■ in the summer time. Sin

1 was there the place h<i>» been greatly
altered, the wharf having b*en erected

sinor then. M\ mother and sisters have
been there -in o the alterations. I am

anxioush hoping it will be tine n»-xt

Saturday, a- a frien I and myself are

going out to The Sans •Smci. It is

lovely going out to Onehunga in the
car this time of the year (if it is tine,
of course t. there is not much dust.

Although I am so fon I of reading I
have not rea l any books for some tim»*
n >w, a- I have Iw-n sowing. <»r. rather.
I should say, trying to. Have you ever

played ’Pit." Cousin Kate? Most
people hive, I think: one thing you
need to Lave—a strong voice; du

not? It is getting late, so I will say

good bye. with love to the cousins and

yourself. —Cousin Eirene.

[Dear ( ousin Eirene,—l have not beta
at the office for nearly a fortnight, so

1 dare-ay some of the cousins’ letters

have been mislaid, and’ that is very
likely why you didn’t see your last let-

ter in print. Yes, 1 have been to V

wera. and enjoyed my rest thoroughly.
Of course, there was not very much to

do. and it is very quiet at this time of
the year. The hotel is very comfort-

able. and the baths are lovely, so.

though the weather wasn’t very good,
we managed to pass the time very plea-
santly. The wharf is a great improve-
ment ; it is twelve hundred feet long
now, and there is some talk of length-
ening it three hundred feet more. I

hope it will be tine on Saturday, too.
because 1 am going out to the races at

Ellerslie, and it is horrid out there on

a wet day. 1 like going out to One-

hunga on the car at this time of the

year, too, though it is rather cold some-

times; but. still I would rather b? cold

than smothered in dust, wouldn’t you?
Pit makes your throat very sore, does

it not ? because one has to call but so

loud to make oneself beard. 1 think it

is a game people will very soon tire of.

don’t you?- (. ousin Kate.]

4 4- 4-

D-ar (.ousin Kate.—l shall soon be
able to writ • to \on by myself, and not

wait for anybody to help me. as I go to

school now . and shall soon learn to w rite.

1 am in the First Primer. On Empire
Dav wo had a holiday from school, and

mother took us all to the theatre to see

the Bioscope and ( ircn-cope. We djd
have fun. I have got 9 little chi -kens of

my own; seven white and two brown.

They and their mother have a little run

out in the garden, but they got very dir tv

this wet. cold weather. Good-bye. now.

1 hope you don't mind me being so long
writing.—From ( ousin Jack.

| Dear ('ousin Jack.—l am very glad
to hear that you are getting on well at
school. and am looking forward to the

tim*- when you will be able to write to

me ’’all by yourself." I wonder what

school you go to? You must tell me next

time you write. 1 did not go to see the

Bioscope and ( ircusvope. but 1 heard of

lots of little Kiys and girls who went to

the matinee on Empire -Day. 1 had a

holiday, too; it was such a level v day
that I went across to the North Shore.
The boats wvr • crowded with people,
who writ- going’ over to the Takapuna
i.iccs; -<» it was a good thing 1 did not
take my little nieces across, wasn't it?

I expect your chickens do get verv wet
and dirty. 1 hope they have got lots of

ni<-e. fluffy feather-, to keep them warm,

because it lias been cold the last two

or three night-. Won't it l>e nice when
they grow up. and liegin to lav eggs?
You will Im- able to go anil collect them

every day youi>olf. Have Dorothie and

Tui got some chickens too.’—Cousin

Kat,-.]

+ + +

Dar Cousin Kate.—-I supp€>sc you
think I am a very bad correspondent,
but I seem to have sHidi a little time to

iny-udf just now. It has Ken a very
stormy day. hut to-night it i.-».soviething
terrible. On Moimlmv I went to.a !<•<•! urc

by the Rev. David Cany. It is really not
a lecture but au entertainment. He gave

us a lot of sketches from Charles Dic-

kens’ books. He is a splendid imitator;

he imitated such characters as Oliver
Twist, Mr. Winkle, and others from dif-
ferent books. I think the shops here are

going to close on Monday instead of Sat-

urday. I hear that the Auckland shops
are going to close on Saturday. The

post-cards in this week’s ’’Graphic" were

very pretty. 1 thought, especially that
one of Sumner. Auntie has just come

back from Auckland. She has been there

a fortnight, and she enjoyed herself very
much. One of my cousins is staying with

us just now: she says she has met you
before. Her name is Flora Harvey, from

the Lake. They have left the Lake, and
are living in Ponsonby.—lda.

| Dear Cousin Ida.—I don’t think you
are such a bad correspondent, though I

would not call you a good one. There are

several members of the cousins’ band

who don't write nearly as often as you
do; so you are not the worst 1 know.

The Rev. David Carry’s lecture must

have been really entertaining, especially
as he is such a good imitator. I have

never heard of him before. 1 hope he

comes to Auckland, and gives an enter-

tainment here, as 1 should like to go to
it very much. 1 suppose you have read

nearly all Dickens’ books? And that, of

course, would make the lecture much

more interesting. A great many of the

shops in Auckland were closed on Em-
pire Day. but it wasn't by any means a

public holiday, because several of the
larger shops decided to close only on the
Prince of Wales Birthday. The '‘Gra-

phic" postcards are very pretty, are they
not? At least, some of them aie, the
coloured ones in last week's w'ere very
good, 1 thought. I think' your cousin

must have mistaken someone for me. be-
cause I tlon't remember meeting her,
though 1 went to their house to "spend
the day with my sister, once when she
was staying at the Lake. They had such
a lovely view from their house. Were
they not sorry to leave it?—Cousin
Kate.]

4-4-4-

Dear Cousin Kate.—Hasn't the past
week been dreadful? I am afraid your
holiday at Waiwera will be quite spoilt
if the weather does not change. Do you
mean to be down for the holiday. Cousin
Kaier I wish I could think of some means

by which you could encourage the cous-
ins to be more regular, and take more

interest in our page. Couldn’t you put
the names of those cousins who write
each week at the top of the page, instead
of the children on the sea-saw? Mother

got the game ’’pit” on Friday, and Des.
and X al. are simply going mad over it.
Do you know the song. ‘’Rose of mv

Life," Cousin Kate? Mother got seven

more pieces from Aunt Jessie at the be-

ginning of the week, and that was among
Them. It is awfully pretty. 1 went to
the conceit that I told you I might be

going to. and enjoyed it immensely.
Madame Wielaert and Mrs. Suther-
land's voices were lovely. 1 got such a

pretty post card of E<lna May from
M innie on Tuesday, Haven’t some of
the places in town got lovely post cards
of actors and actresses. Cousin Kate?

Oh. dear! mother and father are play-
ing ‘ pit with Desmond and Xalerie,
and they are making such a noise and

shaking the table so much that 1 am
afraid I must say good-bye until next
week. With love to yourself ami the

cousins, from Muriel J., Auckland.

[Dear Cousin Muriel, —The weather

certainly was rather disagreeable while

we were at Waiwera. but it didn't spoil
my holiday. We managed to get out

every day. if only for a blow on the pier,
without getting wet. and the rest of the,
time we read or sowed, and just rested,
which was what J wanted. The baths
down there are lovely, are they -iotT

and so beautifully warm. We used to

go down every night about nine o’clock
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nnd get a good roasting before goin rr to
bed. 1 have l>een so busy since I came

back to the office that 1 haven't had
time to ask the editor about the sug-
gestions made by the cousins for making
the cousins’ page more interesting; but
1 will ask him about it the first Oppor-
tunity I get. I think your idea is a

good one. Did you mean to put in the

full name or just the Christian name?
Pit is a very amusing game to play just
"lice or twice. 1 think, but it is dread-

fully noisy, and makes one's head ache
after a little. It won't last as long as

ping pong did. I think. It must be so

nice getting such a lot of new music

from England. I expect you all look
forward to mail days, don’t you? There

certainly are some beautiful post cards
in the shop windows now. I like the
views best, though. I suppose you like

the actors and actresses best, don’t

you? I saw such pretty ones from Japan
Ih'e other day; the colouring was simply
lovely. I wonder you managed to write

as much as you have with “pit" going
on in the same room. I’m sure 1 could

not have written at all. Cousin Kate.)

* * *

Dear Cousin Kate.—l hope you have

not forgotten me after this long time

that I have not written to you. I al-

ways read the cousins’ letters evorv

week. and now 1 am going to trv ami

write regularly every second week, if I

have anything to write about. We have

just had three weeks* holiday from

school: we went out such a lot. It has
been very cold and wet this week, and
we get half drowned coming home from

school: but we don’t mind much,. as we

like getting wet. Wo have started going
to a dancing class every Saturday after-
noon. and we quite enjoy ourselve-.

What beautiful long letters some of the

cousins write to you. 1 wish I could
write such nice ones, but 1 suppose they
are a lot older than I am. Do yon over

go to the skating rink? The fancy dre-s

night must have looked lovely. I am

sorry that it is winter, and will he glad
when it is spring again, and when all

the trees come out in green, ami the

flowers begin to bloom. We have hun-

dreds of jonquils in the garden: they
are just beginning to shoot up. We will

have such a lot soon. Have you been

to see Nellie Stewart yet? We all went

to the circus-scope the Saturday before

last, and we did enjoy it. Did you go?
Dear Cousin Kate. I must close now,

with lots of love to all the other cousins

and lote to yourself, from Cousin Doro-

thic.

[Dear Cousin Dorothie.—lt seems

such .a long lime since you wrote to rie

last, and 1 was very pleased to get your
letter this morning. Tui told me in her

last letter that you were so tired of

writing that you were not going to

write to anybody for a long time, so I

didn't expect to hear from you just yet.
1 hope you will manage to write every
second week. You will find it ( ver so

much easier when you once commence

writing regularly, ami 1 am interested

in everything you do. so you will surely
be able to find plenty to write about. I

suppose you were very sorry when your
holidays were over, especially as you

went out so much, and had >uch a good
time. I have just had a holiday, too. but

I didn’t have three weeks. A ou are sure

to like going to dancing class. I used to

love it when T was about as old as you

are. I wonder if you are going to the

same (lass as my little niece May goes

to? I don’t like the winter, either, and

shall bo very glad when it gets sunny

and warm again. \A e have a number of

bulbs coming up now. too. but ours are

not all planted yet. We have been too

lazy to put them in. I have been to

Nellie Stewart three times, and 1 am

going again on Saturday. I did not go

to the bioscope, though. I* think you

write charming little letters. (leuyDuro-

tbie. and I am sure yours will be quite

as nice and interesting a< the 'older

cousins are w hen you are older. C mtsin

Kate.]

* * ♦ 1

Dear Cousin Kate.— I have not yet

read your answer to my letter this week,

as the “Graphic’’ has not arrived, but

as 1 have school again to-morrow I

thought I might not have time to write

to you unless I seized this opportunity.
I was pleased to see that a number of

cousins‘•-wrote last w eek. There were

Several letters from “old’’ cousins, were

there not? Last Wednesday, Empire

Day, T went to Onchunga with father

and my little- brother. We went all

over the Rotoiti. which sailed that

afternoon, and afterwards to the kiosk
for afternoon tea. The cars were all

so t row ded coming’back that we had to.

go on top of a double-decker. I had

never been on top before. It was beauti-

fully cool, just like being in a motor-

car. Have you played “pit" yet. Cousin

Ke.tr? It is most exciting, especially
when someone gets a “corner” in

“wheat. -’ I went to a “pit” party last

night, and only got one corner in “oats”

the whole evening. Was it not shocking?
.About fourteen played, so there were

several double suits. The other day 1

got a post-card from Sweden. It is so

pretty, and has a picture of three girls
with their national Swedish costume.

Cousin Kate. I read the other day in one

of the magazines of a scheme which I

thought would be suitable for the cou-

sins to carry out. I am. of course, only
suggt sting it to you. and it is for you
to decide whether it would be suitable

or not. It is the following: For the poor
little sick children in the hospital, or

som? such institution, the cousins could

each make a “Wonder Bag.” to lie dis-
tributed at Christmas time. This they
»-mild make of whatever material they
chose. It would need to be fairly larg?,
with a strong ribbon draw-string. Let

us suppose that we desire the invalids

pleasure and surprise to continue for

an entire w.ek. Seven articles of vari-

ous kinds must be collected—things each

cousin thinks would please some li tie

invalid, say. for instance, a book or now

magazine, picture post-cards, a tiny doll

or two. a box of coloured Beads, a dainty
break fast tray cloth, packet of coloured

chalks, or anything else that the cou-

sins think tiny would appreciate if they
were ill or lonely. They then should

wrap every article carefully in a nuni-

b r of papers, so as to disguise it as

much as possible, tying eaYli one up with

narrow ribbon of different colours; then

place the seven parcels in the bag. al-

lowing the ribbon ends to hang out:
the draw-string must then b? drawn

securely, and a note despatched to the

invalid, instructing her to draw, every
day for a week, one parcel from the

“Wonder Bag.’’ The following verse

should be neatly written out upon a

card, and sewn to the outside of the

bag:

AVhcther weary, sad. or gay.
lake but one gift every day:

Then before the string is broken.
Guess the friend who sends this

token.

Do you not think that it would be nice
for ns to do. Cousin Kato? I always
feel so sorry for the poor little children
in the hospital, especially ai Christmas
time. Now. dear Cousin Kate. 1 have

my homework to prepare, so must sav
“Au revoir” till next week. With love
to my “Graphic’’ cousins, and an ext’ra
share for you. Cousin Kate. I remain,
yours affectionately, Ruby Coleman,
Auck land.

Dear Cousin Ruby.—lt was verv good
indeed of you to snatch a few minutes
to write to me. and if yon are alwavs

as quick to seize an opportunity I ex-

pect I shall hear from you pretty often
—at all events. 1 hope so. I wonder
what all the cousins thought when th v

opened last week’s “Graphic” and found,
that there were no answers to anv of
their letters. I must read them all
through and see if there are any ques-
tions to be answered. I was verv pleas-
ed when I received so many letters tlh‘
week b fore last, though it took me

some time to answer them. 1 was going
to Waiwera next day. so had to hurry
over them rather. I always wonder
where all the people who travel on the
tramcars on holidays come from, don’t

you? I like the sensation of travelling
on t he top of the double-deckers, but f
mint confess to finding a wee bit ner-

vous going down hill on them; they

sway <:> that I’m sure if I went very
far on one I should be seasick. Yes. I
have played “pit." I think nearly every-
one has. It is great fun for a little

while, but it makes one so tired that

one is soon glad to leave off. Aon must
have had a nice rowdy party with 14

playing. I think the “Wonder Bag”
scheme is splendid, and 1 hope all the

cousins will enter into it. It would be

nice to have two or three dozen bags
ready by Christmas, wouldn’t it? amt

we might get them hung on the Christ-

mas tree which is always given to the

children at the Hospital every year.
Thank you very much indeed, dear

Ruby, fur suggesting it.—Cuusin Kate.]

Voyage of the Vainglorious Wasp.

“I am glad to meet you. my friend.”

said the Wasp, as h? touched feelers

with a neighbourly Honey Bee in the

depths of a grass jungle. “I was on

the point of seeking you to tell you

that I am forced to leave my nest. I

shall be stung to d.at’i if I return. It

is a strange that I. the King of Insects,

the terror of all the world of creatures

about, should feel fear yet I do."

“AV*ell. why go back? You can travel

— fly hither and thither and see new and

wonderful sights," advised the Bee.

“What!” hummed ihe Wasp, protrud-
ing his long s ing angrily. “I travel?

Why. I know all the animals, birds and

insects now. I even know something

about the Giants themselves. You as-

tonish me."

“Nevertheless, if you care to go. I will

guide you to a World of Wojulers that

you little drcam of. a place where there

are creatures that even the Giants fear

and where there are other creatures so

tall that they could not s and in this

field without their heads being above

the tallest bush in sight." the Bee mur-

mured gently: then he flew away.

“What a likely story!” buzzed the

pretty but vain Wasp. “I. that know

eveiything. to be told of wonders! If

such huge creatures existed in the

world they would be as large as yonder

rock, and 1 should see them."

Act in spite of his vanity the AVasp
dared not return to his nest, so lit' de-

cided to follow th:' Honey Bee’s advice.

“1 will travel." he said.

They started, after a good meal of

honey and dew. on their journey, and

the Bee soared straight up into the air

for a great distance. He went much

higher than the Wasp had ever been,

and then went off in a “bee line” to the

west. The poor Wasp began to feel

very anxious for a rest, but his pride
forbade it. At last, just as he was

ready to drop, the Bee started down

again. As the trees rose to meet them

ami the familiar grass and flowers,
golden rod and daisies appeared again
the Wasp thought he had been deceived.
He was about to sting the lit'ile bee

severely, when lo! he saw a great mon-

ster directly below him. It was much

larger than a horse and very broad. Its

feet were stout, like tree trunks. Its

ears were so huge they hung like two

ragged mantles on each side of his head,
and his nose was so very long it would

have touched the ground had not its tip
been turned up. On this monster's back

sat several youn Giants, laughing and

screaming. The Bee explained that this
creature was captured and tamed by
the Giants—a story that the Wasp had

to believe. “Truly, friend Bee. I marvel

that I never saw any of these creatures

before.”

“That,” said the Bee, “is nothing to
what you will now see." Saying which
he entered a very large stone Giant's ne-t.

or house; ho went in at a chimney.
The poor Wasp trembled when he saw

the creatures within.
One thing he know, they were all birds.

But who ever saw such birds* before?

“Here," said the Bee. “is one that stands

higher than a pony; his head is not

larger than a dog’s, yet he has a neck

so tall that he can overlook any horse.’’

The But* then lighted boldly on the

bird’s bill, as he would on a tree limb,
and asked him to tell what ho could do

and when* he came from.

“I am." said the biul. “the largc-t of
all ci< aturcs. ’ tile had new r seen any

larger.! “I can outrun any hor-e. and

have often done it. and if I am attacked

one kick < f m\ foot tears my enemy to

pieces. My Imine used to l»e a great
plain, where the sand was deep and soft;
there were many of us, and wo ran races

over the land.’’

“And what did you eat honey or or

Wasps?" a»kcd the Bee. hum hie\ou*ly.
“What is a Wasp?” asked the bird.

“No: I <»at the green leaves and grass,
and I also am fond of pebbles ami

sh< Ils."

The Wasp, who felt very small indeed,
stared from both his big eves at thi-.

Here was a bird that ate stones, outran

a hoisc. and bad never board of a wasp!
“Near by. in an adjoining eell," con-

tinued the Guiding Bee. “is a bird with-
out wings." “That I don’t believe it’s

absurd! ’ declared the Wasp. Yet there

it was. a small bird, the size of a

ehick( n. with queer, downy feathers, nc

visible wing, and a long, curved bill, the

tip of which moved like the end of the

wasp’s tongue.
In this same building the Bee showed

the Wasp two other wonders one a bird

nearly as tall as a horse, which had in-

stead of feathers long black hair like

plumage. On its head was a helmet of

bone, with which it could drive in a

stout bush, and thus pass through un-

harmed. Its < utcr tor had a great toe-

nail like t hr horn of a young bull, with

which it could kick a hole in an in !i

pail or kill a bor>e. Another bird, that

was as large as a good zed dog. sat on a

perch. I'his fierce monster had a white

ruff of down about its neck, a terrible,
curved beak, a pair of short, stout legs
with huge claws, and a pair of wings
that, stretched out. would measure the

length of a tall man. or even longer. The

Bee asked this bird how it lived, and

w here.

“1 lived ome in a region higher than

those clouds in tho sky. My nest was as

large as this cage, made of the branches
of trees, and from it I could si'e the

whole world. Trees below looked like

grass, and it never rained, because I

was above the* clouds. My food was rab-

bits. young oats, and oven” the bird
went on. glancing about cautiously—-
“(Ven young giants. I (‘an kill a wild

ent or a wolf with one stroke of my
claws and beak.”

Tho Wasp now wished lo go home: he

had very little vanity left; but the Bee

said then* were monsters to see, beside

which these wcie mere honey bees and

wasps.

“Well," retorted Ihe Wasp, “wo can

sting perhaps we could ev< n kill that

great bird if wo wort' to attack it in

numbers." But Ik* felt very humble.

The next nest visited was one nearly
all built of glass. In here wire, first

of all. soni(‘ turtles. Of courst' tho

Wasp bad seen pond turtles, but had
never seen turtles as .huge as these.

One of these would have been taken for

a large bowlder if he had not moved.

Il(* was ns long as-fifty wasps and a

hundred honey bees flying in a l:ne.

Talking lo this turtle, the Wasp learn-

ed that he could walk about comfort-

ably with two giants on his back, that

he could bite through any 1 bin board

or through a tin basin and that be was

so old it would take tw<> thousand

v.isps' lives, ( in! to end. each life being
tit) sunsets long, to v

pan h's age.

lie lived as long as <(*\ (*n giants’
lives, ami lie ate nothing but vegetables
and fruit. I'iiiallx- thi- astonishing tor-
toise (l(‘(lare(l 'lmt the land he lived

in was so small In' could walk across

it while the sun ro-e and set twice,
and that it w.is (iitirelv smrminded by
w a1 er.

“How. then." ventured the Wasp,
“could you get here if there is water
all about your home?"

“That.” remarked tin* Turtle, “is
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simple. I was brought by the giants
in a floating nest.”

In a glass box not far off* was a

piece of dead tree. surrounded by a

vast, motionless body, which the Wasp
thought was a very brightly coloured

grapevine. It was not, for presently, as

the Bee buzzed before it. it moved. It

was a snake. The Wasp had seen

snakes large enough to capture and

swallow squirrels, but this marvellous
snake was nearly as thick through as

a small eedar tree! And when the crea-

ture uncoiled itself it proved to be as

long as a cedar trees is tall. Its eyes

were larger than ten bees standing
with tlieir heads together, and its

tongue was divided in two at the end

and as iong as the creature’s head.
The Wasp learned that the snake could

fold itself about a man. a pony and a

ealf and crush it to death. It could

choke a horse, a cow or a fierce bull,
and for its food it enjoyed a dog or a

eat or a few rabbits swallo\ve<l whole.

In another part of this new and

strange land the Bee showed the Wasp
a pure white bird like a chicken, where-

upon the Wasp buzzed up angrily: “You
rail that chicken a wonder. Why. it

has not even spurs.”
”Xo.” hummed the Bee. “but it is a

marvel, for it lives in a land without
trees, bushes or flowers, where it is

always so cold that the snow is 40
times as deep as we ever saw the grass
and where the iiiants burrow under it

to k<-ep warm. This bird lives there

in comfort, for its feet. Immlv. neck,

head and bill are covered by thick

feathers. A deep rufl of feathers i*

upon each leg. a collar of feathers also
about ts neck.”

The Wasp about this time felt so

very foolish that he refused to see more

wonders that day. So he ami the kind

ly B<»e returne<l homeward.

The wonderful ereatures which the

Wasp saw are on exhibition in the

Zoo. as a rule, ami are as follows:

The Elephant, of Africa.

The Ostrich, of Africa.

The Apteryx, of Xew Zealand.

’flu* Cassowarv. of Ceram. East In

dies.

The Condor, of South America.

The Giant Tortoise, of Galpagos Is

lands.

The Boer Constrictor, of Brazil.

The Ptarmigan, or \rctic Pheasant.
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W. A. Ryan & Co., L“ "OLDSMOBILE”
AUCKLAND. 1 1 " ■■■■■—

Mr. GLIDDEN, who is touring the world “7/ n-S» ' mfr
-~~~~.

on a motor car, states s The " OLDSMOBILE n ‘ I 'Bi
is a wonderful car. I have met it in all

parts of the world, except on the far side / I s
'' ‘' 'IS'Tvl ;

of the Arctic Circle, and have seen it give jF^’’' - '
— = marvellous results :• _. =- -.= = L~ WT~l>

’XBITE FOB CATALOGUES AND PRICES 7 H.P. TOURING RUNABOUT, £260 F.0.8.

Z 1 —~ <

I MARVELLOUS COURAGE BREADWINNERS

LY Again to-day refused to listen to the Support the Free Mill

plaii.ibie proposals from the three dele- that is protecting you

■na Wl|\|/\W|
S ' le= °f th<? SOUTHERN flour from the Southern

IL| £1 jvf | l|l liyi trust (50 strong), or other Monster, by using
Vjllfll Ir Ivll (OM,IIXE 0R ASSOCIA’,iOV '"‘ieh

only
woul<] put the workers’ daily bread in the

hands of a Monopoly.

| ‘CHAMPION’FLOUB ‘CHAMPION’FLOUR
April 13, 1905
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AS SEEN THROUGH WOMAN’S EYES.

Woman's Inhumanity to Man.

I By Minna Thomas Antrim.)

Woman’s inhumanity to woman has

laen exploited many a time and oft, like-

wise man’s inhumanity to woman; but
who lias sounded the depths of woman’s

inhumanity to man? None. The time

and the theme seem fitting.
it begins, this particular sort of cruel-

ty. when the woman-child is about two.

it ends when they do—the man and his
abuser. At two the child-woman attacks
its father-man. How? In ways devious
and certain. Supposedly the father is

young and a lover of sleep. For what

raves iiis woman-child the moment "Dad-
dy’s” tired head touches its pillow? "A

dwink.” Being manly, lie, instead of his

equally somnolent wife, makes a pilgrim-
age to where the boiled or spring water
is kept, for never drinketh th.? twentieth-

century infant as did its predecessor
from the bath-room spigot.

At dawn, what spirit elf is that sit-

ting bolt upright in its crib, crowing its

bird-like matin? The same whose thirst

hath murdered father’s sleep.
W ho rideth a cockhorse, even though

feet be weary and heavy laden with pro-
tuberances that sting like adders?

Who putteth her father to shame by
unseemly dabs at his well-groomed head,
or bringeth tears to his loving eyes by
ungentle pinchings?

At fourteen her relation to man is

elemental. Man, to her, means a man—-

her father. Boys have a small speaking
part in her life; but not yet men. She
cons her text-books, and dreams of things
to come in which self is ever mirrored.

Her father is still young, compara-
tively. He has to work, that she anu

her mother may not weep, for the aver-

age father is not wealthy. They live

comfortably. What then? Is sbe con-

tent? Rarely. When she asks, and does

not receive certain luxuries, do?s she

cheerily take the will for the impossible
deed? She does not. She pouts, or ap-
pears abused. She is sullen for days.
At the worst she phrases sentiments that

fall like blows upon the heart of the de-

voted man who loves and who toils for

her. Sometimes she coaxes. If her

father is of pliable stull', she gains her

bauble or what-not, at the price of an

added weight upon an already too heavi-
ly burdened back. Does regret harass

her? Seemingly not, for she covets con-

tinually thos.2 things that the daughters
of the rich have, until there is no mercy
in her.

The struggling man who indulges a

wilful daughter once is in danger; twice,
is lost. Having by one or another means

secured what she wants, what attitude

does the budding woman take toward her

parent? Does she repay sacrifice with

love o\ rilowing? Not so. She wears her

bauble as a queen her crown. She con-

siders it her right, therefore thanks are

superfluous.
Her inhumanity toward her father is

many-sided; but it finds its maximum

in a total lack of appreciation of what

he does for her at so great a cost to him

self, ami in treating him with brutal ani-

mosity when he refuses, upon principle,
to assume obligations that he knows he
cannot honour. Selfishness estimates

her father simply as the man who pays
the bills—and woe unto him should lie
refuse to pay hers! A girl and her

father are soon parted when he leaves

undone those things that she thinks he

ought to have done, and does those things
that she thinks he ought not to have

done, and to her mind there’s no health

in him. In consequence, she avoids him

studiously.
Comes "The Man” anon. Her in-

humanity henceforth starts loverward.

From the hrs she determines to harass

his mlr.«l. and make him win her through
sundry tribulations known only i.

young women who lead their pursuers
a circuitous chase. Finally, lest she

lose him entirely for man’s patience
has a limit—she consents to marry him
-

some day. Even in the hour t ha. love

enters her heart, she prods him with

the uncirtainity expressed by the non

committal "some day.” However, he

Lives her manfully, all the better that

she has been so dearly won. He realizes

that tven though she has said "Yes.’

being a woman, she later may say
“No.” Therefore he treasures her fear-

somely. and determines to deserve her.

Behind him. as far as man may, he

thrusts the life that a young man usual-

ly lives, and looking into the future

paddles his canoe into more quie waters

i han hitherto. His honour henceforth

is her honour, and he keeps it as un-

sullied as an unhalved creature may.
He begins to save for her. The small

sacrifices cause his heart to glow, and
he thanks God for the love of "a good
woman.”

Meanwhile, how worthy is this wo-

man of a good man’s love? Is she
humane? At limes. Other times her

inhumanity is marked. Has she faith?

Verily. She believes in an engaged man

as she does in an a . tractive-mannered
woman whom men admire. Each is

trustworthy when under their owner’s

eye; not otherwise. She considers man’s

fidelity a myth, and she confesses hei
creed to the man who loves her. As a

whip this baseless doubt stings; but she
will not revoke. The thorn of her tui-

r.iith is left in his heart to rankle in-

definitely.
Has she hope, otherwise ambition, for

her future lord? Much. She makes of
it a goad, lest he tarry upon his upward
way. And yet, being unwise for is anv

(‘go-worshipper other than a fool?- < his
inept one constantly throws hindering
stones in her fiancee’s path that puzzle
and pain him beyond speech.

"Go win thy laurels’” she says. ‘‘Form*
ahead! Make haste! Get ‘o the lop!”
Lends she a helping hand? Nav. Not

one hour of the time that she considers

wholly her own will she give toward
tin* futilment of his ambition. lit* is

expected to p rform miracles. Modern

miracles are performed by work, and
work alone. The price of success is
labour and many trials. Not one plea
sure will she defer in order to give the
man who loves her his cove ed chance.
He is her exhibit, and she exhibits him

continually. What place has he in her
heart? He has only one rival, and that
rival "some day’’ he will call “wife.”

And if he for love’s sake has labour

rd in the little hours while others slept,
yet falls short of the prize, what then?
Dors sh salve his wounded spiri with

tenderness, and bid him rest a little

while, and then again press on? Not so.

With lashing tongue of flashing eves

she sorely punishes. The selfish woman

has little sympathy for those who do

not win. litis she manifests, holding
that who would have slaves aehi<*e
must pitiise li tie and eensure mueh.

And charity? Hav'ng small faith,
has she saving charity? Condones she
t host* minor weaknesses to which man
has fallen heir through his illustrious
ancestor Adam of Eden, neat' Paradise?
Never! \\ hat she does not see she be-
lieves not. What she does not feel
none other need feel. •• Temptation”
has no meaning to her. With stern
lipped accuracy she measures her man

upon the femHine yardstick, and when
he does not hold out, full measure, she
is cheated, whereupon war is declared.

The Princess Nieotina in her opinion
is a thief, who steals money that

might be spent for her pleasure, and
whose peculiar odour she hates.

Against this slender brown goddess,
whose fairest prom'ses seem to go up
in smoke, she wages wordy warfare.
She considers Bacchus scarcely less

worthy of a man’s devotion. Where-

upon she opens the vials upon her lev

ir’s too-devoted head. Sometimes a

woman wins from tormented man a re-

luctant promise to eschew Nieotina. but
almost invariably he returns to his god
dess. This is one of the weaknesses
wh eh she cannot understand, and

never condones.

She is invariably of an inquiring turn
of mind. To go is her special delight.
She is secretly proud of her acquisition
of her future husband: still prouder of
h s love for her. if he expresses a pre-
ference for- her society to that of "the
<rowd." what happens? Hr is ‘•senti-
mental. * "old-fashioned.” or "mean.” if
the outing requires money. It is a

brave fellow who assumes the role of

engaged man if his purse is slender, for

many and often will be the calls upon
it. these money-melting days.

The feverish sprit of the times Ims
left its imprint upon all women. They
must be "‘in the movement.” No mat-

ter how tired the man is, whose day
has been spent where money is ex-

changed for service, he must not only
go everywhere "they” are asked, but.
if he does not wish to be sharplv ar-

raigned. he must do his ‘•stunt" or eon

tribute something to the general Irl-

arity. Nothing except sickness or

death excuses the engaged man from

nightly duty. Whereupon oft-times fol-
lows physical collapse.

Nevertheless, after sundry trials, a

few quarrels, a little love upon her

part, and upon his a great devotion,
they marry. As a parting fillip to pa-

rental endeavour,the young woman ha*
left her lather mountainous b Ils to

pay. ami so equipped she enters "The
house that Jaek built. * It is small, but

cosy. There are tributes all about oi

.ove and kind thoughts. In the kitchen
shine a black lace and new l inwar<*. and
all start well. The lutine is writ upon
Destiny’s scroll. Happv the doing t hat 's

not long in ruing. Dues she rue hei
do ng? Barely. She has love of a *ort

lor "Jack,” and she knows that her
rule will be absolute*, lot has she not

proved during betrothal days the povvei
of weakness over strength? He is

strong, therefore, although h<* knows
that in future, as in the past, -he will
harass him. he loves her better than
his own happiness, and so eoinpaiatisc
peace will be kept.

THE HIGH-CLASS WASHING MATERIAL

‘Viyella’
DOES <Re <d->

NOT
SHRINK.

For Men’s D.<y Shirts,
Night Shirts,

Pyjamas,
&c.

For Ladies’ Shirts,
Blouses,
Nightdresses,

&c.

For Children’s Frocks, &c.

‘Viyella’
is a luxury for

DAY and NIGHT Wear.

Does not irritate the skin.

To be obtainedfrom the leading Drapers.

See the label on the selvedge.

’fell me not of diamond gems.
S t in real diadems;
I’heres a priceless gem on earth.
<»t richer and of purer worth
I’is priceless, ami is known to fame.

Ami
.von. perh.ips. may know its mime.

For coughs and colds, the r nn d\ . su .•

Is known as \\<)<H»s’ GREAT I•r. I* i l l'|;
MlX’!’ Cl KE.

This delicate cream i s ab-
sorbed into the pores of the

skin, cleans and whitens it,
removing all blemishes.

WILTON’S

Hand Emollient

1/6 jar.

NOT A GREASE

but a pure skin food healing
redness, roughness and irri/
tation. giving to the skin a

freshness and brilliancy.

THE LADIES' COLLEGE, REMUERA.
FGR QtRL* OF Al I AQSA.

The beautiful and extensive properly known as Cleveland House.

Term coniiiirnrrs February llt It.

....
M’’

< l

W UI-i

!l Bife
Mfer*.. 4 S 3

( WH (•
'* ■*■*>

_ ‘ - - Is— j

This iirst-rlass Private School provides modern IGuh-class Education ami moi

tra'ning on Christian but unsectarian principle*.
Home life is coinbin d with tin- culture ami disciplinary hillm-m . * <,f s. ho

under maternal supervision ami with selected companionship
Full Stall’ of Resident ami Visiting Professor* ind UowriirsM-s r h i, ,

Foreign.
J” ;l ii

Prospectuses on application of M s*rs. I pion ami Co., or Primipil
MKS. S A NKJOKI’FJONES, M.R.C.P.. AIM, CM.I.. sK
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My Most Memorable Experience.
1 Lieut, Colenel Newnham-Davis.)

It is tlmt "iiio.m" whitli is my dith-

< ’11; y . for both with the colours and

wandering about the world I have had
.1 nunikr «t experiences which have left
a tie* p impre—ion on my mind. There
was one moment I "hall never forget—-
on the evening of the massacre of Isandl-

wana. We all thought that whatever

lighting wa- to be done that day would
fall t»» the lot of the column which went

out with Lord < helmsford. I had been

"told oil'* tor the duties of the officer

of the outlying picket to camp, but

found an elderly. fat captain of volan-
teet hor-v who was sore from much ri I
ing. and arranged an exchange of dmie<

wTh him. he thinking that a quiet day
near t amp would do him good I 1h ing
pleased to go out with my troop of

mounted infantry.
That evening our squadron formed the

advance guard returning to eamp. and

< olonel now General Rus-cll sent me

<»n with two or three men to see whe-

ther the Zulu* were s ill in any force on

the hill of -laughter. on which darknes-

~d de-cended li' e a cloak. A- I came

to the list* my horse "hied at a huddled

nm-s of bloodiest clothes on the path -
the first of the many hundreds which

lav further up. 1 looked d-wn at it.

ami -aw the dead face of the goo 1-

naturpd elderly captain who had taken

my duty.

That was an experience which sear.-i
itself into my memory: and another w. s

a night of black, torrential down • nir

in the Himalayas, which 1 spent hanging
like a -ack aero— a little pine tree, hav-

ing fallen over the khud. 1 was afr.'il

to move lest warning tracks and littb

driblets of shale -ent down into i ■ ••

darknes- might mean the uprooting of

tiie tree - iould I begin to wriggle: and

there I hung, wondering who would In-

put in command of my company, and

what mv ponies would fetch, ami trying
in vain to think of the thing- a nan

doomed to death is always supposed t<»

c<»n-id« r. Had the tree slipped. 1 "hon'd

have landed unhurt on a ledge six feet

h-wer down: but that 1 did not know

till m xt m< ruing, and I looked on ' ly
self as a d •;;<! man that night.

But I t ’”k that of all the occa-Un-
when the grim spectre ha< grinnel nt

me. stretched out a bony hand, and hen

passed on. the day which succeeded that

on which a great banquet was given by
a leading C hinaman to the Eur q> m

community at Penang wa< the •>-t

menu rable. Ixx-aust tl ere was a certain

elei ent of low comedy mixed with the

grim ignominy of it- agony.
What the name of our -mooth-ta< ed

yellow --kinned. Jlig-t ailed. silk-clothed

•s l w.-s 1 have ab"olutely forgott m.

but 1 have no doubt it was like a hic-
cough Iwtvveen two sighs. a< most Chin-

ese names are. and 1 also cannot re dl

the reason which prompted his hosj
it x : but the preliminaries, the feast, and

its -e uml 1 -hall never forget. Mr. l.i

1 . all him Mr. L*. because i: is -hor-er

Thi” writing "( inaman” every time

at first only invited the gentlemen of

the white community: but the Tadie- put

a veto on that. They had heard of the

feasts in the great houses with bamboo
liars to the windows, lying just otf ihe
Waterfall-road, where little Chinese girls
in embroidered dresses took round a

variety of strange liquors in porcelain
cups during the feast, and the guest

wa> expected to drink sampshu. cham-

pagne. Chartreuse, sakh. one after an-

other. when the Hebe had taken a sip
out of the bowl: and they did not in-
tend their husbands and brother- to

attend an orgie of that description if

they could help it.

Mr. Li was most anxious to meet the

wi-hes of the ladies, so he hired a hall
in quite the most respectable quarter
of the town, ami sent invitations to the

Lnlie- printed in silver on a shiny card.
Then the softer sex changed front, half-
right. They were quite willing To go
to a I hinaman’s dinner, but they would

not eat Chinese food. Again Mr. Li wa-

politely complaisant, and let it be known

that the dinner would consist partly of

European dishes, partly of Chinese.
It wa- an awe-inspiring feast. E<»rtv

or tiftv gue.-ts sat down to it. and there

w is a yellow man in beautiful clothes

-andwiched here and there amidst the

white people.

T i European food. I think, tn-ted

even le-- li’-e anything 1 had ever taten

before than the v hine-e dishes did. and

t:c\ wri<- awful enough. Those of the

guest- who did not sit next to a Cbini-

nan implied their plates under the
table at intervals, but a jovial son of

t: e Moon who sat at mv elbow insisted

on putting tit-bits from his plate into

mv mouth with hi- chop-sticks. That

night 1 ate -ea-slugs stewed in soy.
-harks* fin- the -mell of which must

have carried across to Kedah—eggs
which had i»ecn buried years, th* volk

of which was dark grey, cold pig" liver

vvra.pped round a prune, the leg of

a rice-fed Cantonese puppy, and I know
not wha? el-e. and 1 drank in reckless

despair a multitude of drinks of m.V"-
t*ry.

Next morning 1 felt sure that I had

Asiatic cholera, ami sent for the military
-loctor. He was living. 1 was told, and

had -ent for the civil surgeon, who was

in a -tate of collapse, ami had sent for

■ he Padre, who could not come becau-t

he was at the point of death. So it was

with the re-t of the community: and

>camp. my Chinese servant, cheered me

up during the day. when my pangs per-
mitted me to hear him. by reporting
that tl e two banker?, all the Typan-.
and the police captain were in their

(bath agonies.
Notte of u- actually died, though wo

all came very near it: but during *hree

-lav-, if the Malays had chosen to re-

gain the island, or if the Triad Society
had wished to massacre the "foreign
devils." they could have killed off ail the
:i<-ads of departments and their wive-

without resistance.

And the worst of it all was that Li

very politely intimated that we had

brought it on ourselves. He pointe.l out

that none of the Chinese guests had

lieen in the least the worse for the

fea-t. and insinuated that the Europeans

had over-eaten themselves on the un-

expected British luxuries he had pro-
vided for them.

Common Sense in Mother Love in

Bringing Up Baby.

A VALUABLE AND TIMELY LESSON

BY FLORENCE ST At.KPOLE. LEC-

TURER TO THE BRITISH NA-

TIONAL HEALTH SOCIETY.

Babies have a lot to contend with

when mothers without any pievious
study of the subject try their " prentice
hand** on their tirst-born.

And yet there is nothing so ddlicult

in this work —the rearing of healthy,
happy babies—that it need alarm you.

Be you never so timid, or ignorant.
< r nervous, you may succeed as well as

lie be-t by -imply taking the trouble

t • learn in time what are the principal
things necessary for the little one's

well being.
No complicated knowledge is nee led.

m»r a long apprenticeship, nor costly
appliances. If you have common sense.

add»*d to that greatest of all gifts, which

Nature "eiid> so lavishly waen babies
come—-mother love—very little the r ti-

al knowlc.lge will enable you to avoid

pit falls and rear a flourishing flock.

t ommon sense vv i.l probably make

you avoid a pitfall into which many

young mothers fall, namely, that of

thinking that the chief thing needing
care, when the advent of a baby is lo k-

ed for. is the preparation of its "lay-
ette.** C’.othing for the "little stranger’*
i" undoubtedly nece-sary : but. after all.

a baby may glow up into a tine, healthy
"pecimen of humanity , even though the

tir-t week" of it" infancy have been

pa-sed wrapped up in nothing better
than a woollen shawl.

I am not advocating such a toilet—-

far from it. A proper outfit for the

baby is a necessary matter for careful

consideration: but the point to remem-

ber is that it i- not the most important
matter for its ultimate welfare. The

thing paramount above all other- is the

air for the mother’s health.
You can do this much better by thi: k-

ing at t iis particular time more of

> ur • wn health, and It—- of its frocks

an 1 frills. Isn’t a rosy-cheeked, bright-
ey el baby infinitely more attractive

than the laves an I embroideries of an

elaborate layette? And that it may

gi w rosy and bright-eyed de]>ends to a

n-i ieiable extent on the justice you
n w do to yourself.

Think, for instance, how much bet-

ter for your health to be out of doors

in fine weather, instead of indoors,

-training your eyes and stooping your
-h aiders land, therefore, compressing
your lung- and limiting their oxy gen
containing capacity! while you run my-

ria Is of little tuck- and gather count-

!• -- yards of infinitesimal frills?

I don't say that rhe work of "foun-

dation laying” won’t entail on you the

practice cf so >.e self-denial, for it un-

doubtedly will.

It will drive you from the fireside on

a c«dd. blowy morning because you will

remember that there is no finer tonic

for the nerves, and no better purifier
for the blood, than fresh air. and that

\ -an never get as much of it indoors

as out.

It will drive you to be 1 early instead

of letting you accept invitations to par

ties where you will be kept up late.

If you are a "society woman** it will

oblige you to forego the hundred and
one distractions of life led in a whirl

of fash’onable engagements.
I am going now to suggest another

particular in which your self-sacrifice

may perhaps be called for.

I shall introduce the subject gently
by asking a question: "Which room

are vou going to use for a nursery?

or rather "Which rooms?” for there

should, if it can pos-ibly be managed,

always be two rooms set aside for the

nurse and her I ttle charge.
You may not at the tir-t blush see

why I should preface the subject with a

hint of self-sacrifice. What on earth

has it to do with the choice of a nur

You shall see—if you are mistress

of a small hovsf—for 1 may be going
to mabe of you the audacious demand

that vou should relinquish some room

which vou special'y prize—your cher’sh-

ed "spare room.” most likely—and offer
it up to the use of King Baby!

Why not- if it is for his good? Is

he not going to be a welcome guest?
The fact that his stay is to be a per-
manent one makes the necessity that
the best room should be given up to

h in all the greater.
Babies want fresh air in unlimited

quantities, and they need it even more

urgently than grown people: for you
must know that babies and young chil-
dren are much more easily affected by
unhealthy surroundings than grown

people are.

It will do the baby a great deal more

harm to sleep in a stuffy room than it

vv II do you or your husband. lam not

saying it will do you and him no harm:

quite the contrary . Bu> what 1 do

want tn impress upon you is that it

will do more harm to the baby than

to you who have reached your full de-

velopment. Therefore, if you have but

small choice of rooms choose one w th

plenty of sun and air.

The essentials of a healthy nursery
are that it should be a sunny room,

an a ry room, and that it should have

as much window space as possible.

1 cannot too earnestly impress upon

you the value of sunshine for the fur-

therance of the growth and develop-
ment of children. Sunlight kills the

germs of disease: it gives colour to

plants, and vitality to everything that

live-. You cannot rear rosy-cheeked
children n a gloomy nursery facing
south. If you can in any way manage
it. let the babies’ room face north north-

east.

You may have no choice as to size—-

if you have, let the nursery be large—-
but whether it is large or not you can

always insure its being airy by taking
care that the chimney reg ster is never

dosed, that the windows open top and
bottom, and that the room is not cum-

bered with large piece- of furniture.

Many people do not recollect that

they make small rooms much larger by
cramming them with big pieces of fur-

niture. Each article, though it does

not consume air as a liv ng being does,

takes up the space that ought to be

o ciipied by air. and so makes the room

airless more quickly than it would

otherwise become.

It is for this reason that 1 would ur-

gently recommend you not to allow—as

is unfortunately the habit in some

hou-es—the nursery to be turned into

a kind of lumber room. "< »h. we don’t

want t here: send it up to the nur-

sery.” is often sai 1 when the disposi-
tion of cumbrous articles is desired.

Don’t allow this. Remember that,

of all rooms in the house, the one that

needs the most air space is the nursery.

W S. BAILEY.) |W. G. LOWE.

BAILEY & LOWE
Customs St. W., AUCKLAND

OIL and STEAM

LAUNCHES on 5a la

and Built to Order

- I ;
I • I ? ♦ Deautnera and Builders of

» • / I iI Ox) Launch Petrrl. "inner

X j Auc^i "n ‘t be ¥'»’tA- Billy

_

*

f a I '■

'■’w* -t. . I . i

name out to mention.

. - FSTI M A '

s ■ c

DESIGNS FUH'.ibKtn

a t
NATURES THE ORIGINAL
PLEASANT AND

JIXATIVE’ GENUINE.

WORDS OF ADVICE.—Ask for Cali-
fornia Syrup of ti;i and see that the

package bears the we.i-known name and

trade mark of theCalif rrnia Fig SyrupCo.,
the manufacturers of the only original and

genuine. Imitaiions are numerous, but as

you value v ur health, you canno; risk

taking a substitute.

Of all Chemists.
THE CAL FCRMA FIG S HOP uO.

7 B .nauk Sere t Sydney. n.S.W.

Depot, 32 Snow Hill. London, Eng.
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FRANK HARRIS Do You WA^T
h

A buggy?
or a \ehicle of any description?

AND CO. We always keep a Large and Varied Stock of Up-to-Date Styles.
. FIRST-CLASS WORK. REASONABLE TERMS.

*r>te for onr New lluatrahd Catalogue containing over fifty different Myles I’om Free

RKI'AIIts IN ALL BRANCHES A SPECIALITY.
Monumental Sculptors

and Importers z z z VT —F

WELLESLEY ST. EAST W

Opposite Art Gallery. Bl <■ - IB

And Brandi Yard at
X

WAIKU METE, ZX\ ’ W''
Adjoining th*' Railway Station, where a Stock f jy \\
of Finished Memorials wi Ibekept, and Omers II■'' I

executedfor work in any design. U -z/1 ~7 J
We have a large stock «»f Finished Monuments w\\ /'ll /
on h.n.d und new shipments arriving regularly 'X / X /\l ii \ i Z‘\ / ixv* \ /

— x/VV\y x\/XaJ/\
WELLESLEY STREET EAST - \

■Opposite Art a-*> Ueryi. —-==*ss'XS

And Brandt W AIKU METE. - —
— - ,

Telephone .430 COUSINS COUSINS)
COAr H BU J LDERS.

LORNE STREET •«* Public Library.. AUCKLAND.

CAMERAS. PLATES, FILMS.
And all Photographic CHARLES SMITH...
Sundries. 1 1 -

JIBB— Write f... Catalogs
Practical Perambulator Maker.

Call or Write about our
" JOCO C AMERAS,” only at 'WgSg: A

Jones and Coleman, S^kTaA

n 5ouse ’

Queen Street, Auckland,

flMfeßMkk .

I
I - ’ C-i '_. --. ■X*£z<

a ' I X- ■ XXxSpXL

CHARLES BAILEY. Jun.. °

SHIP. YACH' AND BOAT BUILDER fSTIMMFS ON APPLICA I IGk. VESSE S OOCKID & REPAIRED
w•*-*'*-*»

bt the inUTcoh'tu*! Chauipiui. Y.. hu Meteor
AND DESIGNER. laurei. . helnia al»o. Bon*. t’ira. Ida.Atalanta. X iking. Ranga*

f.ra. Daisy. Cooya. Mattia. Speedwell. Launches—sauuH L
~ ’ 1 - CUSTOMS STREET WEST, AUCKLAND. '

■ THE TEA OF THE BARTON, McGILL & CO. BILLIARD TABLES AND

DAY.
I u

M&kersof the renowned

* Champion

L pheric la>w Cushion

L <w>' fullsized

J;. No-T-oN MBraMMpwniS X-
; ■»• i—BilliardKequi-ite**

flll' . c^ cp
i,

ln

nJ ■»% ~~ Xhl ~ A kpeciihy for Private

- ?tWI r sß3k_jm
i^E^JPBbMB. NOTON BROS.’ oXuo
— T—_ Hilf l -.-27' tl'*'

L_ L- Bw M|]KmSHSI£ door when in

-i- ißuMMfei ’■• So'e inannfacturen*of tha

iO® F<i ■■WL Golden Teapot Brand

Show Rooms: 422 QUEEN STREET, AUCKLAND.
LITTLE QUEEN STREET. AUCKLAND OBTAINABLE AT ALL STOKES. r.,.WH„„.,.. w. make *ll .bunt Pric. Ll.t on .tu.he.ti.n-
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THE WORLD OF FASHION
By MARGUERITE.)

BALI. R< •< »M HLEr FEs AND

>IFEI RE"

iat;. • f 1.. • • in- •

' ■ ■ ■ '■ I" l-. ■" I »’d

. of th« making of beauti-

- ■ . • . t present

M.

P -O . ...

short t • • t quit

are chosen for their materiali<a

wit’ trimming* of daintily-pleated
-

f tiny f

• i4t*n. ami with bvuillonnees .f

... ■

xhi ting iitl nt leg
- • s ...

- • • r ut«b or wear. A \er\ lovulx

* that suggested

nto lea<hes ie of

■ ■ ' ■ tas-iels rathei

f dressing t

nd* t u< f s. :

• - ■ • ....

s the ind

f s i i nin g dress ft

tying i n*p u-

- f. r Ru-jrdin_r

. rtj .- . rening
t may 1 noted that < ntrieit

.- g ladies

- * - gh t . :

ent n*i*ting ': ndsoi

ulders nd full

ng lightly
'ij ' - and * ft 'tern*.

* a festoon of

t* ■ s ’er to should

R :**i o-. v hr*.

upon on. condition. and that is that they
are -si. In a very fam us coiffeur"*

were shown some beautiful tortoise-

shell combs. both of the dark -hade and.

the lovely blonde colour, powdered with

g< Id dust, like little stars or lattice w-ark.

with the tiniest diamonds. On the top
< : one Spanish comb was perched a but-

terfl; in th< most exquisite
blues, and on another was a peacock, also

executed in green and blue enamel.

ruling ' ■ vening rap- of

’ace over chiffon, embroidered with

- aded panne and velvet leaves, finished
with ermine or chinchilla collar and

to-. ' tin ---. the-e wraps -.o <
Iging* Flit three-quarter length i*

far ui ite < ne. but tl ' - ■ ne wraps

are fully tr>imd.

Rt nze-brown pera aks are w<>nd« i -
fully beautiful, lined with shad d chif-

fon and lace, and further adorned with

uge liars nd deep euffs of sable

n ink. A vieux rose velvet wrap I lately
-aw had a lovely over-cape of chinchilla.

CONCERNING THE PICTURE.

This picture illustrates some of the
newest hats.

FLORAL GARNITURE.

FLORAL GARNITURE OF MARGUER

ITES AND LILIES OF THE VALLEY.

Serviceable Blue

Coat Skirt, with Inner
Vest ofRed.
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EVENING ERtH K IN W Hl l ! ANI>
'll.\EK NEI.

The a- < inpanx ing sketch i- a very

pr tt\ ball gown made in white net.

\\n with silver sequins. and mt.lt ip

over a white silk foundation. The

skirt opens down the « ntre of the front
to >ho\* a simulated panel of the se-

quin net. ami trimmed ver\ prettily
r« utid the hem with a numlw r ”f little
th n .ide either of net or .u • .

taste!

t > - lit-pond, ami trinmie I i-wn the

centre of the front with bows of pink
-

soft sat

appear upon the skirt

BALL TOILETTE OF ROSE SILK WITH TULLES OF ROSES.

A LOVIS XV. EVENING GOWN.

| THE NEW |

I ;A P.D.I
i . CORSETS. '•

4- / i

!tA I
|

"
',

'

LATEST

! 2 MODELS. |
? i
I FROM ALL LEADING DRAPERS. |

DYER AND CO., ladies tailors

No 9, Strand Arcade.

Awarded Gold Medal, Auckland Exhibition.

Ladies’ Costumes, Travelling
Gowns, Habits, Jackets

Ulsters, etc., made in all the

Latest Styles. -

We employ Men Labour only,

therefore Ladies can rely on

our Garments being made in

Genuine Tailor Style

gtT NOTE ADDRESS:

Dyer and Co., No. 9, Strand Arcade.
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The Graphic
FUNNY LEAF

-—.— i

AT THE MISSION SUNDAY- -CHOOL.

Teacher : X. >w. Jimmie, do you know what Solomon said to the Queen of
Sheba when ■‘lie brought him her gobi an I jewels?

•Emmie : Why. hully smokes’, uv course 1 know*. He says. “How much

do yer want on ’em?"

POOR FELLOW!

Gerald: “Can you give me no hope'?’*
Geraldine: “None whatever; I’m going

to marry you.”

HER SYMPATHY.

“What’s the matter?” she asked.
“Nothing.” replied the departing caller,
severely, “except that your dog has
bitten me.” “Oh!” she exclaimed. “Poor

Fido!”

HUSH!

Mrs Subbubs: “Henry. Bridget broke
three of our very best plates to-day.”
Mr Subbubs: “Heavens! Could any-

thing possibly be worse?*’ Mrs Sub-
bubs: “Sh! it isn't as bad as it might
be. She immediately hid the pieces,
and if we can only look pleasant and

pretend we know nothing about it. I
think she’ll stay.”

WHERE IGNORANCE IS BLISS.

Patient: “Great Scott! Doctor,
that's an awful bill for one week’s
treatment! ”

Physician: “Ah dear fellow, if you
knew what an interesting case yours
was. and how strongly I was tempted
to let it go to a post-mortem, you
wouldn’t grumble at a bill three times

as big as this.”

DIDN'T APPROX E OF THE FEAST.

1 iie lesson was from the prodigal
*on. and the teacher was dwelling on
the character of the elder brother.

“But amid all tin* rejoicings.” he
said, “there was one to whom the pre-
paration of the feast brought no joy.
to whom the prodigal's return gave no

pleasure, but only bitterness; one who

• lid not approve of the Last being held,
ami who had no wish to .attend it.
Now. can any of you tell who this

A little boy tinally vouchsafed this
mswer: “Please, -ir.' it was the fatted
calf!”

A HARD ROW.

Macßootli Rantington.—This show won’t last long.
The First Violin.—Don't see ht.w it van. with the hotel-keepers getting

two hundred per cent, of the gross receipts.

Will you throw in the lamps and the accessories?”
1 can’t do that, but I’ll throw in the clutch.”

All right, I’ll take the ear.”

ART. LITERATURE.

LOVERS OF ART.

MUSIC.

A SHREWD BARGAIN.
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