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A GROWING CONCERN.

YOUNG N.Z.: Gee, whiz! Father never fold me nothin' about thin 'un



Principally About People

A Promising; Musician.

Miss Janie Amodeo, daughter of the

late Captain Amodeo. whose photograph
appears in this issue, has just completed
her 16th birthday. She passed in Oc-

tober the advanced grade Royal Aca-

demy exam. 1905. having previously
passed the preparatory, junior, interme-

diate. and senior exams.. Trinity College.
London. This young lady possesses

great musical ability, and has composed
some very pleasing Morceaux for the

pianoforte.’ She is a pupil of St. Mary’s
High School. Ponsonby. and at their

annual presentation of prizes was the

recipient of a gold medal given by the

Mayor of Auckland (Mr. Arthur Myers i
for music

+ 4'4'

The Eccentricities of Singers.

Vanity, conceit and self-confidence

will be recognised at once as common

traits by any reader -who has had any

extended acquaintance with the profes-
sion. Perhaps one of the most striking
instances of it is in the ease of the

prima donna, Angelica Catalini. who.

when criticised by a noted musician for

vocal imperfections. shrugged her

shoulders and called him “an impious
man.” adding: “When God has given to

a mortal so extraordinary a talent as T

possess, people ought to applaud and

honour it as a miracle: it is profane to

depreciate the gifts of Heaven.”

The great Handel made a crushing
retort to an overbearing singer, who was

dissatisfied with Handel’s accompani-
ment. and declared that if Handel did

not do better, he would jumn over on

the harpsichord where Handel sat and
break it to pieces. Handel replied, in

his inimitable German-'English: “Let me

know ven you vill do dot and I vill ad-

vertise id; I am sure more beeble vill
come to see you shump as vill come to

hear you sing.” We are not told that

the singer fulfilled his threat.

Perhaps it is no wonder that great
singers should be vain and overbear-

ing, for much foolish adulation is lavish-

ed on them by the public. It is natural
that their heads should be turned when

so much fuss is made of them and they
are regarded as demi-gods. The atti-
tude of many persons toward a great
singer is well expressed in the compli
inent of the noted composer Haydn to

Mrs Billington, one of the best-known

singers of her day. Her portrait was

painted by Sir Joshua Reynolds, and
she was represented as listening Ito the
song of the angels. Haydn was ask-
ed for his opinion of the painting, and

replied: “It is a beautiful picture, but
there is one strange mistake.” “A mis-
take! how is that?” asked the surprised
artist. “Why,” replied Havdn !“you
have made Mrs Billington listening to
the angels, when you ought to have
painted the angels as listening to her.”

The jealousy of singers is proverbial
and leads to many ridiculous situations.
The unfortunate operatic manager who
has more than one prima donna in his
company is sometimes in desperate
straits on this account, and has to

move heaven and earth in order to

pacify the rival songstresses. One of

the most extreme examples of this class,
however, is of jealousy in the same

family, where a tenor singer named
Ansari and his wife, who lived over a

century ago, and who were so envious
of eaeh other, that if by chance one

received more applause than the other
the unfortunate one employed men to go
in the audience and hiss the other off
the stage. A story told of Adelina Patti
is to the effect that on one of her tours
she made a contract with her manager
that on all printed posters and bills
her name was to appear in type at least
one-third larger than the names of any
of the other artists in the company.
On one occasion in Chicago, Patti’s

husband and a friend actually measur-

ed the names oh the billboard, and find-

ing that Patti’s name was not quite
one-third larger than Mlle. Nevada’s, in-

sisted on the latter’s being cut down,
which the unlucky manager had to do,
cutting out a thin slice from the middle
of Nevada’s name, giving it a very
strange appearance.

who died at Brisbane recently after being
operated on for appendicitis.' He had re-
turned only a few weeks previously from
the Old Country and the Continent, and
during his tour he annexed all the Eng-
lish championships except two—the mile
and the five miles. His list of world’s

records was a very long one.

MISS JANIE AMODEO,

a clever pupil of St. Mary’s High School.

KIERAN, THE CLEVER YOUNG
AUSTRALIAN SWIMMER,

Tyree, photo. NELSON COLLEGE SENIOR ELEVEN: A SUCCESSFUL CRICKET TEAM.
Standing: C. Rout, J. Skeet, G. Richmond, Coote. Sitting: Papps, K. C. Ross, L. S. Jennings (captain). A. Sandel, T. King. In front, R. H. Lucas.
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IN PORT AGAIN!
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THE HOOLIGANS TRY TO SEE THE KING.

THIS SHOWS HOW THEY SUCCEED.

The Hooligan' are American visitors to Europe. who ire always in some comic scrape. From time to time some f ’heir other adventures will be shown

in the “Graphic.”

JIMMY AND WILLY JAMES IN TROUBLE.

TIMMY IS A NAUGHTY LITTLE BOY WHO ALWAYS FORGETS THE TIME AND STOPS TO PLAY WHEN SENT ON MESSAGES
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JIMMY AND HIS FATHER HELP POOR AUNTIE.

Tin- IS AXoTHER OF JIMMY’S SCRAPES, BUT HIS FATHER IS ALSO TO BLAME THIS TIME.

“Imprudent” Marriages.

Bv “marrying imprudently I do not

mean marrying in haste, or for money:

I mean just what most people de when

thev use the time-honoured phrase
marrying young.

But this theory does not apply to a

king, or a crown prince, or th. eldest

son of a peer. Were you to occupy any

one of those positions, you would be

expected and implored to wed long be-

fore tou were five-and-twenty —some-

times while you were stiH onl .'

an ••infant”—and nobody will tel] you

that you cannot know y--ur own mind,

and *o oil.

But if vou are merely an ordinary

mortal, wi ether you are neh or poor

but more particularly if you are poor

to marrv your first love in the flush ami

hevdav of your mutual youth will b

looked upon as little -hort of a crime.

It is rather riJ ieulous. Un t it? F.s

penally considering that the great ma

Citv of those kings, princes, dukes

sic who married very young are at pre

sent engaged in living happily ever

after: and remembering that our admit
able ancestors, of all ranks in life, made
a regular practice of doing so. too. An '
everybody knows, nowadays, what splen
did men and women they were, and how

well they brought up their dozens of

children, and bow extremely rapidly the
British Isles are said to be going to the

il-jgs. simply because we have let off

being like them!

We have certainly left off being like

them in one particular, and that is cur

view of marriage. To grandpapa it was

a solemn career, of which th" duties

were as important as the pleasures—in
fact, its duties were its pleasures—-
whereas the modern idea seems to be

that a wife is a luxury to which a man

should only aspire when he has about

finished his business career, and is de-

cidedly ia comfortable cireumstanc-

for his particular position.
‘•Consider the cruelty.” says the

wordlywise mentor to the modern
Romeo, “of taking a delicately, nurture-!
girl. and. instead of supplying her with
a first floor flat, an Empire drawing

room. Paris frocks. nightly amuiements

and i Norland nurse, to ask her to

drudge over housework, bathe her own

liabies knit your *ocks. and spend even

ing after evening at home with onh

you for company: To let Julie' know

you love her !«efore you can offer her a

home as good as—if not better than—

rhe one she leave-. would not be th

action of an honest man!”

And poor dear Rome*- beiiev,- this—

there must be some crumbs of truth in

the assertion that we are degenerating,
after all—and dutifully goes off by him

-elf to wait till his hair i* thin and hi*

illusions worn out. and his bachelor

ways so fixed, that, w hen be does marn

he finds it very hard work to U- a satis

factory husband.

And Juliet is hardly likrix t<» prove a

satisfactory wife. because even th* be*?

of women cannot live on chocolate

- ream alone, and that is what—meta

phorically. of course—the wife of th*

average successful thirty seven year old

husband is expected to do.

They may “rub along” together fair-

ly well, on the whole, but

But if Romeo had married hi- first

love some dozen years ago. and Juliet

had married her first love, too they
would each have had a solid, hundred-
to-one chance of an ideal marriage—the
kind of union which brings two people
to their diamond wedding-day with their
-reat-grandchildren round their knee*,

and that glowing spiritual l»eauty of

happy and reverend age which * utshine*
the very pink and white of youth.

Because. as > n every other art. ordi

nary persons should embark upon mar

riage before their character has crystalii
*ed in its minor details At twenty-two
there are very few men and worn n who
-annot adapt themselves, all uneon

seiously, to some constant, loved ««*ui
panion.

At thirty-two this entail* hard *-«<-ri

flee; at forty-two it i* al! but impos
sihle. Now. it is not U-aus* t! hu<

band is a Home Ruler, or t e wif

an admirer of Bernard <
aw. that mar

ried people are made miserable, but b«

cause of the perpetual pinpricks whic’
two people not absolutely r un in th

same mould are pretty am- to give each
other.
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Some

Unsuspected Isle

A Romance of Modern

Greece

By Blanche M. Burrell

THE
restaurant was comfortable

and well lighted, the dinner weli

served, anil the hum of many

combined conversations cheering.
To-night Dornby had gone there

partly from habit. partly from

curiosity, to know if the place had

altered any since he had left

Paris and the Latin Quarter several

years ago, and though he could

see no real changes, he felt strangely

out of harmony among the pleasure-
seeking throng that tilled it. For he

was suffering from what he fancied a

broken heart.

This malady had so altered him that

his friends in London, remarking his
cold aloofness, twitted him unmerci-

fully on its source; and Dornby, being
very much in earnest for perhaps the

first time in his life, resolved to fly
from their jeers to a more sympathetic
spot. Paris, however, hardly came up
to his expectations; like the artist
Jules he began to long for some

unsuspecteo isle in far-off seas,
where he could repair all damages un-

observed. As lie drank his coffee he
was very deep in thought upon this

subject should he go or stay? It was of

no importance to himself or any one
else which he did, and this fact only-
served to exasperate him the more.

Here he came out of his abstraction
in order to light another cigarette, and
awoke to the fact that an un-English
voice was talking English to the French-
iest of waiters.

‘‘l won’t take that five-frame piece,”
it said, “it’s a counterfeit—no good.
You don’t understand? Well, you seem

mighty quick at forgetting, as you
understood the English of my order all

right.”
Dornby- looked up to see an exas-

perated American confronted by the

shrugging, smiling waiter.
“Give me a good piece of money, do

you hear?” continued the American.
“Monsieur mean he not satisfy with

his petit souper?” queried the' pelite
garcon. Several Frenchmen around
were now interested, laughing specta-
tors of the big American’s embarrass-
ment. They leaned forward so as to
miss none of the waiter’s replies, or of
the American’s annoyance. One of

them laughed, while the other called
some very evident encouragement to his
aproned compatriot. The American
flushed, and looked around him help-
lessly. Dornby saw at a glance that he
knew he was being cheated, but was

ignorant of Latin Quarter methods of
persuasion. Also his quick eye noted
that he was a gentleman. A suddeh
liking sprang up in him for this other
Anglo-Saxon, and, catching the Ameri-
can’s keen gray eye, he called.

“Why don’t you try knocking a little
sense into him?”

Almost before Dornby had finished
speaking, the American was on his feet
and the Frenchman sprawling on the

floor. His blood was up now, for as

he looked around for more worlds to

conquer, he called back to Dornby :
“I didn’t know matters could be settled

so satisfactorily in the effete East,”
ami his comprehensive glance took in

the aforetime interested spectators,
who now seemed to have lost ail in-

terest in the affair.

Dornby crossed over to his sine and

said a tew words to the waiter, who
stood brushing himself off; tae tive-

irane piece was restored, and peace into

the bargain, for Dornby and the Ameri-

can walked out of a very quiet and

apologetic- cafe, talking like old ac-

quaintances.
"It was mighty kind of you to give me

a tip just wlieu 1 needed it most,” the

American began; Ive never been to

Paris before, and 1 don’t know a word

of French, so 1 was in rather a bad way.
1 was beginning to see red when you
called me, for I’d been explaining for

about a quarter of an hour, and it

seemed to me that all the Frenchmen
in the place were grinning and nudging
each other. I rather hated to knock

that little fellow down without warn-

ing, though.” Dornby smiled. “Oh, it’s

no new tiling for him, ’ he said, "a rascal
sometimes gets what he deserves. It is

trying for a stranger to get in such a

fix, though—especially it he doesn’t

know the language.”
“You’re fairly good at it, 1 take

it,” remarked the American, a question
in his voice.

“Yes,” replied Dornby, “I was brought
up on it. My mother was a foreigner
—by that 1 mean not an Englishwoman
—and the advantages of knowing more

than one language were early instilled
into my youthful mind.”

“I wisih someone had taken tffa[
much trouble with me,” said the Ameri-

can, enviously. “Here 1 am, a perfect
stranger in a strange land and bound
for still stranger ones, and with only
my mother-tongue to bewail my fate

in, when fate is unkind.”
“So you’re going to travel?” inquired

Dornby.
“Not exactly,” replied the other.

“You see,” and he laughed, “I am on

my way to Ithaca, where 1 shall in-
stall myself as American eon ul in
a few weeks! ”

“American consul of Ithaca! Why,
my dear chap, I doubt if the inhabi-
tants have ever heard of America,”

cried the surprised Englishman,
they’re the most primitive, uneducated
creature-, you know.”

“Well, there only are about twelve
thousand of them, as far as I can make
out.” the consul answered, “and a little
education distributed

among that many
goes a long way. It’s an absurd posi-
tion for a man of my age to accept”
—he looked about thirty—'“but I’ve
never travelled any, and I thought it
would be a chance to see something of
other countries besides my own—l dare
say you have guessed my nationality
by now. as it didn’t seem to take that
waiter long to size me up. Mv name

is Chisholm, sir—Barry Chisholm—and
I’m from Kentucky.”

Dornby grasped the American’s out-

stretched hand as he answered, “Aline

is Dornby—and I’m very g.ad to make

your acquaintance, Air. Unishoim. Do

you know, there is something queer
about our striking up against each

other in this way, as 1 am interested

in Ithaca to a certain extent myse.f.
Why, 1 actually know that Vathy is
the principal town, and that its white-
washed houses seem to bid you wel-

come as you sail up the Gulf of Alolo.
And its sky is bluer than England’s,
its mountains boulder and more rugged
—altogether, Ithaca might pose as that

’unsuspected isle in tar-off seas’ that

Browning's hero longed tor so ardently,
as far as natural beauty and iso.ation
go.”

“So you’re an artist?” asked Chis-

holm, who had read about as much
Browning as he had French.

“Oh, no, not at all; but my mother
came from Ithaca,” answered Dornby, in
a burst of confidence. He rarely spoke
of his foreign mother, this reserved
Englishman, perhaps the wish to be

quite English in spite of his Greek
blood made him talk less about himslf
than was natural. But the coincidence
of his meeting with a man almost his
compatriot, who was bound for his mo-
ther’s birthplace, seemed to loosen his
tongue, for he went on, “I’ve always
thought 1 ought to go to Ithaca, and
meant to at one time or another, but
1 kept telling myself that 1 had all the
tune there was, and it was no use wast-
ing the present. Then I never eared
much about meeting my grandfather—he
was an unusually quarrelsome old chap
.0.1,Tt“STand my unele’ m

-
v mother’s

only brother, must have been a perfectbi ute in his youth; it isn’t likelv he’s
improved with age. No, I’d rather re-
main the Hon. Basil Dornby than pose
as Basil, Count Alegalopolis, For I’m
a thorough-paced, if commonplace, Eno-
lishman.” °

I hisholm stopped short, and looked at
the contented son of Albion with the
light of inspiration in his keen Ameri-
can eye-.

'■p°rn by,” said, “why not come
with me, nominally as my secretary, if
you don’t want to do the long-lost
relation act? I can’t say we are well
acquainted, but that will come with
time, and if you found anything very
disagreeable in me, you eould cut for
London whenever you wanted to.
A ou’ve done me one good turn already,
and the next one should come from the
other side, perhaps—but I must confess
that the thought of Ithaca with a fool

interpreter as sole companion has got-
ten to be a sort of nightmare to me.

No, don’t say a word till we’re in my

rooms, then we can discuss things
quietly, for I see you’re beginning to
think me mildly insane.”

They were at the entrance of Chis-
holm’s hotel, and in another moment

the large swinging doors closed behind
the two men that Chan-ce had so

strangely brought together.

Purple-blue water and sky, and a semi-
circle of white houses against a moun-

tain background. As they sailed lazily
up the bay Chisholm and Dornby look-

ed around them curiously, the one at has
new home, the other at the home of his

ancestors. The American consul felt his

heart sink as his eyes rested on the

low, small houses that seemed to con-

stitute Vathy; at the wild, bare coun-

try, and the absence of everything that

would have here indicated competition
with the outside world. The two black
browed men who managed their skiff

did not reassure him much, and he be

gan to wonder why he had ever con-

sented to waste his time on an island

more famous in the Odyssey than on

any’ list of exports.
Dornby, however, insisted that every-

thing was perfect. Until non, Chis-
holm had found him rather a silent

companion, at times almost too tacti-

turn, and had begun to fear that he

had been foolish in suggesting the trip.

For in spite of the mdden liking that

had sprung up between the two men,

arguing some tastes in common, they

were, after all, perfect strangers, who

knew next to nothing of each other.
The two weeks they had spent to-

gether had been full of interest to the

American, and Dornby had proved an

admirable guide—he seemed as much at

home in Rome as in Paris or \ ienna,
but his lack of enthusiasm was rather

a damper to Chisholm’s high spirits.
And now their roles seemed to be

transferred; the one was all consul,

“Why don’t mere people come to this

corner of the globe, 1 wonder,” Dorn

by called. “I should think Cook could

make a fortune pointing out the exact

spot where Ulysses plowed the strand,
and the rock to which Telemachus’ gal-
ley was moored. Besides, everything is

so beautiful. I shall re-ehristen Ithaca

and call it a ‘Cure for the Blues.’ Did

you ever see such water, or such a sky?
I eould spend days climbing around over

those rocks.” And he began to whistle

from sheer lightheartedness, ( hisholm
looked at him in surprise. t.e was not

prepared for such unstinted praise on

Dornby’s part. And the boatman’s scowl

deepened as he wondered where this

foreigner had learned the air to their

count’s favourite hunting song.
Half an hour later found them in

Chisholm’s quarters. He had extrava-

gantly rented a house built on the

hillside, a few minutes outside of

Vathy, and everything was in readiness

for the new master, even down to the

servants and well-stocked kitchen. It

was more like a miniature feudal castle

than a modern consulate, if the truth

must be told, for the only entrance

led into a small court with a fountain

and stone table and benches, and the
doors to the master’s apartments, serv-

ants’ quarters and stables all opened
in this. These buildings enclosed the

court on three sides, but on the fourth

was a stone wall, some four feet thick,
overlooking the town. The ground
sloped sharply down from this point,
so that the castle terrace commanded

a fine view of the surrounding country;
but from the bottom of the hill nothing
eould be seen save the new consulate’s

high walls and single turret.

The incongruity of his peaceful call-

ing and this belligerent residence
struck Chisholm and amused .him.;
Dornby was delighted, and vowed he

would put on enough style for an am-

bassador.

“Have your trunks dumped into your
room, and Harris will unpack them,”
he said. “We have plenty of time be-
fore dinner to take a stroll and see

what things are like. I’m impatient to

view the home of my ancestors.”

. Chisholm took advantage of his

friend’s loquacious humour to ask him
if he knew where these ancestors lived,
and how; and as they went down the
winding path that led to the town.
Dornby began on this rather exhaus-

tive theme.
“1 must confess that I don’t

know much about them; you see, my
grandfather was bitterly opposed to my
father’s marriage, for though the Mega-
lopoli are noble and the Dornbys a de-

cidedly younger branch, my English re-

lations always felt there was something
outlandish about my father’s Greek

wife, and never quite forgave his taking
the Laid step of marrying a foreigner.
When I think of my aunts and uncles,
I do wonder how he ever had the cour-

age to do it. I know the whole family
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NEW ZEALAND GOVERNMENT TOURIST RESORTS
WONDERFUL THERMAL SIGHTS. SUPERB SCENIC EXCURSION ROUTES. HEALTH-GIVING SPf.S

T E A. ZR O H Jk.
A beautifully situated health and holiday resort at the foot of Te Aroha Mountain, 115 miles south of Auckland; accessible by rail direct or by steamer and railway
via the Thames. It has several good hotels 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 Resident Medical Ollicer, may be consulted. Male and Female Attendants in charge of ths

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

THE WORLD’S SANATORIUM.

ROTORUA, on the shores of a beautiful lake, 815 feet above sea-level, is 171 miles south of Auckland. Daily railway service. It is the Centre of New Zealand’s

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

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

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

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

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

beneficial lu a very large number of cases plied by the Rachel Spring, are Immersion for treatment of a single limb or a part of °f a large, hot. covered Swimming Bath

of Chronic and Subacute Disease; more baths like the Priest, but the water is of a limb, are available. “"‘J, d'eTirri’luxurious‘bat’b'.U u
reasonable

especially iu cases of Chronic Rheumatism a b.aud. alkaline nature, aud distinctly THE MUB BATHS.—A part or the price there Is no better bath lu the world
and lu Convalescence from Acute Itlieu-

sedative in Its effects. whole of the body Is Immersed In hot thuu the Duchess. In addition to the

“ud such ’loea? TIIE RACHEL PRIVATE BATHS are mineral mud. These baths are especially Uuch(Bs Swimming Bath, there are

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

ritis. Neuralgia, and many other nervous addition to privacy there is the advantage
Palu- swimming bath. fed by the Malfroy

diseases when not of central origin, iu Neu- of obtaining a bath at any desired tempera- THE AIX MASSAGE BATHS.—These Geysers, aud furnished with cold shower

rastbenia. aud In certain cases of Hysteria, ture. Special baths and towels are reserved baths, only recently opened, are In charge baths; and
and In certain Uterine complaints; in many for those suffering from skin diseases. of trained operators. Various kinds of

a.vuinv awiuviiNi:
diseases due to failure of excretory organs poeruivrifii rath «< n .u„v

Powerful douches, under high pressure,
I.ADILfe rAVIUUA bWlM.il.

----r or Kidneys, and iu many at the same -- 5
THE PRIEST’S BATH-This is an THE SULPHUR VAPOUR BATH.- preseia

P l°o7uipai atively THE NEW

’

BATHS now in course of
immersion bath, the water Is of a strongly 1 his is a natural hot vapour, highly plete, while the Rachel water possesses construction will. In point of completeness
acid and albuminous sulphur nature, acting charged with sulphur gases, conducted into in a very high degree the “glairy” quality and luxury of baths and appliances, rival
as a powerful stimulant to the skin, reliev-

a properly constructed box. in which the which makes the waters of Aix les Bains the most famous baths of the Old World

lug pain and stiffness, aud stimulating the patient sits, while Sulphur in an iinpal- so peculiarly titted for massage purposes, and in the variety of Mineral Waters sup-
circulation Hot douches and cold showers pable form is constantly deposited on the There is no bath In the Southern llcmis- plied they will completely eclipse any
ara provided for use after the bath. skin. phere to compare for a moment with this. other baths In existence.

Ike Famous Te Aroha Drinking Waters Are Obtainableat Rotorua.

ROTORUA GOVERNMENT SANATORIUM.

iG?TerS“?. Sauat"‘ lllul at Rotorua is 30/ per week. The fee Includes board and lodging, medical attendance, nursing, baths, and laun-

limited, and the great demand for beds, intending patients are advised to secure accommodation in advance. Patients recommended
by Hospital or Charitable Aid Boards and members of duly registered Friendly Societies are admitted at 21/ per week. To these patients are extended all the privileges

.
gix n to those paying the higher rate. Beds available foi Friendly Society patients are limited to six.

assisted b4° w'i'lll
sxea oy william b. IHAIO, m.A., M.8., and C.M. (Ed.). Either of these medical officers may be consulted at the Sanatorium, or will, ou request, attend at visitors’

residences.

TARAWERA-WAIMANGU TOUR.

the i,2e*Ap,PB. Ro J°fua District Is that to Tarawera, Rotomahana, and the mammoth Walmangu Geyser. The coach route passes the beautiful
88 °k I * k * ,aPa a°d Rotokakahi, and terminates at the ruined village of Wairoa, which was destroyed by the Taiawera eruption In 1886. Thence a Government

on launch ' e^s Lake Tarawera. Another launch trip is made across Rotomahana (the most wonderful lake in the world), where the excursionist
boats over boiling water. Thence visitors walk the Walmangu Geyser. GOVERNMENT ACCOMMODATION HOUSE AT WAIMANGU.

LAKE WAIKAREMOANA.

2 ake' »orrou“dled by cliff" and forest-clad mountains. Is accessible from Wairoa (Hawke's Bay). The most convenient route Is that via
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run t 0 JFa, !’ 1o:l: ,l,euee coach to the lake. "Lake House, ’ a large, comfortable, and well-equipped house, conducted by the
Qoyernment, stands on the shores of Walkaremoana. Excellent trout ashing Is to be had, aud inteiestiug excursions may be made ou the lake and also to the lovelylittle neighbouring lake of Walkare-itl. Oil launch and rowlug boats.

maue u ,uv m.e.y

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

HANMER MOT SPRINGS.

Government Spa at Hanmer (altitude 1,218 feet), one day by rail aud coach from Christchurch. Exceptionally fine climate; clear, bright, and health-bringing.
Government Accommodation House. Excellent hot mineral curative baths, public and private. Hot-air and douche baths. Massage. The waters are efficacious In
cases of rheumatism, sciatica, gont, disorders of the stomach and liver, skin complaints, etc. Shooting and fishing in the neighbourhood.

MT. COOK, SOUTHERN ALPS.

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

LAKI WAKATIPU.

q

most ®JBVJ accessible of the great Southern Lakes, Is one day’s Journey by train from Dunedin or Invercargill. Lofty mountains ranging up to
V,(XX) feet in helynt surround the Lake. Government steamers; enchanting water excursions. Numerous interesting land trips; Alpine ascents. Lakes Wauaka and
Hawea are reached by coach from Queenstown (Wskatipu). Excellent Deer Stalking around Hawea. Hotel accommodation at Queenstown and elsewheie.

OVERLAND TO MILFORD SOUND.

th. head ’Through f

scenes
“? coaclL£o the loTellest of Lakes, Manapouri aud Te Anau; foot track from the head of Lake Te An.ni to

G9M ?eet° the "gbest te’thewmld”e Sf” trip* Canyon of tbe Clinton. McKinnon s Pass, and the triple leap of the Sutherland Palls

K.nnlnnZd" wFth hbfnfri!““e atlOn HouBe)' at the bead of Lake Te Anau, is the starting point of the walking tom <3O mlbsl. Comfortable slielier lints

Milford Launch and boats on the Round ’ Government Guides on the track; Government cooks at the huts. Accommodation House at the head of

All IKI U DKA All KI aa I*l Charges, Fares, etc., in connection with the above and other Tourist Resor sin the colonv may he obtained free on

nil I N run IVIn I lUN aPP ,icati°n to the GOVERNMENT DEPARTMENT OF TOURIST AND HEALTH RESORTS. WELLINGTON. or on in

. quiry at the Branch Offices, Auckland, Te Aroha. Rotorua. Wairoa (H.8. Hanmer Hoi Springs, Christchurch, Dunedin
or Invercargill. Information is also supplied at the London Office of the Agent-General (Hon. \V. P. Reeves), Westminster Chambers. 13 Victoria s reet SW ■
and by Mr. J. G. Gow, Commercial AgerU for New Zealand, Durban. South Africa. For details as to routes, fares and time-tables see Tourist Department's Itinerary’

Minister in charge of the Tourist and Health Resorts Department,

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

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

Cable Address: Maoriland. Codes—AßC, 4th asd Stb editions. Western Uaion and Lieber’s. CORRESPONDENCE INVITED
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expected me to turn out a sort of black-

eyed young bandit, and was supremely
grateful when I got through school and

college without disgracing my name. I

imagine I was rather like the ordinary

English boy, for I neither developed
‘long, raven locks,’ now was I ‘subject
to fits of rage,’ and I believe my mother

was very happy during her short mar-

ried life, so I can never pose as a hero

of romance. I can’t even boast an un-

loved childhood, for though my mother

died when I was quite a little chap, my
father and I were always good friends,
and I had plenty of uncles to visit dur-

ing the holidays when he was away
from home. Since his death, I have

been in trouble once or twice, but noth-

ing that my affectionate relations could
blame my Greek blood for, if they heard
of it.”

“I would say you were a typical Eng-
lishman,” remarked Chisholm, glanc-
ing at Dornby’s smooth, brown hair and

quiet eyes. “Did you erer learn any
modern Greek?'*

“Used to speak it like a native. My
mother was very anxious that I should,
for some reason, but I haven’t even

thought a word of it for years. After
her death I was encouraged to forget
that there was anything un-English
about me, but from what she said, a

count really counts for something over

here, especially’ on a little island like
this. Before her marriage she always
usShto spend part of the year in Cor-

inth or Athens—that was where my

father met her—but for tho most part
my grandfather preferred lording it on

his own estate. I’d like to hunt it up,

just.out of curiosity.”
“Why don’t you try your Greek on

the next man you meet, and ask him

where it is?” laughed. Chisholm.
They had entered the town now and

were walking slowly up the main street

toward the church, which stood on one

side of the central square. Dornby
hesitated an instant, then walked up
to a sturdy young fellow in picturesque
costume and addressed him in what
seemed to Chisholm a series of gutters!
exclamations. The Greek answered in

the same strain with convincing wav-

ing of arms and shaking of head, a sil-

ver piece changed hands, and Dornby’
turned again to Chisholm.

“That fellow really seemed to under-

stand me I” he said, delightedly, "'and

from what I can make out of his dia-

lect, the count seems to be a pretty big
man in these parts. He must own

about the whole island. But the castle

is too far off to see to-night; it’s
around on the other side of Mount Ste-
fanos. We must ride over some day
—I suppose we can scare up a pair of

horsee—as it would never do for the
consul and his secretary’ to go on foot.”

He laid his hand on the American’s

arm with a greater display of excite-

ment than Chisholm would have

thought, possible a few days ago, and

they were about to walk on when a

rider, followed by two other horsemen

in the national Greek costume, turned

into the. square. The newcomer was a

heavily built man of middle age, but he

sat his horse in a way that proved him

perfectly at home in the saddle. His

high boots, riding trousers and sack

.coat were of commonplace cut and well-

worn, but there was nothing insignifi-
cant in the man's appearance. As he

nodded right and left to the citizens,
who stood with bared heads to see him

pass, there was something almost

princely in his bearing. But as he

came nearer, both men noticed that •

the black eyes under the low, broad
forehead were dull and sullen, the thick
moustache only half hid the heavy
mouth, and the whole face bore the

marks of a life spent in dissipation and
self-indulgence.

Dornby’s grasp on his friend’s arm

grew tenser. “By Jove, we are In luck!”
he whispered. ‘lt’s the count!”

The local celebrity was nearly oppo-
site them now; in another moment he

had noticed the two foreigners, and rais-

ing his soft felt hat slightly, he rein-
ed in his horse before them.

“You are the new American consul, 1

take it?” he began, In somewhat halt-
ing French, glancing first at one, then
at the other, and finally settling on

Chisholm.
“Monsieur is right,” replied Dornby

in the same language, mentally noting
the count as observant in spite of his

heavy’ appearance, “but, unfortunately,
the consul only speaks English. We

have the honour to address Count
Megalopolis?”

“The same,” replied the count, “and as

I know very little English—one’s langu-
ages are apt to grow rusty from disuse

—will you please convey my compli-
ments to the consul, and tell
him I hope he will give me

the pleasure of receiving him at

my home very soon? And in the mean-

time, I welcome him most cordially to

Ithaca. You are also an American?”
“I am the consul’s secretary,” answer-

ed Dornby, evasively, though why, he
himself could not have told, “and I

thank you in his name for your kind in-
vitation.”

“In which you, of course, are in-
cluded,” added the count, quickly. “I

fear our conversation w’ould be more

painful than amusing without your kind

assistance. I regret I am not able to

say more to the consul himself, but I

hope that in spite of that, we shall J>d

very good friends,” and, lifting his hat

once more, the count and his two

grooms clattered on through the nar-

row streets.

“Well, what do you think of my noble

uncle?” asked Dornby, as they walked
on.

“I'm the one that should ask that of

you,” Chisholm answered; “you did
all the palavering, while I stood by,

feeling like a fool. But if you really
want to know my opinion, it’s that our

friend Count Megalopolis thinks he’s a

big man, whatever he may be.”

“Coincides exactly with mine,” return-
ed Dornby. “It remains for us to find

out if he is anything or not. I’m

mighty glad he did include me in his

lordly invitation, for I’ve no intention
of revealing myself as yet—l don’t

think it would come in the nature of
a joyful surprise.”

The two men had almost reached the

top of the hill on which their new home

was perched, and as they stopped to

take breath, they looked about them.

At their feet lay the • little town of

Vathy, with the blue Mediterranean

lapping at its very doors; behind them

frowned Mt. Stefanos, like a sentinel

ready to cry, “Who goes there?” at the

first approach of danger. As Dornby

feasted his eyes on the wealth of colour

and the wild beauty of the scene, his
heart went out to the rugged little

island, and he felt a most un-English
desire to throw his arms about the man

who had brought him there, and to

claim his sympathy.
That evening, as the two men sat

drinking their coffee on the terrace,

Dornby’s man Harris approached them

with a troubled face.

“Begging your pardon, sir,” he began,
“there’s something I should like to tell

you if you’re not otherwise engaged.”
“Ithaca doesn’t teem with engage-

ments for us, Harris,” answered Dorn-

by, “so go on.”
“Well, sir,” the man continued, “J

dare say I’m to blame—or will be, if

anything comes of it—but I’m sure

you’ll admit that it’s only in a queer,

little out-of-the-way place like this for

a man as has been used to city life. So,

sir, when one of these here furriners

up and speaks to me in English as nat-

ural as if he was a Christian, I takes

him brio my confidence, so to speak.
And after he has made a few remarks
such as how I likes Ithaca after Lon-

don, and so on, as is only polite, I says
I must put away your things, sir, but

if he can wait the matter of an hour or

no, I would consider It moat kind of him.
if he would show me about the island

a bit. He falls in with the plan most

agreeable, and says he’ll wait gladly.

and if I wouldn’t take It as Imperti-
nent, he’d offer to help me, aa we could

have a long walk before sundown; you
having said you’d be back late, sir. I

was so pleased to hear a word of Eng-
lish that I accepted of his offer, and to-

gether we goes to your rooms, sir, and
he .helps me as bandy as you please.
But all of a sudden I notices that I

don’t hear nothing in your dressing-
room -where I had left him. sir, and

-thinks I, “That man may be one of

these here' bandits for all I knows,
in spite of his smooth ways.’ Ho 1

tip-toes quiet but uneasy to the door,
and what do I see? Not him a-stulllng
of his pockets with your gold, but a-

holding Mrs. Dornby’s picture in his

dirty hands, a-staring at it with his

eyes a-poppiug out of his head. Welt,
sir, I was that relieved in my mind,
sir, that I belters out, 'Oh, you’re still

there, are you?’ And at that he drops
the picture like he had been caught
in a erime, and he says, ‘I was just
a-looking at that photograph there.
Now I had in my mind to say that that

was my master’s mother, sir; but. see-

ing as he took the whole thing so queer,
I says light-like, ‘Mighty fine-looking
lady ani’t she? I often has admired

that picture myself,’ asking your pur-
don for the liberty of talking so, sir.
Well, at that, he looks relieved, and
says, chipper-like, that he’d never seen

no one more beautiful or taking, and
how it reminded him of his count’s sis-
ter, as no one in them parts had seen

for many a long year. And then he

ups and axes me, do I know who she

is!”

“What did you say?” eried both
Chisholm and Dornby in a breath.

The man evidently encouraged by the

interest his story awoke, went on with

some show - of enjoyment.
“These foreigners have some mighty

curious ways, but thinks I, I’m a match
for them! And I answers light and easy,
‘My master hasn’t made me his con-

fidant, so I can’t- say as I do. It may
be one of them fancy heads.' At that

he looks at. me so piercing that t feels
like the bloke in a detective story;
then all at once he comes up so close

to me that I feels quite cold—it all
happened so sudden and unexpected—■
and he. says low and impressive: ‘ff I

make it worth your while, can you find
out who tho original of that, picture
is, and let me know?’ Well, I was

staggered, air, it alt coming so sudden-
like, as 1 said before, so 1 gasps aa

how I'd lie glad to tell him if 1 only
knew, and he explains, it’s only Curios-
ity on his part, and soon goes off, for-
getting the walk most likely, though ho
was still most friendly. But 1 argues

■it out this way: If he’s that interested
in you. you may want to know about
him; so 1 decides to tell you the whole

story."
“And you did quite right. Harris,”

answered Dornby, “I suppose it was a

shock to that fellow to find his eountess*
photograph in the hands of a man whom

he thought was an American and an

utter stranger.”
“But he acted real guilty, sir.'’ put

in Harris.
“Very likely you mistook surprise for

guilt. I can’t imagine wiinl. crime there
could be in looking at a beautiful wo-

man's photograph,” returned Dornby,
practically. “If he asks you again tell

him the truth. I’m tired" of hiding my
light under a bushel.”

But as the man turned to go. Chis-
holm began remonstra tingly:

“Look here, Dornby,” he said, “J
wouldn’t bo in a hurry about tilings,
if I were you. You seem to know mighty
little about this country, or your uncle,
or even of your mother’s life befo.e she
was married. You say her father
quarrelled with her, and that her brother
was a brute, but do you know why,
or even if this is the truth? If I were

you, I wouldn’t be iu such a hurry about

stirring up old memories in this out-

of-the-way place. Perhaps you have
never gone about with (he knowledge
that an acquaintance would shoot you
the first chance he got if you didn’t

prevent him by forcible means; but I
have, and I know what, it feels like.”

“You don’t mean to say that you
scent a mystery in this?'’ demanded
Dornby.

“If I said that much, you would

merely call me a fool for my pains,”
answered Chisholm. “What I do say
is, ‘look before you leap,’ and nothing
more.”

“Oh, I don't mind looking,” acquiesced
Dornby, after a moment’s pause. “So,
Harris, don’t tell that man the truth.
Say I bought the picture if he asks

you anything about it, and together,
Chisholm, we’ll find out if ‘mystery’
is the proper word.”

That night, as Dornby’s thoughts
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turned on {he events of the past day,
he felt totally unlike himself, as a man

in a dream; for though something in
him responded to his mother’s birth-
place, his surroundings were so strange,
so foreign that he knew he must change
completely before he could feel at home

there. He was quite an unimportant in-
dividual in this little island. His na-

tionality counted for very little, his

name for less than nothing; yet he
knew, that the moment he gave himself
out as a Megalopolis, son of the late

countess, he would be looked up to with
a respect almost amounting to awe.

"Yet he had never used his middle name

at home—he had always dreaded pro-

nouncing “that absurd Greek word!”
He certainly was quite English. Yet
if that were really the ease, why did he

cherish his little mystery instead of

going straight to his uncle and intro-
jducing himself, as nine out of
ten of his countrymen would un-

doubtedly have done? He almost

began to doubt his own identity—-
to believe that if he struck a light and
looked at himself in the mirror he would
see some “blaek-eyed bandit” reflected

there, instead of the usual unobtrusive

features. On a sudden impulse he went

to his dressing-table and struck a light,
then smiled at his own reflection as

he thought of his absurd ideas during
the last hour or two. It was not an un-

pleasant thing to possess, that reflec-
tion—the forehead broad, and not so

low as to suggest lack of intelligence;
eyebrows well marked, and of the same

*yade as the smooth, brown hair; quiet,

JOwn eyes; and a good mouth that the
ose-cropped brown mustaelre did not

hide. And these features combined
formed an unusually well-bred, well-
groomed whole —the face of a manly,
eelf-eontained Englishman with a will
of his own, when he chose to exert it

—-the chin spoke for itself there—but
for the most part easy-going and con-

ventional, both from habit and choice.

Dornby was as well aware of his per-
sonal advantages as any one, but to-
night they did not seem as satisfactory
os usual. All his homesickness for Eng-
land, his sudden affection for this second

home of his, had left no mark on the

calm features; they seemed to him a

mere mask to conceal his real feelings.
With an impatient movement he put
put the light again and crossed over to
the moonlit window, where he sat far

into the night looking at the white

town nestled at the foot of Mt. Stefanos,
and listening io the surf beating
against the roeky shore.

H Chisholm’s first night in Ithaea
had been a bad one, he showed no trace

of it the next morning. The smooth-
shaven, grayish face wore its usual ex-

pression of resolute contentment, his

Byes their wonted steadiness, but he

smiled over his egg-eup as he said to

Jlornby: “Hope you’ve spent the last

few hours planning how to ‘ferret out

the mystery,’ for we’ve got to have
gome work to do to keep us in condi-

tion. My post as consul doesn’t seem

to promise much in that direction. It’s
• fine way of punishing men who have
taken some sort of an interest in poli-
tics to send them off as government
representatives to places like this. 1

really had a strong desire to cut for the
mainland last night. The thought of

your disappointment over the unravelled

mystery was really the only thing that
kept mo from it.”

Dornby laughed. "I wish you would

define as well as unraval the mystery,”
he said. “It did all seem very sinister
last night, with the moon shining full

on our ramparts and that confounded
native music coming up from the town;
but for the life of me, I can’t see any-
thing unusual in the Greek's recognising
niy mother’s picture, and then wonder-

ing whether he could be mistaken or

not. If he had been an Englishman he

would have asked Harris a straight
question; since he was a Greek, he took
n roundabout way of satisfying his cur-

iosity. Now if you can find any mys-
tery’ in that, you’re welcome to it.’
“l\hy, my dear fellow, your whole

past life is shrouded in mystery,” cried

Chisholm, mockingly. "ITiere Isn’t so

mueh aa a second cousin of mine that 1

don’t know intimately, even down to the

few virtues he may possess, and as to
my parents’ birthplace, I passed my
whole childhood in the same town they
passed theirs, while you can barely p»o-
-nounce your mother’s name, and
haven’t even a speaking acquaintance
with your only maternal uncle! Mys-
tery—we’re knee-deep in mystery,” amt

he rose from the table, chuckling -at
his own wit.

Dornby followed his example, and the
two strolled out on to the terrace.
Both men felt vaguely the absence of

mail and daily newspapers, and as they
were solacing themselves with cigaretio
and sweetbriar, the American began
again:

"I suppose I’m mighty curious,” he re-

marked, hesitatingly, “but if I had an

uncle up yonder in the castle, I’d have

some sort of a desire to see him.”
“Suppose we call on him this after-

noon,” returned Dornby, leaning both

arms on the stone rampart, and blow-
ing a cloud of perfumed smoke into
the still air.

“We - would have to come back by-
moonlight, and I don’t like ridiug over

a strange road after nightfall. I’m apt
to lose ray way.”

“Then why not try this morning?”
questioned Dornby, lazily. His feeling
was not altogether one of unmixed
pleasure when Chisholm hailed his idea

with delight, and declared he was no

true Kentuckian if he couldn’t rustle

up a pair of good horses inside the
hour. But as the American’s long fig-
ure strode off in the direction of the
stables. Dornby could not help admiring
the energy which prompted his friend

always to be up and doing, so he start-
ed off for his room with the noble re-

solve to loaf no more—that morning,
at least.

“Have you seen anything of your
Greek friend?” he asked of Harris, who

was taking the trees out of his boots.

“No sir,” replied the man, “and what’s

more, I don’t believe I shall, sir. He
was mighty mueh shook up and asham-

ed of hisself, if his looks was to be
relied on, and I don’t believe he'll eome

bothering around me no more.”
“I hope he won’t, for your con-

science’s sake, for Mr Chisholm won’t
hear of you telling the truth about the

picture,” said Dornby, smiling, as he
pieked up a spur, wondering if the Ken-

tuckian would really be able to “rustle

up” a horse worthy of his steel. A few
minutes later he left the room in search
of his friend, whom he found coming io

meet him, satisfaction pictured in

every feature, and already dressed for
the ride.

“Come out and take a look at your
mount, since you’re all ready to start,”
he said, running his eye over the Eng-
lishman's covert cloth costume. “J
miraculously’ ran up agaiust a bay and

a sorrel that couldn’t be better if we’d

ordered them on purpose for ourselves.”

“Where did you find them?” gasped
Dornby, as he looked at the splen-
did animals. “I didn’t know they
grew such horse-flesh on this God-for-
saken island,”

“They don’t,” returned Chisholm,
chuckling. "I told the groom, the only
one that speaks English, that my sec-

retary and I were going for a ride this

morning, and consequently needed a

pair of horses, whieh necessary’ articles
he should immediately procure us. I

expected him to look staggered, but in-

stead of that, he said he understood
perfectly, and that the horses had ar-

rived. So it was my turn to be sur-

prised, but I tried to show only the sat-

isfaction I felt when he led up these

two beauties,” and he patted the neek
of the horse nearest him affectionately.

“But whom do they belong to?” quer-
ied Dornby. “I don't want to add
‘horse thief’ to niy list of titles.”

"Oh, they’re .ours all right enough,”
answered Chisholm; “paid for and got
the receipts in my pocket. The count

is the only person that loses by the

transaction, for, of course, it was he

who ordered them to be sent over for
inspection. But don't let that worry

you.”
And evidently Dornby didn't, for a

few minutes later the two men clat-

tered over the bridge, and were soon

cantering around Mt. Stefanos in the
direction of the castle.

Rambling, gloomy-, deserted, Castle
Megalopolis loomed up before the two

Anglo-Saxons suddenly after a sharp
turn in the road.

"lord, what • mediaeval nightmare)”
exclaimed Dornby, reining in his horse.

“So this is my maternal inheritance or

would be if Uncle Alexander would
kindly make room.”

“Would you want to inherit a pile
like that!” asked Chisholm. “It seems

to me that it would rather weigh on

one’s spirits.” But Dornby vouchsaf-
ed no answer and the two men sat silent
for a moment surveying the frowning
walls, the towers and turrets that rose

on the hillside above them, B lasting
monument to the taste, good and bad,
of a long line of Megalopoli.

“The main branches of the family
seems firmly enough rooted to its na-

tive soil,” said Dornby at last, “and
they’ll be remembered, in one tiny cor-

ner of the globe, at least, till that mass

of masonry has crumbled to atoms.

Hanged if I don’t begin to have some

respect for the biggest toad in a little
puddle than I used to. He’s a big toad
in some place, at all events.”

“This toad seems to be worth know-
ing,” replied Chisholm who always pre-
ferred action to thought, “so suppose
we proceed.”
It was a hard climb for the nervous,

spirited horses up the steep path,
strewn with rolling stones, but at last
their riders dismounted before what ap-
peared the principal entrance to the
castle, though it was closed and barred
in a way to make any ehanee visitor
despair of ever entering. Chisholm
looked around for a bell ox knoeker —•
any-thing to pull or pound; but the

Sidon of this seemingly inhospitable
house lifted up his voice in resounding
G reek:

“Hola, there within!” he shouted.
Fot a moment it seemed as if no one

had heard; then the. great gate swung
noiselessly back, and before them stood
one of the grooms they- had seen rid-
ing with the count the day before, still
picturesque in his native costume.

Chishom's gaze,travelled past the roan,
and he stood taking in every detail of
the paved court before him as Dornby
explained their errand. Their horses
were led clattering away by another
groom, who appeared as if by magic,
and then Chisholm found himself fol-
lowing Dornby through the court, up
a wide staircase, along a broad passage,
and finally into a large apartment, half
hall, half drawing-room, where their

guide took their cards and left them.
“Rummy place this!” observed Dorn-

by’, staring around him curiously, now

that they were alone. And the room

was something of a curiosity. Skins and
horns covered the floor and walls in

true mediaeval profusion; but here and

there the light gleamed on a piece of

polished marble or ivory in a way that
carried one back in thought to a for-
mer civilisation. A few coals burned
in a wrought-iron brazier jllaced near

the long seat whieh, built into the

wall, ran around the Toom, save where
it was broken by the large doorway;
and the air held a faint perfume, like
the memory of flowers gathered long
ago. Here and there the sun pierced
the deep windows, set high in the wall,
With long shafts of gold; but shadows

elung to all the eomen, and the dim
light seemed like a veil over objects fa-

miliar and strange after the oulaMg
glare.

“Well, I hope you feel quite at home,*
remarked Chisholm, and his loud, eheer?
ful voice broke a silence eo absolute
that Hornby’s nerves jumped. "I don’t
even know whether to sit down on that
cold stone bench, or to recline on <m«fit
the fur rugs.”

“I’m not going to do either, answer-

ed Dornby, almost under his breath j
“I’m going to look about me. I’d like
to go on a tour of inspection through
the whole doesn’t sea art

old pile like this every day in the yea*.’’
“And I would be delighted to lead thia

way,” answered another voice thfin Chis-

holm’s. “It is not often that Castld

Megalopolis can boast such interested

guests.”
Both men swung around as if thelg

heels had been pivots and before theurj
with a quiet smile on his dark face,
stood their host.

The American’s face flamed witJi

mingled surprise and indignation,
this man been in the room, then, eyefl

since their arrival, spying on them frfrni

some dark corner? No, for he held

their cards in his hand. But Dornby’s
voice scattered his thoughts and broke

> somewhat awkward silence.
“Pardon me, count,” he said, pleasant-

ly. “J did not hear you come in. It ifl

true, however, that we are interested in

the castle, as we are in everything of
importance in our new home.”

“You are then pleased with Ithflchi”

inquired the count, politely. He spoke
English lather painfully, and with a de-

cided foreign accent, but it was a relief

to Chisholm that he could understand
what was taking place around him.

“Very much, indeed,” he answered*
for the question had been addressed tof
him as mueh as to Dornby. “Though I

can’t say I’m a very competent judgfl
of its merits. We only arrived yester-
day.”

“Ah!” replied Hie count, simply; then

he added: “It wag most kind of you ta
visit me so soon.”

“Not at all,” answered Chisholm
“After seeing you yesterday in the vil-

lage, both Dor—my secretary—and X

were very anxious to become better ac-

quainted with you.”
The count smiled. "Standing hertjj

that seems a difficult matter,” he saidjj
“let us go where we can be more com?
fortable.” ;

And again they were led along st
broad passage that seemed to eurvfl
aimlessly through the huge building till
it finally opened into a room as charm?
ing as the other was

Here again, however, was that ming-
ling of East and West, ancient and
modern. The walla were of cool, white
marble, without a hanging, the floor
covered with a rich Oriental rug; buq
massive carved chairs struck Chis-

holm as intensely comfortable, and on

a small inlaid table lay a copy of tha
English “Peerage.” But perhaps tha
most characteristic feature of the room

was the wall fronting the garden. It
was of marble, like the other three, but
broken by three open arches, and M

elaborately carved that it seemed mere,-
ly a lace-like fretwork forming a boun-
dary fox the stone verandahs outside.
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TXornby was glad the count occupied
himself with Chisholm, so that he could
hake in every detail of this second cor-

kier in his mother’s old home, from the
furnishings of the room in which he sat
to the fountain and stone benches in the
tourt outside. He heard "the count’s

smooth voice uttering commonplaces in
English that rendered them original,
knew that Chisholm was trying to help
liis host over the rough places of that
fanguage, and at the same time was

directing imploring glances at his secre-

tary; but, like the giant in the old
Chinese fairy tale, Dornby had a vague
feeling that his first duty was to remem-

ber something—something of immense
importance to them all. From the mo-

ment that his eyes had first rested on

Castle Megalopolis he had felt that he
jwas not seeing it for the first time, and
fas the groom led them through the wido
Lails and corridors, there was some-

thing familiar in it ail, like a place often
Visited in a dream. Now, as he sat

Jvith half-dosed eyes fixed on the

Splashing fountain in the court outside,
Le was suddenly aware that Chisholm
Bnd the count were enjoying quite an

intimate conversation.

“Yes,” Count Megalopolis was saying
gravely, “one sometimes feels alone
here, surrounded by mere menials. Yeb
it is rare that I leave the island. I find

that a quiet life is better for me than
too much pleasure.”

“So you manage your estate entirely
yourself?** inquired Chisholm.

“Entirely myself,” was the reply.
•‘We are not fond of intrusting stran-

gers with our affairs, we Megalopoli,
kind my only relation is not known to
me."

“Ah, indeed!” said-Chisholm, politely.
“He liven in England,” the count went

ton. “My only sister married, much t<s
bur dismay, an Englishman. The last

fetter that- passed between us was at
the death of our father, who never for-

gave her. She also died soon after, but

she left, I believe, a son.”

“Whom you have never seen?” in-

guired Chisholm, somewhat curiously.
“Never," answered the count, firmly.

“Of late years I have sometimes been

tempted to declare myself reconciled and
allow him to return to the home of

bis fathers, which is amply large enough
for two. But on mature reflection, I
Lave always decided that it is he who

should demand pardon of me.”

“For being an Englishman?” asked

Dornby.
It was the first word he had spoken

during the ten or fifteen minutes that

they had been seated, and the count

turned to him gravely.
“I am not so unreasonable as that,”

he answered. “But it seems to me

Estrange that a young man should ignore
the existence of his mother’s relatives.”

At that minute, Chieholm really pitied
the lonely Greek, and tie asked, half

with the intention of forcing Dornby’s
hand, “then you know the name of this
nephew of yours?”

“No,” replied the count. “Of his first
name I am ignorant. His father’s was

Edwin Dornby.”
Unconsciously Chisholm glanced at his

friend, and the count’s eyes followed his,
but Dornby was looking out into the

court as before, and only roused himself
with a start as he felt the two pairs of

eyes fixed on him.

“The sun shining on all that white-
ness seems to mesmerize me," he ex-

plained, half in apology.
“Yet I have heard that your America

is a land of vivid colouring,” hazarded

the count. “However,” he added, “per-
haps you both feel equal now to the tour
of inspection we proposed a short time
ago. There may be a few things of
interest in the old place.”

To Chisholm, the next hour or so

seemed a repetition of those visits to
museums with a competent guide that
he had made so often- of late. He duti-
fully looked at what was pointed out
to him, wondered when he was bidden
to wonder, and admired when admira-
tion was due. One incident, and one

only, remained stamped on his brain
with any degree of distinctness. The
three men were standing before the por-
traits of the last two counts, the one

with intense personal interest and fam-
ily pride, the other two with curiosity
and indifference, when an old man en-

tered the room, bowing obsequiously.
All at once, however, he stiffened with
surprise; his glance had fallen on Dorn-

by. Lifting his hands in wonder, he said

something—Chisholm would have given
his year’s salary to have known what
to his lord, who answered him im-

patiently with a gesture of dismissal.
'Hie old man persisted, however, and a

short conversation ensued. Chisholm’s

eyes wandered from the two Greeks to

Dornby, who still stood before his grand-
father’s portrait as if unconscious that
a most animated conversation, evidently
about himself, was taking place at his

very elbow. Only once did the Ameri-
can detect the faintest change of expres-
sion, and a second later the old man

left the room somewhat hurriedly, and
tbeir host turned to them with apolo-
gies for the interruption.

But after this Chisholm felt that

something had crept into the air that
was not there before, like the first faint
thread of smoke heralding a forest fire.
The count still played the guide, Dorn-

by was still politely interested, and he
himself continued his stereotyped won-

der and admiration. But it was with

a decided feeling of relief that he found
himself back in the little smoking-room,
thanking the count for the pleasant
morning he had spent, and hoping soon

to have the pleasure of entertaining
him at the consulate. He was glad
Dornby seconded his refusal to lunch at

the cast!?. Chisholm was not a nerv-

ous man, but he felt that a longer stay
between those four massive and gloomy
walls would depress him to the point of

desperation. The count bade them a

courteous farewell as their horses were

led up, and Chisholm breathed a sigh of

relief as they rode out at the great
gate. Neither spoke for some minutes,
but when they came to the spot where

they had first eaught sight of it, both

men turned to take a farewell look at

Castle Megalopolis. There it towered,
more massive, silent and mysterious than,
when they had first seen it, and as they
gazed the silence was broken at last.

“Well, by George!” said the heir ap-
parent of the Megalopoli.
It was evening again, and the consul

and his secretary sat smoking on (he

terrace as before, still deep in discussion

over the “Megalopolis mystery.” as Chis-

holm had christened it.
“I know I laughed at the idea yester-

day, but you needn’t tell me that there
isn’t something queer about my

noble relative,” Dornby was say-

ing. “And since Chance has brought
me here, I'm going to find out what
it is, particularly since I believe that
I’m mixed up in it someway.”

“I thought your uuclo didn't even

know you,” Chisholm remonstrated.

“I never saw any one blow hot and

cold the way you do, Chisholm,” answer-

ed Dornby, somewhat exasperated that

his theories were not received with
more enthusiasm. “Yesterday it was

you who were so keen on the scent of

this mystery; to-day you seem to have
lost all interest in it.

“Don’t be a fool,” returned the Ameri-

can by way of comfort. “You know I’m

interested, so what’s the use of wasting
time? The thing I want, however, is

a translation of that lithle conversation

between the count and that old ser-

vant.”
“I was just coming to that,” the moli-

fied Dornby went on. “When the old

man seemed to know who I was, as if
by intuition, I was simply staggered,
and so, I don’t doubt, was the count.
Old Toni, as the count called him, just
gasped, ‘The son of my Lady! Found at

last!’ But the count, far from showing
any such pleased surprise, told him to

keep quiet, and name no names; that
he had no reason to believe I was the

lost prodigal Toni deemed me, except
by the wonderful resemblance to some

one; and that, for reasons of his own,
he wished to find out about me at his

leisure. The old fellow remarked that

I didn’t look poor or in want, as if the

fact comforted him, and then the count

sent him off. It wasn’t much, you see,
yet it set me thinking. For why
wasn’t I welcomed with open arms if I
am recognised? Do you think the count

merely wants tme to show my hand be

merey wants tme to show my hand be-
merely wants me to show my hand be-

fore he shows his,Mind was his conver-

sation of to-day a gentle hint in that
direction, or was all that merely a

blind? Hanged if I know what it all
means. Old Toni seemed to think some

one had been hunting nie for years,
yet Unele Alexander doesn’t appear
over anxious to discover me, now that
he has me, practically, under his

thumb."
He rose and began to wander restless-

ly up and down, and in a few minutes

Chisholm followed him.
“What do you say to a short walk

before we turn in?” the American ask-

ed, noting his friend’s restlessness. “It’s
a glorious night.”

Dornby nodded his assent, and togeth-
er they started out in the moonlight,
this time taking the path that led up
over the rugged shoulder of Mt. Ste-

fanos. It was rather a hard climb that
left no room for thought, but both men

were in the mood to enjoy it. Silence
absolute reigned, so that the sound of a.

stone rolling down . the mountainside,

rebounding from rock to rock, seemed

to awake a hundred echoes. Chisholm
peered down among the low s?rub, but

everything was quiet again.
“Only a chamois or a bird could come

up there,” he remarked. “By the way,
how’s the shooting here, Dornby?”

And the ascent was begun anew.

{Suddenly Dornby caught sight of

something a few yards above them that

reflected the moonlight in a way that

struck him instinctively as sinister. Ha

laid his hand on Chisholm’s arm and
pointed it out without a word.

“A rifle barrel!” said the Kentuck-
ian, half under his breath. “Footpads,
perhaps; have you much money with

you?”
“Only a trifle,” answered Dornby,

“but they might consider our watches

and sleeve-buttons more valuable than

our skins. So since neither of us is

armed, let’s play the coward!”

Chisholm stood irresolute an instant-,
then, hi* discretion getting the better

of his valour, he, too, turned, anti both
men began quickly to retrace th-ir

•teps. There was no sound of pursuit.
They hurried on down the steep pith,
slipping and sliding with the rolling
stones, till their retreat became a inero

headlong flight. Straight on they
pluuged, faster and faster as their
momentum increased, so that, a sharp
cry of warning from Dornby could not
check Chisholm at once, though he saw

in a flash the ncessity of coming to a

full stop. For directly across the .path,
like an enemy’s picket, stood a little
line of men, typical Greek brigands.
Both Chisholm and Dornby saw in-

stantly that they had merely escaped
one party to fall into the hands of an-

other. Together they turned and w-re

soon running like hares up the stony
path again. A bullet that overtook
them and flattened itself on a rocky
wall ahead warned them that they had

need of all their speed. Even as they
ran Chisholm cursed his carelessness in

not having carried a revolver; he would
have enjoyed nothing better than *

stand-up fight at that instant. Sudden-
ly Dornby turned sharply from ths

path and plunged down into the scrub.
Chisholm heard steps coming to meet
them and followed him unhesitat-
ingly. Their two bands of pur-
suers had come together; sow there
was a short breathing space, while the

Greeks hesitated, and the crackling of

the dry trees under Dornby’s feet sound-

ed like pistol-shots. On they plunged
downward, fearing every moment to find

their flight stopped by a precipit e 100

high for them to jump. Then they heard

the brush swish and crack behind them.

The Greeks had started in pursuit once

more, evidently lining out so as to sur-

round their prey if it turned to right or

left. And after a few minutes’ runuiug,
leaping, slipping, running again, that

which they dreaded happened—they
found themselves on the edge of a rock

shelf, looking blankly down at the peace-
ful moonlit valley beneath.

(Concluded next week.)
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[COPYRIGHT STORY].

Once on Board the Lugger
By C. N. and A. M. Williamson

Authors of “The Lightning Conductor/' “The Princess

Passes,” Etc.

IF
there's ever anything we ean, any

of us, do for you, miss, you may
make sure we'U be glad to de it,”
•aid the Coastguard, in his pleas-
ant Kentish aeeenta—for we were

looking out on the Cornish sea; and

it is the men of Kent who guard the

Cornish eoast.

I thanked him, and went my way along

the narrow sheep-traek of a path that

belted the cliff above the sea. We had

aaid our good-byes, and his last sentence

had been an afterthought, as he stood

fingering his eap between strong brown

hands. But it seemed to me, as the

waves kept ringing in my ears, when I

bad left him, that they had held some

special meaning, which the look in his

eves had emphasised.
Was it possible that the coastguard

men with whom I had made friends (my

only friends in these sea-washed faerie

lands forlorn") guessed at the truth;

Had their loyal gratitude to me, for the

little 1 had' done, quickened their in-

stincts, and made them aware how much

1 needed help!
I needed it—yet noone itme.

1 must "dree inv own weird.” I looked

out over the endless tumult of the grey

water, and tears rose to any eyes. Some-

where—far away, no doubt—on that

same sea, was the man who loved me.

whom I hived, and to whom 1 was trying
to make up my mind to be false. If 1

did the tiring’ that lay coldly on my
heart, a burden never absent of late, he

would not know the real meaning, and
that was the worst of al). But could I

do it? Tliey could not force me, unless

with my consent. This was one of the

hours when every drop of blood in my
Veins cried out, "No!"

Then, 1 turned my eyes from the sea

to the gates of the "Cliff House," as it

was called, where my step-mother, my
little sister and I. had come to live.

There she stood, waiting for me, with the

aim on the yellow hair that made a

saint's halo for the small, pale faee—-

poor littleWinifred, dear little Winifred,

my one treasure since I had lost Jack

Tryon, and—the enemy's trump card.
That desperate negation of mine died

into silence. and was contradicted. Yes.

they could force me to do their will, and

they knew it!

"Darling'” exclaimed Winnie, her big
wi-tful eyes lighting at sight of me. "I

did so want to go out and tueet you—it's
such a short way to the coastguard sta-
tion. But mother wouldn't let me. She

never does let me do anything I want to!

She's sitting there in the drawing-room
window, watching: and that hateful Mr
Rarrere's in the summer house, pretend-
ing to read, but really spying. 1 know.
•nJ hanging about for you to come baek.
Oh. dear, I wish we could run away,
don't you

*”

“I do, indeed!" I answered ardentlv.

I couldn’t bear to hear the child eall our

father’s widow "mother.” But she hail

been punished for refusing to do so, more

than om-e.

"Couldn't we—somehow?"
“I’m afraid not, pet," I said. “You

see, dear oldDaJ didn’t know how horrid

everything would be. He loved Mademoi-
selle Grandin, and she made him think
she was sweet and good. She was nice

to you, before he died, and pretended to

be fond of you, that in his will she was

appointed your guardian until I should

marry. Even if I eould get you away

from' under her eyes—which would be

very, very difficult—I should not be able

tohideyou, I’m afraid: and the law eould

take vou from me. and give you baek to

her. for though she makes you so tin

happv, she has never openly dene any-
thing cruel enough to justify my stealing

vou.
<5« things would l>e worse than be-

fore.” .
’• You’d nevs-r go and leave me with

her alone, would y ou. Edna ? i m afraid

of her. Her great eyes frighten me. She

knows that. I think, and she's pleased. I

should die if you Idß. me.

"1 never w ill,” I said.

“But if vou married, you eould take me

with vou.' Oh. I wish you would! I

wish "vou'd marry that nice, handsome

sailor,'Jack Tryon, who always brought
me sweets, when he used to come and see

us in London, before Dad died.”

"He never asked me, baby," I an-

swered; and did my best to laugh.

"But he used to look at you so! I

know he loved you, almost as much as

I do.”
"I thought he liked me —I think so

still.” I said, for somehow it was a com-

fort to talk of him to Winnie, child as

she was. "But unfortunately there's
that wretched fortune that my grand-
father left me. Jack hasn't any money,
anl mine stood between u?. 1 used to

hope he’d think differently about it
some day, but he went away: and Lady
Ronald brought us here—at least, she

brought you, so I had to come. No-
body knows when he'll come back, and
meanwhile:—"

Winifred was only ten, but she was

as clever as she was sympathetic.
"Meanwhile, there's Mr Barrere beg-

ging yofi to marry hint. I heard what

he was saying tn you yesterday, in the

summerhouse. He’s very handsome, too,
bat not like Jack Tryon. His eyes are
too much like mothers; don’t you think

I had often thought of it—and won-

dered. There was a mystery about

Paul Barrere. at least, I felt the exist-
ence, under all the oerentatiojsly frank
revelation of his past, made by himself,

and Lady Ronald March. my father's
widow. She was French, and had pos-
ed aa ■Mademoiselle” in the house where
Dad had met her, acting as companion
to an elderly and distant relative of
oun. But, for all my father knew to

the contrary, she might have been mar-

ried, or widowed, or divorced more

than once before he knew her. He was

impulsive, and too ready to trust where

he admired. Mademoiselle Grandin had

certainly been handsome enough to

make any man lose his head. Paul Bar-
rere was handsome, too, and of much

the same type. She said he was her
nephew, her “dear, dead sister's only
son,” and even before my father's

death, he had become practically one

of the family. But it was not till dear,
old, hot-tempered Dad was safely under-

ground that he and she had dared to

show their hand.

Lady Ronald had only £2OOO a year
under my father's will; Winnie and I

had all the rest. My money was the

trick they wanted to take with their

trumps, and they held some strong
ones, with Winnie for the ace. My
step-mother disliked me very much, for

I had always been a stumblingbloek in

her path. Rather than anything. 1

think she would have preferred my
death, for then the miserable fortune

that was spoiling my life would be Win-
nie’s. That was the reason, I told my-
self, why she had let me help to nurse

the coastguards' children in the epi-
demic of diphtheria, when we first (at
Paul Barrere's suggestion, I was sure)
came to t'ornwaih out of reach of all old
friends. I had isolated myself from

Winnie, staying at one of the coast-

guard's cottages, until all danger of con-

tagion vvas over: and my stepmother
had approved. But I had been incon-

siderate enough not to die; and the

nest best thing was to get control of
the money by marrying me to Pau) Bar-
rere—who was not at all averse. Lady
Ronald had debts of her own, I guessed,
and so had Mr Barrere. If I~ wouM

marry him, I could take Winnie away,
and she would be my child, not the

frightened, ill-fed, miserable little waif
I could not prevent her from being now.

Perhaps Paul Barrere really liked me,
as well as he could like anybody except
himself. He thought me pretty, I dare-

say, and was at the pains to make
himself vastly agreeable. If I had met

him in other eireumstanees, I might
hare considered him an amusing com-

panion. for he was witty, and ••

■nreieian could have reached greatness
had he not been too laay. But aa ■

husband he would have been impos-
sible. if—it had not been for Winifred.

"Here he comes,” I said aloud, hastily.
“Letw hurry into the bonne, and get
away from him.” For I was positively
afraid to be asked again for an answer,
now.

"Winnie’s talk of Jack Tryon set me

thinking of the bold step I had taken
when Lady Ronald had first announced
her intention of carrying my little afrtes
off to Cornwall; I had written to Jack

giving him our new address. I had not
heard from him for a year; I did not
even know his ship; so I had sent th*
rather formal note to Lis London club,
marked “to be forwarded.’' Somehow
J felt that I should be happier if Jack
knew my whereabouts, and then he

eould reply—if he still eared!
Next morning, after breakfast, Lady

Ronald invited me to her room, and be-

gan to talk more openly than she had
ever done before about my marriage,
naming Paul Barrere as a suitable hus-
band. My stepmother knew that I de-
spised her as an adventuress, who had
hypnotised my father by her beanty, and
1 avoided her as much as possible, as

our interviews often ended in a "scene.”

So it was to-day. Stung by my con-

temptuous silence while she was dwell-

ing on her protege’s virtues, she broke
but into vituperation, and as usual
when she was exeited, rushed Into

French, her mother tongue. Then I rose

to go, as I always did when she beeair.*
abusive; but at the door I could not
prevent myself flinging at her a question
that came to my lips.

""What is he to you, this man.” I de-
manded, "that you urge him on me aa

a husband? What is the secret tie be-
tween you?”

She darted at me like a snake. Her
eyes sparkled; lier white, ring-laden fin-
gers twitched as if she would have scored
my faee with her nails. Then she broke
out again, volleying her words at mb
like bullets from a maehine-gnn. shout-
ing-that she would break me to her will,
cost what it might. In the midst of her
ravings I left her. and ran into the gar-
den. with a quickly beating heart, and *
burning sense of degradation that I
should have to live with such a woman,
to endure such odious indignities. Mora
—much more—than for myself did I feel
for little Winnie, abused and ill-treated
by this termagent, while I was almost
powerless to help. Still my presence had,
no doubt, some restraining influence;
•nd the one thing that w-a» clear in the

situation was that I eould not leave my
little sister in the power of this woman.

As I sat miserably in the summer-

house that overlooked the great cliff, at

whose feet boiled the sea two hundred
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ftot betew, Wiaaie herself came ranafng
to aae, putting up her face for ■ kiss.
Salinity I determined to see if escape
were not possible—escape for Winnie
aad me. For my own movements there

waa no restriction; they calculated that

my little sister kept me to them closer
than could stone wails or iron bar*,
Holding the golden-haired fairy child by
the hand, I set out on a tour of enquiry.
The large grounds were enclosed on all

sides by a high atone wall, save to-

wards the eea, where the almost vertical
cliff had been considered sufficient guard
to their privacy. I knew that there
were only two doors in the enclosing
wall—the great gates at the end of the
drive, and another door near the stables
and the servants' quarters.

The gates were securely locked. When

I had made sure of this (Winnie still

holding my hand), I sauntered with ap-
parent carelessness to the other door,
and put my hand on the latch to open
it. It too was fastened. A gardener
working near nt hand, had looked up
quickly as I approached; and now when
I bint to open the gate, he an-

swered. with a shame-faced look, that I

eould go out if I liked, but his orders
were that the young miss should not be
allowed to leave the grounds without

Lady Ronald’s permission. So, then, as

I guessed, the cirild was trapped, and in

securing her they reckoned that they
had secured me also.

Winnie ran off to feed her pet rabbits,
and strolling back to the summer-house

I sat there awhile pondering on the

situation, in a mood of dreary intro-

spection. A flying flag of thick smoke

caught my attention out at sen. and I

found myself idly wondering what kind
of craft it could be that steamed so fast;
for now I could discern a long, low hull

with four dumpy funnels. The veno-

mous-looking thing came rushing in

shore at the speed of an express train,
a great foaming wave under her stern;

and somehow my heart began to thump
as I watched it. It was a torpedo-des-
troyer.

Almost in the mouth of the Helford
River the boat-, turned at full speed,
nearly in her own length, then stopped,
and lay idly bobbing on the waves.

Straining my eye*. I distinguished two
dark figures on her deck, and the sun

cast back a glint that might have been
the reflection from the brass-work of a

telescope. Then there was the fluttering
of something white, and I sprang to my
feet with a little rapturous cry as I rea-

lised that somebody on the torpedo des-
troyer was signalling to me! I plucked
my handkerchief from mv belt aud waved
it wildly.

Suddenly flags flew from the boat, and

the pennant uppermost signified that
spelling signals would begin.' How well

I remembered that heavenly week three
years ago when Jade Tryon taught me

the system of flag signalling, encourag-
ing my strenuous efforts as a scholar

by saying that I learned more quickly
and remembered more readily than any-
one he had ever seen! I bad forgotten
nothing of these lessons, for among my
most cherished treasures was the eode-

beok from which Jack taught me, and

often I had eonned my lessons over,

thinking of those happy days.
The flags were at work. “E-d-n-a!”

Letter by letter the words were spelled
by the fluttering pennants and flags, out
there at sea. “Can-you-see-me? I-am-

Jack -Tryon.”
I gave a little stifled cry of joy. I

■would have given anything for some

flags with which to answer him; but I

could only wave my handkerchief again
in token that I understood.

Then after a pause, “HP.” (I have im-

portant intelligence”) was displayed. I

was still staring at the signal when a

face popped-up int-o my line of sight—a
man’s face looking at me from the brink
of the cliff. The shock of surprise sent

me flying back a step or two, before I
recognised the honest eyes and sun-burn-

ed face of Dan Hoster, my chief friend

among the coastguard. Quickiy I re-

turned to the edge of the cliff, and, peer-
ing over, saw that he was standing on a

perilously narrow shelf of rock that ran

along the face of the precipice.
"Excuse me, Miss,” he said, “but

there’s a torpedo boat a-making signals
we can’t quite underskuwi up at the

look-out. She says
”

“Edna!*’ I interrupted excitedly.
‘That’s my name, you know. Then he

—Mr. Tryon, I mean—asked if I could
see him. Oh, ye*,” I went on, in answer

to the puzzled look that spread over his

features. “I understand the signals.
Lend me your telescope!” I caught it

from his hand, and pointing it toward*

the boat. Jack’s dear face sprang
miraculously into view, his very
eyes gazing, a* as it seemed,
into mine. How brave he looked,
how handsome, in his workman-

like, naval uniform! What if 1 could
get off to him, taking Winnie with me!

But then my stepmother, her guardian,
could retain her, unless—-the blood rush-
ed up to my face with the thought that

flashed into niy mind!

Handing back the telescope. 1 hastily
scribbled on the tablet of my chatelaine
“H-B.” (Want immediate assistance).
aud "N.F." (Do not abandon me), then

mischievously I added "L” (Want a

pilot. Can I have one!) and passed the
book down to Hosier, telling him to go
aud make those signals at onee.

“Certainly. Miss,” he answered with

alacrity, ■it'll take me five minutes from

here to the look-cut” (which was on

the highest part of the coast, beyond

my sight*, ‘‘and I’ll be back for your
further instructions in no time.”

As I watched him aidie along the

ledge and disappear round a projecting
part oi the cliff, I remembered a thing
that I bad heard of him from the ser-

vants. Dan Hosier’s wife, before they
married, had been upper housemaid to

the family then at Cliff House, and there

was a difficult way along the cliff, by
which he came to see her on the sly.

With desperate impatience, I waited
for* what would happen next, thrilling
with anxiety lest someone from the

house should, interrupt me before Jack

and I eov.ld understand each other. As

I watched, went fluttering down.

I knew that the faithful Hoster was

transmitting my messages. There was

a long pause; then the pennant upper-
most flying on the torpedo-boat signi-
fied that spelling signals would begin
again.

Breathlessly, I watched the fluttering
flags. “Will—you!" There was a tan-

talising pause. Would I what? Why did
he not hurry on to the end of the sen-

tence? There; the augs were at work

■gain; “Ma r ry me?” was the ques-
tion that come fluttering across th*

water.

1 caught my breath. A propo-at of

marriage flagged from a torpedo boa*

to a coastguard station! It was tike re-

ceiving an offer through a speaking
trumpet for all the world to hear! Yet

I rejoiced in the message, and my heart
answered it. as did my waving handker-
chief, which 1 ho|>ed jack would under-
stand. How I wished that I Ind the

flags! How enthusiastically 1 would have
answered “C.C.” (Yes. yes).

The grating of a nailed boot on rock

brought me back from a work! ol

thought to reality, and there was Hester
on the ledge. looking, up with a self-

conscious grin.
“les. yes, Hoster." I exclaimed hastilv,

seeing him about to speak. "I quite un-

derstood the message. I’le.r-c answer
“C." 1 was conscious that I UuJied
to the temples.

‘That I will. Miss,” he said, "and my
respectful congratulations. I’m glad you
are marrying into the Navy, Miss,” and

he was gone again on his mission as

love’s-go-between. If my care of his sick

baby had been a virtue, then virtue was

having its reward.

Presently ttiere came (he waving of *

handkerchief, and Jack had seen

my signal. I was engaged to be mar-

ried! More flags were at work.
“1000 thanks. Happiest o: men. Will

tome for you seven tomorrow morning
with special license. Be ready," was

the necessarily laconic but exciting mes-

sage. The boat shot round, the loam

wave rose under her stem; she was off

like a greyhound up the Channel.
“Was ever woman in this manner

wooed: was ever woman in this manner

won!” I repeated to myself, para-
phrasing Shakespeare; then Hoster

came scrambling up onee more. Kneel-
ing on the edge of the cliff I leaned
down to him. end we had a long whis-

pered conversation.
That night Winnie slept in my b-.d,

pillowing her dear golden head in the

hollow of mv arm. At six I kissed her

and she woke instantly. We dressed
with noiseless speed, and went dowa-
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stairs, and out into the garden, meeting
no one. In a bundle I carried our

Jewellery and such treasures as were

easily portable. Onee out of the house,
and not knowing who might be watch-

ing, we stole up a path that led away
from the sea, and when secure from
obeervatioa, doubled and ran to the sum-

mer-house. With a great jump o£ the

heart X saw the torpedo-boat rocking in
the swell at the river-mouth!

A low whistle at the edge of the cliff
brought Hosier from his hiding-place
round the eurtain of rock. We gave
\Vinnie no time to be afraid, but hand-

ing her down into the coastguard’s
strong arms, he moved cautiously away

with her along the steep track, so fami-
liar to him, so fearful to me. Returning
he guided my dangling feet to the ledge,
as I lowered myself over the brink, and
with his hand on my waist 1 sidled

along the narrow way—a mere scratch

on the cliff—not daring for an instant
to look down. Bryond the eurtain of
roek, the dizzy ledge widened, and there

was Winnie waiting for me in a
secure

niehe. From this point the descent

though difficult was not dangerous, and
ina few moments were safely seated in a

boat, which, with two stalwart fishermen

for crew, was ready for us. I gave Dan
Hosier both hands for good-bye, sending
him back by a devious path to his

quarters: for I would not have him run

any further risk of official displeasure
by going with us to sea.

Our rowers tvnt to their oars with a

will, and when I felt the free movement
of the little craft as she ran up the

green slopes, and slid down into the

hollows, I was seized with a buoyant
feeling of exultation. Clasping Winnie

in my arms, I kissed her, laughing hys-
terically. As I laughed I looked back.
We were rounding the curtain of the

roek, and looking apprehensively up, I

■aw the tall, rigid figure of Paul Bar-

rere silhouetted against the sky. He

■fared down at us, made a quick, ve-

hement gesture with his arms, and dis-

appeared.
Alarmed I urged my men to greater

■peed. Tlvue was a wide expanse of

tumbling water between us and the low,
Jong side of the vicious looking torpedo-
boat, lying off the mouth of the river.

She could not come nearer, because of

the half-submerged reefs that showed
dark througl; the green water. XVlrnt if
Barrere should try to head us off? Our

jmen pulled their hardest, but in the
Tough and broken sea we made only slow

progress. Winnie and I sat pale, with

clasped hands. Next moment a sailing
boat came flying round the point at the

fiver mouth. A sailor had the tiller and

With him sat Paul Barrere.

My men looked over their shoulders

at the sailing boat, then away to the

destroyer, and 1 knew from the quick
glance they exchanged that they had
little hope. They were doing their best,
but I was beginning to despair when 1

■aw a gig hastily lowered from Jacks
boat. lie, as Commander, could not

leave even for me, but six bluejackets
bent to the oars, and sent the gig slash-

ing through the waves. My spirits rose

again. I knew that Paul Barrere, as re-

presenting my stepmother, had legal
Tight on his side in demanding the sur-

render of the child: if he caught us. 1

should have to go back. With parted
lips and quick, short breath X watched

the sailing-boat, calculating the distance

she' must run to get between us and our

rescuers.

As 1 looked, X saw to my surprise that

the boat was not being properly sailed,
and my two men saw it also, a grim
smile playing about the corners of their
mouths.

“That’s Collinson, Miss, sailing her,”
explained our stroke oar, “and isn’t he

wetting the gentleman!”
As he spoke a green roller went smack-

ing against the boat, sending a deluge
over. Paul Barerre. Collinson, in hia

oil-skin, shook himself like a dog, but
the Frenchman, in his summer clothes,
must have been half-drowned. 1 saw

the game! Collinson was one of my
friends among the coastguard; he
thought that the effeminately-dressed
Frenchman knew nothing about boats;
and he hoped that he eould steer for a

losing race. As she came out of the shel-

ter of the headland, the sailing-boat
caught the force of the seas, and sheet

after sheet of bright water went flying
over her.

But Collinson had mistaken his man.

Barrere, I knew, eould sail a boat, and
as I looked I saw him jump at the tiller,
and push the coastguard aside. He had

realised the triek that was being played
on him, and was now steering straight
for our little skiff, manoeuvring his own

craft with skill in the rough water. It
seemed as if the race might have an ex-

citing finish, for our enemy was fast over-

hauling us. So near was he now that 1
could see the white of his eyeballs, and

a rift where his back-drawn upper lip
showed a glimpse of gleaming teeth. 1

could almost hear the hiss of the boat’s
eut-water as it dashed through the
waves, and, despairing, I turned to the
gig. It had gained surprisingly, and was

almost alongside. I rose in my place,
lifting Winnie in my arms. The gig was

close, and a bluejacket stood in her bow
with outstretched arms. Before I eould
think what I was doing, I had thrown

the child to him, and seen her eaught and
placed in safety. Next moment I leaped,
alighting on the gunwale, only to be in-

stantly seized and pulled into the boat.

At the same moment Barrere dashed

down upon us, to be greeted by derisive
cheers from my two fine fishermen, and
some eurt, angry words from the mid-

shipman commanding the gig, who de-

manded to know, in emphatic language,
what he meant by charging down in that
manner upon one of Her Majesty’s boats.

Still I’aul Barrere would not give up
the chase. Away we went to the torpedo
destroyer that seemed dancing with im-

patience on the waves, with the French-

man after us. But we gave him ou»

heels in fine shape, as I heard one of the

men say; and he could do nothing but

shout wicked words in French as Jack

Tryon took Winnie and me on board.

“Special license all right, my darling,’’

my sailor lad exclaimed. “Are you sure

you haven’t changed your mind?’’
"Surer than I ever was of anything

before,” I answered, half laughing, half

crying. “I thought you were never going
to ask me, you know.”

“It was that blessed little note of yours
that gave me courage, with its hint that

you weren’t quite happy. Then I heard

that brute, Barrere, was in Cornwall, and

—well, if 1 was afraid still that I had

no right to ask so much, yesterday
settled it once and for all. Even a penni-
less beggar like me is better

”

“Than anyone else in the world!"’ 1

finished for him.

“Then here’s the man who will make

him the happiest,” said Jack, turning

to eomone my excitement had not let

me even see. My eyes grew wide, for it

was a clergyman, in his surplice.

He was an old friend, it seemed, a

naval chaplain, who had conic on board,

“prepared for eventualities,"’ as he ex-

plained. Then and there we went below,
and took our places before him, for there

was no time to waste if I were to be

qualified as Winnie’s guardian, before the
birds of prey eould swoop.

Winnie was my bridesmaid, the en-

gineer and the tiny midshipman, who had

bullied Barrere, the witnesses.
Just as the solemn words were .spoken,

and Jack and I had been pronounced man

and wife, the sail-boat caught us up
—

for we had been stationary during the

ceremony.
"1 demand the custody of the child!”

Paul Barrere vindictively shouted. “I

have authority from her step-mother and

legal guardian.”
“Her sister is now her legal guardian,”

retorted my husband. “Let me introduce

you to Mrs Jack Tryon.”
“Oh, Edna, he looks like a wolf!”

whispered Winnie, hiding behind my
skirts.

But I had no fear of him any more;
for I had signalled “1,.,” and got a pilot
with whom Winnie and I would always
be safe.
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Here and There

Misawderstood,

She Baid she'd sing some gongs for him,
And he was sore beset;

She meant It as a promise, but

He took It as a threat.

•

Why the Slash Crept.

“Why do you say ‘A blush crept over

the face of the fair plaintiff?”' asks the

city editor.

“Because,” explains the reporter,
“there was so much powder on her face

the blush had to creep or else it would
raise too much dust.”

e-S“S>

Rejoiced Too Soon.

The daughter of the house was

pounding away at the piano like a hu-

man pile-driver, and the faces of the

assembled guests bore traces of acute

mental anguish. Suddenly the “musie”

ceased, and the company, in order to re-

move all possibility of its resumption,
burst into a salvo of applause. The

proud and happy mother of the per-
former approached the guest of the

evening, old Herr Dresqui, who was

ptamping his feet and clapping his
hands like an unemployed cabman on a

frosty morning.
“And what do you think of my

daughter's execution, Herr Dresqui?"
she inquired, smiling sweetly upon the
•Id gentleman.

“Your dorder's vot matamt” he cried.
“Here execution," replied the some-

what astonished lady.
“’Er egsecation!” shouted the pro-

fessor. “’Er egsecution! Matam, 1

gongratulate you! Ven vos eet to be?

Ven vos eet goming off? I to be pre-
eend vill efery efford make!”

And in his excitement he shook his

hostess violently by the hand, and al-

most burst into tears.

Simple Remedies.

Few people sufficiently realise the

value of hot water, salt, and mustard in
the treatment of every day ailments. To

take the first, in hot water we have a

remedy for many aches and ailments.
There is no better cure for a nervous

headache than to lie down in a darken-
ed room and have sponges wrung out of
water as hot as you can bear it applied
to the forehead and the nape of the neck.

This also gives great relief in facial

neuralgia, from which so many people
suffer in winter.

Then the “hot-water bag” is a capital
“home doctor." By its safe and bene-

ficent aid the agony of lumbago is lessen-

ed, stomaeh-aehe is soothed, chills are

cut short, crick in th? neck is doneaway

with, pain in the ear is banished—es-
pecially if a dose of castor oil is also
administered—and toothache is rendered
less torturing.

Sips of hot water taken as hot as

possible relieve nausea and sickness.
Hot-water douches down the spine are

of great use in sleeplessness, hot baths

restore suppleness to limbs stiffened

and painful from over-exertion, fomen-

tations of very hot water give ease to

sprained joints, and a hot bath will re-

store consciousness to a child iu con-

vulsions.
Salt is an aid io digestion and a pre-

ventive of worms.

Salt-and-water is a valuable emetic if

anything j»oisonous lias been eaten.

A bag of hot salt relieves all muscu-

lar pains. Salt-water baths are excel-
lent tonics.

Friction with salt ahd-wafer streng-
thens weak ankles. A pinch of salt

used as’snuff is good for a cold in the

head. A gargle of strong salt-and-water

is excellent for sore throats and quinsy.
Soaking the feet in salt-and-water for

ten minutes twice a day for a month
will euro corns and warts.

A mustard plaster is of great value
in ehest complaints and bronchitis.
Weak mustard-and-water used as an

emetie relieves a sick headache.
A mustard bath will bring out the

eruption when this is suppressed in

measles, and is very useful in the bron-
chitis of infant*.

Boat Obiter Dictum.

Servant (to lady inquiring) ; He’a

very ill, M’m.
Christian Science Lady: I’m grieved

—but you ought to say, "He thinks he’s

very iiL”
(Two days later.)

Servant (to same lady, again inquir-
ing) : If you please, M’m, he thinks

fee's dead.

♦♦♦

A Song of Life.

Praised be the lips of the morn

' For their musical message of light.
For their bird-chanted burden of songj

Praised be the young earth reborn

For its freshness and glory and might.
And the thoughts of high solemn delight

That at dash of its purity throng!

Praised be the lips of the day
For their clarion call to the field.

Where the battle of life must be fought.
Praised be the fire of the fray,

Where the soul is refined and annealed.
And the spirit heroic revealed,

And pure gold from base substance®

wrought!

Praised be the lips of the night
For their murmurous message of rest.

For their lullaby, motherly sweet!
Praised be the dreams of delight

While tired life is asleep in Love's nest.
And in harmony tender and blest

Heaven's calm and earth's loveliness
meet!

ISRAEL ZANGWILL.

*•’ Bene a Th Th last.”

The learned members of an antiquarian
society recently had submitted to them
a Greek charm, which was said to have
been taken from the dead body of a

Bedouin. It consisted of a scrap of
skin, on wliieh was supposed to be in-
scribed a mysterious legend, but which
eventually turned out to be "Old Bob
Ridley, Ol”

One of the best of this kind of prac-
tical hoax was practised with consider-

able success some time ago by one who

professed to have unearthed an ancient

memorial slab, on which this epitaph
appeared:

BENE. A. TH. TH. ISST.
ONERE. BOS. ET.

H. CLAUD. COS. TER. TRIP.
E. SELLE-RO. F. IMP.
IN. GT. ONAS. DO.

TH. HI. SC.
ON. SOR. T. J. A. N. E.

It was only when it had driven the

cleverest men almost out of their wits
that the following reading was suggested
by the hoaxer, "Beneath this stone re-

pcseth Claud Coster, tripe-seller, of Imp-
ington, as doth his consort Jane.”

Odd Ads.

A Fair Exchange, Etc. — Brother, if

thou wilt return the three hens thou
didst take from my hen-roost last Friday

night, 1 will return to thee the formid-

able instrument with which thou didst

break down the double door leading to

the hen-roost. John R. Jordan.—"Le-

xington (Mo.) Times.”
Charley Lung renounces to hfi friends

his genuine and prosperity washing.
Shirts ten cents and with skirts or col-
lar twelve. His wash sodas sharpen not

injure the goods, and to make them

shine. Lung is famous. His wash give
Happitude to His, Hers and Its. Wash-

ing for Its a specialty done by the dozen
and pound.—A New York Chinese laun-

dry card.
John Hopkins, parish clerk and under-

taker, sells epitaphs of all sorts and

prices. Shaves neat and plays the bas-
soon. Teeth drawn, and the ‘Salisbury
Journal'’ read gratis every Sunday morn-

ing at 8. A school for psalmody every
Thursday evening, when my son, born
blind, will play on the fiddle. Specimen
epitaph on my wife:

My wife ten years not much to my case,
But now she Is dead lu coclo quies.

Great variety to be seen within. Your
humble servant, John Hopkins.—Adver-
tisement of John Hopkins, clerk of Sal-

isbury, England, 1750.

A Female Mark Tapley.

The story is told of an old woman—a

woman aged and poor, but sunny and

serene—whom some one asked what in

the world she could find to make her

Kappy, to which she replied: “Well, I

haint got but two teeth, but, thank
heaven, they hit."

♦♦♦

In Mexico.

Men of the lower .classes wear the

biggest hats in the world, the women

noneat all.

Theatre managers are fined if they do

not produce the cast and features ad-

vertised.

Sunday is the great amusement day.
All big entertainments are reserved for

this general holiday.
A servant is called or a coach stopped

by hissing or clapping the hands, in-

stead of shouting or whistling.
The Mexicans are great smo-. ers, the

cigarette being generally preferred.
Gentlemen recognise a lady acquaint-

ance first when they meet it: the

street, and the lady, as a rule, returns

only the most formal bow without

change of facial expression.

From the Pen of Bean Nath.

The eleven sarcasms of imperfect syn-

tax which Beau Nash posted in .he Pump
Room aud Assembly Rooms of igh-
teenth-century Bath are quoted in "Har-

per’s Magazine" by Mr W. D. Howells,
who has been visiting the historic water-

ing-place. They ran:

“I. That a visit of ceremony in com-

ing to Bath aud another at going away
is all that is expected or desired of
Ladies of Quality and Fashion —except

IJ. That Ladies coming
to the Ball appoint a Time for their hoot-

mens coming to wait on them Home, to

. prevent Disturbances or Inconveniences

to Themselves and Others. HI. That
Gentlemen of Fashion never appear - g on

a Morning before the Ladies in Gowns

and Caps show Breeding and Respect.
IV. That no Person take it ill that any
one goes to another’s Play or Breakfast

and not to theirs—except Captious by
Nature. V. That no Gentleman give his

Tickets for the Balls to any but Gentle-

women; N.B. Unless he has some of his

Acquaintance. VI. That Gentlemen

crowding before the Ladies at the Ball

show ill manners, and that none do so

for the Future; except ench as retweet

nobody but Themselves. VII. That ns

Gentleman or Lady take it ill that an-

other Dances before them; except such
as have no pretence to Dance at all.

VIII. That the Elder Ladies and Chil-

dren be contented with a Second Bench

at the Ball, as being past or not come to

Perfection. IX. That the younger Ladies

take notice how many Eyes observe. This

don’t extend to the Have-at-alls. X.
That all whispers of Lies and Scandal

be taken for their Authors. XI. That all

repeaters of such Lies and Scandal be

shun’d by all Company; except such as

have been guilty of the same Cr-me.
N.B.—Several Men of no Character. Old

Women and Young Ones of Questioned
Reputation, are great Authors of L es in

this Place, being of the sect of LEV EL-

LERS.”

If I Knew Everything.

If I knew everything. I fear

tty life would be a bore.

I could not wait and speculate
And ponder any more.

I’d find my answers ready made;

I’d know thin in advance,
Ami life would be too dull for me

Without the charm of chance.

I could not read a story then

Through which "the villain still

Pursues her," while she thwarts his guile
With many a precious thrill.

I'd know Its ending from the start.
The same as women do.

Who. when they read a book, proceed
To scan it wrong cud to.

In wooing I should know just what
Her answer was to be;

•Twould seem, alas! as tedious as

A twice told ta'e to me.

I could not wonder if she’d say,

“Yes. yours through weal or woe!"

Or with a sigi> inform me, "I

Wilt be your sister, though.”

If I knew everything — but, pshawl
I don't, so what’s the good

Of thinking sol But this I know,

I wouldn't if I could.
I much prefer to live along.

Pleased, puzzled and perplexed.
Mid hope and doubt, to guess about

What's going to happen next.
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O*e Cawawlatlaa.

The woman had just lost her son, and
• neighbour had called on her for the

purpose of comforting her 5n her dis-
tress. They talked of th* youngster’s
many virtues, and in the sadness of the
moment forgot his failings.

"Do wot grieve, my good soul,” said
the neighbour feelingly. •’Remember

that these great trials are always mer-

cies in disguise.”

The old woman pondered these words
for a moment, and then a light eame into
her eyes.

“Yes,” she replied, “that’s true. Now

I come to think of it, Edward always
was a big eater!”

The Derelict.

I was the staunchest of our fleet
Till the Sea rose beneath our feet

Unheralded, in hatred past all measure.

Into his pits he stamped my crew.

Buffeted, blinded, bound and threw:

Bidding me eyeless wait upon his pleasure.

Man made me, and my will
13 ,to my maker still,

yt'hom now the currents eon, the rollers
steer—-

lifting forlorn to spy
Trailed smoke along the sky,

Falling afraid lest any keel come near.

Wrenched as the lips of thirst,
Wried, dried, and spilt and burst.

Bone-bleaehed my decks, wtnd-seored to
the graining;

And jarrsp at every roll,
~

The gear that was my soul
Answers the anguish of my beams’ com-

plaining.

For life that crammed me full,
Gangs of the prying gull

That shriek and scrabble on the riven
hatches.

For roar that dumbed the gale
My hawse pipes guttering wail,

Sobbing my heart out through the uncount-
ed watches.

Blind in the hot blue ring
Through all my points 1 swing—

Swing and return to shift thesun anew.
Blind iu my well-known sky
I hear the stars go by,

Mocking the prow that cannot hold one
true!

White on my wasted path
Wave after wave in wrath

Frets gainst bis fellow, warring where to
send me.

Flnng forward, heaved aside.
Witless and dazed I bide

The mercy of the eornber that shall end
me.

North where the bergs careen.The spray of seas unseen
Smokes round my'head and freezes in the

falling;
South where the corals breed.
The footless, floating weeil

Folds me and fouls me, strake on strake
up-crawling.

I that was clean to run
My race against the sun—

Strength ou the deep, am bawd to all dis-
aster—

Whipped forth by night to meet
My sister’s careless feet,

And with a kiss betray her to my master.

Man made me. and my will
Is to my maker still—

To hint and hi«, onr peoples at their pier-
Lifting iu hope to spy
Trailed smoke along the sky;

Falling afraid lest any keel come near!

RUDYARD KIPLING.

A strange Calling.

“I can climb the face of any building
in New York.” TiJis is the' boast of
John Garriek, awning man. aeronaut,
and sailor. He has proved it by scaling
up and down the face of the Flatiron
Building without the use of any ap-
paratus ofany kind save his lingers and
toes. “When 1 got the Flatiron job,”
says Garriek, “1 had seven men under
me, working onawnings. If I went into
an office to see if they were working they
could hear me coming, and, of course,
all hands were bard at work. But when
1 walked up and down the side of a

building they couldn’t see or hear me

coining, so I could catch them if they
were taking it too easy. I can hold on
with one hand without any trouble. This
is very necessary when 'you have to
swing out to get over a coping.” Gar-
rick is a bright-looking young working-
man of 25. He is abont sft Bin tall,
weighs 155 pounds, and is well built and
set up. Garrick far surpasses the ordi-

nary steeple or flag pole (timbers. They
have ropes and tackle to help them, anil
couldn’t fall if they tried. But the slip
of a Anger with Garrick and it would
b* all over. — -

JVaaUy laitM.

An American stuteman nas travelling

Strain recently, athen a farmer edg-
into the seat and began telling him

bow to run the government.
When the fanner’s supply of criticisms

began to run low, the statesman asked:
“What is your occupation T*

‘‘Poultry farmer,” was the reply.
“Do you know how many eggs each of

your hens lays?”
“Why, no,” confessed the man.

“Well, the man who looks after my
chickens knows how much work each

hen does. If he didn’t, I'd discharge
him for not knowing his business. If a

hen doesn’t produce 15 eggs a month
it's a loss to keep it. Now, my friend,
doesn’t it strike you that after you had

learned your own business so well that I

couldn’t give you points on it, then

would be the proper time for you to
come and teach me how the Government

ought to be run.”

Pianists' Hands,

A correspondent of a scientific jour-
nal draws attention to the fact that the
hands of great pianists have differed
very inueb. Rubinstein's hands were

broad and the fingers short, thick, and

clumsy. Liszt had elegant hands. Those
of Paderewski are as beautifully formed
as a woman's. Emil Sauer's are finely
formed, the fingers being long and of

uniform thickness. Perhaps the most ex-

traordinary hands on record were those
of the Abbe Vogler, the teacher of Weber
and Meyerbeer, who could stretch two
octaves. Among modern pianists the
nearest approach to this extraordinary
span is to be found in Siloti, who can

stretch an octave and a-half, or, to be
more accurate, from £ to G sharp. This
in a great measure explains the fact

of his enormoustechnique, and the facili-

ity with which he can interpret works

which to many other artists of the,frout
rank are absolute impossibilities.

A Pumpkin Story.

Pumpkins were under discussion. The
Englishman declared that the fruit never

grew beyond six feet in length.
The American disagreed. Said he:
“A friend of mine onee told me that

he had a pumpkin patch. Wai, about

tlrree falls back, one of the pumpkins be-

gan to grow at a most astonishing rate.
"So he fed'it most carefully on skim

milk and such diet. And the pumpkin
grew and grew, until my friend judged
it was time to sell some of the fruit. So,
next morning, he lopped a eartload and

sold it in the market. When he returned

the pumpkin looked bigger than ever.

He eould not cut it up as fast as it

grew.
“But one day, when he was lopping off

a few loads-full. his axe slipped into the

fruit and vanished in a jiffy.
“Running back to his house, my friend

seized a lantern and a coil of rope. Then

he descended cautiously right into the

pumpkin, and began hunting round for

his axe. He had not been at the job
more than half-an-hour, when he ran al-

most into the arms of a big, raw-boned
fellow.

‘What the dickens are you after
here?’ the man demanded in a surly voice.

“My friend told him that he had come

to look for bis axe.
“ ‘Oh,’ says the other, ‘you can give

that up for a bad job at onee. For I

have been hunting down here for three

weeks, looking for my horse ami eart.

and h#ren’t caught a glimpse of him all

the time!’”

Quite Thrashed Out.

A boy of twelve years of age, with a

melancholy mien, went to the master of

one of the’Board-schools and handed him

a note from his mother before taking his
seat. The note read as follows:

“Mr Brown,—Please excuse Janies for

not been present yesterday. He played
trooant, but you don't need to thrash

him for it, as the boy he played trooant

with an’ him fell out, an’ the boy fought
him, a man they throo stones at caught
him an’ thrashed him, an’ the driver of a

cart they hung on to thrashed him also.
Then his father thrashed him, an’ I had
to give him another one for being impoo-
dent to me for telling his father. So
you peed not thrash him until the next

time. thinks he'd better be regular
at school in future.” —-

*•*« ef the Sohvvltvyz’ BteH.

Sher sex hee 1* kur cusses wleh >s wl
"bee rose iruwmi so mutch wMk kin wS< i
Wove Mu kur steddy be fare yeere avast

wake
urn sea bur jusst a minuet att tkee salt
weuu shee Is seen inn ann sex doaut frett
ur wurry abowtt him i )uv u yett.
bees onley wlzzeteu ehee sez anu wenn

hers your away weel be tkee Balm a*en
us earnr butt Iff bees bur enszeu wl
ehood sbee <u plaises with him moreu L

Ann bennry beamus tolled mo wnns he badd
a gnrl anu thatt be lord burr jusat uz badd
uz I doo bur ann wean heez gone wnn day
A villon kum ann steal bar lav away

from him anu fore a weak be tieavur smild
anu o his greet wuz tnrrible aim wild

fore daze ann daze anniff he badd nott melt

another gurl he mite bee greeveu yett.
anu heunry ses uwanto bav a kalr
becaws u hoald gurls harts jmsst bl a hare.

ann hennry sez it may bee be is nott

bnr enzzen afftur aawl. O turble thott.
He may have goald ann jnels ann fine cloze
ann shee sezz heez bur euzzen toomee soze
i doant susspeckt. 1 wnuder iff ide go

ann tel hur mother awl ann ast to no

iff itt is reely troo wood shee be madd

nr wood ehee say mi boy ime turble g'add
u shode mee this fowl plott anu tel him

.

thenu
too go ann iiearur sho bis fals agon.

««■

A Useful Suggestion.

The squire expressly informed the

shooting party before starting that
there was a pretty little hen pheasant
in the cover which he intended to have
stuffed and placed in his hall.

Of course after a hil/t like that, it

was only natural that it should be

tacitly understood that the squire him-

self was to have the honour of bringing
down this particular bird.

By-and-by up she went,, and every

gun was lowered while the squire blazed

away.

Bang! went the first barrel. But the

pretty bird flew on.

Bang! went the second barrel. For

the second time the squire missed his
mark.

"Young Chitterlow, who was of the

party, groaned in his ehagrin at the

dear old man’s disappointment.
"Throw the gun at it, sir—throw the

gun at it!” he cried, in his excitement.

But, alas! the bird escaped.

Another Exploded Idea.

The widespread fallacy that recent

animals are small and insignificant com-

pared with the representatives of their

in the past is corrected by Pro-
fessor Bay Lankester, in a passage of

his last book, "Extinct Animals.” "That

idea,” he says, "is simply not true. Re-

cent horses are bigger than extinct ones,

and much bigger than the three-toed
and four-toed ancestors of horses. Re-

cent elephants are as big as any that

have existed, and much bigger than the
earlier elephantine ancestors. There
never has been any creature of any
kind—mammal, reptile, bird, or fish—in

any geological period we know of so

big as some of the existing whales.”

Qitlm Da** OAm*

It will eome as a surprise and dieafh
ointment to the minions that have ew

joyed the black point work of the fam-
«ua American artist, C. D. Gibson, M

hear that he has relinquished his biadf
point drawing for aver. Be is going
to study art in the old world. The ma»

ter is anxious now to learn from othar

masters. For 20 years he declares be

has been working to get in the positio*
he finds himself to-day, and he has now,

bought his freedom.’ He has saved
enough money to taka eare of his family
and educate his children, and now he in
determined to burn all his bridges, and
study art in Europe. He is filled jvith
the enthusiasm of a boy over it. Ha
will have a .year in Spain, a yean in

France, and a year in Italy, in order to

let every influence ptay upon his mind
and imagination. He does not know,

what his future medium will be, or how.

long he will be learning his alphabet. He
believes he hasreach*! his limit ip. black
upon white, and that if he still pursued
it for the purpose of making money he
would lose his self-respect.

“CcCliers’ Weekly,” in which a great
deal of his work has appeared, is re-

sponsible for that announcement. The
work of Gibson appears to be accom-

plished premier coup, and the result al-
ways entertains and delights. No liv-
ing artist can compare with him as a

worker at the pen’s point. He appears
to be utterly unconscious of his medium,
and oblivious to tool and surface. The

theme carries him away, also the Ire-

holder. If it be love, we love; if laugh-
ter. we laugh; if sorrow, we mourn. Now

our eyes are focussed on a page where

he has etched a truth, as mordant as

ever truth was etched by the biting pen
of De Maupassant. Now we sm£e at
types so familiar that when we pass
them in the streets we never think of
smiling. Mr. Gibson may be by instinct a

colourist; there is much colour in his
black and white.

v
In black and white,

too. he is master of transposed values,
of texture, and of the fine sense of

space, so rare and so welcome when part
of an equipment such as his.

He learnt his art viillingly from oth-

ers, and there is in him much of the

gentle wit, charm, and delicate satire of

Du Maurier, and. in some instances, his
technique resembles that of the “Punch”
artist. In his drawings he is always *

philosopher Without offence, excellent in

taste, master of his tools, and a poet.

Youth. and Age.

I asked iny Pa a simple thing.
"Where holes in doughnuts go?’’

Pa read liis paper, then he said:

"Oh, you’re too young to know.”

I asked my Ma about the wind,
"Why can’t you see it blow?”

Ma thought a moment, then she said:
"Oh, you’re too young to know.''

Now, why on earth do you suppose
They went and licked me so?

Ma asked. '’Where is that jam?” I said
“Oh, you’re too young to know.”

IF YOU WANT
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Vise and Otherwise

The frontispiece in the “Graphic” of

last week draws -attention to the fact

that in this country, as in less favour-

ed lands, while the poor of necessity
are always with us, there is a large
class of financial gentlemen which is

only too willing to provide accommo-

dation, of course, for a consideration,

for the relief of its neighbours. If

this class did not take every precau-
tion to secure the said “consideration"

it- would, I fear, receive very little at

the hands of the general public, for

while “'borrower”!’ taken asa synonym
for “fool,” “money-lender” is associat-

ed with all that is unscrupulous and

dishonest. As John Graham wrote to

his son Pierpoint: “I have found the

glad bright -borrower, a sad, slow pay-
er,” doubtless the ledgers of our hanks

and other financial concerns would fur-

nish many incidents to illustrate John
Graham’s experience. Many years ago
Eoehefoucauld, in his inimitable book
of maxims and moral reflections, wrote:

“We promise according to our hopes;
we perform according to our fears.”

Now although with discerning eye I
can see many distress signals display-
ed by impecunious “tramps” on the

oeean of Life, I can only signal them

with the genuine regret that an Old

Salt must feel under such circumstan-

ces—“Short of provisions myself’; but
for their relief I will offer a sugges-

tion. It is to eliminate from the com-

mercial lexicon the word “promise”
and suiHtitute for it the word “hope.”
Let the promissory note of the future
read: “Three months after date I hope
to pay to the order of the sum of,
etc., etc.” Although it might take
some time for the. keepers of the money
chesfts to grow accustomed to such

a change, seeing wha; a boon it must
prove, and to such a large class, it is

worth the attempt. All things must

have their beginning- and e’est te pre-
mier pas qui eonte.

FBOWTire DISTANCE IN THE

FUTURE.

Thus gaily to the bunk cashier.
The hopeful uvlrlie spoke,

“I notice, sir. you lend cash here.
And as I’m nearly broke.

I take it kindly of you. sir,
if you’ll discount this note.

1 -Io not want it all, say. half
*

Will just keep me afloat.”

The cashier gazed upon the ante.
With stem official eye,

Then told tbe youth of hopeful mien,

’Young man, this kite won't fly.

”i !
s drawn, it seems. on Charity,
With just n Hope to pay.

? ■■■.ants endorsement oti the back,
y j-aitt. —hear what he'll say."

4? ♦ ♦

i' at a species of Freemasonry ex-

i-ts between those who have been down
to the sea in ships, which forms a

very strong bond of fraternity between
brothers of the brine, is a statement

which cannot be denied. At one time

in my life, faute de niieux, I sought
the society of those in command of

’ s known locally— that is7 in the
vicinity of the River Murray—as a

snag-boat. Their duties consisted of
a constant patrol of the river and the
removing of tree stumps, snags, rocks,
and any other obstacles from the river
bed which offered a menace to ship-
ping. It was amusing to hear the

brass-bound officials talking about being
“aboard” and “ashore” like veritable
deep-water men, while the skipper’s in-

si ructions when going below were not
io call him if it came on to blow; but
*o give him a call when they rounded
Gum-tree Bend, and sighted that bless-
ed old stump. The stump, 1 may men-

tion. forming the vessel’s mooring
post for the night. Scarcely less hap-
hazard is the navigation as conducted
in some steamers of our coasting fleet.
Recently when coming down the coast
I noticed one night- a partic -*y clear

horizon, while the planet J:i, er blaz-
ed overhead. Anxious to ascertain

Whether or not iny hand had lost its

cunning, I asked the captain for a sex-

tant in order to take an observation.
After a somewhat heated discussion,
during which I -was asked ' What the

(noun, abstract, neuter, third person
singular, objective to everybody) I knew

about sextants?” I elicited the astonish-
ing fact that there was not such a

thing on board. I trust my readers

appreciate the significance of this fact.
Not to he beaten, I enlisted the ser-

vices of all hands, and after a search,
which included in tti operations the

bo’sun’s locker, ended in the carpenter’s
tool chest. Here, with a couple of

cold chisels? a set square, and the

small end of a discarded telescope, I

rigged what may be described a “jury-
quadrant.” The observation which I
took may lie recorded thus: “If a vessel

put to sea so ill-equipped as to lead to

a disaster, the gravest penalty is in-

flicted upon its patrons—the travelling
public. Verb. sap.

+ ■fr +

In welcoming to Auckland tbe visit-

ing chess players, who are taking part

in the Congress now, while I write, de-

liberating, the Mayor of Auckland,

made, what in the opinion of many, was

one of the neatest speeches upon record.

In only one of his moves could I see an

opportunity to offer him check, and that
was the statement, that the only rule

which knew no exception was that a

man must be “present” when he was

shaved. Being a man of “tense”-ly
strung nerves, it has more _than onee

been my lot to be “past” so often while

waiting for a shave, that, in disgust, I
have left- it to a. “future” occasion, and

gone away “mood”-y in consequence..
That- the king of games is a selfish one,
as some critics allege, is very far from

the truth and possibly, my readers will
allow me to controvert the allegation,
by submitting an experience of my

own.

My lady fair, once challenged me,

To play a game of chess;
Although from her I wished it.
It was I who answered "Yes!”

Long months of hopeless courting,
Had been, alas! my share; -

To lose the game and wht her hand.
Was now iny earnest prayer.

Across the board, my lady leaned.
Knit brow and anxious glance.

And wben our hov'ring Angers met,
My heart began to dance.

Then presently. In pretty dread.
She said, "Will you exchange

Just pawn for pawn?" 1 answered “No!”
And do not think it strange.

Sinee I’m your knight and you my Queen,
No worthy knight may hedge.

Against, Ids chance of loss, instead.
I’ll give you pledge for pledge."

Thus went the game, at any cost.
Our referee-was Fate;

I know I won. whoever lost,
It ended In a

— mate. |

Windy Wellington has once more

proved its right to the title conferred
upon it unanimously (with the excep-
tion of the “No-Hat Brigade”). A bank

clerk, it is reported, had a bundle of

notes torn from ids hand and dispersed
by one of the gentle zephyrs peculiar to
the Empire city. After an enthusiastic
mob had raced after them the unfortu-
nate temporary owner found himself

forty pounds light weight, and under
the circumstances, in the absence of

stewards, it could not be declared no

race. The sequel is, however, distress-

ing. a young man was arrested for hav-

ing one of the blown notes in his pos-
session; but as the balance—if such can

be preserved during one of Wellington’s
zephyrs—is missing, I presume that

the ill wind has blown somebody good.
Swinburne in his rhodomoniade which

opens—if memory serve me rightly—“l
shall never again lie friends with roses”

—declares afterwards that he hates “a
chord” in which “a note grows strong.”
In all the history that is available, has

ever a note given rise before to such

His-cord as must be apparent to the

young gentleman involved? To take

what is sent to one by the Gods can

never be a losing proposition; but it ap-
pears that the Gods ;mi.M bo of sub-
stance. and not of wind.

After twanging the banjo, Kipling
writes: —

Ob! tbe green that thunders aft along
the deck.

Are you sick of towns, and men?

Then It's sign ami sail again.
For it’s Jobnnie Bowlegs pack your

kit and "trek. ”

"ith many regrets “Old Salt” is now

engaged in packing his kit, and before
“trekking” hopes that he has with bis

straw mat trass, quart pot and oil-skins,
the good wishes of some of his readers

for his next ship. Before bidding them
adieu (which by fhe way, in its proper
interpretation, is one of the most beau-
tiful sentiments in the language of

France, c omniending as it does, a

friend, from whom <,ne is compelled to

part, to the protection of the Al-

mighty), all that remains to “Old Salt”
to do, is to assure bis readers, friendly
or unfriendly, wise or otherwise, that

nhe will endeavour to retain the esteem
of his shipmates, and the respect of his

employers.
OLD SALT.

Society Chatter.

(From the "Side-Glancer”—with which is
incorporated “Back Stares.”)

SOME HOUSE PARTIES.
There were a good many house par-

ties for Midchester races. Unfortunate-
ly, the particularly cheery one at Tark-
ington was by way of being marred by'
the bad form of an outsider. He was

only invited for his bridge-playing; but
outsiders are never .safe. One evening,
when everyone was tired, too, with play-
ing catch in the passages, he began to
hold forth about the Empire and its de-

fence, of all stodgy, middle-class sub-

jects! Lord Larkington apologised to
his guests later, and it seems the person
•left next day.

At Rippintowers very good fun was

enjoyed one evening, when everyone put
on pinafores and bowled hoops up and

down the picture-gallery. Mr. “Baby”
St, Aubyn, whose colt “Rotter” had won

the Midchester Cup in tuihe afternoon,
showed splendid form with his hoop.

WHAT PEOPLE ARE DOING.

There is no doubt hoop-bowling has

caught on. Indeed, it is by way of be-

coming quite an obsession with some

people. Many smart women are having
dresses built specially for it. The most
chic is a sort of bloomer dress, in fine

cloth or velvet; tall bronze boots are

worn with it; and gauntlet gtoyes and
a baby-boy’s bat complete a costume

in which a pretty woman, with nice
feet and ankles, looks really “devy."

A ROMANTIC ENGAGEMENT.

“Smart Whispers’’ is quite wrong in

speaking of Captain “Dolly” de Lacy as

the fiance of Lady “Dickie” Sandys,
Lord and Lady Ramsgate's pretty
daughter. It is to Lady "Dickie’s” grand-
mother, Popsy, Lady Ramsgate, that the

popular young Guardsman is engaged.
The happy couple have been overwhelm-

ed with ‘’congrats.” by their hosts of

friends. They were dining at Fitz’s the
other night, Popsy, Lady Ramsgate,

looking radiant in a picture frock, with
some pretty bit® of jewellery, and her
hair dressed in the new bebe style.

WHERE PEOPLE ARE.

Though Society is scattered up and
down the land, there are quite a good
many peopfe in town just now. The
Duke of Dunstable was from a

hansom at the entrance of the Senior
Fogey’s the other day, and paying thJ
cabman with half-a-erown, or a two-

shilling piece. I can’t be sure whin?., but

I think the latter. Trixie. Lady Lark-
ington, was whizzing along Piccadilly on

her inotor-cycfe.wijh Captain Mashem in

the trailer. (By the way. her action for

libel against "The Planet” for mention'
ing her, in describing her grandson’s
conting-of-age festivities, as the Dow-
ager-Countess, will act come on, a set-
ti'.ement having been effected.)

Mrs. “Croppy" Vavassor, in smartest

black, with something pinky in liev

toque, was shopping in Bond-street; and

quite a number of smart women were at

Olga Fiton’s. looking at some simple lit-

tle day-frocks she is showing at quit®
absurdly low prices (from 40 guineas

upwards), aud at her novelties in cigar-
ette-jackets, chatting-coats, and othe'
pretty-pretties.

DANCING PEOPLE.

Mrs. “Bosh” Tresyllyan’s little im-

promptu dance in Hill-street the other

night was quite a cheery affair; indeed,
she is making quite a little reputation
for these “spur-of-the-moment” parties.
Though the invitations Were only sent

out the day before, and simply consist-

ed of postcards with “Come and twirl”

on them, everything was quite beautiful-

ly done, the dancing-rooms ami supper-
room being made pretty with red nnd

white “mums.” It was quite a “boy-
and-girl dance, no one much over 50

being present.
The “Hopeless Sufferers” are to be

aided by a ’fancy head dance next week,

which promises to be a very smart affair.

Several hostesses will give “Hopeless
Sufferers” dinners, and will take on par-
ties.—-‘Punch.”

THE GUINEA POEM !

A CHEQUE FOR £1 Is. has been sent
!*► the writer of this verse—Air 0.8.0.,
Veterans’ Home, Auckland:—

Whisky and beer may disappear
From thio land of my adoption;

ButSapon’s fame Is rooted here,
And fears no

“
Local Option ! ”

WIN A GUINEA! Prize Poem published
every Saturday. Best shoit fourellne advt.
verse about “SAPON” wins each week.
SAPON wrapper must be enclosed. Address

“SAPON” [Oatmeal Washing Powder),

P.O. Box 635, Wellington.

IN ROTORUA TOWN.

Notice is hereby given that 83 lots In

tbe TOWN of ROTORUA will be submit-

ted for Leasing for a term of Ml years, at

the Courthouse, Rotorua, on FRIDAY, the

LMth January, 1006, at 10 a.tn.

The lots are generally 1 rood in area
and the upset annual rents range from £4

to £6 per lot.

Poster plans nnd full particulars obtain-

able on application nt the I.and Office.
Auckland, nnd copies will shortly be avail,

able for inspection at all Post Offices.
JAMES MACKENZIE.

Commissioner of Crown Lands.

THE SHORT SEA ROUTE

To AMERICA, CANADA, EUROPE
— IS 3Y TH® -

T*lE Tin !tt PACO PACO, HOH9LJLU ar#

Xr A I I |\j W SAN F "'ANCiSCO.

f Ct / Q Days !, the iweirt

Saw Stretch

ONLY~
28 DAYS FROM AUCKLAND TO LONDON

TAKE A ROUND-WORLD TRIP

One way via Amorita or Canada, returning

BY ANY SUEZ OR CAPE LINE
■ ■■ - —

Steamers 6000 to 30,000 tons. Spaed 1? to 2S knot*.

Apply for all Information to HENDERSON & MACFARLANE,
General AgenU, Auckland.

Or OCBANIC AGENT, any N.Z. Tert.
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TURF GOSSIP

BY “WHALEBONE.”

TURF FIXTURES.

December 26 and 29, January 1 and 2—
Auckland Racing Club

December 27, 30, nnd January 6- Auckland
Trotting Club

December 28—Drury R.C. Annual
December 28—Ashburton-Pobaugina Rac-

ing Club.
December 30 and January I—Greymouth1—Greymouth

Jockey Club
January 1 and 2—Walrarapa Racing Club
January 1 and 2—Hawke s Bay Jockey

Club
January I—Opunake Racing Club
January 1 and 2—Rangitikei Racing Club
February 28—Rotorua J.C. Annual
ftlarcb I—Rotorua1 —Rotorua J.C. Annual

TURF NOTES.

lu winning the Hurdle Race on Boxing
Day old Waiwera scored bis first success

in Auckland.

Nominations for all events at the Taka-
puna Jockey Club’s Summer Meeting close
ou Friday next at 9 p.m.

In steering Putty to victory in the Auck-
land Cup B. Deviey scored his first winning
ride iu the big two mile race.

After winning at Epsom lawt Saturday
pony Resurgam changed hands, and is

bow owned by an Otahuliu sportsman.

The brood mare Lady Cecilia, which was

passed in at the bloodstock sale last Thurs-
day, has been purchased by Mr G. P. Don-
nelly, of Napier.

Putty, the winner of the Auckland Cup,
failed to earn a winning bracket in the sea-

Bon 1902-03. He bad no less than thirteen
defeats registered agaiust him.

Mr C. A. Brown, well known iu racing
Circles, returned from a nine months* visit
to the Old Country on Sunday last, and
was present at Ellerslie on Boxing Day.

Private advices state that Mr J. O. Evett
has completely recovered from his recent

severe illness, and that he will be able to

resume his duties at an early date.

Starshoot’s victory in the Alexandra Han-

dicap last Friday is the first occasion on
which he has caught the judge’s eye since
tie defeated Wairiki in the Century Stakes
Of 1903.

Quarryman’s trouble, It is understood, is
due to the suspensory ligament in oneof his
forelegs giving way. His trainer, E. Cutts,
is of the opinion that the horse will never
race again.

Private advices received from John Rae
Btate that he is returning to Auckland at

an early date. At the time of writing Rae
stated that Strathavon was not likely to

Start In the Perth Cup.

Cables received state that the Viceroy’s

Cup was run at Calcutta onBoxing Day,
find resulted in a victory for Long Tom (by

Projectile—Crossfire), with Great Scot (by
Lochiel—Scotch Mary) second, and Munde-

xah (by Maivoiio—Grand Canary) third.
The winner was ridden by the Australian

Jockey, W. Burn.

Two years ago Starshoot ran second in

the Railway Handicap at Ellerslie on the

first day, and then came out and won the
Alexandra Handicap on the second day and
the County Handicap the third day. He

has repeated the two former performances
this year, but is not engaged in the County

Handicap.

Says an English exchange: Pickpockets
Were nt work after the conclusion of rac-

ing nt Newmarket, when one owner of

racehorses was robbed of £360. and another
Buffered to the extent of £6O. It is to be
hoped steps will be taken in future to

prevent a recurrence of what ran only be
described as moat scandalous. Three card
men were also to bo observed on the Heath.

After the Christmas Handicap last Tues-
day, it is understood the trainer of Geordie

expressed himself as being dissatisfied with
the way in which the horse was handled.

Julian, the rider of Geordie in the race,

Jias written to the stewards and asked
them to hold an Inquiry into his riding of
th/1 horse, and it i* understood thematter

will come before the stewards at an early
date.

When the two year-old half-brother to
Flohoro and Silkworm, by San Francisco,
was offered at auction last Thursday he
Was passed in at 220gus. The Hon. H. Mos-
man. who was present at the sale, took a
great fancy to the colt, and as lie has since
been purchased by Mr T. Scott, the. Hon.
Mosman’s tn fin«?*»’• nt Mangere. ft Is pretty
safe to say that he has been secured on ba-
baIf of the Queensland sportsman.

A couple of interesting facts' came under

notice when uady Warwick won rhe Auck-

land Trotting Club’s Pony Cup last Wed-

nesday. The first was that F. Davis, who

rode Lady Warwick, won the first Pony

Cup run for at Epsom ou Sepoy; and the

second, that Sepoy, who is now used as

a hack by G. AVright, the Ellerslie trainer,

was used to lead Lady Warwick to and

from the course.

There Is an old saying that It Is better
to be born lucky than rich. A well-known

penciller laid the double Putty and Star-

shoct for the full amount of his book, and
after Putty had won the Cup he endeavour-

ed, iu order to insure himself, to back

Starshoot straight out for the Railway
Handicap. He was, however, unable to do

so, and was forced to put it on the machine.

Starshoot got beaten, his stable companion

winning, and the pend Iler gets a skinner

on his book, and also draws a dividend by

Starshoot being coupled with the winner.

The connections of Putty are reported to

have thrown In for a good stake by tne

victory of their horse In the Auckland Cup.

Puttv, when he went out to contest tne

big two mile race, looked trained to the

hour, aud his condition reflected the great-
est credit on his trainer, T. A. Williams. T.

Williams, it may be remarked, is practically
only a new beginner at the game, and has

never served an apprenticeship to his new

profession, and his success Is a striking

example of what can be doneby a man who

is not.bound down by any hard and fast

rule but uses sound common sense. No

one will begrudge Williams his success.

The committee of the Auckland Racing

C’ub held a meeting at Ellerslie on Friday

to consider the matter of totalisator accom-

modation at the outside machines. lhe

totalisator proprietor (Mr H. Hayr) in his

report stated that the whole trouble arose

through the want of proper races, and that

If the same were fixed properly his staff

would be able to cope with the business.

As the committee were unable to get turn-

stiles made in time for the remainder of

the meeting, it was decided to employ a

staff of men to be stationed at the en-

trances, in order to keep people from going
in aud out the wrong way. The arrange-
ments made will undoubtedly help to pre-
vent the crush of last Tuesday.

At a recent meeting down the line (says

a Melbourne paper) the owner of a horse

engaged in one of the handicaps said to th©

favourite’s trainer: “You've got no chance

against me unless you can break fifteen.

“All right,’’ said the other, “we’ll see;

you won't have it all to yourself I promise
you.” Surely enough, the first speaker s

horse won, and after the race he said to

the trainer: “Well, 1 told yo*i how it

would be. Your cove might as well have

ben in the stable.” The other answered

“But, don’t you nee, if he had been I

should have had to take five to two about

yours and as it was I got six to 1.”

A writer In the “Sporting Times” says:

—I do not call to mind an Instance in

which four jockeys have Bucceded in riding

a hundred winners in one season, but

Buch a record is well within reach of ac-

complishment this year. At the time of

writing, the North-country crack, E.

Wheatlev, has already steered 116, and

Maher is within one of the coveted cen-

tury; but bls chance of heading his rival

In the race for premiership seems now re-

mote, though he got within one of him

a week or two back. Many of Wheat-

ley’s triumphs have been for Mr Ek Elsey’s
stable, In which he served his apprentice-
ship. and for which he still continues to
ride* as first jockey.

According to au American exchange, the
Canadian pacing mare, Maud Keswick
(2.31) is one of the wonders of this season’s
harness racing. She is one of the four pac-

ing mares with records below 2.4, aud has

practically made all her speed in eighteen
months. A little over a year ago she was

being used in her owner’s business on the

road. The Toronto man who owns her was

attracted to her by the natural speed she

could show on the road, and paid £BO for

her. In September of last year she took a

record of 2.195, and last spring, when she

was turned over to Havers James, do one

thought for a moment that she would beat

2.10, to say nothing of beating 2.4. With

her great turn of speed she should beat all

records for pacing mares next seasonIf she

improves as much as it Is reasonable to

suppose.

Returning to the subject of the now no-

torious match which resulted In the warn-

ing off of Mr De Wend Fenton, “Vigi-
lant” writes:—With Lord Gerard consent-
ing, as we have no doubt he would, the
wisest step for Mr De Wend Fenton to

take would be to hand over the two hor-
ses to the stewards of the Jockey Club,
nnd ask them to try them with jockeys
of their own selection riding; or if the
stewards refused to take upon themselves
this responsibility, let both horses be
sent to W. Waugh, and, with Madden on
one and Maher on the other, have the

matter set at rest as to whether Pitch
Battle could have won or not. In the

race before the St. Leger Piari was beaten
by only a neck by Gaspard, to whom he
was giving 71b. We very much doubt
whether Pitch Battle, giving Gaspard 171b,
would get so near.

Thus an English writer:—The Dewhurst

Plate at Newmarket yesterday resulted In
a further tangling of the two-year-old
form, Admirable Crichton signally falling
to cope with Plcton, Malna, and Gingai,
the last-named reversing the Middle Park

Plate placings with Pretty Polly’s half-

brother. Admirable Crichton got well
away, and cut out the pace until reaching
the Bushes, where Plcton headed him,
and when Dillon asked the Clarehaven
House colt to keep his place, he ran as dead
as a stone, and completely failed to keep
his place. Plcton quickly drew out clear,
and won by a substantial margin. He
was perhaps lucky to do so, for Malua
by making r mistake after going half a

mile, lost lengths. The latter was mov-

ing much the faster at the finish, but

though he easily went by first Admirable
Crichton and then Gingai, he could not
reach Plcton, whose only classic engage-
ment is the Derby.

A two-year-old should never be thor-

oughly wound up, as it takes too much out

of him to prepare him to run six furlongs
early in the year, and colts of that age
should not be set to race so long a dis-

tance till late iu the season. Under a

featherweight a two-year-old will stay
a distance as well as any other horse;
but, says an exchange, to do so he must

be thoroughly wound up, and a severe

preparation almost invariably ruins him
for life. Within comparatively recent
memory one of the races at the Newmar-
ket Houghton meeting for several years
was the three-mile Feather Plate (after-
wards reduced to two miles and a-quarter
and 28 yards), for two and three-year-
olds. It was nearly always won by a

two-year-old, who made fair average

time, but no colt or filly of that age taking
part in this race was ever worth twopence
afterwards.

The following is from “The Sports of
the Times” (New York): “With nine-

tenths of the drivers who race over the
mile tracks arrayed against the three-iu-
five method of racing, it seems as though
the managers of racing will be obliged to

defer their wishes, and put either the

three-heat rule or the two-in-three rule
into the conditions governing their races

for next season. The large number of
horses that broke down this season, many
of them before the first of September, is a

striking illustration of the severity of the

training trainers are forced to give their

horses to prepare them for three-in-five
races, and enable them to go races, which,

in many instances, last from five to eight
heats. The expense of keeping up a rac-

ing stable when 50 per cent, of the real
fast horses break down before the season

is half through, is enormous, and the horse-
men seem to have awakened to the fact
that as they furnish the horses it Is due
them that the racing methods be made in

accordance with their wishes. Just now

it looks as though the day of the three-in-

five rule is practically past.”

Writing of debaring touts from the train-

ing tracks, “Terlinga,” in the “Australa-

sian,” says: It is reported from Perth that
the authorities are endeavouring to obtain

betting advantages for owners. It will not

be loiig before members of the committee
of the West Australian Turf Club discover
that preventing ’touts” from seeing the
gallops at Ascot will not stop “bookmak-
ers and backers” from getting early Infor-

mation of what goes on in the mornings.
Both at Flemington and Randwick the at-

tendance at the gallops Is pretty well con-

fined to people connected with the horses

training and newspaper men. The W.A.

T.C. propose to limit the attendance In the
same way. and by doing so, we are told, it

hopes to keep bookmakers and backers in
the dark as to the proceedings until ow-

ners have had time to get first run of the

market. The scheme is §ure to fall, as far

as the object in keeping “touts” outside

the ground is concerned. Anything worth

knowing that occurs at Flemington or

Randwiek is known all over Melbourne aaA

Sydney very early in the morning. Th.

betting clubs which choose to pay for re-

ports can get them by 10 o’clock. They;
either come from newspaper men on the

small papers, who are always ready to

make a little extra, or are supplied by.
some press agency.

But, apart from this, trainers, Jockeys,
and stable boys have friends, and none of

them see any harm In telephoning or tele-

graphing information as to what goes
on on a public training ground. The V.R.C.

and A.J.C. committees keep outsiders oft
because they are a nuisance to men who

visit their courses on business. It is a

great mistake for any club to suppose It

can keep those interested from obtaining
knowledge of what happens on a public
track. Even the English Jockey Club doe.

not attempt this. And, after all, what

does It matter if the news Is spread round?
The owner has a far better chance of

backing his horse on fair terms than ha

who cultivates mystery, and gains a repu-

tation for being ’ astute.” This class of

owner invariably has to take a short price.

The public will rush a horse surrounded
with mystery, rather than back one whose

every movement Is chronicled, even though
the mystery surrounding it Is the only
recommendation the mysterious one has.

And if the newspaper men are not bar-

red, the owner, under any circumstances,
could only get a few hours’ start of the

public. The W.A.T.C.’s latest action sug-
gests that, although the average owner

appreciates the totalisator as a stake-pro-

vider, he still likes to have the bookmaker
to do his betting with.

A writer in the Otago "Witness" Is re-

sponsible for the following:—One result of

the political and liquor law campaign
which terminated last week will be that

some of the racing clubs will be deprived
of therevenue which they formerly receiv-

ed from the eale of privileges in connec-

tion with their meetings. The North

Otago Jockey Club will be a sufferer in

this respect, and there is also a possi-
bility of the D.J.C. being affected in the
same way. Almost the entire bulk of the

patrons of Wingatui are composed of Dun-

edenites aud visitors®, and it seems farcical

that our country cousins under certain

conditions should be in a position to dic-

tate as to what townspeople should drink

when the latter are participating In a day's
pleasure. Iu selecting Wingatni for their,

headquarters, the club caused a lot of cap-

ital to be expended In the Mosgiel district,

nnd has also been responsible for consider-

ably enhancing the value of land, there,

so that it seems distinctly unfair if a local

Licensing Committee should exercise it.

powers to deprive the D.J.C. of a source

of revenue when so much benefit has been

conferred In the past.

A New York writer, in discoursing oh

starting at meetings in that city, says:—
"It is said there Is to be a number of

Improvements on the starting surround-

ings next season. It is to be hoped so,

for anything so absolutely ghastly as tha

starting In 1905 Is net within my not very,
brief recollection. I have several time,
begged, implored, and modestly advised,
that the assistant starter and his brutal

bullwhip be relegated to oblivion. I
know that I hare every practical man

with me, and also that several cf the

leading racing association men support
my views. How can it be otherwise t.
anyone who looks at a start and sees the
frightened animals bunched, here, there,
anywhere from the man with the whip.
It is a disgrace to racing civilisation to
attempt to start high-conrage d horses along
such lines. If a man must be had—-
which. I do not bold—let him have a soft
white cloth not 2ft long. The veteran

Major Thomas endorsed this view, ami
he should know. The cloth will fulfil
every purpose of the whip. Note how
the assistant starter lovingly craeks it
as he walks to the starting point, and you
have the keynote.

On the question of inbreeding, ••Mil-
roy.’ In the “Sydney Mall.” pens'the fol-
lowing:—Looking back on the work of oct
great grandfathers, as set out in book,
of reference, we find that they were verypartial to Inbreeding closely* to one or
two great individuals, and in this manner
raised some crack racehorses and stal-

CANADIAN-AUSTRALIAN
UNDER THE BRITISH FLAG.

Via FIJI, HONOLULU, and VICTORIA (8.C.) to VANCOUVER,
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OANADIAN-FACIFIO RAIL -W -A. "3T-
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Hons. To get as much Eclipse and High-
flyer lu a pedigree as possible was con-

sidered the royal road to success Uy breed-

Cs Id the days of the fourth George, and

ter on it became the fashion to cross

6ir Peter (sou of Highflyer) as much as

possible with the blood of Eclipse, and
▼lce versa. This close inbreeding to in-
dividuals was denounced from time to

time as incestuous by writers of the old
school, but racehorses kept coming and
the breed improving as time went on,

for all the great fathers of the English

thoroughbred were very inbred animals.
In the middle of the century the fashion
.was two crosses of a strong individual
at three removes with a powerful cor-
rective in the shape of an “outcross.” But
In most instances the outcross was as in-
bred to the main Stud Book heads as the

individual that was being inbred to. Such
a thing as a direct sire outcross has been
next to impossible any time during the

past fifty years. The only real outcross

available In the Stud Book is through
the 50 odd female lines that are still alive,
or to breed from a base foundation such as

Arab or Barb. Of course every original
thoroughbred was powerfully infused with
Eastern blood, but the influence of cli-
mate. feeding, and natural selection have
transformed the modern horse into the
antithesis of its Eastern forbears. There
are many breeders who are firmly of op-
inion that a base foundation can be ob-
literated in six or seven generations of

pure crossings, but it is more than pro-
bable that they are wrong in their de-
ductions. On occasion there appears a

good racehorse, whose parentage bevond
four or five removes is uncertain, but it is
always a noticeable fact that the “half-
breds,” who are capable of holding their

?wn with a pure bred, throw unerringly
o a progenitor of whose purity of breed-

ing there is no question. In Famous and
Lucknow we have two exceedingly good
racehorses, whose female ancestry is
shrouded In mystery, and, at least, in the
case of Lucknow, is known to be “short”:
but Famous is a true son of his sire, and
Lucknow is probably the nearest approach
to his own image Itussley ever got.

wl^„s!!S.Jei?ini? cen<‘ es of the ,ate
.Waugh an Enghsn writer says:—lt was o

singular thing t-*at, compatriots
though they were, the late James Waughand his employer, of the closing sixties,
the late Mr James Merry, did not fairly hit
It off, and finally the horses at Ruasley

rans^erred to the charge of Robert

One of the best horses Waugh trained
lor the famous Shots Ironmaster was Marks-
man, who was purchased at Eltham for
1000 guineas, being the following lot to

Hermit, who had fetched exactly the same

price as the son of Dundee and Shot, and
Who was destined to defeat the latter In

Jhe Derby. In the latter race Marksman
had a leg, but James Waugh always de-
clared that had Grimshaw paid less heed
to Vauban and a little more attention to
Daley on the despised Hermit, he would
have averted the neck deeat.

“How do you account for that, Waugh?”
asked Mr Merry, after the race.

“I don’t know, sir; you’d belter ask
Grimshaw,” was the reply.

Waugh was greatly disappointed at the
result, even more so than was Mr Merry,
who consoled himself with the reflection:
•‘Never mind; we’ve beaten the Duke;” for

nothing pleased him better than to defeat
something bearing the livery of the Duke
of Beaufort or Lord Stamford.

Marksman next ran in the Prince of

JVales’ Stakes at Ascot, but was beaten by
Vauban, and never figured again in public.
After that race Marksman was bled in the

toe, a quantity of blood being taken away.
Hermit was located in the same yard, and
the bucket containing this blood was put
down at the door of his box. It was some

years ere Waugh confessed to Bloss that
he was the perpetrator of a joke, which
terrified Mr Chaplin’s trainer at the mo-
ment, for it will be remembered that Her-
mit had ruptured a blood vessel prior to

his Derby victory, and Bloss feared there
had been a recurrence.

Belladrum, by Stockwell — Catherine
Hayes, was a rare two-year-old, who, how-
ever, unexpectedly developed into a roarer.

The misfortune was kept as quiet as pos-

sible, none knowing anything of the matter

save Joseph Butters (who subsequently
married Waugh’s eldest daughter) and a

lad named Harroway.
Mark the nice scheme that was adopted

to hide the trouble. Belladrum was fired
on the throat, but the veterinary surgeon
also performed the operation on a perfectly
sound youngster, who was declared to be
the only object c»f his treatment. At the

same time Belladrum did not benefit from
the firing.

As a three-year-old Butters could scarce
rouse him to a gallop, and with respect to

the colt’s chance for the Two Thousand

Guineas, Waugh wrote to Mr Merry, ”lf

my hundred pounds is on please hedge it,
tor I

am afraid he is no good.”
Yet in the first of that season’s classics

he would have won had Kenyon, the then
fashionable light-weight, done as he was

told, and made a waiting race of it.

But Kenyon had taken the needle at hav-

ing been shoved on a notorious roarer who

was regarded as the possessor of no sort of
chance.

“I’ll let them see whether I’ll ride their
stiff ’uns or not,” was his expression of the

situation, and. Instead of heeding his orders,
he jumped off in front, his mount being
beaten only in the last part of the race. In
the Derby he was fancied by some on the-

strength of his Guineas’ running, but he

and Ladas—the first of Lord Rosebery’s
colts of that name—figured iii the rear

throughout.
Belladrum did no more good.

By the way, it was John Osborne. stl'l

hale and well, who confirmed Waugh’s
opinion that Belladrum was a roarer.

Sunshine, a filly by Thormanby — Sun-

beam, and Macgregor, a colt by Macaroni —

Necklace, wore two horses of merit, yet
whose running was attended by ill-luck.

SThe former was touched in her wind, and

iii the winter before the Derby of 1870

strained a back sinew of her near hind leg.

while Macgregor was also unfortunate iu
his traintug.

As a yearling Macgregor was tried re-

markably smart with Sunshine and Miss

Hayes, a four-year-old who was set to give

121 b to each of the juveniles over three

furlongs.
James Waugh was the starter, and Mr

Merry and Tass Parker the judges.
When the trainer went up to his employer

with the Information that "the Macaroni

colt lost a couple of lengths at the start,’

It was only to be met with the reassuring

response: "Well, he won damned easy, any-

how."

Macgregor never ran as a two-year-old.

but he won the Two Thousand Guineas with

ridiculous ease, but In the Derby the colt

gave a mysterious display and was beaten.

The loss of that Derby completed the rup-
ture between Waugh and Mr Merry wh'ch

had begun through the defeat of St. Mungo

by Knight of the Garter In the Chester Cup

Of 1869-
... ......

The Scots owner declared to Waugh: it

you’d trained Sunshine she’d have won all

the classic races,” a queer remark see ng

that Thormauby’s daughter was touched in

the wind and had met with a serious mis-

hap. The excellence of the colt can be best

appreciated by Waugh’s remark to the au-

thor of that most Interesting book ‘From

Gladiateur to Persimmon," “I don’t know

how much he could have given Sunshine.

It was strange that Waugh and his coun-

tryman could never hit It off, but with the

exception of Robert Peck none of Mr

Merry’s trainers satisfied him. as was only

too evident from the frequency with which

he changed his trainers.

& ® ®

Auckland Racing Club’s Summer

Meeting.

SECOND DAY’S RACING.

The second day’s racing In connection

with the Auckland Racing Club’s Summer

Meeting took place on Friday. The at-

tendance was quite up to the average or

former years, and some Interesting racing

was witnessed. Although a strong sou-

therly gale was blowing, raising huge

clouds of dust, the sun was always bright

end the wind was not so much noticed.

Speculation was brisk, and during the af-

ternoon the sum of £15.903 10/ was passed

through the machines, an
Increase of

10/ on
last year’s amount. Added to the

first day’s amount the sum handled to dato

is £41,147. As on the first day, the var-

ious officials got through their tasks in

first-class style, and there was not an un-

pleasant incident during the day. The

principal event, the Summer Cup, saw Ma-

hutonga installed favourite, with Intty

also well backed. The favourite, how-

ever, greatly disappointed his baekers, as

although he was in a good position for

about three parts of the journey, he failed

.when the real business commenced, and

could get no closer than fourth. Putty

made a big bld for victory, but the weight

told Its tale, and he was beat in the last

hundred yards for second honours by Scotty,

who finished fast, but was unable to reach

Landlock, who was In front from start to

finish.

Following are the results:—

ALEXANDRA HANDICAP of 140sovs, sec-

ond 15sovs, third I‘Jsovs. Seven furlongs.

6801—Mr E. J. Watts’ Starshoot, 8.8

(Davis) J
359J—Mr A. Champions Full Cry, 8.1... -

761—Mr A. Teller's Nervine, 7.4 *•

Also ran: 210, Delanla; 67. The Lark;

165, General Average; and 204, Vlvaudel.

Full Cry was quickest on bis feet, and

joinedby The Lark the pair carried on thu

running along the back, with Starshoot

almost ou terms. The two were almost

abreast as they went through the cutting,
but crossing the top stretch Starshoot fell
back a little, and the leading pair entered

the straight together, with the rest of the

field close up. At the distance Full Cry

was out by himself, but Starshoot, putting
In his claim, caught the leader at the lawn

rails, and quickly settling him. went on

and won by a length and a half. Full Cry

beating Nervine the same distance for

second honours. The Lark was close up

fourth, Deiania fifth, and Vlvandel last.

Time, 1.30. Dividends: Inside, £1 11/ and

19/; outside. 15/6 and 0/6.

PONSONBY HURDLE RACE of lOOsovs,

second lOsovs. IS mile.

2384—J. O'Drlscoll's ch g Pharos, by Jet

d’Eau—Opawa mare, 9.0 1

559|—R. Hannon’s b g Hautapu, 11.0.. 2

2624—J. MeNleol's ch in Seabird, 10.3.. 3

Also started: 834. Loch Fyne; 664, Lerlda.
Pharos was first to show out. but llau-

tapu soon took charge, and showed the way
across the top stretch, with Seabird and

Lerlda next. There was no alteration as

they raced past the stand, but passing the

seven furlong post. Seabird was on terms

with Hautapu, and Pharos ran Into third

place. Hautapu and Seabird were in com-

pany as they went through the cutting,

where Hantapu jumped into the lend, and

■was first to turn for home, with Pharos

coming fast. Pharos jumped the last fence

slightly in advance of Hautapu, and draw-

ing out won by three lengths from Hau-

tapu, with Seabird three lengths away

third. Time. 3.21 2-5. Dividends: Inside,
£4 10/; outside, £2 5/.

CRITERION HANDICAP of 115sovs, see-

end horse lOsovs. Six furlongs.

3564—F. W. Arnold’s b e Cambrian, 2yra,
by Cyrcniaii—Miss Annie, 9.4

(Ryan) 1

190 —Mrs W. Davies’ b g Loongana. 8.4 2

150 —Mrs A. 11. Leonard's ch c Pylades,
8.13 3

The trio moved oft together. Pylades be-

ing the first to break the line, but before

they bad gouehalf a furlong, Cambrian was

on terms with him, and the pair raced In
company to the mile aud a half post, where

Cambrlau drew out, and Loougaua ran up
into eecond position. Cambrian was first
to turn for Lome, and although Loongana
was almost on terms at the distance, it
was only on sufferance, us when Kyau
shook the top weight up. he drew out

again, and won comfortably by two lengths,

Pylades two lengths behind Loongaua.
Time, 1.18. Dividends: Inside, £1 15/; out-
side, 17/6.

SUMMER CUP of 450sovs; second horse
75eovs; third 25sovs.

235 — C. W. Coleman’s b g Landloek.

aged, by Flintlock—Dreamland... 1
381—D. Stewart’s b g Scotty. 8.5 2

635 j—T. A. Williams’ ch g Putty, 8.5.. 3

Also ran: 8094, Mahutonga, 9.6; 368, King
Billy, 8.6; 2894. Parltutu, 8.3: 86, Melodeou,
7.7; 2194, Zulleka, 6.13; 1374, Jewellery.
6.10; 193, Master Delaval, 6.9.

Master Delaval. gave a lot of trouble at

the post, buteventually Mr O’Connor suc-

ceeded In pulling the lever to a beautiful
start. King Billy was the first to find hts

feet, but was Immediately displaced by

Landlock, who showed the way out of the

straight, followed by Jewellery, Parltutu,

and King Billy, with Zulleka last. Landlock

was still bounding along in front ns they

raced along the back aud through the cut-

ting. where Melodeou ran up Into second

position, and Putty also- made a forward

move. Landlock was stllll making the pace
solid as they crossed the top stretch, and
he was the first to turn for

home, with Putty close behind

him, and the rest of the field, headed by

Mahutonga, closing up. At the distance.

Putty threw out a strong challenge, and a

little further on Scotty came through and

made a desperate effort to get on terms;

but it was of no avail, as Sparkcs. keeptug
Landlock going, he lasted long enough to

win by a length and a half from Scotty,

who was a length In front of Putty, and

then came Mahutonga, Paratutu, Jewellery,

King Billy, Zuileka. Master Delaval, with

Melodeon last. Time 2.9 4-5. Dividends, In-

side £9 12/ and £1 19/; outside £4 16/ and.

19/6.

THE SALISBURY WELTER HANDICAP

of 180sovs; second horse to receive 25sovs

aud third horse lOsovs out of the stake.
One mile.

470 —Mr L. Coleman’s ch g Leonator,

4yrs, by Leolantls—Natator mare,
* 9.2 (Phillips) 1

1874—Mr R- Cleland's br c Apologue,

3yrs, by Phoebus Apollo—Miss
Gladys, 8.10 (Marchant) 2

1274—Mr F. McGovern’s b m Polycaste,
4yrs, by Nestor—Nightingale,
8.4 (Sparkes) 3

1274—Franklin, syrs, 9.10 (Deeley) 0

180—Waikato, 6yrs, 8.13 (F. Davis) 0

2264—Heroism, 6yrs, 8.10 (Hewitt) 0

109J—Lovelink, 4yrs, 8.9 (Towers) 9

4634—Monoform, 4yrs, 8.9 (Ryan) 0
34 —King Paul, 4yrs, 8.8 (Chaafe, Jun) 0
62 —Lady Hune, syrs, 8.7 (Cress) 0

50J—Le Beau, aged, 8.4 (Buchanan).... 0
27 —Yolette, aged, 8.2 (McCluskle).... 0

12 —Takaroa, syrs, 8.0 (S. Lindsay).... 0

94 —Baltimore, syra, .8.0 (Sceats) 0

The field were in a heap when they

came in sight. The colours of Le Beau
were first to become prominent, but Love-
link immediately rushed to the front, and

he piloted the field along the back, nnd

through the cutting, closely followed by
Takaroa and Polycaste. Crossing the top
stretch Leonator took charge, and he was

first to turn for home, just clear of Love-

link, with Polycaste and Apologue follow-

ing in that order. In the run to the post

Apologue made his effort, but was unable
to reach Leonator, who won easily by a
clear length. Apologue beating Polycaste a

length and a half for second honours. Lovo-
llnk was fourth, and Lady Hune fifth, with

Takaroa last. Time. 1.42. Dividends: In-
side, £2 19/ and £2 10/; outside, £1 9/6 and
£1 5/.

THE PONY HANDICAP of lOOsovs, sec-
ond horse to receive ISsovs, and third
horse Saova out of the stake. Six fur-

longs.

1086 —Mr S. Humphries' b f Lady War-
wick, 4yrs, by Torpedo—Lady
Lome, 8.10 ,F. Davis) 1

301—Mr J. It. Williamson's br g Dr.

Quest, 6yrs. by Soult—Nelsorlna,
6.13, Including 51b over (Deeley) 2

221 —Mr B. Armitage's ch m Girton
Girl, aged, by Medallion—Equa-
tion. 9.10 (Cotton) 3

1214—Story teller. syra, 8.2 (Buchanan).. 0
130 —Forth, aged, 8.1 (Seeats) 0

—Little Mabel. syrs, 6.12 (Brady).. 0
198 —Rapid, aged, 6.11, Including - 41 b

over (Browu) o

22114

Dr. Quest shot to the trout wnen ths
barrier lifted, eud bo showed the waythrough the cutting, just clear of Rapid,
after v,hieh came Lady Warwick. Dr.
Quest was first to turu for home, but at
the distance Lady Warwick came through,
and quickly sdtling the leader, went on
and won easily by three length. Girton
Girl was a :eugth away third. Timo. 1 17Dividends: inside. zi 7/ aud £1 13/; out-side, 13/6 nnd 16,6.

THE VISITORS’ PLATE of lOOsovs; second
horse to receive lOsovs out of the stake.
Five furlongs.

306—-Mr C. Lovett’s b f Primo, 2yrs. by
Phoebus Apollo—Lena, 7.4 (Gray) I705—Mr M. McLean’s ch g Celtic, 2yrs,
by Seaton Delaval — Margaretta,
7.6 (Deeley) g176—Mr B. Armitage’s br f Dear Dolly,
3yrs. by Brigadier — Dolly. 8.0
(Julian) 3

Also ran: 41. Peregrine, Byrs, 9.0 (Towers);
871, Inglis, ‘3yrs, 7.9; 55, Le Mascotte, 2yrs.7.9 (Buchanan).

When the tapes flew up, Primo rushed to

the front, aud soon had a 1 eak between
herself and the rest of the field, which was
headed by Dear Dolly. Making the pace
merry, Primo turned for home with a couple
of lengths’ lead of Dear Dolly. v;ho was
just in front of Celtic. Ln the run to the
post Celtic made a big l id to get up. but
Primo managed to keep him at bay. winning
at the finish by a length. Dear Dolly was
two lengths away third. Time, 1.5 2-5.
Dividend, £5 2/.

THE WAITEMATA HANDICAP of 100
sovs; second horse to receive lOsovs out
of the stake. Oue mile and a-half.

57 — Mr 8. G. Lindsay's br in Lady
Gladys, syrs, by Rampart, 7.7
(Brown) 1

3384—Mr A. Morgan’s br c Hiro, 3yrs,
by Cyreniun— Epine. 8.4 (Ryan).. 3

2781—Mr J. McGlashan’s b g Bromide,
syrs, by Insomnia - Minnie, 7.13
(Deeley) 3

Also ran: 224. Pukekohe, 4yrs, 9.0 (Sceats);
317, Silicla, syrs. 8.9 (Buchanan); 242}, Pearl
Necklet, 4yrs, 8.4 (E. Davis); 501, The Rav-
en, 3yrs, 8.2 (Ericksen); 6’3, Lady Clements,
4yrs, 7.11 (Chaafe. Jun.); 84, Haercmai, 4yrs,
7.10 (Pinker); 6U}. Kereru, aged. 7.7 (Mc-
Namara); 45}, Silkie, 3yrs, 7.7 (Cotton).

Pukekohe was the first to find his feet,
but The Raven immediately took up the

running and he showed the way past the

stand two lengths from Silkie, with Hiro

and Pukekohe at the head of the others.
The Raven was still in front as they went

along the back, but going through the cut-

ting Lady Gladys took charge and she was

first to turn for home. At the distance Hiro

singled himself out and went after the lead-

er, but could never get near her. Lady

Gladys winning by three lengths from

Hiro, who was five lengths in front of Bro-
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Side. The Raven was fourth. Time, 2.42
>-5 Dividends: Inside, £2O 4/ and £1 V/;
•UIsi de, £l3 2/ and 14/6.

THIRD DAYS RACING.

The third day’s raving in connection with
the Auckland Raving Club’s Summer Meet*
l“g took place at Ellerslie yesterday. The

weather was splendid, and the attendance,
although perhaps not up to that of Boxing
Day, was large, and appeared to be above

the average of former years. His Excel*
leucy Lord Blanket and party arrived just
after the second race. Mr R. B. Lusk was
In the box, Mr A. Kohn officiated as time-

keeper, and Mr (*’. O’Connor as starter, the
latter gentleman acting in keeping with his
reputation. The raving was most Interest-

ing and exciting, and Mr J. Chadwick, the
handicapper, scored a decided success. The

stewards were called together on no ’ess
than three occasions during the afternoon—-

the first to consider a protest against Ba-

nana for alleged inconsistent running,which
they dismissed; and on the other two to

consider complaints laid against Gray for

interference in the Midsummer Handicap
and the A.R.C. Handicap. On the first
charge be was fined £5, and on the second
he was severely reprimanded, want of evi-
dence alone preventing the stewards from
dealing more harshly with him. With these

exceptions the afternoon's sport passed off

most pleasantly, The secretary (Mr J. F.
Hartland! and the various officials getting

through their arduous duties in a highly
satisfactory manner. As usual, Mr T. Klug
had charge of the catering, and the bands

under Mr Jas. Impey and Lieut. A. K. Hun-
ter enlivened proceedings with a cho'ce
•election of music.

During the running of the Hurdle Race

Sol fell at the second fence, his rider
(Marchant) sustaining concussion, of the

brain, besides being badly shaken. He was

al tended to by Dr. Walker and was after-

wards removed to the Hospital, whore he

still lies in an unconscious condition.

During the afternoonthe machines under

Messrs H. 11. Ilayr and Co. handled the

large sum of £24,125 !<»/, an increase of

£5671 10/ on last year’s total. The amount

to date for the three days is £65,272.
Landlock.who was made favourite for the

Glasgow’ Handicap, the opening event, jus-

tified the confidence placed in him, winning
with a couple of lengths to spare.

In the Hurdle Race Banana went to the

front five furlongs from home, and crack-

ing on the pace ran home an easy winner
by three lengths, and succeeded in estab-

lishing a frosh record (3.45) for New Zea-

land over the distance. The winner met

with a hostile reception on returning to

«eale.

The big classic event, the Groat Northern

Derby, brought out a field of five, and a fair

looking lot they were. Multifid was made
favourite, while Klug Billy was also well

supported, Master Delaval being the out-

sider of the field. Multifid and King Billy

wore together for the first half-mile, the

pace being solid, when the former crossed

Klug Billy and he dropped back. Mu’tlfid

was running all over the course up the back

stretch, and Hewitt had to ride him hard

with the whip to straighten him up; but

once he got him in hand the race was all

over. as. striding along In a nice, even man-

ner. be never gave his opponents a chance,

winning with the greatest ease by four

lengths from Master Delaval. who ran a

real good race. Apologue, finishing strongly,

was third, with Gay Spark fourth, and

King Billy, who seemed to lose all dash

after being Interfered with, fifth, and (Tan-

ehattan last. That there was no loafing on

the road the times for the various stages,
struck by Mr A. Kohn, show’: -Three fur-
longs. 37 2-5; half-mile. 50sec; six furlongs,
1.15 4-5: mile. 1.45 2-5; and the full distance

2.3(1 4-s—a record for the race. After the

race the winner was led to the lawn, where

he was decorated with the blue ribbon by

Lady Blanket, amidst chefring. Previous

winners of the race are:--

WINNERS OF THE GREAT NORTHERN

DERBY STAKES.

In the Midsummer Handicap Fylades

created a Utt of a surprise by winning from

end to end. Duart and Loongana, who were

both interfered with at the start, ran

second and third.
The County Handicap produced « line

ra»*e, Te Aroha just beating the favourite,
Landlock, after an exciting finish.

The A.R.C. Handicap was another splen-
did finish, Paritutu winning by half a

length from the top weight, Mahutonga,

with Armistice a neck away third, and the

rent of the field all in a heap clone up.
Melodeon ran very shiftily’ in the run home,
and badly interfered with several of the
others, just as they were making their
runs, Mahutonga and Armistice were pro-

bably the worst sufferers.
The l*ony Race was won by Luresome,

and the' concluding event, the Maiden
Handicap, fell to the hitherto disappoint-
ing colt Monoform, who at last succeeded
in paying back some of the 1250gs expended
in his purchase three years ago. Monoform
finished like a tradesman, and his owners
were heartily congratulated on the horses’®
success.

The following are the results:—

GLASGOW HANDICAP of loOsovs; second
horse losovs. Seven furlongs.

601$ C. W. Coleman’s b g Landloek,
by Flintlock — Dreamland, 8.12
(Cotton) i

344$—E. J. Watt’s ch g Starshoot, 0.4
(Davis) >

03 — Williamson and Currie’s b h Love-
link, 6.12 (Gray) 8

Also ran: 72, Geordle, 0.0; 4595, Full Cry,
8.7; 181, Waipuna, 8.5; 765. Franklin. 8.3;
154, Avalanche, 7.10; 19$, Ironmould,’ 7.10;
170, Delania, 7.5; 71$, Waikato, 7.2; 183$,
Nervine. 7.0; 265, Poly caste, 6.10; 6,35, Bono-
miana. 6.7.

Lovelink and Avalanche were the first to
commence, and the former went to the front
followed by Avalanche, Polycaste, and
Landlock, and in that order they raced
along the back, with the rest of the field
close up. Going through the cutting Land-
lock took charge, and crossing the top
stretch he was out by himself, with Poly-
caste, Lovelink, Delania, and Starshoot
most prominent of the others. Landloek
was the first to turn for home, and holding
his own in the run to the post won by two

lengths from Starshoot, who came through
on the rails and secured secondhonours by
the best part of a length from Lovelink,
with Full Cry and Delania a neck away,
and Waikato last. Time, 1.28 2-5. Divi-
dends: inside. £3 1/ and £1 15/; outside,

£1 10/6 and 17/6.

NEW YEAR’S HURDLE RACE (HANDI-
CAP of 200sovs. Two miles.

175$—Mr A. Hughes’ Ranana, 10.8 1
321 — Mr B. Armitage’s Khama, 10.4.. 2

88$---Mr J. McNicol’s Seabird, 10.0.... 3

Also started: 1000, Waiwera. 11.10; 552,
Sol, 10.12. Scratched: InalskJUen.

Khama led the way’ to the first fence,
followed by Seabird, Ranana, Sol, and Wai-
wera in that order. At the hurdle at the

half-mile post Sol fell. Seabird joined
Khama, and this pair made the running
three lengths in front of Ranana, with Wai-
wera tailing off. There was no alteration
In the position of the field as the horses
raced past the stand and went round to the

hurdle at the six-furlong post,where Khama

jumped in front and Ranana ran into second
place. Going through the cutting Ranana
took charge, and from that out the race
was a procession, Ranana holding the nest
easily and winning with the greatest of

ease by three lengths from Khama, who

was 15 lengths in front of Seabird, Time,
3.45—arecord for New Zealand. Dividends:
Inside. £lO 19/; outside. £5 9/6. A protest,
for alleged inconsistent running was en-

tered against the winner by Mr B. Armi-
tage, the owner of Khama. but was dis-
missed. Marchant, the rider of Sol, who
fell, was stunned and severely shaken, but

had no bones broken.

GREAT NORTHERN DERBY of TSOsovs.
One and a-half mile.

1001$- Mr I). O’Brien’s hr c Multifid,
by Multiform—Heriot,B.lo (Hewitt) 1

201$ —Mr W. Foss’ b c Master Delaval,
8.10 2

440—Mr R. Cleland’s br c Apologue,
5.10 3

Also started;540, Clanchattan, 8.10; 663A,
Gay Spark. 8.10; 8355. King Billy, 8.10.

King Billy was first to find his feet, and,
joined by Multifid, the pair made the run-

ning past the stand, with Apologue six

lengths away. Then came Gay Spark and

Clanchattan together, and Master Delaval
last. Going out of the straight Multifid
crossed over in front of King Billy, and he
had a length’s advantage as they passed
the seven-furlong post, where he was run-

ning ail over the course, and Hewitt had to
draw his whip and straighten him up. King
Billy lost his position along the back, and

was headed by Clauchattan and Gay Spark.
Multifid increased his lead as they went

through the cutting and across the top
stretch, where Maser Delaval moved up to
second place, with Clanchattan, Gay Spark,
King Billy, and Apologue following in that
order. Multifid turned for hoMie two ,
lengths in front of Master Delavdt. and al- !
1 hough the latter luade desperate efforts to

get on terms it wax of no avail, as Mult’fld ,
easily held bis own, winning at the finish
by four lengths from Master Delaval, who
was seven lengths in front of Apologue.
Gay Spark was fourth, King Billy fifth, and

<’lanchattan last. 'rime, 2.36 45. Divi-
dends: Inside, £2 2/ and £.3 .11/; outside,
£1 1/ and £1 11.6. Mr A. Kohn, the offi-

cial timekeeper, struck the following times

for the various stages of the race:—Three

furlongs, 37 .3-5; four furlongs. 50sec; six
furlongs. 1.15 4-5; one mile, 1.43 2-5;
mile, 2.36 4-5.

After the race the winner was decorated '
with the blue riband by Lady Plunket. <

MIDST’AIMER HANDICAP of 200sovs; sec-
ond horse 35sovs. For two-year-olds. Five
furlongs.

166$ Mr A. IT. Lennard’s ch c Pylades,
by Mensch! koff — Majorle, 8.4

' (Sceats) . 1 1
895 — Mr M. McLean's b c Duart, 7.13.. 2 1
420—Mrs W. Davis’ br g Loongana. 8.3 3 :

Also ran: 5565, Conductor, 8.13; A 59,
Primo. 7.0. 1

The Held left the barrier in a line, but
when they had gone 50 yards Pylades was
in the lead, with Conductor, Primo, Duart,
and Loongana following In that order.
Going along with a nice free stride, Pylades

turned fur home a couple uf lengths In frout
of a bunched field. At the distance Duart
threw out a strong challenge, and Hceatu
had to draw the. whip on Pylades, and al-

though he finished unkindly he lasted long
enough to win by two lengths from Duart,
who whs a similar distance in frout of Loon-

gana. Time, 1.4 2-5. Dividends: Ins’de,
£l2 8/; outside, £6 4/.

THE COUNTY HANDICAP of 175S0VS;
second horse to receive 25sovs and third

horse lOsovs out of the stake. Six fur-

longs.
245 —Mr W. Davies’ b m Te Aroha,

syrs, by Seaton Delaval—Lottie,
8.3 (Deeley) 1

7774—Mr C. W. Coleman's b g Landloek,
aged, by Flintlock—Dreamland,

8.13, Including 51b penalty (Hewitt) 2
88 —Mi' A. Telfer’s b g Nervine, 4yrs,

by Phoebus .Apollo—Eve, 8.11
(Ericksen) 3

434 —Hohoro, aged, 9.0 (Cress) 0

2004—Glenowlet, Byrs, 8.4 (Cotton) 0

7334—Leonator, 4yrs, 8.2 (Phillips) 0

2094— Noieorlnl, syrs, 7.0 (MeCluskle).... 0
181J—Miss Winnie, 6yrs, 7.8 (8r0wn).... 0
208 —Carl Ilosu, 3yrs, 7.5 (Sceats) 0

874—Certainty, oyrs, 7.3 (Gray) 0

1124—General Average, 4yrs, 7.0, includ-

ing 41b over (S. Llndsny) 0
95J—Lucrece, 4yrs, 8.10, Including Sib

over (Neale) o
713 —Le Beau, aged, 8.7 (Jones) o

29 —stepmar, 4yrs, 6.7 (Cotton) 0

3675

The field moved away to 4 beautiful
start, from which the colours of Te Aroha

Were first prominent, and joined by Cer-

tainty, Noteorlnl and Le Beau, the quar-
tette were almost, abreast as thev raced
across the top stretch, with Leonator at
the head of the others. Passing the mile
and a half post Le Beau lost his place, the
other three entering the straight almost
in a Hue. At the distance Te Aroha had
drawn clear, while the rest of the field
were spread right across the straight, mak-
ing a pretty sight. At the lawn rails
Landlock put in a strong run, and got on
terms with Te Aroha, but the little mare
came again, and finishing up her task in
a determined manner, beat him a short
head, with Nervine a length away third,
just iii frout of Leonator, after whom
came Hohoro. Time, 1.16 4-5. Dividends:
Inside. £lO 2/ and £1 1/; outside, £5 1/
aud 10/6.

THE AUCKLAND RACING CLUB HAN-
DICAP of TOOsovs; second horse to re-
ceive lOOsovs aud third horse 50sovs out

of the stake. One mile and a half.

630—Mr J. George’s b g Paritutu, aged,
by Castor—Yattaghan, 8.2 (Gray) 1

534 —Mr Lionel Williams’ eh g Mahu-
tonga, oyrs, by Quilt—Maude, 0.0
(Buchanan) 2

(’>l2 —Mr G. F. Moore’s br m Armistice,
Oyrs. by Mahaki—Melinite, 7.9

(McKay) 3

1285 —Scotty, aged, 8.0 (Ryan) O

8384—Gladstone, 4yi-s, 7.13 (Cress) 0

213j—Melodeon, oyrs, 7.5 (Deelev) 0

1654—Ztileika, aged, 0.9 (Brown)'. 0

US —Jewellery, aged, 6.9 (Jones) 0

The field moved away to a beautiful
start. Scotty was the first>,to break the
line, followed by Paritutu, Gladstone. Melo-
deon, with Mahutonga and Armletlee run-

ning last. Passing the stand Scotty was
still in the van, with the positions of the
others unchanged. Scotty was still bowl-
ing along in front as they went along the
back, but going through the cutting Melo-
deon was on terms, and a little further on
headed him. the order being Melodeon,
Scotty, Paritutu, Jewellery. Gladstone,
Zulleka, Mahutonga, and Armistice. Melo-
deon was the first to enter the home
stretch, where the field swung out wide,
and Gladstone getting through on, tha
rails looked like coming on. but It was

only a flash iu the pan. as when the whips
were drawn Paritutu forged to the frout.
and a great race home was witnessed,
Paritutu lasting long enough to win by
half a length from Mahutonga, with Armis-
tice a neck further back third, then came
Jewellery and Melodeon, with the rest all
nt a heap. Mahutonga and Armistice were
both unlucky, both suffering a lot of inter-

ference from Melodeon, who ran all over
the course, when called upon for his final

effort; with a decent run either may have
reversed places with the winner. Time.
2.37 2-5. Dividends: Inside, £4 9/ and
£1 15/; outside, £2 4/6 and 17/6.

After the race Gray was again before
the stewards to answer a complaint laid

by M. Ryan, th* rider gf Scotty, for inter-
ference during the race. After hearing th*
evidence the stewards reprimanded Uray.

THE PONT HANDICAP of lOOSove; seco**
horse to receive ISsovs and third horse

Bsovs out of the stake. 61a furlongs.
6164—Mr W. A. Scott’s b m Lusesome, •

3yrs, by Seaton Delays!—Llssa-

durn, 8.2 (Gray) 1
190—Mr P. James' b m Storyteller, Byrs,

by Leolantls—Fairy Tale, 7.13
(Buchanan) . I

711 —Mr S. Humphries' b f Lady War-

wick, 4yrs, by Torpedo—Lady

Lorue, 9.12 (Davis) 8
374 —Sonoma, syrs, 9.9 (Speakman).... 0
424 —Kilderkin, 3yrs, 9.5 (Hewitt) 0
160 —Orange and Hine, aged, 7.13 (Barr) 0

123J—Forth, aged, 7.11 (Scouts) 0

280}- Dr. Quest, Byre. 7.3 (Deeley) O

138i—Resnrgam, aged, 7.3 (Sparkes) 0

Orange and Blue caused a lot of delay
at the post, and when the barrier lifted
she hung a bit, losing several lengths.
Sonoma was first to make play, bnt soon

gave way to Resnrgam, and she showed
the way across the top, followed by Forth,
Sonoma, and Dr. Quest. Resnrgam was
first to turn for home, where the field
closed up. At the distance several looked
like having winning chances, but a little
further on Lurcsome drew out, and finish-

ing strongly, won by the best part of a

length from Storyteller (who could not get
through), with Lady Warwick half a length
away third; Resurgam was fourth, and
Forth last. Time, 1.17 3-5. Dividends:
Inside. £3 16/ and £3 9/; outside, £1 IS/
and £ 1 14/6.

THE MAIDEN HANDICAP of MOsovs;
second horses to receive 20sovs and third
horse 1 Osovs out of the stake. One mile
and a' quarter.

474 —Mr E. W. Alison's ch h Monoform.
4yrs, by Hotchkiss—Formo, 9.0

(Ryan) 1
476 —Mr A. Morgan's hr c Hiro, ■ 3yrs,

by Cyrenian—Epine, 8.9 (Davis).. 2

268J—Mr J. MeGlashan's b g Bromide.
Byrs, by Insomnia—Minnie, 8.2

(Buchanan 3
123 —Pukekohe, 4yrs, 9.0 (Sceals) 0

137 —Silicla, Byrs, 8.8 (Julian) 0
.134 —Kola Nip, Byre, 8.6 (Phillips) 0
2011—Lord Seaton, Byre, 8.4 (Pinker).... 0

1194—Pearl Necklet, 4yrs, 7.13 (McC’uskie) 0
8141—Ben, aged, 7.10 (Deeley) o

154—Soultmaid, 4yrs, 7.10 (S. Lindsay)., o

41 —Lady Clements, 4yrs, 7.8 (Ericksen) O
44 —Sllkie, 3yrs, 7.4 (Gray) 0

As the field swept past the stand Pnke-
kohe showed out slightly in front of Hiro
and Lord Seaton, witli Ben at the head of

the others. Pukekohe was still in the lead

as they'went out of the straight and along
the back, followed by Hiro, Ben, Lord Sea-
ton aud Monoform. Going through the
cutting Ben was on terms with Pukekohe,
and the pair raced in company across the
top stretch, just In front of Hiro, while
Monoform also made a forward move. Hiro

shot to the front as they-Turned for home.
With Monoform at his girths, and the two

singling themselves out, an interesting race
home was witnessed, Monoform getting a
slight advantage at the distance, which
he increased to two lengths-when the post
was reached, and at last succeeded in earn-

ing a winning bracket. Bromide was two

lengths and a half away third, Soultmaid
fourth, Ben fifth, and Kola Nip and Silicla
together last. Time. 2.12 3-5. Dividends:
Inside, £4 5/ and £.l 8/; outside £2 2/6
and 14/.

© © ©

■Awclrland Trotting Cinib's Smtusav

Meeting.

FIRST DAY.

The opening day s racing in connection
with the Auckland Trotting Club’s summer
meeting took place on Wednesday at Epsom.
The weather was fine, and there was a
large attendance. Mr Ike Hill officiated as

"

judge. Mr Geo. Read as timekeeper, and
Mr C. O'Connor as starter, the latter gen-tleman performing as usual. Taken all
round the racing was interesting, Mr F.
W. Edwards succeeding in bringing the
fields well together. The gathering was
one of the most successful yet held by the
elub, and the secretary, Mr c. F. Mark,
and the officials are to be congratulated
on their success. Although speculation was
brisk, It fell short of last year's amount
by £703, the sum handled being £3825, as
against £4528. As usual the catering was

Time.

m. s.

1875- Ari< 1, by Dainty Ariel —

1876 Tol, by Dlomedes —

1877- Danebury. bv Traducer .. —-

187S VenusTransit. by Sledmere —

187b Omega, by Sledmere 3 8|
1880 -Libeller, by Traducer

1S81—Tim Whittier. by Tim Whit-

1882 - EH z-Hercules, by Yat tendon ■3 Si
1H83 - Welcome Jack. by Traducer 3 !)

issi Nelson, by King Cole 2 50

1885 Tlgredla. by Leoliuus 2 45

LSSC -Foul Shot, by Musket.... 2 40*

1S87 -Disowned, bv Albany 2 43
1888 Sextant, bv Robinson Crusoe 2 40-

188!) -Cuirassier, by Musket 2 40$
2 441181)0 Tirailleur, by Musket

180] Medallion, by Nordenfcldt.. 2 454
18’12 Morion, by Captivator 2 40

1893-St. Hippo, by St. Leger. . . 2 46

1*!M Loyalty, by Si. George.... 2 40J
tst>5 -Stepfeldt. by Nordenfeldt.. 2 41

IS’.Ui Fabulist, by Fabulous A 30i

1897 Nestor. by St. Leger 2 40

Is1, is St. Crispin, by St. I.eger.. 2 45

18!M»—Bluejacket, by St. Leger..
I’.XM) - Miss Delavai. by Seaton

2 40

Dolaval 2 42 2“»»

I'.IOI Renown. bv Dreadnought... 2 40 ]-5

Itlti2 —Meimclrikoff, by Stepiilak.. 2 iiSJ
- Walrlkl, by Soldi

T.IOI Gladsome, by Seatou De-

2 37 J

biral
Iltob -Gladstone, by Seatou De-

2 41 1 5

Rival 2 44 1-5

!■•.<»« Mnltlfld, by Multiform 2 36 4-5

WENCHESTER
Model 1904 .22 Caliber Rifle

BIG GUN

FOR A LITTLE MONEY

This new Winchester Single Shot Rifle, designed to handle
.22 Long and .22 Short rimfire cartridges, is the biggest value
in a gun ever offered. It is a take-down fitted with a heavy
2i-inch round barrel and Schuetzcn stock, and has the cele-
brated Winchester bolt action, whichhas been so widely imi-
tated. Its low price, simple and serviceable features recom-

mend it to all lovers of shooting. Ask your dealer about it.

20 The New Zealand Graphic for January 6, 1906



to the hands of Mr T. King, which ta &

sufficient guarantee. Particulars are as

facing commenced with the Maiden Trot

Handicap, from which J.P. was the only
withdrawal. Ltaate Bheg was made favour-

ite. Huon Leal was iu charge for about

half a mite, when Cleveland’s Pride got in

front, and he ted to the stand, where Tata-

rttimaka was on terms, and the pair trot-

ted together around to the back, when

Tatars I inaka forged ahead, and trotting

steadily lasted long enough to win by a

length and a half from Llssle Bheg, who

beat Cleveland’s Pride five lengths for sec-

ond honours. Time, 4.14 3-5. Dividends,
£l7/ and 8/.

The seven acceptors came out in the

Pony Trot Handicap, for which Mangonui
was made an even money favourite. Get-

ting to the front when they had gone about

half the journey, the favourite came on

end won a good race by four lengths from
Cleveland’s Pride, who was five lengths in

front of Seacole. Time, 4.7 2-5. Dividends,
£1 1/ and 9/.

Storyteller dropped out of the Pony Cup,

leaving four to go' to the post, and Lady

Nannie and Lady Warwick were almost

equal favourites. Jumping away well when
the flag fell. Lady Warwick never left the
issue In doubt, winning at the finish by a

length and a half from Lady Nannie, who
was a similar distance in front of Gladys
Rose, with Little Mabel last. Time,
1.46 1-5. Dividend. £1 3Z

The field for the Auckland Trotting Cup,
the big event of the day, was reduced by

one, Bell Car dropping out. Dau Patch
was made a very warm favourite. Dan
Patch refused to leave the mark, and lost

a lot of ground. Le Rosier was quick in

settling to his work, and soon had a com-

manding lend, and although Mint and
iWaitekauri got within about forty yards

of him six furlongs from home, it was only
on sufferance, as Le Rosier drew away

again, and trotting in good style, won pull-

ing up by half a furlong from Wa.itckauri,
•who was twenty lengths In front of Harold

Abdallah, who passed the tired Mint ten

yards from the post, and beat him a length
for third honours. Time, 5.7 2-5. Divi-

dends, £2 17/ and £l.
Klteonetea was withdrawn from the

Middle Class Trot, a field of six saddling
up, and of these Tataraimaka was made the
medium of solid support. Tataraiinaka was

In the front for about seven furlongs, when

J.P. took charge, and clearing out from
the field, won pulling up by ten lengths
from the favourite, who was twenty lengths
in front of Little Paul. Time, 4.7 1-5.

Dividends. £1 8/ and 6/.
Dan Patch was made favourite for the

Great Northern Trot, from which Walte-
kauri, Baxter and Le Rosier were with-
drawn. Rosebud was in the lead as thuy

passed the stand, and she led round to the
■back, where she was passed by Typewriter,
who a little further on broke, and was

displaced by Mlstle, and the latter was the

first to turn for home. At the distance
Mlstle was still in the lead, but running
unkindly, Dan Patch got on terms at the

end of the stand, and finishing fast under

the whip, won an exciting race bv three

lengths from Mistle, who was a similar dis-

tance in front of Rosebud. Time, 2.30.

Dividends, £1 1/ and £1 19/. Young Mc-

Kinney capsized his sulky at the start, and
took no part in the race.

Solitary declined 41er engagement In the
Telephone Handicap, and punters went

strongly for Girton Girl and inspiration,
ahd they were almost equally fancied. In-

spiration shot out when the word was

given to go. and soon put a break between

herself and the rest of the field, and it

looked any odds on her winning, but at the
distance she had £hot her bolt, and Resur-
gam and Girton Girl putting In their claims
a good finish resulted in the former win-

ning by a length and a half from Girton
Girl, who was three lengths in front of

Inspiration. Time, 1.4 4-5. Dividend,
£9 10/.

The concluding event of the day saw
Farewell 11., Empress and Prince Trixie
fail to come out. V.S. was made favourite.

Getting to the front in about twenty
yards, V.S. cleared right away from the
field, winning easing up by about a hundred,
yards from Rosebud, who was thirty yards
in front of Colenso. Time, 2.35 3-5. Divi-
dends, £ 12/ and £1 3/.

SECOND DAY.

The second day’s racing in connection
with the Auckland Trotting Club’s Sum-
mer Meeting took place at Epsom last Sat-
urday. There was a good attendance, and
•some exciting racing was witnessed, notably
in the Class Trot and the Dash Trot, the

latter event resulting In a dead heat be-

tween Farewell] 11. and Happy, with Co-
lenso a head away third. As on the open-
ing day, the racing passed off in the most
pleasant manner. During the afternoon the
sum of £3262 was passed through the ma-
chines. a decrease of £747 on last year’s
amount. Particulars of the racing are as
follow:—

Racing commenced with the Maiden Han-

dicap Trot, for which Norval and Eureka
found most support. Red Wilkes was first

to settle to his work, but when the stand

was reached Eureka was in front, and he

led to the back, where he broke badly, *et-
tiiig Norval get almost on terms. Getting
Into his stride again, Eureka drew out, and

Norval tiring In the last couple of furlongs.
Eureka had no trouble in winning by four

lengths. Cleveland’s Pride was half a fur-

long away third. Time, 2.46 2-5. Divi-
dends, £1 9/ and 9/.

Prince Tuxic was made a pretty warm

favourites for the Ladies’ Bracelet, from

which there were no withdrawals. Prince
Tuxle refused to settle to his work, and
after Tluon Leal had led for about half a

mile Eureka got in front, anti clearing out
from the field eventually won by 10 lengths,
which could have been Increased to a hun-

dred if his rider had so desired. Macquarrie
was second, three lengths in front of Fare-
well 11. Time, 4.21 2-5. Dividends, £2 10/
and 17/.

The pony event was reduced to a duel

between Lady Warwick and Gladys Rose.

There were only eight tickets on the ma

chine, and of these nve were on Lady War-

wick. Going to the front when the flag fell

Lady Warwick had no difficulty in keeping
her position, winning at the finish by a

length. Time. 1.26 2-5. Dividend, 14/.
All the acceptors came out in the Hum

mer Trotting Cup. Typewriter was favour-
ite. The race was an interesting one. Well-

ington was the first of the limit horses to

settle down, followed by Happy and Bell
Car. Withington was in front for about

seven furlongs, when he began mixing It,

and Happy went on in front, followed by
Bell Car, who, however, was breaking bad-

ly and soon lost bls position. At the back

Typewriter ran up to Happy, and at the

dip forged ahead, and trotting steadily won

by a length and a-half from Happy, with
Bell Car five lengths away, just in front of

Harold Abdallah. Time. 5.9 2-5. Dividends

£1 9/ and £1 7/.
Dan Tracy and Prince Tuxie were with-

drawn from the Tramway Handicap Trot.

J.P. and Llssic Bheg were both well sup-

ported, the former winding up the best fa-

vourite. Daydawn, from’ the limit, was

quick to get going, and although he broke

badly on one occasion he was soon Into his

stride again, and trowing steadily for the

remainder of the journey won by two

lengths from J.P., who finished fast and

beat Little Paul a couple of lengths for

second honours. Time, 3.3 3-5. .Dividends,

£6 12/ and G/.
Waitekaurl was the only defection from

the Class Trot, for which Young McKinney

was made an odds-on favourite. The race

was a good one, as after Bell Car and Rose-

bud had alternate turns in the lead, Type-
writer took charge, and she was first to the

head of the straight, with Young McKinney

and Mlstle handy. In the run to the post a

great' struggle was witnessed, Young Mc-

Kinney staying the longest and winning by
a length from Mlstle, who was a slml ar

distance in front of Typewriter.
With the exception of Storyteller, the

whole of the acceptors came out for the

Epsom Handicap. Orange and Blue was

sorted out as the most likely to score. When

the barrier lifted Inspiration shot to the

front, followed by Solitary and Rapid. Mak-

ing every post a winning one, Inspiration
kept her opponents at bay, reaching the

post with a couple of lengths to spare from

Solitary, who was about the same distance

in front of Orange and Blue. Time, 16.

Dividends,, £1 19/ and 9/.
Peacock was made a moral for the Dash

Trot, from which Young McKinney, Wlth-

ington, and Mangouui dropped out. Miss

Huon was in front to the dip, where Fare-

well 11. took charge, and he was first to

turn for home. In the run to the post
Happy and Colenso put in their claims, and

a desperate race home was witnessed, the

judge being unable to separate FareweP 11.

and Happy, while Colenso was a head away

third. Time, 2.41 3-5. Dividends: Fare-

well 11., £3 8/; Happy, £1 18/.

© © ©

Drury Races.

The annual-meeting of the Drury Racing

Club took place yesterday at Drury. There

was a large attendance, including a number
of visitors from Auckland. The racing was

interesting, and the gathering was well con-

ducted by the secretary (Mr J. Knott) and

(the various officials. Particulars of the

racing are:—

Handicap Hurdles of lOsovs; 1$ mile.—

Deo Feve, 10.7 (O'Connell). 1; Barney, 10.0,

2. These were the only starters. Deo Feve

went to the front when the flag fell, and

won pulling up by nearly a furlong.
Maiden Plate of 6sovs; 7 furlongs.—Blue-

skin, 9.0, 1; Lady Grattan, 8.2, 2; Matahura.

9.0, 3. Cush la and Red Cap also started.

Blueskin and Lady Grattan ran together for
two furlongs, when the former drew away
-and won easily by 20 lengths. Matahura

was close up third. Betting: 5 to 4on Lady
Grattan, evens Blueskin.’

Drury Cup of 2Usovs; li mile. —Hurlhurl,

7.3 (Porter), 1; Bacchus, 0.2, 2; Countess,

710 3. Sir Alberton also started. When

half the Journey had ueeu travelled Hurl-

hurl was In front, and drawing away from

the field won pulling up by 20 lengths. Bet-

ting- 5 to 4 on Bacchus. 3 to 1 Hurlhurl.

Pony Handicap of 7sovs; 6 furlongs. -

Hurihurl, 7.13 (Porter), 1 1 laiey f®*;
7.4 2; Red Cap. 7.8, 3. Freda and Cyrenlac

also ran. Won by 50 yards. Betting: 5 to

2 on llurlhurl.
Bombay Handicap of Ssovs; 6 furlongs.

Matahura. 7.13 (t'Uiker), 1: Countess. 8.0,

3; Blueskin. 8.2, 3. Catastrophe also ran-

From a bungling start Matahura shot out

and was never headed, wintj lug by

lengths. Betting: 7 to 2 on Blueskin, oto

Welter Handicap of Gsovs; 7 furlongs.--

Blueskiu, P.O (Bittie), 1: Leo l<eve, •>.!-, -•

Sir Alberton. 11.2. 3. These were the only

starters. I,co Feve was first away, and led

for about half a mile, when Bluesglu took

charge ami won casing up by six lengths.

Betting: 6 to 4 on Leo Feve, evens Blue-

bk
Flvlng Handicap of Hteovs: 5 furlongs.—

Huriiivrl. 8.2 (Porter), L Bac£h”J-
Lady Grattan. 7.11, 8. Lucy Godfrey also

ran. Bacchus jumped away *»

hurl being left; but In a slashing finish

Hurihurl just got up and heat Bacchus,w 1

Lady Grattan close up. *’,tt’ A 011

llurlhurl 3 io 1 Bacchus and Lady Grattan

The train leaving immediately after the

last race enabled the Buckland people, of

whom there was a large number present, to

get 6.30.

© © ©

Alexandra Races.

The following are the results of the Al-

exandra Racing Club Meeting: —

Hurdles.-Nick Hunt 1, Larrikin 2.

Malden Plate.—Walk-Over 1, Romeo 2.

Alexandra Cup.—Tanlwha 1, Sophia 2,

Sir Alberton B.

Maiden Hack.—Pibroch 1. Aldershot 2.

Merry worth 3.-*

Flying Stakes.—Ruakaka 1, St. Alberton
2, Sophia 3.

Alexandra Bracelet.- Fanny 1, Lucky

Jack 2. Larrikin 3.

© © ©

Ngunguru Races.

The Ngtmgnru races held on Box-

ing Day. Results are as follow:—

Handicap Hurdles.—Peter Simple 1, Ma-

jor 2.
Miners’ Purse Handicap.—Matanganui 1,

Lunetta 2.

Ngunguru Cup.—Bar-the-Door 1, Native
Rose 2, Mathuma 3.

Maiden Hurdles.—Major 1, Dick the Fin-

isher 2, Starlight 3.
Pony Handicap.—Newhaven 1, Ngaruhal

2, McKay 3.
Bushmen’s Purse Handicap.—Native Rose

1. Newhaven 2.
Forced Handicap.—Matanganul 1. Ma-

thuma 2.
© © ©

Coromandel Races.

The Coromandel Racing Club held th**lr
annual meeting on Dee. 26, under the most
favourable circumstances. The following
are the results:—

Maiden Handicap.—-Elga 1, Martlnl-Henrt

Flying Handicap. — Donegal 1, Elga 2,

Loch ard 3.
Hurdles.—Lockard L lona 2, Deception 3.

Pony Handicap.—Lady Isabel 1, Linda 2,

Martini-Henri 3.
Coromandel Cup.—Lochard 1, Sentinel 2,

lona 3.
Trotting Handicap.—Little Tom 1, Kuao-

tunu 2, Tussy 3.

Maori Hack Race.-Moonstone 1. Rimu

Jockey 3.
Forced Handicap.-Donegal 1, Kitty 2,

Irish Kitty 3.

© © ©

Pirongia Races.

The annual races took place at Plrongia
on Boxing Day. The weather was favour-

able, and the attendance large. The fol-

lowing are the results: —

Handicap Hurdles of 12sovs, two miles.—
Mr O’Grady’s Nick Hunt, 11.0 (Ayer), 1;

Mr Thomson’s Larrikin, 9.10 (T. Bond), 2.

Malden Plate of Osovs, one mile.—Mr

Livingstone's Romp 1.

Alexandra Cup of 12sovs, one mile and a

half.—Mr J. Harper’s Te Tanlwha, 11.0

.(Fergusson), 1; Mr Kempthorne’s Sophia,
8.10 (Ross), 2.

Maiden Hack of ssovs, once round the
course.—Mr Harper’s Pibroch, 9.7 (Fergus-

son), 1: Mr Kempthorne’s Aidershot, 10.2

(Ross), 2.

Flying Stakes of Osovs. six furlongs.—Mr
J. Harper’s Ruakaka, 8.0 (Fergusson), 1:

Mr Kerr-Taylor’s Sir Alberton. 8.0, 2.
The Alexandra Bracelet of ssovs.—Mr J.

Harper’s Fairy, 11.10 (Paul), 1; Mr Lynch’s
Lucky Jack, 11.3, 2.

Forced Handicap of 4sovs, seven furlongs.
—Mr J. Harper’s Ruakaka, 10.7 (Bruce), 1:

Mr Livingstone’s Romp, 9.6 (Fergusson), 2.

© © ©

Thames Jockey Club's Summer

Meeting.

SECOND DAY.

THAMES, Wednesday.

The weather was fine for the second day
of the Thames Jockey Club’s Summer Meet-

ing, and there was another large attend-

ance. The sum of £3904 was passed through
the machines, making a total of £8.358 for
the meeting—an increase of £2884 on last

year’s total. The following arc the later

results:—
Hack Race of 35sovs, 7 furlongs. Wha-

kapopotu, 8.6 (Wilson), 1; Aristocrat, 8.3, 2:

Seabohm, 7.0, 3. Whakapopotu jumped
a wav with the lead and was never headed.
Fabannle, Orakau, and Bellbird also ran.

Time, 1.34 4-5. Dividends* 15/ and 7/.
Thames Stakes of BOsovs, 1 mile. —Millie,

8.7 (Marchant), 1; Agrapus, 6.13, 2; Aka-

rana, 8.0, 3. Annoyed also started. Won

by three lengths, half a length dividing the

second and third horses. ’Time, 1.46 3-5.

Dividend, 18/.

Pouy 11andleap of 35sovs, 5 furlongs.—
Mataura, 0.12 (Dickson), 1; Solitary, U.12,
2; Opotiki, 7.3, 8. The only starters. Won
by a length. Time. 1.5 8-5. Dividend, 19/.

County Handicap of 45sovs, 6 furlongs.—
.Discoverer, 7.10 (Brown), 1; Stepney, 7.2, 2;

I>ady Clements, 7.4, 3. Le Beau and St.
Tut also started. vVon by three lengths.
Time. 1.18 A3. Dividends, 14/ and £8 «/.

Handicap Steeplechase of SOsovs, 3 miles.

—Pierre, 9.10 (Selby), 1; Sudden. 10.5, 2;

Ngaru. 10.0, 8. Lingard, Lndo, aud Merry-
some also started. Won easily by 10 lengths.
Time. (1.7 2-5. Dividends. £1 2/ aud £1 «/.
Ludo, Merrysome, Lhignrd, and Ngaru fell.

Final Handicap of 40sovs, 4 furlongs. —

Alba Rose, 8.0 (Chaafe). I: Black and Cold,
9.6. 2; Millie. 9.3, JI. Won by half a length.
Discoverer. Luck’s All. and Lady French

also started. Time, 50 1-5. Dividends, £1

2/ and 12/.

W © ©

Taranaki Jockey Club's Meeting.

NEW PLYMOUTH. Wednesday.

For the second day of the Taranaki

meeting the weather was dull and show-

ery In the afternoon, but the attend;’nee
was up to the average. The sum of £lB7l
was put through the totalizator. making
£9988 for the meeting, as against £9085

last year. The results are as follows:—

Muugotuku Handicap.—Kalmere 1, Cli-

max 2, Science 3. Scratched: Maharnnul

and Cyrano. Timo 1.45 3-5. Dividends.
£4 10/ and £1 6/.

Efecfrlc Handicap.—Muse 1, Rotoiti 2.

Cyreue 3. Scratched: The Clipper. Show-

man. 'nine, 1.4. Dividends, £5 12/ aud

£1 14/.
New Plymouth Handicap.—Glemillln 1,

Maklklhi 2. Lualla 3. Scratched: Star
Rose. Time, 1.43. Dividends, £2 2/ and
£1 4/.

Second Hurdle Race.- Weary Bill 1. Mn-

whitl 2, Bowron 3. All ran. Time, 2.55.
Dividends, £1 18/ and £1 10/.

Summer Handicap.—Claremont 1, The

Clipper 2, Nero 3. Scratched: Toddy. Time,

1.17 3-5. Dividends, £3 12/ and 12/.
Second Welter Handicap.—Cyrano 1. Re-

creation 2, .lean 3. Scratched: Star Rose,

Kiainere, Flying Cloud, Walouui. Time,
1.46 4-5. Dividends, £4 and 16/.

Second Scurry.- Federation 1. Clemen-

tine 2, Gleam 3. Also ran: Rotoiti.
1.4. Dividend, £3 8/.

Farewell Handicap.—Glenulllu 1, Im-

molation 2, Southern Cross 3. Scratched:
Claremont, Recreation, Maharsnui. Time,
1.201. Dividends, £1 10/ and £3 (•/.

© © ©

Hawke's Bay Jockey Club's Snxnuie'r

Meeting.

NAPIER, Monday.
The Hawke's Bay Jockey Clubs Summer

Meeting was commenced to-day at Hastings.
The weather was beautifully tine, and the
attendance was a record for a summer

meeting, about 5000 to 6000 people be’ng
present. The course was tn capital order,
but the majority of the races were won eas-

ily, and the favourites prevailed In four of

theeight races. In the Two-year-old Han-

dicap Chicane, an outsider, beat a red-hot
favourite tn Golden Gate, and paid the nice
dividend of £46 13/. The sum of £7572

was Invested on the totalizator, an increase

of £2049 over the total for the first day last
year. The following are the results:—

Maiden Hack Handicap of SOsovs; 5j fur-
longs.—W. Stone’s Te Hauke, 9.0 (Kirk), 1;
Lord Rosebery, 8.3, 2; Mcrrlwlng, 8.0, 3.

Also started: Queen’s Messenger, Flower

Girl. Concussion, Lrboccia, Limerick Rose.
Te Wiwinl, Rawhill. Won by two lengths.
Time, 1.11 1-5. Dividends, £3 15/ and £2.

(Thristinas Handicap of 70sovs; 6 fur’ongs.
—A. J. Ellingham’s filpporofla, 8.0 (Kemp),
1; Soultlna, 8.2, IV, The

started: Scotch Reel. Won easily by ever

a length. Time, 1.16 2-5. Dividend, £1 19/.
Welter Hack Handicap of 50sovs; 1 ml : e.

— H. H. I’harazyn’s Oryx, 8.18 (Kemp). I;
Pantaloon, 8.7, 2; Heywood, 9.5, 3. Also

started: Barca, Morriwat, Mataika. Benalr,
Flower Girl, Grey Goose, Nukumaratia,

Cinque, Eleclric Gun. Reservoir. Won com-

fortably by a length. Time, 1.46. Divi-

dends. £4 1/ aud £4 18/.
President’s Handicap of lOOsovs: 1’ mile.

- Hon. J. D. Ormond's Lyrist, 8.11 (Gal-

lagher). 1; Operetta, 7.3, 2v WhakawehL

8.9, 3. These were the only starters. Wot

easily by a length. Time, 2.11 2-5. Divi-

dend, £2 3/.
Maraekakaho Handicap Hurdle Race of

OOsovs; 1J mile.—C. D. Kennedy’s Elork*
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•-5 (Whitehouse), 1: lady’s Link, 9.12. 2;
Monarque, 0.12, 3. Also started: South

(Star, Lady Raven. No Shot. Won by two

lengths. Time, 3.20. Dividends. £6 3/ and
£1 1/.

Two-year-old Handicap of OOsovs; 4 fur-
longs.—F. Armstrong s Chicane, 7.2 (Jan-
sen), 1; Golden Gate. 8.1), 2; 'rhe Squatter.
7.10. 3. Also started: Ecus (coupled with
Golden Gate). Grand Slam, Whakawlria and
Ikon (coupled), Sir Benson. Ruataumata.
Coroaon. The Duchess. Cantata, and Pluck.
Won by three-quarters of a length. Time,
60 2.le. Dividends, £46 13/ and 12/.

Flying Hack Handicap of 50sovs: 6 fur-

longs.—Hon. J. D. Ormond’s Mobility. 8.8
(Gallagher), 1; Moral, 7.9, 2; Oasis, 7.10. 3.
Also started: The Seer. Marty rfeidt. Flower

Girl. Spark, Moata Linklock. Won com-

fortably by a length. Time, 1.16. Divi-
dends. £3 7/ and £1 6/.

New Year Handicap of SOaovs: 7 furlongs.
—J. E. Mclvor’s Polyanthus, 8.0 (Kemp). 1:

Gold Seal, 8.8. 2; Outer, 7.2, 3. Also start-

ed: Ballyneety, Sylvrlc. Won easily by two

lengths. Time, 1.31 23. Dividend, £li 6/.

© © ©

Rangitlkei Races.

BULLS, Monday.

Tne weather was fine for the races to-

day. and there was a large attendance.

The totalia&tcr returns were £9756, against
£9827 for the first day last year. In the
Cup race Submarine ran second, but the
rider could not draw the weight, and the
horse left the enclosure before a bridle
could be procured. An objection was lodg-
ed, and the stewards had no power

but to

sustain the protest, Ropa receiving second
money. In the Hurdle Race Apiti ran first,
but was disqualified for interference, and

W. Young, the rider, was suspended for six

months. The following are the results:—

F.ying Handicap.—Captain Shannon 1,
Reroil 2. Rustique 3. Also ran: Delamere
and Jolly Friar. Won easily by two lengths.
Time, 1.18 35. Dividends. £2 16/ and £2

8/.
Malden Hack Race.—Volume 1, Windy 2,

Splendid Idea 3. Also ran: Ranglwheuua.
Clifton, Kiowa. Miss Terina. Tehau, Kai
Ervin, Pomegranate, Apples, Chinchelia.
Destruction. Lomaria. Won by a neck.
Time. 1.5 2-5. Dividends, £l6 18/ and 19/.

Ohuka Hurdle Race.—Kohunul 1, Midis
2, Levant 3. Also ran: VaPma, Wild Cat.
Wild Cat fell. Won by several lengths.
Time, 3.24 3-5. Dividends. £2 9/ and £1 V-

Carnarvcn Hack Handicap.—A.P.A. 1,
Wangaehu 2, Marseillaise3. Also ran: Con-

tender, Kaimere. Won by a length. Time,
1.19 15. Dividend. £2 12/.

Rangitikei Cup.—Nonette 1, Ropa 2, An-
ratua 3. Also ran: FlamOn, Submarine,
Rapids. Won by half a length. Time,
2.12. Dividends, £3 12/ and £l.

Hack Hurdle Race.—Weary Bill 1. Ingle-
wood 2. Also ran: Apiti, Cassiopea, Dalky,
Ontario. Levant, Cheap Jack. Marcus. Apiti
ran In first, but was disqualified for inter-
ference. Time, 2.52 2-5. Dividends. £4 18/
and £2 10/.

Makowai Welter.—Flotilla 1. Marlnella 2,
Regulation 3. Also ran: Dexterity. Mns-
■eil. Won by a length and a half. Time,
1.31. Dividends, £3 5/ and £2 1/.

Pukenui Welter Handicap.—Federation 1,
Nova 2. Prospector 3. Also ran: Present,

Kangaroo. Tika. Inaba, Rangt-
Whenua. Manra. Won by two lengths. Time.

1.32 2-5. Dividends, £lO 2/ and 14/.

® © ©

Wairarapa Races.

MASTERTON, Monday.
The Wairarapa Racing Club’s meeting

•pened to-day in fine weather. The sum of
£9992 was put through the machine, against
£8278 last year. The results are as follow.

Maiden Hack Race, 5 furlongs.—Devonia,
8.3, 1; Probability, 8.3, 2; Goldfield, 8.11, 3.
Also started: Atarangi, 9.0; Onerlos, 8.12;
Tangerine, 8.11; Aedus. 8.11; Straban, 8.3;
Skye, 8.3; Aboriginal, 8.3; Naphtha, 8.3.
Wou easily. Time, 1.3, Dividends, £2 3/
•nd £1 6/.

Tuhitarata Handicap, 6 furlongs.—Alisa,
9.3, 1; Ingleueuk, B.U, 2; Gawain, 7.13, 3-
Also started: Wind, 8.4; Pas Seul, 8.3; St.
Albert. 7.13; Fancy work, 7.5; Variation,
7.4; Hlnurewa. 7.1; Matakokirl, 6.10; Sir

Percivale, 6.7. Won !>v twn lengths. Time,
1.16. Dividends, £2 2/ and £1 8/.

Te Awaite Hack Hurdle Race, lj mile.—
Moetoropuku, 10.10, 1; Tilson. 10.6, 2; Swop,
6.9, 3. Also started: Buster Brown. 9.0.

Won by a length. Time, 2.5 A 1-5. Divi-

dend. £3 8/.
Rlmutaka Hack Handicap, 1 mile and a

distance.—Curenagb, 7.7, 1: I>etherine, 9.0,
2; Pretty Maid, 9.2. 3. Also started: TsUsi-

bar, 7.7; The Shadow, 7.0; Waiiethe, 7.0;
Lairing. 8.7; Letlioline, 8.0. Won easily.
Time, 1.58 2-5. Dividends, £4 14; and £l3/.

Wairarapa Cup Handicap, H mile.—Boris,
7.12. 1; Abeiration. 6.12. 2; Royal Blue.
7.0, 3. Also started: Martian, 9.7; Ghoorka.
8.13; Cyrus, 7.9; Seagull. 7.1: Spoil, 6.12;
Biiverlene. 6.7. Ghoorka and Cyrus fell.
Won easily by a length. Time, 2.9. Divi-
dends. £2 11/ and £1 16/.

Puklo Hack Handicap, 6 furlongs.—Te
Kaiuul. 7.13, and First View. 7.3 (dead
heat), 1; Honyhnhnm, 7.0, 3. Also started:

Hukaaka. 82; Eifr-da. 7.10; Little Sister,
7.0; Th? Shadow, 7.0; White Squall, 7.0;
Declination, 8.3. Time, 1.16 3-5. Dividends
£4 11/ and £3 CA

Reynolds Welter Handicap. 7 furlongs.—

Marguerite, 9.3, 1; Tikarnwa, 9.7, 2; Capu-
let. 8.8, 3. Also started: Wind, 9.6; St. Al-

bert, 9.2; Sardonyx, 8.8; Dulcinea, 8.3;
Hoity-Toity. 8.0. Won by threequartrrs of
• length. Time, 1.29 4-3. Dividends, £3 8/
•nd £2 9/.

Mokal Hack Welter Handicap, 1 mile.—
Riftemaid. 8.0, 1; Scrapirwii Jack. 9.5, 2: The

Ruler, 9.3. 3. Also start* d: Oko, 8.0; Leth-
erine, 10.3; Moloch. 8.13; Ronnie Prince,
8.7; Fairfield. 8.0; Tokina, 8.0; Rifiette, 8,0.
Wou easily. Time, 1.46 4-5. Dividend*,
£23 17/ aud 16/.

Manawatu Racing Club’s Summer

Meeting.

SECOND DAY.

PALMERSTON Ji., Wednesday.
The enjoyment of the second day of the

Manawatu races was marred considerably
by the weather breaking up shortly after

luncheon. The attendance was exception-
ally large, and investment on the tota-
lisator, though not equal to that of the pre-
vious day, was fairly brisk, £17,132 being
registered, as against £17,734 last year. The
total for the two days is £4l 280. Last

year It was £39,471. The following are the

results:—
The weather for the second day of the

Manawatu races is tine bat threatening.
The attendance is large.

Second Hack Hurdles.—Apiti 1, Lull 2,
Lionheart 3. Scratched: South Star, Kuare.
Won by a length. Time, 2.52. Divi-
dend, £2 6/.

Hack Flying Handicap.—Dulc’mea 1, The

Seer 2, Tupono 3. Scratched: Arciight,
Marseillaise. Time. 1.18.

An inquiry by the stewards into the

running of Lull in the Hack Hurdles was

adjourned till to-nighL
President's Handicap of 450sovs, 1 j mPe.

—Mr E. J. Watt’s Boomerang. 3yrs, by
Merriwee — Mousquetaire, 7.3 (Butler), 1;
Lyrist, 6.10, 2; Boris, 7.3, 3. Also started:
Martian, Auralus, Savoury, Black Reynard,
Hydrant. A desperate race to the post re-

sulted in a neck win for Boomerang, heads
separating the remaining four horses. Time
2.9 3-5. Dividends, £7 15/ and £lO.

Second Handicap Hurdle Race of 130sc.vs,
IS mile.—Mr C. Tricklebank's South Star,
9.3 (Hercock), 1; Wild Cat, 9.0, 2; Miss
King, 11.13. 3. Also started: Valima, Le-
vant, Lady's Link. The winner finished
with three lengths to spare. Time, 3.22.
Dividends, £3 10/ and £- 57.

Sommer Handicap of 25Csovs, 6 furlongs.
—Mr S. M. Hughes’ Delamere, 7.5 (D.
Price), 1; Alisa, 8.2, 2: Ballarat, 8.12. 3.

Also started: Stronghold, Dexterity. Pre-
lude. Sir Tristram, Jolly Friar. Probable,
Sir Geraint. Sir Geraint was left at the

post. A ding-dong finish saw Delamere

forge ahead and win a half-head victory
from Ailsa, Ballarat being the same dis-

tance awav third. Time, 1.16 3-5. Dividends
£3 11/ and £1 2/.

Christmas Hack Handicap of lOOsovs, 1

mile and a distance.—Mr L. Pascali’s Bour-

rasciie, 8.12 (C. Jenkins), 1; Bonheur, 6.13.

2: Barca. 8.7, 3. Also started: Pushful,

Togos, Loiret. Refine, Tsitsihar, Victoria

Park, Windy. Present, Miss Lancelot. Bour-

rasque obtained half a length’s victory
amid great excitement over Bonheur. Time,
1.35 3-5. Dividends, £3 3/ and £4 8/.

Juvenile Handicap of 150sovs. 5 furlongs.
—Mr J. F. Buchanan’s Ingleneuk. 8.3 (King)

1; Marguerite, 8.12, 2; Medallist. 8.2, 3. Also

started: Pas Seul, Arc Light. Reiidrock.

Ingleneuk was never headed, winning by a

length and a-half. Time, 1.4. Dividends.

£3 14/ and £1 7/.
Farewell Handicap of 150sore. 1 mile.—

Mr J. Monk's Exmoor, 8.11 (C. Jenkins). 1;

Nonette, 7.13. 2; Chryseis. 7.3. 3. . Aiso

started: Rose Madder, Regulation, Musseil,

Mystification. St. Albert, Spoil. The Stake,

Flotilla. Capulet. Exmoor won by a length

from Nonette, who came with a fine sprint

at the finish. Time, 1.44 1-5. Dividends,

£4 and £9 7/.

© © ©

Aihnrst Races.

PALMERSTON NORTH, Thursday.

The Ashurst meeting to-day was marred

by a gale and continuous rain. The sum

of £9692 was put through the totalisator,

as compared with £11.918 last year. The

results are as follows:—
Trial Hurdles.—Lion Heart 1, Swop 2,

Levent 3. Scratched: North Star. Rose and

Grove. Won easily by ten lengths. Time,

2.5 3-5. Ontario fell.

Flying Hack Handicap. — Marsellaise

1. Red Cross 2, Waipunehu 3. Scratched

—Tupona. Devonla, Pomegranite. Won by

s length. Time 2.20 3-5.
Ashurst Guineas of 100 guineas, one mile.

—Mr D. H. Roberts’ b c Tangeroa, Byre, by

Son-of-a-Gun —Sally, 8.10 (D. Cameron). 1;

Hon. W. W. Johnston’s Aorangl. 8.12 (<?.

Jenkins), 2; Mrs S. Messena’s Waitapa, 8.5

(G. Price), 3. Also started: Genuine. 8.5.
Won by a neck, half-a-length separating
the second and third horses. Time, 2.19.

Dividend. £4 19/.
Cup of 300sovs, one mile and a

quarter.—Mr A. Acheson Gray’s Musseil,
7.5 <D. Price), 1; Mr E. Stevenson's Non-

ette, 8.8 (W. Price). 2; Mr T. H. Lowry's

Rose Madder. 7.9 (G Price). 3. Also start-

ed: Exmoor, 9.3; Mystification. 7.9; Boom-
erang, 7.9; Flamen. 7.8; Wbakawchi, 7.7:
Clanburn, 7.4; Seagull, 7.2. The field ran

into the straight in a bunch. Here it was

seen that Musseil had the race well in

hand, and striding resolutely through the

mud, he won a pretty race by a length.
Nonette and Rose Madder were close up;

just beating Flamen and Boomerang for

places. Time, 2.19. Dividends, £7 2/ and
£1 18/6.

Komaka We’ter Haok Race, one mile.—

Mr J. B. Aden’s Pushful. 10.3 «C. Jenkins),
1; Mr H. Brown’s Togo?, 9.13 (Carmont), 2;
Mr T. R. Morrps’ Pr •spector. 9.7 (G. Price)
3. Al<o started: Heywood. 9.7; Bonheur,
9.1: Tsitsihar. 5.7; Levant, 8.5. Won by a
bare length. Time, 1.52. Dividends, £3
10/6 and £1 5/.

Manawatu Gorge Hack Handicap of ICO
rovs. seven furlongs.—Mr E. W. Collins’
Victoria Park. 7.7 (W. Price). 1; Mr T.
Cross’ Barca. 7.12 (G. Price), 2; Hou. J. D.

Ormond’s Toudcrghle. 8.4 (Gallagher), 3.
Also started: Merc-shot. 7.9; Rosegrove,
6.10. Won by a length. Time, 1.37 1-5.
Dividends. £2 16/ and 19/6.

Pohangina Handicap of 200sovs, six fur-

longs.—Mr J. Brett’s Ailsa. 8 6 (C. Jenkins),
1: Mr J. McLaughlin's Captain Shannon,
7.4 (OKIver). 2; Mr J. T. Murtagh’s Recoil,
6.7 (Cameron). 3 Also started: Dexterity.
8.2; Delamere, 7.9; St. Claimer. 7.8; Medal-
list, 7.7; Ingleneuk, 7JL Won all the way

by a clear leagtb. Time, 1.21. Dividends,
£3 8. 6 aud £2 7/8.

Malden Scurry of ItXbiovs, fire furlong*.—
Mr J. E. Melror’s Lie, 0.0 (G. Price).
1; Mr A. Reslde’s Le Beerfo. 9.0 (laird), 2;
Mr C. I. Burford's !:• eewood, 9.0 (Me-

Gregor), 3. Also started: Pomegranate, 9.0;
Kiowa, 9.0; Sister Mol y. 9.0. Won easily
by two lengths. Time, 1.0. Dividends, £2
12/ and £1 6/tt.

TURF TALK FROM THE SOUTH.

CHHISTCHUKCH, Saturday.
The Dunedin Jockey Club’s ili-lnek as re-

gards weather is proverbial, and It sur-prised uobody that as the first day of its
summer Meeting was tine the second day
should be wet aud cold. Still, as the club
has made £5OO out of the gathering I sup-
pose It must l»e thank-ul. The weather

J? OX £U S Oa? “"as all that could be de-
sired. the attendance was much above tho
average, and the racing was really Inter-
esting.

Makaroff, on the strength of bls sequenceof victories m Canterbury, was installed
favourite for the Otago Handicap. Helooked well, but, together with Anpollo-
uorts, suffered some interference from Tiroie
at a critical point in the race, and was
nev&r afterwards prominent. An inquiryby the stewards showed that Tiroie, who
was tiring, cannoned against Arpollodorfs
who was driven on to the favourite, knock-
ing him on to the rails and cutting one of
his legs. Makaroff is not the most cour-
ageous horse in the country, and the mis-
hap is quite sufficient to account for his
defeat. Though the stewards satisfied them-
selves that che Interference was uninten-
tional it probably cost Apollodoris second
place. That it did not otherwise affect the
result Is shown by the easy manner in
which Convoy won. Taking command on
the rise of the barrier, the son of Vanguard
maintained bls advantage throughout, win-
ning In the easiest mannerpossible bv three
lengths from Crichton, who defeated Apol-
lodoris by a couple of lengths for second
position. His victory indicates that Con-
voy is quite rejuvenated, a circumstance
which rebounds no little to Goodman's
credit. Mr Buckley's success did not stop
here. Master Alix, who was made a red-
hot favourite, won the Federal Handicap,
and thus enabled him to land a double,
which in the palmy days of the club was
eagerly songht after. Master Alix did not

have much to spare at the finish, but It
was a good performance nevertheless to

beat Zetland at a difference of 211bs and
such brilliant animals as Chivalry and

Petrovna, to both of whom he was con-
ceding weight. After the race Mr Payne,
the owner, and McComb, the rider, of

Chivalry, were asked to explain that horse's

running, which they were able to do to the
satisfaction of the stewards.

The Stepniak-Ventora filly Sonia was most
In demand for the Dunedin Handicap, but
she was slow in moving, aud though she
made up her ground fast she could not
reach De Witte, who won by a length and
a-half. The winner Is a Canterburv-owned
colt by Stepniak—lllusion, and 'is not

thought very highly of locally; possibly he
is Improving, but In any case his victory
says little for the Dunedin youngsters.

Catherine Gordon easily silenced the
feeble opposition in the Summer Hurdle
Race; but IJnbrette had little to spare from
Moudjlk and Grosvenor at the finish for the

Salisbury Hack Handicap. The useful Bos-
castle had no difficulty in winning the Trial
Stakes from the Doehlel mare Cavatina:
while the disappointing Highland Fling
once again let down his supporters in the
Caversham Hack Race, which fell to Cath-
ron. who was followed home by another of

Obligado’s progeny in Red Morn. Notus,
the favourite for the Otokla Welter Handi-
cap, was never prominent, and after a tre-
mendous struggle between Casque and
Thunderer the former prevailed bv a head.
After therace Hegarty, the rider’of Thun-
derer, complained that he had been struck
in the face by Ruthven's whip, but the
stewards decided that the blow was unin-

tentional, though they cautioned the win-

ner's rider. Heavy rain set in during the

night, and was still falling when the pro-
ceedings opened on the second day. As a
result the attendance was very small—pro-
bably the smallest ever seen at Wlngatnl.
The going was soft and the form somewhat
mixed in consequence. Crichton was made

favourite for the St. Andrew's Handicap,
but though he ran well he never stood much
chance of beating Apollodoris, whom the
mud seemed to snlt better than it did his
opponents. Kopntal was close up third, but
Makaroff was never really dangerous, and it
was a mistake to start him after his acci-

dent of the previous day. Catherine Gordon
again proved too much for the opposition in
the Hurdle Ra -e, and Bili Perkins’ >ikingfor heavy going enabled him to beat Thun-
derer by a short half length In the Allenton
Welter Handicap. Abusive defeated a

slightly better favourite than Moudjik hi
the Fernbill Welter Handicap, a nd Bos-

castle getting up tn the last stride beat
Count Gorton by a headin theTaihoa Hack
Race. The Grandstand Handicap was re-
duced to a duel between Petrovna and Zet-
land, and the neck by which the former
won might have been lengthened consider-

ably bad his rider pleased. The Hon. G.

McLean’s pair, Afer and Hamsttan. were

made odds-on favourites for the Juvenile
Handicap, but they rnn unaccountably bad-

ly. aud De Witte, who jumped away smart-

ly. bad no difficulty in repeating his victory
of the previous day-

Mr J. Buckley baa sold Beau Seaton to

Mr J. O’Brien, of Oamaru.

It is understood that the Australian mare
Pendant will visit Muit'form next season.

An effort is about to he made to get an-

other race out of Pallas, and the son of
Chain Armour Is to resume work shortly.

Mr M. Friedlander has sold the land
which formed the Keiburn stud farm. He
has still a few marcs to dispose oL

Australian Racing.

BTDNEY TATTERSALL'S MEETING. I

SYDNEY, January L

Sydney Tattersail’s meeting was held ta*

day at Raodwick. The Icllowing was the
result of the principal event?—

Tatteraall’s Cup, two *tnlles.—Fabric 1.
Elvo 2, Marvel I-och 3. Twelve horses
started. Betting: 7 to 2 against Ossian, 4

to 1 Cakewalk. 5 to 1 Marvel Loch, 6 to 1
E’.vo. Fabric won by a length and a quar-
ter. Time, 3.30.

VICTORIA RACING CLUBS SUMMER

MEETING.

MELBOURNE, January 1.

At the V.R.C. meeting today the prin-
cipal rates resulted as follows:—

Standish Handicap, six furlongs.—Rose-
bloom 1, Billingsgate 2. Irish Rose 3. Nine-
teen horses started. Betting: 4 to 1 Gra-
vity, 8 to 1 Billingsgate, 12 to 1 Rose-
bloom. Won by a length and a quarter.
Time, 1.15J.

Bagot Handicap, one mile and a half.—

Zepho 1, Shipman 2. Hadji 3. Ten horses
started. Betting: 7 to 4 against F.J.A.,
15 to 1 Zepho. Won by half a neck. Time,
2.38 J.

THE PERTH CLP.

PERTH, December 23.
At the West Australian Turf- Club's

meeting to-day the following was the result
of the principal event:—

THE PERTH CUP, of 2000Sovs, HOOsovS
of the said sum to go to the first horse.
400sovs to the second horse, and 200sovs
to the third horse. Two miles.

Messrs Connolly and Hocking's br h
Czarovltcb, syrs, by Little Bernie—

Caarlua, 7.13 1
Mr C. Cntbnsh's br h Fiteness, eyrs, by

Bill of Portland—Melodise, 9.2 2
Mr H. J. Saunders’ b e Piata, Syrs, by

Castor—Radiant, 7.5 3

There were 20 starters for the Cup. The
race was won by a length and a half. Time,
3.33 3—o.

© © ©

Dispersal Sale o£ Wellington Park

Stud.

(See Blustrations, page 38.)

There was a large attendance at
Wellington Park, Panmure, on Decem-
ber 30th, when the famous stud which
has been conducted there for a number of
years was put under the hammer.
Messrs A. Buekland and Sons were the
auctioneers, and Mr C. Brookes wielded
the hammer. Among those round the

ring were Messrs J. McDonald,
New South Wales, A. Yuille, Mel-

bourne, Hon. J. MeLean, B. E. McCrae,
Sir J. Clifford, Dr. Newman. Hon. Jas.

Carroll, G. Dunnett, W. H. Herrles, A.
Kidd, Pat. Campbell, J. Marshall, J. B.
Reid, H. O. Nolan, J. F. Reid, Hon. IL
Mosman, G. P. Donnelly, Hon. E.
Mitchelson, G. G. Stead, J. C. Colbeek,
E. J. Watt, Major B. Pitt, P. Herman,
E. Clifton-Tonks, Parker, W. Wal-
ters, M. Harrison, B. Armitage, A. E.
Price, D. Stewart-, Ellis, Melbourne, D.

MeKinnon, M. Mills, L. J. Bagnall, W.

F. Massey, G. Currie, D. Hughes, W.

Cooper, Gleeson, O. Symes, M. Moore, E.

W. Alison,- W. Davis, Cook, Dr. Reid.

The sale realised 9763 guineas, the

yearlings bringing 2680, the stallions 970,
and the mares 6113 guineas.

The various lots realised the following
prices:

YEARLINGS.

Chestnut filly by Hotchkiss from Coal-

scuttle. 10gs„ A. Aitken.

Chestnut filly by Cyrenian from

Sparkling Water, 55g5., A. Aitken.

Brown colt by Menschikoff front

Problem, 300g5., G. G. Stead. Mr Stead

commenced at 300g5., and there was no

other bid.

Bay colt by Bluejacket from Lady,
Peer, Gogs., G. Dunnet.

Brown filly by Menschikoff from Crea-

sy, 40gs, Mr. C. Parker (Gisborne).
Bay filly by Hotchkiss from Sister

Francis, 40gs, R. Sands.

Brown colt by Hotchkiss from Golden
Shine, 35gs, A. Aitken.

Bay filly by Menschikoff from Armilia,

280gs, W. Ryan. Bidding started at

lOOgs, and rose in 10 guinea bids to

£2oo, and thence in five guinea bids to

280gs.
Chestnut filly by San Francisco from

Campania, 90gs, G. Currie (Wanganui).
Brown colt by Hotchkiss from First

Love, 50gs, E. Coleman
Brown filly by Phoebus Apollo from

Eve, 30gs, W .J. Greenwood.
Brown colt by Bluejacket from Bangle,

35gs, C. Coleman.
Bay colt by Menschikoff from Sun-

ningda’.e, 210gs, W. Ryan.
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Chestnut filly by Hotchkiss from Miss

Delaval, 305gs, W. Ryan. Bidding start-

ed at latteB.
and rose *n tena to -803s>

thence in fives to 305gs.
Chestnut filly by Bluejacket from Lady

Emily, 55gs, A. Aitken.

Bay colt by Mensehikoff from Appari-
tion, 60gs, Mr. Ellis (Melbourne).

Brown colt by Blue jacket from Jennie,
logs., A. Aitken.

Brown filly by Hotchkiss from Edith

Cureton, 75g5., G. G. Stead.
Brown filly by Hotchkiss frcm Simon-

ias, 95g5., E. F. Moore.

Black colt by Mensehikoff from Cuiral-

ba, 70gs., A. Yuille (Melbourne).

Bay filly by Mensehikoff from Field

Bose, lOSfes., J- McDonald (N.S.W.).
Chestnut filly by Hotchkiss from

Nanny, 30gs.. H. O. Nolan.
Chestnut fillv by Bluejacket from Yat-

taghan, 40gs., Mr. Gordon (Wellington).

Bay filly by Mensehikoff from St. Amy,
85gs.' Mr'Hogg (Wellington).

Brown eolt by Mensehikoff from Jeanie

Peans, 45g5., J- C. Colbeck.

Brown fillv bv Hotchkiss from Chryso-

lite 65g5., Mr Hogg (Wellington).
Brown colt by Hotchkiss from Aleger,

130g5., M- Harrison (Waikato).

Brown filly by Bluejacket from Radi- _
>nt 45g5., M. Harrison (Waikato).

Black colt bv Phoebus Apollo from

Brown Alice, 60gs., F. Holmes (Canter-

fillv by Mensehikoff from Cas-

torlace. 40gs', B. Armitage.
Brown filly by Bluejacket from Young

Polish, 50gs„ Mr Dawson _
Brown filly by San Francisco from

Athol, 115 gs.. C. Parker (Gisborne).

Brown eolt by Hotchkiss from Mantle,

Ssgs., C. Weal. ,

The 33 yearlings d.sposcd of realised

2680g5.
STALLIONS.

Seaton De’.aval, by Melton, from Rose-

dale, 500gns—E. Coleman (Auckland).
Bluejacket, br St. Leger from Antelope,

150gna—H. O. Nolan (Auckland).
Mensehikoff, by Stepniak from Petroff,

320 guineas—J. B. Reid (Canterbury).

MARES.

St. Mary, by St. Leger—Weasel, with

foal bv Mensehikoff, and served by Men*

Bchikoff, 27gns—Mr. Peacoeke.

-St. Amy. by St. Leger—Hazel, foal by

Mensehikoff, served by Mensehikoff, fiogns

—Mr. E. J. Watt.

Chrysolite, bv Castor—Onyx, foal by

Mensehikoff. served by Seaton Delavel,

90gns—H. O. Nolan.
Cissv, by Musket —Frailty, foal by

Mensehikoff, served by Mensehikoff, 120

guineas—G. G. Stead.
Brown Alice, by Nordenfeldt from

Wheeler, foaled by'Seaton Delavel. and

nerved bv Seaton Delavel, 130gns—E. J.

Watt.
Cuiralva, by Cuirassier from Albatross,

foal by Mensehikoff, and served by Men-

nchikoff, 45gns—J. B. Reid.

Yataghan, by Nordenfeldt from Yat-

tacy, foal by Bluejacket and served by

Bluejacket, 35gns—C. Parker (Gisborne).
Nannie, by St. Leger—Rangi, 55gns —

C. Parker (Gisborne).
Lady Peer, by Museapeer from Miss

Burnett, 25gns—Mr. Taylor (Wanganui).
Edith Cureton, by Castor from Frailty,

260gns—Mr. Hogg (Wellington).
Crescent, by Castor from Pungawera-

wcra, 150gns—C. Parker (Gisborne).
Armilia, by Castor from Necklace, 310

guineas—J. S. Reid (Canterbury).
Aleger, by St. Leger—Brown Alice, foal

by Seaton Delavel and served by Seaton

Delaval, 50gns—C. Weal.

Formula, by Hotchkiss—Fonno. Colt
foal by Seaton Delavel, and served by
Seaton Delavel, 1050gns—Mr. J. P. Don-

nelly (Hawke’s Bay).
Hilda, by Musket—Ouida, foal by Sea-

ton Delavel and served by Seaton Delavel,
32gns—Mr. Toxward.

Lady Augusta, by St. Leger—Brown

'Alice, foal by Seaton Delavel and served
by Seaton Delavel, llOgns—Mr. C. Par-

ker (Gisborne).
Problem, by St. Hippo—Ellerslie, foal

by Seaton Delavel. served by Seaton De-
lavel, 340gns—G. G. Stead.

Real Blue, by Hotchkiss—Sapphire,
foal by Seaton Delavel, served by Seaton

Delaval, 420gns—J. McDonald (N.S.W.).
Simonias, by Simonias—Boyne, foal

by Seaton Delavel, served by Seaton De-
lavel, 130gns—Mr. C. Parker (Gisborne).

St. Elyn, by St. Leger—Lady Evelyn,
foal by Hotchkiss, served by Seaton Dela-
vel, 700gns—A. Youille (Melbourne).

Miss Delavel, by Seaton Delavel—Cam-

pagnia, foal by Hotchkiss, served by Men-

Bchikoff, 220gns—A. Youille (Melbourne).
Harpist, by Hotchkiss—Lyreliuus, foal

by Seaton Delavel. served by Seaton Dela-
rd, llogns—A. E. Price.

Lady Cureton, by Goldsborough—Min-
geia, foal by Bluejacket. served by Blue-

jacket, SJgns—-Hon. J. Carroll.

Antelope, by ApremontT-Mi-3 Kate,
served bv Seaton Delavel, lOgns—Mr. E.

W. Alison. M ILR.

Bangle, by Musket—Locket, served by
Bluejacket, 13gns—Mr Potts (Waikato).

Ganet, by Anteros—Albatross, served

by"Bluejacket, lOgns—Mr. It. Graaain.

Formo, by Sterlingworth—Pulchra,
served by Mensehikoff, lOgns—J. W. Par-

ker (Gisborne).
Forma, by Hotchkiss—Formo, served

by Bluejacket, 42gna—Mr. Huddlestone.

Castorlace, by Formo—Hotchkiss,
served by Mensehikoff, 25gns—Mr. E. J.
Watt.

Lady Emily, by Castor—Lady Welling-
ton, served by Seaton Delaval, 4<jgns—Mr.
W. Potts.

Miss Gladys, by Cuirassier—Sybil,
served by Seaton Delavel, 410gns—James
Donald (Melbourne).

Campagnia, by Robinson Crusoe —Cam-

panilla, served by Seaton Delavel, 150gns
—A. Youille (Melbourne).

Cricium, by Phoebus Apollo—Cissy,
served by Seaton Delaval—3ssgns—Mr.
Carrington (Gisborne).

Sunningdale, by Hampton—Sally Port,
served by Mensehikoff, Signs—Mr. L. J.
Bagnall.

Janet, by Castor—Cissy, served by Sea-

ton Delavel, iOOgns—Mr J. B. Reid (Can-
terbury).

St. Evelyn, by St. r.eger—Lady Evelyn,
served by Seaton Delavel, 210gns—Mr.
Currie, Wanganui.

Lady Marion, by Malna—Wanda,
served "by Bluejacket, 30gns—Mr. H. T.

Gorrie.
Black mare Moonga, by Goldsborough

—Kernel, served by Mensehikoff, 40gr,s
—Mr B. Armitage.

Brown mare Radiant., by Robinson
Crusoe, served by Bluejacket, ogns—-Mr
W. Brown.

Bay mare Eve, by Brigadier—Jilt,
served by Seaton Delaval, 22gns—Mr L.
J. Bagnall.

Bay mare Repulse, by Castor—Aida,
served by Mensehikoff, 26gns—Mr S.

Bradley.
Bay mare Athel, by Msiskapeer—Bay

Bess, with foal at foot by Explosion,
and served by Seaton Delaval, 85gns—

Mr Gheytor (To Puke).
Chestnut mare Jeanie Deans, by Al-

bany—Athole, served by Seaton Delaval,
13gns—Mr Harding (Kaipara).

Chestnut mare Lady Gertrude, by
Cadogan—No Name, served by Seston
Delaval, lOgns—Mr V. Kerr-Taylor.

The brown mare Hilda having died

since the catalogis? was compiled her

foal by Seaton Delaval was sold, going
to Mr Toxward, at 32 guineas.

MISCELLANEOUS LOTS.

The Wellington Park catalogue having
been completed miscellaneous lots were

sold on behalf of various owners, as

follows:

Brown colt, by Hotchkiss—Manti?, 35

gns—Mr C. Weal.

Brown mare Electra, by Castor—Wel-
come Katie, served by Mensehikoff, 35

gns—Mr J. Chaafe.
Bay mare Lacdice, by St. Leger —

Electra, served by Mensehikoff, 25gns —

Mr A. E. Price.
Brown filly, 3yrs, by St. Paul—Cura-

con, 30gns—Mr J. Chaafe.
Brown filly, 2 yrs, by Phoebus Apollo

—Electra, 2Cgns —Mr J. Chaafe.
Black filly, 2yrs, by Cyrcnian—Lady

Agnes, 3Ggns—Mr E. A. Price.
Chestnut mare Lady Moth, by St.

Leger—Titania, 105gns—Mr A. Sands.
Bay gelding. 2yrs, by Soult —Fishgirl,

filgns—Mr A. Laing.
Black mare Kilmorey, by Kilwarlin—

Union, with filly foal by Eton and served

by Mensehikoff, 200gns—Mr G. P,

Donnelly (Hawke’s Bay).
Chestnut mare Yeung Polish, by Feve

—Polish, Ggns—Mr W. Cooper.
Mare Ladybird, lOgns—Mr G. Hyde.
Chestnut mare Agatha, by Nelson—

Sister Agues, 36gns—Mr W." Morgan.
Chestnut mare Sister Francis, by Sea-

ton Delaval —Agatha, with filly real by
Mensehikoff, and sarved by Mensehikoff,

50gns—Mr J. Bond.
Mare Creasy, by Hippocampus—Cres-

sina. with foal by Hotchkiss, 42gns—
Mr Potts.

Mare Golden Shine, by St. Lcger—
Young Polish, with filly foal by Hotch-
kiss, 40gns—Mr Morgan.

Mare Jennie, by Nordenfeldt—Vic-

toria, lOgns—Mr G. Hyde.

@ O

Sale of Bloodstock.

The New Zealand Loan and Mercantile
Co. held a sale ot bloodstock bel<Migla< to

the Hon. H. Mosman acd other owners at

the Harp of Erin stables y»~lerday after-

noon. Mr 11. O. Nolan officiated as auc-

tioneer. There was a rood attendance, but

bidding waa not brisk. The following lots

were disposed of:—

Dunoon, logs—Mr T. Wilson.
Gelding. 3y;-s, br Phoebus Apollo—Lady

Wellington, logs—Mr W. Verran.
Revenge, with eolt foal at foot by Mens-

chlkolf. bigs—Mr Kemp.

Leccaat, Tgs—Mr C. Wood.
Frances, with colt foal at foot by Billlag*-

gate. ICgs—Dr. Maitland.
Filly, 2yrs, by MensebikoS—Frances, Illgs—

Mr M. McLean.

Filly, 2yrs. by Meusehlkcff—Revenge, figs—
Mr Atkinson.

Fitly. 2yrs. by Exp’osion—Leocaut, 14gs—
Mr C. Coleman.

Lady Alnslle. 2yrs, by Grafton—Dona. 35gs
—Mr Bond.

Lady Farrington, ."yrs. by Phoebus Apollo—
Lady Cutsine, 12gs—Mr Massey.

MUSIC AND DRAMA.

Miss Nora Lynch, a pupil of St. Mary’s
High School, Ponsonby, has recently

published a very pretty waltz dedicated

to Lady D’.unket, and called ‘"The Plun-

ket Waltz.”

Miss Maud Jeffries, of the Knight-
Jeffries Company, will, at the end of

her present engagement, visit her homo

in the Southern States of America, ac-

companied by her husband (Mr. J. Os-

borne ).
JI JU

Cecil Ward, the Australian actor, has

got into harness again, and was at

latest playing at Wallacks, in New

York, in a comedy called “The Squaw
Man.” Press criticisms of his work in

this particular piece are all favourable.

JI Jl

James E. Rome and Marguerite Fer-

guson, who were the “Blinky Bill” and

‘‘Mamie Clancy” of the original Aus-

tralian production of “The Belle of New
York” are touring with George Mus-

grove’s other big success, “The Prince

of Pilson.”
Ji Jt

John F. Sheridan, the evergreen, is

making a big success of “Dick Whitting-
ton and His Cat,” a musical pantomime,
which is said to be full of good things.
Miss Heba Barlow is still with “The

Widow" as leading lady, and other stars

are Miss Selbourne. Miss Conroy, Mr

Jean de Lacey and Mr Collard.

JS Jl

Mr Geo. Barnes, business manager of
the “J.P.” Company, arrived from the

South, via Gisborne, on Sunday, by the

Zealandia to arrange for a short tour

of the Goldfields prior to the company’s
return season in Sydney. Mr Barnes
leaves by the Mokoia on Monday, Bth

inst.
Jl Jl

It is good news to playgoers to learn
that Miss May Beatty is not to sever

her connection with Stephenson's Musi-

cal Comedy Co. yet awhile, and that she
will play the leading parts with the

company on its New Zealand tour,
which commenced in His Majesty's at

Dunedin on Boxing Night.

J» JI

Messrs Meynell and Gunn, who have

acquired the rights of “The Fatal Wed-

ding" for the colonies, have engaged a

special company to play in it, which is

due to arrive in Australia next Easter.

“The Fatal Wedding” is a musical

drama of high interest, and has been an

enormous success both in America and
England.

Jl Jl
.

Miss Lily Dampier, who has just con-

cluded a season in the Palace Theatre,

Sydney, is due in New Zealand after the

Sheridan Co. Miss Dampier will pro-
duce a number of Shakespearean and

other plays. She will be well support-
ed by Mr Alfred Rolfe as lead, with a

number of other well-known actors and

actresses. The veteran Edmund Hollo-

way will be a member of the company.

Jl Jl

The “two houses a night” experiment
is to be tried again at the Lyceum. Lon-

don. With a cast of 300 people, how-

ever great a spectacular success may

be, it cannot be made to pay on a one.

performance basis, so the manageress,

Mrs Br.rrasford. has decided to suit th*
house to the needs of the public. Ther*
will be performances at 6.45 and 8.45,
and the prices will be: Gallery 3d, pit
Cd, circle 1/, stalls 2/ and 3/, boxes 15/
and 21/.

Jl Jl

It was shortly before the Irving fun-

eral, and a well-known manager had

just placed a wreath in as conspicuous
a place as possible. But he didn’t like

the lock of the very small card attached
thereto, and so he fastened on one con-

siderably larger with “From the

Theatre” on it. “How does that look

now’’’ he said to one of his company
who stood near. “Oh, it’s all right,” re

sponded the aetor, “but why not add,

‘every evening at B.' I”

J* Jl

The Brongh - Flemming Company
changed their programme on Monday

night when "The Walls of Jericho” was

substituted for “Beauty and the

Barge.” His Majesty’s Theatre was

crowded with a holiday audience, and

the piece was received with the ut-

most enthusiasm. In the “Walls of

Jericho" Alfred Sutro has satirised the

utter artificiality of life in certain
circles of present-day society, and con-

trasted it with the refreshing frankness

and genuiness of sincerity and real

worth. Mr Herbert Flemming, after a

very long absence from the stage, makes

his re-appearance as the hero Jack Fro-

bisher, and the large audience on Mon-

day gave him a most hearty welcome.

His acting was exceedingly fine through-
out the piece, and gained the popular
aetor-manager quite an ovation. The

company’s new leading lady, Miss Bea-

trice Day as Lady Alcthea proved her-

self worthy of the best traditions of the

magic name of “the Broughs." She acts

with a natural charm which could not

fail to make her appearance welcome,
and one looks forward to seeing her in

other pieces. Mr Brough ns Frobisher's
Australian chum, had not a great deal
to do. but it goes without saying that

what he had to do was done faultlessly:
Other characters which stood out were

the Lady Derenham of Miss Fraser, ths

Lady Westenbury of Miss Temple, the

Harry Dallas of Mr Piekfcrd, and ths

Marquis of Steventon of Mr Edgar

SPEfiGER
PIANOS

JOHN SPENCEB « CO

By Special Appointment

Pianoforte to

tlje Princess of Wales-

OVER 3000 SOLO
IN NEW ZEALAND.

New Models, just landed, from £40
t

Or,

On the Hire System of Purchase, from

£1 4s. a month.

SOLE AGENTS-

London & Berlin Piano Co.

SHORTLAND STREET.
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APROPOS THE WALLS OF
JERICHO.

( Bv “Candidus.”)

I went (in Auckland) to ace Brough
—Flemming, in the latest London suc-

cess, •’The Walls of Jericho.” A dis-

tinguished audience attended with me,

adorned in their best imitations of

fashion, and fortified by chocolates in
sufficient quantities to sustain them dur-

ing the evening. Numbers of those

present, to my personal knowledge, went

to see the play because they had heard

that there were things to see and hear,-
others because it was the "ton.” All

were prepared to enjoy themselves
thoroughly. In four powerful scenes,

we see the women of the play revelling
in all the festering evils which corrode
modern society—not alone 1 believe that

of effete Mayfair, but also the more

cultivated circles of our suburban aris-
tocracy. With wolfish and unappeasable
appetite, they- gloated over the heartless
rending of the characters of their sis-

ters; with astounding imperturbability
they cheated meanly and ignominiously
at bridge, the debased the ancient
and honourable epigram to the ignoble
uses of their vile talk. The picture upon
the stage was a replica of the lives and

habits of many of those who. while
loudest in their applause, bore the

closest and most striking resemblance

to the persons of the play. "The Walls

of Jericho” were blown down indeed:
but they were promptly blown up again
by the simple process of reversing the

trumpet.
For that happened which always docs

happen on such occasions. The ladies
were driven into expression of virtuous

indignation against their sisters of the

play, so ogre-like in their scandal-

mongering, so contemptible in their

charlatanry, so foul in mind ;md con-

versation. Th? men had .sever'd oppor-
tunities— (there were three intervals) —-
of recovering from the shocks dealt

them by the out-spoken author. Every
virtuous sentiment uttered was extrava-

gantly applauded, though such applause
was no indication that the sentiments

were being stored up for personal ex-

ample on appropriate occasion.

We hear a great deal of the moral in-

fluence of the theatre. It would be in-

’teresting to hold a census of con-

vrsions won by it. With its

diret and simple human appeal, it

should have the most vivid and sus-

tained influence; it should reach out its

hand, and touch the heart: it has oppor-
tunties, how much finer than the most

eloquent preacher or parson could ever

hope for. Yet, what does it do with the

modern? Take "The Message from Mars.”

No man is in the least degree less selfish
on account of witnessing that delightful
fantasy (women, of course, were not ad-

dressed in that play). What woman is

st all likely to abandon scandal, bridge,
or even vile twik, after hearing "The

Walls of Jericho” addressed by Sutro’s

trumpet? While, as has been said, the
most heinous offenders were the most up-
roarious in their plaudits, many of them
openly expressed their hopes that the cer-

tain other women of their own suburb
(whom they named) would take the tren-

chant lessons of the play to heart.

It is always some other woman, it is

never the stainless speaker, who rails so

glibly about her sister's horrible prac-
tice of what she does not hesitate to stig-
niati-c as social crimes. It is never that

child of culture who can see the moat in
her own eye, or can detect the cesspit in

her own garden. The photographer is,
indeed, far too faithful a portrayer. Un-
less he will retouch, the print will show

every defect in the complexion, every
stain upon the skin; and such a portrait
could never lie presented to friends—or

rivals; nor will the careless examiner of

her own reflection ever acknowledge that

the negative speaks even more truth than
her mirror. "What a nasty hit at Gert-
rude?” "Gladys must really come to see

this play; it is so true to life” (mean-

ing Gladys’ life). “I’ll send a ticket my-

self to Gwendoline; she may learn some-

thing from it” (about Gwendoline’s own

evil ways). Such were the astonishing
remarks of the lady from—well, that sub-

urb you all wot of—who has played more

doubtful bridge, held more doubtful con-

verse, and riddled more unoffending char-
acters with her poisoned shafts than any
other two society women from the same

street—l mean avenue. When will yoti

learn, my lady, that you have so black a

pot to cleanse that you cannot afford to

chatter about the sooty kettle of your
neighbour, and when will some kind blud-

geon do the work for you and others,
which has never yet been done, by trum-

pet. by rapier, or by truncheon?

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

HOUSE DENTISTRY.

Among our illustrations will be found
a photograph showing Mr Walter J.

Bullock af bis strange but eminently
useful calling—that of a horse dentist.
Like human beings, horses have teeth

troubles, but it is only quite recently-
that special attention has been paid
to this branch of the veterinary sur-

geon’s business. Mr Bullock has a

splendid collection of testimonials, and

during the last few years he has suc-

cessfully treated something like 7000
horses.

GRAND HOTEL, ROTORUA.

On the site of the old Grand Hotel,
at Rotorua, which was burned down last

year, a magnificent new hotel has been

erected by- Messrs L. D. Nathan and Co.
and Messrs Hancock and Co. It is said

to be one of the most up-to-date hotels

in the colony. Prior to the opening
ceremony, which took the form of an

elaborate dinner last Saturday week, a

large number of the rooms had been

already engaged. Mrs E. Robertson, a

wonderful old lady, 81 years of age. and

the oldest resident in Rotorua, in declar-

ing the hotel opened, expressed herself
delighted in having lived to see such a

beautiful building erected. She said that

fine as the previous edifice had been, the
present buildings was superior in many

respects, and was a credit to the hotel
proprietary-, architects, builders, and

furnishers. At the conclusion of her

speech Mrs Roliertson presented Miss May
Seddon with a beautiful shower bouquet,
after which Miss May Seddoa-signed her

name first in the visitors’ book. Among
those present at the ceremony were Mrs

L. D. Nathan, Miss Roie Nathan, Mr

David Nathan, and Mr E. Davis.

The hotel contains about 70 rooms, of
which about 40 are bedrooms. In ad-
dition to a large square entrance lounge,
there are well arranged commercial,

reading, smoking, and club rooms, ladies’
drawing-room, etc., and an extensive
dining-room, measuring about 40ft by
04ft, with accommodation to seat 120

people comfortably. The hotel is lighted
throughout by electricity, which is in-

stalled on the very latest principles. Mr

J. Currie, of Auckland, has been the
architect for the new building, Messrs

Lye and Sons the,builders, Mr Salinger
was the contractor for the electric light-
ing, and Messrs MeLeod and Green for
Ihe plumbing. The handsome furnishing
most mostly done by the D.S.C. and

Tonson Garlick Company. The popular
licensee, Mr MeMath, remains in charge,
with Mr Winter, lately from the Royal
Hotel, at Auckland, as manager. Roto-
rua residents may well be proud in the

possession of such a fine hotel and such
splendid accommodation for tourists.

The Lost Bunch.

Seated one day at the — pianola.
My sweetheart was singing to we;

And her voice had all plain sailing
Till it struck a very high C.

I know not what she was singing —<

T hope I won't hear it again —

\
But she struck one bueh of music

Like the squawk of a frightened hen.

I could see she was foundering swiftl/j
So I founder another song;

For the breakers were certain to breakC*
In pieces before very long.

But hard as I tried to save her,
The last that 1 saw was she,

Without even a life preserver,
Adrift on loves high C.

When papa gets his temper up

Young men plunge toward the sky; ’.
And thus they prove the adage old -I

That sparks will upward fly.

HUDSON’S

BALLOON BRAND
BAKING POWDER

IS ABSOLUTELY FREE FROM

L Starch, Arrowroot, or

Other Adulterations.

ASK TOB

WW balloon BRAND

/Dl And. Beware of Jmioations.

iEWWw/v ■

< Obtainable Retail jtt all Stores.

Wholesale from Provision Merchants, andfmt

teßSgyt F. J. COOPER, Chemist,
121 VICTORIA STREET, AUCKLAND.

THE WALLET CARD

FOR THE XMAS AND TOURIST SEASON.

PRICE 6d. - - POSTAGE |d.

A Panoramic and Three Post Cards combined. Neat and Artistic. Hand Tinted.

Absolutely New.

EXQUISITE VIEWS of Auckland, Maori Haka, Maori War Canoe, Whakarewft*
rewa, Waimangu Geyser, Wanganui, Taranaki, Dunedin, Queeustowa.

Prom allStationers. Order Early. 15,000 sold in one week.

THE NEW ARTISTIC POSTCARDS.
AUCKLAND HARBOUR BY MOONLIGHT.

From Photographs by Sir John Logan Campbell!

Six Views, Price 6d.

MAORI MAIDS and MAORI CHIEFS ARTISTICALLY TINTED,

SIX IN A PACKET. PRICE fid.

TKi® Concerns YOU.

Blue Ribbon Blue Ribbon Blue Ribbon Blue Ribbon

Condensed Milk Condensed Milk Condensed Milk Condensed Milk

Is now an established brand Analyses show it is richer in Being richer than all other Is Manufactured by

on the Auckland Market, cream than any other brand brands can stand more di- IRVINE & STEVENSON’S
and is known as the Purest (either colonial orImported), luting, and when mixed with ST. GEORGE CO., Limited,

and Best Line of Condensed
*"

r

d
fo,.

th“

n food than water, It has not that pecu- which gives Blue Ribbon

Milk yet ®ffered to the brands made practically liar burned taste so notice- the Hall Mark Of
x

Auckland Public from skim milk able In other milks PURITY and EXCELLENCE

The Plain English of the whole matter is—BLUE RIBBON CONDENSED MILK has filled a long felt want, viz., supplying the people of

the Auckland Province with a True, Rich, Pure Article. Don’t be misled, but buy a tin at once at your Grocer’s. We know what your
verdict will be-ONOE USED, ALWAYS USED.

IRVINE & STEVENSON, Ltd., 51 fort street. W. I. MeCALLUM, Manager.
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See

Letterpress.

AN

UNCOMMON
CALLING:
THE

HORSE

DENTIST.

Mr.

Walter
J.

Bullock
attending
to

the

teeth
of

a

horse
at

Government
House
stables,
Auckland.

CAR

OWNERS
AND

MEMBERS
OF

THE

WELLINGTON
AUTOMOBILE
ASSOCIATION.

Schaef,
Sarony
Studio,
photo.

GROWING
POPULARITY
OF

THE

AUTOMOBILE
IN

NEW

ZEALAND:
FIRST
RUN
OF

THE

WELLINGTON
CLUB
TO

THE

TAITA

GARDENS.
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THE

BRASS
BAND

CONTEST
IN

AUCKLAND
IN

AID

OF

CHARITY.

FIRST
AUCKLAND
MOUNTED

RIFLES,
FIFTH
IN

SELECTION,
FOURTH
IN

MARCHING.

ONEHUNGA,
SIXTH
IN

SELECTION.

KARANGAHAKE
BAND,

SEVENTH
IN

SELECTION
ITEM,

FIFTH
IN

MARCHING.

ROTORUA
BAND,
FOURTH
IN

SELECTION,
SIXTH
IN

MARCHING.
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HAURAKI
BAND,
THIRD
IN

SELECTION
ITEM

AND

THIRD
IN

MARCHING.

FIRST

BATTALION
BAND,
FIRST
IN

SELECTION
ITEM,

SECOND
IN

MARCHING.

MILITARY
JUDGES.

WAIHI

FEDERAL
BAND,

SECOND
IN

SELECTION
ITEM,
FIRST
IN

MARCHING.
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BRASS
BAND

CONTEST
IN

AUCKLAND
IN

AID

OF

CHARITY.



A

VIEW
IN

THE

AUCKLAND
DOMAIN

RESERVE
GARDEN.

TIIK

GARDENS,
UNDER
THE

CARE
OF

PARK
SI

PER
I

N

I'EN
DENT
W.

GOLDIE.
ARE

NOW
A

BLAZE
OF

FLOWERS,
WHILE
THE

DISTANT
VIEWS
OF

THE

CITY

AND

HARBOUR
ARE

VERY
FINE.

The

gardens
merit
a

visit,
from
both

tourists
ami

residents
of

Auckland,
by

whom
they

are

surprisingly
little

known.
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ANOTHER
VIEW
IN

THE

BEAUTIFULLY
LAID
OUT

DOMAIN
GARDENS,

AUCKLAND.

takkx
from

park
si

i\
i

i:x
i

goi.
lines

i:e>ii>i:x<
i:.

The New Zealand Graphic for Januarx 6, 1906 29



CARNIVAL WEEK AT WANGANUI: PRIZE WINNERS AT THE FLORAL FETE.

A POPULAR EXHIBIT.

FIRST PRIZE CHILD'S PONY.

A PRETTY LITTLE TURN-OUT.

FIRST PRIZE BICYCLE.

MRS. HATRICK'S BEAUTIFULY DECCORATED FIRST PRIZE CARRIACE.

FIRST PRIZE LADIES' HACK.

DECORATED BICYCLES.

MISS ESAM AND HER FIRST PRIZE LAMB.
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CHILDREN'S GO-CARTS AND PERAMBULATORS.

FIRST PRIZE DECORATED BICYCLE QUARTETTE.

THE FIRE BRIGADES’ EXHIBIT.

IN THE PROCESSION.

CARNIVAL WEEK AT WANGANUI : SCENES AT THE FLORAL FETE.
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NEW ZEALAND’S PROFITABLE TIMBER INDUSTRY

BULLOCKS HAULING OUT LOGS IN

Cowdell, photo, Whangarei.
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HOLIDAY
SCENES
ON

CHELTENHAM
BEACH,
DEVONPORT,
A

FAVOURITE
GATHERING

PLACE
FOR

CHILDREN.

The
gently

shelving
shores,
and

hard,
linn

sands
of

the

extensive
Cheltenham
Beach,
Devonport,
attract
thousands
of

visitors
during
the

summer
holiday.
It

is

an

ideal
beach
for

paddling,
castle
building,
and

all

the

aquatic
delights
in

which

children
delight,
and
the

water
is

shallow
for

such
a

distance
that
parents
feel
easy
in

their
mind,
and

need
not

keep
too

watchful
an

eye
on

their

youngsters.

THE

DELIGHTS
OF

PADDLING.

BURROWING
FOR

PIPIS.

A

GENERAL
VIEW
OF

THE

BEACH.

A

BUSY

PARTY.
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THE
ROYAL
VISIT
TO

INDIA:

THE

DURBAR
AT

BOMBAY.

NATIVE
RULERS

AND

PRINCES
AWAITING
THE

ARRIVAL
OF

THE

ROYAL
TRAIN.

Bourne
and

Shepherd,
photo.

THE

ARRIVAL
OF

THE

PRINCE
AND

PRINCESS.

The New Zealand Graphic for Januan 6. IQO6 35



TOUR
OF

T.R.H.
THE

PRINCE
AND

PRINCESS
OF

WALES
THROUGH
THE

INDIAN
EMPIRE.

CADETS
OF

THE
RAJ

KUMAR
COLLEGE,
WHO
TOOK

PART
IN

THE

BOMBAY

PROCESSION.

They
are
all

young
princes
in

training
for
the

army.

Their
horses

are

pure-bred
Arabs.

THE

TENTH

PRINCE
OF

WALES'
OWN

ROYAL

HUSSARS,
IN

LORD

CURZON'S
ESCORT.

THEIR

HIGHNESSES
LEAVING

THE

APOLLO
BUNDER,

BOMBAY,
AFTER
THEIR

WELCOME.

THE

PROCESSION
PASSING
THE

ROYAL
BOMBAY

YACHT
CLUB’S
HOUSE.

Bourne
and

Shepherd,
photo.
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"Brancepeth"
A Model

Sheep Station

The average visitor to the Wairarapa
travels by train, and only catches

glimpses of the undulating and fertile

grazing country of the Wairarapa. and

unless he forsakes the beaten track he

has but a very faint idea of the natural

beauties and resources of the rural dis-

tricts of Martinboro’, Gladstone. Tupu

ruru. Te Whiti. Taueru. Tenui. Te Parae.

Brancepeth. and the various runs which

extend to Castle Point.

One of the most important and best

managed runs in the Wairarapa is the

well-known estate of ••Brancepeth.*’ orig-
inally owned by Messrs T. C. William*

and W. H. and Hugh H. Beetham. com-

prising about 53.000 acres of excellent

grazing land. In 1904. the estate was

cut up and subdivided, the Messrs T. C.

Williams and Sons retaining the Anne-

dale and Te Parae portion of the run. the

Oruatamere. or southern portion, being

retained by Mr W. H. Beetham. who is

erecting a homestead and new woolshed.

Ihe original homestead, known a*

* Brancepeth.” is still in possession of

Mr Hugh H. Beetham and family. A

division of the celebrated flock of South

Downs, as well as the herds of Hereford

and Shorthorns, has been divided amongst
the late partners. At the present time

Messrs W. H. and Hugh IT. Beet hem are

grazing 33.000 mixed sheep, and still con-

tinue making th * export of South Down

lambs a specialty. After an absence of

ten years (writes our correspondent). I

recently revisited “Brancepeth.” ami was

astonished at the fine new mansion that

has been built. The architect. Mr Charls-
worth, of Wellington, is to be congratu-
lated upon his taste in designing so

charming a residence. The whole of the

residence, barring the concrete founda-
tions. chimn y*. and roof, is constructed

of the heart of totara. milled from the

forests owned by the Beetham family.
The main hall and grand *taircase is a

very tine <peciment of the carver’s art.

especially the panelling, which is in

mottled rimu. The hall is lit with stain

cd glass windows of a most beautiful de

sign. The residence will be lit by acety-

lene gas. supplied l»y tin- N.Z. Acetylene
Gas Co., of Dunedin, who have installed

several of their plants in various resi-

d*nces in the Wairarapa. The residence,

which is built upon a lofty plateau, or

terrace, is surrounded by beautifully de-

signed walk*, native and European flow-

er. and kitchen garden*, orchard, and

vineries. One very pleas ng feature

strikes the visitor, and that is the fore

thought of the owners of this estate in

providing comfortable residences for their

numerous employees, and in equipping an

up-to-date library and reading-room for

the benefit of the employees, who show

their appreciation by annually subscrib-

ing thi* excellent object in con-

junction with their employer*. Tin-

library contains over 20on volume*.

THE OLD HOMESTEAD

ONE OF THE WALKS.

VIEWS OF "BRANCEPETH,” THE WELL-KNOWN WAIRARAPA RUN.

THE NEW HOMESTEAD.
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DISPERSAL
OF

A

FAMOUS
STUD:
SALE
OF

THE

STOCK
AT

WELLINGTON
PARK,

AUCKLAND.

I.

Men.ehikotr.
the

celebrated
stallion,

purchased
by

Mr.
J.

B

Iteid,
of

Canterbury,
for
320

guineas.
2.

\

view
of

Wellington
Park
from

the
1011,

with
the

yearling
stall,
in

the

foreground
3An

aristoei
at
m

•

h(
.

i,,

J

*',?,.

Hn''

Delinal,
win,

went
to

Mr.
K.

Coleman,
Auckland,
for

500

guineas.
5.

Selling
Lhe

mares.
(I.

Disposing
of

the

.yearlings.
7.

'the

auelioneei
s

improvised
rostrum.
Mr.

Brookes,
who

wielded
the

ham

I,

I-

on

tin

h

of

th<

box
suit.

Mi.

Moran,

I

he

company’s
capable

manager,
is

standing
in

front
of

lhe
cab

reading
a

catalogue.

See

"Racing
News."
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PLAYERS AND OFFICIALS AT THE NINETEENTH NEW ZEALAND CHAMPIONSHIP CONGRESS, HELD IN AUKLAND
UNDER THE AUSPICES OF THE NEW ZEALAND CHESS ASSOCIATION.

Standing at back i left to right): Me-srs. 11. Green. C. Little (umpire). N. D. McKay ( sectetarv>. A. Jow itt. Sitting: Messrs. .1. Ma~on iHutt). IL L. .lame. 'Wellington).
A. W. o. Davies (Wellington), J. Edwards t O«ago i. E. .1. Miles i Auckland ). E. K. Kelling I Wellington I. .1. C. Grierson 'Auckland), H .1. Pmrne. t Wellington t. M. Fiveman

Auckland), E. S. Rutherford t Wanganui >. !■'. Kummer . Wairarapa I.

SILHOUETTES AT MR. JOHN FULLERS ("HARRY RICKARDS") HOLIDAY ENTERTAINMENT AT THE OPERA HOUSE, AUCKLAND.
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STEWART DAWSON & CO.,
'''-J

146 and 148 QUEEN STREET, W
G6543 3 Diamond , w

ISct. Gold Brooch. >et with tine Diamonds. Ring. ISct. Gold. £3»». G2512—Real N.Z. Greenstoneanti .ki.

-J- (-> \ 'XJ I ) Rubiesand Pearl, £l5 10 - Other-. £lB 10-, £25 GoldBrooch, lb b

l'o Mill Patron.- who are looking for just the right kind of Gifts

for the Xmas ami New \ eai Seasons, we would say that our
C2/

ii 1 1 • 11 G6SS8—5 Diamond Ring.
issol tll.ellt <>t such goods has never been surpassed in ail out .F7OS2—9ct. GoldBrooch, set 2 Rubies ISct. Gold.£4O: Size F4Bsl—loot. Gold fine Pearl Spray

i . > ...
. » ~ nnklu. 1 Diamond. 21 - Larger. £45 Brooch. £l.

rears of catering to the wants 01 a most appreciative ptloiit.

Kverv depai tinent is tilled and overflowing with the very latest -siSSa ♦Y
novelties. If what you want is not shown here, write for our

Illustnte.l Catalogue: we send it thee, and give any enquiries our
Dia-

Dl omDt attention. E7459—18ct. Gold2 Diamond. Rüby and Pearl GB6B4—lSct. Gold. 3Sap- Gs372—lSct. Gold. 3Sap-
' 1 mond 3 Ruby Ring, 32 6 Ring, £4lO - phires. 2 Diamond-.£3l<» - phires. 2 Diamonds. £Sl<» -

I 7- Z

/ALw j V
"4 C74B—lsct. Gold and Pearl G4<iSS—Greenstone Heart

Pendant or Brooch. £5 15 - Pendant. 16 6

■zV --J i%saEQ
(’B6l 15ct.Gold and Pearl Pendant G*7os Solid SilverPurse, with K<’*v7 ’ J|jL

or Brooch. £9 15 - Chainand Ring. £1
>

(47os3—SolidSilver and Cut Glass|Hairpin Box. 7 6£ JJ ' j

! j r
G47B2—Oct. Gold and Pearl F6o63—9ct. Gold Cross, 14 6

G3623 Silver-backed Hair Brush. 37 6 G2160-Silver-backed Hair Brush. 15/6 Locket, 226 15ct- Gold. 27 6

JOHN GREY &, SONS, Auckland. MENZIES & CO., Waikato and Thames —

g-. - - s

TELEPHONE 127.

Grey & Menzies
2 'lll J

LIMITED.
-•' “S “’ ;i

mm t J ■
Head Office ....

EDEN CRESCENT, AUCKLAND. glh—ir r•"t-tfpWS

AERATED W ATER and

CORDIAL MANUFACTURERS

GOLD MEDAL FOR AERATED WATERS AND CORDIALS. {

AucklandExhibition. 1898-99.

kohns is again the ch: l;
tma> jeweik-ry KOHN’S is a Christmas Jewellery Store.

Store As the law ot progression demands, we *

have gone about making preparations in a more
- -—■■ ■ ■

=

elaborate wav than ever beioie. The store is VjD
already lull of Christinas hint-, and in more 'myL. W u.

wavs than one people can advantageously start
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A DAY AT THE MINT.

Story of an Australian Sovereign.

In the l*»t issue of “Lafe"’ W. A.
Somerset has an interesting article on

the Australian mints. He says:

“The Mint pays, nominally, £3 17/IOJd.

per oz., but deduets 3d. per oz., as coin-

age charge, on parcels of less than 500

©z. (with a minimum charge of six

•hillings), 2d. per oz. between 500 and

1000 oz., and IJd. per oz. on 1000 oz.

and over. Deposits up to 1000 oz. are

paid for by cheque a fortnight from date

of deposit, whilst depositors of over

1000 oz. may claim payment in actual
coin. In reality, the banks are the

only depositors who take coin in ex-

change for gold, the head offices taking
delivery at the Mint.

In England, conditions governing
minting are different. There, the Bank

of England is bound by law to purchase
gold at £3 17/9 per ' standard ounce.

The Royal Mint will accept gold from

anyone, but as the Bank of England has

the first claim to its services, and otter

depositors may be obliged to wait an in-

definite time for payment, the Bank

practically monopolises -the business.

The Royal Mint, by the way, receives

the gold already refined, and merely
brings it to standard value and coins it,

making no charge for the minting. It

pays £3 17/10J per ounce, so that the

Bank has a margin of lid. per ounce on

which to conduct its refining and make

its profits.
THE MINT AS A SHOW PLACE.

One of the Mint’s functions, apparent-
ly-, is to act as a sort of object-lesson to

the world in general, for a steady- strea.ni

of visitors—armed with the necessary

passports—trickles through the building

the whole year round, averaging, pro-
bably, twenty- per day. One wonders

that the staff does not tire of explain
ing the methods and—what to them

have long ceased to be—the wonders of

coining. But the staff is very patient
and very courteous withal.

So the daily explanation goes on—so

many sovereigns to the ton. so much

copper to so much gold, and so on. The

onlv number we discovered whose pa-
tience" was at all frayed was one who

on the occasion of th? last visit of a

press photographer was asked to pose
alongside the machine of which he had

charge. The exposure only lasted fifteen

seconds, but the camera, man strolled off

to look at some machinery, and return-

ed a quarter of an hour later, to find his

sitter still holding himself rigid, and

perspiring in the effort to look pleasant.
His remarks on press photographers are

•till tinged with bitterness.

THE THREE AUSTRALIAN
MINTS.

Any reader who is fortunate enough
to have an Australian sovereign to ex-

amine, will notio? a microscopic letter

benbath the hind foot of St. George’s

horse, representing one of the three

Australian Mints—Melbourne. Sydney,

or Perth. But it is tte British Govern-

ment that guarantees the integrity of

the sovereign, and the Mints al-

though Australian owned, administered

by the Imperia] Government —branches,

in short, of the Royal Mint on Tower

Hill, with the Chancellor of the Ex-

chequer ex-officio head. The charges

made for coining pay the working ex

penses and any profits on the years
transactions are paid to the respective
States.

It is an interesting bit. of history- to

>iote>that in the year 1852-3, when the

first gold vields of Australia were sent

to England, 12,664,125 sovereigns were

coined—a larger sum than the entire

money issue of Elizabeth, .Tames 1.,

Charles 1.. Cromwell. Charles 11., James

11., William 111-, Anne, George I. and

11.. and Wiliam IV.
The Perth Mint, opened in 1889, has

just now the largest annual output
(amounting to about 4 J millions, as

compared with 4 millions by Melbourne,

and 3J. millions by Sydney) ; the Sydney
Mint is the oldest (1855), whilst the

Melbourne Mint has manufactured most

■overeigns since its opening (1872), and
holds the record of obtaining the moot

accurate results of any Mint in the

world. Accuracy, indeed, is the key-
note of minting. Tte Mint authorities
have learned by force of circumstances

what the business man of the twentieth

century is gradually realising, tliat it

is untiring attention to the smallest de-
tails that makes an enterprise success-

ful. Thus the phrase, ’’waste-product,”
finds no place in the winter's dictionary.

Every inch of floor is swept daily, and

tile dust preserved; the crucibles in

which the gold is melted, the very ashes

from the coke of the furnaces are care-

fully ground up, and the whole lot is

amalgamated and retorted. Even then

the residue is not thrown away, but is

shipped to England, to be re-treated for

such gold as remains.

MODUS OPERANDI.

Every deposit of gold lodged at the

Mint is melted separately, cast in a

mould, and stamped with a number.

From both ends of the slug or ingot, a.

small piece the size of a bean is clipped,
and sent to the assay department, to

determine its value.
From a visitor’s point of view more

spectacular results are obtained by fol-
lowing the slugs rather than the clips,
though to the scientifically inclined tte

assay department is full of fascination,

and to the depositor the result pf the

assay of those tiny samples is of vital

importance, for it is on it that he re-

ceives payment for his deposit.
Experience has taught those who han-

dle gold a number of useful facts. One

is that gold is never found in a pure
state; it is always combined .ith less

precious metals —invariably fiver, very
frequently baser metals. Another is

that in Australia the f‘ . -her north gold
is found, the greater is the proportion
of sijver. Thus, white Ballarat gold,
the “finest in the continent, may have,

say, from 3 to 5 per cent, of silver,

Gippsland gold will contain 10 to 20

per eent., New South Wales gold 20 to

30 per eent.; and so on till, in Queensland
the percentage of silver w ill range a-s

high as 40 to 50 per eent.

The assayer sits in front of an assay

balance, that is sei up, for protection, in

a glass ease. He handles as little as

possible with his fingers, but uses a pair
of forceps, with which long practice has

made him so dexterous that, when busy,

his hand looks like some strange bird,

darting hither and thither and picking
minute grains with unerring beak.

His balances are constructed with all

the delicacy of a spider’s web—polish-
ed brass beam, silver pans and platin-
um weights, so finely graded that the

moisture from a finger andthumb would

render them untrue, the lightest of

them resembling a tiny, twisted human

hair. But it is vastly important that

the assayer’s calculations should not

be out “in so much as the estimation

of a hair,” for a miscalculation of the

onc-ten-thousandth part of £ 1 which

that hair represents would spell a dif-

ference on the year's work of £4OO.

So important, indeed, is accuracy in

this department, that everything is

done in duplicate, by independent assay-

ers, whose results are compared and

the mean taken.

AN IMPERIAL BAKEHOUSE.

But to follow the bullion through
the melting-room—the most important
bakehouse in the country. It is hero

that one gets a fair appreciation of

the faet that gold is merely valuable
for its purchasing power, ft is here

that men “with strong and sinewy
arms” nonchalantly dump ten thousand

pounds’ worth of gold into the fur-

nace, or throw down an armful of bars
worth £5OO each, as if they were so

many lengths of iron. “The difference
being,” as one of the sinewy-armed
brethren remarked, “that if a chunk of

iron was missing, we could throw in
another; but if a chip of this stuff dis-
appears, we’ve got to stay till it is

found.”

As soon as the value of a deposit
has been estimated by the assay re-

ferred to, it is re;idy for refining. Seven

hundred ounces—or thereabouts —are

melted in a crucible, a clay is

pushed down to the bottom of the cru-

cible, and a jet of chlorine gas forced
through it. Immediately the silver

becomes chloride, rises to the surface,
and is dipped off, whilst the baser met-

als pass away in the fumes. The re-

fined gold is poured <off in ingots, and

again clips are taken from the oppo-
site ends and sent to the assayers.
To the fine gold is added copper—from
South Australia—in the proportion of
one to eleven, and back it goes to the

furnace once more. In an hour it is

melted and ready for pouring. A tra-

velling crane is drawn into position.
The furnace top is removed, a pair of

fbngs adjusted, and out comes the red-

hot vessel, full of liquid fire, a layer
of crimson charcoal floating on its sur-

face to protect it from the air. A

number of iron bars, recessed on one

side, plain on the other, are damped
together to form a succession of moulds.
One man, with felt apron and glove,
tilts the pot, whilst another manipu-
lates the crane. There is a series of

pops as the molten gold runs into the

moulds, and in a few minutes £6OOO

worth of standard gold has been turned
into bars two feet long, two inches
wide, and three-eighths of an inch
thick. Once more assay-clips are tak-

en out, the bars are trimmed and sent

away to the coining-room.

THROUGH THE COINING ROOM.

The coining process is interesting to

watch, but perhaps dull to read about.

Therefore, suffice it to say that the iin

bars are rolled out by successive roll-

ings till they are reduced to about

l-20th of an inch in thickness, and re-

semble golden bed-slats. Their final
treatment consists in being drawn be-

tween two fixed rollers so exquisitely
adjusted that the thickness of the fil-

let. as the thinned-out bar is called,
does not vary by the ten-thousandth
part of an inch.

Follows the cutting out of dises

—technically “blanks.” Again there

is nice adjustment of machinery, the

different steam-driven punches varying
a minute fraction of an inch in dia-

meter, to suit the varying thickness of

the fillets. From each strip is cut a

double row of blanks, the “waste”

being sent back to the melting room for

re-casting.
The gold at this stage is extremely

hard, so the blank’ are annealed in a

furnace to soften them, are then put,
through a press to raise the edge, and

finally' handed over to the eoiner, who

has in his charge four automatic coin-

ing presses.
In front of each press stands a pile

of blanks. Number one a*>us in, and

with one squeeze is nnpresed on both

sides, milled round the rim, and drops
out a coin of the realm. The average
speed of a machine is about sixty per
minute, though, at a pinch, it can run

up to ninety-two per minute. The dies,

which are sent out from the Royal
Mint, gtand from 200,000 to 300,000 im-

pressions.
The presses are automatic, one man

overseeing four machines, keeping the

feeders full and watching keenly for
“faults.” A fraction of charcoal may

have caused a smudge, a pinhole may

have allowed a tiny spark of copper to

oxydise and discolour, a minute crack
in one of the dies may have marked a

hairline—all trifles, but quite ipiougli to

send the coins back to the melting-
pot. Then come the> final tests: A

cunningly arranged device carries the
sovereign along a sort of endless belt;
first, heads uppermost, then "tails.” so

that discrepancies which escaped the

first examination may be detected. Then

they are sent to the weighingroom to

be tried in the balances..

AUTOMATIC MARVEL!*.

The machines—there ate a dozen of
them, and they cost £250 each—that

test the weight of the coins are mar-

vellously ingenious. At one end of a

beam hangs a glass disc that as near

as is scientifically possible is the exact,

weight of a sovereign, at the other end
is a hooked pendulum, whose swing is
limited to the thickness of three so-

vereigns. The machines arc driven by
water power, and the eoins drop with

more than the regularity of Mjae-
beats into the pendulated hook. A
coin of the exact weight drops dowa
the middle sl»t, a coin that is light
by. so much as a thousandth part
swings to the left, and one that is as

much overwe’ght is dropped to the
right, and both are re-melted. It sajrs
something for the previous tests that

not more than five in one hundred fail
at this final trial.

Probably because most of us have
ao little to do with sovereigns in any
considerable quantity there is some-

thing surprising in the weight of coins
in bulk. We read, for instance, in a

novel by a fairly well-known author,
that his hero picked up a black bag
containing £5OOO in gold, and “dashed

down the street hotly pursued by the

police.” When it is considered that

935 sovereigns weigh exactly 201b. we

can understand the heat of the hero,
sot of the pursuit. Mr Rocke-

feller’s income for a single year, in so-

vereigns. would weigh several tons.

Codfish Arlstocracy.

BY WALLACE IRWIN.

Of ell the fish that swim or swish
In ocean’s deep autocracy,

There’s none possess such hauglitineso
As the codfish aristocracy.

A Cod I knew whose blood was blue.
A courtly and a subtle fish.

Who felt a 'scorn for baser born

Mere mackerel or cuttlefish.

The sawfish blade to him betrayed
The hall-mark of the artisan;

The swordfish, too, our hero knew

For reasons merely partisan.

Both day and night, in sorry plight,
With sadness and humility.

The Cod would sigh, “If only I
Were raised to the nobility.

•‘Much would I thank seme dame of rank
To form a social bond with me,

To drop a line and show, in fine,

£be wished to correspond with me.”

This cod-like thought, oft fancied, brought
A sentimental tenderness;

Till day by day he pined away

To fair, patrician slenderness.

But man or fish whose dearest wish
Is faithfully idealized.

(If long enough and strong enough)
Will come to see it realized.

So bye and bye there floated nigh
The Princess Sue of Dolibote,

Who, with a rod and bait for cod.

Sat fishing from her Jolly-boat.

A chance at last! The bait was east
Before that Cod of olden line—

A wondrous fly of dainty dye

Suspended by a golden Hue.

The minnows uigli exclaimed, **Oh, my!
We do not like the look of It !”

But Mister Cod. with scornful nod,
Swam up and ate the hook of It.

The line she drew, and up he flew,
Au elegant, though swishing. Cod,

Right through the blue where Princess
See

Sat toying with hep fishing rod.

He landed—flap!—upon her lap.
And lay with gasps of gratitude.

Exclaiming thus. “Excuse the fus»

I’m dying of beatitude!”

And so he died, ensconced in pride.
Yet with a due humility.

He’d had his wish — that wbcmfnf fish

Was raised to the nobility.

This goes to show, of all below

The submarine aujpcracy
There’s none possesses such haughtiness

As the Codfish aristocracy.

At the Sign of the Spade.

(in and on, in Run and shad**.
Footing over flat and grade.
King and beggar, foe* and friend.
Come, ot last, to the Journey end
Htop man and muid
At the Sign of the Spade.

Sage or zany, slave or blade.
Drab or lady, the role Is played;
Over grass and under sun

Fast one hostel trudges none:

Stop man and maid
At the Sign of the Spade

TWO FEET DEEP.

“See here!” snapped the landlord,
who had responded to the tenant’s
hurry-call for a plumber, “I thought you
said the wafer in your cellar was two

feet deep. It’a only a few inches.”
“Well, that’s ns deep as my two feet/*

retorted the tenant, ‘‘and that’s Ms
much.”
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The Story of Tammany.

HOW “BOSS” MURPHY KEEPS HIS
HOLD ON NEW YORK.

Tammany lias had another narrow

escape from the destruction which its

enemies have pred.cied lor it for the

past century. Time and again the great

political machine, which not only con-

trols the American metropolis, but also

exerts a sinister iniluence on national

polities, has been defeated at the polls.

Yet, no sooner is Tammany crushed

than it rises again stronger than ever.

Tammany, which was originally a

charitable iust.tiuion at the end of the

eighteenth century, confined itself en-

tirely to the relief of distress in New

York. One fine morning it awoke to

find that it had aeaieved a new power
in politics by the election to local office

cl" one of its members. From that mo-

ment until the present day Tammany

has been a political scourge. It must

not be supposed, however, that this

organised robbery and blackmail is alto-

gether bad. On the contrary, setting

aside all questions of law ami morality,

Tammany does more good than evil.

The honest citizen, the hard-working

poor, and the usually over-taxed middle-

class have reason to sing the praises
of the great machine which looks after

their interests, keeps down taxation,
niivl in general sees to ic that in those

ordinary things which usually make for

good government no stone shall be left

unturned to achieve the desired end.

PAYING FOR PROTECTION.

And here is where the amazing clever-

ness and cupidity of Tammany comes

in. The slightest infraction of the law

is visited with the severest punishment,

er, worse still, blackmail. The. gambler,
the racing tout, the keepers of disorder-

ly houses, and other smaller fry are all

assessed regular sums, which are called

for monthly by policemen assigned
specifically to this duly. Every great
corporation, such as the railways, tram

companies, and building enterprises, pay

the most exorbitant tribute to the Tam-

manr election fund, so that they may

be protected against any infraction of

the hvw which they commit every hour

of the day.
Thousands of pounds flow annually

into the Tammany treasure chest from

trie pockets of merchants who use the

pavements in front of their establish-

ments to pile up goods intended for ship-
ment. There is no other means in New

York of shipping goods, yet through

Tbmmany's Bureau of Encumbrances it

is made a misdemeanour to leave even a

snatch box on the pavement. If you

■walk down, say Spruce-street. and

thread your way through mountains of

great boxes, yon may gain an idea of

the blackmail exacted by the great
Moloch for this privilege.

The Tammany blackmailer steps airily
into the office oLthe president of a great

company which cannot possib'y avoid

keeping within the minor laws made

especially for blackmailing purposes. His

hat is on the side of his bead. In his

mouth, at an angle of 40 degrees, he

carries a great black cigar.
‘‘Good mornin’, Mishther X- .” he

says good-humouredly. “I’ve called fer

to tell ye that wo are about ready fer

another assissmint. an' if ye plase, will

ye bring it up to th* Boss in toorteenth-

Btreet th’ day*’’
If the money—cheques are not taken

—is not forthcoming, that company will

find itself in hot water before the week

is out.

THE “BOSS.”

Election time sees Tammany at its

beat. The great organisation is engi-
neered by one lone, silent Irishman

from the headquarters r.t Tammany Hall.
This Irishman, one Charles Mijrphy, is

the successor of Mr. Riehard Croker,
who has given up the delights of Tam-
many for the less exciting pastime or

Taring. To Mr. Murphy comes all the
blackmail known as “assessments,” and
he is accountable to no one. Books are.

not kept. Gifts are “voluntary.” The

Boss divides New York into 20 separate
districts, each district under its own

leader, usually an Irish alderman.

Each of these leaders sub-divides his

district under a junior leader, and each
junior leader in turn sub-divides his dis-

trict, so that in the end every block of

houses in New York has its Tammany
district under its distinct leader, who is

directly responsible to his immediate
Boss for the number of voters in his

charge, so that within five minutes the

Boss at headquarters can teil the exact

number of men he can bring to the polls.
If any district shows a decided falling-
off, he has but to bring in a couple of
carloads of “colonisers/’ which is Tam-
many’s apt word for illegal voter**

Mr. McClellan, the re-elected Mayor,
is a man of the highest integrity, as so

many other Tammany Mayors have been

before him. It is part of Tammany’s
programme to put into the higher ad-
ministrative offices men of undoubted
honour and little capacity, leaving the

minor offices, which carry with them thia

opportunities for stealing, to be filled
by the henchmen of the Boss and his
leaders.

REWARD OF MERIT!

I used to know a man In New York

who never did anything, had no visible

means of support, and yet lived the life

of a man about town, always paying his
way, and never short of money. It was

by a mere accident tint I 'learned that

he held office under Tammany as Inspec-
tor of Manhole Covers.” He was one of

thirty. The only work they perform-
ed‘was to go to the Treasurer’s office
once a month to draw pay. There are

hundreds of sinecures like this under

Tammany—the reward of faithfwl ser-

vice ! —

There is no danger that the working
nian will vote against Tammany. In

the first place, Tammany sees to it that
he is not taxed; and in the second place,
Tammany provides work throughout the

year. If a man can prove that he has

been a Tammany voter, he will find
little difficulty in securing work either
as a street-cleaner or aToad-maker. The
Tammany system is fully explained by
these words from a music-hall song:

It *8 me brother Dan Is an aiderman,
Wid a Rrlp on th’ 14th Ward;

It’s him that has the tickets for
To work on theBooleyvard.

Small wonder, then, that this perfect
system can never be completely crushed
out by its dilettante enemies, the re-

formers. Once every generation or so

a wave of purity and morality sweeps
over New York, and with irresistible
force carries Tammany with it. Then
comes the chance of the reformers. They
invariably make such a mess of things,
being inexpert idealists, that within two
or three months the most respectable
members of society begin an agitation
for the return of Tammany, with its

peace for the law-abiding citizens and
its smooth, unobtrusive manner of con-

ducting the affairs of the great city.

The Haunted Woodland.

BY MADISON CAWEIN.

My soul goes out to her who says.
‘‘Come, follow me, and cast off care!”

Thon tosses back b?r sunbright hair.
And like a flower before me sways
Between the green leaves and my gaze:

This creature like a girl, who smiles
Into my eyes and sof

i

’y lays
Her hand in mine and loads me miles#
Doug miles cf haunted forest w■ •

Sometimes she seems a faint perfume.
A fragrance that a flower exhaled
And God gave form tc: now. unveiled,
A sunbeam making gold the cioom
Of vines that roof some woodbind room
Of boughs: and now the silvery sound
Of streams her presence doth assume—

Music, from which, in dreaming drowned,
A crystal shadow she seems to bloom.

Sometimes she seems the light that lies
On foam of waters, where the fern
.Shimmers and drips; now. at some torn

Of woodland, hrizht against the skies.
She sems the r Unbowed mist that flics;
And n nr th? mr"?*-y fire that breaks

the f ‘ t ip azure eyes

Of fl wers; ard nw the wind that shakes

Talc petals from the bough that sighs.

Sometimes she lures me with a song;
Sometimes she sn’kles mo with a laugh:
Her white hand is a maeic staff.
Iler look a spell to lead mo long:
'i"hough she be weak and I be strong,
She needs but shake her happy hair.
But glance her eyes, and, right or wrong,
My soul must follow — anywhere
She wills — far from the world's wild

throng.

Sometimes I think that she must be
No part of earth, but merely this—
The fair, elusive thing we miss
In Nature; that we dream we see.Yet never see; that goldenly
Beckons; that, limbed with rose and pearl,
The Greek made a divinity—
A nymph, a god. a glimmering girl.
That baunU the forest’s mystery.

Personal

Paragraphs

AUCKLAND PROVINCE.

Miss E. Street, of Cambridge, is on a

visit to friends at the Thames.

The Misses Alison (Takapuna) are

staying at Kia Ora House, Rotorua.

Admiral 11. Dowding, R.N., will

shortly visit Auckland.

Mr. S. Kronfleld returned from the

islands by the Manapouri last week.

Mrs C. L. Levy, Feilding, is the guest
of Mrs Empson at Rotorua.

Miss A. Thompson (Christchurch) is
visiting Rotoriia. *

Miss Vre (England) is visiting her

sister, Mrs Wohlmann, at Rotorua.

Mrs Hodge and family (Thames)
are staying in Rotorua at present.

The Hon. G. McLean is on a visit to

Auckland.

Dr. and Mrs Bewes (Otahuhu) are on

a holiday trip South. Last, week they
were in Christchurch.

Mr and Airs Beale and the Misses

Beale (Parnell) have been spending
the holidays in Rotorua.

Mrs Thorne George and Miss George
(Parnell) are staying at Waiwera
House. Rotorua.

The Misses Berry (Takapuna), who

are visiting Rotorua, are staying at

Brents’.

Mrs F. Kenderdine, of Aft. Eden,
Auckland, is at present staying at Ham-

ilton.

Nurse Stanley, of Waikato Hospital,
has been appointed charge nurse of the

public hospital at Masterton.

Miss H. Wells, of Cambridge, is at

present staying with Archdeacon and

Mrs Willis at St. Helier’s Bay.
Al. Boeufve (French Consul) and his

son, who have been visiting the South,
returned to Auckland by the s.s. Zea

landia on Sunday.
Mr. C. R. Cowper, of Melbourne, suc-

ceeds the late Mr. Clement Winter as in-
spector in New Zealand of the Bank of

Australasia.

Mr. Horace G. Hunt organist and
choirmaster of the Terrace Congrega-
tional Church, Wellington, is spending a

holiday in Auckland.

Bandmaster Herbert Tremaine has re-

turned to Auckland, and taken charge ot

the City Salvation Army Band, which

he worked up so well some months ago.

Major Whitney, general manager of

the Colonial Ammunition Company,
leaves London for the colonies on

January Cth.

Mr and Airs Parry and family, of

Mount Albert, Auckland, have taken a

furnished cottag? in Cambridge for the
holidays.

Air J. Kays, formerly a member of

the staff of Alessrs Sharland and Co., of

Auckland, but now of Sydney, is on a

visit to Auckland with his wife and

daughter.

We regret to learn that Mr. Harold

W. Hudson, secretary of L. D. Nathan

ad Co., Ltd., is suffering from appendi-
citis, and has been obliged to enter

Woodside private hospital.
The Onehunga postal staff presented

their postmaster, Air. J. F. Long, with a

handsome portmanetau as a Christmas

box. The presentation was made by’ the
chief clerk. Air. T. Hale.

Mr V. J. Larner, a member of the
Auckland Stock Exchange, who has been
on a tour of Europe for the past nine

months with -Mrs. Larner, returned on

Sunday via Sydney.
Mr A. B. Reynolds, choirmaster of the

Sacred Heart Church, Auckland, was

presented on Christmas Day with a set

of silver fish servers from the clergy
and choir of his church. The presenta-
tion was made with eulogistic remarks

by Dr. Egan while entertaining the

choir at his residence.

News has just been received from
Cape Town of the death of Mr. Malcolm
James Smith, which took place at his
residence, Wynburg, Cape Town, on the

24th of November. Mr. Smith leaves a

widow and a family of three boys to

mourn his loss. He was a nephew of
Mr. W. S. Laurie, of Mount Eden.

On the application of Mr A. L. Herd-

man, His Honor the Chief Justice last

week admitted as a solicitor of th»

Supreme Court Mr R. W. Hill, who has
for some time occupied the position of
private secretary to Mr W. F. Massey,
the leader of the Opposition in Parlia-
ment.

Mr and Airs A. W. Blair left Auckland

for Wellington on Sunday. Mr Blair,
who was with Mr Andrew Hanna, bar-
rister and solicitor, for a considerable
time, has received a very good appoint-
ment with Alessrs Skerrett and Wylie.

Archdeacon Willis and family have

gone to their seaside residence at St.

Helier’s Bay for six or seven weeks. The

Rev. Air McFarlane, of Auckland, is oc-

cupying the vicarage at Cambridge, and
will take the services during Archdeacon

Willis’ absence, writes our Cambridge
correspondent.

Amongst Aucklanders in Rotorua
just now are:—Airs and Miss Boult,
Mrs Gawlor, Miss Thornes, Miss

Moore, Miss Small, Mrs Cleghorn (De-
vonport), Mrs Freke Maxwell (Devon-
port), Mrs Street, Aliss Gillies, Miss

Rock, Miss Fallwell, Aliss Barry, Mr

Meldrum.

Among visitors at Waiwera House,
Rotorua, lately, have been:—'Mrs Proc-

tor (Vancouver), Mr Allen (Canter-
bury), Air Quick (England), Air Krause

(Samoa). Miss Tulley and Miss Wool-

lens (Wellington), Mr and Mrs S. Wil-

son and three daughters (Wellington),
Mr, Airs and Afi-s Walker (Remuera),
Mr and Airs E. Anderson (Remuera),
Miss Campbell (Te Aroha).

The Rev. D. D. Scott was inducted

last week to the Onehunga Presbyterian
Church. The Rev. R. F. Alacnicol, mo-

derator of the Presbytery, presided, and
the Rev. R. H. Catherwood, of St. Pe-

ter’s, preached. The Rev. R. Sommer-

ville put the usual questions to the
minister-elect. The Rev. Henry B. Gray
(of St. Andrew’s) moderator during the

vacancy, offered the ordination prayer
and addressed the minister, while the
Rev. R. L. Walker, of St. James’, ad-

dressed the congregation.

The following changes have been
made among the officers of the Union

Steamship Company:—Air W. B.

McQueen, second officer of the Raka-

noa., has come ashore for examination
for a master’s certificate, and his

place on the Rakanoa has been filled by
Mr R. W. Bohn, second officer of the
Taieri. Air AlcAlister, late second offi-
cer of the Karitane, has joined the Tai-

neri in a similar capacity. Air Scott,
second officer of the Kaituna, has re-

lieved Air Holmes, of the Patcena, who
met with a slight accident.

Captain Hugh Boseawen, bon. aide-de-
camp to His Excellency the Governor,
received advice last week of the death
of his uncle, Colonel Arthur Tremayne,
at the age of 80 years, who married a

sister of Lord Donouglnnore. Colonel

Tremayne took part iu the charge of
the Light Brigade at Balaclava, and had

two horses shot under him in the course

of the historic charge, besides having
the heel of his boot torn away by a

shot. He got back to the lines prac-
tically unscathed, but was wounded in

a subsequent action, and afterwards

was counted for dead as a victim of
cholera. The gallant colonel, who
came of old Cornish stock, had lately
lived at Carclew, near Falmouth.

The following visitors were staying at
the Okoroire Hotel during the week
ending December 23: From England—
Mr. Pilkington, Aliss Pilkington, Airs.
Harrison, Aliss Harrison, Mr. A.
D. Campbell, Air. J. C. Bucking-
ham. From Queensland—Hon. H. Alba-

nian, Miss Palmer, Aliss E. Palmer, Miss

Gardine. From Melbourne—Air. Led-
ingham, Air. Quick. From Fiji—Mr* Bur-

ton. From Wellington—Mr. and Airs.

S. Brown, Alisa Brown. From Auckland
—Air. and Mrs. McCulloch, Alaster Mc-
Culloch, Mrs. Leo. Alyers, maid, and
children, Madame Boeufve, Airs, and
Aliss Moore, Air. and Airs. Somerville,
Mr. and Airs. Dunk, Airs. Rosenthal,
maid, and child, Air. D. Downes. From
Paeroa—Mr. A. Short, Air. T. Short, Mr.
E. Short, Mr. Crick, Mr. Duffy, Air. Wil-
liams. From Rotorua —Air. Morressay.
From Hamilton—Mrs. and Aliss Cussen,
Mr. Burd, Mr. Williamson, Air. AlcSheen,
Air. Pauton, Air. Golly, Mr. Henderson.

.From Drury—Mr. Wright, Mr. Harry
Cossey, Mr. Herbert Cossey, Mr. Wil*
liam Cossey, Mr. AlcPeake.
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TARANAKI PROVINCE.

Mr R. 0. Esse, of Waverley, has been

revisiting New Plymouth.
Mr H. Ballantyne has been visiting

New Plymouth.
Mr J. F. Frith, of Nelson, has return-

ed home from New Plymouth.

Mr J. Standish, of Auckland, is spend-
ing his holidays in New Plymouth.

Mrs F. Fantham (Pieton) is visiting
her sister, Mrs D. E. Fantham, Hawera.

Mr R. C. Hamerton, of Wellington, is
staying with his relatives at New Ply-
mouth for a few days.

Mr' A. Atkinson, of Auckland, has

been visiting his relations at New Ply-
mouth.

Mr Campbell MeDiarmid, of Hamil-
ton, has been spending his Christmas

holidays at New Plymouth.

Mr H. Nixon, late of the Bank of

New Zealand, Wanganui, has been

spending a few days in New Plymouth.

Mr C. E. Messenger, of Wellington,
has been staying with his brother at

New Plymouth.

Mr W. Leatham, of Auckland, has

been on a visit to his relations in New

Plymouth, accompanied by Mr Rawson.

Mr and Mrs A.'J. Mclntosh, of Inver-
cargill, have been spending their holi-

days in New Plymouth.

Mr R. H. Nolan and his son have ar-

rived in Hawera after a ten months’

trip to England.

Miss Latter, who has been spending
the winter in Eltham and Hawera, has
returned to Christchurch, accompanied
by her sister, Mrs A. Tcmpler, Eltham.

HAWKE'S BAY PROVINCE.

Mr and Mrs M. Barnett (Wellington)
are spending a few days in Napier.

Mrs R. Dunean (Napier) is spending
a week in Wellington.

Misses Todd-Fannin (Napier) are

epending a week in Wellington.

Mrs F. Moelcr has returned to Napier
after spending some months in London.

Mrs Westall, of Napier, is spending
some weeks in Wellington.

Miss Simpson (New Plymouth) is

spending a holiday in Napier.
Mr and Mrs Ronald (Napier) are

spending some weeks in Taupo.
Miss McLernon (Napier) is spending

some weeks in the country.

Mrs Von. Dadrdzon has returned to
Napier from the country, and is tha

guest of Lady Whitmore.

Miss Cotterill (Masterton) is spend-
ing some weeks in Napier. She is the
guest of Mrs Stopford.

Miss Hamlin (Napier) is spending a

short holiday in Wairoa, and is the

guest of Mrs Glendinning.

Miss Glendinning has returned to

Wairoa after spending some weeks in

Napier.
Mr and Mrs Tiers are spending a

week or two in Napier as the guests of

Judge Brabrant.

Mrs Pierce (Wellington), who is

spending some weeks in Napier, is th.s

guest of Mrs Holmes Dean.

Mrs and Miss Stead (Christchurch)
are spending a week or two in Napier.
They are the guests of Mrs Wilfred

Stead.

Miss Twig has returned to Napier
after spending some months in G'sborne.

Miss N. McVay (Napier) is spending

some weeks in Feilding.

WELLINGTON PROVINCE.

Miss O’Brien, of Wanganui, has gone
to Wellington for the holidays.

Mrs. Dodgshun, of Wanganui, has

gene for a long visit to Dunedin.

Miss Owen, of Wanganui, is staying
with relations in Wellington.

Mr. R. Anderson, of Wanganui, has re-

turned from Auckland.

Mr H. Waldegrave, of Palmerston
North, is at Rotorua.

Mrs. S. Gordon, of Wanganui, is stay-
ing with friends in Christchurch.

Mr and Mrs Chatfield, Wellington,
have gone to the Hot Lakes for a visit.

The Misses Gorrie (Auckland) are in

Wellington for the tennis tournament.

Mr and Mrs Ziele (Christchurch) are

spending a week or two in Wellington.
Mr and Mrs Tanner have gone to Rona

Bay for January.
Miss Campbell (Dunedin) is in Wel-

lington on a visit.

Mr. and Mrs. Cotteril, of Greymouth,
are staying in Wanganui with Mrs. John
Anderson.

Mr. Palmer, of Auckland, is the gue«t
of Mr. and Mrs. James Anderson, in

Wanganui.
Mrs Thompson and Miss Wilson have

gone North to spend Christmas, writes

our Palmerston North correspondent.
Miss Dora Reed (Palmerston North)

spent the Christmas holidays in Dun-

edin.

Miss Fookes (New Plymouth) is the
guest of Mrs H. 8. Fitzherbert (Palmers-
ton North).

The Hon. F. Arkwright, Mrs and Miss
Arkwright spent a week or two in Wel-

lington on their way to England.
Miss Wallis (England) is at present

the guest of the Bishop of Wellington
and Mrs Wallis at Bishopscourt.

The Hon. T. W. Hislop and Mis Hislop
have left Wellington for a motor trip
to Auckland by way of Napier and Taupo.

Mr and Mrs Brian Lysaght (Hawera)
are in Wellington, staying with Mr and

Mrs Stowe.

Mr and Mrs Burnett and a party of

young people are camping out at Trent-

ham, near Wellington.
Mr and Mrs Gerald Fitzgerald, who

have been for a six months' trip to Eng-
land, are back in Wellington again.

Mrs Menzies has left Wellington for

Invercargill, where she will spend some

weeks with her daughter, Mrs Watson.

Dr. and Mrs MacArthur have left for
Canterbury (writes our Wellington cor-

respondent). They will visit Hanmer

before returning home.

Mrs. W. Humphreys, of Kawhia, who

has been staying in Wanganui, has left
for Hunterville, where she is the guest
of her sister, Mrs. Barthorpe.

Mr J. Pearee, who has been absent

from Wellington for some years, has ar-

rived on a visit to his people. At pre-
sent he is staying with Mr and Mrs A.
Pearce at Lowry Bay.

Mr Leo Buller, who recently arrived
from England, has gone to Lake Papai-
tonga for a few days. Mr Percy Buller
is still making good progress to re-

covery, and will soon be able to leave

Wellington for change of air.

The Rev. Father Hayes, who since his
temperance campaign in Auckland has
beea recruiting his health in the north of
the colony, is now in Wellington as the

guest of Dr. Machin. His health is much

imrpoved. He expects to leave New Zea-

land by the Maheno in the middle of
January.

The chief officials of the Mines De-
partment assembled in the Ministers’
room at Wellington to bid farewell to

the retiring Under-Secretary, Mr 11. J.
Eliot, and to present him with a testi-
monial. The Minister, Hon. J. Mc-

Gowan, spoke in high terms of Air

Eliot’s past services. Mr. T. 11.

Hamer, the new Under-Secretary, was

present at the function, and his fitness

for the position was the subject of

eulogy during the speeches.

Captain and Mrs Gisborne, who re-

cently arrived from England, spent
Christmas and New Year in Wellington.
They intend going the West Coast

Sounds trip and doing the South Island.
They leave for Sydney after visiting the

Hot Lakes, and will probably return to

England by way of America. Captain
Gisborne is a nephew of Captain Edwin,
and formerly lived in Wellington.

Captain and Mrs Rose, who recently
arrived from England on one of their

periodic visits, are staying at “Bellevue,”
Lower Hutt. They intend to spend at

Jeast six months in the colony. Early in

January they are going to Auckland to

see their married daughter, Mrs Hough-
ton. Miss Rose and Miss N. Rose are

remaining in London.

Early this year Sir Joseph and Lady
Ward are going to Italy, where Sir
Joseph will represent New Zealand at

the Postal Conference to be held at Romo.

Miss Eileen Ward will accompany them,
and after some weeks in Italy the party
will go on to England. Sir Joseph will

be back in New Zealand for the session,
but it is probable that Lady Ward and
her daughter will remain behind in order
to make a longer stay in the Old Coun-
try.

SOUTH ISIAND.

Miss Somerville (Wellington) is tbe

guest of Mrs John Deans, at Riccarton.

Mr and Mrs Studholme, of Coldstream,
are on a visit to Auckland.

Miss Kitson lias returned to Christ-

church from her visit to Nelson.

Miss Brandon (Wellington) is staying
with Mrs Deans (Riccarton).

Mr and Mrs W. B. Cowlishaw, of

Christchurch, left last week to do the

Australian tour.

Messrs J. B. Reid and J. F. Reid, of

Oamaru, were in Auckland for the rac-

ing.
Dr. and Mrs Trevor, of Ashburton, are

leaving for a trip to the O’d Country

early in January.
Mrs Finch (Wellington) is paying a

visit to Mrs Molyneaux, llereford-street,
Christchurch.

Mrs R. Dampier-Atkinson. who has
been visiting friends in Christchurch,
has returned to Blenheim.

Mrs Reeves, who has been visiting
Mrs Lance, at Horsley Downs, has re-

turned to Christchurch.

Mrs C. Dalgety, who went to Dunedin

to attend her sister’s wedding, has re-

turned to Christchurch.

Mrs Turner (Geraldine) is staying
with Mrs Hugh Reeves at the Deanery,
Armagh-street, Christchurch.

Miss Barnicoat (Wanganui) passed
through Christchurch last week, on her

way to Cu'vcrden, where she will be the
guest of Mrs Marmaduke Bethell.

Mr and Mrs Gilbert Anderson and
family, Mr and Mrs W. Carey Hill, and

Mr and Mrs Nixon (Christchurch) are

spending Christmas and New Year at

Kaikoura, the guests of Mr Bullen.

Mrs Bullock and Miss Mary Bul-
lock, who have just returned from Eng-
land and the Continent, have taken a

house at St. Albans for a few months,
writes our Christchurch correspondent.

Mr C. A. C. Hardy, M.H.R., states

that owing to the claims of his private
business he will not seek re-election
at the expiration of the present Parlia-
ment.

Among the passengers by the Rimu-
taka for London and Edinburgh were

three medical students from Otago—
Messrs Chapman, Sim, and Murray.
They are accompanied by Mr R. Scott, a

son of Professor Scott, of Dunedin.

The Christchurch Police Force has the
distinction of containing in its ranks an

expert in Hindustani, in the person of

Sergeant Bird. At an inquest recently
held in Christchurch, in which most of

the witnesses were Hindus, the Ser-

geant acted as interpreter, and discharg
ed the duties with such fluency th

what at first promised to be a lengthy
sitting was greatly shortened. Sergeant
Bird, who is an Englishman, spent many
years in India.

THE STOMACH’S DAY’S WORK.

If any man or woman had to work

as hard at the Christmas and New Year

holiday period as his or her own

stomach has to work, there would be a

strike. Tattle wonder, then, that tho

stomach occasionally gets wrong, and

most people at this time of the year find

it necessary to take a few of Bile Beans

to keep this busy organ up to par. This
is a list of what the stomach has to do

every day: “Turn several pounds of

solid food into a semi-liquid state. Di-

gest that amount, turning it into a form

from which it may be made into bone,
muscle, or other tissue. Make its own

supply of gastric juice to digest with,
10 to 20 pints per day. Keep up a heat

of 100 degrees, notwithstanding all the

old water, ice cream, etc., that is taken.”
If the stomach gets below that tempera-
ture, if it ceases to secrete gastric juice,
food decomposes, wind collects, flatu-

lence and pain follow. There is a loss

of appetite, headache, sometimes con-

stipation, and other symptoms of di-

gestive disorder. Every day makes it

harder for the hard-worked stomach
to get back to its proper state, until,
unless helped, it breaks down complete-
ly. Bile Beans help it in a purely na-

tural manner. They clean away decom-

posing matter, gently open the bowels,
tons up the secreting glands, and in

other ways are most beneficial. Bile
Beans are obtainable from all medicine
vendors. Avoid substitutes.

ENGAGEMENTS.

The engagement is announced- of Mies

M. Richmond, daughter of Mrs J. Rich-

mond, Epsom, Auckland, to Mr Donald
MacCormick, son of the late Mr J. C.

MacCormick, St. Martin's Avenue,
Auckland.

Orange Blossoms

TREACY—SANSON.

A wedding in which much interest was

shown took place in the Primitivo
Methodist Church, Waterview, on Christ-

mas Day, when Mr A. J. G. Treaty, of

Khyber Pass, was married to Miss F. E.

Sanson, daughter of Mr G. Sanson, of

Waterview. The church, which was very
tastefully decorated, was tilled with

friends to witness the ceremony. Tho

Rev. G. Clement officiated. As the bri-
dal party entered the ehurch the choir

sang “The Voice that Breathed O’er
Eden.” The bride, who was given away

by her father, was attended by Miss May
Hooper as bridesmaid. Mr G. Arnold
was best man. Miss Wilson played the
“Wedding March” as the bridal party
left the church. A reception was subse-
quently held at the residence of tha
bride's parents. Mr and Mrs Treacy
were the recipients of many handsoma
presents.

TRAYES—TAYLOR.

A very pretty but quiet wedding was

solemnised at “Windhill,” Mangere

Bridge, on December 22nd, the contract-

ing parties being Miss Mariemme Taylor,
second daughter of Mr and Mrs C. Tay-
lor, Mangere, and Mr Alfred E. Trayes,
first assir'an' master of Ponsonby Public

School. The bride, who was given away

by her father, looked pretty in a gown
of ivory white chiffon taffeta, the bodice
of which was tastefully trimmed with

rich e.eam lace and the skirt with frills
and true lover’s knots of gathered rib-

bon. The long veil, orange wreath, and

bridal bouquet, together with a massive

plain gold bracelet, the gift of the bride-

groom, were her only adornments.

The bride was attended by Misses Cis.

Phillips .and Julie Taylor (sister of tho

bride), both of whom wore pale pink
frocks of fine white uoroidcry trimmed

muslin over a pink siik foundation, and

for ornament amethyst and cairngorm
broodies, respectively, the stones finely
set each on a gold bar of twelve pearls,
these brooches being the gifts of the!

bridegroom.
Messrs E. T. Cox and G. L. Taylor

(brother of the bride) waited on the

bridegroom, the ceremony being conduct-

ed in a most efficient manner by the Rev.

J. Mills Stoops, 8.A., of Onchunga.
Numerous relatives were entertained

at afternoon tea previous to the depar-
ture of the bride and bridegroom on a

tour of the South Island. The happy
pair were the recipients of many hand-

some and valuable presents, conspicuous
among which was a choice silver tea ser-

vice, presented by the teachers of tha
’Ponsonby Public School.

BUT IT’S IMPOSSIBLE.

He: “I’d consider it a great pleasure
to talk to a woman like Miss Gass-
away.”

She. “What! Why she’d talk you to

death.”
lie: “I said I'd consider it a pleasure

to talk to her, not to listen to her.’*

MACKAY'S FLOWERS,
PLANTS AND SEEDS

If yon want erarythiac ap-to dale, rive «•«
call. YOKO MATS (the new flower pot cover
Art Shade* at Greatly Reduced Prices.

FLORAL WORK A SPECIALTY nuraoKi9

Opposite 8.5.C., QUEEN ST.
A lit.isLAND.

Th© New Zealand Graphic for January 6, 1906 43



BIRTHS, MARRIAGES, DEATHS.

[The charge for Inserting aunotiHcemrnta
•f births, marriages, or deaths in the

•‘Graphic" la 2/C for the first 14 words, and

M for every additional 7 words.]

BIRTHS.

BLACKLOCK. — On December 21st. at her
residence, Pencarrow Avenue, Alt Eden,
the wife of John C. Blackluck of a sou.

BLOMFIELD. — On December 29th, at
Gordon Rd., Mt. Eden, the wife of 11. R.
Biomile Id of a son.

DICKEY.—On December 28th, at her resi-

deuce, Liverpuol-st., the wife of W. J.
Dickey, of twin sous.

HEATH.—On Decemberr 23, .1905, at their

residence, Murdoch road, Grey Lynn, to
Mr and Mrs Thomas C. Heath, a daughter
—both doing well.

JBALMON. — On December 21st, at Walters’

Rd., Mount Kosklil, to Mr and Mie, Percy
Salmon, a son.

BCELLY.—On January 1, nt Wolf street,

City, the wife of R. Scelly of a daughter;
both doing well.

SMITH. — At the vicarage, Northcote, on

23rd December, the wife of Rev. A. If.
Smith of a sou.

RIGHT. — Oil December 15th, at her resi-
dence, Great North Rd., the wife of W.
11. Wright of a son.

.WALKER.—On December 20, at Green-

wood street, Eden Terrace, to Mr and
Mrs S. Walker, a daughter; both doing
well.

UALL-LAWRENCE.-On Dec. 27. 1905, at

the residence -of the bride’s parents.
Mona Vale, Henderson, Daisy, Lhc eldest

daughter of Mr F. J. Lawrence, to David,
eldest son of Mr Geo. Hail, of Komata,
Thames.

MARRIAGES.

MeGONAGLE—FINLAY.—On October 12.

1905, at Auckland, Catherine Phoebe,
second eldest daughter of F. K. Finlay,
to Walter Crawford, third eldest son of
W. McGonagle, of Wanganui.

IBTHAM — RRITTATN. — On November
29th, 1905, at the Helping Hand Mission

Hall, by the Rev. B. F. Rothwell. Al-
bert James (Bert.), second son of James

I.ethani, to Henrietta May (Ettte), fourth
daughter of Thomas Brittain; both of

Auckland.

SILVER WEDDING.
JOHNSTON—HAMILTON—On December

31, 1880, at St. James’s Church, Welling-
ton street, by the Rev. U. F. Macnlcol,
Francis, eldest son of the late Janies
Johnston, to Aruile (Marla) Hamilton, of

County Omagh, Belfast.

DEATHS.

CARSON.—On December. 28. 1905, at the
Auckland Hospital, the result of Injuries
received In a tram accident, John, dearly
beloved husband of Sarah Anu Carson;
aged 50 years. R.l.r.

CARTER.—Accidentally drowned in Clay-
more-Kapauui collision In Auckland Har-

bour on December 23, 1905, Patrick, the

dearly beloved son of Mrs M. Carter,
Devon street, Eden Terrrace.

Body not yet found.

&ARRELL.— On December 29tli, al its par-
ents’ residence, Mnngaxvhau-road, New-
market, Cosmas Patrick, the dearly-loved
son of William and Anastasia Farrell,
aged I year and 3 months.

GARRETT. On December 29. 1905, at his

residence, Eden Terrace, George, the be-

loved husband of Sophia M. Garrett ; aged
70 years.

HEDGES. — At his residence, Wellington
street, on December 27. John Cobb
Hedges; aged 73 years.

HORSFALL. On December 23. nt her re-

sidence, Suuimvr-st., Eden Terrace, Mrs

Horsfall, relict of the late Thomas Hors-

fall; aged 85 years.

KELLY-ARNOLD. — On December 24th,
at her daughter’s (Mrs E. Noonan)) resi-

lience, Clyde-srt., Parnell, Mary Ann, the

beloved wife; of 'Hioinas Arnold (deceas-
ed), late of Thames; only daughter of

Patrick Gibbons, master shoemaker, 82nd
■Regiment, King and Queen’s County Bur,

Ireland, and granddaughter to Patrick
Gibbons, Esq., of the Rake Mills, Ire-

land. also Io Benjatnine England. Esq.,
County Hur, Ireland, who leaves five dau-

ghters aud one sou lo mourn her loss;
aged 89 years. — R.I.P. — Thames, Wel-
lington, ami Home papers please copy.

LEE.—On December 27 th, at Remuera,
Mary, the beloved wife of William Lee.

LE ROY. —On December 31. at Ills resi-

dence, Parnell, Captain Emtlius Lcitoy;
aged 78 years.

■fc’ANKIVELL.—On December nt the

residence of his grandson. Hobson-st.,
William Nankivell; aged 86 years.

PERCIVAL,—On December 30th, 1905, at

Brooklyn Ho.ise. Hobs »n st.. James

Hogarth, dearly beloved husband of

Sarah Percival; aged 17 years.

RAMBBOTTOM. On December 26th. 1905.
at Auckland, Jemima, the widow of the
late Benjamin Ramsbottom; aged 74

years.

SMITH. —- At Capetown, on November 24,
Malcolm .lames Smith, aged 53 years.

SMITH.— On December 29, at the Vicarage,
Northcote. the infant <mn of rhe Key. A.
F. and Mrs Smith; aged 6 day*.

Richard Above Himself Again.

[Mr Richard Seddon, Premier of New
Zealand, has been making a speech. ‘‘The
Times” publishes a cab.e to the effect that

’as regards Japanese immigration, Mr Sed-
don declared that Japanese would not be
allowed to come to New Zealand, and that

the colony would refuse to be dictated to

in the matter.”]

Richard! ’neath whose awful thumb.
Like a god’s that <oes on wheels,

Britain’s nether isles are dumb,
And adjacent Ocean reels;—

We who catch at times a rumour

Touching things that you have said
Find our homely sense of humour

Hampered by a latent dread
Lest our Richard’s health should suffer

from a swelling in the head.

You have spoken: ‘‘l am he
Who will give the alien pause;

None shall dare dictate to me

On our local yellow laws:
In a land that teems with gentle

Uncoutamhiated hearts.
Never shall the Oriental

Dump his diabolic arts,
Or pollute our pearly geysers or defile our

meaty marts'”

But the peoples whom you brand
As a swarm of noxious files—

Does your Highness understand

They include our own allies?

Men whose valour, strength, and station
We will not Just now review,

Save to vent the observation
(Which, in any ease, is true):—

Those whom we delight to honour should

■be good enough for you!

Kindly note this useful fact:—
Friends of ours are friends of yours:

They implicitly contract
Not to raid your helpless shores;

Else the Japs, whom you of Zealand
Treat as something rather vile.

Might to-morrow lift their heel and
With a deferential smile

Flatten honourable Seddon, if they thought
it worth their while.

You have manners yet to learn
Such as Eastern nations teach;

You mmft make it your concern
To amend your style of speech.

Talk no more of our intrusion
In affairs beyond the seas,

You who nursed the fond illusion
That you had a right to sneeze

When the Rand that hired the heathen
neathen never you. “May we,

please?*’

Can it he your head is turned
By your team of Rugby “Blacks”?

Has the glory they have earned
Set yon trotting in their tracks?

Well, it’s not mere weight and gristle:
You must also play the game.

Or the jeferoe may whistle
And you’ll have yourself to blame

If yon get a free-kick planted where you
don’t expect the same.

—“0.5.,” in “Punch.”

ULCERS CAUSED BY CHICKEN

POX.

Zaw-Buk Hajpily Enas Mnelh

Suffering.

“A few weeks ago,” says Mrs. E. S.

Cartwright, of Molong, N.S.W., “my lit-
tle boy aged three years had a bad at-

tack of Chicken Pox, causing a number
of discharging ulcers to appear all over

his logs. I applied all sorts of lotions
and ointments prescribed by different

medical men. For 12 weeks I perse-
vered with these treatments without no-

ticeable benefit. I was then persuaded
to give Zam-Buk a- trial. I accordingly'
purchased a pot from our local chemist,
and was amazed to find that after a few

dressings with the Balm the sores were

thoroughly' healed, leaving the. Skin
with a clean, healthy, and unbroken ap-

pearance: Since then T have had further

cause to test Zam-Buk’s healing power

amongst the children, and can only' say
that it is unequalled. No household

should be without a pot of this wonder-

ful healer.” Zam-Buk, the great Healer,
is a speedy cure for Piles, Eczema, Boils,
Running Sores, Sore Legs, Hingworm
Barcoo, etc. As n household Balm for

Cuts, Burns, Bruises, Pimples, Black-

heads, Prickly Heat, Freckles, Sunburn,
Hash, and Bites of Insects, Zam-Buk is

invaluable. From all medicine vendors
at 1/0, or 3/6 family' size (containing
nearly four times the. quantity), or

from The Zam-Buk Co., 39 Pitt-street,
Sydney.

Society Gossip

AUCKLAND.

Dear Bee, January 2.

NEW YEAR’S DAY AT THE
RAISES.

The crowd at the racecourse on New

Year’s Day equalled if it did not excel
that present on Boxing Day', and the

lawn was gayer than ever with bright
dresses, while places on the stand were

at a premium. Some exceedingly
smart froeks were worn, but as the

paper is already waiting to go to press

I can only describe some of tlie more

striking and memorable. Lady Plun-

ket wore a lovely gown of pale blue

cloth, with a charming white plumed
hat, with clusters of pink roses under

the brim, and white feather boa; the

Hon. Kathleen Plunkct was in a white

cloth tailor-made, faced with blue, and

a black picture hat; Mrs Braithwaite,
in a blaek lace robe over white glace,
and a pretty black and white bonnet

to match Miss Braithwaite was in a

•beautifully fitting white clotih eoat

aud skirt, dainty' white vest, and a be-

coming black hat; Mrs Gorrie, in a

dainty gown of heliotrope floral mus-

lin, with a pretty black and heliotrope
toque; Mrs Arthur Myers was gowned
in a pale hyacinth blue taffeta, with

crossover bodice, showing a dainty
white lace vest, and a blue hat. wreath-
ed with shaded blue hyacinths; Mrs
Louis Myers wore a black and white

figured silk, with black lace and inser-

tion, and a becoming black bonnet; Mrs

Coleman was in a charming gown of
pale grey, with a white lace yoke and
a very pretty toque to match; Mrs

Colbeck wore a heliotrope flecked linen
coat and skirt, with a white lace col-
lar, and a charming hat to match; Mrs

Duthie was daintily gowned in a white

embroidered muslin, and a becoming
white hat wreathed with pink rose-

buds; Mrs George Bloomfield was in a

white and black ring-spotted linen cos-

tume and a pretty' Tuscan hat; Mrs

Edwin Horton was charmingly' gowned
in a pale-grey floral silk and a pretty
hat to match; Mrs H. Bloomfield wore

a lovely white crepe de chine, with real

laee, and a becoming white and pink
hat; Mrs Wright (Dunedin) was in a

putty-coloured cloth costume, with,

a black picture hat; Mrs Ware was

gowned iu a black and white floral
muslin over glace, and charming black

and white toque; Mrs Dargaville wore

a handsome black velvet costume, re-

lieved with cream laee, and a blaek

and cream toque; Mrs Hoskins was at-

tired in a pale grey spotted silk, with

a eream lace yoke, and ti pretty' toque
composed of shaded roses; Mrs Shep-
herd, in a white inserted silk, with
Valencienes lace and insertion, and

a black picture bat; Mrs H. Thomp-
son looked remarkably well in a black

crepe de chine costume, with a black
picture hat; Mrs Hope Lewis was

gowned in a pale grey barred muslin,
with a rose silk belt, and a black hat
wreathed with roses; Lady Lockhart

wore a brown silk voile, faced with

Patrick-green, cream lace yoke, and a

brown and cream toque; Mrs Guy Wil-

liams was gowned in a blue and cream

stamped chiffon, with wreaths of

shaded chiffon roses round the yoke
and a charming hat to match; Mrs

Nolan wore a dainty rose-pink and
white floral muslin, inset with Valen- V

ciennes. pretty floral hat to match;
Mts Bodie was in a sapphire blue silk

voile, with Paris lace aud a black pic-
ture hat; Mrs Roberts wore a blue
chiffon voile, with a cream lace yoke,
and a becoming blue and white toque;
Mrs P. Dufaur was iu a charming
black glace, with a becoming black
plumed hat; Mrs Black was daintily
gowned in a white silk voile, with a

charming black bat;. \Mrs Cotter was

gowned in a handsome black silk, with

a becoming black and cream toque;
Mrs Stuart Reed was attired in a dainty-
white muslin, with a white plumed hat;
Mrs J. Reed wore a white cloth tai-

lor-made costume, and a charming black

hat; Mrs Tewsley was in a Wack shir-
red glace, with a white satin collar,
veiled in blaek lace, and a black and

white toque; Mrs E. C. Smith was

daintily gowned in a white embroder-
ed muslin, blue ceinture, and a pretty
white hat with eluster of pink roses;
Mrs C. Browne wore a black and pink
floral muslin, inset- with Valenciennes,
and pretty, floral toque; Mrs Man-sack

was in a eharming pink muslin, with
a vest of white lace, and a white hat,
wreathed with pink rosebuds; Mrs

Baume wore a handsome black taffeta,
with collar of real lace, and black ami

white toque; Mrs F. Baume was gown-
ed in a cream and pink floral silk,
cream vest, and a pretty floral toque;
Mrs Sydney Nathan wore a biscuit col-

oured silk gown, inset with cream lace
medallions, and a pretty cream toque;
Mrs Louisson was beautifully gowned
in a heliotrope taffeta, with front panel
of lace, and a becoming heliotrope
toque; Mrs Alfred Nathan looked
charming in a white aud pink spotted
muslin, with Valenciennes lace, and a

smart pink toque; Mrs Savage wore a

white cloth skirf and a pale blue glace
coat, and a charming blaek hat with

shaded blue feathers; Mrs E. Russell
was gowned in a pale grey crepe de
chine, inset with Paris laee, and a

charming black hat; Mrs Holgate wore

a white cloth costume, with a smart
black toque; .Mrs C. Nicol, black chif-
fon voile, cream lace yoke, becoming
black hat; Mrs Grant was charmingly
gowned in blue crepe de chine, pretty
black toque; Mrs Henderson wore a

black crepe de chine, white lace yoke,
white quilled toque, with cluster of

pink clover; Mrs Benjamin was gown-
ed in a charming grey costume, and a

pretty grey and white toque; Mrs Eliot
Moss davis was attired in a love-

ly' lace robe over glace, and a becom-
ing white hat with a yellow bird of
paradise; Mrs M-cCosh Clark was in
a black silk voile, with raised design
of white Valenciennes, and a pretty
Mlack and white toque; Mrs Hume,
blue muslin, inset with white Valen-
ciennes lace, pretty white hat, cluster

of red roses; Mrs Lawson wore a cham-
pagne-tinted voile, shaded ribbon cein-
ture, violet toque; Mrs John Reed,
handsome black gown, with green Ori-
ental embroidery, charming black

toque; Mrs J. Neil, in a sapphire-blue
voile, eream laee yoke, black hat,
wreathed with wistaria; Mrs Bag-
nall wore cream silk, with rueh-
ings of blaek ribbon, black pic-
ture hat; Mrs Ralph was gowned,
in a black chiffon voile, with white
lace yoke, aud a smart black toque;
Mrs Ewen Alison looked charming in a

black shirred crepe de chine, white lace
yoke, Tuscan hat, large white feather;
Mrs Ranson wore a black chiffon voile

relieved with cream, hat to match; Mrs
R. B. Lusk, in a grey coat and skirt,
dainty white vest, black picture hat;
Mrs G. Anderson wore a blue and white

spotted delaine, Paris-tinted lace, white
hat wreathed with pink roses; Mrs P.

Campbell, in a black canvas voile, cream,

lace yoke, and black and cream toque;
Mrs J. P. Stevenson wore a blue floral
muslin, eream laee yoke, whits hat

wreathed with roses; Mrs J. Grey,
white linen costume, black picture hat;
Mrs Young, white silk voile, becoming
black hat; Mrs Foster was charming,
gowned in a white and heliotrope fig-
ured muslin, heliotrope bows and cein-

ture, white hat; Mrs Coney, in white-

ring-spotted linen costume, pretty blue
and white hat; Mrs Lepraik wore a.

white floral muslin, white hat wreathed
with shaded roses; Mrs Goodhue, in

black figured silk, blaek and violet
toque; Mrs Basley wore a handsome
black silk, violet bonnet; Mrs Donald
wore a handsome baek Louisine, pretty
black ami white toque; Mrs McDonald,
in a grey flecked tweed costume, black
and-white bonnet ; Mrs W. Churton was

gowned in a sapphire blue silk, creatn

laee yoke, pretty white toque; Mrs’N.
Von Stunner, in a white embroidered
linen coat and skirt, blue and white

straw hat; Mrs Masefield was gowned
in a sapphire blue shirred silk, white

lace yoke, white. picture hat; Mrs C.
Owen, in cream cloth costume, pretty-
black hat; Mrs Sinclair wore an orchid
mauve linen coat and skirt, blaek toque
wreathed with sweet pea; Mrs Phillips,
in black canvas voile, with blaek laee
and insertion, black and eream toque;
Mrs Keesing, daintily frocked in white

muslin, charming pink hat; Mrs Caro,
pretty black silk mourning costume;
Mrs B. Keesing, in white and blue
striped canvas, smnrt blue and White
toque; Mrs Kohn (Christchurch), gi-cy
silk voile costume, cream lace yoke.

TO SUFFERING YOUNG MEN.
A Roverend Gentleman, an unfortunatesufferer for
voara, was curedin a remarkable manner eCUr ductor*
had failed. I will sendthecure free to anyone. Write
to Mr. Henry Marshall, P.0., KUsabeth Street, North
Melbourne.
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grey hat garlanded with berries; Mrs

Martin wore a sapphire blue canvas

Toile, cream lace yoke, and blue toque;

Mrs Derry, in pale heliotrope and black,

.eheek taffeta, long white eontk and

Tuscan hat; Mrs Devereux wore a

black chiffon voile relieved with eream,

black and eream toque; Mrs Ansenne

looked charming in white embroidered

linen costume, pretty green hat; Mrs

Jones, in white inserted muslin, black

and white toque, white chiffon and lace

pelerine; Mrs Procter wore a biscuit-

coloured silk, with a smart brown

toque; Mrs Hamlin was gowned in black

chiffon voile, white lace yoke outlined

with black ruehed ribbon, black toque;
Mrs Rees wore a grey tweed Norfolk

coat and skirt, dainty white and blue

toque; Mrs F. Jervois, in blue floral
muslin, pretty silver belt, and Tuscan

hat garlanded with green; Mrs Grey
was in black figured silk, relieved with

white, black toque en suite; Mrs G.

Morris wore grey-figured linen, Tuscan

hat with wreaths ot cornflowers; Mrs

Edgccumbe, in a grey silk voile, with

Paris-tinted laee, grey tulle hat to

match; Mrs Featherston, in a reseda

green voile, with a black plumed hat;
Mrs Witehel was in a black shirred

glace relieved with cream, and a black
hat with red roses; Mrs Ehrenfried

wore a black and white figured silk,
with black lace and insertion, and a

black toque; Mrs Sharman, in a white

serge tailor-made costume, with a Tus-

can hat with long white ostrich feath-

ers; Mrs Edwards wore a handsome

blaek Louisine gown relieved with green
and a black and green toque to match;
Mrs Le Cren, in a stone blue voile cos-

tume with Paris-tinted laee, and a blue

hat garlanded with red berries; Mrs

11. Clarke was daintily gowned in white
lawn, with white laee medallions, and a

blue minor velvet hat with white feath-

ers; Mrs Munroe Clarke, a white silk,
embroidered with roses, and a charming
white hat wreathed with pale pink and
cream rosebuds; Mrs Kilgour, in a

black and white figured muslin, blaek

ceinture, and a black and white toque;
Mrs Keogh, in a black figured voile cos-

tume and a black toque with red roses;

Mrs Brough, in a blue cloth tailor-made

costume, dainty cream vest, and a blue

toque to match; Miss Temple, in a blue

serge coat and skirt with a smart black

toque; Mrs Motion, in a pale grey silk

voile with a white Iftec yoke and a chine

ribbon belt, and a pretty grey and white

hat; Miss Gorrie wore a Nil green mus-

lin, inset with wide bands of cream lace,
and a becoming white hat; Miss George
was in a becoming gown of pale blue
muslin with innumerable tiny frills,
dainty white vest, and a blue hat with
clusters of pink roses; Miss Zoe George
looked charming in a pale blue figured
muslin with a white lace yoke, and a

dainty white laee hat with blue ribbons;
Miss Tolhurst (Wellington) wore a love-

ly gown of white chiffon taffeta with a

white straw hat swatlie'd with white

tulle and a white bird; Miss Horton, in
a white and pink floral muslin with wide

satin belt, and a blue hat with a cluster
of pink roses; Miss Williams wore a

blaek crepe de ehine with a cream laee

yoke and a blaek quilled tulle hat; Miss
— Williams was daintily gowned in a

blue and white figured muslin with cream

lace and insertion, and a becoming white
hat and white feather boa; Miss — Wil-

liams wore a charming white poker dot-

ted lawn over glace, and a pale blue
ceinture, with a pretty blue and white
hat; Miss Coates (Wellington) was in a

blaek chiffon voile costume, relieved with
white, and a blaek and white toque to

match; Miss Towle, in a dainty white
inserted muslin with a charming white

hat wreathed with pink rosebuds; Miss
— Towle was in a white embroidered
muslin, pale blue ceinture, and a white

hat swathed with blue; Miss Denniston
was gowned in a charming pink spotted
muslin with pink satin waistband, and
a becoming black hat; Miss Lusk, in a

pale blue chiffon voile with a cream laee

yoke, and a black tulle hat: Miss Darga-
ville was charmingly gowned in a white
and pink'figured muslin with numerous

tiny frills, and a becoming hat to match;
Miss Cracroft Wilson, in a dainty white
muslin, inset with Valenciennes, and a

black picture hat; Miss Cotter wore a

dark blue silk costume, relieved with
cream, and a becoming hat to match;
Miss W. Cotter was in a white inserted
muslin, threaded with blue ribbon, and a

white hat wreathed with daisies; Miss
M. Cotter was daintily frocked in white

lawn with a charming white and green

hat; Mies Txniissoa wore a white silk

with numerous frills edged with Valen-

ciennes, and a Tuscan hat wreathed with

roses; Miss Kempthorne (Dunedin) wore

a smart grey cheek taffeta with tiny
frills, and a becoming hat to match;
Miss Seddon, in a dainty white embroi-
dered muslin with a dark green tulle

hat wreathed with forget-me-nots; Miss

Lightfoot (Wellington), in a white in-

serted lawn with a pretty lace hat with

navy blue ribbons; Miss Percival, in a

blue canvas voile with a cream lace yoke
and a Tuscan and black hat; Miss A.

Pereival wore a black voile costume with

a shaded green ceinture and a becoming
black hat; Miss Dunnet, in a black cloth

costume, piped with white, and a pretty
toque, to match; Miss May White wore

a dainty white inserted lawn with

touches of pink, and a white and pink
hat to match; Miss Douglas was charm-

ingly gowrjed in a pale grey silk voile
with a cream laee yoke, and A becoming
■white hat with clusters of pink roses;

Miss Walker (Thames) wore a pale grey
muslin with Paris-tinted laee, and a

black picture hat; Miss Thorpe was

daintily frocked in a pale heliotrope

figured muslin with a white laee yoke,
and a becoming hat to match; Miss —

Thorpe wore a pretty cream canvas voile

costume with cream laee and insertion,
and a Tuscan hat with dusters of red

roses; Miss — Thorpe was in a white
inserted muslin with a pale blue cein-

ture, and a becoming blue hat;
Miss Macintosh wore a dainty white
and floral muslin, with a wide satin belt

and a pretty blaek and mauve toque;
Miss Greig was in a charming gown of

white inserted muslin, with a white hat

wreathed with pink roses; Miss L. Greig,
in a white cloth costume, with a smart

white hat to match; Miss Davy, in a

pretty white embroidered muslin, with a

becoming blaek toque; Miss Little was

wearing a grass lawn costume, inset with

Paris-tinted lace, and a large black, hat;
Miss Grierson was charmingly gowned,
in a grey and white figured muslin, with

a green ceinture, and a becoming white

and green hat; Miss Devereux wore a

holland coat and skirt, with a dainty
white vest and a black picture hat; Miss

•Spicer, in a white linen costume, with a

pretty black and white hat; Miss Atkin-

son was in a pretty pale blue figured
muslin, with a cream lace yoke, and a

pretty hat to match; Miss Preece was

daintily gowned in pale blue, with a

black picture hat; Miss Basley wore a

eharming gown of eream muslin, with
mauve eeinture, and a becoming mauve

hat; Miss — Basley, in a grey taffeta,
with a cream lace yoke, and a grey hat
wreathed with yellow roses; Miss J.

Reid was in a dainty white inserted
muslin, with a white and red hat; Miss
Edwards was daintily gowned in white

lawn, with touches of blue and a white
and blue hat to match; Miss McDonald

wore a biscuit coloured voile, relieved

with brown and a becoming brown hat;
Miss Eva Pereival, in a nil green sill.-, in
set with white lace and a white and
green hat; Miss Alice Binuey was in a’,

leaf-green silk, with a becoming blaek

hat; Miss T. Binney wore a charming
white embroidered muslin, with a white
hat wreathed with green; Miss R. Na-
than, in a beautifully fitting white cloth
costume, and a Tuscan and white hat;
Miss Benjamin was gowned in a white
inserted muslin, with a dainty white

hat; Miss Caro wore a dainty cream

voile gown, with Paris-tinted laee and

insertion, ami a becoming blaek hat;
Miss Marks was in white linen cos-

tume, with a blaek plumed hat; Miss
Ehrenfried, in a eharming gown of white

lawn, profusely trimmed with Valen-

ciennes laee and insertion, and a pretty
Tuscan hat with shaded flowers; Miss

Ida Thompson was daintily gowned in

a pale heliotrope muslin, with a charm-

ing- heliotrope hat swathed with pale
pink; Miss Hunter wore a reseda green
chiffon voile, with a becoming hat to

match; Misses Kerr-Taylor were attired

in rose pink muslins, with white and

pink hats; Miss Walker was in a blaek

voile costume, with a eream lace yoke
and a pretty black hat; Miss Hender-

son, in an oyster coloured shotted lawn

over white, and a becoming green hat;
Miss L. Henderson was daintily gowned
in white, and charming blue hat.

SECOND DAY’S RACES.

For what is considered an “off day”
so far as society is concerned the at-
tendance of ladies at the second day’s
racing at Ellerslie was remarkably
good. Many of course wore dresses
which were described on the first day,
and need not be redescribed. Amongst
those I noticed present were:—

Hon. Kathleen Pluuket wore a white

linen costume with a dainty white vest,
and a black plumed het; Miss Braith-

waite, in a grey coat and skirt, with a

smart hat to match; Mrs Gorrie was in

a dark blue tailor-made, with a pretty
black toque; Mrs George Bloomfield

looked charming in a black crepe de

chine gown with a V-shaped yoke of

real lace, and a Tuscan hat with shaded

ribbon; Mrs T. Hope Lewis was gowned
in lovely pale blue cheeked taffetas with

a white lace yoke, and charming floral

toque: Mrs Duthie was gowned in a

dainty pink floral muslin with flounces

edged with Valenciennes, and a charm-

ing green tulle bat; Mrs E. Horton

looked charming in a dainty floral mus-

lin with a cream laee yoke threaded with

bebe ribbon, and a becoming toque; Mrs

Guy Williams wore a tabac brown cloth

costume with a raised design in a light-
er shade, and a brown hat garlanded
with shaded roses; Mrs P. Campbell
(Christchurch) was beautifully gowned

in a pink pin striped glace with eream

lace, and a becoming floral toque; Mrs

Louisson (Christchurch) wore a pretty

grey silk voile gown with raised design
of ribbon round the skirt, and a pretty

grey toque to match; Mrs Eliot Moss-

Davis, in a Wedgwood blue and white

check costume wtih a V-shaped yoke of

embroidery, and an embroidered linen

collar, with a pretty white hat trimmed

with shaded ribbon; Mrs Roberts was

in a sapphire blue chiffon voile with a

V-shaped yoke of white lace, and a be-

coming black and white toque: Mrs R.

B. Lusk, in a pretty black shirred silk

costume, with a- becoming green hat;
Mrs Ranson, in a pastel green cloth cos-

tume with touches of white, and a smart

toque to match ; Mrs H. Nolan wore a

dainty gown of white voile with cream

lace and insertion, and a pretty white

and pink hat; Mrs Stewart Reed was in

a pale blue taffeta with wide bands of

cream lace threaded with blue ribbon,

and a white hat garlanded with green;
Mrs J. Reed (Christchurch) was charm-

ingly gowned in cream voile with cream

lace and insertion and touches of nil

green, and
-

a black picture hat: Mrs

Cotter looked particularly well in a

black silk voile costume with a. white

laee yoke threaded with black velvet, and

a black toque to match; Mrs B. Gillies,

in a very pretty black crepe de chine

with a cream lace yoke and a blue chino

ribbon ceinture, and a black and white

hat; Mrs Foster was in a eharming pie
ture frock of pale pink muslin with a

V-shaped yoke of white Valenciennes,

and a smart pink and white hat; Mrs

W. Churton, in a white cloth coat and

skirt, with a dainty white and yellow-

vest, and a pretty blaek and white

toque; Mrs Martelli was ina white ulo.n

skirt, dainty shirred white silk blouse,

and a black plumed hat; Mrs N. Von

Stunner, in a grey summer tweed cos-

tume, with a pretty white vest, and a

white hat; Mrs A. Gordon wore a grey

sun ray p’cated skirt and a white linen

coat, with a pretty Tuscan and black

hat; Mrs C. Owen wore a fawn cloth

costume, with a dainty white vest., and

a smart black hat; Mrs Benjimaii. in a

pale grey summer tweed, and a pretty

grey toque to match; Mrs J. Neil, in a

sapphire blue canvas voile with a cream

lace yoke and cream medallions, and a

blue hat wreathed with lilac; Mrs Law-

son was in a black coat and skirt, dainty
white vest, and a becoming black and

white hat; Mrs Devereux, in a black

chiffon voile costume with a white laee

yoke threaded with black ribbon,

and a pretty black and green toque;
Mrs John Reid wore a handsome black

taffeta, gown with a cream lace yoke

and a blaek and cream toque to match;

Mrs MacDonald was in a brown cloth

costume with a. cream lace collar and a

dainty cream bonnet; Mrs Ansenne, in

a brown cloth faced with white, dainty
white vest, and a hat to match; Mrs

Jones wore a grey summer tweed cos-

tume with a blaek and white toque;
Mrs Procter was becomingly gowned in

white with a charming laee hat; Mrs

Phillips wore a brown cloth coat and

skirt faced with white, and brown hat

with clusters of pink and cream roses;
Mrs Ralph, in a black chiffon voile with

V-shaped yoke of white laee outlined

with a ruching of blaek ribbon, and a

smart black and white toque: Mrs Ben-

iman, a navy blue muslin with a yoke
of white lace, and a large black hat;
Airs Rees, in a Norfolk coat and skirt

of pale grey summer tweed, and a pale
blue toque; Mrs F. Jervois wore a

eharming gown of pale blue floral mus-

lin, with a silver belt and a smart blue

and white toque; Mrs Hume wore a

dainty white barred muslin, with a

rose-coloured ceinture, and a Tuscan hat
with clusters ot roses; Mrs Caro, in a>

black silk costume, with a becoming
black toque; Mrs Keesing was in *

white linen costume and a blaek picture
hat; Mrs Forbes, in a grey and blue
tweed costume braided with blue, and
smart toque to match; Mrs J. Ander-
son, in a pretty pink muslin, inset with
white laee, a long white coat and •

white hat swathed with tulle and
clusters of pink roses; Mrs Ebren-
fried wore a handsome black crepe
de chine costume with a becoming
black toque; Mrs Hamlin, in a fawn

and brown cheek costume with brown
facings, and a smart brown toque; Miss
George looked charming in an embroid-
ered linen costume, and a becoming
green hat with wistaria; Miss G. Gorrie
wore a white linen costnine with a

dainty white hat; Miss Jessie Reid, in

a dark blue taffeta, and a long blue eoat
with a becoming Tuscan hat; Miss Ire-
land was in a dainty white embroidered

muslin, with ceinture of shaded ribbon,
and a becoming heliotrope hat; Miss O.
Lusk, in a pale blue voile, with a ere.-jn

lace yoke, and a small black hat; Miss

Lightfoot (Wellington), wore a blue "and
white figured muslin, with Tuscan Ince

and a smart blue and white bat; Miss

Worsp, in a rose pink linen coat, and

skirt, dainty white vest, and a black

picture hat; Miss Waller wore a dainty
gown of while figured muslin
inset with Valeneienues, whits
hut swathed with pink and

clusters of roses and green leaves;
Miss Ida Thompson, in a blue snrgc coat
and skirt, pretty white vest. nd a becom-
ing hat to match: Mis- ( it r wore a

charming gown of brown ill-; voile, with

a cream lace yoke, and -i mart brown
hat; Miss —. Cotier was d intily gewntcl
in white, with a bceomiir- v.lC’e and pink
hat; Miss Buckland in a white linen

costume, with a white h it -wnthed with
green tulle; Miss R ■ k’tind, in a

pretty pale blue silk veil -, with V shaped
yoke of white laee, and a charming blue

and white hat; Miss’ B. Murry (Welling-
ton) wore a blue and black eh ek tweed

costume, with a black and white toque:
Miss Thorpe was in a dainty blue ana

white figured muslin nel wth Valen-

ciennes, and a blaek pictur. h t; M ss —

Thorpe, in a white linen c tune, daintg
white laee vest, and a b'c<:i:i"g Tuscan
hat wreathed with red roses; Miss Hor-

ton wore a charming gown of p'nk and

white floral muslin, w.th Valenciennes
lace and insertion, and a dainty white

hat; Miss Pereival was in a sapphire
blue voile, with cream laee yoke, and a

smart black hat; M ss M D ..ad. in a

biscuit-coloured voile, wbh m d.illions

of cream lace, and a pretty toque to

match: Miss Davy wer ■ a white linen

costume, with a dainty whit'- vsat, and a

blaek hat with shelled flowers; Miss Dun-

net. in a blaek cloth eoat aid - ir' , piped
with white, and a black and white toque
to match; Miss Ehrenfried was i-i a navy
blue taffeta, with a V of cream 1 er1, and

a Tuscan hat wreathed with lil.-ie: Mias

Marks, in a white linen coat n”d skirt,

and a becoming black hat ; Miss Ln Camp

wore a grey summer tweed coni and shirt,

white vest, and a blaek tome tfllh clus

tors of buttercups; Miss Little was in a

dainty eream voile, with Tuscan hire, and

a becoming black picture lint ; Missea

Kerr-Taylor were in pale pink hnrrod
muslins, with pretty white and pink hats

to match; Miss Spicer was in a white

linen coat and skirt ami a pretty white

vest, and a blue and white hat; Miss

Ralph, in a pink linen costume, with a

dainty white vest, and a white hat

wreathed with crimson roses.

DINNER AND DANCE AT

G GVER N MENT HOCs E.

Their Excellencies the Governor and

Lady Plunket entertained n number of

guests at a dinner at Government House

on Friday evening, a damv? following

the dinner.

The pure white architectural effects

of the ballroom, with its decorations of

huge, graceful palms and tree ferns

drooping high above the heads of th»

guests, made a pleasing setting to so

much that, was pretty in sartorial art.

Lady Pluuket received her guests in

the front, of the dais at the head of the

room. The handsome maroon plusH
curtains were thrown across the front of

the dais, tree ferns and palnrn being
used to decorate this portion of tlrf
room. The drawing-room was exquisite-
ly decorated, fuchsias in all their wealtll

of colouring gracing the mantel-shelf and

in large crystal vases, and beautiful

stocks and pohutakawa blossoms dock-

ing the small tables. The supper roort
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»lso presented a very pretty appearance.
The aides, the Hon. Capt. Bingham and
Capt. Braithwaite and Mr H. C. Water-

field, private secretary, were very at-

tentive in securing the comfort of the

guests.
The guests at dinner were the follow-

ing: Hon. E. and Mrs Mitchelson, Mr
Baume. ALILR., and Mrs Baume. Dr. and
Mrs Parkes. Mr and Mrs H. T. Gorrie,
Mr and Mrs Boyce Buller. Mr and Mrs

E. Horton, Mr and Mrs G. Bloomfield,
Mr and Mrs Patrick Campbell. Mr and
Mr- G. P. Donnelly, Mr G. G. Stead.

Burke's band was in attendance at

the dance, and at 9.15 announced the

entrance of the Governor and Lady
Plunket with the strains of the Na-

tional Anthem. The dance continued
till 12 o'clock, and a recherche supper
was served in the supper room. The

Cpening viceregal set of Lancers was

composed as follows: His Excellency
Lord Plunket and Mrs F. E. Baume;
Her Excellency an.l Mr F. E. Baume,
M.H.R.: the lion. Kathleen Plunket and

Dr. W. H. Parkes; Mr G. G. Stead and
Mrs H. T. Gorrie; Captain Braithwaite,

A.D.0., and Mrs George Bloomfield;

Mr*H. T. Gorrie and Mrs P. Campbell;
Mr P. Campbell and Mrs W. H. Parkes;

Air Edwin Horton and Miss Braith

waitc.

Lady Plunket was robed in rose pink
rilk, ’with gauged skirt and deep
flounce, and a large duster of pink Dres-

den china roses tucked iu the pink tulle
berthe; she sko wore a diamond neck-

let and tiara; the Hon. Kathleen Piun-

ket was effectively frocked in orchid

mauve crepe de chine, with Paris-tinted

lace on decolletage; Mrs Braithwaites
recherche grey brocade, toned with black

ribbon velvet, had a vandyked tablie r

skirt falling over two deep sun-ray

pleated flounces; Miss Braithwaite wore

harebell blue silk, with white tulle folds

arranged in vandyke effect, caught
at each point with handsome

motifs embroidered in pink roses,

the white tulle berthe being ar-

ranged with the same adornment;
Mrs. Patrick Campbell was in a black

Chantilly lace robe, strapped with ribbon

velvet, mounted on a white glace silk

_foundation: Mrs. F. E. Baume wore a

dainry white glace, with a delicately
tinted floral design, the corsage having
touches of black velvet bebe ribbon;

Mrs. W. H. Parkes was attired in an

amethyst coloured silk, the skirt being
elaborately trimmed with cream Maltese

lace in bayadere style, from hem to the

waist, and opening at intervals at the

foot, revealing insets of numerous tiny
chiffon frills; Airs. H. T. Gorrie wore a

white and heliotrope floral chiffon, with
frills on skirt edged with white ruched

chiffon over a white silk foundation;
Mrs. George Bloomfield’s rose pink
Louisine silk had a lovely cream laca

berthe; Mrs. E. Horton was in a moon-

light shimmering blue satin, with Honi-

ton laee berthe; Miss Gorrie wore a

lovely white glace silk frock, with Cluny
lace on deeolletage, and long Limerick

lace scarf; Mrs. Cballinor Purchas was

in a rich cream brocade, with handsome

lace berthe. and coronet of lilac in coif-
fure : Miss Morse favoured a shimmer-

ing golden fawn satin, with cream crepa
de chine sleeves, and panel in front of

skirt embroidered with brown passion
flowers, and cor-age bouquet of nas-

turtiums; Mrs. Helsate, weiring a black

Lcuisine. with jetted berthe and cuirass;
Mrs. J. Wright (Dunedin) was in a

graceful white crepe de chine, with tuck-

ed trained skirt, and lace berthe: Miss

Evelyn Harcourt wore white Oriental
satin, adorned with rich lace; Mrs. D.

,W. Duihie was in a pretty Dresden blue

glace, with pink chiffon roses garlanded
round decolletage, and headed with a

Honiton lace tucker; Mrs. W. J. Napier's
white crepe de chine had a corsage bou-

quet of J-a Trance roses; Mrs. Guy Wil-

liams wore an effective white and helio-
trope floral chiffon over white glace silk,
the corsage embellished with heliotrope
bows, and a lovely white Limerick lace
scarf bestrewn with silver sequins: Miss
DargavilJe was in a cream satin, with
folded corsage inset with a silver pail-
Jetted net V; Mis* Edwards was prettily
frocked in azure blue silk, striped gauze

chiffon, with frills arranged in crescent

style, mounted on bine glace silk: MBs
Cracroft-Wilson's blue and pink Pompa-
dour. made in tablier style, over a pink
chiffon frilled underskirt, with exquisite
pearl aud lace berthe, was very effective;
Alics Ware was in black crepe de
ehine. with puffed skirt, and chap-
let of green leaves in coiffure;
Mrs Allom wore a black crepe de chine,
•nd white and pink aigrette io her
hair; Miss Allom was in her debutantes*

frock of white crepe de chine, with
Mechlin lace berthe and white flowers;
Mrs Pollen favoured crepe de chine,
with crimson flowers; Miss K. Nelson
wore an effective rose pink satin, and

Honiton lace berthe; Miss Williams
(Wellington) was in a pretty shell pink
crepe de chine with wide pink chiffon
sun-ray pleated flounces, and inset with

handsome cream embossed laee. cluster
of pink and damask roses on cordage;

Miss E. Williams' pale blue satin had a

lovely Brussels lace berthe, and black

chiffon rosette with stole ends on shoul-
der; Mrs Tibbs wore black silk with

touches of white; Miss Tibbs was in a

graceful white silk frock, trimmed with

scrolls of ruched ribbon; Miss Olive
Lusk wore a pretty eau de nil silk, with

chiffon roses; Miss Horton was in a rich

white brocade, the skirt opening in

front over a silver sequined panel, a

Louis bow of brilliants in coiffure; Mrs

Oxley, rose pink glace silk, and Brussels

laee scarf; Miss (Prof.) Brown, wore

black point desprit with frilled skirt

over black glace silk; her sister was in

a peppy red frilled chiffon frock trim-
med with bebe ribbon; Miss Denniston's
pretty cream lace robe had a berthe of

tiny laee frills; Miss Af. Tole wore

white glaee silk, with Limerick laee

fichu; Mrs T. C. Savage was in a re-

cherche black chiffon over silk, the

flounces on skirt being headed with wide

jetted galloon, anda jet berthe; Mrs C.
Louisson wore black taffeta, with

cream lace arranged in bolero effect;
Aliss Louisson was in a very pretty
shell-pink glace, with scrolls of ruched
ribbon, and white lace berthe: Miss

Runeiman's black spotted eolienne was

finished with chiffon frills and fichu;
Mrs Mackay wore black satin, and
emerald green chou on corsage: Miss
Price was in a pretty porcelain blue
satin, with white lace on decolletage;
her sister wore white satin, with ap-
plique of cream and gold pansies; Mrs
11. C. Smith was in black taffetas with
touches of green, and green chiffon
scarf.

The following is the list of the in-

vited guests.
M. and Madame Boeufve. Colonel and

Mrs R. 11. Davies. Mrs Adlam. Miss
Thome George. Messrs S. and G. George,
Miss Gorrie. Mrs W. Gorrie. Miss Dennis-

ton. Mr L. 'Denniston. Miss Nelson. Mr H.
Nelson, the Misses Williamson. Mr F. E.
N. Crombie, Miss Horton. Miss Edwards,
Mr and Mrs E. Bloomfield. Mrs and Miss
Boscawen. Miss Butler. Mr and Mrs A.

B. Heather. Misses Gorrie. Mr Karl Klette,
Mr N. W. Nelson, Mr G. S. Pierce. Miss
Pierce. Miss Ware. Miss Cracroft-Wilson,
Mr and Mrs Paul Hansen. Mr R. E. Isaacs,
the Misses Gilfillar:, Major and Mrs Coyle,
Miss F. Walker, Miss Phyllis Boult. ‘Mr
B. Rowsell. Mr and Mrs E. C. Smith, the
Misses Rnncinsan. Mr 11. Ruaeiman. Miss
Dawson. Miss C. Huil, Dr. 11. Chatfield.
Miss Morrow, the Misses Brown, the offi-
cers H-M.C.s. Iris, Mr and Mas T. C. Sav-
age. Judge Kettle. Mr Basil Calder. Mr J.
Calder. Miss Tibbs. Mr and Mrs Tibbs, Mr
sad Mrs V. Kerr-Taylor. Dr. and Mrs
ChallinorPurchas, Miss Morse. Mr and Mrs
W. Rathbone. Mr and Mrs I-ang-
grth. Mr W. M. Mowbray. Captain and
Mrs W. R. Bloomfield, Mr and Mrs W.

Coibeck. the Mayor and M's Myers Cap-
tain and Mrs Brodie, the Mlssi-s Brodie
Mr 1.. C. S. Brodie. Mr Mrs D. W.
DetMe. Mr and Mrs F. C. Re’:. Mr and
Mrs G. A. McMillan. Mr E. A Dargaville.
Missoj Dargnvllie. Mr H. Peacocif* Mij&g
Peaeocke, Mr and Mrs 11. H-rron. the
Misses Price. Mr A. Price. Mr and Mrs W.
J. Napier. Mr and Mrs C. Pollen. Dr. and
Mrs W. E. Thomas, the Misses Tole. Mr
11. Wlnkelmsna, Mr and Mrs 11. M -Tnsh
Clark, the Misses Dusk. Messrs B. and C.Dawson. Miss Allom. Mr and Mr- E. Bam-
ford, Dr. H. Dean Bamford Miss D T-1--
ner. Messrs H. L. and W. Turner. Mr and
Mrs Allom. Mr and Mrs Cpton. Miss Te-
ton. Mr J. E. Hcdland. Mr and Mrs J. M.ihamoers. Mr and Mrs Vincent Rice. M’ss
Ru e. Mr G. de Montaik. Mr 11. Cotter. Mr
J. G. Lnrsdale Pritt, Mr P. Cpton, Mr S.
Tpton. Mr A. G. Holland. Mr E. Leece. Air
li. Saunders. Mr A. Saunders. Mr 11. 1..
Benjamin. Mr A. R. Benjamin. Captain T

1,1 A* C 8 Irkl- Mr au** AirsA .feed Nathan. Mr H. L. Nathan. Miss Na-
Mr 3 Gn J’ Williams. Colonel

and Mrs Holgate, Hon. C. and Mrs Louis-
son. Er! It 11.tarns. Mr and Mr« G pDonelly. Mrs J. Wright. Dr. and MrsNewtaaa.

PHYLLIS BROUN.

CAMBRIDGE.

Dear Bee, December 30.

We have had beautiful weather for the
Christmas festivities, and Cambridge has
been, and still is, very full of visitors.
On Christmas Eve the Town Band di-
vided itself into two parties, and sere-

naded the residents on loth sides of the
river until 7 a.m. on Christmas morning.
They were very liberally treated, both
financially and otherwise. On New

Year's Eve the Band will be the guest*
Of Mr W. W. Earl for supper.

On Christmas night
A SERVICE OF SONG

was given in St. Andrew's Anglican
Chureh. Mrs Isherwood sang in a finish-
ed manner Cowan's "I Will Give You
Rest Mrs Herrold sang charmingly
“Nearer My God to Thee;” Miss Onions
gave "Angels Ever Bright and Fair'* very
pleasingly; Miss Willis sang “The Holy
City:” Mr J. L. S. Richardson “TheHolv
Shrine;” Mr T. F. Rowe “The Star of
Bethlehem,” and Mr Blackman “Naza-
reth.” Several anthems were also splen-
didly rendered by the choir. Durin" the
offertory Mr T. Boyce played a cornet
solo. The Lost Chord,” in an admirable
manner.

A SACRED CONCERT

was given by the United Methodist and
Presbyterian choirs in the Alexandra
Hall on Christmas night, under the able
conductorship of Mr H. W. Gibbs. An
efficient orchestra also took part. Miss
M. Nixon presided at the organ. Th»
quartette, “Abide With Me,” was admir-
ably rendered by Misses E. and L. Veale

-

and Messrs Venables and E. Veale: “The
Holy City,” Mr T. Richards; and “Naza-
reth, by Mr \ enables. The anthems
rendered were, “Hark, the Herald Angels
Sing.” “And His Name Shall be Called
Wonderful,” “Christians, Awake,” “How
Beautiful on the Mountains.” “Behold, I
Bring you Good Tidings,” and “Al! Hail
the Power.”

On Boxing Day the annual

SUNDAY SCHOOL PICNICS

were held. The Anglicans held theirs at

“Bardowie,” by the kind permission of
Mr James Taylor, where a most enjoy-
able day was spent. The Presbyterian
picnic was held at Mr George Watts'
farm at “Abergeldie,” Hautapu. were

every accommodation had been made for
the comfort of the visitors. The Cam-
bridge West Methodists’ picnic was held
at “Treearne,” Mr Richard Reynolds’
fine grounds, who also provided vehicles
for the use of the committee.

On Wednesday evening we were given
a great musical treat by the members of
the

AUCKLAND LIEDERTAFEL

who have been making another tour of
the Waikato and surrounding districts.

There was a fair audience to greet them
at the Alexandra Hall, considering there

were so many counter attractions. Ths

following was the programme:—Part
songs, “Nazareth,” “Night and Day,”
‘•Comrades in Arms,” “Two Roses,”
"Quibble's Cocoa,” “Every Rustling
Tree,” “The Little Chureh,” “The Vocal
Combat,” and "The Elfman.” The part
singing was of the highest order. Some
splendid numbers were rendered l>r the

well-known Waiata Quartette, Messrs M.

Trenwith, F. Wright. A. Rogerson, and

W. George, who sang “The Polka,” "The
Soldier's Farewell.” They had to re-

spond to several encores. Aladame Cham-

bers is a great favourite with Cambridge
audiences. Her rendering of “With My
Guitar" was much appreciated, and she

gave as an encore “Love Tide.” She also

played a violin solo. Sir McGhie has a

splendid tenor voice, and he gave an ex-

cellent rendering of “Come Into the Gar-

den. Maud,” and “The Songs of Arabi,"
both of which were- encored.

ELSIE.

THAMES.

Dear Bee, December 30.

Last Tuesday week was a gala day
at Thames on the occasion of the Go-

vernor's first visit. After His Excel-

lency had been publicly welcomed dur-
ing the day and shown the various

places of interest, he was entertained
at a conversazione in the evening. The

hall was tastefully decorated, a pro-
minent feature being a birthday greet-
ing. which was gracefully acknowledg-
ed by His Excellency. A pleasing mu-

sical programme was gone through, the

contributors being Messrs Farrow and
Lister, and Misses Payne, B. Baker,
and Oates. A first-class orchestra

gave several selections. A recherche

supper was served, comprising all the

dainties of the season. Those present
were presented to Lord Plunket by
the Mayor (Mr Burns), and with a

cheery word to each His Excellency im-

mediately ingratiated himself into pub-
lic favour and evoked the generally ex-

pressed wish that his first visit would
not be the last. The Hon. A. M.
R. Bingham, A.D.C., and Mr H. C.
Waterfield, private secretary, were also

present. Amongst the ladies I noticed
the Mayoress (Mrs Burns), wearing a

dainty white silk, vandyked with frills;
Mrs Aubin, handsome black mousselins
de soie. with terthe of chiffon, sur-

mounted with point de Flandres; Mrs

Clare, black merveilleux draped with
white chiffon fiehu; Mrs Lapraik, cream

messaline silk blouse, lattice-werked
with insertion, dainty black accordion-
pleated skirt; Mrs Bruce, white silk;
Mrs Baker, black merveilleux, relieved
with cream lace; Miss E. Baker, eream

voile, trimmed with motifs and silk
Yak lace; Miss B. Baker, dainty pink
silk, draped with chiffon fiehu; Miss

Kelly (Napier), becoming white lawn,
profusely inserted with lace; Mrs Lu-
cas, black silk; Miss Lucas, delicately
shaded green silk, with chiffon over-

skirt ; Mrs Poulgrain, black silk, trim-
med with black lace; Mrs Payne, black
velvet, outlined with jet and elusters
of roses: Miss Payne, pretty white

silk, with true lover’s knots of rib-

bons; Misses Bagnall (3), dainty cream

voiles, smartly trimmed with lace or-

namentations; Mrs Comer, black silk,
with cream lace vest; Miss Price, pale
blue blouse, black tucked skirt ; Mrs

Charlton (Sydney), handsome black silk
and lace; Miss Scott, grey floral mus-

lin; Miss Adams, black silk, with
touches of violets on corsage; Miss

Walkey, graceful black accordion-pleat-
ed c-reye de chine, relieved with tan-

gerine roses; Mrs Guthrie, black gown;
Mias Gibbons, pale pink; Miss Oates,
white silk. DOROTHY.

GISBORNE.

Dear Bee, December 29.

This has been a very quiet town

during Christmas week, everybody who
could going holiday-making. Several
parties went to Morere Hot Springs
and others to Tatapouri. On Boxing
Day a polo match was played at Ma-

kauri between Gisborne and Manga-
heia teams. Gisborne were victorious,
with the score 7to 3. Amongst tba
ladies present were Mrs Reynolds, Mrs
R. Sherratt, Mrs Mann, Mrs Cyril
M hire, Mrs Williams, Mrs Murphy. Mrs

J. Murphy. Mrs C. Gray, Mrs C. Ben-
nett,Mrs Thomas, MrsWachsmann. Mrs
S. Williamson. Mrs Max Jackson, Hrs

Carmichael, Misses Monekton (2), E.

Clark. Reynolds (2), Wachsmann (2),
Woodbine-Johnstone A. Sherratt,
S. Evans, Agnew-Browne (2), E. Wil-

liamson, Nolan (2b H. Sherratt, N.
Seymour, Schumachzr. Hoskins, Foster,
V. Williamson, C. Boylan. M. Dunlop.
Afternoon tea was provided by Mes-

dames Sherratt, Murphy. Misses Mosch-
ton and others.

ELSA.

NAPIER.

Dear Bee, Decemlier 27.

I am afraid my letters have been very
dull lately, but really this is a very-
dull time, and everyone seems to be
away. I hope to have more news next
week. Last week Mrs Lelman gave

A MOST ENJOYABLE CONCERT

in the Theatre Royal. I noticed Mrs
H. Newton, wearing a pretty pale blue

muslin cross-over blouse, trimmed with
black velvet, black voile tucked skirt;
Mrs Edgar, white muslin and lace

THE MOST BRACING OF BATHS.

A delicious sensation of Coolness and purity instantly
follows a bath containing Condy's Fluid, which invigorates the

body and braces the nerves in a manner that is unattainable
by ar*y other means. The Cooling and strengthening effects
are Simply Magical (See Medical Reports in Book on bottle).

Condy’s Fluid is sold by all Chemists. All substitutes are greatly
inferior. Insist on having “ Condy's Fluid." Beware of Imitations,
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gown. blue belt; Miss Hitching?, cream

Bilk blouse, laee yoke, cream voile

skirt, red belt; Miss Kennedy, pretty
white embroidered muslin dress, blue

folded belt; Mrs Baxter, pretty blade
and white silk blouse, lace yoke, black
voile skirt; Mrs Ringland, pale blue
and white muslin dress, trimmed with

lace, blue belt; Mrs Santaman, pale
blue silk blouse, trimmed with white

insertion, blaek satin skirt; Mrs Pet-

tit, black and white flowered muslin
dress; Mrs Graham, cream voile dress,
red folded belt; Mrs Balfour, black silk,
trimmed with point lace, red ehou; Miss
Pettit, pretty white silk and lace

blouse, black voile skirt; Miss Humph-
ries looked well in a pretty white

pleated dress, white folded belt; Miss

Humphries, white silk, trimmed with
lace; Mrs Williams, blaek satin, cream

laee yoke; Miss Pater=on, white mus-

lin, pink belt; Miss Williams, blue voile,
trimmed with lace, flowered belt; Miss

King, pretty green silk crossover bod-
ice, black satin skirt; Miss McVay,
cream voile, trimmed with lace, red

belt; Miss T. McVay, bright blue satin
blouse, black skirt; Mrs Moor, blaek
silk dress, trimmed with black velvet;
Miss Baker, grey voile, ruchings of silk,

green folded belt; Miss Robjohns,
pretty white silk dress, trimmed with
laee; Miss Taylor, cream silk dress,
trimined with cream ribbon and laee;
Miss Dieken, white muslin, pink belt;
Mrs Riddel, black silk, trimmed with

laee; Miss Riddel, black satin, trim-
med with blue ehiffon, blue cloth coat

■trimmed with fur; Miss Shirley, white

silk blouse, blaek satin skirt.

MARJORIE.

NEW PLYMOUTH.

Pear Bee, December 29.

THE TARANAKI JOCKEY CLUB

held their Christmas Meeting last Tues-

day (Boxing Day), and were favoured

•with ideal weather, so there was a

large attendance, visitors being present
from al! parts of the district as far down

the coast as Wanganui. Among the

ladies were: Miss Campbell, pretty pale
blue voile with cream silk, pale blue- hat,
trimmed with black velvet bows: Mrs
Robertson, black cloth costume, relieved

with white silk, black feathered hat;
Mrs Claude Weston, lovely white embroi-

dered muslin, dainty hat to correspond;
Mrs Stewart, handsome cinnamon brown

voile, punmgs on skirt, with white shir-

red silk vest, toque en suite; Miss G.

Fookes, white embroidered muslin, pale
blue toque; Mrs Penn, dainty eream

tucked voile, profusely trimmed with

yak insertion, pretty wistaria toque;
Miss Foote, grey figured voile with

eream silk and lace, pretty toque en

suite; Mrs Clarke, rich black silk, trim-
med with jet and lac-e, picture hat; Miss

Clarke, pretty cream tucked and inser-

tioned voile, blaek feathered hat; Mrs

Oswin, heliotrope flowered muslin over

pale green glace, pale green Empire belt,
toque trimmed with rosettes of the two

shades; Mrs Major, rich nary blue glace,
trimmed with tiny ruehings of pale green

silk, grey feather boa; Mrs C. Bayly,
blaek canvas voile over glace, white lace

vest, lettuce green and pale pink toque;
Miss Taylor, fawn-coloured figured voile

with cream lace trimmings, hat relieved

with scarlet; Miss Jury, pretty cream

voile, profusely trimmed with narrow

racking, hat trimmed with turquoise
blue; Miss Moverly, dainty white silk
with Paris insertion, cream hat en suite;
Mrs Brewer, bluey grey costume, trimmed
with cream insertion, toque to corres-

pond; Mias Brewer, black and pale b>ue

spotted delaine ever pale blue, pretty

green toque; Miss L. Brewer, grey cos-

tume with cream shirred silk vest,

dainty wistaria blue satin straw; Mrs

Hill wore a dainty pale green and pink
tucked flowered silk, Empire belt, hat en

suite; Miss Cameron, cream voile, pale
blue hat; Miss — Cameron, cream and

gold costume, cornflower blue toque;
Miss Cunningham, cornflower blue voile,

trimmed with a darker shade, hat en

suite; Mrs Paul, very handsome and rich

heliotrope voile over glace, with X -

shape vest of cream lace, draped with

frills edged with black, deep bands of

black laee insertion on skirt, charming

toque to correspond; Mrs Percy Web-

ster, dainty pale grey voile over pale
pink glace, crossover bodice, trimmed

with satin and chiffon, lovely grey tuck-

ed voile hat, trimmed with black pop-

pies; Miss Bedford, violet and pale blue

figured ehiffon over a pale shade of

glace, crossover bodice with cream ehif-

fon vest, cream chiffon and feathered

toque: Miss O’Neil, pale blue voile with

cream insertion, pale blue and pink

toque; Miss — O'Neil, lovely white em-

broidered muslin, pale blue hat; Mass

MeKellar, pretty heliotrope voile, cream

hat en suite; Miss J. MeKellar, dainty

pale pink shirred voile, white feathered
hat: Mrs W. Wilson, pale green silk,

veiled in white net, pretty hat to cor-

respond; Mrs W. Webster, rich black

silk, relieved with cream lace: Miss B.

Webster, pale pink and white flora! voile,
trimmed with cream lace, pink floral

hat; Mrs Clem Webster, black voile cos-

tume, burnt straw hat, trimmed with rich

red loses; Mrs Standish, rich black bro-
cade, charming heliotrope toque; Miss

Teed, dainty white embroidered muslin,

toque of violets; Mrs Fred Watson,

cream tucked voile, burnt straw hat, re-

lieved with pale pink; Mrs Paget, dainty
cream cloth coat and skirt, eream silk

vest, pale heliotrope toque: Miss E. Bay-
ly, dainty white embroidered muslin,
black feathered hat, lovely white fea-

ther marabout; Mrs Brewster, black

voile, blaek and white chiffon boa, hat
en suite; Miss Brewster, very pretty
cream embroidered voile, crossover

blouse, scarlet hat and belt; Mrs Wal-
ker, pale pink and white flowered mus-

lin, trimmed with Valenciennes lace,
white and black hat; Miss Muir, pretty
narv blue voile, relieved with cream, hat
en suite; Mrs Pascoe, rich black silk
with cream lace vest, hat trimmed with

roses: Miss Thomas, striking black and

white striped costume, black end corn-

flower blue hat; Miss Capel, black voile

costume, pale pink hat; Misses N. and

M. Capel, lovely cream silk with ecru

insertion, pale blue hats respectively;
Mrs Ab. Goldwater, rich blaek satin and

jet trimmings; Miss Goldwater, cream

tucked voile, cream hat en suite; Mrs H.

Goldwater, black silk, lovely real lace

collar, dainty heliotrope chiffon parasol;
Mrs Fitzherbert, navy blue and white
costume, smart French sailor; Mrs

Hume, smart blaek and white cheek,

cream lace vest, black feathered hat;
Mrs A. D. Gray, pretty grey muslin,
trimmed profusely with be be ribbon,
black chiffon toque; Miss Alexander,
cream tncked voile, black feathered hat;
Miss Hanna, dainty white muslin, black
chiffon and feathered hat: Miss N. Han-

na. red and white striped costume, trim-

med with lace, scarlet hat; Miss O’Brien,
pale grey voile, trimmed with satin bebe

ribbon, white muelin hat; Miss E.

O’Brien, pale blue voile, prettily ruched
and trimmed with cream lace, hat to

correspond: Mrs H. Leaf ham. rich cream

costume, violet toque; Mrs Kerr, hand-

some blaek voile, trimmed with lace and

satin ribbon, hat to correspond; Miss
Kerr, very pretty navy pale blue spotted
voile, trimmed with cream net. and melt-

ings of pale blue silk, pale blue French
sailor; Mrs Matheson, brown and white

flowered voile, charmingly trimmed with
bands of emerald green, toque en suite;
Mrs J. Avery, black: Miss 8, Cottier;
Miss Knight, black cloth eoat and skirt,
pretty grey turban hat; Miss Clayton,
rose pink costume, trimmed with cream

lace; Mra—- Clarke, rich bla' k voile over

glace, appliqued with pale pink flowers,
hat en suite;-Miss Mabel Clarke, charm-
ing frock of pale blue, veiled in white
d’esnrit, hat of white ehiffon; Miss C.

Cameron, cream cloth Norfolk costume,
scarlet belt, with hat trimmed with ros-

ettes; Miss Free, white satin, cream lace

frills. NANCY LEE.

WELLINGTON.

Dear Bee, December 29.
It is a long time since we had such a

successful Christmas as regards weather.
With the exec-prior. of a small shower on

Saturday afterr. just when every ta

was shopping frantically, the elim te be-

haved superbly, and blue se.:s and skies
and brilliant sunshine rejoiced eve rent's
heart. Wellington stems empty cf the
usual residents, but the influx of stran-

gers is unusually large, and everywhere
strange faces meet one's eye.

‘•THE DARLING OF THE GODS”

has proved a very popular piece w th the

theatre-going public, and there has been

a tremendous demand for seats. Cer-
tainly the scenery is exquisite, and makes
one long to go to Japan more earnestly
than ever. Among the audiences have

"been Mrs Duncan, wearing black taffetas;
Miss Duncan, ivory crepe de chine; Mrs
Barren, black brocade; Miss Barron,

pretty cream silk; Mis Wood, black
glace; Miss Coleridge, ivory soie de

ebine; Mrs Young, cream satin; Mrs A.

Young, black crepoline; Miss Simpson,
black taffetas; Miss E. Simpson, white

soie de chine; Miss Fl’, white glace and

lace; Miss E. Fell, block satin aid lace

berthe; Miss Fitzgerald, pale pink crepe

de chine; Miss Grace, ivory lace and

satin; Mrs Pearce, cream satin and laee.

THE TENNIS TOURNAMENT

has attracted crowds of visiters to Wel-

lington, and the matches are now in full

swing. The College grounds are admir-

ably suited for such an affair. The high,
sloping banks that surround the courts

afford a splendid view of all the games
simultaneously. Among those playing or

looking on have been Mrs Wallis, wear-

ing mauve and cream delaine, and a

black hat; Mrs Barron, black tailor-
made; Mrs Fulton, brown tweed; Miss
Fulton, ivory serge; Mrs Young, blue

canvas; Miss Van Stiver n. biown tweed;
Miss Williams, blue vcile; Mrs Grady,
grey tailor-made; Mrs Marchant navy

eloth, and red hat; Miss Simpson, blue
checked voile; M.ss Mor rah, gr v cloth;
M iss Ward, navy eloth coat and skirt;
Mrs Marchbanks, brown tailor-made.

TOE NAVY LEAGUE CONCERT

was a great success in every way except
in attendance, which was dis.:pp ir.ting.
The League had bad luck in being com-

pelled to postpone the entertainment
from Trafalgar Day, when every one was

in a patriotic mood. Last week was too
near Christmas, ar.d the funds of the

League suffered in consequence. The

hall was gaily decorated with bunting.
Nelson’s famous signal, the flags of which
were made by the ladies of the Welling-
ton branch, had a prominent place. The

Captain of the Prometh us was present,
accompanied by a number of his officers.

Captain W.iollccmbe made a splendid
speech, and applause and
greeted his rcii irk=. A capital display
of drill was given be the bluejackets
and marines of t’ ’’.s. Prometheus, who
were warmly cheer d : t the conclusion.

Great praise is due to the energ tic hon.

secretary, Sir Palmer, who nude all the
arrangements.

The Town Tall was the scene of the
Rose and Carnation Club’s

FLOWER SHOW.

and it was a feast to flower levers. Car-

nations and roses were, of course, the
most prominent exhibits, bat the display
of sweet peas was wonderful. A stand

of pot plants, notably b gon:as, shown
by Mr Chapman, was immensely admir-

ed. Exhibits came from far and near.

Mrs Tosswill. of Napier, scored heavily
with carnations. This year Mrs Wilson

(Bulls) r win carried off the award for

the champion rose with an exquisite
Mildred Grant. She also seeur d several

other prizes. I noticed among the visi-
tors Miss Johnston in black taffetas,
and a ble. rat with tips; Mrs O’Conner,
dark g ey cloth, ar.d black and white

bonnett; Miss O’Canncr, blue voile; Mrs
Perry, grey tweed, and sma.t toque: Mrs

Harding, black tailor-made; Mi-s Hard-

ing. blue voile and black hat; Mrs John-

ston, black erepe de chine, and black and
white bonnet; Mrs Crawford, navy eloth.
and red hat; Mrs Pearce, black and

white tailor-made: Mrs Hislop, brown

canvasand brown tulle toque; Mrs Dun-

can, grey tweed dress, and red hat;
Miss Duncan, na

- c’oth. and burnt
straw toque; Mrs Johnston, black and

white tailor-made; Mrs Yeung, grey

coat and skirt; Mrs Grace, black
voile de soic and lace.

Christmas Day itself was saddened

when the news of Miss Alice Lockie’s

death was known. Miss Lockie was

bright and cheery in disposition, and
dearly loved by all who knew her. Her
clear-headedness and practical ability
were shown in the manner in which sha
fulfilled the duties of hon. secretary to

various charities, among them being the

Ladies’ Christian Association. Like her
mother, whose death occurred only a few

months ago, she was a noble woman,

whose loss leaves us the poorer.
OPHELIA.

IMPORTANT REMOVAL NOTICE.

THE LONDON DENTAL INSTITUTE
Finding it necessary to again enlarge its Premises and Plant, was run on quite new lines, and the prices were so very mu-e !<>-. than

has secured a fine Suite of Rooms in EN DEAN’S NEW BUILDING, at formerly had b-en paid that it was thought it never could be mad- to pay,

. _
_ , . .. __ / but the Public is far more awake than many people think, and they have a

the Tram Terminus, next Railway Station (with entrance from
habit of finding out where they can get rel able work Anyway. it was only

opposite the Devonport Ferry Company s Wharf}, and is now ready to receive
a few nniaths be {<>re H.rul le the staff was needed. Then the 1 inn decided

Patients at this address.
to np ?a jn f„, lr large centres. Business rapidly increased, and man

Our Rooms are being fitted up with all the requirements of a modern after man was added till now throughout Xew Zealand there are no less

up-to-date practice, and it will be conducted on the same generous lines that than seven businesses, ten surgeries, and thirty-three (33) employees. Of

have made such a signal success of our operations in every town in which course, there is a reason why, and the reason is a very simple one. rise

the firm ever started. The history of the Institute in New Zealand is an very best work that can be turned out is always done, and we deal straight
interesting one. It was started in Auckland 10 years ago. The business out oa honest lines with an honest Public.

Right Up-to-Date in every branch w /XlkTr\/N\T A I Remember—

LAJIN DOIM UCIM AL. ENDEAN S BCILDIXGS.
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PALMERSTON NORTH.

D<-.ir Bee, December 29.

Christinas Day parsed very pleasantly
in Palmerston. The weather was on its

best behaviour, and continued. so right

through the holidays. Large numbers of

visitors were here for the races on Tues-

day and Wednesday. A great many peo-

ple are away from home for the holidays,
but those left behind are finding amuse-

ment

ON THE LOCAL LAWNS.

During the holidays the regular tea list

is interrupted, and the teas become gene-
ral. By that 1 mean that those who at-

tend the lawns bring cakes, etc., and make

their own tea. I have noticed playing
lateh Mrs. Jamieson, wearing a becom-

ing blue and white spotted muslin, vest

•encl cuffs of folded cream spotted net,

cream hat with wreath of ivy leaves; Mrs

Uendall, pink and white cheek, white tie

and belt, sailor hat; Mrs. Gould, blue and

white striped blouse, black voile skirt,

Panama hat with blue scarf; Miss Wai-

degrave, cream tucked silk, cream hat
with cream silk chon: Mrs. McKnight,
blue and white spotted muslin, burnt

straw hat with green tulle and pink
roses; Miss Wilson, grey skirt, cream

blouse with tangerine silk belt and tie,
Bailor hat; Mrs. Randolph, black and
white costume, black chiffon toque, with
black and white tips; Miss Randolph,
grey coat and skirt, eream collar and
cuffs, braided in grey, blue hat with green
tulle and pale yellow roses: Miss Flor-
ence Randolph, cornflower blue linen, red

silk belt and tie, cream hat; Mrs. Fitz-

Herbert, black and white striped coat and
skirt, brown hat with tulle and green
foliage; Miss Reid, black skirt, white

blouse, blue silk tie, Panama hat with

blue scarf; Miss Patterson, black skirt,

cream blouse, sailor oat; Miss J. Fitz-
Herbert, while muslin i.ul insertion, sailor

hat; Miss Porter, navy skirt, white mus-

lin blouse, pale blue silk tie, sailor hat;
Miss Waldegrave, white linen, white em-

broidery on blouse, white hat >vith white
silk pompon.

On Wednesday last Mr. W. T. Wood,
M.H.R.. was entertained at

A COMPLIMENTARY SOCIAL

in the Municipal Hall by his combined
committees and supporters. The attend-

ance was very large, and included the

Mayor and Mayoress, Mr. and Mrs Cohen.
In the absence of Mr. H. S. Fitzherbert,
chairman of the committee, Mr. S. Abra-

hams made a few complimentary re-

marks in reference to the prominent part
taken by the ladies in connection with

the social. Mr. Wood suitably replied.
Dancing was then commenced and con-

tinued till after 2 a.m. Mr. H. Palmer

acted as M.C., and Mr. A. McMinn’s band

provided excellent music. Several musi-
cal and vocal items were also contributed.

~

Before the dancing commenced Mrs. Wood

was presented with bouquets by the

Misses Pickering and Nathan.

The races took place on Tuesday aud

Wednesday of this week. The weather

was beautiful, except for a slight shower

on the afternoon of the second day. I

will send you an account of the dresses

worn when next 1 write.
VIOLET.

WANGANUI.

Dear Bee, December 27.

The Brough-Flemming Company staged
“The Walls of Jericho" at. ‘ Opera.

House on Wednesday. Amongst the

large and fashionable audience were Mr,

Mrs aud Miss Krull, Mrs and Miss

Moore, Miss Morse. Mr and Mrs J. C.

Greenwood, Mrs A. E. Kitchen, Misses

Willis (2), Dodgsliun, O’Brien. Nixon,

Barnard-Brown. Mr and Mr- -Gran, Mr

and Mrs Keesing, Mr and Mr* Griffiths,

Miss Peat, Miss Currie, Mr and Mrs

Salek, Miss Griffiths, Mrs Peel, Mr Gor-

don, Miss Gressou, Miss Brewer, Mrs

Lloyd Jones, Misses Cowper (3), Misses

Liffiton (2), Mrs John Watt, Mrs Fair-

burn, Mi- ■ Cameron, McLeod (Hawke’s

Bay), 1= _:e (2). Harrison, Brewer, Ten-

nant, (’infield, Mesdanies H. Nixon,

James Watt, Mr and Mrs A. Izard,

Messrs Cohen, A, Lees, Silk, Jones, P.

Harrison, Wray, Watson, Houstan, 11.

Harper. Munro, R. Grace, Dr. Wilson,

and others. Amongst the audience to

witness “Niobe” were, the following:
Mrs Krull, in a handsome black silk cos-

tume with lace on bodice; Mrs Atkinson,

black evening gown of silk and soft

cream lace and net; Mrs 11. Atkinson

(Feildiug) wore a becoming black lace

and silk frock; Mrs John Stevenson,

shaded silk muslin blouse, black silk

skirt; Mrs G. Anderson, black crepe de

chinesevening gown with lace on cor-

sage; Mrs Imlay Saunders (Dannevirke),
gauged white silk blouse with bands of

insertion, black silk skirt : Mrs G. Saun-

ders wore a becoming white silk evening
frock; Mrs Izett, black silk with berthe
of cream lace; Mrs McNaughton Christie,
black with fichu of lacc, pale grey opera
coat; Mrs C. Campbell, white lace and

net blouse, black satin skirt: Mrs Blun-
dell, black silk, lichu of cream lace: Mrs

Mowatt (Hiuiterville) wore a black

crepe de chine gown with berthe of cream

lace; Mrs Kissling, pale blue gauged silk

blouse with yoke and revers of cham-

pagne bice and insertion, full silk sleeves

to the elbow with fall of lace, black silk

skirt; Miss Krull wore a dainty white

silk frock with laec and insertion; Miss

Christie, silk evening gown, smart pastel
blue opera coat; Miss Barnard-Brown
wore a white muslin gown, banded with
laec and insertion; Miss Willis, gauged
white silk frock with fichu of lace; Miss

Cleghorn, white silk with band of. cham-
pagne insertion edging the corsage; Miss
Browning (Dunedin), pale grey silk

blouse with berthe of luce, black silk

skirt; Miss Dodgshun, white muslin

gown with large collarette of lace and

insertion; Miss Gressen, pale blue silk
blouse with lace, black silk skirt; Miss
Blundell, while muslin with insertion and

lace, pink folded belt; Miss Stevenson,
pale blue crepe de chine frock. There
were also present Mrs and Miss Moore,
Mrs A. E. Kitchen, Misses Newcombe,
Fenwicke (Dunedin), Mesdames Barnard-
Brown, Porritt, L. Jones, Chamberlain,
Salek, Atkins, Misses Page, Brewer,
Pratt, Wallace, Liffiton (2), Nixon, An-

derson, Messrs Houstan, Wray, Atkin-

son, Krull, Blundell, Imlay, Saunders
(Dannevirke), G. Saunders, Stevenson
(2), Barnard-Brown, Harold, Watson,
Jardine, Herbert, Salek, Campbell,
Greenwood, Cutfield, Atkins, Lundius,
Cohen, G. Marshall, Drs. Wilson, Por-

ritt and Graham.

THE FLORAL FETE

was most successful. The picturesque
grounds at the racecourse presented a

most animated appearance, with the

many pretty floral exhibits. The Garri-

son Band was in attendance. AmongSv
the very large crowd it. was difficult to

see the frocks. Mrs. Ilatrick wore a

dainty white muslin gown, with hands
of insertion, fancy heliotrope straw

toque with ribbons and spray of helio-

trope flowers at the back; Mrs. Hardy,

pale cream serge costume, with deep
swathed belt of heliotrope silk, floral

toque the same chade; Mrs. Cleghorn,
black and white striped tweed, black
straw hat with black and white chiffon
on it; Miss Browning (Dunedin), black

skirt, cream figured tnuslin blouse, black

straw hat; Mrs. Cotterill (Greymouth)
wore a cream serge with Russian coat,
cream silk vest, very becoming cream

straw hat with ribbons and shaded flow-

ers; Miss Dodgshun, white muslin frock,
the skirt made with narrow frills, full
sleeves and deep collarette of insertion,
and lace, white fait hat with ruche of

white ribbon; Mrs. John Anderson wore

a smart frock of Wack silk muslin, the

skirt trimmed with narrow black Valen-

ciennes lace brought up into points,
crossover bodice with front of white
chiffon embroidered in black, black straw

hat with chiffon and spray of shaded
roses and foliage; Miss W. Anderson,
white canvas voile skirt, cream silk

blouse with insertion, cream straw hat
with wreath of crimson and pink roses;
Mrs. Porritt, tussore silk costume, band-

ed with dace and insertion, cream straw
hat with scarf; Mrs. Oswald Lewis,
cream canvas skirt, banded with silk in-
sertion, muslin blouse to match em-

broidered in flowers, cream straw hat

with black ribbons; Miss Foster, cream

serge costume, heliotrope straw toque
with a white bird at the side; Mrs.

Banks wore a very smart toilette of

cream silk muslin, with pink and pale
yellow hand-painted flowers and foliage
on it: the skirt and bodice profusely
trimmed with Maltese lace, dull green
straw hat with bird to match on it;
Mrs. A. Atkins, pale grey tweed cos-

tume, black and white straw hat; Mrs.

A. Nixon wore a dainty frock of white

embroidered linen, cream straw hat with
ribbons and spray of shaded flowers;
Mrs. Mason, pale grey coat and skirt,
black crinoline straw with ruche of cream

tulle and wreath of lilac; Mrs. McLean,
black and white costume, black straw

hat bound with green velvet, and ytflow
and crimson noses at the back; Mrs,

Babbage, cream muslin blouse, black
skirt, black straw hat with heliotrope
ribbons; Mrs. Hope Gibbons wore a

dainty frock c pale grey muslin, floral

toque of she violets; Miss Gibbons,
cream costume, cream straw hat with
rose pink ribbons on it; Miss Bristow,
pale grey floral muslin, cream straw hat

with pink aud cream ribbon; Miss
Witclie'll, pale pjnk canvas, the skirt
made with wide tucks, and the bodice

profusely trimmed with champagne lace,
black silk swathed belt., black straw'

hat with chiffon and black ostrich feath-

ers; Miss Williswore a pretty white em-

broidered linen frock, cream French

sailor hat with heliotrope wreath of
flowers and rosettes of heliotrope rib-
bon at the back; her sister also wore

a white costume, and becoming cream

straw hat with rosettes of pink and pale
blue ribbons, and wreath of roses and

foliage; Miss Cameron, navy blue linen

coat and skirt, floral violet toque; Miss

Clamcron (England), heather-mixture
coat and skirt, Panama hat; Miss M.

McLeod, black ‘skirt, striped linen

blouse, cream fancy straw hat with
crimson roses and foliage on it; Miss

Stanford, white muslin frock, with lace
and insertion, pretty cream straw hat

with pink and crimson rose wreath and

bow of soft white ribbon; Miss O. Stam-

ford, white muslin gown, with bends at
insertion, cream fancy straw hat with

green ribbons and spray of shaded flow-
era; Alisa I. Jones, pale pink linen frock,
cream straw hat; Miss R. Jones, whit®
muslin, with laee aud insertion, cream

hat bound with black velvet, pink and

crimson wreath; Mrs, Bcrgess, cream

serge costume, brown chiffon toque with
wreath of pale pink rosea; Mrs. Reaney,
navy blue Melton skirt, white silk House
with insertion, navy straw hat swathed
in pale and navy Hue silk ribbon; Mrs.
Brabant, black and white check cos-

tume, cream straw hat with ribbons on
mine, cream straw nat v»iv

it. HUIA.

HMDS CRACKED

MDJEELED
Suffered for One Year — Water

Caused Agony, Heat Intense Pain
— Grew Worse Under Doctors —

Could Not Do Any Housework.

ANOTHER WONDERFUL

CURE BY CUTICURA

“About a year ago my bauds begau
to crack and peel. I tried many reme-

dies, but they grew worseall the time.
At last they became so sore that it

was impossible for me to do my house-

work. If I put my hands is; water, I

was in agony for hours ; and if I tried
to cook over the stove, the heat
caused intense pain. I cousulted a

doctor, but his prescriptions were

utterly useless, and I tried another,
but without the least satisfaction. I

got. my first relief when I purchased
Cuticura Soap and Ointment. After
using them for a week, I found to my
great delight that my hands were

beginning to feel much better, the

deep cracks began to heal up and
stop running, aud in six weeks my
bauds were entirely well, one cake of
Cuticura Soap and one box ofCuticura
Ointment making a complete cure.—

Mrs. M. Drew, 18 Dana St., Roxbury,
Mass.”

ONE NIGHT TREATMENT
For Sore Hands and Feet

with Cuticura.

Soak the hands or feet on retiring
in a strong, hot, creamy lather of

Cuticura Soap. Dry aud anoint freely
with Cuticura Ointment, the great
skiu cu> e. Wear on the hands during
the night, old, loose gloves, or band-
age the feet lightly in old, soft cot-
ton or linen. For red, rough, and
chapped hands, dry, fissure.d, itching,
feverish palms, with brittle, shapeless
nails anil painful finger ends, and for
itching, burning, and scaling eczemas,
rashes, inflammations, and chafings,
this treatment is simply wonderful.

CntlrnraSoap, Ointment,and Pill, are eold thrnughmrt
the world. Depots: Ilmdon, ST ChanerbouaeBq. ; Paris,
• Itue de la Pete; Australis, R. Town, a Co.,Srduer.

rotter I>ruß A Chem. Corp., Borton.SoleProp..
a Saad A>r “ now to Cure Itobluf, Scaly Humours,*

YOUR WONDERFUL MEDICINE.

Mr E. Ituilmau, Collingwood-st.. Nelson,
writes: “It gives me great pleasure to be

able to say that by using your wonderful
medicine Klieumo I have been completely
cured of gout and rheumatism, from which
I have been a sufferer fgi the past 20
years. I may say I have not had the slight-
est symptoms for the past two years, and

feel confident it is a permanent cure.”

Kheiuno will cure you from rheumatism,
gout, sciatica, lumbago, and kindred com-
plaints, just as it has cured Mr Rudman
and thousands of other sufferers. Your
chemist or storekeeper sells it at 2/G aud
4/6 a bottle.

M” THORNTON LEES
(Gradnata of Dr. llaLaaa, America)

>Hair
Physician &

Face Specialist
Restores Ladies'
and Gentlemen’s
Thin, Falling, and

Grey Hair

The very latest American
Face Treatment In which

a famous

American Clay &
Hydro Vaeu

ia used instead of steam*,
ing for-renewing andba&k

■ inff up the Facial Tissue*

permanently.
American Clay Palmetto Shhx Food, aUe all HtJ»

Tonica and Lotions can behud from

Mrs. THORNTON LEES
20 His Majesty’s Arcade, AUCKLAND

(TAKE ELEVATOR.)

Sol,Agent tor DIANO, th. Wonderful Dorolopw
Write for particulars.

KIHQ

CARR’S

BISCUITS
Afternoon Tea Finger Creams

Made in Carlisle-England

WEAK, NERVOUS,
and despondent sufferer, I will sendyou particu-lars of a REMEDY, which CURED me, and
has CURED others, andwill CURE you. write
atonce,it willonly cost youthe postage. Addreaa,
Arthur Hale, Indent Agent, C’astlereagh-stl
Sydney.

iGBMiWIMiGIsSTESI
£rf& *MDIAK

f
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CHRISTCHURCH.

Dear Bee, December 27.

A HAY PARTY,

given, by Mrs Areher at Fendalton on

Tuesday last, was an altogether delight-
ed gathering of old people and young
people, all equally intent upon enjoying
themselves. Amongst the guests were:

Lady Clifford and her
_

young people,
Mrs Pyne and her little daughters, Mrs
Otterson, Mrs Vernon, Mrs George
Gould and family, Mrs Beale, Mrs and

the Misses Boyle, Mrs and Miss Dennis-
ton, Mrs R. J. Seott, Mrs Dalgety and
children, Mrs E. C. J. Stevens, Mrs

Hugh Reeves, Mrs and Miss Murray-

‘Aynsley, Mrs H. Hamner, Mrs George
Hannier and the Misses Hamner, Mrs

Greenwood, Mr and Mrs George Harris
and children, Mrs Robinson, Mrs and
Miss Cook, Mrs and Miss Campbell, the

Misses Banks, Gerrard, Turnbull, Over-
ton, Newton, and several others.

On the evening of the same day

A DANCE

was given by the Christ’s College boys to

the visiting team of Dunedin cricketers.
One of the large class rooms made a

capita] ball-room. Supper was served
upstairs. The guests w>?re received by
Miss Moreland, who wore a rich black
satin, trimmed with black net and lace;
Miss Jlelen Denniston had a charming
frock of soft white silk, and bunches of

scarlet poppies; Miss Kitson, pale blue

silk trimmed with white net; Miss

Gladys Merton, a pink floral muslin;
Miss Mathias, black silk and laee;Miss
Alys Thomson wore a pale blue silk,

trimmed with chiffon; Miss Mills, white
silk; Miss Barker, black silk with black

chiffon frills;the Misses Hanmer, Ander-

son, Bridges, Chrystall, Overton, Fox,
Prins, Elmslie, Gibson, Campbell, Robin-

son, and Parkinson. Miss Matbias, Miss

Prins, Mr Anderson, and Mr Vernon

contributed largely to the music, and

played several extras and extra extras.

The match, which was played on the

College ground, was watched with much

interest by a large number of people,
among whom I noticed: Mrs Percy Cox,

Miss Cox, Mrs J. Palmer, Mrs Pyne,
Mrs and Miss Anderson, Mrs Riseves,
Mrs and Miss Nancarrow, Mr and Mrs

Litchfield, Mrs Boys, Mrs Bloxam, Mrs

and the Misses Cook, Mrs Murray, Mrs

and Miss Kettle, Mrs Elmslie, the Misses
Banks, Dobson, Cotterin, Mathias, Har-

ley, Thompson, and Maling. The result

of the game was a win for the home

team.

On Wednesday

A GARDEN PARTY

was given by Mrs Leonard Clark. Cro-

quet and putting were enjoyed in the

lovely Thorrington garden, which had

been" kindly lent for the afternoon by
Mr Charles Clark. These grounds are

so beautifully kept and the roses bloom

so luxuriantly iiere that it was a very

charming sight, lire putting competi-
tion Was won by Mrs Michael Campbell,
Miss K. Nedwill being second. Among

those present were: Mrs Henry Vood,
Mrs Arnold Wall, Mrs Guy Ronalds,
Mrs and Miss Harman, Mrs George

Harris, Mrs and Miss Harley, Mrs

Reece, Mrs W. Wood, Mrs and Miss

Walker, Miss Cook, Mrs and Miss

Molyneaux, Miss Wynn-Williams, Miss

Maling, the Misses Nedwill, and Mrs

Wilson.

union concert

took place on Wednesday evening, when

there was a very large audience, every

seat in the Canterbury Hall being taken.
Madame Paddon’s first appearance here

was, of course, a great attraction. She

■is a most valuable addition to our musi-

cal world. The same concert was re-

peated on the following evening, this

being rendered necessary by the fact

that° the Musical Union membership is

now so large that Canterbury Hall will

not hold all at the same time.

This week there are few society events

to tell you of. Family parties, touring,
and camping out parties are the order
ana cauipiug

uui

of the day. .
DOLLY VALE.

The Uninvited Guest.

“At every large party given in London

there are a number of uninvited guests
present.”

This surprising statement was made

to the writer by a well known society
woman, in connection with the case of a

certain lady whose uninvited appear-
ance at a recent garden party gjven by
the Duke and Duchess of Northumber-

land at Sion House, Istewortli, eaused

such a sensation.

“The person in question, as you

know,” this lady continued, "is well-

connected; indeed, she is said to be re-

lated to one of the richest dukes in the

kingdom. She explained, when charged,
that she wished to see her uneonsulted
host’s collection of Old Masters, and,
not having done any serious harm, waa

dismissed with a caution.
“The number of people, however, do-

ing this sort of thing has of late in-
creased by leaps and bounds, and wo-

men are the chief offenders. Most of

them, I admit, invite themselves from

motives of curiosity; the visits of the

rest are not so innocent. Only the other

day a well-known Jewish banker ana

philanthropist whose collection of eurios
is one of the finest in the country,
missed two valuable jewelled snuffboxes

that had been abstracted ’from their

resting place in one of the numerous

cabinets that fill every' nook and corner

of his vast suite of reception-rooms.
His wife had that afternoon been At

Home to the members of a charitable so-

ciety of which she is the president. The
Scotland Yard authorities ultimately
traced the missing articles to the shop
of a small seaside dealer in antiques,
w'ho averred that he had bought them
from an American lady who was a fre-

quent week-end visitor to this Old World
health resort.

The clue was followed up, and the
fair American, whose husband occupies
a position of some prom’-, me as a

business man in the Cit- . confessed to

her '•society leanings.’ and admitted
that the" expense of “doing the London

season” had so far run away with her
allowance that the idea had struck her
of assisting at this fashionable society
function with a view to profiting some-

how by its opportunities. A long-suffer-
ing husband made good the loss sus-

tained by the dealer, and his feelings
were spared to the extent that no pro-
ceedings were taken against the un-

scrupulous woman who bears his name.

“But the real reason why' the visits
of the uninvited have of late increased
to such an alarming extent arises from

the fashion of people asking their friends
to go to parties given by someone else.
This has to some extent been met by
hostesses asking people to bring their
invitation cards with them; but if they
omit to do this, it is very difficult for
them to be detected, or for the door-

keeper to know that the well-dressed
man or woman who, perhaps, has just
driven up in a smart turnout, is telling
an untruth when saying that they have

forgotten to bring their card with them
“The political hostess, whose parties

are given more with a view to enter-

taining her husband’s friends and ac-

quaintances than her own, may be ex-

cused if she fails to know more than
one in five of the people who crowd her
salons; and it is at such gatherings that
the visits of the uninvited are most suc-

cessful. Of course, the majority of these

intruders have come for the sake of be:

ing seen by their properly introduced

acquaintances, and many present them-

selves with the so’e object of being able

to arouse the envy and admiration of

their less impudent if less ••fashionable”

neighbours when they announce, with

an apparent indifference, that they were

at Lady So-and-so's reception yesterday
afternoon.

“The advent of the nouveauriche, who

is willing to pay any price ‘to get into

society,’ and whose gorgeous entertain-
ments are arranged by the person who
is paid ‘to run’ the parvenu, has given
the uninvited a particularly favourable

opportunity; for here there is no chance
whatever that host or hostess will make

the slightest inquiry, and they are more

likely to greet the intruder with an ef-

fusive shake oi the hand than to cause

his ejection by the stately flunkies, who

are nominally supposed to guard the

portals of the palatial mansion in May-
fair or Belgravia occupied by Air Money-

bags. Even the discreet pocketing of a

few valuables would hardly caus® a sen-

sat ion in such a house, for the odds are

that the host has bought hi® house and

furniture as it stands, and that he him-
self hardly knows what it contains. The
crime in this case, as in so many others,
is to get ‘found out.*

“In all London,” continued the speak-
er, “I know of only one great house
where the hostess receives nobody who

is not on her personal visiting list. ’Die
Duchess of Buceleueh has sternly set

her face against entertaining or permit-
ting to be asked to Montagu House any-

body who has not the honour of her

Grace's personal friendship. Occasion-

ally there is an amusing side to the
entertainment of people with whom one

is unfamiliar. Some years ago Mr. Wil-

liam Waldorf Astor, the well-known
American milionaire, startled London

society by announcing in the “Pali Mall
Gazette,” which he had recently acquir-
ed, that among the guests at a great
party which he had just given at hia
London residence in Carlton House Ter-

race was an English baronet who had
eonie uninvited. Thia public slight was

immediately followed by an equally
public retraction and apology. The baro-

net was a "friend’s friend;” and this,
perhaps,' is the only ease in which an

American millionaire has been known

to hesitate over the entertainment of
an English man of title.

concluded the speaker, “it is

easy for any well-dressed man or wo-

man to frequent the best society dining
the London season. It is a pity that
it is so. but if hostesses continue to

ask people to their houses much as a

theatre proprietor asks people to see

his play, they have only themselves
blame if an occasional umbrella, or even

a mure valuable piece of brie-a-broe gets
abstracted.’’ —"Home Chat.”

Fashions In Trimmings.

Scarcely any sort of trimming known

to the world of dress can in these days
be spoken of as old-fashioned. Rosettes

of baby ribbon, bands and bows of

greater width, frills, and ruches, fringes
and embroidery, passementerie and gap
Joon,hand needlework and machine stitch-

ing, all are seen and admired and ap-

proved of by the lenders of fashion.
There seems to be a great feeling for

the making of blouses and bodices gen-
erally with a yoke piece which looks
almost as if it hardly belonged to the

garment with which it is worn. This,
to a great extent, has been fostered by
the fact that far too many folks wear

a thin afternoon gown of silk, voile,

crepe, or erepe-de-chine, and add a trans-

parent yoke piece of clear lace with
sleeves to match, arranging so that they

can remove such yoke piece and sleeves

at a moment’s notiee if necessary, and

then wear the same gown during the

evening for the theatre or some small

entertainment, thus making one gown
do duty for two, and with, I must say,
a certain amount of success. For this

reason, doubtless, the yoked dress is

becoming vastly popular, and there are a

whole host of models suitable for such
wear.
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THE SECRET OF SUCCESS

LEONARD
RIGHT quietly opened

his bedroom door and descended
the stairs. The sun shone

brightly through the fanlight in

the hall as ho approached the
ifloor of the dining-room and. clearing
his throat a little, entered with a cer-

tain air of resolution. A sevens lady
seated at the farther end of the table
looked up for a moment at the opening
of the door, then gave her attention-

once more to an open account-book and

e. little array of silver and coppers shin-

ing on the green baize tablecloth before
her.

“ ’Morning, aunt,” remarked. Leonard.

Carelessly.
Mr* Right looked up at her nephew

egain, allowed her eyes to travel to a

Clock on the mantel-piece, the two hands
of which stood uncompromisingly at the

hour of one, then wetted her pencil and

made a vicious entry in the book before
her. Leonard stepped resolutely towards
her chair and kissed an unresponsive
cheek.

‘'Any—er—breakfast going, aunt?’’ he
queried bravely.

‘•The breakfast things were cleared
• t nine,” observed Mrs Right, without

looking up.

‘‘Oh—er—right oh!” responded Leo-
nard. “Er—what about lunch?”

Mr* Right, laid h?r pencil on the
table before her and regarded her nep-

hew severely. “What is going to become

of you,” she remarked, “I really don’t
know.”

“Gallows’” suggested Leonard irre-
verently.

“Christopher,” continued his aunt,
'disregarding this, “was up at seven

o’clock, and walked four miles before
breakfast.”

“Well,” responded Leonard amiably,
*‘l was up at six and walked five.”

His aunt regarded him with contemp-
tuous scepticism.

“Back from the club,*' explained
Leonard. “I couldn’t afford a. cab. My
partner had been going no trumps on

spade hands.”
Mrs Right frowned.
“The only difference,” continued

Leonard, with an injured air, ‘'between

Christopher and myself is. that he takes

Lis walk after going to bed, and 1 take
mine before.”

There was a pause.
“I am not going to argue with you,”

Said Mrs Right eventually, and attacked
her accounts again.

In a moment she looked up hastily.
"You forget that Christopher is at his
office working.” she said, “while you are

Slumbering the hours away in bed.”

“And while Christopher is slumbering
away the. precious hours in bed,” return-

ed Leonard, “I am bard at work at the

club playing bridge.”
The outraged Mrs Right directed a

glance of indignation at her nephew.
“Well. you see,” pursued Leonard,

•‘the fact remains that 1 make a hundred
n year at bridge and nothing at archi-
tecting. Christopher makes nothing at

architecting ami doesn’t play • bridge.
That is to say. I make more Wnoncy
than Christopher. Ergo. I’m a more

respectable person than lie is.”
“Christopher sticks to his work,” said

Mrs Right, hotly, “and that is why he

Mill get on and you never will.”

“What d’you mean by ‘sticks to hi*
Work’?” inquired Leonard pleasantly.
“You mean !•,? goes and sits in his office,
mid waits for somebody who never conies

to have a house built. I'm in the same

boat, only I pay an office-boy out of my
bridge winnings to sit and wait for him.
He has his instructions. I’m down in

Surrey putting a mansion up for a mem-

ber of Parliament.”

“Perhaps that is your idea of
honesty,” said Mrs Right, with virtuous
acerbity, “ft is not mine.”

“I didn’t know we were talking about
lionesty,” replied I-conard innocently.
“I thought we were talking about gett-
ing on in the world."

“Honesty,” observed Mrs Right brilli-
antly, “is honesty. All the world over.”

“That,” responded Leonard, “is why
I don’t like sitting in the office doing
nothing. Satan finds work for idle hands

to do. I stay in bed and cheat Satan.”
“You will never get on in the world,”

declared Mrs Right, with conviction.
“Christopher agrees with me. He says
you have no force of character.”

“I know,” nodded Leonard pleasantly.
‘•That’s why he wouldn’t share an office

with me. That’s all right—l don’t bear
malice.—Any lunch going?”

“I am lunching out,” replied Mrs

Right, in a- dignified tone, which seemed
somehow to imply that some credit was

due to her for the fact.

“You mean you want me to," assented
Leonard, and moved towards tiie door.

“Right oh!—Don’t wait dinner for me

if I’m not in.”

“Most certainly I won’t,” said his

•unt promptly.
Leonard opened the door, passed

through, then paused with his hand on

the outside handle.

“By the way,” he added, “just think
how economical my method of life is. I
have breakfast and lunch in one. The
money that thoughtless people squander
on two meals a morning I am able to
save to back horses with.”

Mrs Right made an exasperated
pretence of being absorbed in her
accounts.

‘■Do you mind going, please?” she
inquired chillingly. B. ». Butter one-

and-fourpence."
“I’m thinking of cutting expenses

down still further,” began Leonard
chattily, still hovering in the doorway.
“Suppose I get up at seven in the after-

noon, and dine out. A dress suit and a-

set of pyjama* would carry nw through
the ”

But Mrs Right had gathered up her

money, purse and account-book, swept
past him into the hall, and was already
departing up the staircase. Leonard put
on his overcoat and hat, and passed out
into the open air,

A slanting sun was shining brightly
on the wet pavements as he walked
briskly down the hill. Half way down

he stopped to scrutinise the windows of

a large house fronted by a low screen of
laurel bushes. In a moment his eyo
brightened; he took off his hat, and with
a hasty glano? behind and around him,
he kissed his hand towards an upper
window at which a girl’s face had ap-

peared. Then he produced his watch,
pointed to it. waved an expressive hand,
replaced his hat, and departed whistling
down the hill.

Passing the station, he pushed for-
ward a swing glass door on his right,
and advancing up a long bar past the
undulating backs of a number of top-
liatted gentlemen seated on high stools,
eating a hasty meal off a narrow ledge
with their faces to a blank wall, passed
through a second glass door marked in
white letters “grill room” into a de-
pressing apartment occupied by half a

dozen more fortunate luuchers who
could afford the time to take off their

hats. A waiter bustled up to him, re-

lieved him of his hat and coat, and

handed him a length of shiny card-

board inscribed “lunch this day.” Leo-
nard seated himself, and pulled Up the
knees of his trousers.

“I want some breakfast, please,” he
remarked urbanely.

The waiter stared.
Leonard repeated his recpiest, where-

upon the waiter backed away from him
slowly, then turning approached a

whiskered man standing in the middle
of the room with a napkin over his arm,

and surveying nothing with an expres-
sion of rapt attention, A brief con-

ference between the two brought the
whiskered man to leonard’s table,

“Sir?” he queried resourcefully.
“I want some breakfast, please,’’ re-

peated Leonard.
For a moment the whiskered man seem-

ed at a loss; then, recovering himself,
remarked without excitement, “Rc|»Bt-

and with a dispassionate expression
awaited developments.

“Will you be so good,” asked Leonard,
firmly, “as to get me a fried sole, some

eggs and bacon, and a pot of coffee?”
The whiskered man reflected sadly for

a moment or two, glanced round the
room, reflected again, then murmuring
guardedly that he would ask the chef
about it, retired in a state of great de-

pression to a speaking-tube in the corner,
and put the matter with a marked lack
of enthusiasm toan unseen person below.
Which done, he returned after an inter-
val to Leonard, informed him with melan-
choly that the chef had consented to do
it, and withdrawing to the middle of the
room, resumed his occupation of survey-
ing nothing.

Breakfast over, Leonard paid his bill,
left the hotel, and making his way up
the hill again, turned in at the gate of
The Laurels and rang the bell.

“Is—er—anybody at home?” he in-
quired diplomatically of the maid who
opened the door.

“Miss Phyllis is in, sir,” replied the
maid. “Mrs Bergman said she wouldn’t
be in till tea, sir.”

Leonard brightened. “Perhaps Miss
Bergman would see me,” he suggested,
end followed the maid into the drawing-
room.

In a very few minutes a slim, fair girl
appeared, and carefully shut the door

after her. The next moment she was in
Leonard’s arms.

“Any news of the play?” inquired
Phyllis, after a minute or two, as they

Bat down on the sofa—“Oh, do take care,
Leonard; we’re right by the window!”

“What are the laurel bushes for?” re-

joined Leonard. “He wasn't at the Club
last night. I don’t suppose he’s even

read it yet.”
“Idiot!” exclaimed Phyllis, with sym-

pathetic feeling. “Fool! Have you been
to the office?”

“No,” replied Leonard. “I’m—er —on

my way there.”
"Oh, Leonard, you are awful!” ex-

claimed the girl. "Why don't you give
the office up! It’s an awful expense for
nothing.”

“Do you call it nothing,” remarked
Leonard virtuously, “to satisfy the guy’*
nor’s dearest wish!”

“Write and tell him youTI make far
more money writing plays,” suggested
I’hyllis easily.

“I haven’t made any yet, you see,”
said Leonard.

“But you will!” exclaimed the girl.
“The play’s simply splendid.”

“Exactly,” assented Leonard dubiously.
“How I long to be able to give up archi-
tecting and bridge!”

“Yes. bridge a* well,” assented the
girl. “You keep far too late hour* with
it."

“Duty calls,” replied Leonard. “Th#
Office boy must be paid, you know. ...
Nonsense, darling. Just one!”

“Oh, do take c O—oh!*
A male figure had for a moment dark-

ened the window.
exclaimed Phyllis, rising in
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trepidation. "I knew it would happen
«ne day!”

"Thauk heaven it's not your mother 4”

•aid Leonard philosophically.
“Back from the city at this time!’’

exclaimed Phyllis. "It’s too bad of hint
He’s—he’s no right to do it I”

A key sounded in the lock of the front

door.
“Stand up to him!” counselled Phyllis

quickly. "Work him up well. He’s

always better afterwards. Hie bark’s

worse than his ”

At this moment the door of the draw-

ing-room opened, and a stout little

gentleman entered, and surveyed the pair
ominously over the top of his pinee-nez.

“You’re home early, father,” said

Phyllis sweetly.
Air Bergman advanced fiercely into the

room, and banged a silk hat down npon
the piano. “Yes, I’m home early,” ho

snapped. “Leave the room, Phyllis.”
“Do what?” exclaimed the astonished

Phyllis.
“Don’t you understand the English

•language!” demanded her father can-

tankerously.
The offended Phyllis slowly left the

room with her head in the air. Mr

Bergman walked angrily to the open door

and closed it with a bang. Then he

turned and regarded the young man for

a time in silence.
“Fine afternoon, sir,” suggested Leon-

ard.
Mr Bergman glared at him. “No, sir,”

he snapped; “it is nothing of the kind.!”
“Considering the time of the year —”

began Leonard.
“Confound the time of the year!”

spluttered Mr Bergman. "I wish to

know’, sir, what is the meaning of the

scene I have just witnessed between you
and my daughter!”

“Well, the fact is,” explained Leonard,
"we love each other.”

“You what!” thundered the little

gentleman. “Confound it, sir, you’ve no

right to love each other! What’s your
income 1”

“Er—small at present,” admitted Leon-
ard.

Mr Bergman glared at him triumph-
antly’. “And may I ask, sir,” he de-

manded, “do you think it an honourable
or a gentlemanly proceeding for a man

of your income to be making love to my

daughter without asking for her mother’s
consent or mine!”

“I should have liked to,” explained
Leonard; “only, you see, I should never

have got it.”
“Got it, sir!” cried Mr Bergman; “of

course you wouldn’t have Confound
it, sir, what dy’e mean!”

“I mean it wouldn’t have been any
use,” answered Leonard.

Mr Bergman glared at him in amaze-

ment. “Your cousin Christopher, sir,”
he exclaimed, after a pause, “admires my
girl. Your cousin Christopher Has been

too honourable to hang about her and
make love to her.”

“That's how it is I've eut him put,”
•aid Leonard. “Look here, sir; because

my income is small now, it doesn’t follow
that it will always be. I love Phyllis—”

"Your income will always be small,
sir!” cried Mr Bergman. “I know yOus
habits, six. Your aunthas told me about

you, sir. You’re home early to day.”
"We both are, sir,” admitted Leonard.
Mr Bergman’s colourheightened.

the house, sir!” he shouted. “Leave —”

“Look here, sir,” began Leonard, “if

you will only listen to me calmly ”

“Calmly!” thundered the infuriated

gentleman impotently. “Ten thousand

devils, I am calm!” He strode to the

piano. "There's your hat, sir!” he

shouted, slinging something wildly
through the air towards Leonard. “Now

leave the ”

“Excuse me, sir,” ventured Leonard,

picking up the fallen silk hat and step-

ping with it towards the piano, “my hat

is outside.

Mr Bergman directed one impotent

glance at the hat, looking like a Persian

kitten, which Leonard had placed back

upon the piano. “Go, sir!” he roaied,

and strode raging to the door. "Leave

my
”

At the same moment he flung open

the door, and the figure of Phyllis fell

precipitately into the room, bearing him

backwards against the piano.
“What are you doing, father!” ex-

claimed that resourceful young lady,
rising erect. “I do wish you’d take

care!”
Mr Bergman found his voice again.

“Understand this, both of you!” he bel-

lowed, bringing his fist down with a

bang upon the piano, "I
”

Crash!

Mr Bergman stopped suddenly short,

and gazed at the fallen ornament in

speechless dismay.
“There you are,” said Phyllis calmly.

“Now you see what you’ve done.”

Mr Bergman’s fury had been suddenly
quenched. The flush had died from his

face as though by magic.
“I didn’t do it,” he stammered fear-

fully. “It—it simply f—fell over.”
“You’ll get it,” remarked Phyllis

cheerfully. ‘"Wait till mother comes

home.”
Mr Bergman moistened his lips. "1

call you both to witness,” he implored
in a cracked whisper, "it simply fell off.”

“That’s true,” put in Leonard. “It

was standing right on the edge.”
Mr Bergman slewed joyfully round

upon him. “It was, wasn’t it?” he said

quickly. “There you are, Phyllis; you
hear what Mr Right says. It was

standing right on the edge.”
“Balanced there practically,” added

Leonard.
“There you are!” exclaimed Mr Berg-

man. “It was balanced there. I call

you both to witness it was nothing to

do with me.”
“You happened to be in the room, sir,

that's all,” assented Leonard. “It

would have happened anyhow.”
"You hear, Phyllis?” persisted Mr

Bergman. "I had nothing to do with

it.”
Phyllis looked at her father thought-

fully.
“What I want to know,” began Mr

Bergman virtuously, "is—what careless

person put it there right on the edge.
That’s what I want to know.”

Phyllis advanced to her father and

put her arms round his neck. "Never

mind the silly old ornament,” she said.

“Daddy, you’re not going to send Leon-

ard away!”
Mr Bergman coughed. “Your mother

•wouldn’t hear of it,” he remarked
weakly.

“Mother needn't hear of it,” said

Phyllis.
Mr Bergman cleared his throat.

“Phyllis!” he ventured severely.
“Any more than she need hear about

your being in the room when the orna-

ment fell,” added Phyllis. “Daddy,
Leonard's written such a splendid play,
and he'll get lots of money for it.”

Mr Bergman coughed, again. "You
didn't tell me this,” he remarked, turn-
ing to Leonard. “How much are you

going to get for it!”
"Well—er—that is undecided at pre-

sent,” answered Leonard. “At least—

er—practically speaking undecided.”
“But he’s certain to get lots,” put in

Phyllis, arranging her father’s tie.

“Daddy, you are going to be nice to us,
aren’t you?”

There was a pause.
“If your mother knew,” began Mr

Bergman, "that I know what I know

"She’ll never know,” said Phyllis con-

fidently.

“Humph,* remarked Mr Bergman.
“I'll engage she never knows.” broke

in Leonard eagerly.
“Humph,” mused Mr Bergman. “How

can I be certain that Mr Right!”
“I merely thought,” exclaimed 1Leon-

ard, “it would be more considerate ol
us not to distress Mrs Bergman with

any •”

“I think,” said Mr Bergman, “we will

leave Mrs Bergman's name out of the

question.”
"Right oh,” assented Leonard.
"Eh?” said Mr Bergman sharply.
“I say that you know best, sir,” said

Leonard hastily.
Mr Bergman put on his pinee-nez.
"Er—Mrs Bergman is not in a very

good state of health at present,” he ob-
served, “and I do not feel justified in—•

er—er
”

Leonard murmured assent.

"I have no wish,” continued Mr Berg-
man,” to be harsh with two young peo-

ple—who—er—imagine that they love

each other ”

“Imagine!” exclaimed Phyllis scorn-

fully.
“tf repeat—imagine,” persisted Mr

Bergman. "I ean use no other word of

the feelings of an inexperienced girl to-

wards a young man of Mr Right's—er—-
means. 1 do not wish to be harsh, I

say, and therefore I will make a bar-
gain with you, sir.”

Leonard bowed.
“I will give you six months,” said Mi

Bergman, “to prove the genuineness of

your affection for my daughter by at-

taining to a reasonable prospect of

making not less than five hundred

pounds a year.”
“Make it four,” suggested Leonard.

“No, sir,” said Mr Bergman firmly,

“I will not make it four. If at the en«
of six months you are unable to lay b#
fore Mrs Bergman and myself such 41
prospect, I ask for your word of hotfr

our, sir, to—er—to cease love to “1
daughter. ’

Phyllis made a covert signal. ?

“I ll do my best, sir,” assented LcofiJ.
ard. 1

“And now, sir,” said Mr Bergman, “J

suggest that you go baek to your offiefii
1 wish to speak to Phyllis alone.” (

Leonard crossed to Phyllis and kisSH
ed her. “Good-bye for the
darling,” he said. .

Mr Bergman coughed uneasily.
“I understood,” explained

"that I am permitted to love her for si#
months.” ,

“Of course he is!” cried PhylUfc
“You said so.”

Mr Bergman hesitated, then turned
and accompanied Leonard to the street
door.

“One last piece of advice,” he said
kindly. “Change your ways. I don't
pretend to know anything about play-
writing, but I do know that a man of

your present habits will never succeed

at any serious work.”
Leonard thanked hint for his adviee

and left the house.
Some eight hours later Leonard rose

from his office chair, deposited four

sheets of tortured manuscript in the

drawer of his desk, and slamming the
door behind him, made his way along
the echoing corridor past a silent door
marked Mr Christopher Right,
A.R.1.8.A., and out into the gaslit
street. Turning into Piccadilly, he

crossed the Circus, nnd passed through
a pair of swing glass doors into the

Neophyte Club. As he entered, a
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dean-shaven man in a fur overcoat de-

scended the last few steps of the broad

staircase and made as though to pass
nut. intercepted him.

“Oh, did you read my play!” he In-

quired.
The celebrated manager stopped and

shook hands hurriedly.
“Dear me,” he said: ‘•your play—yes,

of course. I’m on my way home to

read it now. looking forward to it im-

mensely.”
“Good.” said Leonard. “I thought

you seemed in a hurry.”
“Tearing hurry,” assented the man-

ager. “Costume play, isn’t it?”
"Modern comedy,” said Leonard.
‘•Oil—a—yes, I remember,” said the

manager. “Part for Mrs D’Arcy
Jones ?"

“Er—ye-es,” said Leonard dubiously.
“You must write it round her. you

know,” explained the manager. “Plenty
of fat in her part? Chance to show her

feet? Nothing like Mrs Jones’s feet
to draw ’em. Welt, I’ll have a look at it.
.Write to me if you don't hear in a month.

Good-night: I’m in a fearful hurry,” and

the celebrated manager rushed out and
into a cab.

Leonard slowly ascended the staircase
and entered the card-room.

It wanted little more than an hour to
sunrise as Leonard struggled into his

overcoat, and, bidding good night to a

little group of men behind him, sallied

out into the raw morning airt He paused
for a moment on the pavement and con-

suited his watch. In an unpleasantly
short space of time his aunt would be

pouring out Christopher’s coffee for him
at the breakfast-table at Putney. De-

spite the two strange sovereigns reposing
in his pocket, and a moment-ary tempta-
tion to astonish his aunt by anticipating
tier in the bathroom, he declined a pass-
ing cabman's offer, and, turning up his
eoat-collar with a sudden resolution,
walked briskly through the deserted

streets until he reached his oflice build-

ings. Striking a wax vesta on the ground
glass of his cousin's door, he made his

way along the grim corridor, let himself
into his office and locked the door behind
him. .

Crap? Crap! Crap?
“Or ri’,” mumbled Leonard. “Jus’-

gerringup.”
Crap! Crap? . Crap!
Leonard opened his eyes, and the first

thing that they saw was a pair of feet
in socks standing out against a back-

ground of oflice desk. He gazed at this

strange combination drowsily, then with
* momentary surprise that dissolved im-

mediately with returning memory.
Crap! Clatter! Crap!
‘'Right!” called Leonard. now fully

awake; and throwing off the overcoat
that covered him, flopped his feet from
the chair in front of him and rose ereet,

A dark figure showed dimly through the
ground glass of the door. Leonard hastily
pulled on his bools and stepped to the

door, conscious of an unpleasant taste
in the mouth and of a sensation of thick-
ness in all his joints.

A large bearded man in a silk hat
stood confronting him in the doorway. He
looked Leonard up and down.

“You seem to be very busy in here,
young man,” he remarked brusquely. As
he spoke the clock on the mantel-piece be-
gan to strike nine.

“Busy time of the day,” murmured Leo 4
Hard.

“Too busy to open the door to me, I
suppose?” said his visitor.

‘’Not if you're on business,” replied
Leonard. “Come in.”

The bearded man entered, crossed the
office, and planted himself with his back
to ktoe mantel-piccc.

‘■\Vhat’s your age?” he demanded
bluntly.

Twenty-five, ’ replied Leonard, seating
himself.

“How many jobs have you got on

handy” asked his visitor.
“I’ve always room for more,” said Leo-

nard.

Hi, questioner laughed shortly. “Don’t
try and come over me,” he said.

“Sorry,” smiled Leonard. “I thought
you’d come on business.”

“So I have,” replied the bearded man.

“Who’s the man lower down—Christo-
pher Right, A.R.1.8.A. I Relation o’

yours?” (

“Cousin,” said Leonard.
“Cousin, is he?” nodded the bearded

man. “Well, he’ll never get on in the

world.”
“Think not?” said Leonard politely.

.‘‘There’s no think about it,” replied his
Visitor. “My card.” ,

Leonard took the card from him and
read the name, “Sir William Flotter.”

. "flow did I reach my present posi-
tion?” demanded the famous knight.

"Er—l believe—er—pickles,” replied
Leonard.

“Pickles,” assented Sir William. “But
that s nothing. The way I succeeded was

by being always on the spot. Punctuality
and attention to business.”

Leonard bowed.

“Your worthy cousin was not on the
spot this morning,” said Sir William.

As he spoke a door banged at the other
end of the corridor.

“There he is,” remarked Leonard.
■ Just three minutes too late,” said Sir

\\ illiam. “Those three minutes have lost
him the chance of his lifetime.

“That’s bad luck,” remarked Leonard.
His visitor flushed suddenly. “Luck!”

he roared, banging his stick upon the

floor. “There's no such thing as luck*

There’s attention to business, that’s all
there is!”

“It is everything nowadays,” agreed
Leonard.

Sir V\ illiam took out his handkerchief,
removed his hat and mopped his fore-
head.

“Your cousin was not on the spot,” he
observed, replacing his hat. “You were.”

Leonard nodded. ‘‘Our methods are

quite different,” he admitted.
.1 hat s the sort of man I look out for

when I want a job done,” said Sir Wil-
liam. “I look out for a man who’s on the
spot. You were on the spot early in the
day.”

“Very.” assented Leonard.
“That’s the way I discover the rising

men,” said Sir William. “You're a man
who ought to rise.”

“I’m continually being told so,” said
Leonard.

“Dell, and now you’re going to,” said
the knight impressively. “1 found you
on the spot, and that's why you’re going
to get a job that will be the making of
you. Now. then, let’s see what you cau

do. I want a house built.”

Six months later Leonard Right, the

rising young architect, proposed formally
to Mr. Bergman for the hand of his
daughter.

“I see you took my advice,” said that

genial gentleman, as he shook hands upon
liis consent.

“You were right, sir,” admitted Leon-
ard. “My success I owe purely and sim-
ply to early hours.”

The moral of this story is that one

should always be up early in the morn-

ing, and that true merit is always re-

warded: for Christopher, whose merit
none will deny, was taken into partner-
ship by Leonard (a circumstance which,
at the time, very nearly lost the latter

Sir William Flotter’s valuable support?,
and the firm of Right and Right is every
year a more flourishing concern. Leon-
ard, who in moments of relaxation is

head'd to refer to himself as the sleeping
partner, still devotes the bulk of his time
to the writing of plays, a collection of
which are shortly to be published at his
own expense.—Bv Inglis Allen, in “Pall
Mall.”

Not many years ago every man who
could grow a beard took a pride in being,
like Bottom, marvellous hairy about the

face; now we are going back to the

smooth estate of the actor. Shaving may
be a counsel of hygienic perfection, but
the “British Medical Journal” asks if it
has not some drawbacks from a moral

point of view. Our contemporary does
not speak of the profane swearing of
which it is the frequent cause, but of the
monstrous slice which it cuts out of a

man’s life without, compensating gain.
Campbell, the poet, is said to have cal-
culated that a man who shaves himself
every day and lives to the age of three-

score and ten, expends during his life as

hutch time in making his face smooth
as would have sufficed for learning seven

languages. If the beard must be offered
as a sacrifice to Hygeia, cannot science
give to man some method of remora! at
pnee swift and easier than the razor!
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THE JESTER

■M K B JOHN THOMAS CRUDELEY

fVI —date el Crudeley, Woggs and

I I Crumpet, Solicitors—had but
I 1 recently retired from his daily
▼ attendance .at Lincoln’s Inn,

When Cawnthorpe Castle came into the

market. The old pile, with its frowning
battlements and square black oak hall,

adorned with ancient suits of armour,

took the fancy of the city magnate pro-

digiously; and prodigious, too, was the

price ha had to pay for the property.

But when once Mr Crudeley had made

up hia mind to do a thing, eart-ropea and

wild horses could not drag him away

from the object he had in view. He de-

aired to see himself owner of Cawn-

thorpe; and he became owner forthwith.

After being some months in residence

there, Christmas loomed big before him.

'A bright idea occurred to his ever-busy

brain; he would keep the festive season

in the good old style. And although Mrs

Crudeley and the three Misses Crudeley

—who had been the “belles” of Upper

Tooting before, being brought to live at

Cawnthorpe—and Master Japhet Crude-

ley all cold-shouldered the notion, their

opposition did but make Papa Crudeley

the more determined to have his own

W.V.
t 4.

To his wife—who, thougli a somewhat

stupid woman, carried considerable

weight (sixteen stone at the most mod-

erate computation)—he suddenly said,

one night, nt dinner:
"Yes- riches and position have their

duties as well as their privileges. I, as

squire of this venerable old place, and

as the descendant by purchase—if 1 may

so express myself—of dead and gone

Cawnthorpes, who doubtless held wassail

—whatever that may mean—in these

aneient halls, intend to do the thing

properly. We, the Crudeleys of Upper
Tooting, will also hold wassail -if we

can find out how it’s done. After all,

Cawnthorpe of Cawnthorpe is the dead

lion, whilst Crudeley of Tooting is the

living dog; and the live dog, we know,

is better than the dead lion. Japhet,

my boy, you are last from school; ex-

pound to us how Christmas revels were

conducted in mediaeval days.
Thus. exhorted, Japhet—just ‘’down ’

from Oxford—suppressed a yawn, and

replied:
‘•Oh, flowing bowl, rum punch, deuce

of a head next Hrirning, and so forth;

Yule log dragged in by peasants in ap-

propriate costumes; merry-making turn-

ed on from the main—entrance of the

sheep’s head—no, boar s head higii

jinks generallv; servants’ ball, Sir Roger
de Coverley, and all that sort of tommy

rot, and so on and so forth, don’t you
know.”

.... i

And thou the yawn broke forth in real

earnest. Nothing bored Japhet so greatly

as Japhet’s papa.
Notwithstanding this half-hearted re-

ception of his plans, Mr Crudeley per-

sisted in carrying them out. He was

determined that there should be Christ-

mas revels, and, furthermore, that every-

body should revel in his—Mr Crudeley's
.—own particular way.

He slapped his thigh and exclaimed:

-We’ll be so merry we’ll make the

rafters ring!” .
•There aren’t any,” objected his son.

Mr Crudeley looked annoyed for a mo-

ment. Then he said sharply:
"Well, that’s not my fault. If there

had been rafters, they would have rung

—that's all. This very day I’ll tell the

villagers to bring in the Yule log on

Christmas Eye.”
lie was as good as his word. Inat

Evening he electrified the landlord and

customers of the “Pig and Compasses’
in the village, by appearing amongst
them about nine o’clock.

To the small crowd assembled he made

b brief, but wholly unintelligible, speech,
in which he said that old customs should
be kept up, and that he wished to receive

a. Yule log on the glad Christmas Eve.
“Wot’s a Yule log J” asked one of his

Audience stolidly, expectorating on the
tuAed floor,

*

z

Mr Crudeley explained, and also said

that it should be dragged with ropes
into the hall.

“Why don’t yer ’ave ’arf a ’kindred in,

guv’nor?” asked the village carpenter,
who was a practical man. “Wet’s the
good o’ on*?”

Mr Crudeley again endeavoured to

eketch the delights of old-fashioned
Christinas customs, and differentiate be-

tween the Yule log and “’arf a ’undred.”

They didn’t see it.

“Wot are we to get out of it if we

brings this yer Togup, mister?" struck in

the carpenter.
The new owner of Cawnthorpe felt

rather dashed. He feared these simple
peasants “knew a bit,” and were not so

entirely pastoral as he could have wish-

ed. However, he swallowed his disap-

pointment, smiled as bueoHeally as his

sharp-featured, ginger-whiskered face

permitted, and replied:
"You will all come into the hall, and

wc shall have wassail ”

“Wass ale? Wot sort o’ stuff’s thatr

interrupted the blacksmith distrustfully.
He preferred “four ale” himself.

“Er—you don’t exactly take me, my

friend. We shall hold wassail — high

revels—in the hall; there will be plenty
to drink——”

“Say no more, guv’nor, we’re there,”

exclaimed the blacksmith cordially. Then

he insisted, somewhat to Mr I rudeley s

annoyance, on shaking hands. This was

hardly carrying out feudal customs; it

was too levelling in its tendency—too

suggestive of republicanism. How er er,

he had ensured the Y’ule log; his next

step was to .arrange for the servants’

ball and a huge Christmas tree. Over

this latter item Mr Crudeley waxed posi-

tive! v enthusiastic when enlisting his

daughters’ good offices to put fairy

lamps on the branches.

“Capital—capital!” he cried, rubbing
his hands gleefully. “Nothing could look

more Christmassy.”

“The brandies must all be loaded with

presents,” said Idalia, the eldest girl,

with a somewhat disdainful toss of the

head. She considered all this attempt

at festivity childish.
“Presents?” repeated Mr Crudeley

blanklv. “Presents? What for, my
dear?”

He had thought that in providing the

tree —which he had done cheaply, out of

his garden—he had fulfilled all require-
ments. .

“What do you suppose a Christmas

Tree’s for?” demanded the maiden ag-
gressively.

Mr Crudeley rubbed the stubble on his

chin thoughtfully.
“On second thoughts, Idalia, I am not

sure that we shall need this plant. I

think it might be out of place.”
“Why, just now you said it looked so

Christmassy.”
“Bid I, my dear—did I indeed? Ah,

well, never mind the tree, for the pre-

sent. I will think it out—think it out.

Meantime I will have it removed into

the garden again.”
Miss Idalia Crudeley cackled con-

temptuously, anil, whisking up her skirts

with one hand, departed, leaving her

papa still contemplated the fallen idol.

For he had quite made up his mind tlffit

not even under the pressure of pow-

erful machinery would he be induced to

“part” for those presents.
A large party, chiefly of young people

—Oxford friends of Japhet’s and school

companions of the Misses Crudeley -fill-

ed Cawnthorpe Castle for Christmastide.

And a very promising flirtation was

quickly struck up between a sniart-look-

ing youth, named Theophilus Kidd (late-

ly rusticated for screwing up one of the

dons of his college in his own room) and

Annie, the youngest daughter of the

house. And as Mr Kidd was not only
well connected, but also very comfort-

ably endowed with this world’s goods,
Papa Crudeley looked on with a satisfied

emile; nay, he even-consulted the gay
Theophilus on the working of his scheme

for the Christmas revels.
“I am quite at home at managing all

entertainments, Mr Crudeley* from ama-

teur theatricals to railway accidents,”

the Oxonian assured him glibly. “You

have already arranged for the Yule log?
‘Then yule remembah —yule remembah,
remem-em-hem —bak-—me-e-el’” he sang,
at the same moment gently poking hia

heat in the region of the lower waistcoat
button.

Mr Crudeley looked a trifle astonished
at this impromptu lyrical outburst; then

he continued:

“Yes; and now I want some mummers

and a jester with a song—
—”

“’Jester song at twilight!’” enrolled
forth the irrepressible Oxonian, ela-ping
bis bands and turning the whites oi his

eyes upwards in a sentimental manner.

Then, dropping his rhapsodies, he ton-

tinued: "I quite understand, my dear

sir. Leave it all to me. I will just run

up to town and engage the simple min-

strels and settle everything.”
Mr Crudeley was delighted.
“I give you carte blanche, my dear

Kidd, in the engagement. Money Is

really no object so that 1 get the real-

mediaeval article.”

■“Mediaeval it is, old eoek—ahem?—
Mr Crudeley, I mean. And at the ser-

vants’ and retainers’ ball—there are re-

tainers, I believe?”
“Retainers?” queried Mr Crudeley,

whose only experience of such things
had been in connection with learned

Counsels’ fees in Lincoln’s Inn. “Er—

well, there are gamekeepeis.”
“Foresters,” corrected the Oxonian

gently.
“And gardeners,” went on the host.

"Call ’em ‘verderers,’ and there you

are,” said Theophilus. "Yes, that’s it.

Your retainers will hold high jinks —

high wassail, I mean—whilst these gen-
tlemen in the tin trousers” (indicating,
with an airy wave of his hand, the mi n

in armour) “frown grimly down upon
you from your ancestral walls. And

you—you, my clear sir, shall open the
ball, encircling the waist of the cook.”

“Oh, but one couldn’t. She—she is an

ample woman, and—er—quite impossible
to encircle.”

“‘Twice round to the mile,’ eh? Well,
perhaps a pretty housemaid would suit

you better.”
•'Much. I see you are a discerning

person. I will leave all these arrange-
ments in your hands. You see, we

shall have a large party' here, and I

should like the thing done well — just

as our forefather* did it, you know. 1
am sure you fully grasp the situatfo*
so I won’t hamper you with any imtrw
ticof It’s really very kind of you.”

"Nat *t art. I shall provide you witt
*n entertainment which 1 hope wut

pr< ve, ia the** surroundings, positively}
unique. ”

Meantime, Japhet and two of hia
other Oxford friends had been buafe

Jiafher jealous of the strong lead plivyafl
by the mercurial Theophilus, Japhet de-

terjmned to take a rise out of him that
evening. And with the aid of somA

phosphorescent paint, which he had dfo-
•incred in a top room, he drew a hide*
mis picture of a skeleton on the wall ot
Mr. Kidd’* bedroom, and painted be-

neath it these terrifying words:

“You Ilia To-night Unless You

NOW Confess Your Sins!”

Ami after watching Mr. Kidd off to bed,
Japhet, accompanied by the rest of ths

guests, stole upstairs after him, and lis-

tened at the door.

An agonised shriek from within caus-

ed these enterprising young people in-

tense delight. They crammed their hand-
kerchiefs into their mouths to repress
their laughter, and then listened intent-

ly for the “confession.”
It was of rather an unexpected or-

der. First, Mr. Kidd confessed that he

had received a billet doux from Idalia

Crudeley that morning, appointing a

secret meeting on the staircase, but at

the same time excusing himself for any
violation of hospitality on his part on

tho ground that the young lady had

really pressed her attentions on him

so strongly that he didn’t see the way
io escaping them without being posi-
tively rude.

Idalia, *t this juncture, with scarlet-
face, left the expectant group and went

silently downstairs.

Secondly, the victim confessed that
Mr. Japhet! Crudeley was in the habit

at Oxford, of “going the pace,” and that

hethe speaker— had not tried to exer-

cise that moral, restraining influence

over him which be should have done.

Japhet coughed, turned very rod, and
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followed his cider sister into the hall
below.

Mr. Kidd then went on to say that
he would freely acknowledge that he

had kissed Miss Annabel Weldon —one

of the guests—l ehind the screen in the

drawing-room, but added that he did
so only under pressure, as that young

Judy had put things in such a light that

lie absolutely could not refuse. He was

about to adit some more interesting de-

tails of a like nature, but a shriek of

indignant denial from the last accused

lady interrupted him, and the party out-

side his door broke up in great confu-

sion and tied precipitately.
Next morning Mr. Kidd left for Lon-

don by the early train, to arrange for

the mummers and jesters, Mr. Crudeley
again thanking him for taking so much
trouble. And Mr. Kidd smiled beati-

Ceally, and accepted tue responsibility.
He was the kind of youth who would
have accepted the command of the Chan-
nel Fleet had it been offered him.

On Christmas Eve, Mr. Crudeley went
about the house “like a paper man in

a gale of wind,” almost insisting on hij

guests being merry—or at least on their

trying to look so. And just before din-
ner was announced that night a ham-

mering and shouting of raucous voices

outside the hall door announced the ar-

rival of the villagers—they had all
come—hauling the Yule log.

“Rather an inconvenient time they’ve
ehosen,” muttered the host. “However,
it can’t- be helped. Jameson” (to the

butler), throw open the portals,” he

concluded with a magnificent air. And

“Crudeley of Tooting” thrust his right
hand into the bosom of his dress waist-
coat, and tried to look as nearly like
the picture of Cawnthorpe of Cawn«

thorpe as he could in the circumstances.
The butler, with an air of resigned

disapproval, opened the door, and irf

rushed a disorderly crowd of “the great
unwashed.” The huge log was dragged
across the polished oak flooring, leaving
ki track of wet mud wherever it went. IS

was then lifted and hurled on to the

open fireplace, where, being green, it

raised a thick and acrid smoke, which

quickly filled the hall.

“My friends,” began Mr. Crudeley,
blinking his smarting eyes and coughing
the smoke out of his throat, “this volun-
tary act of—(cough)—of yours, in ren-

dering homage to the—(cough)—Lord
of the Man —(cough)—Manor, touches
me very deeply indeed—(eough). The

art, though simple in itself, is illustra-
tive of a—(cough, cough, cough)—illus-
trative of a now long-forgotten time
when ”

“Beg pardon, gov’nor.” interposed the

blacksmith, “but- the other night, w'en

you arst us to bring this ’ere long in,

you was sayin’ somethin’ about that

wass ale o’ yours. Me an’ my pals ’ere

is rather in a ’urry, as we're a-goin’ to

draw the prizes for the ‘Pig and Coin-

passes’ annual goose club at nine punc-
tual to-night. S’pose you was to order

up the drinks fust, and then work off
the rest o' the cackle afterwards! 'Chr

would that suit yer?”
And an approving murmur from the

rest of the "simple peasants” gave no

option to Mr. Crudeley. He abruptly
abandoned the rest of his speech, and
ordered in the “wassail bowl.”

It was not until nearly nine o'doclf
that the last of the revellers—the rum

punch being by that time exhausted —»

was got- rid of. By then the dinner was

completely spoiled, and the cook deter-
mined to give warning on the mor.

row.

That evening the young people got up
some charades whieh were mildly effec-

tive, and an impromptu dance which
was a genuine success. But they stead-

factly declined to perpetrate a “Sit

Roger de. C'overley,” and Mr. Crudeley
betook himself off to bed in a huff.
Charades and waltzing were far too

modern to please the ex-solicitor’s
mediaevel tastes.

On Boxiug Night, the servants’ ball
was fixed to begin at nine o'clock. Din-

ner was therefore hurried through, and
al! the. men put into a bad temper be-

cause. there was no time for a cigar after

the meal. In his capacity as M.C., Mr.

Theophilus Kidd contrived to “let in”
the master of the house for the duty of

opening the ball with the- nineieen-stoni
cook, in lieu of the pretty parlour-maid
he had already fixed his eye. upon. The

(young Oxonian then excused himself
from taking any further part in the

dance, on the ground that he had to

superintend the arrangements for the

mummers, jesters, and minstrels, who

had arrived from town, and were to

make their appearance and entertain the.

guests assembled at a later period of the

evening.
The butler—mueh against his will—-

found himself dancing with the mistress

of Cawnthorpe Castle, and replying to

that lady's jerky and inconsequent ques-

tions with stereotyped phrases of the
‘ Yes, ma’am,” “No, ma’am,” “I’m sure I

couldn’t say. ma’am,” order. He and the

servants at large disapproved of the ball.

They had been practically commanded to

‘’revel,” and levelling to order is an ex-

tremely difficult thing to do.

The young men and maidens of the

house-party voted the whole tiling an

unutterable bore. Papa Crudeley's over-

powering insistence on "merry-making”
acted as an effectual wet blanket on the

proceedings throughout; and not even

the laughter excited by that gentleman's
gyrations in the “Sir Roger de C'overley”
could quite serve to dispel the gloom and

want of "go” which hung about the af-
fair.

The assemblage at the castle was re-

inforced. later in the evening, by about a

score of the neighbouring gentry—chiefly
attracted by the rumour that Mr. Crude-
ley was making extraordinary efforts to
revive the ancient glories of Christmas.

And they looked forward to the advent

of the mummers and jesters with a mild

curiosity, and an idea that they might
derive some historical instruction from

the quaint dresses, and delight from the

lender!ng of old English madrigals and

glees.
At half-past ten precisely a halt was

called in the dancing—which had been

going very flatly from the beginning—-
and the whole company was marshalled
into the banqueting hall, at the farther
end of which a small stage bad been erect-

ed. Across this were closely drawn cur-

tains. The audience gradually seated
themselves on the rows of chairs placed in

front of the stage; nil was expectation
and suspense, for this was to be the

crowning scene in the Old English merry
—or “merrie,” as Mr. Crudeley insisted
upon writing it—making. The first

C'awnthoipe of Cawnthorpe had surely
never been so intensely mediaeval as was

Crudeley of Tooting.
And then, with a sudden and strangely

familiar chord, struck upon stringed in-
struments. the curtains were suddenly
drawn aside, revealing the stage and its

contents. And, to use a Parliamentary
phrase, “the Contents had it.” For, on

chairs, in the style known so well to the

days of our childhood, sat a troupe of
beach niggers!

Mr. Crudeley rubbed his eyes and

stared hard to assure himself that he

was not dreaming. Mummers? Jesters?
Minstrels? Well, minstrels certainly,but

of the , sort always associated with the

name of Christy. He looked again. No,
it was no dream. There were the burnt
cork artists, sure enough—striped 'dol-
lars, banjo, tambourine and bones. Oh,
it was all too horrible! The whole audi-
ence was convulsed with laughter as

Crudeley of Tooting staggered to his feet

and fled from the room.

As may well be imagined, all inquiries
for Mr. Theophilus Kidd proved unavail-

ing. Without waiting to witness the re-

sult of his cruel practical joke, that as-

tute youth had taken the precaution of
leaving for town early in the evening.—
“Cassell’s Magazine.’’

THE TONIC THAT
BUILDS 19

Wilton’s

Bov© - Ferrum

Composed of Beef Peptonolds
and Soluble Iron.

The bracing effect is immedi-
ately felt by man or woman,
boy or girl when needing a

tonic

A PERFECT CURE FOR ANAEMIA

Sold by all Chemists, price
Sent Post Free by Proprietor v

G. W. WiLTON,
3 CUBA STREET, WELLINGTON

"SYDAI” (Wilton’s Hand Emollient),
lie per Jar, also post free, it difficult

to obtain locally.

ROWLAND'S
MACASSAR OIL

FOR - MIR
UNSURPASSED. UNEQUALLED-

Use It for your own and your
Children'. Hair and you will find
it Preserves. Nourish.*, Restore*
and Enriches It more effectually
than anything else. Golden Colour
tor F*lr or Grey Hair. Sold by
Store* and Chemist*. A«k tor
Rowland'. Macassar Oil of 67,

Hatton Garden. London.

Clarke’s World-Famed Blood Mixture.—

“The most searchlug Blood Cleanser that
science and medical skill have brought to

light.” Sutterers from Scrofula, Seurvey,
Eesema. Bad. Legs, Skin and Blood Dis-
eases. Pimples, aud Sores of any kind are

solicited, togive- it a trial to test its value.
Thousands of wonderful cures have been
effected by it. Sold everywhere. Beware

of worthless Imitations aud substitutes.

I' Perspiration and Dust,
I so disagreeable, yet so common in hot I
| weather, caneasily be removed by using I

CALVERT’S
CARBOLIC

Toilet Soap.
A pleasantly perfumed pure antiseptic
soap which can be used for all toilet

purposes and as a preventive of conta-

gion. It containsto£ Crystal Carbolic,
and so has a healthy actionon the akin

and assists to improve the complexion.

Calvert’s Shampoo Soap
cleanses the hair, leaving it delightfully
soft and glossy, and removes dandruff.
It is a species of soft soap of special

purity for toilet use, and delicately
perfumed.

F. C. CALVERT & Co., Manchester,
England,

BOVRIL
IS ALL FOOD.

Bovril cheers and invigorates.
It supplies energy to resist

disease.

KW Icilma
lei!ma Fluor Cream owes its unique

qualitiesto the marvellous tonic, cleansing,
healing, and softening virtues contained in

Natural Water.

icilma Fluor Cream suppresses the
of pOwcs crj aud i s the ouly cream that

r helps to prevent the growth of superfluous

ti Icilma Fluor Cream contains no

grease nor metallic salts, but makes the

• g skiu, soft, fresh, aud transparent, so that

£ HJfwCncAM the blue veins show clear ia a rose pearl
setting.

y_
~

Icilma Fluor Cream is invaluable

■gjfw for complexions, cold winds, chaps,
sunburn, blotches, roughness, redness, and

nio-quitoor gnat bites. Acts immediately.

Deliciously scented.
Do not forget that Icilma Natural

. i Water is a necessity in every home, aud

k that Icilma Soap is a revelation ofwhat
a complexion and Medicinal Soap canbe. *

- ' Of ail good Chemists aud Stores.

ICILMA CO., Ltd., London,
Curm CAN SI-BBP Now

BMOLAND.

THE BEST NATURAL APERIENT'WATER.

Hunyadi Janos
For GOUT and RHEUMATISM.

Profeasor Immermann, Basle, Profeasor of Internal Medicine at the University—-
“ Hunyadi JAnos has invariably shown itselfan effectual and reliable
which I recommend to the exclusion of all others. Never gives rise to un-

desirable symptoms evenif used continuously for years.’’
Average Dosb.—X wineglassful before breakfast, either pure or diluted with •

similar quantity of hot or cold water. S'

if ATTHITAV the name “Hunyadi Janos,” the signature of the Preprtatovb
|jyN IHnBEM BAXLBHHBB, the Medallion, on the Red Centre Par*

■h—._JxanaWB9Oaa«9BBa99m9Bm9BB»HMHaBSi«9BHBHNBBB9BBB
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Mrs. Merriwether’s Plan

How She Solved the “Servant Girl Problem”

By CAROLYN WELLS

■W *■ AS HY, bless your heart, Emily
■A / Ann. yvalk right in! My!
■/■/ but I’m glad to see you!
V V Take off your bonnet! Uo!

You’ve only run over io tell

me the news? Tor the land’s Sake!

®hat news? What has happened? You

(ird my favourite niece, Emily Ann,
rind I’d be mortal sorry to hear bad

news atout you or :t»y of your folks,

NoW, look here child, if it’s money

troubles, out with it! I ain’t so awful

rich but 1 guess I can help my own

niece out, if she’s in a tight place.
What? It Isn't money troubles? It’s

that you’re going to Europe? Well,

Well, I’m glad it ain’t me that’s goin’.
Now, don’t let me keep you. I know

you must have several chores to do

before you go. Here, I’ll just give you

a last and partin’ eup o’ tea, and then

I’ll give you my blessin’. I do hope
you’ll get back safe 1 Is your tea

tight? Anniky generally makes it about

Tight.
_

Have I got a good girl? Well, I

should say 1 had! She’s just nothing

Abort of a kitchen angel, and I’ve clip-

ped her wings so she can’t fly away.

J'll tell you what I mean. You see,

I’ve had the most awful luck with

hired girls the last few years. As we

all know, girls ain’t what they used to

be. They’ve forsook the strenuous life,
’cept in the little matter o’ wages. Bui
that ain’t the worst; I can afford to
(pay my help whatever they’re worth,
and Fm glad to do it. This is what’s

been my trouble >

’ Time and again I’ve taken in a new

girl, fresh and green as a head of early
lettuce, and I’ve laboured with that

girl, and taught her everything from

Hish-wasbin’ up.

It was interestin’ work, and I don’t

Say I didn’t enjoy it. Some of ’em had
talents one way, and some another.
You remember Norah now? She was a

born cook, and I taught her to make
lemon-meringue pies and waffles, till I

declare it seemed as if mother had

come back to earth. Then, Mary Klem-

mer, she was just a natural house-

keeper. Such a head! She tended to

everything, after I showed her how.

Well, ’s I say, I taught ’em and

ifanght ’em, one after another, and

What did the ungrateful things do but

Up and leave me and go to another

place, just’s I’d got ’em so I could take

Eome solid comfort with ’em. My! but

they made me mad! Norah, she went

to Mrs. Kingsbury’s, cause it was near-

er the church, and it just makes me

sick to think of Rhodoru Kingsbury
livin’ on them mouth-meltin' victuals of
Norah’s! Then, Mary that was such a

good housekeeper she went to the Bap-
tist minister’s, and I guess they’ve lived

5n elover ever since. His wife is mor-

tal shiftless, and Mary just runs the

Whole house.

Of course those are only two, but if

you weren't just leavin’ for Europe I
could tell you of a dozen that have

served me the same trick. And, if you’ll
belidve me, Emily Ann, it isn’t all the

girls’ doin's either. Eadies—church
members,' too, in good and reg’lar stand-
fl?—entice those girls away by under-

handed and clandestine means! They
think I don’t know it; but I just do.

How do they do it? Why, by the
most disgustin’ connivin’, and with the

servant-girls too, of all things! Why,
Rhodora Kingsbury, she actually de-
meaned herself to go to Mrs. Cobb’s
girl and toll her that if my girl wanted
to leave me, she’d take her! Before I’d

descend to dickering with servant-

girls! How did 1 find it out! Oh,

Norah she told Mary Klennner, and
Mary she told me.

‘Well, ’s I was sayin’, I’ve fixed all

the Greenvale women once and for al).
They’ won’t try again to rob me of a

good servant that I’ve trained by hand
to all my own ways.

You see it was this way: Mary had

just left me, and I didn’t know which

way’ to look for a new one, when ’long
came a girl lookin’ for a place. She

was a Slav or a Hungarian or aRussian
Bole, or some of those ridiculous for-

eigners, and she looked as if she knew

about as much as a half-rvitted taran-

loola. But she looked strong, and she

Seemed willing to wr ork, and havin’
done my own housework for a week o»

more, I was clean tuckered out, and I
took her on the spot. She said her
name was Anniky—leastwise that's
the nearest I can get to it.

Well, Emily Ann, the way that girl
took hold was a caution. She seemed
glad to work; she was neat as a pin;
and took to cookin’ like a duck to

water. But she couldn’t talk more’n a

couple o’ dozen words of English. I
had to teach her the names of every
blessed thing in pantry and kitchen,
let alone the parlour.

“Now,” says I to myself, “here’s

your chance to fix things so Anniky
won’t be runnin’ off soon’s she learns

a. few first-rate accomplishments.” 1

thought it all out mighty careful the
first day she came, for I saw she had
the makin's of a Teal treasure in her.

I went into the settin’-room. and com-

piled a list of things in the kitchen and

in the house. I made two lifts, side
by side.

And they was this way: Opposite
tea-kettle I wrote coal-scuttle, and op-

posite tea I wrote coal. I paired ’em
all off like that—sugar and salt, butter

and lard, bread and cake, stove-polish
and salad-oil, broom and shove], mack-
erel and macaroni. What for? Well,
I’m goin’ tto tell you, if you’ll only
give me time. I studied that list pretty
hard, and I carried it round in my

pocket, ease I’d forget ’em. But I
didn’t ever let Anniky sec me look at

it. •

Well what I did with it was just
this: I had to teach her the names of
things, and I taught her all wrong. I

told her the name of the tea-kettle was

coal-scuttle, and the salt was sugar.
Of course I taught her that sugar was

called salt, and that the name of the

coal-scuttle was tea-kettle. Each pair
worked both ways, you see. To be

sure, I always had to call the things
by these crazy names when I spoke to

her; but the game was worth the can-

dle, and with my list handy by it

wasn’t so very hard. I changed around

names of things all over the house.
Bed. and bureau changed places, mirror

and window, and I always said fry for
Toast, and boil for broil, and contrari-

wise.

So we went on that way, and Anniky
got to be real proficient and a regular
comfort to me.

Then it happened as I knew it would.
That sly Mrs. Peters, she told my

old Norah to hint to my Anniky
that she was willin’ to pay a. dollar a

week more’n I did, whatever I was

payin’. Norah told Anniky right out,
and Anniky told me she was goin’ to

leave and go to Mrs. Peters’s. Then I
knew I had the game in my own hands.
But I just says: “Very well, Anniky,
go along. I presume I can get as good
a girl as you any day. And mind

now, do just as Mrs. Peters tells you.”
■Well, she went, and such a to-do!

Susan Green, she was dressmakin’ at

Peters’s when Anniky first wont there,
and she told me about it. Mrs. Peters

told Anniky to fill the tea-kettle with
water and put it on the range. And
of course, 'bein’ used to my meanin's of

the words, and my havin’ told her to

obey Mrs. Peters’s orders, that girl
put a lot of milk in the coal-scuttle
and set it on the iee-box. 1 had warn-

ed Anniky that Mrs. Peters was very
peculiar and would ask her to do

strange things, but the must do them

exactly according to orders. So, when

Mrs. Peters told her to roast the joint
of beef, she fried it. And -when sho

was told to put the salad-oil on the
table, she brought in the stove-polish.
You see, I had mixed up just such

things on purpose. I knew what was

cornin’. When Mrs. Peters told her to
make cake, she made bread, and when

she told her to put plenty of butter iu

a pudding-sauce, Anniky put, in a lot
of lard. Soo it went on, and of eourso

Mrs. Peters didn’t keep her nigre‘n a

day or two—sho couldn’t.
Then Anniky tried one or two ether

places, but it was just the same, and

Anniky 'bein’ kind of stupid anyway,
’eept just about her actual work, she

thought the ladies were crazy, and of
course they thought she was.

Well, in less’n a week Anniky was

•back here, beggin’ to come and livd
with me, at any price. I took her
back, and she’s just about perfection
now.

And land! it ain’t no trouble to me

to call things by other names. It

comes natural, when I speak to her,
and I never think of using the wrong
words to anyone else.

I tel) you, Emily Ann, you’ve got to
fight fire with fire; and in this day
and generation, if you ean get a good
servant-girl, use any lingo you can

make up, if it’ll Keep her by you.
And I do think when yon eome homo
from Europe you’d 'better bring some

servants that ean’t talk American, and
then try my plan.

Annals of a Country Paper.

The Diamond Jubilee clock in the

market-place of Dullminster was mark-

ing the hour of 10 a.m.; the one in the
editorial office of the “Dullminster
Herald” (with which is incorporated
the “Puddleton Advertiser” and the
“Mumblehampstead Gazette and News”)
was of opinion that it still wanted five
minutes to that hour, when the portly
form of Mr Pott-Slurk, editor, crossed

the threshold, with an air which left
no doubt whatever in the spectator’s
mind that he was the proprietor of the
estimable organ aforesaid, but rather
conveyed the impression that lie was the
exclusive owner of the market place as

well.
The staff, cqjisisting of a very young

man and a very old boy, hastily conceal-

ing the Penny Dreadfuls with which
they had been beguiling the time, on

the approach of their respected chief,
were discovered writing busily.

“Letters, Mr Wiggl” inquired the
chieftain blandly.

"Yessir,” responded the very young
man with alacrity. “On your d. sk, sir,
in your room. There’s a parcel, too, I

didn’t open it.” *
•

With a gracious wave of dismissal Mr
Pott-Slurk passed on into his private
sanctum. On the desk lay a bulky
brown-paper parcel, as Mr Wiggs had
said, addressed to the Editor. A couple
Of snips of the oliice scissors, and a large
Orpington lien was revealed to view,
and lay with its claws in the air and its
head dangling over the edge of the desk,

very convincingly dead.
In some surprise, the editor regarded

the fowl. There was no note inclosed

in the parcel; nor anything to explain
its presence there. The paper in which
it had been wrapped gave no due; tho

post-mark being entirely illegible. The
editor summoned his subordinate.

**Do you know anything of this, Mr
Wiggs?” he inquired.

No, Mr Wiggs knew nothing of it. lie

ventured, indeed, to suggest that it
might be a valentine.

"Yon may go, Mr Wiggs,” remarked
the Editor coldly. And Mr Wiggs went.

But the mystery remained unsolved.
After turning it over in his mind, the

editor came to the conclusion that the

bird had been sent as a mark of esteem
from an appreciative subscriber, and as

this explanation was gratifying alike to
his vanity and bis palate, he decided to

adopt it, failing a better one.

And so it happened that when Mr

Pott-Slurk left the office that afternoon,
he bore with him a bulky parcel which
looked as though it contained a fowl;
and that shortly after his arrival at his
own house, Mrs Pott-Slurk hastily sum-

moned the cook, and made an emenda-
tion in her previous orders respecting
dinner.

On the day following the stirring in-

cidents above narrated, the Diamond
Jubilee clock in th,? market-place was

Standing at 10.3, while the one in the
“Herald” office, having stopped, gravely
offered 4.21 as the correct time, when
Mr Pott-Slurk again took his seat in
th? editorial chair, and proceeded to go
through his correspondence.

The “ads.,” "locals,” "persona] pars,”
and other items were duly docketed with

that methodical accuracy which had

gained for him his exalted position in

the borough and the journalistic world;
th,? account of the Devereux—Hooley
wedding, to which he had lately escorted

Mrs Pott-Slurk (in heliotrope satin)
was reserved to be submitted to that

lady for her approval before it went to

press—for though on most subjects the
editorial verdict was absolutely final,
the better half of the editorial partner-
ship exercised censorial rights as far as

mention of her own person or apparel
was concerned — when, without any

warning, be was suddenly confronted
with the following letter:

Mapledrakes Fann.

To “Herald” Editor.
Dear Sir, —I sent off yesterday by

Parcel Post a Buff Orpington hen for

your inspection. I would be glad if you
would say in your "Answers to Corres-

pondents” what you think it died of,

and oblige,
Yours faithfully,

Sarah Tibbetts.

Mr Pott-Slurk went home early that

day. He informed Mr Wiggs that he

had just received some bad news.

\Ve are happy to state, however, that

he has recovered from his indisposition.
This we have on th® authority of the
"Dullminster Herald” (with which is

incorporated the "Puddleton Advertiser

and the "Mumblehampstead Gazette and

News”).

AN IDEAL HOLIDAY PLACE.

WAINGARO HOT SPRINGS

HOTEL.

D. W. HAMILTON, Proprietor.

Large comfortable Baths, with unlimited

supply of Hot Mineral Water; discharge
from one spring alone being over 300,000

gallons a day. Within easy reach of Rag-
lan Harbour. Launch and Fishing Excur-

sions may be arranged dally.

TERMS, SIX SHILLINGS A DAY.

BATHS FREE TO BOARDERS.

Coupons may be obtained at Messrs T.
Cook and Sou. The Wnlngaro Coach leaves

Ngaruawuhia each TUESDAY and FRI-
DAY. on arrival of express from Auckland.

For immediate relief. It acts like a
charm in Diarrhiea and Colic.

The Only Known Specific in

Dysentry and Cholera.
FREEMAN’S CHLORODYNE.

Sold in Bottles, 2/9, and 4 6 each, by all
Chemists and Stores throughout Australasia.

Sole Manufacturers :—
FREEMAN’S CHLORODYNE, LTD.

LONDON, S E.

CAUTION.—See that the Trade Mark •*The
Flkphant ” is on the wrapper when ordering
Frekmass Original Chlorodyne.
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Children’s Page

COUSINS’ BADGES.

Cousins requiring badges are requested

to send an addressed envelope, when the

badge will be forwarded by return mail.

The Pirate Band.

THE STORY OF AN UNEXPECTED
ADVENTURE.

‘•This is just the very place,” panted
Rosie, as she sank on the soft grass.
Then, in a mysterious whisper, “SstJ Sstl

1 hear someonecoming. Don’t let them

find our secret hiding-place.!’ And Rosie

crawled down on her hands and knees

and hid in the long grass, dragging her
brother Teddy with her.

“Why, it’s only Bobby and Chris,” lie
said, whereupon Rosie hopped up.

‘ Here, Bobby,” she cried; “hero we
are!”

Bobby and Chris cautiously approach-
ltd, treading so delicately you would have
thought they were afraid the ground
would open and swallory them up if they
pressed too hard with their feet,

Rosie and Teddy were brother and sis-

ter, and Bobby and Chris were their cou-

sins. Rosie and her cousin Bobby were,

each seven years old, Teddy was four, and
Chris three. They were having a glori-
ous holiday at the seaside, and had now

met. together to talk over a splendid idea
of Rosie’s.

“f got nurse to cut these, out for me,”
she said triumphantly, pulling out four
pieces of black velvet from a strange-
looking parcel she was carrying. The
others looked so surprised that she ex-

plained: “They're masks, you know.
Pirates always wear them on’their faces,
and only have Little peepholes in them
for their eyes.” Then they all sat round
the stump of an old oak tree, “These
are for you and me, Bobby, and here’s one

for Teddy, and this teeny one is for

Chris, ’cos she’s the youngest, and nurse

hud only a small bit of velvet left for
lier’s.”

Thon those four harmless - looking
Children suddenly became four extremely
fierce pirates, with black velvet masks

covering up the tops of their faces, and
their bright eyes shining through two
holes. The masks were fastened on with
pieces of elastic round the back. Poor
Chris, however, when you earns to look
at her again, really looked more funny
than fierce, for her mask was all eye-
holes—it was made of such a small piece
of velvet that, when the places for Alio
eyes were cut out, there was hardly any
velvet left. But she had to put up with
that, for there was no chance of getting
another.

After this Rosie produced from her
magic parcel two big, 'soft felt hats
rather the worse fur wear, each turned
up at the side, and trimmed with a very
draggled-looking white feather.

“Bobby's going to be the Pirate King.”
she said, “and I'm his left—left—what
do vou call it?” she asked.

•'Lieutenant,” said the Pirate King, in
a deep voice.

“Yes, so wte must have the hats—•
there enough for us all.”

Bobby looked terribly fierce in his

pirate's hat, but paar Rosie quite dis-
appeared inside hers. She wasn’t going

to give up this sign of her position,
though, so she hastily took it off, bent

back tlie great flapping piece in front,
and neatly clipped it in place with a

large safety-pin. She really looked
quite jaunty now, but the others stared

at her solemnly and enviously, and did
not say a word, for she looked as though
she “dared” them to do so.

“And now, here’s a sword for each of

us,” she said, as she graciously presented
each of them with a wooden weapon made
of one flat piece with a small cross-piece
nailed on for a handle.

“Listen,” said Rosie now, “all we've
got to do is to obey the Pirate King, or,
of course, if he passes his orders on to

me, you’ll have to obey me.”
The Pirate King then rose up solemnly,

and shouted “Stand!” Teddy and Chris

hastily scrambled up, somewhat alarmed
at his tone of voice, but poor Chris, be-

ing rather fat, rolled, over again, and had

to be helped up this time.

“Shoulder arms! Follow!” roared the

Pirate King.
And the solemn procession of four stole

off in single file.

“Sst! On your hands and knees!”

suddenly came a whispered command.
“Crawl down to the shore?’

“Crawl down to the shore,” indeed!

Poor Chris looked at the ground hope-
lessly, made a noble effort to obey com-

mands, and Anally flopped down right on

top of her new sword, which snapped in

two. It made such a sharp “snap” that

Chris wondered for a minute if she had

been hurt; but she soon found that she

soon found that she had only a tiny
little scratch on her arm, and she wasn’t

going to cry over that.
But the others came tearing back in

a great fright. Was one of their men

killed? Surely' an enemy had not rushed

out on her from behind? Woe-betide him
if so, for they would have no mercy on

him.

“Lieutenant,” sternly cried the Pirate

King, ‘see to our wounded comrade. And

you, my man,” he said, turning to Ted-

dy, who was looking rather scared, “you
stand over there, keep a sharp look-out
for the enemy, and give me the word
if you catch a glimpse of him.”

The others seemed to think Chris was

too badly wounded to be able to walk,

so Rosie hurried to their leader, respect-

fully touched her rakiah-lookiug hat, and

asked if they hadn’t better carry the
wounded pirate home.

“We could make a bandy-chair,” she

added meekly, “if I was one side, and

you wouldn't mind being the other half,
sir.”

“Very well”—and he stroke solemnly
over. Then the Pirate King and his lieu-

tenant tenderly carried the injured one

towards home, while Pirate Teddy
marched in fr. nt with liis sword in readi-

ness for any skulking enemy. Suddenly,
to Teddy’s horror, a figure jumped up
from the grass in front of him. He stop-
ped so suddenly that the somewhat over-

heated rescue-party behind hadn’t time

to notice what he had done, and came

full tilt into him. wliile Chris was shot

over the top of his head. Sbe certain-

ly thought she was really hurt this
time, and set up such a yell that the

enemy rushed towards her, as though
about to . To what? The Pirate King
did not wait to find out, but, like the
brave man be was, rushed to his fallen
comrade’s side. Then he fell back in

surprise. Why, the enemy was only Mrs.
Higgins on Iter way to the beach from

the farm, where they went every day to

get a glass of milk each. He allowed
her to lift Chris in her arms.

“Are you hurt, my dear?” she said.
“I—l—fink so,” said Chris, “but I’m a

piwate, you see, an’ ■”

“A what?” asked the astonished Mrs.

Higgins.
“A pirate!” came in one breath from

all the others. “It’s a game, you know,
Mrs. Higgins. Mother said we could play
it, and nurse made us the things. One
of our men was wounded, and we had
to carry her—l mean ‘him,’ ” explained
Bobby.

“Well, well, so long as no one’s hurt,
that’s all right,” laughed Mrs. Higgins.
“I wonder if pirates are as fond of cakes
and new milk as some boys and girls I

know,” she added, with a look at Bobby
and Rosie, “because I’ve got some freshly
baked cakes at home just now.’’

“We are boys and girls really,” ex-

claimed Rosie. “Pirates is only a game.”
“Come along then,” said the kind-

hearted farmer’s wife. And a very mer-

ry party' they were, as they trooped af-
ter her, for they' were beginning to fee!
really hungry.

The Fighting Temeraire.

It was eight bells ringing,

B'or the morning watch was done,
And the gunner's lads were singing

As they polished every gun.
It was eight bells ringing.
And the guiltier's lads were singing,
For the ship she rode a-swinglug, j

As they polished every gun.

Oh! to see the linstock lighting, ?
Temeraire! Temeraire!

Oh!’ to hear the round shot biting,
Temeraire! Temeraire!

Oh! to see the linstock lighting.
And to hear the round snot biting,
For we’re all In love wltß flgbtlug

On the Fighting Temeraire.

It was noontide ringing.
And the battle just begun,

When the ship her way was winging,
As they loaded every gun.

It was noontide ringing.
When the ship her way was winging,
And the gunuer's lads were singing

As they loaded every gun. t

There’ll be many grim and gory.
Temeraire! Temeraire!

There'll be few to tell the story,
Temeraire! Temeraire!

There’s lie many grim and gory,
There’ll be few to tell the story.
But we’ll all be one in glory

With the fighting Temeraire.

There’s a far bell ringing
At tile setting of the sun.

And a phantom voice is singing
Of the great days done.

There's a far bell ringing.
And a phantom voice Is singing ,
Of renown forever cllugwtg

To the great days done.

Now thesunset breezes shiver,
Temeraire! Temeraire!

And she’s fading down the river,
Temeraire! Temeraire!

Now the sunset breezes shiver.
And she's fading down the river.
But iu England’s, soug forever

She's the Fighting Temeraire,

HENRY NEWBOLT.

All on a Fifth of November.

(By Mrs. M. H. Spiehnann.)

MORNING.

It might have been the middle of ths

night; but it wasn’t—it wits Guy,
Fawkes’ Day, and eight o’clock on A

foggy morning. The London square was

more than usually hushed and mournful
except for a warning call or whistle as

a van cautiously lumbered along, or

blundered on to the pavementA The nur-

sery fire did its best to look cheerful;
the lights were all on, too, showing up
the bright pictures on the walls and the

bright faces of the three children who
were chattering gaily ’at the breakfast

table. And they all looked so smartY

Alec and Frank in their best suits, and

tiny Molly wore her prettiest whit*
frock and her coral neeklaee, just as

if she were going to a party.
They soon scrambled off their chairs,

and Molly, standing on tiptoe, seized
hold of a bunch of lilies tied up with
ribbon that was on the side table, and

each of her brothers eagerly possessed
himself of a nfeat brown paper parcel.

It was father’s birthday. The occa-

sion was always kept as a holiday, and
the children were waiting for his call t®
summon them to his dressing-room.

“I think he must be 50!” remarked

Aleo.

“No, 45!” contradicted Frank.
“I flnk he’s 15,” said their little sis-

ter .

She spoke in a tone of conviction, ac-

companied by a toss of her short curls.

“Don’t be silly, Mollikins,” replied the

boys with a laugh; but she said she was

sure she was right.
“Halloa, Kidlets! Come along down!’*

came the shout of a manly voice. There
was a stampede, and a race as to who
should get their first. Molly arrived *

bad third, but it was sire who was first
for him, for he went towards her and

picked her up. She put her free arm

around his neck, but instead of making*
him her little speech she exclaimed aS

he kissed her:

“Why, Daddy, your chin is full at

splinters!’’
The boys delivered their presents, and

were paternally patted on the head and
thanked, before Molly parted with ths’
flowers which she held so tightly in her
little fist.

“Your Babyship is very kind,” said
her father, gratefully shaking her by.
the hand, and, laughing still, he put her
down. Then he took the hint, and seri-

ously began to shave.
They knew they mustn’t talk to him

whilst that important function was pro-

Johnny: “Mamma, can I throw this
comb away?”

Mother: “But why, child? That comb

has lost but one tooth.”
Johnny: “That's the very reason,

mother, dear. You know the more

teeth it loses the harder it will be to
part with it.”

NO MONEY W

REQUIRED .
( |

nd w* your uamo and addwit. and *« | I |i
11 sendyou 20 packet* of our Pictorial \ |i
st Cards—th®Best in New Zealand—to < .
1 for It in me day's work, it crate I -1 >
anuthing,andeasy tosell. Each packet * •
'.talus one dozen assorted Peat Cards, f l
tick yousell at 6d. per packet. When I 1J
u havescad the2.0 packets retain ua our ; -
- and we will send youa Handsome f .
iTCM, a ChajK, Bboocit. Bing or \ M
umejcts. whichever you care tochPpse s H
>m thefist we send you. By eontinuing j ;1;
th the sale of our good* yon can earn V M 1
Sold Watch (Lnd/s or Gents)andmany / Be

otherarticles of Jewellery. 1 Jl

'he Woa Novelty Co. ] V
DEPT. A, J >

W it-L-is Street. Wslunoton

READER
Bo vou desire to become a

HYPNOTIST?
Do you know how to utilise the most powerful
and mysterious force ofnatureI Do you value
control over others! Do you value the means

of securing friendship, love and personal in-

fluenceI Do you value the power to oonquaf
pain and banish sickness, to reform a mis-

guided friend, to gain business success, to wu»
wealth, position Mid happiness. If yon do you

mast Man

HYPNOTISM
It is tho calx power that will ensure suocsss-

Years of study wifi not aqcomplli* as much «
atew hoursjrlven to the Mody ofUlis powerful
Influence. It may bo mastered in a very ehsrl

time without leaving your horns. At great
{roul^Hyd a beauUful

agency tit nature.

Enclose to

H. ARNOLD, BOX 883, 0.F.0.
AUCKLAND.

A nd. this great book will bo seat bjr rotam
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seeding, so the three stood still, deeply
absorbed as they watched the perform-
ance that fascinated them with its dan

gers and its hairbreadth escapes.
"Now 1 can kiss my little Mollikins

and she won’t complain:” he put down

the towel, took her up again, and rublied

his smooth cheek against hers.

"Daddy, tell me how old you are,” she

a-ked. looking into his eyes.

“Oh. how can I do that? It’s a secret.”
"Do whisper it,” she coaxed. After

a moment’s hesitation he smilingly
whispered something into her ear.

"Oh, what a ’took of years!” she ex-

claimed.
"What is it?” clamoured Alec. "I’m

sure I’m right.”
"I’m sure I am!” asserted Frank.

"I know!” cried the delighted Molly,
bursting with importance. “May I tell?”

Iler father nodded. “Twenty-one!” she
exclaimed triumphantly.

“Bosh! Why he said he was that 1.. t

year!” cried Frank.

"And the year before,” asserted Alec:

“ami the year before that -1 remember

quite well. Father always says that.”

"Guy!” called their mother just them.

"Please send the children in to me.” She

was having her morning tea. so the

young people ran into the adjoining
room to hug her and be hugged in re

t urn.

NOON.

"Sun’s turn out!” announced Mol'y.
as she toddled away from the nursery
window.

"Hooray!” shouted Frank. "It’s going
to be fine for this evening!”

There were going to lie great doings.
Eat hcr’s birthday' and Guy Fawkes’ Day
made a grand double event long looked

forward to with enjoyment.
"Hooray!” echoed Mee rather feebly,

for lie was desperately busy. Outside—-

now that the fog had lifted - the busy
hum could be heard of everyday' life,
mingled with boys’ shouts as they trim

died a guy about.

"I’ve found something out!” suddenly
exclaimed Alee in a curious voice, and hi

spread out on the table the front page

of an old "Times.” “Look here, Frank!’

he continued in growing excitement.

“Here, under the births—marked with

red pencil—‘Guy Thompson!’ That’s

father—here’s the date. Wait a moment.

Now I’ll reckon it out. Hush! Don’t say
anything while I do the sum—l say!
Father is twenty-one!”

“I knew it!’’ exclaimed Molly, caper-
ing about. “I told yon so.”

“Rubbish!” said Frank. “Molly do

shut up. Alec, where did you find that

paper? How did it come here?”

“I found it there, on the rocking-
chair. It looks old. and it is old. See.

here’s the date. It’s very funny! I
wish we could find out—it would be jol-
ly to find out all by ourselves, if this

really can be true. I say, I know who’d
tell us—l’ve heard all about Somerset

House—where you can get to know

about people and their affairs —only I
don’t know where the place is, or who

lives there.”

“An omlibus will take us anywhere,”
spoke up Molly.

“Who's us?” inquired Frank scornful-

ly.
“Never mind her,” said Alec excitedly.

I’ll tell you what—listen: This after-

noon, when we’ve got to be in the play-
room, let’s go in a cab to Somerset

House, and just get to know once for

all. I’ve got four shillings in my money-

box; what have you got?”
“I’ll count.” Frank counted up to

five shillings.
"The man may want. more. Mollikins,

what have you got in your purse?”
•‘Dot sixpence.”

“Well, if you pay your share, we'll

take you with us—that is, if you can put
on your own hat. J can help you with

your coat.” And so it was airanged.

And at three o'clock that cold after-

noon Alee. Frank, ami Molly might have

been seen stealing forth into the keen

air; only they were supposed to be play-
ing at marbles in the garret or they
might really have been seen ami packed
back again. The boys were well mullle.l

up. and Molly had her hat on with the

back to the front. The three were in

high spirits once they were oil', and thev
realised the full importance of such an

adventure. In Alee's hand was the sheet

of newspaper in which the truth of tin*

paragraph was to be tested. Alec hailed

the tiist eab. the driver shook his head.
The second paid no attention. The third

asked them who they thought they were

getting at. and where they thought they
were going to.

"Somerset House!’’ oidered Alee, after

quickly lifting Molly in, and Frank k'id

closed the door smartly. On the way

there they behaved much better than

they usually did when they drove out.

No one fidgeted; no one complained of

feeling hungry, or thirsty, or tired, or

anything.
When they alighted the eabman was

told to wait. Molly and her brothers

passed througn the imposing gateway of

Somerset House, and were starting to

cross the quadrangle, when they saw the

beadle in his line uniform (whom they
took to be the duke), and learned from

him where they eould find the room

of which they were in search.

“Births, please,” said Alec, bold as

brass, to the gentleman behind the

counter. He was leader and spokesman
whenever they went shopping", and he

was leader and spokesman to-day. Frank

never interfered. And Molly had gone

stonily shy. "Births, please.” repeated
Alec, impatient at being stared at.

“What name?” said the gentleman,

looking at them amused.

“Thompson,” replied Alec.

“Any particular Thompson? \’ou see.

we may have several Thompsons in our

entries—five or six at least.”

“This is Mr. Guy Ihom.pst.n,” said

Alec, showing the marked paragraph.
“Very well.” said the gentleman

(whom Alec told Frank must be ill'

Duke’s butler) “But have you got t'-e

fee?—the half-crown you must pay for

the search?”

“A half-crown’s very dear,” said Alr'c.
“Can’t you do it for less?”

The gentleman looked at them with

kindly eyes. “I daresay I ran.’' he re

plied, putting his hand in his pocke!.
and rattling some coins. “But I’m

afraid you’ll have to pay a shilling. The

King wants one.” They paid their shill
ing; watched while the gentleman look

ed up his records .and followed him in

to the corridor as he prosecuted his

search. At last he said:—•
“Quite right. Born on the fifth of

November, year’s all right. It’s all in

order.”

“Then Father is twenty-one?” queried
both boys, doubtfully.

Molly hopped on one foot in suppres*
cd excitement.

“Your father!” exclaimed the clerk.

“Why, how old are you?”
“Ten.” replied Alec.
“And so your father married at the

age of ten or thereabouts, did he? Den-

nie; very precocious of him!” exclaimed

the clerk, with such a serious demean

our that the children felt quite uncom

fortable. They had not considered »h“

matter in that light at all. Theii face*

fell ami they ft It such a wish they had

never come that without a word of ex

planation they turned and tied. They
were glad to be once moie outside the

building, and thankful to find the cab

man still ther waiting to take them

back, and in their discomfiture hi* wa •
hailed by them joyfully as a dear old

friend.

“Dome!” said Alec, when they were

inside.
“And where might that happen t*»

be? 1' ask» (1 the driver with interest.

Molly, womanlike, jumped at a con-

clusion. “We’re lost!” she wailed, and

burst into tears, and it was only when

she was in sight o.' her own nur-ery
windows that she was comfortid and

smiled once more. W’itl out any enquiry,
all their remaining savings were emptied
into the willing nalm of the delighted
driver, who bowed his acknow lodgment
repeatedly.

The children ran through the garden
entrance unobserved. ami had just go
their outdoor tilings oil’ when the tea

bell rang.

NIGHT.

When Alec. Frank, and Molly entered
the drawing-room, where their parent<
were in readiness, for the great annu l
frolic with Father, they dii n’t tumble
in as was their usual habit; they walk
ed in sedately. They had something
important to say.

“Truly, Daddy, how old are you?” ask-

ed Molly, running up to him. Kb;*

wouldn't he lushed down by the boys.
She felt she wanted to make sure what

she already knew.

“I told you I was twenty-one. of

course! One always expect such a nice

lot of presents when one is twenty one!

But you two young rascals evidently
think I really must bo a very old man of

forty at least!” he replied smiling.
“And does he never grow older.

Munimv?”

“I don’t see it. Molly darling.’’
“Do you ever set* the “Times.” boys?”

he enquired.

“That’s just what’s so queer,” *aid

Alee. “I’ve got it here.” Alec noticed

the glance which his parents exchanged,
and their expression of astonishment

when Frank remarked:
“We took it with us this afternoon to

Somerset House.’’

“Yes,” corroborated Alec.

“M»?. too,” chimed in Molly.
And then they told of all they had

done, and their parents tried to look

grave, but couldn’t, and could scarcely
*peak for laughing, though they ex

torted a promise that nothing of the

kind should ever again be attempted
without permission.

‘‘Surely, what is in the ‘Times,’ ’’

reasoned their father, “must be true

at least one must presume so.”

“Halloa.” broke in Alec. “I <ay.
Frank! Look here! This Guy I homp
son was born in Cambridge Square! I
never noticed that. Weren’t you born in

O ford Square, Fatier?”

“Will. I think I might just ;i- well

have been born in one as in the other.

All I know is, that if I was twenty one.

I am twenty-one—and the re*t -you

never asked me how mans more. Come

along, boys, now for our cushion fight '
But first of all. here are your expense*

back again—your Babyship, there’s your

sixpence—and now I really cannot wait

any longer for a romp!”

Soon the room was gay with laughter.
Father. too. had to be a real Guy and a

“pretend” one. pushed about in the arm

chair with a funny long nose spoiling
his jolly face. And afterwards they all

danced whilst their mother played a

hornpipe—and reallv it was very difli
cult to guess Father’s years, they might
have been anything!

Then he suddenly ran out. There was

a rush to the window, the blind was

drawn up. and soon, in the darkness of

the night a grand catharine wheel wa*

seen whizzing round in a blaze of dripp
ing tin*. Then, such a glorious shoot of

rockets arose! \\ hish! Bang! Whish !
Bang! they went as they burst, each of

them, into a shower of gorgeous star*

all purple, and green, and gold.
“A—a—h!” exclaimed the three child

ren. gazing with rapture. And
“A—a—h” they repeated over and

over and over again, as splendour fol

lowed splendour, and the sky was pow-

dered again and again with sparks of

coloured fire.
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Melmerly Collegiate School,
ST. GEORGE’S BAY ROAD, PARNELL.

Tel. 894,
BOARDING AND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS.

Principal. MRS. T. HANNA, assisted by an etliriont Resident and

Visiting Staff.
't he School Year is divided into Three Terms of 13 weeks each.

Pupils prepared for University. Matriculation and Civil Service Examinations.

Third Term, 1905. will begin SEPTEMBER isth.

Prospectus may be obtained from Mrs Hanna, or from Messrs C'hamptaloup
and Cooper.
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Buddy Tucker
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Buddy Tucker.
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F. J. PORTER, pr"c”h""dry cleaner

Karangahape Road, AUCKLAND,

Ru imported and haw now workin*

THE LATEST MACHINERY FOR FRENCH

,
. . DRY CLEANING AND DYEING

. . .

And i« now prepared to do all classes of

DYEING and ( LEANING at Lowest Rates

Works: MARKET ROAD, EPSOM.
a

, ma* * Mount Eden—Mr. Cucksey; Ponsonby
Country Orders by Post receive special —Mr. Wood.

attention.
Telephone 1741 Geode calledfor and deli vered to anyaddrr**

The Ladies’ College, Remuera,
FOR GIRLS OF ALL AGES.

The beautiful and extensive property known as Cleveland House.

Term commences February 14th.
——■ - — J

n

This first-class Private School provides modern High-class Education and moral

training on Christian but unsectarian principles.
Home-life is combined with the culture and disciplinary influences of School under

maternal supervision aud with selected companionship.
Full Staff of Resident and Visiting Professors and Governesses—English and

Foreign.

Prospectuses on application of Messrs I’pton and Co., or Principal.
MRS. S. A MOORE- JONES. M.R.C.P.. M.M.. ('.ML. S.K.
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W. PARKINSON & CO., ITK,K " Hf

Monumental Sculptors, VICTORIA ST. WEST, AUCKLAND.
Branch Yard, Waikumetk Station. (Between Hcbson Street and Nelson Street.>
Sculptor* for the Westland War and Coronation Memorial. N.Z. Batters Commemoration Statue in Albert

Park. Reed Memorial in Albert Park. Rotorua War Memorial.

Th* Largest Stock of Marble, Granite and other Memorial* in New Zealand. Catalogues on application. lr«>»
Tomb Railing*, Cemetery Wall*. Shell-i. Etc. A large stock nf Porcelain Wreath* on hand.

UOCATION-1 College Hill carand <tak the conductorto put you dow* at Nelson Street.

IT WILL PAY YOU.

(PatronlsM by every vice-regal family In Australasia.

■
Established 12 Years.

MISS M. McELWAIN,
Ladies' Hairdresser and Toilet Specialist,

Face and Scalp Ma sage. Manicure. Pedicure. Shampooing.
A large and varied assortment of hitrwork of every descrip-
tion always in stock Combings worked up into tails, frlng. >

Each department is piesided over by a qualified lady
assistant. All theatrical requisites and fan-y costumes ami

wigs In stock and for hire. See our stock of jewel ed combs
before purchasing others.

.. . . Address—No. 2»w; VICTORIA ARCADE (second floon. Corner

••Bn

al' r Ton"‘‘fH.me n

nrt Short'.ir.l Streets also st 27.4 QCKEN STREET,

nbtiin.ihlp Rjsewhorc. "‘‘ar Savings Rank. Motto lli-'host Quality Lowest I‘ilro.

Speed Launch “SLIM JIM," 3dfeet bg 5feet. 75 h p . Monarch Engine, speed over 15 nines

per nut . a- signed <’ dbuilt by

T. M. LANE & SONS
Ship, Yacht, Launch Builders and Designers

Designers and Buildersof Auxiliary Schooner“Countess ofRanfurly built tor rhe N Z Government, and

sister-ship “Samoa,
"

AuxiliarySchooners ' Kaeo,” “Aotia. “Greyhound and others.

OIL LAUNCHES ON SALE AND BUILT TO ORDER.

Estimates and Designs on Application.

Sole Agents for the MONARCH OIL ENGINE
Front 7% h.o up to 150 h p. f2 and 4 cycle).

MOTOR LAUNCHES A SPECIALTY.

KING'S DRIVE, AUCKLAND, and TOTARA NORTH

fTHE
NEW

CORSETS.

LATEST

MODELS.

FROM ALL LEADING DRAPERS.

~ MASON’S,
QUEEN STREET, Next Savings Bank.

LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN’S

HAIRDRESSER & HAIRWORKER.
"*x
\ Best House in New Zealand for Large Hair Net**. Sole Agent for

the Famous (’row n and Royal Hair Frames.

\ Ladies Hairdressing, Hnii cutting. Singeing by a Skilled I,ady
S Hairdresser. Lad it—’ ( ombings made up.JK J

, A . Lilli I.ii. Ord*r« Through Post ron*lv* prompt attention

Perambulators
Go-carts, Sewing Machines, and

Ik ’ Household Requisites the Latest
Goods at the Lowest Prices

. .

CASH or from 2a. 6d.

s. S. CLARKE, kAkA? I ,?;, I\,;HI)
ROA "

Illustrated Catalogue* P®-Md Fraa
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THE WORLD OF FASHION
(TV MARGUERITE.)

This sketch represents a “general uti-

lity" blouse of black chiffon with re-

movable vest of closely-patterned ecru

laee mounted on chiffon; sf rappings of

black velvet ribbon, and narrow jet

passementerie on bodice and sleeves.

Clo>e-fffling cuff’s to match the vest may
be added for those who do not care for

elbow sleeves.

Already the question of seaside attire

for the children’s holiday is beginning to

agitate our minds. The main points to
be considered are, of course, that the

garments should be comfortable, cool, and

simple: and that the materials from

which they are constructed should b'

light in weight, fairly durable, and not

too delicate in colour. Of all summer

fabrics, brown holland is. in my opinion
the most serviceable and sensible mate-

rial for children's wear on the beach. It

scarcely shows the stains of wet sand
and seaweed, and it is absolutely proof
against the rapid disappearance of colour

which is the fate of dainty pinks and
blues under the influence of sun and sea

air. Certainly, holland is not invariably
becoming, especially to fair children; but

it can easily be made so by touches of
scarlet or blue, and- by the addition of
a dainty little vest or collar.

First, of course, comes the question of
colour. Every conceivable shade, from
pure white to a very excellent black, is
obtainable in the various weaves of linen
tins season. Some of the colours are
much more successful than others. Amon<>
the darker shades a rather bright navv
blue, a beautiful deep purple, and a

lovely tone of strawberry-red are particu-

larly charming. In more delicate col-

ours there are exquisite tones of lily-
leaf green and forget-me-not blue—de-
lightfully girlish, and perfectly harmoni-
ous with country surroundings. In spite
of this feast of colour, however, it is

well to remember that nothing is more

generally becoming than white. Many a

woman who in a coloured dress presents
a commonplace and most ordinary ap-
pearance will look quite charming and

distinguished when gowned in a dainty
white frock.

I his blouse was set into a kind of box

pleats from just about the bend of the

figure, while above this again was a very
pretty full capelet or deep frill cut upon
the round, so that the upp r part fitted
the figure and the lower part fluted in
the most becoming fashion. Above this
frill, and holding the yoke in position,
was a broad band of cream-coloured lace
worked with jet s quins. The frill itself
was worked with tiny jet sequins set at
the -extreme edge, and the sleeves, which
were very full and gathered at the inside
seam, were finished below the elbow with

a tight gauntlet, also of the black ma-

terial. hut banded three times with the

cream-coloured laee and jet trimming.
The yoke-pieee of this pretty gown was

made entirely from tucked chiffon, the

tucks being set perpendicularly from
throat to waist: while a single band of

lace, ornamented with iet sequins, fash-
ioned the collar-band. Such a yoke-pieee.
of course, could be removed at a mo

ment s notice, and the sleeves themselves
could be arranged so that the lower tight
part could be easily removed. By such
means, you see. this nretty blouse would

be useful for day and evening wear.

TABLE D’HOTE BLOUSE.

SMART COATS IN PONGEE, TAFFETA, AND LINEN.

A HOLLAND FROCK.

A DAINTY WASHING FROCK.

A PRETTY BLOUSE.

For 28Years
the name BISSELL has
typifiedall that’s best in

Carpet Sweeper mechan-

ism, has become a house-

XVA/'WtG' h° ld word throughout the

p. world, wherever carpets or
~ rags are useci - It is the

r‘K \ i only Carpet Sweeper that

» '•l'xJl■ -4
has ever given complete

jJqpk andcontinuous satisfaction

I to the user, and its large
hU-XT-' * : sale fullV supports this

'j statement. Over 80%
/—r.f ■< of the world’s output

ofCarpet Sweepers are

a, Bissell’s
Jy 4 T Housewives everywhere

/ JT [' . v\ attest their superiority.
/ / i 1 ! 'W A BISSELL-Cyco”
I rJf : Bearing Sweeper

i will outlast fifty corn

j. brooms, and makes

sweepinga pleasure

'Cs instead of a

drudgery.
Why deny

this comfort
when 10/- to 18/ —

will procure it?

Buy a BISSELL now andsend us thepurchase
slip, andreceivea neat, useful gift.

Bissell Carpet Sweeper Co., 25 Warren St., New York.

(Largest Sweeper Makers in theWorld.)
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The Graphic
FUNNY LEAF

THE PROOF.

Dolly has offered to sing at Ethel’s musicale.”

'I thought she hated Ethel?”

Well, that proves it doesn’t it?”

"Model? No, I am not drawing any girls now. I'm only painting fruit."
"Well! Ain’t I a peach?”

UP TO DATE.

' They say she is fast.'’

Oh, don’t put it that way. dear. It
is much more up-to-date to say that
she exceeds the speed limit.'’

PLENTY OF IT.

Madam: Have you had experience?”
Cook: I’ve had tin places this month.

THE EFFECT IN CLUTHA.

Northern Man (inquisitively): “What
is the effect of liquor drinking in this

region ?”

Mr Corkright (courteously): "We get
drunk, suh.”

A LONG SUIT.

A SURE SIGN

‘ls the music in Perkin’s new opera

catchy ?"

“My. yes. Most of it has been whistl-
ed for 20 years past.”

"Don't you know, Elisha, that when you do wrong you have a father who feels for
you?”
"Betcherlife I do. And he generally catches me, too.”
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