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Here and there

The Sante Old Song.

There's a bit of consolation
The unlucky fellow has.

Who loses all his money on a horse.
It was all because be followed
Some one else’s bad advice.

Which was not the thing be should have

done, of course;
But he never fails to tell you,
With

a reassuring smile.

That had he followed his own judgment
He'd have won a handsome pile.

Quite Right.

The young man had been invited to

attend a chur-.-li social. and when he

arrived he found that it was a "fonum-

druni Parly." and that each person was

exnect.-d to propound at least one conun-

drum of his own devising.
When Ills turn came he ask“d to be

excused until later in the evening, say-

ing that Ik* must have lime to think up
a good one. So he was passed over

until the very last, when the master

of ceremonies asked him if he were

ready.
“I am.” he said. “Why is this conun-

drum like the first meal you eat on your
first trip across Cook Straits’’’

And when everybody said they would
give it up. he said that was the answer.

Monotonous Top Hat.

“The deadly gloom and monotony of

men’s dress—one of the scandals of the

age—is traceable to class inequality and

the scramble for wealth,” said Mr Henry
Holiday, the well-known artist, in a

lecture on ‘ The Influence of Social Con-

ditions on Dress.” to the members of

the “05” Club in London.
“There was a time when sumptuary-

laws regulated the dress of the different

classes,” he continued, “but free Briton

did not tolerate this, and there are now

no longer any sharp distinctions between

the dress of the different grades of so-

ciety.
“John Stuart Mill declared that it was

the chief aim of people to get outof one

rank of society into the class above it,
and it follows, therefore, that each class

endeavours to dress likfe the one above

it.

“The aristocrat wears a top hat. a

black tubular eoat and light stove-pipe
trousers. The wealthy merchant or

banker is eolnpelled to dress exactly the

same. To introduce the smallest mark

of individuality, or to indicate by one’s

dress one’s calling in life, would Im to

lose caste. There is a ridiculous under-

standing in society that a gentleman is

a man who does not earn his own living,
and it is. therefore, incumbent on every

one ‘in society’ to wear a dress which

looks as though its owner could not do

any work in it.

“In the same way the larger trader

copies the merchant, and the smaller

tradesman apes the man above him, and

so on right down the scale, until even

the working man turns out on Sundays

in the top hat. blaek coat, and stove-

pipe trousers. If there were no classes

no one would be afraid of losing caste,

and consequently' every- one would con-

sult his own comfort and convenience in

dress. We can hope for no radical

change in our dress until we have alter-

ed our social system. So long as the

greed for profit continues, so long will

our dress be vulgar.”

Quite Irish.

A Philadelphia dealer in pet stock has

an aquarium of trained goldfish. These

fish, when the man holds a small wand

of redwood an inch above the surface of

the water, leap over the wand in grace-

ful diveg. Indescribably pretty, like

miniature porpoises of gold, they look

as they vault over the red wand. A

little silver bell swings above the tank

and a silken cord descends into the

water. The fish, w hen hungry, take the

cord in their mouths and ring the bell.

They will feed from the man's hand.

If he holds morsels of food just out of

tlie water, they will leap up and snatch

the food from his fingers. It took him

nearly a year to train them.

The Inh They Used.

Half a-dozen commercial travellers
were one evening gathered at a certain
country inn. Each one in turn was en-

deavouring to outshine his neighbours
as-regards the extent of the enterprise
he represented.

“Why.” said one. concluding a descrip-
tion of his firm, compared with which all

the co-operative stores combined were

but coffee-st aIls—“why in my business

they spend three hundred pound- a year

in ink. merely to book the order- in the

countitig-liouse.”
“Oh. indeed.” said the man that dealt

in silk. “That’s a men* nothing to what

hiy firm -pends in ink. Only last year
it saved a matter of three thousand
pounds in the expenses of the lounting-
Jiouse. merely by omitting to cros< the

t’s and dot the i’s.”

A New Species.

An English Church vicar, who had

been given a charge in a very rural part
of England, one day met one of the na-

tives, a bluff old gamekeeper. vh» was

rettiring from a day’s shooting. By way

of starting a conversation the good vicar

asked him if there were many Episcopa-
lians in the district.

“Well, parson.” answered the* keeper,
“my brother John says he shot one

yesterday, hut. speaking between our-

selves. I think it was just a weasel.”

A Broad Hint.

“Last week.’’ said Jones to some

friends at the club the other night, “an

old friend of mine who had lieen ten

years away came into the office just as

I was leaving. We had been friends

at school, so 1 asked him to come home

with me to dinner. There was no time

to warn my wife, so I explained that he

would have to take pot-luck.
“Well, he came ami we sat down to

dinner. I rather pride myself on my
claret, and my guest appreciated it as

only a man who has lieen away from

home for years can appreciate good
wine; between us we soon finished the

bottle, and 1 asked him if 1 should open
another, making sure he would say yes.
To iny surprise. he said lie really wanted

no more, and the more I pressed him th

firmer his refusal became: and tm*

firmer his refusal became the more I

pressed him. But it was no good, and

when dinner was over, he hurried off al-

most at once.

“Rather surprised. I joined my wife

in the drawing-room.”
“’I can’t think why you kept pressing

Mr. Blank to have another bottle of
wine, when all the time I was kicking
your foot under the table to make you
understand we hadn’t another bottle in

the house.*
“ Now, I don’t mind telling you.” con-

cluded .Toms, “though I didn’t tell my
wife—that it was not my foot that she
was kicking!”

Music as a Stimulant.

Only those perhaps who have to work

hard with their hands realise how stimu-
lating is the effect of music upon their

powers, and how much more speedily
and adroitly manual labour is accom-

plished under such conditions. This

idea of music and work combined lias

been acted upon by many English em-

ployers, who find a litt! * outlay on me-

lody in the midst of their workers to be

an excellent innovation. A hug.* musical

box is used at one large factory, a gram-
ophone on a vast scale at another,
while yet another establishment has a

superintendent whose duty it is to play
and sing to the various work girls com-

mitted to her charge. Eor nowadays
the “hand” in a London factory does not

work under the grinding conditions at

one time so sadly prevalent; she has

her clubs, her musical evenings, her little
social dances, and nights upon which

she gets thorough and practical instruc-
tion with regard to the making of her
own frocks and hats. Ail these things
have the most refining influence, ami
music not the least potent of them all.

A n Editorial Correction.

A certain provincial paper oibce pub-
lished an appreciation of a retired g *no-

ral who had taken up his residence in
the neighbourhood

Ou the day following the particular
issue, the editor was surprised to re-

ceive a copy of his pup*r. together with

an indignantly worded letter from the

afore-mentioued general.

“To refer to me, sir,” the letter be-

gan, “as ‘the boro of a hundred tights
ami a Imttie scarred veteran.’ i- an in-

sult such as I Lave never expericnc.nl in

the whole of my thirty years’ -er\ice.”
The editor sighed, and glam el at the

copy inclosed. Too true! There, under-

lined in blood red. was the very phrase
to which the general had referred. So.

snatching up a pen. th* editor resigned
himself to a letter of apology, it* which

such terms a- ’an unfortlimit* printer’s
error” stood out couspicuoii-ly. an 1 con-

cluded by promising an apology mil <or-

rection in the next issue.

Thus appeased, the general awaited

the ap|»earanee of the cone-ted ed tion.
It came that evening, ami the hero “of

a hundred fights” read these lines!

“We much regret to announce that a

most unfortunate error crept into our

’Appreciation of General Sir Hubert

L / in it we referred to the gallant
officer as *the hero of a hundred fights
and a bottle-scarred veteran.' We feel
quite sure that all our readers must

have realised that such an allusion was

far indeed from our thought-. Of course,
the passage should have read. ’General

Sir Hubert L is the hero of a hund-

red frightsand a battle-scared v.Ueran.’”

A double special correction in the

same journal pointed out that Hh* “r”

was superfluous in the word “frights,”
and. of course, should have been placed
instead in the word “scared.”

Lighthouses.

The first lighthouse ever erected for

the benefit of mariners is believed to

Im* that built by th? famous architect

Sostratus, by command of Ptolemy
Philadelphus, King of Egypt. It was

built near Alexandria, on an island rail-

ed Pharos, and there was expended upon
it about eight hundred talents, or over

£200.000.

Ptolemy has been much commended by
some ancient writers for his liberality
in allowing the architect to inscribe his

name instead of his own. The inscrip-
tion reads: “Sostratus, son cf Dexi-

plumes, to the protecting deitie.-. for the

use of seafaring peapie.” This tower

was deemed one of the seven wonders of
the world ami was thought of -ullirient

grandeur to immortalize the builder.

It appears from Lucian. howe\er. that
Ptolemy does not deserve any praise
for disinterestedness on this .-core, or

Sostratus any great praise for his
honesty, as it is stated that th* litter,
to engross in after times the glory of

the structure, caused the inscription
with his own name to be carved in the
marble, which he afterward covered

with lim? and thereon put the King’s
name. In process of time the lime de-

cayed. ami the inscription on the marble

alone remained

A Neat Reply.

Here is an anecdote um*c n*lated by
Herbert Spencer—who. by the way, was

rather heavy in hand when he umlert<»ok

to play story teller. Apropos of Hux-

ley’s humour he described a dinner of

distinguished authors: —

Over their cigarettes they fell to dis-

cussing their various methods of com-

mencing to write.

One said he wrote and wrote, ton* up,
then wrote again, and so on.

George lx*wes. who was present, looked
surprised, and then cried out:

“Oh. I’m not like that. 1 commence to

write at once, directly the pen is in my

hand. In fact, boil at a low tempera-
ture.”

“Indeed,” cut in Mr Huxley, “that is

very interesting, for, as you know, to

boil at a low temperature implies a

vacuum in the upper region.”
]x*wes himself was the first to lead the

shout of laughter which of course greet-
ed this clever repartee.

Clarke’s World-Famed Blood Mixture.—
•‘The most searching Blood Cleanser that

science and medical skill have brought tc

light.’’ Sufferers from Scrofula. S-urvey.
Eczema, Bad Legs, Skin an< Blood Dis-

eases. Pimples, and Sores of any kind are

solicited to give it a trial to test its value.

Thousands of wonderful cures have been

effected by it. Sold everywhere. Beware
of worthless imitations and substitutes.

luild your own Boa
BY THE BROOKS SYSTEM

If you can drive a nail andcutout a piece of

• material from a full pattern, you can

builda Canoe,Kow Boat, Sail Boat,or Launch
in

your leisure time at hunie, andthebuilding
will bea source ofprotit andpleasure.

All you need is the patterns, costing from

IP,-- up, and materials from £1 up.
Thetools

are common in every household. Patterns of

over forty styles and sizes, all lengths from

12to 55 feet.
The Brooks system consists ofexact size

printed paper patternsof every part of the

boat, with detailed instructions andworking
illustrations showing each step ofthe work,
an itemizedbill ofmaterial required andhow

to secure it.
Over six thousand amateurs successfully

built boats by the Brooks system last year.

Fifty per centofthem have buiit their second

boat. Many have establishedthemselves in

the boatmanufacturingbusiness.

Catalogue and particulars FREE. For 1-

I’JO-page catalogue,containingvaluableinfor-

mation for the amateur yachtsman, showing

several working illustrations of each boat,

. anda full set for one boat. Full line

yX. of knock-downand completedboats.

\ brooks BOAT MFG -
COMPANY,

Originstor*nt the ■

/AI’atu-m »*)••»«■ n»»»t B
Building, M

V "■ Sh‘P Street, I
baycity, 0

Mich.. I

O.T. PVNCII 19 Bold bJ all Up ’
t . Date Retail
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