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A MEMORY OF THE PAST.

1 his British ensign, which is one of the oldest in New Zealand, i* said to
have flown from the flagstaff at the Bay of Islands which was ent down bv
Hone Heke—the incident which led to the war of 1845. It is now in the
possession of a Maori war veteran named W. Rutherford, of Mount Eden.
Auckland, late of the 43rd Regiment. who is standing alongside.

A. V. Davis, photo.

IN MEMORY OF OUR LATE PREMIER.

The triple lamp erected by the people of Pukekohe to the memory of Mr

seddon.

L. Steele, photo.

R. Love, photo. BISHOP LENIHAN'S VISIT TO THE ROMAN CATHOLIC MISSION AT TAUPO.
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Papa’s
New

Year

Resolution
and

Why
He

Very

Nearly
Broke
It.
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AMATEUR ATHLETIC SPORTS AT THE VICTORIA PARK, AUCKLAND.

START OF THE HALF-MILE FLAT HANDICAP.

START OF 440 YARDS FLAT HANDICAP.

FINISH FOR FINAL, 100 YARDS HANDICAP.

100YARDS HANDICAP FINAL HEAT FOR YOUTHS UNDER 19.
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THE CROWNING GLORY OF THE NEW ZEALAND ALPS:
THE THREE PEAKS OF MOUNT COO» ,0I *>U»

Kindly lentby Dr.E. Teichelmann,Hokitika.



lUNT COO' ,O1MOUNT HICKS (DAVID'S DOME).



WELLINGTON
V.

M.C.C.

(ENGLAND),
PLAYED
AT

BASIN
RESERVE,
DEC.
25.
26

AND
27.

I’Wokamic
view

<>r

hie

<;i:oi
\i>

i>t

him;

hie

match.

WELLINGTON
TEAM.

BACK
ROW:

J.
J.
Mahony,

K.H.Tucker,

A.Hawthorne,
W.

S.
Brice,

E.M.Beechey,T.H.

Jones,FRONTROW:L.T.Cob-

croft,

D.
C.

Collins,
A.

B.

Williams
(capt.),
E.

F.
Upham,
H.

W.

Monaghan,
Absent:
H.

C.

Hickson.

DRFINDLAY,ATTORNEY
GENERAL,
AND
PARTY,
LEAVING

WARAKEIFOR

ROTORUA
BY

MOTOR
CAR

ON

CHRISTMAS
DAY.

Dr.

and

Mrs.

Findlay
are

seated
in
the
front
of

the
second
car.

Schaef,
photo.
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SNAP-SHOTS AT THE LARGE GARDEN PARTY GIVEN BY MR. AND MRS. PAUL HANSEN AT THEIR RESIDENCE, ”MON

DESIRE." TAKAPUNA, AUCKLAND, DEC. 29, 1906.see Correspondance
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The Tourist Resorts of

the Colony
BY MARAMA

SECOND SERIES—No. V

ROUND TRIPS AT ROTORUA.

Perhaps the mo-t interesting round

trip irotn Rotorua i> that known as the
\\ aimangu trip. Leaving Kotorua at

eight o’clock in the morning, a well
horsed conveyance takes the tourists

past the beautiful Blue and rGreen
Lakes, with their magnificent reflec-
tions. to the buried village of Wiaroa.
and here tln-y are shown ev.deuces of
the vast nos of the eruption of Tara-
wera. Portions of the buried village
are -till t<> be seen, with the skeleton
remains of the two line hotels which

were overwhelmed by the tremendous
fall of ashes and lava. The points of

interest are described by the -Maori

guide, and the visitor is shown the spot
where Mr. Bainbridge, an English tour

ist. wa- killed by the verandah of the
hotel falling on him. Just on the bor-
der of Lake Tarawera is a comfortable
accommodation house, where moriiinu
tea i> provided before the lakes trip
is comm. need. The party embarks on

one of the Government launches and
crosses Tarawera. Gn landing on the
other side a walk over a neck formed

solely of ashes thrown out by the erup-
tion brings them to Lake Kotoma

hana. Here another launch is waiting,
and in a very few minutes the boat is

running along th • steaming shores of
this truly wonderful sheet of water. A
visit i- first paid to the site of the Pink

ami White 1. rraces which were destroy-
ed by the eruption, and which now lie

buried under ashes varying in depth
Horn liftcen to seventy-five feet. A

landing i> effected here, and several

gey-er-. spout-holes and boiling-pools
are inspected. after which the launch i-
tak< u al»ng the shore close enough to
traverse

a portion of the lake which is

always tabling. The feeling is certain

ly uncannv as the water boils up ami

thumps under the boat. (hi reaching
the head of Rotomahana the passenger.-
disembark, and are taken in hand by
the Waimangu guide, who discourses

upon the various wonders as the party
toils up the hill to the shelter-shed

above the great Waimangu Geyser,
which, unfortunately. is now quiescent.
Even now. however, there is plenty to

mteie-t the visitor at this truly awe-

inspiring -pot. From the hill one looks
down into the Inferno, which is appro
priately nam. d. with its clouds of steam

ri-ing from boiling cauldrons and minia-

ture gey-ers. while close alongside 1-

I he Fixing Pan Flat, which is one oi

the wonder- of the thermal region. R»
fre-hmeiit- can be had at the Govern

meiit accommodation house at Wai

mangu. ami from here conv. yance- take
the trippers back to Rotorua by the

Wai"tapu Load. 1 he round fare for

tin- trip i- 20s. and the distance c<»v

cred i- about forty miles. The driv

frm Kotorua to Wairoa is ten mile.-,

the launch trip acros- Tarawera six

mile-, the walk to Rotomahana one

mile, the run across Rotomahana three

miles, the walk to Waimangu two miles

and the drive back to Rotorua seven

teen miles.
Another round trip of quit a differ-

ent character i- that of the Hamuranu

Spring, theme to Gkere Falls, and

thence back to Rotorua by way of Tiki

tere. A conveyance leaves the town

ship for the lake at ten o’clock, ami

here launches are in waiting to pro
coed across Rotorua to the Hamurana

Spring, ami •oin times a call i- made
at Mokoia Island en route Arrived at

the jetty, a short walk alongside a

lovely ereek with marvellous blue

coloured water, brings the tourist te.
within a hundred yards of the spring,
and from here boats are utilised. The
boats are taken right over the spring.

which wells up in a cavity some ten feet
in diameter and of great depth. Look-

ing down into the pellucid water, its

immense depth ean be seen, while the
air bubbles keep portions of the surface
in a constant state of effervescence. So

powerful is the up rash of water that

coppers thrown in are suspended for

hours, ami eventually are thrown out

on the edge of the spring. From Ha

HINEMOA’S BATH. MOKOIA ISLAND.

IN THE VALLEY OF WAIMANGU BEFORE THE GEYSER BECAME QUIESCENT.
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SIGHTS ON THE ROUND TRIP.

(1) Awarua cliffs, Rotomahana; (2) leaving Wairoa on Lake Tarawera; (3) Pat's Geyser, Rotomahana; (4) Mount Tarawera.
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A

RECORD
SHIPMENT
OF

NEW

ZEALAND
BUTTER.

FULL
TRAIN

LOAD
(19

TRUCKS)
OF

BUTTER,

MANUFACTURED
BY

THE
NEW

ZEALAND
DAIRY

ASSOCIATION,
AUCKLAND,
EN

ROUTE
FOR
S.S.

CORINNA,
AND
FOR

SHIPMENT
TO

LONDON.

A

HUGE
SHIPMENT
OF
THE
NEW

ZEALAND
DAIRY

ASSOCIATION
IN

COURSE
OF

TRANSIT
FROM

RAILROAD
TO

THE

SHIP’S
HOLD.
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P.D. CORSET EXHIBIT AT CHRISTCHURCH INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION.

Srr paragraph page 32j

Collis, photo., New Plymouth.

MR. F. D. HOLDSWORTH,

Late Chief Postmaster, New Plymouth, promoted to Chief Postmastership,
Auckland.

MRS. ELIZABETH
who died in Nelson on the 20th December, 1905. Aged 102 years.
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STEWART DAWSON * CO.,

( Jewellers, '

( 146 and 148 Queen Street. AUCKLAND. )

/ Our variety makes suitableselectioneasy. )
I Our Goods are Marked in I Our Illustrated Booklet is )I Plain Figures at Cash Prices. sent Free to all. / * * * . 1 "1 K
1 \ F7960—Silver Hair Brush, 9Ain. long, thefashionable“ Watteau”

G4497—Silver-backed HandMirror, Newes Design, ( Goodsposted free to any address. / design, 15/6.
9 ill. long, 37/6. -—-r—-_• —-._-—--—_i-—-_r —.-——-, ——- Great variety ofothersat 18/6,22/6,25/-upwards.

Other designs at25/-, 27,6,30/- upwa
r is.

a

fig L '■
Z

Wy <_ lUa \f ■•■ "XoiE? V
'>r—■•*—

wyy —-Mt_.l .,„ " j~agjr --«j. ■ ■ . ’ 1

/GB79O—Baby’s Silver-mountedBrush and No. G174-Solid Silver andCutGlass Trinket*Box, d 'l6.*d Q G6o3o—Gent.• Silver BackedMilitary Bru.b "An,.,
<Comb in Velvet-lined Morocco Case, 16/6. Toilet Bottles, in 2 sizes, 10/6andlB/6 Cl,olr '‘""S'"- -™-

r JSK? Other designs at21/-. 22/6, 27/6
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X. \r
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d.idinill..'J- ‘..1.!.,.11l

c R Mfr''•o'V “//'/-/''/v v<-^.,,^/yp>' v! ''. 1 ÜBMB33MM
G6o3l—Solid Silver and Cut Glass r!ajrQ

aAyXIB4 • ~ -?<P

,

_
~ PuffBov 81 in hiivli 10/6 <t.»oo»—Heal Crocodile Skin Purse,

F9799—Silver-backed“Watteau” designClothes GsBs9—Fine Seal Purse, Massive ’ f ' u’ l '”•
with SolidSilver Mounts and G39s2—Cut aiass and Solid Silver 0..» Two a-

and HatBrushes7 in. long, is 6 each. Silver Mount, Silver Lock.18/6. Others, 11/6,12/6,14/6,16/6 upwards. Lock, 14/6. long 10/6; 6ta"ong 16/6 '

Uta llHill
FB747—Solid Silver-mountedComb, 7J in. long, 8/6. flfl

' WfJwFTTOi w

G7so6—Case containing 2 Gent.’s Military Brushes, Solid Silver ConcaveBacks Gso3s—Solid Silver andBest SteelManicure Set, in Morocco G9» (2—case vuuiaiuiugBeautitulSet of 2 Hair Brushes, Clothes Brush HatBrush
andComb, £3/10/-. Case, £2/7/6. Mirror and Comb, all mountedin Solid Silver, £lO/10/-

Other Silver Sets at45/-, 52/6, and60/-. Other sets at21/-, 25/-, 27/6 upwards. Other sets at£6/10/-, £B/10/-, £9/10/-.

'h' . ’•’

... ,-'”' r • -3'-'

i x
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W. PARKINSON & CO., n

Monumental Sculptors, VICTORIA ST. WEST. AUCKLAND.

I’.raiK Yard. WAIKU.METE ST.ATK’X Ilvtweeii Hobson Street aud Nelson Street.)

Sculp rs for the Westland \\ ..r and CoronationMemorial, N.Z. Battery Commemoratiou
SV tue In Albert Park. Reed Memorial in Albert Park. Rotorua War Memorial.

The .’ argent Stock of Marble. Granite and other Memorials in New Zealand. Cata-

’ofies on aplication. Iron Tomb Railings, Cemetery Wails, Shells, Etc. a large
stock of Porcelain Wreaths on hand.

LOc\ 'flON—Take College Hill car and ask the conductor to put you down at Nelson

Street. IT WILL PAY YOU.

F ASK FOR

"LJ Dainty oyster-shaped Wafers, filled L
with deliciously flavoured cream.

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

_JK - • wmlh I
“ DENTO-PHOTO CHAIN.”

In your judgment and opinion, which three pictures of Miss Marie Stcdholme

(numbered 1 to 27) show her teeth so as to give her face the most pleasing
expression ? First prize, value £IO. second, value £7. Copy of pictures, conditions,
and full particulars may be obtained (free) from the chief lady-attendant at—

MR. HOWEY WALKER’S DENTAL SURGERIES,

Near His Majesty’s Theatre. Opposite Yates’, Seedsman.



murana ams* the

lake. and then enters the Ohan chan-

nel ami emerges into RotoitL a

lovely >heet of water, for the n»t’*t part

surrounded by bu*h-eWJ mountains and

tacked by tta majestic Tara were.

Okerr i* situated at the held off an

arm of this Like, and here the passen

g»*r- are landed and refreshments are

partaken of at the accommodation

house. Thereafter a five minutes’ walk

enable* the beautiful Ok'rv Falls to be

reache*!, anil chr*e alongside them is

the power-house. which supplies the

electricity with which Rotorua is

lighted.

Conveyances are in wailing to drive

back to Rotorua by way off Tikitere.

This i> a thermal centre of great in

lereM. and np<*B arrival the party is

taken in hand by the local guiC-. but.

a- the sights are at! on Native property,
a t»ll of (wo shillings per head is charg-
ed. If is a desolate-looking valley off

geysers, mud volcan >e* and boiling
springs, and rhe gr»>und is so treacherous
and the vrusi in places *» thin that it

w*mhl ta unwise to attempt traverse

it without an experienced guide. In

the centre of the valley are two large
turbulent boiling lake-, parted only by
a narrow track of geyserite. an t upon

this neck one may stan 1 almost envelop-
ed in <team and contemplate' the mighty
force- which must be at work below.

This is calted the Gate to Hade-, and.

upon negotiating it. the Inferno is met

with. This is a yawning black pit.
with pdecipitou* -ides in which a great
mud geyser is constantly boiling and
seething. Just above the Inferno are

the Hot Water Falls, whi -h consist of

three distinct streams leaping over

broken rocky fa e*. Further on is

Ta rata, another immense mud crater,
which is exceedingly active. There are

nlso some very fine terrace formations
here, and a few hundred yards away
is the crater basin of Ruahine. with the

Black Lake at the bottom. a large boil

ing mud pool from whi.-h arise about a

score of mud fountains which produce
the most curious colours as they glisten
in the sunshine. Climbing the hili above

Tikitere. the Great Fumarole, a very
powerful steaming crater, is reached.

The roar of the escaping steam ran be

heard for some distance. From this

eminence a magnificent panoramic view

of the lake and district •■an be obtained.
About half a mile from Tikitere is Roto*

kawau. a beautiful lata of deep blue,

which is welt worth the walk through
the bush. The drive tack to Rotorua is

a very interesting one. a good portion
of it running alongside Lake Rotorua,

and a- the township U approached, many
places of interest are pointed out by the

guides. The round fare for this trip is

17s. Gd.. and the distance covered is

about thirty-eight miles. Th** launch

trip to the Hamurana Spring is about
six mile-, while from there through the

< »Lau passage to Okere is another seven

mile-. The drive from Okere to Tikitere
is twelve miles, and from theme to Ro-

torua about twelve miles.
From Rotorua there is a reach route

to Taupo via Atiamuri, a day’s trip of

fifty miles, the fare being 255. The
cravir- on this route run on alternate
day- to those doing the trip between
I aupo and Rotorua, via Watrakei and

the fare for either route be-
ing the same. Those who wish tn do
a lift! • hill climbing can go tm to the
t »p of Mount Tarawera. and see the im-
men-e -xtmet crater which caused so
much havoc. To do this, an earlv start
mnsi b made to drive to WairvZ where
a launch picks up the party and to the
font off the mountain, whkh nrnsf then
l»e . in >r-d on foot. Tta £i.*tanc*: from

t ■ ■ i.i r i the top of the ni-nmt tin is
twenty miles, and the j, n s », [
Lit if .« .rty U arranged for the chirg-
i- only five -hillin-- per h.-ad.

Thnre are several other short drive*
and walks, and conveyance* can be had
atr< RSManMe rates •• ■mm ■
n -ti..-. Mention .f.ould be made of th-
fi-hine. Ini. district i- indeed an
anger-» paradise, fop eierv lake an T
s ream aUmnds with beautiful rainbow
trout, an.i some magnificent baskets can
be obtained without gnino anv jf< , nce
fiom the township.

Books and Bookmen

ClllPriNGE: Stanley Weyman. (Ma.

iniilan ami Col. Loitdon.*

Polities as strenuous as the polities id

the date ot this story w.H scarcely b-

understood «r given credence to by the

pn-sent generaiton. But to an older and
tuore (lotitieally ardent generation, this

admirably true and concise narrative of

the stormy pa.~age of what was called

the “Reform or People's Bill." through
the House of Commons, only to be pa.--
ed by a majority of one in one ot the

most packed Commons ever assemblej.

will be read with the keenest, live-

liest interest, and reminiscences wtH
crowd thick and fast upon those veter-

ans whose fathers lived and were actu-
ally eye-witnesses ot the fearful rioting
which was almost general throughout
the Kingdom. At this time the system
of Parliamentary representation was

rotten to the core, and the most extra-

ordinary anomalies prevailed. What

qualified a voter in one borough disqual-
ified him in another. Fitness in a candi-
date was the last thing thought of.

Lord Lonsiale was the patron of !»

boroughs. Lancashire, with its lare •
and wealthy population, sent a thirl

of the number of representatives return-

ed by the unimportant County of Corn-

wall: busy centres like Shetne’-l ant

Birmingham returned no members at

all. while “Chippinge." the b»»rough
round which the chief interest of this

l>ook centres, with a population of about

130, and an electoral roll of thirteen,

returned two members, of which one

held his seat from “Sir Robert” Ver-

nsuyden. to obtige Lord Kbton. the

other by right of purchase, al.o

from the patron Sir Robert. The King,
disgusted by the behaviom- of the Com-

mons. in practically rejecting the bill,

and knowing what its fate wouH he if

sent to the Lords, the Spiritual Peer,
of which were against it to a man. im-

mediately dissolved Parliament, and is-

sued fresh writs without delay, a mea-

sure which, while deplorable on the one

Stand on account of the inflamed and em-

bittered fee-ling of the common people,
and indeed of all right-feeling people,
was the nsore likely to stir men to in-

sist on a fairer and cleaner representa-
tion in the future. Imme>liately tne

writ for “Chippenge" wa* issued. Sir
Robert Vennuyden wrote to his cousin

and heir. “Arthur Vaughan.” asking
him to come down immediately, and ex-

ercise his rights as a voter, as an oppo-
sition candidate was threatened. Tbis

summons placed Vaughan in somewhat
of a quaudary. Like the majority of the
well-born young men ot his day. he was

in favour of the bill, not so much on

account of his belief in the rights or the
people, a* because it was then the fash-
ion for young bloods to seem ahead ot

the times, and the meteor-tike brilliant--*
of Lord Brougham, the framer of th-

bill. had hred older imaginations
than his. But Vaughan was honestly
ambitious. and knowing that hi.

only hop- of advancement lav

through polities. his visit to “i hip
ping-” was mt rendered any mom

pleasing when lie tiiought of his kins-

m in ith tl ■ gift of two seats at

jj.j..,,' had not offered on- af
them to t. ii. On hi. wav down to ”t tup
pinge” by ...j,h. he lias for a fellow-

i ' - r young lady. b<> is M her

way to Bri.tol to take up
a post as assistant teacher, on Ins
w iv to hi- seat Vaugiian and M ir.

Smith's eyes nt- t. and to quote th-

author. ”A miracle had happened, a.

r-iira<l"' will bapjien when tin- world i~
young." The description cd the drive
from London to < hippenhani i- on of

the most delightful bit- of writing m

the book, so fresh is it. An accident

oecnrs on the way down, and Vaughan
saves Mary from mutilation, if not

d-ath. <>n reaching Chippenham. “T-aa*
> . - -

,

meats

1 aughaii. an I \ .nigiian. I. aring tti.it

the Opp>-ition ha* withdrawn, art

feeling his presence not so n-ces

sary. he determines to see Man

nafe to Bristol. But this plan d<*e<

not n:ret with Mary’> approval, as

Vaughan r* the son oi man >he has al

way-* Iteen taught to avoid, and th.'

journey to Bri-doi is tar from a pleas-
ant oil**. Vaughan a few days in

Bristol. >»trt making no headway with

Mary, he returns to t.’hipping**
in time for the Vennuyden election

dinner. Bros***! -for his opinion of the

bill, he. to the horror anti disgu*4 of

Sir Robert, himself in favour

of it. A serious quarrel takes place he-

Tween Vanghan an*l >ir Robert, .n

whivh the latter his intention

of breaking with him and cutting off

the alkurance he has hitherto allowed

him as hl** heir. Bnt a faiitnal friend.

•Sir < tarle' Wet here?!.
’

steps in. and

Sir Robert is Hxhiced by him to <»ffe»

Vaughan a lump sum surtieieiit to

maintain the dignity of his position,
when he shall come into the title, and

a paper is given to him to read and

sign, renouncing all further claim. But

Vaughan is too incensed to read th

paper, which would have altered hi<

whole demeanour towards Sir R*d>er;.

as it dearly proves Mary V* l»e the

daughter of Sir Robert and La<iy
Vennuyden. who had sepirated

from her husband white Mary was an

infant, and had falsely sent him proofs
•of his child’s death, but who had now

seen lit to acquaint him that she still

lived, and of her whereabouts. In the

meantime the Opposition party in t hin

pinge. headed by L«»r»l l-indsdowne. ap

proach A'augiiau. with a view to nomi-

nating him as their candidate, which

offer he. in honour bound refuses, but

they nominate him. and on |»olling day
he finds himself member for hip-
pinge.”

Arthc: Vansha?; f:biwrire himself Mvui
ber of Parliament. The plamlits nf the
Academic ami the snituie contes's of tie*
I»et»ariu« Chib were no louder for Uiin. F«*r-
Uine had placed within his srasp the pria-
vf which he had dream:: and hen<-ef »rth
a?! lay open to him. But. as a cvntenij*-*-

rary in a letter written on a like or«tsi<:.»

s<ys. be had through iauuuierablt
horrors t<> reach the goal. And he in* ?uent

the result was known and •■erraiu he

ped away fr.»m his ph»ee. ami th n»»

t»r**siv»> g.-xl wishes of his new an*i nn
‘-»sag»->»ial friemts —the Wilitamse*: ut*d tit

Ula.-kforiis: aud siintkmz himself up in hi'

rtsoms at the White Lion, w here his en

hnraee was regarded with snspiHon. he se:

himself tv the fu'ure iti the face.
He had «l»»ue uethiHg of which he was

ashamed, ff’irviimscances had put him in a
fawc-* position, hut he tatd freed hiiuseft
frankiy and and every eatnltd man

must arkß*»wit*dee that b ■ rould not bar*
done »<hwwise than he had. Yet h»- was
aware, that the thin? tnigh l«‘ mis*••»n-

arrtied. There were s«»tne. even on his own
side. wh*. weald say that l»e had stone t ■

Chippiwr*- prepared r«» support his kinsman:
au»l rhat then, tempred by the opp.-mt hr

•«f gaining 'he seat, h had fa•'ed al»nit

Pew would ’-wiL-xt- truth that ’ -v.

fonr hour* «»efore the ele -tinn he had de-

clined t.» stand. Still f»-wr would heiirv*l
that in withdrawing his ' V

"

he had !»»-*>•!

wholly nt ‘ved by the unworthy manner In

wh»**h Str Rnbrr had treated him.

Yet that was the troth: and s. entirely
the truth that but f->r that n would

have resigned »he seat even now. For lie

had no mind enter the House under a

cloud: in- knew that r d«- s*» was to cn-
* fortunes

embarked. Bir in th fa« »• that *» r h •
S

- _
I

\ril~*. and U-.-aus*- th br: «e. r« fr»s*d -.it

was. Aim! for a few minutes, wh’lv • *«•

member of 1c C- turn IlAtkse. He i
on that thresh**!. - vii: : fl.iriey and Sr

Jehu. Walpole th-- Wi*< .Mid the i spk. i
!■ - ■ ’•

I

•■it- tn with an aio-ient name . f l,r:io w- *.i.

\
ami many another had <t<-d: kii»u : nr n

w. :i‘-» f«-T them, what of hn«hed < •

sing, what
h .m.ige « f loyal hearts v d thu d- j
feet u • u’•! hang np»n their words. A-

f rfunea his might be: to away •• team

m.-u who rnb»i; to know hi* words u.-re

f «’**fnl. yet !*. *p* ak with no u v
”

!.t

xoi-r; gn. the U»- .r • »».-

t>* wear, and make o«- man * .»*•*■» n - u*«Ul

‘ To fail a« Watpoie »x*d <«» fa..

*.<•

As Vaughan n*»w lay nudet n*» •»l»li*

t«* >»r K»»hrit in fit* i h«»»*e ( »ff

a wile, be de<rtunned t«» return to Bris-
tol. and propose t*» Alary. \ isiling tho

i* here ahe is etiiphw»-»I hr i* lath*

*•* astomsued al I lie differrare in her

appraracre and manarr. After

d:ttir»»lty lie sibTrvd> in wiiiwiu? tr»»ui

Mary a confession of love anu a pro-
to marry him. But just when

tin* *--a! being placed «*«i llivir !-*•
trothaL Sii K»dw-rt appeal*, an • : dig-
nautly asks what he dues th -iv. ami

Vaughan replying that the y<»u«g lady
ha-* prouii-sst t.* necome h»* wife. i>:« aks

«»at into dniun<*tatioii. and finally*
makes Mary believe \'aiighait a fortune

hunter. Afterwards, h die*ing \ ingltan
to lie entirely ignorant of tlo- i; . t that

>he tvas Sir Rotart's daughter when he

proposed to her. and meeting him in

London. Mary tries <«» effect a rvctmc-ili

ation. which Vaughan i< naturally too

hurt to think of. Shortly afterwards,
going down to Bristol in compliance
with Lord Brougham's wish to K* near

>ir L Larics Wetherell. ivbo Lad gone
down t«» Bristol as Chief Justice **n the

trestern circuit. Sir Charles was well

known as one of the mo<t determined

opponents of the bill, and the electors
of Bristol had threatened hi* life it he

appear'd there. Again Vaughan and

Mary travel down to Bristol by the

*au>e coach, but this time in Ihi

reaching Bristol Vaughan find* the

town in fearful tumult, rioting prm-ecd-
ing on a scale hitherto unheard By
son • means the |«eople tad got hold

of the notion that this expres*i*«n «-t
popular opinion would please the King,
and that portion ot the Govern-

ment in favour of the bill, and
that any offence, however flagrant,
wouid not be punished. To make,

matters worse, the officer ccnimand

ing the military*. s'nt foi by the

civic authorities, thought that uiklu •
severity to the rioters would be resent

e»l and punished by the King- It was

afterwards discovered that thi< oflicer\

mind had given way under the strain.

Each day the riots grew worse, and it

wa* plainly to be seen that unless d*»mc

desjH'iale measures were taken, the

whole of Bristol would be razed to the

ground. At this juncture Vaughan
stepped in. and assuming for the nonce

the command of the militia, speedily
quelled the rioting, anti reduced the

town to order, and incidentally* saved

the lives*, amongst others, of >ir Robert

ami Mary Vermnyden. Deeply iiupres**
ed with Vaughan’s behaviour during
this dreadful crisis. Sir Robert, grown

proud of his kinsman, seeks a recuir ilhi

lion, and the fortunes of Vaughan a?e

placwl on a secure footing, both senti

mentally and politically'. The pictures
drawn of the times, and the great per

who figured in them, their po-
litical schemes and tactics ami liiiiiia-

thm*. arc uomlerfirih \ivhi. and the d—-

line:dion of Lord Brougham probably
the fairest that has ever l«ven |H*uned of

him.

<»f .ii . the.- and grea er person wh«wv Tf”

<»-ki*‘fa»-«i Arthur Vaughan's and tn -.

and of whom, with all his fault**, it w.t«

never said by Ids euemy that Ur ?

-4 res|M»H»ibility or sbunued the |h-s’. off

danger. a brief u-rd iuus suffice If

!.<>rd Brougbaiu did not live (li.it

rt*u»|de e downfall of the great Whig h »u<’-a
whii-h lie had predicted, he lived t *•■•*

their |w*wer ruinously curtailed. !!»• !i»»*d
>■- . . v

wbi< h the Kepeal of the Ceru I.aw* d- »lt
the laud**d imeresr. be lived t>* *»ee th»- lb

f.«rni Bill of I***7. be lived ahuos t *

fhe ottp d* grai-e given their lead* '<’< ?»

BAA . .
al* prophecy camo true. As i- had !»eea

w ilh Burke and Sit* ridan and Tieru«-j c
V. ts A ith him His faul s w

_ ■
hi*« mer *< were trans** .”-lent: ond p

SYDNEY JONES,
146 KARANGAHAPE ROAD

AUCKLAND, N.Z.

The !arge<! watch sale firm in

New Zealand. Send for band*

M-rae show ing hum
dred- of de«fgn-« in B'i’chea.
Jeweller*, and €»reenstona

fc? vq Guod«. Post fre< to any
addr-'.

THE OXFORD LEVER, 21 -

8 k< fv • kTtos—| Plate Keylea< < - Keywind,
-x’ra

jewel •>!. d»i*t proof nick*! >' ■* *• Thred

jear» guarantee tent wi*h every wa*cK

THE TOURIST RESORTS OF

THE COLONY.

Co.tiaard from Paite .12.
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bcm a»«wiate«t rt hi v lingered only the for*

Du r They tv< k advantage of tb»*m to push
him from power; and hr opwit nearly forty

year*. the remnant of his l«-ng life, hr <he

<oW •’hade ».f The most

brilliant, the most va-rsatlh*. and be must

remarkable figure of the early days of lip*
eentury*. wlm-m- trumpet voice had r«»used

Hn<laud as it has never been roused from

that day to tb:«?. and whose services t »
eduction and pr«-areas aro acknowledged
but slightingly «-v* n now. paid for *he phe-
nomenal splendour of his youth by Jong

years spent in a •-bangctl and changing

w«rld. jostled by a generation forgetful or

heedless of his fame. To us be Is but the
name «.f a carriage; or i« remembered, if
at all. for bis part in Queen Caroline’s trial.

Though a political narrative, the

book possvoe* a freshness and a vigour

uiKQfnmoii in these days of neurotic de-

lineation. As literature it will -tand in

the front rank. Every jadit’cal aspir-
ant should read it. and indeed every

man. who. prizing the inestimable boon

of a. vone in the making of the laws,

moral. social. economic. of his country,
may profit by it. ami learn to use the

power vest<
* in that voice so wisely as

to render impossible a repit ition of the

wrongs and almse* from which their

forefather** -uffcred. ami suffering over-

came.

A LADY OF ROME: F. Marion Craw-

ford. {Macmillan ami Co.. LindoH.l

This l»ook will lie found somewhat

tame after th- masterly portrait of

Soprano. Not that the character analy-
sis i* not as kern, but that in the analys-
ing the characters seem to have got
mixetl up. >o incongrtion* ar- they. It

lack*. t«»o. the charming <le*cription of

the locale. in which the characters are

environed, generally -o admirably pic-
tured by Mr. Crawford, ami which adds

>o greatiy to the charm of his books. The

ecru is laid in Rome—the Rome of to-

»iav -at the time of Kennrss. where,

officiating at a r ire-hnient stall. ’’Maiia

Montalto" -er* •'Baldassre <le Castigli-
one’’ a di-carded lover) for the first

time in nine years. Maria Montalto

Lad married at the age of seventeen

* Di-go di Montalto." while loving Casti-

glione After marriage they met fre-

uuvntly. and she tell, and the knowledge
• d it h-coming known to her huslxand he.

on t-jv advice of his mother, retired to

Spain and resided ther- on his mother’s

family estate with her. He, however,
managed, h’s desertion of his wife -o

will that it vva- only known to a few.'

and *ilt<»-c few piti-d Maria, ami said

-light ’r.” things of Montalto. tied to his

u.i'ther’' apion 'trings. The coming “of

< a-tiglion- was a menace to Maria in

tw« ways. Firstly, she had lived a per-
-1 «-t!y’ b’amelcss life during the nine

y-4i' ,ot her Ini'baml’s desertion. and

uliat'Arr blame had attached to her then

vva- quite forgotten now : ami secondly,
what she had taken for absolute forget-
foln of ( astiglione. as far as her love

f« » him vva- concerned. -hr found was

only apathy. IL- in-ists on seeing her.

and in an interview granted to him a

i-irpavt «»f platonic friendship is agreed

upon. But destiny interfered. A t-lo-

gram vva- handed to her telling her that

Mi uta’to’s mother is dead. and in the

letter that followed he a—lire* her of

hi- unuying lov-. ami l*-gs her to again
r<-reive him a- a husband. Every instinct

in her r«»*e against again receiving him.

Love, natural or acquired by wifehood,
she had none: the tie of children was

mu U-twten them, -ince the l»oy born to

)—r after her husband’- de-ertion showwl

I*-o plainly by it- likeness to Castiglione
i- paterniiv. After a fearful struggle
v- .i '■ f. duty rose upp.rniost, and
‘he consented to rcecivr him. After lii«

arrival e behaves with such exceeding
m-bility aml genno-ity that Maria finds
lift nn»re tolerable than -he could have

f\|<it-'L At times Montalto shows

w<-aknv—. whi«’i will -« in to the read r

ut telly iiiisunpat ilde with the general
nobility of i- <<iaracter. He accepts
1h i l>oy. and trains and educates him

• \ai-tly a- he would have trained hi- own

child, devoting a great portion of his

own time to him. Maria has Iteen fool-

i-h ciioiig i to keep a packet of letters
liom < ii'tiglione. an l one day discovers

to iier great consternation that th y

have «li-*ap|>earriL Some time after,

having o«i-a-ion to reprove a -toward for

-u-picious cotidmf. he t»-hs her that he

has -tub n t Kin. ami will Iw'tray h-r to

Montalto if -h- -p-.ik-. to Montalto of

hi* fault. A few day* after lie disap-

pear*. and from a distance sends herji’
photographed c«.py of one of the letter*,
threatening to pul»li*l* them in c rtain

paj*r* nnl« , s* a large -uni of m«»m\v i*

tent to him by a <« iutin date. At li»*t

Man.» Im inc rich in le-r own rig.it, would

have sent the iiwney. but knowing that

if it were Jiueovered ■Montalto would find

it hard to again tniet her. an this was

the only point on which he was indexible,
that she should never eoine in touch

with t’sstiglione. but at length tells Mon-

talto, and begs him to save her hon-

our. Here again Montalto shows incred-

ible weakness, and it Is Castiglione,
reached through her father eon-

fesaor, who saves tier good name.

Sortly after this Montalto dies of

apoplexy, and a letter is found,
iu which he expresses the desire

that Maria and Castiglione will many

after his death. The plot is stale and

unprofitable, the moral lacking. It is

one of those books whiea, when written

by a favourite author, the reader lays
down with a sigh, and a Why, oh. why
was it written? DELTA.

Great People Who Do and Who

Don’t Smoke.

The occupant of every throne in Eu-

rope smokes —except two. that of Hol-

land and that of Turkey. Queen Wil-

helmina possesses all the ideas of our

grandmothers on the subject of women

smoking, and of course the Mohammedan

religion forbid* the Sultan. Bet a’.! the

others arc keen and inveterate smokers. ‘

King Edward is fond of both cigarettes

ami cigars, with a decided leaning in fa-

vour of the latter. His cigars are said

to cost him at least four shilling* apiece.
But they probably stand him in even

more than that, notwithstanding that,

for him. they come in free of duty. The

only persons possessed of absolutely

correct knowledge on the subject aie

the Keeper of His Majesty’s Privy Purse

and the Comptroller of the Household.

One tiling can be certain. Both of cigars
and cigarettes lie has the be*t that are

made. Emperor William of Cermany

smokes enormous cigarettes, made, of

course, especially' for him. but is not a

gieat cigar smoker. He is. however,

immensely, fond of an old-fashioned

German—really Dutch—pipe. The Em-

peror of Austria prefers the'Austrian

manufactured cigar. It is not made of

Havana tobacco, but of pure Virginia.

These cigars are made round a long

straw, running from end to end. King

la'opold of Belgium is seldom without

a i-igarette in his mouth, though he is

very fond of a pipe. This he has on

the quiet. King Alfonso has never taken
to cigar smoking. He was too young
to smoke when th* American war lost

him < üba. Before then the Roy al House

of Spain had as tribute the finest Hava-

na ei«»ars made. Now he would have to

buy them like other people. But he is

a keen and constant cigarette smoker.

His favourite?, are the genuine Spanish
cigarito: these are small, of black Ha-

vana tob-ieco. ami thk-kish paper. They

are not gummed like other cigarettes,
but merely held together at the ends

by a tiny fohl-in of the paper. To smoke

them properly, you must re-roll them.

This is a performance requiring much

dexterity and practice. The smoke of

these cigarettes has a mo-t delightful
smell, but they stain the fingers of the

smoker quite brown. King 4 arlos of

Portugal it is stated, smokes from forty

t<» fifty cigar.- a day. An o»-ca*i*mal

cigarette is all hr wants. Pojie Pius X.

is the first Pope known to smoke a

cigar, or indeed tobacco in any form.

Previous Popes in history only took

snuff. The Khedive of Egypt is a great
cigarette -mokrr. but is a poor judge of

a good one. and consequently is noted

for the wretched quality of his cigar-
ettes. which are. of on»rM‘. imposed upon

him a* the l>r>t. Hi- friend- drra I lixv-

ing him offer them one. The < zar -mokes
Russian cigarette*, of course, with the

cardboard mouth piece-. Hr sometimes

indulges in a cigar, a v»ry dry one for

chutrr.; AH the Presidents niuoke, or

are believed to. ex«-ept Pn -idcnt R«»osr-

vrlt. who is particulaHy ••Crenuous in Irk
non-smoking.

symptom* r.f Acute Rheuuiail-ru
art-: A feeling »f colJnnw*; want of

appetite; thirst: ami sharp paina in the
>'ipt *.- . HIIEI MO r»7u«.\rM thr. cAi»e of
the trouble excess uKc Mui iu tLc
*. G *-.d 4. G.

i This is the strong and convincing testimonial ofa

lady residing at Balmain, N. S. W., whose portrait
is also given.

‘ • Some time ago I was taken

very ill, losing my appetite,
could not sleep, and was unable

to do my work. I was attended

by twodoctors, but to no effect. '

I became very thin and weak. , i y Iju^iA
Sometimes when I was out I llii [•
would become so ill I would have Kr! '
to go into a neighbor’s house ' ’
until I was fitto walk again. I

cannot describe my sufferings,
only to say that this state of

things lasted for months. 'a™-,

‘- At last I remembered your advertisements in thd

papers, so determined to try a bottle of Ayer's Sarsapa-
rilla. Finding the first so beneficial, I took another, and

still another, and the three bottles completely put me

to rights.
‘-1 am now perfectly healthy and strong, and can eat

and sleep, and work like a Trojan.”

All Sarsaparillas are not alike. There are many

put up.in imitation of Ayer’s. Avoid them. Be sure

that you get

AYER’S Sarsaparilla
and then you will not suffer disappointment.

Prepared by DR. J. C. ATER A CO., Ixnreß, Mass., U. S. A.

Ayer’s Pills act on the liver; they cure biliousness.

(

s 1
H* - ~aJ

s - “1 fi*4 H mereMvriakiAf aM s«Ataxaia< thaa
■ Xny other."

. AV vv “° bave tried it speak m equally high praise of
~2
:s sJer!*ng qualities. It is the ideal food for persons of Bi

i ■ a-‘ -gesandoccupations. It is agreeable and convenient
to take,and gives substantial benefit to the muscular and T ■

nervous system. Atthe same time it canbe absorbedwith ■’ VL
bale digestive effort.
Manufactured by clean-handed, healthy employees J f

in sweet, cleanand airy workrooms at the*beautiful f if '—•
Garden City ofBctirnville, founded bv the manu*

w faeturers of
‘

( J

r Cadbury’s Cocoa
I of which The l.anectsAyz,—it is “The .
1 Standard ofHighest Purity, ’

ZZra '.*/i cal ;< it A Perfect

EDWARDS'

HARLENE j

0
- HAIR I

The Great Hair Producer §Restorer •

— — The Finest Dressing.
Specially Prepared and Delicately Perfumed.
A Luxury and a Necessity to every Modern Toilet.

Restores, Strengthens, Beautifies and Promotes the Growth 2
of the Hair. Prevents it Falling Off and Turning Grey.

The World-renovaed Cure for Baldness.

I/-, 2,6 S’ 4 6 per bottle, from Chemists sad Stores.

K 95 8 96, High Holborn, London, w.c.
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[COPYRIGHT STORY.]

THE CONDEMNED

By

THEY
carried cigarettes and Tur-

kish coffee to a terrace above the

glacis of the castle, and thither

I followed the Governor when

dinner was done. A radiant

•unset followed upon a day of torrid

heat anti burning winds. The distant

“Adriatic had that shimmer of hazy light

which is the aftermath of a summers

day. as the sun of Dalmatia knows it.

Even the dwellers upon the mountain

side complained.
I had been through Montenegro and

was returning homo by Trieste -and the

Adriatic sea. AH the world nowadays
knows those -glorious-, waters,. and the

countless islands are marked down tn

every tourist’s vademecutn. Then it was

very different. Austria had just enter-

ed upon her dominion of the States.

There were brigands •abundant. You

could ba. field to ftrnsorn -and- robbed

almpst vn any island you cared to name.

Trayel w adventure worthy the name.

I remember that an Austrian officer at

Metkoviteh cautioned’ me not ito ven-

ture among-the people of the. hills on

uny pretence whatever. "They are all

thieved" he said, "even the soldiers.

Keep ’on the ship and you will be all

right. Our folks cannot help you
ashore. We.are still shooting, but the

work is slow."

The advice was wholesome, and I took

it. Not until we touched at the port of

Epalato did I leave the Austrian-Lloyd
steamer at all. and then it was merely
to carry a letter ot introduction to the

Governor, given me by this timorous

friend at Metkoviiea. Here, as else-
where. I found the Austrian official the

most delightful person in Europe. The

Governor was up at the fortress in the

liiHs. said the young captain in charge,
and. if 1 eared to go as far, he would

eend an escort with me. The invitation

had a niee sound, and I determined to

miss a steamer and take advantage of

it. After all, there is something pic-
turesque in being robbed by mountain

brigand?—and -what a tale would it be

for smoking rooms until the end of my

days.
Let me state at once that this pious

hope of polite brigandage was not de-
stined to-be fulfilled. I had an escort of

iiaif-a-dozen splendidly mounted hussars,
and they were as unlike brigands as any
half-a-dozen hussar- could be. The road

itself, winding up front the sea -amidst

green mountains and sweet-smelling
pines, 1 found, beyond words pictures-
que. Here fresh breezes tempered the

pursuing heat and bade the traveller

live again. The solitudes were ini-

MAX PEMBERTON, Author of “ The Iron Pirate,” Etc.

mense, and of insurpassable majesty.
Nor did the castle itself strike a dis-

cord in this gamut of pleasing har-

monies. Such a castle it was as the

second Mahomet might have built, or

Caesar himself have overthrown; a veri-

table fortress of the hills; a granite

keep, superb in its isolation and its dig-

nity. As for the Governor, he received

me with the characteristic hospitality
of his race. Strangers were rare enough
in that lonely mountain vastness that

he would readily part with one.

"I will show you the hills," he said,

earnestly, .“we have fishing which can-

not be bettered, and shooting as good.
1 can promise- you anything from a bear

to an African snipe. The country is re-

markable—so are the people, aittie

too remarkable sometimes. We are

shooting one of them at dawn to-mor-

row—a young trooper from Zara. . I

don’t know whether you have ever seen

a hran shot, but it you haven’t, this

affair may interest you. I’ll tell "you
Thestory after dinner—it’s character-

istic"6f the place and ASf the temper 1

hive to deal with.”
Al! this, mind you. from -a pleasant-

faced old gentleman with white whis-

kers and bright, blue eyes, -and the as-

pect of a saint in the p’eture. Had he

been speaking of the contemplated ex-

ecution of a fowl, he could not nave

referred to the subject less seriously.
For myself I but dimly understood that

a man was to be shot, and that I was

invited to witness his execution. A

truly British horror of such spectacles
found some expression. I suppose, in my
manner and bearing. I was profoundly
interested and yet frankly a coward in

the matter. The Governor perceived as

much and turned the subject adroitly.

"I must tell them to get a good hfirse

for you.” lie said, “we will start out

early to-morrow and see what we can

kill. Or, if yon prefer to fish, I can ar-

range it. Perhaps you may play pic-
quet? That would be great good nsws.”

I told him that I did play piequet and

so filled his heart with joy. Evidently
he had determined to make a prisoner
of’me and he. it appeared, was th- verit-

able social brigand against whom I had

been warned. The lonely life he led up
there in the hills undoubtedly account, d

for his earnest desire that I should re-

main his guest for some weeks. It is
true that he had a squadron of hussars

in the citadel, but the officers were not

much to his liking, aud I imaginist that

the presence of a stranger who shot and

—fished and played piequet was a god-,
send—even if that stranger had display-

cd no overmastering joy when he heard
that there was a man to be executed at

dawn to-morrow.

It was astonishing, upon my part, how

this hint of a grim tragedy, so soon to

l»c played within these monstrous walls,

ran in my head and would not be dis-

turbed. I could think of nothing els?.

The very isolation of the scene, the ma-

jesty of the hill-lands, the stories I had

heard of their romance and their danger
accrntuated the sense of awe with which

the Governor’s callous words had filled

me. A man to die at dawn to-morrow!

Had 1 been a son of the Adriatic such an

intima'ion would have left me quite in-

different. Life is cheap in Dalmatia and

what is it to any man that another
must die? My very judgment of the old

Governor may have lx-en harsh and mis-

placed. He was there to rule these pro-
vinces in the name of Austria and duty
must be done. A moment's reflection,
as I dressed for dinner, reminded nie that

1 knew but little of tlie condemned man s

story and must wait to hear it before I

could pronounc- an opinion. The young

trooper might be nothing better than a

common brigand of the hill side. The

Governor alone could tell me.

This confidence came when our dinner

had b? n eaten and the coffee carried to

the terrace above the glacis. It was at
this moment: that we were joined by an

old Italian priest, old enough, it appear-

<sl, to remember the days when Spalato
belonged to Italy—and he, to my satis-
faction, at- cnee raised the subject in

which the Governor had interested me

so profoundly. 1 gathered that he was

but lately come from the condemned

man’s cell and not only this, but that

some question of the lad’s guilt or inno-

cence yet remained unsolved. A rapid
conversation b tween priest and Gover-

nor in the tricky Italian dialect of the

coast left me little wiser than before;
but when our cigars had been lighted and

liqueurs served, my amiable host at once

gratified my curiosity and spoke of the

prisoner.

“It is a most serious case" he said—-
“here is a young soldier named Sandra

accused of striking an officer in defence

of a young woman to whom he was pas-

sionately attached. He is condemned by
the court at Livno, not for striking the
officer—about which there is some doubt
—but for murdering the v ry girl who

was the author of the trouble. This dis-

trict. as you may know, is. for the time

being, under what is practically martial

law. There have been so many outrages,
■so much disorder everywhere that my
Government is determined to establish

its authority at any price and will do

so ns successfully in Dalmatia as w«

have already done it in Herzegovina and

the South. I am sorry for the lad and
th.re is an clement of mystery in till

case which I do not altogether !ik-w That,

however, is not my business. Sandra

must die at dawn. I could not panion
him against the judgment of the Court

unless tlie evidence in his favour were

overwhelming. My own prerogative is

really very limited.”

He appealed to the old priest, who

supported his view with animation.

"The fact is. signor." Ae said, "we aro

not—his excellency and I—we are not

absolutely convinced that the girl is

dead."
I stared at them in amazement.

"Not convinced that she is dead and

yet you will shoot the man! Is that

Dalmatian justice, excellency? ’
The priest- shrugged his shoulders.

"There lied been a brawl at the inn

aud the girl, Lucy, was picked up' in-

sensible. 1 saw her myself that night
and certainly she appeared to be dead.’

What follows then? We learn that

thev carried the body to Strepitza to

bury it. 1 send some hussars over to

•Strepitza and they can learn nothing
of the matter. We know tint th? inn-

keeper, Lucy’s father, did not wish her
to marry Sandra. 1 confess my per-

plexity. His excellency cannot htp
me. What would you do under such
circumstances, signor?”

"Suspend all judgment until tiie truth,

is known. You aumot snoot a man for

a murder he lias not committed, revet

ence. That would be a crime against
our common humanity."

"There is no official crime in Dal-

matia tint that of official backward

ncss,” the Governor rejoined.
I could see none the less that be was

not com inc. d. t here were seeds of

hesitation already taking root in a dis-

position which did not lack sympathy.
"Gov ■rimients which rule savage

countries cannot do so with a white

rose in the button hole,” he ran on—

"I must show them in Vienna that I

mean to make the mountains safe.

What would be said if I pardoned this

man without further evidence? Would

they not call me a faintheart who was

also something of a c-oward. No, no,
I must do my duty. It can be nothing
to me officially whether th? girl ba
alive or dead.”

He persist ud in this, amt yet I per-
ceived plainly that his duty was sb

horrent to him. We had argued the

point a hundred times. I siqrpose. when

lie proposed to me that I should see

the prisoner, and jumping at his invita-
tion. 1 followed him from the terrac*

Here ! Try these !
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iown the hundred -fairs by which the

keep i« ap)>roaehvd —and so to the dun

geon of the fortress. A heavy jowlevl
Dalmatian trooper, carrying a monster

aeimitar in the be-t spirit of mediaeval

valour, showed us into a chamber cut

out of the solid rock, but wonderfully
cool and clean and there in a corner,

fast a«*le. p upon a prisoner lied. 1 be-

held the lad. Sandra, ami instantly de

tertnincd that he was innocent.

A kinder face I had never seen on a,

yottlh. Italian in typ*, he had the pink
and white skin of a mountaineer, the

rye- of a son of Kagusa. the curly
dark brown hair that one sees so often

in Southern Italy. Of slight build, he

appealed to possess an agile ami well-

t-liape I figure, trailed to endurance on

the mountain passes. .\or did his man

n*r. when they awoke him. contradict

this pleasant impression. I discovered

that he spoke German ami instantly
entered into conversation with him.

“1 am a stranger ami would help you.
Samira. I*lea-e tell me how to do so?”

•’Mein Herr.” he said. with great
revet r nee. “God alone can help me. I

am lo he shot at dawn.”

! • I h y charge you with a grave crime

— I <’».» m»t believe that you committed

He looked up at me xvrth such an ex-

pies-ioii of gratitude as one reads in

tdie eyes of a dog.

f “M. in Herr, if you have ever loved a

w email. %on will know that 1 could not

Jiavr committed the crime.”
‘ “But Luw is dead. Do they not say

that ?"
•• I hey say it. excellency. Would to

God it were true, for then should I see

her again when I die at dawn, mein

Kerr.”
“You do not believe that she is dead,

b SMC”

• How ran I deny it—her father has

fund so?”

“And the priest saw her? Well, they
have taken her to Strepitza. Is that

far from here, Sandra?”

. “It is nine miles across the moun-

tains.”

“Ami hjrre you no friend in this

place?”
“Thev were all my (friends before

this- but who will be my friend now?

It is not natural to think so, mein

heir. It is not wluit we expect of men.”

1 turned the subject ami harped back
again to the story of the girl about

whom the trouble had come. A hun-

dred questions, taxing the Governor's

patience to the last point, hardly satis-

fied me. Already there was something
in my head which 1 hardly dared to

confess to anyone. The unhappy lad

could enlighten me but little. I per-
ceived that he had loved the girl so

passionately that any thought of the

measure of Jove she had given in

return had never entero! his head. As

to the young officer, whom he had

struck, well, there was no doubt that

he had made advances to Lucy.
“We were never friends, mein herr”

the lad said; “from the first day he

came here he marked me down.

1 • have suffered a great deal

at his hands. He was not in love

with Lucy— I do not believe it; but he

followed her to torture me. And she

laughed at him always. She was not

very strong, and rarely came down to

the village. Last year she had a great
illness but it would not help me to tell

you about that. The Lieutenant Kat-

ka saw her but little. It was quite an

accident that he met upon the night
of my misfortune.”

“Do you know where the lieutenant
is now . Samira*” 4

He has a week's leave, they tell me,
and has gone hunting in the hills.”

”l)id they name the place, Sandia?”

‘•They spoke of Duka, mein heir, it

lies toward the sea, twenty-eight kilo-

metres from this post.”

1 made a mental note of the fact ami

observing that the worthy Governor’s

patience hail been strained to the break-

ing point. I consented reluctantly to ter-

minate the interview. It was now

about ten o’clock ami I remembered

that the sun would rise at four. The

poor fellow, therefore, had but six hours

to live unless some miracle of God’s
providence intervened in his favour.
For my part. I had but a wild dream of

an idea how to help him and this seem-

ed so grotesque in its assumptions that

some minutes passed before I dared even

s|wak of it.

“You are interested in Sandra, and

you believe him to be innocent?” the

Governor remarked.

1 rejoined that he had read my

thoughts exactly.
"1 believe him to be the victim of a

superiors officer's malice—in which for-

tune lias aided that officer in a very

remarkable way. Your excellency has

said that you could only pardon him if

evidence were forthcoming which placed
his iunoeeut beyond doubt. Should you
desire my assistance ”

He interrupted me sharply.
“Your assistance in what, mein herr?”
•‘ln bringing the truth of this mys-

terious business to light.”
"Do you believe that you can help

me?”

"Let us put my theories to the proof.
No harm will be. done. You can imag-
ine that I speak with some hesitation.
At least you will be spared the danger
of an act you will regret to the end of
your days if these youth really be inno-

cent.”

I saw that I had impressed him but

it would have h< n dangerous to as-

sist. We had returned to the castle

by this time, and there he called for

wine and cigars. Never in my life, I

think, did I sit down to a table with

greater impatience. There were but

five and a half hours left and the busi-
ness was not so much as begun.

"Come,'’ this cheery old gentleman ex-

claimed as he filled my glass, “you are

making a great deal of fuss about a

very little. What is Sandra to you
—

a stranger whom you have never seen

before, and certainly will never see gain.
Put the thought of him out of your
head. You know nothing and are only
guessing. Let us have a game of pie-
quet.”

I jumped at the idea and bade him

call for the cards.

“I will play your excellency upon one

condition.”
“Which is?”
“That some of your hussars carry a

message from here to Duka, and return

with the answer before dawn tomw-
row.”

"Impossible—they are all in bed. And
it is twenty-eight kilometres.”

"They will wake up if you call them.
I know what splendid horsemen they
are.”

"An obstinate fellow, I perceive. „«6

us cut and see if it is to be so??

lie spread the cards upon the table,
and I drew one with trembling fingers.
Often have 1 asked myself if 1 did well
thus to gamble for a fellow creature’s
life that night. A hand of mercy, how-

ever, drew the card for me. 1 showed

the three of hearts, ami the Governor
could do no better than a nine of clubs'.

"The men -ball go,” he said immed-
iately—“where is your letter?”

"It is there,” 1 said, “addressed, you
will perceive, to the Lieutenant Kat-
ka.”

A single shrug of those expressive
shoulders was the only answer he vouch-
safed to me. An orderly carried the let-
ter from the room and we fell to our

game of piequet. He had named stakes
of some value and I played with the
interest ami the concentration of a man

who would forget. Sleep or lied were

out of tlie question. There, in the vase

hall, the monstrous wooden fingers of a

clock, as old as the centuries, seemed

to race onward to the day. Every card
that 1 played marked in my fancy a

stage onward in the journey the flying
hussars were making. "Good God,” I
said, “if it were all a dream'”

I have played many a good game of
piequet in my life, but rarely one with

such a true-blue gambler as that merry
old gentleman, the Governor. No sooner

had we cut the pack than I made sure

that he forgot the very existence of San-
dra and eared not a straw whether one

man or a hundred were to perish at day-
break. His joy when he had won was

that of a little child who has discovered
a wonder. His rage when he lost was

that of a General cursing the troop which

had betrayed him. Now roaring with
laughter, now uttering wild eries of de-

light, raging at this card, grinding his

teeth at that, I could see that play had
been the passion of his life and had
stranded him in this wild place—remote

and'
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from Vienna and the whole joy of living.
And there 1 sat, seeming to play against
the watehes of tiie night, a man who

feared the dawn and the news it must

bring. A game to rememb r — momen-

tous and unparalleled. ,

It would have been, I suppose, about

time o'clock in the morning when the

Governor put his cards down. A dole-

ful tolling of tile (a'tie bell brought him

suddenly to remembrance--and holding

a losing hand, he seized the opportunity
and rose from the table.

"I have mueh to do, mein heir,” he

said more gravely—“you, no doubt, will

wash to sleep. There is uo message from
Duka, as you see. This poor fellow must

die. There is no hope for him.”
1 said that it must lie so and went sul-

lenly to my room. Not for a kingdom
would I have been a witness of this

ghastly tragedy. And yet, in a sense, I

must lie the witness of it. Down yonder,
beneath my window’, lay the courtyard

in which Sandra was to suffer. Xly mind

refused to shut out the picture of that

manly face with all its pleasing sugges-

tion of love and kindness and true nobil-

ity. Every instant of waking became a

torture and yet, God knows. 1 could not

sleep. The doleful bell echoed in my

ears as though in mockery of my failure.

What a faree that night ride to Duka

had been! How the troopers must be

laughing at the mad Englishman. "Fool,'*

said tiie bell, "fool to eome here.” Tor-

tured beyond belief, J lay on the bed and

drew the clothes about my head. A

desperate desire to bide myself from all

remembrance of the place and the cir-

cumstances, warred against my curiosity
and seemed to better it. Thus striving I

shut my eyes, barred my ears to the wo-

fnl sounds—in vain, I could bear the

very clock ticking, and when a rifle was

fired. I raised myself up ami cried, as

though my own brother had fallen—

'■Sandra is dead.”
Now. I heal’d the rifle shot distinctly

and upon it. at an interval of some ten

seconds, another report ami then an-

other; the sounds- coining Bearer with

every discharge. Perplexed, as well I

might have lieen, I still lay a little while,
afraid to move from tiie bed when, who

should hurst into the room but my ami-

able Governor himself in as wild a state

of affronted surprise as ever 1 have seen

a man.

"Here’s a pretty business—” he began

"Say it onee,’’ I cried—"the girl Lucy
is alive but she is sleeping.”

"Mein herr—you are evidently a wiz-

ard.”

“No wizard at all, excellency. Did not

Sandra speak of an illness ami of her

long sleep which followed upon it. Di-

rectly I heard as much, I guessed the

rest. The girl fell into a trance when

her lover was arrested. The shock

brought a return of her illness. She

w ill go on sleeping until the lad, Sandra,
awakens her. You had better address

some civil words to that Lieutenant .of

yours. He is evidently a rascal. Of

course he and the old father have b-en

keeping the girl out of the way the whole

time. He deserves a flogging.”
"More than that, mein herr—and I

will see that he gets it. How can I

thank you? What do I owe to yon?’
"You will pardon Sandra, of course?”

I said.

He reflected upon it an instant, his

blue eyes shining with a merry twinkle

that was unmistakable—-
“No," he said quietly—“l will banish

him for a mouth to the pleasant island

of Lissa—and. mein herr. I will banish
the girl—that black eyed minx—l will

banish her there too.”

We laughed upon it together and went

down to visit the happy prisoner.

The Significance of “Throwing
the Shoe.”

CUSTOM CAME FROM ANCIENTS.

Removing of Sandals at one Time Indi-
cated the Transfer of Authority with

Regard to Persons and Places.

Throwing the old shoe was not always
Confined to weddings, though the custom

nowadays has eome to be associated en-

tirely with the going away of bridal
couples. Authorities differ concerning
the origin of the practice as well as of

the exact meaning attached to it, but
there seems to be a general opinion
that it lias to do with some very ancient
ceremony or rite in connection with the
tramtfer of property—woman being re-

£3_±tn_h_ajno»g the nations where

the custom of such a ceremony is first

found.

There is also the possibility of its re-

ferring to the time when the bridegroom
carried off the bride by force, though
this seems less likely.
It was in the sense of confirming a

sale or exchange that the Jews under-

stood the removal and giving of a shoe

or sandal. When tiie kinsman of Boas

consented to waive his claim upon the

parcel of land which Naomi would sell,
in favour of Boaz, he “drew off his

shoe.” for “this was a testimony in

Israel.’’

In a different sense the removal of a

shoe marks the winding up of negotia-
tions among the laws and ordinances

given in the book of Deuteronomy, where

the widow who i« refused marriage by
her husband’s surviving brother is di-

rected to “eome unto him in the pres-
ence of the elders, and loose his shoe

from off his foot/’ thus asserting her in-

dependence and heaping upon him the

blame for failure to comply with the

law.

When the Em|x*ror Wladimir pro-
posed marriage to the daughter of Re-

ginald. she refused him with the words:

“I will not take off my shoe to the
son of a slave.”

In Anglo Saxon marriages the bride’s

father delivered her shoe to the bride-

groom. who touched her on the head

with it in token of his authority.
The idea of luck is the principal

thought associated with it always in

these later times—especially luck in

making journeys.
Ben Jonson wrote—-

hurl after me a shoe.
I’ll be merry whatever I’ll do.

and old Heywood says—

And home again hitherward, quirk as a bee.
Now for good luck cast an old shoe at me;

while Tennyson C’Lyrical Monologue”)
telle, us—

For this thou shaft from all things seek,
Marrow of mirth aud laughter.

Ami wheresoe'er thou move, good luck
Shall throw her old shoe after.

Undoubtedly it is the remnant of

something which came from the Egyp-
tians or some other ancient nation with

which the Jews came in contact, though
investigation shows that it was never

confined to any one race.

There are some interesting points in
regard to the practice which have usual-

ly! been overlooked in treating the sub-

ject. for example, the priests and wor-

shippers at the shrines of the Roman

Cybele, the Grecian Ops, the Canaanitish
Ashtaroth. and the Egyptian Isis were

compelled to remove their sandals.
The shoes and sandals of the Greeks,

Romans. Egyptians, and Jews were or

namented with horns, crescents, and
other representations of the moon, while

at marriage ceremonies the custom of
casting the shoe was. and is now. com-

bined with the throwing of Howers and
various kinds of grain. These symbols
ami offerings seem to indicate the pro-
pitiation of a god. probably the deity
who presides over productiveness.

A Connecticut newspaper editor once

hired an Englishman as a reporter, and

gave him as his first assignment a big
tire in a nearby town. Arriving at the
place, the reporter found great masses

of flames pouring from the huge factory
building. He seemed nonplussed and
didn't know' what to do. Finally he

sent back to the office this telegram:
‘•Have arrived and the fire is burning
fiercely. What shall I do?”

Of course, he was sent to write up
the tire, but as it was now’ too late for

the afternoon edition, the editor said
something under his breath, and sent

bark the following reply: “Find out

where the tire is the hottest and jump
in.’’—“New York Tribune.”

On our friend's table we observe nu-

merous bottles labelled “aniline.”
“acetic acid,” “formaldehyde.” “boracie

acid.” “pulverised sawdust,” “extract of

chicory,” etc.

Noting our look of wonderment, he ex-

plains:
“You see, I grew so accustomed to

eating the old-fashioned canned goods,

my wife not bring a cook, that since
the new purv-food laws have gone into
effect 1 liave to dash the proper adul-

terant into each food, cutting down the
supply little by little. It would have
been too great a shock to leave oil every-
jhimr at once.”
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THE TRAGIC COMEDIAN

By Baroness Von Hutten.

IT
was exactly tea minutes past four

when the train stopped at Euston

•and Mrs Britton descended from it

ten minutes past four o’clock

on a raw November morning. The

blurred street lights looked sleepy, and

round them was visible the fog that was

invisible in the gray darkness.

Airs Britton took a hansom and

Die chunk ally gave the address. The re-

spite was over and she had come back

to the horrors she had escaped front. Ue

■would be waiting for her; probably in

the brown dressing-gown with red fac-

ings that she so detested, fits hair
would be ruffled like a. cockatoo's crest ;
his eyes red with sleep. He would have

milk heating for her on the spirit-
lamp; in his way he would be kind.
Ami she hated him.

When the hansom slopped she was

sitting with her Strong, little hands
clenched in an intensity of hatred of the

man to whom she was returning, the

nianCto whom she belonged.' *

•■bfc. lidy.” suggested the cabby. Star-

■tled.jjs’ie jumped to tire moist sidewalk,

and opened the house-door

witfijjher lalth'-key.'
*'

Sttenge there was no light! Pausing
in surprise,, she turned on the switch

and Rooked vaguely about her. The

hat tick was empty, and no coat lay-
in a'tumbled heap on the chair to its

left. What if he had not got her wire?

Sire-went softly upstairs and into the

drawing-room, which was also unlighted.
He was out. surely, and her first

thought was one of unbroken relief.

Then she shivered violently with fear at

the thought that something might have

happened to the man whom she hated.
'the room looked curiously uninhabit-

ed. Quite evidently lie had not sat

there waiting for her. There had. been

no tire: no chair was out of place; no

cigar ashes littered the rug: no bottle

and glass stood on the table. Then on

the writing desk she saw. lying open, a

telegram. Half unconsciously she-pick-
ed it up and read it: "‘Arrive 4.20 Wed-
ne-lay with the ILemiersorts. Don’t

meet me."

Well. this was Wednesday. He

couldn't have known that a young Hen-

derson's sudden sore throat had de-

tained her friends, therefore lie could-
n't think that she bad put off coming.
For a moment she stood staring blankly
at the message, and then she burst out

laughing. This was Tuesday, not Wed-

nesday! He was expecting her twenty-
four hours hence, and without doubt

wa- spending his last free night with
some of his theatrical cronies.

A- she reached this point in her reflec-

tions. she heard the sound of a fumbling
key in the house door. ansi switching off

the light she stood quietly in the dark-
ness. listening, white the door <»peuesl
and heavy footstep* ascended the stairs.
Breathing hard, he stumbled past, up
the sesmd flight, and when she heard

■ door close over her head she switched
on the light again.

"He doe-n't expeet me until to-mor-

row." she said. under her breath.‘ still
flushed with angry disgust; "the next

twenty fmir hours are mine.”
<he had walked for quite half an

koitr liefore shb realised the folly of leav-

ing the house. The instinct to eaeape
•ml use the twelve hours of Tilie’rty put
at her disposal *o innocently by her mis-

take in the telegram, hud been too

•trung for reflection, for anything but

flight. She trad turned to her right, fol

•o particular reason, and, still for no

Densvn Isad hurried on through the

faintly paling darkness until she found

herself to her surprise on the embank-

ment near Carlton House Terrace. Then,

naturally, as she came to herself, fear

awakened in her. and she hurried blind-

ly on past a a man sleeping on a bench, her

heart throbbing in terror of the night,
the place, the people, she might meet, the

unpeopled wastes she might find.

At last she paused, out of breath, and

stood leaning against the river wall,

wondering what she would do. S>he

could not go home even if she wished to

for she had left the key’ on the table.
It would not be really day for hours,
•nd —-—. With a sudden feeling of

sickness she felt in her pocket, to find
that her purse, too, had been forgotten
in her hurried flight.

In her despair she moaned, and at

the sound a low .voice drawled at her

out of the fog, “Anything wrong, my
dear?" ;She had not seen the man be-

fore. but she was brave enough, and an-

swering shortly “No," she started to

pass him. To her horror, however, he

put out his hand and touched her arm.

“Don't l>e frightened," he. said, good
liumouredly.'T'ni the most harmless crea-

ture " He broke off. and raising his

hat. finished sharply, “Oh, I beg your
pardon!”

The fog had lifted as he spoke, and
in the electric light they- started at each

other. He was evidently surprised by
her aspect as was she to find herself

confronted by a man in a well-cut eoat

over evening dress.

“Oli, you frightened me so!" she gasp-
ed.

He laughed. “And now you are re-

lieved by—my clothes! .Yet I am really
tin awful blackguard, and lots of chaps
in fustian—not that I have the least

idea of wharf fustian is—are infinitely
more trustworthy than I."

Then he burst out laughing, and Airs

Britton joined him, partly through ner-

vousness. partly through a sudden' ap-

preciation of the absudity of the situa-

tion. “1 can at least trust you not to

rob me.” she said, after a moment, “and

—to let me go my way unmolested."

■ “That, of course. Perhaps however,
I could be of some service to vou?"

"No.”

His face, pale and extraordinarily
lined, was that of a man of about five,

'and thirty, she saw. His scant hair

was very pale yellow in hue, and was

brushed smoothly back over his bead.

His large, nervously- sensitive mouth

looked vaguely familiar to her. but she
could not remember when, if ever, she

had seen it or one like it.

For a moment they -at lulled each
other's face in silence and then he said

gayly:
"You are. then, just—out for a walk?"
“.lint that.”
“It is a fine morning.".

“Exquisite,” she returned with much

gaiety. Then she burst out laughing
again. “I am not mad, really I am not.

I am a perfectly respectable householder.
Do you believe it?”

“(if course 1 do. Is thy servant a

ba t ?"

“Hats see at night.”
“ And this is morning ! How-

ever, you ' will let me help
you find you a cab. It is an 'un-

pleasant hour, and this confounded fog
make* it uqite dark between the lights.”

As naturally as if at a lull he' had

offered to take her across the room,

he gave her his arm, and they walked
on. He was a gentleman and he had

understood, and fur a moment *he wal

full of graceful relief. Then came the

thought that she could not go home and

ring up the servants at that hour. Also,

she had no money to pay for a cab.

She stood still. “You—-are—very
kind." she. stammered, “but I—l do not

want a carriage. I—l want to walk,
and I am not at all afraid."’

They Irad reached another circle of

milky light, and he faced her, screwing

a gla-ss into one eye, his face wrinkling
fearfully us he. did so. “You must go

home,” he said gravely.
“No. I—thank you, but—I will go ou

alone now."

She drew her hand from his arm. and
for several seconds lie stared thought-
fully at her. Then lie. said, apparently
to liimself:

“I can't possibly let her go. There's

something very wrong about it, and 1

can't let her go.”
Mrs Britton frowned. “You must,"

she answered. “And there is really
nothing wrong at all. I came back by a

late train, and there had been a mis-

understanding about my wire, and the

house, was closed—that is .all, Good

night.’
As she spoke a clock stfuck one.

“Half past five." cried the man, t

spasm of pain contracting his face. “Oh,
my God!"

It was her turn to stare, her turn to
be frightened. He had tunned a ghastly
white, and the lines ’about his iitii

deepened as if accentuated by charcoal.
“You are ill," she cried.

“No. I——. You are right; I have no

right to detain you, madam. Good-
good morning.”

Turning ou his heel he raised his hat

and was gone. And with a gasp of fear

she followed him. When she found him
he had taken off his coat and was folding
it. He turned fiercely. “ What do you
want?” he asked.

“

You —

you mustn’t do that —you
mustn't——■ ”

"

Mustn’t what—go through my own

pockets?” He had turned the coat and

was making a pretence of searching for
something in its folds.

“ You were going to drown yourself! ”

Suddenly his face ehanged and he
laughed, sadly enough, but it was a

laugh. “ Was I? ” he returned. “ Ah,
you see, that’s just the point, I happen
to be a coward—a real bred-in-the-bone
coward. Life is too much for me, and
yet

”

“ The man who does kill himself is the

coward.” she interrupted, with nervous

asperity: “and you don't look like one.”
“ Looks are deceitful. But why should

I bore you? You lied to me very kindly
and politely. Allow me to lie to you and

assure you that — oh, well, anything you
like," he concluded vaguely.

“ Yes, I lied, lieeause I had no money
to pay for a cab, and because I can’t go
home until to-morrow morning. But—-

-1 have no money and nowhere to go.”
Slowly he drew on his coat. “ You

must have something to eat, first of

all,’ he said; “and then, we shall see.

As for me—the river can wait.”

Again he gave her his arm. and again
she took it, but this time their positions
were reversed. She was now the pro-
tector, and strangely enough this fact
gave her perfect courage.

By six o’clock the two sat in a very
humble and not particularly clean room

of a small inn not very far from the river,
waiting for the breakfast that a very
frowsy and ill-tempered woman had been
persuaded to prepare for them.

“It will be very bad," Mrs. Britton’s
companion told her, with one of hi*
humorous grimaces, “ but it will be hot,
and it will do us both good. Would you
like." he went on with a quick transi-
tion, "to know my name? "

“ Oh, no,” she returned hastily,“

surely that is not necessary. I should
not- like to tell you mine, and ”

“I did not mean that."
His voice sounded hurt, and she Wai

sorry. “Listen." she said, “I’ will tell
you how I came to be roaming about the
streets at such an hour."' ’•

And she told him quite truthfully, he
listening with compressed lips and a

frown on his white brow.
He had, she saw, singularly large and

gentle eyes of a pale greyish-green
colour. The lids were finely' cut but
nearly lashless, and under the iris a
narrow line of white was visible. In the
prematurely wrinkled, wan face these
eyes had a curious air of being too in-
nocent. too childlike, as if they had got
there by mistake.

\\ hen she had finished speaking, he
said gently:

“ I see. You dislike him so much that
you forgot everything, and just—-
bolted."

“ Yes, I just bolted."
“ And I imagined you were going to—-

to do what I was going to do.”

“No," she answered quietly, “I can

stand things."
He flushed. “ That was rather hard,

wasn't it? However, vou are right. I
am a coward. Now may I tell you my
story? It is short.”

“Yes, tell me. And—I didn’t mean to

be hard."

So in the dingy, commonplace little
room she listened to his story. It was

as dingy, as commonplace, in its way, as
the room. For weeks he had tried to
make up his mind io die. but he was, as

he said, too great a coward. One night
he had spent on Westminster Bridge,
trying to jump over; once he had taken
a pistol and managed to get shut
in the park; once he had sat
for hours with his legs dangling
over the outside of bis window sill,
trying to jump. “ I can’t do it,” he
wound up, as the woman brought in the
breakfast and slammed it down on ths
table,

'•

1 just can’t."

"It is strange.” she returned, “how

alike our stories are. He does that,
—I mean, what she does.”

“ Drinks? ” he asked harshly.
“ Yes."

HOW TO KEEP COOL.
We strongly recommend all who suffer from the heat to add

a few drops of Condy’s Fluid to the Daily Bath or Foot Bath.
A Condy’s Fluid Bath imparts a lastin; sensation ofCoolness,
Freshness and Purity. It invigorates the body and braces the
nerves. The Coolin; effect is Simply Ma;ical. It is so lastin;.

Condy’s Fluid is sold by all Chemists. All substitutes are greatly
interior. Insist on having

“

Condy’s Fluid." Beware of Imitations,
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“Oh. you poor child! And you enn

•tend it?”
“ Yes—in n wav.”

“ Yet you hate him.’*

• "Oh, yea.” '
.

«Do vou ever,” he asked, leaning
•cross the table and speaking in a whis-

per, "do you ever hate him so that you

—you want to kill him?”

• "Oh. no!” In spite of herself she

shrank back from him.

“ Ah, well. I do. I—l frequently want

to kill’her. You have no ehildrne? ”

"No.” -i

" Well, we had. I—was fond of him.

And she got some whisky one day and

let him—erawl into the tire and be burnt

to death while she slept. ’

Mrs. Britton set down her cup of tea

untasted.

"There. T shouldn’t have told you!
Forget it. and eat your breakfast. The

butter is fairly good; have some.

At noon they were still together, hav-

ing driven over the river and out into

the country. It had all happened, it

seemed to her, quite naturally 7. After

breakfast he had gone back to the sub-

ject of the child he had lost, and over

which he had apparently brooded to a

dangerous extent. Suddenly, as he was

trving to describe the little fellow, he

had broken down and wept convulsively,

his smooth, yellow head in his arms on

the table. And she, quite as a matter of

course, had tried to comfort him, strok-

ing his hair, patting his arm, whispering
to him such words as occurred to her.

When he was himself again, the child-

likeness of his eves curiously dominating

the rest of his face, so that he seemed

■years younger, he had thanked her, paid
the bill, and they had gone out again
into the rainy morning. >

"You won’t leave me yet, will you?

he asked, piteously, his lips still shak-

ing. and she answered that she would

stay with him as long as he wanted her.

So he hailed a hansom and told the man

to get them away out of the streets as

soon as possible.
"You are an angel of kindness.” he

eaid to her after lunch, as they sat by
• jqe in. the deserted inn-parlour.

•f>No. :I am not good at all.”

'‘.You,are to. me.”
“ You were good to me.”

“Oh. good! lam kind-hearted al-

ways. 1 am even kind to her. 1 can’t

be unkind.”
“ 1 can,” she remarked grimly. " I

am always unkind to—to him.”

"Are you?”; He looked at her with a

curious kind of admiration. ’’ M hat do

vou do to him?”

“ Well. I ignore him as much as pos-
sible. and refuse to have his friends come

to the house. It is really my house, so

that it makes it all the meaner of me.

And 1 don’t pay his detbs until I abso-

lutely must—so that he wont get to tak-

ing it as a.matter of course.
’

"You have money, then?”
“ Yes. 1 have three thousand pounds a

year. And when he has been—you
know—l refuse to listen to bis apologies
and I look disgusted. Oh,” brightening,
“I am very horrid to him! ”

“Does he dislike you, too?”
“ No, oh no, he rather likes me. He

is proud of me—of my money and my

looks,” she added indifferently.
The man looked up from the fire. “Yes,

you are pretty.” he said, as if noticing
the fact for the first time. “ How old

an- .vou? ”

“Twenty-eight. And you?”
“ Thirty-three, but I look older, of

course: 1 make so many faces. That

makes wrinkles—and then the 7 make-up

"Oh!” she dropped the poker with a

clatter. “You are an actor?”
“Of course 1 am. Didn’t you know 1?”
“ How should J? ’’

“Of course. Oh. yes, I am an actor.
I do—low comedy at the Jocundity.”

“You! Low comedy! ”

•■Yes. It’s rather a joke, isn't it?
Hut von must have seen ‘The Telephone
Girl ’? ”

"Of course! . Of course I <Ji.d, and you
were the dancing master, ‘ Foljanibe’?
Oh, I knew I had sect; you before. How

I laughed! You were—wonderful.”
lie smiled. "Yes, it was funny. A

good role, you know; but it suited me.

1 ought to have been‘a’ great ’aetdr,” he
add<*d. with a sort cd simple regret, “ for
I certainly had talent; but —

She was silent fiva moment, remem-
bering some remarks of her husband’s
about the role in question. Her hus-
band ha<l been a dramatic critic for

years, ami though he had of late veins
lost caste, lie was still discriminating
•noogh when quite himself.

“ 1 heard—some one who knew, say

that you were too good for such plays.’
she began at length; “ that you ought to

play Shakespeare. 1- suppose you have

thought of that?”
He shook his head with a frown. “ No,

low comedy is my style—or was. Even

that is too good for a man in my con-

dition. I—l have begun to forget my
lines.”

She was painfully sorry for him. by

don’t you—get nil o'F her and begin
over?”

“J can’t.”
"But why? Why he, that critic, said

that your very voice was remarkable.

He spoke of Touchstone, and other

Shakespearian characters. And you are

so young. You have no right to give up,

1 tell vou.”
He laughed. "As if I didn’t know all

that! But it’s no use thinking about it.

I’m so—so miserably unhappy. Oh. its

weak. 1 know, but 1 can’t help lifting it

make me miserably unhappy. 1 can t

do good work, or have any ambition,

when I'm—like this.”
“Of course: 1 understand that. That’s

why you ought to get rid of her —di-

vorce her —1 mean.”
He stared at her curiously for a mo-

ment, his big, light eyes filling with

tears. “I can’t,” he said; "the pool-

thing is fond of me.”

There was a long silence.

“How—strange! How —awful! That

is what is so awful about—us. He is,

too, in his way.” After another pause,
she went on, "I suppose it ought to

make us care for them, too, only it

doesn't.”

“No, it doesn’t.”
“But even as it is you ought not to

let it ruin your career. Have you any

people? What do they say?”
“My father is dead, and my mother

married again—beneath her. My father

was only a bookseller, but this man is

-—well, he keep’s a pub out Earl's Court

way.”
“I see. But, really. Mr Power—l re-

member your name, he. that critic, talk-

ed of you so much—what are yon going
to do?”

He rose and went to the window.

“Look! the sun is coming out! Let us

drive on. Shall we? This one day is

ours, let’s be happy!”
“Happy! Yes. What time is.it?”
“Twenty past three. 1 must be at

the theatre at seven.”

“And I—l can Tome by an earlier

train’; there is one at 7.15. 1 can in-

vent some reason.”
“Then—shall we go?”

At five they had come part way back

to town, ami were drinking tea in an-

other inn-parlour. A quaint, tidy room,

this, with a bright fire, pictures of the

royal family on the walls, and humble,
well tended plants in the window.

“This isn't so bad, is it?” asked Power,
watching her hands as she poured the

tea into the thick cups. "It seems—-

homelike, somehow. Not like my home,
God knows.”

“Yes. Have some bread and butter.”
They ate and drank silently, for th-»

last minutes had come. In a quarter of

an hour they must set out for the life

they seemed to have escaped from, and

horror to both lay in the thought. Sud-

denly he said:

“Look here: I am going to leave you

here, and go back by train. The sta-

tion is only ten minutes’ walk from

here.”
“But why?”
“Because I want to say good bye to

you here, and not at some street cor-

ner. You have been very good to me.”

“f have liked being with you. Some

more te-5 ?”

“No. Look here: will you tell me

your name?. You needn’t Im afraid; I’ll

never—try to see yon or anything, but

-—I want to know.”

“My name is Minnie Baitton Mrs

Oscar Britton.”

“Oscar Britton! Is he your—oh, my
God. you poor little thing! you poor

little thing! Why, I’ve known all about

him for years.”

“So have I. Let’s not tglk about ( if.
I am of no particular consequence—l
mean to anyone but myself. lhit_you
have a talent that you ouglit'to de-

velop. I can’t ask you to come to see

me, but — to 1 have been of_some
little use to you. Will you promise me

not to—not to do that? lYou know. ’

Again the .bitter expression ,eam<- to

his face, and be laughed with scorn of
hiniself as lie promised.

“Tt'-t hardly necessary, for when it

comes to tire point I funk it, but—l
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* ill do a* you want me tn. Yea, I pro-
mi-e you."

Th.-v had both risen. and she gave him

hr hand.
T shall never forget you." he went on

rluuudly. "And —I wish t could do

something tor yon, but I can’t."
No. you can’t. And -you will try

not to let it ruin yonr life? I mean, you
will work hard ami try to do things
worth jour while? (Hear knows, even

yet. and lias said so much about your

poasilnlit ies."
"Oh. yes. he knows. A few vears ago

no one could touch Oscar Britton for

dramatic criticism, and even yet .

Weil. I must go. flood bye."
"Good-bye."
His luminous eyes were wet as he

looked at her. “I feel as if you were

my sister, and I was losing yon." he

Stammered. “I hate to lose you."

"Listen. I'll talk to him about you.

Oh. I'll not tell about today, but I'll

manage in some way. And perhaps
he'll say a word for you to Sir William

Buckley. lie comes to us sometimes

still, and be values Oscar's opinion. I

know."
Power frowned. “Oh. Buckley would

♦rust me with a role if—if he could see

me act as I used to. but the trouble is.

I—l'm retrograding, and I know it. It

—it is so sickening.”
“Then—then it is no use. and we must

just give up?"
Her eyes were wet. too. now.

“Yes. Nothing is any use. She will

cry and promise to—to l>e good, and

then—it will all begin over again. Don't

bother alrnut me. Mrs Britton.”

He took up his coat and put it on.

“It is rather tragic, all this, isn't it? I

mean, our meeting this way. It would

make a good curtain-raiser. Only it

would have to be changed a little—we'd

have to fail in love with each other. I
wonder." he went on. screwing his glass
into his eye and taking up his hat, “why
we haven't! I mean, why I haven't

fallen in love with you. You are—well,

you know, and the —the contrast is cer-

tainly sufli. iently great, and you saved

She gave him her hand, “flood bye.
You mn.| go now. and—G«»d bless you!"

six months later she sat haek in the

shadow in a box at the Queen Elizabeth
Theatre, her eyes lived on the stage.
The play, a curtain-raiser, was one of

the hits of the sehson. and its author

played the title role—that of the "Tra-

gic Comedian."

"He is amazing." Britton murmured
thickly, beside her.

One of tbe women party turn-

ed. “Ami isn't he fr. -ng! Such a

wonderful make up! Tnev say Buekley
is keenly interested in him. and is go-

ing to give a lens play of his next win-

Britton looked at her with a blurred
smile. “He's my discovery. isn't he.

Minnie? I saw him a year ago in some

fool thing at the Jocundity, ami you

can't fool me aliout a chap's talent! I

spoke to Bucklev about him. too. Didn't

I. Min?"

Mrs Britton, leaning forward, was

listening to tbe last of the play. "Yes,

Oscar." she returned coldly, "he is your
discovery.”

The man on the stage stood facing her

as he said good bye to the heroine. His

eyes met hers, and he started nervously,
“i wonder," he said slowly, “why I

haven't fallen in love with you. You are

—well, you know "

He paused, and the heroine spoke.
■ < lood-bve." she said, "and—God bless

you!"
Mrs Britton drew a long breath, and

then, as the man in a sudden frenzy, of

overmastering feeling knelt at the hero-
ine’s feet and burst into the nervous

sobs which, in their perfection, had caus-

ed so much admiring comment. Mrs

Britton drew back out of sight from

the stage.
•Wonderful." cried Britton hazily, as

the curtain went down on the solitary
figure of the heroine: “fine acting's I

ever saw!”

The pretty woman whom he admired
passed him and put on her cloak. “It is

such a pity." she remarked thoughtless-
ly. to Mrs Britton: “thev sav lie. Power,

has the most awful wife. A confirmed
“ She was young, and in her con-

fusion accented her blunder bj- break-

ing off suddenly.
Mrs Britton smiled. “Yes. so I have

heard—a confirmed drnnkavd. Poor

ma n!"

French wines were never cheaper than
they are to-day. and consequently there

is a great demand for claret. Graves, and
Sauteme (remarks "London Express").

Moreover, they are of infinitely better

quality than they were five years ago.
Messrs. Hedges and Butler gave an

..Express" representative some interest-
in'.’ comparisons in the prices of French

v . which are shown in the following

Five years ago. To-day.

Claret 36. a dozen ...24 a dozen

Sauteme. .. .30 ' a d0zen....24/ a dozen
Graves 24/ a dozen... .20.' a dozen

"There wines are all of better quality
than they were five years ago." said a

member of the firm, "'rhe tineyards have

increased greatly, and the fact that the
supply is greater than the demand has
much to do with the cheaper prices. The

taste for sherry has distinctly revived in

consequence of the marriage of King Al-

fonso to Queen Victoria. Good sherry
can now be obtained at 36/ per dozen.

Light tawny port has quite taken the

place of the heavier wine of another
generation. The port now generally
drunk is matured in wood and sold at

48/ per dozen, and is the same class of
wine which has been drunk by Spaniards
for many, many years. The present gen-
eration—speaking generally—will not

drink the heavy port which take, from

15 to 20 years to mature in bottle, and

which sells for about 8 per dozen. As

for champagne, the prices remain much

the same. In regard to this year's pros-

pests. we never venture toissue a reliaole
report before the end of October. Rain,

hail, or frost may ruin a vintage. People
are now drinking the good 1898 and 1906

vintages.”

DEBILITATED WOMEN.

Bile Bean, Are Invaluable ta

Housewives in the Hot. Trying

Seasan.

Debility means general weakness of

the whole system, ami is characterised

by a weary worn-out feeling. Wotnea,
•specially. are sufferers in this respect,
awing to their confinement in the house,

and also to the delicate constitution of

the female organs, which give way un-

der the strain of work and worry. At

this season of the year Debility is par-

ticularly prevalant. To all who are feel-

ing “done up" just now. a course of Bile
Beans will prove of immense benefit.

They tone up and invigorate the whole

system, thus giving it strength to with-
stand the trying Summer Season. As a

striking illustration. Mrs Mary Tatter-

sail. of look-street. Auckland, writes:
“Believing that you are always pleased
fo receive testimony as to the efficacy of
Bile Beans. I desire to add my own to

their value in eases of Delulitj- and Sick

and Nervous Headaches. Debility is a

complaint from which I frequently suf-
fer. and I find that by using Bile Beans

I receive considerable relief. As a pur-

gative, I am satisfied they cannot be

surpassed. They are pleasant to take,
and cause no pain or uneasiness in their

action. I shall have pleasure in recom-

mending them to my friends anti ac-

quaintances." As a Summer Medicine
Bile Beans are singularly suitable. By
toning up the liver and stomach, and

gently opening the bowels. fhey prompt-
ly dispel Summer Fag. Isingour. Lassi-

tude. Fatigue. Headache. Debility. Loss

of Appetite. Anaemia, and ensure sleep
by restoring Nature's healthy functions.

Bile Beans are the most efficacious of
modern family medicines, and owe their
phenomenal and consistent success to

the fact that they are compounded only
from Nature's finest herbs and roots.

They are obtainable from all stores and
chemists throughout New Zealand.

« THE LADY •

who would be well-dressed and up-to-date must, of necessity, consult those whose business it is to attend to the
Fashions of the moment.

““SMITH & CAUGHEY’S
(Limited)

LACE DEPARTMENT
Will put you in touch with everything the creative brains of London and Paris

have this season produced.

LADIES BELTS MADE-UP VEILS The new Combination

in Kid. Silk, Leather All Shades. Fancy Borders, Shoulder SCARF

or Elastic. Tucked Borders. or Theatre Mantilla,

In any shade and every shape, Something new in Chiffon, In the most delicate shades in

to fit all figures. Prices from Gauze, and Net, from is. 6d. Chiffon, Gauze, and Crepe-de-
<jd. to I2S. 6d. each. chine.

2 FACTS :
OUR STOCK IS ENORMOUS OUR PRICES ARE LOW.

These two facts, combine I with the UTMOST COURTESY TO ALL, make ours the

MOST POPULAR SHOPPING CENTRE in New Zealand.

Smith and Caughey, Ltd.
WHOLESALE AND FAMILY DRAPERS, Etc.. AUCKLAND.
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VERSE OLD AND

NEW

A Qu«e* of Fairyland.

•*lf y«*u were Qaeeu of Fairyland. with ev-

erything at your command.

With fairies all at beck and vail, what-
ever wonld you do—

If every wish were carried out exactly as

you planned.
And everybody everywhere should only

kneel to you?”

•‘lf I were Queen of Fairyland, with all the

world at my cosmuaud,
With everything a wish could bring, I

know what 1 should do:

I'd put a crown upon your head, a scep-
tre iu your hand.

And everybody should be made obedi-

ent to you.

•‘But if ss Queen of Fairyland I could
not have you near at hand.

I'd throw away the crown to-day aud—

just as now 1 do—
I'd put my arms about your neck to

make y«m understand
That ail the world was very nice — but

not so nice as you'”

—rillBIP CARMICiIAEI|. ‘U‘ear-

«vus.”

A Tragedy in Verse.

The |»oet‘s love was

Although he feared to speak.
He feared it might be groundless

And loving made him weak.

all his love he’d utter

In verse, right off the reek
•‘She’ll see this sure.” he’d mutter,

••Then know just bow I feel.”

His verses appeared in the ‘•Centenar-
ian.' “Srribider’s." “Smart Topic's/’ ••Busy-
body’s," “The Subway Man's Magazine/’

••Dunsey's." •'Da ppi eton’s.” “Ladies' Home

.Companion," “Swampsconsett County
Clarion." “Failure.” “Yellow Book."
•Brown Dog/’ “Park Street Monthly." and

♦‘.Wallower's Weekly.”

While she — she loved him truly
lint dared not teli him so;

Nor coax him up. unduly.
Though thinking he was slow.

And as he was a poet
If love he’d really seen.

K verse, she thought, he’d show it —

So she watched each magazine.

But the magazines she subscribed for

yvere “Carper's.” ‘"Town Set,” Ail Am-

erican." "All-Poem/’ “Flat-boat/* “Farm

And Hearth.” ‘"Makesure’s/’ “Farm Life
iu America,” “Pink Book Monthly/' “What

Not to Eat." and “The Shining Schim-
itar."

AND AS A RESULT.

The c.»upie never wed.
\And though you feel like laughter,
I'm bound to add this must be said,

“Lived iiappy ever after!"

—FRANK 11. WILLIAMS, in “Puck.”

* + +

A Plea for the Dictionary.

O Roosevelt, spare that book.
Touch not a single bough;

In youth ir succored me.
And I‘H protect it naw.

J sat upon a pile
At table when I ate;

So earn** within my reach
The dainties of each plate.

I sat upon ir grown.

Mhere letters* feast was spread;
S” came within my grasp

Strong Shukepeare's meat and bread.

So prithee it not*
Nor its dimensions carve.

For w. re its bulk reduced
W e ail of us would starve.

+ •b ♦

Not Friendless.

Some p,-..pi- shed their Idle tears, if they
•»e Witnessing a play.

Vlieue’.-r the heroine appears, or hero has
a hae to say.

For sn.h as these l little care. Mr sytn-
pat lues I inu>t c.jnf»*ss,

Are win*, that moot unhappv pair the vil-
lain and the villaim-ss.

.V b> '.mii d the brine run down mv nose, I
a>k ..t you. ni> worthy friend

A khh the hero’s paltry Woes? H
v s |M.nndto win <n>t In the end.

r!“ w,i ‘ h ,his he knowswhat trouble i*. I

Sly sympathies they’l! aiwavs e.-t the vil-
lain and vil'.aiuess.

* *

Tbe vlJain ami his hapless mate tliev eerthrown down on eVrrv "ide-’ 5 8

To be forever foiled their ’fate whilst r..l-. s grin 9nd boor, deride. *Z 'k

The hero a woes are an n „„. tb , he hInes are something less.
**>' sympathies. Uy tripes, are with the
_ Villain ami the viUaiuew

Keeping the Pence.

A heedless word

I spoke to Molly:
Her sweet eyes filled

With melancholy.
She was annoyed

And wouldn't speak.
And thus things were

For Quite a week.

But Molly Is
A true Eve’s daughter.

And. knowing this.
1 lageiy bought her

A Paris gown

A*ud hat beside.
And Molli’ now

Is mollified.

STUART FURN ISSL

+ * +

Sleepin' on the Floor.

Sometimes, when we gits company*
An’ all the beds is full.

Our ma she says to Jim an' me.

W’eu we gits home fr m school:

“You boys can’t have y’r room I’night,”
But that don’t make us sore,

- ’Cause then we know she’H make us up
A nice bed on the floor.

She makes ir in th’ parler.
With the bricky-brack an’ all.

An’ we c’n lay an’ look at

Aii th’ pict’ens on the wkali.

An’ we p’tends we're emuiygrauts

A-campin* in th’ wil’s.
An’ has t’ keep th' iight turned up

T* scare the aanymiles.

It’s better'll any reg’lar bed.
’Cause it don’t squeak u'r shake-

An* w’eu yer turnin’ summersets

They ain’t no springs t* break.

Y’ never haf t’ keep no track

’Bout which is foot an' head;
B'sides. no matter whut y’do,

Y’ can’t fail out o’bed.

W’en I grow up. ef I'm ez rich
Ez ol’ John Rockybilt,

I won’t hev no l>eds iu my house.
But I’ll jes' take a quilt

An’ big. fat piliers. like my ma’s—
Er as much ez three er four—

An’ hev the biggest kind o' fun
A-sleepin* on th' floor.

American Magazine.

4* 4*

If I Were a Boy.

If I were a boy again, and set

Back where I used to l»e.

I would not gaze at the hills n*»r fret

Fur countries over the lea:
But I'd understand that the lea and vale

Hold much for a master's ken.

And Fd make the most of my narrow pal«s
If I were a boy again.

If I were a boy again. I'd not

Pine for adventure? far.

But I'd strive to find in my own home spot
What deeds to be done there are;

For many the humblest feats of earth,
So small in the eyes of ten.

Are the bravest quite, and I’d know their
wonh

If I were a boy again.

If I were a boy again. I’m sure
I'd envy no man—not I!

Nor chafe that youth must so long endure,*
Nor crave that the years slip by;

Fur a Ih»v has enough with never a cent,
And cares are but feathers then.

I kn»w it n.»w. and I’d l»e content
If I were a boy again.

If I were a boy again, there’s one
Who closest of chums should K*’—

UTiatever might happen, secrets none
Should come ’twixt mother and me.

If I a b*\v—but th? hour rings trncfr
And halts my hurrviug pen

Oh. many the lessons I’d put to use
If I

were a boy again!

+ 4- +

If Love Be One.

Tb? skies are hlack. the winds are Udd
The road is rough and h.ng-

But what are clouds and stony wavs
'Mien hearts are full of swing?

And two there be who walk life’s path
I nbeeding of wiud or weather.

Aud finding hut yon merry sprite
Who binds their heart? together.

All ways are smooth, all days a.-.* bright
With him for guide ami sun:

And three are alu tvs compai v

If Love be one.

The road is smooth, the wind 1? soft.
The sky is clear n’erhead;

But What are pleasant ways and days
To those whose hearts arc dead.’

And wbat is song that tills the cars
But can no further go?

And what Is light that eyes can see
But souls can never know ?

Ah. two there he that walk lif.’< path 1
As though, they walked alone;

For two are never company
If Love be gone!

10 EVERY lady to make
A

DELICIOLS CUSTARD

PROPOSAL wiT«

e > BIRD’S
& / M CUSTARD

powder

adailyluxuryi
BIRD'S Ctutard Powdar m*lu a p«r.

r
«ct Custard at a minimum

of coat and trouble. Dead by all the laadiutf Diplomtaa of tba South

Kaneindton Soboolof Cookery, London. Invaluable alsofor a varietyof
Sweat Dialtea, reclpea for which accompany every packet.

NOEOGSI NO RISK! NO TROUBLE!

StarvAaepere <ws obtata tram atf th» ImUjt Hautt.

RAMIE
THE

NEW MATERIAL
FOR

TROPICAL tf COLONIAL WEAR.

IVHAT IQ Ramie fthra!• eidraetedfrom an Aaialic parannia] plant of
’▼Al*** settle family. It ia very airos<-and with errepu«»«a: pf>pert»ea W
n A UTT? 9 Bire&gth and durability are combined the aofUieet of sUk. and

I absolutely unique qualities which renderit arudTeciei .b any war

by moisture.

“ TUXEDO” White. Rjamie Materials
These new material*, made from pure Basie, w 11 stand anyamount of waahinr

without losu>< strengthor lostre. and are absolutely anshrinks Me'and iuexpeasivr !□
fact

-‘

Tuxedo"is by far themoet durable material on thflmarket. This altogetheruniM«
eombuationof qualities, not to be foundin any other textile, places -Tuxedo" in Uie
premier position for Ladies'or Gentlemen’s Sammer wear,eapeeia.ll* fee eoatumeesal
flutts forBoating. Riding,Tennis, andother recreatioas

“UMUSTAV” )
„ , wv

»« VATSUMU ” t Ramte Underwear

The pure Ramie Fibre from which
w

Vatsamu
*•

is madepeisaai aniqxe laaliUss for
absorbing and d’ffMlng pv-rtpimuon. thus preveatinf chill, and preeereinx a normal
temperature under circumstanceswhich would uthorwiseproduce exceptional boat.

The New RAMIE KHAKI MATERIAL

ABSOLUTELY WATERPROOF. BUT ALLOWS FREE
VENTILATION. No RUBBER IS USED IN ITS

MANUFACTURE.

This material is made in all weight*. The lighter materials are m.>st suitable for
uui.'orms. clc*Awfc-. and rough wear. TheMeaner make* are unequalled ter terna, bisnds,
awnings, etc.

Full Particulars can be ■ btainedat all r>o-I class Drapers and H-?siers,
or from

J. SPENCER TURNER Co. ' ENGLAND. I

FOR THE LUNGSI THE THROAT! THE VOICE!

HUDSON’S EUMENTHOL JUJUBES
THE GREAT ANTI-SEPTIC REMEDY.

FOR THE CITE OF t. A. Tb, r .rn>.-r re,n ;
i g s -b. The Irschea or windpipe*

V/OUgnS, V/OIOS, C. The Bronchisi Twbee of a ducaae

Bronchitis, ° tL *"•
D. A lobe ofone of the lang*.

8 ni table for

Influenza, ”L a “Pe i?>/.*

Prevention of tu’i.

Consumption,

Hudsin’s “Eumenthol Jujubes." the great Antiseptic and Prophylactic.
bOLD ux LULAUcTb IS TINS. Is. 6X
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ACCORDING TO CONFUCIUS

By LEO CRANE

S
AID Benson to me one night when

tiling- were quiet: "Did I ever

tell y«-h tie story of Pepper?’’ ‘

1 denied that he . had.

"Let me have a smoke, will

y< i.;’’ Ih-nsou suggested.
Benson is forever levying a eigar tri-

bute wluu telling stories, lie watched
111 narrowly to see if 1 would -tab him

with a cheroot from the box kept ex-

pressly for pres--agents. Once I had
palmed that brand on him. and several

minutes after lighting it he had plain-
tively asked my permission to lay it

ddwn. But I know B nson now and, I

wjkuld not do sueh a fiendish thing. How-

cver. Benson i- su-pictous. He will not

fUist me any more. He examined the

•§iar 1 proffered as though he thought
teytiri'l it of rubber composition. i'

’■■Excused:’'' lie said at .length, sighing
in some relief. "But you know you do

get them mixed.’’

Then he was for going off to examine

a ease of snake-, w ion 1 halted him. de-

manding that he make good wita the

What story?” be asked., puffing inno-

cently. ai the Havanj* his face like that

of a cherub.
*
"

~

"About Pepper." *-

"Oil. yes—l did say -onrthin* ’bout
that little ehap; Singular that I forgot.
Pepper." reminiscently. "he was the goods
-—a sweet, playful, cunning monster, that
Pepper.’5

Ben-on down. 1 can believe him

when he is -iiting down. He is then at

one's ns r«>. But standing, be Las a

e‘«au«v to inak«* a clean .gateway.
*Yt-h Siin- Foraker knew lie wa«

a rare sort when lie bought him. It

ain't < I'-n Sims Foraker i- fooled. He

ran •-cine nearer t«» beatin’ the game by
in-tiiH.t than any one 1 know in the

show bU”in«'s-. Tai- IVpp r was --oin’-

ktiin* like a en»— between a prize chim-

panzee and an orang-utan. «aily the mix

iiiir hadn't hurt him any in hx»k<. H«-

)»ad tin brain- «»f one tribe and the exe-

cution of th - ».t »< r. He was that agile,
well- would have to stretch a

Kit *-atvh him. He was. of a reddi-h
» l« i;. tbat*- why we called him Pepper
-JU -< e. red jepp-r. At first we bad

him in a stout box on deek. but he got
so tame and good-natured that we let

him have the run of the shop. Sims

Foraker said he came from Burma, 1

believe, but he was wise enough to liave

hailed from the Know-It-AH Islands. He

had a little thin beard, did Pepper, which
made him look like the Markee Eto,
that Jap. fellow. We al! liked Pepper,
but you know yeh can get too mueh o’

that "stuff.

"Yeh see, the cause of it was this: We

had a Chink cook, a tall.' thin, saffron-

coloured Celestial, who could pray in

four languages.and swear in ten, and who
for a cheerful liar had Confucius beat by
lengths against the money an’ carryin’
weight. He had a name which sounded
like a gong which has fallen downstairs
at night, so we agreed to dub him Confu-

cius, for he was a real wise-lookin’ guy.
The captain was German, though, and he

hadn't much use for two-storeyed names,
so more than often he wjHild bawl out

Wang.- or Bong, or Bling, and any of it

went.

Pepp.-r took somewhat of a fancy to

this galley-chef, an’ a good bit of his

time, when lie wasn’t investigatin’ the
more dangerous things gboanl, he idled

around the galley, playin’ tire dip game,
yeh str. Why. one day he walked. off

with t’te captain’s pie. whieh threw Con-

fucius into a pink fit. The captain liked

p:e. an’ he liadn't no especial benignity
for Confucius. Then. too. Confucius

was a religious cuss. Confucius was a

good Christian—beg paruon, I meant to

say a heathen. He
had the puniest gawd nailed up over the

galley stove that ever you see. Well,
Pepper takes a lot of his spare time

strikin’ up a friendship with that gawd.
I think Pepper must have thought it was

some old acquaintance, and when Confu-
cius wasn't lookin’ he'd try to shake

hands just as if they were human. There

rally was some 'qualities in Pepper;
but < <-nfm ins. i,e takes sides with his

patron -aint. and he let- drive a tin-eup
at the beastie, whieh was. to sir the

k-ast. unkind. Pepper went out at tire

port ami considered hims-lf ill-used. Next

day. Isuk he goe-. lookin' few puking®,
and there he beholds some cookies.

Kight good invitin’ lookin’ eookies they

were, the kind that makes a kid’s mouth

water, yeh know, an’ Pepper, he strains

his art an’ lifts one. The fact that the

Chink was on the spot and didn’t let

drive at him, ought to have made Pepper

suspicious, but there was nothin’ doin’—

that is, not right then. But, say!—-five

minutes later, the action was plenty.
"OF Confucius had scooped out the in-

side of that cookie, and had erammed the

interior with cayenne pepper. He did it

by way of a Celestial experiment, yeh

know. He had an idea that two peppers
ought to make some sort of salad dress-

in’. I guess, and by Hokus! lie did get up
a stew. The trouble he took to prepare
that dainty wasn’t appreciated by any
one in that ship. Pepper had shinned off
to a quiet spot, and there he proceeded to

absorb about one-third of that ebokie in

a single bite. - He immediately got rid

of the bite, but the taste stayeii right
with him. For a minute or two he tied
around scandalous. Then he hit the pike
for the galley. Confucius saw bim cum-

in’ and accepted the challenge for a race

to the stern.

The eook made a good energetic run

for it. but as they rounded the’judge’s
-tand and came into the home stretch

on the lee side. Pepper got a dutch on his

blouse, and he rippied the stuff off like

cotton rags, and t’len he writ his name

all over the Chink’s bare baek with his

finger-nail-, inscribing the same in Yid-

dish characters, which you can see to this

day when Confucius, or Bling, i® washin’

out his shirt. Ob! it was a merry time.

Sims Foraker, bearin’ the rumpus, get®
on deck in time to rescue the cook by
dubbin’ off the cheerful brute with a

deck-chair. After which mild overture.
Pepper retired to the masthead, from

which elevation lie launched Abyssinian
eurees on the lot of us.

"Now*, any fellow who has seen a time

or two would have thought that enough
fan for one round, but Sims Foraker
had handled these pocket revolutions

before, and lie comes to me an' siys:
" 'Benson, there ain’t no sen-e in

alarmin' yeh. but ju«t a- a frien.l. I’d

go down and write a few letter- home.’

Whieh meant tbat the fight was to a

finish an’ nothing barred. I didn’t feel

worried until the beast got a coil of

rope and tried to lasso the bp’sun; in

fact, I didn’t get anxious until lie iiaii

nearly knocked out the captain’s brains

with a neatly flung bucket. 1 can hear
that bucket caroming off the bulwark

yet. He made a sort of draw shot with

it, but it missed the captain and eame

track from the cushion like an explosion
in a barrel. The captain made a jump,
thinkin’ a gunboat had started a shot,
an’ he yelled out to xlic mate that there

was a war on, an’ that we were pinched.
But, wait —you think this is funny, don’t

yeh,-but this is only the begitiniii’.
There’s more an’ worse to come.

"It got dark. It gets all quiet out
on them waters. When dark eomes yeh
feel a sort of seared peace, with the

long waves liftin’ in toward the ves®

eel, all solemn, and regular and easy,
and the stars beginnin’ to blink out like
the lights in the village store. That’s

the time when a fellow feels like he

wants to go off by himself, an’ hang
himself over the rail, an’ wonder about

the bigness o’ things. That’s my steady
evenin’ job when we’re out.there. - It.

gets all grand and still. Why. a man’s

bare feet on the deck sounds like a dis-

turbance, an’ yeh -want him to go- away
somewhere and pray for himself.-. The

waves slap up against the sides, an’ lire
old hooker trembles along, air the moon

glows out like a greased paper-lantern
which some Chinese has painted fishes
on

"But speakin’ of Chinese, bring?, me

back to Confucius—he wasn’t havin’ no

peaceful time. He wasn't in the mood
for a solilokey on the gentle evening
tide. No—he was trying to slop t**«e

captain up a meal, with his eye on the

<le -k at the same time, an’ his back
throhbin’ with them engrossed Yiddish
resolution®. You can just lay big odds
tliat Confueius wasn’t happy. He knew

that Pepper was loose some, and the

deck wasn’t safe. Confucius wasn’t

taking any chances. He played right
close to the home-plate, an’ he watched

the bases when he made a move. Pepper
had segregated another bucket, and dur-

“ BirdcsktcKer ” Brand

saltine.
f s. M- Jpv Much superior to common salt

l
■ I 4

1
for cooking, baking, or table use.

'ißP^WWi ft SALTINE will be found much superior to the ordinary salt in use,

y vWyW-’IITX n -jrf being more nutritive, and possessing properties not contained

\ j jiffy' in ordinary salt.

' ''sS' Jr

Urke<iu«klle<l for Table and Kitchen.
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lag the ereiiia’ he caught the Chink q/T
third, when he made a wild throw, hut

there no umpire to decide the play.
Confucius kept goin’ and scored.

"It was just about this time when I
ambled out to take my pipe, havin’ a

ealm and melancholy feeling. Seems to

me it helps a fellow to hang over the
side, and think how nice it would have

been to keep close to home, teachin'
school, maybe-, an’ singing in the village
choir, an’ marryin" little Orphant Annie.
Somehow, my lamps always get soused

at that point, ’cause—well, you know

what I married. Course if anybody’•
around. I blame it on the tobacco, ’cause

there don’t seem no sense in a snake

hunter bein’ sentimental. Then I hears

a swift patter on the deck, and I slews
around with my eyes kinder on the

blink, and som’thing goes past me. som’-

tliing big in the shadow, an’ then I see

old Pepper goin' down the deck in the

moonlight with his tail wig waggin' at

me to come along and see the tun.

"At that moment Confucius made a

quick sally out of his pannery and up
deck. They met. There was a swift

exchange of lefts and rights. The cook

backed away, and ran into a clinch,

swung his right, countered, blocked and

jabbed, stopped a stiff one and took the

count. He was groggy when I got up
to him. but Pepper was gone. I thought
he would have made a stand against me.

but he just seemed to wink and go off

alioiit his other affairs. Then it dawned

on me that he iiad narrowed it down to

a personal matter between himself and
the Chinese nation.

"C onfucius got- up. groanin'. He wiped
the blood from his face, which wasn't

none to classic at any time, and which
was now some damaged. He was excited,

an’ clung to me. an’ told me all about-

it. He insisted on going in to the cap-
tain and makin’ a complaint. I tagged
along. The captain and Sims Foraker
were having a little game. We ap-

peared on the scene, Confucius bloody
an’ snifflin', me wearin’ a sympathetic
grin.

‘“Clapton' Clapten!’ moaned the

Chink. .
■“Well! what the ’ began the cap-

tain. ‘Get- away from me outer here
to onct!" he roared.

~ "Clapteti. me wantee plot ection.’

“’You want protection from what’’
“ 'Thar monkey, ho killee me soon.’

sniffled the cook.

“'Oil! I guess not.' laughed Sims For-
aker, who was enjoying the show.

“‘Say! that’ud make a good ad. Ben-

son.' he says to me. ‘Monstrous Man-

Hating Gorilla! Killed Five Men and a

Chinaman on'the Voyage Home! Great

Gruesome Gigantic Ape Terrorises the
Crew! ’

“■G'wan!' snorts the captain, picking
up his hand.

" 'He no killee me. I killee him.’ spat
out Confucius, who wanted sympathy
bad. and realised that public-sentiment
was against him.

"Sims Foraker laughed louder. ‘Guess

you won’t- kill Pepper,’ he- said confi-
dently. shuffling the deck. . . .

’“Get oudt!* ordered the captain.
‘•Confucius went on deck disconsolate,

but not so disconsolate that he forgot
to keep a bright lookout. Sure enough,
right amidships he ducked down like a
flash just- in time to escape being brained,
and I could hear the ratlines being
brained, and I could hear the ratlines
hummin’ as Pepper made his retreat.
The Chink scuttled for the galley. Later
iu the night, I took a stroll down that
way. and noticin’ a light, peeped in at
the port. tonfueius was burning some
red paper prayers before his Gawd. He
was terribly in earnest about this opera-tion. his yellow face set and determiner!,
lhen I saw him come out of the gallev.
bis eyes gleaming like little nasty fires.
He carried a long knife in his hand.

”

'Me killee him.” he said grimlv.
Now. that ape hadn’t done nothin’

to me. but I could have given him ad-
vices as a friend. To be an ape with
little chin-whiskers like a Bowery come-
dian am t agotn* to help veh much when
the Chinese are out. S help me! but
Id rather go against the Blaek Hand
bociety than a Chinese when he’s been
at his prayer burniu'. Put me in the
rear o the procession, says 1. for 1 want

plenty of time. Veh see. they take so
long tn getting their mad up. that, when
It i- hoisted, you bet’che it’s living right
at the top o the mast with the nails in
it. I Started after Confucius to speak
a good word for Pepper, but then I re-
called that set to on deck, when the< lunk was groggy. an‘ I remembers that
fine bum h of engraving down under nisblouse, an 1 «ys to n.eself: It ain-.

Bght to rlllg in the Golden Ruje Qa *

heathen!* Which it ain’t. So I lets
him go his own way to vengeance.

Benson arose at this point, and. nicely
adjusting his waistcoat, starter! for the

door. "Wait!” I called ar»er him.

"What did he do—what happened’"
Benson regarded me in a pitying way.

“Do yeh actually want to liear all the

'orrible details? Do you want me to

make you sick with a story that fairly
turned men’s hair grey —sailormen at

that’ D’ve.h?"

With some pardonable hesitation. I

did confess that I had been and was in-

terested. 1 -said his store sounder! good
to me: that I wanted to know the
method of Chinese revenge. Benson re-

garded me with the air of one who had

trusted, and who had been deceived. He

sat down again, his face grave, almost

sad. '

“Poor Confucius!” he muttered, star-

ing at the earpet. - .rere was a sufficient
pause.

"Have veil got another one o' them

pieces of rope?” says Benson suddenly.
"When you have finished the story,”

I replied.
"Well! you’re worse’ll Dives, the rich

man. Say! can’t yeh spare 'em? I’d
think you might want to get rid of 'em

without questions asked—honest. This

story ain’t no pipe that- I’m givin' yeh.
It's worth a genuine five-cent. cigar."
I yielded, producing another smoke.

Benson made the usual examination lor

scorpions and man-traps in the perfeeto.
and then, with evident satisfaction, pro-
ceeded to annihilate it. He puffed out

a cloud of .smoke, and then motioned

mysteriously through it at me. squinting
up one eye to excite a morbid curiosity.

’’Next morning.” iie said, lowering his

voice to a subdued tone, "the captain
bawled aloud for his coffee —why?—there
wasn't any cook. No—the Chink had
disappeared.”

Benson gave me a chance to absorb

this wonderful revelation.
"We ought to have slow music for ’.lie

finish of the story.” he said. "There we

were, breakfastless. cookies.. The morn-
in' was beautiful, the sun was gleamin’
splendid, bitt Confucius was nowhere.
We searched the galley, we-searched liis
bunk, we searched his chest, thiiikisT'
he might-have got so scared, that he had

gone an’ locked himself up for safe-
keepin'. W e searched from one end. of
the hooker to the other, and no think,
no Confucius. Then some one said he
had heard of Chinese suicides .before
this, which was -a favourite diversion
with’em whe ntired. Another man said
he had known ’em to play it like a game
with cards. Then Sims Foraker asked
if ‘any one had seen Pepper. n e re-

alised that w hadn"t. We were both

eoakless anl apoless. We began to

smell a rat. It was a serious condition.
We hunted, hooted, looked, investigat-
ed, and sought, but nothing did we find
that resembled a chink or an. ape. nor

even the remnant portions of either.

"Then erne of the crew discovered a
smear of blood on the anchor chains, and
we oainti to tiioeanclusion that Confucius

had cornered the brute there, had stab-
lied him. that they had clincheu. and
that they bad both gone over together,
locked in a lovin’ embrace. -Sims For-
aker cursed the cook, and the captaain
cursed the ape. Sims Foraker was five
aker cursed the cook, and the captain
was a tine breakfa-t out of stomach.
II was a gloomy bunch.

"They installed a deck-hand in the

galley, and he had >i- on the bam in no

time Because of his fancy cookery.
Things were reaehin’ a t<ae stage, when
one morning the new eo >k gives a g\in
up from the hash to ’.lie port hole, .ml
there stands fonfucius watdiing him.

"The fellow gives .; yell, -in’ tomes

down the deck with ail siil set and the
oars out. 1 never see such consternatioii

congregate around one human in all my
previous or later life than that fellow

collected. We had to choke him into a

state of spe»kable culm. He swore

he had seen a ghost, the Celestial ghost
of the cook, and he refused to pee! an-

other potato in that galley.
•“This is fierce,’ -mvs tne caulain,

getting hungry liefor,- his time.

"But I was the la i to settle them all.
’cause I don't believe in nothin’ I can't

see with these two lamp-. «n’ I went on

a tour of investigating. And. Great

Antelopes! there was the Chink, sure!
He stood in tiie doorway of the galley
and smiled out at me. It was a hideous
smile, for he was cut and gashed like a

hamburger steak. The double engro—-
sin’ he had received in that first mill

wasn’t a marker to this set. He looked
like a man who had gone through a

Mmie crusher on a l»et. and who

want the money. t regarded him. uy
knees waverin’ an’ my tongue dry tit’

up. Then I went up close, tin* dit-

covered that he was alive. It was (’on*

fuciu*. b\ Hokus! the real old yellow
thing.

“And 1 says to-him: ‘Where’* Pep-
per. chi yellow button?’ -

“

‘Oh. me killee him,’ lie replied,
some jtained effort.

“At that moment up conies Sims For-

aker. his eyes bulgin' like toy baloons,
and his face workin’ nervous.

“‘Where have yeh been?’ he sjys»
gulpin’ down hi* heart. ‘Where’s Pep-
per?—What have yeh done with him?’—

Where is he?—Where did yeh hide?’

Benson |«<tiaeJ. removed his cig*.ir from
hi* lip*, and looked at me with a sin-
cere and altogether mystified expres-
sion. He seemed to realise that some-

thing was owing me. but that the debt
was far greater than he might ever

hop? to ca-ncel. He sighed. He said:

“But that yellow Chink wouldn't
telU”

The Man Who Makes the

Fiddle Spe.

Sarasate. or His Exe?llency Publo

Martin Meliton Sarasate. of Navascues,
to give him his full name, was born at-

Painpelitna. in the north of Spain, on

March 10th. 1844. Thiity-fivc years

ago he went to England with a letter

of introduction to Augu*t Manns from

the great composer Rossini which pro-
cured him a trial engagement at the Cry-
stal Palace Saturday concerts. His suc-

cess was instantaneous, and. as far as

England is concerned, he has never look-

ed Itack. In other countries he has

not been so fortunate. (hue. in a

South American city, he was stranded
after an unsuccessful turn. “What

shall I do?” he asked of an admirer.

“Teadt.” replied this friend, “and you
will soon earn enough to pa\ vour debts
and your passage home.’’ But nobody
wanted to learn the violin. “Never
mind.” said his accommodating adviser.
“teach singing.” Of the technique of

vocal music Xifrasate knew nothing,nor

did he rejoice in the slightest shred of
a voice. But needs must when a cer-

tain persdhality. who Tshall be nameless,
holds the reins. The v'.<«iini< advertis-

ed and waited. At last a lady pupil
appeared. Sarasate ingeniously produc-
ed his violin, and. with all the assurance

in the world, played several vocal exer-

cises. "There’’’ he said confidentially,
“sing like that.” The strange part of

it is that the pupil progressed wonder-

fully and brought such a sufficiency of

friends to study “the new method of
voice production” that Sarasate was not

long before he returned to Europe.
Sarasate hates talking audiences.

Once while playing at a private concert

he observed a lady talking animatedly
and abstractedly fanning herself to the

same tempo as her utterances. He sud-
denly stopped playing, ami exclaimed
loud enough for th? entire room to
hear: "Ah. madanie. how can I play
in two-four time when you are beating
six-eight?” This gentle admonition had

the desired effect—there was quietness
after. Hi.* fiddling ha* brought him in

an income of £lO,OOO a year and an en-

viable reputation. Once when asked
the secret of his success. Sarasate said:
“Six hours a day since I was twelve.”

If that is true he must have been fid-

dling for nearly 120.000 hours. Sara-
sate is superstitious, and <-arri?< a mas-

cot. without which, he says, he cannot

play. It is a miniature violin case,

about an inch in length, and made of sil-

ver. Inside is a tiny violin, beautiful-

ly made in »‘v?ry detail, and a correct

mod? 4 of Paganini’s favourite instru-
ment. the Guarnerius. This was a gift
from a friend, and the violinist main-

tains that it has always brought him
hick.

“What are all these things for?” ask
ed the meat-packer, indicating a lot of

large flat <-aik. about three feet wide by
four feet long, and a quarter of an inch

deep.
“Those are the new cans for our

corned-beef hash.” explained the -upor-
intendent.

• 'WJjat wa* wrong with the little oMS

Wp have used?’’

‘‘Nothing: but th.* new law n-quircs
Us to print the contents.<>p evert pack ’
age. and I had to gel this new can lor

the hark.’’

Shakespeare said

••Throw Physic to the dogs.”
Well you can throw most of

it in tnat direction if vou use

BONNINGTON’S
RILLS

Strictly- speaking they are

not
“ Physic,” but a small

tasteless pill made of purely-
vegetable compound and de-

signed to be an
’’ assistant "

to the liver and stomach. If
these important organs are in
health they are easily able to

keep the rest of the body
well, and it is in the nature

of things that people eat what

disagrees with them and con-

sequently they are in need of

a little corrective medicine,
and for this purpose
BONNINGTOX S PILLS

are used from one end of the
Colony to the other. They
are just what is required,
and do their work without

causing the slightest: pain or

uneasiness. '• The Pill of
the Period," and we want

everyone to try them.
All chemists and store-

keepers will supply you. or

send 12 penny stamps to

BONNINGTON,
Chemist. Christchurch, and
receive a box post free.

/J*

NEW CONFECTION.
TM» WQAWtAft.

Montserrat ’

Lime Juice IB
is not a concoction of arti-

ficiallv made chemical crystals,

montserray
is the pure juice of the
famous West Indian Lime

Fruit, specially culti-
vaied for that Zyß

purpose in the ;3f ■
B* wL* l s*a,’d /Pts

Montserrat. jjjjßw

I
A.’’/.-

| The Lancet counsels the public |
| to drink “MONTSERRAT.” |

Rilin' MO has permanentir .-med thou*
SiUi«U «»f MifTereiA from litieuw.itbun,

Gout. Sciatica, and I uud ago !t will < urt>

you. Alt J♦; inti 4 <5. Girt It a
tcUU

>«»
> »V
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ANECDOTES AND

SKETCHES

!iF HvRKoKS OF WAK.

•*V -hall 'c -' *-t at sunrise to-mor-

T- W

U■ • ri:■ ir J--grim sorts. the two

is-kl' r- -ne.tk d out of camp and disap-

pear- 1 in the -atliei.ng evening shadows.
Put their fun-1- ran low before mid-

in.l tie- orb of day. cocking his

s- lit cry .nd Inqui-itiv e eye over the

horizon, the military pair only half

sl»ot

4 4 4

'I UMEK TAX.

“I

"Y--. m\ —-l-.

•*\V at is a -Unimex schoolt"

“111. < summer xhool is one which is

it. h. ■-.Honors in the summer limo.'’
“I w.ta'diTt like that sori of a -s-hool,

pop
"V* not. my ;*

’

“I'd ’» afraid of -ettiug tanned.'*

♦ ♦ ♦

HE KNEW THE BIRDS.

“W.iL Casey.” said Wagley. “I hear

the rops are so poor in Ireland that

they can't even afford to keep scare-

crow - t here.”

“T • rutii’s not in ye.” replied Casey.
■Tib eonie now: you know very

v*el; Ley haven't any scarecrows tl-ere.”

‘Haven't we. though? Shun?, many’s
the line I've gathered the eggs o' them.”

♦ 4 ♦

T'.‘ Y«»l X., il<M -EWIFE'S I.ATE-T.

'.:. the cook’s bseuee the young mis-
tress of the house undertook, with the

help ■'

,i grrf waitress. to get the

Sunday luncheon. The Hurried maid,
wi ■ • been struggling in the kitchen
with a coffee machine that refuser! to

work. • mfessed that she had forgotten
t- wash the lettnee.

"lie1 . never mind. Eliza. Go on with

t ! eoffee. and I'll -io it.” said the eon-

si lerate mistress. -Where do you keep

♦ ♦ 4

S* HEME WORKED T<V> WELL.

A eit. 'n .-lever parlour maul hurried

l< her ; _ . ’.ling and

». id bi it ■■

<>!’. Miss Fanny, both of them young
gents you ar. engaged to has called,
and they're in the parlour together,

■ s they've found it you’ve
I false to each, and it looks to me

a 4 it t s going to so-ui terrible

tremble.”

What -ha" I di. What shall I io.
>!.-- Fanny moaned. as her powder puff
c •• . from her nerveless linger-.

1 ' sai the elever -i ai-..
after a moment of deep thought. ”I'll

g- ai: ': -ay y-.ii're .lying your eyes ont
t- yoi pa lest ail his money.
T ■■ ■ : the one that stays?’

good!' Mi— Fanny cried.
I ■: withdrew. s.>n minutes

’ —■ ■ - returned with au

“1 - - ' she -aid.

♦ 4-4

Mi?. ' HAMHEItLAIX- OIK lUDS.

; the greatest - n •- <-f iut-r-

-e-t to Mr. t hainberiain during his indis-

t-*-iti-‘n ha- hen hi- wonderful collee-
t ■ n of orchids. They are displayed in
fine houses wht>h lead froeu his draw

mg room. Tbits. let the weather Is-
■ ver so in lament, he may still visit his

Is loved M-w-ms without let or hindrance
from t - !erk of the weather. On-
r--ol orchid has Iwen called after Mr.

< haniherlain. who. since'he first turned

hi» attention to these flowers, has made
t.< ir < ultivatioa the absorbing reerea-

tlon d his life. The (dorvil of which

ha n-«-d to he most proud. however.
«.«« t'.e t’attleya Autumnalia Vera.

T'iss i« an nr-hwt with a history. It

w ♦ • , famous and popular. Then it

<ii-aytsar<xl as completely as if it had

neier existed. For years it was lo»t.

Hunter at !a-t rediscovered it, ami Mr.

Chamberlain was not happy until hia

noli- A:-n in- !udoi rne.

A BOVDOIR CONFIDENCE

“ Bui why have you Lrokvn \onr en-

gagement ?
’’

“ Well. I simply eouMn't marry a man

with a broken nose?
" Ab. I wonder how he got his nose

broken, poor follow!
•* Oh. I struck him accidentally with

mv bras<ie when he was teaching me

golf.”

A TALL TREE YARN.

Scott Cummins, tlic poet of \\ inelies-
ter, Woods Cotuity, was a cow-puncher in
the North-West many years ago. His
outfit came to Snake River one day with
3000 cattle. Cummins, with a poet's
license, relates what happened:

’ ” The river was too dangerous for
swimming, but after following the bank

a short distance the foreman found a

giant reduced tree that had fallen across

tl»e river. Fortunately, the tree was

hollow, and. making a chute, they had no

trouble in driving the cattle through the

log to the other side.
”As the cattle had not been counted

for several days, one of the cowboys was

stationed to count them as they emerged
from the log. The count feil short some

;W0 head, but about that time a distant

lowing was heard.
” Their surprise may be imagined when

on looking about they found that the

cattle had wandered off into a hollow
limb.”

4- 4- 4

BOTH IX THE SAME BOAT.

At a recent dinner, which was at-

tended by a number of clergymen. Pre-

sident Bm-kham. of the University of Ver-

mont. told the following of Bishop Hall,
of the episcopal diocese of Vermont, in

response to some good-natured ehaff

ahotit the lilieral views of the Congre-
gational Church and the ease with which

almost anybody could join it:

He said lie had heard of a negro who

’:.id many times applied for membership
iu St. Paul's Church at Burlington, but

had not been able to satisfy the bishop
that his state of mind entitled him to

admission. The negro had been advise*'

to pray that his spiritual condition
might improve.

After doing so he made a new app ■.ca-

tion. The bishop said to him:

Well. Era<tus, have you prayed as
’

told you tot
'*

■■ Yes. indeedy. suh: I done prayed an’

I done toie -1.- Lawd I wants to jine
Paul’s Church, an’ de Lawd he s..y te-

rne :

- <;.ad luck. Rastus: I been tryin' to

jine -i.it ehu’eh fo’ twenty years inah-

se'f.' ”

♦ 44

1,001) ENOUGH For him.

There is a coloured preacher in Mo-

bile who has - ' t
modern doetrint - of his t

brethren.

on.- Sunday • ening. after p>
a long -ermon bearing upon the "good
old fa-hi--ned religious idea*.’ the di-

vine paid his compliments to the ”new-

s'angled religion” in no um-e.-tain -erms.

Finally, he pounded the pulpit and

wonnd up with.

“An’ breddren. I wish tn say that

when all i« >aid an.l done the hell . f

my fathers is goo-1 enough for me,”

4 4 4

A WAsHIXGTOX WAITER.

of a political tram-action t'at had a

snspiciou* look a well-known senator

said one day:
'•Though in the thing there is nothing

on whii-h we can-lay our hand, it cer-

tainly appears fishy. It reminds me of

a Washington waiter.
‘‘A gentleman, after eating a good

dinner, said to this waiter:

”T ant sorry I can't give yon a tip.
but I find I have only ju»t enough
money to pay the bill.’

•“The waiter seized the bill hurriedly.
“ ‘Just let me add it up again, sir,’ he

muttered." —Washington Star.*’

foolish ways of men.

Ever watched a man as he takes a

chair? He'll move it—every time—even

if it's only an inch. He wouldn't sit in

it just where it was for the world.

Watch him next time, and see if he

doesn't move it. A woman will seat her-

self ■without touching the chair—a wo-

man is more philosophical anyhow.
Men are queer creatures, as every one

knows. A man will always stir his cof-

fee before drinking it. This is very

foolish—lie should tasteit first to see it

it needs stirring.
Few men open their personal corres-

pondence without looking at the post-
marks to see the time of posting. Wo-

men, on the other hand, tear open the

envelope at once; they are in too imrea

of a hurry to waste any time.

When a man puts on his hat he al-

most always looks inside it first. What

he experts to see remain, a mystery, bu*
he looks for it all the same.

He subjects the point of his pen to

the same careful serutiay before com-

mencing to write a letter. A womaa

starts right off—jabs her pen in the

inkpot and straightway begin- to -ciil-ble
as if her life depended onit.

It is the man who reeds with :.ia

back to the light, bolding his bo--k in
one hand. Herein lies wisdom. A wo-

man rests her book on the table and

leans both elbows thereon. But the fool-

ishness of the man's act lies in the ‘act

that lie is seeking comfort and seldom
takes this position because it is tb«
most scientific one. Of course, he finds

it isn’t comfortal-le —his arm aehrs after
the first ten minutes, whereupon he puts
his book -town and remarks he is going
out.

It is the mas who lets out secret s—-

not by tolling thorn, but by ill timed si-

lence. He does worse—by refusing to

gratify the curiosity of his questioners
he invariably causes them to jump to

conclusions much more damaging than
the truth of the matter.

I DPATy Eight days’
Pleasure Cruise

Summer trip &™c

S.S. NGAPUHI

FEBRUARY Ist to 9tH.
I»

Before ammpr.g for yoursummer holiday make enquiry about Ute Northern Company’s
ANNUAL PLEASURE CRUISE to the beautiful'Harbours awl Kiands along

’he Northern Coast.

Excellent Fishing. Splendid Drives.

Delightful Picnics.
No eflbrt win be spared :o maintain the high standard of previous ex< ui»ons- in orcer to

make this, withoutexception, the most delightful tripof the season.

FARE : From to C.IO.
Leaflet with ailparticulars on appHcatioa—

NORTHERN STEAMSHIP CO.. AUCKLAND.

THE NATIONfth MUTUAL lilpß
ASSOCIATION OF AUSTRALASIA, Ltd.

HEAD OFFICE FOB NEW ZKALAND-

CUSTOMHOUSE QUAY, WELLINGTON.

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

Da♦ AZS I MONEY TO LEND ON FREEHOLD PROPERTY.
IVultZd I—(J W• AGENCIES throughout the colony.

•■ND FOR PROSPECTUS Bon uses Large.

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

QUEEN SiaiET.- AOCXLAHO.
New Zeal“<

W. H. ESSEX. General Inspector of Agents.

fBgO WATCHES
ABSOIUTELY THE BEST VAIUE IN THE COUNTRY.

jf A Lad* » Gun-metal Watch, with Black and Gold Brooch, very

43 faehtonable. and a Suitabie Prevent Open Face. Mem

Wind. Keeps time as eood as the most expensive.

/dfc) CENT ’S SILVER WATCH

THE CHEAPEST WATCH ON THE MARKET.

Sterling Silver, -short Wind. Open-faced, fdand anv amount of knock-

lac about: Reliable Tunekeeper For general knoek-abont use

in the country you ean't beat this watch.

-M POST FREE TO ANY PART OP THE COUNTRY.
PRICE, -|*2* go.

watch AND THE MAT 10HAL SUPFLY STORES,
BROXH. IM kd SWANSON-STREET. AUCKLAND.

28 The New Zealand Graphic for January 5, 1907



The Marrying Off Of Dolly

By M. H. VORSE

IWIL.L,
if you please, begin my story

at the point where it begins—as the

French say—“ to march,” or. rather,

at the moment just before it, when

mv dear Edith A an Buskirk and I

sat in silenee, Edith frowning a little

and sighing a little as she tried to spear

a fallen leaf of my Virginia creeper with

her eharining beruffled parasol, which at

a distanceso fantastically resembled some

huge exotie flower. Beside her slept the

sleep of innocence. Gum-drops. He is a

new- acquisition.. and is a prize-taking
bulldog, brindled. bow-legged. undershot
—a fearsome monster.

This moment, when apparently the eap-
tsring of that leaf was the most import-
ant thing on earth, was, although I then
didn't know it, the ealm before the

storm. The leaf, once capthred, she spoke
and. though I didn’t realise it, either,
with her speaking the storm that was to

whirl me along with it in sneh a remark-
able way. broke.

What she said was this:
I haven t the slightest patience with

American mothers! ”

"

No! ” I inquired, politelv.
“No,- she asserted, defiantly. “ They

act like hens—precisely like hens: fiiss
over their babies, and eluek and cackle,
and as soon as their children grow up
they take not the slightest interest in
their affairs ”

”Oh, come!
~

I protested. "

Aren t vou

exaggerating a bit ? ”

“No, Im not,” she maintained.
"When did you ever see a mother ar-

range a suitable marriage for her

daughter? It’s revolting to me, posi-
tively revolting, the way mothers let
their daughters marry anybody or no-

body. or net marry at alb—revolting!”
■\\ hat.' I inquired, ’‘would you have

them do—arrange their daughters’
marriages?”

’Arrange their daughters’ marriage,
of course,” she snapped. “The way the
mothers of every other nation on the
face of tlse earth do.”

“Oho!” thought I. ‘That’s what
comes of living so long away from

home”—for Edith had lived abroad the
last five years. But I said in a light
facetious tone: ”My dear Edith, do you
realize that you are proposing to inter-
fere with the liberty of the individual,
that you are a—ailing the principles of
our great nation

”

Liberty of the fiddlestick.” was the
convincing argument that Edith Van
Bu-kirk put forth.

”1 suppose,” J answered, with a note

of tine sarcasm, "that you are preparing
t<> arrange for Dolly’s marriage’:”

Tjn preparing to do exactly that.”
replied Edith: “and 1 wanted to tell

you 1 intended to do it. And that I’m

going to do it as far as you're con-
cerned openly and aboveboard; not the
war the few women who have common
sense enough to do it act—a- if it were

something to be ashamed of. I’m not
ashamed. I feel it’s my duty. I’m
thankful I’m not a shiftless, sliillv-
sha Hying thing!”

There, there. I soothingly put in;
“noixslv’- blaming yon.”

Edith laughed, but seriousness lay
under her laugh.

"Don’t you think I’m right?” she per-sisted. *

”1 can tell you letter when I -ee how
>t “Omes out.” I answered eautiouslv.

I think it’s a pretty large o'r-
j7iv’" W yOU S"’ng to make h 'r

"ft will require fact,” mv friend ad

And the thought of how much tact it
W"*»M need kept us silent a moment,
bwn* way, when Edith tells her tioub-

les to me. I fee! as I used to when

she brought me her broken toys to

mend. I’ll swear she did it only week

before last. It's always hard to be-

lieve that's she grown up—so grown
up that her daughter is already old

enough to be married. But when I tell

you that I might have been Edith's

father but for the fact that Edith’s

mother married some one else, ami

that 1 have arrived at that time of life

when the forties seem to me the heyday
of youth, you will better understand
how things are lietween us: and the

idea of a married Dorothy, and Edith a

grandmother. perhaps. took my breath

away. While I was adjusting myself
to this preposterous thought. Edith

prepared to deal me another blow.

"It's perfectly hateful.'’ she said, "be-
ing poor. I will not lie a poor relation:

nor shall Dorothy!*’
"You certainly shall I thought

wise to answer her.

"Well, that's what she'll be if she

doesn't marry within live years, and

marry some one with—with a decent

competency.’’ Edith brought it out

quite naked, and handed it to me for

inspection.
"What do you mean?" I asked quite

sharply, for. since her husband's death,

live years before. Edith had always
lived ;ts al! of us live—comfortably and

without apparent thought of money.
Edith crossed her little feet and

leaned over toward me.

"I mean that I've invested in Dolly
herself.” she said complacently. "I've

turned her out a perfectly’ lovely child

among all those golfing, slangy girls;
and you don't imagine I've done it

without trouble—or money?”
" You don't mean.” I almost sh« u*ed,

“you've been living on your capital?’’
Edith smiled at me tolerantly.
“

I just naturally have." she admitted.
“What else could 1 live ont” That’s
what she asked me—what else could she
live on? Here Gum-drops. overcome,

apparently, even as I. omitted a low,
rumbling growl. ” Did I step on hi* tail,

pc < r darling? “ said Edith. "

Poor
1 didn't mean to. He will not have his

tail trifled with. No." she rv-umed. " I

simply couldn't bring up Dolly to a re-

frain of * We can't afford thi-. we can’t

afford that.' And keeping up my connec-

tions here, and going back and forth

across the water while she was in the

convent—ai>l she can have anything in

the world she want-. ami entertain, ami

dre<s. for five year* more, and then
"

T gathered from Edith's gesture that

"then" meant the poorhouse. "So you

can quite -ee." she concluded, calmly.
" how important it is that Dolly should

marry properly.’’

At this 1 lost my temper—it wasn't

the first time, either, that Edith had

made me lose my temper —ami I gave
her a proper lecture aliout economy, com-

mon sen-e. and the absurd financial ideas

of women. She listened, while a little

ghost of a dimple winked impudently at

me.

" Why didn't you come to me?
”

I

ended by bellowing at her.

She came then and kisacd me. There

are two mean advantages a woman can

take of you —one is to kiss you. the other
to cry.

I calmed down at once. There was

nothing else for meter do.
•• Does Dolly know ? ” I asked.
“Do you think I'm an idlut ?" cried

Edith. "Do you think I'm utterly lack-
ing in intelligence?”

'• Sometimes.” I an-vwred. And it did

me gocsl to say it.

“Do you think I'd bring her up as

I have, free from al! worry about

money, and then spring it on her that
she'd got, poor darling, to consider—-

well, money when she marries? I've

brought her up to be a flower. Now,
you can imagine if I'm going to undo

my work.”

We both were quiet a moment, and I

imagine that there came to the minds

of both of us the vision of a slender slip
of a girl—tender, obedient, sweet, full

of the graces that another generation
decreed for its daughters, am! which

our generation has so disregarded. A

perfectly charming child, indeed; a

child who walked straight as a dart, and

whose lovable manners put to slutme

the dashing tomboys of Iter generation.
Of course she would "take*’ by her

difference from the others, and I won-

dered what ambitious match Edith had

Iteen revolving in her shrewd, far-see-

ing mind.

"What ate your plans?*’ I asked

Edith sternly. «

"I've got them all airanged.' she as-

serted. "Naturally. 1 wouldn't have

come to you without plans." She spoke
as though she would have said: ‘’Natu-
rally. 1 wouldn’t come to you without

clothes.*’ "I've my man. even, picked
oiit.”

1 gave Edith what 1 intend- J to bo

an awful look.

"Don't look so frightened." she

begged. ‘’l’m not looking f«»r a had.

rich old man for a husband for Dolly:
and as for titles, when we were

abroad ” H»*r gesture <-onveved

clorpiently how many titles had been

piled at Dolly's feet. “I'm not mer-

■-enary. dear l ucle <ier»ff.“ Edith as-

sured me. "\\ ho in all the world would
>ou prefer to have D«d)y marry? N«»w,
think!”

‘’You don't me-an
*’ I cried.

"I do mean." <Le said. ’ Whom else
could I mean?"

“They have barely met «iine D«d!v

grew up."
"All the bett-i." *aid Edith

"But they don’t love each « ih« r.” I
objected.

"They will." -he a*«ert«*d.

“Why do you think <<«?*’

"I’ll make 'em." >hv -hut In r mouth

firmly.

"How?” 1 doubted.

"Oh. isn't this loveh : i-n t it a- it

-hould l»e?* cried Edith. “Here w«. two.

the natural guardian- of our children,
di-eussing tlwir marriage and making all

the nee ssary arrangements. I feel like

a real mother.”

I was quite carried away my-clf. I
glowed with enthusiasm. The idea of

my h"ir and nephew married to my all
but grandchild would I»p al! I could wish,

tieoffrey is the finest fellow 1 know, and
if he were my own —still

"He's a good bit older than Dolly.” I
remindetl her.

"i’ll have a hom-e party for them at

“Propinquity i- a gnat factor.’’ I con-

ceded. It wa- a *«plendid match, desir-

able from every point of view. Its only
fault was that it was too good to b

••I’ve been warning her against him for
-*»inc time Edith w.nt on serenely.

“Warning her?” I said. "What about,
for Heaven’s sake?” ((h’offTvy. you
know, is one of the *teadie-i of young
men now living.)

”1 wanted.” said Edith proudly, “to

her interest and pique h«»r curios-

ity.” And the surprising woman laid

before m«- all tho plan- «.f her little eam-

]>aign; how they were Io In* thrown to-

gether here, and kept apart tfieiv; how

Dolly s m-um* «>f i-oma»»•>'. au«l h »• youth,
and her de ire to pic a—e—“Nhe — l»eeii

brought up. thank Heaven! to feed tbal

the chief end of woman is to please,”
said Edith. By the time she got thiougl:
I fcit that there was no more chance fatj
Dolly to escape fieoffrey than the littlo

sacrificial lamb aln ady b fore t .;e altar

and the priest\ knife. Even how 1 eoukf
l»e of u-e in inflm-m ing Ch-offrcy was put
before me.

But lw-fc»re I could protect that I. at
bast, was no Maeehiav<*Hi. my other
nephew, Dickx Wren. app<-an*d* on t’tc

piazza.
"Why rickv!” cried Edith.
“1 th night vou were at work in t ie

city. I -aid as sevmcly as ! could.
"I was/ he replied sham h— ly. -f

was. hut I g»«t broke. Supportin’ «»ue-

-elf'- awfully expen-ne."
By which you may -ce that Dicky is

not the exemplary imhiHlual that G*of-

"It mast have Icccn pikin’ dull for \«>u

here all alone with old Geoff.’’ he re-

mark«*d to Edith.

Now. 1 have always taken -ham • ’O

myself tnat I get m<*re diversion from the

<<»mpan\ of Dicky than nf (h-offn-y: and

I was ah to rebuke Dicky in a Imh-ohi-

ing manner when Edith had the but
-4»n< • and l»ad taste ?«» giggle

“I m having a hwu-e party next week.

< onte t.v.-r ami mak«- h« ga» D;»kv.“ -h>
-aid.

I hat night, a- fby met at dinner,
<»eoffrey gr»*et««l Di< ky with commend-
able vordialitv

Diekx hadn’t l.e< n ]o-ing time.

’ Say. ’ h» bgan. with t «ac • la-n-nM

elegance of diction which -o «*i-i !nguish»*s
the youth of tie pt. seal moment,
vou -4-cn Dolly Van Buskirk? That

girls a wiincT’ Kippin ! And I camo

near a- aiiythmg you «-v« i -aw io getting
engaged b f<»i« I p.oim fic.-wn’ But Dolly
i«»r me • x • i v t jmc.’

’’

"Her mother •-’■rtandy ba- brought
Iht up <’.arming’yGr<»ffr« x agr rd. in
that -np«-ri« r to»a- xvhiei n’xx.ix- -i-ivs

t<» unchain Dick' s iiiipmlenev.
But at tlint moment a I<»ihl

chufT" re-onm!«d cuibide.

What ’- thaf.
"

ask «l < h otFrcy,
-liarply.

"That? Why i -at’- a m« t*»i <a»." re-

plied Dicky . He had tin :»h *q ««m iden-

tify ing* a la), hild.

I didn’t -upposo it w;i- ;< -..i io.ing
schoon« ).’’ -ai i < \ dtyl\ ’What's
it d<»ing <»ut these. I mc-.ui

"It*- probably t»«jnc looking for me.”

-aid Dicky. "Faithful !• a-t. that rar!

Dex o*. inn to m«* - toin ’iiii ! H ’ll wait

for hour- !<•, ir:« o»t1-idr a ’pun
my word. Eat- out <»l my hand-

’■‘< hul up.*’ tieofFtc-y briefly < oir.mand-

ed. “You know well enough what I
want to know. \\ hen 1 saw you li.-ir. I

thought you’d iu-t Iwcu playing on-* of

your jokes on -‘Hi cbody 1 didn't t link
xoii’d have t .1 neixe to turn up at I ne’e

Geoff-*
“

"Well. I ha<l and Dickx -inilej a

benefice nt -mile at his i-ousin.

"Ha- Dicky Lem buying a mot* i <ar?”

I a-kt»c|. with “ome unea-im--

•It's wor«c than that
" <•.«’«! Di- ky,

with a grin.
Then it was that •ieufficy 10-t his

t«*mpcr.
"It*» dbgtt-1 ing’

’*

L« c ried II \ nil

want to 'he mi as-. x« i» m.ght at Icawt

be an .is« r. -u« i a wa; Hint veil’d not

make u- the 1aHg1...-g -1 o. •. o’ i'r whole
connnuni ty.”

"If g-a - a•*.. i.. 1. hi. , my light
under a Lu-. . t. o .i.. d Ink; with

deferential Luo.o.ly
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“Wliat’B this all about?” (I may
have been a .shade testy myself.)

•'lt'S that Dicky thought it fitting -
to engage himself as the GritliUTs
chauffeur?? Geoffrey brought it out

with the air'-of one who regretfully de-

livers the blow which will bring his

relative’s old gray hairs to the dust.
The minute I had said it I was sorry

I replied in a reliever! tone: “Oh, is

tbit all?" 1 may even have smiled. I

hope not. however.
But. "All!" echoed Geoffrey. “All!”

lie washed his hands of us both, that
was certain.

"You can't feaze Uncle Geoff." crow-

ed Dick. •'He’s game!"
“How did.it happen?” natural curi-

osity led me to ask.

”1 lost my job." Dicky explained,
with all simplicity. ‘ So I got another.

You didn't think I was going to come

howling ‘Yea!!* every time I lest a job.
did you?"

•'He lost his job through some of bis

sickening funny business," said the dis-
gusted Geoffrey.

"I like this job better, anyway—good
pay. exercise, short hours, walk with
the Lord, and eat w'.t-h the servants."

Geoffrey shivered.
I may here explain that the Griffiths

are two very rich and "exclusive”

maiden ladies of very good family.
They are pious and humane, and have

recently taken to a motor car through
extreme regard for their aged horses.

“

The old girls don't know who I am.

Gee. won't it jolt ’em when they do!"

Geoffrey arose from the table. Disgust
oozed from him. The way he said: ' If

you'll excuse me. I'm going to call on the

Yan Buskirks," subtly conveyed reproach
to me for. taking so light-niindedly the

family disgrace.
t" Break it gently to Mrs. Van Bus-

kirk.” Dicky called after his outraged
cousin. »But Geoffrey had vanished with

a snort.

From all I could judge at my end of
the line. the .little drama of Dolly's l>e-
trothal and marriage seemed disposed to

march as Edith had planned. And the

more I thought of it the less l liked it.

All that there was of independence in me

revolted. Let the girls, thought I. choose
their own husbands, .even if they don't

choose good ones. Or let the mothers con-

fer with their‘daughters. If I'rn going to

marr.y to please my‘mother, I want to

know it. I want to walk with eyes open.

I don’t want to be managed'iftto any

marriage, however suitable, and I imag-
ined Dolly felt as I did. I got quite
morbid over it. Every time 1 saw' Dolly
I wanted to warn her: “ Bun. my dear,

run for your life. They're trying to

marry you off'. They're making you think

you want to. But it’s not you at all. it's

themselves you're pleasing. Don’t dost.

Don't let them move you like a pawn in

a chess game.” 1 found myself watching
Geoffrey with a critical eye. Would he. I

wondered, make such a good husband,

after all? Wasn’t twelve years too great
a distance between them? And it was in

this dissatisfied frame of mind that I

waited upon Edith one day when her

house party was in full swing.
"How is your plan prospering?" was

what I wanted to know.
" He's immensely taken with her."

Edith confided. “He'll sit with me an

hour at a time talking about her."
"And Dolly?” i
“ Oh. Dolly’ll be easy enough to

manage! I told you before. I'm counting

on the fact that a girl almost always falls

in love, or thinks she does, with the

first man who makes love to her," said

Edith lightly.
'.•You're very sure of yourself." I

suggested.
"I'm very sure of Geoffrey." she cor-

rected.

-It seems to me a little like kidnap-
ing." I went on.

"He'll make an exi-ellenl husband."
• He's cut out for it.” 1 agreed. "He'd

make any woman an excellent hus-

band."
-What more do you want, then?" she

demanded.
."A little more romance, a trifle more

glamour." I was foolish enough to say.
"Yes. and get her heart broken in the

8,ramble."
"There are more ways than one of

breaking a heart," 1 reminded Edith.

‘•He may never even tom-li it.” r.
••

I want Dolly to have a happy life,'’
<¥ied her mother.

."By all nieanf." I said. "But. come,

would you care to have any man. evjgti
Geoffrey, foisted off on you as a hus-

band?”
My shot told.
"She's not got to marry him if she

don't want to," she onad, dusking.

“I’m not- forcing her- into it. but I
believe in girls getting married early

“And often?" I asked politely. But r

now Edith turned on me.

v-'T believe you don’t think Dolly's
good enough for your precious Geof-
frey!” she cried, and I was about to

answer with some temper, for the more

1 thought of it the less I liked Edith’s
acting the role of the hand of fate, and
Geoffrey certainly seemed ready to play
the part she had designed for him in

the little drama; but my attention was

taken up by Dolly, who approached ac-

companies! by Dicky. r

They were talking, it seemed to me,

earnestly. There was about them the

atmosphere of those who understand
one another perfectly and who are per-
fectly happy in each other's company.

And I had a moment of unreasoning

pity. They both looked so fresh, so

young. Youth and Spring they seemed
to me—Dicky and Dolly—Dolly and

Dicky. I’d never thought of the two'

together la-fore.
I shot a glance at. Edith which she

was quick to interpret. At sight of

our young people, her irritation had

vanished, too.

"Oh. I’ve thought of it, naturally,
since I've seen them together. But.

dear friend, it’s husbands we’re talking
about, and what- kind of a husband
would Dicky make?”

"An absurd one, no doubt." I re-

plied. “But still
”

"Dear Uncle Geoff, you’re a sweet,
sentimental old thing, and I dare say
I seem caleubitim? and horrid.” When

Edith takes me that way it’s all up

with me. "Besides," she went on gaily.
“I’ve warned Dicky. He knows how

I’m fixed."

"He. knows?" I echoed.
“I thought it was fairer to tell him.”

Edith had a virtuous air. “Dolly's so

attractive, and young men are so im-

pulsive. And since he’s sueh a hero

and alt ”

“A hero!” t wondered.
“About the automobile, you know.

All the girls are wild about him. It's

so fine and independent of him."
I burnt out laughing. Did you ever

hear of anything like that? I longed to

get at Geoffrey with this story, just for

the sake of seeing his ehops fall.

• Instead of making a .fool of himself,

here was our Dicky ..something of . a

hero. -v.

"He's made the whole town roar."

Edith went on. “Ami every one’s con-

spiring to ke.’p it from the Griffiths—•
who he is. you know. And so I thought

it might work on Dolly’s imagination—•
he's sueh a way with him—so I just
had a little talk with him."

"Do you think it was wise.” 1 asked
Edith, “to give Dieky a dare—to set

him on, so to speak?"
"Oh, he didn’t take it that way at

all! He took it beautifully,” Edith
hastened to assure me.

•‘Oh! he took it beautifully did he?”

I mused. "Well, let me urge you to

bring Geoffrey to the scratch as soon

as you can.”

She pouted at trits. "You put it so

hatefully,” she protested. "No need of

living a brute because I’m doing my duty.
And we had such a lovely time the other
day, when we just- talked it up."

But 1 was asking myself if. after all,

Dicky would take a dare.

The next two weeks brought me no

answer, except that which I could gather
from Geoffrey, who, ever since the house

party, seemed distrait and dreamy. He

made flimsy excuses about errands in the

village when he transparently was on his

way to the Yan Buskirks’. So I inferred

that he at least was marching in the way

Edith had marked out for him.

One afternoon I called at Edith s and

found her radiant.
" Has he?" I naturally asked her.

“ No. not. yet,” she answered; “ but

lie's here now. He asked last night in

the most pointed way to see Dolly."
“Oho!" thought I. “I'm in at the

death, it seems."
- I’ve lieen expecting it.” Edith went

on.
“ He's spent more and more time at

the house, and has tried in every way to

propritiate me. There’ve been times when

I've wanted to say: ‘Goose, you don't

need to spend so much time on me. I'm

on your side, anyway.’”
I looked out of the window. Geoffrey

and Dolly were walking across the lawn;
at their heels was Guni-dropa. lately re-

turned from winning ribbons at some

polite dog show.
”

Com.-.’’ Edith suggested, “ let us play
chess on the little piazza.”

Chess is my weakness, so I readily con-

sented. though 1 well knew that Edith

wanted to gel both of us out of the way.

Now. see wliat happened. Listen to

the guile of innocence. We were no

sooner at play-tbaai 1 heard Dolly’s voice

at tin- otlfier side- of t he-piazza. Edith

looked at me sharply. I raised my eye-
brows. For Dolly bad seen us as we

made our way to the secluded little

piazza, and she had led Geoffrey to a

spot where every word they said would

be distinctly audible to ns.

"What does it mean*” Edith tele-

graphed me.

“I can't imagine.” I telegraphed back.

Meantime; before any retreat was pos-

sible, I heard Geoffrey's voice: "I’ve

come to speak 'to you about something

very important —" and then came:

“Gr-r-r-r-r" —the long-drawn-out growl
of a bulldog who has been irritated to

the last point of endurance.

"Be quiet. Gums." said Dolly's sweet,
innocent little voice.

"Is he ill-tempered’?" asked Geoffrey.
“Look at him.” said. Dolly.
“Gr-r-r-r-r.” Gums resumed, the warn-

ing emphasised.
I looked at Edith; she was winding

her little handkerchief into bits and
frowning.

“Dogs generally like me.” Geoffrey

went on. “I must make friends with

the famous Gum-drops. Here, Gums,
old man!”

“Gr-r-r-r-r.” Gums replied, and his

growl was like the rumbling of distant

thunder.

“Oh! don't touch him.” came Dolly’s
voice, in real alarm. “I wouldn't have

him bite you for the world.”
“Would he really bite?” asked Geof-

frey. and there was a wee bit of nerv-

ousness in his Voice.

“Bulklogs never let go,” answered
Dolly.

Then Geoffrey made another- desperate
try for the goal.

“What I wanted to say was-—’’

But “Gr-r-r-r!” rumbled Gum-drops.
“Come here, Gummy! I'll hold htfir

by the collar.” cried Dolly, and again
came the low. fearsome growl of
Gummy.

“I'll stand no more of this.” Edith

whispered to me. and, sailing forward,

she broke into the uncomfortable tete-
a-tete.

Other callers arrived, but yet' I
stayed to learn the answer to it all.

When they had gone. Geoffrey with the

rest, and Dolly, in the sweetest ' and

most affectionate way. had asked our

permission to go to the garden. “Well?”
1 asked.

"Well!” returned Edith. “Did you

ever see anything like it? Brought up

as she’s been, too!”

"Like a flower.” I agreed. “I

thought you said Gum drops was a dog
of an engaging temper."

“He’s a spring lamb!" cried Edith.
“He never growls except some one steps
on his tail."

‘‘And Dolly, then——"

"Did it on purpose, the bad little

thing. Stepped on the poor angel’s
tail, simply to head off Geoffrey. Did

it where she knew we’d both hear it.
Put her defiance of my wishes plainly
before me. and in a way that 1 can’t

take any notice of without showing too

plainly where I stand."
And then I ran the risk of forfeiting

Edith's favour forever, for I burst out

into uncontrollable laughter.
But can't you imagine it? Can’t yon

see Geoffrevl dressed in his proposal
dress, full as he would be of the loftiest

sentiments suitable to the occasion, sit-

ting opposite that grinning bulldog?
Can't you see him nerved up to the

point, only to be greeted by Gum-drops’
rumbling thunder? Can’t you hear

Dolly—“l’d hate to have him set his

teeth in you?" Fancy having teeth set

in you while you were asking the girl
of your choice to marry you.

Humour is a brutal thing, so I laugh
ed at the tragic aspect of Geoffrey.

“She'll have to meet him at the dance

to-night. She's afraid of him—of what

she’ll answer if he asks her. He can be

persuasive, you know." Edith ignored
my untimely mirth.

But I didn't answer, for I was occu-

pied with the thought of how Dieky
would have muzzled Gum-drops had lie

been in Geoffrey’s place.
f spent the evening in my library, re

volving the afternoon's Beene in my
mind. It grew late. I was thinking of

lx-d, when the chuff-diniff-(.-buff of %

motor-car greeted niy ears, and Dicky
in evening dress appeared before me.

His face was strained and white.

“You've got to come with me, Uncle
Geoff,” said he.

“Is there something wrong?" I asked

apprehensively.

SKIN ECZEMA
IN WORST FfJHM

Black Splotches All Over Face—

Produced Severe Itching—Year’s
Treatment by Physicians Did No
Good and Became Despondent-
Affected Parts Now Clear as Ever
— Alabama Lady’s

CURE BY THE
CUTICURA REMEDIES

“About four years ago Iwas afflicted
with black splotches all over my face
and a few covering my body, which
produced a severe itching irritation, and
which caused mea great, deal of annoy-
anceandsuffering.tosuch anextent that
I was forced to call in two of the leading
physicians of my town. After a thor-
ough examination of the dreaded com-

plaint they announced it to be skin
eczemain its worst form. They treated
me for the same for the length of one

year, but- the treatment didme no good.
“ Finally I became despondent and

decided to discontinue their services.
Shortly afterwards, my husband in read-
ing a copy of a weekly New York

paper sawan advertisement of the Cuti-
cura Remedies. He purchased the en-

tire outfit, and after using the contents

of the first bottle ofCutieura Resolvent
in connection with the Cutieura Soap
and Ointment, the breaking out entirely
stopped. • I continued the use of tha
Cutieura Hemedies for six months, and
after that every splotch was entirely
gone and the affected parts were left as

clear as ever. I have not felt a symp-
tom of the eczema since.

“The Cutieura Remedies not only
cured me of that dreadful disease,
ecsema, but other complicated troubles
as well; and I have been the means of
others being cured of the same disease
by the Cutieura Remedies, and I don’t
hesitate in saying that the Resolvent
is the best blood medicine that the world
has ever known. Lizzie E. Sledge,
Selma, Ala.,Oct. 28, 1905.”

The original of the above teetimonia!i« ot lie in tha
officeof the PotterDrug t Cheiuiea!Corporation.

Reference; H. Town# A Co-,Merchant*, Sydney. N.S.W.
Soldthroughoutthe world. Cutieura Soap, Ointment,

and Resolvent Pill* (ChocolateCoat*d, in vial of fib may
be hadof ail drugging. A singleset often cures. Potter
Drug * Chein. Coro., Sole Props,, Boston. U. a. A>

W Mailed Free.
“

The CnticuyaSkin Boek.'*

▲ddreae,B.I’owne A Sydney, N. 0. W.

CAUTION.
The Publicare warned against the many spurious

imitationsbrought into the market under various

labels, andit is therefore necessary to ask for my
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the inventor, my ancestor, which is known in all
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here shown.

Theaddition of address "JULICHS PLATZ
Na. 4

"
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JOHANN MARIA FARINA,
Julichs Platz No 4,
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By appointment to H.M. KING EDWARD VIL,
an<l tomost other Imperial and Royal Courts.

Tourist Season, 1906-7.

Visit Te Aroha
The Health Resort of N.Z.

Drink the famou.MINERA.LWATERS
and get rid of your RlieumatUni. Seia-
U>w>. Disordered Liver, and any other
ailments that youmay be Buffering from.

Hot Springs Hotel
R. L. SOMERS, PROP.
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“The worst ever,” he replied sue

einctly.
“What!"
lie cut me short. - “Come, get in,” ho

urged. “I’ll tell you as we go' along.
Here’s your hat. Hold onto it." With
small ceremony he hustled me ’into the

tonneau Irefore 1 knew where I was.

There- Muffled in a shawl, Was Dolly.
She/also was in evening clothes; and 1

remembered the ball that Edith had
spoken about.

“Is your mother ” I asked. The

automobile was already under way.
“Airs. Van. Buskirk is about to .have

an awful lit,” remarked Dicky, and at

that moment the machine seemed to

leap from under us like a living thing,
and I could barely hear. Dolly’s pro-
testing, shocked “Oh, Dicky!” .. .Again
the ear leaped, and the wind hit me in

the face like something solid, .and we

plunged into the velvet darkness of

the night, shoving before us the in-

solent, blinding light of our lanterns.

Going at high speed, we ran into

swarms of night-flying insects, which

pelted us like gravel.
But at that moment 1 was occupied

solely with the object of this wild flight
into the night.

Tire wind blew the words from my
Drouth as 1 cried’ in Dolly's ear: . ..

“What’s the matter?”

But she ducked her head on my arm.

I felt that in another minute there

would be tears.
' -

“Tell .met” I shouted, as tender as a

calliope may be.

She raised her little, tlowerlike face,
and gave me her preposterous answer

to the riddle:

“We’re going to be married, Dicky
and 1.” - -

Then, she ducked her head on my arm

again. ...
-

- ■■"

We struck some unevenness in the

road, and the heavy car bounded bodily
in the air, like some ponderous, fright-
ened beast. We shook around ill the

tonneau like peas in a pod." The. shock
of it seemed like the judgment of God

following on the girl’s Words. ■■ ■'

Again came Dolly's little voice, re-

mote, far-off, as though .one heard it

above the storm of the elements.

“I couldn’t help it. Uncle Geoffrey.
J—l was .afraid. I’ve ahyays done

things to please people—I was afraid I’d

please mamma —1 know what she wants

—I couldn’t—Geoffrey—he was going—-
to' talk to rile to-night again. Ob; oh,
oh!” arid she felt to weeping in my arms,

and the ear soothed her grief in the

fierce lullaby, of its rocking. Dicky
never turned his head, never took his

eyes, off the triangle of light ahead of
us. And I—you’ve heard me called a

sentimeiitsiT bld thing—what could I do

but comfort the distressed child in my
arms, but shout in her ear that, bless

her! she should marry whoever she

liked; that 1 would stand by her; that

her mother—l went so,far as. to say it

—wouldn’t care, and that if she did, I

would make it' all’ right, and while I
comforted her 1 longed to get my hands

on the reprobate Dicky, who had .kid-
napped me out of my comfortable house

fo go eloping with him and Dolly.
Then deep down in me a voice began

to speak: "Didn't you want Dolly to

choose for herself, and hasn’t she ehdsen
in spite of difficulties?” ami riiy first
impulse of anger died within me.

Then my mind began to work, and

the outcome of it was this: "What if

Geoffrey is my heirs? Is that any rea-

son why I shouldnH give to some one

else what 1 wanted to? After ail,”
thought I, “there’s no real reason wny
Dicky should remain so impossibly in-

eligible.” Thus fan my thoughts, dis-
connected, disjointed, as we leaped
through the night.'

Ear ahead of ris ‘shone two little wan

streaks of light,"-and as the light of our

coining ate up the darkness, a buggy de-

veloped itself out 61 the shadows. Our
horn brayed aggressive warnings, and
we Hashed past the vision of a frightened
horse. I got to know those two streaks
of light—our own lights reflected in
the baeks of such vehicles as went- in-our

direction—and still the rain of hard-
shelled insects in dirt- fin es, the visions of
horses and carriages, of women agape by
the roadside, pliantlUimal dogs barking iii

futile rage. and. me, Dicky, tense,
alert, speeding thrpyfgh the blackness of
the night—Dicky eloping with Dolly.
Dicky, who had -kidnapped
who was absconding into the night with
the Griffiths’ motor- car. And: mean-
time Dolly dung to me ■as we surged
alon», leaving behiydlips a wake of- fear
•nd curses, of evil smells.

Presently Dolly screamed al mt:
•t- t-

“Dicky thought mamma would bear it

better if you came along.”
“ The lights of a town were U|a»n

■ us.

We slowed up as we glided through its

almost deserted street, and again Dolly
sjaike: i...

■‘We’re going to be back at the dance
b« -fore it’s over, and if you’ll tell moth-

er
” .

’
-

- ’

We paused before a house; the lights
were lit.

"A clergyman,” explained Dicky—-
“a friend of mine.”
’ *Your license?” I questioned.
“I got the town clerk out of bed.”
“He’s a friend of Dicky’s,” supple-

mented Dolly.
“Won't yon be missed,” I inquired,

“at the party ?’■’
. Dicky grinned. “1 fixed Dolly’s

card; she’s dancing ”

“With friends of. yours I suppose,
Soy? I went on, for I was determined
to do the thing handsomely, “will the

bride permit herself to be given away
by—another friend of yours?”

So the story was finished, and Dolly
married, married in the good Ameri-

can fashion, to the man she happened
Io fall in love with, and who was also

the least eligible, the most good-for-
nothing, the most lovable lad I know—-

bless him! Bless ’em both, foolish ba-
bies that they are!

And if Geoffrey hadn’t more good
old-fashioned “spunk” than to let his

sweetheart be snatched away from un-

der his eyes, serves him right, sav I.

Thus 1 was ruminating when I was

aware that Edith Van Buskirk was

mounting my piazza steps. She looked

very young and very lovely. A look of

discontent sat not unbecoiningly on her

face; she puckered her smooth fore-
head.

“Thank your kind Heaven,” she said,
“that you have no daughters to marry
off.”

•‘Well, you haven’t, either, this
week,” 1 said, “whatever you may have

had last. 1 mistrusted your plans
weren’t built to succeed in America.”

“Oh, you don’t know how badly I

failed!” she moaned.

“Geoffrey didn't even get a ehaneri to

propose, I understand,” 1 grinned.
“Oh, that's the worst of it!” cried

Edith.

“1 should think you’d be glad his

feelings were, spared.”
.“But they weren't, they weren’t!”

cried Edith, and disgust and anger were

written large on her face. “He did pro-
pose.”

"But when? I thought Gummy ”

Edith speared a leaf vindictively.
“It’s all too disgusting,” she said, “af-

ter all I’d done tor him. and at my
time of life.”

She paused. 1 waited.

“It was to me he proposed!” she said
at last.

Henry Irving, the Man.

AIR BRAD STOKER’S REMINIS-

CENCES <‘F THE GREAT ACTOR.

Mr Brain Stoker published on the an-

niversary of Sir Henry Irving’s death

a brilliant book of "Personal Reminis-
cences” of the. great actor, whose be-

loved friend, confidant, and "right-hand'’
man he was for nearly thirty years.

The work is in two large volumes of

some 370 pages each, bound in red

cloth with a gilt medallion of Irving

on the cover, and liberally illustrated.

The dedication runs: "To the memory

of John Lawrence Toole, loving com-

rade ami true friend of Henry Irving.”

Some critics may contend that there

is in his book • rather-too much Bram

Stoker and too little Henry Irving. But

that is a moot point. The biograph-
er’s egotism is pardonable, for it is

evident that he did line things for the

master he so dearly loved, Whose Bos-

well he was to be.

Air Stoker’s fitness for the task he

lias so notably fulfilled is shown further

by the brotherly inthnaey ,he.enjoyed
with Irving and his dearest friends over

a lengthy 5 course of years.

Irving Was the intimate of all the Vic-
torian giilnts, from his consistent pa-

tron, lhe‘then I’rinte of Wales, down-

wards, arid wherever Irving went there
was his Boswell also. '■*

Thus the-- book is richly stored with
anecdotes and conversations of Ten-

nyson, Browning, Buriie-.!o>ies, Alm.i-

Tadema, Gladstone, Beat-onefield, Dick-

ens, Toole, Ellen Terry, Hall Caine —in-

deed, of most of the celebrated jioets ar-

tists, musicians, actors, and authors of

recent times.
,

The Tennyson reminiscences are most
valuable. They throw fresh light on

the poet’s relation with dramatie art.

The book as a whole will enhance

Irving’s reputation and cause his mem-

ory to be more deeply revered. It re-

veals in him qualities as an artist and

as a man which will be deeply gratify-
ing to his admirers.

Mr Stoker shows that all Irving's
grand achievements originated with him-

self. lie was truly- master, and the

tool of no man. His enterprises were

born of his own initiative. So marvel-

lous was his own artistic insight that

be could improve upon the work of irien

no less able than himself in their dif-

ferent crafts—witness the stories of

bow lie inspired Sir Arthur Sullivan and
beautified a tableau by Telbin. •

Surprising indeed are some of the

“hard facts” of Irving's career cited by
Mr Stoker. Over two million pounds
sterling was paid by the public to see

Irving from the time he began manage-
ment. Mr Stoker wrote in Irving's
name nearly half a million letters. Irv-

ing acted Shylock 1000 times; Alathias,
in "The Bells,” over SOO; Mephisto-
pheles, in “Faust,” 702; and Becket

388.

Tennyson, speaking of h'.s Hamlet,
said: "1 did not think Irving could

have improved his Hamlet of live years

ago: but now- be has improved it five

degrees. And those five degrees have

lifted it to heaven.” Of his Richard

111. the poet asked the actor: "Where

did you get that Plantagenet look?”

The greatest British actor, in Irving's
estimation, was Edmund Kean.

The story of Irving’s sufferings, men-

tal and physical, during the last seven

years of hie life is infinitely pathetic.
By disasters of al) kinds he was “struck,

and struck, and struck.” >
For years, as he served the publie, be

was dying on the stage.
“His bearing through the last -seven

years was truly heroic,” says Mr Stoker.

"I van recall in my own • experience
nothing like it. -Each day. each hour,

had its own fully of difficulty to be

overcome—of pain or- hardship to be

borne—of some form of self-denial. to
be exercised. ... ...

"Many and many- a time, day.or night;
in stillness; in travel; in tropic heat

such as now and again is experienced
in early summer in America; through
raging blizzards; in still cold; in dust

storms of rapid travel; in the.abound-

ing dust of many theatres, the man ha-l

to toil unendingly.

“For others there Was rest: for him

none. For others there was iCssation,
or at worst now and again a lull in the

storm of responsibility; for him none.

“His very popularity was ail added
strain and trial to increasing ill-health.

But in all, and through all. he never fal-

tered or thought of faltering.
“Henry Irving bail undertaken to play

the game of life; and he played it

well. Right up to the very last hour of

his life, when he was at work, lie would

not think of himself. He would play
as he had ever played: to tin best of

his power: in the fulness of his in-

tention; with the last ounce of his

strength.”
At Bradford, where Irving died, as he

went slowly- up the steep steps of the

Town Hall to a mayoral reception he

paused several times to get liis breath.

"He had become an adept at conceal-

ing his physical weakness on such oc-

casions. He would seize on some point
of local or passing interest and make

inquiries about it, so that by the time

the answer came lie would have been

rested.

"It may be wondered at or even a-k'jl
why Henry Irving was allowed to play
al all, being in h's then state of weak-

ness.

"He could not slop. To do so would
have been filial extinction. His affairs

were such that it was necessary to gp

on for the sake of himself and for the
sake of others. . . .

"If those who make it tlu-ir business
to direct the minds of youth knew what
I knew about Henry Irving, they would
take their man—this great Englishman
—ns a shining light of endeavour: as

a living embodiment of that fine prin-
ciple, ‘Whatsoever thy hand finde-t to
do, do it with all thy might.’” ,

Ail
_

It’s an easy job for the barber tc

part the hair on a head like this.
Il’s just as easy to prevent baldness

if yon only do the right thing.
Baldness is almost always a sure

sign of neglect.; it is the story of neg-

lected dandruff.
Dandruff is untidy, unnecessary, and

unhealthy.

Jtger’s
flair Vigor
cures dandruff and prevents baldness.
Y onsave your hair n"d you arespared
the-annoyance of untidy-clothing. f
, It also stops falling of tbo hair, and
makes tho hair grow thick and long.

Donot be deceived by cheap imita
tions which will only disappoint you
Bo sure you get AYER’S Hair Vigor
Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer* Co.. Lowell, Mate, U. S. A.

SYDAL
UIKOISTKKKO)

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.

KM2wsers\

ro \

A Favourite with Children

and Adults.

ENGLAND’S LEADING SWEET

Sold by all Confectioners, etc.

Dr. SHELDON’S

Digestive Tabules.
“DIGEST WHAT YOU EAT.’’

The New Zealand Graphic for January 5, 1907 31



Here and There

Speaking iu Tune.

Lady -Henry Somerset, who is among

the best known women orators in Eng-
land. gives in the ’‘Young Woman"’ some

useful hints iqiou the art of successful

speaking. With some care and study a

drawing-room conversation or a politi-
cal speech may become a “concord of

sweet sounds."’

“The head voice, the throat voice, the

thin, harsh voice, which never appears
to have any relation to the chest are

all equally disagreeable. Everyone
ought to tie able to place his hand upon
his diaphragm and feel a uistinct rever-

beration there when he speaks.
“It is a useful practice to take a long

breath and to speak out a sentence, as-

certaining all thewhile that the voice is

coining from the depths of the lungs,
from which you took your long draught
of air. and that you are able to main-

tain sound without breathlessness.
“When you are addressing an audi-

ence in a very large hall it is only ne-

cessary to speak a little slower, to lay
a little more stress on the vowels, and

to be certain that the end of every word

is finished.”
The pitch of the voice is of great ac-

count, for there is nothing more unin-

spiring than a monotonous speaker, and

the cultivation of a natural conversa-

tional pitch or note is desirable:
“You ought to have as many other

notes at your command as inflection will

demand; you should be able to ascend

the scale in making inquiries; descend

in denunciation: use minor keys to speak
with pathos, but the normal note

should always be sustained in order to

speak in tune.

This question of speaking in tune is

a very interesting one. and if you study
voice production you will find that half
the disagreeable sounds which are pro-
duced, both in reading and in speaking,
arise from the fact that the voice is out
of tune.

New Billiard Cue.

A new billiard cue which is likely to

popularise the masse shot—one of the

prettiest strokes iu the game—among

amateurs is shortly to be placed on the

market.

The masse shot is an American inven-

tion. made necessary by the pocketless
tables of that country, and is in com-

mon use there. In England it is fre-

quently’ used by professionals, but the

amateur finds it too difficult, and very
seldom resorts to it. Even professionals
find that with the ordinary English cue

they are unable to depend on the ac-

curacy of the stroke.

This was illustrated a few days ago
when Mr Harverson, while playing in

an important match, made the experi-
ment of playing the shot with the short

cue. an incident which has been widely
discussed in the billiard world, says the
“Express” of London.

The new cue has been patented by Mr

J. P. Mannock, and he gave some inter-

esting facts on the subject to an “Ex-
press"’ respresentative.

‘•Fifty years ago the only accessory in

billiards besides the table and balls was

a clumsy and badly-balanced cue,"’ he

said. “The ‘rest’ was introduced later,
and then came the half and long butts.

“The present cue when used in making
a masse, is about as unweildy an arti-

cle as anyone could care to handle. First

it is too long; then, instead of the

weight being adjacent to the part where

the bridge' is formed, it is in the butt,
so when attempting the shot the cue is

continually being over balanced.
“Another point which is of importance

is the loss ami damage to tips when the
cue is being held in a perpendicular posi-
tion and brought down with a heavy
jar on the ball.’’

The cue is of ingenious make. It Is

3ft t> in long, with a big flat tip. The
balance is so arranged as to give weight
where the bridge i- formed, the butt-
ends being exti’emely light.

Gra’s Elege in the Nn Stile.

The knrfu tols the nd of parting da.
The loiug bitrei winds slowly o'er thele.

The idcwmau liomward plods tils wery wa,

Aucl ieves the world to darkness and tu

me..
Fill meuy a .gem of purest ra screen.

The dark, uufatiiomed haves of oshen
bare;

Ful meuy a flowr is liorn to blush uneeen

And wast its sweetness on the desert

© © ©

On Being Obviong.

In a recent magazine article, a certain
clever writer pokes some innocent fun

at the commonplace people of this com-

monplace world who are prone to make

what one would call “obvious remarks.”

The man is laughed at, who, when he

takes a glass of water at a gulp, says
to you: “After all. old man, there’s no-

thing like a good eold glass of water to

quench one’s thirst.

Hnt is it just to laugh at him? Think

how simple lie makes your share in the

conversation. All you have to reply is

“Yess,” and he is wholly satisfied, and

you are saved the exertion of trying to

make a clever reply to what might have

been from him a brilliant epigram.
There lies the whole trouble. If you

mingle constantly with inordinately
clever people you will soon find yourself
endeavouring to be as witty and bright
as they: and unless you have been en-

dowed by Nature with a gift for the

light quip and jest, you are apt to be-

come an awful bore—and from all bores,
good Lord deliver us!

Personally. I am fond of the steady,
easy-going people who tell me that they
prefer comedy to tragedy because there
is so much tragedy in real fife; or those
who invariably tell you that “anyhow,
education is something that no one can

take away from you;” or. “How time

flies!” or. “You wouldn’t enjoy your

meals at hotels so much if you could

have a peep at some of the kitchens.”

They save me my breath, and they are

very restful—if I do not stay with them

too* long. They certainly keep me from

attempting to be too clever; and with

all my heart and soul I loathe people
wb.o are too cdever.

Not Complimentary.

Mrs, Campbell Datmcey falls foul of

the “Gibson Girl” iu her entertaining
book. “An Englishwoman in the Philip-
pines.’’ hi describing an evening at the

Governor's House in Manila. Mrs. Daun-

cev says:—"One of the most remarkable

spectacles of the evening was the Gib-

son Girl. All Americans, men and

women, have something of this type
about them, and I often wonder whether
Dana Gibson has discovered the essen-

tials of the American type, or whether

he has invented a model which they ad-

mire and try to copy. When it is

natural it is pretty enough in modera-

tion, but some of them have, as they
would express it. ‘got right there,’ and

they may be picked out of any crowd

of ordinary human shapes at a glance.’’
Mrs. Dauncey can't think how anyone
wants to be a Gibson Girl, unless for 20

guineas a week at a theatre, and the
]>ose and the untidy hair is, she says,

inexpressibly common. Moreover, she

can’t see how anyone can expect to ape

anything and avoid being vulgar.

The Hustler's Almanac.

The witty authors of “Wisdom While
You Wait” have compiled the “Hust-

lers' Almanac” for 1907, which Messrs.

Alston Rivers have just published under

the title of “Signs of the Times.”
The main idea is good-natured chaff

of the “Times” Book Club. According
to the authors, on January 1, 1907, the

“Times” starts a meat club, in Febru-

ary a clothing club, in March a theatre,
in April an egg club, and so on, and

each enterprise at onee receives the bles-

sing of Mr. Hall Caine. For example:
—May B.—Picture war enters on critical
stage. Mr. Hall Caine generously offers
to furnish the “Times” Royal Academy

with 5000 life-size oleomargarine por-
traits of himself at 2s lid apigee on coß*
ditiou that each purchaser undertakes
to name his next son. if he ever has
one, Mieliael tSunlocks, and his next
daughter Glory Greeba.

Among other items in the diary ar*
’the following;— ’“ .

February 11.—Miss Edna May throws
up her part an "The Ibcrtcr Girl” owing
to the action of the “Times” critic ia
describing Mme. .Sarah Bernhardt as

the.greatest living actress.

February 13.—Geib-ral consternation
in London society. The "Times” ap-
peals to Miss May’s generosity not to

imperil the entente cordiale. The

Arehbisliop of Canterbury sends his

private chaplain to intercede- with Miss

May.

March 19.—Self denial w eek. General
Booth gives up motoring.

March 24.—Self-denial week. Lieut.-
Colonel Newnham Davis dines at home.

May 2ti.—Father Bernard Yaughau
delivers his last address: “Motors and

Morals; or. Combustion. Internal and
Eternal.”

June 1.—Great match at Lord's:

George Hirst v. Rest of England. Re-

sult, Hirst wins by an innings and 38
runs.

June 19.—Sensation in high life. Eng-
lish peer marries one of his own class.

September 20.—Suffragette Autumn

Manoeuvres. Miss Pankhurst electri-
fies Northampton by denouncing Mr.
James Bryce as a beetle browed blood-

hound.
September 29.—Sensational announee-

nient iu "Bell's Sunday Chimes” that
Lord Rosebery has entered a Trappist
monastery.

December 31.—Return of the “Times”
to legitimate newspaper enterprise. Day
of national rejoicing.

© © ©

Do you Know That—

Mice live about three tears?

Hares can swim quite well?
Fish move to deep water in winter?
Giraffes’ tongues are nearly two feet

Hong?

Mangold wurzels will poison guinea
pigs?

Your heart beats nearly seventy times
in a minute?

An elephant isn't "grown up" till it i»

twenty-four years old?

A caterpillar eats twice its own

weight in food every day?
Bees can fly for a snort distance faster

than pigeons?

The King of Spain's full name is Al-
fonso Leon Fernando Maria Santiago
Isidore Paschal Marcian?

German canaries sing best?

When a robin catehes a big worm he

cuts it in pieces before he eats it?
School children in the East Indies are

taught to remember the multiplication
table up to 40 times 40?

YVhales live about 100 years, camels

75. lions 40. horses 25, dogs 14, and rab-

bits only 7?

Nutmegs are the kernels of the fruit
of a kind of tree that grows wild in
Asia, Africa, and some parts of Ameri-
ca?

Some birds can see mice and lizards on

the ground when they themselves are so

high in the sky that we cannot see

them ?

The exhibit of P.D. corsets in the
Christchurch International Exhibition,
as portrayed in our illustrations of this

issue, is undoubtedly one of the finest
of its class that has been shown iu
the colonies. The P.D. corsets are world

known, and the factory -was the first
one established for the manufacture of
this class of goods in the world. They
have been in competition with all other

corsets in all the great exhibitions of
the past, and have been successful in
taking gold medals from 1883 to 1900
iu all Continental exhibitions; also the
"Grand Prix,” Brussels, Boston, Lon-
don, Anvers. Gand, Paris, Liege, and
Milan, and Diploma of Honour, Brussels,
Boston, London, Chicago, and Antwerp.
These facts speak for themselves as to
the premier position of the P.D. corsets

in the world of fashion. They wera

also the first factory that were ever

rewarded the ‘'Grand Prix” in Paris,
and are naturally particularly proud
of that distinction.
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To soothe

I the Skin (am«u*t<Rtf underthe heat

ofa burning sun l and to

remove the effects of perspiration.

CALVERT’S
Prickly=heat Soap

is specially adapted Though indispensable
in caaes of Prickly heat whence its name)

and other irrttatton of the skin, it is also

papular forgeneral bath and toilet use. being
pure, antiseptic, and refreshing
ksr Sold by all local Ckmssts and Stores,

F. C. C*Lire«T 4Co . Manchester. Eng.

sanitas
Disinfecting Jg

«F Fluid. W
COLORLESS. .g « Wj
FRAGRANT, ■/"*'

Bf NOH-POISONOUS. P< h lixt'.-s.

I Oxidants Germicide S
JBk indtepenoabte tn an Swk Rooms.

Also 1/- Tine Powder

and 1. <fc 1/3 Boxes Soap.

E|3L The “RAM ITAS” Ca.
Limehmi—

( no ZaHEL
Money

| |! Required

1,1/, Seed oa year aameand addrees, and vs

I ‘JI will anndyou 10 paoketeof our HUhly
, j Colored and Arttatta Port Cords, New
1 | I Zeeland Scenery the Wonderlandrf the
1 f. World. Geysers. Maoris. Lakes, teow

, \ - clad Peeks,etc.) tomU tor as. Ik is one

I i f I day’s work andoosto yon aokhind. easy
1 to oeU Faek packet reetains rtxtoen

| A assorted Cards, which you sell for us st
V- per packet When you bare sold tbs

F'" 10 packet*.rotors os oar Mk and wo will

jjO sendyou a Hjlxdoomb Watcb. Gbxvxwb
KuI N.Z. OnkßxrroMK Hurt Pbmds>t.

fJC 4 Gbsuiwm Ijuvpkb Ptmss (lady a or

jM 1 Ganta), or any oihtr ertteU you like to
OT

; ehooeotrow tbs big hatwe wIU send for
4hI tomand stria Wo bare no eboepJewel
X. lory to offer you—all our premiums er«

jV j genuine Cardsreturnable Ifnotsold *“

qfij The Moa Novelty Co.
, WULIMTOe, N«w Zssi-SMQ
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From a Club Window

By MARMADUKE

■W BfcHAT a lot of good fellows we

aA / ,n,‘<t at holiday time whom

B/Bf we never see all the rest of
" V the year. I ran across a par-

son who is generally exiled in

the back-blocks, lx it who somehow or

others manages to keep up his reading,
an old skipper who has seen much of

life from his bridge, a very Tory old far-

mer who denounces the Government and

all its ways, and a prominent Govern-

ment M.H.R. We celebrated our meet-

ing by all dining together, and having a

chat on the gossip of the day.
The Skipper: What abominable roads

you have for motoring. 1 see you have

reliability contests instead of speed
tests. What you want is not motor cars

but armoured waggens built onthe steam

roller principle. I was nearly sea-sick

for the first time in my life when I fool-

ishly went out for a spin in a friend's
motor the other day. Give me a tor-

nado. I say. and a good ship under me.

It is far safer.

The M.H.R.: Don’t abuse our roads,
skipper. We are only' a young country,
and every little place in the colony ex-

pects Government to make a metalled

road to its front door. The settlers

think we are made of money, and will

expect us to provide wooden blocks next.

The Farmer: As long as we send our

thickest wooden blockheads to Parlia-
ment we can t hope to use them for such
useful purpose as roads. I tell you. sir,
it is a disgrace that we who make the
backbone of the country should often

be unable to get our produce to market.
I have to keep a staff of nien to dig my
carts out of the clay in whiter. Aye,
sir, I have even in walking had to dig
myself out with a spade.

The Parson: I reckon they don’t have

parsons up your way to teach you the

value of sober truth. I know something
of bad travelling, and understand why
the prophet says

’’ Woe to him that lad-
eth himself with thick clay.” By the
way. I see that the pro-Boers are now

pro-Baboos. and are clamouring for Home

Rule for India. All empires tend to dis-

integrate under democracy. Witness
the Macedonian.

The Farmer: I am glad to hear you
say that. Parson. The rule of the people
means the rule of those who have no

stake in the country. I have bought my
land, and worked like a slave to develop
it, and I have no more sav in the Gov-
ernment than any publichouse loafer.
The British Empire will fall to pieces
unless they get Balfour and Chamber-
lain back.

The -Skipper: My ship would soon foun-
der if I let my wen dictate to me. which,
thank Heaven. I don’t. You want a

strong man to run the ship of State, and

you want white men under you. I know

something about niggers, and I would
never have them on board my ship.

'ihe jf.H.R.; But the country I"belongs
to tile people, and why should they not
govern it? We conquered India by our

superior force of arms, and made out it
was for the good of the natives. We
have educated them now for over a hun-
dred years, and why should we not allow'

them to hale a say in their own affairs?
If they are not tit to be trusted it does
not sav much for all our missionary and
educational work.

The Parson; The mention of Chamber-
lain reminds me how utterly the Educa-
tion squabble has ousted the Fiscal ques-
tion. Crewe *‘as had a bad time
of it with the bishops. The colonies are

much more interested in the question of
preferential tariffs than in sectarian dis-

The great British public are

like the old lady in the. song, who
has been carried beyond her station, and

Vainly calls out to the railway porter:
“Ohl Mr. Porter, what shall I <1..?
• want to

gn to Birmingham. but vou’re
•witebvd me on to Crewe.”

The Skipper: If I remember right. Par-

son, I used to hear that song sung by a

very short-skirted young lady at a Lon-

don music-hall, but doubtless you heard

it elsewhere.
The Parson: To change the subject, I

sec the Melbourne people are much ex-

ercised because a speaker at the recent

Church Congress said the Australian
youth was lacking in reverence and re-

spect for his parents. I must confess
that I have not found him worse in this
respect than his English confrere.

The Skipper: I had a young English
blood once on board my ship whose
father, a man of title, liad got badly
mixed up in company promoting. When
we touched at the Cape we got some

papers, and I saw that the father had

been sentenced. I wanted to keep the

papers out of the son’s way, but I saw

he had got hold of one, and was reading
the cables. ‘’Hullo!” he said. “The
Guv’nor’s got six months. That will
take the curl out of his tail.”

The M.H.R.: Well, boys, shall we have
another round? I suppose you’ll join
us, Parson, as it’s Christmas time.”

© © ©

Lord Crewe, who had charge of the

belligerent Education Bill in the House
of Lords, has inherited much of his
father’s genius without his father’s ec-

centricities. He is a strikingly hand-

some man, and is regarded as the George
Wyndham of the Upper House. The tra-

gic circumstances attending the death of

his first wife gave him a look of interest-
ing melancholy, which made him an ob-

ject of great interest to the ladies of the

Dublin Court when he was Viceroy. He

takes a great interest in New Zealand,
regarding it as the most essentially pros-
perous of our colonies. His father. Lord

Houghton, used to say that some people
had so many talents that they never took

more than a second class in lite. This
has proved true of most of the Milnes

family: they do too many things well

to ever do any one thing really excel-
lently. Lady Galway was the only one

to achieve unique distinction, she having
been known for some years as the worst

dressed woman in London.

How much we do from sheer idleness.
The morning glass of shery at the club—-

we don’t want it, only wc must do some-

thing. The same, applies to much of our

reading. We don’t really care if Bill
Smith has been fined 10/ for being drunk

and disorderly, but we read the record of

his misdoings with a languid interest
because after all we must read some

thing, and the paper is a capital refuge
from the club bore. Anything is better

just now' than the Fiscal question: even

a debate in the German Reichstag begins
to wear an aspect of novelty by compari-

son. Some fellow’s get their hair cut, and
others get their nails cut. just for laek

of something else to do. The same re-

mark generally applies to having your
hat ironed. One man’s idleness makes

another man’s work.

It is delightful to have really nothing

particular to do, and to settle down in

a big armchair, with a pipe and a book
and a glass of something at your elbow.

In some such mood 1 have been dipping
into Sir Samuel Hall’s

“ Oxford Move-

ment.” He is not as gossipy as dear old

Mozley, who was a regular o’.l woman

for anecdote, and he writes too much like
a judge summing up to make really
chatty reading. But be has one or two

good things about W. G. Ward. \\ hat a

strange mixture Ward was! He con-

vulsed all Oxford by his fiery advocacy
of clerical celibacy, and submitted to be

deprived of his degrees and publicly cen-

sured, and all the time he was himself
engaged to be married. He did not men-

tion this fact, we are told, for fear it
might prejudice bis argument.

Music and Drama

I think there are is many fine plays
produced nowadays as ever were pro-
duced since the Elizabethan period. So

far as public taste is concerned, it is
quite recognised that public taste Hue-
tuates. There are periods of depression,
and there are times when Che public has

a nearer and better view of what is

good and true.—Mr Martin Harvey, in-

terviewed in the “Manchester Courier.”

J*

The difficulties of a manager who is

also actor, acting-manager, and money-
taker are illustrated by Miss Soldene in
an anecdote of Mr. Harry Webb, of ’ Two
Dromios ’ fame, who filied all these posi-
tions in a company on tour under his

management. “One night (the bill was

‘Macbeth’!, during a lull at the receipt
of custom, he ran up and peeped through
the bull’s-eye window of the centre boxes

to have a look at the Witches scene.

Horror! He could only see two witches.
Rushing round to the stage, he shouted,
* Where’s the third witch ? Where on

earth’s the third witch? Fine him. fine

him! ’ ‘You’re the third witch, sir,’ re-

plied the stage-manager.’*

J*

An anecdote of -Tohn Ryder shows the

ease with which that important artist

could produce the evidences of grief. Says
Miss Soldene: “On Feb. 10. 1868 I. by
appointment, met Mr. John Ryder on the

stage of the Queen’s Theatre, to hear his

opinion. He asked me what could I do?
I said ‘Nothing.’ He gave me the Portia

speech. ‘The quality of mercy.’ etc., to

read. After I got through, he walked up
and down for a minute or two. then

stopped. ’ You have tears in your voice.’

he said: ‘are your tears near the sur-

face? Can you cry easily?’ I could not

tell him. ‘Look at me,’ said he, -smiling,
and, reciting a few lines, the tears ran

down his face as freely and as miserably
as possible."

J*

Mrs. Kendal recalled a fateful inci-

dent of her earlier life in presenting the

prizes at the chrysanthemum show of

the Scottish Horticultural Association

in Edinburgh on Thursday. When the

Haymarket company went to Edin-

burgh some years ago. she said, its

members were entertained to a picnic,
and one year it was held just below

Arthur’s Seat. While the preparations
were in progress the younger members

of the company strolled away, and on

the very top of Arthur’s Seat a young
man proposed to a young woman and

was accepted. She would not tell who

the young man was, because he ought
to have been there beside her on the

platform. She had been looking for him

everywhere. “He was far more atten

five on the day of the picnic.” added the

popular act ress. smilingly.

Misfortune has dogged the steps of

Wirth Bros.’ Circus I’roprietary ever

since it landed at fie Bluff nearly a

fortnight ago. First the lioness mu'e

a meal of its two cubs, then an ex-

pressman’s horse took fright at the

elephants, a law suit ensuing; then the

tent, was blown to ribbons at Gore: amt

now a fourth loss is reported. One of

the best jumping horses was observed

to be walking lame after th- loncimling
performance in InvereargiTi. The ani-

mal was. however, trucked next morning,
but on arrival at Gore it was unable to

shift. A veterinary examination reveal-

ed that a leg had been broken, an I th •
animal spared the manager the pain of

destroying it by succumbing before it

was taken from the truck. This succes-

sion of misfortunes is certainly a poor
welcome to the show in New Zealand.

Letters to band by the late ’Frisvo

mail intimate that Miss Madeline Rovle.
daughter of Mr J. ( . Williamson s New

Zealand representative, has been doing
some excellent work in London, and pro
inises a successful career in the musical

world (writes our New Zealand corres-

pondent). Three and a-half years ago
Miss ItoyU went home to complete her
education as a pianist, after being many

years one of Herr Kretehmann’s best

pupils. In London she has been studv-

ing under Mr Franklin Taylor and Ma-

thens. two of the world's greatest
teachers. Miss Koyle has been remark-

ably well received at several coacerta

lately, including a recent one at Queen’s
Hall, on which occasion she was accord-
ed four encores a triumph for a young
performer against a number of |H>pulac
vocal artists.

J* 3

When the Royal Comic Opera Com-

pany takes wing, it always supplies an
instance of the large amounts which Mr.
J. C. Williamson pays out. as a matter
of course, for travelling expenses. Their

trip to New Zealand upon which they
Started in Wellington last week (a com-

pany of ninety) will cost for the round

trip from Melbourne to New Zealand
through the colony and back to Sydney
considerably over £2OOO in fares alone,
without reckoning in the e\|>enditure on

freight by steam and rail for scenery and

baggage. It. is safe to say that there is
no other manager in the world who
would spend such a large sum for ths
sake of sending a single company on *

three months' tour of a country boasting
less than a million inhabitants. Ilia

company were due to open in Wellington
on Wednesday of this week in “The

HIS MAJESTY’S THEATRE.

EVERY EVENING AT 8.

THE B ROUGHF LEM MIN<l
COMEDY COMPANY.

i-nder the Direction of Mr Herbert

Flemming.

TO-NIGHT. TO-NIGHT.

LAST NIGHT OF

MRS. GORRINGE’S NECKLACB.

SATURDAY, JANUARY 5.

FOR 3 NIGHTS ONLY.
First Production hi New Zealand of

WHAT WOULD A GENTLEMAM
DO ?

A New Play in 3 Acts, by Gilbert Dayht
from the Apollo Theatre. lx»ndon.

PRICES AS USUAL.

Box Plan at Wildman and Arey’s.
Day Sales at His Majesty’s Cafe.

SPENCER
PIANOS

JOHN SCENCBR t Ct

By Special Appointment

Pianoforte to H.R.H.

ttje Princess of Wales.

OVER 3000 SOLD
Di NEW ZEALAND.

New Models, just landed, from £4O,

Or,

On the Hire System of Purchase, fro®

£1 4s. a month.

SOLE AGENTS-

London & Berlin Piano Ck
QUEEN-STREET.
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Orchid.*' as the forerunner of a reper-
toire w dich includes such favourite* as

••The Gotintrr Girl/’ “I'he (‘ingalee,*’ and

“La Mascutt

J* J*

Mi>s Emily £oldene, whose matinee at
the Palace. London. was most successful,
has some interesting reminiscences of

great ringers. " Mme. Tietjens* corsets
were dreadfully stiff, laced dreadfully

.tight, ami audibly creaked. She never

appeared without a lave pocket-handker-
chief. princess or ]>easant it was all the

same; alike in the agonies of Donna

Anna the grandeur of Fidelio, the dun-

geon of Marguerite, clinging to the Gross
in " Robert Ic Diable.” or frantically en-

treating her lover in "The Huguenots.”
alio carried her costly inouchoir. ami her

s<•itfure. uiu.hr any stress of emotion or

danger, was always perfect. not a hair

d:sturl»ed. On the other hai’»l. Mme.

Grisi. so inimitable and careful in her

art. wa« careless to a fault as to her per-
sonal appearance. ami never, even at a

morning concert, had her bonnet quite
straight. *’

*

, Miss Ash Wynne’s recollections of

Stephanos in "The Sign of the Cross’

are serio-comic. She learned how to

give the screams of agony of the unfor-

tunate young Christian martyr by stab-

bing her own uni with a strong needle

— a i-niel method, but effectual —in the

privacy of a room at the top of th

hou*e. One night, in struggling with

the jailors in the torture scene, her wig
4.i me off. ard when she fell on the

ground there was a space of a foot
b: t ween* Stephanos's "proud young
head*’ an 1 his "rich dark lock*.** Many
unknown admirers of Miss Ash wynne

used to wait at the stage door when

the wa< playing in "The Sign’* to se •
how' she looked after being tortured.

On one occasion an old lady, who had

been much impressed with the play,
paid how much she would like to go be-
hind the scenes, to see "the machine
that did the The young
actress told her quietly that Miss Ash-

wynne was the only machine employed
bv the management.

Mr Julius Knight, now en route tor

Australia. via the United States, will

sjsmd a fortnight or so in New York,

bu>king round and paying particular at-

tention to the manner in which the

American stage managers produce their

plays. While there he will have an op-

portunity of seeing Kyrle Bel Tew star-

ring in "The Exploits of Brigadier
Gerard.** one of the four new plays Mr

Knight brings with him to Australia. In

two of the others --*’ Robin Hood’’ and
’’ Rattles.” Mr Knight has already seen

Mr Lewi* Waller and Mr Gerald du

Manner in the leading characters, so

that he has boon able to compare his

pr<bq>evtivr interpretations of the part
with those of players already familiar

with them, and such a comparison is

always a valuable aid to an actor.

Thousands of his admirers throughout
Australasia will be. glad to know that

Mr Adrew Mark, tiie popular Iririi-
Anuri.au singing comedian. who has

already an enviable reputation out here,

is returning in a few months to fill an-

other engagement with Mr J. C. \Vil-
Lainson. with a new company and a re-

pit»drv «*f new piece-.

* '

rAfr VT. **. Gilb**rt h.i< been triling the

•'Daily Mail" a >v«»r\ of "The Mikado.’

that ha* a piqtrain flavour. "It was

f»ug»fes*trM I » us.” s.ii-l Mr* Gilbert, "that

it vKonid U* a proper thing to introduce

the Mikado*? entrance with appropri-
ate nutric. A friend at the Japanese
L« nation *ii"ge<tei-l. ’Win- not the Jap-
anese National Antb« in.’words and mu-

>i« A- -capital idea. I thought. ‘Yon
dictate t?ie words to me,’ 1 said, 'ami

hum the air to Sullivan.’ s<» it wa<

done: and that air and those words

hare I « »-n Ming and |»L<y»-d somewhere

aln:**-t nightly for many year* in thea-
tres ami rr»|>v<table drawing-room*, and
Feveral ehtirrii bazaars. But a year or

tu«» after the production of "The

Mikado, a correspondent sent me a
German new»pa|>er containing an inter-

view with a Japanese diplomatist »m

the r.-vjit product ion* of "The Mikado’

in Berlin. ’Yew/ raid the diplomatist,
•there i- milch to admire in th- accuracy
of detail in gesture. costume. amt
<.-eni ry, I ay> quip* fit a losr' to UM?

dercand why rhe author chose to in-
trcdu'.e the Miered person of the Mikado

with the music and the womls of the
most ribald song ever sung in the most
reckless tea-houses of Japan.’ prac-
tical joke on the part of my la*gatiou
friend.”

J» J®

Nothing, writ 's Mr. George Tallis, was

lacking in the production- of "Mother
Goose*’ at Her Majesty’s Theatre, Mel-

Imurne. on Saturday (22nd December)
to make the performance a notable suc-

cess. and to stamp the pantomime as one
of the very b st that Mr. J. William-
son has ever put on. With excellent
foundations, in the shape of a book that
t-dls a connected story in a really hu-
morous way. a superstructure has been
built up that displays all the very best

characteristics of its type—excellent
socialities, artistic novelties, gorgeous
dressing and mounting, a strong singing
east, dashing dance-, much tine comedy
work, ami a generally finislied stage man-

agement which reflected the greatest
credit upon Mr. G.rard Coventry. Some

of the novelties, notably the very effec-
tive Swing Song, in which the chorus
-wing out over the orchestra on long
lines lit by multi-coloured electric lights,
were cheered to the echo by a delighted
house, while others, ami especially the

ludicrous imitations of a horse and don-

keys by Messrs. Queen and la* Brun,
evoked inextinguishable laughter, the

first entrance of the asinine pair when

they are run down by a motor car keep-
ing the house in a roar of merriment for

many minutes. Mr. Harry Phydora. in

the name part, more than fully realised
the high expectations formed of him as a

comedian. Miss Florence Young’s prin-
cipal b«\v was an instant success, the en-

thusiasm for Imt impersonation growing
steadily as the evening proceed d. Miss

Olive Morrell was dainty and charming
as the principal girl. Mr. Harry Shine

was intensely funny in a part that suited

him down to the ground, and Mr. Victor
Loydall scored heavily as a typical
Scotch coimdian. The singing and danc-

ing were strong attractions, the "Moon

Dear** Itallad of Miss Young making a

specially big hit. while the scenery, the

dressing and the mounting generally
were on an exceptionally high level of
excellence.

To al! playgoer* in towns to be visited

by the Brough-Flemming Comedy Com-

pany on the present N.Z. tour '(which

commenced in Auckland on Boxing
Night i, this paper confidently recom-

mends "Dr. Wake’s Patient.” It is a

clean, fresh, wholesome comedy of the

highest class. The management are in-
deed fortunate to have so excellent an

opportunity of showing their abilities,
and the public can be warmly congratu-
lated on being afforded the chance of

seeing so clever a specimen of the art of

play writing. The plot has been brielly
epitombed in a previous issue, but no

such synopsis of the story of the play
can do justice to the excellence, of the

character drawing, which is always firm,

mostly original, and in one or two not-

able instances really brilliant. Homely
Farmer Wake is so exceedingly lovable,

and has so many intensely human traits,
that we easily overlook the fact that

he is drawn somewhat on the fanciful
side. It is a part which tits Mr. Flem-

ming like the proverbial glove, and he

d«>es pretty well what he wishes with

the emotions of the audience, now mak-

ing them laugh, now' producing tears,

ami in the two supremest moments of

the play, thrilling them to that chill

shiver of the spine which i* only pro-
dueed by perfection, whether it is in

ringing, acting, art. or the sublimity of
nature.

Dutt* Winterton is also an rx< ? -dingly
tine part, ami it would be "absolutely”—
as he would say—imp<>s*ibh* to prai-e
too highly the work of Mr. Gregan Mc-

Mahon. Ifis impersonation i— as lv*
would put it--"absolutely” fine. Mrs.

Btough. who was warmly weleonfed. has

a most excellent part, which -he plays
|wrfe«t!y. and the only weaknesses of

the cast* are the Earl of >t. Aubyn —

nnlly -liockingiy weak —and a tendency
to buffoon an excellent little part of a

ponqxHfU bishop.
"Mrs. (vorringe’s Necklace” replaces

"Dr. Wak»’’ this (Wednesday) evening,
and as i* comes straight from Wynd-
h«?n’s. London, is an assured su<*ces<.

At a dinner of the GUI of
which he the gue-t of the evening.
Mr. Hall_<ai.p*_*aid: "1 will venturi* to
tell you «»( a. few storie* fr«>m my own

• xprriei);e of the theatre during the last

twenty years-, and leave jou to dyaw

>
.
vears

ago. when' 1 was an almost \inkndwn
author, 1 produced my first play. The
condition* under which it was produced
were as unfd\ fiucable as can be imagined.
In spite of this we had on the first night
a tiiumphant success. 1 do not remein-
-Ih‘| a play which was received with what
seemed to be more genuine enthusiasm,
lhe papers the next morning reviewed it
with delirious rapture. 1 fondly imag-
ined 1 had opened up a new career, my

manager thought bis foot was on the

rung of fortune’s ladder. The second

night, in a house capable of holding
A* 250.

jve opened to receipts amounting
tu X‘27. and after dragging on a miser-
able existence for eight weeks, we "shut

down
’*

to a loss of £3OOO. This illus-
trates the general unreliability of a first-
night vei’.liet. Sixteen years later I

produced a play under the most favour-
able conditions of leading West-end man-

agement. and it brought me more money*
than 1 should care to reveal to the in-
come tax-collector. All the first-night
audience said my play was an utter and

abject failure. The next morning the

newspapers, without any exception, tore
my play to rags. On the second night
wp opened to the record takings of the

theatre, and for eighty nigths we played
to the utmost capacity of the bouse.* I
think that we have some reason to be
downhearted, not only as to th? verdict
of some first-night audiences, but also on

t,le.jfecla«jiie on first
nights in Tbniion' although XvitTiin’ ejr-
tain-limits the elnt]ue mai- l»e neeessary,
if only as a set-off against the stolid-ita-
differenee of-the otv\i|»aiits of the stulls,
or the booing of the boys in the gallery.
Two or three months ago I eame to Lon-

don to produce a new play. and. oh jny
arrival 1 received a letter from a

which ran something like this: ••Dear

Sir,—Perhaps yon remember that I was

a super at sueli-and-such a theatre so

many years ago, when you produced s'ueh
and such a play. 1 am now out of a

billet; but 1 know a Jot of good men,
and if you think you would like to

make it worth my while, on the first

night of your new play. 1 shall be glad
to give you a hand.’’ 1 handed that let-

ter to the manager of the theatre at

which my play was produced, and 1 have
excellent reason to believe that it was

my correspondent ami not my play who

got the benefit of the hand.’’ ‘

x.

Under the spreading Christmas-tree
The little children stand,

But none is happy unless he

Has a box of soldiers in each pocket, as

many apples and oranges and nuts as

he can slip underneath his waistcoat
without being seen, a toy goat, a ditto

monkey, a train, a magic-lantern—-
And some sweetstuff in each hand!

WE HAVE HAD
A PROSPEROUS YEAR!

The Country has experienced a most favourable season as regards
weather, and the satisfactorily high prices for Farm Products have been
well maintained.

NOW IS THE TIME

TO SPEND A LITTLE EXTRA

ON THE HOME.

John Court, Ltd.
anBOBBHnHB SKMMnaB

DO A BIG TRADE

IN FURNISHING
DRAPERY.

FLOORCLOTHS CARPETS
HEARTHRUGS DOOR SLIPS
HALL CURTAINS TABLE COVERS
LACE CURTAINS BEDDING

WIRE MATTRESSES

Ready made WINDOW BLINDS ?"mpi. te

Etc., etc.

Orders by Post receive prompt and careful attention.
Goods well and strongly packed.

ZV TERMS.—Cash with order or business reference.

Freight or postage paid by

John Court, Ltd.
Drapers QUEEN STREET.

A ,

SQ
-

L
-

Q BY WIWAll Jewellers 3E7 /3U

WHO CAN SHOW ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUES,
FIRST THROUGHOUT THE EMPIRE. .

’*»EDAI_S WHEN-KVER EXHIBITED, I
Given Wrrn Eacn Watch. 'w
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MUSINGS and MEDITATIONS

By Dog Toby -

THE NEW CHUM.

I have just received some letters about

a young English lad who has failed in his

Army examinations, and whose parents

feel that the best thing for him is to go

to New Zealand. And what delightful
letters they are: how they breathe the

spirit of a refined English home. The

father, a brave old soldier, writes a

strong, sensible letter:—“l don't sup-

pose you remember Percy: he was only a

boy when you left. He has grown up to

be a strong, manly hid, and I hope he

>ill run straight. He has not got too

much scholarship, though he is brightand

intelligent; but they don't seem to care

much now whether an officer is a sports-

man and a gentleman, they seem only to

want bookworms. It was very different

in my day,” and the brave old man runs

on to express the opinion that the whole
Service is going to the dogs. Times

change, and we are too radical and too

reformed now to care as much as we used

to about the honour of the Service. The

mother will write a long, chatty letter,

saying she is sure the examination was

not quite fair. Percy knew really a great

deal more than some, of the men who

passed. But they all think lie will do

well in New Zealand; he is so bright and
clever. Alas! my dear madam, brains

developed under the English public school

system and the sporting instincts fos-

tered in an English country house donot

count for as much in a new country as

sheer grit and knowing how to take ad-

vantage of opportunities. And the sister

Madge, who was always rather a tom-

boy, "is sure her brother will have a rip-

ping time, and she only wishes she was

going with him. She tells you she knew

Percy would never pass for the Army, as

he hates books as much as she does, rind

she tells vou all about the new curate

and how different he is to the dear old

rector, and asks you if you remember

the old mulberry tiee. and the haymak-

ing. and a lot of ether things that make

you think and think, and wonder if after

all you are as happy here as you were at

home.

And in due time the lad will come out.

He will bring with him the usual new

chum outfit of perfectly useless articles—-

a thermometer to take bis temperature,

a compass, a weird an*l wonderful knife,

a perfectly useless box of tools, a medi-

cine chest full of compressed drugs, sil-

ver-topped bottles and ivory brushes, and

the inevitable india-rubber bath. His

friends will have equipped hint with all

the gear necessary for exploring strange

and savage
dimes’. But your heart goes

out to him: he is so jolly and light-
hearted. so confident that he ean do any-

thing;
" don't you know,” so trustful of

others and honourable in huhself. Of

course, he will take a farm, and equally,
of course, he will neglect all your good
advice, atxl he will pay double for most

things, and will be regarded as a heaven-

sent blessing by all the people who have

horses and cow's and other domestic pets
to dispose- of. But it will do him no

harm: he is learning, and all education

worth having must be paid for. in spite
of State schools and education bills, and,

above all. he is learning to do things for

himself. When you next meet him he

will strike you as being more manly and

independent, and a trifle shrewder than of

yore. He will have a hard time at first,

and the dinner will generally consist of

fried steak and strong tea: but he will

lie trappy and healthy, and his farm will

begin to bring something in. and the

settlers round will take to him. and in

time he will marry a good sensible colo-

nial girl and he will cease to be a new

chum, and others will lie writing to him

in turn to look after their sons, who have
failed for the Army and are going out to

the colony.
It is lads like this who made New Zea-

land when pioneering meant more than a

trip in an ot-ean liner'and a settled coun-

try to come to. They wen- not afraid of

putting their hand to anything: they
cleared bur forests, founded our towns,
made our* roads, and built up our great

houses of business. They fully deserved

the success which attended their efforts.

Let us hope their spirit is still alive

amongst us, and that we may welcome

many Percys to our shores, with their

strange outfits, their very English ex-

pressions, ami their singular innocence in

matters agricultural, but with their real

grit and high sense of honour, and that

British pluck that overcomes all ob-

stacles.

ON WOMAN.

The sapient individual who remarked

that women were of two kinds, plain and

coloured, hardly went far enough. Some

women are both. All our modern aids

to beauty have not yet solved the prob-
lem of giving ns eternal youth and love-
liness. The mere man is alike impressed
and bewildered by the eternal feminine

aud all that goes to make it. Enterpris-
ing firms occasionally post me. along
with catalogues of seeds and saddlery,
catalogues of essentially feminine gear.

I hope they do not post these same docu-
ments to Sergeant Hendry or District

Judge Kettle. We can never hope to

analyse the secret of woman’s charm,
and yet how potent it is, and how many
little things go to make it. Hair nets

and crinkly pins, mysterious things called

“pads,” funny little curlers made of

some springy stuff that shoots across

the room if you rightly manipulate it
between your finger and thumb. These

things are greater puzzles to the male
mind than the decisions given in our

local police courts. Fashions change with
bewildering rapidity. A woman’s sleeves

are sometimes puffed out at the shoulder,
sometimes at the elbow, and Sometimes
at the wrist. A. man will stick to his

long slecver.” but a woman’s sleeves

will sometimes disappearaltogether. Then

they buy' long gloves in a vain endeavour
to solve the ever-tantalizing puzzle of

how to make both ends meet. The most

hideous fashion will be adopted so it

be the fashion. I can remember the day
of a certain

"

ornament
” known as a

dress improver, the chief object of the

improvement seming to lie like the object
of the Lords' improvement to the Edu-

cation Bill—to provide something to bo

sat upon.

You ean never argue with a woman,

you will never try to if you are wise. I

ean remember going to an entertainment
with a club friend, and paying double
what we should have paid because the

young lady at the ticket office explained
that she had no change. I can remember

she raised her muff to the level of her

eyes, and looked most bewitchingly over

the top while she explained that we

surely didn’t want her to do anything
so. purely commercial as hunt about, for
change for a sovereign. When we got
inside my friend remarked: “It strikes
me there were three muffs in that busi-
ness.”

A passion for analysis and definition
is the bane of modern life. When wc try
to find out the reason for the charm of

anything beautiful.. the eharm usually
disappears under the process. We say

women are credulous, but we welcome
the credulity that takes the form of a

belief in ourselves. And, thank Heaven,

they don’t reason; they only love. The

mere man. rough, clumsy, uncouth, un-

tidy in the house, but with a blundering,
stupid, big kindliness, is still a hero to

some dainty, loving woman. Her confi-
dent assurance taht we are really much
smarter than Smith, who has got the

better of us in the last deal, that we are

heaps and heaps better at public speak-
ing than Brown, whose practised oratory
is at once our envy and despair, soothes

our wounded pride and helps Us to be-

lieve in ourselves.’’ When wc have made

our century we look to the pavilion
for applause; when we have been bowled

first ball, we go to the one woman in

the world who we know will assure us

tlrat it was a horrid sneaking thing and
not fair at all.

As I sit in the twilight and think on

past mistakes and past successes, my

thoughts go back long ago to one who

wotikl have understood, to one who

would have appreciated. For the sake

of the one 1 would fain pay tribute to

all. We live ill a world dull aud dreary
enough, with much that is drab-toloured
aud commonplace. It is the dear, loving.

unreasouiMg 'creatures, with their unex-

plained vagaries. their torturing anxie-
ties over hats and dresses 41ml lacy
things, hut with their strong'ufTections.
their devotions aud their lieiiefs, that

make our life worth living, that give us

courage and strength to face the world,

and tenderness and love for our fellow

ire::

NEW ZEALAND EXHIBITION.

LARGE HOLIDAY ATTENDANCE.

NEW YEAR ATTRACTIONS.

(By Telegraph.—Own Correspondent J

CHRISTCHURCH, Saturday.

The attendance at the Exhibition dur-

ing the five days which ended on Friday
night, as recorded by the turnstiles, was

76,614, which is largely in excess of the

total for any previous successive six

days sine? the first week of the Exhibi-
tion’s progress. To-day, again, there

was a very large attendance, and the

crowds of visitors to the city enjoyed
the various entertainments and spec-
tacles of interest which the great show

affords.

The sports grounds were the scene of
an athletic meeting, which was excel-

lently organised by the Pioneer Amatuir

Bicycle and Athletic Chib. There was a

very good attendance, considering the

strong counter-attractions of the cricket
match, and some intere-ting contests

were witnessed.
Great interest is taken by visitors in

the splendid collection of pictures in the

art gallery, and this part of the Exhibi-
tion is always largely patronised. The

Hon. W. Kidston (Premier of Queens-
land) expressed surprise and gratifica-
tion at the extent of the collection and

the excellence of the works comprised.
On his return to Queensland he will en-

deavour to induce the art societies there

to make a selection of the pictures on

view. Besides the British court. Mr.

Kidston was very much impressed with
the fine display that is being made by
Canada.

A chamber music concert this after-

noon and an orchestral and vocal concert

this evening delighted satisfactory audi-

ences.

Although the fire-walkers have now

gone, the party of nearly 30 Fijians who

came first to the Exhibition still remain,
and their entertainments in the form of

native songs and dances are always much

appreciat d. The Fijians have made nu-

merous friends in Christchurch, whom

they entertain 011 “off” occasions with

songs and “kava” drinking in the quaint
Fijian house which they have built for
themselves on the grounds. The Niue

Islanders are also a most interesting

people, who show much dexterity in mak-

ing hats and model canoes.

“Wonderland” has found its projected
floral fete too large an affair to oigauise
within a week of the last carnival, and a

postponement has been made till Thurs-

day. January 10.

There will be no lack of amusements

at the Exhibition during the next few

weeks. The New Year will l»c welcomed

in by a display of Pain’s famous fire-

works. starting at half past ten p.m. on

Monday. From a position near the

Maori pa 18 special displays will b'

given by Messrs. Pain and Sons during
their Exhibit ion season, and some highly
elaborate and dazzling effects are pro-

mised.

At the Scottish Society’s “gathering
of the clans ’ on January 1 and 2 nearly
200 competitors will take part in High-
land games and dances, pipe music, solos

on the great Highland warpipe, and other
distinctive competitions.

The great dog show on January 3 and
4 is certain to attract a large attend-

ance. .
The approaching band coldest is also

bung looked forward to with great in-

terest. Lieutenant Bentley, of Sydney,
has been appointed judge of the quick-
step marching and selection competi-
tions. and tile North Island Brass Band

Association has |»een asked to appoint
two other judges for tl»e solo contest.

The Besses* o’ the Barn Band, who ar-

rive on January 10 for their fortnight’s
season, attained a unique record in the

history of bands in !8!»2. uhen their vic-

tory in the Bellevue contest made them

the holders of every challenge cup in

Great Britain. Between the years 1884

and 1892 the band competed in 105 con-

tests. with the following results: First

prizes 74. second prizes 13, third

nine, fourth four, fifth two, tixth

one, nil two. In addition they
weal 44 special prizes offered in “own
selection” competitions. The Im nd ral -
lied off prizes to the value of £1504, and

in the test piec' competitions prizes to

the amount of £1490. Out of 58 succes-

sive competitions they took 46 first prices
and 25 specials against all the leading
bands of the United Kingdom.

BABY’S CLOTHES.

Baby’s Clothes must never l»e washed

with Alkaline Soaps or Soap Powders. They
always leave an irritant in the fabric.

SAPON—the now Oatmeal Washing reor-
der—never leaves anything in the clothes
which can harm the most delicate skin.

To wash baby’s clothes ami cot-trhnnilngs.
soak for an hour in a solution of SAPON;

then transfer to a lather of SAPON and

water, aud work them lightly in the suds.

Rinse through clear water; dry, aud iroii
in the usual way.

if your Grocer docs not stock SAPON,
semi us his name and address. SAPON,
Limited. P.O. Box G35, Wellington.

District Land Office, Au.-k’vnl.

IStli Decentb-i. tbai.

Notice Is hereby given ' bat the sa <* of
the undermentioned lots will take place at

this office 011 Friday, 2511 i January. I‘Mff, at

It a.in. Town of Raweue — Lot 243, 23

perches, upset price £5 19/6; Lot 246. 20

perches. £5 1/; Motatau S.D., Section 2,

Block XII. 206 acres, £103; seven milra

from Towai. Posters can l»c seen at all

post offices. Copies can be on ap-

plication here.

J AMES M ACKENEIE.

Commissioner of Crown Lamia.

“rrilE THAMES DEEP LEVELS ENAR
X LING ACT. 1906,” AND Till!

QUEEN OF BEAUTY EXTENDED
SPECIAL CLAIM.

P.y instructions •of the Warden of (ho

Haurak* Mining District, acting under tin?
authority of the above-mentioned Act. Mes-
srs Read. Gillespie, and Co., win sell by
Public Auction, at the Warden's Court,

Thames, on THURSDAY, the 10th day (>f

January, 1907, at the hour of noon, tho

Improvements existing 'in the parcel of

Land described in the Schedule to the

said Act; ami known as the Queen of

Beauty Extended Special Claim, excepting
nevertheless the area, one acre two roods

and five perches, or thereabouts, as men-

tioned in the said Schedule. The plan of

rhe laud ami the particulars, terms, and

conditions of sale are deposited, aud may l»«

inspected at, the Warden’s Office, amt at

the Office of the Auctioneers.
IL S. BUSH.

Warden.

Warden’s Office. Thames,
loth December. 1906.

•JJANK OF JJEW gOUTII
Established 1817.

Bond Office:
GEORGE-ST., SYDNEY.

Paid-up Capital £2,000,00*

Reserve Fund £1,450.VUJ
Reserve Liability of Pro-

prietors £2.(00,00®

x £5,450.000

DIRECTORS:

THE HON. CHARLES K. MACKELLAR.

M.L.C., President
THE HON. REGINALD JAMES BLACK,

m.l.c.

SIR JAMES R. FAIRFAX. Kt.

RICHARD BINNIE. Esq.
HON. SIR NORMAND MACLAC.HN, Kt..

M.L.C.
SENATOR THE HON. JAMES THOMAS

WALKER
AUDITORS:

Harrington Palmer, Esq.
Frederick W. Uther, Esq.
London Office: OLD BROAD-ST.

With Brandies In all the Australian States.
New Zealand and FIJI; and Agencies ami

Correspondents throughout Tasmania,
the United Kingdom. Europe. India, China,

Japan, and the East, Africa, Canada, tha
United States, South America, Honolulu,

and the West Tedies.
The Bank allows interest on Fixed De*

posits, Collects for Its Customers Dlrl-

donds 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 Nvte%
negotiable throughout the World,

J. RUSSELL FRENCH,
General Manager.

to cold and damp cause*

J Rheumatism. The skin cannot give
<»IT tho excess uric add, ami It becomes de*

posited in the blood. RIIEUMO will qnlcklJl
cure the trouble. All chemists and storey
2/6 and 4/6.
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Children's Page

COUSINS’ BADGES.

Cousins requiring badges are requested
to send an addressed envelope, when the

badge will be forwarded by return mail.

COUSINS’ CORRESPONDENCE.

Owing to the Christinas and New

Year holidays, all letters to

Cousin Kate will be held over till

next week.

The Four Kings of Candyland.

By C. H. Bennett.

Onee upon a time the Bluebell Fairy
was offended, and sad results ensued.

The King and Queen of Candyland sent

the Lord High Chancellor down to the

Bluebell wood the day after their first-

born came into the world to ask the.
Fairy if she would be so kind as to be-

stow as much courage on the heir-ap-
parent as she could conveniently spare;
but, having just packed up a fairy gift
for the little fellow that would have

suited him a hundred times better, she

flew out of her Bluebell in a great pas-

sion at the Chancellor, and told him

to get out of her wood at once, for he

was so ugly and stupid she could not

bear the sight of him. “And tell the

King,” said she, “that the Prince shall

grow up bold enough, if only he is

christened by the name of Longnose.”
So Longnose the Prince was called, and

bold enough he was growing, when a se-

cond Prince was born, whom both King
and Queen wished to be a courtier. Down
went the Chancellor to be wood, just as

the Bluebell Fairy had cut out a large
piece of Honesty that would have fitted

the baby Prinee all the days of his

life. Still she promised that if they
would christen the child by the odd
name of Greathead, he should

certainly grow up a very

smooth-spoken sort of Prim e.

Well, after a few years, came a third
Prinee; and this time they all went

down to the Bluebell wood in great
state—King, Queen, Lord Chancellor,

and Court —to ask for the Poet's gift
but, having just corked up a bottle of

Industry, for the baby, she was so of-

fended this time that, after crying out,
“Call him Longears. arid be off!” she

flew back to her Bluebell, drew its

leaves round her, and never allowed any
Candylanders to see or spake with her

any more.

So, when a fourth Prince came they
could not find the Fairy; ami, after

waiting a year and a day for her, as this

youngest son promised to be neither
bold, polite, nor poetic, they called him
Slow, and by that name he was known

for ever so long after. Perhaps it Was

well for them that the Fairy had gone

away, for they found, in course of time,
that their Brave prince had a Nose two

yards long, and their Courteous prince's
Hands wore as long as his arm, ami that
their Poet prince had a huge pair of
Ears, as rough and as hairy as a don-

key’s.
These were the sad results that en-

sued from offending the Fairy, ami sad

enough the Candylanders thought them,
when, from very grief, the old King and

Queen fell ill and died, leaving the king-
dom between their three sons, and only
reserving a sterile, rocky, little north

end bit for Slow, hardly enough excuse

for his wearing a crown, let alone paying
for it.

But that brings us to the Sandy land-

ers and their Giant. In Sandyland
nothing would grow but weeds, and not

many of them: so the Sandylanders,
who were so rich, fat and selfish, when

the Gia»t helped them, became poor,

thin, and sorry after he had gone away.

He would not have deserted them if

they had treated him well: and after

bringing them such heaps of gold, silver,
and precious stones from the great
mountain over which rises the Sun, he

thought to rest himseif a little, while

they greedily sought for more. They
made him work for them night and day :
and, although he was as good tempered a

Giant as you would even wish to find, he
ran away from them into a cave up the

mountain where no one eared to go.

and there, gathering to him for play-
mates a thousand leopards, left the silly
Sandylanders to their own devices.

If their King was not so thin as

they were, he was quite as miserable,
for his subjects, all abused him for al-

lowing them to be so selfish and wicked

to the Giant; and. although they did

not cry out against his only daughter,
Daisy, the Princess, they insisted upon
offering her as a prize to the first bold

man who should bring the Giant back.

They might as well have done a little
work for themselves, only that did not

occur to them; for now the Giant was

gone away, the only question was, “who
will fetch him back?” There he sits

in his dark rave glaring at all intru-

ders.

The Bandylanders will not. I am sure,

for there are only two inhabitants of

that country; and I think you will

agree with me that they could not do

much against any giant; nor the Handy-
landers, for they are such a race of

cowards as to run away from each other;
so. of course, they ran away from the
Giant. As to the Four Kings of Can-

dyland. with Princess Daisy for a prize,
we shall see. There is the old Sandy-
land King at the door of his palace
pointing to them as they come in proces-

sion. while Ihe Princess implores him

to deliver her from the attentions of

finch an ugly set of Kings; but as her

father invites them in to dinner, Prin-

cess Daisy is rather to le

pitied, I think. Shall Longnose
conquer? The Princess hopes
not: he, bold King, felt certain

that he should; the more when, at the
mouth of the Giant’s eave, he killed

<‘very one of the thousand leopards with-

out got ting a scratch; but when the

Giant pooped nut to see who had been

killing his pets, he was so put, out at

the absurd length of the famous nose,

that he eaught hold of it very rudely
and swung King Longnose back to Can-

dyland.

Will Greathead persuade? he could
persuade almost anybody. still he had a

difficulty with the Giant, who might,
and. indeed, would, have gone back with
the King if he had not caught sight
of his monstrous hands; but they so

offended him that he just struck Great-

hand a blow’ with his fist and olf ho

flew to join his brother.

Will Bigears charm this Giant ? He

Bang a sweet song to him. and pleased

him very much; yet when the donkey s

ears came in view his pleasures were

brought so suddenly to an end that he

could think of nothing better to do man,

taking up the Poet king by these ears

and leaning far over the mountain, to

drop him in Candyland too. So all had

failed but Slow, and he went up the

mountain at last, without weapons, or

compliments, or beautiful songs; but

the Giant, looking at him. and seeing a

man who could Im i brave without wearing
such great hands, and who. although he

sang no sweet ballads, at all events had

not donkey’s ears, took a notion into

his head that this was a King io be be-

lieved in. So as soon as Slow had prom-
ised that he should never be ill treated

again, he called out:
“Your name shall be Speedwell: you

shall be my King, and I will carry you
down on my shoulder.”

So it was only Slow, when he became

Speedwell, who brought the* < riant back.
The King of Sandyland, feeling that

he could not manage the Giant, gave

up the kingdom to Speedwell, on the

day of his marriage with Princess Dai-y:
and as for the older brothers, they were

so ashamed of their defeat that, as soon

as they heard how the I landy landers

had implored Speedwell to govern i hem,

as they could not. govern t Imnseh *“»,

Longnose, Greathead, and B gears gave

up ( ‘andyland to their young brother
without a word, and, moreover, went
over to Sandyland to dniire at Speed-
well's wedding. So that Speedwell the

King and Daisy the Queen ruled Sandy-
■and. Handyland. and afterwards ( audy-
land. for many a long year after.

The Fairy Ship.

(A Fairy Tale.)

In the olden limes, long ago. there
lived a fisherman ami his son .lack.

They dwelt on the seashore, in a little

black hut. an.l Jived on the iKlics that

they caught in the sen.

Now the fisherman was very cruel to

poor Jack. He used to use unkind

words to him beat him, and -*lar\c him.

Every day poor .lack had to sad out m

a little boat, long before it was light, ami

fish in the seas.

With him In* took a large basket, and

if he didn't till this with fish hi.s father

beat him and -ent him Slipperless to

bed.

One day when he was out in hi* boat

busy pulling in his nets, a lit th’ \ oi <

behind him cried:

•‘Cheer up. .lack. If you are brave f«»n

tune will soon come to you.”
He tured round quickly, and saw i

pretty little mermaid floating on thf
waters a few feet away from him.

“Dear .Maiden.” sakl Jack. is very
kind of yon to cheer me up.” and tlw a

joyfully: “Are you one of those <c.m

fairios ihat my poor dead mot h< r us«-3

to tell n»c about ?”

The mermaid laughed merrily.
“Yeis. Jack,” sin* -.aid, ‘ I am a *eF

fairy. Some day I will show you my

palace. But you must b<* patient .hiq

bra vp.”

With these words
s
hc <li>nppca red. ami

all Jack saw in the place wliere Rhe had

been wcr«‘ a few ripples upon I lip water

which flashed in the rays ol the setting

So glad was- Jack at the f.iiry\ w(rA<

Free! Free!
Jo the Sick and

Ailing Everywhere
THE CURE FOR YOUR DISEASE

\ Delivered Frew—Free for the

Asking—Froo to You.

ftTo the sick—the euftering-to every man and
woman victim of

g
organic disease—

local trouble or
broken general
health—Dr. Kidd’s
offer of free treat-
mentis givenin the

absolute faith and

sincere belief that

they can and will

stop disease, cure

it and lift yon up

again tohealthand
vigor. There is no

reason why you
shouldnotget well
if you will only
bring yourself to
take the free test
treatmentofthese

wonderful rem-
edies, no matter
what your doubts
may be.

I Want the Doubters

I want to give them the proof—the evidence
*nd the glory of new life in their own bodies—-
and I want to pay the cost of this proof-al! of

tt—to the very last cent —myself.
I have put my life into this work—l hold the

record of thousandsofcures—not ••

somebetter
”

—hut thousands of desperate sufferers, hearty
Jud strong and big and well; and their letters
are in my hands to prove every word I say.
Rheumatism, kidney troubles, heart disease,
partial paralysis, bladder troubles, stomach and
bowel troubles, piles, catarrh, bronchitis, weak

lungs, asthma, chronic coughs, nervousness, all
female troubles, lumbago, skin diseases, scrofula,
impure blood, general debility, organic vital ail-

Bients, etc., are cured to remain and continue
cured.

No matter how you are, no matter what your
disease, I will have the remediessent toyou and
fiven intoyour own hands free, paid for by me
and delivered at my own. cost.

These Remedies Will Cure

They have cured thousands of cases—nearly
every disease—andthey do cure and thereis no
reason why they shouldnot cure you—make you
well—and bring youback to health and the joy
©f living?

Will you let me do this for yon—wall you let
me prove it—brother and sister sufferers? Are

you willingto trust a master physician who not
only makes this offer butpublishes it and then
sends the test and proof of his remedies without
a penny of cost toanyoneexcept himseif?

Send your name, your Post Office address and
a description of your condition,and L will do my
utmost to satisfy every doubtyou have or can
have that these remedies will save your lifeand
make it all thatnaturemeant tomake it.

Det rue make you well. Give me your name
and tell me how you feel, and the proof treat-
mentis yours at my cost. Nobills of any kind—-
no papers—nothing but my absolute good-will
and goodfaith.

DR. JAMES W. KIDD,

Box 544 , Fort Wayne, Ind.

NOTE—We know personally Dr. Kidd and know that
djs methodsanil hi*. offerare exactly as representedin every
vespect. Our reader, should take advantage of Dr. Kidd'*
Ceoexcus otier.

NOTE.—Dr. Kidd’s methods and his offer

are exactly as represented in every respect.

ifLEARN TO SWIM 1i

Price, 1R and2/®.
GREAT SPORT IN THE WATER.

A person weighing from 50 to 2501b. can float
Oli without an effort. Inquire of anyone
who hasused Ayr ad’swater wings and be'con-
vinced you can learn to swim the first day you
are in the water. For those who can swim they

®sourceofamusement nothing can equal,
•‘-•waily adjusted. Takes no more room than a

pocket handkerchief. Sold through ah Stores,
Dealers in Sporting Goods, Outfitters, Chemists,

SS°- _^4Rstr»ri““ AYVAD’S AGENCY
Pitt Street. Sydney. New. South Wales.

„

*® "*ann ’act»»rers, AyvadMANVFA<rrvs»rG Co.,
Moboken,N.J. Note. —Educational Dept. Lon-
don County Council classified Water-Wingswith

books, etc.,asnecessaryschool supply.
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that hr forgot all about the A>b. and
to hen the time came for hint to return

home. hU basket was but half full.

Quickly he rowed towards the shore

through the falling darkness. When he

arrived at his father's hut he entered
toith a trembling heart.

When his father saw the empty Imskrt
he caught Jack by the collar and beat

him with a thick stick.

Then supperless and sore in every
limb he was sent off to bed.

There in the darkness of his little
room. lying upon a straw bed. he longed
for what he never got—happiness and

cheering words, and the sound of a kind

lather’s or loving mother’s gentle voice.

The moon came in through the little

window and shone upon this weeping
little figure. The stars glimmered out

as the dawn came up. and found poor
Jack still lying, miserable and weary,

upon his >traw couch in the coiner.

When the sun was but a red blaze

upon the horizon Jack rose from the

straw, and leaving the hut sailed out to

sea in his little boat.

Soon he came to the fishing ground,
iind anchored his boat, He threw out

his nets, waited, and pulled them up.

but he eaught no fish. Again and again
he threw the nets, but with no better

luck than before.

I he day passed, the sun set. the dark-

ness came down, and poor Jack had not

e\en covered the bottom of his basket.

“Father will kill me.” he moaned
uloinl. and started to draw his nets iu

for the last time.

Suddenly he paused.
Away on the horizon he heard a faint

rumble. a,s though a storm of wind was

blowing there. The rumble grew louder

and louder, and the sea which was so

calm before began to swish against the

side of Jack’s boat.

A great darkness fell over the sea as

the rumbling approached.
‘ I must hurry home,” thought Jack,

and with that he quickly pulled up his

nets and started to row towards the

shore. But hardly bad he gone a few

yards when a strong current caught the

boat and swirled it onwards through the
darkness. -lack was powerless to re-

sist. and all he could do was to cling to

the seat and peev "into the darkness be-

fore him. Every moment he expected
to see rocks ahead and to b? dashed

against them. But they never came,

and all he saw was blackness on every
ha nd.

suddenly right away in the darkness

he saw a little white light. which

twinkled like a star. His boat was rush-

ing towards it. and as it came nearer,

the light grew bigger and bigger.
"What van it be?” wondered Jack, and

even while he wa> wondering the opening
to a great cave rose up before him. and

his boat carried by the waters rushed
into it.

Through great crystal corridors he was

carried. Through room«s of gold and

silver. Through great halls of coral,

all of which were lit up with myriads
and myriad* of tiny red lamps.

The farther his boat went the slower

it travelled, until presently it stopped
aI together.

Jack found himself in a great big hall
toith crystal pillars, and a bright-red
coral ffoor. The ceiling was of solid

gold, and from it hung down little tiny
lamps, made of real red pearls, which

are only seen in magic land. Jack got
nut of his boat, apd looked around him.

Fr***ently his eye* travelled to the other

end* of the hall, arid- there lie saw some-

thing that startled him.

Seated u]»on a little stool before a

blazing lire was a tiny little goblin. He

was dressed from head to foot in shin-

ing g<»id. In his ha ml he held a red-hot

poker. .This he kept thrusting into the
tire. Every time he pulled it out he

gazed at it intently, blew on it. and

exclaimed. "It U not hot enough yet.”
Wondering. Jack approached the little

goblin.
“Sir.” he said when he came near. “I

am nearly dead with hunger. Cun you

give me anything to eat?” ;

Ihe goblin turned quickly round, and

Jack *aw the ugliest little man in alt

the world. He had an owl’s face with
two wicked twinkling eyes,

’Certainly." *aid the goblin with a

bow. ’’just follow me.”
Along corridor* and through vast

room* Jack was led. until he came to a

lit th* iron door.

The goblin opened this.

‘ ?*tep in.” he said, “and I will turn the
lights ou.”

J<ck did a* he wgg told, and found
honeelf in darkness. As he atood wait*
fi*e for the goblin tn follow he heard a

b i ng behind him, and turning quickljr

round discasrred that the door was shut,
and that he was a prisoner.

From the other side of the door came

a wicked chuckle and the goblin’s voice

crying: 1 —

“Ila. ha. ha! You foolish little boy.
You foolish little boy. In a few hours

when that poker is hot enough I will

touch yvu with it and you will be turned

into a piece of *eaweed.’’
■ And with that he went away and alt

was silence.

Jack discovered by feeling with his

hand* that he was in a little iron cell.

In a corner he found a stool, and sit-

ting down on this he tried to think what

he should do.

While he sat there in the darkness he

heard a voice, the sweet soft voice of a

girl, raised in song. So pure, so gentle,
so niehxiiotis were the notes that he was

soon lost in rhapsodies of joy, and could
do nothing but sit and listen.

These were the words that the singer
Sii ng:

1 am lost to the world iu this dark, dark
cell.

Wliee 1 wa* cast by a goblin’s spell:
And I long for thesuushiue.theblrds. and
Ami t long for the sunshine, the birds, and

Ihe flowers.
The kiss of the dew. and sweet gentle

showers;
The touch of my father’s dear lips to my

As | sit iu this darkness weeping atone.
But here 1 a prisoner for ever must be.

Alone with my tears aud deep misery.

Slowly the sweet voice faded away
until there was silence again.

For a time Jack sat lost in thought,
and then suddenly’ jumping up. he de-

termined to escape and rescue the owner

of that lovely voice.

Now Jack’s conimon-seuse told him

that as he had heard the words of the

song so distinctly there must be some

opening to’ his cell.

“For.” argued he. “in a closed iron

cell one would hear scarcely anything.’’
Going round the room Jack felt care-

fully with his hands, but he could find

no opening. For half-an-hour he con-

tinued at . this task, and then giving it

up as hopeless, he sat on hU stool again,
and would have given way to despair if

an idea had not come to him.

“How silly of me.” he cried, jumping

up. “How silly of me not t<> think of it

before.”
Taking the stool he placed it against

ihe wall, and standing upon this passed
his hand over the iron above his head.

Presently he gave a little ery
of joy. for his hand suddenly
discovered an opening in the

wall. By feeling carefully' be ascertain-

ed that it was a fairly large hole, and

that it would probably be large enough
for him to scramble through.

In a moment Jack had pulled himself

up. and squeezed his shoulders through
the hole. Then drawing tl»£ rest of his

body through he jumped upwards, ami

found himself standing upon a little bed

of straw.

For a few' moments he could see no-

thing but blackness all around him. end

then suddenly, as his eyes got used to

the dark, he made out the graceful
figure of a girl kneeling upon a bet of

st raw.

Never in.all hi* life, in all his dreams,
bad Jack seen or pictured so beautiful

a vh’ld.

Iler sweet face, white with suffering,
was upturned towards a dimly-lit win-

dow; her golden hair, soft as the sun-

light. was scattered in profusion about

her: her pretty little hands wet: held

up iii prayer, and great iron chain,' were

fixed to her pretty wrisD.
“So this is the singer.” thought Jack.

In a muiuent he lueesl-her, and swore

to rescue her if be lost his life in so do-

ing.
Going forward he spoke to her ts

gently as he could.

“Dear maiden,’’ he said, ‘‘l have come

to save you.”
The girl jumped up with a little cry

of fright.
“Who are you!” -she asked with a

trembling voice.

“1 am a fisher boy,” said Jack. “I
was shut up like you iu one of the sea-

goblin’s cells. Hut I have escaped, and I

mean to help you to do the same.”

A light of joy came into tne m tiden’s
face, and taking one of Jack’s hands she

kissed it passionately.
“Dear, brave boy,” she said, “oh! how

I hope you may find a way of escape.

I have been hi this dreary >larkso:ue

plaee for a long, long time. .More than
two years ago 1, Princess Mildred, was

stolen away from my father’s palace
by the sea-goblins, and brought to this
dreadful place.” - -

Hardly had she finished speaking
when far away in some distant hall of

the palaee they heard a great roar if

voices, crying out in anger. Jack .■mew-

in a moment that the sea-goblins had

discovered his escape.
“Princess Mildred,” he said, “we must

get away from here. Come, follow n.e.”

Then, followed by the Princess, he

rushed down the dimly-lit corridor as

quickly as lie could. At the end he

stopped, for he heard a funny voice cry-

"Don’t leave me here, good people,
pray:’’

Going to the cell. Jack opened the

door. Out staggered the funniest-look-
ing mortal alive. A little tiny man,
dressed in armour much too large for

him, and carrying a sword as big as him-

self. The armour was put- on the wrong
way. and caused him to look a very
funny spectacle.

“I am a pirate knight." lie said, with
a sigh. “But how 1 do wish I had never

left my turnip fields, for I shall never

learn how to fight.”
“Give me that sword,’’ said Jack. “It

will be of more use.to me than to yon.
Come along. Hurry up.”

Off he started again, and Princess Mil-
dred and the funny little knight follow-

ed quickly after him.

Presently they came to a coral eave,

and Jack stopped running, for he knew

it to l>e the hall where he had been

brought by the current in the sea. At

the further end sat the ugly little sea-

goblin with the red-hot poker in his

hand. Bidding the princess and the

pirate knight stop where they were.Jack

moved carefully and slowly towards the

mannikin. In his hand he held the little

knight’s sword.

Suddenly the goblin turned round and

saw Jack approaching. Giving vent to

a weird shriek, he jumped up and rush-

ed towards him.

The fisher boy stepped back and rais-
ed his sword. The little goblin, furious

with anger, struck at him with the

poker. There was a flash of blue light
as it travelled through the air. and a

quick leap from Jack as he got out of

its way. then with a shower of sparks
it smashed to pieces upon the goldcu
pa vement-

Raising his sword. Jack struck the

ugly sea-goblin to the ground.

, Immediately,Jhere was heard a great
rumbling of thunder, and all the lights
of the palace went out, and lack and
his companions were left iu utter dark

ness.

As they stood -wondering- I>hat would

happen they heard the sound of sweet

music approaching in the distance, and

then a great golden ship lit up with

silver lights came out of the Jirkness
and floated towards them down the same

stream that had brought Jack to the
cave.

On came the golden ship until it was

opposite Jack, and then it stopped, and

the beautiful music stopped too.
Then a little voice cried:
“Come aboard, brave Jack. Come

aboard Princess Mildred and Pirate

Knight.”
A small golden ladder came down

from the ship’s side, but Jack could see

no one lowering it. nor could he see the

[lerson who had called to him.
Quickly he ran to the place where lie

had left his companions. Taking Prin-
cess Mildred by the hand he led her
towards the ship, bidding the knig.it
follow them. They came to the ship's
side and mounted the little golden lad-

der. until they stood upon the deck.
There a beautiful sight stretched beforo

them. In the centre of the ship, a few
feet below them, lay the most beautiful
garden that was ever seen.

A mass of sweetly coloured flowers,
great and small, grew there, flowers

every colour of the rainbow', and green
shrubs and grassy banks Ily dotted
here and there. Before them stretched

a path of bright red roses, which made

the air fragrant with their scent.
While they stood looking In wonder

about them, a little fairy with golden
wings suddenly appeared.

“Brave Jack,’’ she cried, “do you re-

member a little mermaid that once ap-
peared to you?”

“Remember her." cried Jack, “why, I

have never missed a day without think-
ing of her.”

"That mermaid,’’ said the fairy, “is
our ruler, the Queen of the Sea-Fairies,
and she has sent me to bring you to

her."
■So saying she led them down the path

of roses until they dime to a fairy
bower. Here hundreds and thousands
of fairies skipped and played. Some
were dressed in gold,’ some in silver,
some in purple, some in red. and some

in pure white. Round and round they
went, skipping and jumping, and throw-
ing roses in the air. But when they
saw Jack they all stopped and cried joy-
ously :

“Here’s the brave boy that saved

Then they cheered heartily, and threw
showers of roses over Jack and his com-

rades.

When the shouting had died down a

little voice cried:
“Brave Jack, I am glad that you ars

come.’’

The fisher boy turned round at the
sound, and saw seated upon a bank of

flowers the pretty little mermaid who
had appeared to him while he had been
fishing from his boat.

“Dear boy,” she continued, “we fairies
are very grateful to you. You have
saved us from the wicked sea-goblin,
who, if you had not eome, would have
killed everyone of us. And we all thank
you very much, and wish to reward you.
Therefore we have given you the power
to obtain everything you wish for a

whole year. Now go with little Golden

A COMPLETE FOOD FOR GENERAL USE.

This DIET is recommended
iflfoods.
■.V |E »w » TrWyip a

jßb K & H fl a

yLW particularly adapted to the needs

-r
of Dyspeptics and Invalids.

// The "Allenburys” DIET

readily digested by those who

E unable to take cow's milk and is

fMH ifl ■ I particularly serviceable in conva-

I fl iSs.
.fl B et f°r t,>e Ased.

”^'le DIET
Z''

boiling waler.

The “Allenburys" DIET is for ADULTS and is quite distinct from the “Ailenburys” Foods for Infants.

FULL PARTICULARS ON APPLICATION TO

ALLEN & HANBURYS Ltd., Bridge & Loftus Streets,) SYDNEY.
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Wings, and she will take you to the

land again.’’

• So saying she reclined back upon her

coueh of flowers, arid bade the -fairies
continue in their play.

Jaek thanked the 'fairy queen, and

kissed the little hand that she held

out to him.

Then he and his companions follower!

little Golden Wings, who led them along
many paths until they came to the deck

of the fairy ship.
The golden ship lay rocking in a gentle

swell of the sea very near to the beach.

The sun was shining, and its rays glis-
tened on the silver walls of a palace,
-which stood on the land near by.

“It’s my father’s palace,” cried Prin-
cess Mildred.

"Yes,” said little Golden Wings, "and

now you must go ashore.”
So saying the little fairy motioned

them to get into a boat that lay by the

side of the ship.
They thanked’ Golden Wings, and got

into the boat, which moved quickly to

the shore. When it touched the sands

they got out. and like a Hash the golden
ship was gone. They watched the place
where it had disappeared sadly for a

time, and then they set out for the

palace.
When they arrived there they found

everyone sorrowful and east down with

grief, for they thought that the dear

princess was dead, and the king
was sitting with his head resting on

his hands, thinking of the daughter
whom he loved.

How joyful, how glad he was when he

saw the Princess -gain. How thankful

to Jack when he heard that he had

saved her. From that moment there

were great rejoicings in the land, and

Jaek married Princess Mildred, and was

promised that he should rule over the

land when the king was dead.

And then in the happiness and sun-

shine of sweet love Jaek and Princess
Mildred lived happily ever after.—Max

Pemberton, Jr., in "Little Folks.”

A Disgrace to the Cookery
Class.

Simple Susan, one fine day.
Resolved that she would make

A rich and plummy, outside "gummy,”
inside fruity cake;

She mixed her cake, and popped it in
The oven, warm as toast;

She baked it for five minutes, at

The very, very most!

And then she took it out but it
To heat had scarce l>eguit.

And even Sue. the Simple, knew

That ’twasu't nearly done.

Again into the oven’s jaws
She pushed it to get hot:

Anil now she baked it for five hours,
For she her cake forgot!

“It must be done’.”,she thought at last,
And opened wide the door;

It made her weep
—

a cindvr-ieip
Was there and nothing more!

PERSONAL NOTES FROM

LONDON.

(From Our Special Correspondent.)

LONDON, November 19.

Miss A. W. Whitelaw, M.A., the new

headmistress of the Auckland Girls’

High School, leaves for New Zealand by
the "Gothic,” joining the vessel at Ply-
mouth to-morrow. She had a great
send-off from Wycombe Abbey School, on

the staff of which she has been for the

past eight years as chief mathematical

mistress and house tutor. The head-

mistress, in her address on Speech Day

at Wycombe Abbey, referred to Miss

Whitelaw’s departure in the following

terms: "Sorry as we shall be to lose

Miss Whitelaw from this country, we

cannot but congratulate her on finding

work among her own friends and her own

people. I am quite sure it will not be

long before we shall bear from the other

side of the world how much Miss M hite-

law is appreciated in Auckland. Ihe

new headmistress has been the recipient
of a great many presents on the occasion

of her departure from this country,

® ® ®

Mr. Hubert R. Morton, of Auckland,

who has been in British Columbia for the

past eighteen months, has arrive! in

London. Mr. Morton is on a holiday

trip, and the length of his stay in the

Old Country is at present uncertain. He

goes to Switzerland next month.

© © ©

Mr. F. Stuckey, of Auckland, has

spent the past two years on this side of

the world. He has travelled a good deal

about the United Kingdom ami on the

Continent, and for the last few months

has been teaching at Durham. Air.

Stuckey intends returning to New Zea-

land bv the “ Mongolia,” but before join-
ing that vessel at-Marseilles, on Decem-

ber 14th. he will first make a short trip

to the chief towns of Italy.

© © ®

Recent callers at the High Cominission-
er’s office: —Mr. S. AL -Ponitlt (Strat-

frod), Miss. Katherine Boyce (Welling-
ton). Mr/ William Andrews (Christ-
church), Mr. James McLean Muir (Dune-

din), Mr. W. H. West (Napier), Mr.

Chas. Nordeli (Wairarapa), Mr. Alex.

D. Ririe. Mr. Jas. Kennedy Stuart Dune-

din). Captain Gaisin (Christehnreh),
Mr. W. Vernon Shone (Christehureh).

© © ©

A number of New Zealanders were

present at the first of the Royal Colo-

nial Institute’s winter metings on Tues-

day evening, when Mr. Richard Jebb.

who recently returned from a colonial

tour, read a paper on
“ Imperial Organ-

isation.” Amongst them were Sir Mon-

tague Nelson, Sir Arthur Douglas, Mr.

Douglas McLean. Air. J. E. Davenport,
Air. W. J. Napier. Mr. and Mrs. F. A.

Anson, Air. Gilbert Anderson, Mr. Acton

Adams. Airs. H. Aeton-Adanis, Airs. Syd-
ney Johnston. Mr. P. T. J. Parfitt and

Mr. W. Weddell.

© © ©

The Sliaw-Savil! steamer Gothic, which

has been completely overhauled and re-

novated since the.recent fire in her in-

terior. left London to-day for New Zea-

land. via South Africa and Hobart. She

takes the following passengers for New

Zealand ports: —Mrs. C. E. Anderson,
Aliss Anderson. Miss 11. Anderson. Mr.

TV. Anderson (Auckland), Mr. E. An-

drews, Mr. W. Andrews, Mr. W. An-

drews. Airs. Andrews, Miss A. Andrews

(Lyttelton). Miss L. Barker (Auckland).
Air. S. W. Buck. Miss Buck (Auckland),
Mr. 11. H. Cheriton (Lyttelton), Mr. 11.

Al. Dalstqn’aAifckland). Mr. 11. Davies
(Auckland), Air, A. G. Dolderi (Welling-'

_to.n), Mr. and Mrs. H. Edwards (Oam-
arnj, Mr.’G. T.. (Hobart), Air.

F. P. Garnett lAt*3iJnmlF, ’ Miss Ger*?

iWellington')"Swt ah<f Mi s. J.- <lresSam
and two'sons (Oamaru), Dr.'-T. ('. and

Airs. Guthrie, jMlss -Guthrie (-Lyttelton),
Mr. M. -Hotlfjs, AJh's K. Hollins (New
Plymouth), -Sfi-gt'Major and Mrs*. Jones

iWellingtonjfSAHgs ; A? Ken" (Lyttelton),;
Air. A. Km h*''fW<diV>jjtoi>). _Mi< :»n<l Mrs.
J. W. Lambert and son'(AfieClaml), Mr.
C. Lindsay, Mr. R. Lindsay (Bluff), Mr.
and Mrs. W.*R.' Lunn (Auckland), Mrs.'
Lnxtord and son tWanganui). Miss M.

M. Mason (Wellingtonl, Miss N, Met-,
ealfe (Aiieklafid), H».v. A. Mount (Nel-
son), Mr. F. E. Pearce (Hobart), Mis.

THE GUINEA PO£MI

A CHEQUE FOR £1 Is. nas neeu sens
to the writer of this verse — Miss E.K.,
Auckland.

Old Father Time he bends our backs,
Andwhitens all our hair ;

But SAPON whitens all our clothes,
Andkeeps us youngandfair.

WIN A GUINEA! Prize Poem published
every Saturday. Best four-SIIORT-ilne
advt. verse about “SAPON” wins each
week . SAPON wrapper mnst be enclosed.
Address, “SAPON” (Oatmeal Washing
Powder), P.O. Box 033, Wellington.

PICTURE POSTCARDS.

LARGEST VARIETY IX THE COLONY.
PENNY CARDS—Auckland Views N.Z,

Scenery, Maori Life. 1/ <loz.. post’ free.
AT TWOPENCE-MJoloured- Views Auck-

land, N.Z. Scenery, Hot Lakes, Maori
Life, Humorous,- Cluldren. Cats. Dogs,
BirtlidJy Cards, Xmas Postcards.*2/ doz.

AT THREEPENCE—ReaI Photographs, ail
most popular Actresses, Children, Cats.
Dogs. Horses, Birthday Greetings,’Christ
tian Names, Initials. Song Cards ’ Photo
Xmse Cards, Greetings, etc., etc.’ 3/ per
doz.

AT SIXPENCE—JeweIIed Actresses Hand-
coloured Photos, of Actresses. I’low-ts
Children, Heads and Faces, Photo. Xmas
Cards.

AT NINEPENCE—Uaud-colonred Boe-relief
Actresses, Large Jewelled and Hand
coloured Photos. Actresses (Gems of Art).

ALL CARDS SENT POST FREE.
XMAS NTMHEKS- Weekly News TVeeVld

Fpss, N.Z. Graphic. Otago Witness,
Posted. Is Old each.

1 SPRECKLEY & 60., -

■BXI TUB JXtST-OFFICER AUCKLAND.

Hudson’s 8a1100n...
Brand Baking Powder.

Awarded SpecialGold Medal.

It ABSOLUTE PURITY GUARANTEED —

Thirty years of popularity is

ample proofin a’l reality.

PRICES GREATLY REIHCED

PROFESSOR J. M. TUNY says:
" After having made very careful

analysis of your Baking Powder,
y\ WBENroTV/// I have great pleasure in testifying

l^at * s con,Posed of substances

ylfflilßWi///.7/ which are quite innocuous, but

• A
are at satne l> me calculated

lo Pr°ducc Hie best results when

ftp I! 11I\\ V\ YA/ \/ used for the purposes for which
• they are intended.”

a hu oso

J. H. HUDSON,
Manufacturing Chemist, AUCKLAND.

En Avant. En Avant. En Avant.
En Avant. En Avant. En Avant.

Aulsebrook (F Co.
DRESSMAKING. DRESSMAKING.

DRESSMAKING. lA^?rOW!' HATER,AL

Our Millinery Display is Lovely,
l.atcst Paris Modes.

Baby Linen. Baby Linen. Baby Linen.
Ladies' Underlinen.

We invite you to inspect our New Premises. Everything New ami Beautiful

Aulsebpook & Go. Aulsebrook & Go. Aulsebrook & Co.
PONSONBY ROAD a TOLE STREET.

)l

Have you read ?

Have you heard ?

Have you seen ?
THAT I

f IRVINE & CO.’S
PICTORIAL ENVELOPES

are valuable to You. i

Save all you get and induce your friends to use them Whilst sending yourfriends a nice
view it is combined with privacy bf correspondence. j

A CASH PRIZE OF £JO l
’will be given tothe person who collects thelargest nmnbecby 31st January, 1907. i

Send forparticulars to Manager

IRVINE bf CO., Pictorial Envelope Co.,

Caxton Chambers, Swanson St., Auckland.

c ® IFLE

.22 CALIBER MODEL 1903

LIKE HISTORY IT REPEATS ITSELF

As a meansof pleasure and sport, the Winchester Automatic

Rifle is as far ahead ofany other .22 Caliber as an automobile

is ahead of the historic one-horse shay. After loading this

rifle, all that it is necessary to do to shoot it ten times is to

pull the trigger for each shot. Although automatic in action,
it is simple in construction and not apt to get out of order.

For city, country or camp it is the gun of the day.
Sold by all dealers. Manufactured by

WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO., - NEW HAVEN, CONN., U. S. A.
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K. Peer* (Wallington). Mr. and Mrs. W.
IL Pratt (Lyttelton), Mr. A. M. Ram-

■ay (Lyttelton), Mr. and Mrs. W. T.
bieott (Port Chalmers), Mr. J. S. Sim
(Lyttelton). Mr. 1.. K. Strong (ruuff),
ilissj' ,1. Taylor (Auckland). Mr. Tolley
(Lyttelton). Miss A. Whitelaw (Auck-
land), Mrs. A. S. Wood (Wellington),
Mr. and Mrs. F. J. Wrigley (Auckland),

Bad 226 third elass passengers.

© © ©

The Hon. W.I’. Reeves, who is Presi-
dent of the New Zealand Association in

London, had a very fair audience to lis-
ten to his lantern illustrated chat on

New Zealand with which he opened
the Association's first session of winter

• reunions at the Westminister Palace

Hotel. The majority of them, of

course, were New Zealanders, but a few

members had brought friends with them

to see the wonders of the Long White

Cloud as depicted by aid of lantern
slides, of which the High Commissioner
had provided himself with an extremely
good set. depicting almost every phase
of life and scenery in the colony. Mr.

Reeves prefaced the exhibition of the

pictures with a brief introductory ad-
dress. in which he gave, for the benefit

of the strangers present, a very good
idea of the general geographical fea-

tures of the colony, and then, to a run-

ning fire of comment, which evoked much

laughter. the pictures were shown.

© © ©

Among those present were Sir Ar-

thur Douglas. Mr C. W. Palliser. Dr.

Parkinson. Mr J. G. Ross, Mr W. Ro-

binson. Mr G. Spooner, Mr Dan Reese,
Mr F. IT. Nuding. Mr F. C. 'Whetham,
Mr Chas. Hale, Mr J. Annand jun., Mr

F. Ilvanis. .Mr A. D. Henderson. Mr G.

H. Godsall. Mr A. S. Cook, Mr F. Cole-
man. Mr W. Cowern, Mr Stewart Bridge,
Mr F. A. Anson, Mr <T. J. Boak. Mr ~R.
■U. Hooper and Mr B. Spiller,

STAMP
COLLECTING

What is meant by the specialising of

stamps may lie gathered from the fact

stated by K.W.S.M. that the T black of

Great Britain of 1840 was printed from

11 plates, which means 11 varieties of

each combination of corner lettering,
making 2,640 in all. One sjieeialist lias

already secured 2,300 of these stamps.

• • •

The half-anna green stamp of India,
King Edward type, is reported as having
l»een seen inscribed " India Vintage and
Revenue,” instead of " India Postage.”

• • •

The one shilling stamp of Trinidad is

reported lilac and blue on yellow, instead
of black and blue.

• • •

The History of Railway Stamp Col-
lecting ” (H. L. Ewen), in its preface,
gives the following interesting details:—■
“As nearly as can be ascertained, the

total number of railway letter stamps
printed down to August, ItKMi, was

2,992,826. This given an average of
16.100 monthly, or 193,600 annually, but

the actual quantities used would lie a

little less, as these figures make no al-

lowance for the stock on hand at Hie
7.000 stations where they are sold, and

at the head offices of the companies; it is

probable that at least 400,000 are held
in this way. Making allowance for thesi-.
the annual consumption works out at

161.000, and probably there has been very
little variation from this average figure.
Even in 1898, when these stamps were at

the height of their popularity with

stamp collectors, it is doubtful whether

more than 10,000 additional were sold.”

• • •

After all that has been written from

time to time regarding the Bordeaux
issue of France, it seems late in the day
for a fresh discovery to be reported.
“ L’Echo de la T.,” however, publishes an

interesting description of a novelty dis-

covered by M. Paul Hermand. It is an

impression of the 10 c. in the exact

colour of the 30 c. The copy is used, but

in excellent condition, and the colour is

stated to be too uniform to be the result
of chemical action upon an ordinary
copy.

• • •

The new series of stamps issued in

Haiti, and dated 1906, are of interesting
design. The 2 c. bears the portrait of

President Nord - Alexis; others have
pretty views on them. The issue is as

follows:—1 c., yellow-green; 2 c., ver-

milion: 3 c., brown; 4 e„ carmine; 5 e.,

deep blue; 7 c., slate-grey; 8 c., deep
rose; 10 c., orange; 15 e.. olive-green: 20

c., grey-blue; 50 c., orange-red; and I

piastre, claret. The values are expressed
in centimes de piastre, and are, therefore,

precumably. for foreign use, the piastre
most probably being equivalent to the

silver dollar. There is also a series of

five stamps for inland use, on which the

values are expressed: “C de gourde.”
They are: 1 blue, 2 yellow, 3 grey, and 7

green.
• • •

A forgery is reported of tlite current

sc. stamp of Uruguay. The fraud was,

however, quickly discovered at the Post

Ofliee owing to the different spacing in

the sheet.

• • •

The Roman States, when they first is-

sued stamps in 1852, included a large
portion of central Italy; but the wars of

1859-60 caused the loss of three-fourth
of its area, including Romagna, the

States being then reduced, to Rome,

Civita Vecchia. and tlie districts round
these places. The stamps of the States
were suppressed in October, 1870, and
replaced by those of Italy.

• • •

If any collector in Auckland has a Tus-
can stamp bearing the word “FeWposf’
as a postmark, the following explanation
from Stanley Gibbon's “ Journal ’’ wilt
be of interest:—■“ In order to maintain
the Grand Duke on the throne, Austrian
troops entered Tuscany in 1849. and re-

mained until May 5, 1855. While there
they established a military post at Flor-
ence, and for a time used tlie postmark
‘ Feldpost,’ with a number and the daLb.”

• • •

The Pan-American Congress stamps
issued in Brazil are oblong in shape and
of singular design. Three ladies are

shown, with outstretched hands, while at
the left corner is a globe, showing North
and South America.

• • •

An idea of the value of the stamps of
Switzerland may be gathered from the
prices asked by a London dealer for n
few choice rarities. The quotations arc:

—Zurich, 4 r., vertical lines, red post-
mark, £9 10/; Zurich, 4 r., vertical lines,
black postmark, £l4; Zurich, 6 r., hori-
zontal lines, mint, £6; Zurich, 6 r., with
retouched background, used, £7 10/;
Geneva, the double stamp. unused
(cracked and rejoined), £4O; Geneva,the

double stamp, used, siqierb, £23: Geneva,
right or left half of double stamp, used

separately. £4 4/; Geneva, half of double

stamp used on entire original. £5 10/;
Geneva, 1847-48, Large Eagle, 5 c„ yel-
low-green, mint, early impression, £3 5/;
Basle, 2J r., used on entire original,
£5 10/, and (1850) 10 r., black and red
on orange-yellow, with framed cross, un-

used, £l2.

• • •

Stamps of the value of 3d. were issued
for the first time in Great Britain in

1862, being then used exclusively for tho
prepayment of letter going abroad, es-

pecially to Belgium and Switzerland, and
it was not until three ye rs later, after a

change of type in the ; tamp, that it I»e-

-eame available for in! nd postage, when

the letter rate was fix d at Id. for every
half-ounce or fraction thereof.

• • •

A £25 stamp, green on red. appears in
Gibbons’ new catalogue of the issue of

Zanzibar.

Sportsmen Visiting Exhibition
don't fail

To Inspect the Magnificent Exhibitof

ELEY’S CARTRIDGES.
This exhibit comprehends allthe various kinds of

Cartridges manufactured byEley Bros., and in-

dicates the standard of excellence to which the

making of Cartridges has been carried by this

world-famous firm. In every respect a display

absolutely unsurpassed of

RELIABLE AND UNEQUALLED CARTRIDGES

ELEY BROS.
,
Ltd., London

| 9 WATCffESI
8® 12,000,000 of these watches now in

S USe’
AM Waltham watches are guaran- cs=

teec * American Waltham Watch ES

gii C°-» the largest watch movement

_

manufacturing concern in the world.

medical man. and should mention any
illness that has compelled him to keep
liis bed. for however short a time. He

should also mention any accidental in-

jury he may have received, especially
any fracture or dislocation of any bone,
or any severe sprain of a joint. He

should state whether cuts or bruises of

the skin heal up rapidly, or have a ten-

dency to fester.

Apart from any other symptom I

should hesitate about advising any man.

cither very considerably above or below

the mean weight of his height to engage
in an athletic contest. It is generally
known that by measurements taken of

many thousands of healthy recruits for

the army, the average weight of a man

is known pretty accurately, and any con-

siderable deviation from these weights
may he looked on as suspicious, and
showing some constitutional or organic
detect.

The following table explains itself. Tt

may prove useful for some of my read-

ers. It will be easy to make the calcu-

lations required:—■

Average weight for height, with chest

tn>-a.nireni>-iit, of a man. dressed, aged 30.
Whe welghr tends tn middle life to Increase
with age. so that about three-quarters of a

pound should be deducted for each adult
ye.ir under the age of 30. aud added for

each year above that age.

Now. with regard to chest expansion.
In the above table the chest is sup-

p.-e<l to lie measured by a tape passed
round the body at the level of the nip-
ples. No one can do this for himself,
»< it is impossible for him to see whe-
ther the tape is at the same level all
round the body. Unless this is accurate-

ly adjusted the nieasurem-nts will l-e

useless.

It is a curious fact that only a few

people know how to inflate their lungs
to the full extent. The great majority,
when asked to "draw a full breath.”
give something between a gasp and a

sigh, and do not expand the chest at

all. This is particularly noticeable in

candidates for life assurance, who are

usually in such a state of nervousness

that they do not know what they arc

doing. Others give a sudden and rapid
inspiration which jerks the tape out of

the doctor’s hands. Some -ire so exces-

sively nervous that no reasonable delay
will put them into a proper condition,
and it is necessary io have a second in-

terview. I need hardly say that these
exhibitions of super sensitiveness show
that the man is quite unfitted for taking
]>art in any athletic competition. Where
athletic competitions are taken as seri-

ously as they are in these colonies, it is

necessary for the doctor to treat Hie

case as seriously. He must not. give
any opinion, or any hint of his opinion,
until he has made a complete examina-
tion, unless he discovers something at

once (such as heart disease) which ad-

mits of no doubt. He should, nefore

commencing the examination, and as

soon as he knows what will lie required
of him, tell the patient(if a stranger)
that the examination will be a lengthy
one, and that he cannot on any account

omit any essential part of it. If he
does not do this a perfectly healthy-
young man, who has never, as be ex-

presses it,“been under the doctor's hands
before,” is apt to get very much alarm-

ed, and think there is something seri-

ously the matter. 1 have known a

healthy man’s pulse run down to 40, and
another run up to 120 from sheer funk.
It is a perpetual source of puzzle to me.

what these folk think we can or will
do to them. Let us suppose that the

examination results in a favourable ver-

dict, and that the athlete is passed as

all sound. Then should come, the advice

as to the training, its character, and
the length of time it should go onbefore

the contest. With these points I pro-
pose to deal in my next paper. But

suppose that the doctor detects some

weak point, of which, perhaps, the can-

didate has no suspicion, he will have to

tell him that lie cannot advise him to

go in for the competition. Personally. I

should say no more than I could help,
unless I could fully explain the case.

If, however, the candidate insists on

having the whole truth, of course he is

entitled to have it. Sometimes a man is

fool enough to come, and ask for a can-

did opinion, and then get very angry
when it is given, and resent it as a per-
sonal affront. It is of no use arguing
with people of this stamp. The ma

jority are rather inclined to exaggerate
the importance of the doctor's opinion.

Arthur-strcet,
Onehunga, December 17th, 1906.
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Personal

Paragraphs

AUCKLAND PROVINCE.

Miss Eva Kinder lias returned to

Auckland after an extended visit to

Sydney.

Miss Hilda Williams left Auckland by

the Waikare on Christmas Day for

Wellington, and Miss Una Williams ar-

rived in Auckland this week and is

staying at the Grand Hotel.

Mr. W. V. Dam, of Castlemaine, Vic-

toria, son of the late Capt. Dam, of

Auckland, is at present on a visit to

Auckland with his wife and daughter.

The Hon. J. A. Millar. Minister for

Labour, will take part in the Exhibi-

tion bonding tournament to be held at

Christchurch next month. He will

play for a Wellington Bowling Club

team.

Mr. E. J. C. Clarke, a member of the
local staff of the Survey Department,
died at Devonport last week. The de-

ceased was only 26 years of age, and

had given great promise in his profes-
sion.

The Rev. W. M. Grant, who recently

relinquished charge of Angaston Con-

gregational Church (says the Adelaide

“Register”), has accepted the pastorate
of Port Chalmers Congregational Church,
New Zealand. He will leave South Aus-

tralia on January 19.

Mrs. Cliamptaloup and family, who
have been associated with the Birken-
head Methodist Church for many years,
and who intend taking up their resid-

ence in the Alt. Eden district, were the

recipients of a silver cake dish, silver
tea pot, serviette, and card case, at a

social tendered by that church, Sunday
school, and the Guild last week.

The many friends of the late Mr E.

C. J. Clarke, of the Survey Department,
will learn with great regret'of his death,

which took place at Deyonport on the

26th inst., at the early age of 26 years.

As a young man of exceptional attain-

ments, as well as a kindly disposition,
his death, at the outset of what prom-
ised to be. a briiiant career, will be

deeply felt by all who knew him.

The Hon. J. W. Evans, Premier of

Tasmania, who with his wife and

daughter have been touring New Zea-
land, arrived in Auckland last week.

Mr. Evans came to New Zealand princi-
pally for the sake of his health, but
also to study our legislation on the spot.
The hon, gentleman speaks highly of the
kindness and courtesy extended to him

by everyone in the colony from the Pre-
mier downwards.

Mr Dougald Crawford, who has been
chief engineer at the Bruce Woollen

Mills, Milton, Otago, for some years,
has resigned that position, to enter into

business on his own account. Mr
Crawford was for many years in the ser-

vice of the Union S.S. Co. On severing
his connection with the Woollen Co., he
was presented by the employees with a

travelling rug, portmanteau, and hand-
some silver-mounted umbrella, as a
token of esteem and respect.

Mr. C. H. so well known in

connection with (the handicapping of

equatie events, was the recipient of a

pair of marine glasses at the R.N.Z.Y.S.

Rooms last week, as a mark of
appreciation of the work done by him
for the club. Mr. Alex.. Alison, the vi'ee-
commodore, in making the presentation,
spoke of the general satisfaction that
attended Mr. Kilfo.vle’s handicaps; and
the recipient, in acknowledging the pre-
sentation, remarked on-the courtesy and
good feeling with which bis efforts to

bring the boats together were received.
It was a feature, lie said, that mado

handicapping rather a pleasure than a

labour.

HAWKE’S BAY PROVINCE.

Mr G. Stead, of Chrlsteliurdi, is in

Napier for a few days.
Dr. and Mrs Moore, of Napier. are on

a visit to Taupo.

Mrs Maefarlane, of Clive, is spending
a holiday in the South.

Miss Fanin, of Napier, is on a visit to

Christchurch.

Mr and Miss W. Dinwiddie. of Na-

pier, is spending a week or two in Taupo.

Mrs Bowen, of Napier, is spending
some weeks in Christchurch.

Mr and Mrs W. Barnicoat, of Wan-

ganui, are in Napier for a week.

Mrs Claude Cato, of Napier, is spend-
ing some weeks in Porui.

Mrs Avis, of Clive, is spending a holi-

day in the South.

Mr and Mrs Bradley, of Napier, are

spending some weeks in Feilding.
Mrs R. Davis, of Kuraeroa, is in Na-

pier for a few days.

Mr Frost, of Wellington, formerly of

Napier, is on a visit to Napier.
Mr and Mrs Levien, of Napier are

spending a holiday in Nelson.

Mr and Mrs R. Rodie have left Na-

pier for a three weeks’ tour of the

South Island.

Miss Berry, of Auckland, returned to

her home last week after spending a

holiday in Napier.
Mr A. Turnbull, S.M., Mrs and Miss

Turnbull, of Hawera, are on a visit to

Napier.
Mr and Mrs W. Shi.bbald and family

arrived from Auckland last week. Mr

Sibbald comes to take up the duties of

Collector of Customs of Napier, vice Mr

Bowen.

WELLINGTON PROVINCE.

Mr Bendall, Palmerston North, went

to Wellington for the holidays.
Mr Spencer, Palmerston North, spent

Christmas in Napier.

Miss Edith Wilson, Palmerston North,
is visiting in Inglewood.

Mrs J. Hewitt, Pahiatur, was a visi-

tor to Palmerston last week.

Mr and Mrs Cave, of Waverley, were

in Wanganui last week.

Miss Biss, of Auckland, is the guest
of Mr and Mrs Biss in Wanganui.

Mr and Mrs Gill-Carey, of Hawera.
were in Wanganui for Christmas week.

Dr. Hay has returned to Wellington
after a short stay at Rotorua.

Mr. Leslie Brown (Fiji) has been

spending a few days iu Wellington.
Mr. and Mrs. Glasgow (Wellington)

are paying a holday visit to Auckland.

Mr. James Macintosh (Wellington) is
paying a short visit to Sydney.

Mr. and Mrs. Quick (Wellington) have

gone to the Hot Lakes for a few weeks.

Professor and Mrs. Salmond (Welling-
ton) have been spending the holidays at

Rotorue and Auckland.

Mr. and Mrs. H. Johnston (Welling-
ton) are at Lowry Bay for the summer

months.

Miss MacDonnell (Auckland) ha sheen

staying with friends in Wanganui on tier

way South.

Mr. and Mrs. O'Connor (Wellington)
are staying at their house at Titahi Bay
for some weeks.

Miss U. Williams has gone to Auckland

for a visit. She will return to Welling-
ton before long.

Colonel Collins (Wellington) is mak-

ing a stay in Christchurch in connection
with the miltary tournament.

Mrs. and Miss Knight have gone back to

Dannevirke after a short stay in Wel-

lington.
Mrs. Macrae (Auckland) lias been the

guest of Mr. and Mrs. Firth at the Col-

lege, Wellington, for a week or so.

Mr. and Mrs. F. B. Harvey are back
in Wellington, and have taken a house

at Kelburne for the summer.

Mrs. Faulke and Miss G. Faulke (Wel-

lington) are going to England for a trip
in a few weeks time.

Mrs. Kay (Wadesiown, Wellington)
has been visiting relations in Christ-

church.

Mrs. Morice (West Coast) lias been

visitng her mother, Mrs. Seddon, at
Wellington.

Mr and Mrs A. Izard, of Wanganui,
liavc gone to Christ church for the holi-

days, where they are visiting relations.

Miss Ethel Miles, Wellington, is tlu

guest of Mrs Haudyside, Pslmer-tor.
North.

Miss Ada Preece. Auckland, is staying
with her parents, Captain and Mrs

Preece, Palmerston North.

Mrs Waddy (Blenheim), is visitins
her daughters, Mrs G. Shu and Mrs

Broad, Palmerston North.

Mrs and Miss Atnelius Smith (Wei

lington), are the guests of Mrs C. E.

Waldegrave. Palmerston North.

Mrs Mellae (Auckland I, is visiting
her son and daughter-in-law Mr ami

Mrs F. S. Mcßae (Palmerston Noith).

Miss Krull, of Wanganui, who has

been staying in Auckland, has returned
to her home.

Mr R. AJuroft. of Wanganui, who

has been in Australia for some years, is

in Wanganui for a holiday.
Miss V. McDonald, of Auckland, who

has been staying in Wanganui with her

aunt, Mrs A. Lewis, has gone to Wel-
lington.

Mrs T. Powell and Miss Tudor, of

Rangitikei. were in Wanganui last

week.

Mr Darien Warburton, of Christ-
chureh, is spending Christmas with bis

parents, Mr and Mrs Eliot Warburton,
Palmerston.

Dr. arxl Mrs. Ewart (Wellington) are

on their way back to Now Zealand. They
left the colony last March, travelling by

way of Canada. They are returning by
the Suez ami Sydney route.

Miss Warburton lias returned to Pal-
merston after a stay in Wellington with

Mr. and Airs. J. Fulton, who have re-

cently returned from their trip round the
world.

Dr. Napier McLean (Wellington) has

taken the house occupied by Mr. and

Mrs. Tolhurst during the latter’s absence

in England. Mr., Mrs., and Miss Tol-

hurst leave early in March.

Air. and Mrs. Martin Kennedy and

the Misses Kennedy are leaving Welling-
ton shortly for a trip to England. Two
of their daughters are now residing in

that country, where they intend to de-

vote themselves to a religious life, and it
is in order to see them that Mr. and Mrs.

Kennedy are taking this trip.
Air. A. Barclay, who lias just been ap-

pointed subeditor of the “ Southland

Times” at Invercargill, is a son of Capt.
A. de R. Ban-lay (Wellington). He has

been engaged in literary work for some

time past in Wellington, and latterly at

Dunedin.

Air. and Airs. Litchfield (Christchureh)
are coming to Wellington to live before

long, as Air. Litchfield's acceptance of the

general managership of the Bank of New

Zealand makes it necessary for him to

reside in the capital of the colony. He

has taken a lease of Mr. Kennedy’s house

in .Salamanca Road for some time to

come. Both Air. and Mrs. Litchfield have

formerly lived in Wellington, where they
have many warm friends.

A'jsitors to the Palmerston races in-

cluded Airs D. Riddiford (Marton), Airs

and Aliss A. Smith (Wellington). Mrs

and Aliss Louglinan (Wellington >, Mr

and Airs Godfrey Balwin (Levin). Airs

Abbott (Wellington). Aliss Aliles (Wel-

lington). Mrs Pharazyn (Feilding), the

Hon. and Airs Walter Johnston (Awa-
huri), Airs A. Mcßeth (Kiwitea), Mr

and Airs W. Fitzherbert (New Ply-
mouth), Air H/ndyside (Wellington),
Air A. Keeling (Wellington). Airs Pat.

Fitzherbert (Waihi), Air K. Dunean

(Wellington), Airs and Aliss Chase-Mor-
ris (Wellington).

The famous Italian chemist and drug
expert. Dr. Frederigo Cerboni, has creat-
ed a sensation by openly acknowledg-
ing that he has never washed in the

seventy-five years of his life. “Aly
mother may have washed me while I
was unconscious of her carryings on,
but water never touched my body after
I came to my senses.” says the scien-

tist. In defence of bis anti -wash cru-

sade be quotes De Cordova, the great
war hero who, at one time, did not

sepcrate himself from his clothes for
three long years. “When a boy,” be

continues, "I could never understand
why people should bathe, unless they
were siek. Now I know. It's a fool-

ish habit, like the tooth-brush habit,
the discarding of boots at bedtime, etc.”

Despite his seventy-five years, he is bale

and hearty—never knew a day's sick-

ness iu his life. “Five years ago,” ho

continues, “my landlady furnished me

with three towels; they are still on the

rack, old and yellow, but unused.”

PERSONAL NOTES FROM

LONDON.

(b’mni (Mir Special Vorres’Hintlettt.l

LOXLNIX, Xovember 23.

In the current hsue of bis journal,
“John Bull,” Mr. Horatio Buttomlay,
after much ”

anxious ami sorrowful con-

sideration.” tie* hies to lift the veil whicM

he <xys has bidden the real truth con-

cerning the 81. Hon. Joseph Chamber-
lain’s illness from the public. From his

ai tide I extract the following:
“The Press thioughout the country

lias, with nauseating monotony, daily
proclaimed that ‘ Mr. < lianiiiei lain is

making satisfactory progress.’ Why.
this foolish conspiracy <d silence? Do

not Mr. (‘barnLeri ain’s family and friends

realise that when the truth is known
the shock will he a I the greater in pro-
portion to the country’* unpreparedness
for it?

.... If we thought that

anything we arc about to say could by
any possibility cause Mr. (hambcrlaJn

himself a moment’s pain, we would cut

off our right liand rather than pen these

lines. We know to., well. however, that

such cannot Im* the case for al this

moment the Kt. Hou. Jo-eph Chainlier-

La.ii!- he, who a year ago was the nui.sk

virile, active, and militant politic il pro-
tagonist <f the day is a nerveless,
voiceless, and almost sight loss paralytic.
The original Fo;xurc occurred some

four months ago. whilst the right hon.

gentleman was absolutely alone. When,

he was discovered be had been lying in a.

critical condition far nearly two hours.

He was subsequently removed from Lon-

don surreptitiously, late at night, to his

home at Highbury, where about twice a.

week, and with the utmost difficulty, ho

is wheeled into his favourite orchid,

house. There is the bald and painful
truth. Of cour-e. it will be denied, but

after this specific announcement, nothing
short of ocular demonstration will, we

venture to think, satisfy the public.”
There is. of course, another side to

this picture of the ox-Cclonial Secretary.
Mr. Austen Chamltcrl.iin. who ought to

know, flatly contradicts Mr. liottomlcy’s
alarmist statements, and records the fact
that his famous father was yesterday
able to indulge in walking exorcise in the

grounds of his residence at Highbury,
after many weeks of paitiaud enforced

idleness caused by his old enemy gout.
It is fre“ly admitted that Mr. ( hamber-

lain’s illness has pulled the veteran
Tariff Reformer down very much, that

his physical condition will preclude his

accepting any political engagements for

some time to come, and that he will not
be fit to appear in the House of Commons

again this year; but the suggestion that

he is a mental as well as a physical
wreck is pooh-poohed, and it is (H)intod
out tliat even during his enforced rest
he has managed to get through a vast
amount of correspondence. and to keep in
close touch with the political and other

organisations in which he is interested.

Amongst New Zealand artists now in

Ixmdon is Miss Marjorie* Tempest, who

hails from Auckland. Miss Tempest is a

vocalist whose speciality is comic opera,
but she also plays the harp, the violin

and the pinao professionally. She studied

in Sydney for five years, and then was

engaged by Air. J. C. Wilihunson, and

later by Mr. George Musgrove for Miss
Nellie Stewart’s ‘‘Zaza” Company, and

at Hip conclusion of its run she joined
Air. Pollard’s coiiiklx company for a long
tour in the Far East. After the company
returned to Australia Miss Tempest
took a second tour in the

Fast, giving her own recitals,
and met with much success. On

May 15 she sailed from Culcutta for Lon-

don, and siiitv her irrival here she has

been taking singing le->ons under Madam

Oudin and latterly umh i >iguor I’ao'o

Tosti. Her present intention, she tells

me, is to study iu 1 ondon for a year or

so, ami then go to lt.il\ ami to Paris for

further study. Meanwhile she has taken
the name of Tempest A oik. to avoid

confusion, ns there are a number of Tem-

pests in the theatrical profession in Lon-

don.

Air. Duncan Strlfox. one of tin seniof
partners of the firm of Messrs. Onyon,
Lake and Co.. Manchester, leaves for

the colony by the s.s. Rimutakn on the
29th November. Ah. Stclfox will travel
through New Zealand, will visit the in-
ternational Exhibition at ( hristchurch,
and while in the colony will take the op-
portunity of n eoting all the loading pro-
ducers and merchants with whom his firm
is dealing in conno<tioii with diiu t ship-
ments to London and the Wc«t Coast

STEARNS* WINE]|
the

INVICORATING tonic.
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ports vf England. Mr. Ntelfox’e hotels

in the colony will Le: The Star. Awr-k-

Und; the Royal <Uk. Wellington;
CokerV. < hri>l<-iiurcli: atxl the

Dunedin: where correspondence may I*

addressed to ki u.

n.e British Empire League, in vieir

of the approaching x i-it of the Prime

Minister* of the Colonies. aie raiding a

faixl for ihrir entertainment as they
♦lid in 1?*97. wthe Prime Ministers

came for the Diamond Jubilee, and

again in Itati. when they came tor the

< onMMtticn. Mr. Chamberlain has for-

wankd to the British Empire 1-eague,
as he did on each of those occasions,
a contribution of £IOO from the CorJ-

Company of the Court, of
which he is an honorary member.

General Booth, whose amazing energy
Wc\er seems t<» flag with th? passin*
y<ars. announces that he is going to

Japan at the beginning of next year,
and hoj*e> to sp mi April in that coun-

try. The General will travel \La the

V-uiled states and Canada. The object
of his xi*it is to examine on the spot
the work of thr- Salvation Army in

lapan. To a reportri the Genera! ex-

presjsed himself highly satisfied with
the work of the Salvationists m Japan,
where they hnd ma with excessive

courtesy from •’it authorities. The sal-

vation Army had I*l ” instrumental in

girls fr the

state of bondage in which they were

held- Tbb army. Gen-f-r.ri Booth con-

duced. was also good work in

Kor a. where tltey were every
MssistaiK'e from the Japanese authori-

ties. ar. .1 • a start would be made in

Manchuria as -«*>n a* the country was

again fully open. Ju*i at present the

General is coixlm-lmg a vigorous "c.rnj-

paign" in tSerniany.

TK i dknring is a list <.f ofla-ers ap-

pcimcd 1«« the truk-r Pegasus, oh re-

at A ddend'-', for another

luc year** sojourn in Australasian

waters;- C<®cmauder <-forge (.. Quayle.
nuuanding: Uenienant s R. M. Tabu-

teau 4first and eflic.-r *. J. B.

Rat emaw. A. B. A. Raker -navigating
» office: . aud J. F. Finlayson; Enginecs-
laeal XV. 11. < rid* ton and IL J.

A. White: paymaster. E. T. M. Green;

«latz surgeon. F. F. Lobb: sub-lieuten-

ant. H. A. Francis: gunner. J. Pandoe;
and Gerk, < . IL Rugeiss. Commander

Quayle entered the -eixicv in January.
Jsss. was promoted lieutenant in ISIG.

ami reached his predial rank leu years
later. IJeutenaut Tabuteau entered

the navy in ISfU. and got his lieulen-

ancy in 1902: Lieutenants Bateman,
Barker, and Finlay*<4l neeived their

resent

grade tales fi m last year. Lieutenant
_

a*s:s XV. IL < rirliton and White haxe

, _

....

*•■•<■_ . _ . StaJff-Sur-
- - e in t -i v- -

panirciTi -lai ■- fr -u. M«y. IS9S. and

be ?.ad the ;uuvanlage <f seeing active
.• j -

' I hern Xi

gfri-B. .4i>d ex]edj’i«*n up the iow<r
\

_
_■

* • i. with

g■> ■ -

taker, to ’.he earth on foot.

■ : - ■ - ■

***ntrv at on the go in various

parts of the worli. them is

s • ■- •• taken I

>3il. -1 ter 2S.OCM

-mfes ■ f w.’-- a griew y*?ri«-l for.

a'leger? a ager i £ One

w-u%! like kr a very mneh who

* *

ter !•♦ ■•-Ti their identity. < larke.

< : by a f?rotrii rvdlie

the will to leave thi* aeiwsal be

bin! whenever v
.c England*.

» ■

-

paper*, add a* *r» far * v**i ,i 13.000

toiler awl .I’.rp 2f j«air* of twot*.

He mu«t neither beg. borrow, nor steal

♦ curing hi* war» lerin*'. le”. mu*t sup-
port
writing for rs. He leaves for

Xew York j-reseisHy. and pmpo-e>« tn

wtak* bs* way ?>**••><* arr<**< the Mat**,

tz N-r > at
* ’*n to %u*xralta.

beuth Afi>-a. Indra. • sina atm! Japur.
atel . D Aagla* by way of

S ee a a- ■ ITt **iau

ciudid.

Kor a. v

ENGAGEMENTS.

The cngagenx nt is announced of Miss

Ruth Alice Knott, second daughter of

Mrs. Knott, New Plymouth, to Mr. Jack

C. McLean, of the P. and T. staff. New

Plymouth, eldest son of Mr. R. McLean,

Dunedin.

The engagement is announced of Miss

E. A. Srherff, daughter of Mr. F. Svberff,
cf Auckland, and Mr. W. Dealtry Browne-

Clavttn. of England.

Orange Blossoms.

HARVEY—STVART.

Much interest was Mt in WeHragfcon
at the marriage of Miss Ina Stuart,

eldest daughter of Mr D. T. Stuart

4Wellington l to Mr Frederick R. M.

Harvey, son of the lat? J. S. Harvey.
Esq_ of New Quay. Cornwall. The ser-

vice was jYerfoymed by the Rev. T. 11.

*pro<X at St. Paul’s pro-Catbe-iral. and

The •'Wedding March”* tvas played by Mr

Rawley. The bride, who was given away

by her father, looked very well in a

gown of white satin duchesse, slightly
trained and trimmed with beautiful

laee. Her tulle veil was worn over a

wreath of orange blossom, and *be car-

ried a bouquet of white roses and stv-

phaßoris. was attended by two

bridesmaids. Miss Al. Stuart and Miss

Tolhurst, who wore pretty dresses o!

flowered muslin in delicate tones oi

pink, mauve, and green. Their smart

hats repealed the same colours, which

also harmonised es their shower bou-

quets of sweet peas. The bridegroom
presented each with a turquoise and

- - ’• " - - - .. i M r 'A ai..

acted as groowrsmea. After th? recep-
tion at the residence of the bride’s p-i-

-' - ”. rwey !e;t oa

■ • - - ■ • : .

North. Mrs Harvey's going away dress

was of navy silk eolienue. the vest and

sleeves being rufllvd with narrow VaJ-

enrießDes ja-.e Airs <iuart. mother oT

the bride, wore black cr*-]*v de chia?,

with a yoke and ruffles of lovely Lace,

her green tulle toque was wrea;!«<

flowers. Miss O. Stuart was in pale blue

glace and a flora] hat; Miss \ . Stuart

was wearin* white embroidered mu*iin

and Uce.

Alessrs Sauiue: Peach and lace

curtain manufacturers, of Nottingliam.
l&Bgland, hare an exhibit in the British
section at the < aristchurch Exhibitioa.
The exhibit comprises curtains of every

variety and superb quality, a]s.-» a model
of a Hee -unain machine, whk-h should
give visitors a good idea of the istii-

-

tain manufacture.

Sociel - ■
Ther . - - there J

You would have thought to t«e toe

■ . tit is t good
*. g inhabi-

tant* of P i.-ave been ioemorali*iuFj
the G- vermrjeni. praying that wedding
s utu • treated as *u. h. Per-

haps iljerr aze *ncu*h g»~d« to g

round, and the maidens and
their parent's are envious.

Society Gossip

NOTE TO READERS OF SOCIETY
GOSSIP.

CORRESPONDENCE DELAYED.

Owing Jo Christmas and New Year

holiday arrangesnents, some of the

Christmas week correspondence has l>een

delayed. Two sets of letters are, there-

fore, published from several centres in

this issue, the correspondence thus lac-

ing brought up to the usual dates.

AUCKLAND.

Dear Bee. December 31.

THE PACIFIC CLVB “AT HOME.”

It is only occasionally that ladies

gain access to those exclusive resorts,

ffentlemcn's vbibs. We hear a good deal

about them, and not always to their ad-

vantage: the promoters of the Pacific

Club, therefore." acted •wisely in giving
ns a peep behind the scenes, so that

ire may feel assured that this new can-

didate for the patronage of our mascu-

line friends is a place to be trusted if

not encouraged. The club rooms' occu-

py the whole of the top flat of Endean’s

buildings. Queen and Quay-streets, and

ec’mmand a magtiifi<ent view of tlse har-

bour. shipping and islands of the gulf.
Tl»e luxurious comfort of the rooms on

the opening night made one feel envious,

and suggested the question “why could

not a similar place he established by the

ladies j” The members and guests as-

sembled to the number.of two hundred,

and were received on arrival by the office

bearers. Mr W. J. presided,
in the unavtddablc aVst-nte <-f >h Roliert

Stout..who. it was hoped, would have

officiated on the occasion. He explained,
that the constitution of the dub was

similar to that of the AUiauee in Lon-

don. Meml«ership was not confined to

taj .tletainers—m» re than half the

members were free from pledges on the

liquor question, but alcoholic liquor
and gambling on the premises were ab-

solutely laired by the dub', rules. It

had been j~se:tei tl-tt a •--.:h i-otdd not

l<e made fnaudally suve.ssful without

the profits fr. m intoxi ants, but they

intended to prove that this was a mis-

- ■ b w< I be-sTne a cen-

tre of pleasant social iiwereocxse as

vtell as a convenient place of lesort for

members and t to • nr city. The

Hon J. A. Tele ami Messrs W. B. Ley-

laud. W. IL Smith and W. H. Lyon spoke

• ■ r.lially of the prospe ts of the dub

and wished it success. Afterwards, an

v,a- ren-

...< by Mis •’. W Stewirt, Miss

Blanche - < tarland. M< ,-r- Hamilton

Hodges. C. E. P./ore- and A. Hoc-ton.

the gtseets dispersed nsto the

-xa-

sprend in tbe dining-f>.in and aas band-

ed round. The Iloial decorations were

a spe ial feature, an-1 an artist'« Land

.- - .

meat of „<u.e lovely flowers. One

- large table was d« orated with ]<ink and

bitt*, composed of pink Maltuabcn ear

nations and pink and blue sweet |«. in-

termingh-i with feathery era— -*s in

crystal sp^m-n gla*-es. and pink and

Line silk down the centre of- ’.able ar-

ranged in a lattice eflT**t. caught with

pompadour nnmthlets »i tiny pink r»".**s

The ether .table was a study in ticii

ctaneoa fio-were and Msrgu-ri’e -isieies

and grasses. Miss K. Speight daugh-
ter of the president. Mr W. J, Speight)
was responsible for tbe floral decora-

tions. _•
.

_ . _ \ .
The suite of rooms is handsomely and

comfortably furnished- Ail the main

rooms open on tlie lift lobby by swing
doors; tbe smoking-room, to Hie right,
ou tlie eastern side of tbe building, and
social ami dining-rooms to tbe left- Tl«e

smoking-room, about 30ft by ibft, is a

very pleasant apartment, comfortab’y
and-substantially furnished with plenty
of easy chairs anil lounges.; tbe upholstery
Wins, of course, in leather. Three win-
dows light it, while in the middle of tbe

ceiling is a wide skylight for ventilation

purjoses. Leading from this room is a

passage, upon which often the lavatories
and biath-rooms. while at the end of it is

the staircase by which* members may

reach the'billiard-room and lower lava-

tories. The club kitchen, cool and light,
in which the most up-to-date booking ap-

paratus has been installed, including an

automatically. gas-heated boiler, which

maintains an unvarying beat of 140 de-

grees. also often on to this passage. West

of the smoking-room, and faeing the lift

entrance, are the manager's ana stran-

gers’ rooms, while beyond them is the

social and reading room. This apartment,
3Sft by 20ft. is the room pur excellence

of the suite, for, occupying a corner site,
its external walls look both north and

west, and, in faet, one can from its seven

windows command a superb aspect, em-

bracing practically the whole harbour,

from Kauri Point to Rangitoto. This

rooth ha- bWh handsomely furnished in

rimu. while the green velvet pile bn the

floor harmonises aftistieally with the

walls and ceiling, shaded in delicate tones

of the same colour, picked out with yel-
low. the tout ensemble beiWg exceedingly

attractive. Swing doors ebrineet this

social room with the dining-room, which

also opens on to tbe lobby, and here, in

a well-lighted and airy space of nearly
4t» clear feet square, the inner wants of

the members will be attended-to. Dining
in this room, which will

considerably over a hundred diners with

eonifort. will be something mere than a

mere attention to tlie details.of mastica-

tion, for its half-dozen windows faeing
the western or Queeu-street side, com-

mand an unrestricted view of all that .
part of the city lying between Queen-st.

and St. Mary's Point, besides taking in

tbe upper harbonr. The furniture here

i- all in American oak, while the eclour

effect of walls and ceiling, which here, as

throughout the suite, is of stamped steel,

is produced in light shaded green and

delicate rose pink. From the dining-

room access is obtained to the card or

chess rooms, while the pantry and serc-

ing-rbom,' fitted with special heating

apparatus for keeping dishes warm, lie

handily behind it and the kitclien. Ti-e -

billiard-room, downstairs, is not yet out

of the plasterer’s hands, but when finish-

ed it will complete a suite upon the pos-

session of which the Pacific Club may
genuinely pride itself. The furnishing lias

been done by Tonson Garlick Company
and Smith and Caughey. Ltd., while the

club itself imported its silver and china-

ware, the latter being of a uniform pat-
tern. having a royal blue border edged
with gold, and being of an especially deli-

cate shayie and quality. Some idea of the

general completeness of the furnishing
can be gathered from the fact

that it has east tbe club upwards of

TIOOO'to eSeet.

Mrs. W. J. Speight wore a black

striped crepe toilette: Miss Speight’ was

charmingly frocked in a rich white

satin with silver sequins applique on

decollerage; Miss V. Speight wore yet
lew silk with herthe of 'Valenciemses

lace: Miss C. Speight was in a soft

white mousseline de soie and laee edged
frills: Mrs. Beatty, biaek toilette with

laee elbow sleeves; Mrs. Rees, Idack

with touches of white; Mrs. J. VV.

Stewart, black satin evening frock

Lrighteue:! with jet: Miss Blanche
land. white mousseiuse de soie witli lacw
lierthe ami heliotrope eeinture: Mrs. -T,
A. Tole wore white chiffon glace veiled,',
in white net. and large bow of Maci\
velvet on deeolletagc: Mrs. T. Mahoney,
biaek velvet evening frock, with rich

,

lace bolero: Mrs. that. Wallmitt looked
*
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▼?ry dainty in * ere?*<n voile evening

gnnn trimmed iritH yellow Feb? rib

bun.; Mra- W. IL Smit*. effective biscuit

chiffon voile gown: Mrs. IL Hudson,

rich white satin ev-nirg gown with laee

berthe: Mrs. C, C. Baker, white silk and

pretty blue evening eoat; Mrs. Smcetoc.

dove grey evening gtwn; Mrs. J. Daw

son.black erepe de chute.evening gown;

Mrs. Wiseman. wh.t? sift: Mrs. W.

Hutchison, violet silk with white laee;
Mrs. Stopford, heliotn p' brocade; Mrs.
K. Querve was dainty in a lovely cameo

pink brocade, with cretin laee on cor-

sage: the Misses Dawson looked pretty
in China blue silk and white satin

evening frocks respecti.rfy; Miss Tibbs

wore white Indian < -.nbroidered muslin

anj blue ribicon on dw'lletage: Miss X*.

James was in ehanipngne chiffon voile;
Mrs. D. B. McDonald black, with white

lace entredeux: Mr-. C. M. Calder, black

taffetas evening gown with velvet

shoulder straps, and chiffon sleeves;
Mrs. W. R. iseyland looked exceedingly
well in a black satin evening gown

with jot encnistaiicas; Mrs. W. H.

Lyon, black silk with white entredeux;
Miss Elkin, black toiiecte; Mrs. Neaves.
black brocade evecirg gown; Mrs. J.

Hl Maekie. black silk with cream lace

yoke: Miss May Fees looked pretty in

white mousseline de soie: Miss Ken-

nedy. cream silk; Miss Vaile, white silk

with touches of blue: Miss Jessie Reid,

white silk and lace evening frock;
Mrs. A. GoMi-?, black evening
goS.il and pale blue boas: Mrs.

Oxley, grey skirt ard cream _ silk

blouse: Miss louis. dainty white

silk evening frock; Mrs. E. C. Browne,
black satin evening gown; Mrs. (kmond.

shrimp pink silk: Mrs. Casey, black
silk; ’Mrs. Mackay. Mack satin with

cluster of damask rases: Miss Russell

was dainty in azure blue silk with
er cam applique and black skirt.

GARDEN PARTY.

*Moa Desir." the charming s ■■■ e

-residence of Mr. and Mrs. Paul Hansea.

was eit fete last Saturday afternoon,

when Mr. and Mrs. Hansen gave a large
"Af Home" in honour of Mr. and Mrs.

Tegetuceier and Mr. Emil Garc-ke. of

I.ondon." The -as. Kestrel had been char-
tered to convey the guest-s to the Lake,
and the trip enlivened by the. starring
music- of the brass epnd in attendance
proved an apropos presade to a delight-
fwl’afternoon.' Mr. and Mrs. Hansen re-

ceived their guests on the lawn, and

they had spared » trouble in providing
for the enjoyment and -comfort of their

numerous guests. > Afternoon tea was

served at small tables scattered about

under the shade of the trees, an efficient

staff of waiters being in attendance to

see that nc« one wanted for anything.
Some c-harmfng frocks were worn.

Amongst others I .particularly noticed:

Mrs. Hansen, w ho wore a charming gown
of pale grey floral me esselin? over glace
with V-shaped vest of lovely laee. becom-

ing white chip straw toque, trimmed
with ostrich plumes and touches of green
velvet ribbon; Mrs. Tegetmeier was

gowned in a beautifulapricot chiffon taf-

feta with vest of ctvasn lace. Tuscan

straw hat, garlanded with clover veiled

in brown tulle, hands-Mne white- ostrich
feather boa; Mrs. Sch. rff. riels black silk
toilette with vest of white satin overlaid
with white lae? applique, pretty black

and white toque; Miss Scherff.'beauti-
fully-fitting navy cloth tailor-made cos-

tume, with smart little green hat; Miss

Dolly Scherff was effectively frocked in
sea blue spotted e-iu-iin with Valenci-
enneslace transpar-nt yoke, dainty white

hat. areatl»e<l with pink roses; Miss
Kathleen Hill was dainty in white in-
serted muslin with lace yoke, pale blue
ceinture. pretty white hat, swathed with

yule blue; Mrs. F. E. Raume was strik-

ingly gowned in ivory shirred silk, pret-
tily finished with Lice, small white toque
with pink rose crown; Mrs. Prickett,
handsome black silk, relieved with white,
black silk mantle, and pretty black bon-
net. "brightened with pink roles; Mrs.

Seager was tastefully gowned in black
taffeta with cream lace and insertion,
folded, belt of pale blue, and a becoming
white toque; Mrs. Young wore a cream
voile toilette, relieved with green, and
■ green hat with rol berries; Mrs. Brett,
handsome black taffeta gown with' white
lace, and* black and white bonnet,
white laee scarf; Mrs. A. Brett, in a

navy"chiffon- taffeta with a V shaped
yoke of whiU- lace, and a Tuscan hat,
wreathed leavM; Mrs. Harrv

in a |>ah>
J«Kj£iiUC moltsseline with.-Valetwie®nes
laoPWiumiiig.qunk and brown-.jm't: Mrs.
I.aujeff# w»e wearing a .pale qroy crepe'
de diiae with lends of dark-green velvet
white lace vest, and a ilxMr green hat
Mrs. Thorne George, handsome black chif-

fon taffeta with a white lace vest em-

broidered with black, and a becoming
l>laek areL white toque: Mrs. Duthie.

white cloth costume, ami a Tuscan hat

with bhf feathers; Miss Coates wore a

striking gown ot prune-coloured doth

with myrtle green faring*, cream lace

vest outlined with chine ribbon, smalt

toque to match; Mrs. Nelson, black

tailor-made csdltunje with blaek and

white toque*; Mb* Ndson was gowned in

a pretty pink gown with white insertion,

and a Tuscan hat. trimmed with pink;

Mrs. Lecky. in a dainty whit? inserted

muslin, with a blaek plumed hat; Miss

Ireland, in a blue and white striped doth

costume, white vest, and a white hat;
Miss J. Ireland, black and' white tailor-

made. with a small white hat; Air*. Ali-

son wore a striking gown of rose pink
eolienne with a cream laee vest, and a

rose toque to match; Miss Alison, in a

Brussels a t rote over white, white fold-

ed belt, and white and blue hat;

Mrs Myers wore a beautifully embroiil-

ered Hack cainbri.-. with a dainty black

and cream Irohuet; Mrs Coleman was

becomingly gowned in royal navy taf-

feta with cream vest, beaver hat with

drcm*ping ostrich plqme of same shade;

Mrs Richardson wore a striking plum-

coloured taffeta gown toned with cream

lace vest, smart hat to match; Mr*

Gerant. pale blue figured chailie Empire

gown inset with hands of Valenciennes

laee. small blue toque.of .same shade;

Mrs Cotter wore a lovely English gown

of pompadour silk with lace X -shaped
vest, blaek plumed toque; Miss Cotter,

pretty white inserted muslin froek with

chine ribbon ceinture, white hat swathed

with electric blue; Miss Baillie Cotter,
c-00l green silk Icanded with chine rib-

bon. cream vest, and becoming green

hat: Mrs XVare. blaek chiffon voile* with

laee vest and Nack and white hat; Miss

XVare. dainty eream crepe de chine fin-

ished with laee. and green shaded hat;
Mrs Denniston wore H’ack sre**e de

chine with cream laee yoke. Ijecoming
pink hat ; Mis* Denniston looked pretty
in pale grey with white laee yoke em-

broidered with shaded French knots,

green tulle swathed hat: Mrs Benjamin,
pretty pale grey check silk toilette fin-

ished with Mack and white laee. dainty
black and white toque; Mrs Kerr Tay-
lor. pale blue linen eoat ami skirt, white

toque; Miss Kerr Taylor wore white

muslin and pretty white hat relieved

with touches of scarlet; sii«« Ivy Ali-

son was daintily gowned in white glace
veiled in cream lace, and a pale blue hat

with long shaded feather; Mrs Abbot

in a charming gown of grey mousseline

with bauds of white insertion, and a

pretty toque to match: Mrs Owen, white

embroidered muslin with white folded

belt, black picture hat: Mrs Finlayson
wore a handsome biscuit coloured silk

with cream lace and insertion, and a

toque ensuite; Mrs Buckleton was gown-
ed in a check taffeta, the bodice out-

lined with cream insertion, cream hat

wreathed with shaded flowers; Miss

Prickett, dainty ivory Sicilian costume,

white hat with touches of gr-en; Mrs

Devore was richly gowned in blaek silk

with net and laee vest, very- pretty
black and white bonnet trimmed with

pale pink roses: Miss Devore, cream mo-

hair Eton coat and skirt with lace vest.

Wack picture hat; Miss L. Devore, pret-

ty cream canvas voile gown prettily
finished with cream silk knife pleatings,
dainty pink hat with touches cf blaek:

Mrs Basley, handsome black silk with

touches of cream, black and heliotrope
bonnet; Miss Basley. very pretty white

inserted muslin with chin? sash and

large blaek picture hat; Mrs Gresham,
Mack silk with cream laee vest and pret-
ty electric blue hat; Mrs Smith wore

black chiffon voile handsomely appliqued
with eream and blaek, dainty mauve

hat; Miss Smith, tahae brown silk re-

lieved with cream, small Tuscan hat;
Mrs Suggate. cream mousseline with

cream Valenciennes lace edged frills,
white hat trimmed with black wings;
Mrs Marriner wore a lovely frock

of grey floral muslin handsomely
inset with bands of black

Chantilly laee. Mack picture bat;
Mrs. Tole wa-> strikingly gowned in a

plum-coloured chiffon taffeta with lace

vest, and dainty hat en suite: Mrs.

Rathbone, navy blue chiffon taffeta
with Maltese laee yoke and navy velvet

strapping-, pretty j«ale blue plumed bat ;

Mis* Lu?k. pale blue mohair with cream

yoke and blaek hat; Miss Olive Lusk,

shrimp pink Sicilian pinafore frock

and pink tulle hat; Mrs. Geddi*. be-

coming brown silk toilette relieved with

cream, small hat to match; Miss G?ddis
wore white muslin, white hat bright-
ened with pale Nue; Min* Dunnett,
hands.sn i* black chiffon taffeta with

t ream thread 'd with grr-it vdvd
l»ebc ribbon. Idack an*l gr*en txxjtte;
Mixs HraHtrn. soft white mn«!in froek
and black hat: Mrs. Mair, blaek silk

grenadine over gre?n glace. Wack hat:
Mr*. St. Clair. ro*e pink costume, small

dat hat wreathe*! with rose*; Miss St.

Clair, pretty "white embroideretL muslin,

white hat brightened with pink
Mrs. Craig. champagne canvas voile

over glace, and black toque; Mrs.

Keogh, dark tailor-made costume, white

vest, and a black aird white toque;
Miss Keogh, dainty white embroidered

muslin with a pretty jank hat; Mrs.

Mackay, whit ' linen costume, smart hy
<<rangra toque; Mrs. Goldie wore an

autumn tinted green Sicilian gown,
cream lac?* vest, and a green texjue tie

match; Miss Goldie was goun.d in

cream voile, with lae? and insertion, pic
turv hat; Mrs. Pritt, handsome black

silk costume with heliotrope silk vest

and a Hack and white toque; Mrs.
Shalto Douglas was wearing a pr.tty
pale grey nioustedin<* with green cein-

ture.. and a pretty green toque; Miss

Douglas, in a dainty pink and white

floral mwdin. uith pink silk h It. and a

pink and brown tulle swathed hat;

Miss —. IVougias was charmingly
frocked in white embroidered muslin

with Hue <*eiuture. and a white lac?

hat with blue ribbon; Mrs. Scott, pretty
pink muslin gown with toqu? to match;
Mrs. R. R. Hunt, in a becoming mauve

chailie with white net and hi? vest.

Tuscan and mauve hat to match: Miss

Hooper, white embroidered muslin with

pale blue ceinture. and a whit * and

blue hat; Mrs. Thomas wore a stone

Hue Eton coat and skirt, white vest,

and Hack jetted lace toque with pink
roses; Mrs. Lyons, white Eton coat anil
skirt with a Rroderi? Anglaise vest, and

a white toque with Neapolitan viol.t-s;
Mrs. Evans, royal navy taffeta gown

relieved with white, and a pretty toque
to match; Mrs. Stopford, in a dainty
cream frilled muslin, with hat en suite;
Mrs. Monckton, b.coming blue costume;

Miss Brodie wore dark blue and pretty
white hat; Mrs. Bush wore a well-fit-

ting electric blue cloth corselet gown
with pretty Eton jacket, cream vest,

becoming white hat garlaned uiUr

shaded roses: Mrs. T. Hope Lewis wore

a white and Hack striped cloth cos-

tume with black and white striped silk

facings, pretty heliotrope hat: Mrs. Up
ton, rich black silk with white V-shaped
vest, black and white bonnet: Miss

Stewart, champagne and white spotted
grass lawn, with small whit? hat: Mrs.

Burton wore black relieved with white,

and black toque.

BONING DAY RACES.

Really I don’t re ue.uber having such
lovely Christmas weather for years, and

the races at Ellerslie were letter patron-
ised than ever. The lawn looked lovely,
and between the races present*d a most

brilliant appearance. Alter the first

race the >tand was so crowded that it

was impossible to get a seat, so many

people wandered up to the saddling pad-
dock and sat under the trees,

which really was the coolest place,
as there one got a slight breeze.

Among those present 1 noticed;—

Mrs. Thorne George was gowned in

black and rose pink mousseline over pink
glace, black toque with pink roses; Miss

Georg?, in a lovely white caiffon taffeta

with lac? and insertion, ami a becoming
pale pink hat: Lady Lockhart wore a

white embroidered muslin, blue hat with

green leaves and touches of pink: Miss

Gorrie. pretty red and white spotted mus-

lin and red buttons, and a green hat with

white tulle; Miss Gwen (iorrie. ciel blue

cheek taffeta. Tuscan s-raw hat turned

up at the side with black wings; Airs.
Duthie wore a charming gown of pale
blue mousseline with white lace, and a

Leghorn hat with tulle and a shaded blue

feather; Mrs. Ho|«e Lewis, smart cream

Sicilian, with a green tulle swathed liat

finished with red roses; Mrs. \V. Bloom-

field was gowned in a lieliotrope and white
flora] muslin with white lace, heliotrope
ceinture. and white hat with shaded f a-

tixTs; Mrs. Lucas Bloomfield, grey chif-

fon taffeta, softened with lace, and a

white hat with pink roses; Mrs. G. R.
Bloomfield wore a daintx gown of white

and pink luoussdinc with bands of whit?

lace, pink ceinture. white liat wreathed

with pink roses; Mrs. Ravage wa- charm-
ingly gowned in a white chiffon hand-
]»aiirted design in heliotrope irises and

gre n leaves, heliotrope liat with l*and of

velvet, and a feather, to .match: Mr*.

Hriiiy NiJan. lively guftn of old rose

eolienuc "with cream Igcv, and a Hack
jdufpeil J««t ; Mr*. blue chiffon voile

with ewm li<d a?d Iqullim of apple
green velvet, Tuscan liat with shaded

rose-; Mrs. Alfred Nathau. pale grey

cre]*e de chine with lovely Irish hue. and

a grey hat with ostrich frathet*; Mrs.
Ijeatham was gowned in a larcoming grvv
and pink Japanese silk, with a pink hat

to match; Sirs. Myers, in a handsome
black and white striped silk, with a Mack
and white toque to match; Mrs. leo.

My I-, exquisite eor*eM frock of uh:ta
and pink chine silk with lovely lace

bolero, white hat with tulle and pink
rosebuds: Mrs. George Dunnet. in a grey
>ilk gown with white lace and band* o<

black velvet, liecoming black toque with

pink ro-es; Miss Dunn-t. cream floral
mousseline with cream lace yoke outlined
with black \elvet. and a black hat with

shaded ro*c-: Mr*. B njattiin. handsome

grry chiffon taffeta with white lac?

and louche* of black, smart grey
and black toque to match; Mis. Er

nest Benjamin. pretty cream ami

pink floral mousseline, black picture
hat; Mrs Sharutau, charming gown <»f

black and white spotted \oilv with Im nd*

of white lace ami \ vke and slcetes of
Valenciennes lave, large I lack au.l white
bat; Mrs Roberts, thrown ch’ffon taffe-

ta with cream laee ar.d in*?riion ami

smart brown Lal to n.aith; Mrs

Lyons in a lovely cream clamped chif-

fon over glace, cream lace \okv outlined
with blue Ron.au embroidery and

black velvet ribbon pretty cream toque
with Nea|K>lilan violets: Mr* Fitzroy
reaiXH-kc was gowned in cream n t over

Llack glace with touches ot mauve and

a black lioiuiet with mauve and while;
Miss Pcacocke. j retty pale blue gown
with white vest, blue hat with shaded
feathers; Miss Madge Veaetxk?, helio-

trope silk pinaf< re with dainty white
vest and a lieliotropv and a white hat to

match; Mrs Ponsomby Peacock?, navy
chiffon voile with blue and whit? strip-
ed silk vest, and blue and while toque;
Miss Inez Peaeocke, dainty cream silk

frock with white lace hat: Mis Pabst

was charmingly gowned in pale green
chick silk with white late yoke ami a

becoming hat swathed with lulle an I
pink roses; Mr* IVvure was gowne<l in

a grey and whit** stiiped mousseline
over white glace with white lace and a

becoming grey and white bonnet : Miss

Devore, deep civam i-anvas voile, trim--
ined- with cream taffeta and a prHdy
pale pink hat: Miss K. Devote, dainty
white embroidered muslin with blue rib-

l»ons and a white lace hat: Mrs Ali-

son wore a deep rose pink chiffon voile
with yoke of cream lace and a pretty
rose toque: Miss Alison in a becoming
blue and cream silk with white

yoke, white lace hat with blue and white

striped ribbon<: Mis* Dy Ali*on. dainty
white tucked muslin, blue hat with long
shaded feather: Mrs Dargaville. hand-

some black chiffon taffeta with white
Irish lave white feather boa and a black
toque with white feather; Miss Muriel
Dargaville wore a charming frock of
while inserted muslin with a chine s :lk
sash, white hat with black velvet and

white feathers; Mrs Harold Thompson
(Elthaim. white embroideie! muslin
with blue veniture and a black picture
hat: Mrs W. N. Hc-imes was gowned
in a black chiffon taffeta and a Hack

hat with white feathers; Mrs E. C.
Smith, royal navy mousseline with white

lace yoke, pretty hat wreathed with p.nk
roses: Mr* Harry Marsack, prettv pale
pink mousseline with Valenciennes lace
yoke ami a becoming pink hat on suite;
Mrs Charles Brown, cream chiffon voile
over glace with cream lace and insertion
and a smart green hat; Miss K.
Mitchell in a charming heliotrope mous-

seline with white lace and a pretty
French sailor hat to match; Mrs John
Reid, handsome black chiffon taffeta with

a black toque with white ostrich
Mis* Jessie Reed was dainty in a cream

pinafore frock with white lace yoke and
a white lace hat with heliotrope and

blue ribbons; Miss Williams, deep pink
linen with wide lumL of insertion, black

picture hat: Mis* Ida Thompson, pretty
pale pink mousseline with white lace in-

sertion: Miss Towle wore a becoming
gown of white and black *pottc«! nm*liu

4

cream liat with white clove; crown, white
ami crimson under the brim: Mi>« —

Towle, dainty white inserted with

Tuscan lace and green liat; Mi?. B k-

land. handsome black chiffon taffeta,
softened with white, pretty black l*on-

net with whit? tulle and ostrich

Mi*- Buckland, pretty white inserted

muslin, white and green hat; Miss —•

Buckland in a x ha ruling gown of pale bhia

spotted muslin with white folded belt
and a whit? and blue liat; Miss H. Buck-

land was daintily frocked in white with

a liecoming white hat: Mr*. Baker w• ra

a black silk with black lace, and a be-

coming black hat: Dr. Elinor Raker waa

daintily gowned in white inserted intislitw
with a Tuscan hat wreathed with vvhiU

roses; Miss Lloyd?, pretty cream cot

The New Zealand Graphic’ 4or January 5. 1907 43



turn© relieved with pink, and a white

and pink hat;.Mhw W. Cotter was charm-

ingly go\vne<! in a cream silk gown, the

dainty little bolero opening over a cream

Brussels net blouse with transparent
lace yoke. Itrcoming green hat garlanded
with marguerite daisies and bandeau of
nasturtium Iwlvet; Miss Millie Cotter

wore a white inserted lawn gown with
chine silk sa>h. large picture hat with

white ostrich feathers and pink roses:

Miss Stevenson, pretty white muslin and
lace frock, green hat with pink roses;
Mrs. ( harlie Owen wore a very smart

biscuit coloured voile with brown velvet,
shaded embroideries, dainty little green

I<Hpie with crown of pink sweet peas;
Mrs. Peter I-a w leave, ereani Sicilian long
«•<•.»I anti skirt, worn over a white silk

blouse. re*rda green tulle swathed hat.
with clusters of pink roses; Miss Per-

thal was gowned in navy blue silk with

ci vain late yoke and small blue and

erram t<»qup to match: Miss Myra Reed,
dainty cream voile Eton costume, with

knife pleatings, and silk braid on the

coatee, white and green hat; Mr-. Ilol-

gate wort* a -mart bottle green taffeta
with < ream yoke, pretty black toque;
Airs. Harry Clark’s gown was a dainty
pale pink mousseline, finished with Val-

t‘.'( irnnrs lace, white hat swathed with

white tulle and shaded pink and white
o-trirh leather-: Mrs. Derry wore white

-ilk with while phimed hat: Mrs. Mark-

ham was gowned in well-lit ting ivory
Sicilian coat and skirt, white hat;

Mrs. Ranson was gowned in a pale
grey and white striped costume, white

hat trimmed with black: Miss De Camp
was wearing a royal navy chiffon voile

with touches of cream on bodice, small

blue toque; Mrs. Ching, handsome grey
and white check taffeta with brown

v< Ivet ribbon lacings, deep cream toque
finished with brown velvet and pink
roses; Mrs. Cottle, handsome black chif-
fon taffeta with cream lace vest, black

toque: Mrs. t oney was prettily frockcd

in pale blue silk mousseline with Valen-
ciennes lace yoke, black plumed pic
ture hat: Mrs. Angus Gordon w ore a

beautiful white chiffon with hand-paint-
ed design of pink sweet peas, deep pink
rein ture and small black toque; Airs.

Masefield wore a charming gown of

pale blue -ilk. and small pale blue hat

to match with bandeau of pink roses;

Miss Wylde Brown was dainty in pale
pink, small pink hat to match: Misses

Kerr-Taylor were gowned in pale pink
striped muslin. with pink hats to

match: Mrs. Clifford Dawson (Waihi),
white radium silk with transparent lace

yoke ami Tuscan hat; Mrs. Pilkington,
cream cloth costume, ami white hat

with deep pink roses: Miss Duder.
white embroidered muslin with pretty
pink hat: Miss —. Duder \va* dainty
in a white inserted muslin, and smart

Tuscan and black hat: Mrs. Leavie.

pretty pink ami white floral muslin,
white hat garlanded with pink roses;

Mr*. Louisson. pretty striped eolienne

gown in two shades of pink banded

with French knotted glace silk, white

hat trimmed with tulle ami ostrich

phnue>: Mrs. 11. Keesing was gowned
in grv m taffeta with cream lave vest,

becoming black hat : Airs. McDonald,

handsome black costume, with touches

of eream, black ami cream bonnet ;
Miss McDonald wore white. with

small black and white hat : Airs.

Good hue was gowned in black re-

lieved with cream ve*4. black toque with

cluster of pink roses at one side: Miss
Ireland, smart blue, white striped ilau

nvl tailor-made costume, with small

gem hat: Mi*s J. Ireland, black and

white striped summer tweed coat and
skirt, gem hat: Miss Sylvia was prettily
iT«h-kvd in cream voile with blue and

white bat: Mir-* Lily Thorpe, dainty
white Madra* muslin with lace inser-

tions. white Valenciennes laee hat with

rhou of pale blue ribbon: Mrs. Otway,
pale grey Norfolk coat ami skirt, ami

black hat: Mrs. Grierson. black silk

spotted mohair with touche* of cream,

black and cream toque with green fa-

liage: Ah-. F<»*ter. smart navy blue taf-

feta with cream lave and yoke, pruce
i-olotiriKl hat -w a tiled with tulle: Mrs.

Thornton .lacksoil wore a navy chiffon

taffeta with white Valenciennes lave

yoke, pile blue hat; Mrs. Walker, holio-

tro|M* chv.-k eolienne with cream net

y<»ke pretty h<*liotr<q>e toque to match:
Alt*. Barter wore a beautifully embroid-
ered pale biscuit coloured cloth gown,

hat eii -nite; Mrs. Forbes, champagne
yoilv lini-Jied with brown velvet, brown
hut; Mrs. R. R. Lu-k. pretty white mus-

Un with < mliroidercd bolero. pale green,
Kat; Mt*. Herz, lovely white embroid-
ered lawn worn over pale pink glace,
pretty pink hat: Alis.s Bracken was

charmingly gOwmd in white muslin and

black picture hat; Mrs. McLaughlin,
rich toilette of navy blue and white
check silk, smart black and cream

toque voile; Mi’s. Sain Morrill, aavy and
white pin spot gown with lace vest, blue
hat swathed with blue tulle;
Mrs. Hamley wore a stylish black chiffon
glace with >ilk medallions, and pale blue
hat.

It is with regret we learn of the de-

parture from Auckland, after a period
of twenty-two years, of Mr. and Mrs.
Sibbald and family. They left by the
Talune on Doc. 22 for Napier, where Air.
Nibbald has Im* n appointed Collector of

Customs. During their stay in this

city they have made many friends, amt

Mrs. Sibbald has endeared herself to

many by her cheerful and genial disposi-
tion. and she has ever been ready to lend

assistance to a good object by her vocal

ability. Her (laughter (Mrs. Rylance)
is booked for London by the lonic about

the end of March next, where she will

pursue htr musical studies.

MT. EDEN COLLEGIATE SCHOOL

SPORTS AND DISTRIBUTION OF
PRIZES.

The annual sports and distribution of

prizes in connection with the Mt. Eden

College (Misses Bews) were held on the

Domain Cricket Ground on the after-

noon of Tuesday. 18th. The function

was favoured with ideal weather, and

there wa- a very large attendance of par-
ents ami friends. Ever since its inc.p-
tion this function has proved highly en-

joyable. both to parents and scholars,
and this year's proved no exception.
Some of the events on th- programme
were very attractive from a spectacular
point of view. The bicycle parade, in

which a large number of girls, all dre-s 'd

in white and riding machines decorated

with flowers, took part was exceedingly
picturesque. During the sports there

were indications that the girls of this

school receive physical as well as mental

training. The mu-ical drill, in which

some 100 girls took part, was another

conspicuous item of the programme, and

both in marching and dumbbell exercises

credit was reflated on pupil and teacher.

Ihe Maypole dance was another attrac-

tive event: while the numerous cycling
and running events were well contested.

The potato, sack ami menagerie races

were very amu-ing. especially the last-

mentioned. into which all species of ani-
mals. from a chicken to a Calf, were

brought into requisition. The Bavarian

Baud was in attendance, ami provided
some choice music. Afternoon tea was

provided. The prizes won during the

year were distributed by the Rev. W.

Beatty, who congratulated the school

upon the solid progress that had befln
made during the year. He -poke in eu-

logistic terms of the practical evidence of

humanity displayed by the scholars in

providing an entertainment during the

year for the purpose of raising funds to

assist in the education of Maori girls.
This entertainment realised fullicient

money to pay for a Maori girl's schooling
for two years at the Victoria College.
The conduct and general tone of the

children, he said, indicated the sort of

influence they had been subject to at

school, and he impressed upon parents
the desirableness of backing up that in-

fluence at home.

PHYLLIS BROUN.

GISBORNE.

Dear 800, Dec. 21.

AVhat a busy time Christmas is! No-

body seems to have any spare time for

amusements, ami the street- are thronged
with hmlying crowds latlen with parcels

On Saturday last

AT Till’. A\ HATAUPOKo TENNIS
t HURTS,

Airs. McLean ami Air-. Parker dispensed
a delicious afternoon tea. Mrs. McLean

was wearing a brown linen coat and

skirt. cuffs a ml collar -trapped w it h w hitc

linen, biscuit coloured straw hat .trimmed

with biscuit ami pink tulle and shaded
rose-; Ah-. Parker, brown cloth Ru—*iau

coat and skirt, lace vest, <reain straw
hat trimmed with black velvet and quills.
Mis* Maclean, white muslin fro.-k. white
hat; Mrs. F. Barker, dainty freak of

pink ami white striped silk, the laxliep
trimmed with white net and frills of

lace, deep pink hat and shaded roses?

Mrs. Jex Blake, handsome white embroi-

dered linen dress, white <liiff<»n hat

triimned with blue forget me nots; Mrs.

Mavn. grey tweed coat ami skirt, lace

vest, burnt straw hat and navy blue rib-

bon; Airs. Rees, grey tweed skirt, blue

ami white blouse, ereani straw hat with

red roses; Mrs. Walter Barker, pretty
frock of pale grey voile, ostrich feather
boa, blue hat with cream roses and blua

quills; Mrs. Elliott, dark green tartan,
lave vest, black and white hat; Mrs.
Arthur Seymour, dark tweed tailor-made
coat and skirt, violet hat; Mrs. Porter,
white linen blouse and skirt, red hat;
Mrs. White, white embroidered linen
coat and skirt, brown straw hat; Mrs.

Matthews, dark brown eoat and skirt,
black hat with violets; Mrs. Stock, black

silk blouse, black voile skirt, black chif-
fon hat: Airs. Parris, cream voile and

cream hat; Aliss Booth, white silk blouse,
black skirt, cream straw hat with rib-
bon: Ali-sses Reynolds (2), black serge
coats and skirts, black and white hats;
Aliss Reynolds, cream serge eoat and

skirt, black bat: Aliss Clark, white mus-

lin, blue hat: Alisses Barker (2), white

muslin, white hats; Miss F. Barker, blue

and white muslin, pale blue hat: Aliss

Barker, brown cloth coat and skirt,
brown hat to match: Alisses Bradley (3),
white muslin, panama hats; Aliss Etta

Nolan, grey tweed skirt, white blouse,
blue and white hat: Aliss Hunter (Ham-

ilton), white linen, white and green hat;
Aliss Wachsmann, blue linen eoat

and skirt, blaek hat; Aliss E.

Wachsmann, grey silk muslin, grey
and pink hat: Miss Blaek. blue linen,
sailor hat: Aliss Oliphant, white serge,
white ami blue hat: Aliss Delatour, white
linen, white and green hat; Aliss Al.

AA’aehsniann, biscuit spotted linen, white
ami pink hat: Miss Foster, blaek voile

skirt, white blouse, sailor hat. The first

round of the croquet tournament was

played oft' dining the afternoon.

The last few days Gisborne has been

enveloped in smoke, from the

HUGE BVSH FIRES

which have been burning a few miles

away, and the heat has been so intense

that very few people have been brave

enough to venture out. even to tennis.
To-morrow a erieket match is to be

played between two teams of gentlemen,
who are to wear skirts. It should be

very amusing, as they get into

such difficulties with their skirts, and

their elaborate hats, will not keep on.

A large number of people left for the
South last week, amongst _theui being:
Air. and Airs. Arthur Seymour and their
littledaughter: .Mrs. Schumacher, Messrs.
AV. Nolan. Clark, Veitch. Wachsmann,
the Rev. N. AVright. Air. and Airs. Bright,

Dear Bee, December 28.

A DF.LIGIITFVL GARDEN PARTY

was given by Airs Alurphy at her pretty
old home at Te Arai on Tuesday hist.

Delicious afternoon tea was served in

the garden, anil a very jolly afternoon

was spent with different kinds of sports
and races. The lucky winners of which

were presented with charming prizes.
All the guests stayed to tea, and a few’

dames brought a very successful day to

a close. Airs Alurphy was ably assis-

ted by Mrs John Alurphy. Airs Alur-

phy received her guests in a Ida -k am!
white, silk toilette; Airs John Alurphy
wore a white muslin frock, white hat

trimmed with blue floral ribbon; Airs

C. Bennett, white muslin with navy blue

flower, cream and green hat: Airs Dodd,
white pique coat and skirt, red hat;
Aliss Foster, white embroidered linen,
red mushroom hat; Aliss Heni John-

son. white embroidered linen, blue chif-

fon and white lace hat; Aliss Nolan,
blue and white floral muslin, white laee

hat trimmed with blue ribbon; Aliss
( lark, white muslin, white lace hat;
Aliss Aionekton. brown and white striped
muslin, burnt straw hat with brown rib-
bon; Aliss D. Aionekton, blue and white

-potted muslin. American sailor hat

with ruche of net; Miss Sherratt,

green muslin, ereani hat; Aliss R. Rey-
nolds. blaek and white muslin, black and
white hat ; Aliss C. Reynolds, white

linen, black belt, ereani straw hat: Miss
Amy Sherratt. white ninslin. cream

straw hat with navy blue ribbon.

Then' were very few people

AT TENNIS

last Saturday, most of the people hav-

ing gone away for the holidays. Mrs

Frank Barker and Mrs Buckeridge pro-
vided a delicious afternoon tea at tb<*

AVhataupoko courts. 'Die table was

beautifully decorated with red sweet

peas in silver vases. Airs Barker was

wearing a white embroidered

blouse, pink linen skirt, pink
straw hat trimmed with ruche of
pink tulle, deep pink roses on liandeaur
Airs Buekeridge, dainty blouse of white
silk and lace, white linen skirt, toque
of green foliage and cream roses; Airs
Parker, rose pink and white silk frock,
straw hat with black velvet; Airs John
Alurphy, pretty frock of sea-green voile,
trimmed with white lace, blue hat with
large blue plume; Mrs White, cream

spotted muslin, cream straw hat; Mrs
Rees, grey skirt, white blouse, cream

straw hat trimmed with red roses; Airs

Porter, white muslin, red straw hat;
Mrs Eliott, white linen, straw hat with
pale pink ribbon; Mrs C. Bennett, pink
muslin, cream straw hat trimmed with,

greenribbon; Airs Watkins (The Hutt),
blue cloth coat and skirt, smart hat
of pink, blue, mauve ami cream flowers;
Airs Parris, white muslin with blue flow-

ers, cream straw hat ; Aliss Booth, grey
floral muslin, cream hat: Aliss Black,

navy blue skirt and blouse, navy blue

American sailor hat; Aliss B. Black,
white muslin blouse, cream serge skirt,
sailor hat: Miss Waehsmaiin. white

muslin blouse, blue linen skirt, black
chiffon hat: Aliss E. Wachsmann, bis-
cuit spotted muslin, black picture hat;
Aliss Heath < Wellington), white em-

broidered muslin blouse, white linen
skirt, blaek and white hat; Aliss A.

Sherratt. blue skirt, blue and white
blouse, burnt straw hat with blue rib-

bon; Aliss Foster, white muslin, red
belt, sailor hat.

ELSA

NEW PLYMOUTH.

Dear Bee, December 23.

The prizes won during the past
year by the pupils of the High School
were presented at the School last Friday
afternoon, in the presence of a large

gathering of pupils and parents. Delici-

ous afternoon tea. which was provided
by Airs. Pridham, was served in one of

the senior rooms, the table's being pret-
tily arranged with flowers by a committee

of girls. Among those present were:—

Airs. Pridhain, who looked charming in a

blaek and white eheek silk, ereani Valen-

ciennes lace yoke ar.d euffs, finished with

strappings of black velvet, cream I.eghorn
hat trimmed with blaek ostrich feathers;
Alts. Ward, dainty white embroidered
muslin, trimmed with narrow A’aleneien-

nes laee. pale green and blue hat; Airs.
Evans, blaek and white costume, pale
blue and white hat, trimmed with fea-

thers: Mrs. Bridge, black silk voile, long
cream eoat. black-and-white toque: Airs.
AlacDiarmid, blaek voile, trimmed with
laee, shaded mauve and heliotrope, chif-

fon toque; AHss AlacDiarmid, blue and
white muslin, white hat: Airs. C. Govett,-
blaek voile, profusely trimmed with

ruehed ribbon, black feathered hat: Miss

Goveft. heliotrope and white eheek cos-

tume, white tulle hat, trimmed with fea-

thers ami pale pink roses; Miss D. Go-
vett. white muslin, large white hat: Mrs.

Leslie Webster, dainty eream voile, trim-

med with silk laee. pretty green hat,
with shades <.f ribbon trimming; Mrs.
Alathews, embroidered tussore; Airs. Mar-

shall. black: Mrs. Juilliam. green and
white voile, trimmed with narrow black

A alemiennes lace, blaek feathered toque;
Miss Quilliani. white embroidered mus-

lin, white hat, with pink roses on ban-

deau; Miss .1. Gray, white insertioned
lawn, pale blue hat; Airs. J. Wilson,
navy blue ami white costume, liat trim-

med with tuUe: Mrs, Addenbrooke, grey
costume, blaclc hat: Aliss Tidy, pale blue

linen, burnt straw hat, trimmed with

red roses; Airs. Buller, pale blue cos-

tume; Aliss G. Avery, blue and white
check, cream ami pale pink hat; Aliss

Deacon; Airs. Newton King, black voile,
long cream eoat. pale grey hat. trimmed

with red cherries; Airs. Roy; Aliss D.

Roy. pink flowered muslin, cream hat
with yellow flowers; Airs. Gibbons, blaek
voile skirt, white tucked silk blouse,
white featherc'l hat : Aliss Percy Smith,
white embroider! d linen, black hat; Aliss
Mi-Killer, heliotrope voile, ctresini Valen-
ciennes lae-e hat. trimmed with heliotrope
ribbon; Airs. Tomlinson; Aliss Tom-
linson. pink anil white e<>stim»e, burnt
straw hat, trimmed with rent; Aliss Ll.
skinner, white muslin. Freiw4» tucks on

skirt, cream chiffon hat, trimmed with

yellow flowers: Airs. W. SJiasv, stylish
blaek voile, white feather ami
white toque: Mrs.- Bewley, grey voile cos-

tume. pale blue and pink hat’; Miss Pope,
pale bine vo«tui»ie. trimmed with cream

silk and'.hu-e, fcgonh -rbip hat; Miss —•
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Pope, white insertioned muslin, white
hat, with pale pink roses; ete.

NANCY LEE.

WANGANUI.

Dear Bee. December 21.

The annual prize-giving at the Girls’

College took place on December 12, in

the large dining-hall at the College. Mr

Gilbert Carson occupied the chair, and

on the platform were the Lady Principal,
Miss M. I. Fraser, Mrs Wood (late mat-

ron), members of the Education Board,
and the teaching staff. The prizes were

given away by Mr G. Hogben, M.A.

(Secretary for Education). Mrs Wood

wore a rieh black velvet evening gown
with collar of real laee, full elbow sleeves

with a fall of kilted chiffon; Miss Fraser,
black silk with cream laee: Miss Shand,

cream voile with tneked skirt and yoke
of tine eream laee, and a spray of crim-

son flowers in her corsage; Miss Rich-
mond, white silk, banded with laee and

insertion; Miss Reiehardt, blaek silk
with yoke of blaek transparent laee and

roses, with foliage; Madame Briggs,
white satin gown with berthe of laee
and deep crimson roses on her corsage;

Mrs Ashcroft, white silk blouse with in-

sertion, pale grey skirt; Mrs Hum-

phreys, soft blue silk blouse profusely
trimmed with rows of narrow Valencien-

nes laee, blaek skirt: Mrs Fairburn, pale
blue floral silk blouse with transparent
champagne laee yoke edged with kilting

of pale blue silk, blaek skirt: Mrs R.
Taylor, blaek and white spotted voile

with laee; Miss Taylor, white silk even-

ing blouse with lace ami insertion, black

skirt; Mrs H. Harper, black erepe de

chine frock with crossover effect of

eream insertion, floral silk belt; Mrs

Hatrick, becoming pale blue evening silk

blouse with yoke of laee, blaek skirt;
Mrs Bignall, eau de nil silk blouse re-

lieved with eream lace, blaek silk skirt;
Mrs Webster wore a beautiful old rose

pink blouse with deep cream shaded
laee on it, black silk skirt; Mrs Milne,
blaek silk gown with lace; Mrs Clam

pett, cream satin blouse with tiny tucks
and lace on it, blaek skirt; Miss Price,
white tucked silk blouse banded with
laee, black skirt; Mrs ISandilands, blaek

silk evening gown with berthe of chif-

fon and elbow sletvee with frills of ttel

same; Mrs Anderson, navy blue and
white muslin gown with X -shaped yok«
of white laee. lat st week a most sue-

eessful Iraraar was held in the Forde#

Town Hal) in aid of funds to build a

new ehureh at Matataw.i. lhe bazaar

was formally opened by Mrs Empsox,
who was presented by a tiny maiden

with a beautiful heliotrope shaded boi*.
<|iiet. Amongst those present were Mrs

t'oriie. Mrs White, Mr and Mis Burnett,
Mrs Mi-Beth, Kev. and Mrs Deane, Rev.

A. <l. Williams, Mr ami Mrs Lewis. Mr

and Mrs Wilson. Mrs Addenbrooke, Mrs
Higgie. Mr and Mrs Morse. Mi and Mrs

Menzies. .Mi-ses Higgie (2t. V\ dtord

Marshall. Empson. Harrison. Baker,
Menzies. Mr ami Mrs Allison, Mr and

Miss B. Taylor.

A Discovery in Soap.
UNEQUALLED Zam-Buk in a Netc and Useful Form.

Ciic
Horn |.o secure a perfect Skin.

VwA w
VkX.Wv

The question has often been asked why the elements which liavc
ZjN A made Zam-Buk Balm famous the world over were not embodied in

_

soap form.

‘
One th'ng that sufferers from skin disease need is rare in the

choice of a medical soap to supplement the healing influence of the

A
balm already applied.

|
The good effects of Zam-Buk Balm mav easilv be nullified if not

(V quite lost by carelessness in this direction, and it is only natural that
U

>
the proprietors of Zam-Buk should have anxiously occupied themselves

VA. with investigations after the right medical soap.
'* They felt that it was far better to market no soap at all if the
' ' * — right methods and the right substances were not forthcoming. This

T../TB ?BT explains why the present demand has remained so long unfilled The

.X“SiA H idea was to ° to reac h so soon. What the proprietors sought for,
an d for a considerable time in vain, was a soap pure enough and good

Z - • enough to contain similar soothing essences of Zam-Buk Balm.

Most medicinal soaps, medicinal in name only, possess no specific
action on the skin. Moreover, they usually contain too much soda or

other alkali, a grave danger to sufferers from skin trouble.

’‘-A /1 ' 'J They often contain, too. cheap and coarse materials used in the

J k process of manufacture, and lastly they are made by the ‘cold process," ;
that is, without boiling, resulting in an article worth little even as a

toilet soap, much less for medicinal or hospital use.

U ' s generally a case of too much alkali, too much fat «>r bad
' mixing.

Sflazz JwW 1 10-day the Proprietors are able to announce the attainment of

9 their highest ambitions. The Zam-Buk Soap is no longer a dream,
' iut an actu *d fact, and an invention which is destined to prove invalu-
able to all skin disease sufferers, and be a boon as an every-day toilet

■ and nursery soap as well.

..... „ , . -
Zam-Buk Soap does not gloss over the surface-skin as common soaps do,

/J?\ wt 'A> fc <
nor does it rob the skin of its natural oil It opens and cleanses the clogged

) B J J B jk' B pores, gets down to the true skin, uproots disease, and imparts a beautiful
JB B /B/ flexibility and velvety softness to the whole tissue.

fsOO&L Make this test to-day—put a tablet of Zam-Buk Soap (it is < heap and

economical) on your washstand alongside the old soap you have been using,
f Is e the two soaps on alternate days. The disappearance of that rough,

uncomfortable “ feel,” that parching, chafing, and stiffness, and that reappearance

zfijL ot P erfcc t skin-comfort with the daily use of Zam-Buk Soap, will convince every-
VT»- xJI one 'hat ’ ts c ’aims have in no sense been overstated.

~

v
.

Zam-Buk Soap may be obtained from all Chemists and Stores at Is. 4-d. per tablet,
’

.

' , .

or a dainty box of three tablets for 3s. 9d., or for same price direct from the

f A /Ti Zam-Buk Mnfg. Co., 39 Pitt Street, Sydney, N.S.W.

r
-

=a |
jk-A CUT OUT TH,S COUPON I .iffilllffffll

I an<’ f° rwar< l ,o ’** *ith your name and I a Ji Bl fh IWk fI addrrs* attached, also Id. stamp to pay I 111 U 111 Mltß id LI Li
I an‘* wr w, ‘* •ei ”J y<»»’ free I gßfflßeMjr jny S 3 y y SbTiZ Jfl 14 9r
I T«»t Tablet oi Zam-Buk Soap by 1

h
V

- cW raffirlb > I return p°»t Addrrc.s al! aj pl all »n«* to I iin
IJ

Hihl »»■ H l lll y a XiHUIW
TA I t! ‘eZ-‘ ni »‘ lk M's co..»r.u st,Sydney. II ftMr Innl tryr A||S

'I
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TENNIS.

Tlieie was a large attendance at the

Campbell street Tennis Courts cm Satur-

day afternuC’li. owing, no doubt, to the

perfect summer's day, which was wdeetl

a treat after the awful gale of wind and

dust of the previous day. Afternoon tea

was provided by the Misses Hawkins.

Amongst those present were. Mrs and

Miss Nixon. -Mrs G. Saunders. Miss

Moore. Mrs G. Marshall, Mrs Glenn.

Mr. Mrs and Miss Barnieoat. Misses liar-

lay. C. Anderson, Hawkins, (2lljslVil-
ford. Dr. and Mrs Wall. Miss Stanford.

Messrs Strouts, Stewart. Biss, Willis,
Harold and others.

The annual prize giving at the Colle-
giate School took place on luesday,
ISth December. There was a large mus-

ter of friends and relatives present. The

prizes were distributed by the Bishop of

Wellington. Prior to the prize giving, a

short programme of glees was rendered
,and the evergreen "Forty Years On”

was sung by C. IL Biehle. Amongst
those 1 noticed Mrs Empson in a beauti-

ful black silk evening gown with berthe

of laee and an Oriental shaded silk
shoulder scarf: Mrs Wallace (Welling-

tons wore a Iseeoming gown of black

chiffon taffeta with fielnt of eream lace;
Mrs Atkinson, cream voile with tueks

and bands of insertion; Miss Empson
wore a pale blue silk frock, the sleeves

were composed of narrow frills of blue

silk, fichu of chiffon and a spray of roses

on her corsage; Miss Moore, pretty silk

blouse trimmed with laee, and shoulder
scarf of pale blue silk, black crepe de

chine skirt: Miss Norris, tucked white

silk frock with transparent laee yoke;
Miss Williams wore a turquoise blue

voile with lace; Mrs Barnicoat wore a

green gown trimmed with champagne
insertion: Mrs Harper, tucked white

silk blouse with lace yoke, black crepe

de chine- skirt; Mrs McLean (Napier),
black silk gown with berthe of laee;
Mrs G. Pownall, dainty while silk frock

witjh yoke of laee and insertion; Mrs

Bldndell; blue green silk blouse with

of. tine champagne laee. elbow
slefves edged with frill- of laee. black

skirt; Mrs Carew (Dunedin! wore a

noAt becoming blotise of white chiffon

veil’d with black laee. black .silk skirt;
Mr*! hristie. black silk skirt, smart net

bhufse with champagne laee; Mrs Mc-
Naughton < hristie wore a jlainty white

gown with embroidered insertion: Mrs

Hope Gibbons, black voile with

ehanqiagne transparent yoke and cuffs:

Miss D. Christie, pretty white silk frock

handed with laee ard insertion, pale
blue ribbon bow in her hair; Miss Stev-

enson. pastel blue crepe de chine frock:
Miss Blundell, becoming white muslin

frock with laee and a shaded blue silk

sash: Miss Cameron, black velvet gown
and lieautiiid cream laee scarf; Mrs

Palmer, black >iik gown with berthe of

cream laee; Miss Carew (Dunedin!,
smart evening blouse of honiton shaded
net and chiffon, black silk skirt; Mrs

iMaclean, black silk, with scarf of cream

lan-: Mrs A. Nixon, pale blue silk blouse

with A alenciennes lice and insertion:
Miss Nixon, white silk frock; Mrs D.
Biddiford (Marton), stylish blouse ot

soft white silk with bands of insertion,
black silk skirt; Mis Corry, black silk

(gown with cream lace; Mrs Rankin
Brown (Wellington* wore a becoming
black silk frock with transparent lace

yoke: Mrs Ashcroft, white silk blouse
with insertion, black skirt; Aliss Ash-

croft. white silk frock with bands ot

insertion and laee. Hl LA.

Dear Bee. December 29.

Last week the Liedertafel concert was

h-ld in the Opera House. There was a

very large and appreciative audience pre-
sent.ami the concert was a great success,

all tlie items being splendidly rendered,
and encores were numerous. Amongst
th I noticed were- Mrs. Hatriek. in

a lieconiing black chiffon taffeta gown
with a transparent > luhroidered net yoke;
Mr*. Baltbage, black silk toilette, the cor-

sage veiled in black lac-, with berthe of

deep eream laee. an! spray of dark red
roses ami foliage; Miss Jardine, black

silk frock, tichu of champagne lace and
net ; Mrs. Burnett, handsome black silk

gown. vest, rever* and cuffs of white
satin, hating lacings of narrow black vel-
vet riblion: Mrs. G. Pownall, white silk

frock, with the Imdiee la-autifully cm-

hroiilered; Mrs. Lennard, black chiffon
luffta evening frock, the corsage was

finished with a tucker of white tulle;
Mrs .Haines, black silk costume with V-
ahaped vest of cream »ilk. edged with deep
fall of cream lace; Mrs. R. Bond wore a

pretty white silk frock, the corsage wa-

marie with a wide frill of suu-ray-fdeatud ,
chiffon; Mrs. John Anderson, black silk
gown with transparent sequin net yoke;
Mrs. 11. Treadwell wore a heliotrope
floral silk b'ou-e with lace. black silk .
skirt; Mrs. AV. itrouse, white silk gown

with over-robe of deep cream chiffon;
Miss Naylor, white embroidered skirt, the

corsage was of silk, covered with narrow

frills of Valenciennes lace; Mrs. James

Watt wore a Iteautiful pastel blue bro-
caded gown, b rthe of blue chiffon and

elbow sleeves of the same material.

THE CR’CKET MATCH

between the Marylebone team (Eng-
landI v. Wanganui was played onCook’s

Gardens on Friday and Saturday. The

weather was glorious, but the attend-

ance poor, owing no doubt to great num-

bers being away for their holidays, but

under the most favourable circumstances
cricket is never well patronised in New

Zealand. Wanganui being particularly
bad in this respect. The game resulted in

a very easy win for England. Amongst
the onlookers were Mrs A. Sheriff, in a

grey tweed skirt, pale heliotrope blouse,

with law and heliotrope straw hat, with

chiffon to match; Mrs T. Powell (Htm-
terville). pale-cream serge, three-quarter
coat and skirt, white feather boa, fancy
-straw hat with Soft green ribbon and

wreath of pile blue forget-me-nots; Miss
Tudor (Bhinterville). pale grey tweed sac

coat and skirt, pretty cream straw hat.

with grey- ribbons and pale pink roses and

foliage: Mrs Clifford Marshall,-old rose

silk, with overskirt of black figured mus-

lin and wide swathed belt and sa.sh of

old rose silk, fancy straw hat. with black

chiffon and roses: Mrs Atkinson, holland

costume, with panama hat; Mrs 11. Sar-
jeant. smart navy blue and white voile

costume, the trained corselet skirt was

made with band of cream insertion and
festoons of Valencienn eslaee. bolero with

navy blue kilted snk, and full elbow

sleeves, with wide bouillons of the siA;,

becoming straw hat with navy blue rib-

bons: Airs Cave (AVaverley), cream silk
gauged frock, profusely trimmed with
lace, pretty old rose straw hat. with a

spray of roses the same shade; Miss

Cave, white embroidered spot muslin

gown, with frills, black straw, hat with
.chiffon and feathers: Mrs H. Nixon, white

embroidered linen frock, smart cream

straw: hat. with crimson and pink shaded
roses and foliage in it: Miss Nixon wore

a very dainty white embroidered, muslin

frock and a becoming white laee hat.
toe crown and brim was covered with

laee motifs, and at the shade a full bow
of the softest shaded pale pink
and blue ribbons: Mrs Blundell, black
voile costume, with yoke of fine cream

lace, full elbow sleeves with fall of cream

laee. stylish tusean straw hat. Princess
Ena hat, with wreath of crimson and

pink roses and foliage: Alias Blundell,
white muslin gown, with frills of the
material edged with lace, white straw
hat. with white ribbons at the side and
bandeaux of the same; Mrs , arew (Dun-
edin) looked very stylish in a

heliotrope linen costume.’ black and
white hat; Miss Carew- (Dunedin),
pale pink muslin, daintily trimmed with

lace, fancy straw hat with pink roses

ami chiffon; - Mrs John Stevenson, pale
grey tweed costume, the skirt was pleat-
ed. with smart tailor made coat, becom-
ing straw hat with pink and green hy-
drangea in it: Mrs Cleghorn, pale grey
tweed skirt, white silk blouse, straw
I.at with black chiffon ruche and pink
roses on the liandeau at back; Mrs H.

F. Christie-, pale grey crepe de chine
gown, gauged and trimmed with pale
blue, black picture hat with chiffon;
Mrs Gordon, black skirt. white silk
blouse, cream hat with black chiffon

ruche; Miss Gresson wore a dainty
white muslin with tiny blaek embroid-

ered s(H>t. straw hat with black chiffon
ruche ami liandeau of black and white
daisies: Mrs Mason, black and white

tweed coat and skirt with collar of
black velvet, white vest, cream straw-

hat with black velvet bands, and quill;
Miss Mison. pale blue cheek gingham
frock, the bodice was made with a nar-

row pleated liasque. and vest of cream

insertion, cream straw sailor shaped hat
with blue and pink floral ribbon, her

sister wore a similar frock in pale pink
check gingham, cream hat with pink rib-

lions; Mrs Wall, dainty white frilled
muslin frock, white hat with chiffon and
large pink roses and foliage; Miss Mc-
Neill, (tale pink check gingham frock,
cream straw hat with pink roses and

black velvet ribbon; Miss Morecroft
wore a pale blue gingham with cross-

over bodice and vest of cream embroid-

ery, cream hat with pale blue; Mrs

Gill Carey (Hawcra). navy blue voile

with vest of cream embroidered silk

and tight-fitting sleeves of the same,

cream straw hat with folds of navy blue

chiffon; Mrs H. Good wore a cream

muslin and Valem-ieirßes lace robe, cream

straw, hat with large cream wreath of

roses and foliage; Mrs Fairburn, white

embroidered linen frock, |iale blue straw

hat with blue and green hydrangea; Aliss
Biss (Auckland), white liuen costume,

becoming brown straw hat with green
chiffon and shaded roses with brown and

green parasol to match.

THE GREAT SCULLING MATCH.

The long-talked-of aquatic event, the

race between Janies Stanbury and Wil-

liam Webb, took place at the Kai-

whaike reach of the AVanganui River,

about ten miles from the town, on Box-

ing Day, and resulted in a win for the

latter. The hills, overlooking the river

at the winning post were literally cov-

ered with spectators, and it was conse-

quently very hard to distinguish people.
Amongst these I noticed were

Mr and Airs 11. Serjeant, Aliss

Stewart. Air and Mts Lloyd
Jones. Air and Airs Watt. Air and
Airs Babbage, Air. Airs and Aliss Alason,
Aliss Hadfield. Air and Airs Lundius,
Airs and Aliss Afoore Mr and Aliss Blun-
dell. Mr and Airs Good. Air and Airs

Gordon. Air and Airs Pownall. Airs Peel,
the Misses Cowper. Messrs Willis, Earle.

Fairburn. Cameron. Duigan, Harrison,
Orford. Allison, Cave. Jones and many
others.

HUIA.

WELLINGTON.

Dear Bee, Dee. 21.

Here we are within a few days of
Christmas, and the weather is just what
one could wish. - Trains and steamers

are crowded with excursionists, and

everyone seems bent on holiday making.
There has been little entertaining dur-

ing the past few* days: most people have

been too busy shopping or packing up
for any outside diversions. Aliss Stuart,
whose marriage to Air. Harvey took place
on Tuesday, gave a farewell tea to her

girl friends a few clays before. Last

week I had no space to tell you of

THE GARDEN PARTY GIVEN BY

MRS. GERALD FITZGERALD.

The day was an ideal one, the pretty gar-
den looked eharming. A band was sta-

tioned under a group of trees and else-

where little tables were scattered about
with supplies of tea. ices, etc.

Our hostess wore a beautiful dress of

white and black striped taffetas. hemmed

with chine silk and adorned with Irish

lace, black picture hat with plumes;
Airs. Brandon wore black crepe de chine
with rutiles of lace, and a black and
white toque with tips; Afiss Brandon,
red linen and smart red hat; Aliss Hig-
ginson. pale blue voile and floral hat;
Airs. Dunean, white flowered voile and

picture hat; Aliss Duncan, white embroi-

dered cloth, and hat of shaded pink tulle;
Airs. Elgar. chine silk with bolero of

Irish lace, and smart white hat with os-

prey: Aliss Blackett, black cloth Prin-

cess dress, and smart black hat; Airs.

B. Brown, white alpaca with tiny black

check black toque with tips; Airs.

Pearce, white alpaca Eton coat and skirt,
black hat with feathers; Mrs. O’Connor,
black tailor-made with white facings:
Aliss O’Connor, grey Eton costume and

floral hat: Mrs. Johnston, black eoli-

enne with ivory lace yoke, black hat-

with feathers; Miss Johnston, white

and pink floral muslin, and pale pink
hat; Airs. Loughnan. pale grey voile and

smart black and white toque: Miss Afed-

ley. pale blue voile and hyacinth toque;
Mrs. Denniston, white alpaca Eton cos-

tume and white.toque; Mis ' Hacon, pal*
blue voile.- with wide insertions of ecru

lace, small bhtek hat; Mrs. Levin, ivory
cloth dress and rose trimmed hat; Alisa «

Fell, grey voile and hat witlr flowers.
’ THE TRAGIC DEATH OF AIRS.

KENSINGTON.

on Afonday, came as a terrible shock,
and the very deepest sympathy has been ;
evinced for her relations. She was

spared all suffering, and death left her

with a calm and tranquil countenance.

Her eldest daughter, who was knocked
down and injured, is making a good re-

covery. A peculiarly sad circumstance

is that Aliss Olive Kensington and her

father were both eye-witnesses, though
the latter was some distance off at the

time.

Airs. Grace gave

A DELIGHTFUL AFTERNOON TEA

in honour of Air. and Airs. Dalziel. who

have just returned from their honeymoon
which was spent in England and abroad.
Unfortunately the day.' which was very-
fine and summery in the morning,
changed to a eold, southerly wind, with
rain, so that the garden, which is always
the centre of attraction, had to lie ad-

mired from the windows, mid very bright
and gay it looked. In the conservatory
there was a fine display of pelargoniums
and malmaisons. Airs. Grace, who re-

ceived in the hall, wore a beautiful gown
of ~ black crepe de chine ami Chantilly
laee: Mrs. Dalziel a white eolieune with

tine blaek lines, finished with knots of

pale blue velvet; Airs, tan Duncan, lovely
frock of blue crepe de chine, much

trimmed with fine A alenciennes lace and

tiny pink rosebuds; Airs. Arthur Duncan,
pale heliotrope cashmere with touches of

lettuce green, hat with ruches of the
same flowers; Lady Stout, pale grey

taffetas, white ostrich feather boa, smart

grey hat: Lady Ward, dark blue doth,
with vest of white satin and laee; Miss
AVard, pretty frock of champagne tinted

voile, small black hat with plumes; Airs.
Bell, striped grey and white silk muslin,

high waist belt of black velvet, small

hat with grey and heliotrope feath-

ers: her daughter, a green silk muslin and
smart white hat; Airs. Harold Johnston,
pale pink voile with touches of brown;
Aliss'Una Williams, blue taffetas, hat

with blue and lilac tips; Aliss Tolhurst,
soft pink silk muslin, with yoke of fine

lace. Efnpire licit of pink velvetwith long
ends, white hat with shaded pink ost-

rich feather: Airs. Moorhouse, reseda

eolienne with vest of cream laee. touches

of blaek velvet: Aliss Doris Johnston,
white embroidered muslin, hat with

roses; Miss Coates, blaek voile spqted
with white, ostrich feather stole: black

hat: Mrs; Tweed, pale grey taffetas, blue

hat: Mrs. Nathan, grey glaee trimmed
with fine lace, smart toque with plumes;
Afiss O'Connor, white crepe de chine, pink
chiffon hat; Mrs. Brandon, black voi'e,

yoke and sleeves of Paris lace, hat with
white tips; Airs. Medley, blue voile,
floral toque; Miss Nathan, white silk

frock, hat with cherries; Miss Harcourt,
white embroidered muslin, hat with palo
blue bows.

Dear Bee, December 28.

Christmas was again blessed with the

finest of weather, and all Wellington lias

been holiday-making with vigour. The

number of visitors to Christchurch has

lessened the population of Wellington
for the time being, and the place is not

so crowded as it was last year, though
the hotels report they have some diffi-

culty in accommodating the influx o£

strangers.

THE CRICKET MATC H

was. of course, a source of great interest,
and drew a lot of people from the coun-

try districts. The arrival of two dis-

DELICIOUS

MELLOR’S
Genuine I I
Werceeter

The Favourite for Quarter of a Century.
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tinct theatrical companies from Mel-

bourne on Christmas -Eve gave promise
of good things to come, which was amply
justified by •

THE FIRST PERFORMANCE OF

“THE ORCHID.’’

The Opera House was all too small to

hold tlte audience, which was in the

happiest frame of mind., and the perform-
ers were all warmly welcomed. A par-
ticular feature of the play is the dress-

ing, which is unusually good, even for a

Williamson company, and the music is

gay and catchy. Among the audiences

have been Mr. and Mrs. Johnston, the

latter wearing white taffetas, veiled in

black lace and jet; Miss D. Johnston,
pink and whits chiffon: Mrs. W. Jolm-

aton, white taffetas and lace berthe; Mr.

and Mrs. Dunean; Mrs. A. Dunean, in

chine silk, and ■pink belt; Mrs. Craw-

ford, white Louisine ami lace tucker;
Miss Simpson, white crepe de chine; Miss

— Simpson, pale" pink glace; Miss Fell,

white taffetas; Miss — Fell, pale blue
glaee-. Dr. and Mrs. Young; Mr. and Mrs.

Young, the latter in black taffetas; Mr.

and Mrs. Blundell; Miss Blundell, in

white and pink glace; Mrs. W. Blundell,
black taffetas; Miss Kennedy, white and

pink floral chiffon; Miss Fitzgerald,
white mousseline de soie; Mr. and Miss

Cooper; Mrs. and Mifcs Reid; Mr. and

Sirs, Levin; Miss Miles, wearing white
crepe de chine ;. Miss — Miles, white and

mauve taffetas; Miss Richardson, pale
pink silk muslin; Miss Stuart, white

crystalline. .
A pleasant little tea was given last

week in honour of Miss Webb, whose

marriage with Air. Hewitt is to take

place oji tlje 9th. The hostess (Miss
Haybittie) received her guests .in the

drawing-room, which was prettily de;
eorated with swe;t peas, and carnations
and poppies. Airs. Haybittie wore

mauve eolienne wit it yoke of narrow lace
and ribbon; Miss Haybittie, floral voile

with bolero bodice of glaee; Miss Webb,
white

_

embroidered muslin and pretty
floral hat; Miss D. Webb, white muslin
and hat with flowers; Miss Blundell, pink
and white muslin, pale pink hat; Miss

Ewen, mauve linen with white vest, pic-
ture hat with tips; Miss G. Ewen, white

embroidered muslin and floral hat; Miss

Ward, white muslin and long pale blue

eoat; Miss Watson, pink linen with white
lace yoke and. sleeves; Miss. Simpson,
cream embroidered muslin and floral

hat: Miss R. Simpson, pale blue voile

with white lace yoke, hat with roses;

Miss Riley, white and blue muslin, and

picture hat: Miss Stuart, white embroi-

dered muslin, white-hat; Miss Didsbury,
white muslin and lace: Miss McKellar,
white embroidered, muslin and floral hat;
Miss Fulton, dark navy cloth dress and
small blue hat.

Cricket has attracted a great many

people to the Basin Reserve 'during thj
last few days. His Excellency the Gov-

ernor was a kei-nly interested spectator,
together with several of his staff; and

others present included Dr. and Mrs.

Collins, Mr. and Mrs. Pearce, Mr. and

Mrs. Dmiean. Captain Johnston, Mr. and

Airs. Johnston. Mr. and Aliss Brandon,
the Bishop of Wellington and Airs. Wal-

lis.

THE LIEDERTAFEL CONCERT,

held on Alonday evening, attracted a

large audience. The programme was a

good one, and included Some charming
glees, also Villiers Stanford’s setting- of

those old sea ’ songs "Drake's ’ Drum”

and the "Old Superb.’’ These were taken

rather too slowly, and with a laek of

swing. Aliss Ross played two pianoforte
solos brilliantly. Among those present
were—Alis Al. Ro-.s, wearing a floral
muslin and white cloak; Aliss Massev
(Auckland), pretty white frock, white

opera eoat: Lady--Hector, grey, poplin,
with

“

self-coloured • embroideries; her

daughter, a soft white silk frock; Airs
I’ai-hwiv—Maek silk, white, coat;. Mrs

Coleridge, white Oriental satin: Aliss

Wilson, pale blue skirt, white silk
blouse; Miss D.-AAttison. white mtisliJT
frock, with touches of pink; Aliss Plint-

mer, pretty white frock; Aliss Edwin,1
ereani voile and silk blouse; Aliss West,
blaejc voile skirt, white-lSIlk Miss

Hall*, black broche; Ijljie opera.jjeat:
Mrs’cDeane, navy blue silk and ’ white

Deane, 'white • embroidered
mtisJm; Aliss Warren, pretty floral
muslii); AlisWtf6gmy«lv,-Waek crmjc de
chiitf Aliss cream- froofc am?
«]>««*Coat; 'Tr-s J'arke??t>Hck<vm!e

njj. > calf kev.
BaHffiiei-, West. Quiet. Dimmer, Ro>s,
Jackin, Warren, JMnL’MtiX:. ’

PALMERSTON NORTH.

Dear Bee, --. iDecember 21.

Airs. Coles and Miss Nannestad dis-
pensed afternoon tea at the tennis
courts on Saturday last. The day was

beautifully fine, and there was a large
number of members present. Mi's. Coles

was wearing a pale blue linen frock
with a small white spot, burnt straw

hat with pink ami crimson roses; Miss

Nannestad. white spotted muslin ami

lace insertion, pink American sailor
with pink tulle; Airs. AlcKnight, navy-
blue Eton costume braided in black,
cream laee vest, black mushroom hat

with black tulle ruching and cluster

of pale pink roses; Airs. Harden, navy-

blue, coat made with long basque, navy-
straw hat with two shades of blue .
tulle; Airs. Adams, blue skirt, fawn

blouse, ereani hat with red silk scarf;
Aliss Keeling, grey cheek Eton costume,
coat, finished with narrow grey silk

killings, cream hat with pink roses;

Aliss Robinson, pale blue and white

striped, linen frock, .white embroidery-
hat with pink silk bow on bandeau;
Aliss Armstrong, white embroidered

muslin, pale heliotrope silk belt, white

embroidery hat: Aliss Alowlem, white
embroidered linen, white Valenciennes
lace hat lined with pale blue chiffon;
Airs. Thompson, navy and white spot-
ted muslin, cream hat; Aliss Wilson,
pale blue muslin, Panama hat; Aliss

Randolph, navy and white spotted de- ,
laine, Paris insertion and navy velvet

ribbon trimming bodice, navy hat with

pale blue tulle ruching; Aliss Fitzher-

bert, grey and white striped linen,
dark green leather belt.- iSrnama hat

with wide green velvet band; Aliss AL

Waldegrave, white muslin, pink and

white striped silk tie, Panama hat with

pink and white silk scarf; Aliss Reed,
white linen, Panama hat with wide

wine-coloured velvet band; Airs. Barni-
eofit, Airs. Randolph, Airs. Greig, Aliss

F. Waldegrave, Aliss G. Bell. Aliss Belle

Robinson, Aliss Porter, Airs. Warburton,
Alessrs. Gibbons, Hughes. Thompson,
Swainson, Wither. Recd, Moodie, Spen-
cer, Smith,’ Fulton, McLean, Reedy-,
Coles. Connell, Barraud. Waldegrave
(2), .Hogg, .etc. The different matches

in the tournament are all being finished.
In the men’s handicap singles, Spencer
beat Collins in the final, 40—37. In the

men’s handicap doubles, Hughes and R.

AValdegrave-’ (25) beat Adams and Ful-

ton (scratch), 40—25. The handicap
had been much too liberal in this

match. The president of the club. Air.

Adams, has given a trophy for an

American tournament, with sealed han-

dicaps. This tournament will be most

interesting, as the .winner will not be

known until all the games have been

played, and the handicaps (sealed until

after the games are completed) have

been added to the aggregates.
On Saturday last Airs. Beattie gave

a small children’s party in honour of

the birthday of her son. Jim. There

was the usual birthday eake and

sweets, etc., so delightful to young
people. Games of all descriptions were

played during the afternoon and even-

ing, a few .elders helping to entertain

the little guests. The children present
included Kathleen, Joe. and Willie

Laing. Ethel Dempsey. Eileen and Jack

AlcKnight, Noeline Luxford, Grace and

Tim Eliot.

All the public schools have had their

annual concerts during the week. Ter-

race End and College street schools on

Tuesday .night, and Campbell-street on

Thursday. Success.was achieved by- all.

For the Campbell-street concert, the

Opera House was taxed to hold the .
huge audience present. Air. and Airs,

laircomb, Air. P. Lareomb. Aliss Perrin,

Air. and Airs, R. K. Reed. Aliss Alice

Reed. .Miss Lord. Air. McLean, Mrs. and

Aliss Archer. Aliss Briscoe. Airs, and '
Miss Astbury. Mrs. Lissaman. Mrs. ’
Alellish. Aliss'Wood. Ali-s Freeman. Air.

and Mis. Whalley, were a few among
the many.

Next week is race w< <k in Palmers-

ton. On’ Wednesday.’ Thursday, and

Saturday there are races at the Awa-

puiir racecourse, and on Friday at Ash-

.urst. a small township S miles distant.'

1 hope ttj -tell veil
’of-'tii-m-when next'

I write. J ' ■ VIOLET.

Dear Bee. De<emlx-r 28. ;

-h -was the bachelors’' tern at tennis’

last Saturday. On rfccotfnf of the lioli-’

•lay* a great many of the members were.;
gway. and thp attendance Ji;nited. Th<>««'.

present included: Mrs Greig. Airs liar-,’
den, Mrs Voles, Mr- 14. Wnhlegraye, Mie

p. Mrs M’Knigfrt. Mrs Thompson,
the Misses Waldvgrave <2), Randolph
(2). Armstrong.- Porter, Reed. Fitxher-
bert, Ja)rd, Messrs Wither. Hughes. Bar-

-11 icoat, \VWaldegrave, Smith. Bwainson.

Reedy, Wolfe. < hurnside. Wall, Adams,

Thompson, Collins* Fulton.

THE RACES.

The weather was glorious on Boxing

Day for the first day's raving, and the

attendance very large. The pretty course

at Awapuni was looking its best, the
flower-beds and borders a blare of

colour, and the lawns in perfect order.
The banks of the Awapuni Lake, with

its protection of willows and natural

bush, make an ideal spot for luncheon

parties, of which there seemed to be

scores. The toilettes of the ladies were

more beautiful, than I have ever noticed

them before. Among the many were

Mrs Lionel Abraham, pale blue ‘ glace
silk, white stole, and black plumed hat;
Mrs R. S. Abraham, an exquisite white
laee robe over white glaee. the skirt

handsomely embroidered in black, with

little frills edged with line narrow’ black

lace, crossover bodice, and long white

embroidered silk scarf, small blue hat,
with crown of crimson roses ami white

aigrette; Miss Abraham. cream crepe de

chine, a broad band of turquoise blue

velvet at foot of skirt, white Valenci-
ennes lace, and touches of velvet on

bodice, pale blue chiffon hat with bine

tip; Miss Ethel Abraham, cream voile

made with crossover bodice, pale blue

hat: Miss Marjory Abraham, white and

pink floral muolin, Valenciennes lace

trimming bodice, pink floral silk sash.

Leghohi hat, with pink glace bows and

cluster **of pink lilac on bandeau: Mrs

Harold Abraham, white and pale blue

floral muslin, Leghorn hat, with email

bfack flowers and cream laee drape: Mrs

Walter Johnston, a handsome black

toilette, with V-shaped vest of white

veiled in black lace, black plumed hat

and white and black parasol: Mrs Percy
Baldwin, while embroidered muslin,
cream hat with pink roses; Mrs Phara-

zyn <(Feilding). cream and pale pink
floral muslin, much trimmed with pink
satin ribbon, cream hat. with deep pink
roses; Mrs Godfrey Baldwin 1 .Levin\.
■white embroidered muslin, cream hat.
with white and black tulle ruehing: Mrs

Cohen, a lovely frock of golden brown

crepe de chine, flat of same shade, with

long white ostrich feather: Mr** Walter

Strang, a dainty \xhite embroidered mus-

lin. white hat with turquoise blue glace
bows and cluster of pale mauve flowers

on bandeau: Mrs J. Strang, white em-

broidered muslin, cornflower blue hat,
with paler shade of blue hydrangea: Mrs

Loughnan, black and white miwlin, white

laee hat, with pink roses: Mm Jxmghnan
(Wellington), grey floral delaine, white

feather stole, black hat with black tip;
Miss Loughnan (Wellington), pale blue

silk, white Valenciennes lave trimming
bodice, pretty white hat with pale green

roses; Mrs Davis, pale grey trope do

chine, black hat with white lips: Mrs

Dan Riddiford, brown, with a white,

fleck Eton costume, with narrow blue

silk kih Ings edging coat, pink lilac

toque: Mrs Handy side, lilac and white

striped silk toilette, lilac toque; Mi-s

Handyside, white embroidered muslin,
wide pale blue ami pink silk belt, white

hat: Miss May Handyside, cream skirt,

white embroidered muslin blouse, cream

Leghorn hat with black tip; Miss —

Handyside, pale blue mu-din. cream hat

with pale blue flowers: Miss Miles (Wel-
lington). golden brown silk, cream Leg-
horn hat. witii lilac silk bows; Mrs

Abbott (Wellington), white embroidered

muslin, large i-fcam Leghorn hat. with

pink roses ami black tip: Mrs Harold

Cooper, cream and pink floral muslin,
white feather stole, cream hat with pink
roses; Mrs O’Brien, white embroidered
muslin, small white hat with hl.-i< k tulle

and black tip: Mi<ss O’Brien, white mus-

lin and lace, cream hat with pink roses;

Mis IL Waldegrave, a rich black accor-

dion-pleated silk costume, grey feather

stole, black hat with black tips; Mrs C.
E. Waldegrave. a handsome black toil-

ette, wide black velvet revers on bodice

and cream and pink silk emhroiilerv,
cream Leghorn hat with cream tulle and

black tips; Miss M. Waldegrave. white

embroidered muslin, cream hat with pal *
pink tulle ruching and cluster of pink
roses on bandeau: Miss D. Waldegrave,
white- musiiii and laee. pale hlue silk

sa-h. white laee hat: Mrs Amelins Smith
(Wellington), black cloth costume, white

cloth ’ collar, small green toque with
lilac flowers; Mi-s Smith (Welling-
ton)-, pah* blue Eton costume, white
hat. with white tips; \hs. Randolph,
black cloth made- with wry long coat,
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white satin rovers embroidered in black,
black toque with black tips; .Miss Ran-

dolph, blue silk. Paris laee and touch of
-iwu velvet on bodice, blue hat, with
blue tip and green aigrette: Miss F. Ran-

dolph, |>ale pink muslin, wide (rink silk
l>elt. green hat, with pink roses; Mrs. J.
P. Innes, a pretty pale blue striped silk
toilette, wide fine black lace insertion on

skirt, black plumed hat; Mrs. Millton,
navy blue Eton costume, navy hat, with
tulle and deep crimson roses; Mrs.
Holmes, jiale blue muslin, V-shuped vest
of Paris laee. brown hat. with pale blue

trimming: Mrs. Mellsop, Walk crepe de
chine and black laee. black hat, with

black tips; Mrs. W. Keeling, pale blue

cloth Eton costume, made with corselet

skirt, cream hat. with pink and crimson
roses; Mrs. 1). O. Shute, white embroi-

dered muslin over pale blue silk, pale
blue hat; .Miss Keeling, cream and pale
blue floral muslin, cream hat, with pink
flowers; Miss P. Keeling, cream and pink
floral muslin, cream hat; Mrs. Bell,
heliotrope floral muslin. long- grey
eheck coat, heliotrope toque; Miss

Bell, pale pink silk, burnt, straw
hat, with brown glace bows and

white mnrgeuril.es; Miss Gwen Bell,
white linen, pink hat, with roses; Mrs.

’A. W. Bell, white muslin and lace, white

hat. with while tips; Mrs. Tripe, a very
effective cream and black costume, black

bat, with black tips; Mrs. E. W. Hitch-

Ings, white embroidered muslin, black

liat, with black tips; Mrs. Warburton

looked well in a handsome black glace,
the bodice was veiled in fine black

spotted net. black plumed hat; Miss War-

burton, white embroidered linen, cream

hat. with pink roses: Mrs. Hankins,
black toilette, long eream coat, mauve

floral toque; Miss Hankins, white linen
Eton coat and skirt, white hat. with scarf

of white silk with black spot; Mrs. IT.
Hankins (Levin), white embroidered
muslin over pink, pink hat. with deep
bandeau of pink roses; Mrs. \V. Fitzher-
bert (New Plymouth), In brown, made

with cross-over bodice and strapped with
brown velvet, cream hat. with cerise flow-

ers: Mrs. F. S. Mcßae, fine-cream canvas

voile, trimmed with Valenciennes laee and

touches of pale blue, black hat. with tips;
Airs. Fitzhcrbert, grey and white striped
coat and skirt, navy blue hat, with shaded
mauve roses and ribbon; Miss Fitzher-
bert, pale green muslin and Paris lace,
burnt straw hat, with pink roses; Miss

Snow, white muslin frills edged with nar-

row laee, white lace hat, with white tip
and cluster of mauve flowers; Miss Slack,
white linen, made with long coat, pale
blue chiffon hat; Mrs. J. Pascal, pale
green, with trimming of darker shade

of green velvet, green hat; Miss Elsie
McLennan, white embroidered muslin,

pale pink hat; Mrs.Tox.ward. grey Eton

costume, cream Leghorn hat. with pink
and crimson roses; Mrs. Gifford-Moore,

white embroidered muslin, green Ameri-

can sailor hat. with mauve roses; Mrs.
Coles, white embroidered muslin, green
hat, with white feathers and cluster of

juauveflowers; Mrs. Waddy (Blenheim),
black canvas voile, white Valenciennes

lace trimming bodice, black and white

toque: Mrs. G. Sim, white ami pale blue

floral muslin, white hat, with tulle and
blue flowers; Mrs. Broad, white and blue

muslin, white hat, with white chiffon;
Miss Wood, pale green voile, wide belt

of darker shade of green velvet, black

toque, with black tip; Miss Buick, white
embroidered linen, burnt straw hat. with

pink roses; MisA Lily Buick, heliotrope
floral muslin, heliotrope hat; Mrs. Stan-

ley Hume, fine white embroidered muslin

over pale blue silk, blue chiffon hat; Miss

Knight, cream muslin, frilled to the
waist, each frill edged with narrow lace,

pale blue hat; Miss — Knight, a similar
frock, with Leghorn hat. with black tulle

and black tip: Miss Preece (Auckland),
cream voile, trimmed with insertion of

deeper shade, cream Leghorn hat. with

black tulle ami pink roses; Miss Sheila

Preece, pale blue muslin, pale blue hat.

Illi'. SECOND DAYS BACKS.

'I he heal was intense-on Thursday for

the second day's racing, and the dust in-
describable: the two-mile drive from Pal-

merston to the course was through a

dense fog of dust. Fori unatelv. rain fell

during last night, and matters will be

much pleasanter today for the Ashurst
races, a drive of eight miles from here.
Many of the ladies at the races yesterday
were wearing the same toilettes as on the

first day. but a few different ones I no-

ticed wore: Mrs. Abbott (Wellington),
a pretty pale blue cloth costume, thecoat
made with a short basque and finished
down the front with cream lace ruffles, a

large cream hat, with tulle, pink roses,

am! cream aigrettes; Mrs. F. S. Alcltae,

grey Eton coat and skirt, narrow facings
of green on eoai. Mack hat. with black
tips and white tulle; Mrs. Meltae (Auck-
land), Mack voile, with V-shaped vest of
cream lace, black ard white toque, with

white lilac; Mrs. Davis, golden brown
crepe de chine, black hat. with white

tips; Mrs. Loughnan. cream voile, cream

silk scarf, black plumed hat; Airs.

Loughnan (Wellington), grey floral toi-

lette, white stole, grey hat, with lilac

trimming; Miss Loughnan (Wellington),
pink linen, white lace yoke, white hat,
with pink glace bows; Airs. Bell, a becom-
ing black crepe, black stole, lilac toque;
Miss Bell, white embroidered muslin,
burnt straw hat, with marguerites; Airs.
J. I*. Innes, grey and white check cos-

tume, coat finished with touches of pale
blue, black plumed hat; Airs. Pliaraz.yn
(Feilding), tine cream voile and lace,
white stole, white crinoline hat, with
white ostrich feathers; Airs. Percy Bald-
win. rose pink linen Eton coat and skirt,
wide eream insertion on skirt, cream hat,
with pink and cream sweet peas; Mrs.

Godfrey Baldwin, fawn Eton costume,
white hat, with white and black tulle

niching; Airs. W. Johnston (Awahuri)
pale grey crepe de chine, made with Eton

coat, white lace on coat, grey crinoline

hat; Airs. C. E. Waldegrave, black toi-

lette, black and white lace hat. with pink
and lavender roses; Aliss Waldegrave,
pink linen Eton costume, white lace col-

lar, white chiffon hat; Mrs. Warburton,
black muslin, with pink rosebuds, frills
finished with line black lace edgings,
black laee trimming bodice, white hat,
with black tips and small pink roses;

Aliss Warburton, cream spotted drill,

cream lace liat. with pink roses and

green foliage; Aliss Smith (Wellington),
pink linen. Panama hat. with white silk

scarf; Mrs. Tripe, white and mauve floral

muslin, mauve hat, with pink, cream,

and crimson roses; Airs. Snow, cream

voile and cream lace, grey toque, with

pink flowers; Airs. Buckley, white linen
with red spot, red leather belt, green and.
white hat; Airs. R. S. Abraham, cream

cloth costume, cream silk scarf, navy blue
toque, with cluster of deep crimson

roses at side; Airs. Harold Abraham,

cream and heliotrope floral muslin, cream

lace finishing bodice, heliotrope silk

sash, cream hat, with eream silk scarf;

Aliss Handyside, bright pink floral mus-

lin, wide pink silk belt, cream hat, with

pink roses and green aigrettes; Aliss Alay
Handyside, white embroidered muslin,

burnt straw hat, with black tulle and

black tip; Aliss Barraud, a very dainty
white muslin, embroidered in pale green,
cream Leghorn hat, wreath of pink roses

and bandeau of green ribbon; Airs. Jack

Strang, blue and white striped silk, strap-

ping Of darker shade of velvet on bodice,

blue toque, with paler shade of flowers;

Aliss Slack, blue and white floral muslin,

blue silk belt, white lace hat; Aliss Wil-

lis (Rangitikei), white embroidered
muslin, pale blue mushroom hat, with

wreath of forget-me-nots; Airs. Hankins,

navy blue and white spotted delaine, long

cream coat, hat of two shades of violet;
Aliss Hankins, white linen Eton costume,

white feather boa, blaek hat. with black

tips; Airs. H. Hankins (Levin), cream

serge coat, made with short pleated bas-

que, navy blue velvet collar and cutis,
deep cream hat, with same shade of

roses; Aliss Nicholls, grey and white

check costume, cream hat, with pink silk
trimming; Airs. Aloeller, white embroi-

dered linen, pale blue mushroom hat, with

wreath of autumn tinted foliage; Airs.
Chase-Alorris (Wellington), navy blue
Eton coat and skirt, cream Leghorn hat,
with blaek tips; Alias Chase-Alorris, navy
blue, pale blue hat; Aliss — Chase-Alor-

ris. pale blue linen, cream hat; Airs. W.
Keeling, white embroidered muslin, green
American sailor hat, with pink roses;
Airs. (Dr.) Wilson, cream silk and lace,
cream hat, with pink flowers; Airs.
Harold Cooper, pale blue Eton costume,
white feather boa, white hat. with cerise
flowers and pale blue silk; Airs. Stanley
Hume; nil green silk, cream hat, with

green silk trimming: Aliss Wood, white
and lilac floral muslin, lilac toque, with

paler shade of tulle trimming; Aliss
Knight, cream, with pale blue hat; Aliss
Buick, rose pink linen, burnt straw hat.
with pink tulle; Aliss Lily Buick, white,
white hat, with pale pink roses; Airs. A.
Bell, pink linen, cream hat, with pink
roses.

To-day races are being held at

Ashurst, eight miles from Palmerston,
and tomorrow is the third day of the

Palmerston races.

Airs. Walter Strong is giving a large
dance at her pretty residence (Awapuni)
to night. >

VIOLET.

BIRTHS, MARRIAGES, DEATHS.

{.The charge for Inserting announce-

ments of births, marriages, or deaths In

the ‘•Graphic” Is 2/6 for the first 14 words,

and 6d for every additional 7 words.]

BIRTHS.

CLARKE.—At her residence, Ardmore-rd.,
Pousonby, the wife of Irving Clarke, of
a daughter; both doing well.

DUGMORE.— On December 15, at Karaka-
street, the wife of E. J. Dugmore of a

daughter.
GILFILEAN. -On December 23rd, the wife

of E. A. Gilt!llan, of a daughter.
GREENSLADE. — On December IG, at

Rawhiti Nursing Home, Park-rd., to Mr
and Mrs W. Greenslade, of City-rd., a

son.

HART.—At her residence. Pollen-st., Grey
Lynn, the wife Mr. 15. Hart, of a soil

KENDALL.—On December 26, 1906, at
Stanley-st.. Parnell, the wife of C. Ken-
dall, of a daughter; both doing well.

McANANEY.—On December 25, 1906, at

Nurse Grace’s Sussex House, Vlncent-
street, to Mr and Mrs T. J. McAnaney*
of Raurimu, King Country, a sou. Both
doing well.

PETERS.—On December 25, 190G, at Nurse
Grace’s Sussex House, Viucent-street, to
Mr and Mrs G. Peters, of Eden Terrace,
a son. Both doing well.

TUCK.— On December 27, at their resi-
dence, “Aratonga,” Great South-road, to
Mr and Mrs G. E. T. Tuck, a daughter.

WILSON.—On December 19th, at her re-

sidence, •’Elflnglen,” Birkenhead, the

wife of W. Wilson, of a son.

WILSON.—On December 20, to Mr and Mrs
C. Wilson, of Epsom, a daughter; both
doing well.

WILLIAMS.—On December 23, at Valley-
road, Mount Roskill. the wife of J. T.

Williams, of a daughter.

MARRIAGES.

Li.ALI NEEDHAM.—On November 28tb,
1906. at St. Mary’s Cathedra!, Varnell,
by the Rev. Canon MacMurray, James

Richmond, eldest son of James Brady,
Ponsonby, to Mabel Elsie, youngest
daughter of Mrs Needham, Remuera.

COATES—NEALE.—On December 18, at
St. Sepulchre’s, Auckland, by the Rev.
C. A. B. Watson. Minnie Rose Coates,
third daughter of Thomas Coates, of Ora-
ket, Auckland, to Thomas Neale, of
Nelson.

COLE — AYERS. — At St. Ilelier’s Ray,
on the 18th December, John M, Cole to

Gertrude, second daughter of Mr T.
Ayers, of Woodend. Canterbury

LEIGH—WOOD.—On December 12th, 1906,
at the residence of the bride’s parents,
by the Rev. W. Day, Algernon Henry,
elder son of the late Story Leigh, Lou-

don, to Bertha Mary, second daughter of

Enoch Wood, “Warwick,” Mt. Roskill,
Auckland.

McCARTIE—CAMPBELL. — At Auckland,
by the Rev. Gillam. Norman Philip
McCartie to Hilda, youngest daughter of
the late Robert Campbell; of Auck-
land.

McNEIL—BUTLER—On November 2lst,
19tM>, by the Rev. Clark, James, third

James McNeil, of Dunedin, to

Miuifred Butler (Freda), youngest daugh-
ter of Thomas Butler, of Jermyn-st.,
Auckland.

PHILPOT — FRICKER. — On December
11th, at All Saints’ Church. Auckland, by
the Ven. Archdeacon Calder, Frederick
Alfred Philpot, of Wellington, to Cath-
erine Frances (Kate), eldest daughter of
Walter Fricker, Picton-st., Auckland.

SKINNER — COLDHAM. — On November
28th, at St. Peter's Church, Onehunga,
by the Rev. Canon Haselden, John A.

Skinner to Laura A. Coldham, both of

Oiiehimga.
SPARGO—IDE.—On August 4th, at St.

Thomas’ Church, Rozelle, Sydney, by the
Rev. John Dixon. Charles William, eldest
s<>n of Capt. W. Sparge, of Auckland, to

Ettie, second daughter of Thomas Ide,
Esq., of Sydney.

'•IAYLOR — REDGATE. — On November
-1. at Epsom Presbyterian Church, by
the Rev. Macnicol, Julian, eldest son of

the late William Taylor, to Lilian, the

youngest daughter of William Redgate,
of Cornwall Park, Epsom.

WEBBER BEATTY.—On October 16th/
1906, at St. Mark’s Church, Remuera, by
the Rev. W. Beatty. Charles, fourth eon
of the late Mr W. Webber. Taranaki, to

May IL, only daughter of the late Mr

J. P. Beatty, Auckland.

SILVER WEDDING.

CAMMCI.D—SI'LLEN.—On December 29,
IXBI, at St. Matthew's Church, Auckland,
by the late Iter. W. Tibbs, William
Henry, eldest son of the late G. S. Cant-
mell, to Sarah, youngest daughter of the
late John Sullen, both of Auckland.

DEATHS.

CARADUS.- On December 23, at Ids late
residence, Napier-street, James Caradus
passenger by Duchess of Argyle, 1842),
beloved husband of Elizabeth Caradus, in
his 84th year.

CLARKE.—On the 26th December. 1906, at
Mrs Bongard’s Nursing Home, Devonport,
Edgar Charles John, oldest son of Mr and
Mrs J. J. Clarke, Hokitika; aged 26 years.
—Hokitika and Thames papers please
copy.

CROMBIE. — Ou December 22nd at Ham-
ilton, accidentally killed, Henry Gordon
lunes, beloved youngest sou of William
Crombie, stationmaster, Auckland; aged
21 years.

COLGAN.—On 24th Inst., at her iate real-
deuce, Ediuburgh-st., Newton, Ellen

Bennett, relict of the late George Wel-
lington Colgan; aged 82 years.

COWIE.—On December 23, at his parents’
residence, St. Mary's-read. Claude Athol*
dearly beloved infant sou of Morton and
Agues Cowie; aged Si months.

GWYNNE.- On Christmas Day, at Hamil-
ton, Sarah, relict of the late Richard
Gwynne, in her 76th year.

HOUGH. — On December 22nd, at her
late residence, Casey’s Avenue, Mt. Ros-

kill, Louisa, the dearly beloved wife of
Albert Hough; age 35 years.

JERR AM.—At bis late residence, Bell-rd.*
Remuera, on 28th December, James Tait
Jerram; aged 61 years.

KELSALL.—On December 25, 1906, Anhio
Cordelia, the dearly beloved youngest
daughter of Alice and the late Waller
Kelsall; aged 7 years.

LAXON. — Ou Sunday, December 23, at
his late residence, Market-rd., Epsom,
John Mclntyre, the beloved husband of
M. G. Laxon; aged 43 years.

MARKS.—On December 23, at hit late resi-
dence, Kaukapakapa, Henry, beloved hus-
band of Fanny Marks; aged 72 years.

MARSHALL. — On December 28th, 1906,
at her residence, Sale-st., Bridget, dearly
beloved wife of W. H. Marshall, aged 54
years. K.I.P.

McADAM.—On December 25, at the District
Hospital, after a long and painful illness
Percival (Percy), fifth sou of W. IL
McAdam, Prospect-terrace, Mount Roskill*
aged 25 years.

MASK FIELD.—On December 25, at her late
residence, Wood-street, Ponsonby, Eliza-
beth, wdfe of Richard M. Masefield; age<
41 years.

McCARTEN.—At the District Hospital, on

December 26, 1906, Doris Evelyn
McCarten, of an accident caused by her
clothes catching fire; aged 8years.—Tara-
naki papers please copy.

MITCHELL. —- On December 28th, acci-
dentally killed at Richmond. James, the

dearly beloved husband of Alice Mitchell;
aged 40 years. ,

MORGAN —On December 23, at her parents*
residence, Drake-street, Freeman’s Bay,
Daisy, beloved wife of David Morgan*
also dearly beloved granddaughter of the
late I. Solomon. Deeply regretted.—
Home and Southern papers please copy;

PARTRIDGE. —At Port Albert, on Decem-
ber* 21, 1906, Elizabeth, relict of the lata
William Partridge, in her 68th year.

SUCH.—On December 24. at Sydney, New
South Wales, Fanny Elizabeth, the be-
loved wife of William Parker Such, re-
tired railway employee, of Auckland, to

her G2nd year. (By cable.)
How still and peaceful is the grave.

Where life’s vain 'tumults past:
The appointed house by Heaven’s decrM

Receives us at the last.

EVREN
&■ Braiq

tablet?
Are especially beneficial
in restoring to

......

PERFECT HEALTH

AND VIGOUR

those who are weak and

debilitated from either

DISEASE, WORK,
OR WORRY.

ALL CHEMISTS 4. STOREKEEPERS SELL THEM
Price 2/. per Box.

Or willbe sentPost Free on receipt ofprice by
F. A. PETERS, Sole Proprietor,

SYDNEY, N.S.W.

JV
VIA concentrated

nutrient

PLASMON
containing all the

necessary elements

v for renewing
muscle, brain

and nerves.
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Jimmy Whistler, Geographer.

New stories of the artist who, when

someone said that he and Velasquez

were the two greatest painters the

world has ever seen, remarked senten-

tiously, “Why drag in Velasquez?”—
James Macneil Whistler, of the white

tuft and the butterfly signature, are

rare, but the following incident which

Lord Archibald Campbell has been heard
to repeat in private, has never hitherto

appeared in print. He knew Whistler

very well, having first met him in Liver-

pool. Subsequently, Lord Archibald
came to London to enter Coutts’s bank,
in which he is now one of the partners,
and in the early eighties he took Coombe
Hill Farm where he still lives. There

the Whistler influence may be seen in

some of the decorations of the drawing-
room and the dining-room, as well as

even outsiae the house. On a certain
day when Whistler was visiting* the

farm, a French artist, Elie Maillard, who

was carrying out some of the decora-

tive work schemes, was nlso there. Tn

the evening the two painters and Lord

Archibald went for a walk in Coombe

Wood, which lies on the top of a plat-
eau. There, on the extreme summit,
is a depression which is. as clearly as

possible, the remains of an old road
leading to what was probably an Eng-
lish camp long before the Roman invas-

ion. That camp, indeed, is believed to

date back to the Bronze age. ingots of

copper being found there. Now it is

a modern road to the gravel pits in the

neighbourhood. The talk drifted to

the road, and there was some discuss-

ion as to what it had originally been.

Whistler looked up, and with his eye-

glass in his eye said, in his curiously
rasping voice, “I know perfectly well

what this used to be. Why, it’s a river

bed.” Elie Maillard threw back his

head and roared with laughter. “What

an idea.” he exclaimed, “a river running
up to the top of a mountain!” It was

only then that Whistler realised that

geographical facts and artistic suprem-
acy do not necessarily go hand in hand.

Wakeful Willie: Mamma!
Tired Mamma: Well, dear?

Wak-ful Willie: When Santa Ulaus
was a little boy who filled his stockings?

Coddling.

Many people take too much “care of
themselves,” they think so much
about their health or their ill health
that they make themselves ill through
sheer mental concentration and worry.
Continual thought about any organ
will influence the state of that part of

the body, as Christian scientists know

very well.
“I simply can’t eat cold meat,” the

man who has allowed his stomach to

get the upper hand of him will plain-
tively assert, and be seems rather proud
of the fact that his organ of digestion
is of a more fastidious and delicate

PEOPLE TALKED ABOUT.

MR. ARTHUR PINERO,

author of many delightful plays, including “His House in Order,” which

has run over 500 nights at Home.

PROFESSOR FRIDTJOF NANSEN,

the Arctic explorer who represents Norway at the British Court.

At the

Telephone.

She: Hello! Who’s that?
He: Ahem!

She: Oh, it’s you. is it? The usual thing, 1 suppose:detained, important business; can’t get home to dinner;
sorry, and so on.

He: Right again, but I shall be home as quickly as

possible.

She: Well, then bring me a bottle of Odol.
He: Speak louder, dear, I can’t hear; a bottle of

what?

She: Odol,
O-d-o-1, O-dol.
Are you there?

He : Yes, all

there, darling, all

there.
She: And yon

know what I mean?

He : Of course

1 do. It’s that

lovely tooth and

month - wash I've

heard the fellows

nt the club talking

so much about lately. Since they’ve been using it,
they do nothing but smile, to show their beautiful

teeth.
She (eagerly): Yes, Jac’ , yes, that’s it. (Then more

seriously.) But I say. Jack, if you've heard so much

in its praise, why haven’t you bought me some be-

fore now?

He: Well, you see. dear. I didn’t think your teeth

could be improved: besides, your smiles are perfection,
ind-—-—

She: Don't be ridiculous. Jack. You don’t under-

stand. Odol is a serious matter. It isn’t a tooth-

powder. or a tooth-soap, or any of those antiquated
things which are useless for preventing fermentation

which causes the teeth to decay. Odol gets into every

crevice of the mouth and between the teeth ami

washes the mouth clean of every impurity. Odol is a

liquid antiseptic dentrifice and its refreshing elTeet

lasts for several hours after using it. Odol is such

a famous

He (impatiently) : Well, well, it’s all right,

you shall have it, and I’ll bring a bottle for myself
as well.

She: Do, Jack, do, but I say, you must bring half-

crown bottles, they contain twice as much as the
eighteenpenny ones.

He: How economical you are getting!
She: Ami bring the Sweet Rose flavoured Odol for

me, please Jack. The Standard, with the stronger fla-

vour, will perhaps be best for you.

He: I’ll not forget, mv dearest Odol idol. I mean

Ta-ta.

They ring off.
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order than the common or garden sto-

mach of ordinary humanity. The truth
is that he has trained his stomach

badly, he lias accustomed it to “loaf,”

has permitted it to get into a condi-
tion of semi-invalidism by pure pamper-
ing.

"It is the easiest thing in the world,”
said a medical man of my acquaintance,
“to cultivate a fastidious stomach. If

you habitually feed yourself upon slops,
semi digested food, or only certain types
of food, your stomach will accustom

itself>to your requirements. It goes ‘on

strike' because it discovers it does not

require to work.

“Half the people who declare they
cannot eat this, that, or the other thing,
would be much healthier and happier
if they were simply made to take the

ordinary diet of everyday life and did

not bother their heads whether their

food agreed with them or not. ’
OVERFEEDING.

Some people coddle themselves by

overfeeding. They think that the more

they eat the healthier they will be-

come, they tell you that they mean to

“take care of themselves.” So they
take little exercise and much food.

Don’t think that if you rest and eat

and eat and rest you will grow strong.
You will only grow fat, fat and

flabby.
The invalid habit is the simplest

thing to acquire and the most difficult

to get rid of. The woman who thinks

she is interesting if she is physically
delicate, who enjoys her ailments, is

often perfectly strong and healthy in

the first instance.

“I never recovered from that severe

attack of influenza.” she will tell you

with no little pride, and ill-health to

such a woman is a luxury she could

not hear to forgo.
Many an “invalid” tied to a sofa for

years has suddenly recovered health and

strength and happiness by being forced

by financial difficulties to bestir herself

for her family.

A CHRONIC SORE THROAT

is Nature’s punishment to the person
who perpetually coddles his throat.

The man who will not venture out of

doors in winter without a muffler, the

woman who wraps herself to the ears

in a fur, only make their throats more

sensitive to cold and more liable to

illness.

“Me all face,” said the Indian who

was asked if he was not afraid of

catching cold without- clothes, and it
is certainly true that we can accustom

our bodies to cold, and can harden

ourselves against catching chills.

But the more we coddle ourselves by

overclothing, by sitting over fires, by
staying indoors because it happens to
be wet or cold, the more certainly shall

we contract a cold when we venture

out of doors.
What causes half the eolds in win-

ter? Overcoats.

We hurry along In a heavy overcoat

and arrive at church or theatre or eon-

cert-hall in a steaming condition and

throw off the coat because we are no

longer in the open air.

Then we get a ehill, and not one

man in fifty does the right thing—-
namely, carry his coat to church and
put it on inside when he is sitting still.

COUNT TOLSTOI AND HIS WIFE,

taken from one of the very few photographs which are in existence of the famous Russian novelist’s better half.

Lady: Well. Molly, what are you so

sad about? Is your sweetheart at the

manoeuvres?

Cook (sobbing) : All three of ’em!

Splendid Fishing ! Glorious Drives ! Delightful Picnics ! Musical Evenings !

Annual Summer Cruise
along the

NORTHERN COAST.

CARDS “The most pleasant holiday I ever spent,
rwoi A trip which should be taken by every

a thOFOllgllly
A new series of twelve beautifully coloured I ■

cards illustrating the trip will be sent to I ,■ . HB ‘•Have enjoyed the trip immensely. and
any addresson receipt of 1« I'l.

"’’o'- IIIHBBI I'econiniond my friends to conic nex
H year.”

What people say who have
The g g CLANSMAN

taken this trip.
. .

x
. , , ■ MAKES WEEKLY TRIPS

Mr <’. N. Worsley, artist. Nelson, wrote I
..vv or ISI Vvtx .vn

to tile manager follows, under date
>A ‘ ISLANDS AM)
MAN<;oNri

-•1 fee) a few OHMHHIIIEMMAuckIand every Monday,
congratulate your Company on the great back on Friday For

success of the Excursion trip by the Nga- those who have only a limited time at

puhf. From an artistic point of view, tak- ®| I* lo ’1’ disposal this is a most delightful
Ing It all round, I consider the trip second ■ T .' . . \ ‘summer trip. The cost is moderate and the
to New Zealand. accommodation the
adv.int.iac others in the shore excur
sions and variety of scenery. The Ngapahl I
is a most comfortable boat, and remarkably I ■ • YYmHm a

fro.- from smells of nil kinds. The cnptnln — ~ 'iMjfiK' WEST COAST SERVICE,
and officers could not have shown more ;S y'
consideration, and, ns regards nivself. were ‘ ?■'

<
iS.’; Tha no t>

always ready to give every facility for -. -’e , lne s<s KaraWa

sketching.” • ' ; V ■ Leaves Onehunga for New Plymouth every
Other passengers wrote as follows:—

-■ .'■>.■ . . ».-<?■' ' ~ Sunday. Tuesday, and Thursday, connect
“From start to finish, most perfect; ■ ■ . . ing with express train for Wellington. The

regret it did not last three weeks Instead passenger accommodation is of the highest
of only eight days.” class.

s.s. Ngapuhi, February Ist to 9th.

Send to the Northern Company’s Office for a descriptive
leaflet of this grand holiday tour.

FARES: From £7 to «£IO. Land Excursions, I3s. extra.
CHARLES RANSON, Manager.
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International Exhibition,
CHRISTCHURCH,

1906 - 1907.

The tallowing HIGH-CLASS MILLED, DESICCATED and

DELICATELY PERFUMED,

LONDON MADE

TOILET SOAPS
Will be exhibited by the Manufacturers >

PRICE’S PATENT CANDLE 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,

4c. »c.

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

The Company will show specimens of their leading
brands of

CANDLES, NIGHT LIGHTS, GLYCERIN,
And of their Celebrated

“GAS ENGINE OILS,”
MOTOR OILS and LUBRICANTS.

81 HONOURS AND AWARDS.

S The

A JSSy f most

jr J import-

mentsfor 1096
are found

if Rudge-Whit-
Jr worths only. Ke-

OMpCyy cent discoveries in

tlie Rudge-Whitworth
\ J Laboratories (the only

’

y
ones in the Cycle Trade)

jy Have made it possible to

fC J give a signed certificate of

y v guarantee with every Rudge-
A S vVhitworth. And the guarantee
I J i’ that of a responsible firm whose

assets exceed Z350.000 in value, all
of which stands as security for the

ly yjbch guarantee to riders of Rudge-Whitworths

RACERS, £l3 13sTnett. LADIES’
|— of GENTS’ ROADSTERS, fitted with Eadie

Coaster and Front Brake, etc., £.15 15s. nett. Easy ■

11 erms ex*ra . Depots and Agencies in all centres.
for Catalogue.

E. Reynolds & Co. L.‘.d

TRY PETER F. HEERING’S

CHERRY BRANDY with soda.
>WIFT * COMPANY, 82 O'Connell St., SYDNEY, Agents.

POST BOX NO. 44.
CABLB A INLAND

TU.MOM 1 ** TSLSORAFmO OOBE.

I erricß. soso. •‘UNITED”

| ■WWW ’T

JSi-.HKtI U

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

LtzCol. Jowsey and A. W. Lane,

The Ladies’ College, Qeinuerci,
FOR GIRLS OF ALL AGES.

The beautiful and extensive property known as Cleveland House.

Studies resumed (D.V. June sth.

5 i

ioIWSIh

i i'
This tirst-class Private School provides modern High-class Education and moral

training on Christian but unsectarian principles.
Home-life is combined with the culture and disciplinary influences of School under

maternal supervision 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.

C. BRANDAUER & Co.’s, Ltd.
„Pen* neither .cratch

Circular
over the roughest

—paperwith the ease

of a .oft lead pencil
*

Attention

Saven drawn to their patent

Prl.eMedMl.,
Anti-Blotting Serie..

Ask ytrar Storekeeper for an

Work* ■ Birmingham, England, assorted Sample Box.
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THE WORLD OF FASHION

By MARGUERITE

ORIGINAL DESIGN FOR BATHING GOWNS.

1. In pale blue serge with white embroidery; 2. In cream serge with white embroidery; 3. In navy serge and white embroidery.
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AN ELEGANT TEA-GOWN OF INDIAN MUSLIN.

trimmed with gold galon and embroidery.

A PRETTY DINNER DRESS FROM PARIS.

A SMART HAT.

LITTLE GIRL'S FROCK.

Clean White

I
Teeth ... „,.,.

w-rt L** eee-i tee they s_-«

CALVERT'S
Carbolic Tooth Powder.

s ■—x3e far : «s* -4 ?-• Tee:- v z

C. ow :Se w??-. i

S..<i T* CwmssS? st/

F C C*-rar- & Co Me- =-

c<-c«-oooc-<xxk><x>oo:-: c-c-c-

Ladies'

Costumier and

Habit Maker.

/> I i
# W S K

B. J. M. KEMP

Merchant Tailor

Queen and Swanson St.

AUCKLAND.

THE NEW

F CORSETS. \
Latest

WIW Models.

i IK/B
H. X - •# x

■LjjSf AMVW
*- l .; *U y FROM ALL

I WK| \v\ Leading Drapers. i
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Our

Funny
Page

WE CAN SEE IT HAPPENING, CAN'T YOU?

I.

Grace: “A seat on the Stock Exchange was sold to-day for £300.”

Genevieve: "Seats seem to more valuable here.”

II.

"Uncle Jack, what is it the men play, when one takes a long pole, rubs some

chalk on the end of it, pokes a white ball around the table, and then hists up
one leg and says ‘damn’?”

NEVER GOT FURTHER.

The Monkey: ‘‘Did a fat little monkey, wearing a high hat. go by here?”

The Tiger: “No monkey went by here.”

CERTAINEY NOT.

Employer: The increase in the cost

of meat makes a lot of difference in my

living expenses’ Don't yon find it so?"

Clerk: "No. sir; my salary is so

small that I’ve bought no meat for

several years!”
“You're fortunate! You won't mind

it. then, if on account of the high price
of meat 1 reduce your salary a little."

THE RECIPE FOR WEDDING CAKE.

Cupid—“Funny, but these up-to-date cook books eall for a lot of this.”

BETWEEN THE DANCES.

He: “I think modern dress reveals the

vanity of the human heart.” She: “Oh.
I never saw one so decollete as that.”

GIVE HER TIME.

Never ask a woman for her reasons.

If you will only keep still and wait a

little she will give them to you.

THE LESSER EVIL.

“Hey, there, it is forbidden to walk

on the railway tracks.’’ “Do not oe

afraid, my good man. we have come here

to escape the automobiles.”--Umoristico.

ONLY ONCE.

Mrs. Rurale: “Did you ever find a man

under the bed?” Mrs. Outskirts: “Yes,
the night we thought burglars were in
the house I found my husband there!”

AS HE EXPECTED.

Mrs. Knagg: ‘’You talked about com-

ing home early to-night. but I thought
it would all end in talk.” Mr. Knagg
(wearily): “So did I. my dear.” (It did!)

NOT TOO FRESH, EITHER.

” 1 suppose that some of your buttle

scenes are very realistic?” said the sym-
pathiser. “ Yes,” said the second-rate

actor.
“

I have impersonated Nap I on

at Waterloo several times when real

shells were bursting all about me."

EVIDENCE.

A young thing of some fifty summers

was playing the piano before the open

window, and said to her maid, ‘‘Maria,
do you think the Signor Stuzzini oppos-
ite hears me’-’ “Yes, senorita. 1 am

sure, as he is shutting his window.”

THE PEACH AND THE VEGE-

TARIAN.

"Can’t see why you're so smitten with

her.”

“Why, because she’s so deucedly
pretty.”

“Beauty’s only skin deep!”
“Well, great Scott! I'm no cannibal

That’s deep enough for me.”
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TWO IMPORTANT AND INDEFATIGABLE WORKERS FOR AUCKLAND'S INTEREST AT THE EXHIBITION.

MR ROBERT CHATFIELD. MR W. R. HOLMES, secretary for the Auckland Province, and local secre-

tary in Auckland for the N.Z. International Exhibition.

PORTIONS OF THE AUCKLAND PROVINCIAL COURT AT THE NEW ZEALAND INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION, CHRISTCHURCH.

GENERAL VIEW OF THE CENTRE OF THE COURT SHOWING GOLD OBELISK, GREY COLLECTION, GUM EXHIBITS AND PICTURES.
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THE

WAIKATO
COURT,
INCLUDING

THAMES,
RAGLAN
AND
KING

COUNTRY.

AUCKLAND
CHAMBER
OF

COMMERCE
EXHIBIT.

HELVETIA
OSTRICH

FARM
EXHIBIT
AND

PART
OF

MR

MITCHELSON'S
GUM

EXHIBIT.

N.Z.

CANNING

CO.

MULLET,
CANNED
TOHEROAS,
OPOTIKI
MAIZE,

FLAX,
ETC.
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TRAINING FOR ATHLETIC

SPORTS.

Bv ROBT, H. BAKEWELL, M.D.)

At t pre-ent *ea>«*n a f*-u remarks
on training. from the mrdival t - int of
' ’ - - -

by the majority of my The

widespread— I mig t almost *av th*- uni-

versal—interest taken In atM-ik -r« rts

in 1 stness
w ich they are practise*!. r nder it neees-

-81 _ _

era. y are governed by very rigorous
rul< ire summed up in the word

ntends to

compel with other* ft r prizes in athletic

gar - - that *•*”>• kind - f :ra : -
ing is abs t ssai f s ss is

; - it that t s ssful
competit s • - -, - -

" great

ssf

tor-
ties

sport
sport ■

It is s that

■’_ . ■

throwing -he hammer wil* liffer in many

important spects f t lat

: oat

race.

1 tent f going into t

minutia fti ii ng i - * -• rts,
as t t I require a s|

ledge that I d not pos-ess
--- - -

who havt nsnlttd
having made s g s es oi

th ff - : s . rtion
on the i is and ting syst
1 propose to set d ■- ft n

clusi< ns at ■ rriv ei liter

many years* observation and experience.
For success in any athl tie competi-

tion w-rti considering in this respect.
*. e•and Mate requires I a sound C’-u-

-stitution. 2 good ealt nd 3 su-

pers ski ii part

rhe first m I see >nd f these e. nditi. -

tn ■ ■'‘ judged of by a skilful and

xp«rieneed physiei tn. The third be-
longs to the trainer's d< main, and is t j
sul - t t the ju igment f the physician

en the training appears t< be so se-

vere as to - letrimental t< she general

Every young man w c proposes to go
in f> r any prize competition in any at -
I tie sport - u!d first submit himself
for examination to a properly qualified
tneii a] man. I lon't mean a "legally-
jualified n tn. because there are shoals of

■■’egally" (ua'ified medical practitioners
'.vli. fr.-nt youth and inexperience
ar- juite - ■ le t lete - those slight

*y’u| toms iiibt early signs of consritu-
ri* rial which sh«»w to the experi-
enced man that the patient has not a

good | ■ 'j.;< town

under a severe sirain.

T e would-be athletic competitor
’hvuld never have had the s'ightest
yymp'. . 7 <-• n-umption or any other
tul er ulous disease, or of rh umatic
fever, or of typhoid of a severe type ne-

cessitating ■ ng nvarescecce. . :
any recent attack of ac-ute dis ase. He

■ ■ . •• teudei -

ron itis.

uu.i -• • add ro t have suffered from any
severe attack of indamma ion of the

bi*-!’., hial tube-, pneumonia, or pleurisy,
all of which impair the capacitv of the

lungs or heart. The heart, of course.

sa*»uki be perfevtiy sound as to its struc-

ture and free from any trace, even the

sIM test, of valvular disease. The blood,
which should be examined under the mi-

cr»:»scope. should be healthy. There

should be no trace or suspicion of

sypriilis. The kidneys should be sound,
and the liver also. Functional derange-
ment . f th liver, such as are-comprised
in th popular term biliousness, will be

cunM. in the process of training, and so

also ?f the digestive organs.
The would be t.thltte -hould be r*.;*>r-

oughly candid in his statements to the

KING’S COLLEGE PREFECTS, 1906.

LEFT TO RIGHT: L. B. Hutton. J. H. I. Walker, A. A. Swarbrick (head boy). J Hudson, W. S. Hill

WING'S COLLEGE CRICKET TEAM—SEASON 1906.

TOP ROW (left to right): F. Best, H. Tresidder, D.Dufaur, J.Walker,J.L.Hartland L. Tresidder, V. Abrahams. MIDDLE ROW: A. A. Stewart. L. B. Hutton, J. Hud-

son (capt.), T. M. Wilkes, W. S. Hill. BOTTOM ROW: C. F. Hartland, C. J. E. Young (scoret), A. Dunning.
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