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CHOOSING FOR HIMSELF.

tba

Imperial Government -negotiates
.reatiea with Japan as though the

United Kingdom were the only part
of the British world, as though the

English of the Atlantic were the only
ones to be considered in the making
of treaties and the assumption of

national obligations It is as though

the father of a family failed to re-

cognise that his sons were full-

grown and made agreements involv-

ing them without asking them iy

/our leave."

STERN BRITISH FATHER: Aha. me boy: Here is a nice little party I want you to marry. I,m inclined to think it'll be a good match for you.

COLONIAL SON: Thanks, awfully, guvnor, but I'm not taking it on As / have to see to this little matter to the bitter end as it were. I prefer to choose

for myself. I intend to make this little girl my partner, and keep the race pure. No offence. I hope!



PrincipallyAbout People

Some London Statues

LORE NELSON IN TRAFALGAR SQUARE.

KING WILLIAM III. ST. JAMES’ SQUARE.

See "Our Illustrations.’’

JAMES IL. ST. JAMES' PARK.

CHARLES I.—TRAFALGAR SQUARE.
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SOME

LONDON
STATUES.

THE

PERFORMING
LIONS
AT

BOSTOCK
AND

WOMBELL’S
CIRCUS

AND

MENAGERIE,
OPENING
IN

AUCKLAND
JUNE
4.

BOXING

KANGAROO
AT

BOSTOCK

AND

WOMBELL’S
CIRCUS

AND

MENAGERIE,
opening
in

Auckland
June
4.

QUEEN

ELIZABETH.—
ST.

DUNSTAN’S
CHURCH.

FLEET-STREET.

THE

LUKISHIMA
TROUPE
IN

BOSTOCK
AND

WOMBELL’S
CIRCUS,
OPENING
IN

AUCKLAND
JUNE
4.

JOHN

HAMPDEN.
ST.

STEPHEN'S

HALL.,

WESTMINSTER.

OLIVER
CROMWELL—HOUSES
OF

PARLIAMENT.

See

"Our

Illustrations."
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THE SACRED CENTRE OF

HINDUISM.

SOME IMPRESSIONS OF

BENARES.

(Bv Cecil Leys.)

Concluded from May 19

The visitor to Benares rises early in

the morning, and after a drive of some

three miles, arrives at the Ganges while

the sun is still engaged in lifting the

mists from the river, and in driving the

chill of dawn from the air. It is then

that the pilgrims bathe in greatest num-

bers. and the various phases of life on

the great stairs are best seen.

It is usual to take one of the queer-
looking high-sterned craft at Dasaw-
amedh Ghat, about the centre of the

line. Ae one enters upon this ghat a

stonemason’s yard is worth glancing at.

Here temples in stone to suit the buyer's
taste may be purchased ready made and

complete down to, or rather up to, the

gilt trident or perforated disc that sur-

mounts buildings given over to the wor-

ship of Shiva. Descending the steps, and

pausing on the platforms where preach-
ers take their stand under the great
spreading umbrella, one soon sees that

the ghats have their commercial use.

Great numbers of native craft are moor-

ed alongside, and the platforms are en-

cumbered with their cargoes of stone,
fodder or firewood. The usual procedure
is to row up stream, keeping close to

the edge. As the morning mists clear off
the surface of the water thesun shines

out on a scene of extraordinary fascina-

tion. Although the morning may be

cold, the lower steps are crowded with

devotees carrying out their devotional

ablutions. Here is an old widow with

closely shaven pate, almost undistin-

guishable with her heavy jowl from an

ill-favoured fat man. Here, again, is a

pretty mite, her only costume a medal

suspended by a string round the hips;
her mother is washing her head, and in

place of soap scoops up a handful of

the black Ganges mud and rubs it in

freely—its cleansing properties, I be-

lieve, are renowned. Over there is an

old fakir covering his lean, hairy body'
with ashes; his sunken eyes glare out

of his grey smeared face like coals, their

light the light of fanaticism. Alongside
is a youthful native whose peculiar
lightness of skin immediately attracts

the eye. He is suffering from an incur-

able disease, the whitening of the skin

in connection with which is but a symp-

tom. and it is to be feared that his pil-

grimage will physically avail him little.

Ahead the blue smoke of a funeral pyre

rises lazily on the still air from the

midst of the blackened remains of many
similar primitive cremations. The white

shrouded figure is plainly visible through
the curling smoke. Alongside is a little

white bundle which a native is busy
attaching a stone to. He places it on

the prow of one of the rudely construct-

ed native boats, and pushing off some

thirty or forty feet into the stream

drops his pitiful little burden over-

board. Mother Ganga takes the mite

to her ample bosom. A little further

yet up stream a man is towing out to

the channel the carcase of a buffalo, and

as its bloated body on liberation

floats down the sluggish stream the evil-

looking vultures, scenting their prey,

gather from the far bank and settle on

the derelict. There will be little

SHIVALA GHAT,

once a fort of Cheet Singh, Raja of Bena res, now occupied by the descendants of

the Mogul emperors pensioned by the Government.

MOVING SHADOWS.

GENERAL VIEW OF THE GHATS.

Looking down the river from below Dasawamedh.

ROUND-THE-WORLD PICTURES

THE SACRED CENTRE OF HINDUISM: SOME IMPRESSIONS OF BENARES.

A SACRED COW IN ONE OF THE CITY’S NARROW STREETS. A SMALL LOAD OF THE COUNTRY’S EARTHENWARE POTS.
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left when this ill-omened fowl has. done

its repulsive scavengering work. Almost

at this point the huge pipe of the great
waterworks on the bank immediately
above enters the river. The Ganges is

said to possess remarkable qualities of

self-purification, and samples taken

within a few inches of a disintegrating
corpse at rest in a backwater are said

to yield no traces of unhealthy contami-

nation, but a moruing on the river em-

phasises the warning that the traveller

receives when entering India to eschew

indulging in the water of the country
as a beverage. The processes through
which it is possible to put large quanti-
ties of water hardly seem adequate to

the occasion, and yet the natives drink

indiscriminately while tney bathe on the

margin, and apparently sutler no serious
effects. Returning down stream, the

journey is usually continued till almost

opposite the tall and graceful minarets

of the mosque. The most interesting of

the ghats passed is Panchganga
Ghat, situated on the mythical site

of the junction of four rivers,
it is an act of no mean efficacy
to bathe at this spot. Here the

flimsy jetties are more numerous and

more crowded. Kneeling on the end of

one is a devotee facing the river per-

forming his devotions. The variety of

his actions and their iteration attracts

attention, and the fact that the strange
figure is palpably oblivious of all sur-

rounding objects rivets it. Usually the

telling of beads and the people’s devo-

tions are less demonstrative if not less
sincere. A return is made to the land-

ing at Dasawamedh Ghat.

A walk down the three mile length of

the ghats is equally interesting, but the

closer view that it affords in a measure

dissipates to a large extent the belie;

in the universal seriousness of the pil-
grimage, which is not difficult to main-

tain when viewed from the river. 1

started in at Assi Ghat, close to the

waterworks, and walked slowly the

length of the ghats. A boat was just
landing its gaily-dressed freight of pil-

For Conclusion see ‘‘Our

Illustrations.”

THE SACRED CENTRE OF HINDUISM: SOME IMPRESSIONS OF BENARES.

DASAWAMEDH GHAT.

One of the five special holy places on the river, and the central ghat of the city.

JALSAIN OR BURNING GHAT.

In the foreground, on the right, two pyres are burning, while near them two have been built, and parts of the corpses can be seen.
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THE BAKED APPLE ALIBI

In which the Stone Dog and the Jack of

Spades Establish Innocence of the Guilty

By Hugh Pendexter
•w—• K EZRA STACKPOLE BUTTER

/>■ WORTH, the founder of the

I I Bureau of Abnormal Litigation.
I B frowned impatiently on his

w rough voiced, fidgeting visitor

and repeated decisively: "No, no; 1 tell

you. we can't take the case! Me do

not go in for criminal practice, and your

man. my assistant informs me, has a

most undesirable record. The fact alone

that he is known in police circles as

•Slinky Bill' is enough to convict him.”

• Butch” McCarty, ward heeler, and at

present envoy for Mr William Bilks, bur-

trlar. drew down his coarse, red face

sorrowfully, and without attempting to

meet the snapping gaze of the old law-

ver. murmured: "Poor ol Slinky! To

think his record must cr-rop out to

down him whin fer wanst he's inner-

eent!"
He has no one but himself to thank

for his record! Those things usually

do count against a man,” commented Mr

Butterworth, turning to his summons

and complaint in a civil action.

■•Well." sighed Mr McCarty, rising

slowlv. "a stone dog ain't th' best aliby

in th" wurruld, an' yit if a good legal guy
cud have played it up, slinky wud go

fl -ree."

Mr Butterworth -lowly revolved hl-

swing chair until lie faced the politician,
and with curiosity in his voice, thinly

disguised by a tone of pett i-imess. de-

manded: "tone dog'.' Huh! What do

you mean, sir?”

"I mean a stone dog. Wan with bind

on his head.” replied Mr Me. arty l.st-

lesslv. as he moved toward tile door.

"And that is his alibi?"
•• That an’ a baked apple, sir," said the

ward boss mildly.
■•EI please -it down. .Mr McCarty,

invited the old lawyer nervously. "Let

u- brieiiy go over the facts in the case

so l.:r as' thev are known—but mind you,
without ntv committing myself as to

whether or not I will accept your re-

tainer. Now. William Bilks, self con-

fessed. burglar, better known as Slinky

Bill, server of several sentences, is ar-

rested and indieted on the charge of

looting the -ate of the W’ard-Hungar

Lumber Company in Bloomville, one of

our suburbs. The robbery netted some

bodv 25.000 dollars, and as a result of

this loss the company cannot meet its

obligations. Mr Bilks was seen in the

immediate vicinity of the crime, the

prosecution maintains, shortly before the

safe was opened."
"An" we can pr-rove he was tin miles

west iv that point." interrupted Mr Mc-

Carty eagerly, his red face radiating

"(in what errand?" asked the lawyer

suspiciously.
■■Lookin' over th' primises iv a feed

store." admitted Mr McCarty honestly.
"And his alibi consists of':”

"A stone dog. bleedin', an' a baked

apple.” was the firm reply.
Mr Butterworth sank back with a

glint of admiration in his keen, old eyes,
and murmured: "Do I understand the

dog or the apple had been injured?"
"Th" dog.”
"Who is the prosecution's principal

witness?”

"James Hekle. manager iv th' company.
He'll -wear to seein’ Slinky—"

"Hasn’t the man any right to a Chris-

tian name?" shuddered Mr Butterworth.

"Mebbe: but it don’t tit so good.
That’s all. But annything to oblige.
Well, th' manager says he saw Mr Bilks

that evenin’ bangin’ ar round th' lumber

yar-rds. Thin th* safe was plucked an'

th' money an’ cowpons was missin’."

"Coupons as well as money?"

"Shure. Terbacker cowpons; thim yez

can swap fer a sofy piller. or a hat

r-rack, or a air-gun.” explained Mr Mc-

Carty. "Th’ manager says he use to keep
’em there so th’ officebov couldn’t steal

’em. An’ to think anny wan cud iver

accuse Slink—excuse me, 1 mean Mis-

ther Bilks—iv touchin’ such tr-ruck!

But up comes Misther Wise Cr-raeker,

th' polisman, an’ t'runs back his eoat

an’ flashes his pewter—”

"I beg pardon?”
"His medal, his bre-breastplate, his—”

"Possibly you mean badge?”
"Shure. Well, he turns in th alar-

rum an’ Slinky —Bilks—is pinched, in-

vestigated. indieted, an’ now, whin

there’s so manny jobs he cud conscien-

tiously do time fer, he must tr-rip along,
wan-two. wan-two, fer a job he niver

touched. I’ve heard say that even th'

divvle has some r-rights, an' Slinky—
Misther Bilks—ain’t no divvle. Why,
that la’ad cud be left alone all da-ay
in this dump.”

"No,” broke in Mr Butterworth hur-

riedlv, as his eves dwelt fondly on

several bronze pieces: "he must never

come here, and if 1 take the case he

must never know where my office is."

"Oh. that’s all r-right. iv course:

though it wud br-reak his heart if he

knew yez cudn’t thrust him.” said Mr

McCarty. "But can 1 tell th' gang ye're
on an’ will take th' modest little fee

we've sei* rimped an' saved jist to give
Slink—Misther Bilks—a square shake?”

"Hm! Really. 1 am inclined to say
No.’” mused the old lawyer. "1

wouldn’t consider it for a moment un-

less 1 could be convinced of his inno-

cence.”
"He's as innercent as I be!” cried Mr

McCarty.
"Possibly,” agreed Mr Butterworth

dryly. "But will he prove it ? What

about this alibi? A dog and —s one fruit,

did you say ?”

"Baked apple,” reminded Mr McCarty.
"Strangely inanimate for an alibi, yet

smacking of oddity." mused the lawyer.
"Well. I'll call on Mr Bilks in his re-

tirement and talk with him. If you

will drop in to-morrow and bring the

retainer I'll be ready to announce my
decision.”

"Thank-." cried Mr McCarty heartily.
"An’ now as I want to be fair an’ square
with ye. would ye think at first blush

that th’ Jack iv Spa-ades. wor-rn

pr-roudly in a milkman's hat band, wud

help th’ case anny?”
"Why. bless me,” gasped the old

lawyer, mechanically seizing his pencil,
"it sounds convincing! Some more of

the alibi?”
"It is. At first I thought I'd say

not a wurrud as it was th’ Jack iv

Spa-ades, an’ not iv Hear-rts.”

"What difference could that make?”

cried Mr Butterworth.

"A hear-rt shows up so much betther

in th’ early hours 1 wish it was that.

I begged Slink—Misther Bilks—to

change it an’ s-ay it was a hear-rt. But

no. Sez he. ’l'lll tough, but I’m honest.

I'm a burgl'r be profession, but I ain't

sunk to deceit yit. A spa-ade’s a

spa-ade.’ ”

"I will interview him to-day,” re-

peated Mr Butterworth gravely. "His

defence sounds sin ere to me.”

"Why. to pr-rove it wud be th' yolk
iv th’ aig f’r ye." said Mr McCarty ad-

miringly, as he backed humbly to the

door and bowed himself out.

Mr Butterworth, once his visitor was

gone, pursed his lips n doubt and

shook liis head several times as he over-

hauled a file of newspapers and read

how seemingly conclusive was the old

cracksman's guilt. Since creating his

Bureau of Abnormal Litigation and

winning considerable renown by his ec-

centric methods, he had be n de.uged
with petitions to take up the defence

of criminal eases. His nature was not

in sympathy with this line of work,
however, and he had snunned it as far

as possible. But occasionally, when a

prisoner protested his innocence and

brought forwaid something unusual in

exoneration, the old lawyer had relent-

id, lured. <ll by the very novelty of the

situation. He was a connoisseur of un-

usual legal points, and his sign, stating

to the bu-y street that ne was "Coun-

sellor at Eccentric Law," brought him

much civil practice, the nature of which

had frightened away his more mechani-
cal and prosy fellow-attorneys.

When, however, he took up the de-

fen. e in a criminal prosecution it was

as a rule in a homicide case, where his

sympathies had been enlisted by the

desperate straits of the prisoner. But

in this instance the defendant was a

notorious safe-blower, a man from the

lower walks of life, who doubtless would

have robbed the lumber company’s safe

if given an opportunity. No: the dig-
nity of his bureau demanded he resist

the glamour of Mr McCarty's appeal
ami have nothing to do with it. He

would not take it. and Then his

eyes fell on his pencilled notes, where

"stone dog.” "baked apple." plus the

"jack of spades,” caught his gaze and

held him. The novelty of it all, the

inherent possibilities of, say, a baked

apple, pulled strongly at his inclination.

A common doer of evil would have re-

lied on the perjured word of his mates.

But here was a man who was eager to

substantiate his assertions of innocence

by a group of inanimate objects: who.
with the unconscious yearning of the

artist, appreciated the value of the tri-

vial and commonplace. And as this in-

ti oduction of the insignificant at an

unusual time and place was the kevnote

of the old lawyer s many successes, ami

had won for him the characterisation
"abnormal. the pencilled notes were

care.ally pocketed, and Mr Bilks was

called upon an hour later.
"1 he man is certainly innocent." mut-

tered .Mr Butterworth. lie emerged
into the sunlight with a sharp sparkle
in his eyes. "What an anomaly! An
honest villain! 1 m almost sorry 1
accepted his ease. Ye; what a unique
chain of exonerating evidence!" Then
he sought to console ois wavering mind
by suggesting: "But possibly it will be
the means of teaching a lesson. He mav
reform." Yet as Mr Bilks’ stubbly and
stubborn face returned before his inner

eye. he added doubtfully: "Just pos-

The amount of the booty, coupled
with the prisoner's Iffitoiy. nad i.tted
tile crime above the average plain or

county court prosecutions and had fur-
nished an important new- stare for
several days. It only needed the in-
telligence that the Bureau of Abnormal
Litigation was to conduct the defence
to levtve anil double the interest when
the ease was moved for trial.

The circumstantial evidence had seem-
ed so conclusive that ihe District At-

torney approached ais task with scant

vigour. But when ,ne of his assistants
informed him that Mr Butterworth was
on the other side a wave of activity
-wept through the cilice, with the D.A.
dumbly wondering in what guise the
inevitable surprise would come.

Tiie trial opened before a crowded
court-room, the major portion of the
audience being lawyers, who never miss-
ed an opportunity to witness the <ll
practitioner at bay. Although •' - ....

ami interesting when appe-tir. < for
either side in a civil action, he was at
his best in defending a forlorn hope.
Some of those present had refused the
retainer, ami now were wondering what
abnormal thread had been discovered
to cause the veteran exponent of un-
usual law to take it up.

The judge, always eyeing a defendant
as one created solely to annoy him ami
interfere with his dinner hour, frowned
slightly as he mounted the bench ami
looked down on the defendant’s table.
Ami Mr B:l«s was not one who could
be expected to excite pity. Short ami
thick of figure, his strong frame was
surmounted by a heavily-ihat;bed head,
which, when close cropped in a penal
institution, would be characterised in
the vernacular as "bullet." The hair
was now long and wiry. and. like the
••yes. jet black. The jaw. thrust well
forward, was of the popular bulldog
style, and showed blue-black from the
gaol barber’s morning efforts.

The -light form, the <1 dieate features
and white heir of the old lawyer show-
ed in deep contrast, as the tw . bowed
their heads over the table and held
whispered consultations.

”>iy. Bo." growled Mr Bilks in a
voice meant to be hushed, but really-
resembling the stifled plaint of a fog
horn, "does dem guvs in de jury box
look good ter youse?”

Mr Butterworth nod led his herd
-lightly and murmured for his client to

keep silent as the District Attorney was
about to open for the prosecution.

Ihe People’s ease was simple am!
dire t. The lumber company had been
robbed of twenty-five thousand dollars
on a night when the defendant was seen

loitering about the office, and later seen

scurrying toward the city* encumbered

Twenty Thousand Dollars.
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with a gripsack or parcel. Mr Jame.

Hekle, manager, would swear to receiv-

ing this amount of money in bank-

notes of various denominations, and to

placing it in the safe on the night of

the robbery. The money was intended

to lie used' in paying off the help, and

as a consequence of its disappearance

the eotnpanv could not meet its othet

obligations and might be toned into

bankruptcy. The crime was the more

abhorrent as it struck at so many. No

portion of the money had been recover-

ed. but the jury was reminded that the

defendant had had ample time to reach

the city and conceal his loot.

-\Vliv didn’t von tell me they would

try to* prove seeing you leaving the

scene of the robbery’” whispered Mr

Butterworth sharply.
"S’long as I’m innercent what differ

does it make how many swears ter

seein’ met” growled Mr Bilks indig-

nantly. .
Mr Hekle was the first witness called.

He told of the company’s method of

pavino < if a host of workmen every two

weeks, and explained that the twenty-

tive thousand dollars not only included

the pay-toll, but also was to have been

used in meeting outstanding bills. He

had placed it in the safe in the presence

of an aged clerk, and the two had leit

the office together to ateiid a secret

society meeting. On their way to the

hall they had met the defendant at the

entrance' of the yards, a tew feet from

the office. At midnight the witness had

been summoned from the hall by the

village watchman, who informed him

door to the company’s office

had been found ajar. An examination

quickly revealed that the lock to the

safe had been picked and the money

taken. The robbery must have been

committed prior to twelve o clock.

"Well. say. 80, but he certainly is de

slick ’tin." admired Mr Bilks in a husky

whisper.
"You have told all you know about

the affair:” was Mr Buterworth’s first

question in cross-examination.

"1 believe so.”
•■What about the tobacco coupons you

kept in the safe?”
The witness reddened, but replied. I

wasn’t asked about them.”

“Yet such coupons were there?

The witness answered in the affirma-

tive. and added that he had told the Dis-

trict Attorney of them.

“But as their discovery- in the defen-

dant’s possession would be almost posi-
tive proof of his guilt, and as they have

never been found, you did not remind

my opponent of them in your direct ex-

amination. as a bit of evidence, realis-

ing he would have asked about them had

he wished any mention, liable to exon-

erate the defendant, to be made?” sug-

gested Mr Butterworth genially.
The District Attorney hotly objected

to any conclusions being drawn, and

was sustained by the Court. Then he

added, with a shrewd glance at the

jury: "A man who had time to conceal

25.000 dollars in bank-notes wouldn’t

be inconvenienced to finding a hiding-

place for. or to destroy, a bunch of

worthless tobacco prize coupons. It

was a simple matter to throw them

“1 accept your apology.” sail Mr But-

terworth kindly.
"Fer de love of Say. 80. da’

certainly was a warm shot.” said Mr

Bilks in a half-audible tone that sadly-
detracted from the dignity of the pro
-eeutor’s passionate disclaimer.

"The defendant is not being tried for

stealing tobacco coupons.” reminded the

Court sternly and with an icy stare at

the distorted face of the burglar. "Cou-

pons are not even mentioned in the in-

dictment. The District Attorney evi-

dently does not care to litter up the ease

with immaterial evidence."

”1 take an exception to the Court’s

remarks,” said Mr Butterworth. “No-

thing is immaterial that goes a step to-

ward proving the prisoner’s innocence.”

The aged clerk next substantiated his

employer's story in every detail and was

positive that the defendant was the man

lie *aw near the ottice. The third wit

lies* told nf seeing Mr Bilks, between

the hours of eleven and twelve, hasten-

ing cityward, carrying something under
his arm. It was quite dark, despite the

moonlight. yet he was almost po-itive
the man whom he saw and the defendant

wire the same. This evidence, followed

by several policemen, and a clerk of

courts staggering under a heavy record

nf convictions, who tore the defendant’s

reputation to shreds and pictured him

as a man who lived solely to be sentenc-

ed for burglaries, closed the prosecution's
case.

“If the Court please,” said Mr Butter-

worth. “1 will endeavour to be as brief

in concluding the defence as has been my
learned brother in presenting the

people's proof. I will enter on no out

line of the defence beyond the simple
assertion that my client stole no monei

from the complainant and is here solely
as the result of his former ill-advised

activity. But he is not to be convicted

because of his reputation. And 1 would

desire the jury to remember that no-

thing is inconsequential and trivial and

apt to ’litter up the case* that in any

way tends to show tin- defendant could

not have participated in the crime

charged. Our defence is an alib:. It is

a bit unusual, and tor that reason all

the more impressive.”
With this foreword the old lawyer

paused and daintily dusted with his

handkerchief the fingers that had been

employed to restrain Mr Bilks in his

chair while being identified as the man

with the bundle. Mr Bilks was then

motioned to the witness stand.

“Mr Bilks, where were y< u on the

night of this occurrence?” Mr Butter

worth plunged into the examination.

“I's in a joint vailed Eply. ten miles

from dat punk job.”
"Where in Eply?"

“Well, fer one t’ing 1 was in de bug
house grounds.”

“Witness wa* where?” asked the

“He says he was on the premises of

the insane asylum.” interpreted Mr But-

terworth.

“Huh! Go on.”
“What did you do there?”
”l's sort of weary wid walkin' round

town an' 1 sets down on a dawg.”
“Stenographer, did the witness *a\

log or dog?” demanded the amazed judge.
“I said a dawg.” broke in Mr Bilks

confidentially. “In de langwige of de

poet, a pup. a bow-wow.”

“What kind of a dog?” interrupted Mi

Butterworth quickly, a* he detected a

storm hovering over the face of justice.
“A stone ’un.”

“Stone! 1 believe be said stone.” mur

mured the Court, removing his spectacle*
and breathing heavily. "Mercy!’

“Dat's wot.” agreed Mr Bilk* genially.
“What happened then?” hurriedly ask-

ed counsel.

“Well, den I puts down my mit. See?

An' I gits it all sticky. See? An' I
An' 1 gits it all sticky See? An' 1 strikes

a flicker, an' if it wan't covered w id

bind!”

“Blood!” re-echoed the Court, sudden

ly slumping several inches in hi* high
back chair.

“Dat’s wot.” retorted Mr Bilks stout

ly. “An* 1 gits it on de tail of my coat.

Den 1 quit* de place on de jump.”
“Did the dog bite you?” asked the

Court anxiously.
“Naw: de dawg didn’t bite me. See?

De dawg was stone an’ couldn't bit

nut in'.” growled Mr. Bilks, as one sus-

pecting he was bring made game of.

“Candour will conipell you to admit,

sir,” observed the Court to the com-

placent Mr. Butterworth, ‘“that this is
all very —er—peculiar, and possibly to

lie viewed with amazement.”

“That the dog didn't bite him?” de-
manded Mr. Butterworth. “I except to

your Honor's remarks a> bring unduly
prejudicial to the defence. My client is
unhappily environed. 1 will confess, but

the*e circumstances, related to his de-

fence. although seemingly abnormal, are

purely trivial and yet conducive to a

fair inference that he did not commit

this crime.”

"Say. 80. dat's all ter de good!” cried

Mr. Bilk* enthusiastically, mopping his
black hair from his deep-set eyes as he

leaned forward eagerly. “1 never did a

job yet
”

"There, there.” broke in counsel sharp-
ly. "that will do, sir.”

“l-et the witness finish.'' purred the

Court gently.
“Dat I was ashamed of.” concluded

Mr. Bilks defiantly.
“A striking illustration of the perfect

candour of tin- simple mind.” cried Mr.
Butterworth exultantlv ; "revealing at a

flash the man's innate honesty, despite
his record! He has erred; he has paid
the price, and he is not ashamed to con

fess it.”

“Fer do love of
”

gapped Mr. Bilks

in an undertone.

“If the Court please.” spoke up Juror

Number Six pompously. “I live in Eply,
and there are stone dogs scattered

about the premise* of the insane asylum.
What the defendant calls blood was

paint. I remember well when the images
were being freshly pamted.”

“Ah-a-a!” snarled the heretofore

quiescent District Attorney, jumping to

his feet. Then he collapsed, as he real-

ised how foolish it was to rutile a juror.
But his imploring gaze was not lost

upon his friend, the judge, who prompt-
ly. and a bit warmly, reminded the juror
he was there to hear and not be heard.

But. as the offender set hi* lower jaw
and drew down his mouth. Mr. Butter-

worth smiled brightly and observed to

the District Attorney that truth should

not be feared, even when coming from a

juror.
The Court, fearing to go further into

the situation, could only glare at Num

her Six and snap to counsel: "Proceed.'*

“Where did you go after leaving the

dog?” continued Mr. Butterworth.

"Why. 1 goes ter a church fair, where

dey was playin’ some innercent sport
an’ graftin' de small coins in brace

games, where youse name de numlier of

beans in a bottle an’ gits maced. See?”

"Will you swear it wasn’t a funeral

or a glee club you visited?” sneered the

District Attorney.
’"lf the Court plea*e.” gravely remon-

strated Mr. Butterworth. “1 tadieve the

defendant has the right to be heard,

even if in telling his story he does fly
in opposition to the inclination of my
learned and inopportune friend.”

The Court coughed behind a pudgy
band and frowned judicially for a few

seconds, and then compromised by com-

manding :
“

l*roceed.*'

“What happened at the fair?” re-

sumed counsel.

“Why. when 1 steps in. kind of soft-

like. an' sees me clothes don't match

up wid dt* rest of de guy*’ fixin's. 1 picks
up a talked apple an’ skidoos."

' <o.” cried the District Attorney tri

mnphantly. "’you do admit, sir. that at
least \on are guilt \ of petit larceny?”

“ I hat's w hat he has sworn to.” de-
clared the judge loudly.

“Wi<l all recommendations fer de

mercy of de (Hurt. I's done nut'tin' of

de kind.” croaked M". Bilks in hoarse

anger. "Why. ter de love of Say. 80,

is dey goin’ ter spike me good name

like dat
”

••There, there!” soothed Mr. Butter-

worth. “That will do. sir.” Then to

the judge he added: “1 know this Court

"Now an' den He'd Light a Match an' Look Inter a Big Milk-can Ter

See de Time o' Day.”

I nilAl Soundness 1
of the IHouth of Teeth j
Price 2/6 a bottle oj Odol, lasting for several months (the half-size bottle ij6). Of all Chemists.
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is s«» big. so magnanimous, that it will

nut heed the strivings of an untutored
soul, eager only to assert its innocence.’’

"Dat would certainly sound punk
from any gent but youse.*’ observed Mr.

Bilks doubtfully. “But wot I was goin'
ter sa\ was dat over de apples was a

sign, writ large, dat read: ‘Take a

Chance.’ Dat was meter de finish.”

"Your Honor,” bubbled Juror Number

Six eagerly, forgetting his recent rebut!
and now leaning far out over the rail.

"I was there, and some unknown,

roughly-dressed man did snatch an ap-

ple from the guessing booth, which bore

the placard he speaks of. And in one

of the apples was a gold ring, and the

chances were ten cents each, although
not so stated on the placard.” Then he

added sorrowfully: "The ring was never

found in any of the apples sold, and

was probably contained in the one

snatched by the stranger.”
"I demand the privilege of asking the

juror if this is the ring taken from the

fair and contained in the apple.” said

Mr. Butterworth gravely.
The juror, who now considered him

self greater than the Court, broke si-

lence by crying: "If it has a narrow,

oval band with the initials ’L.A.F.' for

•Ladies’ Auxiliary Fair.’ engraved inside,

it is our ring!”
"It has such an inscription, and J ***'

fer it in evidence.” said Mr. Butter-

worth. "I contend the defendant en-

tered the church vestry on the night Ir-

is represented as being busy in blowing
the lumber company’s safe. Being hun-

gry and seeing the sign. ’Take a Chance,

over the luscious pile of baked apples,
he obeyed the dictates of his stomach,

reassured by the generous wording of

the placard, and seized an apple and re-

treated. That he did not know of the

presence of the ring :s self-evident, as

we must assume 1 hr guessing contest

was to be a fair one. That he did not

sell the ring is evidence of his honesty.*

"The contest was certainly fair and

square. Cm a dea-on in that be

gan Juror Number Six complacently.

But he was cut oil by the Court’s iras-

cible voice crying:
"Will you refrain from taking over

all responsibility in tl is trial, sir?*

“Ami. your Honor.” cried the District

Attorney, now awake to the tact that

he had been silent overlong. "I want to

interpose an objection!”
"You object to what?” asked the old

lawyer pleasantly.
The District Attorney rumpled his

hair and glared wildly at his rival for a

few seconds, and then lamely qualified:
"To everything about this ring.

"The ring will be returned to the

Ladies’ Auxiliary Society.” said Mr.

Butterworth sternly, "whether you ob

ject or not.”

Juror Number Six smiled openly at

this announcement.
"I will now ask the witness if he ever

plays cards,” said Mr Butterworth.

“When Cs a kid l’s a wise guy wid

any kind of a pasteboard game.” was

the rumbling reply.
"So that you know one card from

another ?’’

"Oh. your Honor. I must protest!”
cried t lie District Attorney: then sar-

castically: "Unless you intend to show

he lost the stolen money in some game

of chance. Are we to understand he

frittered it away at the church fair?”

"Fer de love of ——" ejaculated the

indignant witness, when his attorney

stilled him ami explained to the Court:

"It is merely intended to pave the way

for perfecting our alibi.”

"Then we must receive it.” moaned

the Court, now openly evidencing his per
turbation. “But —er— kindly keep as

close to the bounds of normality as pos-

sible. counsel.”

Mr Butterworth promptly took an ex-

ception to the last remark and then al-

lowed the defendant to state that In 1

did know every card in the pack and

knew them intimately.
"Di<i you meet a playing card that

night, after leaving the church fair?”

At this question Juror Number Three

displayed symptoms of hysteria and

caused tin* Court to demand: "What are

you laughing at. sir?”

Number Three denieil the imputation
and insist cd that his bulging eyes ami

red face were purely the results of a
coughing spell. "I felt a» if I was going
to have a lit.” he ad<led humbly.

“How dare you have fits in my court

room? Di<i you ever have a tit?’ pur-
sued the Court hotly.

"No. sir.”
"Then how do you know .it felt like

one? A man who has fits is disqualified

for jury duty,” stormed the Court.

"Huh! Repeat the question, steno-

grapher.”
The query was put anew, and Mr

Bilks, who had been winking reassuring-
ly at nervous Number Three, gave atten-

tion and replied: “I certainly did. He

was walking near de edge of de town.”

"( aid was walking,” murmured the

C ourt, speaking wholly to himself and

in a trancelike tone.
"Dat’s wot. Dat is, he was in a guy’s

hatland dat was walkin’,” modified the

witness.

"What card was it?” inquired Mr But-

terworth gently.
"De Jack of Spades.”
"What was the man doing, in whose

hat you saw this card?”
"Not much of nut’tin'.” deprecated the

witness sorrowfully. "Only now an’ den

he’d light a match an’ look inter a big
milk-can ter see de time o’ day.”

"Witness.” cried the astounded Court,

while the District Attorney held his

aching head unsteadily, "do you mean to

tell this Court a man looks into milk-
cans to ascertain the hour?”

"Say. 80, dat sifts in slow,” remon

-t rated Mr Bilks earnestly: "but 1

leckons l’s on an' twigs de drift. An’

I do mean it. De guy was potted—’’

"1 believe he intends to say the man

was intoxicated,” explained Mr Butter-

worth softly.
"Well, he had it proper, anyway. An’

he was a milkman. An’ he’d strike a

flicker an' take a squint inter de can an’

den call de hour. Dat’s all.” insisted

Mr Bilks, now looking very solemn.

"We have the milkman in Court,’’ as-

sured Mr Butterworth, "and although
reluctant to appear and confess his

weakness, yet to save an innocent man

he is here, ready to admit his inebriated

condition on this night in question; and

also to relate how he wore home in his

hatband from a neighbourhood card-

party the Jack of Spades. He left the

party at eleven o’clock, thus proving
conclusively the defendant met him and

observed his actions at an hour when

the prosecution alleges he was ten miles

to the east, busy robbing a safe.”

This completed the direct examination

of Mr Bilks, and. cross-question as he

would, the District Attorney could gain
no advantage. He dared not ridicule the

stone dog and baked apple and the lone

playing-card too strongly, as Juror Num-

ber Six had vouched for the first two,
and doubtless there were several wit-

nesses ready to establish the last.

bhe milkman was called next. He

testified in detail, in so far as he could

remember, what Mr Butterworth had

promised to obtain from him. Then

followed several of his neighbours, who

grinned broadly in describing his ac-

tions when wearing the Court card in his

hat.

I’hat closed the evidence, although
1 he District Attorney recalled the com-

pany’s manager and the man who swore

to seeing the defendant fleeing from

the scene of the robbery. The two

attorneys were brief in their summaries:

the Court was sleepy and rambling in

his charge, and the jury returned a ver-

dict of not guilty.
While Mr Bilks was busy returning

the felicitations of "Butch” McCarty
and other friends, the old lawyer gather-
ed up his papers and quietly made for

his oilice. He had done his duty, and

acquitted an innocent criminal, and now

he wished to see him and his class no

mine.

But if he thought to escape thus

easily he erred, as an hour after he had

reached his desk the door opened softly

nay. almost slyly and Mr Bilks step-
ped gently in.

"Jest dropped round ter say ranks?

he explained grufily and almost sheep-
ishly. as he exhaled a heavy cloud of

smoke from a big pipe.
"Not necessary. Mr Bilks. 1 have

been paid in full and it's all right. By
t he way. I never smoke a pipe, you
know. Sometimes I think the smoke

chokes me up.” said Mr Butterworth
stiffly.

"Say.” declared Mr Bilks impressive-
ly. removing his pipe. "1 ain't so low

down but wot I can take a hint when

it’s kicked inter me. But how a new

pipe, sweet as Heaven, can stuff a guy

up gits yers truly. Look at it.” ami
he held it from him in pride. “l’s hef-
tin’ dat joy producer cost ten plunks.”

Mr Butterworth pricked up his ears

a bit and carelessly said: “Fully as

much as that. You gave
”

".Jest free hundred cowpons fer it.”

"What!” cried Counsel. “Coupons!

And then you did get them, after all?”

“Why, yes, Bo.’’ grinned Mr Bilks;
"is put me hoof in, I reckon. But

wot’s de odds? l’s acquitted. An’ l’s

did git de cowpons.”
“And the money?’’ gasped the old

lawyer.
“Never had a smell at it,” mourned

Mr Bilks sadly. "Say. dat manager is a

smooth *un! He smooched de wad.

after temptin’ meter do de job. De
foot was ter be in a fat wallet an' we

was ter go cahoots. See? An’ den 1

wakes up an* finds me prize is only a

mess of cowpons. Course, if 1 blowed
de gaff no one would believe me, an’ he

was wise enough ler know I’d say nitto.

"But how could this man of bieuness
meet and know you and put himself in

your power by making any such a

deal?” demanded Mr Butterworth icily,
his eyes seeking the telephone.

"Why,” explained Mr Bilks easily,
"his porter use ter be a ol’ pal of mine.

He reformed an' got work wid dis guy's
company, an’ dey got thick at last, an'

when de manager decided he’d frame

up a clean-up he reached me t’ro de

porter. I was ter pinch de stuff an’

divvy. See? An’ I gits a new pipe out

of it. See?’’

"But the alibi!” expostulated Mr But-
terworth. "The juror substantiated

that. Wasn’t any of it real?”

“De t’ings was all hunkey: real see*,

ery. youse know. De apple an' de dawg
an’ de Jack was all on deck, but it
wasn't me dat was in Eply ter twig 'em.
Butch is de only harp in de city dat

can handle a tough ward. Say, he's

slick! One of de boys pul up a ring
fer drinks in his dry house, an’ when

he was busy gunnin’ ’round ter dig up
a aliby fer yers truly he remembered
it an’ framed up a few more t’ings dat

was bein’ pulled off in Eply on dat night.
An’, when I could show down dat I
was de guy wot see ’em. de gitaway was

easy. See?”

“I see.” said Mr Butterworth sadly.
"And here is the retainer 1 received from

your cultured friend. Mr McCarty. (Jive

it back to him. It is tainted. The door
is right behind you. Good-day.”

"Why. 80. I certainly wants youse
ter keep dis reward of merit er holdin'

out a helpin’ hand ter me—” remonstra-

ted Mr Bilks earnestly, but he was cut
short with another curt “Good-day."

Within forty-eight hours the credi-

tors of ’he Ward-Hungar Lumber Com-

pany were agreeably surprised to learn

they would be paid in fuN. ami yet
another day saw a new manager in

charge.
A week later Mr Butterworth awoke

to find his house had been feloniously
entered during the night. And on a

library table was an envelope containing
a sum of money and a rough-scrawled
note, which read: —

“Youse certainly was good to me

this money haint tainted see it comes

clen an fresh from th** house of the

judge wot tried to jug me I always
remember my friends.—Slinky Bill.”

Old-time Marriage Notices.

Personal journalism is supposed to be

a recent development, but these ex-

tracts from old newspapers show that it

has at least the sanction usually ac-

corded to old age.

"A few days ago was married at St.

Bridget’s Church iu Chester, Mr. George

Harding, aged 107 years, to Mrs. Cather-

ine Woodward, aged eighty-three. The
bridegroom served in the army thirty-
nine years, during the reigns of Queen
Anne, George I. and part of George 11.

This is his fifth wife, and he is Mrs.

Woodward’s fifth husband. It is also

worthy of observation that the above

old man’s diet has been for the past

thirty years chiefly buttermilk, with a

little Hour, and bread and cheese.” The

personal tone of the latter part of this

announcement suggests another, which

ends with the edifying information:

"He served in King William’s Wars and

received a ball in his nose.”
Besides age and diet and accidents

there are also allusions to height, for-

tune and length of courtship; as for ex-

ample the following: "Mr. Thomas, a

grenadier in the Yorkshire militia, six

feet two inches high, to Miss Hannah

Tennick. three feet two inches high,
with a fortune of five thousand pounds.”

And to another item is appended:
"What is still more remarkable, there

has been a courtship carried on betwixt

them for more than sixty years.”
Often a complete romance has been

related, as in the ease of an English sol-

dier. who went through various exper-
iences in foreign countries and after an

absence of thirty-three years returned

to his native land where he accidentally
met his first wife. He had lost two

wives and she two husbands during the

time and "both being disengaged, they

willingly renewed their former connec-

tion.”

Disparity of ages is one of the com-

monest of incongruities among married
couples, the instance of the much-mar-

ried woman, who for the fourth time had
"honoured the marriage register with
her name,” suggesting a ridiculous con-

dition. It was announced that in the

evening “several of the relations went
to the apartment of the newly married

couple to pay their respects totheir
young grandfather.”

A difference less great but more con-

spicuous is referred to in an account of

the low status of the colliers in a cer-

tain district of England. Church cere-

monies were attended with unseemly
display, and from time to time collec-
tions of absurdities passed through the

streets on the way to the parish-house.
On one occasion the marriage of

"Johnny and Betty” was being cele-

brated. In the procession floated a cou-

ple of yards of painted calico upon which
the secret of rejoicing was told in the
words:

At Johnny and Betty’s wedding
We will merry be;
For Johnny’s sixty-five,
And Betty’s seventv-three.”

Reinforced glass, produced by rolling
two plates of glass with a metallic grat-
ing between them, promises to become

of great importance as a building mate-
rial. In a recent French test, a sheet

four feet long by 18 inches wide, and
less than a quarter of an inch thick,
easily supported 1047 pounds, and under
heavy weights or exposed to fire, it
bends and cracks without breaking. Its

strength, resistance to fire, and passage
of light, admirably fit it for roofs, shop-
windows. partitions, and staireases.
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THE MAN WITH THE AXE

By Dr. C. W. Doyle

Author of ' The Taming of the Jungle," Etc.

ONE
bright Hunny afternoon in

October, 189—, in the city of

Loa Angeles. California, a man

with a curious shambling gait

was leading by the hand a lit-

tle girl about eight years of age. They

proceeded towards Main Street along

one of the smaller streets that branch

off from that thoroughfare. He was of

medium height. .and his spreading
shoulders and immense hairy hands

were indicative of great strength. A

tangled fringe of red hair emphasised
his ruddy complexion and surrounded

his face with a fiery halo. The vacu-

ous expression of his countenance, the

untidy condition of his dress and per-

son, his beard checkered with crumbs

of food, and stained with the tobacco
juice that dribbled from the corners

of his mouth—all showed that his mind

was unbalanced. His clothes were old

and shabby; and from his neck was

suspended a much-worn bag that per-
mitted the scroll of a violin to protrude,
and in the belt round his waist there

hung a woodman’s axe.

The Tittle child was a striking con-

trast to her companion. She was dress-

ed entirely in red. and from l»cr hood,

there escaped a wealth of light flaxen

hair, which formed a dainty setting
to her sweetheart face. She carried a

small tambourine adorned with red rib-
bons. and as she tripped beside her

strange companion she laughed and
prattled with all the artlessness of
happy, careless, childhood.

The half-dazed expression in the

man’s face almost vanished when he

looked at his companion, and the love
that shone in his eyes at such times

transformed him into a reasonable be-

ing. To her remarks. which were

framed in a curious mixture of Span-
ish and English, he replied briefly when

they were by themselves; but when

they were with others his expression
became imbecile, and he spoke in mono-

syllables only.
“Henrique, tio. thou wilt let me dance

to-day the cachucha 1 learnt of thee last

night?” enquired the little one. looking
up archly at her companion.

“W’oulds’t bring shame on thine old

uncle**'* he replied, shaking his head at

her. “thou are not perfect yet, caris-
sima.”

But. uncle mine.'* she answered, “thou
knowest not that I danced it all night
long in my dreams. See.” whereupon,
freeing her hand from his. and deftly
shaking the tambourine aloft, she went

through the steps of the stately dance
with the daintiest grace. He rewarded
her with a smile of ineffable love, mut-

tering to himself. “Mother of God,
could Felisa but see her now!”

1 hen as heads began to 'appear at
the window, he caught her hand again,
and once more they resumed their way,
whilst he lapsed into his usual apa-
thetic condition.

Passing down Main Street a little

way. with a gathering crowd behind
them, they stopped in front of a large,
hotel. Here the man went down on

his knees and dusted his companion’s
shoes; then rising to his feet and lean-

ing against a lamp-post, he took his

violin out of its bag. and proceeded
to play a slow movement. His know-

ledge of harmonics, anil an occasional

brilliant chromatic passage. -bowed .him
to possess a tine technique, and a diigh
degree of skill in his difficult art. that
were surprising in such a half-demented
creature. The performance closed with

a series of arpeggios, which presently
shadowed forth the theme of “In Fair

Sevilla,” and when, after a pause, he

commenced to play the air of that beau-
tiful song, the little girl began to
dance a bolero to the lovely strains.
She danced with charming abandon for
so young a creature, and appeared to
be intent on pleasing herself rather
than those who watched her. The ex-
ercise and excitement increased the

rosy hue of her cheeks, and gave an

added sparkle to her eyes, whilst her
smiles, and dimples, and white teeth,
completed a picture of gaiety and in-

nocence such as that unlovely street

had never before witnessed.

When she ceased, the shower of silver

that fell at her feet was a due tribute
to her beauty and grace. The crowd

cheered and clamoured for a repetition
of the performance. She could obtain si-

lence only by putting a linger to her lips.
Then, amidst a feeling of expectation
on the part of the crowd, and after a

few preluding chords by the violin, she

sang the following song—her high shrill
treble being softened by the richness and

depth of the obligato played by her com-

panion. She sang as unconsciously as

a bird on its native bough, and was all

too young to have any understanding of

her song:—

How sweet when Evening wraps the world

in twilight dim! Her silent feet
Go westering when day s Hag is furled

The star-decked solemn Night to meet.

How sweet when ploughs are left afield,
And tired klne with tinkling bells

.Draw nearer home their dues to yield.
And all the lea of quiet tells.

How sweet when labour o’er, at ease

The ploughman stretched before his fire

Thanks God for all: while on his knees

Climb children—Dove’s fulfilled desire.

But, oh. tis sweeter far in fight
To fold your arms about your foe,

And raise your knife aloft and smite.
And smiling slay him with one blowj

When her song was over the man re-

placed his violin in its bag. and taking
the axe from his belt he ran the thumb

of his left hand along its edge, as though
he were testing its keenness, the while

taking no notice of those about him.

The crowd stirred uneasily, for there

was something uncanny about the whole

incident: the savage ending of the song
was as little in keeping with the beau-

tiful music, as was the shambling idiot,

fingering his dangerous weapon, with‘the
fairy singer beside him.

As the child proceeded to pick up the

coins lying at her feet, the crowd rap-

idly dispersed, and in a few minutes the

street had resumed its usual appearance.
Amongst those who had watched and

listened to the strange man and his

young companion, was a party of ladies

and gentlemen assembled on the balcony
of the hotel in front of which the per-
formance had taken place. Somewhat

apart from the rest was Carey of Wash-

ington, who, whilst reading a newspaper,

had fallen asleep in a rocking chair. He

was a stout middle-aged man, handsome

in spite of his heavy jowl : his empurpled
complexion and puffy eye-lids brought to

mind the psalmist’s description of the

ungodly, whose ‘‘eyes swell with fatness,
and they do even what they lust.*’ He

was an attorney for one of the wickedest

corporations in the world, and had a

large and lucrative practice through-
out the state of California, owing to his

influence with the corrupt politicians in

many of the county towns,, who elected

•the judges and arranged the personnel '
of the juries. He had a special reputa-
tion for drawing up contracts which
could he legally evaded By his clients,
When necessary, and his services" were

accordingly greatly in demand by 'fill

sorts of usurers and bloodsiudiers, But

Sumner Carey had sown a harvest of

hatred and revenge in his successful and

unscrupulous career, that he was likely
to reap some day.

As soon as the first notes of the violin

were heard that afternoon he awoke with

a start, and looking down on the street

ho encountered the gaze of the man who

was playing: the next instant he was ap-

parently deeply absorbed in the news-

paper that concealed his face: but Sun •
ner Carey’s complexion had turned many
shades paler, and the newspaper shook
in. his hand.

After the crowd had dispersed and the

musicians had gone, Carey went to his

room and fur a bottle of whisky, of

which he partook freely before the col-

our returned tu his fave; and steadiness

to his hands.
That evening, at the dinner table, it

was noticed that Carey was somewhat ex-

cited; his face wasunusualy flushed from

his recent potations, and there was a fe-
verish haste in his speech ami actions.
He drank freely of the magnum of chain

pagne he had ordered, and laughed so

noisily and defiantly, that he attracted
the attention of the entire company. Be-
hind him was an open window, which
looked out on the garden, and it was
noticed that he cast several furtive
glances behind him that evening.

The dinner had not proceeded very
far. when the conversation turned on the

performance that had been witnessed
in front of the hotel. The musician’s

strange appearance, his excellent play-
ing. and the beauty and grace of the
child, called forth many comments; but

nobody knew anything about them.
Sumner Carey tried to introduce soniu

other topic of conversation, but the com-

pany would not be turned away from
the latest sensation, and finally a white-
haired old gentleman, who had hut late-

ly arrived, and who regarded Carey cur-

iously during the early part of the din-

ner. said —”1 think 1 can tell you all

about the minstrels/*

An expectant hush fell upon those

present: they were so interested in the

old gentleman’s story that they failed

to notice the change which had come

over Carey’s face, and that his hand

shook so violently that he spilled his

wine as he lifted it to his lips.
As his story proceeded the narrator

glanced significantly at Carey from

time to time. The latter pushed his

plate to one side, and leaning Baek in

his chair, he mopped Vac* clammy perspi-
ration from his face at intervals, and

drank frequently from the bottle before
him.

”’fhe man we saw this evening.” be-

gan the old gentleman, “is named Hen-

rique Garcia, and the little child with

him was his niece. Luc a.”

“The following narrative was told me

by his sister. Felisa. a few days b‘f(.re

her death: Her father. Manuel Garda,

was a Castilian of good family who lived

in Napa County, wlirie he owned a con-

siderable ranche bought under the al-

calde’s grant. Manx yeuis after the

completion of the purchase, there arose

some dispute as to tin* validity of his

title. A clever ami unscrupulous San
Francisco lawyer, who made a -pedal
study of the old Spanish grants, ami
who owned property adjoining Manuel

Garcia’s. laid claim to a portion of the

latter’s rancho.

"In the suit that ensued. Manuel’s

interests were looked after by a young

attorney. whom 1 call Standish, and

who was. really. acting in collusion
with the claimant in the case.

“I’nder such circumstances it can b.e

easily imagined how the proceedings
dragged along till the proud Castilian

was Urnkrupt in health, in hope and in

wealth. lie died a’bout ten year- agA;
his wife’s death soon followed, and Hen-

rique and his sister. Felisa. became heirs

to an unsettled law suit. Henrique was

then a young man. about twenty-five

yeffrs of age; with imperfectly•• developed
faculties. He had a special gift for music,
however, ami attained to a high degree
of excellence as a violin player. Hr was

devoted to his lovely sister. Felisa. who

was then about nineteen years of age.

Her beauty was of a type must unusual

amongst the Spanish:- -he hail a fair

akin and blur eyes, and a wealth of

light auburn hair, -uch as Titian loved

to paint.
•’Before a year elap.-ed from the time

of Manuel Garcia’s death, the entire rj»-

tate had disappeared in costs, ami Felisa

was hiding in a miserable tenement
house iu San Francisco.

“When his sister disappeared. Hen-

rique was disconsolate for many days,
but there slowly arose in his mind
a. determination to find her. It was

known that she had taken tiie train to
San Francisco, but enquiries instituted

by some of the old friends of the fam-

ily' failed to elicit her whereabouts. So

they made up a small purse fur Hen-

rique, who, taking his laduved violin
with him. set out on his weary search

fur Felisa.

“It was his hope that she would hear

the familiar strains of his instrument,
and so come bark to him: and with such

a thought in his mind it van be easily
understod what pleading and pathos
were added to the magical notes that

responded to his rushing bow. and fly-
ing fingers. He had no difficulty in

maintaining himself in San Francisco,
and might have had a permanent in-

come. and a manager to exploit him. at

one of the variety theatres, but he re-

sisted all the tempting offer> that were

made to 'him.

He used to spend the whole day wan

tiering about the streets and noisome

alleys south of Market Stre>*l. peering
up at the windows in a pathetic dazed

fashion, and when he fancied he saw

a look of sympathy in the face of a

passer-by. he would question him con-

cerning Felisa.

At night it was his wont to take up
his stand under a lamp post at. oi near,

some crowded crossing, ami play on his

violin for half an hour at a time, chang
ing his station four or live times an

evening. Without appearing to notice

anyone, there were very few passers-by
who escaped his observation, and often,

in the middle of a passage, he would

abruptly cease playing to follow som«

one. whose face, or figure, reminded him

of Felisa.

One night, as he was play ing at the

corner of Fourth and Market Street,
a woman, heavily veiled and concealed

in the shadow of a hou-r on Fourth

Street that projected slightly from its

neighbour, stood listening to hi- music.

As she had turned out of Marki t Street

under the brilliant light that -treamed

from the cafe at the corner. Henrique
had an opportunity of watching her

closely, and he knew he had at last

found his sister. He was about to fol

low her when she stopptnl in the -diadow

to listen to his music. Wheieiqion he

played some of her favourite songs by'
Schumann and Schubert. So full of pas-
sion was his rendering of *l)u bist die

Ruh.’ that a woman in the < rowd

sebbed. and threw a dollar a! his feet.

When the last nolo had died on the

air. tin* veiled woman resumed her

course down Fourth Street. Ilemique
followed her warily. and when she

turned down Jessie Street he q li•kly
overtook her.

“‘Felisa, carissima.’ he m. it is

I. Henrique. Oh. sister mine. I knew

that my violin would find tln/v.’ She

turned abruptly as he rame towards her

with outstretched hands, hut she stop-
ped him with a gesture as he was about

to take her in his arm-. Lifting the
veil she wiped the tears from her <\es,

for -he was greatly moved, and then
in a voice as of one entirely bereft of

hope she said *Henri<|iie G.ir< ia. I am

no longer thy sister: think of me as

one who is dead, ami go thy way. ami

may God help thee.’ But li • pei-i-te.i
in following her with piteous appeal,
so that she could not refu-e I.mi en-

trance when they reached tin wieHlied

house where she lived. When they
gained her room, he knelt I esido her

and kissed her hand whilst the tears

streamed down his face, and lie looked

at her with such a love a- only dumb

beasts can bestow. And she put her

arms alkrnt him. and laid In i h a 1 on

his shotibler. and the poor uncouth
creature wept with her ami tin-I to

soothe Ikt in his own pitiful \ >y
“From that day H-mriqiir m\. r h -t

sight of his sister. I ’ndet -• ■ ling in
some dim way that die wa- in 1r- ulde,
he devoted liim-elf to het. and 11 <• I in

every possible way to . mu n I *llB-

The New Zealand Graphic for June 2,190 S 9



tract her. A few bright ornaments and
flowering plants were added to the din-

gy room, and it was his chief delight
to pour his earnings into her lap every
evening wtacn lie returned from the

streets, but all his efforts were unavail-
ing: a deep gloom had settled upon
the poor girl, and she fell into a dull
melancholy.”

The old gentleman paused a few mo-

ments to collect bis thoughts, and

through the open window came the

savage ending of the song sung by the
little street minstrel that afternoon.

Resuming his narrative the old man

said. •‘One evening, when Henrique was

playing on the streets, Standish came to

the house to ascertain why the miser-

able pittance, which he used to send

Felisa, had been returned to him of late.

She informed Standish that Henrique
had found her. and was earning enough
money with his violin to maintain them

both, and that she would not accept his

alms any longer. She had not seen her
lover for several weeks, and as he sat

there, well-groomed, insolent, and care-

less, and with the air of superiority
that comes of success, her old fondness
for him stirred once more, and she made

a final appeal to him to redeem his pro-

mises. Had Standish not been en-

grossed in scornful contemplation of the

woman kneeling before him with clasped
hands and streaming eyes, he might
have seen in the mirror in

front of him the visage of

an angry man standing in the door-

way behind him. Henrique had returned

just in time to witness the end of the

scene, and to hear Standish say ‘Don’t
be a fool, Felisa.’ The next instant

the attorney was torn from his chair;
he was a heavy, powerful man. but his

strength availed nothing against the

fury of his assailant. By' the time the

police arrived on the scene he had been

beaten into insensibility. No charge
was brought against Henrique. and no

mention was made of the incident in
the San Franeiseo papers, for the reason

that Standish was a man of many re-

sources, and of much influence with the

newspapers.
“Felisa never saw Standish again. Her

love had turned into the hate and fury

of a "woman scorned/ and she was at

great pains to impress upon Henrique
that Standish was the author of all their
troubles. It would have gone ill with

him if Henrique had met him in those
days, but the corporation he served

sent him to Washington on important
business that required the attention of

a skilled lobbyist. So well did he ac-

quit himself, and so necessary had he

become to his employers, that they gave

him a permanent position in Washing-
ton to look after their interests, and
he has never been in California since

then until last week, when he arrived

in this city to attend to some important
business that he alone was considered
fit to conduct.

"When Felisa’s baby was about eigh-
teen months old, the poor girl, unable

to bear the wretchedness of her life
any longer, committed suicide. A few
hours before her death she gave solemn

charge to Henrique concerning her babe,
and made him vow to kill Standish.”

Once more through the window was

heard the child’s song. A shudder
seemed to pass through Sumner Carey,
and he glanced apprehensively behind

him.

The old gentleman resumed his narra-

tive: “The day after Felisa’s funeral,
Henrique appeared with an axe in his

belt, and since then he has never laid

it aside. His only aim in life is to

fulfil the promises made to his sister.

How well he has taken care of his little
niece, Lucia, you all witnessed to-day;
that he will slay his sister’s betrayer
is as certain as the fact that Mr Sumner
Carey is at this moment under the spell
of an overpowering dread.”

"You lie, curse you!” shouted Carey,
now livid with fear, and springing to his
feet he clutched the bottle in front of

him; whilst he was in the very act of

throwing it at tlie old man, there was

a yell of savage laughter near him, that

stayed his hand, and struck a horror
into the faces of all those who heard

Carey turned just in time to see Hen-

rique leap in at the window behind

him; he hurled the bottle at the intru-

der, but his aim was marred by fear,
and his missile flew wide of its mark.

Before he could draw his pistol, Hen-

rique—shouting “Felisa, Felisa!”—was

upon him, and with one swift stroke

of his axe he clove his skull to the
shin.

"You have doubtless guessed,” said

the old man soon after in the smoking-
room to some of his fellow-guests, “you
have doubtless guessed that Sumner

Carey was the Standish of my narrative.

He was a cruel unscrupulous scoundrel,
and I am glad that I witnessed, Hen-

rique’s fulfilment of the last promise
made to his sister.”

Napoleon’s “ M ” and Richard

Wagner's “ 13.”

Coincidence is, of course, the basis of

superstition. So many coincidences are

noted from time to time that it would
not be remarkable if the list of common

superstitions increased yearly. Con-

sider. for example, the great- part that

the letter M played in the career of Na-

poleon I. The letter seems to have been

both lucky and unlucky for him. It has

been pointed out that his first great bat-

tle was Marengo, and that his decline be-

gan with Moscow.

Marboe was the first to recognise the

genius of Napoleon at the Ecole Mili-
taire. Melas opened to him the way to

Italy. Mortier was one of his first gen-
erals. Moreau betrayed hint, and Murat

was the first martyr to his cause. Marie

Louise partook of his highest destinies.

Metternich conquered him on the field

of diplomacy. .
Six marshals—Massena, Mortier, Mar-

mont, Macdonald, Murat, Muncy—and
twenty-six of his generals of divisions

had names beginning with the letter M.'

Murat, Duke of Bassane, was the

counsellor in whom he placed the great-
est confidence. He gained the battles of

Moscow, Montmirail and Monteereau.'

Then came the assault on Montmaitre.
Milan was the first enemies’ capital, and

Moscow the last in which he entered.

He lost Egypt through the blunders

of Menoa, and employed Miollis to make

Pius VII. prisoner. Malet conspired

against him, afterward Marmont. Hig
Ministers were Maret, Montalivet, and
Mollien. His first chamberlain was Mo-

tesquieu.
Napoleon's most unlikely letter was W,

with which two ominous words begin—
Wellington, Waterloo.

As the letter M was connected with
Napoleon’s life, so the figure 13 was con-

nected with Richard Wagner’s, though
generally in a more fortunate sense.

Wagner was born in 1813, the numer-

als of which, added together, are equal
to thirteen, and he received a name, the

letters of which when added to those of
his family name arc also equal to thir-

teen. Moreover, he finished "Tannhau-

ser” on April 13. 1860, and it was per-,
formed for the first time on March 13,
1861. Twenty-two years later he died,
and again the mystical number was dom-

inant, for he passed away on February
13, 1883.

Small boy.—little pool,
Oh. joy,—no school.
Felt wet. —bad cold.
Home get,—mother scold.
Boy sick.— nearly dead.
Cure quick, doctor said,
Don’t wait, but secure

Woods' Great Peppermint Cure.

afetyteM.

The first

(Essential for the preservationof I
the Teeth is to keep

them clean by constant attention at least
every morning and evening.

CALVERT’S
Carbolic Tooth Powder

makes the work of your toothbrush so much
more complete and satisfactory, because it
perfects the cleansing and also supplies the
necessary antiseptic properties.

Delightfully flavouredandrefreshing to use.
Sold by local Chemists and Stores.

F. C. Calvert & Co., Manchester. Eng.
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Two Suicides That Still Live

By Leonard MerrickHAVING
bought the rope, Tournie-

quot wondered where he should

hang himself. The lath and

plaster ceiling of his room

might decline to support him,
and at five o’clock in the afternoon a

lamp-post was out of the question. As

he roamed on, he reflected that a pan of

charcoal would have been more conveni-
ent after all; but the coil of rope in the

doorway of a shop had lured his fancy,
and now it would be laughable to throw

it away.

. Tourniequot was much averse from be-

ing laughed at in private life—perhaps
because Fate had willed that he should

be laughed at so much in his public
capacity at Le Jardin Exterieur. Could

be have had his way, indeed, Tournic-

quot would have been a great tragedian,
instead of a little droll, whose portraits,
with a bright red nose and a scarlet wig,

grimaced on every kiosk in the Quarter;
and he resolved that, at any rate, the

element of humour should not mar his

suicide.

As to the motive for his death, it was

as romantic as his heart desired. He

adored “La Belle I.ucrece,” the fascin-

ating snake charmer, and somewhere in

the background the artiste had a hus-

band. How little the audience at I.e

Bardin Exterieur suspected the passion
that devoured their grotesque comedian

while he cut his eapers and turned love

to ridcule; how little they divined the

pathos of a situation which condemned
him behind the scenes to whisper the

most sentimental assurances of devotion

when disfigured by a flaming wig and a

nose that was daubed vermilion! Truly
it is said, “Not half the world knows how

the other half lives!’’

But such incongruities would distress
Tourniequot no more—to-day he was to

die; he had worn his chessboard trousers

and his little green coat for the last

time; for the last time had the relentless

virtue of I.ucrece driven him to despair.
When he was discovered inanimate, hang-
ing to a beam, nothing comic about him,

perhaps the world would admit that his

soul had been solemn, though his “line

<jf business” had been funny; perhaps
Luerece would even drop warm tears

upon his tomb.

It was an evening in late autumn, and
dusk was already gathering over Paris.

The white glare of electric globes began
to flood the boulevards; before the cafes,
waiters bustled among the tables, bear-

ing the "tasse.s,” the vermouth, the ab-

sinthe of the hour. Instinctively shun-
ning the more frequented thoroughfares,
Tourniequot wandered, plunged in reve-

rie, until he perceived that he had reach-

ed a neighbourhood which was unknown

to him —that he stood at the corner of a

street which bore the name “Rue des

Vents.” Opposite, one of the dwellings
was being rebuilt, and as he gazed at it—-

this skeleton of a home in which the
workmen's hammers were silenced for

the night—Tourniequot recognised that

his journey vfas at an end. Here he

could not doubt that he would find the

last, grim hospitality that he sought.
The house had no door to bar his en-

trance. but—as if in omen—-above the

gap where a door had been, the sinister
number “13” was still to be discerned.

He east a glance over his- shoulder, and,

grasping the rope with a firm hand, erept
inside.

It was dark within, so dark that at

first he coujd discern nothing but the

gleam of bare walls. He stole along the

passage, and. mounting a flight of steps
on which his feet sprung mournful

echoes, proceeded stealthily towards an

apartment on the top floor. At this

point the darkness became impenetrable,
for the persiennes had been closed, and

in order to make his arrangements it was

necessary that he should have a light.
He paused, fumbling in his pocket ; and
then, with his next -step, blundered
against a body which swung from the

contact like a human being suspended in

midair.

Tourniequot leaped backwards in ter-
ror. A cold sweat bespangled him. and

for some seconds he shook so violently,
that he was unable to strike a match.
At last, when he accomplished it, he be-

held an apparently dead man hanging
by a rope in the doorway.

“O, mon dieu!” gasped Tourniequot.
And the thudding of his heart seemed
to resound through the deserted house.

Humanity impelled him to rescue the

poor wretch if it were still to be
done. Shuddering, he whipped out his

knife, and sawed at the cord desperate-
ly. The cord was stout, and the blade
of the knife but small; an eternity
seemed to pass while he sawed in the

darkness. I’resently one of the strands

gave way. He set his teeth and pressed
harder, and harder yet. Suddenly the

rope yielded and the body fell to the

ground. Tourniequot threw himself be-
side it, tearing open the collar, and us-

ing frantic efforts to restore animation,
There was no result. He persevered, but

the body lay perfectly inert. He began
to reflect that it was his duty to inform

the police of the discovery, and he asked
himself how he should account for his

presence on the scene. Just as he was

considering this he felt the stir of life.
As if by a miracle the man groaned.

“Courage, my poor fellow!” panted
Tourniequot. “Courage—all is well!”

The man groaned again; and after an

appalling silence, during which Tournie-
quot began to tremble for his fate anew,
he asked feebly, “Where am I?”

“You would have hanged yourself,”
explained Tourniequot. ‘'Thanks to

heaven, I arrived in time to save vour

life!”

In the darkness they could not see

each other, but he felt for the man's

hand and pressed it warmly. To his
consternation, he received, for response,
a thump in the chest.

“Mon dieu, what an infernal cheek!”
croaked the man. “So you have cut me

down? You meddlesome idiot, by what,
right did you poke your nose into my
affairs, hein?”

Dismay held Tourniequot dumb.

“Hein?” wheezed the man; “what con-

cern was it of yours, if you please?
Never in my life before have I met with
such a piece of presumption!”

“My poor friend,” stammered Tournie-
quot, “you do not know what you say—-

you are not yourself! By-and-by, you
will be grateful, you will fall on your
knees and bless me.”

“By-and-by I shall punch you in the
eye,” returned the man, “just as soon as

I am feeling better! What have you
done to my collar, too? I declare you
have played the devil with me!” His

annoyance rose. ‘‘Who the devil are

you, and what were you doing here,
anyhow? You are a trespasser—l shall

give you in charge.”
“Come, come,” said Tourniequot, eon-

ciliatingly, “if your misfortunes are

more than you can bear. I regret that

I was obliged to Save you; but. after all,
there is no need to make such a griev-
ance of it; you can hang yourself ano-

ther dav.”

“And why should I be put to the
trouble twice?” grumbled the other. “Do

you figure yourself that it is agreeable
to hang? I passed a very bad time, I

can assure you! If you had experienced
it you would not talk so lightly about

‘another day.’ The more I think of your
impudent interference, the more it vexes

me. And how dark it is! Get up and

light the candle—it gives me the hump
here.”

“I have no candle, I have no candle,”
babbled Tourniequot. “I do not carry
candles in my pocket.”

“There is a bit on the mantel-piece,”
replied the man angrily ; “I saw it when

I came in. Go and feel for it—hunt
about! Do not keep me lying here in

the dark—the least you can do is to

make me as comfortable as vou can!”

Tourniequot, not a little perturbed by
the threat of assault, groped obediently;
but the room appeared to be of the di-
mensions of a park, and he arrived at

the candle stump only after a prolonged
excursion. The flame revealed to him a

man of about his own age, who loaned
against the wall regarding lum with in-

dignant eyes. Revealed also was the

coil of rope that the comedian had

brought for his own use; and the man

pointed to it.
“What is that? .It was not hero just

now.”

“It belongs to me.” admitted To.irnic
quot, nervously.
“I see that it belongs to you. Why.

do you visit an empty house with a coil
of rope, hein? I should like to under-

stand that!
.

. . Upon my life, you
were here on the same business as my-

self! Now, if this does not pass all for-

bearance! You caine to commit suicide,
and yet you have the effrontery to put
a stop to mine!”

“Well,” exclaimed Tourniequot, “I

obeyed an impulse of pity! It is true

that I came to destroy myself, for I am

the most miserable of men! but 1 was

so much affected by the sight of your
sufferings that temporarily I forgot my
own.”

"That is a lie, for I was not suffering
—I was not conscious when you came

in. However, you have some pretty mo-

ments in front of you, so we will say

no more! When you feel yourself drop,
it will be diabolical, I promise you; the
hair stands erect on the head, and each

spot of blood in the veins congeals to a

separate icicle! It is true that the drop
itself is swift, but the clutch of the

rope, as you kick in the air, is hardily
Jess atrocious. Do not be encouraged

by the delusion that the matter is in-

stantaneous. Time mocks itself of you,
and a second holds the sensations of a-

quarter of an hour. What has forced

you to it? We need not stand on cere-

mony with each other, hein?”

“I have resolved to die because life is

torture,” said Touricquot, on whom

these details had made an unfavourable

impression.
“The same with me! A woman, of

course?”

“Yes,’’sighed Tournioqupt, “a wo-

man!”

“Is there no other remedy? Can you

not desert her?”
“Desert her? I pine for her embrace!”
“Hein?”

“She will not have anything to do

with me.”
“Comment? It is love, then, with

you?”
“What else? A passion enternal!”
“O, mon dieu, I took it for granted

that you weremarried! But this is droll.
You would die because you cannot get
hold of a woman, and I because I cannot
get rid of one. We should talk, we two.

Can you give me a cigarette?”
“With pleasure, monsieur,” responded

Tourniequot, producing a packet. “I,
also, will take one—my last!”

“If I expressed myself hastily just
now,” said his companion, refastening
his collar, “I shall apologise—no doubt

your interference was well meant, though
I do not pretend to approve it. Let us

dismiss the incident; you have behaved

tactlessly, and I, on my side, have per-

haps resented your error with too much
warmth. Well, it is finished! While

the candle burns let us exchange more

amicable views. Is my cravat straight?
It astonishes me to hear that love can

drive a man to such despair. I, too, have

loved, but never to the length of the

rope. There are plenty of women in

Varis —if one has no heart, there is al-

ways another. 1 am far from proposing
to frustrate your project, holding as I

do that a man’s suicide is an intimate

matter in which ‘rescue’ is a name given

by busybodies to a gross impertinence;
but as you have not begun the job, I will

confess that I think you are being rash.”

“I have considered,” replied Tournie-

quot, “I have considered attentively.

There is no alternative, I assure you.”
“I would make another attenq>t to

persuade the lady—l swear I would

make another attempt! You are not a

bad looking fellow. What is l|er objec-
tion to you?” :

“It is not that she objects to me—on

the cont rary. But she is a,womanof high

principle, and she has a husband who is

devoted to her—she will not break his

heart. It is like that.”

",Young?” ; ' |
“No more than 30.”

“And beautiful?*’
“With a beauty like an angel! She

has a dimple in her right cheek when

he smiles that drives one to distrac-
tion.”

“Myself, I have no weakness for dim-

ples; but every man has his taste—-

there is no arguing about these things.
What a combination—young, lovely, vir-

tuous! And I make you a bet the oaf
of a husband does not appreciate her!

Is it not always so? Now I—but of
course 1 married foolishly. I chose an

artiste. If 1 had my time again I
would choose in preference any seam-

stress. The artistes are for applause,
for bouquets, for little dinners, but not
for marriage.”

"I cannot agree with you." said Tour-

nicquot. with some hauteur. "Your ex-

perience may have been unfortunate, but

the theatre contains women quite as

noble as any other sphere. In proof of
it, the lady 1 adore is an artiste her-

self!”

“Really—is it so? Would it be indis-

creet to ask her name?”
“There are things that one does not

tell.”

"Perfectly! But as a matter of inter-

est? There is nothing derogatory to
her in what you say—quite the reverse.”

"It is a fact. Nevertheless ”

‘"Also I shall be dead by to-morrow.”
“True. I was overlooking that. Well,

the reason for reticence is removed! She
is known as ‘lai Belle Luerece.' ”

"Hein?” ejaculated the other, jump-
ing.

“What ails you?”
“She is my wife!”

“Your wife? Impossible!”
“I tell you I am married to her she

is ‘Mme. Beguinet.’”
“Mon dieu! ’ faltered Tourniequot,

aghast; "what have I done?”

“So? .
.

. You are her lover?”

“Never has she encouraged me—recall
what I have sajd!There are no grounds
for jealousy—an; I not about to die be-

cause she spurns me? I swear to

you
"lou mistake my emotion —why

should I be jealous? Not at all I am

only amazed. She thinks I am devoted
to her? Ho, ho! Not at all! You see

my ‘devotion’ by the fact that I am
about to hang myself rather than live
with her. And you, you cannot bear to
live because you adore her! Actually,
you ‘adore’ her! It is not inexplicable!
O, there is certainly the finger of Provi-

dence in this meeting! . . . Wait,
we must discuss—we should come to
each other's aid! . Give me anothet-

cigarette.”
Some seconds passed while they

smoked in silent meditation.

resumed M. Beguinet. "in
order to clear up this complication, we

must first arrive at a thorough under-

standing: a perfect candour is required
on both sides. Alors, as to your views,
is it that you aspire to marry madame?
I do not wish to appear exigent, but
in the position I occupy you will realise
that, it is my duty to make the most
favourable arrangements for her that I

can. Now open your heart to me;

speak frankly.”
“It is difficult for me to express my-

self without restraint to vou, mon-

sieur.” said Tourniequot, “because cir-
cumstances which we both regret natur-

ally cause me to regard your existence
in the light of a misfortune. To answer

you with all the delicacy possible, t

will say that if you had been cut down
five minutes later, life would be a fairer

thing to me.”

“Good,” said M. Beguinet, “we make

progress! Yqur income? Does it sullies

to support het' in the style to which she

is accustomed? What may your occu-

pation be?”

“I am in madame's own profession—
I, too, am an artiste.”

“So.much the more congenial! I for

see a joyous union. Come, we go fam-

ously! Your line of business- snakes,
songs, performing rabbits, what is it?”

“My name is ‘Tourniequot.'” respond,
cd the comedian .with dignity. "All rs

said!”

“A-ah! Is it so? Now I understand!
why your voice has been puzzling me!

Monsieur Tourniequot, I am enchanted!
to make your acquaintance. I declare

the matter arranoes itself! I shall tell!
y‘ou w’bat wd trill del. Hitherto 1 hava

had no choice between residing with

niadatue and committing suicide, because

my affairs; have not prospered, and -

though my pride has revolted- her sal

ary has been essential for my mainten
mice. Now the happy medium jumps t<

the errs; for you. for me, for her. th!

blight sunshine streams! I shall effae.

invself: 1 shall go to n distant land—-
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•ay Brussels—and you shall make me

a snug allowance. Have no misgiving;
down her with blossoms

a lead her to

the ahar, and rest tranquil—l shall

never reappear. Do you not figure yonr-
e*-'f that 1 shall enter like the villain

ax the AmLigu and menace th»

bone? Not at all! 1 myself may even

remarry. Who knows? Indeed, should

you offer me an allowance adequate for

a family man. I will undertake to re-

marry—l have always inclined toward

speculation. That will shut my mouth.

ho»n' 1 cooH threaaten nothing even if

J had a base nature; for I. also, shall

have ommitted bigamy. Suicide, big-
amy. I would commit anything rather

than live with Lucre-.-e!”
"I’m ma<lame*< consent mu-*, be gain-

ed, demurred Tounucqiiot: "you <.vcr»

look the fa< ’ tha: madame must con-

sent. It is a fact that 1 do not under-

stand why -he should nave any con-

sideration for you: but if she continues
t harp upon her ‘duty.’ what then?”

"Do you not tell me thaj her only
c-Lj ■ tion to your suit has been her fear
that she would break my heart? What
an balluvination! I shall approach the

subject—with tact, with the utmost de-
li a y! I shall intimate to her that to
insure her happiness I am willing to

sacrifice myself! assured that if
she regards you with the favour that

you believe, your troubles are at an end
—the barrier removes itself, and vou

join hands.
...The candle is going out.

Shall we depart?’*
"I perceive no reason why we should

remain: in truth, we may have got out
of it sooner.**

"You are right; a cafe will be more

ch»erful. Suppose we take a bottle of
wine together; how does ix strike you?
If you insist. I will be your guest; if

not
**

"Ah. monsieur, you will allow me the

pleasure.*’ murmured Tonrniequot.
"Well, well.” said NT. Beguinet. "you

must have your way! . . . Your rope

you have no u<e for. hein—we shall

leave it?”

"But certainly! Why should I bur-

den myself?**
"The ■■•••■ a-ion has passed, true. Good!

Come, my comrade, let u- descend?3*

Who shall read the future? Awhile

ago they had been strangers, neither

in Tending to quit the house alive: now

the pair issued from it jauntily, arm

in arm! Both were in high spirits, and

by the time the lamps of a cafe gave

them welcome. and the wine gurgled
gai!v into the glasses, they pledged each

" fra-
ternal.

"How I rejoice that I have me? you!”
exclaimed Beguinet. "To your mar-

riage. mon vieux: to your joy? Fill up.

again a glass!—there are plenty of bot-

tle* in the cellar. Mon dieu. you are

my preserver—l must embrace you!
Never till now have I felt for a man

such affection! This evening all was

black to me. 1 despaired, my heart was

'• eavy as a cannon ball—an 1 suddenly
the world is bright! Roses bloom be-
fore my feet, and the little larks are

slnginir in the sky. I dance. I skip!
How beautiful, how sublime is friend-
ship!—lietter than riches, than youth,
than the love of a woman: riches melt,
youth i?ie-. woman snores. Bin friend-

ship is . Again a glass! It goe«
well, this wine. Let us have a lobster!

I swear I have an appetite; they make

one peckish, these suicides, n’est-ce-pas?
I shall not be formal—if you consider it

your treat, you shall pay. A lobster

and an<<'.er lottie, hein? At the ex-

pense of you or me?”

•’Ah. the bill all in one!” declared
Tournk-quot.

"Well, well.’’ said Beguinet, “you
must have your way. What a happy
inan I am. Already I feel twenty years

younger. Nou would not believe what I
have suffered! Aly agonies would fill a

book. Really! By nature I am donies-
tieated; but my home is impossible—l
shudder when I enter it. It is only in a

re-taurant that I *ee a clean tablecloth.
Absolutely! 1 pig! All Lucrece thinks

about is dress.”
"No. no.’* demurred Toumieqaot; "to

that I cannot agree.”
“What do you know? You ‘cannot

agree ! N ou have seen her when she is
laced in her stage costume, when she

minces and prattles, with the paint, and
the powder, and the false hair on. It
is I who am ‘behind the scenes.’ mon

ami. not you! I see her dirty peignoir
and her curl rags. At 4 o’clock in the

afternoon! Every day! You ‘cannot
agr-ee!

* ’’

‘furl rags?” faltered Tournicquot.
"But certainly! I tell you I am of a

gentle disposition: I am most tolerant
of womens failings: it says much that
I would have hanged myself rather than
remain with a woman. Her untidiness
is no: all: her toilet at home revolts my
sensibilities, but—well, one cannot have

everything, and her salary is substan-
tial: I have <-iosc<l my eyes to the curl

However, snakes are more ser-

ious.
>nakes! ejaculated xoumicquot.
Naturally! The beasts must live, do

they not -upport us? Bur everything in
its place is my own motto: the motto

of my wife—‘all over the place?*’ Her

serpents have shortened my life, word
of honour! They wander where thev will.
I never lay my head beside those cur!

rags of hers without the terror of find-

ing a cobra deca pel! o on the pillow. It
is not everybody’s money! Lucrece has

ii'• • '*:?••« io them: well, it is courag-
eous— fortunate, since snakes are her

yr 'j'e--3cn—but I—l was not brought
up :r» snakes: I am not ar my ease in a

z< »< »logical garden.”
"It is natural.”

"Is it not? I desire to explain my-
self to you. you understand: are we not
as brothers? O. 1 realise well tiiat

when one loves a woman one thinks al-

ways that the faulty are with the hus-

band; believe me. I have much to justify
my attitude. >nakes, . what
a menage!”

•‘Rags!*’ gasjed Toumicquot.
"I arc an honest man.” affirmed Be-

guiiiet. drawing another bumper. "I

shall not say to you 'I have no blemish.
I am perfect.’ Not at all! NVithout-
doubT. I have occa-lonally expressed
myself to Lncrece with more candour

than courtesy. Hein? Such things
happen. Bui be Tended his glass,
and sighed pathetically. "but to every
citizen, v. hatever his position—whether
his affairs may have prospered or not—
his wife owes respect. Hein? She
should not throw the ragout at him.
She should not uiena<*• him with
snakes.” He wept. "Mr friend, vou

will admit that it is not gentle to coerce

a husband with deadly reptiles’”
Tourwaeqaot had turned pale. He

signed to the waiter for the bill, and
when it was discharged, sat regarding
his companion with round eyes. At last

clearing his throat, he said, nervously:
“After all, do you know—now one

tomes to think it over—l am not sure,

upon my honour, that our arrangement
is feasiblef”

“What f’ exclaimed Beguinot, with a

violent start. “Not feasible? How is

that, pray? Because I have opened my

heart to yon, do you back out? O, what
treachery! Never will I believe that
you could be capable of it!”

“However, it is a fact. On consider-

ation. I shall pot rob you of her.”
“Base fellow! You take advantage of

my confidence. A contract is a con-

tract ?”

“Nu.” stammered Toumicquot.
shall be a rtan live my love down.

Monsieur. I have the honour to wish*yon
‘Good-night.* ”

"Hi. stop!” cried Beguinet. infuriated.
"T\hat then is to beeome of me? Inso-

lent poltroon—you have even destroyed,
my rope!’

MARVELLOUS COURAGE

THE ONLY

CHAMPION

‘CHAMPION’ FLOUR

Again today refused to linte* to the

piaujibie proposals from the three dele-

g*:cs of the SOUTHERN FLOVR

TRUST (50 strong), or any other

COMBINE OR ASSOCIATION whieh

would put the workers’ daily bread ia tee

hands of a Moacpely.

Hast sott» w thy y nng days shaded?

Or hast tb«'U a «-ld in thy head?

Tay tonsils, an they oat of order?

Thy cose, is the tip of it red?

If ’hese 1 e thy symptoms. I charge :hee.
Ail nostrums inferior abjure.
There is hut ««ne remedy for thee.
And that’s Woods'* Great Peppermint

Cure.

OT 15 * splendid
•A • A V ±1 Pick Me-Up: it is

invigorating, and warms the body without

inebriating.

i “Scrub no More, Ladies’*

| J frbe PioeF

I Wbo*e Clotbo were

Washed with

Sapon— ~ ~

| “Soak —Squeeze—Rinse—
SAPON is a Maaae Thing

~

4

THE BEST NATURAL^APERIENT*WATER.

Hunyadi Janos
For CONSTIPATION.

Professor D. lAMBI, ofWarsaw, Professor of Climeal Medicine at the University, writes
“ Hunyadi Janos Bitter Water, besides being an excellent general aperient,

has proved specially efficacious in the treatment of chronic constipation,
venousobstruction and congestion, haemorrhoids and obesity.- ’

Average Dose :—A arituglaitful before breakfast, either pure or diluted seitk »

sitnilar fuaniiir of hot or cold tester.

HITTVTAV H®“ tJ *e BS®« Hsayaffl Janes.' tb« signatcre at the Proprietor.

baU Lluflt Uedaiilcn. on the Bed Centre Par

truly delightful Thirst Quencher.
The Lancet writes :—“ Lime Juice is, particularly during

K summer, afar more wholesome drink than any form of alcohol.”

‘ Montserrat
”

is ctAaioedsolely from the U
Lime Jtdoe Piantaiicnsin tbe IsiajQd of Jf

To gesaiae. specify M*?VT-EiHUT.
CF ALL STORES AND CHEW.STS.

BREADWINNERS

Support the Free Mill

that is protecting you

from the Southern

Monster, by using

only .be. ...

‘CHAMPION’ FLQUH
April u,
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The Society Editor

By

THEY
say that in the newspaper

offices of the -'tv men w<rk in

ruts, and that the eiitorial

writer never reports an i’em. ro

matter ho* much he knows oi it.

and that a reporter is not allowed. to

express an editoiia! view of a subject

even th«*ugh he l-«* well qualified to

speak. Rut on our little country daily

newspaper it is entirely different. We

work on the interchangeable point sys-

tem. Every on? writ s items, a’l of us

get advertising and jobwork when it

conies our way. and when on- of us

writes anything particularly good, it is

marked lor the editorial page. The re-

ligious reporter does the racing niati-

n-'es ir. Wildwood Park, and the financial

editor, who gets the market reports
from the feed-st or-• men. also gets any

church news that comes along.
The only time we ever e-iabh-hed a

department was when we made Miss

Larrabee society editor. She came from

the high school, where her graduating
es?say on Kipling attracted • ur atten-

tion. and after an office council had de-

cided that a Saturday Society page
would be a paying proposition.

At first, say for six months after «he

came to the office. Miss Larrabee de-

voted herself to the accumulation of pro-

fessional pride. This pride was a- much

a part of her life as her pompadour,
which at that rime wasaso high that she

had to tiptoe io reach it. However she

managed to keep it up "was the wonder

erf the office. Finally, we all agreed that

she must use chicken-fence. She d.-nied

thi>. last she was inclined to be good-
natured about it. and a- an office joke
■the toys u<ed to leave a step-ladder by

(
< *sk so that she could climb up and

-see how her top-knot really looked. But

nothing ruffled her spirits, and we quit

teaming her and began ro admire her

work. In addition tn> filling six column«

of the Saturday’s oarer with her society

report in a town where a church social

is important enough to justify publish-
ing the names of those who wait on th?

tables. Miss Larrabee was a credit to the

office.

For she was always invited to the

entertainments at the hoir *s ot t.erich
and the great who had stationary wash-

.tubs in the basements of their houses,

and who ate dinner instead •< supper in

the evening. And when she put on what

the boys called hr trot tin g harness, her

_ silk-petticoats rustW louder than any

.others at the pasty. <’i»e day she sud-

. denly dropped her pompadour and ap-

peared with her 1 air parted in the mid-

dle and doused over ncr cars in long,

undulating billows. No other girl in

town came within a quarter of an inch

of Miss Larrabee’- dare. When straight-
fronts became stylish ME- Larrabee was

a vertical mar*el. ami when she rolled

up her sleeves and organized a country
Huh. she referred to lev sh« as

and took the longest steps in town. But

with it all she was no mor-? clothes-

horse. We drilled it ’iito her head dur-

ing her first tw.» w»*ek- tun "so-iety”
news in a eountrv town means not nicrr-

Iv the doings of the cut-glass set. but
that it means the doings of the Hapnv
Hopper-, tlte Trund’e-De-.| Trash, "h'

Knights of CohimLu-. the Ttuihbone
Sister-, the King’s Daughters. the Ep-
worth I.'ague, the Christian Fn leavour-

ers. the Woman’- Belief Corps, the

Ladies Aid and the Home Missionary
Societies. Mis- Nelson's Das

the Switchmen** annual hall —if we get

their job-work—and every kindred, •were

tribe, except such as gather in what *-s

known as ‘•kitchen sweat«” and occasion-

ally send in cal’s for the police. When

Miss Larrabee got this into her head

she began to groan under her burden,
and. at the end of the year, though she
had great pride in *» — profession, she

affected to loathe her department.
Weddings wor • her e-pechtl Rumina-

tions. and when the firs? social cloud

appeared on the horizon indual ‘ng the

approach of 3 c. ? *»*s of slmwrrs for the
bri.l e which would culminate in a cloud-

William Allen White

hurts at some stone church. Miss Larra-

bee would begin to runibk* 'ike distant

thunder, and as the s-tvrui grea thicker,

she would flash out crooke 1 chain-light-

ning imprecations on the head- of young

people, their fathers and mothers an 1

uncles and auuts. By the day of the

wedding she would be rolling a steady

diapason of polite, decolorize!, expurga-
ted. ladylike profanity.

When she sat at her desk writing the

stereotyped account of the event, it was

like picking up a live wire to speak to

her. As she wrote, we could tell at just
what stage she had arrived in her copy.
Thus if she said to the adjacent atmo-

sphere. ‘‘What a whopper’.” we knew

she had written. ’The crowning glory of

a happy fortnight of social gatherings
found its place when r and when she

hissed out. ‘'Mortgaged clear to the

eaves and full of instalment furniture!’’

we felt that she had reached a point
something like this: “After the cere-

mony the gay party assembled at th?

palatial home.’’ In a moment she would

snarl: “I am dead tired of seeing Mrs.
Merriman’s sprawly old fern and the
Bosworth palm. I wish they would stop
lending them!~ And then we realized

that she had reached the part of her

write-up which said: ’The chancel rail

was banked with a profusion of palms
and ferns and rare tropical plants.** She

always groaned when she came to the

“simple and impressive ring ceremony.”
When she wrote. “After the benediction
the distinguished company canr* forward
to offer the congratulations to ti.e new-

ly-wedded pair.” she would say a< she

sharpened her pencil point: •'There’s no-

thing like a wedding to reveal what a

raft of common kin people have.” And

we knew it was al! over and she wa*

closing th? article with: ~A dazzling
arrav of beautiful and costly present-

were exhibited in the library.” tor t-ei

she would pick up her copy, dog-ear the

sheets, and jab them on the hook a* she

sigbed: “Another great American ps<kle-
dish exhibit end 'd.”

In the way she did two things Miss

Terra bee excited the wonder and admir-

ation of the office. One was the way she

kept tabs on brides. VV? h -ard through
her of the brides who c.«uld cook, and

of those who were beginning 'if * by ac-

cumulating a bright little pile oi tin

cans in the alley. Also she knew e

brides who eouid do their own sewing
and those who could no: She had the

single girl’s sniff at the bride who wore

her trousseau season after season, made

over and fixed up. and she gave t! ' offio

the benefit of her opinion of the hub-

band in the case who had a rew tailor-
made suit every fall and spring. "he

s<ented young married trouble- from

afar, and we knew in the office whether

his folks were edging up on her. or ter

|«eople were edging up on him. If a

young married man danced mure than
twice in one evening with any <»ne but

his wife. Miss Larra-lxe made faces at

his back when he passed the office win-

dow. and if she caught a voting married

woman flirting Mi«s T-arrabee regaled us

bv telling us with whom the woman in

otiest inn had opened “a fre-h van of mo-

-1 ions.”

The other way in whi-h Mis- E.irr.»h*e

displaced genius for her work wa< in

describing women’s costumes. Three or

four times a year, when there are large
social gatherings, we print descriptions
of the women’s gowns. Only three wo-

men in our town bar* more than one

now party in a year, and mosf of
the women make a party dress last two

nr three years. Miss Earraliee vas fami-

liar with every dres* in town. She know
it made over, and no woman was cunn-

ing enough to conceal th* truth from

Mi«s Tjirralee with a -pang’od yoke a

chiffon 1 rtha nr a net ov.-nlre «. Yet

she would describe the gown not merdv

twice, but half a dozen times so that

Hie woman w 'aring if might send or*rr

desrripf’on to her rich' relative* hack

East without arousing thoir suspicion

that -he was wearii g the same dress

year after year. Therefore, whenever

she wrote up the dre—e- w-«r:» at a

party we were -ure to - 11 mm fifty t>

a hrndn-t -xtia paper- She could tura

a breast-pin and a hom<-ii*ade point la e

handkerchief tucked in the front of a

good old lady’s best blavk satin into

“point-lace and diamonds.** that was al-

ways goc»d for a dozen copies cf th?

pap*'r. and she never overlooked the

dress of the wife of a good advertiser,

no matter how plain it might be.

She was worth her wage- to the oflic?
merely as a compendium of shams. Sh?

knew whether the bridal couple, who an-

nounced that they would spend their

honevmoon in the East, were really go-

ing to Niagara Falls, or whether they
w-?re going to spend a week with his re-

latives in Decatur, Illinois. She knew

every woman in town who bought two

prize- for her whist party—on? to give
if her friend should win the prize, and

another to give if the woman -he haled

should win. And with the diabolical eye

of a fiend she detected the woman who

was wearing the dry-cleaned, cast-off

clothing of her sister in the city. X\ hat

she saw the office knew, though with

the wisdom of a serpent, she kept lier

conclusions out of the paper if they
would do any harm or hurl any one’s

feelings. No pretender ever dreamed

that sle was not fooling Miss I-arrale-».

She was willing to agree most sym-

pathetically with the woman who in-

sisted that the “common people*’
wouldn't be interested in the li-t of

names at her party. And the < n’v place
where we ever saw Miss I.arrab. ■•’> claw

in print was in the insi-tent mi-spelling
of the name of a woman who made it

a point to ridicule the

We have had other girls around the

office -ince Miss Larrabee left, but they
don*: seem to get the work with

any system. She was not only industri-

ous. hut practical. Friday mornings,
when her work piled up. instead of fuss-

ing round the office and chattering at

the telephone, she would dive into her

desk and bring up her regular list of

adjectives. These -he would • opy on

three -*ip-. carefully dividii g ti e li?t s >
that no one had a duplicate, an 1 in the

afternoon each of the boys received a

slip with a list of parties, an I with in-

structions to scatter the adjectives she
had giv n him through the ac< •unis of

the parties assigned to him—and the

work was done. There was no 5-cratch-
ing of the head for synonyms for ‘ beau-
tiful.” “superb” or “elegant.” Miss Lar-

rabee had doled out to each of us tie

1. S

s - _ - -y. Ako

g oi -

do s not have to remember whether or

not the refreshment- were “d*di. ions” at

the .T<«ne.- party when he -ce* the word

in connection with the viands at the

Smith partv. No two parties were ever

‘•elegani’* the sam- week. No tw • events

were “charming.” No two women were

“exquisitely” "owned. The p-i-.ai who

■ is assigned I

bv Mis- l-arrabee might -?i-k it in front

. r pse

it for -n e vening’s ente;ta nirent. But

h* eouid use it only one*. An* with a

list of those present and the a ,e

th< reunto appertaining, even a t w b y

could gel up a column in half an hour.

She had an arrist’s pride in the fini-'vnl

work, however mu«h sh* might dislike

the thing in making, and -lie to

sail down to ’he press-room soon as

the paver wa* out. and. picking up the

from the folder, she would stand

reading her pag-. line upon line, precept

upon precept, th*ugh e.verv word and

sellable was familiar tn licr.

During her first year she toined

Woman’- Stat? Tre** Cub. hut «he di«

rov -rod that she was Hi* onir -ea’
worker m th' club and sh* never at

tend'd r s.-.-ond noting S 1 c tol«? w<

that t.'o^nawvnf the warren wore whtt ;
stockings and law shoe* and r-'a«’ th*ii

own unpublished short -toiiv-. and she
feared they regarded her w !• -

v. laer-
cd shirtwaial ami melodramatk ■ . «.a-

work hosiery' with su*qfici« n and a .rm.

As the years passed, and wv-iding alter

wedding sizzled under her i. - i - com-

plained i » us that -he wa- i<*gi n.ug to

be ailed “auntie” in t' <* ho

and that the stock of available yojng
men vho didn't wear their handker-

chiefs under their collar- at ’• •• dances

had dwindled down to two. It.i- reality
faces every girl who lixes in a country
town. Then she i- left with tv-.» al?er-

go visiting or to begin bring-
ing iiem up by hand.

Mis< Larrab?e went xi-iii g At I lie

eiid of a. month <he wrote: * It’s all over

with me. He is a uke fellow. .nd has

a job doing Live Topi* - AL « . Town’

here on the Sun. <»jv<- m\ job to ike

littk? Wheatly girl, ar. i tell b« rto quit
writing poetry, ami hike up her dress in

the back. My adjectives an- in tie Eft-

hand corner of the desk under When

Knighthood was in Flower. An idu y<m

suppose you could get me and tie grand
keeper of the records and seals a pass

home for Christinas if I'd do you a New

York letter some time?

“They say these city pa; er- ar hog
tight!”*

PIMPLES
BLACKHEADS

Prevented

fiiticufA
«SOAP ♦

To treat Pimples and Blackheads,
Red, Rough, Oily Complexions,
gently smear the face with Cuti-
cura Ointment, the Great Skin

Cure, but do not rub. Wash off
the Ointment in five minutes with

Cuticura Soap and hot water, and
bathe freely' for some minutes.

Repeat morning and evening. At
other times use Cuticura Soap for

bathing the face as often as agree-
able. No other Skin Soap so pure,
so sweet, so speedily effective,

two ~i az»4 ew*«v'-
r from Ou: • _•»

Carre, with the pore* of wev-j th«
m>r.i inf ofSr-wer id.*.™.. T» •. r- it ->m

p-.-re - naiiiri a Medhciaal amt 1- : ''■-ay. f'wnar
l»-ujr k *'%ea* C*»ry> . ’*->♦ Pr «f>» . Botf ’ -

ajrMaLed I'ree. -How ip Pr-wree. Fur.fr, aad

▲ddrew R. Tow* Co-.Sydney, X.*. W.

aT. PUNCH
Keep a bottle la the bouse ami you wu

keep the cold out.

| Dr. SHELDON’S ]
Digestive Tabules. I

*• • DIGEST WHAT YOU EAT- f.
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A Matter of Heredity

By Gordon A. Couper

a
ND you mean to say you think

you can possibly foretell what

any man will become—ultimate-

> • ’ he said, with a curious

earnestness, quite unlike bis

usual tactful way of falling into her

moods.

km w what we are.** she began
id’y. and stopped. It was not worth

the effort to continue.

“Ones surroundings and perhaps
heredity fighting it out. Who knows

which will win?**

**>urroundings. if one could always live
in Devonshire.** was her answer. “You
couldn’t be wi ked with that fairyland
of purple ecaadine before you: or sor-

rowful. with the possibility of a mer-

maid or some other sea-beauty popping
up in that cave over there—could you?’’

yes. all these things.” h? retorted
cvtdly. -I’m not romantic like you.”

>ht was a trifle nettled. and an-

swered. twisting her ring: “Haven’t we
had enough philosophy for one day?*’

“Does it bore you*’’
“Rather. My mind is not ’arge enough

to te interested in such matters unless

they happen to have a personal appli-
cation.”

“I should have called this rather per-
sonal. but perhaps you have had no

hereditary weakness to conquer—only
graces to develop. Well—to change the

subject—that’s a pretty ring: looks 'ike

an engagement ring.”
’ It is.” said she. calmly. And there

was a silence.

"You haven’t worn It before—since I

came—have you?”
“I cut my linger.” she explained, “and

it was very painful at first: and then—l

forgot.” She entled tamely and in some

confusion.

"Then how could I be expected to

kn«»w?” he demanded.
She turned and looked at him stead-

ily: at the dark regular face, with its

strong lines and ang’es: at the deep
blue eyes now rather clouded, bur ready
f<«r a sudden impulse of mirth: at the

above
the other: at the one-sided smile, half-

amused. half-satirical, on the somewhat

changeable mouth. Then she made up
mind and said delib n-te'y:

"I don’t see that it makes an atom

of different*? whether you know or not.*’

“Nor do I.” he granted. “Only you
t« «>k tin trouble to tell me by wearing
your ring again.”

''hr locked awav. hot and uncomfort-

able

"1 winder why it is I like you so

much
”

he continued presently, with a

change of tone.

I.” she answered lightly—-
“tuat is. if you really do.’’

“Well. 1 do.” he -aid simply and add-

ed: “It isn’t because you are pretty,
you know: I’ve seen scores of prettier
women.

’’

“Thank you.” she bent her head in

mute response.
"You must knew that is true—unless

you are vain, and I didn’t think that of

you. Am I mistaken?’’

“Perhaps ft is Ixs-ause of my clever-
ness?” she suggested somewhat bitterly.

“No; nor yet because you dress well:
n» r for your pretty ways: nor for your

quaintnes-. You are delicate and wo-

manly. and a- sweet a<—as we’l as my
idea! woman should be: as sweet as my
idea pictured her to be. I think. Sybil.’’
said he, “I love you for your sweet
nature and —and y«»ur honesty.”

<0 l»ere was the love-making: and

after all she did not like it.
“I’m not Sybil to you.” she corrected

him gently.
“Did I call you Sybil? I am very for-

getful. But it doesn't matter.
-

he con-

ehided. as if to himself.
“Doesn't it!” she retorted, with a

quiet savle. “There is another who
Would hardly agree with you.

Oh! I wee—the other fel-

”My sister will he wanting to g*

back. It's nearly tea-time,” she sug-

gested. as he did not seem disposed to

break the silence.

“She went ten minutes ago,” he an-

swered; "I heard the swish of her skirt.

1 think she wanted us to join her.”
“By all means," said the girl, and rose

quickly. Not one word did they speak
as he helped her up the steep, winding
path. When they reached the long,
dusky road, she cleverly steered the con-

versation toward safe topics, with no en-

couragement from him except a single
monosyllable now and then. But when,

they stood at the gate of the bouse where

she and her sister lodged he seemed sud-
denly to rouse himself.

"I'm sorry," he said, as he opened the
wicket for her. "I have made a fool of

myself this afternoon.”

"Yes. I think you have," she admitted

sweetly.
"I don't exactly know how to undo it.”

"There's no way." she interrupted
quickly. "Such things are never undone:

they are forgiven often: forgotten occa-

sionally."
There was a curious note in her voice

that caused him to lean forward to see

her face, but she kept it turned away.
"I must go,” he began: but she looked

at him. dumb and wide-eyed, with some

emotion, that made him ask hurriedly:
"What is it? Tell me! What is wrong!”

‘‘You said I was honest.” she almost

whispered: "and—and I must be—now.

I don’t know what you have done—you
have—you have eaught my soul away
from me."

He stepped back, suddenly, white and

troubled.

"You have—I don't know how it could

happen—in a few weeks—but my will is

no longer mine.”

Her steady look dropped, and she sud-

denly turned away: and still he waited

as though stunned.

"You mean you love me!” he asked,
present ly.

"1 don’t know." she answered, dully.
"I don't know what love is. I thought
I loved him—l mean the other fellow—-

at least I told him so. But perhaps there

are different kinds of love—for other

people. I den t know. Tell me what

She stopped, and held out her hands

appealingly, but before he could take

them slipped her ring into her poek°t.
"I must he free.” she said, simply.
Then he took her hands, but almost

coldly: and she. looking up into his face,

was fright ned. and asked. "Are you ill?”

"No.” he answered, smiling a little,

but with l>eads of perspiration on his

forehead; "only tempted."
"You mean—that I—l—am mis-

taken?”

And then he was holding her close,
his face against her brow, as he said hur-

riedly. "It is all wrong. Sybil. I am

sinning against you—now—this moment;
for even if you were free, I am not.”

She closed her eyes as though in pain.
“You are married, then?”
“Oh, no!" with a startled raising of

the head.

"Engaged, then?”
“Not at all.”

“How. then, not free?”
"I can't tell you."
“But why?” She tried to draw away,

but he held her fast.

"I cannot. I'm a coward.”

She stood above him now, with one

hand resting on hi* shoulder, the other

putting back her dishevelled hair.

“I can’t—quite—see,” she said pre-
sently.

"There are some things a man eannot

help.”
“And there are some things a woman

cannot fathom,” she said, quietly. "Y'ou
made me think that yon cared

”

“And so I do, but I did not mean you
to know.”

“Yet. when I—let you know—you put
me aside—without any reason

”

"Yes,” he replied, quietly, “it is wrong,
but I eannot do otherwise—at present-'*

“Will you tell me some dayi'*

“Well, if I can. yes. My father and

my grandfather died from—well, from

w bat I shall die of.”

“Is it something that you can't help?’’
she pleaded, timidly. “1 might help you,
and would forgive much.”

He was silent for some minutes. Then,
rising, stretched out his hand in farewell.
"No,” he said, "you eannot tight against
heredity, and. besides, there's him—the

other fellow to consider. Good-bye.”
She took his hand for a moment, and

then quietly went towards the house,
leaving him absently gazing at her re-

treating form.

He had been sitting there, how long

he did not know, when he was aroused

by a footfall behind him. and, turn-

ing round, saw her walking slowly to-

wards him.
She came up to him and stopped

short.

"I onlv wanted- to say that I—un-

derstand you better now than I did

yesterday.”
"What? Since yesterday?”
"Yes, I understand your trouble

now.”
"And have discovered, no doubt, that

I was right in not allowing you to

make the sacrifice you would like to

have made?”
"No, that's the point,” she said,

smiling a little. "You are quite wrong.

I came to tell you so.”

"Y'ou think I'm wrong?”
"Yes.”

"You are very foolish!”

Well?”

“Y'ou see, we expect him to-day, and

I thought, perhaps—oh, why won't you

help me?”

"Help you I will." said he suddenly.
"You are a mere baby in these matters.

I must help you from yourself, Sybil.”
“I am quite sure you are not to

blame." she said, earnestly.
“But I am not sure," he replied,

looking at her closely.
"Could I not help?” she began, pite-

ously.
"How many good women,” he began,

but turned his sentence differently,

"help the devil?” he ended, in a hope-
less tone. "It. has gone too far."

"How long?” she asked.

"Some three generations. I know, and

probably much longer. And I'm the

last of the family.” He changed his

tone. "I return to town to-morrow,”
he -aid.

"I shall tell him—the other—as soon

as I see him,’’ she said, ignoring his re-

mark.

"No.” he interrupted, eagerly. "Wait

—wait a fortnight after I have gone."
Beading the protest in her face, h-- con-

tinued: "Take my judgment, and be

quite sure first. Would you have me

curse myself?’’
A figure iu grey flannels was seen in

the distance, evident! y walking to

where they sat.

"Y’ou must tell me something else—-

quick—it is iny right to know—quick,
before he comes, tell me now——”

He kept his face resolutely from her

and said: "You know most, or have

guessed most of it: but you eannot

possibly realise, of course, what it is

to have one's whole body cry out for

stimulant—weeks at a time. I make

no excuses, but you must understand

that the case is hopeless. In my young

days I made a better fight: but it was

bound to be a losing game in the end:
one individual against—how many!”
He turned and smiled at her for a ino-

ment. “I saw it was a losing fight, and
I made the best of it, perhaps: only I
vowed never to love any woman, and
1 have broken that vow. * I-am talk-

ing too long. This last time, though
-—I am ashamed and sorry for thin
last time—”

“It was because you were unhappy,”
she said, softly.

“Don't excuse it,” was the urt
answer.

He took out of his poeket his silver-

mounted leather flask, looked at it for
a seeond. and, with a sudden move-

ment, hurled it over the face of the

cliff; then turned to her, his face a

deep red.
“I trust you don't think I'm guilty of

excess often 1”

She apparently did not hear, for she
said:

“since you will not have me on any
other terms, will you take me with

you—over the cliff—like the flask?”

He was silent for some time, then,
rousing himself as from a dream, he

said, quietly, “If I do not it is from
love of you: if you will believe—the

temptation— again he paused, then

continued, “You ean be strong, and

you will be happy, and I shall do
what I can.”

>he rose to her feet, gathered her

courage together, and said, clearly:
“Whatever happens, you are and I am;
and I'm glad ”

’

Her voice failed
her.

He smiled into her tearful eyes.
“Now you are vour real self: vo'u’re
Svbil."

'
' .

She gathered up her skirts and

fairly ran to the top of the hill: when
there she paused and waved a hand to

him, and he was alone.

How long he sat there he never

knew. He was roused by a soft rustle
in the grass, and turned with his heart
beating wildly, but it was not Sybil.

It was a strange dog, a poor, mangy
cur that eame up and nosed him. and

finally taking courage, thrust his head
under the mans arms for comfort. The
man’s hand almost mechanically felt to
rubbing the forlorn head and thereupon
he eame to himself -with a jerk. He
leaned out over the eliff and looked
down upon the waves dashing over the

boulders below, then addressed the
friendly beast with a laugh. “Melo-
dramatic instinct, old ehap. that’s what
it was made me hurl the flask down
below: only nave to get another to-
morrow. To-morrow? Not quite so

soon, if we ean help it. eh? Come along
home now. and you shall share a bone
with me: and well call you ‘Comfort’
comfort has a pretty bad'time. like youand me. And when our troubles mas-
ter us. as they are bound to do. you
lop-eared, blear-eyed creature, whv,
well just drink their health: there’s
nothing else fir us to do. eh? To my
ancestors:” He raised his hand in an

imaginary toa,t. then he walked
slowly back, and the dog followed hitm

When an editor has printed an un-
true story. he should be willing to re-
tract it. Some editors, though—be-
nighted, stupid fellows—will print no
denials unless the truths they have ut-
tered have been libellous. If they have
not been libellous, the editors refuse to
make denial. They pretend to believe
that their stories have been true, after
all.

they are as pigheaded as the Tara-
naki editor who issued an obituary of
the leading citizen of his town. When
the leading citizen called at the office the
next morning and requested that the re-

port of his death be denied, the editor
refused to accommodate him.

"We are never wrong here,” he said,
in a lordly way. "We never print de-
nials or retractions in cur sheet.”

But the leading citizen protested and

protested, and finally the editor said:

“No use talking, sir; we ean't deny
your death. The best we can do for you
is to put you in to-morrow’s list of
births.”

Sore Throat, Hoarseness cured in a few hours.
Sir Morell Mackenzie, M.D., the Eminent Throat Specialist

(Consulting Physician to the late Emperor of Germany)
frequently ordered Condy's Fluid to be used as a Gargle for

speedily curing Sore Throat, Relaxed Throat, and Hoarseness. !
Sold byall Chemistsand Stores. Insiston having “Condy’s Flu id.
Substitutes are greatly inferior. Physicians Reports on bottle.
Made by Condy & Mitchell, Condy's Fluid Works, London, Eng.
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Scientific and Useful

A SIMPLE REMEDY FOR A CORN.

The following is said to be a simple
remedy for corns:—Tie a piece of le-

mon on the corn for five nights, leav-

ing it on all night. Then soak the

foot in warm water, ami the eorn can

be easily removed. When the root of

fhe corn is taken out cover the toe

with collodion or some other prepara-
tion to protect the skin, which will be

sensitive. Unless the tender skin is

protected it will soon form another

corn. A piece of cotton saturated with

vaseline and put over the toe will also

effect this purpose.

IMITATION PRECIOUS STONES.

‘•Paste" from which imitation precious
stones are made is widely known, but

few are acquainted with the ingredients,
though it is generally understood that

the paste gains its brilliance from the

lead it contains. Formulas vary for the

paste, but all contain rock crystal, which

also contributes to the brilliancy, red

lead, carbonate of potash, borax, and

white arsenic. It is required that these

articles shall be of a high grade of pu-

rity, as there is a considerable waste, so

that the gems made from "stress,” as

the composition is technically known, are

by no means inexpensive.

IS YOUR FOOD PURE?

To test the presence of coal-tar dyes
in such things as jam, fruit syrups, or

any other very red -article of food, all

that is neeessarf is to boil a piece of

white woollen cloth, first wet thorough-

ly with boiling water, in the suspected
article for five or ten minutes and then

wash out the cloth in boiling water. The

natural colouring of the fruit will leave

the cloth only a dull pink in hue, while
artificial dyes make it a brilliant red.

Honey is often adulterated with glu-
cose. and its presence can be discovered

by putting some of the honey in strong

spirit of wine. If glucose is present, it

will cause turbidity in the spirit, and

will settle at the bottom in a thick

gummy mass, while genuine honey forms

into a flocculent precipitate, and when it

has settled, leaves no turbidity. Adulte-

rants are not always added because they
are cheaper than the genuine article, but

the public have a right to know when

they are used: and it would be a dis-
tinct gain if, in ease of suspicion, a

simple test could always be applied.

ONE DROP OF WATER.

In a single drop of unfiltered water

may be seen in miniature the tragedy

that goes on perpetually in the world

at large, for in the little drop there is

a whole universe of life, with all its

terrible and death-dealing competition,
with all its mystery and woe.

fit was a French biologist who invent-

ed the method by which this wonderful

state of things is demonstrated. He

called the method the ’‘hanging-drop
shape." and it is beautifully simple. A

drop of water from the edge of an or-

dinary [Kind is placed in a hollowed-

oiit space on a small strip of glass
and sealed with a bit of thinner glass.
And now day after day and night after

night the hideous business going on in

that one drop of perfectly clear, and

apparently pure, water may be watch-

ed and studied at the leisure of the ob-
server. i

The drop of waler is a world in itself.
Multiunles of animals swim about in

it with plenty of room. The giant
worms. with tremendous swishing
tails, of wlwse approach one is made
aware by the confusion and panic of
tlte smaller creatures scurrying out of

the way in fear of their lives, and

countless bagteria inhabit that drop as

their permanent and proper home and

their ranging place.

VEGETABLE EGGS.

Some discussion has arisen as to sup-

plies of West Indian so-called vegetable
eggs. Trial shipments are being sent
from Jamaica to the London markets.

The egg-plant —brinjal or aubergine—is
Salanuni Melongena. an annual supposed
to have had its origin in India or Arabia,

but now cultivated in all tropical coun-

tries. where the fruits are highly esteem-

ed. They are eaten either raw or cooked

in the time way as tomatoes, to which

they are nearly related. There are many
varieties, ranging in colour from white
to black-purple, and in shape from that

of a hen’s egg to that of a German saus-

age. The largest we have seen were Sin

long and 3in in diameter. They have not

hitherto found much favour in this

country. I»ut here ami there one hears of

them being grown for table use. In

continental countries, however, especially
France and Italy, they are in genera!
use. The plants thrive in the open air

in England during the summer, but we

have not. as a rule, sufficient warmth to

make their cultivation profitable in this

country. The success of the tomato ami

banana in the English market should

encourage those who hope to make vege-
table eggs grown in the West Indies as

popular as those two kinds of fruit have
become.

GROSION BY THE SEA.

A writer in the “Revue Scientifique.’’
speaking of the inroads of the sea upon
the borders of England, says that be-

tween Kibble and Dee. on the east

coast, the land has been submerged since

the fourteenth century, and the work

is still going on. The walls of a castle

that only 50 years ago stood half a mile

from the sea are now washed by the

waves. Near La mi’s End a whole region
of 227 square miles has disappeared with

more than 100 towns and villages. Since

the time of Edward I. the area of the

Duchy of Cornwall has been greatly re-

duced. and plainly so since 1776. At

Selsea. Sussex, ships now cast anchor

along a line that is called “the park.”
and which was formerly a park for deer.
At Bexhill onSea a submerged forest is

visible at low tide. In Suffolk and York-

shire many towns have been overwhelm-
ed in comparatively recent times. Four

hundred houses were carried away in a

single year at Dunwich. Between 1535

and 1600 four churches disappeared. In

1399 Henry IV. disembarked at the

port of Ravensburgh. but since 1538

Ravensburgh is no more. Easton, once

an important town, could count, a cen-

tury ago. only a dozen inhabitants and

two houses. The 33 years from 1867 to

1900 were marked by a reduction of the

area of Great Britain from 56.964.260 in

56.782.053 acres. In a third of a cen-

turv the loss has been 182.207 acres.

UNIVERSAL TIME STANDARDS.

The proposition to make Greenwich
time the legal standard in France lias,

according to •"Nature.” been revived this

winter. No statement is made alout the

chance that it will receive legislative
sanction, hut at least two pretexts for

pursuing an independent course have

been removed since the question was last

seriously discussed by French statesmen

an<l scientists. Spain, after long delay,
fell into line only a few years ago,

though the difference in time between

Madrid and Ixmdon is greater than that
between Paris and London. Practically
the whole of Europe now. except France

and Russia, have officially sanctioned

the related projects of having time belts

exactly an hour apart; and making
Greenwich the starting ]M?int to which

they should all refer. America, it is

haidly necessary to add. adopted the

plan twenty year- or more ago.

Another obstacle in the way of co-

operation was a singular
between British and French astronomers

regarding tire difference in longitude be-

tween Paris and Gyeenwiuh., Time

changes four minutes for every degree
as one goes eastward or wesAtard, and
though the computation* of the experts

were only a few M*c«>nds apart, it was

accessary to eliminate the discrepancy
entirely before it would be feasible to say

just how far hack Frenc h clocks should
lie set when tin new programme took ef-

fect. Within the last three or four years
an international commission has made a

fresh determination of the positions of
the two cities, or. rather, of particular
landmarks in them. On that point a

harmonious conclusion was reached a

few months ago. It is conceded on both

sides of the English Channel that if
France alters her standard at all it

should be to the extent of 9 minutes and

21 second*.

Popular prejud'ce against English
ideas and institutions may account in

*on:e measure for the hesitation of the

French people to accept a plan that has
been approved by nearly all the other

civilised nations of the world. However,
if such a sentiment has exerted any in

fluence in the past, it would appear to

be less potent to-day than it was ten or

twenty years ago. Now that the last

important technical objection to taking
the step has disappeared, therefore, it

would not l*e surprising if France should

formally commit herself to the project
when it i< next presented to her Senate
and Chamber of Deputies.

> ♦ >

MILITARY TROUT IN THE WAIRA-

RAPA.

New Zealanders who know Masterton

and the Wairarapa will be able to trace

the localities mentioned in the follow-

ing letter, in spite of the somewhat

strange disguises in which the English
< Tin postor has sought to bury them.

The letter appears in the "Field.” and

is written by Mr George Beetham. from

Cannes. He says: “I have just received

from my brother. Mr Richmond Beet-

ham. of Master on. Wellington. New

Zealand, a letter which contain* a refer-

ence to a fishing excursion to rhe Kua-

mahunga River. Wairarapa. Wellington,
N.Z.. which I think will interest your

readers. ‘I and Galway.’ my brother

writes, ‘went to Holmes’s place on the

Kuamahunga below Bidnells. We got
fourteen fish averaging 51b. and had the

weather been more favourable we could

have taken fifty. The habits of the fish

are peculiar. You stand or sit on the

bank about 10ft from the wafer, and

watch them promenading up and down

the river close by the bank. Each fish

appear* to have its own promenade, and

does “sentry go” backwards and for-

wards up and down the river. They do

not take the slightest notice of you.

When the fish ounes opposite to you,
you put a kerst about 3ft above

nose, it swerves a little and gulps it in.

you count three and strike, then it fights
like anything. You watch the whole

operation, anl the brighter the sunlight
the more fish you catch. We were about
two miles above where the river runs

into the. lake. There is a slight current,

and the river is about 100 yards wide.

When the fish gets to the top of his

promenade he meets the other fish com-

ing down: they apparently salute each

other and turn, but if either fish should

attempt to trespass on the other one’s

bear, he goes for him at once. We saw

this several times. Some of the fish

were not three yards from us when the

locust was dropped over their noses. It

was the most extraordinary fishing I

ever did. and you know 1 have some ex-

perience. I must have another go at

them. To show you how certain you
are of your fish, we were just starting

away in the ear. the rods packed away,

and the car moving on the slowest speed,
when Holmes, who coukl see the water,
said there was a big fish oming down.

1 stopped the ear. put my rod together,
attached the cast, put on a locust, and

caught the fish. STIb. If they do no;

see the locust when they are going one

way. you wait until they rome •ack.

be ause you know 'that thi* will l»e the

case. This may sound like a trout yarn,

but it is tile absolute truth.’
”

An Irishman and a coloured man had

a grievance, and agreed to submit its

settlement V* prowess. They further

agreed tlrat when one of them was licked,
and wanted to stop, he was to yell “Suf-
ficient!” and the other must let him up.
In a secluded >pot they went at it hofc
and heavy. After half an hour the col-

oured man gave up and whispered- from

the bottom of the mix up, ‘"Sufficient!*’

•"Be-gorry, what a inimiry ye have!’’
said the Irishman. “Oi’ve been try in*
t’ think of thot wnrd for tin minits.”

RHEUMATIC CRIPPLE.

Mrs. Violetta Roger;
In Agony Day and

Bed-ridden for Moatks

Doctors Gave Her Up
No Rheumatism Nor;

Dr. Williams Pink Pills.

“1 was so crippled with UheuuustSin thet
thedoctors said I would never w < k asain.'"
sakl Mrs ViolettaIt »gers. Mancheno? street,

t'hristchurch. “It was as inucli a* I ctuill

do to feed xnyscif. Morning after n« riung

1 had to be dressed and carried f. h my bed

to the dining-room. There, on the • i h. 1

would lie until l»xl time, as hf |»l s> •* ’he

day I was born. Every Joint ai» vvery
muscle in

my boly was u 10l with | it

I wanted to turn from one side to the <t er

someone had (« move me. My »n - mol

groans could l»e hoard in the st-c » Life

was >uch a misery that 1 • flen p',.?• * I f»r

Death. The doctors could iiml no w.:y to

ease my pain. They said my case was h«»pe-
iess. And so it was — till I started i»r.

Williams" Pink Pills tor I’alc l"ei pie. Be-

fore four months were out. they put mo on

my feet as strong and active as you * c me

to-day. 1 tell ev-ryone that a d* xen i»-‘xcs

of l»r. Williams* Pink Fills arc wort’: all

the doctors and ail the medicines iln: m >ney

can buy.
""Six years ago I got my first attack of

Rheumatism, * said Mrs Kobers. “Sonic, ow
I think it must have been in my b’» 0.l f«»r
years before it started to torture in- . Indi

gnawing pains came in my i and
then spread down my arms. In a fv.v uiys.

my fingers were so st.IT and s« < ilia; 1

could wot close my hands. My arms were

crippled every bit as had. I . ud i t even

raise my hand t my bead. Every day the

Rheumatism spread furihe.. It wa* so bid

in my back that 1 had to ery out every

time I stooped. l.iltle by little the pai.i

worked down my legs. My kne.'s go' stiff,
and were all red and swollen At tn*:, c.ctjr
bone in my body ached. thepu.t wore me
down

to a wreck. i became weaker and

weaker, until 1 was forced to lie up alto-

gether. 1 couldn t move band er fool.

' Ail (lie neighbours know how eripp-.-t

1 was, added Mrs Kogers. “From my head

to my toes. 1 was one mass of pain It was

even in my eyes. In fact, 1 was almost

blind with the agony I suffered t»rtc.i 1
felt that I could not against ’.‘i-*

pain aiiotfter day. My flesh felt as if I had

beenbattered and bruised. I cool ! not bear

anyone to come near me. All my joints
were sore and tender. Otten they burned

like tire. I had lo have two pillows va each

side of me. to keep the bed- from

touching me. I wan a misery to my* f and

everyone in the ii »use. My husband ir- t me

everything that money cou.d buy Itut for

ail that the Rheumatism got w.r*e Mr

feet swelled up t>- twice their s z--. ami I
thought I had Dropsy.
“Year after year I suffered lik • th < When

the doctors could do uo uv-re for me. I tried

every mortal thing that people said was

good for Rheumatism, r.i spite of it a.;. 1

went fr«*m bad to worse. At last. 1 gave

up all hope. I saw nothing ahead of me

but a few more years of agony, and a vnie:

death at the end. Sometimes I thought I

would go mad before the end cane. X?>

one but God knows what I suffered.

“I was at Death s door when an old friend

called to see me. All the time she sat by

my bed. 1 was in agony. She knew that all

the doctors had given me up. yet she did

her best lo put fresh hope in me. “Why

not try Dr. Williams" rink Fiifcs? >hc asked

“Oh.“ 1 said, “there's nothing will pm an

end to my sufferings now but Death. But

my friend said she knew better than : hat

- and she went straight and bought me a

box of Dr. Williams’ Fink Fi.ls. 1 hat box

gave me a better appetite than I had U.*d

for many a long day. Two more boxes

seemed to make me strenger and gave me

fresh heart. My joints and muscles were

not nearly so stiff, and in a little while 1

got back the use of my legs and arms. :he

swelling went out of my feet and I was

soon able to get up and walk wherever 1

liked. 1 welve boxes of D»". XV i liam* Fink

rills cured me of Rheumatism that ino doc

tors could not even ease To this very day
The neighbours wil’ tell you that they never

expected me to waik again. My one regret
is that I didu t try Dr. William» Fink rills

*»oner. They would have saved m* years
of suffering ami expense.”

Dr. Williams* Fink Fills cured M < Rogers

by driving the rheumatic piTte n out of her

blood. They actually make new !».«• -d just

that: nothing more. In the same way. they

drive out the germs of other discus's, and

build up the blood to carry hcahug. health

and treugth to every nook and corner of

the body. In New Zealand, Dr. Williams*

Fink I‘iUs have cured the worst cases of

i>iood!essnes«i. Indigestion, biliousness, liver

complaint, kidney trouble, weak lungs,

asthma, influenza, headaene-u backaches,

lumbago, sciatica, neuralgia. ner\ousness,

spinal weakness, skin complaints, and the

special aliments of girts and w inch whose

blood supply becouaeb " scattly or w

regular. If anyone tries to palm off sub-

stitutes ou you. wtiie for the genuine ta

Dr. Williaphi’ M-di i io Co.. Wellington -S4

a box. six boxe s l«i U. p •*’. free. Medical

advice given
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VERSE OLD AND

NEW

Try Again.

Ob. the disappointed hnrt
of manuscript's refusal.

S*nt by aspirant al! alert

For Editor’s perusal!

What seemed the writer very fair

H i- .hanged its form in toto.

The blemishes are now laid bare

As faults upon a photo.

A’l "hen the lines can find no place
Within that publication.

Th * Editor with courteous grace
Asserts a kina negation.

Then the writer still undaunted
Takes to fje pen once more.

And lo! writes now just what is wanted,
Sonic thought ne'er scribed before.

*Tis needless now to trace the same,

The entering wedge is set:

A
'

obstacles on way to fame

O’erconie as soon as met.

o a o a o

Equality.

Come, give me your hand, sir, my friend

and my brother.
It honest, why. sure, that's enough!

On- hand, if it's true, os as good as an-

other.
no matter how brawny or rough.

Though it toil for a living at hedges or

ditches
Or make for its owner a name

Or fold in its grasp all the dainties of
riches—

If honest, I love it the same.

Nut less in the sight of his Heavenly

Is he who must toil fnr his bread:
N< t more in the sight of the mute under-

Is majesty shrouded and dead.

!.• -

nor.*. of us jeeringly scoff at his neigh*
Im pr

’’r uh . k at his lowly birth.
c .ire all of us God's. Let us earnestlv

labour
To better this suffering earth.

O ’3 O S $

Three Kisses.

A violet kissed my love to-day,
And then turned white:

And some one passing by exclaimed,
“How strange!” Last night

I saw this flower and it was blue!”
I’ear Heart, within the eyes of you

The blue is flashing bright.

A red rose kissed my love to-day,
Then fell apart:

And Cupid, coming afterward,
Fcund there his dart.

Atd on your cheeks I saw confessed
The crims*,n drops the rose had pressed

F rum out its bleeding heart.

I kissed my love myself, to-dav.And found a tear.

kiss her lips in case
Thieves should appear.But wh.re the wind some time had played,

I raised the curls, and undismayed
I hid the kiss my dear.

oo o o

Poems for the Pushful.

[lt is said that lyrical advertisements

will soon be even more popular than they
arc now. The bard, anxious to be up-

to-date. has turned out a few specimen
efforts. ]

IL w sweet it is tn view, ah me!
Tw » »n»*n so subtly linked together.

From strife so beautifully free
As Messrs Moggs and Mcreweatber.

Two -.mis with but a single aim!

■ ■ ■ re:
Z« : !<! you misht conjure with the name

Vf Moggjs and Mereweather, hatters.

Oft-’i has Edward disagreed
Mith Angelina. I've heard tell,

I ! <>n the subject of his weed:

She says. “She doesn't like the smelt’*
II- earns the Ide—ings «»f his bride.

Hi- p- e no ->rt of wrangle mars
"!’••• nil. other brands aside.

And smokes “Ushouidtria” cigars.

Boot-! Boots’ Boots! Boots!
Buy » !>• fr*»ni De Jones and Co.

Ib-.t-! It.-ots! Boots! Boots!
Every - ,rt »>f *tize in stock.

Bout-! Boots! Boots!
<iiv ‘ cur firm a trial once.
And y- re’ll eome here evermore.

If ■ e got co ns our fit m allons for Vm.
I.ibc..il dte-uunt granted you fur ready

cash,
Boot.-! Boots! Boots! Boots! Buy >m

from 1»e Jones and Co..

Yon a*k me where k Fancy bread.
What “h-p most deftly bakes ir.

Where customers on cake arc fed.
The same as mother makes it.

G< seek that Heaven of your dreams
At Gorgbury, Plgglethwalte aid Creme’s.

Long Ago.

I once knew ail the birds that came

And nestled in our orchard trees;

For every flower I had a name—

My friends were woodchucks, toads, and

bees:
I knew where thrived in yonder glen

What plants would soothe a stone-bruis-
ed toe—

Oh. I was very learned then—
But that was very long ago.

I knew the spot upon the hill

AV here the checkerberries could be
found:

I knew the rushes near the mill
Where pickerel lay that weighed a

pound!
I knew the wood — the very tree —

Where lived the poaching, saucy crow,

And all the woods and crows knew me—

But that was very long ago. &

And. pining for the joys of youth,
I tread the old familiar spot.

Only to learn the solemn truth—

I have forgotten. am forgot.
Yet here's this youngster at my knee

Knows all the things I used to know;
To think I ouce was as wise as he—

But that was very long ago.

I know its fully to complain
Of whatsoe'er the Fates decree;

Yet. were not wishes all in vain.

I tell you what my wish should be;
I’d wish to be a boy again.

Baek with the friends I used to know;
For I was. oh! so happy then—

But that was very lung ago.

O v O O Ct

The Brave Tittle Man.

BY WILLIAM PAGE CARTER.

All torn, but sweet, is the old straw hat.
As it hangs on the rack in the hail.

There's mud from home on two little
shoes

Where he played on the hills last fall;
There’s dust on the kite, and the little

stick horse

Stands still as ever he can.

Listening, perhaps, in the corner there

For the voice of the brave little man.

There’s never a Song of bird, nor bloom
Of rose that blows in the spring.

Nor shout of boy. nor gleam of sun

But there's some tears will cling.
There’s never a flash of the evening star

On the hearthstone's fireside
Of winter night but will bring some tears

For the brave little man that died.

Kind friends they were: we kiss them for
nim.

And lay them out of sight
—

The two little shoes, the torn old bat.
The little, stick horse and the kite:

And down in his pocket a rusty nail,
A bit of chalk and string.

A broken knife, an alley or two.
Oh! rhe birds, the bloom, and rhe spring!

And star of God at morning's song.
Noon time and twilight tide.

One sweet little face, some tears will come
For the brave little man that died.

» O

In Medieval Times.

In the thrilling Middle Ages, when the
poets earned their wages

By their spirited descriptions of the
tights in various lands.

an ardent love of slaughter went no

k>ve of soap and water—

And the heroes of those conflicts very
rarely washed their hanfts.

Even when, hot from a tourney, or a

knightly errant journey.
Where they’d won undying honours with

their lances and their brands
(Though their obvious perspirement indi-

cated such requirement*
Seldom did the notion strike them that

they’d better wash their hands.

Likewise, too. the ladies tender, jimp of
waist and trimly slender.

M ith their tresses tailwise hanging in
the most luxuriant bands

(While their ki-s»-s were delicious) were a
trifle too capricious —

If I may so gently phrase it — as to
when th.y washed their hands.

To the chase they'd ride together, in this
steaming summer weather.

Wi i.-ii nu modern scheme of starching
n - re than partially withstands:

But dabs of scented waters made the
toilet of those daughters.

<»f a period when custom found no fault
with unwashed hands.

Wh- n a mandolin or lute or other instru-
ment a suitor

Of the troubadour persuasion poured his
soul out through the strands.

Though he d * itely fingered, still about
his fingers lingered

Much too’ obvious suggestion that he had
nut washed his hands.

Ami the dame at her tambouring, object
of this tronbadourine,

Languishing to test her lover by the
most severe commands—

Though her jewelled digits glistened, while
she sighed and blushed and listened.

Never dreamed they'd glisten betn r If
she'd only wash her hands.

Also, when to stately lady—ln a ruse lin-
ed alley shady—

Knelt a noble with an offer of bls heart
and sword and lands.

While he vowed till death be d serve her

he'd observe <lf an observer),
That she'd rarely — practically, never —

washed her hands;

And the noble thus a-kneeling, all his

frenzied love revealing,
With that fervour which no woman ever

willingly withstands.
In his wild gesticulation could not but draw

observation

T • what lengths of time had vanished
since he’d thought to wash his hands.

Gone is Medieval glory, though we cher-

ish still the story
Of the deeds of knightly valour which

the modern heart expands.
Would that with those gallant drubbings

had gone also daily tubbings—
That those knights aud dainty ladies had

seen tit to wash their hands!

Truly, in their stately castles, domineer-

ing o’er their vassals.

Quite Lerbie are the figures which the

Middle Age upstauds—
But their fame would be completer (as their

persons would be neater)

Had we only the assurance that they
sometimes washed their hands!

» O &

The New Stenographer.

I have a new stenographer — she came

to work to-day.
She told me that she wrote the latest sys-

tem.

Two hundred words a minute seemed to

her, she said, like play.

And word for word at that — she never

missed ’em!

I gave her some dictation —

a letter to

a man —

And this, as I remember it, was how the

letter ran:

‘‘Dear Sir: I have your favour, and in re-

ply would state

That I accept the offer in yours of recent

date.

I wish to say, however, that under no con-

dition
Can I afford to think of your free lance

proposition.
I shall begin to-morrow to turn the matter

out;
The copy will be ready by August 10th,

about.
Material of this nature should not be rusn-

e d unduly.
Thanking you for your favour. I am. yours,

very truly.”

She took it down in shorthand with ap-

parent ease and grace:

She didn’t call me back all in a flurry.

Thought I. “At last I have a girl worth

keeping 'round the place”;
Then said. "Now write it out — you

nedn't burry.”
The typewriter she tackled —

now and

then she struck a key.
And after thirty minutes this is what she

handed me:

•‘Deer sir. I have the Feever. and in a

Pile i Sit
And I except the Offer as you Have rea-

soned it.,
I wish to see however That under any

condition
can I for to Think of a free lunch Pre-

posishun ?
I Shall be in tomorrow To., turn the mo-

ther out.
The cap will be red and Will costt, 10 dols.,

about.
Mateeriul of this nation should not rust

N. Dooley,
Thinking you have the Fee ver I am Yours

very Truely.”

Do It Now.

Anyone who has travelled over the TntteQ

States of America cannot fail to carry away
from the crowded, juotling cities of the

States a feeling of the tense lives lived by

the American man, and, fur that matter

also, of the American woman. The alert-

ness that has produced the vigorous young

republic is seen in the home, the factory,
and the counting-house. The American is

practical. Lest he forget he hangs his virtue

or desired virtue over his desk. Step Into a

live office in New York to-day, and one can-

not fail to see a little card before the desk

of the master f the business. On the card

are the words, “p.i it now." That card in-

dicates a wave that is passing over the
States to-day—a L»e it now" wave. An-

other wave may <-cme along and another

card may rake the place of “Do it now "—
but, meanwhile, that card at present Is

doing a work that will remain in the char-

acter of rhe person reading it daily and

hourly. The “Do it now" character will
have been worked into the life of the man,

and he can afford to paiss on to. perhaps,
the “Hurry up” wave or the “Be attve”

wave. Whatever wave may come along,
•‘Do it now” will have become, toan extent,

part of his character. It's the same prin-
ciple That a certain picture constantly be-

fore the youthful eye of Nelson made of
him a naval hero. The American recognises
that a picture or thought constantly moulds
the life.

Would not our lives be the better of a
little “Do it nuw" virtue? Suppose we

worked for a week on the ”D<» it now”
motto, would we not at the week end be

the happier and the better? Try it. You
need not print a card, hut remember the

motto, “Do it now. ' When you feel a

little suggestion of ‘ Time enough.’’ just re-

member. “Du it now.” The “Do it now" will
become a pleasure; because it becomes part
of your character, gradually but surely. You
have often thought you would try Sunlight
Soap. “Do it now.” Y«»u have often put it

off—don't “Do ir now.” Pur it down on
your grocery list—“!»<• it now." Then there

is Monkey Brand. Ever tried it for scrub-

bing out? Never, and you have thought of
doing so so often! Nu'e it on your grocery
list—“Do it now." When you have Tried
these two horn* y. u will see what

you have missed by n«< having had the “Do

it now” virtue. Y«m cannot make a better
start to the “Do it now” virtue than by
writing Sunlight St ap and Monkey Brand
on your grocer's list —‘‘Do it now.” You

will find gvufi Sm.light Soap good in the
laundry. g».t»d in the kitchen, good all over

the house: where there is cleaning work to
be done good s light Soap has good cleans-
ing virtue. Now- eb-n'r forget to note Sun-

light Soap and Monkey Brand on your gro-
cery list—“Do it now.”

“What do you think. <lu<ky—Jack’s
given me a row of pearls. There’s one

for every year of my life.”

"Allow me to congratulate you. lovey<
What a nice l«»ng necklace it must be!”

She: "Tell w. Bertie, is it tnae you
proposed to Miss Belsize last week! I
didn't know yo uwere in love.”

He: "Oh. it wasn't that. She was in

bad spirits and looked so seedy. I
couldn't think of anything else to say Ua
elier her up’”

The proof of the Beverage
is in the Drinking.

Try

and you will not be disappointed. It is

a. pure cocoa with a delicious natural

flavour which you cannot fail to enjoy.

“Of its purity and its nutritive “For perfect purity, delicacy *

value, the unanimous opinion of the °f flavour, and nutritive value,
'an Houten's Cocoa occupies the <

Medical Press conclusive proof. place’- ?

•-
„ Rttrmpfci Mtdinnt. j.

PUREES’ ’DELICIOUS.
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Here and there

Visitors in Profusion.

A circular has just been i-sued by
the relatives and friends of Luther

Burbank, cutting attention to the an-

noyance to which he is subjected al-

most daily, and requesting the discon-
tinuance of visits by the publie. In the

year ,

19O.» oyer six thousand visitors

were received .on .the Burbank grounds,
and Mr. Birrbank was given absolutely
no opportunity to rest. A warning
sign has been placed on each gat - at
the residence, declaring that anyone
entering or trespassing on the grounds
will be prosecuted.

Little Dorrit StillAlive.

In view of the announcement that the

crypt of the Church of St. George the

Martyr, Southwark, so closely asso-

ciated with Dickens’ "Little Dorrit." is.
to let for "storage purposes.” it may in-

terest lovers of Dickens to Learn that
the original of the character is still

alive (remarks a London paper).
Mrs. "Cooper, who, as Mary Ann Mit-

ten- was a playmate of Dickens and the.
sister of his closest school companion,
has lived at Southgate for more than

■ halCa century. Although more than DO

years of age. she is still in full | o-ses-

sion of all her faeu’t’es, and takes an

outdoor walk every tine day.
,

In a conversation with a reporter,
Airs. Cooper showed how keen a pleasure
it affords her to talk of the far-away*
times when as a girl she attended St.
Paneras Church with “Charges,” and

- of the. visits afterwards paid by him to

Manor Fann, Sunbury, where the Mit-

tons lived later.

Of the boy Dickens she retain* the

fondest recollections. One of her quaint-
est anecdotes tells how as a girl she

teased him about his future wife.

He declared that she must possess an

intellectuality which would qualify her

to take a keen interest in his work, and

whtn the girl remarked: “Then 1 would

not do for that. Charles,” he agreed.
‘’No. Dorrit. you wouldn't do for that.”

How keen an interest both she and

her brother took in the young writer’s

work is shown from the tales she tells

of how “Charles” used to bring his

manuscript and read it aloud to them.

, “If we thought anything was not 'quite
as it ought to be. we would tell him

straight: ‘Xo. no. Charles, that won’t
do at att? ”

Mrs. Cooper wo ild say.
Of Dickens, the man. the old lady

says: “There never was *uvh a man. He

was so gentle and kindly to every one,

and clever, for he never really had much

education: but he had a natural gift for

noticing things and describing them.”

The old lady has still in her possesion
many relics of''those old days, notably

part of the bed ij|M)n which Dickens slept
when he used to visit her brother during
holidays at Sunbury. She is proud, also,
of having received many' letters from the

great novelist in his younger days.
She dearly loves to tell of the trouble

she used to get into in the early days
of young Dickens’ sojourn in Camden

Town (Mrs. Cooper was born in Hatton-

garden >. when, instead of returning
straight home after the service at St.

Paneras Church, she used to listen to

Charles’ persuasions, and go to see the

“"beadle in his gorgeous dress.” or some

such other wonder of childhood.”

Speaking of the life at Sunbury she

said: “You could always 4hhl Charles

lying out among lite hay, absorbed in

some book.”

Erroaeoas ideas in Regard to

Snakes.

King Solomon acknowledged that there
were “three things which are too won-

derful for me, yea. four which 1 know

not.” and one of these was “the way of

a serpent upon a ro<k,” and for years

the mode of progression of a snake re-

mained to men of science as much a mys-

tery* as it was to Solomon. It is thought
that the absence of limbs is a great dis-

advantage to snakes, but the fact is their
ribs take the place uf Limbs, so that, in-
stead of having two pairs, they some-

times have over 200. Mr. Ferguson, of

India, savs that he once followed a

large snak«*. and found a smart walk suf-

ficient to keep up with it. Nor do snakes

exercise any fa-ci nation over their vic-

lini*. Pcpys alleged that they ejected

poison on lark- in full flight so That

they fell into their mouth- but in fact,
x-hivkens. rats, guinea pig-, rabbit-, aml

heiis show no fear of -’take* when given
1o the latter in a rage. A lien ha* been

known to roost on a python, and one

ha* hern known to peck at a -uajie’s

tongue in motion, evidently taking it

for an insect or worm. 'Jhe functions of

a snake’s tongue have also been the -üb-

ject> of popular error. Job speaks of

the viper’s tongue slaying one. and

Shakespeare is full of similar remarks.

The tongue is really a very delicate or-

gan of touch, for the eyes are so placed
that the snake cannot see in front or

below, and by mean- of its tongue it

literally feels its way. The popular no-

tion that every snake is poisonous is. ot

course, absurd. but the proportion of
poisonous to harmless*, snakes is much

less than is generally supposed. In In-

dia only one genus in ten is poisonous,
and the same projM»rtion is probably ac-

curate a* to individuals also. The cobra

.is timid—the charmers who play a pipe
in front of it do not attract it by the

music. for it is nearly deaf; but by the

movement from side to side. which is

followed. bw the snake. The bites of

some species of pQisonons snakes are not

fatal at all. and merely produce a little

pain an<i -welling of the injured mem-

ber.

One Way of Doing It.

There arc all sort of ways of offering
your manuscript to a publisher. One of

them is this from a letter receiveci in a

newspaper office the other day:—“Dear
Sir.—If this is any use to wn, why any
use you use it for will be all right, and

1 can use whatever you're used to giving
for whatever you use.—Yours truly.
Ulysses Houston.” The letter, at all

events, was not useless.

A StartHngly Large Family.

The visit of the Japanese sailors to

Australia ju*t now recalls a laughable
incident in connection with the visit of

some Japanese sailors to Cork a couple
of years ago. A Japanese battleship was

in Queenstown Harbour, and a large
number of the men obtained leave to

visit the city. They were to Ik1

seen

everywhere, walking, driving, riding, ami.

as may be imagined, they were an object

of great interest to everyone. An old

woman, up from the country to see the

exhibition, which was then open, was

also “doing the sights.” and was “tram-

ming it” in a car which happened to be

more than half full of Japs., of whom

she had never till that day seen a

specimen. Utterly bewildered by what

appeared to her the absolute sameness of

all their faces, she turned at length to

someone be*ide her. and remarked aloud,

“Clory be to Cod’. Wasn’t she a won-

derful woman that had all them sons?

Everywhere I went today I seen more

of them, and they have all the same

fares <»n them, the little erathurs!’’

Ghost in the Camera.

An astounding story of mysterious

photographs, which is vouched for by a

well-known London photographer, is told

in “M.A.P.

A certain young lady, who may Im*

tailed Miss 8.. live* with her mother in

one of the Home Counties. Some time

ago. wishing to have her photograph
taken, -he made an appointment with

the photographer in question. The

sitting was duly given, ami the photo-
graph taken.

After the lapse of a week Miss B. re-

ceived a letter saying that the photos
were not a success, and asking for ano-

ther sitting. She at once agreed, and

as soon as possible went to London

again, and a second photograph was

taken.

A short time elapsed, and as no proofs
wore sent she wrote to make inquiries,
only to receive a very apologetic letter,

t»a.\ ing that agaiti the photos ucre

failures, and asking f«»r a third -itting.
s<» for the third time .Ml*- B. <;an>e

up to London. She is a good-natured
girl, and cotitenfM herself with express-

ing a h«q»e that this time there would
-be a succt»-ful result.

In two <lays’ time she r«*ce:ved an

urgent letter from the photographer
asking her to rome up to lii< -:u<!i*» and

to bring a friend with her. As a result

of’the letter Mi<- 8.. aecontpaiin*d by
her mother, paid a fourth visit to the

studio, and there-tin* photographer‘ex-
hibited the amazing result - of the rhr<ae

sittings.
The actual photos of the girl hcr*eif

were qnHe good, but in each plate then*

•was to In* *een standing In-hind h«-;- tin*

figure of a -nian holding a d ig_.t r m hf*

uplifted hand. a

The feature.-, though* tain:, were

dearly discernltile. and. to her horror.
Miss B. recognised them i- those of lom

iiancee—an officer in the Indian Army.
The effect of this experience was so

.great that after a few days she wrote
out to India Breaking off the engage-
mt*nt.

The Goda.” r

Mr Arthur Botirchier pleaded for a

dean and wholesome drama at Uie an-

nual dinner, at Frascati’s, of the Gal-
lery First night ers' ( lub isays the “Ex-

press” ». The following are some of tl»e

principal points in his response to the

toast of “The Drama”: —

I maintain that the public do not
want to go to the theatre to see a re-

hash of the sweepings of the divorce
court offered them as a picture of Eng-
lish' Imine life in the inneteenQi century.

No play has ever made for the good
of its author, its- producer, the actors

engaged in it. or of any one else, which

had a •breach of the seventh command

meat for its pivot, or the display of the

seamy side of private life for its rai-on

d'etre.

The man with the muck rake is not

wanted within the walls of the play-
house.

He cvrtainly will never hold sway in

my theatre: and it rests with you. free
and intUprndeiu gallery first nigh ters,
to make his stay elsewhere both brief
and inglorious. A* sure as “the drama’s
laws the drama’s patrons give.” if vuu

will, you can -end him back to the ob-

scurity from which he ought never to
have been allowed to emerge.

There is nothing novel in his me-

thods. for wherever there are two men

and a woman, or two women and a

man. there is bound to be trouble. To

pervert the old proverb: “Where there’s
a frill there’s a fray.”

I know from experience that the re-
ward is great for one who will take the
extra pains and exploit the wholesoiiH*.
which, after all. is the grandest thing in
art. In this present year of grace the-
art of acting is. in my humble opinion,
on the up-grade, but the craft of the

playwright hangs in the balance.
Are the writer* for the stage to-day

prepared to take the hard but only way
that ennobles them ami leads them to-

wards the uplifting of the true standard
of the British drama, or are they satin*
tied to lie back on the ephemeral .re-

wards of the society for the. pr<»mulga-
tion of (he greatest possible fee* with
the least possible labour?

The Fanning Island Sale.

Apropos of the sale of Fanning Island,
where the Pacific cable station is. a

lawyer writes to the London “Express”
as follows: —“The private sale of a

British island to a foreigner, or even to

a foreign Government, ha* no more

effect to detach the property from the

British Empire than tin* sale of a fr-*c-

hol<l Imhim* in Park Lane to a foreigner
would do.

“Some years ago the island of Anti-

costi, <*pposite the mouth of the St.

Lawreme River, was purchased by M.
Menter. He thought the purchase en-

titled him to hoist the French tlag. but

was quickly undeceived.
“It is well known that the island of

Henn, in the Channel Islands, i* owned

by a German. I have heard that he, too,

pre*uine<l to fly the German flag, but

was promptly required by the captain ot

an English gun boat to haul down the

offensive emblem of foreign sovereignty.
“The rights of the Crown can only be

ceded by the Crown, and no owner of

land, even in fee simple, is other than a

tenantof the Crown.”

Doctors, lawyers, ministers, bank

ers, merchants, business men every-
where, all rely upon .
Ayer’s Cherry Pec-

toral, whenever (OS? Jeß
they have a cough £■* J3f
or a cold. They .

V? *
keep it on hand, at

their home, at their LOSS’
place of business.

They carry it with

them when they
'

travel. They say there is nothing so

bad for a cough as coughing, and

-here is nothing so good for a

sough as

ztqer’s
'Cherry Sectoral
It is the best remedy in the world
for coughs, colds, eroup, whooping-
cough, influenza, and all throat and

Inng troubles.

There are many substitutes and
imitations. Reware of them and of
■o-called “Genuine Cherry Pectoral.”
Be sure you get AYER’S Cherry
Pectoral.

Put up in large and small bottles.

PreM>«l by Dr. J. C Ayer kCw, LmreU. Meo., U.S.A.
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ANECDOTES AND

SKETCHES

FROM THE REAR PLATFORM.

An Irish street ear conductor called
out t< the passengers standing in the

aisle:

"Will thim in front plaze to move up,

so that thim la-hind can take the places
of thim in front, and lave room for thim

who arc nayther in front or behind?”
But no one moved.

♦ ♦ ♦

WHAT YOU DON’T KNOW ABOUT

EASIER.

The word Easter is a corruption of
Kostre, tin name of a Saxon goddess,
.whose festival was held in spring.

In the eleventh century Easter Sunday
■was known as the Sunday of Joy, and it

was always celebrated by gifts to the

poor and the liberation of prisoners.
In many parts of Austria Easter is

called the “(treat Night,” and among na-

tive Christians of Eastern countries it

is generally known as the "Bright Day.”
The custom of giving Easter eggs, the

symlmls of renewed life, may be traced

Baek for thousands of years, and the

eggs were always solemnly blessed by
the priest. Egg-rolling was, a century

ago. a great festival in. most English

■villages, ami for centuries it was the

custom on Easter Day to salute acquaint-
ances with an Easter kiss. . ,

Hot cross buns were originally cakes

eaten in honour of the Goddess Eostre.

The early Christians, unwilling to'give

up* the custom, marked the cakes with a

cross; and so we have arrived at the

baker made product of to-day.

+ ♦ ♦

WHERE IS C-FLAT?

■Richard Strauss, the musician, tells a

little anecdote which will be appreciated
by musicians, and perhaps by others as

well
He was teaching his young son the

piano key-board by the inductive sys-
tem, and the boy having learned all the

notes, both white and black, Strauss be-

gan to review the lesson by asking:
‘‘And now. Henry, show me A-flat.”

Henry soon figured it out.

'the next question was: “Where is G-

sharp?”
That also proved easy.

After asking the boy several more

questions about sharps and Hats, Strauss

said:

"‘Where do you think we shall tine C-

flab?”

■ Henry looked at the key board long
and curiously: he put his finger on C,

and next H. then he got down close to

the piano, and after examining it care-

fully replied:
"■( don’t know, papa, but I guess it s

gone down that crack between B and

Cl”
♦ ♦ ♦

RECEN I’l.Y ACQUIRED.

Tom: "By George, old man, that’s a

sunning girl who just bowed to you.
Who is she?”

Jack: "My sister.”
Tom: “Your sister! Since when?”
Jack: “Sime last night.’’

♦ ♦ ♦

A LITERARY' LIGHT.

A short time ago a well-known writer

of London, remembering that be had

never read the noncanonical books,
went out in search of a copy and in one

bookshop after another drew blank. At

last he went to his own particular news-

paper shop, which also dealt in Bibles,
and light literature. “Have you the

‘Apocrypha?” he asked. For a moment

the young woman behind the counter
was puzzled; then brightening, she said,
"Is it a weekly or a monthly?”

♦ ♦ ♦

CATS AND MICE AFLOAT.

Every large ocean liner carries from

Six to fen nits, these bring apportioned
to various parts of the ship, as well aa

appearing on the vessel’s books for

rations.

There is promotion for pussy on board

ship. Ordinarily, unsociable eats are

kept in the hold, in the steerage, or the

forecastle; but a cat that is amiable

and handsome is given the run of the

first and second class saloons.

When at sea the cats attend to the

mice and rats; but, after all, can do

little more than scare them out of the

parts of the ship frequented by passen-
gers. In port the ship is visited by a

professional rat-catcher, who frequently
captures 500 in one day.

It is not generally knwn that every

subniarineo in the British Navy carries
a number of tame mice in a cage, for

which the Treasury grants a shilling a

week to each vessel. The mice give the

first warning of any danger from the

gasoline, and their Hurried movements

directly anything goes wrong warn the

crew.

4 4 4

THE COMMUNICATIVE BARBER.

A talkative and self-important young

court stenographer went with a detailed

judge to one of the feud towns in the

Kentucky mountains to do his part in

holding a term of court.

It was a smalt place; far from a rail-

road. and the inhabitants were all feud-

ists of one clan or another. After a day
or two at the little hotel the stenogra-
pher said to the hotelkeeper: “Whereas
the barber shop?'’ • —

“Ain’t no barber here,*’ the boniface
replied. “We all mostly lets our hair

grow.”
“But can’t I get shaved anywhere?”
“Oh, yes, I reckon you kin. Uncle

Joe down to the cobb|?r’s shop some-

times shaves folk.”

‘ThU stenographer went to Uncle Joe's

and found the cobbler a mild-man-

nered old man. with flowing grey whis-

kers and a pale and beatific eye.
Uncle Joe said he k eoufd shave him,

and he got out a razor and a shaving

mug. The stenographer sat down on a

chair and leaned back. He waited in

some trepidation, but the old man was

skillful and gave him a good shave.
It was necessary for the young man

to talk, so. when the barber was on his

throat, he said: “Good many murders

around here, ain’t there?’’

“Well, sub.” the barber said. “we

don't call them murders. Howsomever,
there is some killin's, if that is what

you mean.”

“Oh, well.” said the young man. “I

suppose one name's as good as another.

When was the last killing?’’
“A man was shot out here in the

square last week.”

“Who shot him?”

The barber brought the razor up on

the young man's Adam's apple. “I

did,” he said.

4 4 4

JOHNNY WAS WELL POSTED.

“Now, boys,” said the schoolmaster;
during an examination in geography,
“what is the axis of the earth?”

Johnny raised his hand promptly.
“Well. Johnny, how would you des-

cribe it?”
“The axis of- the earth.'’ said Johnny

proudly, “is an imaginary line which

passes from one pole to the other, and

on which the earth revolves.”

“Very good!” exclaimed the teacher.

“Now. could you hang clothes on that

line. Johnny?”
“Yes, sir.” was the reply.
“Indeed?” said the examiner, disap-

pointed. “Ami what sort of clothes?”
“Imaginary clothes, sir.”

4 4 4

HOOD'S TABLE-TALK.

Once, when Üba idea Tai mb, supping at

Hood’s, was asked what part of the

roasted fowl he would have, and re-

plied, “The back; I—I always prefer the
back,” Hood, dropping his kuife and fork,
exclaimed: “By Heaveiiß! I would not

have believed it if anybody elae had
sworn it.”

"Believed;what?” said Mrs. Hood anx-

iously, and colouring to the temples.
“Believed what? Why, that Uharjes

Lu mb is a backbiter,” replied the rogue,
with one of his' short, quick laughs. : i

When Hood’s foot swelled so that he

could hardly touch th- ground, he com-

forted himself with the reflection that
it could not be a long-standing complaint
like the gout. He asserted that a cer-

tain trembling of his hand in weakness

was not palsy, but .only an inclination tjO
shake hands, He was so thin, he said,
that he eould drink nothing that was

thick, and would have to stick his poor
spider legs, like piles, in the sea-mud
to get mussels to them. In his youth
Hood sat at a desk in some commercial
office, but found that he was not des-

tined to become a winner of the Ledger.
He complained of his looks, because hia
face insinuated a false Hood.

TVfNCHISTU
Model 1904 .22 Caliber Rifle

A BIG GUN

FOR a little money

This new Winchester Single Shot Rifle, designed to handle

.22 Long and .22 Short rimfire cartridges, is the biggest value

in a gun ever offered. It is a take-down fitted with a heavy
21-inch round barrel and Schuetzcn stock, and has the cele-

brated Winchester bolt action, which has been so widely imi-

tated. Its low price, simple and serviceable features recom-

mend it to ail lovers of shooting. Ask your dealer about it.

SB Stomach’
IS Catarrh
| Antiseptic, soothing, healing, Angier’s Emulsion is a most efficient remedy in
Hi T] catarrhal affections of the stomach and intestines. It arrests fermentation,lessens

jl bacterial growth, and soothes the inflamed or ulcerated membrane. Angier's
I o Emulsionis pleasant to take, and even in the hottest weather agrees perfectly with
I delicate stomachs. Although mrld and bland, it has a truly wonderful effect in
8 stimulating a weak stomach and restoring lost appetite. Angier’s Emulsion is

Ig gg ' strongly recommended for catarrhal, fermentative, ulcerative or tubercular affec-
® tions of the digestive organs. It has cured many obscure stomach and bowel
I? — troubles after all other remedies had failed. Of Chemists, 1/3, 2/9 and 4/6.

M| A FREE SAMPLE
gL‘ 7h

on receipt of 2d. for postage. Mention this paper.

THE ANGIER CHEMICAL CO., Ld., 7 Barrack st., SYDNEY, N.S.W.

OLDSMOBILE

Oldsmobile Standard 7 h. p.

The Oldsmobile is America’s most successful motor car. 4®
It is so strongly and perfectly built, so durable and reliable that it

has successfully accomplished a 3000 mile endurance run in England, a

30 day continuous trial trip on the continent and a 3500 mile race

across the United States of America.
It is especially adapted for use in this country because of its con-

struction, economy of operation, mechanical simplicity (repairs cost
practically nothing with intelligent handling) and its ample power.

The Oldsmobile Standard Runabout is really worth twice what it
costs —and is sold at a remarkably low price, because we know how to
produce the highest automobile efficiency at a minimum cost.

Investigate the merits and save money by owning an Oldsmobile.
Free Catalogue showing anOldsmobile line of Runabouts, Touring

Cars, Delivery Cars and Railroad Inspection Cars.

OLDS MOTOR. WORKS, Detroit, Mich., V. S. A.

Agents: W. A. Ryan Co., Auckland, N.Z.
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Our Illustrations

SOME LONDON STATUES.

CULPTURE has always been the

•k Cinderella of the Arts in -Eng-
A X land, and its best specimens (not

V y forgetting the many tine works

in St. Paul’s and Westminster

Abbey) are to be seen in the galleries
of the great and rich, writes Charles 11.

Heydeinann.

The great evil from whieli London

suffers, as regards open-air statuary, is

the smoky condition of the atmosphere.
Of course it is difficult to get anything

to harmonise with the peculiar biaeK-

ness of London, but why not follow the

example of ancient Rome, which had at

one time more than 8000 statues in the

open, all of them gilt?
The statue of Queen Elizabeth, at the

side entrance to St. Dunstans-in-the-
West. is an unobtrusive figure tucked

away at the eastern end of the church.

This" effigy of hers in ruffle and farthin-

gale. so well displayed in the famous

‘•rainbow’’ portrait by Zitcehero, in

Hatfield House, is more an interesting
relic, having survived the great fire of

London, when it adorned the front of

Ludgate (together v%'th the statues of

King Lud and his two sons) than a

striking representation of the masterful

woman who ruled England at the most

glorious period of her history.

. Wandering furthest west, first

thing that strikes the eye in Trafalgar

Square is the Nelson column. The

statue of Nelson is 17 feet high, but

perched up as it is on a granite column

145 feet above the spectator, it is diffi-
cult to decide upon the artistic value of
this work of Bailv’s, who, by the way,

was a pupil of Flaxman’s. As far as

anybody 3 At the base‘‘-of' the statue is

concerned Mt, might be a statue Of‘Eng-
land’s

~

enemy, ’Napoleon himself, "to

judge by the legendary swallow-tail eoat

and cocked hat, which would look just
as much irf place on top of the Ven-

domecolumn, in'Paris, as they do here.

The only distinctive details are the

hanging sleeveless arm and the coil of

ship’s rope against which Nelson is

leaning.
In front of the Nelson column, facing

towards Whitehall, the place of his exe-

cution, stands the equestrian statue of

Charles I. "Modelled by Robert Lesueur,
a pupil of John of Bologna, it was taken

down by the Revolutionary Parliament,
and ordered to be broken up. But the

brazier to whom it was handed buried

it underground, intact, driving mean-

while a brisk trade in knives and forks

with bronze handles.’ ostensibly made

but of the Wnbaqous statue. ' Then

when Charles IL artel the Royalists were

again in power and fashion; the bronze

statue came forth to light,’ atid was set

up in 1074 here, where his murderers had

perished. ' What a degradation this

statue, with its little ’ square-wizened
figure, crouching on the enormous horse,
is to the memory of our Royal Charles,
who, whatever may have lieen his faults,
was yet pre-eminent by his stately re-

serve, personal dignity and decency of

manners, in such striking contrast to

the gabble and indecorum of his father.

It was a poetical, happy idea to place
the King gazing at Whitehall, the place
of his downfall, but then his whole at-

titude should have expressed the feeling,
“ And yet, in spite of all, I am the

King.” Only Vandyke has given us the

real picture of the than whose proud
motto was “Nulla vestigia retrorsum.”

■ Of Hampden, another of the leading
figu res which emerges from those troubl-
ous times, there is a statue in 'St.

Stephen’s Hall, forming one of twelve

ranged along both sides of the hall, who

rose to eminence by their eloquence and

ability. Mr. Philip Smith, of the House

of Conttnons, informs me. that “it is by
J. 11. Foley; it does not bear Hie date,

but I should think it was executed

somewhere in the sixties-. ■ It is perhaps
noteworthy that these statues stand

just in the hall k'xm the actual site of

which'stood the llduso of Commons be-

fore the fire, and within the walls of

which the real statesmen thundered

forth their eloquence. lijnqMlen's statue

stands just at the buck of where form-

erly stood the Speaker's chair, and the

table from which Cromwell ordered the

bauble to bo removed.”

The work of our one notable sculptor
(born in Amsterdam). Grinling Gibbons,
is the well-known statue of .lames 11.,
now liehind the New Admiralty, in St.
Janies* Park. It was set up in 1686. just
two-years before his abdication, anti is of

bronze. representing the King dressed in

a Roman toga. It has h”< n claimed for

tliis statue that it is the only one in the

Metropolis that will bear a rigid inspec-'
’tion as a work of art. It may be taken

as a sign of the moderation of the Revo-

lution of 1688. that, after the accession

of Vyilliam of Orange, the statue was still

left standing.
William lll.’s statue stands in the

centre of St. James’ Square, where for-

merly was a large oval basin of water.

John Timbs tells as that a pedestal for

a statue was erected in the centre of the

square in 1732, but the statue, east in

brass by the younger Bacon, was not set

up till 1808, the bequest in 1724 for the

cost having been forgotten until the

money was found in the lids of unclaim-
ed dividends. The external appearance
of William is almost as well known to us

as to his own captains and counsellors.

His name calls up at on«X‘ before us ”a

slender and feeble frame, a lofty and

ample forehead, a nose curved like the

beak of an eagle, an eye rivalling that

of an eagle in brightness and keenness, a

thoughtful and somewhat sullen brow, a

firm and somewhat peevish mouth,

cheeks pair, thin, and deeply furrowed

by sickness and care.”. Now he rides in
solitude such as would have pleased even

his secluded tastes, the railings
in St. James' Square.

THE SACRED CENTRE OF

HINDUISM.

Continued from Page 5.

grims straight from the railway. They
were more like a crowd of be.an-feastrrs
on an English bank holiday than a band

of devotees seriously seeking deliverance

from future reincarnations .and the.early
attainment of Nirvana by an act of great
piety in the present life. They were

welcomed with shouts, and as they land-

ed at the base of the great flight of steps
of Kidar Ghat the women preened them-

selves and readjusted their silk dra-

peries, while a holiday air pervaded the

crowd.

AH the primitive acts of the Hindus’

day were in progress. Many of those less

richly endowed with this world’s goods
were combining their ceremonial ablu-

tions with the washing of their only out-
fit of clothing, and the red, which is so

universally popular a shade in India,
tinged the water like the blood of a liv-

ing sacrifice. Under the spreading um-

brellas. and on the stone platforms,
groups were making their frugal morn-

ing meal of rice. Barbers were busily
plying their trade, while the victims fol-

lowed the progress of operations with

the aid of a scrap of ill-reflecting mirror.

Shaving as carried on without any at-

tempt at lathering, while all parties
squatted on their haunches, looked an

unsatisfactory and painful ordeal; but

what can be expected at a farthing or

halfpenny?—l forget whether these out-

door lonsorial artists charge one or two

pice. The main burning ghat • was

busy this particular morning. Corpses
•xwere plentifully lying around in the

most casual manner in their covering of

white linen, rising and falling on the

river’s margin as they uiiderwent their

final bath of purification, or in process
of being built into wooden pyres by na-

tives who casually dumped the wood on

the unprotesting bodies. There arc

varieties in cremation, and they were to

be seen here. The poor man whose rela-
tives can only afford three rupees’ worth

of wood gets barely charred, hut as the

essentials are the burning of the senses

it suffices, and the vultures, as the corpse
floats down the stream, accomplish the

rest. The rich man, however, with his

ten rupees* (13/4) worth of wood, gets
pretty completely incinerated, and there

is little left but ashes to lie dissipated by
the broad river. The worst unfortunate is

the pauper, for whose funeral the State

provides three rupees, a considerable per-

centage of which remains as gusturi. or

commission, in the hands

through which it passes before the wood-
seller provides the necessary furl.

Strolling along the ghats one gets a bet-

ter view aldo of the queer contortions
into whieli Scindia ghat was thrown by
the subsidence of the huge building that
the Maharaja; Scindia started in 1821»

with quite inadequate foundations. It
promised to be the most lieautiful struc-
ture on the river, but all that remains is
the massive stone piers which in-their
subsidence have thrown at all angles the

buildings on the steps immediately below
in a manner that brings into disrepute
the work of the most conscientious of
cameras, as no one will, looking at snap-
shots of the place, believe but (hat the
kodak that took them was on a disgrace-
ful spree at the time. Close by is i*anch
Ganga ghat, one of the live most sacred
on the river. The four streams that de-
vout Hindus believe here join the Ganges
are Dharma Nada (river of virtue),
Dhutapapa (cleanser of sin), Kcrnuna-
<li (brook of Min's rays), and the Sara-
wasti (spouse of Brahma). Here even
the gods are supposed to find merit in
bathing in the brown waters. But the
most interesting spot of the three miles
of river front is perhaps Manikaranika
ghat. On the piers extending from the

base of its stairs sit devotees who for
hours daily go through the repetition of

prayers and charms, interspersed with

posturings and bathings. At its head is
the sacred kund, or tank, in which the

liar, the thief, the murderer, the adul
ferer may wash and be cleansed from all

sin, although the intrusion of the purest
Christian would utterly defile its sanc-

tity. It is the heart of Hinduism. Here
all classes mingle, and every shade of
pilgrim comes, and the familiar whine

inevitably” strikes the ear, “Baksheesh
give here, sir: one rupee eight annas

four annas. I am priest: I make

prayer for you.’’ It is the very centre of

Brahmin chicanery, where the poor pil-
grim is lobbed by one who. under an os-

tensible sacred office, is a combination of

beggar, bully and tout, the lines of greed
deep marked on his fat features. I can-

not hope to convey the vivid impression
of the combination! of serious and de-
vout attention to the round of prescriiied
acts of purification side by side with tnc

hollow mockery of the many who take

the pilgrimage as a glorious holiday and
the avaricious and skilled effort of the

Brahmin to turn both alike to his pecu-
niary advantage, that a stroll along
these remarkable stairs, with their back

ing of great buildings, must leave on

even the most superficially observant
and casual tourist. Benares is filthy, the

centre of a religion whose ideals are low
and practices revolting, but its past his-

tory is remarkable, its present is unique,
and its future an enigma of unrivalle’
interest.

AUCKLAND SOCIETY OF ARTS

EXHIBITION.

A FEW PRELIMINARY REMARKS

It would obviously bo both easier and

more pleasant to take “the primrose
way,” and to declare, as is usual at the

opening ceremony, that the present ex-

hibition of the Auckland Society of Arts

equals, even if it does not surpass. Ihe

best cf it predecessors. Unforlunately,
it is impossible to truthfully congratu-
late the society in this fashion, for

though there have unquestionably been

one or two more mediocre and less in-

teresting exhibitions, it is impossible to

deny that there have been others which

immeasurably outclass that of the pre-
sent year, which, judged as a whole, is

somewhat disappointing and below the

average of what we had come to expect
now that the society possesses its own

gallery, and after the somewhat en-

couraging fresh start made last year.

It not that there arc not some very

beautiful pictures, nor is it that there

are many which must be written down

bad. There is a small percentage of

both oil and water colour which any

gallery in the world might honour at

their annual exhibitions, and the weed-

ing out of atrocities on the eyesight has

been thorough, but mediocrity is the

keynote. Then* is not that advance

which one might reasonably hope fdr.

No old exhibitor has risen so far above

his or her form as to perceptibly raise

the general llatness, ami no young pain-
ter has (lashed into the art firmament

to startle us with the brilliance of

originality ami genius. H is not reason-

able to expect miracles, but it U surely
a matter for serious consideration that

lhe exhibitions of some years ago were

Ind ter than Hull of this year, both in

quitliiv. and if one mistakes not. in

quantity Auckland possesses its
e L wed Elam School of
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•returns of such income on or before the
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Art, at which a very large number of
pupils are annually educated, and also
there is an almost Gilbert ian proponder-
enee oi teachers of art in proportion to

the population, yet (in the last decade,
shall we say) how many promising ar-

tists have emerged, whose pictures now

grace the walls of the present exhibi-
tion? The state of art in Auckland

would in fact appear to be like the

claret objected to at a banquet by a

farmer used to stronger potations—-
“Fair enow, but we doan’t seem to get
no farrader wi’ ’tin.”

It is again disappointing to find that

Southern artists are either not working,
or do not care to send their pictures up
to Auckland. The number of exhibits
from Christchurch, Wellington and Dun-

edin are below the average, a state of
affairs which is as surprising as it is

regrettable. What is the reason? The
society appears, so far as one knows, to

do its best to encourage Southern ex-

hibitors, but the response seems to grow
less and less, with occasional flickers

of revived interest as tne years go by,
an exactly opposite result to that one

might have hoped for. The cause for

all these things may not be easy to find,
but a valiant effort should be made to

do so, and to rise above the slough of

listlessness and mediocrity into which

we are now sinking. With regard to

local artists, one cause of nonadvance-
ment is fairly obvious. Only a certain
level is apparently to be reached by the

teachers, and since these have not the

opportunity of journeying to the foreign
or even English ateliers of art, where

they might advance themselves, they of

necessity remain “in statu quo,” and are

really unable to help forward a pupil
who might rise to higher things aided by
hints which, unfortunately, the teacher

is not in a position to give.
'This difficulty is enhanced if. indeed,

not caused, by the fact that painting is

so little encouraged financially in the

colonies that it is not only infeasible for

almost any artist to save money enough
from his pictures to journey to Paris

or Florence and Rome, ami there to so-

journ for a season; but it is really not

possible even for the men at the top of

the colonial tree to live on art, or even

to obtain from the annual sale of pic-
tures the bread without the butter.
Therefore, it arises that in many cases

pupils of our various art schools directly
they have exhibited, themselves set up
studios, and set forth' giving lessons of

that of which they barely know the rudi-
ments, thus rivalling the almost ludic-

rous, if it were not tragic, state of things
prevalent in the so-called musical pro-

fession in Auckland, wnere half the un-

fortunate teachers of music—from six-

pence a lesson upwards—scarcely know

more than their own notes and the be-

ginner’s first book, “The Maiden’s

Prayer,” or, perchance, “Alice, Where

Art Thou?” To ridicule is not our ob-

ject, and it is also only right if one

describes the unfortunate facts to en-

deavour to find a remedy. This, as has

been said, is not easy. It is all very
well to cry aloud for the raising of the

standard of colonial art, but it is equal-
ly easy for the artists to retaliate with
some natural exasperation. "That’s all

very well, but how are you going to do

it.” Scholarships, or what would

amount thereto, junior and senior, for

the two finest pictures of the year seems

the only solution; and, to the writer’s
mind, not an infeasible one. But how

about the raising of the money? Well,
is a really line loan exhibition out of
the question? We believe certainly not

if energetically handled. Sir Chas.

Booth’s example would, we believe, be

followed by other owners of notable

piet ures if an enthusiastic canvass were

set in force. An opportunity to try may

bo afforded after the New' Zealand Ex-

position in Christchurch, where there is

promised a fine loan collection. Why not

endeavour at once to gain permission for

this collection to come on to Auckland,
and then to be exhibited under the au-

spices of the Society of Arts? This, aid-
ed by an art union amongst local artists,
for which each would paint a picture,
would easily set the ball a-rolling, and

provide for. say. a year's residence for a

senior artist at such art school as he
or she might choose, Certainly some-

thing of this sort should lie attempted
if the level of our art exhibitions is to

be raised.

FIRST NOTICE.

In our first article, the suggestion was

thrown out that, with the object of the

improvement and encouragement of col-

onial nrt, scholarships or diploma pic-
tures should be arranged for, the prize

offered lieing sufficient to keep the win-

ning artist at one or other of the great
Continental ami British Schools of Art

for a couple of years at least. Funds

for the purpose, it was suggested, might
lie in the first place raised by a loan col-

lection. It had been intended to go on to

say that this might not probably prove
sufficient; but the requirements of space
then forbade furthe rdiseussion. Now,
however, it is desirable to recur to the

matter to point out that the City Coun-

cil and the Alackelvie trustees might well

join forces and assist in the betterment,

of colonial art, and incidentally the ad-

dition to the city treasures of pictures
of true colonial value. In all the larger
municipalities of tire Old World, the

City Councils 'nave their arts committees,
who arrange for the annual exhibition,
from which in due season they purchase
so many pictures to add to their per-
manent collections. Now, it is not to

be expected that in Auckland we should

spend any very' large sums in this direc-
tion, while purely' utilitarian works re-

main undone. But a few hundreds —

say three for a beginning—would help
wonderfully. If this amount were ex-

pended on the diploma pictures of the

year, we should soonsee a surprising ad-
vance in the character of the works of

our senior artists, who have at present
no encouragement whatsoever to put
forth their best endeavours, or to de-

vote the time and outlay of money in

efforts to secure a really great picture,
which they never could hope to sell. But

if there were the hope, then we should
see the difference. All this has been

said many times before, of course, ana

more than once or twice insisted on by
the present writer. The only excuse of-

fered for repetition is that connected
with the importunate widow.

However, to come to the pictures of

the present year. As observed in our

preliminary remarks, there are in the
exhibition one or two paintings which
would unquestionably have obtained

good positions and clue notice if sub-

mitted to the hanging committee of Bur-

lington House or of any of the Metro-

politan galleries. Of these unquestion-
ably' the most noticeable —one does not

say' the best, since different styles and

subjects cannot be thus compared—is
the large canvas of Mr. Goldie. Another

of those splendid specimens of the fast

disappearing native race, studies of

which Mr. Goldie has made particularly
his own, and of which he is unquestion-
ably the finest exponent this colony' has
seen or is likely to see. It is, we believe,
the opinion of the artist himself—and
the conscientious artist is often his own

severest critic—that this picture con-

tains the best work he has yet done.

And so far as technique pure and simple
goes, this is probably true. The tech-

nique is simply' marvellous, and it is not

too much to say' that in this branch of

his craft Mr. Goldie is probably one OX

the greatest masters south of the equa-

tor. The treatment of the grey-white
hair, the marvel of the tatooing, and

the extraordinary detail in the painting
of the cloak, where every' little cord

stands out and shows its shadow, all
these are nothing less than amazing, for

while possessing every minute exacti-

tude of the most pronounced pre-raphael-
ite school, the artist has yet steered
clear of anything approaching “finnick-

ing” or redundance of detail which

should detract from the broad effect of

the majestic figure as a whole. In tech-

nique, then, and as a specimen of Maori

portraiture, absolutely without rival,
Mr. Goldie’s great large canvas for

1906 is, perhaps, the best thing he has

done. But this is not saying that it is

either in itself or in public popularity
his best picture. We venture to think

that in those fine pictures "Widowed,”
and “The memory of what has been and

never more will he,” Mr. Goldie was not

merely more popular, but that the

pictures. as pictures, were better.

That there is sentiment in the present
picture there is no doubt, but it is not

so striking as it was in the earlier can-

vases alluded to. The old warrior does

not stir in our breasts the immediate

surge of pity as did "The Widow.” The
picture does not tell its story to heart

and brain so quickly or so well, but it is

none the less a painting of which Mr

Goldie and the Society may be duly
proud, and the possession of which we

should like to see in the hands of some

colonial collector or municipality.
The portrait of “Sophia” by the same

artist is another specimen of superb
technique. The only criticism save un-

adulterated praise one has to offer is

that it appears just a trifle younger
than Sophia is now. Possibly it was

not painted this year. Sophia, to the

writer’s recollection of a month or so

back, was that the old lady was con-

siderably more wrinkled. But memory
is apt to be treacherous, and possibly,
again. Mr Goldie caught her on one of

those “young days” which visit the aged

every now and then.

And while the word technique is yet
at the tip of the pen, and portraiture
is being spoken of, it is altogether fit-

ting to refer to the portrait of a child,
“’The Daughter of Dr. Pabst.” by that

veteran artist. Mi' Louis Steele. In the

painting of the dress, more especially
the white embroidery on the white silk

dress, there is a fine example of mastery
of technique which would be hard to

excel. It is wonderfully clever, the

touch is almost Messonier-like in its

minuteness, and there is also some ex-

ceedingly elever work—trick work one

might almost call it—in the treatment

of the blue satin lining to the velvet,

over-robe. As a lady standing near the

writer observed, “That is real velvet

and real satin.” The figure stands a

little stiffly perhaps, but the portrait
as such is quite as good as anything the

artist has given us of recent years.
The title, “The picture of the year,”

■will probably go to Mr E. W. Christ-

mas’ very' fine oil, “Bettwys-y-Coed,”
which, measuring as it does 90 inches

by 60 inches, is easily the largest pic-
ture in the exhibition. But it does not

derive its importance merely from its

size, though this, and the fact that it

is boldly and broadly painted, unques-

tionably aids it in impressiveness and

beauty. Unquestionably it is a very'
fine picture, and well deserves the posi-
tion of honour allotted it by' the hang-
ing committee. It displays much power,

much capability for seizing upon the

most beautiful aspect of a beautiful

landscape, and making a picture there-
from, which is the metier of The land-

scape artist. Mr Christmas, who has

exhibited frequently' at the leading gal-
leries in London and Scotland, may be

congratulated, and it is a subject for

general satisfaction to know' that he is

at present at work on some New Zea-
land landscape subjects for the Christ-

church Exhibition.

SECOND NOTICE.

The Society can scarcely be too warm-

ly congratulated on the acquisition as

exhibitors of Mr. Sydney L. Thompson
and Mr. R. Sydney Cocks, both of whom

are artists of ability, whose work adds

very' considerably to the tone of the

present exhibition. The pictures of Mr.

Cocks are specially' fine, and each and all

well repay study, revealing him, as they
do, as a fine eraftsman in thewater colour
medium, and an artist of great versa-

tility, with a bold and original style and
method. In number nine, “An Easterly
Breeze,” he gives us a delightfully ef-

fective coastal sea picture. The subject
is handled with much force and vigour,
and the result is altogether admirable;
the tossed and swirling waters affords a

fine sense of movement, and it is im-

possible to look at the picture without

almost feeling carried to the coast and

being refreshed by the sting of the

breez e and the spume and spray of

the surf. “Sea Gull Bay, New' South

Wales,” is another most admirable pic-
ture in quite a different style. Here we

have another coastal scene, with a calm

sea, and a grass-clad cliff, and a dull,
cloudy sky to show up the vividly bril-

liant colours, combined in the picture,
which is painted with great daring and
much originality. A tiny sketch, “A
Winter Storm,” will, though small, de-

light those who like bold handling;
while certainly one of the finest pictures
in the whole exhibition is “Storm Torn

and Tossed,” yet another coastal scene,
where the wind blowing in from the sea

wracks and tears the inland landscape,
the prominent features of which are the
torn and tossed trees, which gives the
title to this exceedingly fine and effec-
tive painting.

Air. Sydney L. Thompson is an ex-

hibitor in both oil and water colour. In
oil, his best and most effective work is

No. 159, which is entitled simply “Girl
and Mandolin,” but which from the ad-

mirable haughty post of the head and

mirable scornful expression of the eyes,
and mouth might well have been called

“Dear Lady Disdain.” It is a really
clever piece of work, pleasant, effective,
and altogether well conceived and

wrought out. And the artist has, more-

over, been exceedingly moderate in the
value placed upon it. “Shy” (No. 179)
is another capital study by the same

artist, and “An Old Fish Vendor” (No.

30) is a remarkable example of what

may be done in mono tones. Impressioa-
ate in style and treatment, it is a good
because unexaggerated specimen of thib
school, and well deserves the attention

it receives.
Mr. Frank Wright, most certainly one

of the foremost of New Zealand’s land-

scape painters, exhibits both in oil and

water colour this year. His most im-

portant picture is in oil. and may, one

thinks, be fairly set down as one of his

very best things in this medium Mr.

AVright has yet produced, and assured

one of the most notable and best pic-
tures of the present exhibition. “ When
Nature Seeks Repose” is a beautiful and

charmingly truthful picture of the New

Zealand bush scenery, painted with al-

most a poet’s love of nature, and an

artist’s eye for the beautiful. The sub-

ject is handled with much delicate care-

and wonderful skill, and Mr. Wright ean

be warmly congratulated on having pro-
duced a very beautiful and lovable pic-
ture. In water colours—his favourite

medium—Air. Frank Wright has several
dainty examples, of which the best is,
without question, the sunset view of

St. Paul’s and Whangaroa Harbour.
“ Sunshine and Shower” and “ Evening
Calm” are about the next, and are fair

examples of the pleasant, soft, dainty,
delicate little pictures in this popular
artist's well-known style. Still in
water colour. Mr. Wright has not, -we

venture to express the opinion, given us

any single work which equals the best
he has shown in some previous exhibi-

tions, notably, if memory serves, the

year before last.

Mr. Walter Wright has no very am-

bitious effort in this year’s exhibition,
having preferred to confine his attention

to a large number of smaller works in-

stead of venturing on at least one large
and important undertaking, as has been

his custom of recent years. One can

scarcely blame the artist for this de-

cision, since patrons for works entail-

ing months of labour, eost of modejs,
and generally expensive outlay, are to
all intents and purposes non-existent,
but while condoling with the circum-
stance one must certainly regret the
fact. Air. Wright had shown himself
an artist of discernment, who had long
since passed the milestone of

“

promis-
ing,” and his progressive achievements
led to high hopes of a new New Zealand

subject painter who should give the Old
AVorld some really- characteristic pic-
tures of New Zealand and native life
and character amidst the country’s un-

rivalled natural surroundings. To find
the artist somewhat apparently dis-

couraged and content for awhile to rest

upon the not unnoteworthy achieve-

ments of the past, is to say but natural

enough, but we trust Air. AValter Wright
will next year onee more

“ take his
courage in both hands,” as the French
have it, and again give ambition rein.
The works which Air. Walter Wright
does place before us are pleasant enough
little canvases, and show tna- the artist
still possesses latent those forces which

justify one in hoping for—and expect-
ing—a great picture one of these days.
The eye for effect, the knack for felici-

tous composition, the clever handling of

light and shade, and the grip of repro-

during sunlight, all these are to be

found in the various little canvases scat-
tered round about the oils section.
“The Pieaninny” (No. 132), “In the

Shade” (128). and more especially “At
Ngaruawahia.” may be singled out as

perhaps the better of the collection, all

of which are, as has been said, pleasant
enough.

. CO AlPETITIONS.

The results of the competitions are’
as follow: Shaded study from the
round (ornament); “Patsy,” A lied
Mary Farnsworth; study of still

life, in oil, G. K. Webber; decorative
panel, “Taniwha,” Al. Winifred West-
:wood; Brett’s special '(prize (subject)
“Evening”), “Jupiter,” E. J. AVebb; sil-
ver medal for best work in monochrome,
Alice Mary Farnsworth.

UNVEILING SIR JOHN LOGAN

CAMPBELL’S STATUE.

A CITY’S GRATITUDE FOR A r

PRINCELY GIFT.

Empire Day was chosen for the tut-
veiling of the statue which the people:
of Auckland have erected at the eny
trance to Cornwall Park as a lasting
memorial of their gratitude to the venft-
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raW*- donor of that niagnilieeiit *

pro-
perty. There was a great gathering,
And everything passed off with eclat,

thanks to the excellent ariangbinents
made by the Executive Committee, and

especially the Hon. E. Alitclielson, chair-

man. and Mr. W. It. Holmes, (secretary.
After a speech by Mr. Mitchelson, His

Excellency the Governor. Lord Plunket,

paid a very graceful tribute to Sir
John's princely generosity. The “father

of Auckland” was received with great
enthusiasm when lie rose, and during
bis speech he was visibly affected.
He said: “I uncover to the people
of New Zealand, under the statue

which they have this day raised

to the donor of Cornwall Park.

I thank you for this grateful tribute,
and your trustees have endeavoured

to make the ante park worthy the re-

ception of your great memorial. J ask

you to rejoice with me that it has

been my good fortune to save from the

inevitable encroachment of the future

great city destined to arise on this plain,
the most historic ground of all Maori-

land. which will fee handed down to

posterity as a lasting memorial of the

great aboriginal people whose country
ijve now occupy. (Applause.) Here,
where we are now assembled,
once dwelt in thousands the

native Maori of the land, a great,
warlike and chivalrous race, who chal-

lenged us in intellectual capacity, and

whose reasoning powers commanded our

respect and admiration. Here the great
chiefs held high council, arbiters of peace
and war. Here let me say. that I con-

sider we have a great duty to perform,
the raising to the memory of this na-

tive people, a commanding obelisk on

One Tree Hill, which shall be a memorial

of the Maori race for all time.

.(Applause.) Now about ourselves

and the great future which has

been predicted of this the glori-
ous land of our adoption, and our

great inheritance? Away back in the

early forties there was written a won-

derful account of this country by a

great Herman savant. Carl Ritter, who

was entitled the “Creator of scientific

geography,” a man with the far-seeing
mind of a great statesman, who tohl the
world that these islands would become

the Albion of the South Seas, where

Great Britain’s poor would find a land of

plenty, that it lay in the lati-

tudes which secured a genial
climate, that it had down its
coast many magnificent harbours, won-

derful estuaries piercing inland, and a

shore-line of thousands of miles, the

cradle for the sailors of a future great
maritime people, without which no

country can become a truly powerful
nation." He told of our ever-flowing
livers watering fertile plains, and that

it had mountains sublime in their soli-

tary grandeur; to dwell under their

shadow aud look upon them elevated

the mind and ennobled the. character.

“My altars are the mountains and the
ocean.

Earth, air, stars; alt that spring from the

great whole
Who bath produced, and will receive the

soul.”

Now listen to Carl Ritter’s wonder-

ful prediction, “New Zealand, before all

other countries, is destined to be a

mother of civilised nations.” Do you
grasp the magnitude of this great pre-

diction, this little strip of territory of

ours, which looks like a scratch on the

face of the map of the world, lying
away in the antipodean waters of the

South Pacific, is destined to become a

mother of civilised nations. And what
does Eroude, the great modern his-

torian. after visiting us, predict? “If it

lies written in the book of destiny that
the English nation has still within it

great men who will take a place among
the demigods, I can well believe that it

will be in the unexhausted soil and

spiritual capabilities of New Zealand
that the English poets, artists, phil-
osophers, statesmen, soldiers of the

future will be )>orn and nurtured—the

future home, as I believe it to be. of

the greatest nation in the Pacific.”

Since the Carl Ritter prediction was

given forth, little more than half a

century has elapsed, we have reclaimed
the wilderness, and we now send the
products of our fertile soil to the ports
of the world; we have made formidable
strides in liberal legislation, recognised
and copied by other countries, and we

already claim to have fulfilled the pre-
diction. New Zealand has conceived

and brought forth a civilised nation, and

we are her first-born. These are great
results to have achieved, but we must
not forget that we are the children of a

land bountifully supplied by> lavish na-

ture, and we must take heed that we

do not allow the luxuries by which we

are surrounded to sap our true manli-

ness of character. Look to it that you

can shoulder aud well use your rifle.

The day of danger may come when the

summoning bugle enrolls you in mar-

tial array, and standing side by side and

raising rilles high in air, we may have

to shout the Marmion eall—(applause) —

“Where’s the coward who would not dare

To fight for such a laud.”

Your Excellency, you have been gra-

ciously pleased to preside over to-day’s
ceremony and honour it with your pre-

sence, a compliment fully appreciated by
all present. I have to thank you for the

eulogistic terms in which you have

spoken of me with regard to Cornwall

Park. It appeared to me only fitting,
that 1 should share with my fellow-colo-
nists my good fortune, and make the

gift which much enriches them
and does not make me poor.

(Applause.) Mr. Mitchelson, need

I say how gratifying it is to me that I

should be addressing so old a friend, who

dates back his recollection of me to his

earliest years. That it was you. as

Mayor of your native city, who presided
at the opening of Cornyall Park. On

that day you asked your fellow-colonists
then assembled to erect a statue to the

donor. That appeal has resulted in to-

day’s proceedings. The statue has been

erected, and I stand under its shadow

with feelings of deepest gratitude, in

mueh wonder that in the vicissitudes of

life it should have fallen to my lot to

he so greatly honoured, end breathing
the words of Childe Harold:

“Would I were worthier. I extend to

you the hand of old friendship.” (Ap-
plause. )
Your Worship, the Mayor, I greet you

to-day as a brother worker for the wel-

fare of our people. The action taken by
you in securing to the citizens of Auck-

land Victoria Park, and the liberal man-

ner in which it is to be hereafter dealt

with will be gratefully remembered, is

not the least of the many administrative
successes of your Mayoralty. As a

chronicler of events pertaining to the

early history of New Zealand and its

pioneers, I have to travel back over forty

years. In 1864 there strode forth from

his native village and home in the Mother

Country a youth single-handed and alone

to face the world, seek his fortune, and
fight the battle of life. That youth’s
name and fame are known throughout
the civilised world as the Premier of New

Zealand. When the history of the col-

ony comes to be written it will be re-

corded that in his own day he brought
this great land of ours to hold a posi-
tion in the world as the young
nation of New Zealand. (Applause.)
My friends, it is now a long
look back to the dyaS when I first

trod the fern footpaths of the Tamaki

Plain, when in possession of the native
owners of the soil, before the advent of

the Government. Great indeed are the

changes since that day. and my life has

been so prolonged that I have lived to

see the birth of a fourth generation. I

have lived to see your children playing
by thousands in the green fields and pure
air of Cornwall Park, and that has been

io me a great happiness and is my re-

ward. Yes, I have lived so long in the

land that I well might say, “Now let thy
servant depart in peace.” and yet I would

fain dwell yet a little with you were it

given me to be one of the great assem-

blage destined to congregate here

and witness the greatest historical

event in the history of New Zea-

land—the uprearing heavenward from

the summit of One Tree Hill a towering
obelisk in memoriain to the great Maori

race, whose traditions ami history can

l>e traced for centuries into past ages.
How can I thank you all for your pre-
sence here to-day? We are told that

“out of the fullness of the heart themouth
s'peaketh”; but there are events in the;
course of a life when the fullness of the

heart cannot find words. I ask you to

believe this of me to-day. (Loud and

prolonged applause.)
A stirring speech by the Mhyor (Mr

Arthur Myers) brought an historic

gathering to a close.

The following is the list of people to

whom invitations were forwarded to

witness the ceremony:—
Mr K. W. Alison. M.i1.1t.. ami Mrs Alison,

Mr ami Mrs G. Aicklii, Dr. It. Alckin. Mi-
ami Mrs Alex. Aitkin. Mr ami Mrs Arnold.

Mr ami Mrs T. Buddle, Mr and Mrs 11.

Brett. Mr A. Bell, Mr F. E.
Banme. M.11.1t., and Mrs Bamne,
Mr .lames Burt. Mr ami Mrs L. A.

Baelielder, Mr ami Mrs F. Bennett, Mr <;.

W. Basley (Mayor of Parnell), Mr S. I’.

Brown. Mr L. J. Bagnall. Mr L. Benjamin.

Mr John Burns. Mons. and MaU.ime M.

B«.eufv.*. Mr .Hid Mrs A IL-uikarl. Mr.!. M.

Brigham. Mr J. Bollard. M.11.1t.. ami Mr#
Bollard, Mr <?. Barley.

Mr and Mrs M. A. Clark. Mr Win. Cole-

man. Mr J. J. Craig, Mr Hugh Campbell,
Mr A. Clark. Mr It. Carr and Miss Carr,
Mr and Mrs J. Court, Mr and Mrs M. Casey.

Mr and Mrs D. W. Huthie. Mr A. E. De-

vore. Mr A. J. Denniston. Mr C. C. Havre.

Mr and Mrs J. Edson. Mrs Ersou. Mr and

Mrs A. J. Entrican.

Mr and Mrs T. Finlayson. Mr and Mrs J.

Flit. Mr <;. Fowhls. M.11.1t.. ami Mrs

Fow his, Mr John Farrell (Mayor of Grey

Lynn) and Mrs Farrell. Mr and Mrs D. Fal-

lon. Miss Florence.

Hon. S. T. George. M.L.C.. and Mrs

George, Mr and Mrs J. Geihlis. Mr and Mrs

D. Goldie. Mr and Mrs GilUllan. Mr and

Mrs C. Grey. Mr and Mrs A. E. Glover. Mr

H. Rees George.

Mr and Mrs IL Horton. Mr ami Mrs F.

Hansen. Mr ami Mrs C. V. Houghton. Mr

Edwin Hall. Mr It. Hall. Mr ami Mrs W.

R. Holmes. Mr ami Mrs W. 11. Hamer. Mr

and Mrs W. E. Hutchinson. Mrs Harring-

ton, Mr and Mrs R. Hobbs.

Mr and Mrs J. Kirker. Mr A. Kidd.

M.11.1t.. Mr and Mrs J. G. Knight. Mr and

Mrs A. Keyes.

Mr and Mrs T. W. Leys. Mr E. Lang-
guth. Mr ami Mrs G. M. l.axon. Mr and

Mrs R. lA»gan. Jun.

Mr and Mrs J. M. Meniiie. Mr ami Mrs

IL B. Morton. Mr W. F. Mas-

sey, M.11.1t.. ami Mrs Massey. Mrs

L. Myers, sen., Mr and Mrs Leo

Myers. Hon. E. Mitchelson ami Miss Mit-

chelson. Mr and Mrs A. M. Clark. Mr T.

Masefield. Mr and Mrs G. M. Morris. Mr

B. Myers. Colonel and Mrs Morrow. Dr.

and Mrs McDowell, Rev. Canon and Mrs

MacMurray, Mr J. M. McLachlan.

Bishop ami Mrs Neligan. Mr and Mrs A.

Nathan. Mr ami Mrs Sydney Nathan. Mr

John Nearing. Mr and Mrs <). Nicholson,
Hon. Sir G. M. O’Rorke. M.L.C.

Mr and Mrs C. J. Parr. Mr ami Mrs W.

W. rhilßon. Mr and Mrs A. F. Porter, Mr

W. Prickett.

Mrs and Airs J. Reid. Mr and Mrs E. W.
Rathbone, Mr ami Mrs J. Rowe.

Mr ami Mrs W. IL Smith. Mr and Mrs
J. M. Shera. Dr. and Mrs E. W. Sharman.

Mr and Mrs IL M. Smeeton, Mi- ami Mrs
C. Seegner. Mrs 11. Somerville, Mr W.

Somers. Capt. Sharp.
Mr and Mrs 11. C. Tewsley, Mr and Mrs

11. Thompson. Mr and Mrs R. Tmlehope.
Mr ami Mrs J. IL Upton. Mr and Mrs S.

Vaile.

Mr and Mrs W. R. Wilson. Mr John Web-
ster, Mr and Mrs IL W. Wilson Misses
Williams, and Mrs T. C. Williams

JUBILEE OF DEVONPORT

PARISH.

On May 18, 1856, the first clergyman
appointed by Bishop G. A. Sehvyn’ took

up his residence at North Shore, and
to commemorate this event special jubi-
lee services and meetings of a most in-

teresting character were held in Devon-

port from May 18 to 25 this year. In
1854 about 15 families were settled in
the North Shore, and in the next year
these settlers determined to erect a

church anti a school. There was no

State education then, and no board to

make grants for education, so the settl-
ers paid 1/ per week for each child's tu-

ition. The Rev. E. H. Heywood under-

took the duties of both clergyman and

schoolmaster. He held services every
Sunday at North Shore. Stokes Point

(that is Northcote) and the Lake, and.

made his journeys on foot. Mr Hey-
wood was exceedingly popular in all the

settlements, and it was his boast that

during his whole ministry of eight years
he had never been embroiled in a single
village trouble or difficulty. The first
settlers of the North Shore were Mr T.

Hammond. Captain Burgess. Mr T. Du

der, Mr T. Alison. Mr Oliver. Mr K.
Dunne. Captain Wynyard. Captain Fild-

er, Mr Alan O’Neili. In 1860 the estab-

lishment of the shipbuilding industry on

the North Shore brought a considerable

increase of householders, and the little
building, part of which is still standing
at the back of the present vicarage, be-

came crowded both as a church ami

school, so it was resolved to enlarge the

building. To raise part of the money

a social tea was held in Beddoes' shed,
which stood where now the jDcvonport
ferry slip is. It is interesting to note

that about 60 people were brought over'
from Auckland in 1 be cutter Betsy, and
in whaleboats to join tin* merry party.
In 1864 the Bishop removed Mr Heywood
to Remuera. ami the vacancy was filled

by the Rev. T. Kerr, Mr Kerr had been

a lieutenant on board H.M.s. Pandora,
and in course of voyages in that vessel

to the Melanesian Islands be frequently
visited the Church of England mission

stations. He was so tilled with a desire
to evangelise the heal hen that on his re-

turn to Auckland he resigned his posi-
tion as lieutenant and offered himself

to the Bishop for ordination. Mr Ken's

desire was gratified, be was ordained,
ami placed on one of the islands where’

a. station had recently boon established.

After a year’s work his health became

so h.id from fever and ague that when
the Southern Cross visited his station

he was found prostrate and helpless,
ami l»eiiig carried on board that vessel
lie was brought to Auckland for medical

treatment. When Mr Kerr’s health had

somewhat recovered he was placed by
the Bishop in charge of North Shore.

Through his activity and perseverance a

new church was built in 1865, ami was

O|K‘iicd by the Bishop one stormy day in

Septenilwr of that year. It was on that
occasion that the first ferry steamer,
called the Waitemata. ran between Auck-

land and Ihe North Shore. I’he Rev. T.
Kerr remained in charge of the parish
for for two years, during which time he

gained great, popularity.
In the beginning of 1866 the Rev. B. Y.

Ashwell was moved to the North Shore.
He had been for about 30 years one of

the Church Missionary Society's agents
in the Lower Waikato ami Taupiri. The
war of 1864, which originated in Tara-

naki. spread to the Waikato and stopped
all missionary work among the natives
there. One of Mr Ash well's first works
in the parish was to raise funds to build
a Sunday-school. Up till then, that is
tor eleven years, the old school building
in which so many young men and women
had received their education was the

only school building in North Shore,
but in 1866 the Wesleyan chapel, which

occupied the site of the present district
school, was purchased i»y the inhabi-
tants for a day school. Sir .Ashwell re-
turned to his missionary labours in the
A\ aikato in 1872. peace again reigning
there, and the Rev. T. Bates was aj>-
pointed by Bishop Cowie to the North
Shore. During Mr Bates' incumbency of
25 years the present handsome church
was erected in 1881 over the old building.
The Sunday-schoolroom was removed to

its present site, ami the church of 1865
was added to it; while the vicarage
was built on the site of the old school,
rhe Rev. S. Hawthorne succeeded Canon

Bates as vicar in 1898. and the present
vicar, the Rev. T. Evershed, was insti

tuted on January 9. 1905. At the jubilee
reunion of past and present parishioners
were the widows of three former vicars,
Mrs Heywood. Mrs Ashwcll and Mrs
Bates, and many old settlers of 50 years’
standing, whose portraits may In* seen
in this number.

THE WARSHIP BALTIMORE.

Hie I nited States cruiser Baltimore,
which is paying courtesy calls at I he
principal ports of Austialasa, is now

in Auckland.

The visitor is a second-class cruiser,
and is at present attached to the Asiatic
station, with headquarters at Cavite, in
Manila Bay, in the Philippines. She baa
been on that station for upwards of 12

months, and was previously on duty in
the Mediterranean station. Iler ollicers

and men a few mouths ago were provided
with some Amount of excitement during
the riots at Shanghai. When the trouble

started in Dec(‘inber last the Baltimore

happened to be at Woosung, on the river

immediately below the scene of the riots,
and she was ordered to proceed at ouee

to Shanghai. On arrival there marines

and soldiers were landed, and they camp-
ed on the shore for several weeks. No

real difficulty, however, was experienced,
but there were disturbing elements, and

it was a time when serious complica-
tions might have arisen at any moment.

As soon as the Baltimore was relieved

of this duty in January last she pro-
ceeded to Cavite, where she arrived on

February 8.

A very prominent part was played by
the Baltimore in the historical engage-
ment of Manila Bay, fought on May I,
1898. and which decided the result of I he

Spanish-American war. The flagship of

Commodore (now Admiral) Dewey on

that occasion was the Olympia, a ml

among other vessels composing the fleet

were the third-class cruiser Boston, the

small cruiser Raleigh, and the gunboats
Concord and Petrel. This engagement
—the first decisive battle in the war

—

was fought and won practically without

any casualties on the American side,

while the llv«*t of the Spaniards was com-

pletely destroyed or captured. The pre-
sent officers of the Baltimore. h»>\\ \«*r,

were not present at that engagement.

After visiting N<*w Z •aland ports the

Baliimore will proceed to Hobart and

Melhournr. and possibly Adelaide and
Albany. On her return journey t<»

Philippines the Baltimore will make e.iHf
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at Batavia and Saigon. Fbe is to be at

anchor again at Cavite five month* from

the date of starting her cruise.

Commander N. Sargent is in command
of the Baltimore, and associated with

him are Executive Officer Lieutenant*

Commander C. M. Stone; navigating and

ordnance officer, Lieutenant Chester

Wells; chief engineer, Lieutenant M. J.

McCormack; watch officers, Lieutenant

Cyrus R. Miller. Ensign M. H. Simons

jun.. Ensign I*. W. Foote. Ensign F. W.

Sterling, and En*ign 1). Lyons; surgeon,
Dr. Raymond Spear; paymaster, G. VV.
l x igman. Captain M. Babb is in com-

mand of the United States Marines, and
the ship's company numbers upwards of

300 all told. i

PAKURANGA HUNT CLUB.

OPENING OF THE SEASON.

The official opening meet of the I’aku-

raaga limit Club took place on Saturday
at the Three Kings. The attendance was

not up to that of former years. Amongst
those present were Mrs Moody. Misses
Gorrie. IJoyd. Ferguson. Abbott. Miller,
Johnson. Sy ms. and Roberts. Sir Robert
Lockhart. Messrs Halliday. B. Lewis, IL

Moody. Webster. H. Gorrie. E. G. Kllett,
11. Wilson. 11. Kinloch, J. Dalton. F. Price,
W. R. Blointield, W. McLaughlin. W. A.

Scott. T. Brown, Wynne Gray, and W. G.

Martin. There were also a number driv-

ing. After the country around Mount

Roskill had been worked, a hare was put
up in a turnip field, but after a short run
was lost. Some time was lost In endea-

vouring to locate another puss, without
success, and it was eventually decided to

lay a drag. The drag, which was laid

by Messrs Gorrie and Dalton, jun.. gave a
good run of about 2A miles over some pretty
stiff country, dining which there were

several spills, hut fortunately no one was

hurt. After the day’s sport the party
adjourned to the residence of the master.
Mr H. T. Gorrie. where they were enter-

tained by Mr and Mrs Gorrie. Sir Robert

Lockhart. in proposing the health of the

host, said the thanks of the chib were
due to Mr Gorrie for accepting the posi-
tion of master, and he believed that the

chib, itbich was at present at a very low

ebb. would, under Mr Gorrie's guidance,
soon recover its former position. Sir

Rol»ert Lockhart also spoke in favour of

the revival of the drag, and mentioned

that although he personally was in favour
of hunting for hares, ho was sure the

drag would induce a number of gentlemen
to join the club who at present were un-
able to spare the time for hare hunting.
Mr Gorrie. .in responding, thanked those

present for their attendance,ami with re-
gard to the drag he would talk the matter
over with rhe huntsman. Cheers were
then given and the party dispersed. -

After the run Mr J. Dalton’s mount (Al-
bion) fell on the road, and expired almost
Immediately. His rider was unhurt.

OBITUARY.

DEATH OF MR. S. LUKE.

’There died at his residence suddenly
on Monday Mr Samuel Luke, the re-

spected chairman of the Auckland Educa-
tion Board. The end came very sudden-
ly. the deceased gentleman dying “in

harness’’ at the age of 74 years.* He was

at the unveiling of the Campbell Statue
on Thursday, and was apparently in his
usual health on Sunday morning when
he attended the morning service at
the Holy Trinity Church, Otahuhu. and,
in his capacity as lay reader, read the
lessons. Before the service was con-

cluded he complained of feeling unwell,
but remained to the close of the service,
when he proceeded home and immediate-

ly went to bed. Mrs. Luke wished to
send for a doctor, but Mr. Luke said

that nothing serious was wrong, ami a

medical man was not cafled in. loiter
in the day he felt better, but at four

o'clock Monday morning he took a sud-
den turn for the worse, and expired al-
most immediately, without pain. Drs.

Owen and Bewe*. who have been in at-

tendwance on him. stated that had they
been called in they could have done no-

thig. death being due to heatr failure. Mr

Luke has suffered from a weak heart
for some limp, and as the doctors were

able to certify to this effect, no inquest
will l»e necessary.

The deceased gentleman was born at

Royston, Hertfordshire. England. in 1832,
and came, to New Zealand with his wife

in the ship Annie Dongdon in 1857. Soon
after hiv arrival hr bought a farm at
Paerata. near Pukekohe, ami remained
there until the exigencies of the Maori

.war compelled him to seek safety nearer

Auckland. • He then settled near Ota-

huhu, and has lived there ever since.
During hi* wbnle life Mr. Luke took
great interest in local affairs, and par-
ticularly in the cause of education. He

has occupied the position of member and
chairman of the Otahuhu Rimkl Board,
member ami chairman of the school com-

mittee. and member of the County Coun-
cil and Licensing Committee. Besides

being member and chaiimau of the Edu-

cation Board, he was a member of the
University College Council and the Board

of Governors of the Auckland College
and Grammar School. He was also a

member of the Royal Commission on

Education in 1901, and toured the col-

ony on that Commission. He was a

J.P., and was coroner for the district.
He took a deep interest in church mat-
ters, being a member of the Synod and

a lay reader of the Anglican Church.

Mr. Luke has teen closely identified

with the Auckland Education Board for

very many years. He was frequently
chosen as chairman, and occupied that

position at the time of his death. He

was first elected a member of the Board
in 1878, upon the retirement of Mr Hugh
Hart Lush. In 1884 Mr. Luke was first

elected as chairman, which position
lie held until August. 1885. Mr. Luke

was again appointed chairman in 1888,
again in 1892, 1897, 19'5, and 1906. From

1878 until the -present time Mr. Luke

has been almost continuously a member
of the Board, and had a better grasp
of the details of management than any
other gentleman, with the exception of

the secretary, Mr. V. E. Rice, whose

connection with the Board dates still

further back.

In July last year Mr. and Mrs. Luke

celebrated their golden wedding, receiv-
ing congratulations from all parts of

the colony. Mr. Luke was in every way
a friend of the-poor; no one ever went

away from him empty handed. He will

he greatly missed, and his place will be

difficult to fill. Mr. and Mrs. Luke had

but one daughter. Mrs. Jas. Robb, of

Onehunga. Mrs. Luke. Mrs. Robb, and

her three children are thus the only sur-

viving relatives.

THE LATE DR. PVRCHAS.

One of the most prominent figures in

Auckland passed away at an early hour

on Monday in the person of Dr. Ar-

thus Guyon Purehas, who passed away

at Hastings while' on a visit to the

southern portion of this island. Dr.

Purehas, who was in his Ssth

year, left Auckland on Sunday
week, being accompanied by his daugh-
ter, Mrs. Seth-Smith, wife of Mr. Seth-
Smith, Chief Judge of the Native

Land Court. Prior to leaving Dr. Pur-

ehas was in excellent health and spirits,
but he caught a chill while travelling in

the train between Wellington and Na-

pier. He left the train at Hastings, and

at midnight last night he was seized by

acute bronchitis, and two hours later he

expired, his daughter being present.
For over 60 years Dr. Purehas has

been associated with the history of

Auckland as a clergyman and medical

man, and his soldierly figure and kindly
face have during that time been a part
of the city itself, there being no more

familiar citizen in Auckland than the

worthy doctor. A man of most estim-

able qualities, he endeared himself to

all with whom be came in contact. He

was the friend of all. the enemy of none.

Dr. Purehas was bom in 1821. at St.

Arsans. in the valley of the Wye, Mon-

mouthshire, and was the eldest son of

Mr. R. W. Purehas. Dr. Purehas went

to Guy's Hospital at the age of 18. and

there became clinical clerk to Dr. Ad-

dison and a pupil of the celebrated Dr.

Bright, who discovered the disease
known by his name, and was there for

three years, when he became a member

of the Royal College of Surgeons, and

L.S.A. In 1843 he went to Liverpool to

take charge as one of the resident sur-

geons of the Southern and Toxteth Hos-

pital. now known as the Royal Southern

Hospital. He had previously arranged
to come to New Zealand to St. John's

College. Auckland, but not hearing, as he

expected, from Bishop Selwyn, he left in

October, 1844. for New Zealand in the

barque Slains Castle. Dr. Purehas being
in medical charge. The Slains Castle

arrived at Nelson on 26th January. 1845,
The Slains Castle went on to Welling-
ton. Taranaki, and Auckland, arriving
in Auckland the day after the sacking
of Kororareka. He returned to Eng-
land at the end of the year. On arri-

val in England Mr. Gladstone, who was

then Secretary for the Colonies, sent for

him to Downing-street in order to give
him all the information in his power
concerning the Heke war and the condi-

tion of things in the colony. While in

England Dr. Purehas got married at

Liverpool, and shortly afterwards, with

Mrs. Purehas. left again for New Zea-

land by way of Sydney in the barque
Penyard Park. On arrival in Auckland

by the brig Mankin in October, 1846. Dr.
Purehas went out to St. John’s College,
where a hospital was built, of which he

took charge for two or three years, after

wliieh he went to Onehunga as resident

clergyman, where he had not only to do

clerical but also medical and engineer-
ing work. At Sir George Grey's request
he undertook to see to the location of
the natives of the Ngatimahuta tribe,
under their old chief Te Wherowhero,
afterwards known as Potatau, the King,
on the land allotted to them by the Go-

vernment. In 1860, when a Maori was

killed at Patumahoe, a party of 400

Waikatos came down under .William
Thompson, believing he had been mur-

dered by the pakehas, and intended

making a taua for utu. Dr. Purehas

having ascertained, through native

sources, that if the war party were left

unmolested, there was no danger, suc-

ceeded in obtaining from the Govern-

ment authority to induce the settlers
who were leaving for Auckland to re-

turn to their homesteads. In 1863 Dr.

Purehas, after the Kingites had seized
the Government press at Te Awamutu,
went up there at the joint request of Sir

George Grey, Sir William Martin, and

Bishop Selwyn, with a view of assisting
Mr. Gorst in preventing the Waikato
tribes from becoming involved in the

general war which was then threaten-

ing. The step was taken too late, and
all that could be done was to watch

events and report for the information

of the Government. Dr. Purehas
warned Sir George Grey that the natives

contemplated opening hostilities again
in Taranaki, with a series of murders,
according to native custom. A fort-
night afterwards the event referred to
took place. On leaving Te Awamutu,
after sending away Mrs. Gorst and her

children, Dr. Purehas left for Auckland,
having with him Te Paca, the king's
sister. On the way down lie called at

Waahi. on the opposite side of the river

from Huntly. where he had a talk with

Tawhiao over the impending war. In

passing through Rangiriri he noticed
that the title pits were already dug. and

the fortifications manned. The scowl-

ing faces of the natives showed him that
but for tile -presence of Te Paea bn
would probably not have been allowed*
to pass through uns.-athed. The night
before the natives n-tirvil fr<im Mange re,
on the eve of the Waikato war, a num-

ber of the party came to say good-bye
to Dr. Purehas, and admitted that they
knew what would be the.issue of a

struggle with the pakeha. but that they
must go. and. as Tanwti Ngapora said,'
*• die with their people.'" Dr. Purehas

took an active interest in procuring a

water supply for Auckland. He sent
the first samples of coal from the colony
—Waikato coal from Waahi to the
Great Exhibition of 1851. In conjunc-
tion with Captain Ninnis, he patented
a process for dressing flax, and built a
mill at Waitangi, near Waiuku. de-
stroyed by the natives during the Wai-
kato war. In 1875 Dr. Purehas left

Onehunga for Auckland, resigned active

ministerial work, and resumed his medi-
cal practice, which lie has continued ever

since. He has had 14 children, of whom
four sons and six daughters are living.
His sons are: Mr. Geo. Purehas, of Mel-

bourne; Dr. A. Challiuor Purehas, of this
city; Mr Claude Purchase, and Dr.

Maurice Purehas, of New South Wales.

Dr. Purehas was exceedingly active for

Iris years, and was in active practice up
to the time of bis death. He took a

great interest in the Institute for the

Blind, which he attended weekly in

order to give inusie lessons. He was

one of the founders of the Auckland In-

stitute. and was president on many oc-

casions. He was also prominent in the

deliberations of the Auckland Synod, of
which he was a member from its incep-
tion. The Scenery Preservation and

other societies claimed a share of his at-

tention. and in their discussions his
counsel w ill be greatly missed. His was

a truly noble life, and his death will be

regretted by the whole city.

Brave men have tried times over again
To reach the ice hound poles in vain;
"There needs yet more acute device

To storm those battlements of ice; .
Perchance, by flying ships to be.

They*!', gain triumphant victory,
Provided they, for colds secure

A store of Woods' Great Peppermint C'ure.

ITHE
SHOT GUN.RIFLI>DREVOLVERI

•CARTRIDGES with A world-
wide REPUTATION, ARE MADE BY

ITT CV BROTHERS L™

£1 0F LON DOrt’
THE BEST CHEAP BLACK POWDER

CARTRIDGE ON THE MARKET IS

th e ELEY "UNIVERSAL
obtainable of all dcalers. * 1 ’

ELEY CARTRIDGES.

Northern

West Coast Service.

CHE s.n RARAWA runsregularly between ONEHUNGA andNEW PLY-

MOUTH, leaving Onehunga on SUNDAY, TUESDAY, and THURS-

DAY,and New Plymouth on MONDAY, WEDNESDAY,and FRIDAY.

The accommodation for passengersis of the highest class.

Northern Service.

The s.s. CLANSMANleaves AUCKLAND every MONDAY for RUSSELL,
WHANGAROA, and MANGONUI, returning early on FRIDAY morning.
Thia is a delightfulcoastal trip fer those who have only a few days at their disposal.
The steamer carries an oil launch, by means of which visitors can explore the beauti-

fulharbours en route.

Whanfarei Service.

The s.s NGAPUHIrunsregularly betweenAUCKLAND and WHANOARRI.

The SODA SPRINOS at Kamo, four miles from Whangarei, are attracting an

increasing numberof visitors every year.

CHARLES RANSON, manager.
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MUSIC AND DRAMA.

Mr Geo. Barnes, the well-known busi-
ness manager for Messrs Meynell and

Gunn, arrived on Sunday by the Manuka

from Sydney to make arrangements for
the forthcoming season of "The Fatal

Wedding.”

Master Harry Ellwood, the clever

young Xew Zealand violinist, has won

the Trinity College (London) Open Scho-

larship. Master Ellwood. who is only
.12 years of age, scored 94 marks out of

*< possible 100.

4 J* J*

;;'The attractions of a quiet wedding
from her own home in little Wales, are,
it is ruinbtired, more potent with Miss

Margaret Thomas than those that sur-

round the marriage of a popular thea-
trical favourite in Australia, and she

.*•11 therefore go back to England
Mortlv.'

_Lu*P roP°s Anderson success in
Cnß?iat<jiurch. Mr William And?j*spn is

•o*-pleased with the Christchurch season

of “Sinbad the Sailor’’ that he is making
arrangements to extend the stay of

his opera company in the Cathedral

City over a longer term than had origin-
ally been intended. This is the company
which opens its Xew Zealanil tour in

Auckland in August with "Tambour

Major.”
■*

The other new theatre for Christ-
church in Gloucester-street is to be

modelled on His Majesty's. Sydney, the

chief difference being a slight reduc-

tion in size. It will have a gallery as

well as dress circle above the ground
floor, with six boxes. The plans are not

yet passed by the City Council, but I

understand that every provision is made

to provide the Cathedral City with a

theatre that we shall be proud of. Di-

rectly the plans are passed, tenders are

to lie called for immediate construction.

-Jt *

The disorganisation caused by theSan

Francisco earthquake has enabled Mr

J. Williamson to secure the engage-
ment of Mr Charles Waldron, an Ameri-

can actor of much note, whom he had for

a long time tried to induce to visit Aus-

tralia. Mr Waldron, who will make his

first"appearance in Melbourne next July,
will bring with him several other play-
ers to his support, and two important
dramatic productions in "The Squaw
Man” and “The Virginian,” The former

has met with a very pronounced success

in the United States, while the latter is

a dramatisation of Owen Winter’s most

popular novel of the same name, which

has ever since its publication been wide-

ly read and appreciated in Australia.

JU ■*

Those who scan-the amusement adver-

tisements in the Melbourne daily press

must have been .sotnewjr.it surprised jyi.

Saturday last when they came to "the

announcement that Mr J. C. Williamson

was charging “three, twp, and one

guineas’’ for the privilege of seeingsthe
romantic mystery drama. “Parsifal,” at

Her Majesty’s Theatre, on Tuesday
morning, the 22nd of May. for the first

time on any stage. The explanation of

this departure from the ordinary run of

things lies in the fact that a copyright
performance of the Rev. T. Hillhouse

Taylor’s piece was necessary under the

new Commonwealth copyright law. The

performance, which was undertaken by
the members of the Tittell Brune Com-

pany, was the very first of its kind in

the annals of the Australian drama.

The news that -Mrs Brough has with

characteristic courage faced the situa-
tion created by the irreparable loss of

her late husband, and locking up her

sorrows determined to return to the

stage, will surprise none who knew her

at all intimately. A benefit was offered

Mrs Brough by the entire profession,
both in Melbourne and Sydney, and had

these been accepted would unquestion-
ably have been the vastest affairs of

the kind ever known in the history of

the colonies. Tickets might have been

made any price whatever, and a mam-

moth house assured. However, with in-

finite gratitude, but becoming and gentle
dignity, Airs Brough refused the honour

and announced her early return to

the stage as already recorded. In

view- of the circumstances a tremen-

dous welcome no doubt awaits this

brave actress whom everyone admires.

Miss Mabel Munro, daughter of Mr.

G. S. Munro, executive commissioner of

the New Zealand International Exhibi-

tion, is the first Xew Zealand girl to

appear in a secondary role in one of

the principal London theatres. She is

now playing in "The Little Cherub,” Mr.

Geo. Edwards’ new musical play at the
Prince of Wales’ Theatre. Miss Munro,
who is only 17 years of age. won the
George Edwardes scholarship in Septem-
ber, 1904, at Barrett’s Lyric and Drama-

tic Academy. Oxford-street, London. The

scholarship carried with it nn engage-

ment with Mr. Geo. Edwardes. Miss

Munro joined the Prince of Wales’

Theatre in December, 1904. and played
through the whole run of “Lody Mad-

cap,’’ which ran 15 months, and then
was given the part in “The Little

Cherub.**

J*

A leading Australian daily, apropos
of the children in the •'Fatal Wedding.”
remarks that the management are to be

congratulated on their efforts and suc-

cess in training the children of the com-

pany. Over forty are introduced in the

third act. in what is known as the “Tin
(an marig Band.” These are specially
cared for by Messrs .Meynell ami Gunn.

They are l*oarded in the suburbs at a

pretty water frontage liouse. They are

sent to and from the theatre in a drag
specially chartered for the purpose.

Every morning they have school and

music lessons, and two hospital nurses

are always in attendance to look after

their health and welfare. This really
careful method of training theatrical

children should l»e a lasting and good
object lesson to other managements.
Many of these little ones hail from Vic-

toria, which enhances the responsibility
of travelling and caring for them.

In view of the fact that Mr. Andrew

Black is now in New Zealand and has

just commenced a concert season in

Auckland, the following excerpt from

the London “Daily Chronick?” of

March 29th is interesting:—“There has
been considerable speculation in musical

circles lately as to the whereabouts of

Mr. Andrew’ FOack. the distinguished
vocalist. His name has been absent

from concert programmes for many
months past, and it was stated that he

was seriously ill. As a matter of fact,
information was received in laondon re-

cently to the effect that he is now in Aus-

tralasia. and will return in time to ful-
fil engagements at the provincial musical
festivals in the autumn. Mr. Black went

away desiring a complete rest after the

anxiety attending the fatal illness last

dune of his wife, a sister of Mr. Ivan

Caryll. and to avoid being worried by
correspondence he left no address.”

•I had a look over the Canterbury Hall

the other day. writes “Prompter.” and

found the inside of the big building torn

out. and Mr. Tom Pollard superintend-
ing the alterations which aro to trans-

form it into His Majesty’s Theatre. It

has frequently beet said that it is impos-
sible to change any building so that it

will satisfactorily assume the qualifica-
tions of an up-to-date theatre. Mr.

Pollard pointed out. however, that this
argument does not hold good in th? pre-

sent instance. The Canterbury Hall is

so much larger than is required for a

theatre that, with the interior dismant-

led. there is ample room within the four

walls to construct any style of building
that may h* desired, so that cost be-

comes the only consideration. I have

not seen the plans, hut it is only rea-

sonable to assume, under the circum-

stances. that the proprietors will not

allow a few hundred pounds to stand

in the way of complete success. One

thing is already certain, the accommo-

dation behind the scenes will Im* excep-

tionally good, for the stage itself and

the dressing-room facilities are all that

can l>c desired. The cellar, too. is a

magnificent one, roomy and well light-
ed. so that there is opportunity for the

most elaborate stage mechanism. His

Majesty’s is to la* opened by the Mac-

niahon Dramatic Company, probably to-

wards the end of July.

Two of the “electroplate” youth of

( hrist church had a salutary lesson dur-

ing the recent pantomime season of

“Sinbad the Sailor.” It is charitable

to suppose that they had looked upon
the whisky when it was yellow, for

they proceeded to make themselves

thoroughly objectionable throughout
the performance, annoying and disturb-

ing the entire aupdience. Mr Michael

Josephs. Mr Anderson’s smart manager,

did not want to create a further nuis-

ance by sending in constables, but when

the interval came the jovial twain

stumbling out for “jes* one more” were

dropped upon with amazing suddenness

and marched off to the manager’s sanc-

tum, where the Riot Act was read with
much iiXpressiveness. and an ultimatum

issued—either pay £5 5/ between the

two to the offended management, as an

expression of regret, or to Im» summoned

in the morning as a common nuisance.

Sobered by the terrific
-

severity of the

managerial aspect, ami assisted by a

couple of long “soda straights” swal-

lowed by order of the implacable Mr

Josephs, the youths saw much trouble

looming ahead at the office. in society,
and at home, and sadly agreeing to

rash up on the morrow returned home

a much chastened couple. Next morn-

ing. the little cheque being forthcoming,
£5 5 was handed over to Nurse Maude

for the (hristehurch Consumptive
Camps. Mr Josephs murmuring smiling-
ly. “Thus out of evil and the most un-

promising materials good may come.”

Two new English artists will be seen

by Aucklanders in the production
of the “Fatal Wedding.” Miss May
Congdon. the new leading lady,
was originally educated at the

Brussels < ouservatorium ol Music, but

her preference for the stage induced

her. about six years ago, to take up
dramatic work, and she has since played
Peggy in “Mice ami Men.” as well as

leading parts in “A Manage of Con-

venience,” “Sunday,” and many Shakes*

pearcan pieces. Mr Charles Vane was

with his regiment in India in 1385. when

“the sweet uses of amateur theatricals
’

taught him his |M»wers as an actor. He

then went to England, joined Mr F. R.

Thmisou’s Sliakesperean Company, and

did a great deal of useful work with

various managers all over the country,
and also visited South Africa. In 1901

he was with Miss Ellen Terry, and wat

then introduced to Sir Henry Irving,
who included him in his company’ at the

Lyceum Theatre. Mr Vane then toured

the provinces with the Irving com bi na-

tion. and went to America, where he

subsequently supported E. H. Sot hern

in “Hamlet” and “If 1 Were King.”
After a second visit to South Africa,
the traveller joined Mr John Hare in

Kngland. and during his stay success-

fully produced a one-act play of his

own. He is. in fact, an actor of con-

siderable experience, who should l»e able

to give a. good account of himself during
the fortlieoming season.

The audieiuf which witnessed the final

production of “Veroniquc” at His Ma-

jesty’s Theatre. Auckland, on Saturday,
was one of the most brilliant, 4s well as

the largest, the writer reinvnibers to have

seen gathered in that theatre. The

denizens of Princes-street were in special
force, and for Auckland the display of
dress and diamonds was extraordinary.
However, “the play’s the thing.” and it

seem.- generally conceded that “Vcro-

nique” is the best thing done by th*

company on the present, tour. The
abs» nee of a low comedian capable
of playing Coquenard 4 a magnificent
part 1 to full advantage was certainly
much felt, for Mr. Wallace, while a la-

borious ami conscientious artist, toils too

obviously aft.r his laughs, and. tiring
himself, inak -s tired his audience in his

forced endeavours after fun. Sponta-
neous humour is not this gentleman’s

forti. Mr. Vernon, too, is scarcely ideal

in Loustot. being “tourjours Vernon,”
and. in brief — “toffy for breakfast”

quotation applies. On the other hand, it

would Ik* impossible to overrate the quite
admirable woik of Miss Olive Godwin,
Ixitli in acting and singing. She has

some particularly fine advantages in

l»oth branches of her art. ami uses l»oth
to the full. It is certainly not too much

to say that *die is responsible f«»r much of
the unquestioned success of the per-
formance. Miss Castles was applauded
as Veronique, and alias Helene de So-

langes. and her acting was certainly capi-
tal. Other members of the company did
well as did the chorus, ami “Veronique”
may Im* warmly recommended wherever
the present company may appear.

Miss Tittell.Brune is fortunate in

having a manager who takes extreme

pains to show her talents in a shining
light. “Parsifal” is to band—a dramatic

arrangement of the famous Wagnerian
opera, written by a Sydney clergyman —

gOCIKTY OF

r 25th ANNUAL EXHIBITION.

Open Daily, 12.30 to 5 p.m., 7.30 to IO p.m.

Admission. One Shilling; Season Ticket,

2/6: Art Union Ticket, 2/6.

MUSIC EVERY EVENING.

ON WEDNESDAY.

AFTERNOON TEA WILT. BE DIS-
PENSED BY LADIES

OF THE SOCIETY.

BAND IN ATTENDANCE.

S. STUART, Sec. A.S.A.

For a Season commencing

MONDAY. JUNE 4.

BOSTOCK * WOMBWELL'S

NOVELTY CIKCUS ANU COMPLETE
; MENAGERIE.

Under an Enormous Spread of Canvas.

MECHANICS' BAY.

PERFORMING LIONS. TIGERS, ete.

. THE I.I'KISHIMA TROUPE OF

PLUCKY JAPANESE,
And the

ALL STAR NOVEL CIRCUS CO.

The First of its kind in New Zealand.

r PRICES —4/. 3/, and 2 .

Sole Proprietor E. IL BOSTOCK.

HIS MAJESTY’S.
Lessee C. R. Bailey

Sole Direction of Messrs

CLYDE MEYNELL AND JOHN GUNN.

MONDAY NEXT. JUNE 4.

MONDAY NEXT. JUNE 4.

Will mark

THE DRAMATIC . EVENT OF THE
YEAR.

When Messrs

MEYNELL AND GUNN
Will present for the

FIRSjT TIME IN NEW ZEALAND,
Their Specialty

SELECTED DRAMATIC ORGANISA-
TION,

*

Including
The Favourite London Actor.

MR CHARLES VANE.
And the Rising Young English Dramatic

Star.
I MISS MAY CONGDON,

For
POSITIVELY SIX NIGHTS ONLY.
POSITIVELY SIX NIGHTS ONLY,

In the
Sensational Transatlantic Musical Dra-

matic Success.

. THE FATAL WEDDING -
THE FATAL WEDDING
THE FATAL WEDDING
THE FATAL WEDDING
THE FATAL WEDDING

A PLAY OF GREAT HEART INTEREST.
BY THEODORE KOEMER.

QEE THE
GREAT CHILDRENS SCENE

Presenting a
Pemarkable Display of Vocal and Terpsi-

chorean Talent bv-
r THIRTY TRAINED CHILDREN.

t 4 . 2/6. and 1

Early Door Sales? 6d extra, to Stalls and
Gallery.
Business Manager...G. HOMAN BARNES

T( H E M. I C.

THE DE MEG CIO MANDOLINE.

Copied by many, excelled l»v none.

These Mandolines arc scientifically cor-

rect iu form ami beautiful
in finish ami exqiiisitv in tui . and wit! ba
a lasting pleasure tv Die purchaser.

JMPORTING {JfL.
135. QUEENBT.
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the Rev. T. 11. Tay ’ r—at the desire and

iastigatiun of Mr J. C. Williamson. Miss

Brunt's Iw-1 opportunity for pourtray-

ing hi*f.i einotk.nai character and pas-

rio'iate ’*»ve full - x>pe in this w«>n-

derfulh dramatic play. The reading
of it is an exciting performance. The

story of Kundry, “The t ursed One.”

direct descendant of the legendary
wuinau who mocked our Saviour on the

Cr<>- carries one breathles.-dy on from

scene to t-ne. A splendour of weird
scenic pictures is Migge-sted as the story
prugres-es. so that the mind i< under
the spell of this pictorial magnificence
as well a- the stormy passions of the

lovely sinner. The allegorical struggle
of Good and Evil becomes most elo-

quently real in this ver-i «n of “Parsi-

fal.** The alternate triumph of one and

the other provid- two of the strongest
■eCMS po—ir.:y ver staged. When

shall it he produced? That is the great
question. That such a passionately
human drama will raise eontroversy
and paper battle- goes without saying,
but isn't such the very life of theatrical

enterprise? Apart from the aspect of

the new morality play, there is this to

say—that Miss Tittel! Brune is rare in

having a manager who considers her

starring talents and provides a play
built on lines that promise to set her

in one of the most sensational roles of

her experience.

The promotion of the Australasian

Grand l.Jpera C ompany. Limited, is pro-

ceeding states the “Argus’* i. and the

prospectus will be published shortly. The

company is being formed, as th*> out-

eome of a consultation among leading
musician-, for lite purp.se of co-operat-
ing with Mr. Musgrove in the produc-
tion of grand opera in the principal
cities • f Australia and New Zealand by
competent artists to be engaged abroad.

Mr. Musgrove has entered into an

agre< _
a grand opera com-

pany. and it is intended to open a sea-

son in Melbourne about Easter next

year. Thereafter Mr. Musgrove will go

with the company on a tour of the States

and New Zealand. Of course, such an

undertaking mean* a large preliminary
expenditure, and the company is formed

pructi.aHy for the purpose of providing
a fund upon which Mr. Mu-grove can

call. At t ie end of the t»>ur. which it is

estimated will last about 12 months, the

net profits are to be divided equally be-
tween the company and Mr. Musgrove.
In the event of a loss it will be borne

by the company, but only to the limit

of its unexpended capital, and no further

churn can be made on the company • <
the- shareholders, shares in the company

ght to seats at the perform-
anobut shareholders will have the

privilege of booking seats in priority to

the public. The opera* to be produced
will include “Lohengrin.* “The Flying
Dutchman.” “Tannhauser.” “Meistersin-
ger.” “Die Walkure,” “Der Freischutz.**
and either “R«»mev and Juliet’’ or

‘•Othello.” It is to be hoped that Mr.
Musgrave w ill i*e able to include also such

favourite operas as “La Boberne,” “Han-

sel and GreteL” and “Pagliaeci.” The

operas will be given in English. The capi-
tal of the company is x 40W in £2

shares, and Mr. Musgrove is entitled to

use £2OOO for preliminary expenses,
which are to be repaid out of the re-

ceipt’*. The company will receive one-half

of the profits. If there be a loss the

capital of the company is available to

meet it as far a« it will go. No share-

holder 1- allowed to take more than ten

•hares.

T« :*•<? ■v v Tight Fing- r Rings.—Pass
the of a piece of twine underneath
the ring, and wind it evenly round the

fing r upwards as far a- the middle of

the finger; then take hold of the lower
end tie string beneath th* ring and

begin to ’Jowly unwind upward, when

the i wi ? gradually slip over the

twine rds the tip of the finger and

A Ghost Story of the Sea.

B»»\RPED BY A SPECTRAL CREW.

The "Oeeult Review" publishes a

"wtory of Mid-ikean Visits——a ghost

story which would have appealed strong-
ly to Robert Louis Stevenson. It is

vouched for as true by the narrator,

Captain Johansen, of Liverpool, of which

Mr. Bircliall. the managing director of

the Liverpool “Journal of Commerce."

say-: —-Captain Johansen may be re-

garded as ab->lut-'ly trustworthy, and I

certainly think that his statements may
be thoroughly relied upon.”

Captain Johan.~en begins his weird

narrative by telling us:—“ln the au-

tumn of 1!MJO I made a trip across the

Atlantic from Gibraltar to Florida, in a

small open boat. During the voyage a

most extraordinary visitation occurred
to me—to me it was no illusion. Here

is a plain account of it. .
. I may here

remark that I had always been a de-
cided unbeliever in anything pertaining
to the supernatural.'’

His incredulity was soon put to a

severe test:—"On the eighth day out.

August 28th. 1(M». in the forenoon. I

was sitting on the stern of the ‘Lotta.’

my boat, steering, while my son was

sleeping, when 1 heard a voice close to

me as if someone had made a remark.

Shortly after I heard a second voice, dif-
ferent from the first, as if in answer to

the remark. Then I heard other voices

in different keys, and softly modulated
tones, remarks, responses and inter-

jections, until it seemed there was a

general conversation going on round
about me. all in a foreign tongue, no

word of which I could understand.”

His son also heard the sound of the

voices. but they could see nothing.
On the tenth day a gale sprang up.

The boy was at the helm, when his

father ordered him to let go the jib
sheet. The boy obeyed, but he let go
not only of the sheet but of the tiller.
Instantly shadows of men fiitted past
the binnacle light and a tall figure
grasped the tiller and sat down beside

the son. When Captain Johansen went

to the stern, this man addressed him,
while his companion stood by. in a*lan-

guage which, -ays the Captain. “I do

not ever remember to have heard in my
life, and no word of which I eould under-

stand. He seemed very earnest, as if he

wanted to impress some important truth

on my mind." The tall spectral helms-

man. finding that he could not make

Captain Johansen understand, stood up

in the boat. facing to windward, shout-

ing with commanding voice, as if direct-

ing some operation carried on in the im-

mediate vicinity-. Captain Johansen
heard a voice respond, bnt he eould see

nothing in the darkness.

Cant tin Johansen continues his narra-

tive as follows.—“After this the leader

sat down on the thwart immediately
forward of the seat in the stern where

my son and myself were seated facing
him. rhe sheen from the binnacle lamp
illuminating his features. I noted his

stature was about six feet. He was of

muscular build, and had iron-grey hair,

features elongated, with a lofty brow,

firmly-set mouth and prominent jaws:
his countenance was pale, and there was

a sardonic smile playing about his lips
that cave his features a striking appear-

ance: he was dressed in a coarse white

canvas cap. without a peak, a fade,*

mantle looking the worse for wear enve-

loped his shoulders, and a sash around

his waist held his trousers, which were

of a dark woollen material. I noted in

particular that he bad a substitute of

iron for his left leg of about 11 inch

diameter, at the bottom of which was

a plate of the same material doing duty
f,.r a foot, the bottom of which was

worn bright with continual service, and
that his left trousers leg was neatly tied
with a string at the particular place
where the ankle ought to be. His com-

Buuions w-re short «rf stature and broad

of .Lest, and their features were g.od-
humouretl ami bronzed by the sun: they
w re -imi'lv dr -sed in shirts and trnn-

sers. with sashes at their waists doing
service for belts.’’

His son. beinc drenched through, went

amidships to his trunk to change his
clothes. As fie [«a--ed. two of U.e spec-
tral crew took possession of the lad and

proceeded to act ashis valets:—"My son

was addressed in endearing tones by the

men. one of whom tc-ok him by the hand

and patted him on the -boulder, while

the other man tried to embrace him. an

attention lie seemed unwilling to en-

dure. Then the trunk was opened and

dry clothes were brought forth: one of

the men helped to relieve him of his wet

apparel while the other handeil to him

the dry clothing, article by article, as

required, a flowing commentary tn softly
modulated tones being kept up all the

time by the strangers. After this one of

the men gathered up the wet clothing in

a bundle, took the sash from his waist,
and tied th’e bundle with the sash to

the mainboom. Then I understood that

our visitors, whoever they were, and
though «o unceremoniously intruding on

our privacy, were friends desirous of our

welfare.’’

Captain Johansen slept soundly that
night:—“When I awoke again it was

dawn. I started up and looked forward.

There was the leader sitting astride of

the inner end of the bowsprit, like a

person riding a horse. He was shading
his eves with his hands and intently
scanning the horizon ahead and to wind-

ward. As he sat there, his mantle

thrown loosely over his shoulder, he

looked like some great piratical chief in

quest of the next prize of which to

make conquest. A grim figure-head! and

incongruous for our trim boat."

When next the Captain woke the
ghosts were gone. At five at night he

and his son were congratulating them-

selves uj»-n the departure of their un-

welcome guests, when “Lot as we were

talking, and looked forward, there were

the strangers again in that end of the
boat. There was the leader in his faded
mantle, canvas cap and iron leg, with

the same satdnnie smile on his pale face,
talking to hi« companions in command-

ing tones. We watched intently to see

what would follow. One of the is n de-
tached the jib at. the tack, while a sec-

ond got hold of the stieet; the former

took up a position on the gallant fore-

castle, and the latter stationed himself
at the mast. In these p-sition- the two

men kept swinging the jib from -tar-

board to port ar.d from port to star-

board for upwards of ten minutes, while

the leader, with hands shading Lis eyes,
and the remaining man kept -winning
the horizon in the dire<'tion whem'e we

had come. I could understand they
were making a -ignal."

Nothing eould be seen, and after a

while the visitors -retired tn their
old quarters at the bottom of the for-

ward end of the boat, where thev seem-

ed to he diseussipg something. The Cap-
tain was furious. He decided to solve

the mystery. If he eould do nothing else
he would seize the fellow’s iron leg. He
sent his boy to summon them to come.

As he went thev vanished, and never re-

turned. Captain Johansen swears the

story is literally true. His trip was

chronided by Reuter in the “Times” be-

tween August 20th and 26th. IhOO. But
who were the ghostsT why did they
cornel and whither did they go? The

story beats the legend of the Flying
Dutchman hollow.

THE GUINEA POEM I

A CHEQUE FOR £1 Is. has been sent
to the writer this verse—E.T.G.. Glou-
cester Street. Christchurch.

Boy in gutter. Ma in flutter.
She can't get him elean:

Sapon thought of. nothing short of
Transformation scene.

WIN A GUINEA! Prize Poem published
every Saturday. Best short four-line advt.
▼orse about “SAPON"' wins each weeks
SAPOX * rapper most be enclosed. Address
“SAPON ' (Oatmeal Washing Powderb
P.O. Box 635, Wellington.

Il FOR influenza,bronchitis, q
B fe ASTHMA,B. ALL AFFECTIONS OF
K

the THROAT 4 LUNGS, k

B Jr s |
IM WT H E CHEAT

” fX- V

- -

fl

0 ANTISEPTIC
.

DI
Ia Zf REMEDY. 3

FOR COUGHS
, COLDS , SORE THROAT, LOSS OF VOICE fl

SOLD IN TINS, Is. 6i.POST FREE ON RECEIPT OF STAMPS, FROM THE

SOLE MANUFACTURER-

Gk HUDSON, CHEMIST, II’SWK'II. Q.
SYDNEY DEPOT: sand 7 QUEEN'S PLACE

Agenciesin a*' the Australian States aad New Zealand.
LONDON AGENT—W. F. Pa more. Chemist, 3Si> Regent-street. TV.

A. stud A. LINE

eVn M C V , Tn- Si—.m.,. al rbi, Lio. ~ the OeT| | O m
" ■ Lxrjes: and Fastest on the Pacific. ” “ ■ ■ w

AUCKLAND
.

TICKETS
SOUTH SEA LONDON

GOOPBV

ISLANDS is reached from in
r. and o. COT,

HONOLULU DAYS orient i.ixff
SAN FRANCISCO i».i».i_

VANCOUVER Apply for all in formation to
MM. COY.

NEW YORK HENDERSON and MACFARLANE
-

MONTREAL white stam

_
General Agents far N.Z., JS X 9 COY.

LONDON AUCKLAND 9S. and A. CO,
j II

OCEANIC STEAMSHIP COMPANY

A r R A M ACCIDENT AND GUARANTEE CORPORATION, Limited.

■ I a La I*B ALL CLASSES OF ACCIDENT INSURANCE. LOWEST CURRENT RATES.
SLtft ■ H I 1 Write for Quotations.

, - Head Office for New Zealand -4 CUSTOM HOUSE QUAY, WELLINGTON.

=
" ■ ± ■ - '■ == CHARLES M. MONTEFIORE, General Manager for Me# Zealand.
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UNVEILING
OF

SIR

JOHN

LOGAN

CAMPBELL'S
STATUE
ON

EMPIRE
DAY.

THE

THREE
SMALL

PICTURE
SHOW
HIS

EXCELLENCY
THE

GOVERNOR,
MR

ARTHUR
MYERS
AND

THE

HON.
E.

MLCHELSON
SPEAKING,

AND

THE

LARGE
ONE
THE

SPECTATORS
ROUND

THE

STATUE
LISTENING
TO

SIR

JOHN.
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UNVEILING
OF

SIR

JOHN

LOGAN

CAMPBELL’S
STATUE
ON

EMPIRE
DAY.

sir

John
L.

Campbell.
MJ).,

MJtC.S..

iiom

S

9years
of

age.
is

the

only
son
of

the

late

John
(

ampbell.
Esq..

MJ).,
of

Edinburgh.
and

grandson
of

tin*

late

Sir

.lames
Campbell.

Baronet,
of

ern-

<

hill

and

Kilhryde.
Perthshire,
lie

was

educated
in

Edinburgh,
and

took

the

degree
of

MJ).
at

its

University,
then

the

first

medical
school
of

(he

King

dom.

Having
been

bitten
with

the

mania
which

prevailed
in

the
Old

Coun-

try
in

1838-39
for

emigrating
to

Aus-

tralia,
where

everyone
was

to

make
a

fortune
in

a

few

years
by

wool

growing,

he

threw
up

a

commission
in

the

East

India

Company’s
service
and

sailed

from

Greenock.
Inly.

1839.
in

(lie

ship

Palmyra,
for

Sydney.
After
a

visit

to

the

Bathurst
Plains,
he

gave
up

the

idea

of

sheep
and

cat
tle

raising
and

farming
in

\ustralia.
and

determined

Io

try

his

fortunes
in

the

new

colony

of

Xew

Zealand,
lie

landed
at

Coro-

mandel.
but

afterwards
came
on

to

the

W'aitcinata
with
his

partner.
Mr.

Wil

liam

Brown,
ami

purchased
Motu
Ko-

rea

I

Brown
’s

Island.

In

December.

1841).
Sir

.John
left

the

island
and
pi

ch

ed

his

lent
in

Commercial
Bay.

Auck-

land.

'l’he

tide

then

washed
the

beach

where
the

Post

Ollice
now

stands.
The

doctor
threw
aside
his

profession
and

started
tin*

firm
of

Brown
and

Camp

bell.

'l’he

firm

purchased
at

the

first

town
sale

(April.
184
1)

the

allotment

on

which
it

has
ever

inee

conducted

its

business.
In

1848.
after
a

nine

years’s
absence
from

the

Old

Country,

he

left

the

colony
on

a

visit

Home,
lie

returned
to

Auckland
at

the

eml

of

1850.
and
in

1851

paid
a

short

business

\

isit

Io

Sa
n

Eranciseo.
In

1855
Sir

John
entered
I

he

field
of

polities,
lie

contested
successfully
the

Superint
cndeney
of

Auckland
with
Mr.

Whitaker,
and
at

the

same
time
was
re-

turned
at

the

head
of

the

poll

as

a

member
of

the

House
of

Itrepresent
a-

lives
for

Auckland,
In

1855.
also,
he

started
the

rifle
shoot
,ing

and

volunteer

movement
in

Auckland,
thus

inaugurat-

ing
at

I

he

Antipodes
the

citizen-soldier

movement
long

before
it

was

begun
in

England. In

1861
lie

again

returned
to

Europe,

with
the

intention
of

taking
a

long

holiday,
which
was

prolonged
to

nine

years,
spent

chiefly
on

the

Continent,

and

notably
in

Italy.

In

1871

he

re

turned
to

Auckland,
and

has

resided

here
ever

since.

AFTER
THE

UNVEILING.

The

statue,

which
is

in

bronze,
is

by

Mr.

Fred

Pegram.
of

London.
The

pedestal
is

beautifully
polished,
the

large

central
portion
bearing
the

inscription
in

letters
of

gold:
‘Sir

John
Logan

Campbell,
lie

gave

Cornwall
Park
to

the

people
of

New

Zealand.”
'The

statue
measures
9ft
6in,

and

weighs
about
three
tons.
(In

the

base,
east
ill

bronze,
is

a

thistle
Hower
and

foliage,
in

tribute
to

the

country
which

gave
Sir

John
birth.

SIXTY
EIGHT
YEARS
IN

PORTRAITS.

At

the
age
of

21

Sir

John
was

living
in

Edinburgh;
at

37

in

Auckland;
at

49

in

Brighton;
at

62

in

Florcnee;
and

when

the

remaining
four

photographs
were

taken
he

was
in

Auckland.
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UNVEILING
OF

SIR

JOHN

LOGAN

CAMPBELL’S
STATUE
ON

EMPIRE
DAY.

Ser

•’Oiir

IlhK
i

jitloiis.

SIR

JOHN

MAKING
HIS

ELOQUENT
AND

TOUCHING
SPEECH
OF

THANKS.

"The
statue
has

been

erected,
and
I

stand
under
its

shadow
with

feelings
of

deepest
gratitude,
in

much
wonder
that
in

the

vicissitudes
of

life
it

should
have

fallen
to

my

lot
to

be

so

greatly
honoured.”
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SNAPSHOTS
AT

THE

OPENING
OF

THE

HUNTING
SEASON

SUDDEN
DEATH
AFTER
THE

RUN
OF

MR.

J.

DALTON’S
HUNTER
ALBION,

AGED

ABOUT
27.

RIDING
TO

THE

MEET,
MR.

H.

T.

GORRIE,
THE

NEW

MASTER,
IN

THE

FOREGROUND.

A

CHECK.

Dillicar,
photo.

BEFORE
THE

THROW-OFF.
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THE

JUBILEE
OF

DEVONPORT
PARISH.

Signal
Point.

Auckland
Ballast
Ground
and

Powder

Pilot’s
House.

Rangitoto
Island.

North
Hoad.

Sketched
by

Lieut.

Godfrey
in

1844.

Magazine.

DEVONPORT
FROM

PARNELL
IN

1844.

DEVONPORT
FROM

PARNELL
IN

1906.
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THE JUBILEE OF DEVONPORT PARISH.

SOME PAST AND PRESENT PARISHIONERS OF HOLY TRINITY CHURCH, WHO CELEBRATED THE JUBILEE.

MEMBERS OF FIFTY YEARS’ AGO.

Back ROW—Mr Tizard. Mr Trevithick. Mr H. Burgess. Capt. Duder. Mr O'Neill. Mr J. Dnder. Mr Fuijames.
FRONT ROW — Mr E. W. Alison. Mrs Paterson. Mrs Glenny. Mr Woodham. Mrs Captain Burgess. Miss Burgess, M. W. Duder.

Valle photo. HOLY TRINITY CHURCH, DEVONPORT.

This building, which is the third the parishioners have erected, dates from 1881.

See "Our Illustrations.”
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EGYPT AND ITS MUMMIES AT
THE N.Z. EXPOSITION.

The following admirably told story has

bren sent us irom Los Angeles by .Mr.

Alim Kelly, the American juuruah-.,
who recently lourtd the colonies.

One of the attractions ui the Christ-
church Exposition will be an Egyptian
village, in which will be shown ancient

and modern life on the Nile. Egypt
suggests mummies, ami .he promoteis oi

Tne scheme are going io have miuum.e-

enough to satisiy tne most exacting
r-g\ ptologist. -or. Eisner, of Lo»

Angeles, is making twenty mum-

mies io* the New Zealand Exposition,
and tne ancient caskets an winch tiiev

will be shown are be*ng made in Auck-

land. Air. fisher has men a maker of

antiquities lor many years, but lie has

tired of the trade, and .he New Zealand

order ts the last he intends to till. Toe

foundation or a mummy consists of a

board and a piaster cast of a skull. The
supei structure is composed of burlap,
cot.on batting, and glu.. Curled wood

shat mgs, called “excelsior,* are used for

till.ng. It tne mummy is to be shown

under gla- s and in a casket, Mr. Fisher

uses only excelsior and burlap in build-

ing the legs and arms, and strips of

bamboo for exuposed ribs. He usually
k-aves a hole in the side to expose a rib
or two. When the mummy is likely to be

subjected to critical examination, Mr.

Fisner pays more attention to detail,

models the hands and feet, and attaches

nails, made oi cow horn shavings. Cot-

ton batting, laid on in layers with glu. ,
makes an excellent imitation of dried

ana wrinkled skin, deceiving even to the

touch. Fisher has been working in pub-
lic on the New Zealand job lot of pre-
historic Egyptian-, and hundreds of per-

-«»n- have visited his shop ami watched
the whole process while lis:ening to his

frank descript'on of his trade. He
learned taxid>rmy and clay-modelling to

-tan with, and drift-d into the business

of manufacturing ancient ieli<-. He ha-

made lens of Indian rear-. -one imple-
ment-. pipe-, tomahawks, ar club-, Iron

and copper tools and ornaments, and his

handiwork may be *e. n in most of the

museums and private collection- in Am-

t rival ami Europe. Hi- niummie- have

been exhibited all over the country, an I
many of them are cherish d a- genuine
relics of pa-t age- by proud collet- .»r-

In addition t«» the twentv < rdiiru\ mum

mics. Fisht r i.as made a nine foot giant
for the Xew Zealand Exposition. The

material for a plain mummy cost* sixty
•flits, and alwni hah a da\ i* r. quired
to build .t. The giant required six shil-

lings* worth of raw material. .in I Fishei

devoivd aliout two days to tin- work.

ALLEN KELLY.

FISHER. MUMMY MAKER. AT WORK.

ANTIQUITIES WHILE YOU WAIT: MUMMIES FOR THE CHRISTCHURCH EXHIBITION.

THREE OF FISHER'S MASTERPTECES.

The one on the right purports to be a elift-dweller: on the left is a subject of one of the Ptolemys; and the centre figure is incomplete. showing the method of "embalming."
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VISIT OF THE U.S. WARSHIP BALTIMORE TO AUCKLAND.

GROUP OF PETTY OFFICERS.

THE OFFICERS.

BACK ROW (left to right: Warrant Machinist J J. Cotter. Warrant Machinist T. A. Thormahlen. Ensign David Lyons. Ensign W. Sterling. Pay Clerk W. N. Dunlap. Car-
penter Patrick Sarsfield. Gunner Franklin Heins. Boatswain F. Meyers. Warrant Machinist C. E. Woods. FRONT ROW: Ensign P. W. Foote. Captain Macker Babb. U.S.M.C.,
Lieutenant M. J. McCormack. Surgeon Raymond Spear. Lieut.-Comd'r C. M. Stone. LieutenantChester Wells. Lieutenant C. R. M‘ler. Paymaster G. W. Pigman. Ensign M.

H. Simons.
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VISIT
OF

THE

U.S.

WARSHIP
BALTIMORE
TO

AUCKLAND.

THE

SHIP’S

COMPANY.
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CHRISTCHURCH: THE CITY OF THE PLAINS

WHERE THEY ARE ANTICIPATING A BUSY TIME NEXT NOVEMBER. WHEN THE EXHIBITION OPENS.

OUTSIDE THE MUSEUM, THE FINEST IN THE COLONY.

Tourist Department,photo. HIGH STREET. THE COMMERCIAL CENTRE.
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GROUP
OF

CHAMPION
PRIZE-TAKERS
AT

THE

GOVERNMENT
FARM,

HAMILTON.
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THE UNITED STATES WARSHIP BALTIMORE IN AUCKLAND HARBOUR.

A VIEW OF THE CHRISTCHURCH EXHIBITION BUILDINGS, SHOWING THE PRESENT ADVANCED CONDITION OF THE WORKS.
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THE LATE REV. DR. A. G. PURCHAS, SENIOR CHURCH OF ENGLAND

DIVINE AND SENIOR MEDICAL PRACTITIONER IN AUCKLAND.

Lafayette, photo.

THE LATE MR. SAMUEL LUKE. OF OTAHUHU, FOR MANY YEARS

CHAIRMAN OF THE BOARD OF EDUCATION.

See "Drama." THE FAMOUS TIN-CAN BAND IN THE FATAL WEDDING."
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AUCKLAND SOCIETY OF ARTS: SOME PROMINENT CANVASES.

WHEN NATURE SEEKS REPOSE, BY E. WRIGHT (Oil. 48 x 30).

AN OLD FISH VENDOR, BY S. L. THOMPSON (Oil, 31x25).

ERICA, DAUGHTER OE DR. J. C. PABST. PAINTED BY J. L.

STEELE (Oil, 50 x 34).

A PORTRAIT, BY MISS E. VON MEYERN (Oil, 30 x 24).
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AUCKLAND SOCIETY OF ARTS: SOME PROMINENT CANVASES.

AUTUMN, BY MISS BESSIE BLOMFIELD (Oil. 24 x 18).

BETTWYS-Y-COED, BY W. E. CHRISTMAS, THE LARGEST CANVAS IN THE EXHIBITION Oil. 90 x 60).
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FMTk-Two Best QnalilvSilver rlated andChased Xo. G7«B.—SoUdlSileerlßulterKnifein.iJim Spoon, in Morocco No. GSI6S.-SFine Silver-plated Cake Forks, GSM6.-Ca.ie eontainiturbestSilver-plated Fish. Fruit, or r1 pam Spoons in Soroceo Case.15«. Case, led. in t elvel-llned Boa. IS 6. Pie Servers, is 10-. Ji

Others at 10*. ISO, 1S«.U«. !««. Others in Silver-plate. !•>6, IS«,1««. Others. 156,ST0. Others,3o ,S 5 -,»? 6upwards. J

H STEWART DAWSON & CO. lIbB i
146 AND 148 QUEEN STREET, AUCKLAND. M ft

Deal direct as we have All our Goods aremarked in Plain Illustrated Bookletsfree
w . J 1

no Agent or Traveller Figures at Cash Prices. on application. ■Bwslflll *

SwßwAwa i
|V to No. G5267.-Casecontaining6 Tea Spoons and Tongs,

r ■■*“ Silver-piate>i.afternoonsize. 6
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-

Others. 13 6.116.156.51-.S 3 6.
No. »l A.—Solid Silver Afternoon Tea Pot. .•*vr H -
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G2249.—Handsome Oak Case containing12 pairs Best Quality silver-platedFish or Fruit Knives F630-—Morocco Case, containing6 Solid Silver 4

) 2480.—Casecontaining1 best Silver-plated Butter Knives, and andForks « Finest Quality Mother-o-Pearl Handles. £55 - AfternoonTea Spoons and Tongs. £25-. J
) 2 Jam Spoons. Shell Tops. EngravedBowls and Blades. 21 -. Similar Cases,with 6 pairs. £3. Others at 40 -,42 -,55 -. 60. 1

> _

z_z_z zz z z
- ------- ------ -- - -- - - --

- ■ *

-.® “ ERARD ” <5
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By Royal Warrants to His Majesty the King. Her Most Gracious Majesty Queen Alexandra.
- HR H Prince of Wales. H.R H Princess of Wa'es.

. <** c *» WW W?v try /to y* FEstablished ix Paris 1780 i

' A-F [established ix Loxdox 17ft»J
-p| le pip,,, of ERARD have obtained the Highest Honours and Gold Medals at all the principal Exhibitions during the last

century, except when, owing to the high official position occupied by the tirin, their exhibits have been placed hors contours,

th® the Pari- Exhibition, 190<>.

The DURABILITY of the EKARD Pianofoite is proverbial, and is one of its most valuable characteristics. While many
instruments are worthless after a few years' use, the ERARD can l>e effectually restored to its original excellent condition

or

«>ie agents
The English and Foreign Piano Agency, Limited

Mr. J. J. PADEREWSKI FOR NORTH <s COLDICUTT. Manager),

s^s s
p- 2EALXNTT

• Play only on an erard whenever
.... Queen Street (near H.M. Theatre I, Auckland,

obtainable.”

ninTnil ftfl nil I 0 nn M**UF*CTURE«S OF W. S. BAILEY.] [W. G. LOWE.

DAnlllN. IViCuILL g( bu. billiard tables and
nin r\/ n iAi Air «.• v1

BILLIARD dining tables U All LV V. I lllA/L sp' Y and Boa ’

Maker, Ot th. renown.
DA LLI KX LuVIL Builders and Designers
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Personal

Paragraphs

AUCKLAND PROVINCE.

ing Auckland just now.

Mrs Robert -Johnstone, of Gisborne, is

visiting relatives in Auckland.

The Hon. J. B. Turner, of Suva, arriv

e<l by the Navua from Fiji on Sunday.

Captain, Mrs atul the Misses Worsp,
who are in Auckland for the winter

months, are staying at the Grand Hotel.

Dr. T. Hope Lewis was a passenger
from the South by the Mokoia on Sun-

day.

Mr. H. B. Laisk left Auckland last
Sunday to take up his new duties at

Christchurch College.

Airs. Stevensoa. of Wellington, is visit-

ing her son. Mr. -I. P. Stevenson. Parnell,
Auckland.

Mr. -Tames Courtayne. well-known in

athletic circles, left for Western Aus-

tralia on Monday.

Mr and Mrs Arthur Colbeck (Whaka-
pirau, Kaipara' i are on a visit to Auck-

land.

Mr F. M. Brodie, of the Bank of New

South Wales, Napier branch, is spending
a few weeks’ holiday in Auckland.

Mr. Thomas Stagpoole. headmaster of
Stoney Creek School, has been elected

vice-president of the Auckland Publie
Schools Association.

Air D. Cumming, Chief Postmaster at

Auckland, has resumed his duties after

an absence of three months on holiday
leave.

Air D. Turner, of Onehunga. for many

years in charge of the finishing depart-
ment at the Onehunga Woollen Mills,
has taken up a position in the Hawke's

Bay mill.

The Rev. H. D. Major, AI.A.. at one

time vicar of Hamilton, has been ap-

pointed vice-principal of Ripon College,
Yorkshire.

Air W. West, who has been connected

with the staff of the Tauranga post and

telegraph ollice for the past three years,
has been appointed to a position in the

telegraph department at Auckland.

Mr. J. McKenzie, Commissioner of
Crown Lands, returned to Auckland on

Saturday night from a visit of inspec-
tion to Whangarei and the Bay of Is-
lands.

Air. A. AL Alyers. Mayor of Auckland,
left by. the Alokoia for Sydney on

Monday on a holiday visit to Australia.

During his absence, which is expected to
be about three weeks. Air. C. Grey will

act as deputy-Alayor.
The many friends of Air. Alex. Lowry,

editor of the "New Zealand Farmer,”
who has been seriously ill with appendi-
citis. will be glad to hear that he is now

well on the road towards restoration of

health.

Aliss Lena Moss (Parnell) left Auck-

land last Alonday on a visit to Queens-
land. which it is hoped will benefit her

health. She was accompanied by her

brother. Mr. E. Aloss. of Paeroa, and

Miss -Jean Thompson, Auckland.

Air R. R. Afartin. of Auckland, has

been appointed organiser of the Reform

League, the political organisation found-

ed by Air W. F. Massey and other Oppo-
sition members.

It is said that Mr W. H. Hawkins,
ex-M.H.R. for Paliiatua, intends to

leave shortly for Auckland, where he

is purchasing an auctioneering busi-

ness.

Air and Mrs R. H. Hawkes, of Tapu,
Thames, were last week presented by
tlte residents with a handsomely-
illuminated testimonial and suitable pre
seats, in recognition of their many kind-

nesses during the large number of years

they have resided in the district.

Air Ted Rees, who used at one time

to live in Auckland, but is now in prac-

tice as a barrister and solicitor in Cape-
town, is at present spending a few days
in Auckland before visiting his people
in Gisborne.

The Cabinet has granted Air. Seth
Smith, chief judge of the Native Land
Court, six months’ leave of absence, and

has appointed Mr. Jackson Palmer de-

puty chief judge, with all the powers ap-

pertaining to il.e chief judgvsiup, as

from lune 1.

Among the change* among the officers
of the Union ( ompany’s fleet are the

following: Mr F. E. Xiylor. from the

Rot<«iti to the Warrimoo as chief offi-
cer; Mr Kinj will relieve Mr J. G.

Doorly. acting chief officer of the Cor-

inna. who nil! vome ashore for Nava!
KoM'nc drill. Mr Bell will transfer
from the Mapourikii to the Rotoiti as

chief officer: an<l Mr .1. . Holmes, late

of the Patcena. will join the Mapourika
a* secoml officer, in pla«-e of Mr J.
t owan. who has been promoted as chief

officer of the Pukaki.

Mr Lionel Lewis, son of Mr Lewis* late
of Te Awainutu. and brother of Mr S.

Lewis, solicitor of Cambridge, gained a

medal awarded at the Edinburgh Uni

versity during the past session. The
examination in connection with which
Air Lewi- gained this honour was in

chemical physiology. In this elass only
three medals were awarded to upwards
of students, the other two medals

going to Scotch students. The winners

were in turn cheered by their country-
men. Mr Lewis has been in Edinburgh
for nearly two years pursuing his stud-
ies in medicine.

The following guests were stopping
at tlte Okoroire Thermal Springs Hotel

last week: —Mr. W. X. Toller. Miss Tol-

ler. Miss D. C. Baines. Mr. and Mr*.

Jose. England: Mr. J. B. MaeKenzie.

Melbourne; Mr Lethbridge. Miss

Lethbridge. Mr. I). Downes, Fielding:
Hon. T. Y. Duncan. Mr. O. Mawhinney.
Mr. Barron. Mr. O’Uallaghan. Welling-
ton: Mr and Mrs J. B. Wilkie. Master

Wilkie. Miss Campbell. Miss F. G. C amp-
bell. Mr. Clifton. Mr. Dexter. Mrs. E.

Mahoney. Messrs U. Mahoney. Angus. J.

Currie. Moses. Hall. Gamkrton. Thomp-
son. Auckland: Mr. D. Ross. Mr. J. Ross.

Hamilton: Mr. J. McCaw. Matamata:

Mr. R. Alexander. Richfield: Mrs. R. R.

Martin. Pukekohe: Mrs. Pearson. Drury.

HAWKE'S BAY PROVINCE.

Mrs Major has returned t<» Hawera

after spending seme weeks in Xapier.
Mrs H. Tylee (Napier) is spending a

holiday in the country.

Mrs Oldridge iAuckland) is spending
some mouths in Napier.

Miss E. Humphries, of Napier, is in

Hawera for a holiday.

Miss D. Kenneth’, of Napier, is on a

holiday visit to 'Wellington for a week.

Mrs Bailey (Woodville) is in Napier
for some months.

Miss Dean has returned to Napier
after spending a holiday in \\ellington.

Mrs T. Cross (Hastings) is in Napier
for a few days.

Miss Carter is on a visit to Napier,
and is the guest of Mrs Hindmarsh.

Miss Simcox (Porongahau) is spending
some weeks iu Napier as the guest of

Mrs Colman.

Miss Knight has returned to Danne-

virke after spending some weeks in Na-

pier.

Miss Hacon has returned to Welling
ton alter «spending some wrecks in

Napier.

TARANAKI PROVINCE.

Mrs C. B. Rogers. Wellington, paid a

short visit to New Plymouth last week.

Mr Harcourt. Wellington, who has

been on a visit to New Plymouth, is

bark in Wellington again.

Mr< Niehol. Ashburton, is visiting her

mother. Mrs A. C. Fookes. New Ply
mouth.

Miss O. btauford, who has been visit-

in** Mrs C. Govett. Palmerston North,

has returned to New Plymouth.

Mi-s Norah McAlhim. of the New Ply-
mouth Hospital, has passed her final

examination, and is now a duly qualified
nurse.

Mr Rex Brewster, who left New Ply-
mouth two years ago to st inly medicine

at Home, has passed the second section

of his examination.

Airs George Proude. who has been vi-it

ing her mother. Mrs Hanna. New Ply-
mouth. has returned to her home in Bom-
bay. accompanied by her sister Mi** Effie

Hanna.

Mr and Mrs Brnwnlow Horrocks, from

■Wellington, passed through New Ply-
mouth on their wav home to Auckland.

Ali*s Ruth Horrocks, who has been

xi>iting Mi— Vita Quilliam. New Ply-
mouth, returned with them.

The Kev. G. W. Dent. <»( VC *itara. has
Lcen granted *i\ months' leave of ab-
sence. and the Kev. 11. R. Jerks, M.A.
has in-eii appointed locum tenrns. Mr
Dent leaves for England by the T»»m*a-
riro on June 4.

WELLINGTON PROVINCE.

Mrs ( . Prak, of 4-ambridgv. is rhe

guest of Mr* H. Peake, in W.ingantn.

Mi* Hopkins Otaki) is staying with

Mi* Loughnan. Palmerston North.

Mis:* Smith (Dunedin> is visiting Mr*
J. Al. Johnston, Palmerston North.

Mi** Medley has returned to Welling
ton after a >ta\ in ( hristchurch.

Mi** Talhaiu • Mastcrton • ha- l»cer

visiting Wellington.
Mr* lb»*s . Auckland • i* *|»*-nding a

week or two in Wellington.
Mr- H. \\ ’-*o’i. .»• <‘ambridgp. i- -stay-

ing in Wanganui wirh Mi** (’amer-n.

Mrs and Mi:— Burnett t Wellington)
have gone to Sydney for some weeks.

Aliss >waiiiM>n has returned to W’el-

lington after a visit to the North.

Airs. < .lover Eaton in back in Welling-
ton alter a stay in Marlborough.

Mr ami Airs D<»ughty are bark at Ka-
raka Bav. Wellington, after a >tav in

Nelson.

Mi*s Aiarchant has returned to Dun
ediu after two or three week* spent
with her people in Wellington.

Airs. A. Johnson, who has been pav-
ing a vi.*it to Dr. and Mrs. Tripe W.l

lington), has gone back to Mast-rrton

Aliss K. Fitzgerald has gone to Canter

bury, where *lk‘ is the guest of Mrs. M.
Bet hell. Paihau Pastures, for a time.

Mr and Mrs Gee. who were recently
in Wellington, base returned to Christ-
church.

Aliss G. Harcourt, who ha* been pay-
ing a round of visits in the Wairarapa.
is back in Wellington again.

Miss Stafford has r<*ttimed to Welling-
ton after a stay of some months in Syd.-
ney ami M<dbourne.

Mrs and Miss Mills ‘ Wellington > haye

gone to the South Island to pay a round

of visits among their friends.

Aliss Lorimer has returned to Nelson

after a stay »»f two or three weeks in

Wellington.

Miss Darling Dunedin- is in Welling
ton for a visit. She has been stay ing
with Mrs. A. R. Hielop.

Miss Fraser, who has been paying vi-

sits in Palmerston North, is ba. k in Wel-

lington.
Mrs Tweed (Thorndon Quay. Welling-

ton) has gone to Australia for a few-

weeks.

Miss Al. Alorrah is La.-k in W«-lling-
t.»n after a holiday visit to Mrs F. Mor-

rah. in Invercargill.

Mr Price, of the Postal Department,
Lyttelton, was a visitor tn Palmerston

North for a lew days last week.

Aliss R. Ross, of Marton, ha- i»een

staying in Wanganui with Mrs. Geo.

Humphrey>. Sr. Johu's Hid.

Airs Gill-(\irrv (Hawoi-a- yvas the

guest of Airs. Earle (Wanganui for the

Mr and Mrs Bayley, of Stratford,
were in Wanganui lor the winter race
meet ing.

I he Misses \Vhit*on (Dunedin) are in
Wellington for a time in order to see
their sister off. Mrs. Cameron, who is

leaving for England in the lonic.
Dr. and Mrs. Chapple has- left for

England and the Continent. Th. y will
probably lw» back in Wellington early
next year.

Mr and Mr* Elgar <Wairarapa) have

gone to Sydney, en route for the Kist,
where tl»ey intend to -p.-n.i the winter

months. While away’ they mean to

visit Japan, am! may probably remain

there lor a considerable ja-riod’.

Jl ARBENZ'S “MANDARIN” RAZORS.
TFja /WIjMMrf«BM Kvisi

Thousands of unsolicited testimonials
from all parts of the w vrld, given after
months and many years constant use,
prove the reutirkable excellenceofthese
high-cla»s Razors, and speak with un-
bounded euthusiasm of their mpacitios
and their fast and easy shaving pro-
perties. The best, the handiest, the
cheapest, and most satisfactory Kazors
in every w». Please note the mark,
A. ARBENZ, Jougne, France, and see
thatyou get it irvni your dealers.
— ■ —y

H. LEADBEATER,
SHEFFIELD HOUSE.

WAKEFIELD STREET. AUCKLAND.
n agent for these celebrated French Rasora
foliy warranted, ready for use. Price, front

7.6 to 15/-, poet tree.

IW
,0./ INCREASED

Vj .Bv the New
“ Cleasa-ExUn-

yj sor” Method a Rational and

y Scientific Systemof increasing

/I j .eight from 1 inch to -4 inches'

v f *-.th a-i>- Strength,Health
and Bodily Beauty. The
invention .-f Mr. F. Meredith

f fl t dense.Pb. L.D.. ’.ue Director of

I II I E-ercwes to HaiAejhury College.
1,1 | j:’d the ositeenje of 17 years of
LI i .atinoonsstudy of thePhysical

’ j ■ I [ .Jeof I.ifr. I: vxstly improves
4 H I l *n«l uneaiahr men axxi

1 IF » ’ - ves to » Beautyof

’ ll I ■ Figure-'-nd NaturalGraceof
It 1 / Mt’Vt'menl unattainableby other

nxeuKds. Mr. Ciease s System
I JI If has no connc.uon or similarity

-.whatever with any other forra of

hMkiy exercise v.herher it be for
WW health or increasing the height

i* beingadvert:sed. If yon
?Yjf art TooShort, or have Round

v Shoulders.Flat Chest.Mar-
row Chest. Weak Back.
Weak Chest. Stomach

Trouble. Lung Trouble. Curvature of
Spine. Ungainly Walk. Prominent Hips.
SuperfluousFlesh. • r are. TooThin, write and
indicate vour reqntremenis.andMr. Close
will send FREE ExplanatoryBooklet andPersonal
Advice. au correspondence strictly

.Mention Paper)
F. MEREDITH CX.EASB. Ph. L.8.,

74, New Bond Street, London, Eng.

— —w

■
Best

Family Medicine
for

INDIGESTION,
HEADACHE,
BILIOUSNESS,
CONSTIPATION

Or all

Base stood the testof time.

THE ORIGINAL, AND

The best known remedy for

Colds. Coughs. Bronchitis, Asthma,

rheumatism. Lumbago. Diakkhcea,

Neuralgia, &c.

Extensively used by

Mfdical Men all over the world.

i freemvvs"mSkodVne. ltd.
r *

LONDON. S.E.

I CAUTION —See that the Trade Mark ’The

E«ph2v?- is
~

the w rapper
when ordering

I FREBMAN- S ORtmSAL ChIORODYSE- ,

The Largest Stock of

SURPLUS
. .

LIBRARY BOOKS
In the World.

Offered at Greatly Reduced Prices.

Every month MUDIES publish a fresh
list of their Surplus Books and New

Remainders. The list contains popu-
lar works on Sport. Travel. Bio-

graphy, and Fiction, and will be

sent Post Free on application to

any part of the world.

All the leading English Reviews and

Magazines can be supplied, new or

second hand. Rates on application.

MUDIES'LIBRARY,Ltd.,
30-34 New Oxford St,

LONDON, ENGLAND.

I 1 STEARNS’ WlNf
THE TONIC

RECONSTRVCTOR ji
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' Mia* Oonah Fitzgerald (Wellington)

b*x gone to the Kangitikei for the hunt-

ing Heaton. She ia staying with Mr.

and Mrs. D. G. Riddiford at View HaL

loa. Marton, and will not be back in

Wellington for some months.

Mr. E. T. Morshead (New Plymouth)
i.« re visiting Wellington again after an

absence of over a year. Gn his retire-
ment from the Government service he

went to Taranaki to live, and while

there he received news that he had suc-

ceeded to a baronetcy. He preferred,
however, not to take it up. so the title

remaitis in abeyance until it is claimed

bv one of his descendants.

Amongst the visitors in Wanganui for

the winter race meetings were Mr and

Mrs H. Good (Hawera), Mr and Mrs

iFoyster (Hawera), Mr and Mrs D. Riddi-

ford (Marton), Miss Riddiford (Mar-
ton). Miss FitzGerald (Wellington),
Mrs Abbott (Wellington). Mr and Mrs

W. Johnston (Wellington), Mrs Cliol-

ineley (Danncvirke). Mr and Mrs E.

Cowper ( Dannevirke), Mr Aldwort'a (Sil-

verhope). Mr. Bathorpe (Silverhope),
Mr and Mrs Scott (Rangitikei). Mr A.

FitzHerbcrt ( Feilding), Miss Stanford
(New Plymouth).

SOUTH ISLAND.

Mr and Mrs C. Russell, who have been

visiting in Christchurch, have returned

to their home in Wanganui.

Mrs Wilder, who has been the guest
of Mrs Boyle (Riccarton) has returned
to ••Fernside," Rangiora.

Mrs Lindo Ferguson, who has been

staying with Mrs Wigram at Park-ter-

race (Christchurch), has returned home.

Mrs Howell (Timaru) has been stay-
ing with Mrs Moorhouse at Oxford-

terrace. Christchurch.

Miss Medley (Wellington) has been

tin guest of Mrs C. C. Bowen. Riccar-

ton.

The Misses Boyle, of Riccarton. have

returned to Christchurch from a visit to

Hawke’s Bay, where they were the

guests of Mrs J. 1). Ormond.

Mr and Mrs J. CL C'ollins have left

for the North Island, where they intend

settling on land, writes our Christchurch

correspondent.
The Misses Guthrie (2), who for some

time have been staying with relatives in

Australia, are returning to Christchurch
this week.

Lieut. Humphrey Grace, eldest son of

the Ven. Archdeacon Grace, of Blenheim,
is home on furlough, after a couple of

years in India with the frontier forces,
stationed at Peshawar.

Curious Ground for a Divorce.

' Mrs Marks, of Chicago, has asked for

a divorce from her husband on the

ground of infidelity, in striking her in

the face with a fresh fish, that was not

so very fresh either, though her hus-

band was fresh enough. There is no

brand of infidelity that is much worse

than striyhig a wife in the face with a

iish. No good woman can have con-

fidence in a husband who will caress

her with a fish. Try however hard
she may to love him, the smell of the
fish will hang around her. and it can-

not l>e driven away. The love that

should lie warm and genial becomes

cold and clammy when she is clubbed
with a fish. Women must be punish-
ed at times, but how much nobler it

is to bit them with a stick of cordwood

or an axe. than to whack them across

the mouth with a cold, slimy, uncom-

fortable dead fish. No husband who

lias ally respect for a wife will hit

her with a fish,’and no woman who has

any style about her will stand idly by
and see herself assaulted in that man-

ner. The lady should have left the

marks.of the fish on her face and show-

ed them to the judge, and he shoujd have

granted the divorce at once. Think of

kissing a woman who has lieen recently
cuffed with a dead fish. Such a hus-

band should tie a Mormon.

Cats is Dogs, and so is Rabbits, etc

An amusing case, showing the loose-

ness of natural history terms as em-

ployed by the British public, occurred

in the Brompton County Court, says

the “Field." A landlord summoned one

of his tenants for keeping parrots in a

Hat, an agreement having been entered

into that no dog or other animal

should be kept in the flat in opposition

to the wish of the landlord. The de-

fendant’s counsel maintained that a

parrot was not an animal, and he put
it to the court that the landlord had

no more right to forbid the 1 keeping of

a parrot than canaries or goldfish, evi-

dently regarding these two species as

not belonging to the animal kingdom.
The counsel is not alone in this

opinion, for in common language birds

are very often spoken of in conjunc-
tion with animals as though the birds
were not entitled to the latter appel-
lation. It would be interesting to know

in which of the three great kingdoms
of nature those who object to birds

and goldfish being regarded as ani-

mals would place them. They can

hardly be regarded as vegetables, and

certainly they are not minerals. The

presiding judge very quickly disposed
of the ease, and declared that a parrot
was an animal, and should not have

been kept in the flat.

Somewhat Mixed.

Tlie information contained in the fol-

lowing paragraph from “M.A.P.” is

mixed to say the least. We would like

to hear some of those threepenny con-

certs, and would be glad to Know when

and where the next will be held:-—

“It is most interesting to hear from

Watkin Mills of the great demand he

has met with in Australia for the com-

positions of Mme. Liza/'Lehmann. - Her

“Daisy Chain” and her “Persian Gar-

den” were clamoured for in some of the

most out-of-the-way places in New Zea-

land—which goes to show that the

municipal concerts of the country,

where the people can enjoy the best

music on payment of threepence for ad-

mission. have done much in the way of

cultivation. The Sydney Town Hall

accommodates four thousand persons,
and at some of the municipal concerts

held here every seat is occunied. This,

of course, in the general way. makes

it a little difficult for English concert

parties to gain financial profit in ad-

dition to artistic appreciation; but for

Melba, for Miss Ada Crossley, and for

Watkin Mills the patronage l> as been

readv and numerous enough.”

A Second-hand Book.

Book collectors are wont to coinplain
of the increased literary knowledge and

acuteness of the second-hand bookseller,

who nowadays rarely allows them to

pick up a scarce and valuable first edi-

tion for a “song,” remarks a London

journal. A surprising loss has, however,

just been sustained by a London book-

seller, who inadvertently accepted six-

pence for a copy of the first and only

edition of Lady Anne Hamilton’s “Secret

History of the Court of England.” pub-
lished in 1832. The book is reputed to

be worth a thousand pounds—at least

there is some evidence that this; large

sum was once offered for a copy of Lady
Anne’s scandalous tittle-tattle of. the

Georgian Court, the scarcity of which

is due to the fact that it was suppressed
immediately after publication. The un-

known buyer was probably quite Jgnor-
ant of the commercial of hts ac-

quisition: but the bookseller is sports-
man enough to admit that the purchase
was entirely regular and binding -That

is doubtless a correct interpretation of

the law; but it is a nice little ethical

point for the purchaser whether or no

he should return the volume amibe; con-

tent with the £l5 reward offered for its

recovery. IToverbially. however, moral

considerations of that kind weigh very
little y ith the collector.

O T. I’UNGH ” Vp -
to Date Retail

Houses Grocer*' Stores, Confectioner*. i

•yORk-\i\Hc
for

13
COUGHS, COLDS, ASTHMA BRONCHITIS,

THE REMEDY DIFFICULT BREATHIHC, ETC.

n« »•«

HEADACHE and J
L'fe * nsuran<*

NEURALGIA.
. 'earstheTube*

A NEW SCIENTIFICALLY PREFARED MEDICINE f \A Save* the Lung’

POWDERS OR WAFERS, BOTTIaES

1/- Per Bex. I'JjH ■*
1/- and 2K

All Chemists and Store*. Chemist*and Store*.

DELICIOUS <

MELLOR’S
Genuine I I
Worcester Cw 1 ;
The Favourite for Quarter of a Century.

’

VALAZE -i
Now that winter is near athand, fair womenwho possesstender skins are made most

uncomfortable, forbiting winds have no mercy, 'ft is Jvery "hard on them, and when

they are bewailing spoilt prettiness, chapped,chafedskins, youhear the suggestion, why
not'use a good skin-food? No lady needhave trouble with the skin if she

usesVauzethebest ofall foods. Its healing properties are marvellous. It is a soothing
preparation that alia vs all irritation, soreness, and roughness caused by wind and •
weather. It is a pure herbal skin-food, goes straight to the spot and works its way into

the tiny pores of the most delicateaud sensitive skin. The effectis magical. Wrinkles,

blackheads, the ravages
oftime, illness, or weather, every blemish, disfigurement, or

imperfection, disappears immediatelyunder its spell. It is guaranteed to defy the ravages
of the elements, audto secure to its users enviable brilliant complexions all through the

winter. It is alsoa most exquisite preparation for chapped lips and hands. Used by

gentlemen after shaving. Valazeis delightful. Thefact that manyofthe most eminent

physicians and surgeons
use Valaze is proof of its soothing after-shaving properties.

For ladies, when Valazeis used in conjunction with the Valaze Herbal Complexion
Soap, the combination is complete. Valaze preparations have donemore thanall other

specifics torob the cold season of its complexion terrors, andladies who are notalready
acquainted withValazeare strongly recommended togive it atrial. Valaze 4/- and 6'6,
or post freedirect from Melbourne. Dr. Lykuskis Special Valaze Blackhead and Open
Pore Cure, 2/9box, by post 3/-. ValazeHerbal Soap, lasts 6 mouths, 2/3 cake. Valaze

Herbal Face Powder. 3 tints. 2/3. All Valaze Preparations obtainable from W. H.

WOOLIAMS,Chemist, Queen St., Auckland, also The DAVIES Pharmacy. Wanganui,
all Chemists, or direct from Mile. H. Rubinstein & Co., 274 Cellins St., Melb.
“ to Beauty"—free. SHARLAND & Co., WholesaleDistributing Agents.

BEAUTY

GOOD
•j . -

Sunlight Soap
makes you

I Sunlight Soap makes you

zy g i I feel good, for Sunlight
’TZXZXI (YAA/l ISoap is good and does
* good work for you.

' . V’lf 607
When you have proved the value of Sunlight Soap you will be equally satisfied
if you try Monkey Brand for scouring metal, woodwork and kitchen sink*.

. i
- - **«.’

PETER F. HEERING’S QHERRY
The Favourite Liqueur. IVI I

•WIPT * COMPANY, SI O’Oannall M., Sydney, CtonanU A*an*a.
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Stories About Stamps.

Every stamp, like every, picture, tells *

a sU>ry. Syme of Utmost interesting
ones are connected wftlr Hie* (Aminones,

anti most familiar stamps, which any'ot
you may have in your collection.

For example, the prettily coloured

map-stamp ot Canada tells us not one

story, .but -many. It tells of an Empire
the like of which has never before been

seen. It shows a map of the "world on

which the parts belonging to the British

Empire are coloured red.

Of course, to print such a tiny map of

the world in ls‘a difficult task;-
and some of the specimens of this stamp
have not been so well printed as others.

So that on same “of tliem we find that
Canada has taken up the greater part ol

the. United States, while England has

invaded France, and the Cape of Good

Hope lias gone out io sea. 'XVe must be

careful, therefore,, in taking our geo-

graphy of the world from such a minute

picture, though it is a useful and* in-

structive stamp, which every boy and

girl collector ought to possess.
Two other stamps tell u curious little

story. Hayti is an island in the West
Indies: and some years ago the .Presi-
dent of tlie Haytian Republic -was a

negro named Salomon. He did not want

to put his own portrait on the stamps
of Hayti (most rulers have their own

portraits on their stamps), but he used

•a design showing the figure of the God-

dess of Liberty.
After a time, when Salomon, was not

quite so popular with his subjects; they

objected to the picture of Liberty, and

declared that it was not “Liberty” at

alii but a portrait of Mis Salomon, the

President’s wife. They grumbled that

“the President would not have his por-

trait on their stamps, but he had put his
wife’s on instead.” - r

It so happened thr.it: there was-Tumie.

resemblaiieebetween the picture and Mrs

Salomon; and so the President had to

give way, ami put his own portrait on

some new stamps. But in a half-civilis-
ed Republic like this the President rare-

ly holds his office for long. Salomon

had to flee from his enemies, and reach-

ed Cuba and finally Paris. His enemies

did not want to continue using the
stamps with his portrait, but there were

many in stock, and the expense of get-
ting new ones was heavy. So they de-

cided to use the Salomon stamps, but to

order that all letters henceforth must

have the stamps. stuck on the letters

upside down as a mark of disrespect to

the ex-President.

A Dish of P.'s.

First in pride stands the letter P,
though little to be proud of. He is

also present in poverty, prejudice, and

presumption. Placed at the head of

philosophy, he is silent, make a physi-
cian of him he is the same. He has

mean trieks, too. Play with him and

he’ll plague you and pinch you. and

prowl around your peach, pear, and

plum trees and be the first to pick
them, and when pounced upon pleads
provocation by the pears, peaches, and

plums being placed in so prominent a

position, preventing him from passing
without peeping at them. Then he

prints on paper paragraphs of plans
proposed and plots prepared. In ap-
pearance he is one of too many, in

dress, plain; in temper, passionate; in

complexion, pale. His nose is pointed
and shows signs of port. In manner

he is puffed up, his brow is puckered;
he has a pipe in his mouth and a press

in his hand,, he is poor in pocket and is

known to the police. He often pawns

things, but won’t take the pledge. He

will, no doubt, became a pauper-and die

in a parish poor house.

Pierpoint Morgan and “ Au

Lang Syne.”

It seems that although Mr, Pierpont
Morgan has not secured Lord -Rose-

bery’s valuable Burns manuscripts he

will carry over the pond a valuable col-

lection of the poet’s autograph poems.
In London the American financier pur-
chased a collection of which he believes

to be one of the best, if not the best,
in the world. It contains, among other

things, an autograph copy of “Auld

Lang Syne,” but whether it is the “only
original”'is open, to doubt. Burns was

in the habit of writing copies of his

songs at the request of friends, and
thus it is difficult to say of this, as well

as of many other manuscripts, that it

is the only copy in existence. It is in-

teresting to note that at Messrs. Sothe-

by's the autograph manuscript of “To

Mary in Heaven” was to be sold just
before the last’ mail left. The manu-

script is the property of Miss

Murphy. .The song consists of

four stanzas of eight verses each, and

is printed bn two quarto pages. The

edge is frayed and slightly torn, but the

manuscript itself is in excellent condi-
tion.

Professor William Stirling has been

enlightening his audience at the British
Royal Institution on the subject of the

comparative value of certain beverages
as stimulants to the brain. Tea, coffee,

and cocoa, it appears, are “intellectual”
drinks; alcohol—in all its various forms

-—is merely a paraletie. When the

champagne circulates at a dinner party,
and the strings of men’s • tongues are

loosed,as if bjr magic, the real truth is

that the guests have all been smitten

with sudden paralysis of the inhibitory
nerve centres which preserve the habi-

tual dignity of the first-class season-

ticket holder behind his morning paper.
We are. not .sure, says the “Pall Mall
Gazette,” however, whether an occasion-

al stroke of this mild paralysis is not a

good thing for mankind in general; it is
possible,- to be too intellectual. The.

House of Commons, for instance, is a

much more-entertaining place when the

Irish party are grievously sick of palsy
'(Hi , tlip : ProfessOr’fl sense) than it is

when every member is in a state of ab-
jebt'sobriety and consequent intense in-

teWeetuM-activity. ...-

BIRTHS, MARRIAGES, DEATHS.

t’Hie charge for inserting announce-

ments of births, marriages, or deaths in

the ••Graphk.*’* is 2/6 for the first 14 words,
iimi Gd for every additional 7 words. 1

BIRTHS.

BROWNE. On May 14, al their residence.
Takapuua, to Mr and Mrs Jasper
Browne, a daughter.

CI’NNING HAM.—May 25th, at her resi-

dence, Cal Hope-rd., Devonport, the wife

of Cunningham, a daughter.

HERBERT-JONES.—On May 21st, at
their residence, ••Oparia,’’ Shelly Beach-

rd.„ Poiisonby, the wife of A. Herbert-
Jones, of twin sons.

KATTERNS.—On May 20, 19U6, the wife
of W. Katterns, a son. Both doing well.

MeCOM’ATT.—On May 13th, at Maeky-
street. Thames, the wife of John George
MeCowatt, of Auckland, a son. Both
doin" well.

REACH.-At Auckland, to Mr and Mrs W.
T. Reach, a daughter; both doing well.

SMYTH.—On Monday. May 28, 1966, at her
residence. Aitken-terrace, Glenmore, the

wife of Robert S. JSiuyih of a son.

MARRIAGES.

CROSS — FISH. _ On April 25th. 1906,
at tiie Mt. Eden Wesleyan Clinch, by
the Rev. \V. R. Tuck, Alfred Samuel
Cross, youngest son of W. 11. Cross. Ar-

chitect. to Mabel Hannah. youngest

daughter of J. 11. Fish, engineer, both
of Auckland. Home papers please copy.

FRENCH-CREAMER —On May 2nd. 1906,
at Grafton-rd. Wesleyan Church, by the

Rev. W. R. Tuck, assisted by the Rev.

G. W. J. Spence, Charles Arthur, third

son of Robert French, to Olive, second

daughter of I. Hill Creamer: both of
A uckla nd.

KENNEDY —- PEPPER. — On April 25th.
IJIOG, at the Helping Hand Mission, by
the Rev. Rothwell. James Albert, only
son of the late George Kennedy, of

Auckland, to Minnie Violet, ekjest daugh-
ter of Richard Pepper. of Hastings,
Hawke’s Bay. Southern papers please

OSWALD — BROWN. On April 30th, at
All Saints’ Church. Ponsonby. by the
Rev. Archdeacon Calder, Albert Ernest,
eldest son of 11. G. Oswald, to Jessie,
second daughter of the late Robert
Brown.

RODGERS—TILLER. —On March 28, 1906,
at Auckland, by the Rev. B. F. Rothwell.
David, fourth son of David Rodgers.
Esq., Pine Pah. Taumarere, Bay of Is-
lands, to Mabel Rebecca, youngest sur-
viving daughter of Captain Josiah Tiller,
Coromandel.

SOPPET — THOMPSON. — On April
Loth. 1906, at the residence of the bride s
father. Auckland by the Rev. Joseph
Clark. William Henry, youngest son-of
John Soppet, to Ada Florence, youngest
•laughter of G. A. Thompson; both of
A tickla nd.

TONKIN—BLOM FI ELD. — On April 16,
1906, at Sr. John’s Wesleyan Church. Pon-
sonby. by the Rev. J. A. Luxford, Arthur
Charles Tonkin, third son of the late P.
Tonkin. Padstow. Cornwall, to Olive May.
eldest daughter of A. J. Blomeld, chemist,
Ponsonby, Auckland.

WALLIS — CRAWFORD. On April
24th, at St. David's Church, by the Rev
Gray Dixon. William Fletcher, youngest
son of TV. H. Wallis. “Tainui." Hamil-
ton. to Ann Elizabeth (Anil, only daugh-
ter of Captain Janies Crawford. Auck-
land.

WARDELL ROWE. On March 27. by
the Rev. I-. M. Walker, at St. Andrew's
Church, Epsom. Robert, the eldest son of
Robert Warder, to Florence, the efdest
daughter of Thomas Henry Rowe. Both
of Epsv m. Auckland.

SILVER WEDDING.

JOAN- WILCOX.—On May 21. 1881. at St.
Matthew’s Church. ■bv the late Rev
Tebbs. Andrew Joan ‘to Susan Louisa
Wilcox, of Auckland.

DEATHS

ALDERTON.—On May 18th. 1906, at Kai-
kolie. Bay of Islands, Charles AMerton
iII.M. 65th Regiment), late of Remuera;
aged 69 years.

BAIDE^.—At Abbott's-rd.. Mt. Eden, on
the 25th May (suddenly), Christopher
Bailey, in his 78th year.

BENNINGTON. -On Saturday, May 19,
accidentally killed at Mount Roskill.
Leslie Arthur, the dearly helovml son of
John and Ellen Young; aged 5 years.

BRIGHAM.-On 19th May. at her late

residence, ■Marino,” York-street. Par-

nell. Elizabeth Dines, the beloved wife
of J. M. Brigham.

DAV IKS. — On May 25tb. HMMk <.t her late

residence.- Howe st.. Maude Marion, the

beloved wife of Dr. A. J. Davies; aged
39 years. • •

ISAACS.—Ou May 19th, at her reshlence.
Eilrn crescent, Dinah, widow of the late
Edward Isaacs, in her 80th

year.
LI KE On Monday, May 28th tsu<ldonly)

Samuel, the dearly beloved husband of
Lucy Elisabeth Luke, of Otahuhn and
Royston. Hertfordshire. England, in his
74th

year.

McDOWELL. On May 25th. 1906. at the
Auckland Hospital, Thomas John, dearly
beloved infant son of Emily Rose and
the late Thomas John McDowell;
aged 6 months.

MORROW.—On May V»3, I’HNi. at his resi-
dence. Shaddock-st reel. Eden Terrace,
< narles James Morrow, agoJ 56 years,
dearly beloved husband of Mary Morrow,
and oldest son of the late Adam and
Elizabeth Morrow, and beloved father of
Adam Morrow.

K
c

X
\7i

At
on the 2(Hh inst.. Mrs

,
!: ,x ’ lhe ••cloved wife of Mr Jas. kjx

•»f Katea. Otago, in her 85th year. She
died as she lived, trusting in Jesus.

S''ANN. — At Cambridge. 20th May,
Rosie, dearly beloved wife of Ed. Swann,
and youngest daughter of James Fagan.Maungatawliiri. aged 28 years. Deep-ly nionrnetl. R.I.P.

MALE ER. —At his residence. The Fort
Nelson Alexander Christie, the beloved
husband of J. E. Walker; aged 46 years.

Why Sir F. Burnand Resigned.
Sii Francis Burnand, in an interesting

letter to the “Observer” (England); ex-

plains the eireiinistances under which his

resignation of t.he editorship of “Punch”
took place.

“I had intended hut my intention
was a secret from everybody save one

confidant, entirely unconnected with
journalism and literature,” he writes—-

’ to retire from the editorship of ‘Punch’
at the beginning of the next year.

I was meditating on the question as
to what time would l;e most eoiiv< nient
for my friends, the proprietors to receive
from me the first intimation of my pur-
pose—a rather delicate and difficult mat-
ter after forty-four years’ service, in-
cluding twenty-live years and a hall
editorship—w.hen unexpectedly, the pro-
prietors, who had evidently been struck
by the same happy thought that had oc-
curred to me, wrote me a most laudai >ri-
ly expressed and kindly toped letter, an-

ticipating my design, of which they had
no knowledge, by the space of one’year.

'lt was in effect, 'Don’t stand upon
the order of your going, but go—as soon

as you ean conveniently manage it.'
“The ease seems to me to bear some

resemblance to that of a guest in a coun-

try house who, without informing his

host, has determined on leaving by a
late train in the afternoon of next lav,
and who is somewhat upset by his hos-
pitable host genially telling him over-

night that the carriage will be ready to

take him and his luggage to the station

at 8 a.m.. ’Breakfast 7.30 sharp, my boy!*
“The guest demurs, but, finally, falls in

with his host’s plan (amended by guest)
of leaving at 9.30 instead of 8.0, and

thereby breakfasting, ratio r more com-

fortably than he otherwise would have

done, at 8.30. The guest does not ‘vol-

untarily’ select his own hour for leav-

ing. but he does accept his host’s pro-

posal modified by the amendment.

“The mutual attachment that exists,
and that has always existed, between

my confreres and myself, would at any
time have prevented me from severing
myself from them willingly. So also,
but, of course, in a slightly inferior de-

gree, I ean honestly express my good
feeling towards the proprietors, much as

I fancy the imaginary guest in the fore-

going fable would have palliated to him-

self and friends the unexpected conge

given him by his genial and otherwise
kindly disposed host.”

BABY COVERED

WITH_SORES
Would Scratch and Tear the Flesh

Unless Hands Were Tied—Wasted
toaSkeleton—Grew Worse Under

Doctors—Skin Now Clear.

WOULD HAVE DIED
BUT FOR CUTICURA

“My little son, when about a year
and a half old, began to have sores

come out on his face. 1 had a phy-
——siciafi treat him,

but the sores grew
worse. Then they

o’
_

began to come on

his arms, then on .
\ ’ / other parts of his

body, and then one '
//A, — -aßtame on his chest,”

than the
/11\- ///[ J] ’others’. Then I call-

ed another physi-
cian. Still he grew worse. At the end
of about a year and a half of suffering

. he grew so bad I had to tie his hands

in cloths at night to keep him from
scratching the soresand tearing the flesh.

“He got to be a mere skeleton, and
■was hardly able to walk. My Aunt
advised me to try Cuticura Soap and
Ointment. So" great was her faith in

them that.she gave mea small piece of

Soap to try.anu a little of the Oint-
ment.- ■• I took'it home without any.
faith, but to please her 1 tried it, and
it seemed to dry up the sores a little.

‘t I sent to the drug-store and got a

cake of the Soap and a box of the

Ointment and followed the directions,
and at the end of about two months

the. sores were all well. He has
never had any sores of any kind since.

“He is noW strong and healthy,
and I can say ‘that only for the

Cuticura Remedies my precious child
would have died from those terrible
sores. I used only one cake of Soap
and about three boxes of Ointment.
Mrs. EgbertSheldon, Woodville, Conn.,
April 22, 1905.”

The original of the above testimonial in on file in the
•ftce ofthe PotterDrug It Chemical Corporation.

Reference: R. TownanCo., Merchants,Sydnej, N.S.W.
CompleteExternal and Internal Treatment for every

Humour, from PlmnhMtq Serofjda,from XnfaHty’to Age,
c®iw&ttng £*uticu»e Soap, Ointment, end KeCplveut
Filletc hocdl ateCoaMLin vial uf 60), may be had of all
druggißt?. A HiigJe sex often cures. Rotter Drug E
Chem. Corp., SoleProps., Boston, U. 8. A.

[JjJUY it J£y Jjt — p.T. rUtjCH
-" The Great: Temperance Drink, '

By Royal
A

B X Royal
Warrant to Appointment to

A*l must eat salt

4l
Then why not choose the

h.m. only one— h.r H.The
King Edward VIL Prince of Wales.

Cerebos
SALT,

which both seasons and strengthens the Food.

Wholesale Agents: L. D. Nathan A. Co., Auckland.
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ENGAGEMENTS.

The engagement is announced between

Miss Ivy AlacShane and Mr. Howev
Walker.

The engagement*is announced of Miss
Grace Parkes, Tiki Marama. St. John’s

Hill. Wanganui, to Mr. Anderson, also
of that city.

The engagement is announced of Miss

Amy Halliwell, of Devonport. to Air

Douglas Richardson, of the Auckland
Savings Bank staff.

A Rich Man’s Wisdom.

RUSSELL SAGE, THE MOST CON-
TENTED MULTIMILLIONAIRE IN

NEW YORK.

Ninety years of age and weighted
with scores of millions, Russell Sage

to-day one of the most completely
satisfied rich inen in the world. This
is true, for “he himself has said it, and

’its greatly to his credit.”

Russell Sage is now the oldest of
the money-kings in New York. He
was born twenty years before Andrew

Carnegie, who threw’ off the harness

of business five years ago. The or-

iginal John Jacob Astor died at eighty-
five. and Commodore Vanderbilt at

eighty-three. But Russell Sage is still

standing at the tiller of his gold-bal-
lasted craft, as keen and sharp-eyed
as he ever was.

He is as saving in his opinions as in

his money, and it is seldom that he

can be persuaded to make his mind
an open book for the general public.
But recently he consented to give the
New York “World” the full story of

life as he sees it. It is the most com-

plete description of the Sage philoso-
phy that he has ever given to the pub-
lic. Whatever this advice may be

worth to you. it has been worth about

a hundred millions to Russell Sage.
I think, if I had ray life to live over

again, he said, it, would be as honest,
as simple, as home-loving as I could

make it. I would try with all my

power for home-like comfort, happi-
ness and long life, as against show,
shallow pleasure and a short exist-

ease. Home life is best. Clubs are

only a place for idle old men and

wasteful young men.

Great wealth is not everything, by

any means. The mere making of

money is not the only criterion of

success. Many men whose names are

our common heritage have died in very

moderate circumstances, or even in

poverty. Money is not a measure of

brains.
Real success is often achieved after

many failures. An active man builds

success upon a foundation of failure;
a passive man does not. A real man

is not hurt by hard knocks. Hard

knocks make character.

WOULD MAKE CHARITY A LIFE

STUDY.

I think, had I my life to live over

again, I would make charity a life

study. It is a science. It cannot be

learned in a day. The older a man

lives the more he gets to realise this.
From my own investigations I have

found that there is a large class of

professional mendicants that prey up-

on the well-to-do and charitably in-

clined.
From time to time I have taken a

whole month’s batch of appealing let-

ters and have had them thoroughly
investigated by trained agents. Ycry
few have been found to possess real
merit. Most of the appeals were

from persons who would not help them-

selves even with the aid of a help-
ing hand.

Real charity is dispensed without the

blare of trumpets. Notoriety and

professional philanthropy, hxHserhnln-

ute ulms-glviug in auy guise, have ul-

ways been repugnant to me. I hare

never asked for any publicity for what

I have done. Silence has invariably
been my rule and practice.

MARRY EARLY AND KEEP OUT OF

the “four hi ni>ij:i> ■

If I had my life to live over again
I am sure 1 should not attempt to
move in what is termed "society.” I

would rather be one of a few gathered
together by a bond of friendship than
io partake of all the glitter and hol-
lowness of what is called the “Four

Hundred.” The friendship .of a few'

outlives life itself. Friendship re-

members; society forgets. In the home

only is there true happiness. It is
there that a man’s best ideas get their
birth and growth.

If 1 had my life to live over again
1 would marry even earlier than I did.
The tender eare of a good wife is the

finest thing in the world. lam thank-

ful indeed that I have had this in the

fullest measure.

LOOK OUT FOR CLOTHING

BARGAINS.

Thrift is the first element of success-

ful manhood. When you have made

your fortune, it is time enough to think

about spending it. Two suits of

clothes are enough for any young man.

The only thought, that a young man

need spend about his clothes is to look

out for bargains at the lowest price.
Let him be on the lookout for eheap

hats, bargains in shoes, knockdowns in

suits. He is fostering business traits

that augur well for his success in years
to come.

The boy who knows bargains in

socks makes the man who knows bar-

gains in stocks.
Fifty cents is enough for a straw

hat; it will last two seasons. You

can get for 39 cents an nnlaundered

white shirt, which is excellent. You

can get a good undershirt for 25 cents.

Silk is not for salaried men. Fine

clothes bring sham pleasure. Don’t

try to rival the flowers of the field.

A GOOD AlAN CANNOT HAVE TOO

MUCH MONEY.

A rich man does not work for him
self alone.

He is really the nation's agent. He

turns his wealth over constantly in a

"way that helps others. No one need

be alarmed over the constant increase
in the wealth limit. Big enterprises
require big men. Had Imy life to,
live over again, I would work just as

hard.

There is no such thing as a money
curse.

It is the man. not the money, that

makes the amount of individual wealth

wrong. A good man cannot have too

much money. The easiest way a poor
citizen is made is through inheritance.

Take a young man who comes into a

large fortune which he hasn’t earned.

What does he do with it? He wastes

it.

And so let me say in conclusion, if I

had my life to live over again, I would

try just as hard as I knew how to

turn my money over and over again,
that it might do the most good to

other men.

I would live no differently. I would

do as hard a day’s work as I knew how.

I would not feel it necessary to take

vacations to recuperate. I would get
my pleasure simply. I would take a

drive in the afternoon as I have al-

ways done. I would dine simply on

plain food. After dinner there would

be a little reading of the papers or of

good books, a chat with friends that

might drop in. and maybe a game of

whist. 1 get plenty of relaxation from

an exciting rubber. When the game is

over, my day is done. I sleep like a

top till morning.
That woul be my life if I had it to

live over. All my life my home has

been my haven of happiness.

“Hullo, old boy! Haven't seen you
for ages. What's your little graft now?”

“Dealing in furniture.”
“Ah! Doing well?”

“No. It's my own hits o' sticks I’m

Belling.”

“It appears you threy vitriol in the

man’s face?” said the lawyer to his ex-

citable lady client, after bail had been

refused.

“Yes. sir. You can't tell how sorry I
am! I thought he was nly husband!”

Society Gossip

AUCKLAND.

Dear Bee, May 29.

SOCIAL DOINGS OF MR. SEDDON

AND FAMILY IN AUSTRALIA.

Of course you have read all about Mr.
Seddon’s political doings in Australia,
but I wonder if you have heard any-
thing of the socjfal doings of our Pre-

mier and his family; if not the follow-

ing will no doubt be of interest to you:
New Zealand residents in Sydney, as

well as Sydney admirers -of Mr. Seddon,
entertained the New Zealand Prime Min-
ister and his family at an “At Home”

on Friday in the Winter Garden of the

Australia Hotel. Seats were plaeed here
and there under the tall palms, and the
visitors sat about in little groups ehat-

ting to each other, and listening to the
music, an excellent programme having
been arranged by Mr. G. Rumsey and

Mr. J. T. Shaw. Airs. Seddon stood just
within the doorway, and shook hands
with the guests. She wore a handsome
black gown, with frills and berthe of

point lace. Miss Jackson presented her

with a bouquet of pink earnations and

Comtesse de Berthe roses, tied with

streamers of white ribbon. On one end

was written “Kia Ora1 ’ and the present-
ment of the Southern Cross, and on the
other a silver fern-leaf. Nearly all those

present sported the little leaf of fern,
the emblem of New Zealand, some of

them in silver being very pretty. Air.
Seddon’s two daughters and his son

were present. Afiss Alay -Seddon wore a

frock of pale blue, trimmed with waved

lines of cream guipure. Airs. Dver chose

cream Roman satin, with touches of net

and laee, and a large pink rose on the

corsage.
Refreshments were sired at little

tables decorated with flowers, bowls of

autumn-tinted Virginian eresper being
most effective. A small raised platform
was arranged at the further end of the

room, and here the vocalists stood to

sing. Here also at the close of the

evening Air. i<eddon made a happy
speech. Air. Stuart Seddon and his sis-

ters moved about amongst the people,
and had a few words to say to each lit-

tle group. The New South AVales Pre-

mier, the Alinister for Works, the Atin-

ister for Lands, the Colonial Secretary,
the Alinister for Agriculture, and others

were there, as well as many well-known

politicians outside the Ministry. some of

whom were accompanied by their wives

and famines.

The arrival of the Premier of New

Zealand last Wednesday was the excuse

for the arranging of several social en-

tertainments, and which took place dur-

ing last week. Air. Seddon was accom-

panied by Airs. Seddon, Miss May Sed-

don, Air. Stuart Seddon, Airs. Dyer and
her daughter, as well as his two secre-

taries, Air. J. F. Andrews and Air. F. G.
Matthews. The Warrimoo was met at

the Heads by the Government launch,
and the New Zealanders were taken on

board and brought to the I’hillip-street
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jetty. Some fellow countrymen in the
crowd of some thousands of people which

had assembled cried "Tena koe” and

“Kia Ora/’ as the Prime Minister
stepped ashore, much to the interest of

those folk who had business on the Cir-
cular Quay at that hour.

JLVENILE FANCY DRESS BALL.

The Ponsonby Half was the seene of
brilliant and animated festivities on

Thursday evening, the occasion being a

juvenile fancy dress ball given by Mr

and Mrs C. J. Parr. The little ones, who

numbered about 250, began to arrive

about half-past six o'clock, and -as-

sembled in the hall for the opening
march. The artistic* hall decorations of

nikau, paints and flags, and the glamour
of the sparkling and brilliant costumes
of the children as they marched round

and round the room in twos, presented
a beautiful spectacle. The variety of

costumes was endless, and showed much

originality in design. Amongst those

chosen by the little masqueraders were

several early century dresses, courtiers,
fairies, heroes and heroines from drama,
gipsies. Geishas and many others too nu-

merous to mention. A charming feature

of the evening was a minuet danced

by eight little girls in Georgian Court
dresses, four as gentlemen, namely by

■ the Misses Rachel Suggate, Marie Du-

faur. Dulce Haszard. and Norma Iwfer-

son. in satin knee breeches, and cutaway
satin coats, their long fluffy hair, pretty
faces and graceful movements adding to

the picturesque effect. The other four

little girls were Misses Marjory Parr,
Ivy Haszard. Winnie Butler and Phylis
Haszard. who were charmingly frocked

in varied coloured satin court dresses

opening over jewelled petticoats. A

cachueha and a skipping dance admirably
given by the Misses Hopkins (2), Hazel
Rainey, and Eileen Gentles, gave addi-

tional novelty to a most delightful
dance. The intervals between the

dances were pleasantly varied with reci-
tations by Mr E. T. Hart, and Mrs Jar-

ley's waxworks by several ladies and
gentlemen. Master Colin Massey as

“Zulu Warrior,” was certainly the most

unique impersonation, his costume be-

ing perfect in every detail. Another

striking and well carried out costume

was “Harry Hotspur,” represented by
Master Jack - Parr. About 10 o’clock a

dainty collation was served. After-

wards the young people again resumed

dancing, which was kept up till about

half past eleven, when everyone dispers-
ed after thoroughly enjoying themselves,
and with ' their pleasant recollections
largely augmented. Mrs Parr, who was

ably assisted by Mr Parr, wore a rich

white satin and powdered hair and

patches; Miss Haszard, white silk and

net evening dress, forget-me-not wreath

in coiffure; Miss Bertha Haszard, maize

silk and violets; Mrs Airey, black even-

ing dress and powder and patches; Mrs

Walter Dufaur, black brocade, powder
and patches; Mrs Suggate. black toil-

ette and powder and patches; Miss

Elsie Haszard, white silk; Miss Violet
Tibbs, hospital nurse; Miss Min-

nie Oswald, poi dancer; Misses

Oswald, pretty evening frocks;
Miss Devore, powder and patches; Miss

Blanche Devore, Pierette; Miss Ethel

Bagnall, white silk evening frock; Miss

Bell, pale blue gauze over white satin;
Merrit, black evening frock; Miss Ken-

nedy, pink silk: Mrs E. Hart, blue silk;
Mrs" C. Baker, black; Miss Irvine, pearl
grey chiffon taffetas; Mrs Hopkins, black

evening gown with eream lace berthe;
Misses Majory Parr, court lady; Ruth
Parr, sport; Marie Dufaur, Encroyable;
Phyllis Broughton, violet; Trilby

Broughton, snowball; Miriam Haszard,

gleaner; Laurie Dye, rose of Riviera;
Eva Dickenson, Grecian girl; Dorothy
Webber, spring; Ruby Coleman. Italian

peasant; Gladwys Easton. Japanese
ladv; Jo Easton, Lady Gainsborough;
Isa" Gallagher, Belle of New

York; Dorothy Daw, . Jap.; Ra-

chel Suggate, Marguerite daisies;

Esther Thomas, Boadieea; Edwyna
Thomas, Pierette; Elma Weston, forget-

me-not; Phyllis Weston, field daisy;

Sybil Langsford, Dame Durden;
Bessie and Valerie Wilson, little sailor-

boys; Nora Boak, yellow butterfly;
Mabel Leys, bluebell; Doris Gittos,

evening; Rita Ashton, Jap.; Daisy Car-

ter, forget-me-not; Connie Jones, fairy;
Enid Whitelaw, butterfly; Gladys Butler,
Japanese; Doris Butler, Geisha; Phyllis

Baker, queen of the roses; Ida Baker,

Kate Greenaway; Mollie Baker, Little

Miss Mufliitt; Lassie Sloane, Mercia;
Bessie Watt, Geisha ; Margaret Morpeth,
bluebell; Muriel Buchanan, tambourine

girl; Jessie Buchanan, Red Riding Hood;
Vida Caldwell, milkmaid; Nesta Self,

starlight; Rita Matthews, forget-me-
not; Kona Culpan, pink rose; Hilda

Russell, Nancy Lee; Isabel Devonl, tam-

bourine girl; Gussie Tole, Jap.; T. Mor-

peth. Swiss girl; Ella Morpeth, Queen
of the Fairies; Gwen. Casey. Bohemian

Girl; Ruth Boardman, pink lampshade;
Marjory Tayler. page, Tui Montague,
flower girl; Eileen Gentles, eachileha girl;
Hazel Gentles, flower girl; Elsie Miller,
milkmaid; Edna Noton. Jap.; Gwenyth
Clarke, evening; Kathleen .Manning.
Queen of the Fairies; Kathleen Monta-

gue, Japanese girl; Madge Montague.
French sailor: Muriel Tibbs, Jap.: Gwen.

Newell, Jap.: Elsie Hopkins. Gipsy
Queen: Mabel Hopkins. French maid;
Madeline Tole. grasshopper; Eileen Stitch

bury. Gipsy Queen: Zeka Ifwersen, red,
white and blue; Bia Shayle-George. Jap.;
Jean Ballantyne Shepherdess ;Edith Fow-

ler, Jap.; L. Fowler, Hower girl;

Phylis Jones, daisy: Rita Ashton, Japa-
nese; Rosie Ralph, queen of the roses;

Rena Ralph. Kate Greenaway; Gussie
Wakefield, Kate Greenaway; Vera

Owen, butterfly; Gertie Darby, evening;
Esma Ifwerson, butterfly. Masters

George Devore, gondolier; N. Gal-

laugher, yachtsman; H. Ogilvie,
Turk; Alan Gallaugher. Highlander;
Branton Massey, yachtsman • Or-

mond Butler, cadet: Roy Dufour,
Roman; Vernon Jones, sailor; Nor-

man Haszard, cowboy; Vere Gulli-

ver, highwayman; Alan Hudson,
sailor; Alan Whitelaw. Japanese; Jack

Manning, sailor; Gerald Calder, Prince

uLpin; Eric Calder. Punchinella; Co’lett

Dickenson, sailor; Leonard Suggate, old

English Court gentleman: Percy Sug-
gate, old English Court gentleman; Den-

nett Wright. Spanish bull tighter;
Horace Wright, Little Lord Fauntleroy;
Harry Gallaugher, yachtsman: Keith
Caldwell, Eton student; Fred Newell,

Lord Tolloho; Douglas Baker, stock-

driver; Norman Russell, evening dress;
Jack Bagnall, Sandow; Logan Morpeth,
page; Lindsay and Bryce Hart, sailor

boys; Alan Watt, Jack Tar; Albert
Gittos, tennis; Owen Self, jester: Athol

Hodgson, jockey, with Empire colours;

Arthur Billington, toreador; Norman

Carter, dunce; Neville Hopkins, torea-

dor; Donald Miller. Ralph Rackstraw;
Eric Tayler, knave of hearts: Jack Bart-

lett. jester: Horace Bagnall, sailor; Mel-
ville Barnett, cadet; Stuart Dickenson,
toreador; Jack Matthews, sailor boy;

Albert Bagnall, Garibaldi: Hugh Owen,

Little Boy Blue; Stuart Hanna, sailor;
Albert Gittos, tennis costume; Keith
Haszard. fireman: Morrin Littler, Ned

Kelly; Harris Littler, huntsman; Karl

Ifwerson, Roumanian; AL Baker, baker;
F. Coutts, bugler: Miles Boardman.naval
officer; Garth Ballantyne, Pierrot : Frank

Baker, Jap; Keith Buchanan, Pierrot:

Leslie Buchanan, cadet; Frank Baker.

Jap.; Fred Carter, yachtsman; Rollo

Baker, cow-boy. Those in evening dress

were: Wm. Watt, Athol Halt, Cecil

Blomfield, Selwyn Boardman. Norman

Blomfield, George Tole, Russel, Haszard.

A DELIGHTFUL AT HOME

was given by the German Consul, Mr

Carl Seegner, and his wife, St. Stephen's
Avenue, Parnell, last Friday evening in

honour of the captain and officers of

the German warship Condor, which was

then in port. Mrs Seegner received her

guests in the drawing-room, and the

large dining-room was cleared for danc-

ing. The spacious glassed-in verandah

was arranged for sitting out. and one

part of it was reserved for the supper
room. During the evening a very enjoy-
able short programme of dances was

gone through. The dance cards were

prettily tied with the German colours,
black, red and white. Mrs Seegner wore

an effective toilette of rich brocaded

satin with myrtle green hanging sleeves

and facings; Miss Grimmer was daintily
gowned in pale blue silk veiled in Paris-
tinted net, pale blue satin lover’s knots

on skirt, and clusters of roses on cor-

sage, and in hair; Miss Rich, black

silk toilette with handsome white lace

berthe caught with spray of yellow
chrysanthemums; Miss ■—• Rich, black

brocaded silk, the corsage prettily dra-

ped with lace, dainty spray of crimson
roses; Miss Doris Tewsley, pretty ciel
blue silk finished with cream lace, chino

ribbon sash; Miss May White, dainty
white satin veiled in fine white net and

lace: Miss Zoe George. looked charming
in pale blue soft frilled silk, white lace

berthe; Miss Lily Kissling, black taffeta

relieved with white; Miss Lusk wore

pale blue silk with white chemisette
and tucker, pretty floral silk sash;
Miss Olive Lusk, pretty pale green silk
with white tucker, and shaded chiffon

roses; Miss Lily Thorpe, Benares silk

gown with white lace berthe eaught with

cluster of deep yellow roses; -Miss

Georgie Denniston, effective crimson

■silk with cream lace cturustanions;
Miss Dorothy Ware was daintily gown-

ed in oyster grey crepe de chine soften-

ed with chiffon and lace; .Miss Darga-
ville wore pale blue crepe de chine, with

silver braided embroidery on skirt ami

pretty lace on bodice. •

Mrs. Raynor, who has recently re-

turned from a trip to America, is now

quite settled in her new home, at the

corner of Remuera road and Victoria
Avenue. Mrs. Raynor will be “At Home”
the first Thursday in dune, ami after

that will receive the first Friday in every
month.

DREKSSES IN - THE FATAL

WEDDING.”

Miss Dina Cooper (niece of Sir Pope
Cooper, Queensland's acting* iovernor
and Chief Justice) has the honour of

playing the heartless adventuress in the

forthcoming production of the "Fatal

Wedding” at His Majesty's on Monday.
June 4. Apart from her acting,
says a Sydney contemporary, which is

indeed excellent, her frocking alone is

worth a visit. They are sufficiently bril-

liant and gorgeous to make her appear

most strikingly sinful. Her dinner gown

is tangerine panne with medallions of a

deeper shade on the skirt. Her eoat and

skirt of tabae brown cloth in the third

act is a triumph of the tailor’s art.

The coat reaches to the hem of her

skirt, and when open displays a hand-

some white satin lining. Her hat is of
sable with an immense bird of paradise
plume, and her muff of the same fur.
■with deep frills of laoe. The whole is

most smart and effective. Miss May

Congdon, the leading lady of the com-

pany. is said to be young, charming, and
of piquante personality. Miss Congdon
is a young actress, by the way, whose

advancement on the English stage- has

been vapid. Her most reosnt success is
that of “Sunday” in the play of the

some name. Miss Congdon appears in

some lovely gowns during the p'ay.
Miss Congdon is said to be of French

extraction.

- COMING OCT” DANCE.

A delightful dance in honour of the

“coming out” of their daughter Stella

was given by Mr. and Mrs. T. J. Steele,

of Parnell, on Wednesday night, when

about 150 guests were entertained. The

dance, which passed off very pleasantly,
took place in King Edward’s Hall, which

was effectively decorated with flags and

greenery. Part, of the stage was con-

verted into a drawing-room for the

chaperons, and the other part was ar-

ranged with the supper tables, where a

recherche supper was partaken of. Miss

Camilla Steele and her brothers were in-

defatigable in promoting the enjoyment
of those present, and a most delightful
time was spent. Mrs. Steele was at-

tired in black crepe de chine, and a

handsome grey evening coat with

touches of pink; Miss Camilla Steele

was graceful in an amber yellow crepe
de chine picture frock, with cream lace
applique, and tiny killings round decol-

letage; Miss Hilda Steele looked charm-

ing in white taffetas with blonde lace

berthe, and a lovely shower bou-

quet: Mrs. Arnold, black berib-

boned lace robe; Mrs. Dawes,
black crepe de chine, with spray
of pink roses; Miss Minnie Steele,

dainty white silk and lace; Mrs. (Col.)
Abbott, nil green crepe de chine, with

pink roses; Mrs. Lewis, black peau de

soie: Mrs. Chas. McCormick, black

taffetas, with cream lace berthe; Mrs.

Lyons, handsome buttercup brocade,
with crimson roses in coiffure; Mrs. Ox-

lev, rose pink silk, and white lace stole;

Mrs. J. Whyte, black toilette; Miss

Dagmar Gilfillan was daintily flocked in

cameo silk, with white hits' berthe; Miss

Piekmere wore a graceful black velvet,
with white chiffon fichu; Miss Queenie
Peacoeke looked charming in lemtni-

coloured silk, with spray of tangerine
roses down right side of corsage; Miss

McCormick, pretty lace frock, with

clusters of lily of the valley: Miss
Blcazard Brown wore a pretty pale blue

shimmering crepe de chino, with white

lace applique; Miss Florence Walker,

dainty white chiffon taffetas, with lace
flounces and berthe; Miss Vera Deve-

reux, Paris-tinted net, wnn numerous

rows of black velvet, and mounted on a

white silk foundation; Miss M. Met-

calfe was winsome in black lace, with

white ruehed ribbon Louis bows, mount-

ed on a white 'silk foundation: Miss
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Muriel Hr*keth. cream point
vver white Mik; Mitut Bruuke-e*mith,
effective turquoUe blue .silk, with huge
crim*on roses; Mr*s Skinner iSew I »y-
-inouth*. ivory white (Xtoman silk, with

lovely ro*e ] M>int lace herthe. and blush

ruse* in coiffure: Miss Myra Reid, white

crepe de chine, with silk lace ruvrtion:
Mi*? Greig, pretty white crepe de chine,

and wreath of heath in coiffure; Miss
Sybil Greig, effective white silk, with

lace-edged frill* tO'lhe waist. *leeve* and

corsage were also o»mpo«cd of frills:

Mi** E*telle l>avi*. lovely white crepe
de chine, with Nil green *ilk *houlder

strap* and ceinture. and *pray of vio-

lets and maidenhair fern; Mi** Nesta

Kinder wa* charming in pale line silk
with handsome point lace berthe. and

floral sash: Mi*s K *nt. black figured
chiffon with touches of pale blue velvet,

and cream lace applique round decolle-

tage: Miss Audrey Stubbe. dainty white

muslin with numerous tiny frill* on

skirt, and frilled berthe; Miss Thorne*,

pretty eau de Nil silk, with blond* lace

berthe. and pink ceinture: Miss K.

(.'lark, rich white satin with rose point
lace berthe: Miss Taiird. black crepe de

chine with cream lace lierthe; Miss Vio-

let Lindsay. white chiffon frock em-

broidered with pale blue chenille ere

scents over azure blue silk: Miss F.

Hudson, very pretty shell pink crepe de

chine, the *kirt and corsage festooned
with tiny ehiffon roses: Miss Marjorie
Harrowell. white mousseline: Mi** Gwen

Hill, pretty white shimmering satin:

Miss Cooper. white *ilk inset with lace,

spray of pink roses, and wreath in coif»

fare: Miss Madge Ruddock, pretty
white tambour lace robe over silk: Miss

Gladys Ruddock. Hue silk: Mis* Olive

Smith, dainty azure blue silk: Mis*

Mabel Dau*on. black *atin. and damask

roses: Mi** Irene Walker, black crep?
de chine, spray of pink Pompadour roses

on corsage: Miss Devore. pale blue

moire, decolletiige wreathed with forget-
me-not*: Mis* Kasley. black beribbonetf
net. with la>uis VI. velvet coat, and

61u*»er* of blue hydrangeas: Mis* Gladys
Beale, black point d\*prit. with wreath

of forget-me-nots in coiffure: Miss Iso

Whyte, yellow silk with white chiffon

fichu: Miss Ruth Whyte, blue silk : Miss
Savage. black-ipilet w: Miss Maude Hud-

son. dainty white crepe de chine: Mis*

Audrey I arr. effective eau de Nil silk,
will clusters < uhire roses: Mi** Vero-

nica Walsh . white *ilk: Miss Mary
Gedde* wore graceful "debutante

frock of white mousseline with numer-

ous tiny frill*, and pink roses: Miss Tru

Walker, blue *ilk: Rita Cleveland,

dainty cream chiffon voile with cream

lace berlbe: Miss Muriel Horrocks,

pretty white chiffon taffetas Empire
frock: Mi** Kathleen Hume: Miss Mary
Frater. white silk: Miss Northcrofr.

while silk: Miss Emmie Young, pretty
floral chiffon frock with pink silk l«or-

der; Mi*- Hannan, soft white point
despril: Miss Helen Dewe*. in white

.silk: Mis* Isaura Morrison, white and

blue; Mi*s >hera
f

white silk: Mis*
Madge Peacocke, pale blue: Misses St.

Clair, pretty white silk frocks: Mis*

de M>»ntalk. white mousseline: Mis*
Helen Hay . blue crepe dechine: Mi** Mc-

Kenzie. pale blue silk with frilled skirt:

THF EXHIBITION OF THE AUI K-

LAND SOI ICTY OF ARTS

wa- opened on Wednesday last by Mr.

A. £ Devore, the president of the So-

ciety. the ceremony taking the form of

a conversazione, which wa*. in spite of

many other attraction*. very well

patroni-ed. The hall was very taste-

fully arranged. Music by Eady’s
orchestra \va* very much appreciated.
Among those present I noticed:—Mrs.

Devore (wife of the president) wu

gi.neil in a rieh black silk, with lace

transparent yoke, handsome ostrich

feather pelerme; Miss Blanche Devore

was charmingly frocked in cream

eolienne. daintly finished with cream

face and insertion; Miss Beatrice Web-

ster (New Plymouth) was in blue; Miss

Ware, blaek silk, with lovelv brocaded

silk opera coat: Mrs. Dargarille, black

gown, with pretty yoke of black tucked

chiffon; Mrs. Leys, black silk toilette,
finished with lace applique: Miss Winnie

Leys was- daintily gowned in white;
Miss Gorrie wore a becoming black net

over glace: Miss Pearl Gorrie. white silk

with large shaded crush rose on front of

bodice: Miss Pierce, black silk, with

cream lace applications: Miss F. Pierce

wore soft white silk and laee. with pale
green velvet ■•einture: Miss Lusk, cream

voile skirt with ciel blue Oriental satin

blouse: Miss Olive Lusk, maize-coloured

silk blouse and cream voile skirt: Miss

Hutton, pale blue silk, with touches of

cream lace on bodice: Miss May Moore

wore white; Miss Tisdale, black net

evening gown, with cluster of roses on

corsage; Miss Pearl Tisdale, dainty
white Louisine silk: Miss Goldie wore

a very pretty gown of white taffeta:

Miss McGregor, pale yellow silk blouse,
with transparent laee yoke and black

skirt: Mrs. Phillips wore a blaek gown,

relieved with white: Miss Phillips was

gowned in eream silk: Miss T. Binney
wore a pretty white silk and laee
toilette: Mrs. Hellaby was effectively
gowned in heliotrope floral silk, with
beautiful laee on bodice, black velvet

opera coat: Mrs. Mackay wore blaek.

with smart grey blue opera eoat; Mrs.

Pabst, graceful black crepe de chine,
with eream laee on bodice; Mrs. Daw-

son. handsome blaek velvet gown, with
beautiful white laee on corsage; Mrs.

Colegrove wore reseda green, relieved

with touches of eream: Mrs. Langguth.
rieh black silk, with lovely laee eoat:
Mrs. Montague wore black and helio-

trope. prettily combined: Mrs. Von

Xleyern wore black: Miss Von Meyern.
pretty white gown: her sister wore

white, with silver belt.

A SUCCESSFUL HAT AND POSTER

CARNIVAL

was held at the Olympia Rink in Co-

burg-street last Wednesday and Thurs-

day. Fun and laughter was the

order of the evening, noth .spectators
and those taking part in it being tho-

roughly well amused. The hall was

very prettily decorated for the occa-

sion. and having the band in the centre

of the hall was a great improvement.
The costumes were remarkably well

carried ont. notably Miss Possenniskie’s

which was a poster advertising the A.
and A. Co.. Ltd. The "Observer’ pos-
ters were also remarkably good. Of

course, there were the usual number of

peasant girls. Indians. Turks, negroes,
romps, tramps, etc.', but undoubtedly
the clowns were the feature of the

evening as far as amusement was con-

cerned. some remarkably elever skat-

ing being indulged in by these amateur
comedians.

A most delightful

“AT HOXIE”

was given by Mrs J. P. Stevenson last

Tuesday, in honour of Mrs Stevenson,
of Wellington. Mr Stevenson's mother,
who is at present visiting her son.

The weather was rather boisterous, but

inside the house bright tires, pretty
frocks, and a constant ripple of chat-

ter and laughter defied the depressing
influence winter weather usually has

on one's spirits. A delicious afternoon

tea was served in the diningroom, ami

the table looked so pretty. The blinds

Were drawn, and the gas lighted, which

gave a very cheery look to the room.

The floral decorations were yellow, and

there was the most lovely hanging
basket of ferns suspended from the gasa-
lier. A fortune-teller was much in re-

quest. the stairs leading to her sanc-

tum being crowded the whole afternoon

with those who were anxious to hear

of the past and look into the future.

Mr- Stevenson received her guests in
the hall, wearing a dainty white gown,
the bodice prettily finished with lapels
of white silk, embroidered with a t’bral

design of pink rosebuds and white lace:

Mr> Stevenson (Wellingtonl ,wore..-a

very handsome gown of grey and white

silk, with white chiffon and, black face

yoke and vest; Miss White, brown

cloth costume, relieved with white, hat

to match; Miss May White," 'violet
cloth tailor-made gown, with white
facings, small violet and white pork-pie
toque; Mrs Bertram. While, handsome

black costume and black bonnet; Mr*
John Kenderdine. sapphire-blue gown,

with cream lace vest. Mack toque, with

cluster of jiink roses under the brim.

Amongst others were:—Mrs Schwartz

Kjssling. Mrs Harold Kissling, Mrs

Pavitt. Mrs Wilson. Mrs Heywood
I Wellington). Mrs Seymour Thome

George. Mrs George Thorne George,
Mrs Pollen. Mrs Rathbone. Mrs Bert

Whitson. Mrs Arnold. Mrs J. L. R.

Bloomfield. Mrs Alexander. Mrs Lyons.
Mrs lamer. Mrs Bloomfield. Miss-iteay.
Mrs Gilfillan. Mrs Goodhue. Mrs Darga-
ville. Mrs Hill. Mrs Hunter. Mrs Hunt,
.Mrs Friend, Mrs Tewsley.Mrs Houghton,
Miss Denniston, Misses Lu-k (2i. Misses

Gilfillan (2). Misses Dawson (2f. Miss

Gregg. Miss Davy. Mrs Proctor (Can-
ada). Mrs Holmes. Airs Walker. Miss

Florence Walker. Miss Gould.

DANCE AT THE THAMES.

A most enjoyable juvenile dance was

given by Mrs H. L. Wright for her little

daughter Kathleen, who is spending her

holiday* at home > writes a Thames cor-

respondent). Quite a number of grown-

ups were invited also, and young and old
had a very pleasant time. It is not

often the little ones are thus regaled,
and they made the most of their oppor-

tunity. Mrs Wright wore a handsome

gown of black rnehed ehiffon over black

silk, the bodice being relieved with black

laee: Miss Kathleen Wright looked

dainty in white tucked silk with blue

sash and ribbons. Amongst the guests
w ere—Mrs Dcsid. wearing red silk blouse

and black velvet skirt: Mrs Thompson,
pink silk blouse, blaek voile skirt; Mrs

Read, black canvas voile: Airs A'on

Bernewitz. black: Mrs H.-lordan, white

silk: Mrs Crease, pink: Aliss Beleher,
blaek velvet: Aliss Gibbons, pale pink;
Aliss Guthrie, white silk blouse, black

skirt: Aliss Benner, champagne tinted
muslin: Aliss AleClune. tangerine silk

blouse, black voile skirt: Aliss J. Read,

delicate pink silk: Miss Baker, blue silk
blouse, blaek fiouneed skirt: Miss E.

Baker, scarlet accordion-pleated silk;
Aliss Aitken, blue figured blouse, black

skirt: Aliss PownaU, pale blue silk: Miss

Alarsdon. white embroidered silk blouse,

blaek frilled skirt; Miss BayMon. dainty
white book muslin, tucked and frilled:

Aliss J. Bayldon. white silk: Aliss Gil-

lespie. ciel blue silk; Miss E.

Gillespie. white silk banded with

guipure: Aliss L. Price, white lawn

prettily inlet with- valeneienues: -Miss

Harold, pink blouse, black skirt: Aliss

Watson, fine white muslin trimmed with

broderie Anglaise: Aliss H. Dunlop, deep

cream: Miss J. Henderson, white silk

blouse, black skirt -. Miss E. O'Callaghan,
cornflower blue delaine with bunches of

laebe ribbon: Aliss D. Smith, white book

muslin, sea-green sash: Aliss A .

Wilkes,

white silk with touches of tangerine;
Aliss B. Cooke (Auckland), white silk,

pink bows; Miss AL Hague-Smith, white
silk and pink sash: Aliss E. Read,
white silk: Aliss R. Smith, cream; Miss

Olga Cassrels, white silk frilled and edg-

ed with laee: Aliss E. Alenzies. pink
blouse, blaek skirt: Miss Marjory Bar-

ton. in salmon pink silk: Aliss Essie

O'Callaghan, cream nun’s ,veiling; Aliss

Olive Baker, white musiiftrand red sash:

Aliss Doris Turner, white lawn inserted

with laee. pale blue sash: Aliss Gladys
Smith, white frilled book muslin; Miss

A'era Haskins, white muslin: Aliss E.

Milnes, eream silk: Miss E. Kummert.

white froek with scarlet sash: Miss B.

Whitehouse, eream silk, pink sash;
Miss S. Beddek. eream: Miss Freda

Geraghty, white muslin trimmed with

laee. Amongst the gentlemen were—

Afessrs H. L. Wright. R. J. Thompson,
J. Kenriek. Gillespie. P. Baker. Shaw,
Given. Bongard, Clark. F. Carpenter.
Winklemann. Dengate. tA atson. Price.

(2). O. Wright. Tewsley. Wilkes, and

Masters Bayldon. Smith, Bidoia. Mars-

den. Harold. Paul.

PHYLLIS BROUN'.

GISBORNE.

Dear Bee, May 25.

THE FIRST OF THE WINTER
ASSEMBLIES,

held last week, was most enjoyable.
The floor was -ip petfeet >•»<!<*r Such a

number of pretty frock’s were worn that

it would he almost impossible to describe
them all.' However, .those that I noticed
were: Airs Symes, in blaek velvet, deep
white laee herthe: Mrs F. T. Morgan,
black net over sating Mrs A. Seymour,

pale blue silk spotted muslin; Mrs Jns
Blake, handsome ivory satin, prettily ar-

ranged with ehiffon and forget-tne-nots;
Mrs Kells, deep yellow silk dress, trim-
med with narrow- ruched ribbon and
lace: Airs A. Watson, blaek chiffon taf-

fetas. crimson ro-es; Mrs Alurray. blaek
satin, white lace berthe; Mrs Nolan,
blaek crepe de ebine; Airs Stephenson
Smith, black satin; Mrs C. Thomas, pale
pink merveilleux silk, deep red flowers;
Air* Bright, blaek corded silk; Airs

Buckeridge. princess robe of deep maize-

coloured Roman satin, corsage aud skirt
trimmed with sequined silk gauge, pink
roses; Airs. Raymond, black btocaded
satin; Mrs J. Waehsmann (Christ-
church). blaek satin: Airs Field, black

satin and laee; Mrs Howard Kenway,
juile pink satin trimmed with narrow

hands of -able: Mrs J. Blair..pale green

satin, trimmed with circles of narrow

green ruched ribbon, deep dark green
velvet belt: Airs J. (lark, black lace
dress: Airs J- Williams, ivory ehiffon

taffetas, prettily trimmed with ehiffon

and laee. with touches of pal? blue and

pink woven into the laee: Mrs Alann,
pretty cream silk gauge froek over

glace; Airs Alax-Jaekson, white aceor-

dion-pleated erejs? de chine, trimmed
with eeru insertion: Airs Harding. j>ale

grey nierveilleux silk, trimmed with
blaek lace: Airs Frazer, blaek merveilleux

silk, folded tucker of white chiffon: Airs

Tombleson, eream Roman satin, cream

laee: Mrs Waehsmann blaek satin: Aliss

Crowley, pale green satin, eream laee:
Aliss Clark, pale blue ehiffon taffetas,
trimmed with soft eream laee: Miss Nos

lan. jiale blue crepe de chine: Aliss N.
Seymour, white silk and ehiffon: Aliss

L. LoiseL maize-coloured silk, cream laee,
and roehed ribbon: Aliss A. Sherratt,

white laee frock over glace: Aliss S.

Evans, rose pink silk dress, white ehiffon
fichu, fastened with white rose: Miss AL

Christophers, pink ehiffon dress, frilled
and edged with pink ribbon: Miss Schu-

macher. blaek net over satin, wide panel
on skirt of sequined net: Aliss XL Schu-

macher • Christchurch I. cream embroid-

ered net over green satin: Aliss R. Rey-
nolds. blaek satin, eream laee berthe;
Aliss W. Reynolds, pale blue silk spotted
muslin: Aliss AL Bradley, pretty white

sequined net over white satin: Miss Al.

Dunlop, white satin, shirred and trimmed

■with lace; Aliss W. Adair, pretty j>ale
green net dress, violets on deeelletage
and in hair: Miss Wallis, pale blue silk,
trimmed with laee and blaek velvet beb®

rilJbon: Aliss Murray, white glaee silk,
trimmed with wide embroidered chiffon;
Aliss G. Pyke .debutante), white satin,

prettily triimned with ehiffon ard liliea

of the valley: Aliss Monekton. white sa-

tin relieved with tangerine velvet: Aliss
G. Monckton. dainty pale'green eolienne
froek. tucker of X'alenciennes laee and.
touches of pink: Aliss Bright, pink satin,
trimmed with white ruehed ribbon and
silk laee: Aliss D. Bright, soft white
silk: Aliss F. Davies > debutante). eream

ehiffon taffetas, trimmed with em-

broidered ehiffon; Miss A. Woodbine

Johnston, biscuit-coloured soft satin,

corsage and bodice arranged with gar-
lands of crimson bud roses: Aliss Par-

sons. eau de nil taffetas, white lace;
Miss E. Waehsmann. pink satin, trim-

med with wide cream lace: Aliss E. Wil-
liamson, white silk, deep gathered tucks
and flounces of laee on skirt, bodice ar-

ranged with laee and blue flowers; Aliss

Harding, pale pink duchess satin; Aliss

C. Boylan, jjale blue silk, bodice trim-

med with frills of Valenciennes lace and

pale pink roses: Aliss Foster, black

merveilleux silk,-herthe of cream lace

threaded with pale blue riblson:
Aliss Foster (Wellington), pale blue

crejie de chine dress: Aliss B.

Orr. [tale green silk, white laee;
Aliss I. Hingston. white eorded silk, sil-

ver passementerie: Miss Af. Agnew-
Browne. cream satin, jiale pink roses:

Afiss H. Agnew-Browne. J»ale blue tuck-

ed silk trimmed with blue embroidered
chiffon- Among the gentlemen were

Xlessrs: Kells. Symes. Alann. F. Parker,
Wallis, F. T. Morgan, Seymour. Stephen-
son-Smith. C. Thomas, Bright. AVaehs-

mann Field. Blair, Frazer. Alax

Jackson. Tombleson, Burke. Grant. Ale-

Ijean. Moqikton 2). A. XV. Rees. XV. G.

Siierratt. <’. J." Bcnnvti. Rutledge. Saun-

ders. Adair. Robert*. Sherratt (3). Sains-

bury. • t’erdner. (Christchurch), Nolan

12). Ruby. Wilson. Evans. Symes. Innefc,
Weymouth, _Fenwiek, Pyke, Reynold®,
Drs. ‘ Wflfiltms,' Btk-keridgfe.

We bad a glorious’ treat on Monday
and Tuesday nights, when £

. A- MR ANDREW BLACK

gave two concerts. I noticed amongst
the zudience Mrs H. Kenway, Mita

3JBAIJ3R
*
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Hutchinson, Mrs J. Williams. Miss Wil-

hamsou. Mrs M. Foster, Mr ami Mrs

Black. Mis- Black. Mr ami Mrs F. Palai-

ret. Mr and Mrs Anderson, Dr. and Mrs

Buekerki-e. Mr and Mrs Blair, Miss

Nolan, Miss Wallis. Mr and Mrs A.

Watson. Mrs and Miss Grey. Miss Oak-

ley, Miss Davies. - Mr and Mrs A. T.

Kennedy. Misses Boylan, H. Woodhine-
Johnston, etc.

. GOLF.

Last Thursday at the golf links the

ladies had a bogey match. Mrs King.
Miss Matheson, and Miss Sweet tieing
for first place. Others playing were Mrs

Morgan. Miss Nolan, Miss Crawford.

Miss Bright, and Miss Adams. Next

Friday a ladies’ tournament will be

started.
ELSA.

NAPIER.

Dear Bee. May 25.

Last week we had a most enjoyable
orchestral concert. Mrs. Dudley Hill's

singing was lovely, and Mr. Spaeman’s
orchestra was splendid. Amonsst the

audience I noticed: Mrs Colman, wear-

ing black brocade trimmed with lace:
Mrs Hawkins, eream lace and silk, red

flowers on bodice: Mrs Levien, pretty-
pale blue blouse, blaek satin skirt, white
doth coat : Mrs Russell, black silk, trim-
med with white lace, heliotrope coat:
Mrs Graham, white silk and lace blouse

trimmed with blaek velvet, blaek voile

skirt: Mrs. McHardy, pretty black silk
dress, trimmed with white chiffon, white
fur coat: Mrs Hetley. black satin blouse,
trimmed with blaek insertion, black
voile skirt; Miss Hetley, prettv
silk blouse. black skirt: Miss
Honnor. -

pretty white silk dress,
deep blue belt, blue ehiffon coat;
Miss McLean, white muslin and

lace dress: Mrs Edgar, pale blue chiffon

blouse, white voile skirt; Mrs Bowen,
green silk and lace dress: ML<s Kennedy,
becoming black satin, bodice trimmed
with laee: Mrs. Dalziel. black voile dress

trimmed with lace: Miss Maefarlane.

cream voile dnea. heliotrope belt; Mis.

Campbell, pink flowered ■ luu.lin blouee.

grey voile skirt: Mies Fannin, cream -alk

blouse, dark akirt; Mi» Todd, white silk

blouse trimmed with lace, black satin

skirt: Miss Kettle, dainty white muslin

and lave dress trimmed with blue vel-
vet: Mrs D. Hill, handsome black chif-

fon taffeta dress: Mi-s Hacon. pale blue

blouse, trimmed with cream net. blue

voile skirt, grey coat: Miss Hindmarsh,
white muslin, red belt: Mrs Campbell,
pale blue muslin blouse, laee yolk, black

voile skirt: Miss Clark, pretty white

chiffon dress, bodice trimmed with lace:
Mrs MeLean. blaek satin, red eoat: Miss

Duff, black net dress trimmed wtih blaek
velvet: Miss Johnstone, white silk dress,

deep red belt: Miss King, cross-over

blue silk blouse, blaek voile skirt: Miss
M. McVay, white silk, pretty white

cloth coat trimmed with pale blue: Mrs

Henley, black silk trimmed with lace:

Mrs Thompson, grey silk dress trimmed
with violets; Mrs Mi-Ray. pale green

silk blouse trimmed with laee. white
cloth coat: Mrs Dinwiddie. white silk

blouse, blaek skirt: Mrs Dixon, becom-

ing black brorade dress, blaek stole: Mrs

Gaisford, cream silk dress, black satin

coat.
MARJORIE.

NEW PLYMOUTH.

Dear Bee. May 26,

THE TARANAKI RIFLES

held their annual ball in the Theatre

Royal last Thursday evening (Empire
Day). The decorations of bunting.
Chinese lanterns, and evergreens were

pretty- and effective, and the ball was

voted one of the most enjoyable of the

season. Turner’s orchestra discoursed

entrancing musie. Amongst those pre-

sent were: Miss N. Capel, wearing soft-
white silk, lightened with scarlet sash:

Miss M. Capel, white inserted silk: Mrs.

Wright, pale green figured silk, softly-
finished with cream laee: Miss Wood-

ing. pale blue silk, with cream ehiffon

frills: Mrs. Clarke, black velvet, with

encrustations of jet: Mrs. R. Cock, black

murveilleux. decolletage finished with

chiffun and silk passementerie; Mr>. E.

M. Smith, black silk, with law trim-
mings; Mr*. Dockerilt. black figured silk,
piped with white: Mi*s Duvey. scarlet

silk, veiled in white net: Mrs, G. Cock,
blaek silk, relieved with white chiffon;
Mrs. -Bishop, black satin. jet passemen-
terie on Miss K. Jury. cream:

Miss Ivy Cock, pretty soft pink *i!k.
with white laee berthez Miss V. -Jury,

cream; Miss Olive Cock. cream *ilk.

trimmed with tucks and lace insertion;
Mrs. Okey. Wack and white; Mi<* N.

Smith. white; Miss B. Clarke, white

frilled muslin: Mis* R. George,

green, trimmed with cream chiffon

frills: Miss Edna Cock. pretty white in-

serted silk, relieved with pale blue: Mrs.

Whittington, black silk skirt, pale green
silk blouse: Mrs. F. Bellringer, white

silk: Miss Abbott, white frilled muslin.
Amongst the gentlemen were: Messrs.

Dockrill (Mayor), E, M. Smith. M.H.R.,
Major Malone. Captain-Adjutant C. H.

Weston. Quartermaster-Captain G. Cock.
Surgeon-Captain Home. Captains Mills

and Okey (Guards). Lieutenant F. Bell-

ringer. Sergeant-Major Armitage. Messrs.

R. Coek. Lister. Humphries (2i. W. Wes-

ton, E. Clarke.

A VERY EXCITING FOOTBALL

MATCH

was played between Star and Tukapa
• senior grade» last Thursday afternoon.

After 3 severe contest the game ended

in a draw, both sides scoring three.

Among the spectators were: Miss Cal-

ders. wearing cream coat and skirt,
white toque with vijlets; Mi*s Hall,

grey costume. furs; Miss Standish,

brown costume. fur toque; Miss R. C raw-

ford. green tweed costume, white silk

vest and hat: Miss A. Crawford, grey
Eton costume, silk vest, white hat: Miss

L. Ryan, cream blouse, navy skirt, navy
hat: Mis* M. Skinner, navy blue cos-

tume. black velvet toque: Mrs. Percy
Webster, olive green costume. lave vest,
white furs: Miss A. Roberts, navy Nor-

folk costume, pale blue hat: Mrs. E.

Moverley. black costume, white and green
hat: Miss E. Kelly, brown cloth costume,

toque en suite: Miss Kelly, blue cos-

tume. violet toque: Mrs. Robert*, navy

costume, black hat: Miss M. Ellis. stylish
grey pleated costume, scarlet toque;

Mrs. Dell, na*T and white costume,
white felt hat:- Miss E. Nixon, blue Hot h
4<*at and skirt, blue ami white hat; Miss

Carruth, navy skirt, white House and
hat: Mi* E. Russell, navy coat and
skirt, white nat: Mrs. Pinsen looked

well in a navy costume, black hat; Mias

Q. llawkens. navy skirt, grey <s>at. scar-

let hat: Miss M. Kerr, white blouse,

grey skirt; Miss J. Fraser, pretty olive

green Norfolk costiim*, full tucked
skirt, inc*hroom hat fur*: Miss
O. Stanford. naw costume: Miss M.

Govett. naiy blue vostume. white felt

hat: Mrs. Brwlex ; Mi*s Gwen Bewley,

grey costume, white fur*, scarlet hat;
Miss Quilliani. grey Norfolk, brown

mu*hi<MHim with pink roses; Mrs.

Broome, navy costume. scarlet hat: Mrs,

Baker. Mi*> E. Cart hew. Mr*. Carter;

Mrs. N. Clarke, blue coat and skirt,
white furs: Mrs. Cooke, black, costume,

green and pale blue hat: Miss Kirkwood,

navy costume, white fur* and toque;
Miss E. Sole, grey costume, white hat;
Miss <>. Kelly, grey coat and skirt. *ilk

\est. black hat: Miss I. Taylor, navy
Norfolk costume, red hat: Miss C. Sole,
green frock, pink chiffon bat trimmed

with green: Miss Ainsworth, pretty grey
costume, green hat: Mrs. Sykes, black

costume, dark green velvet toque; Mrs.

Dan O'Brien, dark grey costume, brown

hat and fur*: Miss W. Alexander, grey
coat ami skirt. «-ar’iet hat : Mr*. Bacon,
brown costume, hat en suite.

NANCY LEE.

Prize Scheme for 1906.

£250 in Cash Prizes

RANGING FROM£IODOWN TO 5/-
to Col lectors ofOutstoeWrappers

from Cailler's Chocolates.
£62 ro.O each quarter

ALL SIZES,I*IRGLUD£X>. ARE VALIO.

Posr your Wrappbrs

fO Bo*!3t.SYOftEY.

Smith S» Caughey, Ltd.

.
LADIES’ WINTER COSTUMES,

.LADIES
*

In TWEEDS and NAVY, in SAC. TIGHT FITTING,

NORFOLK, RUSSIAN, and

NEW WINTER JACKETS.
===============

A SPECIAL LINE in

LADIES’ NAVY CLOTH COSTUMES
We are now showing a SPLENDID ASSORTMENT

irttr w i■ ■ w vi.iu-xa

(COAT AND SKIRTi AT
of WINTER JACKETS, NEW SHAPES and

’

STYLISH CUT, with Strap Backs, in Light Grey,

Medium Grey, and Dark Grey. .All offered at EXCEEDINGLY SMART and SERVICEABLE.

tirLowest Possible Cash Prices

•*“■* FURS. FURS. FURS.
===================================================================== An EXTENSIVE SELECTION of LADIES’ FURS,

in Marmot, Bear. Stone ami Bantu Marten, Kolinski

LADIES’ PLUSH CARACUL JACKETS.
TO BE MUCH WORN THIS SBASON. --- -

"E ARE SHOWING A LARGE ASSORTMENT OF

A HANDSOME and STYLISH GARMENT. WHITE FUR NECKLETS, MUFFS TO MATCH.

SMITH and CAUGHEY, Ltd.,
WHOLESALE AND FAMILY DRAPERS, Etc., AUCKLAND.
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WANGANUI.

ttou Bee, May 25.

Last week Mrs. Campbell gave an

enjoyable little

BRIDGE PARTY

an honour of Mi" RliinJ. of Wellington,
who is staying with her. The prizes
were won by Mi*s Krull and Mr. Harold.
Amongst those present were: Misses

R'lind «Wellington). Krull. C hristie. L.

Barnard Brown. M. I.iftiton. McNeill.

Messrs. Harold. Jones. Hardwick**. Hol-

derne". an i Dr. Wilson.

On Friday Mrs. Anderson gave a de-

lightful
Ml SB AL EVENING

at lier‘ residence in Wicksteed-street.

Amongst those I notice*! Mrs. Mc-

Naughton ( liri-tie. Miss Anderson. Mes-

dames Blundell. John Stevenson. Mill-

ward. Polson. Fenwick. Vaughan. Misses

Gresson. G. Stanford, Polson. G. Duigan.
Stanford (New Plymouth!. Gresson

Christ churrh). Waterston. Blundell.

Ashcroft. Hilton. McDonnell (Welling-
ton), Drs. Anderson. Christie. Fenwick.

Tripe. Wilson. Messrs. Brookfield. Blun-

dell. Stevenson. Duigan. I*. Lewis. Silk.

I*. Stevenson, Stewart.

Last week Mrs. Newcombe gave

A FAREWELL BRIDGE PARTY

in honour of Mrs. Hughes-Johnston,
who left this week for a visit to Eng-
land. Miss Jones won the first prize,

and the
*’

booby” fell to Miss L Jones.

’Amongst those present were: Mesdame*

(Peake, (ireenwood. Newcombe. Hughes-

Johnston. Dodgshun. Gordon. Griffiths.
Misses Towsey. E. Gresson. E. Jones.

M. Newcombe. K. Gresson (Christ-

church). L. Newcombe. I. Jones. Messrs.

Towsey. Greenwood. and Dr. Hatherly.

The weather was perfect for

THE RACE MEETING

held on the 24th and 25th of May. Ihe

racing was excellent, and there was a

very large attendance of the public,

visitors coming from all parts of New

Zealand. Amongst the smart toilettes
an the lawn I noticed: Mrs D. Kidd iford

(Marton i. in a stylish heather mixture

tailor-made coat and skirt, with vel-

vet collar and brown fur stole, cherry-
shaded velvet hat with brown ostrich

feathers at the side and folded brown

chiffon: Miss N. Riddiford (Marton),

green Melton cloth Eton coat and
skirt. cream vest. becoming white

toque with a hunch of dark red roses

at the track: Miss Fitzgerald (Welling-
ton). navy blue coat and skirt, white

silk vest, white fox stole, black hat

with black velvet and ostrich tips; Mrs

Abbott (Wellington), black serge Eton
coat ami skirt, smart ]»ill-box toque
with waving aigrette at the side, white

fox stole and muff: Mrs W. Johnston

(Wellington), tweed coat and skirt,
flecked with red. hat relieved with

crimson wings, ami fox stole: Mrs Chol-

jneley (Dannevirke). pale grey tweed

costume, white vest, black crinoline

straw hat with black and white rib-

bons; Mr- E. Cowper (Dannevirke),

navy blue serge, with coat made with

deep basque, crimson straw pill-box
toque with red velvet Im>w at the side

and wings: Mrs Good (Hawera). cream

serge costume, crimson French sailor

straw hat with crimson birds to match:

Mrs Foyster (Hawera) cream skirt,

long cream and blue striped coat. <*reani

straw hat with ribbons; Miss Baker

(New Plymouth), black serge coat and

skirt, cream vest, small black straw

toque with white wing at the side: Mrs

A. Bayley (Stratford), cream serge cos-

tume. brown fur toque wit h sh ided
violets at the side, brown fur stole;
’Airs H. Wilson (Cambridge), pale grey

Empire cloth coat, grey felt hat. wit 11

pale grey velvet chrysanthemums and

a bunch of crimson cherries and foliage
at the back: Miss Berrv (Grevmouth).

navy him* serge coat and skirt, cream

vest, white felt hit with shaded helio-

trope (lower*: Mrs Hawke, navy blue

Eton coat ami skirt. coarse straw hat

of nav\ blue with wings at the side;
Airs Gill-Carey (Hawera). tailor-made
coat anil skirt of grey tweed, flecked

■with electric blue, brown feather stole,

black straw hat with electric blue vel-

vet ribbon ami blur shaded bird; Mrs
H. Good. pale grey Norfolk striped
tweed coat and skirt, cream hat with
bunches of pink shaded roses at the

Fide, with green tulle, and a bandeau of
green velvet ribbon to match. Stone
Marten -tole; Miss Wilford (Wellington)
wore a smart costume of golden ’crown

•loth, with vest and berthe effect of

champagne lace, strapped with hands of

brown velvet, full elbow sleeves, with
frill of laee and wide cuffs of the same,

beautiful white fox stole, brown vel-
vet French sailor hat with brown satin

ribbon., and bunch of dark red shaded
roses and leaves; Mrs O. Lewis (For-
dell), pale grey Norfolk coat and skirt,
with collar of black velvet, becoming
pale grey felt hat with folded grey
chiffon and 'haded wing at the side;
•Miss Cameron wore a golden brown

tweed eoat and skirt, with velvet collar,
brown beaver hat with tangerine and

gerine shaded velvet at the back; Mrs

Rutherford (Pieton), navy blue cloth
costume, with long, close-fitting coat,
floral toque of shaded violets; Miss

Rutherford (Pieton), smart tailor-made
coat and skirt, straw hat with wings
and relieved with pale blue ribbons;
Mrs Blundell, becoming brown cloth

costume, with champagne lace on bod-
ice, brown sequin toque with tangerine
velvet, brown bear stole and muff: Miss

Blundell, pale grey striped Norfolk coat
and skirt, white fur stole and muff,
white fur toque with white bird at the
side; Mrs Dodgshun, grey tweed coat
and skirt, crushed strawberry straw
hat with ruche of shaded ribbons to

match: Miss Dodgshun. grey Norfolk
shaded velvet at the back; Mrs
wings; Mrs H. M ilson (Mangamahu),
stylish Empire coat and skirt of naw

blue serge, navy blue straw hat with
blue shaded birds and steel buckle and
silk ribbons to match; Mrs Gifford
Marshall, navy blue costume with smart
pleated skirt. Russian coat with tiny
waistcoat effect of pale green cloth
revers of dark green chenille applique
roses and leaves, burnt straw hat with

blaek velvet; Miss Moore, navy blue

serge tailor-made coat and skirt, with
collar of velvet cream astrakhan toque
with blaek velvet and blaek ostrich

feathers; Mrs Major (Hawera), navy
blue Empire coat and skirt. Stone Marten

stole and muff with toque to match; Mrs

Clay, dark blue Eton eoat and skirt,
with cuffs and revere of white cloth,
white felt hat with green chiffon and

wings, long ostrich feather stole; Mrs

James Watt, pale grey tweed Norfolk
coat and skirt, grey felt hat with chiffon

and velvet the same Shade, white fur

stole and muff; Miss Dodgshun. grey
check Norfolk coat and skirt, guipure
laee vest, grey felt hat with chiffon and

large bird at the side; Mrs Hope Gib-
bons, light grey frieze coat and skirt,
becoming toque of shaded violets: Mrs

Porritt, grey tweed sae coat and skirt,
flecked with violet, the coat and skirt
was strapped with violet velvet, blaek

straw toque with bunch of violets: Mrs

P. Forlong, cream serge eoat and skirt,
brown felt and velvet hat with fawn

shaded ostrich plumes; Miss McNeill,
dark blue tailor made eoat with deep
basque and skirt to niateh. white felt

and velvet hat with white wings; Miss

Linda Brown, dark brown cloth cos-

tume, muslin and lace vest with pale
blue silk, brown straw French sailor
with chiffon ends, velvet and wings with

crimson berries and leaves: Mrs Fen-

wick, reseda serge, the Russian blouse
strapped with narrow braid, white fur

toque with bunch of shaded violets at

the side: Mrs Brookfield, navy blue

striped frock with champagne laee on

"bodice, Breton sailor hat with chiffon
and grey bind: Miss Cut field, pale grey

gown with silk vest. navy blue straw hat

with band of velvet the same shade;
Miss B. Cut field, dark brown tailor-made

costume with revers, cuffs and collar of

white cloth braided in brown, brown

felt hat with wings; Mrs H. Nixon, prin-
cess robs of mole corduroy velvet, smart

hat with ermine crown ami brim of panne
velvet lined with green and bunch of

shaded violets at the back: Mrs Green-

wood. pale grey tweed, white silk vest,
toque of green chenille: Miss Morse,
(Fordell), smart grey tweed coat and

skirt, black straw hat with wings: Mrs

Chavannes. navy blue cloth costume,
beautiful sealskin coat, blue felt hat with

silk to match: Mrs J. Foster, stylish
princess robe in fawn doth. Stone Mar-

ten stole and muff, white felt hat with a

spray of shaded pink roses at the back;
Mrs Barnicoat. pale green and cream

striped tailor-made three-quarter coat

and skirt, cream vest, smart black crino-

line straw hat with black feather at

the side and crown of pink roses; Mrs

Wall, cream serge Russian coat and

skirt, embroidered with pastel blue braid,

cream felt hat with oandeau of soft

cream silk ribbon and wings, pale grey
feather stole and muff : Mrs Mackay,
navy blue costume, the coat made with

deep basque, dainty white felt hat with

wings and silk ribixin: Mrs A. Lewis,

navy blue cloth tailor-made coat and

skirt, crimson velvet toque with wings
to match: Mrs H. Speed, navy blue cos

tume with champagne lace, petunia
shaded straw hat with ribbon and flow-

ers to match; Miss Phillips (Canter-
bury), cream serge, the Russian blouse

piped with black velvet and black velvet

buttons, smart cream cloth toque, with

coque feathers at the side and shaded
heliotrope velvet foliage, brown fur stole

and muff: Mrs Speed (Australia), light

green check tweed coat and skirt, blue
velvet hat with green and blue shot rib

bons and green wing: Miss Rutherford
(Pict on). light grey tweed coat and

skirt, cream felt with white ostrich

feathers and velvet: Miss Barnicoat,
cream cloth gown, white fur stole and

muff, white velvet and felt high crown

bat with white silk, ends and ostrich

tip; Mrs Anderson, light fawn sac

coat and skirt, brown fur, brown hat

with wreath of white chrysanthemums;
Mrs C. Campbell wore a very stylish blue

green coat and skirt, smart green straw

mushroom hat with shaded ribbons and

bird to match.

HULL

PALMERSTON NORTH.

Dear Bee. Alay 25.

Airs. H. AValdegrave, Park-road, gave

a large and successful

CHILDREN’S DANCE.

on Saturday last. The little onesranged
from two to twelve years of age. Every-
thing possible was dor.e for their enter-

tainment. several grown-up girls devot-

ing themselves entirely to dancing and

playing with them. Among the many

srre*ent were: Marjory, Alison.
and Cuthbert Barmcoat, Trixie. Dorothy,
Doris, Sybil. Marjory, ami Geoffrey Wal-

degrave. Sybil and Loris Fitzherfbert,
Audrey Harper. Eileen Ab-Knight. Noe-
liue and Bibbie Keeling. Nancy Bagnall,
Molly Goklijigham. Linda. Muriel, and
Neville Bell. Dorothy and Betty Abra-

ham. Gladys Moore, Noeline Luxford,
Dorothy Harden. Ngaire Colbeek, Cecil

Baldwin. Barljara. Letty. and Harold

Loughnan. Maud and Mollie Warburton,
Thyra Richter, Wallis and Alma Guy,
Winnie Watson, Jaeger Holmes. Alec.
Strang. Bertie Gibbons.

Other hostesses during the week who

gave large children's parties were: Airs.

Gifford Moore, on Monday night: Mrs.

C. J. Alonro, for bigger children, on Tues-

day night; Mrs. Frank Robinson, for

children of all ages, on Wednesday
night; and. Airs. McKnight. who had a

boys’ party on Monday night in honour

of the birthday of her son Jack.

A strong wind and hfcavy showers of

rain spoilt the enjoyment of those play-
ing in the golf match on the

HOKOWHITU LINKS

on Saturday last. Wanganui brought a

strong team, which was victorious by
one game. The following were the play-
ers: Wanganui—Messrs. Harold, D. Alel-

drum, G. Saunders, I. Saunders, W. Mel-

drum, Roe, Bates. Jones, Taylor. Bar-
nard Brown, Dalgety, Hardwick; Pal-

merston—Messrs. Harman, W. Strang,
J. Strang. Barraud, Freetr. Aloore. Har-
den, Cooke, Abraham. Colonel Gorton,
Drs. Wilson, and Stowe.

Tuesday evening was fine ami fro

for

MRS. F. ROBINSON’S "AT HOME *

making it pleasant for the dancers. The

dining-room and a large closed-in veran-

dah were used for dancing, the drawing-
room and hall being arranged for those

who were not dancing. The supper table

was prettily decorated with yellow chry-
santhemums and autumn leaves. Mc-
Minn supplied excellent music. Our hos-

tess was richly dressed in black silk,
with frills of black and white accordion-

pleated chiffon on bodice and sleeves,
yellow flowers; Miss Robinson wore

white silk, made with many little frills,
pink silk belt, and pink flowers in hair:

Miss Frances Robinson, white spangled
gauze over yellow silk, yellow aigrette
in hair: Miss Doris Robinson (debu-
tante), a dainty frock of white silk and

chiffon, white eliiffon rosette in hair:
Miss — Robinson, white silk with pale
blue sash; Mrs Putnam, an effective

bright red silk toilette, skirt much

gauged, grey ehenille lierthe with red
chiffon roses, frills of chiffon on sleeves:
Mrs Oswald Gardner, white satin, frills
of chiffon on skirt, embroidered chiffon
berthe: Mrs E. W. Hitchings, white sa-

tin. veiled in white chiffon with black

spot, black spangled insertion on laidice:
Mrs Bagnall, blaek satin, frills of black
spotted net with narrow silk ruehings,
large cluster of pink roses; Airs Warbur-

ton. black glace, skirt much gauged,
berthe of blaek and silver seouin trim-

ming; Mrs Gibbons, black satin veiled
in black net. black sequin trimming and
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pink roses on corsage; Mrs A. N. Gib-
bons, eream brocade and lace; Mrs. H.
Cooper, white laee over white silk, cross-

over bodice of white lace, wide pink silk

belt, pink roses on corsage; Mrs W.
Keeling, deep cream embroidered net

over green silk, green silk belt, large
cluster of pink roses; Mrs Shute, a

dainty frock of cream silk, with deeper
shade of cream lace insertion, touches

of bine on bodice; Mrs Moeller, tucked

cream silk voile, white accordion-pleated
chiffon puffed sleeves, frills of same chif-

fon on bodiee, cluster of pale blue

flowers; Mrs F. Cooke, black silk and

chiffon; Mrs Paisley, eream with cream

lace trimming bodice; Mrs Barnicoat,
black silk, eream lace and pink flowers

trimming bodice; Mrs Millton, in black
with net frills, pink roses on bodiee and
in hair; Mrs C. Harden, cream voile,
deep gauged flounce on skirt, white ac-

cordion-pleated chiffon on bodice, pink
flowers; Mrs Burr, white embroidered
muslin, scarlet geraniums on corsage and

in hair; Mrs Eliot, grey crepe de chine,
bodice veiled in eream lace, touches of

grey velvet; Miss Simcox (Otaki), white

silk with white laee insertion, cluster

of small pink rosebuds: her sister, pale
blue silk with white insertion, white
chiffon frills edged with pale blue, spray
of violet flowers; Miss Warburton, white

silk and chiffon, pink flowers; Miss Mar-

garet Waldegrave. eream silk, wide
green silk belt; Miss Powell (Welling-
ton), white silk and laee. white flowers
in hair; Miss Akers, white silk, large
pink rose on corsage; Miss Keeling,
black satin, black and silver spangled
Berthe, black chiffon sleeves; Miss Bell,
pale blue satin skirt and bodice, trim-

med with ruehings of satin, white lace

finishing bodice, forget-me-nots in hair;
Miss Gwen Bell, white silk and laee;
Miss Dolly Wilson, white satin and chif-

fon, white and pink floral silk sash,
cluster of violets on bodiee; Miss Ran-

dolph, blue crepe de chine, cream lace

insertion and blue accordion-pleated
chiffon trimming bodiee, pale pink roses;
Miss F. Waldegrave, pale blue accor-

dion-pleated silk, Maltese lace berthe;
Miss Harden, black silk, black spotted
net frills on bodice and sleeves, yellow
flowers; Miss Gibbons, black satin, with
touches of white on corsage; Miss Alice
Reed, white frilled muslin, pale blue silk

belt, pale pink and pale blue flowers on

corsage and in hair; Miss Armstrong,
black satin, with frills of black accor-

dion-pleated chiffon on bodice; Miss

Gardner, white spotted net over silk,
scarlet silk sash and flowers; Miss Fitz-

herbert, white muslin and lace; Miss
Porter, white muslin, with ruehings of
white silk; Miss Lord, white flowered

silk, panel of lace on skirt, lace threaded
with red velvet ribbon on bodiee, red

rose in hair; Miss Phyllis Keeling, eream

silk and chiffon, cream chiffon rosette in

hair; Miss Collins, pale blue silk, eream

laee berthe, same laee on sleeves, cluster

of forget-me-nots on corsage and in

hair; Miss Ethel Collins, cream silk and

chiffon lily of the valley on bodice and

in hair; Miss Power, blaek silk and

chiffon, pale pink flowers. The men pre-
sent- included: Messrs. Robinson, Gib-
bons (2), Harden (2), Collins (2),
Waldegrave (3), Watson (2), Keeling
(2), Fitzherbert, Vaughan, Smith, Bell,
McLean, Spencer, Fulton. Reed, Har-

man. Paisley. Eliot. Bagnall. Warburton,
Cooke. Hankins, Cooper, Gardner. Sim-

eox, Burr, Wilson, Barraud, Millton,
Drs. Putnam and Macintyre, Messrs.

Barnicoat, Richter, Hogg.
VIOLET.

WELLINGTON.

Dear Bee, May 25.

That Wellington is an excellent place
for raising money is shown by

THE SPLENDID CONTRIBUTIONS

that are being made to the Y.M.C.A.

Building Fund. Prominent on the list

is the name of Mrs S. A. Rhodes, who is

always to the fore when the object is a

charitable one. Mrs Rhodes is particu-
larly interested in the St. John Ambu-

lance movement, and the establishment

of two district nurses under the au-

spices of that body is very largely due

to her initiative. She spares no time or

pains in helping on the scheme, and has

contributed very generously to the

funds. A vast amount of pain and suf-

fering is relieved by the districts nurses,

and I cannot resist putting in a special
plea for their work now winter is upon
us. Any contributions in money or

otherwise would be gratefullv acknow-

ledged by the secretary of St. John's

Ambulance Nursing Guild.

Now to turn to more frivolous mat-

ters, 1 must tell you of Mrs Montagu.'
Laing's

JOLLY LITTLE DANCE.

The Thorndon Hall is a capital place for
a small dance, the floor being specially
good. For some years it was the ball-

room attached to the residence of the

Hon. W. Johnston, and was the scene of

many gay parties. On Thursday it was

very charmingly decorated with palms
and lycopodium, while the supper table

was done with chrysanthemums. Mrs

Laing wore a smart dress of blaek chif-

fon velvet, embroidered with paillettes:
Miss Laign was in white crystalline and

lace, and her younger sister had a blaek

velvet frock and a wide red sash; Mrs
Pratt (Manawatu) wore blaek satin and
laee: Miss Fitzgerald, shell pink crepe
de chine; Miss Eliott, white taffetas;
Miss Wheeler, blaek taffetas and tucker
of ivory chiffon; Miss AL Wheeler, pale
green crystalline; Miss Nathan, pale
rose mousseline de soie, with narrow vol-

ants of white Valenciennes; Miss S. Na-

than, white chiffon glace trimmed with

many tiny quillings; Miss Humphrey,
white crepe de chine; Miss Marchant,
white glace and pale blue belt: Miss Sed-
don, black taffetas and laee; Miss Webb,
white crepe de chine; Miss Didsbury,
white glace.

Mrs W. Lawson was lucky in having
a lovely day for her

AFTERNOON TEA.

Kelburne was at its best, and the view

was generally admired. The young
hostess received many congratulations
on the subject of her husband's new

book, which is dedicated to her. Mrs

Lawson wore a dresfe of

Broderie Anglaise having a three-tier
skirt and puffed elbow sleeves; Mrs

Ross (Auckland), who is staying with

her. had on a smart gown of cream

eloth with narrow quiltings of glace;
Mrs Willis wore black voile, and a black
tulle toque with flowers; Mrs Webb,
brown cloth tailor-made; Miss Eliott,
red canvas and brown beaver hat; Mrs

G. Campbell, aubergine eloth and smart

toque; Mrs Macarthur. black voile and
long fur coat; Misss Seed, blue tailor-

made and small floral toque: Mrs
Haeon, black canvas with esprit lace

vest; Miss Mac-Kellar, black tailor-
made with white revers; Airs J. Law-

son, dark green cloth and black hat; Airs

Beere, white voile and floral toque.

ANOTHER TEA AT KELBURNE

was less fortunate in the weather, but

the house was sb warm and cheerful

that the contrast was pleasant. Airs
Hislop made a splendid hostess, and her

daughter’s musical skill was displayed
to advantage in the competition which

was keenly contested. It was odd to

note the mistakes macle by people in

naming the most familiar tunes, but two

of the guests, Alisses Arthur and Hen-

derson. were very successful, and both

carried off prizes, one being a silver

bonbon dish and the other a dainty gold
pin. Airs Hislop wore blaek glace with

panels of lace; Aliss Hislop's dress was

of white voile, and her sister was in

white muslin.

CHILDREN

are having a gay time at present, and

quite a number of parties are being
given for them. Airs Stott entertained

a number of little girls last week, and
now Airs T. Young is giving a party for

her small boys.

MUSICAL PEOPLE

have been well catered for lately, and

at present they are revelling in the joy
of hearing organ recitals by Air Lemarc.

The line organ is displayed to great ad-

vantage. and it is wonderfid what it

can do when called upon. Long as the

recitals are. they are all too short for

the audiences which fill every part of

the big hall. I have noticed among the

people present Air and Airs Parker. Mr

and Airs Embling, Air and Airs Coche-

maille. Air. Airs and Aliss Dean, Airs

and the Alisses Quick. Captain and Mrs

Rose, Air Kennedy, and the Alisses Ken-

nedy, Air anil Airs Sprott, Airs Coler-

idge. Airs and Aliss Tolhurst, Mr and

Airs Young, Air Hislop, and Miss Hislop,
Air and Airs Macdonald. Airs and Misses
Nathan, Mr and Aliss Fraser, Air Bar-

nett, and Air and Mrs Loughnan.
OPHELIA.

CHRISTCHURCH.

Dear Bee. May 23.
I he Canterbury Rowing Club's

ANNUAL BALL

took place in the Art Gallery on Wed-
nesday night. The decorations were ex-

ceedingly artistic aud appropriate. The

chaperons were Mrs. Frank Cowlishaw
and Airs. Norman Aleßeth. Airs. Cow-

lishaw wore a charming gown of pale
pink erepe de chine, trimmed with

dainty eream lace: Mrs. Aleßeth. black
point d'esprit net over black satin,
bertha of Limerick laee. Others present
were: Airs. Steele, in white silk and chif-

fon: Airs. Symes, pale grey satin, cov-

ered with white laee flounces, and beaver

fur: Miss Symes, bright pink satin and

chiffon, dark red roses: Mrs. Guy Ron-

alds, heliotrope erepe de chine, with
panel of lace frills, the eorsage trimmed

with tiny red roses; Aliss Chapman,
pale blue silk, with touches of darker
blue and pale pink velvet; Aliss Steele,

cream lace over pale blue silk, wreath

of pale blue flowers: Aliss Aoung (debu-
tantel wore a pretty frock of white net

and lace; Aliss E. Croxton, pale green
silk, trimmed with velvet of a darker

shade: Dr. Edith Brown, blaek erepe de

chine and sequins: Aliss Way, white

erepe. de chine and lace; Aliss Bloxam.
white silk, with insertions of laee. red

flowers; Aliss Alay Townend, black
tucked silk, relieved with white lace;
Aliss Hadfield, cream chiffon over silk;
Aliss Garrick wore black silk and chiffon;
Aliss Alyra Bruee, white spotted net over

pink silk; Airs. Gorton, blaek silk and

white laee; Aliss Aliddleton. blaek crepe
de chine and laee. red flowers; Aliss

Francis, yellow Japanese silk and lace;
Aliss Croxton. white laee dress, with mo-

tifs of heliotrope; Aliss Collins, blue

mousseline de soie and Valenciennes
laee: Aliss Smythe, white silk with touch-
es of pale blue; Aliss N. Guthrie, pale
blue erepe de chine, with insertions of

cream lace, sash of pale pink floral silk;

Aliss Harris, dress of white taffetas ana

chiffon: Aliss A. Cholmondeley. pale blue

silk, macle with many little frills edged
with’ narrow blaek laee; Aliss Allan,
blaek satin, relieved with white lace;
Aliss Thorpe (Lyttelton), white laeeover

satin: Aliss Jones (Rangiora). white
silk: Aliss Aleßeth. soft eream silk and

chiffon; Aliss Alartin, white satin: Aliss

E. Alartin. eream satin and ehiffon; Aliss

Devenish Alears, white Alull muslin,
trimmed with laee and insertions; Airs.

R. Lake, white crepe de chine, with

bertha of white laee: Aliss Kettle, white
chiffon taffetas, with touches of pale
green; Aliss G. Alerton, pink floral silk,
trimmed with pink of a deeper shade;
Aliss Louisson. frock of pink taffetasand

cream laee; the Alisses Barnett (2) wore

white muslin and laee; Aliss: Bain, white

crepe de chine; Aliss Partridge, pale blue

crepe de chine. Amongst the men were:

Messrs. Cowlishaw. Aleßeth. Alorrison,
Hawkins. Brown. Bloxam. Alartin. Kit-

son, Guthrie. Styche, Little. Comerford,
Townend, Hobbs, Griffen, and Ensor.

A GIRLS' AFTERNOON TEA

was given on Tuesday by the Alisses

Denniston (Armagh-street) in honour of

Aliss Woodhouse, of Dunedin, who is

staying with them. Airs. Denniston

wore a pretty dress of black and white
cheek taffetas, with rest of cream lace.

Aliss Denniston wore a figured muslin

of mauve and white; Aliss Helen Dennis-

ton, pale pink and white muslin: Aliss

Woodhouse wore a costume of brown

cloth, faced with brown velvet; Miss
Stead, navy blue eloth. and sable toque:
Aliss Thomas, grey coat and skirt,
mauve hat; Aliss B. Julius wore navy

blue eloth and violet toque: the Alisses

Burns, cream cloth gowns with dark

hats; Aliss AVilson, navy blue serge and

cream hat with touches of brown: Aliss

Alerton, sage green eloth and black hat:

Aliss G. Alerton, pale blue froek, white
furs; Aliss Symes. brown costume and

squirrel furs; Aliss Bullock, smart blue

gown with tartan facings, royal blue
hat; Aliss Bowen wore blue, with hat
to match: Aliss Alurray-Aynsley wore

brown: Aliss Bridges, dark blue costuni;-,
blaek hat with touches of pale blue;
Aliss Aledley (Wellington) wore dark

blue; Aliss Secretan, brown tweed cos-

tume, with fawn and red hat; Aliss N.
Reeves, dark blue costume, red hat:
Alisa AlUriel Anderson, grey' coat and
skirt, grey hat with feathers: Aliss D.

Steele, red eloth. velvet toque to match;
Airs. Russell (England), smart cream

eloth coat and skirt, brown toque.
Others present were: Tlk- Alisses Prinn,

Alercdifli-Kaye. I.oui-son. Ncave. Ben-

nett, Cook, Newton, Afaling. Orbell,

Mears, Moore (2), Harley. Poulton,
Alaedoiiald, Bourne, Izard, iodhunter,
Henderson, Elnisley, and ALudelsohn

t Tiiuaiu) •

BRIDGE PARTIES.

On Tuesday evening Mrs. Wardrop
t Hereford-street) gave a bi idge |u*rty
in honour of Mi>*> Lindo Ferguson < Dun-

edin). The players were: Mr* Wigrain*
Mrs Wilder. Airs Boyle, Mrs and ' Miss,

Kettle, the Misses 11. Denniston, Wood-
house < Dunedin), Synie . Reeve-. an6
Murray Aynsley.

Mrs. Stephenson gave a bridge party
at her house in Webb street Merivale)
on the same evening. Her guests were;
Airs Henry Wood. Mrs H. Loughnare
Mrs Irving. Mis Mauile, Mi<s Nedwilt
and Miss Denniston.

Dr. Alice Moorhouse < Worcester*
street) gave a bridge party on Thurs-

day evening. Those present were: Mr.

and Mrs. H. Loughnan, Mr. ami Airs. W.

Day. Miss Howell. Miss Pvt r. Aliss Ned-
will. Messrs. Moorhouse and Todhunter,
Drs. }>. Moorhouse and Bell.

Mi's. Wigrain. whose* party was given
in honour of her guest. Mrs Lindo Fer-

guson. entertained Mrs. <4. Gould. Mrs.

Wilder, Mrs. Boyle. Mrs. Beswiek, Mrs.

Kettle, the Misses Murray-Aynsley. Den-
niston, Woodhouse, Symes, Kettle, and

Reeves.

Mrs IT. H. Loughnan lAvon-idei lield
an afternoon bridge party on Wednes-

day. the guests being: Mrs Gower-Burns,
Airs Stephenson. Mrs, and Miss Jessie

Wilkin. Airs and Aliss Campbell. Mrs

Kirkpatrick. Mrs Irving. Mi>s Poulton,
Airs Nanearrow. Mrs Leonard Clark,
Miss Helmore. Mrs Richardson, Miss

Tabart, Mrs Henry Wood. Mrs Day.

GOLF.

On Friday the ladies' medal match wr as

played at Sliirk-y Links. There were a

large number of competitors. Airs Pyne
and Miss Rita Wilson came ts-pial in the

iir>t grade, and Miss Freda Moore in the

second.

Mixed foursomes against Bogey were

played on the Shirley Links on Satur-

day. the winners being Aliss R. Ander-

son and Mr. Borthwick.
It has been decided that the New Zea-

land Ladies' Golf Tournament shall be

played on the Shirley Links during the

week following the Grand National

races. Th* men’s championship will be

played a fortnight later.

DOLLY VALE.

The •’Lancet” has something to say
of the injurious effects of inhaling tobac-

co smoke in a railway carriage which is

inadequately ventilated: —“The poison-
ous effects of tobacco smoking are most

marked when the smoke is inhaled or

when it is brought into intimate contact
with the lung cells and conveyed directly
into the blood. The cigarette-smoker
who ‘swallows the smoke/ as it is often

said, deliberately exposes himself to the

risk of unmistakably poisonous symp-
toms. as are manifested in palpitation of

the heart, dyspeptic disturbances, im-

pairment of vision, headache, breathless-

ness, malaise, and so on. ami precisely
the same risk is run by those who re-

main long in a carriage which is practi-
cally always full of smoke for the want

of efficient means of ventilation” In-
deed. the ••Lancet” asserts, the risk in

the latter case is greater, “because not

only is the smoke drawn from the to-

bacco inhaled, but that escaping from

the bowl of the pipe or from the lighted
end of the cigarette or cigar is inhaled
also.”

It is well known, the journal goes on

to say. that the smoke of smouldering
tobacco has very powerful physiological
effects: “Amongst the highly toxic pro-
ducts occurring freely in the tobacco-

smoke is carbon monoxide, whi h has dis-

astrous effects upon the oxygen carrying

power of the blood. Smokers in the

railway carriage should guard them-
selves against the evils of ir.ualing
smoke by agreeing to give the smoke an

outlet by opening or partly opening tbe

window that is to say. if the ventilat-

ing arrangement® provided prove to be

useless, as i< nearly always the case. The

smoker, who is jealous of his health, en-

joys smoking without having recourse to

inhaling the smoke, and he should see

that his rare to avoid the dangerous

process of directly inhaling tobacco

smoke is not defeated by smoking ir. a

smoke contaminated atmosphere which
is practically never changed.” For the

same reason, it is pointed out. the smok-
ing-concert is an institution not. free

from danger, and is a very frequent
cm>ri>n nf disturbance to brail
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“Silent ” Smith's System
By FRED NYE

A POKER PLAYHR WHO KEPT HIS MOUTH SHUT AND HIS EARS OPEN WITH MARKED SUCCESS.

THERE
weren’t many poker play-

ers in Cheyenne in 1875 more

gifted than Wall Dickerson. He

was a straight man in a straight
game, but if he caught any other

player indulging in Chinese lie had a

few tricks of his own which usually
turned out a profit.

He was no hand for a “gun play” un-

der any circumstances; just adapted
himself to the situation, whatever it

""as—a marked-card game or an honest

up-and-up trial of skill, courage and

judgment—and he generally smiled.
But he wasn’t really a merry man.

He didn’t smile like a fellow that felt

good, but like one that had learned how
in a smiling school.

Being the kind of poker player he

was, with a reputation that reached all
the way' from Omaha to ’Frisco and
back again, it was a mystery to every-
body in Cheyenne the way he lost

money that winter oi 1875. There
were generally live in the game—Wall
and “Bud” Peterson and “Champ”
Beebe and “New York Joe” and

“Uncle Jake” Childs—and they played
four or five evenings a week in the back

room of “Jim” Bishop’s saloon.
Peterson and Beebe had only been in

Cheyenne a few months. The others

were old settlers in the town. Peter-

son said he was a sheep man and Beebe

claimed to be a cattle man, but of

course nobody believed them. Chey-
enne in those days was full of “capi-
talist's” w-lio ’were sleuthing for “sleep-
ers” on the fiii-o bank floors and bor-

rowing quarters for drinks.

Every new gambler, that came, to

town claimed to be a business man of

some kind. Not that he was ashamed
of being a gambler,: but that he thought
he’d stand a better show at that game
if he posed as an amateur. This kind
of foolishness might deceive the dea-

cons of Montpelier. Vermont, but it

didn't go far with the citizens of Chey-
enne in 1875.

Well, that winter it was a case with
Dickerson of playing for even after the

first bet at every sitting, and never get-
ting there. Once in a while he'd win a

pot on his own deal, but never enough
to put him to the goad—net. And it
wasn’t luek that was against him. No-

body ever thought that. Eor one thing,
Peterson and Beebe won all his money.

Luck plays a good many queer

pranks, but she never sticks to the

same parties like that—night after

night. She flirts. Dickerson himself
knew that it wasn’t luck—that he was

outplayed. But he wouldn’t give up.

“There’s twenty thousand dollars

in the bank in my name.’’ I heard him

say once (that was in the fall before

the big game began), “but it ain’t

mine: it belongs to any maverick that

can hold better aerds < an I do in the

show-down.” ;

He was that kind of a sport. Just a

custodian of other people's money, you
might say.

At last one night the end came.

Dickerson had an ace full on kings.
Peterson, who had drawn one card,
raised him. and Dickerson raised Peter-

son, and so it went back and forth till

there was about fifteen hundred dol-
lars on the table and Dickerson called.

■Peterson laid down four little treys and

took the money. Dickerson got up and
lit a cigar.

“Gents,” he said, “I’m all in. Good
night.”

Then he smiled—and went out.

We didn’t see him in Cheyenne again
for some time. There wasn’t'! much
talk about him: and nobody cried be-
cause he was, gone. Gamblers ‘don’t

have . fiip/nts, <yon among tliemselvj,s.
The game eats their hearts out, as you
might say.

* ’

Sdmebqdy doMared that Dickerson
had gorte back to prtunding brass {he
was a telegraph operator before ho to6k
to following the green), but no one ever

went to the trouble of finding out
whether the rumour was correct or not.

Even the game at Bishop’s seemed to

get along without him pretty well. A

railroad man with more cash than
science dropped in and contributed sev-

eral thousands to Peterson and Beebe.

And there were others.

It must have been about four weeks
after Wall left that we first noticed
“Silent” Smith in town.

I never knew what his first name was.

They called him “Silent” because, he

never spoke. He used to go around
with a paper tab and a pencil anil write
out whatever he. wanted to say.

At first he was kept rather busy
writing “Deaf and dumb” on his tab,
but the boys soon got to understand
about him. They all liked him and
sympathised with him. He was a care-

less, slouchy, dreamful man, and always
had plenty of money to spend.

After all, you didn’t need much con-

versation in Cheyenne in 1875. “Si-

lent” Smith could hold up one finger
at the bar, or three or four fingers if he

had friends with him. and everything
was understood perfectly. Or he could
shove in enough chips to call or raise

and there was no demand for explana-
tions.

Sometimes in the game at Bishop’s
he did bring out his pad. Once he had

raised Beebe a red stack and with the

chips he pushed in one of his little
square pieces of paper, on which he had.

written:

MONEY

T A L K S.

Like that. He was a joker in his quiet
way.

He put up a fair game of poker, but

he was no match for the Peterson-

Beebe combination. However, he was

a conservative player, and after he'd

dropped twenty or thirty dollars at a

sitting he knew enough to quit. Be-

sides he didn’t play so often as some.

It was a habit of his to sit near the

table after he’d quit the game for the
night. He'd rest his elbow on his chair

arm and his head on his hand and close

his eyes, and anybody would have
thought he was asleep. Perhaps he was.

Another thing that we always no-

ticed about him was a curious habit of
tapping, tapping, that he had. Some-

times it was with his fingers, some-

times with his pencil. It annoyed the
other speculators in the poker game at

first, and one of them grabbed Smith’s

paper pad one night and wrote on it,
“Stop that tapping.”

Smith looked at the message with a

sort of sad expression and then he

wrote underneath:

“I can’t. I’m nervous.”

After that they didn’t, bother him

about it any more. As I have said, he

was good to lose about thirty dollars

every time he played and the boys felt

that they could afford to be patient
with him.

Along about the middle of. March
Wall Dickerson drifted back to Chey-
enne. For some time he kept away
from the game — said he’d quit the

cards. But one night when he was

looking on and Beebe stumped him to

buy a stack and sit in, for the sake of
old times, lie took off his coat and pop-

ped into a chair.

“Before investing.” said Wall, aS

nearly as 1 can remember his words,
“I'd like to make a few preliminary
remarks.

“Fire aw av,” said lleebe.

“I don’t say,’’ said Wall, “that this"

ain’t a square game, and I don’t say it

is. 1 don’t say air.Vtliing about it, one

way or the other. What Ido say is
that, it ebing a gentleman's game,' we

should make the agreement that if any
party is caught at any particular- va-

riety of erooked play he shall cut that
out from the time of the aforesaid dis-

covery and go on as if nothing had hap-
pened.

hl don't want tb-see any guns and

I don’t want ter hear any hot talk. I’m
Willing to livfr up to this contract my

self, and if you gents will do the sam®

my money’s yours.”
Beebe and Peterson looked as though

they’d like to start a dispute over this

proposition, but they didn’t quite dare
to.

“Suits me,” said Beebe finally.
Dickerson asked for a new deck and

the game began. It went on quietly
for fifteen minutes or so and then
Dickerson called a halt. It was Beebe’s
deal, and he was shuffling the cards.

“Just a minute!” said Dickerson,
quiet but firm. “That card-marker
hitched to an India-iubber band which
the gent is using, and which is up his

right sleeve at the present moment, is

contrary to the new rules and regula-
tions of the game.”

Beebe started to rise from his chair,
but Dickerson looked him straight in

the eye and he quailed and settled back.
“No hard feelings,” said Dickerson,

pleasantly. “This is a gentleman’s
game and I hope the gents will all con-

duct themselves as such.”

Beebe looked mad and silly both to-

gether for a minute and at last, seeing
there was no other way out, he unfast-

ened the contrivance from his sleeve and

laid it on the table.
“We’ll put it in the nextx jack-pot,”

said Dickerson, smiling, “and I hope
I win it. I reckon it lays over any L’ve
got in stock.” ;

After that there was no interruption
till Dickerson eaught Peterson holding
out the ace of clubs. Peterson be-

haved better than Beebe had under like
circumstances.

“I didn’t calculate to use it,” Peter-

son said: "allowed I’d make a bluff to
see if Dickerson’s system was still
working.”

“Well,” said Dickerson, “you found

out.”
Several times during that evening

and the evenings that followed Dicker-
son discovered the cattle man and the

sheep man attempting the use of tricks
and devices which are not permitted in

a straight game, but the matter was

always settled in a jolite and friendly
way and finally there was no more

trouble whatever. Beebe and Peterson

had learned their lesson and settled

down to straight business.

As for “Silent” Smith, as the game
went on night after night he got more

and more dreamful. The boys often

had to nudge him to ante or come in.
The only thing he -didn’t seem too

sleepy to do was to tap. He kept that
up with the regularity of a machine.

I suppose you have guessed that all
this time Dickerson was getting the

best of the game. He certainly was,

and he not only quit ’way to the good
the first night, but every night after
that until those two partners in crime

and science; Beebe, the c-attle man, and

Peterson, the sheep man, faded out of

Cheyenne, leaving their entire stock of

crooked paraphernalia and all their
good money in his possession.

Ordinarily this kind of see-saw would
not have caused much talk in Cheyenne
in 1875, but there were points about

the game which made it a mys-

tery to all of us outsiders and which
after Beebe and Peterson had gone We

discussed for many weeks without com-

ing to any satisfactory conclusion.
First, there was the way in which

Dickerson had discovered the tricks

that Beebe and Peterson were playing
on him; ' nobody could explain that.
Next'was the fact that in all the play
Dickerson was never bnee beaten in a

show-down.

I never witnessed such poker as he

played in my life. If he had seen every
card his opponent held he couldn’t
have showed better judgment. Why,
one night when I was sitting behind
him I saw' him lay down a flush—ace,
king, queen, ten and Seven of hearts—•
to Beebe without betting a ehip on it.

Beebe showed his hand after Dicker-
son had passed out (although lie didn’t
have to show it) and what do you Diink
he liad? The ace, king, queen, ten and

eight of diamonds. lie had Dickerson
beaten by just one spot! And Dicker-

That Tired Feeling
Which so

dishearten-

ing is often

caused by yJ I
poor, thin /

tsi
blood,result- W

ing in defi- >/ iW Am
cient vitality. 17
The blood needs
to be enriched ’

and vitalized; NS Jl> t t

and for this there is no medicine in

the world equal to

Ayer’s
Sarsaparilla
The cures it has worked, the men,
women, and children it has restored
to health, are countless in number.

One such experience is as follows:
“I have used Ayer’s Sarsaparilla in my

family for years, and would not be without
•it. I used to suffer with boils and skin

l eruptions, attended with great lassitude
’and exhaustion. In fact, I was so ill that
I could not attend to my business. Being
advised to try Ayeris Sarsaparilla, I did so,
and I am happy to say that the medicine

restored me to perfect health. I have since

used Ayer’s Sarsaparilla for my children, in

various complaints, and it has always proved
effective. 1 cansafely recommend it to suf-

ferers as a true blood purifier.”

There are many imitation

Sarsaparillas.
Be sure you get “AYER’S.”

Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer& Co., Lowell, Mass., U.S. A.

*; AYER'S PILLS, thebest family laxative.

GEORGE ARDERN
IRONMONGER,

TOP OF SYMONDS-STRKET.

CUTLERY AND ELECTRO PLATE at 10
per cent, discount for cash

ORION RANGES, at £3 6/6, £4 5/G, £5 4/6
ORB RANGES, at a discount off above

price - .

24in TABLE MANGLES (Best), at 27/6
WRINGERS, from 11/6 each
LAWN MOWERS, from 20/
MATIIIESON'S, MOSELEY’S, MAL-

LOWS, AND AMERICAN PLANES
and Tools

Full Range of Enamel Ware, Tinware,
and nousehold Hardware

SPECIAL DISCOUNTS TO PARTIES
; FURNISHING.

Only One Address:

GEORGE ARDERN
Ironmonger, TOP OF SYMONDS-ST,

AUCKLAND.

Where All Trams Stop Up or Down.
End of Id Section. Telephone 1180.

luild your own Boa
BY THE BROOKS SYSTEM

If you can drive a nail and cutout apiece of

material from a full sized pattern, you can

build a Canoe, Row Boat,SailBoat, orLaunch
in yourleisure time athome, andthe building
will be a source ofprofit and pleasure.

All you need is the patterns, costing from

- lb,- up, and materials from £1 up.
The tools

are commonin everyhousehold. Patterns oi

over forty styles and sizes, all lengths from

12 to55 feet.

S-The Brooks system consists of exact size

printed paper patterns of every part of tl»j
K»at, with detailed instructions and working
illustrations showing each step of the work,

an itemized bill ofmaterialrequired and how

to secure it. *
Over six thousand amateurs successfully

built boats by the Brooks system last year.

; Fifty percentofthemhave built their second
boat. Many have establishedthemselves in

• theboat manufacturingbusiness.
.. Catalogue and particulars FREE. For 1 -
; I‘W-pagc catalogue,containingvaluableinfor-
*

ination for the amateuryachtsman, showing

aeveral working illustrations of each boat,
u

. anda full set for one boat. Full line
•. of knock-downand completedboats.

I X BROOKS BOAT MEG.

5 r--» COMPANY,
ij Originatorsof the

nX.
'* /,A pattern KyMtein of

• J sSS&I -\ V Ny’ *-?*
*

Boat Building.

- 'X ' Ehip Street.
\ X.: BAT CITT.

\ WX '

Mi h.

JpaOTRALLEKS should drink O.T.

PUNCH before every game.
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■on and Beebe had drawn one card
each. Could you beat that for poker?

And other fellows saw Dickerson

perform miracles just as wonderful as

that/

Another thing that happened along
about the time that Dickerson was get-
ting toward the bottom of the Beebe

and Peterson pile set me to thinking
hard. I went out hunting jack rabbits
one morning, and’ eoming to one of

those big stone buttes which help to

make that part of th* country the lone-

somest on the Lord’s earth, I heard

voices on the other side.

One of them said: “I tell you, you
ain't eareful enough about your spac-
in’! Your ‘c’s’ and ‘r’s and ‘o’s keep
me guessin’ all night.’

“All right,” said the other, “give me

a hundred and I'll do better.”

“That’s easy,” said the first voice

cheerfully.

Then I walked careless-like around

the corner of the butte and saw—Wall

Dickerson and “Silent” Smith! -Dick-
erson was handing him a roll of bills.

Dickerson, when he saw’ me, looked

up and smiled, his way. like ice, but he
didn't say anything. Smith didn’t say

anything, of course. 1 didn't say any-

thing myself, there or thereafter. I

never was a sanctified man, but I be-

lieve in being honourable about some

things.
Well, there you have the whole story

up to a couple of weeks ago when I

went to New York. The second night
I was there one of my business friends

took me to his elub.

No, it wasn't the Union League, and
it wasn't one of those clubs that are

organized to protect a poker game or a

poolroom. Kind of betwixt and be-

tween. A good enough club, but one

where the investigating committee
doesn't go too far back, I judge, in ex-

amining the candidates for member-

ship.

It was a dull night at the club, and

my friend and some of the others got

to discussing what they called tele-

pathy—where you think of something
and the other man tells you what it is.

Most of us didn't believe in it.

Finally a man they called Oglethorpe
sauntered over and took part in the

talk. He sided with the fellow’s that
believed in the new-fangled science and

the discussion grew so warm that he of-

fered at last to prove by an actual test

that he was right—said he could tell

just what any man in the room was

thinking about.
Oglethorpe, in some way, despite his

fifty years, seemed to remind me of

somebody that 1 had seen in my earlier

days, and when he began trying his ex-

periments in mind-reading the memory

grew clearer and clearer. He did do

some amazing feats — told my business

friend the name of his grandmother,
which he was thinking of, and things
like that.

Yes, Oglethorpe proved his case, but

when all the rest were satisfied, and

so declared. I said that, if he would be

kind enough, I should like to try just
one small experiment with him to sat-

isfy myself personally, you know. He

readily consented, and I took his hand

firmly in mine and he closed his eyes.
I watched him while I thought the

thought that I wanted him to read. It

wasn’t half a minute before I felt his

hand tremble in my grasp and saw the

colour flush his face, which had been re-

markably pale before. Twice or three

times he attempted to speak, but failed,
and finally with a great effort he drop-
ped my hand, stammered out some-

thing about my being a poor subject
and hurriedly left the room.

They tell me that he hasn't been to

the club since, and they are worried
about it some, because, they say, he has

been one of their richest and most gen-
erous members.

Anyway, the next day after the tests

I wrote to Professor Godkin. You

know’ Professor Godkin —the thought
sharp—F. R. G. D. V. S., or words to

that effect (most of his initials coming
after his name), and put the whole ease

before him. Here is what he writes.
Listen:

“I have been extremely interested in

your letter, and I am inclined to the
opinion that your theory regarding the

game of chance at Cheyenne in 1875 is

corect. It is quite within the realms

of psychological and scientific possibility
that one player, by reading the minds of

the , others, may have discovered the

exact character of the hands they held,
or th# dishonest trieks they were per-
forming, and by means of telegraphic
signals, employed as you suggest by
the tapping of pencil of finger on the

table, communicated his knowledge of

those facts to his confederate.
"It must be obvious to the most

casual observer that the tense .applica-
tion of the mind of the player -to the

character and value of his hand, or to

the use of any cheating device employed
by him, in a game of chance wheie large
sums of money are at stake, creates an

almost ideal condition for the success-

ful operation of what is commonly
known as mind-reading.
- “I shall conduct experiments on this

line myself i nthe near future. In the

light of the facts revealed in your let-

ter, it seems to me quite astonishing
that mind-reading has not been exten-

sively employed by dishonest gamesters
under such circumstances as you de-

scribe.”

You ask what was the thought I

thought the night of the test with Ogle-
thorpe? I made a picture in my mind
of a scene in Cheyenne in 1875—of the

low, dim back room in “Jim” Bishop’s
saloon—of the rough-looking players at

the table—of Dickerson winning pot af-

ter pot-—of the pale, dreamful man sit-

ting in half a doze and tapping, t-a-p-
-p-i-n-g with his pencil or his finger—-
and over and over again as I watched
the nervousness of Oglethorpe I thought
this sentence—

“You are Wall Dickerson's confed-
erate—‘Silent’ Smith!”

DO YOU FEAR WINTER?

How to Avoid its Perils.

Why is Winter more deadly than the
milder Seasons of the year, and more un-

healthy? And why do people catch cold

sooner, and suffer more from eolds than

at any other time? The simple reason

is that Winter puts a heavier strain on

the system. Hence if your vitality is

lowered, if you are run down, anaemic,
or just convalescent after Influenza or

fever, let that familiar chilly feeling,
those frozen hands and feet, that slight
hoarseness, and that cutting pain in

your back and chest, be your danger
signals. By keeping the stomach healthy
and the liver active, Bile Beans enable

you to defy Winter's grim attack on

your system. The secret of robust health
is rich red blood, the supply of which
is only limited by impaired digestion.
When your food is doing you no good,
how’ can strength and bodily heat be

maintained? Bile Beans practically
transform the food into rich red blood,

which then circulates on its mission of
life and heat to all parts of the body.

Mr. A. J. Breach, a Commercial Travel-

ler, of Dunedin, N.Z., says:—“lt is with

pleasure I add my testimony to the

many that have preceded, it to the effec-

tive and curative properties of line

Beans. I bear witness that among the

many pills and mixtures which are

manufactured for the ills of mankind,

your Beans stand out prominently as the

most effective and reliable. I may state

that after many years of close confine-

ment at office work, and having had

several attacks of Influenza, my health

ran down to such an extent that my

work was often performed with diffi-

culty. Hardly a week passed but my

head ached, and my digestion was much

impaired. After trying many professed
remedies my attention was directed to

the many testimonials in praise of Bile

Beans. After taking about half a box

I felt a vast improvement. The diges-
tive organs were put in good trim, and

a splendid appetite revived. The after-

effects of Influenza have entirely left

me. I am confident if an occasional dose

of Bile Beans is taken, it will be the

means of warding off sveh ailments. I

always have a supply by me. and recom-

mend them to all.” Of all medicine ven-

dors at l/ljd. and 2/9 family box. Re-

fuse all substitutes.

. . . "ts superioreven to meat and ot

k. Wkkl Inestimable value as a food.'

— Virchow.

IfPLASMON
Dr. Hobart Hutchison sayi:-

. “

Adirt richin proteid MAKES PH VSICAb*

MENTAL ENKKOV. To growingchildrena

defcieiH-ypt proteid i« ecper'inllj dangerous,'*

O rr the Grpnt Tenl '•_L • A U -IM VaO.pern nee Drink has

made Its- appearance in Auckland; every

Man, Woman, and Child should drink it.

a t 1 >

—J HLgKj % (
- LlHi W-- TO

■ ... 3®

They’ll both tell you that

ARTHUR NATHAN’S

“ RELIABLE ”

TEAS

Are SURE to Please.

I MELLIN’S I
FOOD

I Contains no Starch and makes I
a perfect Food for a baby 1

■ from birth. K

Samples and pamphlet, “The Care of Infants,”

n free on
' pplication to GOLLIN & CO. PROPY., ■

■ LIMITED, WELLINGTON. ■

Beautiful Home Decorations .
I easily and economically obtained by the most I

H inexperienced. Unlimited decorative possibilities. 1 ►
1 ”

aAPOUM’♦ VL«M»R STAINU stain and Torniih with one opera!ion. I
Brilliant, rich, permanent hardwood colors pr<Mtucrd on Floors, Borders, (

■ ' Woodworkand Furniture where extremedurability is desired.

I gyyEiEML > ••SAPOI.IM’MUnMin’SIK!VAMKI. rives unsightly Pipes. Boilers, | ,
Vrf-y jFINfkA or anything madeofmetal, wood, etc., adurable, untarntshabMsilver finish,

H 1 I fl in or outdoors. Simply brushi t on. . ' • t

I I JAPAWItSKGOLD PAIWT (Ready Mixed). Vneonalled in lustre and . ,
I I ease ofapplication. Adherestoany surface. For all decorative purposes,

■ i I ! economicalandsatisfactory. ' • . •

il I/lH For tale by all up-to-date dealers- Avoid imitations.

’lkV Successlully uiscd In thia climate lor over 20 year*.

//rFWoJ GERSTENDORFER BROS.. New York, V. S. A. 'I Biss »<l*' •< -oua PAVoatTK* GOLD KMAMBt., “tUVOUN** KN AMIX, “SAPOI.IN' BATH '
’ TCI BltAMltl., i i
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Stamp Collecting.
The ‘‘CoaoelT* 5c stamp of New Bruns-

wick, realised £9 15/ at auction in Lon-

don.

♦ ♦ 4

The 2 franc brown on yellow, and the

10 franc red on green stamps of Indo-
China have been overprinted for use in

the French post ollices in China.

4 4 4

The 20c Dutch Indies stamp has ap-
peared in olive green colour, and it is

reported that the 2‘. guelden is slate col-

onr.

J 4 4 4

The Id. stamp of Transvaal on the

new multiple watermark paper is des-
cribed as nearer true scarlet than crim-

son in colour.

I** *

The 8 anna violet ami 12 anna purple
on red stamps, King’s head type, have

appeared for use in the Indian State

Patiala.

4 4 +

The 9d straw coloured stamp of Great
Britain, with hair lines, date 1862. sold

for £4 at auction in London, and the £1

brown lilac water-marks anchor, date

1882. unused fetched £25. which is good
interest on 20/ even for a quarter of a

cent ury.

; 444

Sir William Beilby Avery, Bart., pos-
sesses a valuable and varied collection of

stamps. His British Colonials are ar-

ranged in 36 massive volumes, while a

larger number are required to accom-

modate his general collection. He is

ihon. president of the Birmingham Phil-

atelic Society.

I 4 4 4

A new set is announced for Hydera-
bad, in wluch. the main difference is

the alteration of ‘’Post Stamp” to

“Postage.” The native inscriptions are

also altered. In general appearance the

stamps are the same as the old designs,
but slightly smaller and also square.

p- 4 4 4

The late Rev. John Archibald Ddnbar-
Dunbar, of Sea Park. Forres, a great
authority on natural history and post-
age stamps, left personal estate in the

United Kingdom valued at £151,192.

He bequeathed his collection of stamps
to the Museum of Science and Art (now

the Royal Scottish Museum), of Cham-
ber-streel, Edinburgh.

I 4 4 4

The ‘’Philatelic Record” states that

“The new Swiss stamps of 2,3, and 5

centimes will bear the portrait of Wil-

liam Tell's son, drawn by the Swiss
artist, M. Welti, of Munich; and the

it), 12, and 15 centimes the head of Hel-

vetia. drawn by Prof. L’E[)latenier, of

Chau\ de-Funds.”

4 4 4

"With regard to the stamps over-

printed for British post offices in the

Levant, it is stated that the reason

why the 2Ad. and sd. stamps exist both

with surcharge “Levant” and with value
in Turkish money is that the stamps
overprinted with value in piastres are

used exclusively for letters, whilst those

over printed “Levant.” are intended for

printed matter, post-cards, and parcels,
the postage on these being charged in

English money, whilst letters are charg-
ed for in piastres.

;4 4 4

Notwithstanding that the St. Louis
Exhibition commemorative stamps did
not take well, still another lot will be

issued for the Jamestown Exposition
next year to celebrate the tercenten-

ary of the first settlement of white men

on the American Continent. Perhaps a.

hundred years hence a commemorative

ntamp will bo issued in honour of the

’Frisco earthquake.

14 4 4

As far back as 1653 a certain "Mons,
de \ elayer, who held the position of

JJaitr? des Reqncics under Louis XI

established a private post for the city
of Paris, worked under royal letters

patent by his own servants. Though
intended to operate only within the eity
limits, the post also earned letters to

Paris from members of the royal suite

during the King's absences from town.

The letters could be posted in boxes

erected for the purpose at convenient
points in the city. The adoption of

street letter-boxes by the Knglish Post

Office in 1855, was, therefore, after all

only a revival of the idea carried out

in France over two centuries before.

4 4 4

The Nelson centenary stamps issued in
Barbados all have black centres with
the exception of the farthing value,
which is all grey. The other stamps are

4<l green, Id earmine, 2d orange yellow,
2Jd bright violet blue, (id light mauve,

and 1/ lake. The stamp is just double
the size of the ordinary issue. Tire de-

sign is the statue of the hero on its old

dwarf pedestal and some palm trees and

vegetation in the background. Under
the statue is the legend “First monu-

ment erected to Nelson’s memory, 1813.”

The dates 1805, 1905 are in the bottom

corners. In the top border is “Barba-

dos,” and the value in the bottom. The

side borders bear the names, Nelson,
Trafa Igar.

Definitions of “A Friend.”

The first person who comes in when

the whole world has gone out.

A bank of credit on which we can draw

supplies of confidence, counsel, sympa-

thy, help, and love.

One who combines for you alike the

pleasures and benefits of society ami soli-

tude.

A jewel whose lustre the strong acids

of poverty and misfortune cannot dim.

One who multiplies joys, divides

griefs, and whose honesty is inviolable.

One who loves the truth and you, and

will tell the truth in spite of you.
The Triple Alliance of the three great

powers, Love, Sympathy, and Help.
A watch which beats true for all time,

and never runs down.”

A permanent fortification when one’s

affairs are in a stale of siege.
One who to himself is true, and there-

fore must be so to you.
A balancing pole to him who walks

across the tightrope of life.

The link in life’s long chain that bears

the greatest strain.

A harbour of refuge from the stormy
waves of adversity.

One who considers my need before my
deservings.

The jewel that shines brightest in the

darkness.

A stimulant to the nobler side of our

nature.

A volume of sympathy bound in cloth.

A diamond in the ring of acquaintance.
A star of hope in the cloud of adver-

sity.
One truer to me that I am to myself.
Friendship, one soul in two bodies.

An insurance against misanthropy.
A link of gold in the chain of life.

One who understands our silence.

The essence of pure devotion.

The sunshine of calamity.
A second right hand.

In the Depths of the Sea.

Laving along the beds of oceans are

about two hundred and twenty-five
thousand miles of submarine telegraph
cables. More than half of this immense

mileage is British, and every year Brit-

ish messages number all told 190,000—
000 words.

In forty years we have virtually for-

gotten that the seas were once barriers

to international communication. Now

they have been narrowed by speedy
ships ami the deep-lying cables until, as

far as commuicatiori is concerned, they
are little wider than streams across

■which men can almost shout to each

Other.
Great depths have been conquered by

the cable layers.
The greatest known depth of the sea

is in the mid Pacific Ocean, and is re-

corded as five thousand two hundred
and sixty-nine fathoms—thirty-one
thousand six hundred and fourteen feet
—or sixty-six feet short of six statute
miles. This sounding was obtained on

the United steamship Nero, nnd it is

greater than any elevation, in the world.

THE HJTIOJlftli MUTUAL lilfß
ASSOCIATION OF AUSTRALASIA, Ltd.

HEAD OFFICE FOB NEW ZEALAND—-

CUSTOMHOUSE QUAY, WELLINGTON.

FUNDS nearly - -

~

£4,200,000
ANNUAL INCOME nearly - - £763,000

F)a C I AW MONEY TO LEND ON FREEHOLD PROPERTY.
I\dlCj L.UW. AGENCIES THROUGHOUT THE COLONY.

■BHD FOR PROSPEOTUM Bonuses Large.

J. KEW HARTY, ORTON STEVENS,
DISTRICT MANAGER..

QUEEN STBEST, AUCXLANOh Manager for New Zealand

W. H. ESSEX, General Inspector of Agents.

Peters* Pile Cure
THE INFALLIBLE REMEDY

FOR THE CURE OF

HEMORRHOIDS—PILES.

\T OT only do Piles affect the region in which the
-*■ '

seat of the disease is located, however, but

also the whole system. Pains in the pelvic
regions caused by some form of Piles are often

accompanied by decided constitutional disturbances, as

indicated by flushed face, furred tongue, rapid and wiry
pulse, and extreme restlessness. The general health

becomes greatly affected where the disease has lasted

for any length of time. All the symptoms of great
loss of blood follow, the pale face, bad skin, weak and

rapid pulse, and great general weakness. The patient
is in peril from other causes when in this condition, for

he is unable to resist the attack of disease or other

danger.
1 ■'! miiJ—-

“LESS THAN ONE BOX EFFECTS

A COMPLETE CURE.”

CHAS. THOMSON, Kiln Kihi, Ta Awamutu, Auckland, New-
Zealand, writes:—

For the past five years, I have been troubled with itching
and Protruding Piles. Have been so bad that I was compelled
to consult a physician, but without receiving auy satisfactory
relief. Have also tried various advertised preparations, but until

using PETERS’ PILE CURE, was not able to get even relief,
and with less than one box of your remedy, I received a complete
cure. I shall not fail to recommend PETERS’ PILE CURE to

may friends, as lam more thanthankful to have found such

relief.

-inm ■ .

Peters’ Pile Gure
(EASY TO APPLY)

Quickly and Permanently Cures

BLIND, BLEEDING, PROTRUDING, AND ITCHING PILES,

and is obtainable from ALL CHEMISTS & STOREKEEPERS,
Price 13 Large Box (five times the quantity) 5/«

or will be sent POST FREE on receipt ofprice by

F. A. PETERS, Sole Proprietor,
19, Lorue-street, Auckland.

PETERS’ PILE CURE
IS AN OINTMENT

which possesses powerful Antiseptic and Healing
properties. It is especially beneficial in the treatment

of Skin Diseases, such as Eczema, Ringworm, Pimples,
Rash, &c.; also for Burns, Scalds, or Abrasions. It
will heal the fresh made Wound or Chronic old Sore.
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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.

COUSINS’ CORRESPONDENCE.

Dear Cousin Kate,—It is more than

a month since I wrote to you, although
I always mean to send a letter regu-

larly—the time goes so fast that it is

hard to keep pace with the months,
However, you are in for a big dose now.

My brother and I have just returned

from a fortnight's holiday, which we

spent at French Hoek, a lovely little

Tillage 86 miles from Cape Town. It is

simply surrounded by range after range

of glorious blue mountains, and is noted

for its vineyards. The first Huguenots
settled in French Hoek, and one day

jVe drove over to see the oak which

they planted over two hundred years
ago. You may be sure we gathered a

few acorns from it. It is an enormous

tree—the sort that spreads all ways

and is low on the ground. We stayed
on Mrs Kreil’s farm, which is at the very

foot of the largest mountain. We

spent our time walking, climbing, ey-

jcling, and lying under some beautiful
pines below the orchard, but always
took grapes with us there to pass the

time eating them. At ten o’clock on

the moonlight nights four of us ran

down to the vineyard, and having eaten

as many grapes as possible we carried

some up for the other girls. The peo-
ple staying on the farm were fairly
jolly, and altogether we had lots of fun.
We often rode in farmers’ carts, and

ran wild generally, while we had the

chance. After walking a terrible dis-

tance to the Burg River (almost dry),
one day, we stopped at a small farm

where one solitary man was living, and

he invited us in and gave us a water-

melon, all of which he cut up and we

finished. The house was very funny—-
the Dutch style in the country where

■there isn’t a wife or sister to improve
it. It was quite bare, with floors made

of mud. We were very sorry when the

■time came to eome back to horrid old

town to work once more; it was grand

being outside all day. I enjoyed
“Veronique” immensely when I saw it

played last week. Ft is quite as pretty
.as ‘‘The Cingalee,” and of course quite
different. 1 suppose it is being played
in Auckland now, so you will see it.
Beyond that and a beautiful sacred con-

cert in the City Hall I have had no

excitement, so must fall back for- news

on other things. I was so glad to see

one of Henry Xewbolt’s poems in the

children’s page. I have learnt it now,
and love it. Don’t you think his poems
are all lovely? I have just finished

“Barbe of Grand Bayou,” by J. Oxen-
ham liked it exceedingly. It is rather

an uncommon story, and Barbe is one

of my favourite book-girls now. I had
a grand time with “Princess Priscilla’s
Fortnight,” the latest by the authoress

of “E. and Her German Garden.” There

is something so natural and dainty about

all those stories that they are favour-
ites with most people. It was some-

time until I read those two books since

I had allowed myself a story, so I en-

joyed them more than usual. I love

R. L. Stevenson’s books, and have just

bought myself “Memories and Por-

traits.” My brothers and I have had

our usual long Sunday cycle rides. Last

time we went to Coberg, and were

caught in a few showers. We had some

foggy days, when nothing could be seen,

and Sunday was fairly bad. We man-

aged to get about 28 miles in all, and

on the whole enjoyed the day. When

the weather is hot and cloudy- the sun-

sets are too glorious to imagine, un-

less you had seen- some. I can’t des-

cribe them. To-night great banks of

cloud turned pink, golden, and then as

the sun went down were left a marvel-

lous scarlet —quite a blood colour, mixed

with streaks of bright yellow'. The sea

is always tinted with the same colour

as the sky, so when the sunset is yel-
low, and the sea has been blue, the
latter turns an uncanny shade of pur-

ple. I have also seen sunrises lately,
as during the last week my sister and
I have slung two hammocks on the bal-

cony and slept there all night. It is

simply grand, and I shall hate having to

sleep inside the house again. We have

had letters from some jolly Irish girls
who lived in Auckland, and who are

now' travelling, and they are giving two

of their cousins from Switzerland letters

to us. They arrive in Cape Town in

about a month’s time, and are, the Irish

girls say, very nice. I hope they live

near to us, as I should like to have

tw’o more girl friends, especially when

they have travelled and will have plenty
to talk of. Cousin Winnie sent me a

grand long letter last mail, so I have

that on m-y mind whenever a boat goes

to New Zealand. She is a treasure as

regards correspondence, and gives me

all the news, and tells me of the latest

things in books she has met with. I

notice that our page is simply over-

crowded with letters from Dora. She

is fairly mean where writing is con-

cerned, and it is a good long time since
I last heard from her. From Cousin

Hilda’s description I think the Pigmies
must be in appearance very’ like the

Bushmen who live in caves in the bush

far back in Central Africa. They, too,
are tiny and very ugly, stunted people,
with no intellect apparently. They are

rather like monkeys, and their short

hair (or wool!) grows quite close

round the face. They are below even

the Hottentots, who are quite horrible

enough. It is hard to believe the Easier

holidays are almost here. We haven’t

arranged anything, so they will be dead-

ly dull, I expect. They' are usually’
pretty bad, even when fine, but we

think they will be wet this time, as the

weather has broken up. -lust now no-

thing of interest is happening here;

everything is slow, and nearly every’
week some man commits suicide, which

facts, with cricket and Natal disturb-

ances, form the topics of conversation.

We have had few’ soutll-easters, so after

saying how' wonderful the weather is,

they fall back on the other three mat-

ters. I have none to fall back upon, so

must stop writing and making' this dull

letter still worse. With love to you,
dear Cousin Kate, and all the cousins,

I remain, your absent cousin, Alison.

Easter Monday: I have not posted this

letter, so shall add a little. We saw’

“The Prodigal Son” played on Thursday’
night; it was very good, and though
sad most interesting. I liked the book
better than the play’, but the scenery’
was so beautiful that it made up for

the omission of any thing which we

liked in the story itself. The holidays
were rather dull on the whole. We had

a sad service in the cathedral on Good

Friday, and the morning and evening
services on Sunday were beautiful. The

cathedral was full, and people stood in

the porches as well as outside. The

cathedral service is very High Church,
and on festival days lasts nearly an

hour longer than usual, as the proces-
sions take up a good deal of time. The

music was grand, with a full choir,
of course, and many anthems, etc. Low

Church people consider it wrong to have

candles, banners, processions, and so

forth, but it makes the service so im-

pressive and one which is not easily
forgotten. I do like it, don’t you. Cou-

sin Kate? I gardened diligently all

this morning, and went for a long walk

later on. The day was perfect till about

six at night, when the rain came down,
and the poor picnic people came home

by hundreds in carts of every descrip-
tion, and looked rather damp, not to

say depressed. When you see others

returning in the rain, while you are

safely home, you can afford to laugh;
otherwise the wet makes you feel

somewhat enraged on a holiday. I re-

ceived a post-card from Cousin Flor-

ence, but as I don’t collect 1 should like

xer, if she doesn't mind, to send them

to my sister, who will exchange. Her

correct address is Miss M. Salmon, Fair-

field, Green Point, Cape Town. The

post-card, addressed to “Green Lane,
5.A.,” was a few days finding me! Now,
dear Cousin Kate, you will be in despair
if I write much more, so I must say

good-bye once more. With love to you
and all the cousins.—From Cousin Ali-

son. Green Point.

[Dear Cousin Alison,—Is it really a

month since you wrote to me last? I

can hardly believe it, the time has gone

so quickly. We must both have been

enjoying life, 1 think, or we should have

found time going very much more slow-

ly. What a delightful holiday you
must have spent at French Hoek. It is

so nice to be able to run wild and do

just exactly what one likes, even if it

is only for a fortnight, but work seems

less inviting than usual after such a

holiday. I think. T haven’t seen “Ver-
onique” yet, but it is- t o be played here

by Williamson's Opera Company this

week, and 1 am going to see it if I can

manage it. We went. to “Utopia,
Limited,” last night, and were rather
disappointed in it. Have you seen it?

It is one of Gilbert and Sullivan's, but

not to be compared with any of their

other operas. We have been having
such musical treats here lately, and for

a long time we had nothing at all. Te

Rangi Pai (Airs Howie) gave two con-

certs last week, ami Andrew Black gives
three this xveek. It is always a pity. I
think, when they all come together like
that. 1 like to spread my treats out.

don't you? I haven’t come across

“Princess Priscilla's Fortnight* yet, but
I liked “Barbe of Grand Bayou” im-
mensely. Another book .1 read lately
that L thoroughly enjoyed was “The

Scarlet Pimpernal.” It is charming, so

if you see it be sure and read it, and

tell me what you think of it. 1 have

always heard that the South African

sunsets are wonderfully beautiful, but

ns you say it takes more than mere

words to describe them, so T must wait

until I see them for mvself. The ser-

vices in the cathedral must lw rather
dille.» ut to what we are accustomed
to at St. Mary's, but 1 think I prefer
the simpler serxiev, though the other

may be more impressive. Well. \lisont
I realty must stop now. or I shall never

answer my other letters. Cousin Kate.]

+ 4* +

Dear Cousin Kate. 1 was very pleased
to see my letter in the ••Graphic.'' and

1 hope I will continue writing to you. I

think that "Betty of the Wilderness” is

a very interesting story, an I I I ke it

very much. Buster Brown i> a very

funny little box he is always up to

mischief, is he not, Cousin Kate? I will

give you the answer to my riddle, which

is a very simple one. This is the answer:

F A S 11 I <) N. I will put anothe. one

at the end of my letter. I had a very
delightful lime at Easter. I did not go
out anywlicir. but enjoyed my*elf very
much at home. I went out for long
walks. Have you ever been to Wai*

wera? It is such a pretty place. A little

while before Easter mother and father,
two of my brothers, ami myself went

over to Waiwera in the boat. It is

about 15 miles from our home. The day
was lovely when wc started, and the

water was as calm as could be. We were

going to come home again that night,
but it started to blow, and so we could

not return for about three days, and on

the third day we started, and it. was

rough. We are having very cold and

wet weather down here at present. I

wonder what sort of weather you are

having up there? I think I must close

now. so with love t<; all the other cous-

ins. I remain, vour loving cousin,
QI EENT E (A\ ark worth).

P.S. This is the riddle: Why is the

letter E like London?

| Dear Cousin Queenie,—I am glad you

like "Betty of the Wilderness’’- it is a

charming story. I wonder how Betty
would have managed if she had had

Buster Brown to look after? 1 guessed
your last riddle, but am afraid I cannot
see any likeness b-twe n the letter E

and London, so will have to wait for the

answer until you write next time. Yes,
L have been to W’aiwera. We stayed
there for a. week last year, and enjoyed
ourselves immensely. I loved the baths,
didn't you? But I think a week is quite
long enough to stay there, as there

really is not very much to do, unless one

is a vejry keen fisherman, and I am not

fond of boating at all. We are having

very much the same sort of weather as

you are, 1 fancy, it is raining bard this

morning, and is latterly cold. 1 am just

wondering what I can do to keep my-

self warm. I don’t care for winter wea-

ther at all, do you? Cousin Kate.]

ECZEMA FOR YEARS.

Zam-Buk Cures where many

Treatments fail.

Eczema is more prevalent in winter

than at any other season. In tho

severest cases Zam-Buk has afforded

a complete and lasting cure. "I have

suffered for years with Eczema on both

my legs,” says Mr J. <’. Duncan, of Bel-

more-strert, Yarrawonga. Vic., "and

during that extended period have tried

all sorts of so-called remedies, but could

gain no relief whatever. I always found

it worse during the wool and grain sea-

son, in which two products I am inter-

ested. 1 can't say whether the dose air

of the wool and grain shells had an

aggravating effect on the Eczema, hut

tlic complaint was always most severe

then. Last season while superintending
the loading of a cargo of wheat at Wil-

liamstown a friend of mine, hearing that

I was alllicted xvith Eczema, r<‘<-ommend-

ed Zam-Buk. 1 followed his advice, hap-
pily. for the lir-t two or three applica-
tions satisfied me that I have secured

the right remedy at last. I continued

the treatment, and in a verx short time

the Eczema xvas thoroughly cured. I

have also found Zam-Buk inxaluable for

(balings, which troubled me somewhat

during the >ummer months, tine appli-
cation of tin' Balm in such ca>es always
brings relief.” Zam Buk is inxaluable

for Eczema. Ulcers. Kingxvorm. P.M»rasis,
Bad Legs, Inflammation. Erup-
tions. Pimples, Sores, Scabs, Scales. Pains,
Swellings, Chapped Hands, Sore I'aees,

( old Sores, Chilblains. I hills. Cohl in the

Head, Cuts, Burns, Festerings, Gather-

ings, Poisoned Wounds, etc. Of all

Chemists, or post free from the Zanrßuk

(d.. 39 Pitt-st net. Sydney, price I 6, or

3/6 family size (containing nearly four

times the quantity).
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Betty of the Wilderness
Bv Lilian Timer (Mrs. F. Lindsay Thompson

Author of “An Australian Lassie,*’ “Sights of Sydney,” etc.

DEDICATION: To my Huehand.

CHAPTER XIX.

BETTY’S SCHEME.

THE
next evening Betty opened her

father’s study door and peejied
in.

Her face was all aglow, as

surely it had never been before,

and her heart was beating tillit seemed

to set her throat throbbing.
For Betty had a "scheme"—a scheme

which had kept her awake half through
the previous night, and made her by

turns distrait and gay in the day—to

Dot’s bewilderment.

At the sound of the opening of the

door Mr. Bruce raised his head, and

gazed, unseeingly. at the girl’s face. His

brain was just beginning to warm and

quicken with new thoughts, and a sheet

of ink-wet paper was before him.

"Should 1 interrupt’’’ asked Betty,
whetdingly.

"Eh?” said her father.
! “’Could your worship grant me ten

minutes?”
She came into the room and shut the

door.

"No more, then." said her father: "and

I’d rather have given you them at any

time during the day. Well?’’

He lifted his eyes from his sprawling
black scrawl, and saw her face.

"What is the matter?” he asked in sur-

prise. for the shining light in the girl's
face was wonderful, her glowing eyes,
her tremulous mouth!

"J:—l’ve got a scheme, daddie,” she

said, and slie didn’t sit down. She just
began to walk up and dcwn the small

room.

“If you throw- cold water on it. - she

said, ‘you’ll kill me. Oh. father, there’s

no cold water in the world, so
~

don’t

look for any. I’ve used it all up during

the seventeen years of my refrigerated
life.”

"Poor little icicle!" said her father,

smiling humorously.

"I want to go away from home,” she
said feverishly—‘‘right away by myself.
I want to live in an attic up ten flights
of stairs, where I can see nothing but

chimney tops and sky by day, and stars

and sky at night. Now Dot is here
”

A sudden thought came to her father.

‘‘Surely not a quarrel the first day,”
he said.

Betty laughed.
‘"I should think not,” she said. "Were

far too polite! We’re keeping the first

quarrel for the fifth day. No, if Dot

had not come home I was going to

slaughter my Pegasus and become a

model Martha. I was going to ‘make

and mend, and do all the housewifery

that best becomes a woman.’ But. oh, I

hate it so—l hate it so. And I love my
Pegasus.”

"But. child, ven can keep him at home

in your room.”

"And never rise on him. Never! said

the girl hotly. "It’s Betty. Betty, all

day ~long. There’s no peace.” She

clasped her hands and faced her father.

"My life is one long study in inter-

ruptions." she said, and her eyes filled.

"I’d rather liave a limb or two off anl

have done with it,” she said, speaking as

one who had several to spare. ‘ißut

the hourly sawing away at my thoughts
—it’s—it’s positive agony.”

No one could doubt her. Her mobile

face was working, her eyes shining with

tears; she was suffering the agony even

while she spoke.
Her father threw down hi- peif. lie.

perhaps, better than anyone in the world,
could understand her.

He. too. had yearned for an attic up
ten flights of stairs, with only toe chim-

ney pots and’the star-world for company.
And he had l>eeh given eight noisy chil-
dren and a Weatherboard cottage! ’’

His present oftce in. town was ..the
nearest approach to tl|e attic, and- the
ideal he had yet attained.

“1 know," he said. “I know. But

how on earth can it be done? I don’t
want to blot out your stars, my child;
but how ean it be done? We must be

practical, Betty!”
He tried to look so: threw back his

head and bent shoulders, and frowned.

But of the two of them, Betty, though
more of an enthusiast, because younger,
was far more practical.

"Quite easily,” she said cheerfully.
"Of course, I know; for one thing, it

wants money.”
She then told her father of her visit

to the "Times” editor, and of her engage-
ment as letter-writer.

Mr. Bruce was as astonished as she

could possibly have desired: and the sal-

ary v as in his eyes, as well as in Betty’s,
munificent.

"Forty-eight—practically fifty pounds
a year,” he said.

"Yes,” said Betty eagerly; "and that’s

only oneletter a week. I might be taken

on by New Zealand or Melbourne. I

shall try all the colonies. I eould easily

manage three letters a week—and then

get time for my stories. In an attic all
things are possible.”

Her father smiled.
"To the young.” he said, "all things

are possible. Life looks just a golden
stairway. Betty, to the highest heaven

of all. And 1 suppose, my child, it is—-

or may be. We who’ve missed our foot-

ing blame the stairway, and even doubt

the heaven.”
He stared before him with sad eyes.

How he, too. had longed to climb—how

eager-hearted, warm-blooded he had been.

And now—now——

"The desire of the moth for the star!”
he murmured.

Some of the glow, a very little, faded
from the girl’s bright faee. Her father

noticed it at once.

"Go on. my child,” he said, rousing
himself. "Climb, and climb, higher and

higher. ...

I know what you want

-—-yon want your struggle. I won’t

stand in the way of your ten-storey-high
attic. I’ll make you a settled allowance.

That’s how a practical father should

talk, isn’t it?”

“Not a penny!” said Betty firmly. "It

would spoil everything, father. I am

practical. I’ve been into this over and

over. I intend to be a self-supporting
young woman. If 1 come to grief (and
no fear of that) I can come to you then

for an allowance. Let me have my flut-

ter, anyway.”
"Well, let me pay rent.”
‘‘Not a penny,” reiterated Betty. "Not

a fraction of a penny!”
“’Lei me pay the

”

"Nobody and nothing.” said the girl
firmly.

Her father considered, then a new

thought came.

“My dear.” he said, “is it. is it what

the world calls proper? No, I’m sure

it’s not.”

"Pooh!” said Betty scornfully. “What
do I care for the world!”

“But we must consider it. Look at

the thing, my child. You’re seventeen,

aren’t you? Now, can I let you faee

the world at seventeen, alone? Cha-

perons. my child, though highly unplea-
sant shadows, are highly necessary

”

“Suppose,” said Betty, thoughtfully,
“that 1 got my attic in some old lady’s
house. There are loads of old ladies—”

“With attics to let?”

“Yes,” said Betty, stoutly; “loads.

T.oads who would be glad to let a room

for a trifle a week. An unfurnished

room. And if she’s a lonely widow-

lady, or a dear little old maid, think

how she would like to go to the ‘func-

tions’ with me! Why, it would open up
life for her. I’ll put an advertisement

in the paper, father, and I promise you,
if you don’t approve of the old lady
and the attic, I’ll—not give up—but I’ll
try till you do?’

“Very well,” said Mr Bruee, smiting,
“we’ll leave things like that. But,
again ”

“Not more cold water!” said Betty.
“No;' it’s lukewarm. How about Dot?

Is she able to du at once what you hart
been doing for years?”

"I really think she’s very good,” said

Betty. “She’s so tidy, and she’s a book-

full of recipes, and one of the comple-
test work-baskets I ever saw.”

"Still ” said Mr Bruce.

. “And she ean earve poultry,” said
Betty; “she’s taken lessons in it.”

"But we rarely have poultry.”
‘’Oh. 1 know. But it’s a sign, isn’t

it? She sounds so capable. She has a

lot of hints on sick nursing ”

"But we are seldom ill.”
“I know. But if you are! I’m only

showing you that taking her all round

she is far more capable than I I only
know a few childish ailments—sore

throat, toothache, earache, and so on.

And when I carve a fowl, I start at one

end of the table and before I’ve half

done I’ve travelled all round—l and the
fowl, and the dish, and my work-basket
is always half full of children’s trea-

sures. Oh, I’m sure Dot is far better

than I.”

"For everyday life—and a rough girl
like Mary?”

"Oh. yes. Dot knows the duties of

all servants, butlers, cooks, under-

housetnaids, nursery housemaids- ”

Mr Bruce’s eyes twinkled.
"Then she can manage our staff,” he

said.

Betty laughed.
“I’m only showing you.” she said,

again, "how much better she is than I

am. Now, I couldn’t set one of those

servants their duties if my very life de-

pended on it.”

“Suppose you and Dot talk over pros
and cons." suggested Mr Bruce. “’Hear

what she has to say. We must con-

sider her. Remember, she has coms

home out of consideration to us—has

given up. I suspect, a very comfortable

home, to make us happier. You must

consult Dot.”

”I’ll go now .” this instant,” said Betty.
“You’re quite right, father. I should
tell Dot. Have I taken up very much

of your time? I believe I've been here

hours.”

Air Bruce gave a whimsical look at

his blackly-written page—

”1 was really in good vein.” he said.

“Now I’m all attics and old ladies.

Betty, do you know this?

‘Making a mock of life and all its-cares—
Rich in the glory of my rising sun.

Lightly 1 vaulted up four pair of stairs.
In the brave days when T was twenty-

one.

Yes: 'tis a garret—let him know’t who

will;
There was my bed. full hard it was and

small;
My table there — and I decipher still

Half a lame couplet charcoaled on the
wail."

Well, never mind the rest. It’s a cry
of one old and weary, who has done

precisely what you would do. Go to—-

go to: and shut the door.”

Betty found Dot in the dining-room,
sitting idly in front of the piano, her
hands sunk on the keys, just as she had
struck her last chord.

The children were all in bed. Cyril
had disappeared with his books to his
bedroom. Mr Bruce was in his study,
and Betty she had lost sight of.

Last night Dot had been treated as a

visitor. She had been talked to, listen-
ed to. She had played and sung, and
the family circle had seemed drawn to-

gether. But to-night they had all gon*
their own ways without her.

Even Nancy, her worshipper. had
crept to bed, almost blinded with one

of her headaches. There was a little

weariness at Dot’s heart. Until to-day
a sort of exaltation had buoyed her up.

Perhaps she felt something of a hero-
ine: perhaps she felt she was coming
to be a household angel. And now—-

now where was she? Where was there

room for her in all the weatherboard

cottage precincts? Who wanted her?

Who was there to belong to? Not her
father, certainly. He seemed to actu-

ally require no one—unless it was

Betty. Not Cyril. He gave her scant

attention, and turned to Betty in all

things. Not Betty! That strange,
eager-eyed sister, who seemed to walk
with her head in cloudland, and—-

‘‘Dot.’’ said Betty, in the doorway, “is

that ‘The Lost Chord" or a song with-

out words, or
”

“I wasn’t thinking.” said Dot. raising
her hands from the keys, and leaving the

piano. • •
“If you’re not going to do anything

particular.” said Betty, “let us have a

little talk. I have something I would
like to consult you over.”

Dot's face brightened.
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“Certainly,” »he said, and looked ex-

Doubt darkened Betty’s mind. What if

Dot should say “No, I couldn't under-

take it. I’ll pack up and go back to

Mona, and peace and plenty.”
"I hardly know how to begin,” said

Betty, diffidently: “but the truth is. I

want to do something similar to what

you have been doing. I want to go out

into the wilderness and keep myself.”
Dot's eyes opened widely.
“A companion?” she asked.
“No,” said Betty; ”a scribe. Some-

thing of an author, and something of a

journalist. But till I'm out of the grub-
like state, call me a scribe.”

"A scribe!” repeated Dot, as one

dazed.
“A scribe!” said Betty, “is one who

wields a pen. I never could get a chance

to wield mine. Now I’ve got it, and it

rests with you whether I take it or not.”

"With met” said Dot.

"Yes. You're new to it all—to the
house and the children and Mary.
NVould it be dreadful if I went away and

left all on your shoulders?”

"I was going to suggest a division of

work,” said Dot.

"And now—Oh. Dot. It would be too
much for you, wouldn't it? It is a lot.

But we might find a way to lessen it—-

a young girl to come daily and mind

the children, for instance.”

Something like a smile came to Dot's

faee. Perhaps she was a little pleased
—just a little—at the prospect of being
Queen of the Kingdom of Home. She

always had been a trifle afraid of Betty,
and although these two days she had

rigidly kept to her plan of only regard-
ing the surface of things, she had seen

beneath it, for how could she help it?

And she had been longing for, say, the

fourth or fifth day, when she might
say:

"Let us make an arrangement, Betty,
as to the work and the children. There

are so many things I want to see altered,
that must be altered. But don't let us

quarrel!”..
Yet some subtle sense had warned

her that Betty was not an easy young

person to dethrone.
She would not meekly step down to a

lower seat if she felt the higher one was

hers by right.
And she had ‘recollections of Betty's

eyes flashing, of Betty's lips curling, of

Betty’s feet stamping!
"If,” said Dot. "if you have been able

to manage Betty I really think I can.

You see I’m so much older!”
"Only four years!” said Betty.
"I have had eight years more experi-

ence of life.” sighed Dot. as one who had

been over the rocks of the world and cut
her feet.

"Pleasant experience.” corrected Bet-
ty.

"I've seen how houses are managed.”
said Dot. "I've seen what you can call

the wheels within the wheels.”
Betty felt she was being mulcted of

sometlung.
"There’s such a difference,” she said,

“between merely looking on and making
the wheels go round!”

A little stiffness got into Dot’s voice.

“Still.” she said, "it is possible I can

manage.”
"It’s possible,” said Bettv doubt-

fully.
Dot laughed. She saw, for some rea-

son. things were going wrong, and she

made an effort to smooth them over.

"Do you want my credentials, my re-

ferences?” she asked. “I am a fair cook.

I can make soups and jellies, puddings
and cakes, and entrees. I can sew and

darn, do plain and fancy needlework;
I—”

You know as much of children as the
heathen know of you I expect,” Betty.

"Ah!” said Dot, airily; "but I have in

my trunk a book, and it’s entitled 'The

Care and Management of Children, from

their tenderest day,’ which will include
even Baby.”

“Vm.” said Betty. But her eyes cer-

tainly admired her elder sister almost

frankly.
“Are you sure you can learn from a

book?”

“It’s how I learnt drawn thread work
and netting,” said Dot. “You can learn

anything from a book if you only get
the right book.”

"I give in,” said Betty with a sud-

den laugh. “I didn't expect you toknow
•o much! I thought you’d be a fashion-

able young lady who would only lie able
to drink afternoon tea and play tennis.

In all probability' this household will

live to bless the day when Betty turn-

ed Scribe, and Qot Head of the Home.”

CHAPTER XX.

.
** “FOVR FAIR OF STAIRS.

Betty's advertisement appeared in th-?
two morning papers, and brought a ha?
of replies. She advertised for an Unf:;.-

nished room in the home of a married < .-

an elderly lady—must be quiet and

tral.
And an exhilarating number of elder

ladies replied that they had unfurnish'l
rooms to let, and would be pleased ■>

show them to “Scribe” if she weui 1
call.

Betty sorted out half a dozen that she

considered likely ones, and went with

an eagerly beating heart to view them.

In the first instance there was a baby
—and it was crying lustily, so Betty,
with a lively recollection of the murder-

ing of supreme moments by the cry of a

child, refused. At the second place she

was offered a front room off the street;
she who longed for an attic; and at the

third place the neighbourhood was

noisy and unpleasing.
The fourth was central. It was in

one of Sydney’s main streets, and faced

a park. A high three-storey house, in

a long terrace of high three-storey
houses. There was an iron railing in

front, and three steps, and at the side

of the door three brass plates bearing
the names of two doctors and one

dentist.

"The wrong place, of course.” said Bet-

ty. “Doctors don't let rooms to

scribes.”

Nevertheless she pressed the bell and
put her inquiry to the maid who answer-

ed it, whether a Airs Thornton lived

there.
"Third floor,” said the maid. “Wait

a moment, please.”

She put her mouth to a speaking-tube
on the wall and whistled. An answer-

ing whistle came down again.
“A young lady to see Mrs Thornton,”

said the maid.

"Will you ask her to come up,” said
the replying voice.

And Betty mounted the stairs deeply
impressed. She had heard nothing like

that before in her life.

I'p she went, higher, higher. Through
an open door on the second floor she saw

a luxurious room with a luxurious red

plush chair in it, and a glittering ma-

chine beside it.

Betty had never been to a dentist’s

in her life. She had had one tooth only
extracted, and that by the local chem-
ist.

she went on, upwards and upwards,
like Excelsior, and when she stood on

the third storey she saw yet another
flight of stairs running skywards.

she stood on a square landing with

two doors facing her. One was closed,

one stood open.
Out of the open doorway came a

woman. Betty scanned her face eagerly
for signs of middle-age: but it bore no

mark that warranted one in supposing it

had looked on more than three and

thirty years of life.

The woman scanned Betty just as

eagerly, and bade her come in and sit

down, somewhat abruptly. She was a

tall, thin woman, blue-eyed, golden-
haired. Her complexion held the glow,
given by colder climes than Australia.

“I came about a room,’ said Betty,
shyly. She felt so very small, so very

girlish, so very insignificant all at once.

"Yes. I saw you wanted one with-
out furniture.” Then they looked at

each other. It seemed to Betty that

the woman suddenly grew antagonistic
to her.

“I do not know,” she said, brusquely,
“why I wrote to you. NVhat do you
want the room for?”

"To live in,” said Betty. “I write—■
and I want to be quiet.”

"To write in?” asked Mrs Thornton.

“You would not then want to eat there,
or sleep there?”

Betty’s eyes widened.

"It was stupid of me to forget,” she

said. “I ought to have said ’with use

of kitchen.’ ”

“Oh,” said the woman, and looked

more than ever antagonistic.
"I dont think you would find me

much in the way in the kitchen,” said

Betty. I was hoping she hesi-
tated.

"Yes?”
“I was hoping for an attic room.”

said the girl, and her eyes were elo-

quent.
"It is what you would call an attic.”

said the woman, less brusquely.
“Would you like to come up?”

"Oh, yes,” said Betty, with alacrity.
It was the first attic she had been
asked to view.

They went up the fourth flight of
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frtair> and reached another landing.
Here were three doors.

••'this is the room.” said Mrs Thorn-

ton. pushing open a door. Bet tv en-

tered.

The room was long and narrow. Tt

ran from the front of the house to the

Iwick. and had an at tie window at each

end. The ceiling sloped, or was ‘‘bon-

net ted.” after (he manner of attics. 1 he

walls* were white and clean plastered;
the th.or bare; there was no tireplace.

Betty ran across the floor to the

fiont window. It showed her green
tree tops and a sky-world all soft blue,
and billowy clouds.

••Oh!” said Betty. Iler eyes fell.

She suv the lower earth -trainvars far

below. rah<. little people walking: how

little they looked, how blissfully far

••Perfect!” she said, and ran to the
Lack window. Here was blue and

white sky-world, too. Lower, chimney-
tops ami chimney-tops; lower again,
little cells of back yards.

“Oh!” exclaimed Betty, again. “Per-

fect, perfect!” She turned round. Mrs

Thornion was regarding her with a

pleased smile.

‘’Ton could have quiet,” she said.
“Yes.” said Betty -“up your pair of

stair-.” with a thought to her father’s
quotation.

“tome down.” said Mrs Thornton,
ami led the way again. Going down

the stairs. Betty bethought herself of

shillings ami pence. She must be prac-
tical. and not forget orthodox inquiries.

“People generally ask after drains

and stoves when they look at house-.”

she told herself, “and neither matter to

me up here—only rent.”

She sat down on the sofa edge again.
“About rent.” she began.
Her hostess looked nonplussed—and

annoyed.
“Yes,” she said.

‘ About rent.” repeated Betty, earn-

estly.
They both flushed, and regarded each

other shamefacedly.
“I do not know anything about such

things.” said Airs Thornton. “I had

Il of thought of it.”

“I don’t know anything.” said Betty.
•‘l’ve never engaged a room befor

They si a red at each other again and
shuffled uncomfortably.

•’Won’t you think?” said Betty.
“It’s like this.” said Mrs Thornton,

“my husband is a doctor, and has gone
to the Continent and London. He may
he two years away. He has left an-

other man in his place, and we have let
the other rooms. There are two doc-

tors and one dentist, and they all go
home at night. lam lonely. The ser-

vant goes homo. There is no one in
the house but me. 1 thought—if there

xvas someone else ”

“Oh.” exclaimed Betty, “it is just as

T wanted it to be. I longed for an

attic, and for either a widow lady, or

an old maid, and you’re as good as

Loth!” Then she stopped, gasped, grew
scarlet, then white.

'1 he next minute Airs Thornton laugh-
ed— a laugh of deep enjoyment.

The colour came slowly back to

Betty- face: she managed to raise her

eyes again.
•’When would you wish to come?’’

a*ked Mrs Thornton.

“At once.” said Betty: “next week.’’
“1 didn’t show you the bathroom is

the room next to yours, the third room

is a lumber room. I live in this room.

If you will come I will show you the

kit ehen.”

I hey returned to the landing, and

Airs Thornton opened the other door
there.

Betty thought she bad never seen

such a kitchen. The floor wore lino-

leum. there was a snow-white table, a

white enamelled gas stove. A long
white dresser, with arrays of cups,
white and quaint-shaped, of picturesque
looking jugs, of white plates of all

sizes. There were two big drawers to
the dresser, each, with peculiar shining
brass handles. There was a sink in
one corner, and hanging neatly over it
Lru-h« ■- of all -orts. from the large
fc>vrul»bing brush to the bottle-brush.

1 hen. on a higher level, but still upon
the wall, a long low of scrupulously
clean enamel saucepans. Above the
table was a green painted board, and

hanging to this, on gilt -crews, all kinds
of household necessities—corkscrew, tin

Opener. <•_!_; whisk, chopping knife, scis-

sors. etc. Behind the door was a man-

gle. Everything was neat, natty, scru-

pulously clean anti in some way un-

common. most kitchens possessed such

furniture and yet but few looked like
this one.

*VVhat a beautiful kitchen/’ said Bet-

ty enthusiastically: “even cooking would
be a pleasure here.”

“You can use it as you like,” said

Mrs. Thornton. “1 do little cooking. In

the basement I have my laundry—you
can use that, too.”

“Thank you.” said Betty; “and I will

have to think about my furniture. I

have never furnished before. It is like

being married.”

•’Have you anyone belonging to you?”
asked Mrs. Thornton abruptly.

“Oh. lots,” said Betty. “\Ve are nine
in family altogether. I am the second

eldest. My father is the editor of “The

Mirror.’ 1 want to make my own way
in the world, and this is my plan.”

They were still standing in the

kitchen doorway.
‘•Perhaps.” said Mrs. Thornton, giv-

ing the girl a kindly glance, “you will

like to do as I have done—to hide the

bedroom part of your room.”

“I didn’t notice,” said Betty—“a cur-

tain?”

Mrs. Thornton led the way back to
the front room, and Betty looked round

bewildered. It was a square, lofty room,
with two pairs of French windows open-
ing on to a balcony. There was an Ax-

minster carpet square on the floor of

soft sage green, and a surround of the

same coloured linoleum. Near the fire-

place was an elegant cosy corner: across

one corner a combination of desk and

bookcase: across another, a wide-seated,

many cushioned sofa. There were a few

easy, comfortable chairs, a small table

or two. and a screen. Little eLe.

“Bedroom?” echoed Betty.
“This is my drawing-room, dining-

room. and bed-room,” said her hostess.

Then she smiled at the bewilderment
in the young face. She gave a few touch-

es to the sofa—and it became a bed!
“’I make it up each night,” said Mrs.

Thornton, “for I do believe in having
icom/ort. I make the ba.throom my
■washstand, and have a shelf there for a

dressing-table.”
She pointed to the landing whereon

stood an old-fashioned press.
“That holds most of my clothes,” she

said.

“What a splendid idea,” said Betty en-

thusiastically—“what a splendid idea. I

don't want a drawing-room, though—l
only want a study. And can you buy
beds like that, or was it made to or-

der ?”
“You can get them at Knox’s at one

pound nineteen and six each,” said Mrs.
Thornton.

The mention of money recalled Betty.
She grew scarlet and began to stammer.

“We—we did not finish about rent,”
she said.

Airs. Thornton immediately put on

her antagonistic look again.
•’Eight shillings a week?” queried the

girl.
“For an unfurnished room,” said Mrs.

Thornton. “I am not your Shvlock.”

“Then six,” said Betty—“or six-and-

sixpence.”
“Six and six—and for an attic! T do

not make my bread out of young girls.”
“Then five.” said Betty—“there are

so many conveniences.”

“No. no. There are four lots of stairs.

It is a bad room, though I could live in

it. We will say three shillings.”
“But gas,” said Betty—“and water.”
“We will say three shillings. No

more. J should be uncomfortable. It is

my arrangement to get away from lone-

liness. It is not talk I want. But it's

good to know there, is someone else,
even up at the roof—when one is lone-

,“Let us say four,” begged Betty. “Then
I ean boil by kettle with a happier mind.
If you don’t say four, I shall be reduced

to cold water.”

“Then—four,” said Mrs. Thornton,
grudgingly. “I don’t like it. and my
husband would be vexed. What day
will you come’”

“I’ll write,” said Betty, making her
way to the staircase head.

“The room is there,” said Mrs. Thorn-
ton. “You can just come. Or you can

ring up—there is the telephone.”
“Very well,” said Betty, and held out

her hand.
Mrs. Thornton gave her a limp hand-

shake.
“I’m not sociable,” she said. “I don’t

like much talk. I like myself. Some

days you may not see me at all.”

“I’m like that,” said Betty, and

laughed. “We could each have caps,”
she added, “and just put them on when
we want to be let alone.”

She passed down the stairway, laugh-
ing. happy-eyed.

“How perfectly beautiful life is,” she
said to herself on the second floor land-

ing.
She ran down the next flight and

paused again.
“Four pairs of stairs—five to my

attic,” she said, and looked up again
to smile at the banisters.

She passed out of the street door,
still smiling, still happy.

CHAPTER XXL

THE BISCUIT TIN GOES FORTH.

It was a fortnight after Captain
Carew’s conversation with John con-

cerning a profession. There was on

John’s mind a trouble, and it seemed to

grow darker every day. It had nothing
whatever to do with the question of be-

ing solicitor, surgeon—or even cham-
pion cricketer of the world.

Yesterday that had happened which

had precipitated matters.
For perhaps three years John had re-

cognised his own position in the cap-
tain's good books and household with an

easy mind. He had been adopted, he

knew, for some good reasons connected

with the captain’s will and convenience.
Previously, being a boy of inventive

mind, he had satisfactorily arranged
the reason for his sudden translation

from a rough bush home to this com-

fortable suburban one.

He was a boy of thirteen when this
translation took place, and his new life

speedily brought him into communica-
tion with the young Bruces.

He learned that they, too, belonged to

the captain. Then, that the captain re-

garded them with shut eyes. So he ar-

ranged a sort of genealogical tree, in

which he figured as heir presumptive to
the Carew estate, stating that he was

only son to Captain Carew’s only son—•

while the Bruces were only the descend-

ants of a mere daughter.
And that romance satisfied him for

more than three years.
Then someone in the world of facts

enlightened him. and proved to him

quite conclusively that he was no rela-
tion at all to his supposed grandfather.

Even the captain, when severely ex-

ammed by the boy, owned there was no

bond of blood between them.

John was 16, but it was not the age
of chivalry with him then. He was in

a sort of somnambulistic stage, and not

afire to be or do anything in particular.
He liked to-day very well, and

dreamed about to-morrow.

■But the lethargic stage passed to®.
Something very near akin to chivalry

and romance stirred in his veins.

Nobler impulses came to him. He

longed to be a kniglit-crrant. to do and

to dare, not necessarily for a fair ladye,
but for a fair cause.

Two roads in life seemed to stretch’
before him. The one looked easy,

level, pleasant-faring. just such a road,
in fact, as seems to await the feet of
most wealthy gentlemen’s only sons.

He had only to go straight on. and
in due time he would find himself well
along the road, walking shoulder to

shoulder with comrades, who. like him-
self, had never conjugated the verb “to
want,” never tasted the bitterness of
money-frustrations, never known the

terrors of looking into the face of Life

alone—absolutely alone!
But the other road: he could see

only the stony beginning of it, but he

knew it went over the rocks of the

world; he know they who walked there

had blistered feet, and aching hearts,
and he longed to walk among them.

He wanted to take life for himself.
To fight his own fight. To get over

and live down that, (now), to him, so

terrible indignity—being adopted!

Then Yesterday happened upon the
Scroll of Ages. He had come out of

his grandfather’s gate, and was just
about to turn his feet towards the post
office corner, when there passed him in

the roadway a eart.

It was travelling slowly, the driver

looking half-asleep, and the horse well
content that he should be so.

Then, through the still air came a

cry—something like a coo-ee, and John,
looking backwards, saw Betty Bruce,

running down that bush-track from her

home.

She saw John and waved to the cart,
crying, “Stop him! Stop him!”

So John promptly stopped the

driver of the cart.

Breathlessly Betty came up. She

carried a biseuit-tin, large size, and a

bird cage.

She went round to the. side of the

cart.

“You left these!” she panted. “They
art:—very important. I’d—have got
there—to-night with .the bird—and

there’d have been no cage? The tin is

very important, too. Take care of it.
please.”

John handed the well-corded tin and
the empty cage up to the driver, and
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took a quick look at the contents of

the cart.

There were two chairs, rather old,
cane-seated ones, a roll of pillows and

bedding, a small table, a kerosene box

(out of which protruded two saucepan
handles and a pink and white cup), a

portmanteau, a tin trunk, several other
biscuit tins, and a small bamboo table.

“Goo’ day,” said the man. “Gee-up,
there, my lass; git along.”

Betty and John faced each other, and

the cart rambled on down the red coun-

try road.
Betty was hatless; she wore a pink

cotton dress, old and well-washed.
Pink was in her cheeks, scarlet in her

lips, and a wonderful light in her brown

eyes.
“Going to do a camp, any of you?”

asked John, who was always ready for

vagaries on the part of the Bruce

family.
Betty laughed, a laugh of intense en-

joyment.
“Do you remember, John?” she said,

“when you and I went out into the

world to make our fortune?”
“Don’t I?” said John, with energy.

“We were ragged,” said Betty.
“And barefoot,” said John.

“I’d got a few pence, tied up in my

handkerchief, I think,” said Betty.
“I believe I had a shilling,” said

John.

“And I sang songs at street corners,

and made about a shilling an hour, and

you
”

“I made threepence in the day, I

think,” said John.

Betty looked after the cart, and her

eyes glowed.
“I’m better equipped to-day,” she

said; “a little better. I’ve a box of

groceries, and a pillow to rest my head

on. But I’m off again, just as I was

then, and ”

“What!” exclaimed John, almost

leaping in the air with surprise.
“It’s true, most beautifully and won-

derfully true,” said the girl. “I’m

going out into the world to earn my

own living. No. not to stand at street

corners and sing, but to live in an attic,

and write, write, write.”
“But the children—your father

”

said John.

“Dot’s come home.” said Betty.

“That's all right.”
The iron gate behind John clicked,

and both young people turned and faced

the captain.
All three flushed.
The captain, because he knew that

impudent madcap girl again, even

though she was seventeen.

John, because it was a predicament,
and so awkward.

Betty, because she always flushed at

meeting the old man.

“Are you coming, John?” asked the

captain.
“Not yet, sir,” said John, politely.
“Good-bye,” said Betty, with a head

toss.

■John turned and walked beside her.

“I’ll go with you to the gate.” he

said. Then, over his shoulder to the

captain. “I’ll catch you up. sir.

The captain fumed along alone.

He had wisely ignored the friendship

between John and his disowned grand-
children. although knowing it existed.

“That girl again!” he said. “The

hoity-toity madam!” *

“You’re" not going alone?” said John

to Betty; “it is such madness.”

“Alone,” said Betty.
“You’ve more than a shilling?” said

John, laughing, nervously. “Youre so

mad. Betty!”
"A box of groceries,” said Betty.

“Truly, truly, instead of the usual half-

crown or shilling, a few chairs, and a

table, and a box of groceries! Wish me

luck.”

“I won’t,” said John, hotly. "It’s

the greatest madness I ever heard of.

Whv doesn't Cyril go! Why. you a

girl -! It ought to be stopped!”
But Betty laughed, again and again,

and then ran along the track away

from him home.

John did not catch his grandfather

up. : '
For one thing, the captain had gone

striding along angrily, caught his Irani,

and gone citywards. For another,

John went walking off across the conn

try, through the bush, alone and

angry.
He saw the thing, quite clearly now.

or thought he did.

Betty was brave; she always had

been. Cyril, her twin, was the cow-

ard.

Betty was the one to do—Cyril to

blame 'whatever was done!

There was that terrible incubus —the

Family Poverty. John of course knew

all about it. Knew uo» poor pretty
Mrs. Bruce had married against her

fatlier's will, had never been forgiven—-
and had died, poor, pretty, faded and

worn.

He knew how Betty had striven to

raise the family fortunes by trying to

reconcile her irate grandfather, and had

gone to his window one night moaning
and pretending to be a ghost—all to

bring about a reconcilement, and to, per-

haps, get Cyril adopted.
He remembered how she had gone

into the world a street singer, to raise

the family fortunes, at eleven or twelve

years old.

And now, here she was again, ready
to face the world for the others. Alone!

A girl!
John tramped across the bush-world,

and reached the tramway road.

It occurred to him that he would

never go home any more. That he

would go anywhere, over the harbour

waters and take up life in the city.
He would be no longer, he told him-

self. that blot on creation—an adopted
man.

Bitterly he took himself to task for

his years of dependence.
"1 have been in their place!” he told

himself—“in Cyril’s, in Betty’s. I've no

right there —they have every right.
They should have the life of plenty and

cash —I the struggle and the fight!”
Then the uselessness of just going

away struck hint. He must go back

again and face the captain, and show

him clearly wherein his duty lay—and
that he, John, could no longer occupy
what he felt to be their shoes.

So he took the road home again, and
he strode up and down the verandahs,
and through the lower floor rooms, and

about the grounds.

And he rehearsed grandiloquent
speeches after the manner of youth on

fire—and he tried to see a little way
down the stoney road he was planning
to tread.

At noon the old man came home again
— tired from his journey to town, some-

what worried over business, somewhat

annoyed still with John.

if John had known anything about

diplomacy iie would have postponed
matters till after luncheon. But lie

knew nothing of it. he was very young,
his blood was on fire, and he was burn-

ing to “right the wrong.”
He went to his grandfather's study

before the old man had even put down

the packet he had carried irom town -

and he began at once.

“If you will give me a few minutes

private conversation, sir. I shall be very

glad.”
“Hem!” said Captain Carew testily.
“A little while ago,” said John, begin-

ning to pace the room, “you asked me to

decide what I was going to be, doctor,

lawyer, or what ”

“Hem!” said the captain more testily.
“And J didn’t know,” said John—“or

rather I didn't say. For a long time

now” (it might have been a month). “1
have been ashamed of myself for being
here at all. What right have I spong-
ing on you? Why am I here, where—-

where others ought to be.”

The old man’s eyes blazed.

"That girl’s been at her games again,”
he said. “Does she want me to adopt
her?”

"Pooh!” said John, “she never men-

tioned your name. I don’t believe she

would be adopted. What do you think
she's doing—going to do?” John

wheeled round and faced the captain.
"She’s going out into the world to work

for her family. She’s seventeen! A

girl! Do you think 1 ean stand it. I
to stay here, where she ought to be—-

and she to go out working, and probably
half starving!”

"Do you want to go too?” asked the

Captain. and a peculiar light of anger
danced in his eyes.

"I'm going!” said John.

"Very good.” said the old man.

“I'm going to take myself on my own

shoulders,” said John.

"Very good.” said the old man again.
“And you’ll let those be here—who

should be here?” begged John. “I’ve

worn their shoes long enough. I step
out—let them step in!”

"Look here,” said the old man. burst-
ing with anger, “you’ve worn the shoes

very comfortably for a good number of

years, how you’re taking them off you
needn't throw them at me. Go! —go
out of my room. At once, sir.”

(To be Continued.)
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AS SEEN THROUGH WOMAN’S EYES.

After Business.

FOR THE GIRL WHO EARN'S HER

OWN LIVING.

It is a grievous mistake for the busi-

ness girl to forget how to play, or to

sell her girlhood and her capacity for en-

joyment together with her services as

clerk, cashier, or typist for weekly

wages. The capacity for enjoying every

small pleasure which comes her way will

keep her young, and do more for the

complexion and eyes than could the

highest-priced beauty doctor.

It will also train the lips to be cheer-

ful, upward curve, soften the voice, and

keep dimples playing in the cheeks of

the fortunate girl who possesses these

pretty birth marks.

Now, then, is the moment, with holi-

days behind us, and the long, sombre

winter stretching before us to plan the

winter pleasures.

No girl can succeed in business who

cannot give her employer the enthu-

siasm and attention his interests de-

mand, nor can she be even healthy and

happy unless she learns how to rest

ami play when the work is done.

FOR MUTUAL BENEFIT.

Men bear the strain of business life

so much better than women, not only

because they are physically and

nervously stronger, but because they

know how to drop all thought of work

and office annoyances when they go

home at night. They seek amusement

from the moment they unfold the even-

ing paper on their homeward journey.
Already some business girls meet to-

gether for their mutual benefit, and it

will be well worth while for other girls
to follow their example.

One small club of ten girls has been

organised for theatre parties. Six other

girls, who work at one of the great city-

stores. have started an exploration
club.

GOOD READING.

Every pleasant Sunday afternoon will

be devoted to trips or visits to points of

interest in and around suburban towns,

and each girl has pledged herself to walk

half an hour every pleasant day, either

to or from work, or during the noon

hour. One night in each week they
will meet to read historical works and

novels bearing on English life.

Four typists have arranged a calis-
thenic class among their girl friends, to

meet twice a week, and they hope to

make it large enough to command the

exclusive use of the hall and services of

the teacher. Once a month the club will

give a dance, to which young men will

be invited.
The girl who earns her own living, and

who envies her freer sisters, should

stop and inquire how these other girls,
so-called society girls, spend their

time, and she will find that she may en

joy some of their pleasures.

LEARN TO SING.

The society girl does not give up

everv moment to calls, receptions, and

dances. There are luncheons with het-

girl friends, with frequently cooking

classes as a hobby. The independent
working girl can belong to a cooking

class or club if she has energy enough

to organise one among her girl friends.

The only difference is that working

girls must give their "spreads” at night
instead of at high noon. Mothers will

hardlv refuse the use of kitchens once a

week, and even typical London land

ladies have been known to turn their

kitchens over for such festive purposes.
The society girl generally does some-

thing in a musical way. So can the girl
who works in the city. Every town

and suburb supports its choral society,

where fresh young voices are welcomed,

and excellent training is given. Many

churches have large choirs, where girls
with fair voices receive training in re-

turn for singing twice a day on Sunday,
or a small salary.

Pleasant acquaintances are made in

such choirs, and musical taste is fos-

tered.

The society girl. too. has some chari-
table hobby. Even girls who work long
hours will l>e happier for giving up one

hour in each week to someone less for-

tunate.—"Daily Express."

Beautiful Children.

Sucking the thumb has probably-
brought more comfort to the average
small child than many of the pastimes
of advanced years put together, but it

has also been the innocent cause of many

disfigurements. If persisted in it will

completely spoil the shape of the mouth.

and render the lips thick; not only this,
it will cause the teeth to protrude. Very
often it will also spoil the shape of the

nose, as while the thumb is being "chew-

ed” the fingers are most likely pressing
the nose in an upward direction.

My little lady will appreciate it when

she grows up if her mother has been

careful to train her hair to grow prettily
on her head, and wonders can be done in

this direction if an early start is made.

If the forehead is too high, the hair, by
constant brushing, training, and massag-

ing in a downward direction, may be

made to grow lower and cover the defi-

ciency. The same treatment may be

applied to make the hair grow prettily
at the nap of the neck.

To make baby's hair curl, brush it

upward and twist round your fingers
while wet after washing. Brushing
downward encourages the hair to grow
straight and smooth.

There is another childish habit which

is the cause of many bodily deformities,
and that is sitting badly.

All mothers are deeply interested in

the future good looks and health of
their babies, and these are only a few-

suggestions to remind them that a little

carelessness on their part may have the

disastrous effect on the soft features and

limbs, and cause the ehildien many-
heartaches and rebellious thoughts in

after years, when they have to pay the

penalty- of this neglect.

0 0 0 0 0

Mrs. Arthur Collin’s "Lady Dolly Cameron.”

Mrs. S. W. Darra Mairs “Brown Susan."

Mrs. B. S. Rowe’s “Florinda.”

THREE PRIZEWINNERS AT THE LONDON BULLDOG SOCIETY’S

SHOW WHICH BELONG TO LADIES.

Overdoing It.

Lovers are long-suffering creatures,
but nothing so irritates and upsets
them as having to wait whilst their

sweetheart spends an extra half an

hour "titivating.” The gloom, however,
will quickly disperse from his face when

a young man sees his sweetheart at last

appear, and he always thinks she looks

too lovely for anything: but there may

come a time when this waiting proves
too much for the young man’s temper,

and none but the girl is to blame for

the trouble that ensues.

"I won't be three minutes,” she will
exclaim, as she disappears to array her-

self in readiness for some project that

has been suggested, and fully expecting
her to be absent for at least ten minutes

the lover will employ himself for that

time, and only then begin the wait that

extends from twenty- minutes to half

an hour and ofttimes beyond.
Experience ought to teach him, but he

is always so anxious to spend every

moment he can with her that he hesi-

tates to leave the meeting spot, and she

would be overwhelmed with apologies if

she happened to be there and not find

him.

Some girls love to torment their

sweethearts by keeping them continually
anxious. It gives them pleasure to feel

that some man is at their beck and call,

awaiting them and living only for their

approval, but they can enjoy their lov-

er’s devotion without giving pain and

showing disregard to another’s comfort.

Spanish Girls.

Love and religion are the only sub-

jects with which a Spanish senorita is

expected to concern herself. Happiness
is thus made to hang on chance. Even

where a Spanish girl wins her crown of

wifehood, and motherhood, her ignorance
and poverty of thought tell heavily
against the most essential interests of

family life. The Spanish girl is every
whit as fascinating as her musical,
cloaked gallant, who confides to her iron-

grated lattice. Indeed, these amorous

serenades hardly do her justice, blending
as she does French animation with

Italian fervour. In Andalusia she dances

with a grace that makes every other use

of life seem vain. And when she bar-

gains! There is nothing sordid about it.

Her haggling is a social condescension

that at once puts the black-eyed young
salesman at her mercy.

‘
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Women in Tyrol.

Tyrol is one of the few places in

Europe which are not well enough
known to be overrun with tourists,
though it is rapidly becoming popular
with the English, who go there for

mountaineering.
The scenery is beautiful, and the peo-

ple are charming, especially in Southern

Tyrol.
The women are very handsome, tall

and mostly dark, with beautiful hair,
and eyes like the Italians, but they are

quicker in their movements than the

Southern races, and do not grow old so

quickly. In the country districts they
still wear the native dress, which is like

the German peasant costume, but their

hats are unique, being small, round, and

black—just like a man’s—and which

they always take off in church.

They have charming manners, so

bright, and with such sweet smiles.

They are always ready to talk and to

give one lots of information, and. meet-

ing one on the road, will turn back a

long distance to point out the way if

asked for a direction. Even the tiny
children, playing in the road, wish one
“ Grussgott,” and offer tiny bunches of
wild flowers with no thought of payment
such as Swiss children have. All the
women work in the fields, and hard work

it is; they are very sturdy and indepen-
dent, and make a success of most

things they take up. One old woman,

considerably over 60, lived, with only
a dog for company, at the top of a pass
which was blocked with snow for five

months of the year.
We were the first people to go across

after the road was opened one year, and
she was so delighted to see someone

with whom she could talk. She asked

me for a red poppy out of my hat: it

was so long since she had seen a flower
growing that an artificial one was a

delight to her.
The Tyrolese are good linguists. The

language of the country is. of course.

German, but in the south they have the

prettiest Italian patois. Now that
English people go there the innkeepers
are learning English, and the women

especially speak with extraordinary
fluency, and are apt to use the funniest

slang expressions, thinking that they
show their knowledge.

I heard one landlady saying to a staid
and dignified English clergyman who
was descending from a carriage after a

long drive, “ Buck up, buck up; dinner’s
ready.”

A New Substitute for Corsets.

Those women who are tempted to take
the advice of health-wishers, and discard
corsets, always have one little draw-
back. “We don’t want our clothes to

hang from our shoulders” (as advised).
“ We don’t want those big flat waists,
and we won't have them: we’ll suffer

badly rather.” There’s not a doubt
corsets are injurious: we all know that.
This is an excellent plan to minimise

the difficulty of the lack of support for

the skirts to the corsetless woman:

Purchase 14yd of Petersham (silk) belt-

ing. which is slightly elastic, firm, and

strong, and will not crease. Cut in
halves (Jyd lengths), join neatly to-

gether. The easiest way is to overlap
the edge about one-eighth of an inch,

and run along with the sewing machine
twice, making a firm band Syd long and
about 4in or sin wide. This you simply
pin round the waist with an ordinary
strong safety pin. thus having a good
comfortable support for even heavy
skirts. which ean be fastened on b'v
either buttons or safety pins, as pre-
ferred. This plan obviates the discom-
fort of tight waistbands of skirts and

many tears in slip bodices through the

temptingly ever-ready pins, in the at-

tempt to keep things all taut at the
back without the support of corsets.

When Chicken Is Expensive.

You may not always have chicken, but

if you will cook pork after the way seen

among the Pennsylvania Germans you
will not miss it.

Pork Chops with Cream Gravy.—Put
the chops, salted, into an iron frying pan

hot. but not greased. Let fry until they
are touched with plenty of rich brown

on both sides, but don’t allow the lean

part to harden or crisp. You will need

to loosen and turn them frequently, and.
if they are fat. pour off part of the

grease. After they are browned without

a particle of scorching—which would be

fatal to the gravy—pour in a half cup

of water, cover tightly, and turn down
the gas until the water is cooked out.

Remove chop-, add a tablespoonful of

butter, and if there are six or eight of

them pour in nearly a pint of rich milk.
Put back the chops, cook a minute in
the gravy, and serve. This makes the

gravy richer and gives it more of the

flavour which is so decidedly like chicken,
but if preferred the chops may be kept
dry and the gravy served in a boat.

Pork Chicken Pie.—To save time as

well as the heat of the gas. prepare a

double quantity of this meat with a su-

perabundance of the gravy when cooking

it. Scrape part of it hot from the fry-
ing pan into your baking dish, set it

awav over the next day. fit it with a top
crust of biscuit dough, and bake as you

would chicken pie.

The Middle-Aged Women.

At what age is the spinster super-

annuated? And when may a woman be

regarded as middle-aged?

It depends on the individual woman

and her will power.
The readiest method wherebv a wo-

man manufactures herself into a super-
annuated spinster is to allow people to

give her the impression that because she

is not married at thirty she is neces-

sarilv a “has been.”
The woman who remains at home still

at her mother’s apron-strings after

reaching maturity is almost bound to

wither early on the parent stem. Ave-

rage mothers are apt to subject their

grown-up daughters to the discipline and

regime of the nursery. And the process

is terribly ageing.
Suppression, and the chronic subjec-

tion of her will to that of another wo-

man takes the spirit, spunkiness, and

vouth out of the grown-up daughter.
Some family circles are not sparing in

their cvnical reminders that one of their

number is getting on in years. Younger

sisters “coming on” impress on their

elder Elizabeth, who is still remarkably

handsome, the necessity that she should

take a social back seat. ;
“You must give the girls a chance.”

urges the mother.
Elizabeth’s spirit of coquetry is chilled

by the cynical attitude of her more

youthful sisters, to whom a woman of

thirty is synonymous with an old frump.

Because she has not married, her family

regard her as a failure. To live in an

atmosphere of failure, regarded as an

old maid whom no man has wanted in

the past, or woos in the present, is

about the most ageing influence there is.

Tf the eldest of several grown-up
daughters dresses her hair in a new and

becoming manner sundry hints drop

that she is setting her cap at somebody,
or trying to look young. Unless she has

the courage to face the music she sub-

sidies into the sad and depressing role

her relations have so industriously pre-
pared for her.

A Street Car Incident.

She was a middle-aged woman, with a

sour, pessimistic face, and from the time

she got on until she alighted she was

continually plying the conductor with

questions. He was a good-natured son

of the Emerald Isle, and answered all

her interrogatories with a smile, though
her impetuosity and restlessness w re

trying on one’s nerves.

“Be sure,, now. conductor, and let me

off at Bond-street.*' ‘ You know, you
never can trust these conductors.*’ she

said to a neighbour. “If you want to

ge‘ oil at a certain street, you’ve got to

remind them of it constantly. Only a

little while ago I asked a conductor to

let me off at a certain street, and paid
no more attention to the matter. Pr •-

sontly 1 thought it about time that 1 got
oil. and I asked the conductor about i/..

What do you think? He had let me ride

almost a mile past niv destination, and

when 1 remonstrated with him. some-

what severely, he said he had enough to

do to look after the fares without look

ing for the streets where

wanted to get off. Such impertinence to

a lady! I reported him immediately."
“Bond-street.” cried the conductor, as

the car was slowing down.

“At what end shall T get off?” said

the woman with the sour face.

“You can get off at either end. lady
Both ends stop.”

And the woman got off at the front

end amid a general titter among the
passengers.
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THE WORLD of FASHION
(By MARGUERITE )

PRETTY SUGGESTIONS FOR FANCY DRESSES.

MARCHIONESS OF BUTE'S WEDDING AND GOING-AWAY GOWNS, AND BRIDESMAID’S DRESS.
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LACE ‘-DOG-COLLARS.”

Very light, effective collars fashioned

of three narrow bands of insertion,

caught together at intervals of a few

inches with three tiny rosettes of lace

perpendicularly placed—each punctual

ed with a tiny coral bead or turquoise
—are immensely popular as accompani-

ments to blouses of crepe de chine, while

more elaborate examples are to be seen

embroidered with silver or gold ribbon,

embellished with little roses in pah-
pink, yellow or blue gauze showered

with gold dust.

THE RELIEVING TOUCHES.

Bright and pale violet, fashion autho-
rities declare, will la- much used this

winter in relieving touches. A sort of

crude young salad green will also be

employed with widely dissimilar colours,
as well as cerise, orange, and the softer

oriental tints.

The shade in cerise which seems to

have found favour with the manufactur-

ers very nearly approaches the old ma-

genta. In thin millinery velvet this

colour may trim a brown hat. the vel-

vet gauged in elaborate brown puffs,
and into cachepeigne Mounees and deck-

One piece of millinery in the two

colours had a cerise velvet crown and

brown felt brim, which turned up sharp-
ly at one side, where a vast brown owl

head and wings were placed.

NOTES ON NOVELTIES.

The Empire coat, the Empire frock,

and the Empire styles generally have in-
troduced a desire for Empire jewels.
These are most graceful and artistic,
with a kind of fragility that is a part of

their charm. Amethysts are in favour.

As an antique gem the amethyst dates

back into the remotest times, when an

amethyst necklace adorned the neck of

Egypt’s fair maidens. Enamel brooches,

diamond buckles and the like are all

much thought of. Peridots are the new-

est stone. They are something like emer-

alds. Pink peridots are seen and are

almost like amethysts.

The latest idea in hairdressing is the

“pneumatic roll.” They are at once one

of tlie most charming ami convenient ad-

juncts to fashionable coiffures.

POPULARITY OF GOLD BRAID.

It is not everyone who ran wear

with iM'comingness that glistening gold
that holds first place in the world of

fashion, and for such the tarnished
gold that has been proved so effective

is brought into use. With white fur
it is invariably the tarnished gold
braid or the tarnished gold lace that

is employed for its decoration, ami it

is quite a fancy of the moment to have

little chemisettes, even to vests of

chiffon, made of soft white fur. with

lines of narrow gold braid forming a

series of V’s or outlining the shape of

the collar.

On deep cuffs of white fur. and on

those most up-to-date sleeves of white
fur reaching only from wrist to elbow,
the narrow hiaid or gold lace makes

lines up the arm. apparently reducing
the bulkiness which is almost inevit-

able with fur. With long-haired furs

but little braid is used, as so much

would be hidden, but to make up for

this Luge rosettes of the tarnished
gold lace or tassels accompany these.

FASHION S FANCIES.

Designs in machine stitching a; ‘ ex-

ecuted upon otherwise plain cloth

skirt. To have pipings of the cloth

following elaborate conventional pat-
terns is very up-to-date.

Little tabs, each spotted with a good-
sized button, are an approved form of

decoration.

Cloaks with full sling sleeves are

among the smartest of novelties.

Chenille as an embroidery thread is

more important than ever. Little

't rands of colonred kid also give won

derfully soft effects.

Black and white i* one of the smart-

est of present da\ combinations for

Ermine or its clever imitation is seen

more often with black dresses than

with coloured gowns.

A BEAUTIFUL WEDDING ROBE.

A STYLISH COSTUME.
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WB and LA VIDA CORSETS

F t i

I B-o I »

I V I

I ■ !?

I r I •
< ft

■ KH 3538

■F i-'

<Wr INSIST ON GETTING WEINGARTEN’S W

.f WB ERECT FORM and LA VIDA CORSETS M

// DON’T DE PUT OFF WITH UHiLAP BRANDS % H
■

i,There is a Special W B ERECT FORM MODEL just to fit you, ne matter how i £

i4l stout or how slender you are U;

: W
V'k See thi. Br.ndTnside OTkATK TAKE NO OTHER /W
v. X

...
T-a./W

x - A ULI, Ci 4i
\ X

To k»* K«a<l from *ll the (••ding drapara throughout Colony

DHEI’MO GIVES IMMEDIATE RE

LIEF.

One of RHEUMO’S most enthusiastic

advocates is Mr F. D. Felling, proprietor
of the Temperance Hotel at Eketahuna

Mr Felling has proved that It 11El'MO

cures gout and rheumatism quickly and ef

fectually. He writes: “Kindly send me

another bottle of your RHEUMo mixture,

as I have had no trouble with gout since I

kept it in the house. It gives immedi-

ate relief by taking one dose. I can with

confidence recommend RHEUMO for either

gout or rheumatics.’’ Give RHEUMO a fair

trial, and it will cure you just as it cured

Mr Felling. All chemists and stores sell it

at 2/6 and 4/6 a bottle.
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The Graphic
Funny Leaf

Parson Coopah: "De choir will now sing dat beautiful hymn. ‘We Hain't

Got Long to Stay Here:' arter singin’ which dey will consider demselves dis-

charged and file out quietly. We will hab only congregational singin' here-
after.”

Ilf "That’s Lady Passeh. She’s got an action on at the Courts, asking for

£.">(**• damages”
She: "Damage ! I should have thought she'd have asked for repairs.’’—.

"Punch ”

THE TAMING OF THE SHREW.

Tomkins (whom she has consistently
and mercilessly snubbed, and who has
long nourished a desire for revenge):
"Ah. how d’you do. Miss Ackridd? I

have heard the news. I'm sure I heart-

ily wish .your fiancee joy.”
Miss A. (sourlyl: "Indeed? I fear

you have been misinformed. Mr Tom-
kins. I have no fiancee.”

Tomkins (lifting his hat, and beating
a hasty retreat): "Y’es—er—quite so. I

—1 congratulate him.”

“

Are youse de mut wot said vouse eould lick met”

LACONIC YANK.

Old Gent (out of depth in river) •
"Help! I can’t swim!”

American (safe on bank!: "Waal! I

guess I can’t swim, either; but I’m not

making such a durn'd noise about it.

PROBABLY IRISH.

He was paying the waiter for a wret-

ched meal, and as he threw down his

napkin, exclaimed: "Tell the manager
that the next time he sees me here I

-hall be dining somewhere else!"

Feminine Pessimist: Could anything be worse than this?
Masculine Optimist: Yes; if it was n't raining, there Mould be such a cloud

of dust.

CAREFUL BOBBY".

Police Officer Longhorn (Irish) to old

gentleman who has unconsciously drop-

ped his handkerchief, and hanaing same

back to him: “Oi think this belongs to

you. sir.”

Old Gentleman: “Yes; it does. Thank

you very much. Will you come across

the road and have a drink wi.a me?”

P.0.L.: "Thank you: no. I’m much

obliged: but I never drink with a stran-

ger—unless I know him."

TACTFUL PASTOR.

T'OTHER WAY ROUND.

GUESS THE ANSWER.

COMFORTING.
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