
- ADAMSON—HAZLEHURST.

A very pretty wedding took place at
the home of the bride's parents, Pha-

razyn-atreet, Feilding, last week, when

Mr. Percy L Adamson, of Auckland (late
of Norfolk, England), was married to

Miss Elizabeth Hazlehurst, eldest

daughter of Mr. T. Hazlehurst, of Feild-

ing (late of Staffordshire, England). The

Rev. P. Cossum officiated. The bride,
who was given away by her father, wore

a very pretty dress of creme taffeta

voile, tastefully trimmed with chiffon in

lovers’ knots, lace, and orange blossoms.

She also wore the usual veil and orange

blossoms, and carried a bridal bouquet.
Miss Winnifred D. Hazlehurst, niece of

the bride, attended as bridesmaid, and

was dressed in a pretty muslin dress,

daintily triinmed with Valenciennes lace

and insertion, with pretty Leghorn hat

with chiffon and feather. The bride-

groom’s gift to the bride was a gold
necklet with greenstone heart; and the

bride’s gift to the bridegroom was a gold

chain. After the ceremony a number

of guests were entertained at the home

of the bride’s parents. The honeymoon

is to be spent at Auckland and Te Aroha,

for which place the contracting parties
left by the express. The bride’s travel-

ling dress was a light grey coat and

skirt, with hat to match.

WILSON—LITTLE.

A very pretty but quiet wedding was

celebrated at Holy Trinity Church, Strat-

ford, last week, when Miss Ethel F.

Little, only daughter of Mrs. W. Little,
of Stratford, was united- in the holy
bonds of matrimony to Mr. Walter V.

Wilson, youngest son of Mr. H. Wilson,
of Stratford. The Rev. C. A. B. Watson

performed the ceremony. The bride was

arrayed in a white embroidered muslin

gown, with train, and wore the usual

orange blossoms and veil, also carrying
a small white prayer-book. The brides-

maids, who wore pale pink silk
dresses and white Valenciennes lace hats,
were Miss Hilda Wilson, sister of the

bridegroom, and Miss Edith Anstis, of

Normanby. Mr. Scott Wilson, brother of

the bridegroom, was best man, and Mr.

Fred Jackson, of New' Plymouth, gave

the bride away. On arrival at the church

the choir rendered a full choral service,
in honour of the bride, who occupied the

position of organist at Holy Trinity
Church for some considerable time. At

the conclusion of the ceremony, Mr. R. J.

Kernahan played the Wedding March,
after which the party proceeded to the

residence of the bride’s mother, in Broad-

way South, where the wedding break-

fast was laid, and at which the usual
toasts were drunk. Mr. and Mrs. Wilson
received a number of beautiful presents
from connections and friends, and the

bridesmaids were the recipients of hand-

some gold brooches from the bridegroom.

SHERRIFF—MA LONE.

At St. Mary’s Church, Gisborne, last

week, a wedding of some local interest
was solemnised, the contracting parties
being Mr. Albert Dunlop Sherrill’ and
Miss Esther Malone, daughter of Mr. P.
Malone, Makaraka. The bride looked

charmingly pretty attired in a dress of

ivory duchess satin, kimono bodice over

vest of pleated chiffon, prettily trimmed
with silk lace and insertion, full trained

skirt, folds and lovers’ knots of pleated
chiffon, with embroidered veil and orange
blossoms, and carrying a beautiful

shower bouquet. The bridesmaids were

Misses Nellie and Lorna Malone, who

also looked pretty, the former dressed in

pale blue chiffon silk, with hat of blue
crinoline straw, cream tulle and ostrich

feathers, and the latter in buttercup silk

and Leghorn hat, and both carrying
bouquets of pink and cream roses and
maidenhair fern. Mr. Hastings Sharpe
acted as best man, and Master Albert
Hardy as groomsman. After the cere-

mony, the bridal party were conveyed to
the residence of the bride’s brother-in-
law, Mr, H. F. Gush, where the reception
was held. The wedding presents were

numerous and costly, and the happy
Couple left for their future home at Piri-

taha. The bride’s travelling dress was

of biscuit-coloured voile, over bodice of
Cream brocaded silk, with pale blue hat.

ENGAGEMENTS.

No Notice of Engagement, or

Marriages can be Inserted unless

Signed by Onr Own Correspondent
or by some responsible person, witb
Full Name and Address.

The engagement is announced of Miss

Lydia Smith, fourth daughter of Mr.

Herbert H. Smith of Beach Road, Devon-

port, to Mr. Charles R. Raynes, of
Franklin Road.

Madame Tetrazzini.

Madame Tetrazzini, the new priina
donna, who has been the sensation of
the operatic world, contributes the fol-

lowing story of her youth to “M.A.P..”: —

I was born in Florence, where my
father was a well-known merchant, and

1 was the youngest of four children. Our

family consisted of three girls and a boy.
The eldest of my sisters is Madame Eva

Tetrazzini, now Madame Campananini,
who was at one time a great dramatic

soprano.
From the time I was quite a tiny

child I loved singing. That, however, is

not wonderful, for in Italy everybody
sings. It does not matter whether he has

a voice or not, an Italian must sing.
If he can’t, he becomes a critic. I began
to sing, then, almost as soon as I began
to talk. Naturally, I was incited to sing
by the fact that my sister Eva used to

study at home, and I used to hear her

practise. With the child’s natural gift
for imitating and for learning uncon-

sciously from the things it hears, I soon

began singing the operas she was prac-
tising, and 1 knew both the words and
the music of a comparatively large reper-
toire before I was evenaware of the fact.
I couldn’t have been eight years of age
when, I rememlier, my sister was study-
ing Giaconda. In the course of the opera
she used a dagger to stab herself. I had
seen her rehearse this, and I naturally
wanted to do it myself. Unhappily for

me, as it seemed then, the dagger had

been carefully put away. Still, I had to
stab myself with something, and nothing
else being available I got hold of a candle

out of a candlestick. I sang the suite,
and at the proper moment, I thrust the
candle against my breast, and fell to

the ground, to the great delight of my
father, who roared with laughter, and

applauded me vociferously. Long before
that however, I had been to the theatre.
I do not know how young I was when my

father took me to my first opera. You

see, in Italy, people take their children
with them from a very early age. It is

no uncommon thing to see a father or

mother with a baby less than a year old
in their arms in the gallery. There is

no law in Italy against children being
taken to the theatre, and so they go.
Very often when an artist sings a pa-
thetic song you can hear the little chil-

dren whining in the gallery.
It was no doubt hearing my sister

sing in public which first incited me to
do likewise. It was she, too, who gave
me my first lesson in music, for she

taught me to play the piano. It was

not only the Giaconda I learned from

her, for I picked up many other roles,
and thanks to a retentive memory I soon

got to know a great deal about several

operas. Faust and Le Bal Masque I

actually knew straight through, not

merely the soprano parts, but all the

parts with all the music, which I picked
up in this way. Later on, I added all

the words and music of several operas
to this repertoire, and I have found my
knowledge stand me in good stead. The

constant practice has resulted in my be-

ing able to undertake a role in eight
days, and I have studied a new part
in six hours, working only two hours a

day. 1 do not mean that I ever under-
took a part at that notice, but after that

study 1 was able to go word and music

perfect to rehearsal.
Between the ages of 10 and 12 my

voice was contralto. For a child it was

very full and deep, and when I was 15.
a well-known composer actually wrote
a song for me which went down to G.
Everybody thought my voice would get
lower, and Madame Biancolini, one of
the greatest contraltos in Italy, used to
declare that 1 was going to be her suc-

cessor. Soon after I was 12, however,
my voice began to change, and it gradu-
ally got higher and higher, until now I
sing F in Alt., the note which is demand-

ed of the soprano in “Puritani” and ‘‘The
Magic Flute.

Coming under the influence of my sis-

ter, I naturally wanted to go on the

lyric stage. To this, however, my mother
was bitterly opposed, for she said that
one singer in the family was quite
enough. She did not object, however,
to my going to the Conservatoire, the

Liceo Musicale, in Florence.

When I presented myself before the

directorate, I had naturally to sing in
order to see if my voice was good
enough to allow me to be admitted. I

sang one song, when Signor Cecherini,
who had also taught my sister Eva,
turned to the examiners, and said: “Why
this is an artist; she is not a little

girl at all.” When I heard that I need

not say that I was overjoyed, for I knew

it meant that I should'be admitted. For
three months I went to the Liceo. At

the end of my lesson one day, Signor
Cecherini turned to me and said: “My
child, you don’t need any more lessons.
You know everything I can teach you,
and you sing like an angel.”

As I was not to go to the Liceo any
more, however, I determined to work
at home, and Signor Cecherini used to

come and let me study operas with him.
In three months I knew “Crispino et la
Comare” (which used at one time to be

sung so much by Madame Patti), “La
Fille du Regiment,” and “Semiramide,”
the last of which, however, I have never

sung in public. When my sister Eva
had sung at the Theatro Nicolini in

Florence, I had often been with her to
take her flowers, so that I knew the

manager, who also knew the members

of my family. One day Meyerbeer’s
“L’Africane” was going to be produced.
The manager had three artists on his

books, but for some reason he was not

satisfied with them in the small part of
“Inez.” It is a very difficult role, for

“Inez” has to take part in a septette,
sung without the orchestra, and she has
to strike the keynote for the others,
as she begins it. The manager was

telling us one evening about the failure
of the three ladies and, turning to me,
said: “Would you sing the part?” “Yes,”
I cried delightedly; “but you will have

to give me a good dress for it, and
you will have to pay me.” He smiled,
and asked what I wanted. I shook my
head and said: “I don’t know. You see,
I’ve never sung in public before, and
I don’t know what I’m worth.”. He

smiled again, and offered me £2O a

month for four months. I jumped at it,
and I sang the first two months in

Florence, and the succeeding two months
in Rome. My salary, however, did not

go very far, for I found much of it
was taken up by “gratifications” to

people who were connected with the

theatre. After my four months were up
I was engaged by another manager at
£4O a month. Still, my voice was not

yet definitely formed, though everyone
was kind enough to say I had the tem-

perament of a singer. Now and again,
too, I sang in concert. On one occasion
Queen Margherita was present. On the

platform I have sung operatic music

which I have no intention of singing
on the stage, and I have even sung some

of Isolde’s music. The part is, how-

ever, too dramatic to suit my voice,
though some day I hope to sing Elsa in
“Lohengrin.” .

After my season in Rome I went to

South America, where I remained for

four years. In Buenos Ayres I sang
Lucia no fewer than 54 times. The

fiftieth performance was made the occa-

sion of a great fete, and the President
was present. The theatre was decorat-

ed. That perhaps was to be expected.
What I certainly could not have expect-
ed was that the whole route along which
I had to go from my hotel to the
theatre would be decorated too. From

Buenos Ayres I went to Rio, and other

towns, and then to Russia, San Fran-

cisco, and Cuba. Then I went to Mexi-

co, where the people are devoted levers

of music, and they made my life very

pleasant for me.

After a long, exhausting illness when

health is slow about returning, Stearns’

Wine is always found of groat value.

By gently stimulating the appetite it
Sida nutrition and restores strength-

THE GUINEA POEM.

A CHEQUE FOR £1 1/ has been sent

to the writer of this verse. Mrs M.R,
Kmnara Railway, Westland.

The housemaid's name is Mary Jane,
The cooh is simple Biddy Cain;
Thenursery-maiden Tilly Hope,
The laundry-servant ‘SAPON SOAPJ,",

WIN A GUINEA ! Prize Poem published
every Saturday. Bast original four SHORT-

line advt verse about “SAPON” wins each

week. “SAPON” wrapper must be enclosed.
Address, “SAPON" (Oatmeal Washing
Powfler), P.O. Box 835, Wellington.

Write for free Art Booklet, containing 23
valuable Uinta on Washing.

A UCKLAND UNIVERSITY COLLBGB.

SCHOOL. OF MUSIC.
SCHOLARSHIP.

A Scholarship entitling the winner to ob-
tain Three Years’ Free Tuition at the Col-
lege School of Music, and £2 2/ towards
the expenses of the Fellowship, Practical,
or Theoretical Examination, is instituted
by .the University College Council. The
Examination for the Scholarship will be
a Theoretical one up to the Standard of
the Senior Grade Examination. This Ex-
amination will take place at the College on

WEDNESDAY, March 4 prox., at 10 a.m.

Intending Candidates must give in their

names to the Registrar on or before Feb-
ruary 26th inst.

, CHAS. 21. NELSON, M.A.,

„
, Registrar.

February 11th, 1908.

ZEALAND RAILWAYS.

SUPPLY AND DELIVERY OF HORSE
FORAGE.

Railway Department, Head Office,

Wellington, sth February, 1908.
WRITTEN TENDERS will be received

at this Office up to noon of MONDAY, 2nd
March, 1908. for the Supply and Delivery
of Horse Forage at Auckland.

Specifications and Forms of Tender to

be obtained at the Railway Storekeeper’s
Office, Newmarket.

Tenders to be addressed to the General
Manager, New Zealand Railways, Welling-
ton, and to be marked outside, “Tender

for Forage.’’
The lowest or any tender will not neces-

sarily be accepted, and telegraphic tenders
will not be entertained.

By orde»*.

T. RONAYNE,
General Manager, N.Z. Railways,

TheHolsman
AUTOMOBILE COY.

HAVE YOU EVER WISHED
FOR AN AUTOMOBILE

tiiatis builthigh enough to travel country roads like 8

carriage.
Will climb

anyordinary hill travelled.
Has no dividedrear axle.
Has no differentialgear.
Hasnofrict on clutch.
Has no foot levers to bother.

Is air cooled andwill no: freeze.
Has solid rubber tyres.Is builtlike a carriage.
Looks like a carriage.
Rides like a carriage.

THE HOLSMAN AUTOMOBILE.

Full particulars on applicationto—

W. J. COLES & CO., 183 HerefordSt.
CHRISTCHURCH.

SoleAgent, forN.Z.

O UR L°N D ° ” QFFICE3

The London Offices of the

‘“THE WEEKLY GRAPHIC

r ■ and NEW ZEALAND MAIL."

“NEW ZEALAND FARMER”

And

“AUCKLAND STAR”

are now at 134 FLEET ST. (NEW ZEA-

LAND PRESS AGENCY), over the “Stand-

ard” Offices.

Colonial Visitors to Europe and others

may consult files of Leading New Zealand

Papers at these Offices’. ' Correspondence
mny also be addressed there (c/o MR. R.

B. BRETT), to be called for or re addressed

according to directions.

"THE LODGE,”
HEREFORD-ST., CHRISTCHURCH

ONE OF THE MOST UP-TO-DATE ANU
COMFORTABLE PRIVATE HOSTEL-

RIES IN NEW ZEALAND. t

SPECIAL RATES FOR COMMERCIAL
TRAVELLERS AND BOWLBRB.

Proprietress: MRS B. NAIRN.
"
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