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SIR JOSEPH WARD, President.

MR. T. E. DONNE, Vice-President.



MR. G. S. MUNRO, Chairman of the Executive Commissioners.
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MR. HENRY BRETT, Auckland, Commissioner.

THE MAYOR OF WELLINGTON, THE HON. T. W. HISLOP, Vice-President.
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All the pictures of the Exhibition, etc. (except photographs of Individuals) were specially taken for the "Graphic” by Mr Scliaef, Sarony Studios, Wellington

MR. JOHN ROBERTS, Dunedin, Commissioner. MR. JAMES MILLS, Dunedin, Commissioner.

CONDUCTOR ALF. HILL AND ILLS ORCHESTRA AND CHORUS.
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GUESTS ARRIVING AT THE GRAND ENTRANCE

A PORTION OF THE NEW SOUTH WALES EXHIBIT.
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IN THE CANADIAN COURT.

FROM CANADA.
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CANADIAN MANUFACTURES.

ANOTHER PART OF THE CANADIAN EXHIBIT.
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CANOES
FROM

CANADA.

NEW

SOUTH
WALES
OFFICERS
AT

THE

ENTRANCE
OF

THEIR

COURT.

A

PANORAMIC
VIEW
OF

THE

FIJIAN
COURT.
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ROTORUA IN MINIATURE: THE GEYSER AND SOME OF THE GUIDES.

A CORNER OF GEYSERLAND.
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MODELLING
THE

MAORI
GROUP
OF

STATUARY
FOR

THE

INTERNATIONAL
EXHIBITION.

Mr.

J.

McDonald
and

his

Maori

assistant,
Mutu

Poroa,
putting
the

finishing
touches
to

the

central
figures.
The

group,
which

consists
of

six

figures
of

heroic
size,
is

first

modelled
in

day,
and

afterwards
east

in

plaster
of

Paris.

When

completed
it

will
be

placed
in

the

main
Hall
of

the

Exhibition.

A

CORNER
OF

WHAKAREWAREWA.
ANOTHER

PART
OF

WHAKAREWAREWA.
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THE VAST CONCOURSE OF INVITED GUESTS AT TH?
lI,AIW

An enormous numlier of well-known faces are easily recognisable in this fine photographic reproduction. The performance of the ode eoi po*** l
music at the banquet given by His E

■
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L CEREMONY, at which the exhibition ode was sung.

Written by Mr Johannes C. Anderson, aroused much enthusiasm. Sir John Gorst made special reference to the splendour ami oliginality of the
11

"as clear New Zealand excelled in the art of music.
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A

PART
OF

THE

SOUTH

CANTERBURY
COURT.

THE

FRIMLEY
CANNING

CO.’S

STAND
FROM

HAWKE'S
BAY.

ANOTHER
PORTION
OF

THE

SOUTH

CANTERBURY
COURT.

FROM

HAWKES
BAY.

12 The New Zealand Graphic for November 10, 1906

OPENING
OF

THE

NEW

ZEALAND
INTERNATIONAL
EXHIBITION
AT

CHRISTCHURCH.



MAIZE
FROM

OPOTIRI.

A

MODEL

GARDEN
EXHIBIT.

FROM

WANGANUI.

EXHIBIT
FROM
THE

HELVETIA
OSTRICH

FARM.
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THE

CHRISTCHURCH
MEAT

COMPANY.

WATCHING
THE

INAUGURAL
CEREMONY

FROM
ACROSS
THE

RIVER.

AN

INTERESTING
EXHIBIT
BY

MESSRS.
E.

MITCHELSON
&

CO.,

AUCKLAND.

EARLY
ARRIVALS
AFTER
THE

GATES
WERE

OPENED
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HIS EXCELLENCY THE GOVERNOR’S DINNER TO OVER SEA REPRESENTATIVES AND EXECUTIVE COMMISSIONERS.

DINNER GIVEN BY THE PRESIDENT (SIR JOSEPH WARD) TO VISITING JOURNALISTS AND LOCAL PRESS REPRESENTATIVE S.
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NEW

ZEALAND
GOVERNMENT’S

LOCOMOTIVE
DISPLAY.

FLAX,
ETC.,

FROM

MANAWATU.

WARSHIP
MODELS
IN

THE

BRITISH
COURT.

ARRIVAL
OF

SOME
OF

THE

GUESTS.
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THE MANAWATU A. AND P. SHOW AT PALMERSTON NORTH.

WATCHING THE MERRY-GO-ROUND.

A VIEW OF THE SHOW GROUNDS.

JUDGING LADIES' HACKS.
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THE

BOWLERS
AND
THEIR

FRIENDS.

Vaile,
photo.

LAWN
TENNIS
AND

CROQUET
PLAYERS
AND

GUESTS.
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OPENING OF THE NEW ZEALAND INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION AT CHRISTCHURCH.

THE HON. W. HALL-JONES,

Vice-President.

MR. R. C. BISHOP.

Chairman Space and Photography Com-

MR. C. M. GRAY, M.H.R.,
Chairman Executive Committee.

MR. R. BUCHANAN,

Chairman Workers’ Exhibit Committee.

THE HON. J. McGOWAN,
Vice-President.

MR. A. KAYE,

Executive Committee.

MR. H. W. BISHOP,

Chairman Maori Committee.

DR. LEVINGE,

Ch. Horticultural and Gardening Com.

MR. J. G. MOORE,
Executive Committee.

MR. J. T. McBRIDE.

Chairman Machinery Committee.

MR. A. W. BEAVEN.

Chairman Lighting Committee.

MR. J. A. FROSTICK,

Ch. Ceremonial and Entertainment Com.

HON. COLONEL PITT.

Vice-President.

MR. T. N. HORSLEY.
Chairman Building Committee.

HON. C. LOUISSON. M.L.C.,

Chairman Finance Committee.

MR. W. MINSON.

Chairman Home Industries Committee.



gßk STEWART DAWSON & CO.,
Jewellers,

\SsS' ( 146 and 148 Queen Street, AUCKLAND. )

/ Our variety makes suitable selection easy. )

) Our Goods are Marked in I Our Illustrated Booklet is )

( Plain Figures at Cash Prices. sent Free to all. (
1 — \ F796O—Silver Hair Brush, 9f in. long, the fashionable

“ Watteau”

GMS7-SUv«-b.cked H.„<l Mirror, Newest De.w>, ( Good,posted free to any addne«. /
,

9in. long, 37/6. L—-_ —• ———. — .—_j—,—,—•———.— ,—.--- * Great variety of othersat 18/6,22/6,25/-upwards.

Otherdesigns at25/-, 27/6, 30/-upwards.

GS79O—Baby's Silver-mounted Brush and No. Gl74—Solid Silver andCutGlass Silrarjiau'd Tr?nket e

Box 1,< 17/6.
ed USo3o—Gent.• Silver Backed Military Bru.h

■•

Aug 1
Comb in Velvet-lined Morocco Case,16.6. Toilet Bottles, in 2 sites, 10,6and13/6 L/yIK4I Choir deeign, 2n6.

Y /Al. V*Jv .J Otherdesignsat21/-, 22/6,27/6

—

aw^pg^6.</ilSayiyMcgtfeff, SkM v\tr -

~

'^SMWir^7K.&^r B ?

HaHHsgggig»saENfn ■■■HoriiHH
— —--

—
G6o3l—Solid Silver and Cut Glass

GtSM—R Pl>lr ct

thCa Wi‘h
8“-

HiiHBB
.-----J" j>ftSiK FB747—SolidSilver-mounted Coinb, 7$ in. long, 8,6.

Xb~- - - . ~ - jh

''■
„

S-—A ? Jr ij Hr

G7so6—Case containing 2 Gent.’sMilitary Brushes, Solid Silver ConcaveBacks Gso3s—Solid Silver andBest Steel Manicure Set, in Morocco G*.».<2—Casecontaining BeautifulSetof -
Hair Brushes,Clothes Brush Hat Brush

andComb, £3/10/-. Case, £2/7/6. Mirror andComb, all mountedin SolidSilver, £lO/10/-
OtherSilver Setsat 45/-, 52/6, and60/-. Other sets at21/-, 25/-, 27/6 upwards. Other sets at£6/10/-, £B/10/-, £9/10/-.

ASK FOR

Speed Launch “SLIM JIM,” 30 feetby 5 feet, 15 h.p. Monarch Engine, speed over

15 miles per hour, designed and built by

T
- ..‘l

Designers andBuilders of Auxiliary Schooner Sole Agents for the

(.’ountessof Banfurly, built for the N.Z.
a nnTT z>tt

Government, and sister-ship “Samoa,* MONARCH OIL ENGINE
Auxiliary Schooners ‘ Kaeo,

“

Aotea, |
“Greyhound” and others. From 1£ h.p. up to 150 h.p. y ‘

Oil Launcheson Saleand Built to Order < 2 an& 4 cycle). I
Estimates and Desigps on Application. Motor Launches a Specialty. J JJainty oyster-shaped vv aiers, tilled Lj|

KING’S DRIVE, AUCKLAND, and TOTARA NORTH.
Wlth dehciously flavoured cream. i

PEEK. FREAN & CO.. LTD., LONDON, ENGLAND. f

FOR SALE—MOTOR LAUNCH “SLIM JIM,” fastest boat for her powerand displacement |_l——
~

|
in Australasia, now fitted up as a pleasure launch suitablefor cruising. Price £265. Discount to

cash purchaser. Apply T. M. LANE & SONS, Designers andBuilders, King’s Drive. Auckland.

\ ', an< t *n factthe lunch for all engaged in sports, should consist of
\ ■ % i ■ ‘ \ r that food which gives substantialbenefit to the muscular and
\ H \ '.,. '■ '■ .." Z nervous system and which at the same time can be absorbed \\
\ I \ *K with little digestive effort. ICe/

\L\A?WK I CADBURY’S
IVIILK

CHOCOLATE
JMI ftftftH '. th- <■ -v-'-ntM 1- It the ideal food for all engaged in

\ arduous exercises and tests of strength and endurance and is /- ■
>, I agreeable and convenient to take. .<

\ A product of the h autiful Garden City of Bournvillc,
\ founded by the manufacturers of

' " v ' \ >

W. PARKINSON & CO., [Telephone 96J.J \ cocoa
_

/\
Monumental Sculptors, VICTORIA ST. WEST, AUCKLAND. \ hXg Trby? wTS W <

Branch Yard, WAIKCMETE STATION. Between Hobson Street and Nelson Street.) \ Health cd: it "A Peife, tj j /
Sculptors for the Westland War and Coronation Memorial, N.Jfi. Battery Commemoration \ rcod. J

Statue in Albert I’ark, Reed Memorial In Albert Park, Rotorua War Memorial. \
The Largest Stock of Marble, Granite and other Memorials In New Zealand. Cata- e.^7TT=:iSs^ .v' >

’ogues on aplicatlon. Iron Tomb Railings, Cemetery Walls, Shells, Etc. A large ■
J

2
e=

_
stock of Porcelain Wreaths on hand.

LOCATION—Take College Hill car and ask the conductor to put you down at Nelson

Street. IT WILL PAY YOU.



Here and There

Typewriter or Pen?

Judge Hamilton’srecent rebuke at Pres-

ton (England) to the Ijancashire doctor

whom he advised to use a typewriter, be-

cause his writing was illegible, has induc-

ed a number of reorders of the “Express”
to give their views on the subject of bad

handwriting. The following is a selection
from the letters received:—

Sir,—The more civilised we become,
the more writing we do. Today the

greater part of the world’s business is

-transacted by letter, and a very large per-

centage of these letters are typewritten.
Yet not thirty people in a hundred will

use a typewriter for note-taking,study or

for the writing, of letters to friends.
Modern letters of friendship are less

ornate and carefully written than those

of our grandfathers, but people seem

to be foolish enough to believe that the

use of a typewriter for such a purpose
makes the letter “constrained,” “busi-
nesslike,” “formal,” and so they continue

to write with the pen hurried letters

to each other, with the result that much

of the subject matter is lost, and the re-

cipient strains his sight.
If tins narrow minded objection to the

typewritten letter as a medium of inter-

course were surmounted, such complaints
as that of Judge Hamilton’s would sel-

dom lie made. PEN-HA I ER.

Grosyenor-sqi 1are.
Sir.—Use a pen and strain your friends’

and acquaintances’ sight; use a clicking

typewriter and strain your own nerves,

(if the two evils, despite Judge Hamil-

ton’s rebuke, I will continue to choose

the least. SCRIPTOR.

Maida Vale.

To the Editor of the “Express.”
Sir, —Can Judge Hamilton tell a doc-

tor how he is to reproduce from a type-

writer the symbols used by him to ex-

press the amount of medicine to be used

by the patient?
Again, doctors do not very often write

long prescriptions, and a busy man can-

not"afford to waste time putting paper

into a typewriter to write four or five

words. ‘ J J. Q„ M.D.

Kensington.

«--•>«>

Wireless Gambling.

The police started an amusing panic
in Chicago last month by an attempt to

stop a system of “wireless’' gambling

which has been introduced to defeat the

law.

As pool rooms are illegal, a number of

gaming men chartered the steamer (ity

of Traverse, in which to conduct their

operations on water by means of m ire-

less telegraphy.
Tiie police thereupon took out the tug

Andy, and, getting quite close to the

Traverse, set an immense foghorn going

in the hope of creating aerial vibrations
which would spoil the racing messages

received by the gamblers’ boat.

Unfortunately, the intentions of the

police were misunderstood, and the pro-
longed sound of the horn was taken as a

signal of distress by the life-saving crews

of"jacksou Park and South Chicago, who

hurried out in their boats to the assist-

ance of the police. Numbers of launches,
sailing boats, and smaller craft also

hurried towards the tug.
While this was going on the wireless

operation on the Traverse was doing its

work perfectly, and the betting men and

their patrons continued operations to

the accompaniment of a pandemonium.

When Mr. Chamberlain Travels.

On the London anil North Western

Railway Mr Chamberlain is very well

known. He usually sees after his lug-

gage himself, and knows most of the

porters as well as they know him. His

customary attitude in a compartment is

to lie back reading. He sends large
numbers of telegrams cn route. 'Mr

Austen Chamberlain, it seems, is given
to losing his ticket. Of all politicians
he possesses the most fashionable lug-
gage. “He’s not a frequent traveller,
and ain’t by no means as friendly as Mr

Joseph,” said a porter at Euston sta-

tion.

Princess Alice of U.S.A.

Mrs. Nicholas Longworth, daughter of

the President of the United States, is a

princess in fact, if not in title. During
a recent tour through England and the

Continent, following on her wedding,
she was granted an audience by Queen
Alexandra, and her secretary, writing a

note of the affair for an American jour-
nal, reports that the interview was

entirely private and informal. She
was accompanied by Mrs. Whitelaw Reid,
wife of the American ambassador to

England. 'Hie only other persons pre-
sent were the Hon. Charlotte Knollys,
always called “Chatty” by the Queen,
and Lady Alice Stanley. The Queen
received her visitors in her boudoir, and

what delighted Her Majesty particularly
about the President’s daughter was her

distinc- speech. The Queen is “very
hard of hearing,” and Aliss Knollys had

hinted beforehand to Mrs. Longworth
to move her lips carefully when talking,
without raising her voice too much.

Shouting annoys the Queen intensely, as

she is very sensitive about her affliction.
The Queen asked innumerable questions
about America, and especially about the

daily life of the President. All sorts
of photographs and souvenirs never

shown to ordinary visitors were brought
out for Mrs. Reid and Mrs. Longworth.
Altogether, the audience, which became a

very informal tea-party, lasted over an

hour and a half.

£920 for a Single Sermon.

Perhaps the highest price for a ser-

mon goes every year to a German
preacher, who receives £920 for his ef-

fort. T his high figure. is obtained in a

curious way.
Away back in 1090, a wealthy French

baron named Favart, who lived in El-

berfeld, died, and bequeathed his money
to the Protestant Church there, on the

condition that it should be invested, and

the interest given annually to some

clergyman, chosen haphazard from those
holding the poorest livings in the See,
on condition that he preach a short ser-

mon, extolling the good deeds of the

dead baron.
The sermon is generally delivered

after the regular morning service on

the first Sunday in -lune, and lasts half

an hour.

Quite Fair.

Two friends entered a restaurant and

ordered fried soles. The waiter appear-
ed. bringing two soles—one small and

one large.
One diner served the fish, and gave

his friend the small one.

Said the latter: "What did you do

that for?”

, “What’s wrong?’’
“Well, if I’d been serving. I should

Lave given you the large sole.”
"Well.” said the other, "what are you

grumbling at? I’ve got it!”

Madame Patti.

Madame Patti’s intention to bring her

professional career to a close excites, of
course, the liveliest regrets, but We have

to accept it as one of those inevitable
strokes wliich it is fond towail (says the

“Pall Mall Gazette.’’) The famous Diva
has delighted us for nearly halt a cen-

tury, and even singers and s nging
teachers are older, after half u century’s
triumphs, than when they began to

astonish a ruptured public. Sometimes
they know this better than their fond

admirers. Sometimes they don’t. It

is certainly much wiser to rest upon un

faded laurels than to lug superfluous
and lamented on the stage; whereupon
Madame Patti’s friends should pull
themselves together and pray that her

farewell concert at the Albert Hall in

December may not la* followed by others

after the manner of the late Mr Sinn

Reeves. Their reward, of course, is

the envy of the younger generation, to

whom they will be able to say what

they please, unchallenged about her
matchless vocalism.

Anthor-Drawatist* Al They Are.

Those who do m l eoniein contact with

celebrated authors are apt to draw imag-
inary pictures of their resjieetive person-
alities by the aid of the lone of their

respective works. The stalwart, soldier-

ly-looking Sir Conan Doyle, with his full

“official” face—the face one would expect
to see on a fighting general or a well-
promoted police officer—was a shock to

a young friend of mine who sal near him

at a •dinner given at the Mansion House
to Literature, Science, and Art (remarks
a writer in a lauidon paper). He had been
taking Anthony Hope, with his shrewd
face and his sleek hair, for Conan Doyle
until the speech-making began, and Conan

Doyle for a military guest. “Guy
Thorne." the author of “When It Was

Dark," is another notable surprise to the

reader who meets him in the flesh for

the first time. His works suggest the
pale author with the shaggy locks, the
soft felt hat, and the art-green necktie

resting on the outside of the lapels of

a mustard-brown jacket. The real "Guy
Thorne,” in appearance, is a gentleman-
farmer from top to toe. He is big. almost
to burliness, and his favourite attire
consists of a knickerbocker suit, leather

leggings, shooting boots, and a horsey
tweed eap. A bull-dog pipe is his con-

stant companion, and—so 1 am told —

he prefers ale to whisky. It is suspected
in many quarters that Mr. W. W. Jacobs,
author of those delightful books, “A

Skipper's Wooing.” "Sea Urchins,”
"Many Cargoes,” etc., and of the fine

play, "Beauty and the Barge.” is like

the breezy, hearty characters he so

truthfully portrays. But so far from be-

ing the bluff, sunburnt, red-whiskered
sea-giant of the reader’s imagination. Mr.

Jacobs is a man of slight build, somewhat
delicate-looking, with a modest and ser-

ious and rather boyish face, and an air

about him of the Post Office Savings
Bank counter, upon the polished top of

which, from the official side, he addressed

to the editor of the “Post Office Maga-
zine” bis very first story. He loves the

sea. and the men who go down to it in

ships, but he has no love for going down

to it with tlj'ein. When a lad, he

thought a life on the ocean wave was the

only life worth living. But that was be-

fore he took a voyage on a coasting ves-

sel, “just to see what it was like.” He

has been ashore ever since, perfectly con-

tent to draw his characters from among

the fishermen who do not happen at the

moment to be at work, as well as from

his memory of the good-hearted, simple
folk lie mixed with as a child when lie

lived with his parents on a Thames side

wharf. The characters in “Beauty and I lie

Barge" were old friends of his child-

hood’s days.

Beware of Viddei’S.

The immortal worldly wisdom of Mr.

Weller, senior, in respect of widows was

commended recently at Lambeth (Lou-

don) police-court, to a disillusioned hus-

band. He had refused to maintain the

son of his wife by a former partner.
“It seems hard lines- that you should

have to do so,” said Mr. Hopkins, "but

two years ago you didn't mind marry-
ing the woman.

’’ Two years, however,
are leisure enough for some repentance.
“Yes. sir," said the contrite man. “but

I didn't know what she was then." He

had never seen the boy, and did not

kuon of his existence! All widows lire
not shy. and we shall even avow a senti-

ment of vague regret about the Widow

Wad man; but the fact is not to lie

blinked that marriage with n single
woman is. in most cases, a comparatively
simple business. Unde Toby was not

capable of Mr. Tony Weller's cynicism
yet. after all Do we know enough
of Mrs. Wildman to reproach him?
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-RAW FOOD-
NATURE’S WAY TO
.PERFECT HEALTH.

MASCERATED WHEAT—the most vitalising
ofall foods (I guaranteeno one can use it and

remain in ill health)—is made without the aid
of eitherfire or drugs, and is eateuuncooked
with ordinary vituais or with nuts andfruit.
An ideal food, stimulating,pleasant andsatis-

fying; rightly used, it harmonizesthe digestive
and excretory organs; eleminating curing)
constipationand stomachdisturbancesat once

andrestoring normal health,weight and color.
MASCERATED WHEAT has stood the test
for over seven years. Thousandsof patrons
overall America andforeign countries. Moat

economical way tolive. Testimonials without

number. Write for convincing proofs. Price,

4pound sack (20 days supply) post paid, ss.

BYRON TYLER, Mfr.,
334-a N.Y. Life Building,

KANSAS CITY, MO., U.S.A.

Z22££sSS
a U supplyingRovers,

X SB Coventry
X ,BBk Triumphs, Humbers, IBslSglsk

Premiers, Centaur*,S
KandSingers,at potindsjMßloy Makers' prices.Kbrings the World's Best Buycles witkin thereach
M ofall. A High-Grade Coventry- made Cycle for Hflsfl
B£4 lOs., payablehalf down with

■

■ order; balance on delivery at your ttgffjjM
B nearest port. Machines sent on A”" 1 'ft jgSgMW
B approval. Write for Free —J7I ®

Illustrated Jk By
Bk EDWARD O'BRIEN, Ltd.,

World’sLargest CycleS Wp ' a\
Dealer.(Dept.4). frßV

£•- \\

t IL> 1
< ’

For immediate relief. It acts like a

charm in Diarrikea and Colic.

The Only Known Specific in

Dysentry and Cholera.

FREEMAN’S CHLORODYNE.
Sold in Bottles, t/454, tl»,and 4« each, by all

Chemists and Stores throughout Australasia.

Sole Manufacturers : —

FREEMAN’S CHLORODYNE, LTD.

LONDON, S.E.

CAUTION.—See thatthe Trade Mark “The

Elephant
"

is on the wrapper when ordering

Freeman's Original Chloroovkk.

CAPILLA HAIR TONIC!
./JKEI antiseptic i

MSOICINAI
-

1

Destroys all microbes

jjjuML 7 and makes the hair Long,
LustrousandBeautiful.

jß&flP', rTKJ Sold by all Chsmists, Hair.

BBQ H«K dresser, and Store..
HE? 3». So. a Bottle.

SYDNEY JONES,
146, KARANOAHAPE ROAD,

—~ AUCKLAND, N.Z.

The largest watch sale firm in
Now Zealand. Send for hand*
Homo catalogue,allowing hun*
drodß of designs in Watt hea,
.lewcilery, and Giconalona

Ji Good*. Pont free to any
M .address.

THE OXFORD LEVER, 21 •

Spkcifioation-5 plate Krylots or Krywind.
flrtl grade patent loer nnivcnicnt, extra

jowclhvl, dust pr »<»f nick I c.isvs. Three

foars' guaranteei-cnt with c\cry w&tciu
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VERSE OLD AND

NEW

Ballad of the Extra-S-*o-eial

Sale.

My Indie has donnedher hat and veil

And she's ta’en her purse in hand,
'And she's off to the Extra Special Sale

Where the luring tickets stand:

••One Doljar and Five— marked down from

Two

(Il's Just the thing for a bride)”,
••This Line a Winner am! Strictly New

(Wit!•. the Trading Stamps beside’ ).

The crowd is swarming like one o’clocks
Or rats at an open bin.

■Now Heaven preserve my Ladie s frock,
For she han butted in!

I
Wh<**s wormed her way to the nearest clerk

And elbowed it hit or miss;
I3l>e>; fingered a piece of fancy-work

And said, "How much is this?”

Flier opened a road to the Faris hats,
And she’s criticised the style;

tJhe’s had a couple of windy spats
With the man in the centre aisle;

Blic's rambled through the hardware dept.
And sneered at. a frying pan;

JSL<\ seen ihe counter w here silks are kept
And ogled the rugs from Dan;

'And now she has climbed to the topmost
floor

Where they sell upholsterie,
Ard she's pinched a Davenport hand and

fore

And scratched the mahoganle.

Heaven be praised! She's edged and fought
Till she's past pianos ami shoes;

Bhe'.s graced the section where books are
bought

And kittens and cockatoos;

And now’ she is out in the air again
Ami wearied of wind and limb;

Bho'o lost a glove ami her chatelaine,
And her hat is out of trim;

Her waist is minus a gaudy bow,
llei- fur Is less its tall—

But she's saved a quarter on calico
Al the Extra Special Sale.

.—Horatio Winslow in "Fuck.’’

Ct o » » »

Merely Alphabetical.

Artful Algie at the seashore
Agnes’ hand essayed to win.

And he slyly stopped to see her
As to bathe she waded in.

“Ah. delicious!” murmured Algie.
*‘A;uy man for such a prize

Ardently might light four rivals
AH at once and twice his size.”

Busy bards can always write
Better at the dead of night, .
Being then devoid of care,

Bound by nothing, free as air.

Bibwing smoke and sipping tea —

Harrod are beer and cau de vic—
Beauteous thoughts can poets think,

Bowling up on quarts of ink.

Could you. if you had a million

Cool simoleons in cash,

Calm yourself and be contented,

Caring not to cut a dash?

Conn, now; tell us - if you had it.

Cool and fresh, and bright and green— .
Crewing loudly, wouldn’t you. sir,

Cut a gash in skies serene?

0« o a

From Propertius (11., 12).

V ho fust did draw young Love a child

What skill had he! He knew how wild

Are lovers’ ways, and what a
rout

Their small desires do bring about.

Wings, too, he added cunningly.

Ami made the little .god to fly,

Knowing the fate we lovers moan, ,
This way . ami .that at random blown.

Wisely i.ove’s arrows, wisely, too,
The quiver at his back, he drew.
Who wounds before we know’ him nigh,
A wound Ibat’s past all surgery.

Me this same child with all its stings
Doth haunt: hut sure he's lost his wings.
For he’ll not lly me, nor will rest

brum (ho invasion of ’my breast,

lienee godllng! in so seared a heart
What joy to lodge? Feather your, dart
On some fresh foeman more your peer,
’Tis but my shade you harass here; *

Which shade destroyed, whom will you

- fgul - .
To praise my lady to your mind -
Her little hand, tier eyes like sloew, —

A ml how she delicately goes?

O O » O »

The Country.

Sunny skies and waving corn,

I'ndulatiiig parks;
Crimson eve and rosy dawn,

Bees mid twittering larks -

That's the ideal.

Pouring rain and dirty flood.
Sleet ami sighing w ih'ds, ’*•. * *

* Foul manure mid squelching mud,
Uncouth, grumbling hiudifr—-

, That's the real.

Life.

Why ail this toil for triumphs of an hour'/

— Young.
Life's short summer, man Is but a flower.

— Dr. Johnson.

By turns we catch tile fatal breath and die.

—Pope.
The cradle and the tomb, alas! how nigh.

— Prior.

To be Is better far than not to be,- Sdwall.

Though all man's life may seem a traggedy;
Spenser.

But light cares speak when mighty ‘griefs
are dumb,

—Daniel.

The bottom is but shallow whence they
come.

Raleigh.

Thy fate is but the common fate of all,
—Longfellow.

Unmingled joys here to no man befall;
—Southwell.

Nature to each allots his proper sphere,
—Congreve.

Fortune makes folly her peculiar care;
—Churchill.

Custom doth often reason overrule,
—Rochester.

And turns a cruel sunshine on a fool.

—Armstrong.
Live well, hew long or short permits to

Heaven,
—Milton.

They who forgive most shall be most for-

given.
—Bailey.

Soar not too high to fall, but stoop to rise;
—Massinger.

We masters grow of ail that we despise.
—Crowley.

Ob, then, renouncethat unpious self-esteem,
—Beattie.

Riches have wings and grandeur is a dream;
—CowDer.

Think not ambition wise because ’tis brave,
—Davenant.

The paths of glory lead but to the grave!
—Gray.

What’s all the gaudy glitter of a crown?

—Dryden.
The way to bites lies not on path of down.

—Quarles.
How long we live not years hut actions tell;

—Watkins.

The man lives twice who lives the first life

we'J. •
Herrick.

The triwt ,that's given, guard and to your-
self be just, ' ‘ < ’

' ' —Dana.

For- Jive now’ howiwe may, yet die .we must.

t A —Shakespeare.

The Very First.

I like to think that once on a time
In the far-off days of yore,

iWhen no oneBaid at the end of a tale
That he’d heard the thing before;

In the days when man had a simple mind
And Humour had scarce begun,

Somebody took his life in his bauds
And shot off the Primal Pun—

The very flrst, and perhaps the worst,
The original Primal Fun.

Those were the days when the humorist
Was a practical sort of man;

He didn’t rely on verbal pointe,
But worked on a different plan.

A suddensmack from behind with a
club

Was what he considered run,
Till* one fine morning a genius came

And worked off the Primal Fun.

How it must have gone in those dim, dead

days! .
What a stir it must have made!

How they must have roared till they
strained their ribs

And their friends applied first aid!
Jwtn there have been by tne score since

then.
But that was the earliest one.

When that light-hearted caveman gaVe a

wink
Ami uttered the Primal Pun.

1 often wonder when lights are low
Ami my final pipe I smoke.

What was it—that pioneer of mirth,
That earliest verbal joke?

But ever in vain do I rack my brain;
There is none to toll me. none,

What were the words of thn first buffoon
Who shot out the Primal Pun.

Yet often again, -when I'm dining out.
And o’er my coffee I sit,

And my host is painfully trying to air

A rudimentary wit.
As he slowly works through his laboured

' Jest
With dillness that seems to stun,

J way to myself, "It is! It is!

This must be that I’rimal Pun!
The very first, and certainly worst.

The original Primal Pun!”

£> » O « Cf

Caught. 1

“Dame Fortune smiles! Most kindly fate!"
I rrleil oii meeting pretty Kate

Unfastening her garden gate;
“How luckily we meet!”

Hut Kato replied, "If 1 were you,
I’d only give the dame her due;.
I’ve seen you for an hour or two

▲-waiting down the street!”

—-Doris Webh«

International Exhibition,
- CHRISTCHURCH,

1906-1907.
c

.

.
— ...

Jti

Thu lalhulnt HIGH-CLASS MILtfD, DESICCATED and

DELICATELY PERFUMED,

LONDON MADE
TOILET SOAPS

Will ho exhibited by tho Manufacturers >

PRICE’S PATENT CARDIE CO. LTD.,
(LONDON • LIVERPOOL)

“REGINA,”
“REGINA CREAM,” “REGINA VIOLET,”

“COURT,” “BUTTERMILK,”
“PALMITINE BATH,” “GLYCERIN CREAM.”

These Soaps may be obtained through any CHEMIST or

STOREKEEPER. Wholesale In

AUCKLAND. NAPIER,
CHRISTCHURCH. NELSON,
DUNEDIN. NEW PLYMOUTH,
INVERCARGILL, WELLINGTON,

Ac. Ac.

Enquiries may also be addressed to the Company’s Representative
Mr. Arthur dav, at the Exhibition.

Tho Company will show specimens of their leading
brands ofe-

CANDLES, NIGHT LIGHTS, GLYCERIN,
And of their Celebrated c-

“GAS ENGINE OILS,”
MOTOR OILS and LUBRICANTS.

ai HONOURS AND AWARDS.

A Light Machine THE Ideal bicycle

for Light Hearts. for boys and g'r!s

because it is the

~w2'J3 lightest and safest.

Lightest because no

sSSgJjShs. -/'•jsUL useless metal is

used in manufac-

'“-Tv tK ture, safest because

LjjAsfcsafe every part is tested

B Ja
scientifically an d

/a TH, practically in every

stage of making.

J Si The Boys’ and

il Vk. U
Gir,s ’ Rud9<» • Whit.

|| WOrths’are not toys,
but are' made and

finished with the

CHILDREN’S MACHINES £9 9s. I same care and ac- .

LADIES’or GENTS’ ROADSTERS, ■ curacy as full-sized

fitted with Eadie Coaster and Front Rtldg# - Whitworths,
Brake, etc £ls 15s. nett. and they are equal-

Easy Terms Xz extra. Depots and Agencies
reliable and

in all centres. Write for Catalogue. equally guaranteed.

E. REYNOLDS & CO., Ltd.
WELLINGTON, CHRISTCHURCH & INVERCARGILL.

c. BRANDAUER & Co.’s, Ltd.

Circular
over the rougheet

'U. paper with the ease

Anfi of a soft lead pencil.
■

Attention is also
drawn to their patent

*•
- - *tnU-Blotting Series.

Friso Modal.,
—

Askyour Storekeeper for an

Work. ■ ■lrwsfwarHsnm, ■ssgrlmwKd. assorted Sample Box. ‘
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The Truancy of Benito

By MAY ARMSTRONG RYAN

TONA
stood at the door of her little

mud rancho and looked out up-

on the sunset. The great river

Hamed with living fire as its

bosom threw baek to the heavens

the shining reflection of the resplendent
clouds above. Ever-changing masses of

royal colour were they, purple, gold,
crimson, turquoise and violet, deepen-
ing and glowing as the sun sank lower

and lower, glorifying the earth for one

hour by a baptism of celestial beauty.

Lazily rocking in the little bay, a schoo-

ner was preparing to take advantage of

the breeze which was springing up from

the land, and the voices of the crew,

Binging as they made taut the sails,

and drew in the clanking anchor chain,
came faintly across the water, to be

drowned at last by the sound of the

Angelas which rang out loud and clear

from the twin towers of the old church
in the little town on the opposite side
of the harbour.

It was beautiful,' uplifting and peace-
ful, but tile soul of Tona, as she stood

in the shadow of the overhanging thatch’,
her faded gown hanging loosely about
her and slowly sueked - Aeu evening
“mate” (a sort of tea, the drink of the

uplifted, nor saw the
beauty of the scene, nor knew its peace.
For eVery soul, from

*

the highest to
tile lowest, -has its limitations, amVthbse
of poor stupid Tona’s were' very narrow.

The only moment of her life in whiell
she had been stirred to any degree of

exalted emotion was when she had first

pressed to her heart the infant Tonita,
while her idea of beauty in its perfection
was expressed in the huge : cotton ker-

chief of brilliant red, with bunches of

pink and yellow' grapes gushing in un-

blushing contradiction of nature from
its guady centre, which she wore tied
tightly over her head and under her chin

upon festive occasions. "Festive occa-

sions, however, were so rare in Tona’s
lifethat most 'cf the time it lay carefully
folded in the security’of an old tobacco
tin which the Patron ha<J one day,
in passing, tossed into the rqpd. Benito

had bought the kerchief for her on that
great day when he had w.on a prize
of two pesos (dollars). from the lottery
in Montevideo, and it was not only
the pride and joy of her life, but it was

her treasure—the one thing she had

ever possessed in all her life that she
did not absolutely need. There is some

compensation in possessing^a soul of

narrow' limitations. Tona Was perfectly
satisfied with her treasure.

Her’idea of true happiness was to sit
in the doorway on Sunday afternoons
and practise upon Benito's wheezy ac-

eordion, after he had galloped off to
the races in alt the magnificence of

freshly-ironed . bombachios. a cast-off
coat of the Patron, and an unusually
large white handkerchief knotted about

his throat, while the chiquita slumbered
peacefully upon the new sheepskin
which served for her little bed. That
this musical diversion was a privilege
not to lx- lightly treated she well knew,
for’ every peon in Uruguay buys front
his savings, first, a knife, then a horse,
and then an accordion, and happy in-

deed is he who possesses all three!
Had Benito stayed at home in.

order to spend Sunday with her amt
the little one. she -would not have been*
pleased at all. She would have been
embarrassed and troubled at so unheard
•f au innovation and, in all probability.

would have spent the time in sullen si-

lence, her mind divided by speculation
as to why he had remained with her,

and the dread of the taunts and banter
of her friends when his sudden fancy
for his own fireside became known

among them. For it is another unfailing
custom of every peon who is a true son

of the mother soil to ride off on Sunday
afternoons, himself arrayed in his very

best and with bridle, spur and stirrup

cleaned and polished to shining perfec-
tion, his destination one of the many

roadside general stores which dot the

country from river to ocean. At one

of them some particularly exciting races

between some particularly bad horses

are sure to have been arranged to take

place in the adjoining potrero, or pas-

ture. At another, where the cana is

cheaper, he can always find an opponent
for a game of peloti (a Spanish ball
game), while from within the click of

the imitation ivory balls, bumping their

troubled way over the torn and dusty
cover of some ancient billiard table,
sounds cheerfully through the after-

noon.

Tona -

was neither a ’reformer nor an

iconoclast. No mode of living other
than th.e„-usual ss-ver suggested’utself to

her; so if Benito left her with the fasci-
nating 'accordion, as long as the baby
was quiet, she sat through the dong
summer Sundays iu perfect bliss, pain-
fully picking out the notes of tome

plaintive pericon, and, when she seemed
to have caught it, repeating it over and
over and over again.

This evening, however, the accordion
possessed no charms for her. She was

worried and vaguely unhappy. Four
days before. Benito had gone to the
neighbouring town of Rosario with the

cart and eight bony horses, which were

his capital and stock in trade, to bring
down a load of young orange trees and

rose bushes for the new garden which
was being made for the Senora-at the
quinta on the hill. Three days only
were required to make the journey an t

return, but the morning of the fourth
day had passed and the afternoon had

waned and still Benito had not arrived.

Before the baby came, he often had re-

mained away many days, and then re-

turned in heavy-eyed penitence, with

empty pockets and’ perhaps a’ broken

cart, but at that time even this did not

trouble her deeply. She meekly accept-
ed it as her “destino,” and lived upon
dry biscuits and mate until enough was

saved to pay for having the cart mend-

ed. Since the advent of little Tonita
this had never once occurred. All his

earnings were brought home to Tona,
and as long as work could lie obtained
they, had lived in comfort, sometimes
even beitlg able to afford the luxury of

macaroni in their daily pot of soup.

The baby had grown strong and- fat,
and lay all day kicking her little naked

legs and sucking her tiny thumb in

healthy content. For the past four
weeks, however, it had been difficult to

■obtain steady enip®ynient as a cartman

and Benito had been upon the

point of, applying, to , the Patron,
ns he still called his former master, to

take him on again as a regular peon at

the quinta, when the work of bringing
down the trees fell into his hands.

The stock of provisions was very low
when he. left, but there was enough to

supply .Tenn's meagre wants for the

three days he was lo be away, though
now that the fourth day had gone oy

nothing remained but a little mate and

one hard biscuit.

Still it was not the fear of immediate

want that made her heart heavy within
her, for she knew that the Sonora’s

ever-generous hand would not let them
starve—it was that, as she stood, strain-

ing her ears for t.ic rumble of wheels,

she saw Benito slipping back into his

old careless ways; and now it was not

for herself she feared—it was for the

little Tonita.

Autumn, with its days of heavy mists

and soaking rains, was close at hand,
and the little naked limbs must be cov-

ered and the chiquilina could not go

hungry as she could. Worse than all

was the bitter thought that she herself

was to blame for Benito’s delay. Had

she but done as he had asked of her

on the morning when he drove away—-
if she had but spoken those two little
words!

Bonita possessed a playful spirit. *nis

was unfortunate as far as Tona was con-

cerned. as her phlegmatic temperament,
which would have been called sensitive

in one of higher development, could not

respond to his banter, and the ’ more

he gambolled and frisked, the more he

railed and chaffed her, the more silent

and unsmiling she became.

On the morning of his departure he

hud been unusuanvcheerful, and as she

was preparing his steaming bowl 01 mate

coeida (mate boiled in milk), his plea-
santries had been directed towards tne

sleeping Tonita. whom, in reality, he

adored above al! earthly beings.
“Mirad! (Look!) Tona, how she re-

sembles a little bieho! (insect!)” he ex-

claimed in well-feigned distress. “Pov-

recita! so thin and ugly. Iler mother
does not care for her; nor feed her good
papita, is it not so?”

Tona knew that he was but teasing
her. but her face hardened, and taking
up the child, she went outside. At the
baek of the rancho she sat down with

the baby in her lap, and gazed moodily
ahead at nothing.

The eight bony horses were standing
expectantly in the small corral; and’Be-
nito came out wiping his mouth upon
the sleeve of his blue blouse and tighten-
ing his faja so that the beloved knife
would be in no danger of slipping
through its fokis. He playfully poked
Tona’s aide and pinched the baby’s cheek
as he passed, and then without waiting
to note the effect of bis caresses we.it on

to the corral and busied himself
in getting the horses into their

primitive rawhide harness. Finally
with much noise of stamping and
shouting and not a few lively expres-
sions in picturesque Spanish,

‘

the cart
was ready and Benito clambered over

the baek with the agility of a monkey,
followed by his small white mongrel
pup which rejoiced in the name of Mon-
arco, and was never far from the heels
of his master. He stood still in the bed

of the waggon for a moment and looked
expectantly at his wife:

“One little kiss from the child!” he
pleaded.

Tona did not stir.

"Come Tona, give me your hand, and

say ‘Adioa, amigo!’” he begged.
She looked straight ahead without

moving a muscle.

“Say, ‘Adios, amigo’,” he demanded.

Stony silence.

“Bueno! senora then until my return!!
—and now, quien sabe when will that

be,” he added in a changed tone.

Tona sat just as she was, the baby on

her knee, but with a great tightening
about her heart, and Benito rattled ott

down the white road to Rosario.
All this came back to her as she stood

in the doorway to-night, scanning every

cloud of dust arising from the road for

signs of the well-known cart. The high-
way stretched away to the horizon empty

and silent, By day it presented a level,

sunny track winding irregularly through
endless fields of wheat and uuiize and

great, grassy potreros, dotted with graz-

ing animals, its only shade an occasional

ombu dropping its giant branches above

some whitewashed shepherd’s hut, or

perhaps a row of blue-green eucalyptus
dwarfing and paling by contrast n hedge
of feathery-cinacina. Now, however, as

the sun sank lower, great patches of
cool, deep shade crept slowly across'its
dusty perspective, and the shadow of

the hairy cactus stretched its snaky
arms toward the tall thistles, burned
and browned by the summer sun, their
purple blooms long' since transformed
into Huffy down which floated afar with

every passing breeze. (
There was a clatter of hoofs and Tona

turned as the newcomer drew up his

prancing black pony before the rancho,

lion Luciano Monsalvo was the owner

of a small piece of land ami a few fat
animals, and could afford clanking or-

naments of silver upon his bridle ot

finely braided rawhide, on the stirrups,
spurs, short whip with lash like a strap,
and a beautiful skin of the gato-monte.s
(species of wild cat) beneath his -silver-
trimmed saddle. lie was therefore al-

ways addressed ns Don Luciano by his
friends, with all the respect anil homage
due to one of possessions so exalted.
His little round felt, hat was tied under
liis stubby beard'by strings of black

cotton, but he touched it grandly with

his revenque and bowed with sweeping
grace.

“Buenos (aides, senora—how are you
this evening?” he inquired.

“Bien, senor, and you?” returned lona

apathetically.
“Muy bieu,” with much emphasis.
“I am very glad,” she answered me-

chanically.
A long silence ensued, Tona twisting

her apron in embarrassment, while Don

Luciano pensively rolled and lighted a

cign ret to.

“And Benito?” he asked suddenly.
“He is not here—he has gone to Ro-

sario.”
“To Rosario? What a pity! They

are in want of a eart man at the Estan-

cia San Pedro to carry wheat to the

wharf, but he must be there early to-

morrow morning, as a great grain boat

from England comes to-night and they;
are anxious to load and be away again
as soon as possible. I thought to tell
Benito of the chance because he drives
horses instead of the slow bullocks and
no doubt the work would be his if he

were on the spot, early enough—but as

Gcd wills,” be added piously. “If it is

not ho, it will be another.”
“That is true, senor,” answered Tulin,

wearily.
“Bueno! Dona Antonia, 1 salute you

—may you pass n good night!” he con-
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eluded briskly, and leaned from his sad-

dle to offer n very horny, grimy hand.

Tona touched it with limp fingers.
“Adios!” she said.
“Caramba!” muttered Don Dueiano,

giving his pony a vicious cut with the

cruel strap-like lash of bis revenque,
“not a word of thanks, nor the offer of
a tiny drop of cana. Preserve me from

such a woman!”

Tona sat down heavily’ upon a little

Stool which stood by the door, her head

sank into her lap. her whole attitude

the expression of absolute dejection. 1 lie

consequences of her fault seemed to be

growing greater and greater. In addition

to her former worry, there was now the

knowledge that Benito was to lose

this opportunity for making a

goodly sum—and all because she had

not been able to bring herself

to say those two little words, ‘’adios,

amigo!” so simple at the time, now

grow n so portentous.

There was the sound of wheels and

Tona started joyfully and raised her

head; but no, of course it could not be

the cart! She knew i-at it was the light

trap of the Senora even before it swung

into view’. The Senora sat upon the
high seat in front, driving her pair of
thoroughbreds as usual, but the place
beside her was vacant, and Juan, the

patron’s own servant, sat stiff and im-

portant behind. This arrangement of

things was so unheard of that Tona

stared in open mouthed curiosity, not

even noticing that the Senora forgot to

nod and smile as was her custom, but sat
with her beautiful pale face hard set,
and her eyes, which eould dance so

brightly, heavy and sad. Never before

had Tona seen the Senora drive alone.
The Patron always sat there beside her,
and they would come home, laughing
and chatting together, or singing scraps
of melody’ unintelligible to Tola's ears,

but dear to them as well-remembered
strains of college days, or silly’ little

songs they’ had sung together so far

away from present scenes, when love
was young.

Juan sprang from the trap, throwing
©pen the wide gate with a flourish, and

the thoroughbreds trotted briskly up the

eucalyptus avenue to the quinta house.

The baby awoke with a hungry cry
and Tuna’s curiosity gave place to ma-

ternal solicitude. She took the child in

her arms and hushed her again to rest,
singing the universal lullaby of south-

eastern America, be it in the meanest hut

in most remote district of "the eamp,”
or in the stateliest palace of its most

beautiful city:

Bye-oh-bye, my child,
Bye-oh-bye. my sun.

Sleep, thou, little piece of my heart.

The old Indian woman who was

Tona’s neighbour had a certain manner

of singing this to her numerous brood

of grandchildren, which at once excited

Tona’s unbounded admiration and live-

liest efforts at imitation. The first two

lines of each verse would be growled in

a rumbling bass, but at the last two uer

voice would suddenly change to tones

exactly- an octave higher, and the par-
ticular piece of her heart to which she

might be singing, would be lulled to

sleep in a shrill falsetto. Tona’s ear

for inusie, however, was in perfect accord

with her entire make-up—it was dull,
and she therefore succeeded only- in

changing the key, the flight of the per-
fect octave being a vocal accomplishment
entirely beyond her. Fortunately-, To-
nita was not critical, and under the

soothing effect of this crippled melody
soon relapsed into heavy slumber.

Tona laid her gently upon the sheep-
skin and straightened the small pillow
of wool under the little black head. She

stood a> moment looking down upon her

sleeping child in satisfied contemplation.
Another mother would have stooped to

kiss the smooth round cheek, and breathe

a prayer, with swimming eyes; but Tona

timidly- touched the dimpled hand with

one dirty finger and drew a short, quick
breath. Then taking down an old bag
of sacking from a peg driven into the

mud wall, she went out to gather sticks

with which to replenish the fire slowly

dying upon the rude hearth of sundried

bricks.

She walked out and aimlessly onward

toward the quinta, stooping here to pick

up a dried thistle stalk, and there a bit

of bark or tiny twig blown from the

trees of the driveway into the open,
From where she wandered she eould see

the Patron sitting in the eorridor sur-

rounding the great house, stretched at

length iu a deek-ehair, his hands thrust

into the depths of his pockets, his eyes
gazing moodily out over the river, and

as she neared the fence which separated
her and the hot tears gathered and

fell.

she dashed them aside with an impa-
tient gesture and looked out to where

the garden from the paddock where her

steps had led her. she caught a glimpse
of the Senora, sitting alone in a low cnair
by the open window of her bedroom.

Iler eyes were red as if she had been

crying, and Tona vaguely wondered if

things could sometimes go wrong with
one who had so beautiful a home, and

never had any work to do, just as to-

night they were going wrong with her.

The Senora herself, however, knew

that a benautiful home, leisure, and an

abundance of all the material things
which go tomake life attractive and love-

ly, were not all for which her heart

cried out. Until within the last few

days they had seemed to mean far more

to .her than they did to-night, for then

they had been glorified and blest by the

light of mutual love. But a week before

a. shadow had dimmed its radiance,

a tiny- shadow at first, caused by a few-

hasty- words, by- which of them spoken
she scarcely remembered now. Then

other shades of pride, and obstinacy,
and hardness of heart had joined the

first; and lo! a cloud bad risen be-

tween them—the first one in all the

five years of her happy married life
—which became harder and harder to

dispel as the days went by, and, as

she thought of her lonely drive that
afternoon and realized how apart they
were growing, it seemed about to en-

gulf her in its chill, gray depths.
It had all been so unnecessary, so

foolish, in the beginning, but hard

words had been spoken since by each,
and now—how was it to end? If only
her- husband would c-ome to her and

sue for peace, even by a slight caress

—she would not ask from him ona

word of self-<reproaeh—how her heart

would go out to him! So freely she

would pardon, so gladly welcome back
the old, dear days of confidence and

loving ,conij>anionship! Her whole
being cried out for him and uncon-

sciously she stretched her arms across

the silence of the twilight to meet his

coming. She wus so unutterably lonely,
without him—a sigh like a sob escaped,
the gardener was directing the removal

of some rose cuttings in her new gar-
den. Just beyond the fence, she saw

Tona wearily lifting her bag of sticks

to her shoulder.

’’Tona!” she called, ‘‘come here a

moment.”

Tona allowed her burden to slide to

the turf again, and holding apart the

wires of the fence, clambered awkwardly,
through.

‘‘What is your pleasure, Senora?” she

asked, shuffling acrons the corridor, her

loose native shoes with rope soles Hop-
ping heavily against its red tiles.

‘‘l want you to send Benito to me—

I have a commission for him in town

which I forgot this afternoon,” was the

answer.

"But Benito is not here—he has not
yet returned.” ,

“Not yet. Do you know why?” '

“Si, Senora,” answered Tona, sadly
contemplating the toe of her alpergato.

“Why?” asked the Senora, absently.
Her gaze had wandered to the moon

rising in white radiance at the foot of

the drive, touching with silver the great!
gate and the seemingly boundless plain
beyond the shadow of the avenue. At

that moment the sense of her loneli-

ness swept over her like a flood and

Tona’s reply fell upon unhearing ears.

“Because I did not say ‘Adios, ami-

go'!”
Now’ that at last Tona had spoken

aloud the fateful words, all the pent-
up regret and bitterness which had
been gathering in her heart throughout
the day, came with them. One large:
tear slowly rolled down her sallow

cheek. She sniffed dismally and wiped
it away with the corner of her apron.
The Senora turned in surprise:
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•'Why. Tonal” she exclaimed, “what

Is it?"

“He has not eome back because I

did not say ‘adios, amigo’,” she re-

peated slowly; then, with a burst of

feeling utterly unusual—“Oh, Senora!
He said that I did not give my Tonita

enough to eat, so 1 would not let

him give her a kiss of farewell,
anti then he hade me say ‘adios,
amigo,’ and I would not—it seemed so

foolish a thing to say to one’s marido',
and he. was laughing at me and I eould
not say it, and then we drove away,
and said quien sabe when he would re-

turn, and now—and now the nena will

go eold and hungry, too, for he will go
again from home, and again, and all the

money will go
” halting in the flow

of her words, she made an eloquent ges-
ture—her hand closed like a cup at her

lips, her head thrown back as if she

were drinking deeply and then went on,
the tears falling faster and faster—“Oh,
senora! If I had but done as he bade
me—if I had only said those words while

he could hear, if only for

the sake of the nena! Look! now

I will say them over and over, but it
is too late!”

The apron again went up to her tear-

stained face and she wept as her own

child might, loudly and unrestrainedly.
The senora stood for a moment in

silence. Then—“Go back to your baby,
Tona,” she said quietly. “We will see

what can be done about all this.”
Tona retraced her steps, clambered un-

gracefully through the fence as before,
and taking up the bag of fuel, walked
slowly towards tl>e rancho. The s-nora

stood in the low French window and

watched the retreating figure, bowed be-

neath its materia) burden as her soul

was bowed by its burden of unhappiness.
“A sermon from a stone,” she thought.
She and this lonely woman of

the camp were sisters, after
all. The same mother love

which dwelt in her, lived in the hear of

the other, and the same stubborn pride
and sense of injured d’gnity which had

kept Tona from speaking that morning
and had brought her to tears of peni-
tence and regret, were now near to

wrecking her own happiness. Ton a’3

hopeless cry—“Look! now I will say it

over and over again, but it is too late!”

rang in herjears.-‘To be sure her child
would not suffer from the cold—ah!

but love, which is built upon true com-

radeship and whose warmth, and health,
and life is loving sacrifice, love could
grow cold. Her darling would never go
hungry—but there are hearts that
starve! And though her babe might
not suffer through lack of creature

comforts, would not her unhappiness be

refleeted and perpetuated in its little
life? Shrould she not humble herself
a little before it was too late, if not on

her own account, at least “for the sake

of the nena?”

She walked quickly to the door crossed
the patio, heavy with the scent of starry
jasmine and late roses, and turned to-

ward the long, eool sala, her heart beat-

ing loudly and rapidly. At the thresh-

hold she paused—her husband sat there

in the moonlight which Hooded the

room, gazing out at the twinkling lights
of the distant town. She had thought
to find him in his own room beyond,
and at the sight of the silent figure sit-

ting there in the dusk, her courage ebb-
ed away, and a great lump arose in her

throat. How should she begin—what
should she say to him? She did not
know, but with a sudden impulse went
quickly forward and then, shyly and
tremulously, she whispered, “Adios,
amigo!”

Her husband turned in glad surprise.
One look at her shining, expectant faec,
and all wonder as to the meaning of

her words vanished with the clouds or

their misunderstanding—and he held out
his arms to her.

Late that evening as they walked hand
in hand, lovers once more, up and down

the moonlit corridor, in the soft, misty
stillness of the Uruguayan night, and

Tona, in her little hut, joyfully un-

folding from a huge hamper, various
garments of flannell and linen which had
warmed the Patroncita’s (little mis-

tress) own chubby form the winter be-
fore, through the silence came the rum-

ble of a cart, bumping and rocking in

reckless haste as it Wttled over stones

and ditches, and as it drew nearer Beni-
to’s cheery voice came borne by the night
Wind from far away down the road:

t “Vp-ha, Cbiquito! Vamos Clave-

final” and then a long drawn “Sh-sh-ah!”
■■ with frantic bnrks from Montlreo,

and the neighs of the eager foals in the

eorral, he drew up in front of his home

at last.

“And so, after all, the truant returns

to the fair Tona,” said the Patorn kiss-

ing his wife’s upturned face.

"Dear Tona!” said the senora softly.
—“Short Stories.”

Origin of the “Pullman.”

George Mortimer Pullman, inventor of
the Pullman car. was born on a farm in

1831. The family was poor, and when

George was fourteen years old his
mother became ill, and he was forced to

leave school and go to work in a coun-

try store. He stayed there three years,
and was then apprenticed to his brother

in Albion, N.Y., to learn the cabinet-

making business.

It was at th’s time that he got
the idea of an improved sleeping-car.
One night he was riding from Buffalo

to Westfield, a distance of sixty miles,

and the rattling and jolting of the cars

as they swung round the curves or bang-
ed over the uneven road-bed made sleep

almost impossible.
At that time the bunks provided

were nothing more than three tiers of

shelves similar to the bunks on the canal

boats. It was necessary on rounding
a curve to hold on tight to keep from

being spilled out on the carriage floor.

Before the end of the journey was

reached he had decided to build a car

in which it would be possible to sleep,
and which would also give passengers as

much comfort as the space at command
permitted.

Young Pullman was not then able to

put his idea into operation, for none

of the railroad officials would listen to

him, and he did not have the necessary

money to carry on his experiments
independently. He earned the money,

however, in the work he did in Ch’cago.
The whole city was being raised so that

a sewerage system could be introduced.

Then he set to work to carry out ms

ideas about sleeping-cars. He took two

old passenger coaches and refitted them,
and went to the head of the Chicago and
Alton Railroad and asked that they be

given a trial.

“All right,” said the president; “go
ahead. We won’t charge you for the

use of the road during the trial.”

The trial snowed that there was a.

demand for more comfortable cars, but

none of the roads was willing to put any

money into the scheme. This necessi-

tated more experimenting by Pullman,
at his own expense, and in 18(53 he bunt

at a-cost of £3600, a car that was equ’p-
ed according to his plans.

This first sleeping-car, the “Pioneer.”
embodied many of the features of the

modern Pullman, but it was condemned
by practically every railroad man in the

country as a wild extravagance, for the

ordinary sleeping-car of the time cost

only £BOO.

“The Pioneer” lay in the trahi-shed
most of the time during the first year
of its existence, but whenever it was

used the demand for berths in it was

promising.
Still, the railroad men eould not see

the advisibility of investing five thous-

and pounds or more —for Pullman’s

plans grew in expensiveness all the time

•—in ears and they steadfastly turned

down his requests that they gave him

orders to build cars and buy the cars

when they- were finished. This led him

to determine to build the cars and rent

them.

Investors did not flock to him, but

he got together enough to start opera-

tions, and the five ears he already had on

the rail weije earning money. During
the first year he did not add any new

cars, but the next year, he put several
out, and they were a huge success—the

company that year earning £5(5,000.
The factory had outgrown its quarters,

and all the surrounding land was held

at prohibitive prices. Pullman deter-

mined to break away from the city, ami

he went out several miles, and for £1(50,-
000 purchased a 3500 acre tract. Here
he built the city of Pullman.

For a year Pullman had 4000 men con-

stantly employed in raising the grotnidi
laying out streets, and building shops
■nd residences. When they had finish-

ed he was ready for the 7000 employees
engaged in budding the Pidlman- earth-
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LAWN TENNIS

How to make and mark

a Court

I
have laid out a good many grass

courts in my time, and liiy ad-

vice to any one who wants to do

the same thing is to get some per-

son who makes it his business to

do it for him if he fan afford it (writes

A. Vaile in his “Lawn Tennis Guide”

published by Spalding.* In laying out

a court the first thing is to select youi'
site. See that- it id' protected from the

prevailing winds,, if you can convenient-

ly arrange it so by taking advantage
of any natural shelter, Imt on no ac-

count have any trees, particularly decid-

uous, near it.

Having selected your site, you must

lay down your side line and measure

out your court.: Now conics the im-

portant matter-of settling your levels,
and 1 don’t mind telling you tliat 1 al-

ways got a surveyor to do it for me.

It saves a lot of trouble and prevents
you having a court like the centre
court at Wimbledon, with a drop of six

inches from one side to the other.

If you cannot get a surveyor you
must manage it for yourself by driv-

ing in a stake or two w'tli a. straight-
edge nailed on at a right angle, putting
a spirit-level on that, and repeating the

operation with the Other stakes. You

will have to level from stake to stake

by another straight-edge and then along
the tops of the attachmehts, ’.still using
the straigh-edge and level,-which I am

afraid you will find rather tedioifs."
Having got your levels, the next thing

will be to reduce l the ground. If you
are adding the soil to make the lawn,

you will simply have to straighten out

the ground roughly and spread your soil

on top. You 'must be careful to get
good soil free from weeds!"

If you arc using the soil already
there’ you must, if your excavation

would take you into ]>oor so l. lay back

the good soil 'on each side, level up

the subsoil and spread the good soil

again. You must then see that it is

thoroughly pulverised and raked, and

every sign of a weed must be taken but.

When you have gone thoroughly over it,
and raked it until there isn't a nut or

a weed in it. you may sow it. Here
I must leave you to.the tender mercies
of your seedsman with the warning to

avoid' clover as yon would sin, and to

use nothing hut fine lawn grasses suit-
able for your district and climate.

In sowing you must be careful to

Spread the seed well with a free circular

sweep of the hand, which releases the

seed equally.,, at all portions of its

passage; in fact, unless you know how

to do it. again you had, better get some-

one who does. Whatever you do, be

generous with Hie seed. Put 50 per
lent more on than the seedsman tells

you to rather than 10 per c-nt less. You
should sow when the ground is dry,
then roll well with an ordinary roller.
You can run a brush or bough over the

lawn so as to sweep all seeds into the

soil, or rake lightly again. Then roll

once more, and Nature will do the rest.

This is really a very general direction,

but it is hard to be more specific, as the
conditions in each case vary so much;
but whatever you do take no not’ce of

the local quidnunc who advises you to

have clover because it is always so nice
and green, like the balls will be and he

is. or some other kind of grass because

it is so soft, as he apparently thinks

you are.

You may. of course, want to turf

your lawn. Good turf is in many places
quite impossible to gel. We will as-

sume, however, that you can gel it and

that you have levelled out your fawn
and the surrounding ground. itou
must Is* careful to see that it is well
drained. In some cases it will be

right without ai>yt*(ing furUuMC. in
•tliers yau will have to tile-dra’n it.
Here again I am afraid you will want

the tradesman, as so few amateurs can

do this properly.
You should have at least ten inches

of good soil above the subsoil before
you think of putting down your turf,
and it stands to reason that this must
lie perfectßy and equally consolidated
all over, otherwise you will have trou-

ble with your turf. See that all your
turf is of an even thickness. '"After

your turf is laid it has to be well trod-
den or rammed and then lightly rolled.

You must now leave it alone for a while

to settle, and then in a few weeks, when

it has ''’gripped” the soil, you may put
a heavier roller on to it. During the

first two or three weeks, if there is not

much rain you should have the sprayer
going on the lawn.

Always keep the grass closely mown.

If you allow it to grow long it becomes

rank and thick at the roots, and this

spoils a lawn. You can hardly cut a

tennis lawn too elose. I can remember
nearly getting into trouble with a very

worthy secretary of my club, who

thought half an inch of grass made

it “nice and soft for the feet,” by mak-

ing him an offer for the “grazing” on

the lawns. He could not understand
that you cannot cut a lawn too close

unless you scrape the earth up.

Shortly after the end of your season

it is well to give the base lines some

attention. Possibly they will want

top-dressing and re-sowing, or they will

perhaps, in the case of the turfed lawn,
want re turfing. In the case of a lawn

where the seed has been grown on it.

especially in its first year, it is a good
plan to give it a top-dressing of an

inch or so of good soil similar to that

which was used in putting it down,
and to treat this with a liberal appli-
cation of some of the superphosphate
or bone manures so liberally advertised
nowadays.

Water your - court in the cool of the

evening, never in the heat of the day.
Keep the roller and the mower going.
These are the three chief factors in

obtaining and keeping a good surface

after you have once got over the initial

difficulties. Carefully remove all weeds

as soon as they make their appearance.

There are so many different kinds of

hard courts that 1 cannot attempt to

fully describe each one. I shall there-

fore give general directions which are

really applicable to nearly all hard

courts except such as asphalt, cement,
or concrete.

For nearly all hard courts the follow-

ing directions will be found to answer:

Excavate the soil over the area which

you intend to put down for a depth
of eight inches. Level the surface.

Lay down about five or six inches of

large gravel, broken brick, or any other
stone or cinder which you care to use,
as a foundation. Every stone in this

should be of such a size that it will

pass through a two-inch ring. Have

this thoroughly raked and levelled.

Then roll it with a heavy roller—the.

heavier the better. Two and a half

tons is not too heavy if your subsoil

will stand it. Holl it thoroughly, and
do not water it. This will put it down

nearly an ineh.

Now put down an ineh and a half

to two inches of gravel, cinder, burnt

clay, or whatever you are using, that

is about half the size of the foundation-

stone. Have this spread by a shovelful
at a time and sown with a good semi-

circular sweep of the shovel, so as to

distribute it evenly. Sweep it well into
the interstices between the foundation-

stones. Do this thoroughly. Then,
have it raked and smoothed and dry-
roll it heavily and well.

Now you have a very solid bed, and

you must start to put on your top.
l<et this consist of very small gravel,
cinder, or stone chips. They must be

small enough to readily sweep in be-

tween the interstice* in the last layer
and present a smooth surface. “Sow”

thia as before. Sweep it well in aa it

is put down. Give it a good dressing,
and now put your water on. Don’t
flood it, but give it a good drenching
all over, so as to.wash the chips down
between the larger stones. . Now for

the first time you wet-roll it, and you
can hardly give it too much.

Y’ou ought now to have a good sur-

face, but if you are not thoroughly
satisfied with it you must, when it has

dried and set, give it another dressing
of .smaller chips that are almost dust.

Sweep these well in 'and" water them

copiously. Then roll again as heavily
as you like.- 'lf you are making a sand

court, your last layer would’consist of.
say, an inch and a half to two inches
ol sand, but it would then be well to
have some lime or some similar- sub-

stance to-mix with it, otherwise it will

probably not bind well unless it is fairly
coarse. . ’ ..

You must not make the mistake of put-
ting down too much dust on the court.

Your final dressing should Ire smalt
chips in preference to dust,.. for if your
last layer is too fine, it merely sinks be-

tween the larger stones or rubble and

is in dry weather a cushion of dust and

in wet a pad of mud, so that your court

will not consolidate at all, and it will be

a ghastly failure.
In each layer you must see that you

have your stones carefully graded. They
should be as nearly as possible of uni-
form size. It is a good idea to have

your court an inch or an inch and a-half

higher down the centre than at the sides.
This allows the water to run off freely.

Unless your site is naturally fairly
well drained you should tile-drain it lie-

fore you put down your foundations,
or if you do not do that you can make i
your floor “slope” to some given point
and put in a few pipes to carry off any

soakage.

HOW TO GET THE MEASURE-

MENTS.

For a single-handed game the court i»
27 feet in width and 78 feet in length.
It is divided across the middle by a

net, the ends of which are attached to

the tops of two posts (A and A) which
stand 3 feet outside the court on each
side. The height of the net is 3 feet

6 inches at the post, and 3 feet at the

centre. At each end of the court paral-
lel with the net. and at a distance of 39

feet from it. are drawn the base lines

(CD and EF), the extremities of which
are connected by the side lines ((IE and

DF). Halfway lietween the side lines,
and parallel with them, is drawn the

half-court line (GH), dividing the space
on each side into two equal parts, called

the right and left’courts. On each side
of the net, at a distance of 21 feet from

it, and parallel with it. are drawn the

service lines (XX and NY).

For the three-handed ami four-handed
games the court is 3(1 feet in width.

Within the side lines, at a distance of

4J feet from them, and parallel with

them, are drawn the service .side lines

(IK and LM). The service lines are not

drawn beyond the points IL and M to-

wards the side lines. For convenience the

lit.es IK and LM may be continued to

the full length of the court,in which case

the court bounded by the line IKLM

may be used for the single-handed game

only. In other respects, the court is

similar to that for the single-handed
game. ,

Aa a double court practically include*

every line to be found in a single court,
it is best to first take the measurestent

for the latter. Having determined the
position of your net, plant in the ground
in the line chosen two pegs 27 feet apart
(at the points A and B in the diagram).
Then take two measures, and allot their
respective ends to the pegs A and B.
On the first, which will measure the

diagonal of the court, take, a length of
47 feet 5 inches on the other 39 feet;
pull both taut in such directions that at
these distances they meet in a point (C).
This will give one corner of the court

At the point F, 21 feet from B, put in

a peg to mark the end of the service line.
The ether-corner (D) and the Other end

of the service line (G). may be formed
by interchanging the measures and re-

peating the progress. The same measure;

ments on the other side of the net will

repeat the exterior boundaries of the
court. By prolonging the base lines 4 ft.
Gin. in each direction, and joining th®
four points thus obtained, the side lines
of the double court are obtained. It only
remains to mark the central line. r This

is done by joining the middle points of
the service lines. If a double court i*

alone required, the interior skle line!
need not be.prolonged to meet the base

lines. Remember that in all cases .the
net posts must stand at a distance of 3
feet from the side lines. Plenty of room

should be allowed all round the court.

A green background is desirable; a point-
ed wall or fence is good, but a-hedga
protected by wire netting is the best.
The court should be laid so that the sun

shall pass as nearly as may be across

it in line with the net. ' ru

The Court for Two Players

The Court for Three or Four

Players.

How to Mark Out a Court.

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 Medical Men

say it is nourishing.

e
Ask the Confectioner

for it, and note the

brand,the ‘Thistle.*.

SYDAL
(REGISTKRSD)

WILTON’S HAND

EMOLLIENT.

You want your hands
to be Clean, Soft, and
White. This is quite
easily accomplished by
using SYDAL —it does

the work perfectly, and

is cheaper and better

than anything else. La-
dies who have once tried
it send from all parts of
the colony. Price, 1/6
per jar, and sold by all

chemists.
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[COPYRIGHT STORY.]

THE LOAN OF A HAT

By Rosamund Langbridge

Author of “ The Flame and the Flood, “ The Third

Experiment,” etc.

fROM
the doorway of her father’s

house Kate Heffernan watched

her father slink into ttie pawn-

shop half-way down the. street.

.
An apprehensive colour swept

suddenly into her cheeks. ,

"Ye have a letther from yer b'y this

morning, Miss,” remarked the postman,

passing her at this juncture on his mid-

day rounds. He held out a letter to the

girl.
"Tanks, Mr Ilourigan,” Kate mur-

mured, with her eyes across the road—-

he’s up to his thrieks ag’in.”
"Ah’ why wouldn’t the poor b’y ? More

power to his thrieks!” said Mr Houri-

gxn, mistaking the involuntary refer-

ence to her father as a voluntary allu-

sion to the letter.' Kate turned.aside

into the house, and ran her finger fever-

ishly through the envelope. But it was

not of the letter she was thinking. It

was of the broad, high parcel that had

passed with Heffernan under the three

golden balls.

"Dear Miss Hefernan,” she read, "Me

an’ my dawter would be plesed if ye

would take tea with us this afthernoon

at our resydance in. Willuui St. at half -

past 4 o-’c as we think it time we should-

be aquanted with the youg lady that
Sarsfield is walking with. biskuse short

notis. I did not think it nesseearry as

we are not expecting company ony yer-
self.—Sincerely dear Madem^_ ...

N. Doolan.”
With her hand,over her mouth, Kate

made a muffled* scream.

"Barsfield's mother!” she gasped', then
flung herself fiat on the floor and felt
wiA her two hands under the bed. She

dragged out a battered bandbox and
shook it. It. was horribly light. fshe

tore off the lid, then groaned, and sank

on the floor. - — - -
-

- -
,

- • -

"Holy Mother o’God!” said Kate. "Me

father have me hat pawned, an’ Sars-
iield’s mother have asked me to tea!”

She did not ery, but clasped her hands

and rose to her feet. Her very soul was

shaken with despair.
."Sarsfield, me darlin’ b’y!” she ex-

claimed, in bitter .meditation. ‘‘What’ll

Ido at all ?” Her grey eyes roved round

room. - There was scarcely, any an-

ger in her heart towards her father;.she
merely felt that life was mercilessly
hard. - . -

“I have on’y the sharl,” she refleeted

aloud. Kate had no mother to consult

with, for the wife of Heffernan had been
some years dead. A notion struck her
suddenlv.

»-•
•

Bridgie Bourke, next door, had a

beautiful new hat,~aad, as her .father

had been steady since his last month’s

drinaing bout, it was possible that this
might still be out of pawn.

Kate discovered Bridget sweeping o?d

cabbage stalks off her door-step. She
pushed her back into the living room.

"Bridgie Bourke, I have an invitation
io drink tea this afther noon with me

b y’s mother, at her residence in Will’um
street, an’ me father have me hat in

pawn!” she cried.

"Well to goodness!” said Bridgie, not

at all surprised, “th’ old daymon!” she

added.
"An’—an’ what’ll I do at all?” said

Hate. - -

'•sure, can’t ye go in the sharl?” said

Bridget, a little bit uneasily.
Is it in the sharl!” exclaimed Kate,

,'to Mrs Doolan’s o’ Will’um Street, wid
‘Mrs. Doolan, Dressmaker,’ on a brass
plate on the door!”

Arrah be damned to the’ old brass
plate!” said Bridgie. --“There’s more

brass in her ladyship Mrs Doolan’s ould
snout than there is in the whole of her
plate.”

‘Don’t lie talkin’ that way o’ me own

b’y’s mother!” said Kate.
baith, Katie Hiffernan, lie yer own

accounts, that's a thrifle to the way yer

own b’y’s mother does be talking of her

own b’y’s genl,” said Bridget. "Wasn’t

yerself tellin’ me what Maggie Malone
heard Mrs Doolan say—‘the darter of a

drunken ould shoemaker, in a very com-

mon set—very common entirely—walk-
in’ out w’id me son. Sarsfield (so they’re
tellin’ me, though'l niver seen her ine-

self), wid a dirty, common ould sharl

thrown around her.’ ”

Kate flung out her hands dramati-
cally.

“There ye are now?” she exclaimed,
"an’ you axin’ me to take tea for the
first time at me b’y’s mother’s wid a

brass plate on the door, in me dirty,
common, ould sharl! ”

Bridget was silenced utterly. She
turned into a room which led out of the

kitchen. Kate, with a consolation in

her-manner, spoke through the open
door to her, and raised'Her voice a little.

“Ye’re axin’ me to shame the dacint
b’y that I’m promised to, Bridgie
Bourke; thrue for Mrs Doolan, I did

walk out a couple o’ wet nights wid

Sarsfield in th’ old sharl—But sure

wouldn’t annyone be apt to do that when

’twould be teemin’ rain. Ye don’t

reckignise th’ importance, Bridgie
Bourke, o’ doin’ credit to me b’y’s ch’ice,
for his people’s ag’in me—an’ 1 have the

yaller thread gloves, an’ the’ astriehan

jacket an’ all.”

Bridget Bourke came slowly out of the

room with a blaek hat plumed with fea-

thers on her closed fist.

“Musha, God love ye!” said Kate,'
hurriedly, and without the least show

of surprise.
She snatched the hat from Bridget’s

hand and set'it on her head.

"Where would 1 see meself?” Bridget
pointeu silently to a small, cracked mir-

ror hanging on the wall; she was too

full of feminine emotion for speech.
When Kate saw herself in the glass she

flushed with delight, and drew back.

Bridget flushed, too, but for a different

reason.

“I wouldn’t say it suited you!” said
Bridget, ehewing something carelessly.

“ ’Twill never become me the way’ it

becomes yerself!” answered Kate, with a

modest diplomacy. Bridget waved her

hand.

“Take it off wid ye now,” she said.

As Kate moved to the door, smoothing
the feathers with reverent fingers, Brid-

get crossed to the window.

“Isn’t the sky very drill-lookin’?” she

remarked.

Kate looked out of the door with ner-

vous eyes.
*•!"wouldn't say too dull at all!” she

replied.
"Have you th’ umbrelly ?” asked Brid-

get- ...

"’Deed no!” answered Kate. “I have

not, Bridgie Bourke.”

Bridget raised her voice and shouted:
“God knows I’ll kill ye, Katie Hef-

fernan, if it rains on me noo hat.” >
“Arrah go on—’twon’t rain,” said

Kate.'
-

■
-

•
.

-•»

“ —For I'm as proud o’ that hat—«”

said Bridget. "I’d tear the head off of

you if ye sp’ilt it on me—the dear knows

1 would—l'd be that mad in meself.”

“Arrah go on wid yer ould hat,” said
Kate, as she stepped out of the house.

“What time’ll ye start?” called Brid-

get from her own step to Kate’s.

“I’ll I’ave me own house at a quarther
past four, an’ll be at Mrs Doolan’s —”

“O’ 26, Will’um Street—l know the

place w-ell—at half-past four egs-aekly,”
Bridget concluded. “I’ll be watchin’ out

for ye and yer b’y.” She passed into her

nouse, then stuck her head out at the
door—“an’ my hat!” she shouted.

At a quarter past four of the clock

Sarsfield Doolan arrived for Kate.

He was a fair-haired, fresh-skinned

young man, with a good-humoured, but

slightly pompous expression. His Sun-

day suit, which he was wearing, in-

clined to the colour of dried green peas
—the necktie round his collar was navy

blue, with a little white sprig in it.

Sarsfield’s gaze climbed from Kate’s

boots to her hat, where it stayed for an

admiring minute.
"Faith, I never seen ye so nice!” he

remarked with satisfaction. Kate’s eyes
rose tremulously to the upper storey of

the Bourke’s house, and there was Brid-

gie leaning from the window.

"Ye’re a beautiful pair, God bless ye,”
she remarked. “Misther Doolan in his

grand noo suit, an’ Miss Hiffernan in

her gorg-eous noo hat! Hurry on down
quick, Katie Hiffernan, I’m in dread

ye’ll be caught in the rain.”

“Arrah what rain!” Katie shouted ex-

ultantly.
She drew a deep breath as they step-

ped out together.
"I have the palpitations arful bad.”

she said to Sarsfield. Sarsfield was look-

ing at the women who passed them in

the street.

“There isn’t a betther-lookin’ gerrl
than yerself—when ye’re dressed —in the

town!” he said stoutly. "Ye’re grand
altogether to-day.”

- Kate tossed her head and blushed.

“G’wan away, Sarsfield!” she said,

“ye’re gamin’!”
“Divvle a game!” cried Sarsfield. "an’

ye have great taste wid yer hats.”

"Would ye say that?” she. answered,
and she turned, her face up to the sky.
“Hurry on down, fer I’m in dread to get
e’ot in the rain.”

Sarsfield shook his head.

“ ’Twon’t rain at all to-day,” he said

decisively, "not at all—no-a! Me mother

have the best spoons laid out, an’ beau-

tiful cake-plates wid ribbins t'rough the
handles an’ all.”

“Yer mother have great taste,” Kate

murmured.
“She have so,” said Sarsfield, settling

his chin in his collar, "great taste.”

"Tell me the truth, now, like a good
b'y!—Will 1 do ye credit, Sarsfield?”

said Kate.
“Ye will,” answered Sarsfield, “ye're

grand altogether—-if ye’ll spake up bould
to me mother—an’ll not look in dread
that she'll ate you; an’ll take yer tea in

yer gloves—for she sets great store by
that—I wouldn’t drink out o' me sareer

ayther, fer though me mother does that

herself when on’y ourselves’d be there—”

“I’ll do ye credit, no fears!” Kate

gasped, as’they approached the door with

‘Mrs Doolan. Dressmaker,’ on the brass

plate, “o’fi’yi—the palpitations is—ar-
ful ! ”

The door was opened, after a genteel

pause, by a dressmaker’s apprentice of

fourteen, in a eap and apron. Sarsfield

stared at her, blushed, and stumbled on

the mat, for this supreme effort of liis

mothers’ genius had been sprung upon
him unawares. The apprentice girl
showed them into the parlour. It had

a sloping floor covered with oilcloth ; it

was draped extensively with odoriferous
art muslin, adorned with Japanese fans

spread out upon the walls, and brackets
holding families of small china dogs.
There were two full length mirrors op-
posite each other, ami both were hand-

painfed—probably by Miss Doolan—in
waving waterlily plants with prodigious
white flower heads. Sarsfield coughed
and settled his chin in his collar. lie
was wondering if he could, live up to all

this for an hour and it half. “Gbmporrt
yerself like a lady!” he whimpered to the
girl, as the door opened and Mrs Doolan,
in a crackling underskirt, followed by
her daughter, swept into the room. Sars-

field’s mother was a stunted, pallid wo-

man, with a weak and affected, but good-
natured face; she looked every inch that
type of dressmaker that aspires and
pretends to cut for the quality only, and
that has cut for licr own class since she
began her trade. Her daughter was the
duplicate of herself, with the stumpi-
ness, and. the sedentary pallor more ac-
centuated.

"I preshmne ye are Miss Hiffernan,
the fipfigsy. of me son,” said Mrs Doolan.

“Yes, ma’am, that same. . I hope ye’re
well,” said. Kate. ~ , ;

“May 1 have the pleasure of intbro-
ducin’ ye to me darter. Miss Veronica
Doolan?” Sarsfield’s inqther said.

“I'm sure I’m gratified to umke >yer
acquaintance,” said Sarsfield sister' to
Kate.

Sarsfield, standing at a little distance
from the woman,' coughed, and stood
with bauds clasped neatly in front of

him, like a soldier standing at ease.

'■Will ye be seated, Miss Hiffernan?”
said Mrs Doolan.

"Thank ye, tn'in,” said Kato.

Sarsfield sat down at the same time

that Kate took a chair, and close to her,
perched his bowler hat upon his knees,
and folded his arms across his chest
above the hat.

“Haven’t we extlircemly .agreeble wea-

ther, Miss Hiffernan?” suggested Miss

Doolan, with her head nestling archly
in her shoulder.

“Very agreeble entirely. Miss,” Kate
replied, drawing her boots close together.

"The evenin’s are gettin’ very short,
I'd fancy,”'Sarsfield remarked. It was

the first sentence lie had said. He

raised his bowler to his lips, bit on the

brim, and looked thoughtfully inside it.

“Yes, indeed, so they are, too,” Mrs

and Miss Doolan and Kale exclaimed

gratefully at once. Mrs Doolan rose

and placed her hand on the bell.

“A cup o’ tea might be agreeble,” she

remarked, with anaffable display of teeth,
and her head, like her daughter's, on one

side. “I’m a great one fer me cup. o’

tea.”
Sarsfield. drawing liis chair close up

to Kate’s, trod on her boot.

“Spake up bould!” he whispered into

his hat.

"Indeed, 1 think we'd all be apt to do

badly without our cup o’ tea,” Kate
blurted out.

“We must have our ereaeher com-

forts,” responded Mrs Doolan with in-

creasing pleasantry. She rang the bell

again. "These servant gerrls!” she ex-

claimed expressively.
“They're arful wicked,” said Mies

Doolan.

“So I've beard,” said Kate.

“So I kridif!” rcpliwl Mis llmdaii, st WI

more affable.

“Very schoopid, too,” Sarsfield threw
in, biting so hard upon the brim of hia

hat that it hit him in tnc race.
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The wind rose suddenly, and hurled a

handful of hail at the window.
Kate leapt to her feet.
‘•What’s ailin’ ye?” Sarsfield eried in

alarm.
“Ate corn is jumpin’ like the divvle!”

Kate tried to explain, with a crimson

face. “Rich a lep as it gave—with par-
don to ye!” she added.

Sarsfield looked stealthily at his mo-

ther, to see how she received this artless

exclamation. He wished he had remem-

bered to tell Kate not to mention corns.:
“Very disagreeble things, too, corns!”

saidAirs Doolan, sitting up very straight
in her chair.

“No wonder ’tis painin’ ye.” said Aliss
Doolan, pointing to the window, “for ’tis

teemin’ rain.”

Kate was scarlet all over tier face and
heck with a double discomfort; at the

knowledge that it was pouring with rain,
ami the knowledge that she had spoken
so indelicately be'fore Sarsfield’s mother.

“Hid ye ever thry Cornitoc?” Sars-
field joined in helpfully.

At this moment the apprentice girl
appeared with the tea-tray, the bosom of'
her dress threaded with various needles,
and with scraps of white thread scat-

tered on her skirt.

“Now, what do ye want with a thread-

ed needle stickin’ out o’ yer buzzom,
Adel' Ethel!” Airs Doolan exclaimed.

Ada Ethel glanced down at the por-
tion of her body called in question, col-

oured. and grinned at Sarsfield. removed
the needle, and went out. chewing the

thread.
“Look at that, now!” exclaimed Airs

Doolan, “ye need to bo ariways thrap-
sin’ after her. Now, what’d she want

with a needle stickin’ into her buzzuni?”

“Very dangerous thing,” remarked

Sarsfield inside his hat.

“Maybe ’twas sewin' she was!” Kate

Suggested timidly; she was listening to

the rain that came down in a torrent.

Airs Doolan sniffed with an air of great
incredulity.

“May I assist ye to sugar, Aliss Tliffer-
nan?” she said, “and excuse me passin’
remarks, but I rcelv must admire that

bat.”

Kate turned crimson again.
“Would ye like it, Airs Doolan?” she

replied.
'• ‘Tis reely exquisite,” said Aliss Doo-

lan; “might I make so free as to ask

what price ye paid for it?”
Kate hesitated, then faltered out:

”1 forget now—seven an’ sixpence, I

paid—l think. She bit her lips and

sighed heavily.
‘ An’ very cheap at that,” said the

mother, nodding her head.

•'So uncommon-lookin’,” said Aliss
Doolan. “ ’Deed, I never saw one like
it.”

“Come, now, Aliss Iliffernan,” said
Airs Doolan, wlieedingly, “won’t.ye thry
me sweet cake?”

Someone was knocking violently at the

door. The bell rang, and the knock

Sounded again. Everyone listened. Feet

were coming upstairs. The door flew

open, and Bridget Bourke, blowsed and

breathless, burst into the room. For a

moment she stayed on the threshold her

dripping shawl closed over her face.

Kate sprang to her feet, confronting her,
and put her hands up to her head. With
a sudden gesture Bridget produced a

tattered, faded shawl from the folds of

her own, shook it out into the faces of

the company, and then trailed it full-

length on the floor.

“Here ye are now.” she cried, “take

yer mild sharl, Katie Iliffernan, me beau-
tiful bride to be! ’Twas good enough to

be wearin’ in the dark, so ’twill be

good enough to be wearin’ in the

rain. She turned and made a

kind of insolent, curtesy to Airs

Doolan. “I l>eg yer pardon, for inter-
ruptin' ye, ma'am, and Aliss Doolan,
ma’am, and Misthcr Sarsfield, sir, siftin’
bo cosy and so grand at yer tea—” she
broke off short and made a clutching
movement al Kate, ‘‘but Miss Iliffernan

have, me hat—so I’ll throuble ye, your

ladyship. Airs. Sarsfield Doolan to be—-

an’ I’ll take it under mo sharl!”
Kate was fumbling with feverish fin-

gers for the pins in her hat.

"till God, Bridgie Bourke,” she said

with trembling lips, “avert', ye very

crool—”
Mrs Doolan. standing up. surveyed

Bridget with a curling mouth and folded
anus, from head to foot.

“Alay I ask who this young Icedy is?”

she said.

“Madam, arc ye aware that this is an

intlirusion on the privacy o' the dommes-
tick hearth 1" said Sarsfield.

_“Jday ye ask Ibis young lady is!”

cried Bridget, curiaeying lower and

lower. “ Tis a friend o’ Katie Hiffer-

nan’.s,” she curtseyed, “a particular
friend—that’s afther lend in’ her me hat

—her own bein’ in pawn—that’s who

the young lady is, Airs Doolan, dress-

maker, wid a brass plate, yer ladyship,
ma'am.”

Kate flung the hat at her head.
“Take yer ould hat,” she sobbed, “ye

dirty little thriekster, ye’re no friend o‘

mine!” She threw herself into Sars-
field’s arms. Sarsfield, with a proud
face, disengaged himself.

“Oh yes, kiss now!” said Bridget,
picking over her hat, “kiss—kiss! Oh,

begorrah, Katie Iliffernan. ye have me

hat drenched—’tis rooned!”
Sarsfield took her by the arm.

“I’ll escort ye to the door now,

ma’am,” he said.
As he pushed her outside, Bridget was

hoard shouting hysterically’: “God
shpeed the bride an’ bridegroom. God

shpeed yez all!”

Kate fell, weeping like a child, upon
Airs Doolah’s neck.

"Oh, mother!” she sobbed, “for I’ve

none o’ me own—l’m heartbroken alto-
gether. I was in dread to bring shame

on Sarsfield—Sarsfield, me darlin’ b’y.
I'd a beautiful hat o’, me own—seven and

sixpence I paid for it—an' this mornin’

me father took it out from under me bed
—an’ pawned it on me for dhriuk. Seven
ail’ sixpence, I paid; ’twas a beauty;

anny b’y would be proud to walk out

wid a hat like that, so 1 borrered the hat

off of Bridgie Bourke, in dread to bring
shame onSarsfield.

Airs Doolan had tears in her eyes.

“Ye have brought no shame on me

son,” she said, and patted Kate's back,
while over the girl’s shoulder her eyes

tilled. “Don’t take on so, me child.

Sure ye done yer best—we can all of us

on’y do that; and ’tisn’t as if ye had

ne'er a hat at all—”
“When ye had it under the bed. ami

paid seven and sixpence for it,” Aliss

Doolan threw in, feeling out of this ten-

der scene.

“Ye’ll believe me?—that I had it un-

der the bed,” Kate sobbed. “Sure Sars-

field knows—he seen it himself!” She

clung tightly to Airs Doolan. “I have

no mother o’ me own,” she repeated.
“Sure I know that, pet,” said Sars-

field’s mother, her eyes running over,

“but ye won’t have long to wait before

ye have one, me child!”
When Sarsfield came in, flushed with

manly wrath, he found his sweetheart

supported on one side by his sister,

while his'mother drew forth her own

handkerchief and pressed it into Kate’s

hand.

“There,” said his mother, winking

proudly with one moist eye, “go to yer
own b'y. me child.”

Kate drew down Sarsfield’s head and

whispered in his ear:

“Yer mother’s goin’ to make jne wed-

din’ dress, an' yer sister'll tlirim me the

hat!”

Art Acquaintance by Marriage.

Alfred Ilarmsworlli, the great London

publisher, who is now Lord Northeliffe,

is constantly pestered when he is at home

by people in his employ who want in-

creases in salaries cr position or who

have grievances to be adjusted.
Like many other great publishers,

Harmsworth thinks varied employment
gives mental acuteness, and he has a

habit of shifting his people around.

His brothers, all of whom work for

him. are not exempt from this rule. It

is nothing surprising for a Harmsworth
editor to lie lifted to the height of

authority or depressed to the depths of

subordination overnight.
He has been known to put employees

with whom he was especially displeased
to running the elevators. For this rea-

son, Harmsworth is always nervous

when lie goes into an elevator, for he

cannot get away from whatever sort of

complaint the elevator conductor may
choose to make.

Some, time ago he darted into the

elevator in the oilice of one of his news-

papers. the "Daily Mail.” He saw a

young fellow at the controller, whose

face seemed familiar, and who was evi-

dently preparing to say something.
“Well, well.” said Harmsworth. hur-

rying to forestall the youth, “and who

are you?”

“Why, Alfred,” was the reply, "I am

your youngest brother.”
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PEARSON’S ANTISEPTIC
Al.

When you describe an article as Al it means it's the best.

PEARSON’S ANTISEPTIC IS Al. IT IS THE BEST DISINFECTANT.

IT IS STRONG—A LITTLE GOES A LONG WAY.

AN ENEMY TO DISEASE AND INFECTION.

IT IS NON-POIBONOUS.

In fact, a necessity in every home
Is. bottlemakes 40 pints of strong disinfectant.

PEARSON’S ANTISEPTIC CO. LTD., 15 ELM ST., LONDON, W.C.
To be obtainedfrom allChemists, wholesaleand retail.

The Most Reliable Cartridges
i i h For the Shot Gan, R lie, or Revolver, and those with

S i a world-wide reputation for quality and dependable-
ness, are

w ELEY’S CARTRIDGES.
i <. WB _

AllKley’s Cartridges are loaded by skilled hands, with the

_

very bes' material. The result is evenness in manufacture
BeS and absolute reliability in results. Ask the dealer for Eley’s.

. MADE BY

ELEY BROTHERS, Ltd., London.

THE NATIONAL JUJTMIi ItlfE
ASSOCIATION OF AUSTRALASIA, Ltd.

MEAD OFFICE FOR NEW ZEALAND—-

CUSTOMHOUSE QUAY, WELLINGTON.

FUNDS nearly - - £4,200,000
ANNUAL INCOME nearly - - £763,000

I MONEY TO UKND ON FMKKHOLD PROPERTY.
L,UW. AGENCIES THROUGHOUT THE COLONY.

MND FOR PRO.PBOTVS Bonuses Large*

J, KEW HARTY, ORTON STEVENS;
■ISTRICT MANAGER,

AUCKLAMSb
NeW Zeal“ 4

W. H. ESSEX, General Inspect.. of Agents,
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ANECDOTES AND

SKETCHES

I'ROOtF.

A clergyman happened to tell his son

one Saturday afternoon what lesson he

would road in church the next morning.
ITlie boy got hold of his father's Bible,
found the lesson place, and glued to-

gether the connecting pages.
In consequence the clergymen read to

his flock the following day that “ when

Noah was 12(1 years old he took unto

himself a wife, who was
”

— here he

turned the page—“ 140 cubits long. 40

cubits -vide, built ol gopher wood, and
covered with pitch in ami out.'*

After reading the passage, the clergy-
man read it again to verify it. Then,

pushing liack his spectacles, he looked

gravely at the congregation, and said:
“ Aly friends, this is the first time I

ever read that in the Bible, but I accept
-it as evidence of the assertion that we

are fearfully and wonderfully made.”

-t 4 ♦

HE DID HIS BEST.

A hungry Irishman went into a re-

staurant on Friday, and said to the

■waiter:
•‘Have yez any whale?”
“ No.”

“Have yez any shark ?”
“ No.”

“Have yez any swordfish?”
“ No.”

“Have yez any jellyfish?”
“ No.”
‘ All right,” said the Irishman. "Then

bring me ham and eggs and a beefsteak

smothered wid onions. The Lord knows

I asked fur fish.”

. HOW DID HE KNOW?

After dinner, when the ladies had gone
upstairs, thy men, over their coffee and

cigars, talked, as some men will, of love.

All of a sudden the host cried
in a loud voice:

“ I will tell you, gentlemen, this is

the truth: 1 have kissed the dainty Jap-
anese girl. 1 have kissed the South Sea

Island maiden. J have kissed the slim

-Indian beauty. And the girls of Eng-
land, of Germany, even of America. I

have kissed, but it is most true that to
kiss my wife is best of all."

Then a young man cried across the

table:

“By heaven, sir, you are rigid there.”

VAIN MAN!

They were very, very fond of each

other. So loud!

They wore almost inseparable, for they
■Were engaged—‘she the dinging, soulful

creature; he the masterful, protecting
one.

Then. ah. me! a lovers' tiff; a quarrel!
They -parted in anger. They were too

proud to make it up.
Two whole days passed by.
Then he remembered that he had im-

portant business with her father. At

his house. He rang the bell. It was

answered. How he started! She had

answered the be!].
“Ah! ” and his speech was haughty.

“Is your father in?”
“ No, sir,” and she was calm. “He is

not in at present, sir. Did you wish to

nee him personally?
”

“ She is yielding! ”
was his thought.

“She yearns for forgiveness!”
Then bluffly to her. ami short:
“ A'es, personally. Ou business. Good

evening!”
He turned to go.
“She is touched! Her vain pride

is breaking down! ” he murmured, hug-
ging the thought to himself.

He went slowly down the steps.
She spoke.
“Pardon me,” site said, “but”

Was there a quaver in her voice?
He stopped.
lie half turned lo meet her and for-

-give.
“ Pardon me.” said she, “but who shall

I tell him it was that called?”

A MAN WHO WORKED OVERTIME.

Among Die horney-handed it is a pro-
verb that tire very hardest way to earn

one's living is to serve a certain South
Island firm of parcel carriers, who start

their yard at 11a.m. to the tick, but have

no fixed hour closing.
As a worn-out human document

crawled wearily tlu-ough the gates at

6.10 on Boxing morn, the lynx-eyed boss

dropped on him:

“Alia, Peters, just, spotted you, have

I? Fined sixpence for being late.”

“Chuck it, guvnor, chuck it!” snarled

Peters, feebly, " 1 ain’t knocked oft from

yustiddy yet! ”

RAPID-FIRE.

A frivolous young English girl, with

no love for the Stars and Stripes, once

exclaimed at a celebration where the

American flag was very much in evi-

dence: “Oh, what a silly-looking thing
the American flag is! It suggests no-

thing biit checker -berry candy.”
“ Yes," replied a bystander, “ the kind

of candy that has made everybody sick

who ever tried to lick it.”

♦ ♦ ♦

A PERSONAE DEMONSTRATION.

Chatting in leisurely fashion with

Prince Bismarck in Berlin, Lord Russell
asked the Chancellor how he managed to

rid himself of importunate visitors

whom he eould not refuse to see, luit

who stuck like burrs when once ad-

mitted.

“Oh,” replied Bismarck. “I have

my easy escape. Aly wife knows people
of this class very well, and when she is

sure there is a bore here, and sees them

staying too long she manages to call me

away on some plausible pretext.”
Scarcely had lie finished speaking when

the Princess Bismarck appeared at the

door. “My dear." she said to her hus-

band. “

you must come, at once and take

your medicine; you should have taken

it an hour ago.”

IN STYLE.

“ Yes, my dear." said the fond hus-
band, “they are—er tun—well, they
are good cigars of their kind, but they
— You see

”—-—
“

Now, dovey," said the gentle wife.

“I know you can’t find a more fashion-

able cigar than that. It. is the very

latest tint of brown. I matched the

cigars very carefully with a piece of the

goods of my new dress, and I am sure it

is the precise shade that is most popu-

lar this winter.”
♦ > >

SUCH A PLEASANT ROOM.

“It ain't ev’ryhody I'd put to sleep in

this room,’* said "old Airs Jinks to -the

fastidious and extremely nervous young
minister who was spending a night at

her house.

“This here room is full of sacred as-

sociations to me," she went on, as she

bustled around opening shutters and ar-

ranging the curtains. "Aly first husband

died in that bed with bis head on these

very pillers, and poor Air Jinks die.l

sett in’ right in that corner. .Sometimes

when I come into the room in the dark

I think I see him settin’ there still.

“Aly own father died layin’ right on

that lounge under the winder. Poor pa!

He was a Speeritualist. and he alius

said he’d appear in this room after he

died, and sometimes I’m foolish enough

to look for him. If you should see any-

thing of him to-night you'd better not

tell "me; for it’d be a sign to me that

there was something in Specrituuli.-m,
and I'd hate to think that.

"Aly son by my first man fell dead of

heart-disease right where you stand, lie

was a doctor, and there’s two whole ske-

letons in that closet that belonged to him,

and half a dozen skulls in the lower

drawer.
“There, I guess things'll do now

“Well, good-night, and pleasant
dreams.”

If you are run down, losing strength, are greatly
debilitated, and suffer from the long, hot summer,

there is one medicine that will quickly cure you. It is

AYER’S Sarsaparilla
Read this interesting testimonial of a lady residing at East Brisbane:

“The past seasonI had a severeat-

A-gjctack of dengue fever, which left me

ee*‘uB very weak and languid, with

little appetite and no energy; but I

AY:/ am pleased to say Ayer’s Sarsaparilla

.—
W cured me.

. ~Wf 9 jj 1 “As a blood purifier and tonic for

JWffiJl \ those who are affected by the dobili-

liUnUsLi \ fating heat of the Queensland summer,

''WAa *s W“*«l>iai®»l" acd I am pleased to

recommend it to those who need areli-

n- _ -rflfftT able remedy.”

y°u are s * y°u cer '

tainly should give Ayer’s Sar-

saparilla a thorough trial. It

cannot fail to help you, for it purifies the blood first of all.

Then your nerves become steady and strong, and the hot

weather of summer does not affect you. Remember, it is

a wonderful medicine for the children, too, when they are

thin and feeble, pale and languid. Put your confidence in

it, for there is no family medicine in the world its equal.

Make sure that you get “AYER’S" Sarsaparilla-
not some other kind, put up to imitate it, and

which will do you no good.

Prepared by DR. J. C. AYER& CO., Lowell, Mass., CT. S. A.

Ayer’s Pills cure dyspepsia; strengthen the stomach.

L/Ca and

Perrins’
X

Sauce.

By Royal Warrant

to

His Majesty the King.

THE ORIGINAL AND GENUINE WORCESTERSHIRE.

GOOD

Sunlight Soap
Good bleach

linen a good bleach.

Sunlight Soap will give

| 2 a good bleach for Sun-
|[ J >J J JClit I'ld’l So°P is K°od s°ap-

fol

When you have proved the value of Sunlight Soap you will bo equally satisfied

if you try Monkey Brand for scouring metal, woodwork and kitchen sinks.
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THE GREATNESS OF HELENA

A Story of an Ambitious College Girl

By MIRIIAM MICHELSON

Author of “In the Bishop’s Carriage,” “ The Madigans,” etc.

FROM
her girlhood Helena had

seemed destined for great things.
The rest of us in the dormitory
recognised the sacred aureole
that haloed, her spirited little

head, and we even borrowed a hypo-
critical hope or two for the future, that

should keep us in countenance while she

talked and planned.
But we were mainly pretenders, in our

hearts awaiting only that future whose

open sesame is a plain gold ring; while

in Helena’s voice and eyes—we three

noted it particularly the day after Com-

mencement, when she left town for col-
lege and the East—there dwelt the in-

spired certitude of ambition’s Amazons.
“1’11; .sec you surely in two years,

clear,” said Lexie, the youngest of us.

**l’ll teach, you know, that long, and
save every penny. Then I’m coming on

to New York to some dramatie school,
and then ”

•'•* And then I’ll begin to talk about the

great actress, Alexandra- Tenistm. who
used to be a chum of mine,” concluded

Helena. .
*' Ishall just have to potter along at

my piano here,” said Belle, the . one

hlonde in our quartet, “and long for

chance to send me where I can hear

some real music. Mother gives me a

coming-out tea, you know, though, next

Thursday.”
It seemed a frivolous thing to say at

a.time like this, .when we were all a tip-
toe, as it were, to peep into the future

and be worthy of it.

■ “Yes, ,1 wanted to stay for it.” an-

swered Helena. “But you, Georgia?”
she askpd, turning to me.

I blushed. I had thought in the ex-

citement of leave-taking just to whisper
it to Helena. Taking the idea with her
as’she- left us all behind, she would look

at it indulgently, 1 had hoped, as. some-

thing that might as well happen-to an

ordinary little thing like me.

"I’m engaged, Helena—and next
month it’ll be—it’s Bob! ” I stammered.

' And to my amazement 1 found .myself
the goal of all their eyes. Even Helena

hugged me hard ami said kindly that

many early marriages turn out happily,
when Belle exclaimed, “A wife at seven-

teen! ”

In fact, they were all so interested in
me and Bob that we had time for no

further talk before the train pulled out,
and I.exie, Belle and I, feeling like some

Mormon’s three red-eyed widows,
climbed the hill from the depot together.

When Belle married her music-teacher
and went ’way off to Honolulu, Lexie
and I read our letters from Helena to-

gether. She brought one over to me to

console me the day that Bob went away

without me for the first time.
“ It’s a lovely spot, this Bryn Mawr,”

we read,." and I’ve got one of the .very
nicest rooms in'Old Pern. I'iii* making
Biology and Latin my majors-—always
keeping my M.D.-ship in view, you know.

I’ve quite a crush on for Miss Merivale—

she's assistant-demonstrator .in Bi-

elasses; the cleverest ever, a regular
dabster.' - - I s*

••..* You’ve a great future before you,
■Miss Hurd,’ she said to me the .other day
in Lab. after an exam, in which half the

class flunked and 1 got merit. Sounds
like a brag, doesn’t it, but you girls
won't think that of me, will you,
dears?”

“Oh, Georgie, guess who turned up to

eall on me the other day!—Frank Gault,
Bob's fearfully learned cousin, who com-

plimented me on Commencement Day,
when I read that pompous essay of mine

on ‘The Individual Versus the Race.’

You know the girls are as inquisitive as

anything when you’re entertaining a

MAN in the drawing-room, so I gave
them their money's worth by inviting him

to dinner. You should have seen that

poor, solemn fellow, when he followed

me into the dining-room and sit down

in company with two hundred chatting,

laughing, singing girls. (YT
ou know we

cheer and shout and sing at table on big
days.) To put him quite at ea e, I

trotted out my latest accomplishment—-
a ballet-dance done by the first and
second lingers of my left hand. Try it,
Georgie—you used to be clever with

your fingers. Double up your thumb,
third and little lingers, and leave the Held
to the other two. First movement:

Make them run forward, like dainty
little ballet-girl’s legs, stop as though
in the ■centre of■ the stage, pause and

.curtesy, gravely. Second:. While you

whistle under your breath the Ballet-
Musik’jfrom Rubinstein,, you put them

through the steps, keeping time carefully
and letting the ‘ kick ’ go now to the

first, now to the second finger. Third:
After a sudden spring and a pause, make

a quick, tripping rush to tire wings, give
a last swift pirouette, a record kick, a

bow, and then

'’•You’ll be surprised how well yon
can do it after practicing a bit. 1 spent

only one forenoon at it, cutting lectures,
of course, ami now I can do it better

than any girl in our hall.

“Frank Gault is rather heavy, isn’t

he? And he's so everlastingly serious.

If it weren’t that he’s a man (most of

the girls’callers are only boys, you know)
and so very presentable, I’d send word

I’m out next time he calls. Remember

me to Bob, who is so much nicer than

his cousin, and write to me—do. HH. ’

Lexie and 1 looked at each other
when we finished reading and then

hastily looked away. But Lexie is

bound to say the thing she thinks.

“Georgie Randall, that’s a—positively
awful letter,” she cried. “If seems al-

most as though Helena were
”

“Hush—hush, Lexie.” 1 interrupted
quickly. “She's just trying to amuse

us, to write little interesting things
that we eari understand. How eould
girls like us comprehend all the wonder-

ful things she's really thinking about?”

Belle sent me a letter of Helena’s all

the way from Hawaii, telling me to

pass it on to Lexie.

As the month's go by and the baby-
keeps me so busy I find we correspond
less frequently, but I never see Helena’s

handwriting—it is a bit hard to read

now that she is a Junior—without that

old _thrill of reflected delight in the

glorious career that will soon open be-

fore her.

"Denbigh Hall burned down to the.

ground-last night.” she xvjote. “It was

the most awful thing. All the girls got
out safely, but’they lost'nearly- all their
things. The rest of us donated parts of
our wardrobes to help them out. I gave
them all my stockings and then found I

had only an odd one left, so 1 had to
borrow one from a girl in Pern. It was

dreadful. When the alarm came- I

jumped out of bed, slipped on my silk
petticoat and my white coat, dragged on

my Du Barry tics and rushed out. The

minute I got out on the campus sonic

one planted me under the hose, which

of course promptly burst, just deluging
us. Part of the time I passed buckets

of water, part of the time I helped the

Seniors carry out their theses and

things. And .then when the Haverford

boys came up with their college yell to

help us I went into the dining-room
and passed out coffee to them. It was

awfully exciting. And in the midst of it

all, out from town in his automobile

comes Frank Gault. He’d heard Den-

bigh was my hall (he ought to have

known better) and dashed out in the

bubble. Fancy! And me in such a

rig! I never thought of how I looked,

though, till I saw the way he was look-

ing at me. He made me drink some of

the hot eoffee myself then, and stormed
around about what he called "the ab-

surdity of an institution that had no

better protection against fire than that

supplied by a company of hy-
sterical girls in draggled, silk

petticoats and thin-soled, French-heeled
slippers!’ Wasn’t 'it perfectly
nasty of him? 1 told him that the con-

duct of the girls had been splendid,
that the Dean herself had compli-
mented us upon it, and that I was sorry

my costume displeased him; had I

known he was to coming out to call

at midnight I should certainly have re-

ceived him in my best frock.

“I thought I’d erushed him—I was so

indignant. But he only laughed ana

said that, under the circumstances, dig-

nity became me about as well as a pair
of spectacles might a downy, half-

drowned kitten. 1 hate a man that

insists upon talking to me as though I

were half a pretty vegetable and the

other half a useful animal! 1 said good-
night to him very distantly. I really
shouldn’t have been civil to him, but

that I knew the girls thought it great
of him to come charging out like that

fo the rescue. And, besides, he is mak-

ing such a name for himself. Our Phy-
sics Prof, actually quoted from his book

on Light Waves last week.

“Do you know I'm making an aw-

fully attractive record in Embryology,
Belle? I’m in line for the European

fellowship—think of that! And oh, I’ve

got the cutest graduated collection of

underdone baby-rabcits in alcohol. Wish

I could see you, you dear girl, and all

the beautiful places you write about.

H.”

Perhaps it was deceitful of me, but

I didn’t show this letter to Lexie—that

is. I pretended to have lost all but the

last page about Embryology, when she

came over yesterday, after school, to

show me a book of college songs and a

lovely little hand-made eorset-eover of

lace Helena had sent her for her birth-
day. ’Tears actually came to my eyes

as I touched the dainty thing and

thought that Helena’s own hands had

made it.

“Isn't it lovely of her?” I cried.
"Yes—of course,” Lexie said, with no

heart in her voice; “but what right has

she to waste her time on a thing like

that, that any seamstress might do?”

"Why, Lexie, how ungrateful!”
“If she wants to make me glad I

was born.” cried Lexie fiercely, “let her

do with her opportunity what I’d ihave

done with mine—if it had come to me.

Imagine Helena singing college songs—-
stuff like this!”

With a savage gesture she bent back

the covers of the book Helena had sent,
and mockingly she sang:

"The Freshman had a caller in the parlour
one day;

They were sitting side by side and had
lots and lots to say.

In walker a hnughtey Sophomore, a suitor

by her side:
‘Oh. Freshman, leave the parlour, please,

and take your beau outside!'
” "

“And she. says she composed it her-

self.” Lexie’s voice was bitter and con-

temptuous. “I’d . be. proud of a thing
like that, wouldn’t you?” “

I didn’t answer. My. eyes, searching
for something worthy of Helena, had

caught sight of another verse. 1 knew
it was hers, for it was also marked with
a.cross. ,

“As Freshmen we eaine to the halls of
Bryn Mawr, ’ <■

All timid, tender, and green,
Like undifferentiate, typical cells.

Where the others developed ‘ had been.”
I pointed tentatively to this;' it

sounded scientific? But Lexie cried

“Frivolous! Frivolous!” and stormed

out of the house.

1 was very blue that night.

•e;.- * . • •

This is my own letter from Helena,
whieh came a week late that month:

“Georgie, dear, I’m going, to tell you
something that I oughtn’t, and you
must not repeat it to a soul. But I

know that Frank Gault tells Bob every-

thing, so you will know anyway. I

was in town shopping last week when

I met him—Frank Gault—and he trailed

around after me like a patient bull in

a eroekery shop, from counter to coun-

ter (imagine him—the coming Physic-
ist!). while I got the materials for my

gown for the garden party we Seniors

are giving for the Library Fund.' Of

course, then I had to invite him to

come. It was yesterday, a beautiful
day, and my elbow-sleeved Paris muslin

with the Valenciennes was just the

coyest thing! He stayed quite late and
drank sucji quantities of tea and lemon-

ade that I promised to have a wing of

the New Library named after him.

“‘No—do I deserve a reward?’ he

said then, in that literal way- of his.

’Well, let me choose it. Walk to the

train with me.’

“I shook my head. ‘Too late for

that, according to self-government rules.

I’ll go down as far as the gates with

you.’
“As we walked he began to talk

about himself and the work ahead of

him—a thing he never does, you know.

1 listened, really interested, for he’s

certainly going to be a great scientist,
and it’s flattering to an undergrad to

be the confidante of such a man.

“ ‘lt will be fine to wateh you do all

this,’ I said when he stopped.
“ ‘No—will it?’ he said, taking my

hand and putting it on his arm—as

though, even’if it was dark, I didn’t

know the road better than he! ‘Well,
come closer and help instead of merely,
watching, won’t you Helena? . . .

Oh, you must know that I love yon,
little girl! I love you with all the

strength that’s in me, and if you'll only
give me a chance I will make you care

—care as vitally as I do. Oh, child, I

know you don’t love inc. You love no

one, nothing. You are only a child

playing at being a woman, but you play
so well—ah, so well, Helena, that you’ve
caught my heart in the meshes of the

game and yon must ’

“‘You mustn’t say any more,’ I in-

terrupted at last. I eould feel his arm

trembling and the earnestness of hie
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vole* astonished and troubled me. ‘And

you—you are mistaken. I do—I do

love the career I have chosen, j L love

it as you say you—that is with all the

strength Ijve got. Of coutwe l shall

never marry. And I’m not a child, Mr.

Gault, nor a baby, nor a kitten. But

1. am very —sorry. And t had an idea
that you—and 1 think we’d better say
good-night.’
“It wasn’t very lucid but I turned

to leave him. He only put liis other

hand over mine and held me there.

' e • • • - • •
• •

i “‘Listen—Mistress Hurd,’ he said, and
there was' nearly a laugh in l*is voice,
it made me uncomfortable, .for 1

thought he’d be—feeling unhappy you
know. “ ‘You’ll marry as sure as there

are men in the world who love a girl
with a laugh like yours, and that

special way of carrying the head, and—-

but I need not particularize. You’ll

marry as sure-as women are born with

the longing for home and happiness in

their hearts. Yes, you’ll marry—but

will it be a grave fellow like myself,
who can only love you and work for

you and wait for you? I’ll wait, He-

lena, half my life, if I may spend the

other half with you.’
“ ‘Oh, you mustn’t say things like

that!’ I cried, distressed.— ‘And I must

go in. ft must be nearly seven, and

it’s against the rules ’
“He bent toward me.. ‘I know,’ he

said with a low laugh, ‘tlrere’s not the

least use asking for a good-night kiss.

You’re not a woman ye.t—-only .a Senior.

But the time will come .when
’

.“ ‘Good-night, Mr. Gault,-’. I said ang-

rily and Hew from him up the path.
“He' overtook me,' of 'course, in a

minute and insisted, upon accompanying
me to the very door of my hall. He

didn’t say anything more—of that sort,
but—but, Georgie, he must be a very

conceited man, for 1 could tell by his

manner that lie was hot the least bit

cast down.—HELENA.

“P.S.—I am sending, you a perfectly
swell recipe for making fudge and pan-
oclie. Be sure to use condensed cream

and walnuts—not almonds. I made

some last night and. we ate ourselves

black in the face; it was so good.—ll.”
I was bound in honour not to show

this to Lexie, though ! couldn’t resist

telling her what Helena had sacrificed
for her career. But the following June

at my little Helena’s birthday party,
when we made candy for the young-
sters. Lexie saw the panoche’recipe in

Helena’s handwriting
’ and was so de-

testably sar’cjistie . about it"‘that it

almost spoiled my pleasure in the day.
Still the little affair went off well, and

when Lexie, Bob and 1 sat down to

dinner we grown people behaved like

merry children ourselves till—till that

awful telegram came. ' It was from

Frank Gault to Bob. Only a few words,
but oh, the difference they made in

my world.
Bob read aloud with a roar of a

laugh:
“Married this morning to Helena

Hurd. We sail at noon. Letter soon.”

1 didn’t believe it at first; Bob so

loves to tease me about Helena. Blit
when 1 had read it myself and passed it

on to Lexie I saw my disappointment
mirrored in her face. She hardly touch-

ed her desert and left hurriedly because

she had some papers to correct, she

said.

“D’ye think she eared for Frank her-

self?” Bob asked. •"

“For Frank!” I exclaimed. “No, but

did care once for Helena.”

At which he howled with laughter
again and was still shaking, like the

stupid fellow he is, when he went out
to send a telegram of congratulation to

the ship. :
_ .

I seemed almost to have been hold-

ing’my breath till1 Helena’s letter came.

■lt was dated Paris. Here it is:
“Georgie, dear, I don’t ' dare to say

*and Lexie’; she’s such an uncompromis-
ing soul she’d send this back to me

unread. But I want you to understand.

“You know it all came about from

playing basket-ball. Oh, Georgie, you

never knew what fun there is in flying
over a field in your bloomers, pursued
by a crowd of -Juniors, with a previous
ball hugged tight to your heart for a

minute before you send it flying fair
square ami pat into the basket, while
the whole campus yells till it’s hoarse:

•Hurd! Hurd! Ain’t she a Bird?’
“1 never told you girls about playing

ball because—well, because. But I got
my punishment both for doing it and

deceiving you about it. For at our very
last game that wretehed Julia McMullin

—she plays sueh a dirty game.—fouled
me and we went.--down rogetluvr. and—

Georgie! I brokn mjt nose. Wasn't it

terrible! It's one of those funny dread-

ful things—like Cyrano. , But it's all

very well for a man—but a girl with

a broken nose—oh!

“But, bad as this was, there was one

thing a good deal worse. 1 had to go
to the hospital. 1 had to cut the last

big lectures. I couldn’t take the quizzes
nor even the finals, and 1 lost the Euro-

pean, scholarship! . That, detestable Ju-

lia McMullin got it. Oh, what a hard

nose tliat girl must have!

. “Now, about, Frank—Frank Gault.

You can’t guess how kind lie was. Geor-

gie, how sympathetic and—and not

loverlike at all. He didn't Imther me

with any nonsense. He saw how I felt

about my scholarship and my nose,

and when Aunt Ida hurried to the col-

lego he came with, her and brought out

his friend. Doctor Mulhausen, the great
specialist, to see me.

“He came again as soon after the

operation as they’d let him in. I was

wretched—so cross at making such a

mess of things that 1 didn’t care much

whether I got well or not. 1 told him

so when he tried to cheer me up.

‘“Julia McMullin's been in to say good-
bye to me, too,’ I snarled. ‘She might
have spared me that.’

“ ‘Ye-es,’ he said absentmindedly.
‘So she might.’

“ ‘And it’s criminally wasteful—the.
use she’s going to put that scholarship
to. Who but a fat, red haired Chicago
girl would dream of studying at Gene-

“ ‘You intended
'

he began.
“ ‘Oh, I—l was going to Paris —■

straight—this very week. I was going
to pitch in and loosen up my French,
and then, by the time the Sorbonne lec-

tures began, you see, I—but
'

(His
question had roused up all my old en-

thusiasm. but I wanted to cry before I

got through.) ‘But it’s all of no use—-

now.’

“He looked over toward Aunt Ida.

She was talking at the further end of

the corridor with the nurse.

“‘I don’t know about that part of it,*
he said, softly.

“‘Yon don’t know!’ I repeated; hys-
terically.

• “‘There's still a way, Helena. Listen.

One artist often helps another. Scienti-
fic men are often indebted to each other.

The!very proof of enlightenment is one’s

ability properly to appreciate and de-

preciate the value of conventions. Let

me help you, as though we were com-

rades, one of whom has too much, and

the other, temporarily, too little. We

do belong, in a wav, to the same guild,
you know. And—the better to do this

that we contemplate—marry me.Helena.
No, no—wait, let me speak. Let me take

you to Paris and see you settled at your
work. Then. I’ll come back home and

leave you undisturbed. You shall be as

free as though you had your scholar-

ship—upon my soul. Say yes—child—-
say yes!’

“I sat up on the couch and stared at

him. For the first time since Julia Mc-

Mullin and I went down together the

world seemed worth living in again.
And then—all of a sudden 1 remember-

ed and fell back.

“‘You—you wouldn't want a wife

with a broken nose!’ 1 sobbed outright.
“He put his arm then under the pil-

low and lifted me up and kissed me—in

just ai fatherly way, you know, on the

forehead; all the rest of my face was

covered with bandages.
f

“ ‘I wasn’t thinking of my wife's nose,’
he said with a laugh. ‘ln fact, you’d
hardly eall her my wife, would you,
who’d be studying medicine three thou-

sand miles and more from where I live?

■ Still—I mustn’t get you under false pre-
tenses, dear. Mulhausen says that nose

of yours will come out in all its pris-
tine sauciness and straightness after this

linen eclipse is past. I should say that

would be by Thursday. I’ll see about

the staterooms for Monday. There—

don't worry; it will all come right,
trust me.*

“You see, Georgie, just how it was

now. Frank and I have become the best

of friends. Among men and women with

scientific aims and principles platonic
friendships are surely possible. He per-
suaded me to see Switzerland, Belgium,
and Holland before coming to Paris, as

I could practise my French almost as

well on our travels, and really' we have

had a delightful summer. He is a most
equable and attentive travelling coin-

panion, and has seen so much of the

world, and..knowis.so mueli..that's inter-

esting about its material side, too, that

1 was tempted to take up Physies with

him. And really I learned a lot, though
the time went so fast, and he was so

solicitous for my health; for, of course,

he is ambitious for me and wants me

to make a.big success.

“Good-bye, dear. Explain things to

Lexie. -and believe me always your same

old Helena.”

I rushed with this letter to Lexie.

“Isn't she the dearest, bravest, strongest
girt?” I cried when she had finished
reading it. “Oh, Lexie, I feel ashamed

ever to have doubted her. Think of

her, after failure, triumphing over all

obstacles and ”

“Meaning her nose?”
“Meaning—Lexie, how can you!”
Lexie sat back in her desk chair on

Hie platform; school was out aiid the

room deserted. She folded the letter

and was about to hand it to me, when

the back of the last page caught, her

attention. She read it. her lips tighten
i:ig and her face growing scornful.

“There’s a postscript,” she said,
dropping the letter ill my' lap, “that

wasn’t intended for me. I'm sorry f

read it—you probably overlooked it.”
I had. 1 read it now with Lexie’s

challenging eyes fixed upon me:

“Frank sailed for America to-day. I’ve

kept this letter a week, intending to

tell you how nicely I am settled here in

the Rue Valette. But now that I’m real-

ly face to face with parting from him

(Oh, Georgie, don’t tell Lexie: but you

care for Bob and you will know) I'd

throw every stick I've put in this place
outdoors—l’d give up everything I

thought I wanted—l'd. follow him back

without a regret —if only he’d ask me.

But he won't. He goes about making
his preparations as cheerily, as

sensibly as he arranged our

automobile trip to Fontainebleau two

weeks ago. He leaves me to a feeling
of such horrible loneliness and depres-
sion. after our congenial companionship
of the past three months, as I can hardly
bear and not cry out to him to take me

with him. Do write me, Georgie, imme-

diate!v.—H.”

Lexie’s bitter prophecy, that Helena
would not be at the Rue Valletta to re-

ceive my letter ‘did not deter me from

writing. I knew that the dear giel was

'brave and st tong enough to fight even

against herself for her future, and I was

right. I heard three times from her

during that year, and one letter Belle

sent me from Honolulu. Gay, elever, let-

ters they' were, full of promise. She had
become so interested in her work that f

never alluded to the moment of weak-

ness in which she had contemplated aban-
doning it. She wrote once:.

“I feel as though I had lived always
with the Pantheon dome just beyond

m.v south window and the o'd church of

St. Genevieve on tiie other side of me.

The most fascinating thing in the world

is to be a student and at Paris.”

She didn't often mention her husband,
with whom I knew she corresponded
regularly'. Once she describe I a home-

sick American girl whose mother had

left Paris after entering her at the Con-

servatoire. saying:
“She’s in that same terror of being

left alone that 1 was in when I came so

near making a goose of myself at Frank’s
departure.”

She was about to go on a coaching

trip through Normandy with a party
of students at the elose of her year’s
work, when Frank Gault sent for her.

He wrote her the following:
“ Everybody in town is busy talking

scandal in which you and I play the

principal roles. I need not repeat to

you all the abominable tales I have

heard, and I’ve waited till your year’s
work was finished before troubling you
with it. But for my sake, for your
sister’s ,and for your own, Helena, come

home for the vacation months, anyway.

I ll take you track to Paris in time foe
the next term’s opening, but come home
now and shut gossip's foul mouth, or t

must defend my name and my wife’s in
a man's way.”

Lexie brought me Helena's letter that
quoted this. It was dated from New:

York, where Frank had gone on to meet
her/nnd where they stayed for a couple
of weeks. We saw an account of Eliz.a-

lictli Hurd's coming-out ball liter, ami
Mrs. Frank Gault's Paris gown was de-

scribed and her picture was printed with

the article. Helena's old girlish sauci-

ness had given place to a eharming matu-

ity of strength and gince.

My little Bob was only a week old

when the paper arrived—his coming had

prevented my accepting Helena's invita-
tion to conic East to vi-dt her. I scat
the paper to Lexie,* but she made no

mention of it when she came tn see mn

toward the end of the month. Then my
long illness came, and when 1 saw Lexis
again and asked about Helena, she only
pressed my hand, and told me not to

excite myself.
“ But she must be back in those pretty

little rooms in the Hue Vallettc,” 1 said.
“Get those blue prints she sent us,
Lexie. and let’s try to imagine her there.’’

She did, and we talked of it all—our

old life together when we four were in-

separable, all young and full of hope and

ambition.
“ But you see. dear.” I said, putting

my hand on Lexie’s as she sat beside
my bed. “.Helena was the only one for

whom Fate really intended greatness.’’
She nodded, but left shortly after.

I wasn't well that spring, and although
Helena hadn’t answered the first letter
I sent over to the old address in Paris. I

couldn't find leisure and strength to

write again. It was toward summer

that 1 got the letter from Belle, which

ended thus:
“To think of Ifelxna Hurd's settling

down in an interior town to a. life

half-social, half-domestic, as merely as

oneof the nine-hundred and ninety-nine.
We’d never have believed if of her in

the old days. \\ hat —oh. what will
Lexie say?”

What wotdd she say? I cowfronlcd

her with it. “Do you mean to 'tell inc,'*
1 cried, tbrustmg the letter -into'her
hands.’ “that Helena never went Hwct,
that she miserably ” •' '> •>”

Lexie put her awns- -al-bitls-nio ax

though to shield me from the Wiwher
own lips dealt. - • « •

“ I kept it from you-, dear.” she said.

“You were not strong enough to‘bear

it.”
“ But why—oh. Lexie, there must’ba

some mistake! You should write to her

immediately. Enrollnigh her, inspire
her again with the old faith —oh,-do,
dear! ” • . i

“I have!” Lexie sat up On the shls

of my bed. her face determined, her eyes

aglow. “I wrote a mouth ago. 1 in-

voked all the, hopes and beliefs.,of our

girlhood. And I called upon her, by all

that was sacred in our hopes for her, t»

throw off her chains nml march on to

victory!
”

“ Yes. That was right. And she

answered?”
“.She—she didn't answer right away.”
“ But when she did— don’t keep any-

thing more from me, Lexie. Show ms

her tetter.'
“She didn't send me any.”
“ She didn't ?

”

“ No, it was a telegram. I got it yes-
terday. . . . Lie down. Georgie, do!
Bob will lie angry with me if he comes

back and finds you excited.”

“lasxie Tenison, give me that tele-

gram,'' I cried.

“I-haven’t it with me. . . There,
then! ”

She put itiu my hand. I hate the yel-
low things; they always frighten me.

But I opened it. It contained only on*

word and a signature:
“ Twins.

HELEN GAUNT.”

HOW TO CURE HORSE AILMENTS.
Eminent Veterinary Surgeonsstrongly recommend CONDY'S FLUIB
as a Speedy and absolutely Certain Cure for Sore Backs,
Sore Shoulders, Broken Knees, Grease, Thrush, Wounds,
and Cracked Heels in Horses (see Veterinary Book on bottle)

Condy’s Fluid is sold by all Chemists and Stores. Beware of local
Substitutes, all of which are inferior In Composition and in Strength.

CAUTION—Ask for, and insist on having “Condy’s Fluid.’’
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LOVE IN A CAB

By EUGENE FOURRIER

IT
was snowing fast. A young man

was walking rapidly up and

down the street looking impa-
tiently and vainly for a tab.

N umerous eabs passed him, but

they were all taken. At last an enipty
one eame along. lie hailed it and

jumped in. nearly knocking down a

young woman who entered the opposite
door at the same instant.

■■Excuse me. madame,” said the young
man. "The cub was empty when I en-

gaged it.’’

"1 beg your pardon," the young woman

replied. ' jt was I who engaged it.'*

"I hailed the driver.”

‘"I beckoned to him.”
"1 am in a- great- hurry,” the young

man persisted. "f have some tilings to

do which must be done at once.”
"It is just the same with me, mon-

•kiu'. I have errands that eannot be

jmt off.”

s-ue settled herself on. the cushions and

th<‘ young man sat down by her side.
1 he discussion continued. Neither

Would yield, and the driver showed signs
»f impatience.

"Well, madame,” the young man said
«t last. "I have a proposition to offer.

Let us both keep the cab.”

"\ou surely do not mean that, mon-

>ieur?”
"Why not?”-

‘‘Because it would not lie proper. 1
>m not acquainted with you.”

"True, I forgot. Here is my card.”
The young woman took the proffered

eard and read:

ADRIEN DUBOIS,
Licencie en droit.

•‘Reassure yourself, niadame,’’ said the

young lawyer. ‘’You are quite certain
of running no risk in my company.”

“I accept your proposition* monsieur,”
said she.

“Jfave the goodness to begin,” Adrien

suggested. “My turn will come next.
W hat address shall I give the driver?”

“Boulevard Bonne-Nouvolle.”
“Driver! Boulevard Bonne-Nou velle!

That suits me exactly as I have to make
a call in the Boulevard de Strasbourg.’’

The girl made no answer. Adrien
furtively studied, his companion. She
was a very pretty brunette, well-dressed
and with an air of distinction, but her

expression was rather melancholy.
I he cab stopped. The lady alighted,

entered a shop, made a. few purchases
and returned.

‘Now. if you will permit me,” said
A lricir. “f will make use of the cab?’

“Certainly. That was the agreement,
I believe.”

“Driver! Boulevard de Strasbourg! I
shall not keep you waiting long, ma-

dame.’’
“1 am unmarried.”
“A thousand pardons, mademoiselle!”

the young man exclaimed. “Now I

understand how improper my suggestion
was. If you prefer 1 will leave you at
once.”

“That is unnecessary, monsieur. We
have begun, let us go on.”

“I thank you. You are doing me a

real service. It is snowing, cabs are

scarce, and I am pressed for time.”
The cab stopped again.
“1 will cut it as short as I can,'* said

Adrien, as he sprang out.
“Du not hurry, monsieur. I am only

sbapi'i’qr.”
“She is certainly charming.” remarked

the young lawyer to himself.
When he returned they drove to a

sa»'p indicated by the young lady, and

they continued directing the roursa of
the veh.tle in turn, as had been agreed.

The longer Adrien studied his com-

panion the prettier she seemed to him.
He drew her into conversation, re-

ferring to all the new books an fash-
ionable plays.

Th» girl appeared’ well-informed with-
out being pedantic. Her taste in litera-
ture and art was excellent. She adored

nnisie, she said, and played a little her-
self.

-'•lrian’s tastes were similar to hers.
He found the prolonged tete-a-tete not
at all wearisome, and looked forward
with annoyance to its inevitable ter-
mination.

The girl began to find the adventure

amusing, and: now and then a smile

lighted up her pretty face, which soon,
however, relapsed into its habitual ex-

pression of sadness. Adrien exper-
ienced a lively desire to see- her

again.
"Mademoiselle,” he said, “I am de-

lighted by the happy chance which was

permitted me to enjoy the society of so

charming a companion. I have not,
hitherto, been precisely spoiled by’ for-
tune. This unexpected pleasure at the
commencement of the new year seems

like a good omen.”

“I hope it may be,” said she.

‘‘You will complete your goodness to
me if you will permit me to call at

your home to thank you for it.”

“Do not take the trouble. We are

rendering each other a mutual service,
anil when we part the account will
balance.”

“Then,” said Adrien, sadly, “I shall
not see you again.”

“There is nothing in that fact that

ought to surprise you.”
“But it saddens me. now that I have

the honour of knowing you—”
“So little.”
"Of enjoying the eharms of your con-

versation.”
‘Aou are forgetting your promise.”
“1 promised to be respectful and I

have not been otherwise, but surely 1

may say that I think you pretty, well-

bred. aristocratic.”
“Why. you are making me a declara-

tion ! ”

“Please allow me to call.” v

“Wo do nut receive calls.”
“If the idea offends you very deeply,

of course 1 shall not
*

insist.”

She made no reply to this.
“I am free,” Adrien resumed, “and I

have a comfortable income. I live with

my mother, who is very anxious to see

me married. I should like her to know

you.”
“You wish to marry’ me? The adven-

ture becomes more and more interest-
ing.”

"Wouldn’t it be delightful if it should

end in such an unforeseen and roinantie
denouement—like an operetta?’’

“Let us talk of something else.”

“It all rests with you.”
“Perhaps!”

“Why, are your parents so terrible?”

“They are. goodness itself, but—do
not insist, please.”

Her voice was trembling.
"Forgive me for speaking to you in

this way,” Adrien pursued. “I know
that 1 am violating all the conven-

tions, but L wanted so much to see

you again that I thought it best to
tell you my intentions at once. I feel
sure that I shall make you happy if

you will' consent to become my wife.”

“Oil, you will forget me.”

“Never! You do not like me. My
offer appears ridiculous to you.”

"On the contrary, I am greatly
honoured by it. But' I must warn you
that 1 am not free to marry like other

girls. My family imposes a condi-

tion.”
“What condition? I accept it in ad-

vance.”

“Do not. Y’ou would regret it.”
“As if the man who is fortunate

enough to win you eould regret any-
thing! Put me to the proof.”

“Very well.” said the girl in a de-
cided voice. “My father wishes his son-

in law to succeed him in his profession.”
"Is that all? I do not doubt that it

is an honourable: one.”

“Honourable? Oh, yes. My father is

a government officer.”
“I have no objection to official life.”
"He is attached to the department of

justice, and bis post is one of the most

important.”

SMITH CAUGHEY, LTD.
M actui'er-s of Luxurious

EASY CHAIRS.

The Easiest Chair in the World.

- Limited., Sole Manufac-

An exquisite combine- v
turers and Holders of

tion of comfort and ele- ,X Patent Rights for New
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“Better and better? Aa you have

Men, I am a iieeacie. la that enough?”
"Quite enough. It is net necessary to

be a great lawyer.”
"I was hesitating ever the choice of

* profession; this decides me.”

"It is a fixed rule in our family that

if a son does not succeed the father,
a son in law does so. On this point my
father is inexorable.'’

“ There must have been many appli-
cants for the position,” said Adrien, gal-

lantly.
“ You are the first.”
“ And I hope to be the last,” the law-

yer replied, smiling and gazing on bis
companion so passionately that she low-
ered her eyes.

“ We shall see,” she replied.
“ My errands are finished.”
“So are mine. It is understand, then,

that you wilt permit me to escort you
home ami that you will present me to

your father.”
“Oh! give me up!” she pleaded, almost

in te.-.rs.

“What! Now? Never! ”
“ Well, it is your wish, remember I

live in Auteuil.”
She gave the address to the driver.

The cab stopped before a pretty sub-

urban villa, amid a furious barking of

dogs. A maid opened the door.
"Be quiet, Sultan!” the young lady

cried to an enormous mast ill.
“ This is my home, monsieur.” She

conducted Adrien into the presence of

her parents, an elderly bourgeois eouple.
“ This gentleman insisted on seeing me

home, and wishes to make your ac-

quaintance.” she explained.
Turning to Adrien, she said:
“ Monsieur, this is my father.” She

mentioned her father’s name.

Adrien’s knees shook under him, and

he had to grasp the back of a ehair to

keep himself from falling. The name he

had heard was that of the pubtie exe-

cutioner.

Songs of the Sailors.

QUAINT DITTIES WHICH HELP

THEM AT THEIR WORK.

The seamen aboard our sailing ships

sing as they work, and their songs-—

"chanties,” as they' are more particu-
larly termed—are the quaintest ditties

imaginable. In these prosaic times—-
alack the days'—steamers supplant the

stately ships with masts and spars and
white wings, and on steamers no chan-

ties are wanted. Henee these songs are

not heard so frequently across the

waters now as they were years ago,
when anchor was raised or sails set to

time and musie of strangely sounding
Bolos and choruses.

The chanty generally consists of a

Solo line followed by a line of chorus;
then another solo line , nnd again a line

of chorus, and so on. The chanty-man
is a privileged kind of person, who, in

return for his services as soloist, re-

ceives the easiest jobs. As he sings his

line, he swings his anus, and the men are

stiil. Just as lie is concluding the line,
however, the men ehip in with their
chorus, hauling or heaving in time with

the music.

Landsmen can have scarcely any idea

of the difference the ehanties—pro-
nounced shanties—make in the working
ef a ship. When not trolling forth “Hon-

dah Day,” or "Haul a Bowline,” or “Pad-
dy Doyle,” the sailors work without
spirit, mechanically. Then the mate yells
out, “Tune up there, one of you!” the.

chanty-man commences a line—and
there you are. The men are infused
with new life, and the work fairly
jumps.

The men are hauling in the slaek of
the anchor chain, and as it eomes glug,
ghig, through the hawsepipe, the strains

of "Sally Brown” are raised, ami the

winds are informed that “Sally Brown

was a gay mulatto”:—

I'liorins: Heigh, heijrli. roll anti go.

(.'hantyman: lee. Sony Brown was a gay
mulatto.

t'horns: 1 spend all my money ou Sally
Brown.

The ehanty-man proceeds with his

doleful story. As thus:—

For seven long years I courted Sally,
Chorus: Aye, aye, roll and go.

t'hantynaan: But she called me long and

dilly-dally.
t'horue: Aye, aye, roll and go.
* manly man: Sally Brown, sn« got married

to a baker.
<.'>u>riis: Aye, aye, roll and go.
C'hautynaau: And to New Orleans did tna

bibber take her.
Ooms: When I’d spent all my money on

Bally Brown.

We have lowed “Paddy Doyle.”
This is a furling song, and is used in

tossing the bunt of the sail:—

To my heigjk. huigh. bo, ha!
Will you |»ay Pachfy Doyle for h’.s »•»» is?

Yes, we’ll bunt her up tight with a fling,
aye.

And pay Paddy Doyle for his boots.

It was with the emphasised word
“boots” that the toss was given.

Not in all the ehanties do the men

%'ait while the solo line is given. Work
at thecapstan will not allow it, and so a

lively song, which takes the men right
through, stepping merrily round, is

needed. Such a one in words and music

is “Hoodah Day”:—

I’hantyman: Now. as 1 was walking down

thestreet.

• ’herns: Heodab. to my noodah!

Chanty man: A charming girl 1 chanced to

meet.
Chorus: iloodab. Iloodah Day.

Blew yr winds, heighol
For California, U!

For there's lots of gold, so I've been

lo»d.

On the banks of Sacramento.

It transpires, as the song progresses,
that the lady refused to accompany
Jack.

Chantyman: So quickly then I turned

away:
Chorus: Hooda-b. tn my Doodah!
Chantyman: i d not another word to say.

Chorus: But D»;odah, Doodah Day.

Into those two last chorus lines the

sailors put an amount of scornful ex-

pression which is remarkable. It is the

same in the sail-setting chanty, “Whisky
for Johnny.*' It goes as follows, and

the reader will understand that every

other line is the chorus: —

Chantyman: Now, whisky is t he life or

man.

Chorus: Whisky, Johnny!

Whisky fur an old tin can;

Whisky fur my Johnny!
Whisky made me pawn my clothes.

Whisky, Johnny!
Whisky got me :t broken nose,

Whisky for my Johnny!
Whisky here, and whisky there,

Whisky. Johnny!
Whisky gels us everywhere.

Whisky gets you, Johnny!
Whisky makes the skipper say—

Whisky for Johnny!
Another puti, and then belay.

No whisky for you. Johnny!
Whisky stole my brains away,

Whisky, Johnny!
Still. I'll drink whisky every day—

Yes, whisky for iny Johnny!

As the tale of what whisky did is told,
the tone of the chorus becomes more and
more lugubrious until when the line “No

whisky for you, Johnny,” is reached, it

is a perfect howl of despair.

One of the advantages—so the sailors
think—of the chanty is that it afford;

opportunities to express discontent, and

to vent a legitimate grumble, or to “take

it out” of an officer whose personality
or methods meet with disapproval. There

are occasions, and certainly there ust d

to be, when the food was not good
enough. In past days there was justifi-
cation for the suspicion that all was not

beef that was meat. And the sailors

would solemnly chant a ditty like this: —

Salt horse, salt horse, what brought you

here.
From Milwaif Jiork to Hlaekwall Cier?

You’ve carted etmies for many a year,
Ami when worn out by sore abuse,
They salted yem down for sailors’ use.

To- eat such tough ami wretched fan?

Would whiten eveu a nigger's hair.

Or they might be annoyed with things in

general, and the chanty they would in-

dulge in might be, “Leave her, Johnny,”
which goes thus: —

•'hantyman: The work wqts hard ami the

voyage tong.
Chorus: Leave her, Johnny. leave her.

• 'hantymau: The seas were nigh and the

gales were strong.
• 'horns: It s lime for ns to leave her.

• 'hantyman: The food was bad and the

wages low,
4,'bertw: Leave her. Johnny, leave her.

• 'hantyman: But soon again ashore we'll

go,

Chorus: it s time fur us to leave her.

It looks pretty mutinous, of course,

but the men are privileged in their
chanties, and sing just what they please,
the chanty-man, who is not worth his
post unless he can improvise when oc-

casion demands, now and then drag-
ging in allusions which are fairly startl-

ing. Sometimes they are jocular, as in

“Han! a Bowline,’’ which is one of the

oldest of sea songs. It was heard in

the reign of Henry VIII., and is welt
known now. “Haul on the bowline,

early in the morning,'’ pipes the chan-

tyuuiu, and the chorus join in, “Haul a

bowline, a bowline haul”:—

•'hantyman: Daul a bowline, the kettle is

a-hsiting,
t'lMMrus: Daul a hewline, a bowline haul.

That is legitimate enough. But there

are variations, as thus: —

t'hantyman: Haul a bowline, the skipper
he’s a gruwling,

•’horns: Man! a bowline, a bowline nniit.
• 'hantyman: Daul a bowline, Hie lio'sun

he « a howling.
•’hcrus: Haul a bowline, a bowline haul.

the offieern indicated mayfume as much as they like. It matters
not.

Sarah Bernhardt’s Funniest
Stage Experience.

It is very difficult io say which is th"
funniest stage experience of one’s

career, because, in the course of years
devoted to amuseuunt, there are so

many.
But I do remember one experience that

occurred wln-n 1 was not serious enough
in my nrt to overcome t!:e desire to

laugh at the buffoon who caused the in-
terruption. It is so long ago that 1
recall neither the player nor the play,
only the part wherein the scene was

spoiled. The hero said to me, "Do you
object to this cigar?” which he had al-

ready lighted am! was puffing vigorous-
ly-

"No, no, no!” I answered, which was

Irs ene to tell me the story of his life.

He looked at me instead, and said,
rolling the cigar between bis fingers.
"That, niaihime. is because* you do not
hive to smoke it!’’

The audience appreciated the fact

that he was smoking a cigar furnished

by the property man. and laughed; but

the interference made him forget h s

line. He eould not remember a word:
so, taking my arm, he said: “Come with
me for a walk, and I wilt tell the story
of my life.” We walked off the stage,
and on at the next entrance, wh'i-li re

qirind no more than two seconds of

time and he began. "Now I have told

you the story of my life.”

The audience would not let him fin

ish in several minutes. The actor who

indulges in such pastime usually injures
himself, is unjust to his fellow-players,
and without dignity to his audience.

Living on Etiquette.

For example ef how men may live* and

act according to precedent, there: e.in be

no better reference than to the Lord

Chamberlain's olliee. There, in quiet
rooms, day after day, men learned in

State etiquette, Court dress, ami Royal
functions, reach down heavy volumes to

see what was clone on such and such

an occasion. Beautiful pictures showing
with minute exactness the details of the

Court costumes under various circum-

stances, are ready to their hands.

Is tin- Shah of Persia coming? Is the

Kaiser soon to arrive? Is the King go-

ing to receive the Monarch of Italy or

the President of the -French Republic?
Is one of the Royal, princesses to be

married? When any of these events

happen, the officials at the Lord Cham-

berlain's olliee know exactly what to do.

And if some point should crop up which

has not been raised for a century er

more, they have the. faithful official re-

cords as to what was done? on the last

like occasion.

Feathers on Hire.

Ostrich plumes are as much of a neces-

sity to the London eester girl on her out-

ings as are the pearl buttons to her mas-

culine companion, and the big trimmed

hats with their drooping feathers are fa-

miliar in all gatherings of this elass.

Many of the girls cannot afford to keep
their money tied up in useless plumes,
and there thrives a brisk industry in the

hiring of these feathers. The loan of

a single plume for a day costs but a

shilling, or tor four shillings a gorgeous

trio may be had for an outing, to lie

returned promptly the next morning.
Weather conditions cause the terms to

fluctuate somewhat, since a wet or foggy
day will take the enrl out of the feathers

and make reenrting nceeesory, for which
“ ’Arriet” has to pay an extra shilling.

MUuo i!-ia l._ir ai_d buldticss ar*
Undesirab!j for men, they aio vastly
moro so tor women. Nothing add*
more to tho adornment of wome*

than licit, heavy, flowing tresses.
The hair is too valuable toallow it

to sutler from neglect. HL jast ajl
soon as you notice that your hair is
coming out you should use

yfyer’s
2iair Vigor

jSgggb It checks falling of
the hair promptly.
This featureof Ayer’s

Kfegi Hair Vigor is now

f V 4 recognized as most
/. /A marked, and has

Jp 1 brought to this prop-

er *ration a world-wide
£ I r’Pobr*-*OO-

g&v P-* You cannot possi-
-

y* bly have a splendid
B head of hair when the
1% scalp is covered with

Bgjxrf- *?*-landriitf. Wo urge
Efj-Srg g*.upon all who are in

any '"’ay troubled
®with dandruff to bc-
® Sri ll tl,e HSe of Ayer’s
gvHair Vigor at once.

I>o not be deceived
by cheap imitations which will only
disappoint you. Make sure you get
AYER'S Hair Vigor.

Prepared tiy Dr. J. C. Ayerft Cn., Lewr 11. Ma??., C. S. A.

MiI
£ revive the grass and flowers,
1 giving them beauty, vigor and

I freshness.

g In precisely the same way

DR. SHELDON'S
| DIGESTIVE TABULES

; revive the weak stomach by sup-

i plying those natural digestive
elements which every wc/.k sto-

mach lack*. - They will positively
cur* Indigestion, Dyspepsia and

ail stomach trouble*.

Pric*. 2/fi. Guaranteed.

OilMf
F|E( Disinfecting

Fhid. W
fIW COLOR-ESS, ,*> WH

K FRAGRANT, 1301
NOB-POijONOUa Pi. : Boules.

9 Oxidant & Germicide 9
Indispensable tnall Sick Rooms,

Also 1/- Tins Powder

and 1/-& 1/3 Boxes Soap.
< MrattSf <tnd

Ir in
pers.

The "SAHITAS" C*.

|_ LW., Llmahoua*,

r London.

Clean White iWgjlfgnigJfg

I Teeth
mean sound Teeth, fit for their

work, ths condition they are

kept in by the use of

CALVERT’S
Carbolic Tooth Powder.

It ia made for eleaninf* the Teeth and dor*
it. too. pleasantly, thcrouMhly and gently,
without scratching or injuring; the enamel.
That is why it is m such constantdemand
all over the world.

M
by lotui lfni

F. C. CALveRT A Co.. Miineheatrr En<.
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Scientific and Useful

DRY MILK.

From time to time various processes

have been proposed for freeing the es-

sential constituents of milk from the

water which ordinarily holds them in

suspension, the idea being tnat this valu-

able food, when reduced, to a dry form,
might be safely transported from place
to place without the grave danger of ex-

traneous contamination from which it.

in the liquid form, too often suffers. In

the ideal dry milk, it should suffice for

the user simply to add an amount of

water consistent with that which the
manufacturers have removed to produce
a quantity of perfect milk indistinguish-
able from the original. The various pro-
cesses which have aimed at securing this

desirable result have fallen far short of

the ideal. Many of them depended upon
heat for the evaporation of the water;
but heat alters the character of the

milk, and the resultant powder, even

when very finely pulverised, is not en-

tirely soluble in water. In one of the
processes milk is sprayed upon revolv-

ing metal rollers heated to a tempera-
ture sufficient almost instantaneously to

drive off the waler and leave the milk

in the form of a dry skin, which is re-

moved by serapers and afterwards pow-
dered. The ‘•Scientific American” pub-
lishes a description of a new process for

producing dry milk without the aid of

a temperature sufficient to alter its char-

acter. The process aims at the reduc-

tion of the now almost useless skim-
milk to a powder, which, when mixed

with water, forms a highly valuable
food. As everybody knows, the tem-

perature at which any liquid will boil
bears a direct relation to the pressure
of the atmosphere or other surrounding
medium. At the top of a high moun-

tain water boils at a much lower tem-

perature than that with which we are

familiar, amt in the partial vacuum pro-
duced by an air-pump the boiling-point
iq still further reduced. In the process
under review full advantage is taken of

this principle, and although a tempera-
ture of only 105 Fahr, is employed, the
milk boils violently, and is rapidly re-

duced to a dry form, while its chemical

properties remain unaltered. The final

drying is accomplished in pans subjected
to a blast of cool, dry air, and the re-

sultant crust is then powdered in a re-

volving cylinder containing a number of

porcelain balls, which reduce the milk

to a fine flour. It is not contended that
the milk reconstituted from this flour

by the mere addition of water is quite
equal to pure fresh milk, but it never-

theless is of high value, especially
for cooking purposes. It is only about

one-tenth the weight and bulk of li-

quid milk, and among the several ad-

vantages which it possesses may be

mentioned the faet that it is difficult of

adulteration. It. is obvious, for instance,
that it cannot be mixed with water by

unscrupulous vendors without immedi-

ate detection.

HEART MASSAGE.

The suggestion indicated in the recent
statement of a Cincinnati physician that

GO American convicts are willing to be
electrified provided that if resuscitated

they shall receive their freedom, may

surprise the public, but. it does not as-

tonish the medical profession in this
country. Direct massage of the heart —

the process upon which the amazingly-
optimistie convicts of the United States

rely—is not a new theory. For some

years it has been the subject of inves-

tigation and experiment both in Great

Britain and on the Continent. Dr. Dud-

ley Buxton, a well known London special-
ist, informed a representative of ‘‘The

Tribune” that personally he knew of two

cases where such an operation had l>een
successful. li» several other cases it had
been tried, and though the patient’s
heart in some instances had resumed
boating for a time death had ensued. A

case from Aberdeen was reported re-

cently in the medical journals in which
a brilliant young surgeon had operated

for obstruction in the larynx. The pa-
tient, a woman of 55, died, to all intents
and purposes—that is. all t e signs by
which inedieal men recognise death were

present. was no pulse or heart-

lieat, no colour in the cheeks: the pupils
were dilated-,-the muscles flaccid, the eyes
glassy. As a last- resort, the surgeon
made an incision, inserted his fingers till
he touched the heart, and then pressed
intermittently for several minutes. The
lieart became gradually firmer, and very
slowly began to beat. Gradually it re-

sumed normal action, the patient became
lifelike, and an hour later was ‘‘doing
well.” That she died a few hours after-

wards (she had a cancerous growth)
does not affect the wonderful result” of
the surgeon's action—the restoration of
life after death. In a second case where
the same experiment was made, the pa-
tient recovered, and is still living. Other

cases, with good recoveries, have been re-

ported from America. In one, a miner

apparently died of shock, following a se-

vere accident. Not' less titan two min-
utes after death was apparent to those

present, the doctor massaged the heart,
with success, the pulse gradually recom-

menced, and the patient recovered.

THE ATMOSPHERES OF THE .

PLANETS.

Many people have a hazy notion

that except in size and in distance from

the sun our fellow-members of the solar

system are very much like ourselves. It

is true all are built out of the same

chemical elements, and obey the same

physical laws; but there the resem-

blance ceases. Lt is only the uninform-
ed theorist who can imagine there is

anything like what we call-“life” on the

rest. To begin with, one -essential is

the existence of an atmosphere. It is

fairly easy to tell whether a 'planet has

an atmosphere or not. ‘The brightness
of a planet*is very directly related to

the presence of an atmosphere, without
the reflecting power of which its'“albe-
do,” as it is called, remains low. The

telescope gives another direct test. As

the planets revolve they pass in front
of various stars and hide them. If

there is no atmosphere round the planet
the star disappears, and reappeals, sud-

denly. If there is an atmosphere
a sort of twilight effect is noticed—

we see the star a little longer, j-fist as

we see the sun after it is below the

horizon. Finally, we understand the

conditions under which a planet, can hold

an atmosphere, and in some eases these

conditions are not realised, so there is

not even an initial possibility of an at-

mosphere being present.
Mercury has. cither an extremely

rarefied atmosphere, or none at all. The
light r< fleeted from him eomes from a

solid uneven surface. At transit there

is no brightly illuminated atmospheric
ring. It is easy to see why he has

no air. He is too small to have a

good grip on his atmosphere, and on the

other hand he is so near the sun that
the air he onee had must have got in-

tensely heated. This means that the

molecules of gas acquired a great velo-

city, which carried them beyond the ef-

fective range of the planet’s gravita-
tion. The case of Venus is more like

our own. In size she does not very
greatly differ from us, though she re-

ceives about twice the light- and -heat

we do. It tits in with these general
similarities that Venus has an atmos-
phere as dense as our air.' ‘ Twilight
effects may lie observed, and when her

crescent is thin the atmospheric
ring is is illuminated beyond the

horns. On some occasions,' indeed, a

yellow ring of light, due to refractibu,
has been seen entirely around ■ the

planet. There is even some slight
spectroscopic evidence that there is

water vapour in her atmosphere. There

is, however, a great drawback', attach-
ing to both these inferior planets. By
reason of their nearness to the sun tidal

friction has slowed down their rotation
enormously, so that their “day” is abbut

the same length as their year. Thlj
means also that the. same side is always
facing the sun. .Thus one half the at-

mosphere is strongly heated, while the

other is eternal night. Ibiwever. excel-
lent their atmospheres might otherwise

be,' they would therefore be swept by
incessant tornadoes. Mars has an ef-
fective gravitation only about two-

fifths that of earth, aiid is therefore

not likely to retain much atmosphere.
As a fact, stars. undergo a sharp and

sudden occultation as they pass behind

him. The cloudlike formations some-

times seen on his surface are probably
due to dust, and the “snow” on hie

]>olar caps may possibly be frozen car-

bon dioxide. The outer bodies of the

solar system have considerable atmos-

pheres, partly l>ecause their great gravi-

tation prevents escape, and partly be-

cause they have not progressed so far

in planetary evolution as we have. Ju-

piter has a large and dense atmosphere.

Apparently light reflected from it does

not penetrate far. for the spectrum is

almost identical with that of sunlight.
Saturn is still largely vaporous, for he

is light enough to float on water.

Uranus and Neptune have both exten-

sive atmospheres, containing much hy-
drogen.

HAILSTONES.

Hailstones as large as hens’ eggs ar*

a common phenomenon in South Africa.
Summer thunderstorms often bring a

terrific shower of hail. These crash

through corrugated iron, destroy virte-

•yards, and kill whole flocks of sheep
and goats. After such a storm ha#

passed—they generally go over a nar-

row strip of country—the veldt looks aS

if it had been devastated by a lire or

a swarm of locust?-

+ + +

THE FINGER-PRINT SYSTEM. -

The United States Army will adopt the

finger-print system for the identification
of men and officers, whether alive'or

dead. Every man in the army and every
recruit hereafter will be required to put
his finger-print on a glass for an official
record. More than one finger may be

.recorded, so that in case one is shot off

the. other Will be available. It is 'ex-

pected that there will be no more uni-

dentified in the U.S. Army, , thanks to

this plan, which,will also lie worked in

connection with the Bart’llion system
for the identification of deserters.

BURNS AND SCALDS.

A Little Boy's Painful Accident.

Zani-Buk Proved Invaluable.

Burns and scalds may vary from tha

merest scorching or blister to extensive

injuries. Zam-Buk Balm is an invalua-

ble soother and healer in all such cases.

With the use of Zam-Buk, the paid i»

subdued, inflammation and festering are

allayed or averted, and a new natural

layer of skin is quickly formed. The

following is a striking illustration —“Mrs
E. Morton,’ residing at “Lindon,” Fern-

berg-road, Resale, Brisbane, says:—“A
few months ago my little boy unfor-

tunately fell against a hot stove, burn-

ing his hand so severely, that all the

skin peeled off, leaving the palms and

fingers quite raw. The little fellow was

in great agony, but fortunately 1 had a

supply of Zam-Buk in the house—having
had occasion to use this Balm before—-
and at once, applied it to his hands anil
bandaged them up. I followed the in-

structions given and dressed the burns

night ancL-Biorning, and in a little more

than a week the result was a revelation:

new healthy skin had formed, and the

little sufferer’s hands were almost com-

pletely' healed. On applying tire Balm

the healing and soothing effect was

very gratifying, ami, continuing the

treatment, h’s hands were completely
and thoroughly cured. I have also

found Zam-Buk to be a splendid remed;.
‘ for chest colds. Zam-Buk is. without

doubt, the very best healer and embro-

cation I have ever used.” Doctors and

nurses use and recommend . Zam-Buk
Balm which is invaluable for all injuries
to; and diseases of, the skin. Zam-

Buk is sold by all chemists at 1/6, (,r

3/0 large family pot (contains nearly
four limes' 1/0)’. or post free from tU*
Zitn-Buk Co./ 30 Pitt-street, Sydney*

*« Will recommend it

to every person 1
/ know.”

WM. SIMS, iMurback, Otago, New J
Zealand, writes :-n-..

Having been almost a constant sufferer
from Itching anxl ProtrudingPiles for a long
time without- getting even relict from other

pre|*aratio«iH and ointrtjertl*tecureddocal!)*,
I am very pleased, totell you that I secured
a IJux of Paters’ Pile Cure and used

Name according and am'lnore
thanpleased the result* obtained from
its use, as I ahi cured.. . 1 Itave. and will

continue to recommend votrr Remedy to

every oneI know (o besuffering with Kies.

Wishing you every success, which 'your
Remedy is honestly entitledto. I Will also-
answer any jiersonai or letter enquiries that
»»»ay be madeto me.

It cannot become too generally known
that

PETERS*

Pile Gure.
(EAST -TO' Amr)

Quickly and Permanently Cures

BLIND, ITCHING, BLEEDING
or PROTRUDING PILES,

and is obtainable fr6m

ALL CHEMISTS AND STOREKEEPERS.

PRICE, 1/3.

Large BoxCfive,timestt<equanUly)s/>
or wilt besent PostFrick on receipt ofprice by

F. A. PETERS, Sole Proprietor,

19 LORNE ST., AUCKLAND.
Il'» i 7? /or Booklet, FREE.

The Name PETERS, Don’t Forget it. H

PEERIESS
cmlOss

lenrfs the chirm of a

jjr -brilliant polish to well- ■
dressed feet ip. every corner of

zjF life’s stage
Itputs a permanent, waterproof shine on - W

ff boots and slioes —
a bright, clear sliyne that SL

will resist dampness and can only be effacedßi
fl by contimioui daily wear. -W
flUnequaled' for ladies* and children*? shoes. W
fl Contains no acid. Applied in a moment. It
I] Shines at' dnei. Used’ by millionsof people, u

■ ■ *’<: ddeonly.by fl
U C. L. HAUTHAWAY & SONS, Inc. fl
B Boston, Mass., U. S. A. g

. B Agent/for Vnited Kiiigdom g
\ S. DEEO 4SONS, Ltd., London, Eng. S

concentrated

nutrient

Z32j containing all the

necessary elements

for renewing
muscle, brain

rrf\ and nerves.

Ty ak
'
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Books and Bookmen

BY THE GODS BELOVED: Baroness

Orczy. (Greening’s Colonial Lib-

rary.)

This novel, while lacking the common

interest which the subject of ‘’The Scar-

let Pimpernel” must always have for

Englishmen, is quite as much above the

ordinary, level of books as it. It is a

story of ancient Egypt, and tells of a

people and civilisation as great, if not

greater, than our own, over whom and

which is thrown the glamour and mysti-
cism of the East together with the dis-

tance of time which lends enchantment.

The following extract from the book will

£how how “Hugh Tankerville” was ini-

tiated in the ancient lore of. Egypt.

“Mr Tankerville, who was one of the

greatest archaeologists and Egyptologists of

his generation, took a keen delightin initiat-

ing ns boys into the half-veiled mysteries vf

ancient Egyptian history. We were never

tired of hearing about R:i and Horus, about

the buildingsof the great Pyramids, about

the tombs and the wonders of Thebes and

Memphis. But above all did he delight cur

ears with tales of that mysterious period

which immediately followed the death of

Queen Neit-akrit and the close of the Sixth

Dynasty. This, eo far as the scientific
world is concerned, also marks the close

of the old Empire. Strangers appear lo

have over run the country, and for over

4tri years the history of ancient Egypt is a

blank; neither tombs nor temples, mark the

changes and vicissitudes which befel that

wonderful nation, only a few royal names

appear on scarabs, or tablets, but of the

great people themselves, and of their

ancient civilisation, th*' people who built
the great Pyramids and carved theimmortal
Sphinx, of them there is not a trace.

‘•When once more the veil H lifted from

Egyptian history the whole aspect of the
land is changed; we see a new Empire,
and it is a hew people that dwells along the
banks of the sacred’.Nile.

•‘What had happened to the old? This

blank page in Egyptian history Mr Tanker-
ville had reconstructed on a theory all life

own, and his fancy had filled it with war-
riors and conquests, with downfalls and re-

generation. Open-eyed, open-mouthed, we
listened to him for hours, while, sitting
round the huge, old-fashioned grate, with

the light of the great log lire illumining
his shrivelled features, he told us of Neit-
akrit and of the strangers who overran
the laud, and of the great Egyptian people,
the old, original builders of the most

ancient monuments, they who disappeared,
no one knew whither, to make way for tne

new Empire, with its new art, its new

architecture, its new religion.
•‘This point in history w.is his hobby, and

I learnt long afterwards with'what derision
the scientific world looked upon it; but we

boys listened to these tales- as if to the
words of a prophet preaching the Gospel.
Hugh’s eyes would then begin to glow, his

hands would be tightly clenched, he would

hang on every word his father uttered; ami

I too listened, awed and amazed, whi’e

before my eyes Cheops and’Khefren ami

the mysterious Neit-akrit wandered in gor-
geous and* gliost-like procession. . .

"Then, as we both grew older, gradual’y
Mr Tankerville extended our knowledge of

that most ancient of all histories. His eru-
dition was perfectly amazing, but bis hobby
—at., least, -1 looked ujjoh it

as a hobby
then—was the language of ancient Khtut.
Upon Dr. Young’s and Champollions
methods he had constructed a . complete,
though somewhat complicated grammar, and

this, with marvellous patience he began
slowly and thoroughly to teach ’to us, toge-
ther with the hieroglyphic and cuneiform

writings practised by the ancient Egyp-
tians.”

After his father’s death Tankerville
and his friend, "Mark Gunnett,” set out
on a journey across the Great Desert in
order to test the truth of his father’s
conviction that somewhere hidden in the

Great Desert was to be found the ancient
land of "Kamt,” where a people lived in
the same splendour as in the days of the
Pharaohs, under the rule of the Goddess

Isis, as interpreted by her priests, and

whose laws, while often revoltingly ci uel,
were models of simplicity, and as seldom
failed in the justice of their application
as our own more complex laws do. After

many days of dreadful toil and privation
Kamt was readied ard was found to be

inaccessible. This they had not only-
seen for themselves, but it had been con-

firmed by meeting a criminal outside the
walls of Kamt, in the place of bones,

these bones being the remains of crimin-
als who had suffered capital punishment.
Capital punishment in Kamt was the

casting out of the offender into the sandy
desert, there to wander until they died

of hunger and thirst and madness caused

by the loneliness and the horror of the

vultures. The mode of casting out cri-

minals by the use of a crane, suggested
to Tankerville and Gunnett the way to

get in, and they were hoisted by its me-

dium into the city undiscovered, and

found that the inhabitants were all as-

sembled in the. temple of . Isis. Tanker-

ville conceives the idea of working upon
the superstitions .of the priests and the

people, .and appearing in the midst of

them, gives himself out to be a reincar-

nation of“Kb,efren,” an ancient ruler ot

might and ppwer, translate.! into the

body of Tankerville by Osiris, and sent

to them by "Ra” himself. Being of tall

commanding presence, and possessing
an audacity as commensurate, Tanker-

ville succeeds,, and the people fall down

and worship ,him as a god. Finally a

marriage is arranged between him and

“Maat-Kha,” the queen mother, as the

then reigning Pharoah was at the point
of death,, .apd. the next heir being the

Princess.'Neit-Akrit,the rival of the queen
mother, in love, beauty, and popularity,
Maat-Kha prefers to marry a stranger
and provide a fresh heir, to permitting
her rival to aseend the throne and depose
her. Time goes, on and Tankerville, us-

ing his power as a ruler wisely, wins

the love, and confidence of the population.
In several eases his will ami that of the

chief priest, (Ur-tasen) who hitherto

has been the real ruler of Kamt, ruling
the people through their superstitions,
clash on matters of mercy and justice,
and each time Tankerville triumphs. In

the meantime he has acquired all the

information necessary for his father’s

vindication, and would be glad to find a

way out- of the land, not loving the

queen,’or Abe -people, the land or-its.eus-

toms.- Receiving in Eastern fashion;! an

invitation td visit Princess Ndit-Akrit at

her home in Net-Amen he journeys
thither, and hitherto invulnerable 'to

women, he sees and falls in love with

Neit-Akrit, and reciprocal ion following,

complications ensue which end in the

tragic death of Pharaoh, his mother

strangling him on being twitted by her

son with Tankerville’s unfaithfulness.

Ur-tasen, who has witnessed the tragedy
unseen, enters into negotiations with

Maat-Ka to fix the murder on. Tanker-

ville, and Maat-Ka agrees, thinking that

if she cannot have Tankerville’s love,
Neit-Akrit shall not. But Neit-Akrit

has been an unseen witness and also

enters into negotiations to save him.

which succeeds—as true love must over

false. The result is a triumph of mind

over matter. Ur-tasen helps Tankerville

to leave'-Kamt, giving him-a safe escort

the desert. Tankerville reaches

home in safety and vindicates his father’s

memory at the cost of his own and Neit-

Akrit’s happiness. It is impossible in

the limits of this critique to do full

justice to the book. It is uncommonly
written and has not a dull page in it

from start to finish. In parts it is re-

miniscent of “She,” but only so far as

its Eastern imagery and mysticism is

concerned. The pictures drawn of the

wealth, art, architecture, laws and social

and religious customs of this ancient

eity of Kamt, ean only have been writ-

ten by a student of Egyptian lore, and

are delightfully instructive in the read-

ing. And underlying it all is the prin-
ciple that honour is above love, or more

rightfully speaking, its material realisa-

tion. It also shows the evils that prevail
in the shape of ignorance, cruelty, injus-
tice and oppression in a priest-ridden
country, whose priest’s chief power lies

in the credulity and superstitions of the

people. And if there is not the sam?

dashing chivalric plot which character-

ised -The Scarlet Pimpernel” it is quite
as good an example of the author’s skill.

DELTA.

BOOKS AND BOOKMEN.

THE TREASURE OF HEAVEN: Marie
Corelli. '(Constable’s Indian and
Colonial Library.)

In a circular issued some months ago

by the publishers of this latest ful-

mination from the pen of Mar’e Corelli,
great stress is laid on the fact “that

the book contains upwards of 000

pages.” If the chief merit of a book

lies in its length, then is this book most
meritorious, since its length constitu-

tes its sole merit. Its plot is of the

flimsiest, its situations improbable and

absurd, its denouement unsatisfying, in-

artistic and unnatural. The reader is

given the picture of a five-times told

millionaire (David Helmsley) who goes
on tramp in quest of a disinterested
love, and after many days and divert
wonderful experiences, finds it in the

person of "Alary Deane,” a blanehisseuse

by profession, and the embodiment of all

the virtues, including the most right-
eous horror of riches, and "Angus

Reary,” a discredited journalist, who has

been dismissed from his post on a first-

class daily because his ideals were too

high, and t4»e~(ru»t*,of his pen, in eon-

sequenec, unmarketable. After a long

-game of Idiud man's buff, David llelms-

ley dies, leaving .Mary Deane his solo

heiress in the eerlahi.’hoftc that she and
Angus Reay will niarry, which hope
eventuates, and the reader is left with

just as Certain a belief,-’ that the mil-
ions left by, Helmsley ~'.’will scon lie dis-

sipated in running a daily, ami a few

other journalistic ventures in th* altru-

istic style affected by Reay, and preach-
ed butby Marie Ccrelli

in her own journalistic work. That a

writer. . .of Marie Corelli’s reput at’on

should foist- such an utterly worthless
book upon the reading pfibli-j
can only lie explained by the
fact that Ulis book, like the.

majority -of her books, has been used

by her as a peg qn. which to hang in-

vective. To use her own reprehensible
habit e.f interluding her ' abusive
tirades with Scriptural quotations,
“There is n’oue that doct.li good'—only.
Marie Corelli. Of Marie Corelli’s ta-

lent there can be nq doubt,, but there
is probably no modem writer of note

whose writings have bad a more pemi-
c’otis inthienea, or who have so

prostituted the. .talent entrusted to

them by that Almighty with wW V ri •
Corelli is presumably on such familAr

terms. And she would do well to lay
to heart another' •Scriptural injunction.
"Though I speak ,ie tong >■•■* *'i

men and ofcangels,.and haveiuot rharity,
I become ..in sounding brass or a

tinkling cymbal.’’
DELIA.

t

THE INVASION OF 1910: William Le
Qucx (Macmillan and Co., London).

This book, having appeared, iu serial
form in the columns of several da'i+y

papers, ne&is lio description- fur ther than

to say that it ■should, be of absorbing in-

terest to everyone of British extraction.
Coming at a time when it is becoming

imperative that some, scheme of national
defence must be taken in hand in our

own colony, its note Of warning,-and its

urgent’ plea' for readiness ’etffinbt be

too widely disseminated or-too strongly
empJiaSizeft’" irb'f 'dkly' hi" the United
Kingdom, lint in this ami c.ycry ''olbliy
and dependency over which*'tin: -English
flag Hies. The hon ors of ij'n /intrisiou
have been too - graphically painted by
Mr. Le Qiiex in this book toWed recapit-
ulation. ami nothjng' but ,t o echo

the'* author’s and iLOIM XRober.Csl. advice

as to the wisdom and-necessity ofbeing

prepared. To be prepargdi jil ioj:,rqa.-l
invasion; to be unprepared >is A® ihvite
it. - v DJCLtji.

THE GUINEA POEM I

A CHEQUE V’OR £1 Is. has boon Tont

to the writer of this ver«e: Mrs A.l‘,

I’itt-strect, Dnnedhi.
Sheets, so snowy ; spotless shirts ;
Singlets soft; siueet-sinell‘f‘P shirts:
Sure success, self-acting scheme,
SAPON simply-stands supreme-! •

WIN A GUINEA! Prize Poem published
every Saturday. Best foui-Sll< illT-line
advt.. . verse ‘ about “SA PON” wins <»a<-h

week . SAPON wrapper must be eneloMp<|.

Address. "SAl’ON’’ lOatnioal Washing
Powder), P.O. Box .033, Wellington.

.

*' SirdcatcKer ’’ Brand

rWlllW SALTINE.
/ 1 11 MAp MticK superior to common aalt

I « J I f°r coo^*n8. baking, or table taae.

z JM I Ml
toWmilMh vlWx. ffllf SALTINE will be found much superior to the ordinary salt in use,

Vm ffiwKSffl
ft

being more nutritive, and possessing properties npt contained

VWiWmOll!' in ordinary salt.
' - . \

Unequalled for Table and Kitchen.
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The Impressionist
By Justine Ingersoll

THIS
is the Into narration of an

episode iti the life of an actress,

posters and my virtues will some

My charms are proclaimed on my

day be enumerated on my tomb-

stone. Charming in life; virtuous in

death—could mortal ask more of this

world nr the next. Being vouched for

by authorities of such undoubted authen-

ticity there is nothing left for me to

tell except that between you and me and

the it ol lights I had begun to find the

n cciiaivsir of my profession a trifle
monotonous and unsatisfactory. In

yea I life lovers do not count one, two,

thro* before they kiss; five, six', seven

befoie they smite, gasp. jump, or do

whatever the situation demands. I

longed to go through a love scene for

once w-thciit a diagram, a prompter and

u modus o|*erandi of a stage manager

thundering at me from the wings. It

must haw Iteeri an idle two months away
from the theatre, at an out of the way
p'a on Long hsland Sound, together
with a big. languishing, morbid moon

which < n a certain night in August put
suck inertistie thoughts as into

inv brain. Gilmore’s Point the place
was Ci lied. Gilmore’s house was a

hotel by brevet, but within the length of

a hawser was Gilmore’s cottage, quite a

diil’erent affair, being brown and snug
and standing up to its window sashes in
a t angle of tiger lilies and phlox. 1 had

the cottage to myself, with the exception
of Petunia Potter—Petunia was at once

my "mammy” and my major domo. She

was round and fat, and when she laughed
it w is as if a chocolate cream were to

turn inside out, but on this day there

had not been a gleam of ivory on the

face of my faithful friend. For the

first time in our lives we were to be

parted. Petunia had been summoned by
telegram to the death-bed of her only
sister in Baltimore. "Yo* puh chile.

Gaw(i know.s 1 hates to leabe yo’ case yo’
cam* take care of yose’f. but it's ma poll
sister, an’ death ou*y comes onct.’ I

assured her that 1 could take care of

my-eL’ for the short time she would be

gone. ‘’But it’s de borx. honey, it’s (le

Irtirx. I’se mortal ’fraid somfun ’ill hap-
pen to de borx.” “Now clout you be

fooli>h. Petunia,” I rejoined. ‘‘l promise

you to take care of the box. ami what

is more, you shall take the key with

you.’ Iliis arrangement somewhat al-

layed the apprehensions of the good soul

so that when I put her on the train she

was a tritie less prognostic of evil, but

du what I would, I could not persuade
her to carry her old-fashioned carpet bag

anywhere but in her lap. and this being
packed to a fatness like unto her own,

was on a hot day simply smothering.
* 51 in’ dr borx, Miss Beatrix', min’ de

borx.” she whispered in mu filed tones

when she kissed me good-by.
The box was our secret. No one but

Petunia knew of the beauty, rArety ami

intrinsic value of t lie jewels which it

held. Every true artist has a hidden

source of inspiration—my jewels were

niinr. I never wore them; thev were

too sacred. I kept them enshrine,! for
the reason that I believed they pos- ssed

!»n inspirational power too precious to

ditrust*. Always when I studied a new

role, I locked myself in my room, and

with my angled stones about me. my

spirit flashed into new creative power.
But to go back to the night wbo-e

witchery beguiled me into forgetfulness
.which in the retrospect makes me mar-

vel. 1 remember how I stood on the

poich of niy cottage and looked through
its honeysuckle vines up into the moon’s
face, and I remember how 1 said. “You

timon, you are like myself, a fraud; you

inspire feelings in others which you do

not feel yourwelf, and I am going to be

wise and shut my door in your f ce,”
which I did with a bang. Then I light-
ed my lamp. ‘‘You are. wi’th all your

•mmige, a far more wholesome com-

panion,” I said. < ‘l»evause you arc prac-

tical, and no one ever heard of your lead-

ing any one astray.” Then I took the

puis from my hair, got myself into a

loose gown of liberty silk, and settled

day received from Nanagansett Pier.

‘•The artist,Desmond Iveagh, is here, but

finds no woman worth the painting, he

says. But when he heard that I was

a friend of Miss Beatrix Bramwell, what

should he do but beg for a letter to you.

He saw your Juliet last season in Lon-

don. and has been haunted ever since by
the desire to paint you for the next

Academy, His stay in the coun-

try is brief. and I took it

upon myself to promise him. in your
amiable name, at least one sitting, and

so, my dear, you must be prepared to

see Mr. Iveagh at any moment. P.S.—
I have just given my letter of introduc-

tion to Mr. Iveagh’s messenger. You

see he is very much in earnest.”

With these words before my eyes 1

heard the whirr of a wheel coming to a

standstill in the grass outside my win-

dow. The knock which followed upon
my door Iteing imperative. 1 obeyed it,
to find myself in the presence of—I must

confess it—the handsomest man 1 ever

set eyes on. He was tall, and straight
as a soldier. 1 looked up at him and

he looked down at me. and at once,
without words, wc were comrades. There

was a masterful something in his eyes
which said you are you. and I am I. and

we know each other. He was the first to

speak. ”1 was afraid I might have to

apologise for my appearance,” with a

glance at his knickerbockers. ‘‘l was

so keen to get here that I left my lug-
gage at the station and came down on

my wheel—but I hate explanations, and

now that I meet you face to face. I know

that they will not be required of me.

Conventionalities,” he laughed lightly,
“are not meant for souls,” are they, but

even so. permit me to deliver my cre-

dentials.” I took the letter from his

hand, “A man’s face is his letter of in-

troduction. nnd so. Mr. Iveagh. 1 know

yon without this.” and I to»ed the let-
ter aside. “You are very good. Miss

Bramwell, 1 assure you T am touched by

your recognition of me. for it comes from

an artist much greater than myself.”
ami he bent his face with its Vandyke
beard above my hand. “It is really re-

markable,” he vent on. letting his eyes
rest on me in a long gaze, “it is remark-

able how in this world we get the things
we want. The picture that I want you
to sit for has been an ideal with me for

-—well, ever since I began to have ideals.

I have, thank God, never lost my faith

that somewhere in some woman’s face

1 should find the something elusive, the

soul that I see in your face. 1 tried to

be presented to you after your perform-
ance, but you were to set sail for

America the next morning, am! I was too

Lite, and now it is I who have to leave

America by to-morrow’s steamer, and

so—” He hesitated. “And so you
want me to sit for you now. Mr. Iveagh.’’
“How good you are; yes. right now. in
this heavenly light. I am to call the

picture ‘A Lunar Lorelei.’ and 1 know

that it will bring me a something which

has never yet been mine, and which

without you would never Ik* mine.” He

Idukcd to w here The sea lay like fretted

gold. “Will you go out there with me.

Miss Bramwell, and let me sketch you
on those rocks?” I saw that the hotel

was dark, find that the Piazzarina, the

pale little ladies in eh udder shawls who

go*si|>ed on its piazza, Kid gone to bed.

I was safe from the observation of the
I’iazzarina, but nobody ever wont on

those rock.**; oven by day they wore con-

sidered improper, and by night down-

right immoral. But the night was so

beautiful, and my companion so charm-
ing. besides, as he had himself said, con-

ventionalities were not made for souls,
.And so I told him I would go with him

to the rocks. “And will you keep on

the lovely gown you are in? Itk dia-

phanous blue is just what 1 want, and —•
wait a moment—and he stopped and

picked long stalks of the tiger lilies.
"Hold these in your arms. let me «r-

-n ngv some of them iu ymtr itair so,

jq.-t tack of vo«r ear. a-, the Itureiah

girls wear their Sowers. Ami now. 1

think «f are ready. 1 have my port-
folio here, and 1 shall, with your per-
mission. take it along with my wheel —

oie never knows what maurauders may
lie abroad. and are you not afraid. Miss

Bniuiwcll, to leave your door o|h*ii? 110

you never have thieves iu Arcadia?’*

“Never.” 1 lauglted, “but still I shall lock

it lest the moon .sjiould lure had men

abroad—” “As it does me. Miss Bram-

well—” Then, like two children going
to a masque, we made our way through
the wet grass of the meadow till we

came to the rocks. I let him take my
hand to help me over their seaweed -cov-

ered skies. •’There!” he exclaimed.

“Stand just where you are. with the sea

at your feet, and the moon above your
head. By Jove, its light curls about

you as if it loved ‘you—and what a

colour scheme! You don’t know it, .uiss

Bramwell, but this one hour snatched

from the proprieties will give me fame

and fortune. You don’t know how

much—you can’t realise how much I am

taking from you."
He sat a little distance from me sketch-

ing rapidly, but 1 could see conscien-

tiously. rubbing in and out but never,
for a moment, so absorbed was he did

he break off his work. We talked soul

to soul of love, friendship, art. of all

things. . It was midnight and more be-

fore I dared to move from the roeks

where lie held me as by enchantment.
"We must go back." I finally found will

to say. "As you wish.” he sighed re-

gretfully. “I could stay here forever,’’ he
said as he took me in his arms half
fainting as I was, from my slippery
pedestal. “You are tired,” he mur-

mured reproachfully, “lean against me.”

“May I see,” I asked, "what you have

made of me?” Pardon me. my dear

Miss Bramwell, if I seem ungracious,
but it is a tenet with me never to let

any one see my work until it is quite
finished.” nnd he shut the sketch in his

port folio.

When we came in sight of my cottage I

was startled to find it dark, although I

had left my lamp burning brightly. Mr.

Iveagh begged permission to be within
call should I find anything had occurred
during my absence. Something, clearly,
had. for upon going into my bedroom I

found that the window was wide open.
I had left it shut and securely fastened.

Aly tax had gone—it was nowhere to l»e

seen. I called to Air. Iveagh to come.

"I have bet'll robbed.” I cried, and sure

enough it was only too true. “Petunia

was right—l was not fit to take care of

either tiie box or myself. It was a com-

fort to have some one near me as cool and

collected as was Air. Iveagh. “It’s

strange. Aliss Bramwell, but you know I

had a feeling all the evening that some-

thing of the sort might happen. I’m

glad I didn’t leave my wheel for the

scoundrels. Let me take you over to the

hotel, and then I shall go up to the vil-

lage. put myself in communication with

the police and send out a reward—leave

that to me.” he said with the most deli-
cate consideration, "that is my affair. I

and I alone am responsible for your loss,
but there is no time to be lost. ” he added.

“Yes. yes,” I replied, “don’t wait. I

shall rouse them, myself, in tile hotel.”
“I hate to leave you,” he said, "but really
think the sooner 1 am off the better.”
Outside on the porch h • took my hands

in his. -ft has cost you too much, my

poor child. I fear, to have made my ac-

quaintance. But rememlier that you
have fulfilled my most ardent dreams.”
He bent his head and kissed my,hands.
”1 shall b- back as toon a- possible, au

revoir,” and he was gone.

The sound of those wheels, scattering
tile pebbles in their flight, were ringing
in my ears when I caught sound, coming
front the opposite direction, of a wag-

gon. madly driven. The two men who

alighted from it were detectives. They
knew of my robbery la-fore I told them.

They could easily have captured the man

who was, I knew by a quick flash of in-

telligence. fleeing from them, but was it

sentiment, or was it discretion, did I

wish to avoid the scandal of the Piazzar-
ina or did 1 want to be true to that hour

of companionship on tha rocks? I can-

not tell—perhaps if this ever meets the

eye of Air. Desmond Iveagh he will know
why I deliberately threw the officers off

the trail. I told them I had gone to the
rocks alone, that I had seen no man,
much less the man they called “Diamond
Diek.’’ alias Desmond Iveagh: that be-

guiled by the night’s beauty I had stayed
longer from the cottage than 1 meant to

star, thus giving the thieves ample thno
U. look.

One of the detectives found the letter

lying where 1 threw it when I quoted
I-atrd t’lresterfieW. "Here is the very
letter that was stolen from the real ar-

tist chap to-day. The bogus one meant

to get you out vu them roeks, lady, and

while he was pretending to (mint your

picture, his pal was to crib the kit. Wei*,
it’s fortunate for you, man, that you
didn’t meet him—lie’s a dead' sure one

with the ladies. The man who purloined
this letter squealed on the gang, and

that’s how we got on to tliem, but I’m

sorry you've lost your jewels. I doubt

if you ever see them—since ’’Diamond

Dick’ ’« got them.” Tlien being author-

ised by me to offer a reward, the meu

made off. and more dead tlian alive I

sought the hotel. By early train the real

Mr. Desmond livagh arrived, but after

the counterfeit I found him not at all

interesting, merely a prosperous and ple-
thoric Englishman. I gave him no sit-

ting. Toward evening it was when my

landlord put his head in at the window

of the little cottage. “Cheer up, Aliss
Bramwell, your jewels are found. The
party that has them is over at the bouse,
but they won’t give them up till you pay
down the thousand dollars reward.” Now

I eould hardly believe my ears. The re-

ward, although inadequate, was every

penny I had iu the world, but I never

dreamed it would bring tack my lost

treasures. Surprise of surprises! Whom
should I find, sitting up very stiff and

grand on the best plush-covered chair in

the parlour, but Miss Petunia Potter,

clasping the carpet-tag on her lap. At

sight of her I burst into tears. “Oh;
Petunia. Petunia,” I cried, and would
have fallen on her neck, but she waved
me off. “Didn’ I know as yo’ wasn't fit

to take care of yo’self. Yo’ don’ catch dis

niggah nappin', so I jus’ filled dat ar box

iip with pebbles off de beech, an’ I tuk de

jewels in dis heah bag —dat's what I dun

do, an’ my sistah, she no moah dead dan

I am, dat var ’spatch was all a put up

job to get Petunia, out ob de way—so.

Missy, you jus’ gib me dat ar thousand,
befo’ I gib yo’

Gladly did I give the reward to the

good soul, and she keeps the thousand

dollars with the jewels for me in the box,

and for the future I am quite .content to

go through my love scenes with a dia-

gram, a stage manager and a lim.'-light
moon.

annnnnoonnoo
eoooooooooo
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CAN’T EAT

CAN’T WORK *«§§§§|
CAN’T THINK «gB§
CAN’T SLEEP! *«

When that is your condition
your Stomach and Liver are not

working properly. Indigestion is

poisoning your blood and sapping

your vitality. Nothing will so soon

restore you to health and vigour as

the Digestive Tonic

MOTHER
SEIGEL’S
SYRUP

IT RENEWS YOUR APPET4TE,
REGULATES YOUR BOWELS,

MAKES FOOD NOURISH YOU,

GIVES YOU NEW ENERGY,

NEW STRENGTH, NEW LIFE.

“

For many years I suffered from

bilious attacks, so severe at times

as to render me quite helpless and

unable to attend to my affairs. I could

eat nothing,the very thought of food

was repulsive, and I enduredagonies
from headache. Nothing did me any

good untfi, after years ofsuffering, 1

took Mother Seigel’s Syrup, and was

completelyrestored tohealth.” —

From Mrs. S. Dunn, 199, Gertrude
B St., Fitzroy, Victoria. April 19, 1906.

ao8o« Gives You

Fresh Vigour
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The International Exhibition

BRILLIANT OPENING CEREMONY

DESCRIPTION OF THE COURTS

CHRISTCHURCH, November 1.

Rain began to fall yesterday about noon and it continued more or less

heavily till an early hour this morning. It will do no harm to the opening cere-

mony of the Exhibition, and was much needed to lay the dust, which a tong

stretch of dry weather had made a nuisance in the grounds. It will also “save

the situation” lor the farmers' crops and pastures, which were in a critical eondi

tion. The city is full of visitors, and every volunteer in Canterbury who can

get away will be oa parade for the troop ing of the colours ceremony. Crowds

of representatives of local bodies from all parts of the colony are also in the

city, and there is every prospect of the opening being a brilliant affair. All

depends on the weather. At nine o’clock the sky was threatening again.

The Exhibition itself, though far from complete as to the placing of exhibits,

is sufficiently forward to make a magnificent display both from an educational

point of view and in point of general interest. His Excellency and Sir Joseph

Ward have been in the city since yesterday.

The weather became settled shortly after ten o'clock, and a great number of

people flocked to the Exhibition grounds. Every conveyance, electric, gas or

equine in the city seemed to l>e hurrying to and from the great show place, and

the front of the buildings presented an animated appearance. The crush to the

main hall, where, the ceremony was to be performed, set in early, and soon

every available inch of standing room was occupied. Many visitors could not

even get a view of the spectacle.

At 11.30 the Vice-Presidents, the Executive Commisioners, the Chairman of

the Executive, and the Ceremonial Committee assembled in the main entrance to

await the arrival of the Governor, and from the opposite side of the river a

mounted guard of honour was stationed. A naval guard lined the Kilmore-treet

bridge, and a gorgeous guard of volunteers extended from the west side of

the bridge to the main entranee.

The grand avenue was lined with troops, and seamen of the Imperial fleet

formed lines from the main entrance to the dais erected for the opening cere-

mony. s

The Governor was met at the entrance by Sir Joseph Ward, as the President

of the Ceremonial Committee, and was escorted to the dais, the haul playing a

verse of the National Anthem. On the Vice-regal party reaching the seats re-

served for them, the National Anthem was sung by the choir accompanied by'

the orchestra. The effect was thrilling. Andersen's Exhibition Ode was then

rendered by the Christchurch Mu.-ieal Union, assisted by the Exhibition

orchestra and the Woolston brass band, the conductor being the composer of the

music. The Ode was finely given, and elicited much applause.

ADDRESS BY THE PREMIER.

The Premier followed the Governor. The Premier’s address opened with

•n eloquent reference to the national loss which the colony had sustained by

the death of the statesman who was the author of the Exhibition. Amid

applause he read a telegram from Mrs. .Scddon, hoping everything would pass
off satisfactorily; that the Exhibition would be the success that Mr. Seddon

would have wished.

Sir Joseph Ward welcomed the distinguished visitors from England, Cana-

da. and the Australian States, and went on to praise the Exhibition officers.

Speaking of Mr. Munro, the Chairman of the Executive, he said the Govern-

ment recognised that he had a most difficult post to fill between the peopl “ ami

the Government as a buffer, and he had carried out his work exceedingly well.

Showing the magnitude of the Exhibition, the Premier said the exhibits

W re valued at half a million sterling independent of the pictures, which were

worth at least a quarter of a million. He had been informed by tho.-c well

qualified to judge that the Exhibition was more advanced at the opening than

many of the larger exhibitions of the continent and America.

Dealing with the financial aspects of the Exhibition, the Premier stated

that not nearly all the last vote of £04,000 would be required. There was

every prospect that the finances would turn out much more favourably than

Mas anticipated.

The Old Hundredth was then sung, the Governor received the golden key

from the Premier, and he declared the Exhibition open, and simultaneously, in

every part of the grounds, the ringing of electric bells signalled the event to

the waiting thousands of the general public.

A cablegram was then despatched to His Majesty notifying the opening.

THE GOVERNOR’S SPEECH.

NEW ZEALAND'S GREAT

FUTURE.

‘HAPPY, PROSPEROUS. AUD

GREAT.”

The Governor’s fine speech was

as follows:—“It is, I can assure

you, with feelings of the d epest

pride and satisfaction that 1 rise to

carry out the honourable duty which

has been conferred upon me. That satis-

faction is, however, tempered with sor-

row that the New Zealand statesman

and the British Imperialist who lai I
the foundation stone, figuratively and

actually of this undertaking, is not here

to sec completed the largest exhibition

ever held beneath the Southern Cross,

and to witness the response which the

Mother Nation and her daughters have

made to New Zealand's invitation. We

call this the New Zealand International

Exhibition, and the number of foreign
firms which are exhibiting entitle us to

use that name, but when you have view-

ed the Canadian section -an object les-

son in the art of national advertisement
—the representative exhibits which the

Australian States and Fiji have placed
before you: the list of private exhibitors
from nearly all our colonies: and last

but not least, the carefully prepared
English section and magnificent gallery
of British art.

“I venture to say that an equally hon-

ourable and perhaps more appropriate
title would be ‘New-Zealand's Empire
Exhibition.’ Proud as 1 am to be as-

sociated with so important an under-

taking, I am even more interested in

the object underlying its conception--
that object, if I interpret it rightly, was

to show to their fellow citizens of the

Empire what New Zealand, with a his

fory of but a man’s lifetime, has ac-

complished. It was also to demonstrate

to the world that there is rising here a

young nation which, though furthest

from the Mother Country, ami separated
1100 miles from her nearest neighbour,
is British in thought and blood, happy
and prosperous, standing only on the

threshold of her splendid future.

It may be thought by some that it is

presumptuous if not ridiculous for less

than a million people living on a mere

speck in the Pacific Ocean to anticipate
becoming the New England of the South-

ern Seas, or for a land of but yesterday
to expect to compare with the greatest
maritime and manufacturing nation of

the old world. But it is ill no such

doubting spirit that the New Zealander

regards his future. He points to the
thirty-seven millions of Great Britain,
and proudly tells you that his own coun-

try is as largo, as healthy, and as fertile.

Indeed, nothing has impressed me more

during my visits to the different parts
of this colony than the fact that, be-

neath the surface of their general con-

tent, the pioneer and farmer, the mer-

chant and the artizan. are looking for-

ward confidently to their children's heri-
tage. “There’s a divinity that shapes our

end, rough hew them how we will.” ‘‘Mut-

ton, wool, and flax are not to lx- our

'Ultima Thule.’” For Proviilenee has

not merely blessed New Zealand with
those fertile valleys and fruitful plains,
which are at present her main asset;
uot only is she yielding us gold in in-

creasing quantities, and hinting that in

the oil fields of the mirth we have an-

other valuable product; but as a pre-
mise of our future greatness u|u<n the

seas Nature has given us splendid liar-

Ixuirs, inexhaustible beds of coal, and

iron in a condition which weeds but th*

magicians wand of the modern eta-mist
to la-come the finest steel. Aud if this
country has materials to build her ships,
she has also Hie sailors to man liicm, for

the New Zealander has eminently the

seafaring nature of the Englishman.
Small as the colony is. the In.u-c Hag of

the Union Company flies in the principal
ports of Australia, waxes through the

islands of the Pacific, and salutes the

great Dominion at Vancouver.''

“Leaving her maritime future. New

Zealand with her enormous ar-l constant

water-power waiting only to be harness-

ed, has hopeful prospects as a manufac-

turing country. Is it difficult to believe

that, with humanitarian legislation for

workers and wise treatment of capital,
there will arise before long manufactur-

ing towns differing only from those al

Home in that grinding poverty, over-

crowding and dirt, smoke and fog will

be absent? 1 do not think tlj- people
of New Zealand will consider I have over-

estimated the probable future of this

land in which they take so much pride,
and it seemed to me that at an epoch
of her history such as this Exhibition is

likely to prove it was a fitting occasion
to dwell upon her future, upon the com

ing day when this beautiful country will

be not only happy and prosperous, but

happy, prosperous, and great.

“Ladies and gentlemen, I have finish-

ed. 1 have but to welcome our visi-
tors in the name of His Majesty the

King, and to repeal, to the people of

New Zealand how fully I appreciate the

respect aud honour they invariably pay

to the representative of 1 licit Sovereign,
and how deeply sensible 1 am of their

generous good-will towards myself.”
The Governor then declared the F.xhi-

tition open amid applause.

SIR JOHN GORST ON NEW

ZEALAND.

CHRISTCHURCH. November 1.

A dinner was given to oversea repre-
sentatives and Commisioners by His Ex-

cellency, al freeman’s rooms. this even-

ing.

Sir John (torsi, responding to the toast

of the Exhibition, proposed by the Pre-

mier. said that he returned thanks for

the toast with ail the greater pleasure

because the British Government. uhich

he had the honour to represent, was fins

of the largest contributors to the Ex-

hibition. What measure of success the

British court might achieve it nonid be

for public opinion to determine when the

public had visited the Exhibition, lie

could claim, at least, that the motives

which had actuated the British Govern-

ment in sending its contribution had

been strong sympathy with the aspira-
tions of the colony, amt a sincere desire

to promote the sttecess of the undertak-

ing upon which the colony hud eiiiltarked.

In the first place, the British Govern-

ment had sent illustrations ot the pro-

gress of art- in the Mother Country and

of the application that was now Luing
made in the Mother Country of that art

to the process of manufacture. lie did
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not know of anything that oouW be
more useful to study in a young country
like New Zealand, because the. progress
of art and the promotion of beauty was

not a speciality of nations that were

very"numerous and had acquired a great
deal of wealth. The examples of the

world showed that some of the greatest
art nations of antiquity had been agri-
cultural and comparatively small coun-

•tires. Egypt was one example of tliat.
JShe was the first art country in the

world, and in her early day’s, when she
had a pastoral peaceful people,, her art

was much greater than in later days,
when she became the great conqueror,
urid subdued many of the nations of the

world. Another country of antiquity
which illustrated the point was Greece.

'The people of New Zealand might aspire
quickly to set an example to other

nations in the production of art and

beauty, in manufactures and industrial

works, lie confessed that he was aston-

ished at the opening ceremony that day
to note the wonderful ability’ with whieh,
apparently, music had teen cultivated in

the antipodes. The opening ode, which
was rendered by an antipodean audience,
and an antipodean band, and whieh was

composed, he understood, by a native
of New Zealand, would have been re-

ceived with admiration and applause in

any of the old cities of Europe. The
(British Government had given New Zea-

land an illustration of what the Mother
Country was doing in regard to the edu-
cation of the children of the poor, not

only in book-learning, but also in tech-

nical instruction; and- the application of

learning to industrial pursuits. They
might depend upon it that in the days
to coiue that nation would be greatest
and would lead the other nations of the

world which succeeded in producing the
healthiest and most intelligent popula-
tion. (Hear, hear.) Those who were

behindhand in the arts would have to

take the humble position of hewers of
wood and drawers of water. The people
of New Zealand had rare advantages.
Since' he had been in New Zealand, for

three days on his present visit, lie had
seen many things that astonished him,
but nothing astonished him more than
the faet which was referred to by the

I’remier of the extraordinary healthy
race of boys and girls which the colony
was bringing up. He had been accus-

tomed to visit great schools, not only
in the United Kingdom, but also in many

parts of Europe,-and lie had never seen

a more healthy-lot of boys and girls
than in New Zealand. They were far in

advance of any" children produced in Eon-

ilon or in any of the great cities of the

United Kingdom. If these children were

trained, not only to be healthy, but also

to be wise, they’ would produce a future
raee of New eZalanders which might
challenge comparison with any raee in

the world. There was another point to

whieh he would like to call attention,
lie could not give a lecture on the Brit-

ish court, but he would call the atten-

tion of those who visited the Exhibition

to a series of photographs contributed

by Sir Benjamin Stone. They- illustrated
the customs—the quaint original cus-

toms—of every part of-the old Mother
Country,-and they would give the people
of New Zealand some idea of-the variety

■ of qualifications which go to form the

nation of the United Kingdom. New

Zealanders inherited al! those qualifica-
tions. They had the enterprise and the

versatility of the Englishman; they
had the dogged perseverance of the

Scotchman; they had the gener-
ous and genial humour of the

Irishmen;. they had the.poetry and the

song of Wales; and with those qualifi-
cations among them they might develop
a New Zealand with an originality of its

ow n. not a -slavish imitation of .anything
in the Mother. Country, but a race that

would contribute to the greatness of the

world, and would have qualifications of

value to mankind. The British Govern-
ment had furnished a catalogue, whieh
explained the photographs exhibited by
Sir Benjamin Stone, ami without that ex-

planation they would be comparatively
unintelligible to many people; but with
it in their hand the people could read

the history of the places from which

they had come. There was One more

point in regard to the British'court
which he would refer - to. It was rather
a sad one. It dealt with the tables fur-

nished by the Board of They
showed the present social conditions of
the British people, and they contained
warnings of whllV tlie New Zealanders
must avoid in regard to the diseases
and disadvantages which were imposed
upon the population of the Old Country,
but whieh it would be their business to

prevent' ih Nttf 'ZCitlamL ■' -•

FEATURES OF THE BRITISH

COURT.

The expenditure of about £ 10.000 by
the British Government to furnish a

representative display of English art,

crafts, scientific pursuits, things of his-

torical interest, and information of

great value to those interested in social

ami economic progress provides the Ex-

hibition with an exhibit of first-class

importance and educative value. A

separate article deals with the magnifi-
cent collection of painting and statu-

ary which is housed in a special an-

nexe while in the main building arc

grouped exhibits dealing with education,
social economy’, the navy, army- coinage,
seals, geography and exploration, me-

teorology and photography.

MOW THE WEATHER IS

KECOIiMED.

One ol the most interesting exhibits

shows in detail the careful and elabor-
ate weatherrecording arrangements of

the Meteorological Office, London. The

office issues daily weather forecasts for

the whole of the United Kingdom. It

prophecies storms with certainty, and

even the vagaries of an April day in the

Old Country'. are somehow anticipated
in these useful forecasts. The exaet

record of what occurs from hour to

hour in a large number of stations

widely distributed is the most import-
ant element upon whieh forecasts are

based, and the Meteorological Office has

provided for the Exhibition a veij com-

plete set of the recording instruments

used. Hain, sunshine, temperature, at-

mospheric pressure, and wind velocity'
are automatically registered. Atmos-

pheric pressure is marked to a very-

fine degree by the ordinary barometer,
but a first-class meteorological station

possesses a microbarograph which shows
the most minute fluctuations. Its re-

cording pen will register the changes
of pressure caused during working
hours in the Exhibition by the presence
of large numbers of workmen, and the

opening and closing of doors. On the

drum whieh carries the record was to be

seen a steady horizontal line. “This is

when the doors are closed at night,”,
explained the officer in charge of the

exhibit. “That shows when work re

commenced at 7 a.rn.,” he added, point-
ing to air irregular continuation of the

line. The meteorologist is not content

with recording the ordinary shade tem-

perature. lie must needs secure a re-

cord of the earth temperature, grass
minimum and solar radiation. One of
the simpler instruments enables the

meteorologist, by pressing a button and

consulting a dial on bis desk, to ascer-

tain whieh way the wind is blowing,
a wind wave being electrically connect-
ed with the instrument. The ingenious
instruments "which- can be attached to

kites for the jnirpo.se. of 'rc lording
readings of the barometer and thermo-’
meter iibove the earth’s surface are ex-

hibited, and among the many specimens
of meteorological records in the exhibit!

is the meteorological log of the schooner
Thrust, which was commanded by the.

late Prince Consort on a voyage from.

Port Royal to Trinidad in 1891. Dia-

grams are displayed which indicate the
wind circulation at the South Pole,

and the actual sunshine recorder used

by the National Antarctic Expedition
in 1901’3 is included in the collection of

instruments.

MEDALS AND COINS.

.The man in the street is prob
ably unaware of the fact that a.

five-pound piece is current coin of
,

the realm of King Edward VII.

Possibly he seldom becomes entitled

to that amount, but if he posses-
sed the smaller amount of £2 he could

represent it” in a" single gold coin.

Specimens 'of, these interesting, coins, ,
and l the complete" set coined by British

and colonial mints are on view in the

British court; Another particularly, in- .
teresting. feaiareLin* this section isTa .
large ease of reproductions in wax of -
Ibe .GreatjtdSealji .of England from ’that , ■
used ?by” WfiTa ; *K-iiig. of the Alereiaiis.

,
I

790 Ail)., U> Qiieen Victoria’s , .Seal ’of , t

State. . ( - seals .also .find a jdacjc «•

in the eoHeeijbh,* and is a einirjis
fact that while Caliada fiJVours "a de-

sign approximating the size of a saucer,

all tlii other 1 British colonics possess
seals, nearer .the. size, of a iive.-slijlluig ;
pieije. The War Office has provided, a, ,
very .’fine ; eo)le< tion of naval and mjlP * !
tary medals, dated from Waterloo and
completed' to the present "'time.' •*'

Hudson’s BalldoELo
Brand Baking Powder*

Awarded sP«vial Cold Medal, ....

absolute purity

7 Thirty years of popularity is

ample proof in all reality.
- PRICKS GREATI.V RF.DVCEn

PROFESSOR J. M. TUNY saps<
** After having made very careful

analysis of yottr Baking Powder/
have great pleasure in testifying

'■
that it is composed of substances

y\\ v, ///fff which are quite innocuous, but

• jjBSMjEES& a are at the same time calculated
Z&L w/ n

to produce the best results when 1
wnUBLuIbAa.VWv V

used for the purposes for which
’ ’ they are intended.”

jjsffiasgj J. 11. HUDSON,
Manufacturing-Chemist, AUCKLAND.

RAM I E
THE

NEW MATERIAL
FOR

TROPICAL S’ COLONIAL WEAR.

WHAT ISa .J1*?o’®.?1*®? 8 exacted from an Asiatic perennialplant ofthe
’▼**r*<, nettle family. It is very strong— andwith exceptional propertiee-of
DAMTI? 9 strength and durability are combined the soflnees of silk, and

! absolutelyunique qualities which render it unaffectedin any wavby moisture. -

“ TUXEDO” White Ramie Itfateriala '
. h® B® new materials, made from pure Ramie, will stand any amount ofwashingwithout loping strengthor lustre, andare absolutely-unshrinkable and inexpensive. In

fact Tuxedo’ 13 by far themost durable materialohthe market. This altogetherunique
combinationof qualities,not to befound in anyother textile, places “Tuxedo’? in the '’ -

*
premier position for Ladies’or Gentiemen’sSummer wear, especially forcostumes and
suits for Boating,Riding, Tennis, and otherrecreations.

“UMUSTAV” f. _■; •;
•• VATSUMU ”

j
R»*»ie Underwear

Thepure Rainie Fibre from which “ Vatsumu” is made possesses unique qualitiesfor
absorbing and diffusing perspiration, thus preventing chill, and preserving a normal
temperature undercircumstances which wouldotherwise produce exceptionalheat.

The New RAMIE KHAKI MATERIAL
ABSOLUTELY WATERPROOF, BUT ALLOWS FREE
VENTILATION. NO RUBBER IS USED IN ITS

MANUFACTUKE.

This material is made in all weights. The lighter materials are most suitable for
uniforms, clothing, andrough wear. Theheavier makes are unequalledfer tents, blinds,
awnings, etc.

’

-- — • ; ’
"

• Fall Particularscan beobtainedatall good class Drapers andHosiers,
or from

J. SPENCER TURNER Co. } enoland.

Painless Dental Operations:
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.' WE DO NOT

EMPLOY STUDENTS. The most difficult dental operations are accomplished absolutely
without pain. We make No Extra Charge for theExtracting whenSets -areOrdered.

Your teeth are precious. Nature demands they, receive the best treatment. All that
skill and experience canaccomplish is at your command here. ’ » - —

Oar fll.rMtee is M good a. gold. No more Dread of the D»ntal Chair. Open in the Evenings.
Examination and Estimates Free. Nurse in Attendance.

Hh RAYNER American Dental Parlors,
Queen and Wellesleygreets.

'
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■MAVAT. and military display.

♦ Working drawings of HtKs. New Zea-

laniKWill probably be attfttetive’to those

interested in marine architecture, while

the general public will regard with ad-

iuiration the exquisitely finished

models of H.M. first class bat-

tleships Swiftsure and Albion.
So much detail' 1 is provided in the
(ormer model that the small boata are

even fitted with ivory oars and boat-
hooks. ; A fine gallery of photographs
accompanies these exhibits, showing all

types of modern warships. The Maxim
and Gardner automatic guns, which fire

GOO shots per minute if required, are

set up in working' order, and there is

also the complete 10-pounder- breech-
loading jointetkgumand equipment -used

on the hilly frontier of Northern India.
This again is composed of two sections,
each of which provides a load for a

mule, the carriage" mattes another load,
the wheels a fourth, and the axle and

small stores a fifth, while “ammunition

mules” each carry two boxes of shells
and fuses and cartridges. Thus equip-
ped the Mountain ' Artillery penetrates
to the inmost fastnesses of the hill
tribes. The display includes a very
complete collection of modern military
equipment, and there is also an inter-

esting historical collection, ineluding the

chain shot invented by Admiral De

Witte in 1666, grape shot, rib shot (the
earliest form of .shell for use with a

grooved bore rifled gun), and the old

hand grenade.

HISTORY PHOTOGRAPHS.

, With the object of preserving for

posterity a petmanent pictorial record

of English national life and history, Sir
Benjamin Stone, M.P.. of Birmingham, is

Compiling a collection 6T photographs,"
’ a selection from the series being on

view in the Court. Those who have

only read or heard of the picturesque
. survivals of old customs will find in ’
these photographs a wealth of interest.

• May day festivities, ancient customs at

(fairs or markets, and the beautiful cere-

monies connected with the Welsh Eis-

teddfodor national musical gathering
are depicted in realistic fashion, and

there is a large selection of pictures’
taken in historic buildings.

Scientific photography receives a fair
amount of ''attention in the exhibit.

Specimens of process work, plate tests,
X ray photographs, astronomical work,
and the many other applications of the

camera for scientific purposes find a

place' in the display which, although
not of much interest to the casual visit-
or, will provide many a valuable lesson
to those interested in the various
brandies. .

_

, Pictorial photography is represented
by 132 specimens, evidently selected wit'*

great care, showing that the camera in

the hands of workers with artistic taste

has a much wider field than of minute

and exact reproduction. Beautiful at-

mospheric effects are reproduced in many

of the best examples, and by the sub-

ordination of detail in enlargement and

the introduction of suitable tones, pic-
tures are produced'which compare very

favourably with the impressionist stu-

dies. of those who work with the pen and

brush. The collection is regarded by the

Royal Photographic Society of Great

Britain, by whom it has been prepared,
as fairly- representative of the- best mo-

dern English' pictorial' photography, and

as such it should ,j?rovi(le a good deal

of inspiration to the- colonial worker.

Adjoining the photographie'cxhibitidn is

a small, but, choice ..selection of original

pen and ink drawings by famous artists,

'many of wW a're"thoroughly -famMiar-

to colonials through the pages of

“Punch.”

! EDUCATION AND SOCIAL

’» economy: * e

These important subjects receive v.ry

■ comprehensive treatment in the couit,

but as they do not lend themselves to

popular description, I do not propose

to do more than indicate the

features. Educational institutions" from

■ the primary schools to the English uni-

versifies are very fully described; a-num-

ber of well arranged cases of framed

photographs serving" to give visitors a

very realistic c»f ’ -the main features

<if the EngHsfi- educational system. The

Board of Trude, has furnished a very
; complete set . of eharts dealing with eco-

nomic subjects, anil a huge map of Lon-

don. twenty'&ef is coloured to

show realistically the social condition of

the people as, muicftlcil in Mr .Charier
Boot h’s work ‘ Life *od

-babpur in London.- - ------ --- - <.

THE CANADIAN COURT.

EFFECTIVE ADVERTWING ►>

METHODS.

AN OBJECT ElftdSON. TO NEW

-I=. W ZEALAND.

I have visited the Canadian Court, and
chatted with one of the Dominion’s
Commissioners, Mr W. AZBurns, a busi-
ness' like, courteous gentleman, who is

one of the staff of'"five accompanying
the Canadian exhibit. The Dominion
Government has set about advertising
Canada’s attraction in the most thor-

ough manner. Connected with the De-

partment of Agriculture is an exhibition
section by means of which Canadian pro-

ducts are displayed in every large ex-

hibition through out the world. About
£50,000 spent annually in this way,

and, says Mr Burns, the country gets
a return in immigration and increased

trade which fully recoups it for the

outlay. “We figure it out that this work

is profitable,” explained Mr Burns. "’To

exhibit at St. Louis, the largest world's

fair ever held, we went there alongside

every country in the world, and spent
about £60,000. We reckon that the

50,000 moneyed American farmers who

crossed the border into Canada that

year were largely the result of that dis-

play, so it paid us well, you see;”

“No, we are not on an immigration
mission here,” said the Commissioner in

reply to a question. “Our object is to

bring your people through Canada on

the way Home, and to further promote
our trade relations.' If New Zealand,
with its many attractions, would carry

on the same propaganda as we are I

am quite sure it would get results if it

went to work in Canada.”

. “Can you indicate the lines upon

which trade may be promoted?” I

asked.

“We use your butter and other pro-

ducts which you export,” Mr Burns

pointed out, “because our winter is

your summer, and we can exchange the

products_in season. We hope that this
exhibit will bring about such an increase
of traije.as will necessitate a better ser-

vice Of. steamers between New Zealand

and Canada.
_

Two of Messrs Bueknall’s

boats are on the run, and they have al-

ready proved inadequate for the amount

of freight offered. We can sell New

Zealand furniture of a class which will

compete with any in the world. We have

the raw materials, our forests are very

, rich in all kinds of furniture woods, and

the beauty of our Golden Oak is un-

equalled.”

So with this preliminary chat and a

handful of publications, ineluding “One

Thousand Facts About Canada,” the cap-
able advocate of his country’s attrac-

tions startedme on a tour of the Cana-

dian Court.

The m'neral section provides the most

noteworthy feature of the’ exhibit, de-

monstrating as it does how excellent a

grip the Dominion has upon the mar-

kets of the world. Canada provides 90

per cent of the world’s supply of as-

bestos. Canadian, asbestos has the-long-
est fibre and for that reason is- most

popular for working up into manufactur-
ed articles. The exhibit shows asbestos
as it is found in the rock, and there are

also examples iff-finished-products. Gra-

phite, coal, miea, and corundum (a sub-

stitute for emery) are mined in Ontario,

and there are interesting '-exhibits of
these products. The niica, used in elec-

trical equipment and often for unbreak-

able gas . ehjmneys comes from rich
Canad'an mines in thick slabs several

feet in superficial area. A block has

been taken out weighing over half a

ton. The colour, known as Cobalt, was

extremely rare until a big deposit dis-
covered in Ontario Hooded the market,
and the ore from which it is obtained
is now being mainly worked for its
large percentage of nickel. Excellent

displays of minerals arc to be found in

the court, and the Dominion’s products
from timber are likely to attract con-

siderable attention. The Canadian

bent-wood chair is already established
in popular favour. There are hundreds
of patterns on view, and office furni-

ture, splendidly finished, is also shown

as an illustration of good workmanship
and the beauty of Canadian oak and

.other furniture woods. Many who see

the stack of spruce and balsam wood

resembling a firewood heap, will be

somewhat surprised to know that the

varied specimens of paper exhibited close
at hand, ineluding “news” and high-
class note, come from similar blocks of

wood. Paper making from wood pulp
is a big Canadian industry, and the

pulp is also being turned to account

for indurated fibre-ware such as buckets

and pans which are quite watertight
and wearable though made from the

same raw material as the daily news-

paper. Cedar canoes of surprisTig
lightness, maple sugar and honey, and

a beautifully arranged display of bot-
tled fruits occupy central positions in tho
large court, and there are a hundred
and one other products from goloshes to

pianos which the Canadian Government

is showing on behalf of the manufactur-

ers in the Domin’ou. The complete ex-

hibit was packed into 1400 cases, and
the display occupies 14,000 feet of the

special annex built to accommodate it.

The wall space is decorated in red art

muslin, with panels of straw arranged
in exceedingly pretty fashion, while

over every arch—and there arc many—■
is the inscription “Canada” worked in

corn cobs surrounded with a border of
sheaves, an appropriate design for Hie

gq-aliead colony- which is “the granary
of the world.”

HOME INDUSTRIES.

It is satisfactory to find that trade

and foreign exhibits, though very ex;
tensive, do not dwarf home productions
at the International Exhibition. I spent

a morning in the south gallery, where

home industry has filled nearly I he

whole of the space. Ten thousand ex-

hibits have been sent for competition
and hundreds for display, so that it will

be realised that my impressions are

necessarily general, and that number-
less meritorious productions are un-

noticed. Judging has not yet taken

place—there will be at least three weeks

delay—consequently the names of com-

petitors and their places of residence
are not available. The technical schools
of Auckland, Wellington, and Christ-
church, and the Canterbury School of Art

provide a really- magnificent display of

decorative design and practical work in

wood and metal. An attractive pic-
ture gallery is provided, simply from

contributions in oil, mainly studies in

still life, ettecuted by the studelits. Tha
Wellington school has constructed a

model ehureh iu modern Gothic style.
The complete church is built to smalt
scale, while shown apart in larger size
is a portion of the roof with well de-

signed timber work. Decorative de-
signs for various parts of the ehureh
are shown, and a portion of the altar
rail design has been nicely worked out

iu metal. A large settee, with magni-
ficently finished panels, in carved wood
and copper repousse work, constitutes

the chief feature of the Canterbury Col-

lege School of Art display. The* Auck-
land exhibit is strongest in plumbing
work. I.am not able to pick out the
items, and I confess to lacking that
technical knowledge necessary to a pro-
per description of the exhibit, but it is
evident that the four classes for

plumbers are well filled with admirable

specimens of work. The metal work

section is one of the strongest. Ad-
mirable work is displayed in the way of

finished parts of engine and machine

castings and wrought-iron work, while
there are seventeen exhibits of model

machinery. A London and North'
Western railway engine, built to scale,
by an Auckland amateur, is remarkably
well finished, in striking contrast Io

several other models, including a larger
locomotive, also sent for competition.
Electrical locomotives and high-speed
stationary- engines have received a good
deal of attention, some attractive work

having been turned out.

. Woodworking exhibits take up a large
portion of the space, and include many
exquisites examples of cabinetmaking
One of the most effective of the half-
dozen sideboards displayed in the sec-

tion was made, according to the'official

label, by an apprentice of less than 2(

years’ experience. Golden oak has been

used, and a beautiful finish has been

obtained. The fittings are in gun-metal,
and on either side of the central mirror
are pretty corner cupboards with col-

oured leadlight. doors. In this section

there are also classes for apprentices
over 24 years, and an open class, both

of- which are well filled, the. articles,
generally of a useful character available

for -furnishing or house-fittings, being

nearly all up to a high standard <?f finish
and originality of design.

Every- encouragement has been given
,fo carving, and the specimens, though
varying greatly in workmanship and

beauty of -design, make a particularly
attractive exhibit. The open class for

amateurs iu relief carving contains oiie

of the finest collections ever grouped in

a colonial exhibition. While some com-

petitors have made modest attempts in

the form of photo frames, the majority
have launched out upon large articles
of furniture, such as sideboards. Some

of the most tasteful work was upon
writing cabinets, hall chairs and settees,
and notably a beautiful mantelpiece in

walnut. A fault about, one of the most
ambitious efforts; a kauri sideboard, was

its overwhelming burden of floral de-

signs in high relief, carved in a free

and effective manner, but quite unsuited
for such a piece of furniture. The

total number of exhibitors in the carv-

ing classes is 140.

Specimens of brush-work and models
from the elementary schools of New

South Wales exhibited at Melbourne Ex-

hibition, have'been sent to New Zealand

for display. They include many fine de-

signs based on nature studies, and form

an excellent means of comparison, exhi-

bited as they are close to sini'iar work
from New Zealand State Schools.

A COMPLETE FOOD FOR GENERAL USE.

* 1 This DIET is recommended

4-. V 1 11 ■' *>-.* Sr M W a sSI to

Sfß© particularly adapted to the needs

—
of Dyspeptics and Invalids.

DIET

' H unable to take cow's milk and is
Ba ■ B mi"

- B B Gt<,.
B B for the Aged.

') The "Allenburys"

boiling waler.

The “Allenburys’’ DIET is for ADULTS and is quite distinct from (he “Allenburys” Foods for Infants.
""

FULL PARTICULARS ON APPLICATION TO

ALLEN & HANBURYS Ltd., Bridge & toftusStreets, SYDNEY.
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MUSIC AND DRAMA.

The West’s pictures and the Breseians
continue to attract large audiences at
His Majesty’s Theatre, Auckland. For

this week a splendid programme has

been prepared, the musical portion
being particularly good. The usual

matinee will be given on Saturday after-

noon, and there will also be one on

Friday afternoon (King’s Birthday).

The Stonhani Morrison Company, who

are now playing the West Coast of the

South Island, report excellent business
throughout New Zealand. The com-

pany leave Nelson this week, for Auck-

land, from which town they will com-

mence their return tour of the colony,
showing an entirely new set of articulat-
ing pictures, amongst which we are pro-

mised something extraordinary in the

way of animated photography.

In the course of a friendly chat on

Monday at the Grand Hotel with the

illustrious and much-travelled eanta-

trice, Mdlle. Dolores, a “Graphic” repre-
sentative gathered a few interesting re-

minisceuses concerning her Australian

tour, which, doubtless, will prove of

interest to the music-loving public of
Auckland.

Well, Mdlle, it is nice to see you
back again and to have once more the

opportunity of chatting with you.
And I can assure you, answered

Mdlle, that I am delighted to be back

in dear old Auckland, where I have so

many sympathetic friends. Do you

know, 1 am just longing to sing to them

again. I don’t forget hoxv very kind

Auckland audiences have always been

to me. It is just like coming home.

■ Will you give me some of your re-

miniseenses of your doings iu Austra-

lia?

Well, what is there to say?” laugh-
ingly responded the charming cantatriee.

Oh, well, you know, I do not like inter-

views, but I suppose I must submit
to the inevitable.

You have had great successes over

there ?

Yes, wonderful. Everybody has been

so kind; so enthusiastic; treating me

like a queen. And 1 did try to sing

my very best for them. It has all been

like a dream. Nothwithstanding the
long programme I gave them, they
applauded me, ovated me, rushed my

carriage, and tore from me all the
floral emblems that had been presented
to me. This moved me very much, and

1 felt that much was expected of me,

and my! Didn't I work. The audiences

were most critical, and listened to my
efforts with rapt attention.

You had a great reception at the

Town Hall in Sydney?
Yes, it was brilliant; there, were

over 4000 present. In Sydney I gave

seven concerts, favourite numbers being
the German songs which I have learnt

since I was last here; Bach’s “Come,
Sweet Death” was redemanded every
time I sang it.

Did you sing anything of Brahm’s?’’
Yes, I sang his serenade, and the

“Feldehisankeit,” which is one of the

test pieces of the German leider singers.
This is a piece which is, as you know,

seldom attempted on account of its

intricacies.

What operatie nninleis did yon
contribute? — J sang the famous

soprano aria from the opera of
“ La Tosca,” the “ Shadow Song,”
and the “ I’olaeeo” from Mig-
non,” and other popular operatic selec-

tions. The old English songs appeared
to please, and, as usual, 1 often sang
national airs as encores. There were,
of course, many requests made for “The
Laughing Song,” “Home, Sweet Home,”

and “ Cornin' thro’ the Rye.” In my
New Zealand programme I will introduce
the old Crusador songs, the composers
of many of which are now unknown.

Did yon have big houses all through

Australia?—Yes, wonderful. In Mel-

bourne. Brisbane, Adelaide, aud iu fact

everywhere, Be had phenomenal suc-

cesses.

How is your voice?—l do uot think
that J have ever been in tetter health.
My voice is in splendid condition. How-

ever, you will hear on Thursday.
HIS MAJESTY'S THEATRE.

*

Lessee, Mr C. H. Bailey.

TONIGHT AND EVERY EVENING AT 8.

MATINEE, SATURDAY, at 2.30.

WEST'S PICTURES
WEST'S PICTURES

AND

THE BRESCIANS.

THE BRESCIANS.

N.Z s PREMIER THEATRE CROWDED
FROM FLOOR TO CEILING.

A»< ENTERTAINMENT
~~

'
OF IMMACULATE

REFINEMENT.

Admission: 3/, 2/, and 1/.
Children Half-price to 3/ and 2/. [
Plan at Wildman and Arey’s.
Day Sales in Arcade.

T. J. WEST and H. HAYWARD, Managers.

SPENCER
PIANOS

JOHN SPENCER & CO.
By Special Appointment

Pianoforte N|a\ers to H.R.H.

tlje Princess of Wales.

OVER 3000 SOLD
IN NEW ZEALAND.

Hew Models, just landed, from £4O,

Or,

On the Hire System of Purchase, from

£1 4s. a month.

SOLE AGENTS-

London & Berlin Piano Co.
QUEEN-STREET.

A..JSLJSI By Appointment to wMf
HM - The Kh, £ •URI H.R.H. The Prince ofWales.

SALT
Report of the INSTITUTE OF HYGIENE, London:

•• Cerebos Salt is composed of refined table Salt, combined with phosphates which
•• exist in most food products in the natural condition. The phosphates in wheat
“

are much diminished in the preparation of flour. Phosphates in meat and
•• vegetables are, toalarge extent, lostin cooking. Theuse ofCerebos Saltin place
••of ordinary salt restores these natural and valuable products to the daily food.”

Messrs. T.. r>. Nathan & Ca.t AncManA.

Have you read ?

Have you heard ?

Have you seen ?
THAT

.f IKVI.XE CO.’S
PICTORIAL ENVELOPES Jj

are valuable to You.

Save all you get and induce your friends touse them- Whilst sending your friends a nice
view itis combined withprivacy ofcorrespondence.

A CASH PRIZE OF £IO
will be given to the person who collects the largest number by 31st January, 1907.

Send for particulars to Manager

IRVINE & CO., Pictorial Envelope Co.,
Caxton Chambers, Swanson St., Auckland.

I W&TCHESI
Th® kes * watches that can be| j

® constructed. All Guaranteed. For | ■
S sak over w°dd- § j
S AMERICAN WALTHAM WATCH COMPANY, B
Too Waltham, Mass., U.S-A. M ]

A Cheap Metal Farm Gate and Fence Dropper.
k

■« —Z—X——z— .

’it/ \Z— s Vc<
THE N GATE—BIGID AS A GIRDER. The cheapest and most

10x4, with Swires, hinges, and spring catch, 255.; effective Dropper in th.
11 x4, 27b. 6d.; 12 x4, 30s. Extra wires, Is. each. market. A perfect stay

We have several other styles.
P° B B>T*r’

Send for our Illustrated Catalogue. Send for sample.

CYCLONE FENCE & GATE CO., “•££££££££”•

BA
Summer

Remedy
it the onlyEmulsion that canbe taken continuously in warm weather

: and without in any way disturbing appetite or digestion. It does

ow rancid, it has no smell and does not repeat, moreover it is
from any ingredient that could prove harmful even to the most

tis simple, safe, efficient. To the many who in the past have found
possible to take other Emulsions, we would say write to us atonce

for pastage) for a free sample of Angier’s Emulsion and note

-the ease, and even pleasure, with which it can be taken.
;ite and digestion are among the first effects noticed from its use.

Of Chemists, 1/3, 2/9 and 4/6.

FREE SAMPLE
on receipt of id. for postage. Mention this paper.
1 CHEMICAL CO., Ld., 7 Barrack St., SYDNEY, N.S.W.
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Children's Page

COUSINS’ COMPETITIONS.

PRIZES FOR COLOURING GRAPHIC

PICTURES WITH PAINTS, CHALKS,

OR CRAYONS.

FOR YOUNGER COUSINS ONLY.

Some years ago we had a Painting
Competition, and it was very successful.

Now I wish to try another.

RULES.

Cut out any picture you choose from

any of the “Graphics” for the Next

Three Weeks,- commencing with Thia

Number, which will make Four Numbers

altogether.

Colour it as prettily as you can in

Chalks or Paints.

You may send as many pictures as you
like, or you need only send one.

You are not obliged to send pictures
from four separate week’s “Graphics.’*
Four are mentioned in order to give
Southern Cousins a chance.

No eousin above the age of 13 may
compete, i

The work must be all your very own.

THE PRIZES.

TWO NICE PRIZES WILL BE GIVEN.

ONE FOR COUSINS FROM

9 TO 13.

ONE FOR COUSINS UNDER 9.

Post all pictures to COUSIN KATE,

"Graphic” Office, Auckland on or before

December Ist, and mark envelopes—-

“Painting Competition.”

COUSINS’ BADGES.

Cousins requiring badges are requested
to send an addressed envelope, when the

badge will be forwarded by return mail.

' >
J

COUSINS CORRESPONDENCE.

Dear Cousin Kate,—At last I am writ-
,ng. lam sorry I have not written
sooner. We are back from the country,
ai>d we had a lovely time while we were

there. I go to school again, and am

glad to get back. We arc getting quite
a number of new cousins for the “Gra-

phic.” I am going to West's pictures
some time thrs week, and I hope I

will like it, have you been yet? Did

yon go to the Domain on Labour Day?
I did not go to the Domain, but I went

to see the procession, and I liked it very
much. It was awfully pretty. I think

this is all the news, so good-bye.—l re-

main, your loving eousin, RENE.

P.S.—Love to yourself arid all the

cousins.

[Dear Cousin Rene,—It is rather a

long time sinee you wrote to me last,

but I never expect any letters in the

holidays. What did- you do all the

time yon were in the country that you

enjoyed it so much? I have not been

to West’s pictures this time, but they
are sure to be good, because they al-

ways are. J did not go to the Domain

on Labour Day either, but we had ar

grand view of the procession. It was

splendid wasn’t it? though not quite so

long as last year’s, I think. Some of

the exhibits were very funny, especial-
ly the small bears.—Cousin Kate.]

4> 4> 4-

Dear Cousin Kate,—I am quite a

stranger to the cousins’ page, and no

doubt you will be under the impression
that I have deserted your band, but I

hope that is not the case. Sinee I last

wrote to yon we have had our school

examination, and I am pleased to tell

you my sister and I were very fortun-

ate, and passed into the sixth standard.

I don’t think I told you about the chil-

dren’s last ball, which was a huge suc-

cess, and I am sure tlwroughly enjoyed

by all the children. Some of them look-

ed simply lovely, and I think there was

every kind of fancy dress there. I

went as Red Riding Hood. I think

Cousins Hilda and Winnie’s letters on

the National League competition splen-
did, ami must congratulate them both.

Cousin Hilda must be very7 clever to

write such wonderfully good, letters. I

do not know if it was myself or an-

other Cousin Linda’s address which Hilda

wanted. If it was thine it is Linda Cus-

son, Victoria street, Hamilton. I will be

very pleased to send postcards to Violet
Tate and Dolly Ball, who I feel very-

sorry7 for, and should like to do any-
thing to amuse them, for I myself was

in bed a couple of years ago with a bad

illness, and was always ready 7 for post-
cards and letters, and I am quite sure

they also love to get them. Hamilton is

getting quite lively now, and this year
there has been a great many dances,
which are very pleasant in winter, but

I think it is getting rather hot for them

now. The Hamilton annual show is to
be held on the Bth and !)th of next

month, and we are hoping that the wea-

ther will keep line, as a wet or dull

day spoils everyone’s pleasure. As it is

getting rather late I will conclude my

letter, and, if good enough, I should like

to see it in print next week. With love

to all the cousins, not forgetting your-

self.-—I am, your affectionate eousin,
LINDA.

[Dear Cousin Linda,—I really thought
that you had forgotten all about us, and

that we should not hear from you any

more, but I am glad to find that such is

not the case. How relieved you must be

to know that the examination is over,
and that you have passed. I think
children’s fancy dress balls are one of

the prettiest sights imaginable, as the

children look so sweet when they are

dressed. There is nothing so delightful
when you arc ill as to receive letters,
books, amt papers, and I am sure Violet

and Dolly willbe delighted to get yours.
Hamilton is growing such a big place
that you can always find plenty to

amuse yourselves with now. I hope it

will be fine for your show day.—Cousin
Kate.]

4> 41 4i

Dear Cousin Kate, —I suppose you
have quite forgotten me by now. I was

very naughty not to have written be-

fore. I have always been going to, but

have always put it off, and now I am al-

most ashamed to. We all went down to

Wellington for two months last March,
and we were so lucky, for there was a

cinematograph and a circus on, and we

went twice to the theatre, first to see

the “Gondoliers” and next to “Sinbad
the Sailor.” Is not it lovely, Cousin
Kate? we are all going down to the
Exhibition at Christinas, and when I
come back I will write and tell you all

about it. Wc had five pet lambs this
year, but very 7 unfortunately every one

of them died, but we have two little

pups, and four sweet little kittens. I

am going to write to Violet Tate and

Dolly this month. We have two little

friends coming up to spend the Christ-

mas holidays with us after we have been

to the Exhibition. We are looking for-
ward to seeing them. My sister ami I

went out for a lovely ride on Thurs-

day. The bush i** looking s® pretty now.

All the fern trees arc coming out. With

love to all the cousins and yourself. —

1 remain, yours sincerely, CICELY.

[Dear Cousin Cicely,- 1 have not for-
gotten you at all, ami anyway I have all

your names written out in a book, ko

you can’t escape me in that way. I am

glad you enjoyed your visit to Welling-
ton. Was that your first visit to the
theatre, or are you quite an old thvnlre-

JJi: ARTHI R MrELMEEL, DECEASED.

ARTHUR McELMEEL, late of The Dr®

Rush, near Rockhampton, </ucpii*hin«S.
Mine Manager, died at Rackliaiwpluu <<u
the 2nd November. 1905.

The next of kin of deceased, or any per-
sons knowing their whereabouts are re-

quested to write t<*

J. R. GAIR,

Local Deputy Curator of Intestine Estates,
Rockhampton, Queensland.

ggANK QF gOUTII >yALES.
Established 1817.

Head Office:
GEORGE-ST., SYDNEY.

Paid-up Capital JE2.000.00*
Reserve Fund Ul.toO.’XtO
Reserve Liability of Pro-

prietors £2.000.000

£5,450,000

DIRECTORS:
THE HON. CHARLES K. MACKELLAB,

M.L.C., President
THE HON. REGINALD JAMES BLACK,

M.L.C.
SIR JAMES R. FAIRFAX, Kt.

RICHARD Bl NN lE, Esq.
HON. SIR NORMAND MACLA* AIN, Kt..

M.L.C.
SENATOR THE HON. JAMES THOMAS

WALKER
AUDITORS:

Harrington Palmer, Esq.
Frederick W. Other, Esq.
Loudon Office: OLD BROAD-ST.

With Branches in ail the Australian States,
Now Zealand and Fiji; and Agencies and
Correspondents throughout Tasmania,
the United Kingdom, Europe, India. China,
Japan, and the East, Africa, Camilla, the

United States, South America, Honolulu,
and the West Indies.

The Bank allows interest on Fixed De-
posits, Collects for its Customers Divi-
dends on Shares in Public Companies, and
Interest on Debentures; undertakes the
Agency of other Banks; and conducts all
customary Banking Business. Also, Is-

sues Letters of Credit and Circular Notes,
negotiable throughout the World.

J. RUSSELL FRENCH,
General Manager.

84, Wimpole-st..
London \V..

November, 1896.
T\R. VAN SLYKE has for the last year

and a half b<«en devoting himself to

the diseases of the Eye, at the Royal Lon-
don Ophthalmic Hospital, Moorlields. For
a year he has acted as my clinical assist-
ant. lie has made himself thoroughly fa-
miliar with the methods of correcting er-
rors of. refraction with glasses. lie is

skilled in the use of the ophthalmoscope,
and acquainted with the various changes
met with in the fundus of the eve. as well
as with the diagnosis and treatment of its

external parts. I always found him a re-
liable and most trustworthy assistant.

E. TREACHER COLLINS, F.R.C.S.,

Surgeon.
Address — Pitt-st. Buildings.

Newton, Auckland.

Hours —• 10 to 1,2 to 4, and 7 to 8.
Telephone No. *2061.

* EDWARDS'

HARLENE
I HAIR
I The Great Hair Producer 8 Restorer

THe !■ The Finest Dressing. - ——

'FO".2'~nLIM Specially Prepared and Delicately Perfumed.
*

■ wwdfM luxury and a Necessity to every Modern Toilet,

ilAl C- 9 Retorts. Strengthens, Beautifies and Promotes the Growth
Hair. Prevents it Falling, Off and Turning Grey.

The World-renowned Cure for Baldness.

i/_, 2/6 fi? 4/6 per bottle, from Cbemnti a«d Stores.

|f 95 8 96. High Holborn, London, w.c. W
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goer? We all enjoyed “Sinbed the Sail-
or" immensely, and for days after we

Wen>'about <|ttolitig it on'every possible
<>r dnipnssiMe- occasion. You -are very

lu<-ky to l>e going (ollieExliibitibn. You

will have a good tithe.' I envy you,

though I hope to see it some time. You

were unfortunate with your pets this

year, though I should think two pups

and four kittens were pet enough for

anybody. I am so pleased to And so

many of you are going to write to Vio-

let and Holly. I have not been out rid-

ing for some mouths stow, but I think
I spent nearly all my last holidays in
the saddle, and enjoyed myself hugely.
What a grand holiday you are going to

have: first the Exhibition, then your
two little friends. He sure you write

and tell me all about it. —Cousin Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate,—There is not very
nuieh news to write about, but we are alt

looking forward to the opening of the

Exhibition on the Ist of November. 1

daresay 1 will have plenty of news to

write about when it is open. 1 have been

over the building and it is very large.
People were fixing up'their exhibits; amt

there are hundreds and hundreds ot

workmen working for aft they are worth

to get the place in order. ( had a peep

through the door into the fernery, but

no one is allowed in just yet. Even that

one little pe-p showed me a perfect para-

dise of beauty. Tall tree ferns every-

where, smaller ferns and all kinds of

creepers, and a big lake with ttoating
water lilies, and a real waterfall. It

looked to me just like a real tropical
forest. Winding paths were here amt

there, and pretty moss-grown banks, tt

only needed the song of birds and the

hum of insect life to complete the illu-

sion that it was a piece of real bush.

On one side the fernery is closed in by
a green glass wall which- harmonises

beautifully with the green of the big
ferns. 1 did not see the art gallery, as

it was closed, but when the .Exhibition is

opened I shall be able to tell you about

everything. It was sad to see all the

beautiful statuary lying as it had been

opcnr.l, all broken and cracked. Does

it not seem a shame that more eare

was not exercised in packing it? We had

before Ulis paid the visit to the Maori

pah I told you we expected lq in my.
lust letter. The pah. though- not then

finished, was very wonderful and inter-

esting. We saw the "tittle stranger."
and had the privilege of nursing . her.

Sueh a soft little thing she was. with

an olive skin and limpid eyes darkly
brown, ard a 10l of soft brown hair. It

-was like a dark European baby, and

much prettier than many European chil-

dren at that age (four days). You will

hardly believe that it was out with its

mother in the middle of the pah at that

age. The mother seemed quite happy,
and when we asked her if she felt welt

she nodded her head with a swift smile

of sunny sweetness. “Oh yes.” she said,

‘.’quite well.” “And the baby," we asked,

‘•is it strong?” Again her fleeting smile

of amusement passed swiftly over her

fa.ee as she said, “Strong, oh yes, very

strong.” Our concern seemed to amuse

her greatly. I could tell you much

more of orii visit, but I'm afraid 1 must

leave it until next time, or my letter

will be too long. I was pleased to see

my essay was cbmnieudrxl, and 1 hops
to do better next time. 1 would like

to congratulate Cousin Hilda on her suc-

cess. Well, Cousin Kate, t hope 1 have

not .made this letter too long. With

fondest love, from Cousin WINNIE.

| Dear Cousin Winnie.—I think it must

be twice as interesting to watch the Ex-

hibition grow as you ace doing than it

hibition grow as you are doing as it

all complete. The fernery sounds beau-

tiful indeed, ar.l what a shame it is that

so much of the statuary was broken.

Tlie packers must have been dreadfully
careless. I am so glad that the pall is

a .success, it must have been a very long
and hard job getting it to look anything
like lifelike, and otherwise it- would have

looked ridiculous. 1 think Maori babies

are lovely, their eyes and hair are so

wonderful; even the dirt only seems to

add to their pteturesque'ness, and when

they grow up they have the .sweetest

milliners and voices, which is their great
charm I think. - Cousin Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate,—Wc are waiting lor

our uncle, who is coming this morning.

Yesterday we went to. a party and had

great fun. and played French tig. fox and
goose, nuts ami may', and several other

games and a ioliie man. 1 got about

eight bags full and s.iared them with the

others. The motor car was great fun.

and we all had lots of rides in it. We

went to the King's Drive for a walk

'this afternoon and brought home some

shells, which we washed in a bucket of

water. We saw a goose the other day
with seven goslings. I meant to write

a longer letter, but have to go To the

dentist. Good-bye, from Cousin BOBS.

IDear Cousin Bobs, —What a delightful
time you must liave had at that party,
and what lots of games you played, but

I suppose the motor-car was the best of

all; didn’t you wish you could take it

home and keep it? How didyou manage
to get all those lollie l«ags off? They
could not have been sewn on very tight.
Was it one of your uncles from New

Plymouth that you were waiting for?

You will lie glad to see him again. I

expect you often wish yourself back

there again. It is lovely down on the

King’s Drive now, but 1 did not know

you could get any shells there. I hope
the dentist won't hurt you very much.—
Cousin Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate.—This is just a

short letter, especially for Essie, because
she liked the flowers. 1 thought I

should tell her about a very beautiful
orchid that grows in Panama. It is

called the Espiritu Santo orchid, and is

reverenced as a holy symbol, for, nest-

ling right in the heart, is a tiny dove,
quite perfect and unmistakable. The

colouring is exquisite. There is a sort

of golden sheen on the little head, the

breast and half-spread wings are snow-

white, and the tiny beak, almost touch-

ing the breast, is crimson. ’ And it does

look too delicately lovely to belong to
the earth. 1 have seen lots of other
orchids in Brazil, the West Indies, and

the East, gorgeously coloured and extra-

ordinarily shaped, hut this one I thought
the loveliest of all. Did you ever hear

the legend of the Californian poppy, that

vividly-gold, cup-shaped flower tnat

makes sueh a blaze of colour in Califor-

nian fields? It is said that when the

Franciscan fathers .first
*

came to the

West, finding the golden cup, they took

it for an unfailing sign of the success

of their mission—it. was the Holy Grail.

If any of the'girls know legends of New-

Zealand flowers I do wish they would

write them up for me—you would let

them, would you not? The only one

I-have heard is that about the Maoris

finding the crimson poliutukawa in full

bloom when they arrived after their long
journey from Hawaiki. HERO.

| Dear Cousin Hero.'—l know there are

innumerable Maori legends about all the

flowers, but I am sorry to say- I don't

know them, hut 1 will try and find out

about them for you. and will lie only too

delighted if the other cousins would do

the same, not only for your sake, but

for mine. I don’t wonder the people

regard that orchid as a holy symbol, it

must be perfectly lovely as well as won-

derful. But do you' know orchids are

really as a rule more— wonderful than

beautiful? 1 think it may be that my

taste is depraved. After all, Ido know-

one legend and about your favourite yel-
low Kowai. Once long ago tnere was a

Maori lad who was very strong and

handsome, who fell desperately in love,

with the daughter of his chieiiain, and

she with him, and after much trouble she

consented to cross the Wanganui River

with him. but on the eve of their depar-
ture they, were discovered, and he was

brought before the chief, who decided to

tomahawk him at once, but his daughter
pleaded so hard for his life, and the

youth declared he could produce a tree

without leaves but with golden flowers.

When the old chief heard this he said if

lie could do this he should have his

daughter, ami then the youth produced
the kowai, and the two lived happily,
ever after. I will try and find out some

more for vou next time.—Cousin Kate.l

Dear Cousin Kate.—-I am always a

long time writing to you. We had our

examination on September 27. and I am

very glad to say I passed. I am now

in the fourth standard. We hail only
two failures in the school this time.

There is going to lie a plain and fancy
dress ball here on Friday night, and any

two sisters are going in fancy dress. <)ur

cat has three kittens. Will you please
give me a name for one of them? We

are having very wet weather on the eoa't

lately, but I hope it wilt clear up soon,

as 1 have to stay inside when it is rain-

ing. Are you going to the Exhibition,
Cousin Kate? I think it would lie very

nice to go. My flower garden is looking

very nice just now, as there are a good
many flowers out. I have a lot more

overground, which will lie out about
Christmas. My brother is in the infant

reader now, so he will be soon able to

write to you. 1 must now close, with

love to all the cousins, not forgetting
yourself. From Cousin MAGGIE.

[Dear Cousin Maggie.—We have had

sueh a long spell of hot, dry weather

that I am sorry to say my garden looks

rather sad. All the spring flowers are

over, and the summer ones look ra‘*her

withered and dried up; however, the

whole garden is redeemed by the quan-

tity of roses we have had —the bushes

are simply a mass of bloom. It is very
dreary having to stay indoors, so f

hope it has stopped raining down your

way long before this. <1 don’t, know if
I will get down to the Exhibition, but
I hope to] I am glad you passed your
examination, and how lovely that- so

many passed; but I am so sorry for the

two that failed; they must feel miser-

able. I hope your sisters enjoyed their

ball. I am afraid you will have to find
a name for your own kitten, as I can

think of nothing but Fluff. Cousin
Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate,—I intended to

write last week, but I was sick. I did
not eome from Christchurch, as you said

you thought I did. It was Cousin Win-

nie, who lives in Ponsonby, that I spoke
about.

'
I should like very much to go

to the Exhibition. One or two of my
drawings have been sent down from

school. Our Christmas holidays will
soon be here, but it does not seem long
from the examination. I don’t know if
I am going away these holidays, but

last Easter I spent a fortnight at Roto-

rua, and I liked it very much. 1 liked
the badge you sent me very much; it is

exactly the same as cousin Minnie's. I

suppose with all your cousins’ names

you get quite confused. Have you any
cousin Katie’s besides me? I must now

close. • I remain, your loving cousin,
KATIE.

[Dear Cousin Katie, —The Christmas

holidays are coming very close now—only
another month "to wait, and then six
weeks with nothing to do but enjoy
yourself. I don’t wonder you are look-

ing forward to them, especially these
hot days. Rotorua' is simply a lovely

place to spend one’s holidays. There is

so much to be seen, and one never gets
tired of it, even if one' sees the same

thing over and over The gardens
are glorious, and worth seeing by them-

selves. 1 am glad you were pleased with
the badge. No, I have not other Katie’s
beside you, and when you think of the

number of cousins there are, it is won-

derful how few of them have the' same

names. Cousin Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate,—It is such a long
time since I have written to you that
I expect you thought. I was never going
to write again. But I have not forgotten
you, and I intend keeping up the com-

munication. I received the pretty badge
you set me, and I think the shade is

lovely. I have not worn it yet, but I

intend to soon. The gymnasium which

I go to is going to have a picnic in a

short time, which I think will be grand,
and besides this we are going to have

an entertainment. Christmas is draw-

ing near, and people are, making up their
minds where to spend their holidays. 1

think many people are going to the. Ex-

hibition, which will be a beautiful trip. I

must close now. as it is bedtime. . I re-

main, your loving cousin,; WINNIE
(Auckland). .<

. [Dear Cousin Winnie,-—I think .we all
have times when writing becomes an

awful bother, because we have got. no-

thing to write about, so I quite excuse

your rather long silence; all the same.

I hope it won’t occur often. I, am glad
you liked the badge; both are

lovely, though the gold design shows

up better on the red. Where are you go-
ing to have your picnic? Tlie beauty of

Auckland is that there are so many

ically good places to choose from. Is

the entertainment to be a concert or a

gymnastic display? Christmas is indeed

coming very close, and Of course you

are looking forward to tin- holidays.
They are quite the best oarl of,the vear.

Cousin Kate.}

Lady Lisping and Others.

BY E. J. RATU.

Nothing more nor less than a transient
record of three extremely fascinat-
ing kids.

“All ’board for Europe. Asia’n Africa!

All ’bo o-ard!”

The voice of Kenneth was shrill with

excitement. One foot was on the seat

of the Morris chair, so that be could

swing aboard the minute the train start-

ed. The hurrying feet of the belated

passenger—the only passenger— sound-

ed in the hall, and. a second later, Irene,
in one of her mother's skirts, entered
the room breathlessly.

“Wait! Wait!” she cried. ’’l niutht
catch thith train.”

“Step lively, madam," admonished the

conductor. "Not that car; that’s the
smoker.”

“I’m huthling ath lively ’th I can.”

said the passenger, picking up a train
that trailed a yard behind her. “Which
ith the Pullman?’’

“This one, ma’am." said the conduc-
tor. “The third car.”

Irene seated herself luxuriously in a

rocker, patted her skirt out smoothly,
and, from somewhere in the folds of it.
extracted a small gray kitten, which she

placed upon her lap and began to cuddle

fondly.
“Let 'er go." shouted the conductor,

holding up two fingers and then waving
his arm. The signal produced no sign of

animation in the locomotive, where the

engineer sat like a statue in his rocking-
chair cab. The conductor swung down

on the platform again and walked for-
ward. r .

“What’s the matter?” he demanded.

“You don’t do it—right,” said Robert,
from his seat in the cab. “You got to

pull a string and it goes ‘ps-s-st,’ in the
engine.”

“There ain’t any string.” said the con-

ductor simply. ’ ;
- “Well, holler ‘p-s-st’ anyhow,” said

the engineer.
“When we get to Europe I’m going to

be engineer." remarked the conductor as

a parting #iot. as he walked back to the

rear of the train.

“Ps-sst!” he shouted. ’
• “Now; ’’what’s the matter?” he de-
manded. half a minute later, as the loco-

motive still remained inert. :
..“Holler it.good and loud.” said the

engineer. “I didn’t hear it.”
The conductor swallowed bis morti-

fication and hissed it out vindictively.
Like magic was its effect, for the locomo-

tive became a thing of life, and. al-
though the train was heavy and hard to

start, by dint of bell-ringing and Whistle

blowing and a prodigious amount of

puffing on the part of the engineer, it

finally got under way. As it gained mo-

mentum the locomotive rocked violently
back and forward, rearing and bucking
like a bronco, so that the engineer finally
had to lay aside the. dinner-bell and use

one hand to hold on with. The other he

employed in keeping the whistle con-

tinually at his lips.
“You don’t need toWhistle so much,’’

said the conductor at length.
“You c’lect the tickets,” retorted th*

engineer. “I got to keep cows and
people off the track.

Kenneth climbed dexterously over th*

backs of two chairs that intervened be-

tween him and the Pullman, where th*

lady sat.

“Tickets.” he called sharply. -
- “You should say ‘tieketh. pleat lie.”
said the lady, with dignity, handing over

ime of her mother’s visiting cards.

“Where you going to?" asked the con-

ductor.
_ ...

.. - _

“Athia’n Africa,"

‘•They’re diff'rent stations.”, explained
the conductor. “Anyhow, you can only

go to Europe on one ticket.

“Here’th another.” said the passenger.
“Now how far can I go?”

> “I’ll have to take that one for the cit,

ma'am.” said the conductor remorse-

lessly.
“That’th not a cat/.’ exclaimed the

lady. “That’th my little daughter, and

she’tli only a year old and she lid’tli
free.”,

“You’ll hftye to get off . at, Europe."
The conductor was inexorable.

The passenger's lower lip trembled,
while the kitten purred peacefully.
. “I—l want to go to- Africa," said th*

lady. “Pleathe let me eo to Africa.

Kenny.’’ •.

42 The New Zealand Graphic for November 10, 1906



“It’s-bo place for .ladies, ma’am,” said
the conductor*’ ignoring the familiarity.
“Or babies, either. . - Do you want to be

eat up by a g’rilla!”'
“No-o,” said the passenger hesitating-

ly. l“Not by a g’rilla.” -

■’Well, maybe something worse’ll eat

you up if you don’t get off at Europe.
Anyhow, I can only take you as far as

Europe, ’cause then I’m going to oe

engineer. - ’ • •

•■Tunnel!” interrupted a voice from

the locomotive. .
“Merthy!” exclaimed the passenger.

“Their goenth through the old tunnelch

again. Daughter, shut your eyeth tight
up.” But the kitten’s eyes were already
shut, so the passenger had-nothing to do
but shut her own.

“You tell me when we get out of the

tunnel."’ she added, “cauthe I don't want

to mith the thenery.”
- The tunnel was not long, but ’t was

followed by so many others that the

passenger complained bitterly about

missing the view.

“When Fra engineer I don't have so

many tunnels,” said the conductor.

“Tunnel!'’ called the engineer.
The passenger’s eyes closed quickly

and she exclaimed "merthy” again. At

that moment the engineer glanced back

and eaught the conductor with his eyes

wide open. “Shut your eyes,” he com-

manded. '
“Yours ain’t shut,” retorted the con-

ductor.

"I'm the engineer.” said that person
loftily. I can't shut ’em.”

“Well. I'm the conductor. Only pas-
sengers shut their eyes.”

It followed that the rebellion of the

conductor was the martyrdom of the

passenger; now there were twice as

many tunnels. But the worm turned at

last. In the middle of a brief stretch of

open the passenger gathered up her

skirts, signalled the conductor, tueked
the kitten under her arm, and an-

nounced:

“I’m going to get off.”

“Can’t,” said the conductor. “There

ain't any station here; it's the middle

of the. ocean.”

“I forgot that,”.faltered the passenger
disconsolately, settling back in her seat.

“Aren’t we motht to Europe now?”

“Half way,” called the engineer, care-

fully surveying the ocean. . “Tunnel!”

As they emergen into daylight again,
Irene opened her eyes and surveyed the

scenery. The most prominent object
in the foreground was Aunt Emma, sur-

veying the train with silent but eloquent
disapproval.

"Oh!” exclaimed the passenger invol-

untarily. whereupon the engineer also

beheld Aunt Emma and the train came

to a violent stop.
-Yen children will wake the dead,”

eaid the lady ill “the doorway.
"Mr papa sayth you can't wake dead

folkth,” returned Irene.

"(Had I ain’t dead,” remarked the

engineer.
“I suppose this is playing?” said Aunt

Emma. .with rising inflection.

Aunt Emma was known by the young

llewletts to be shockingly ignorant of

games, so Kenneth reassured -er.

“Yes’m. Aunt Emma.” he said. “It’s

playing. It's a train of cars going to

Europe, Asia'n Africa.”

Mr. Hewlett's sister sighed. It was

one of those resigned, hopeless sighs
that the little llewletts had been listen-

ing to for five days. When Aunt Emma

sighed they knew what to do:—sit quiet-
ly, and wait for the lecture. Since Mr.

and Mrs. Hewlett had gone away for a

brief vacation Aunt Emma had been in

charge of the household. She had made

many discoveries about the little How-
letts; or, rather, she had confirmed sus-

picions concerning them. For a long
time she had suspected that their up-
bringing was being conducted in a man-

ner widely at variance with her own

ideas—now she knew it. And with

this full knowledge also went an author-

ity which she had never before possessed.
That it was her duty to exercise this au-

thority, even though it might be brief.

Aunt Emma never, for a moment

doubted.

The little llewletts lived in a riotous

world of imagination, -through which

they made weird ‘exciting journeys,
'ven to the uttermost frontier of that

fanciful realm. Worst of all, they actu-

ally believed in the reality of it all.

Of course, this was'Very bad for their
little minds. Aunt Emma firmly believed,
for the fantastic afid the unreal liad' no

place in her scheme of the child life. Sne

was a contender for'tiie sane anil 'the

■unple. “Making believe,” except-as ap-

plied to the simplest of things, she re-

garded as a form of falsehood.

• -‘Actually,” she had protested to Mrs.

Hewlett,- “these children seem to believe

these things. Their minds are becom-

ing distorted.” .- .

.

Airs. Hewlett always smiled sweetly
and never argued.

~

-.“You won’t mind if I give them a few-

little talks while you are away, I hope,”
remarked Aunt Emma, as the llewletts
said good-by.

• , "Oh, not a bit,” said Mrs. Hewlett

cheerfully.
“Talk as much as you like, Emma,”

said Air. Hewlett, winking at his wife.”
And Aunt Emma had talked. Patient-

ly and conscientiously, for five days she

had been trying to make the little Hew-

letts see the unreality and wild absurdity
of what they called play. Equally pa-

tiently did the little llewletts listen and

then go forth again to shatter the idol

of simplicity. The signs that betokened

a talk from Aunt Emma were not hard
to read. So it came that when she

interrupted the journey to Europe, Asia,

and Africa they understood perfectly
that a talk was at hand.

- “Children,” she began—that was al-

ways the beginning—“perhaps it is all

right for you to play that you are on

a railroad, though I had hoped you

would find something more simple and

more quiet. But playing railroad, I

find, leads you to imagine impossible
things. Always remember to keep with-

in the bounds of the possible, preferably
of the probable. Although you seem

to believe it, this is not a real railroad

upon which you are riding. Neither uo

railroads run to Europe. In crossing the

ocean ships are employed. And in play-
ing tunnels, remember that they are but

imaginary tunnels. I have been watch-

ing you, Irene, and I think you reatiy-
believe you are in darkness when you
close your eyes. Such is not the case;

you are merely simulating darkness.

Play engineer, if you must, Robert, but

remember that you are oniy sitting in a

roeking-ehair, after all. And you. Ken-
neth”—Aunt Emma never left anybody
out—“should not try to make your sister

believe that yon are in the middle, of an

ocean. Trains do not run on the water.”

“Well, we had a ship once,” said

Kenneth, “but the boiler busted and we

all fell overboard and got drowned and

eat up by sharks. When you get drowned

you have to crawl under a rug, and it’s

too stuffy, so now we don’t get ..rowned

any more.”

“And the water wath awful thalt,”
said Irene, “and 1 got thoaking wet.”

“Anyhow,” added Kenneth, “there's

only, one captain on. a ship, and on a

train there's two.”

-“Well,” sighed . Aunt Emma, “try to

make your play as much like the realities
of life as possible.

’

It wit. be just as

pleasant as riding upon your purely
imaginary railroad. ’

.When she had gone beyond hearing,
Robert spoke. .

"It was a real railroad.” he declared
stoutly. "It had a whistle and passen-

gers and an engine and everything.”
"And there wath real tunnelth, ’eauthe

it wath-dark.”- said Irene, “w-athn't it,

putthy, dear?” But the gray kitten had

escaped from the room in disgust.
"And we were going to Europe,” sai l

Kenneth, with finality, "but now 1 ain't

going to play train any more. Let’s be

robbers.”

“I'm head robber,” shouted Robert,

leaping from the locomotive.
“No, me,” cried Kenneth. "I thought

of it first. Anyhow, you’re always head

robber.” -
" ’ • — .

."Well, I'll be second robber,” said

Robert. “Irene, you’re the traveller.”

"I’m alwayth the traveller,” said Irene

sadly. “Yotr don’t ever let me be even

a little bit of a robber.”

“Girls can’t be robbers.” said Robert,
which settled it. “And besides, if you
ain’t the lady traveller you won't get a

chance to ery.”
The last observation settled any

doubt that may have remained in his

sister’s mind, and the trio ran noisily
through the hall and out upon tiie lawn,
where a commotion arose that brought
Aunt Emma to the porch in haste. Her

niece was on her knees, getting beauti-

ful grass stains on her stockings and

weeping copiously, while her nephews,
each holding a pigtai! of the child’s hair,
stood over her, waving elubs and shout-
ing terrifically.

vi'liildrep!” eoreampd, Ai<nt Fguma,

running donn the steps.
-The clubs fell to the ground, the pig-

tails were released and Irene arose re-

luctantly from her kneca

"What in the world does this mess!’

said Aunt Emma.

“Robberth,” said Irene, wiping away

her tears.

“Are you injured, child?” asked Aunt

Emma anxiously.
"No,” replied Kenneth, “she a:n ( hurt

a bit. She's a rich lady being robbed and

she always cries like that. That's part
of being robbers. You ain't hurt, are

you, Irene?”

"No,” said the late rich lady. “You

thee, Aunt Emma. I couldn’t get robued

if 1 didn't ery. 1 alwuyth cry; it’th

fun.”

“What are those sticks for?” demand-
ed Aunt Emma, pointing.

“They’re guns; they ain’t sticks,” sai l

Kenneth. "Robbers carry guns. We’re

Spanish robbers •aad.wc cateh Irene in the

mountains and tell her we’re going to

shoot her dead, and then she. cries and

gives us millions of dollars to let her

go. And then we go off to the eave.

Sometimes, when she don't give us

enough, we take her to the eave. too.

•and tie her up with chains and starve

her and hold her for a ransom. We

were taking her there to-day,” he con-

cluded. Irene glanced reproachfully at

her aunt, the interrupter of that delect-

able event.

“Children, listen,” said Aunt Emma.

The trio ranged themselves in a row.

"Robert and Kenenth, you are not

robbers at all; you are just little boys.
If you wish to ph.iy, play something
quiet and reasonable; something that

does not pretend to be what it is not.”

Tiie trio listened in silence and nodded

at the conclusion, ami Aunt Emma re-

tired to the house.
“She’s spoiled that, too.' said Robert

sullenly. •
"We were real robbers,” said Kenneth,

always champion of the world of-de-
lightful adventure. “What'll we play
now?”

"Let’s us go down to the barn.” said

Robert, "and be kings and queens ami

emp’rors.”
It was almost supper time when Aunt

Emma again beheld her niece and nep-
hews. -They came straggling to the

house, hot and dirty, and evidently
happy.
.. “Go and get some .clean, things and

wasli your hands and faces,” said Aunt

Emma. "Supper will be ready as soon a«

v ott are.”

'i,he little llewletts were quite pre-
sentable at the table, so far as their

hands and faces -went, and their appe-
tites were beyond reproach.

“What were you doing all the after-

noon?” inquired Aunt Emma pleasantly.
The trio exchanged glances grimly.
"We were down in the barn,” said

Robert, finally.
“Playing?” asked Aunt Emma.

“Yes’m,” said Robert.
"Playing what?”

Robert hesitated, but decided to face

it. "Kings und queens,” he said.
Aunt Emma bit her lip :n annoyance.

"Tell me about it,” she said.

“I'll tell Aunt Emma,” said Irene.

“Rob and Kenny were kingth. Kenny
wath Henry the Eighth and Rob wath

William the Conqueror and 1 wath Mary
Queen of S'eofth. It’th a play. They
bath wanted to marry me. but I wath

going to marry the King of Rutthia. tiio

Henry the Eighth cut off my head.”
"How?” asked Aunt Emma.

"I took her by the hair." exclaimed

Robert, "and he! 1 her head on -a box
and Henry the Eighth tied her bands be-

hind her back and then he < lit oft' her

head with an axe, and she. cried." Irene

corroborated the recital by several, em-

phatic nods, murmuring ecstatically: "1

wath Mary Queen of Scot’tb.” •
"An axe!" exclaimed Aunt Emma. Did

yon play with an axe?”

"It was really a stit-k,” said Kenneth,
"but we pkiyed it was an axe. and I jn~t
sawed it along the back of Irene’s neck,

sflie erie i good, too: didn't yon. Irene?”

"Yetlt," said Irene happily, "it ithn't

nithe to have you head cut off. Aunt

Emma. But it’th exthiting.”
"She’s a fine erier,” added Robert,

generously.
"After that we were o-Jier kings and

queens," continued Kenneth. “Rob ami

me were emp'rors. fighting for a thron*>.
and Irene was the damage;- empress.
And when .she couldn't decide between Us

she poiisoned us.”

"Poisoned you?” repealed Aunt Emma,

mystified. "With what?”

"Pillth,” said Irene.

“What-■sort of pills? Where iid you

get them?”

’’Oh. -jiriiil Hi He pillth," sa'd Ufno,

evasively. .. .;'•
"Where did yon gel those pill-*. Irene?’*

Aunt En»n.u was -in earnest.

“In the medilhin ehetht,” said Irene.
“Merciful heavens!” sbwkel Auii<

Emma, sitting back helplessly in her

ehair.
"It’s all right, Aunt Eiiuna,” said Ken-

neth soothingly. "Tliey're just plant
white pills. Here's the bottle.”

Aunt Emma grabbed at a small phi.il
whi.dr Kenneth fished exit of his pocket
and read the label. “How nr-.ny haie

von taken?” she asked.

“We each took two,” sail Robert,
" ’cause the first ones d’dn’t poison us

enntugb.”
“We’ve taken ’em lot'lb of time’th,*

added Irene.
•• Aunt Emma rushed from the loom,

ran upstairs ami the lithe llmvle’.ts

liean.l the telephone ringing violently.
"Doctor Williams says the pills will

not injure you,” said Aunt Emmi, when

she returned. She seemed to acknow-

ledge it with regret. “But never i:.i;e

do such a thing again. You might ’. -.vte

killed yourselves.”
“Why, they’re jntht teeny pillth. Aunt

Emma,” protested Irene. “vitty eat iu

'em. too, am] they don’t '-rt her

speck.” , . .
“Now, observe what 1 say," sai l Aunt

Emma, waving the pill-battle lor em-

phasis. "1 will not have lais sort of

play. It is dangerous. 1 ir-,i-.t that

-you shall play reasonable and stiira'vle

games,” she said. “Hide and seek; puss
in the corner; even tag, if you do not

run too violently. There are lots of eiiif-
dren's games that I used to piny. Why
don’t you play games like liial

“They ain’t any fun,” said Kenneth.

"Nobody gets killed in ’em.’

"Is it necessary that anybody should

■be killed?’ demanded Aunt Emma.

"It's better,” said Robert, judicially.

"Ajiyw-ay; Irene always peeks before site

counts five-hundred.” ■
—"I only peek thometimc't!:,” deciare!

Irene indignantly.
“Tragedies are more fun,” said Ken-

neth. "We hung -Rob ixiee.”

1 s Robert confirmed the statement with a

nod.
"- "Ife hangth fine,” said Iren-.-. “We

put tiie rope under hith -armlli and he

can hang a'wfnl long.”
Aunt' Einirta', who was losing authority

ami dignify in the dreenssiotr, ended it

by sending the little Hewletts tb bod.

They displayed singular willingness to

go; in fact, they submitted to tiie ban-

ishment with’an'alacrity tirat’ was sus-

picious! “ '■'■ ! •
Half an hour after their reliieiitenf.

Aunt Efniha’, avWwtis reading in quiet
enjoyment, dropped, her book and ex-

claimed, “Oh, what now!”
The exelamatibn was caused by a pat-

tering.of fet-t'upstairs, accompanied by
little squeals of altiiin. She rail up two

flights cf stairs' softly. -M the head of

the second flight, at the very edge of Hie

top step, stood an oil.lamp, flaring high
and smoking oiloToiisly. Aiiht Emma

thrust it aside and dashed into tiie nur-

sery, which she found brilliantly illum-

inated. Irene, dressed in her night-
gown, was disappearing out of the win-

dow, uttering terrified shrieks. Robert

and Kenneth, in pyjamas and bed slip-

pers, were leaning out after her at an

alarming angle.’ They drew in hastily

as their aunt screamed, and let go of a

rope that was.composed of knotted

sheets. Immediately follqvycd a soft

thump and another squeal from outside.

Aunt Emma rushed to the window,
and, by' a supreme effort of will,

forced herself to look out, knowing full

well that she -was about to view the

crumpled and inanimate form ■ f her

small niece, two stories below. What
she >l.id see was a small figure on the

roof of the porch, one storey b low,.in
the act "of e.ranling in at a window, an!

dragged the knotted rope after hei like

the tail of.a great kite. As the end of

the tail disappeared there was a sound

of bare feet on the stairs, and Irene

burst into the room, shouting:
"There, r.-r'w I I told jon tlio. You

dropped urn again, an.l yon promitbed
not to.” Then she observed Aunt Emma,

standing stern' and rigid, and subsided,
with an awed “Ohl”

“Are you injured, Irone?” said Aunt
Emma. Her voice was tragic.

"No, ma'am,” said Irene meekly. •>

"Then -explain, please.”
"1 wath living thaved from fir«-. tho I

wouldn't get burned to piethet b." said
Irene. ,

“It's n hotel fire. Aunt Emma." put
in Robert. "Irene's a lady in a hotel
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♦hut is binning tip. and she can't get
down the stairs. So she hollers like any-

thing for help, anti Kenney and I save

tier. We make a rope of sheets and let

.iter down, and then she eraw Is off the
shed and rnus upstairs again, and ire

rescue her all over. We wouldn’t have

<li opped her, only you hollered, and it

-tensed us so that »i- Jet go the rope.”
For once Aunt Emma bad wisdom

enough to realise that words were in-

adequate. The ethics of play were not

io be discussed at such moments as

these.

‘■(live me those sheets;” she said
shortly. The life-line was cast loose from

'lrene's waist and handed over.

“Mercy on us; they’re wringing wet,”
Said Anne Emma.

"They thoaked the knot th tho they
wouldn’t untie," explained Irene. “It'tli

thafer.”
Aunt Emma threw the dripping tangle

into a corner, went to the linen-closet
end returned with an armful of fresh

sheets. She re-inadc three tousled little

beds in ominous silence, and then pointed
to them.

‘‘Get in."’ she commanded.

The little llewletts got in silently.
‘‘Now, don’t you dare gel out. of your

beds again until morning. Do you un-

derstand?''
“Yes'm,” said the trio.

“Who lighted all these lights, and

what for?” asked Aunt Emma, survey-
ing the scone of brilliance. Every gas-

jet was going at full head, and three oil

lamps were giving their best assistance.
"We lit ’em,” said Kenneth. “They're

the lire. The one at the head of the

/stairs is so she can't escape.”
One by one Aunt Emma extinguished

them. With her hand at the last gas-
jet, she took a final survey of the three

beds, then plunged the room into dark-

ness and went downstairs, without a

good-night.
"If you hadn't hollered so much,”

Baid the voice of Robert, melancholy in

the gloom, "you could have got rescued
again.”

"1 had to holler,” said Irene tearfully.
‘‘They aiwayth holler.”

"Well, you didn’t need .to holler so

loud."
"I watli theared," remarked Irene, in

B lone of satisfaction.
"Irene.” said the voice of Kenneth

Sternly, "there's a great big elephant in

the room, and he's going to eat you
up."

"I100-o-eee!" shrieked Irene softly,
pulling her head under the covers.

"Hang! Hang!” chorused the two
heroes, from the safety of their couches.
‘‘There; lie's dead," said Robert. ‘‘You
go to sleep, Irene, ami we will remain

on guard.”
"With it had been hittopotaniuth

flight.” sighed Irene gratefully, settling
herself contentedly on the pillow. As
the last delicious peril of the day, the

little Hewletts always slew a wild beast

before going to sleep. It was never any-
thing smaller than a buffalo, and the

larger the better, because the more

lieroie the deed.

Now there was peace in the nursery.
Bud the treacherous guard fell asleep al-
most as quickly as the imperiled lady.
’Apparently they were in slumber when

’Aunt Emma appeared at the
door in the morning, although
the suspicion that eternally lurked
in her mind was at once aroused by the

tfact that the pillows were not. on tho

beds, but- were scattered in various rum-

pled attitudes on the floor.

■‘Children,” said Aunt Emma.
The little llewletts awoke with sud-

denness.
"Time to get up,” said Aunt Emma.

She made no comment on the state of

ilie pillows, though she was convinced
that the day had already begun.

Iler niece and nephews blinked at her
inquiringly and said “Good morning”
politely. Aunt Emma was almost
ominously gracious. If she harboured
any postponed views on hotel fires and

hairbreadth escapes, she refrained from
expressing them, and the little llewletts

were astonished and somewhat appre-
hensive at this omission.

"I am going to ask you to play my

games to-day,” said Aunt Emma, at the

breakfast table. “Witt you?”
'the trio looked doubtful and ex-

changed glances.
"( an’t we play ours?” asked Robert.

“We don’t know yours.”
. "I nfortunately, I do not like your
games,” said Aunt Emma. “They are

really not play nt all: they arc melo-

drama. Whoever invented them? Was it

you, Robert?”

“We all invent ’em.” said Robert. “1
invented the robbers and wild animals,
and Irene invented most of the king and

queen games, but that’s ’cause she’s

studied more history than us, Kenny
invented the hotel fire, although 1

thought of the going out the window

part of it. He wanted to carry her down-

stairs.”
“I invented hothpital, too,” said

Irene.
“Hospital?” inquired Aunt Emma.

“Yeth’m,” said Irene. “It’th where we

cut off Kenny’th armth and legth, and

I’nr the nurthe and Rob’th the doctor.

It’th lotth of fun, Aunt Emma, and—-
and it don’t make any noithe.”

“Shocking,” said Aunt Emma, with a

shudder. “It is not the way I played
when 1 was a child. My amusements

were the simple games of childhood.”
This was the second time Aunt Emma

had adverted to the. days of her youth,
and the little llewletts exchanged
glances again, for only the day before
they had unanimously agreed that their

aunt had probably never played anything
in all her life.

“Do you think you could play my

games to-day?” pursued Aunt Emma.
“H-mm,” said Robert. “Are they

nice?”

“Exthiting?” broke in Irene.

“Nice, but not exciting,” said Aunt
Emma. “They are interesting, quiet,
and some of them are very instructive.”

Whereupon Aunt Emma ran over her
list, which included twenty questions,
button-button, playing house, playing
school, a variety of ring games, and sev-

eral other pastimes of which the little

llewletts had not' even heard.
“I don’t think we’d like any of those,”

said Robert bluntly, when the list was

concluded.
“We might play thchool,” suggested

Irene timidly.
“A very excellent idea, Irene,” said

Aunt Emma, beaming upon her niece.

“You will find it easy, quiet, and in-

structive. You may take turns being

teacher. The pupils will get their books,
and the teacher will ask questions from

them, going over those parts that you
have studied. It will be just like having

an examination.”
“We don’t like examinations,” said

Kenneth sourly. “Irene, only said school
because she knows her lessons better
than us.”

“Yon should follow her example,” said
Aunt Emma, with another glance of ap-

proval upon her niece.

“I’m going to be teacher firtht,” said
Irene. “Ladieth are aiwayth teacherth.”

“There; 1 told you so, Aunt Emma,”

said Kenneth.
"Well, we’ll try it, anyhow,” said Ro-

bert graciously. “If you want to be

teacher, Irene, you’ve got to get the

books. You know where they are.”

Irene made haste to obey, and school

was organised on the side porch, under

the supervision of Aunt Emma. When

she left it and went inside to look after

the morning woik it was spelling earn-

estly' and conscientiously.
But spelling became tiresome. None

of the children cared for arithmetic; it

was too hard. Reading, on the other

hand, was too easy, although Robert

found some enjoyment in its opportuni-
ties for rhetorical effect. Finally it was

Kenneth who suggested:
“Please, teacher, may we have his-

tory now?”
Could they have history! They cer-

tainly could, for in the matter of history

Irene, needed no books. To her it was

the most delightful branch of learning.
“Name thoinc of the kingth of Eng

land,” she commanded.

“William the Conqueror,” responded
Robert promptly.

“Name another,” continued the tea-

cher.

“Henry the iEightli.'* cried Kenneth.
The (lass stirred uneasly.

“Hum,” said the teacher thoughtfully.
“Tell what he did.”

“Chopped off Mary' Queen of Scots'
head.’’ chorused the class.

It is barely possible that it was a

sleeping imp, just arousing, who asked

the next question, although the word

came from the lips of the teacher her-
self. It came softly, almost reluctant-

ly: “How?”
The class looked at each other, then

at the teacher, upon whose face sat

charming innocence, as she awaited the

reply. “Like this,” cried Robert, jump-
ing from his chair and making a lunge
at his sister, who sniffed, slipped to her

knees and laid her head on the seat of
her chair. A ruthless hand grasped
her pigtail’ and another one drew from

her limp fingers the ruler of authority.
Kenneth bared h:s arm, Robert drew tire

pigtails taunt, and Irene shivered and

sobbed. Three times the. ruler descend-
ed on the back of the chair.

“There; that’s done,” said Robert, r«

leasing the hair. "Only it wasn’t a

very good chop.”
"It was the beat 1 could do with this,"

said Kenneth, regard'ng the ruler with

some contempt. “Anyhow, Irene didn’t

cry hard enough.”
“I can cry loth better in the tillable,”

said Irene suggestively.
“We promised to play here,” said

Kenneth, with a sudden return of virtue.

“Now I’m going to be teacher and we’ll
have geography.”

“Hithtory "th nitheth,” said Irene,
with a sigh, as she got her geography
and seated herself with the class.

“We’re on Europe,” said Kenneth.
“Where's Europe?”

“In the Eastern Hemisphere,” said
Robert promptly.

“What are the countries of Europe?”
“England, Paris, Germany, and Rus-

sia,” suggested Robert.

“Parith ithn’t a country; it’th a

thity,” said Irene loftily.
“Well, you name some of ’em, then,”

retorted Robert.

"Thpain,” said Irene, looking at the

teacher.
The teacher returned the look with a

fixed stare, but hesitated. “What do

they have in Spain?” he asked, after *

pause.
“Spaniards,” volunteered Robert.

“What else?”

“Population, wheat, coal, and iron,”
added Robert.

The teacher sighed and turned an in-

quiring eye upon his sister. “What
else?” he repeated. Clearly, the ques-
tion was a pointed one and required an

answer. So Irene, transfixed by the

pedagogical eye, said:

“Robberth.”
The teacher was on his feet in a

bound. So was Robert, chagrined at

his own dulness. Kenneth branished
his ruler aloft, while his brother pickdil

up a handy hammock-stick. Irene,
who waited dutifully while these pre-
parations were made, now shrieked and

started to run, but was rudely grasped
by the hair and detained. The robbery
of the lady traveller was but half com-

pleted when Aunt Emma appeared upon

the porch, summoned by the uproar.

“Children!” she cried. “How dare

you ?”

The robbers, baulked of their booty,
looked sheepish, while the lady traveller

hastily dried her tears and scrambled off

her knees.

“Do you call this school?” demanded

Aunt Emma.

“Well, it was school,” explained Ken-

neth, “but we were having geography,
about Spain, and I asked whit they had
in Spa:

n and Irene said ‘robbers.’ and
then —well, we just couldn’t help it,
Aunt Emma. But now we’ll have gram-
mar.”

“No. you will not have grammar,”
said Aunt Emma, dropping into a chair,

limp from vexation. “You will turn

grammar into a hotel fire, by some

diabolical ingenuity, and I believe you
would turn arithmetic into a railroad

disaster and then oiler the most plausi-
ble explanation for it. Oh, you are

hopeless; utterly hopeless.
The little Hewletts regarded Aunt

Emma respectfully.
“We’re thorry,” said Irene ingra-

tiatingly.
“1 do not believe it,” said Aunt

Emma sharply. “You are perfectly de-

lighted. Please do not add hypocrisy to

your misbehaviour.”

During a period of embarrassed
silence, the little llewletts not’ead,
for the first time, that she held a let-

ter in her hand.

“It is humiliating.” said Aunt Emma,
at length, “and 1 am not sure that it is

not demoralising, but I am going to of-

fer you a bribe to be good. 1 see no

other way. You are so impossibly
perverse that I can think of no other

method of securing good conduct except
to purchase it. Now," waving the let-

ter, “if I tell you the nicest thing in

the •world, will you be quiet and good
for the rest of this day, and not play
another one of your awful games?”

The little Hewletts hesitated. Barter-
ing away independence was a serious

platter, not to be lightly decided.
“It’s just for to-day, is it?” asked

Roliert.
“I only ask it for to-day," said Aunt

Emma, “but it ought to be forever.”

“And is it pretty niee?” aaked Ken-
neth. - .

“Yes,” said Annt Emma, guardedly,
and beginning to reflect upon the ethics
of »ueh shameful bargaining,

"Itlt it ath nithe ath playing hoth-

•pital?” asked Irene.
“Irene,” said Aunt Einina sharply,

“you dicker like a little Shylock. 1 be-

lieve you are the luost mercenary of

the ini.”
Still the trio hesitated. So significant

were tlie looks they exchanged that
Aunt Emma would not have been as-

tonished if tliey had asked permission
to retire for consultation.

“Shall we promise?” asked Robert

finally.
“Go ahead,” said Kenneth hopelessly.

Irene nodded her head.

“We promise, Aunt Emma,” said Ro-

bert, “only we expect it to be very nice,
of course.”

“Well, then,” said Aunt Emma, “I

have here a letter from your father and

mother. They are coining home a day
ahead of time. They will be here to-

night.”
“Whee-e-e-e!” shouted the little

Hewletts, straightway falling to a three-

cornered wrestling match that threaten-
ed to overturn the porch chairs, includ-
ing the one occupied by their outraged
aunt.

“Remember you promise!” called that

lady warningly. “You are to lie qu'et
and good.”

In their ecstaey of joy the little How-
letts had forgotten, and they abandoned

the celebration with reluctance.

“We just had to holler like that,” said

Kenneth. “I should think you’d holler,
too, Aunt Emma.”

“I think I shall when they are really
here,” said Aunt Emma. “Now, was it

nice enough?”
“Yeth, indeedy,” said Irene, her eyes

shining. “It’th the nithetht of all
"

“Wish they were here now,” said

Robert. “To-night’s an awful long
time.”

It was a painful and uncanny good-
ness, that of the little Hewletts during
the remainder of the forenoon and all

the long summer afternoon. They kept
the faith stoically, so that the heart of

Aunt Emma was melted almost to the

point of relenting; but she did not re-

lent, for that would be weakness. Irene

sat by herself mending dolls whose var-

ious parts had been severed by the sur-

geon’s knife, before the use of Kenneth

as a patient had come into practice.
Kenneth pored through his adventure

books, looking for some story he did
not already know by heart, and finding
none. Robert wandered about the place
disconsolately, not daring to approach
either brother or sister, for he realised
the weakness of flesh and the possib'li-
ties of kindred spirits in propinquity.
The bitterness of being quiet was in the
hearts of all.

“I hope it will do them good,” said

Aunt Emma to herself, almost recon-

ciled to bribery by the success of it.

“And they will be nice and clean when

their parents arrive.’’
As evening approached, the restless-

ness of the little Hewletts was apparent
to the most casual observer. Irene made
several journ-ys to look at the clock.

Kenneth dropped his books and relapsed
into a meditation so evidently unpleasant
that he scowled at Roliert every time the
latter crossed his vision. As for Robert,
lie did not dare trust himself to play any-

thing at all. But the treaty with Aunt,

Emma was kept with honour. It was ab-

solutely intact when the proposer of it

appeared on tne porch, dressed to go Ik

the station.

“Oh, can we go?” cried Irene plain-
tively. i

“There won’t be room,” said Aunt Em-
ma. “Besides, children, I want you clean

and tidy when you meet your father and
mother. We will be back very soon,” she

added, as Patrick drove a two seated rig

up from the barn.

The little Hewletts swallowed their
disappointment gamely and watched
Aunt. Emma and Patrick disappear down

the road in the direction of the station-
“She might have taken uth,” said

Irene, pouting.
“Maybe we could walk a little « '.f

down the road and meet ’em,” suggest ed

Kenneth.
“We will,” said Robert going inside

for his hat.

Ralf an hour later a carriage, contain-

ing four persons, approached the II'"-*'

lett residence, the horse moving nt a cow
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Late Society Gossip.

AUCKLAND.

Dear Bee, November 6.

. GIFT AFTERNOON.

At St. David’s on Wednesday, 24th
October, the ladies of the sewing circle
•ent out invitations for a gift at home,
end about one hundred and fifty respond-
ed. Mrs. Gray Dixon received the guests
in her usual graceful manner. Among
(those present were: Mrs. Moir, Mrs.
Grant, Mrs. D. Craig, Misses Shepherd,
Moir, Davis, Elliott, Anderson, Mes-

dames Connolly, Mains, Beerltou, Ben-

nett, W. and G. Elliott, Fleming. Wil-

liams, Fronde, Millar. Sinclair. Jones,
Wing. Stevenson. Rattray, Buttle and

Millar. A number of ladies and gentle-
men kindly assisted with a musical pro-
gramme. Mrs. Phillips sang a very
pretty coon song, Mrs. Mitchell, Miss

Miller, the Misses Wyman, and the

Misses Garlick also contributed musical
items. Afternoon'tea was presided over

by Mrs. Wing and a bevy of young ladies.
The afternoon was a most enjoyable one.

ST. DAVID’S BAZAAR

was opened on Wednesday, the 31st Oc-

tober, by the Rev. Dr. Bruce, of Sydney,
and late of St. Andrew’s Church, Auck-
land. He said a few words with regard
to St. David’s, and then declared the

bazaar opened. The stalls and their
holders are as under:—Grafton stall,
Mesdanies Lambourne, Fleming. Wil-

liams. Drynan, Young, and Miss Robert-

son: Eden Terrace, Misses McKinney
and Duffin; Mount Eden, Mesdanies Mac-

Donald and Ferguson; Young Ladies’
Guild (fancy work), Mesdanies Gray
Dixon and Moir, and Miss Rattray;
Rocky Nook, Mesdames Millar, Sinclair,
and Froude; Mount Roskill, Mrs. Chis-

holm; jumble stall, Miss Grace Lam-

bourne, assisted by the members of the

Junior Bible Class; flower stall, Misses

Connolly; sweet stall. Misses 11. Mc-

Nally, Alcock, and Wallace; book stall,
Miss Morrison. Extensive arrangements
to cope with the demand for refresh-

ments are supervised by Mis. Wing. The

sale was a most successful one, and was

carried on for three days, and despite
the rain, the hall was crowded each
night.

PHYLLIS BROUN.

Personal

Paragraphs

AUCKLAND PROVINCE.

Mr H. Watson (Dannevirke) has just
been visiting Gisborne.

Mr C. F. Parker, of “Emerald Hills,”
Gisborne, returned last week from a

visit to England.
Mr and Mrs Nolan (Gisborne) are in

Auckland on a visit.

Mrs T. A. Coleman and her son Mr

W. Coleman (Gisborne) are at present
in Auckland.

Mrs F. W. King left Auckland last

.Monday by the Takapuna for Welling
ton to join the lonic for England.

Mrs Arthur Hewitt returned to Auck-

land after a pleasant three months’ trip
to Rotorua and Taranaki.

Mr and Mrs W. Barker are home

again in Gisborne after a year’s travel-

ling on the Continent, and in England.
Mrs. Baume, mother of Mr. F. E.

Bauine, M.11.R. for Auckland East, ar-

rived at Onehunga by the Takapuna last

week.

Miss Bertha Hickson’s friends will be

sorry to hear that she will be compell-
ed go South for a month or so to recu-

perate, her health having broken

down. She expects to return after

Christmas and will then resume busi-

ness.

The untimely death of Mr Trevor P.

Hull who died on October 31, at the

age of 22, will be the cause of deep

grief to many in and about Auckland,
and indeed in many other parts of New

Zealand. Among his large circle of

friends Mr Hull was noted for his ever-

ready wit and quaint humour. Already
he was a contributor to several New

Zealand papers and magazines, and both

his humorous and serious work show

talent far beyond the ordinary. Had he

been granted health and a longer life,
there is no doubt that a brilliant jour-
nalistic career would have lain before,

him. As a boy Mr Hull attended the

Auckland Grammar School. Leaving in

1900, he entered the Auckland Univer-

sity College, where he took a prominent
part in college affairs, and was always
the most popular of students. At school

he had held the record for the high
jump, and competing in the same event

in the New Zealand University Tourna-

ment of 1902 he became the holder of

the New Zealand University record. He

was also well known as a tennis player,
being a member, and at one time secre-

tary, of the Eden and Epsom Tennis

Club. But Mr Hull’s many firm friend-

ships were won not so much by his intel-

lectual and physical powers as by the

sterling qualities of his character—-
above all, by his frankness and sincerity.

TARANAKI PROVINCE.

Miss M. Alison, of Auckland, is the

guest of Mrs. Fraser, New Plymouth.
Mrs. and Miss Catbro, Palmerston

North, are on a visit to New Plymouth.
Miss Roy, of New Plymouth, is visit-

ing Mrs. Bird, of Hamilton, Auckland.

Miss Lomax (Wanganui) is at present
visiting New Plymouth.

Miss Rennell, matron of Rotorua Sana-

torium, has been on a visit to her home

in New Plymouth.
Miss Cummings, who has been visiting

her relatives in Waugajiui and New Ply-
mouth, has returned home to Auckland.

Miss L. Webster, who has been visit-

ing her sister, Mrs. R. L. Lusk, Auck-

land, is back nn New Plymouth.
Mr. and Mrs. Newton King and Miss

King, New Plymouth, have gone on a

visit to Christchurch.

Mr. and Mrs. O. Samuel, New Ply-
mouth, are visiting Auckland and
Napier.

Miss Hooper, who has been visiting
Mrs. Henry Grey, of New Plymouth,
left last week for her home in England.

Miss Aitken, who has been visiting
Mrs. Claude Weston, of New Plymouth,
has returned to her home in Auckland.

HAWKES BAY PROVINCE.

Mrs McLernon is in Gisborne for a

few weeks.

Miss Dinwiddle, of Napier, is spending
Borne weeks in Dunedin.

Mrs Claude Cato is in Wellington for

a week.

Mrs Walter Fulton arrived from Dune-
din last week in Napier for a visit, and
is the guest of Mrs 11. Baker.

Miss D. la'al returned to Napier last

week after spending a holiday in Auck-

land.

Mrs Gore and the Misses Burke left

Napier last week, ami intend to spend
some months in Waipukaiau.

Mrs Collins returned to Wanganui
last week after spending a week in Na-

pier.
Mr and Mrs Holdsworth, of Have-

lock, are spending some weeks in the

South.
Miss Rogers has returned to Bien

heim after spending a holiday in Na-

pier.
Mrs Dalzell has returned to Napier

after spending a few days in Palmers-
ton.

WELLINGTON PROVINCE.

Miss Christine Smith is paying a visit
to Christchurch.

Mr and Mrs John Abbott have gone
to Christchurch for the races.

Mr and Mrs Johnston (Wellington)
are making a stay in Christchurch.

Miss Brandon (Wellington) is visit-

ing Christchurch for some weeks.

Miss Hislop (Wellington) is paying
visits to Christchurch.

Miss J. Wilson, of Bulls, has been in

Wanganui on a visit.

Mr and Airs Craig, of Wanganui, have

gone to live in Christchurch.

Miss Marshall, Wellington, is staying
with Airs Taplin, Palmerston North.

Aliss Oliver, Hawke’s Bay, is staying
with her sister, Airs McPherson, Pal-

merston North.

Airs Harold Cooper (Palmerston)
has returned home after a stay in Wel-

lington with Airs Riddiford.

Airs and Aliss Crosby Martin have re-

turned to Napier after a short stay
in Wellington.

Airs White, Hawke’s Bay, is the guest
of her sister, Airs Andrew Guy, Pal-

merston North.

The Alisses Kirkealdie are back in

Wellington after spending the winter
months in Sydney.

Aliss Warburton (Wellington) has

gone to Sydney and Melbourne for a

few weeks.

Airs D. Nathan (Wellington) has

taken a house in Christchurch for two

or three months.

Airs Barton has returned to Wai-

rarapa after a week or two in AVelling-
ton.

Airs Gifford Marshall (of Wanganui)
has returned from her trip to Rotorua

and Auckland.

Aliss Lloyd. Auckland, is visiting her
parents. Air and Mrs Lloyd. Ilokowhitu,
Palmerston North.

Airs and Aliss Blundell, of Wanganui,
were the guests of Airs Alellsop in

Palmerston North for the agricultural
show.

Aliss Pearson (Wellington) has left

for England en route for Ceylon, where

her marriage with Air Carver will be

celebrated. Her pupils in Wellington
have given her a parting gift of a sil-

ver cream jug.
Aliss Alassey (Auckland) who has

been spending a few days in Wellington
with Airs Ross, has gone on to Christ-

church with Air Alassey. They will re-

main in that city for a week or two.

SOUTH ISLAND.

Mrs. Hnrst-Seager is back in Christ-
church from Sydney.

Aliss Boyle (Christchurch) )is visit-
ing friends in Wellington.

Airs. Harman Reeves (Dunedin) is
staying with Airs. Robert Allan at Aleri-

vale (Christchurch).
Air. and Airs. Hamish AlcLean (Mount

Hutt) are staying in Christchurch on a

visit.

At rs. and Miss Bullock (Sydney) are

staying with Mrs. Henry Wood, Avon-
side 1 Christchurch).

Mrs. Stevenson has returned to Christ-
church from Sydney, where she has been
.spending the winter months.

Dr. and Mrs. J. C. Palmer and Miss

Ovcndea (Christchurch) have gone
a fortnight’s trout fishing to Picasun1

Point.

Insures

Easy

Thorough Sweeping
TO USE tallow candles for illumina-

ting purposes today would be no

more absurd than to usea cornbroom for

sweeping fine carpets or rugs. Would

you use a harsh whisk broom to brush

a delicate fabric of silkor satin? We are

confident you wouldn’t.

Then why use a harsh corn broom for

sweeping a fine carpet or rug? A corn

broom is positively destructive to fine car-

pets or rugs, to say nothing of the fact

that it doesn’t sweep clean. Afteryou’ve
swept with a broom, the BISSELL will

follow and gather an immense quantity of

fine dust and grit.
Once you use a BISSELL you will

never be without one, and don’t forget
its economy, as it will outlast fifty corn

brooms. Sold everywhere.
Price 10/ to 18/

Buy a ”Cyco” Bearing Bissell now, sendus the pur-
chase slip and we will send you a neat, useful pre.
senttree. BISSELLCARPET SWEEPER CO.

25 Warren St., New York, U.S.A.

• BUY FROM THE OLD COUNTRY .

ABlouses, Skirts, Costumes, Furs, Hats, Boots, A
I Gloves, Hosiery,Underclothing, Corsets, &0., ■
■ supplied at same prices as to our Londoncus- *

Itomers. All the latest fashionswill be found I
in our Beautifully Illustrated Catalogue, sent I

• post free on \No make theColonial -
I Trade aSpeciality. Apost card will bring you I
I this Catalogue with full particulars. Write to I
* Wynne Bros., The Mall Order Warehouse -

(Dep. 47 ). Bridgewater Sq., London, Eng.

HEADACHES SINCE SCHOOL

DAYS.

Constant Pain and Misery Ended

by Bile Beans.

The only genuine remedy tor head-
aches is Bile Beans for Biliousness, which

strengthen the liver and cleanse the

blood of biliary poisons. Bile Beans

will cure a sick headache in a day. and a

regular course of this medicine will per-

manently remove the cause, banishing
sick headaches from your life altogether.
Illustrative of this we quote the follow-

ing case. Mrs. R. Bright, of 11, Sussex-

street. Parnell, Auckland, says:—“Ever
since 1 first went to school I have suf-

fered from sick headaches, which caused

me much misery. At times 1 have been

altogether unable to attend to my house-

hold duties. Some time ago Bile Beans

were recommended to me as a proved
cure for Headaches, and I decided to

give them a trial. The first few doses

afforded me relief such as 1 had not ex-

perienced for years. Thus encouraged
I continued the course, with the result

that my headaches were entirely ban-

ished. Bile Beans are now installed as

our only family medicine, and I cannot

speak too highly of their value. ’’ Bffe
Beans, the purest and most etlicacious

of all household medicines, arc the

world’s greatest remedy for Biliousness,
Headache. Indigestion, Stomach Troubles,

Constipation, Piles, Debility, Female

Weaknesses, Nervousness, Bad Blood.

Bad Breath, Anaemia, Summer Fag, and

ensure sleep by toning up the stomach

and liver, thus purifying the blood in

Nature’s own way. Of all stores and

medicine vendors throughout New Zea-

land.

THRIFTY PEOPLE

Don't waste Health. Time, and Clothe*

over a steaming wash-tub. They soak,

squeeze, rinse, and wring with SAPON

Oatmeal Washing Powder.

If your Grocer docs not stock SAPON,

spiml us his* name ami address — SAI’ON,
LIMITED, l‘.O. Box (535. Wellington.

For particulars of SAPON’ Weekly
Guinea Prize, see elsewhere.

~
THERE'S. INOINE

JUST AS COOP” AS

STEARNS
HEADACHE CURE

ifLEARN TO SWIM TRIAL.
|

Price, 16and 2 B-

GREAT SPORT IN THE WATER
A person weighingfrom 50ti» 2501b. can float

on thorn without un effort. Inquire of nuyoue
who has used Ayvad’h waler wings and be con-

vinced you can learn to swim the first day you
are in thewaler. For those who can hrim they
furnish asnnrceofamusementnothing canequal.
Easily adjusted. Taken nn more room than a

pocket handkerchief. Sold through all Stores,
Dealersin Sporting Goods, Outfitters, Chemists,
etc.—Australian Agents, A. MOREAU & CO.,
82a Pill Street, Sydney, New South Wales.
SoleManufacturers, AwadMakiifactubinoCo.,
Hoboken, N.J. Note. Educational Dept. Lon-
don County Council classified Water-Winga with

bonks, etc.,as necesssry school supply. J

TO HOUSE-FURNISHERS AND FURNITURE SELLERS!

....CALL AND INTERVIEW..-

T ——±T zwwß.ln Auctioneer, House SalesmanR-zOAII'S L/CWIS, and valuer,
’Phone 1078. 14, VICTORIA STREET EAST, AUCKLAND.
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Orange blossoms

CATHRO—RENNELL.

One of the prettiest weddings of the

year took place at St. Mary’s Church,
New Plymouth, on November Ist, when

Mins Violet Rennell, youngest daughter
of Mr. Clarence Rennell, secretary of

New Plymouth Harbour Board, was

united in the bonds of holy matri-

mony to Mr. Walter A. Cathro, of New

Plymouth. The weather was bright and

fine, and a large number of friends and

spectators assembled at the church. The

bride, who was given away by her

father, looked charming in a trained
gown of rich white silk taffetas over

glaee, the skirt with flounce of chiffon,
and the bodice with transparent yoke
of silk laee, and tucked chiffon finished
with an effective spray of lilies of the

valley. The orthodox veil and wreath
of orange blossoms, with a lovely
shower bouquet of white roses and

maidenhair, completed an effective tout

ensemble. The bridesmaids, Miss Emily
Rennell (sister to bride) and Miss Lily
Cathro (sister to bridegroom), wore

dainty frocks of white and heliotrope
flowered voiles over glace, finished with

tiny frills, and Valenciennes lace, Em-

pire belts of silk, violet -chiffon hats

with pink roses. They carried charm-
ing shower bouquets of cream roses,

and wore a pendant of opals, pearls
and rubies and gold cable bangle, re-

spectively. gifts of bridegroom. Bride-

groom’s present to bride was a. diamond

and ruby ring, while that to the bride-

groom were gold initialled sleeve links.

Rev. F. G. Evans officiated, and Mr. E.

A. Craig acted as best man, with Mr.

Norman Bewley as groomsman. Mr.

A. E. Fletcher presided at the organ
and played the Wedding March.

After the ceremony, the guests ad-

journed to the bride’s parents’ resi-

dence, where the wedding breakfast was

held. The table looked lovely decorated

with white flowers and ferns, and from

the very handsome three tiered wedding
cake hung streamers of ribbon, which
were finished with bows at the corners

of the table. Under a ’ canopy, from

which was suspended a huge floral bell,
were seated the bride and bridegroom.

The happy couple left by the after-

noon train for Napier, where their

honeymoon is to be spent, the bride’s
travelling dress being a navy blue tailor-

made costume, rich white lace vest, and

hat. white feather stole.

Among those at the reception were

Mrs. Cathro (mother of the bride-

groom), rich black silk relieved with

white, black hat with scarlet roses;
Mrs. A. 11. Holmes looked extremely
well in cream voile, richly trimmed

with silk and lace motifs over glace,
pale blue hat with pink roses, feather

stole; Miss Rennell (Rotorua), hand-

some gray eolienne over glace, trimmed

with rich cream Irish laee, black hat
trimmed with feathers and pink roses,

shower bouquet; Miss Lomax (aunt of

bridegroom), navy blue and white cos-

tume. pale blue hat with pink roses;
Miss B. Rennell, charming costume of
cream voile over glace, daintily
finished with silk lace, cream hat

with ostrich feathers and pink roses;
Mrs. S. Tee.l, dainty heliotrope mus-

lin over glace, trimmed with Valens
eiennes lace, white hat with helio-
feathers; Mrs. Evans, grey coat and

skirt, hat en suite: Mrs. Morey, hand-

some black brocade, cream laee vest,
toque trimmed with pink roses; Miss

Morby. pretty heliotrope end white flow-

ered voile trimmed with white lace, hat

to correspond: Miss J. Morey, charming
pale green ami white floral voile trimmed

with Valenciennes lace, pretty hat ot

two shade’s of pink; Miss G. Morey,
gteen and white flowered voile with white
laee frills,' dark green hat. trimmed with

pale pink roses; Mrs. Teed, black silk

grenadine, with vest of tucked chiffon,
latticed with black velvet ribbon, black

feathered toque relieved with white; Mrs.

E. Gilmour, pale blue and green floral

voile, ecru silk laee yoke, Empire belt,

pale blue and pink hat; Mrs. Fred. VVat-

soii,‘ rich brown silk taffetas profusely
trimmed with cream laee, ■ brown and

pink hat; Mrs. Sydney' Rennell, pale

green mousseline de sole with tiny

frills, finished with cream lace yoke and

sleeves, shaded green hat, .with pink

roses; Mrs. Foote, navy |»hiq corselet cos-

tume. bandsouie cretin lace trimmings,
hat with roses; Miss J. Foote, cream

voile trimmed with laee, hat to corres-

pond; Miss Godfrey, grey figured cos-

tume, Eton coat, creath silk vest, hat
with feathers and pink roses; Mrs. Hall,
eream silk, hat en suite; Miss Maekldw
(Auckland), cream corded silk Empire
costume trimmed with laee, white velvet

hat with feathers; and Messrs. Rennell

(3), Teed, Gilmour, Rev. F. G. Evans,
Foote, Masters Leo and Lancelot Teed.

Besides the many telegrams of congratu-
lations, Mr. and Mrs. W. Cathro were

the recipients of rich and handsome

presents, the bride's, father presenting
her witli a cheque and a handsome gold
watch and chain; Air. and Mrs. Wilfred

Rennell (Auckland), handsome silver

cake basket and hot water jug; Mr. and

Airs. Sydney Rennell, handsome silver

spirit kettle; Air. and Mrs. A. H. Holmes

(Wellington), cheque; Mr. and Mrs. Al-

len Rennell, silver toast rack; Mr. and

Airs. J. Al. Lightfoot, silver sugar basin;
Air. and Airs. S. Teed, liqueur stand,
handsome tea set; Aliss B. Rennell,
dainty silver sugar basin and cream

jug; Aliss E. Rennell, silver server; Aliss

Rennell (Rotorua), silver butterdish and

knife; Air. E. C. Rennell, silver pepper
caster and scent bottle; Master Clarence

Holmes (Wellington), silver-mounted
vases and sugar tongs; Master Leo

Teed, Master Lancelot 'Feed, silver-

mounted vases; father of the bride-

groom, cheque; mother and sister of the

bridegroom, handsome dinner service;

Aliss Lomax (Wanganui). handsome

Japanese cushion: Air. and Airs. J.

Cathro (Palmerston North), hali clock;
Air. P. Lomax, cheque. Air. G. Exley,

handsome silver- epergne; Airs. Exley, sil-

ver photograph frame; Aliss Exley
(Christchurch), cheque; Air. and Airs.

Exley (Well ington), cheque ; Messrs. I>.

and C. Domic (Wellington), handsome

inlaid bowl; Air. and Airs. W. Pearson

(Auckland), silver spoons; Airs. J. Hus-

tler (Karvhia), cushion cover; Air. and

Airs. A. Alarm (Gisborne)), silver bread

fork; Mr. and Airs. D. Teed, silver purse;
Air. and Airs. C. Foote, piekle jar; Miss

Irene Foote, dainty green vase; Miss L.

McKay, set of jugs; Airs. McKay, break-

fast cruet; Aliss D. McKay, glass dish;
Aliss G. Holdsworth, pair of bronze

trays; Aliss Godfrey, picture; Airs Alack-

low and Aliss Alacklow, silver and cut-

glass scent bottle; Air. and Airs. J.

Ryan (Auckland), handsome hand-paint-
ed panel; Mrs. and Aliases Morey, s?t ot

carvers in case; Aliss Collis, jam dishes;
Air. W. C. Weston, salad bowl; Air. and

Airs. R. Cock, biscuit barrel, Airs. A.

Williams, silver smelling salts bottle;
Airs. Wright, pair of vases; Airs. D. Rob-

ertson. silver jewel case; Aliss Kundle,
silver jam spoon, Air. Hawkins, pair ot

blankets; Aliss V. Gilmour, pickle fork;

Air. J. Avery, jam dish; Air. and Airs. A.

D. Gray, tray-cloth; Aliss A. George,
cake dish; Air. aitd Airs. E. Griffiths,
silver spirit kettle; New Plymouth
Hockey Club, silver teaspoons; Air. and

Airs. Fred. Watson, handsome Japanese
bowl; Mr. and Airs. E. Gilmour, oil

painting; Aliss Richardson (Wellington),
toilet mat; Air. 11. Ward, fender, with

fire-irons, and ashpan; Air. West, pic-
ture; Messrs. Morey and Son, ber-

spread; Alessrs. E. Craig and Norman

Bewley, handsome silver egg cruet; Airs.

Allan (Melbourne), hand worked doy-
leys; Alisses Capel, butter dish and

knife; Air. and Airs. F. W. Hall, honey
jar; Miss A. Avery, pair of vases; Air.

J. Bennett, silver butter knife; Air. and

Airs Stewart (Normandy), pair of silver-

mounted hair brushes; Air. and Airs. H.

C. Hughes. silver-mounted purse;
Alessrs. Griffiths ami Co.’s staff, travel-

ling bag; Air. and Airs. J. Smith, hand-

some eider-down quilt; Air. and Mrs.

Alec. Hill, silver-mounted seent bottle;
Airs. Evans, vase (Hadleyware) ; Dr.

and Airs. Fookes, silver mounted claret

jug; Air. and Mrs.’Percy Webster, pic-
ture; Air. A. Denham, cheque; Rev. Mr.

F. G. Evans, marriage service.

BELL—COOPER.

A quiet but pretty wedding took place
at St. Peter’s Church, Bombay, Auck-

land, recently, when Aliss Jessie Cooper,
youngest daughter of the late Captain
D. R. Cooper, was married to Mr. Keith

Bell, of the National Bank, Wellington.
The Rev. Y. L. A. Kyall officiated. The
bride, who was giyen away by her bro-
ther-iiplaw, (Air. G. Clarke), looked
charming in white embroidered muslin
over glace silk, dainty white hat, and

carried a lovely shower bouquet. The
only bridesmaid, Aliss Bessie Laird, was

becomingly , frocked in white muslin,
eripison hat, and bouquet. Mr. 0. P.
Cooper was best man. ‘ ’

BIRGEHb-WOODWARD.

A very pretty wedding was solemnised
last Wednesday, 31st October, in tb«

Congregational Church, Mount Eden, the
bride being Alisa Emma Jane Woodward,
eldest daughter of Mr. J. A. Woodward,
Mount Eden, and the bridegroom Air.

Walter Oswald Burgess, third sou of
Mr. E. Burgess, of Hamilton. ‘-The cere-

mony was performed by the Rev. Win.
Day, pastor of the church. The bride
was given away by her father. The

bridesmaids were the sisters of the bride,
Misses Afaisie and Maudie Woodward.
Mr. J. T. Alerry, of Hamilton, acted as

best man, and Mr. R. Lempriere, Alount

Roskill-road, as groomsman. The guests
were afterwards entertained at the resi-

renee of the bride’s parents, A iew-road.
The happy couple were the recipients of

many useful and valuable presents.

BLOOD THIN AND WATERY.

Mrs. M. Murphy, Featherston

Never Wanted to Eat

Splitting Nervous Headaches

Ailing for 3 Years

Her Health Perfect To-day

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills.

•‘Shorty after my marriage, I started to

go into bad health,” said Mrs Mary Murphy,

of Featherston, near W**!lington. “The do -
tor said I hadn’t enough red blood in my

body to keep my heart beating. He had

known scores like me to go off like the

mff of a candle. That is just what would

have happened me, too, if it hadn’t been for

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People.
In two months, they built mo up till 1 was

stronger and healthier than I over was be-

fore. In fact, they saved my life.
“As a girl, 1 lived all my life in War-

wick, Queensland—but the climate there

started to turn my blood to water,’’ added

Mrs Murphy. “I could hardly drag myself
about the house. Every day I got weaker.

I thought th- change to New Zealand would

do me good—but my health broke down alto-

gether a few months after I came hero. No

oneknows what I went through month after

month. Heavy dark rings came under my

eyes, and my face looked likz* death. 1

don't know how* I ever struggled through.

The live-long day I was drowsy and had no

heart for anything. .Sometimes 1 con’d

hardly stand with the heavy, dragging pain
in my back.

“Mr Murphy was worried to death about

me. He said he could see me growing thin-

ner every day. My lips were almost blue,

my cheeks fell in, and I lost so much weight
that all my clothes,were too big for me. A

child would have eaten more than I did. A

few spoonfuls of rice pudding made m.e feel

as if I had eaten the biggest dinner of my

life. There was hardly any blood left »n

my body—but after a meal it all rushed to

my head till my face burned. My ears

started to ring, and everything in front of

me seemed to he jumping up and down. Half

a minute later I fainted clean away.

“When I came round, I was shaking like

■ leaf. For days afterwards I could not get

rid of the thought that something- dreadful

was going to happen. My head ached lit Io

eplit. All the time my nerves were on the

jump. If a log cracked in the fire, it made

me give a bound, and set my heart flutter-

ing for an hour afterwards. All the doctors

said my heart was dreadfully weak. If 1

hurried to get the dinner table set, 1 had

to sit down and gasp for breath. I never

knew the day when Mr Murphy might come

home, and find mo lying dead from heart

disease.

“Month after month, I suffered as only a

woman can understand,’’ Mrs Murphy went

on. “Like other women, I tried to struggle

through, and keep my grumblings to myself.

But I knew I would break down before

long. Small sores broke out between my

fingers—so that will show you what a ter-

rible state my blood was in. When doctors

and everything else failed a friend of mine

made me give Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills a

trial. They were not a bit like any other

medicine I had taken. 1 did not think at

first they were going to do me any good at

all. They didn’t act on my. bowels, and

didn’t seem to affect me In any. way. But

Mr Murphy
v
said he noticed that I had been

eating better ever since I was through the

first box. ’ He said that was a sure sign

they were suited to me. ‘You must not ex-

pect them to work wonders in a week or

two,’ he said. At the end of a month, yd

my friends said there was a big change in

me. The colour came back to my face, and

I was far more cheerful. Every day 1 got
stronger. • From that time out, * I never

had a headache or a backache. Dr. Williams’

Pink Pills pulled me together all right. I

took them for some weeks. After that there

was no more fainting tits. Since the day
1 left them off my heart has never given
me a minute’s anxiety. To-day; I am over-

flowing with life ami health, and take a de-

light in looking after my house.’? .1

.Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills cured .Mrs Mur-

phy after doctors and all other treatments

had failed. Still there is no ’mystery about

that. They cure disease simply because they
strike at Its root in the blood. Dr. Williams’
Fink Pills du only one thing, but they do it

-well—they actually make new blood. They
don’t act on the bowels. They don't tinker

with more symptoms. They won’t cure any

disease that Isn't caused by bad blood. But

then, that is the cause of all such common

ailments as paleness, pimples, skin •iiseam h,

eexema,asthma, anaemia,, hidigtsti m, head-

aches, backaches kidney trouble, lumbago,
rheumatism, sciatica, neuralgia, jicrvous-

ncss, St. VW us* dance, rickets, partial

( paralysis, locomotor ataxia, failing powers,
decline and (be irregularities in''the health,

of growing girls rind women. Bvlft’y day Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills are curing these dis-

eases, because, they al), spring; from bad
blood. Dr. Williams’,. Fink-JMlls pre sold at

Chemists and storekeepers,’ and by the Dr.
Williams’ Medicine Op., Wellington. Piles,

a box, six boxes I<V6, free. f

THE GUINEA POEM!

A CHEQUE FOR £1 Is. has been sent
to the wilier of this verse — Miss

Kawbia, Auckland.

The Members ofboth Houses on
Landquestions are divided ;

But onSAPON’S many virtues,
All housewives are decided.

WIN A GUINEA! Prize Poem published
every Saturday. Best four-SHORT-!ine
advt. verse, about "SAPON” wins each

week . SAPON wrapper must be enclosed.

Address, ‘"SAPON” (Oatmeal Washing
Powder), P.O. Box C35, W’ellington.

AWARDED SPECIAL SILVER MEDAL
for Artistic Floral Display ofFlower Bouquets,

Baskets, and other designs at the Auckland
Horticultural Society’s Spring Show, 1906.

Table Decoration and all classes of Floral

arrangement undertaken.

nnnrnT ■ Fj.ORIST A SEEDSMAN.

GILBERT J. MACKAY, is» queen street

Il ,

STEARNS WINE j
RE BUILDS. REFRESHES. |

INVIGORATES |

Consumption
Can Be Cured.
At Last a Remedy has been found

that Cur- Consumption.

Dr. Derk P. Yonkerman, Discoverer of the
New Cure for Consumption. '

Maryfllousas.it may seemafter centuriesoffailure,
a remedy lias been discovered that has cured the

Deadly Consumption even Tn the advanced stages of
the disease. No one will longer doubt that con-

sumption can be cured after reading the proof of

hundredsof casescured by this wonderful discovery—-
some after change of climate and all other remedies

tried, had failed,and thecases liad been pronounced
hopeless of cure. This new remedy has also proved
itself effective and speedy in curing (. atarrh, Bron-

chitis, Asthma, and many serious throat andlung
troubles.

In order that all in need of this wonderful product
of science may test its efficacy for thcinSclves,
a company, has-been formed to give it to the

world and a Free Trial Treatment can be’obtained

by writing the Derk P. Yonkerman Co. Ltd.,
Dixson Buildings, Sydney. Send no money.

Simply mention this paper and ask for the Free

Trial Treatnfent. It will be sent'you by return of
post, carriage paid,

ABSOLUTELY FREE.
Don’twait if you have any of the symptoms of con-

sumption,"if you have chronic catarrh, bronchitis,

asthma, pains in your chest, a coldon your lungs, or

any
throat or lung trouble, write to-day for the free

trial treatment and book of instructions, and cure

yourself before it it toolate.

HDr SHELDON’S |
Digestive Tabales.

“DIGEST WHAT YOU EAT.” ! I
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BIRTHS, MARRIAGES, DEATHS.

JThe charge for Inserting announce-

ments of births, marriages, or deaths In

the “Graphic” Is 2/9 for the first 14 words,

god fid for ever/ additional 7 words. J

BIRTHS.

FLEXMAN.—Ou October 29th, 1900, at
“Windermere,” Waiuku, the wife or

Percy V. Flexman, a daughter.
ROBINSON.—On November 2, at tiieir resi-

dence, Prospect Rise, Mount Eden, to Mr

and Mrs H. It. Robinson, a daughter.

JOTMAN.-Ou October 26, 1906, at their

residence, Howe-svreet., Newton, to Mr.

and Mrs. S. E. Totmau, a daughter.

MARRIAGES.

HALL—HOWLETT.—On October 3rd. at

St. Thomas' Church, Auckland.* by tne

Rev. V. E. Eox, Mary Aun (May), the

second daughter of Horatio Howlett, late

of Norfolk, England, to Fred Hall, late ot

Bolton, Lancashire.
Home papers please copy.

BOGERS-—MARTIN.—On September 26,
at Auckland, Frederick Stephen., Rogers,
of Parnell, to Emily Alicia Martin, of

Arch Hill.

SILVER WEDDING.

BROWNE—SLATTERY.—On 31st October,

1881, at St. Mary’s Church, Wellington,
New Zealand, by the Rev. P. Kerrigan,
Janies Ulysses, third eldest son of the late

Janies Unsworth Browne, Daylesford,
Victoria, to Ellen, third eldest daughter ot

I*. Slattery, Esq., professor of music. New-

market-on-Fergus, Co. Clare,. Ireland.

MASSEY — WADDEL On November

2nd, 1881, at the residence of the bride’s

father, by the Rev. Joseph Robertson.
Janies Branton, second son of the late
Branton Charles Massey, engineer, to

Elizabeth, eldest daughter of W. K.

Waddel, of Ilobson-st., Auckland.

DEATHS.

ASHBY.—On November 1, 1906. at the Dis-
trict Hospital, Jasper, beloved son ot

James and Emily Ashby, of Mbrrow.-st.,
Newmarket;- aged 2f years. » *

BARKER.—On November 2nd, at his late
•residence, Vlneeut-st., Auckland, William,
the dearly-beloved husband of Kate

■Barker, in his 75th year.
BARROW*—C>mNovember 3rd, 1906: at the

* residence of her 'daughter (Mrs Roacni,
67. West-st., Hannah, widow of the lace

WilHam Barrow.

Requiescat in pace.
BLOXAM.—On November 2nd, 1906, at the

rcMidem-e of her grandparents, Cracroft-
st., Arch Hill, Muriel; aged 5 months.

BERRY.—On October 29, 1906. at Green-
hill Private Nursing Home. Melrose, De-

vorrport, Margaret Henrietta, dearly be-

loved wife ot Constable W.Berry, Thames,
and seconddaughter of George and Eliza-

»l>etli Hampton, of this city; aged 22 years
and 3 weeks.

CARBEY.—On November .2, 1906, at hej
parents' .residence. Aratapu, Northern

Wairoa, Emily Maude, youngest daughter
of John and Sarah Carbey.

• * i I “At rest.”

DELL.—On October 29, 1906, at Cambridge,
suddenly, . Catherine, widow of the late
Charles James Dell; aged 63 years.

GARDINER.—On the 21st October (sud-

denly), at his late residence. Auburn,
South Australia, and late of Blinkbonme
farm, J’apakura Valley, Auckland, New
Zealand; aged 83. years; leaving 5 surviv-
ing daughters and 1 sou, 25 grandchildren,
and 13 great-grandchildren.

Inserted by his nephew, R. R. Menzies.

lIUGIIES.—OiT November 4th, at his late

residence, Valley-rd., John Hughes; agea
50 years.

HALL.—On October 29, 1906, at Wellington
Hospital, from injuries received through a
fall, John Paxton, deafly-beloved oldest
son of Annie and the late John Paxton
Hall, late of Devonport.

HI LL.—On October 31, 1906. Trevor Phil-
son, elder son of Francis Hull; aged :*2
years.

JONES. — On October-1 30. James Cassell

Jones, of King-street, Newmarket; aged
85 years.

LINCOLN. — On 3rd November, 1906, at

her late residence, .WcsLst., Newton,
Maria Augusta, the dearly beloved wife
of R. S. Lincoln; aged 82 years; late of
Wrenthaiu, Suffolk, England.

LQDGE.—At his
~

resklence, “Emerald
Villa.” Brighton. Parnell. William Fran-
cis Lodge, formerly of .Coleraine House,
Cashel. County Tipperary, Ireland; in

his 93rd year.
MILLER.—OiI October 31,. 190 G, at her

grandparents’ residence. Union-st,, Ellen

Miller, dearly beloved daughter of Mary
Walstrom and the late John Miller, and

eldest grandchild of Thomas and Elie

Jenson: aged 18 years.

SiNULAdK---Ou October 30, nt Auckland,
KQbcrt. t lie beloved husband of (lie* late

Etjlen ’Sinclair, late of Rama Ruma; aged
71.—Thames papers please copy.

STOKEH.—On November 1, at Wjingahul,
•MiH'ion, the belovdd wife ot J. T. Stokes,
eldest', daughter of Mary and the late

John McCarthy, Kbybcr-Pass-road New*
nuirket; aged ,years. R.I.P.

— On the Ist lust., at her resi-
dence, 6b. Dublin-st., Whiimwl, Marian,
beloved wife of James T. Stokes, late of
Auckland; aged 81 years.

Society Gossip

AUCKLAND.

Dear Bee, November 6.

THE AUCKLAND BOWLING CLUB’ff

beautiful green in Grafton - road

opened its 44th season on Saturday
afternoon under the most favourable cir-

cumstances. The club's pavilion was

beautifully decorated with strings of
flags. Among them the place of honour
was given to the champion pennant.
Along the sloping bank between the

greens a pretty effect was gained by the

Maori motto, “Haere-mai.” Afternoon

tea was dispensed by Mrs. Mennie, as-

sisted by a bevy of young ladies. Bright
sunshine, pretty dresses, a crowd of ani-

mated figures surrounding a sward of

emerald green, with the strains of music

floating in the air—what more was need-
ful to make a charming picture? The

President (Mr. J. M. M. nuie) extended
a hearty welcome to all present, anil ex-

pressed gratification al seeing so many
ladies pres-nt. Mrs. Mennie gracefully
threw the jack across the green, and

declared the green open. The secretary
(Mr. Coldieutt) and .the members of the

committee deserve prais for the excel-

lent preparations made for the entertain-

ment of visitors, and for the hospitality
extended to the numerous guests. Mrs.

Mennie (wife of the President) wore a

handsome black satin, and becoming gold
crinoline bonnet with polyanthus and
black plumes; Mrs. McKuil Geddes, black

gown and heliotrope ehip hat with violet

velvet and violets; Mis. Myers, black silk
grenadine with touches of white, mount-

ed over silk, black and white bonnet; Mrs.
Pond, fawn stripe Gaze de side, and crim-
son mushroom hat; Miss Shepherd, black

and white striped silk grenadine, and vio-

let hat; Mrs. Kempthorne, fawn silk,
smart heliotrope and violet bonnet;
Mrs. Harold Bagnall, navy and white

check gingham, white Scarboro’ hat with

navy ribbon; Mrs. Buttle., becoming pale
grey tweed costume; Miss M. Sominer-

ville, royal navy toilette; Mrs. F. E.

Baume, stylish ivory pink and green
floral silk with green ceinture, and white
lace Tudor hat with group of white

ostrich feathers; Miss Rattray, black

silk, black and pink chiffon bat; Mrs. L.
D. Nathan, black toilette with handsome

black ostrich feather tight-fitting coat;
Miss Isaacs, black skirt and coat, and

stylish black pielure hat; Mrs. Porter,
grey cloth, and Bordeaux mushroom hat;
Mrs. J. Donald, pretty rose pink gown
with white lace full sleeves, pink hat;
Mrs. Arthur Nathan, black costume;
Mrs. W. Rainger, grey cheek tweed, white

hat with blue and roses; Mrs. J. Reid,

black crepe de chine, with pink embroi-

dered bretelles, and white toque; Mrs.

Coleman, becoming white and fawn floral

voile, and fawn hat with vari-colured

roses; Miss Ruby Coleman was pretty
in a white Broderie Aiiglaise frock; Mrs.

Workman, black taffetas, and black hat ;

Miss Abbott, smart cream hopsac; Miss

Maud Abbott, cream serge, and bolero

composed of Valenciennes lace; Mrs.

Baume, black toilette with touches ot

lemon chiffon; Miss Coleman, ereani and

blue spotted voile, and sinart white’ tulle

toque, with pink rosebuds; Mrs. T. Pea-

cock, black and white spotted silk, Tus-

can bonnet with moss green tulle and

white, roses; Miss Peadock, azure bine

and white spotted silk, white and thick

hat; Mrs. Benjamin, light grey coat aW

skirt, black hat with plumes; Madam

Lelievre, French grey cloth with cream

laee yoke, pretty rose pink tulle hat;

Miss Roie Nathan was pretty in helio-

trope Indian muslin, and white Valen-

ciennes lace hat; Miss Hooper, cream

voile and white hat with reseda green
and Marguerite daisies; Miss Kirker,
champagne Shuntang silk, and wistaria

blue hat with touches of pale pink; Mrs.

Lusher, cream voile inset with white
laee, and black picture hat; Mrs. Dawes,
fawn striped grenadine, gold lace straw

hat with eream roses; Mrs. S. Nathan,
white Swiss embroidered muslin, white

hat with navy silk: Mrs. J. L, Holland,

black and white figured silk, smart jot
bonnet; Miss Basley, white silk blouse
and Nil green Sicilian skirt, white and

pale green hat; Miss L. Butters, white

silk, and white hat with vari-colured

roses; Miss Carrick, champagne Sliun-

tang silk coat and skirt, wistaria blue

hat; Miss Brassey, white and pink floral

muslin, pink bat; Mrs. Virtue, black
taffetas with white lace yoke, white hat

wreathed with cornflowers; Miss Virtue,
cream serge and white silk. Wedgwood
blue hat with tulle niching; Mrs. Ash-
ton, golden brown eolienne, cream coat,
and pale blue hat with damask roses;

Mrs. Hugh Owen, black taffetas, white
tulle toque with pink; Miss Owen, black;

Mrs. F. W. King, white and black pin
striped Gaze de soie blouse, black skirt:
Mrs. Culpan, pale grey striped and Ver-
sion floral muslin, white bat; Mrs. Jl'.
Wilson Smith, cream hopsac with pink
applique, and pale blue hat ; Miss Cut-

pan, white lawn, and white tulle lint

with blue flowers; Miss Ruby
Culpan, pale green costume;
Miss McLachlan, sinart dahlia

cloth gown and white felt hat;
Mrs. Grant, white Broderie Aiiglaise
frock, and moss green hat ; Mrs. Woot-
ton, Havanna brown costume, with pink
flowers in brown hat; Miss Coldieutt,
white and pink floral muslin, and pretty
green hat with pink flowers; Mrs. James

Buttle, black taffetas; Mrs. Hertz, white

and pink floral muslin, Tuscan hat with

white ribbon; Miss Mary Buttle, white

costume; Mrs. Ernest Burton, rich black

taffeas, and pale blue bat wreathed with

tea roses; Mrs. Oldham, black eolienne,
and heliotrope hat with violet velvet;

Mrs. Wallace, cream costume; Mrs. W.

Lambert, blaek. stylish white embroider-
ed Empire coat, white and black hat;
Mrs. C. M. Nelson, black coat and skirt,
and black toque: Mrs. H. Keesing. crash

costume, with white facings, navy hat

with green wheatears and grasses; Airs.

A. Coates, cream voile, and royal navy

hat with tulle inchings; Miss Krout

(America), oliva green gown, white silk

coat veiled in black Spanish lace, olive

green toque; Mrs. Thornes, white and

heliotrope toilette; Miss Thornes was

pretty in heliotrope silk and Indian mus-

lin, and white mushroom hat with helio-

trope inching; Mrs. Davy, blaek taffetas,
•lark hat with -Gloria de Dijon; Mrs.

W. Thorne, black and white spotted
voile, black, hat with white lilac; Miss

Cotterill, Bordeau cloth, hat to match:

Mrs. A. Brodie, black toilette; Miss Alor-

ton, black taffetas, white mushroom hat

with blaek ruchings; Airs. Ambrose Mil-

lar, blaek peau de soie, light green hat

trimmed with dark green velvet; Airs.

Keesing, pearl grey hopsac, white Valen-

ciennes laee hat with pale pink ribbon:

Airs. Ismonger, royal navy eolienne gown,

and hat on suite; Aliss R. Hanna, white

muslin; Mrs. S. Hanna, rich black bro-

cade, and violet hat; Airs. J. Beale, royal

navy voile, and pale blue crinoline hat

with black plumts; Aliss Beale, white

and blue cheek gingham, white and navy

hat; Aliss Dickinson, black costume, and

apricot hat; Airs. Beattie, myrtle green
coat and skirt, and black hat ; Aliss Cora

Anderson, pink batiste, and pale blue

hat; Aliss Beale, rose pink frock, and

pretty hat en suite; Mrs. Spreckley,

navy with lavender facings, and helio-

trope hat with niching and chino rib-

bon; Aliss Leila Langsford, light grey

eoat and skirt, and moss green liat;

Airs. Alacgregor. lavender costume; Mrs.

Allsop, white lawn: Mrs: Brown, effec-

tive while, blue and pink floral Japanese
silk gown, wlute French hat with grem

and pink velvet bows; Airs. Oxley, grey
voile, and white silk blouse and hat;
Airs. Thompson,, pearl grey .voile, and

pink hat; Airs. Little, handsome black

taffetas, and blaek hat with touche? ot

heliotrope. »
tl

DRAWING-ROOAI TALKS ON I’I.ACES

AND PEOPLE.

In spite of , the numbers of our friends
who come tfdupiiig back every year from

fdi'eign lands, it Is'not often that we find

one who can falV'tb us in such a ‘vivid

manner that wc can be wholly and hou-

e<lly interested in -their descriptions of

places we ourselves have not seen. Per-

haps that is why so many who are bub-

bling t >ver with the things they have seen

complain that they can find no listeners.

Many folks have so often b en bored by
tedious accounts that they cling to the

ground they themselves know and ean

speak of, rather than encourage diver-
sion in foreign talks. Hut during the

last week quite n unique and charming
opportunity lias liecn afforded the Auck-
land ladies of hearing one talk of for-

eign lands who is in many ways excep-
tionally qualified to do so.

Some months ago Aliss Alary H.

Krout. au American lady journalist,
wrote to the Mayoress (Mrs. Arthur
Myers) stating that she had just come

down from China, and would be passing
through Auckland in a few weeks’ time,
ami that she would then be pieased to

deliver in Auckland a series of drawing-
room Talks, similar to those she was de-

livering with much succ ss in Sydney,
provided that a sufficient number of
ladies interested in such matters could be

gathered together.
The Mayoress, realising the difference

in size between Sydney and Auckland,
felt rather dubious as to the possible
success of such a scheme, but, on the ar-

rival of Miss Krout a few weeks ago, Mrs.
Myers kindly communicated with a num-

ber of ladies, and held a meeting in her

TARRY.—On ' November 3rd, 1906, qt his
late residence, Northcote. Philip, dearly
beloved husband of Mary Elizabeth Tarry,
in his 70th year.

TILLY.—Ou October 50, at her late resi-

dence, Exmouth-street, Ann, relict of the

late John Tilly; aged 81 years.

WALKER. — On October 29th, 1906. at hts

residence, 14, Alexandra-st.,Alexander, be-
loved husband of Mary Jane Walker; aged
44 years.

WALKER.—On October 29. 1906, at the

District Hospital, Thomas Henry Walker;
aged 65 years.

WELLS.—At the residence ot ins son, J.
K. Wells. Huntly-avenue, Newmarket,
William Robert, the beloved husband of
the late Harriett Wells; aged 81 years.

WHITTINGHAM.—On October 31, at her
late residence, Victoria-fitreet. Auckland,
Evelyn, beloved wife of Wiliam
Whittingham.

ysrANTED, n respectable Lad to learn

the trade. — Apply W. Iteacli, Ssd-

dtcv, Newmarket.

PICTURE POSTCARDS.

LARGEST VARIETY IN THE COLONY.

PENNY CARDS—Auckland Views, N.Z.
Scenery. Maori Life. .1/ doz., post free.

AT TWOPENCE—CoIoured Views Auek-

land, N.Z. Scenery, Hot Lake**, Maori

Life. Humorous, Children. Cats. Doga.

Birthday Cards. Xmas Postcards. 2/ doz.

AT THREEPENCE Real Photographs, ;JI
most popular Actresses. Children, Cats,
Dogs, Horses, Birthday Greetiiigs, (.Chris-

tian Names, Initials, Song Cards, Photo.
Xmas Cards. Greetings, etc., etc. 3/ per
floz.

AT SIX PENCE-Jewelled Actresses. Kami-
coloured Photos, of Actresses. Flowers,
Children, Heads and Faces, Photo. Xmas

Cards.
AT NIN EPENCE—H a nd-co loured Bas- rehef

Actresses. Large Jewelled and Hand
coloured Photos. Actresses (Gems of Art).

ALL CARDS SENT POST FREE*
XMAS NUMBERS Weekly News. Weekly

Press, N.Z. Graphic. Otago Witness,
Posted, 1s OJd each.

SPRECKLEY & CO.,
NEXT THE POST OFFICE, AUCKI.AM).

WBH
'wWHMP1' NO NHM&i
Iflfl Money

|M Required

I4A Sendas your n.%moand acidreus, and we d
uU w*ll ««nd you »n rackets of our Hishly M

Jr Colored mid Artistic* Post Cards. Now fl
“fi ZealandScenery (tho Wonderlandof tho L
h U World: Gcysoru, Maoris. Lakes. Snow- 2

Ia L clad Peaks, etc >to sell for us. It is one flIlli day'a work andcosta you nothing: easy

Mr to sell. Each packet contains sixteen
ill> assortedCards, which you sell for us at p
|tjj \l.per packet. Whenyou have sold tho L
'
“

10 packets,return usourin,1 and «e will
IJh sendyou a Hasdrqmf. Watch.Gunline
Hill N.Z. Orkknstoxf. Heart pendant. If
MP genuine lAaWimh PORSE • or 4

I nl Gcnt’sL or other article you like to ■
/(Hl cliocse from the b4f liat we will send for U

iJL boysfluid girls. Wohave no cheapJewel (1
itfl l® r E tooffer you—all our premiums art it

JL < enulna- Cardscqturnableif uotsold z 4

The Moa Novelty Co. q
Wkllinston, New Zealand

Tourist Season, 1906-7.

Visit Te Arolia
Tho Health Resort of N.Z.

I>rink the famousMINERAL WATERS
and getrid of your Rheumatism, Scia-
tica, Disordered Liver, and any other
ailments that you may be sufTsrlng from.

Hot SpringsHotel
R. L. SOMERS. PROP.
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®wn house. Miss Krout was not present
at the meeting, but the Mayoress read a

list of the subjects Ou which Miss Krout

proposed to talk, and, as each of the
twenty - five ladies present expressed
pleasure at this means of obtaining
knowledge, it was decided to arrange
with Miss Krout for the Talks to take

place during the following three weeks.

Miss Krout. in ~pite of the fact that

her journalistic experience has lasted
over many years and in many lands, feels
that she is not adapted to lecture, in the

ordinary sense of the word, in a publie
hall. So five of the ladies present very

generously offered their drawing rooms

for the purpose, and Mrs. Forster ar-

rang <1 the business part for Miss Krout.

Mis, Krout’s first two Talks have al-

T«nidy been held—the first at the house

of Mrs. L. D. Nathan, last Wednesday
afternoon, when Miss Krout told us of

hospitality in the Far East, and the sec-

ond on Saturday evening, at Mrs. Louis

Myers’, when we heard Miss Krout

speak of the distinguished people she had
seen. The lady, who is a native of Indi-
anappolis, in the United States of Am-

erica. has spent much time in China,
Hawaii and Samoa, and it was of the
ways of these lands that she chatted with
us last Wednesday afternoon. She has

a bright manner, and is exceedingly clear

in her descriptions. One understands at

once why she prefers to call her dis-
course a talk rather than a lecture, for
her mo<le of speech is so very friendly and

chatty. Half the pleasure we derive

from Miss Krout’s Talks is owing to this

friendly manner, that makes the hour
during which she speaks fly briskly.

Apart from describing the technical

details of Oriental customs, Miss Krout

interspersed many humorous personal
incidents, which gave a vivid interest to
her more general remarks. All women

are more or less interested in the ways
and inodes of other folks’ entertainments
-—the more foreign and strange, the

greater the interest. So I don't think
Miss Krout found any but interested
listeners as she vividly described an

Hawaiian feast, the Samoan kava drink-

ing ceremonies, and the universally in-
teresting rule of the mother-in-law in

China.

Ou Saturday evening, at the home of
Mr-. Louis M vers. Miss Krout spoke to
vis of the celebrated people she had seen

in the course of her wanderings. She

commenced with authors, and passed on

to artists, musicians, statesmen, and so

to Royalty. All the names she men-

tioned are great and familiar ones, and
with many of these famous people Miss

Krout has had personal acquaintance,
apart from her profession. After all, we

are all more interested in people than in

placex and one and all agreed on Satur-
day that to hear one speak who has had

personal knowledge of these men and wo-

men gives us a fuller insight into their

work.

At the close of the Talks the ladies in

whose drawing-rooms they are held have
provided us with delightful afternoon
tea. so all the cold formalities of ordin-

ary lectures are completely removed.
Miss Krout gives three more Talks ere

she departs for America. At the next

one. on November sth. in Mrs. H. Hor-

ton’s. drawing-room, "Miss Krout will

speak on “American Women in the Pro-

fession.’’ Following that, on November
Sth, at Madame Boeufve’s house, we are

to hear something of American social

and dome-tic life; while the last Talk,
on the "British Legation at Peking dur-

ing the Boxer Uprising.” has been ar-

ranged for the evening of November 15th,
at Mrs. Leo Myers’ home. As Miss

Krout was herself located at Peking dur-

ing the uprising, this last talk promises
to be one of the most interesting.

RACES.

The A.R.C. were fortunate in having a

glorious day for the first day of the

Fpring Meeting, in spite of which there

was an unusually small attendance. The
recent improvements were, of course,

the subject of general remark, and

though there is now far more room for

the public round and about the main

stand than formerly, having the totali-

sator at the back of the stand is cer-

tainly putting temptation as far away as

possible, but otherwise is not an im-

provement I think. As I have just said,
the attendance was very small, so there
are not very many frocks for me to
describe to you, but here are some that
if noticed: Mrs Harry Gorrie wore a

smart check tweed costume, the pre-
dominating colour of which was a pretty
dark green, cream lace vest, and small
toque with touches of green; Miss Gor-
»ie was daintily frocked in pale grey
With flowered toque; Mrs S. R. Bloom-

field was gowned in a beautiful pale
green invisible checked silk toilette with

butter-coloured insertion and lace, black

picture hat; Mrs G. R. Bloomfield wore

an exquisitely fitting pale grey cloth

gown, becoming black hat; Mrs Col-

beck. white cloth tailor-made, smart

black hat with white ostrich feathers;
Mrs Duthie was gowned in a white cloth
costume and a Tuscan hat swathed with

blaek tulle; Mrs Ted Anderson, brown

coat and skirt with a becoming toque
to match; Mrs D’Arcy (Sydney) was

charmingly gowned in a cream cloth

Eton costume, Tuscan hat trimmed with
crimson tulle and berries; Mrs R. B.

Lusk was gowned in white Sicilian with

touches of brown, green hat garlanded
with roses; Mrs Stewart Reid, dark

tweed costume with white doth facings,
hat en suite; Mrs Cummings, cream

voile with brown velvet facings, Tuscan

and brown hat; Miss Cummings, pretty
reseda green toilette worn with white

vest and hat to match; Mrs Nolan,
dark grey tailor-made with white vest
and black plumed hat ; Mrs Savage wore

a very pretty pale grey spotted muslin
with white embroidered vest finished
with touches of heliotrope, heliotrope
mushroom hat; Mrs Wynyard, pink
floral muslin with glaee foundation,
black hat; Mrs Black, pretty black gown
with a biscuit-coloured dusteoat and
black plumed hat; Mrs Hanna, biscuit-
coloured mohair, faced with brown and

a Tuscan and brown hat; Miss Jack-

son, dainty heliotrope mousseline with
Valenciennes lace and a becoming white

hat; Mrs Davy wore a handsome black

gown with a black silk and lace coat

and a black bonnet with touches of

white; Miss Davy, grey coat and skirt,
with a. smart red hat; Mrs Jones, navy
pinafore frock and blue hat to match;
Mrs Dunnctt, grey tailor-made costume,
blaek and white toque; Miss Dunnett,
dark grey flecked tweed faced with

white, and a black and white toque;
Mrs Ross (Hamilton) wore a crash eoat

and skirt, white vest, and a white hat

with pink roses; Mrs Churton, grey
eoat and skirt, white vest, and a black

and white hat; Mrs Wallace Lawson,

bottle green tailor-made costume with

a green hat to match; Miss Spicer,
butcher blue linen with a blaek and
white hat; Mrs Martelli, blaek skirt,

pretty pink floral silk blouse and a red

hat; Miss Krull (Wanganui), beauti-

fully fitting blue coat and skirt, and

smart blue hat to match; Mrs Owen,
white tailor-made costume, white silk

vest, and a becoming white hat; Miss

Wylde Browne wore a brown taffeta
with Valenciennes lace and insertion

and a white hat swathed with blaek
and white tulle; Miss Percival was

gowned in brown voile with cream lace

and a brown toque to match; Miss
Lusk, cream voile with cream vest

threaded with shaded ribbons, blaek hat;
Miss Olive Lusk, cream with red coat
and white hat with clusters of pink
roses; Miss Buckland, white costume
with touches of black, and a black and

white hat to match; Miss — Buckland,

white serge tailor made with white hat

with blue: Mrs Dargaville, black with

white dust coat, and a pretty black and

white toque; Mrs Frank Dargaville
wore a daiutv white embroidered muslin

with a becoming white and blue hat;
Miss Shut ter worth (New Plymouth),
grey tailor made costume with a black

and white plumed hat; Miss Ware was

gowned in a grey and white check inusjtfi
with Valenciennes laee and a smart grey
and white hat to match; Miss Towle,
white cloth costume with a white and

bine hat; Mrs Hamtley, handsome black

gown with cream dust coat and a black

and white toque; Mrs Rothschild,
handsome black inset with bauds of

black insertion, blaek toque; Miss
Rothschild, dainty white inserted muslin,
black hat; Miss Horton, white cloth

Fiton costume and pretty pale blue hat;
Mrs Southey Baker wore a becoming
eivara gown and modish green hat; Miss

Lloyd, white Sicilian, hat wreathed

with roses; Miss Southey Baker look-
ed pretty in cream serge, hat garlanded
with flowers; Mrs Peaeocke wore a

royal navy silk voile with incrustation
of cream laee and a pretty blaek and
white hat; Miss Blanche Peaeocke,
white serge costume with touches of blue
and a blue and white hat; Mrs J. Lon-
don was gowned in a dainty heliotrope
mousseline with a chine sash, white hat

with blue; Mrs O. Lawford, pale grey

chiffon taffeta with smart red hat; Mrs

— Firth, cream cloth costume with a be-

coming white hat swathed with blue.

PONSONBV SHAKESPEARE AND

RHETORIC CLUB.

The tenth and last reading of the sea-

son was given at the Leys Institute on

Tuesday to a large audience, when

Shakespeare's popular eomeily “The

Taming of the Shrew’’ received a very
spirited and well-sustained treatment.

Petruchio, to whom Mr Walker gave an

essentially English humour which stood
out strongly against the Italian back-

ground, was a very able conception, sup-
plemented by admirable elocution. Miss
Essie Holland was an excellent Kathar-
ina, and her transposition of Kate the

Curst to the extreme of wifely docility
was cleverly graduated. The meek

Bianca, who in contrast to her sister
cultivates quite a eharming degree of

spirit after her marriage, was capitally
delineated by Miss Mary Sloane. Mr

Nevill was a most fatherly Baptista, and

the other characters were generally well
sustained, as follow:—Vincentio, Mr C.

H. Jones; Lucentib, Mr W. H. Graham;
Gremio, Mr E. Aldridge; Hortensio, Mr
E. T. Hart; Tranio. Mr McLean: Blon-

dello, Mr Bullen; Grumio, Mr Hemus;
Pedant, Mr James Cooper; Tailor, Mr

Goode.

WEST END TENNIS CLL B

opened their courts on Saturday after-

noon. The weather being ideal, a most

pleasant afternoon was spent. At about

3 o’clock, Mr. C. J. Parr (president of

the chib) made an appropriate speech,

declaring the green open for the season.

The lawns were in perfect order, and

some very interesting games were wit-

nessed. Delicious tea and sweets were

handed round by the lady and gentlemen
members at intervals during the after-

noon. There was a large number of th*
fair sex present, among whom I notice*j
Mrs. C. J. Parr, who was gowned in a

very becoming brown cheeked silk, brown
hat with pink roses; Mrs. Angus, smart

grey tweed skirt, figured silk blouse, and
white hat swathed with blue silk; Mrs.

S. Hanna, blaek toilette and violet elut-

fon toque; Mrs. Arthur Goldie, black

cloth coat and skirt, vieux rose toque;
Mrs. Archibald, brown silk gown and
brown hat brightened with cerise; Mrs.

Newell, white embroidered Irish linen

gown,, white chip hat swathed with silk;
Mrs. IL Jones, blue and white tartan

silk blouse, blaek skirt and picture Hat;
Mrs. N. Burton, eream silk blouse, pink
floral muslin skirt, pink hat wreathed

with roses; Mrs. Wilfred Manning, azure

blue checked Silieian gown, white hat;
Miss Violet Tibbs, brown skirt, white

musliu blouse and cream hat; Miss Solo-

mon (Wellington), looked pretty in

white embroidered muslin with pale blue

eeinture and blue crinoline straw hit;
Miss D. Gittos, eream serge toilette wild

touches of blue silk; Miss Essie Holland,
white muslin blouse, pale blue skirt, and

white Panama hat with folds of navy

silk; Miss Ada Davis, pretty white and

blaek striped Silieian skirt and Empire
coat, cream straw turban with pink and
blue silk trimming; Miss V. Brigham,

pale green linen frock and becoming

white hat; her sister was in pink; Misses

English wore eream and white respective-

ly; Miss C. Butler, dainty white Indian

muslin gown with blue eeinture. white

and blue hat; Miss Ethel Bagnall, smart

holland frock with blue sailor collar and

eeinture. eream hat: Misses Nicholson

wore white pique gowns and white and

navy hats; Miss J. Patterson, pretty pale

green muslin, white hat; Miss Marion

Metcalfe, white embroidered muslin,
white chiffon hat veiled in black blonde

lace: Miss Thompson, white Swiss muslin

gown and white hat; Miss B. Butler,
becoming brown frock with touches ot

pink, hat en suite; Miss Pearl Hanna,
charming white silk gown inserted with

laee, white hat brightened with helio-

trope; Miss Taylor, pearl grey tweed

gown, and white hat; Miss Greg, white

muslin frock with blue ribbons;

Miss Holloway, pale grey skirt,
white silk blouse and white hat

with bunches of red berries.

PHYLLIS BROUN.

CAMBRIDGE.

Dear Bee. November 3.

On Wednesday afternoon the Cam-

bridge Croquet Club opened their new

lawns in Victoria-street, adjoining the

residence of Mr. W. Earle. There was a

large attendance. The opening cere-

mony was performed by the Acting-
Mayor (Mr. E. J. Wilkinson). A deli-

cious afternoon tea was served by the

ladies of the club, and the Cambridge
Band enlivened the proceedings by play-
ing several items. General regret was

expressed at the absence of Mr. P.

Forbes, the energetic secretary, through
indisposition. A party of ladies drove

through from Hamilton for the oeca-

McCullagh & Gower
AUCKLAND.

Extracts from our Home Buyer's letter:

Enclosed we beg to hand you Bill of Lading per s.s. Pakeha. The invoices relating to same are sent

under separate cover as usual. We trust that the Summer shipments, which are the largest we have

yet made for any one season, will open out to a good and profitable market, as large portion of these

goods has been inspected by your esteemed partner, Mr. Gower. Of course, the amount of indents
has been largely exceeded, as you will notice by the figures, but they were selected by himself. The

value in every respect could not be better, as well as the styles.

NOW ON VIEW

A fine selection of SMART GOODS suitable for House, Promenade, Exhi-

bition and Function wear, including Stylish Millinery, latest in Coat and Skirt

Costumes, Blouses, Coatees, Coloured Tussores and other silks. Large
assortment of Cotton, Woollen, and Silk and Wool Dress Materials.

Write for Patterns.
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eion. Among those present were:

Mrs. W. Hum-, wearing a pale grey
coat and skirt, white silk Mouse, grey
feather boa and grey toque; Miss O.

Graham, whit- silk blouse, grey skirt,
and white hat; Miss Swarbriek, grey eoat

and skirt, ami hat to match; Miss Hollo-

way, heliotrope voile gown and white

hat; Mrs. Earl, white silk blouse and

Llaek skirt, white hat; Mrs. MeDeruiot,
white silk blouse, black skirt, white hat;
Mrs. McCullagh, navy blue coat and

skirt, and white hat trimmed with navy
nnd pale blue; Mrs. Bunyard, tussore

silk blouse, mauve eeinture, blaek skirt,
and white hat; Miss Langiutiir. navy blue
coat and skirt, and gem hat; Mrs. A.

Bell, white silk blouse, navy bln- skirt,
and navy and white hat; Miss K. Skeet,
white silk blouse, navy blue skirt, and

gem hat; Mrs. Court, black costume and
hat to match; Mrs. Jefferson, navy blue
costume, and hat trimmed with corn-

flowers : Mrs. C. Hunter, grey coat and

skirt, white silk vest, white hat trimmed
with blue and white ribbon; Mrs. .W.
Thornton, pale grey costume, trimmed

with pale peacock green velvet, and toque
trimmed to match with peacock’s fea-

thers; Miss M. Frat er (Auckland), grey
Norfolk coat and skirt, and white hat;
Mrs. R. J. Roberts, black cloth coatee and

skirt, and black hat trimmed with ribbon

and wings; Mrs. E. J. Wilkinson, grey
coat and skirt, and black hat; Mrs. Hay-
ward, blaek costume and mantle, and

black bonnet: Mrs. Croxford, navy blue

coat and skirt, and blue hat; Mrs. John
Hally, black cloth coat and skirt, and

blaek hat trimmed with chiffon; Mrs.

Isherwood, navy blue coat and skirt, and

white hat: Miss Tavlor. white linen froek

and white hat; Miss Willis, pink ging-
ham and white hat: Miss C. Willis, pale
green costume with eream lace vest, and

navy bln- toque; Miss Wright, pale pink
gingham frock ami green mushroom hat

trimmed with lilac; Miss Gwynneth,
navy blue cloth coat and skirt, and Tus-

can straw hat trimmed with cornflower

blue ribbon: Miss Wells, white embroi-
dered muslin blouse, grey cloth skirt,
Tuscan straw hat; Miss *ikeet, grey coat

and skirt, and gem hat; Miss Aspinall,
heliotrope blouse, blaek skirt, and white

hat: Miss Veale. silk blouse, blaek skirt,
and old rose hat trimmed with roses to

match. ELSIE.

GISBORNE.

Dear Bee, November 2.

I forgot to mention in my last week's

lett-r of the success the Amateur Opera-
tic Society had in the production of

-THE GONDOLIERS. -’

Crowded houses greeted the performers

every evening, and from the rise to the

fall of the curtain the opera went with

a spl-ndid swing. Mr. A. F. Kennedy
( stage manager). Mr. M. Foster (con-
ductor) and Mr. W. Miller (business
manager) should feel more than pleased
with the suece-s of their efforts. The

principals took their parts splendidly’,
Mr. A. F. K-nnedy as Don Alhambra
surpassed himself, Mrs. Kennedy and Mr.

P. Adair made an ideal Casilda and Luiz,
-Mrs. Buckeridge as Tessa, Mrs. P. Barry
(Gianetta), Mr. Teat (Guiseppe) and
Mr. Barlow (Mareo) kept the audience

thoroughly delighted; also, Mrs. Collins
as the Duchess and Dr. Buckeridge (The
Duke) played their parts to perfection.
The other minor parts were taken very

successfully, and there was no fault to

be found with the chorus and dancing,
which was very good. To-night a dance
is being given by the members of "The

Gondoliers.” and of which I shall tell you
of in my next letter. .

TENNIS.

Last Saturday the. Whataupoko Ten-

nis Club had a very successful opening
•lay. Invitations were extended to the

members of the Kaiti courts, and a very
enjoyable day was spent. The Italian

string ba ml played during the afternoon,
and delicious afternoon tea was provided
by the lady members of the club. I no-

ticed Mrs. Symes, in a grey coat and
skirt, hat to match; Mrs. Jex Blake,
pretty white linen and white hat; Mrs.

Mann, white linen, cream and pink hat;
Mrs. C. White, grey costume, grey hat;
Mrs. F. Barker, pretty pink silk froek,
pink hat; Mrs. Stock, cream voile, violet
hat; Mrs. A. Seymour, pale grey muslin,
violet hat; Mrs. Stephenson, Mrs. Sains-

bury, Mjes King, Mass Wallis, Miss Me-

Credie. Miss F. MeCredie, Mrs. Blair,
Mrs. F. Parker, Mrs. 11. Williams, Mr*.

R. Barker, Miss Barker, Miss F. Barker,
Miss Bradley, Miss E. Bradley, Miss B.
Bradley, Miss A. De Latour, Mrs. A.

Rees, Mrs. Eliott, Mrs. and Miss Mur-

ray, Miss C. Boylan. Miss Foster. Miss

Williamson, Miss M. Williamson.

ELSA.

NAPIER.

Dear Bee, November 2.

Things are very quiet here just now,

but last Friday Mrs Morgan gave

A VERY JOLLY KITCHEN TEA

for Miss Humphries, who is to be mar-

ried very’ shortly. Miss Humphries re-

ceived heaps of useful and pretty things.
The rooms looked very’ pretty, decorat-
ed with masses of lovely roses. A tempt-

ing afternoon tea was served in the din-

ing-room, the table most artistically ar-

ranged with yellow flowers. Mrs Mor-

gan received her guests in a slate col-

oured silk voile frock, the bodice trim-

med with cream Valenciennes lace; Miss

Humphries, pale blue muslin dress trim-

med with cream lace, pretty fawn straw

hat trimmed with blue ribbons; Mrs

Henley, handsome blaek taffeta gown,
bodice trimmed with lace and blue vel-

vet, pale blue floral hat; Mrs Margo-
liouth, white canvas long coat and skirt,

pale green hat trimmed with chiffon;
Mrs Levien, grey’ check long eoat and

skirt, picture hat, bunches of roses; Mrs

C. Cornford, dainty white muslin frock,

pale blue belt, smart blue hat trim-

med with blue and’white stripped silk;
Mrs Balfour, black skirt, smart white

embroidered coat, small hat with flower-

ed ribbons; Mrs Edgar wore a becoming
blaek taffeta gown trimmed with blaek

velvet, white chiffon vest, touches of

pale blue, smart tiny cornflower blue

hat trimmed with peacock’s feathers;
Miss Ditchings, black silk dress trimmed

with cream lace, pale blue chiffon vest,
pretty blue picture hat, long blue fea-

ther: Miss Rogers, dainty’ white muslin

frock ;Mrs Bull, blaek and white strip-
ed coat and skirt, coat faced with white,
black and white hat; Miss Horton, neat

embroidered Holland froek. blue belt,

becoming blue and white hat ; Miss Hind-

marsh. white linen eoat and skirt, dainty
white lace hat ; Miss B. Hindmarsh wore

a dainty’ fawn taffeta embroidered frock,
lace hat; Miss Hill, white muslin over

pink, pink floral hat; Miss Williams

•wvre a grrficefttl cream voile frock,
bodice trimmed with flowered silk, be-

coming' perriwinkle hat; Mrs Baxter,
mauve coloured Eton coat and skirt,
touches of pale pink velvet, pretty pink
rose hat; Miss E. Humphries, daiuty
bine frock trimmed with laee, large
white lace picture hat. touches of blue;
Miss Brown, black and white cheek
frock trimmed with blaek velvet, fawn

straw hat with pink roses; Miss Ken-

nedy, dainty salmon pink crepe frock,
white hat. long white feather and pink
ribbons: Miss Williams, pale grey voile

frock, grey stole, black picture hat;
Miss —. Williams, pretty white muslin

and lace frock, picture hat, masses of

roses; Miss M. Williams, cream voile

and lace frock, rose floral hat; Mrs

Frost, smart fawn silk voile dress over

blue, small fawn straw hat, touches of

blue; Miss King, pretty white muslin
frock, pink rose hat; Miss McVay,
smart black and white check Eton coat

and skirt, coat faced with black and
white silk, blue picture hat; Miss M.

McVay, fawn and white check costume

faced with white, pretty pink and blue
chiffon hat; Miss Neal, blue taffeta,

gown, pretty white picture hat, wreath

of green loaves; Miss Anderson, green

muslin frock, smart green and violet
hat; Mrs Rodie. grey corselet frock,
black velvet hat with black feathers;
Miss McLernon, becoming embroidered
fawn silk frock, green belt, smart fawn

straw hat, wreath of cherries: Miss C.
McLernon, cornflower blue cheek cos-

tume, deep black belt, coat faced with
black, smart brown and blue hat with

roses; Mrs Dewes, tailor-made navy blue

coat and skirt, navy blue and red hat;
Miss Dewes, tussore silk frock, pink belt,
pink floral hat; Miss Ellison, apple
green voile frock, touches of brown chif-

fon, small fawn floral hat; Miss Pea-

cock, white muslin dress trimmed with
lace, blue folded belt, blue hat, touches
of pink and velvet; Mrs Furlong, be-
coming grey' tweed costume, grey and

pink hat; Mrs Louden, pretty blue silk
voile froek, blue floral hat; Miss Mar-

goliuuth, brown voile frock, touches of

blue velvet on bedice, brown picture
hat trimmetl with roses; Miss Tonkin,

sky blue voile frock trimmed with lave,

blue picture hat; Mrs »Sonhaman. pale
blue plaid frock, white feather stole,
burnt straw picture hat, pink roses;

Mb Humphries, handsome black voile

frock, black toque, black feathers; Miss

<»’ruchy, brown Norfolk eoat and skirt,
French sailor hat trimmed with velvet;
Miss Trollop, navy bine silk blouse trim
med with lace, blue cloth skirt, small

round hat trimmed with blue; Mrs Lea-
mon, white linen coat and skirt, white

and blue hat; Mrs Bratify, becoming
black silk frock, bodice trimmed with

handsome Maltese lace, small green net

hat trimmed with lily of the valley;
Mrs Thompson, blue eoat and skirt, lace

vest, touches of heliotrope, small hat,
bands of ribbons.

MARJORIE.

WANGANUI.

Dear Bee, Nov. 2nd.

Last Saturday the weather was

stormy, and therefore interfered with
the attendance at the tennis courts.
Afternoon tea was provided by the
Misses Stanford. Amongst those pre-
sent I noticed Mrs. Gonville Saunders,
Mrs. Wall, Mrs. Barnieoat, Mrs. Fair-
hum, Misses Baker, L. Barnard-Brown,
Stanford (2), M. Browne, Barnieoat,
Cave, Darley, Messrs. Biss. Harold,
Allen. Stevens, Willis, Dr. Wall and

others.

WANGANUI HAS BEEN VERY QUIET

this week from a social point of view,
as everybody is very busy preparing for

the large church bazaar, which is to be

held in the Drill Hall during show week.

Some really excellent side shows ami

evening entertainments, with tableaux on

a very elaborate scale, are to be staged
—for which the performers are very

busy’ rehearsing and making their frocks.

CROQUET.

has started again this season, and most

of the lawns are in excellent condition.

During the week enjoyable sets have

been played on the lawns belonging to

Mesdames Fitzherbert, Barnard-Browne,
and John Stevenson. Amongst the

dainty summer toilettes worn this

season I noticed Miss Gresson in
a becoming white muslin froek,
with small blaek embroidered spot
and narrow Valenciennes lace in-

sertion; with she wore a white
fine straw hat with a ruche of blaek

tulle round it, bandeau of tulle,
and white flowers at the back.

Mits. Imlay Saunders in a smart

gown of pale grey’ voile; the skirt

was made with wide French tucks, and

shaped yoke of nice lace, pretty white

hat with crown composed of narrow

Valenciennes laee. and a spray of flow-

ers at the back. Mrs. Mackay in an ex-

quisite cream laee robe over cream gla e

silk, elbowsleeves edged with laee, white

swathed silk belt of turquoise blue, Tus-

can straw bat with fancy’ straw trimming

in the front, and large white aigrette

at the back were two large flat roseties

of blue silk to match her belt.

HUIA.

PALMERSTON NORTH.

Dear Bee, November 2nd.

Driving showers of rain and a fierce

gale made a most depressing outlook on

Wednesday morning, the first day of the

twenty-first Manawatu A. and P. Asso-
ciation show. As the day advanced the

rain ceased, and the sun tried to assert

itself, but there was no enjoyment for

anyone or any thing, excepting the wind,

and it had a royal time. The principal
item of interest on Wednesday from a

lady’s point of view was the driving com-

petition, the lady drivers proving more

expert than the men at steering their

traps between the barrels. Indeed,
most of the men seemed to think it neces-

sary to knock all the barrels down,

causing the spectators a great deal of
amusement. Among the many ladies

present I noticed Mrs. Blundell (Wan-

ganui) tvearing a becoming brown cos-

tume, made with long coat, cream Ameri-
can sailor with cream tulle ruehiug, and

eluster of deep yellow roses. Miss Blun-

dell (Wanganui), grey Norfolk coat and

>k»rt. crimson hat; Mrs. NelIsop, light

grey check roal ami skirt. white

hat with gmeii glace box%s; Mrs.

Toxuard, dark grey and white

sniped rtxat and skirt. Tuscan hat with

pink io<es aiul touches of green velvet

ribbon; Mrs. Wheeler (Rangitikei), light
grey coat and skirt, black hat with Mack

tip; .Mis Dau Kiddiford (Marton), dark

tweed costume made with long eoat,
green straw American sailor with green

velvet ribbon and cluster of pink roses;
Mi'® Dalrymple (Rangitikei), navy blue

Eton eoat am! skirt, cream straw hat

with wreath of flowers; Mi« Annie Dal-

rymple. navy coat and skirt, white doth

collar and rovers* scarlet hat with

glace bows of same colour; Mr®, -lack

Strang, stylish brown costume, cream

doth embroidered re vers and cull®. brown

furs, brown mushroom hat with wreath
of foliage: Mrs. Walter Strang, in navy
blue, navy straw toque with green rib-

bon and blue quill; Mrs. Warburton,
navy blue coat and skirt, burnt straw

toque; Miss Warburton in navy blue

with long coat, blue hat with white and

blue check ribbon; Miss Dorothy Wai-

grave, blue skirt, scarlet coat, white

furs, sailor hat; Mrs. Loughnan, long

grey check coat, green and cream straw

bat with green quill; Mrs. Loughnan
(Wellington), long grey eoat, brown fur

toque with brown wing; Mrs. McKnight,
in black, leaver toque and furs: Miss Mc-

Lennan. black costume piped with white,
white American soilor with black and
white plaid ribbon; Miss Elsie McLen-

nan, dark green, made with long coat,

cream hat with green glace d>ows: Miss

Ilandysidp, bright blue, coat with long
basque, cream hat with pink roses; Airs.

Keeling, ‘Team serge eoat and skirt,
cream hat with pink anti crimson roses;
Mr®. Shute, cream costume ami cream

hat; Mrs. 11. Hankins, grey eoat ami

skirt, cream mushroom hat with deeper
cream glaere bows; Miss Hankins, in

brown, pink straw hat, with wreath of

green foliage; Mrs. F. S. Mcßae in navy
blue, cream mushroom hat wii.i rosea

and foliage; Mrs. J. M. Johnston, long

grey coat, navy blue hat; Mrs. Tatton,
‘lark grey coat and skirt, navy hat with

green trimming: Mi®s Tattoo, light grey
costume, coat made with deep basque,
white fur®, cream straw hat with pink
roses: Miss Price, dark tweed coat and

skirt, ci ram American sailor with pink
roses and foliage: Miss Frances Fraser,
blue skirt, light fawn coat, blue straw

hat with tulle niching and duster of

pink roses; Miss Lloyd (Auckland), in

Brown, long fawn coat, fawn hat with

brown quill: Mrs. J. P. Innes, stylish
grey tailor-made costume, white cloth

collar and revers, navy blue American

sailor with lavender hydrangea: Mrs. S.

Ilnme, cream serge, long grey plaid coat,
pink straw mushroom with white laee

niching; Miss Knight, navy blue skirt,
white coat, green straw toque: Miss —

Knight, navy blue linen, fawn coat,
white hat with blue trimming; Mrs.
Harold Abraham, navy blue, green plaid
silk collar and cuffs, rose coloured hat;
Mi'S Robinson, light grey costume, coat

made with short pleated basque, cream

hat with tangerine flowers; Miss Belle

Robinson, navy blue Norfolk coat and

skirt, sailor hat ; Miss Keeling in grey,
sailor hat: Mrs. Fitzherbert. brown coat
and skirt.brown velvet collar and culls,
brown hat with cream Howers: Mis. Bell,
grey coat and skirt, wine-coloured hat;
Miss K. He'll, long grey coat, red hat;
Mrs. Ta plin in black, brown furs, cream

hat with pink and crimson roses; Miss

Marshall (Wellington), navy blue, made

with long coat, cream American sailor

with cream and green check bows;
Mrs. Bunting, grey and black striped
coat and skirt; cream straw hat with

cream ami pink floral ribbon: Miss Ste-

phenson in navy blue, pale bine mush-

room hat with white tulle niching; Mrs.

McPherson, dark grey coat and skirt,
sailor bat; Miss Oliver (Hawke’s Bay),
light grey coat and skirt, cream bat;
Mr®. Laing, dark green costume made
with long coat, black and white toque
with white ospreys; Miss l)r»w. navy
blue coat and skirt, cream and green
straw American sailor, with pink roses;

Miss Gladys Drew, grey Norfolk costume,
crimson hat; Mrs. White (Hawke’s Bay),
navy blue coat and skirt, navy straw

hut with wreath of pink flower®; Mrs.

Jolly in navy blue, with blue felt hat;
Mrs. Butler, black coat and skirt, wine-

coloured straw hat with flowers of same

wluide; Mrs. Permafil, navy eoat and

skirt, scarlet hat with scarlet wing;
Mrs. Greig, navy blue costume made with

long <oat, dirk it J felt hat, with green
wing; Mrs. 8. \V. Luxford, greeu tweed

coat and skirt, burnt straw hat with

green glace bows; Mis® Gleaden niag.
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black cloth coat and skirt, black and

white toque with white ospreys. When

telling you of the driving competition, 1

quite forgot to say that Miss Hankins

was placed first, and her sister, Mrs. F.

8. Mcßae, second. All the remaining
competitors were men.

The weather was perfect on Thurs-

day

THE SECOND DAY OF THE SHOW,

and the attendance very large. Among

Others were Mrs Barthorpe (Hunter-

ville), wearing a dove-coloured toilette,

black hat with black tips; Mrs Holmes,

brown corduroy velvet costume, brown

bat with Paris tinted lace and wreath

of green foliage; Mrs Ward, black,

long cheek coat, black bonnet with black

tip and white aigrette; Mrs Handyside,
violet costume, black toque with
aigrette and wreath of small pink roses;

Mrs F. Uiddiford, dark grey coat and

skirt, black toque with tips; Mrs David-

son (Pahiatua), grey coat and skirt,'
white revers and cuffs, cream straw hat

with green bows; Miss Evans, grey
Norfolk costume, green hat; Mrs R.

Leary. dark blue coot and skirt, white
American sailor with white tulle and
black ostrich feathers; Mrs B. Giesen

(Dannevirkel, light grey costume ; Mrs

Peach, in grey, white feather boa,
white hat; wine coloured hat
witli Howers of same shade;
Mrs Loughuan, peacock blue toilette,
toque of same colour; Mrs Colbeck.
black and white check frock, white hat;
Mrs Harold Abraham, light grey Eton

coat and skirt, pink hat; Miss Abra-
ham, navy blue coat made with short

kilted basque, white cloth collar braidedl
in blue, cream straw American sailor
with wreath of deep crimson roses; Miss
Marjory Abraham, dark grey Norfolk

coat and skirt, brown hat with brown
and pale blue ribbon; Mrs H. Hankins
(Levin), grey coat and skirt, pale grey

luit with long ostrich feathers and white
tulle strings; Miss Hankins, pale grey
Eton coat and skirt, white stole, pink
straw hat with wreath of. foliage; Mrs

F. S. Mcßae, cream serge, made with

long coat, cream mushroom hat with

pale pink roses; Miss Holmes, grey and

black check coat and skirt, black mush-
room hat with black tulle; Miss Ward,
brown coat and skirl, white hat with

black velvet band; Mrs A. Guy, in

<?ream made with long coat, cream straw

hat with black tulle and black tips;
Mrs White (Hawke’s Bay), dark blue
voile with cream lace; blue American

sailor with pink flowers; Mrs J. P. In-

nes. cream and black, check, pale blue

velvet collar and strappings, white Va-

lenciennes vest with tiny blue velvet

bows, pale blue hat with pink roses;

Mrs Millton, light grey Eton coat and
skirt, white embroidered collar, white
muslin and Valenciennes laee hat; Miss
Haywood, pale grey coat and skirt, pale
blue velvet collar embroidered in white,
pale blue hat with narrow- white Valen-
ciennes lace and pink flowers; Miss Mil-
lie Haywood, in grey, white hat with

white tulle and sprays of maidenhair
fern; .Miss Ida Haywood, long grey
coat, cream hat with pale and deep pink
silk trimming; Mrs E. W. Hitching*,
navy blue Eton coat and skirt, wide
floral silk belt, cream mushroom hat
with cream and deep crimson roses; Mrs

MeKiiight. navy blue Eton costume

braided in black; white lace vest, navy
blue hat with a pale shade of blue roses;
Mrs Beatson (I’oiiangina), dark grey anj
white striped coat and skirt, cream

straw- American sailor with black trim-

ming; Mrs Blundell (Feilding). vio-
let cloth costume, coat made with long
basque, pale heliotrope hat; Miss
Bachelor, in cream serge, pale green hat
with tulle and pale green and heliotrope
flowers; Mrs Thornleigh, vio-

let cloth made with long coat,
hat of same colour; Mrs Tat-
too. black brocade, white stole,
cream toque with pink; Miss Talton,
white embroidered muslin, large pink
hat with pink flowers; Miss Lord, pea-
cock blue frock with touches of black
velvet, white emroidored hat; 'Mrs,
Bunting, white silk, long pale blue coat,
toque of forget-me-nots with crown of

green foliage; Miss .Stephenson, white
embroidered muslin, pink hat; Miss
Wood, pale green voile, wide belt of
darker shade of green velvet, black chif-
fon hat with black tip; Mrs Uridge,
cream serge coat and skirt, cream hat
with green and pale blue ribbon; Mrs
8. Hume, grey blue linen frock, cream

mushroom hat with pink roses; Miss

Knight, in eream, cream straw hat with

pale pink flowers; Miss — Knight, blue

linen frock, white hat with brown tulle
and bunch of wheat; Mrs Thompson,
grey coat and skirt, cream straw hat

with cream and pink ribbon; Miss Wil-
son. navy blue Eton coat and skirt,
white cloth facings, white hat with blue

glaee bows; Miss Gemmel, sapphire
blue velvet made with long coat, white
hat with Paisley scarf; Mrs Graham,

navy blue coat and skirt, brown hat

with brown feather and clusters of

cerise flowers; Miss Graham, white and

black cheek, coat made with deep bas-

que and trimmed with tiny killings of

black glace, black chiffon hat with black

feathers; Miss Harding (Ashhurst),
navy blue and green plaid costume made

with eapelet, white hat; Miss Price,

navy Eton coat and skirt, white cloth

collar and revers, cream straw hat with

pink roses; Mrs Bond, light grey coat

and skirt, grey hat with grey wings;
Mrs Porter, in Hack, blaek toque with

black and white wings; Mrs Dernier

(Feilding), navy blue, pale blue hat
with white brush aigrette; Miss Fitz-

herbert, white embroidered muslin, white
hat with pink roses; Miss Keeling, grey-
check Eton costume, narrow kilting of

black glace finishing coat, white hat with
navy blue and white ribbon; Miss
Phyllis Keeling, cream Eton costume,
cream hat with wreath of flowers; Miss
Alice Reed, navy Elon costume, cream

hat with cream and green floral ribbon;
Mrs Taplin. light grey coat and skirt,
white stole, white hat with white niching
edged with narrow black lace; Miss

Marshall (Wellington), grey braided
Eton eoat anil skirt, Tuscan hat with

pink roses and green velvet ribbon:
Mrs A. Bell, pink floral muslin made

with tiny frills, white hat; Mrs Wat-
son. dark blue coat and skirt, black and

white hat; Miss Watson, grey- Norfolk

coat and skirt, sailor hat; Mrs Tripe,
grey coat and skirt, blue mushroom hat
with pink feathers; Miss R. Bell, navy-
blue linen, w-hite embroidered yoke and

collar, hat of white embroidery; Miss
Bell, cream serge, coat made with tiny
basque, green mushroom hat with lilac
flowers; Miss Gwen Bell, long grey
coat, green American sailor with ribbon
of two shades of green; Mrs O. Mon-

rad. navy coat and skirt, cream hat;
3tX.s and Miss O’Brien, Mrs ami Miss

Warburton, the Misses McLennan, Mrs
Fitzherbert. Mrs and the Misses Ran-
dolph, Mrs Keeling, Mrs J. Strang, Mrs
and Miss Blundell (Wanganui), Mrs

Mellsop. Mrs J. Pascoe, Mrs and Miss
Oliver (Wanganui), Mrs McPherson,
Mrs Elliot, Mrs Wylde, etc., etc.

On the same afternoon Mrs. J. Mer-

ritt, Grey-street, gave

AN ENJOYABLE AT HOME.

many of the guests going on there from
the show. Afternoon lea was served in
the garden, several little tables being
•studded about the lawn. The flower beds
and borders were gay with flow-
ers. mid. aided by brilliant sun-
shine, the effect was very pic-
turesque. the festive toilettes 'of the
ladies adding not a little to the pretti-
ness of the scene. Croquet was enjoyed
by- those interested in the game, but the
majority sat al»out in groups-and dis-
cussed what had been and what was vet
to come of the show. Mrs. J. Merritt
received her guests-in a-most becoming
cream gflk toilette, the bodice much

trimmed with laee, white floral silk belt,
pretty cream hat with tulle and pink
roses: Mrs. Merritt’(England), blaek
voile with black jet trimming; Mrs. War-
burton, black cloth costume, coat

braided in black, pale blue doth facings,
burnt straw toque with deep pink roses
and green fern foliage; Miss Warburton,
navy blue cream lace vest, and ruffles of

lace on sleeves, white hat; Mrs. J.

Strang, peacock blue cloth toilette, brown
mushroom hat with wreath of . green
foliage Mrs. H. Waldegravc." light grey
Etoii coat and skirt, grey, stole,'becom-
ing black chiffon hat with black , tips;
Miss Waklegraye, pink floral, iiiufelin
made with tiny frills, long, scarlet coat,
White hat with black and white ruchihg;
Mrs. Keeling, white embroidered 'muslin,
long cream coat, Tuscan hat with deep
crimson and yellow roses; Mi-s. Bagnall,
light grey made with long coat, lacings
of pale blue, white hat with white'tips;
Mrs. Randolph, black cloth costume made
with very long eoat, white collar em-

broidered in black, Paris lace vest with

narrow killings of [Mile blue glace, black
toque with black tips; Miss. Randolph,
light grey striped coat and skirt, white
Valenciennes lace vest, black hat with

black tip, pale blue silk parasol; Miss

F. Randolph, cream serge coat and skirt,
collar braided in gold, . green straw
American sailor with pink rosebuds and

green foliage; Mrs. Davis, golden brown

silk toilette, scarf of net lace on shoul-
ders, black hat with white tips; Mrs.
Louisson,, black silk voile, grey and
black leather stole, tomato-coloured

hat, Mrs. Gibbons, navy blue coat and

skirt, navy blue hat with lighter shade

of blue silk trimming; Mrs. Connell, crash

costume, with embroidery of same shade,

cream American sailor with black tulle

and pink roses, white parasol; Miss Mc-

Lennan, in black made with long coat

piped with white, grey feather stole,
blaek and white chiffon hat; Miss Elsie
McLennan, light grey eoat and skirt,

white hat with lilac flowers; Mrs. Fitz-

herbert, dark tweed coat and skirt, Tus-

can hat with brown ribbon and black

and yellow buttercups; Mrs. O'Brien,

navy blue Eton coat and skirt, cream

American sailor with cream tulle and

pink roses; Miss Reed in black, black chif-

fon hat with black tip and cluster of

yellow roses; Miss Reed, cream serge,

coat and skirt, cream lace vest, green
American sailor with pink roses; Mrs.

W. Harden, navy blue costume made

with long coat, navy mushroom hat

with paler shade of blue silk trimming;

Mrs. Freeth, white embroidered muslin,

white chiffon hat with scarlet flowers,

scarlet silk parasol; Mrs. Robinson, black

coat and skirt, black hat with black tips;
Miss Robinson, pale grey coat made with

short kilted basque, white ‘hat; Mrs.

Barnicoat, black Eton coat and skirt,

black tucked silk collar, blaek hat with

black tulle; Mrs. Harold Cooper and

others.

TENNIS.

Heavv rain prevented the official open-

inl' of the tennis courts last Saturday,
but we hope to have better luck to mor-

rorf Tournaments are already com-

mencing. entries for ladies’ singles, men s

singles, ladies’ and mens’ doubles and

combined doubles closing on November

Oth. Mr. J. L. Barnicoat is giving the

prize for the men’s singles, and Mr. A.

Thompson for the combined doubles.
VIOLET.

WELLINGTON.

Dear Bee, November 2nd.

Influenza and the Exhibition are the

principal subjects of interest. Such a

number of people have gone South if not

for the Exhibition then for the Races

that town seems very empty. 1 hear

of some perfectly lovely dresses that

have been created especially for a trip

to Christchurch, and it is to be hoped
that the weather will prove amiable

enough to let them be displayed to the

best advantage.

ENJOYABLE AT HOME AT THE

POLO CLUB.

Miramar was a very gay scene on

Saturday when the guests were making
their way to the Polo ground. Mr.

Skerrett (who is captain of the Polo

Club)., and Miss Sherrett, were having

an At Home on the club grounds, which

proved a very enjoyable affair. An

interesting match was being played, and

the spectators were provided with good
seats and delicious afternoon tea. Miss

Sl eriett wore a coat and skirt of black

caiacul, and a smart French toque. Miss

N. Skerrett was in white crepe de chine,
the smartly draped bodice being caught
up with rosettes, black crinoline hat

Mith tips. The Hon. Kathleen Plunket
wore a pretty voile dress and a long
black motor coat; Lady Ward, blue can-

vas with vest and ruffles of esprit net

and laee, black toque with tips; Mrs.
Riddiford, black and white chine taf-

fetas, black hat with feathers; Miss

Hewitt, white voile and floral hat; Mrs.

■Levin, white chiffon cloth and hat with

flowers; Mrs. Johnston, grey eanvas and

rose pink hat; Mrs. Nathan, cream

cloth and black • picture hat; Miss Na-
than, pale blue voile and hat with flow-

ers; Mrs. K. Duncan, grey tailor-made
and grey hat, with .shaded aigrette; Miss

Simpson, white voile and lace hat; Miss
R. Simpson, pale green eolienne, and a-

white picture hat with long shaded

plumes; Miss Harcourt, white Eton coat

and skirt; floral hat; Miss Rawson, blue

and white cheeked alpaca and pale blue
hat; Miss E. Rawson, white muslin and

floral hat; Mrs. A. Young, grey green

eolienne with lace yoke; smart black
hat; Miss Miles, white cloth dress and

h.it with flowers; Miss Ewen, blue cloth
and navy toque; Miss Quick, blaek crepe

TORTURED Bi
JTCHIMLP

Eczema Broke Out Also on Hands

and Limbs —Suffering Intense —

Doctors Said Too Old to Bo
Cured —An Old Soldier of 80
Years Declares:

“CUTICURA TREATMENT
IS A BLESSING"

■■ ...

■

' *’ At all times and to all people I am

willing to testify to the merits of Cu-

ticura. It saved me from worse than
the tortures of hades, about the year

1900, with itching on my scalp and

temples, and afterwards it commenced
to break out on my hands. Then it
broke out on my limbs. I was advised
to use salt and water, which J did, to

noeffect. I then went toa Surgeon, who
commenced treating me with a wash of

borax. This treatment did me no good,
but rather aggravated the disease. I
then told him I would goand see a phy-
sician in Erie. The reply was that I
could go anywhere, but a case of

eczema like mine could not be cured;
that I was too old (SO). I went. to an

eminent doctor in the city of Erie and
treated with him for six months, with
like results. I had read of the Cu-
ticura Remedies often. I was strongly
tempted to give them a trial, so I sent

for the Cuticura Soap, Ointment, and
Resolvent and continued taking the
Resolvent until I had taken six bottles,
stopping it to take the Pills. I was now

getting better. I took two baths a day,
and atnight I let the lather of the Soap
dry on. I used the Ointment with

great effect after washing in warm

water, to stop the itching at once. I
am now cured.

“The Cuticura treatment is a blessing
and should be used by every one who
has itching of the skin. I can’t say any

more, and thank God that He has given
the world such a curative. Win. H.
Gray, 3303 Mt. Vernon St., Philadel-
phia, Pa., August 2, 1905.”

The originalof the above testimonial is on file in the
office of the PotterDrug Jr Chemical Corporation.

Reference: K. Towns &Co.,Merchant*,Sydney, N. S.W.

Complete External and Internal Treatment for every

Humour, from Pimple* to Scrofula, fromInfancy to Age.

consisting of Cuticura Soap, Ointment, and Resolvent
Pills (ChocolateCoated, in vial ofSO), may bo had of all

druggists. A single *et often cure*. Potter Drug *
Chetn.Corp., SoleProp*., Boston, U. Sk A.

MailedFree,
“

How to Crfre DlsSguringHumOUH."

Address, R. Town** Co.,Sydney, M. S.w.

Miss JOHNSTON IRVINE
(Student ofMrs. Adair,Londoni.

Successor to Mrs. Thornton Lees,

Hair Physician &.

Face Specialist
TOmnreWfefe.sV Restores Ladies’
WEL and Gentlemen’s

Thin, Falling, and
fT Grey Hair

V bH The Tcry latent American
Face Treatment in which

iMSjw f a famous

American Clay &
\ Hydro Vaeu

| g uae .| in.tead of Steam.
F hif 11 ingfor renewinp and build-

log cp the Facwi Tisanes

permiMfenU?.
American Clay Palmetto Skin Food, al an all Hair

Tonica and Lotionscan bahadfrom

BO His Majesty’s Arcade, AUCKLAND
(TAKE ELEVATOR) [’PhoneI!*1

•ole Agent for DIANO, the Wonderful Daveloper
Write for particulars

To soothe [Bl [gJIgJ

I the Skin (smarting underthe heat |
of a burning san» and to

remove the effects of perspiration.

CALVERT’S
Prickly=heat Soap

is specially adapted. Though indispensable
in cases of Prickly-heat (whence its narno

and other irritation of the skin, it »■•■
popular for gonf'val bath and toilet use, he ■

pure, antiseptic, andrefreshing.
KsT Sold by till local Chemists and Stores,

F. C. Calvkrt & Cq., Manoheater,
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*e eMnS and smart black hat; Miss D.

Quick, white voile and cream bat; Miss

MacGregor, navy tailor-made and blue

hat; Mrs. Braithwaitfe ’(England), cream

voile and long driquig coat ; Miss. Pitt,
grey erepe de chine, the white vest and

revers being embroidered in mauve, blaek

•hat with violets; Miss' Cowper, white

cloth and rose-pink hat; Miss Keniber,
palest green alpaca and pint hat.

THE BAZAAR.

The principal event of the week is the

bazaar which is being held at the Town
Hall in aid of the District Nurse Fund,
under the auspices of St. John Ambu-
lance Association.

Mrs. Rhodes, who has taken the great-
est interest in the work since it has been

started, was instrumental in getting
the bazaar up, and has been untiring
in her exertions; Miss Duncan is hon.

secretary, and to her much of the suc-

cess which attended it is due. .
The Governor and Lady Plunket form-

ally opened it, the Governor making a

neat little speech. Lady Plunket was

accompanied by the Hon. Kathleen Plun-

ket, Captain Braithwaite, Miss Almond,
and the Messrs. Plunket. The latter
Were soon hard at work, selling boxes of

sweets, chocolates, etc,, which found
ready purchasers. The Hon. Kathleen
Plunket was helping at Mrs. Rhodes’
stall, also Dr. Alice Moorhouse,. from
Christchurch, -who came up to help. Lady
Stout was helping Mrs. T. C. Williams

and Miss Coates. The flower-stall, un-

der the supervision of Mrs. Barton and

Mrs. W. Barton (Featherston) was one

of the most successful, and looked very

bright and gay. Flowers had literally
poured in from all over the country;
there were also many pot plants. The

tea-room was prettily decorated With
a lattice of greenery, studded ' with
red geraniums.

Amongst those present on the open-

ing day were Lady Plunket, who wore

royal blue voile and Paris lace, hat with
long white ostrich feathers; the Hon.

Kathleen Plunket also wore blue voile,
white furs and blaek hat; Miss Almond,

grey tailor-made, hat with grey feathers;
Mrs. Rhodes; blaek chiffon taffeta’s,
handsomely embroidered coat, black

toque; Mrs. Rlddiford, dullpetunia cloth,
toque to match; Mrs. C. Johnston, navy
blue braided in black, smart black hat;
Mrs. Levin, cream cloth, white hat with

tips;. Mrs. O’Connor, black brocade, Old

rose toque; Miss O’Connor, soft,,grey
dress, pink hat; Airs. Martin, (Napier),
grey muslin, black hat; Miss • Martin,
white frock, hat with roses; Airs. Finch,

navy blue, black toque; Airs. Mitford,

grey blue gown, black hat; Airs. Staf-
ford, black cloth piped and finished with
white: Airs. A. Duncan, floral muslin,
sunburnt hat ; Airs. B. Levin, soft white
frock, hat with small roses; Airs. Thorne

George (Auckland), blaek tailor-made,
smart hat; Airs. Abbott, white serge,

small black hat; Airs. Crawford, navy

blue, with touches of plaid, white and

navy: Airs. Young, tabac brown hat with

pale blue bows; Airs. Grace, handsome
black costume; Airs. Stolt, pale blue eloth,
small white hat; Airs. Campbell, navy

blue, red hat;,All's. Fitchett, violet- cloth,

hat with violets; Airs. Pearce, navy blue

tailor-made.

THE RECEPTION GIVEN BY AIISS
GRACE PALOTTA AT THE EMPIRE

HOTEL

was a very pleasant one; thejiostess, who

has a very bright, unaffected manner and
charming smile, said nice • tilings about

Wellington and the pleasure it was to her

to meet, the people; she wore a corselet
skirt of black velvet, white chiffon blouse

with lace garniture studded with tiny
gold beads, black-Ir.it with white ostrich

feathers. Tea was laid on small tables
prettily, decorated ,iu the. dining-Tooiii, at
the far end of which a string band played
during the afternoon. Among those pre-
sent were Aliss Afarie Narelle, who wore

a lovely gown of white India muslin,
finely embroidered, over a skirt of helio-
trope taffetas,, much frilled at the Jiem,
waist licit of folded silk to match, small

white chip hat With black plumes; Airs.
Donne, finely, checked brown and white
Kilk, finished' off with brown velvet,
brown hat with orange bows; Airs. Find-
lay, royal blue ci'epe <le chine; Airs. Tre-

gyar, navy blue voile, patterned in white,
blaek toque; her daughter. a pretty Tjihite
frock, hat with pink,rppes; Alias Stafford,
white serge, red Irat ;• her sister, . blue

gown and white hat; Airs. Ai Young,
navy blue voile,’ small white' hilt; Miss

Stuart, white embroidered linen.'hat
wreathed with green; Mrs. Fitchett); bis-
Cult -coloured.' Mi«s Skeiret/' em*

broidered chine silk, hat with orange
bows; Mrs. Chatfield, grey tailor-made,
heliotrope hat; Miss Brandon, navy blue,
small white hat; Mrs. Cooper, black

voile, ostrich feather stole; Mrs. Lingard,
black brocade, bonnet with pink roses;
Miss Grady, grey frock and rose-trimmed
hat; Aliss Kennedy, moss green voile, hat

with lilac; Alias B. Allies, white serge;

Miss Nelson, green frock, black hat; Aliss

O’Connor, pale grey, pretty pink chiffon
hat; Airs. Al. Ross, grey muslin, small

black hat; Miss Cowper, cream serge
gown, rose pink hat. OPHELIA.

CHRISTCHURCH.

Dear Bee, October 31.

THE GARDEN PARTY

in aid of the Afelanesian and Alaori Alis-

sion took place at College House, Rolles-

ton Avenue, on Wednesday afternoon,
when a large number of people attended.
The lawn looked very pretty with its

gaily decked tables and stalls, which

were filled with articles both useful and

ornamental. The bazaar was opened by
Bishop Julius, who in the name of the

whole diocese thanked Airs Carrington,
and all those who so ably assisted her,

in this good work. Amongst the many

present I noticed Airs and Aliss Julius,
Airs Curnow, Airs Arnold Wall, Airs Wig-

ram, Airs Boyle, Airs Blunt, Airs and

Aliss Alaling, Airs and Aliss Reeves, Airs

Hugh Reeves, Airs and Aliss. AA illiams,
Airs and Aliss Elworthy, Airs and Aliss

Pitman, Air and Mr P. Campbell, Aliss

Aeland, Airs and Aliss Wilson.

A LUNCHEON

was given on Thursday by Airs Henry

Wood, Avonside, in honour of her mother

and sister, Airs and Aliss Bullock, who

have just returned from Sydney. The

guests were Mrs John Deans, Airs Alic-

hael Campbel], Airs Elworthy, Airs Leon-

ard Harley, Airs Palmer and Airs G. G.

Stead.
BRIDGE.

During the week small bridge parties

were given by. Mrs Pyne and Airs Pit-

man.

THE THEATRE ROYAL

has been well attended every night
since the opening of the Willoughby-
Ward season, and Aliss Grace Palotta

has established herself a favourite with

Christchurch audiences. Her gowns are

lovely. A mueh-admired one was of

black mousseline de soie, with broad

bands of sequin embroidery over rich

white satin. Among the patrons dur-

ing the week were Air and Aliss Louis-

son, Air and Airs Harley, Airs and the

Misses Kettle, Air and Aliss Alacdonald,

Mrs and Aliss Stead, Air and Airs Peter
Wood, Airs and Aliss Meredith-Kaye, Air

and Alias Reece, Mrs Gower Burns, the

Misses Burns, Mr and Mrs Cobham, Airs

and Aliss Anderson, Air and Airs Henry
AVood. Miss Bulloek, Air and Airs J. U.

Collins.

GOLF.

The golf season closed on Saturday,
when mixed foursomes competed for the

Wardrop trophy.
The winners were Aliss Rutherford

and Air Cotton; Air 11. H. Louglman
and Aliss Symes coming second.

THE EXHIBITION.

To-morrow will see our big Exhibition

open. ' Already there is a big buzz and

hum of excitement in the air. Visitors
are flocking into Christchurch from

North and South to see the show, and

share in the pleasures of the carnival

week.

THE COAIING EVENTS

The Mayoral garden party will take

place at Air and Airs J. Cracroft Wil-
son’s residence at . Cashmere Hills, en

Friday, November 2. it is greatly to

he regretted that Sir John Hall is not

yet strong enough to take any part in

the festivities.
Airs John Deans has sent out in-

vitations for a garden party to be held

at Lower Riecarton on Tuesday in Race

week. -i .
The Hon. C. Louisson and Airs Louis-

son are giving a ball at the Art Gal-
lery on the Thursday in race week.

Several married ladies and girls are

getting up a danee which will also be

held next week.
DOLLY VALE.

DBLIOIOUS

MELLOR’S
Genuine I I £22"
Worcester QMI J

■

The Favourite for Quarter of a Century.

Pro Bono Publico. EVERYTHING NEW.

Aulsebrook & Co.
EN AVANT.

Latest from Paris. High=class flillinery
Ladies* Underlinen. Baby Linen.

Our Display is Beautiful. We invite you to inspect.

OUR AIM IS SUCCESS.
We have spared no expenseto open a model establishment which will please all our 1

visitors. Come and see for yourself. Trams stop at the door. '

?
AULSEBROOK & CO., ponsonov rd. >

J

Fashionable Tea Rooms

OPPOSITE GOODSON’S

Superior Appointments, Smart Prompt Attention.

By H!s

appointment Majesty
to the Kin£-

BOVRIL
is guaranteed the pure product of the

finest Ox-beef.

KorffiSSsSi
Solo by "WP

All Jewellers
50

WHO CAN SHOW ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUES.
FIRST THROUGHOUT THE. EMPIRE. T /

MEOALS WHEN-EVMR EXHIBITED. 1
/«/ v ROTWIiMAHS V VNK

A Certificate Given W/th Each Watch.
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IS OUR NATIONAL DEBACLE AT HAND?

Dark Shadows That Presage Darker Coming Events—The Sin of Rifle Shooting in Schools—-

- Augustin Birrell’s Shameful Apologia

It in quite impossible to adequately describe the shock of shame and contempt which galvanised all sections of the com-

munity in New Zealand last week, on reading the cable concerning the disgraceful and amazing apologia of Augustin
Birrell, Minister of Education, to Keir Hardie, Socialistic demagogue, concerning the teaching of rifle shooting in the

schools of England.
With a whine, which makes the blood boil with rage and a vicarious feeling of disgust, this precious Minister of

the British Crown admits to “* dislike of teaching rifle shooting in schools.” Cowering and grovelling under the

lasli of the labour leader’s practised tongue, he comes like a whipped puppy to heel, eringingly admits a mistake, and

abjectly howls a promise not to do it again.

Loyalty to the Motherland is as the very marrow of our bones in New Zealand; the fatuous talk of “cutting the

painter” has seemed, and we hope ever will seem, to us the height of absurdity and folly. Yet even the most loyal must

have asked themselves with a shock of pain (and unmitigated surprise) how much of crass folly and mischievous

maladministration such as this could we, or, indeed, can we endure.

At the moment when the Empire is waking from its idiotic apathy with regard to National Defence, at the mo-

ment when the rising generation is beginning to feel in the stir of its young blood the glorious duty and necessity
of being able to defend its birthright, is it not intolerable that the National safety should be endangered by th®

shouts of a noisy demagogue whose cry is “down with everything” and the puling pusillanimous palaver of a knock-

kneed pukingly sentimental politician. Out upon such criminal folly, a eursc be on all such sickly sentimentalism.
Must not old Tennyson turn in his grave and spit forth— (

We are not Labour leaders all.
But some love England in lier Honour yet.

Truly the National Defence League of New Zealand was not formed too soon, and truly to its other duties it
will have to add the condemning of sueli mischievous nonsense as that talked by a Minister of the British Cabinet.

The literature below has a bearing on the subject.—Ed. “Graphic.”

THE ISLANDERS

No doubt but ye are the People—your throne is above the King’s.

Whoso speaks in your presence must say acceptable things:

Bowing the head in worship, bending the knee in fear—

Bringing the word well smoother!—such as a King should hear.

Fenced by your careful fathers, ringed by your leaden seas,

■Long did ye wake in quiet and long lie down at ease;

Till ye said of H trite, • What is it?
”

of the Sword. “It is far from our ken;

fl'ill ye made a sport of your shrunken hosts and a toy of your armed men.

Ye stopped your ears to the warning—ye would neither look nor heed—

Ye set your leisure before their toil and your lusts above their need.

Bocaw’of your witless learning and your beasts of warren and chase.

Ye grudged your sons to their service and your fields for their camping-place.

Ye forced them glean in the highways the straw lor the bricks they brought;

Ye forced them follow in byways the craft that ye never taught.
Ye hindered and hampered and crippled; ye thrust out of sight and away

Those that would serve you for honour and those that served you for pay.

Then were the judgments loosened; then was your shame revealed,

At the hands of a little people, few but apt in the field.

Yet ye were saved i»y a remnant (and your land’s long-suffering Star), [war.

When your strong men cheered in I keir millions while your striplings went to the

Sons of the sheltered city -unmade, unhandled, unmeet— u

Ye pushed them raw to the battle as ye picked them raw from the street.

And what did ye look they should compass? Warcraft learned in a breath,

Knowledge unto occasion at the first far view of Death?

■So! And ye train your horses and the dogs ye feed and prize?

How are the beasts more worthy than the souls your sacrifice?

Jiut ve said, “Their valour shall show them:” but ye said, ••The end is close.”

And ’ye sent them comfits and pictures to help them harry your foes,

And ye vauntedyour fathomless power, and ye flaunted your iron pride.
I'he ye fawned on the Younger Nations for the men who could shoot and ride!

Then ye returned to your trinkets; then ye contentedyour souls

, .With the flannelled fools at the wicket or the muddied oafs at the goals.

I (liven to strong delusion, wholly believing a lie,

, Ye saw that the land lay fenceless, and ye lot the months go by

I Waiting some easy wonder: hoping some saving sign—-
-1 Idle openly idle- in the lee of the lorespent Dine.

Idle—except for your boasting - and what is your boasting worth

C. li ye grudge a year of service to the lordliest life ooit earth?

| .Ancient, effortless, ordered, cycle on cycle set,

I Life so long untroubled, that ye who inherit forget

* It was not made with the mountains, it is not one with the deep.
'• Men, not gods, devised it. Men, not gods, must keep.
v

Men, not children, servants, or kinsfolk called from afar,
■’ Bui each man born in the Island broke to the matter of war.

Soberly and by custom taken and trained for the samp;
.’•Each man born in the island entered at youth to the game—

F'As H were almost cricket, not to be mastered in haste,
I But after trial and labour, by temperance, living chaste.

As it were almost cricket—as it were even your play,
Weighed and pondered and worshipped, ami practised day and day.
So ye shall hide sure-guarded when the restless lightnings wake

I in the womb of the blotting war-cloud, and the pallid nations quake.

So. at the haggard trumpets, instant your soul shall leap

Forthright, accoutred, accepting alert from the wells of sleep,

bo at the threat ye shall summon—so at the need ye shall send

Men, not children or servants, tempered and taught to the end;

Cleansed of servile panic, slow to dread or despise,
Humble because of knowledge, mighty by sacrifice.

But ye say* “It will mar our comfort.” Ye say, “lit will minish our trade.”

J»o ye wait for the spattered shrapnel ere ye learn how a gun is laid?

For Ute low, red glare to southward when the raided coast-towns burn?

(Light ye shall have on that lesson, but little time to learn).
Will ye pitch some ■whip pavilion, and lustily even the odds,
Willi nets and hoops amt mallets, with rackets and bats and rods?

Will the rabbit war with your foemon the red deer horn them for hire?

Your kept cock-pheasant keep you? he is master of many a shire.
Arid, aloof, incurious, unthinking, until unking, gelt,
Will ye loose your schools to Hout them till their brow-beat columns melt?

Will ye pray them or preach them, or print them, or ballot them back from your
• Will your workmen issue a mandate tobid them strike no more? (shore l

Will ye rlsw and dethrone your rulers? (Because ye were idle both?

! I Tide by Insolence chadjened? Indolence purged by sloth?)

No doubt hut ye are the People: who shall make you afraid? • ]
I iAIno your gods an* .many; no doubt but your gods shall aid. jig
; Idols of greasy altars buitl for the body’s ease; f
I I’roud little brazeit Baals and talking fetishes; jg

Tern pits of sept and party, and wise wood pavement gods ‘"J
■ These shall come down to the battle and snatch you from under the rods!

From the gusty, tlickering gun-roil with viewless salroos rent, yj
j And the pitied hail of the bullets that toll not whence they were sent.

When ye are ringed as with iron, when ye are scourged as with whips,
When the meat Is yet in your belly, ami the boast is yet on your lips;
When ye go forth nt morning and the noon beholdsyou broke,
Ere ye lie down at even, ywtir remnant, under the yoke.

No doubt but ye are the People—absolute, strong;, and wise; [eyes.
Whatever your heart has desired ye have not withheld from your
On yonr heads* in your own hands, the sin and the saving: lies!

THE CANT OF ANTI-

MILITARISM

[‘‘With reference to Mr Keir-Hardie's
criticism of militarism in schools, the Pre-

sident ot the Board of Education (Mr

Augustine Birrell) confessed that he dis-
liked school rifle shooting, but permission
had been given in one case by way of experi-
ment for a year, and it had also been given
to four other schools through misunder-

standing. Hereafter there would be no fur-

ther extensions.”—Loudon cablegram, dated

October 30.]

Mr. Keir Hardie is a Labour leader

whose devotion to the cause of the

industrial' ts merits a great deal of sym-

pathy. But when Mr. Keir Hardie

begins to talk : bout Socialism or.War,

we cease to appreciate him, for the

simple reason that he is no longer
coherent or rational. For the moment

we have nothing to say about his curious
brand of Socialism, but his most recent

utterances on the subject of rille shoot-

ing in and outside schools deserve rather

vigorous comment. It seems that in

one of the English schools, permission
has been granted by the Minister tor

Education to incorporate drill and rifle

shooting in the school syllabus. We

cannot say whether this means that drill

and rifle shooting were taught during
school hours; but Mr. Keir Hardie’s

objection to Mr. bn-rell’s action is not

based upon any technical ground. He

resents the inclusion of drill and rifle

shooting in the school curriculum

because they savour of militarism. He

denounces the Liberal Ministry and their

Ministers for permitting such a step;
and he urges the people of England not

io allow their children to be taught “the

hellish doctrine of shooting their

brothers.” It is difficult to take this

rodomontade seriously; but it has evi-

dently produced such an impression on

Mr. Birrell that he has replied in most

apologetic terms and promised that in

future no more permits of this kind shall

lie granted. Under the circumstances

we fear that Mr. Keir Hardie’s views

on this subject carry some weight at

Home, and we regret that he and his

friends are not in a position to realise

the storm of ridicule and contempt
which such preposterous nonsensewould

cause in the colonies.

Wo have no desire to rival Mr. Keir

Hardie in the use of inflammatory lan-

guage; but we venture to think that no

man in his position has ever talked more

inane and puerile folly than this. So

far as any sane and logical meaning
can be attached to t-.is tirade, Mr. Keir

Hardie'S doctrine is that men are to

give up war and cease to provide them-

selves with any means of defence against
actual or possible enemies. The “hel-

lish” practice of “shooting our brothers”

is, of course, necessary in the navy as

well as the army; and it must be as

damnable in the one case as the other.

Therefore, says Mr. Keir Hardie, dis-
band the army, “scrap” the navy, and

let the world go as it will. We must

not train soldiers or Sailors to defend

our shores against invasion, to guard our

country from dishonour, our goods from

plunder, or our wives and children from

outrage and slaughter. For if we do

any of these things, we may have to

shoot our “brothers,” and that is a

“hellish” proceeding. We need not

waste time in suggesting to people of

Mr. Keir Hardie’s type that the physical
and moral effects of discipline is excel-
lent for school boys, or that the only
sure way or preserving peace is, as the

Latin aphorism runs, to prepare . for

war. What they are concerned about

is the awful iniquity involved in shoot-

ing their “brothers”; and rather than

take that risk, they openly demand that

the young men of the nation shall be

brought up in absolute ignorance of the

whole art and practice oi war. Can the

maudlin sentimentalism of the peace-at-

any-price agitator drift closer than this
to the verge of emotional insanity?

Our readers may perhaps think that

we attach too much importance to this

fatuous nonsense. But unhappily there

is only too much reason to believe that

this sickly sentiment is emasculating
the British race and robbing a large
section of the nation at Home of its

old-time courage and virility. When a

Cabinet Minister finds it necessary to

pay serious attention to this sort of

thing, we may well fear for the future

of the nation and the Empire. And if

we look back a few years to the “stop-
the-war” agitation, and the flood of
literature of the “Shall I slay my
brother Boer?” typo that was then
poured forth, we have to admit that even

in the face of imminent national peril
there are many men who have no ap-

preciation of “the primary duty of self-

defence.” So far as British “anti m li-
tarism” has any rational basis, it is

directed against active military aggres-
sion But if the crusade against milt

tarism means that the principles and

practice of self-defence are to be scouted
and neglected lest they should enable

us to kill someone who will otherwise

certainly kill us, all we. can say is that

the people who take this tone have

passed beyond the range of sane argu-
ment. We admit that “militarism" of

the Continental type is in many ways a

national evil, and that excessive ex-

penditure upon army or navy is to be

deprecated. But unhappily behind the

piteous appeals against “conscription
and the insistent demand for “disarma-

ment,” there lurks an insidious national

danger; and Mr Keir Hardie’s out-

burst against “militarism” has brought

it forth into the light of day. The feci

to strike a blow in self-defence lest it

should infringe some abstract moral

code, the refusal to accept any re-

sponsibility for the safety of country of

home or family lest it should lead Io

wards “conscription” or “militarism ;
the shrinking horror of war whether

in a good or evil cause—all these are

prominent features in the public a'll '

social life of England to-day. And it-

is because they mean, when carried to

their logical conclusion, •national coward-

ice, national inadequacy, and nations
ruin that we hope and believe the majoi -
ity of British men and women through’
out the Empire will repudiate ravings,o

the Keir Hardie stamp with the titiff

contempt that they deserve.—-From tn»

“Auckland Star.”
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ART IN THE HOME

GRES DE FLANDRES.

THE
term “ Gres <le Flandres ” is

j.aally applied to all stoneware

vessels with a transparent glaze,
dating from the sixteenth and

seventeenth centuries,, but there

is no doubt that some of this stoneware

was made in England from the foreign
models, chiefly at Fulham. Nottingham,

and, possibly, York. Within the pre-
sent geographical boundaries of Flanders
this stoneware could not have been

made, as the materials necessary for
its production do not exist in the Valley
of the Scheldt, but during the sixteenth

century (the principal period of manu-

facture) Flanders included all the Low

Countries (Pays Bas), and therefore all

the principal factories, whether in Lem-

burg or Brabant, or in the counties of

Namur and Hainault, were at that time

in Flemish territory.
These stoneware vessels consist of a

solid vitreous substance of intense

hardness, and owing to the almost

indestructible nature of the mate-

rial, they have been preserved to

the present time in comparatively
large quantities. • The decorations

in relief were generally applied by means

of moulds, and as the latter frequently

bore the date, and were used for several

years in succession, it follows that the
'vessels were not always made in the

year indicated, while i tis by no means

uncommon to meet with a piece which
bears two different dates.

The principal factories were those at

Raeren, Siegburg, Grenzhausen, Hohr.
and Frechen, though an inferior kind of

stoneware was made at Dinant, Chatelet,
Verviers, Neraur, Buflioulx, and other

places in the valleys of the Meuse and
the Sambre, while a peculiar variety
was also manufactured at Creussen,

near Baireuth, in Bavaria.
It is not definitely known when the

manufacture of stoneware was com-

menced at Raeren, but the industry
flourished there during the sixteenth

century and up till about 1618, when

the Thirty Years' War began and pre-
vented the exportation of this ware to

Germany, where there had been a large
demand. The vases made here were gen-

erally brown or greyish-whites in colour,
with a central band of various relief

decorations and inscriptions in blue, the

usual subjects portrayed being illustra-
tions from the Bible, peasants dancing,
and armorial bearings. The necks are

decorated with medallions, and the

groundwork has guilloehe borders and
in jthe Renaissance style.

Occasionally vases of annular shape are

met with which have -portraits in relief.

The ewer shown in figure 1 is' a remark-

ably tine example of Raeran ware, and

gears the date 1577. and an inscription,
meaning “ I submit to God’s will. Master

Baldem Mennicken, potter, dwelling at

Raeran. Patience under suffering.” On

the central band are personifications in

relief of the seven liberal arts and the

seven virtues, and on each side there is

a circular medallion of the arms of Eng-
land with the inscription, “ Wapen, von

Engellant. Ao. 77.” The spout is in the
shape of a lion's head, and the same de-

coration occurs at the bottom of the

handle.

A kind of stoneware seems to have
been made at Siegberg as early as the

thirteenth century, but these early
vessels were brownish-grey in colour and

of primitive shape, whereas in the six-

teenth eentury the ware became more

artistic and consist rd of a tine greyish-
white material, known as “terre de pipe.”
Some of the vessels or cannettes are

cylindrical in form, and have handles

and long spouts fastened to the neck by
means of a scroll or flat piece of clay.
The decorations include coats of arms,

masks, and elaborate arabesques; the

jug shown in figure 2 is an example of

Siegburg ware. •

At Grenzhausen and Hohr a greyish
blue stoneware of fine quality was manu-

factured, and many vessels bear the

initials “G. R.” which stand for Guill-

aume 111. of Orange-Nassau, King of

England. Those intended for the Eng-
lish market were sometimes decorated

with portraits of William HI. and his

Consort. Mary of York, ami bore an in-

scription meaning. “ In our Dutch garden
thus llourish the oranges and roses.”

The cruche shown in figure 2 is an ex-

ample of this ware, and has a grotesque
mask on the neck, while the body is

Fig. 1. EWER, RAEREN WARE. HOHR-GRENZHAUSEN CRUCHE. Fig. 2. SIEGBURG JUG.

■M9HHI
.......

.

Price 216 a bottle of Odol, lastingfor several months (the halfsize bottle 1I6). Ofall chemists.
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decorated with incised lines and scroll-
work in slight relief.

At the beginning of the sixteenth cen-

tury, owing to a dread of fire, the autho-
rities at Cologne prohibited the stone

ware potters from carrying on their

work within the walls of the town, and
the industry was then transferred to

Frechen. The ware made here was very

artistic, and usually spherical in form.

The jugs and vases generally have a cen-

tral Ixmd with Gothic letters, and medal-
lions or other ornaments on the body of
the piece, while during the latter part
of the sixteenth century arms and ros-

ettes were employed for decorative pur-
poses. The most familiar examples of

Frechen ware are the curious brown jugs
with rotund bodies and narrow neeks,
named in derision after the hated Car-

dinal Bellarmine, who made himself so

notorious for the persecution of the
Reformers in the Netherlands. These

jugs are often known as “grey-beards”
or “long-beards,” and generally have a

human faee with a long beard on the
neck, though this is sometimes replaced
by a coat-of-anns or a seal. The tex-

ture is not unlike that of a modern drain

pipe, and the surface is covered with a

rich brown glaze, which, if well mottled,
is highly prized by collectors.

At Cruessen most of the ware was

decorated with brilliant colours, and had

painted enamel inscriptions, but in some

instances merely a dark brown glaze
was employed, with ornaments of the

same colour in relief. Both the pieces
illustrated in figure 3 are decorated in

colours, and have pewter lids, an addi-
tion which often occurs on these Contin-

ental stoneware vessels. The Cruessen

pieces known in Germany as
“ mourning

jugs ”
are ornamented with guillochs and

bands in black and white, sometimes re-

lieved by gilding, while other favourite
subjects included hunting and Biblical

scenes, particularly of Christ and the

Apostles.

AN INLAID PANEL.

METALLIC ORNAMENTATION.

From the earliest times the process of

inlaying metals with other metals such

as gobi and silver has been known and

practised by the ancient nations, the

art being called damascening, from Da-

mascus. where it seems to have origin-
ated. A very similar result is obtained

by the Sherandising process lately intro-

duced by Mr Sherard Cowper-Coles
which is applied to the decoration of

metallic surfaces by inlaying, only this

new method enables combinations of

metals to be made which have hitherto

been thought impossible, and the result

is different from anything which has

previously been obtained in art metal

work, as the designs are not only inlaid,
but they are raised at the same time,
and the metals blended together form

a variety of alloys of many colours and

tints. The process cansists of burning
one metal into another at a temperature
below the melting point of any of the

metals employed, thus enabling a large

variety of effects to be obtained, while

the thickness and depth to which the

metals can be inlayed and onlayed can

be controlled at the will of the operator.
A very pleasing effect is obtained by the

inlaying of a copper tray with zinc, tne

materials being so arranged that a por-

tion of the copper is converted into

gold-eoloured brass, or, again, by altering
the preliminary treatment and varying
the length of time of stoving, it is pos-
sible to get very fine effects, ranging
from silver white zinc to red copper.

This style of metallic ornamentation
lends itself especially well to bold work

Fig. 3.—CREUSSEN WARE.

such as panels; and is so very decorative

that it can be put to a variety of uses

and will be appreciated by architects and

decorators alike.

A COPPER LIQUEUR TRAY INLAID WITH ZINC.

Cruche with pewter cover. Jug with pewter cover.

Girls Reading.

Girls of the sweet seventeen age are

“going in,” as they themselves would
say, for Dumas. The headmistress of a

large girls’ school has stated that “The

Three Musketeers” is the most popular
volume in the school library. Certainly
it is better that Miss Romantic Seven-
teen should read Dumas than buy photo-
graphs of aetors, however handsome
they may be.—“The Book Monthly.”

To Save Your Boots.

Women with small dress allowances

always find that their boot bill is a

somewhat heavy item in their expendi-
ture. They can reduce it by using boot-

trees. These not only keep the boots

in shape and make them wear longer,
but —ey stretch out the leather and

prevent its forming deep creases, and
i.-eu cracking. The same boots should
not be worn every day; it is far better
economy to have at least two pairs in

use, and on taking off one pair to put
them at once on the trees to dry and
resume their proper shape.

POST BOX NO. 44. CABLE & INLAND

1 406. TELEGRAPHIC CODE:
TELEPHONE -
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United Service Hotel
CATHEDRAL SQUARE,

CHRISTCHURCH, N.Z.

This high-class Establishment is luxuriously
furnished. Has conveniences all that science

can suggest, and an appearance of comfort
prevails everywhere. Electric Elevators.

All Trams start from the door.

PROPRIETORS i

LtxCoL Jowsey and An Lane,
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The Art of Going to Sleep.

By a Lady Doctor.

When ladies come down to breakfast

they not infrequently declare they
“haven’t slept a wink,” or that they
“kept awake for hours, thinking,” state-
ments made in all honesty, but neverthe-

less inaccurate. In the first case

slumber came, but it was all broken up
by semi-conscious intervals of daylight
worries or the results of careless living.
In the second case, there was “trying”
to think, not thinking, but thoughts un-

disciplined all day could not suddenly be

put to flight and remained haunting the

pillow. The desultory and unscientific

mode of life affected by modern women

is in a great measure responsible for the

sleeplessness of to-day.
Now, sleep is a condition of complete

repose of every limb, organ, nerve, mus-

cle, and gland; a little sleeping child is

a good picture of such mental and physi-
cal repose. But contrast this with the

adult whose limbs are drawn up, fore-

head contracted, bands clenched. The

child has “dropped” off to sleep natur-

ally, and the adult has struggled into it.

The enormous influence of habit on the

periodicity and prolongation of sleep
seems but dimly apprehended, whereas

the subtle force of carefully and pro-
gressively habit inevitably leads to the
needed repose. The habit of abstrac-

tion, once formed, will become auto-

matic; each and every kind of mental
exertion will be banished at the time
when natural law decrees repose of the

brain centres.

A succession of sleepless nights in one

who has had hitherto good nights will

create the morbid idea that she cannot
sleep, and the surest way to keep awake

is to go to bed with such an idea up-
most.

Substitute, or rather institute, the

idea that sleep will come, and in a few

weeks it will be impossible to keep
awake. Don’t count sheep or give way
to any of the old nostrums. Leave

those to people unable to control their

thinking powers. Once in bed, volun-
tarily relax every muscle—prepare for

sleep; expect it and think about noth-

ing, i.e., voluntarily “make the mind a

blank.” Though this may seem difficult
or impossible, it can be done, and sleep
is already claiming yon. Do let your
mind dwell on the fact that you have to

go to sleep; let sleep possess you.'

fTHE
NEW

CORSETS.

LATEST

MODELS.

FROM ALL LEADING DRAPERS.

The Ladies’ College, Reniuera,
FOR GIRLS OF ALL AGES.

The beautiful and extensive property known as Cleveland House.

Studies resumed (D.V. June Sth.

"i i

ssEPBKMEiH

This first-class Private School provides modern ITigh-class Education and moral

training on Christian but unsectarlau principles.
Horne-Ute Is combined with the culture and disciplinary Influences of School under

maternal supervision and with selected companionship.
Full Staff of Resident and Visiting Professors and Governesses — English and

Foreign.
Prospectus on application of Messrs. Upton and Co., or Principal.

MRS. S. A. MOORE-JONES, M.R.C.P., M.M., C.M.1., S.K.

New Goods!!
Comprising New Real and Imitation Torchon,

Valenciennes and other Laces.

New Neckwear. New Hosiery.
NEW GLOVES

NEW BELTS

KIMUTAKA

A special line

of White Skirts
As Illustrated—Deep Muslin \' A
Flounce, edged with Imitation jK'T'fw

y ®\
Torchon Lace, Tucked, dr ' *<’ z

'' ''' A
and four Insertions. ’■*<». •'ff-'idV

Price, 6/6 JF /'

Im '

X Ladies’

iil W fil \ Camisoles.
1 U ■-HK ■ A A large variety of Dainty

■ K.'lb |» Design, with and without
yj.ll: ■

~~

Basques, from

O| I >-

■ I ft K S ' a
As Illustrated—Tucked and

M■ ■ | B > Trimmed, Torchon Lace and

H K I a A Insertion (also with Basque)
’

Price, 3/3
LADIES’ CHEMISES.

A great variety of choice designs As Illustrated : Square Neck, Trim-
and styles in Nainsook, Long med Ribbon Insertion, and Tor-

Cloth and Calico from— chon Lace. Price —

i/n% //WX
3/11

. A DAINTY WHITE SKIRT.

As Illustrated—Deep Muslin Frill, Vandyke. Trimmed Imitation Tor-

chon Lace, and three Insertions—9/11.
We specially draw your attention to our new and well-assorted stock of

READY-MADE SKIRTS AND BLOUSES.

NEW MILLINERY.
Our Millinery is recognised to be all that good taste desires, and a first-

class Millinery Artist can produce.

OUR PRICES ARE THE LOWEST IN THE CITY.

HAYWARDS
The Ladies’Emporium, QUIDIDN STREET

The New Zealand Graphic for November 10, 1906 55



THE WORLD OF FASHION

By MARGUERITE

SMART TRAVELLING COSTUMES.
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CHARMING DINNER OR THEATRE BLOUSES.

of Gorge de Pigeon taffetas ornamented with shaded chiffon roses with

golden hearts and tassels of gold.

SMART COSTUME IN WHITE SERGE.

Cream Chiffon, with a cross-over of guipure lace. Valenciennes lace, with a touch of velvet.

A CHARMINGLY PRETTY COATEE

Ladies’

Costumier and

Habit Maker.

w
Jjfll

B. J. M. KEMP

Merchant Tailor

Queen and Swanson St.

AUCKLAND.
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Why
Is
A

Goat

Nearby?

58 The New Zealand Graphic for November 10, 1906



«iim ’

urn

HrhKFiJ

11 I
H riirji ’

It
U-tUiiK i

i!Uii! ui i

llWliiltf

ill 01«i°s

Hi ffllfWi
*n

RjiittWl

iHiHiHij!
HHpjs!
iliiliiFHi
1

0 &-§«-£.=

Mjlifiioi
fljfis IMK

s-z J.= £ = i = =

iilPMlif
H
O g'S =~Z a

's!yin;h

Fy;r:fiii

The New Zealand Graphic for November 10, 1906

3

I

I

59



Our

Funny
Page

HISTORIC NOTE.

Boarder Warfare.

AMONG GIRLS.

Patience:
“

Would you believe she was

twenty-eight? ”

Patrice: “Oh. yes; I believed it the
first summer 1 heard it.”

SOCIETY THERMOMETER.

Ethel: “ How long have the Newly-
riehes Iwen in society?”

Bob: “ From the way they play golf, I

should judge about two days.”

FOR ACCURACY’S SAKE.

Tomdicken: “Did you ever see Miss

Plumpleigh in her new bathing-suit?”
Harry: “No, but I’ve seen most of her

sticking out of it.”

EXPLAINED.

’Twixt beggar man and man of wealth

The difference is not immense;
The former lives upon his rags,

The latter on his rents.

“Hay! What’s the rumpus down there?”
“I'm lost, and I want to stay here all night.”
“Wall, why in time don’t you stay there then, and not make such a thun-

derin’ noise about it?”

ON THE DUNDEE EXPRESS.

Guard (searching for lost property
puts his head inside the carriage door) :
“Hae ye a black mackintosh in there?”

Passenger: “Na, we’re a’ Red, Mac

gregors.”

ELATED.

“They are having an engagement
dinner at the Brown's to-night.”

“Who is engaged?”
“A new cook.”

OUT OF THE MOUTHS OF BABES.

Teacher: What are bills payable?
Bright Boy: Bills that ought to be

paid, but ain’t.

HAD BEEN IN THE PARK.

Teacher: “Now, Tommy, can you
name one of the commandments?”

Small Boy: “Please, ma’am, ‘Keep off

the grass.’ ”

WHY THE KID WAS LATE.

The Stork: I can’t help it if I am expected; I’ve simply got to rest.

TANGIBLE EVIDENCE.

“Oh. my boy, you don’t believe in Heaven? Dear me! Do vou believe
in Hell ? ”

“ Sure, J git it most all the time.”
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