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Principally About People

Our Musical Prodigies.

All lovers of music in Auckland will

read with satisfaction the cabled re-

ferences to the success achieved in Lon-

don by Miss Ivy Ansley. This young

lady left Auckland four years ago to

pursue her musical studies at Home,

and she has been fortunate enough to

attract the attention of Madame Melba,

whose patronage has naturally been a

great advantage to her. Miss Ansley’s
fine contralto voice gave great promiss
even in her Auckland days, and now

that she has studied under Marehesi,
and has received lessons from Melba

herself, her future should be assured.

Miss Ansley has now had the honour

of singing before the Prince and Prin-

cess of Wales, and according to out

cables her debut was a marked success

It is a gratifying proof of the artistic

capacity of the rising generation in this

colony that several of our young Stu

dents have already attained high hon-

ours in the European musical world. A

striking instance is -the career of Mr

Arnold Trowell, of Wellington, who left

the colony to study the cello on the
Continent. Last year he won the fam-

ous “Coneours” prize at Brussels, the

highest distinction that the Conserva-

toire can bestow. This year he has

made his debut as a virtuoso, and his

first publie appearance at Brussels is

described as a veritable triumph. He

was deluged with laurel wreaths and

flowers, his room was rushed by scores

of people anxious to display their ad-
miration after the enthusiastic fashion

natural to Continental musicians, and

his carriage was escorted home by bands

of students singing and cheering in wild
excitement. One of the leading Brussels

papers heads its notice, “A Magician of

the ’Cello,” and there were some critics

who went so far as to predict that he

would soon be the greatest ’cellist in the

world. It should be a source of great
satisfaction to music lovers throughout
the colony that this young New Zea-

lander—he is still little more than a

who made a successful debut last

week at the Bechstein Hall, Lon-

don. Miss Ansley, whose stage
name is “Irene Ainsley,” belongs to

Auckland, where her people reside. She

went Home upon the adviee of Melba,
who heard her sing when in New Zea-

land, and studied under Madame Fischer

and later under Madame Marchesi in

Paris. Melba also gave the young New

Zealander lessons herself, and took the

most kindly interest in her career. On

the occasion of her debut Miss Ansley’s

accompaniments were played by Melba.

boy—should so speedily secure recogni-
tion on the world’s musical stage. The
remarkable powers displayed by young
colonial musicians such as Miss Ansley
and Mr Trowell should at least prove
that though our civilisation is of a

somewhat material type, there is no-

thing in the life of this colony inimical
to the development of a very high de-

gree of artistic talent and skill.

The Style of Scott.

Mr. Lang, in his Biography, admits

Scott’s faults, but is justly angry with

the. harsh judgment of Carlyle, who

wrote that Scott never got n ar the

Whose engagement has just been an-

nounced to Mr Austen Chamberlain.

Miss Dundas is a daughter of Colonel

H. L. Dundas, late East Yorkshire Regi-
ment, of Byrness, Datchet. Mr Cham-

berlain, who is 43 years of age, is the

eldest son of Mr Joseph Chamberlain.

Schmidt, Hemus Studio, photo.

MASTER FRED BYRON,

The Australian boy vocalist, now ap-

pearing in N.Z. with great success.

LAWN TENNIS IN THE OLD COUNTRY: MISS DOUGLAS, THE CHAM-

PION LADY TENNIS PLAYER OF GREAT BRITAIN.

Last year Miss Douglas was beaten by Miss Sutton, of America, She was not

then, however, in her best form, and this year she proved her superiority
by completely reversing the tables upon her young American adversary, the

score being two sets to love.

TRAINING SHIP FOR NEW ZEALAND.

The gunboat Sparrow, which will be re-christened the Richard John Seddon,
and used by the New Zealand Government as a training ship for boys. The

Sparrow, which originally cost £75,000, was bought from the Admiralty last

year for £800. Mr Hall-Jones, the Premier, states that no time will be lost
in putting the vessel into commission.

AN AUCKLAND SINGER IN LONDON

MISS IVY ANSLEY,

MISS IVY MURIEL DUNDAS.
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hearts of his characters. Says Mr.

Lang: “Far from being a conscientious

stylist, Scott not infrequently proves the

truth of his own remark to Lockhart,

that he never learned grammar. I have

found five ‘which’s’ in a sentence of his,

and five ‘ques’ in a sentence by Alexandre

Dumas, his pupil and rival. Dumas had

more of the humour of Scott than Scott

had of the wit of Dumas. Many parts ot

his tales are prolix: his openings, as a

rule, are dull. His heroes and heroines

often speak in the stilted manner of Miss

Burney’s Lord Orville, a manner (if we

may’ trust memoirs and books like Bos-

well’s ‘Johnson.’ and Walpole’s ‘Letters’),

in which no men and women of mould

ever did talk, even in the eighteenth cen-

tury. But Catherine Glover, in 'The Fair

Maid of Perth.’ usually speaks from

stilts “Scott ‘fashions his

characters from the skin inwards, never

getting near the heart of them!’ Never

near the broken stoical heart of Saunders

Mucklebackit; of the fallen Bradwardine,
happy in unsullied honour: never near

the heart of the maddened Peter Peebles:

never near the flawless Christian heart

of Bessie McClure; or the heart of daunt-
less remorse of Nancy Ewart; or the

heart of sacrificed love in Diana Vernon;
or the stout heart of Dalgetty in the

dungeon of Inveraray, or the secret soul

of Mary Stuart, revealed when she is re-

minded of Bastian's bridal mask, and tne

deed of Kirk o' Field? Quid plura.
Thomas Carlyle wrote solenetie non-

sense: ‘he was very capable of having it

happen to him.’ ”

MISS PUDNEY,

Of Christchurch, New Zealand, who is now in London studying singing.

COUNTESS MARGIT BETHLEN,

A member of a very old Hungarian family, greatly admired on account of her

beauty.

THE GRANDMOTHER OF A FUTURE KAISER.

The Grand Duchess Anastasia of Mecklenburg-Schwerin, mother of the Crown

Princess of Germany, who recently gave birth to a son.

MRS CHAUNCEY,
One of the best-known American hostes ses in London.
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Art in the Home

WRITING TABLES.

IN
furnishing a room it is very ne-

cessary to try to give it not only
an air of refinement and beauty,
but one of comfort, a feeling that

it reflects in some measure the in-

dividual tastes and habits of th» people
who are to occupy it. This can be done

by introducing useful pieces of furni-

ture and avoiding things which are

merely for show. At the same time

the useful must be combined with the

ornamental, as it is in all real'y clever

designs where form and construction

are thoroughly understood. “What is

lit is tine" is a proverb which applies
most forcibly to the decoration and fur
nishing of houses, for appropriateness
is the key-note of such work, and once

lost sight of. the result must mean

failure. Next to easy-chairs, the pieces
of furniture which are most helpful in

making a room look homely are writing-
tables—not the absurdly small writing-
tables without any of the accommoda-
tion which is expected of sueh things,
but really useful and well-constructed

pieces which seem in harmony with the
surroundings. No room seems complete
without one, whi<* should always be

kept well stocked with all the necessary

writing materials.
The bureau which became popular in

the Queen Anne period is one which

still maintains its position at the pre-
sent day. having many advantages over

the ordinary open writing-table. It is

fitted with pigeon-holes and drawers,

and can be closed without disturbing
the papers on the desk. It looks well

in almost any room. as. for instance,

for a drawing-room, when it is made

in mahogany inlaid with satinwood, it

is a most decorative piece: or. again,
in walnut, with marqueterie. as in the

Queen Anne style, it is equally nice.

For a hall or library the same piece
looks well in carved oak: in fact, when
well made, it is the writing-table de

luxe for English styles of furnishing.
With the French styles, however, such
a thing would be most incongruous, and

the dainty Louis XIV.. XV.. and XVI.

designs provid“ elegance with usefulness
in a manner which is so well understood

by the French designers and craftsmen.

Our own eighteenth century designers.
Chippendale. Sheraton. and Heppel-
white, took these French pieces as their
models, and although they were not

mere copyists they adapted the Louis
styles to suit English taste and we

can trace the influence in most of their
work. These writing-tables are all we'l
suited for their purposes, and can as a

rule be used with most of the prevail-
ing styles of furniture. Of the more

modem designs known as the Nouveau

art. there is not much to be said be-

yond that they are somewhat eccentric

and given to meaningless forms or orna-

mentation. Many of them, however,

are quite of the useful type, and may

appeal to those who think that be-

cause a design is unusual it must there

fore be original.

A LOUIS XV. WRITING TABLE.

LOUIS SEIZE FURNITURE.

Amongst French styles of furniture,

there is none so well adapted for Eng-

lish rooms as that of Louis Seize. It

is simple and elegant, and does not de-

pend. as so many people think, upon

garlands, bow-knots, and a profusion of

gilding: in fact, it may exist without

any of these and still keep its true

character. Unfortunately, the general
idea of the French styles is taken from

the State apartments in palaces such

as Versailles, and Fontainebleu, not

from the private houses of the same

period, which naturally were very dif-

ferent. yet in their way, equally beauti-

ful. With the Louis Seize we may have

comfortable armchairs, useful tables

and simple panelled walls, all so refined
in character that it would be difficult

to find better models of workmanship
and construction. It is not the orna-

mentation, but the form which is so

good, and therein lies the beauty of the
furniture.

The rooms of private houses during
the Louis Seize period were even simp-
ler and more practical in their treat-

ments than those of the ordinary mo-

dern house. There was the fine mahog-
any. walnut, and painted birchwood

furniture with the comfortable arm-

chair or bergere. and the lit de repo-,

which certainly compares more than

favourably with the English lounge of

the present day. It is made of carved
wood and has a cane seat fitted with a

mattress with a pillow-like cushion up-

holstered in handsome material in keep-
ing with the hangings of the room. The

commodes and cabinets contain some ex-

quisite workmanship, which even now

in the specimens still in existence does
not bear conspicuously the mark of old

age. Some of the finest pieces of furni-
ture were made by Riesner and David,
and were decorated with ormolu mounts

by Gouthiere for the Queen Marie An-

toinette, and there are some fine ex-

amples of it in the South Kensington
Museum. These are in light and richly-
coloured woods, sueh as tulip-wood,
maple, holly, purple-wood, and rose-

wood for the marquetry work and oak
for the foundations and linings.

A SHERATON WRITING TABLE.

A QUEEN ANNE BUREAU.

A LOUIS SEIZE ROOM.
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Fairy Days BY

Rangatira

THE
bright summer sunshine fell

warmly on an old garden one

morning in February-—so warm-

ly and brightly that the bees

drowsed lazily, and the pretty

brown and yellow butterflies drifted

hither and thither, lighting now on the

tall clumps of sweet peas, now on a love-

ly purple jakarandah tree, which looked

as though it had come up from a puiple
sunset sea, and had kept all the pale
purple and blue it had found there. Hap-

py fantails and cheery gay little gold-
finches flitted from the Christmas tree

at the top of the garden, down to the

field below to gather thistle-down.

All the little garden beds, like moons

and crescents and squares, were full of

lovely flowers—masses of yellow honey-
mania, and pink and red phlox, and rows

of prim China-asters. The garden seemed

empty, but for the birds and bees, till

Mona eame wandering in under the arch

of dark branches which overhung the

garden path. Mona was like a fat pink
and white cherub, and looked so small as

she came strolling in. the shadows fall-

ing on her white frock and big mushroom
hat. All the fairy folk, hidden in the

flower cups, opened their sleepy eyes to

see if the newcomer was Beasley, with

hoe and rake, or their little friend and

playmate Mona. In one of the flower

beds grew a bunch of the lovely blue

bells of Scotland, and a bush of real

Scotch heather. The bells were big, of a

lovely bluish purple hue. and waved

gaily in the wind on their tall stalks—so

gaily that Rua. a little sister of the

Fairy Queen, who was asleep in the

flower, fell out and broke her pretty long

green fairy wings. She fell on the earth

and could not rise. She could only lie

and moan with pain. Her tears fell so

fast that soon they made a deep salt-

water stream, which ran down the bed,

and under the box hedge, and out into

the blue shingle path.
Mona, wandering by, heard a tiny,

wistful cry, but thought it was a baby
cricket, so took no notice. Presently
she met a great, black, hairy- spider, who

drove her back till she ran across the

shingle path, and wetted her shoes in

the stream of fairy tears. Halt! She

pulled up short, for wet shoes were quite
against the rules, and then she caught
sight of Rua. Poor, tiny fairy! There

she lay; her soft lilac silken gown all

crushed, and her lovely’ greenish wings
broken, and hanging limply from her

shoulders. Quick as thought Mona picked
her up, and laid her. in the palm of her
fat. baby hand. Softly she smoothed out

the broken wings and carried poor Rua

down to a seat under the purple jakaran-
dah tree.

"Now,” said Mona, •'you let me make

you a pretty soft bed of lovely, fuzzie.

yellow wattle flowers.” And so she did,

and the fairy invalid lay in the warm,

scented, yellow nest. “Now, I’ll fetch

the doctor. ’ And away Mo-

na ran and brought Dr.

Robin, a dark-haireu New

Zealand robin, with blue,
misty eyes. He was a kind,

friendly fellow, and cneerful too,
and made the fairy feel strong
and bright at once. He gently
smoothed out the gleaming green

wings and put them in splints,
cut from grass stalks, and told

Mona to nurse her up, and keep
her warm. When he had gone,

and Mona had brought her drops of

honey to sip from the white tube of a big
scarlet gladiolus flower, the fairy pro-
posed that while she lay still and let her

wings mend, she should tell Mona a

giant story.
“Yes, yes,” cried Mona, dancing and

clapping her hands. “What is it about

—a real giant?”
Rua lay gazing into the blue over-

head.

"Listen, now. Long ago, before you
or your grandfather were born, this

lovely country was very different from

what it is now. All its blue hills and

flowing rivers and deep, lovely lakes

were full of fairy people, who wandered

far and wide in deep, dark forests, over

hills all covered with long brown fern.

No one came and dug our grassy homes

and dells away, or cut down our trees,

and happily we roamed all day long.
How we used to dance round the big
kauri trees and swing on the long trail-

ing clematis vines, and pick the flowers,

and sip the honey from the Christina-
flowers!

“There were hardly any animals to

frighten us; no dogs, or pigs, or cows—-

only some blaek, thin-nosed, long tailed

rats; some lizards, and a few great giant

creatures who stalked over the plains,
through the streams, and sung all day

long, "1 care for nobody, no, not I, and

nobody cares for me!” But we eared—

very much —and were very frightened,
for often these great giants, like other

giants, were blind to what was very
elose to them, and if one of the fairy
folk chanced to climb a grass stalk and

swing on it, as likely as not one of

these giants would swallow him up, and

never know it.

"Like Tom Thumb of old, who was

tied to a thistle by his mother, and

was eaten by a cow who bit the thistle,
and swallowed it and Tom too, mv fairy
friend, Akiri by name, was swallowed

by a giant. Tom .went into the cow s

stomach, where lie kicked and scratched

till the cow, feeling a tickling down his

throat, coughed and choked till out

came Tom, but Akiri found his giant
was not like other people, and instead
of a stomach had only a crop, filled with

such odd things—smooth white and yel-
low cornelians, and sticks and stones.

Now. this hard collection made no easv

bed for the fairy boy, for he tumbled

and jumbled about amongst eels’ feet
and stones, fish-tails and sticks. It was

very wet and dark and horrid in the

giant s crop, and poor Akiri cried with

grief. Athat ho, there! Who may you

be, you noisy rat? ’ asked a rasping,
thin little voice, and Akiri stopped his

noise and looked up to find a fat red

worm looking at him. They bowed nice-

ly, and soon began to talk, and the fat

worm said that the giant’s name was

Moa, and he was a gigantic bird, as tall

as the biggest tree-fern, and as quick as

the wind, with rough brown feathers
and great ugly feet. He was as tall as

two men, and instead of lips he had a

great long, strong bilk

"Moa began to feel as though he had

indigestion in his crop, and thought
some exercise would suit him, so away
he went, swinging along with a long
loose stride over the hills and over

the plains till he reached his home in

"His fairy friends came trooping down the valley like a great army of dragon flles.”
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the reedy swamps where the tall grass

met overhead. Moa loved the wet

swamp laud, where his feet splashed in

the cool, muddy water, and theeels wrig-

gled. He loved the eels—long, shiny,

grey, worm-like things! He used to eat

them, and they hated him, and always

tried to swim away out oi sight. Hun-

gry and tired, he forgot his sore crop,

and went down to poke in the raupo

reeds. Presently, in a deep pool he

espietl a long, fat grey eel, nearly as

long as a man. The eel, with his little

beady, black eyes, saw him, and vainly-

tried to hide in the shadows, but down

came the giant’s head. Snap! went his

great bill, and the luckless eel dangled
in two long ends in mid-air.

"The unhapy little fairy Ariki, after

lighting and weeping in his dark" prison,

now hided his time till Moa bent his long
neck. Then, with a bound and a spring,

out he fell into the swamp water. Poor

Akirr felt dirty and cross, and almost

wished he could drown, but this was

impossible, as fairies can’t drown. So,

disconsolately, he swam about till he

found in the reeds the nest of a wild

duck. The nest was just out of the

water, dry, and well-lined with down

from the duck’s breast. Faint anu weary

the fairy crept up, lay down by the

uuck's eggs, and fell fust asleep. The

wild duck came home soon, and dying
down, sat on her eggs, and covered the

fairy with her soft warm wings; and

truly snug and cosy he felt. All through

The long afternoon he lay there and

slept, and all through the night, tall

early morning, when dawn was just

breaking. Out Akiri jumped from under

the duck’s wing, and saw all the world

was grey, and the sky was covered with

long trailing clouds, and the morning
star gleamed down peacefully on him.

"Soon the swamp began to stir, and

birds rose and chirped, and called, till

all the trees round seemed alive. The

beautiful bell birds and tuis called sweet-

ly, and dear as a bell chimed their

notes. Wild duck rose on her cramped
legs, and giving her wings a shake,

eaught the fairy between her strong

wing feathers. Then up she flew. Up,
up, high in the clearing sky, where long
rays of red light shone in the east, and

Akiri. in his swift flight saw many giants

sitting on a hill top, waiting for the sun.

Suddenly a great eloud of smoke came

on the wind. Soon more giants were

all running to the hill top; great red

flames and sparks filled all the air, and a

great, rushing, mighty wind filled the

world with smoke. The giant Moas,

when they saw the great fire rushing to

them, fled down to the low swamp lands,

and hid in the reeds. But on came the

tire, burnt up the swamp and the giants,
and all the trees. For the Fairy King
was angry with the giants, as Moa had

eaten Akiri, so he let the fire rage till

all the giants were burnt.

“Ariki was carried away to a green hill

side far from the smoke, and there he

stopped till his fairy friends came troop-

ing down the valley like an army of gay
dragon flies, their long wings glistening
in the sunlight, all blues and greens and

lilacs. Such a gay, happy fairy throng
they were, who took poor Akiri with

them, and once more he felt happy, and

forgot all the giants who lay charred and

black in the swamp. So after all he had

seen he never wanted to meet any more

giants,” ended Rua. Mona got up from

the grass, and with a kiss and a “thank

you,” ran into the house.

"Disconsolately he swam about till he found in the reeds the nest

of a wild duck.”

Shall I Pay Cash?

Cash or Credit t That is the question
which most people hud it haru to de-

cide. In this article the advantages

on both sides are lucidly set out, and

you ean decide for yourself which is

the better tor you—Cash or Credit.

YES!

Shall I pay cash down for everything

1 buy, or shall 1 take credit for a week,

a month, a quarter?
Of course this question is not sup

posed to be put to the business man.

credit, long credit, often is absolutely

necessary to the successful carrying on

of some lorms of commerce, though the

man in the small way of business is

without a doubt better off if he pays

cash down on every possible occasion.

The person whom the question affects

very nearly is the householder, particu-
larly he who is keeping his house and

his family on a small income. That is

to say, any income up to a thousand a

year.
lo him the answer is most decidedly:

"Yes, pay cash always.”
The advantages are not very far to

seek.

Io begin with, if one pays as one

goes, making one's purchases iu accord-
ance with the money in one’s pocket,
there is no danger ot "over running the

constable,” as the saying is; one ean

never be suddenly called upon to pay a

large amount when the balance at the

bank is near vanishing point.
By paying cash the householder ean

jog along comfortably, "cutting his coat

according to his cloth,” and without

being in a perpetual worry as to where

the money is to come from to pay a

crowd of bills, large, and small.

Then there is the question of eco-

nomy. It is a well-known fact that the

tradesman who does a cash business can

afford to sell his goods more cheaply
than his fellow who has to take into

consideration bad debts and the expense
of collecting money overdue.

The man or woman who pays cash

does not have to pay for good advice

by less conscientious folk who do not

meet their liabilities.
How often does one see advertise-

ments that Mr Such-a-one or So-and-

so and Co. can afford to sell more cheap-
ly and give better value because they
are doing a large eash business.

That brings us to another point. The

spot-cash tradesman can usually afford

to give better value for money, for the

same reason that he can usually charge
less for his goods. Therefore the person
who pays cash not only in many eases

spends less but gets a better article

than the one who runs up bills.

By paying cash one runs less risk

oi being cheated.

It is a well-known fact that some

housewives who run bills with “the but-

cher, the baker, the candlestickmaker,”
as the old rhyme has it, have to keep
a very sharp eye on the servants of

those worthy tradesmen, as they find

themselves paying for bread they have

never had. butter they have never seen,

and milk that has never reposed on the

early morning doorstep.

NO!

The whole question of paying cash or

taking credit resolves itself into one of

convenience.

Occasionally it is convenient to pay
cash w-ith an order, but more often

than not the best and most simple me-

thod of running a house is to pay a

weekly or a monthly account.

There is a great deal of unneeessaray
bother and worry connected with pay-
ing for all small and regular supplies,
such as biead and milk, as they are de-

livered. Such a course necessitates the

keeping of a constant supply of small

change, and is responsible lor a deal

of running about every tune a trades-

man knocks at the door.

Then, again, inregard to larger mat-

ters. the butcher's bill, the greengro-
cer's bill, etc., it is much better to

oi de.- w hat you wait w hen you want

it and let the bill be sent iu eveiy
month or every week, according as the

money comes in.

If you run bills with your tradesmen,
be they milkman or baker, butcher or

tailor, they know that you are not like-

ly to take your custom elsewhere un-

less they serve you badly; therefore

they look on you as a kind of friend

as well as a steady source of income,

and give you attention such as they
do not give to the cash-payer who shops
just where his or her fancy leads.

You have to consider the matter from

another point of view as well. By pay-

ing eash you get rid of money that

might be in your bank for another week

or month or quarter, earning interest.
If your tradesmen are willing way

should not yon have the benefit of the

money? The taking of credit should
commend itself to the thrifty, for we

know that “a penny saved is a penny-
earned,” and the money accruing in in-

terest by the putting off of payment for
articles received for a month is likely
to amount to more than a few pennies
in a year.

Those folk who pay- cash as they go

very often do without something they
would like, just because they have not
the money to pay- for it in their pocket
at the time. On the other hand, if one

has credit at various shops one can in-

dulge one's whim, and pay when the

money comes in at the end of the

month.

Here we see credit benefits two people
—the purchaser, who gets what she or

he desires, and the shopkeeper, who

makes a sale where in other circum

stances he would probably not.

Let us recapitulate the andvantages
of credit system.

Firstly, this is convenient to the pur-
chaser, who does not have to worry with
small accounts.

Secondly, credit with a tradesman

means increased civility and additional
attention to one’s desires.

Thirdly, by only paying at stated in-

tervals. one's money remains longer
in the bank, earning interest.

Buttons.

“Fashion,” says the “Draper's Re-

cord,” “is once more giving a filip to the
pearl button trade. In Birmingham,
long the home of the industry, the pros-

pects are considered to be brighter than

for some time past, though the ancient

glory of the trade has departed for ever.

Foreign competition has for a long time

past gradually curtailed the opportuni-
ties of the button-maker. Moreover, the

great advances made in the application
of labour-saving machinery to the in-

dustry have greatly diminished thenum-

bers engaged in the manufacture. The

caprices of fortune iu regard to buttons

and buckles no longer spell ruin or plen-
ty for thousands of the men and women

of Birmingham, there are still, however,
a considerable number of people depend-
ent, or partially dependent, upon the in-

dustry. and it is very encouraging to
them to note the present trend of

fashion in regard to feminine gear.
There is a large output of fancy buttons,
in anticipation of a big demand for

blouses for summer wear.”

B| \•i-s .-IHHBBBBBBBBH
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Price 2[6 a bottle of Odol, lasting for several months (the half-size bottle 1(6). Of all Chemists.
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UNTO SEVENTY

TIMES SEVEN

Or, THE FLOWER OF THE

PENINSULA

ALL RIGHTS RESERVED

By Lily Fronde

CHARTER VI.

Awkwmcr Questions.

GRANDDAD,
<l<» you remember what

you was telling -me about yester-

day—about marry, you know?”

‘‘You mean marriage, Aimee?”

“Is that how you call it? But

you called it marry yesterday.”

“Wecl, what of it ?”

■“l've thinking. Granddad, that

I’d like to see someone do it when we go

for our holiday.”
“1 don't know as we can manage that,

Aimee; anyway, we’ll inquin* when we

gbts to the city.”
■■ “Granddad, was father married, and
mother?”

• “Yes, dearie, they was. It’s wicked

to live together an’ not lie married. Bad

folk do.that, hut not good folk.”

•’Are we good folk. Granddad?”
“L reckon so. Aimee. Good livin’ sort

o' folk, as reads our Bible regular,
though we can’t gel to the kirk nohow.”

“1 don’t read it—I can’t.”

“Weel, I reads to ye, don’t I, pet?”
“Oh, yes, an’ I know all about it,

Granddad, from the pitchers. Are you
-an* me married? 1 don’t rememlier be-

ing married to yon. Granddad. It must

have when 1 '.as ever so little.”

Duncan was pretty well used to awk-

ward questions from his little grand-
daughter, but he was hardly prepared
for this one.

’Lawks alive, lassie. lassie. that
settles it. Ye must gang ta school.

Dear, dear, what have 1 been thinkin’
about to leave ye so unknowledgable?
Children don’t marry their granddads,
my lambic: that would lie an awful sin.
Its forbid in the Bible. Bairns don’t

marry at all—it’s only men and wimmen
as gets married.*’

•’How is it different to you an’me liv-
ing together, Granddad? An' when you
get the lass up to learn me, will you
have to marriage with her, ’cos wouldn't
you he wicked if you didn’t? An* when
w».l 1 lie old enough to marriage some-
body, Granddad? I'm sixteen now, you
know.”

’Not for years, lassie.” he said, ignor-
ing her other questions. “Maybe when
you re twenty-four or twenty-live it'll be
time enough. An’ now we won't talk
any more about it. When ye can read
ye II undrrstan* more about it nor I can
learn ye.” And. seizing his hat. Duncan
lied to escape further questioning.

Jx4t ahnm. Aimee rested her
on the talde, and placed her chin in her
open palms, and sat gazing at her pic-
tured face on the wall. After a little
she said aloud to herself:

“Poor man. ho hadn't anyone to love
him. 1* rajis the girl said ‘No’ when he
as’t her. 1 wouldn’t have said ‘No/ at
least if I'd never had nnv granddad. I
mean But then t have got Granddad.
Its funny, but I'm sure 1 could love
him, too, as well a* Granddad. I won-
der why Granddad doesn’t like him. He
called him a villain, an' when 1 as’t him
what that meant, an' if it was anvthing
nice, he said, ‘quit talkin’,* an’ looked
Sort of staring at me.”

Presently Aimee got up anil went totne door shading her eyes with her
hand. I he sky had that jieeuliar blue,

.

ami gold glow which preceded a hot

ymd Very sweet the girl looked inher short Highland fr« k. which expoMil
' mw a pair of shapely legs and l>c»u-

fafully modelled ankles, for she wore no

stockings, although a pair of soft

goloshes encased the little brown feet.

Stepping out of the door, she leisurely

walked to a knoll a few yards from the

hut, and. standing upon it. made a

pretty picture silhouetted against tlie

sky—far too pretty for her station in

life and her future happiness. After

surveying the sky with a very weather-

wise amt critical eye. she came back to

tlie hut, and, taking the bird-cages down

from their hooks, stood them on a bench

outside the door, and began to dean

them out. In half-an-hour Dunean re-

turned, and sat down on a small barret

wnich stood by the bench. Then he in-

formed Aimee that he had met Tommy
Trott the day before, anil that it

wouldn't lie a bad idea to get him and

his missus to come up and take earc of

the place and the sheep while tliey were

away on their little jaunt.
“I've never seen Tommy Trott. Grand-

dad. Is he a nice man?"

“No, dearie, lie ain't. But he'll do

well enough to look after the sheep, and

his missus ain’t a bad sort. Hope
there’ll lie no fires on the hills this

summer. It was awful to see them

poor sheep last year burnt to a cinder.”
“What makes the grass catch fire,

Granddad? Is it the Kot winds?”

“That, an’ the folks throwing down

lighted matches. There’s a nor’-wester

cornin’ up now—look at the red sky
yonder.”

Aimee looked up and then fell into

a reverie. Duncan had given her the

birds for a birthday present—two cana-

ries and a young African parrot. He
had paid two guineas for the parrot,
and did not begrudge it from his hard-

earned savings. It was a bargain, too,
and would never have been sold for that
sum had not the owner wanted to leave

the colony. So it was knocked down at
auction for two guineas, and Dunean
was the proud purchaser. The two
canaries he bought from an old sailor at
Port Lyttelton.

Presently Aimee looked up from her

work and said:

“Granddad, I’m gojng to plant ivy
round the house, so it will i-limb- all

over, an’ look pretty, an’ green always.
We’ll bring some home with us.”

Duncan removed his pipe from his

lips and whistled to the birds.. He saw

the bent of Aimee’s mind, and tried to

turn her thoughts into another channel.
He apprehended mme awkward ques-
tions. So he calleiCMarv Ann. the eat.
a skinny little tortoisc-shell-eohmrcd
thing which Aiiuee had picked up on

the hills. Mary Anu jumped on his

knee, and began working her paws up
and down as though she was- kneading
dough, or on a' treadmill.

“Gad! Mary Anu, ye're farin’ the
flesh off me legs, not to mention me

pants. Just look, Aimee, she's tori- out
the dams ns yer poor wee lingers filled
in t’other day.”

“Oh, never mind the'tear; I'll soon

mend it again. That’ a wax Mary Ann
has of showing how pleased she is; she's
vary fond of you, Granddad.”

“Oh, aye, so she is. There, now, lie

qniet, pnssy, or ye’ll get the run.”
The eat did as she was told, anil pur-

red contentedly while the old man

stroked her lustreless ami skinny back.
“Was that a gun. Granddad?”

“Didn’t hear none, but it’s likely
enough; it’s shoutin' season now, ye

ken.”

“You don't shoot much now, in the

season. But I’m glad, for 1 don't like

the poor pheasants ami quail ami the

dear little pigeons shot. 1 used to al-

ways cry when you brought ’em home

for me to cook."

“Aweel. Aimee. my shoot in’ days is

over now, anyway: my hand ain't as

steady as it used to lie.”

••I'm sorry for that. Granddad, dear;
hut you wont get any shakier, will

you?” she asked anxiously. looking at

lus hatchet face while she crept to his

knee. and. sitting thereon, laid her rose-

leaf cheek against his corrugated brown

one. He puslted the cat away. and.

folding his arms round Aimee, gently
rocked her to and fro for a lit th* with
out speaking. Then he said, softly:

“1 canna' tell, my bairn.”

CHAPTER YU.

A Visit to Ciiiustciurch.

“Oh. this is lovely. Granddad. An'
I've lived all my life Ajp there fpoint -
ing to the mountains), ami didn't know

how lovely the world wait, You said it

was the world, didn’t you. Granddad?”
“Only a wee hit o' it. dear. Scotlaml's

better, larger, ami grander.”
“If it is Ixdter than this, it must he

1teautiful." Ami as they glided down
the Avon in a pretty pleasure Imat the

girl trailed her lingers in the Hear, fresh

water of the river.

The wind was in the nor'-west: there
fore the morning was warm and still,

for in the south New Zealand it is

generally cold up till (’hristma*. with

the exception of an occasion;! 1 warm day.
It was now new the end of November,
ami Duncan Keith and Aimer had been

three days in (’hri*tchur< h. having I‘ft
Tninmy Trott and his wife in charge of
their mountain home. The weather wa*

beautiful, ami they were enjoying them-

selves immensely. the “City of the

Plains” delighted Aimee. with its heau-
t ifiilly-laid-out streets, so level and

st might after the rugged hills. And the

lovely little Avon, with its graceful amt

evergreen willows, <lroop ing their

branches into the water, in many places
almost meeting overhead. Ami how far

more l>eautiful the river must have lx*en

with its clear water, through which you
could see the pebbles at the ixdtom. be-

fore an injudicious Parliament sowed
weeds in it in order to facilitate trout-

breeding, with the result, that the Go-

vernment have to spend hundreds of

pounds j»cr annum to keep the weed* low

enough for navigable purposes, while

pleasun* boats are constantly getting
stranded on them. ’fin* river, however,
had lately lx*en cleaned, for the Ist of

Octol»er was the opening of the laiating
season, the* day on writea (if it was

warm l tin* ladies appcaretL for the first

time in their summer gowns. Generally,
however, it was miserabk cold, with an

east wind blowing which cut through to
the marrow those who ventured out.

Fortunately, the weeds did not sully the

higher portion of the river. :in«l its

waters rippled clear ami Iwautiful as

they wt-mled their way through tin*
Botanical Gardena. It is neann- New

Brighton (the Ninety Mile Beach), a

fashionable watering place when* tin*

river joins the sea. that the weeds flour-,
i&h must luxuriously. It wa» through

the Gardens that Ihinran and

were now slowly drifting, and presently
the boat wislged itself against the little

island in the river, the oh! man lighting
up his pipe l»efore taking up the senile

again.
“(iramhlad. couldn't we have our din«

ner now, while the l»oat is still?"

‘‘l’ll have my smoke fust, ami take a

stroll through the park while you are

eatin’ your hit dinner. Aimee. You

won't lx* afraid to Ik* alone for a, bit,

sure. I*ll keep my eye on ye while I’n>

walking.’’ Amt as he s|»oke he paddled
the l»oat to the opposite bank on the

llagley Park side.

“Oh, no, I won't lx* frightened: I’4
never f<*el that here: it's t<x» lovely,*
said Ainas*, drawing out of her little
basket some sandwiches ami a sli<-e ofc
cold plum pmlding which their kind-

hearted landhuly had gtvcu to her just
before starting.

“There, my uear,’’ she had said, “(aktl

that, ami I'll have a good dinner i'or

both of you at live* o'clock, so there

no need to hurry home before then."

As Duncan stepped <m to the hank

and moored the boat to the stump juf a

tn*e. Aimer lay hack and drowsily 1»e-

-gan tn cat her lunch. She was stiff
dressed in her qua ini plaid, and w«»m

her one ami only hcujcovering, the oltA
blur 'l’am-o*-sliantcr. But her grand-
father had purchased some navy blue
stockings ami a pair of buckle sh«x*s f»»f
her. which she was con-'taiilly admiring,
to the great amusement of Air*. Miller,
their landbuly. and ainone d*e w h*>

happened to sec her. with her pretty
foot stack out ami a happy. iiiixx-eHfe

smile on her gnih*less young face.

Duncan had Ixrn careful in his choir*

<df lo.lguig*. am! decided on those of a,

widow whos<‘-iLiisbaml had dh*d lately,
leaving her with a l»aby thr<*c month«

old. Four other children had died .it

birth, s.ud to this little fatherless ma

the widow was passionately at I ached.
So to her cottage on tile North Belt of
the town Dnnran t<x>k his little grand-

daughter. At first Aimee wa* afraid of
t..r baby when it cried. It wn* posi-
tively .the first, she had ever seen, ami

she kept ( lose to her gumlfalhcr when
it r\rnis<xl its youthful lungs, ami a

<lrawn look of }»ain would eoim* over hot
face.

•Can't it < .Tamldad ? .It's chok-

ing: I know it's in pain. Oh. won’*

you tell it to stop. 1 feed so queer ill
over when it cries like that."

“It ennna’ understand what ye sav;
it's a w<*<* bairn yet. May lx* it want*
a urink. Run and t<*ll its niilhcr.

Directly Duncan said it wanted a

SYDNEY JONES,
14S KARANGAHAPE ROAD.

AUCKLAND, N.Z.
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New Zealand. Send for hand
some cat..logm*. show ing him-

'ft dreds of design* in \Vatrlie%
Jewellery, nml Greenstone
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THE OXFORD LEVER, 21 -

S:*F.» ikic KTlox
- Plate Keyless or Keywind,
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jewellu *. dust pr >of ni« k-l ca*cs. Thre®
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drink, Aimee disappeared, and presently
returned with "a* dijijier ol water,*'and
held it to the baby’s lips, at the same

time telling it to sit up and have a

drink. Just then Sirs. Miller came into

the room, and gave a scream.

‘|C>h. my baby! Child, what are you

doing to it ?” Dunean had left the room

before this.

> “Only giving it a drink, please; but

it won’t sit up and have it. Granddad

said it wanted .one.” >

“You floor little innocent, it doesn’t
want water, and it’s little baek is too

weak to sit up; besides, she does not

know what you are saying; babies don’t

know until they are much older than
this little darling. • But, tell me, have
you never seen a baby before, Aimee?”

“Xo.”

“Dear me, you can’t megn it! Never
Been a baby! Well, well.”

“I never seen anyone since I was

twelve, ’cept Tommy and Mrs. Trott,
just before we left the Peninsula. Oh,
yes, 1 forgot, I seen a man an’ talked

with him, an’ he took my pitcher, an’
gave it to Granddad.” And Aimee’s

eyes lighted up with pleasure at the

remembrance of her stranger.
“Did he, now? Well, my dear, your

face is worth it, so sweet and pretty it

is.”
“Yes, I know,” she said, eagerly.

“Granddad says I’m bonny, and the

gentleman on the hills said so, too. Will

your baby be bonny, too, when she’s as

old as me . ■ 1
“I hope so, little one. Blit I am

afraid not, as few girls are aS pretty
as bonny Aimee Keith.” Mrs. Miller

then explained that there was no cause

for shame in a plain face.
And now, after three days at Rose

Cottage, Aimee was getting more used

to the ways of other people, and of

babies in particular. Thus, when the

tiny morsel of humanity erowed at her
and grasped her fingers, she was delight-
ed; and begged its mother to allow her

to nurse it for a little while.” And as

she lay munching her sandwiches in the
boat she was thinking that she would

miss the baby when she returned to her

mountain home. Then she began drop-
ping some bread -to' the fishes, and

watched them jump up and snap at it—

thdh were quite a number round the

boat. Meanwhile, Duncan was enjoy-
ing his smoke and his walk in the beau-

tiful, expansive park of five hundred

acres, but after a while returned to the
boat and ate his lunch.

“Isn’t Hagley Park a big place,
Granddad ? Wouldn’t you like to stop
here for a year? 1 would, ’cos we won’t

have a baby at home. Will you get me

a baby. Granddad?”

“Tut, tut, an’ no mother to feed it.”

“Mrs. Miller says there’s tubes to feed
’em through when they have no mothers;
I as’t her.”

“An’ what about the poor wee birds—•
are ye tired o’ them? Ye eanna’ have

everything ye see, my bairn. An’ I
couldn’t afford to feed an’ clothe anither

bairn.”

“Very well, Granddad, 1 won’t have

one now; I forgot about that when I

as’t you, an’ I do love the birds.”
Just at that moment a boat shot past

them, and in it sat a girl and a man.

The girl was rowing and bending grace-

fully to her oars; the man was steering
and gazing with admiration at his com-

panion.
“Why, dash me! if that isn’t the lass

I saw in the coach from Akaroa eight
or nine weeks ago; but that ain’t her
husband,” muttered Dunean to himself,
as he criticised the pair. “Books more

at home than she did in the coach, and

happier, too. Aweel, poor lass, she’s

goin’ the wrong road; s’pose he’s her

lover. Books more suited to her, any-

way.”
“Granddad, what are you talking

about to yourself? Do you know them

people in that boat?” asked Aimee, peep-

ing round Duncan's shoulder in order

to get a better view'.
“Na, I don’t know ’em,” and. taking

up his sculls, he prepared to row baek

again.
Arrived at the boat sheds, Duncan

helped Aimee to terra firma, and, after

paying for the boat, they made their

way to the Museum close by, where they
spent a pleasant half-hour, although
Aimee did not care so much for it as

she did for the river trip. As they came

out of the Museum several students

from Christ’s College passed them, and

stared rudely at Aimee. She was only

a' poor, obscure little peasant girl, but
so lovely that people could not help
turning round to have another look at
the exquisite little face, framed in its
short, flossy curls and old Tam-o’-shanter
eap. There was still plenty of time to

spare before they were due at Rose Cot-

tage, so they decided to take a trip to

New Brighton, a pretty little place
seven miles from the city. They mounted
to the top of the tram, for although
travelling on the top of a tram or ’bus
would be considered undignified and un-

ladylike in the North Island, it is quite
correct in Christchurch, where ladies
prefer it to inside travelling. On ac-

count of the country being so level, the

people seldom get a good view of it ex-

cept from the roof of a tram or omnibus,
and an outside seat on a car or ’bus to

New Brighton or Sumner, another water-

ing place, nine miles from the city, is

one of the pleasantest trips to la? had

in Christchurch.

CHAPTER VIJL

Shadows.

A week had passed, and the old man

and his granddaughter were still in

Christchurch. Old Dunean Keith enjoy-
ed wandering about the city. It was so

eminently English in its appearance,

architecture, and surroundings, and

situated as it was on the banks of the

Avon, it reminded him of many a beau-
tiful spot in his own country. It was

one of Duncan’s and Aimee’s chief plea-
sures to go into the Cathedral and rest

after having returned from some excur-

sion or other, the terminus being in

Woreester-street, close to the sacred

building. And once he took her up the
tower, from which they had a splepdid
view of the city and surrounding coun-

try. Then, at Rose Cottage, after din-

ner, they would love to sit and listen to

the chimes of the Cathedral bells as

their music floated sweetly on the even-

ing air. On Sunday they' had gone to

St. Paul’s Presbyterian Church, and for

the first time Aimee experienced a

strange, uncomfortable feeling when she
saw all the well-dressed people, so dif-

ferent to her grandfather and herself,

file into the ehuniti.' Such feelings did

not trouble Dunean;-the caverns of. hia

memory were tillesl with other scenes

and faces of the long ago, especially of
his still loved wife, who haderosseil iiia
Great Divide. She had always been fond

of the kirk, and it ,was .there he had

met her first in. bonnie Scotland. Such

were his thoughts during the
and he was not aware of any difference

between his little ewe' 1lamb and the

other young girls around them, at least
as far as dress went; in other respects
he thought her far superior, and so sho
was. As they came out of the church'
a man thrust a note into Aimee’s hand',
and then disappeared in the crowd, but

not before she had recognised him. i
A strange thrill swept over her, ami

she held the little note crumpled up in

her hand, as she walked by her grand-
father’s side, lost in reverie.

“What’s the matter with the wed

bairn? Warn’t the service grand, an*
the kirk. Aye, my lamb?”

“Just that, Granddad.” She was

thinking how much she would like to

talk to him about her stranger, and
wondering how to break this piece of
news. The thought never eiitered her.
pure mind to keep this little secret from

him, so, after a pause, she said:
“Granddad, look what Sir—what did

you call him?”

“Who, dearie, the passen?”
“Oh, no, the man on the hills what

did my pitcher.”
“Now, Aimee, quit that subjee’; he’s

fur enough away now, anyway, thanks
be to God.” ”

“But he isn't, Granddad; he’s here.
I seen him, an’ he gave me this.”

“Oh, Lord, deliver us fra’ evil to

come.” And With a gesture that was

almost fierce, he snatched the note front
Aimee’s unwilling fingers, and thrust it

into his pocket, and,'catching her by the

hand, hurried her away through Latimer

Square until they’ came to the Avon and1
crossed the bridge. Then he stopped,
and leaned heavily against the rail. •'

“What’s the matter, dear Granddad f
Have I hurt you? I was wondering to
myself if I ought to show you that note*
for I knew you didn’t like him, an’ it

might vex you if I told you; but, you
sec, I didn’t know what to do, an’ I ak
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tell you everything, Granddad. I

always’ have, haven’t IT"

For answer Duncan .drew the little

figure to his side and held her tight, as

though he feared some danger. After a

little he said, brokenly and with effort:
' ’‘(Aiinee, lang, lang ago, when you was

A wee bairn, I said to mysel’, ‘Duncan,’

Bays I, ‘stay on the hills and rear that

.wee jewel away fra’ all the sin o’ the

.world, an’ keep her untouched by evil,
and when she’s growed up she'll be a

comfort to ye in yer auld age; she’s all

ye've got to cling to now or in the fu-

ture.’ So I just settles down ag’in, an’

teaches ye to love me, and ye soon be-

came' the very light o’ me e’en. Then,

dearie, when ye began to prattle yer wee

babbie’s talk, it nigh sent me daft wi’

j»y”.
He paused again, and tears slowly

trickled down his withered cheeks. Then
he continued:

“Aweel, ye went on makin’ sunshine

fur me. An’ later on the joy it was to

see yer bonnie een light up when the

auld man cam’ hame tired to his bit
dinner; an’ to feel yer wee soft arms

around my neck an’ yer sweet voice

a-singin’ sac sweet about yon bit hame.”

A low moan came from under Duncan's

arm. then—-

“Oh, Granddad, why do you say all

them things and be so sad? Isn’t things
always to go on the same as ever? An’

if you're not happy here, why can’t we

go home again? I'm just longin' to see

my birds and chicks again.” Then she

added:
“1 couldn’t help the man giving me

that. Grandad. Oh, you know I

couldn’t.” And Aimee burst into tears.

“I wasn’t cross wi’ ye, my ain wee

birdie. 0’ course ye couldn't help it.

Aweel, give yer auld granddad a kiss,
and we’ll just be gettin’ on to Rose

Cottage, an’ see what the little woman’s

got fur supper; something tasty, I’ll
.warrant.”

Aimee kissed her grandfather, and

smiled- through . her . tears. It was an

effort to do so, for the. poor girl felt

depressed with a vague unrest. A feeling
that things would never be quite the

same again oppressed her, and for the

rest of the evening she sat quietly in the

corner, watching her grandfather’ with

a wistfulness that was quite pathetic.
The same feeling, in a measure, was

shared by Duncan, but he tried to put
it from him, and his cheerfulness Was

i'orocjt, as
_

Aimee, with her keener wo-

man’s -instinct, knew.
,

The knowledge
made her unhappy,’ and for the first

time- in her life she went to bed and

could, not sleep.
When Duncan retired to his little

ro<ms—next to Ainiee's all his cheerful-
vanished, and he dropped dejectedly

into/a chair, leaned his elbows on his
knees, and buried his face in his hands.

J’ulljj,half an hour passed before he
chiuigpd his posture; then, with a drawn,

' o°k» ’ le rose an< -l blew out the

“I must think,” he muttered to him-
“and save the bairn at any cost.

Efen.it he was a single man he’d never

wedhrtjer, nor would I let her if he would.
.But he’s the devil himsel’—report ain’t
exaggerated about that. And to think
1 was so easy took in—me, a Scotchman,
an’-always reckoned sharp. He either
didn’t? go to Wellington to catch the
mail boat, or he came back from there,
art’ he's been skulkin’ around after my
ewe lamb, poor, wee, bonnie lamb.”

Another long pause followed these re-

flections, and then he quietly removed

his' boots and threw himself on his bed

.without undressing. Next morning he
awoke to find his beloved grandchild
bending anxiously over him with a cup
of tea in her hand.

T'Hey, dearie, what’s up ?”

*
“Oh, Granddad, what is worrying you

so? You’ve never undressed, an’ I heard

you mp so late last night; but you
• speak till you’ve drunk this nice
cup'.o’ tea.”

' Duncan took the tea and drank it at
a draught. As he set down the cup he

drew Aimee over and kissed her.

‘ *Aimee, tell me, are ye happy wi’ me,
an

’ content to go on the same
us fever on the, hills?”

“Happy? Content? Why, I’m longin’
.to.go home again, Granddad; longin’
ever/so.” >■

> f.thought.she was, but in
s ' le make any satjri-
Please ’>er grandfather. But then

»neAg>ved him more than anything on
* eftrth;- lie had i»een all sufficient for her

-El'k** now > an<l she thought he was still.
“S* n°t understand the strange

of unrest that possessed her.
©irnesn looked keenly at her as though
he.would read her very soul. She bore
•"* scrutiny, without flinching, and 'die
appeared satisfied.,

“I lay down wi' my clothes on; I was

a bit worrited like, thinkin’ as ye
wouldn't lie happy up yonder again. An’

now I’ve made up my mind to sell the
sheep an’ the wee hit house, anti shift

up country. How will ye like that,
Aimee ?”

'•That’ll lie splendid, Granddad.” and
Aimee clapped her hands with affected
glee. “When shall we go? But don’t

sell Humpty-Dumpty, please, Grand-

dad.” Humpty-Dumpty was her pet
lamb, a name she had given it from one

of the few picture books she had pos-
sessed when a child, and which were

still prized.
“No,” replied Duncan, “I won’t sell

it, nor the birds, nor Dodger. An’ we’ll

have to keep Rosa; she's a good cow,

and yields a deal more milk than t’other

one we sold.”

CHAPTER IX.

The New Home.

Before going out with Aimee to call

on his old friends, the Jones’, Duncan

just remembered the note in his pocket.
Drawing it out, he opened it, and slowly
read aloud:

“Aly Dear Child,- —Can I see you alone

for a few minutes? 1 wish to give you

a little keepsake in memory of our

meeting on Port Hills. I will be at tile

cottage gate at eight o’clock to-morrow

evening. 1 saw you in Cashel-street yes-
terday, and followed you, intending to

speak, but remembered in time that

your grandfather would not like it. 1

am sorry he does not like me, but I hope

you do not share the unkind feeling to-

wards your friend.—B.L.”

The old man’s hand shook with agi-
tation as he crushed the paper; then he

struck a match and burnt it. Just then

Aimee came in with her hat on, and

although she saw the burnt paper she
said nothing.

“Ain’t you ready. Granddad, dear?

I’ve been waiting ever so long. Are we

going to have dinner at the Jones?” She

tried to look interested as she perched
herself on the side of the bed, and won-

dered what had been written on the
burnt paper.

“After all, Aimee, I don't think we’ll

go to Papanui to-day; I ain’t feeling so

well,” and the old man passed his' hand

wearily across his brow. “I think as

we’ll be gettin’ hame again, and fix up
the bit place fur auction:' then we’ll

come back and have a longer spell on

our way up country.”

An idea had suddenly occurred to

Aimee since receiving Langstone’s note

that she would like to .earn to read and

write. Previously she hail not favoured

the idea when her grandfather had-sug-
gested it, but now a great longing to
learn possessed her.

“Granddad, won’t you lie down if you
don’t feel well? You didn’t have any

sleep last night, you know; and then, if

you feel better, this afternoon p’raps we

could go an’ peep into one o’ them big
schools where all the children are learn-

ing'to read and write.” ■ '

■ “Aye, we can do that, lassie; but I’ll

no lie down just now. I've got some

business to see to, so I’ll leave you with
Airs. Aliller for an hour or two,” and,
kissing her tenderly, he left the house..

When he returned he did not forget
Ainiee’s wish, and after the mid-day din-

ner the two proceeded along the Belt,
- which brought them to Richmond, and.

turning into the Stanmore road, they
found themselves close to the Public
.School. The couple attracted much at-

tention. The fair young girl, just bud-

ding into womanhood, although uncon-

scious of the fact, with her short curls

and large, limpid eyes looking out from

under beautifully marked brows, and the
old Tam-o’-shanter; the old man. tall,
gaunt, with a nose like an eagle’s, and

piercing, deep-set . eyes under shaggy
white brows, pursed up lips, and elean-

shaved, rugged face, on every feature of
which individualilty was strongly stamp-
ed. Stealing into the school-yard, they
entered the porch and peeped in. At
first they were unobserved, but after a

‘ few minutes one of the teachers came

forward and inquired their business.

“I’m only fur lettin’ the wee bairn

have a peep, mem ; we’re down for a bit

holiday, ye ken, an’ she’s never seen

inside a school afore.”

The young lady smiled, and, taking
Aimee by the hand, led her into the

school, and offered the old man a chair.
Aimee was delighted with the singing,
but the lessons tried her a. little. They
confused her mind, and she was glad to
be once more outside in the free, cool
air.. , \

> “Well, -.Aimee, so . ye’ye beeu in

t “'fichool, an’ how do ye like it' t"

“Not much. Granddad; it’s too craruje
eu up. 1 don’t want to go to school, but

I do want to learn to read and write."

"That ’minds me, Aimee, that we’ve
just got time to walk to High-street, aid

buy ye son* lesson books."

They crossed the Stanmore Bridge,
and turned to the right along Avon-

side, then crossed the East belt into

Armagh-afreet. For the time living they
appeared to have forgotten their de-

pression, and chatted gaily to each other

until they turned into t’olombo-street.
Then, all at once. Aimee stood still, her

eyes riveted on a man who was walking
on the opposite side of the street.

Dunean was a few yards ahead before

he noticed that Aimee was not at his
side, and he turned round in some alarm.

Just then Aimee recollected herself, and
hastened up to him.

“Ye mus’n’t lag, Aimee, ye might get
lost, dearie. What were ye lookin’ al

sae scared like?”

“I at least, the people make me

sort of silly, Granddad, and I forget
what I’m doing.”

It was the first time she had equivo-
cated when asked a question, ami it was

solely for her grandfather’s sake that
she did so. She would much rather have
discussed the subject of her thoughts
with him; indeed, she was longing to

do so, but dared not.

“Aweel, we're not fur off the shop
now,” said Dunean, as he took hold of
the girl’s arm.

They soon reached the shop, and, to
the old man’s surprise, Aimee showed

very little interest in the purchases.
After paying for the books, Dunean said:

“Come along, lassie. Poor wee bairn,
she’s tired out,” and, tucking the little

brown hand under his arm, they made

their way back to Rose Cottage.

*****

Christmas had come and gone, and the

Hills knew the old man and the girl
no more. They were now settled far up

country, in an out-of-the-way place
called Salt Water Creek, and had al-

ready resumed their usual occupations.
Duncan had a large piece of ground un-

der cultivation, and Aimee had her pets
and flower garden, which had licen a

source of pride to the previous tenant.
Roses covered the: picturesque little cot-

tage, hung over the doors, and peeped
lovingly into Aimee’s bedroom window,
while huge boxes of mignonette adorned

the sills. Apparently there had been

done to make, the girl's life happy all
that a loving heart and willing hands

could do. There was even a pony.-which
Dunean had bought with a view to

bringing in his products to the city, and

which Aimee was learning to ride. It

had been offered to Duncan for a few

pounds; and he decided to buy it and

teach Aimee to ride. Later on he in-
tended to get a spring eart, but not just
yet, for he had crippled himself a little

through his change of residence. And

so matters continued for three months.

Election Curiosities.

Two curiosities -wre recorded by. the

London papers in connection with the

reeent election. In the annual election

of one-third of the members of the Chis-

wick Urban District Council, Mr E.

Stone and Air Arthur Buckingham, the

two candidates for the vacancy in the

Old Chiswick Ward, entered into.'an

agreement not to canvass the electors,

either personally or by agent; not to

print or cause to be printed, or cause to

be exhibited in any house or window,

any window-card or bill seeking voles;

and not to use on the polling-day any

vehicle for the conveyance of voters to

the poll. The penally for any breach ot

this agreement was the payment by the

offender of the whole of the election ex-

penses of the other, the agreement to be

null and void in the event of any other

candidate being nominated for the ward.

No other candidate was nominated, and

the conditions of the agreement were

faithfully observed. Air Stone was .re-
turned by 364 votes to 124.

In the West Ward and Finchley.
Alessrs Bennett and Harveyson tied for

second place on the jxrll with 355 votes

each. Mr Harveyson was the siltfug
member. The retiring officer decdined-to

give his casting vole, and the two names

were written down and put in a police-
man's helmet. The 'one drawn, by a

police-sergeant, was the slip of paper
bear jpg," Mr Bennqtl’J name, and Mr
Jlennlett was declared elected. '4 ,
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[COPYRIGHT STORY].

Lady Letty's Literary Lesson

By Robert Barr

Author of ‘‘Over the Border," Etc.

IF
an artist had wished to paint a

picture representing scorn, anger,

an<l various other evil passions, he

enuld not have found a better study
than Lady Letty's face as she fin-

ished the letter. Luckily for Letty
there was no witness to that undeniable

Seoul which for the moment marred the

very perfect beauty of her face. The

first reading of the letter had merely

caused amazement that anyone should

dare to pen such lines to her. She was

too much astonished at the moment to

remember that the correspondent did

not know he was writing to a lady. She

forgot also her own persistence in send-

ing to him letter after letter, imploring,
and even demanding advice. Here she

had it, and yet. she was not happy.
Lady Letty’s lines had fallen in plea-

sant places. The rod of criticism had

been spared, and if the young lady had

not been spoiled by the lack of this cor-

rective, she was unprepared for brutal

frankness now that she had brought it

down upon herself. Indeed, Lady Letty

■was so charming a girl that no-one who

knbw her ever thought of saying any-

thing in her presence that was not com-

plimentary and pleasing. Her school

essays into literature had been so en-

thusiastically commended by her friends

that the poor girl actually thought she

had only to step into the great world,

gently wave Mrs Humphrey Ward aside,

and occupy the place hitherto held by
that woman of genius.

And Lady Letty had very high and

noble ideas about life in general. She

wished to devote her time and talent to

■worthv objects. She sometimes said un-

kind things about fashionable people,
and vet no one enjqyed a dance better

than’Lady Letty. She wished to sway

mankind toward the good, the true, the

beautiful, and it must be said of the

younger portion of mankind whom she

knew, that they displayed great anxiety

to be so swayed by Lady Letty, especially
in the dream mazes of a waltz. But

lardy Letty was determined to be loved

for herself alone; youth and beauty

were to be unaided by rank and fortune

when that important turning point in her

life arrived, all of which goes to show

that she was very, very young indeed.
She was also bent upon winning fame

entirely through her own merits, and so

she had chosen the nom de guerre of

John Hazelden.

The lack of appreciation which John
Hazelden met at the outset of his

career grows familiar to us all by read-

ing biographies of the truly great. The

manuscripts invariably returned, often

accompanied by a polite little printed
note, amiably explaining that this rejec-
tion east no reflection upon the merits

of the manuscript. John tired of the
monotony after a while, and when the

sixth story came back from that
well-known magazine. "The Magnet;’
which, as everyone is aware, attracts

hundreds of thousands of readers, John
offered to rewrite the story if the

editor would kindly point out what was

wrong with it. A stamped and address-

ed envelope brought a brief reply, writ-

ten by some subordinate in the "Magnet”
office, to the effect that it was against
the custom of that periodical to criticise

contributions sent in. The fact of the

story's return proved it unavailable so

far as the "Magnet” was concerned, and

the writer remained—most sineerelv,
J I>AV.

Xow these three initials failed to

satisfy the literary yearnings of lardy
Letty. She was a persistent little per-
son. who had lx»en allowed all her life
to do exactly as she pleased, with that

amount of leisure time on her hands
which the Prince of Darkness delights in

filling up. so she wrote a letter to an

old school friend who was making her

way in journalistic circles, somewhat, it

must be confessed, to Lady Tatty's
chagrin, for the girl at school had not

shown cleverness superior to that with
which Lady 1-etty received assurance

She wa« endowed, and her ladyship beg-

ged her journalistic friend to discover

for her who the actual editor of the

“Magnet” was, and to send her, if pos-

sible, his private address. The journal-
istic friend replied promptly in a hur-

riedly scrawled note from the Scrib-
bler's Club, saying the editor’s name was

Richard Grant, and he lived in bachelor's
quarters at No. 17, Plum Tree Court,
Temple, E.C. Then the flippant journal-
ist went on to say that if Lady Letty
intended entering the literary field, she

was taking unfair advantage of her com-

petitors by storming the editor's sanc-

tuary instead of his sanctum. The

journalist begged Lady Letty, in fairness
to those who had to make their living
with the typewriter, not to send her

photograph to the editor, or write on

paper that bore the Helmer crest. To

this Lady Letty replied with dignity,
after thanking her friend, that if she

ever attempted to write, she would adopt
a nom-de-plume, which the journalist
thought a wrong phase to use. Lady
Letty then explained that she wished the

private address of the editor, not for

herself, but for a friend of hers, named

John Hazelden.

It was John Haselden himself who

wrote to Richard Grant, enclosing his

manuscript oncemore, begging the editor

to amend anything that might be wrong,

or if this were impossible, imploring him

to point out in what respect the story
failed to meet approval. Mr. Haselden
would lie glad of any advice the editor

might be pleased to tender to one who

desired to make his living with his pen.
The result of this appeal was the letter

now in the young lady's hand.

"17.. Plum Tree Court,

Temple. E.C.

John Haselden, Esq.

Dear'Sir,—

You might as well ask me to

carve a marble statue out of a pile of

bricks as to set me the impossible task

of making anything worth reading out

of your story. You want to know what

is wrong with it. I beg to inform you it

is all wrong. Your people are impossible;
your conversation stilted and unnatural.

Living men and women never spoke as

your characters do. The work is more

like that of a silly school girl than of

a man, even if hehapens to be exceeding-

ly young, as you doubtless are. What

you need is experience. Fall in love with

a girl, and get her to fall in love with

you, then set down what you say to

each other, and the result is bound to

be better than this effort. It certainly
couldn't be worse.

Yours truly,

RICHARD GRANT.”

Tardy Letty tore both the letter and

the returned manuscript into exceeding-
ly small pieces. Then site went out for

a long walk, and during that promenade
partially cooled her heated temper, and
came to a very grim determination. She

would acquire the love experience recom-

mended by the rude Mr. Grant, and he
himself should be the teacher. She

would lead him a dance, that she would;
twist him round her little finger, and
when he proposed would reject him with

scorn. Her revenge would be made com-

plete by sending him afterwards a story
in which bis own conversation with her

should be set down as accurately as if

written by a shorthand clerk. She would

contrive to meet him somehow under
the name of Miss Brown, or Jones, or

Robinson, and when, afterwards, John

Haselden sent the new story to the im-

polite Richard Grant, he would write

that he knew it to be true, because it
was told to him, amid mtteh laughter,
by a eharming girl named Miss Brown.

AVhat with the inspiring effect of the

walk through a beautiful park, and the
exhilarating effect of this newly-con-
cocted plot against an unfortunate man's

peace of mind. Lady Letty came back

to the Manor House in a much better

humour than she left it. She sat down
and wrote to her aeeommodating friend
the journalist, saying that John Hasel-

den was very anxious to meet Mr. Rich-
ard Grant, and wished to find out when
and where he spent his vacation. A week

passed before the reply eame, and the
delay was explained by the letter itself,
which was rather inaccurately type-writ-
ten. The journalist admitted that she

had invested in a machine, and was still

practising. Besides, she said, it was

not quite so easy to see Mr. Richard

Grant as a person in the country might
suppose. However, the enterprising
journalist had requested an interview in

order to learn what he thought of the
literary outlook, as she proposed to
write an article on that subject, and Mr.

Grant had consented to see her on con-

dition that his name was not mentioned

in the forthcoming contribution. It ap-
peared that his views regarding litera-
ture were most pessimistic, but after

that question was settled they got a-talk-
ing of forest and glade, and here the

young man grew enthusiastic. It ap-

peared he was a younger son of Lord Alc-

Fernley. of Scotland, and he was going
to spend his holidays in the Highlands.
On the fifteenth he would join the Gorm

House party of Air. McLean. on the

shores of Loch Gorm, where he would

spend a fortnight trout fishing the Loch.

He had secured the only boat on the

lake, and expected, therefore, to revel in

the sport unmolested. So if John Hasel-

den thought to make his acquaintance
there he might find his project inoppor-
tune. After fishing in the West. Mr.

Grant would go across to his father’s

place near the east coast, and there

would be Mr. Haselden's best opportun-
ity for meeting him.

It was now the third of the month,
and Lady Letty lost no time in becom-

ing Aliss Letitia Johnson, and it was

as Aliss Letitia Johnson, of Glasgow,
that she took two rooms in the farm-

house overlooking the Loch. The farmer

successfully carted her canoe over the

exceedingly rough road from the landing
place of the Glasgow steamer, miles and

miles away, and delivered it safely at

the margin of the lake. Lady Letty had
planned it all out. The canoe was to

be the means of introducing her to Air.

Richard Grant. She knew just how that

young man would act when he learned

that the plain household held another

visitor than himself. His first inclination

would lie to desert the place altogether,
and enjoy his vacation somewhere else.
A few minutes’ reflection would show
him this was not so easily done as it

may have appeared on the first thought.
Afost of these two weeks were likely to

be consumed in the search for any

place so secluded as Loch Gorm. He

would then, she surmised, succumb to the
temptation of the Loch, if he were a true
fisherman, and would resolve to stay and

make the best of it, ignoring his fellow
guest. Then the canoe would play its

part the first day ox the second. She
would lose her paddle, and drift helpless
on the lake, with a signal of distress

flying. The objectionable Air. Grant

could scarcely refrain from, coming to
her assistance, and Lady Letty, young

though she was, had already enough of

experience to know that a man was not

It was late at night when Mr Gran*
arrived, and Lady Letty saw nothing
of him that evening. Next morn cr,

when the servant brought Lady Letty's
breakfast to the front parlour, wh.eii

was study, library, and drawing-room
for her ladyship during her stay in the

Highlands, the lass was very gossipy
and eulogistic about the newcomer. He

■was a rale nice body, she said, and a

thorough gentleman, utieo’ free with

his money, which Letty took to be a

hint for herself. After breakfast the

young lady surveyed herself in the mir-

ror. and with a touch or two here and

there, concluded she was suitably ar-

rayed for conquest. She was fetching-
ly attired, and her short skirt, exceed-

ingly neat, the product of the best shop
in London, showed a pair of small feet

and dainty ankles. The expensive hat

from Paris displayed that fashionable

simplicity which is nowhere more effec-

tive than in the wilderness, and doubt-

less a mere man, while admiring the

artistic completeness of hat and cos-

tume. would be fool enough to imagine
that the whole combination had been

purchased at the nearest village. Never-

theless, the final result would be ths-

same as if he had seen the bill. With

the light yellow paddle under her arm,
the young woman opened the door, and

went out. She carried herself with a

quiet dignity which seemed to intimate
that she had no thought of masculine
intrusion within the realm of her earth-

ly paradise.
A well-set-up young fellow, in a Har-

ris tweed Norfolk jacket and knicker-

bockers, with a cap of the same mat rial

jauntily stuck on his head, was stuffing
a black pipe with tobacco from a rubber

poueh. For one instant he looked in

stupefied amazement at the vision which

had just emerg'd from the front door,
then he thrust pipe, poueh and loose to-

bacco hurriedly into the pocket of his

Norfolk jacket, and removed his cap. The

young lady bad paused for an instant on

the threshold gazing with admiration in

her eyes towards the steely mirror of the

placid lake, which at that distance gave
no hint that its waters were brown with

the peat which surrounded it. Then she

drew herself up as she noticed tit? salute

from the stranger, and, returning it with

the slightest possible inclination of her

fair head, she glided down the path to-

ward the lake, while the young fellow
gazed in stupefaction after h r, with his

cap still iu his hand.

"By Jove!” he murmured to himself.

"Who would have expected Bond-street in

Argyllshire.” .
Finally he gathered together basket,

landing net and jointed rod, with its

long brown canvas bag, then strolled in

the direction the vision lad taken, quite

forgetting his pipe, which was an extra-

ordinary thing.
Old Donald was waiting for him in the

sterr of the boat, and as Richard st pped
past him into the prow, Donald shoved

the craft off from the bed of peat on

which it partially rested, then took to

the oars while his employer put together
the trout rod. Then, as he stood up he

saw the vision ealmly paddling her own

yellow canoe toward the middle of the

loch.
‘AVho is that, Donald? Do you know ?”

asked the young man.

"I'm not sure.” replied Donald, "it’s a

young lady fra’ Glascaw, that’s been stop-
ping up at the boose this week or mair.”

“Surely to goodness she’s not going to

attempt fishing for trout from that trea-

cherous cockle-shell!”

"Ah, ye can never ken,” replied Donald

nonchalantly, as if it were no affair of

his. ‘‘Glaseaw bodies are a* daft.”

"Row over there,” said Richard. "I
must speak with her.”

Donald did as he was directed, and as

the boat approached, perfectly unknown

to the young lady, of course, for she was

looking altogether in another direction,
Richard made so bold as to address her.

"I beg your pardon, Miss, but I hope
you don't intend fishing from that canoe.”

She turned towards him, an expression
of mitigated surprise upon l>er very pret-
ty face. -eyr’

"Why’not?” ahe asked.
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“Because it " bo turntable. You have

BO one with a landing net; if you are

•o unfortunate as to hook a fish, I as-

sure you there are ten chances of your

gutMg to him, to one of his coming to

you
” . .

,
The girl smiled very winningly.

•‘Do you think a canoe is so treacher-

ous as all that? J confess 1 am not an

expert fisher, but I did imagine myself
an expert canoeist.”

‘T see that you understand the canoe

perfectly, but one might as well attempt

to play a fish from the back of a gallop-

ing horse, as to stand up in that craft.

J ln*g of you to abandon the canoe, and

come into this boat.**

••Oh. thank you very much, but I could

not think of such a thing. I brought
iny canoe all the way from Glasgow for

th’* express purpose of learning to fish

in it.**

“I am sure you are attempting the im-

possible. I don’t know very much of

canoes, but I had one at Oxford, a’nd.
knows, it threw me into the

rivei often enough without my trying
to fish from it. This lar.it is as steady
as the ark. and nearly as roomy. 1 shall
lie delighted if you accept a place in it,
and Donald here will be as pleased to dip
out fish for two as for one.”

Letitia cast a regretful look over the

surface of the lake, a look touched with

pathetic reluctance.
‘•There couldn't he a finer day,” she

said, “for my experiment with the

canoe,” and she spoke with most touch-
ing wistfulness.

“Oh. if you wish the experiment tried,
just step into this boat, and I’ll take

your place in the canoe. 1 don’t mind

a wetting in the least. I’ll try the ex-

periment.”
Lady Letty laughed very sweetly. The

young man had referred to the canoe as

craft, little thinking the craft was in

its passenger, and so at last that pas-

senger accepted a place in the stern of

the boat, contriving, quite successfully,
as she did so to give to her action the
air of conferring a favour.

With her first cast the hook caught
the young man in the shoulder of his

Norfolk jacket, and he. unfortunate

wretch, little suspecting the typical na-

ture of the incident, laughed with ex-

ceeding cheerfulness, and then showed

her how the trick of making a cast

should be done*.

This day was the first of many plea-
sant outings on the little loch, and, as

has been intimated, trout was not the

only thing that was caught. Nearly
two weeks later he invited h?r to attend
the bag-piping and the sports- at Skiil-
inanduich, just as if he were a farmers

lad. and she his lass.

The farmer drove his wife and all that

belonged to the house over to the Fair,
and if there were not the Hundred Pipers
of the song, there were at least enough
of them in the musical contest to make
the air very resonant with the skreel of

the pibroch. It was a great day, and

the whole of the country-tide was there.

Barly in the afternoon, Richard Grant

said to Letitia:
•'Are you tired?”

“Not in the least.” she answered, “it’s

very jolly.”
•’Would you mind walking home across

the moors?”

‘‘Do you know the way?” she asked.
“Yes. I have been across once or twice

in the quest of tobacco.”

“Very well,” she replied, “let us be

<rff,” and so they walked up and up
from the village, and over the hills and

far away. At last they came to the

summit, and saw beneath them the farm-

house that had been their home, ami be-

yond that again, the blue Atlantic, with
the red western sun hanging over its

outer rim.

“You must be tired now.” he said, “let
us sit down in the heather for a moment

and enjoy this unexampled scene.”
“It is beautiful,” she murmured.

“Letty,” he said, “we seem to be alone
in the whole world, and speaking for

myself there is no one in the world but

you. Letty, I love you. Will vou marrv

me?”

Now was her opportunity. Now had
come the crisis she had planned for,
schemed for. and contrived for. The les-
son was long ago prepared, and she knew
at by heart. She glanced up at the
young man, at his clear-cut face which
was in desperate earnest. Then she
looked towards the sinking sun.

“But you know nothing of me,” she
Baid at last, a remark which was not in
the lesson at all.

•1 know that you are the dearest,
most honest, best girl in the world, and

in addition to that the most beautiful

woman that walks the earth. Of course

I should have written to your father,
and asked his permission to pay my
addresses to you, but I was too anxious,
and wished first to assure myself of

your assent.”

Lady I-«-tty continued to gaze at the

distant Atlantic, and for some moments

there was silence between them.

“Won’t you answer, dear’" whispered
the young man, bending towards her.

“I think you may write to father, or

perhaps it would be better if you went

to see him, and said nothing of my as-

sent.”

“Oh, heaven bless you, Letty," cried

a jubilant voice, “tell me where I shall

find him.”

“He is easily found,” said Letty. with

one of those confiding little laughs which

lie admired so much, “he is Earl of llal-

kerl, at Balkerl Castle, in the Mid-

lands.”

Elephant Ghosts.

STRAITS BUDGET OF SINGAPORE.

Some four years ago, when I was en-

gaged in certain prospecting operations
in the highlands of Pahang, on the bor-

ders of that State with Perak. I had oe

easion to make a somewhat lengthy stay
at a place called Kampar, on the Yue

River, one of the tributaries of the Be-

tok, in its turn a tributary of the

•Telai, the principal feeder of the Pahang
River. 1 Selected this spot because it

had already been cleared of large trees

and had only recently been in occupation
as a Sakai settlement, from the remains

of which we reared our unpretentious
little camp. The Sakais, however,

strongly advised us to go elsewhere, al-

leging that this place was haunted by'
elephant ghosts, and that they bad been

the direct cause of a number of deaths,

principally among their children, whose

remains lie buried there.
It is necessary to explain that at the

back of this place, not fifty yards away,
is to be seen one of those peculiar mud-

dy pools which animals of all kinds fre-

quent for their saljne properties, this

particular one being known as the Kil-

ling Gajah Hantu (the mud pool of
the ghostly elephants). These salt

lakes are also known as genuts in Malay.
When the Sakais refer to this place it is

usually with bated breath and a my-
sterious and awesome gesture. These
men declared that almost nightly ele-

phants are seen and heard breaking

twigs and branches and wallowing in

this mud pool, and yet in the morning
not a vestige of their spoor can be seen

anywhere. Of this I am certain, the

prints of deer and pigs were always plen-
tiful and fresh, but no elephant could
have been within miles of the place dur-

ing my residence in that locality. My
mandor’s wife, an oldish person, who al-

ways followed her husband in his jour-

neys, doing the eooking for my followers,
declared that the first night we slept
there she and all my men heard con-

tinued, long drawn wails, like a long

wee-e-e-e, which went on without inter-

mission until almost daylight. This

noise, they said, came from those Sakai

children buried there.

This account is interesting from an

ethnological standpoint in so far as it

illustrates the beliefs ami superstitions

of a race of very primitive people. As

for the number of children dying at

the time, this would only seem natural
when it is remembered that an epidemic
of measles was then and had been for

some time raging.

“That changes the question altogeth -r.”

said the mining speculator. “That fact
puts a new light on the matter."

He was talking about a telegram he

had received.
“It is like the young woman's experi-

eneceat the ball,” he said. “A couple of

matrons were discussing a certain young

woman, and the first said that she was

very homely and very unpopular.
“Can that be?” the second matron mur-

mured. with a perplexed air.
“

‘Why, yes,’ the first insisted. ‘She
is a perfect wallflower.’.

" ‘But at last week's ball,’ said the

other, I understood she danced every
dance.’

“ ‘So she did.’
‘“Well, then

’

“ ‘Ah,’ interrupted the first matron,
‘but it was a masked ball.’ ”
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Capturing Wild Animals

By George McLean Buchanan

ONLY
those who have had the

experience,” said a wild-animal

hunter fresh from the jungles
of India, ‘’have any conception
of the hardships to be endured

and the dangers to be met in exploring

the wilds of India for the purpose of cap-
turing wild animals. From the minute

oi tearing Calcutta or Bombay to the

<nd of the return trip, not only are

privations necessary, but a man’s life is

constantly in danger; for as soon as it

is rumoured about that he is in quest of

wild animals, the natives know that he

carries money, and are ready to mob,

rob, or murder him should the oppor-
tunity offer. For this reason I travelled

with two guards, one of whom kept
watch over me when 1 slept, as the ten

thousand rupees sewed in my clothing
would be a good haul, and the treacher-
ous natives woidd think nothing of com-

mitting murder in order to gain posses-
sion of it.

"But notwithstanding the risk and the

faits that I had to’live on curry and

rice for the nine long months of my
journeys, since the killing of game is

against the religious code of the land,
and had to endure the discomfort of

sleeping on bare ground under the eaves

of native huts, the dew being too heavy
for sleeping in the open—it was a splen-
did experience, and 1 am looking for-

ward to a repetition of it next year, even

though 1 know well that every step in

the. process of capture ami shipping is

fraught with difficulties and perils.
"To begin with,” he went.on, "the most

desirable wild animals to be* had,'”ele-
pjiants ami tigers, are protected by the
Government. and unless you, buy them
from the authorise!! dealer’s,,which is not

the least expensive means, there are

stumbling-blocks in. your path. Elephant
catching is accomplished by practically
one method, and because of this unity of

means employed T will skip over this
part, of the story briefly. » - ;
'

"Vpon starting out from Calcutta, I

first engaged the services,of two natives

ttijm were to accompany me on the‘;en-
itre journey. This was

it is impossible as you travel alrSut-jtei-.
get natives to leave their .own
unless they are in the business of acting
as guides and protectors. With ’Jthis
meagre band of assistants and thft'mqgt
limited traveller’s kit possible, 1 .made

for the jungles, and..fitter recmnjibi&tng,
for a time, soon fbuniFiiativesWvlfqsywiilliFi,
under take the eapturg. 'of . '
t\ bile they were off on the hunt,.!busied

myself supervising the capture of other
creatures of the foresCupon whit-fed had
Bet my heart. . .. . .«...

; "The natives are so keen in ftie'lr- de-

tection of various animals that it does

not take them long to, locate,the where-
abouts of the elephants: and building a
small inclosure about four : feet high
(over which an elephant never jumps),
well concealed on the outside by brush,
and having a narrowapproach, they cau-

tiously make their way out beyond the

elephants, observing great care to be ab-
solve!y noiseless, as the mere breaking
of a twig may put the anifnals to Hight.
Then. having formed a miniature ‘sur-
round.’ they begin the drive-in by shouts
and yells that frighten the elephants for-

ward toward the trap. When the ani-
mals are safe within the enclosure? the
entrance is blocked, and the capture is

complete. ? ■ . « ,
’But the next step, ‘tying'it up,’ is far

luore prrilyi< than the actual capture,
for it is necessary for the natives’ to en-

ter the corral with these loose wild

leasts. Several tame elephants, how-
cyer, arc led into St, so well
trained are gese «;tgaci<»us animals that
they iinnredmtely set to wbrk ■in pairs,’
HlH r< )unditu» a wild elephant and pinion-

hi" bdoV between tlieirs’'’thus allow-
irajjves tie* the .hiikd

the captive.;yid the rone to a tree
Imut ■ I'wrfll "dfr’tfaePiiiSlfeiiijc*'' >,4

•When all are made■ gjeat"
tug-of-war begins. They pull and tight

for their freedom until completely ex-

hausted, when they fall apparently life-

less to the ground. But after they have

recovered from this collapse they rise

more reconciled to their fate, and when

led off to water in company with two

tame animals of their kind the process

of subduing is in a large measure accom-

plished.
"All that now remained for the catch-

ers to do was to drive the result of their

hunt down to our stopping-place, w hence,
■with my two men and a relay of others

that 1 secured to travel a short distance

—to the limit of their district, where I

must engage another gang—the march

began to the nearest railroad station.

"AH went smoothly for a time. The ele-

phants proceeded meekly. \\ e had to swim

them across the Ganges, as the numerous

changes of the course of that river pre-
clude the possibility of bridging. But

when within a few miles of the railroad

station it behooves us to keep a watch-

ful eye on our captives. With remark-

able keenness of the sense of smell and

an intelligence that is surprising, they
catch the whiff of smoke and rails and

intuitively realise the danger. Suddenly
they will take flight, madly making for

the forest, and once having gained the

advantage of a few rods it is next to im-

possible to overtake them.

"If. however, the greatest care is ob-
served at this critical point, the ele-

phant may be brought in safety to the

railroad terminal, where the most tedious

part of the whole undertaking is to be

met. •

'"For a wild elephant to board a train

of his own volition is in the realm of The

unknown. He simply will not do it,

and he exerts all his stubbornness .and
strength to avoid it, which is saying
much when it is considered that with

one blow of his fore paw he can fell a

tree a foot in diameter. It is conse-

quently compulsory to deal with them

as you would with the little birds that

can*sing and won’t sing: you must make

them sing.
"Constructing a rude and impromptu

gang-plank from the railroad timbers

that happen to lie lying about (there are

no conveniences whatever for this sort

of business), 1 thus supplied a means of

’entrance to the box-car that had been

Ssitfctrjieketl for my use, and both doors

I now thrust open. Then, tying

WJvy ropes
'

about the elephant’s
f<&e feet. 1 managed with the aid of a.

large corps of helpers to drag him to

the gang-plank. Next, throwing the

loose ends of ’the.ropes through the car

to the opposite’door, I stationed twenty

natives there to grasp them, ready to

obey orders.

After this, with two assistants. I took

my place behind my captive, and armed

as we all were with sharp-pointed bamboo
goads, began operations. I shouted to

the twenty natives to pull on the ropes,
and as they drew the elephant’s fore

feet from under him! we goaded him

from behind, compelling him to move his
hind legs forward to support himself

from falling. Again I shouted: again

vve goaded: again they tugged:.and inch

by inch we gradually dragged Mr. Ele-

phant into his prison cell. It was a

tedious task, sometimes .consuming seve-

ral hours, but under existing conditions

it was the only means of forcing these

strange creatures against their instincts
and tastes. \ ,

"Having -landed him in the box-car,
though, troubles \were far from

ended.*' The natives have more fdar of

ehijdiants than Europeans and Ameri-

cans have, and you could not hiiV- one

vif ,'the-e people t,to enter the. car With a

loose elephant,’. . Hence it was jjeees-
sart' for tne to do the ‘ ty‘ipg.; up’- act

myself. .

'

"The of India, artj'also
rjot altogether triTstfrqrtliy,' and ;gf-t as

Mr. Elephant is hoisted into the ynr. at

M^js-hipjitHeijt 'the twenty .elect

are supposed fdmbfc? the'opposite door

while you make fast the one on your

side, they are likely to take fright and

bolt for the open, leaving an easy means

of escape for the hard-earned prize,
whose ready intelligence conies quickly
to his aid. Cleverly pushing the door
wider open with his head and trunk, he

drops his fore feet on the ground, and

kneeling on his hind legs, skilfully lets

himself down, a distance of seven feet,
and makes a bold dash for his native

haunts. So quick is he that he may
be down and off a good pace before you
can make the circuit of the ear and

start in pursuit.
.“This trying experience happened to

me with one of my elephants, and as I

saw this fifteen hundred dollars fleeing
from me. soon to be swallowed up in the

jungles, I put on all the speed that I

could command, and after several rods of

chasing managed to get hold of the end

of one of his ropes. Holding on for

dear life, I continued my flight, until I

came to a good-sized tree, around which

1 rapidly ran several times, fastening it

firmly, and incidentally taking a piece
out of my arm where the rope had rub-

bed against the flesh. But I did not

complain of physical discomforts, for I

had secured my prize, and notwithstand-

ing the fact that I had to repeat the
whole process of loading him on the

train 1 was happy over my successful

capture.
If no accidents have happened, and

your elephant is securely inclosed, you
must now perform the risky stunt of

tying him to his allotted apartment in
the ear. With nearly all of my ele-
phants I succeeded beautifully, always
doing my work with great despatch.
But one elephant showed fight and re-

fused to go into his moorings. I was

behind him. but no amount of goading
would urge him into the desired posi-
tion. He would hot budge an inch.
But with the cleverness of his race he

soon realised that he eould not strike

me but that another means of retalia-
tion remained open to him. Backing
slowly toward me, I knew that he in-
tended to crush me. Fortunately I

was in an angle of th'e car, and reaching
out on each side, slid my legs up over

his back, thus escaping as close a call
as I have ever had.

“ Having loaded and secured my five

elephants, which was the number of my
first capture, I accompanied them by
train to Calcutta, a distance of three

hundred miles, covered in the intermin-
able time of four days, since freight is

always slow of travel. In the mean-

time my captives had become accustomed
to the machinery and noise of their new

surroundings. They had been fed gener-
ously with small banana-trees, of which

they are fond and which the natives at

the railroad stations cut down to order
and sell for ten cents, bananas and all.
And when our destination was finally
reached, they were led off like old farm-

horses to water. Giving them into the

keeping of some natives whom I hired,
I returned to the wilderness to bag some

more bis game.
“’ On my second elephant expedition I

secured three prizes, and when a large
number of animals were in readiness for
shipping the eight elephants were led
out for their sea trip. Putting a sling
about the belly of one of these, the poor
creature was hoisted into midair by
means of a derrick, and of all the gro-
tesque sights that I ever witnessed, one

of these animals thus suspended, pawing
the air wildly, fighting with his trunk,
screaming blue murder, is surely the
most extreme. Fortunately for him,
his troubles do not last long, for he is
soon lowered to a comfortable place on
the ship, while others of his fellows go
through the same performance, and after
a voyage on the ocean, he lands in New
York in the most abject submission. If
another railroad journey is necessary to
transport him to some zoological garden
or menagerie, he willingly boards a train
and bows graciously- to the inevitable.

Indeed, only a few days of captivity
tame him sufficiently for all practical
purposes; for he is one of the most in-

telligent animals in the world.”

"And how about the tigers?”
"They are all trapped. Have you ever

seen a tiger with aijirook in his taflf
Well, he has been trapped and the door
of the trap has shut : down on his tail,
breaking it.

. "Tigers are scarce,, and the price o*
them is constantly advancing. I brought
home three tigers audlfive leopards. The’
latter are plentiful. I engaged the na-

tives to trap them for me. They explore
the forest for tracks, or ‘pugs’ as they
are called, in the sandy beds of dried
river courses, ami set a trap in the usual
path of the tiger. They have the trap,
which is simply a large box with a door

so arranged as to spring down, well
baited with buffalo calf or some other

greatly desired dainty that tempts the

palate of the coveted beast.

"The tiger must always I>e handled

with gloves. For travelling purposes, iie

must have a cage of teakwood, anything
softer than this giving way under his

great strength. He must also be well

barricaded with close bars. When these,

precautions are observed, there is no

more difficulty with him, other than sup-

F?ving ii-n wifh an abund.-c -e < f
food. I had one narrow es-

cape from one .. of these tigers,
and it happened after I had bought him

safely to this country. He was in a

ear with two leopards and a hyena,
each in a separate cage, of course, on

his way to a distant city. One night,
with a red lantern in hand, I entered

the ear to see if everything was all right.
I heard a growl, but concluded that one

of the animals objected to the red lan-

tern. Stepping over to the tiger’s eage,

what was my horror to fiml it in splin-
ter! Then I knew what had happened.
The loose animal was right at my back.

The fright gave me supernatural strength
and alertness. With lightning speed I

rushed out of the ear, closing the heavy
door rapidly behind me. If I had used
a bright lantern, as was my custom, the

tiger would have seen me and- sprung
upon me.

"Besides these, there were dozens of
snakes. With them, as with the other

creatures that I made captive, the na-

tives gave me great assistance. Fre-

quently they set fire to the jungles,
whereupon the snakes 'would run out.

They could then be eaught easily by the
use of nets, which are nothing more nor

less than exaggerated butterfly nets.

"The method that;. I; preferred in

handling them consisted in the use of a

long stick, to the end of whieh was at-

tached a heavy cord, the loose end of

the latter passing through a hole in the

stick. In this way a sort of slip-noose
is formed. This may Ire passed over the
snake’s head, drawn tight to hold it
firmly, and loosened to allow its escape
when it is safely housed in a c-age cov-

ered with wire netting.”

"So the Murkins boy could not hold

the place his father got for him?” asks

Fadoogus. "Well.,,l:am.surprised. Why,
that Murkins bay is said to be the

smartest boy for his years in the city.”
"That's the trouble.” explains Miggle-

by. "He’s entirely top,j)mart.”
"To smart?’

"Yes. You know the lad knows the

encyclopedia backward and-forward, al-

ways led his classes at school, can re-

peat whole sections of the dictionary,
and generally holds the blue ribbon for

useful information. Well, old man Green
thought he was the very sort of an of-
fice assistant he needed, and when Mur-

kins asked him to take Tommy on he

jumped at the chance. But he fired the

boy before noon. The boy hadn’t been

in the office an hour until he had cor-

rected Green’s pronunciation six times,
found forty errors in his spelling in the

little notes he scribbles as orders to his

employees, snapped him up ona couple of

arithmetical questions, and finally got
old man Green riled by arguing that Kan-

sas City was in Missouri and not in Kan-

sas. It was then that the old man gave
him a week’s wages and told him to

quit, and then telephoned to an employ-
ment agency for a boy who didn’t know,
the alphabet, and who knew no other,
figures than those on the dock.”

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 byallChemists and Stores.

Substitutes are greatly inferior. Physicians Reports on bottle.
Made by Condy & Mitchell, Condy’s Fluid Works, London, Eng.
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VERSE OLD AND

NEW

The Way of Peace. *.

I sought the way of peace—

So long I -nought, and far:

A place where nought might enter in,

• My happiuean to mar.

I sought, and sought in vain. J.
Until, with fainting heart,

I turned about, and found a place r.

Where I could bear a part.

In lifting heavy loads.

• In sharing others woes;
And in the path of duty. Io!
I found my heart’s repose.

I « 8 • » » Ci

What He Got Out of It.

Up never took a day of rest.
He couldn’t afford it;

He never had his trousers pressed,
He couldn’t afford it;

He never went away, care-free, ffl
To visit distant lands, to see .-

How fair a place this world might be-
lle couldn’t afford it.

Ho never went to see a play,
lie couldn’t afford it;

His love for art he put away.
He couldn’t afford it.

He died and left his heirs a lot.
But no tall shaft proclaims the spot
In which he lies—his children thought

They couldn't afford it.

i g a a » «

Three Fishers.

Three fishers went strolling away to the
stream,

To the babbling brook where the fishes
swim.

Of speckled beauties they all did dream.
And each felt certain they’d bite for him,

For meh will tramp from morning till

night; :1 • • ■
• And suffer the fierce mosquito’s bite.

And drink to stop their groaning.

Three fishers strolled Into the market-
place,

f 'Twas some two hours after the sun

’ went .down.
And a lock of glpom was on each man’s

face. .
For at erApty baskets they each did

frown, • *
For men -may fish, and may get no bite.
And tired and hungry go home at night,
And vent their wrath in groaning.

Three fishers strolled into the beer saloon,

>Vhere the crowd sat round and the gas

was bright,
And each gaily whistled a merry tune.
."And showed his fish with assumed de-

light,
For men will fish. yea. and men will lie.

4 And boast of catching the fish they buy,
While inwardly they’re groaning.

$ O Ct

Modernised Spelling.

1 (By James J. Montague.)

(Andrew Carnegie has contributed to the

spelling movement—thereby assuring it of

success.—News Item.)

2 late I morn the daz I spent, not wyzly,
but 2 wel..

When but a yung and guileless yuth, in

lurning how to spel.
4 skooiboys of this modern tym by learn-ed.

men r bid

2 spel the Inglish langwij like good old Josh

Billings did.

My dixyu nary's throne asyd, and I just feel

arownd

Be 4 I start to rite a wurd, and spel it by
the sownd.

'And yet I surnhow do not think that this
new-fashyund 'stile

Wil b adopted jeiterly, 4 quite a littul while;
4 what a purson wunc has lurned it's pritty

safe 2 bet
.Wil lykly b an awful lot uv trubble 2 4get.
4 instanc, thio wun's skolarsbip is re-rigged

4 and aft,
Stil f-i-n-a-n-c-e kontlnyuz 2 spel graft.

IA riter need not stop to think abowt liiz
spellng long,

J(o mater how he spots a wurd, just so he
spels it rohg.

TomSo, ’ tysis, and *the < rest that yused
raze him owt, ;

Me just can rite rite off the reel without
the slitest dowt.

And ypt. altho I must konfess the slstem’s
pritty fine,

X dont think that Depew and Plat kan lurn
I to spel rezine.

Then back to Noah t Webster and the good
old-fashioned days,

.When on 6 must learn to spell one word a
dozen different ways.

If or “write” or ••rite" Is right,
though learning may come slow.

,We surely oyr money's worth In know-
lag that we know.

••New York American."'

The Washerwoman's Song.

Wring out the old. wring out the now,

Wring out the black, wring out the gray.
Wring out the white, wring out the blue —

And thus 1 wring my life away.

An occupation strange is mine:
At least it seems to people droll

That while I’m working at the line

I’m going to from pole to pole.

Where’er I go I strive to please.
- From morn to night I rub and rub;
I’m something like Diogenes—

I almost live within a tub.

To acrobats who vault and spring
In circuses I take a shine;

They make their living In the ring.
And by rhe wringer I make mine.

My calling’s humble. I’ll agree,
But I am no cheap calico.

As some folks are who sneer at me;

I’m something that will wash, you know’.

I smile in calm. I strive in storm,
With life’s difficulties I cope

My duties cheerfully to perform.
My motto—While there’s life there’s

soap.

■Wring out the old, wring out the new’.

Wring out the black, wring out the gray,

Wring out the white.'wring out the blue—

And thus 1 wring my life away.

&£*»»»

The Song of the Submarine.

This is the song of the submarine!

The tale of her peccadillo!
How she plunges unseen, through the shim-

mering green.

To prepare a lonely pillow
For the admiral proud — as she laughs

aloud.
With flame and blood on the billow!

“All taut and trim, away I skim
Awash with the swirling water.

A thing of Life for the deadly strife,
Old Neptune's own pet daughter;

I plunge unseen, through the shimmering

» green.

A proud machine for slaughter!

“Like a flitting ghost ‘mid the battle host
I wield a wierd existence,

A bolt from the blue. I vanish from view

To appear in the misty. distance.
Or sink below’ t?> grapple the foe

At the point of least resistance.

“Where the searchlights flash through the
gleam I dash.

My dread torpedo ready.
Till the quivering bell its tale shall tell

As we rush through a whirling eddy.
Then I swim dead slow, five-fathoms low,

WitlFthe helm a-port and ‘Steady’!

“For now’ in the lull, some mighty hull

Has cast a shadow round me,
I can almost feel her grating keel—

Ten thousand tons to pound me—-
But littie I fret, for she’ll not forget

The spot where to-night she found me!

“A loud report — ’tis Satan’s sport!
’Tis done while the lids are blinking,

The rent is vast, she’s tilling fast,
No time for prayer I’m thinking!

With starboard lunge, a mighty plunge.
She’s listed and she’s sinking!

“A moment more and all is o’er.
There is peace on the troubled water,

Far down in the deep the brave shall sleep
In a bpd of unseen slaughter:

And I shriek with delight, ‘Who dreams

to-night
Of Neptune’s favourite daughter?’ ”

For this is the song of the submarine!
he tale of her peccadillo!

How she plunges unseen, through the

shimmering green.
To prepare a lonely pillow

For the admiral proud—as she laughs
aloud.

With flame .and blood on the billow !

ARNOLD in “Pearson's.”

« 0 i

How Shall I Know?

Hast thou a dream
That comes in tender seeming.

Comes in the hush of sunset afterglow?
If tis of me

Thy happy heart Is dreaming.
How shall I know, Love, how shall I know?

Hast thou a thought.
A thought when thou are lonely.

When day is done, and woodlands whisper
low?
If that sweet thought

Is all for me, mine only.
How shall I know, Love, how shall I know?

Hast thon a love
Within thy coy heart dwelling?

If ’tis for me the love thou could’st be-
stow,

» Lift thy trne eyes to mine
Thy heart’s sweet secret telling

—And I shall know, Love,—l shall know.

—G. Uubl-New’combe, In “Pearson*®.”-

Cures While
You Sleep W

jff

ESTABLISHED 1879.

A Vaporized Medicine having Extraordinary
w? / \ Curative Powers over

Mo Whooping Cough, Croup,
BLgjgL Asthma, Bronchitis,

Influenza,
AND DISTRESSING COUGHS IN YOUNG AND OLD. <

IT PROTECTS YOUR HOME AGAINST CONTAGIOUS DISEASE.(
Vapo-Cresolene complete 7-6; Cresolene, 16oz., 7-6; 4 oz.,2-3; 2 oz., 1-8. <

VAPO-CRESOLENE COMPANY. NEW YORK, U. S. A.

Trade Supplied by KEMPTMORNE. PROSSER & CO.. LTD. ; SHARLAND & CO., LTD. '

Northern_
"West Coast Service.

CHE S.B RARAWAruns regularlybetween ONEHUNOAaud NEW PLY-

MOUTH, leaving Onehunga on SUNDAY, TUESDAY, and THURS

DAY.and New Plymouth on MONDAY, WEDNESDAY, and FRIDAY.

The accommodation for passengers is of the highest class.

Northern Service.

The B.s.CLANSMAN leaves AUCKLAND every MONDAY for RUSSELL,

WHANQAROA. and MANOONUI. returning early on FRIDAY morning.

Thia is a delightful coastal trip for those who have only a few days at their disposal.

The steamercarries an oil launch, by means of which visitors canexplore the beauti-

ful harbours en route.

Whangarei Service.
The 9.5.NGAPUHIrunsregularly between AUCKLAND and WHANG AREI.

The SODA SPRINGS at Kamo, four miles from Whangarei, are attracting an

increasing number of visitors every year.

CHARLES RANSON, manager.

Painless Dental Operations*
g.

That is the kind of work you are assured of at

AMERICAN DENTAL PARLORS.
Our five dentists are graduates of high standing and long experience. WK DO N<»T

EMPLOY STUDENTS. The most difficult dental operations are accomplished absolutely
without pain. We make No Extra Charge for the Extracting when Setsare Ordered.

Yourteethare precious. Nature demands they receive the best treatment. All that
skill aud experience canaccomplish is atyour command b?re.

Our guarantee is as good as gold. No more Dread of the Dental Chair. Open in the Evenings.
Examination and Estimates Free. Nurse in Attendance.

R/kYNER American Dental Parlors,
a ■ liked, Queen and Wellesley Streets.

WALTHAM
® W4TCWES

12,000,000 of these watches now in

Jts Lus- use. All Waltham watches are guaran-

teed by American Waltham Watch
Co., the largest watch movement

manufacturing concern in the world.
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Scientific and Useful

TO RENEW A MIRROR.

Kh*p for this purpose a piece of

a cloth, ami silk handkerchief,all

entirely free from dirt, as the least grit
will scratch the line surface of the

glass. First sponge it with a little
spirits of wine, or gin and water, to

clean off all spots; then dust over it

powdered blue tied in muslin, rub it

lightly and quickly off with the cloth,
and finish by rubbing with the silk

handkerchief. Be careful not to rub

the edges of the frame.

♦ ♦ +

WHAT AKE WiE COMING TO?

Even if the world should not be fed on

Chemical products, there is every reason

to believe that the food of a few genera-

tions hence will differ greatly from that

of to-day. As population grows we may

po-sibly tend to become vegetarians, for

it ha- been found that double the land

is necessary to sustain one man on flesh

meat than on wheat. The time is ap-

proaching when the human race will, we

arc told, live chiefly on the fruit of trees.

An acre of banana plantation will feed

25 human beings, while a potato field of

tin same size would support only two.

and a wheat farm only one; a grove of

lull grown chestnut trees will yield six

times as much nourishment per acre as

any cereal crop. With the reclaiming of

desert areas, date palms, banana, and

other fruit will result in a vast new sup-

ply of food.

+ + ♦

“BLOODLESS SURGERY.”

It appears that the much-talked-of

‘•bloodless surgery’* methods of Professor

Lorenz have not, after all, succeeded in

tin case of poor little ten-year-old Lo-

lita. daughter of Mr. and Mrs. J. Ogden
Armour. of Chicago. The child was born

with a dislocated hip. and it may he re-

ijiembcred that Professor Lorenz, whose

nmlhods consist in “breaking up the ad-
hesions by manipulation and forcing the

head of the thigh bone into its proper
socket.” went Co Chicago in 190-3 specially
to operate on her. For which he is said

to have received the enormous fee .of

ic.ono. Ihe case attracted enormous at-

tention in the world of surgery. In

March. 1904. it was asserted by the Pro-

fessor’s rivals that he had failed. In the

following mouth the child was taken to

Vienna to his private hospital. Hopes
Wi re held out that a perfect cure would
1)< effected. But after one journey to

America she was taken back to the hos-

pital apparently as far from being cured

as ever. Her parents have lately arrived
in \ ienna from Chicago to vi-it her.

A CURIOUS ORGAN.

An ingenious French priest, at* the

eno of the last century, invented an or-

gan by which he purposed to combine

harmony with the gratification of the

]»alate! He arranged a scale thus: The
note C stood for acidity. 1) for insipidity,
F -weidness. F bitterness, G acid-sweet,
A harshness, and B pungency. The in-

strument was enclosed in a case, the

keyboard being disposed as usual in

front. The action of two bellows sus-

tained a continual cm rent of air, which
was guided into what apjteared to be

common organ pipes. Opposite to the

pipe-, however, were ranged an equal
number of wine bottles tilled with liquids
flavoured cording to the above scale.
The organ was thus so constructed that

by pressing the fingers of the keyboard
the air entered the sounding pipes, and
at the same time uncorked the bottles,
from which the released liquids ran into
a large glass received beneath. The re-

sult was (hat the organist played unskil-
fully. and products! discord, the liquids
mixed in the receiver had a nauseous

taste; but if hr performed well, so as to

product* harmonious notes, the mixture

Was delicious. Music teichers might do

Worse than take a hint from the old
Bbbe's invention.

THE RIGIDITY OF THE EARTH.

Tn regard to the jmioxysms of Vesu-
vius, Professor Palmieri was of opinion
that they were most violent at the pe-
riod of new and full moon, and Professor

Alexis Perrey of Dijon, after tabulating
catalogues of earthquakes, came to the

conclusion that these also were most fre-

quent at new and full moon, and when
our satellite was nearest to the earth.

At the time of the Martinique eruptions
we pointed out that they began when the

moon’s attraction was at a maximum

over that part of the globe*. The rigidity
of the earth as a whole is great—greater
than that of a globe of glass, probably
equal to one of steel—-but along lines of

weakness, where volcanoes are situated,
it may l>e less, and there differences of

the moon’s pull may be effective at crit-

ical times. The tide-producing effect of

the sun and moon is enormously increas-

ed by nearness-to the earth. On April 10

the moon was 223.100 miles distant : on

March 29 the distance was 252.100 miles.

As a consequence. the attraction on the

10th inst. was to that of the earlier date

approximately as 10 to 11. Differences

of atmospheric pressure must also tell
at depths of the world’s interior, especi-
ally if any considerable part of the mass

is, as most persons suppose, still liquid.
A fall in the barometer of one inch would

mean a reduction of pressure on every

square mile of the earth's surface, sea

and land alike, of about 870,000 tons, so

that on the area covered by Vesuvius
alone, over 100 square miles, the dimi-
nution of atmospheric pressure might
easily amount to 100.000.000 tons, These
influences would not cause eruptions,
but it is thought they might act as the

last straw on the camel’s back, in a con-

dition of great strain.—“Daily Tele-

graph.”

+ ♦ +

LEAF INSECTS.

Although stick insects have often

been represented in the collection, up
to lately no examples of the leaf in-

sects—the “walking leaves*’ of popular
speech— had been received at the Zoo-

logical Gardens. Then ten were pre-
sented. but at least one has since died.
These insects belong to the genus Phxl-

lium. forming part of the same order

as that domestic pest the cockroach, and

these examples were brought from the

Seychelles. The genus is confined to

the tropical regions of the Old World,
and ranges from the Mauritius to the

Fiji Islands. The natives firmly be-

lieve that these insects began life as

leaf buds, developed into leaves, and af-

lerwards took to walking. The new

arrivals have been placed in a case in

the insect house, ami following the

plan adopted when some were reared

in Switzerland in 1903 from imported
eggs, beech twigs have been supplied
as food, to which they seem to take

readily. The female is about 3in long,
with well-developed wing-cases, rudi-
mentary wings, and short antennae;
male is somewhat smaller, with min-

ute wing-covers, well-developed wings,
and long antennae; the young, of

course, are flightless. The general re-

semblance to a leaf is very striking,
rhe case is not yet labelled, but visi-

tors who know that it contains some

inserts have great difficulty in detect-

ing them, and have appealed to the

keepers for assistance. When at re-t

leaf insects usually attach themselves
by the hind feet, with the body bent

backwards; but they can hold on equal-
ly well head downwards, and their grip
is so powerful that if one seeks to de-

tach them the legs are often pulled off.

Owing to the length of the tarsi, they
possess a sort of elasticity which ad-
mits of the whole insect being moved

just as the surrounding leaves are

shaken by the wind. In both sexes

the biwly segments carry leaf expan-
sions, which are also found on the

legs, and the resemblance to a leaf is

made the more complete by the ser-

rated edges and veining. When the

larvae is batched it is of a reddish-
yellow. and as soon as it begins to fe« d
it becomes of a bright green hue like

that of a young leaf. Before death
these inserts are said to pas 3 through
the different hues of a decaying leaf.
Rrnngniart, who bred some, " enlisted
the aid of tin* famous physicist Bec-

querel, and submitted their green col-
ouring matter to spectral analysis, and
found that the spectrum gave the same

lines as chlorophyll. These insects

are purely vegetable feeders, but when

a number kept together are short cf

food they nibble pieces out of-the leaf-

like expansions. In a ease of this kind
recorded in the “Cambridge Natural

History” (v. 2(59), it is said that the

specimens did not seriously injure one

another but confined their depreda-
tions to the appendages. According to

the same authority, the eggs “look nn-

eomimmly like some seeds, and if the

edges of Mirabilis jalapa were rubbed

off the seed might be mistaken for the

egg.” This seems to lie a provision for

purposes of protection, as from obser-

vations made in the East and on ex-

amples in captivity it appears that the

egg is - simply dropped on the ground;
there is nothing like a nest or an egg-
case such as is made by the mantids,
and the egg-laying goes on for five or

six weeks. In 1903 Alorton obtained

580 eggs from his six females. Alany
larvae were hatched out, but the re-

sults of his experiments as to the ex-

istence of parthenogenisis in these in-

sects do not appear to have been pub-
lished. The species which he kept was

I’hyllium scythe; that in the Gardens

has not yet been determined.

“Drinks” in the Commons.

That the present House of Commons

contains a great preponderance of tee-

totallers is evidenced by the enormous

pressure this session in the tea-room,

and by the marked falling off in the con-

sumption of alcoholic liquors in the

dining-rooms and smoking-rooms and at
the refreshment bars. It was mainly
because of the heavy profits accruing
from the sale of wines and spirits that
the Kitchen Committee found themselves
able, with the more businesslike and up-
to-date methods adopted during the
chairmanship of Lord Stanley (1895-99),
to reduce the food tariff so as to make

it possible for men of •limited means to

obtain meals at reasonable prices with-

out going outside the Parliamentary
precincts. A change has, howeveT,
come over the scene, and those respon-
sible for the catering arrangements, re-

marks the “

Glasgow* Herald.'’ can no

longer find consolation in the philo-
sophic showman’s reflection That “ what

we lose on the swings we make on the

roundabouts.” There are still in evi-

dence at St. Stephen’s a few members

who can recall the time when 50 per cent

of the entire legislative body took wine

with their dinner, when a good many of

the wine-drinkers were ‘‘two-bottle”

men. and when champagne and port
were the beverages most freely indulged
in.

Nowadays the thirst of the people’s
representatives seems to be more easily
quenched. Beyond the fact that

avowed rigid teetotallers are to be seen

at every table, there is a notable

sprinkling of temperance reformers who

do not profess to be total abstainers,
men who, as a rule, content themselves

with a pint of light claret, graves,
chablis, hock, or Moselle, a modest tank-
ard of ale, a mug of lager beer, or a

tumbler of aerated water, just flavoured
with whisky. A certain amount of

champagne will probably always be
railed for by the very wealthy, but the

point is that the demand for it is

steadily diminishing.
Of drinks between meals, whi-ky and

soda-water continues to hold its own.

Brandy and soda has quite gone out of

fashion, but instead some members have

strange concoctions, such as whisky and

ginger-ale, barley-water and gin, and

bitters and soda. The favourite tem-

perance drinks are lemon-squash, ginger-
beer, ginger-ale. lemonade, barley-water,
and coffee. At late sittings clear soup,
which is served hot in the Lobby buffet,
is in constant request.

Father: “ Why don’t you work, my
son? If you only knew how much hap-
piness work gives, you would begin at

once.”

Son: “Father. I am striving to lead a

life of self-denial, in which happiness
plays no part. Do not tempt me.”

Dyspepsia
•nd all Affections of the

Stomach, the Liver
and Kidneys,

HEADACHES
•nd Nervous Weakness,

which usually comes

from Stomach Ills,

INSOMHIA
and Palpitation of the

Heart,

CONSTIPATION
are all quickly

CURED BY

MOTHER

SEIGEL’S

SYRUP

Nothing keeps a man or a woman
*

down like Indigestion or Liver
trouble, and nothing lifts them up
so quickly and surely as a course

—.of Mother Seigel’s Syrup. —

WILL iURE YOU.

|w\v<' - Woww
revive the grass and Sowers,

B giving them beauty, vigor and

■ freshness.
In precisely the same way

I DR. SHELDON’S
I DIGESTIVE TA3ULES
|g revive the weak stomach by sup-

K plying those natural digestive

gg elaments which every weak sto- I
B| mach lacks. - They will positively

gS cure Indigsstion, Dyspepsia and I
B <ll stomach troubles.

■ Price. 2/8. Guaranteed.

OUTSIDE WRAPPERS

eHOC?EiTES US-
CAILLER’S. p o box >36

XL SYDNEY

BLOOD POISON.
FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS

we have made the cure of blood poison a

specialty, Pi imary, Secondary or Tertiary
Blojd Poison Permanently Cured. Youcan
be treated at home undfj same guaranty.

Capital 500,030
dels. W<; solicit the must

obstinate cases. If you have exhausted the

old methods uf treatment, andstill have aches
and pains. Mucus Patches in Mouth, Sore

Throat, Pimples. Copper-Colored Spots,
Ulcers on any part of the body, Hair

or

Eyebrows falling out, write for proofs of

cures. xoo-pageRook Free.

COOK REMEDY Co.,
U39 MASON 10 TEMPLE, Chicago, U.S.A.

/I rP PUNCH is the great drink for Foot-
-

bailers, in fact it is Everybody’!
Drink. Ask for OT.
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Here and There

• The Light of the World.”

Though very few of those who are in
the building daily are aware of it. there
is carefully hidden away at the Admir-

alty to-day one of the most notable pic-
tures ever painted by a British artist

(remarks "M.A.P.”) This is the orig-
inal painting of the well-known "Light
of the World,” by Holman Hunt. It is

the property of Lady Tweedmouth, who

regards it as, to use her own words, "the

most wonderful and soul-stirring picture
ever painted by man.” There is a gen-
eral impression that this original picture
is at Keble College. Oxford, and even the

usually correct "Who’s Who” stumbles

here. This Oxford picture, however, is

only a replica. Though it is now many

years since the picture was first painted,
it is as fresh to-day as it was when it

first left the artist’s studio. This is ac-

counted for by the fact that it has always
been kept carefully covered and is shown

only to a favoureel few. Lady Tweed-

mouth is a great connoisseur of works

of art, and her collection, though small,
is one of the most notable in London.

German War Party.

Sensational revelations of secret in-

fluences at work at the German Court

are made by the "Deutsche Tageszeitung”
and one or two other leading Conserva-

tive newspapers.
A powerful group of German noblemen

and high officers of the army and navy,

who may be briefly termed the war

party, have recently redoubled their ef-

forts to acquire predominant influence at

Court, and thereby over the home and

foreign policy of the German Govern-

ment.

They aim at getting rid of Prince Bue-

low and the hew Foreign Secretary. Herr

von Tschirschky. Having removed from

power these two statesmen, both of whom

exercise a moderating influence, the war

party hope to initiate an energetic ag-

gressive policy.
They are pan-Germans. and believe

that Germany should become the sup-
reme power in the worlld. Their first

object as a means to this end is a rapid
increase in the strength of the German

fleet.

The dangerous character of their in-

trigues may be gathered from the faet

that the "Deutsche Tageszeitung." which

is itself a strictly Conservative journal
in favour of a big navy and a strong
foreign policy, denounces them as a pub-
lic danger.

Why Jonah Escaped.

In the April "Harper's” Clifford \V.
Ashley relates his experiences on a long
whaling voyage, and incidentally reports
the following remarks of the mate on

whales and the adventure of Jonah:
“ ‘There are only two kinds of whale,’
said Mr. Hicks. ‘One of ’em is the

sperm-whale, the rest of 'em is the other.

The sperm-whale is mainly valuable for

his oil (sperm-oil. you understand) ; has

teeth only on his under jaw like a cow.

tights at both ends, has one forward

spout, and lives only in warm country.
Now right-whale oil ain't worth beans;

you hunt him for bone; ’s got a whole
sieve made out of slabs of bone in his

mouth instead of teeth. Then he only
fights with his flukes; but you bet ho

van use them pretty lively. Never

known of a right-whale's crossing the

Line. Swallow Jonah? Humph! Well,
a sperm-whale could a-done it. but bow'd

you like to swallow a woolly worm? No

wonder it went agin’ his stomach.’ ”

The Exception to the Rnie.

Jones was a regular subscriber to the
“ Snafller,” and one week chanced to

read the interesting statement that any-
one possessing a watch, and seeing an-

other drawn out of the pocket, would

immediately follow the example. In

faet, it stated that pulling out one's
watch was quite as infectious as yawn-
ing or tlxe measles.

Travelling one morning in the com-

pany of Tompkins, he noticed, seated

opposite, a gentleman who sported a

massive gold chain.
•• Tompkins,” In* whispered, “a dollar

I make that chap—without speaking to
him—look at his watch.”

“ Done!”

Jones succeeded in attracting the at-

tention of the possessor of the chain;
then he deliberately drew forth his

watch and looked at it. The stranger
smiled, fidgeted, his hand unconsciously
moved towards tin* chain, then suddenly
drawing himself up he stared out of the

window.

“Strange!” thought Jones: “must
try again.”

He did so. several times, without the

least success.

At the end of the journey Tompkins
drew his dollar, ami Jones went off to

the ofiice musing:
“Strange, very strange!”
That very same evening Jones was

travelling alone, when the stranger of
the morning entered the carriage. They
engaged in conversation, and just before
reaching their destination Jones men-

tioned his unlucky bet.

“And now tell me.” said he to the

stranger, ‘•however you managed to

withstand the temptation of drawing
out your watch?”

Well, the—er—fact is,” he replied,
“it’s near the end of life month, and (

was—er—hard up; the watch is— well,

yes. and 1 had the chain sewn on inside
the pocket, don’t you know.”

The “ Snaffler” has lost one of its sub-

scribers.

Pulpit Blunders.

The divine who in drawing the at-
tention of his congregation to a special
Communion service on the following
Sunday informed them that •‘the lx»rd is
with us in the forenoon ami the bishop
in the evening.” is chronicled with pray-

ing for the children of his parish in

these words: “Ami now. O blestv
the lambs of this fold, and make them

meet for the Kingdom of Heaven.”
A Scotch minister innocent K. perhaps,

hit the mark by telling his people :*AVeel,
friends, the kirk is urgently in need of

siller, and as we have failed to get the

money honestly, we will have to see

what a bazaar can do for us.”

There is a certain amount of excuse

to lx* made for the young cur-

ate who. remarking that some

jx'pple came to church for no

latter reason than to show off their
best clothes, finished up as he glanced
over his audience. "I am thankful to see.

dear friends, that none of you have

come here for that reason.”
But what ran Im* said of the negro

student, who. conducting the prayers at

once of the great missionary colleges,
•said, “Give us all pure hearts, give us

all sweet hearts.” to which the entire

congregation made response. •’Amen.”,
The giving out of church not ires has

often proved a pitfall for the unwary.

‘•During Lent,” said a rector lately,
“several preachers will preach on

Wednesday evenings, but 1 nerd not- give
their names, as they will be all found

hanging up in the porch.”
It was a rector who gave out a hymn

beginning “Awake, my soul, stretch

every nerve.” before his sermon, and a

curate who read in the lessons for the

day, “He spake the words, and rat hop-

pers came and grasspillars innumerable.”

How The Maple Leaf” was

Written.

A rather interesting story is told »n

n Canadian paper about the author of

“The Maple Leaf.” tlu* national song

of Canada—Alexander Muir, who is <|e-

scribed as an “cklerJy man. white-
haired, clean-shaven, wonderfully alert,
and as enthusiastic as a youth.” It

was on an October day in 154»7 (rims
the story) that Alexander .Muir, line

a vigorous young man. walked with i
friend in a Torono garden. The dying
maple leaves were falling from tlu*

trees, and one fluttered down on to

the coal sleeve of Alexander, and slay-

etl there because of the roughties* of
the cloth. He tried to brush it away.
Hr houligt hr had done so. But no,
it was stilt there. It* tenacity made
an impression upon him. Then he ww

struck by the beauty of its crimson and

gold hues. “You have Imm*u writing
verses; why not write a song aI tout the

maple leaf?** asked his companion. a»

they were saying farewell. Muir went

home, and in less than two hours hr
had written the poem that has made
his name known in every part of < a»i-

ada. When romping with hi* child-
ren the next day he rejieated aloud the

words of the poem, and his wife, Mio
heard them, suggested that hr *hoti!d

set them to music. Several melodic*
he tried did not please him. hut at

hist he composed one himself. and the

splendid tune that has inspired thou-

sands and thousands was, at last on

jniper. The poem vibrates with love

for Canada, for England, for Ireland,
and for Scotland. •We quote two

verses and the chorus:

God bless our hived Canadian homes.
Our Dominion's vast domain:

May plenty ever be our lot.
And peace hold an endless reign;

Our Union bound by ties of love.
That discord cannot sex er.

Ami nourish green, o’er l ,'rvedonrs home.
The Maple leaf for ever.

The Maple leaf, our emblem dear.
The Maple leaf for ever!

God save our King and Heaven Ides*
The Maple leaf for ever!

No More Senior Wranglers.

The Senior Wranglership the most'
famous of all Cambridge institutions —

will be abolished if certain reform* sug-
gested by the Special. Board for Mat he-

matics are carried into effect.
The members of this l»oard find that

effort is being wasted on une-sent iab

details at present.
“The greater part of the men spend

too much time upon an excessive amount

of polishing of their mathematical

tools,” they state.

This prevents tin* application of

their learning to practical scientific work

of which mathematical knowledge is

the basis.

The remedy brought forward by tha
lioard is a simplification of the rxaminas
lion. its division into two (Mirts. and an

arrangement of successful candidalvs*

names in alphabetical order. At pre-
sent the results are announced in order

of individual merit, and the student
who stands at the bend of the list is

known as the Senior Wrangler. The

(.*ne who comes last on the list is in-

variably made the recipient of a wooden

spoon —presented to him in the Senate

House by virtue of old tradition when
he receives his degree.

If names are arranged in alphabetical
order no one will know who is Senior

Wrangler, and who has earned the de-
coration of the wooden spoon.

The alphabetical arrangement. it is

thought, will prevent men devoting
their entire ambition to the “show”

distinction of achieving high pin.<•- i»n

the Wrangler list.

The Mathematical Tripos was insti-

tuted in 1747. and since that date the

Senior Wranglorship has been regarded
as the blue riband of the examinations

at Cambridge. The Senior Wrangler
has the right of being presented singly
and before all others for his degree.

At one time the Classical and other

Triposes were arranged according to in-

dividual merit, but the Mathematical

Tripos is the only one in which this

order survives.

Cambridge men regard these latest

suggested reforms with astoni*lnucnt.
“If the Senior Wrangler ami the

wooden s|>oon vanish lud’ore the re-

formers, the only really old institu-

tion left will be the boat rave.” -ays a

Cambridge man. “And before hmg I
expect that even the boat race will be

reformed out of existence.”
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ROUND ABOUT THE
COLONY

Tti<? Maori Objects.

In suport “of a sweeping charge that

the Government of New Zealand has de-

liberately deterimned to deny the

Ma ori subjects of his Majesty redress of

their most important grievances, the

Maori “Record” for July publishes a

synopsis of the native petitions to Par-

liament, to which is attached the “tag”
from the Native Affairs Committee,
“This committee has no recommendation
to make.” The petition that Maorismay

be placed on the same footing as Euro-

peans in regard to dealing with their

lands is thus endorsed by the chairman
of the committee: “1 am directed to re-

port that, as these petitions refer to a

question of policy the committee offers

no opinion, but refers them to the Go-

vernment for consideration.” Thus are

the. portals of hope alleged to be closed

against the native race.

JU

Durable Timber.

A striking exemplification of the dur-
ableness of two of the native timbers

was afforded at Wright’s Bush (South-
land) recently, when the employees of

Mr. John McKinnon opened up a slab

drain which was put in by him over 40

years ago. The slabs were obtained from

red pine and black pine trees which were

felled in winter when the sap was down.

They were utilised immediately 7 after
being split, and are to-day perfectly
Hound. The drain ran through a clay
ridge, and the fact that it was found to

be carrying off the water as well as it

did on the day it was put in is admirable
testimony to the value of these timbers

for the purpose mentioned.

J*

A Dunedin Bull's Evening Out.

There was one head of eat tie slaugh-
tered locally yesterday without any Go-

vernment inspection (says a late issue of

the Dunedin “ Star”). Prior to its

death the animal afforded any amount

of excitement, and presumably enjoyed
itself to the full during tile last riotous

hours of.-its earthly career. It was a

polledcAngiis-bull/ On its way from the

eattleyaids, after, Jhe sale, along with a

mob a tram car “touched

it up” No authentic

news of tire animal could be gleaned un-

til its sudden appearance at about six

p.m. in the back yard of Mr. l/axyson's
house, on the Anderson Bgy-roaJ, jqst
by the railway crossing. The bull burst

through the picket fence, and gave Mr.
G. larwson. one of the members of the

family, an exciting run to,the back door

of the house. Another brother was

jammed by the bull against the wall,
while a third escaped beneath the ani-

mal's legs and found sanctuary in an

outhouse. The bull tried to force an

entry into the house through the back

door. He got his nose in, but the

united efforts of several members of the

family got leverage to work on the

suggestion of neighbours perched on

fences and near-by roofs, the Lawson's

put out the lamps in their house, for

fear the bull should charge the lights
in the windows. The commotion in the

yard and garden lasted from C p.m. till

6.45 p.ni.. at which latter time the third

shot froin a Snider rifle, fired from a

neighbouring yard, ended it. The ear-

case was then skinned »y those in

charge of the mob from which the bull

bad broken away, and was cut up ami

removed in pieces.

•* J*

A Qneer People We New Zt»-

landeri.
)f j 'I

Wo are a queer people, we New Zea-

landers .fMars a casual correspondent in

• contemporary); we spoil the original

possessors of their land, and then with

glowing accounts of “ God’s own coun-

try,” we invite men of brains, strength
and capital to sell out their homes and
leave the comfort of home surroundings
and the ties of kindred to go’ miles out

of civilisation by a six-foot track to

help raise the value of this land of milk

and honey, and when the last cent of

the capital has been .expended, when

after 25 years of wasted energy and

when the brain has become dulled with

despair, we offer the poor wretch a dole

of 10/0 a week and hope that he may
die soon. In the meantime we are ac-

cepting tenders for the erection of pala-
tial residences for workmen? who can

afford to pay 12/6 a week and goodness
knows how much more for sinking fund

and maintenance on quarter-acre sec-

tions eight miles out of town. What

working people will occupy these homes,
I wonder? outside of Government em»

plovees.

Music in R.C. Churches.

Over 12 months ago the Holy See at

Rome issued a decree in which it set its

face against the class of musie used in

Catholic Churches, and practically or-

dered a return to the simpler form of
musical services by use of the old Gre-

gorian and plain chants. These have for

many years been displaced by the voeal

and instrumental glories of such masters
of music as Haydn, Mozart. Mendelssohn,
Sullivan, and others, who. have found in-

spiration in writing masses and anthems
for the church. The adoption of such
music has led up to the highly-paid choirs
and orchestras. Soon after he was elect-

ed,; Pope Pius turned his attention to

this matter, and the result was the

mandate ordering the simpler church
music. Of course, the change could not

be made immediately, as these grand
old chants are practically’ unknown to

the present generation in this part of
the world, though they are still used in

some of the European churches. A com-

mittee representing the Wellington dio-

cese, and ineluding the Rev. Fathers Kim-

bell (Wellington), Power (Hawera), and

Walsh (Hutt), Mr. A. Bunny (of Master-

ton), and others, presided over by the

Very Rev. Dr. Kennedy, is to meet at

the Meanee College (Hawke’s Bay) to

discuss the reorganisation of church

music on the lines indicated by the Holy
See. It is forbidden that orchestras shall

perform in the Roman Catholic Church

for the future, but the organ will be re-

tained. It is not proposed that any radi-

cal change shall be made at once; but

gradually the -new order of things will

supplant the great musie that has en-

riched the Roman Catholic Clinch ser-

vice for generations past.

Dunedin's Dust.

“Dust oh!” is a cry’ rarely heard in

our street (remarks the “Dunedin Star”).
The severe ideal of municipal responsi-
bility which a fatherly Council have or-

dained for our guidance necessitates that
paterfamilias shall at an early hour

salute the morn in scanty’ clothing clad,
and carry with his own hands the

one. two, three, and more kerosene

tins of ashes, sweepings, and kitehen
remnants adown the garden to the pub-
lic footpath, exercising, of course, suffi-

cient strategy to arrange them where,
though seen, they must neither be ;felt
nor smelt by pedestrians. As an exercise,
os well as on sanitary’ grounds, jthis
small and early domestic duty’ may" be

defended. Ashpits, their due and proper

emptying, good drainage, and sufficient
water are ideals that cannot lie per-
formed by .the city for a t wc-shillingi-in-
thepound ratepayer. Still, it is just a

little trying, a trifle aggravating/Tind
'fair enrtse for the useof regrettable
language when paterfamilias, at the end

of the day, is met, not with three or

four ' trits'’ whose' yawning emptiness
craves to be filled, but by the same full,

bulging,- bubbling commodities of ten

hours earlier. On such occasions one

loses that appreciation of the aesthetic,
which is so admirable, and brushes

hastily aside whispers as to the blessings
involved in the possession of a disciplin-
ary City Council. However, he hides them

carefully behind trees, or carries them

laboriously back again, and waits for the
next turn when he, somewhat wistfully,
goes through his customary gymnastics
with the four old and one fresh Standard
Oil Company’s contribution to his house-

hold economy. It is only when at even-

tide, like so many Banques, they again
glare at him with full stuffed leer, and

are as ungorged as when he a second
time deposited them, that he says things.
This is the mental and moral condition
of many otherwise respectable and peace-
ful city’ ratepayers at this hour. Will
those to whom they look for light and

leading hear their prayer?

d* Jt

Undergrads' Impudence. ,

The students behaved fairly well at
the capping ceremony in Stuart Hall, re-

marks. the “Dunedin Star.” That is to

say, the interruptions were fewer and
less unmannerly than usual. We con-

gratulate the young fellows—all of them

excepting the one who insulted the ven-

erable vice-chancellor. Whilst the Hon.

C. C. Bowen was speaking the startling
remark rang through the hall: “That’s a

lie.” This passes the bounds of endur-

ance. If the person who thus disgraced
himself and his city is not a University
student, the students themselves should
at once make the fact known. If he is a

student, he ought to be identified and

suspended until he makes ample satisfac-

tion to the vice-chancellor, and by re-

pentance earns the forgiveness of the
University authorities. In the meantime,
through his offence, Dunedin is dis-

graced.
J* J*

The Mayor Asked to be Host.

A large number of natives assembled
at the Hand Court, Wanganui, last week,
and complained to the judge that they
were unable to obtain accommodation

in town, and asked that the Court be

adjourned to some settlement up river.

The judge (Mr Jones) stated that he
thought the people of Wanganui were

very shortsighted in not providing ac-

commodation for the Maoris attending
the Court, who spent a lot of money in

the place. Other places went out of

their way to do so. At this moment the

Mayor entered the room on some busi-

ness, and with a shout of “Now we

have the bird in the cage,” Takarangi
Mete Kingi rose and delivered a long
harangue. The burden of it was that

by native custom the chief of any pa

always provided accommodation for

those visiting his tribe, and he looked to

the chief of Wanganui to do the same for

the visitors to this town. His Worship,
in reply, stated that he would ascertain

if any building could be secured ler their

accommodation. Mr Goffe added that

lie thought the Government would as-

Oil All Over Taranaki.

Now that the petroleum boring in

Taranaki has given promise of success,
indications of the presence of oil are

being found in many parts of the pro-
vince. A few days ago a report i cached

the New Plymouth “Herald” office that

mud, bubbling with the pressure of oil

from beneath, bad been noticed on a

marshy property near the town. A

“Herald” representative examine I the

spot in company with the owner of the

property. First the natural gas escaping
from the bed of a stream was ignited,
and a strong, steady blaze burst forth.
When a hole was made in the mud, gas
escaped in such quantities that t flame

strong enough to boil a kettle could be

obtained. The party was given several

demonstrations. The bubbling mud re-

mained to be seen. A young man with

a long arm worked his hand down into

the mud for a couple of feet. Then a

sound was heard, as of a small motor-

car in motion. Peering into the hole, the

investigator saw motion in the mud, and

could clearly discern oil. It is said there

are indications that the properly is on

the same oil-bearing line as the Moturoa

bore. -.The “Herald” surmises that the

gionnd may be thoroughly exploited at

an early data.
*

Effect of No-Ueeaae in Invercaw-
'

Kill. >z"'
,

L

One of the effects of no-license iff

Invercargill is a noticeable diminution

in the number of those' who. lolled'afeoutj /
the street corners under the ptreviousi ?
conditions, and a complete absence of .*
drunkenness in the town. During the y
past two days (says the “Southland t

News”) not a single case of inebriety -'

has been dealt with in the Police Court, k
and many who formerly did not allow! y

a day to pass- without frequent liba- f
tions seem to have become reconciled

*

to the altered circumstances. There are j
no evidences of drink coming into s

town from licensed districts in bottles

or larger quantities, and generally the

appearances up to the present have been ,

such as to inspire hope in the breasts

even of those who could see nothing but

ill in the proposal to abolish the sale of

liquor. Some opponents of the reform
have circulated not only - locally, but

in the North, that “many sly grog-shops
are springing up,"’ but this statement ■
is not in accordance with fact.

Tanhinu. a Noxious Weed.

I sec that tauhinu, or cottonwood, is

gazetted as a noxious weed (says a cor-

respondent to a Wellington contempor-
ary). Now. this is rather curious, for,
in fact, it is quite the contrary. When

birch land is first cleared, manuka scrub

begins to grow, with fern and other rub-

bish, and where the manuka grows
there is no grass at all. When

after infinity of labour the manuka is

conquered up comes the tauhinu, but

now, with the tauhinu tho

glass begins to grow. The tauhinu is

therefore the secondary stage of con-

verting birch land into grass growing
country. This plant also aets as a.

shelter to grass on windy, rough ranges’,
and when it has been destroyed in such

cases it has been noticed that the grass
also disappears. If manuka scrub were

treated as a noxious weed, there would

be some sense in it, but to call the tau-

hinu so is tod bad, when it is doing
good in a quiet way by destroying the

poisons left in the birch soil. Of course,

everything must be in moderation, and it

may happen that tauhinu left to rur*

riot may become a nuisance; but that

does not mean that, in a true sense, it

is a noxious weed.

An Interesting Visitor to N.Z.

Dr. Rudolf Broda, a distinguished
Frenchman touring the world on a most

interesting mission, is at present in the
South. Six years ago he left Paris to

study, on behalf of the College of Psy-

chology, the state of culture among the

working classes of the leading nations

of the world, the results ’achieved by La.-
bour legislation, and the growth and

development of the Socialistic movement.

He has visited every part of the world

except the southern portion of America,

and South Africa, and now (says the

“Southland Times”) he has arrived in

the land “which. I am told, is the most

progressive country in the world.”

Poor Captain Jackson Barry’s

Palmy Days.

Mr. James Wilson, of Lyttelton, writes

to a Southern contemporary: “I was

very sorry to read of- the position in

which Captain Jackson Barry is now

placed. My memory goes back to the
winter of 1878, or 1879, I am not sure

which, when the weather was very severe

in Dunedin, and poverty was rife.' The

unemployed were put to work in the

Dowling-street cutting, married men at

3/6 per day and single men at 2/6 per
day. The captain, in conjunction with

the late Sandy Inglis, of A. and T. Inglis,
started a meat market to supply the

poor. A fresh leg of mutton, a smoked

leg of mutton, and a dozen rock oysters
were sold for ninepence. That was sup-

posed to be the price, but no one who

asked was refused, money or no money.
I know that it cost just on JC2OOO, for I

worked for the captain. A more bene-
,

volent old gentleman than Captain Barry, <

I never knew. Contrast what he was •
then, with his silk hat and sealskin coat

and vest, standing on a box, inviting tha

poor to come and get their Sunday-'din-
ner, with what Ire is now; 1 trust stfme-

,-<hing may be done .to make him comfort- •
i -ble in his old age.

1 *
( .S
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ANECDOTES AND

SKETCHES

I GOT THE TRADE. -

••‘That druggist Gcttemwell seems to

liav nearly all the trade hereabouts,

we say to the resident of the neighbour-
hood.

I “Yes. and he deserves it. - you see. like

all druggists, nine-tenths of the peop’e
who deal with him want to buy stamps.

Eo he devised a scheme whereby he

treats the back of the stamps with a

medicated mucilage. If you have dys-
pepsia, you ask for pepsinised stamps;
if you liave a cold, you ask for quinin-
ised stamps; and so-on. He charges a

little bit extra for the stamps, but he

holds his trade, and manages to over-

come the annoyance of handling that

profitless line of goods. He is now en-

deavouring to perfect some scheme to

utilise postal cards in the same way. ’

I+ ♦ >

PRICELESS WINES IN THE GUTTER.
* ~

'
His wife having become an ardent

Rechabite, Mr John B. Henderson, ex-

Senator for Missouri, three years ago

ceased to serve wine at his dinner-

parties at Henderson Castle, his fine

Washington home (writes the ‘"Daily

Mail's” New York correspondent). He

had previously kept in his cellar notable

(Vintages. which he generously dispensed.
I His conversion was regarded with re-

spectful regret, in the inner circles of

legislative and official society, but he

advanced rapidly in the Reehabite coun-

cils, and the new “John B. Henderson

Tent” was named in his honour.

In celebration of this dignity his wife

recently entertained the members of the
Tent to dinner, and afterwards announc-

ed that the cellar still contained a large
stock of various kinds of expensive liq-
uors, and invited counsel as to what she

should do.

< With one consent the Tent cried,
“Destroy the accursed thing.’’ The ex-

senator said he had no desire to make

tainted money by its sale, but that

among the bins were a few dozens of

generous Burgundy, some choice cham-

pagnes, and some priceless Napoleon
Jirandy, which his friends might be glad
Jo have on account of their rare medi-

cinal properties, or which might be given
to hospitals.

1 The opinion of the Tent members,
jiowever, favoured destruction, and Mr

(Henderson. produced the keys of his

gellars and bins. The Rechabites form-

ed in .procession,,bearing the cobwebbed

upstairs, and there smashing
them and pouring the contents down

the drains. Mrs Henderson broke the

first bottle.

< Mr Henderson took no part in the
.Actual destruction, and received com-

posedly the .enthusiastic felicitations of
liis fellow-members.

/♦♦ ♦ 1

y-CLADSTONE AND DOROTHY.

' This is the season when good house-
drives liave trouble with the servants
juhi. cannot get up. But I doubt if it
ever occurs to them, as it did to Miss
■Dorothy DrewJ when she was not more
Ithan seven, that the Scriptures empha-
sise the vanity of early rising. Dorothy

‘refused to get up. and her

Mr. Gladstone, had to be
X'alled to overawe 'the rebel.

. ‘ VVliy don’t you get up, Dorothy?” he
Risked. ■> • ■ .
I Becaus® the Bible doesn’t approve of
jparly rising,' grandfather,” was the un-

expected'reply. ‘ -

'tieaßy," Dorothy,” said the astonished
statesman, “you must be mistaken.”
\ 9J*’ .9 •*’ riot,”'she persisted; “here
it is.” and 'she turned up the second

■(verse of the 127th Psalm: ‘"lt is vain for
you to' rise up early.” The old parliamen-
tarian had nothing more to sav. The ar-

gument floored him.

A QUAKER. ',
v

■.Walking down the streets of Phila-
■ Aelphia one day, while (he wind was

•towing a.perfect gale, the brood brimmed

hat of a Quaker was lifted from his head
and went rolling down the street. A

small boy laughed at the old gentleman’s
calamity, and the Quaker made futile

efforts to overtake the spinning hat as

less to the youth, the Quaker said:
less to the youth the Quaker said:

“My lad, art thou a profane lad’’’
“Once in a while,” replied the boy.
“Then, lad, take this quarter and damn

that hat its full worth.”

♦ ♦ ♦

THE EVIL OF GOSSIP.

“Gossip is a bad thing.” said Mr Mc-
Mimmers.

“Indeed it is,” replied Mr Fidmore.

“Often it breaks the friendship that has

existed between two people.”
“Worse than that,” Mr McMimmers

remarked. “In my home town there was

an appalling instance of the evil of gos-

sip this spring. Mrs Jones heard
through a friend that Mrs Smith had

said something about her. So she went

straight to Mrs Smith, but on the way

met three or four other friends, all of

whom had heard the gossip, and all of

whom told her of it, and all of whom

assured her that everybody in town

knew of it, You can imagine how’ she

boiled over and accused Mrs Smith of

wholesaling that rumour about her. But

Mrs Smith positively denied having men-

tioned it to anybody except one certain

person, and that certain person had

promised faithfully not to breathe a

word. So Mrs Smith goes on the war-

path and finds the one who had broken

her promise, and come to find out. about
it, that onebad merely repeated the rum-

our to a bosom friend, with the same

proviso that the bosom friend was not

to breathe it to a soul. So it went, eaeh

one that heard it had told it only to her
best friend and the best friend had
solemnly agreed not to whisper it to any-
one else. Consequence of the whole

thing is that everybody is mad at every-

body else for being untrustworthy, and

the only two women in the town who are

on good terms are Mrs Smith and Mrs

Jones, and they are only being nice to

each other long enough to finish criticis-

ing the rest of the women.”

RECOGNISED.

Miss Doolittle was giving an elaborate

description of a blacksmith, preparatory
to teaching her pupils the poem of Long-
fellow's.

“ Now, children, we arc going to learn

a poem to-day about someone who works

very hard. He is very large and has

great arms that can lift such heavy
things. His face is blackened with soot

that conies from his fire. And he wears

a dirty black apron, and he has a fire

that glows so red, and whenever he

makes anything he puts it into his fire

and then pounds it with a great ham-

mer which makes a clanging noise and

makes the spark's fly about. Now who

can tell me what I have described?”

A little maid, who had listened to

these vivid details with eyes twice their

natural size, sprang to her feet and said,
in an awed whisper;
' “The devil.”

A VERY BRAVE MAN.

Evelyn is the little daughter of a

Hawke’s Bay- family. She is very cow-

ardly. Her father, finding that sym-
pathy only increased this unfortunate

tendency’, decided to have a Serious talk

■with his little daughter on the subject
of her foolish fears.

“ Papa,” she said at the dose of his

lecture, “ when you see a cow ain’t you
’/raid!”

“No; certainly not, Evelyn.”
“ When you see a horse ain’t you

’fra id !”

“ No, of course not.”
“ When you see • dog, ain’t you

’/raidI”

“ No!”—with emphasis.
.

“ When you see a bumble bee ain’t

you ’fraid?’’
“ No!”—with scorn.

“Ain’t you ’fraid when it thunders?'*
“No!’ with loud laughter. “Oh. you

silly, silly child!”
“

Papa,” said Evelyn, solemnly, “ain’t

you "fraid of nothin’ in the world but
niamma?”

♦ ♦ ♦

A SCOTCH STORY.

A young Scotchman, bashful but

desperately in love, finding no notice

was taken of his visits to the house of

his sweet heart, summoned up suflicMtfQ
courage to_&ddregs the fair one thus: .

“

Jean. I urns here on Monday nicht.* i
“ Ay. ye were that.” replied she. 4
“ \n* I was here on Tuesday nicht.’’
“ So ye were.” ",
”An I was here on Wednesday,” co»*

tinned the ardent youth.
“Ay. taji' ye were.on Thursday nichfl

an' a’.”

•- An’ I was here last nicht.”
“ Weel,” she says.

“ what if ye weref*
“ An' I am here the nicht again.”
“ An' what about it even if ye < aoN|

every nicht
” What about it. did ye say? Hid yW

no* begin to smell a rat?”
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A Legislative House of Dames

Inscribed to All the Women of New Zealand

THE SECOND CHAMBER IN

NA UONAL LEGISLATURES.

There are people who hold that

Second chambers in National legisla-
tures are alien to the pure democratic

idea, towards the realisation of which

the world has long been struggling, and,

perhaps, is now struggling more than

ever. As a matter of history, too, it

is probably capable of proof, that in all

primitive communities there is only one

council of state, or legislative and ad-

ministrative committee; and, indeed,

■was there not a time when the Imperial
Parliament of Great Britain itself con-

sisted of only one chamber? But at

that time the nation had not segregated
into classes, or. rather, there was not

then any general belief that the distinc-

tive classes of the population should be

specifically represented in the Parlia-

ment of the country. There were nobles

and knights anil burgesses in Parlia-

ment. but the ascendency of the nobles

and the knights was so assured that the

burgesses did not think of asserting
legitative individuality, and neither tliey
nor tile others felt the need for parlia-

mentary separation. That came later,

with the curiously concurrent growth of

modem aristocratic prestige and wealth,

and of popular rights; and now there

are those who argue that when the

democratic idea is ripe for translation

into fact, constitutionally governed
countries will revert to the Parliament

of one house, because the rights and

the representation of the people will be
sill in all within the arena of polities
and statecraft.

NOT A DEMOCRATIC BODY.

But are those who reason thus not. in
the main, influenced by only one aspect
of the subject? Does it not look as

though they were somewhat too ex-

clusively- influenced by a study of Upper
Houses or Second Chambers as we now

have them? Assuredly, the Legislative
Council of New' Zealand is not, consti-
tutionally. a democratic body. Is it

not now. just as much as the House of

lairds in England, a representative of

sectional or party power, instead of be-

ing. as it should be, immediately repre-
sentative of the people? Since the cele-

brated incident of 18t>2, when the Bal-

lance Government constrained Lord
Glasgow to call twelve new memtiers to
the Council, one of the vital facts of New-
Zealand politic- has been, that the

Ministry of the day can. practically at
v i !. make the Legislative Council an

echo. ;■ -hadow.fi of the House of Repre-
sentatives. Some may say.

"

What of
this? I- tn- House of Representatives
not the House of the People; and what
harm can conn of the Council beings its

reflex"’ To this, however, there is a

common-sense reply, namely, that the
House, tho.!gl. it generally is. is not in-
variably representative of the people,
but sometimes the creature of a Minis-

try, and the Ministry the plaything of
one man. 1 his i- not democratic go-
vernment. and an Upper Hou-e which
ran !>•?, made or marred under its in-
fluence i- capable of becoming the mere

too! of a political tyrant, be he Liberal
or Conservative, or whatever else he

may call hrt.iself. This should not lie

possible in a free country, yet it is per-
fe.-tly practicable in New Zealand; and.
this being so. it is not hard to see how

earnest-minded men and women in the

eolony have come to look upon a

Second Chamber as being not only an

unnecessary but a mischievous institu-

tion.

WHAT SHOULD BE DONE?

What, then, should be done? Some

people will reply by saying that the time

is not ripe for the absolute abolition of

the Legislative Council; but they would

make it directly representative of the

people, not of any political party.
Those who arc of this opinion would

have the Council elected by the people

as a whole chiefly for the sake of secur-

ing the invaluable “ second thought,”
the reflective “ other look” to the work
of the House of Representatives, but

also because an Upper House thus con-

stituted would be beyond the reach of

oblique Ministerial influence. Such is

the view of some: but there are others
who would destroy the Council root and

branch, and have no Second Chamber at
all in the Legislature of the country.

BOTH SIDES IN ERROR.

Now. w hat if both these sets of reason-

ers should be in the wrong, anil that it
can be shown that they are in the wrong?
In politics, the term Constitutional sure-

ly means, firstly, something in keeping
with the native political character of the

country-; and. secondly, such legislative
and administrative organs or institu-
tions as may be indispensable to the ade-
quate expression of that character and

to the realisation of its ideals. If this
be so, then a Second Chamber is not con-

stitutional —in the terms of these cate-

gories—in any democracy, in which the

completeness, the permanence and para-
mountcy of the general welfare are the

sole objects of statesmanship—and no

other objects can be legitimate or con-

stitutional in a true democracy; that is,
a Second Chamber is neither constitu-

tionally warranted nor constitutionally
necessary- in such a democracy, in so far

as the expression of the country’s mas-

culine mind, and the realisation of the

country’s purely material ideals are con-

cerned: for these ends will be fully
gained by a Parliament of one House, if
it consists of men elected by the whole

body of the people. If this reasoning is

sound, and our definition of the term
Constitutional is accurate, then it fol-
lows that a Second Chamber of men in

a democracy like that of New Zealand is

unconstitutional: if it is nominated by’
a Minister it is. functionally, a mere re-

gistering clerk or endorsing machine in
the personal servi e of that Minister;
and if elected by the people, the people
must vote for it in a spirit of political
fetishism, for it is not needed to give
expre-siou to the masculine intelligence
of the country, nor to realise, legislative-
ly, its material idea’s. Both these ends

are necessarily and amply secured in the

Primary House that consists of men

elected by the whole body of the people.

A SECOND CHAMBER OF WOMEN.

If this is justly argued, it follows that
no constitutional warrant can be found

in the democracy of this country for a

Second Chamber whose members are

men; yet. having regard to the constitu-

ents of the democracy, a Second Cham-

ber is, nevertheless, a constitutional ne-

cessity. It should, however, consist of

women, and these women should be

elected by the men and 'women of the

country, just as the members of the
House of Representatives are now elect-
ed bv the men and women of the coun-

try.

MINOR PROPHETS ON THE

PROPOSAL.

Now. this proposal may fill many wise

bosoms with feelings of the profoundest
horror, and the Solons of the clubs, and

the Solomons of the bar-rooms, bank

parlours, and street corners may grow

pale or red, or gasp for breath, at the

bare suggestion of the thing. They did

all this, and far more than all this, when

the women of New Zealand secured the

Parliamentary franchise. According to

some fearfully wise persons, women

were to bring about the abolition of

motherhood, and to go iri'for the legisla-
tion of lax marriages and lightning-
change divorces. Other sages solemnly
assured each other that society was to

be turned topsy-turvey; women were to

become men and men women; or, at

any rate, the sexes were to exchange
places in the everyday work and politi-
cal government of the world. But these

extravagant prophecies have not yet
eome to pass in the land of the Maori.

Men here are still men. and women are

still their mothers, sisters, sweethearts,
and wives, and, socially and industrially,
each sex pursues the work to which it

if adapted by natural fitness or to which

it is drawn by circumstance. To be more

explicit, the women of New Zealand have

had the franchise now for nearly 13

years: they have voted in large numbers

at five general elections; and will any-

one say that the Parliament of the
country has deteriorated under their in-

fluence? The results clearly show that

the women voters have voted’with judg-
ment. and not in that etfeiveseingly emo-

tional manner which the Solons- or the

clubs and the Solomons of the street

corners predieted was to strike the

world dumb with amazement and drive

the country headlong down the precipice
of ruin.

And all this may happen again in con-

nection with the proposal that the second

chamber in the Parliament of New- Zea-

land should consist of a Legislative
House of Dames: and in connection with

the argument that such a House is a

constitutional necessity of the demo-

cracy. If it should, sensible men and

women will know how to laugh at it,
and they need have no fear as to the re-

sults justifying their laughter.

OTHER CONSIDERATIONS BY THE

WAY.

“ But how,” it may be asked, “ how-

can it be proved that such a House is

constitutionally necessary in New Zea-

land?” Weil, is it not in this way
that we can prove it? Women possess

the franchise. How did they come to

secure it? Was it not because they
themselves, implicitly if not explicitly,
discovered, declared and argued that,
morally, economically and constitution-
ally, they were as much citizens as men,

and that men. too, became fully per-

suaded of that vital fact? To this

there is only one reply, namely, that

such was, in substance, the ease. The

wonder is that the subject was so late

in being brought into the arena of prac-
tical politics; for there is, really, only
one grand qualification for citizenship,
and that is adult human nature, in re-

spect to which the woman is the equal
of the man. But there are also irresis-
tible secondary considerations. Men

make it their business to engage in

trade and industry, in the administra-

tion of affairs and in lawmaking: in a

word, in the production and distribution

of wealth; and on that score, and be-

cause women were not generally so en-

gaged, men thought that they alone

were entitled to the rights of citizen-

ship. Yet all the while, apart from

other services to civilisation, women de-

voted themselves to bringing forth,

bringing up, and largely educating those

very men, without whom, in their own

lordly, estimating the world would in-

deed have berm a desert and a solitary
place. And still it was only the other

day, even here in democratic New Zea-

land, that women were admitted to the

franchise. When you eome to think of

it, men are indeed creatures of amazing

political penetration and of overwhelm-

ing generosity and condescension; and

yet, would they have given women the

franchise if women themselves had not

fought for it like intellectual Amazons?

No: no more than they will grant their

further constitutional right—a Legisla-
tive House of Dames—unless they fight
for that too.

THE PITH OF THE ARGUMENT.

All this is partly by the way. and yet
it also brings us to the final link in

the chain of our argument. Women
have obtained the franchise because,
morally. economically and constitution-

ally. they are as much citizens as men;
and now. being citizens, they are. con-

stitutionally not less entitled than men

to adequate representation in Parlia-

ment. Some may say they have this

through the votes they give to men

members: and others may argue that

they would have it if they were elected

to the same House as men. But is it

so in the first, or would it be so in tha

second of these instances? Surely not.
For women are not only citizens in law',
but citizens whose aspirations and con-

victions cannot be adequately expressed,
whose ideals as citizens cannot be even

remotely realised, unless they have un-

hampered, unqualified constitutional op-
portunity to legislatively express them-

selves as women. This they cannot

have even through the medium of tha

most sympathetic men members of Par-

liament ; and they would not. could not,
have it were they fellow-members with

men in a General House of Representa-
tives. This they could have, and would

have, however, by means of a Legisla-
tive House of Dames, which should as a

constituent chamber and as a worKrng
part of Parliament, take the place or

the present democratically unconstitu-
tional Legislative Council. Of course,
the members would be elected by adult

men and women within duly constituted
electoral divisions throughout the coun-

try; and, necessarily, at least one mem-

ber of the House of Dames would be a

member of tiie Government.

This completes the argument. Is it

clear or not clear; is it convincing or

not convincing? If it is, all else is

merely a matter of detail; but presum-

ably the procedure of the Legislative
Council as an organic body ’would lie

quietly taken up as a natural inheri-

tance by the new Second Chamber.
This, however, is a mere detail. The
important thing is to be sure of the con-

stitutional position. It is a fact that
there are thousands upon thousands of
enfranchised women in New Zealand. Is
it a fact that they have no adequate
constitutional representation in the Par-

liament of the country? Is it a fact

that they cannot secure that represen-

tation through the member-hip of men,
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•r In unicameral co-membeishqi with

men? Is it a fact that women as citi-

sens are entitled to adequate constitu-

tional representation in the country s

parliament’ Is it a faet that the coun-

try must necessarily lose much, as a

nation and as a democracy; while so

large a laxly of citizens as its women

are without adequate constitutional re-

presentation in its Parliament ? If the

reply to these questions can be made,

logii-aHv and constitutionally, in the

affirmative. then it follows as a matter

of logic and political principle, that a.

Legislative House of Hanies is a consti-

tutional necessity of the democracy of

New Zealand, and in connection with

the Parliament of the country. If the

thoughtful and public-spirited women of

New Zealand are assured of this, and if

the just and wise men of New' Zealand

are assured of it. let them join forces,
and deliberately and determinedly- com-

bine to work towards the end in view;
and at no distant date a memorable suc-

cess will reward their public spirit and

crown their pat riotic efforts. AU who

from whatever motives or for whatever

reasons are in favour of continuing the

present state of things, and all who

from whatever motives or for whatever

reasons are opposed to progress, justice
and the realisation o* great democratic

ideals, will doubtless oppose the pro-
posal, its advocates and champions; but

if the proposal is as well justified as we

* believe it to be. victory for its advo-

cates is already smiling through the

morning veil of another blue day for our

democratic country.

practical DISCUSSION.

And now, in order to bring the whole

subject within the sphere of practical
discussion. we should, perhaps, formu-

late a motion expressive of these opi-
nions.

SUPPLEMENTARY CONSIDERA-
;

TTONS.

Yet. before.this is done, It may be as

well to notice one er two supplementary
cowsideration. In proposing that there

should be a House of Dames. there is.

of course, not the remotest idea in the

mind of the proposer that it should be

opposed to the House of Representa-
tives. To entertain such an idea would
lx1 crass foolishness and tile summit of

absurdity. But it is all the other way.

The institution of this new Second

(Camber is advoeafted, because it is

constitutionally- necessary to the ade-

quate legislative representation of a

very large number of the country’s
citizens—in fact, of half the na-

tion ; but it follows fhat. as it

coul effect nothing without the

legislative co - operation of the

House of Representatives, it would

cordially co-operate with that House

within the limits of its conscience and

its constitution. It would do this as a

matter of political policy, and »s a mat-

ter of common-sense, of which women,

as women, have much more than some

men seem inclined to believe; but, of

course, the functions of the House of

Dames would lie clearly and comprehen-
sively defined by statute—the functions

belonging to itself as a Second Cham-

ber, and its functions in co relation with

those of the House of Representatives.
Women themselves, if they take this

matter up, will necessarily have much

to do with the composition of this con-

stitution; and T think it may safely
lie said, even at this early stage of the

business, that they will prove that

their wish is that the things now mainlv

dealt with by the House of Representa-
tives should still, in the main, lie dealt
with by that Chamber, and that mat-
ters for which men have less aptitude
than women should lie devolved mainly
on the House of Dames, all in the in-

terest of the social betterment and
surer ethical advancement of the coun-

try. Such things as the nation’s interest
in the care of children, neglected and

unneglected; the education of girts; the

equipment of young women for the
duties, the rights and the responsibili-
ties of grownup women; the civilised
housing of the people in towns and

cities; household hygiene for the whole

nation: the humanisation of all indus-
tries followed by men and women; bet-
ter differentiation in the industrial
work of the sexes; morals and manners;

systematic provision for widows and
fatherless children, on the principle that

thp tuition has a vital interest in the
humanised welfare of all its people, in-
dividually and collectively; the beauti-

fication of town and country; and all
the social, more ethical, and more artis-

tic needs and developments that come

into view from time to time in con-

nection with a progressive civilisation—-

these, and such as these, 1 take it. are

the subjects with which the House of

Dames will be chiefly qualified to deal,
and with which its members will chiefly
concern themselves. And how much

would this country., or any country. gain
by all this? Assuredly more than we

have any idea of, because, so far in the

history of the world, women as a whole

have not been recognised as citizens

with constitutional rights, and. so far

even in New Zealand, they have had no

adequate opportunity to show what

they are capable of attempting or do-

ing legislatively in these great matters

-—matters so vital in their bearings on

the advancement, elevation, and happi-
ness of a civilised people desirous ot

becoming still more civilised, to the

glory of God and i,n the interest of peace
on earth and goodwill amongst men.

CONSTITUTIONAL RESIT»Xs[-

BILIT Y.

Of course, too. a House of Dames

would not act in the spirit or manner

of a debating society. It would lie an

elected representative Chamber, res-

ponsible to its constituents and to the

country at large: and its object would

be to give, with the insight, sympathy,
and energy of representative women—-

legislative expression to the country's
wishes and the country’s needs, es-

pecially within the sphere of the coun-

try’s social well being.

SUGGESTIVE INSTANCES.

There are some suggestive instances

that might be eited as illustrations in

this connection. Twenty-two years ago
Sir Harry Atkinson, in a speech deliv-

ered at Auckland, declared that one of

the most important of the practical
duties that could not be shirked by New-

Zealand statesmen was tliat of seeing
that none but absolutely healthy dwell-

ing houses were built or let in the towns

of the colony. Twelve years later. Sir

Robt. Stout, speaking in the same city
of Auckland, touched on the same sub-

ject. and drew illustrations from the

slums of American cities to show what

resulted from the insanitary housing of

any considerable number of people. But

what, up to the present moment, has

been done by the Parliament of New

Zealand with respect to this most im-

portant matter? In the middle of last

month—the month of May. I!XM»—every

newspaper in the country had telegrams
and articles about hideous conditions and

insanitary tenements in the slums of

Wellington; and there is hardly a town

in the colony of which similar things
might not be written any day in the'

week. Yet the subject was prominently
spoken of as one of national importance
nearly a-quarter of a century ago: and.

up to the present, what has been done in

this matter by the nation in its own in-

terest —in the interest of the health and

efficiency of thousands of its citizens?

Literally, nothing. Had women been in

Parliament—had they even since they
have had the franchise been able to se-

cure anything approaching sympathetic
representation through men—would the

great subject of the hygienic housing of

the people have been shunted and

shunned in this utterly disgraceful man-

ner? Assuredly not; and had it been
comprehensively treated with reasonable

promptitude, how much would the peo-

ple have escaped in the way of ill health,
disease, erime, and ineffectiveness: how

much gained, in personal well-being,
social character, and industrial effi-

ciency ?

Another illustration may be given in

this connection. Ou a certain occasion, in

one of the chief centres of New Zealand,

a deputation of citizens interested in the

systematically better treatment of ne-

glected children, waited on a political
servant of the people. They argued their

case on the principle that the nation has

a vital interest in the humanised welfare

of all its units, individually ami ci-liec-

tively; and they got for their answer the

blunt declaration that they were mis-

taken if they thought the faithful ser-

vant of the people would do anything

which took power out of his own hands;
That, in this democratic land; that, in

the interest of poor little neglected hu-

manity—for the most part, practically
fatherless and motherless humanity, and

yet also incipient citizens, and the po-

tential fathers and mothers of unborn

thousands! But the point is: Would any

public man have dared to act so inhuman
and so autocratic a part, had the woman

element —the feminine equation—the dia

tiactively human and social ?piiil in the

country’s <itizenship. been even approxi-
mately represented in Parliament? And

bad it la*en impossible for him to have

acted in tliat way. would fhat not have

liven a guarantee that —politically, soci-

ally. industrially. and humanly—the
country must have been iu a very much

better state than it was under the cir-

cumstances that made it possible for any

public man to act in that manner with

impunity? Surely, to the first question,
the answer must be a thousand times

No: and. to the second, a thousand times

Yes.

WHAT DO THE WOMEN SAY?

So these. I think, are some of the

changes and some of the channels

through which a Legislative House of

Dames would be able to promote the

well-being of our people, and the effi-

ciency of the Commonwealth, and aid

our young democracy to realise itself

with fulness and joy. It is for the wo-

men of New Zealand to say whether they
think they, as citizens, aie constitution-

ally entitled to such a share in the con-

stitutional government of the country;
whether they themselves think they are

fitted to take part in the serious ami

onerous business of a House of Dames;
ami whether they, as women and citi-

zens. truly ami reflectively wish to take

up such high and important duties, in

the interest of this country, and for the

sake of increasingly humanising its so-

cial. industrial, and political life. There

must be a considerable number of wo-

men with talent enough ami with time
enough—if they have the inclination—

for such work: women who have wisely
and faithfully done their duty as mo-

thers. ami yet have ample energy ami

intelligence lei'l for other interests—wo-

men who. while still engaged in these

duties, also have energy and intelligence
to sjrnre for other things, and women

who. with ample energy am! intelligence,
have not had the duties of wives and
mothers devolved upon them. And

would the lives of such women not gain,
ami would the country not gain through
them, were they constitutionally in a

position to exercise a legislative influ-

ence on and iu the country's affairs? The

wise-mother element— the fine feminine

equation—ts as much needed in the go-

vernment of the nation as it is in that

of the. home. Hut what do women them-

selves say to this, and what do the ma-

jority of just and sensible men say to

it? If these are with us. let us rejoice;
but if they are not with us. do not let

us lose heart, even though their argu-

ments should constrain us to reconsider
the whole position. V\ e want what is

right and just, not merely our own way

iu tlie world.

WHAT SUNDRY SAGES WILL SAY.

Doubtless many distinguished and un-

distinguished persons will oppose the

proposal with their whole hearts—

heads are not in their line, for they be-

long to the miscellaneous;

herd <»f such

Who think too little, and who talk too

inurh.

These people will b? ready to declare

without a moment’s hesitation* and

with just as little reflection, that the

proposal is fortuitous, fatuous, and

futile—like themselves; that such

things should not Im? thought of in con-

nection with w.iHien: that they will un-

womanise, unfemiuise the sex; that

such changes are unnecessary to the

country, and would be certain to end

in social and political disaster. Aery

likely, though, these wise and eminent

persons are on a par —as sages, states-

men, ami prophets — with those

giants in genius who aforetime
assured the world that. to grant
the franchise to the women of
New Zealand, would lead to this un-

happy country's speedy precipitation in-

to tl»e yawning gulfs of perdition. But

somehow. so far as ordinary persons
can sec. the country still occupies its

customary corner of th? planet.

OTHER ADVOC ATES OF THE

PROPOSAL.

In conclusion. I should like to say
that 1 believe I am not th? only man

who has thought of a House of Dames

as the Second Chamber of the country's
Parliament. 1 think it is about twenty

years since the idea first came into my

mind, and I have on several occasions

sine? then written about it in a more

or less ofl'-handed way; but I am told

by friends who ar? better informed than

myself, that, years ago. the subject
was. on separate occasions. independent-

ly mentioned by two of the ablest and
most eminent of our country's departed:
statesmen; namely, lite late Sir Georgd
Grey and tltc late Air. Alfred Saunders,
1 regret that, personally. I have no

knowledge of what those able ineti said
on the subject, or when, or where, of

under what ciroiui stalives they said iL

Rut if the women of New Zealand de-

cide to take up the general proposal,
there are sure to be amongst tin nt some

who will know how ami when* to se-

cure the testimony of such doug
and knightly auxiliaries. They will cer-

tainly—if they enter on a campaign for

their constitutional rights n v I all the

assistance they can secure from that
and all other honourable sources; for

every politician interested in the main-

tains uce of the political status quo. alt

the opponents of all change, and many

derring-doers of the p< n in the public

press, will be against them. Bui. if

they care to try. they can produce in-

controvertible arguments in support of

their claim; and with wisdom, tact, or-

ganisation. patience, ami persistence,
they will assuredly achieve their pur-
pose. This, however, is at present. b~

the way. and 1 suggest, as

THE FINAL PROPOSITION.

to be moved, seconded, and deliberate./;
dismissed:—

That the legislative Council of Ne\r

Zealand is at variance with tin prin-
ciples of democracy, ina-much as it is

not elected by the people, ami would
not, if elected by tim people, uc neces-

sary to their due representation in the

national legislature; wherefore, it is de-

sirable that the said Coumil should bo

superseded by a Legislative House of
Dames, which is neces-ary to the com

plete constitutional representation of

the country’s citizens iu the country’*
Parliament.

AMICUS MI LIEU

Ist of June. 100<».

The system of numbering the seats

on the expresses l»etwr?n Christchurch
and Inverrargill is now in vogue. Each

seat in the first-class carriages bears a

numbered metal plate, and either ora

the wall of the carriage or on the sida

of tXe arm chair is affixed a small circu-

lar brass with a glass front

and a projecting handled metal slip,
which can b? removed on the iii-crtion in-

to a p culiar keyhole of a key carried by
the guard. On jiayment of sixpence a

passenger has a ticket inserted in the

metal case over the seat hr d.sires and

is given a duplicate, by the authority of

which hr can out any one who should at

any stage of the jouniry jump his scat.

A curious phenomenon was observed

by two cyclists while traversing the

Taratahi plains in the direction ot Mas-

terton. While looking in the direction

of W’angaehu about, due cast Iroui

their position they no!iced what ap-

jiearod at first, sight to Im* a luminous

cloud rising from beltiml some hills.
The object of their attention was large
and of a cigar shape with a phosphores-
cent glow. After emerging slowly in

a slanting position, it darted with

lightning rapidity along the horizon in

a southerly direction, keeping low orcr

the hill-tops, and disappeared behind,

tb? Maungaraki range. They <au only
compare it to a body of luminous gaa,

though the shape was suggest;\c of an

air-ship.

“To-day is what is known as ‘animal

Sunday' by <>f ( liurcli of Eng-

land adherents at Home.” said (-anon

Mayne at th? Napi<*r Cathedral on Sun-

day week. During tile course of an im-

pressive sermon he appealed to his hear-

ers to love and Ir. at with kindness all

members of the animal kingdom, who

were jii't as mud) the creation of God as

human beings, lie strongly ref« ir<‘d to

the cruelty inflicted on birds and bca-'ts

to gratify the vanity of women —not es-

pecially in Napier for persona! adorn-

ment and admiration as leaders and

members of society. latter < anon Mayno
gave expression to views against the prac-

tice of vivisection of animals without the

us - of anaesthetics simply for experimen-
tal purposes in the hop? of demonstrat-

ing some physiological or patlmlogical
fact, and condemned it a- an min erssari-

ly cruel proceeding.

ZA’p I'I’NCII Is made ftwin tin- I‘m? Ex-

vJ 1 tract of ( billies, coinhlm ‘I with

Fruit .Inter’s. Is \ t ry whol«’*<»nn- -»ml |d?a»-
fng to the pn’alc. Ask f< r <».T, nnd !>•

sure you get It.
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MUSIC AND DRAMA.

Hxceptionally heavy booking has taken
place for the Adelaide season of the
Royal Comic Opera Company, which

commences there this evening (July 14)
with Andre Message r’s charming opera,
“The Little Michus.”

& &

Mr. Lionel Barnabas Brough, better

known as Robert Brough, the •well-
known actor and manager, who died in

Sydney on April 20 last, was possessed
of personal estate valued at £2700. By
his will, which was filed in the Vic-
torian Probate Office recently, the testa-

tor bequeathed his property to his wi-

dow absolutely.

J*

Miss Ada Rehan. whose exquisite im-

personations of Shakespeare’s heroines,
among which her Viola and Katharina

figure conspicuously, will lx* well within

the memory of London playgoers, is in

u worse state of health than former re-

ports led us to believe. The gifted
American actress is unfortunately suf-

fering from appendicitis, and her con-

templated trip to Europe is in conse-

cuenee indefinitely postponed.

& 3

Prior to Miss Tittell Brune’s special
season of •’Dorothy Vernon” in Sydney
next month, she will pay a five nights
visit to Ballarat (from July. 27 tn Au-

gust 1) playing ‘‘Dorothy Vernon,”
Leah Kleschna” for two night each, and

•‘Sunday” for one night. Her West Aus-
tralian season, which is still proving
remarkably popular, ends next week, and

on Saturday next she sails for the Eas-

tern States’.
J*

••The Geisha” may be expected at Da-

ly’s Theatre in a month’s time, when the

peer less musical comedy is sure of a

lecoption as cordial as that which greet-
ed it throughout its first phenomenal
run. Miss .Marie Studholme will be

lhe Mollie : Sea more, and the role of
Juliette Dininant will be given to Mlle.

Mariotte Sully, a singer and comedienne
of the highest popularity in Paris. The'

cast will also include Mr George Graves,
Mr Fred Wright, juii., Mr Robert Evett,
Mr Louis. I } adfield, and Mr Gordon

Cleat her.

■’f.. i • i

•M. Coquelin, on his last vist to Kng-
kiiid. travelled from Vienna} and arrived $

in London just before he was due at
•ilfe theatre. Hr was up tired that

♦.lie second net o'f'the phiy/Mn1 which he H

t«>.go to -Irrp. he \\<nt t<3

dwp in reality, and had to lx; aroused
by vigorous prods from the back. In

one of the papers the next morning a

eritie complained that his slumber scene

was obviously overacted!

J*

Mme. Melba had an amusing adven-

ture on her way from Coombe Cottage
to sing at Covent Garden recently. The

motor ear in which she travels every

night broke down. There was no time

to go back and get another vehicle, no

time to make repairs, so she clambered

into a grocer's eart that had pulled up

alongside and told the man to drive to

Coombe Station. He did not know her,
but, of course, he gallantly assented, and

the van arrived at Coombe Station in

time for the prima donna to catch the

train to Waterloo, whence she drove to
the theatre in a cab.

JX JX

The third concert of the season given
by the members of the Auckland Or-

chestral Society takes place in the

Choral Hall on Tuesday next. The pro-
gramme will comprise the following
items:—Overture, '‘Melusine” (Mendels-
sohn); overture and siciliana from “Ca-
valleria Rusticana” (Mascagni) ; dance,
“Andalusia Toreador” (Rubinstein) ; se-

lections. “Tronbuilder, 4-5” (Reinecke);
waltz, “Weiner Wald” (Strauss) ; sym-

phonic (No. 5 in E Major) —(11) “An-

dante,” (2) “Marsch Tempo” (Raft). The

society will be assisted by Mrs Mervyn
Rylance (soprano) and Mr Abel Rowe

(tenor).

JX

Miss Annette Kellermann is said to

be making as much as eighty pounds a

week. In London her salary was stated

to be fifty a week, but the Continental
cities apprise the fancy plunge more

highly, and are ready to pay fancy
figures for such an acquatic show as

Annette—our fair Sandow—provides.
According to rumour she will not be

content till she has forded every great
river in the world. The ambition of

Miss Kellermann is insuppressible, and
her courage immense. Nothing affrights
her. There is no acquatic performance
on record that she will not attempt—•
no feat too difficult to achieve. Seh is

the true sport, and. fortunately, she has

a strength to match her intrepid spirit.

J*

Olympia, at Christmas, will be the

seelie of a gigantic international fair

and carnival. Whilst all the popular
features of the old English fair will be

retained, every effort will be made to

make the undertaking of a cosmopolitan
character, and travelled visitors will find

much to remind them, not only of the

Ginger Bread Fair in Paris, hut the big
shows of Coney Inland —Luna Park and

Dreamland. The stalls will be arranged
to represent celebrated Continental

thoroughfares and an American avenue.

Other attractions will be a .circus, with

many up-to-date features, and a produc-
tion of “Mazeppa,” a pantomime.in the

annexe, and a wrestling tournament in

another part of the building. The

gentlemen interested in the enterprise
are well known on both sides of the

Atlantic.

JX JX

Four hundred per year, it is said, is

the number of plays received by Mr.

George Alexander, and all are gone
through religiously by himself and Mr.

C. T. Helmsley, his manager. ‘The liter-
ary quality of the plays sent us is bet-

ter than it used to be,” said Mr. Helms-

ley. "It is often surprisingly good. But,
then, literary excellence is not a very

important feature in dramatic work, and

the construction and character! tuition
arc generally very feeble.” One of the

most curious plays ever heard of was

that once offered to the late Wilson
Barrett by a X-con-
sisted of ten acts, each containing a

heavy set scene several

leatix; 'there were ninety-seven spoa'king
parts, and the dialogue filled nearly three

hundred typewritten pages. Inclusive
of the necessary waits, it would have

played for about thirteen hours.

JX JX

In London (or rather Europe) at the

present time three of the dramatic pieces
most recently secured by Mr J. C. Wil-

liamson for Australasian production,
have all made most favourable impres-
sions ii]M»n players. The "Lion and the

Mouse,” wlr- ’ was staged in London at

the end of , had an excellent recep-
tion—superior, according to the London

“Daily Chronicle,” in cordiality to that

experienced by any play produced there

this year. Brigadier Gerard has been so

permanently popular that Mr Lewis

Waller considered it advisable some

weeks ago to postpone his change of

bill, and when the last mails left London
had postponed the next production in-

definitely. Thirdly, Pinero's great play
“His House in Order,” had been trans-

lated into Italian, and as La Casa in

Ordiqe had profoundly impressed Milan-
ese theatregoers.

JX JX

Apropos of the visit to Auckland of

Miss Amy Murphy, a local singer has

broken into song with the following
rather happy result:—

When Amy Murphy comes to town.

With welcome-song the birds come down;
Down from the sky
They gaily fly,
To see their rival passing by,

When Amy entires to town.

When Amy Murphy comes to town.

The heavy elouds that gloom and frown
Dissolve away.
And joyous day
Holds once again her sunny sway.

When Amy comes to town.

When Amy Murphy conies to town,
The daisy dons her fresh-made gown;

The rose to choose her gayest hue,
Looks in tile mirror of the dew;
All Nature seeks her wardrobe

through,
When Amy comes to town.

J*

Mr. Stephen Phillips’ idea of “Faust,”
a version of which he has in contempla-
tion for Air. George Alexander, is that
it should be “a compact drama,” of which
spectacular embellishment should form
no part. “In the version of ‘Faust’

which I am going to prepare,” says Mr.
Phillips, “there will lie nothing spectacu-
lar, nothing to overshadow or intrude up-
on an immortal theme. As to how I shall
treat the story, and as to the form in
which it will be written, I ant not yet
sure—it may be a play in blank verse,
or in prose with But, as least, I
have decided not to closely follow

Goethe, whose second part of ‘Faust’—

great as it is—does not, in my view, lend
itself to effective dramatic treatment.
Far more suitable, I think,” continues
the poet, “is the ending of Marlowe, who,
into the last hour of life vouchsafed to
the unhappy Faustus brings tragedy ter-

rible and appalling. In Marlowe’s last,
awful scene, Faust, left alone by his

friends, counts the flying minutes of the
final hour:—-

Now hast thou but one bare hour to live,
And then thou must be damned perpetu-

ally!
Stand still you ever-moving spheres of hea-

ven,
That time may cease and midnight never

eonie.

These are the words of the man who,
having tasted the joys of his bargain,
knows that the punishment is inevitable.
Here, it seems to me, is a situation of

great possibilities, and upon this ending
I shall base the. closing scene of mv ver-

sion, in which Faust will be the dominat-
ing, outstanding figure.” ,

JX j*

The “imported” section of Mr J. (J.
M illiamson’s new dramatic company,
Mr Charles Waldron, Miss Ola Jane
Humphrey and their fellow . passengers
on the Sonoma, certainly, are entitled
to complain of their first experiences
in Australasia. Their steamer was near- ’.
Jy a week late in arriving in Sydney, and

only reached port on 'Friday evening, -
June 20. Even then the lateness" of the .
hour prevented the health officer’s in- .
speetion, and it was Saturday, morning <
before the vessel was berthed at Circular '.
Quay. As there was no' train to Mel-"
bourne Mr Waldron and. his companions
hurried on board the Orient, .vvhiyh was ‘
to leave a few hours later, hoping ' to '
reach Melbourne early 'op' Alojiday. morn- '
ing. But the mail steamer ran into the

exceptionally heavy weather, .and .her,,,
passage was. seriously, delayed, so that

it was five o’clock in the afternoon ho-
lme Hobson's Bay was reached. With
only two hours rest the company were

rehearsing at 7 o'clock the same even-

ing, and thenceforward their days and
nights were spent almost unbrokenly at

the theatre. Under such circumstance*
it is much to their credit that Satur-

day evening’s performance in' its com-

pleteness ami finish betrayed not one

single instance of the great strain that

the performance had gone through.

'd»

We do not think that, as a rmc,

either aetor or playwright are aware of
the immense importance of their work,
of the intense reality which is attached

to the acted and spoken play by the

young, unsophisticated, and the im-

pressionable. But if everyone will east

back his memory to his first visit to the
theatre, and to those which immedi-

ately followed it, he will remember what

a powerful impression it made on his

mind. It is true that the dramatid
art does not speak directly to the indi-

vidual auditor. But the implied ser-

mon is much more powerful and im-

pressive than the stated one. You can-

not have a play which is non-moral. No

matter how carefully the writer avoids

anything didactic, the work will have at

subtle tendency called “tone,” which is

as strong as it is insidious. We cannot

hear a piece like “The Merchant of Ven-

ice” played without imbibing an ad-

miration and a love of noble sentiments
and a hatred and contempt for those

which are base. What we are made to"
admire and what we are made to laugh'
at is far more important than what we

are told we ought not to do. It is not

necessary to inveigh against a princi-
ple; one has only to make it repulsive
or absurd on the stage to preach a les-

son much more effective than any

homily.

nis MAJESTY'S TUEATKB.

Under the Direction of

WILLIAM ANDERSON.
EVERY EVENING.

THE MARINERS OF ENGLAND.
or,

THE DAYS OF NELSON,
A Play full of Life, Incident, and Move-

iu« nt, dealing with Episodes relating to the
Fa inoiis

BATTLE OF TRAFALGAR.
LORD NELSON.

•‘The Greatest Sailor since the World

began.”
THE MARINERS OF ENGLAND.

NELSON’S LAST PRAYER.
'May the great God, whom I worship,

grant to my country and for the benefit

< f Europe in general, a great and glorious
victory; and may no misconduct In any
one tarnish It; and may humanity after
victory be the predominant feature in the

British fleet. For myself Individually, I

commit my life to Him who made me, and

may His blessing light upon my endea-
vours for serving my country faithfully.
To Him I resign myself and the just
cause which is entrusted to me to de-
fend. Amen. Amen. Amen.”

’ENGLAND EXPECTS EVERY MAN
WILL DO HIS DUTY.”

I RICES —3/, 2/, and 1/.
Early Door, Cd extra.

Sales at His Majesty’s Cafe and

Box Plan at Wildman and Arey’s.
Stage Manager Frank Reis
louring Manager ....

Fred. Henninghani
Business Manager.... MICHAEL JOSEPH

\\TLLIAM ANDERSON’S NEXT
dramatic production.

'The Great Australian Drama,
THUNDERBOLT.

q-HE MUSICAL IMPORTING COMPANY,
Next Bank New Zealand.

The Leading House for Violins, Bag-
pipes, Banjos, Mandolins, Flutes, Harmon-
icas. Clarinets. Strings. Fittings of all de-

scriptions, at Lowest Rates.

Instrumental Music a Specialty.

TnE M.1.C., ?
135, QUEEN-ST., AUCKLAND.

SPENCER
PIANOS

JOHN SPENCER & CO.

By Special Appointment

Pianoforte to H.R.H.

tl|e Princess of Wales.

OVER 3000 SOLD
IN NEW ZEALAND.”

> r
~

New Models, just landed, from £4O,

4. Or, . • > . I

On the Hire System of Purchase, from

£1 4s. a month.

SOLE AOENTS-

London & Berlin PianoCo.
QUEEN-STREET. ...J
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•Rie following is a specimen of what

has been held to be “fair criticism” by an

'American Court of law. The writer of

the notice is giving his opinion on the

performance of three sifters, lie says I.

''Nellie is an old jade of fifty summers,

Jeanie a frisky filly of forty, and Maisie,

the flower of the family, a capering mon-

strosity of thirty-five. Their long skinny

arms, equipped with talons at the extre-

mities, swung mechanically, and anon

waved frantically at the suffering audi-

ence. The mouths of their rancid fea-

tures opened like caverns, and sounds

like the wailings of damned souls issued

therefrom. They pranced around the

stage with a motion that suggested a

cross between the danse du ventre, and

fox-trot —strange creatures with painted

faces and hideous mien.” ,

J»

* q’fjp very high standard reached in

the animated pictures which Messrs.

Tait showed us here some months back

has evidently encouraged this enter-

prising management to go one better,

in procuring a highly interesting moving

picture entitled “Building a British

Railway.” This film forms one of a

series of industrial pictures, possessing
verv educative elements, which will be

flisplayed during the return season here

next month. “Sunny Ceylon,’ another

picture, described as being of great
merit owing to its beautiful artistic

colouring, and the wealth of interesting
detail of life. A very sensational effect

is said to be a fight between a cobra

and a mongoose (the ferret of the East),
which Kipling describes so charmingly
in his .Rikki Tikki’Tavi story in “The

Jungle Book.” Amongst the new pictures
“The launching and christening of the

Dreadnought by His Majesty King Ed-
ward,” will no doubt prove of great
interest, as should also Vesuvius in

eruption and the funicular railway re-

cently damaged in the big upheaval.
The selection of humorous items has

been well made, and the season should

result as satisfactorily as the first visit
of these very clever pictures. In the

meantime a short tour of Taranaki,

JVairarapa, and Hawke’s Bay will be

made. Mr Portus reports excellent re-

sults from the Waikato season.

J®

'

'A curious scene took place recently
in the House of Commons with reference

to the Musical Copyright Bill. As the

'Bill is in the hands of a private mem-

ber, it could not be brought on till

eleven o’clock. Mr. O’Connor then pro-

posed that the second reading should

be taken. According to the rules of

the House a Bill cannot be taken after

eleven o’clock if any one member objects.
There was only one opponent of the

Bill present—Mr. Caldwell—and as he is
now vice-chairman of the House, it was

supposed that he would act in accord-

ance with all precedent, and, being an

official, would refrain from taking part
in any discussion on Bills.

But Mr. Caldwell is not a man to be

guided by the ordinary rules, and, to
the surprise of everybody, when Mr.

O’Connor proposed his Bill, called out,
“ I object.” Something strange fol-

lowed. Mr. O’Connor appealed to Mr.
Caldwell to allow the Bill to pass, and
when Mr. O’Connor sat down Mr. Her-

bert Gladstone got up and made the

same appeal. Mr. Gladstone, as Home
Secretary, has in charge the department
which deals with copyright; and, of

course, as a Cabinet Minister and as a

colleague had it, it was assumed, to
look with certainty to Mr. Caldwell ac-

cepting his advice. But, to the amaze-

ment of the House, Mr. Caldwell took
no notice of the appeal, and again called

out, “ I object.” Mr. O’Connor made
another appeal—it was equally vain.
This remarkable incident is expected to
have other and larger consequences, and,
in the end, may not prove to have been

prejudicial to the cause of copyright and
to the chances of the Bill passing this

year into law.

J® J®

An amusing incident which took place
recently behind the scenes at the Beilin

Comic Opera has just come to light. The

principal figure in the story is Frau

Kaiser, wife of the celebrated composer,
Alfred Kaiser, whose opera "Die

Schwarze Nina” has just been put on at

the above-mentioned opera house. Dur-

ing the rehearsals of the work Kaiser, the

composer, was, for unexplained reasons,
prohibit d from being present by the

management of the theatre, who probably
feared a series of interruptions and fault-

finding. So lie hit upon the scheme of

sending his wife to the rehearsals in the

capacity of critic, naturally without the
knowledge of the theatre management.
Frau Kaiser’s report upon the progress
of the opera was far from satisfactory,
ami the composer, necessarily disclosing
the trick he had played, made complaints
of a comprehensive nature. Frau Kai-

ser’s presence at the rehearsals was then

forbidden. She, however, was also clever
enough to outwit the authorities, and,
disguising herself as a sweeping- woman,
she saw the rehearsal throuh. every-

thing being, on this occasion, in clock-

work order. A critical moment occurred

to Frau Kaiser when, in order to discover
whether this audacious composer’s wife

was really absent from the auditorium,
the electric lights were switched on in full

force. Frau Kaiser, who was at the mo-

ment busy with her broom in one of the

opera boxes, had just enough time to

twist hr’skirt over her head, as an ap-

parent protection against the dust she

was creating, and hide her face from
sight by stooping energetically over her

ielf-imposed menial duty.

J® J®

There can be but little doubt that

given weather of anything less than the

savage atrocity lately experienced, the

Choral Hall will be all too small to hold

the audience which will assemble
there on Thursday evening (to-
morrow), when Miss Amy Murphy will

given her second concert in Auckland.
To say, in the customary journalese
phrase, that “the elements were unpro-
pitious” on Monday last would be

grotesquely inadequate, the day and

evening being of that diabolical charac-

ter which always makes one imagine

that the early emigrant who em-

blazoned “our glorious climate” on the

reputation of the colony must have lieen

expatriated from Colney Hatch. Yet,
there was, in spite of all, a good au-

dience, and one which was so obviously
pleased that, as said, a very laige
gathering is assured for the second re-

cital. Miss Murphy may best be de-
scribed as a charming singer, using that

much misused adjective in its classical
sense. She emphatically does charm.

Infinite harm is often done by careless

comparisons, and the foolish people
whom one Ims heard dub Miss Murphy
as the “New Zealand Melba” are

really unkind to her, as they are ah

solutely without critical faculty, or

sense of proportion. Miss Murphy in no

sort or fashion resembles Melbe, either

in strength or power of voice, or in

dramatic vocalisation. On the other
hand, she has not Melba's hardness. But

as said, comparisons are futile. When a

local singer-—however excellent is dub-
bed the N.Z. Melba or the Perth Patti,
a certain irritation—unjust to the local
celebrity- is set up, and the audienct
sets out prepared for discrepancies
which would never have been thought
of or noticed but for the silly attempt
at flattery. Miss Murphy possesses a

pleasant voice, of a range and quality
seldom heard in this colony. Her

training is, of course, not that of

Europe, but then neither arc her hearers

European-trained audiences an I critics.

So after all they meet on equal ground.
Certainly few indeed have been the so-

pranos who have given more enjoyment
to their audiences than does Miss
Murphy. Her voice is sweet, and sweet-

est when she makes no effort io force
its power, as she occasionally makes the

mistake of doing. She has the “nous”

to choose her items well—a hint picked
up perhaps from Dolores—and. as

stated, she thoroughly delighted lier

audience. Mr. McLean’s ’cello solos

were the other feature of the concert

deserving special mention. They wore

absolutely delightful in their unstudi-

ous, unpremeditated art.

BILIOUSNESS BANISHED.

CKristchurch Praise for Bile Beans

As a reliable remedy fur Biliousiieaß

and kindred ills, New Zealanders gener-

ally have proved Bile Beaus unequalled.
Differing as they do from the old-fash-

ioned, out-of-date medicines of 40 or 50

years ago, in that Bile Beans do not leave

behind them those nauseous,debilitating
symptoms so common to medicines which

contain mineral drugs. Bile Beans are

purely vegetable, and for this reason

alone their superiority is as-med. Mrs.

M. A. Wendelkeu, of 1413 Azehlean-road,
Christchurch, says: “Cp to three years

ago I was a constant sufferer from Bil-

iousness, although during that time I
tried many so called cures for'that com-

plaint, but only to discard them as use-

less, as they utterly failed to g’vv re-

lief. Bile Beans having been recommend-

ed I gave them a trial, and thus gained
the only relief I had known for years.
As a corrective medicine Bile Beans ere,
without doubt, superior to all other

medicines I have used, being as effective

with the children as with adults, and for

this reason Bile Beans have been in-

stalled as our family medicine, and I

could wish for none better.” Bile Beans

arc a safe and speedy cure for Bilious-

ness. Headache, Indigestion. Constipa-
tion, Piles, Debility, Female Weaknesses,
Nervousness, Bail Blood, Bud Breath,
Anaemia, Disturbed Sleep. Loss of Ap-
petite. and, by giving tone to the system,
will ward off Coughs, (‘olds, and Inllu-
enza. Bile Brans arc obtainable through-
out N.Z.

Z PUNCH Is registered throughout
v./-1. th®* Australian States and New

Zealand', is nonalcoholic. and is guaranteed
pure. See you get O.T.

Fashionable Tea Rooms

OPPOSITE GOODSON’S

Superior Appointments, Smart Prompt Attention,

Graceful and Useful Jewellery at KOHN’S --

in mind Hie facts that we do not

a'l,n't to our stocks anything that

' tSr’ff'Jwr 'wewould not recommend. That our

’
Gold BroocheMlCe, 15/. 17,6.20/- P rices U'e ’°*eSt that C °U ’ d >’oBsibly

Pearl Letter Safety Brooch. 7/6 quoted-compatible with a standard of mer-

■
chandise worthy of our guarantee. That if

you buy Jewellery here and find it unsatis-

i factory when you get it home, you may
Pearl Necklet, £6. others, £5, £7, £B, £9 return it at once in saleable condition, and

receive your money liack. Could anything be

SEND FOR CATALOGUE. fairer than that?

■’ \ -

- - -

A. KOHN (*0 years ) Manufacturing Jeweller,
178 QUEEN STREET, AUCKLAND.

~"‘u Watch, ay- silver Photo Frame (cabinet), 12,6
Sole Manufacturer and Patentee Kohn’s Patent Rheumatic Ring

voters, £o, £T, £lO Others, •/■. 10/-, 15/- ' "

“

’ “

—' =———- ■ , ■ ■_____ »-
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Australian Bullock Drivers.

The bullock tram, once so familiar in

town and country, is becoming a novelty
in many places (writes E. S. Sorenson,
in “the Australasian"). Railways and

steamers are responsible for the change
in the good district?, and in the dry
parts the camel is a formidable rival.
While the camel cannot be said to be

a sign of progress like th? railways and
steamers are, yet many of the settlers

who are blessed with water and rail
communication look upon the days of

the teams as the good old times. To

them, perhaps, the times were good,
comparatively speaking, for there was

always a cheque to be.picked up by those

who had teams, and the roads afforded
congenial employment for father and

sons in the early years of their home-

making. when clearing, fencing, and

building absorbed so much time and

money. Where teams are still the only
means of transport competition has cut

down the rates till there is little more

than a bare living in carrying, taking a

<air average of seasons; and a long
drought, when teams are most required,
means a desperate ramble, not infre-

quently ending in complete ruin to the

teamster.

Bullock-driving is not the sort of call-
ing that the average man hankers after:

the average man. in fact, considers it

one of the worst that he could be asked

to take up. But to the veteran ox-con-

ductor there is no grander thing on

earth than his waggon, and a spanking
team of 16 bullocks. Henry Kendall
sings of “Bullocky Bill":—

What trouble has Bill for the ruin of

lands.
Of The quarrels of temple and throne.

E long as the whip that he holds in his

ha.ius,
Ami the team that he drives are his own?

lit thrives like an Arab. Between the
two wheels

Is his bedroom, where, lying npcurled.
He thinks for himself, like a Sultan, ami

Thai his home is the best in the world.

Qf course, he must dream; but be sure that
his dreams.

If happy, must compass, alas!

Fa! bullocks at feed by improbable streams,
Kuce-decp in improbable grass.’*

While smoking a pipe in a bullocky *s

camp one evening the conversation
turned on Tattvrsall’s sweeps, and I
asked Comhither-daek what he would
do if he had the luck to draw a big prize.
“I’d 'ave one glorious drunk.” he said.
“Only a month, though.” he added

quickly. -A month satisfies me at any
time. 'llion I’d get a real spankin’ new

tabletop, with broad tires, that ’nd

carry 20 ton. I’d ’ave it made to order.
I’ve got it all specified, an’ drawed out,
an' it's runnin’ beautiful- in my mind.
I’ll lay it 'ul take a bend outer some o’

those carrion choppers out ’ere.”
’’What wou’d you do. Bill?” I asked,

turning to another man.

‘ I’d 'ave the best bloomin' team this
side o' Rourke.” said Bill, in an em-

phatic burst of confidence.

Punching is the mainspring of Bul-

locky Bill'* existence, and he could

hardly be happy if released from the

thraldom of the yoke. He can talk bul-

lock to you for a week at a stretch, di-

lating on the merits of Strawberry, and
1 hr -kull-dragging propensities of old

Brindle: and on the fashions of yokes,
chains, bows, and other jewellery: on

the respective merits of black myrtle
and kindred woods for whip-handles,
and the marvellous things that can be
<lone with a whip. Greenhide Jack, for

in-tame, never used an axe on barren
roads; but fed his stock by whipping
thorns of leaves from the trees. He

could pick up a sixpence nine times out

of ten with a wbipthong; and he flogged
his name, a* neatly as a man could curve
it. on the trees in passing. He particu-
lari-e* his team from polers to leaders:
how Rowdy and Ball stop dead, and will
stand dragging nt the call of ‘‘Whey,”
and would steady a waggon down any

bill without chain or brake: how Spot
handled the steer, shoving him oil. and
lugging him. too; and how* Starlight was

the devil's own for turning his y«>ke. He

gives you novel ways of starting a sulky
bullock making a fire under him,
pounding his ribs with a shovel, or rub-
bing a stick smartly backwards am! for-
wards on his tail: and he has equally
effective methods of dealing with the

skull-dragger. and the beast that is al-

ways getting his splaw foot over the

Chain.
I innocently gave my ear one day to

Crooked Mick as he reclined lazily on a

bale of wool, waiting for a load at a

border station. He started at nine a.in.

to tell me his experiences down the track

in yoking up a refractory team. When
we adjourned for lunch he had one bul-

lock, named Bismarck, yoked, and was

bringing back Ids mate, Rattler, across

a mu’ga paddock for the forty-eleventh
time. He got him bowed and keyed
during the meal, but had forgotten the

coggles. He was searching for them

about the yard when I left the table.
Mick always made for me afterwards
while he remained at the shed, to edify
me with the yoking of the other four-

teen. Fourteen more Bismarcks and Rat-

tlers! I always suddenly remembered
urgent engagements elsewhere.

Out in the far west, where there is a

drought between each shower of rain,
and bush fires are unknown on account
of the scarcity of grass, bullock-punch-
ing is an occupation ca’culated to dead-

en a man’s soul. It is cruel; but men

forget the cruelty when, at a pinch in

the blistering sun. the way-worn brutes

refuse to pu’.l together. I have seen

many a num. after tearing up and down

like an escaped him tic. gesticulating
wildly, slashing left and right, and vent-

ing all the execrations at his command,
throw himself down by the waggon, ex-

hausted and speechless. When he has

cooled down, he looks remorsefully at

the whip-streaked ribs of his beaten

team, and his conscience pricks him. as

one by one the dumb brutes turn their
heads slowly towards him, their eyes
full of suffering and mute appeal. He

looks, pityingly—and then curses him-

self.

Some men are naturally cruel, and

even go to the extent of lighting a fire

under a stubborn animal

A peculiar instance of a bullock turn-

ing the tables on a driver o<\ tirred some

years ago on a western track. One of

the pin-bullocks had lain down, and all
other means failing to shift him, the

man with the whip lit a fire under his

middle. When it began to burn well

the jibber jumped up and put his. shoul-
der to the yoke with great energy, and,
assisted by his mate and the polers,
pulled on just far enough to leave the

waggon fairly over the fire. The smile

that had momentarily played on the
driver's face died suddenly; he rushed
forward with dilating eyes, lashed with
the whip, belted with the handle, yelled
and howled: but the whole team had

gone on strike. The waggon, loaded

with inflammable material, caught fire,

and was very quickly reduced to cin-
ders.

On the dry bush Tracks, with their

frequent intermissions of heavy sand

and stony hills, lietween Bourke and the

Queensland border, the bullock-driver
has a hard time. A long day through
blistering heat, flies, and dust; then a

ritle back with tired bullocks, eight or

ten miles, to the last water: and to-

morrow a long night ride ahead to the

next water. There he camps for the

night, getting back to the waggons
about sunrise next morning. There is

often no grass or herbage, and, after

taking his cattle to water, he has to cut

scrub to feed them. One can hardly
blame the poor bullocky if he helps him-

self to a nip from th? tempting consign-
ment of hotel goods he has on board.

He has many ingenious ways of accom-

plishing this. One of the hoops on the

becr-eask is knocked up the least bit,
and a small hole bored through the side.

This is afterwards plugged with deal,
and concealed by replacing the hoop.
The rum or brandy cask is managed in

another way. A couple of quarts of

boiling water are poured on top, and

left there all night. In the morning
it is strong enough to make the hardi-

est of them drunk if they drink enough
of it. Again, when the worn-out ox-

persuader feels the need of a reviver

in the shape of a glass of whisky, one

feels inclined to excuse him when he

lets some heavy weight drop—accident-
ally. of course—on the whisky-case, and

smashes a bottle. It is only natural,
and in accordance with the laws of eco-

nomics. that he should catch the flow-

ing spirit in his billy, and drink “bet-

ter luck" to the rest of the consign-
ment.

Many teamsters on the western

tracks are bound to time, and in making
up for some unforseen delay the cattle

suffer, and not infrequently several

head are left by the roadside to die.

There is a stiff penalty for dilatoriness,
ranging up to one pound per day. Some-
times the drivers are docked so much
per ton for every day over contract

time. Oil these roads grass and water

are precious, and very often a good
night for the team is not to be had for

love or money. Still, the team must

eat and drink to get the load through;
so the teamster has to battle for it. and

the tunning begotten of long experience
on the roads is set against the watch-
fulness of the landowner. The bullocks
are taken quietly to the tanks at night
—not to the one near whieh the teams

may be camped, but to one several miles
distant. Then the wires are strapped
down, and the hungry animals are

slipped in where the feed is best, and
left till nearly daylight, one of the men

sleeping in the paddock with them. Per-
haps only half the team will be thus
treated at a time, the other half being
left on neutral ground, carrying all the
available bells to mislead the enemv.

I knew a teamster to camp one night
in a lane where there was. an excavated
tank on each .side of him. About mid-

night two boys, carrying a faf-sounding
bell in each hand, walked across to one

tank, and the tolling of the bells soon

brought out the owner and his assist-
ant. The boys sought cover while the
deluded pair rode round: and when they
were leaving the neighbourhood, one
bell rang out violently, as when a bul-
lock shakes its head'. Baek came the
searchers, and another hour was wasted
in beating about among the bushes. By
this time the old man had watered the
bullocks at the other tank, broughtthem back into the lane, and turned in
with lus face wreathed in smiles.

One hears a good deal about lucky
and unlucky trips; but the luck or
otherwise of a trip depends greatly on
the management and general ability of
the man. Some men go up and down
the roads, year after year, with the re-

gularity of clock-work, breaking records
in time and weight-carrying, and with
sear-ely a mishap. Some have their
bullocks always in good condition,
sleek, fine-looking animals, tried and
true not a waster in the team. Others,
on the same roads, have hungry, miser-
able, hunted-looking beasts, generally
criss-crossed from horn to tail with
whip marks. They get stuck at every
little ant-hill and in every little gutter:
and, after a considerable expenditure of
energy and strong language, often have
to double-bank, or. failing that, throw’
off part, of the load and dig their way
out. When a man lias to cut away the
hills, and ease the gradients at creeks
with pick and shovel, besides removing
a good deal of the first strata of soft,

flats, there isn t much in carrying. I
saw a carrier start one evening from a
shed with eleven tons of wool on. He

intended to have a Yankee start for

morning: but he had not -gone half a
mile before he capsized; and he spent
the best of next day righting his wag-
gon and loading up again. He had an

extraordinary run of misfortunes, and
the first load of .the following year’s
clip was on the road before he reached

his destination, 200 miles away.

Mention of record loads reminds me

that Wilkinson, in January, 1902, drew
130 bags of wheat, equal to 141 tons,
into Temora railway station with 14

bullocks. In 1898. Dick Turbot brought
over IS tons of Edgeroi wool into Nar-
rabri in one load: and I have heard of

25 tons being carried on one tabletop
waggon.

The bullocky takes as much pride in

kis waggait aa a aapiaiu does in Ma

ship, and, like the ship. the waggon is
always “she." To quote Kendall again:

"Ills dray is no living. resiswisihle thing.
"But he gives it the gender ot life;

And. seeing his fancy is free in the wing;
It salts him as welt as a wife.’’

Each waggon bears a name fancifully
painted on the sides. Some I have met

with are: "Margaret Catchpole*
“Gipsy Queen.” “Vurreney Ijvss," “The
Never Get Stuck.” " Dancing Girl.*
“Sarah Bernhardt,” “Rose of Beauty.*
“Flirt,” “Marie Carelli,” “Mary Ah

Foo,” and “The Eulo Queen.” Thera

are “Freetraders.” "Protectionists,*
“Democrats,” “Republicans,” and “llouie

Rules” wheeling about in dozens; also

“Wombats,” "Wallabys,” “Brumbys,”
and other animals. One happens upon
peculiarities at times in bullock nomen-

clature. One teamster called his petf
Villain, Rascal. Vagabond, Scoundrel,
Demon, Vampire, Monster, etc.: and
another’s team was named after pro-
minent politicians, with Barton and

Kingston in the pole, and Reid and

Lyne in the lead. Oeeasionally one

meets a team composed of all Devons

(red), or all Hereford*, or all spotted
bullocks. I saw one all-black team,
whieh belonged to a farmer; but I

never met an all-white turnout. White

is an off-eolonr with Bullocky Bill.

The Queensland bullockics are gene-

rally in better fettle than those of New

South Wales and Victoria, having the

main roads yet very much in their own

hands. There they take their families,
and their fowls and goats with them on

their far-inland trips. I happened upon

a eamp of them onee in a bend of the

Ward River, spelling on good feed.

There were eight teams; each man liad

his wife and children, his herd of goats,
and his erop of poultry: and the place
resembled a prosperous farmyard. The

women elustereil under the trees in the

cool of the eveuigu, the men reelined by’
the waggons, all swopping yarns and

experiences: whilst the bare-legged
children yelled and gambolled about the

billalamgs. When travelling, the missus

sat on top of the load, or drove behind
in a tilted cart: the children—some

mounted. some walking—drove the

goats and spare ox”U: while the coops

swung under the roofs of the waggons.
On reaching camp the fowls were let

out. to chase the unwary grasshopper,
and disport themselves in the bush un-

lil all was ready to trek next morning.

Under such eireumstances the carrier

gets much pleasure out of life. Every

eamp is home; and when the day s work

is done the voices of his wife and little

ones add cheeriness to the camp-fire's

blaze.

“And thus through the world, with *

swing in tread.
Bill Bullock self-satisfied goes:

With his cabbage-tree hat on the back of

his head.
And the string of it under Ins nose.

Brave men have tried times over again

Ta reach the ice bound poles in vain;
There needs yet more acute device

To storm those battlements of lee;

Perebanee, by flying ships to be.

They'll gain triumphant victory.
Provided they, for colds secure

A store of Woods’ Great Peppermint Curfly

Hudson’s 8a1100n...
Brand Baking Powder.|

AwardedSpecialGold Medal.

3-
ABSOLUTE PURITY GUARANTEED.—4

Thirty years of popularity is

' -w --- - "Eg ample proof in all reality.

W 7 PRICES GREATLY REDICED

PROFESSOR J. M. TUNY says
“ After having made very careful -

analysis of your Baking Powder,
n/ I h ave great pleasure in testifying A

that it is composed of substances T

\\\'A WWrw/Hi which are quite innocuous, but J

-

■ are at the same time calculated »

/?A Ifl 11 /Cyl to Pro^uce best results when j
BvvMIW fl vJwl/xP used for the purposes for which !
v they are intended.”

.

iSjSfi J- H
-

HUDSON,
Manufacturing Chemist, AUCKLAND.

24 The New Zealand Graphic for July .21, 190 S



SPRINGTIME
IN

JAPAN,

GEISHAS
OFF

FOR
A

RICKSHAW
RIDE.

The New Zealand Graphic tor July 21, 1906 25



IN THE GRIP OF JACK FROST: LAKE HARRIS WATERFALL IN MID-WINTER.Tourist Department, photo.
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THE

UPPER
ROUTEBURN
VALLEY,

LAKE

WAKATIPU,
UNDER
SNOW.

Tourist

Department,
photo.
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KAURI
TIMBER

COMPANY’S
BOOMS.

IN

JUDGE’S
BAY.

MECHANICS
BAY.
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DAMAGE
DONE
BY

THE

GALE
AT

WAIUKU.

on

July
10th

the

westerly
"-ale

which
had

been

blowing
more
or

less
all

the

week,
reached

hurricane
force
at

Waiuku,
on

the

Manukau
Harbour,
unrooting
houses
and

uprooting
many

trees.

PUTTING
THINGS
TO

RIGHTS.

PINE
TREE

BLOWN
RIGHT
OUT

OF

THE

GROUND.

DAMAGE
AT

MR.
A.

M.

BARRIBALL'S
PLANTATION.

THE

REMAINS
OF
A

SHED.
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From left to right they are: Milton Majesty, Milton Maiquis, and Milton Maid.

RAILWAY WORKMAN’S CAMP ON THE MAIN TRUNK LINE.

Ellerbeck, Karangahape Road, photo.

THE THREE REMARKABLY FINE SCOTCH COLLIES BELONGING TO MR. W. U. TIMEWELL, NORTH SHORE,
AUCKLAND, WHICH WON TWENTY-ONE PRIZES AT DUNEDIN LAST WEEK.
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Copyright photo by F. Babbage, London.

FOUR HIGH-PRICED SHORTHORNS WHICH WERE SOLD AT THE RUDDINGTON (ENGLAND) SHORTHORN SALE.

Left to right: Countess Farewell Y., 600 guineas; her cow calf, 400 guineas; King Christian of Denmark, 900 guineas: Ruddington Prince Christian, 1,100 guineas.

Jones and Coleman, photo. WAIKATO RUGBY FOOTBALL REPRESENTATIVES.
TOP ROW: A, Richards, R. Henderson, M. Keeley, D. Ryburn, W. Wilson, J. Vincent, T. Clarken, SECOND ROW: H. Prince, D. Turner, W. Thomson, O. Camp-
bell, F. Innes, G. McCauley, C. Cowley, THIRD ROW: C. Spates (Selector), W. Harwood, J. P. McGarrigle, W. B Smith (Captain, R. J. Gwynne (Manager), J.
Richardson, FOURTH ROW: T. Hughes, L, Macky, R. Gwynme (Mascotter), H. Page.

The New Zealand Graphic for Jul\ 21. 1906 31



THE ZULU RISING IN NATAL.

>■ 111'' Town Hall. Greytown, fortified with sandbags, entrenchments, and barb wire entanglements. Powerful electric lights are placed along the line and kept
* IT '* ll

j ilt I towii i>. only two mil •«. from the late Bambaata s kraal. 2. Mr. Cross, the magistrate and his staff collecting the poll tax from natives at
.it \ <»wn. H- pm trait in the circle is that of Xkoma, Ba inbaa t a’s chief indunu. who was captured after much difficulty by Trooper Pine., of the Natal Police,
‘,a ,<l> Mri “ Pai< tu* death penalty fo his part in the rebellion. He was a noted rebel, and spent all his time rallying the disaffected natives and inciting them

to kid the white man.

T. Brittain, photo.
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THE ZULU RISING IN NATAL.

1. Some of Bambaata's men, with native police, who assisted in their capture. 2. Bambaata’s widows and children in custody. 3. The main entrance to the

laagered township of Greytown, in the heart of Natal. These huge gates are at night, like the drawbridge of an ancient castle.

T. Brittain, photo.
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TE AROHA, WHICH, AS A WINTER RESORT, IS RAPIDLY INCREASING IN FAVOUR.

A VIEW OE THE DOMAIN AND BATH HOUSES.

Tibbutt, photo. ANOTHER VIEW IN THE DOMAIN.
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A

PECULIAR
TREE.

Some

surprise
will

be

felt
if

this

photo
is

reversed
the

other
way
of

the

page.

A.

R.

Carillo,
photo.

ONE

OF

LABOUR'S
VETERANS.
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BISHOP’S
PENINSULA,

NELSON.

PART
OF

MR.

JAMES
MARTIN’S

PROPERTY
AT

THE

MAORI
PA,

WAKAPUAKA.
THE

HILLSIDE
ROAD
SEEN
TO

THE
RIGHT
LEADS
TO

CABLE
BAY.

Brusewitz,
photo.

36 fhe Neu Zealand Graphic for Jul\ 21. 1906



SUNNYSIDE
ASYLUM,
CHRISTCHURCH.

Wheeler
and

Sons,
photo.
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WELLINGTON
RACING

CLUB’S
WINTER
MEETING.

SECOND
ROUND
OF

THE

STEEPLECHASE
(LEFT
TO

RIGHT):
SLOW
TOM,

PLAYFAIR.

MOCCASIN.
RONGOA
AND

IRISH.

FIRST

ROUND
OF

THE

STEEPLECHASE:
PLAYFAIR,

IRISH
AND

RONGOA.

BLACK
REYNARD
AND

PROJECTOR,
IN

THE

FIRST

HURDLE
RACE.

Schaef,
Sarony
Studios.

RONGOA,
THE

WINNER
OF

THE

STEEPLECHASE,
AND

MOCCASIN.
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WELLINGTON
RACING
CLUB’S
WINTER
MEETING.

NARCOTIC,
WINNER
OF

THE

PARLIAMENTARY
STAKES.

KUKU,
WHO

FINISHED
FIRST
IN

THE

MIRAMAR
HACK

HANDICAP.

DELEGATES
TO

THE

RACING

CONFERENCE,
HELD
LAST
WEEK
IN

THE

WELLINGTON

CHAMBER
OF

COMMERCE.

Scharf,
Sarony
Studios,
photo.

WATCHING
THE

DIVIDEND
BOARD.
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TWO WELL-KNOWN CANTERBURY TOURIST RESORTS.

HANMER SPRINGS.

Tourist Department, photo. THE HERMITAGE," MT. COOK.
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Personal
Paragraphs

AUCKLAND PROVINCE

The Rev. A. Donll, Presbyterian min-

ister at Otara. returned last week from

a visit to the South.

Mrs Buckeridge (Gisborne) is at pre-

sent visiting Mrs Ernest Davis, Auck-

land.

Dr. W. J. Anderson, of the Education

Department, returned South by the

Takapuna, on Monday.

Mr J. F. Hartland, secretary of the

Auckland Racing Club, returned by the

Takapuna from Wellington on Sunday.

Miss Dolly Metcalfe returned to

Auckland fast week after an extended

visit to the South.

Mr and Mrs G. B. Ireland were pas-

sengers by the Sonoma for San Fran-

eiseo, en route for England,
Mrs Willis lias returned to the "Vicar-

age,” Cambridge, after a tire weeks’ visit

to ijer mother in Auckland.
Miss Mac-Andrew (St. Stephen’s ave-

nue, Parnell) is at present on a visit to

Rotorua.

Dr. Lewis, who has been spending a

few weeks in Auckland and Waiwera, re-

turned last Monday to Rotorua.

Mr. Ernest Simpson paid a flying visit

to Auckland last week, returning to Na-

pier on Saturday last.

The Secretary for Agriculture (Mr. .1.

D. Ritehie) will pay a Departmental visit

to Auckland this week.

Mr A. S. McCulloch, of the Paeroa

post office staff, has been transferred to

Wellington. He is leaving next week.

At the meeting of the Auckland Pres-

bytery the Rev. A. J. Thompson, ALA.,
8.D., of the Thames, accepted a call to

Masterton.

Messrs. W. H. Herries. H. Poland, F.

Lawry, and A. Kidd. M.H.R. s, arrived

on Saturday- by the Ngapuhi from M el-

Kngton.

The Rev. -J. H. Simmonds has been

nominated by the Governor-in-Council

as a member of the Auckland University
Council.

Mr L. W. Gardner, of Auckland, who

has been absent for some time past
on a tour of the world, returned via

the South by- the Rotoiti last week.

Mr. and Mrs. Harry Bloomfield (St.

Stephen’s-avenue. Parnell) leave next

Monday for Sydney en route on a tour

to Japan.

Mrs. Ireland and the Misses Ireland

returned to Auckland from Waiwera last

Saturday, and are staying at the Esplan-
ade Hotel.

Air Foster, general manager of the

Assets Realisation Board, was a passen-
ger by the Tarawera on Saturday for

Wellington.

Mrs R. J. Roberts and her two

daughters, who have been on a visit of

some weeks to Auckland, have returned

to Cambridge.

Mr. E. C. Huie, of the Christchurch

"Press” staff, and late of the "Otago
Daily Times,” has been appointed editor

of ’Truth” in succession to Mr. W. J.

Polson.

Air. McLaughlan. of the RotoruaTour-

ist Office, has been appointed to succeed
Mr. Blow at Invercargill, the latter gen-

tleman having been transferred to Auck-

land.

Air. and Airs. Bagges, formerly of

Auckland, have returned here to live,

and have taken a house at Reniuera. In

the meantime they are at the Royal Ho-

tel.

Air. E. O’Reilly, manager of the

Mauku creamery. w*s presented with an

address and a criiet and pair of carvers

bv the residents of the district last

week, prior to his removal to the charge
of the Waiukii creamery.

Aliss Nellie Metcalfe, who has been on

a visit to relatives in England for 18

months, intends to return to Auckland

at Christmas. She has had a delightful
time visiting all places of note in the

United Kingdom and the Continent.

Mr ami Airs G. W. Venables, of Cam-

bridge. were tendered a farewell social

on Wednfsdijy\of last week, when a mar-

ble clock and gold pendant were pre-
sented to them by their fellow towns-

people.

Mr. L. Wilstede, one of the director*

of the Waihi Grand Junction Goldmining
Company, who arrived in Auckland from

faindon by the ’Frisco mail steamer Ven-

tura. is on a visit of inspection to the

mine.

Mr. G. H. Hardey, choirmaster of St.

David’s Chnreh, Khyber-pass, was on

Thursday of last week the recipient of

a silver-mounted l«ton by the members
of the choir and friends. The presenta-
tion was made at the close of choir prac-
tice, the choir secretary, in handing the

baton to Mr. Hardey, asked him to ac-

cept it as an earnest of the esteem in

which they held him. Mr. Hardey suit-

ably acknowledged the gift.
The following were the guests at

Okoroire Thermal Springs Hotel last

week:— -Major Blewitt (England), tap-
tain Boscawen, Mr J. B. Thompson. Mr

and Mrs J. M. Wilkie, Mast er W ilkie.

Miss Campbell, Miss F. G. Campbell
Mr J. Real (Auckland-), Mr Alexander
(Lichfield). Mr Clifford (Morrinsville),
Mr and Mrs J. Peat (Waitotara),
Messrs Cutfield (2) (Hamilton). Mr and

Mrs A. Oldham (New Plymouth, Mr A.

J. Wagner (Christchurch).

At the ordinary meeting of the Auck-

land Lodge of Druids last week, the

Arch Druid called upon the Grand Dis-

trict President to present Past Arch

Brother John Stratliern, on behalf of

the brethren of Auckland Lodge, with a

handsome ease of pipes as a token of es-

teem. and in recognition of his long and

valuable services both as an officer and

private member in their lodge. He had

held the office of trustee, and filled the

various chairs several times since the

formation of the lodge, being one of the

foundation members. Bro. Ryan, who

had rendered valuable assistance to the
lodge in connection with various of its
trusts, was also presented by Bro. Hun-

ter for the lodge with a valuable pipe.

HAWKES BAY PROVINCE

Mrs Williams (Wellington) is visiting
Mrs Lowry, Okawa, Hawke’s Bay.

Mrs C. P. Davies (Gisborne) is visit-

ing Hawke’s Bay.

Mrs A’Deane has been in Napier for

a few days.

Miss Foot has returned from Napier to

her home in the Wairarapa.

Miss Watson, of Napier, is spending
some weeks in the South.

Mr F. Allen, of Wellington, is on a

short visit to Napier.

Miss Chapman, of Napier, is spending
some weeks in Gisborne.

Dr. Edgar has left Napier for a short

holiday in Wellington.

Miss Burke has returned to Napier
after spending some week in Gisborne.

Mr and Mrs Logan, of Wellington, are

on a visit to Napier.
Miss Broughton, of Omaha, was in

Wellington for the raees.

Mr Hugh Campbell, of Poukawa.

Hawke's Bay, is spending some weeks in

Sydney.
Mr and Mrs Nairn, of Napier, are

spending the winter months at Poure-

rere.

The many friends of Mr Harold Wil-

liams. at one time lieutenant in the Na-

pier Guards, will be pleased to learn

that he has been promoted to the rank of

captain in the British Army.

TARANAKI PROVINCE.

Miss Sinclair (Wellington) is the

guest of Mr. G. Morgan. New Plymouth.

The Misses Humphries (2), New

Plymouth, have gone for a trip to Wan-

ganui.

Miss Muir, who has been visiting her

sister, Mrs. Walker. New Plymouth, has

returned to her home in England.

Mr. Leslie Kirkby (Normanby) is on

a visit to his sister’s, Mrs. Penn, New-

Plymouth.
Mr. and Mrs. Alee Williams (New

Plymouth) have gone for a trip to Wan-

ganui and Wellington.

Mr. A. H. O’Loughlin, stationmaster,
New Plymouth, is on leave of absence,
Mr. L. P. Pepperill has taken b»s place.

Mr. W. T. Jennings. M.H.R., has re-

turned to New Plymouth after a visit

to the South Island.

Mr. O. Samuel (New Plymouth), who
has been on a short visit to Wellington,
has now returned.

Effi*- flanna. wh« has vnut-

ing Iwr Meter, Mrs. George Proud?. IW»m-

bay. a*4 her rekitive* m» Aik-kkud, haa

returned to New Plymouth.

Mrs. Simpson and Miss O. King, wk®

attended .Miss Dodgakun's wedding at

Wanganui, hare returned to New Fly-
mout b.

Mr. Jim Laing. assistant-purser of the

Tara w era. is spending » month’s holi-

day with his people in New Plymouth.
Mr. ami Mrs. Sheffield hare returned

to New Plymouth, after their short but

pleasant trip tn Auckland.

Mr. Arthur Cowie (Auckland! is as-

sisting Rev. E. G. Evans as curate in

New Plymouth.

Mr. C. Burgess ha* returned to Auck-
land. after his short visit to New Ply-
mouth.

Dr. Marchant, who has been cn a visit

to Auckland. is making a short stay in

New Plymouth, before leaving for his
home in Timaru.

Mr. W. P. Moynihan, assistant engi-
neer of the Stratford Public Works De-

part meat, has bee* transferred to Auck-

land.

Mr. P. Warburton, of Normar.by. has

been appointed second engineer of the

New Plymouth electric lighting power-
house.

Miss Ada Cunningham (New Ply-
mouth! is visiting her sister, Mrs. Sam.

Ilolforrf, Wellington. She afterwards

goes on to Blenheim, wkric she will be

the guest of her niece, Mrs. Bennett.

Mr. E. P. Boot, who has been con-

nected with the firm of Messrs. Miller

and Gray, chemists, left last week for

Ashbnrton. where he has purchased a

dental practice, amt before leaving he

was presented with .*t travelling rug by
his fellow' boarder* at the Imperial
Hotel, w rites our New Plymouth corres-

sponclent.

WELLINGTON PROVINCE.

Colonel and Mrs. Gorton (Bulls) have

been making a short stay in Wellington.

Miss Dunkins (Palmerston North) is

away in Wellington.

Mrs J. Strang (Palmerston North) left

last week on a visit to Sydney.

Mr. Vavalour (Marlborough) was in

Wellington for the races.

Miss Armstrong (Canterbury! is stay-
ing with Mrs. McKeHar at Kclburne.

Mrs. E. Barton (Haworn) is in Wel-

lington for a short visit.

Mrs. Harold Cooper (Palmerston) is

visiting friends in Wellington.

Mrs. Moore (Wairarapa) in Wel-
lington lately.

Mrs. pose (Willington) has gone to

Auckland for a short visit.

Mrs. Kcrnot (Wellingtm! has gone
South for a short trip.

Mr. and Mrs. W. Slew! have returned

home after a stay in Christchurch.

Mi-s N. Wilson (Bulls) has r< turned

home after a few days in Wellington.
Mrs. Spratt t Wellington) has left for

a brief trip to England.

Mrs. Strang (Palmerston North) has

gone to Sydney for a time.

Mrs. Stratton Izard is bark in Grey-
town after a stay in Wellington.

Dr. Edgar (Napier) was recently in

\\ ellington for a lew days.

Mr. an«l Mrs. Lowry i Haw ke's Bay)
have been spending sonic days in Wel-
lington for the festivities theie.

Mr and Mrs W. Coombs have return-

ed home to Palmerston North. Mrs

Coombs is much benefited in health.

Mis \V. Eitzhrrbert (New Plymouth)*

ami her little daughters are staying with

Mrs Hankins (Palmerston North).

Mr. and Mrs. McVay, who have been

staying in Wellington, have returned to

Mi-s Bnach (Hastings) is spending &

frvr days with Mrs W. Harden (Palm-
erston North;.

Mr. G. Stead and Miss Stead (( hrist-

ehurch) were in Wellington for th®

Mr. and Mrs. Cecil Kcbboll (Wairoc

rapa) have been spending a week or twtl

in Wellington.

Mrs. J. G. Wilson has returned to

Bulls after a stay in Willington witß

Mrs. Newman.

Mr. ami Mrs. D. Riddiford have re-

turned to Bangitikei alter a week OI sfl

in Wellington*

J?** BAI.F. Imrsatn. tars* Am.rtaa. Or-

»*•
san, M etape, - hoe swells, solid I’rht

aah. rieii V»oe. — Seen at Bobinsoas, 18,

Wyndbam et., Auckland.

For Heart Trouble.

VOUR heart beats more than

ten thousand times a day.
And every heart beat is an im-

pulse of the inside nerve branch

called the cardiac plexus. The

heart is a muscle, but it is the

nerve that makes the muscle do

the work. An irregular or weak

heart is almost in every instance

the direct result of a weak or

irregular nerve—inside nerve. To

cure heart trouble, restore the

nerve to normal. E V R E N

NERVE & BRAIN TABLETS

will restore the cardiac plexus,
just as they restore the solar

plexus of the great inside nerve

system—the power nerves—the

master nerves.

ALL CHEMISTS 4 STOREKEEPERS SELL THEM
Price a,, per Box.

Or trill de sent Past Free on receipt ofprice by

F. A. PETERS, Sole Proprietor,
SYDNEY, N.S.W.

The best known remedy for COUGHS,
Colds, Consumption, Bronchitis,

Asthma, and Neuralgia is

FREEISAN’S CHLORODYNE.
The fact that it is used by Medical

Men, both at home and abroad, is a

guarantee of its worth.

Sole Manufacturers:—

FREEMAN’S CHLORODYNE, LTD.
LONDON, S.E.,

'And Sold in Bottles, 1/1 2/9, and 4 9 each, by
all Chemists and Storesthroughout Australasia.

CAUTION.—See that theTrade Mark “ The
Elephant” is on the wrapper when ordering

• Freeman s Original Chlorodynb

MR. J. NORMAN RISHWORTH
DENTIST.

102, QUEEN-ST. (Over Arthur Yates & C<l)
Auckland.

Telephone 150.

Dr. SHELDON’S

Digestive Tabules.
“DIGEST WHAT YOU EAT.”

JMITATION is the sincerest form of flat-
tery, There are many imitations of

our famous drink, and the public are warn-
ed when buying to see OT is branded on
•very bottle.

„
Dpen sesame.—tiunyadi Janos Water is the
opensesame ’ of thehumanorganism. Speedy,

jure, and gentle. it fulfils every indication in
health and disease. It is a therapeutical ar-
senal in itself. Indispensable to millions of
human beings all over the world.

\ A,DS D!GEST, on.

BRACES THE NERVE-

<PLASMON
r „

COCOA
i‘’wn- heafil<l) One cup contain,
more nourishment than 10 cups otfffj\ ordinary cocoa.

Pa

ani/r-'A
Are warranted to cure

CLARKE S Gravel, Pains in the Baek
and all kindred com-

R Al plaints. Free from Mer-
*1•

cury. Established upwards
f DII I C of 40 years. Sold by all

• •b-L.O. Chemists andStorekeepers
throughout the world.

STFAKNS "II
HEADACHE CURFL

|| CURES, -J'
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Mr. A. H. Mile* i» bark in Wellington
after, a run a'Vus* to Sydney. Mr*. an-.t

the M>W>< Miles wiR n~t return for

•<»rne week* yet.

Mi-a D. Willis (Greatfordi -.pent a few

days in Wellington with Mrs. Menzies

before going South. where she intends

paying a round of visits before return-

ing.
’■Mr. A. McCarthy. who has been asso-

ciated with the clerical staff of the Su-

preme Court at Wellington for some

time, has l>een transferred to Wanganui,

where he will take up a similar position.
Mr. McCarthy's colleagues in the Wel-

lington office presented him with a token
of their esteem prior to his departure.

. -At the Anglican Synod Wellington Dio-

cese* Wellington, the Bevs. ( . C. Harper.

G. N. Woodward. G. B. Stephenson, and

H. W. Klingender and Mr K. Wilson and

Captain Hewitt represented the Parish

of Palmerston. ' The Iter. C. C. Harper

was elected to succeed the Rev. Joshua

Jones a# the clerical secretary of the

Synod, and Mr Kenneth Wilson was

elected a lay secretary.

A movement is afoot to present the

Rev. Dr. Stdey. of C hristc-hurch. who

resigned last November from the clerk-

ship of the Presbyterian Assembly, with

Bonn fitting testimonial of the church’s

esteem and appreciation of his long and

valuable services, the* presentation will

probably take the form of an illuminated

address cr portrait in oils and a purse
of sovereigns. and will be made at the

next meeting of the Assembly in No-

vember.

•Mr P. Browne, who lias arrived in Wel-

lington from Raratonga. is well known

in the former eity. where he was for

many years a resident. He was one of

the staff of the Colonial Rank, and for

some time held a position in the London

office. After leaving the service of the

bunk he went to the South Sex Islands,

where he has been “residing ever since.

He has come to Wellington on Depart-
mental business connected with the Go-

vernment.' and will probably remain for

•pme weeks.

.The news of the death of Mi-s Nellie

Rose was received with great grief by
her many friends in Wellington (writes

our correspondent). Captain and Mrs.

Rose and their daughters lived in Wel-

lington .for. so Ling. and were so much

liked that their departure to England

for good caused many regrets on both

sides. Not long ago Miss Nellie Rose

was out here renewing old friendships
and making new ones,and at the present
time Captain and Mrs. Rose are in New

Zealand visiting their sons. Messrs. H.

and J. Rose (Wellington), and Mrs.

Houghton (Auckland).

SOUTH IST-AMD.

* Mrs J. Deans (Rieeartoni has return-

ad from a visit to Wellington.

Miss Nancarrow has returned tn

Christchurch from Sydney.

Mr and Mrs F. Burns (Oraril are

visiting Mrs Gower Burns (Christ-
eh arch».

’ Mrs Noe! Bealey
.

(ftororat*; has

beenTstaying .with Mrs Blunt at Meri-

Vale. -.-

CMiss K. Fitzgerald (Wellington) is

The guest of Mrs. Walter Mo-»re. >t. Al-
lans. Christchurch.

*
'

! Miss Way (Park-terrace. Christ-
church is visiting her friends in Tim-

nru.

’ Mr Charlewood leaves (hristehnrch
this week for the North Island, on his

return trip to England, where he will
gcsnle for the future.

Mr and Mrs Wilfred stead arrived in
Christchurch from Palmer-ton on Mon-

day. and after staying at “strowan" for

• few days, left on a visit to Dunedin,
writes our Christchurch correspondent.

Mrs Denniston and her youngest son

have left Christchurch for Wellington,
owing to the indisposition of Judge
Denniston, which has made a rest for
tonne months necessary.

■ Mr W. J. Polson, editor of Christ-
chur-h "Truth."’ has resigned his posi-
tion. and leaves at the end of the month

to take up the management of his

father's station, near Wanganui.

The Part of Chance in Progress.

FURTUF "E ACCIDENTS FRE-

QUENTLY HAVE OPENED THE

WAY TO THE DISCOVERY OF

IMPORTANT TRITHS BEFORE

THE SEARCHLIGHTS OF SCI-

- E AND INVENTION WERE

BROIGHT INTO PLAY.

Nature has her own ways of telling
her secret* to man, and the commonest

of those ways is what man chooses to

call "chance** or ■‘accident.'* The words

are convenient names, and that is about

all we know of the phenomena which

they are used to describe.

Below are given the stories, "From

the Scrap Book." of a number of impor-
tant “discoveries'* made "by accident.”

Perhaps it will occur to the reader that

none of the discoveries was really made

"by a.vident." since in each case it was

the witnessing of the accident by an

intelligent human being which aroused

in the mind of that human being the

train of thought leading to the dis-

covery. An Australian black might
watch a swaying chandelier for ten

years, and he would never discover the

pendulum. As a rule, special know-

ledge is required to make "discoveries

by accident."

But the apparent working of chance

in the incidents here narrated are ob-

vious.

An alchemist, seeking to discover a

mixture of earths that would make the

most durable crucibles, one day discov-
ered that he had made porcelain.

The power of lenses, as applied to

the telescope, was discovered by a

watchmaker's apprentice. While hold-

ing spectaele-glasses between his thumb

and finger, he was startled at the sud-

denly enlarged appearance of a neigh-
bouring church spire.

The art of etching upon glass was

discovered by a Nuremberg glass-eutter.
By accident a few drops of aqua fortis

fell upon his spectacles. He noticed

that the glass became corroded and

softened where the acid had touched it.

That was hint enough. He drew fig-
ures upon glass, with varnish, applied
the corroding fluid, then cut away the

glass around the drawing. When the

varnish was removed, the figures ap-

jieared raised upon a dark ground.
Mezotinto owed its invention to the

simple accident of the gun-barrel of a

sentry becoming rusty with dew.

The swaying to and fro of a chande-

lier in a cathedral suggested to Galileo

the application of the pendulum.
ART OF LITHOGRAPHY.

The art of lithography was perfected
through suggestions made by accident.

A poor musician was curious to know

whether music could not be etched upon
stone as well as copper.

After- he had prepared his slab, his

mother asked him to make a memoran-

dum of such clothes as she proposed to

send away to be washed. Not having

pen. ink and paper convenient, he wrote

the list on the stone with the etching
preparation, intending to make a copy
of it at leisure.

A few days later, when about to

clean the stone, he wondered what effect

aqua fortis would have upon it. He

‘ applied the arid and in a few minutes

saw the writing standing out in relief.

The next step necessary was simply to

ink the stone and take off an impres-
sion. —

The composition of which printing-
rollers are made was discovered by a

Salopian printer. Not being able to dis-

cover the pelt-ball, he inked the type
with a piece of soft glue which had

fallen out of the glue pot. It was such

an excellent substitute, that, after mix-

ing molasses with the glue to give the

mass proper consistency, the old pelt-
ball was entirely discarded.

The shop of a Dublin tobacconist, by
the name of Lundyfoot. was destroyed
by fire. While he was gazing dolefully
into the smouldering ruins, he noticed

that the poorer neighbours were' ga-

thering the snuff from the canisters.

He tested the snuff for himself, and dis-
covered that the fire had largely im-

proved its pungency and aroma.

It was a hint worth profiting by. He

secured another shop, built a lot of

ovens, subjecting the snuff to a heating
process, gave the brand a peculiar name,
and in a few years became rich through'
an accident which he at first thought
had completely ruined him.

The process of whitening sugar

discovered in a curious way. A hen

that had gone through a clay puadle
went with her muddy feet into a sugar
house. .She left her tracks on a pile of

sugar. It-was noticed that wherever

her tracks- were, the sugar was whiten-

ed. Experiments were -instituted, and

the result was that wet elay came to
be used in Refining sugar.

ORIGIN OF TINTED PAPER.

The origin of blue tinted paper came

about by a mere slip of the hand.

The wife of William East, an English
paper-maker, accidentally let a blue-

bag fall into one of the vats of pulp.
The workmen were astonished when

they saw the peculiar colour of the

paper, while Mr East was highly in-

censed over what he considered a grave
pecuniary loss. His wife was so much

frightened that she would not confess
her agency in the. matter.

After storing the damaged paper for

four years. Mr East sent it to his agent
in London with the instruction to sell

it for what it wouhF-bring. The paper
was accepted as a “purposed novelty."
and was disposed of at quite an advance

over market price.
Mr East was astonished at receiving

an order for another large invoice of the

paper. He was without the secret, and
found himself in a dilemma. Upon men-

tioning it to his wife, she told him

abot rhe accident. He kept the secret,

and the demand for the novel tint far
exceeded his ability to supply the
article.

A Brighton stationer took a fanev for

dressing his show window with piles of

writing paper, rising gradually from the

largest to the smallest size in use: and
to finish his pyramids off nicely he cut

cards to bring them to a point.
Taking these cards for diminutive

note-paper, lady customers were con-

tinually wanting some of “that lovely
little paper." and the stationer found it

advantageous to eut paper to the de-

sired nattern.

As there was no space for addressing
the notelets after they were folded, he
after much thought inventd the enve-

lope. which he cut by the aid of metal

plates made for the purpose.
The sale increased so rapidly that he

was unable to produce the envelopes
fast enough, so he commissioned a

dozen houses to make them for him.

and thus set going an important branch

of the manufacturing stationery trade.

HANDWRITING IN IRON.

It was an accident that led to the

discovery of the method of transferring
handwriting to iron. An iron .founder,
while experimenting with molten iron

under different conditions, accidentally
dropped a ticket into a mould. He

presently found that the type of the

ticket was transferred to the iron in

distinct characters. Following up the

idea which this fact suggested, he pro-
cured a heatproof ink. with which he

wrote invertedly on ordinary white

paper. This paper was introduced into

the mould before the molten iron was

poured in. When the mould eooled the

paper had been consumed by the heat,
but the ink. which had remained intact,
had left a clear impression on the iron.

All forms of bituminous pavements,
whether manufactured from natural or

artificial asphalt, are. in fact, artificial

stone pavements. The industry started
with the use of the natural rock asphalt

from the mines in the Vai de

liatoa Neufehatel. Switzerland.

The mine-, were discovered in 1721,
but it was in 1848 that its utility as a

road -overing wa* first noticed. The rock

was then being mined for the purpose
of extracting the bitumen contained in
it for its use in medicine and the arts.

It is a lime-tone, impregnated with

bitumen, of which it yields, on analy-
sis, from eight to fourteen per eent.

It was observed that pieces of rock

which fell from a waggon were crushed

by the wheels, and under the combined

influence of the traffic and heat of tho
sun a good road surface was produced.

A macadam road of asphalt rock was

then made, which gave very good re-

sults. and finally, in 18J4, a portion of
the Rue Bergere was laid in Paris of

compressed asphalt on a concrete foun-

dation. In 185 S a still larger sample
was laid, and from that time it has

been laid year by year in Paris. From

Paris it extended to London, being laid

on Threadneedle-street in 1869. and

Cheapside in 1870, and ia successive
years on other streets.

BURNS AND SCALDS.

A Cook Gives Zaia-Bnk Great

Praise.

“As I am a cook by profession,” says
Mr S. Balcome. of Holloway-road, Mitch-

eltown. Wellington, N.Z.. “and constant-

ly engaged over a fire. I am very liable

to receive burns and scalds. A few days
ago I had the misfortune to have my
hand and wrist scalded with boiling
fat. Having Zam-Buk by me. I at once

applied the balm. The heat and inflam-

mation were at onee banished, the

wounds were soothed. Before night-
time nearly ail traces of the scalds had
disappeared. I have also used Zam-Buk

for cuts and sores, and have no hesita-

tion in pronouncing it a first-class pre-
paration. which I. for one. will never ba

without.’' Zam-Buk. the great healer,
is a speedy cure for Piles. Eczema,
Boils. Running Sores. Sore Legs.' Ring-
worm. Bareoo. etc. As an embrocation
for Strained Muscles and Tendons. Zam-

Buk. rubbed well into the parts affected,
is unequalled. As a Household Balm for

Cuts. Bums, Bruises, Pimples. Black-

heads. Cold Sores. Raw Chapped Hands,
Chilblains! and Chest Colds Zam-Buk
is invaluable. From all medicine ven-

dors. 1 6, or 3 6 family size (contain-

ing nearly four times the quantity!, or

from The Zam Buk Co„ 3y Pitt-street,
Sydney.

Mr- 80-Peep has lost her voice.
♦ And don't know where to find iU
1 Mr 80-Peep says not a word—-

\ Ha doeaa't aoeas to mind ik

TT’HAT MR JOHN STEVENS. M 11.R,
»» , THINKS OF BHEVMO.

Mr John Stevens, of Bnlls. the mem-

ber for Ranzitikei. has a hiah opinion of

BHEVMO. Read what he writes:—"I had

a sever attack of rheumatism and was ad-

vised to try BHEVMO. I did so. with

most satisfactory results. After taking two

textiles it practically tured me. I hare no

hesitation in saying that your reni-aly is

thebest I have used." Try BHEVMO your-
self. If given a fair trial it will quickly
cure Rheumatism, gout, sciatica, lumbago,
and kindred diseases. All chemists and

storekeepers sell it at 2 G and 4 6a bot-

tle.

!WIMCHEST£R
J3PI “REPEATER”
WTvl SMOKELESS POWDER

SHOTGUN CARTRIDGES

— Carefully inspected shells, the best com-

** ■ binations of powder, shot and wadding,
V ■ loaded by machines which give invariable

■ results are responsible for the superiority of

B Winchester “Repeater” Factory Loaded
**• Smokeless Powder Shotgun Cartridges.

I There is no guesswork ■in loadihg them.;

■ Reliability, velocity, pattern and penetra-
tion are determined by scientific apparatus

—and practical experiments. Do you shoot

them ? If not, why not ? » They are

-
I THE ONLY CARTRIDGES TO SHOOT
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BIRTHS, MARRIAGES, DEATHS.

[The charge for Inserting announce-

ments of births, marriages, or deaths la

the •‘Graphic” is 2*4> for the first 14 words,

god fid for every adfiitiooal 7 words.}

BIRTHS.

CROFT. — On July 14th, at Haultain-st.,
Eden Terrace, to Mr and Mrs George

Croft, a daughter.
COLLEDGE.—On July 12ih, at Walters-rd ,

Mt. Koski)!, to Mr and Mrs J. A. Coi-

ledge, a sou.

PICKSON.—On July 2nd, at her residence,
Williamson-street. Epsom. the wife of T.

Dickson, a daughter. Still born.

GALLAUGHEB.—On July 16th. at Mount
Albert, the wife of J. Gallaugher, a

daughter. Both doing well.

BARRIS.—On July 10. 1906. at Market-rd.,

Remuera. the wife of F. Harris, of a sen.

HOGAN.—On 17th July, at her mothers

residence. Welliiwum-st.. the wife of

William Hogan, a son. Both doing well.

HOFFMAN.—On July 11, at her residence.

Sheehan-street, Popsonby. the wife of

Christian Hoffman, a son.

HOYTE.—On July Sth. at her residence,
Te Awamntu, the wife of Charles A.

Hoyt-e, of a daughter.
HOBDAY. — Ou 12th July. 1906. at -Beau-

marie,’’ Harbour-st.. I’onsouby. to Mr
and Mrs H. Reginald Hobday, a daughter.

HOGAN. — On 14th July, at her mother's

residence, Wellington-st., the wife of

William Hogan, a son. Both doing
well.

KING.—On July 10. at Hill-street, New-

market, to Mr and Mrs J. B- King, a sou;
both dving well.

PARRIS.—On July 15th, at her residence,
94. Franklin-rd.. the wife of Edward

Farris, of a daughter.

iWOKKALL.—On July 7, at Epsom, the
wife of W. A. Worrall. a daughter.

MARRIAGES.

McCORMACK—CROWDER.—On July 4th.

at St. Mary's Cathedral, by the Rev.

Canon MacMurray. Ernest Carroll, young-
est son of John McCormack. Park-rd.. to

Amelia (Millie) Margaret, third daughter
of Mrs and the Sate William Crowder,

Huntly. Waikato.

MINNS—BRADY.—On July 12th. at How-

iek,~by the Rev. Father O'Harv. Richard,

second son of the late William Minns,

Melbourne. to Lillian Lavinia. fifth
”

daughter of James Brady, Howick.

DEATHS.

BOWDEN.—On July 10th, at the District

Hospital. Thelma Constance, the beloved

1 infant daughter of Charles and Constance

Bowden: aged 11 weeks.
"Not lost, but gorib before.”

BOWDEN. — On July 15th. 1906. at the
District Hospital. Emma, the dearly be-

loved wife of John Bowden, of Dock-su,

aged 37 years.
BOWDEN. — On July 15th, at the Auck-

land Hispital, Henry John, eldest son of

Josiah Bowden, age 15 years 9 months.

CHATWIN. — On July 12th. at Ellerslie,
Ida, the dearly beloved wife of Henry
Chatwin; age 38 years.

HEATH.—On Jnne 12th. at his parents’
residence. •“Hurlingham," Molesworth-st.,
New John Alexander iJaekt,
the dearly beloved youngerson of Edwin

and Eva Heath: aged 10J months.
MrDoNALD.—On July 11th. 1906. at his

late residence. College Hill. George Me-'

Donald; aged 74 years, late of Wairoa

South.

MORGAN.—On July 9, at the residence of

his fatherdu-iaw. Mr J. it. Hayr. Essex-
read. Mount Eden. Arthur, the dearly
beloved husbandof Mildred Morgan; aged
33 years.

PARR.—On July lOsh, 1906. at his late re-

sidence, Symonds-street. Auckland. James
Parr, retired sheep farmer late of
Timaru: aged 69 years.

PEACHEY.—On July 12th. at his parents*
residence. Napier-street, Alfred Kintor,
dearly beloved son of W. and M. Peachey;
aged 1«J months.

FERRY.—On July 12th. 1906. at her par-
ents' residence. St.. Paul>-st.. May. the
second eldest daughter of John Perrv;
aged 22 years.

®HALDRI€‘K.—At Onehunga, on July 9th.
1996. William Shaldrick, -in his 75th.
year.—K.l.P.

•VINSON.—On July 13. 1906. at his sous
residence Cornwall Park-avenue. Thomas
’inson. late of Poke no; aged 80 years.

» RIGHT —On Thursday. 12th. at the Dis-
trict Hospital. Frederick, the Iwk.v.-d
husband! of Emily Wright, of Nelson-
street. Plumber; aged ® years.

ENGAGEMENTS.

The engagement of Miss Mina Ellis,
fifth daughter of Lieut.-Colone! Ellis,
New Plymouth, to Mr. F. J. Good, of

Christchurch, is announced.

The engagement is announced of Miss

Georgte Denniston, eldest daughter of

Mr. A. Denniston, St. George’s Bay-road,
Parnell, to Dr. Holbrooke Chatfield, of

Auckland.

Orange Blossoms

SHERA—BIGGS.

A very pretty wedding was cele-

brated in St. Peters Church. Hamilton,
recently, when Mr Henry Colin Balneavis

Shera, of the Bank of New Zealand,
Hamilton, and son of Mr J. M. Shera,
of Auckland, was married to Miss Eva

Maud Biggs, granddaughter of the late

Bev. R. OX?. Biggs, for many years vicar

of St. Peters. The service, which was

choral, was conducted by the vicar, the

Rev. N. C. W. Radcliffe, assisted by the

Rev. T. Fisher. The church was very
prettily decorated by the friends of the

bride and bridegroom.
The bride, who was given away by

her uncle. Mr H. I. Biggs, looked very

charming in a lovely dress of soft white

radium silk, with ruehed chiffon and yoke
finished with bertha of kilted chiffon, el-

bow sleeves and soft girdle belt, gather-
ed train skirt, with the new ruehed

frill, wheels of kilting going round the

skirt. She also wore a handsome em-

broidered tulle veil and the orthodox

wreath of orange blossoms.

The bridesmaid. Miss Shera. sister of

the bridegroom, wore a dress of soft

white silk, with Irish lace yoke relieved

with touches of violet, elbow sleeves

finished with bands of insertion and

frills, flowing skirt with tiny frills, and

folded belt of violet silk. She also wore

a lovely white French felt hat, swathed

with tucked chiffon, turned up and finish-

ed in rfnaded violets and chiffon at the

back. The two little dots. Miss Barbara

Wheeler and Miss Betty Jolly, cousins of

the bride, who attended her, were dress-

ed in creme velvet. "Olde Englishe” style.

They wore wreaths of violets in their

hair and carried dainty crooks decorated
with violets.

Both bride and bridesmaids carried
lovely shower bouquets. Mr I>. M. Shera

attended his brother as best man. The

happy couple left the ehurch tv the

strains of the “Wedding March,” and

amid showers of rice and flowers drove

away to the residence of the brides

uncle. Mr A. B. Wheeler. Opoia Pa.
Claudelauds. where a reception was held.

The hostess, Mrs A. B. Wheeler, wore a

handsome costume of violet Amazon

cloth, lined and faced with lilac-tinted

silk and finished with a deeper shade of

violet velvet, pretty embroidered silk

chiffon vest made over lilac silk, orna-

mented with gun metal buttons, dainty
toque of threaded silk straw covered with

clusters of shaded lilac, blooms: Mrs F.

Jolly, navy silk voile, made over foun-

dation of glaee silk, eross-over bodice

with pretty tinted silk vest trimmed

with miniature frills .- of Valenciennes

lace, stylish toque of chiffon applique,
with white osprey; Mrs' H. R. Biggs,
handsome black mcnefletix silk dress
trimmed with real sillupoint lace, pretty

• toque of shadecl sgrecfk straw with dus-

ters of roses on bandeaux; Mrs R.-.J.

Gwyhncbrown doth wstinne and toque,
eream feather boa; Mrs Jolly, rich black

silk dress with mantle of embroidered

silk. black bonnet with violet

petunias: Mrs Radeliffe. green
tweed eostume piped with white

Chinchilla fur toque with clusters

of violets; Mrs D. Ward, navy blue

velveteen blouse, black skirt, felt hat:

Miss Jolly, navy blue poplin with white

vest and black Gibson hat: Miss Newell,

grey tweed costume with silk vest, grey

hat relieved with cerise; Mrs Horace

Walker (Auckland), pretty prune cloth

costume relieved with creme and pret-
tily embroidered galloon, violet toque
with elusters of pansies, grey fur and

muff: Mrs Probis. brown cloth costume

with brown straw turban toque: Mrs

Lord, brown bengaline dress trimmed

with velveteen, pretty straw bat with

elusters of shaded cerise ribbon: Mrs

Shannaghan, navy coat and skirt with

fox fur and muff: Mrs Coates, black

silk voile trimmed with kilted silk and

shirred ribbon, navy toque; Mrs Ste-

vens. navy cloth coat and skirt, black

chiffon hat: Mrs Going, violet Empire

gown relieved with white, pretty toque;
Misses Dorothy and Muriel Wheeler,
pretty frocks of stone blue and sage-
green eashmere, white hats; Miss Jeph-
son, cream serge frock with scarlet

mushroom hat; Miss M. Edgecumbe.

grey tweed eoat and skirt with brown

felt hat. brown furs: Miss Williamson,
pretty rainbow shaded glace silk blouse,

made in cross over style, with kilted

trimming, black voile skirt, grey beaver

hat trimmed with shaded ribbon; Miss

Swarbriek, dove grey voile with pretty
cream silk and lace vest, white hat: Miss

Holloway, grey tweed costume with

black Gibson hat: Miss Clara Holloway,
grey tweed with pretty red hat: Miss

Seranke. navy blue Newmarket eoat and

skirt, navy felt toque: Miss McPherson,
brown eostume of Irish poplin made with

cross-over bodice, and pretty front of

champagne lace, brown turban hat: Miss

Stevens, neat dress of navy serge with

white felt Breton sailor hat: Miss Wal-

nutt, bottle green cloth costume with

green shaded straw hat, bandeaux of

roses: Miss Boles, grey tweed eostume.

white felt hat trimmed with shaded red

roses and foliage: Miss M. Cussen.

pretty grey Norfolk costume, erimson

felt hat; Miss Chitty, grey cheek tweed

eoat and skirt, dainty felt hat trimmed

with shaded roses and ribbon: Miss V.

Graham, navy cloth eostume. i-ream vest

and fancy straw hat: Miss R. Graham,

grey tweed coat and skirt, blue hat

swathed with chiffon, grey wings: Miss

O'Neill, grey tailor-made costume, pretty
brown shaded straw hat: Miss M.

O'Neill, smart navy coat and skirt, felt

hat to match. Amongst the gentlemen
were: Messrs. A. B. Wheeler, A. T. F.

Wheeler. H. R. Biggs. F. Jollv. R. Brad-

ley. T. Jolly. R. J. Gwynne. T. C. Beale,
R. Lord. A. Shand. E. Jollie, J. Shera.
Rev. Radcliffe, and Fisher, and Dr. Go-

ing. The young couple left for Auck-

land. and will spend the early part of

the honeymoon at Devonport. The

bride's going-away dress, a present from

her mother in America, was a smart

stone-blue tailor-made costume, and she

also wore a fur toque with violets. The

presents, including a handsome clock

from Mr Shera's fellow employees in

the bank, numbered over one hundred

and twenty, and were both handsome

and useful.
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are to-i.v drinking OT PUNCH? Ask
■w fcT.

MACKAY'S FLIWERt,
nwi All SEEM

Art Smdaa at Greatly Redaeed Price*.
RJUI WMK A SKCIALTY. rauraan»

•WROaite 8.5.C., QUEEN ST.

AUCKLAND.

MISS JJICKSON,
9, SENTINEL-RD., FONSONBY.

HIGH CLASS COOKERY of Ererv De-
scription. for WEDDINGS. AFTERNOON
TEAS. SUPPERS. etc. WEDDING BOC-
QTETS and TABLE DECORATIONS, etc-,
a Specialty,

The word “miracle” came up in a

Sunday-school class, and as none of the

children could define it. the teacher

thought site would draw its meaning from

them by the inductive process. She said.

“Now, children, suppose a little boy
should fall out of the third storey win-

dow of a house and when lie reached the

ground he got up and walked away with

nothing the matter with him. What
would you say that was?”

A bright know-it-all popped out the an-

swer, “An accident-’’
The teacher looked pained a moment,

then she began again: “I want all of yt>u
to think real hard. Suppose that same

little boy fell out of that same third

storey window a second time aivl again
got up unhurt, what would you say that

was?” After some hesitation one of the

pupils volunteered. “Carelessness.”

Nothing daunted, the teacher went at

her task once more. “Now. children,
see if you can’t give me the right answer

this time. Suppose that same little boy
were to fall out of that same third storey
window for the third time and for the

third time not be hurt, what would you
say that was?’’, A triumphant-looking
youngster piped up, “Habit. '

4 L'CKLAND US«l»tSKSirTk' CULI.KGR.

GJI.L.ES tU-1101-ARXHII*.

One Gillies Scholarship of X7O a year,

tenable ff>r three years. Is etfCreti for '»>»•

petitlou ill October uext. This S,*tH«lanAlp
is open to all persons, mile or female, bom

in the Colony of New Zealand, who, at
the time of examination, shall l>c Ix-lwre*

the a(«*s of 111 and 20 years, and who base

not kept terms, or attended liectnres, or

held a Scholarship in any Fniversity or

College, and who shall satisfy the Council
of »he College that neither they nor their
parents or guardians ran obtain for them

a fniversity Education without pecuniary
aid. The bolder of this Scholarship will
not l>e allowed te bold concurrently a
Junior Fniversity Scholarship. Candi-
dates will l>e examined in Mathematics,
I'hysics and Chemistry, and will be. re-

quired to write an English Essay on s

subject wleeted by the Examiners. The
standard of the Examination will l»e the

same as that for the Junior Scbolarstupo
of the Fniversity of New Zealand. Special
weight will Is- given to attainment and
capacity in Physics and in Chemistry.
Candidates are required to give in their

names on or l»efore OCTOBER I, 190H. to
the Registrar, fre.m whom further informa-

tion eau lie obtained The Examination
will '»e held about the end of October, at

Auckland. Wellington, Christchurch, and
Dunedin.

D. W. RVNCIMAN, Registrar.
July 14th, IfiUC.

IWTIMIK

Midwives registration act,

rriim MiniFtrr's Office.
Wclliii;rt'>i» <ltli Jn’y. 1906.

In pursuance <»f the Mid wives ra-
tion Art. which marts that after the

January. 1907. »o woman shall pnuti*r a«

a Midwife unless registered; evainiimtions
will be held, in the four venlws in Sep-
tember and Deceml»er next, to enable th<«e

women to register who h>tr not hitherto
done so.

Candidates f«.r registration must l«e of
good character, and haw either been in

bona fide pravtiee ax mid wivex fer four

years or over. or. van produce h certificate

showing that they haw attended not less

than twenty cases of labour under the im-

mediate sujx-rvisiou of the Medical Man. or
a Nurse bidding a certificate in midwifery
training.

Forms of application for intending candi-
dates can had from the Ilegistrar of
Nurses and Midwives. Hospitals Itepart-
n»eni. Government’ Buildings, Wellington;
and applications to sit for examination
should be sent in tin- first week in Aug-
ust. or the first week hi November.

WM. HALL JONES.

AN IDEAL HOLIDAY PLACE.

WAINGARO HOT SPRINGS

HOTEL

TERMS, six SHILLINGS A DiY

BATHS FREE TO BOARDERS.

Coupons may be obtained nt Messrs. T.
Cook and S< n. The W .iugaro <’oach leaves

Ngaruawahia each TUESDAY and FRI-

DAY, ou arrival of express from Auckland.
B. W. . HAMILTON, Proprietor.

Large comfortable baths, with unlimited

supply of Hot Mineral Water, discharge

from one spring alone being over 309.000

gallons a day. Within easy reach of Rag-
lan Harbour. launch and Fishinr recur-

sions may be arranged daily.

ggANK OF gOUTH yyALES.
Established 1817.

Head Office:
GEORGE-ST., SYDNEY.

Paid-up Capital £2,000.000
Reserve Fund £1,450,000
Reserve Liability of Pro-

prietors £2.00tj,000

£5,450,000

DIRECTORS:
THE lION. CHARLES K MACKELLAR.

M.I*.C.. President

THE HON. REGINALD JAMES BLACK.
M.T..C.

SIR JAMES R. -FAIRFAX, Kt.
RICHARD BINNIE Exu
HON. SIR NORMAND MACLATRIN. Kt..

M.L.C.
SENATOR THE HON. JAMES THOMAS

WALKER

AUDITORS:
Harrington Palmer. Esq.
Frederick W. Vther. Exq.
LondonOffice: OLD BHOAD-ST.

With Branches in all the Australian States.
New Zealand and Fiji; and Agem-ies and
Correspondents throughout Tasmania,
the Lidled Kingdom. lndia, China,
Japan, and the East, Africa, Canada the
United States South America, Honolulu,
and the West Indies.

The Bank allows Interest on Fixed De-
posits. Collects for Its Customers Divi-
deuds on Share* in Public Companies, and
Interest on Debentures; undertaki** (ha
Agency of other Banks; and conducts all
customary Banking Business. Also;
sues Letters of Credit and Circular NotWb
negotiable throughout (he World.

J. RVSSELL FRENCH,
w

t
General Manager
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Society Gossip

AUCKLAND.

«*‘ar July 17.

MISS AMY MURPHY'S CONCERT

last Mnday was a great musical treat.
The weather was simply atrocious, but

the brave ones who did face it
were amply repaid for their trouble,
and 1 m quite sure that on Thursday, if

the weather will only be a little more

encouraging. Miss Murphy will have
anotiier bumper house. The gifted
young singer was presented with four
of the most charming bouquets, and
was vociferously applauded after each
of her songs, giving Testi’s “Good-bye”
and “On the Banks of Allan Water” as

encores. Miss Heywood was also much

appieeiated, and she also was presented
with a sweet little crescent of violets,
tied with heliotrope ribbons. Great
amusement was caused by the inability
of some of the male performers to open
the 'Beeksteiu Grand.” Mr Winkleman
received great kudos for successfully
accomplishing the feat. Miss Murphy's
gown was a very becoming white

duehesse satin, with lovers’ knot, silver

diamante, and pale him- velvet band

outlining decolletage; Mrs AlacAndrew
wore a rich black chiffon taffeta, with

jetted hue, and white tucker caught in

front with a bunch of Gloire de Dijon
roses; Miss Alillicent Heywood was

charmingly froeked in a white chiffon

taffeta, with frilled lace bertlie and

short sleeves. Amongst the audience
were: Mrs Fenton, wearing a hand-
■ome black silk toilette, relieved with

white, •ami dainty white lace cap with

tin\ black velvet hows; Alias Fenton
also wore black, with becoming ojiera

coat; Mrs 1. Hope Lewis, rich black
glace, with cream lace yoke, and very
pretty ciel Idue silk evening coat; Mrs

Montague was gowned in black velvet,
with deep laee bertlie; Mrs Myers, black
■i.k skirt, and luuidsomc evening blouse,

long blaek silk coat, with encrustations

ofeream lace; Mrs Coleman, black taf-
feta, relieved with white and a lovely
black silk eoat;- her daughter Ruby was

froeked in white, with pale pink eein-

tun?; .Mrs Kraest Moss Davis wore a

black silk skirt, with very dainty silk

and lace jacket; Mrs Buckeridge. eau

de Nil silk, with becoming frilled laee

coatee; Mrs Sydney Nathan wore

Idaek; Mrs Baume, black-silk; Airs

Heywood was gowned in black, with

white caracal jacket; Miss Heywood,
Wack skirt and pretty soft silk blouse,
and emerald green eoat; Miss Dagtna
Giltillan. pretty blaek gown, relieved

with cream laee and pale blue ceinture;
Miss Beale was daintily gowned in

black and pale blue; Miss Pea-

coeke, blaek silk skirt and silk evening
blouse, grey opera coat; Alisses Muriel
arid Dorothy Knight wore dainty white

silk frocks; Airs Sterieker, blaek silk,

with touches of white, and grey evening
with touches of white and grey evening

eoat; Miss Batger, blaek, and pretty
pale biscuit coat with pale blue velvet

tabs over cream laee cape; Aliss Leila

larngsford, becoming pale blue silk;
Miss Judson, dainty white silk;

Mrs Bennett, blaek silk, with cream

laee; Aliss Cardno, black even-

ing froek, with cream laee bertlie;

Aliss Greig wore a pretty silk ami laee

froek, and a rose-pink cloth opera eoat;
Miss Sybil Greig looked chanuing in a

blaek skirt, pale blue silk blouse, and

very pretty blue Empire opera eoat;
Miss Audrey Stubbs, soft white silk

and lace; Aliss Doris Tewsley, cream

voile, with dark crimson velvet opera

eoat; Miss Maggie Frater was prettily
gowned in pale blue silk, with white laee

tucker and pale blue ehiffon searf; Airs.

Archie Clark, handsome blaek silk

toilette. with biseuit-coloured em-

broidered cloth eoat; Airs. Hellaby,
white silk, and blue coat; Airs. Maekay
wore blaek. with blue eloth opera eoat;
Miss Isabel Clark, blaek skirt, dainty
white blouse and Empire opera jacket;
Airs. Archdale Tayler, blaek, inserted

with bands of cream lace; Afrs. McCal-

lum, black skirt and pretty shell-pink
blouse, and evening coat; Aliss Nora
Walker wore black; Miss Lusk, cream

voile; 'Aliss O. Lusk, blaek skirt and

pastel bine velvet blouse with cream laee

encrustations; Aliss Donnelly was

daintily froeked in white, with cluster

of pink roses on corsage, and pale blue

eoat; Mrs. W. S. Cochrane, rich blaek

silk gown; Miss Cochrane, Mack skirt

and very pretty silk evening blouse;
Airs. Oxley, (tale grey combined with,
blue, and grey opera coat; Miss Kennedy,
blaek skirt, with dainty rose-pink silk

blouse; Airs. Sharman, cinnamon brown

taffetas; Airs. Stewart, blaek and white

toilette; Airs. Jobson, very pretty white

silk and lace blouse, blaek skirt, and

handsome pale blue coat with cream

laee: Mrs. Ashton Bruce, black silk

toilette; Aliss Bruee. black silk, and

cream lace fichu; Airs. Buttle, blaek silk,
and cream lace plastron; Aladame

Wielaert. pretty pale blue crepe de chine

blouse, blaek silk skirt, and white
ostrich feather boa; Miss Speight,
moonlight blue silk blouse and black

skirt: Aliss Eva Beale, pale blue silk, and

beeoniing rose-pink evening coat; Afrs.

Beale, dove grey voile; Mrs. E. Blom-
lield. black silk; Alisses Brown were at-
tired in white silk blouses and blaek

skirts; Aliss AVingfield, pale blue silk;
Airs. Arthur Goldie, blaek, and rose-pink
evening coat; Airs. Hodgson, blaek even-

ing gown: Aliss Edwards,, white silk:
Aliss Nelson, white silk, and blue even-

ing eoat.

DRAWING-ROOM AIEETING.

A drawing-room meeting was held on

Alonday afternoon at Oakmont. Parnell,
when Afrs IXttray invited a number of
ladies who would not otherwise have had

that pleasure to meet Miss Leslie, of the

< hinese Zenana Alission. Owing to the
inclemency of the weather, those from
a distance were unable to come, but the
few who braved the elements were ample
repaid for their exertions. In the warm

drawing-room, seated op comfortable
chairs, listening to the cultivated voice
of a very fluent sneaker, they forgot the
rain and cold wind. Aliss Leslie gave an

exceedingly interesting address on the
life of a Chinese lady, describing the
terrible girl infanticide, the torture of

foot-binding in order to produce the dis-
torted tiny feet so much admired, the
ceremonies attending weddings, etc. At
four o'clock the party adjourned to a
delicious tea in the dining-room, return-
ing to the other room to ask questions
about the various garments, einbroidery
and curios scattered about. Aliss Leslie

gave much iuleresting information, and

sold some hand-made laee. She baa sil-

ver ornaments also for sale for the mis-
sion. She is bowstaying at the Y.W.C.A.
J’erhaps other ladies interested in help-
ing their Chinese- sisters would bold
drawing-room meetings 'for her, as has

been done in other places.

EUCHRE PARTY AND DANCE.

Afr. and Mrs. Kent gave a delightful
euchre party and dance at their resi-

dence on Friday, (itb, in honour of Miss
Skinner (New Plymouth), who is at

present their guest. A most enjoyable
two Imur.s were spent in progressive
euchre. Air. Thompson and Aliss Marion

Metcalfe winning the prizes. This over,
a recherche supper was partaken of, and
the remainder of the evening was devot-
ed to dancing. Air. and Airs. Kent and
their son and daughterwere indefatigable
in promoting the enjoyment of those

present, and a very pleasant evening
was spent by all. Airs. Kent was gowned
in black silk, with touches of white laee
and black velvet; Aliss Kent, pretty
blaek erepe de ehine, with corsage bou-

quet of tangerine roses; Miss Steele, old
gold silk and white lace; Miss Mabel

Dawson, blaek satin froek. with cluster
of dark red geraniums on corsage; Miss
1 homes, jiale blue silk, softened with
white laee; Miss D. Giltillan. pale pink
silk gown, with crimson ribbons; Miss P.
Boult was pretty in peach pink silk;
Miss E. Holland, cream voile gown, with

large crush rose on corsage; Aliss Hes-

keth, dainty blue muslin; Aliss Holland,
pale pink erepe de chine; Aliss Atkinson,
azure blue voile froek, with pink roses;
Aliss Skinner, white corded silk, bright-
ened with blue flowers; Aliss P. Gorrie
wore white silk, with heliotrope eein-

ture; Aliss Nelson, green satin gown,
with clusters of golden brown roses;
Aliss I’iekmere. black velvet and white

lace: Aliss Frater. white silk and lace
froek. floral silk belt, and crimson flow-
ers: Aliss Beale, blaek net. adorned with
white laee and blue flowers: Aliss K.
Nelson, blaek net over satin; Aliss Hunt,
black voile, softened with Maltese lace;
Miss J. Tye, pretty white silk, inserted
with white lace, bunch of tea roses on

corsage.

COOKERY DEMONSTRATION.

Miss Bertlia Hickson, who undertakes
the cookery for weddings, afternoon

teas, etc., table decorations, and wedding
bouquets, gives an exhibition of cookery
and table decorations in St. Andrew's
Hall. Symonds-street, on Fridav next,
20th July, from 2.30 to 4.30.

BALL AT WAIHL

At the Academy of Alusic, Waihi, on

I‘riday evening. July 0. the first ball of
the dancing season took place (writes a

correspondent). The committee—Mes-

dames Barry, Cave, Chapman, Alisses

Banks, Forster, Haszard, Simmons,
Alessrs Anderson, E.. W. Cave, Leslie,
E. Banks, C. Banks, Howell, Gauvain,
—and an indefatigable secretary, Mr

Cramer-Roberts, worked hard, and must
feel gratified at such a successful ball,
t hristian’s Orchestra supplied good
music. Amongst the ladies I noticed—-

Mrs Benge, blaek silk; Mrs Bush (Pa-
eroa). black glace silk, blue rosette in
hair: Airs Cave, pretty white silk: Airs

Devereaux, crimson silk. Maltese searf;
Airs Gilmour, handsome blaek silk; Mrs

Guineas (Auckland), white satin, sequin
trimmed and red roses; Airs Hutchins,
heliotrope Empire gown, with violets;
Airs Hessel. green silk, black velvet trim-

mings; Airs Hopkins, white satin, with

violets; Airs N. Haszard, blaek aecor-

deon-pleated ehiffon, pink roses; Afrs
Johnston (Katikati). pretty blaek silk;
Airs AV. Johnston, dainty white silk;.
Allis Law lor, blaek merveilleaux, jet trim-

mings; Airs Lapruik (Thames), hand-

some blaek silk relieved with blue; Airs
Aloore. black silk: Airs Alumford (Tau-
ranga), pretty white satin: Mrs Afurray
(Athenreel, amber silk, clusters of vio-

lets; Airs McKinnon, black silk and

forget-me nots; Afrs D. McArthur, dainty
white silk; Mrs Norman, black silk: Mrs
Russell, white silk; Airs Ridings, black
satin: Airs Reid, blaek silk: Airs Staf-

foru. blaek glace, overdress of tulle and

sequin panel: Mrs Sherman (Tauranga),
black silk and pink roses; Airs H. Wyn-
yard, white satin and pink roses; Airs

Thompson, blaek and white brocade;
Airs AVilliams. handsome black silk; Aliss

Anderson, yellow satin and roses; Miss

Banks, brown velvet with pink roses;
Aliss F. Banks. dainty niull muslin, scar-

let flowers; Airs Buddle, black velvet,
lace liertha; Aliss Bey (Pneroa),
black velvet, pleated white chif-

fon bertha; Miss Benge, blaek mitt
Miss Brodie (Waikino), white crepe de

chine, red Howers; Miss Binney (Arret-
laud), handsome China silk; Miss Bro-

die, dainty white muslin; Miss D. Beale,
blush pink silk; Miss Brown, (Tau-
ranga), pretty red silk; Aliss E. Bag-
nall t(Turua), white mousseline de sow;
blue in hair; Miss Coote (Paeroa), tan-

gerine silk, net overdress; Aliss Cran-
well (Henderson), mucli frilled white

tulle over pink silk slip; Miss Clark,
pretty white Liberty silk; Aliss Cave

(Papakura), white embroidered silk;
Miss Evans, dainty white silk, Aalen-
ciennes trimmings; Miss Fitzgerald,
white silk, pink sash; Aliss Forster,
black satin and net, violets on corsage;
Miss J. Forster, pretty sea-green ac-

cordion-pleated silk, late berthe; Miss'

Gilmour, dainty white silk; Aliss Gled-

stanes, blue Liberty silk; Aliss Graham,
becoming yellow silk; Miss Haszard,
pretty cream accordion-pleated voile;
Miss Hague-Smith, ereain accordion-

pleated silk, sequin bodice; Miss D.
Hague-Smith, white tussore, turquoise
trimmings; Aliss Henderson, pretty
white silk: Aliss Hicks, dainty primrose
silk: Miss Hubbard, pretty white Liberty
silk; Aliss Jordan (Tauranga), white

silk, red velvet on corsage: Aliss Knee-

bone, white Indian silk; Aliss Lawlor,
cream satin, net overdress, pink roses;
Miss Maribel Lawlor blue silk, gauze

overdress; Aliss Alarsdon (Thames),
white glace, covered with net, white

violets; Miss Power, blue Liberty silk,
black velvet trimmings; Aliss A. Power,
dainty white silk, much trimmed with
Paris lace; Aliss Price, dainty Liberty
silk: Aliss Al. Pattullo (debutante),
white glare, overdress of floral net and
lilies of the valley; Aliss Ruddock,
pretty pink silk with net overdress;
Aliss Radford, pale blue voile; Aliss Rae,
yellow silk, overdress of cream net, rib-

bon trimmings: Miss Swears, blue voile,
flowers on corsage; Aliss Seccombe,-
pretty blue silk; Miss Simmons, rich
red silk, cream lace trimmings; Miss

Taylor (Cambridge), maize silk, cream

lace trimmings; Aliss D. Taylor (Cam-
bridge), pretty China silk, flowers on

corsage: Miss Taylor, very dainty white

silk, blue sash; Aliss AVilHams, white

voile: Miss McKenzie, handsome black
lace over silk: Aliss Walker (Auck-
land), lemon silk, tulle covering; Miss
W’rigley (Tauranga), striking apricot
satin trimmed with cream Paris laee.

Amongst the gentlemen were: Messrs.
Cranwell (2), Wynyard (2), Meredith,
Coote, Hessel, Lawlor, Clarke. Kings-
ford. Adams, Jordan, Brown, Burleigh,
Jaekson, Fitzherbcrt, Thompson, Mc-

Kinnon, Hanna. Lapraik, Forster. Wil-

liams, Evans, Morton, Benge, Cassrells,
Noakes, Wrigley, Johnston, Haszard

(3), Foy. Aitken, McDonald, Masters,
Ulrich, Hutchings, Russell, Evered,
Stafford, Hopkins.

PHYLLIS BROUN

CAMBRIDGE.

Dear Bee, July 1%.

A AYAIKATO FARAIERS’ SOCIAL,

held in the Alexandra Hall on Alonday
evening, with the idea of bringing mem-

bers and their families together, was a

huge success. The hall was artistically
deeorated with tree ferns and other

bush scenery. Settlers from all parts
of the district were, present with their

families, and there were also a number

of townspeople. Mr. Af. Butler, presi-
dent. explained the object of the gather-

ing. Afr. G. E. Clark, the first president
of the club, spoke of the elub of the
past. Air. James Gane’s subject was

‘’Social Intercourse.” Air. John Fisher

spoke of "The Club of the Future.” The

Alayor (Air. AV. F. Buckland), who was

the last speaker, spoke on “Unity of
Interests.” The Cambridge Orchestral
Society, under Air. J. H. Edwards, ren-

dered a number of choice selections.
Songs were contributed as foliows:—■

Song, “Flight of Ages,” Miss Neal; quar-
tette. “Bells of Eve.” Alisses Veale (2),
and Alessrs. E. A’eale. and G. W. A'en-
ables; song. “Romany Lass,” Air. T.
Prichards; song, “The Yeoman’s Wed-

ding.” Afr. N. R. [ftirnall. The accom-

panists were Alessrs. Al. P. McDermott
and T. Hartly. An excellent supper was

provided by the ladies, who spared no
trouble in looking after the wants of

everyone. After supper the young
people had a danee, which proved most

enjoyable.

SCHOOL of FRENCH MILLINERT
HIS MAJESirS ARCADE, QUEEN-ST.,

AUCKLAND
♦ ♦ *

Millinery thoroughly taught and pupils
prepared for butdnesM-

C’iaMses for ladiew wteo wish to team to do
Lh<Hc own nuiUnery.

Positions found for pupils when oompetent.
Terms on application.

♦ ♦ ♦

Madame Marion.

Miss JOHNSTON IRVINE
(Student ufMr*. Adair. London),

Successor to Mrs. Thornton Lees,

tHair
Physician &.

Face Specialist
Restores Ladies’
and Gentlemen’s
Thin, Falling, and

Grey Hair

Th® very latent American
Face Treatment in which

a famous

American Clay &

Hydro Vaeu

Is used iuntead of Steam-
ingfor renewing andbuild-

«i"Afup the Facial Tissues

perin&aentfy.
<merican Clay Palmetto Side Pood, alsoaU Hatironiflg and Lotions can behad from

to His Majesty's Arcade, AUCKLAND
(TAKK KLKVATOtt) ['Phone MS4

•ols Ageul for DIANO, th. WouAertallAhl.wWrite for partieulara
***
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THE FIRK BRIGADE

held B most successful ball on Wed-

nesday evening in the Alexandra Hall.

Captain 11. Belt and the member, ol the

brigade did everything possible to make

it the success it was. The ladies com-

mittee consisted of Mesdames H. Bell,

Webber, A. E. Harris, Ed. Azmer, and

the Misses Ruge (2), Gardner, and

Plescher, who undertook the manage-

ment of the supper, which was delicious.

The music was provided by Mrs. Lowe,

and extras were played by Mies Law,

Miss Pleseher, and Mr. Tutschka.

THE WAIKATO GOLF CHAMPION-
SHIP

was to have been played on the Cam-

bridge links last Saturday, but had to

be postponed on account of the weather

and is to be played on Saturday next.

A mixed foursome will be played on

Wednesday 25th and Saturday 28th for

a trophy presented by the vice-presi-
dent, Mr. R. J. Roberts.

ELSIE.

GISBORNE.

Pear Bee, Jwy 1«.

Last week Mr. Gouldsmith gave a

Most enjoyable

EUCHRE PARTY.

Those present were: Dr. and Mrs. Mor-

rison, Miss Bradley, Miss E. Bradley,

Miss Pitts, Miss Dunlop, Miss Wachs-

mann, Miss Seymour, Misses A. and L.

Bradlev, Miss Foster, Misses R. and W.

Reynolds, Miss C. Boylan, Miss Foster

(Wellington), Messrs. Reynolds, Brad-

ley, Burke, Barron, White, Nolan (2),

Sainsbury, and Fenwick. Miss W.

Reynolds' won the ladies’ first prize, and

Nr. Burke the gentlemen’s.

On Monday night a very enjoyable

FAREWELL DANCE

was tendered to Mr. Cyril Sharp, who

in a few months is leaving for England.

Mrs. Agnew-Brown on Wednesday
gave a large and most enjoyable

•TEACUP” AFTERNOON

for Miss Campbell-Thompson, who is to

be married next week. Miss Thompson
received the prettiest collection of cups

and saucers I have ever seen. During

the afternoon there were guessing com-

petitions, and at intervals the Italian

String Band discoursed lovely music.
Mrs. Agnew-Browne received her gnests

in a pretty heliotrope chiffon taffetas
blouse, black satin skirt. Miss Agnew-
Browne wore a white frilled silk blouse,
black voile skirt, and Miss H. Agnew-
Browne, champagne-coloured voile, with

vest of Valenciennes lace. Amongst
those present were: Mrs. Chatterton,
Mrs. Stoek, Mrs. J. Clark, Misses Brad-
ley (2), Miss Nolan, Mass Seymour,
Miss Willis, Miss Zoe Williams, Miss

\ Sherratt, Miss Foster, Miss Murray,
Miss Bright, Miss Coleman, Miss Mai-
mie Williamson, Miss G. Pike, Miss W.
Reynolds, Miss Mabel Burke (Napier),
Miss Every (Oainaru), Miss Wachs-
mann.

ELSA.

NEW PLYMOUTH.

Dear Bee, July 13.

THE MILITARY BAND’S SOCIAL

was held in the Theatre Royal last

Thursday evening, and, in spite of the

wretched weather, the attendance was

good. There was also bridge and euchre
in the Burlington tea rooms, just ad-

joining, which was keenly' enjoyed by a

large number. The duties of M.G.’s.
-were well carried out by Messrs. E. 8.
Humphries and W. Way. Mr. Reg.
George (secretary) and an energetic com-

mittee did all they could for the enjoy-
ment of the guests. The Mayoress
(Mrs. Dockrill) presented the prizes to
the winners of the card tournaments
as follows:—Bridge: Ladies — First
prize. Miss Tidy; second, Miss McKellar;
third, Mrs. C. T. Mills. Gentlemen—
First prize, Mr. G. O. Waddy; second,
Mr. J. O. George. Euehre: . Ladies—•
First prize, Aliss G. F. Wood; second,
Miss Stoddart. Gentlemen—First prize,
Mr. R. Andrews; second, Mr. R. Colson.

The Ladies’ Committee consisted of
Mesdames Doekrill, E. M. Smith, C.

Ward, Newell, F. E. Clarke, R. Jury,
Back, and Bacon, and -Misses Hempton,
Humphries (2), F. Capel, N. Hanna, G.

Colson. Mrs. W. S. Fitzherbert and

Miss K. Hamerton attended to the

bridge and euehre arrangements. The

music was supplied by Mr. Garry's or-

chestra. Among those present
were: Miss Fenton, in a buttercup-
coloured silk, decolletage finished with

eream lace; Miss Cameron, deep red

silk; Miss Fell, pretty pale blue satin,
sequined net on corsage; Mi's. Wright,
black net, with silver sequined frills on

corsage; Miss Norina Garry looked well

in pale blue tucked frock, pale blue

flowers in coiffure; Mrs. Mills, black

merveilleux, rose pink silk blouse; Miss

Brown, black eanvas voile, trimmed with

jet and satin ribbon; Miss Flemming,
white silk, relieved with pale blue; Mrs.

W. Spencer, pretty cream chiffon over

satin, trimmed with lace, red empire
sash; Mrs. I. Goldwater, white tucked

silk and laee blouse, black skirt; Miss

E. O’Brien, pale blue silk blouse, dark

skirt; Miss C. Campbell (Auckland),

dark skirt, pale blue silk blouse, trimmed

with frills of cream laee; Miss J. Fraser,

pale pink tucked silk, inserted with

Paris-tinted laee; Mrs. D. Laing, hand-

some heliotrope silk blouse, black satin

skirt; Miss Wood, white silk blouse,

dark skirt, pretty pink satin opera eoat;
Miss B. Clarke, pretty white French

muslin, full skirt, trimmed with big
tneks and bebe ribbon, early Victorian

bodice; Miss O. Kelly, pale green silk,
decolletage finished, with sennet roses,

green rosette in coiffure; Miss

Nicholas, rich white satin veiled

in net: Miss Stoddart, black

over apricot silk; Mrs. Colson, blaek

with white satin facings, red opera

coat; Mrs. Clarke, black velvet, red

opera coat: Aliss Cameron, white silk
blouse, blaek skirt: Miss Brewster. Miss

D. Bedford; Alias N. Hanna, cornflower
blue. with violets on corsage; Aliss G.

Colson, white silk, pale blue silk belt;
Miss Cameron, black, red opera coot;

Mrs. Alexander, blaek silk, red roses on

corsage; Aliss Blanchett, pale blue,
trimmed with frills of cream laee; Aliss

Hanna, white silk; Aliss Testar, blue

silk blouse, brown brocaded skirt; Aliss

A. Avery, pretty pale pink silk, niched

and pulled, trimmed with frills of

Valenciennes laee; Airs. Doekrill, blaek

silk; Aliss Humphries, blaek net over

white "satin; Airs. F. AVilson. pale shell

pink silk; Aliss Thomson, white silk;
Miss AVebster, white silk blouse, black

skirt: Aliss Rennell, pretty white chif-
fon blouse, black merveilleux skirt,
white opera coat; Miss Alorey, cream

tueked silk blouse, trimmed with lace,
blaek skirt: Aliss G. Alorey, dark skirt,
cream silk " blouse, pale blue belt ; Aliss
V. Rennell, white silk Wous*j dark

skirt, cream opera coat; Aliss A. Craw-

ford, dark skirt, white silk blouse.

Among the gentlemen were: Messrs.

Humphries (2), George (2). Fraser,
Cutfield, Hobday, Free, Weir. Williams,
Crawford. Waters, Baker, Standish,
Seldon, Hanna, AVebster, Cathro, Mills,
Bewley, Stocker, Smith, Avery, Kirkby,
Preshaw, Armitage.

A SURPRISE PARTY"

at Mrs. Penn’s, Avenue-road, last Tues-

day evening, was thoroughly enjoyed,
the house being delightfully suitable for

that sort of thing. Amongst those pre-
sent were: Mrs. Penn, Aliss E. Penn,
Misses D. Bedford. Brewster, Taylor. Al.
Kerr. E. Bayley. E. Simpson, G. Colson,
N. Hanna, V. Brett, and Messrs. Han-

sen, D. Day. Williams, Weir, Kirkby, E.

George, Bavley.
NANCY LEE.

NAPIER.

Dear Bee, July 13.

THE NAPIER PARK RACING CLUB

held its winter meeting at the Napier

Park on Wednesday and Thursday’ last.

On the first day the weather was not

too fine and rather cold, but the second

day was sunny and bright and afforded

people an opportunity of wearing their

race frocks. Among those I noticed

were: Airs. J. Ormond, wearing a cream

cloth coat and skirt with pretty brown

velvet toque, long grey overcoat; Mrs.

H. Lowry, handsome brown coat and

skirt, with brown hat; Airs. Perry, blaek
and white cheek skirt, long brown coat,
with smart hat trimmed with mauve

flowers and maidenhair fern; Mrs. J. B,

A’Deane, smart long grey tailor made

coat and skirt, with black plumed hat;
Mrs. Wenley, navy blue costume, with

sealskin toque and jacket; Miss Wilder

(Christchurch), long grey eoat and skirt,
hat trimmed with red; Mrs. Bowen, neat

grey- tailor-made costume, with blaek

toque; Mrs. Steadman, violet dress, with

grey coat, grey toque: Mis- Williams,
neat navy blue Eton costume, with navy
blue toque; Airs. Baxter, cream cloth

costume, long grey coat ana dainty vio-
let hat trimmed with violets; Mrs. Ken-

nedy. navy blue costume, with long grey-

coat, brown felt toque: Miss Chapman,
navy blue costume, with white felt

toque; Miss Hunter, grey cloth coat and
skirt, with white hat; Mrs. Hunter,
black skirt with brown fur jacket; Mrs.

McLernon, violet cloth dress trimmed

with vreuni lace, laveniler and bind

tuque: Miss neat lung green
coat and skirt, with b!a<*L felt toque;
Mrs. Elkington. gr«*v skirt, with brown
sealskin jacket, bruwn toque; Mis®
Huinphries, white cloth coat and skirt,
daint\ wliiti- h.it t«> m.if.h: MfiM R
Dennett, long coat and skirt, white furs

and white toque; Miss McLernon,
wine-coloured costume, smart hat to

match; Mrs. Beruau, irnvy blur coat and

skirt, with red Hural hat; Mrs. New-

bigin, navy blur costume, blue toque
trimmed with roses; Miss Mc\ ay, brown

tweed coat and skirt, brown hat triin-

nied with green; Miss White, grey cos-

tume, with red toque; Mrs. Humphries,
navy hhie tailor-niade costume, with

violet toque; Miss A. Ormond, long blue

coat and skirt, with blue velvet hat to

THE “LOUIS” VELVETEEN.
An Ideal Fabric for Outdoor and “At Home** Wear.

As rich inappearance as Lyons Silk Velvet costing aGuineanyard, and wears longer.

the NEW LOUIS
"

CHIFFON VEL DUVET
is one of the most fashionable PILE FABRICS for entire Costumes manufactured

for the presentSeason. Nothing; else has such lustre of finish, such sheen and
softnessof texture, and no other fabric yet produced shows such varying play of

light and shade.

Every yard of the “Louis” Velveteen, and the “Louie** Chiffon Vel Duvet, is

stamped with the name spelled L-O-V-l-S and guarantee of wear, and Ladies
should insist on seeing this andthus avoid thesubstitutionof inferiorimitations.

From Drapers St Silk Mercers throughout the Colonies.

RSH9| Icilma
IgCOa Icilma Fluor Cream owes its unique

qualities to the marvellous tonic, cleansing.
Hw < healing, and softening virtues contained m

■"'Icilma Natural Water.

loilma Fluor Cream suppresses the

' use of powder, and is the only eieam that

] ———- helps to prevent the growth of superfluous
■ ***l hair.

I ~~

lcilma Fluor Cream contains no

grease nor metallic salts, but makes the

Z-j 1
skin, soft, fresh, and transparent, so that

£ Fluor C/WkM the blue veins show clear m a lose pear!
. BHMh! Igfov ~-a setting.

IwgOaS' Icilma Fluor Cream i- inv.ilr.nbic

tSwB f°r a de<l complexions. c<»l<! winds. chap*,
sunburn, blotches, roughings, reduce and

mo-quito oi gnat bite- u i- iiniikdi.ihh,

Deliciously scented.
1)0 uot torKet that Icilma Natural

\
L -'SUs! Water is a necessity in every home, and

fisfflkTXix/ h. igr that Icilma Soap is a revelation of uhat

a complexion and Medicinal Soap can be.

Ofall good- Chemists axv* Stores.

ICILMA CO., Ltd., London,
Cupid can Slbkp Now

BNOIzIkIVD.

DELICIOUS

MELLOR’S
Genuine I I
Worcester Q b

The Favourite for Quarter of a Century.

HUDSON’S EUMENTHOL JUJUBES
FOR THE THROAT! THE VOICE! THE LUNGS!

Miss AMY CASTLES writes;—“l have used your Eumenthol

Jujubes and have found them invaluable for ths throat, pat*

ticularly in case of colds.
I should like to recommend them to all singers.”

Sold by allChemists, in Hub. Ib. (id., or from the Manufacturer, G. HUDSON, Chemist. Ipswich-

Queensland, post freeon receipt of stamps. Sydney Depot: 5and 7, Queens 1 luce. Agencies w

allAustralian Statesand N.Z.

goudou Agent, W. F. Passmore, Chemist, jio Uegeut St. w.
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match; Miss Gaisford, grey skirt with

long grey eoat, black hat; Miss Foote,
fawn cloth costume, with brown hat and

furs; Miss Hamltii. neat navy blue cos-

tume, with stylish green hat; Mrs. Bay-
ley, grey coal an'd skirt, with white felt
toque; Miss 1). Kennedy, navy blue cos-

tume, with grey felt toque; Mrs. Hector

Smith, pale green cloth Hedingeote coat
and skirt, with black toque; Mrs. East,
Mack coat and skirt, black toque trim-

med with violets; Mrs. G. Broad, navy
iblue coat and _ skirt, red hat; Mrs.

Nantes, green coat and skirt, neat green
floral toque; Miss Clark, eream doth

coat and skirt, white hat with wings;
Mrs. Henley, navy blue costume, beaver
toque; Mrs. I. Cato, wine cloth dress,
with velvet toque to match; Mrs. Hind-

marsh. green coat and skirt, with black
hat; Miss Hindinarsh, grey coat and

skirt. white felt hat with wings; Miss

■B. Hindinarsh. grey costume, with white

AIARdORIE.

WANGANUI.

Dear Bee, i July 14.

I,ast week Mrs John Stevenson gave
an enjoyable little

BRIDGE PARTY. 1

The. first prize, won by Mrs Griffiths, was

a pretty liberty needle book and pin-
cushion combined. The “booby,” a

needlcbqok, fell to Mrs Godwin. Amongst
those present were Mesdames Stevenson,
Peake, Kissling, Godwin. Griffiths, Green-

wood. Fenwick, Sarjeant, Dodgshun,
Blundell and Miss Gwen.

Airs Barnard-Brown gave

|l AN AFTERNOON TEA

On Friday in honour of her daughter, Mrs

Patterson, who is spending the winter
tn Wanganui. Amongst those present
were Mesdames Sarjeant. Biss, Green-

wood, Stevenson, Chamberlain, Stanford,
Gifford Marshall, Izett, Dodgshun, Ash-

croft, Humphreys, Fairburn, Hole, Pat-

terson, Barnard Brown. Misses Ashcroft,
.Williams, Stanford, Cameron and Blun-

dell.

THE EGMONT-WANGANUI HUNT

) CLUB

held their “meet” at Fordell last Satur-'
day, and hunted over the properties of

‘Messrs Morse, O. Lewis, Lee, Carroll

and W. Chapman. A drag was arranged
over a splendid line of obstacles.

'Amongst those following were Messrs
fcnderby, Higgle, Wooton (Rangitikei),
O'Neill, Selby. Morton, J. Blair, Giesen,
Kennedy, Boyd. Gibson. Galpin (Rangi-
tikei), Gordon and Dr. Graham. Riding
and driving were Mr and Mrs Chapman,
Mr and Miss Morse, Mrs and Miss Mar-

shall, Mr grid Airs Campion. Mrs Camp-
bell. Miss ji'utfield, Messrs Nixon, Flet-

cher, Fab<& Grunimitt, Carroll, Batt,
Green, LeiL and others.

■ On Tuesday Airs Blundell gave fl
■mall

BRIDGE PARTY.

The prize, a book, was won by Mrs

Greenwood,* and the “booby,” a photo-
frame, fell to Airs Godwin. Amongst
those present were Mesdames Kissling,
Stevenson, Anderson, Dodgshun, Peake,
Allison. Blundell, Patterson, Miss King
(New Plymouth). Mesdaiues Greenwood/
Fenwick, Godwin and Aliss Owen.

I THE WANGANUI .ORCHESTRAL
p SOCIETY '

held their first concert of the season at

the Opera House on July 11th. The

Concert was an excellent one. and re-

flected theTgreatest credit on Air. Leslie

Peek, the■conductor, and the orchestra

generally. pAmongst the very large and

fashionable, audience I noticed: Airs.

Alexander,* in a very handsome black
silk evening gown, relieved with lace,
black coat with wide revers,

collar nndrfiill turn back cuffs of white

satin, wit-ji black velvet applique, flow-

ers and foliage, white roses in her coif-
fure; Miss, Alexander wore a black silk

costume; relieved with cream lace and

chiffon; Mrs. A. Izard, pale pink silk
frock, berthe of lace on the low-cut cor-

sage. full,elbow sleeves, and wide swath-

ed silk belt; Airs. Empson. black silk,
■with deep liertliy of„champagne lace;
Miss Aeland (Cjijhlerbury)

?
-black

u
silk '

frock, with fichu of beautiful lace; Alias '
Sale (Dunedin), soft white'silk gown,

elbow sleeves, the corsage
and panel of the skirt were trimmed

with black velvet motifs; Airs. Frank
.Smith (Marton) wore a becoming pale
pink silk blouse with ‘ net lace berthe,
black silk skirt; Airs. A. Sherrill, pastel
blue crepe de chine evening blouse, with
champagne lace, black silk skirt’; Airs.

Barnarif-Brown. black silk frock with
black laeh, and V-shaped yoke of tine

cream net and lace; Airs Patterson wore

a sky blue silk evening blouse, gauged
arid trimmed with lace, and narrow

black gauged ribbons, black silk skirt;
Miss Barnard-Brown, cream voile,
embroidered with pale blue silk flowers,
wide swathed blue silk belt, and Vic-

torian yoke, edged with gaugings of

pale blue silk at intervals; Airs. Barni-

coat, black silk and net evening gown,
with jet and sequins on the corsage,
pale blue silk opera coat with deep col-
lars of champagne lace; Aliss Phillips
(Canterbury) wore a becoming cream

silk frock, cream cloth opera coat

edged with cream fur; Airs. Blundell,
black silk, with yoke of cream lace,
cream cloth opera cloak, outlined
with ostrich feather trimmings;
Aliss 11. Blundell, sky blue velvet
blouse, with scalloped yoke of deep
cream lace, edged with blue gauged
chiffon, black skirt; Mrs Wall wore a

dainty cream frock, and pastel blue

satin opera coat edged with white fur;
Airs Stevenson, band painted chiffon

evening blouse, white silk skirt veiled
with black lace; Aliss Stevenson' wore

a pretty soft blue silk blouse with

berthe effect of lace and silk, black voile

skirt; Aliss’ King (New Plymouth),
gauged white silk with lace and inser-

tion; Airs Hope Gibbons, black silk even-

ing gown with fine cream net and lace,
cream chiffon scarf; Airs Peake, blaek

silk with jet and cream lace; Airs God-

win wore a black silk costume relieved

with lace;, Aliss Claire, pale pink silk
blouse banded with champagne inser-
tion, black skirt; Mrs Reaney, eream

silk blouse with deep collar of cham-

pagne lace, black skirt; Airs Good (Ha-
wera), pale pink accordion pleated chif-

fon frock; Airs Fairburn, black silk

gown with fichu of black lace over

cream, with outline of jet trimmings;
Aliss E. Anderson, wore a dainty white

muslin evening gown, the low-cut cor-

sage made with narrow frills edged
with satin ribbon, crimson cloth opera,
eloak with band of cream satin and

ribbons to match; Aliss Anderson, black

sunray-pleated chiffon frock with a

square-cut corsage bordered with blaek

velvet and black silk insertion; Airs

Napier (Auckland), wore a very pretty
pale pink chiffon evening blouse with

berthe of finely-embroidered Brussels

lace, and a large pink silk rose in the

front of her corsage, black silk skirt;
Aliss Cameron, black velvet with berthe

of beautiful lace; her sister wore a

gauged black crepe de chine frock with
white tulle tucker edging the corsage;
Airs Beaumont (Dunedin), blaek silk re-

lieved with cream lace; Airs H. Hole

wore blaek silk, with yoke and berthe

of Honiton lace, the elbow, sleeves edged
with the same; Airs Krull wore a blaek

silk gown with vest of eream net and

lace; Aliss Krull, dainty , white silk

frock with lace and insertion; Miss

Witehell, black velvet gown with berthe
and panel of white lace, chiffon shoulder

scarf of crimson and blue; Aliss E. Wit-
chell (Masterton), white gauged silk

coat; Aliss Irelle Jones wore a white

silk evening frock with wide crimson
swathed silk belt, and roses to match

in her coiffure; James Watt, pale
blue silk berthe of cream net embroider-

ed with true lovers’,knots, and a spray
of soft pink roses on the corsage; Mrs

John Anderson wore a handsome blaek

silk gown with fine transparent net

yoke and sleeves, white chiffon shoulder

scarf; Aliss AV. Anderson, white silk

frock with full sleeves, and berthe of

chiffon, with a frill of the same on the

sleeves: Aliss Knapp, blaek velvet gown
berthe of beautiful Alaltese lace, long
green velvet opera coat cellar and

revers of white satin; Aliss’ftlrabairti
white gauged blouse profusely trimmed
with net and narrow Valenciennes lace

insertion, black skirt, pastel . blue

cloth opera coat edged with fur;
Airs . Kissling. blaek satin gown with'

yoke and berthe of cream lace,- <?rimson
roses on her corsage, and bow of the
same shaded velvet ribbon in her hair;
Aliss Waterston wore a soft white silk

gown, with lace and insertion; Airs. A.
D. Willis, rich black silk costume, r?-,,

lieved with cream lace; Airs.

pale. blue silk blouse, with deep collar'
effect of champagne lace, black satin
skirt: Afrs. . Sarjeant ’wore a beautiful
cream taffeta chiffon blouse, with trans-

parent lace yoke in vandykes, and puffed

taffeta sleeves with close-fitting lace cuff
effect, blaek silk skirt; Aliss

dainty white muslin 'frock, with frills
edged with lace, white silk sash with

fringed ends; Aliss Jardine, claret shad-
ed silk gown, with bands of champagne
insertion and lace; Miss BringeZu, cream

silk, with narrow frills of the same; her

sister wore a pale pink silk corselet
gown, with black velvet belt and a trans-

parent laee yoke; Aliss Towsey, white

satin frock, gauged chiffon berthe and

sleeves, spray of pale pink roses and
foliage in her corsage; Aliss Best, white
silk frock, the corsage of accordion-

pleated chiffon, and wreath of crimson
roses in her coiffure and on her corsage;
Mrs. J. C. Greenwood wore a smart

blouse of salmon pink silk, made with
wide French tucks, and a V-shaped yoke
pointed back and front to the waist of

fine champagne lace, black silk skirt;
Airs. A. E. Kitchen wore a stylish pale
blue striped evening silk blouse, with

champagne lace and shoulder straps of

pastel blue velvet ribbon, blaek silk

skirt, pale grey ostrich feather boa;
Aliss Willis, pretty turquoise blue silk
blouse, with fine cream net and lace,
black skirt; Aliss Walker, blaek silk

skirt, white muslin blouse, with tiny
frills edged with narrow Valenciennes

laee, black silk skirt; her sister wore

a becoming pale blue taffeta blouse, with

transparent lace yoke and berthe of the

same, black silk skirt; Aliss Christie
wore a pale - blue evening blouse, with

champagne lace, black silk skirt, cream

opera eoat, with deep lace collar; her

sister wore a dainty white silk frock,
with frills and lace; Airs. AlcNaughton
Christie, black silk evening gown, with
berthe of cream laee, handsome deep
cream cloth opera coat, with very wide
collar of coarse champagne lace, rosettes

and ends of green velvet ribbon in the

front; Aliss Tuke, black silk, with Vic-

torian transparent ’yoke of cream inser-

tion; Aliss Alaunders, black silk, with
berthe of cream lace; Aliss Richmond
wore a soft white silk blouse, with lace

and insertion, black silk skirt; Airs.

Alason, black silk gown, with fichu and
sleeves of white chiffon and lace; Afrs. C.
Campbell, cream evening gown, with deep
berthe of Alaltese lace, long opera coat

of eream accordion-pleated silk, cham-

pagne lace collar and rosette, and wide

blue satin ribbons. HUIA.

PALMERSTON NORTH.

Dear Bee, July 13.

Friday, the Gth inst., was truly a

dreadful night for the

; FEILDING BALL.

Thunder, lightning, hailstorms, a high
wind and torrents of rain off and on all

night, and on one occasion the elements

were having such a time that the sound

of the band was drowned in the noise,
and dancers had to stop. A large num-

ber of guests went from Palmerston.

Many went in cabs, returning the same

night, and others' left by the afternoon

train, staying till the next day. Every-
thing was perfectly arranged for the

comfort and pleasure of the guests, who

all spent a thoroughly enjoyable time.

Among others who went fretn Palmer-

ston were: Afrs. W. Keeling, wearing a

dainty frock of white lace flounces over

white glace, berthe of lace and clusters

of small pink roses finishing bodiee';
Aliss P. Keeling, cream Louisine silk,
made with crossover bodice, cream chif-

fon on corsage; Aliss Fitzherbert, cream

silk and lace; Airs. -Bagnall, a rich

cream satin toilette; AlTss F. AValde-

grave, a pretty white muslin frock over

white silk, skirt and bodice trimmed

with many little flounces; Aliss E. Col-
lins. cream Louisine silk, gaugings of

cream chiffon on corsage; Aliss Alar-

garet Waldegrave, cream „silk, very full

skirt, and crossover bodice trimmed .with
cream embroidered chiffon; Airs.’ War-
burton. a becoming' pink satin toilette;
Aliss Warburton, dainty white silk

frock; Aliss Armstrong, black satin,
frills of bla,cjc accqrdion-pleatejl- silk

trimming bodice; Afisi Alice Reed; ’white
muslin, cluster of pink and blue flowers

on corsage and in hair; Aliss Porter

(debutante), a soft white silk frock,
white flowers in hair; Aliss Handyside,
in greep -silk, her sister in white; Aliss

JDp’ris/ dream silk

*aiid chiffon rosette in
hair;' Afjss Belle ]t»hJison,Gn pipk' sjlk;

• Afess'te.xWarburton, AL-AValdegrive, Col-

lins, Bell, Fitzherbert, Smith, Spencer,
■nd Hogg. •

U.' . - H-SIK-lik&ClHrCufittflC

INdTAMT

fPOWELL’S 1
BalsamAniseed

L (COUGHSIFor J COLDS j
X 1 asthma J

BRONCHITIS/
for Chtldns.

w
\ anise^q J

<m Ck.ia, *Store.- JSe«•*
petPowell's with above J

TradeMark.

Many Women Owe their

Beauty to it, and others

their Lives.

Wilton's

Bovo-Ferrum

Cures Anaemia, and puts pale,
feeble women on the path of
health again. Nature does the
rest, and life becomes worth living.
If your blood is impoverished try a

bottle.

Half-a-crown at all Chemists or

direct from the proprietor—

G. W. WILTON,
3 Cubast., Wellington,

“SYDAL” (Wilton's Hand Emollient), price
1/G per jar, is now well known and

becoming celebrated.

Clean White

I
Teeth

mean sound Teeth, fit for their I
work, the condition they are

kept in by the use of £

CALVERT’S
Carbolic Tooth Powder.

It is made for cleaning the Teeth, and does

it, too, pleasantly, thoroughly and gently,
without scratching or injuring the enamel.
That is why it is in such constant demand

all over the. world. •“

#
Sold by local Chemists andStores.

F. C. Calvert & Co., Manchester. Eng.

Family Medicine
for ■

INDIGESTION,
HEADACHE,
BILIOUSNESS,
CONSTIPATION

— — - Or All Chbmists.

<S Have stood the test of time.

SUFFERERS!
Icured myself of Nervous Weakness, Loss

of Strength and Energy, in amost simpleand.
easy manner, after many failures.' I will send,
the cure free to any sufferers. Don't pay ex-
orbitant fees tospecialists untilyoji have tried
it. Address r Arthur Hale, Indent Agent*
Castlereagh-street, Sydney.

VOL’’ capnbt beat a little -f O.T. and

1 whisky-before going to bed and at- >
ter rising in the morning take O.T. and
•oita. Jr i
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GOLF.

In the match played on the Hoko-

wbitu links on Saturday last, for

trophies presented by Mr. Hood, Mrs. J.

F. Innes was the winner among the

eeniprs and Miss Fitzherbert in the

junior grade.
A team of men journeyed to Welling-

ton last Saturday to play a match at

Miramar, and suffered defeat by seven

games. Messrs. 11. Gifford-Moore, O.

Bruce, J. Strang, V. Harman, A. Bar-

raud, W. Strang, P. C. Freeth, H. Cooper,
C. J. Monro, Colonel Gorton, A. N.

Jones, P. Sim, A. Stuart, and A. Seifert

represented Palmerston North.

On Tuesday the monthly stroke com-

petition was played. The weather was

•very boisterous and severe, and several of

the players did not complete the round.

Miss F. Waldegravc returned the best

card. Miss McLennan second, and Mrs.

Millton third.

Two ladies’ teams left by the early
train this morning for Dannevirke to

play a match with that club.

THE FANCY DRESS CARNIVAL

■was repeated at the Olympia Rink on

Wednesday, and again the attendance

was large. During the evening Mr. W.

T. Wood, M.H.R., presented the prizes
won in the different competitions. Best

fancy dressed lady: Miss Giorgi
(Italian), 1; Miss N. Jack (violets), 2.

Best dressed gentleman: E. Waldegrave,
1. Most graceful skaters: Lady, Miss

F. Downie; gentleman, F. Hare. Most

original costumes: Lady, Miss Hare

(lollies); gentleman, J. Lomax (swag-
man). Best sustained character: Miss

L. Walkeley (eake walk). Most comi-

cal character: Frank Jack (comic cuts).
Musical skates: W. Dudley. Half-mile

novice race: J. Kel lop. Half-mile hoop-
race: T. Stagpoole. Half-mile handicap:
H. Webbe. Walking race: S. Wilson.
Fan and balloon race: Miss Nellie Jack.

Ladies’ tilting competition: Miss O’Brien.

SOME PRETTY TOILETTES

I have noticed in the street lately are:

Mrs. J. Strang, wearing a peacock blue

cloth costume, . Maltese lace vest and
ruffles finishing sleeves, brown mush-
room hat with green foliage and cluster

of pale blue flowers under brim, brown

fur and ’muff; Miss Pickett, nhvy blue,
coat made with long basque, navy straw
hat with green wings, sable furs; Mrs.

Moeller, long grey coat, pale blue straw

hat with a profusion of violets, white

fox fur and muff; Mrs. W. Keeling, in

cream serge, cream caracal coat, scarlet

straw hat with wings of same shade,
white fox fur muff; Mrs. V. Baldwin,
navy Eton coat and skirt, pale blue

cloth collar and cuffs, searlet hat with

scarlet flowers, white furs; Mrs. Put-

nam, a light grey Norfolk coat and

skirt, green velvet collar and pipings,
grey hat with pink roses, grey fox furs;
Miss Gemmel, sapphire blue velvet, coat
made with long basque, white fur toque
with cluster of violets; Miss Price, navy
Eton costume, dark green velvet hat

with pale blue glace and wings of same

shade, sable furs; Mrs. Armstrong, wear-

ing black with long sealskin coat, black
bonnet with black and white tips and
pink roses; Miss Armstrong, navy blue,
eream lace vest and ruffles, white felt
hat with cluster of violets, white fox
furs. VIOLET.

WELLINGTON.

Dear Bee, July 14.

There is so much to tell you about that

I hardly know where to begin, so many
events have been packed into one short

week. Races, balls, teas, dances, recitals
have crowded so fast on each other’s heels

that even the most energetic must wel-
come a respite.

First, about ( i

THE RACES.

The weather was simply glorious (though
the day before was disagreeable), and the

train journey seemed quite short, so

smooth and easy was the running. The

course and grounds have vastly improved
since the January meeting, when every-

thing was still rather crude and incom-

plete. His Excellency the Governor was

not present, but Lady Plunket was

there, looking so well in a dress of blaek

chiffon taffetas, with a plastron of fleelle

lace, aml a <Je.»p swat het1 b-lt; with Chis
she wore a smart little black and gold
toque anti a long race coat with a high
collar; the Hon. Kathleen Plunket was

in didl mauve, with a smart coat, ami a

hat of shaded mauve and lilac; Miss Har-
court wore brown cloth tailor-made, with

velvet revers, a brown hat, with tips;
Mrs. Johnston, ivory cloth, ami hat with
flowers; Mrs. Duncan, cedar brown cloth,
amt white beaver hat; Mrs. J. Abbot,
sapphire blue cloth, ami smart French

toque; Mrs. Nathan, brown cloth dress,
and toque with tips; Mrs. Barnicoat
(Wanganui), cream hopsac, and floral

toque; Miss Stead (Christchurch), navy
blue cloth, and smart toque; Mrs. John-

ston, brown vicuna, with ivory cloth

waistcoat, and brown toque; Mrs. Biss,
dark tailor-made, ami blaek toque; Mrs.

Richardson.pale brown cloth.blaek toque;
Mrs. H. Cooper;Palmerston North),ivory
cloth, with lace front, floral toque; Mrs.

Stafford, blaek and white tailor-made;
Miss Stafford, biscuit cloth, and blaek

hat; Miss E. Stafford, blue etamine. and

dark blue hat; Mrs. Tringham, nutmeg
canvas, and brown toque; Mrs. Bristow,
ja'tunia cloth; Mrs. Nathan, ivory cloth,
and ermine furs.

MRS. COLERIDGE’S DANCE

on Friday was a very cheery affair. The
floor and music were both good, and the

supper an excellent one. Mrs. Coleridge
wore pale blue taffetas, with flounces of
delicate lace; Mrs, Sprott. black crepe de

chine, with lace motifs; the lion. Kath-

leen Plunket, whit' chiffon taffetas, with

moonlight paillettes, and touches of
blaek; Mrs. S. Harcourt, ivory satin and

laee; Miss Harcourt, white crepe de

chine; Miss Tolhurst, pale blue taffetas

and lace; Miss Coleridge, blaek satin and

lac? berthe; Miss J. Coleridge,' white

mousseline de soie; Mi-s Fell, black

taffetas; Miss E. Fell, whit? crepe
de chine, and yellow belt; Miss Edwin,
white satin, and ehine sash; Miss Hislop,
white taffetas and lac-- berthe; Miss G.

Harcourt, cream satin; Miss Young,
black taffetas and lace.

A VERY JOLLY DANCE

was that given at the Hutt on Tuesday
by Mrs. Riddiford. “Ferngrove’* is an

ideal house for any festivity. ; nd th*
other night it looked sdiarAiin-' with the

rose-shaded lights, and the l> Highs of

gulden wattle adorning the leeeptioH
rooms. The supper tables were charming-
ly done with vases of daffodils and bowls
of fragrant violets. Mrs. Riddiford had

on a lovely gown of amethyst chiffon
glare, with touches of silver embroidery,
and pattes of deeper velvet, the eorsaga
softened with beautiful lace; Mrs. D,
Riddiford wore a handsome g.>wn of

ivory brocade with flounces of deep
lace; Mrs. Johnston, ivory satin and
lace; Miss Hislop, white glace; Miss
Higginson, pale blue chiffon gla e; Miss

Zoe George (Auckland), white crystal-
line and Valenciennes lace; Miss E.

Fell, white crepe de ehine ami cl ine rib-

bons; Miss Harcourt, ivory taffetas and

chiffon; Miss Fitzgerald, white erepe de

chine; Miss Wilford, sea blue chiffon
satin and Valenciennes lace; Miss Abra-

ham (Palmerston), ivory taffetas and

laee; Mrs. M. Denniston, chiffon satin,
with deep tueker of net ami lace; Miss

Williams, pale pink chiffon taffetas,
much frilled with laee: Miss Seales,
white glace, with tiny frills of silk and

laee; Mrs. 11. Sladen, ivory satin with

flounces of lace; Mrs. 11. Cooper, pale
pink erepe de ehine; Miss I’umfrey,
white crystalline and lace; Mrs. Broad,
white erepe de ehine; Miss Tolhurst, eiel

blue taffetas and roses; Miss M. Fell,
pink and white ehine silk; Miss Somer-

ville, blaek taffetas ami laee berthe.

THE ANNUAL AT HOME ’

given by the Bishop of Wellington and

Mrs. Wallis is always much looked for-

ward to. It gives the visiting clergy
the opportunity of meeting their city
friends in the pleasantest possible man-

ner, and every year new friendships are

made and old ones renewed. On Tues-

day afternoon the concert hall was just
comfortably filled with people. A string
band in the gallery played cheerful

music. The platform was comfortably
furnished and decorated with bowls of
spring flowers and wattle. The ar-

rangements for tea were really excellent!

Mrs. Wallis wore black velvet, enriched

with handsome ficelle lace. She car-

ried a beautiful bouquet of narcisus and

daffodils and feathery mimosa, the gift

SMITH & CAUGHEY’S

GREAT WINTER

A:

PAIR

NOW PROCEEDING.

Every Article reduced to Bona Fide Clearance Price

SMITH & (AUGHEY, Ltd., Auckland
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>f the country clergy, Lady Stout wore

grrv brocade and handsome furs; Mr*.

Rhodes. black poplin and rich lace col-

lar; Miss ( miles, black glace and black

chiffon toque; Mrs. P. Nathan-, ivory
cloth, with cravat of lace, ermine toque
and furs; Mrs. \ on Zcdlitz. black cloth

•Eton cost lime, and small black toque;
Mrs. J. 1,. ( amphell, maroon doth, and

white toque; Mis. Ilaeon. grey tweed
and black toque; Miss liacou. brown

cloth, with lace jaimt ; Miss Otterson,
sapphire cioth, and while picture hat;
Mrs. Burnett, copper-brown cashmere,
and brown toque with wallflowers; Miss

Burnett, green tailor-made, and black

hat: Miss Fell, myrtle green voile, and

pale blue hat; Mrs. Fisher, petunia cloth,
and ciel blue hat; Mrs. Coleridge, navy

tailor-made, mid black hat; Mrs. Staf-

ford. black cioth coat and skirt ; Miss

fstailord. putty coloured Newmarket
coat and skirt, and black toque; Mrs.

Martin, brown cloth with lace jabot;
Miss Martin, dull red tailor-made; Miss

Parry, blue eloiii Eton dress, and red

hat; Mrs. Findlay, dark brown cloth,
waistcoat of ivory silk braid; Miss
Kensingt on. navy tailor-iu*de. and

toque with violets; Miss Morrah, brown

tweed, ami fur toque; Miss Co<qa*r. green
canvas, and dark green hat; .Mrs. Mar-

bella r. black tailor-made, black and

white bonnet; Miss McKellar. navy
tailor-made, and white hat; Mrs. Quick,
black voile, and bonnet with flowers;
Miss Quick, black taffetas. and pink
toque; Miss I). Quick, grey voile, and

pale grey hat; Mrs. Dunean, cream cloth

and white furs; Miss Johnston, grey
voile with lace vest, black hat; Mrs.

Barton, black crepe de chine; .Miss A.

Greenwood, wine-coloured velvet, soft-

ened with lace; Mrs. S. Harcourt, grey
eolienne. with lace vest, hat with

flowers; Mrs. Johnston, ivory cloth, and

floral toque; Mrs. Bethune, navy serge,
tailor-made, and black tuque; Mrs. Med-

ley. black crepe de chine; Miss Medley.
Cornflower blue voile, and toque com-

posed of cornflower*: Mrs. Tolhurst,
•Black poplin, and black and white bon-

net; Mrs. (‘haytor, navy blue Newmar-
ket coat and skirt, and red toque; Mrs.

iW. Kennedy, dark blue tailor-made, and

black toque; Mrs. J. ( amplsdl. autumn

red. with revers and vufls of deeper red

Velvet, red hat with tips.
OPHELIA.

CHRISTCHURCH.

D< ar Bee. July 11.

< HIE MAYORAL RECEPTION

took place in tin* City Council Chambers

on Thursday afternoon, ami was very

largely attended. The hours on the

cards were from three to five, and during
that time a stream of i>eoplc ascended

the stairs, where they were received by
Sir John HnH and his daughter (Mrs. J.

Cracroft Wilson).
\s usual on such occasions, the whole

puitc of rooms was thrown open, and de-

corated with foliage plants, palms, and

early spring flowers. Miss Scrivener’s

band was in aft ndanc 1. Tea was served

in the large Council Cha inlier, where the

crowd was so great that hut for the fact

that a number of Mrs. \Vil>on’s girl
fi iendw assisted in looking after the

gp.ests many would doubtle-s have been

linahh* to obtain any r freshment.

Mrs. Wilson was charmingly dressed

in b’ack taffeta. with lace insertions,

black toque, with white o> preys. sd of

black fox furs; Mrs. J. D. Hall wore a

smart tailor gown of brown tweed, toque
io match; Mrs. George Gould, gre?n
doth coat and skirt, large green hat,
with pale hint* feather: Mrs. A. (’. Wil-

pon. navy bin • costume, with toque to
Tiialch: Miss Wilson wore a pale blue

fwetd. toque en suite; Mr*. Kettle, dark

green tweed coat ami skirt, green toque,
with shaded l»errirs: Miss Kettle, white
coat and skirt, while toque; Mrs. Symes,
gr«y tweed costume, blue toque; Mrs.

Geo. G. Strati. a handsome toilette of
biown cloth, pale green toque; A|i-s
Si rad. navy blue* coat and skirt, violet

t.qur; Mrs. E. V. Palmer, a dark green
coat and skirt, gr.s n toque; Miss Deans,
blown cloth co-tiimr, brown and cream

loquc; Mrs. Morton \nde.rson. pale him*
v< Ivet costume, toque to match: Mrs.
<

ower Burns. Brown coal ami >kirt,
brown toque; the Mde* Burn> wore cos-

tume- of white cloth, white fur toques;
Mis. P. (’ampbril, green coat and skirt,
blue bat; Mi— Congreve, navy blue c<>--

ttnue. green loq'itq Mrs. Litchfield, brown
Costume, pale blur and brown toque; Mrs.

Inman, gny tweed and grey toque; Miss
Inman, navy blue coat and skirt, i*od

toque; Ali-s < Jut brie, violet cloth gown,

•sealskin eoat. br<rwn hat. with cream

to-cs; Mrs. Michael Campbell, dark grey
<*oat and skirt, black toque; Airs. Louis-

son. tailor-made gown of dark gracqi

cloth, faced with pale blue, green toque;
Miss Louisson. cream doth costumes
•toque to match; Miss Denniston. navy

•Hue costume, eream and bins toque;
Mrs. S. Saunders, brown dress, cream and
•fawn coat, black toque: Mrs. Vernon.white

■si rge costume, black and white toque;
Mrs Joseph Palmer wore black silk.,,
I>lark satin and lace coat, black bonnet;
Mrs Wardrop, grey with touches of

violet, volet toque; Mrs Pitman, gown
of violet doth, toque to match; Miss

Pitman, wore navy blue with toque to

match; Mrs Mills, pale blue tweed cos-

tume. fawn toque; Miss Mills, grey
coat ami skirl, white hat; Mrs J. C.

Wilkin, black doth with sealskin coat,

black and white hat; Mrs Henry Cot-

terill, white doth costume, purple toque
with roses; Mrs Beswiek, navy blue

gown, blue and white hat; Mrs W.

Thomas, black costume, black and

white hat; Mrs J. Stevenson, rod doth

gown, cream toque with ospreys; Mrs

F. Robinson wore black and white cos-

tume and hat; Mrs F. Graham, navy

blue costume and toque; Airs Quane,
bright blue doth, tailor-made costume,
toque to match: Mrs Norton, black cos-

tume, pale reseda green coat, toque to

match; Aliss Croxton. pale green doth

costume and toque; Mrs Isaac Gibbs,
brown chifl’on velvet with handsome set

of furs; Airs Waymouth, grey costume,

toque of grey ami pale pink; Mrs

Coverdale, grey coat and skirt, cream

toque, handsome furs; Miss Cabat, cos-

tume of black and white with blue

toque; Mrs Ogle, grey coat and skirt,
toque of violet and pale blue; Airs 11. P.

Hill, brown costume, brown bonnet;
Aliss Hill, navy blue costume, white

hat ; Mrs A. Roberts, black doth gown,
black and white hat; Mrs Hurst Seager,
cream doth costume, fawn and cream

toque; Mrs Walter Stringer, grey doth

gown and toque, sable furs; Airs. Blunt,
light grey Norfolk costume, grey fur

toque.

A MUSICAL PARTY

was given at Avonside on Saturday by
Airs Price. A delightful afternoon was

spent. The whole of the house was

thrown open to the guests, who greatly
admired the numerous Chinese and Ja-

panese articles collected by Mr and Mrs

Price during their long residence in the

Fast. The afternoon passed all too

soon. Such a delightful musical treat

was enjoyed, the items including violin

solos, songs, and organ solos.

AT THE SHIRLEY LINKS.

on Wednesday Mrs Beals gave prizes for

a foursome match of both Hagley Park

ami Shirley members, and invited them

all to tea. The winners in the first

grade were Mrs Pyne and Miss Harley.
The game for the second grade ended in

a draw between Mrs Blunt and Aliss

Fisher, and Miss J. Wilkin and Miss

Louisson. Among others present I no-

ticed Mrs ami Miss Boyle, Airs Henry
Weed. Mrs and Miss Stead, Mrs Wilfred

Stead (Palmerston). Mrs Archer. Airs

Campbell. Miss Rutherford. Aliss Louis-

son. Miss Campbell. Mrs Pyne. Mrs and

the .Misses Kettle, Mrs and Miss Harley,
Aliss Wilson. Mrs F. Robinson. Mrs Geo.

Gould. Miss Berkeley. Aliss Turnbull,
Miss Reeves. Miss Denniston. Miss An-

derson. Mrs Vernon. Mrs Borthwick. Mrs

Blunt, and Mrs Bea ley.

AT 11At; LEY PARK LINKS

a bogey match was played on Alonday,
when Mrs Henry Wood and Miss Wilson

tied for first place. they played it oil',
and Mrs Wood proved the winner. The

prize, a silver match box. was presented
by Mrs Archer. For the second grade a

box <»f golf halls was won by Miss Over-

ton. Others playing were Alesdamos
Stead. Pyne. Archer. Kettle and Boyle;
Alisses Reeves. Secreatan, Rutherford.

Stead. Murray-Aynsley. and Campbell

If fine next Saturday the mixed four-

somes for Mr Wardrop’s trophy will be

played on the Shirley links.

A BRIDGE PARTY

was given by Mrs Kettle on Saturday
The players were Mesdaines Wardrop,
Beswiek. Pyne aml G. Ronalds, Misses

Symes. Dean* ami Hclmore.

* DOLLY VALE.”

IN CONSUMPTION.

Alice Sycamore, Invercargill,

Coughing Up Her L.ife Blood

Heart Disease and Dropsy

Her Death Looked for Daily

Another Life Saved

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills.

“Nine years ago I whs dying of Con-

sumption. said Miss Alice Sycamore, 122,
Crown St.. Invercargill. “Month after

month. I wasted away. I looked like a

Death’s head. My sisters dreaded being

left in the same room with me. When
I was asleep they used to cover my face

up with a cloth. I was just skin and

bone. My cough seemed to tear my lungs
to pieces. Often I fainted dead away out

of sheer weakness. Even after 1 had
suffered like tills for twelve long years. I

would not give up hope. I was on the

verge of the grave when I made ii|> niy

mind to try Dr. Williams’ Pink PiI Is*for

I'ale People—for I had read how they had

cured many other cases, when doctors had

failed. They changed me from a dying
Consumptive into the strong -healthy wo-

man that you see me to-day. I owe my

very life to them.

“I was only fifteen when I started to

slip into this Decline?’ Miss Sycamore
went on. “Everyone told me how deadly
pale I looked. Even my lips lost their

colour. AU my blood turned to water.

When 1 hold my hands up to the ight,
you could almost see through them. When

I let them fall by my side, they swelled

as if I had dropsy in them. That shows

what a vile state my blood was : n. My
feet were always cold and clammy. My

flesh got flabby, and soon I got dreadfully
thin. My cheeks fell in. and my eyes
grew large and staring, as if they were

going to bulge out of my head. If I did

a hand's turn, it left mo all of a tremble.
Sometimes I had not the strength of a
kitten. I soon got too weak to be any

help to Mother about the house. It I

shook the tablecloth, my heart jumped
and fluttered for the next hour. I just
hated the thought of having to do any-

thing. I could never get that weary fee’-

ing out of my bones. I was always
tired, and my back was never done aching.
I wanteil to lie down all day long. No-
thing had any interest for me. I didn't

want to see iny girl friends, and they all

thought I had grown bad-tempered and

irritable—but they all knew how ill 1 was.

Sometimes 1 lost heart, and thought 1

would be happier in my grave.

“The doctor said that I ought to go
for a walk in the sunshine every day—-
but sometimes I had hardly the strength
to put one foot before the other. Sud-
denly the blood rushed to my head, and

my brain whirled round and round. Then

my knees would give way, and I would

drop in a <lead faint. Many a time 1

had to be carried home. Once I was

driven nine miles over a rough road to my

brother’s at Forest Hill, Winton, and the
continual jolting started me spitting blood.
I fainted at the end of the drive. For

forty-eight hours I lay in a trance—as cold

as ice. The doctor could not bring me

to my senses for two days. 1 was as

stiff and rigid as iron. When I came
round I was weaker than ever, and my

memory was gone. Everyone said • was

in Consumption.
“My lungs were so weak that a few

steps made me gasp for breath. Any
little excitement would send me into Hy-
steries. My nerves were in such a stale

that often Hie tears ran down my cheeks

with Neuralgia. Terrible splitting head-

aches nearly drove me mad. In fact, my
whole health failed. Every part of my

body was in pain. A peculiar stomach

disorder made my breath very foal, and

destroyed all my taste for food. My
teeth decayed, and 1 could digest nothing
— for even a morsel of meat gave me

frightful pains under the breast bone. I

dreaded meal-times. My appetke was

faddy. Sometimes I conkl not eat a bite
— and at other times I would have given
worlds for something or other that wasn’t

on the table. I hardly ate enough to keep
body and soul together. - Every day I got
thinner and weaker.

“Ductor after doctor told mother there

was absolutely no hope lor me.’’ adued
Miss Scyaniorc. “They said that, sooner

or later, I would till a Consumptive's grave.

At last, my long struggle for life seemed

coming to an cm! for deadly Dropsy set

in. My legs and body swelled up with

water. 1 could not close my eyes, and

used to sleep with them staring wide open.

During my Decline. I had got terribly thta
»ind frail but the Dropsy spread so quick-
ly that I soon weighed list 21b. 1 was a

terrible sight to see.
“All this went on for twelve years.

Every month I got worse. At last, 1 was

too weak to be taken upstairs. 1 had

lost nil hope of ever getting bettor, but
mother got it into her head that Dr.

YVlllinms* Pink Pills would cure me, even

if the doctors couldn’t. The first two or

three boxes gave me a wonderful appetite,
and made me stronger. It was three or

four weeks, however, before the Dropsy

began to go down. . After that, I toolt Dr.

Witiiams* lUnk I‘ilis regularly after each

menl, and lost 2st fMb in -three

Rvery 4fcwe helped to work the water <»ut

of my blood. Ten bo&es of l»r. WiiHtims’
Pink Pitta filled my veins with new, red

blood -and this healed my lungs and swept
them clear of the deadly germs of enn-

su inpt km. 1 am uow a strong, healthy
woman -and 1 have been so ever since Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pilis saved me from the

grave.”
Miss Sycamore’s case is, indeed, a mir-

acle. It baffled doctor after doctor. In
the end Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills cured h.T

just as they cure all diseases that ar©

caused by bad blood. In fact, they ac-

tually make new blood. They do just that
one thing—but they do it well.

don’t act on the bowels. They don’t
bother with mere symptoms. They won’t
cure any disease that isn’t caused < rigin-
aily by bad bleed. But that is the tause

of all common ailments such as anaemia,

decline, general weakness, ba-kaches,
headaches, indigestion, rheumatism, nmr-

algia. sciatica, partial paralysis, and loco-

motor ataxia. If offered a substitute,-
send for the genuine to the Dr. Williams*
Medicine Co., Wellington—3/- a box. six

boxes 1(5/6, post free. I.<«tters asking for
medical advice will be answered free.

DISFIGURffI

WJTHKZEMA
Brushed Scales from Face Like Pow-

der-Under Physicians’ Care Six

Months But Grew Worse—Some

Said Face Would Be Marked for

Life —Now Without a Blemish,

CUTICURA REMEDIES

WORK WONDERS

"As I was a sufferer with eczema

I write to tell you what a great friend
I found in Cutieura Remedies. In

six months I had
tried three doctors,
but notset any
better. It was on

IT* '

my body and on my
\ feet so thick that

I could hardly put
a pin on me with-
out t° u<'bing ec-

F -zema. My face was

covered, my eyebrows came out, and
then it got in my eye. I thenwent to
another doctor. He asked me what
I was taking for it, and I told him

Cutieura. He said that was a very

good thing, but that he thought that

my face wouldbe marked for life. But
Cutieura did its work and my face is

now just as clear as it ever was.

“My brother-in-law told me about
the wonderful Cutieura Remedies.
I took his advice and got the Ointment,
Soap, and Resolvent. I washed with
the Cutieura Soap and then applied
the Ointment, and took the Cutieura
Resolvent as directed. In a short

time my face began to get better, and
when I had taken one bottle -of

Resolvent I could brush the scales

off ray face like a powder. When I

had taken four bottles my face was as

clear as ever. I feel so thankful

I want everybody far and wide to

know what Cutieura can do. It is a

sure cure for eczema. Mrs. Emma
White, Camden, N. J., April 25, 1905.”

The original of the above testimonialis on file in th®
officeof the PotterDrug & ChemicalCorporation.

Reference: R. Towns& Co., Merchants,Sydney, N. S.W.
Complete External and Internal treatment for every

Humour, from Pimples to Scrofula, from Infancy to

Age, consisting of Cutieura Soap, Ointment, snd
ResolventPills (Chocolate Coated, in vial of60), n.ay b®
had of all druggists. A single cct often cures. Potter
Drugi Chem. Corp., Sole Props.,Boston,U.S.A.

VOT"Mailed Free,
“

How to Cure Eczema.”
Address R. Towns& Co.,Sydney, N. S. W.

Superior to

COPAIBA
CUBEBS and

injections.

Cures the yame
diseases In 4.3
hours without

incon- _—.

venience. /C

Each Capsulo bears the name wr- I fluU J J

\X7HAT n Grand Coinpinnont to the pro-

priotors of OT RTNCIL to sop so

mnny imitations of thoir famous Drink
trying to get a hold on the market. Ask

for O.T.
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Stamp Collecting.

A new surcharge is reported on the

•tamps of Costa Riea. It is one cent on

20 cents, the surcharge being in emerald

green and gold, instead of black.

.—• • •

It is wonderful how old stamps keep

turning up in unexpected places. An in-

stance occurred this week in Auckland,
■when a gentleman going through a bun-

dle of old newspapers that had been

carefully preserved by his father since
1853, found on one a specimen of a Id

red Sydney view. There were 20 papers
in the bundle, and the others had all

been posted, but the stamps had disap-
peared, having evidently dropped off in

the course of years.

• • •

The new rupee stamp of East Africa

with the portrait of the King is dull
. green in colour—in fact, quite a distinct

shade. It is watermarked Crown C.C. on

toned paper instead of pure white. The
10 rupee stamp, blue and grey, water-

mark C.C., is on chalk-surfaced paper. It
is expected that the 1,2, 3, 4. 5, 20, and

50 rupee stamps will all in due course ap-
pear on the ehalk-surfaced paper.

Now that chalk surfaced- paper is

proved to be an efficient check against
cleaning the postmark off used postage

. stamps, the necessity no longer exists
for printing in the fugitive colours. >lt

is, therefore, quite probable that the
.various colours will adopt the system of
single colours for their stamps. Already
the penny stamp of Fiji is reported red

on white paper instead of purple and
black on red paper. Collectors will,
therefore, l>e wise to fill up the blanks
in their albums with the bi-coloured
stamps as. quickly as passible.

• • •

The question is being revived in phila-
telic journals as to whether there is to
be one universal issue of stamps for the

Commonwealth of Australia. The reason
for this is that next October the five
years’ book-keeping period agreed, upon
when the States agreed to federate will
expire. Meanwhile nothing definite has
been decided regarding a Commonwealth
issue. The “Australasian Philatelist”
fears: “We shall have in the near future
a so-called Commonwealth series printed
ill Adelaide on the South Australian pat-tern, viz., one die, with spaces for the
insertion of the name of each State and
value as occasion requires.”

Scientists are continually warning
people against new dangers, in fact, so

many warnings have been given during
the last few years that people sometimes
wonder how ever folks existed at all in
the “good old days” when sanitation was

scarcely considered, and when bacteria
veie unknown. This, however, by the
xvay, the “Lancet” has been recently
pointing out the awful fact that “There
» enough poison to kill a man in four-
teen postage stamps. The poison is
chromate of lead (chrome yellow), and
ii i- so deadly that recently two chiI-
dren died who sucked one-fifth of a
giam of it from some pastry orna-
ment. Each 3d postage stamp (British)
weighs rather more than half a grain, of
which 2.53 per cent, is chromate of lead,
tin this basis 70 stamps would contain
one grain of poisonous lead salt. The

,

stamp is iu considerable use, especi-
ally for parcels, and although in all post
offices wet pads are provided, most
people wet stamps with their tongue.
The prosaic official reply is beautiful in
its simplicity. The public licks the gumarable on the back of the stamp, which

perfectly wholesome.”

With legard to the Nelson series of .
stamps issued in Barbados, the “Arneri-
can Journal of Philately” states: “It

ems that Barbados’ claim to The FirstStonmnent erected to Nelson’s Memory,
1813, as advanced in their recent con'i-
memoiative issue of stamps, is disputed
mid, apparently, with good reason. We

■>tl :'7«l>t <> f a neatly gptten uppost-card from the Century Stamp Co., of
Montieal, which bears one of the farth-
ing Barbados stamps at the left under
the inscription ‘Barbados, 1813,’ while at
the right is a photo-production of an-

other monument umjer the heading of

•Montreal, 1808.’ At the top of the cawl
is: ‘Who erected the First .Monument to

Nelson’s Memory*’ while just below it is

‘Canada first.’ At the bottom of the
card is the following:—‘lnscription on

base of monument.—ln memory of the

Right Honourable Admiral Lord Vis-
count Nelson, Duke of Bronte, who ter-

minated his career of naval glory at the

memorable battle of Trafalgar, on <>c-

tober 21. 1805. after inculcating by signal
a maxim that can never be forgotten
by his country, “England expects every
man to do his duty.” This monument

pillar was erected by a subscription of

the inhabitants of Montreal in the year
1808.’ Subscriptions to Montreal Monu-

ment started the night that the news of

Trafalgar reached the city, 'thus does

philately bring out historical facts

which might otherwise remain un-

known.”

The Real Servant Problem.

Our servant has just left, and we

cannot get another anywhere.” You

hear the cry on every side. The rich

only get servants by paying fancy
wages, we are told. The middle class

either have to do the work themselves

or engage the servants which the rich

do not want.

SERVANTS ARE NOT MACHINES’.

Have you ever wondered whether it

was altogether the servant’s fault that

she did not suit yon)
There are many mistresses—it may

not have been so in your case, but that

is for you to judge—whe regard their

servants as machines. The servant who

is a mere machine, who can carry out
the everyday duties of the house, is not

an overwhelming success in the long
run. Some day there will be illness in
the house, and then your servant would
have to be something more than a ma-

chine. You will require her services in

many ways which before were not neces-

sary. And this is where the “machine

servant” fails. She cannot adapt her-

self, and so at the very time when you
want a valuable servant you find your
“machine” almost useless.

MISTRESSES OFTEN TO BLAME.

Your servant is not a drudge. She is

like yourself in being flesh and blood,
and therefore she cannot do what you
cannot. So many mistresses make the

great mistake of forcing their servants
to keep afoot from early morning til!
the last thing at night. What happens
is one of these alternatives:

Either your servant tires of her situa-
tion and leaves, or the continual and

never-ending labour without periodical
breaks of rest, saps her strength and

she loses interest in her work, becomes

slovenly—the downward step is so easy.
Then you discharge her, and tell your
friends that “she was good enough when

she came, but she proved quite a use-

less girl.”
Do you know what effect continual

grumbling has upon you? Perhaps there
has been a time when you have done
all in your power to please your hus-

band. but all your pains wi*e repaid
with grumbles. He was- in a bad mood.
You were in exactly the same position
as a servant is when she tries to please,
but is repaid with grumbles and no en-

couragement. It is the most heart-

breaking thing on earth, and makes

work twice as bard for the girl, who,
whether you admit it or not, works as

hard as anyone in your house, and hard-

er than most.

HOW TO KEEP A SERVANT.

Don’t expect a servant to have an

angel’s temper when she is tired out,
and there is still half the day’s work to
be done.

See that she gets a little time to her-

self in the evenings, and encourage her
in her amusements, her sewing, and so

forth.

Don’t treat her as yon might a stray
dog that hadn’t a home and which you
took in out of charity. She is as sensi-

tive as you arc, her feelings are just as

acute.

Let her go out as often as you reason-

ably can without upsetting the home.
All work and no play never accomplish-
ed anything yet.

Think twice before grumbling. If you
are convinced that she has really been
careless and not thoughtless, n rebuke
will be necessary; if not, it might pay

you to help a lame dog over a stile by
speaking kindly. She will work none ■
the worse for it.
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“Her Dreamland Tryst"

By Hallie Erminie Rives

TELL
me you care nothing for tne,”

he said, “and I will go away

and never trouble you again.”

fihe turned her head towards

him. In the early moonlight

he could see the shining track of a

tear on her cheek, and her fingers pluck-
ing at the wisps of beard-grass that

tufted the dry lake-margin on which

they sat. Her eyes were only half

open, and their violet depths were mazed

with a terror that made his heart sud-

denly contract. “No, no!” she breathed.

, “You do love me!” he

bornly, an edge of masculine resent-

ment rasping his tone. “You do! I’m

not mistaken. Do you think I don’t

know? Before I went on that con-

founded trip to Egypt in Burlingame’s
yacht a year ago

” ■ •
“Dont. Oh, don’t!” She put -out her

hands weakly, and he caught one of

them with a straining impetuousness
and bent his lips to it.

“I shall say it! Y’ou kissed me then

here in Del Monte, in this very spot,
with the moon yonder shining on the

water. Y’ou kissed me! Didn’t you love

me then? Or was it only ” He half

choked; but he felt the slim hand he

held grow less forbidingly rigid in his

clasp. “I was such an inglorious cow-

ard, and the money wasn’t mine, and

I had no prospects, and I—oh, I wanted,
when I asked you to marry me, to have

something decently tangible to offer
you! But yon knew I meant it; yoa
knew I would come, back to say it.

You couldn’t have misjudged me that

way; for I wasn’t that sort. There has

never been anybody else with me. And

you have admitted that there is no one

else with you. And yet you won’t marry
me!” His voice broke off with some-

thing like a groan. He dropped her

yielding fingers, and his chin sunk de-

jectedly in his hands.

The gaze she turned to his dejected
posture was very soft, now that he

could not see it. Her eyes were lumin-

ous as fire-opals, and her lips were

tremulous and tender. The hushed

whispers of tropical fir and palm,* and

the pale scent of exotie California blos-

soms seemed to cling about her like a

caress. He looked up suddenly and felt

the full measure of her regard. Even

in the dim light she could see the tinge
that leaped to his cheek. “Jessica, Jes-

sica!” he besought, “what is this thing
that has come between us? Tell me,
dear, please. Can’t you?”

Again she had averted her head,
again her fingers plucked at the tapery
grass spears in a nervous trepidation.
Y’ou—wouldn't understand.”

Tie moved closer to her on the moss.

“Try me.”

’.’Y’ou
’

wouldn’t, you wouldn't!” she

cried. “Nobody would. I feel it’s irra-

tional. absurd, and yet—and yet—oh,”
she finished miserably, “I ean’t shake it

off, and I don’t want to! And the worst

of it is. I ean’t exlpain to anybody. I

tried once to tell a woman, and she

advised me to see Dr. Holbrook. She

tfilnks now that I am queer’; I see it in

her eyes whenever she looks at me.”

It was a sorely puzzled countenance

she saw now in the moonbeams; but it

was grave enough. “Y’ou mean there

is something in your thoughts that for-

bid you to marry me?”

“Yes.” The acquiescence was faint; and
troubled.

“Forbids you to marry anyone
A shake of the auburn head; 1
“The trouble _ seems'to be*my own

personality, then,” he said with a shade
of bitterness. “Have I altered, so? Do

I disappoint, your broadening ideals?”

“No, no!” The denial w-as tenses and

eager, and he took courage.

,‘fYon love no one else, yet. Do; you

imagine you may come to love some one

liner

No answer. He winced as he saw the

quick interlocking of her fingers.
“Some one you know?”

Site shook her head.

“Some one you have seen?”

“No—yes—no—ah, don’t ask me! Don’t

you see I am unreasonable and con-

tradictory and queer?” She laughed now,

a sad, unmirthful little laugh.
He paid no heed to her vehemence.

“Y’ou have seen him, and yet you have-

n't seen him,” he went on slowly. “I

used to think the terms mutually self-

exclusive. Perhaps they are not. Come,

now. Y’ou know that if I thought there

was a well-grounded reason for your de-

termination, I would put the whole

round world between us before I would

trouble you with a word, but

somehow, I can't think so. Y’ou

see, this means so terribly much to

me. Isn’t it some shadowy self-deeep-
tion you are nursing? Aren’t you
dreaming something that doesn’t really
exist at all?”

“ That is what I thought at first,” she

said in a muffled voice, “ ■—that it had
no real existence—but when I dreamed
it again—” she stopped, startled at the

involuntary confession.

A note of almost laughter bubbled in

his voice, the relief was so substantial.
“So it was a dream, a real dream! And

do you think such an airy fabric can

shipwreck me? I love you Jessica. I

love you! And lam fiesh and blood.

Kiss me, as you did that night so long
ago, here in the moonlight!” .

His

masterful arms had drawn her elose;
his rough tweed jacket seemed to burn

her cheek. She knew that she was

yielding, yielding with a sweet consent,
while the trouble in her brain crept back

a pace. She felt her face lifted to his,
and their lips clung into a kiss. Joy
pierced her like a spear of desperate
gladness, and the sigh of the firs and the

lap of the lilied water seemed to be

choking all her senses with a new and

sufficient melody.
“Do you doubt still?” he asked pre-

sently, softly.
Her brown head stirred against his

arm.
“ Now I want nothing but you—-

only you! It has always been so—-

since that night, here. When lam

awake, it has never been different.

But—”

“The dream?”
“ In the dream I felt the same way—-

all of it, all of it! Y’ou were not in my
thought at all. Don’t you understand?
I loved the one in my dream. I wanted

nothing on earth so much as to touch

him—to hold him. I would have died

for him! I still love the very memory
of it. I can’t help it. And often and

often I fall asleep in dread and terror of

its coming.”
The man’s arms had slowly released

her as she spoke. Now he leaned his

resolute ehin in his palm and gazed out

across the misty water, where a belated

water-fowl paddled, a shining arrow of

silver wake, to its nest under some lean-

ing clay-bank. His brows had puckered
painfully at the tremor of feeling in the

girl’s voice; but his own still strove

for an affected lightness. “Yet, if the
very memory of the dream is so plea-
surable. why do you dread it?”

“Because, each time he—it has been

a dream of danger. When it comes,

it is just as if he was calling me in

some voice I have sometime known and
—and loved, calling me to’ come. And

each time I go, and see him in his ex-

tremity, and eannot help him! I try—-
oh, how I try!—and I wake up crying
and trembling. I tell myself that it

is only a dream; but in my dream I

know that it is true—the danger, I
mean, and my love. I know it. It

is not like other dreams; while I am

dreaming it, I realise the difference
very well.” -<

She had clasped her fingers over her
knee. The passion now had faded from

her face, yet her eyes were bright with’

a sort of solder seriousness. An irri-

tant pity stung him —a compassion that

cradled iu its core a rankling barb of
self-hurt. “Let us consider the case

judicially,” he said, after a pause.
“M hen was your first experience of this
kind ?”

“Last November, on father’s birth-

day. I remembered it by that.”

“November,” he repeated. “My rival
took his good advantage. I was far

enough away, at least; somewhere on

the Barbary coast, if I remember. And
when was the next?”

“It was on the twelfth of February.
I shall never forget that date. . It was

the night your letter arrived—the one

written when you were in the Medi-

terranean. I fell asleep thinking of
that, and of that last evening here at
Del Monte. Then—it came! It was

much more terrible than the first. I
was ill for days afterward.”

He could see that she was tremb-

ling. His man’s cerebral impatience
at the fanciful and irrational was grip-
ping him hard; but he crushed it down,
and his tone was even, as he said:

‘‘Dear, don’t you see that this is a fan-
tastic and intolerable situation? that

it hasn’t any basis in logic or fact?
Y’ou’re over-imaginative, and you’.ve
been brooding too much. Surely our

dreams aren’t given us to build our

lives upon! Y’ou love me, and I’m sat-

isfactorily tangible? a being with, a briar
pipe and a wholesome appetite, I don’t
sail on a cloud—l drive a motor car.

You can’t be in love with a dream-man.
lYhy, it’s unthinkable! I presume he
is handsome,” he added.

But the playful irony missed its an-
swering smile. “Is have never seen his

face,” she said soberly. “It was al-

ways turned away, or in the shadow.
But I didn’t need to see his face. I
knew that the form I saw was the

only one that existed for me in all the
world.”

“Yet you love me,” he continued,
with stubborn persistence. “And I

am here, and the other one isn’t. I
hold the nine points. I’ll guarantee
he won’t call again with me in pos-
session.”

“But he may,” she said, in a pang-
ing revulsion. “The dream may come

again now—while you are here. It
was a hundred times nearer and stronger
the second time—the love, I mean. Y’ou
have just kissed me; but suppose it
came again to-night. Don’t you see?
Ah, don’t you see?” She

~

stopped
abruptly; but he did not speak. “Y’ou

needn’t say it,” she added with a tre-
mulous smile.

“Say what?”

“What you are thinking; that I
ought to see Dr. Holbrook.”

“Dearest!” he said. “Medical science
teaches that such things are the results
purely of physical condition. If your
symptoms were real waking hallucina-
tions, there might be cause for worry.
But yours are bona fide dreams—vivid
ones, I admit, from their immense ef-

fect on your mind, but still only
dreams. We should be able to take
care of them without much trouble. Let
me be physician. Give me the whole
story, at any rate. Begin at the be-

ginning and tell me all you can recall
of the first dream. Won’t you? Any-
thing that touches your love, concerns

me no less than yourself. Don't you
realise that it does?”

She was silent for awhile, and he
waited. When she began, her eyes
■were on the water, where a fairy mist*
lights as a spiderfs gossamer, was be-

ginning to wreathe among the rushes.
From the slope of lawn behind them,
whence, from between the cypresses,
sparkled the lights of the great hotel,
came the throb of a motor car and
mingled voices; but there was no hear

sound save the myriad insect chirp of
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the thicket, and the rustle of breeze-

bent boughs. '
'

“It was on the third of November,

ehe said, “in the afternoon. It had

been very warm, and I had golfed that

morning and was tired. But it was

too nice weather to waste indoors, so

• I carried a book down to the magnolia-

walk. I sat at the very end, by one

of the little wieker tables. The stoiy
was dull, and that and the smell of the
magnolias (you know how I love them)

made me drowsy. I fell fast asleep,

with my arms crossed on the table, and

my head upon them. I dreamed other

things first—it was in one of these

dreams that I heard the calling, and

knew that I must go.”
“(Jo where?” he interrupted.
“1 didn't know. But I left that

dream immediately and went. it seem-

ed not to be difficult at all. It was

most like the shifting, on the canva•>

of one stereoptieon slide into another,
where the outlines of one picture fade

into those of another with no abrupt
shock of change. 1 had been in one

picture, and it grew into another—-

that ’was all.

“The place I came into was a cabin

in a ship; I knew that by the port-
holes and the way the floor regularly
rose and fell. He, the man who had

called me, was lying in a berth. He

seemed to be asleep. His face was

turned toward the wall, and one arm

was thrown up over his cheek and fore-

head. A second man stood in the room

—an Italian, I thought, from his black,
•waxed moustache. A square, leather

handbag, full of little glass vials, lay

open on the table, and beside it stood

a decanter of brandy and a goblet. I

knew somehow that he had taken the
brandy from a cabinet on the wall, for

its door'was swinging open, and by the

way he wavered on his feet and by
the vacant look in his beady black eyes
I knew that he was drunk.

“When I found myself in the room,
he had one of the little vials in his
hand and was about to pour some of

the liquid it held into a glass of water.

I knew perfectly well that it was poi-
son, and that it was intended for the
man in the berth—the man .1 loved. I

ecreamed; but he paid no attention to

me. Then I came close and took hold
of his wrist; but he went on pouring
just as if I had not been there at nil.
He was so strong! It made a dull,
cloudy mixture in the glass; There

came a noise outside the door, and iie
turned quickly, stuffed the decanter in-
to the cabinet, set the glass on the
stand by the berth, mid went out,
stumbling.

“I tried to pick up the glass, but it
seemed to weigh a ton. While 1 was

struggling with it, another man came

in. He didn't appear to see me, either,
and made no answer when 1 spoke te.
him. He came in, swearing under his
breath as if he had been quarrelling;
but looked at the man in the berth a-
it he was very fond of him. He glanc-
ed at his watch, took a spoon from the
drawer, and filled it out of the glass, I
knew the dose was for the ‘ steeping
man. and that if he swallowed it he
would die.

“It seemed to me that I lived an hour
in those few seconds-. • I stood before
him and snatched at the spoon,-and
held the other's hands, and prayed to
God. But I might have been a stone.
He.paid no more heed than the Italian
had done. It is poison! I cried.
‘Poison, poison! You don’t know what
you are doing!’ I threw both arms
around him frantically and tried to
drag him away.

“Suddenly he started, and T saw his
face twitch. ‘Blank that Nicolini and
his unholy perfumes!’ he said. He
faced round shraply, struck his elbow
against the table, and dropped both
glass and spoon .to the floor. I heard
the glass break. I had turned verytl'zz.y—l thought to myself that I was

fainting, and then—l woke up, with

my head on the little wicker table in
the magnolia-walk, with the air full of
the heavy dew-smell of the blossoms
and the dinner-dressing bell strikin'-.

i
jPlat ’s “H. But I can feel it still,

to the very finger-tips: the awful numb-
ing fear, and the ..gladness when it
passed.”

The man had listened absorlmdlv. ‘Ht
must have been terrifically vivid,” he

i
ftl ~°,Y 3 ou had actual-

ly seen it.” i
“Not a line of it has faded. It is

as fresh to-day as it was the moment
1 awoke.”

They sat silent a moment, the man

pondering. “And the next time’”. he
said at length.

“The next time,” she went on, “as.
I said, was the night of February 12th.
Yifur letHy, mailed at Alexandria, bad'
come, and 1 spent the evening in my
room reading it. It was late when I

went to bed. and as I lay trying to go
to sleep, 1 was thinking of one thing
you said: that your yacht-host. Mr.

Burlingame, and 1 wouldn't get along
well together, because 1 loved the mag-
nolia scent so, while it happened to be

his pet detestation.”
“ 1 remember,” he said. “He had a

curious hatred for that particular odour.

While we were at Assuan, on the Nile,
he discharged bis best native servant,
because he thought he had hail some of

the flowers (or a particularly rank
Egyptian species that had mpch . the

same perfume) in the room where he

gave a dinner to a local pasha. Pardon

me, 1 didn't mean to interrupt.”
“ I was still smiling at that sentence

in your letter,” she went on again,
“ when I remembered that a great China,

bowl of magnolias sat in the hall just
outside the door. I brought them in

and set them on my lamp-stand elose to

the pillow, with your letter beneath

them, and so it was that I fell asleep.
“ This time it seemed, when the call-

ing came, as though I had been waiting
and listening for it for many minutes,
and it was fainter and farther away
than the first time. The pictures

slipped and merged again, just as be-

fore. and suddenly I was there. It was

a different scene in this dream—a wide

space like a roofed courtyard, with a

raised platform at one end, surrounded

with curiously twisted stone columns.*
A sudden exclamation came from the

man beside her. “ What did you say?”
she asked.

“

Nothing.” he interposed hurriedly
“ that is—will you go on, please?” His

fingers had clenched themselves between

his knees, and the face he turned from
her was tense with a strange and grow-

ing wonder.
“ There was a floor of mosaic in red

and blue. A table was set at one end,
as if for a meal, and about it stood a

group of men—three in the evening-
dress of Englishmen or Americans—the

man who had dropped the glass in the

ship's cabin was one of them—and three

or four in close-buttoned coats, shaped
in at the waist, with yellow frogging
and red fezz.es.

“ Yes. yes!” broke in the man eagerly;
but without turning, as she drew a long
sobbing breath. “And the other?”

“He was standing with his back to-
ward me, aitd half in shadow. I could
see that he held a broken ehair upright
in the air by its back, like a club,
and below the edge of the raised plat-
form a brown, naked body lay rolling
in agony, thudding with its hands
on the stone pavement. All this lasted

only a second; but I can’t express how

clearly I saw every detail of it all, even

down to the arabesques carved on the

walls, and the sickly loathy look of fear
on the faces of some brown, white-coated

servants, who were peering in between
some curtains. It was just at sunset, for

a great bar of deep, purplish-magenta
came through a circular window above
the table.

. "Then—then-—T saw why the calling
had come. Another brown naked form

was sprawled one side, behind a pillar.
A crooked knife was between his teeth,
and he was.crawling, like a great mis-

shapen snake, straight, straight behind

the man with the chair. As he lowered

the chair, the brown form rose to its

feet. The servants now were lifting the

one who lay on the pavement, and every-
one was looking in that direction. If I
lived a thousand years, I should never

forget what I felt and suffered in that

moment! Dying oneself can’t be nearly
so

” Her words had trailed away in-

to ineohereney.
“Dear!” said the man, and put out his

hand and took her own. His eyes were

moist and shining with sudden know-

ledge, and his own voice was uncertain.

“I screamed—l eould hear myself, tniS

nobody else eould hear me. Then, all at

once, I knew that I must make some

one else see: that if the man in the

shadow turned, it would be too late —the

crouching figure would strike first. How

I strove to send out the current of my
will to make him see the ereepipg mur-

derer that he was blind to! Every vein

was like a throbbing lire; but my heart
was teei- It was his life! It was .worth
more than all the world to. me. If ho

died, I knew I wanted to die too. And
I was powerless,'powerless—nothing but

a wrbatling shndowx:luul ,the arm I clung
to was as steady ns if I had had no bc-
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lating a weak stomach and restoring a lost appetite. Angier's
litively has no equal for coughs, bronchitis, consumption
affections. It is prescribed by eminent lung specialists and

spitals for consumption Of Chemists, i/j, 2jg and 4/6.

FREE SAMPLE
onreceipt of 2d. forpostage. Mention ibis paper.

t CHEMICAL CO
,

Ld., 7 Barrack St., SYDNEY, N.S.W.

VALAZE : —

Now that winter is near at hand, fair wometLwho-possess tender sk.ins are made most

uncomfortable, for biting winds have no merer. It is
very hard on them, rand when

they are bewailing spoilt prettiness, chapped, chafed skins, von hearthe suggestion. why
not use a good skin-food ? No lady needhave theslightest trouble with the' skin

uses Valaze the best of all foods. Its healing properties are marvellous. It is a sobtlimg

preparation that allay c all irritation, soreness, and roughness caused by wind
weather. It is a pureherbal skin-food, goes straight tothe spot and works

the titiv pores of the most delicate andsensitive skin. The effect is magical. Mfflnkles.

blackheads, the ravages of time, illness, or weather, every )>te|nish, disfigurement, or

imperfection, disappears immediately underits'spell. It is guaranteed todefy the ravages

of the elements, and to 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. The facttint many ol the most eminent

physicians and surgeons use Valaze is proof of its soothing after-shaving properties.
For ladies, when Valazeis usedin conjunction with the Valaze Herbal Complexion

Soap, the combination is complete. Valazepreparations havedone more thanall other

specifics to rob the cold seasonof its complexion terrors, andladies who arc notalready

acquaintedwith Valaze are strongly recommendedto giveit a trial. Valaze4/- and6,'6,

or post freedirect from Melbourne. Dr. Lvkuski s Special \ alaze Blackhead and Open
Pore Cure. 2/9 box, bvpost 3/-. ValazeHerbal Soap, lasts o months. 2 3 cake. Valaze

Herbal Face Powder, 3 tints. 2/3. All Valaze Preparations obtainable from W. 11.

WOOF T \MS Chemist, Queen St., Auckland, also The DAVIES Pharmacy, Wanganui,
all Chemists, or direct from Mlle. H. Rubinstein & Co., 27< Collins St., Melb.

“ Guide to )icauty"—irt:e. SIIARLAND & Co , Wholesale Distributing Agents.

BEAUI I

A T 0 EVER¥ LADY TO MAKE
A W® DELICIOUS CUSTARD

PROPOSAL ISiLaj, WITH

< > BIRD’S
f|O M CUSTARD

POWDER
ADjtILYU/XURYf

BIRD’S Custard Powder makes a perfect High-Class Custard at a minimum
of cost and trouble. Used by all the leading Diplomzee of the South

Kensington Schoolof Cookery, London. Invaluablealso fora variety of
Sweet Dishes, recipes lor which accompany every packet.

NO EGOS! NO RISK! NO TRQUBI.EI

3tanketpers cm obtain Supplies from all tbs leading Wholesalo ttwisis.

The New Zealand Graphic for July 21, 1906 51



ing! 1 desperate. I threw myself ou

him, nikl beat at his face with both

Lands. It was like striking a cloud —x>o

fehock. or socmml, or resistance.

•’Suddenly the aanie thing happened
a-t on the ship. He started, angrily, 1

thought. 1 saw his nostrils expand. He

turned ■ and »aw the deadly figure behind

the pillar.
•’lie moved so owiftly that something

bright and shining seemed to leap from

nowhere into his hand. There was a

loud, crashing, smoking report that

turned everything to storm, a fearful,

shrieking confusion of voices and wind

and Hight and fall. And then —1 was in

niy own room here at Del Monte, in my

bed, with the great bowl of magnolias
beside me,’and the dawn coming in at the

open window. 1 was in a fever for seve-

ral days afterward.*’

tshe ended with a lung, shuddering

eigh. “Now,” she said presently, “I’ve

iold you. 1 presume I am to see Dr.

Holbrook ?”

v “Will you wait here,” he asked, “on

this hank, for ten minutes? I want to

go to mv room and bring something for

you to see.”

“Yes,” she agreed, and added with a

pale -mile: “1 sltull expect you to return

with no less than two attendants and a

ctrait jacket. But 1 don’t promise to

go quietly.”
The moon had been dropping lower,

and as his quick footfall died away its

topmost rim slipped below' the fringe of

the cypresses, leaving the lake a ghostly
[tarn of darkness, and the near thicket

a wraith-haunted playground of elemen-

tal things. She leaned back on the pun-
genl. springy moss, vibrating at once

ito the beauty of the night and to the

Thrill to which her strange recital had

Recorded. Experience had opened her

anind to the eternal enigma of life and

living, the subtle mystery of soul-instinct.

Iler maturing thinking trail always been

clear and wholesome: all her life, each

several night had meant a cooling bath

in the perfect health of sleep, until this

ivexing cross current, this mixed motive

of joy and pain, had come to maze her.

This concrete bodily presence was the

man she loved; but even with his arms

rlm»ut her had risen this spectre of ti

tipiritir.il affinity that, in its sleeping con-

sciousness. her soul recognised and fled

ito. Could one love two men—one in a

fleshly envehqi and one in the immaterial

body of vision? a living suitor and a.

dream lover? An uncanny sense of un-

reality swept over her, and even in this

she >eemed to feel a warm human breath

bgainst her hair. She crouched close to

the. ground, striking it hard with re-

sentful liumls. “What shall I do? What

tdiall f do?” she cried to the swathing
b*a*ow.<.

She had grown calmer before she heard

his returning steps. As he sat down be-

side her. she saw that he had brought
with him a flat morocco-hound book, and

a tiny electric pocket-lantern, while a

letter, fresh from the post, was in his

hand. “It’s from Burlingame.” he said,

•‘posted at Alexandria, just in by the

late mail. 1 read it for the first time not

jive minutes -ago. as it was handed to me

at the desk.” He laid the volume and

letter on his knee, and focussed the

gleaming bulb of the lantern upon them.

'•You have told me a wonderful story,
sweet heart, more wonderful than I have

ever heard. I am going to add a chap-
iter to it. which I think will exorcise the

Terror of your dream forever.”

She looked up. puzzled, for his face was

grave to reverence, yet softened and glow-
ing a» if from some brilliance within.

“Your first dream.” he went on. “came
last November. What 1 am going to

read you now is the closing page of Bur-

lingame’s letter. Listen:

“I enclose you a clipping from ‘Galig-
nani’s.' to the effect that one Nicolini. a.

discredited medico here, has l>een arrest-

ed for manslaughter. It sc ans that whe

iiresponsibly drunk he dosed a poor tour-

ist with something deadly—cyanide of

cacodyl. I lielirvc, instead of ipecac.
Apropos this interesting Italian. I am

going to confess here something you

ltev< r knew. Do you remember last No-

vemlie'r when a certain comrade of mine
Tva*» down *ick on tin’ yacht with a touch

of Mediterranean fever? Well, the first

<iay he got oil' his head. I sent for a doc-

tor ami by some evil luck drew this same

Ta-cal. He hadn’t made his l>ad name

then, ami my ignorance was complete: so

I told him to leave some medicine. You

renumber my hatred for the magnolia
Fcent ? Well, the idiot used some such

perfume. He left the cabin positively

reeking with it; and wh. u 1 came in I

was so ill-tempered as to upset the glass
and spill all the medicine he had left.

It the clipping and my tale of this acci-

dent .’ combined, do not convince you that

some patients bear charmed lives, the

word of the consulate surgeon whom I

got an hour later, may do so. He took

oath tliat the glass had held enough lau-

danum to kill the entire crew, including
your friend and ex-commander.

“Burlingame.”

She had not spoken, and the shade held

her face; but her hands were clasping
liis arm with an almost hysterical pres-

sure. He had read slowly and distinctly,
while the beam from the lens wavered on

the crackling white paper like a huge
glow-worm. He laid down the letter now

and turned to the thin morocco volume.

“Your second dream,” he said, “was

on the night of the twelfth of February.
This book is my diary. At that date—-

he turned the leaves rapidly—the yacht
lay at Assuan, in Upper Egypt.” He

broke off a moment to pencil some fig-
ures on the margin. “At dawn here, on

the day of your dream, it was then, let

us say, sunset, eight o’clock in the even-

ing. at Assuan. You se? what,l am com-

ing to?” . .
“Yes, yes!” she cried, with her breath

coming faster, her pulses beating to riot.
‘ Go on!”

He turned to a folded leaf and read:

“Assuan, February 11. — A dull day.
Burlingame and I had an unpleasant row

this morning with a couple of the ser-

vants of Aman Pasha, over the beating
of a slave-boy. He thrashed one, and I

was obliged to ditto the other. It

seems the beating was by the pasha’s or-

der. 4
*

“Later.—Burly is going to make it all
right with the old hypocrite by giving
him an American dinner at the local
‘Sherry’s’—dress-suits, champagne, and

carte blanche to Sidi as to courses.”
“Assuan, February 12.—A dull day.

Burlingame’s dinner to Aman Pasha in

the evening ended with fireworks.”

She looked up startled, into his smil-

ing face. “That is all the entry,” he

said. “This diary, you see, is for my'

mother’s eyes. What really happened
that night in Assuan. Burlinghame, the

British Consul, and I agreed to be silent

about. But I know now, sweetheart, what

1 should never have guessed but for your

story—a knowledge that makes me very

humble. I know' now,” and his voice

shook, “that your love has twice sent y our

spirit to me in a moment of deadly peril,
once to snatch my' life from a hate that

failed only by’ a fraction of a second.

Dearest, don’t you understand? I am

the comrade Burlingame speaks of in his

letter—the sick man you loved, who lay’
in his berth that third of November. I

am the man you loved, who stood in the

sunset shadow that evening with the

chair. It was Burlingame who spilled
the laudanum at Alexandria, Burlingame
whose revolver stopped the man behind
ihe pillar at Assuan; but it was you—-
thank God, you. Jessica! — who both

times came to warn him and to save me!”

He had opened his arms, and she crept
into them in a great wonder.

“It was you only that 1 loved all the

while.’’ she whispered, “and I never knew!

But it was the flowers after all. They
spoke where I could not. I am glad I

always loved them so.”

“That reminds me.” he said; “there is

a postscript to the letter, that I didn’t

lead.” And with one arm about her, he

lead the closing words:

“P.S. —I have taken back Sidi into my
service. He has the assurance to stick to

his yarn about having had no magnolias
on the premises the night of my Aman

Pasha dinner, when those brutes of fel-

lahs came so near knifing us. It was a

curious thing about those magnolias,
wasn’t it ?” i

The tiny eLctric bulb went out, and

the dim. purpurea! night, with its soft,
insistent odours, wrapped them around.

Her head was on his breast, and her lips
repeated softly—so low that he bent

where she lay’ in his arms to hear:—•

‘‘Many waters cannot quench love, nei-
ther can the floods drown it!”

Duel Before the Camera.

*• A duel was fought with pistols at

the Parc des Princes this afternoon
(Friday. May 11) between the Count de
Noailles and M. Lueien Millevoye. Two

shots were exchanged without result.”

Thus briefly runs the official description
of the duel between the fire-eating edi-

tor of the Patrie,” M. Millevoye, and

his recent opponent at the elections.

But such a description is entirely inade-

quate to the occasion, writes the Paris
correspondent of a Laindon journal.

Although not one-tenth of French

duels erer result in any bloodshed, al-

though there is little in them indeed

which would cause an insurance com-

pany to make the parties involved “
ex-

ceptional risks,” they are always well

stage-managed.

To-day’s combat was no exception to

the rule. Everybody made the most

extraordinary efforts to look as solemn

and to take matters as seriously as pos-
sible. Even the photographers—who
are absolutely indispensable at a French

duel—wore black, and tried to look as

much like seconds as possible.
The duel had been announced for 1.30,

but the two combatants arrived on the
ground a quarter of an hour before their

time. They bowed to each other with

great formality, and then moved off in

different directions in the company of

their respective seconds and their respec-

tive doctors.

The Count had brought with him Dr.

Doyen, the famous cancer specialist, and

Dr. Doyen had brought a case of instru-

ments large enough to operate on a regi-
ment.

The quarter of an hour passed quickly,
the seconds spending the time in mea-

suring the ground and tossing for places.
The photographers adjusted their

cameras, and the journalists their note-

books.

Then the director of the eombat took
charge of the affairs. He placed a small

instrument on a table, and drew the

attention of the duellists to it. It was

a metronome, such as we have all used

in practising our scales at school, and

was to beat time for the bloodthirsty
encounter,

"When I have asked if you are ready,”
lie shouted to the duellists, ‘-’you will

answer ’Yes.’ Then I shall say, ‘Fire—-
one—two—three.’ and you will fire be-

tween the words ‘fire’ and ‘three.’”

The duellists nodded, showing that

they understood, and then they grasped
their pistols tightly.

"Are you ready?” thundered the

director of combat.
“

Yes,” replied M.

Millevoye a little nervously. “ Per-

fectly,”’ said the Count, with another
little smile, which was immediately sup-

pressed. “ Fire—one—two ” shout-

ed the director, and before he could say

more two pistol shots rang out.

When the smoke had cleared the

Count turned and walked up to the

fence behind him, from which he ex-

tracted M. Millevoye’s bullet with a

penknife. He put the bullet in his

waistcoat poeket as a souvenir.

’l’he bullet he had fired himself could

not l»e found, and M. Millevoye had to

go away without it.

Then M. Millevoye bowed to the

Count, who returned the bow with great
formality; the seconds exchanged simi-
lar courtesies; the photographers pack-

ed up their cameras; and everybody
went awav to lunch.

- _ •

Mr. Jimpson: “Are you fond of yacht-
ing, Miss Dashway?”

Miss Dashway “Oh. yes. At the

very thought of 1 ‘ inspiring breeze, the

straining sail, and the rushing water, I

can hardly contain myself!”
Mr. Jimpson:

“

Y-yes. That’s how it
usually affects me? —->

There had been a social entertain-

ment in one of the best families of the

capital. The following day a lady who

had l>een a guest appeared before the

magistrate and told him that she had

been robbed of her gold watch and chain

by one of the male guests, whom she

named. As the story seemed almost in-

credible, the magistrate asked her to

tell how the thing happened.
“ You see. it was hot in the ballroom,

and so I walked out to the. porch and

sat down in a rocking-chair. This man

accompanied me. I leaned back in the

chair, and closed my eyes, while he

stood by my side, talking. And after

a while I felt a soft touch at my waist.”
“I see,” said the magistrate, “and.

then you screamed.”
“ No. I didn’t. I did not move. But

after a while when I opened my eyes, the

man was gone with my watch and

chain.”
“.But I can’t understand why you

didn’t scream when you felt his hand at

vour waist.”
“ Well, you see, I thought he did it

with good intentions!”

JJIIEUMATIC GOUT CUKKA

Mr Falk Cohen, clothier, of
Wellington, is a well known Wehingtoa
City Councillor and business man. and his

tv tlnioiiy will carry weight. Mr Cohen
suffered from rheumatic gout, but MIIEI’MO

quickly cured him. He writes: “Last Fri-
day I experienced n very bad attack of

rheumatic gout — in fact. bad that I
•

had to be assisted to a caK On arrival at

home I immediately took a dose of your
KHEUMO repeating same every four

urs. The pain soon left, and in the
morning I came down to business as usual.
1 cannot say too much for the prompt and
effectual manner In which RIIEUMO acts
on pain.” Your chemist or storekeeper sells
KHEUMO at 2/6 and 4/6 a bottle.

LINSEED COMPOHNOJ The Stockport Kerae4y’f«
Coughs and folds. Oi 40 years’ proven efficacy.

~‘LINSEED COMPOUND? The ‘Stockport Remedy* for

Coaghs andColds. Gives immediate relief.

* LINSEED COMPOUND/ The *Btockport Remedy’for
Coughs and Colds. Gives immediate relief.

‘LINSEED COMPOUND/ f»r Coughaand Colds. Gives
instant relief to Asthma andBronchitis.

UMSEED COMPOUND.’ »r w

for Coughs,Colds, Asthmaand Bronchitis, Ac.

COAGULINE.

UNUM CATHARTICUM PIUS,’ of Mountain Flax.

Agreeably Aperient. Worthy oftrial.

‘UNSLED COMPOUND. Trade Mark ofKay’s Com

pound Essence ofLinseed, for Coughs andColds

_ ». j “Is superioreven to meat and of
Inestimable value as a food."

— Virchow.

IfPLASMON
Dr. Robsrt Hutchison says:—

“

Adietrich in proteidMAKESPHYSICAL*
M ENTAL HNERGY To growingchildren *

\ deficiencyofproteid i* especially dangerous,*

BUTTER-SCOTCH
Is the most delicious sweet for

children, and the favourite

in England.

CALLARD 8 BOWSER’S
Butter-Scotch

Is beyond criticism

Mothers give it their children,
because it is pure, and Medieal Men

say it is nourishing.

Ask the Confectioner

f°r **■ &ote

brand,the 'Thistle.'

I N A guinea.

MESSRS SAPON, LTD., Loudon. Pro-

prietors of the famous Sapon Oatmeal
Washing Powder, award each week the

sum of One Guinea to the writer of the

best four line advt. verse about SAPON,
the results being published each Saturday
in this journal.

Every competitor must observe the fol-
low’ng rules: — Poem not to exceed four

lines. Sapon wrapper must be enclosed.
Address — SAPON (Oatmeal Washing
Powder), P.O Box 635, Wellington. If
your storekeeper does not stock SAPON

kindly send us his name.

ROWLAND’S
MACASSAR OIL

FOR ™ HAIR
UNSURPASSED. UNEQUALLED

Use it for your own and your

Children’s Hair and you
will find

it Preserves, Nourishes, Restores
and Enriches ft more effectually
thananything else. Golden Colour

«ar Fair or Grey Hair. Sold by
Stores and Chemists. Ask for

Rowland's Macassar OH of 67,
Hatton Garden, London.

PUNCH is the original drink. Don’t

be persuaded Into trying others.

Ask for OT PUNCH.
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The Room With the Red Curtains

By CAROLINE DUER

BOUT a week after the death of

my old cousin, Miss Abigail

J Linn, I was summoned to Tat-

/ > tlelmrough to assist in the dis-

• mantling of the poor lady’s

residence. The house was to be sold, and

the furniture, pictures, and ornaments

distributed among such of her few rela-

tions as cared to take them; all this at

the discretion of my mother, who was

her principal heir and executor.

I had seen little of my cousin. Her

small crumpled white face, thin, hunch-

ed figure and flighty manner were rather

distant memories to me. Therefore her

sudden demise was not so much of a sor-

iow as a surprise (since she had reached

an age when the confirmed habit of liv-

ing is difficult to break), and my chief

concern was for my mother, whose en-

forced detention from home was irksome

to her. The fact that she desired my

help and company in her exile made me

exceedingly proud. I was just seventeen,
and to be important was to be happy.

It was late afternoon when I arrived

at Tattleborough and drove up the steep
little cobble-stoned street to Miss Linn’s

late abode. .
In answer to my ring there appeared a

respectable, middle-aged woman, short

and thick-set, with a pale, expressionless
face, and very black hair demurely part-
ed in the middle. She ushered me in

v.ith prim formality, and at the same

time my mother came down the stairs all

in a flutter to welcome me.

“My dear,” she exclaimed, “what is

left of me is.glad.to see you. You might
not think it, but sorting and arranging
odds and ends and fastening tags on the

furniture and pictures that are to go
awav is very wearisome.”

I expressed my regret for her fatigue
and my desire to be of assistance, and

she patted my cheek and went on:

“Oh, yes, you win help me with all
that, and choose something for yourself,
too, as a memento. It seems strange to

think of her as gone. Poor old lady!
Her peculiarities .were very marked, of
course” (here mamma smiled and sighed
tolerantly), “but she was just, in a cer-

tain way, and not ungenerous for her

means. She left a thousand dollars to
Jane Armstrong, her servant, you know
-—the woman who let you in.”

IVe had been standing for some min-

utes in the musty little drawing-room,
and Jane Armstrong had gone upstairs
with the cabman who was carrying my
trunk.

To be sure,” continued my mother,
‘■Jane has been very faithful, and de-

serves that, and more. It was not easy
to live with your cousin: and as time

went on she grew more and more inconse-

quent and flighty.”
"Was she out of her mind?” I inquired.
"Oh, no, my dear, only a little unbal-

anced. She had an unhappy love affair,
and she brooded over it till she became—-
rather queer. That’s all. Well, what do

you think of this curious old house?”
I gazed about me with interest. The

rooms on the main floor were low-ceil-

inged and narrow-windowed: square,
with faded walls and time-stained por-
traits. The air had a curious, elose feel-
ing. as if it had been exhausted forever
by the consumption of that sacred fuel,
hard coal, while the smell of. old mat-

tings, old rugs, hangings, and furniture
S 'ufls, faint but persistent, hung over
mi- Ihe place was a perfect euriosity-
F lop. blit mamma permitted me only the
most cursory glance before she led the

way upstairs.
.11. its second storey, the house was di-

vided, as most city houses are, into a
I*ll fie and small front and a large and
small back room, with closets between,
-the large front one was evidently a sit-
ing-room, and though the companion-
snip of a huge black stove would not
have been congenial to me. I was in-
clined that my cousin spent the greater

part of her day besMe it.
’.She used to sit here knitting and

ccing worsted-and bead work for fairs,”

explained n*y mother, pointing to an old

rosewood rocking-chair, upholstered in

horsehair, and tastefully draped with a

r<*d and white crocheted shawl, “and she

would get up fifty times a day to look

cut of the window and see if Dr. Daven-

port, the rector, were passing. He was

her one romance, you know. And he

never had an idea of it! Sometimes she

used to be unhappy and mutter to her

self that he’d treated her badly, and)
sometimes she’d be furious.’’

“What a dismal life!” I exclaimed,
full of sudden pity. " Had she no one

who could stay with her?”
•‘She wouldn’t have thanked them for

it. You see, she and Jane had got into
each other’s habits, and any new ele-
ment wotdd have been disturbing. I

used to have difficulty myself in induc-
ing them to let me eome, from time to

time, just for a day, to see how she was

getting on.”
“And had she no friends here?”
“A few old women cronies. But she

did not encourage intimacies. I’ve been
too busy with the funeral, and the law-

yers. and the busines part of it all, to

look then up; but I think there’s an an-

cient widow, a Mrs Al inching, who lives

across the street. I must go and see her

before we leave and take her some little

remembrance. I don’t suppose anybody
would say "thank you’ for those plants,”
my mother added, doubtfully surveying
.three green wooden stands of Jong-
shanked. onesided geraniums that con-

stituted a “conservatory.” “They seem

to have run entirely to leaf and stalk.

Poor old soul! She prided herself upon
the way things grew for her. too.”

“Oh, dear me,” I observed mournfully,
yet with a certain appreciation of my

own neatness of sentiment, “they are

like the years that just went on and

never flowered for her.”

“Well, my dear,” returned mama

briskly, “one has to supply a great deal

of the sunshine oneself, when one wants

blossoming years, ami whatever good
qualities your cousin had. pleasantness
was not one of them. Few people could

be more disagreeable than she when she

chose. Jane tells me that her temper
had. for some time, been exceedingly
violent* A less long-suffering person
would not have stood it, I fancy, in spite
of the sincere attachment that undoubt-

edly existed between them. Howevty,
it’s ill work commenting upon the faults

of the dead. Have you noticed her

gloomy old bedroom here at the back? I

couldn’t have endured it a moment! And

it was lonely, too, for her all alone on

this floor. But she would not change it,
nor even allow Jane to sleep down here

near her. Her will was as set as the

walls.”

I followed in the wake of mother’s
voluminous skirts, which swept scrap-

ingly over the matting.
The room was gloomy. There could

be no question of that. On one side of

the mantel-piece was a ponderous ward-

robe with heavy mahogany doors; on

the other an enormous desk with a roll-

ing top. A great double bed occupied
most of the floor space, its head against
the wall and its foot serving as back

to a narrow, hard-looking bench covered

with chintz of the fiercest red and blue

Persian pattern.

Between the windows, which were cur-

tained in dull red, a spired dressing-
table of the domestic Gothic type pre-
sented in its wavy glass a dim green pic-
ture of the objects nearest it. The

gold and dun flowered paper reflected the

late sunset in a sombre bronze glow.
Only the prospect outside the windows

seemed bright, ami as I approached them

I wondered if this were not the reason

for my cousin’s preference of the apart-
ment. For the view’ was lovely.

“Yes,” said my mother, as 1 gave an

exclamation of pleasure, ""it’s very pret-
ty; but she always sat in the other

room, where she eould hear the feet of

the horses tramping on thy stones, ami

watch the passers-by, and *could at Dr.

Davenport. I dare say she enjoyed her-

self after her fashion. Perhaps—if that

were as near as we could get to active
life—we'd sit in our front windows, too.

Come, let us go upstairs and get ready

for supper.”
1 found myself the possessor of a

small white-walled apartment, decidedly
more cheerful than anything on the

story below. Mama was next to me,

and across the hall were Jane’s room

and the storeroom.

I unpacked my trunk, took my bath,

dressed, and presented myself at the

table in a frame of mind both amiable

and energetic.
Jane waited upon us wi»h a gloomy

sort of reserve that made me, personal-
ly, feel as if I had intruded upon a

sorrow that I was incapable of sharing,

but 1 ate my scrambled egg and crunch-

ed my toast with a reasonably good ap-

petite, for all that, and. betook myself
resolutely to my evening’s task of de-

stroying old letters ami photographs.
My mother was an indefatigable

worker, and it was quite ten o'clock

before she allowed either of us to leave

off. By what time a storm had come

up and I heard the rain sweeping against
the front windows. It seemed to be a

most melancholy downpour, and patter-
ed drearily on the tin roof of a small

extension just outside my cousin's win-

dow. I heard it distinctly as 1 passed
the open door on my way to bed.

I suppose I must have been tired, for,
in spite of the beating of the drops on

the glass and the creaking of the door

that would not shut. I fell asleep almost

as soon as 1 closed my eyes; and 1

think I should have slept till morning
if a sudden gust had not blown the

shutter to with such violence that a

window-pane was broken and the rain

clashed in a fierce little shower across

the room.

Considerably startled, not to say wet,
I jumped up and endeavoured to move

my bed—a most disastrous attempt on

my part, for the vigorous tug I gave to

the foot only succeeded in loosening the

heavy old-fashioned wooden slats from

the side-piece. 1 heard them slip out

and fall with a succession of dull thuds,
saw my mattress and pillows sink halt

out of sight, and was divided between

the inclinations to laugh ami cry.
It seemed hopeless to try to put the

cumbersome piece of furniture together
again by myself; I did not wish to dis-
turb my mother—-if the noises- already
made failed to do so—and I had an odd

sort of reluctance about rousing Jane

to attend to any of my wants.

Jane’s general air of tragic aloofness

made me feel desperately uncomfortable

every time I addressed her. So after a

few mouths I began trying to drag the
mattress from the frame With a view
to making up a bed on the floor. I had

pulled off the coverings, one and all,
and was reconstructing my couch in a

corner when mama appeared yawning
in the doorway.

“What has happened to you. dear?”
she inquired, with a kind of gentle en-

durance in hex- tone.

I explained, feeling that the endur-
ance was not all on her side, sorry as I
was to have waked her.

“Good gracious!” she exclaimed, all

sympathy at once. “Poor child! You

can’t sleep in these sheets. They are all
wet. What are we to do? Would you
mind—l’m sure you wouldn't—and the
bed clown there is all freshly made and
comfortable—would

you mind sleeping
in your cousin’s room on the next floor
for the rest of the night? If you do,
you can take my room and I’ll go clown.”

I was not in the least afraid, and
promptly said so. I think I was a little

proud of myself for not being, but I
could lay my hand on my heart and as-

sert positively that I collected the few

things necessary for my transit and de-

scended to my new apartment without a

qualm. 1 never felt less nervous in my

life, and after 1 had lighted the gas and

shut the door I was ewiiseious only of
satisfaction nt the prospect of resuming

my healthy sleep in dry quarters.
As I turned clown the coverlet, how

ever. 1 had a curious sensation of un-

easiness, and it occurred to me that L
had noticed a key in the loek and hud
not turned it. 1 was so little in the
habit of locking doors that 1 struggled
with myself several minutes before I

yielded to the insistent impulse that hail

come upon me, but lina'ly I did yield,
and locked not only that but the other
two doors in the room—one leading to

the trunk-room next, and one (through
the closets) to the front of the house.

I felt more at peace when this was ac-

complished, and walked to the window
to open it a little as 1 have been brought
up to do. The wind on this side was

not violent, but the rain drummed on

the roof of the extension more loudly
than ever.

As I crossed back again I was aware

of a charming old mirror in a tarnished

gilt frame that hung over the mantel-

piece. I had not happened to notice it

in the afternoon, but now, admiring it

greatly, I resolved to ask mama if 1

might have it for my own. I approached
it, but the face that looked out at me

seemed scarcely mine. In the feeble

light of the one gas burner I appeared
to have suddenly aged—to have grown

pale and pinched, wrinkled and hollow-

cheeked, and above all most horribly
afraid.

I stood staring at myself, terrified and

naturally the more terrified 1 felt the

more my dreadful reflection gave me

back distorted features. It seemed as

if this dismal image could not lie mine.

The slight feeling of furtive uneasiness

I had experienced before could hardly
account for the ghastly expression 1 now

encountered.

It was as if some fear, beyond any I

had ever known, was trying to impress
itself upon me. Shocked and shaken I

tore my eyes from the eyes in the glass,
and running to the beil threw myself

upon it and buried my face in the pil-
lows.

To lose sight of the mirror was a relief,
anil after a few seconds I began to take

myself to task for my silty panic. I

forced myself to get np and make a

survey of the room.

I opened the great gloomy wardrobe.

I Shook the dark red curtains of the win-

dows. 1 poked into alt the corners ami

even looked under the bed—a childish

proceeding at which I promised myself to

laugh in the morning—finally I turned

out the light without, as it were, giving

myself warning and slipped quickly be

tween the sheets.

I did my best to compose my mind
with reasonable thoughts and lie still,
but w'hiehever way 1 turned I imagined
evil lurking behind me. Little chills

crept over my shoulders anil up into my

hair. 1 kept straining iny ears for the

least sound in the silent house, and it

seemed to me that I was waiting fox-

something I dreaded, ami was curiously
conscious that I had dreaded many a,

time before, this.

In vain I agreed with myself and tried

to summon common sense to my ant.

Some power outside my will held me

tensely alert and apprehensive of fur-

ther terror—terror with which I felt my-

self familiar, and danger which I had

fcinxehow long anticipated and bv.< it

impotent to avert.

By and by I was convinced that 1

heard footsteps—etuinay, lurching foot-

steps —on the stairs and in the ball. 1

-was not surprised; 1 absolutely knew

that I had been in alarmed expectation
of them; that they would pause at my

door; that the handle would be violent-

ly turned and twisted by angry lingers.
Cowering under the clothes I listened,

or thought I listened, to a rough voice

threatening me in coarse anil incoherent

language. And the dread and fear of

that voice in my ears were only sur-

passed by the honor of knowing that if

I turned toward the window I must

catch the sound of movement on the

extension roof, the jar of a sash being
raised, the soft, sinister tread of some

stealthy intruder crossing the room.

In every fibre I was conscious of the

advance of creeping feet—of han.ls feel-

ing, feeling, feeling their way toward

me ami my wretched little congested
throat, from wli'eh I Well knew no cry
could issue. Gasping and stranglin'-' I
suddenly fought myself free from the

stunned horror of it and Icajasl in one

great bound from the bed over to the

doin’. In spite of their fumbling my fin-

gers managed to turn the key. Th®
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creature outside that called was better

than the creature inside that crept. 1

tlung myself into the hall—and the hall

was empty. . .
■ The gas Hared a little as I dashed <>|>en

the door, and the shadows of the ban-

isters wavered on the wall, but no one

was there. The house was again as

silent aS the grave. A*-I' looked down

the passage I saw that the faint light of

early morning glimmered grey in the

square of the front room window. That

in itself gave me a scrap of courage and

I dared to glance over iny shoulder at.

the blackness I had fled from. Not the

least sound came out of it.

With bravery as unaccountably dom-

inant as my previous fright 1 took a

match from the box which hung on i

nail in the hall, struck it, and holding

it before me turned hack into the room.

No one stirred in it but. myself. I

lighted the gas. The place was no more

gloomy.' and no less quiet and respect-
able than it had been in the afternoon.

Not a fold of the red curtains was

changed: the window 1 had opened was

just as I had left it,- raised a few

inches; the rain still beat upon the roof.

I flung wide the shutters and the dim

dawn-light struggled in.

I had no idea what time it might
have been when the storm roused me

from my tirst sleep up-stairs, but I told

myself that undoubtedly the sun would

soon rise, and it was unnecessary for

me to go to bed again, and I huddled

my dressing-gown about me. pinned up

mv straggling locks, and betook myself
to the sittingroom, where, curled up in

my cousin’s favourite chair, I waited

and watched till I heard the call of the

milkman and the homely rattle of cans

in the street below.

Then, fearful that Jane, descending,
would disapprove of my irregular en-

campment, 1 retreated to the back bed-

room. collected the few belongings I

had left there, and as soon as I heard
the creak of boots and the rustle of

petticoats Jessen in the distance I ran

swiftly up stairs and jijok refuge in my

former domicile.
I resolved to say nothing about the

nightmare, vision, visitation—whatever
it was I had suffered from; and to tell
the truth, as I looked back upon my

sensations .they appeared to diminish

till X. cQiiiiC hardly lie sure I had not

really been .asleep and dreaming from

the very first moment.

I answered mama’s comments on my
paleness witji .vague complaints of a

Jieadaclie which I assured her came

from reading tlie failed ’old writing of

last evening,*s T attempted a

pleasant word pr two with Jane as

she served pur breakfast, hoping to

cover the fact that- I could not eat a

morsel, and she relaxed enough in her

melancholy reserve to remark that “a

cup of strong tea might do my eyes

good, which I often told Miss Abigail,
who suffered from thorn something
dreadful.”

As soon as the meal was over mama

and I set to work, she writing tags
and I fastening them on different

articles as. I was directed. The morn?

ing was half gone before she asked me

the question I had been dreading:
‘•Well, my dear,, did you settle upon

nothing that you wanted for yourself?”
The thought of the mirror as I had

seen myself in it last night came over

ante with a thrill. 1 did not quite
Jvnqw whether I was going to demand

its history, if it had one, or deny that

< wanted anything out of this dismal

pld house, when the door-bell rang, and

after a decent interval Jane announced

Jffrs Minching.
•y She was a tall, untidy, meek-looking
woman, well advanced in years, and she

Jield out a claw-like hand, encased in

a black cotton glove, to mama, and

jhegged that we’d excuse her if she seem-

>■<l intrusive, but. living very friendly
.with Miss Abigail, she thought it could

not be taken amiss if she came over in

a neighbourly way just to see if she

could do anything—-—-
The rest of the .senfence trailed off

into nothingness, but my mother under-
stood the kind intention, .and, assuring
Mrs Minching that wv had only been
waiting foy, her.advice to distribute cer-

tain small; keepsakes, led the way up-
stairs. I followed idly, and Jane ac-

companied us with an expression of

countenance that told as plainly as

words could have done her insuperable
to seeing anybody outside the

family interfering with her mistress’ be-

Our visitor stayed only a short time

and departed, timidly and hesitatingly
*• she had come, declining to accept

anything for herself but a picture of

the deceased in a mournful black oval

frame, and a huge old inlaid wood

workbox. which she declared was pre-
cious in her eyes because she had so

often seen Miss Abigail use it.

1 carried these -valuable possessions
across the street for her, and she de-

tained me in nervous converse till I

was obliged almost abruptly to bid her

good-bye on the grounds that I could

not leave mama any,- longer at work
alone. Then she suddenly stretched
out the claw-like hand and clutched me.

“I couldn’t tell you there,” she gasp-

ed, “but she—your cousin, Miss Abigail
she wasn’t happy: you know. And—l’m

—afraid—.lane used to ill-use her some-
times. Jane drank badly,- a"ml--and
•she was very, violent was

drunk. Oh, I’ve heard things—all the

way over here. And she kept bad com-

pany. I’ve seen queer men about. But

Miss Abigail, she was too scared of her

life to let me know she knew. - And

now I ask myself—l’ve . asked myself
every day since she died—did anything
awful happen there? Did it? Did it?”

“No, no, no,” 1 cried, putting my
hands in front of my eyes. ■ “Nothing
happened. Nothing could have hap-
pened. She died of heart-failure.”

But, as I left her, with a sickening
throb of last night’s horror, the ques-
tion forced itself upon me:

“What caused that heart-failure? Had
she been frightened once too often?
Was the terror in that room her terror
before the end? And what end? Who
knows ?”

—From the “Scrap Book.”

A Hundred Tons of Food a

Month.

THE PANTRY OF AN OCEAN LINER.

Probably not one passenger in a hun-

dred gives a thought to the magnitude
of the catering done by the firms who

keep the pantries and storerooms of

ocean steamers stocked with foodstuffs.

And yet the question of meals is always

a vital one to travellers, and the quan-

tity and quality of the food that is sup-

plied while one is crossing the Atlantic

interests ascetics, as well as gourmets.

Recent inquiries brought to light the

fact that the largest steamship afloat

uses 10(1 tons of food every month. This

enormous quantity is none too much for

hungry passengers, and for the crew,

who alone number over 500 individuals.

The ocean steamships contract with the

caterers for a year's supplies,' stipulat-

ing that the provision must be of the

best quality procurable.
One of these caterers is of a statisti-

cal turn of mind, and has figured out

that if it were incumbent upon him to

HU the storerooms of a modern liner

with foodstuffs sufficient for a whole

year’s voyages, it would require a pro-
cession of carts drawn by no less than

KMX) horses to convey them to the ship,
and that this procession would be about

four miles long.
He says that the supply of meat for

a twelvemonth would comprise 180 tons

of beef. 3400 sheep, representing 90 tons

of mutton, 120 tons of lamb, and JO.OOO
pounds each of pork and veal. This

would mean an allowance of nearly 20

tons of meat for each voyage, assuming
that the ship crossed the Atlantic 20

times (single voyage) during the year.
In addition to this, chickens, ducks,

and other poultry and game to the num-

tier of (10.000 are used, and 45 tons of

fish, fresh and dried, including lobsters

and sardines, are needed to satisfy the

appetites of the passengers. The morn-

ing rasher of bacon or ham condemns

(100 innocent pigs to their last squeal,
and represents an addition of 25 tons
or over to the .ship’s refrigerator.

The manner in which this caterer
added up figures proving the consump-
tion of vegetables was too much for the

overtaxed imagination of the reporter,
but one fact was noted down, namely,
that (500 tons of potatoes are eaten dur-

ing the year by the ship’s patrons.
A supply of flour for this same stea-

mer makes 280 tons of bread, and the

quantity of butter used to sprerfd on

the staff of life should ntbke the aver-

age traveller ashamed to look a cow in

the face. Eggs to the number ol

300,000. turning the scale at the approxi-
mate weight of 13 tons, are ujso sup-

plied, and 10,000 gallons of milk repre-
sent a light estimate of the quantities
of lacteal fluid consumed.

The caterer produced bills and |>apers
to prove that he was npt exaggerating,
and pointed out. one document showing

that 25 tons of coffee were used Iff S
year on one liner.*,-" '• . _

He yxptaiiied.sthat-.the items mention,
ed represent .only a few of the foodstuffs
which he supplies, and he figured oirt

on paper that the.tea copsmueiVdurinr
the year’s voyage would fill a swhnmin

bath six feet deep and fifty feet l»ngj

Wml I MJKOn

NETTOYAQE A SEO
(The above illustrationrepresents apart ofour Appliances for French Dry Cleaning )

Ladies can now have their most elaborate Costumes, Fancy Dresses, Capes, Blouses, Fur%
snd Boas done by this process. No part of the linings, trimmings, or ornaments need b«
Amoved; the goods are not shrunk or altered in shape; the lustre and finish are preserved
ind the most delicatecolours are not injured.

Gentlemen's Dress Clothes andSummer Suits are made equal to new by thisprocess.

D. & A. BROWJI, Highest-Class Cleaners and Dyers
SHORTLAND STREET, AUCKLAND.

Works: GRAFTON TERRACE. Telephone 1864. Established 1866. 3

STHE
SHOTGUN.RIFLE,AND REVOLVER g

CARTRI DC ES with a world-
wide REPUTATION, ARE MADE BY;

KT FV BROTHERS L™
EilujCl OF LONDON?

THE BEST CHEAP BLACK POWDER
CARTRIDGE ON THE MARKET IS
TME ELEY "UNIVERSAL”

obtainable of all dealers.

ELEY CARTRIDGES.

THE NATIONAL MUTUAL 11IFE
ASSOCIATION OF AUSTRALASIA, Ltd.

HEAD OFFICE FOR NEW ZEALAND—-

CUSTOMHOUSE QUAY, WELLINGTON*

FUNDS nearly - - - £4,200,000
ANNUAL INCOME nearly - - £763,000

———————■■■lJ-'

D I AW MONSY TO L»ND ON FSSEHOLD PROPERTY.
AGENCIES THROUGHOUT THE COLONY.

UNO FOR FROBPBCTVS. Bonuses

*^EW HARTY
» ORTON STEVENS;

wnriiAaa,
for How Zulu#

W. H. ESSEX, General Inspector of Agent*.
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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, —I received the

badge by last mail, and thought it was

very nice indeed. My sister is back
from Auckland now, and she tells me

she likes it very much indeed, and was

sorry to eome away. You said yon
had relations staying at our place not

so long ago; well, if you tell me who

they are by name I will, by next let-

ter, tell you if 1 remember them. You
must not think because we live so far

out that we are always quiet, and that

it must be easy to remember all the
names of the people. We are simply
crowded in summer-time; sometimes men

sleep on the verandah. In winter, of

course, it is rather quiet. Yes, the
Hot Springs are wonderful. Outside

the bathhouses is a fairly deep creek,
and there are a lot of springs in it. In

summer-time we swim across it. My
schoolmate did not write last time, as

she was ill; but I think she is writing
this time. I am going to encourage
a lot of my other friends to write to

the “Graphic"—that is, if you will have

them. At this school, where Igo now,
there are eight children going; but at

the Raglan school, where I went before,
there were about seventy. I saw in

the “Graphic" a little while ago where

one of the cousins went to Raglan; I

wonder if it is the same Raglan-I mean.

Yes, indeed, I think you would like to
eome here; the bush around is so pretty’
and the baths are a great attraction.
Did you go to the pantomime'' My’ sister

did, and enjoyed herself greatly. The

answer to that riddle is "Swallow”; of

course, if you do not swallow, you will
die in time. What sort of- weather
have you been having in Auckland late-

ly? We are having awful weather down

here—rain, thunder, and lightning. We

have two telephones— one is a private
and the other a public one. I answer

the private one sometimes, and think
it-is nice sport. Doesn’t Cousin Hilda

write long letters? Some parts of them

are very amusing. I think. Would it

not be nice to be able to travel as much

as Cousins Hilda and Hero have done?

though I would lie very sick on the

boats/ cbaclfes, and' train, as I am a

fearfully bad sailor. I pin my badge
on the bedroom wall, and as long as I

have it I will always remember the eon-

sins’ page. My mother had given to

her to-day’ by’ a gentleman a lovely
picture frame; This frame consists of

1!H) separate pieces of wood, and is done

on red plush. Then there is a lady’s
two hands' and four roses made of kauri

wood put on this, plush, and all painted
red. I kliiiik it is, very pretty’. I
will now give: -y<Ai and the’ cousins a

puzzle:—One day there was a lady and

a gimtleflmn in a,jfrrumcar. The lady:
.Stop smoking. The man: Take that
dog away.. So the lady threw the pipe
out of tree tvifidowOand threw

the dog out of the windoty. Aftef’.the
ear stopped they got outl then

and »vhnt do you

think ...it.,had in its rnofith?—From

[Dear Cousin Milly,—l suppose it will
be your turn to come to Auckland for

a trip next time. You must try and

stay a little longer than Edie did, two

days hardly gives one time to see any-
thing, does it? The friends who told

me about the springs were staying there

at Christmas-time, and, of course, when

there are so many people there you
couldn't possibly remember them all.

Of course, I shall be very glad indeed

for your little friends to join the cou-

sins’ page. lam sorry your particu-
lar school friend has been ill. I hope
she is quite right again by this time. We

have been having just the same sort of

disagreeable weather in Auckland as

you have been having, and it doesn’t
seem to be going to clear up yet either.

I suppose we ought to congratulate
ourselves that hailstones the size of

oranges don’t fall here. Did you sec

in the papers what a lot of damage
hailstones had done in Spain? I should

think the answer to your riddle must,

•be its tongue or its teeth; of course,
one is supposed to say the pipe. Cou-

sin Kate.J

. 4' +

Dear Cousin Kate,—You asked me

where I live in Dunedin. I live in Wil-

liam-street, off High-street. It is very
near to town, so I think perhaps you

may know it. We have a lovely view

of St. Clair from our upstairs windows.
Sometimes the breakers are tremendous,
and look like hills. Igo to St. Domin-

ick’s College, and it is a lovely building,
standing on the hill. My sister is a

boarder, but lam a day scholar. We

are having our midwinter holidays just
now. This morning it snowed so

heavily, that I thought I had never

seen it come down so thick and fast.

It looked lovely to-see everything whit“

with snow. Was it not lucky that I

got the “Graphic” with my letter? I

have been collecting postcards for some

time, and will be very pleased if some

of the cousins would exchange with me.

It is very good of you to remember

me. I thought very likely you would

have forgotten me. With best love to

you and the other cousins, from your
sincere friend, COUSIN AILEEN.

[Dear Cousin Aileen,—I’m afraid T

don’t remember William-street at all.

because it is some years since 1 was in

Dunedin, but, of course. I remember

High-street, so I know whereabouts you
live. How lucky you are to have a.

good view of St. Clair. I used to love

going out there just to watch the break-

ers—it is such a grand sight on a stormy
day. You know we never have snow

in Auckland, but this morning we had

such heavy* hail showers, that the whole
place was quite white, so if we made

believe just a very little we could fancy
that we had been having a snowstorm.

I’m sure some of the cousins will be

very’ glad to exchange postcards with

you after seeing your letter in the

“Graphic.” Don’t you get the “Graphic”
every week? You say’ you werr very
lucky to get the one with your last

letter in it, so I suppose you don’t get
it regularly. I hope you will see this
one.—Cousin Kate.l

+ + ♦

Dear Cousin Kate, —I hope you have
not quite forgotten me. 1 was down at

Rendelsham for a holiday not Jong ago.

Dpi yqu receive my photo? The races

? .were..op .the 20|th and 21st of thi« month,

and a pigeon match on the 19th. Our
local tennis club held a bazaar on race

nights, and their concert is to-night.
There are a terrible lot of (strag)
strangers about, ami it is not safe to

go about at nights with anything valu-
able in your pockets or anywhere about

you. There is a team of Adelaide foot-

ballers coining here to play footbait

against our local combined teams. Do

you sa\;e post-cards,? 1 have just start-

ed. I have been saving stamps for a

good while. We have been having plenty
of lain lately, but not very heavy as

yet. We had a bit of a thunderstorm
last night. Arc you having much rain?
I cannot think of anything to tell you,
so I must now dose this short letter

with love to all.—Cousin HERBERT.

[Dear Cousin Herbert.—What a very
long time it is since I heard from yon
last. Lhave not, forgotten you. though,
but 1 quite thought you had forgotten
me. Did you send mo a pliotograph, and
when? I certainly have never received

one. Your tennis club committee must
be a very’ energetic one. They’ seem to
hold plenty’ of entertainments during
the year. I wonder why it is that pick-
pockets are so numerous just now;

one hears cif them/everywhere, ami

some of them are .so daring. It makes

one rather chary of going out alone at

night, doesn’t it? No,’l don't collect
either post-cards or stamps, though I
think they both make interesting col-

lections. We have been having plenty
ol rain this last week, but until then

we have had glorious weather, so we

can't complain, can w‘c? -Cousin Kate.J

+ + 4*

Dear Cousin Kate.—It is indeed a

very long time since 1 last wrote to you,
but I sincerely hope to continue my

letters and write regularly every week.

Everybody in Hamilton was terrib’v

shocked and grieved at the sad news ot

Mr Seddon's death, and on the day of

the funeral all the shops and working
places were closed and a memorial ser-

vice was held in the Town Ball. The

weather has been very unpleasant in

Hamilton the last few (lays, but nothing
more can hr expected at this time of

year: indeed, I think we have been

very fortunate "with the weather up
till now. but we cannot grumble; if it

was summer 1 dare say We would be

complaining of the heat or dust or

something. Hamilton is still improving,
and it seems wonderful the way the*

houses are springing up everywhere.
The Waikato Hounds met at Hamilton

East yesterday, but as the weather han*

been bad here lately it was not a very
suitable day for hunting, and the ground
was in a bad condition. There is going
to Im1

a library Imll here this month.

The first night is going to be for the,

adults, and the second for the children,
and’ my sisters and I hope to go. I

have just been reading some of th®

cousins’ letters, and also the cleverly
written letters by the children alrout

Bostock and Wombwell’S menagerie,
which I think was a splendid object-
lesson for school children, as one eoulci

ftee such a variety of animals and birds.

Isn’t it wonderful the way the year is

flying by Cousin Kate? Ono can hardly
imagine hah of this year is over already.
As it is getting rather Into I will bring
my letter to a. cjpso, homing to see it in

Don't

waste time in

experimenting,
KThirty Fears'

unbeaten and increas-

ing Success is the

best proof of the claim of

l(Widges|
£ungTbntc

■Ube the WORLD'S CTRdB
t ■ for Coughs, Colds, fK

Asthma, Bronchitis,

and other Throat and

Lung Troubles.

Itcznbiob’.alned from

anyChemioto* Store,

andBares Many
■ Lire*.

Build your own Boa
BY THE BROOKS SYSTEM

If you can drive a nail arid cutout apiece of

' material from a full sized pattern, you can

builda Canoe,Row Boat, SailBoat, orLaunch

in yourleisure time at home, andthebuilding

wifi be a sourceofprofit andpleasure.
All you need is the patterns, costing from

10/-up,andmaterials from £1 up. The tools

are commonin every
household. Patterns of

over forty styles and sizes, all lengths irom

12to 55 feet. . t .
TheBrooks system consists ofexact size

Crinted paper patterns of every part of the

oat, with detailedinstructions andworking
illustrations showing each step of the work*

an itemizedbill ofmaterial required andhow

tosecureit. .

Over six thousand amateurs successfully
built boats by the Brooks system last year.

Fifty per centof themhave built their second

boat. Many have establishedthemselves in

ths boatmanufacturingbusiness.

Catalogue and particulars FREE. For 1/-

190-page catalogue,containingvaluableinfor-

mation for the amateur yachtsman, showing
several working illustrations of each boat,

_ anda full set for one boat. Full line

; ©f knock-downandcompletedboats.

/ \ BROOKS BOAT MFC.

COMPANY,
Originatorsof the

sssSkV PatternSystem of
Boat Building,

Ship Street.
~ B^T CITY,

sliSa. Mich.,
' ; V-B’A

MADE BY THE
OF have THE SAME

POINTS OF EX-

CELLENCE, AND

GIVE COMPLETE

sulsf<CTloN'

OILED CLOTHING
A. J. TOWER CO., 1404

k svnvvv, ititis-

FAeronn:, . . itos'ro.V, U.S.A.

■Youimay wrap up your head In red flannel,
1 on snuffle and snort on your bed.
You plaster each pane and each panel.
In dread of a draught that is dead.
Way. Cast all your’wraps to the needy,
Such miseries never endure.
For Woods has a remedy speedy
In his Great Peppermint Cure.

Clarke’s World-Famed Blood Mixture.—
"The most searching Blood Cleanser that
science and skill have brought to
light. Sufferers from Scrofula. Scurvev,
Eczema, Bad Legs, Skin and Blood Dis-
eases, Pimples, and Sores ot any kind are
•elicited to give ItVttUl to test tts ivalue.
Thousands of wonderful cures have been
effected by it. Sold everywhere. Beware
vt worthless Imitations and substitutes.

FUNCM h<W,.ibeej>£ployed to be a

grand preventative for sea-

sickness, indigestion jijid colds, ,you
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print tiii- week.— I am, your affection-

ate coiimii, LINDA (Hamilton).

| Dear Cousin Linda. I think every-
one was shocked when the new- of Mr

Srddon'* death < line through. It waa

so terribly sudden. wasn’t it? We have

very fortunate this winter. I think.

Really. there has not Iwen a day when

yon roidd not go out in comfort, though
the hist few days have been rattier un-

pleusan*. cold. and showery. 1 don't

mind the rain, but 1 hate the cold winds

—in fart, directly the winter comes I

want to start off to the I-land- and

•tax there till summer time. Even there

I don't believe it would Im* too warm

for me. Do ton ever follow the hunt?

We drive out to the meets .sometimes,

and it looks so exciting that I always
wish I <-«»uld join in. 1 don't suppose it

would be -<» much fun in nad weather,
or when the ground was muddy. I hope
you will enjoy the l»all very much, and

that it will Im» a great success. Dancing
is delightful, and such good exercise for

one too. Bostock ami Wombwell’s
menagerie was very good indeed. Some
of the animals were womlerfuHy well
trained. but the monkeys were so hide-
ous. As you say. thi* year has simply
flown, ami really they seem to grow
shorter and shorter as one "grows older.
— Cousin Kate.|

Dear C ousin Kato. —Thank yon very
much for the nice badge you sent me.
It was a rather wet and miserable trip
to town, but I did not mind. that, be-
cause I had not seen Auckland for four
•nd a-half years. Yes. 1 did go ami
see the pantomime, ami I thought, it

was lovely. We were there only for

two days. The first night we went

to the pantomime, and the second night
v\e went to Fuller's, at the Opera House.
Did you see the pantomime? I think

I will close now. as I have got tooth-

ache. and I do not feel much' like writ-
ing. Love to yourself and ail the cou-

sin.-. I remain, yours truly. EDIE,
V aingaro. P.S.—excuse such a short

Viter.

| Dear ( ousin Edie. — I am so glad you

g«t your badge safely, and that you
liked it. Coming from Waingaro to
Auckland fur ju-t two days seems a

very long trip for a very short time.
Didn't you want to stay a little longer?
A i-.x. I went to the pantopdme, t<»o. ami

liked it very much. I htftelted so much
at poor old ‘’Mrs . 4 was

quite tired. I haven't Fuller's

for age-, so I don't kngrxx' xvhat is going
on there. Did you enjoy that. too? Poor

Edie. I van sympathise yvtth you if you
have toothache badly. -It was very
good of you to write even such a short

letter when you had it. Are y<ui going
to have the tooth *top|*eff or taken out?
—Cousin Kate.l

4* + 4*

Dear ( ousin Kate,- This is not a long
letter, but merely to ask you a most im-

portant question on the subject of

clothes summer ones. Our granny is

m<»-l anxious to embroider us some

white linen frock- for next year. Dear

<ou>in Kate, will this !»-.* correct. or shall

we find ourselves, as per usual, just a

season late? What would you think of

while linen embroidered in some pale
colour? -lust consider the matter., please,
amt let u- know your decision* as soon

ii- po—ible. as gran, might change her

mind, or the summer pa-s away before

they are finished. It is no use our buying
to -axe: the improvident Irish-train will

out. and we are both head over ears in

dv!»t. Do you. dear <-ou*in. know anv re-

ceipt for saving? If so. you might publish
it. and we will try to follow it out. Must

•top. with much love to the cousins and

yourself, from Cousin GERTIE.

(Dear Cousin Gertie. —I was delighted
to get your letter yesterday, and will

answer x our question re the matter of

•ummer clothes to the lie-t of my ability.
Of course, one cannot le quite sure yet
wh.it the fa-hion- lor next summer are

going to Im-. The sale* are on now. as no

doubt you know , and w hen they are

oxer .ill the shop- will Im* showing their

new season'* goods, so I shall Le able to

give you a more decided answer then.
Looking through some of th.* English
paper- I find that they were verx much

in evidence at Home in the summer, so I

imagine thev will Im* here. too. 1 like

linen blmtsen euibioideied in pale colour*,
but do not care for embroidered skirts

except in white. However, chacun a

•on gout. I’m afraid I only know one

infallible receipt fur saving, and as it is

very old you may not care for it. Still,
I van but give it xou. If you wish to

save, don't spend. Cousin Katrs-k”-

Dear Cou-in Kate,—Many thanks for

your letter. As you say. a humin d pounds
a year, devoted to art -purposes. would

never be missed by dur City Father-, and

would b? a great" incentive to artist* to

piint their best. But what seems to me

most lacking in our art exhibitions are

ideal ]mi in tings. Painted scenery, how-

ever beautiful, palls by repetition; ideal

painting does not. even though the same

subject Im* chosen, because ideals are indi-

vidual. Lord Carrington is said to have

defined Australasians as men who sat iu

fifty guinea chairs to look at guinea pie-
lures. The reproach is only too true.

< ousin Hero's letter was delightful, was

it not? 1 could almost smell the lilac,
which I love dearly. I know' a dell in
North lumcashire where the winter car-

|*et of snow gives plac * to the snowdrops
of early -pring. and succeeding these come

blueliells, violets, ami primroses—so
thick that one had to tread very care-

fully for fear of crushing their dainty
Leads, ’fbe snowdrops had been artifici-

ally planted years liefore. and were grow-
ing with a vigour that 1 have never seen

in a garden. Standing on the edge of
t.iis dell. 1 could see the ruins of a fam-
ous Abbey. and the contrast lietween
Nature and Art was very great—the one

perennially fresh, the other soon only to
b.* a memory of what had been. Talking
of daffodils, or Lenten lilies, as they are

sometimes called, reminds me of a village
in the same county, where, in the mea-

d« ws. they grow wild in great, profusion
during the 'months of March and April.
Imagine yourself on the edge ofa swiftlv-

llowing river, whose course is serpentine
and whos* kinks are fringed with silver

pa’m- and dr<M>ping willows, and stretch-

ing away to the right and left marshy
meadows full of daffodils, which, wlien
the sun shines, are transformed into a

yellow blaze of glory, and you have a pic-
ture of what is known in those parts as

Daffodil Park. I'lir-y have in this village
a cu-tom which 1 thought a very beauti-

ful <»ne. On flood Friday, after morning
church, all the Nunday-school children,
carrying large clothes baskets, ’ walk in

procession to these riieadows, where they
gather amL fill tdrir keskets with daffo-

dils for th? decoration of their village .
church. This is the oldest in its

diocese, amk -mjf great -grand mother re-

membered |M*rf<ctly the time when its

lh»or. lieing of earth, was strewed with

rjshes. These rushes were renewed

xearly, and the day on which th-*y xvere

icnexved Uas l>efore tin* yearly
xvakes. or fairs* lasted for a xveek.

took place. rluMgnrox- st holiday of the

x-ar. Fre.-h ru-lie- were cut ami placed
in waggon-, and t.Ue4i. taken to the church,
accompanied by the whol- of the villag-
ers. who. dressed in holiday attire, danced
Im fore it a dance called a Morri- dance,
the men holding above their heads a

tow«.T-ltke erection made of gre-nrrv or

i'oxver*. After ihc strew ing was finished

a feast was given by the rector and

squire, and the rest of the day spent in

dancing, playing old English games, etc.

Bow quaint some of th se old-xvorld cu>-

t»»ins are: nearly all of them have their

ttrigin in some old sacrificial or r -ligious
lite. Like Cousin Hero. I. too, love
Bacon's ’’Essay <>n Gardens.” The jmrt
of it I like best is. ’’And b-cause the
breath of flower- is far *w .—ter in the air.
xvhen it come- ami go<*-. like the xvariding
music, than in th ■ hand, therefore noth-

ing is more fit for that delight than to

know what Im* the flowers and plants that
du perfume the air.” Then he gnes on
to tell hi- readers the kind of floxvers and

plants that provide these -weet -cents,

and advises them ’’to set xvhole alleys of

th*, m. to have the pl a<ure when they
walk or tread.” Marie Antoinette is
said to have been so fond of ttie .perfume
of violet- that great banks of them u-ed
to be erect *d in her rooms at Trianon. It

is al-o -aid that to this day the odour

< f violets clings to th**s? rooms. 1 my-
self like )an«lsca]>e gardening, xxhich,
after all. generally speaking, is an im-

provement on Nature, inasmuch as it
reduces to form and order what might Im*

men* draggling overgrown luxuriance.
I think carpet lM*dding b*autiful as a

bast of colour when the gardener hap-
p ns to Im- an artist, which be often is.

( ousin Winnie dtplores the falling out
o» our ranks of older cousins. So do I.
Nor can I think that on ■ can ever be too

o’d to Im* a cou*in. Even the younge-t
of our band can. and do, appreciate older

coiuius lett t-, and ii only a que-tion

of time for they too to write a* interest-

ingly as the eldiT ones. 1 read every one

of the lett t*, and 1 cannot remember

one that did not amwae, interest, or

teach me something, ('ousin Winnie
siix* : ”<>f new cousins we have

Lyn, whose letter* xve all love, and (’ousin

Hilda,,who is May I. dear

.(’ousjn Kate, through the medium of

x your letter, assure Cousin Winnie that
1 would rather be loved than Im* clever.

As so many of the Cou-in- xvere interest-

ed in the Pigmies, 1 have ventured to

send you a little picture of one of them,
which I cut out of the Pall Mall Acad-

emy Pictures of this year. Though, ac-

cording to the English idea*, the face is

a fearfully ugly one. it cannot lx* said

to lack intelligence. 1 xvonder if you
could per*uade the editor to put it into
our page? How did the tiny tots enjoy
Sinbad* I went, ami enjoyed it im-

mensely; but. really, it was more of a

variety show than a pantomime. I saxv

Sinlxad at the Rugby Theatre just before

coming out. Graham is immense, but

don't you think it is rather rough on

Sinbad. Graham taking first place? I do.

I like Marie Campbell very much as Sin-

bad. but did not think the pantomime
children as clever as the children in the

“Fatal Wedding.”"did you? 1 cannot en-

dure acrobatic performances, but'all the

same they were good. The sort of trans-

formation scene 1 like best is where flow-

ers unfold, and fairies are discovered in

their centres.
v .I did not stop for the

harlequinade? ‘ I xvas tired of laughing
at the inconsqnentr “Who do you think

1 sayx to-day?” Cousin Alison invites a

diseussnrn a>' to xvbat girls read. A dis-
cussion of this kind has great charms for

me: so. great that 1 feel that before I

begin 1 must put on a curb, for fear of

your giving me a xvigging. Girls do read,
and though they don’t all read Dickens,
they don’t all read rubbish. I dare say

that a great many of them would read

Dickens if they had the opportunity. Tt

i$ only lately that 1 could read Scott.

Not that 1 had not the opportunity, but

that I could not. It xvas his “Kenil-

worth” that fired my imagination. My
earliest recollection of reading xvas a

story book that was profusely illustrated,
and the story I liked l»est. which xvas iu

rhyme, ran as follows:—

If yon please. Mrs Murphy.
I’ve called in to say.

We want some potatoes

For dinner to-day.
.Our co<»k does not like them

With too many eyes.

She says that they stare

Al her jellies and pies.

I liked Jellies, and 1 liktxl pies, and

used to Im* awfully afraid that the po-
tatoes. xxhich I then, ami do noxv, dis-
like very, much, might develop mouths

ami eat up my “jellies and pies.” Then

I remember ’’(’hatter-box.” and after

that the ’’Girls’ Oxvn Paper.” I like it
still. There is a groat deal of wisdom in

fairy tales, and always a moral. Thorp

are certain books every girl or hoy should
read, such as

”Lit tie Women.’’ “Nan-lford

and Merton,” “The Wide, Wide World.”
“Tom Brown's S<-hool Days.’’ Kingsley’s
“Westward, Ho.” ami “Geoffry Hamlvn.”
Jxtmb’s “Tales of Shakespeare.’’ ’’Ben

Hur,” and a host of others too numerous

to mention. 1 think that w hat a girl reads

depend- entirely on her environment, but
of one thing I feel sure, ami that is that
if she learns early to acquire a taste for

goc*l literature, she xvill never revert to
bad. Of course, a girl’s taste would
alter and improve, or xvhat xvould lie

the benefit of reading? 1 think it would
lx* splendid if the Cousins would discuss
this question of reading, as to why xve

read, xvhat we n*ad. ami the benefits that
accrue from reading? i should like to
a-k you l»efore closing this letter a ques-
tion. Christinas xvill soon be here, an-l
1 hax'e set my heart on those bags going
round this Christmas, fs there any ob-

jection. after xve have filled our own bag.
to asking friends to help fill other bags?
It seems early to talk about them, but
nearer Christmas there are s<» many calls
on our ]Mxket money. We have turned
the half-year, and it would be easy to be-

gin now to fill our bags. You see I have
seen the children’s ward, and I know’.
With love to yourself ami all the (’ousins,
I remain, your affectionate Cousin.

H ILDA.
Ponsonby.

[Dear Cousin Hilda,— As usual your
letter is most interesting, and 1 also

shall Im* very pleased if -onu* of the elder

cousins xvill enter upon a species of

e-say diseu-sion on the question of read-
ing and books. There used to Im* l»e-

-f<»rc the ’’Girls* Oxvn Paper” xvas brought
out a capital annual called, if 1 remem-

ber rightly. “ Aunt Annual.* aiul
it was edited by that bean€iful. high-
minded and exquisitely p«»T»*he<l lady,
Mrs. Scott (Jatty. mother of the writer
of the plantation *ongs. It was quite
the ideal of a girFs mtigaamv. and con-

tained mo-t admirably wr.iten girls*
stories free from precocious love non-

sens. and yet not namby-pamby. I
wonder if it is still in existence, and if

still as tastefully and wisely edited.

My earliest afleet ions* in the way of
stories (before 1 could read, of course),
xvere the “ Three Little Pigs,”

*’

The

Seven Little Kids,? ” God den Liair’*

and "The Three Bears.” Then came

“ Struwelpeter,’’ the pictures and stories

of which are still a delight to me, as

they have been to countless thousands

of children. v 1 think, indeed, it should
Im* compulsory on parents to give their

tiny tots
” Struwelpeter.” Life is not

complete unless one can look back to

one's first righteous horror over the

heinous sins of “Cruel Frederick.” or

the axve inspired by
” Tall Agrippa.”

who dipped the naughty boys in the

ink. Tenderest recollections, too. hover

round the pictures of the pussy cats

weeping over the ashes of naughty Ma-

tilda. who xvould play with matches.

Lear's nonsense rhymes and pictures
came at a later date. The ” Toy
Books” of my childhoml’s days xvere

very crude and highly-coloured produc-
tions. and contained the most stupi«l
stories imaginable. Caldecott, on the

comic side, and Ruth Greenway, on the

artistic, revolutionised matters in this

direction, and we have gone on from

good to.better till the modern children's

annuals, such as Nesbit's, are marvels

of artistic illnstration and excellent

juvenile literature. The firs* ta<te for

reading in children is unquestionably
instilled by telling them stories, and

parents who xvill not take the trouble
to begin this at the very earliest age,
don't deserve to liave children at all,
and can certainly not feel surprised if

their progeny turn out stupid, anti hard
to amuse. When this first stage is

passed, reading aloud follows, and in

every home there should be a children's
hour,’ xvhen this delightful duty should
Im* performed whatever else remains

undone. Few boys or girls will begin
reading Dickens or Scott for themselves,
but if started by a grown-up who skips
dull, unsuitable and difficult passages
and pages, these and other classics will

soon lie delighted in. I must, however,
not let my |M*n run axvay with me any
faster on this subject, which is a pet
of mine. I will try and l<xxk up some

very old and very amusing little books
called the ’’ Daisy Cowslip.” etc., next

W’eek. and give some extracts from the
“Cautionary Verse” of which they con-

sist. They are delightfully quaint and
old-fashioned, and the rhymes in places
excruciating, but they always contain
a lesson such as our great-grandm«»thers-
loved to instil into the mind of their
children of those days, xvho xvere dread-
ful little prigs. Only one can I remem-

ber at the moment. It is called. £

think. “Naughtx’ Sam.” and it runs as

follows: —

Tom ami Dick mice took a walk.
To see a Huie lamb.

Ami on the way began to talk.
Of naughty little Sain.

Who teased his little sister Nell.
And threw her in the dirt.

And when his poor mamma was HL
He teased hvr for a squirt.

‘■And I.” said Dick, “won’t play with Sam,
Although he has a top;”

But hero the pr*tty little lamb.
To talking put a stop.

We as children used to delight to pic-
ture the “ little lamb” putting an end
to this virtuous conversation by advanc-

ing unseen from the rear and heartily
butting the two goody-goodies. Our

sympathies were with Ssuu always.—
Cousin Kate.[

Both Were Knights.

lie was a very decided English type,
and as he stopped an Irishman and

asked for a light he volunteered to say;
“Excuse me. my man, for stopping

you as an entire stranger. But*at home
I'm a person of some importance. Tin

Nir James B . Knight of the Garter,
Knight of the Double Eagle. Knight of

the Golden Fleece. Knight of the Iron

Cross. And your name is—xvhat, my
man?”

“Me name.” xvas the ready reply, “is
Michael Murphy. Night l>efore
last night. to night, and every
Michael Murphy.**
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The Finding of a Lost Temper.

Father. Mother, and the children

aere ready t o go to the Zoo. 1hey

were standing in the hall while Mother

was just finally adjusting Percy’s nat.

Something was wrong with the elastic,

so she took it off to improve matters.

When the hat was replaced on the little

boy’s head the elastic slipped from

Mother’s fingers just as she was put-

ting it under his chin. Consequently,

Percy’s chin felt very much as if it

had been pinched. He gave a sudden

roar, stamped his feet and clenched his

little hands in the way that some pas-
sionate little boys have when anything
happens that they don’t like.

‘•Hush! hush!” said Mother. “You

should have stood still, Percy, whilst

I put your hat on. I have so often

spoken to you about being so fidgety.”
But Percy, who was little more than

five, still continued to scream. He lay
on his back and kicked. Dressing to go
out had been a very troublesome job
that day. At all times a very nervous

and highly-strung child, he was quite
over-excited by the idea of going to the

Zoo fo the first time in his very short

life. The sharp sting of the contract-

ing elastic had come as a climax, and

to relieve his feelings he lay and kick-

ed and screamed.
Mother was very sorry for her little

boy, and tried to pacify him with soft
words. Had there been more time she
would probably have succeeded, but

there was a train to catch, and Father

was anxious to be off.

"Come now!” said the latter sternly.
“Stop that noise at once!”

But Percy could not stop if he wish-
ed it. He had reached the stage when

passion cannot be suddenly checked.
"He must stay behind,” said Father

very decidedly at last. "Let him stay
in the nursery alone, and tell Annie to

give him some tea when the time

comes. He must be taught to control
himself. He is always losing his tem-

per for the slightest trifle. It is time

it was stopped.”
Very sorowfully Mother picked up

her little boy and led him into the

nursery. He was sobbing now, and she

placed him on a very big old grand-
father's chair by the window in the

nursery. He looked such a little pic-
ture of misery that she put her arms

round him and gently7 soothed him.

“You really must try not to lose

your temper so often,” she said gently,
and then with a kiss on his wet cheeks

ran suddenly away as Father's voice

was heard calling in the hall.

“Don’t you think he might come?”
she whispered so that the other child-
ren should not hear.

“No, no, he wants a severe lesson to

teach him not to give way to those
sudden outbursts of passion. Let him
stay where he is; he will have time to

think. Come quickly now, or we shall

never catch that train.”
There was no more time to waste,

and very unhappily Mother passed out

of the front door, leaving her little
black sheep behind.

It was quite true that it really was

time that Percy should be taught to

control his temper, which was at times

very violent. But the remembrance of
her little sobbing boy spoilt all Moth-

er’s pleasure for that afternoon. She

did her best to be cheerful for the sake

of Elsie and Harold and their little
cousin Kitty, who was staying with

them for a holiday.
For them that visit to the zoo was a

red-letter day in their lives. They saw

the lions fed, inspected the snakes and

monkeys, fed the bears with buns,
and rode on the back of Jumbo’s suc-

cessor.

Meanwhile, Percy remained on the

big chair where his mother had put
him. His sobs started afresh when he

heard the big front door bang, but

after a while they grew less and less,
and he became a little calmer.

He eoiled himself round like a cat in

the huge grandfather’s chair, gave his

eyes one final mop with his very wet

handkerchief, and said right out loud:

“I wonder where my temper is? I am

always losing my temper, Daddy said.”
Just then the cuckoo popped its head

out of a clock on the wall opposite,
and said “cuckoo,” “cuckoo,” “cuckoo,”
three times. It was three o’clock. The

little door of the clock shut with a

snap, and Percy lay looking at the

pendulum as it swung backwards and

forwards—tick-tack, tick-tack, tick-tack.
He wondered all the time what sort of

a thing his temper was, and where it

had gone to.

"Hullo!” said a voice.

Percy started, rubbed his eyes, and
looked round. The voice sounded so

exactly like his own.

On the arm of the chair, with his
legs astride, sat a little boy, so exact-

ly like himself, and so exactly in the
manner he had often done, that Percy
was quite dumb with amazement. But

this little boy had no trace of tears

on his face; he was all smiles and
laughter, and sat there looking at Percy
with an amused air as much as to say:

“Well, and don’t you recognise me?”
But he said nothing, and ~»nly smiled

merrily.
After some time Percy took courage

to ask:

“Where did you come from? I never

heard the door open.”
This latter remark seemed to tickle

the boy very much. He laughed so much
that the tears rolled down his eheeks.

and he could not answer for mirth.

Percy was discomfited. “I think you
are very rude,” he said angrily. “Why
don't you answer me when I speak to

you?”

The merry boy took out his handker-

chief. a nice, dry, clean one, but with

exactly the same red border as Percy’s,
and wiped his laughter tears away.

“I beg your pardon,” he said politely.
“The thought of my having to open a

door was so strange. I never trouble
about doors.”

“Why, who are you?” asked Percy,
his curiosity aroused yet more than be-

fore.

“Guess!” said the merry boy. “You

ought to be able to recognise me. Don’t

you know anybody I am like?'

Percy’s face got red all over.

“You are just like me.” he stammer-

ed hesitatingly.
“Ha, ha,” laughed the merry boy.

“You are quite right. I am just like

you. But I’m not you all the same.

Oh, dear no, I’m not you; how could I

be? Why, you've been crying, and

your face is all dirty 7 with tears, and

your nose is all red—and—and —oh, no

—how could I be you?”

Percy looked very shame-faced, and
rubbed his face with his hand as if to

obliterate the tear marks as the merry

boy was speaking.
“I never cry,” said the merry 7 boy. “1

am always laughing and happy, and if

anything happens that I don't like,

why. I just try not to think about it.
and as soon as I can I laugh again. I

feel so cheerful at times ”

“Are you never unhappy?” interrupt-
ed Percy. “Don’t you ever feel cross

and get into passions?”
The merry boy shook his head. “No,

never!”
“Don’t you ever get punished, then?”

said Percy. It seemed impossiblt to

him that what this little boy said

could be true.

There was just a tinge of sadness in

the merry boy’s voice as he answered:

“Yes, very often.”
“How ean that be?” asked Percy eag-

erly and curiously. “You say you are

never cross and never lose y7our tem-

per
”

“Stop!” cried the merry boy sudden-
ly. “I never said that. You asked me

if I got into passions, but you never

said anything about losing my temper.”
“Well, it’s the same thing.” said Per-

cy just a little petulantly.
“It is and it isn’t,” answered the

merry boy. “You see, I can’t exactly

say I lose my temper, but sometimes I

get lost.”
“Get lost?” Percy was getting more

and more puzzled. ,
“Yes, my little master loses me some-

times, and that is my punishment.”
“Who is your master?” Percy asked.

“A little boy—just like me.”

Percy flushed all over; the truth was

beginning to dawn on him.

“Why. I believe you are my temper!”
he cried excitedly. Laughing triumph-
antly. he jumped up, when a hand

touched him on the shoulder, and an-

other voice sounded in his ear—-

“Wake up now. Master Percy, it’s
tea-time!”

And he woke up to find Annie the

maid standing by his side.
“I thought I was never going to wake

you,” she cried. “You must have been

dreaming.”
“Dreaming! Why, of course I have

not,” he answered gaily. “I’ve found
my temper, Annie; such a dear little
boy—just like me!”

Which naive remark Annie repeated
to Percy's mother when she came back.

It was quite a long time after this

liefore Percy lost his temper again.
He Lad only to think of the merry lit-
tle boy sitting astride on the arm of

the grandfather’s ehair, and a smile

would come into his face. His father

and mother were both so pleaaed at
this improvement, that one line after-
noon they arranged another excursion
to the Zoo.—Agnes Gibbs.
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AS SEEN THROUGH WOMAN’S EYES

KING ALFONSO’S MOTHER.

The marriage of the King of Spain witli

Princess Victoria Eugenie of Battenberg
is an event which must exercise a most

important influence on the lives of the

two nations, as it undoubtedly initiates

a new era of cordial political approxima-
tion between Spain and England. 'There-

fore, the “cosas de Espana”—all those

matters which are peculiarly Spanish,
and distinguish Spain from other coun-

tries—are beginning to make a special
appeal to the imaginations of E.iglish
people. Next to his Majesty no figure
in contemporary Spanish history can

have such interest for your readers as

the Queen-mother.
Of medium height, with a melancholy

face, Austrian profile, in aspect noble, a

Queen in manners, soft of speech, and

energetic in action, Dona Maria Cristina

is the great figure of the Regency, the

most difficult and critical period through
which the monarchy had passed since the

September Revolution. On the death of

her husband, Don Alfonso XII., there re-

mained of the marriage two princesses
—Dona Maria de las Mercedes, Princess

of the Asturias, now deceased; and Dona

Maria Teresa, Infanta of Spain, who was

recently married to Prince Ferdinand of
Bavaria. But the Queen, on the death of

her husband, was anticipating the birth

of a third child, so the proclamation of

the late King’s successor was postponed
in view of the possibilitj- of a son being
born. Thus arose a ease, unique in his-
tory, of a throne being vacant for a cer-

tain period of time. With the birth of

Don Alfonso XIII., Queen Maria Cristina
began to live for her son alone, and all

Spaniards know that to the care and

nurture of him she consecrated every
hour of her life. She was, in reality, a

slave to the King. Those in palace
circles who are in a position to know

assert that by night as well as by day,
at all hours, she watched over the life

of her august son with such assiduity
that rare was the night in which the

careful mother did not rise from her
bed four or five times in order to see

with her own eyes how that precious
life was being guarded. Thus, a slave
to her son, bringing him up under a

strict regime, regulated to the minute

under the beneficial influence of the

open air, removing everything hurtful,
fostering his gradual development, edu

eating him in a marvellous manner, and

surrounding him with good examples,
the Queen-Mother lived without being

separated for a single day from Don Al-

fonso. She dedicated herself entirely to

him. defended him against the insidious

attacks of illness, carried on the titanic

battle of a mother and a queen. I have

said, and I repeat: The Queen was a

saint.
For Queen Maria Cristina the regency

was full of trouble, but Dona Maria

Cristina fulfilled consumately her con-

stitutional duties. In her politic 1 deci-
sions the Queen-Mother on no occasions

displayed any marked tendencies; but

confined herself to following the coun-

sels of her Ministers. A proof of this is

afforded by the fact that during the re-

gency the Liberals were in power longer

than the Conservatives, and that Dona

Maria Cristina never abused her position
by working in a reactionary sense.

Like all Austrians, Queen Maria Cris-

tina is highly ceremonious, but, at the

same time, extremely affable. During
the period of her mourning, however,
and later on during the infancy of her

children, there were no festivities in

the palace. Isolated as Spain was from

the rest of the Powers, there only came

to the palace a few of the relations and

friends of the Queen. In silence they

came, and they departed in silence. The
Royal Palace was in reality closed until

the majority of King Alfonso XIII., and

through its magnificent halls there pass-
ed on days of solemnity only the official
world. On such occasions the Queen,
who was usually dressed in black, put
off her mourning, and with sovereign
elegance arrayed herself in gala cos-

tume and adorned herself with jewels.
Mauve, pearl-grey, and heliotrope are

her favourite colours; pearls her chosen
gems. She delights in flowers, not to
deck herself with them, but to see them.

Perfumes she uses scarcely at all, and
those who are intimate with her

Majesty aver that she sometimes says
that the best perfume is plenty of
water. In her jewel room are displayed
some famous pearl necklaces, which, in

the opinion of experts, are the finest in

Europe. Her Majesty, however, only
wears jewellery at Court functions, for
she has a passion for simplicity, and

holds the view that elegance is rather a

matter of distinction than of display.
A notable administrator of the pro-

perty of her son was Queen Maria Cris-
tina. Coming from exile Don Alfonso
Xll. had not a large fortune, and the
Palace was very badly managed. Waste

and extravagance reigned supreme.
During her widowhood the Queen organ-
ised all the services, suppressed the use-

less, put a rein on extravagance, fought
every ambition, and, not content with
this, regulated the administration of
the Royal properties, which were con-

verted into Crown mortgages instead of

being fiefs of their administrators. This

work of her Majesty was so great, so

tenacious, so fruitful, that a President

of the Council of Ministers is reported
to have said on one occasion to some

of his friends: “It is a pity her Majesty
is Queen. If she were not I would make

her Minister of Finance.”

With this wise administration Queen
Maria Cristina was able to renounce for

the benefit of the Treasury her dowry,
which thus became the foundation of

a handsome fortune for her children.
The Infantas, therefore, had very re-

spectable dowries.which enabled them to

contract marriages of affection with the
Infantes Don Fernando and Don Carlos.
Every day, after disposing of her large
correspondence with the help of her sec-

retary, Don Alfonso de Aguilar, the

Queen-Mother received the reports of
the administrator of the Royal patri-
mony, the Marquis de Borja, and then

gave audience to her Ministers for the

despatch of State business. After lun-
cheon she would walk with her child-

ren in the Campo del Moro, one of the

great parks surrounding the Palace, or

proceed to the Casa de Campo, or El

Pardo, returning at sunset. The spring
season was spent at San Sebastian, and

at all times her Majesty retired early,
so as to rise with the sun. She attend-
ed the theatre very rarely, and almost

< xclusively on occasions when the per-

formance was being given for a charit-

able purpose.
Queen Maria Cristina took no part in

international politics. Whether ‘in this
she did well or ill is for history to say.
but she employed an argument of tre-

mendous force. “Regencies.” said her
Majesty, “are periods of transition.

They are Governments during a minor-

ity. and nothing ought to lx- done to

compromise the minor. Canovas and

Sagasta were of the same opinion, and

for this reason during the Regency
Spain pursued a policy of isolation.
After King Alfonso, having attained his

legal majority, had taken the oath to

the Constitution, the Queen-Mother

withdrew entirely from the direction of

the affairs of the realm, and, giving
proofs of her great talents, refused ab-

solutely to speak one single word about

politics. Certain Ministers state that,
having endeavoured from time to time,
when they were received in audience by
the Queen, to approach the discussion
of political themes, her Majesty inter-
rupted them, saying, with a smile:
“But. por Dios! you forget that the Re-

gency is a thing of the past.”
Since then the Queen, passing more

and more into retirement, witnessed

with joy the action of her son, and al-
though she became afflicted with new

griefs, she could not temper them by
sharing in the happiness of bis success.

The loss of her mother, the death of the
Princess of the Asturias, and of her

grandson, the Infante Don Fernando,
were bitter trials—too bitter, indeed,
not to dim her felicity. Let us do jus-
tice, as history will do it, to this wo-

man and to this Queen, saying that as

a woman she was a saintly mother, and

as Queen a faithful servant of the Con-

stitution.

THE EVILS OF GOSSIPING.

The worst caricatures that have been

presented by the great cartoonists since

the days of Cruikshank have never pre-
sented pictures that really conveyed the
hideousness of professional gossip, a pro-
pensity which grows upon persons who

indulge in this sort of thing until it
becomes a mania that is fruitful of

much mischief.

In this day and time it seems that gos-

sip is indulged in by men and women of

all grades of society. The newspapers
publish stories and hints of Dame Ru-

mour hinging upon an intimation of
“something being rotten in Denmark.”

Innocent people are slandered most

outrageously because somebody has dis-

covered they are in correspondence with

some distinguished person, or that they
have received possibly certain individu-

als in their homes, which these gossips
do not understand, but which are legiti-
mate in every sense of the word. They
must, however, hasten to put their own

construction upon everybody’s acts, and

insist upon knowing the whys and

wherefores of the friendships and social

relations between men and women. They
accept as true the whisperings of every

idle wind, and turn them over in their

mind until they conclude they have seen

things which point to something very

wrong, consequently they give it out as

a fact that such and such things oc-

curred, when, as a matter of fact, there

was never the slightest foundation for

their scandals.

A fine illustration of the vivid im-

agination of gossipers was long ago
given by “Widow Bedotte,” who repre-
sented that a certain young man was

to be married to a particular young lady,
and. when called upon for proof of her

assertion, she declared she had seen the

young man’s dog sitting on the young

lady’s front poreh—which was about as

much basis for the senseless report as is

furnished by the gossips of to-day, who

are busy from morning until night cir-

culating falsehoods.

It is astonishing that the moment

people congregate at dinners, receptions
or other social gatherings, some one in

the company begins at once to ask:
“Have you heard so-and-so about Mr or

Mrs So-and-So?” Each one departing
from the circle immediately repeats
what the author of the hints has said,

and each adding a little by enlarging

upon what has been said. The next

thing you see is a column in a newspaper,
all of which has emanated from the

gossip who. without intellectual re-

sources. must do something or be con-

sidered the ignoramus that he or she is.

It is a fact that there is such a ten-

dency to cruel gossip that in many

places timid people are deterred from

keeping up friendships with persons for

whom they have great respect, and

whom they would greatly enjoy,
simply because their exchange of calls

would be misconstrued, and in the eapi-

tai of the nation very few prominent
men would brave the gilb tongue of the

ever present gossip enough to carry out

their real inelfnations for friendship,
especially wdth ladies.

Many matrons and maidens hesitate

to honour gentlemen by invitations to

their houses, or to encourage in any way
their friendship, because some officious

or evilly disposed person would put an

improper construction upon any ad-

vances on their part. The more promin-
ent the persons the more careful they
have to be of everything they do. And

it is a curious fact that gossip and scan-

dals against illustrious characters never

die. Some one is always ’ resurrecting
the stories, and either printing or re-

peating them, so that “the evil that

men do lives after them; the good is oft
interred with their bones.”

We have in mind the experience of a

distinguished widow who, it was report-
ed, was engaged to be married to a well-

known man of the country. When the

Lvlbl correspondent came to inq.uiite
of the lady the date of her marriage,
etc., to the party named, she surprised
him by telling him she had never met

the gentleman, and was quite sure he

was not aware of her designs upon him;
therefore she was not able to fix the
date of the marriage, which it was said

was to occur.

Gossips illustrate the truthfulness of

the adage that there is always some

thing evil for “idle hands (and, it might
be added, “idle tongues”) to do.” There

is no person whose character is so cor

rect as to escape these scandalmongers;
they are everywhere, and are wont to

put an evil construction on everybody’s
acts without stopping to inquire the

motives by which innocent parties are

moved. It would not be so dreadful if

it were not for the faet that tragedy has

often followed the cruel circulation of

scandalous tales, especially of women.

Sensitive, proud, delicate women are not

equal to the endurance of the humilia-

tion of being held up to public scorn.

Brave, honourable, high-toned men are

equally sensitive to ridicule and slander,
ami many a man has become almost a

reeluse on account of some wicked story
that has been told touching his moral

character and integrity.

Why there should ever be such wick-

ed, unjust slanders ckculated about dis-

tinguished people is a mystery, unless it

is based upon the fact that one-half of

the world must pull down the good
name of the other half, or that there

are some idle people who live like para-
sites on public patronage and eke out

their deficiencies by selling vicious ru-

mours to blackmailing publications which

are the product of their own shallow

brains.

The past year has witnessed more

tragedies, the result of false reports,
than has ever been known in England.
There may have been some foundation
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for many of the investigations and the

punishment of individuals, but do"*’tl** s

their evil deeds were greatly magnified.

The more culpable have probably escap-

ed what they deserved, while the less

guilty have been overwhelmed by the

startling developments which have been

brought out by the investigating com-

mittees and the expose in the press.

One rejoices at the punishment of

evil-doesr. but it is always pained to see

innocent people destroyed by outrageous

and Wicked slanders. The men of the

olden time were wont to punish vipers

slanderers in a very summary way

and one recalls instances where there

was no newspaper discussion or investi-

gation, but they went to the author f

the disparaging stories and gave him a.

sound thrashing. We cannot hep

•netting that this way of disposin of

this class is not more in vogue at the

present day.

Dishes and Dinners.

By GEORGE FORTIS.

For dishes and feasts the world al-

ways has time. New dishes are still

being invented, and banquets, large,

small, strange, and (conventional* are

still held. The greatest pride has al-

wavs been taken by the cook in his

art The ancient cooks had only a

small variety of dishes, however and it

was not until 1550 that French cook-

ery began its evolution. At tnat time

nobles of both sexes, and even Kings

and Queens, began to vie with each

other in devising delicate dishes. So

keen was the competition that duels

were frequently fought between men

who both claimed to have invented the

same dish.
Among famous royal cooks were

( harles "IV. of France and Henry IV.

Cardinal Richelieu was a lover of fine

victuals.

TONS AT THIS BANQUET.

During the reign of Louis XIV.

cookery made rapid advancement to-

ward excellence. This monarch was an

epicure of no mean taste, and the

French court was noted for its sumptu-

ous repasts. In the following reigns of

Louis XV. and XVI.. French culinary
art was at its zenith, and the famous

dishes named a la conde, a la conti, and

soubise originated at that time.

One of the great banquets of the

seventeenth century was that given to

Louis XV. by the Duke of Orleans.

At this feast, which was attended by
the majority of the leading nobility of

France, expense was not spared, and

eighteen hundred pounds of beef and

mutton were cooked and consumed. Be-

sides this, three thousand pounds of
ham was used, and ten thousand pounds
of bacon and lard, fourteen thousand

pounds of fish, thirty-six thousand eggs,
sitxy-six hundred pounds of butter, one

hundred and fifty thousand pounds of

bread, eighty thousand bottles of wine,

twenty thousand bottles of vin ordin-
aire. eight hundred bottles of Rhine
wine, fourteen hundred bottles of cider,

three thousand bottles of cordial, eight
thousand pounds of sugar, two thousand

pounds of coffee, fifteen hundred pounds
of chocolate, eighty pounds of tea. sixty-
five thousand oranges and lemons fif-

teen hundred pounds of sweetmeats,

fifteen thousand pears and apples, and
two thousand sugar plums. Tn other
words, food sufficient to supply an ave-

rage community- for a year or more was

served to the courtiers of the French

King at one meal. Four hundred special
cooks were employed to prepare this

banquet, and it took them two weeks

to do it.

NAPOLEON AS A DINER.

Napoleon, though not a gastronomer,

gave many grand dinners. On the
event of his marriage with Maria

Louisa in 1810. he gave a banquet to

three thousand people, and a year later

was the host at another one in honour

of the birth of the King of Rome.

Talleyrand the diplomat was also
famous for his dinners, and even sur-

passed Napoleon in this respect.
After the fall of Napojeon. fLoups

N\ ITT. gave the allies numerous ban-

quets. At one of these one hundred
cooks were employed for ten days getting
things in read'ineps. They used six
beeves, twenty-five veals, two hundred
and fifty sheep, eight hundred turkeys.

three thousand chickens, one thousand

partridges, besides thousand of pounds
of other kinds of food, and drank ten

thousand gallons of wine, and twenty
thousand bottles of Macon.

The feast given at the coronation of

Emperor Nicholas of Russia in 1826

lasted eight days, and was one of ths

most costly and elegant on Record,
About two hundred thousand persons
were served.

The dishes and dinners of barbarous
people differ materially from those
served to the delicate epicures of civil-
ized nations. For instance, the natives
of the South Sea Islands are fond of
sharks. Cooked as we cook most of

our fish, the flesh of the shark is posi-
tively inedible, being so tough and

stringy; but the South Sea Islanders
have a way of preparing it that makes

it a palatable dish. They eut the fish

into pieces, parboil it. knead it with
their hands, and then cook it in bread

crumbs.
Tn South Africa the flesh of the hip

popotamus is eaten with relish. It

tastes much like our beef, and unless
a man knew what he was eating he

would think he was putting away- a

portion of a prize ox.

The Hottentots eat camel’s flesh, and

the African Kaffirs hold orgies at which

they gorge themselves on the leather-
like-meat of the elephant. Porcupines
and hedgehogs made into pie or roasted

are really an excellent dish.

DINNER TO A DEAD KING.

Perhaps the most unusual dinner on

record is that which was tendered daily
to the corpse of Francis I. of France at

the house of the Archbishop of Paris.
When Francis died in 1547 his body was

kept in an abbey for six weeks, and

then taken to the home of the Arch-

bishop at Saint Cloud. Here a wax dup-
licate of the King was lying. The dead
King was placed on a couch of rich
red satin, about which were constantly
grouped numerous priests, whose duty
it was to offer up prayers for the
dead monarch. Tn the adjoining cham-
ber lay the effigy in wax. It was at-

tired in the most gorgeous apparel, and

everything that could lend solemn glory
to the scene was displayed. On the

head of the duplicate sat the crown of

France, and a host of guards, sentinels,
prelates, and nobles moved gaily about
the chamber: for it was the last festi-

vity to the dead King. The royal din-
ner-table was laid at the side of the

bed. a cardinal blessed the viands, and

other nobles served the wax effigy with

food. After the repast was over a

knight wiped the wax lips of the simili-
tude of the defunct King. All these
things were performed amid n deathlike
silence, and the room was lit only by
funeral torches.

One of the largest banquets, as far as

numbers go. was held in Paris last au-

tumn. Over fifty thousand persons sat

together at an enormous dinner given
in the Galerie des Machines. At this

feast, which was the largest of modern,
if not of ancient, times, the meats alone

which were consumed weighed almost

seventy tons.

» O » V

Royalty in Love.

The most memorable moment in the

life of any man or woman is perhaps the

beginning of an engagement, and the

Royal lovers whose betrothal will be

consummated in marriage next week are

not likely ever to forget the last few

months, so happy with the flow of con-

gratulation and goodwill from every
Royal house.

the veil has at times been gently
lifted for those who would look upon
the making of a love-match in the palace.
Queen \ ictoria nerself made it known

to the world that when Prince Albeit
first came to Windsor from Saxe-Coburg
she found him “most amiable and unaf-

fected,” his beauty most striking, and

“in short, very tascinating," with the

adjective underlined.

A QUEEN’S PROPOSAL.

She had sent in the morning for the

Prince to come to see her in her room,
and there, as no prime can propose to

a Queen, the Queen herself had opened
the conversation. When it was over, and

she was again alone, the Queen wrote to

a friend that "Albert has completely won

my heart, and all was settled between

us this morning. ... 1 feel certain

he will make me very happy. 1 wish 1

could say 1 felt as certain of my mak-

ing him happy, but 1 shall do my best.”

Princess Alice was married at twenty,
and there was no reason, of course, for

sueh an early betrothal as in the ease

of King Edward’s eldest sister. The

Princess Royal was only fifteen when

she was engaged to Prince Frederick of

Prussia. The Prince was in England
when he proposed, and the two came to

Queen Victoria for her blessing.
It was forthcoming, but the youthful

lovers were asked to keep their love a

secret until after the Princess Royal’s
confirmation, till when “the simple un-

constraint of girlhood was to continue

undisturbed.” “The Prince is really in

love,” Prince Albert said, “and the little

lady does her best to please him.”

A MATCH IN THE MAKING.

We find the betrothal of Princess Alice

jotted down in a Royal diary for 1860,
towards the end of which year Prince

Louis came from Hesse to woo and win

Queen Victoria’s second daughter. After

dinner the Queen observed Alice and

Louis talking “more earnestly than

usual,” and as her Majesty passed them,

we read in her diary: “Alice, in much

agitation, said he had proposed to her,
and he begged for my blessing. 1 could

only squeeze his hand and say ‘Certain-

ly,’ and that we would see him in our

room later.”

Later in the evening “Alice came to

our room .... agitated, but quiet
. . . Albert sent for Louis to his

room. He went first to him and then

called Alice and me in. . . . Louis
has a warm, noble heart. We embraced

our dear Alice, and praised her much to
him. After talking a little we parted,
a most touching, and to me, most sacred

moment.”
As the years have rolled by great

princes have come among us to woo and

win amid English scenes—the Tsar won

the heart of Princess Alix on the banks

of our own Thames; and there have

been few Royal marriages of import-
ance in our time in the inception of

which Queen Victoria was not interest-

ed.

A TERRIBLE CONTRAST.

But in her long life Queen Victoria
knew no betrothal so pathetic as that

of King Edward’s son, the Prince who

at this moment, had he lived, would have

been heir to the British throne. With-

in a few weeks the Duke of Clarence

was betrothed and laid in his last rest-

ing-place. “Was there ever,” the late

Queen wrote to Tennyson, “
a more ter-

rible contrast — a wedding with

bright hopes turned into a fun-

eral?” And in her address to

her people the Queen described

the occasion as “more sad and tragical
than any but one that had befallen her.”

It was a happier picture upon which

she looked still later in the evening of

her day. The little daughter of the

Tsar was at Balmoral, and Prince Ed-

ward. having mastered the art of walk-

ing. would take the hand of his cousin

and help her along.
“La Belle Alliance.” said the Queen

one day. as the little cousins came to-

wards her. hand in hand. Who shall

say the Queen had not a vision of the

years she can never see?
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THE WORLD OF FASHION

by MARGUERITE

ROBE OF POMPADOUR SILK, TRIMMED WITH PLEATINGS AND BOWS OF VELVET AND LACE.
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“TRY TO SMILE”

THE SYSTEM’S LIMITATION.

Lpandown: “Is there no simple way
to produce sleep?”

Knowitall: “Sure. Just begin and
count one. two, three, and on until sleep
comes/*

Lpandown: “Yes, but one, two, three
is as far as the baby can count.”

AT LAST.

Mrs Henpeek: “I have come to the
conclusion ”

Hr Henpeck: ‘*Thank Heaven!”

ROOM FOR RETROGRESSION.

Drummer: “Your village band is
pretty poor, isn't it?”

Pettyville Merchant: “Yes; but it
could be worse; there might be more of
’em.”

AN OVERSIGHT.

Ikestein and Aaronburg, two Semitic
money-lenders, met. “Good bithness
yesterday, Ike.” said Aaron. “Young
Loj-d Sthoftely came to me to borrow
£5OO. I gif it him at fifty per thent.
and deduct a year's intereth and pay
him £250.”

A ell, you was a fool, Aaron. Vv
you should have lent it to him for two
years and paid him nothing.”

RELIEVED.

Bleeker: Say. old chap. I’m in beastlv
bad luck; need money badly and haven’t
the least idea where I can get it.

Baxter" Well, I’m glad forbear that—l
thought perhaps you had an idea you
could touch me for it.

FIGURED UP.
“Who is that homely girl?” asked

Coinchaser.
" That’s' Miss Eyress, who has just

fallen heir to two millions,” answered
Miss Newsgive.

“ Hum! As I was about to say, she
has a good figure.”

Dyspepsia seems to be usually a state
of mind which causes people to doubt
the wisdom of eating certain articles of
food, but which never prevents their
doing so.

HER CHOICE.

Ethel: Yes, I’m going in for teaching.
-Marjory: You going in for teaching!

'Vhy, 1 would rather marry a widower
with half a dozen children.

Ethel (with a sigh): So would I. But
where’s the widower?

“GEE WHIZ! I WISH H’D GO HOME.”

WEATHER FORECAST, NO CHANGE.

HE WAS TOLD SHE’D BE DOWN IN A MINUTE.
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