


AUCKLAND'S ENTERTAINMENT OF THE BESSES O’ TH' BARN BAND.

Dr. Stopford Addresses his Guests—The Host Mr. Bogle Returns Thanks on B« half of tin* Band Boar's Head Presented by Dr. Stopford Refreshments in the

Garden —Mrs. Stopford Presenting N.Z. Curios—Scene in the Garden.
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THE

AUCKLAND
ELECTRIC

TRAMWAY
COMPANY’S

ANNUAL
PICNIC
TO

ITS

EMPLOYEES
ON

GOOD

FRIDAY,
MARCH
29,

1907.

A

GROUP
ON
THE
HILL,

MOTUTAPU.
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GIRL
WITH
LILY:

GRACEFUL
PHOTOGRAPHIC

STUDY,
BY

MISS
M.

ELIZABETH
GREENWOOD,

WOODWARD-STREET,
WELLINGTON.

Schaef,
Sarony
Studio,
photo.

SOMETHING
THAT

AUCKLAND
MIGHT
COPY.

Ponsonby,
North
Shore,
and

Parnell
are
all

agitating
for

salt-water
baths,
and

when
they
get

them
it

is

to

be

hoped
they
will
be

as

much
an

ornament
to

the

foreshore
as

this
fine

structure,
the

Thorndon
Baths,
Wellington.

A

POPULAR
ROUTE.

Pipiriki
Landing:
the

terminus
for

the

lower
river
boats
and

starting
point
for
the

up-river
launches
of

the

Wan-

ganui
River

service,
which
is

carrying
an

unusually
large

number
of

people
this

season.

4 The New Zealand Graphic for April 6, 1907



“THE

DRINKING
POOL”:

PASTORAL
SCENE
IN

THE

HAWKE'S
BAY

DISTRICT.

Reid
of

Wishaw,
photo

The New Zealand Graphic for April 6, 1907 5



SNAP SHOTS AT THE AUCKLAND BOWLING ASSOCIATION’S EASTER TOURNAMENT.
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HAWERA,
A

PROGRESSIVE
TARANAKI

BOROUGH:
VIEW
OF

HIGH-STREET,
THE

MAIN

THOROUGHFARE,
TAKEN

FROM
THE

FIRE

BRIGADE
STATION
TOWER.

z.1 3 -

- t

'Z '
z
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HAWERA, A PROGRESSIVE ARANAKI BOROUGH TOWN
SOME OF ITS PRWT



, POT buildings.



THE INTER-UNIVERSITY COLLEGES' TOURNAMENT OF 1907 IN AUCKLAND.

DELEGATES TO THE COMMITTEE OF THE INTER- UNIVERSITY COLLEGE TOURNAMENT.

Back ROW: C. M. Gilray (Otago). W. C. Harley (Canterbury), J. M. Hogben (Victoria), FRONT ROW: D. Ferguson (Canterbury), A. F. Howarth (Auckland), J. F.
Thompson (Auckland), G. F. Dixon (Victoria). T. Harrison (Otago), absent.

GROUP TAKEN ON EASTER SATURDAY AT THE LAWN TENNIS CONTEST
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SNAP SHOTS AT THE EASTER ENCAMPMENT AT CASTOR OIL BAY, AUCKLAND.

A RED CROSS MATTER.

LIEUT.-COL. REID READING THE

ORDERS FOR THE DAY.

Morrison, photo. THE MAXIM GUN IN ACTION.

A QUARTETTE OF WELL-KNOWN

OFFICERS.

COL. WOLFE SUPERINTENDING

OPERATIONS.

COL. HOLGATE AND COL. WOLFE DISCUSSING

THE DAYS MANOEUVRES.

MAJOR CARPENTER IS AMUSED.

A GROUP OF OFFICERS.
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A CRACK CADET CORPS.

Xapiei -treft School. Auckland, has a smart company of cadets, under Cay tain D. Dunlop, and at various times the boys have won a number of compe-
titions. Ihe top photograph shows the girls and boys who won distinction at a recent competition, and the second one is a picture of Captain Dunlop and
his otlicers. r

E. A. Rule, photo.
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PUPPY LOVE:AN ADVENTURE INHOLDING HANDS

By EDWIN L. SABIN

Oh, puppy love! Oh, puppy love!
Oh, sappy hearts, that touch!

When things tha\t mean so little

Seem things that mean so much!

a
ROUND about, the whippoorwills

had resumed their nightly ca-

dence; over the grass the fire

flies were going their mystic way,

while already spellbound, the

river lay dusky and still. The

west was faintly pink from the departed
sun, the east was faintly golden from the

arriving moon, and the mid-heaven be-

tween was a faintly spangled blue. The

air was mild and sweet, languorous with

all lingering memories of a summer

day. A subtle fragrance floated now

here, n there, telling of great peonies
drooping and drowsy, of musky petunias
sighing for the hawk-moth’s kiss, of

modest mignonette dreaming of the bee,
of a host of sweet peas unfolding to be

plucked.
It was the hour for lovers—for hand-

in-hand and eye-in-eye; for the replight-
ing of troth but yester-given, and for the
breathing of vows as yet unspoken.

Amidst this, the glamourous aftermath

of a day in June, the village rested, its

people relaxed for peace.
On the front walk of the Emerson cot-

tage, half-way betwixt porch and gate,
four figures stood for a moment hesitant:
then they paired, one couple (the elder)
proceeding through the gate, the other
(the younger) proceeding across the

lawn.

“You’d better sit in Grandpa Emer-

son’s chair, kid,” called back the man

from the gateway. “That hammock looks

very weak.”

“We’ll hurry back. Beulah.” informed

in her turn, his companion serenely—so
serenely that one could with difficulty
detect the sly banter in her tones.

They laughed wisely, as those whose

thoughts are in accord: the man passed
his arm through hors, drawing her closer,
and, step matched with step, they paced
away down the gloaming path outside

the pickets.
Beulah, seventeen and just out of the

high school, and Harold, eighteen and a

“prep.” graduate, standing, surveyed the

new hammock, hanging unoccupied ami

inviting, in the musky dimness beneath

the apple tree.
“Shall 1 get in first.” asked Harold—-

“to test it?”

“No; 1 was in it this afternoon, and

it seemed strong. Bnt you bring out a

ehair, if you’re afraid.”

“Oh, I’m not afraid on my account!”

lie assured bravely. “It ought to hold

two people.”
“Of course!” asserted Beulah, with a

little toss of the head. “Please steady it

for me.” She slipped in.and. with femin-

ine aptitude, was adjusted at once, pre-

senting to him a bewildering medley of

soft, white dimity, black hair and arched

brows. “Now,” she directed, looking up

at him and thereby displaying a pair of

violet eyes, “you may come.”

Harold diffidently obeyed.

“No: from the other side would be

better, wouldn't it?” she volunteered.

“Dear me! Why are men so funny in

a hammock? They are either all in or

all out. Are you comfortable? You

ean’t be!”

“I’m fine,” he declared. “Are you com-

fortable ?”

“Grand—as long as you don't move

and make me slide. It’s the same way

with couch-pillows,” she continued with

sage raillery. “A girl will take one pil-
low and put it behind her. and it’s ex-

actly right: but a man will use every

pillow in the whole house, and then he

won’t be fixed! He’ll look all bolstered
like an invalid, or else on the edge of

a precipice, and expecting every minute

to tumble off.”

“I know it.” admitted Harold meekly.
“Where’s your grandfather to-night?”

“Grandfather is discussing crops with

old Air. Maxley. Neither of them ever

did one stroke of farming, but to listen

you would never suspect it.”

“I was going to wear my ducks,” re-

marked Harold, apropos of nothing what-

soever that had yet been said. “All the

fellows at school wear them.” he added.
“1 adore men in ducks.”

“I’ll skip and change, then. Shall I?”

“Of course not. silly! I moan. I adore
ducks on men. They look so starchy
and military in them—the men do: don’t

they. What do you suppose Ford and

Helen are talking about?”

“Perhaps they aren’t talking. I’ve

seen them, honestly, sit by the hour and

not say a word: just happy and eying
each other.”

“Yes,” mused Beulah, dreamily, gazing
into the round, yellow moon now up-

floating as if released from the farther

bank of the river before them. “I sup-

pose that’s the way with two persons who

love each other and know that they love

each other. Thev can talk without

speaking. It must bo splendid.”
“I wonder when they’ll be married.”

“In the fall. I guess. I hope so. I’ve

always wanted a brother—and Ford’s

perfectly grand.”
“And I’ve always wanted a sister.”

“Well. Helen’s a lovely sister, you’ll
find.” assured Beulah, still dreamily. A

figure entered the gate. “There's grand-
father.” she announced. “You go and
tell him where wo arc. and have him

bring his chair out. if he’d like to.”

“It’s pretty damp for him here, isn’t

it?” suggested Harold, evincing a desire

to parley over the matter. “Tie’ll get
the rheumatism.”

“Tic never has rheumatism, and he's

eighty years old. Isn’t that wonderful ?

Go and tell him. please; or else T will.”

“W-well.” assented Harold, shifting
reluctantly. “Bnt lie ought not to risk

if.”

“He ought io bo told, though, anyway.”
insisted Beulah. “Really, he ought.”

“All right.” assented her companion
in an injured tone, shifting farther. “But
like enough lie'll make you sit on the

porch, then.”

“Mavbe. It is damp out here.” agreed
Beulah readily.

Harold straightened, with a great show

of preparing to spring to the ground : his

hand, slipping along the netting within,

encountered something soft and warm

and charged with electricity, it was an-

other hand—but not his other hand : no.

It did not move, and seemed quite insen-

sible to the proximity of a stranger

hand. Harold’s hand remained very still,
daring to move not so much as a finger

lest it should frighten the new-found

playmate away.

“Aw, no! He saw us; he must have.”

protested Harold huskily, sinking back.

“He’ll come, or he’ll call you, if he wants

to.”

“Maybe he will.” agreed Beulah, just

as readily as before.

“It’s—a—beautiful—night, isn’t it”

faltered Harold, striving to be matter-
of-fact and collected, and not to indicate

by his voice the whereabouts of his hand.

But his voice sounded to him makeshift

and self-conscious.
“Perfectly divine!” exclaimed Beulah.
From afar down the river reached their

ears the mellow exhaust of a steamer.
“There comes a boat.” informed

Harold, maintaining the conversation.
His hand had been turning, gently, so

as not to be noticed, and. in an unob-

trusive way. closed over the other hand

—over the little, velvety, innocent of a

hand.
“So it does,” murmured Beulah ab-

stractedly.
“I’ve never been up the Ohio on a

river-boat; have you?” pursued Harold,

his hand gathering in the little, soft,
velvety hand, inch by inch.

“No—yes; I mean. I went to New

York once.” responded Beulah absent

mindedly.
Tin* little, warm, velvety hand be

I raved a disposition to go away.
“But that isn’t on Hip Ohio.” cor

reeled Harold.
His hand endeavoured Io restrain Hie

other hand; still unobtrusively, but per-
suasively.

“I know it. It’s on the Hudson,” re-

plied Beulah. “What —what was it you
asked me?”

“I said I’d never l»een up the Ohio on

a river-boat." explained Harold.
“Oh, I have, loads of times; I’ve lived

here all my life, you know.”

The little, soft. warm, velvety, inno-
cent of a hand was struggling and pro-

testing. and the larger hand was plead-
ing with it.

“On —a—steamboat?” hazarded Har-

old fatuously.
“No; I walked on the ice, winters, and

swam, summers.” she rebuked briskly.
“Ami when you’re through with my
hand I should like to use it.”

“Oh!” said Harold, with assumed

jocularity. “Is that your hand?”

His own relaxed slightly, and the

other quietly withdrew. He did not dare

retain it. and presently it emerged from
bet wen them ami fluttered about Beu-
lah’s hair.

“I suppose a brother has a right to

touch his sister’s hand,” he proffered,
feeling it incumbent upon him to be

nettled. “And I’m your brother, too—

about.”

“Why—yes. if he wants to,” mused

Beulah. “But brothers don’t usually
care to. do they?”

“I don’t know. Being a brother to a

sister is something new to me.” he con

fessed. “But 1 should think they would.”
he added hopefully.

“Other girls’ brothers are all I’ve had

experience with,” she vouchsafed slowly.
“Some of them did seem to have got in

the habit, though."
“And other fellows’ sisters are the

only ones I’ve had,’’ responded Harold.

“It didn't seem to be anything very out-

of-the-wa- with some of them, either.”
“Didn’t it ?” murmured Beulah ab-

stractedly.
'l'he little band had tucked in a hair

pin or two, and had dropped to a very
insecure position at the edge of her lap.
Thence it slid, apparently unnoted by

her. down in between them, about where

it had been before. Harold's hand

promptly found it.

“W hat steamer was it ?” queried
Harold.

“Where?” she asked.

“The one you went to—the one you went

up on.” he stammered. Oh. that deli

cious, warm, vivifying little hand!

There were so many fascinating ways to

hold it, and each wasbetter than the pre-

ceding.
“It—was I —don't—know.” mur-

mured Beulah vacantly, staring hard

into the moon.

“I've never been up the Ohio.” an-

nounced Harold mechanically.
“I—haven't — either,” she faltered.

“Have you?”
“N-no. 1 don't believe I ever have,”

lie replied huskily, trying hard io focus

upon the topic.
“When was it. you say?” he asked—-

his lingers ami his brain strangely af-

fected in sympathy.
“When was what?" she returned

faint ly.
“When—you—went—up.”
“I—don't—know." she mused. “Do

you ?”

“N-no-o.” he uttered, grappling with

the problem.
“There come Ford and Helen!” ex-

claimed Beulah abruptly: with a tiny

pressure her hand tied.

“They don't want us" he averred,
blindly groping for it.

“Oh. I'm sure they do!" she declared
confidently. “I’ll beat you

” And

whisking from tli<* hammock she sped, a

dainty vision, through the moonlight,
leaving hammock singularly cohl and

empty, and moon mocking.

Bewildered, resent fill, somew hat giddy.
Harold slothfully tumbled out and fid-

lowed.

BEULAH.

HAROLD.

Senator Dubois has a new cook. People
keeping house in Washington always
have new cooks. ’This particular Dubois

cook came claiming that she could do

anything, ami Mrs. Dubois intimated on

the first day that they would have some

macaroni for dinner.

“W’hat’s that?” asked the cook.

Mis Dubois took her to the pantry and
showed her the macaroni. “Do you mean

to say you don’t know what this is?’’

Mrs. Dubois asked.

“Oh. yes, 'deed I do. missus.” the cook

replied. “Only in the las’ place I work

ed thev lighted the gas with them

things.”—“New York World.”
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Some More Prize-winners

at the

Exhibition Baby Show

Burrell

NORMAN PORTERFIELD.

Islington. Christchurch, 1 year

11 months, silver medal.

Williams.

VALENTINE REKA STANTON,

Mortimer Place, Christchurch, 2 years 5

days, third prize finest baby over two

and under two and a half.

Wrigglesworth andBinns.

NOEL HANNAH,

Riccarton, Christchurch, gold medal.

Coronation Studio

CHARLES ANDERSON,
Belfast, Christchurch, bronze medal finest

and healthiest baby boy over six and
under twelve months.

Coronation Studio

MARIE PRETTEJOHNS,

Riccarton, Christchurch, 5½ months,
gold medal.

A.S. Hawley, photo. OTAHUHU'S NEW TENNIS CLUB.
Player and visitors at the recent opening of the well-appointed tennis lawns which were started this year at Otahuhu.



FIRE FIGHTERS WHO TOOK PART IN THE CHRISTCHURCH EXHIBITION TOURNAMENT.

S. G. Frith, photo.

FLASHLIGHT PHOTOGRAPH TAKEN AT HALF-PAST TEN P.M. AT DR. STOPFORDS RESIDENCE. "BANK TOP HOUSE." MT. EDEN,

ON THE OCCASION OF THE “POTATO PIE SUPPER” GIVEN TO THE BESSES O’ TH' BARN BAND.

E. Denton, photo.

AUCKLAND TEAM, WINNER, THIRD PRIZE CONSOLATION HOSE AND

HYDRANT EVENT.

Webb and Bunz, photo.

REPRESENTATIVES FROM EDEN TERRACE, AUCKLAND.

Webb and Bunz, photo.

TIMARU, WHO CARRIED OFF THE CHAMPION AGGREGATE SHIELD.
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jTOk. STEWART DAWSON & CO.,
( Jewellers, /

«<j&fA ( I+6 and I*B Queen Street. AUCKLAND. )

\ / Our variety makes suitableselection easy. )

1 Our Goods are Marked in I Our Illustrated Booklet is )
( Plain Figures at Cash Prices. sent Free to all. 7 <tj"! H I
\ i

F796o—SilverHair Brush, 9f in. long, thefashionable“Watteau* >

„
«... . - > I Goods posted free to any address. / / design, 15/6.G4497—Silver-backed Hand Mirror, hewee vesign, t r r • (

« 4 _. * > 4i_ ;, '
9 in. long, 37/6. Great variety ofothers at 18/6,22/6,25/-upwards.

Other designs at 25/-, 27/6,80/- upwards.

wPlwPjg H pfßwßpi
■ gr Wi

”•> IGB7Do—Baby’s Silver-mountedBrushand No. 0174—SolidSilver andCutGlass Silver-platedTrinket^xUW?.84
oaow-Gent.■ s Bru.h

■•

An,.)

I fcvComb in Velvet-linedMorocco Case, 16/6. ToiletBottles, in 2 siles, 10/6and13/6
Otb d i tM/ 22/0,«/«

7aZw aaMgK<«asri
SKMiHSMsn

■■W WMfaMfiwa ggggjggpwwaw
G6031—Solid Silver and Cut Glass

r -a,B in j-i

* "*'
Puff Box, 31 in. high 10/6 G5858—Real Crocodile Skin Purse,

F9799—Silver-backed“Watteau” design Clothes GsBs9—FineSealPurse, Massive nil , „ a , tle ,
with SolidSilver Mounts and G39s2—CutGlaM andSolidSilver Jewel Rox Two Bi™.

and Hat Brushes7in. long, 18/6 each. Silver Moittt, SilverLock, 18/6 Others, 11/6, 12/6,14/6,16/6, upwards Lock, 14/6. 3Jin. long 10/6; 6in.long 16/6

/ . ~k ’■HBU « lw

WIIIIIIIIIIIIIIM M
■

FB747—Solid Silver-mounted Comb,7Jin. long, 8/6.

iVHv'r'imW wwftTOtviWr ■EhH ■MM|

G7so6—Case containing2 Gent.’s MilitaryBrushes,Solid Silver ConcaveBacks Gso3s—Solid Silver andBest Steel Manicure Set, in Morocco G9B7Z—casecontainingBeautifulSetof 2 Hair Brushes, Clothes Brush Ha Brush
and Comb, £3/10/-. Case, £2/7/6. Mirror and Comb, all mountedin Solid Silver, £lO/10/-

OtherSilver Sets at45/-,52/6, and 60/-. Othersets at 21/-, 25/-, 27/6 upwards. Othersetsat £6/10/-, £B/10/-, £9/10/-.

BARTON, McGill & CO. =™s ano
1 BILLIARD DINING TABLES

■
Makers of the renowned

Champion Low Cushions.
Our Champion or Atmos

pheric Low Cushions Fit
ted toany Table.

FULL-SIZED TABLES
all Prices.

Hotels, Clubs, Private
Gentlemen, before pur-
chasing elsewhere will
find it totheir advantage

by giving us a call.

All Billiard Requisites
kept in Stock.

A Specialty for Private
Houses

PARLOUR BILLIARD TABLES
SlateBed and Fast Low

- Cushions, from £lO. Can
r

be placed behinu the
doorwhen notin use.

Solemanufacturers of the
most perfect elevating
Billiard Dining Table in

the world.

Show Rooms: 422 QUEEN STREET, AUCKLAND.
Telephone nos We make all sized Tables. Price List on application.

W.«. BAILBY.J [W. Q. LOWt

BAILEY & LOWE
Customs St. W., AUCKLAND

OIL and STBAM

H LAUNCHES •■ S.l.

and Built te Order.

I
Z Designers and Bnildsrs «f

[ ’ I OU Launch Petrel, winner
of Auckland Regatta; Billy

' "._ ■*Richardson, winner of

g A I North Shore Yacht Club

1!&; * VbhMMBmHHI z.". uj Race; Miro,Champion 35ft
’•Zj L.R. Clipper SooW Vesper

an<l Ketch Albatross, tha
'-•* ’ I

fastest of their classes la

Auckland, and othsra tea

? •'’ 'v‘.‘ ’•■/■.■ *■ --Tpr,
_

numsrous to mentioa.

S®»?•.. IJSS *,I&Mhi estimates and

designs furnished

H.
§.
X;*?

s u

is
2=

fi

I
M —

2 x

_ .
.

_
_

w s

MILLER’S BOOT PALACE ?
(ft

ioo, ro2, and 104 Victoria Street.

tB.J.M.
Kemp

LADIES’ TAILOR
& HABIT MAKER

Coat and Skirt -
- from £5 15 0

Riding Habits- ~ -

„ 6 6 0

I'/z Discount for Prompt Cash.

JUST OPENED NEW

SEASON’S GOODS.

B. J. M. Kemp, Queen and

AUCKLAND. Swanson Sts.



The Club Smoking Room
By HAVANA

THESE
enormous breaks at bil-

liards,” said the sporting member,
‘•'will lead to some alteration in

the rules. It is not likely that

the public will pay to see over a

thousand consecutive cradle cannons: it

would be more tedious to watch than
the spot stroke. If billiard matches are

to retain their hold on the public, the

play will have to be more of an all-

round character. I remember the out-

cry against Ives for making a long run

by getting the balls jammed in the

top pocket and running off a thousand
cannons. Big scores at either billiards
or cricket become monotonous when

they are often repeated.”

“I was at the Aquarium,’’ said the

journalist, “when Pea 11 made his spot
stroke break of three thousand odd.

The monotony was only relieved by the

enormous amount of betting that went

on. Fry, the great bookmaker, was bet-

ting in thousands, and the scene was

anything but edifying. Peall was play-
ing against the Scotchman. Hugh Mac-
Neill, who, of course, was left hopelessly
in the rear. A fellow scribe was so de-

moralised by the whole affair that he

wound up a delicious description of the

match by stating that Hughie didn’t

‘maeneilly’ enough. It is a curious

thing that Peall could never make a

break of even a hundred without put-

ting his tongue out.”

“A good many breaks,” observed the

cynic, ‘■might be avoided in this world

if people could keep their tongues still.

I hear that there is likely to be a very

pretty little entanglement in a certain

quarter through an indiscreet revelation

made by an employer in one of our large
drapery establishments. I fancy the

whole affair is capable of a quite simple
explanation, and one of the parties has

been the victim of a most untoward

combination of circumstances, but just

at present relations are a bit strained
in that particular- household.”

“The particular revelation to which

you so enigmatically refer,” replied ‘he
doctor, “has been matter of common

talk for some time. When a certain

person is known to have ”

“I say, you fellows,” said the dominie,
“don’t you think vou have talked

enough scandal for one time? The whole

affair has been patched up, and I saw

the parties chiefly concerned sitting to-

gether in the stalls the other night, ap-

parently the best of friends again. To

change the subject. I so from the Eng-
lish papers that the Professor of Eccles-

iastical History at Clambridge has pub-
lished a book which has fallen like a

bombshell into the camp of the Ritual-

ists.”

“I am a bit interested in that,” said

the journalist, “as I sec he makes a very
eloquent defence of tire Evangelicals,

and yet maintains that though they had

depth, they lacked bregdth and height.
We have been so deluged with High
Chureh theology lately that I had be-

gun to think all other schools of thought
were dead. Perhaps our pasonic friend

can tell us what the book is about.”

“I am afraid I should only bore you;”
said the parson. “I have certainly read

Ihc book with the greatest interest and

fancy it is the best exposition we have
had of what I cannot but regard as the

OOming school of thought; but it is not

an easy matter to discuss in a club
smoking-room.”

“No, no, my dear fellow.” observed
the lawyer, “you won’t bore us one bit.

Believe me. we all feel an interest in

these things, and if we don’t go to

chureh as often as you might wish, it is

mainly because the modern sermon does

not seem to help us much. You must

admit that the average preacher is apt
to be a bit wearisome.”

“Gwatkin,” said the parson, “is one of

our most distinguished philosophical
historians, and he has never done any-
thing finer than his last book. He traces

the history of religious thought from

the earliest times, and his main conclu-

sion is that every work which is done

on the face of the whole earth for love

or duty is true communion with

God. From the Soartan Three Hundred

to the child in the slums, who gives his

last penny to one who needs it more

than he does. It is the common duties

done with a true heart that show the

true light that is lighting every man.

And he contends that the personal relig-
ion of the Evangelical was a deeper and

truer thing than the return to authority
of the Neo-Anglicans.”

“Anil yet,” said the philosopher, “in

reading the book I felt that he had miss-

ed the need of corporate life to secure

permanenct of thought. What we real-

ly need is not less organisation, but

more thought within the organisation.

A man’s real religion is that which he

never talks about, but wo need a so-

ciety fo;-"sl on well-defined lines to

bind individuals together. The chureh

is the cover which holds together and

preserves what might else be merely

scattered leaves of private opinion.”

“I could not agree with the Mayor's

housing scheme,” said the land agent.

“Not but what something ought to be

done for our workers. We really want

four-roomed cottages that would let for

six shillings a week, and with the pre-

sent price of land in the city and suburbs,

not to mention the price of labour, even

three-roomed cottages could hardly be

let at the price. If you go out to the

country to build you got the cost of tran-

sit added to the rent, and the cost of

transit cannot be reckoned at the bare

fare for one person for one. return trip

a day. You would have, to adopt sone

system of family tickets, and that would

probably entail financial loss. The inaiv

cost of houses in the city is the cost of

the land, and that difficulty can be best

overcome by some scheme of residential

Hats. We want, to cater for the men

who earn under 50/ a week, and I can

sec no other means than the model

dwelling, where several families are

housed in fiats.”

“The real difficulty,” remarked the

parson, “lies in the fact that everybody
nowadays wants to live in the town. I

frequently have visits from new arrivals

who want me to find them work. 1

could get them any amount of employ
merit in the country districts, but they
all say they don’t want to go away from

the eity. They like to be under some

union, and resent the idea of farm work.

1 was visiting only the other day in a

country place, where the conditions of

life were easy and healthy, and 1 found

seteral of the settlers were anxious to

sell their places, and move nearer Auck-
land. They talk of greater advantages

for their children, thouga I cannot

■vvhat greater advantage they could want

than the pure air and delightful scenery
of the country, coupled with an abund-
ance of good whole-some fooct.”

‘The women folk,” ventured the

dominie, “are chiefly responsible tor

the exodus from the country to the

town They like to be 'near the shops/
as they put it, and to be in the fashion.

I know some people whose sole amuse-

ment is walking up and down Queen-
street. Io them that represents seeing
life. It is sad to reflect tuat after all

the millions we have spent on education

we have not yet been able to teach our

people the real meaning of life and char-

acter,”

“The only real solution of the housing
problem is the freehold.” said the politi-
cal member. “Let every family own its

own house and you would see an end of

slums, and steadier labour conditions.
People are naturally careless of other

people s houses, and landlords arc not

anxious to waste money on repairs that

arc not likely to mean increased rentals.

The model flat or model dwelling, or

whatever you like to call it, is an abom-

ination to the working man, and it is

destruction of the best family life. We

want to encourage a feeling of indepen-
dence amongst our workers; and that

can never be done by providing them

with what arc little better than charity
houses. I believe the whole question will

shortly be brought before the House,
and something in the way of advances to

householders will be attempted.
“I heard a strange yarn the other

day/’ said the doctor, “from one of my

patients. He had a curious mark on the

upper part of his left arm, and at first

I thought it was an old vaccination
mark. But on a closer examination 1

saw that it boro the shape of something
very like a Hebrew Aleph, lie told me

that it was a private mark of a certain

Society, which in the early days hat*,
been formed for the purpose of extend-

ing the influence of a foreign Power in

certain directions. He told me that the

Society was still in existence and daily
growing in influence, but that the mem-

bers were now known to each other by
other means. It may have been all c

yarn, as the mark could conceivably have
been left as the result of some skin erup-
tion; but it struck me as curious.**

“Now you mention it, doctor,” said the

lawyer, “I. remember seeing a similar

mark once on a man’s arm, but I put it

down to some freak of vaccination. Con-

sidering the * way in which a certain

European nation is working towards

colonial expansion, I am inclined to

think there is something in it. There are

two or three men I know well whom 1

more than suspect of being in the pay

of a foreign Government. They toil ntft

neither do they spin, and yet they are

always well provided with funds. If it

were not for the fact that my lips are

sealed by professional etiquette, I could

tell a very queer story in this connec-

tion.”

“South Africa.” said the journalist,” is

honeycombed with foreign intrigue, but

I must confess I thought we were fairly
free from that sort of thing. When 1
was in Wellington 1 remember one of

the detectives there hinted at some-

thing uf the kind going on in New Zea-

land, but I thought he was only talking.
1 have heard rumours, now 1 emne la

think of it, of approaches having l*eeu

made to China by a certain Government

a> an off-set to our .Japanese alliance,
and it lias been whispered that the re-

cent native troubles hi India have not

been purely spontaneous. As far as t

can understand the object of the whole

affair is to entangle England in some

Eastern complications. IVrhap-, Ihe

Yellow Peril is more of a danger than

we think.”

At \\ anderbus, in Norway, the day
lasts from May 21 io July 22 without

interruption; and at Spitzbvrgen, the

longest three and a-half months. At

Tornea, in Finland, the longest day has

21.1 hours, and the shortest 2S hours. At

St. Petersburg and Tobolsk, the longest
has 19 and the shortest five hours. At

Stockholm and Upsala, the longest day
has ISAhours. At Hamburg, Danzig, and

Stettin, the longest day has 17 hours.
and the shortest seven. At Berlin and

London, the longest day has hi l, hours,
and the shortest about eight.

I
HAVE YOU A g

HEALTHY I
LIVER?

ARE YOU TROUBLED WITH

FEELING OF SICKNESS

DULL HEADACHE

DEPRESSION

DIGESTIVE TROUBLE |Ts
LOSS OF APPETITE

_

CONSTIPATION H
IF SO, or if you have any of
these symptoms, depend upon
it your liver is anything but

healthy. Mrs. Ellen Moore, of 13

Bray St., Erskineville, Sydney, says:—
“ Some seven years ago I was troubled

with very severe pains in the small of

my back,accompanied by constipation,
a poor appetite, and a worn-out feel-

ing, making me feel very miserable

and unfitted entirely for my house-

hold duties, and in time my system
became completely debilitated. For
some time I was an out-patient at the

hospital, but i was told that I could

only be patched up, as I had a con-

gested liver. It was then 1 decided to

give Bile Beans a trial, having heard

of their efficacy for liver disorders.

The first few doses made a great im-

provement in my condition, and con-

tinuing with the course, the pains

quickly left me, I regained my lost

appetite, and was quickly restored to
health and vigor. I will never be

without such a valuable medicine in

the house, and always recommend

Bile Beans to fellow-sufferers, and

will be glad at any time to answer

any queries in regard to my state-

I
merits, which might prove of value
to others."

BILE BEANS arc obtainable

from all Medicine Vendors at

1/1J or 2/8 large box (contain-

ing three times 1/11 size).
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MUSINGS and MEDITATIONS

By Dog Toby

THE CHILDREN'S REST.

"■T 4k E arc..told that the thousandth

11/ '■aby to outer the children’s
■M/ Rost at the Ghristehurcb Ex-
*

f hibition received a silver mug

suitably inscribed. What the

suitable inscription was we are not told;

probably it was a verse or two of the

song “They left the baby on the shore,

a thing which they bad never done be-

fore.” 'The system of establishing places

where we can leave what the papers in

their advertising columns euphemistically
term “eneunibcranees” is one capable ot

almost indefinite expansion. Why, for

instance, when ministers go for a holi-

day cruise to the Islands or the Sounds,

or to various “conferences” in other coun-

tries, shoul.d they not. have a creche pro-
vided for them where they can leave

their various bills to be eared for, and

coddled in their absence, and called for

on their return? Some ministerial par-
ents might forget to eall for their oil-

spring, or they might lose the ticket, or

the different parliamentary babies might

get mixed and call for a second judgment
of Solomon to decide the true ownership.
This would only add to the excitement

of life for the members of our House

of Representatives, and a Home of Re.A.

for most of our recent legislative enact-

ments. could not fail to be welcomed by

the community as a whole. In social life

some place where we could leave incon-

venient companions to be called for

would be much patronised. The married

man could leave his mother-in-law, and

unmarried couples could drop the often

inconvenient chaperon. The astute con-

fidence man might leave his victim in one

of these halls of rest whilst he himself

walked round the corner with bis vic-

tim’s watch and purse, and the gifts cs

mugs to the inmates would in such eases

be singularly appropriated.

At Easter time, when our thoughts arc

turned for a space tt things beyond this

woidd, many of us will let memory wan-

der back t ollie nay when we saw our

love-lamp blown about the night, and

angel arms caught- up our little one and

carried it upwards to tho Children’s

Rest. There is a pathos in the death of

little childion such as there is in nothing

else. Their love whilst they were with

us was so entirely free from all self-

seeking. so trustful, and so confiding.
Where shall we find the like in the loves

mid affections of maimer lives? More

intense, move conscious, more knowingly

capable of sacrifice, the love of wedded

life may be; but it is the look of pure
affection shining out of wildered eyes

that we find in childhood, and nowhere

else. Who can read the ehlid mind?

Who knows what it has cost the baby

soul to ke. p back the tears when it has

had to surrender some new found joy,
because mother would lie so vexed? For

children arc so eagerly anxious that we

should share their pleasures with them,

they bring us all their baby treasuscs

that we, too. may share in their finds.

When baby has picked up some particu-
larly precious morsel on the lloor, or un-

earthed it from the place where we

thought it had been so carefully hidden,

how gleefully does it run to mother that

she may have dome too. In thisworld,
with its clouding earcs we too seldom

know the angel inlluoices that are with

us till we sec the white wings lessening
up the skies. What it means to watch

by that little eot, when the little feet
that used to patter over the house are

still; when the parched lips that used
to lisp our names are faintly moaning
between their gasps for breath; when

we would give our all to be able to call

our little one back to health, and our

thoughts keep wandering to the time
when the baby arms weie round uh, and
the baby voice was calling—only a

mother’s heart can tlel.

Ere the sun) loosed from its last ledge of
life.

Her little face peered round with anxious
eyes,

Then, seeing aU the old faces, dropped con-
lent.

The mystery dilated in her look.
Which on the darkening ilealliground, faint-

ly caught
Some likeness of the angel shining near.
Ami all in her babe beauty forth she went,
Her budding spring of life in tiny leaf,
Her faint dawn whitened ju the perfect

day;
Bearing her life-scroll folded, without stain.
And only throe words -written on it,—two

Our names! Ah may they plead for us in

heaven!

And Easter cornea to bring us the

message of hope, the message that the

divine within us is immortal; and the

little one in going to heaven has but

opened a pathway thither, down which

goodness comes streaming into our own

souls. And when in after years we

stand by the grave of the babe we lost
in other days, should not we feel that
in this stainless life taken from us, ero

sin could blight or sorrow fade, we have

really one of the most precious gifts
that. God can give—the memory of un-

selfish love to make us less self-seeking
in our Jives, the memory of innocent

purity to make us less wedded to the

baser passions of mankind. The life has
returned io God who gave it, and re-

turned as He gave it, unspotted by the

world. We have a weary way to travel,
seeing the sights and exhibitions of this

life. Often will we be fain to stop and

rest, but we are hurried on from corri-
door to corridor, seeing much, finding
interest in little, till our day of weary
sight-seeing is done, and we pass once

more through the gates to a wider and

fresher world. And as we make with

tired feet and stained robes, towards tho
portals that shall open to us the great
beyond, shall we not feel thankful that

while we were wandering gloomily and

wearily among the mazy corridors of
life, God called our little one, in all its

stainless purity, and took it to Himself

to the bright and tearless Children’s
Rest?

Medical Hints.

Evils of Smoking.—Tobacco, says Dr.

<•’. Stanford Read, lends to produce
anaemia, but up to theage of forty much

excess of tobacco may be indulged in
without permanent barm. Nevertheless,
excessive smoking, especially of cigar-
ettes, causes “tobacco heart,” “tobacco
blindness/’ and sleeplessness, and is pre-

judicial to the efficient working of the
intellectual faculties.

The Sick-Room.—Tn preparing a sick-
room let the floor and woodwork be

wiped with a damp cloth—not scrubbed,
unless some hours elapse before the pa-
tient is moved into it. See that the

windows and doors open and close with-
out any noise. Tf a fire lias not been in

the room for some time, light it some

hours before the patient is moved in; if

a fire .is not needed, see.that there is a

clear passage up the clii...ney.

An Innovation
in New Zealand
Illustrated Journalism

SPLENDID BONUS

FOR SUBSCRIBERS TO

"NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC"

<— 4 '

Stereoscopes
AND

STEREOSCOPIC

VIEWS FREE TO
“GRAPHIC”

READERS.

The proprietors of the “New Zealand

Graphic” having noted the returning . . -

popularity of the Stereoscope and the

ever increasing demand fbr local stereo-

scopic views, have decided on making
an offer to its readers. It has been
decided to donate . .! if

STEREOSCOPES ABSOLUTELY FREE
the only qualification necessary being
that persons desiring instruments shall

become pre-paid subscribers to the “Gra-
phic.” No other restriction is made.

A FREE STEREOSCOPE

will be given to all persons who be-
come Annual Subscribers to the “Gra-
phic,” and wJio pay the yearly subscrip- :
tion in advance. The subscription to the

J "Graphic” for twelve months is 20/-
paid in advance, and the paper will be

sent post free.
When forwarding your subscription

I the simple phrase, “I want a Stereo-

scope,” will be sufficient.

The above is the only condition im-

posed. No charge whatever is made for

the Stereoscope, which will be packed
and posted free.

STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS.

At frequent intervals Stereoscopic . .. ..

Views will be issued with "Graphic,” . . .
and thus, if the offer now made is

availed of, every new yearly prepaid
’

subscriber to the “Graphic” will receive

absolutely Free of Cost, a Complete
Stereoscopic Outfit.

MAGNIFICENT AND UNIQUE SET OF

NEW ZEALAND STEREOSCOPIC

VIEWS.

The Stereoscope is becoming more and
more popular, and you should have one.

By becoming an annual prepaid sub-

scriber to the “Graphic” you will receive
one for the asking, and will also receive

Stereoscopic Views all free of cost. The .
pictures will amuse you, they will amuse

your friends, and they will educate

your children.

Money Orders or Postal Notes should

be sent to the Manager “N.Z. Graphic,”
Auckland.

I
—

FREE STEREOSCOPES AND
STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS.

THE VIEWS APPEAR FORTNIGHTLY.
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MUSIC AND DRAMA.

THE HOLLOWAY SEASON IN

Al'( KLAN'D.

The Holloway Dramatic Company are

such firm favourites in Auckland that

it was no surprise to find a packed house

awaiting their appearance on Easter

Monday, when “the Coal King” was

staged. A picturesque and sensational

melodrama may be always calculated to

“catch on” with a very large proportion

of theatregoers, and “The Coal King”
was no exception to this rule. The play,
which is in the main very similar to its

fellow melodramas, was followed with

breathless interest, and the various
strong situations and striking climaxes

were warmly applauded.
The acting of Aliss Beatrice Holloway

was again a feature, and one would

much like to see this most charming and

capable actress in high comedy. The com-

pany. are assured of a. highly successful
season.

J» i '

THE HESSES 0’ TH’ BARN BAND.

The enormous and well-deserved suc-

cess of this world-famous band has been

as phenomenal in Auckland as in the

South, and huge audiences of niany thou-

sands attended the open-air concerts; at

Takapuna Racecourse and at Alexandra

Bark. The band is above all criticism,
and there can be little doubt that their

visit will stimulate interest in brass

band work in the colony, and tend to
raise the level of the same. The Besses

were very handsomely entertained in

Auckland, and wore sorry to leave. They,
play at Hamilton on Wednesday;
Thames, Thursday; Waihi, Friday; aiid
Rotorua' on Saturday and Sunday. Dur-

ing their Auckland stay the band gave
a concert at the hospital, a kindly act
much appreciated bv the patients and
sta.fi'.

Lateral Curvature. —This is usually

brought about by faulty positions in

standing, sitting, etc., or by a young girl

carrying a heavy baby about. The first

thing to attract attention is that one

.shoulder appears to grow out behind,
or to be higher than its fellow. There

may be little or no pain, while the de-

formity is very marked. The prevention
of this trouble is evident. Correct

•positions of the body must be enforced,
and one side of the laxly must not be

overstrained muscularly.

Drinking with Meals.—The average

person should drink about two and a-

third pints of water a day, and there is

no harm in drinking sis much as st pint
at dinner. Hot water is a distinct nisi

to sluggish digestion, smd a drink of

water last thing at night and first thing
in the morning is conducive to good
health.

Prevention of Obesity.—Those who

seem addicted to putting on more llesh

than is healthy may do r.iueh to prevent

such an occurrence by being temperate
with regard to both food and drink, at

the same time leading si life of active
exercise, both menial and physical. Malt

liquors anti fat-forming foods should,
of course, be extremely ' restricted.

THE WORLD’S GREATEST

LIBRARY.

It has been said that the Seven Won

dersj of the World are the Pyramids ot

Egypt, the Hanging Gardens of fhibyloit.
the tomb of Mausolus, the Temple of

Diana at Ephesus, the Colossus of Rhodes,
the statue of Zeus by Phidias, ami the

Pharos of Alexandria. This dictum at
the time it was made was undoubtedly
true ; but during the last hundred anJ

fifty years, on the spot formerly occupied
by the famous Montague House in

Bloomsbury, London, there have gradu-
ally been gathered together antiquarian,
literary, and scientific collections which,
although they do not possess the massive
grandeur of the Pyramids or the exqui-
site beauty of design shown in some of
the triumphs of past ages, are still as

wonderful as. any of these, illustrating as

they do the history of the world from its

very infancy. The building which con-

tains these collections is the British Mu-

seum; and it is somewhat remarkable

that a. structure erected to accomnuvlate

collections showing the gradual growth
of civilisation should stand on the

grounds where, in 1780 were encamped
the troops which were to quell the Gor-

don riots, one of I hi* centres of which was

in Bloomsbury.

In this great building can be seen

sculptures illustrating the history of

Egypt from the time of the early Phar-

aohs—4ooo B.c.—an immense number of

household articles, jewellery, vases, tab-
lets of the dead, tools, etc., typifying the

oppression of the Children of Israel unde?
Raineses IL, right through the captivity,
together with the coffins of ancient.

priestesses, with inscriptions of prayers
to the protecting gods, and the embalmed
remains of the leading members of thenu-

merous dynasties. Here, too, can be seen

antiquities of Babylonia, Assyria, and

ancient (Treece and Rome recovered from

the tombs, many of them in a most ex-

traordinary state. of preservation, despite
the fact that they carry us back to the

time of Abraham; and, last but not

least, there are fifty thousand volumes of

manuscripts, including Latin and Greek

papyri, found in the tombs of the ancient
kings, containing the handwriting and

seals of thousands of years; while close

by the report, of the latest speech deliv-

ered by one of our leading statesmen may
be read!

On the death of Sir Ilans Sloane, the

great physician and scientist, it was

found that by his will his executors were

empowered to offer to Parliament his fine

library amt the whole of his vast collec-
tion of antiquities and works of art for

twenty thousand pounds—thirty thou-

sand pounds less than it had cost him.
The offer was accepted, and an Act was

passed in 1753 for ' the purchase of the

museum or collection of Sir Hans Sloane,
Bart, and of the Harleian collection of

manuscripts, and procuring one general
repository for the belter reception and

more convenient use of the said collection
and of the Cottonian Library and addi-

tions thereto.” The money was raised

by means of a public lottery, the amount

being three hundred thousand pounds.
This sum also included the rust of Mon-

tague House. There , were one hundred
thousand tickets issued of three pounds
each. It was hope.l that the funds thus

obtained would be sufficient not only to

meet I he cost of extensions and repairs,
but also to provide for tlie salaries of the

oflicial.s. The collections, however, grew

with such marvellous rapidity that even-

tually additional land had to be obtained

close to the Museum at a cost of two hun-
dred thousand pounds, and a separate
museum for the natural history collection

had to be erected at Smith Kensington.
When George IV. gave what is known

as the King’s Library to the nation—a

library which cost one huivlred and thirty
thousand pounds, and which contains

some of the greatest rarities in literature

•—it was dei iiled to alter the whole cha-

racter of the building. A separate li-

brary was erected to aWoinmodate the

sixty-three thousand volumes given by
His Majesty ; and in 1849 if was found

necessary to erect the present niagniiie» nt

reading room. This reading room con-

tains one million two hundred and fifty
thousand cubic feet of spaeje; and at. the
time it was erected the surrouding librar-
ies had an additional seven hundred and
fifty, thousand cubic feet. TliCj building is
constructed mainly of iron, with brick ar-

ches -between the main rib*.

The library, which now contains >be-

tween three million aiiiffour million vol-

umes, is without Exception the Iflrgest in

the world, the only one which approached
it in size being the Bibliotheque Naltqa*

ale, Paris; and it is interesting to not#

that for the accoinmodaton of this im-

mense number of books upwards of forty-
throe miles of shelves are rispiired!

For la'auty of design, elegance of con-

struction, and symmetry of form, there is

no building in London which will bear

comparison with the reading room at (he

.British Museum. In the centre is a plat-
form, slightly raised, occupied by the su-

perintendent and his assistants. Bound

this platform, a few feet apart, arc two

rows of desks arranged in the form of a

circle, 'file desks—the outer one has a

circ’iniforrnce of nearly two hundred feet

are tilled with large catalogues, and

radiating from the desks like the sjiokes
of a great wheel are the long tables pro-

\ ided for the readers. By an ingenious
method, the tables are divided in the cen-

tre by a sort of partition which prevent*
students from being disturbed by the

readers on the other side. <hi the top of

the p.irtition a number of electric incaiv

descent lamps are fixed at intervals, ami

just, underneath these arc shelves and

book rests, which, wln ii i ot in use, tit

flush with the partition. Each scat along
the tables has a letter ami number, and
the reader (who is provided with pen,

ink, blotting-paper, and a chair), on till-

ing up the form when making application
for a book, notifies the place where he is

sitting, and the book is in due coursa

brought to him by an attendant.

The whole of the wall-space right round

the room to the bottom of the dome is

filled with the lore of many centuries.

Within the reach of the readers on thw

ground-floor there are twenty thousand

works of reference, classified in their va-

rious subjects, and in regard to these m>

application to the superintendent is ne-

cessary; while in the two galleries above

there are fifty thousand additional vol-

umes. The dome has a singularly dign
tied appearance. At the bottom there is

a massive cornice, and the inner surface

of the dome is divided into two compart-

ments, and these again are subdivided by
beautifulornamental panels. I lie light

is admitted through large windows which

rise perpendicularly from the coinice. and
by this arrangement ample opportunity- is

afforded, owing to the curvature of tho

dome, for a magnificent scheme of decorn-

I ion.

The hiterior of tl.o reading room i-s one

of the sights of London. Here foregather
great historians, prominent politicians,

and savants—men whose works have mi-

tained a world wide popularity. Among
the ‘•readers” in the past have been

Guizot, Thiers. Louis Napoleon. Louis,,

Philippe, Cavour. Garibaldi, Macau

lay, Blackstone. Dr. Johnson, the

father of Disraeli. David llune, the poiel
Gray, Carlyle, Thackeray, Dickons, Lyt*-
ton, Huxley; ami, coming to later times,
Gladstone, Lecky, Gardiner, \\ olselev,
Goschen. Dilke, Morley, Lubbock (now

Lord Avebury), ami a host of others.

From midday up to about five p.m.. which

is the busiest time of the day. the room

is generally well filled; ami as there is

accommodation for upwards of four hun-

dred and fifty persons, the scene is a

very animatod one. many applica-
tions arc made for books during the

afternoon that boys are specially ’ told

off” t<» bring the volumes on barrows

which m appearance resemble those used

by porters for luggage at railway sta-

tions.

hi order to obtain a book tne reader

has to fill up a form giving the name, of

the author ami title of the work, the

press-mark (indicating the locality where

the volume is to be found), and the dale

ami place of publication. These parti
culars arc obtained from the huge cata-

logues, and the reader is responsible for

all the books that he borrows so long
as the form be lias tilled up and handed

in to the attendants remains uncaneel

led. There is no limit as to the.number

of books a reader may borrow: but in

order to facilitate the work it is usual

Io fill up a fresh form for every volume
h<‘ wishes to obtain. Special rooms arc

set tipart for those wishing to siu* rare

books or priceless manuscripts.
By the courtesy of Mr. G. K. Fortrsyur,

who is the head of the important deparl
incnt of printed books, I was recently
granted tli(‘ privilege of inspecting the

series of galleries 'behind the reading
room, where the major portion oi the

vant collection is kept. Ami w. at a per-
fect maze it is! The reading-room, as

before stated, is in the 6'ontro of a large

quadrangle, and in the four coiners ot

the para Hologram unoccupied by tne

circle of oie room a remarkable and in-

genions series of galleries is built, afford-
ing actommods tifiil for miilfohs of books.

Pure blood make* the skin
clear, smooth, healthy.

Impure blood blotches the skin with

simples, sores, boils, eczema, eruptions.
Mr. G. W. Burtner. Keezletown, Va., tells

of the bad condition he was in, and how
he was cured by

Ayer’s
Sarsaparilla

•‘Shortly after leaving college, I was
troubled with a akin disease which showed
itself first at- the ankles. Physicians pro-
nouncedit eczema, and treated me for that

<5l
'lAc

complaint. The eruption crept slowly up

my limbs, and on the body, until it envel-

oped the whole frame. It gave me infinite

trouble,with constantitching, castingoffot

dry scales, anda watery liquid which would

exude from under the scales. I treated it

for over three years unsuccessfully, and was

unable tocheck it until I began using Ayer’s
Sarsaparilla. I used three bottles of this

medicine, and was completely cured—my
skin becoming as smooth and clear as

before.” ;

There are many imitation |
Sarsaparillas.

Be sure you get “AYER’S.”

Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer&C«.,Lowell, Mass..U.S.A.

——-— r-—«
——— ”

iHIECTINOLOGICAT. ‘EN AMI NAT lONS.

:X 0F THE CITY AND GUILDS Or

LONDON INST ITUTE-AND SCIENCE

AND ART EXAMINATIONS
OF THE BOARD OF EDUCATION,

SOUTH KENSINGTON.

Examinations on’'heliulC of the above

bodies will lie eimducted by. the Eonyation

Department al various centres about May
and June next respectively.

Forms of application to be examined may

lie’obtained on application to tile author-

ities of the local technical or art school

or classes, or from the Secretary for Edu-

cation, Weßlnston.
The date by which applications to be

examined must reach the Education De-

partment are, for. the City and Guilds

Examinations. 19th April, or with late

fee. 26th April, and for the South Ken-

sington Examinations. 11th May, or with

late fee, 25th Muy.

T". O. GIBBES.
Secretary for Education.

Education Department,
Wellington, 25th March. 1907.

PAPILLA HAIR TONIC!
ANTISEPTIC !

’ MEDICINAL.!

Destroys all microbes

jHk *md makes the hair Lon,,
Lu,t,’ous andBeautiful.

iWI '»•’* Cbmhirt,. Heir.

'¥» dresser, kn* Steres.
SffiFZf 3s. 60. a Bottlb.

Al Z Heai Office: Jahn.stonand Barnes, 6, Featherston

> Street, Wellington.

Whooping Cough, Croup, Bronchitis
Cough. Grip, Asthma, Diphtheria.

CRESOLENE IS A BOON TOASTHM ATICS.

..
Does it not seem more effective to breathe in a

remedy to cure
disease of the breathing organs

.than totake the remedy into tiie stomach ?

~ It, cures because the air rendered strongly anti-
■septic is carried over the diseased surface with

•every breath, giving prolonged and constanttreat-
iment. It is invaluable to mothers with small

..children.
Those ofa consumptive

' tendency find immediate 'BR
.relief from coughs or in? j jmSSI
flamed conditions of the jr -A.ur

throat. a

. Xo/J by Chemists. B ’
; Send post card for booklet. JR/ (BT 1

Trade suppliedby I
.«.,KrMrTHottNK PitossF.it Co, i&M;. ■ I

, Ltd.,k Shiiiiami A Co., r.tti. I kN J
' Auckland. IJQ

Vapo-Creßidene I'oiniNtuy. Mufii - ,a&B|
_1 New Yorte.AlUA> • ,1

HIS MAJESTY’S THEATRE.
Lessee Mr C. K. Bailey
Sub-Lessee' aud Manager .-e.'.

- Charles Holloway
Business Manager ;.-.....A1ec Verne

»

CHARLES HOLLO WAYS
FAVOURITE DRAMATIC ORGANISA-

TION.
Including the Charming Young Anstralieuue,

MISS BEATRICE HOLLOWAY.
The Dramatic Success of all Cities.

Endorsed' by Auckland.
FRIDAY, APRIL sth.

The Last .Night of

THE COAL KING.

Our First Grand Change of Programme.

SATURDAY, APRIL B.

And Two Following Evenings.

THE SHADOWS OF A GREAT

CITY.

WEDNESDAY. APRIL 10.

OUR NATIVE HOME.

Will Laurence .. Advance Representative.
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To avoid risk of fire, these galleries Save

skylights, no artificial illumination being
allowed. They resemble huge cages, for

the floors are of open ironwork, which
admit the light through the several
stories. Tlic only drawback to this ar-

rangement a drawback which cannot be
avoided—is that during fogs which are so

prevalent in London during the winter
months no books from these galleries
can l>e obtained. Despite the extensive,
accommodation which was provided, ow-

ing to the Copyright Act—under which
a copy of every I>ook and paper pub-
lished in the United Kingdom has to lie

sent to the British Museum —the number
of volumes a creased to such gigantic
proportions that a special contrivance
bad to be resorted to in order to pro-
vide room for them. This takes the form
of sliding-presses, consisting of a frame-

work fitted with shelves open back and

front so as to receive volumes on each

side. These shelves are suspended on

girders, and, running smoothly on wheels,
can be easily moved backwards and for-

wards. They supplement the standaid

presses, and by this means the books

in many places are six deep! All these

presses are made of iron plates, the

shelves being covered with leather.
Many of the choicest books which the

library contains were bequeathed to the
nation by private donors; others have

from time to time been purchased by
the trustees out of the grants made an-

nually to the British Museum by Parlia-

ment. It is impossible to form an accu-

rate estimate as to the value of some of
the choicest books, for many in the li-

brary are the only known copies; but

several have previously been sold at

prices approaching five thousand pounds
each. Probably the gem of the collec-

tion is the Mazarin Bible, which was

printed in Latin at Mentz about the

year 1455. This is the earliest complete
printed book known. “The Dietes or

Sayings of the Philosophers,-’ which was

translated from the French by Anthony
Wyderville, Earl Rivers, and printed by
William Caxton at Westminster in 1477,
is the first volume known with certainty
to have been printed in England. Other
specimens of the earliest productions of
the printing press in England include
“The flame and Playe of the Chesse,”
“’The Book of Tales of Cauntyrburye,”
and the English version of Aesop’s
Fables. Among the numerous old copies
of the Scriptures and religious works
are Martin Luther’s translation of the
Bible, and Myles Coverdale’s Bible, dated
3530; the New Testament which belong-
ed to Anne Boleyn; “The Assertion of
the Seven Sacraments,” the book which

procured for Henry VIIL, from Pope Leo
X. the title of “Defender of the Faith,”
ever since borne by the British sove-

reigns; the “Lives of the Archbishops
of Canterbury,” which was presented to
Queen Elizabeth by its author, Arch-
bishop Parker; the “Codex Alexandri-
ans,” an ancient Greek copy of the Scrip-
tures supposed to have been executed by
Thecla. a lady of Alexandria, in the fourth
or firth century, and presented by Cyril
Liicar, the Patriarch of Constantinople,
to Charles I. The last-named is one of
the two most ancient copies of the Scrip-
tures in existence.

The manuscripts in the British Museum
forme the finest collection in the world.
Among the most interesting are “the
Recognitions” of Clement of Rome in
Syriac, dated about 411; the English ver-
sion of M vclifl’e’s Bime, written towards
the close of the fourteenth cenutrv; the
orations of Hyperides, Homer, Aristotle,
etc., and the “Bull of Pope Innocent 111.,
whereby he receives in fee the Kingdom
of England, given to the Roman Chinch
by virtue of a ehart er confirmed by the
Golden Seal of King John, and takes it
into Apostolic protection: Given at St.
Peter's, 11 Kalends of May, A.D. 1214.
and of the Pontificate of Pope Innocent
the seventeenth year.”

It would lie impossible, owing to exi-

gencies of space, to mention even a small

proportion of the historical deeds which
are to be seen in the library; suflice it-
to say that they include an ancient copy
of the famous Magna Charta—the origi-
nal copy is no longer in existence—grant-
ed by King John, and the charter grant-
ed by AV illiani the Conqueror for the
foundation of Battle Abbey in Sussex
after the battle of Hastings in 1066.

Reference has already been made to
flic Copyright Act of 1842, under which
the .Museum is entitled to a gratuitous
eopy of every printed book, newspaper,
or document published in the United
Kingdom; and it is this provision which

lias contributed largely to the tremend-
ous growth of the librarj—a greulh
which has for n considerable time occu-

pied the serious attention of the frns-

tecs, for it soon became apparent that
unless further accommodation could be

provided, especially for tile newspapers,
all the available space would be filled.
We have seen tire ingenious method of
hanging-presses, by which a vast collec-
tion of additional books can be stored;
and, as showing the stupendous growth
in the number of volumes, it may be

pointed out that in 1753 the library
started with about f.»ty thousand books;
in 1821 the number had only reached
one hundred and sixteen thousand; in

1838 it was two hundred and thirty-live
thousand; twenty- years later it had
reached live hundred and fifty thousand;
while in 1806 there were one million
seven hundred and fifty thousand vol-
umes, not counting a single sheet or parts
of works accumulating. Since then the

growth has been much more rapid, anil
it is estimated that there are now about
three million five hundred thousand

volumes in the library. The work of ar-

ranging this collection is a stupendous
undertaking; for each book has to ba
classified, and the press-mark indicating
its locality has to be affixed on the back.
According to the latest parliamentary
return the total number of these press-
marks during 118)5 amounted to seventy-
four thousand eight hundred and seventy-
live; in addition to which thirty-seven
thousand four nundred and four press-
marks have been altered in consequence
of changes and re-arrangements, nearly
thirty-one thousand labels have been
fixed to books and volumes of news-

papers, and one hundred and fifteen

thousand four hundred and ninety-seven
obliterated labels have been renewed.

There is a corresponding amount of work
to be done in cataloguing. A laige staff
is engaged in the binding and repairing
of books at the Museum. The number
of volumes and sets of pamphlets sent
to Ire bound in the course of last year
was eleven thousand nine hundred and

eighty-five, including tnree thousand
three hundred and twenty-eight volumes
of newspapers; while over twenty-live
thousand books have Ireen repaired.

The number of newspapers published
in the United Kingdom received under
the provisions of the Copyright Act dur-
ing the year was three thousand two
hundred and sixty-one, comprising two

hundred and twenty-one thousand two
hundred and sixty-nine single numbers;
in addition to which large numbers of
colonial and foreign newspapers, together
with broadsides, parliamentary papers,
etc., have either been presented or pur-
chased.

With regard to the newspapers, it was

calculated in 1882 that the space avail-
able at the Museum would lx> sufficient
for thirty-three years; but since that
time there has been such an enormous

accumulation that the authorities have
tried several means to cope with the

pressure. Some time ago additional
storage-room was provided in the base-

ment and the new buildings; but this
has practically been filled. The British
newspapers in 1837 only occupied about
forty presses, whereas now there are two
and a-quarter miles of presses; besides
which accommodation has had tobe pro-
vided for the colonial, American, and
foreign newspapers. Some time ago land
was obtained at Hendon, where a re-

pository for storage of newspapers and
other printed matter is now in course

of construction: and it is believed that
the extra accommodation which will
thus be provided ■will be sufficient to
meet the demands for a very considerable
period.

The eost of the construction of tne
reading-room and the surrounding gal-
leries was one hundred and fifty thous-
and pounds; and the expenditure on pur-chases alone for the Museum up to 1875
was considerably over onemillion pounds,
'rhe Government has been very liberal
in making large annual grants, sometimes
amounting to upwards of one hundred
thousand pounds, in order that the col-
lections should be of the most representa-
tive character; and it was owing to the
generosity of the late Sir William Har-
court, when ( hancellor of the Exchequer
in 1896, that the additional freehold
land, on which sixty-eight houses stood,
was secured at a eost of two hundred’
thousand pounds to meet the growing
needs of the Museum. These houses are

gradually being demolished, and when
the whole of them have disappeared the
authorities will possess a square plot of
thirteen acres completely isolated by the
surrounding roadways.

It is considered that this land will bo
sufficient to meet the requirements of the
trustees for another century, but no one

can prophesy with accuracy as to thr)
growth of the Museum even in the im-
mediate future. In the past all such pro.

dictions have been completely falsified;
but, in tire words of Maennlay, the Mu-

seum will remain “the repository of 'Ueh

various and precious treasures of art,
science, and learning as were scarce ever

assembled under a single roof.” —“Ch' ni-

bezs’ Magazir-e.”

Secrets of the Pantomime.

HOW STAGE EFFECTS ARE PRO-
DUCED.

In a popular pantomime now running
there is a military scene, in which a bat-
tery of artillery is heard galloping over

a plain, says a writer in “Answers.” Of
course,

- battery of artillery cannot pos-
sibly gallop behind the scenes in order to

produce the effects, so the sounds of

rattling guns are artificially made in

this way. A quantity of sand, with
some loose bricks and gravel, is placed in
a trough; an empty soap-box is tilled

with scraps of old iron. This box is

placed on a small truck, similar to a

railway porter’s truck on which he

wheels passengers’ luggage.
When the battery of artillery is sup-

posed to come galloping over the plain,
which the audience cannot see, a stage
hand runs the truck (rearing the box of

old iron backwards and forwards at a

rapid rate over the trough. The bricks

in the trough, of course, make the truck

bump, which causes the old iron in the

soap-box to rattle in just the same way
as heavy guns rattle in their limbers.

In another pantomime a building is
blown up. This building is made of

papier-mache, and when a few ropes are

pulled behind the stage it comes crashing
down at the very moment an explosion
takes place, and volumes of smoke rise
in a lurid glare. The explosion is due to

a quantity of gunpowder, lycopodium,
and sawdust ignited in an iron pot
secreted in the building. The lurid glare
is produced by the lycopodium and saw-

dust.
The thuds of falling beams and crash-

ing timbers that accompany the demoli-
tion of this building are realistic enough.

Dropped cannonballs furnish the thuds,
while the tearing, crackling noise, you
have heard when a portion of the build-
ing is being rent is produced by a
“ crasher,” a grooved cylinder working
against slats of wood set in a frame. As
the cylinder revolves its rid<»es cateh the

ends of the slats of wood, bend them,
and let them go with a snap, causing a

most realistic tearing sound.

All pantomime-goers are probably
familiar with the

“

star-trap
” and “vam-

pire ” acts. These features are not so

common as they used to be, still they
have not died out. A “vampire” is a

trap-door in the floor of the stage, and

the uantomimisl, dressed, perhaps, as a

demon, ill bound across the stage and

suddenly disappear through the folding
doors. Below the “ vampire”is a can-

vas shoot running down to the depths of

the theatre. At the bottom of the shoot

are soft pillows, in ease the two attend-

ants waiting at the sides of the shoot do
not catch the performer in their arms

as be descends. So soon as he is on his

feet, the attendants push him on to a

small wooden platform, which has four

uprights, one at each corner, reaching to

the stage. He stands bolt upright, with
his arms pressed to his sides. The at-

tendants withdraw a bolt, and the panto-
mimist shoots upwards like a flash of

lightning, disappears !’ rough a portion
of the stage cut in star sections, and

bounds, in view of the audience, some

six feet above the stage. As he descends
be opens his legs in order to dear the
“ star,” which shuts up automatically as

he leaches the stage.
Visitors to the pantomimes have no

doubt seen fairies slowly rise in a cloud
of light from the back of the stage until

they reach the flies. It may not be

generally known that the girls are strap-
ped upon a large movable scene, for the
straps are so ingeniously covered with

drapery that from the front of the stage
the fairies appear to have no support
whatever. As a rule, these scenes are

very cumbersome, ami often take thirty
or forty scene-shifters to work them.

Transformation scenes are always
troublesome to a stage-manager. A per-
former may jump the wrong way, as did

a young lady in the provinces last
Christmas. A scene had suddenly to be

thrown into another, and for this pur-

pose what is known as a
“ sink and rise”

was employed. One of the actresses, in-

tending to leave the stage, turned in the

wrong direction, and stepped over the

edge of the boarding where a portion of

the scenery had just disappeared. She

fell a distance of twenty feet, and wafi

seriously injured.
Live animals very rarely take part in

pantomimes, and actors and actresses

■prefer to perform without the assistance

of their four-footed friends, beeause the
latter claim more attention from the

audience than their histrionic merits de-
serve. Every pantomime usually has
some animal in the cast, but this is
generally a man or a couple of boys in a

skin. In the few eases where real ani-
mals are employed their feet are covered
with rubber to keep them from pounding
the boards, and they arc tied in a way
to make them incapable of suddenly
walking through the footlights and

tumbling among the members of the
orchestra.

Talking of animals, it is interesting fo
know that the sounds of horses’ hoofs
gallopin" in the distance are produced
by a man playing ujxm a flagstone cover-

ed with felt, with a couple of blocks of
hard wood shod with iron.

Snowstorms are not unkm zn to pan-
tomimes. The representation of falling
snow upon the stage is produced by small
pieces of paper dropped slowly from a

troueh which runs across the stage above
the scenery. If thunder is required a

sta«?e 1 nd vigorously shakes a piece of
sheet-iron hung at the wings or behinu
the scenes.

Receipts for Currant Cookery.

COLLEGE PUDDING.

Grate the crumbs of a twopenny loaf,
shred eight ouncesof suet, and mix with
eight ounces of currants, one of citron

chopped fine, a handful of sugar, half a

nutmeg, three eggs beaten, yolk and

white separately. Mix and make into
size and shape of a goose-egg. Put half
a pound of butter into a frying-pan; and
when melted and quite hot, stew them
gently in it over a stove. Turn them
two or three times, till they are of a

fine light brown. Mix a glass of brandy,
with the butter and serve with pudding
sauce.

CUMBERLAND PUDDING.
To make what is called the Duke of

Cumberland’s pudding, mix six ounces

of grated bread, the same quantity of
currants, the same of beef suet finely
shred, the same of dropped apples, and
also a lump of sugar. Add six eggs,
half a grated nutmeg, a dust of salt, and
the rind of a lemon mineral as fine aS

possible; also a large spoonful each of
citron, orange and lemon cut thin. Mi*
them thoroughly together, put the whol*
into a basin, cover it close with a flour-

ed cloth and boil it three hours. Serve
it with pudding sauce.

CHEESECAKES.

Strain the whey from the curd of twa

quarts of milk; when rather dry, crum-

ble it through a coarse sieve. With sif
ounces of fresh butter, mix one ounce

of blanched almonds, pounded, a little
orange flower-water, half a glass of

sherry or port, a grated biscuit, four

ounces of currants, some nutmeg and
cinnamon in fine powder. Beat them
up together with three eggs and half a

pint of eream till quite light; then fill

the pattipans three parts full. To make
a plainer sort of cheesecake, turn three,

quarts of milk to curd; break it and

drain off the whey. When quite dry*
break it in a pan, with two ounces

butter, till perfectly smooth. Add a

pint and a-half of thin cream or good
milk, a little sugar, cinnamon and nut?

mcg, and three ounces of currants.

CURD PUDDING.

Rub the curd of two gallons of milk
well-drained through a sieve. Alix it

with six eggs, a little cream, two spoon-
fuls of orange-flower-water, half a nut-
meg, flour and crumbs of bread each.’
three spoonfuls, one pound of currants*
Boil the pudding an hour in a thick,
well-floured cloth.

BREAD CAKE.
To make, a common bread cake separ-

ate from the dough when making white'
bread as much as is sufficient for n

quartern loaf, and knead well into ft

two ounces of butter, two of sugar, ami

eight of currants. Warm the butter in
a teacupful of good milk. By adding
another ounce of butter or sugar, or an

egg or two, the cake may be improved,
especially by putting in a teaeupful of
raw eream. It is beet to bake it in a

pan, rather than as a loaf, the outside
being less hard.
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TOO MUCH ALIKE
A PARISIAN’S ROMANCE

THERE
is a moment of the year

when Paris becomes insupport-
able. when the •'st fervent

adorer of the boulevard asphalt
sings as he thinks of a country

lane.”

murmured Maurice Langier one

summer night as he tossed about, vainly
seeking sleep.

It was toward the end of June; the

eity was like a iierv furnace. Mauriee

Tangier, hardened Parisian, loving travel

as cats love water, when day broke took

an heroic measure. He rose and summon-

ed Iris domestic.

“Pack my trunk!” he said as Claude
half opened the door.

“Monsieur is lucky to be able to get
out of the city,” sighed the man.

A few hours later Mauriee was at the
railway station taking a ticket for Mont-

morency. That was far enough.
As he journeyed he suddenly felt a

great love for the country, admired

everything—the doors that stuck, refus-

turesque cottages draped with vines, fie

vowed he would study nature, he would
haunt the woods and meadows, outnever

go near Enghien, which is rme Paris it-
self for gaiety.

At Montmorency all the best houses
were full; he had to take a rather shabby
room on a ground floor. But thanks to

his good humour he felt amused with

eevrything—the doors that stcuk, refus-

ing to stay either open or shut, the

funny, red-tiled floors which rang under

the wooden shoes of his hostess like the
pavement of a church, the bouquets of

paper flowers on the cbimney-pieee, the
Manger at Bethlehem represented in yel-
low wax, all interested and pleased him.

Even the mirror, bordered with false
mahogany, which exaggerated his agree-
able features into something quite ex-

travagant and dolorous. This infidelity
of the mirror made him laugh so that

he fell into an armchair of yellow vel-

vet, moth-eaten and surprisingly hard.
He went walking, admired the flower-

ing hedges and listened in raptures to a

finch which he took to be a nightingale.
A goat tethered to a. post held him a

quarter of an hour at gaze. He wan-

dered about the little paths and vowed
ho could live there for ever.

But he was mistaken. These felicities

arc soon over. After a few days of en-

thusiasm Mauriee concluded that nature

was monotonous and turned melancholy-

eyes toward Enghien. “ I feel like hear-

ing a little music,” he said, by way of
excusing himself. So he dressed care-

fully, lit a cigar, and sorted. It was very

warm; the glaring white sand reflected
the sun’s rays, and seemed to double
their intensity. Mauriee walked slowly
along the highroad, looking carelessly at

the passers. He met children on don-

keys which a driver goaded with his

eiue] prod; some little white-veiled girls

passed on their way to confirmation.
When he reached the station he saw’ a

young girl whose beauty struck him as

remarkable; she was accompanied by a,

maid, who carried a large basket.

“Why, she is charming!” he thought
as he turned for another look at her:
“ She embodies my vague drcams of fem-

inine perfection. Can it be possible that

thus, at the turning of a road, when such

a tought is furthest from my mind, de-

stiny brings us face to face with our

ideal? Has the moment arrived which
shall decide my future life? Is this the

woman I shall love?”
After an instant’s hesitation he turned.

“ Decidedly,” he said, “ I won’t go to

Enghien,” And he walked Blowfly be-

hind the young lady and studied her cos-

tume.

She wore a mauve dress of some soft
material and a hat trimmed with daisies;
the long ends of n scarf drawn over her
breast were carelessly tied behind, and

the garland around her hat fell over one

shoulder.

“ Is she a young girl or a young mar-

ried woman?’ wondered Maurice. “ She

looks almost a child, but the maid and

the big basket alarm me. They denote
a housekeeper.” This troubled him un-

til to some question he heard the ser-

vant reply: “Yes, Mademoiselle Juli-

ette.”

“ A pretty name,” he thought.
When she reached the market-place at

Montmorency, Mlle. .Juliette went from

stall to stall buying all sorts of things,
and having them put in the basket. Not

daring to follow her too closely, Maurice
placed himself at an angle so as to keep
her in sight. When her purchases were

completed they went back to the high-
road. The maid deposited the heavy
basket on the ground and both stood

looking the. opposite way from Enghien,
as though they awaited the arrival of

someone or something. Maui ice guessed
that they were watching for a stage or

omnibus which ran between the neigh-
bouring towns. Presently’ the (vehicle

approached in a eloud of dnst, with the
cracking of a whip and a merry’ jingle
of bells. Maurice hurried toward it

with Maehiavelistic cunning and scram-

bled in like an impatient traveller, think-
ing the while:

“ Decidedly, I am going to Enghien.’
As he had foreseen, the young lady

stopped the omnibus and got in. Mauriee
could now get a good look at her, for

she was seated opposite to him and had
drawn up her- veil. Her pretty’ face,
animated by’ her shopping and rosy from
her walking, had a joyousness quite full
of charm. Her complexion was clear
and fresh, her blue eyes candid as a.

child’s, her nose well formed though
rather wide in the nostrils and her mouth
had a little tilt in the upper lip which
was very attractive. As for her hair,
wheat, threads of gold, sunbeams, oc-

curred to the enthusiastic young fellow
already almost in love, and were rejected
as unworthy to compare with it.

Truly’ this was the realisation of his
dream, his ideal. When she turned her

profile he could see that the peculiar
raising of the lip was acentuated, and

gave a pouting expression whch he found
unusual and fascinating.

The girl looked out of the window at

the passing scene, but several times

caught Maurice’s eye, quickly’ turning
away with an imperceptible smile. The

young man, ashamed of being caught
staring, directed his attention to the
landscape, during which time she exam-

ined him furtively.
The distance between Montmorency

and Enghien is not long. The stage
soon stopped. Mauriee jumped out. and

offered his hand to Mlle. Juliette to as-

sist her descent. She blushed and smiled
as she thanked him, ran across the street

to a house into which, when the woman

with the basket joined her, :he dis-

appeared.
Mauriee felt surprised at the solitude

and sadness he felt on her departure.
During the brief instants he had passed
with her in the omnibus he had been so

happy’ and content. And now a painful
contraction of his heart held him motion-

less while he stared eagerly at the closed

door.

“What’s the matter with me?” he
wondered.

The people passing began to notice
him. He walked on, took a boat and

made a tour of the lake, dined at En-

ghien, and returned to Montmorency’ as

though in a dream. He found himself
seated in his yellow armchair without
knowing how ho got there.

The next morning as soon as he had
breakfasted he went to Enghien and
hovered about the house where Juliette
lived. This- house was situated at the

angle of the principal street of Enghien,
and the one which followed the railway.
On the railway side was a large garden

belonging to the house, and Mauriee

found he could see very well through
the fence.

After some time of watching, his pati-
ence was rewarded. Dressed in a white

morning gown, Juliette slowly descended
the steps, walked across the lawn,
and sat down in a swing which

hung from a tall tree. There she
remained for a while, apparently lost in

thought, then rising she walked about

the garden while Maurice, his heart beat
ing wildly’, watched her with increasing
admiration. She passed before him as

indifferently as though she did not see
him and went back to the house. He

could have stayed there forever gazing
at her dress trailing over the gravel.
How quiet and gentle her-motions were!
He had never seen anyone walk so grace-
fully; her hair was lovely, done up so

carelessly, and her smile, half melancholy,
had a strange fascination.

l*or the rest of the day Mauriee
thought of nothing else. lie reeapitu-
lated, discussed, dialogued, monologued,
and the next day’ found himself again
looking over the fence.

This time Juliette was armed with a

pair of big scissors and occupied in cut-
ting flowers, which she put into a basket
on a bench near where Mauriee was stand-
ing.

He soon perceived that she knew’ he
was there, for she turned her head once

or twice, looking surprised and uneasy.
"I am really outrageous—unpardon-

ably indiscreet,” thought Mauriee, scold

ing himself without budging.
Still, it seemed to hint that the young

lady lingered about the bench and was

rather slow’ in arranging the flowers in
her basket, while on the contrary, when
she went to cut them on the farther side

of the garden she did so quickly and
came back in a hurry.

And then, Mlle. Juliette, holding a

branch of rose laurel all fresh and cover-

ed with dew, stopped and looked steadily
at Maurice. The unhappy man, believ-
ing he read his doom in her eyes, was

ready to fall ou his knees and bog her
grace, when suddenly she tossed the flow-

ery spray at hint and vanished. He

passed abruptly from despair to joy.
Quivering with pleasure, he deftly caught
the branch and kissed it.

.Baek in his own room he faced the
situation.

"Decidedly, I am in love,” he said.

“It is a fact admitted. Can 1 tear this
love from my heart? I think not. Ye*.

—all this means marriage, my dear fel-

low,” and he made a comic gesture of

dismay.
He resolved to introduce himself to

Mlle. Juliette on the following day.
When he reached the garden she was

seated on a bench with her back turned
toward the street. He was admiring her

beautiful hair, negligently’ arranged so as

to display’ her white neck, when some

one called:

“Juliette!”

For an instant he fancied he had
spoken unconsciously, and then a girl in

a white eashntere wrapper came down the

steps and crossed the lawn. Maurice
looked at her angrily, annoyed that she
should lie dressed like his beloved.

“This must be her sister,” he mused.

“The singular colour of the hair is the

same ami the general resemblance is
startling. Yet what a difference, too!
The little peculiarity’ of the upper lip, so

pretty in the one, becomes a grimace in
the other. Juliette’s nostrils are rather

large, her sister’s are flaring, and the
roses on the cheeks of one become red
apples on the cheeks of the other, the

inyosotis of the eyes changes to blue

china.”

tome in to lime'*; we are waiting,'
said the newcomer.

“She has Juliette’s voice, but not so

sweet,” thought Mauriee.
He watched them as they walked away,

observing that Juliette’s dr.— fell more
gracefully than that of her sister; yet at
a little distance he could not distinguish
one from the other.

During that day and many following
he thought about Juliette, but these
dreams were troubled by the image of her

sister, which blurred his memory, and the

grimace came to his mind when he tried
to recall the peculiar fascination of his

charmer’s smile. Still tailing deeper
and more deeply in love, he searched
about for some means to meet Juliette
where they’ might, converse. I'm a longtime l.e sought hr vain, and then one even

ing he suddenly remembered the Casino
where the be-t. people met ami where
there was a. hand amt darn ing every
night. Young people love to dance; she
would surely be there. He instantly
donned his evening attire ami took the
train for Enghien.

He Was too early-, of course; tire rooms
were empty hut. lor two or three eldcrlv
men who were reading the papers; so he
went out and strolled by the lake; the
moon rose glittered over tire water*, mak-
ing the scene misty and unreal, while the
swans like enchanted creatures, silent
and snowy, floated about in the vapor-
ous light. .Maurice, delighted. felt him-
self a poet.

When he returned to the dra wing-room*
they had begun to fill, bitt Juliette was

not there. Maurice was growing dis-

couraged when someone said:

“Here come Madame and Mesdwn-
oiselles Manivaux.”

“Munivaux! What a hideous name!”

thought Mauriee, and turning he beheld
his adored one with her mother and
sister.

They advanced slowly, returning right
ami left the salutations which greeted
their entranee. Maurice blessed his
good star for having inspired him to eome
to the ball.

When they were seated he looked al
tentively at Juliette's mother, trying to
read on her fave whether her heart was

hard or tender, and what would lie his
chances to soften it. During this ex-

amination he suffered a painful shock due
to his nervous, impressionable nature*, on

Mme. Manivaux’s fave he saw Juliette’s
features faded, aged, altered by unrelent-

ing time.
"And that is how she will look some

day!” he thought with terror.

Shaking off these morbid thoughts
with an effort he went to invite Juliette
lor a valse. She accepted modestly, but.
with a half-smile of recognition. They
whirled avva.y, Mauriee trembling with

happiness so that during tin* first half
of the valse he felt too overcome io

say a word; he feared his first speech
might he too commonplace or too ar-

dent. It seemed so wonderful that this
lovely girl whom he bad admired from
afar should now be in his arms, lie

breathed the perfume of hair and fe.lt

the beating of her heart, At last, tear-

ing she might wonder over his silence
he bethought him of the branch of rose

laurel.
“1 wish Io thank you, mademoiselle.”

he said: “that is why I came here to-

night. 1 hoped I might meet you.”
“For what have you to thank me.

monsieur?” asked Juliette, raising her

blue eyes to his.
“For the lovely flower you gave me

yesterday, which made me so hippy.”
*T gave you a flower?” she queried

sweetly. “Oh, yes. 1 threw you some-

thing.”
“As one throws un alms to a suppli-

ant ?”

“No; as one throws a stone at an in-
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discreet |»er3on whom one wtehei to

drive away.”
“I suspected you were cruel.” said

Klan ric e, “from the conformation of yqur
lips. And so 1 am not to stare at you
any more across the fence*”

monsieur/* aaitl Juliette laugh-
ing,’“l was patient* for a week, but .Julie

began.to notice, you
”

•Julie?”

“My sister/’, , f
“What a deplorable idea to call her

Julie.” thought Maurice.

“I told her to excuse you.” resumed

Juliette, “that you must be a neighbour
since I batt seen you in the omnibus

and yuu had got out when I did.”
“How kind of you to remcmlier our

first meeting.’*
“It was a Thursday,” she said; “my

day for going to market.”
The music ceased, the valsc was

ended. Maurice took Juliette back to

her place; he was very amiable to her
mother and offered his'arm to Julie for

the next dance.

•It is strange.” he reflected. as they
danced, “when I don’t see Juliette ; it

seems (o me that Julie is exactly like

her: and yet this one is almost ugly
vvith that queer grimace which draws

up her lip. She has the same perfume
in her hair, too, but she has put on too

much. Suave and delicate in Juliette’s

curls, it now strikes mo as too strong,
almost vulgar.’’

“I had the honor of meeting in<idemoi-
selle your sister in the omnibus/’ J'c
remarked for something to say.

“Yes. monsieur, she told me about it;
it was her day forgoing to market.”

“The same words!” thought Maurice,”

yet Juliette is not devoid of wit,”

“Monday is my day for going to mar-

ket,” said Julie. “If it had been on a

Monday you would have met me.”

Maurice wished to say something com-

plimentary. but found himself stammer-

ing nonsense. Fortunately, the music

stopped, and he did not need to finish
his phrase.

The evening wore on and drew to its
close. When Mme. Manivaux got up

to go Maurice helped them to find their

wraps and went out with them.

“You are not afraid to come and go,
three ladies alone?” ,he a?ked.' “I‘er-

i?iit nie to'escort you.” ?
• “There is no danger al till, monsieur,”

replied Yihie. Manivaux. bowing ami

.stdFling “but since are kind enough
to- offer yoUr cfHupaiiy we sluvlb be most?

pleased to accept it.” ' ’,!l

Maurice walked besid? the molher

and devoted himself to" her exclusively.'
■** Monsieur.” she said as they readied

the house, “1. hear that you are dur

neighbour and I hope you will call. We

ai<‘ always al home on Thursday.
“I Shall have the honor of calling on

next Thursday,” he replied, thinking
meanwhile: “This lady has the delight-
ful manner of all mothers who have

daughters to marry.”
When lie lay down to sleep that night

In* thought: “1 would love Juliette more

if her nostrils were not so. wide and if

her upper lip had not that tilt—it is

a defect."

Then “dunce that I am!” he cried,
slapping his forehead. “I believe 1 am

thinking of her sister!”

<hi the following Thursday ho rang
Mme. Manivaux.'.* hell.

“Madame is dressing.*’ said the maid;
•’but the young ladies arc in the gar-
den.” As she spoke she opened tlm

side door, which gave on the lawn.

Maurice saw the two girls seated by
a rustic table. They were embroider-
ing; near them stood a little gill about

13 whose back was Inward Maurice.

AH three were dressed alike.

Another sister!
Maurice advanced. Juliette smiled at

him. Julie bowed, the little girl turned

and stared. He perceived with annoy-
ance that the peculiarity of the lip was

in her almost, a deformity.
“Lili, oiler monsieur a chair.” said

Julie.

“|)<» you feel sick?” asked Juliette.
“You turned so pale just now.”

Maurice was pale; he felt irritated

and low-spirited. “What an ill-natured,
fellow 1 must be,” he thought. “\Vhat
does it matter to fac if Juliette’s sisters

are ugly; it is her I want to marry.
They look like her and it provokes, me

as though I saw bad replicas of a statue.

It is not her fault if what is the charm

of her face appears as a defect in the
faces of her sisters. I feel like wishing
her bright hair, were black because their
bright hair is just like hers; I don’t
like her dress because theirs is the same,

and they don’t look well in it. I came

near Hying into a rage because her mo-

ther is no longer twenty years old and
at twenty was maybe even prettier than

Juliette. I am foolish and unreasonable.
This girl’s affection may yet be mine;
I already love her, and here I am- spoil-
ing, my chances of happiness by this

stupid irritation.”
lie tried to conquer his nervousness

and make himself agreeable.- ‘ You em-

brioder like fairies, mesdemoisellles,” he

said, lifting a corner of Juliette’s tap-

“Vvu are interested in needlework?’’
she asked, smiling.

“It is an arm chair,” said Julie. “Ju-

liette is doing the back. 1 the seat. The
back is the most, complicated.”

‘.‘l am doing the arms,” put in Lili,

spreading out her work on the table.

“f would lose my way in all those
stitches and different coloured silks,”

he said pleasantly while despair gripped
his soul.

“It might not matter much.” said Ju-

liette.
“It is not nearly so difficult as it ap-

pears," observed Julie.

“I'll teach yon if you want to learn,”
volunteered Uli.

Maurice locked at Juliette’s handsand
face and felt calmer.; they were white
and pretty; one slender finger was cir-
cled by a ring set with an emerald.

“If she would give me that I would
wear it on my little finger.” he thought.
“No: I would hang it around my neck

and kiss it before going to sleep.”
But on looking at Julie's hand lie

caught the sparkle of a similar ring,
lie tinned to look at Lili’s hands; she

also wore an emerald, lie no longer
wished for Juliette’s ring.

As’they chatted on, his gaze wandered
to the swing where he had seen Juliette

silting the first, time be had stood look-

ing over the fence, then toward the

bench where she bad set her basket of

ilowers; he recalled how his heart beat
when she passed before him, the- wild
joy he felt when she tossed him the

branch of rose laurel; he remembered
his projects, his dreams, his hopes; then
looking at Juliette, ho .was angry with

himself for his doubts and assured him-

self that he would be happy.
Suddenly a schoolboy of eight or nine

came rushing over the lawn with unbear-

able yells and throwing himself on the
neck of his sisters embraced them rough-
ly. ■

“I’ity me!” thought Maurice. “A bro-

ther! The likeness would prove it.
What a little monster it. is with those

goggling blue eyes, his nose like a duck,
and his beak of a mouth. Decidedly, a

tiltcd-up lip is not so attractive as I

thought at first; it easily turns into a

hideous defect."- .
Juliette bad been looking steadily at

Mam ice for some moments trying to

find a‘reason for the hard, annoyed ex-

pression which had darkened his face.
“I do trust.” thought Maurice, ‘that

his name may not be Borneo.”

The youngster meanwhile had hurried
to Hie suing and was Hying up and

down, milking the rings to which the

ropes were attached creak unpleasantly.
“Take care you don’t fall. Jules,”

cried Uli.

Jules!
They rose presently and walked about.

The rather narrow paths allowed Mau-

rice to walk alone with Juliette while
the sisters followed.

lie felt a strange sadness in walking
through this garden which he had so

earnestly wished to enter. He had to

admit that some days previously he.
would have fell quite differently. Noth-.

ing had happened, yet this lofrc so

young seemed struck by some mortal
wound.

“•Still, I am sure I love, her,” he

thought; “Am I going mad?”
He drew Juliette toward the bench

and made her sit down beside-him* “It

was here,” he said, “that you arranged
the flowers in your basket. I did not
lose one of your motions. You went
from one bush to anther, light and
fresh as the flwers you gathered! I

thought I was watching the elf ..of the

rose in her own realm. Then you threw
me a flower to chase me away.”

“No, no,” she objected, “it was a

gift.”
“Then permit me to offer this in re-

turn,” said Maurice, his.ill-humour gone,
and gathering a lovely rose he fastened
it in Juliette’s hair.

She thanked him with a smile.

“When it is faded will you keep it?’
he whispered.

“Yes,” she answered, her eyes falling.
At this moment Julie and Lili, who

were doubtless spying, walked off to a

little distance, then returned. They had

gone to put each a rose in her hair.

Jules bad fastened One in his cap.
Maurice could not restrain a gesture

of impatience. He took out the rose

he had placed in Juliette’s hair and
threw it on the ground.

Tile girl arose abruptly with tears iu
her eyes.

“ I am a brute” cried Maurice hid-

ing his face-in his hands. "Pardon me.

I am suffering, nervous; 1 do not know

what is the matter with me. You could

not understand if 1 were to try to tell

you.” He picked up the flower and
kissed it. “Let me keep it” he begged;
“it has touched your hair.”

But Juliette without replying, walked

away.

Maurice felt, unspeakably wretched.
He appreciated -the absurdity of his

own rudeness and wondered again if he

could be insane. , He rose, to follow Juli-
ette and crave forgiveness, but she had

already gone into, the house He met

Mine. Manivaux just coming cut. ....
“1 hope my daughters, have taken my

place since 1 was obliged to keep you

waiting,” she said, turning, l;ack to.ward
the house, leading hint. into, the parlour
and offering him a chair. “It is so kind
of you to conic*.’-’

“My kindness is full of; egotism, mad-
anie/.’.he said with a.polite smile; “the
pleasure is foe myself.” ... .

The conversation, continued ..for some

time on geoer. ilities. Mme. Manivaux
made vain efforts to. render it a little

more intimate; Maurice seemed deter-
niinted to maintain it on the p'an<v-of the

commonplace. . . ' .
Julie and Lili entered the parlour.
“ Give us a little musie,” said their

mother, who was getting to the end of
her resources. They had to be pressed
a little, and then attacked a duet.

Maurice listened while he watched

them out of a corner of his eye with a

malicious smile. lie regarded them

merely as marriageable gills, with few

attractions and no fortune. Juliette

absent, it seemed to him that she was

not unlike her sisters.

“What mu I doing among swell com-

mon people?” he wondered.

The duet over, Maurice complimented
the sisters, anil rose to take leave.

“ We shall meet often, I. hope,” said

Mme. Manivaux. “You are remaining
for the season?”

“No madam,” he replied, “important
affairs call me to Paris sooner than 1
expected; but. I shall have the honour to

come and say good-by.”

Juliette came into the room as he

said this. She was so pale and grave,
so dignified, that his heart contracted,
and his love- rcturnad.

He withdrew, giving Juliette a long
look of repentance, which she pretended
not to see. -

When he got home he thought Of her

tenderly, and felt miserable at the idea,

of going away and never seeing her

again. “ Why did I say I was going

away?” he asked him&elt “I am

enough to be put in a strait-jacket.”
He could eat no dinner; insomnia au4

fever chased him from his bed. He got
up, dressed and went to hover about
Juliette’s bouse.

One of the windows on the second

story was lit, he saw shadows coming
and going.

“ Someone sick! ” thought Maurice,
his heait sinking. The 'window was

raised as though to relieve a person op-
pressed for air.

“

She is suffering,” he murmured, “per-
haps because of my unkindness.” Then,
while he was gazing anxiously toward
the window a sudden idea struck him

that it might be Jules taken with an

indigestion. The whole family.,would be

waiting on him while he, Maurice, stood

out there like a dunce. The blood rushed

to his face, and he turned to go; but

just then he heard something like a

sob, heard with his heart rather than
his ear, and he knew it was Juliette.
Without stopping to reflect, he jumped
over the fence to climb up to the win-
dow ; but steps approaching in the streets

checked his impulse, and the dawning
day forced him to depart.

He did not dare to present himself
on the following day; and the hours

dragged slowly. In the evening he went

to the casino, hoping to get some news

of his friends. He walked about tho
drawing rooms until he heard someone

“Here comes Mme. Manivaux with
her troop.”

"Her troop! Kxactly so,” thought
Maurice, with an ironical smile.

Jules advanced first, next came Uli,
then Julio. Mme. Manivaux followed.

People stared. The Manivaux looked
enibarrassed and father awkward. Juli-
ette was not with them.

Maurice slipped behind the groups of

people, stepped out, and hurried with
all speed to Hie house. The windows of
Hie parlour on the ground floor were

open, and a light shone through the cur-

tains. He crept noiselessly to the case-

ment, and lookiiig in. saw Juliette sit-

ting in an arm-chair, leaning her

head on her hand. She looked pale in

tho soft, shaded lamp-light. She wore

white, her hair was careleisly tied; she
seemed depressed and suffering. Then
Maurice discovered that she was crying.

“ Juliette! ” lie exclaimed, trying to
reach her; but, the window had iron bars
across it,’which he shook in vain.

The girl bounded to the window and
parted the curtains. Maurice tried to

snatch her hand, but she drew back.
“You here! ” she said, faintly.
“ Stay, 1 implore you,” ho said. “Tell

me you forgive me.”

“Em- what?”

‘•Juliette,’’ he said, gravely, “do not
let us try to conceal our sentiments.
You know very well that T love you with;

my whole soul. I have the audacity to

believe that yon are not indifferent to
inc. Yet I grieved you yesterday, and
have been punished enough by my own

regret. Tell me you forgive me anil that

you care for me a little.”
“What good would it do to have me

admit it, since you are going away?” she

asked gently.
“But. I’m not going. T don’t know

what demon tempted me to say that,
since 1 am chained here and could not

go away if I would.”
“Well,” she answered, unable to repress

a joyous movement, “eonie to-morrow.
It is not correct for m? to ia» talking
to you at the window while my mother

is si way.”
He found her hand* this time and kissed

it,; but she drew it away and went back
into the room.

-Maurice walked off happy.
He returned the next day and found

all the family in .the parlour. He was

informed that Juliette had been indis-

posed, but had suddeply recovered on the

previous evening, . He excliaiigcd a smile

wit,b tlie fair invalid whicli the others
were too absorbed ,t.o perceive. They in-

sisted on his staying to dinner. The

afternoon seeineil interminable: He was
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not alone with Juliette for an instant,
and wan .obliged to keep up a common-

place conversation. —. ..
_

The dinner was an agony. Jules was

outrageous. Julie dull, Lili chattered in-
cessantly, undthe meal was badly served.
Maurice left early without observing
Juliette’s pitiful look. He walked off

whistling an air, and his heart was cold.
He was not in love.

At the Casino/ where he looked in for
a moment, he met a physician’whose ac-

quaintance he had made, and to him he

confided his singular state of mind.

“It-is tl>e Beginning of nervous pros-
tration, ’ said the doctor; “get a change
of air and of scene. Travel; interest
yourself in some new occupation.”

“If I might travel alone with her!”
thought Maurice. r-.

A few days after, Juliette received the

following letter:

"If you do not love me, my dear, sweet
Juliette, destroy this letter without read-
ing it, for you will not understand it;
but if you feel for me an atom of the

deep, true Jove with which you have

inspired me then, in the name of this

affection, read to the end wihout anger.
A strange conflict is raging within mo.

You have already half perceived without
understanding it; you have suffered from

it, alas! and despite my regret, I am

powerless to conquer myself. I scarcely
dare to tell you, Juliette, but your family
inspires me with a jealous aversion: I am

angry with your sisters for presuming to

resemble you; angry with your mother

for having once been as lovely as you.
In them 1 seem to see you as in an im-

perfect mirror which distorts your
image; my dream is troubled—my love

hesitates. Your beauty .is veiled

behind the imperfections of those sur-

rounding you, and if I did not flee from
this circle my love would die as though
in a suffealing atmosphere. I prefer
the misery I suffer when away from you
to the insant irritation which makes my
heart ache in your presence. I would
rather die of my love than Jose it. You
cannot doubt t)>e sincerity of my senti-

ments, Juliette; I dare to believe you
would be willing to l>e my wife. But
if you do love me, give me a proof of

confidence. Come to me; we will.go far

away from here and be married. Jn

writing this, I feel all the insanity of

my request, and yet—l will wait a week
for you. At the end of that time all
will be over for me. Pity my weakness.”

At the end of her reading, Juliette sat

silent, as though stunned, then her face

flushed and with a sudden movement of

anger she crushed the letter and threw

it from her.

Maurice waited in dolorous anxiety;
his reason came back little by little and

he comprehended the enormity' of his con-

duct, the indignity he had put upon his

love. He feared the door of this hos-

pitable house would be-forever closed to

him, and perhaps the heart of Juliette as

well. Still he waited.

The eight days passed on slow and sor-

rowful. The ninth found Maurice, who

had passed a sleepless night, prostrated
by suffering and regret. “What shall I

do?” he wondered. “I have destroyed
my own happiness, like a child. All is

over; my heart is empty; she has not

come. How could I ever have thought
she would! Sine; it is ended I must

go, yet 1 would rather die.” He let

his head fall into his hands and gave way
to his despair.

A soft hand on his shoulder aroused

him. He looked up to see Juliette Ire-

side him. Suffocated by emotion, he

could not utter a word; but.he clung to

the girl’s arm as though he feared siie

might elude him.

“You are sick, Maurice,” she said,
sweetly, laying her cool hand on his

burning brow. “We will cure you."’

Maurice then saw Mine. Maiiivaux

standing near her daughter, looking at

him in her gentle, kind way' as though
she, too, were on the verge of tears.

“See how good a mother can lie,” con-

tinued Juliette; “she read your letter,
and it was she who would not allow me

to break with you. I wanted to, but

she interceded for you. 1 cannot for-

give. you until you hfive merited her par-
don; for you have oi;ii'i‘aged her feelings,
though she is so ready to forget it.”

“My mother!” cried Maurice, turning
toward M,ine. Manivn.ux, who opened her

*»nis to embrace biih.

“My clear son,” she said, with tears;
“I forgive you freely.” And she added

in a low tone: “All these dark thoughts
will vanish when you have children of

jour own who will ’look like .Juliette.”

LAWN TENNIS

(By WIMBLEDON.)

The final for the Auckland, tennis
doubles championship was played at

Mount Eden on Saturday when Gross-
mann and Vaile met Keith and A.

Brown. The two opening sets were won

b.y Keith and Brown in the hollowest pos-
sible manner, 6-1, 0 0, neither Grossmann

nor Vaile playing at all well, while

Keith was as usual very accurate and
Brown most ably played his part at the

net. Brown’s play in these two sets was

the surprise of the match. His volleying
was really excellent and he displayed a

considerable amount of judgment in an-

tieipating and cutting off returns and at

times he smashed most effectively. Iff

the third set Grossmann and Vaile woke

up a little and won at 4-6, and then
went on to 3-1 in the fourth, but lost

their advantage and the set with the

score at 6-4. .

Brown’s play in the first and second

sets and Keith’s consistent accuracy en-

abled them to score a well-merited win.

Vaile’s play in the opening sets was too

bad to be true, and Grossmann was erra-

tic overhead. I lately used the word

“strenuous” in referring to Brown’s play.
Be fully deserved it on Saturday for he

played up to every ounce he had to

spare, and ably and intelligently earned
out the tactics of his more- experienced
partner. In combination lies the success

of every -good pair. Broyvn and Keith

certainly played well together, but I can-

not say the same for Vaile and Gross-

mann. They were playing a most un-

orthodox game in that Grossmann took

all lobs. Grossmann played this game

with considerable success many years

ago, and in theory there is, 1 believe,
something to be said for it, but to one

who is accustomed to the usual recog-

nised tactics of the double game it is at

times very disconcerting, and it was

dearly so to Vaile. Several times when

Grossmann crossed over behind hint' he

did not get far enough over, and was

naturally enough passed. These tactics

require too much of one man, ami they
also require that one man to make his

stroke if not a win at least so good as

to place the other side at a disadvan-

tage. Gfl" Keith’s fine loirs to his back-

hand. Grossmann, although probably bet-

ter than anyone in Auckland at an over-

load backhand volley, could not make his

return severe enough to embarrass
Brown, and. as Vaile frequently failed
to cross smartly enough, the result was

an easy pass down the side line. Vaile

practically had no overhead work at all,
which certainly was a mistake in tactics.
Grossmann’s volleying in the third and

fourth sets was much better, but it was

no more like his work in a single than

el—Jk is like cheese. In the third set

ths- large amount of work done by Brown

in the earlier sets began to tell its tale

and as Grossmann was volleying much

better it looked as though the turn of

the tide hart set in especially as he and

bis partner were not feeling the strain

so much as the winners. Grossmann had

not been able’ to get any practice during

the week, and this does not agree with

him as his line low volleying requires

accurate timing. Brown was very keen

to win. ami I am pleased to see one of

the young brigade in the front rank. May

there be many more there before long.
The game can do with them.

1 am informed that the Auckland As-

sociation has received a rap over the

knuckles from the New Zealand Council.

It ap|>ears that the Management Com-

mittee of the New Zealand Aassociation
“has learned with regret that a cham-

pionship meeting at Auckland was re-

cently held in contravention o Laws of

Tennis, Nos. 41 and 42,” and it has

written a letter to the local association

on the subject. It is perhaps well that

I have not to reply to that letter. In

the first place, the Management Com-

mittee’s information is wrong, for the.

"meeting"’ has been dragging its weary

length like "an Oriental dragon through
the season, and is not yet concluded.
No doubt the^inientions of the Manage-
ment' Cbnuipiice are gohdj but this, lam

inclined to think, is an instance of "“look-

ing for trouble,"’ and surely there rs

enough of that to be had without un-

duly elrasifigf ft.

Saturday, was a quiet day at most of

the lawns, as many of the local players
were awayifor their holidhys. ami quit-:
a number went up to the Hamilton
tournameiit.’ j!

Miss D. Udy has won ehaiu-
pionship singles, beating Miss Gray 6 3,
6—3. Miss -Ihlv has a -vciy tine fore-

hand drive, in faet, most of the men hove

a lot to learn from her as regards thia
particular stroke.

The New Zealand University Colleges’
lawn tennis tournament Inis produced
some interesting play. There is some

promising material amongst the eontesl-

an"ts, but it will be some little time be-

fore any of them can hoj-e to give the
New Zealand championship a severe shak-
ing.

Horace Riee is a little wonder. The

“Daily Telegraph,” Speaking of the re-

cent tournament,, says his remarkable,
form was the outstanding feature of the

meeting. He must certainly have been
in both capital form and condition to
wear H. A. Parker down as he did, for

Parker, too, was evidently in great form,
as his defeat of the Australasian repre-
sentative, Heath, showed. I see that

Rice centred his attack on Parker's fore-
hand. This is precisely what nearly
every man who meets Parker tries to
avoid, and, in doing so, gives the active
New Zealander those opportunities for

acute passing shots "that he knows so

well how- to use.

The boys’ championship has not yet
started. 1 am inclined to think that the
local association makes a great mistake
in allowing so many events to drag
wearily on to the end of the season, as

it does. About this time we frequently
run into very broken weather, and, in

any ease, 1 think it robs the events of

much of their interest if they are unduly
spun out.

Vaile will play Grossmann in the filial

of the Mount Eden Club championship
next Saturday. <ln form Grossmann is

by mo means a “bad thing” for this

event. It is an open secret that Vaile
has not taken the game very seriously
this season, ..as he did not expect to be
eihter in form dr condition. He has,
however, come on fairly well in his single
game, and it is possible that if he is.in
an energetic mood he may make quite
an interesting match of it.

NEW ZEALAND EXHIBITION.

EASTER ATTRACTIONS.

DRAWING OF ART UNION.

(.Special Service.)

CHRISTCHURCH. Sunday.
The city is packed with visitors for

the Easter holidays, and the bourne of
all of them is the Exhibition. About 650

persons arrived by three boats from the

North on Thursday, and close on 2000
more by seven boats on Friday. Three
trains from the South on Thursday were

packed with excursionists, and Friday
expresses were also Ions; trains heavily
laden. The attendance at the Exhibi-
tion on .Saturday totalled 29,096, mak-

ing the number for live days 69,316, and

aggregate to date 1,684,405.
There was no lack of amusements for

the large mutitude of visitors to the Ex-

hibition on Saturday. The football

matches,. Christchurch High School Old

Boys v. Wellington College Ohl Boys,
Merivale (Christchurch v. Alhambra

(Dunedin), and Wellington v. Christ-
church attracted large crowds to the
sports ground, the teams first mentioned

winning in each case.

Air. Bradshaw had a good attendance
at the organ recital given by him in the

afternoon, and the vocal and orchestral
concert in which Mr. John Prouse and
Mrs. Gower Burns were vocalists was

greatly appreciated by a packed audi-

ence. The Dunedin Philharmonic So-

< iety gave a splendid concert in the even-

ing before another crowded audience.
The final display of daylight fire-

works took place in the afternoon, ami

the Turakina Alaori girls, who will re-

main at the Exhibition till Friday next,

gave some very graceful poi dances in
the pa. In the evening half a dozen

local bands gave a combined perform-
ance of Souse's marches and other se-

leetioiis on the sports ground, and a

magnificent display of fireworks, the last,
hut one that will be seen here, was given
by the representatives of Pain and Hons.
London. An equally attractive pro-

gramme of attractions has been pre-
pared for Monday.

The drawing for prizes in the Exhi-
bition art union took place on Saturday
night. The results are. as follows: J. H.

Graham, Christchurch, 1; Mrs. Cowli-

shaw. .l-hristvhi.reli, 2: Mrs. F. 11. Pine,
Christ ehnreh. 3; J. Hruilden. Tiinaru, 4;
P. J. Hmu.v, CliiaalcliureK 5; Middleton.

Grassy Hills, Waihao, 0; G. F. Pierce,
Bower Hutt? 7; Oirfcev.- Christoiiurch, 8;

Mrs. Williams. -Chi-istchureli. 9; J. K.

Heep. Christehnrch, 10; M. Sullivan.
Courtenay Place, Wellington. II; E. A.

Monekton, Christihiilvh, 12; D. Rodger,
Christchurch, 13; J. Hounsell, Christ-

church, 14; Jas. Harrison. St. Albans.
15; Mrs. J. P. Newman. Tiinaru, 16: J.

Culliford, Christchurch, 17: H. E. Prince.
Christcliureh. 18; J. Coppell, Takaka
(Nelson), 19: Miss Rhodes. Amberley,

20.- Out of 8000 tickets issiled. 6000
were sold.

On Wednesday and FThlav evenings
music lovers will have mi opportunity
of hearing Biaix-inr Arral; the famous
French -vocalist, in eeiijiinet io» with the

Exhibition orchestra. In addition to

others, niadame will ring on Wednesday,
“The Shadow Song,” from “Dinorali,”
ami ’ The Bell Song,” from ' l.akhone.”

The proprietors of the tower lift are

offering a prize of three guineas to the

person who estimates nearest to the cor-

rect number of passengers on the lift

since its inauguration on December 12.

The competition is open to nil passen-
gers. The number carried to date is

about 60.000.

GIRL'S PAINFUL ACCIDENT.

Severe Cuts and Abrasions to Her

Face Promptly Healed by
Zam-Buk Balm.

Yet another instance of the unique
healing powers of Zam-Buk Balm is

culled from the testimony of Mrs A.

Melson, of 158 Gloucester st reel. Syd-
ney, whose little girl, whilst playing,
had the misfortune to tall and sustais

painful injuries to her face. Mrs Mel-

son says: —“ 1 would like to (ell my

experience for the benefit of (lie public
generally with that wonderful Balm.
Zam-Buk. Some time ago my little girt
fell while at play, and seriously cut

and injured her face. This was unfor-

tunate, as she hoped to take part in

a school concert in a fortnight’s time,
but it looked as though she would he

forced to give up the idea of being able
to do so. However, 1 at om-e applied
your Zam-Buk Balm, and to my great
alelight and surprise, as well as that of

her teachers and fellow pupils, her face
was rapidly healed, ami m> trace of

sears remained. Zam-Buk is really a

wonderful healer.” Zam-Buk is the ideal

Summer Skin-Balm, its soothing, cool-

ing. healing, and protective qualities
making it invaluable for Sunburn.

Freckles, Prickly Heat, Rash, Sore

Feet, Smarting Patches, Mosquito eart

other insect bites, Nettlerash, ami

other skin troubles so prevalent during
the Summer months. Obtainable from

all Chemists and Stores at .1.6. or 3/6
large family pot (contains nearly four

times the 1/6).

There is no knoning what n (ramp has

had in (he way of education. Many a.

pitiable-looking object in rags and tat-

ters, equipped with a splendid proles- .

sional whining voice, ami accomplished in

the art of shivering, "eomineneed with a

good education. So it was with Dreary
Daniel, who called one day at a prim old

lady’s house to beg a few coppers and a

dry crust the dryer the better, lie did

not look an imposing object. The rags

be wore were sodden we-t, and there was

not >mi< l> of his hat left excepl the brim.

“My good man,” said the old lady,
“why don’t you go to work, ami give up

begging? Don't you know that a rolling
stone gathers no moss?”

“Madam,” replied Dreary Daniel in his

old "free education” tone, -'without,

evading your question, or wishing.to pre-

sume, may I ask what practical utility
moss would he to a man in my posi
tion?”

Sim e Ailam delved Jimi poor Eve *l".•>.
Since' rt'rsl the hiimsn race began,
Mankind bus suffered countless Ills.
Hut suffered must from coughs mid drills.
Foimdmtmis they for all dtseaie.
But now .the Imcking. enijgli nms< cease,

l’’6r science now makes nil aeciire

With W. E. Wmala’ Ureal Peppermint
Cure,
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A MODERN LIGHTSHIP

The visitor, after trampling his way
©ut in a lighthouse tender, whose bows

all but vanished in the south-east sea

that came heaving across Sandy Hook

bar. with a reached, orey mane, had

scrambled up the ten feet of free board
over the side of No. 51.

Because of the strong currents that
Weave about Sandy Hook bar and a good
hit offshore, too. No. 51 does not always
head the sea, and when the tall, south-

east swell comes toppling in it often

catches her in the beam for a couple of

hours at a time, rolling her nearly rail-

to. so that the day marks aloft on the

masts lung for a second over the

smother. The big steam pilot boats that

cruise around close by can always head

into it if they like, but the fettered

lightship must take it as it comes.

Forward, unde? the long topgallant
forecastle head, that reaches aft for a

quarter of the ship’s length, is the great
windlass over whose big drum leads the

two-ineh chain out through the hawse

pipe till it sinks into the green sea. It is

a hundred and twenty fathoms long, this

monster cable, an eighth of a mile, and

•very link tilts the beam at fifty pounds,
Except where the sixty pound shackles
Cut in every fifteen fathoms. At the
Outer end of this iron gyve is buried a

mushroom anchor of nearly two tons in

Voight, an iron disc four feet, across,
with a shank like the trunk of a tree,
and to this great, mooring gear No. 51

J idcs out the heaviest gales of the North

jAilantic winter.
“Mark this,” says the master, close

alongside, “ the strongest north easters,
when they blow four days on end, don’t

lift alt that chain off the ground. In the
ten years I’ve been on the station, I’ll lay
a bet that she’s never tautened out her
cable yet. There’s eleven tons of it ’tween

the hawsepipe and the swivel on the

mushroom, and the lust thirtv fathoms
of it’s never Ic' the bottom since ’twas
planted. That’s how er.sy she rides.”

Further aft, on either side of the rub-

ber butters that help in absorbing the

shock of the sou on the cable are the

paint ami tool lockers, »' d casks of salt

meal for the crew, as well as fresh water

barrels, while overhead, from the car-

lines, swing thick ribs of beef and rash-
ers of bacon and hams and tongues for
the cabin.

tint on deck, the forward end of the
ffotlse holds the galley, separated by a

bulkhead from the ash lift, and by an-

other from the automatic fog whistle

room, while last of all comes the dynamo
room, from which are operated the great
electric masthead lights that make the

ship what she is. A skylight breaks the

quarter deck, and then looms a big com-

panion-way, with a canvas hood for wet

weather. And round about sweep the
sturdy bulwarks to the height of a man’s
shoulder.

“The lights are up to me,” says John

Larsen, the chief engineer, placing a

fondling hand on the starboard dynamo,
a corpse, as it were, by day, a whirling
mystery by night. “After all is said, it’s
the man that minds the lights that makes

the lightship. For what would she be

without them? A black hulk on the sea,

wallowing her life away. This dynamo
here supplies the electricity for the .aain-

inast, the port one for the foremast.
This station doesn’t call for a light on

both masts, as some others do, so we

Inirn them alternately, each seven days.
The dynamos have a power of 100 volts
and 24 amperes each, and they turn up
450 revolutions a minute. Look, here is
one of the lamps for the masthead.

“ There are four of these fellows on

each mast, of 100-candle power, making
400-candle power in each group. But, of

course, the lenses around that lamp
greatly magnify the strength.

TURNING ON THE LIGHT.

“ Now,” said the chief, “ we’ll couple
her up, for I perceive that it’s time,” and
he passed a leather band around the
shaft.

Instantly the dusky main masthead

sprang into colour, blazed out in the
drab of the rainy sky for a time, blinked,
died, and was born again in a few mo-

ments.
“ She dashes every fifteen seconds,”

explained the big Norseman, whom Nan-

sen might have chosen for the Fraiu.
“The light burns twelve seconds, and
there is a dark interval of three, so mak-
ing a Hash every quarter of a minute.

This, as you sec, is done automatically
by this flashing device, that is connected
with the dynamo shaft by this belt. At

every revolution of the shaft the circuit
is broken by the split here in this copper
rim for three seconds, when connection
is made again as the shaft makes the

complete turn.”

Hero the lecture was interrupted by
the face of the mate, Mr. Seastedt, which

appeared unexpectedly in the window.

“ The cap'n says to start up the fog
"whistle; it’s shnttin’ in again.”

“ Here,” quoth the chief. “
now you’ll

have a chance to watch this perform-
ance.”

He slowly opened a valve in the next

compartment, and a small auxiliary en-

gine noiselessly got under way, turning
a large, peculiar steel wheel, with a hol-

lowed periphery, in which metal knuck-

les were bolted at fantastic intervals.
Above this hung a horizontal weighted
lever, pressing on the rim of the wheel.

Nothing happened for a fow moments. It
seemed like the failure of a Roman

candle to answer the torch, but the face

of the chief was undisturbed. .Suddenly
one of the knuckles struck the lever, and

raised it slightly as it went around. In-

stantly the whole solar system seemed
to be filled with the roar of doom. Stan-

chions vibrated, lamps quivered; you
could feel it in your very jaws.

“Ila, never I icon shipmate with a 12-

inch steam whistle before, I see,” re-

marked the grinning chief, when the
boom of the thing liad died, only to re-

vive reinforced before you recovered from
the first blast. “We call those little
knobs ou ti e wheel cams,” shouted Lar-

sen,
“ and observe by your watch that

this fog signal is the exact reversal of
the lights. They burn twelve seconds,
with a three second interval: the whistle
blast is of three seconds, with an interval

of twelve.”

SUBMARINE BELL IN ACTION.

“Many people think that the sub-
marine l>ell is hung from a vessel’s keel,”
said John Larsen,

“

and here's where I’m

going to show you that it isn’t. Look I

There is is, suspended in the mid-air, as

the skipper would say.”
Amidships, on the port side of No. 51,

there curved a strong, short gaspipe
davit over the water, from the end of
which was an unusual object, depending
from a length of stout chain. This was

the Irnll apparatus in its entirety, which

had l>een hauled up out of the green aud

silent depths for the information of the

visitor. When hanging from the davit

it had a clearance of the ship’s side of
about two feet. There were apparently
two almost separate contrivances, con-

sisting of a massive metal egg-fashioned
receptacle, superimposed upon a still
more massive, thick-lipped l>ell, whose
composition is said to be a secret. Along
the chain, as the bell was lifted from the

sea, a strong rubber hose was secured by

many buckles, and a powerful hammer
hung a short distance below the rim of
the bell.

. “ It is suspended twenty feet below the

surface,” said the chief, “ and is operat-
ed by compressed air from this little en-

gine here in the fog-signal house. This

kind of cylinder over the bell is stuffed
full of machinery, which is acted upon
by the compressed air injected through
the rubber tube, and the heavy striker
makes a contact with the rim of the boll

at fixed intervals, like the sounding
the fog whistle. See. here is a small brass

wheel, fitted with earns, just as the big
steel one is for the fog signals, only the
intervals are much more complicated.

“ There is one stroke, i.en an interval
of one and a half second; another stroke,
and a five-second pause; then a stroke,
and a second and a-half internal; an-

other stroke, and a three-seeond pause;
and so ou, indefinitely, as long as the

fog lasts, or the bell sounds. Now, if

you'll come below, we'll listen to the
peals of a submarine bell on the new

Gedney buoy.”
No. 51, being a steel vessel, was there-

fore a good conductor of subaqueous
sounds, and we had not been below but

a few seconds when the tinkle of a bell
was plainly manifest without recourse to '
the receiver provided for the purpose,
like a telephone instrument. Said the
chief:

“ That bell is more than three miles

away, on the buoy, and if you did not

know where you were in a fog, and heard
those punctuated taps, you could ascer-

tain exactly your position by referring
to the code book, just as you do in Jha
case of the lighthouses and ships to know

the flashes. I’ll connect our bell now, so

you can lieai" what sort of sound itmakes
in the open air.”

BELLS ARE ALL HARSH.

The engineer started up the machine
that controlled the bell, and there, as it

hun? ten feet out of the water, and with-

in twenty-four inches of the lightship's
rail, we could watch the working of the

tongue, or striker, just as it operated
three fathoms below the surface. The
tone of a bell weighing 2001b, as this one

did, is generally believed to be mellow,
with perhaps a trace of booming in it.

But this submarine piece, when struck

in the open air, assaulted the air so

acutely that to get without the acid

tang you had to cross t’..e deck and put
the companion-way between. There must

be no sonorous chime of a bell destined
to toll away its life beneath the flood.

Its voice would not be heard: and so, for
the service of the deep, to guide the. con-

founded mariner into the paths of safe-

ty, the bell is cast with a bitter voice.

Again the vapour cloak closed in, for

the weather was confused with itself—•
now clear, now hung with fog, as the
steep easterly swell rolled smoothly in.

So the bell was slowly immersed in its

destined element to toll no knell, but

instead to steer the harassed mariner

into the fairway of knowledge and truth.

And deep beneath the surface we could

catch its note of warning, with stutter-

ing tongue, announcing to the floating
world that No. 51 was faithful to her,
that the dunes of Sandy Hook bore west

one-half north.—" New York Tribune.”

A MODERN LIGHTSHIP.

In an interview with Admiral von Tir-

pitz, the German Naval Minister, which

appears in a Home paper, the Admiral ex-

presses his deep solicitude to dissipate
the idea that Germany’s naval activity
implies any threat to Great Britain.

“Do you really suggest,” he asks, ‘that
the people of England seriously believe

that the German nation and the German

Admiralty are preparing an aggressive
war against England? . . . All I eifo

do is to repeat that, in my judgment, the

charge is so essentially foolish that I

personally look u[»on it as quite undeserv-

ing of refutation. . . . We have al-

ways looked up to the British Navy, and

when it was decided to strengthen the

German Navy, in order that we should

have a Navy suitable to our rank as a

first-class Power, and in order to enable

us to defend, if needed, our commerce and

our colonies, neither tV? Kaiser nor the

Admiralty had any aggressive purpose in

view."

For there is assuredly no single ques-

tion in any part of the world that could

be utilised as the cause for an aggressive
action against England. If it had been

otherwise, we should have been forced to

introduce a bill of far wider dimensions

in 1906. That Germany belongs to those

Powers that view the idea of disarmament

somewhat sceptically, can cause, no sur-

surprise, for in the nature of things it is

considerably more difficult for a Power

with a small navy to consent to diminish

its armaments than it is for a Power like

England, possessing a navy so eminently

stronger than the navy of any other

Power to do so. Complaints are also

made of the immense increase in the ex-

penditure for naval armaments. But it

must not be forgotten that England was

the first to tread this path, and that in

doing so she compelled the navies of othst

Powers to follow suit.”
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Here and There

Money from Seaweed.

Japan, which wastes nothing in its

domestic economy, realises £400,001) an-

nually from its seaweed products. Ac-

cording to the report of C. J. Davidson,
an attache of the British Embassy at

Tokio, more than 50 varieties of the

seaweed found along the Japanese coast

are utilised cither for food or as manu-

factured products. The traveller sees

bundles of dried seaweed, white with the

crystalised salt of the sea-water, hung
from the front of every food stall. The

coarser varieties are stewed and served

with fish. Some of the delicate sprigs
af sCa grass are boiled with fish soups
and remain a vivid green, floating
against the vivid lacquer of the soup

bowls. Other species of seaweed are

used in the manufacture of glue, of plas-
ter, and of starch. Whole villages are

given over to seaweed fishing and the

drying and packing of the product for

shipment to the manufacturing plants
in the large cities. In the country along
the seashore the farmers use the coarse

and ropy kelp for fertilising their vege-
table fields.

■s>�<?>

Authentic Epitaphs.

Under this yew
I.ies Jonathan Blue.

(His name was black.
But Unit wouldn’t do.)

Beneath this sod
And under these trees

I.ieth the bod
Y of Solomon Pease.

Pease is not here.
But only his pod;

He shelled out his soul
Ami it went up to God .

Here lies Thomas Bly,
Killed by a sky

Rocket
In the eye

Socket.

Viewing this gravestone with all gravity,
Dentist Jones is lilting his last cavity.

Here lies, returned to clay,
Miss Arabella Young.

Who, on the Ist of May,
Began to hold her tongue.

It was a coughin' that carried me off.
It was a coffin they carried me oft in.

Here lies me and my three daughters,
Died of drinking Setzer waters.

If we’d a stack to epsom salts.
We wouldn’t have been in these here

vaults.

Abe Dodd stood on the railroad track-
lie did not hear the bell -
Toot, toot!
Farewell!

Here ties the body of Thomas Lee
This is- him. This is he.
A, B, C, D, IS, F, G.

Here I lie, and no wonder I’m dead-
For a waggon wheel ran over ray head.

Here lies the body of Robert Gordin
Mouth almighty, and teeth accordin’.

Stranger tread lightly over this wonder;
It lie opens ids month, you're -one

thunder!
” J

© © ©

Not All Pleasure.

The cry is now all ‘ back to the land.”
But this is how a correspondent of an

Australian paper writes: "I caught the
microbe of going on the land through
daily reading the probates of wills Of
dead farmers, none ever under £3OOO.
Got a lease of 30 acres while under crop.
When the hay was shifted a splendid
self-sown crop of poverty weed became

visible. This won’t want any cultiva-
tion, and I hope < he market price of

weeds keeps up next, spring, as my hired

assistant says they’ll go three tons to

the acre. Bought a pony with a weak
set of bowels, 20 years old by the rings
on the two teeth left. Gave him a bun-

dle of green maize; ho got at the water
himself. He was as big ns a Clydesdale
when he died that night, and the stable

boy said his tempend uro. was 200 dog.
Rabbits ale my turnip tops, and I sei

three traps. The first night, my neigh-
bour’s dog walked awav with a trap,
singing like Marshall Hall's lyric orches-
tra attacking the Valkyrie. Next night
we lost, two of our best hens. Then suc-

cessively we caught a prize Australian
terrier, a brace of chickens, a kitten rab-

bit, and two ducks. Never thought trap
ping was so easy to learn. A fox took

our turkey chicks one pale blue moon-

light night., and then our coxy died
through eating half an “Australasian.”
We cart water three miles, but only a

half a mile to go for beer, which is sonic

compensation. I’m beginning to think
better fifty years in a boarding-house
than cycle “on the land.”

© © ©

Projectile Takes Photographs.

A projectile to take photographs, and

claimed to have been successful at

heights up to half a mile, is the idea

of Herr Mario, a German photographer.
A camera, having the form of the usual

almost conical shell, is thrown into the

air by means of a kind of trap. At a

predetermined angle as the camera, turns

to make its descent and is pointed slight-
ly downwards, the shutter is automatic-
ally released, and a picture is taken of a

broad expanse of country. In still air

the flight and spot at whieh the aerial
camera will fall can be calculated with

much precision. Precautions are taken

to avoid damage by concussion, and the

results are expected to be of great pos-
sible value in military operations.
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Moving a House.

American skill and ingenuity were

strikingly illustrated recently, when the.
contractors successfully completed the

removal of an entire three-storey brick

residence, situated at Harlem, a suburb
of New York, to a new and more con-

venient site nearly half a mile away.
After disconnecting the pipes, the house

was raised by hydraulic jacks, and with
such skill that the furniture inside, and

even the ornaments on the mantelpieces
were undamaged. Then began the long
journey on a specially-improvised plat-
form, and finally, after a couple of

weeks, the brick house; without a pane
of glass broken or a single crack in its

walls was deposited safe, and sound on

its new foundation. By night time all

the pipes had been connected, and the

family, the members of which had oc-

cupied their rooms during the entire

process of removal, slept soundly after

their travels.
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Hints Only.

The man who. is afraid of nothing is

the man who is frightened by a ghost.
Many a man's good fortune is duo to

the will power of a deceased relative.

It is gooil to beware of the woman

who doesn’t -like sweets, flowers* or

babies.
It may not be complimentary to hu-

man nature, yet a person with no faults

has but few warm friends.

A wise young man keeps both eyes on

the small bov with whose big sister he

wants to face the parson.
It’s all well to advise people to look

on the blight side of things, but so

many tilings have no bright, side.
A woman doesn’t worry as much over

how she is to gain a crown of glory as

she does bow to gain a new hat.

The first thing a man does when he

starts to help his wife at her work is

to get her to wait on him and find

things.

A Breton Heroine.

A “deed of gold” is reported from

France. At St. Vincent, near Lorient, in

Brit tally .the river Arz was frozen over.

Some children ventured on the ice, ut-

terly heedless of its weakness and the

depth of the stream benerrth. Before

they had gone many steps they had
fallen through, and were in the water.

Mlle, l.e Com ma nd ear, a girl of lit, hoard

the cries of two women who saw the ac-

cident from the river bank some dis-

tance away, and soon divined what was

the trouble. She resolutely waded into
the river, making a way for herself
through the broken ice. and with the

water sweeping over her shoulders she

reached the two elder children, one aged
10 and the other 7, who were clinging

to the edge of the ice. and brought them

to the river bank. The third child, a

two year old Imby, she left balancing
on tne ice, thinking that he had a bel-

ter chance of staying above water than

the bigger children. But before she

reached him he slipped, and was washed
into midstream and sank out of sight.
The girt dived, caught the baby's cloth-

ing, and dragged hint to the shore. lie-.-

cued and reseller were all put to bed at

once, and so far none has lieen afflicted

with any bad result of the wetting.
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Festival of the Dolls.

A curious custom of the Japanese is
that of -the observance of n certain day
in April of each year, called Dolls’ Day,
or the Festival pf the Dolls. On this
day all the girls and women array them-

selves in gaudy attire, and the mother

of each household adorns the family
ronin ip gay colours. Then the little

girls dress all their dolls, old and new.

in their best Sunday clothes and prop
them up about the walls. In the after

noon a great feast is prepared, ostensi-
bly for the benefit of the dolls, though
the repast is actually consumed by the

grown folks in the evening. Japan is the

only country that lias such a festivity.

<?■ <?

Musical Seasickness.

In a little book of jottings called

“Notes of a Nomad.” by W. A. Horn,
there is an extraordinary example of

ingenuity. He was challenged, it ap-

pears, to write thirty lines on seasick-

ness, with a musical term in every line,
and here is his first stanza:

If rotting is her crotchet

Tilts vessel ought to "score.”
Stic spoils 'my ’’rest,’’ she spoils - my

“notes."
Site spoils ray -‘repertoire."

There "ilcini” goes my dinner,
As lire ship on "ripper <’”

•‘Appoggiatiiras." Oh! tile brute.
She's "pitched too nigh” for me. . , a

I know you’ll think mo very “bass,”
I’ll "pause" till calm prevails:

It's ail liccau.sc they’ve gone and “set"
A bad "falsetto” salts.

1 cannot “scale” the dizzy mast:
The “chords" are very slack;

Oh! how I "shake:” I know I sluiil
"B flat” upon my back.

I” bet a ‘Yenor” Unit she strikes

The "bar" , upon the lee;
"Andante” up the money, should

She safely reach the "key."

■© © ©

Cock Fighting in Oar Language.

Many traces remain in popular speech
of the hold that, cock fighting gained on

the nation during those centuries

through which it was even an official in-
stitution in boys’ schools. ‘That beats

cock fighting" may be going out of fash-

ion in favour of ' That takes the cake,”
now that the former supremacy of the

‘•sport’’ is being forgotten, but we still
speak of “living like a lighting cock,”
though “living like a race horse" might
be more in keeping with the times. When
we say that a man “dies game,’’ or that

we are “game” for anything, we are

commemorating the gamecock’s spirit.
The “white feather” is an illusion to the

fact that such a feather in a fighting
cock’s tail was taken as evidence of in-

ferior breeding and courage.

© © ©

Odd Occurrence in the Hunting
Field.

On the afternoon of February 8, 1791,
the hounds of His Grace the Duke of
Beaufort were in full cry. The run had

been a long one, and they knew that the

fox was almost spent. Suddenly the

scent turned abruptly from the open,

leading straight into the garden of a

cottage in the little village of Castle.
( oonibe. Those who were following won-

dered what had happened, and wera

more astonished still to see the entire
pack, without checking for an instant,
dash through the open door into the lit-
tle room. A shrill sewam was heard,
and when the whipper-in threw himself
from his horse and gained the threshold
lie saw a sight which probably no fox

hunter lias ever met before or since. A'
while face woman stood clasping a child
in her arms, and right there in the cra-

dle from which the infant had just been

snatched, eighteen couple of fierce

hounds were struggling to devour limit
fox..
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Summer

Beverage is

‘Montserrat’ I
Lime Juice. I

I drink it because it is cooling, |
refreshing and invigorating, and
because I know it is good for me.

On the hottest days I am cool and

comfortable because I amparticular
to drink little,and toseethat the little
I drink is either pure

” Montserrat”
Lime Fruit Juice,or

“ Montserrat”
Sweetened Lime Juice Cordial,
diluted with plain or aerated water.
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! BLACKING
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dampness, nor effaced by mud >r dust,

better than any other, an 1 helps
the boots to wear, softening andpreserv-
ing the leather. The superior . leanli-
ness and elegance of a Crozine shine
recommend it to fastidious people.

SOLD AT BOOT STORES THE WORLD OVER
ASKFOR THE GENUINE HAUTHAWAY'S
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Boston, Mass., U. 8. A.

Agents fok UnitedKingdom

* JOHN S. DEED & SONS. Ltd., London, England :

lAskyour Stationer for aSample of
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_
Ml IO MITCHEL US g»t

: toutclass r.noui-CEn

Bfirs^lassShoulder Pen
Ijhe Original Quality ByThe Original MAKER.

If »iTUE.-- Ladies, n certain cure for

this unsightly (rouble, MILD, SE-
•vEKE, or LONG STANDING cases PER-
MANENTLY CURED. ‘ Treatment posted
to any address upon receipt of (»,(». Mrs
Hemsley Burnet, Toilet Sjieeißlist. Bank.
N.S.W. Building. Invercargill, Otago.
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VERSE OLD AND

NEW

What My Life is Like.

My life like the shattered wreck,
<’ast by the waves npvn the shore;

The broken mast, the rtrten deck,
Tell of the shipwreck that is o’er.

Yet from the noirs of the storm

The mariner his raft will form

Again lu tempt the faithless sea;

Hut hope rebuilds no barque for me.

My life is like the blighted oak,
That lifts its sere and withered form,

firathed by the lightning’s sudden stroke,

Sternly to meet the coming storm,

let round tb it sapless trunk will twine

The curling tendrils of the vine;
And lit - and freshness there

Not to the passion-blighted heart.

My life is like the desert rock,
In the midocean, lone and drear,

Worn by the wild waves’ ceaseless shock
That round its base their surges

Yet there the sea-moss still will cling,
Feme flower will find a icleft to spring;

And breathe e’en there a sweet perfume;
For me life’s flowers no more win bloom.

My life is like the desert waste,
By human footsteps seldom pressed;

The eye no freshness there can trace;
No verdant spot on which to rest.

Yet e'en among these sandes so drear

The Stork will tend her young with care—»
E on there the notes of joy impart,

But naught can cheer my lonely heart.

—Robert Emmett Houe.

© © ©

They Never Return.

Umbrellas strayed from clubland’s halls ,
<’ome back, though not in silk;

The man who gocth out to balls

Returneth with the milk.

The swallows come again with spr ; »g,
That flit when summer’s spent;

But ail the seasons
fail to bring

Me back the books I lent.

My* senses strayed when Celia smiled,
—

. Hr.anee her eyes were black,

But now’ do more by love beguiled,
I‘vt* got them safely back. y

My heart I gave returned to me

AS lightly as it went;
E’en hopes long lost once more I see,

But not the books I lent.

Ab things return; in twilight gray.
Day dies to dawn anew; *

The beef that’s sentb.elow to-day
Will make to-morrow’s stew;

The bill cofl’ector cometh back

-vWith covetous intent.
Ai tilings return except, alack’.

The, books that 1 have lent.

They stood in “Russia” side by side,
TJiry . filled one rosewood shelf;- 1.

They re now belonging, far and wide,

To--any but myself.
Oh! take my word, tins world of pain

Will lizzie out and end
Before you’ll ever sec again

The books-—the you lend. /

— Booklover’s Verse.
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’ Fortune’s Failures.

Home say the gods are fickle. Not at

all!

Hast ne’er within the workshops shaded

wall - ■

Wrought what seemed good and puffed thcc

great with pride, -vt

Y< i seen in midday glare ’twas mean and

small?
«

Oft I. in walking through the market-

place...
llaxc happened, unexpected. face to face

With sonic unworthy bit of mine own

craft,
And cringed beneath its failure and dis-

And. with a- folding of disgust ami shame,
Have sought and tossed it back into the

flume.
That none might know how fully could I

fail.

May our Creator never feel the same?

FTIIELI.TN BREWER DE FOE-
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Inter Sodales.

Dvcr a pipe tin* Angel of Conversation

Loosens with glee the tassels of his

purse,

And. in a fine spiritual exaltation,
Hastens, a rosy, spendthrift, to disburse

•flip coins’irew-miiiied of imagination.
A- amiiiblc. a delicate animation

Difornp; our thought, and earnest we re-

Muw . . • ■ t .’
Tin* sweet old farce of mutual admiration

•Over a pl|»c.

Heard in this hour’s delicious divagation.
How soft (he song! the epigram how

terse? . *

With what a genius for administration
We rearrange the rumbling universe,

And map the coursq of man’s regeneration
Over a pipe.

— W. Henlay*. -i.

At the Bargain Sales.

The shades of night were falling fast.
As through a bargain sale there passed
A maid, who’d lingered till the hr t,

J list shopping. ■
’

Her mien was sad, her face looked worn;
Her hat was crushed, her dress was lorn.
She’d jostled there since early morn,

Just shopping.

“Oh, stay,’’ the salesgirl said, “and see

This lovely silk at four-and-threc
A yard.” She answered, “None for me,

I’m shopping.”

At six o’clock, as homeward went

The saleswoman, on pleasure’ bent,
They left her there by accident,

Still shopping.

A watchman making, late, his round,
Was scared by an unwonted sound;
On the third floor- the maid he found}

,
Just shopping.

There, in the twilight, cold and gray.
Sauntered the maid, who’d shopped all day.
And nothing bought to lake away—-

Still shopping.
—Old Scrap-Book.
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The Vampire City.

Come with mo into Babylon! Here to my

woodbind seat. v. . • •
Over the miles she hires and smiles—the

smile of the bitter-sweet;
I hear the distant cadence, the siren-song

she sings;
I smell the incense burning where her

great red censer swings.

Out of the night she calls mo, the night
that is her day;

J see the gleam of her million lights a

thousand miles away;

As the roar ol\ a mighty army I hear her
pulses beat

With the tramp of the restless vandals, the
rush of the wearied feet.

Ever and ever onward a white procession
' goes;

- •* - -

Youths- with .the strength of lions, maids
with the breath of the rose—

Toward her. but never from her, throned

on her armoured isles:

They give her their lives for homage, but

the City only smiles.

They know that her breasts are poison;
they know that her lips are lies.

And half revealed is the death concealed
in the pools of her occult eyes; »

Yet still she is calling ever, and echo is

never chimb: • '
Follow us into Babylon! Mistress of Life,

we come!

— Reginald Wright Kauffman.
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A Change of Subject.

We took an auto ride one day, -
My lover bold and J.

And swiftly o’er the country roads

We joyfully did fly.

I’d no idea machines would lot
> ‘ One sentimental he—

You should have heard the things Tom

said
Sub rosa then to me!

The air was sweet with country scents;
It was a' glorious ride—

Then-miles from help, the motor stop-
»ved—-

Some trouble underside.

I’d no idea machines would make

A man such passion feel,
But. qh. yon should have heard the things

Toni said sub automobile!

© © ©

To My Cat.

Half-loving kindliness, and half-disdain.
Then coinesl to my call serenely suave.

With humming speech and gracious ges-

tures grave.
In salutation courtly and urbane:
Yet must I humble me thy grace to gain—

For wiles may win thee, but no arts
enslave.

And nowhere gladly thou abidest save

YVhere naught disturbs the concord of thy

reign.

Spilnx of my quiet hearth! who delgnst to

Owe’!.
Friend of my toil, companion of mine

Thine is’the lore of Ha and Ramenes:
That men forget dost thou remember well,

Beholden still in blinking reveries.

Witli sombre sea-green gaze inscrutable.
- Graham K. Tomson. 1
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The Wise Man’s Almanac.

. .Thr.v ain’t no os 1 kin sec,

In mortals, srch cs you an’ me,

'A-faulting Nature’s wise intents.

An’ lockin’ horns with Providence.
It ain’t no use to grumble an’ complain;

It’s jest as cheap an’ easy to rejoice;

When Cod sorts out the weather an’ sends
rain -

. :Wtoy, rntoi t?-H>y ylivlcej. ;
. wi

International Exhibition,
CHRISTCHURCH,

*

1906.1907.

7ft« following HIBH-CLASS MULED, DESICCATED »na

DELICATELY PERFUMED,

LONDON MADE
TOILET SOAPS

Will bo oxhibiteti bit tho Manutadufers t

PRICE’S PATENT CANDLE CO. LTD,
(LONDON « LIVERPOOL)

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

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

7/iese Soaps man bo obtained through ang CHEMIST o»

STOREKEEPER. Wholesale in

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

«c. «c.

Enquiries may also be addressed to the Company's Representativt
Mr. ARTHUR dav. at the Exhibition.

The Company will show specimens of their leading
brands of s-

CANDLES, NIGHT LIGHTS, GLYCERIN*
And of their Celebrated t- «

“GAS ENGINE OILS,”
MOTOR OILS and LUBRICANTS.

Bl HONOURS AND AWARDS.

By Appointment to WHE
- H-M‘ Tlie Ki“e andH

*
R H - The Prince ofWalcs-

SALT
**

"THE HOSPITAL,” London, October 13tli, 1906, says:—

“This famous salt maintains fe qualities for digestibility and savour. Besides

chloride of sodium this preparation contains phosphates which render Cerebos

Salt not only a flavouring ingredient but a food in itse.f."

Arenti—L. D. Nathan Co.t Ltd., Auckcand.

Jgiwg
'! ( p©W©W

BIRD’S COSTARD.
“

< . Completely supersedes the use of Eggs
<• IS t»< »ne thing neeoeo jn the preparation of High-classCustard

with all Canned, —Greatly increases the popularity of all

Bottled, or Stewed Sweet Dishes. The unfailing resource of

• ; fruits. It enhances
every successful Hostess.

1 parts toVhem a' grate- lUCN IN NUTRIMENT DILICATL IN FLAVOUR.

' • J no ECGS! n 0 rlsk !N0 TRODBLE 1

* ■ Storakeepors can obtain supplies of Bird’s Custard, Bird’s Con-

’ esntrated Egg, Bird's Baking and Bird’s Blance-Mange Powders,

from all the leading Wholesale Houses.
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ANECDOTES AND

SKETCHES

r THE IRISHMAN’S PLIGHT.

'A merchant, who is well known for
his philanthropic spirit, was approached
one day by an Irishman, formerly in

his employ, who made a touching ap-

peal for financial assistance. Said he:—

•‘I trust, sor, that ye’ll find it eon-

vanient to help a poor man whose house

an’ everything in it was burned down

last week, sor.”

> The merchant, although he gives with

a free hand, exercises considerable cau-

tion in his philanthropy, so he asked: —
“Have you any papers, or certificates,

to show that you have lost everything
by fire, as you say’”

The Irishman scratched his head, as if
bewildered. Finally he replied:—

“I did have a certificate to that ef-
fect, sor, signed before a notary; but.
unfortunately, sor. it was burned up
with the rest of me effects!”

♦ + ♦

NO ULTERIOR MOTIVE.

Adolphus promptly offered his seat to

a severe, prim-looking old lady who en-

tered the car with a ’’wiH-nobody-make-
room-for-me” sort of look onJier face.

Yet she hesitated when Adolphus rose.

“Do I look funny and eccentric to

you?” she asked severely.
“No; not at all,” replied the young

man in surprise.
“Or worth a fortune?” she inquired,

scowling.
“Most certainly not.” said Adolphus

with emphasis.
“Perhaps you think I will go home and

alter my will in your favour?”

“Madam, pray relieve yourself of all
anxiety on that matter. I assure you
no such base thought ever entered my
head.”

“That’s all right," she snapped. “Now

I’ll sit down, but I don’t want any mis-
understanding about it.”

As for Adolphus, lie came to the con-

clusion that- chivalry had had its day.

BRAVE MAN!

Jones was one of those conceited,
make-believe bold limiters, and always,
spinning his yarns abcuct Us experiences
in Africa, and he generally wound up by

saying lie never yet Saw a lion he fear-

ed. One night, after he had finished,

yarning, he was a little taken back by
one of his audience, who said: —

“That's nothing- ■ I have, lain down

and actually sle.-t, among lions in their

wild, natural state."
“I don’t believe that. I’m no fool,”

said the bold hunter.

“It’s the truth, though.”
“You slept among lions in their wild,

natural state?”
“Yes. I certainly did."

“Can you prove it? Were they Afri-

can?” - — •
“Well, not exactly African lions. They

were dandelions.”

ALL FROM BEER.

• King Edward has just paid a visit to

Lord and Lady Burton at Rangemore,
in 'Staffordshire. His Majesty has al-

ways shown great- friendliness to our

brewer peers, and Lord Iveagh and Lord

Burton are among the few who have the

privilege of entertaining him annually,
remarks “MLA.P.” In 1902 His Majesty
went to Burton-on-Trent and inspected
all the departments of the great busi-

ness of Bass, with its turnover of

'£5,000,000 a year. Rangeinore is a mag-

nificent hall, built in the Italian style.

Lord Burton has spent £200.000 in im-

proving it, and has added some won-

derful tapestry and valuable pictures.
His lordship is a young-looking man for

his sixty-nine years, lie is a very genial
and vieasant companion, whose agrees
Able frankness and honesty have made

Whe King his warm frieiid. He was in

Parliament as one of the Liberal re-

presentatives of Staffordshire constitu-
encies for over twenty years—-for most

of them as Mr Michael Arthur Bass. A

baronetcy was conferred ou him in 1882,
bis peerage coming four years later. His

family motto. “Basis virtutum eon-

stantia,” alludes punningly to the deli-

cious fluid of which he is justly proud
Lord Burton has no son to inherit his
title, but a new peerage, was created

nine years ago in favour of his only
daughter, Nellie, Mrs Baillie of Doeh-

four, and her sons. Mrs Baillie’s strik-

ing characteristic is an utter absence 0.2
affectation, concerning which two good
stories are told. Miss Bass, as she was

then, rather astonished some old fogies
at a Holyrood ball by her lively style of

dancing. “Hardly the manners of a

Vere de Vere." remarked an old general
as she whisked past him in the mazes of

a Highland schottisehe. “No,” said Miss

Bass, dropping him a saucy curtsey,
“they are the manners of a Beer .de

Beer, and jolly good beer it is, too!" At

another dance she glanced at the noble,

name of Tullibardine, which a young
scion of the house of Atholl had writ-

ten on her programme. “Is that really
your name?” site asked, “It is a very
curious one, and very long for every-
day use.” “Well!" replied the heir of all

the Murrays, a little nettled, “it is a

name pretty well known in Scotland.
Have you never heard of the Tullibni •
dine who fought at Culloden, or of my

great-great-grandfather, who fell at

Malplaquet?” “Never, I am afraid,”

was the frank reply, “but I lien, you seo.

my great-gient-grandfiither was a bot-

tle washer!"

♦ ♦ ♦

NAPOLEON AND HIS BARBER.

Constant, Napoleon’s barber, tells of

the many difficulties he experienced in

shaving the Emperor. Napoleon would
take his place in the chair, conversing
and gesticulating. .Suddenly he would
call for a paper, or turn rapidly to look
behind him. The utmost caution was

necessary upon the part of his barber
to keep from cutting him; yet in spite
of alt these restless movements, not once

while Constant was shaving the Emper-
or did ho do so. Sometimes when in the

chair he would sit stilt and motionless

as a stone, an t Constant tells that lie
could not. get him lo move his head ci-

ther way in order to facilitate the ope-

ration of shaving, Napoleon had a

singular whim of having only one side oF

his face lathered and shaved at a time.
When he shaved hiui-seif, which was sel-

dom, lie invariably cut himself badly. This

was due io his restless impatience, and

though he was scrupulously neat in his

person, he would, after hewing a slice

from his cheek, give up the operation in

disgust, and go about, with part of his

face, unshaved until he had found his

faithful barber.

REP TAPE.

One of those extraordinary stories

which ever and again are told for the

purpose of' illuslrating the vast accu-

mulation of red tape in which the clerks

at the War Office are supposed to ha

buried, is related in the “ Alilc.hot

News.” An officer in command ol i l»v((«
lion quartered in Marlborough Lines was

amazed one morning to find on his par-
ade ground a traction engiim an,) sev-

eral trucks of stonei and gravel. Tile

material was deposited on the ground,
and in due course Hie engine and trucks

returned with further loads. On asking
at headquarters for an explanation of

the delivery, the commanding officer was

informed that the iuslructions had coine

from the War Office. Not satisfied with

this explanation he caused furl her in-

quiries to lie made, with the result that,
the original requisition for the maleriiit
was produced, and it was found to be

dated 1856! In moving out of the old

offices in Pall Mall, a clerk, our contem-

porary adds, had conic across this re-

quisition in a long-forgotten pigeon hole,
and seeing it was for 100 tons of road,

material for the laying out of roads, bad

the order executed, with the resirit that
the material was dumped in the only
availabalc spot in North Camp.

“What de you call your dog. Henry?”
“ I call him Hen, sir."
“ After yourself. I suppose ? ”

“ No; 1 tall him lieu because he's a.

seller, sir.”

In a train accident an Irishman was

badly hurt. The next day a lawyer
called on him and asked him if be in-

tended to sue the company for duniagcs.
“Damages?” said Pal, looking feebly
over his bandages. “Sure, I have tliim

already. I’d like to sue the railway for
repairs, sor, av ye’ll take the case."

r
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[COPYRIGHT STORY.]

THE NEW CHAUFFEUR

By LADY VIOLET GREVILLE, Author of “Courtesy and Freedom,” Etc.

ALFRED
and Julia adored each

other. lie was dark and she

was fair, and they were well

matched in beauty and affec-

tion, though he was but a penni-

less officer, and she the daughter of a

well-to-do merchant in the provincial

town where Alfred’s regiment was quar-

tered. They loved each other so fondly

that they dared not contemplate life

passed alone, lie was sure that if they

parted, he would go abroad to fight and

die in a foreign land. She was convinced

that in that ease a broken heart would

be her end. Hut they were young; life

stretched out before them like some

beautiful sunshiny plain, and it seined

folly to talk of death, when glorious
happiness might still be attained. Only,
one great obstacle made them afraid.

Julia’s father, a nonconformist, had sol-

emnly assured her he would never eon-

sent to his daughter's marriage with any

man but a business man like himself.
As for soldiers, he abhorred war and

despised their profession. In addition,

Alfred was penniless. All he possessed
was £ 100 a year, bequeathed to him by

an old aunt, and his regimental pay. If

he left the army, the latter would be

forfeited.
The two young people stood hand in

hand, sadly meditating on these facts

in the embrasure of the drawing-room
window looking out over the gardens
belonging to Julia’s father. The house

reeked of wealth, solid undoubted
wealth. The orchid houses overflowed
with valuable plants, priceless old mas-

ters covered the -walls of the vast recep-

t ion rooms, the line stables resounded
with the weighings of handsome horses

and the rolling of innumerable carriage
wheels. What hearing could a poor
young fellow- expect, who asked for the

hand of the lovely daughter, and could
bring no guerdon but an old name, a.

gentlemanly bearing, an empty purse,
ami an untarnished scutcheon’ The

ease appeared hopeless, hut Julia felt
she could never resign her handsome,
honest, well bred lover for the sake of

some prim, unsympathetic plain-visaged
merchant, who would leave her to mope

all day alone, and in the evenings regale
her ears with talk of stocks and shares.

Just then a splendid motor drove up

the approach, and her eyes followed it

absently.
'How well that chauffeur drives—see

the neat wav he turns those awkward

corners,’’ said Alfred, whose practised
eye was eaught by an exhibition of skill.
Hail he not often, and with considerable
success driven the regimental coach him-
self *?

“ That is Lord Marchmont's motor,”
Julia answered. “The driver is French,

and I believe uncommonly well paid.”
*’lndeed.” Alfred seeinirl lost in

thought.
“ What is it, Alfred. Won’t you speak

to me, are you already sorry you love

me—darling- you don't regret?”
“ Never—listen. Julia—did you say

you knew- your father would only give
you to a man who is a worker? ”

“ Y’es—the self-mademan, he declares,

rules the world. Ah, Alfred, if you could

only do something great -something dar-

ing, something that would force him to

respect yon —
”

“ What can 1 do? ” said Alfred gloom-
ily.

“ Oh, think, dearest, think—you are

so clever, so resourceful.”
“ I have it—Julia, 1 must leave you

now—things cannot go on as they aie.

I am determined you shall be my wife,
and I will find out a way, but for the

present we must not meet—
”

“Not meet!” Julia’s lips dropped, her
eyes tilled with tears. “ Oh, Alfred, I

cannot live without yon! ”

“ If I come here often, your father will

object, he looked stonily at me to-day

“Not see you!” Julia clasped her
hands despairingly.

“ Not till I have deserved you. Not
till 1 am a man after your father’s heart.
It shall not be long, 1 promise, you—

trust to me.”

He embraced her hurriedly, if fondly,
and Julia, left alone, felt that the. sun

had ceased to shine.

Lord Alarchinont was an authority on

motors; Inl possessed some of all sizes
and capacities. No sooner had he pur-
chased one than he exchanged it. for an-

other, swifter or more perfect. His talk

was all of gear, chains, horse-power,
tubes, and boilers. Tie infected everyone
he approached with his enthusiasm, and
insisted on all his friends sharing in bis

pet hobby. So he persuaded Julia’s fa-

ther. who delighted in horses and owned

a stable full, to buy a rnni-h-reeommend-
ed ear of a new and pei’iected pattern.

Chauffeurs, as we all know, are ex-

tremely tiresome and untrustworthy
persons. Even Julia’s father, who gov-
erned his household with a rod of iron,
was incapable of controlling the chauf-

feur’s vagaries. 'They are an ungrateful,
idle, and overpaid race, anil, like pretty
women, presume on their unrivalled

position. Consequently chauffeurs came

find went, dismissed summarily, alter se-

veral rebukes, at a moment's notice,
some defiant, some indifferent, some in-

solent. some contrite, and some breath-

ing out threats of vengeance. Alfred
knew this, and like a clever diplomatist,
on this knowledge he formed his plans.

Discarding his usual neat and gen-

tlemanly dress, he obtained a month’s

leave of absence from his regiment, fre-

quented public-houses, and ehanging his

whole mode of life began to associate
with the chauffeurs of ihe neighbour-
hood. lie was not long in scraping ac-

quaintance with the last chauffeur dis-

charged by Julia’s father, who still lin-

gered in the town, and was the very

man, an ill-conditioned, black-browed,
foul-mouthed foreigner, who had depart-
ed breathing- threats of vengeance. Him
he questioned respecting the merits of

the car, its peculiarities, weaknesses and

virtues. At all hours of the day, Al-
fred and his new friend, employed in one

of the garages, might be seen together,
grimy-handed, with dirty clothes, oiling,
tinkering, cleaning, grovelling like veri-
table slaves on the foul earth beneath
the unwieldy, iilthv ears, dripping with
oil and grease. Alfred’s extremely nat-

ty and fastidious habits disappeared en-

tirely, his nails grew blaek and broken,
his hands were eut ami hero and there
skinned, scarred and raw, and with the

shaving off of his neat well-curled mous-

tache, it would have been difficult to re-

cognise the dandy officer of a crack re-

giment in the workmanlike blouse of a

begrimed engineer.
Days passed. Julia despaired. Her

lover seemed completely lost to her.
She danced, dined and flirted without

zest, moved about like a disembodied
spirit, and cried herself to sleep at

night. Her father made no further ob-

servation on the disappearance of Al-

fred, than that he supposed at last the

Colonel had decided to keep those idle

officers a little more strictly to their

tasks, as he had seen none of them dan-

gling their long legs about the place,
lately. Julia winced, but hoped, as a

fond, faithful woman will hope, that

some day’ all this misery would work out

to a good end.

One day her father announced that he
had engaged a new chauffeur, who seem-

ed more intelligent and modest in his

demands than the. previous ones, and in-

vited her to come out for a drive and

test his prowess. Julia, slack of step
and languid in manner, proceeded up-

stairs to don the little cap, and wind
round her pretty face the bewitching
folds of white chiffon which constitute

the correct motor mode, ami contribute

to the charm and mystery of female na-

ture.

The chauffeur held out his hand Io as-

sist her in entering the car according to

custom. His attitude was perfectly cor-

rect and respectful, yet Julia was struck

by- something in him which reminded her

of a dear familiar figure. He looked im-

passive and businesslike, and after a se-

cond wistful glance she felt ashamed of

her momentary hesitation. Her father

critically examined everything as they
started. The new man was smart and

neat, with a military precision about

him that bespoke the greatest care, hi?

drove admirably, with a mixture of de-
cision, dash, and prudence that appealed
favourably to his employer. The brass

appurtenances of the car shone bril-

liantly in the sunshine, and everything
looked spick ami span and faultless.

The next day and the next they drove

out, and the same faultless conditions
were repeated. After a. week Julia’s
father grew tired of his new toy, and

pleaded the pressure of business when
the ear came round. Julia went alone.

She enjoyed the noiseless spin, the fresh

air beating against her eheek, the sensei

of solitude and liberty, and the possi-
bility of letting her thoughts wander

unobserved to the ever-favourite topic—
Alfred’s love. To-day, as they passed
over a bleak, wild moor, where the hea-

ther grew rich and rank, ami the cry
of the pee-wit sounded hoarsely, the

chauffeur suddenly turned round, and

for the first time addressed her, inquir-
ing respectfully if she were comfortable.

“Perfectly,” she replied wondering, the

tones of the man’s voice sounding fami-
liar in her ear.

“Is this the speed you like, or would
you prefer to go faster.’ ’

“Yes, faster faster always on and
on.”

She held her breath. She looked again
and again the chauffeur. She felt as in a

dream, speeding thus through the keen,
autumn air. 'Then catching hold of his
hand impulsively, “Alfred,” she mur-

mured.

“Hush!” He stopped the motor, and
gave her fingers a slight pressure. ‘’Re-

member I’m Tennant, the chauffeur.”

“But, why -why?” she was breathless
with excitement.

“Don’t ask, dearest, and don't talk f<s

me, only remember I am trying to de-

serve you, trying to be a man after your
father’s heart—always near you, always
watchful and loving.”

Julia leant back blissfully, wrapping
her furs more closely round her, con-

tent to be silent.

After that the drives became a daily
habit, a dear and priceless habit. Some-

times her father accompanied her, and

Here ! Try these !

If you can get a pair to suit you you’ll be able to READ, WRITE, or SEW for hours 1

WITH PERFECT COMFORT. Moreover, your headaches will, most likely, dis- I

appear. They come from the eyes I have no doubt. V nL

wy £ Barry at 314. QUEEN

will give you wfrM’a right at the right prjcf,
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pleased her by bis praises of their new

delightful chauffeur; sometimes she went
alene, and spent peaceful hours dreaming
Of the future." On these occasions she al-
ways spoke to Alfred, a few happy words
of love, which kept her ealm and well-
satisfied till the next meeting. She
would have been content to pass years
litoe this, near her lover, resting on his
aftection, conscious of his loyalty and

devotion, wishing and caring for nothing
more tangible. Those long, wild drives
grew’ very dear to her, the bleak moor-

land seemed to blossom with the flowers
of her fancy, the wide silent landscape
in which she and Alfred were often the

only living objects, took a firm hold of

her imagination; the swiftness of the
motion fanned her thoughts and pleased
her impatience. To rush like this

through space, they two alone, was a

novel, a delicious, an unforgettable ex-

perience. All the world faded from her

memory; the elouds and sky, the moun-

tains and valleys, she and her- lover
were monarchs of all.

Julia’s father now began to look very
favourably on the chauffeur. “There’s a

man after my own pattern, Julia,” he

would say, “sober, respectful, hard-work-

ing and self-reliant. His heart is always
in his work. He will go far—l think
I must raise his wages.”

Julia’s heart beat with fond approval,
and the blood coursed joyously through
her veins. She had no wish to hurry,
to anticipate, but just to live, and let

■her lover work out his fate.
Meanwhile he was anxious aud troub-

led. He had certainly satisfied his em-

ployer, but he seemed no nearer to mar-

rying his daughter. Only some lucky
circumstance would help him, some

chance by which ho could show the

mettle that was in him. This young man,

who had ridden fearlessly in steeple-
chases, who was a noted polo player, a

daring rider, longed for a spice of danger,
the whip to his slack pulses, the impetus
to desperate deeds. To drive a lady out

for her daily constitutional, and clean the

ear afterwards might be duty, but was

not adventure, the kind of adventure for
which his heart lusted. Julia was con-

tent, with the woman’s happiness in the

present, that fears lest something should

hap]>eu to cloud the perfect peace, but

the man grew restless. Excitement, that

was what he wanted. It came at last,
though not exactly in the iorm he anti-
cipated.

Julia had acquired, like most amateurs,
the craze for speed. The swiftness of

the machine seemed to help her thoughts
and give her a new sensation. Alfred

drove skilfully, and as carefully as the

great pace Julia insisted on avowed.
Hitherto they had eseaped all accidents,
and Julia became day by day mor e reck-

less. “ Faster,” she would urge, “go
faster.” Alfred dared not remonstrate
in the presence of her father, who seemed
indifferent to danger, and gradually he

himself began to believe in his lucky
state. Julia, folded in her warm wraps,

her eap pressed tightly on her head, felt

the keen air cool her cheeks with ex-

quisite delight. It was so perfect an

enjoyment, she only wished it would last

fcr ever. The drives lengthened more and

more, the pace increased until whole
days passed in this roar and excitement,
which resembled dram-drinking or the

inhaling of some Eastern herb in its

witchery and strange mysterious joy.
Some of the roads in the neighbourhood
were very steep, rude declines and sharp
curves broke the monotony of their pro-
gress, indeed one or two were marked

dangerous by the society which watched
over the welfare of bicyclists ami motors.
At first Alfred sought to avoid these, a

mishap to the lady of his love must be

deprecated at all costs, but Julia re-

sisted.
“What, not go there! There is no

danger, and if there were 1 know Lord
Marchmont came down this way yester-
day, and he was telling me all about it,
and how well his chauffeur drove—surely

you are capable of his feats—”
Alfred bit his lip. To measure himself

against Lord Marchmont’s chaffeur was

his ambition, hut then there was the

risk to Julia. He dared not take it on

himself, her father must decide.

“What do you wish, sir?” he asked,
turning respectfully to his employer.

“ Obey my daughter,” he replied short-

ly. Alfred threw one anxious glance at

Julia. A keen smile played over her

featnres. She was net afraid, but :f

anything did happen, she possessed full

confidence itt her lover’s science ami pre-
sence of mind.

At first Alfred, threading the steep
hills and turning the sharp corners,

drove slowly as his instinct bade him,
bid when they fame to a long hill that

ended with a curve that led to a small

bridge, Julia liade him put on speed. He

remonstrated, she commanded.
“Just look at this lovely ex]iam+e.’

she cried. “There is nothing in sight—•
oh, hurry, hurry! ”

The hill was indeed long, and the im-
petus became tremendous. Alfred was

on the alert for the curve at the bottom,
and the narrow dangerous bridge, but
his attempts to slacken speed were per-
petually foiled by Julia's entreaties. As

they turned the corner lie beheld a cum-

brous waggon with four horses almost

across the road. He blew the warning
horn, aud noticed that there was just
room to pass, when at Unit instant a

child ran from behind the cart. To
avoid injuring it, Alfred drew aside a

little, the ear swerved, touched the side
of the bridge, reeoiled from the violence

of its impact, swayed and overturned.
Julia’s father lay under the ear, Alfred,
dazed and giddy with pain, saw to his

horror Julia fall over the parapet and
into the swiftly rushing stream. In an

instant, taking a header into the water,

he reached her struggling form, held her

up tenderly, and swimming with failing
strength, landed her at last safely on the
bank. When her father, unhurt, extri-

cating himself with some difficulty from

the debris, looked around, he saw hi-

daughter swooning, with closed eyes and

dripping garemnts. in the chauffeur's

arms.
“ She is safe, thank God! ” said Alfred,

white as a sheet, covered with blood,

ami almost faniting with pain.
“And yon—Are you hurt?” said his

employer.
“Only a little,” but his ghastly pale-

ness belied his words.
They drove home in a spring cart

which was fortunately procured from a

neighbouring farm, and Alfred was the

only one who suffered from the effects

of the accident. Juba's father escaped
with, a few bruises; she bet-elf was un-

hurt, thanks to Alfred's courage ami

promptitude; but he was severely cut

about, and forced to keep his bed for

a couple of weeks. Naturally he expect-
ed his dismissal for carelessness and bid
driving, aud his anxious thoughts and

wakeful nights contributed not a little

to retard his recovery. Julia, on her

part, lived in the wildest terror. Every
day she inquired about the chauffeur's
condition, but dared not write or com-

municate with him. She sent him flowers

from the garden and luseioiis fruit from

the hothouses, and hoped that, he woidd

realise her anxiety amt watchful care

from these offerings. Her father bad

never mentioned the accident, his brow

was clouded and he looked absent and

annoyed.
Julia felt sure that his first act would

Im to send away the chauffeur, but so

long as the latter remained seriously ill,
nothing could Ire done.

At last, the decisive day arrived. Julia

found her father in the library sur-

rounded by papers. Seeing him busy,
she turned to have the room, when his

voice. dear and decided, stopped her.

“Julia,* he said, “the eluinffenr is

well again, and 1 have sent for him
hire.”

“Yes, papa,” were the only words she

could utter.

“1 suppose yon know that owing to

your rashness we were al! nearly kill-
ed?”

“The chauffeur drove well,” she mur-

mured.

“Of course he drove well, hut such a

thing must never happen again. He.

ought to have known b i ter than to

gratify a silly woman’s wild caprice.”
"I am sure he did all he could,” she urg-

ed in a passion of anxiety.
“Certainly, but

“You will discharge him?”
“What do yon think? He saved your

life—my daughter’s life - would that

be a fit reward?”
“Oh, no, Papa- then you do think

well of him?”

faqM and

ifto'tte
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. “I think he is a brave, modest young
man, and better worth rewarding than

my own foolish girl—”
"Oh, Pupa!”

_
,

•‘Shall 1 offer him money—how much?
You shall decide.” r

“Xo. no, Papa,” said Julia, flushing,
“not money—”

‘‘No, I agree with you, we cannot offer

him money. What a contrast is a su-

perior, refined, quiet, sober man like

that to the silly popinjay of a young offi-

cer, who came here courting you. Ah,
ft’s work alone, the work of brains and

hands, that makes a true man—a

worthy man.”

"Then, Papa, you stand convicted on

your showing. That chauffeur you ap-
preciate is the very, same young officer
who has done all this for my sake. He
loved me. lie worked for me. he saved

my life, and now let him have his re-

ward. Let ns both be happy—let me

marry him.”

The girl pleaded eloquently, and her

eloquence was not lost on her father, a

shrewd man of the world.

Thus it came about that when Alfred

appeared, obedient to tiis summons, and

prepared to receive instant dismissal, Im

found his beloved one smiling and tear-

ful, while her hand was gently placed in

his. with a few kindly, broken words of

gratitude from her father.

A Hutter of excited gossip filled the

country at the nows of the? engagement
of the handsome young officer to the
merchant's daughter. Unfortunately, it

also became incumbent on Julia’s father
to find another chauffeur.

The City of Kabul.

(By Mrs Kate Daly.)

As regards mere geographical distance,
the Afghan capital is not appreciably fur

from our own possessions in India; iu

literal fact it is as far away from any-
thing that is not Afghan and supremely
Eastern as if it were on another planet.
It'is a closed city in the strictest sense;

it is shut off from anything outside it

by the inexorable rule Of ;m absolute

despot, whose word is the only law its

people know.

' No stranger may enter Kabul save by
ftlie Ameer's permission: no man who
values his life would dare to cross the

flrqntier without that permission and

-tlu' necessary guarding of his safety
which it includes. Nor may any subject
■leave the connlry without his sove-

j'eign's sanction, nor any inhabitant of

Kabul itself pass beyond a three-mile

radius without the, outposts. Here

there is no coming and going at indivi-

xhuil will there is onlv one will over

all. ‘ !:

On the first day of my arrival in Ka-

hlil it seemed to me that I h;wl suddenly
become completely shut off from all that

I had ever known of the world. Even
India seemed to have become so far

.away as to be inaccessible. The long
journey from England, full of incident,
'was over, the tedious last stage of it

over the Khyber I’uss accomplished, and

there 1 was in the Afghan capital at
last immured.

OLD KABUL.

At moments like those one is apt to

think of all the stories that one has
heard of the place to which destiny has

brought one, ami old stories of Kabul
are not pleasant to think of. The

strangeness of my new surroundings
that night Hie closely shut in house,
the difference of the domestic arrange-
ments, the guard of soldiers at my door

— all these were things that made me

feel as if I were in some new world

from which there is never going to be

any escape. But there were two other
things t hat impressed me still more that

night the rushing of the Kabul River,
swollen by the winter rains, and the dis-

mal howling qf the pariah dogs, who go

about the city al night literally seeking
anything they can devour.

One’s first inspection of the houses
nnd residences of Kabul heightens the
impression of jealously-guarded security
which a first general glimpse of the city
has given. There are no cheerful rows

of houses seeming to invite free en-

trance; here the private house is as se-

cure as a prison and as rigidly inviolate.
Every door is barred to the outsider.

As the outer walls nre usually those
of the compound within which the house

itself stands, they present a somewhat
blank appearance to the street. There

are no smiling faces at windows, no sur-

reptitious peeps into lighted rooms at

family parties. The - closely-shut, heavi-
ly-secured door implies much. And

every man must open it to a sudden

summons with a quaking heart, for none

ever know —so much intrigue and trea-

chery and false accusal on is there—-

when they may not be haled off to pri-
son, perhaps to death, on some charge
which is not known to them.

1.1 EE AND MOVEMENT.

Yet, jealously guarded as the whole

city is, and as the houses are, there is

abundance of life and movement and

colour in the streets of Kabul. If the
dress of the people is poor it is pictur-
esque, and to Western eyes there is a

vast amount that is deeply interesting.
A procession of blind men holding on to

each other’s garments and led by a

lameman; the story-teller, with a cir-
cle of spell-bound listeners around him

— these arc only some of the things that
strike the Western mind as matters con-

nected with the East from time im-
memorial.

Ilf these crowds in the streets, how-

ever. one soon notices that they are

almost entirely composed of men and
children. Women are rarely seen abroad.
Some women are carried as brides to

their husband’s harem and never leave

it again till their death. Children—-

of whom the Afghans arc universally
very fond—go about freely in the

streets and bazaars. Nightfall puts a

strict stoppage to these perambulations.
From ten in summer and nine in winter

none may leave his house before sunrise

next morning, unless he provides himself

with the proper permission. At night
the city is given up to the soldiers and

the pariah dogs.

HORDES OF MONGRELS.

The latter, a vast horde of mongrels
of all sorts, and often of considerable

size, act as scavengers, but they will at-

tack anything, and hence every soldier

on guard at night carries a

stout stick as well as his gun.

So common is it for people
to be. bitten by these dogs that one often

hears of eases of pilgrimage to a certain

holy shrine in the neighbourhood, pray-
ers' offered at which are held to be par-
ticularly efficacious.

The dominating feeling of all life in

Kabul is. of course, essentially fatalistic.

Everything that happens is Kismet

(fate). If a man falls under the dis-

pleasure of the Ameer and is cast into

prison, or is beaten to death with sticks,

or sullers tortures such as Europeans
have nut heard of since the Middle Ages,
it is because it was ordained to be.

It is difficult for anyone, who has
always lived under a constitutional gov-

ernment and has enjoyed the rights and

privileges of a free, man to understand-
what it means to the population of a

closed city like Kabul to live under a

sovereign power which holds and exer-

cises the absolute power of life and

death.
That power is sometimes announced

Io the entire population iii an impres-
sive and dramatic fashion. On one of

the hillsides outside the city there is

a gun which is fired every day at noon

as a signal. All who hear it know, that

noontide has come. Hut there are times
when this gun is discharged at some

hour which is not that of noon. Its

sudden note is heard every where—then

people whisper to each other, -“Someone

has been blown from the gun!”
The absolute ownership of life is the

keystone of this edifice of Eastern de-

spotism. And life is of smalt account.

After all. everything is the will of Al-

lah. If it be that he has given the

power of life and death to one man to

exercise over olhers,-'it is_Fate. That is

the. dominating influence, the
_

true at-

mosphere, of the Closed City, which, in

spite of the modern features now found

there, is in essentials as'far off and as

barbaric as in the days when no Euro-

pean had ever set foot in it.

“Ever see an Indian policeman!” ask-
ed the passenger with the bristling mus-

tache.

“Yes,” said Hie passenger with the
skull cup. “1 used to know one iu
Omaha.”

,

“How did he look in* uniform?”
“Milch like the ordinary copper, only

a little more copper-coloured, of course.”

The Man in the Street will tell you
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Scientific and Useful

WIRELESS TELEGRAPHY.

An impressive lecture ami demonstra-
tion of an entirely new form of wire-

less telegraphy was recently given in

London by its inventor, Mr Valdemar
Poulsen. In wireless telegraphy as we

now know’ it, the condition of things
may be expressed ■ very imperfectly an*'

very simply by saying that the electric

spark occurring between two highly
charged bodies gives rise to an electric
ripple in the ether, as a stone dropped
into a still pond will give rise to a ripple
on the surface of the water. According
to Sir William Preece, who was chair-

man at Mr Poulsen's lecture, that gentle-
man’s invention has sounded the death-

knell of spark telegraphy. Mr Poulsen

likens his system to a tuning-fork giving
out steady and continuous vibrations, in

sharp distinction to the series of explo-
sions to which the spark form of elec-

tricity might be compared. He claims

that by his system absolutely perfect
tuning is possible, so that there can be

no mixing up of messages intended-'for

different recipients, and also that un

authorised tapping of messages will be

an impossibility. Moreover, he looks for-

ward to solvng the problem of wireless

telephony. The reality of the wireless

energy was dearly and unmistakably de-

monstrated to the audience, for jnean- -
descent lamps were lighted without any

metallic connection, copper-wire was

melted in mid-air, and various other

Striking experiments performed.

RED NOSES ELECTRICALLY CURED.

Among the lesser evils to which the

human flesh is heir, the possession of a

red nose may be counted as one of the

most distressing to its unfortunate

owner. Various causes may be assigned
to the phenomenon; but this question

may be charitably disposed of by simply
stating that the immediate cause is ab-

normally enlarged blood-vessels. ' A Ger-

man professor has invented an eleetri.’.

vibrator or concussion instrument which

from the description appears, as it were,

to punch' the nose under operation huts-

dyeds of times a second with a bundl,"

of about 50 gilded platinum points, re-

marks “Chambers.” The 'application of

the instrument is said to Cause bleeding,

and there does not appear to be any good
reason for doubting the statement.

However, it is said that the patients are

able in most cases to endure the rapidly
repeated pricking without inconvenience,

and one or two treatments a week are

sufficient to bring the most, abnormal

noses back to their pristine purity and

whiteness. As this desirable result i“

said to be attained without the des-

truction of the excessive blood-vessels or

leaving any scar, the patient may pre-
sumably return to those courses which

caused the blushing of the sensitive mem-

ber in the pleasurable certainty that it

the roseate hue should onee more appear

it may again be put to flight with a little

nibre electrical "inconvenience.”

♦ ♦ ♦

. LIVING CRYSTALS.

There is perhaps nothing more striking

about the revelations of modern science

than its continual tendency to break

down old boundaries; and there are those

who believe that at some future time all

boundaries will'have been removed, and

nature will stand revealed as something
infinitely' simple.- The attempt to draw

a line between the animal and vegetable
kingdoms has long ago been abandoned,

and now even the'boundary between liv-

ing and dead is threatened. In a strik-

ing communication by I’rofessor O. Leh-

mann at a concourse of German physi-

cians and jihyseists at Stuttgart, it wa"

shown Hint the., crystals of numerous

substances’ .the
of life as rev’calgijJii some of the lowest

organisms with which modern science i A

familiar? All substances vvhieli crystal-
lise do so in a form* peculiarly
their own, mid maiiy of these' forms arc

strikingly - like vegetable , stiwtures.

to start it, crystals are capable of

growth, and they will also absorb sub-

stances from the surrounding medium,
and thereby poison themselves, as it

were, and deform their natural develop-
ment. But while living things are fluid

or partially so,' crystals have always
been believed to be solid. Now’, how-

ever, Professor Lehmann has shown that
liquid crystals may be produced, and

about 50 varieties are mentioned. Among
them we find soft-soap, which consists of
innumerable soft crystals. Several chem-
icals, mostly with alarming names, are

quoted as exhibiting very wonderful cry-

stalline forms. Some are viscous fluids,

which, under the microscope, are found. t>.

consist of distinctly’ crystalline struc-

tures in constant motion. Another

chemical is as liquid as water, but everv

drop is demonstrably a distinct crystal
Others evenhave Hie.power of assuming
the form of a chain resembling a baa-
terium, and sometimes these rods are of

spiral form and are occasionally seen in

serpentine motion. When it is remarked
that the rods eventually break up and
the fragments'develop into perfect in-

dividuals, it will be seen that the re-

semblance between these crystallin?
structures and some of the lowest forms

of life is practically complete. In apy-

rase, it appears,to be impossible to draw

a definite line separating the one from

the other.

'♦ ♦ ♦

THE WORLD'S COSTLIEST DRUG.

One of the newest, most important, and

most expensive drugs on earth is that

known as adrenalin.

Those who are not physicians will be

first interested in learning that adrenalin

costs 4/ a grain—that is £l4OO a pound.
Adrenalin is the most powerful astrin-

gent, hemostatic, and heart tonic known.

If you do not know what an astringent
is, bite an unripe pomegranate. Its as-

tringent effect will pucker up your mouth.

Just so adrenalin puckers up the walls
of the smaller blood-vessels, so that the

blood cannot flow from them even if their

ends are severed.

Since this costly drug closes and con-

tracts the arteries, even when they are

ent by the surgeon's knife, it is most

valuable in all forms of haemorrhage.
But it has another great and all-import-
ant use. Experiments have proved that

it is a most powerful heart stimulant.

It will bring back to life a heart that

is being killed by chloroform.

Chloroform, though quick in its action,
is dangerous, but nuist. often be used,
when every moment is valuable, where

there are many patients, as in military
hospitals in war-time.

So, if choloroform is necessary, it is of

the greatest possible value to know that

adrenalin can be injected into a vein and

prevent isiich heart failure as an overdose

of choloroform often causes. This action

of adrenalin has been proved by many

experiments.

♦ ♦ ♦

EARTHQUAKES.

Speaking on the subject of earthquakes
and geysers before a large audience at

the Imndon Institution, Mr. W. Herbert

Garrison observed that the 37 seismo-

graphs tbro.uglimit the world recorded

every year 30,000 earthquakes, big and

small, ofwhich 50 each year were suffi-

ciently’ large to shake the whole earth

throughout its entire mass. So far ns

seismic disturbances were concerned—at
least those of maximum intensity— the

British Isles enjoyed a position of

"glorious isolation."’ simply earth tremors

being experienced here. In Japan there

were from 30,000 to 33,000 earthquakes
every year. It was estimated that not

10 per cent of the, damage done at San

Francisco was immediately caused by the

earthquake. 00 per cent,being caused by
fire' when the water and the dynamite
used by the authorities to check the fire

when the water was exhausted. The

earthquake whhih «Jejs.tmyed Han Fran-

cisco meant a' movement of anything up

to 50.000/100, critic miles .of rock.
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The VIENNA MEDICAL PRESS” savs:-
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THE SCENT of CALAMUS

By HELEN TOMPKINS

An act of gross irrcsponsibilty may often affect other persons more than its author.

JOHN!"Mrs. LaidUw sat up in bed

wide awake.

‘lSuniebody called. Do you

suppose (bat it was Emma walk-

ing in her sleep?”
tier husband answered*.
*• I didn’t hear a thing. You

must have been dreaming, Sophie.'’
Itis wife was dressing herself fever-

ishly in the dark. K I have not closed

my eyes.*’ she asserted firmly. I felt

nervous and depressed, just as though
something horrible

“ Vou always feel that way, Sophie,
you know.’* objected her husband, in an

injured fashion.
“John Laidlaw, 1 tell you that some-

thing is wrong! 1 heard a cry. It's a

luerey that we have not all been mur-

dered in our beds!
“ If there is something wrong. let the

person who is in trouble speak for him-
aeff/' said John Laidlaw. “I wish that

yon would take something for your
lierv<‘S, Sophie. 1 am getting * ”

Hush! ”

This time Laidlaw himself started up

In bed as if galvanised by an electric
shock.

“By George! there is something
wrong!

"

ho said, as he fumbled with

his trousers and tried to find the electric

button in order to snap on the lights.
Wait. Sophie ——- ”

lie finished the sentence in the hall

outside his bedroom. He thrust aside

his tenilied wife ami tried to gather his

wits together.
“Is that you, father?*’

Yes. Emma: let’s have: a little light, if

you can find that confounded It's as

black out here a* -

”

Comparisons
failed him utterly.

“ What is the mat-

ter, anyway? ”

“ I don’t know,” said his daughter.
“ The cry came from Mr. Gresham’s

room. It sounded like a call for help.
J am so terrified *

Her fingers jarred <piaveringly, but the

groping fingers touched the electric but-

ton that lilted the upper ball with light.
John Laidlaw stared at his pretty

daughter a little confusedly.
“What time is it?” he asked.
“Jt is eleven o'clock father. I have

not been asleep. 1 have not oven un-

dressed. I hoard Mr. GiPshtim come up-

stairs, and directly the door dosed I
heard his cry for help. Don't stop to

ask questions father, for God's sake! He.

may bo. dead or dying. That last cry

was much weaker - ”

She wa* dragging him along the hall

$s she spoke.
As they reached the threshold of young

Gresham's room, however, the door

stood open she recoiled with a cry.
The young artist lay face downward
across the rug iust inside the room.

The sight instantly cleared Laidlaw’s
l»r tin.

‘ (all the police. Emma,” he said hur-

riedly. as ho knelt beside the prostrate
figure. “ And do, for Heaven’s sake, tell

your mother to stop streaming! ”

His daughter was staring past him

With \\ ide open eyes.
“ Hadn't I better call a doctor, too?

’’

sb? asked faintly. ‘‘He looks—hideous,
Boipehow. Luoben his collar, father. Is

it a fit, do you suppose? He said noth-
ing about. being ill at supper time.’’

Laidlaw’s hand slipped from the man's

wrist to Us client.
<r All the doctors in the world can’t

help him.” he said concisely. “He is

dead.”
“ Dead »

”

The girl fought hard for self-control,
hut failed. Her hand slipped from the

stair-railing to her throat, ther was a

little convulsive sigh, and she slid help-
lessly forward in a dumb heap at her

fathers feet.

Fortunately, help came to the dis-

tracted Laidlaw from another source.

Sterling Morton, also, had rooms on

the second floor of the boarding-house,
and just as Emma Laidlaw fainted her

father heard the rattle of the young
man’s latchkey in the lock.

Morton displayed his usual good sense

in the matter. In less than an hour the
house was in the hands of the police,
and a doctor was bending over the body
of young Gresham.

“ Quite dead,” he said shortly, as he

laid tiie young man’s head gently back

upon the floor.

“It is a case for the coroner, Mr.

Laidlaw, and hot for the physician.”
“It’s a terrible thing to happen in a

man’s house,” whimpered Laidlaw agi-
tatedly.

His face had grown chalky white,
“ No, I don’t know whether he had

friends in town or not. Quiet and well-
mannered and peaceable. Both my wife

and daughter were greatly attached to

him. In fact, the (shock My daugh-
ter is under the care of a doctor now.

To be plain with you, she- ”

“I wouldn’t go into that now, Mr.

Laddlaw.” suggested young Morton, de-

cidedly.
"

You --we are all apt to say
things- - -

”

I'he physician lead risen from his knees
1. should like to know if he bad ever

complained of heart-trouble,” he said.
“ Somebody ought to know. He hasn’t
the appearance

”

He’-tiirned the body over again very
gently.

“I’m afraid that it will be a more

serious matter,’’ he said), regretfully.
His distorted face tells the story plainly.
The convulsed appearance of his fea-

Moreton looked at him anxiously.
“Are there any signs of violence?” lie
asked hurriedly.

“ None whatever. In fact, I may as

well sa.y plainly that I have at present
no data whatever upon which to base

an opinion as to the cause of death. It

may be that something may come up
later that will determine it. There are

no marks of violence.”
Morton hesitated. “It seems to me

that there is a peculiar odour in the

room.” lie suggested.
'l’he physician looked up at him

quickly. “ I had not detected it,” he

said.
“

I have e. cold, and the sense of

smell -. Do you moan the odour of
some drug?”

”

No. That is, 1 don’t know whether
it is the odour of a drug or not. I am

not even certain that it is any odour
at all. I do not notice it now. But

when I fust entered the room -—-
The man from police headquarters

looked at him a little suspiciously.
“Then you were in the room before

the alarm was sent in?” he asked

quickly.
“Mr. Laidlaw had just discovered the

body when I entered the house.”
The young man spoke with a slightly

heightened colour. “I heard the sound
of agitated voices just as I entered the

door, and a moment later heard Mr.

Laidlaw call out to his wife that his

daughter had fainted. Naturally, my

first impulse was to ascertain if it was

too late to help Mr. Gresham. A mo-

ment’s investigation convinced me
”

“ Was it then that you detected the

odour ?”

“It was then that I fancied I detested
it —yes.”

“ Should you say, speaking at a ven-

ture, that the odour was about Mr.

Gresham’s clothing, or his breath?”
“It is impossible for me to say. Un-

der oath I should not like to say that

there was anything in the matter save a

freak of the imagination. I should not

have spoken of it, I dare say. I only
thought—— ”

The detective bent over the body
again. “ I can detect no odour save that
of tobacco,” he said positively.

“ Nor can I—now. 1 beg that you

will allow me to withdraw the remark.”
“ Wore you on terms of intimacy with

Mr. Gresham?”
“ Scarcely. He was older than I, and

rather reserved.”

■“Had he any friends in town? Is
there anyone whom we should notify
and consult, with at this time?”

Morton hesitated—a little longer than
seemed necessary.

“ I knew very little

about Gresham.” he said. “He was a

surly sori, of chap—reserved and reti-
cent. He dabbled a little in water-col-

ours, I have, heard. I never saw any of

his work. While I have never felt
enough interest in him to dislike him,
I— ■He was not my kind, you know.”

"Not vour kind? Had he any bad
habits?”'

“Not that I know of. He was selfish

and calculating, and wliat would be

termed a trifle—effeminate. I hardly
know the precise term that I would like

to use. We never met the same people—-
we did not move in the same circles—■

he and I. In a word, we were simply
indifferent to each other.”

-“I am told that Mr. Laidlaw’s daugh-
ter is young and attractive,” hinted the

detective pointedly. “‘Can you tell me

whether she shared your indifference for

her father's lodger—or not?”

Morton hesitated. “I am not in the

young- lady’s confidence. If she showed
him any more consideration—any more

favour—than was shown to the other

boarders—there were four of us besides

Gresham—I am not aware of it. Mr.

Gresham was not in any sense a ladies’

man. So far as I know, he displayed
only an ordinary amount of courtesy to

the daughter of his landlord.” He hesi-
tated again. “Perhaps hardly so much

as was shown her by the others.” he

added, at length.
Perhaps the detective was satisfied—-

perhaps ho only wanted the young man

to think that lie was.

, Mr. Laidlaw tolls me that an engage-

ment had existed for nearly a year be-
tween his daughter and Mr. Gresham,**
he remarked, “and had only recently
been broken off. It seems very strange
that you—so long a resident of the
house, almost a member of the family—<
should have known nothing whatever
of this.”

The delicately veiled sarcasm was not

lost upon young Morton. He flushed in
an annoyed fashion.

“Mr. Gresham was not a man to tell

things of that kind,” he said vaguely,
“and, as I have said, I was hardly upon
terms of such intimacy with him as to

invite confidences of that order. I have

already told you why ”

“Of course, in the absence .of any
proof that the gentleman died of heart-

disease—a theory that I cannot enter-
tain for a moment—the presumption is
that he died from the administration of
a quick poison,” said the physician, who
evidently felt that he had been excluded

from the conversation and kept in the
background quite long enough. “The
nature of the poison used can, of course,

only be determined by an autopsy, which
has already been ordered. I hope to be

able to tell you the exact cause of
death in less than twenty-four hours.

.Morton left the room with an air of
indifference not quite genuine enough to
be convincing.

Once outside, however, and away front;
the detective's watchful gaze, his entire

expression altered.

“What to do next?” he whispered.
“Aly God! what a blunder—what a

blunder! I must have been mad!”

Mrs. Laidlaw was hovering distract-
edly about in the hall.

“They say that the verdict of the

coroner’s jury will lie ‘death as the re-

sult of poison administered by a party
or parties unknown,’ ” she whimpered,
clutching at the young man's sleeve.

"Thank God, Emmy is out of it! The
man from the office has been asking all
sorts of mad questions.”

Morton turned upon her with a face
that was quite as white as her own.

“Airs. Laidlaw, pull yourself together,”
lie whispered desperately. “I have made

a. mistake, and I—must undo it now—-

or risk consequences that, would be

worse than death. I must see your
daughter al once—and alone.”

Her wits were! still wool-gathering.
“She is in a stupor,” she said faintly.

“She would not know you now. The

doctor has administered-a strong opiate.
It is the only way to save her from ill-
ness, he declares. Oh, Mr. Morton, this
will kill Emmy—this awful thing will
kill her. The whole affair will have Io

come out now. People will say that she
eared more than she should have cared
for a man who had already announced
his intention of marrying another wo-

ma n.”
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Morton drew her relentlessly back to
the subject.

“I wiH talk to you about that later,”
he said impatiently. ‘ln the meantime,
I caift tell yon how urgent the need is,
Mrs. J.aidlaw. I will not speak to your

daughter. I will not disturb her in any
way,-but 1 must see her—now! Five

jnimites from now will be too late.”
"If you will not disturb her,” she said

Weakly. ‘ She was not to lie disturbed,
the doctor said, on any account, or he
would not answer for the consequences.”

Alorton set her aside pitilessly.
“Who is with her?” he asked hurried-

ly. “No one? That is good. No, don’t

detain me any longer, Mrs. Laidlaw—-
please! I want to—set. something right,
and 1 have only a moment to do it.
Wait for me here.”

He pushed the door of the sick-room
open as he spoke and entered it. A
minute passed—another. There-was no

sound save that of the girl’s quiet
breathing. No movement; not the slight-
est noise. Then the waiting woman saw

the young man route out again. lie was

smiling a little, although his lips were

set and stiff. Just as he started to

speak, however, there was a little sound
behind him in the silent room—the vague
fluttering of the leaves, of an opened
book—the faint slap of a curtain
eaught in the brezee.

“I want, to speak to your husband,”
he said restlessly, before she could ques-
tion him. “Come down to the dining-
room. Mrs. Laidlaw, and have some hot

coffee. You are shaking like a leaf.”
She tried to twist herself loose from

his hold. “John has left the window

Open in there,” ..he said hurriedly. “She

will take cold. 1 must see——■”

But the smile had faded out of Ster-
ling Morion’s grim face and tightly
closed lips.

“The windows arc closed,” he persist-
ed stubbornly. “I want you to help me

to find Air. Laidlaw now.”
The detective came out of the dead

man’s l oom just too late to catch their
conversation. He waited until they had

vanished.

“Principal or accomplice, I wonder?”

he whispered under his breath. “I will
be able to answer that question to-mor-

row, when I find out where and how he

speet the time from six to eleven to-

night. Is he shielding her—or protect-
ing himself? He went into her room

just now—what for? To hide some evi-
dence of the crime? I was too far away
to catch what he said to her mother or

to know what she said to him. 1 am

sure that his movements were too noise-

less to break the girl’s stupor. What
did he want?”

He listened quietly, but no one else

eatne into the dimly lighted hull. lie

heard the sound of voices below, con-

versing in low tones, but lie could not

solve the mystery of which he sought
the solution. He listened intently again
and then stepped inside Miss Laidlaw's
room.

It was dimly lighted, but the young
girl's face was in shadow. He knew,
from her heavy breathing, that her sleep
was due to an opiate rather than to

fatigue.
The clothing that she had worn during

the day was thrown carelessly across a

chair, and on the table beside the bed

was a second sleeping-draft, to be taken

in ease the first did not produce the de-

sired result.
Her slippers were on the window-sill,

and the window itself was wide open.
A light breeze fluttered the white cur-

tains and made the flame of the candle
flare ominously.

A moment later the detective stepped
outside in the hall and heard slow steps
ascending the stairs. “He went inside
to open the window,” he said to himself.

“What was the object? What possible
reason Yet some motive—some
motive strong enough to make him risk
the fastening of suspicion upon him-
self——”

Young Morton and Mrs. Laidlaw came

down the hall again, together.
The landlady was saying: —

“Mr. Gresham often had letters from

Ogden. John fancied that inaylie some

of his people lived there, or that the

postmaster there would know where to

reach them.”

“I will wait for them,” said Morton

restlessly.
“I think that T have heard him speak

of Richaid Gresham, of Ogden, who was

either bis brother or <<usui. I think

——” Then he eaught sight of the wait-

ing detective and stopped short.

“The verdict of the coroner's jury will

l>e ’death ns the result of poison admin-
istered by a pirty or parties unknown/”
said Carter, the detective.

He looked at Alorton, but he ad-

dressed the woman. “There are a dozen

people in the house who will be examined
by the coroner in the morning, but I ex-

pect to gain but little informal ion from

any of them. I understand that Miss

Laidlaw has been engaged to the deceased,
and that the engagement had recently ter-

minated in a—shall we say, disagree-
mcii* ? ’*

Sophie Laidlaw (lushed in a cons«:< is

fashion.
“ [ believe that there was something in

the nature of an engagement existing at

one time ladween them.” she said, iv-

luciantly. “ They were not engaged, how

ever, at the ”

The detective looked at her oddly.
“So the engagement was dissolved,”

he said, musingly. “May 1 ask at whose

request ?
”

Morton had been making signs to Mrs.
laiidlaw—signs which she was too bewil-

dered to understand.
“ Mr. Gresham was much older than

Emmy,” she said, plaintively, “ and he

was of an exceedingly jealous disposition.
She was quite as fond of him as he was

of her. but he made her life a burden

with his groundless suspicions. She got
tired of it at last, and told him so Hally.
They agreed to terminate the engagement
then. It had been a mistake from the

beginning.”
“Did the rupture of the relations seem

to affect Mr. Gresham —bis general heiith

or his spirits? ”

The excitement, the fright through
which she had passed, her anxiety about

her daughter, stirred Mrs. Laidlaw's

usually placid nature to hitherto mi-

st inod depths of bitterness.

“He was on with a new love soon

enough after his quarrel with my daugh-
ter/’ she said, with unwonted asperity.

“ He was soon engaged to a woman on

the East Side somewhere. Emmy said

that he had the assurance to tell her all

about it. I think she xv»s a widow. 1 hey
were to have been married in a month —

so he Mid. PersonaBy, 1 think he was too

selfish to care for any woman. !!<• only
wanted to spite Emmy——’’

Morion’s signs were new too plain to

be disregarded. He was shaking his

head violently.
Garter wheeled alanit sharply ju-4 in

time to catch this signal from Morton.

Again the detective wondered “ Princi-

pal or accomplice? Is he trying to shield

the woman or to protect himself?"
There was a faint sound from tile room

where the sick girl lay, and the mother

scuttled agitatedly away. Alorton seemed

eager to terminate the interview, but the

detective stopped him.
“

As near as I can find out. Mr. Mor-

ton.” he said, genially, ••you serm to

have been more familiar with the chai ac-

tor of the deceased than anyone else. You

will he asked a lot of quotion- about
that to-morrow.”

Morton frowned.
“

In spite of the fact

that I positively disclaim any knowledge
whatever about the man?” hr asked,
pointedly.

“

You have lived under the >ame roof

with him for nearly eight months/' said

theunperturbed Carter. “ You have known
him as the anxious lover, the accepted
suitor, the ex liancec of a charming young
woman in whom you were interested.”

“

Interested? ”

“Come. Mr. Morton, you will bav<- to

toll the coroner's jury tomorrow; you

may as well tdl me the truth to-night.
Wore you not. in sonic sort, a rival of the

man who now lies murdered upstairs?”
“So that is what all this jmlaver points

to?” said young Morton, oonteinptoii-ly.
” 1 can account for every moment of my

lime, Mr. Carter, from tin* hour of six

until that of eleven. 1 feel no interest-—
speaking in an especial and personal seu>e

— in Miss Taiidlaw. So far as 1 know.

Mr. Gresham may have committed Mii

vide.”
'• Do you believe that ?"

Morton reddened.
“No. frankly, 1 do not," lie said, de

cidedly. “

He was too much of a coward

to do anything of the kind.”

“1 have examined his room thorough-
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Iy,” said Carter, in a sudden burst of con-

fidence. “ The poison which he took was

probably contained i» the glass,of water

which he drank just before his first terri-
fied cry for help reached Airs. Laidlaw’s

nervous ears. In his fall the little stand

which held the glass was overturned and
tl>e glass itself shattered into fragments.
The autopsy to-morrow will settle tha

nature of the poison. The maid—an
honest but not over-intelligent creature—-

carried the water up, in accordance with
her usual custom, at half-past nine. Mr.

Gresham had spent the evening out, ns

usual. You found the front door locked? ”

Morton nodded. “

" The person who put that poison in the

glass knew Mr. Gresham’s habits. Gres-
ham was not the sort ot man, ) should

judge, to awaken any very particular
interest in anyone. Inclined to be selfish
and cold. Am 1 stating the case correctly,
Mr. Morton?”

Morton nodded again, lie spoke with
an effort.

“

You have described the man’s
character,’’ he said. “If there was any
chance of an accident -—”

“ Where did the poison come from?
Is it likely that the Laidlaws had any

about? Yon see, 1 am making no secret

of my bewilderment over the matter.”
“ I do not know

”

Carter hesitated, then produced a. small

hottie from an inner pocket of his eoat.

"1 found this bottle in a desk of the

Laidlaw’s sitting-room,” he. said, abruptly.
“ A large part of it has been used, as you

see. What was it used for?”

Cold drops of a siek sort of terror

•hone on Morton’p forehead.
•' 1 do not know,” lie stammered. “ Even

if this was the poison, a part of which

was used, I do not see why the Laidlaws

should be involved. The sitting-room was

always open, ami ”

“ 1 am not accusing the Laidlaws-—as

yet,” said the detective, coldly. ” You will
pardon me, perhaps, for saying that your

rash impulsiveness may harm them more

than anything 1 could possibly do. You

are taking the guilt of someone in the

house for granted, Mr. Morton. 1 am

not.”
Even as he spoke t he light was growing

dim in the room. A new day had begun.

Carter led the way down the hack

stairs,’ through the lower hall, and into

a garden at the back of the boarding-
house.

"

You are not doing very much to help
mo. MrTMorton,’’- he said, in a low voice.

"It may be that 1 can get along without

your help, however. ’ 1 see Mr. Laidlaw

keeps a bit of old-fashioned greenery here

in the heart of the city. 1feel surethat the

murderer came up the back stairs, and

that this door was not locked last night. ’
lie looked at the young man a little

wonderingly. Morton s face was drawn

and haggard.
A clue which the detective had over-

looked— was overlooking still lay in the

little fragrant garden, and he dreaded

that Carter’s eyes, sharpened by growing
suspicion, would discover it.

Carter’s eyes followed the other’s

glanee warily. There were two or three

rows of vegetables set in green lines in

the rich black mold, a wooden frame

covered with woodbine, and a white rose-

bush, fragrant with bloom. A few jon-

quils were lieginning to scatter their

fading gold upon the grass, and a tangled
hedge of unpruned honeysuckle made the

air overpoweringly sweet. Near the steps

a few rank stalks of calamus had usurped

the tiny pool-left by the overflow of a

hydrant, and the crisp blades stirred

softly in the morning air. Morton’s eyes
swept the garden, from the tangled honey-
suckle to the little clump of calamus at

their feet, then forced himself reluctantly
to meet the detective’s steady gaze.

“

If you arc sure that, you have no-

thing more to say to me,'* he said, slowly,
•• 1 think I will go out for a walk.

Frankly. I have told you all that 1 know,
and I deny your right to catechise me

further. I’nless you believe that 1 am

guilty of the murder——”
“ I am almost sure that you are not,

said the detective, quietly.
• Look here, Carter, we may as well

understand eaeh other,” said the young

man. hotly. " Gresham was a sulky brute,

and I cared little enough for him, God

knows, but I left, him alive and well, and

apparently ill his usual heavenly frame of

mind, at six o’clock. I did not speak to

him, nor did he speak to me. When 1 en-

tered the door I heard Jaiidlaw maunder-

ing on in his idiotic way, and saw the

poor devil’s body on the Hour. That is ell

1 have to say.”
Without another .woixl the exasperated

young man wheeled sharply and re-

entered the house. ’ ,
JFive minutes later the detective heard,

«a lie still loitered about aimlessly in

the hall, the front door close jarringly
behind him.

11.

*The sitting of the coroner’s jury was

apparently barren of results.
1 At leaut so far is fixing the respon-

sibility of the crime was concerned.

The autopsy showed the presence of

poison in large quantities, it developed
that Gresham had no relations savj a

second or third cousin living in 'a distant

town, and that he had few friends; His

engagement to the relict of a clothing
dealer was evidently of an intermittent
nature.

Apparently, it had hardly been regard-
ed seriously on either side. ”

Gresham had called on her the night
of the murder, apparently in Iris usual

spirits. She hud had a headache, how-

ever, and had dismissed him a little
earlier than usual. It was barely tea

o’clock when he left her house.
Where lie had .gone from there--where

he had spent the hour that had elapsed
from the time he left her to the moment

when the landlady had heard his cry for

help- remained a mystery.
Sterling Morton clearly established an

unimpeachable alibi.
■He. also, had called upon a young wo-

man of his acquaintance, and had taken

her to the theatre afterward, ft had

been about 11 when he left her. and he

had only had time to walk the four

blocks lying between her home and his

boardinghouse when the alarm was

given.
Investigation, moreover, hardly bore

Mrs. laiidlaw out in the assertion that
her daughter had eared but little lor

her quondam li'anee.

Sue bad only broken witJi him after

much urging -on her mother’s part, and

bad seemed bitterly to resent his atten-

tions to the other woman—attentions of

which be had openly boasted.
She had grown thin and listless, and,

in spite of the opiate-induced stupor
that had followed the discovery of

Gresham's body, she had not rallied from

the shock as* completely as they had

had hoped. The physician who had her

case in charge declared that she was in

the initial stage of brain fever, and that

it would be weeks before her evidence

would be worth anything. She raved

continually, hut, strange to say, her

ravings never once touched upon the

tragedy'.
"At the. hands of a party or pnities

unknown.”
The words still rang in Morton’s ears

as he followed Arthur Gresham’s body

to the cemetery ; it rang in his ears I ’.ter

as he .sat in his own room and fount

himself listening for the dead nub's step

upon the stair—the click of the key in

the lock—the surly exel'.imaien as he

fumbled for the electric Imttqi.
Time passed slowly after that, but

there were no new developments. The

widow of the clothing dealer vfsnt into

black, but she did not eare -to press Ihe

investigation further. The murder pro-
mised to remain an unexplained mys-

tery.
It is true, that Carter, whose piide

was piqued, kept up a perfunctory sort

of investigation for some days, but

without results.

In the meantime. Emma Laidlaw grad-

ually, very gradually, was dragged back

from the gales of death.

Iler mother told young Morton that

damna had never mentioned Gresh nil’s

name.

Alorton himself had not seen her. He

sent her Howers once or twice utter she

had begun to improve. She hud been

sitting up at. intervals for more than a

week, when he arranged a tray for her

one day. There was a cluster of heavy

crimson dime-roseis upon it, and some

fate siraw berries. Tucked away, quite
under the iv.ipkin and out. of sight, was

something that he went into th? garden
to get with his own hands.

Ten minutes later the tray was re-

turned to the kitchen apparently un-

touched, and an hour later Morton

passed the hurrying physician upon the

stair. His patient had relapsed. ’A pro-

longed fainting-lit (Kail been followed by
an ominous rise of temperature and a

return of her delirium. Morton swore

softly under his breath ns lie went back

to his own room.

By the next morning, however, to his

relief, the danger had .passed. Mrs. Icaid-

law told him so. No. Emmy lead not

eaten the berries. He had no cause to

blame himself in the least.
He. was not surprised, the next day,

to be told that tile young girl wished

to see him.

“Close the door,” she said to him per-
emptorily. “Then you knew all about
it—After all* You were not in the house.
Who told you?” • J’,l

,
“I know' that you are not guilty,” he

said. . •' •

“They would not talk to me about it,
and I was afraid to ask,” she said fever-
shly. “Ever since 1 have been myself
I have wondered who did it. lie did not
fare for me, you know, nor for the other

woman. He only dangled after her, and

boasted of it until 1 was half mad with

jealous fury. That night I waited a long
time for him to come in. 1 meant to

beg him to leave the house.

“1 knew that he was not a good man

— 1 knew it from the first. 1 knew that

he had gone to see her that last night.
I left my room at half-past ten, and

waited in the hall a long time.

“I thought I heard his step, and some

reluctance to have him come and tin.l
me there waiting so .shameless drove,

me into the garden, and I stood there

just beside the steps, waiting for t.is

door to close.

“1 did not know that my feet were

crushing the calamus-roots. 1 did not

care for that-—for anything. It, seemed
to me that my heart would Ine ik.

“It was not Arthur, after all. Who-
ever it was, however, went on to nis

rcom—at least, I think.so. I'. may have

been the murderer, for all 1 know. I

grew chilled after a time, and tired, and

1 went back into the house.

"Everything was quiet, and I assured

myself that 1 had been mistaken.

"I opened the door softly and looked

inside his room. The light was burning,,
tint there was no one there, d walked
about restlessly for a moment. The air

was close and heavy, and the odour of

the ealanius-roots made me a little faint.

1 wailed until the clock struck eleven,
and then went back to my own room.”

She herniated.
“Tlie scent of the calamus was still

quite perceptible in the room when my
father entered'it,” she said slowly. "The
-odour of it went with mo into the de-
lirium that made, my illness a long
nightmare. 1 knew then, just as I know

now, that it was the murderer’s step
that 1 mistook for his that night—that
as 1 waited there for him in that silent

room Death also' waited at my elbow.
If 1 had only known—•—-’

He looked at her steadily.
"The front door was locked,” be said.

“Was it a man’s step you heard or w

woman’s?”
,

•■

She shook her head.
“God knows,” she said. “I can only-

repeat that 1 was quite sure that it was

his—Arthur’s—step. Day before yester-
day, when you sent me the bit of cala-

mus, 1 knew——”

“That 1 wanted to see you—that 1

felt it quite impossible to wait longer,”
he said feverishly. "1 did all 1 could

for you, you know. After 1 had been

fool enough to blurt out what I did

about the odour in the room, there was

nothing else left, for me but to help you

—if 1 could. 1 was afraid that he—-

< '•.li ter— would distinguish the odour,
and I went to your room and threw

open the window, leaving your slippers

upon the window-sill. Yon see, J had

watched the long struggle between your
love and your pride, and as soon as 1

found out ”

••Why did you suspect my presence
in the room?” she asked.

He bent over her and dropped a little
knot* of blue ribbon in her lap.

“J found this on the floor,” he said

simply. “I had begun to suspect before,

but after that I knew. But. I also knew

that you were no tgnilty. And the tor-

ture of knowing that you would be un-

der suspicion -that every impulse of

your loving womanly I‘art would be

ruthlessly paraded to .public view—mad-

dened me. The man was a scoundrel,

EmniH. How on earth you ever came to

fancv him is more tb'.in I-——”

"Hush!” .she said gently. “I loved

him.”
The rage died out of his face. “When

I think of that, widow, with her blw.v.iy
figure. and her coarseness. and then of

you! You are a queer lot, Emma, you
wcMen.” >

"A queer lot—yes,” she agreed ab-

sently. ".Mr. -Morton, who killed

Artliur?”
“Heaven only knows. 1 haven’t the

vamicst idea. I only wish 1 had. Dicl

you hour the rattle of a latch-key that

night. Emma—before you heard the step
in the hall, 1 mean? Was the front

door locked?”
"It should have been—l don’t know.”

she said quite helplessly. “I thought
that, of course, it was Arthur— it wa»
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■ oats. It does not grow hair. Men use it
■ after shaving.

j Geta jarof Oatme now. It costs 1/3or a

B larger size holding fourtimes the amount,2/6.

B To be obtainedat allchemists, stores,

■ etc., throughout Austral!*'
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Kat about the time for him to come tn.
■mellow. I never once thought of any

One else.”
‘•lt’s no use going over it again,” he

•aid gloomily. “It’s not that I am

afraid for.you, you know, even if Carter
.were idiot enough to want to press the
case against you.' But with things left
at loose ends in this way there is always
the danger of something coming up.

Every time I meet Carter on the street

he looks at me in a curious, superior
sort, of way. 1 might almost as well be
guilty myself.”

“I am very sorry,” she said plaintive-
ly. “You have been a good friend to

me, Mr Morton, and, so far, it seems

that I have caused you nothing but an-

noyance and vexation.”

She was still looking at him a little
uncertainly, a little wistfully, as he

went away. If Arthur had only had a

father, a brother—some one to push the
matter! But ho had been little liked.
Now there was no one to care, while,
somewhere in the world, the man whose

hands wore stained with his Wood walk-
ed unmolested among his fellows in the

Tull light of day. i ■.■ >

, , - lit.

-It was almost dark when Morton left
the house. He met Cruikshank on the
stoop as he went out. There was noth'-
irig strange in that—Cruikshank was

essentially a man,of leisure. He looked
at Morion now with inquisitive but not

unkindly eyes.
“You arc looking seedy, old chap,”

he said critically. “Is tinre anything
•that I can do to help you—in any way?”
he added pointedly.

In a saner frame of mind, Morton
Would only have laughed at the sugges-
tion. Sore-hearted and desperate as he

■was, he acted upon an impulse o£ the

moment.

J “I don’t know that anybody can help

me, Bobby,” he said gloomily. “It’s

the same old tiling, you know-—Gresh-
am’s murder.”

• “Detectives are supposed to be very

clever,” suggested Cruikshank lazily.
“Why don’t you consult them?”.:

“Oh„hang- the detectives!” said Mor-

ton.y- . ; '
“Conic up to my room land have, a

weed,” said .( I’uikskank ' airipably. • “VVe

can be quiet there, and if there-is any-

thing T can do, short of confessing to

the murder myself ——’’ '
'

With; the key Ilimed in the lock he

pushed the cigars across the table and

faced Morton steadily. “State your

case, old man,” he said coolly.
n

“I didn’t care a rap for Gresham,”

Morton explained. “I am not wasting

any tears over him now that he is dead.
But ordinary regard for the sanctity of

human life ” : ‘ •

“Cut it out. Morion—all that rot.”

said- Cruikshank - calmly. “State it

straight, old man.”
,

Morton flushed.

■ “Gresham was a rascal, in a weak,
effeminate sort of way,” h? said, a little

more hurriedly. “We hated each other

most cordially, he and I. lie behaved

like the scoundrel that he was to—Miss

Laidlaw. 1 love her. and I would marry

her to-morrow if she would have me,

.which she will never do as long as Gres-

ham rests upon-the pedestal which she

has
.

reared to his memory. Besides,

there is always the danger^that Carter

br some overzealous oflicer of the Jaw

mav .make. trouble for -her in connection

iwi.tji the affair. She is the only one who

could have had any feelings——”
.“1 beg your pardon. Morton, but I

appreciate ’ the situation," said Cruik-

shank reflectively. "What you want,

then, as I understand it. is to discover

the murderer?” &
Morton nodded.

“We will begin sensibly, then. Gresh-

am’s life could only liave been taken

for four motives—-first, greed. We may

safely eliminate this from our calcula-

tions, I think, as the man had no money.

Second, jealously; third, fear; fourth,

accident.

;,“Nd," no onp cared , for him, as you
have already so feelingly remarked, ex-

cept Miss Laidlaw, and she is not that

kind, you know. The other woman in

the case' could have had no occasion for

jealousy—she was not fond enough of

him for that.”

I Alorton frowned.
AT don’t care anything about her,” he

■aid fretfully.
,Why had lie ever been fool enough

to think for a moment that Bobby
Cruikshank could help him?

,

’ “She • has as little of the. murderess

about her as you have. So far- as fear

is concerned, that might as well be

eliminated from the count also.” He

uttered the last words contemptuously.
“Personally, I believe that the man

died from--heart disease,” said Cruik-

shank easily. “You see
”

“There was the autopsy, Bobby.”
“Well, what of it? Suppose poison

was found in his stomach. Nowadays,
everybody takes poison, one way or an-

other. Either for the heart or the

nerves or the complexion. Maybe in his

case it had a cumulative effect. I have

heard of such things. I don't blame
you, though, for being a bit disgusted
with the whole thing. The police, are

such idiots. I kept still enough, I can

tell you, when they were asking all

sorts of foolish questions about the poi-
son found in the Laidlaw sitting-room.”

“You!”

“Yes. Didn't I ever tell you about

that? You see, T bought the poison for

Laidlaw two or three years ago myself.
Paid for it too, by dove. lie wanted

it to get rid of a stray dog, I think. And

I knew, of course, where he kept it.

You remember that. I went hunting some

weeks ago and killed a wild goose.”
“Oh, yes, I remendx-r.” said Morton,

a little wearily. He had heard Bobby
tell of the goose until he was sick of

the very name. There was something in

What Bobby was saying, however, if he

only had the brains to puzzle it out.

“Well, I brought that bird home, and

I had read up on the thing, and I

thought I would do a little taxidermy.
I knew that poison was used in taxi-

dermy in large, quantities, and I had it

ready to my hand. But it was all a

failure after all. Look!” - -
With these words he tore the cover-

ing from an object on the table and

looked at Morton ruefully.
In spite of his torturing anxiety, the

latter could hardly repress a smile. The

faded, moth-eaten, featherless creature
bore little enough resemblance to the

bird which Cruikshank had displayed
with such pride during the week of the

murder.

“'Something wrong with that poison,
Morton, sure as you Jive.” declared

Cruikshank positively. “I wouldn't

mind in the least taking a couple of

spoonfuls of it myself. It's been nuts

to the insects.”

Morton was staring at him confusedly.
At him .first, and from him to the dis-

reputable, moth-eaten specimen on the

table, and back again. But he did not

speak. ■

“I fixed up the poison the morning
of the murder, and, by Jove, there was

nothing wrong with the. strength of the

solution, either. I doubled it on pur-
pose, to make sure.”

“I wonder that you weren't afraid to

leave it that day white you were gone,”
said Alorton.

He was trying to speak calmly, but his

heart was beating a mad tattoo against

his ribs. “It was a dangerous thing to

do. Bobby.”

“Yes; but. you see, I didn't leave it—-

not I. I was not. such a fool,” objected
Cruikshank triumphantly. “I kept it in

the breast-pocket of my coal, all day. I

was late in getting away from my office

that night. It was all of ten minutes to

eleven when I slipped my key in the

lock. I was annoyed,enough over it, I

can tell you. So I ran up stairs and
emptied the solution into a glass and

went back down the hall to Beckwith's
room as softly as I could to get a cigar.
But the door was locked——"

He. hesitated.

“To tell you the plain truth 1 had
taken a bit more than was good for me

that night on the way home.”

“I was back in my room before the
alarm came, and it sobered, mo, all right
—you can be sure of that. I was glad
enough to know that the beggar didn’t
get hold of the glass in my room with

the poison solution in it. Not t-lmt it
would have hurt him any even if he had

drunk the whole of it. It's lg*en
nuts——” '

<. .“And you found the glass just as you
had left it?”

“Certainly; brimming; full on the
table by the door. I had heard Gresham

come upstairs while I was trying to

make Beckwith open his door.”

A light was dazzling Morton—a- great
light. He looked at the man before him

—vapid, feather-brained, harmless- and

shuddered.

“Wait just a moment, Bobby,” he
said suddenly. "I will le hack directly.”

He knocked feverishly at Emma Laid

law’s door.
“Just a minute,” he begged. “I want

to ask you a question, Alias Laidlaw —

an important one.”

Her mother opened the door. “If it
is anything about him ” she pro-
tested nervously.

“Just a moment, please,” lie repeated
earnestly. “Are you sure. Alias Laid-

law, that the step you heard that night
before you gave the alarm stopped at

Gresham’s door?”

“Quite sure.”

She looked at him with a fast-downing
terror in her eyes.

“I hare been thinking it over. Mr

Morton, and I feel quite sure that it

was the murderer whose step I heard
that night. The footfall was light and

just a little uncertain. It stopped at.
Mr Gresham's room, and I heard the

door open. A little later I heard some

one moving cautiously down the-haii.

After that. I came back into the house.”

“And you are quite, sure that the step
which you heard stopped al Gresham's

door. .

“Quite sure,” she repeated.
“Are you positive enough about this

to testify to it--on oath, it necessary ?•
he asked.

“Yes. Sure enough for that.
He shook his head in answer to Illi

question in her face. “Not now may-
be some day.” he said very gently, anff
went, downstairs again, where Cruik-

shank poor happy-go-lucky Cruikshank
—with scarcelybrains enough to be curi-

ous; sat waiting for him.

“I have been thinking it over. Bobby,"
lie said cheerfully, “and do you know,
I have about come to your conclusion.
I have decided that Gresham’s death

was due—to an accident.”

“Heart-disease, old fellow, or Provi-

dential visitation, or something on thut

order." agreed Cruikshank comfortably.
“It’ll be early enough to worry over it

when Carter lakes up the trail again—-
if he ever does. Have another cigar?”

But Alorton shook his head with a

little shuddering qualm. Bobby's hands
were well manicured; white and soft

and shapely. It was very unfortiuiata

that there should lie blood upon them.
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Whittaker Burnham's Musicale

By HUGH PENDEXTER

IT
was the first phonograph to come to

Peevy’s Mills, and its advent caused

something of a stir. The town

clerk had just characterised it as

" oureligious,” and was endeavour-

ing in vague asperation to prove

that its only mission was to play
“ danee music.” The selectman and

the <l. A. R. veteran, as they filled pipes

from his plug, took no positive stand, but

readily united with him in asking—Why

had Whittaker Burnham bought it!

The selectman for the tenth time re-

peated, “ How came a man so sot an’

stern in his natur’ as Whittaker ter go

in for talkin’ machines? 1 always s’posed
he lived only ter double th’ dollars.”

■'

While 1 don’t approve of his buyin’
it,” drawled the town clerk, “ 1 guess I've

found th’ reason. lie wants ter chirk

up his wife. Ever since their boy Bob

ran away, tenyears ago, she’s been gloomy
an’ depressed like. Whittaker, close as

he is, would buy anything ter rouse her

up. But dang a talkin’ machine! ”

■■’Yas,’’ observed the stiff-legged vete-

ran, who revelled in a local reputation of

having supplied the brains behind every

campaign in the Civil War,
“ they’re

mighty peculiar. I guess no one knows

what they really be. I remember when

Grant was askin’ my advice about th’

Wilderness ”

”

A talkin’ machine is peculiar only
in its disposition ter be cussed,” amended

the town clerk heavily.
“ They work

simple enough. Th’ principle is—wal, ye

know how' they condense milk? It s jest
th' same.”

"Jest like canned an' preserved stuff,’’

cried the selectman, loudly, his eyes dilat-

ing as he absorbed the theory.

The veteran's jaw Happed loosely as he

listened to this simple exposition, but the

clerk received the interruption coldly.
“ As J was sayin’.” he continued, " it's

like condensin’ milk. Ter say music is

canned ain’t ter th' p’int. It’s more’n

that, ft’s condensed.” And he surveyed
the selectman defiantly. Then, swinging
his chair to face the open-mouthed vete-

ran and ignoring the .selectman, he grave-

ly elucidated. “ Ye see, they squeeze th’

music inter th' smallest compass an’ trim

otf th’ edges. When th’ machine starts

goin’ it kind of expands, meller like, an

ta-ta-tra-la-la, an’ there ye have it! ”

The veteran rutiled his sparse locks

dubiously, and tried closing one eye in

a futile essay to get the proper perspec-
tive, while the selectman frowned at the

stove and shifted the conversation by
reminding the others of the original ques-
tion.

"

But ye ain’t give no answer ter

th" invitation. I was asked by Whittaker
ter call here an’ invite yer up ter th’ house

ter night ter hear th’ contraption play
for th’ first time. Alp errand's done.
W hat d'ye say?

”

Don’t think I'll go,” declared the

clerk, biting a penholder meditatively.
“ It's unmoral.”

"Wal. I think I'll accept," confessed
the veteran, sheepishly. "I don't expect
ter enjoy it much, but Whittaker might
feel put out if we all kept away. 1 re-

member when General ”

"

Ye see," expostulated tile clerk, sor-

rowfully, "they can teach a machine ter

sav anything. W ho knows what this one

Inis been taught i”
" By .Indus! ” cried the selectman, his

dull eyes bulging. “ 1 know now what

©ld Burnham is up ter. His wife is failin'

everyday because nothin’ is ever hoard

©f Bob. Whittaker’d rather lose all his

money than Lis wife. He's goin' ter talk

into this thing an’ teach it ter cry out

that a reward will lie paid ter anybody

furnishin’ him with a clue ter Bob’s

whereabouts. Alachines in every city will

be rippin’ it off, an' somebody is sure ter

hear th’ offer.’’

The town clerk's eyes rolled wide in

amazed envy as he ponderously digested
the suggestion, and his pipe grew eold as

he regretted that he had not advanced

the theory. The veteran, too, he loathed

io behold, was impressed to the point of

stupor. Naturally, it all irritated the

clerk, and as soon as he could group his

features into a sneer he sought to turn

the tide by facing the veteran and felici-

tating that individual by earnestly inquir-
ing,

" Lemme see, what w as it General

Scott said to yc when ye called on him in

Washington? ”

But the selectman was not to be side-
tracked so easily, and before the veteran

could delight in a long-drawn-out re-

cital he babbled aloud in self-admira-
tion, and with much gusto repeated the.

salient points of his conclusion. As the

clerk could not endure any relegation to

the second rank, ho closed the situation

by loudly banging his desk-cover and

proclaiming that it was time to go for

the mail. But even after he had ushered

his guests outside, the selectman talked

on. and the veteran, with mouth agape,
forgot reminiscences in listening.

The clerk, halting on the top step,
viewed the two in sullen silence, for a

moment. Then further to evince his

position lie bleated: “No, I shan't go

up ter-uight. 1 don't believe in them

contraptions.”

11.

Old man Burnham, in the meanwhile,
was experiencing considerable difficulty
with the “contraption,” or seemingly

so. His wile had pain but scant atten-

tion as he unpacked it, and his mouth

pulled down at the corners as he fur-

tively noted her abstraction.

"I guess I can never fix this horn on,

now 1 bought th’ dangetd thing,” he

grumbled.
"Bet me help you, dear,” she offered

listlessly, and his frosty gaze burned

warm as he saw the colour mount her
cheeks in her deft endeavour to aid him.

"Why, you’ve turned this screw ’way
in,” she cried, triumphantly, as with her

scissors she remedied his blunder. “Of

course you couldn’t fix it with the screw

that way.” And quickly the horn was

secured in place.
"We'll enjoy this, I’m a thinkin’,”

he observed genially, still studying her

careworn face from the tail of his eye.

"Enjoy it? Oh. yes; we’ll enjoy it,”
Mrs Burnham repeated vacantly. "Ten

year ago yesterday it was. Ten long
weary years!”

"Why d’ye always hark back ter

that?” he cried in despair, and his black-

veined hand shook as he arranged the
records. He knew it was foolish to ex-

pect her to forget. He had hoped, how-

ever, that the talking-machine would by
somemysterious means operate to arouse

her brooding mind, even if but for a

day. He had purposely tampered with
the screw to give her a petty victory,
and now she was cast back amid her

bitter cogitations again, and her eyes

neither saw him nor the toy as she sat

by the window and propped her chin in

one thin hand.
It was her favourite seat; for from

that particular window she eould wateh
the brown sweep of dusty road until it

dodged behind the curve. On winter

nights she had sat there, oblivious to

his presence and with the curtains pulled
behind her, so she might pierce the dark-

ness.

"Why d'ye always hark back ter

that?” he repeated weakly, now inviting
what he had fought so hard to avoid.

"To Bob?” she inquired wearily.
“That what you mean, Whittaker?”

‘Was, I mean Boh,” he returned

fiercely. "Ain’t I yer husband? Ain’t

1 ter be considered at all? Don’t I

count for nothin’?”
“Give me back my boy, then!” she

cried, rising from her chair and stretch-

ing her arms to the window. “Give me

back my boy!” Overpowered by her

emotions, she sank in a limp heap and

sobbed, "Oh, Bob! Bob!”

Her husband pressed his throat and

his voice was husky as he asked: “I

guess ye ll always hold it against me

because Bob went away, won’t ye?”
She ceased her weeping by a mighty

effort and sought to smooth out her face

as she replied: “I know you’ve spent

money ami time, Whittaker, in trying
to find him. But —my son! my son!”

"It's killin' her,” he mumbled to the

machine. "It's killin’ her, an’ she

blames me.” As if hoping she would

refute this conclusion, he patted her

gray hair with clumsy gentleness and

whispered: “I guess, little woman, ye
ain't got much use for mo.”

“You did all you could,” she replied,
not turning her head.

"But ye blame me for his goin'
away ?”

"Bring him back.”

“Ye think I was too snug with my
money an’ too hard on him because he

didn’t take to farm work. Ye think

if I’d treated him different he’d never

quit US.”

"Bring him back. If dead, bring his

body back.” Then meeting bis gaze

openly, with her face seamed and white,

she moaned: “He is to be found some-

where, dead or alive. Bring him back. ’
"Ye blame me for all,” he muttered.

“An’ mabbe I was too harsh. But I’ve

tried my best to find him. I’ll begin

again ter-morrer. I’ll go ter town an’

hire more detectives.”

“Give me my boy, Whittaker,” she

whimpered, again bowing her head in

her hands. “I guess I’m all unstrung,
but I want him. Oh, how I want

him!”

The fierce, hungry light in her staring

eyes, now looking at him through the

Irot tears, caused him humbly to re-

treat and ponder in awe over tiie mighty

weight of a mother’s love. ‘Til find

him if it takes every inch of hind I
own,” he promised more calmly, his iron

jaw set at its most stubborn notch.

“Forgive me, dear, if I seem out of
sorts”— her mood was sadly gehtle now

—“but when 1 think of the long years
and in the night seem to hear his sweet
voiee singing the old songs about the

house, 1 know I must have him back

soon, or it will be too late. Don’t you
remember how be used to

“Yas,” he groaned, “but ye can’t feel
jest th’ same toward me till lie comes

back,” In declaring this he hoped she

would reassure him.

She bit her lip for a moment and look-

ed down; then raising her head she said

simply: “You’ve done your best, and I
shouldn’t dwell on why Bob left home.
De did wrong to wring my heart. Yet

I can’t forget your last words to him.

I—no, nothing can ever be the same with
me till he comes home—till he comes

home.”
He bowed his head as if receiving a

sentence and his face was haggard as

he resumed adjusting the machine. She

blamed him and always would. Had

the boy died, she would have remained
the same loving helpmate. But now she

was changed. He loved the boy, he

told himself, and only God could know
the washings his soul had received front

useless tears, as in moments of privacy
he gave way to his grief. He had been

harsh. He had spoken words at that
last parting the memory of which would,

always upbraid him. He felt guilty.

To his neighbours he always presented
the same hard face, but in his heart ha

ever hungered for the boy.
A movement at the window caused,

him to turn. She had risen and was

shading her eyes- in an effort to scan

"Come out, Bobbie!"
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the now dusgy road. **Soineone’s com-

ing,” she faltered.
He knew the wild hope ever tugging

at her soul when a figure turned the

curve, and to save her further pain he

explained briskly: “Only three of thy
boys coinin' up ter hear the machine.”

“Oh,” she sighed, lapsing into her chair
again.

“Yas, only some of the boys. I

know’d they’d enjoy it” Then plead-
ingly : “Kiird of chirk up a bit, if ye can.

I don't want ’em ter think ye’re sour

on me. There! If ye’ll go ter the door,
i’ll light a lamp.”

111.

The guests consisted of the town clerk
and his companions of a few hours be-

fore. The clerk was stern anti solemn, as

if present under protest, and he viewed

the crude gaiety of the others with a

semblance of contempt. As for the ma-

chine, he refused to join iu the inspection,
and, instead, sat down beside Mrs Burn-

ham and returned her mechanical smile

with a curt nod. But the veteran and

the selectman could only bubble in the
keenest anticipation, and the latter, be-
lieving he had discovered his host’s ul-

terior intention of utilising the device in

the search for the boy, caused some mis-

apprehension as to his sanity by sundry
ely nudges and prolonged ehuekles.

"Wai, shall we have some music?”

inquired the puzzled Mr Burnham, ca-

ressing his side and backing away from
the grinning selectman.

“Let’s set an’ talk a while,” sniffed

the clerk, not turning his head.

“Let’s hear the music,” cried the vet-

eran excitedly. “I remember when ”

“Wai, we can talk while it's playin’,”
compromised Mr Burnham.

The clerk immediately stepped to the

table and became absorbed in a photo-
graph album as his host gingerly slipped
on the first record.

“Here’s Bob’s picture,” whispered
the mother, reaching a fluttering hand
over the clerk's shoulder. But the

other’s attention faded into nothingness,
and he jerked about in lasting amaze, as

the smashing roar of the bass drum, the

purr of the snare and the blatant, blare

of the trombones, decorated and frilled

into fanciful conceits by piccolo and cor-

net, began streaming from the reprodu-
cer to drown her rhapsody. He had had

noidea it would be like thi.s.and lie could

not censure the old veteran for nervously

stumping back and forth in an eccentric

effort to keep time. The ranting lilt of

the march made even his rebellious feet

wish to prance, and once for all he shed

his disdain, surrendered and accepted the

maeliine as a mighty thing.
Mrs Burnham, who had listened almost

impatiently, kept her finger on the photo-
graph, and, as the first selection ended,

whispered: “This was Bob just before he

•—he went away.”
"What next?” bawled the veteran.

“He was only fifteen when this was

took,” she murmured.
“Yas,” acknowledged the clerk dully,

his eyes seeing only the machine. “Yas,
I s'posc so.”

Her husband, beneath the running fire

of query and comment, was anxiously ob-

serving her and had noted her hand on

the album. He knew his last stratagem
had hoplessly failed. If ever she should

give the music heed, it would only accen-

tuate her saddened thoughts. She smiled

slightly at the next, a monologue, lost

largely' on her guests, but at the close ob-

stinately returned to the album and said:
“Here’s another that was took two years
earlier. Some think he has my ebin.”

Then awakening to her husband’s wist-

ful gaze, a wave of pity swept over her,

and she sought to shake herself into a

show of enjoyment throughout several se-

lections.

“Give us that comic song again,” beg-

ged the clerk, his eyes swimming in tears

of laughter. “What was it the feller-

said? ‘Oh, I never, never ’ Ha, ha!

.Wai, if he ain’t a funny cuss!”
“There’s only one more left,” said the

selectman regretfully. “Let s have that,

an’ then I vote we try ’em all over

again.”
“.Test as ye say,” agreed Mr. Burnham

Wearily.
“Hope it's a war tune,” gasped tho

Veteran. “Gee whiz! But don't they re-

mind me of them dark days when Grant

use ter say ter inc
”

B-r r-r, buzzed the machine and pom-
pously announced: “‘Beu Bolt,’ the fa-

mous American ballad, as sung by Alan

Raninore, the popular barytone of the

Extravaganza Opera Company, for the

Excelsior Phonograph Company of New
York City.”

Tinkle, tinkle, rippled tho accompani-
Knciit and softlv retreated before the bell-

voiced singer and his wealth of melodic
sweetness.

Oh, don’t you remember sweet Alice
Ben Bolt, sweet Alice ”

A shriek caused the four men to stum-
ble to a right about to behold Mrs Burn-
ham s face distorted and pasty white,
while her hands worked convulsively.
Now her wild outburst took on words
and she screamed: “Robert! My boy!”

“

—When you gave her a smile, and
trembled with fear at your frown,” con-

tinued the machine.
“She’s dyin’!” whispered the slow-

minded father.
“Slia’n’t ye give up!” stuttered the

town clerk, lolling back very limp.
“Churchyard in the valley, Ben Bolt,”

sobbed the record.

“Bob! Oh, Bob!” panted the mother,
tottering forward only to fall into her

husband’s arms.

"By th’ Etarnal! It is Bob!” bel-

lowed Mr Burnham, laying her on the
couch.

“They have fitted a slab of granite so

gray,” wailed the record.

“Oh, Heavens!” The selectman shiv-
ered with an unfamiliar emotion as he,
too, caught the well-remembered voice
of the long missing boy.

Then, as the true import flashed home

to all three, they became galvanised into

an intensity of motion and danced madly
around the machine, calling encourage-
ment into the horn, with the clerk trum-

peting through his hands to make, the

singer hear; but the old man kneeling
beside the prostrate woman heeded none

of it.

“Hello. Bob! Hello! This is me!

Don’t ye know me?” implored the clerk,
standing on one leg.

“And sweet Alice lies under the stone,”
the liquid voice replied.

“Bob! Bobbie! I say. Bob! Come out!”
hoarsely begged the veteran, stumping
his stiff leg to command attention.

"Yas, jump out, Bob,” choked the se-

lectman, moving back a few- steps.
But the machine was inexorable ami

with awful obliviousness repeated the

primal query:
“Oh, don't you remember sweet

Alice ”

“‘Ben Bolt!’” exploded the veteran,
now completely beside himself. Ami

only habit impelled him to add: “Why,
we use ter sing that back in th’ dark

days after Fredericksburg, when General

Hooker
”

“Yer mother’s dyin’, Bobbie,” reproach-
ed the clerk in a dry sob.

“—And kept tune to the click of the
mill ”

“Stop it!’’ groaned the gray-faced
father from the couch. "Stop it! It will

kill her.” ;!
“My boy.” murmured the omther,

struggling to her elbow and looking con-

fusedly about. “My boy! Where is
he? 1 hear his voice.”

“See the old rustic porch with its roses

so sweet ”

“Come out. Bobbie,” whimpered the

selectman in one last appeal, shaking the

horn.
“Stop it!” repeated the old man, stag-

gering from his knees.

“Lies scattered and fallen to the—”

B-r-r-r. Click! And the lever was re-

versed.

IV,

A pale-faced woman clung to the porch
railing of the Burnham house and scan-

ned the road with aching eyes. No word

yet from her husband, and her heart was

like ice within her breast. Ho had as-

sured her he wolud return within a week,

and that periml of time had elapsed,
without bringing a sign from him. No
doubt he had failed once more, and

"Got a message for ye,” chuckled a

voice, and she turned to behold the vet-

eran hopping on to the porch.
“From whom?” she whispered.
“I tell ye, it reminds me of when

General Sherman took me aside and

said ’’

“Give me the message!” she cried
fiercely, snatching the yellow slip from
his hand.

“I know- what it says,” grinned the
veteran, as her nervous fingers tore at

tho paper. “It was telepnoned in from
th’ junction, an’ th’ town clerk read it

out loud.”

But with a glad cry Mrs Burnham

left him and stumbled in to the house,

her eyes blinded with happy tears; for
on the yellow paper she had read:

Be prepared to hear ‘Ben Bolt” sung
to-night. We arrive late stage.

WHITTAKER.

“It reminds me of when General Sherman took me aside and said—”

The Pleasures and Perils of

Press Photography.

I am a Press photographer. What docs

that convey to you? Well, I am a man

with a camera who has to go here,

there, and everywhere to supply the pic-
ture papers with photographs of every-
thing of importance that takes place.
Recently 1 had orders from one of my
editors to go up in a balloon and take

snap-shots of a new airship. I am a ner-

vous man, but I had to go. The other

day I spent in the depths of a Durham

coal-mine, taking pictures by flashlight;
next week 1 may probably be sent to

America.
I go off at a minute's notice, travel at

express speed, and do my work at high
pressure. The anxiety is tremendous.
A little while ago I was sent off to the

Isle of Man to get snap-shots of the

motor races. 1 had strict injunctions to

get on the course, photograph the ears

in full flight, develop my plates, and

have them in the newspaper office at

least six hours before any other paper
could get them. That is the sort of

unreasonable instructions you get from

an editor. OH' I went, and spent farce
miserable days in Manxland during the

preliminary trials. The weather was

so dark, wet, stormy, foggy, and over-

cast I could get nothing.

A MOTOR-RACE MISHAP.

On the morrow every Press photo-
grapher in the kingdom would be on

the course, and the following day their

results would appear in all the morning
papers. What was I to do? I went to

a local photographer who had taken the

ears at their trials the day before I ar-

rived. I bought his entire stock, and

sent the best off to my newspaper, and

they appeared before the other Press

photographers reached the course.

At the recent trials at Blackpool tho

police were very strict, and would allow

no one on the course. I saw half a

dozen photographers perched up on a

wall. That wasn't good enough for me.

I meant to get better pictures than
could be got from that poor altitude.
How did I manage it? I equipped myself
in a smart motor kit with a long white

coat, and addressed the constable ns

“officer” as I stood and chatted with him
about the weather and other trifling

matters. Everybody thought I was “

judge or a eommittec-man—except the

other photographers when they saw the

papers the next morniug containing my
results.

The police hinder one dreadfully, and

have Io Is- most skilfully bluffed. I once

had to snapshot a prominent M.P. on

his way to the House. The constable

would not hoar of it, and ordered me

off.

POLICE AND PUBLIC.

I had expected opposition and anti

eipnted it. I took a confrere. He car-

ried the camera beneath his overcoat

and—presumably—didn't want to do

anything but yawn up at Big Ben. As

soon as 1 saw my M.P. approaching, I

began arguing and remonstrating, re

minding the police-officer that this was

a fiee country. Meanwhile, my con-

frere had "snapped” the Parliamentary
celebrity, and 1 departed, of course, very
much aggrieved at the punctiliousness
of the police force.

Sometimes a. policeman does you a

good turn, quite unintentionally. When

I went down to the Salisbury railway
disaster I was peremptorily refused ad-

mitt anee across the rails. I meant to

get in somehow, so I walked down the

line for about a mile and a half. Here

I actuallv came upon the milk van

which, you will remember, the boat ex-

press ran into. Nobody else had photo-
graphed it. so 1 got an exclusive pic-
ture, what we call a “scoop.” 1 tell

you, one has to be full of resource. It's

no good to tell your editor you can't get
a picture. You must get what you’re
sent out for. There’s a space left in the

newspaper for your photograph, and

you’ve got to fill it I was over in Mad-

rid for the Royal Wedding. 1 had only
twelve plates with me on the morning
of the leremony, ami had just used the

fast of these when the bomb was thrown.

Here was a dilemma. To come away
■without a pictorial record of the ter-

rible mishap was out of the question
I was only a few hundred yards away

from the scene of the outrage. 1 rushed

up, thinking of all I had missed. Turn-

ing, I saw a meek looking Spaniard with
a camera. I borrowed it by main force,

explained as best I eotild my reasons for

doing so, at the same time operating
the camera, and taking as many pictures
as possible in the few moments of panic.
It happened that the camera was good,
and the Spaniard reasonable, otherwise

I might have been aded to the number

of the victims of anarchy. These pic-
tures appeared in several London pa-

pers a few days later.

DUEL DANGERS.

One of the most difficult jobs I ever

had to tackle was to photograph a Pari-

sian duel. The scene of the duel I refer

to was guarded on all sides. I entered

a house adjacent to the square wherein
the sanguinary conflict was to take [mice.
Climbing over two roofs at imminent

peril of my life, I reached a huge drain-

pipe, a kind of perpendicular sewer. On

to this I clambered, and dropped down

to -within a few feet of the combatants.

Here I “snapped” them in several venge-

ful attitudes.

I remember a rather funny incident

that occurred when I was out at Monae»
at the motor boat races. We wanted to

get some good pictures of the beats

coming “head on,” so we stationed one

young photographer on a floating buoy.
That evening, alter the races were over,

we were all bustling about to catch the

train back to Paris. Suddenly someone

said: "Why, where’s Jones?” “By
Jove!” said his chief, “ 1 declare I had

forgotten all about him. He is still on

the buoy!” He bad been sitting there
for about -ix hours.

HARD ON THE NOVICE.

The hundreds of queer incidents one

goes through would III! a book. The

“green" photographer is a source of end-

less fun. Once there was a young chap,

evidently quite new to the game, who
came down to Ascot to get snapshots
of celebrities. I don’t know where lie
had been brought up, for lie didn’t even

know Lord Rosebery by sight. As soon

ns we found this out we would pick out

a common place looking individual, and

say: “Why, there’s the Duke of Port-

land or Westminster.” Out would cpmo

the youth’s camera, and the “Juke”

would lie snapped.” In this manner we

introduced him to all the celebrities in
the kingdom. What they said at his

office we did not learn, but he seems to
l>e doing so(n>ctJi4ng else now.—From
“Answers.”
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Books and Bookmen

“THE DRAGON PAINTER”: By Mary
McNeil, Fenollosa. (Sidney McCall,

- 1 Little, Brown and Co., Boston.)

An idyllic Japanese love story, of more

than ordinary interest and strength, the

trend of which goes to show the travail

that goes to the making of a great

painter, or, as the Japanese term it, a

“Dragon Painter,” out of a too ardent
lover. There is more than a passing
glimpse given of the domestic life

of Japan, and a. striking ex-

ample is also - furnished of the

lengths to which filial love will

go in that country. Interspersed with the

love story arc details of Japanese art

and its methods. Tim book is beautifully
illustrated, ’ and' forms an exceedingly
fascinating narrative illustrative of Ja-

pan, as seen throrigh the eyes of one who

really knows and loves it. The book can-

not but enhance the already high reputa-
tion its writer enjoys.

“1 \\ ILL REPAY”: A Romance. By the

Baroness Orczy. (Greening and Co.,

’ London.)

The wish to .get even with the

individual who lias wronged us

is more ’deeply" engrni-.id • in

man than perhaps any other

primitive sentiment. That, vengeance be-

longs to God, and that human beings

cannot repay with impunity, is being con-

stantly demonstrated, but in vain. Itow

futile vengeance .can be rendered by love

may be read in the new story, “I Will Re-

pay.” by the author of “The Scarlet
Pimpernel.”. 'I he scenes are laid in Paris

ten years before and, during the Revolu-

tion of 179:1, and the narrative begins
where Monsieur Paul Deroulede, the son

of a rich but. plebign financier, and the

.Vicomte de Marny, son of the Due de
Maruy, fight, a duel, which ends fatally
for de Maruy. Deroulede. a . man of

generous and honourable instincts, and

adverse to dtielling. would have spared
de Maruy. but the Vicomte insisted on :t

•duel ty t.he d,ealh. 'The duel over, de

Marny was taken home by his .second,
the Marquis de VilJcfranche. who explains
to the old Dili.-, now ;tI most in his dotage,
that the fault lay with the. Vicomte

alone. But the .Due,, remembering only
that his son. the last hope of the de

Marny’s. lay <(emL called for his daughter
Juliette, aged fourteen, and insisted on

her taking a solemn oath to avenge her

brother's death. Juliette is very averse

to this, but the Due makes her repeat the

following vow after him. and swear to

it: “I swear to seek out Paul Deroulede

and encompass his death in any way God

may direct, ami may my brother's soul

remain in torment until the Judgment
should I break my oath.” To fully ap-

preciate the effect of this oath upon
Juliette, it must be remembered that she

was young, impressionable, and a Homan

Catholic. Ten years elapsed before Ju-
liette meets with any opportunity of
keeping her oath, tn ihe meantime the

old Due has died, and she is living in a

small apartment in. Paris with hey,old
jiursc. Pctronelle, and. indeed, living up-
on I‘etrouolte's savings, the de .Marny
estate amt revenues having betjn
wholly confiscated by the Re-
public. Walking through the street
in which

..

Deroulede lives she is

grossly insulted by one of the Amazons,
.whose existence was one of the greatest

horrors of the Revolution, and is dragged
into safety by Deroulede, in whose door-
way she had tied for shelter. Paid loves
her at first sight, and insists that she

and Petromdlc shall remain, for some

time, at least. yudcr ( lie shelter, of bis
roof. Deroulede's mol her gives her the
loving care she would receive as a jhiugh-
ter of the house, and Juliette could have

been very happy but for her oath. Soon
•lie discovers that she loves Paul, but the

discovery only makes her more determined
to keep her oath. Overhearing one day
the details of a plot that was being ar-

ranged by Paul and the gallant Scrulet
Pimpernel, to effect the release of Marie
Antoinette from the Conciergcrie, she in-

forms the representatives of the National
Convention of the plot, bidding- them

search Deroulede’s house for documen-

tary proof. Next day Deroulede is arrest-

ed. No soonerhad Juliette posted the let-

ter containing her accusation of Paul,
than she was stricken with remorse for
her Judas-like act, and she cleverly con-

trives to throw the suspicion on herself,
by saying that she had accused Deroulede

out of revenge, and she, too, is arrested

and thrown into prison. Next day she ap-

pears before the Tribunal, and Paul de-
fends her, inculpating himself, with the

result that both are condemned. In the

meantime the Scarlet Pimpernel has not

been idle. He has arranged a rescue, and
actually carries it into effete, while the
mob are crying ,“A la lanterne! les
trait-res!” in the Scarlet Pimpernel’s in-

imitable manner, and brings them to Eng.
land and safety, and eventually, faults
and vengeance forgotten, to love and wed-
ded happiness. The book is eminently
readable, and the delineation of the two

passions, love and revenge, working in

Juliette, are very line. But it lacks the

force, the depth, and the high romantic-

ism of the ever delightful “Scarlet Pim-
pernel.” and the tendency of its writer
is to become too prolific.

“THE QUEEN’S TRAGEDY”: By Ro-
bert Hugh Benson. (Sir Isaac Pit-
man and Sons, No. J Amen Corner,
London, E.C.)

An intensely pathetic story of the
life and times of Mary Tudor, told, as

only a scholar, a gentleman, and a Ro-
man priest could tell it. The picture
of Mary Tudor, as drawn by Mr Ben-

son, will come as a revelation to the

major it v of readers, whose sole idea of

her as a queen and a woman might be

summed up in that opprobrious appella-
tion by which she has always .been
known, to posterity. But Mr Benson's

defence of her is so able, and his pallia-
tion of her many dark deeds so plausible
that like Agrippa, his readers will be

“Almost presuaded” that Mary Tudor

was more sinned against than sinnimt.
Mr Benson also attempts to show that
Phillip of Spain was principally respon-
sible lor the burnings, and I lie grbs<
cruelties that were perpetrated upon
Mary's Protestant subjects, and in show-

ing this he only proves Mary Tudor’s

unfitness to wear the Crown of England.
There, arc several fine descriptions of

important events during Alary's reign.
Notably, her first meeting, and her mar-

riage with Phillip of Spain. The Queen’s
reception of the Pope's Legate (Cardinal
Pole), when the act of reconciliation
was signed, and the interview between
Alary and Elizabeth, after the dis-

covery of a plot against. Mary's life, in

which it was said that Elizabeth was

implicated. The contrast, between Alary
and Elizabeth is very powerfully shown
by Mr Benson, in this interview. Mary
is described as weak, peevish, sombre,
repellent — utterly unloveable; Elizabeth

as love-compelling, virile, beautiful, dom-
inant. But Mr Benson’s delineation of

Elizabeth as revengeful, is contrary to
historical fact. Whatever Elizabeth’s
faults were, lack of generosity was no.t
one of them. That plot and counter plot
were characteristic of those troubled

times, cannot Iks gainsaid, and that
Elizabeth plotted and counter-plotted .is
feasible enough. But to charge Eliza-
beth with threatening When she came

into licr kingdom, to repay the ill ser-

vice, or the non service, visited upon her
while a prisoner and a dependant, is a

distinct libel, and totally undeserved

by her; and the large measure of liberty
of faith and conscience that is enjoyed
in these days by Protestant, Romanist,
and Non-conformist alike, is directly
due to the “lion-nature that could not

descend to the -destruction of small
things.”. But,.if in the perusal of Mr
Benson’s book the reader can find some

slight palliation of Mary Tudor’s fault?
as a Queen—in contemplation of her

great sufferings as a woman—“The

Queen's Tragedy” will not have been
written in vain.

“A SPINNER IN THE SUN”: By

Myrtle Reed. (G. I*. Putman, New

York and London—The Knicker-

bocker Press.)

A sickly sentimental story of the ever-

lasting punishment order, the theme of

which is the foolish grief, lasting twen-

ty-five 'years, to the utter exclusion of

every other sentiment of one of the

principal characters, Evelina Grey, over

Anthony Dexter, one of the most worth-

less conceivable specimens of manhood

The author, not content with branding
her villain with cowardice of the deepest
dye towards the woman he professes to

love, must needs make him a vivisection-
ist, which last accusation seems to have

proved too much fior him, though he
seems to have got along comfortably
enough until her discovery of
him; and he accordingly removes

his exceedingly mal apropos per-
sonality in the nick of time—just
■when the happiness of the hero and hero-
ine are trembling in the balance—to that
bourn prepared for those whose death
is self-inflicted. What’s in a- name? has
been asked'by the poet, and that there is
a great deal of signification in a name

is evidenced by the one borne by an-

other of the characters of the book,
Alehitable Smith, commonly called Miss

Hitty, who is quite as eccentric as her
name. Under cover of a life-long out-

wardly expressed antipathy to men and
marriage, fJic is discovered at the vil-

lain’s death to have cherished from
girlhood a secret passion for him,
“

counting-the. day, lost that brought her

no sight .of him.” So thoroughly has

she carried out the deception that she
has brought up her orphan niece, Ara-

minta, in entire ignorance of the claims
that nature has upon h >r creatures, and

has taught her to pray every night “ To

be saved from the contamination of mar-

riage.” It is some small satisfaction to

find that the first distinctly eligible man

that Araminta meets, namely, Ralph Dex-

ter, the villain’s son, causes her in an

incredibly short time to throw overboard
the teachings of a lifetime, and alter her
petition to the more vigorous plea of
“ Not to be saved from the contamina-

tion of marriage.” The book is utterly
absurd, and there is not a single charac-

ter in it that can lay claim to the slight-
est air of reality. It is also mischievous
in tendency and unfit for perusal by the
unformed mind. That this writer can

pen graceful sentiment has been shown

by her “ Lavender and Old Lace.” And
ihe sooner she returns to a more healthy
st vie the bet ter.

DELTA.

America has long been famous as the

land of tall stories. Hero' is the latest

“veracious” and startling item of hens

taken from a paper published in Tail-

field, Illinois:—■ ■
“A small green twig, swallowed more

than a year ago by Timothy Wiseacre, a

farmer near here, was coughed up, and
as a result Wiseacre is recovering from

what his physician at first pronounced
bronchitis.

“Wiseacre had been working ,in some

timber, and held a twig of cedar about an

inch and a half in length between his

teeth. Being suddenly frighteiu-d be

swallowed the twig, without at first no-

ticing any inconvenience..

“Later he. developed symptoms of bron-

chitis, and was advised by his physicians
to go to Colorado. After a stay there of

some eight months uml not improving, he

concluded to return home to die, us he

said, upon his arrival. While in bed re-

cently fie was seized with a violent cough-
ing spell and soon dislodged the twig.
Upon examination by Dr. J. P. Walters
it was found to be as green as on the day
it was swallowed, and also eave indica-
tions of growing.”

Free! Free!
To the Sick and

Ailing Everywhere
THE CURE FOR YOUR DISEASE

' Delivered Free—Free for the

Asking—Free te Yon.

tCo the sick—the suffering—to every man and
woman victim of
organic disease-

trouble or
broken general
health—Dr. Ittdd’s
offer.ot fsce> treet-

WSgM nientis given in the

absolute faith and
sincere belief that

"Bgajar Rtf* they can and will
jKPf stop disease. cure

it and lift you up
again tohealthand

-- Rfc&fWb vigor. There is no-
EWW reason why you

BrSUF. shouldnot well
i£ onlx

bring yourself to
take the free test

I treatment of these

wonderful rem-

no
what your doub&g
maybe.

t Want the Doubters ':"' J
* ant

,

to g‘ Te them the proo£-tbe evidence
and the glory of new life in their own‘bodies—-
and I want to pay the cost of this proof-allot’
it—to the very last cent—myself. ■
I have put my life into thh work—l hold tha

record of thousands of cures—not “some better***-but thousands of desperate sufferers; heartr
And strong and big and well; and their letter*
we in my hands to prove every wurd I say. vRheumatism, kidney troubles, heart disease,
partial paralysis, bladder troubles, htumach and
bowel troubles, piles, catarrh, bronchitis, weak
lungs, asthma, chronic coughs, nervousness, allfemale troubles, lumbago.'skiu diseases, scrofula,
impure blood, general debility, organic vital ail-
ments, etc., are cured to remain and continuacured, . . .. . -

No matter how you are. no matter what vour
disease, I will have the remedies sent to’v6u*’ahs
given into your own hands free, paid for by me
ana delivered at iny own cost.

Thoso Romecfies Will Oiwe

They haye cured thousands of cases—nearly
•very disease—and they do cure and there is no
reason why they should1 notcure you-matfevou

*

w
c

e H au<? brins you back to health and the joy
of living! .. . Z

Will you let me do this for you—will you let
me prove it—brother and sister , sufferers.? 'Ara
you willing totrust a master.physician who not
only makes this offer but publishes it and then
sends thetest andproof ofhis remodtes without
apenny of costto anyone except himself ? ' '

Send your name, your PostOifice address and
ft description of your condition,-and I will do my
utmost to satisfy every doubtyou have or can
have that these remedies will' save yonrlife and
make it all that naturemeant to m&kc it

■ket me make you well. Give me your name
and tell me how you feel, and the proof treat-
ment is yoursat my cost. No bills of

any kiud—-
no papers—nothing but my absolute good-will
and good faith. <

DR. JAMES W. KIDD,
Box

9 Fort Wayno, lnd«

NOTE.—Dr. Kidd’s methods ami his offer
are exactly as represented in every respect.

Easy Cooking
Delicious recipes in every

packet of

PLASMON

PLRSMON COCOA
The Food Cocoa.

PLASMOH OATS
j - Ths 4 minutes’ Ponic'Se. ■

XpOWELL’sX
(Balsam-Anlseedi
I (COUGHS I
VorCOUDS /V ] ASTHMA /

bronchitis/
Baft for Children.

I 1

V J
Tradt Mark.
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Children's Page

COUSINS’ BADGES.

Cousins requiring badges arc requested
to send an addressed envelope, when the

badge will be forwarded by return mail.

COUSINS’ CORRESPONDENCE,

Pear Cousin Kate,—i am sorry that

I did not write sooner, out I have been

away for a holiday, and I have not had

the “<»T®plfie.” Aly mother and I went
to Wellington and had a lovely time.
One day we went over to Day’s Bay in
one of the ferry boats,' and had a lovely
day. I think the electric trams arc just
lovely. Do you like them? Dave you
ever been to the Hutt gardens? We

went out there one day in the train. The

gardens arc just lovely. Aly auntie is

coming up to stay with us, and she is

bringing her little _baby boy with her.
He is such a darling. Have you been

to the Exhibition? Mother and I did

not go, but father went, and he brought
me a nice little gold bangle with lueky
beans on it, and a little gold pin with

lucky beans on it too. Well, I must say

good-bye now; for I have no more to

say. With much love to you and all the

other cousins, from AIAKJORIE.

[Dear Cousin Marjorie,—Thank you

very much for your dear little letter,
which I have just received. I hope you

enjoyed your holidays; you sCem to have

had a lovely time. 1 wonder how long
it will be before you have electric trams

in Napier. I like driving in them very
much indeed, and the faster they go the

better I like it. Some people don’t like

them at all, and I know several who

would rather walk ever so far than ride

in one of them. No; I didn’t go to the

Exhibition, but 1 have heard a great! deal

about it, that is not so good as seeing it,
but is better than nothing, isn’t it?—

Cousin Kate. [

S <?■ <•>

Dear Cousin Kate,—Thank you very
much for the badge, which 1 received

yesterday. It is very pretty, and it. was

very kind of you to send it so soon. 1

have not got a sister who is ill, but sup

pose that you mean myself, as 1 have

been ill for some time now. 1 am much

better now, thank you. I was ever so

glad to be at home again after bein'-

at the hospital for seeh a time. I’m

sure I never have and never will appre-
ciate home as much as Ido now. I have

just begun to walk a little,- but don't

get along very well as the museles seem

to be so very stiff still. I hope to be,

able to go to hear the ’’Besses” if they

play in the afternoon, and in the Domain,
but it seems very doubtfol if 1 do or

not, as the last day or two I have been

in bed with a sore throat and heavy eold.
Most of my stime I spend on the balcony.
I have not read ’’l.in McLean,” but

should like to very mtieh. I have just
finished “Lavender and Old Lace,” and

think it very pretty and quaint. Dave

you read ‘’With Clipped Wings?” it is

a New Zealand story, ami 1 like it very

much. With love to the cousins and

yourself, from yours sincerely, A ROTI A.

4>. ..■S’ - -

| Dear Cousin Aroha,—T never thought

you tyould be bothered to write to me.

as you must still be: feeling far from

strong, so thought, of course, it must

be your sister. You can’t think how

pleased I am that you are well enough
to do so. You must he feeling wonder-

fully better to be able to think of go-

ing to hear the famous Besses o’ th’

Barn Band, and I do hope you wHI be

able io. People from the South tell me

it is really a great treat, and that they
are not in the least over rated, so wo

may all expect a great treat. Home is

always lovely after one lias been away
from it for any length of time, and it

must be doubly so in your ease. How

did you manage to catch cold again?
Everyone seems to be having them now,

so you are quite in the fashion. “Lav-

ender and Old Lace” is charming, isn’t it?

1 haven’t read “With Clipped Wings, but

should like to. Who is the author? 1

have just finished a book I had heard a

great deal about, “Lucy of the Stars,”
and I was so disappointed in it, it is

pretty fresh and well written, but it

does’nt end up as it should, and 1 never

like wrong endings, do yon? I “ead

“The Dr. of Crow’s Nest” recently, and
liked it much better than most of Ralph
Connor’s books, so if you are wanting

something to read there are two quite
new books for you.—Cousin Kate.]

P.S.—I nearly forgot to answer your

postscript. —I; like you, am very fond of
Maori names, and don’t in the least

mind you using one if you wish. Don’t

yon think Bakura a pretty name? 1 saw

such a sweet-looking Maori girl of that

name in the King Country, she was very

shy, though, and would hardly speak to

us, though she could talk English quite
understandably, if she wished.--Cotisiu

Kate.

Prince Easy and Prince

Endeavour.

Once upon a time there was a king
called Deepheart, who had twin sons,
called Prince Rasy and Prince Endea-

voer.

When they were ten years old, King
Deepheart summoned them to him, and

said—

“I have two gifts which I intend to

bestow upon you to-day. Choose, each

of you, which you will have. One gift
is a magic yCig, which will give its pos-
sessor werMh and beauty, and physical
strength, and all splendid and precious
things in the world. The other gift is a

pearl which will give its possessor love

and patience. Choose now which you
each desire; but you must especially no-

tice this, that at the’end oF thirty years
the owner of the ring must give back

the ring, and with the ring everything,
he has gained by its aid, whereas the

owner of the pearl shall keep it for over

and ever.*’

After the king had finished speaking
there was a ?ong pause, for both primes
were deeply considering the matter.

At last Prince Easy spoke and asked -

•’Alight we not each try them both

for a few days just to see which we like

best?’’
r’No,” said the King; “whoever has

the ring must keep it. for thirty years,
and whoever chooses the pearl -hall

keep it for ever and ever.*’ «’

Thon Prine? Easy asked—-
’’But how does the ring give its owner

things’”

The king explained
“The man who wears (be ring needs

only to wish strongly lor anything in

order to get it.”

“Horses, and toiYee, and footballs, and

guns, and bicycles, and plums, and cake,
and all kinds of 1kings?” asked Prince

Easy excitedly.
“Yes.” answered the king, smiling.

“Anything he likes, if he wishes- hard

enough.”
“We’l, then/* said Prince .Easy, shak-

ing his curly locks, “I .shall choose the

ring.”
“Oh, bid don’t forget.” warned the

king, “that at the end of thirty years

you will have to give up everything.”
“Oh. I don’t mind that,” said Prince

Easy. “I shall have bad enough of

everything liy that time, and I’ll be

happy enough to last the rest of my
life.”

“What do you say, Endeavour?” ask-

ed the king.
“1 think that I should like love and

patience,'” said Prince Endeavour; “but

if 1 had the ring, could J not get them

by wishing for them?”

“No,” said the king; “the owner o*

the ring must soon lose all love and

patience.”
“What does that matter?” cried

Prince Easy. “I won’t weed love and pa-
tience if I have everything i like. Fa-

ther, p+ease give me the- ring.” *

So the king quietly gave the pearl to

Prince Endeavour, and the ring to Prince

Easy.
“Now,” he said, “you must go out

into the world, and you must not return

to me fur thirty years.”
Accordingly they kissed their father,

and departed together.
“How foolish of you,” said Prince

Easy to his brother, “to choose, the

pearl! What are you going to do now?”
“I am going to work and to low,”

said Prince Endeavour.

“Ah, then, I must leave you,” said

Prince Easy, “for 1 am going to play,
ami to bo happy.”

Then Primo Easy’ wished that he were

big and strong, and grown up; and, to

his surprise, he suddenly became a great
big man with a beautiful moustache, and

broad shoulders ami long legs.
Ami then he began to wish for all

sorts of things, and as fast as he wish-

ed things came true; ami soon he was

living in a magnificent palace, with

thrones, and golden pillars, ami marble

staircases, and fountains, ami goldfish,
ami peacocks; ami he had crowns, and

sceptres, ami horses, and elephants, ami

reindeer, and thousands and thousands

of soldiers and servants.

lit? laid all the delicious things in the

world Io eat ami drink; and he lived in

a land where the snn shone for ever ami

the birds sang continually, and where it

never rained and never snowed.
“Poor Prime Endeavour!” thought li<.

•’How foolish he was not to take the

ling!”
But years went by, and- Prime Easy

lx gait Io find things rather tiresome.

lie had eaten strawberries and cream

ad chocolates, ami 'Turkish delight, and

peaches and plums, till hr was suit of

sweet things.
lie hail beaten all the conjurers at

magic, ami all the strong men af feats

*»f strength; hr could tumble down xfhole
houses just like Samson; ami hr could

lift an elephant with his teeth, and be
eoiiUi jump higher than any man bad
ever jumped, and he could play cricket
belter than Chare, or ’Fry, or Itanji, and

DISFIGURING

skinjwmour
Impossible tq_ Get Employment, as

Face and Body Were Covered With
Itching Sores— Scratched Tilt
Flesh Was Raw — Spent Hun-
dreds of Dollars on Doctors and
Hospitals and Grew Worse.

CURED BY CUTICURA
IN FIVE WEEKS

"Since the year 1894 I have been
troubled with a very bad case of
•czemawhich I have-spent hundreds

of dollars trying
tocure, and I went

f .... to the hospital,
- iS but they failed to

HR cure .me and it
was getting worse

all the time. Five
V~~ X weeks ago my wife

/bl • bought a box of

> C.uticura Oint-

v ment an<* ° ne

I l\ A A cake of Cuticura
L_y \ c \| | Soap, and I am

pleased to say that Iam nowcompletely
cured and well. - —-

“It was impossible for me to get
employment, as my face, head, and

body were covered with it. The
eczema first appeared on the top of
my . bead, and it had worked all the

■way around down the back of iny neck
and ar.ound to my throat, down my
body and around the hips. It itched
so I would be obliged to scratch it,
and the-flesh was raw.

"I would first wash the affected

Barts’ with warm water and Cuticura
oap, and then apply Cuticura -Oint-

ment and let itremain on all night, and
in the morning I would use Cuticura
Soap. I am now all well, which all
my friends can testify to, and I will be
pleased to recommend the Cuticura
Remedies to any and all persons who
wish a speedy and permanent cure of
skin diseases.” Thomas M. Rossiter,
Mar. 30,1905. East Orange, N. J.

Theoriginal of the above teatimonial ia onfile i* the
•ffkeof thoFetterm-ag & Chemical<Jor*bratioß.

Reference: R.TowneAOo;, Merchants, Sydney, N. 8. W.
Complete External and Internal Treatment for Every

Ruir.ourjromPimples to Scrofula, from Infancy toAge,
consisting of Cuticura Soap, Ointment, and Resolvent
Fills (ChocolateCoated in.vial of60), may be hadof all

druggists. A single setoften cures. Potter Drug 4c Chen.

Corp., Sole PrOps.,Boston, U. S.A.
■9"Mailed Free,“All AbouttheSkin,Sealp, andHair.'*
Address,R. Towns A Co., Sydney, N. S. W.

No other preparation sold under a

similar name possesses the marvellous

power to ease pain ofevery kind as

FREEMAN'S CH-LORODYNE.
That it is extensively used by Medical

Men is a guarantee of its worth.

Sole Manufacturers:—

FREEMAN S CHLORODYNE, LTD.

LONDON, S.E.,
And Sold in Bottles, 1/1)4.2/9, and 4 8 each, by
.all Chemists and Stores throughout Australasia.

CAUTION.- See that the Trade Mark "The
Elephant

’’

is on the wrapper v hen ordering
Frhkman’s Original Chlorodyne.

I The Cup thatCheers theEarly Riser ia

"CAMP” i
I COFFEE |g
3 Every morning thousands ofearly-
■ rising menand women are stimulated igwOj
■ andfitted for their work by *• Camp,”
■ the purest, strongest and best, of
■ ail coffees. There’s neither waste,
El worry, nor disappointment when
■ using “Camp

”

Coffee.
■ A. PatersonS' Son< \>tfeeSpecialists,
■ Giasgow

«.
Bert

Family Medicine
■tk for

: INDIGESTION.
HEADACHE,
BILIOUSNESS,
CONSTIPATION

* T s* Or All Chemijts.

Have etcod the test of time.
'
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he could tnai 20 pack* of cards between
hi. fingers.

But, somehow, lie was weary of sweet
things, and he was tired of doing strong
tilings, for somehow there seemed no sat-

isfaction in doing them when lie had only
to wish in order to be able to do them;
and lie was tired of perpetual skies, and
he wished lie could unwish them, 1ait. it

was a peculiarity of the ring that what
the owner had onee wished must remain.

Koon nothing seemed worth doing, and
nothing seemed worth wishing for, and in
time he could not wish at all. Moreover.,
he was haunted by the thought that in a

few years he would have to give up tho
ring, and then everything would vanish.

And so. in the end, he enjoyed nothing;
and bis life was full of disgust, and wear*

ness, and fear.

Meantime, Prince Endeavour was

working and loving.
At last, however, the 30 years were

done, and the brothers met again at the
Court of King Deepheart.

Prince Easy was a big, powerful,
handsome man. with tremendous
niusclcs; but he looked selfish, and weary,

arid miserable; whereas Prince Endea-

vour, though not so big and strong and
handsome, looked much happier,

‘ Now, my sons,” said the King, “tell

me. how you have fared. How nave

things gone with you. Prince Easy?”
“Father” replied Prince Easy, “I am

tired of everything; t am side of life!”
.“What?” exclaimed the King; “'a big,

strong, handsome, man like, you tired of

life! We must have a feast and a danc?

to-night to dieer you up.”
“Alas!” said Prince Easy, “I have

feasted and danced every night for 30

years, and every year 1 enjoyed the

feasts and dances less, for 1 grew tired
of dainties and dancing, ami I was dis-

turbed. too, by the thought that every

year brought the. end nearer. Now I can

feast and dance bo more.”

"Are you tired of life, too. Prince En-

deavour?” asked the King, ttirnii*g to

bis other son.

“Nay. nay, father,” replied Prince En-
deavour: "life grows to me more beam

tiful every day; there is so much to do,
and so much to learn and so much to
love. The pearl has made everything
seem beautiful. The stars and the flow-

ers and the hills are. all glorified by the

love which gave them and the rivers and

the seas and the. winds all sing of love.

Eternity is too short to exhaust the

wonder of everything! My food is sim-
ple but it is sweet, for I have earned it

Ivy my work, and my friends are few, but

they are line., for I have won them by
my love.”

"Wisely didst thou choose,” said the
King; "for there can he no beauty and

no lasting happiness without patience
and love.” Then, tinning to PrincS

Easy, he said—• „

"(live me the ring.”

Sadly the Prince, gave it. to him, ana

st once his strength and his beauty de-

parted, and he. became a poor, weak

thing, with trembling logs, and thin arms,

and narrow shoulders, mid a low brow.

“Foolishly didst thou choose,” said the

King; “for thy strength and the beauty
Wore merely superficial, and thy wealth
and ili.v possessions could bring thee no

happiness, since thou thyself, in thyself,
hadst. no love, and no patience, and,
therefore, no real beauty, nor strength,
nor wealth, nor joy. Thou thyself art

a poor, feeble, vvitlierd thing, able to do

nothing, able to enjoy nothing. Life is

to yon vain, and tiresome, and empty.”
But Prince Endeavour pitied his bro-

ther. and he. cried —

‘Father. may I give Easy my pearl,
and then he will grow strong and happy,
and will not need sweet things, and glit-
tering tilings, and hard, cold gold?”

The King smiled, and said—-

"Yes. give it.”

And Priueee Endeavour, not without
Sorrow-, gave it.

But to liis great surprise, lie found an-

other peart in his hand at once, and his-

tory says that this pearl gave birth to

many more, and that Prinee Endeavour
went about distributing them, and mak-

ing people happy.
This is the story of Prince Easy and

Prince Endeavour. "Little Folks.”

POSTCARD.

Freight Department., Aucklaud-King
Country Railway.

ProliibitionviUe, Dec. 20.
Dear Sir. —Please send for your casa

•f —r— Books nt onee. it is leak-

ing.
B. H., Station Master.

OUR PUPPY:

HOW HIS CONDUCT BECAME QUITE
HORRID.

With mud upon his clumsy feet,
He jumped ou Auntie Jane,

And Father said, “I’ll have to whip
That tiresome dog again.’’

We said, “Oh, don’t!” But Fa 1 her did,
And filled our hearts with pain.

Just after this, for chastisement,
He showed he didn't care.

By worrying a goat-skiu rug,

And robbing it of hair.
To punish him for that, we thought,

Was shockingly unfair.

While burying a bone, last week.
He wrecked a garden-bed.

Once more, with grief, we watched our pet
To execution led.

“He didn’t mean the slightest harm!”
Among ourselves we said.

But now we’re satisfied he should
Be smacked till black and blue.

What do you think the wretch has had
The wickedness to do?

He's gone and chewed up Buster Brown,
Before we’d read it through’

—FELIX LEIGH.

A Seaside Amusement.

Have you ever tried drawing houses,
etc., on the sands? I expect so. But

have you made a clock face? It is great
fun, and looks most imposing when

finished. You must first of all collect a

heap of little round pebbles, and this

will take some time. When all is ready,
choose a piece of smooth, firm sand, and

draw two bic circles, one within the other.
Then divide the circles into four equal
parts, and begin putting in the Homan

figures, in pebbles, beginning with the

twelve to six, then the nine and three, and

so on. The figures should be marked on

the sand with a stick, before “pebbling”
them. Draw in the hands, and put two

little pebbles to imitate the winding-up
holes of tlie clock, and your work is

finished. People always find pleasure in
looking at anything of this kind at the

seaside, and if the hours of high or low

tide are indicated each day by beans of

movable hands, formed by sticks, a useful

and novel feature is added to this in-

genious idea.

An Eastern Puzzle.

An old Persian died, leaving seventeen
camels to he divided among his three sous

in the following proportions:—The eldest

to have half, the second a third, and the

youngest a ninth. Of course, camels

cannot be divided hit ofractious, so, in

despair, the brothers submitted their dif-

ference to a very wise old dervish.

“Nothing easier!” said the wise Alj
“I will divide the nifor you.”

How did he do it? The old dervish

divided tho seventeen camels into the
desired proportions by adding one of his

own to the number, thus making it

eighteen. The eldest brother then took

his half—nine; the second his third-
six; the third his ninth —two, making
seventeen in all, and giving back the one

camel over to its owner, the wise dervish.

His Sixth Birthday.

He has given up his cradle --and his little
worsted ball.

He bus hidden all his dolls behind the

door;
He must have a rocking horse,
And a hardwood top. of course.

Fur he isn’t mamma’s baby any more.

He has out off all his curls—they are only
lit. for girls,

And has left them in a heap upon the

floor;
For he’s six years old to-day.
And he’s glad to hear them say

That he isn't mamma's baby any more.

He has pockets In his trousers, like hts older
brother, Jim,

Tho’ he thinks lie should have had them

long before*
Has now shoes laced to tho top,
”l’is a puzzle where they stop;

And he isn't mamma’s baby any more.

Tie has hoard his parents sigh, and Ims
greatly wondered why

They are sorry when he has such bliss In

store;
For he’s now their darling boy.

And: he will bo their pride and Joy,
Tho’ he cannot be their baby any more.

A. and A. LINE
-

CXZIAM ntz The Steamer. of this Line ar. the nnTITD M
oYLAIN tl I Largest and Fastest on the Pacific, IV tl lUIV IN

* and

AUCKLAND
LONDON

TICKETS
SOUTH SEA GOOD BY

ISLANDS *« reached from Auckland la

P. & O. Coy.
HONOLULU 28 DAYS ORIENT line
SAN FRANCISCO

———

n.D.U

VANCOUVER Apply for allinformation t* M.M. Coy.

NEW YORK Oceanic Steamship go., Aberdeen

MONTREAL Corner Queen A Customs 8t»„
WHITE STAR

I nixinnw
AUCKLAND, N.Z.S. Coy.

LOIN LIUIN
Or 3, gent Bt any Port. S.S. &A. Co.

OCEANIC STEAMSHIP COMPANY

THE JIATIOHAh MUTUAL: UIFE
ASSOCIATION OF AUSTRALASIA, Ltd.

HEAD OFFICE FOR NEW ZEALAND —

CUSTOMHOUSE QUAY, WELLINGTON.

FUNDS, over - - - £4,478,000
ANNUAL INCOME, nearly - - £824,000

Dnfpc I OW MONEY TO LEND ON FREEHOLD PROPERTY
*V CX B-wV/ VV • AG KNCIES THROUGHO UT TH E COLONY.

SEND FOR PROSPECTUS. Bonuses Large.
J. KEW HARTY,

DISTRICT MANAGER, ORTON STEVENS,
QUEEN STREET, AUCKLAND. Manager for New Zealand.

International Harvester

Coy. of America

(Head Office for N.Z.: 1& 3, Bedford Row, Christchurch.)

Sell Good Machines to do Good Work!

m/l aS

Deering, McCormick, Osborne and Plani Binders, Mowers,

Harrows and Cultivators; I.H.C. Gasoline Engines, Buffalo

Engines and Threshers; Coekshutt, Benicia and Deere Plows;
Deering, McCormick and American Grain and Fertilizer

Drills; Svea Cream Separator.

Agents at all the Principal Centres.
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Personal
Paragraphs

AUCKLAND PROVINCE.

Mi.-.s Ikieh, of Gladslone-road, has re-

turned to Auckland from the Waikato.

Miss Foster (Gisborne) is visiting
friends in Wellington.

Mr. C. V. Houghton left for the South
by the Rotoiti last week.

Miss Pasley (Nelson) is visiting Mrs,

Pasley in Gisborne.

Mrs. Pittar (Wellington) is visiting
her mother, Mrs. DeLatour, in Gisborne.

Mfes H. Woodbine-.Tohnson has re-

turned to Gisborne, after visiting the
Sounds and Cold Lakes.

Mrs. P. Barker and the Misses Barker,
who have been visiting the Exhibition,
returned to Gisborne last week.

Mr. W. R. C. Walker, principal of the

Hamilton High School, was a passenger
for the South by the Rotoiti last week.

Mrs. E. Parker, wlio has been for a

trip to the South Island, returned to

Gisboi-ne last week.

Mr. Dewing has been for a trip to

Rotorua, and returned to Gisborne last
week.

The Misses Ireland, Huhne Court. Par-

nell, left Auckland by the Manuka on a

short visit to Sydney.
Miss Carrie Bayly, New Plymouth, is

in Auckland, visiting her sister, Mrs.

Nolde, Claybrooke-road, Parnell.

Phe Misses Butters, of Ponsonby, left

by the Wimmera last Monday, on an

extended visit to Australia.

Miss Estelle Nolan, Ellerslie. Auckland,
is visiting her brother, Mr. Bert Nolan,
Christchurch.

The Misses Brook (Epsom) are star-

ing with Mrs. E. J. Miller, ‘Tieworth,’
Te Awaniutu.

Mr. and Mrs. Harry Gilfillan, St. Ste-

phen’s-avenue, are spending Easter in

Wanganui with their daughter, Mrs.

Percy Lewis.

Mr. Harry Woolley-Hart, of London,

who has spent the past IS months in the

colony, returned home by the Karamea,
which left Auckland last Saturday.

Mr. Alfred Kidd, M.H.R., has been
again nominated by Sir G. AL O’Rorke

for the vacancy on the Grammar School

Board.

Mr. J. W. 11. Bright, for many years
“mine host” of Bright’s Hotel, Hamil-

ton, has now taken over the manage-
ment of the Lake Hotel, Takapuna.

Judge Seth-Smith of the Native Land

Court, accompanied by Mrs. Seth-Smith,
arrived from the North by the

man last week.

Mr. Alex. M. Lowrie. formerly editor
of the “ New Zealand Farmer,” was selec-

ted as assistant town clerk by the

Auckland City Council last week.

Mr. G. Smeeton Clark, of Parawai,
Thames, left on Monday for Wellington,
where he will be present as one of the

examiners for the School of Mines.

Mr. and Mrs. John Kenderdine, Parnell,
were passengers to Sydney by the Man-

uka. They intend spending the next,
month or two visiting Melbourne and
Sydney.

Mr R. C. Grigsby, manager for Messrs
Collins Bros, arid Company, was tendered

a valedictory dinner at Buchanan’s Cafe
last week by members of the staff on

the occasion of his approaching visit. A

choice musical programme was gone

through and several toasts honoured.

Recent guests at the Star Hotel in-

clude Messrs. 11. W. Seton-Karr, H.

Beale (London), M. Passmore (Dun-
edin), J. A. Selig (Sydney), Miss May
Newman (Wellington), Mr. and Mrs.

C. E. Mackey, Miss E. R. Dunean (Wan-
ganui), Mrs. Jordan Rodgers, Miss Hope
Rodgers, Miss Newman (Attonga,
N.S.W) Mr. G. Morse (Fordell).

Mr. Ernest Ifwerson, who lias been a

regular visitor to Gisborne, was met

by thirty business men and commercial
travellers at Gisborne, a few days ago,

and a farewell social evening was in-

dulged in. Mr. Ifwerson, who is enter-

ing into business in Auckland, was pre-

sented with a handsome silver salver.

Mr. J. C. Colbeck, Remuera, and the

Misses Dorothy and Ruth Colbeck, left

for Sydney by the Manuka. In Sydney
they will join a White Star liner for the

Cape, afterwards proceeding to England,
where they will spend a year or two visit-
ing places of interest in England and on

the Continent.

The following recent visitors are stay-
ing at the Royal Hotel: Mr. J. T. M.

Hornsby, M.H.R. (Carterton), Messrs. E.

A. Tayler (Christchurch), G. W. Wilkin-

son (Whitehaven), S. G. Bennett

(Christchurch), D. Buchanan (Master-

ton), E. Driver, C. Martin, F. Holmes

(Wellington), J. J. Green (Tonga), P.

R. Pedley (Sydney), W. G. Riding.!
(Waihi), E. Gordon (Dargaville), A. R.

Standish (New Plymouth), C. C. Howard

(Picton), IL S. J. Christophers, Geo.
Barr (Ilawcra).

Mr. Arthur Cowie, the youngest son

of the late Primate Bishop Cowie, has

been lying dangerously ill in New Ply-
mouth with a severe attack of pneumo-
nia. His condition was so serious that
his brothers, the Rev. E. M. and J. P.

Cowie, and his sister, Mrs. Marshall, of

Ohaupo, 'Waikato, were telegraphed for,

as the doctor held out small hopes of his

recovery. He is now convalescent. Mr.

Cowie has the sympathy of countless

kind friends, who appreciate his good
misionary work.

The following visitors have been stay-
ing at the Waiwera Hot Springs Hotel:

Mrs. Craig, nurse, and children, Waihi;
Dr. and Mrs. Earnest Walker, New Ply-
mouth: Mr. B. Raynes, Hamilton; Mr.

and Mrs. R. Stegall, Miss I. Buddle, Mr.

Huxtable, Mr. Allison, Mr. W. E. Johns,
Mr. and Mrs. Shaw, Mr. W. R. Mowbray,
Mr. Alfred Walker, Miss Williams. Miss
Harrison, Captain Sharpe, Mr. Philson,
Mr. and Mrs. Weir and child, Mr. and

Mrs. Houcben, Air. Gillies, Aliss Steven-

son, Dr. Barter, Mr. McLean, Air. H.

Nathan. Air. Finlayson. Mr. and Airs.

Arnold, Mr. N. Alenzies, Air. Ulrich, Aliss

Dunnett, Aliss Bracken, Air. Kettle, Air.

Newton, Air. and Airs. Hemphill. Airs.

Scruby, Mr. R. Afoore, Messrs. Williams
(2) Auckland).

Visitors staying at the Central Hotel

are: Mr., Mrs., and Miss Beatson. Mr.
and Mrs. Griffith, Mr., Mrs., and Miss

Runcie, Mr. T. White, Mr. F. Montague
(Wellington*, Miss Johnson (Pokcno),
Air. Ed. Tregear (Wellington). Mr. J. 8.

Fox (Okato), Mr. F. Buckland (Cam-
bridge). Mr. W. Price (Thames). Mr. and

Mrs. Watson. Mrs. Bob. Patterson, Mr.,
Mrs., and Miss Naylor (Dunedin), Mr.

Parkhouse (Samoa), Mr. 11. liny (Dun-
edin), Mr. W. Greeubouin (New York),
Misses Kelland (Timaru), Mr. 11. Oram

(Wellington), Mr. 11. E. Evans (Welling-
ton), Mr. Miller (Melbourne), Mr.

Adams (Melbourne), Mr. A. G. East

(Wellington). Mr. and Mrs. Hayes (Goo-
dooga, N.S.W.), Mr. and Mrs. Spring,
Mr. and Mrs. Little, Dr. Little, Mr. A.

Baker (Melbourne), Mr. W. S. Gilhnann

(Chicago), Mr. J. Rothcluld (Welling-
ton), Mr. Riechelmann (Nukualofa), Mr.

Rob, Mr. Louglan (Nukualofa), Mr. J.

Adair (Gisborne), Mr. Thos. Broadhurst
(Melbourne), Mr. and Mrs. Bates and

family (4) (Hamilton), Mr. J. P. Mc-

Williams (Cowra, N.S.W.), Mr. J. Niel-

sen (Poverty Bay), Mr. C. Emanuel

(Waihi).

WELLINGTON PROVINCE.

Miss Robertson (Nelson), is staying
with friends in Wellington.

Dr. I.eatham, of New Plymouth, was

in Wanganui last. week.

Dr. Aeland, of Christchurch, was in

Wanganui this week.

Mrs. Ruck, of Auckland, is the guest
of Miss Brewer in Wanganui.

Mr. and Mrs. Patterson, of Ohakcrne,
are at present staying in Wanganui.

Mrs Seddon is visiting friends in the

West Coast district.

Mrs. Stratton Izard, of Alasterton, is

staying in Wanganui.

Airs. Innes, of Wanganui, has returned
from her visit to Alt. Cook.

Airs and Aliss Windeyer (Sydney) have

been visiting Wellington lately.
Air. and Mrs. 11. Weston, of New Ply-

mouth, were in Wanganui last week.

Airs 11. D. Bell and the Afisses Bell

have gone to Lowry Bay for some weeks.

Aliss Hamner. of Christchurch, is tJie

guest of Airs. Christie, St. John’s Hill,
Wanganui.

Aliss R. Aeland, of Christchurch, is the

guest of her sister, Airs. W. Simpson, in

Wanganui.
Dr and Mrs C. P. Knight (Welling-

ton) have gone to Taranaki for a week

or two.

Miss 11. Williams returned to Welling
ton hist week after a visit to the Her

mitage.

Airs. MeKnight and children, Palmer-
ston North, have gone to Paikakiki for

a fortnight.
Airs. Waddy, Blenheim, is staying with

her sister, Airs. Broad, Palmerston
North.

Air. and Airs. Rennell, Palmerston
North, are spending the Easter holidays
at Carterton.

Mr and Airs Taverner (Rangitikei) are

making a stay' at Titahi Bay, near Wel-

lington.

Mr. and Mr*. Horace Wilson. of W»*r
ganui, have returned from their trip l«

Dunedin and the Southern Lakes.

Mr. and Mrs. 11. Gray, of New Ply-
mouth, spent a few days in Wanganui
last week.

Miss V. MaeDonuell has been staying
with Mrs Lariiaeh in Wellington ea

route to her home in Kaipara.
Tiie marriage of Miss Willis and Mr

Menzies (Wellington), is fixed for April
bth.

Mr. Swainson, of the Bank of New

Zealand, Palmerston North, has been

transferred to Woodville.

Mr and Mrs C. W. Hattray’ (Dune-
din) were in Wellington for two or throe

days before leaving ior England by the

lonic.

Captain Fergusson. R.N., and Mrs Fer-

gusson, have been spending two or thro*

weeks in the Hot Lakes District for fish-
ing.

The College, which is built

in the highest part of Re-

muera, is an ideal spot for

a Boarding School. The

grounds are ten acres in

extent, and laid out in play-
ing fields, lawnsand shrub-

beries. Boarders have the

use ofa good school library,

gymnasium, dark room for

photography, carpenter’s
shop. Their comfort and

well-being is made the first

consideration in the house.

TELEPHONE 900.

King’s College
AUCKLAND

BOARDING & DAY SCHOOL
FOR BOYS.

VISITOR: PRINCIPAL:
Rev. W. M. Beatty, M.A. Mr. C. T. Major, M.A., B £c.

Vicar ofSt. Mark’s. Sometime Senior Mathematical

STAFF :
Scholar Un. otN.Z.

MR A. I’LUOOE, B.Sc. (Victoria College, England).
MR E. STUCKEY. M.A. (N.Z.)
MR P. ST. MICHAEL PODMORK, M.A. (Cant.), F.R.G.S., ete.
MR .T. E. FAGAN, B.A. (Trim Col., Dublin!
MR W. F. BALHAM

With Visiting Masters for Music, Singing, Dancing, Gymnastics, Boxing, Carpentry.

NEXT TERM BEGINS MONDAY, tlth FEBRUARY, 1907.

Prospectus on applicationto Messrs. Upton & Co.or per Principal.

a=x.’.ZS. ■ ■ - ■ ■ —rr—■■■ ■

PHONE 709.

Maxwell * Montague

Direct Importers of

CHINA, GLASS &

FANCY WARES

Specially Selected for

PRESENTS.

COME AND SEE

OUR WINDOWS

for New and Artistic Designs in

Dinner Patterns, also Fancy Jug-
Sets.

A large assortment of

BEELEEK CHINAWARE
now being opened up.

DON’T MISS OUR DISPLAY.
All Prices are Reasonable.

Maxwell & Montague
(Opposite Smith&. Caughey’s, Ltd.)

280 QUEEN STREET.

The Curriculum includes all

these subjects required for

the University and Civil Ser-
vice Examinations. There
is, in connection with the

College, a well ■ equipped
Science Laboratory, and

the largest Gymnasium in

Auckland.

All boys, unless specially

exempted, are required to

play Cricket and Football,

and to enterfor gymnastics
and school sports.

The Religious Instruction Is
under the direction of the

Visitor.
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Colonel F. Stevenson, C.8., who has
been paying a visit to the colony, re-

turned to the Old Country by the direct
route a few days ago.'" ■ '

Mr and Mrs ft.' Leviii (Wellington)
have gone to Palmerston North, where

they will occupy Mr Allan Strange’s re-

sidence for sonic months.
Mr and Mrs John Dunean (Welling-

ton), and Miss Dunean, are going to

England early in April. They will pro-
bably return at the end of the year.

Colonel and Mrs Wood, who have been

spending a month or so at Bellevue Gar-

dens (Lower Hutt), have gone to Nelson

for a long visit. They are most likely
going to England next year.

The Kt. Rev. C. Wilson, Bishop of

Melanesia, and Mrs Wilson, have been

staging in Wellington—first with the

Rev. A. Hansell and Mrs Hansell (Karori)
and afterwards at Bishopseourt.

The "Post ”

says it is understood that

Mr. Harold Beauchamp, head of the linn

of Bannatyne and Co., Wellington, is

likely to succeed Mr. Malct as chairman
of the Bank of New Zealand.

Miss Nellie Skerrett is leaving Wel-
lington in a few days’ time for South

America, whore she means to spend a

year or so with her brother, who is Jiv-

ing near Buenos Ayres. From there she

■will go on to England in order to pay a

lengthy visit to her married sister.

Dr and Mis Martin arc oft' to England
by the Tonic for a couple of years. They
are taking their children with them and

will establish them in comfortable quar-
ters before they undertake the business

of sight-seeing. A motor-ear specially
litted for touring is to meet Dr Martin

on his arrival in the Old Country. He

ami Airs Martin intend to travel about a

good deal in that manner.

Major and Mrs Johnston, who liave

been in New Zealand for the last three

years, are returning to the Old Country
as Major Johnston’s term of service with

the New Zealand Government is now up.
Both lie and Mrs Johnston have made

many warm friends in Wellington and

at the Hutt, where they have been liv-

ing for two years or so. Major John-

ston was eutertaine<l at a complimentary
.dinner before leaving.

HAWKE’S BAY PROVINCE.

Miss Hobbs is in Rotorua for a week.

Mrs. Pierce, of Wellington, is on a visit
to Napier.

Mrs. E. McHardy, of Blackhead, is on a

visit to Taupo.

Mr. and Airs. A. 11. Russell, of Hastings,
are on a visit to the Old Country.

Aliss E. Davies (Gisborne) is visiting
her friends in Hawke's Bay.

Aliss Godfray, of Waipukurau, is
spending some days in Taupo.

Dr. Toswell.who has been ona holiday
trip, returned to Hastings last week.

Aliss Carston, of Waipukurau, is on a

visit to Taupo.
Aliss Stuart, of Tiniaru, is on a visit Io

Napier.
Air. and Airs. A. D. Blythe, of Auck-

land, are at present in Napier.
Airs. Logan has gone to Taupo for the

Easter holidays.
Aliss Irene Sineox, of Porongahau, is

slaying with Airs. Kettle, Bluff Hill.

Mrs. W. Stead, of Kunieroa, is in Na-

pier for a few days,
Aliss Johnson, of Gisborne, is the guest

of Mrs. Eogam
Mrs. Cut field, of Wanganui, is in Na-

pier, and is the guest of Airs. Todd.

Air. L. W. Raymond, who has been in

Napier for some years, left for Invercar-

gill last week.

Airs. W. Jarvis an.l her daughter, of

Greenmeadows., left last week en route for

a trip to the Old Country.

TARANAKI PROVINCE.

Mr. Maeklou. of Auckland, is at pre-
sent in New Plymouth. .

Mr. L. Horroeks, Feilding, is spending
his Easter holidays in New Plymouth.

Mr. Williams, Wanganui, is ou a

visit to New Plymouth.

Mr. \V. Leatham, Auckland, is on .»■

short visit to New Plymouth.
Mr. an<l Mrs. Davy, New Plymouth, are

on a short visit to Auckland.

Mr. D. Day, of Okaiawa, spent his holi-

days in New Plymouth.
Mr. S. Weston, of Wellington, is on a

visit to his home in New Plymouth.

Mr. and Mrs. C. Baker tlabb, of Mas-

terton, are on a visit to New Plymouth.
Dr. and Mrs. Walker, New Plymouth,

are on a visit to Christchurch.

Mrs. W. D. Webster, New Plymouth, is

the guest of Mrs. Tansey, of Mangawheka.
Misses B. and L. Webster, New Ply-

mouth, arc on a visit to Wellington.
Miss Govctt, who has been on a visit tp

Wellington, has returned to her home it.

New Plymouth.
Miss E. Bayley ami Miss Brewster, New

Plymouth, have been on a short visit to

Wanganui, but have now returned.

Mr. B. Woodhouse, formerly of. New
Plymouth, and for some time Town Clerk

at Marton, passed through New Plymouth
last week on his way home to Auckland.

Miss Lynch, M.A'., of Palmerston

North High Schools, has been appointed
first secondary assistant at the Eltham

District High School.

Mr. J. C. Malfroy, who for some years
was a menilier of the New Plymouth Ma-
gistrate's Court staff, ami who has been

clerk to the Magistrate’s ami Warden’s

Courts at Hokitika, lias been promoted to

Dunedin.

SOUTH ISIAKD.

Mr and Mies Murray-Aynsley’ (Clirist-
ehnreh) have left for the Southern Lakes.

Miss Medley 7 (Wellington) is staying
with Mrs C. C. Bowen in Christchurch.

Mrs W. Bond (Timaru) is also staying
with Mrs Elworthy.

Mr ami Mrs Davidson (England) are

staying with Mrs Pitman (Christchurch).

Mrs George Gould (Christchurch) is

staying in Dunedin. She is the guest
of Mrs Sinclair-Thompson.

Mr and Mrs S. Williamson (Gisborne)
are staying with Mrs Elworthy at Meri-

vale. Christchurch.

Miss Rater (Sydney), who is in Christ-

church, is the guest of Mrs Henry Ae-

land.

Mrs Henry Brett, who has for some

time been staying with her daughters in

Christchurch, has returned to Auckland.

Mr and Mrs G. Wilder (England) are

visiting Christchurch. They intend to

spend some months touring New Zealand

in their motor ear.

Pretty Finger Nails.

DIRECTIONS FOR THE AMATEUR
MANICURIST'.

If a woman’s hair is “her crown of

glory,” then, assuredly, says a lady
manicurist, her hands are her sceptres
of power, for the expression of a hand
is as individual, as powerful to charm

or' to displease as is the faee of its

owner. There is a wonderful personal-

ity about hands, and the mannerin which

a hand is kept adds to or detracts from
its personality.

No matter whether a hand be attrac-

tive or repulsive in itself, the proper
tapering of the nails and their careful

trimming and polishing gives to every
hand—good or bad—an air of good
breeding—a symmetry is acquired mere-

ly hy the use of a few implements of

manicuring and habits of cleanliness.
A woman ean, if she chooses to give

the time to it, manicure her own linger
nails as well as this ean be done for

her by a professional manicure. That
is, if her nails are simply normal, healthy
nails.

FILING THE NAILS.

The amateur will find it easiest to

tile her nails when they are dry and

hard, after which they must be soaked.
There is a lot to la* considered in

tiling the nails. In the first place, most

of us have stiff files with elaborate sil-

ver handles, which are now- relegated to

other practically useless articles of the

dressing table. The best manicure file
is a pliable, springy, thin file, without

any handle. This sort of file gives with

the nail and manages to work around

the edges neatly right, into the corners.

The nail must be tiled evenly and in

a rounded shape. The pronounced al-

mond shaped nail is not in vogue just
at present. It is a nuisance to piano
playersas well as to players upon
stringed instruments—and it seemed
made to be broken and to wear out the

fingers of gloves in a single wearing.
After the nails are filed it will be

found that some of them will have a

little raggedness of edge. This is rub-

bed off upon a little strip of emery or

sand paper provided for the purpose.

.Sometimes a sharp rubbing around the

edge of the nail with a bit of chamois

leather will rub oft' the raggedness left
by the file, and which seems caused by
the separation of an inner and outer
shell of the nail, as though it grew in

layers.

This pari of the work finished, the

professional manicurist plunges the
hands which she is treating irfo warm

or tepid waler in which is well-mixed
glycerine, rose wafer, and some of her

own secret preparations for improving
the texture of the ends of the fingers
and softening the nails. The lingers rest

in the water during most of the work.

An ordinary ling r bowl generally serves

for this purpose.

TRIMMING THE CUTICLE.

When a woman manicures her own

hands it is obvious (hat she cannot hold
one band in water while she works upon
the other. She may let them rest for

half an hour or more in the water, or

she may try a plan which amateur mani-

curists, whose time is limited to not

more than an hour for purposes of

manicuring, find eminently successful.
The other plan is to rub well around
the nails and under the cuticle, as far
as one’s fingers may do this, some simple
ointment or merely vaseline. Rub this

in thoroughly and smear.it over .the
nails. Try io keep the ointment on the

nails until each one lias been treated.

The grease quickly softens the nail

and its cuticle, and makes it ready for

the easy insertion of an instrument for

pushing up the cuticle. If your nails

are well kept this instrument will not

need to be used often, for the more

the cuticle is broken around the nail

and the more its edges require to be
clipped the worse for the delicate ap-

pearance of the nail.
A little metal cuticle knife is gently in-

serted under the cuticle and moved

round so as not to seratell the nail nor

ent the flesh, but merely to losen the

cuticle. This is a work of delicacy and

care. After the cuticle has liecn loosen-

ed it is clipped. Nails should never b«
trimmed until after t they., have- bee*
softened by water (>r ointment.' . - X

After the trimming and loosening
of the ••cuticle it is often pushed
back gently and firmly with an

orange stick. Amateurs will find
the orange stick all that is neces-

sary for the average well-kept nail,
and its constant use will prevent .the

necessity of the cuticle' knife, a risky;
instrument in unskilled hands, and sure

to be detrimental in the end to the fin-

gers. Everyone knows that constant

trimming of the cuticle' makes it thick
and tough and far from as dainty as

that cuticle which wrnerely pushed baek

every morning with an orange stick.
But there are different hands, just as

there are different dispositions in wo-

men, and the hands of some require
severe treatment in order to keep them

decent.

After the loosening, pushing, and trim-

ming of the softened eutiele, the nail is
ready to be cleaned if sueh a thing
is required. The manicure inserts the

point of an orange stick under the nail

to elean it. White powder, too, is in-
serted in this manner to give a white
finish under the nail- the powder being
brushed away afterwards—and rose tip-
ped linger ends are achieved in the same

manner, rather than by any process of

nature.
But who would disclose the secret of

her rosy finger tips? And who will
deny their beauty when seen to blush
through translucent, pearly-tinted nails?

THE FINAL POLISH.

So much being done —and the5 -? little

things occupy at least three-quarters of
an hour—the nails are now ready to

be burnished and polished.
The woman who manicures her own

nails will spread them out upon a towel

and gently dab upon eaeh one a.bit of

pink ointment. This she will rub well

over the nail until it is a muddy fed

colour.
With a buffer she will rub and rub un-

til she is tired and her nails take on a

glossy pink, which is a forecast of what
they will look like when she has
finished.

With a bit of old linen she will wipe
off as much as she can of the pink paste.
Usually it all comes tiff. Then, with an-

other and perfectly clean buffer she will

polish her nails until they glimmer like
the inner side of a tinted sea shell.

Last of all the manicure gently rubs
the orange stick around under the euti-

ele to remove any trace of paste or.

powder which may remain. The ama-

teur usually washes her hands, which,
if her nails are well polished, does not

affect them.

At this season of the year fingers re-

quire to be more frequently manicured
than in warm weather. The nails be-
come hard and the eutiele less soft and

pliable. A few touches every morning
with the orang.’ stick and a few rubs

with the buffer every two days, with the

use of the file every other day, will
keep one’s nails so trim and pretty that

a real prolonged process of manicuring
need not be gone through more than

once a week. This occupies an hour

when ointment is used on the nails by
the amateur, and more than that time
if they are soaked in water.

Never, cut the nails with scissors, if

it is possible to avoid it. Cutting tlie
nails makes them blunt and unlovely

upon the edges. But, just the reverse

should be the ease with a young child’s
nails. Trim them with the scissors.
They are much too soft to be helped by,
filing, and the little tender fingers are

frequently bruised and injured' by the

file.

Mr. Samson Biggs is a schoolmaster,
whose precept and practice of the bles-

sings of punctuality are, as a rule, fault-

less. Should a lad be • live minutes late

in the morning, he is “hept in” ten min-

utes after school; if ten minutes, a pen-
ance of twenty minutes is imposed, and so
on. But even Homer nods, and !o! Mr.

Samson Biggs was a whole half-hour late
himself one morning. Among thp pupils
there was the usual smart boy. who was

not slow to remind him of his .offence,
nor to quote from some of his own lec-
tures on the subject.

“Yes, boys,” said Samson, when he had
listened to the smart boy. “Nicholson is

quite right, and, as 1 punish you, it is

only fair that you should punish me. So

you shall all stay and keep me in for an

hour after school this afternoon!”

When i-ouglis ami coms ilisturb the home,
When sick kids worry mater.

Ami sneezing through the night ann.iys
The tired ami weary pater,
Yo-a'll hear him toss and say to ma,
"To-morrow yon procure
The stuff to i-iire those sneezing kids.

That's Woods’ Great Peppermint Cure.’’

After a. long, exhausting illness when

health is slow about returning, Stearns’

Wine is always found of great value.

By gently stimulating the appetite it

aids nutrition and restores strength.

A MEAN THING.

“ Now I am ready, how do I look,
deer?”

" You remind me of a Sioux in bis war

paint.”
" Oh, you nasty thing, you — - ”

“Don't cry, darling; I only’ meant

you were dressed to kill.”

HUTCHISON’S INVENTIONS FOR THE DEAF.

fS THE MASSACON AND THE ACOUSTICON
U Which obtainedthe only Gold Medal awardedby tho InternationalJury at the

jug World’* Fair, St. Louis (U.S.A.) to any exhibit

FOR THE ALLEVIATION OF DE4FNES3
\ -lyWkyjrS kJ which theInventorhas received a similar medal from Her Most Gracious

f \ /■ Majesty Queen Alexandra (a photograph of which may be seen at the under*

■ y
mentioned addressed. ,

"

A MAYBE INSPECTED FREE OF OHAIWiE. AT THE OFFICES OF THE

f “ACOUSTIC PATERTH, LTV.,” EQUITABLE -BUILDING, MELBOURNE.

Catalogue,containing all particulars, will be forwarded freeby pout
on application.
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PERSONAL NOTES FROM

LONDON.

(l'’ro<u Our Special Correspondent.)

LONDON, February 16.

The King and Queen returned to Lon-

don last Saturday evening, after their

eventful week's visit to Paris. Their

Royal Highnesses appear to have enjoyed
their spell in the French capital greatly,
and the more so probably since they
went as private persons, and could dis-

pense with the pomp and circumstance
which is inseparable from the visits of

Sovereigns to other lands when they

travel as such. The Parisians gave our

King and Queen a great reception, but

as far as possible they respected their

visitors’ desire for privacy, and beyond
warm greetings to the royal couple as

they drove through the streets, never

attempted to mob them after the fash-

ion that the people at Marienbad did

King Edward on the occasion of his

visit to that health resort last year.

Some fears were entertained by the

Parisian police authorities that the

Anarchical element in the Gay City

might make their presence known to the

King and his Consort In an unpleasant
fashion, and the known dangerous cha-

racters were most carefully shadowed

and shepherded during the visit, and the

persons of the King and Queen as closely

guarded as they could be without the

royal couple having it made plain to

them at every turn that they were the

objects of much solicitude on the part of

the French police. On their Majesties’
departure from Paris the precautions of

the police were, however, plain to sec.

Police and plain clothes men swarmed

the precincts of the Gare du Nord. It

transpired that the reason for this was

that a warning had been received front

Brest. It appears that a private in the

colonial infantry stationed at that port
had written to the prefecture, stating
that, from a conversation he had acci-

dentally overheard between two well-
icnown Anarchists, he Tins convinced
that an attempt would be made on the

King and Queen of England on their

departure from the Gare du Nord. Al-

though the police did not. itcaeh much

importance to the. information, they
thought it wise to take all possible pre-
cautions.

On Tuesday the King opened Parlia-

ment in State, driving with the Queen
from Buckingham Palace to the Houses

of Parliament in his gilded chariot drawn
by the familiar eight cream-coloured
horses wearing their crimson trappings.
A leaden sky overhung London, and a

chill drizzle was falling ns the Royal
procession passed through the leafless,

troop-lined Mall, but his Majesty’s faith-

ful subjects lined the route to St. Ste-
phen’s in their thousands, and cheered

him and his Consort to the echo. On a

a fine day the procession to the Housq
is worth going a long way t o see. but on

Tuesday it was a pageant in disguise.
The Accompanying mounted troopers had

hidden (heir silver bright accoutrements
and vivid gold-laced uniforms under huge
cloaks, and the soldiers lining the road-

way were draped from chin to ankle in

their somewhat ill fitting great coats.

Apart from the King's coach th" only
splashes of colour were the red and
white plumes and the crimson cloaks of
the Horse Guards. The old, big, rumb-

ling, but comfortable-looking State car-

riage, with its huge windows and gaily-
trapped cream horses, looked out of place
in the sombre picture afforded by Hie

procession as it proceeded through the

muddy streets. It looked as if it had

come straight out of fairy-land. In it

sat the King and Queen, the former ar-

rayed in the brilliant uniform of Field-

Marshal. arid the Queeii, who Wore her

dazzling diamond crown, had n white
robe over her shoulders which concealed

the dross she wore. Their Majesties
looked well, the King particularly so,

and the Queen undoubtedly looked as

young as‘she did ten or twelve, years
ago. They were obviously pleased with

the Warmth of their reception from the

cfowds who lined the streets and from
the Palaee to Hie House of Parliament,

and: the Q«ieeu was smiling and bowing
and the King saluting and smiling all

through the route.

The. usual features of the Opening
Ceremony were in evidence in the House
of Lords on Tuesday, and the spectacle
was one of great brilliance. The occa-

sion, however, will remain memorable,
more by reason of a most unusual occur-

rence in connection with the King. lie
and his gracious Consort did not take

their places on tin? throne till ten min-
utes past the appointed hour!

© © @

Lieutenant E. 11. Shackleton. F.R.G.S.,
the leader of the new Antarctie expedi-
tion. will be remembered in New Zealand

as the third lieutenant under Captain
Scott on the Discovery, and as one of

the party of three who carried the Bri-
tish Hag to latitude 82.17 S.. the south-

ernmost point ever reached by man. It

is for me personally an interesting
coincidence that 1 was the first press-

man to obtain, through Lieutenant
Shackleton, the details of that .famous
sledge journey on the night of his re-

turn to Christchurch from the Antarc-

tic, and also the first to got from him
this week a full account of the plans
of his new expedition in search of tlie

South Polo.
Lieutenant Shackleton tolls mo that

the edition do luxe of the “South Polar

Times”—the newspaper of the late Na-
tional Antarctic Expedition—will be is-

sued shortly. It is limited to about
250 copies, at 5 guineas a copy, and the

cost of production has. been something
like £lOOO. The whole edition has al-

ready been sold before issue.

<♦> <£ <g>

The announcement that Lieutenant
Shackleton will take a motor car with

him on his “dash” for the South Pole

has inspired the muse of the “Westmin-

ster Gazette’s” office poet, lie explains
why the. bold lieutenant is taking the

“The reasons are enough to send the Au-
tomobile Club

Eu Dfasse to the Antarctic at Cull speed:
There’s not a fowl, a mongrel, or a cycibt.

or a cub

To make the careful chauffeur drive with

heed;
There’s not a legal limit; .and there aren’t

*
'

any police; '
There’s ample-, room for safe side-slip-

ping. there:..
Road-side repairs are cleants* where there’s

none but frozen grease;

And frozen smells can. not pollute the
air!

M here dust the driver mlsse.1?.
Cars can never need a scrub!

A perfect Eden, this is.
For the Automobile Club ”

@ ®

Mr Sydney Ernest Lamb, H.Se., head
of the engineering department of the

Municipal Technical Institute at Ports-

mouth. has been selected for the posi-
tion of lecturer in mechanical engineer-
ing at the Auckland University College.
Mr Lamb holds the degree of B.Se. (Lon-
don), with honours in engineering, and
is an A.R.C.S. (London) in both mechan-
ics and physics, mid an associate member
of the Institute of Mechanical Engineers.
He is 32 years old, ami has had nearly
nine years teaching experience—for two

years as science master at Gravesend
Technical School, and for six and a half

at Portsmouth Technical Institute. He

gained his engineering experience at the
naval dockyard at Devonporl, and at Jhe

Royal College of Science, London, which
he. attended for three years. The Prin-

cipal of the Portsmouth Education Com-

mittee describes Mr Lamb as “an able

teacher, thorough in his methods, a

good disciplinarian, and withal popular,
maintaining a high average at tendance

io the end of the session. Mr Lamb is

married, and has two daughters.

© © ©

Mi’ F. 11. Templar, of Auckland, who

is on a visit to this country, and who
is staying at present at Kidlington, lec-

tured on New Zealand a few nights ago
before the Oxford branch of the Tariff

Reform Association. Mr Templar said'
it appeared to him, as lie went about,
Hint The only part pf the Empire which
Knew little and dared less about rtiii
Empire was the Mother of the Empire
itself. Replying to the argument that a

tariff would. increase,the cosl’ of livin**,
Ife said he found the cost of living ni

free-trade Englund |o be jyst as much

as it* was behind the tariff wall of New

JJealand. Mr Ji Allan Thompson, one of

the New Zealand jQx-
foril, moved a vote of thanks to Me
Templar at the close of his address.

Recent callers at the nigh Cotnims-
stoners' Offices: Mr'E. Venter Barrett

(Christchurch). Miss A. K. M. Lataf

(Auckland), Miss Maude Francis (Cltrlst-
church-). Miss Irene Skinner (New Ply-
mouth), Miss C. Hudson, Mrs Chadwick

(Orntondville), Miss A. M. Bradley, Mi-s

Rouse, Mr Henry Mope (Wellington), Mr

V. E. Laughlin (Ashburton), Mr l>. It.

Preston, Mr A. J. Blewden (Auckland),
Lieutenant-Colonel and Mrs Chayler
(Wellington), Captain M. Irvine and Mrs

I*. Irvine.

© © ©

Miss A. R. M. Laird, of Auckland, who

arrived here on n pleasure trip last June,
spent, the ensuing' three months in visits

to Folkestone. London, and Woking.
Since October she lias not left Folkestone

until this week, when she came up to

London for a brief visit. Miss Laird

will probably return to New Zealand

about the end of this year, but her plans
are quite uncertain owing to the li'fig
mid serious illness of her relative Mt’ss

MacGregor Laird, of Folkestone, who

visited Auckland some live years ago.

© © ©

Madame Clara Butt, who is shortly to
visit the Australian colonies, has been

seriously ill, but is now recovering
rapidly. She was able to leave this week

for Bournemouth, where she will spend
a week or two to recuperate. Madiime

Bull, will make her reappearance' at
Leeds, on Monday, February 25. her doc-

tors forbidding her to sing at an earlier

date. Madame Butt so narrowly escaped
a severe attack of rheumatic fever that

her speedy recovery is a matter for much

congratulation.

© © ©

Loudon “Gazelie’’ states that the King
lias approved the appointment ol' .Mr

Otto Eomcke, al Melbourne, as Consul

general of Norway fur Australia arid

New Zealand.

© © ©

Colonel A. P. Penton, who formerly
commanded the New Zealand lleferice

Forces, but has recently been I'omman

dant of the Ordnance ( "liege, has I'i'eli

appointed to the post of Brigadier gene
rat commanding the Scottish ( oast He

fences. His headquarters wdl lie at Edin

burgh.
© © ©

Ale Blewden, the amateur boxer, has

been spending his first few days in I tie

Old Country seeing the lion of Condon

under the guidance of Tom Sullivan, ex-

champion sculler, who is ‘’mine host’’ of

the Spencer Arms, Putney, and with
whom the New Zealander is staying.
Blewden commences serious training
next week.

IN AGONY DAY AND NIGHT.

Rheumatism in the Blood.

Mrs. Matthews, Masterton

Thirty Years of Pain

*
Bed-ridden and Crippled

i Cured for Good Z .
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills.

“For fully thirty years, I was never a

day free from Rheumatism,'’ said Mrs Jacob

Matthews, Queen St., Masterton, “I suffer-
ed the greatest pain a woman could bear.

For. months I never left my bed. I lay

on my back suffering untold torture. The

cleverest doctors in the town could do me

no good. They said my Rheumatism was

In the blood. I was a crippled wreck till
Dr. Williams’ Fink Fills set me on my feet

again, as strong and active as ever.

“Never to my dying day shall I forget
what I went through. Often I shrieked witn

agony. . I was wrapped in flannels and

blankets—and even the touch of these al-

most sent me mad. At night, the sweat

rolled off me until I thought I would ale

with sheer weakness. My joints were so

stiff that I could not bend my elbows or

knees. I could not turn in bed to save

my life. 1 was the most miserable wo-

man on God’s earth. l

“The pain I suffered was enough to kill

twenty people,” said Mrs Matthews. “It

.was no wonder my nerves broke down. The

least noise irritated me. Even the shutting
of the bedroom door jarred me. Every day
I wished myself dead. I was a burden to

myself, and a terrible expense to my hus-

band. The best treatment did me no

good.

“Fpr months I lived on nothing but milk
and such like sloppy food. At last, I even

turned against these. My skin was dry and

hard—t didn’t seem to have any blood in

my veins at ail. I felt as if all my bones

were broken, and my flesh battered and

bruised. Words cannot describe what I
suffered.

“So it’s no wonder my cure is the talk of

Mastertun,” Mrs Matthews went on. “For

over fifty years I have been in the district,
and everyone here knows how bad I was.

They will all tell you how I lay in agony

day and night. When I look back now, 1

•wopder hew I lived through it all. I had.

given up all hope, when I read that Dr.

Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People cured

a man who hadn’t left his bed for years.

When they cured one cripple, I thought

they might, at least, ease my pain. I tried
them—and they saved my life.

“Soon after starting Dr. Williams’ Fink

Pills.” added Mrs Matthews, “I got a won-

derful .appetite. - Then the pain began to
ease off so that I could get a little sound

sleep. I lost that old down-hearted feel-

ing, and picked up hope. You may be
Sure that I kept straight on with Dr.

Williams’ I’ink Fills. After three boxes
I felt as if twenty years had been lifted

off my shoulders. From that time on, I

gained every day. Before long I was able

to go for a short walk. The neighbours
could scarcely believe their eyes. Now I

am a strong, healthy, hard-working woman,

although I am past seventy. When Dr.

Williams’ Pink Pills saved my life they

•worked a down-right miracle. My daughter-
in-law, Mrs Alfred Matthews, can tell you

that they did just as much for.her.”

' Dr. Williams’ Pink Fills cured Mrs Mat-

thews because they struck straight at

the root and cause of her crippling Rheu-

matism. They don’t tinker with mere

symptoms. They don’t act on the bowels.

They; do only one thing, but they do it

Well—they actually make new blood. In

that way they root out the’ cause of all

common blood diseases like anaemia, indi-

gestion, biliousness, headaches, backaches,

kidney trouble, lumbago. rheumatism,

Ineuralgia. sciatica, spinal weakness, and

the special secret, ailments of girls and

women, who suffer unspeakably when the

richness and regularity of their blood be-

comes disturbed. But you must get the

genuine Dr. Williams’ Fink Fills—in

iwooden boxes—sold by chemists and store-

keepers, or sent, post., paid, by the Dr.

(Williams’ Medicine Co.. Wellington, on re-

ceipt of price—3/. a box, six boxes 16/B.

Write, for . hints as .to= diet, etc.

THE GUINEA POEM!

A CHEQUE FOR £1 1/ has b-en sent
to the writer of this verse. Mrs A.B-, Fal-

mersfon South, Otaga.

Sa/d Dirt to Grime, one Summer’s day

•‘Lifecan't belined oflate.

v wretched SA PO N 'S come our way,

Isay . . . . let's imigrate !"

WFN A GUINWA! Prise room published
.every Saturday. . Best four-SHORT-hne

advt. verse about'“SATON” wins each
.week. SAPON Wrapper must be enclosed.

Address. “SAPON” Oatmeal Washing
Powder), P.O. Box 035, Wellington.

You often sing of Bugland.
And of Ireland, too, and Wales.,
And the “Braes of Bonnie Scitlaml."
With her tetirriug Border Tales;
But. don't forget New Zealand
(No other skies are bluer).
And its famous household remedy —

Woods’ Great Peppermint Cure.

Bank of new sooth wai.es.
Established JSI7.

Head Office:

GEORGE ST.. SYDNEY.
Paid-up Capita! X2.000.00u
Reserve Fund X1.475.00i*
Reserve Liability of Pro-

prietors £2,000,00’*

£5,475,000

DIRECTORS:

THE HON. CHARLES K. MACKEI.LAR.
M.L.C., President

THE HON. REGINALD JAMES BLACK
M.L.C.

SIR JAMES It. FAIRFAX, Kt.
RICHARD BINNIE. Esq.
HON. SIR NORMAND MACLAURIN, Kt..

M.L.C. .1
SENATOR THE HON. JAMES THOMAS

WALKER.

AUDITORS:

Harrington Palmer. Esq.
Frederick W. Utlier, Esq.

Loudon 'Offlcfe: OLD -BI4OAO-ST. ,
With Branches In all the Australian Staten,
New Zealand, and Fiji; atftß-Aecmios am!
Correspondents throughout ■Xh'.iuania. Lho
United KingdbtnJ Europe. IfTi.lta. Chip.i.
Japan nnd the East. A'friqn... lanuria. ti n

United States, South Honolulu,
nnd the West Indies. ..J 1 ‘

,The Hauk allows inteleSt., <iii .Fised De-

posits, Collects for list cusireuA'^-Dividends
on Shares in Public Coipp.‘|hl"'<, and tiileri-st
bn Debentures: undertakes Ibe Agency rot

other Blinks; and coiiduclst -all customary
Banking Business. Also. Issiti s Letters'of

Credit and Circular Noles, m gotlafcla
thrbUßllOUt tho World. .. ,

J. RUSSELL FRENCH. »

Genera! Manager.
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BIRTHS, MARRIAGES, DEATHS.

£The charge for Inserting announce-

ments of births, marriages, or deaths la

the •’Graphic” la 2/8 tor the first 14 words,
and 6d for every additional 7 words.J

BIRTHS.

BALLARD.—On March 15tb, at Manuka,

Park, Drury, the wife of Sam Ballard, a

daughter.

CORNISH. On March 28th, at her mother’s
residence. Hepburnstreet, I'onsonby, to
Mr and Mrs G. Cornish, To Aroha, a son,

FEAR. -On March 23rd, at Wauganul-
uvenue. I'onsonby, to Mr and Mrs A. E.

Fear, of Piikerimu, a daughter.

GIESE.—On March 27, at “Harnru” Nurs-

ing Home, the wife of T. W. Giese, of a

«i:i lighter; both doing well.

KELLY. On March 27th, King Edward-
st., Mt. Ronkill, to Mr and Mrs W. D.

Kelly, of a daughter; both doing well.

OWEN.- on March 28th, at their residence,
iieniy-st., Parnell, the wife of Constable
It. Owen, of a daughter; both doing well.

SOMERVELL. — On March 23, at Lower

Ilopburn-st., the wife of A. M. Somer-
■vt 11, carpenter, of a son; both doing well.

MARRIAGES.

CHICKEN EXETER.—At the Congrega-
tional Church, Napier, by the Rev. Mc-

Naughton, Albert, son of .1. Chicken, to

Clara, fourth daughter of T. Exeter.
Roth of Napier.

CLARKSON MONCRIEFF. -On February
29, 1907, at St. Matthew’s Church, Auck-

land, by the Rev. W. E. Gillam, W. R.
Clarkson (of Gisborne), youngest son of
Nirs .Jas. Clarkson. Herne Bay, I'onsonby,
Auckland, to Louie Moncrieff, youngest
daughter of Mr S. J. Moncrieff, of Public
Works Department, Auckland.

FERGUSON CRAIGD-BAIRD.-On Feb-
ruary 12th, at St. Matthew’s Church, by
the Rev. W. E. Gillam, Wiley Drummond,
second son of .1. W. Drummond Fergu-
son, Melbourne, to Agnes youngest
daughter of David Craigh-Baird, “Craigh
Hall,’’ Melbourne.

PE ARCE- STRINGER.-On March 19, at

Otahuhu Methodist Church, by the Rev.
W. Slade, President of the Conference,
Ernest Alfred, fourth son of Mr G.
Pearce, J.P., of Waitara, to Rhoda Eliza-
beth, eldest daughter of Mr 11. Stringer,
Otahuhu.

DEATHS.

BEUTH. On March 26th, at Cambridge,
Alfred James, dearly beloved husband of
Leonida Beuth, ami first son of John

Frederick and the late Elizabeth Beuth;

aged 30 years.

DOUGLAS.—At Auckland Hospital. Caro-
line Ann, wife of Joseph R. Douglas, of

Onehunga; aged 43 years.

DAVIS.—On March 26th, at Brentwood-

avenue, Edna Jessie, dearly beloved in-

fant daughter of Charles and Jessie
Davis; aged 51 months.

Safe in the arms of Jesus.

HYDE.--On March loth, at Raurimu, Vera

Eileen, the infant daughter of John and

Annie Hyde; aged 7 months.

IH'XTABLE.-On March 28, 1907, Charles
Henry Huxtable, late of Hobart, Tas-
mania; aged 86 years.

JONES. — On March 30th, 1907, at. her

parents’ residence. Upper I’itt-st., Myr-
tle Emma, infant daughter of W. and A.

Jones; aged 5 months. At rest.

KNIGHT.—On March 27th, at her son’s
residence, Mt. Albert, Ann Robertson,
widow of the late John Knight, Wood
Head, Calrnie. Scotland; aged 88 years.
Beloved by all.

NEWSON. On March 28, 1907, at his 'ate

St. George’s Bay-rd.. Parnell,
Charles Norris Newson; aged 56 years.—*
Home papers please copy. ,

O’MEARA.- On March 28, at her parents’
residence, Drake-st., Elsie Montague,
dearly beloved daughter of William and

Emma O’Meara; aged 7 mouths.

“Safe In the arms of Jesus.*’

MURPHY.—Aat Auckland. on March 26th,
1907. <>f your charity pray for the re-

pose of the soul of Bartholomew Murphy,
lute of Tuakau; aged 75 years.

PAYNE. — On March 12th. 1907. at Port
Albert. Auckland, William Payne, J.P.;

aged 87 years.

PERKINS.—On the 22nd March, 1907, at

Te Kopuru. Northern Walrnn. Beatrice,
the beloved daughter of Walter and
Frances Elizabeth Perkins, in her 24tli
year.

SCHULTZE. — On March 29th. 1907. at

Auckland, Alexander, the dearly belov-
ed husband of Louisa Schultze; aged 62
years.

TURNER.—Ou March 27th. 1907. at the
Little Sisters of the Poor, Ponsonby,
Cecila Turner; aged 84 years. R.I.P.

WADDELL.- On March 28th, at his late
residence, Khyber Pass, John Wadde’l,
sen., the beloved husband of Jane Wad-
dell.

ENGAGEMENTS.

The engagement is announced of Miss
E. Philpotts, fifth daughter of Mr. Phil-

potts, of Picton, to Mr. C. G. Wilkin,
son of Mr. J. C. Wilkin, of Christchurch.

The engagement is announced of Miss
Frances Arthur, daughter of Mr. T. Ar-
thur, “ Inchkeith,” Wellington, to Mr.
Brereton Tennent, of Marlborough.

Orange Blossoms.

CH ICKEN—EXETER.

A popular wedding was celebrated at

the Congregational Church, Napier, on

the 20th of March, by the Rev. R. Mc-

Naughton. The bridegroom was Mr.

Albert J. Chicken, only son of Mr. J.

Chicken, and the bride was Mi.ss Clar-

risa U. Exeter, fourth daughter of Mr.
T. J. Exeter. The bride, who was given
away by her father, was very prettily
dressed in a pale mauve silk, richly
trimmed with lace and insertion. She

also wore the customary veil and orange

blossoms. The bridesmaids were Miss

Eily M. Exeter and Miss Eva Chicken,
sisters of the bride and bridegroom.
They wore frocks of white embroidered
muslin, and lace hats, relieved with

violets. The bridegroom was attended

by Mr. E. Hyde as best man, and Mr.

H. Minett was groomsman. The “Wedd-

ing March” was played by Mrs. Ball as

the happy couple left the church. After

the ceremony the guests were entertain-
ed at the residence of the bride’s parents,
Eniiehi-road, where the bride and bride-
groom’s health was proposed by the
Rev. McNaughton. The happy couple
left by the afternoon’s train, en route for

Auckland, to spend the honeymoon. They
received a great number of beautiful pre-

sents, including a handsome set of cut-

lery and a silver tea service from the

firm of H. Williams and Sons. The

bride’s travelling dress was a navy coat

and skirt, tailor-made, and hat to

match.

GIRVEN—PATRICK.

A very pretty wedding, in which con-

siderable interest was taken, was

solemnised at St. Andrew’s Church,
Ilikurangi, on March 26th, when Miss

May Patrick, eldest daughter of the late
Joseph K. Patrick, was married to Mr.

John Girven, second son of Mr. Adam

Girven. The church, which was crowded,
was decorated with nikau palms, ferns,
and greenery for the occasion. The Rev.

M. Soule officiated, and Miss G. Soule

presided at the organ. The bride, wk«

was given away by her brother, Mr.
Joseph Patrick, looked well in a hand-
some but simple full and flowing dress

of pale eream silk embroidered
voile, which was enveloped by,
a beautifullj’ fine and. large
bridal veil. She wore the cus-

tomary wreath of orange blossoms in

•her hair, and also a spray across the
corsage. Her shower bouquet was com-

posed of white flowers, creepers, and

ferns. The bridesmaids were her two
sisters, and the young sister of the bride-

groom. Miss Jessie Patrick was attired

in a pretty blue-grey dress, trimmed

with cream, and hat to match. Miss
Emily Patrick and Miss Molly Girven

were gowned alike in lovely soft dresses

of white silky muslin, trimmed with lace

and Valenciennes insertion let in, and li-

lac bebe ribbon run through. They also

wore lilac ribbon belts and white chiffon

hats with lilac flowers, and carried bou-

quets of dahlias and ferns. Mr. George
Girven was best man. After the cere-

mony the bridal party drove to the resi-
dence of the bride’s mother, where about

fifty guests were entertained.. The

bride and bridegroom subsequently
drove to Whangarei, where they eanght
the steamer for Auckland, en route to

Rotorua. The bride’s going-away dress

was a navy blue costume, with ivory silk
blouse, ami hat of navy chiffon, with
white ostrich feather. Mr. and Mrs. J.
Girven received many useful and valu-

able gifts.

That the lion is not always the roar-

ing, tearing beast <>f legendary descrip-
tion may be seen in the following ex-

tract from the diary of a man who en-

countered one in Northern Nigeria:—
“I had just topped a long incline and

was walking my pony when on coming
around a cornel’ of the road hidden by
some trees I saw, seventy yards in front
of me, basking in the sun on an open
patch of burned grass, a magnificent full

grown lion. The sun was not strong
and he was very, very lazily flicking his
tail from side to side. He had a short

mane and his eyes were a lovely amber
red in the weak sunlight.

“My first sensation wad one of as-

tonishment, profound amazement and
delight at seeing such a fine beast. He

was a beauty, and it seemed impossible
to realise that he was really wild as he

lay on his side, looking at me with his

head raised like a dog does when he

hears his master’s footsteps. He was as

fat as butter, sleek coated and glossy.
“My pony, as the breeze was coming

from the other direction, did not mind

him, and went steadily on without so

much as pricking up his ears. My dog
was walking in front about ten yards,
and luckily did not notice him. It was

not until I was actually passing him.
which I did within twenty yards, that I
realised that if the lion took it into his
head to fancy a bit of white man I

should be unable to dispute his right.
“After I had proceeded some hundred

and fifty yards the lion got up leisurely,
and followed along the road behind me,

but after going about a hundred yards
he turned into the bush at the side of

the road.”
How much do you care for your head?

If it is worth much to you don't let it

ache. Stearns’ Headache Cure relieves

all kinds of headaches quickly and with-

out bad effect
t

Chronic Indigestion.
ILL, WEAK. MISERABLE, AND SUF-

FERING TORTURES AFTER EVERY
MEAL.—HIS LIFE'S C URSE.

CURED, WHEN ALL ELSE

FAILED, BY MOTHER SEIGEL'S

SYRUP.

When every other means lias failed

take Mother Seigel’s Syrup. That, is the

moral of the following story from Mr.

Laruncc Cronin, 9, Macquarie-street,
Liverpool, N.S.W. It would save time

and suffering, certainly, if you took it at

first, but—well experience is better than
counsel, and though costly we pay the

price. Hero is Mr. Cronin’s testimony,
given September 21st, 1906:—

“For quite a number of years,” he says,
I suffered most severely from chronic

indigestion. I had no appetite, was in

almost constant pain, and felt generally
ill, weak ami miserable. In the hope
that change of air and scene might benelit

me, J moved about from State to State,
and during that time was attended by
some of the best physicians in Victoria

and New South Wales, but nothing came

of it. The change did little good, and

my complaint baffled the skill of all the

doctors I consulted. It was the curse

of my existence; every meal was followed

by intense and prolonged suffering. I

despaired of ever being cured, and almost

forgot what it was like to feel well and

healthy.
“I was very despondent when, last

January, a friend advised me to take

Mother Seigel’s Syrup, and I got a bottle.

The quick relief which followed was a sur-

prise to me. I began to eat better, ami
the pain 1 had so long felt rapidly de-

creased. I continued with the medicine,
gaining strength every day, and in quite
a. short time was completely restored to

health."’

When you decide to take Mother

Seigel's Syrup, give it a fair chance.

Take it regularly. Take it as you
would take medicine prescribed for

you by some celebrated physician,
conscientiously according to direc-

tions—AND IT WILL CURE YOU.

THE CURE THAT ALWAYS CURES.

AWARDED SPECIAL SILVER MEDAL
for Artistic Floral Display of Flower Bouquets,
Basketfl, aixi other deahnis at the Auckland

HorticulturalSociety's Spring Show, 1906.

Table Decoration and all classes of Floral

arrangementundertaken.

GILBERT J. MACKAY, ne
OQUE0QUEEN

S
STI™ET

A.xitvjmn Fashions.
B #ll R I Are you exercising your mind over the problem WHAT TO WEAR. If so, visit our different

■ — departments, which have been ENLARGED AND REMODELLED.

THE SHOWROOM is now on the first floor (take elevator) and three times its former size, giving us greater facilities for
displaying the many BEAUTIFUL GOODS we have received.

The shipments we have just opened for this season have been selected with good taste and discriminating judgment by
our HOME BUYEBS, whatever is FASHIONABLE in the recognised centre of Fashion, will be fully represented.

ALL DEPARTMENTS now fully stocked, inspection cordially invited. No one importuned to purchase.
DRESSMAKING — We have much pleasure in announcing that our new Dressmaker, MISS HILL, who is well and most

favourably known in this city, is now booking orders for the coming season, and executing same at her well-known moderate
prices.

McOttlla.gK & Gower, 244, 246, 248, 250 QUEEN STREET

The Ladies’ Popular Drapers. AUCKLAND,
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The History of Some Popular
Phrases.

Although in some cases several ver-

sions have been given of the origin of
popular sayings, there are quite a num-

ber which can be traced to one authentic
source, and the history of these is some-

times of rather a humorous character.

“MY EYE AND BETTY MARTIN.”

The origin of this phrase has been told
by Dr. Butler, who was head master of
Shrewsbury School and afterwards Bis-

hop of Lichfield and Coventry. It ap-

pears that many years ago a party of
gipsies were apprehended and taken be-

fore a magistrate. The constable gave
evidence against a very extraordinary
woman, named Betty Martin. She be-

came violently excited, rushed up to him

and gave him a tremendous blow in the

eye. After which the boys and rabble
used to follow- the unfortunate officer
with cries of “ My eye and Betty Mar-

tin.”

‘ MIND YOUR P’s AND Q’s.”

Tliis expression arose from the ancient

custom of hanging a slate behind the ale-

house door, on which was written “ P
”

and “Q” (pints or quarts) against the

name of each customer, according to the

quantity which he drank, and which was

not expected to be paid for till Saturday
evening, when he received his wages.

“ CATCHING A TARTAR.”

A native of the Emerald Isle is said
to be responsible for this phrase. In a

battle an Irishman called out to his offi-

cer: I have caught a Tartar!”
“ Bring him here, then,” was the reply.
“He won’t let me,” rejoined Pat, and,
as the captive carried oil his captor, the

saying caused much amusement, and has
been a popular phrase ever since.

Anyone who has witnessed the manu-

facture of a rustic whistle can be at no

loss for the origin of thr saying,
“ AS CLEAN AS A WHISTLE.”

A piece of young ash, about 4in long
and the thickness of a finger, is ham-

mered all over with the handle of a knife

until the bark is disengaged from the

wood and capable of being drawn off. A

notch and a cut or two having been made

in the stick, the cuticle is replaced and

the instrument is completed. When strip-

ped of its covering, the white wood, with

its colourless sap, presents the very acme

of cleanness.

“AS RIGHT A A TRIVET ”

seems to have had its origin in the fact

that a trivet, or any other utensil with

three lees or points of support, will in-

variably stand firm, although these may
not be exactly of the same height or

length. The ease is, however, different
with a four-legged stool, considerable

skill and accuracy being required to en-

sure it resting on all four legs at once.

Whether sign-painters ever take um-

brage at hearing the phrase,
“GRINNING LIKE A CHESHIRE

CAT,”

the writer does not profess to know. It

was on account of the unskilful efforts
of one of their fraternity, however, that

the saying arose. Some years ago a sign-
painter of Cheshire attempted to repre-
sent a lion rampant, which was the crest
of an influential family, on the sign-
boards of many inns. But the lions were

a failure, and resembled eats to such an

extent that they were -Iways called by
the more ignoble name.

“AS MAD AS A HATTER.”

One is at a loss to understand why a

hatter should be made the type of in-

sanity, rather than a tailor or a shoe-

maker. An authority, however, explain-
ed the origin in the following ingenious

way. The French compare an incapable
or weak-minded person to an oyster.
“He reasons like an oyster,” they say,
and it is suggested that, through the

similarity of sound, the French huitre.

may have "iven occasion to the English
“hatter.” From “Il raisonne commeune

huitre ”

may have come out
“ As mad bc

a hatter.”

“RAINING CATS AND DOGS.”

This phrase is derived from the French
word catadoupe, a waterfall; cats and

dogs being the nearest approach- which

John Bull can find for the expression.
“AS DEAD AS A HERRING.”

It may not be generally known that a

heiiing dies immediately upon its re-

moval from its native element from want

of air. Auceustomed to swimming near

the surface, it requires a good supply ol
air, and so it conies about that the gills,
when dry, cannot perform their func-
tion. Hence the saying, “As dead as a

herring.’

Society Gossip

AUCKLAND.

Dear Bee, April 2.

There was not such a large attendance

nt

THE RACES

on Easter Monday as there usually is

on that day, but it was a very cheery
meeting all the same. Some very pretty
gowns were worn, but I’m afraid I shall

not have time to describe a great many

of them, so will only tell you a few of

the prettiest. Lady Lockhart wore a

beautiful deep-toned mauve chiffon taf-

feta with V-shaped cream vest outlined

with velvet, small cream hat wreathed

with shaded roses; Mrs. Fraser, smart

cream cloth Elon costume with black

eeinture and facings, small hat with

dark green wings; Mrs. Gorrie, black

chiffon taffetas with cream vest, black

plumed hat; Miss Gorrie was daintily

gowned in white worn over pink glace,

pretty floral ribbon sash, chic hat of pale

pink felt with long pink o.tiieh feat*,

ers; Mrs. W. R. Bloomfield was graee-
fuly gowned in black chiffon taffeta re-

lieved with eream black picture hat;

Mrs. T. Hope Lewis, eream disc-spot te -’
eoliennc, with very pretty green hat;

Mrs. Lowrie (Hawke’s Bay), black and

white striped mousseline, with smart

black hat; Mrs. Alfred Nathan

wore a black chiffon voile toilette

charmingly trimmed with black and

white, and small hat with shaded

feathers; Mrs. Hamlin, rich black chiffon

taffeta, blaek hat with white ostrich fea-

thers; Miss Roie Nathan, royal navy chif-
fon velvet, with net and lace vest, white

felt hat with shaded roses; Mrs. Ernest

Benjamin, navy blue eolienne with

cream, black vest, blaek hat;
Miss Marks, dark blue cloth coat

and skirt, and blaek hat; Miss Ben-

jamin was dainty in white cloth and

pretty white hat; Mrs. J. R. Bloomfield
wore a beautifully fitting blue organdie
muslin, daintily finished with lac net,
small blue hat; Mrs. Harry Bloomfield

was charming in a mole grey cloth Eton

costume, dainty hat of same shade with

large cluster of shaded bird of Paradise
plumes at one sides; Mrs. Duthie, white
cloth coat and skirt and pretty black
hat; Mrs. Wilfred Colbeek, pale blue

crepe do chine, beautifully trimmed with

lace, black hat with white ostrich

plumes; Mrs. F. Waller, dark sapphire
blue cloth skirt and silk Eton jacket
with stitched bands, blue velvet and fur

hat; Mrs. George Bloomfield, grey cloth

gown, the bodice daintily finished with

grey chiffon frills and white lace, green
hat: Mrs. Edwin Horton wore a very

pretty pale blue doth coat ami skirt

with white facings, pale blue hat with

blue ostri<h feathers; Miss Davy, dark

violet cloth tailor-made gown, with small

hat to match; Miss Ida Thompson,
pretty green velvet costume with cream

net lace blouse, becoming hat to match;
Miss Horton was beautifully gowned in

deep heliotrope chiffon taffeta, with

smart hat en suite; Mrs. Foster, navy
blue taffeta, with white lace yoke, blue

hat; Mrs. R. Burns, pale bine crepe do

chine, with insertions of white laee,
white laee hat, with pink roses; Mrs.

Seaville, white cloth Eton costume, and

pretty deep pink hat; Airs. R. B. Lusk,
reseda green taffeta, with cream lace

yoke, white and green hat; Mrs. Gore

Gillon, dainty ivory cloth Eton costume

and black plumed iiat; Airs, Hurry Alar-

sack, tomato red Eton costume, with

■velvet facings, and small bat to match;
Mrs. Mackay (Wanganui), cream Brus-

sels net and laee gown, over glace silk,
cream hat to match; Airs. Stevenson,
violet and white floral muslin, with

pretty violet and green toque; Alias Alay
White, dainty pale pink silk, with A alen-

ciennesl laee yoke, green hat, wreathed
with pale pink roses; Airs. George Edge-
combe (Palmerston), dark green cloth

coat and skirt, with velvet facings, small

green velvet hat, with shaded roses; Miss

Bell, white embroidered muslin, pretty,

pale blue hat, wreathed with pink jo-es;

bliss Muriel Dawson, eream doth Eton

emit and skirt, small white hat; Air-.

R. Dargaville, navy blue and white cos-

tume and blaek hat; Mrs. Buekletou was

smartly gowned in a fine check silk taf-

feta, with laee vest and green velvet
facings, very pretty pale blue hat; Miss

Snell wore a pretty grey silk toilette,
with small laee yoke, black plumed hat;
Mrs. AValker, navy blue doth tailor-made
gown, with small blaek hat; Miss Wylde-
Browne was gowned in an effective
brown amt green costume, white crino-

line straw hat, with white osprey; Mrs.

Reid, beautifully fitting black doth

tailor-made coat and skirt, and black

hat: Miss Jessie Reid, pretty pale grey
diifion taffeta, and blaek plumed hat;
Airs. Markham, white costume and white

hat: bliss Walker wore a most effective

gown of blue doth and blue and white
spotted silk, with touches of eream on

bodies, and becoming hat to match: Miss

Baxley wore a pretty white inserted

ni'isln; frock, with chine sash, and brick

picture bat; Mrs. Cotter was hand-

somely gowned in a Pompadour silk, with

cream yoke., and. small black hat; Miss

t otter was prettily flocked in a pale,
blue colienne. with white yoke, white felt

hat, with shaded roses; Mrs. Fred Yonge.
navy blue gown, with white yoke, and

black hat; Miss Allie Yonge,- pretty
white muslin, and blue and white hat;
Alls. Keesing, pale green taffeta, with
cream lace encrustations on bodice, black

hat; Miss Beryl Keesing, pretty pink
floral muslin, with cream net yoke and

pink silk eeinture, white hat, wreathed

with pale pink; bliss Dunnet, stone grey-
silk, with touches of cream on bodice,

blaek hat; Airs. Williams, very prettv
reseda green eolieune, and black hat ;
Mrs. Shipherd, blue chailie gown,
with cream yoke, and blaek hat;

CROQUET TOURNAMENTS.

Among the many outdoor recreations
now in vogue that of croquet is, for

many reasons, entitled to special favour.

After several alternating periods of re-

vival and desuetude, croquet has of late

years been steadily- gaining ground. It

seems to be peculiarly suited to those

e-ho desire a healthy form of recreation

without the violent exercise inseparable
from tennis and some other games. With

the recent tournaments at the different

suburbs the croquet season may be said
to have ended. The final match of Lie

Takapuna Croquet Club is now being
played off. On Monday afternoon an

enjoyable progressive game was played
to i nis’: the season, Airs. Geddis pre.se it-

ing the prizes. Mrs. Parr won the fir. t

prize, and Miss La Trobe the se.’ml.
Air. Julius Williamson proposed a vote
of tlankt, to Mr. and Mrs. Geddis for
the use of their lawn during the sei-on.

Afterwards there was the most welemie

tea served, and appreciated by players
and visitors.

PHYLLIS BROUN.

GISBORNE.

Dem Ike, March 20.

It really is di>iap|u»ini inu, the

Easter holidays are ju>t here, and

steady rain seems to have set in,

which will, of course, put a stop to ail

outdoor sports. The Auckland cricketers

are here, and their nmteh against Gis-

borne is to-day, but surely this horrid

rain will upset all arrangements. The

Hawke’s Bay cricket team arrive on Fri-

day. and will play on Saturday and

Monday, the tennis players will

come ly the same boat, so we are hoping
ami praying for fine weather.

TENNIS.

The return tenuis matches between

Haiti and Whataupoko were played lad

Saturday on the latter courts with the

result iliaI. Haiti were again victorious.

Still there were many interesting games

played, some espelally being very keenly

fought for. The day was beautifully

fine, aud the court# were all tilled with

players looking very bright an I pretty.
Delicious afternoon tea was provided by

Mrs Eliott, and Mrs Jex-Blake, assisted

by others. There were many -peel ator*

and sumo I noticed were Mrs \V. Bar-

ker, white silk dress, pink hat; Mrs Jex-

Bhtke, white linen cream and pink hat;

Airs Murray, white linen, black bat ; Mbs

Murray, floral muslin, Leghorn hat. with

pink roses; Mrs Agnew Browne, check

costume, hat to match; Mrs Morrison.,

cream serge, touches of pale blue, white,

and blue hat; Mrs Bradley-Smith, whit*

muslin, white hat; Miss Bradley, white

embroidered muslin, pale blue hat ; Mrs

Cyril White, navy taffetas, navy and

white hat; Mrs Symes, cream lace frock,

cream hat; Mrs Stephenson, white mus

lin, white hat; Mrs Maim, pale pink silk

voile, hat to match; Mrs J. Williams,

champagne-coloured silk voile, pink and

blue hat; Mrs T. Coleman, black cos-

tume, black hat; Mrs W. Barker, cream

luce gown, pink and heliotrope hat; Miss

E. Barker, floral muslin dress, pale blue

hat; Aliss 'Tucker, cream muslin dress,
cream hat; Miss Pyke, green linen dress,
white embroidery hat; Miss N. Davies,

white silk, cream and pink hat; Miss

Schumacher, cream striped coat ami skirt,
(■ream and green hat; Mrs A. Seymour,
white linen, pink and black hat ; Miss

Lordlier, grey voile over pink, grey and

pink hat; Mbs A. Sherratt, white linen,

white lace hat; Mrs McLean, grey voile

dress, grey Irat; Mrs J. Barton, white

r ';mch£ster
*

Powder Cartridges
“NCW RIVAL”

Hard, Strong, Even Shooters,
k/ 'k. Always Sure Fire,

The Hunter’s Favorite, Because

They Always Get The Gaine.

I ' For Sate Everywhere.
I •"’■ A

TO HOUSE-FURNISHERS AND FURNITURE SELLERS!

...CALL AND INTERVIEW....

Uoailb Lewis, AuctlonX ft,esman

’Phone 1078. 14, VICTORIA STREET EAST, AUCKLAND.
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muslin dress, black hat; Mrs Johnston,

grey costume, groy and white hat; Mias

Hesketli, nary taffetas skirt, white silk
blouse, navy and white hat; Miss Wil-
liamson, navy coat- and skirt, hat to

match; Miss M. WilliamsAh, grey cos-

tume, pink hat; Mrs Anderson, white

costume black hat; Miss Rees brown

voile dress brown hat with "violets.

THE FLORAE FETE

to he held at the Park onSaturday pro-
mises to be a great success. iThe pro-
ceeds are to go towards the Gisborne
School Grounds Fund.

The school cadets returned last week
from their trip to Christchurch. They
seem 1 thoroughly delighted with the

charms of the Exhibition and all the

other pleasure resorts that Christchurch

posseses. Mr Kinder has offered the

boys a prize for the best essay on ‘"The

Exhibit ion.”

ELSA.

NAPIER.

Dear Bee, 28lh March.

On Friday afternoon last Mrs. McLer-
non gave a. most enjoyable “ At Home”

at her pretty home on Bluff Hill. The

day was bright and sunny, and the many

guests were able to wander round the

grounds and play croquet. Mrs. Mc-

Lernon received her guests in a hand-
some grey silk dress trimmed with lace

and medallions; Aliss McLernon, dainty

pale blue dross, bodice trimmed with
eream Valenciennes lace; Miss E. Mc-
Lernon, pretty pink (lowered muslin and
-Valenciennes dress. Amongst Ihe many

guests I noticed Airs. Bowen in a pretty
■olive green »ilk dress trimmed with

ruchings of green silk, smart green toque
with berries; Mrs. Claude Cato, white,
cloth Eton coat and skirt, coat trimmed

with dainty pink trimming. white toque
with feathers; Mrs. Bowes, navy blue
voile dress, bodice with cream lace, blue

toque to match; Mrs. Paisley, black

dress with black silk mantle, black bon-

net; Mrs. Bull, navy’blue striped coat

and skirt, black hat; Miss Paisley, white
muslin dress, white , Leghorn bat and

black feather; Airs. Sheath, navy blue

glace silk frock trimmed with navy blue

ruehihg‘.< black liat; Mrs. Kennedy,
cream doth Eton costume, white and

black toque; Mrs. Bradley, pretty pink
muslin frock, bolero effect of Valenci-
ennes lace, green hat; Miss Nevill,
brown voile frock, brown hat trimmed

with lace; Mrs. Riddell, white embroid-

ered linen dress, long white coat, white
hat with rsoes; Miss Fannin, grey cos-

tume, grey hat; Aliss McVay, brown
and while Eton costume,
brown hat with peacock feath-

ers; Miss, Shaw, dainty white muslin

dress, Jwliile hat with roses; Aliss M.

McVay, pale green voile dress, green hat

to match; Mrs, Tomlinson, painty pale
blue, dress trimmed with lace, black pic-
lure hat; Airs. C. I). Cornford, lovely
blai-ir glare dress, bodice trimmed with

while-lace, black and white toque: Airs.
Edgar, while muslin and Valenciennes
lace frock, pretty while hat with feath-

ers, '’white stole; Miss, Hilcbings, cream

glace and luce,dress, cream hat with for-
get-me-nots; Miss' liavis. navy blue coat

and skirt, white Lal trimmed .with navy
blue; Miss J. AlcV.av, .dainty white mus-

lin and - A'alencicimes lace’ dress, white

Leghorn bat trimmed with green;.Miss
Canning, black silk dress, black hat with

feathers; Aliss. Humphies, dainty white

nuislin dress, while bat with feathers;
Aliss I). Kennedy, pale blue silk dress,
white hat with pink roses; Alias Hill,

nary blue coat and skirt, black hat;
Aliss G. Hill, bbm flowered muslin dress

white lace hat; Mrs. Lawlor, black dress

with black hat; Mrs. Hill, grey coat and
skirt black hat; Airs. Leslie Thomp-
son. cream serge dross, pretty violet and

blue toque: Mrs. Peacock, black 'silk

dress, black boiuret with plumes;' Mrs.
J. Cato, navy blue coat and skirt, claret

coloured hat with feathers; Miss Bee.

dainty pale blue voile dress with picture,
hat: Mrs. G. Kelly, black and white
dress. black hat with feathers;
Miss Ellison. cream dress. white

hat with largo feather; Miss

Williams, black silk voile dress relieved
twith'.'- cream la<e, black toque:
■Airs. W. Cato, neat navy-blue-Eton cos-

ttime faced with pale blue cloth, pale
blue felt hjjt to match; \lrs- Sibbalds,

qiole -blue voile dress with black picture
hat; Mrs. (hr, Nack voile dress trimmed
with lace, black hat: Mrs. Baxter, grey
voile dross trimmed with lace, black hat;

Miss Fleming. neat eream Eton

costume, toque to match; Miss

T. Brown, cream silk dress with
cream hat'; Mrs. Mayne, grey voile frock
with lace on bodice, white hat with

roses; Miss Locking, white silk dress
with white picture hat; Miss M. Willi-

ams, white silk and insertion dress,

cream toque with flowers; Mrs. White,

grey silk voile dress trimmed with cream

lace, grey toque to match

MARJORIE.

NEW PLYMOUTH.

Dear Bee. March 30.

The visit of the Besses o’ th’ Barn Band
to our town on Friday last evoked a great
deal of pleasurable excitement, and de-

spite the adverse climatic conditions pre-
vailing. a large number of citizens as-

sembled at the railway station to welcome
them. After the band gave two concerts

in the Theatre Royal, a final one was

given on the racecourse, the Garrison

Band escorting them to the grounds.
Amongst, those there I noticed Mrs. Alex-
ander, fawn eoat and skirt, black and

white hat. relieved with scarlet roses;
Miss Avery, sage green voile, with cream

silk vest and lace revers, pale mauve hat;
Mrs, Armstrong, black and white cos-

tume; Mrs. C. Webster, Misses Roy (2),
Mrs. Davis, Miss B. Harrop (Auckland),
Mrs. Brocklehurst, Miss Morshead, black;
Mrs. F. Morshead, black Eton costume,
cream silk vest, black and white toque,
white feather boa; Mrs. Watkins, navy

blue and white costume hat to corre-

spond; Mrs. Bedford, pale blue voile over

glace trimmed with cream lace and inser-

tion. black feathered hat; Miss D. Bed-
ford, white Indian muslin, white crino-

line .straw hat trimmed with feathers;
Miss Brett, navy blue and white costume,
pale blue belt, white Valenciennes lace
hat with pale pink loses on bandeau;
Miss Mackay', cornflower blue linen, Tus-

can hat, trimmed with feathers; Miss

Bayley, white silk blouse, brown skirt,
hat to correspond; Miss Taylor, grey
checked skirt, white embroidered muslin

blouse, toque en suite; Mrs. Penn, helio-
trope floral delaine, trimmed with rich

eream lace, paid heliotrope crinoline

straw hat and chiffon toque; Miss I. Tay-
lor. heliotrope muslin, white Valenciennes
lace 'hat; Mrs. Alec. Hill, olive green

voile, trimmed with bands of cream'in-
sertion, darker shade of green hat; Miss
G. Fookes. cream cloth costume with silk

blouse, olive green belt." hat. en suite;
Misses Hanna (2); Miss J. Fraser, Miss
F.. Fookes, white pique costume, white

hat swathed with emerald green chiffon;
Miss Dempsey, dark navy skirt, cream

and navy spotted delaine blouse, hat to

correspond; Mrs. Bridge, black and white
costume, toque en suite; Mrs. Fookes,
black: Mrs. Bullock (Wanganui), Mrs.

McHardy, claret-coloured costume, trim-

med with brown fur, cream silk vest,
black feathered hat; Mrs. W. Bayly,
black and white costume; Miss Bayly-,
navy blue, costume, trimmed with white,
dark brown hat; Miss C. Bayly, stylish
Eton costume of black and white cheek,

dainty cream silk and lice vest, shaded

vieUK rose hat; Miss Messenger, navy-
blue ami white costume, cream and corn-

flower blue hat; Mrs. Courtney, black and

white costume; Mrs. Sladdin. Mrs. Gov-

ett. Miss D. Govett, pale blue linen, trim-

med with white, hat to match; Miss Cor-

kill, dark brown costume, strapped with
velvet, er,earn silk vest, brown and white
hat; Mrs. R. Smith, Misses Smith (2),
Airs. Pascoe, navy coal and skirt, cream

silk vest, toque to correspond.

NANCY LEE.

PALMERSTON NORTH.

Ilear Bee, Marell 29.

Airs. McKnight and Miss Randolph
were the hostesses at tennis last Satur-
day. The attendance was not large.
Mrs. McKnight was wearing a navy blue

Eton costume braided in black, Maltese

lace scarf, and a navy crinoline hat with

bright blue chiffon and white wings; Miss

Randolph, black skirt, blue and white

striped linen blouse, blue straw hat with
navy and pale blue wings; Mrs. Barni-

eoat, black Eton coat ami skirt, cream

silk and lace blouse, black hat w.ith
black.and white tulle niching and black

glace bows; Mrs. Warburton, back and

white striped costume, coat made with

deep basque, burnt straw hat with grey
silk scarf; Mrs. Adams, fawn and white
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Antiseptic, soothing, healing, Angier's Emulsion is a most efficient remedy in
e ti catarrhal affections of the stomach andintestines. It arrests fermentation, lessens
[ 11 bacterial growth, and soothes the inflamed or ulcerated membrane. Angier's
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in sweet, clean and airy workrooms at the beautiful ' f K
Garden City of Bournville, founded by the mana- f JjosSS

w facturers of v

f Cadbury’s Cocoa ’ 4
I of which The Lancet says—it is “The
R Standard of Highest Purity,” while •’ • ’ jSTU
fk Health calls it

“

A Perfect »• •’ •»
■lk- H

<Bl Ask for
—q Kg

2 /)/) ’A 1 ’1 |g
2

ta |*

1 JSnoob fc
J DELICIOUS K

2 VANILLA ||
2 ~ fßr purity gnd delicacy if Haver KS
2 C*Lfnf’fM ATC this Checelateis unsurpassed. It Kw
* LnULULAIc 11 a revelalien to Cenneieeeurs. II Ry
2 Marfa In allaiaaa - ..... 11 L
* It
£ COLLECT THE BL.AOK AND GOLD WRAPPERS
<•’ FOR THE CASH PRIZE COMPETITION. Bj*

By Royal Warrant to His Majesty The King.

BOVRIL
The flavour, essence, nutriment and all that’s good in prime
ox-beef is concentrated in Bovril, ' - • ■
A little Bovro. added to soups hhd made dishes fenders them
more appetising and nutritious. '"

UNLESS YOU ARE A BOOKBUYER
you fifed not read this advertisement, which merely

: r< informs you that by sending a Postcard to

W, H. SMITH & SON, 180 STRAND, LONDON, ENGLAND

you can obtain a Catalogue containing Bargains in Second-hand and
New Remainder Books, of which they hold the BEST and LARGEST

x

SiTOCKJN THE WORLD.
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•triped linen, brown hat with autumn
leicves; Mr?. BeiKlul), pale bltie eaiubrie
•nd white' embroidery,* cream straw

American . sailor with brown and pipk
tulle Mrs. Thompson, black
•kirt, white embroidered linen blouse,
pale blue linen hat; Miss Glendinnhig,
blue and white floral muslin, white lace
and black vevet ribbon trimming bodice,
brown hat with" pink roses; Miss Wilson,
pink eheek muslin,

'

Panama ’ hat;
Miss Monro (Sydney), pale green floral

muslin and white Valenciennes lace,
White embroidery hat with white and

pink floral ribbon; Miss Margaret Walde-

grave, pale blue and white striped linen

frock, bodice trimmed with white em-

broidery, ereani hat with pink, cream ami

heliotrope flowers; Miss F. Randolph,
white embroidered linen, white hat with

pale blue tulle ruehing; Mjes Porter,
pale blue linen, eream hat; Miss Robieson
(Afasterton), dark skirt’ white embroi-

dered linen blouse, Panama hat; Miss

G. Bell, black skirt, white embroidered

linen-blouse, cream hat with pink band;
Messrs. Connell, Thompson, Hughes,
Smith, McLean, Hughes, Waldegrave (2),
Reedy, Reed, and others.

AN AFTERNOON TEA. . i
% '•••• • •

Mrs. Millton entertained a few friends

at afternoon tea on Monday last. Some

interesting croquet was played. Mrs.

Millton was wearing, a dark skirt, and

white embroidered linen blouse; Mrs.

Fitzherbert, a navy- blue costume made

with a long coat, mauve hat, with flowers

of paler shade; Mrs. Martin, grey check

Efim coat and skirt, white silk collar,
white lace hat with wreath of white

flowers; Mrs. Broad, grey Eton coat and

skirt, coat braided in white, white lace

vest, cream hat with cream tulle ruch-

iug;- Mrs. Lang, dark green costume
made with very long eoat, black and

white crinoline hat with white ospreys;
Mrs. Leary, black coat and skirt, black
hat with black wings and grey silk

rosette; Mrs. Watson, fawn and brown

eheek, strappings and belt of brown silk,
cream hat with brown . tulle and pale
mauve roses; Mrs. Guy Green, Eton

costume braided in black, cream hat with
cream tulle and blaek tips; Mrs. C. Es

Waldegrave, brown cloth eoat and skirt,
coat made with short basque and having

brown velvet collar, becoming cream

Leghorn hat with .black tulle and black

tips.’
The ladies of the Manawatu Golf Club

held a meeting on Tuesday afternoon.

Mrs. Porritt was elected captain, ami

Mrs. Lionel Abraham lion. secretary, and

Mrs. J. P. Innes, Mrs. Holmes, and Miss

McLennan are the committee. A vote

of thanks was passed to Mrs. Monro and

Mrs Mcllsop for their services last sea-

son as captain and hon. secretary res-

pectively.

EASIER WEATHER.

The weather is dreadful for Easter. It

rained continuously for two days, ami

Good Friday was spoilt with stormy
showers off and on all day. A number

of bowlers from other clubs arc in Pal-

merston to compete in a series of matches

to be played here. The Petone, Thorn-

don (Wellington), Hastings, Stanton,
Marton and Daimevirke clubs are repre-
sented.

VIOLET.

WANGANUI.

Dear Pee, March 29tli.

During the tyeek several games in

Miss Imlay’s croquet- tournamejit have

been played, and a great deal of interest

lias been taken in the various matches;
the beautiful lawn .being- in excellent

order. Amongst the players wore Mes-

dames Colin Campbell, Sarjeant. Blun-

dell, James Watt, Christie, Fairburn,

Imlay, Saunders. Dodgshun, Misses
Moore, O. Stanford, G. Stanford; Messrs.

Dalgety. Campbell, Imlay, Saunders, Jas.

Anderson, W. Anderson, Janies Watt,
Harold Goodwin, Izard, Sarjeant, Har-

per and Dr. Lyons.
Last Saturday there were quite a

large number of players and onlookers
at the Campbell-street tennis-courts.
Afternoon, tea S'HA by Mrs.

Wall. Some of j'lp&e on the lawn were

Mis. Gonville Saunders, Mr. and Mrs.

Hutton, Miss O’BHen, Miss Burke (Na-

pier), Mr. and Mrs. Bai nieout> Mrs.

Glenn, Alias Byiruicqat, Dr. Wall, Misses

Darky, Newton, Cavin' Christie, Mcln-
tosh, Baker, Richmond, Messrs. Ilard-

wieke, Allan. Harold. .Anderson, R.

Stevenson, Biss and others.

On Friday evening Mrs. Gifford Mar-
shall and the Misses Stanford gave

AN ENJOYABLE RIVER PICNIC

In the oil launch/’ Last week Mrs. Gon-

ville-.Saunders also gave a small, lunch
party- in honour of Miss Burke, .of. Na-

pier, who is staying with her. Saturday
proved an ideal day for the Wanganui
Girls’. College swimming sports. All the

events were keenly contested, and there

were a large number of interested spec-

tators. The prizes were presented by
Mrs. Ballance, of England, who is stay-

ing iu Wanganui.
HUIA.

WELLINGTON.

Dear Bee, March 28.

.There has been a good deal going on

in a subdued way, in spite of the season.

Last Friday Mrs. Bristowe gave

A VERY JOLLY LITTLE DANCE

at her residence, Karori. It was a. ter-

rible night, wet and windy, but all the

guests turned up prepared to enjoy
themselves, and they did! Special drags
and ’buses took out a big contingent
of young people from town, and returned
with them long after midnight. The

big room was cleared for dancing, and

the wide verandahs were closed in'with
awnings and furnished with cosy seats

and decorations. Mrs. Bristowe. wore

pale blue glace, the pretty bodice being
draped with delicate lace. Her young
daughter was in white, with a hand-

some chine sash. Two guests who are

staying with Mrs. Bristowe arc Miss

Cotter (Auckland) and Miss Anderson
(Christchurch). The former wore pale
blue taffetas made with deep tucks and

folds of lace. Miss Anderson was in

white eau de soie, with a smart belt.

Miss Haybittlc wore white chiffon, with

touches of red; Miss Simpson, white

glace and lace frills; Miss E. Simpson,
sky-blue taffetas; Miss Miles, lilac crepe
de chine, with folds of velvet; Miss —

Miles, white taffetas and lace; Miss

Jones, ivory glace, with berthe of hand-
some lace; Miss Ewen, pale blue glaee
and roses; Miss Watson, electric'blue

velvet; Miss Beauchamp, vieii'x rose

satin; Miss — Beauchamp, white'taffe-
tas and pale blue belt; Miss Stuart,
black glace veiled in net; Miss-Riley,
white chiffon and pale blue belt; Miss

Nelson, dull blue chiffon satin, with

folds of sapphire blue velvet; Mrs. A.

Ballance, white chiffon satin and roses.

Directly after Easter there will be

SEVERAL WEDDINGS TO DISCUSS.

That of Miss Morna Fell and Captain
Earl Johnston will be rather a big af-

fair, as the bridegroom has so many

relations in Wellington. His cousin, Mr.

Duncan Menzies, will be married two

days previously at Greatford, Rangitikei,
where his fiancee. Miss Willis, lives.

Captain and Mrs. Johnston will reside

in India.

There was

A CHEERFUL LITTLE FUNCTION

at the Girls’ College a few’ days ago,
when the Old Girls’ Association had an

afternoon tea. After some business

matters had been discussed, some good
music was listened to with apprecia-
tion. and an amusing' recitation was

much enjoyed. Miss Eeclesficld, who is

one of the head teachers, wore a white

silk voile and a hat with flowers; Mrs.

Hudson, dark blue tailor-made, and blue

hat; Miss S; Johnson, pale blue voile
and 'white hat; Miss Steven am, green
canvas and hat with flowers; Miss Alex-

ander, dark red cloth and black hat;
Miss Pringle, white voile and hat with

flowers; Miss Davidson, pretty voile

dress and smart hat; Miss Winder,
white embroidered linen and floral hat;
Miss Gibson, white muslin and dull green

hat; Miss Dunean, grev tailor made ami

blaek hat.

THE VICTORIA COLLEGE SPORTS

were held on Saturday afternoon, ami

in the evening the,re was a copcert to

celebrate the event. The sports were

quite exciting, and as the selection of

competitors to represent the College at

t tie Fniyersity Tournament at Auckland
depended., oil the result of the races

(here were some great struggles to win.

The grandstand and the enclosure were

well filled with people, and the chaff and

barracking of the students, .together
with frequent war-cries, made things go
off with * spirit. Among the spectators
were Mrs. Easterfield, Mrs. Von Haaat,
the Misses Van Staveren, Mrs; Brown,
Miss Martin. Mrs. and Miss Wilson.

Mrs. Jones. Miss Robertson, Miss Ma< -
kellar, Miss Hislop, Mrs. Richmond,
Misses Fell. Miss Cox, anti many others.

OPHELIA.

CHRISTCHURCH.

Dear Bee, March 27.

A RECEPTION

was given by Miss Moreland at Christ’s
College on Tuesday afternoon as a fare-

•well to her friend Miss Holly who is

shortly returning to England. The wea-

ther was too damp and cold for a garden
party so tea was served in the dining
room. Miss Moreland wore a white dress
and pale green hat; Miss Holly cham-

pagne-coloured voile with belt and rib-

Ixms of pale blue silk ami rose-trimmed

hat; Mrs Reeves blaek silk toilette black

bonnet relieved with white; Miss

Reeves tailor-made costume of grey
tweed blaek and white hat with red

feathers; Miss N. Reeves dress of tur-

quoise blue voile blaek and white hat;
Mrs J. S. Thomson blaek dress with
white chiffon scarf, black bat; Mrs Blunt,

pretty grey voile dress, heliotrope toque,
grey’ squirrel furs; Dr Alice Moor-

house, olive-green silk dress, blaek hat;
Miss Bowen, coat and skirt of fawn-

coloured cloth, hat with roses ; Mrs Hogg,
pale grey eostume, black hat; Mrs Bevan-
Browne, crimson silk gown, black hat;
Miss Murray-Aynsley, a pretty white

frock, blaek and white hat; Miss Mer-

ton, a pink dress, hat to match; Miss

M. Williams, dark blue costume and hat;
Mrs Julius’, blaek and white toilette;
Mrs Talbot, blaek dress, white lace scarf,
and blaek and white hat; Mrs J. Bond

wore white; Miss Cook, dress of tur-

quoise blue, white hat, with roses; Miss
Lucy Cook, costume of vieux rose cloth,
faced with white, hat ensuite; Miss Hill,
costume of pale heliotrope cloth, toque
to match.

A FAREWELL TEA.

was given in Broadway’s rooms by Mr

and Mrs Hurst Seager prior to their

leaving Christchurch for a trip to Eng-
land and the Continent. Amongst the

guests were Dr and Mrs Jennings, Dr

and Mrs Talbot, Miss Coster (Fiji), Mr

C. Wood, Dr and Mrs Finch, and several
others.

The Misses Meares gave

A.TENNIS PARTY

at Toowoomba, Merivale. on Wednes-

day afternoon to several of their girl
friends. A tournament was played, Miss
Wilding and Miss G. Prins being the

winners. Others present were Misses

Anderson (2), Bloxain, Symes, Merton,
Martin, Hindmarsh (Napier). Thomas

(2), E. Preston, Burns (2), Molineaux
and Nanearrow. After tennis the win-

ners were presented with silver photo
frames. Afternoon tea was served on

the lawn, and a very enjoyable time was

spent.

MADAME BLANCHE ARHAL’S CON-

CERT,

given in His Majesty’s Theatre, was very

largely attended. Amongst those present
were Mrs and Miss Deans, Mrs and Miss

Boyle, Mrs and the Misses Burns, Mrs

and Miss Izard, Mrs and Miss Louisson,
Mrs and Miss Elworthy; Mr and Mrs

Wigley, Mrs and Misses Julius, Miss Ae-

land, Miss Kettle, Mrs and Miss Pitman.

AT THE EXHIBI TION

the oratorio ’’Elijah’’ is being given. Miss

Amy Murphy (Dunedin), is soprano solo-

ist, Mrs LeCren (Auckland), contralto,
Mr Carl Pusehell, tenor, Mr John Prouse

(Wellington), baritone, and Mr JI. Whit-

tingham, organist. The Exhibition or-

chestra and chorus of l|o voices are

under the conductorship of Mr Henry
Wells.

A CHARITY BALL

in aid of Nurse Maude’s Nursing Fund

is being arranged by Mrs Wardrop and
a number of other ladies. It will be held

in the Art Gallery, Armagh-street, on

April 2, and promises to’be a most suc-

cessful affair.
DOLLY VALE.

Miss JOHNSTON IRVINE
tHtudanl ofMn. Adair,Loados),

Bucee»«r to Mrs. Thornton Loos,

tHair
Physician &

Face Specialist
Restores Ladies*

and Gentlemen’s

Thin, Falling, and
. Grey Hair

The very latest Jjneriean
Vace Treatin eat in which

a fameua

American Clay &

Hydro Vaeu

1. uicd In.iMd of Ble.av
ing for renewingandbuild*

, tng up the Faakl Timw

permanently.

AaMric&n .Clay Palmetto Skin Food.alo all Hate
TonicaandLotions can behadfrom

*0 His Majesty’s Arcade, AUCKLAND
(TAKE ELBVATOH) [’PhoneIff

4

••U Agasi far DIANO, the Wonderful n—■fleam
Write tor aartieulara

“SYDAk”
A Boon to Ladies

Price |/6
„Beauti,u ‘

White

-

H*'"u;

Sold
Chemists

every where. ’

Wilton’s
Hand

o Emollient

For

Coughs,Coldsfcji
J and

B SORE LUNGS. 1
■K When your Ivings ere sore

■ andinflamed from coughing
is tKe time wHem tKe
of pneumonia,pleurisy, hiy<l
consumption find lodgment ■■

fIH and multiply. DR. SHEL-
W DON’S NIIW DISCOVERY ■
M for COUGHS. COLDS, and K
M CONSUMPTION stops the ■
M cough, heals and WB
» ens the lt i 9 n 9a fe H|
■ and never-failing remedy. K!
■ Smalldose. Pleasant to tal\e.
■ Every bottle guaranteed. W
wk PRICE:, la. 6d. & 3.. W

Sole Proprietors •
SHELLDON DRUG

15 O’Connell St., Sydney.

DAWSON’S
SCOTCH WHISKY

•OLE AGENTS:

HIPKINS & COUTTS, aucklam
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STAMP
COLLECTING

IT< EDI UATfONAL VALUE.

Stamp collecting is a hobby which

should .lie encouraged by all parents, if

only as a means of educating Hie young.
It is simply wonderful what a varied

knowledge is obtained by Hie careful

study of stamps of various countries,

and different periods. Until the picto-
rial stamp craze set in, the postage labels

were really the record of the

changes of rulers of many countries.

For instance, it is by the portraits on

the stamps of the United States that
the features of the various presidents
nre so well known. Then, too, the. stamps
of France show the changes of Govern-
ment from Republic Io Empire and back

again to a Republic. Now, however,
stamps have, in many instances, practic-
ally become a means of advertising the

scenery of different countries, also the

particular birds and beast, fishes and

plants' that are found in special locali-

ties. The stamps of Australia show
the emu, kangaroo, lyre bird, and platy-
pus; Now Zealand, the kiwi, huia. and

kaka; Canada, the beaver, and New-

foundland the seal and codfish. As for
the stamps of Labuan, they are a minia-
ture menagerie, showing the crocodile,
Malay stag. Argus pheasant, orang-utan
and honey bear.

Apart from these are, however, the.

illustrations of physical features of vari-

ous countries. Thousands upon thous-
ands of people have become familiar

with the scenic wonders of this colony by
moans of the pictorial issue of stamps.
Just I he same other countries are being
advert ised by means of the stamps issued

from time to time, and «n the meairwliile,

boy and girl wno collects, is in a

pleasing way imbibing an extended
knowledge of his own and other lauds.
Kven the ( oniineinoiative stamps are

useful in their way, always provided
that they have something to commemo-

rate. For instance, how could the pro-
gross of America be better illustrated to

a hoy’s mind than by means of the en-

velope stamp illustrating the changes
made from the days of the Pony Post,
to the mail train across the Continent.
Then, again’, President Kruger’s jubilee
stamp illustrates the progress of the
Transvaal from the old bullock team to

the .railway train over the veldt. The

present issue of stamps of the Transvaal,

bearing King Fdward’s portrait, further

impresses upon the child the fact that

the Republic has passed away. A great
amount of knowledge of Africa is gained
from the pictures on the stamps of the

various colonies. Art is also taught by
the famous paintings reproduced on the.

Colombian Exhibition issue of the Uni-

ted States. Unfortunately the New Zea-

land Exhibition issue cannot be classed

as works of art, although it is not

the fault of the designs. In the United
States St. Louis Exhibition series of

stamps the 10c„ showing the Louisana

area purchased from France, impresses
forcibly upon the mind of collectors how

near the America Continent was to being
of, as at present, being held by people
speaking the same language, although
very distinct forms of government.
To those who think a little more on

To those who think a Ititle more on

the matter, that stamp calls to mind
how cleverly Napoleon played checkmate

with England, when, finding he could not

hope to hold a colony in America, he

sold his rights to a British colony which
had separated from the Mother Country
after a war that left bitter memories
that are only now beginning to die out.

Stamps have also their record of hu-

man Buffering to tell. Surely it is pathe-
tic to see in the change of stamps evi-
dence of the time when the free Finns

were forced into the Russian Empire, and
their distinctive stamp replaced by that

of the Czar.

Then tnere is the old issue of Alsaee

and l-orraine, which reminds one how

Prussia resumed what France had stolen
from Germany. Just the same, the most

rec-Cnt issues show the regrettable separa-
tion of Norway from Sweden, regrettable,
Ixreause it may yet mean the airsorption
of both by the Collossus of the North,
onee the house is set in order sufficiently

to allow the old polfey of aggression to be

resumed. Foiled by Japan in the East,
Russia may yet spread the other way, and

two countries divided l>y jealousy will be >
more easily dealt with than if they were

united as of yore. Had Denmark, Nor-

way, and Sweden remained united, pro-
bably Schleswig-Holstein would not have

been taken from the former country.

Turning to Egypt, we see once more

how modern history is taught by the

stamps. First, there are those of the

Khedive, then those indicating the time

the French had so much influence, on

which appears the inscription in that’
language. Now we have the English oc-

cupation shown in the stamps, while the

Camel stamps of Sudan indicate that the

work of extension cues on.

The progress of the world may also be
studied in the stamps. The completion
of that wonderful engineering feat of

bridging over the Victoria Falls is well

depicted on a recent stamp, while one

Exhibition issue of the United States

shows the bridge at Niagara Falls, the

automobile, and the great Atlantic liner.

The end of Spain’s Colonial Empire is

recorded by the over-printed stamps of the

United States for use in Cuba, Porto

Rica, and the Philippines, also the seiz-

ure of the Hawaiian Islands, and the

Panama Canal Zone, by the upholders of

the Monroe doctrine. The history of

Germany's first entry into the Pacific may
likewise be read on the stamps of Samoa

and New Guinea. It is not often that

Great Britain loses any part of its Em-

pire across the seas, but the stamps used

in Heligoland (once a British possession)

are now German. Whether the fact that

the island is being steadily washed away
had anything io do with its cessation it

is' hard to say. In fact, from the. above

brief sketch it will be seen how as men

make history the stamps record it, and

their collection by young people is really
an education as well.as a pastime, wliioli

as the years roll on may also becomo ■

profitable speculation. . ,

• • •

A French journal states that a scan-

dal has occurred at Hanoi, it having
lieen discovered that 200,000 franca’
worth of stamps have been fraudulently,
surcharged with a view to increasing
their philatelic value. The only trouble

is that similar scandals are not raised
in all places where systematic surcharg-
ing goes on. The only real cure is for

collectors to collect distinct stamps,
and not those disfigured by overprints.

|| ENGLAND'S LEADING SWEET ||

Igp r
BUTTER-SCOTCH

(The CelebratedSweet for Children)

jl Wholesome, delicious,

|| and absolutely pure.

Il Sold by all Confeettoners, f
, HrocerSf and Stores,

FITS CURED
From the ■first dose of Ozerine fits cea»e. Ithas cured

peniitnently the very worst cases of Epilepsy *'hen

eVery other remedy had failed. English fr.ee 4/6

and11'“. Thousandsof Testimonials.

OF Alii* CHEMISTS STORES, ETC-
WHOLESALE AGENTS Z

SHARLAND & Coy., Ltd., WELLINGTON, N.Z.

Prepared by I. W. ItICHOLL, Pmnw*cEuno*i Chemist*
as HIGH STREET, BELFAST, IBBLAND.

HEARNE’S
The T*a3».oixsi Renxedy fox*

COUGHS, BRONCHITIS, ASTHMA & CONSUMPTION,
Has tKe Largest Sale of any Chest Medicine in tKe World,

Thotw who have taken this medicine are amazed at its wonderful Influence, Its healing power is marvellous. Sufferers from any form of Bronchitis, Cough, Difficulty

of Breathing, Hoarsness, Pain or Soreness In the Chest, experience delightful and immediate relief; and to those who are subject to Colds on the Chest it is invaluable,
us it effects a Complete Cure. It is most comforting in allaying irritation in the throat and giving strength to the voice, and it neither allows a Cough or Asthma to

become chronic, nor consumption to develop. Consumption has never been known to exist where “Coughs” have been properly treated with this medicine. No house

should be without it, as, taken at the beginning, a dose is generally sufficient, and a Complete Cure is certain.

CHRONIC BRONCHITIS. I which followed on an attack of influenza, commend it to my friends. Wishing you eovery. The first dose of the medicine

While 1 acknowledge that all good cmn«e every success.—l am, yours truly, gave me welcome relief, and I steadily im-

from onlv one source, ordinary gratitude J. KRSKFNE. proved as I continued the treatment, until

Hearne's Bronchitis Cure the Most. bids tn offer ,n -v earnest thanks to you, Kilbirnie, New Zealand. I became as iam now, quite weH.—Yours

through whom this particular blessing has —-—<—

sincerely,
Effective Remedy. conn*. — I remain, dear sir, yours vefry WALKER. Balmain, Sydney,

truly. A Seven Years’ Case. —--

GEO. R. CALDWELL.
Mr. Hearne. Dear Sir. I have used a Camberwell, Victoria. BRONCHITIS,

number of bottles of your medicine, for
—

; Expectorating Blood and Matter.

bronchitis, which was a chronic complaint • 1 . . . ..

oT mine, and I must say that of all the SEVERE COUGH. I Comnletelv Cured -A. Very Obstinate Case,
medicines I have taken (including those | completely vurea.

from doctors), none have proved so effec- '
—*—

tunl as .vein- Bronchitis Cure. I have re- Completely Cured by Hearne’s Mr- W. G. Hearne. Cured through persevering in the
C°y oii'is'fnHlifnB v

ma "y ot ,e,s' Bronchitis Cure after other treat- "f 1"' sl '-,; -Vour medicine lias cured me treatment by Hearne’s Bronchitis
Xouis r.Utiniinj.

ments had failed I»t bronchitis and asthma, from which 1 J

„ , 9 r,‘ IV.!'k -
..

ments nail railed. i llllrt suffered for upwards of seven years.
Cure,

rropuetor of Inc Lilydale Express. during which period I was scarcely ever
—

l.ilydale, \ Ictorla. Mr. yy, G. Hearne. Dear Sir.—Having; fro > from coughs, and frequently the (liffi- Mr. W. G. Hearne. Dear Sir,—Having
used your Bronchitis (hire with very speedyf unity of breathing was so distressing that been a sufferer from Bronchitis for a num-

npnvruTTTc
a,,<l «‘ H,d results for severe cough, and: for nights in successiou I had to sit up. 1 her of years* and not being able to get

±»xvLfiml*±lLll3. cold on the chest. I am sending you this write to you this ackuowledgnieiit from a relief from doctors, I started taking your
testimonial to make any use of it yon sense of duty, as in my ease every, other Bronchitis Cure about two years ago, and

A Camberwell Resident Expresses wish. I have used many cough medicines, treatment,had faifed. For a year.previous have been taking it on and off ever since.

Gratitude an<l enn u,l *»esHatingly wiy Unit yours gave 1 had h-mi getting very much worse, and I am happy to tell you that I now feel
kx we it <e.

nu, t | H, relief, and I have not beeniat the time I obtained your medicine 1 was thoroughly cured, and I can bear testi-
troubled with tin* cough since. 1 have also ; eonlined to bed, suffering from a most vlo- mony to its worth.— I am. yours truly,

Mr. Hearne. Dear Kir, Yom Bronchitis given it to my little boy, aged two years, | lent cough, expectorating blood and mat- W. J. CLARKE,
Cure has relieved my wife of a, cough with equally good results, and now re-1 ter, and apparently, beyond hope of re- Rcdbank, via Avoca, Victoria.

BeWat® of Imitations ! The great success of HEARNE’S BRONCHITIS CURE, has induced a. number of

unprincipled persons to make imitations, each calling his medicine “Bronchitis Cure," with the object of

deceiving the simple-minded, and so getting a sale for a« imitation which has noneof the beneficial effects

'that HEARNE’S BRONCHITIS CURE has. Consequently it has become necessary to draw your attentionto this

fact, and to request you in your own interests to be particular to ask for HEARNE'S and to see that you get it.

HEARNE’S BRONCHITIS CURE, Small Size, 2/6; Large Size, 4/6. Sold by Chemists and Medicine Vendors, and by ths

Proprietor, W. Q. HEARNE, Chemist, Geelong, Victoria. Forwarded to any Address, when not obtainable locally.

NOTlCE.—Hearne’s Bronchitis Cure No. la does NOT contain any poison within the meaning of the Act.

It is equally beneficial for the youngest child and the most aged person.
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HOW ENGLISH SOCIETY AMUSES ITSELF.

A MEET OF THE FOUR-IN-HAND CLUB.

The Earl of Shrewsbury is driving and sitting by him is Princess Alex-
ander of Teck. Prince Alexander, who will be remembered as having visited
New Zealand with the Duke and Duchess of York, is seated behind.

A SUMMER DAY ON THE THAMES: GOING OVER THE ROLLERS AT MOLESEY LOCK.

A HOUSE BOAT AT HENLEY.

The houseboats are always a feature of the famous regatta. Some of them cost hundreds a week, and much
money

is spent on decorations at Carnival time.

A COSTLY PASTIME.

Ballooning is the coming craze in
society and theatrical circles, and
said to be a cure for tired nerves. Miss

Earle, a pretty actress, made an ascent
recently with Mr. Spencer, the well-
known aeronaut. The photograph wastaken just before the start.

A Master of Craft.

Mi;. W. W. JACOBS AND HIS
STORIES.

■ V ’ ’r,leo,,s ’ father was a wharf-
,,«vr ‘’t "j'Pl’ing. a,,d U ,)iay hi,Vft b <™this that led the novelist to see thohumour m those who man our shins
iM om his earliest Jays Mr. Ja,eobs. loved

ie sea, and it was his original inten-
tion to be a sailor. So one day he went
on an experimental

voyage, and was sofrightfully ill in consequence that he
vowed then and there that he would be
a land Übber” . after all. And that ishow W. W. Jacobs camo to take to writ-
mg instead of being a sailor, and tbo
public- will bo.grateful that chance led
linn to adopt a calling which enables him
t~ use his talents in the interests of
ot hers.

It was some time after Mr. Jacobs
had decided that he would not go to sea
that he decided to adopt literature In
those days he did not know ho could
write—had no suspicion of it, in fact
No he entered the Post Office and spent
some years counting other people’s
money in the Savings’ Bank Department

I he first thing he ever wrote was an
article for a magazine published by the
Post Ofliee. But it was a gratuitous
contribution, and “W. W.” felt at that
time encouraged that they would take
it even as a gift. So he wrote another
article, and sent it to an outside journal
which gave him five shillings for it. Then
he grew' bolder; lie wrote a story. He
sent it to Jerome K. Jerome, then editing
the “Idler,” and the result was that it was
not only accepted, but the editor asked
for more. It was this that caused Mr.
Jacobs to think of story-writing seri-
ously.

It is only seven years since Mr. Jacobs
left the Post Office, though his first book
came out ten years ago. This was

Many Cargoes,” a collection of his
short stories, and it is rather curious
that though it has since run into more
than eighteen editions it was declined
by five publishers before the sixth saw
its merits. But this is often the case

with those who arc destined to become
great authors. With the single excep-
tion of Hall Caine. 1 believe there is no

living writer who had his initial effort
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accepted by the first publisher it was

offered to.

It is rather curious, .too, that, although
Mr. Jacobs used to spend much time on

the river watching sailors and bargemen
in his younger days, only one story he

has ever written was modelled on a

story he actually heard a sailor tell.

This story he managed to write in a day
as the result, but as a rule it takes him

a month to write a short story. His

usual method is to write in the evening,
for the daytime will be given up to gar-

dening or some other similar pastime.
Then about seven o’clock he will go.

into

his study, lock himself in, and begin to

write. He writes slowly, and sharp to

the hour pf ten he stops. He is not in

the habit of burning the midnight oil.

His plots,' he says, come from nowhere,

they form themselves.
“ But,” he says

“ I generally begin with a man and a

girl. They are pretty certain to lead

somewhere.”
One thing, however, he is very careful

about, and that is the name of each

character. A great deal is in a name

where the novelist is concerned. He

does not invent names, but has kept a

list of curious names which came to his

notice whilst he was in the Savings’

Bank, and on these he draws when he

wishes to name his characters.

A short time ago this led to a rather

curious episode. A lady living in Som-

ersetshire wrote to ask .where he got a

certain name from, as it was her sur-

name, and she had never heard of it

anywhere else. Perchance, the good

lady is one of the Savings’ Bank clients.

The human panorama of the river al-

ways impressed Jacobs. The men he

met there, rough diamonds most of them,

but good fellows at heart, and often gen-

erous to a fault, always linger in his

memory and thus aid him in his work.

Jacobs'has a great admiration for these

seafaring folk, in spite of. their.blunt-
ness. and that is why he is. so happily

inspired in introducing them ’"to stones.

Of his voyages on colliers and barg .
tells many stories. Here is one . m

of his literary friends were one day dis-

cussing the forcible language a certain

sailor used, when Jacobs broke in with:

“The worst language T ever heard wa.

was good for him. At all events, they

■were lively crew.
4-1.«

“The mate was in charge and on the

bridge during the whole voyage He

began swearing not very, long after

left Cardiff and he continued until we

“VX'".n U» ■

write one. Here is one be s very fond

° f
“Bittie Johnny is busily enßage^do-

ing his home lessons when his big bro

ther enters. He pats him on the head,

and says affectionately:
“ • Well Johnnv, my boy, what are you

at work at now? Is it geography?
“ If it’s upstairs I’m not '

fetch it.’ says Johnny, without looking

up.”

Mr. Jacobs shares with many other

authors a love of writing for the stage.
The great success that attended the pro-
duction, by Cyril Maude, of “ Beauty
and the Barge” at the Haymarket,
makes one hope that ere long another
such treat may be in store for playgoers.

INCIDENTS IN KING EDWARD’S BUSY LIFE.

HIS MAJESTY AS A SPORTSMAN IN THE ROYAL BOX AT ASCOT.

BEING SHOWN ROUND THE ROYAL AGRICULTURAL SHOW AT DERBY BY THE DUKE OF DEVONSHIRE.

ATTENDING A THANKSGIVING SERVICE AT ST. PAUL'S.

AT COWES REGATTA.
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The Ladies’ College, Remuera,
FOR GIRLS OF ALL AGES.

The beautiful and extensive property known as Cleveland House.
Studies resumed (D.V.) June sth.

rdsMTITT
1

fcSz*-Aii

This first-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.
„

rh"'° r

. Pen, neither scratch

Circular
over the roughest

—paperwith the ease

of a soft lead pencil
Attention

*nunn drawnto their patent

Prla.
Asiß-Blotting Series.

J gtorefceeper for an

Work.. me*mlnv»««wn> ensimnrf. —sorted Sample Box. •*

POST BOX NO. 44. CABLE & INLAND

'
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United Service Hotel
CATHEDRAL SQUARE,

CHRISTCHURCH, N.Z.

This high-class Establishment is luxuriously

furnished. Has conveniences all that science

can suggest, and an appearance of comfort

prevails everywhere. Electric Elevators.

All Trams start from the door.

PROPRIETORS >

LvCol. Jowsey and A, W, Lane,

tTHE
NEW

P.D.
CORSETS.

Latest

Models.

FROM ALL

Leading Drapers.

THE LAKE HOUSE, TAKAPUNA,

AUCKLAND.

Private Boarding House, newly decorated
and refurnished.

Excellent Table. Every Home Comfort.

Good sea bathing.
Terms on application to Manageress.

Mosquitoes [g][al[aJ[BJ [alfg

I A void the presence of Carbolic, so do
gnats, ants and many other

insects. That is why the use of ,

CALVERTS
20% Carbolic Soap

has been found such a protection against
their attacks. It is powerfully antiseptic,
too <a quality readily appreciated in hot
climates>, and imparts a delightful freshness

to the skin.
Sold by local Chemists and Stores. •

F. C. CalvrrT & Co.. Manchester. Eng.

Beautiful Home*Decorations
~ easily and economically obtained by the most

inexperienced. Unlimited decorative possibilities.
/J “OUR FAVORITE” HOI K EMMKL ( W Mliable)-Kleh and

durableas real gold. Withstands wear and tear,handling and washing
ZZ SS I without tarnishing. For Furniture, Frames, Lamp and Gas Fixtures,

1 etc. Highest elassgildingenamel. Inexpensive ; easily applied.
‘*BAPOMM EXVMEix” For decoratingthe brilliant white and

* * 1 colors. A beautifulchina gloss surface for Furniture, Metal Beds and
/■Vu > fL Al anyotherarticle.

■Htuiu/ k f? <5-1 “MAPOUM” BATH TUB EXAMEL. In White, Bose, Ivory
iSnthT irflh \ A and Nile Green. Withstandshot water. Porcelain finish, which will

1/ex,not comeoff. For sale atall up-to-date dealers. Avoid imitations.

ST Successfully used In tills climate for over 20 years.

1 GERSTF.NDORFER BROS., New York, U. S. A.
u **

Alsomakers of JAPANESEGOLD PAINT, "BAPOLIN
”

FLOOR _

STAINS, "SAPOLIN
”

ALUMINUM ENAMEL,Etc.

C.R. TAILOR-MADE f*.R.
CORSETS D

Are the most successful corset design ever created.

Ppnm
A single test has convinced thousands
of women that here is a type immeas-

-8/11 urably superior to all other straight-
fronted corsets.

TOM® *

4 •** Wherever smartness and

„ . ■■ refined elegance hold sway,
buineas. C,B * T

-
sr*Made corsets

ar° *"'- >em*nent -

In

K styles.

Light as air, yet guaranteed

to out,ast two ordinary
co'

Obtainable In styles f.-om all

Progressive stores in Australasia-

W anv procuring thecurreot

j ■!«/•, write fur bookoftypes *o

Newport, Sons de Co., Flinders Lane,

A. B. Wlttey. York Street, Sydney.
Melbourne

J. Bunting, Hobson Street, Auckland
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THE WORLD OF FASHION

By MARGUERITE

USEFUL GOWNS FOR AUTUMN.
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I am giving you a sketch which I feel
sure you will like, for a simple but very

graceful wrapper, to be trimmed with

insertions either of Irish crochet lace or

of embroidery to match. I think you
will find the double points which form a

shoulder cape very becoming indeed. The

elbow sleeves, too, are particularly
pretty.

'file popularity of filet lace is practi-
cally assured for the autumn, most of the
new dentelles designed as trimmings
showing the influence of this vogue. The

prettiest tea-gowns, as well as afternoon
frocks, are fshioned of snowy crepe de

Chine supplemented with graduating
panels of string coloured filet lace moan's

ed over chiffon or are adorned round

the hem with diamond shaped motifs of

the same, outlined with narrow pleated
frills of string-coloured chiffon to match.

Royal blue, the colour which has the al-

most unique advantage of suiting blondes

and brunettes alike, will be seen again
this sea-on. the material chosen being
the soft faced cloth supplemented with

an embroidery carried out. in floss silk

of the same shade. The dress is fre-

quently made in pinafore form over a

vest of folded chiffon in the same shade,

a relief being in some eases afforded by a

vest of ecru coloured net liberally encrust-

ed with lace.

1 think you will be pleased with the

accompanying suggestion for an Empire
night-dress. The robe de nuit sketches

by our artist has a vest formed alter

nately of tucks ami lace insertion, ami a

very pretty Empire bolero, turned back

with pointed revers, trimmed in like

fashion. The square neck can be tilled

in with a collar band of tucks and lace,

if you like, but for my own part I think

that it is infinitely prettier left as it is.

It would be quite easy to have chemises

ami camisoles to match.

MORNING WRAPPER IN VIYELLA.

A GRACEFUL GOWN IN BLACK

CLOTH AND COURTAULD’S CRAPE.

AN EMPIRE NIGHT DRESS IN

NAINSOOK.

(Weingartens I

SSI
Are the LATEST MODEL from Wein-

garten’s Factory, and are the only Corset that M
produces that beautiful tapering effect to the A
waist, so necessary for the present fashions. rB

THERE 145 A MODEL \

JUST FOR YOU I

So INSIST on BEING FITTED with a
II

WEINGARTEN'S NUFORM,
LA VIDA, or W.B. CORSET. ■

The new models are specially suitable for K
the Tighter Fitting Gowns, so fashionable this Bj
season, and are immenselypopular with all who M

I STOCKED BY ALL THE LEADING DRAPERS THROUGHOUT M

J

A. Woollamse'Co. JBL
LADIES’ TAILORS
& HABIT MAKERS f k

UNDK
Patronagk

,BHKD fsu 1materials'8 M <
MATRON AGE.

NOW READY.

Smart Tailor Gowns from 5 gns. BHgBBF 1 |
Riding Habits from 6 gns.

WAI,KING SKIRTS. ASTRIDE SKIRTS .
Smartly cut andstitched. from 3

gns. Finest
from 2 gns. habit cloths only used. \

PRICES MOST MODERATE. \
Patterns and Sketches on application.

Inspection invited. \

A. WOOLLAMS & CO. J StTTT
LADIES’ TAILORS S^BB'??'d

153 QUEEN ST., AUCKLAND. -Ofc. W ; jßiii
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Our

Funny
page

NEW POSSIBILITIES OF THE AUTO.

Bones: Why are you crawling under

the machine? There’s nothing the mat-

ter with it.

Jones: I know it. but there comes

Brown. If he sees me with this auto

he'll expect me to pay him the money I

owe him.

HOW IGNORANT!

Mr Dubley: “She was braggin’ about

how successful her dinner party was.

She said it wound up ‘with great eclaw.’
What’s ‘esclaw,’ anyway?" Miss Mug-
ley: “Why 1 guess that was the des-

sert. Didn't you never eat a chocolate
eclaw?”

A FAMILY DISCORD.

Or, how Tommy played the piano and the Old Man.

FUN FOR WILLIE.

Small girl (with smaller brother:

“How much is it to Shepherd’s Bush?”

Box-Office Clerk: “ Tuppence. I’ve told

you that five times already.” —- Small

Girl: “Yes, I know; but little Willie

likes to see you come to the window; it

reminds him of the Zoo.”

THINK THIS OVEJt.’
Of troubles connubial, jars and divorce.
'lllis, we believe, is the fruitfullest

source—

A man falls in love with al dimple or

curl,
Then foolishly marries the entire girl.

SHE BUTTONHOLED HIM.

SHE SAILED UP THE AISLE

SHE BURST INTO THE ROOM.

SHE JUST DROPPED IN.

THE RHYME FOR TWELFTH.
“There are Bookth that I have on my

thelvth
Which declare that no word rhymth with

twelvth!”

Said Lisper McGee.

“How eathy for me!

Thtoopid Writerth! It rhymth with
themthelvth!”
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