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The Week in Review

Hooray! Auckland is safe from in-

vasion! She has repelled an attack by
her own citizen army, and can now defy
any force that may come against her, be

it Russian, German, Chinese or Japan-
ese! There is no fear of even D. M.

Luckivich’s cruiser, the Kaskowiski, caus-

ing a “scare” by suddenly appearing in

the harbour. The National Defence Con-
vention very properly deelined to discuss
the alleged unprotected state of Auckland
after the convincing demonstration, af-
forded by the -Easter manoeuvres, of the

capacity of her sons to defend the

Queen of the North against all comers.

The swoop of one section of the invading
force was described as “a magnificent
piece of work”; but the only result
achieved was a drawn battle at one

point. At every other, the rude invad-
ers were repulsed by the brave defend-
ers. What though some of the harbour
defences have been condemned as use-

less? The people can point with pride
to their citizen soldiers and say: “These

are the walls of Auckland—every man

a brick!” It is different in other parts
of the Dominion. The sham fight at

Wellington resulted in the city being
Captured by the invading force, and this

despite the fact that 2,340 volunteers

took part in the operations, as against
only 898 at Auckland. It is some con-

solation to be assured that the legisla-
tive capital could be effectually defend-

ed if more men were available. Auck-

land may be able to spare a few when

the hour of danger arrives.

&

At Dunedin, too, the city fell

to the attacking force, chiefly
©wing to the defective tactics

off the defenders. According to a

competent authority, if the attacking
force had known of the state of affairs
in the defenders’ camp, “they could have

inarched over them. Even a girls’ school

could have done it, and a trained enemy

would have brushed the defenders away
like flies.” The intelligence and commis-

sariat departments at Dunedin were

both badly managed. Now, armies are

controlled by trains, and they “march

bn their bellies,” and if men are neither
led nor fed, what can be expected but

defeat? Of the terrific combat engaged
in by the 153 volunteers who took part
in the Christchurch manoeuvres, nothing
has been published. It may be assumed

that the Cathedral City has escaped
Capture and looting by the barbarous
•foe. In all, 6,000 men took part in the
Easter manoeuvres in different parts of

the Dominion, and their behaviour dur-
ing the cold and wet weather that pre-
vailed, is deserving of all praise. The

firing of the big guns broke a few win-
dows, and shattered the nerves of some

timorous ladies; but we may all be

thankful for a taste of sham warfare, if

only for its reminder that worse evils

than broken glass and tempers would be-

fall us if we did not look to our defen-

ces, and encourage the volunteer move-

ment by every reasonable means. ,As
regards Wellington and Dunedin, there

is a deeper lesson for them. They must
see that they take such steps as will

prevent their sham defeat being con-

verted into a real one.

Mr. Thomas Lrng, the Chinese Man-

darin who recently paid a visit to New

Zealand as Commissioner for Emigrants
to the Government of the Flowery Land,
is a very astute gentleman. Several
hewspaper reporters embarked on a

*fishing excursion,” and tried to draw

•xpressions of opinion from him on vari-
ous questions, but the Ling did not
“hook on.” They tried him with white
bait, yellow bait, and brown bait, but

tailed to get a “bite,” though they got

something resembling a “nibble” with

each—that is, Mr. Ling was persuaded
to say something touching on Euro-

peans, Chinese and Japanese. How

’cute and cautious this fish proved may
be gathered from the following account

of his Auckland interview: —

“Yes; several Chinese, now and then,
Do migrate from the Flowery Land.”

To grow the cabbage? “No, they seek
For gold, but sometimes they get

sand!”

New Zealand poll-tax? “Yes, I’ve heard

Of that before. Let’s see—hum—haw—

My views on it are very clear;
They are, in short—‘ The law’s the

law!’ ”

The Chinese army, railways, trade?

“Yes, there’s a little progress shown;
But, bless you, we are peaceful folks—

We’ll only fight to hold our own!”

The boycott by the Japanese?
“Well, I have heard of such a thing;

But, really, war’s not yet declared.
And mum’s the word,” said Mr. Ling.

Mr Tom Mann, whom one remembers

personally, in lessening degrees of im-

portance ever since his one memorable

chance in the great London dock strike,
when he was associated with such men

as Burns and Tillett, has been vapour-
ing his own particular brand of vague

socialism, in the colony of late. He will,
however, be hard put to it to explain
the attitude of the enormous working
man’s electorate of N.W. Manchester in

the support accorded the Social-
ist Labour candidate, Mr Irving.
No, amount, of excuse, no amount of

vindictive slanging of all and sundry—-
the weapon usually resorted to under
such circumstances—will account for

such a complete facer as this —276 votes

out of a total of 10.681. The fact that 89

per cent, of the 11,914 on the roll voted,
in an electorate where the working man

(the man who works, not talks), pre-

dominates enormously, shows one thing
clearly, that the working man of Man-

chester has no use and no time for the
modern self-styled socialist. As a form

of mild amusement, and, as provocation
to genial discussion, over well-earned
and wholesome British beer, (which Mr

Mann may recollect ought never to be
watered) the real hard-working Britisher,
who is a level-headed and thoroughly
good fellow, does not object to the fiery
outbursts of the Tom Manns and Ir-

vings, and others of their kidney, in

Trafalgar Square, Hyde Park, or other

public gathering places. But, and it is

a big but, he refuses very absolutely to

entrust his interests to him in any way
whatsoever.

J* J»

One has indeed only to mix

with the crowd on occasions when

these gentlemen are denouncing everyone
else, and exalting themselves, to derive

a highly-illuminative illustration of the
real views of the listeners.. That they
take them no more seriously than they
do the utterances of the stage hero in
melodrama on a Saturday evening at tho

Adelphi or Britannia is at once obvious.

They applaud, in exactly the same sori

of way they do the stage puppets, and

they regard them simply as purveyors of

amusement for the nonce. Mr Mann and
his colleagues have by the Manchester
showing made poor progress for “the
cause’ amongst the working men of the

old country. We do not doubt a similar
fate for the insignificant coterie styling
themselves Socialists here. But it is ob-
jectionable all the same, that signal fail-
ures in the lead of Socialism at home

should come to a well-governed, well-

contented democratic country such as

ours, for no other purpose than to endea-

vour to stir up class feeling. A photo of

delegates attending the Socialists early
meeting in Wellington appears on page
23.. Whether such menare of the stamp
to lead pudlic opinion in New Zealand we

leave phsiognomists to judge.

Jt Jit

What is a “pagan”? In an age of

cheap dictionaries, one would think it

was unnecessary to ask such a simple
question as this; but the fact remains

that columns of the daily Press have,
during the week, been filled with letters

from correspondents, more or less eru-

dite, hotly debating this subject. The

original question raised by Bishop Neli-

gan’s statements in London was: “Are
our country settlers lapsing into pagan-
ism?” By a large majority the “noes ”

had it, and the controversy might have

been expected to end there. But the
dogs of theological controversy, once let
loose, are not so easily recalled to their
kennels; and so, to the great scandal and
alarm of the lambs of the flock, these
dogs have been biting and barking away,
while the worldly Philistines (who dtearly
love a dog-fight of any description, and
more especially one over religious “

dog”-
mas), have hugely enjoyed the “show.”
So far as the discussion has gone, the
conclusion seems to be that a decent

pagan is a great deal better than a de-
moralised Christian. This reminds one of
the assertion of the late Henry Ward
Beecher, that he believed there would be
horses in heaven—“at any' rate, a good
horse had a better chance of going there

than a bad man! ” If horses, why not
pagans? This brings the quest back to
the point so keenly debated in the grand-
motherly Press. The discussion may be
summarised this:—

What is a pagan? The Bishop replies:
“ A settler in this fair Dominion

Who drifts from the Church, seeks a

path to the skies
By his own foolish heathen opinion,

And knows not the Creed Athanasius
taught:

That man is a pagan, in deed, word and

thought!”

“If such is a pagan,” friend Beatty re-

torts,
“ Then who has of wrath filled his dish

up?
Why, the clergy, who leave him to

gambling and sports;
And most guilty of all is the Bishop!

And I’d rather have pagans, good, honest,
sincere,

Than Christians who quarrel and wrang'e
and sneer!

”

“A pagan! A pagan! One must be about,”
Cries the Church's stout champion,

Gillam;
Isn’t that man a pagan who'll rave and!

who”ll shout,
And let egotist fancies fill him?

Isn’t that man a pagan who’s false to
his Church,

And will even the name of his Bishop
besmirch? ”

What is a pagan? The whole pagan crew

Exclaim—“ Who can solve the enigma?
For Solon, Lycurgus and Socrates too

Were pagans; and where is the stigma?
Confucius, and Plato, and more, you’ll

agree,

Were great and good men in the ages
B.C!”

And meanwhile our
“

pagans
” of back-

block and bush

Lead pure hero-lives, all unheeding;
And our rude city “heathen” of “gang”

and of
“

push ”

Down the path of destruction are

speeding;
And the Churches compound for the sins

at their doors

By sending out missions to far heathen

shores!

■ Patriotic Aucklanders may well in-
dulge in a little “blow” over the display
of championship shields ami banners that

has been made in Queen-street during the

past week. These trophies of victories
in the athletic field include shields for

Rugby football, for cricket, for associa-
tion football, for bowling, and for hoc-

key. In addition, there is the Besson

shield won by the Auckland First Bat-
talion Band, and the silver challenge
cup for rifle shooting by public school
cadets. It is also noteworthy that tho
Auckland representative swimmer, who

bears the appropriate name of Champion,
has won every New Zealand champion-
ship swimming match for which he en-

tered. Why, it may be asked, this su-

premacy of the Northern Capital in the

arena of outdoor sports? The climate
of Auckland has the reputation of being
the most relaxing in the Dominion, and
one would naturally expect that the

athletes of the North would be easily
beaten by those trained in the more

bracing parts of the country. Some part
of the credit for Auckland’s unique dis-

tinction may be due to the excellent

organisation and methods followed by
her athletic clubs; more, perhaps, to the

enthusiasm with which sport is pursued;
but, most of all, to the splendid facilities

enjoyed in the way of recreation grounds.
In this connection, the policy of the

City Council is most commendable, and
that policy will, it is to be hoped, con-

tinue to lie followed. The Finance Com-
mittee, it is pleasing to note, has re-

commended the Corporation to promote
a Bill to close the Symonds-street Ceme-

tery to burials, and vest the land in the

City Council, and to provide for a section
at the corner of Karangahape-road being
utilised for the purpose of public baths.
If this plan is carried into effect, the

city will have a new and attractive pub-
lic reserve added to its already exten-
sive areas, and central baths will be pro-
vided for the use of a large population.
In the meantime, the Auckland athletes

must not relax their training, for no

doubt determined efforts will be made

by their Southern rivals to wrest from

them the. coveted laurels they now wear

so proudly.

J* J»

The white population of New Zea-

land, and more particularly the members

of a former Government, ought to bo

furiously blushing at present oyer the
revelation of their crooked dealings with
the guileless brown brother, as disclosed

by the Native loind Commission, in con-

nection with the acquisition of tho site
of the Government township of Rotorua.

Enticed by the prospect of great ad-

vantage from the presence of a consider-

able European population, the native
landowners were persuaded to sell some

3000 acres of their lands on which to

found the town of Rotorua. At the time

of the sale these lands were drawing
rents at the rate of £2700 a year; but
the Government of the day only offered

for the freehold the miserably small

sum of £7500, and this price the Maoris

were persuaded to accept. The natives,
since then have made some progress in

the study of land values; but at the

time, they say, “not being versed in the
mysteries of arithmetic, we could not

allege, as against our benevolent agent,
that it had taken advantage of our

ignorance and confidence.” The Com-

mission (which is, by the way, presided
over by the Chief Justice of the Do-

minion) has some strong things to say
about this transaction. “If it be a fact,”
states the report, “that while acting as

trustees for tho native owners, tho

Crown, having prohibited the natives

from selling their lands, bought them

nt an inadequate price, the action of tho

Crown cannot bo defended. A transac-

tion of that character would, if it took

place between an ordinary trustee and a

beneficiary, be set aside by any court

of justice before wbon> it came for de-

cision.” It is surely the imperative
duty of the present Government to make

a searching inquiry into tho facts, and

if it finds them to be as stated, every-

thing possible should be done to repair
tho injustice.



New Zealand in 1827

GRAPHIC PICTURE OF OLD

MAORI LIFE

By AUGUSTUS EARLE

Draughtsman to His Majesty’s Surveying Ship

"The Beagle.”

[continued.]

EUROPEAN PREPARATIONS FOR

DEFENCE.

Our march along the banks of the river was

through a most beautiful country; but all the in-

habitants had lied; their plantations were in a most

luxuriant state; fields which I had left bare and

uncultivated were now covered with Indian corn

standing higher than my head, the ripe ears hang-
ing fantastically in all directions, and none to

gather in the harvest; the crops of kumara and

potatoes were equally abundant. I could not help
thinking that, if they expected an invasion of their

enemies, they had left an ample supply of forage
for their use. In the evening I arrived at Horeke,
or Deptford Dock-yard (of which I made mention
in my first journey). 1 here found my country-
men in a state of considerable embarrassment. The

various chiefs of that district had encamped all

round them; so near to them had they taken up
their position, that, whatever might be the result
of their battles, the European settlement would

be in danger. The settlers had fortified their place
of refuge in the best manner they could; and all

were determined to defend themselves and pro-
pcity to the last. They had' four nine-pounders
mounted on a hill, and a tolerable battery made of
three-inch pine stuff.

Before the English erected their fortifications,
there was a great difference of opinion amongst
them as to the propriety and utility of adopting so

strong a measure, and the affair was finally put to
the' vote, when the majority proved to be in favour

of a strong resistance. - I opposed the measure all

I could, for 1 felt convinced that in the event of

our allies being worsted we all should be involved
in one common massacre; whereas, if no resistance
was made, plunder alone would have been the ex-

tent of' the injury we should suffer; and even of
that taking place 1 had strong doubts. However,
as my opinion was overruled, I had to submit,
which I did unhesitatingly; and, like a good sol-

dier, 1 held myself in readiness in ease of an attack.
The proprietor and manager of the Dock-yard

possessed certainly a "satisfying reason” for striv-

ing to defend himself at all hazards. The vessel I
had left here, on my former visit, in frame, was

now nearly completed, and a most beautiful one

she was. He told me he would much rather part
with life than see her destroyed; and I confess I

cotdd fully enter into his feelings on the subject;
but as 1 had no such object at stake, and was not

quite •“nthusiastie enough to fight for a vessel I
bad \io share in, 1 felt very much inclined to let

the natives war among themselves without interfer-

ence; hut as we Europeans had agreed to assist

each other, 1 would not be behind-hand.

I discharged Rivers' two slaves, and rewarded
them liberally for conducting me with safety
through such a wiki and perilous country; they
departed (after expressing the heartiest wishes for

my reaching my own home in safety, and thanks
for my generosity) to join their master at the great
meeting of the chiefs in the interior. These men,
while assisting me, were performing a great service

Io their master, by acting as spies. When we

started from the Kirikiri each was armed with a

musket; but when we had accomplished about half

the journey, they concealed these in a hollow tree,
under pretence of extreme fatigue. I felt convinced

at the time that was not their real reason for so

'doing; and afterwards I learned the true motive,
llad they been found armed when returning to

their master (who was hostile to those assembled
round the Dock-yard ), they would have been de-

tained; but, by their coming unarmed amongst us,

they were suffered to depart; and I have no doubt
the information they carried back to Rivers was

very important. I did not mention to anyone the

hiding of these muskets in the woods, though, ac-

cording to “The Articles of War,” I ought to have
done so, as getting possession of them would have
added two more-to our-strength, and lessened that
of our enemy; my silence arose from a repugnance
I felt to betray these poor creatures, who had be-
haved so well to me.

Although prepared for war, we were very well

pleased to find no attack was made upon us. In-

deed, from the .first, it had been my decided opin-
ion, that unless we interfered, and made ourselves

by that means obnoxious, they had too much re-

spect for us, and were too anxious to retain our

kindly feelings towards them, to molest us; at the

same time, 1 felt that it might be a very politic
measure to show them what powerful resistance we

could make, if driven to extremities.

DECISION EOR PEACE.

After passing a week of the greatest anxiety, on

account of our expected invasion, it afforded us the
utmost satisfaction to receive a visit from Mr.

Hobbs, the Wesleyan missionary, one of the per-
sons who had visited the war-camp of the assem-

bled chiefs, who were convened, on the death of our

lamented friend George, to debate and decide upon
the momentous question of peace or war.

The subject (our informant stated) had been

gone into at great length, and stormy and fierce
had been the discussion. Finally, the good sense

of the elder and more experienced chiefs prevailed
over the fiercer passions of the younger, and peace
was decided upon. This event forms a new era in
“The Political History of the New Zealanders,”
it being the first time so great an assemblage had
met to discuss openly a national question, or in
which they had allowed cool reasoning and good
sense to prevail over their habitual ferocity. As

may naturally be supposed, where such various

interests were at stake, this pacific measure was

not effected without considerable opposition from

the young and furious chiefs. The provocations
given by theth to the elders, whose voices were for

peace, were considerable. They did not confine
themselves to abuse, but fired several muskets dur-

ing debate, in hopes that one shot out of the

many might prove fatal; which, if it had, and any
distinguished chief had been killed, or even

wounded, it would have immediately thrown all

into confusion. Even when pacific measures were

decided upon by a very large majority, and the
chiefs were about to separate, a bullet was fired
from the pa, which had evidently been aimed at a

chief, a well-known ally of the late Shulitea, as it
fell at his feet, and the earth it threw up fell upon
him. For a few seconds surprise kept all silent;
but, as the. angry chief rose up, and was about to
address the crowd, his friends eagerly surrounded

him, and hurried him away.
This was the first instance on record, in which

these people had laid a statement of their private
wrongs before a public assembly consisting of

deputies from every part of the island, and abided

by the decision of the majority; and it was the only
instance of a chief being killed in battle, and his

decease not having been followed up by the plun-
dering and destruction of his whole family or

tribe.

This had been a question of peculiar interest

to us Europeans, as several of their great men had

fallen in a skirmish (whether an accidental one or

a decided combat made not the slightest differ-

ence). We knew their barbarous custom; and,
consequently, we were preparing for scenes of

deadly revenge and insatiable fury to be acted by
both parties, and which must have involved all

settled here in destruction. Our feelings may
therefore be imagined, when we were informed
that a parliament had been convened, and all the

parties interested were present by invitation, and

took part in the debate. A central spot was fixed
on to accommodate the various chieftains. The

causes of the accident were then explained; they
wept and lamented the fallen chiefs, and finally
retired satisfied to their .several homes. Surely
everyone who is interested in tracing our own form

of government, from the present time up to its

first rude outline, will perceive the similarity of

causes and events, and will anticipate the glorious

prospect of beholding a clever, brave, and, I may
add, noble race of men, like the New Zealanders,
rescued from barbarism. This pacific and rational
discussion among the chiefs seems, in reality, to

give promise of the germ of a regular reform.
Should a few more such meetings take place, and
terminate in the same amicable manner (and I
think it very probable), some clever individual

may rise up amongst them, take the reins in his

own hands, and establish something like a regular
form of government.

PREVALENCE OF CONSUMPTION.

Feeling that I was not likely now to be called

upon to act offensively, I considered myself at

liberty to make numerous excursions round our

fortress, not only to admire this fertile and beau-
tiful country, but to visit some of my old' friends.
I was very much astonished and shocked at seeing
several very beautiful young women, whom I left

only a few months back in perfect health and

strength, now reduced to mere “living skeletons,”
and also to hear of the death of others by con-

sumption. This disease seems to be the scourge of
the young; and when they are once seized with its

symptoms, they are very speedily brought to the

grave. The natives say, “It is Atua, the Great
Spirit, coming into them, and eating up their in-
side ; for the patient can feel those parts gradually
go away, and then they become weaker and weaker
till no more is left; after which the Spirit sends

them to the happy island.” They never attempt
any means of curing or of alleviating the pains
caused by this cruel complaint ; and all those under
its influence are tabooed. I procured from the

brig all my remaining stores of tapioca, sago,
arrowroot, and sugar, and distributed them in the
best way I could amongst my sick friends. They
were anxious for wine; but that portion of my sea-

stock, as well as spirits, had been long since ex-

pended.
It seems unaccountable that the natives of an

atmosphere so dry as this is—a country in which

there are no marshy bogs, and where, though there

is an abundance of water, it is generally seen in
clear and sparkling rills rushing down from the
mountains into the rivers—should be subject to so

fatal a disease as galloping consumption. The

only cause to which I can attribute such an afflic-

tion is, their indifference to lying out all night
exposed to every change of weather—to cold and

rain—which, in young and tender constitutions,
must produce the most pernicious consequences.
If some few are rendered hardy and robust by this

process, many, no doubt, are killed by it. I endea-

voured to impress on the minds of all my female
friends the great danger of thus exposing them-
selves to cold; but they only laughed at my pre-

cautions, and said, “If Atua wished it, so it must

be; they could not strive with the Great Spirit.”

COHABITATION WITH MAORI WOMEN.

I have heard so much said about the great im-

propriety of the white settlers admitting the native

females into their society, so much of the scandal-

ous conduct of captains of ships suffering their

men to have sweethearts during their stay in port,
and so much urged in justification of the indigna-
tion shown by the missionaries when this subject
is touched on by them, that I feel it necessary to

state one decided benefit which has resulted from

that intercourse, and which, in my opinion, far

more than counterbalances the evil against which
there has been raised so loud an outcry.

Before our intercourse took place with the New

Zealanders, a universal and unnatural custom ex-

isted amongst them, which was that of destroying
most of their female children in infancy, their

excuse being that they were quite as much trouble

to rear, and consumed just as much food, as a male

child, and yet, when grown up, they were not fit

to go to war as their boys were. The strength and

pride of a chief then consisted in the number of

his sons; while the few females who had been suf-

fered to live were invariably looked down upon by
all with the utmost contempt. They led a life of

misery and degradation. The difference now is

most remarkable. The natives, seeing with what
admiration strangers beheld their fine young

women, and what handsome presents were made to

them, by which their families were benefited, feel-

ing also that their influence was so powerful over

the white men, have been latterly as anxious to

cherish and protect their infant girls as they were

formerly cruelly bent on destroying them. There-

2 The Weekly Graphic and New Zealand Mail for April 29, 1908



lore, if one sin has been, to a certain degree,
encouraged, a much greater one has been annihi-

lated. Infanticide, the former curse of this coun-

try, and the cause of its scanty population, a crime

every way calculated to make men bloody-minded
and ferocious, and to stifle every benevolent and

tender feeling, has totally disappeared wherever

an intercourse has taken place between the natives

and the crews of European vessels.

The New Zealand method of “courtship and

matrimony” is a most extraordinary one; so much

so, that an observer could never imagine any
affection existed between the parties. A man sees

a woman whom he fancies he should like for a

iwife; he asks the consent of her father, or, if an

orphan, of her nearest relation, which, if lie

obtains, he carries his “intended” off by force, she

resisting with all her strength ; and, as the New

Zealand girls are generally pretty robust, some-

times a dreadful .struggle takes place; both are

soon stripped to the skin, and it is sometimes the

work of hours to remove the fair prize a hundred

yards. If she breaks away, she instantly flies from

her antagonist, and he has his labour to commence

again. We may suppose that if the lady feels any

wish to be united to her would-be spouse, she will

not make too violent an opposition; but it some-

times happens that she secures her retreat into her

father’s house, and the lover loses all chance of ever

obtaining her; whereas, if he can manage to carry
her in triumph into his own, she immediately be-

comes his wife. The women have a decided aver-

sion to marriage, which can scarcely be wondered

at, when we consider how they are circumstanced.

iWhile they remain single, they enjoy all the pri-
vileges of the other sex; they may rove where they
please, and bestow their favours on whom they
Choose, and are entirely beyond control or

restraint; but when married their freedom is at an

end ; they become mere slaves, and sink gradually
into domestic drudges to those who have the power
of life and death over them ; and whether their

conduct be criminal or exemplary, they are equally
likely to receive a blow, in a moment of passion,
of sufficient force to end life and slavery together I

There are many exceptions to this frightful pic-
ture; ard I saw several old couples, who had,been
united in youth, who had always lived in happiness
together, and whose kind and friendly manner

towards each other set an example well worthy of

imitation -in many English families.

A MAORI TANGI.

April 2nd.—This day, perceiving that an un-

usual number of canoes were passing up the river,

all proceeding towards the village of Par-Finneigh,
,we hailed one; and, upon its coming alongside, we

inquired what had occurred, for every appearance
of bustle or commotion amongst this restless and

.warlike people is truly alarming. They informed

us that the. great chief A-Rowa, who died four

months since, and the ceremony of whose “lying
in state” I had been permitted by his eldest son

to be a witness of, was this day to be exposed to

the view of his friends; was to be cried over; and

was finally to be deposited in the tomb of his an-

cestors. As this was one of their imposing spec-
tacles which I had never yet seen, I was anxious

to witness it. We soon got a boat ready, and a

party of us joined the throng, and proceeded with

them to the village. Upon our arrival thither, we

found an immense concourse of people assembled;
'for here, as in most uncivilised or early states of

society, the disposition and good qualities of the

deceased are made known by the number of friends

and followers who meet at his funeral. As these

New Zealanders were all fully equipped in arms,

they had more the appearance of a hostile meeting
in an enemy’s camp, than of a group of mourners

about to be occupied in the melancholy duty of

depositing out of sight for ever the last remains

of a beloved chief.

Mooetara, the son and successor of the deceased,

came to meet us on the beach, and seemed much

gratified by our attention, our appearance on this

solemn occasion giving him importance in the eyes
of all the natives then assembled, lie gave orders

for our being conducted with much ceremony to

the place of mourning, where, amidst a number of

uncouth pieces of carving (which, we were in-

formed were all tombs reared in honour of the

memory of several former chiefs, and all tabooed),
was erected a small hut, covered in at the top with

thatch, but open at the sides. In the centre of this
hut the bones of the deceased chief wore exposed to

view. After having undergone the process of de-

composition during four months’ exposure to heat,
wind, and rain, they had been collected, cleaned,
and decorated with a quantity of fresh white fea-

thers, which rendered the appearance of the skull

still more frightful.
The women here invariably perforin the parts

of chief mourners; a group of them, with the

widow of the deceased at their head, kept up a

most mournful cadence, and at every pause in their
dismal song slashed their skins with a piece of

shell, till their faces, necks, and arms were literally
streaming down with blood. This mourning and

cutting is completely.a matter of business, and is

sometimes carried oh without their feeling any
real sorrow. or sympathy. Parties kept arriving,
and when there was not room for them to thrust
themselves round the hut, they sat down in groups,

perfectly unconcerned, employing themselves in

cleaning their firelocks, or playing off upon each

other some practical joke; but the moment a

vacant space was presented near the hut, they delib-

erately stripped themselves, put on a most sorrow-

ful countenance, and, seating themselves as near

to the ornamented bones as possible, they immedi-

ately began their howling and slashing; no one

seemed to like the idea of being outdone by his

neighbour; but when the time allotted to this cere-

mony had expired, all instantly jumped up, wiped
themselves, put on their mats, and joined the busy
throng. There was, indeed, one real mourner,
who never moved from the bones, nor once lifted

up her eyes from them; she neither howled nor

cut herself, and yet she inspired me with pity and

commiseration for her forlorn staZe. This woman

had been the only wife of the late chief; and I was

informed they had lived rfiany years together, and

had a large family; she looked as if she herself

was on the very brink of the grave. The contem-

plation of the mouldering remains of her partner
through life must have been, even to her savage

mind, most lacerating.
After witnessing several parties perform their

funeral ceremonies, and imbibing, in some degree,
the melancholy tone of mind such a sight must

necessarily create, wc arose and joined Mooetara.

Here I witnessed a scene that reminded me of an

English country fair. An immense number of

temporary huts had been erected for fhe accom-

modation of the. chiefs and their families, where

they might repose after their exertions, while their

slaves cooked their provisions, of which an abund-

ant quantity had been provided, consisting of piles
of kumara and Indian corn, with heaps of fish,
which were served out, to all who came for them,
with a most liberal hand, and which, of course,
added not a little to the pleasure of the day. After

all had satisfied their hunger (and even the lowest

slaves were permitted, on this occasion, to have as

much as they wished for) they jumped up, flew to

their muskets, and commenced their war dance

with great noise and vigour. The violence of their

exertions caused their recent wounds to bleed

afresh, and added much to the horror of their

hideous grimaces. They then divided into two

parties, and had a sham battle. I must here do

justice to the temperate habits of my savage
friends. During my residence in New Zealand,

I have known but very few who were addicted to

drinking, and 1 scarcely ever saw one of them in a

state of intoxication: and. on this occasion, where

a profusion of what they esteem delicacies was

provided gratuitously, they partook so moderately
of the tempting fare as not to be prevented using
the most violent exertions immediately after their

meal. The entertainment being now over, the

different parties gathered up what remained of the

portions of food distributed to them, and without

taking any leave of their entertainer, or returning
any thanks for his bountiful providing, they all

entered their canoes and paddled away.

CHARACTER OF THE NEW ZEALANDERS.

An unfortunate prejudice has gone forth into

the world against the natives of New Zealand,

which I have always endeavoured to counteract

from a sense of justice, and, from a careful review

of those circumstances which have fallen immedi-

ately under my own observation; this prejudice haa

long retarded our knowledge of their true charac-

ter, but error must gradually give way to truth;

and as the circumstances which first brought the

stigma upon their name come to light, and arc

investigated and properly explained, I feel confi-

dent the conduct of these islanders will lie found

superior to that of any other nation in the South
Seas. If we take the whole catalogue of dreadful
massacres they have been charged with, and (set-
ting aside partiality for our own countrvmen)
allow them to be carefully examined, it will be
found that we have invariably been the aggressors;
and when we have given serious cause of offence,
can we be so irrational as to express astonishment
that a savage should seek revenge? The last mas-

sacre was that of “Tire Boyd’s” crew ; every impar-
tial person who reads the account of that melan-

choly transaction must acknowledge the unfortun-

ate captain was most to blame. But that event
took place nineteen years back; since which time

they know us better, and respect us more; in proof
of which, four years since, The Mercury brig was

taken possession of by a crowd of natives, after

they had endured a series of offences and every
kind of ill-treatment; but the difference in their

fate, compared with that of The Boyd's ship's
company, was remarkable, and proved that the

savage temper of the natives was much softened

down and humanised, as they merely plundered
the vessel, but made no attempt to murder or

molest any of the crew, who, if they had possessed
sufficient courage, would not have sacrificed their

vessel; but, being terrified, they abandoned her,
and she was finally wrecked. During my resi-

dence, I never heard of one of the men having
been murdered ; and I feel fully convinced no mas-

sacres will ever again be committed in any id' the

ports in New Zealand where European vessels have

been accustomed to anchor.
I once saw, with indignation, a chief absolutely

knocked overboard from a whaler’s deck by the

mate. Twenty years ago so gross.an insult would

have cost the lives of every individual on board the

vessel, but, at the time this occurred, it was only
made the subject of complaint, and finally became

a cause of just remonstrance with the commander

of the whaler. The natives themselves (and 1 have

heard the opinions of various tribes) have invari-

ably told me that these things occurred from our

want of knowledge of their laws and customs,

which compelled them to seek revenge. “It was,”

they said, “no act of, treachery on our part; we

did not invite you to our shores for the purpose
of plunder and murder; but you came, and ill-

used us; you broke into our tabooed grounds. And

did not Atua give those bad white men into the

hands of our fathers?”

I am confident that a body of Europeans may

now reside in perfect security in any part of these

islands. The late plundering of the missionaries

at Whangaroa was a peculiar circumstance, which

might have happened even in civilised Europe, had

the seat of war approached so near their place of

residence. If their houses and chapel had been

on the plains of Waterloo during the June of IS 1 5

they would not have experienced a better fate.

THE CUSTOM OE PLUNDERING

ABANDONED.

This recent tumult has brought a circumstance

into notice highly interesting to all who may here-

after wish to settle here. Il has hitherto been

their custom, when an accident occurs, such as the

sudden death of a chief, to make a general plunder
of everything belonging to the family of the de-

ceased, and all under their protection. A know-

ledge of this horrible custom has deterred many
from settling in New Zealand; and even those who

have resolved to run so great a risk have lived in a

continued state of alarm, lest the death ol their

protecting chief should leave them at the mercy
of a savage enemy.

The deaths of Ilongi and Shulitea placed the

missionaries and all the settlers on Kororarika

Beach in considerable jeopardy; but it appeared as

if reason had begun to dawn on the minds ot these

benighted savages, for this unjust and cruel custom

was now for the first time discontinued. I was on

the beach at the time when an immense party, well

armed, came for the express purpose of satiating

their revengeful findings. I had taken the precau-
tion of removing what I possessed on board a whaler

therf lying in the harbour. The chiefs first sat

down to discuss tile matter over amongst them-

selves, and their deliberations ended in their being
satisfied with destroying the village of Matowe, tho

one adjoining ours, and which had been the resi-

dence of Bomaree's son, whose death was the eauso

of all the lute turbulent events.

(To be Continued.}

The Weekly Graphic and New Zealand Mail for April 29, 1908 3



Sayings of the Week

Tn the matter of labour legislation it

was no good going miles ahead of what
was required to-day. The ease was just
one of “Sufficient for the day is the evil
thereof.” — Hon. J. A. Millar.

* * * *

If, after ton years, the wife for any
cause cannot get on with the husband, or

the husband with the wife, they should

part, the father taking the older chil-
dren, the mother the younger. — Mr,
Ci corye M <red it h.

* * * *

Ideal democracy is only possible where
people recognise that civilisation is based
upon individual sacrifice and that the
common people have no right to be con-

stantly in the peril of the poverty which
stunts the divine nature in mankind.—
Alr. T. E. Taylor.

The results of small private irrigation
schemes have shown that splendid crops
can be grown on what otherwise would
b< barren land.—*S'rr Joseph Ward.

* * * *

When a man has not been in an en-

gagement before he is not sure of himself
nor of the others.—Sergeant-Major David
Dunlop, of the Veterans’ Home.

* * * *

A national settlement of Irish diffi-
culties was indispensable to any harmo-
nious conception of Liberalism.—Jfr.
117ns I on Ch urchill.

* * * *

Tn these times of keen commercial and

industrial competition the nation that

had its people best equipped in tne arts
find manufacturing processes would be
the most successful.—Hon. G. Foiclds.

* * * *

If the Blues had been aware of the

miserable state of affairs in the Reds’

camp they would have marched over

them. Even a girls’ school could have
done it, and a trained enemy would have
brushed the Reds away like flies.—
-—Colonel Smyth, on the Auckland man-

oeuvres.

The Dutch people are in the ascendant
all over South Africa, and their arrogant
rule cannot be checked save by another
war.— Mr. IV. Black, of the Capetown
City Council.

* • # w

The value of opinions expressed at the
conference of the Trades Councils is ques-
tioned, as being only the opinions of city
unionists, who have no knowledge of the

wants or opinions of the country unions,
which are now a factor in unionism, and
the members of which live a totally
different life to the city unionist.—Mr.
H. Manning, Secretary Waikato Miners’

Union.
* # * *

Ihe prospects in the fish-canning in-

dustry are distinctly better this year in

the far north.—Mr. Jacques, Government
Canning Expert.

» # ♦ »

The teachers are doing marvels, but

they can’t work miracles. The teacher
with forty c hildren must have assistance,
and the great unwieldy classes must be

reduced.—Hon. G. Foiclds,
* * * *

A scrutiny of the value of the estates

Of deceased persons during the past year
in New Zeala ml will show several ap-
proaching a value of half a million ster-

ling. This wealth was not created by
individual, but by collective effort. It
has no right to go into individual pos-
session.- -Mr. T. E. Taylor.

II the present Ministry ever goes back

on the lalxuir cause-, or ever refuses to
advance- that cause, then I, for one-, will
Cease* to l»i a member of it.— Hon. J. A,
Millar.

• * • »

Austria, which has a bir.th-rate of 35

to 38 per 1,O(H) of population, shows an

infantile mortality of 224 per 3,000
bill’s; while New Zealand, with a birth-
rate of 27 per 1.000 of population, loses
only 70 infants per 1.000 births. From

a statistical point of view it would ap-

pear that far better conditions obtain
hero than vUcwhcro.- -Mr, E. J. Foh
Dadi Iczcn, Registrar-General.

• » • *

Whenever a law really provided for nn

automatic system for regulating pay, the

hours, and conditions of work, the very
fact of it being of an automatic charac-
ter not infrequently brought about
what proved in time to be a hardship, if

not an injustice, to the individual.—Sir
Joseph Ward.

It must be remembered that in iso-
lated districts it was important that
there should be proper provision for re-

lieving the sick and healing the injured.
—Hon. J. McGowan.

It is a little interesting to see what a

teacher’s salary means estimated by the
time test. A salary of £lOO a year for

forty-three school weeks represents a

payment of 1/10} an hour; £l5O a year,
2/9J an hour; £2OO a year, 3/8} an

hour; £3OO a year, 5/7 an hour; £4OO

a year, 7/5} an hour.—Hon. G. Foiclds.

While under the automatic scheme of
the conciliation and arbitration law good
was done, generally speaking, the experi-
ence of the working of the Act required
to be reviewed, as there were admittedly
changed conditions, and therefore re-

quirements that had to be met. — Sir
Joseph Ward.

It appears to me that the manoeuvres
have demonstrated that an energetic com-

mander could make a successful raid on

our forts from the rear.—Colonel Wolfe,
on the Auckland manoeuvres.

He hoped the workers would be too

thoroughly organised for the Millars and

the other caterpillars. — Mr. R. Hogg,
Socialist Orator.

The children must have the best edu-

cation and the widest opportunities we

can give them, and the expenditure upon
the schools will prove a sound national
investment.—Hon. G. Foiclds.

The steady growth of Socialistic sen-

timent as a factor in the world’s politics
is an evidence that the people are slowly
coming into a knowledge of the royal
powers vested in them. — Mr. T. E. Tay-
lor.

The Government were anxious to help
teachers, but had to keep before them

troubles which the sectional system cre-

ated. So far as superannuation was

concerned, next session an attempt would

be made to improve the position of the

teachers.—Sir Joseph Ward.

The Irish members remained a party
of independent Oppositionists and allied

themselves to no one unless on the basis

of the acceptance of full Home Rule. On

their merits the Irish members ought to

oppose most of the Government’s chief

Bills, especially relating to education
and licensing.— Mr. J. E. Redmond,
Leader of Irish Nationalists.

« •» • •

The children in the “back-blocks”

must be looked after, because their par-
ents are the very backbone of progressive
settlement, and because the children
themselves will one day play a very im-

portant part in shaping the destinies of

the country.—Hon. G. Foiclds,
. . . .

It seemed evident now that if the Gov-

ernment could find the necessary money
—and there was little doubt of that—-

the prophecy of Sir George Grey would
be borne out. and the Pinko would be

covered with smiling homesteads and

happy families.—Hon. J. McGowan.

IL .1. Campbell had given up entirely
the “jiggery-pokery” of the old theology,
and told his congregation so. Campbell
was one plum, and there was a lot of

duff there.—Jfr. Tom Mann.
. . . .

There was not an intelligent man to be
found now who cared two straws for

what was said in the pulpit.—Mr. Tom
Mann.

* * * *

He was informed by a large woollen
manufacturer in Montreal that they
could buy nil the wool for their require-
ments locally, as the annual production
of woo] in Canada and the United States
amounted to 300,000,0001bs.—Mr. J,
Roberts, of Murray, Roberts and Cq.

The chrysanthemum was a deservedly
popular flower, and a particular favour-
ite, because it came at a time when other
flowers were scarce.—Lord Plunket.

I take it no Government ean hope to

be permanently successful in any coun-

try unless it is generally supported by
public opinion.—Lord Dudley.

Free trade was the Alpha, not the
Omega, of the Liberal policy which would
be built thereon, and they must be care-

ful not to remove the foundation.—Mr.
Winston Churchill.

I never saw before such a large per-
centage of well-grown young Maori men

and fine strapping lasses as those in the

kaingas of the North.—Hon. J. Carroll.

He would suggest, with the deference
of one who was only offering an opinion,
that the Referees’ Association should en-

deavour to make the game of Rugby foot-
ball of greater spectacular interest.—Mr.
M. J. Sheahan, Chairman Management
Committee Auckland Rugby Union.

Crops are not only up to the average
as far as yield is concerned, but their
condition is found on all sides to be bet-

ter than for many years, in addition to

which the prices of cereals are ruling
high.— Sir Joseph Ward.

The colonial cricket outlook in bowl-

ing is not bright, but the batting is likely
to be particularly strong for many years
to come. It was the batting, not bowl-

ing, that won the rubber for Australia.—•
Mr. A. O. Jones, Captain English Cricket
Team.

The United States Government was

spending in preparation for possible war

more than any other nation in the world.

—Mr. James A. Tawney, Chairman U.S.
Naval Committee.

Tn future, without injury to credit or

adding to taxation, it would be possible
to obtain 10 or 12 millions a year for

useful purposes of social reform.— Mr.
Winston Churchill.

I believe thoroughly and honestly in

the qualities of the Irish race. I believe

them to be brave, to be quick-witted, and

at heart a loyal people. I believe that
the expressions of disloyalty which we,

unfortunately, read of from time to time
are, as a rule, manufactured articles,
and I believe that real disloyalty only
exists to a very small extent, — Lord
Dudley.

I attribute a considerable amount of

my happiness in life, and my success

both in athletics and in my profession,
to the splendid drilling which we boys
had in the drill shed in Wellesley-street
when I belonged to the Grammar School,
and I am absolutely sure that drill and

discipline are beneficial to boys.— Mr. N.
A. Webb, LL.B.

The Takapuna Hall was capable of seat-

ing 360 persons, but he believed that
within a few years, judging from the

rapid progress being made in Takapuna,
it would be found that these dimensions

were inadequate to accommodate all

those who would assemble for entertain-
ment, concerts, and public meetings.—
Mr. E. ll’. Alison, M.P.

He could remember the time when at
inquests at hotels the Coroner “shouted”
for the jury and the jury “shouted” for

the Coroner. That was some compensa-

tion to the publican. In these days of

prohibition, however, he understood that
Coroner and juries came out of the hotels

dry.—Mr. R. Farrell, of the Auckland

City Council.

It adds 20 per cent, to one’s enjoyment]
of life to come to New Zealand and sea

the children here after witnessing the
conditions under which they live at
Home.—Mr. H. A. Milnes, 8.A., Princi-
pal of the Training College.

I am sorry to'say that from a finan-
cial point of view a family, of boys is a

bigger asset to a farmer than a family of
girls. We lend on live stock and pros
duce, but we do not schedule his family,
—Mr. E. G. Staveley, Manager N.Z. Loan
and Mercantile.

When he wrote to his friends in Eng-
land and Ireland, and told them of the?
kind of flowers we were able to produce
here on St. George’s Day, which wag

early spring at Home, they would prob-
ably put it down as another tale of the
Antipodes.—Lord Plunket.

My hope of the complete unity of the
Unionists is based upon the growing
conviction that they will all ultimately
see the fiscal system broken down at
every standpoint, including Peel’s and
Gladstone’s.—Rt. Hon. A. J. Balfour.

Sir Henry Campbell-Bannerman was

a great public figure and the most lov-

able and bravest politician I ever met.
Ireland has lost her truest friend, and

every section of the Empire is similarly
bereaved.— Mr. Lloyd George, Chancellox
of the Exchequer.

Parliaments, even in Australia, were

class and capitalistic institutions.—Mr.
Tom Mann.

In canning fruit, Whangarei had
shown considerable advance. It now,

boasted of three canneries in a small way,
and the demand for their outputs was

far in excess of their supply. Again, in
Warkworth, considerable quantities of
fruit were being packed. — Mr. W.
Jacques, Government Canning Expert. ,

When a passenger bought a ticket and
had to stand on the carriage platform,
he could, no doubt, console himself with'
the reflection that the Government had
given great railway concessions to the
people.—Mr. Lang, M.P.

The churches always, and in all coun-

tries, had supported the material inter-
ests of the dominant class.—Mr. Tom

Mann.

When one article is down, another is

up, so the farmer has very little time for
the pessimists who are preaching “blue
funk and ruin.”—Sir Joseph Ward.

If a people were wealthy and broughC

up their children to do nothing they died
off.—Sir Robert Stout.

On 31st March 435 men, mostly la-
bourers, were on my books as unemployed
and eligible for work.— Mr. Schey, Direc-
tor of Labour, New South W’ales.

With a bullock team he personally
carted the material for the erection of
the first church in Otago, outside Dun-

edin.—Rev. TV. Gillies, Presbyterian min-

ister at Tauranga.

We do not need to be alarmed at the
exclusion of religious teaching from the

schools if we ean be assured of the su-

premacy of conscience and the fixity of
the moral law.—Mr. E. J. Godwin, of the
New York Education Department.

In the struggle at Blackball the
socialists had won, because the mining
company had decided to take back their
comrades into its employ.—Mr. Robert
Hogg, a Wellington Socialist.

Womanly Strength and Beauty
The woman who is really beautiful is the woman who is well. The languid,

nervous style of beauty once so popular with fiction writers is no longer in favour,
either in books or in daily life. The beauty of to-day eats heartily and sleeps
well, and trusts to nature to paint its roses in her cheeks.

No medicine is better adapted to women’s needs than

Stearns’ Wine of Cod Over Oil
It appeals at once to the palate and the eye, pleasing them by its taste and it*

tempting appearance. Its action is very simple and natural, since it builds up
the bodily health by stimulating the appetite and digestion and renews and
enriches the blood by introducing more iron. It can always be depended upon,

for besides being the best of tonics, it speedily breaks up hacking coughs and
other bronchial troubles. Get Stearns’ Wine of Cod Liver Oil at your chemist’%
and be sure you get the genuine, STE ARMS’.
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Musings & Meditations
By Dog Toby

A BUSH EDUCATION.

THE
boat was slowly steam-

ing away from the wharf, and

the passengers were gradually
settling down in their deck

chairs prepared to enjoy the last

look at the magnificent harbour lit up

with the golden light of the setting sun.

My neighbour had taken a book out of

his pocket, but after slowly turning
over a few pages he put it down and

gazed into the blue haze of the fast

receding hills. He looked like the typi-

cal cultured travelled Englishman, and

I wondered how he thought New Zealand

compared- with other countries. By way

of introducing myself, I offered him a

copy of the paper, but he politely declined
it saying he had already seen it. “I can-

not understand,” he remarked, “why it

is that you people are so fond of run-

ning down your own country. To read

the correspondence in the papers, and

still more the various resolutions passed
by different bodies, religious and other-

wise; a stranger might well imagine
that the colony was wholly given up
to drinking, gambling, and heathenism.
You have been having a vigorous con-

troversy as to whether you are alt

pagans, and a pleasing interchange of

compliments has taken place between

some of your clergy in reference to this

matter. Then you have your no-license

fanatics denouncing your women as

drunkards and your young men as bar

loafers, while the different religious or-

ganisations are perpetually deploring
what they call the wide-spread preva-

lence of gambling, immorality, and religi-
ous indifference. I have travelled much,
and perhaps have seen more of the world
than many of these pessimists, and I
know of no country where the inhabit-

ants possess so much real moral worth

as they do in this colony. Talk of us

converting your country settlers, we

want a few of your country settlers to

convert us.” He proceeded to talk of

the wonderful beauty of our coast, and

dwelt on the way in which their love

for the AEgean Sea had influenced the

Greek poets, and contrasted their ap-
preciation of nature with the compara-

tive indifference of the Latin writers.
“You will wonder, perhaps,” he went

on, “what I know about the country
people in New Zealand, and you think
I am like Alexander Pope, who used

to describe a landscape with his back
to the window. But I can assure you
that I inwardly smiled when I read the

diatribes of your city folk on the pagan-
ism of the bush, because I felt none of

them really knew anything about the

subject. I was brought up in the usual

English style and learnt all about the

kings of Israel and Judah, and could

read the New Testament in Greek, and
was slightly high church in my tenden-

cies, as befitted a member of an old Tory
family. I took a brilliant degree at

Cambridge, and was elected a Fellow of

my College. I did not take up any
tutorial work, but devoted myself to

travel, and a life of leisured culture.
In due time I came out here, and wan-

dered aimlessly round seeing the show

places. Just when I was thinking of re-

turning I met an old college chum who

had settled out here, and he asked me

to ride out to his place in the country
and pay him a visit. I could not start

just then, so I said I would go up later,
and he left me explicit directions how
to get there, and said I couldn’t possibly
miss the way. But I contrived to miss
it somehow, and 1 found myself at night,
fall wandering disconsolately about a

desolate region, and wondering where 1

was.”

I was not a very good horseman, and

I suppose I was riding with too loose a

rein, for the horse suddenly stumbled

and fell and I was thrown heavily Io the

ground. I was in great pain, and scar-

cely able to move, and I don’t know

what I should have done if a trap had

not happened to pass by just then, in
which 1 was driven to a neighbouring
cottage. I had to stay there several

days, ns I had injured my ami rather

badly, and it was during that visit that

I learnt to know what your people really
are. The family consisted of the father
and mother and three sons and three

daughters, and they looked after me,

thought I was a complete stranger in

the true spirit of the good Samaritan.
But what struck me most was the eager,
ness the children showed to improve
themselves in every way. They had

had next to no advantages, and yet they
had read more standard books than

many a University man has read, and it
was wonderful to me how shrewd many
of their simple remarks on well-known
works were. They seemed to live in an

atmosphere of what Patmore calls dut-

ies beautifully done, and if their views
on the dogmas of religion were very im-

perfect, they nevertheless possessed that

trusting childlike faith in a heavenly
Father that formed the very inmost

heart of the gospel, as preached by the

shores of Gennesareth. And now I know

you will smile at what I am going to
tell you. I had written a small volume
of essays, of which I was very proud,
but which the best critics' had stated
to be brilliant and clever, but lacking
in real knowledge of life. I had a copy
with me and I lent it to the eldest girl
to read. When slm returned it she said
she had liked it very much, but she was

afraid she had not been able to under-
stand a good deal of it. She said she did
so wish she could write. I told her to

try, and I would give her advice on what
she wrote. Very shyly she brought mo

a few days later a little story she had

written and asked me not to be too hard
on it. I took it expecting to find some

amusement, the grammar and spelling
were far from perfect, and the style was

very unformed. But underneath these

things I saw something I had never seen

before. I saw the pathos and the hero-
ism of everyday life. I saw the courage
that could bravely perform commonplace
duties because they were duties, and the
wistful longings for something higher
and freer that were nevertheless

put on one side as impossible of attain-

ment, except at the cost of suffering to

others. I saw it all, and with it came

a deeper and truer knowledge of human

goodness. My critics have never com-

plained since that my work has shown
an ignorance of life.”

He rose from his chair and apologised
for leaving me, saying he felt a little
chilly, and thought he would go below.
As he turned to go he dropped an enve-

lope from the book he had been reading.
I stooped to pick it up to return it to

him, and as I did so my eye caught th«
name of one of the greatest of our liv-
ing writers.

BILLIARDS
BY AN EXPERT

LANDMARKS OF TSE GAME.

Like the old county families, the game
of billiards has its traditions fairly
strongly marked. It quickly struck a

sympathetic chord in the breasts of sport-
ing aristocrats when first introduced into
this country some time during the eigh-
teenth century from France. The new

game became most popular, and, as had

been found necessary in the reign of

James I. with regard to bowls, an Act of

Parliament was passed prohibiting any
journeymen, labourers, apprentices, or

servants from playing under certain pre-
scribed penalties. As a result, a com-

parative few, composed of the “bloods”

about town and their entourage, mono-

polised billiards. The gaming clubs and
the. best hotels and inns only could boast

of a table. In those gambling days bil-

liards came under the general ban, and

not without reason. Pure enough in it-

self, it suffered by contamination; by
being made the medium of the sharper
and trickster; these associations clung
more closely to the game than ivy to a

tree. There was no shaking them off.

Thus it came about that the mere men-

tion of the word “billiards” caused the

piously-minded and those professing so to

be to lift their hands in lamentation at
the sins and wickednesses of this world.
For a game to have outlived such detract-

ing influences and deeply-grounded preju-
dices must bespeak of its innate merits.
There is none better nor more scientific.
It provides a beautiful study, a mental re-

creation. and it may be set to serve a

grand lesson in self-control. Yet only in
the last few years have billiards and bil-

liard-playing taken their proper place\in
the forefront of our sports and pastimes.

To go back into the mists of a century
or so ago is to find London the hub of the

game here in England. It had then had

something like a fifty years career Billiard

tables of the pocketed pattern had found

their way to America before the War

of Independence. High officials had

transported them there; probably taken

them from their town houses. The game
was fairly well established in the fashion-
able circle. It is curious to reflect upon
the difficulties of the wooden beds
and list cushions, the square-headed
mace which did duty to push the play-
er’s ball up and down the table. They
are reflected in the condensed character

of the games played, varying from 7

points to 21 points up. The high-banked
cushions were a source of certain failure

The old and the newer way of playing
from the D when your opponent safely
misses under the side cushion and the

red ball is on the spot.
The continuous lines show the
movements of the cue-balls, and the in-
tersected lines the run of the

flayed object-balls.

when the cue-ball rested against them.

In despite of all the drawbacks there
was, even under these conditions, a cer-

tain magnetism about the play. It be-

came the cult of the sporting fraternity.
In due course there came the leather

tips and the accompanying chalk, known

as “twisting-chalk,’* which do duty to-

day. These improvements advanced the

cause of billiards in a remarkable degree.
They led to a much higher standard of

play, and the school of players, amateur

and professional, upon whose teachings
the base of the present-day game, in al!

its ramifications, is set.

Piccadilly and the Haymarket, those

lively haunts of the old days, first wel-

comed the billiard-table to London.

There were big matches for big money
stakes quite 100 years ago, when be-

jewelled ladies and their gallants wagered
their guineas by the thousands. The

Americans vied with us at the pocket
game, and more than one expert player
made the perilous Atlantic passage to

try conclusions with our best. By
gradual degrees the provinces became

imbued with a fondness for the board

of green cloth. In this wise Brighton
and Manchester, towns which figure
largely in billiard history, managed in

due course to supplant London for a

time as the headquarters of the game.
When Brighton was at the height of its

popularity, Jonathan Kentfield, the fa-

ther of billiards, and the first recognised
champion, made his claim good to bo

considered the first exponent in the land.

He has left behind a work that, tells
how intimately he knew his art. Bil-

liards owes much to him, as he invented

the slate bed and rubbered cushions,
improvements which were taken up and

manufactured by Messrs. Thurston and

Co., now some seventy years ago. After

a twenty odd years' hold on the chain

pionship, Kentfield resigned the title to

John Roberts, a player of remarkable
native ability, who gave the Lancashire

city a connection with first-class billiards
which had since been kept in line by
successive generations of players.

In the course of a few years billiards

reverted to London as its chief centre,
and it has remained there ever since,
notwithstanding many high provincial in

d’ucements. It was in Saville House,

Leicester-square, on the site now occu-

pied by the Empire Theatre, that John

Roberts, sen., displayed his talents, and

where his son, John Roberts, jun., later

destined to be the leading figure in all

practical billiards, learned to play his

inimitable game. The father was all

brilliancy and dash, with a curious par-

tiality for knocking the balls off the

table, a performance he could accomplish
at will. His play was redolent of double,

strength forcing strokes, made in the

most nonchalant and surpisingly accu-

rate fashion. In his earlier years John

Roberts, jun., betrayed the same charac-
teristics. He had ail the freedom and

power of cue possessed by his father.

They had probably come to him by the

force of good example. But the younger

John had to temper his stroke-power
and revise his methods before he be-

came an outstandingly great player.
His eyes must have been widely opened
at the delicacy of touch, the screw effects
gained by those nicky little strokes so

artistically rendered by William Cook,
the young man who succeeded in beating
old John Roberts for the championship
in a famous match in the year 1870.

This was played at the St. .lames’s Hall,
Piccadilly, which for several subsequent,
seasons was the selected battle-ground
for all the leading matches.

The Guildhall Tavern, in the City,
Gatti’s Restaurant, in Villiers-stroct,
Strand, and the Royal Aquarium. West-

minster, became, in their turn, the resort

of the great players. Matches and tour-

naments, pool and pyramids (the groat
round games of those days), wore con-

tested by the chief professionals. There
is a fund of anecdote connected with

many of the contests. The evolution of

many set strokes, which now figure in

the midst of break arrangements, and
are passed over as ranking in the com-

monplace. can be traced to the seventies
and early eighties, when a match of
HMM) up once a month in the season was

< Do you get the J-
? protection offered by <
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a-s much as a professional could expect.
Is it to be wondered at, therefore, that

the nicely-regulated laws of supply and
demand compelled him, in those times,
to look to pool and pyramids as a source

of income? But the professional of that

era and the up-to-date professor of the

gentle art of billiards are very distinct
personalities. As befits their exceptional
abilities, the leading players to-day can

command engagements, all of which ex-

tend over a week or two weeks, for seven

months out of the twelve. There are

the recognised halls for exhibition and

very sternly-contested match play. To

John Roberts must be acorded the credit
of raising billiards to its present high
place in the public eye as a form of re-

fined entertainment. His tenancy of the

old Egyptian Hall, Piccadilly, where his

most notable triumphs were achieved, did
a world o fgood for the game. It serv-

ed as object lesson in what might be

done. Messrs Thurston and Co. were the
first to realise the possibilities of this,
and they erected the splendidly-appoint-
ed G"and iHa.il in Luicestier Square.
Messrs Burrouglies and Watts followed

this example by converting part of their

old-established premises at Soho-square
into a Grand Salon, where the splendidly
fought-out tournament games are con-

ducted. Then Messrs Cox and Yeman,
of 184, Brompton-road, fell into line, and

built the comfortable saloon annexed to

their premises. London leads the world

in the way of its billiard halls..
A reminiscent mood has led me into

putting forward a couple of diagrams of

shots that were once in favour, but which
the experience of long familiarity has

expunged from the list of those known

as sound, and therefore profitable under-

takings. There is the one-time spark-
lingly attractive, but uncertain, screw

losing hazard from the red ball when it

lies on the billiard spot, and the cue-

ball is in hand. This was all the rage,

the. despairing hope of the many and

the weakness of most. No self-respect-
ing billiardist. now attempts this strong
screw stroke; yet an an occasional re-

minder by some desperate player that it
is still a factor to be reckoned with re-

vives old memories. The methods of

opening the game, and particularly as

concerns those more or less trappy little

misses under the side cushions, also com-

Unend themselves. The run-through shot

with strong “side,” once the most com-

mon stroke in this connection, is now

banned, as. apart from its scoring de-

tfccts, it inevitably leaves the opponents
ball down by the red, providing too nice

a leave to permit of its being regularly
in. The better stroke is

the thin cannon, taking the object white

thinly (as on the left side of the exem-

plary diagram) on its left side. This has

become the recognised means of dealing
with the position, ls>th as an aggressive
and defensive shot.

Screwing in off the billiard spot—at one

time most popular.

The Club Smoking Room
By HAVANA

THE
railway disaster in Victoria,”

said the journalist, “reminds us

very forcibly of the awful risks

traffic at holiday time. Nearly all

we run through the congestion of

the big accidents on land and at sea

have taken place either at Easter or

Christmas, when trains and boats and

trams are overcrowded, and the officials

and employees are overworked and liable

to blunder through excessive stress and

strain. If it had not been for the dis-

organisation of the time-table the Balla-

rat train would not have been delayed as

it was for three-quarters of an hour, and

the accident at Braybrook would not

have happened. If it is absolutely neces-

sary that we should cling to our present
senseless fashion of everyone taking a

holiday on the same day, then it seems

to me that the working staff of our rail-

ways should be considerably augmented,
and all overcrowding and unpunetuality
should be rigidly prohibited. At the

same time, in spite of a few big disas-

ters, railway travelling is proved by sta-

tistics to be quite one of the safest means

of travelling. It is wonderful, consider-

ing the long hours that railway men

work, and the excessive nervous strain

to which they are subject, that accidents

are not of more frequent occurrence.”

<S> <S>

“I suppose,” remarked the lawyer,
“that the most absolutely safe place in

the world is on board a Cunard liner.

It is the boast of the directors of this

great line that they have never lost a

life. Indeed, their constant insistence on

this fact is apt to become wearisome, and

one sometimes almost wishes that their

record in this respect could be broken.

If you complain of the food, or the ser-

vice, or the state of your cabin, or the

extortionate charges, you are always in-

vited to remember that these things are

trifles compared with the fact that the

company has never lost a life. An acci-

dent, in which a large number of people
lose their lives or are wounded is apt
to strike the imagination far more forc-

ibly than a series of accidents to indi-

viduals; but I believe 1 am right in

saying that more people are either killed

or maimed through accidents with horses

or horse-drawn vehicles than through
accidents arising from all the other

forms of locomotion put together. In

the colonies we have been singularly free

from big railway smashes; we are more

liable to disasters at sea; but I have

often been struck with the large num-

ber of individuals eases reported of acci-

dental deaths. Coach accidents, buggies
upset, riders being thrown, are of al-

most daily occurrence, and seem to bear

out my contention about horses.”

<?><?>s>

“It is a marvel to me how some fel-

lows escape,” put in a volunteer officer.

“At our recent manoeuvres one or two

of our fellows had some nasty spills, but

they managed somehow to escape being
seriously hurt. One place we had to ride

down in the dark was nearly as steep
as the side of a house, with a swamp at

the bottom, and an equally steep climb

up again on the other side. Three of

our chaps got thrown, and one lost his
rifle in the swamp. These Easter camps
are grand things, as they accustom the

men to roughing it, and show what they
are good for. And we had to rough it

more than we bargained for, as a great
part of our meat was condemned, and
we were left on half rations. It is a

splendid holiday for sonic of the fellows
who come in from the country districts,
and they are like schoolboys in the tricks

they play on each other. One day some

wag altered all the stirrup leathers, and

it was really rather funny to sec men

with one leg up in the air and the other
vainly trying to reach down to the stir-

rup. One of the most amusing incidents

that I can remember having seen at a

camp happened a few years back. A

certain gallant warrior had a deep-rooted
aversion to sleeping in a tent, so he had

a kind of'glorifled dog kennel on wheels

constructed for his special benefit, and

he fitted it up most luxuriously inside.

This was altogether too much for the

more mischievous spirits in the camp, so

one night, when the gallant man was

snugly and safely asleep inside, some

of the boys up-ended the whole affair,
with the door underneath and the war-

rior a prisoner in his own dwelling. We

heard all his furniture rattling down on

top of him, and sundry voluble exple-
tions came in muffled tones from the in-

terior. There was a bit of a row over it,
but the whole camp expressed sueh inno-

cent surprise when questioned about it

that nothing was done to punish the

culprits.”
<» <s> <S>

“I remember that time,” said the

major, “and I shrewdly suspect that you

played a more active part yourself in the

affair than that of a mere passive spec-
tator. They say that some foreign joKer
has invented a new gun that is not only
smokeless, but also noiseless. If so, it

will revolutionise warfare. I can con-

ceive nothing more demoralising than to

find yourself being shot at without the

slightest indication as to where the shots

are coming from. At present we depend
on the firing for much of our information

as to the strength and whereabouts of

the enemy. You would be surprised
how difficult it is to spot men in khaki

moving through scrub. It has become

necessary to use powerful binoculars, to

spot them at comparatively close quar-

ters.”
<s> 4 <s>

“Talking of binoculars,” interposed
another officer, “I wish someone would

advise me as to the best sort for general
use. I bought a pair of prism glasses,
paid ten guineas for them, too, and tried

them at the rifle range. In a good light
they seemed to do all right, but in dull
light or mirage they did not seem nearly
so good as a pair I have that did not

cost a-quarter of the money. They are

frightfully trying to the eyes, too, and I

found that after using them I could not

shoot worth a cent. They seem rather

complicated sort of things, and perhaps
I don’t quite understand how to work

them. Anyway, they were recommended

to me as being the best and latest thing
procurable in glasses, so I suppose the

fault is in myself. But all the same, I

have heard lots of chaps say that the
prism glass doesn’t suit them. Our

worthy professor here probably knows

all about the inner working of these

things, and the laws of light and optics,
and all that sort of racket, so perhaps
lie will enlighten us.”

<S> <?>

“The prism binocular,” replied the

professor, “is constructed optically on

the system invented by Porro in the

early part of last century. Two totally
reflecting rectangular prisms are—”

<?><s><s>

“My dear chap,” interposed the major,

“you aren’t giving a lecture in class. We

don’t want to know all about rectangular
prisms an/1 Mr. Porridge, or whatever

his name is. W’e want to know the best

glass to use in all weathers.”

4>

"I beg your pardon,” resumed the pro-
fessor, “I forgot the extremely practical
nature of the modern mind. A prism
glass or any very high-power glass can

only be used in a clear atmosphere, be-

cause of the large amount of light that

is lost. Except in a very good light, tlie

pupil of the eye is not completely filled
with the rays passing through the optical

system, and the brightness of the image
formed is less than the brightness of the

object observed. The object glasses of

prism glasses are small, and the magni-
fication employed is frequently too high'
for general use, considering the size of

the object glass. For use in all weathers

and under all atmospheric conditions

you can’t beat the old style of field glass

known as the Galilean type. It doesn’t

strain the eye, and it can be used when

other glasses would be useless. Nearly,
everybody makes the mistake, in regard

to all optical instruments, of thinking
that high magnification means greater
efficiency and usefulness, whereas it is a

rule amongst scientists to never use a

high-power if a low-power can be em-

ployed instead. I should say that for

military operations what is known as the

‘service outfit’would be the most useful

equipment. You get a good binocular of

over four magnifications, and a telescope
with a power of 18 diameters, and the

whole thing goes into a very small case

which can be fixed to the belt. The total

cost is only half that of prism glasses.
The following rule is practical, and I

hope not too technical for you. If you
want a telescope to perform well in all
weathers, and to pass a hundred per cent
of light, that is, to show the object as

bright as it. really is, you must not have

a higher magnification than ten for each
inch of aperture. Thus a telescope -with'

a two-inch object glass should magnify,
twenty times, a three-inch thirty times,
and so on. In all optical instruments

one that passes plenty of light should be
chosen in preference to one of higher
power and less light, as in this country
our atmospheric conditions are not fa-

vourable for excessive magnifications. All

the same, the prism glasses can’t be
beaten in fine weather and on a clear

day.”

A little man stopped In the shop,
Ami said: "Now. you be sure

To give nio what I ask for pop.
That’s Woods’ Great Peppermint Cure.

It’s no uae to try and force
On me some other class.

For thoiiKli I »m n little hoarse

I'm not a little ass.”
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The News of the Week

IN THE DOMINION,

'A profit of £894 was obtained during

the last financial year from the Lyttelton

municipal gasworks.

The takings of the Wellington tram-

ways on Easter Monday amounted to

[£6l2.

Eight Maoris are reported to have died

as the result of an epidemic of typhoid
in the Wanganui River settlements.

Road Board Elections take place
throughout the Dominion during the

next few days, commencing on May 2nd.

■ Wellington Mayoralty is being bitterly

contested. The electors on the roll num-

ber nearly 29,000.

Echo of the late dry season! At Ha-

jvera, lately, two mares in foal were sold
for 2/6 and 1/, respectively.

The legislative Council elections in

Fiji resulted:—.L. E. Brown 159, A.

Witherow 155, A. Coubrough 152, J. Tur-

ner 148, J. McConnell 60.

Auckland City Council has resolved to

appoint a landscape gardener in connec-

tion with a scheme for planting trees

in seventeen streets at a cost of £4,375.

A revolver bullet crashed* through the

■window at the Grand Hotel, Palmerston

North, on April 23rd, narrowly missing
three ladies who were at sea.

A youth was fined at Invercargill the

other day for flying a kite in the streets.

It would be well if financial “kite-flying”
could be similarly dealt with.

Cabinet is meeting at Wellington this

week to consider the amendment of the

Industrial Conciliation and Arbitration

Act and other legislation for the ap-
proaching session of Parliament.

Beautiful with a waterfall and

grottos, have been discovered at. To Ahu-

roa, four miles from To Kuiti. in the

King Codptry. .
Grey mouth merchants say they will

lose heavily by the stranding of the

Taviuni at Westport, as over 400 tons

of general cargo was aboard for that port,
and is uninsured.

According to the Minister for Educa-

tion, the question of teachers’ salaries

will be considered by Parliament next

session.

The demand for rock oysters during

the coming season, which opens on May

Ist, is estimated by the Marine De-

partment at about 20,000 sacks.

The annual conference of the Federat-

ed Catholic Clubs of New Zealand, which

opened in Auckland on Saturday, Aprd
18th has been concluded. The next con-

ference will be held at Blenheim.

The sports meeting in connection with

the inter-university tournament at Dun-

edin resulted in Victoria College winning

the championship shield.

The annual conference of the New Zea-

land Women’s Presbyterian Bible Class

Union was held during the Easter holi-

days at Auckland. After the. business

Was over a picnic was held at Takapuna.

The Native Land Commission strongly

urges that all timber on native land in

the Rotorua district should be conserved.

The land as a whole is not very good,

and the timber is its best crop.

The Ross Goldfields, Limited, has

purchased a plant worth £25,000. for

the purpose of working the alluvial

claim at Ross, with the help of a Govern-

ment subsidy of £ 15,000.

The ratepayers of the Borough of

Feilding declared in favour of loans of

(£15,000 for surface drainage, £2OOO for

footpath formation, £ 1750 for a new

ferro-concrete bridge in Manehester-

street, and £2OOO for swimming baths.

At Christchurch, a Chinese market

gardener was fined 10/-, and two Chin-

ese employees were fined 5/- each, for

car.rying on their work at Marshlands
©n a Sunday within view from a public
(street.

The decree issued by the Pope in re-

gard to the marriages of Roman Catho-

lics came into force last Sunday, and no

marriages will be recognised by the

Church unless they conform with the
provisions of the decree.

A cablegram received iii Wellington
states that Vincent Ward, son of the

Prime Minister, was offered a commis-
sion in the King’s Colonials, but de-

clined.
„

He offered to join as a trooper
ajiu was accepted. Mr. Ward afterwards
lunched with the Minister for War.

The further legislation to facilitate the

work of the Native Land*.? Commission,
to be introduced by the Government next

session, will, it is, understood, be in the

direction of providing for the work of

the Commission being carried on by
Maori . Land Boards.

Branch libraries are advocated for the
outlying parts of the City of Auckland.

It has been resolved to establish one for

Newton, when a site is available, and

a proposal is made to secure a site in

Khyber Pass for a library and gymna-
sium.

For the year ended 31st March last.

New' Zealand collected £13,700 poll-tax
from 137 Chinese immigrants. For the

preceding year the amount collected was

£9,100, from 91 Chinese. There seems

to be some reason behind the demand
that the tax should be increased.

The Prisoners’ Aid Society is propos-

ing to establish a refuge at Wellington,
where discharged prisoners shall be em-

ployed at remunerative works, and paid
the wages which they would receive else-

where, less cost of their keep.
The report of the Native Land Com-

mission on the Rotorua County states

that of 629,760 acres 358,512 have been

acquired by the Crown and by Euro-

peans—chiefly by the Crown. The latter

has purchased all blocks containing
springs, except at Tikitere.

The Ngatipikaio tribe have made up
their minds to adopt incorporation, and

the Native Land Commission recom-

mends that their own committees should

be given powers to deal with their lands

in the manner prescribed by the Act

of last session for lands within th?
Thermal Springs Act.

Wellington Harbour Board has defer-
red consideration of a motion “That

steps- be taken to insure the‘'buildings of

the Board against damage by earth-

quake, and fire resulting from earth-

quake, such insurance to be effected lo-

cally, if at satisfactory rates, and if n)t,
then in London, at Lloyd’s.”

The New' Zealand section of the Amal-

gamated Society of Carpenters and Join-

ers proposes to establish branches in

various parts of the Dominion at which

the organisation has not hitherto, been

officially represented. There are already
20 branches in New' Zealand. The mem-

bership in the Dominion is about 2000—

350 being in Wellington. Last year
£92,000 was paid out by the society for

benefits in various parts of the Empire.
Cabinet has resolved to erect on

Somes’ Island, in Wellington harbour,

a hospital for the isolation of actual
patients when vessels are quarantined
on account of disease. The present hos-

pital quarters form part of the ordinary
quarantine buildings, and passengers

who, when landed, are not affected by the

disease for which a ship is quarantined
are in danger of catching it from the

actual sufferers.

Holiday traffic in Auckland during the

Easter holidays showed a large increase

over last year. The outward railway
tickets issued from Thursday to Monday
numbered 4,500, being more than 1.000

increase over the same period of 1907.

The passengers carried on the city tram-

ways on Saturday and Easter Monday
numbered 173.611, an increase of 4,162
as compared with these two days in

1907.

The first meeting of the United Orange
Grand Ixulge of New Zealand was

opened at Wellington on April 20th.

The following officers were elect-

ed and installed:— R.W. Grand Mas-

ter, Bro. J. Middleton: Deputy G.M.,
Bro. J. Aston; Eoreman of Committee,

Bro. R. Meredith; Grand Chaplain, Bro.

Major Cumming (Salvation Army);
Grand Secretary, Bro. E. N. (hidden;
Grand Deacons, Bros. J. Barlow and

<'aygill; Inner Guard, Bro. Martine: tr-

ier, Bro. King.

For falsely describing himself as a doc-

tor of medicine and obtaining money
from a patient, John Williams (with
several aliases) was fined £5O, on de-

fault three mouths. For obtaining meals

by false pretences the same man was

sentenced to three months’ imprison-
ment, and on a charge of forgery he was

remanded for sentence. Accused had
been fined at Dunedin for falsely describ-
ing himself as a doctor, and for other

offences, and had served terms in New

Zealand, New’ South Wales, and Vic-

toria.

The Government has decided to erect

a temporary covered footbridge across

Sydney-street to connect Government
House, in which Parliament next meets,
with the Parliamentary library, which
was not consumed in the recent fire, for

the convenience of members of Parlia-

ment and others during the forthcoming
season. The City Council has given its

consent to the proposed work on condi

tion that, the passage is not to be a

permanent structure.

The annual intercollegiate debate

took place at Dunedin on April
2Oth, the subject being the ques-
tion of “The Decline of the

British Empire unless a System of Com-

pulsory Military Service be adopted.”
In the first debate Auckland (Moore
and Hampton) took the affirmative, and

Canterbury (Ames and Currie) the nega-
tive, and in the second Otago (Lomas
and Haslett) took the. affirmative, and

AHctorla College (Mason and Evans) the

negative. The debate resulted in a ’win
for Victoria College.

A. C. Elliott, of the firm of El’ott an1

Duncan, land and estate agents, of Grey-
street, Wellington, has been adjudged
bankrupt on his own petition to-day. It

is understood that debtor’s affairs have

been investigated at the instance of his

creditors by an accountant, who drew

up a balance-sheet on the particulars
available, with the follow-ing results: —

Gross liabilities (37 unsecured creditors).
£l2 096 17/4; balance of assets after se-

cured creditors have been paid, £ 1961

4/11; net deficiency. £10,135 12/5. The

number of secured creditors is 12, to

whom a total of £Bl5O 151 is due. Their

securities are estimated to produce £9825

Mr. Fitzgerald, organiser of the Social-
ist party addressed a meeting at

Dunedin on April 20th, when a

resolution calling on the Govern-

ment to resume possession of the

lands, and nrinerals held by the Black-

ball Company was carried, also the fol-

lowing:—“That this meeting views with

alarm and disapproval the action of the

Hon. J. A. Millar in denying Blackball

miners employment on the Government

railways, and we consider such an intro-

duction of the boycott by the Govern-

ment is tyrannical in the extreme, and a

violation of the liberty of the taxpayer
to obtain equal opportunities of employ-
ment.” There were about 150 people
present.

It will, perhaps, be very reassuring
to the great bulk of the public service

just entering upon a general superannua-
tion scheme of its own (says a Welling-
ton correspondent) to note the remark-

able accumulation of the funds which

have been in existence a few years. The

railway superannuation fund, after nine

years’ working, has £127.000 to its credit,
and the teachers' superannuation fund

balance (which was £34,733 at the eml of

the 1907 financial year) has jumped in

a twelve month to over £62,000. The
teachers’ fund is at present in the ex-

cellent position of having nearly half its

membership composed of individuals not

more than thirty years of ago. Those

w’ho are leaving the service are generally
the older contributors, while the new

members of the fund are young people.
Of 219 new' contributors for the year
1907 no fewer than 142 were on the

five percent, basis, their ages being under

thirty years.

Statistics compiled by the Registrar
General show that New Zealand has a

lower infant mortality than any other

country. • In the year 1906, to every
1.000 births there were no fewer than

132 deaths of infants under one year in

England and Wales, 1 16 in Scotland, 93
in Ireland ami Victoria, 75 in New

South Wales and Queensland, but only
62 in New' Zealand.

Comparing next with sundry different,

countries, and using an average of 10

years’ results, further testimony is af-
forded of the better position of this Do-

minion. Figures for 31 countries and
colonies are given, the calculations being
those made by the Registrar-Geiieral of

England. According to this list Austria,
which has a birth-rate of 35 to 38 per
1,000 of population, shows an infantile

mortality of 224 per 1,060 births; while
New Zealand, with a birth rate of 27

per 1,000 of population, loses only 79
infants per 1,000 births.

Mayoral Elections.

The Mayoral elections throughout
the Dominion are in progress. In a num-

ber of cases there has been no contest,
and the sitting Mayor as sole nominee
has been re-elected. This is especially
noticeable in Auckland district, where
the Mayors of the City and all suburban

boroughs have been re-elected without
opposition. Both in Auckland City and

in the borough of Thames the sitting
Mayors have taken ofiiee for a fourth
term. Appended is a list of the Mayors
who have been elected: —

Auckland.—Mr. Arthur M. Myers.
Parnelk—Mr. G. W. Basley.
Newmarket.—Mr. !•'. Bennett.

Onehunga.— Mr. J. Bowe.

Birkenhead.—Mr. A. Keyes.
Devonport.—Mr. W. Handley.
Mount Eden. —Mr. O. Nicholson.

Grey Lynn.—Mr. G. Sayers.
Thames. —Mr. Arch. Burns.

Cambridge.— Mr. W. F. Buckland.

Inglewood.—Mr. 11. B. Curtis.

Wanganui.— Mr. C. E. Mackay.
Feildihg.—Mr. W. J. B. Trewin,

Napier.—Mr. J. Vigor Brown.

Petone.—Mr. J. McEwen.

Lower Hutt.—Mr. T. A. Peterkim

Eastbourne.—Mr. F. G. Bolton.

Onslow. -Mr. J. G. Harkness.

Karori. —Mr. C. J. Dasent.

Richmond. Mr. Skeates.
Hokitika. Mr. IL L. Michel.
Rangiora.—('ouncillor Bell.

Kaiapoi. —Mr. J. 11. Blackwell.

Woolston.— Mr. John Richardson.

Oamaru.—Mr. R. Milligan.

11 ampden.—Mr. Nicholson.

( ONTEST E 1) ELECTIONS.

Wliangarei. Mr. W. I). Jack and Mr.

T. McClintock.

Waihi.—Mr. T. Gilmour, sitting Mayor,
and Mr. John Newth.

Hamilton. Mr. J. S. Bond, sitting
Mayor, and Mr. C. J. W. Barton.

Eltham.—Mr. T. S. S. Taylor, sitting
Mayor, ami Mr. G. W. Taylor.

New Plymouth.—Mr. W. A. Collis. Mr.

G. Tisch, and Mr. F. Bellringer.

Wipiganui East. Mr. J. Jquos, sitting
Mayor, and Mr. R. Neilson.

Hastings. Mr. T. J. Thompson, sitting

Mayor, Air. L. W. Fowler, Mr. Wm.

Lane and Mr. A. A. George.
Gisborne.— Mr. .W. 1). Lysnar and Dr..

Williams.

Palmerston North.—Mr. Richard Es-

sex, sitting Mayor. Mr. Henry Haydon
and Mr. J. A. Nash.

We**ington.—Hon. T. W. Hislop, sitting

Mayor, ami Mr. J. CL W. Aitken.

Miramar. Mr. C. J. Crawford, sitting
Mayor, and Mr. F. Townsend.

Blenheim.—Mr. A. McCallum, sitting
Mayor, and Mr. E. 11. Penny.

Christchurch.— Mr. G»?orge Pay ling, sit

ting Mayor, and Mr. Charles Allison.

Lyttelton.—Mr. S. R. Webb, sitting
Mayor, and Mr. Colin Cook.

Timaru.—Air. J. Craigie. sitting Mayor,
and Mr. T. Hawkey.

Dunedin. ('ouncillor McDonald and

Councillor Walker.

Invercargill. Mr. W. B. Scandrett, sit

ting Mayor, ami Mr. Duncan McFarlane.

A London Worker’s Sad Story.

Some light was thrown on the reason

for desertions of seamen and firemen

from vessels in Dominion ports, by the

statement of a tireman named Wm. Gar-

rett, who was charged at the Auckland

Police Court with deserting from the

steamer Wakanui. Garrett stated in re.

ply to the charge: “It was like this, sir.

I have a wife and children at Home,
where I lost my position through the

introduction of mechanical stokers, and

1 tried very hard to get work. Night
ami day for five months I trod the

streets and docks-of London trying to

get a job, until at last I was told that

we would have to go to the union

workhouse. 'Chat meant, sir, that me

and my wife and the children would Im*

separated, to say nothing of the disgrace

of it. 'linn I heard of the prospects of

work in New Zealand, so I left the wife

ami children at Home ami worked my

wav onl, and deserted when I got here.

1 don’t drink. nor interfere with anyone,
but I have a good wife, and I want to

get her out here to live with me in thia

land of plenty. I have a job to go to

in Auckland, and that was further teni-

tation to desert.” The magistrate, un-

moved by this pathetic appeal, resolved

to have (lai vett sent back to his ship,
which probably means back to Loudon,
poverty, ami the workhouse.
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The Nimrod and Her Officers.

Somewhat sensational statements have

been made as to the rupture said to have

taken place between Captain England and
Lieut. Shackleton on the Antarctic explor-
ing vessel Nimrod. On Thursday last the

Christchurch papers published the mes-

sage sent to Engdish newspapers >by
Reuter’s Agency alleging that Captain
England and Lieutenant Shackleton came

to blows over the command of the Nim-

rod in McMurdo Sound. Captain Eng-
land, in conversation with a reporter,
emphatically denied that a fight took

place between Lieutenant Shackleton and

himself. lie states that there was no

altercation between them that could pos-

sibly be construed into a quarrel. Voices

were never raised in anger between them.

Captain England has asked the press

to express his great regret that such

malicious and false reports should have

been circulated, and he say 'that the

©dicers of the Nimrod will endorse his

statement. He has despatched a cable
message to London denying Reuter's re-

port. and making the same statements as

are given above.

Empire Rifle Competition.

The British National Rifle Association

has accepted a one hundred guinea chal-
lenge trophy from Colonel Schumper of

the Witwatersrand Rifles, to be competed
for annually on Empire Day by teams

of forty men, picked from any regiment,
cavalry battalion, infantry brigade, ar-

tillery, or regular volunteer and auxiliary
•force throughout the Empire, and also by
British warships. Saturday. 23rd May,
lias been fixed as the date of the compe-
tition. and the New Zealand Defence De-

partment is circularising Officers Com-

manding Districts, asking them to make

arrangements for firing on local ranges.

The names, teams, and date are to be

notified to the promoters by cable a week
beforehand, and scores will also be sent

by cable.

Arrival of Immigrants.

A small number of immigrants arrived

at Wellington on April 21st by the
steamer lievon. from Liverpool. The
vessel ha<l on board for the Do-
minion six nominated, 32 assisted,
and 67 passengers who paid their own

fares. At Auckland 38 will disembark.
The same number were booked to Wel-

lington. while 14 are for Lyttelton, nine

for Port Chalmers, two for Timaru, ohe
for Napier, one for New’ Plymouth, and
two for Westport. The assisted pas-

sengers are said to have between them

over £lOOO. The Wellington contingent
was met on arrival by Mr. J. E. March
and an officer from the Labour Depart-
ment.

The Tonic. which arrived from
(London on the same date, brought
325 immigrants, 76 nominated, 9

assisted, and 158 who paid their
own fares. The assisted passengers
have, a combined capital of £2597. Of
the total 77 are for Auckland, 84” for

Wellington. 34 for Lyttelton. 21 for Port

Chalmers. 21 for Bluff, and 18 for Na-

pier.

Vital Statistics for March.

The total births registered in the four
chief centres during March amounted to
573. as against 608 in February, a de-

crease of 35. The deaths in March were

240, an increase of 29 on the number in

'February. There were 59 deaths of per-
sonuof 65 years and upwards. In Auck-

land there were 17 births and 44 deaths,
Auckland ami suburbs (population,
71.916). 189 biiths. 62 deaths; proportion
of deaths per 1000 population. 0.86,

Wellington and suburbs (population,
70.947). 149 births. 78 deaths, proportion
1.10. Christchurch and suburbs (popu-
lation. 59,391). 117 births. 47 deaths, pro-
portion 0.79. Dunedin and suburbs
(population. 59.495), 118 births, 53

deaths, pro|>ortion 0.89.

The Blackball Strike.

Although rumours continue to be cur-

rent of a settlement of the coalminers’
dispute at Blackball being imminent, no

Teal progress towards agreement seems

to have been made. The president of

the Miners’ Union, Air. Fox, resigned on

Friday last—it is said because he felt
Flighted at not being chosen to represent
the union in a conference to be held
with the directors of the Blackball Com-

pany. His resignation was not accepted.
Proceedings were taken against tho

Miners’ Union to recover the damages
in which it was cast by the Arbitration
Court for breach of the law. The ser-

vice of a warrant of distress on the

officials of the union resulted in the war-

rant being returned “nulla bona” by the

bailiff, the union having been found to

have no funds to satisfy the distress.
The next step will be an application to

the Arbitration Court, or the president
thereof, for an order directed against
the members of the union to pay the fine,
the liability of each member being limit-

ed to £ 10. Notices, in terms of law,
have been served on the members of the
union, and the application is expected to
be heard by Mr. Justice Sim in Auckland
this week. Should he make an order it

will then be filed in the Magistrate’s
Court at Greymouth, and will have the

effect of a judgment of that Court.

Postal and Savings Bank Statistics

The postal revenue of the Dominion

during the March quarter of this year
was £112,034, as against £109,846 for
the corresponding period of last year.

The telegraph revenue was £71,581,
as compared with £67,050.

During the first quarter of this year
the total amount deposited in the Post

Office Savings Banks of the Dominion

was £2,542,188, as compared W'ith
£2,325,099, for the first three months of

1907.

Withdrawals during the same period
totalled £2,382,935 for 1908, and

£2.000,251 for 1907, the excess of de-

posits over withdrawals being £ 159,253
for this year, and £ 324,849 last year.

Socialist Resolution.

A Socialist conference held at Welling-
ton during Easter decided not to take any
political action at present.

The conference passed resolutions: (1)
Affirming that the compulsory arbitra-
tion law in New Zealand had not proved
advantageous to workers, and had weak-
ened trades unionism, and warning work-
ers of other countries against accepting
such’a system; (2) that steps be taken

to establish classes for the purpose of
educating the youth of New Zealand in
Socialistic principles; (3) affirming the

principle of universal peace; (4) affirm-
ing the referendum.

The party has a membership of
about 3,000. It is intended to hold an

annual conference, and a commodious

hall has been secured.

Dominion News for England and

and America.

With the object of keeping New Zea-

land and its resources prominently be-

fore the notice of newspaper readers in

the United Kingdom, the Government is

making an important and interesting ex-

periment. An arrangement has been ef-

fected with Beuter's Telegraph Company
to despatch three times per week, from

New Zealand to England, a message of

100 words, containing items of general
news which will be of interest to news-

paper readers at Home. The selection of

tiie news is left entirely to Reuter’s

Agency, it being understood that the

items are to be flee from bias. Matters

which no doubt will receive attention

will be any important statements by the
Lead cl the Government, crop prospects,
mining returns, the wheat yield, and

matters affecting the extension of trade

between New Zealand and; the United
Kingdom, Canada and America. It is

proposed to allow the newspapers of

Canada and theUnited Staes to take the

message upon payment of their share of
the distributing cost. The Pacific cable
will be used, and the message would bo

intercepted en route for the United King-
dom.

Accidents, Suicides, Etc.

Henry Kruse, a middle-aged man, was

killed at Ashhurst on Monday by a fall

of earth in a metal pit.
A child named Theyers was found

drowned in the borough water-race at

Alexandra on April 23rd.

A five-year-old girl, Lucilla Rose Hutch-

inson. was killed on Saturday last, in

Franklin-road. Auckland, by being run

over by a heavy dray.

Mr. Thomns Langdon Joll, a dairy fac-

tory proprietor, residing at Okuiuwa,
Taranaki, met with a serious accident in

Iximbton Quay, Wellington, on April
20th. In getting off a tramear be-
fore it stopped, he slipped and fell, his

head coming into violent contact with

the road. Dr. Henry found the base of
Mr. Joll’s skull to be fractured. He is
now in the hospital in a critical condi-
tion. Mr. Joll, who is about 50 years of
age, is a well-known resident of Tara-

naki.

At Masterton, Abel Kerr, driver of the

Homeswood coach, sustained severe in-

juries through the coach horses bolting
on Saturady, and died on Monday. Be-
sides a broken leg and a fractured skull,
deceased had received internal injuries.

Al doubt as to the fate of the three
fishermen—-Brown, Saunders and Jones

—whose boat capsized at Riverton on

Good Friday, has been set at rest by
their bodies being washed up on the

beach.

Fifteen days after the lonic left Lon-

don a Mrs. Gilmour committed suicide by
squeezing herself through a porthole into

the sea. Shortly before the deceased

and her husband left the Old Country
a daughter was taken ill and had to ba

left behind, and this appears to liavu

preyed on Mrs. Gilmour's mind, as she

was very depressed.
At Masterton on the evening of

April 20th, Edward T. Meredith, 19

years of age, son of the late

Richard Meredith, spent the evening
at the residence of Mrs. Edwin Meredith,
Upper Plain, with Dr. and Mrs. Dawson

and Miss Meredith. He was apparently
in perfect health and high spirits. After

supper he proposed to have a bath, and

went into the bathroom, from which,
shortly after, the sound of a firearm was

heard. Dr. Dawson rushed in and found

the youth dead. No cause is assigned
for the act.

An accident happened at Te Pua-road,
Helensville, on Saturday night. Jonas

Matthew White, aged 18, his brother,
Mr. P. White, of Helensville Post
Office, and Mr. N. Kay, of Mount Ros-

kill, were cantering on horseback, when,
a trap occupied by Messrs. McAdam
and Hart came in the opposite
direction. The shaft of the vehicle pene-
trated the side of the 'lad. and he was

so badly injured that he died two days
later.

The Union Colleries mine at Mara-
marua was the scene of a serious acci-

dent on Friday afternoon, as a result of

which a miner named Ferguson was kill-
ed and two others, Edward Quigg and
Henry Shanby, received injuries which
necessitated their removal to Auckland
hospital. Quigg’s injuries were limited to
a sprained ankle, and contusions and

bruises over his head, face and body.
Quigg’s injuries were limited to a

sprained ankle, and contusions and brui-

ses over his head, face and body.
Shanby, however, is still in a most crit-

ical condition, both his legs being para-

lysed, and his head and back badly
hurt.

Personal Items.

Mr. J. A. Bartrum has been appointed
Government Geologist.

Mr. G. G. Stead, of Christchurch, well-

known in commerical and racing circles,
is seriously ill.

The death is announced of the Hon.

William Slaney Kenyon-Slaney, P.U.,
M.P., at the age of 61.

Mr. Andrew Morgan, a farmer at New

Lynn, Auckland, died suddenly of heart

disease on April 23rd.

Mr. George Lauri, the well-known

comedian, who is going Home on account

of ill-health, has been the recipient of a

farewell benefit in Sydney.
On Friday evening, at a large compli-

mentary social, Mr. T. Y. Seddon. M.P.,
was entertained by the residents of

Kokiri, Westland.

A cable has been received from the

Rev. J. K. Archer, of Grimsby, England,
accepting the call to the Napier Baptist
Church.

Dr. Constance Frost has been appoint-
ed bacteriologist to the Auckland City
Council, and is to leport monthly on

the condition of the water supply.
Mr.. Donald Reid, M.P. for Taieri, who

is at present on a visit to Auckland,
intends going South by the North Island
Alain Trunk Railway route.

The Hon. J. W. McGowan (Minister
of Mines and Justice) had to leave Auck-
land last week in order to attend a Cab-

inet meeting in Wellington, but he will
shortly return to the North.

Mrs. Remington, wife of Mr. A. E.
Remington. M.P,, for Rangitikei, died
suddenly on Friday last at the residence

of her daughter, Mrs. A. Lewin, Master-
ton.

Mr. Jas. Coakley, a very old resident
of Greymouth, died there on Friday, aged
75 years. The deceased was a prominent
figure in the gold rushes of the early;
days on the Coast.

A Press Association telegram reports
the death in Dunedin of Mr. W. Edmond-
son, manager -since 1900 of the Oamaru
branch of the Union Bank. Deceased’s
condition had been precarious for some

time past.
Dr. J. G. Gowlland, who was for some

time one of the medical officers of tha

Auckland Friendly Societies’ dispensary,
died in London recently. In his earlier!
days he was a noted lightweight boxer,
in Sydney.

The Welligton City Council on April 23
accepted the resignation of Mr. Hugo,
superintendent of the fire brigade, who
has been appointed by the Government
Inspector of Fire Boards for the Do-

minion. Mr. Hugo was granted threa
months’ leave on full pay. He will take
up his new duties on June 15.

The death is announced in London of
Mr. Rous Marten, a New Zealand jaurna-
list, who lias been resident in London
for some years. Mr. Marten was a wells
known journalist in the South, having
been on the staff of the “Otago Daily
Times,” and a member of the Press gal-
lery staff. His death was due to heart
failure.

“ Bad for the Coo,” and also for the

railway train—was a collision that took
place on Saturday last on the railway be-

tween Otira and Greymouth. Shortly;
after leaving Otira the train ran ia£o a

cow, which threw the engine and the first

carriage oft the rails. The engine pulled,
up the rails and sleepers for some dis-

tance, then toppled over. Fortunately,
the passengers escaped injury, although
they leceived a shaking.

The chief engineer of the Victoria, Mr.
A. H. Hastelow, died suddenly on April
21st, three hours after his admission
to the Auckland Hospital. It appears
that Mr. Hastelow, in company with tha

chief steward of the vessel, visited Ellers-

lie racecourse on Easter Monday, return-
ing* in apparent good health to the ship.
During the night he was taken seriously]
ill, and the services of Dr. King were re-

quisitioned. The doctor spent a consider-

able time with Mr. Hastelow, and finally
superintended his removal to the Hos-.

pital. The unfortunate gentleman died;
at about four o’clock in the -afternoon,
without having regained consciousness.

Ex-Judge Monro of the Native Land's

Court, died on Saturday last at Auck-

land, aged 84 years- Some weeks ago
he was waiting at Newmarket for a,

tramcar, when a cyclist ran into him and

threw him violently on to the road. The
ex-judge was very severely bruised and'

shaken, and his consequent confinement!
to bed brought on a trouble which neces-

sitated a surgical operation. This was

performed on Saturday morning and was

thoroughly successful; but about jsix
o’clock in the evening Mr. Monro went off!
in a faint, and expired almost immedi-

ately, without regaining consciousness.
The cause of death was heart failure. Ex-

Judge Monro was descended from a youn-

ger branch of a very old Highland family,
known as Clan Monro of Foulis.

Mr. Thomas Mandeno Jackson, ths
well-knoiwn auctioneer, died at Kamo

on April 21st. Mr. Jaekson had been

ailing for some time past, and it was

suggested that the Kamo waters might
be beneficial, and accordingly Mr. Jack-

son had decided to spend Easter at
Kamo Hotel. After arrival there, he

had an apoplectic seizure just after din-

ner on the 20th, and died early on the
following morning. The deceased was

unmarried, and was a son of Mr. Samuel
Jackson, of Messrs. Jackson and Rus-

sell, solicitors, Auckland. He was

most popular with all who knew him.
Possessed of a tenor voice of excellent
quality and good range, Mr. Jackson was

for a long time a favourite vocalist with.
Auckland audiences at the better class
concerts. As a member of the Auck-

land Amateur Operatic Society, Mr.
Jackson took the leading part success-

fully in several of its productions. Final-
ly he went Home with the Belle Cole
Company, and remained in the Old Coun-

try for about 10 years, during which
time he did a lot of public singing. Some

years ago Mr. Jackson returned to Auck-
land and started as an auctioneer, prov-
ing most successful at that business, as

he had a pleasant style, coupled with a

ready tongue, which made him popular
as a salesman. In a short time Mr.
Jackson built up a large auctioneering
business. He was only about 4S year*
of age. *
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COMMONWEALTH.

’’The House of Representatives agreed
to the Senate’s recommendation in respect
of a duty of 1/ per cwt on ehaff and hay.

The recruiting schooner Fawn has been

wrecked at New Hebrides. The crew

were all saved.

Queensland won the inter-State cricket
match against New South Wales by 170
runs. New South Wales’ second innings
totalled 234, the chief jseorerjs being
Waddy (86) and Bardsley (30).

As an effect of the Chinese boycott of

Japan the Japanese mail steamer Ya-

wata Marti left Sydney for the East on

April 23 without a single package of

Chinese merchandise or a Chinese pas-
senger.

The Trades Union Congress at Sydney
after a lengthy, debate,, negatived the

Labour Council’s direction to unions to

ignore the Industrial Disputes Bill, and

rely on strikes.

A sensation occurred at a buckjumper’s
show at Sydney on April 20th, when a

staging carrying several hundred people
collapsed. Eleven persons were injured,
but none seriously.

The Danish steamer Cambodia, coal
laden, from Newcastle to the East, put
into Townsville with her bunkers on fire.
She was beached and her bunkers were

then flooded, the fire being thus extin-
guished.

The annual conference of the United
Commercial Travellers’ Association of

Australasia was held at Brisbane during
the Easter holidays. Messrs. McPherson
and Owen represented New Zealand.

Several railway officials have been sus-

pended in connection with the collision

at Murrundi, New South Wales. Rob-

bers were busy after the accident, and

numbers of passengers lost valuables and

personal effects.
A fight occurred on board the steamer

Ocean Monarch in .Sydney Harbour be-

tween a member of the crew named

Eaphiridis and another named Stender.

While the fight was proceeding the for-

mer drew a revolver and shot Stender
dead.

Mrs. Elsl'ey, her daughter, and a girl
named Carlstone, who was living with
them in a lonely house at Mount Com-

pass, South Australia, have been burned
to death. It is supposed when the build-
ing took fire they were suffocated by the

smoke while asleep.
A dreadful tragedy occurred at Mur-

rumbeena, Victoria. Captain W. H. See,
who until lately was a patrol officer in

the Papua police, fatally shot his wife

in the street. He then turned the wea-

pon on himself and! blew out his brains.

Captain See had been recently invalided

from Papua to Victoria, owing to ill-

health, and at the time of the tragedy
was suffering from the effects of fever

and from depression due to want of em-

ployment.

Adelaide Express in Collision.

The Adelaide express was being divided
at Murray Bridge, Victoria, on Tuesday
night when the two portions came into

collision.
Two persons were slightly injured and

several carriages were thrown off the
rails.

Pursued by New Guinea Cannibals.

Two venturesome settlers of Papua,
Messrs. Buchanan and Carpenter, had a

thrilling escape from cannibals recently.

They had penetrated into a fertile

Valley which was little known except
that it was peopled by savages.

The men received a hostile reception
and fled down the river in their launch.

They were pursued by a horde of

frenzied Papuans and, to their dismay,
found six war eanoes coming up stream.

These, however, turned out to be friend-
ly natives, attracted by the war cries of
the wild tribe, and they rescued the fugi-
tives.

Railway Disaster in Victoria.

The most appalling disaster in the his-

tory of the Victorian railways occurred

late on Easter Monday night at Bray-
brook Junction, a few miles out of Mel-

bourne. when a heavily-laden passenger

train from Bendigo crashed with terrific

force into a tain that had just arrived

from Ballarat. Forty-four persons were

killed outright, and! over 100 injured,
some so seriously that they are likely to

succumb.
The Ballarat train was running a little

late, and Was just going out of the sta-

tion when the Bendigo train, which was

drawn by two powerful engines, crashed

into the rear of the moving Ballarat

train, which was going so slowly that the

force of the impact was not lessened to

any considerable extent.

The guards’ van of the Ballarat train

was splintered to pieces, the next car, a

second-class, was also smashed to atoms,
and the next, which was a first-class, was

telescoped. The three cars, which were

crowded with passengers—some people
having to stand, the compartments being
so full—took fire, and a horrible scene

was witnessed. The dtead and dying were

imprisoned within the burning debris, and

the dying were practically roasted to

death before they could be extricated.

In the third of the shattered carriages
was a party of nine. When the crash

came the carriage shot on top of one car,
with another ear piled up on top of it.

The top and bottom ears caught fire, and

the party in the third had a thrilling
experience. Flames were licking through
the floor- of their prison, when, with Her-
culean efforts, four of the occupants man-

aged to burst the door of the compart-
ment and escaped. What became of the

remaining five is unknown.

The fire brigade of the. Sunshine Har-

vester Works at Braybrook turned out

promptly and extinguished the flames.
The work of rescuing the injured passen-

gers at once proceeded, and a relief train

with medical men and appliances arrived

shortly after midnight. Most of the
killed and injured were frightfully mu-

tilated—heads and limbs being torn off,
while other bodies were disembowelled-

A passenger states that a battlefield

scene could not have been worse than the

frightful scene of carnage in the big room

of the Sunshine Harvester Works (oppo-
site the Braybrook Junction station,
which, large as it is, would not hold all

those who urgently needed attention. “1

saw,” he says,
“

a very large of people
horribly mutilated. Indeed, it was the

exception to come acrossanyone who had

not been injured in some form.

The names of those killed and identi-

fied are as follows:—Alfred Illingson,
Amy Laflin, Elizabeth Williams, George
McCall, John Blight, J. Hawkins, F.

Sawyer, F. Williamson, Mrs. J. Thomas,
A. Clarke, R. Gates, Victor Pascoe, J.

Brown, Mrs. Hughes. Agnes Wright,
Maria Da nnoth, Alice Laflin, H. I’eale

(commercial traveller), D. Doran, Mrs. L.

F- McKean. May Rushbrook, J. Dannock,
Rose Acreman, Wm. H. Dent, S. Bun-

yardl, W. Thomas, May Clarke. William

Nankervis, Ernest Dernier, Mrs. Tucker,
Dolly Green, Francis Bailing, Alex Mc-

Kay, Fred O’Connor, Thomas Hunting-
don, Miss Jones, Jos. Davies, C. Williams,
Thomas Atkinson, Rupert Watson, Leon-

ard Gates, G. Hughes, Annie Tucker,
Millie Giles.

These seriously injured are:—Jessie

Williams, Annie Laffin, P. Oxlade, Percy
Yalsh, Wilfrid Reynolds. Alexander Oli-

ver, Harold Peters, George Needham, W.

Young, J. Varty. There are about 130

others less seriously injured.
Six officials have been relieved from

duty pending the inquiry.
It is now officially stated that no one

of the name of C. S. Williams was killed,
as previously reported. This reduces the
death roll to 43.

Milburn, the driver of the Bendigo
train, had been on duty eleven hours and

35 minutes, while the driver and fireman

of the second engine commenced work at

4.45 in the morning, and were on duty
18 hours later.

A sensational statement is made that
the brake was cut out on one of the car-

riages of the Bendigo train while the

brake on another ear showed slow instead
of quick action.

Latest.

The names of 317 persons are now re-

corded as having suffered injury in the
accident at Braybrook.

Driver Milburn's condition causes

anxiety, and, owing to his absence, the

coroner postponed certain brake tests to
be made at Braybrook.

THE OLD COUNTRY.

Mr. Jas. Fitzalan Hope has been elected
unopposed for the Central Sheffield seat.

Of the 400 persons who participated in
the cattle drive at Kiltoghert, County
Leitrim, 32 are to be prosecuted.

Mr. Joseph Chamberlain is making
steady progress, and now takes long
walks.

Leech, Harrison, and Forwood, a big
firm of Liverpool shipowners, have as-

signed their estate.

Mass meetings of the North-Eastern

railwaymen rejected the conciliation pro-

posal and decided to tender their notices.

Their Majesties King Edward and

Queen Alexandra have gone on a fort-

night's visit to Copenhagen, Stockholm,
and Christiania.

The Social Democrat Conference, which
is sitting at Manchester, decisively re-

jected a proposal to affiliate with the

Labour party.

The Supreme Court Sitting in Ad-

miralty has ordered the steamer Maori

King to be forfeited to the King for

false registration and flying the British
flag.

The White Star Line has ordered at

Belfast two steamers, with a. speed of

21 knots. They will be the biggest in the
world, 40 feet longer than the giant
Cunard liner Lusitania.

Mr. Joseph Chamberlain, in a letter to

a correspondent in regard to tariff re-

form, says: “I trust it will not be long
before I am able to do something, which
will be indeed gratifying to me, when

there is so much to be taken in hand.”

As a result of jealousy, William Bu-

cholitz, a laee merchant, and a church-
warden at St. Paul's, committed suicide,
after murdering a married woman named

Power, who cohabited with a man named

Staines.

The Independent Labour party's con-

ference at Huddersfield, Mr. Ramsay
MacDonald presiding, agreed to the

offer of Mr. Victor Grayson (Socialist
member for the Colne Valley Division of

Yorkshire) to join the party without
signing the constitution.

London's petition to the House of

Commons against the Licensing Bill in-

troduced during the last administration
by the present Premier, Mr. 11. 11. As-

quith, is six and a half miles long. It

weighs six hundred weight, and contains
517,000 signatures.

A correspondent of the “Daily Tele-

graph” asserts that owing to the pre-
ference of five per cent given by Aus-
tralia to Britain as compared with

foreign manufactures, the Electric Fit-
tings Company of Hammersmith has en-

gaged eight hundred additional hands.

At the instance of Mr. T. A. Coghlan
(Agent-General for New South Wales)

the executive of the Congress on Re-

frigerating, to be held in Paris, intend

to propose a resolution for the modifica-
tion or abolition of the Continental regu-
lations hampering the introduction and
sale of frozen and chilled produce.

The Labour Conference has denounced
the Government for entering into an

agreement with Russia, thereby sanction-
ing the infamous tyranny of the Rus-

sian Government. The conference, stand-

ing, enthusiastically cheered the Russian
Socialists. A resolution was carried de-
claring that the methods of Viscount
Morley, Secretary of State for India, were

as had as those of the Russian bureau-

crats.

British Elections.

The election for Dewsbury, rendered
necessary by the elevation of Mr. Walter
Runeiman (the new President of the

Board of Education) to Cabinet rank,
took paleee on April 24th, Mr. Runeiman
being re-elected.

The polling was:—

Mr. Runeiman (Liberal) 5591
Mr. W. B. Boyd-Carpenter (C.)

.. 4078
Mr. Ben Turner (Labour) 2246

- Die Liberal majority was much great-
er at the general election when, the same

candidates standing, the votino was:
Mr. Runeiman, 6764; Mr. Boyd-Carpen-
ter, 2954: Mr. Turner, 2629.

The North-west Manchester by-elec-
tion, rendered necessary by the promo-
tion of Mr Winston Churchill to Cabinet
rank as President of the Board of Trade,
created intense excitement on April 25th.
Mr Churchill was defeated by a substan-

tial majority.
The election resulted in the return of

Mr Joynson Ilieks (Conservative), the
voting being as follows: —

Ilieks (Conservative)s4l7
Churchill (Liberal) 4988

Irving (Labour Socialist) .. ..
276

Majority for Ilieks .. ..
429

There were 11,914 electors on the roll,
including 503 new electors.

The figures show that 89 per cent, of
the electorate voted. This is a record.

The Liberals of Dundee have invited
Mr Churchill to stand lor that seat*

A Fatal Mistake.

Moonlighters attacked the house of a

fanner named Rountree at Kingscourt*
County Cavan, on Sunday night.

During the raid Rountree's wife ran

out to try and identify the assailants.
The husband, not aware that his wife

had left the house, saw the moving figure,
and thinking that it was one ol the

raiders, fired through a window, instantly
killing her.

Decline of Wesleyanism.

The decrease in the number of Wesley-
an Methodists for the past year was the

largest for half a century, the decline be-

ing: Full members, 4392; trial members,
1179; and junior 2435.

The olliicial returns showed that in

1906 there wore 2445 Wesleyan Metho-

dist ministers in Great Britain, 539,146
church members (full and junior), and
1,133,927 Sunday-school teachers and
scholars. These figures showed a slight
increase over the preceding year.

Heavy Snowfall.

A heavy snowstorm has fallen through-
out the United Kingdom.

The fall in Scotland averaged three

feet, while some inches fell in London.

Work has been stopped in the Northern
shipyards, and trains have been much de-
layed.

A great snow-storm swept England on

April 25 and 26, several inches of snow

falling all over the Kingdom.
In the Southern counties great damage

was done to fruit trees, and the crop will

be a poor one.

All over England communication has
been stopped, and the telegraph service

has been dislocated.

Association Football.

The final cup tie of the English Foot-
ball Association was played on April 24

between the Wolverhampton Wanderers

and Newcastle United, last year's cham-
pions.

The match resulted in a win for the
Wanderers by three goals to one.

There were 70,000 spectators.

Lock-out of Shipyard Workers.

The shipyard employees have balloted
on the question of a reduction of 1/6
a week in wages, or submission of the

matter to arbitration and the establish-
ment of Conciliation Boards, to which
the federated employers still objected.

The ballot, by two to one, was in fa-

vour of the second alternative.
The employers have decided to adhere

to their ultimatum, insisting that the

shipwrights on strike should accept the
rate paid on the Clyde, and they have

decided to serve notices of dismissal on

the men.

The lock-out will affect 80,000 ship-
wrights, joiners, drillers, woodcutting
machinists, and others in the shipbuild-
ing yards on the north-east ami west

coasts.

Collision in the English Channel.

During the height of the blizzard which

has raged over England and in the chan-

nel since Friday last, a collision occurred

in the Solent, oil’ Yarmouth, Isle of

Wight, between the American liner St.

Paul and the British cruiser Gladiator.

The St. Paul had just left Southamp-
ton on her trip to America, and was

atearning round the Solent in a heavy
gale, accompanied by driving sleet and

snow, when suddenly a vessel, which

proved to bo the British second-class

cruiser Gladiator (Captain Walker Lums-

den) loomed up out of the darkness.

The vessels were then so close that a

col’ision was inevitable, and the cruiser
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received a crushing blow on her most

vital spot, nearly amidships, and on the

port aide.
The force of the impact was sullicient

to heel the cruiser over, and when she

righted it was seen that she was

injured, and was making water very rap-
idly-

She was headed l at full speed direct for

the beach, but so great was the inrush of

water that before she could be run

ashore, she turned turtle, within twenty
minutes of the collision, but by this time

she had reached shallow water/a nd when

she settled her keel was some feet above

the surface.

Death of Campbell-Bannerman.

The late Prime Minister of England
(Sir Henry Campbell-Bannerman) died

on April 22nd, in his seventy-third year.
His illness caused widespread regret, and

messages of sympathy were received

from all parts of the United Kingdom.
The deceased statesman was a son of

Sir James Campbell, of Stracathro, and

assumed the additional name of Banner-

man in terms of the will of a relative of

that name, who, in 1872, left him a

fortune of about a million sterling. He

also inherited a large sum on the death

of his father, the head of the Glasgow
warehousing linn of J. and W. Camp-
bell. Sir Henry first entered Parlia-
ment in 1868 as a member for the-Stir-

ling Boughs, and in 1871 he received the

appointment of Financial Secretary to

the War Office. Afterwards he held,
amongst other offices.fi the posts of Sec-

retary to the Admiralty, Chief Secretary
for Ireland, and Secretary for War. In

1899, onu the retirement of Sir Win Ver-

non Haremit from the leadership of the

•Liberal party, Sir Henry was chosen as

his successor, and on the party coming
into power, became Prime Minister. His

wife, a daughter of General Sir Charles

Bruce. K.C.8., died last year.

Evading the Tariff.

The German cargo steamer Hagen,
bound to Fremantle and other Australian

ports, while lying off the Goodwin Sands,
shipped a cargo of explosives from a

{German tug, presumably with the object
of securing the admission of the cargo to

(Australia miider the livp per cent lesser

duty allowed under the Australian Pre-

ferential Trade Act.

The action is exciting much comment in
{England. 1 •

EUROPE.

Hi s Holiness the Pope o nApril 22 re-

ceived the Roman Catholic Bishop of
Dunedin (Dr. Michael Verdon).

Baron Nathaniel Rothschild’s estate

yielded the Austrian Exchequer a sum of

£835,000 in death duties.

Two millions of the guaranteed 2|
g)er cents will be issued to the National

o>ebt Commission in connection with the

Irish Land Act.

The police have discovered a plot to

murder Manuel 11., King of Portugal, at

the opening of the Cortes. T heßepubli-
can Press advise King Manuel to remem-

ber the fate of h’s father and brother.

The death is announced of General

Dinevitch, who. at the time of the out-

break of the Russo-Japanese War, was

commander of the Russian troops in the

far East, but who was subsequently su-

perseded by General Kuropatkin.
At the instance of the Imperial Go-

vernment the Semite of Hamburg is or-

ganising an institution to train colonial
judicials ami sett Ir<.

While work was proceeding on a new

,iving of the co-operative stores at Milan

the building suddenly collapsed. Forty
masons were at work at the time, and
of those fifteen were buried under the
ruins and were killed outright. The re-

maining twenty live escaped with their

lives, though many of them were injur-
ed.

The St. Petersburg police discovered
an extensive plot to blow up the whole

Imperial family at Court during the

marriage ceremonx of the Grand Duch-

ess Pavlovla to the second son of the
King of Sweden

German Mail Subsidy.

A bill has been submitted to the
(Federal Council of the German Em-

pire, authorising a subsidy to the

Norddeut scher Lloyd Company of

500,000 marks a year (about £25,000), in

consideration of a resumption of its ser-

vice between Australia and the Far East.

The company intends .replacing its

service from Sydney to New Guinea and

Singapore, which was discontinued some

time ago, by a monthly service between
Sydney and Japan, calling at New
Guinea, Hong Kong, and Yap, one of the
principal islands of the Carolines.

AFRICA.

Reuter’s Tangier correspondent reports
that Sir Edward Grey (Secretary of

State for Foreign Affairs) has informed
Britishers at Mogano that the British
Government will henceforth be unable to

relieve them of the dangers incidental to

residence in Morocco.

•Sir Geo. Farrar, Sir Percy Fitzpatrick,
and Mr. Quinn have resigned their seats

in the Intercolonial Council owing to

the High Commissioner for South Africa,
Jjord Seibourne, issuing instructions to

the Council’s Railway Committee to im-
mediately enforce the report of Mr. Con-

acher, the English traffic expert, who
strongly advocated the unification of the

railways, and, if possible, the harbours
of South Africa.

The Star of Japan.

The Tyser steamer Star of Japan,
which ran on a reef near the Vende Is-

lands last week, is lying steady on a

rocky ledge with a jagged rock through
her bottom plates.

An investigation has shown that a

largo proportion of the cargo will be

saved; all that stowed in the ’tween and

shelter decks is dry and uninjured, being
thus salvable in good condition.

Already some four hundred tons of
valuable cargo have been got out by the
salvage party which hurriedly proceeded
to the scene of the wreck from Gibraltar,
and have been sent to Las Palmas.

The salving of the remaining cargo is

being promptly proceeded with, in view
of a preliminary endeavour to refloat the
vessel.

Germans in Abyssinia.

The “Standard's”. Berlin correspondent
reports that Herr Saltz, the representa-.
live of a number of German banks, an-

nounce,s that ,he hag received from the

Emperor Menelik the sole right to run

motor ears throughout Abyssinia and also
the right to establish trading stations

along the routes over which the motor

services will run.

Further, the monopoly of the carriage
of mails and the construction of ether-

graphic stations has been granted to the
same syndicate.

Future of the Conge.

Britain and the United States have

jointly resolved to enforce their treaty
rights in the Congo (state, whoever the

ruler may be.

They have asked Belgium to explain
how, in the event of annexation, it is

proposed to apply tne provisions of the
Berlin Treaty regarding international
rights, independence, humane treatment

of the natives, and freedom of trade,
especially the last, which materially
affects the right of the natives to trade

with countries and concerns other than

Belgium.

ASIA.

In accordance with a decision of the

Shanghai ratepayers 559 opium houses,
selected by lot, will be closed on July 1.

The Indian telegraph strike is now

ended, and the men are all resuming
work, the Government having appointed
a committee to inquire into their griev .
arices.

Kir Robert Hart, after 45 years’ con-

trol <»f the Chinese Customs, has started

for England on a yeans leave of ab-
sence. He is not expected to return, ami
<»n his departure was given a tremendous

send off at Pekin.

Another Little War.

The Mocsinandcs, a Pathan tribe in-
habiting the border between Peshawar

and Kohat, have recently been very rest-

less.

They have organised a series of robber

raids, and have kept up a continual snip-
ing of the peaceful inhabitants of the
vicinity.

An expedition of 1200 troops is there-
fore to be despatched from Peshawar to

operate against the tribe, and to put an

end to their incursions.
A strong force of Mohmands has ad-

vanced to within twenty miles of Pesha-
war.

The telegraph wires between Peshawar
and Charsadda on the Afghan road, have

been cut.

. Major-General Willcocks, with 3200

men and 18 guns, holds a front of sixteen

miles along the border from Michni to

Abazai, with a strong central position at

Shabakdar.

The Mohmands cling to the hills, and
maintain a constant sniping.

A Holy War is preached over the whole
area between Kuran and Panjkorak
Rivers as far northwards as Jandol and

including Chitral, Kafiristan and Dar-

distar. •

Shells dispersed a large body advanc-

ing upon Gazhisadar within the frontier.
Hufi, a Mullah, with 3000 tribesmen,

has reached Gundabmulla.
The British repulsed an attack on the

Adizar Bridge.
The Mohmands, while looting a village

within the Itish border, lost eleven of

their number.

More bodies of so-called Afghans, num-

bering several thousands, belonging to

the Ningrahari and Shinwari tribes,
have crossed the Kabul River and joined
the Mohmands.

The Ameer’s authority, which is

shadowy in relation to them, is not as-

serted, and the Mullah’s influence is grow-
ing rapidly.

The mobilisation of troops has been or-

dered.

Reuter’s Simla correspondent wires that
the enemy threatening to cut the lines
of communication. General Willcocks at-

tacked their position in the hills with two

columns.

The attack was pressed home with

vigour, and the native sangars (roughly
constructed forts) were captured.

During the fighting many of the enemy
were killed, while the losses on the Bri-
tish side were sixty.

During the attack by General Will-
cocks’ forces on the stronghold of the

Mohmands on Friday the Thirty-seventh
Native Infantry (Dogras), charging
with great vigour and dash, captured the
main sangar of the enemy at the point
of the bayonet.

A detachment of the First Battalion
Royal Warwickshire Regiment (the sixth
foot), who were drawn from Quetta to as-

sist in the suppression of the rebellion,
were sent to the roar of the enemy’s
stronghold, and, catching them escaping
through a narrow gorge, inflicted on them
a loss of four hundred.

The losses on the British side were

greatly over-estimated in the previous
message, Friday’s casualties to General
Willcock’s force totalling two of the Nor-
thumberland Fusiliers killed, four British
officers and 17 men wounded, and five na-

tives killed and 30 wounded.
It is stated at Peshawar that arms and

ammunition manufactured in Afghanistan
have been openly sold. Jellalabad tribes-
men bought lareg quantities and joined
the Mohmands.

The enemys supply of food comes

largely from Afghan territory.
Tiie object of Major-General Wilcoeks

is to drive the enemy to the higher hills.
Major Anderson',, (brigade met the ene-

my near iShabkaden in a big engagement,
and* sustained severe losses.

AMERICA.

The American Senate has ratified the

general arbitration treaties with Britain
and Spain.

In the last seven months 39,000 Ameri-

can farmers, each possessed of capital
varying from £3OO to £IOOO, have mi-
grated to Canada.

It is reported in Ottawa that the Do-

minion Government intend to build a

railway to Hudson’s Bay, opening up that
route to Europe.

Mr. Nicholas Longworth, son-in-law

of President Roosevelt, has introduced

a bill with the object of appropriating a

million sterling to provide residences far
the American Ambassadors in Paris and
elsewhere.

Mr. Elihu Root (United States Secre-
tary of State) and Baron Rosen (Rus-
sian Ambassador at Washington) have

adjusted the Harbin difficulty favourable

to America’s contention.
The House of Representatives at Wash-

ington has repealed the law of 1906 regu-

lating shipping with the Philippine Is-

lands. The repeal allows foreign vessels

to trade between the Philippines and the
United States.

The Canadian mail liner Mount

Temple, which was wrecked in December
last, has been re floated and taken into
port. The underwriters insuring the
vessel thus unexpectedly recover

£ 100,000.
Senator S. H. Cullom, chairman of

the Senate’s Committee on Foreign Rela-
tions, has drafted a resolution empower-
ing President Roosevelt to adopt string-
ent action in dealing with Venezuela in

the event of the latter’s rejection of the

further final proposal in the Bermudez

Asphalt Company case.

Labour conferences at Chicago and else-
where have adopted resolutions contain-

ing veiled threats of political retaliation
all candidates for the executive,

legislative, judiciary, and other offices

who are indifferent or hostile to the

claims of Labour as voiced by the con-

ferences.

Disastrous Storms

A series of disastrous tornadoes of ter-

rific violence has swept the central por-
tion of the United States, from Dakota,

the northernmost central State, right
through to the Gulf of Mexico.

The violence of the storms has been so

great that houses were blown down, trees

uprooted, and plantations levelled.
The collapse of buildings, uprooting of

trees, and similar occurrences have re-

sulted in no less than five hundred per-

sons being killed and a thousand in-

jured.
Most of these were negroes resident in

the Southern States.

The principal damage was done in Loui-
siana, Mississippi, and. Alabama.

Over large areas railroad tracks have
bigen destroyed and .telegraph and tele-
phone wires levelled, to the ground.

Alleged “ Grafters ” Acquitted

Tile Grand Jury has acquitted Ryan,
Dolan, W. L. Elkins, H. Whitney and

P. Widney, promoters, and Moore and

H, Schley, brokers, in connection with the
New York Street Railway exposures.
The testimony of one of the “syndicate”
Anthony Brady, was to the effect that

the politicians sold worthless franchises,
which existed only on paper, for the
building of street railways and ferries,
and the present charges arose'out of the

selling of the “Fulton and Wall street

Ferries and Railway” to the Interna-

tional and Metropolitan Company for

£200,000, a sum which, was subsequently
divided among the promoters. Several
lines in which they were concerned pass-
ed into the hands of official receivers,
and records were discovered of payments
for political services.

Plague in Venezuela.

The Washington correspondent of the
“Daily Chronicle” reports that unofficial
advices from Laguaira. Venezuela, state

that the town is stricken with plague.
The hospitals are filled, and scores are

dying everywhere in the town.

Whether the plague' is bubonic is not
known, owing to the strictness of the
censorship.

The Boston Pirc.

So far fourteen bodies have been re-

covered from the ruins of the fire which

destroyed Cheslea, a subuib of Boston,
on 13th inst.. while 80 persons are miss-

ing, and are believed to ' have been
burned.

The underwriters assort that they
possess proof that the fire, which started
in a ragpicker’s shop, was the result of
incendiarism.

EDISON PHONOGRAPHS
XXjratsZ Gramophone Co.'s New Disc Machines, Records and all

Accessories. “THBRES MONEY IN THIS LINE.'

I tealer, wanted. Liberal TradePiaeounts. Catalogues and imrticnlaia post free,

WHOLESALE MSTRIBUTORB:. ■

"THE TALKERIES," Auckland and Wellington.
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Auckland Chrysanthemum
and Dahlia Show.

Favoured with Queen’s weather, and

honoured with the presence (and speech)
of His Excellency the Governor, who was

accompanied‘by Lady plunket, there was

a large and fashionable attendance at the

opening ceremony, presided over by His

Worship the Mayor. The exhibit of

chrysanthemums were on the whole good,
but evidently the show was a week too

late for seeing some of the flowers at their

best. Notwithstanding, the blooms were

large, and showed evidence of having

been carefully grown, and they were well

staged. We begin to wonder if the fash-

ion of growing chrysanthemums to such

a large size is not being somewhat over-

done. We are inclined to the opinion
that such enormous flowers are rather

too much in the “cabbage head” style,'
and too stiff, and we consider well-grown
smaller flowers much better, arid cer-

tainly more useful. The eamelia, which

years ago was popular for evening wear,

and other purposes, has now practically
no place owing to its being so'Stiff, and
the chrysanthemum, which supplanted
the camelia, may, by fashion’s' decree,

share a similar fate a few years hence.

Be that as it may, some years ago no

one dreamed that the cactus dahlia
would be developed, in fact, recreated —

as we now have it. At the Auckland
exhibition this now popular ower was

very fine indeed. The extremely light
and dainty blooms, the rich and varied

colours, combined with the curiously-
formed and twisted petals, enhance the

beauty and charm of the cactus dahlia.

It is noteworthy, and we would remind

our readers of the fact, that cactus dah-

lias are very easily raised from seed, and

flower the first season, and we see no rea-

son why new forms of this flower should

not be developed in the Dominion quite
as excellent, if not better, than can be

grown in Britain. We were pleased to

note several very good seedlings raised

by local men; indeed, one of the very
best was raised by Messrs. D. Hay and

Son, Parnell, and is named Marjorie Hay.
Messrs Bennett and Green also had some

good seedlings. One labelled number

two we suggested should be namedMayor
of Newmarket, in honour of Mr Bennett’s

unopposed return is Mayor for the fifth
term. Some of the very best blooms

were to be found in the stands of Mrs

Ball and Mrs Douglas, the judges award-

ing the Championship to the* variety
named Lucy Godwin, shown by Mrs

Douglas. It is often misleading to ama-

teurs giving names of varieties, especi-
ally chrysanthemums, for these blooms

are grown entirely for exhibition, and

to see them grown in the natural way
often causes disappointment, and the

nurseryman is often blamed for sending
out the wrong variety. However, we

note a few of the outstanding blooms

worthy of mention. The Champion bloom
was found in W. C. Abraham’s stand,
an incurved variety' named Major
Bonnaffon, a bright golden yellow of

perfect form; this award carries also

the National Chrysanthemum Society’s
certificate. In the amateur class the
championship went to E. J. Harvey’s
Silver Queen. There were several fine

blooms of Lord Hopetoun shown. Other
blooms of good quality were Madame

C. Nagelmaekers, Mr. J. Cutts, Robert
Laird, and Lady Talbot. Cactus dahlias
were the feature of this exhibition.
Messrs. Bennett and Green secured Ist

prize for 36 varieties; amongst them

were splendid specimens of Mrs. E. Maw-

ley, Crimson Beauty, Rey. D. R. William-

son, H. Shoesmith, Nelson, Mrs. S.

Fraser, Daisy, Zealandia, and Manifesto.
Mrs. W. B. Ball was placed second for

a really fine lot, embracing varieties we

have not seen before, noticeably Luard
Ball, W. T. Ball, Godwin’s Red, and

Lucy Godwin. This varjety was award-

ed the championship; it is a. most beau-

tiful bloom, silvery white tinted rose.

Messrs. D. Hay and Son, Parnell, were

third; there were some very fjne blooms

also in this stand. We noted Anemone,
Marjory Hay. Beauty, Zoe. Cockatoo, T.

Parkin, and Manifesto. Mrs. M. Doug-
las secured Ist place in the amateur

section for six varieties in bunches of

three. These were a fine lot. Tn the
amateur class for 12 varieties Mrs. W.
B. Ball was first with a splendid stand,

including Lucy Godwip, C. N. Richard-

son, Mrs. McMillan. Mont Blanc, and

Beauty. Mrs. Douglas was a very good
second, showing very fine blooms of Mar-
jorie Hay, Premier, Daisy, C. N. Rich-

ardson, etc. For 24 varieties cut flow-
ers, excluding chrysanthemums and
dahlias, Messrs. D. Hay and Son wfere

first with a magnificent display, embrac-

ing some new kinds, notably, Dombya
Natalensis, Salvia Bonfire, Banksia Eri-

cafolia, a very slow-growing shrub,
hardy, and a native of Australia. The

same firm also secured first place for a

group of pot-plants, which were well ar-

ranged, and included well-coloured coleus,

pandanus, begonia, etc.

Mr. Andrew Nieoll, Remuera, staged
some grand specimens of adiantums, and

amongst them were Williamsii, Peru-

viana, Plumosa, and Pendulum. The

table decorations were not up to the

usual standard usually seen at this show’.

Messrs. C. S. Macdonald and Son staged
cactus dahlias for exhibition only,
Messrs. Hay and Son tuberous-rooted

begonia flowers, which were much ad-

mired. Mr. Lipplatt, of Otahuhu, show-

ed some very good rose blooms, consider-

ing the lateness of the season. Some

bunches of seedling grapes raised by this

exhibitor were shown, and are, we be-

lieve, the largest berries yet raised. The

bunches,' However, are not large, averag-

ing about 11b. weight. It is larger than

Gros Coleman, late in ripening, and only
suitable, we should think, for indoor

work. Mr. Lippiatt is to be congratu-
lated on his production. There were

only a few’ vegetables shown, which were

only fair quality.
VERONICA.

OBITUARY.

JUDGE MONRO-

Henry Alfred Horne Monro, ex-judge
of the Native Land Court, died at a pri-
vate hospital on Saturday evening.

Born at Hobart in 1824, and therefore

84 years of age, deceased was, despite
his age, exceptionally energetic. He had

a fine constitution, and great vitality.
But a few weeks ago he was knocked

down by a cyclist at Newmarket, the im-

mediate result being that he was bruised

and severely shaken. Subsequently
trouble developed which necessitated a

surgical operation. This was performed
on Saturday morning, and the deceased

appeared to have come through it most

satisfactorily. About six o’clock in the

evening he went into a faint, and quickly
expired without regaining consciousness.

Heart failure was the cause of death.

The deceased was a son of Air. Peter

Monro, and a descendant of a younger

"branch of a very old Highland family
known as Clan Monro, of Foulis. Mr.

Peter Monro took up residence in Tas-

mania in 1816. Mr. Peter Monro bought
land in Hobart, and later was appointed
commandant of a Government station on

the Derwent. In 1835 deceased’s father

came to New Zealand, and with his fam-

ily settled at Hokianga, where they lived

till the outbreak of the Hone Heke war

of 1845. They then moved to Auckland,
where Mr. Peter Monro went into busi-

ness as a general merchant. Deceased

was a clerk in the office. In 1848 de-

ceased married Miss Coney. In the same

year he took up land at Tamaki, remain-

ing there till 1857. In 1857 he was ap-

pointed clerk and interpreter in the

Native Office, positions which he held
until the removal of the seat of Govern-

ment from Auckland to Wellington. He
was granted a transfer to the Native

Land Office. It was in 1865 that he
received the appointment of judge of the

Native Lands Court. He was afterwards
judge of the Compensation Court, which

adjudicated on confiscated lands. He
retained these positions until his retire-
ment in 1880, since when he has resided

in St. George's Bay-road, Parnell.

MR. T. MANDENO JACKSON.

The sudden death of Mr Mandeno
Jackson, of Auckland, ■came with a

sharp personal shock to all who knew

him, or had indeed the merest nodding
acquaintance with him. His bluff, and.
in earlier years, rather rough manner,

endeared him to the vast number of

folk” amongst whom he had

to, and did, make up his business. Un-

derlying this “hail fellow, well met” and

“go to the deuce if you don't like me or

my methods” type of manner, which Mr
Jackson assumed with such unqualified
success in the outer world of business,
was a tender and thoughtful heart, mani-

fested more especially towards his aged
parents, and—as is always the oa.se when
the heart rings true—to little children,
to whom he was always devoted, and
who too, a boy and a girl, returned
that affection. His acquaintanCa with

the writer dates back some twenty odd
years, years when all did not go smooth

at times, but when, after all, and in all

there is nothing left but to regret and

that deeply a promising and prosperous
career cut off in its prime. The funeral

was attended by a very large gathering
of business men besides personal and

family friends. Wreaths were sent by
the following:—

Stamp Collecting.

It is stated that one of the most de-

sirable Australian stamps to own is the

British New Guinea 2/6, although com-

paratively of recent issue. The first 2/6
stamp was issued on 18th January. 1905,
the total number printed being 15,660;
of which the number issued “unsur-

charged” was 2,250. The’ remaining
13,410 were all surcharged “Papua,”
about January, 1907. As the whole

British New Guinea issue ~was
• suddenly

surcharged, it is probable that not more

than about 100 copies of the 2/6 exist

in “mint” condition.

• • •

It will be a great relief to stamp col-

lectors when onee the Commonwealth

of Australia issues one universal stamp,
and thus put an end to the many minor

varieties now being created through the

separate States using one another’s

paper for printing stamps upon. The

LI. from New South Wales has appeared
on Melbourne paper, also the 8d lake and

2/6 green. In this connection it may be

stated that the stamp output of each

State is as follows:—New South Wales,

125.000,000 per annum; Victoria,

102,000.000; Queensland, 42,000.000;
South Australia, 28,000,000; West Aus-

tralia, 23,000,000; and Tasmania,
14,000.000.

• • •

The “Colonial Office Journal” has the

following:—“2Ll stamps printed in two

colours are being supplied to the Trans-

vaal for the last time. In future they
will be printed in all blue.”

• • •

<.i The London District Post was in ex-

istence long before the days of Rowland

Hill, in fact-, Doek-wra’s- Penny -Post of

1680 was of very much the same nature

as that of M. de Villayer, in Paris, and

may, indeed, have been copied from it:

Dockwra did not adopt so advanced a

means of indicating prepayment, but tbc

post that lie founded may be said to

have continued in existence until it was

finally 'amalgamated ■ with- the General

Post Office Department in 1854-5.

<5 • ®

A good many years ago New Zealand

sold the right to print advertisements on

the back of postage stamps, but the

practice was soon abolished. The Postal

Department of the Philipiue Islands has

gone one better, having used a curious

obliterating mark bearing the words,

“Philippines Carnival, Manilla. Feb. 3-8,

1908.” Covering this, Stanley Gibbons’

“Monthly Journal” has the following
satirical comment: “This seems a good
idea; properly worked, there should be

money in it. An impecunious Govern-

ment anxious to provide old-age pen-

sions for worn-out philatelists (and

other deserving persons—if any—might
raise millions by letting out the post-
marks to the manufacturers of soap and

divers extracts of beef. We must sug-

gest it to the Postmaster-General when

we meet him at the Exhibition next

month; such a suggestion should be

worth at least a “C.-8.,” with the pre

sent Prime Minister at the head of af-

fairs."

HTAUPXRI COAL MINES, LIMITED.

NOTICE.

A Dividend, the 18th. of ltd per sliare,

has been declared by the Directors, and will

be payable nt the Company's Office, Pal-

merston Buildings, Queen-st.. Auckland, on

and after THURSDAY, the 30th day of Ap-
ril, 1008.

By order.

FRANZ SCHERFF,

Secretary.

Auckland, 27th April, 1008.

NORTHERN STEAMSHIP COM-

PANY, LIMITED.

Weather and other circumstances permit-
ting, tlie Company’s steamers will leave a.i
under:—

For Russell.
CLANSMAN Every Monday, at 7 p.m.

For Russell, Whangaroa, and

Mangouui.
CLA.NSMAN....Every Monday, at 7 p.m.

No Cargo for Russell.

For Awanui, Wailiarara, Houhora,
Whangjaroa, and Maugonui.

Al* ANUI Every Monday nt 2 p.m.
No Cargo Whangaroa mid Mangonui.

For Whangarnru, Helena Bay, Tu-

tukaka, and Wliananaki.
PAEROA Monday. ixth May, 1 p.m.

For Great Barrier.

AUPOURI. ...Every Wednesday, midnight.

For Waiheke and Coromandel.
l/EAVTE AUCKLAND.

ROTOMAHANA. .Tues.. 28th April. 11 a m.
ROTOMAHANA...... Frt., Ist May, 2 p.m.

LEAVE COROMANDEL, VIA WAIHEKE.
ROTOMAHANA. .Wed.. 29th April. 6 a.in.
ROTOMAHANA. .Sal.. 2nd May, 7.30 a •

FROM ONEHUNGA.

For Hokianga.
CLAYMORE Every Th ursd a y

For Raglan, Kawhia, and Waitara.

WAITANGI Every Monday

WHANGAREt SERVICE.

APRIL.
Steamers leave Whangs rei as under:-

Train Whangarci Mangapai, Parua
to Wharf. Bay.

S.S. COROMANDEL
Goods Train. Leaves

2nd- *Prev. day 9 a.m. No str. 9 a.m.

5th—9.15 a.m. 11.45 a.m. lo a.m. No str.

7th 11.45 a.m. 2 p.m. Noon 2 p.m

9th—9.15 a .in. 11.45 a.m. No str. 11 a.m.

12th—11.45 a.m. 2 p.m. 1 p.m. No str.
Uth 11.45 a.m. 4.30 p.m. 2 p.m. 5 pun.

16th ♦Prev. day 9 a.m. No str. 9 a.m.
19th ::Prev day 9.30 a.m. 8 a.m. No str.

215t—9.15 a.m. 11.30 a.m. 9 a.m. 11 a.m.

23rd 9.15 a.m. 11.30 a.m. No-str. 11 a.m.

26th 11.45 a.m. 2 p.m. 1 p.m. No str.
28th 11.45 a.m. 3.45 p.m. 2 p.m. 4 p.m.
30th *Prev. day 9 a.m. No str. 9 a.m.

-Goods outward by steamer leaving or

following dates, viz., 2nd, 16th, 10th
u

amt
30th must go from up-country stations by
afternoon train previous day.

NORTHERN S.S. CO., LTD.,
Agents.

JJUDDART DARKEIt

FAVQIJRJTE PASSENGER ~EI:\ .1.
Circumstances permitting, Steamers will

Sail as under:
FROM AUCKLAND.

FOR SYDNEY.
FOR GISBORNE, NAPl EK, WELLING-

TON, LYTTELTON, AND DUNEDIN.

FROM WELLINGTON.
FOR SYDNEY.

FOR MELBOURNE.
VIA SOUTH AND HOBART,

Cargo must be alongside not less than

TWO HOUKS before sailing time.

All Tickets for Stop-over or Return mutu-

ally exchangeable with the Union Company.
L. D. NATHAN AND CO., LTD.,

Agents.

THOS. COOK & SON.

Passenger Agents for

P. and O. Co. Cape Lines

Orient Co. Mess. Maritimes

North German Can. Australia

N.Z. Shipping Co. White.Star
Etc.. Etc.

Before Booking your Tickets to London or

elsewhere write for ”(’(>( IK’S SAILING
LIST” (posted free), giving FARES by al!

lines, and Sailings in advance. No Booking
Fees. Special Advantages. Apply

COOK’S SHIPPING OFFICE. 62 Queen-st.

Department of Lands,
Wellington. March 31, 1908.

J|AUR AKI PLAINS (PIAKO) DRAINAGE

TENDERS FOR PUNTS I or PRIEST-
MAN DREDGES.

Tenders addressed to the lion. Minister
of Lands will be rrrriwd :.t ♦his O flice
until the 30th of April, for the Const.'uo
tion of Two Punts In timber, to carry
dredges for above works, and to be deliver-
ed at the Thames. Plans, specifications,
and conditions of cunti <•( may be seen at
tlie Lands Office, Auckland, and at the
Chief Post Office, Thames, 'fenders to bo
enclosed in sealed envelopes, n»;d ?ndorsed
•’Tender for Punts for Priestman Dredges. '•

WILLIAM C. KENSINGTON,
Under Secretary for Laud&.

Things look rather run down around

here,” remarked the man who had retur-

ned after many years to liis native vill-

age. “Run down? 1 should say so,”
replied the friend of his youth. “There’®
an automobile comes through here aboui

every three minutes.”
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THE “GRAPHIC” READERS’ OWN PAGE

COMPETITIONS FOR OUR READERS.

COMPETITION NO. 6— BOUTS> RIMES.
Prizes are offered for the best filling in of EIGHT LINES OF VERSE,

to the rhymes supplied hereunder. Competitors are free to choose their own sub-
ject, and the treatment may be serious or humorous. The lines may be of any
length, but the rhymes must be used in the order given.

Ist Prize—A YEAR’S SUBSCRIPTION TO THE 'GRAPHIC,” Value£l.

2nd Prize—FlVE SHILLINGS CASH.

BOUTS RIMES.

pinion.
day.
dominion.

' sway.
•sorrow.

; » tear.

to-morrow.

bier (or beer!)
No Coupon is required. Competition Verses, addressed “Competition No. 6,

‘Graphic’ Office, Auckland,” must reach us not later than FRIDAY, MAY Bth.
Results will be announced in “Graphic” of May 13th.

COMPETITION NO. 7—NEW ZEALAND AUTHORS.
Readers are requested to name the THREE BEST NEW ZEALAND

PROSE WRITERS. For the purposes of this Competition, the phrase “ Prose

[Writers” means the authors of novels, short stories, narratives of adventure
and life in New Zealand, philosophical, religious, scientific, or other works pub-
lished in book or pamphlet form (journalistic and poetical work being excluded).
The phrase “New Zealand Writers ” is meant to include not only natives of this
country, but also all authors of whatever nationality who have been permanent
residents of New Zealand and written works here. The Competitor who names

the three chosen by the majority (or, failing that, two out of the three), will
receive as a Prize

; A YEAR’S SUBSCRIPTION TO THE “ GRAPHIC,” VALUE £l.

COUPON.

Tn my opinion, the THREE BEST NEW ZEALAND PROSE WRIT-
ERS, as defined above, are:—

X 1) Name

Principal Work

(2) Name

Principal Work

(3) Name

Principal Work
t

Name of Competitor
„

Address

Cut out above Coupon, fill in, and address “Competition No. 7, ‘Graphic’
Office, Auckland.” AU Coupons must be received not later than FRIDAY,
MAY 15th. Results of this competition will be announced in the “Graphic”
of May 20th.

COMPETITION NO. 8.-SPOONERISMS.
Prizes are offered for the BEST ORIGINAL SPOONERISM. What is a

Spoonerism? It is not exactly a ‘'derangement of epitaphs," though it very nearly
comes within that definition. It takes its name from a supposititious Archdeacon

Spooner, whose tongue has a habit of getting twisted, with results that can best be

Idescribed by illustrative examples. Thus, the good man told a lady on one occas-

ion that he had been travelling “with two rags and a bug,” when he meqnt to say
“two bags and a rug.” Again, when addressing his congregation, he reminded
them that “St. Stephen was stewed to death by the unbelieving Jones.” An ex-

ample appeared in the “Graphic” of April 15th, wherein an orator was reported as

saying that “the schoolwark is the hullhouse of civilisation.” Our ingenious readers
should be able to evolve some original Spoonerisms of an amusing kind, and we

hope to receive a large assortment.

Ist Prize—A YEAR’S SUBSCRIPTION TO THE “GRAPHIC,’’ Value£l.
2nd Prize—FlVE SHILLINGS CASH.

No Coupon is required. Write your “Spoonerism,” affix your name and ad-
dress, and send to “Competition No. B,‘Graphic’ Office, Auckland, to reach us

not later than FRIDAY, May 22nd. Results will be announced in “Graphic”
Of May 27th.

5 -

UOMHtmION NO. 9—NEW ZEALAND ARTISTS.

Readers are invited to name the SIX BEST NEW ZEALAND

ARTISTS, living or dead, including not only those who are natives of the

country, but also those of any nationalitywho have resided in the Dominion and

produced New Zealand pictures in Oil or Water Colours. To the Competitor
who names the Six, or. failing that, thegreatest number, of those chosen by the
majority, there is offered as

Prize—A YEAR’S SUBSCRIPTION TO THE “GRAPHIC," Value £X.

COUPON.
In my opinion, the SIX BEST NEW ZEALAND ARTISTS are—-

•-•••• • • •’• • • e e •■>••• re e •

’* *

■•■•TCWC .•• • • • e.re ... . . . c. ...............<<c ’

Name of Competitor '

Address of Competitor .

Cut out the above Coupno, fill in, and send addressed “ Competition No. 9,
‘Graphic’ Office, Auckland,” so as to reach the office not later than MAY 29th.

The result will be announced in the issue of June 3rd.

It is stipulated as a condition of all Competitions that the decision of the
Editor of the “Graphic” shall be final, and that no correspondence on the sub-
ject of the Competitions shall be allowed.

HUMOROUS PARAGRAPHS.

COMPETITION NO. 4.

In this competition prizes were offered
for Humorous Paragraphs, original, se-

lected, or adapted, of not more than 200
words in length. There has been a gen-
erous response on the part of competi-
tors, and the editor’s table groans be-
neath a collection of “smile-raisers.” As

a rule, excellent judgment has been

shown, and the humour of the great
majority of the paragraphs is undoubted.
The most disappointing feature is the

comparative paucity of original para-
graphs, and most of those sent in suffer

for the want of a good style in writing
them. Two competitors spoiled their

chances by failing to comply with the
condition limiting the length of tne com-

position. After the most careful con-

sideration, we have decided to award the
First Prize to

MR. GEOFFREY ROBINSON,
21, Albany-road, Ponsonby,

who contributes the following cute yarn,
which, though evidently of the “adapted”
class, is very good: —

BORN FOR BUSINESS.

Upon a recent visit of a circus and

menagerie to Auckland, one of the pro-
prietors saw a small, half-starved look-
ing boy crawling under the tent, evi-

dently bent upon seeing the show with-

out paying. Seizing the urchin and try-
ing to look fierce, the proprietor said:

“Do you know what I do with little
boys I catch sneaking in like this?”

“No, sir,” was the reply.
“I feed the lions with ’em!” roared

the proprietor. “Here, Zaga, chuck him

into Nero’s cage!”
As Zaga, the lion-tamer approached,

the boy looked comparatively unconcern-

ed, and remarked to the proprietor-
“I say, guv’nor, I’d do the thing well

while I was about it, if I was you. Now,
just look at me! D’ye think there’s

enough on me to make a fair feed for a

’ungry lion? I reckon there ain’t, an’ I
tell you what I’ll do! Let me see the

show for nuthin’ an’ in less than an

hour arter I goes out I’ll have all the

fattest kids in Freeman’s Bay a-erawlin’

under that ’ere tent!”
He saw the show.

An original New Zealand story, which

wo also print, takes second place; and the

prize is won by

MISS BERTHA BEHERANT,
Taihape.

Her contribution is as follows:—

THE WAGGONER AND THE SCONES.

My brother, who was surveying in

Central Otago during the early seventies,
told me the following story:—

Riding to the town of Clyde during a

cold winter's day, ho found that his

horse was too tired to proceed any fur-
ther, and he had to spend the night at a

wayside shanty. He found but another
traveller there, a waggoner.

The host, who was cook, stableman,
and bar-tender, made them comfortable
around a roaring stove fire. Remarking
that the bread was run out, he said: “I
must bake some scones,” which he pro-
ceeded to do. Some of them he placed
on top of the stove, and some on the
ledge before the door.

When finished, he sat down in front
of the stove in his stocking feet to toast
his toes alongside the scones. Suddenly
he got up, remarking that he had for-

gotten something; and, no sooner had he
left the room than the waggoner quickly
pinched all the baking scones on the
front of the stove.

“What are you doing that for?” asked
the surveyor.

“So that we shall know which not to
eat at breakfast,” was the reply.

An original funny paragraph, sent by
Ernest B. Bambury, was marked for 2nd

place, but on counting the words it was

found to have a good few in excess of the
200 stipulated, so it had to be disquali-
fied. We print Mr. Bambury’s para-
graph: —

MODERN ADVERTISING.

Once, in the far and distant past, I
used, when opening a magazine—no, I
don’t mean a powder magazine; but, to
return to my point, I used always to
shake out the advertisement slips, and

slip the other “ads.” Now I collect the
slips and read all the “ads.” Take, for

brief example, the outside cover of the

“Graphic” of April 15th. An insurance

company informs us, “All profits retain-

ed.” I thought that quite usual till

then. A tea merchant gravely informs

you that “You cannot buy better than
Nelson.” I should say not. Then a

noted photographer has a space 6in. by
4, and uses it for only 13 words and a

number, and 6 of the 13 are in minia-

ture.

Yet another advertiser says, without
even a smile, “Your infant will thrive.”
No need for a doctor; the front page
of the “Graphic” says, “Your infant will
thrive.” A Scotch firm announces,

“Perfection,” which till now I had al-

ways deemed impossible. But I must
miss a lot of these bright specimens, and

call your attention to the number of
firms selling at or below cost, or, as one

puts it, “extremely low.” These people
are benefactors; they have the worry of
a business and sell at cost. How an-

gelic!

But my space is almost gone. Just
two more. One man asks, like a census-

taker, “What age are you?” but forgets
an envelope and seal for the answer, and

asserts, “Few people can do.” We all

know that. But the gem of the collec-
tion is—“Argument is unnecessary.”
What profundity of wisdom. After those

flights of fancy, it is quite an enjoy-
ment to recognise our old friend Reckitts
al the end of the page, and also some-

thing to drink)
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TURF GOSSIP

(BY WHALEBONE.

RACING FIXTURES.

April 18, 20, 22, and 25 — Australian jockey
Club Autumn

April 29 and May 2— Wellington R.C. Au-
tumn

April 29, May 2— Avondale J.C. Autumn

May 6 and 7 — Hawke’s Bay J.C. Autumn

May 6 and 7 — Marlborough R.C. Autumn

May 13 and 14 — Ashburton County R.C.
Autumn

May 23 and 25 — North Otago J.C. Winter

May 23, 2t> — Takapuna J.C. Winter
May 30 June 3, li — A.R.C. Winter

TURF NOTES.

The Castor gelding Taritutu, although at

Ellerslie, was not started in auy of his en-

gagements at the A.R.C. autumn meeting.

The winner of the Doncaster Handicap,

Togo, is by the Auckland-bred Antares,
Castor — Hilda.

The winner of the Easter Handicap,
Gold Crest, has won over £2OOO in stakes

this season.

Mr. W. Davies has decided not to send

any of his team to compete at the Welling-
ton meeting.

The only double winner at the recent

Auckland meeting was Maheno, which ac-

counted for the Eden Handicap and Great
Northern Oaks.

Licenses to bet at the Avondale Jockey
Club’s autumn meeting have been issued
to 18 bookmakers, while three others have
been held in abeyance.

The Takapuna Jockey Club have received

splendid nominations? for their winter meet-

ing. In onerace, the Maiden Hurdles, there

are no less than 32 nominations.

The Soult gelding Manapouri was badly

kicked when at the post for the Eden

Handicap last Saturday, and will probably
have to be given a spell.

F. Burns, who steered Irish into second

place in the Autumn Steeplechase on Mon-

day last, won the event on Ingarangi just
seventeen years ago.

The Hon. J. D. Ormond's team, Diamond
6tar, North Head, Woodhey, and Dawri,
were shipped back to Napier by the Vic-
toria last Tuesday week,* in charge of B.

Gray.

F. Davis returned home last week by the

Victoria, with Mr. T. H. Lowry’s pair

Chanteuse and Finery, both of which com-

peted unsuccessfully at the A.R.C. autumn

meeting.

The New Zealandbred Windy, by Gun-

cotton — Brown Spec, half-sister to Bal-

larat, was a recent winner in India.

The Workman gelding Engraver was

bleeding badly from the nose after he pulled
up after competing in the Tourist Handi-

cap at Ellerslie on the concluding day of
the A.R.C. Meeting. Engraver finished a

long way last.

While contesting the Tradesmen’s Handi-

cap on the opening day of the A.R.C. au-

tumn meeting Starina broke down badly,

and it is hardly probable that he will be

Been out again this season.

The southern horseman B. Oliver, who

bad his license cancelled for his handling
of the horse Sherlock Holmes at the Wal-

rarapa R.C.’s January Meeting, has had

his license restored.

The Seaton Delaval horse Gladstone, when
offered for sale last Wednesday, was pas-

sed in at 360gs, which price, it w’as un-

derstood, was offered on behalf of a Syd-
ney buyer.

The Daystar horse Starina has been

handed over to F. Hill to patch up so that

he can take up stud duties. Starina’s trou-

ble was the suspensory ligament, and it

is hardly probable that he will race again.

The gelding Soultline was taken back to

the Thames after the A.R.C. Autumn Mee-
Ing. The flying son of Soult is not to ful-

fil his engagement In the W.R.C. Thomp-
son Handicap, in which he was nicely plac-
ed with 7.4.

Outside the stake, the victory of Uran-
ium in the Wetter Handicap on the con-

cluding dny of the A.R.C. meeting did not

benefit her connections. The price paid by
the daughter of Leolantis was a very false
one.

The recent victories of Gold Crest have
earned him a lot of penalties for the

Hawke's Bay Stakes, and should the son
of Gold Reef start in that event next month
he will be required to carry the steadier of
lOst. lib.

The Auckland Racing Club Committee
have wisely decided to hold over the publi-
cation of the weights for the Great Nor-

thern Hurdles and Steeplechase until after

the conclusion of the Avondale and Welling-
ton meetings.

One of the most consistent performers
seen out in Auckland this season is Loch-
buhie. The little son of Cyrenian is al-

ways handy in anything he starts for, and

has proved a good stake-earner for hie

owner, Mr W. G. Irwin.

Aborigine's victory in Northern Champagne
Stakes credits the Napier sportsman, Mr. E.

J. Watt, with his second win in the event,
the previous one being gained by King Billy
(a full brother to Aborigine) in 1905.

T. Quinlivan returned South last week

by the Rarawa, with King Billy. Aborigine,
and Arc Light. J. H. Prosser was also a

passenger by the same boat, taking with
him Gold Crest, Diabolo, Gipsy Belle, Tai-
toko, and Marguerite.

The three leading jockeys in England last
year won no less a sum in stakes for their

employers than £155.366. Their scores
were:—W. Higgs, £53,719; D. Maher,
£52,015; and W. Halsey, £49,632.

The report going about to the effect that
Mr W. P. Crick has purchased 1500 acres of
land near Gundagai (N.S.W.), with the ob-

ject of starting a stud farm, is denied. Mr.

Crick states that it is absolutely untrue.

A' little dispute between the Wolver-
hampton (England) officials and the Race-
course Bookmakers’ Association has been
amicably settled. In future there will be no

charge to bookmakers for pitches at meet-

ings held at Dunstall Park.

It is rumoured that the Duke of Devon-

shire will retire from racing on account of
his indifferent health. The best horse the
Duke ever bred was Morion, and he was,

unfortunately, not nominated for any of the
classic races of his year.

The Melbourne “Herald” says:—lt is not
often that the touts at Flemington are pri-

vileged to see a lady schooling horses over

fences, but those about the tracks the other

afternoon witnessed a capital bit of jump-
ing on the part of a couple of hunters rid-

den by a lady who is a well-known follower
of the hounds.

Owing to the Huntly course not being
forward enough to race on, the club have

decided to hold the meeting on the Ngarua-
wahia course on May 16th. Nominations for

all events close with the secretary (Mr. J.

Mclntosh) to-day.

Two lightweights, in Greenwood and Web-

ster, scored their first winning rides at the

recent A*.R.C. meeting, the former steering

Epsom Lass to victory in the Nelson Han-

dicap, and the latter riding Maheno when
she won the Eden Handicap.

The Wanganui Cup winner, Uhlaudo, was

badly kicked after competing in the Easter
Handicap, and was not seen out again at

the meeting. The mishap was bad luck for

the owner, as he fully expected the son of

Uhlan to run prominently in some of the

longer events at the
*

gathering.

The list of winning riders at the recent

A.R.C. meeting is headed by M. Ryan, who

steered three winners; L. Wilson, J. Brady,
and A. Julian rode two each: and Ackroyd,
Deerey, D. Price. Young, Webster, Hatch,

Greenwood. McMillan, W. Wilson. T. Jones.

Pell, Davey. R. E. Brown, Porter, and

Jones one each.

Two well-known Sydney trainers, in writ-
ing to friends in Auckland, state that Ele-

vation was easily the best horse yet sent
to Australia from New Zealand, and both

were confident that if ever they met he

would down Mountain King.

It seems almost n pity that the stew-

ards of the A-R.C. did not deem It ad-

visable to inquire into the improved form

of one horse nt their gathering. The horse’s

connections may have easily been able to

satisfy the stewards, but it Is a pity they
were not given the opportunity to no so.

Complaints are being made that certain

layers of the odds are failing to meet

their liabilities. In this connection. It

should be the duty of all racing clubs, when

any complaint is made, to refiwo a li-

cense to the offender to bet. This is only
fair to the public, ns well to those pea-

cillera who meet their obligation*.

A number of friends of the well known

cross-country horseman J. McGregor, who

was badly injured when riding at the
Feilding Spring Meeting, intend to make

application on his behalf to the New Zea-

land Racing Conference for a grant of £4OO

from the Distressed Jockeys' Fund. Mc-

Gregor is said to be totally disabled.

Amongst the 16 stallions included in the
Kisber thoroughbred stud in’ Hungary, and

the fees they aie announced to stand at,
are:—Admiral Breeze (£8), Bonavista (£4B).
Dunure (£2O), Kilcock (£8), Rocketter

(£l2), Royal Lancer (£2O), Slieve Gallion

(£4B), and William Rufus (£24). There

are no better bred stallions in the world.
How would Australian breeders like the ser-
vices of such at the prices mentioned?

As for four furlong scrambles, in con-
junction with the starting gate (says a con-
temporary in the Old Country), they are
sheer anathema to the public. Hundreds
refuse to bet on them. And when people
see uo opportunity of wagering they tease
visiting. This, of course, is nothing to the
amiable theorists. They neither

own horses
nor run race meetings; and their irrespon-
sibility is their only claim for their ill-

advised agitation.

Honours among winning sires at the re-

cent A.R.C. meeting were pretty evenly
divided. Soult heads the list with three

winners. Leolantis, Menschikoff, and Bir-

kenhead had two each, and Phoebus Apollo,
The Australian, Merriwee, Gold Reef, Step-
niak, Hotchkiss. St. Leger, Seaton Delaval,
St. Clements, Flintlock, Tasman, Mahaki,
Ben Godfrey, Cyrenian, and San Remo one
each.

F. Maemanemin was the most successful
trainer at the recent A.R.C. meeting, turn-

ing out four winners; R. Hannon was re-

sponsible for three; J. 11. Prosser, S. Wad-
dell, and S. G. Lindsay had two each: and

Townsend, Williams, Quinlivan. Lloyd,
Stenning. Stewart, Rhodes, Moraghan. J.

Chaafe. Jr., W. G. Irwin, and Mr. Nasmith
one each.

The Cambria Park gelding Simplex, by

Eton — Dolly, which is now four years

old, won a double at the recent Wairarapa
meeting. On the first day Simplex carried
6.7 and won the Wardell Handicap of six

furlongs in a canter, by two lengths, in
the good time of 1.16, and on the second

day, with 7.9, he won the Rototawai Han-

dicap just as easily. Simplex, which has
done very little racing, is evidently a decent
sort of a gelding.

When he was led into the sale ring on

Wednesday last, very few would have

recognised the old-time racecourse idol St.

Paui. The old crack showed a little of
his old sy*e in the way he danced around

the ring, but he did not look as if his lines
had been cast in pleasant places of late,
and notwithstanding the efforts of Mr
Nolan to get a decent bid for him, only
one of 50gs was forthcoming, at which
price he was knocked down to Mr P.
Chaafe.

The most consistent perfbrmer at the re-
cent Auckland meeting was undoubtedly
Auldearn. The son of San Remo was
saddled up on three occasions, being beaten
by half-a-head in the Nelson Handicap by
Epsom Lass, and by the same distance in
the Mangere Handicap by Dogger Bank,
while he won the Tourist Handicap by a
neck. Auldearn is a genuine customer that

should do well over short courses, if be
does not stay.

Before the start of the A.R.C. autumn
meeting it was confidently expected that
the visiting horses would take away the
bulk of the prize money, but although they
accounted for three of the biggest stakes at

the gathering, the Northern Champagne
Stakes, Easter Handicap, and Autumn Han-

dicap, besides five other races, they only
accounted for £2250 of the £5720 distri-
buted, the local division (which includes
surrounding districts) securing £3470.

We have lost our love of wagering, and
perhaps this is not a matter for general re-

gret (remarks a London writer). Yet it

seems to me that there was much harmless
merriment in the readiness with which men
of all classes staked sums, according to the

means at their disposal, to show that they
had at any rate the courage of their
opinions. in these strenuous times few
have the opinions, and fewer still tho

money with which to back them.

The American horse Prophet ITT., re-

cently created a record at Hurst Park

(London). He is ten years old; and he had

never appeared before in public. He was in
the Grand National with lOst, which is

rather curious, as horses which have never
run are usually placed on top in handicaps.
The handicappers do not appear tc have
made any mistake with regard to the merits
of Prophet 111., as, although a bsuutlfui

Jumper, he possesses very little pace.

The Calcutta Turf Club is going In for
an all-round increase In prize-money at its

big meeting, which takes place m tho end

of the year. The Trials, tho Metropolitan,
and the King's Plate have been made
worth Ba. 10*000 to the winner. R-* 8000 to

the second, and Rs. 1500 to the third, while
the Merchants’ Plate has been advanced
to Rs. 70U0 to the winner, Rs. 2uOo to the

secund, and Rs. 1500 to the third. Further-
more no race at the Calcutta First and
Second meetings will be worth less than Rs.

15OU tu the winner.

The professional tipster is not much iu

evidence in Sydney, but in Melbourne he
flourishes exceedingly. According to report,
a visitor to Flemington agreed tu give 10

per cent of his winnings to one of these

tipsters, who was tu supply him with infor-
mation through the day. The tipster’s
horses, strange to say, nearly all won, but
when he went for his bonus the backer
said he had not followed the tips to any

extent; consequently he had won very little.
Whereupon he handed the tipster a fiver,
and told him to go about his business. The

tipster said little, but he and some con-

federates readied a supposed “good thing”
for that punter, and caused him to lose
several hundred pounds later on. Moral:

Always keep faith—even with a racecourse

“shark.”

Before the Easter Handicap it was com-

mon talk, while a statement also appeared
in print to tlie effect that the Thames’ repre-
sentative Soultline had recorded a marvel-

lous gallop over a mile. In conversation
with Jim TwohHl. his trainer, after the
race, he informed me that the gelding
had never been tried over a mile, and that
his effort in the Easter Handicap was the
first he had ever made over eight furlongs.
It is wonderful how such canards gain cir-
culation.

One rule strictly enforced by tho stew-
ards of the Auckland Racing Club is that

every competitor in a race shall weigh In

.after the event. This is perfectly right,
but wheu there Is a field of 17 or 18 run-

ners, the weighing-in takes some consid-
erable time, and gives the boys who are

engaged In the next race very little time
to get ready, and often leads to a fine.

I have no wish to see the rule departed
from, but would suggest that an assistant
clerk of the scales be provided, who would
have separate scales, and who could weigh
In any outside the placed horses.

Notwithstanding the unfavourable wea-
ther on the last two days the Autumn Meet-
ing of the Auckland Racing Club must take
rank as one of the most successful gather-
ings yet held nt Ellerslie. The racing
throughout was interesting, more so than

usual, on account of the record number of
outside competitors. From a financial point
of view the gathering was easily a record,
for although the totalisator investments
showed a falling off of £1973 10/ from last
year this is easily counterbalanced by the

bookmakers’ fees received, which totalled
the good sum of £1045 10/, which roughly
represents a sum of £12,000 going through
the machine.

A Belgian veterinary surgeon reports that
he has cured confirmed glanders by giving
at first five and then three granules of the
sulphate of arseulate of strychnine every
two hours for ten days, the dose then belug
reduced to two granules. A solution of sul-

phate of zinc was injected into the nostrils,
and the farcy balls stuterized. There had
been no return of the disease for a year
at t he time the report was made. Dis-
tinguished veterinarians, however, seem to

think the disease liable to reappear at any

time, and that the only safe course is to

kill an animal known to be suffering from
this malady. It is to be hoped, however,
that experiments with the treatment of the
Belgian will be continued untl the truth is
demonstrated beyond a doubt. If the re-
sults are confirmatory, the life of many a

valuable horse may be saved.

Common, the English Derby and St.

Leger winner, who started his stud career
at a fee of 200gs, has failed so signally to

leave his mark that he was recently adver-
tised at £lO. After he had won the St.
Leger and so gained the Triple Crown, the
late Sir John Blundell Maple gave Lord
Alingtpu and Sir Frederick Johnstone
£IS,(.KM) for him. The following day Sir
Blundell was offered a substantial profit on
his bargain by a foreign Government, but
he sent the grandiloquently- worded reply:
“England requires Common’s services,” and
unfortunately for breeders (says a writer)
there they were commanded at a top Ogura
for some seasons. Seeing that Common was

got by Isonomy, who is popularly regarded,
as one of the stoutest-hearted horses that
ever graced the turf, Ills failure is all the

more Inexplicable.

When Gold Crest won the Easter Handi-
cap numbers of people were found loudly
voicing the opinion that it was the best

performance recorded by a three year-old In
the event. From a time point of view this
Is certainly correct, -but numbers will be

found contending that both the perform-
ance cf Nonet to in 1902, when he won'-

with 9st lllb in the saddle, and that of
Advance, when* he won In 1900 carrying
Ost 61b, were both better. Personally I am

in favour of the latter view, especially In
the case of Nonettc. for It will be retnem

bored that tho son of Seaton Delaval had
a very bad passage in the race, and th’oo
furlongs from home he nearly stood on lilr

head, hut notwithstanding this, nud the

fa<t that he was giving a good horse like

Highlander a long start in tho iast two fur
longs, and a lot of weight, ho gradually
wore him down, and won by a head. a<l

vanre’s was also a gieat performance, for

he won easily, mid further proved his clnss

on the third day, when be won tho Autumn

Handicap with lOst 51b Id the saddle.

PETER F. KEEPING’S CHERRY
COPENHAGEN.

—.- IT -V. -y.-

The Favourite Liqueur. I

•WIFY A COMPANY, 81 O'Connell •<-, dydrvwy, Agent*.
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They tell a story on a well known jockey.
It was a place In the Dominion. One day
the jockey was taking a long walk
on the roads to get down to weight. It

.was a fiercely hot day, and the horseman

.was a tough-looking proposition, when a

tnan in a light road wagon came along. He
observed the jockey’s distress, and, being
a good sort, asked him to get in and take a

ride.

“No, thanks,” was the reply, “I don’t
.want to ride.”

The <1river regarded him with some curio-

sity. shook his head, and * went on. The

Jockey plodded along behind him in the
dust and heat, but the driver couldn’t
understand, and he stopped till he came
Up again.

“What is the matter you don’t want to

ride?” said he.

“Nothing at all,” he said. “I want to
Walk.”

Then a great light broke on the driver.

“Oh! You are probably one of those joc
key fellows.”

“No,” stoutly. “I am a bank burglar.”
“Oh. well.” said the driver, “just about

the same thing,” mid he drove on!

The nominations received for the big
jumping events at the A.R.C. winter meet-

ing are distinctly disappointing, both as to

numbers and to class. Thirty-four appear in
the hurdle race, twenty-six in the steeple-
chase and twenty four in the Winter

Steeplechase, a falling off of t wen tv-six as

compared with last year. The falling off in
numbers would not matter a great deal, but,

unfortunately, the class represented is a

long way below former years. However,
one can only hope for the best, and even

.with a poorer lot of horses eiigaged, the

contest may come up to the standard of
former years.

Amongst the horses competing ,at the

meeting were some good performers, and
in the two-year-old division Aborigine must

easily be given pride of place. The son of
IMerriwee has improved considerably since
he was last seen out at. Ellerslie, and al-
though ho does not strike one as likely to
turn out a champion, ho should prove de-

cidedly useful, especially over short courses.
Of the others Gipsy Belle, Diabolo. and

Diamond Star show most promise, but on
<he whole, the lot were only moderate.

In the three-year-old division Gold (’rest

Was in a class by himself, and his perform-
ance in the Easter Handicap greatly im-
pressed those who saw him perforin for the
(first time. Gold (’rest is undoubtedly a
high-class colt, and during his three-year-old
career has performed most, consistently, and

has only twice finished out of a place. The
fillies were a very moderate lot.

Of the four-year-olds Soultline showed
himself up in attractive colours by his

run-
ning in the Easter Handicap, but this he
greatly discounted by his showing in the

Iluia Handicap, which, however, was too

bad to be true, and evidently his effort, on

Saturday took a lot of the starch out of
him. Mahuta, North Head, and Veronica
were 4.lm*.pick of the others*

In the five-year-old and upward class Mas-
ter Delava 1, Rauparaha, Scotty, and Ura-

nium ran most prominently.

The. t question of whether a racing cl ub As
entitled to refuse a license to a bookmaker
.who refuses to be restricted as to where he
is to bet is to be’ .tested, in the Supreme
Court. Messrs Welford and Levi have been

instructed by Mr D. Ross, a Wellington
bookmaker, to issue a writ against the

'ManawatiTßaring Club committee, in which
plaintiff claims that he is a bookmaker;
.that races were held on April 7th and Bth
at the Manawatu Raring Club’s course at
'Awapunl; that the club was licensed to use

the totallsator under section 66 of the Gam-

ing and Lotteries Act. 1881;. and that .(he
club made regulations regarding book-
makers that were In contravention of the

provisions of section 35 of last year’s Act;
that on April 7th. in pursuance of a license

granted to him. he entered u[m>u the course

to carry on his business, and found that
the club had set aside a place upon which
alone he could carry on liis business. He
declined to be so restricted, and the follow-

ing day a license was refused him. Plain-
tiff claims to have sufferedloss and damage,
and leaves it to a Court and jury to decide
whether, under the statute, the club had

any right tn abrogate to themselves a great-
er power than the statutegives them. The

writ will be served after the Easter holl-
fluys. The decision of a Judge of the Su-

preme Court on the interpretation of sec-

tion 35 is being looked, forward to with eon
fdderable interest by both bookmakers ami

racing clubs.

Enthusiast !<• breeders of thoroughbreds
Were startled a decade or two ago by the

racecourse deeds of a horse whose dam

was rescued from between the shafts of a
milk cart. Romantic, as were the circiim-
Htances attending that animal, they pale
into insignificance before tin* careers of

two present-day ’chasers. Denmark and

Kenley. The former (says an English
writer), before he was put into training.
Went tiie monotonous rounds synonymous

.with the callings of a butcher, whilst those

who witnessed the dogged munner in which

Kenley struggled to dispose of the atten-
tions of Cheveley in the Blaby Selling
iSt eeplechase nt Leicester recently would
hardly imagine that the gallant old chest

nut was once performing the duties of an

ordinary Ixuidon hansom enbber. He was
bought In the streets of the metropolis by
Woodland, who was himself a fare behind
the horse, paying £3O for Kenley. He then
‘transferred .him to Mr Adam Scott, for

whom the erstwhile “crawler" lias done
yeoman service.

In an article on the luck of breeding, an

English writer says: “Perhaps .the crowning
Instance of the Duke of.Westminster s luck

Was the breeding of Plying Fox from Vain

pin* Ho bought the mare privately, and,
on finding that she was of very vicious loin

l»er . did nil he could to make the seller
take her hack Then, when she was mated
.with Orme, It was no ruse of judicious
•election of a sire, but the mure wmm mo

fl‘>e«r In h. I lemprr that it WAS thought
unsafe to send her away from borne. On

one occasion, when she came open-mouthed
at his Grace, who had gone Into her box
to look at her, he was so annoyed that he
ordered her to be destroyed, but the stars
In their

courses were on his side. Need-
less to say, no one dreamed of executing
the sentence on Vampire, and the moment-

ary anger was soon forgotten. Vampire
produced Flying Fox, and for that alone

ranks among the immortals, but there have
been other good ones out of her, and some
people still believe in her son, Vamose, for

the classics of this year.”

If it be true, as I have been informed by
several horse-owners of experience in the
racing world (says a correspondent of the

“Australasian"), that each lib extra added
to the handicap of a horse weighted, say,
at 9st, is equal to 21b or 31b put on the

weight of one at 7st or so, is not the system
of imposing the same penalty for winning on
all horses, no matter what weight has been

allotted, a most unfair one, to the top-
weights. in particular? Take, for instance,
the Caulfield and Melbourne Cups, where
penalties of 141 b and 101 b respectively can
be imposed. What show, ordinarily, has the
top-weight, as handicapped, with either of
the above impositions on top of what the
experienced handicappers have thought a
fair thing? If my information above re-
ferred to be correct, it is equivalent to im-
positions of 2st or 3st in the Caulfield Cup
and 201 b or 301 b in the Melbourne Cup on
the low weights; but at present all are

penalised alike, but I think far from

equally. Could not a sliding scale of Impo-
sitions be arranged? For example, let the
extreme penalty in each of the above-
mentioned cups be 141 b to be imposed as
follows:—On horses weighted 6.7 to 8.0,
141 b penalty; 8.1 to 9.0, 1011) penalty; 9.1 to

9.7. 71b penalty; 9.8 to 10.0. 51b penalty;
over 10.0, 31b penalty. The lower penalties
to be imposed on a similar scale. The

above is a crude suggestion, which may be
worked out by those better up in such
matters.

There is a tendency in Germany, save

with one or two exceptions, to relinquish
large stables (writes the Continental cor-

respondent of a London paper). Breeders

who showed their colours and found their
pleasure in following the foals from the
home paddocks into the training stables
awd ou to the racecourse had all the savour
taken out of the former pastime by the
suppression of betting. The famous “To
talisator” has as many facilities for fines-
sing as were offered formerly, and gives
no tangible proof of in and out running by-
accident or design. I cannot understand
how stewards can bring their- consciences
to warn off a jockey or proceed against
owner or trainer when it has beenlaid down

that trie system of betting actually in vogue
is said to be the quintessence of honesty;
a strong buckler and defence -against every
species, of manoeuvre.' Important -stables
have disappeared.. and with them a certain
quantity of. important races. The proof is

found in the sum received each year by the

Union Club as entries and forfeits. The
records of the club show, that jhe £33.545
received in 1901 has steadily declined, and

that the amount received in 1907 only,
reached £19.136.” The decrease shown in

six years of nearly one-half should demand
the attention of the Government in a coun-
try with an open frontier where so much
will depend on an adequate supply of
horses in those troublous times that pro-
phets foretell.

Criticising two-year-old racing (with tL«
query: “Do we turn out our young horses
too soon?"), “Spearmint," of the London

“Sports Supplement," writes: I do not

blame the stewards of the Jockey Club for

doing their best to cripple two-year-old
racing till the Epsom summer meeting ar-

rived. It had become the fashion to attri-
bute any alleged or obvious retrogression
in the quality of our horses to the early
racing of the youngsters. The stewards

by the cognoscenti were implored to cut
down first the value and then the distance
of spring races restricted to juveniles. The
consequence has been that the majority of
the spring meetings have been robbed of

their chief attractions. The public will

not patronise 200sovs four furlong scram-
bles. Lincoln, as 1 have stated, has been
a heavy sufferer. Manchester used to find
its Whitsuntide Plate of 3000sovs an irre-
sistible attraction. Unless (as this year)
Manchester follows Epsom Summer, it can

only allot 200sovs to any one of its juvenile
(‘vents. If there Is an outstanding event

on a day's card—of course, I mean an event
that promises to yield <a good race—the
public* will muster. 1 have seen a “mon-
htrous' tine crowd” at Kempton for the
Royal Plate of 3000sovs. which was run
the day before the “Jubilee." But

these agreeable features of the spring have
been swept aside at the instigation of
maudlin theorists; who could not substan-

tiate one of their ponderous assertions with

an ounce of fact.
We were told, till our ears were almost

deafened at the unceasing iteration, that

our thoroughbreds were becoming weeds,
and if we expected to cope with the

French we niuftt really do as the French

did prohibit two year old racing Jill

August. it Is strange that the French

st (‘wards have recently deemed It advis-
able to allow owners to race their young
stoek at an earlier date. I wonder whe-
ther M. Blanc's Reverend was ruined in
1390 through winning £3271 at

Manchester in May. 1890? It did
not seem to have affected lihn
for ill when he hunted Common home
next year in the SI. Leger. and would, by
the by. have beoten that horse had his

rider been given fair play. So little dis-
natlsfied with the result was M. Blanc, that

In 1891 he sent Ruell Aver, Hint again won
the race, this time worth £2740. Next
yeiir (1892) Ruell won the Grand Prize of
Paris. This Is not all, for Ruell ran on

April I, 1981. nt Leicester, In the Port kind

Stakes of 2T»somovh. Yet lie was running
n one mile and a furlong race at Dieppe la
August, 1892.

After quoting very solid facts and figures
upon the above two-year-old running,
“Spearmint" continues: It would be inter-
esting to know what the theorists, with
their sickly philosophy about the evils—-
not to say the cruelty—of running two-year-
olds early in the season, have to say to
these facts. Can they since the new rule
came into force name the equals of the
horses I have mentioned? Are they particu-
larly proud of their present stayers? All
horses now in training have had the bene-

fit of the nurturing system; and what are

they? Where are the stayers? Look at the
paltry entry for the Chester Cup. Consider

the fact that the Manchester Cup has still
to be filled. Here we have two handicaps
open to three-year-olds and upwards, and

worth together £5550, and onehas to close
with 36 horses, mainly of no account, while
the other could not be closed. Both these
races are very cheap to owners. The execu-

tives lay them magnificent odds to their
entry money. Therefore, the reason for the
lack of patronage must be the absence of

staying horses. And yet we were told
that by the adoption of .these new devices
as to two-year-olds, we should have so

many stayers in training that executives
would have a difficulty in filling sprint
races. Was ever the equal of this flap-
doodle heard in the land since the art of
criticism was invented?

What has been done is this —the spring
two-year-old events have been robbed of
all Interest. Instead of executives putting
up money, owners have to dive into their

own pockets. The executives prior to Ep-
som Summer are not allowed to give more

than 200sovs. They have adopted the

device of sweepstake—that is to say, own-

ers are racing for their own money. A

man can run a horse in the Coventry Stakes
for lOsovs, and the executive add 1000 to
the race. It costs him the same-to run a
horse in the Brocklesby, to which only
200sovs are added.

TURF TALK FROM THE SOUTH.

(From Our Own Correspondent.)

CHRISTCHURCH, Tuesday.

D. Moraghan has an addition to his team

in a roan 3-year-old gelding by Banner from

Apiiomete, which promises to develop into a

useful soit.

Euclid went amiss on the eve of the C.J.C.

Meeting, and could not fulfil his engage-
ments at that fixture.

A few days ago F. Lunn,arrived at Ric-
carton with a second batch of Sir George
Clifford's yearlings from Stonyhurst. They
are four in number, all fillies, the names

of which and bleeding are as follows:—
Thistle Down, by Clanranald—Elusive; Fas-
nakye, by Clanrana.ld—Teredina; Plough-
share, by Treadmill—Golden Vale; and Cres-
set, by Treadmill—Golden Crest.

Owing to all accommodation at ChokeLore
stables being occupied, these yearlings. are
in the meantime quartered at H. Tomson’p
Enfield stables.

The well-known trainer. F. Holmes, took

out a jockey’s license” recently with the
idea of . riding in the .hurdle races and

steeplechases during the winter season. As
the rules of racing prevent the owner of
horses receiving a jockey’s license. Holmes
Tias given up his original intention.

Since 11. Goodman disposed of the Finland
—'Circlet gelding. Zero, for 68 guineas, he
has won eleven races at Otago and South-
land country meetings.

Though Boniform was not started at the
C.J.C. Autumn Meeting, he accompanied
his stable mate. Golden Slipper,, to the.
course on the second day, and appeared to
be sound again.

I'uccleuch broke down badly at the finish
of the Great Easter Handicap, and could
not fulfil his second day’s engagements. He
and the rest of Mr. Buchanan’s team are
to be submitted to public auction to-day.

Colden Slipper Mr. Stead owns one of
the nicest fillies ever raced at Riccarton,
and then* is no doubt that she is the
best two-year-old seen out this season. She
possesses Multiform’s groat propelling power
ana also resembles him muchly In her easy
style of getting over the ground. Flitaway
is another filly of great promise, and alto-
gether this may be regarded as a fillies’ sea-
son. for never has any previous year pro-
duced such a fine lot as Golden Slipper,
b eetfoot, Flitaway, Armlet, Discipline and
Elysium.

CHRISTCHURCH, Wednesday.
Excellent nominations have been recelveo

for the North Otago meeting, which takes
place next month, and promises to be the
greatest success in the history of the club.

The next local meeting is that of the
Christchurch Racing Club, the competitors
at which are confined almost entirely to
local horses.

At the conclusion of the C.J.C. meeting
the well known horseman, J. MeCombe was
taken rather seriously ill from the effects of
wasting, but he is now almost right again.

Sportsmen throughout New Zealand will
regret to hear of Mr. G. G. Stead

s illness.

for he has done more for racing in the
Dominion than any other owner. At first,
it whs thought the trouble was only of “a
temporary nature, but latest advices’ make
it out to be decidedly serious.

Mr. A. P. Rattray, secretary of several
Christchurch trotting chibs and the Christ-
church Racing (’lut». had the misfortune' to

lose liis wife on Thursday, somewhat un-
expeutedly. The deciaised lady was the
widow of the late Henry Mace, and was

greatly respected by all who knew her.

Burclench, the Great Easter llnndieap
winner, wits submitted io auction on Wed-
nosdiiy, but failed to change hands. lie

was decidedly lame nt the ringside, and
may never stand another preparation. The
remainder of Mr. J. F. Buchanan's string
were submitted, the sales effected being:
Ch f Bantado. I>y Formosa- Escapade. Io

W. Pine, nt 21gs; b g Rerglovltch, by Mon-

Hchlkoff—Cuirnlba, to D. Mornghan, nt

66gs; br f by Royal Artillery—Whirlwind,
to R. Fleming, al 25gs; b g Cohort, by Royal
Artillery—Huguenot, to C. Muchcll, 125 gs.

The black gelding Contender waa Bold Ml
behalf of J. McLaughlin, to W. Butherford,
at 235g5; and Vologda, sister to Petrovna,
was secured by A. Pringle at 135 gs.

The clearing sale of brood mares and
foals at Mr. E. Gates' Welbeck stud (Ash-
burton) was held on Thursday. But Httlo
Interest was taken In it, and prices were
not remunerative. Lady Lillianfound a new
owner In H. F. N’lcoll at 27gs, and her son,
Zetland, became P. J. Clay’s proporety at
lOOgs. The yearlings and foals, all looking
somewhat rough, averaged about 45gs. The
Welbeck Stud was also put up" to auction,
and, after being passed in, was acquired by
T. E. Tarbottorn, of Ealing, at £24 per
acre.

During the past few days there has been
a general exodus of visiting horses, and
Riccarton is again very quiet. Local owners
have no cause to complain of their share of
prize money, for of £5700 given in stakes.
Sir Geo. Clifford came in for £llBO, G. G.
Stead for £1055; Hon. J. D. Ormond for
£Bl5, J. F. Buchanan for £775, F. Holmes
for £305, Buckley for £275, A. McKay for

£265, and J. Jeffs for £250.
Though the track was fetlock deep in

mud, some excellent racing was witnessed
on second day of New Zealand Metropolitan
trotting meeting, and the attendance
was quite up to expectations for such a

disagreeable day. A high-class field of four-
teen contested the Metropolitan Handicap,
for which Withington, who has a reputation
as a good mud horse, and Dick Fly were in
most demand. The latter ran a really
good race, being out in front, with Miss

Florrie C., for over a mile and a-half. when
the latter compounded. Then Elector, who
had been most judiciously driven by Fred
Holmes, challenged Dick Fly, and just got
up in the last few strides. The winner
showed staying capabilities of no mean
order, and has improved greatly in this re-

spect since going into Holmes’ care. Dick
Fly also ran a good race, but Derringcotte
disappointed his connections greatly.

AUCKLAND RACING CLUB

AUTUMN MEETING.

The second day’s racing in connection
with the Auckland Racing Club’s Autumn

Meeting took place at Ellerslie yesterday,
and attracted another large attendance,
which Included their Excellencies Lord and

Lady Plunket and the Government House

party, and a number of leading N.Z. sports-
men.

The staff of Messrs H. H. Ilayr and Co.
were kept busy during the afternoon, tho
machines handling the sum of £16,440,
which, added to the amount put through
on the first day of the fathering, makes a
total of £31,439 10/ for the two days, an

increase of £2094 on last year. In addi-

tion, .£369 was received in

fees, which makes the financial aspect bear
a rosy hue.

STEWARDS' HANDICAP of 150sovs..' One
mile.

Mr D..-Stewart’s, b g aged, 7.13
(Ryan) 1

Mr A. Leonard’s b h Carl Rosa, syrs,
7.12 (Hatch) 2

Mr H. McManawny’s blk h Mahuta
4yrs, 9.0 (O’Brien) ; 3
Also started: Delegate, 8.13; Uranium.

.8.11; Landlock, 7.4; First Gun, 6.8; Free-
mount, 6.8.

Time, 1.45. Delegate was favourite.

ELLERSLIE HANDICAP of 150sovs. Dis-

tance* six furlongs.

Hon. J. D. Ormond’s b c Diamond Star,
8.12 (Wilson) 1

Mr F. W. Arnold’s b g Rarata, 7.11 (Ryan) 2
Mrs A. M. Coombes’ br c Master Soult,

9.2 (Julian) 3

Also started; Diabolo, 8.9; Chanteuse, 8.1;
Osgodby, 7.10; Talepitcher, 7.9; Waimaugu,
7.5.

Time, 1.19. Diabolo was favourite.

GREAT NORTHERN OAKS of 250sovs.
Distance, one mile and a-half.

Mr. W. Davies’ br f Maheno, 3yrs, 8.10
(Ryan) .’ 1

Hon. J. D. Ormond’s b f Woodhey, 3yrs,
8.10 (Wilson) 2

Mr. F. W. Arnold’s ch f Cadence, 3yrs,
8.10 (Davis) ”... 3

Also started: Clochette 8.10, Guidwife 8.10,
Port Light 8.10, Waiotahi 8.10.

Time, 2.45. Woodhey was favourite.

ST. GEORGE’S HANDICAP of 650SOVS.
Distance, one mile and a-quarter.

Mr J. Muir’s ch g Rauparaha, syrs, 6.12
(T. Jones) 1

Mr W. Davies’ b m Te Aroha, aged,
7.2 (Buchanan) 2

Mr A. M. Coombes’ b g Master Delaval,
syrs, 8.6 (Julian) 3

Also started: Marguerite, 9.2; Veronica,
8.3; King Billy, 8.3; Leonator, 7.5; Arc

Light. 7.5; Lucrece, 6.13; Advocate, 6.13.
Time. 2.14 Veronica was favourite.

1

HUIA HANDICAP of 20bsov«. tslx

furlongs.

Mr A. Rhodes’ b in golden Eagle, 4yrs,
7.12 (McMillan) I

Mr I’. Dodge’s b in Lady Roliina, syrs,

7.0 (C. Brown) 2
Mr .1. Twohill’s b g Soultline, 4yra,

8.11 (E. Brown) 3

Also started: Loongana and Taitoko.

Time, 1.19. Soultline was favourite.

AT'iUMN STEEPLECHASE (Handicap)
of 300SOVH, about three miles and a-half.

Mr D. Mornghan’s ch g Silica aged,
0.13 (Julian) 1

Mr J. 11. Williamson’s l» g Irish, aged
10.7 (Burns) 8

Mr <’. Tliodo’s b g Loch Fyne, aged,
10.8 (Young) 8
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Also started: KMtere 13.3, Inniskillen

10.12, Pierre 9.13, Kapakapa 9.9, Good Faith
9.7.

Time 8.19. Kiatere was favourite.

MANGERE HANDICAP of lOOsovs, six
furlongs.

Mr T. Wyllie’s b g Dogger Bank, 4

yrs, 8.2 (Ryan) 1
Mr M. G. Nasmith’s b g Auldearn, 4

years, 8.8 (Porter) 2
Mr W. Scott’s b g Explosive, 4yrs,

8.1 (Hatch) 3

Also started: Aristocrat 8.2. Epsom Lass
8.2, Stylish 8.1, Tui 7.13, Lady Frances
7.10, Lady Dot 7.4, Escamillo 7.3.

Time 1.19.

ELECTRIC HANDICAP of loOsovs, five
furlongs.

Hon. J. D. Ormond’s br g North Head,
4yrs, 7.10 (Wilson) 1

C. Weal’s blk g Haldane, 3yrs, 6.10

(Brown) 2
W. J. Irwin's br g Lochbuie, 4yrs, 7.11,

(Brown) 3

Also started: Miss Winnie 9.3, Noteorini
7.11, Finery 7.11, Marangi 7.6, Waihuka
7.2, Kinsty 6.13, Frederick 6.12.

Time 1.3. North Head was favourite.

THIRD DAY.

The stewards met on one occasion during
the afternoon, when the trainer (W. G.Irwin) who it was alleged took part in
the demonstration against North Head the
previous evening, was asked to explain his
conduct. Irwin expressed regret at his
action, and tendered an apology, which the
stewards, after cautioning the offender
accepted, and decided to take no further
action.

Notwithstanding the adverse weatherconditions, the staff of Messrs H. H. Hayrand Co. were kept busy during the after-
noon, the machines handling the sum of

£11,772, which makes a total for the meet-
ing of £43,211 10/, a decrease of £1973 10/
from last year, when, however, the double
totalisator was in use. Against the decrease
has to be placed the sum of £1045 10/, re-
ceived in bookmakers’ fees, so that the
financial result is considerably better than
1907.

THE RACING.

MAIDEN HURDLE RACE, of llOsovs.
One mile and three-quarters.

Mr Darragh's b g Tui, aged, 9.10,
(Wilson) 1

Mr H. Munn’s b m Cinque, aged, 10.0
(Nesbit) ■. ... 2

Mr John Williamson's b g Matakokiri,
aged, 9.10 (Gray)

.....
.! 3

Scratched: Paritutu and Te Rahui.
Time, 3.37 2-5. Tui was favourite. 1 -

GORE-BROWNE HANDICAP, of lOOsovs.- -Distance, six furlongs.

Mr S. G. Lindsay's br c Royal Soult,
3yrs, 8.8 (Jones) 1

Mr J. McNiccol’s ch g Mark Time, syrs,
8.0 (Webster) 2

Mr F. :W. Arnold’s ch g Cadence, 3yis,
8.5 (Buchanan) 3

Also started: Dogger Bank 9.0, Explosive
8.4, Castadrift 8.0, Waiotabi 7.11, Lira 7 7

Time, 1.22 2-5.

Doggerßank w’as favourite.

ONSLOW STAKES. Five furlongs.

Mr John Lynch’s Coromandel, 7.0 (Pell) 1

Mrs Leonard’s Waimangu, 7.2 (Hatch).. 2

Mr D. McKinnon’s Rimlock, 7.0 (Web-
ster) 3

Other starters: Jena, 7.2; Expletive, 7.0.
front of Rimlock. Time, 1.6 3-5.

Jena was favourite.

AUTUMN HANDICAP of 650sovs. One

mile and a half.

Mi” H. McManaway’s blk h Mahuta,

4yrs, 7.9 (Davey) 1
Mr D. Stewart’s b g Scotty, aged, 7.6

(Lindsay) 2
Mrs A. M. Coombe’s b g Master Delaval,

syrs, 8.10 (Julian) 3

Also started: Te Aroha, 7.7; Delegate,
7.6; Arc. Light, 7.1; Carl Rosa, 7.0; Mon-

tigo, 6.12; Advocate, 6.10.
Time 2.45 3-5. Master Delaval was

favourite.

(BT. HELIER’S HURBLL RACE, two

miles.

Mr C. Weal’s b g Swagsman, aged,

10.6 (Julian), 1

Mr A. Baird’s blk m Dolores, aged,
10.8 (Hickton) 2

Mr W. Dauglas’ b m Lady Hune, aged,

10.11 (Howard) 3

Other starters: Hautapu 10.13, inniskillen

10.3, and Omati 9.13.

Time, 4.4. Dolores was favourite.

BUCKLAND HANDICAP, seven furlongs.
Mr W. J. Irwin's br g Lochbuie, 4yrs,

7.6 (Brown) 1
Mr W. Davies’ br f Maheno, 3yra, 7.8

(Buchanan) 2

Messrs Conolly and Winder’s br h Fore-

most, syrs, 6.12 (Webster) 3

Other starters: Golden Eagle 8.7, Certain-

ty 7.10, Lady Rohina 7.6, Waihuka 7.0.
Time 1.38 3-5. Maheno was favourite.

TOURIST HANDICAP of lOOsovs, Five

furlongs.
M G. Nasmith’s b g Auldearn, 4yrs,

8.12 (Porter) 1

C. Nicholson’s l> g Lucio, 8.8 (Buchanan) 2

H. R. McKenxie's b g Hughie, 8.3

(Brown) 3

Also started: Wauchope 9.2. Wnihoihoi
7.11, Lady Frances 7.(1, Engraver 7.6, Flint
Island 7.3.

Time 1.7 3-5. Lucio was favourite.

Auckland welter handicap of 200
sovs. One mile.

Mr N. Banks’ ch m Uranium, aged, 9.6

(Brady) 1

Mr M. McLean’s ch g Celtic, 4yrs, 9.2
(Ryan) > *

Messrs R. and R. Duder’s b g Tui Cako-
bau, 6yrs, 8.11 (Ackroyd) •

Also started: Leonator, 9.1; Noteorini,
8.10; Montigo, 8.8; Sweet Alice, 8.7; Lord

Seaton, 8.3; Frederick, 8.0.

• Time, 1.47. Leonator was favourite.

THE WINNING PAYMENTS.

The following is a list of the winning
payments:—

Mr J. R. McDonald £520
Mr 11. McManaway 510
Mr J. Muir 500
Mr W. Davies 455
Mr E. J. Watt 400
Hon. J. D. Ormond 380
Mr J. Roulston 250

Mr D. Monaghan .... 225
Mr D. Stewart 220
Mrs A. M. Coombe 185

Mr W. G. Irwin 170
Mr C. Weal 170

Mrs A. Hughes 150
Mr A. Rhodes 150
Mr N. Banks ... 150
Mr J. Monk .* 145

Mr R. Hannon 120
Mr M. G. Nasmith 110

MrS. Darragh 95
Mr John Lynch 95
Mr S. G. Lindsay 90
Mr T. Wyllie 90
Mr F. Stenning 90

Mr A. Baird <0
Mr J. B. Williamson 50
Mr F. W. Arnold 35
Mr P. Dodge 35
Mr W. Douglas 30
Mr C. Thede 25
Messrs R. and R. Duder 25

Mr M. McLean 25

Mr W. C. Ring 20

Mr A. Lennard 20
Mr W. Gall 15
Mr J. Twohill 15
Mr H. Munn 15
Mrs Lennard 15

Messrs Connolly and Winder 15
Mr James Lynch lo
Mr J. K. Hodge 10
Mr J. McNiccol 10
Mr C. Nicholson 10

£5720

CANTERBURY JOCKEY CLUB

AUTUMN MEETING.

•Though the weather was cold and windy
for the opening day of the Canterbury
Jockey Club’s autumn -meeting, the attend-

ance was satisfactory, but there was a
notable absence of Northern sportsmen.

The racing track, though not as fast as at
former meetings this season, afforded ideal

going, and the generar conduct of the

meeting left nothing to be desired.

Twenty-eight.bookmakers, of whom eight
were in the paddock, plied their calling, and
were well patronised. This curtailed' the
totalisator investments considerably, and at
the conclusion of the proceedings there was
a shortage of £1159 in this department.

It was a poor field of seven that con-
tested the Kildare Hurdle Handicap, and
the issue was fought out between two out-

siders, in Ability and Eurus. Superior
condition enabled the former to wear the

Euroclydon gelding down in the last fur-

long, but the latter is susceptible to a lot
of improvement. Grand Stand and Sou-
thern Cross, the two favourites, failed
badly, the former through lack of stamina
and the latter because of his slovenly
jumping.

In her preliminary canter for the Cham
pagne Stakes Fleetfoot went very scratchi-

ly, and was evidently feeling the effects of
her recent mishap. Golden Slipper, on the
ether hand, though making her racing de-

but, gained many friends by her splendid
action, and was about as well fancied as
the Chokebore pair. As usual. Fleetfoot
got to work smartly, and with five furlongs
gonelooked all over a winner. Then Golden
Slipper closed on her, and, having her mea-

sure in a few strides, won decisively. The
performance of Multiform’s daughter in

downing Fleetfoot and cutting out the six

furlongs againsth strong wind in 1.14 2-5,
stamps her as something above the average.

Though small, she is brimful of quality, and

takes after her sire, both in shape and
style uf galloping. On returning to the

paddock Fleetfoot was decidedly lame, and

will- require a lengthy spell before again

sporting silk.

North Pole was a staunch favourite for

the Autumn Plate, but though he ran well,
he more than met his match in The Libyan,
which is racing more consistently of late.

A well-conditioned field of twelve contes-

tants came out for the Great Easter Handi-
cap, the public fancies for which were

and Contender, in that order. Full Rate
hopped out smartly, and endeavoured to
win all the way. A furlong from home
he was in trouble, and Buccleuch and Gold-
beater fought out an interesting finish, the

former outstaying the younger rival. On re-

turning to the paddock Buccleuch was very

lame, and his performance under the cir-
cumstances was a genuine one. Goldbeater
ran a fine race, but All Red, Kairoina, and
Contender were never prominent at any

portion of the contest.
The Russley Plate served to introduce

to public notice a particularly smart two-

year-old filly In Flitaway, which showed
great speed out of the barrier, ami never

gave the opposition u chance of sorting
her merit. ,

Lupulite demonstrated unexpected stay-
ing ability by making no race of the Epsom
Welter, which was generally expected to

bo beyond his tether. Making every poet
a winning one, the son of Lupin never left
the issue in doubt, and from the decisive
manner in which be won makes it a matter

of regret that he was not engaged in the
Easter Handicap.

The day’s proceedings <«ame to a
conclu-

sion with the Sockburn Handicap, which

fell to a strong favourite in Stratagem.
The Chokebore representative held a handy
position throughout, and lasted long enough
to defeat the faster-finishing Thunderer by
a length.

Just after Golden Slipper had won the

Champagne Stakes nt the C.J.C. meeting
to-day, her owner, Mr. G. G. Stead, was
taken ill, svid had to be conveyed home in
his motor-car. It is understood that his

indisposition is likely to be of a temporary
nature only.

The totalisator investments amounted to

£15,626, as against £19,985 last year. Twen-

ty-eight bookmakers were licensed, the fees

amounting to £360. The results are as fol-

lows :—

Kildare Hurdles.—Ability 1, Eurus 2

Stormont 3. Won by a length. Time
3.79 L¥s.

Champagne Stakes.—-Golden Slipper 1.

Husbandman 2, Fleetfoot 3. These were

the only starters. Won by four lengths.
Time, 1.14 2-5.

Autumn Plate.—The Libyan 1, North Pole

2, Nancy Stair 3. Scratched: Jacket, Gold

Braid, Tremulous. Won by a neck. Time,
1.42 4 5.

Great Easter Handicap of lOOOsovs, seven

furlongs.—Mr J. F. Buchanans Buccleuch,
8.4 (Jas. Pine), 1; Sir Goo. Clifford s Gold-
beater (F. E. Jones), 2; Mr S. Foreman’s
Full Rate (F. D. Jones), 3. Also started:

Petrovna, 8.4; All Red, 8.3; Cross Battery,
7.12; Kairoma, 7.9; Paragon. 7.t’>; Conten-
der, 7.4; All Guns, 6.12: Carissima, 6.8;
Prima, 6.8. Full Rate and Goldbeater were
first to show out, and led round the top
turn, with Petrovna, Buccleuch, and I’ritna

in close attendance. Entering the straight

Full Rate was still in command, with Gold-

beater at his girths, and at the distance
Petrovna was beaten and Goldbeater had

Full Rat<f*s measure. Opposite the stand

Buccleuch put in his challenge, and over-

hauling the leader won a good race by a

length and
a half. Full Rate a length

away, third, and Petrovna a length and a
half back, fourth. Time, 1.27 2*5.

Russley Plate of 2UOsovs, for two-year-
olds, five furlongs.—Sir Geo. Clifford’s Flit-
away, 8.0 (F. E. Jones), 1; Mr G. G. Stead’s
Elysium, 2; Sir Geo. Clifford’s Whistlecraft.
3. Also started: Boneform, Rock Ferry.
Kilts, Santa. Night Light. Flitaway wa»

quickest to begin, and entered the course

proper well clear of Elysium. Whistlecraft
and Boneform. From this out the leader
had matters all her own way, and won

easily by two lengths. Whistlecraft a simi-
lar distance away, third, and Rock Ferry
fourth. Time, 1.2.

Epsom Welter Handicap of 300sovs, one
mile.— Mr R. McKay’s Lupulite, 10.8 (Cot-
ton), 1; Mr J. Blair’s Lady Disdtiin, 2; Sir
Geo. Clifford’s Clanchattan, 3. Also start-
ed: Stronghold, 10.11; Medallist. 9.5; Rose
Noble, 8.3; Hilarity, 8.8; Mercy, 8.8; Mango.
8.1. Lupulite wan without effort by three
lengths. Time, 1.43 2-5.

Glmcrack Race of lOOsovs, five furlongs.
Weight, F. Neligan’s Tessera (Cot-
ton), 1; Sir Geo. Clifford’s Cockle Shell, 2;
Mr W. Watson’s Cerise and Blue. 3. Also

started: English Rose, Silent Member, Gold
Braid, Sweet Hill, and Gypsobel. Won by
a head. Time, 1.2 2-5.

Stockburn Handicap of 250sovs. one mile
and a quarter.—-Sir Geo. Clifford’s Strata-

gem, 8.8 (F. E. Jones), 1; Mr E. Griffin’s

Thunderer, S; Mr 11. A. Knight's Lapland,
8.13, 3. Also started: Armamento, Soma-

roff, The Libyan, Amboise, Jacket. Time,
2.9 3-5.

Though the day was gionousiy fine, the

attendance on the second day of the Can-

terbury Jockey Club’s Autumn Meeting
was most disappointing, the absence of
Northern visitors being even more notice-

able than on Monday.
As was only to be expected, the “tote”

returns suffered severely, the day’s turn-

over only amounting to £12,552, leaving a

deficiency of £9543 on the meeting: nor

did the many “bookies” do much better,
and the limited business they transacted
W’as not of a very profitable nature.

As a result of several heavy showers dur-

ing the night, the course was hardly so
fast as on the opening day. but the sport
was of a more entertaining nature.

The shorter distance of the Peerswl<k

Hurdle Race suited the prospects of Eurus,
and he was evidently benefited by the first

day’s gallop. Only for losing his rider at

the jump near the six furlong post. Storm-

out, which was going in great style at th*
time, would assuredly have troubled the
winner.

Only a trio, in Armlet, Flitaway, and
Rock Ferry, representatives of the three
strongest stables in the Dominion, contested
the Autumn Nursery, the YaId hurst filly
being elected favourite. That Flitaway !s
something out of the common w.\s demon-

strated by the manner in which she settled

the pretentions of the other pair, for after
getting a big break on them in the first
furlong, she ran home an easy winner In

the fast time of 1.2 for the five furlongs.
Just how good this daughter of Clanranald
is has not as yet been demonstrated, and
though she may never bo able to see out n

journey, .there is no question as to her
brilliancy. Armlet ran a fair race, but has

evidently not come Iwiek to her best form,
while Rork Ferry is apparently little re-

moved from a m<xlerate.
The withdrawal of Glenculloch. which

w’as deputed to carry Sir Geo. Clifford’s
colours in the Challenge Stakes, and Rue.
cleuch. which pulled up lamp after winning
the Easter Handicap, left but half a dozen
to contest the Great Autumn Handicap.
Zimmerman stood out head and shoulders

above his opponents, and despite the
severity at his task, he carried the extreme

confidence of his party. Stratagem and
Gwondollnn were also very fit, but the
latter went very short In her preliminary.
The favourite got well away, and after

going half a mile was steadied. Paragon
going on ns pacemaker from Stratagem
and Signor. Once Into the home straight,
Zimmerman gradually overhauled the lead-

ers, but it was only after a great strngglo

with Signor thtit he landed the stake by a
bare head. The win was well received, espe-

cially as it was the only one secured by
the Hon. J. D. Ormond's string, at the
meeting.

’

>

Millionaire had little difficulty in ac-
counting for the nine moderates that op-
posed him In the Addington Plate, and on
being submitted to auction, he fell to the

bid of Mr. J. C. N. Gregg at 205 gs.

Only All Red and Gleneulloch went out
to oppose Golden Slipper in the Challenge
Stakes, but neither succeeded lu extending
the flying daughter of Multiform at any

part of the race. Her great burst of speed
enabled her to get a big break on the
other pair in the first furlong, and from
this out she w;js never asked to do her
best. Golden Slipper is certainly one of
the nicest gallopers seen at Riceart on for a
long while, and there should be nothing
to prevent her going through the season
with an unbeaten record.

Lupulite was made a staunch favourite
for the Templeton Handicap, but after
showing a bold front for five furlongs, he
compounded when tackled by Petrovna and
Contender within the distance. As he was

giving away up.to three and a-half stone
to his 10opponents, no disgrace was attached
to his defeat. Petrovna showed a return of
her old time brilliancy, and Contender,
which finished second, ran a much better
race than in the Easter Handicap.

The day’s proceedings were brought to a
successful issue with the Final Handicap,
which gave rise to the greatest surprise of
the meeting. All Guns and Highland Reel,
which finished first and second, were the
actual outsiders of a big field, and their
success gave the “bookies” a well-needed
turn-up.

Details are appended:

Groat Autumn Handicap of lOOOsovs; one
mile and a-half. Hon. J. Ormond’s br h

Zimmerman. 4yrs, by Birkenhead—Solitaire,
9.3 (F. I). Jones), 1; Mr. G. F. Moore’s b c

Signor. 3yrs, 6.13 (Jeffrey). 2: S:r Geo. Clif-
ford’s br m Stratagem, 4yrs, 7.9, inc. 91h
penalty (F. E. Jones), 3. Also started:
Paragon. 7.8; Lapland. 7.7: Gwendolina,
7.4 (carried 7.6). Time, 2.40 3-5.

Addington Plate of lOOsovs; five furlongs.
—Sir Geo. Clifford’s b g Millionaire, 2yVs,
by Treadmill -Golden Cfost, 7.5 (F. E.

Jones). 1: Mr. J. Y. McCracken’s br g

Alexis. syrs. 9.11 b (F. D. Jones), 2; Sir Geo.
Clifford's b f Cockleshell. 3yrs, 8.11 (Chap-
man), 3. Also started: Hilarltv, 9.2: Swedt

Hill, 9.2: Tessera. 8:9; Cavatina. 8.2: Port-
land, 8.1; silent Member, 8.1. Timo, 1.3 15.
The winner w-as sold for £205.

Sixteenth Challenge Stakes of 650sovs;
weight for age, wdtli penalties and allow-
ances; seven furlongs. Mr. G. G. Stead’s
b f Golden Slipper, 2 yrs. bv Multiform—•
Aura. 7.4 (C. Monk). 1; Mr. J. Buckley’s b
c All Red, 3yrs, 8.1.3 (J. McClusky), 2; Sir
Goo. Clifford's br • Glenculloch. 3yrs, 8.8
(F. E. Jones), 3. Time, 1.30 315.

Templeton Handicap of 300sovs; six fur-

longs. Mr. J. Jeffs’ ch m Petrovna, aged,
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by Stepuiak -Irene, 8.13 (V. Cotton), 1; Mr.
J. MeLaughliu’s blk g Contender, syrs, 7.0
<E. Lowe), 2; M'r. R. McKay’s ch g Lupu-
lite, 4yrs, 10.0 (L. G. King) 3. Also started.:

'Full Rate, 9.2; Stronghold, 8.10; Sea King,
8.0; Ingieneyk, 7.9; Kairoma, 7.9; Sister

Anne, 7.8; White Cockade, 6.13; Prim, 6.8.

Time. 1.16 1-5.

Final Handicap of ISOsovs; one mile.—■
Mr. C. Machell’e ch c All Guns, 3yrs, by
Pallas—Greek Maid, 7.10 (J. McCluskey), 1;
Messrs. Piper and Gorton's b g Highland
(Reel, syra, 6.7 (Chapman), 2; Mr. I. Blair's
b m I/ady Disdain, syrs, 8.11 (G. J. Pine),
3. Also started: Armamento, 8.13; Thun-
derer, 8.9; Clanchattan, 8.6; Medallist, 8.4;

North Pole, 7.9; Somaroff, 7.7; Mercy, 7.3;
Jacket, 7.6. Time, 1.43 3-5.

FEILDING JOCKEY CLUB.

FEILDING, Monday.

Fine weather prevailed with a very large
attendance, for the first day of the Feilding
Easter meeting. The course was heavy from
recent rain. There were nine bookmakers
on the lawn and live outside. Results were

as follows:—
Trial Plate Handicap.—San Jose 1, Sepa-

rator 2, Nightmare 3. Scratched: Eastmere,
Ngatiapa. Won by a head. Time, 1.33.

Mangaone Stakes.—Gold Thread 1, Dusky
Morn 2, Kitchenmaid 3. Scratched: Meteor,
Maid of Astolat, Little Mary, Daisy Paul.
Won by a length. Time, 1.15 2-5.

Kawakawa Hurdles Handicap.—Aorangl
1, Gold Dust 2, Prospector 3. Scratched:

(Pushful, Taonui. Won by a clear length.
Time. 3.59 2-5.

Hack Hurdles Handicap.—Commander 1,
'Defeat 2, Reservoir 3. Scratched: Mount

Cook, The Leader. Won by half a length.
Time, 3.19 2-5.

Feilding Cup.—Bourrasque 1. The Lark 2,
(Tangimoana 3. Scratched: Waltapu. Won
by a length, a similar distance for third.

Tangimoana was first away. Somali led
into the straight, with Belario and placed
horses close up, and won. Time, 2.39 3-5.

Onepuhi Hack Welter Handicap. —lkon 1,
Scenery 2, Flingot 3. All started. Won by
U clear length. Time, 1.50 1-5.

Halcombe Welter Handicap.—Probability
1, King Post 2, Little Mary 3. Scratched:
Irish Rifle, Miss Vera, Hatley, Ongo. Won
fcy half a length. Time. 1.30 3-5.

Hack Race.—Mab 1, Vasa 2, Miss Advance
8. Scratched: Ikon, Fairland, Astraea. Won
by a length and a half. Time, 1.9 25.

FEILDING, Tuesday.
Fine weather prevails, and there Is a large

crowd for the second day of the Feilding
races. The results are as follows:—

Denbigh Stakes.—Dusky Morn 1 Gold
Thread 2, Daisy Paul 3. AH started’ Won
by half-a-length. Time, 1.17,

Amahuri Hack Welter.—Fllngot 1 Maidie
2 Scenery 3. All started. Won by a clear
length. Time. 3.2 1-5.
Kimbolton Hurdles. — Gold Dust 1, Im-

molation 2, Prospector 3. Scratched: Clare-
mont. Won by half-a-leugth. Time 3.24 1-5

Oroua Hack Hurdles. — Defeat !, Com-
pass 2, The Leader 3. Scratched: Reser-
voir.

3
_'' on “early two lengths. Time,

Easter Handicap. — Tangimoana 1,- The
Lark 2, Belario 3. All started. A good
race. Won by half-a-length. Time, 2.1 2-5.

Rewa Hack Handicap. ■— Nicotine 1,
Chase Mab 2, San Jose 3. All started. Won
by a length. Time, 1.17 1-5.

Maiden Scurry.—Whitumarama 1, Astraea
2, Vinco 3. Won easily. Scratched: San
Jose, Moose. Time, 1.11 1-5

Makino Welter.—Climax 1, Silver Lead 2,
Gleam 3. Won by a length. Scratched:
'lmmolation. Time. 1.48 4-5.

The totalisator receipts total for the two

days was £31,533, being £97 more than
the total for last year. There were no
accidents throughout the meeting.

WELLINGTON TRACK NOTES.

WELLINGTON, this day.
Recent rains freshened the course up,

and the lawns and enclosures are in beauti-
ful trim. A large number of visiting horses
buve yet to arrive, and training work will
be livelier on Monday next. This morning
a heavy fog hung over the course, making
it impossible to time the early birds. Zim-
merman, looking big and well after his
Great Autumn victory, did a good gallop
over a couple of circuits, and could have
easily improved the pace. Dawn, which

be the stable elect in the Thompson
(Handicap, did once round, similar tasks

falling to Martyrlum, North Pole, and Kat-
roma. Jackson sent Signor twice round the
Inner grass, whilst Carisslma was restricted
to a circuit. The Wairarapa winner, White
Lie, looking fresh, trotted and cantered.

se“l> Blue Bell aud Wharekura tor
a half mile dash, which

was reeled LIT in
bls; Sir 'Frisco and Iranui (Soult—Tauhe)
Clipping a half second off that time.

Artillerie did a round In even time. Hlg-
gott allotted Wailethe, Moata, Liberator,
nnd St. Flora useful work, whilst Prism and
lupoua dashed over five furlongs in fair

■
Aeolus (H. Cairns), looking all the

better lor ids racing, did a round on ae
grass. King Post and Roosevelt ran five
furlong,’ m liuin. sJsc<-s. Akralne, a 2-year-

B»ld sister to Mun.feet and All Red, shapednicely over four furlongs In 55sees.
The morning's work was completed by

laosaml and Ballarat, separately, sprinting
pver live furlongs In even time.

Str ueorge r lifford's team, consisting of
Glcik uliocli, chim-hattan, Flltawuy, Stra-
tagem, and Goldbeater, arrive to-day.

Prosser's train did not work before break-
fast, but will gallop later la the day. The
Porirua team comprises Gold Crest, Margu-
erite, Diabolo, Gipsy Belle (Stepnlak—Belt
(Clair). Taltokt. All Red, Kukn, Playmate,
And Kurawaka,

It Is not unlikely Gold Crest will be
■tnrted in the Challenge Slakes la prefer-
ence to the Thompson Handicap.

AUSTRALIAN JOCKEY CLUB.

DYED GARMENTS WINS THE CUP.

SYDNEY, April 20.
The Australian Jockey Club continued

their autumn meeting to-day at Randwick.
The weather was beautifully flue aud there
was a record attendance. The going was
somewhat heavy as a result of recent rain.
'Details of the racing are:—

The Champagne Stakes, for two-year-olds.
Special weights, with penalties. Six fur-

longs.—Mr. H. Brennan's Malt Queen, 1;
Mr. W. P. Crick's Borodino, 2; Messrs. W.
and F. A. Moses’ Emita 3. Ten horses
started. Matchmaker was first away, lead-
ing Lady Malster and Emita by lialf-a-
length. Emita took charge at the three fur-
longs, with Malt Queen her nearest at-
tendant. Emita was first Into the straight
from Lady Malster, and Matchmaker Malt
Queen came away ■at the distance, and
fighting out a great finish won by half-a-

length. Matchmaker finished fourth Time,
1.174.

THE SYDNEY CUP, a handicap sweep-
stakes of 20SOVS each, with 2000sovs
added; the owner of the second horse
to receive 300sovs and the owner of
the third 150 sovs from the prize Two
miles.

Mr. P. A. Connolly's br g Dyed Gar-
ments, 6yrs, by Malvollo—Bozra 7.4
(Ross) ’..... 1

Mr. J. J. Macken’s br h Tartan, aged,
.by Lochiel—Colors, 9.9 (J. Barden) .. 2

Mr. J. Chambers’ ch g Absentee, 6yrs.
by Clan Stuart—Asleep, 7.2 (Cooper) 3

Also started: Peru, True Light, Gaby,
Bright Steel, Jack Smith. Maltine, Togo,
Lady Diffidence, Electron, Duke of Clar-

ence, Maranui, Lancasterlte, Rouvray,
King’s Cross.

From a good start Peru and Gaby were
first to show out. At the half-mile post
Electron was leading from Duke of Clar-
ence Maltine, and Bright Steel. Passing
the stand the order was: Lady Diffidence
Maranui, Duke of Clarence, Electron, Jack
Smith, Togo, Maltine, with Dyed Garments
last. Lady Diffidence continued in front
passing Oxeuham's, and along the far side,
where Jack Smith ran into second place,
followed by Maranui. Duke of Clarence,
Electron, Togo, with Bright Steel bringing
up the rear. Excepting that Duke of Clar-
ence had displaced Jack Smith in second
place, the order was still the same at six

furlongs, where Dyed Garments began to
improve his position. Lady Diffidence still
had charge at the half-mile post from
Maranui, Absentee, Electron, Gaby, Mal-
tine, Duke of Clarence. Maranui was first
into the straight, but he faded away Dyed
Garments took charge at the distance, and,
going on, he won by six lengths, two
lengths separating the second and third
horses; then followed Maranui, Gaby, True
Light, Lady Diffidence, King’s Cross, Rouv-
ray Togo, with Bright Steel last. Time,
3.34.

The First Steeplchase, about two miles
and a-half.—Mr. R. Morton’s Kuala Lam-

pur, 11.6. 1; Mr. W. Anderson’s Eclair, 11.6,
2; Mr. F. J. Coffey’s Boomerang, 11.6, 3.

Ponde, the only- other starter, fell. Kuala

Lampur won by three lengths. Time,
5.49J.

The First Nursery Handicap, one mile.—
Mr. T. Payten’s Black Range, 7.0, 1; Mr.
J. C. Williamson’s Malteur, 7.10, 2; Mr. W.
R. Hall’s Contango, 6.10. 3. Twelve horses
started. Black Range won by a length
and a-half. Time, 1.445.

♦ t *

RANDWICK AUTUMN MEETING.

(By Cable.—Tress Association.—Copyright.)

SYDNEY, April 22.
The Australian Jockey Club continued,

their autumn meeting at Randwick to-day.
The weather was fine, and there was a

large attendance.
Mountain King scored an easy victory in

the All-aged Stakes, and later on in the

afternoon was saddled up to contest the

Cumberland Stakes. As matters turned out

it would have been as well had the severe

test not been applied, as the colt was badly
defeated.

The easy victory, of Poseidon jn the Cum-
berland Stakes gave rise to u hostile demon-
stration. The

sou of Positauo ran unplaced
in the Autumn Stakes on the opening day.

During the running of the Hurdle Race
tlie Tormentor gelding Rotorua fell and

broke his neck.

The All-aged Stakes, a sweepstakes of 10
sovs each, with lOOOsovs added, one

mile.—

Mr. J. McDonald's ch c Mountain King,
Byrs, by Wallace—Bonnie Rosette, 8.8, 1;
Mr. R. Crawford’s Tangaroa, 8.8, 2; Mr. H.
Bolton’s Matchmaker, 6.12, 3. Also ran:
North Head, Bawbee. Matchmaker was
first away, and led Tangaroa and Mountain
Klug to the half-mile post, where Mountain
King gradually went ahead, and led into
the straight. Tangaroa went in pursuit at

the distance, but failed to overhaul the
aou of Wallace, who won easily by two

lengths. Time, 1.41}.
The Cumberland Stakes, a sweepstakes

of lOsovs each, with HWOhovh added, for
three year-olds and upwards, two miles.—
Mr. H. R .Denison's b h Poseidon, 4yrs,
by Positano—Jacinth, 9.0, 1; Mr. J. Mac-
ken's Tartan, 9.4, 2; Hon. A. Wynne’s Peru,
8.2, 3. Also ran: Gaby, Mountain King.
When they settled down Tartan and Moun-
tain Klug went to the front. Passing the
■land Mountain King led Tartan by six
lengths, followed by Peru. Poseldou, nnd
Gaby. At the mile post Tartan was within
a length of Mountain Klug, with Peru and
Poseidon next. Tartan went to the front
at the five furlong post, followed by Posei-
don. The two got together at the half-mile

post, clear of Pent, with Mountain King
beaten. Poseidonnnd Tnrtnn raced together
round the bend, but ouce In the straight
Poseidon came away and won by five

lengths, Peru 15 leugths uway third. Time,
8.34}.

Music and Drama

George Dean has been re-engaged for
forty-two weeks by Harry Rickards. Mr.

Dean will come to New Zealand in June
as stage manager for the Rickards’ tour-

ing company that visits the Dominion.

Jl Jl

Mr. Andrew Black and Mr. Walter
Whyte took the bass and tenor solos in

“Judas Maccabeus” with the Melbourne
Philharmonic Society.

Jl Jt

It is said that Mr. William Anderson
contemplates bringing out Miss Ada
Reeve for an Australian tour.

JI JI

Kubelik, in his colonial tour, will be
assisted by Miss Erwa Mueller (a Ben-
digo singer, who has won success in Lon-
don) and Heir Ludwig Schaub (accom-
panist).

JI Jl

Bland Holt opened in Adelaide last
Saturday after an absence of 14 years.
After going out West, a New Zealand
tour commences later in the year.

Jl Jl

Mr. Albert Goldie, who for some time
past ha

3 held the position of Press repre-
sentative in Sydney of the firm of J. 0.
Williamson, has accepted the manage-
ment of the company now being organ-
ised by Mr. Hugh Ward in London. This
organisation, which will include Miss
Grace Palotta and some prominent Lon-
don artists, will tour the East, subse-
quently visiting Australia and New Zea-
land.

Jt Jt

Lauri and May Bea tty are booked
till the end of 1910 with the playlet “In
Her Boudoir,” and the lady has been
engaged to play principal boy in the
Birmingham Theatre Royal's pantomine
next year. Lauri has just finished an

opera, to which he has given the title of
“The Lady Bandits,”

Jt Jl

“The Thief,” which is to be the open-
ing production of Miss Margaret Ang-
lin’s coming Australian and New Zea-
lan tour, has registered its 100th per-
formance at St. James’s Theatre, Lon-
don, amidst every sign of continuing
prosperity.

Jt Jt

The Royal Comic Opera Company is
at present undergoing something of a

transformation. “The Merry Widow,”
which has kept Vienna (where it was

first produced), Berlin, and London
laughing for the greater part of two

years, is in rehearsal, commencing in

Melbourne on May 16. The company
will tour “The Merry Widow” through-
out Australasia, and will probably play
nothing elso for over a twelve month.
Carrie Moore, who was engaged in Lon-

don for the principal part of Sonia, is

en route, as is Albert Higginson (a co-

median with a fine baritone voice.
Slapoffski is to take over the organisa-
tion of the orchestra for the Melbourne
premier. The Royal Comics are at pres-
ent concluding a Sydney season with
“The Lady Dandies”—an adaption of the
successful French “Les Merveilleuses.”

IP IT.

Geo. Lauri has not properly regained
his health. With his wife (Marietta
Nash) he left Sydnfey for England this
week on a lengthy holiday. Since his
first appearance in Australia in “The
Merry Monarch,” in 1891, Mr. Geo.
Lauri has won a place in the regards of
playgoers that few artists have been
able to achieve. Seventeen years be-
fore the public is indeed a record for this
country—seventeen years spent in mak-
ing people laugh. Mr. Lauri has figured
in no less than fifty-nine pieces during
that period, in thirty-two of which he

created the principal comedian’s part.
The comedian was tendered a benefit by
the combined Williamson Companies at

present in Sydney, prior to his depar-
ture.

Jt Jl

The Butt-Rumford’s gave 71 concerts
in Australasia, though the original con-

tract was for 25. Their first engage-
ment in England is at the Royal Albert
Hall on June ’27. There is every proba-
bility that we will hear the contralto
and her husband out here again in three
years’ time.

Jl Jl

It is close on nine years since H.
R. Roberts, who arrives from America
next month to play “The Prince Chap,”
was in the colonies. The company will
be partly American, including Frank

Lamb as Runion—a great character

part. Maggie Moore, Roberts’ wife, will

accompany him.

Jt Jl

Olive Lenton is appearing at the Folies
Bergere, Paris. From there the clever
vaudeville artist is to go to Sweden,
thence back to England for another
“Belle of New York” tour, and after-
wards visits St. Petersburg and Moscow.

jl jt

There is money in the music hall busi-
ness in England. The London Empire
made a profit of £98,000 last year, which
works out to an average of £4OO a per-
formance.

Jt jl

•Mr. Piddock and his company, which
includes Miss May Garstang and Mr. 0.
Mehaughton, all well known here, are

doing the English halls with a musical
fantasy entitled “The Capture of Venus,”
which is described by the critics as “ex*
ceptionally clever.”

HIS MAJESTY'S THEATRE.
Lessee, Mr C. R. Bailey.

Direction of MR J. C. WILLIAMSON.

EMPHATIC SUCCESS
OF

THE JULIUS KNIGHT SEASON.
MR. JULIUS KNIGHT,

MISS OLA HUMPHREY
And

MR J. C. WILLIAMSON’S
DRAMATIC COMPANY.

WEDNESDAY, APRIL 29t11,
And following Evenings.

tAnthony Hope’s Powerful Story,
THE PRISONER OF ZENDA.
THE PRISONER OF ZENDA.

MR JULIUS KNIGHT as

MISS OLA HUMPHREY as

MONDAY, 4th MAY.
FI,AVIAr

The Famous Spectacular Drama
CLAUDIAN.

THURSDAY AND FRIDAY,
MAY 7th and Bth.

A ROYAL DIVORCE.

O UB L ONDOS QFFICII

The London Offices of the

THE WEEKLYGRAPHIC
■nd NEW ZEALAND MAU*"

“NEW ZEALAND FARMER**

And

“AUCKLAND STAB”

are now at 134 FLEET ST. (NEW ZEA-

LAND PRESS AGENCY), over the “Stau#»
ard” Offices.

Colonial Visitors to Europe and others
may consult flies of Leading New Zealand
Papers at these Offices. Correspondeucd
may also be addressed there (c/o MR. R.
B. BRETT), to be called for or re addressed
according to directional '

*
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W.

Reid,

photo.
Edinburgh.

SHEEP
SHEARING
IN

THE

OLD

COUNTRY.
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Auckland

Chrysanthemum
Show.

I. \\ I Buckland’s exhibit. not for rom pct it ion. 2. \\ . I*'. Buckland's °Richard Seddon,” National Chrysant heninm Society’s Certificate; orange. 3. E. J.

Harvey’s champion bloom in amateur class, ••Silver Queen”; pale pink. 4 Incurved one variety, Miss V. Plummer, <first prize*; yellow. 5. \V. F. Buckland's
champion bloom in open class, “Major Bonatfon”; yellow. 6. Mrs. Leedliam's exhibit, first prize for twelve varieties.
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PRIZE
BLOOMS
AT

THE

AUCKLAND
HORTICULTURAL
SOCIETY'S
SHOW.

THREE
FIRST
PRIZE

EXHIBITS.

From
left
to

right:
Mrs.
W.

Abraham's
six

Japanese
White,
one
or

more

varieties,
open

class;
Mr.
E.

J.

Harvey’s
six

Japanese,
distinct

varieties,
amateur

class;
Mr.
M.
C.

Abrahams
six

Japanese,
distinct

varieties,
open
class.

MR

E.

J.

HARVEY'S
FIRST
PRIZE

EXHIBIT
OF

TWELVE
JAPANESE

VARIETIES,
WINNER
OF

THE

NATIONAL
CHRYSANTHEMUM

SOCIETY'S
CERTIFICATE.

FIRST
PRIZE

FLORAL
DISPLAY.

CHRYSANTHEMUMS,
EXHIBITED
BY

MRS.
W.

ABRAHAM.

MR.

W.C.

ABRAHAM'S
FIRST
PRIZE
TWELVE

JAPANESE,
DISTINCT
VARIETIES,
N.C.S.

CERTIFICATE.
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ON AUCKLAND’S WILD WEST COAST.
Ihe attraction* of the rugged coast line which extend* from the mouth of the Waitakerei River to Manukau Heads are each year becoming ladter known, and

this summer the number of camping parties has been unusually large

A BIG KAURI LOG.

Many thousands of feet of kauri timber have been felled on the West Coast, and

huge logs, which have broken adrift, are frequently to be met with along the
beach.

Winzenberg photo.
A GRIM REMINDER.

In olden times the West Coast was thickly populated with Maoris, a fact of which
the holiday-maker is reminded when he comes across such a sight as this—a

Maori burial ground left exposed by the waves.

THE BLOWHOLE, PIHA.

There are several of these remarkable vents, through which it is so fascinating
to see the water surge, especially after a gale of wind.

A DAY’S PIGHUNTING.

A large extent of the bush-clad Waitakerei Ranges has been proclaimed a reserve

with a prohibition on all shooting, but the sportsman will still find plenty of

wild pigs on the rough country near Manukau Heads.

20 The Weekly Graphic and New Zealand Mail foi April 29, 1908



THE

PRIVATE
LAGOON

ADJOINING
THE

PALMERSTON
NORTH

VICEREGAL
RESIDENCE.

This

lagoon
is

private
property,
and
in

the

season
affords
good
wild
duck

shooting.

Crown

Studio,

photo.
THE
NEW

VICE-REGAL
RESIDENCE
FOR

THE
USE

OF

HIS

ENCELLENCY
AND

LADY

PLUNKET
DURING
THE

SESSION.
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VISITING
DELEGATES
FROM
THE

NORTH
AND

SOUTH
ISLAND
AT

THE

ORANGE
LODGE

MEETING,
WELLINGTON.

Schaef,
Sarony
Studio,
photo.
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GROUP
OF

OFFICERS
AT

THE

ORANGE
LODGE

MEETING,
WELLINGTON.

Muir
and

McKinlay,
photo.

NEW

ZEALAND
CHESS

CONGRESS.
OPENED
IN

WELLINGTON
ON

20th

APRIL
BY

THE

MAYOR.

STANDING
(left
to

right):

-,Gyles,
Sharp
(Hon.
Sec.

N.Z.C.A.),
Woodford

(Christchurch),
Littlejohn,

Milesi,
J.

Carmichael
(Pre-

sident,
Working
Men's
Club

Chess
Club),
Hon.
T.

W.

Hislop
(Mayor),
Mrs,

Hislop
(Mayoress),

Freeman
(competitor).
G.

G.

Burton
(Hon.
Sec.

Wellington
Chess
Club).

Sitting
in

front
of

Mrs.

Hislop.
Mr.
J.

Union,

the

only

survivor
in

N.Z.

who

took
part
in

the

Chess
Congress,
1879.

ATTABLES
(left
to

right):
Barnes

(Wellington),
Davies

(Wellington)
v.

Mason

(Auckland),

Rutherford
(Wanganui)

v.

James

(Wellington),
Connell
(Wairoa)
v.

Kummer
(Masterton),
Kelling

(Wellington)
v.

Stewart,

(Christchurch).

FIVE
SMART

RIFLE
SHOTS

FROM

HAWKES
BAY.

Members
of

the

Hawke's
Bay

Mounted
Rilles
who

won
the

South
Island

Shield,
and

the

New

Zealand

Championship

Shield.

Standing.—
Private
McMurray,

Private

Wellwoods.
Seated.—
Sergeant
Humphires,

Sergeant-Major
Hyde,
Ser-

geant
B.

C.

McCormick.

Muir
and

Ma
ckinlay,
photo.

GROUP
TAKEN
OF

THE

FIRST
ANNUAL

CONFERENCE
OF

THE
NEW

ZEALAND
SOCIALIST

PARTY,

WELLINGTON.

33

delegates,
representing

3,000

socialists
throughout
the

Dominion.
Tom
Mann
seated
in

centre.
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Wairoa, or Clyde, as it is sometimes cal-
led mi tin* Wairoa Itiver. is the outlet fol*

a very rich part of the Hawke's Bay pro-

vince, ami most, from its geographical
position, grow in importance every day. Its

present population is over 21imi; there lire

three good hotels, livery and bait stables,
excellent shops, three churches, and it has

a tri -weekly newspaper. Wairoa Is the

nearest point to the beautiful lake, Waikare
moanii, famous for Its trout, and the Morere

Ind springs are within easy reach. There

is some magnificent country round Wairoa,

mid when the district gets improved roads.

It will advance even more rapidly than it is

now doing. Communication witli Napier, 40

miles away, is by steamer and coach. Like

so many of the New Zealand rivers, the
Wairoa lias a bar at the entrance, and the

channel sometimes changes owing to Hoods.
For several weeks the river was quite
blocked up by the moving shingle, and our

photographs show how it was cleared.
Crowds of workers trench through the

shingle, and ns soon as tin* pent-up waters

Hud an outlet they soon scour out a chan-
nel for themselves, and so once more estab-
lish a connection between the sea and the

river, large enough to be navigable by such

craft as the steamer Tangaroa.

OPENING THE CHANNEL.

IN FULL FLOW.

THE WATER STARTING TO RUSH THROUGH.

WAIROA BAR TWENTY-FOUR HOURS AFTER OPENING—S.S. TAN-

GAROA LEAVING FOR NAPIER.

WAIROA TOWNSHIP.

C. Buridge, photo. ANOTHER VIEW OF WAIROA FROM THE RIVER.
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SURF BATHING—A FAVOURITE PASTIME AT NAPIER, HAWKE’S BAY.

A FASHIONABLE MIXED BATHING MEET AT THE BEACH, NAPIER

Sorrell, photo.

THE ANTE-BREAKFAST GATHERING OF "MERE MAN" ON A FINE SUNDAY MORNING, LUXURIATING IN THE SUNSHINE AFTER

THE FIRST DIP.
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SIR ROBERT STOUT, K.C.M.G., CHIEF JUSTICE OF NEW ZEALAND.

Photo Study by G. E. Jones.
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FORT

RESOLUTION,
THE

NEW

RESERVE
AND

RECREATION
GROUND

HANDED
OVER
TO

THE

PEOPLE
OF

PARNELL,
AUCKLAND,
BY

THE

NEW

ZEALAND

GOVERNMENT.

INSIDE
THE

RESERVE.

POINT

RESOLUTION:
THE

NEW

PUBLIC
DOMAIN
AND
SITE
OF

THE

DISMANTLED
FORT.

ALL

THAT
IS

LEFT
OF

THE
OLD

FORT.

SIR

JOHN

CAMPBELL'S
HOUSE
AND

CAMPBELL'S
POINT

ANOTHER
RESERVE)

FROM
POINT

RESOLUTION.
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EASTER

MANOEUVRES
AT

AUCKLAND.

THE

OFFICERS
OF

THE

DIVISION.

FERTILE

NELSON:

GATHERING
HOPS
IN

MR.

EDWIN
ARNOLD'S
HOP

GARDEN,
SPRING
GROVE,

NELSON.

S.

Vaile,
photo. CHURCH

PARADE
OF

THE

GARRISON
ARTILLERY

DIVISION
AT

FORT

CAUTLEY.

F.

N.

Jones,
Jun.,

photo.

PHENOMENAL
GROWTH.

MAIZE
15

FEET

HIGH,

GROWN
BY

SERGEANT
DOUGAN,
ST.

JOHN’S

STREET,
NELSON.
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DR. WALKER, DR. FERGUSON, AND DR. GIRDLER, OF THE

MEDICAL STAFF, GARRISON ARTIILERY, AUCKLAND.
THE LATE MR. T. MANDENO JACKSON OF AUCKLAND WHO

DIED SUDDENLY AT KAMO LAST WEEK.

Tourist Department, photo.
AUTUMN MORNING, DART VALLEY, LAKE WAKATIPU.
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Author of the enormously suevessful

novel. "The Mother," probably the most

w ielely-reatj ami most discussed book in

I lie ( olt.ny at present.

Mr. ami Mis R. Bartley. of Devonport,

celebrated the Diamond Jubilee of their

wedding day on April 24, BIOS.

FRONT ROW (from left to right): Messrs. John Smith I>. I’. Loasby, J. McLeod. G. E. Godber. .1. Marshall. A. N. Batchelor, .1. Kershaw. .1. B. Fielder. .1. Clark. W. Guise, w. Baimiber

MIDDLE ROW: L. F. Webster. c. I. Jennings. I. Salek. 11. Tallet. S. 11. Matthews. F. Shaw. W. Thomas, c. o. Robertson. T. Williams. A. Whelham. A. E. .1011. C. E. Hodge.
BACK ROAV: Messrs. C. 11. Ambridge, C. Westphal. I>. Mclntyre, C. D. Sole. W A K. Idler. G. W. Sellers. .1 A. Hay. Corder, W. 11. Madelcy. S. .1. Watson. F. Am ijeHringer.

MISS OLA HUMPHREYS, AS ‘ALMIDA” IN "CLAUDIAN,” MR.

JULIUS KNIGHT’S NEXT PLAY AT HIS MAJESTY’S THEATRE,
AUCKLAND

THE LATE EX-JUDGE MUNRO,

AUCKLAND.

A VENERABLE COUPLE.

MR. EDEN PHILPOTTS.

OFFICERS AND DEPUTIES ATTENDING THE BIENNIAL MOVEABLE COMMITTEE OF THE INDEPENDENT ORDER OF ODDFELLOWS, MANCHES

J. R. Hanna, photo. UNITY, HELD AT NEW PLYMOUTH.

Alfred Jones, Photo. DELEGATES OF NEW ZEALAND REFEREE'S ASSOCIATION CONFERENCE HELD AT AUCKLAND.

The Weekly Graphic and New Zealand Mail for April 29, 1908 30



GLENCRAIGIE
NGAHAURANGA
GORGE,

NEAR

WELLINGTON.

Bought
at

a

cost
of

some
£3,000
for
a

municipal
abattoir.
The

buildings
were

held
as
a

fort
by

the

invading
volunteers

who

“captured
Wellington.”

Muir
and

Mackinlay,
photo.

NATIONAL
LEAGUE
OF

N.Z.
FIRST

CONFERENCE
OF

DELEGATES
HELD
IN

WELLINGTON.

Back

Row:

Capt.
Balthrop,
F.

G.

Kinsey,
Capt.

McNaught,
H.C.

Robinson.
H.

H.

Boddington.
J.

H.

Escott,
H.

F.

Salmon.
Front

Row:

J.

Wooller,
Lieut.-Colonel

Goring,
Dr.

Mountaine,
Hon.
L.

N.

Hislop.

J.P.
Firth.
R.

M.

Hackett.
C.

P.

Murdoch.
A.

Hosking,

Sergt.
Bond.

GENERAL
VIEW
OF

THE

RISING

TOWNSHIP
OF

JOHNSONVILLE,
NEAR

WELLINGTON.

THE

“BLUE”

CONTINGENT
OF

WELLINGTON
VOLUNTEERS
(WHO

CAPTURED
THE
CITY)
ON

THE

WHARF.
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BEING STRAY NOTES OF FIVE YEARS OF TRAVEL.

By WINIFRED H. LEYS, AUCKLAND.

AMERICA’S TWO GREATEST CANYONS.

I. THI< YOSEMITE \ ALLEY.

CALIFORMA.

wr E were somewhat an overdose of

BA/ women that Thursday after-

B/B/ noon when we set oil’ from

f f San Francisco en route to the

great Yosemite Valley, never-

theless, in spite of the four ladies to

two gentleman we made a very merry

pa rty.
The first night we spent on the train,

onr journey really commencing with the

dawn of the following morning when we

mounted the coaches at Raymond and

drove away through a very Australian

type of scenery. Early in the after-

noon we entered a magnificent pine for-

est. through which our way continued

until we halted for the night at the de

light fill little village of Wowona.

Ret ween that pine forest, with its

complete lack of undergrowth and the

dense tangled forest of onr own land,

no greater contrast could he imagined,
l ilac ami manzenita ami a tew small

shrubs appeared here ami there, hut on

tin- whole the great t rees rose up from

the pineneedle strewn earth tall and

bare in many case- to a height of L>o

feet and even 1 igher. As we a-vended

we entered the snow line, and every now

and then our e\es were refreshed hr

patches of white snow gleaming on th*

brown earth. I he slowness of th * as

vent became most monotonous ami we

were glad to stretch our legs at inter-

val* by a short walk up the hill-, w here

the gathering of little yellow violets

(the first of the sort I had ever seen)
afforded an object for our walk. At

rare intervals. a scarlet or rather blood

red snow plant thrust itself through tin*

brown earth. No blazing production oi

a tropical sun could be more glorious
than this. Imagine a blood red arti-

choke, out of the centre of which rises

a thick pink stem about three inches

long; all round this stem are arranged
blood-red bells, and at the foot of each

bell a blood red leaf the whole plant
standing 6 inches or 9 inches high. (ould

anything be more brilliant? It is

scarcely necessary to say that the snow

plants are very ran*, and it was only
. Iter climbing down into a valley, io

where the snow was fairly deep, that

we procured one for examination.

That night was spent at Wowona, and
by <1.30 a.m. next day we were once

more on board the coach. A hea'vy

mist had hung in the valley of Wowona,

but this was soon left behind and the

freshness and brightness and surprising
warmth of the air left nothing to be de-

sired. All the morning we ascended

through the pine forest, where the snow

lay in great patches on the ground.

When the season is in full swing the

whole coach journey from Raymond to

Yosemite occupies but twelve hours, but

in those days of early May the roads

were* in a most horrible condition: the

horses, too. were very soft, and would

not he hurried, so the journey from

Wowona to Yosemite seemed the longest
27 miles I have ever driven.

In starting form Wowona our party
got split and two of us found ourselves

(Hi a coach with half a dozen Americans

of the very noisiest type, but of such un-

doubted good nature that one could not

help being attracted by them. During
those weary hours these happy folks
( balled each other and the driver of the

coach (piite unmercifully, and the new-

ness and (|iri int ness. to our English ears,
of the expressions they used made them

doubly entertaining. Four were women

end two men. husbands of two of the

women. Tin* single ladies made many
amusing and. to an English woman, as-

tounding allusions to their efforts to

capture a husband, talking of hours so

spent as • working overtime,” and threat-

ening. that if this trip failed as a means

of seeming husbands, they would most

assuredly annex the husbands of the

married women who accompanied them.

Such remarks, coming from English lips,
would repel one at once, but there was

so much beaming good nature and such

lack of malice in tin* voices of these

American women that one felt more

admiration than disgust of them.

Rut even these abundant spirits wore

out a little as the prospect of luncheon

grew more and more remote. From 5.3(1

a.m. to 2.30 pan. is a fair while to fast

on a very cold day. so when we were

eventually deposited at the Sentinel
Hotel, it was in a very weary and fam-

ished condition.

From the moment we got in sight of

the valley, stretching away eight miles
between the huge granite precipices,
which rose sheer from the floor of the

valley to the heght of 3.000 and 4.000

feet. I felt we were to be rewarded for

all the weariness we had suffered during

our coach journeys. Imagine to your-
self a flat, grassy valley through which

a quiet river is winding, bordered from

end to end by these granite precipices,
down which dash four of the hugest
waterfalls—the Bridal Veil, 940 feet;

the Yosemite, 2,634 feet; the Vernal,

350 feet; and the Nevada, 700 feet in

height. Often when visiting a new place

one is reminded very much of some

other spot with which one is familiar,
but the Yosemite Valley is quite a re-

velation. As I stood that day looking

up at the great bare rocks or at one of
the splendid waterfalls 1 felt absolutely
dizzy, almost frightened.

One day our reunited party was up

early, and, dressed in the queerest divid-

ed skirts vou ever saw. and mounted

on mules, was soon wending its way up
a steep rocky trail to Glacier Point, a

huge overhanging rock, 3250ft above

the valley. Indeed it was a most ex-

citing trip.
The long steep mule trail, over which

the sure-footed mules plodded with great
care and precision, the tall pines rising
to nearly 20(>ft in height, the views we

got of the valley far, far below, and by
and bye the deep banks of snow through
which we rode, all filled me with a feel-

ing of wild exhilaration. Oh, the snow!
We live in a corner of the world where
snow is never seen, and although 1 had

often gazed on the gleaming white tops
of mountains, I had never been close
enough to stand in a snowfield or to

press the soft white substance in my
hands. Can't you imagine how my heart

beat as we rode deeper and deeper into
the snow country? How, when the trail

grew narrower, my feet grazed against
the banks of snow, rising eight and nine
feet on either side of me, I leaned from

my mule and grabbed great handfuls
and pelted those in front of me? I longed
to get down and fill my arms with snow,

to roll in it, to make it into balls and
cover the others with it; and when at

last we reached the summit my desire
was gratified, and I ran about on the

snow, sinking over my ankles in it, wet-
ting my feet and hands, and laughing un-

til I was tired out, as the others pelted
me with great snow-balls. When, al-
most exhausted, we sat on the rocks
and gazed far down 3400ft into the val-

ley, it seemed to me that before us was
one of the grandest and largest sights
nature has provided for her sons and

daughters.

opposite us were th? Nevada, the Ver-

nal. and the Yosemite Falls, and behind
them the huge snow-capped domes.

Projecting out some eight feet into

the air is a huge piece of rock, on which

many folks stand, but to me it seemed

pure bravado to risk a clear fall of 3250

feet when nothing whatever was to be

gained by so doing—in other words I
was afraid, so I contented myself with
photographing one of the party as he
stood there. This rock, Glacier Point, is
world famous, and magazines delight in
reproducing photos in which people are

performing all manner of startling acro-

batic feats on its narrow and dangerous
projection; so no doubt manv of vou

know it well by sight.
The descent of the trail was somewhat

exciting, but I soon learned that the

mule knew his way much better than

ever I could guide him; and, indeed, the

only time he showed any signs of hesi-
tating was when I instinctively pulled
the reins at the corners. Then he simply
refused to budge, looking round at me

with a positively contemptuous air, as

much as to say, “Do you think I’ve
travelled this track daily for years, and

don't know every stone and hole on it?

ON THE ROAD TO YOSEMITE VALLEY.
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Just you leave me alone.” So I rested

the reins on the saddle, and gave him

his own free way, and, apart from a

most disconcerting habit he had of going
to the edge and looking over into the

valley, and a desire to eat the leaves

of the chinquapin tree whenever it grew
elose enough to the trail, “Roddy” was

most trustworthy.

My opinion of mules has risen most

considerably. They hardly need a rest —

our mules only stopped once on the

ascent of 3400ft—they never slip; one

may snowball them to one’s heart’s con-

tent, and they take not the slightest
notice; besides these admirable quali-
ties. our guide told me they are most

faithful. What more could man ask
from a beast?

When we got off our mules, I think
we all felt as stiff as it was possible to

feel; so after lunch we walked five

miles to get a closer view of the Vernal

Falls. Of the four falls in the valley
the Bridal Veil is the universal favourite,
because of its extreme softness of ap-
pearance; but the Yosemite Fall, which

is really divided into three falls—upper
1600ft, middle 534ft. and lower 500ft—is

a serious rival. One morning I awoke

early, and pulling up the blind, lay in bed

watching the Upper Yosemite Fall, and
began to feel that, after all, perhaps,
this was the finest waterfall I’d ever

seen; but on the afternoon of the same

day, when we were returning to Wa-

wona, we again passed through the spray
of the Bridal Veil, and all my old alle-

giance returned with almost doubled

vigour. The Fall is wide at the top, and

a splendid column of water falls over;

but after- the water has dropped a

couple of hundred feet, it seems to

spread out and fall with great gentle-
ness into the huge rocky pool below.

Yet, though one may have favourites,
any one of the four waterfalls was finer

than anything of the kind I had ever

seen before.

We took many walks; the freshness of
the air enabling one to walk quite long
distances without tiring; so we learned

to know the names of the various bluffs

and to connect with each the old roman-

tic Indian legends in which the Yose-
mite Valley is truly rich. We gazed at

our own reflections in Mirror Lake—the

lake which Tis-sa-ack in her enormous

thirst drank dry. Tis-sa-ack and her hus-

band had travelled many a weary mile

ere they came to Mirror Lake, and. pool)

souls, were very thirsty.. Tis-sa-ack

was some distance in front of her hus-

band. and, when she saw the clear, fresh

water, stooped down to drink. So very

thirsty was she that by the time her
equally thirsty husband had arrived on

the scene, he found she had drunk the

lake completely dry. This made him so

angry, indeed, that he began to beat her

sorely, and Tis-sa-ack. also becoming
angry, spoke roughly to him. and. rais-

ing the basket she was carrying, flung
it at him.

Now. the customs of the Indians for-

bid a man to beat his wife, but even

more severely do they forbid a woman

to retaliate on her husband, so the Gods,
looking down at this quarrelling pair,
turned them into stone as they stood,
the stones we see to-day. the North

Dome the man, the Half Dome the wo-

man. and the little dome the basket,
which, in her anger, Tis-sa-ack threw at

her husband.

A more amusing legend is attached
to the enormous bluff. El Capitan, or,
as the Indians call it, To-tau-kon-nu-la.

Many years ago El Capitan was

but a large boulder on the river bank,
and on it one day two little boys lay
down to sleep, from which sleep they
never woke until many days and months

had passed. During this long sleep, the

boulder had been growing and

growing until the little boys were

completely out of sight; in fact,
’tis rumoured they scraped their

faces against the moon, yet they slept
on. Tn desperation all the animals as-

sembled to devise a plan, by means of

which the little boys might be rescued;
the mouse came, and the rat, the grizzly
bear and the lion, and each in turn

jumped up at the rock, but none suc-

ceeded in getting very far. Unnoticed

and despised, a poor wriggly little worm

had joined the council, and, seeing the

fruitless efforts of the great wild beasts,

began himself to slowly and painfully
wriggle his way up the rock's surface.

Many months he took, aye many, many

months, but at last his climb was ended,
and he took the children and brought
them safely down to their friends. So

the rock, whose height is 3.300ft. above

the valley, and whose front face, desti-

tute of any foliage whatever, covers a

space of 100 acres, is named by the In-

dians To-tau-kon-nu-la on account of the
little worm.

The valley is not without its love

story —one of the most pathetic ever

chronicled.

A little to the East of the Yosemite

Falls rises a spire of rock known as the

Lost Arrow, and named so in memory
of Kos-su-kah and Tee-hee-nay, an In-

dian man and maid, whose tragic story
the Indians love to recount around the
log-fires at night. On the eve of the

wedding day, Kos-su-kah set forth to

the mountains with his followers to pro-
cure game for the wedding feast, and

ere he went he arranged wth Tee-hee-

nay that at sunset he would come to

the rock above the Yosemite Falls and

shoot an arrow into the valley, and on

the arrow feathers would be attached

corresponding in number to the animals
slain.

Towards sunset Tee-hee-nay came to

the foot of the Falls, and. though she

waited all through the long night, no

arrow did she find. By morning her

fears for Kos-su-kah’s safetv had be-

come intense, so >he painfully climbed

up the Canyon until at length she

stood on Yosemite Point. There she

ENTRANCE TO YOSEMITE VALLEY.

YOSEMITE FALL, YOSEMITE VALLEY.

CATHEDRAL SPIRES AS VIEWED FROM GLACIER POINT.

Wet Feet! I
THE WORST THING IN WINTER IS WET FEET.

WET FEET ami the consequences arising therefrom are most disastrous,
and carry off more people annually than war and old age combined.

WARM DRY FEET are necessary to Insure good health and avoid doctor's

bills.

We have Just opened 411 eases of HOOD

AMERICAN RUBBERS. BEST IN THE
WORLD. Stylish and Durable.

Ladles’ Rubber Overshoes. 2/6. 2/11. ami 3/6 pair. Ladies’ Rubber Foot

holds °/6 and 2/11 pair. Ladies' Rubber Knee Boots, 0/6 pair. Girls Rubber

Overshoes 1/11 pair. Gents' Hub her Overshoes. 2/11, :: 11. I 11 ami ."> II

nalr Gents' Footholds. 2/11 and 3/3 pair. Gents' Best Quality Rubber Knee

Boots, 15/6 pair. Cork Sox, Id., 2d., and 3d. pair.

Ladles' Beautiful Warm Felt Slippers, for Winter wear, »<!., 1/-, 1/8, 1/6.

1/11, 2/6, 2/11, 3/6 and 3/11 pair.

At Miller’s Boot Palace,
102 and 104 Victoria Street, Auckland.
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found footmarks leading towards the

precipice, which she followed, and, see-

ing the edge of the precipice broken

away, she stooped down and peered
over. Far below on a ledge of rock lay

the lifeless body of Kos-su-kah. Poor

Tee-hee-nay at once built a signal fire,

which soon brought help from the val-

ley. and. a rope being made. Tee-hee-nay

insisted on being lowered over the pre-
cipice. Her strength and presence of
mind lasted her until, holding tightly to

the body of her lover, she was drawn up
to the rock summit; then her great

grief welled up. and she Hung herself,
sobbing wildly, on poor Kos-su-kah’s

breast. There they left her for a while

until her grief had worn her out. and

when some of her tribe gently raised

the body, they found that she was dead.

Thus were the lovers re-united. Many
a search has been made for the arrow,
but it was never found, and the Indians
believe that it was carried away by the

spirits of Kos-su-kah and Tee-hee-nay.
After leaving Wowona on our return

journey, we drove through the Mariposa
Grove of Big Trees. Great monsters

they are. of the Sequoia Gigantea spe-

cies, some measuring Lsoft. in circumfer-

ence and 375ft. in height. Through two

of these giants a road is cut, and we

had the novel experience of driving,
coach, four horses and all. through the

verv heart of a tree.

These Sequoia are claimed as the

greatest wooden giants of the world;
plentiful, too, in this district, for the

Upper Mariposa Grove alone contains
160 trees, all of colossal dimensions and

fabulous value, a single tree being esti-
mated as worth £ 6,000.

This and the other groves that exist

in America are Government reserves,

hence great care is taken that no bold

adventurer should slaughter the giants.
Almost every tree is badly burned by
fire, owing, no doubt, to the bush fires

which, in days gone by, have swept
away the surrounding forests, yet not

a single tree is dead, a fact which seems

to endorse the statement that the big
trees are imperishable. The largest
kauri tree ever found in New Zealand

would be small compared with these for-

est giants. One gained no real concep-
tion of their size by just glancing at

them,, but when we got down from the

coach and found that three of us could,
standing abreast, run along the length
of one jf the fallen trees, then indeed

did their immensity appeal to one.

The three sunny days that had passed
since we had come along the road from

Raymond had opened up hundreds and

thousands of wild flowers, so that on all

sides the eye was gratified by banks of

blue lupin, scarlet India-paint-brush and

golden violets, intermingled with anoth-
er yellow flower the Indians call golden

sun-rays, besides which the hills were

literally white with wild lilac. We

plucked branches of mistletoe, and
chased each other for the usual penalty.
I fear we were sadly frivolous, but the
flower-strewn ground and sunny sky was

exhilarating, and, after all, one is not

always young, nor always in a field of
wild flowers on a bright spring day.

GLACIER POINT, YOSEMITE VALLEY.

ASCENDING THE MULE TRAIL TO GLACIER POINT.

RIANT TREES, MARIPOSA GROVE, CALIFORNIA.

Next Week.

AMERICA’S TWO GREATEST

CANYONS.—(Contiued.)

IL—The Grand Canyon of Arizona

Religious Atrocities in India.

Number one of the Indian Humanitarian

series of leaflets, issued by the Reform

Press (No. 1 Took’s Court. London), deals

witli “Religious Atrocities in India.’’ The

author is Mr Howard Williams. M.A.. and
he paints a gruesome picture of the revolt-

ing barbarities perpetrated in the name of
religious rites by the natives. In support
of his argument he makes use of an article
in the “Nineteenth Century” of October,
1906, by the Right Rev. Henry Whitehead,
D.D., Bishop of Madras, quoting the follow-
ing illustration of the need for British in-
terference:—

“There is a cruel custom prevailing in

many parts of the TMugu country in con-
nection with the worship of the village
deities, which, in the interests of humanity,
might well be suppressed by Government
without risk of a rebellion. At the end of
tile sacrifice a small cart is brought to the
image with four, five, or nine pointed stakes
standing upright at the corners and sides.
Pigs, lambs, and fowls are then

IMPALED ALIVE UPON THE STAKES,
and the car is dragged in procession to the
boundary of the village. The unhappy vic-
tims die in agonies on the way, and are
taken off the stakes when the car reaches
its destination. In the town of Ellore the
impalement of animals was forbidden some

forty years ago, and the people are quite
content to tie the victims to the stakes
without impaling them. The prohibition
might safely be extended to the villages as
well.

“In some villages the pariah pujari
(priest), after the head of the victim has
been cut off, sucks the blood from the neck
of the carcase, and during the night of the

sacrifice will suck the blood of as many as
a hundred sheep. The sucking of the
blood is

A HORRID BUSINESS,
but not so horrid as an annual ceremonywhich takes place every February or
March at Triehiuopoly, one of the great
centres of trade and education, in the
Tamil country. . . A very fat pujari of
the Tamil caste, who holds this office by
hereditary right, is lifted above the vast
crowd on the arms of two men, and some
2IHXI kids are then sacrificed, one after (lie

other. The blood of the firse eight or ten
is collected in a large silver vessel, holding
about a quart, and handed up to the pujari
who drinks it all.

... A similar Idea
(that the spirit of the particular deity con-
sumes the blood) is probably expressed by »

particularly
REVOLTING METHOD OF KILLING

SHEEP,
Ing these festivals. One of the pnjarls. who
sometimes Is painted to represent a leo-
pard. Illes at the sheep like a wild beast,
Which Is common In the Tamil villages dur-
seizes it by the throat with his teeth, and
kills It by biting through the jugular vein.”
from the brown-snake or the death adder.

•• MONTSERRAT”
Lime Juice

is made from cultivated limes, and

is always fresh and pleasant to the

taste. Mixed with plain or aerated

water, it makes a cooling, refreshing

healthful drink.

MADE IN TWO KINDS-

Unsweetened, /.<•.,Plain Lime Juice.

Sweetened— Lime Juice Cordial.
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FENCING FOR WOMEN

BY MARY CLIFTON-HADDAN.

THE
art of fencing of late years

has made extraordinary progress,

not only amongst the ‘'lords of

creation,” but amongst our own

sex. who can boast of their own

Ladies' London Fencing Club, the

Ladies' Cercle d’Escrime, and other cen-

tres of meeting in the provinces.

So much has this been the case that

sit Hurlingham, the aristocratic centre

of sport, nearly every year during the

season, a display of fencing by ladies is

arranged for. and this year all will be

.eclipsed by the Championship meeting

arranged by the doyen of fencers, Cap-

tain Huttoil, for a prize consisting of a

hat-pin, modelled exactly from an old

rapier in his collection of ancient arms,

for which prize, in addition to the hon-

our of the Championship, 37 ladies have

been accepted as aspirants.
Royal patronage is not wanting, for

Princess Henry of Battenberg and Prin-

cess Victoria of Schleswig-Holstein have

each included fencing amongst the at-

tractions of the bazaars and fetes at

which they are presiding.
The object of this article, which, ow-

ing to considerations of space, must

necessarily be limited in extent, is to

say a few words on this now popular
pastime for the benefit of such readers

as may contemplate giving a trial to

what is not only a particularly health-

ful recreation, but one tending largely
to beautify the form and give an elegant

carriage and deportment, and, if taken

in moderation, to aid even those of

weakly constitution: whilst for such

as lead sedentary lives it affords valu-

able results. It has, moreover, the

advantage of not requiring any compan-

ion in its study, as all the preliminary
practices and positions can be acquired
alone, and possibly, by giving attention

to the details that follow, my readers

may dispense with professional assis-

tance for some months until such pro-

gress has been made that the later

stages of fencing are reached, when such

assistance will become necessary.

Now it goes without saying that as

one must walk before one can run, so it

is necessary first of all to thoroughly
acquire the preliminary positions and

movements, and the better this is done,
in the first instance, the more perfect
and easier of attainment will be the per-
formance later on, when actual foil prac-
tice is reached. There is no short cut
to perfection, which can only be attained
by diligent study and practice, and when

it is mentioned that to correctly master

the "lunge” (to be described later) six
months may have to be devoted, this
might at first sight tend to deter aspir-
ants from learning to fence; but in real-
ity it is not so, because the time devoted
to correct style and position plays such
an important part in the subsequent
stages that the time so given is profit-
ably spent, and returns a four fold in-
terest to the conscientious student.

With these few preliminary remarks
we will now proceed to enumerate the
positions to be learnt.

Ist Position.—The heels to be closed
together, toes turned out an angle of 90

degrees, body turned half left from the
true front, with the chest advanced, head

erect looking to the true front, and the
arms folded behind the back.

2nd Position.—Bend both knees until

they are just over the toes advancing
the right foot 14 to 16 inches, the weight
of the body, which is to be kept erect,
being borne by both legs, arms remain-
ing folded behind the back. This is

practically the “Guard” position. It is

most essential that the right foot be ad-
vanced in a direct straight line to the

proper front, and that the left foot re-

main planted firmly and flat on the

ground, pointing directly to the left, and
therefore at right angles to the advanced

foot.

3rd Position.—Advance the right foot

yet another 14 or 16 inches, and at the

same time straighten the left leg—this

is the position of the “lunge” without

foil, already referred to. Now "recover"
to the second position, then to the first,

and practise this movement of advancing
and retiring the right foot until the

same moves always in a direct line

straight to the front, for which purpose
a line may be chalked on the floor.

Extension Movements. —At the same

time that the right foot is advanced for
the second time in the lunge referred to.

bring the arms smartly to the front, with
the baack of the wrists together (fingers
pointing downward) on a line with the

shoulders; then throw out both arms,
the right direct to the front, palm up-

permost, as high as the eyes, the left
hand pointing, palm uppermost, direct
to the rear, about as high as the middle

of the chest; then, keeping the arms thus

extended, straighten the advanced right
leg, and bend the knee of the leg in rear,

transferring the weight of the body (by

drawing it baek) to the rear leg—the
trunk being still kept erect.

When the above have been fairly mas-

tered, the foil may be taken in hand, and
the learner takes up the position of

“guard,” the position of the body being
as in the second position, except that the
left arm is now raised about the height
of the top of the head, the whole arm

and extended fingers being in a contin-
uous curved line for gracefulness. The
right arm is extended in front, the elbow
being about 8 inches away from the right
side, whilst the forearm and the foil

itself form one continuous straight line
from the elbow to the tip of the foil—-
which should be about the height of the
chin from the ground. This is the gene-
ral position of the guard, and cannot be

too correctly acquired.
Starting from this last position, in

order to attack and hit an adversary,
the lunge must now be practised. The

position of Hie body has already been

described in the third position, except
that the left hand is now lowered be-

hind, fingers pointing downwards, whilst
the right arm is advanced to its full ex-

tent, with the hand on a level with the

eyes, the foil being pointed perfectly
horizontally on the same level.

The "recover” consists in throwing up
the yeft arm to the position of guard,
withdrawing simultaneously the riglht
foot sharply 14 or 16 inches, at the same

time lowering the right arm until the foil
and elbow’ revert to the guard position
described.

Before leaving the subject of the at

tack it may be mentioned that in deliver

MISS HADDAN

(Parry).

MINS HADDAN AND MR. PONSON.

(Ready.)

MISS HADDAM.

(The lunge.
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ing the lunge it is not only necessary to

advance the right foot and foil, as your
opponent would only have to step back

"out of range" to escape a hit, but it
is necessary to follow up an adversary
so retreating, and this is done by rapidly
advancing the right foot in short steps,
following immediately with correspond-
ing short advance with the left foot, the
body otherwise remaining exactly in the

same lunge position.
Similarly if you are vigorously attack-

ed, and you desire to withdraw out of

range, you “retreat" (this is not a thing
English ladies like to imagine, but it

must be practised) by rapidly drawing
back the left foot a short pace, follow-

ing this up instantly by a correspond-
ing short step backwards with the right
foot. The combatants, therefore, in ac-

tual foil practice, areconstantly shifting
their places backwards and forwards,
though the positions of the lunge or

guard are always respectively 'main-
tained.

For all “attacks" there are, of course,

corresponding “defences” called “parries”
but as this necessarily implies .having an

adversary to attack you, it will be better

to leave the practice of defence to the
actual instruction of the professional
teacher.

It may be interesting to give a couple
of illustrations of the correct position of

two of these parries, showing how the

body is thoroughly protected in the first

place, and then by a slight movement of

the wrist your foil deflects the point of

the attacking blade, saving yourself from

a hit, and leaving the opponent’s body

open to a instantaneous “return attack”

bv vourself.
The wrist plays an important part in

fencing, as once the foil has been pro-

perly' grasped, the fingers never change
1 heir position under any circuin.
stances, every change of position of

the foil being carried out by the supple
wrist. The eye is, of course, always
kept fixed on the eye of the opponent.

When all the movements and positions
with and without the foil have been mas-

tered with the right hand, the same

should be practised) with the left.

All fencing displays are preceded by
what is known as the “Grand Salute,”
which is simply an exhibition of all the

positions and movements of attack and

defence respectively by the opponents,
but with the foil point reversed and di-

rected towards one’s self, this being an

act of courtesy’ towards the adversely
and showing that no “evil intent” is

meant. The spectators are, therefore,

able to realise the beauty of the true po-
sitions andi movements of the art of

fencing, after which the friendly oppo-

nents proceed to a trial of skill between

themselves in “loose play.”
In concluding this article, it may not

be out of place to say a few words on the

antecedent weapons in use before the

rapier or small sword arrived at its pre-

sent state of perfection, the foil being
merely a means of practice for the rapier,
which in play would be a dangerous wea-

pon to handle, notwithstanding the pro-
tection of the mask for the face, the

gauntlet for the wrist, and the padded
jacket for the bodly, which with a pair
of foils forms the requisite outfit for all
fencers.

When armour went out of fashion,
the sword and bucklei came into vogue,
and continued in use in England until
good Queen Bess was fairly seated on

the throne, at which period an enter-

prising Englishman returning from his

travels abroad, introduced an Italian or

Spanish duelling sword which gradually
became the rapier. The Court gallants

took to the novelty in such guise that
special officials had to be placed at the

City gates to break off the tip of the

rapiers when they exceeded the length
of a yard. In fact, in those days the

mark of the exquisite was the length of

his rapier, and the depth of his ruff; but

the former was handled in deadly earn-

est, and duels were of daily occurrence

on the slightest pretext. Now nous avons

change tous cela, and the practice with
the rapier only survives in the friendly
encounter with the foil in modern fenc-

ing,

MISS HADDAN.

(Conclusion of bout.)

THE NEW

/Xvl P.D.
IF CORSETS.

Latest

B Models.
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from all

Leading Drapers.

AVe'll cut the Panama Canal!”

Said Uncle Sam. “You'll see we shall!

We shall; uo sham;

As sure's I am

The boss tobacco-chewer,
But during winter time, I guess,

For coughs and colds w’e can't do less

Than ease the workman's wheeziness

With Woods' Great Peppermint Cure.”

EMPIRE HOTEL,
WELLINGTON.
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Cable, Box

“Empire" j G.P.O.

Welling- Weii-ag-

'T'HIS HOTEL HAS BEEN ENTIRELY RENOVATED THROUGHOUT, and is the
*

PREMIER HOTELin the CITY of WELLINGTON. Visitors tothe Dominionwill find

their comforts thoroughly catered for. COOK’S TOURIST COUPONS ACCEPTED.

E. W. SOFIELD, Manager.
(Late of Coker’s Hotel, Christchurch).

The Ladies’ College, Remuera,
FOR GIRLS OF ALL AGES.

The beautiful and extensive property known as Cleveland Housse.

Studies resumed (D.V.) June Sth.)

£ i

This Drst-class Private School provides modern High-class Education and moral

training on Chlrstlan but unsectarlau 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 appllcstlon of Messrs. Upton and Co., or Principal.
MRS. S. A. MOORE-JONES, M.R.C.P., M.M., C.M.1., 8.K..
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Two Were Enough.

Mr. R. A. Roberts's lecture oil "Twenty

Years’ Hard” to the O.P. Club with Mr.

Carl Hentschel in the chair, was a per-
fect mine of anecdote. He told a very

amusing story of his connection with a

stock company at a Liverpool theatre in

the old days. “A well-known Irish co-

median,” he said,
“

was the star; his

name was C. P. Cooke, a rough actor,

accustomed to work in the smalls of Ire-

land. and a very close-fisted man. Cooke

walked on to the middle of the stage,
and, addressing the manager, said, "Good

morning, Mr. Wood. It’s a mighty fine

play I have brought you this week; be-

dad, it will tear them to pieces in Scot,

land-road. Now, in the third act, when

I throw the villian from the top of the
roeks, at the back of the stage I want

a mob of real ‘howlers’; on the left of

the stage I want an army—a real army;
and on the right of the stage a posse of

police. How many supers have you got?’
Mr. Wood replied, ‘The terms of your

contract, Mr. Cooke, are:—We provide
the theatre, lighting, bill-posting and

window bills, an efficient company of ac-

tors and actresses, scenery, and the liand.

You, on your side, provide yourself, the

play, pictorials, and all supers over two.*

Mr. Cooke said: ‘I beg your pardon. Do

you mean to say if I have more than

two Sll|M*rs I have got to pat for them,

and a howling mob. an army, and a

posse of police?’ Mr. Wood answered.

•Quite right, sir. you pay for them.’ ’Oh.

well.’ said Mr. Cooke, ’l’ll make the
two do.’ ”

THREE JUVENILE ARISTOCRATS.

THE WOMEN’S AGRICULTURAL CLUB AT BREDON’S NORTON.

Bredon’s Norton (near Tewkesbury) is a village lying in the Vale of Evesham,
where a Women’s International Agricultural Club has been established. Our

illustration shows a lesson being given on peach growing.

THE HON. GEORGE BENNET.

Son of the Countess of Tankerville.

THE EARL GE BECTIVE,

Eldest son of the Marquis of Headfort. The mother of the little Earl was

formerly Miss Boote, a beautiful actress. The good looks of the children prove
that there is something in heredity.

LORD WILLIAM DESMOND TAYLOUR,

Youngest son of the Marquis of Headfort.
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LIFE IN THE GARDEN

PRACTICAL ADVICE FOR AMATEURS

Next Week’s Work

By VERONICA.

SEEDS TO SOW THIS MONTH.

FLOWER. VEGETABLE.

Anemone St. Bridgid Beet, Early Turnip- rooted

Calceolaria Carrot, Early Horn

Dianthus Spinach, Prickly

Hollyhock, Double Turnip, White Stone, Munich
Sweet Peas Saladings
Nemesia Strumosa Suttonii Cabbage
Ranunculus Asiaticus Cauliflower

Campanula Onions

BULBOUS ROOTS FOR PLANTING THIS MONTH.

Alliums Ereesias Ranunculus
Anemones Hyacinths Scillas

Chionodoxa Iris Snowdrops

Crocus Ixias Sparaxis
Cyclamen Narcissus Tulips

GENERAL GARDEN WORK.

Carnations which were layered should

now bi? sufficiently rooted for removal to

the bed or border where they are intended

to Hower. When lifting these layers care

should be taken not to injure the young
roots. Penstymons, pansies, etc., can be
planted out in the border. Attend to

chrysanthemums and dahlias. They will

require tying up. Thin out buds where

they are too numerous, and give liquid
manure. In the vegetable garden con-

tinue to plant cabbage, cauliflower, and

savoys. A fresh sowing of cabbage and

cauliflower should be made. Tie up

celery. Liquid manure will greatly bene-

fit this crops. Pumpkins, melons, and

squashes should be lifted when quite ripe
and stored in an open shed, taking care

not to injure the bark by rough dumping.
The land which was occupied by these and

similar crops should be dug, and if not

wanted for cropping until spring, sow

some oats or white mustard, which will

keep the ground clean for the next crop.

Th? oats or mustard can be dug in. and

will make excellent green manure. If

mustard is used (and where sorrel is

rampant we have found mustard the very
best plant to choke it) dig in when the

plant is in Hower. A small quantity of

superphosphate should be sown with' the

seed, which will then make a vigorous and

rapid growth.
In the orchard now is the time to put

in drains where required, and where new

orchards are intended to be planted the

land must he thoroughly drained. Tile

drains, 2Jinch to 3-inch bore, are general-
ly sufficient, and where enough fall can

be got 3to 3J feet is a good depth to sink

them. The land should, if possible, be

trenched, or. if that cannot be done, dig
as deeply as possible. The present
month is an opportune time for sowing
grass seeds on newly-made lawns, and

resowing all bare spots on old lawns.

The greatest care should be given to se-

curing thoroughly clean grass seeds.

Never sow weedy or light grass seeds.

Lawns will be benfited by a light dress-

ing of artificial manure. A mixture of

bonedust and superphosphate is suitable.

COMING SHOWS.

Notices of Forthcoming Shows will be inserted Free

Sweet Peas.

I he past season has been, in some re-

spects, not altogether satisfactory for a

tine display of this flower. Those who

sowed their >eeds in the autumn cer-

tainly had the best stand of blooms. The

tally spring sown also did very well, but

those who sowed the seed during October

were disappointed, owing to the long
continued dry weather we experienced,
the plants did very little good. We ad-

vocate making several sowings. the

month of April is about the best month

to sow outside, but they can be sown in

fiames. or b<»xes. or pots during May and

lune, and if well grown and carefully
transplanted, the.-e will bloom about tin*

same time as those sown outside during
April, which will l»e according to weather

during November and December. Sweet

peas transplant readily, and w«‘ have al-

ways tound inside growing less trouble,
and obtained quite as good, and often

better n’sults, than by sowing out ot

doors. For spring sowing. August ami

September are the most suitable. One

point amateurs very often neglect when

growing sweet pea-, is giving sufficient

room to the plants. A packet of seed is

often purchased from the seedsman,

which may contain anything from ten

to fifty seeds, according to variety, and

the whole packet is sown in a space 12

or 18 inches square with a blessing (?)
on the seedsman for being so

"

mingy ”

with his seeds. This clump or square is

never thinned), as the amateur gardener
is afraid of disturbing the roots, and

the result is, his peas run up long lanky
shoots, with flowers, certainly, but so

small and so few on a stem! Sweet peas
must have room—8 or 9 inches between

each pea is not too milch, and this dis-

tance can be given when transplanting;
but if the seed is sown it is advisable

to plant the seeds two inches apart, and

thin out to the required distance when

the plants are well up.
Sweet peas as a rule do well in most

gardens, but in order to obtain the best

results the soil should be trenched, and

by the term “trenching” we dlo not

mean to bury the top soil, which must bo

kept on top. A good plan in preparing
the soil is to carefully remove the first

two feet or so to the depth of 9 inches.

This should be wheeled to the spot where

your trenching is to finish. The next
“

spit ” should be wheeled to some con-

venient place; then with a fork break

up the subsoil. Place on it a layer of six

inches of cow manure, fresh loam and teat

mould well mixed. (Jive a sprink-
ling of bone-dust and soot. Tramp this

in firmly, and then proceed with ttie next

two feet of soil, placing it <>n top of

manure. Never bring the subsoil on top
but break it up well with a digging fork;
this prevents stagnant water and assists

the plant in many ways. A sprinkling of

kainit of potash should be lightly forked

in. two months after the peas are sown.

The only after care is to keep the plants
free from weeds. Keep a watchful eye on

slugs, and sparrows, and supply supports
for the vines when required. Before

sowing in the open ground we strongly
advise moistening the seed in water, and

dusting a little dry' red lead over it. The

lead adheres to the seed, and mice or

birdls will not touch it.

The popularity of the sweet nea is

still increasing, and notwithstanding the

very bad harvest weather experienced in

England, the list of novelties is the larg-
est onrecord, no less than 80 to 100 new

varieties being placed on the market. The

advent of Countess Spencer, or so-called

orchid-flowered type has almost entirely
revolutionised the former ideas about

sweet peas. The variety to which we

have alluded was quite unfixed in charact-
er and it is simply marvellous what has
been accomplished' through this one vari-

ety. Many of the sports have been fixed

and are now well on the way for becom-

ing standard sorts. Besides, by crossing
the Spencer with other sorts new col-

ours have been evolved, and the Spencer
type can now be had in nearly all the

colours, the pink shades predominating.
There can be no doubt but that with fur-

ther trial, many of these so-called novel-

ties will be found synonymous, and we

venture to prophecy 75 per cent will dis-

appear within the next couple of years.

Eckford and Burpee used to be the two
names prominent for new kinds, but we

now have in addition a host of others.

Bolton, Breadmore, Unwin, Dobbie have

all made a name for themselves with meri-

torious introductions, and this year we

have a lady who has entered the lists,
and bids fair to make the men folks look

well to their laurels. Miss Hemus is the

lady’s name. She is a member of the

Royal Horticultural Society of England,
and the raiser of Paradise, a lovely car-

mine Speneer sent out last year. She has

also raised Paradise ivory, Paradise

white, Paradise regained. Grand names

sure enough; but we, unfortunately, can-

not procure seeds of these this year, as

the lady advertises she has sold out all

the crop.
The National Sweet Pea Society’ of

England is doing good work in experi-

Sir George Cooper, Bart.

President of the National Sweet Pea

Society, 1907.

Princess Victoria.
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menting and classifying sweet peas. The

Society conducts extensive trials yearly
at Reading, and all new varieties are

tested there alongside already estab-
lished sorts. This is the only way of

finding out the merits or demerits of any

kind placed on the market. The annual
exhibition held in London is only one of

the occasions on which the blooms are

shown side by side. The influence of this

society is spreading, and sweet pea asso-

ciations are springing up in some of the
larger provinces in the Old Country, and

also in America and Canada. 'We in the
Dominion are only beginning to take an

interest in such matters, and there is

no flower which will so well repay the
little cultivation requisite. It is a

flower everyone may grow, and it is not

a costly fancy. We very heartily com-

mend to all the cultivation of sweet

peas.

NOTES ON A FEW NOVELTIES.

Princess Victoria. — This is a

new variety now being put into

commerce by Messrs. Dobbie and

Co., Rothesay. It was named after

Princess Victoria. There is an old var-

iety of that name with carmine stand-

ards, but the new comer is one of the

Spencer type, with waved standard and

wings. The flowers are of a uniform

soft pink, except the base of the stand-

ard, which is white. Both standard and

wings are somewhat variable in the

amount of their waviness, but they are

quite sufficient to show that the variety
belongs to the Spencer type, while it is

not so much crimped as to be reduced

in size like some of those we have seen.

Sutton’s Queen.—One of the most

distinct novelties that will be put into
commerce this year is named Sutton’s

Queen. The primary and chief distinc-
tion is that the beautiful pink shading
overlies a creamy ground. In most

other pink varieties coming under our

notice, the shading or colour, whatever

it is, overlies a white ground. For in-

stance, we have a large number of var-

ieties of different shades of pink coming
under the Speneer type, but in most of

them there is a white ground colour.

This would also apply to older varie-

ties in different shades, either of rose or

pink. The blossoms measured 2 in.

across the standard and are more or less

waved. The wings are also waved to

some extent and widely expanded.
Lord Nelson.—Lord Nelson is sim-

ply a brilliant and brighter form of

Navy Blue, and if it keeps its character,

the well-known variety of that name is

bound to disappear in the course of a

few years when this has had time to

get scattered about over the land as the

result of plenty of seed being available.

White and Primrose Spencers.

Two Speneer varieties that we find in

most lists are Burpee’s White Spencer
and Burpee’s Primrose Spencer. They
eome with a great flourish of trumpets,
but must be taken somewhat on.trust.
They are supposed to be almost identi-

cal ‘with Etta Dyke and Clara Curtis,

and if such is the case in another year

they must appear under these names.

Both are strong growers, the standards

and wings being decidedly waved, and

are well worth growing.
The Marquis. — A fascinating flower

of an entirely new shade of colour in

sweet peas, difficult to describe. Ihe

whole tone of the flower is rosy helio-

trope. the standard showing more rose

than the wings. Of best Spencer type,

large flowers, usually four on a stem

when well grown. Award ol merit Na-

tional Sweet Pea Society. 1906. ami con-

firmed 1907. This variety has been raised

hv Messrs. Dobbie and Co.

Prince Olaf. — A striped variety
with upright standard, ground col-

our of standard, and wings being
white marbled with clear blue. Ihe habit,

of the plant is good and the flower stem

usually carries four well placed blooms.

Award of merit by National Sweet Pea

Society. Reading trials.

This article will be concluded next week.

&

Taking Toll from the Wealth of the Sweet Pea Garden.

Princess Victoria.

GARDENING FOR CONSUMP-
TIVES.

There has recently been inaugurated
near High Wycombe a scheme for the

open-air employment of consumptive con-

valescents. Earl Carrington. President
of the Board of Agriculture, has placed
at the disposal of a newly-formed associ-

ation a site of twenty-eight acres to bo

held at a rental of £2B a year. The

ground is already ploughed, so that grow-

ing vegetables and a scheme of market

gardening can be begun at once. rhe

capital will be £5OO. in £1 shares, bear-

ing no interest: nearly all the shares are

taken up.

STRAWBERRIES A GUINEA A

POUND.

The first strawberries of the season,

recently sent to market from the Middle-

sex forcing houses, secured as much as

a guinea a pound first hand. It took

only twelve berries to weigh one pound.

AUCKLAND HORTICULTURAL

AUTUMN SHOW.

“Veronica's ” Special Report appears on

another page of this issue.

Mackay’s Seeds HantV'1
'3

ARE THE BEST! SOW NOW NEW CROP

Pansies, Cinerarias. Anemones. I’rimu

las, Ranunculus, Stocks, Calceolarias,

Cyclamen. Nemesia, etc., etc.

BULBS FOR SPRING FLOWERING.
SWEET TEAS, newest and best col

lection, at

G. J. MACKAY’S queenst' 1”

Carnation Specialist

Virginia St., Geelong West. Victoria.

R. CHEESEMAN
Nurseryman, Florist
ano Seed Merchant

Brighton N., Victoria, <& Swanston
St, Melbourne «bnd fobcatalooub

Plant Now!
BULBS. Anemones (St. Bridgid. Single

Mixed): Ranunculus. Frevzlas. Daffodils.

Hyacinths.

SOW NOW!
YATES’ SPECIAL LAWN GRASS

MIXTURE.

And Top-Dress
Lawns with

YATES’ LAWN MANURE.

SWEET PEAS. Separate Colours (named
sorts). 3d. and fid. pkt.: Our Special Man

gero Mixed, fid. pkt.: Ordinary Mixture.
3d. pkt.

PANSIES. Choicest Strains, fid. to 1/fi
pkt.

Cinerarias, choice, 1/fi pkt. Carnations,
choice, I and 1<» pkt. Aquilegia, 3d. and
fid. pkt. Delphinium. 3d. and fid. pkt
Canterbury Bells. 3d. pkt. Scabious, 3d.

and fid. pkt. Dianthus. 3d. and fid. pkt.
Antirrhinum. 3d. and fid. pkt. Stocks. 3d.
and Gd. pkt. Gaillardia, 3d. and fid. pkt.
Godetias. 3d. pkt Hollyhock. 3d. and fid

pkt. Leptosyne. 3d. and Gd. pkt. I.inaria,
3d. and Gd. pkt. Primula. 1 G pkt. Poppies
3d. and Gd.

Arthur Yates
& Co.

SEED MERCHANTS

E. & W. HACKETT'S

SPECIALTIES.
Cineraria Large flowered, dwarf, com

pact fringe vars., 2/fi pkt. Calceolaria
Dalkeith Park strain, 2/fi pkt. Miniulus
Giant Queen’s Prize, 1/fi pkt. Pansy
Exhibition, fancy choicest mixed, 2/fi pkt.
Gloxinia New French, tigred and spotted.
1/fi pkt. Begonia Tuberous. “International
Prize,’’ double and single, 2/fi pkt. Hac-
kett’s Giant Cyclamens—l/ and 3'fi pkt.
Polyanthus Primroses “Royal London

London Parks.” 1/ pkt.

Phlox Drummond! Grandiflora,
Hackett’s Special Strain, in 26 co-

lours, 1/, 2/6 .and 5/ pkt.
SEEDSMEN. NURSERYMEN. ETC.,

73. Rnndle-street, ADELAIDE.
S. AUSTRALIA.

ORDER SPRING BULBS NOW.

Telephone 761. Established1855

D. HAY & SON
Growers of High-Grade Nprrery Stock

Importers, Raisers, and Distributors ofNew an<l Rare
Fruits, Ornamental Trees, Shrubs, Hothouse. Green
bouse and Window Plants, Bulbs, Dalhins, Chrvsan

themunis, etc. All CataloguesFree on Application.
Everything for theGarden, Greenhouseand Orchard.

PALMS AND FERNS a speciality
Exporters of Palm Seed, Native and South Sen Island
Plants. Importers of Spraying Machines, GardenTools,

Knives, Secateurs, etc. Correspondence solicited.
PROMPT ATTENTION. HECI’RE PACKING.

MONTPELLIER NURSERIES. Auckland N Z.
Address Telegrams to Parnell or Newmarket

c. s. McDonald & son
Nurserymen and Florists.

EPSOM.

Ouehunga trams pass the Nurseries every
few minutes. Telephone R42.

CARNATIOT7S.

Orders booked now; most Up-to-date
Collection in the District. Priced Cate
logues on application.

E. WHITE,
Carnation Specialist, Second A-“iiue,

KINGSLAND.

Bennett & Green
CENTRAL NURSERIES

Khyber Pass & Carlton Gore Rds.
AUCKLAND, NZ

Telephone 889

Orderaby letter, tele- Newmarket and Onchunga

phone, etc.,will receive ft
.H , . v High-clam* LANDSCAPE

our prompt and moat GARDENING in ah
carefulattention. branches.
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FASHIONABLE PENDANTS.

f-J This Illustration shows only a few of our lovely Pendants. We IL
—43 _2 J have all the latest and best designs to select from. You can *

JsL. rely on the qualityofourgoods. We pay postage and guarantee U
\/ --jX safe delivery, and If you are not satisfied with your purchase

U (Sj l wr I iz on receiving same, we will exchange or refund your money In ' '’ f' .
\\ "x / A full If Inconvenient to visit our Treasure House, write for our 'ZVe-v rv*\ Illustrated Catalogue, it contains greater variety, and we will 'yM'r 'V’dMlljw

send It free by return.
-■

VsTa* 'Jr
DEAL DIRECT WITH US, AS WE HAVE NO AGENTS OR TRAVELLERS. V W

H 4256.-9 ct. Gold H 5575.-9 ct. Gold StCWaft DaWSOII & Ct)., H 1814.—9 ct. G 2591.-9 ct. Gold
Amethyst and Pearl Amethyst and Pearl TREASURE HOUSE. QUEEN STREET. AUCKLAND Gold and Pearl and Pearl Pendant,

Pendant, 16/6 Pendant, 21/- 1 1 1111

...
11 "■ l| Pendant, 16/6. 17/6

t jL I t

OS®
wESSiP 1 X

C1416.
\sj7 3472. — Greenstone 9 ct. Gold Mounted
y Tiki, with 9 cl. Gold '“F Greenstone Heart,

II 6377- —9 ct. Gold Shackle for attaching H 7076.—15ct. Gold Pearl G 8876. —15ctGold 15/6.
Pearl Set Pendant, to chain, 15/6. Peridot and Tourmaline Amethyst and Other Sizes and H3067.

with Brooch attach- Other sizes at Set Pendant, with Brooch Pearl Pendant, in Designs at 9 ct. Gold Pearl Set

nient in Morocco 9/6, 12/6, 13/6, 14 6, Attachment, in Morocco Morocco case, 14/6, 15/6, 21/-, 25/-, Pendant, Amethyst
case, £4. 16/6, 18/6, 21/- Case, £7/15/- £5/5/- 27/6 upwards. centre, 18/6.

f fi, 1 1 A *

®to o + A
111 G4753 G *7B4. dVO

H 3066. X„'l Pendant Locket, £ en
(

da,n,t ~ HOM
9ct. Gold Pearl Set ' Turquoise and ' ct- Go ’--/6. W9H H 1773.
Pendant, Amethyst G 7397. —Cross Set with Pearl Set, 9 ct. 9 ct. Gold, Plain, H240. —Cross in 9 ct. Gold, 9ct. Gold and Pearl Set

Centre, 15/6 Pearls, 9ct. Gold, 22/6. Gold, 25/- 18/6. 20/-, Same, Plain, 18/6. Pendant, £2/-/-

BARTON, McGILL & CO. =™

- BILLIARD DINING TABLES

■
Makers of the renowned

(’hampion Low Cushions.
Our Champion or Atmos-

pheric Low Cushions Fit-
ted to any Table.

FULL-SIZED TABLES

all prices.
Hotels, Clubs, Private
Gentlemen, before pur-

chasing elsewhere will
find it to their advantage

by giving us acall.

All Billiard Requisites
kept inStock,

Specialty for Private
Houses

PARLOUR BILLIARD TABLES
Slate Bed and Fast Low

“

Cushions from £lO. Can
be placed behind the

door whennotin use.

Sole manufacturers of the
most perfect elevating
Billiard Dining Table in

the world.

Show Rooms: 422, QUEEN STREET, AUCKLAND.

T.l.phoac 1295. WE MAKE ALL SIZED TABLES. Pries Liat on application.

L. C. KNIGHT, Christchurch. H. A. SMITH, Wellington

L. C. KNIGHT CO.,

Clecfrical engineers,
ft
J?e _

183 and 185

Manchester St,
CHRISTCHURCH,

.

and

Cuba

WELLINGTON.

Every Description of Electrical Work

Promptly Executed. Estimates

L, J Given.

•

WRIGHT, RAWISH &» CO.

Specialists in High-Class BilliardTables and Accessories. BilliardDining Tablesaspeciality.

Highest Awards; Lowest Prices. Write for Catalogue, 134 WILLIS-ST., WELLINGTON



The Suez Canal.

| [(By CHARLES EDWARD RUSSELL.)

• Port Said, btking in the aun; a

Bandy, sizzling, raucous place, compact
•f all, the tribes and redolent of all the

evil smells of earth. Alongside the coal-

barges, great and dirty—a thousand of
the maniacs of four brown nations

shrieking and dancing over the coal; on

the other side a massed flotilla
of petty pii®t»s; in an iU-

Bonditioned boat, charging the

pirates, a squad of the red-fezzed and

white-jacketed policemen of his debili-
tate Majesty, the Khedive of Egypt;
Clouds of coal-dust to offend the eye, and

A Babylonian horror of gabbling tongues
to stun the senses and weary the soul.

(And above all this seething tumult and

inad revel of confusion stands forth the

serene image of order, system, of cold,

Calculating, relentless method, the colos-

sal statue of Ferdinand de Lesseps.
So you go from the West into the

East; out of the European world into

the Asiatic; and that statue, imper-
turbable before the gateway, marks the

dividing line. On this side you are in

your own country; on the other the thin

silver cord of the great canal stretches

out over the yellow desert to alien

things and peoples. You look up at the

statue, as (below on the steamer you
Slide by at quarter speed, and in some

occult way the calm, masterful face, the

long, strong jaw, the pose of command

and authority, touch the easy springs

of racial pride. Below are the squalling

hordes of Asia; above the reserve and

strength of the Caucasian; and the

essence of the contrast is good to taste.

(Here is the race that does things, your

race and mine; here is efficiency against

inefficiency; p.ower and concentration

against ineptitude; and that, you tell

yourself, is the story of the Suez Canal.

From the clouds of dust, and the

Shrieking bedlam, (you, making terms

With a petty pirate, flee to the shore to

wander the sandy streets, and watch the

human kaleidoscope turning and turning

beneath your eye. Arabs, Egyptians,

Turks, Syrians, Greeks, Italians, Russians,

Frenchmen, Germans, English, are in that

mass, with anthropological odds and ends

unidentified). The street signs are a

Study in polyglot; men lie and steal and

gamble in all the tongues from Babel;

and the variety of costume makes you

think of something stagey and theatrical

until you hit upon the exact word your

mind has been groping for to describe all

this—vaudeville. Port Said is a kind of

vaudeville; it is the show-place of na-

tions. The 2*tab sheiks, white-turbaned,

tall, austere of countenance, lithe of step,

seem placed on show for your delecta-

tion); the gaudjly-attired w>ater-<efler

Seems a fantastic impostor; the Parsee

money-changer appeals to you as a piece

Of stage setting, and the red fezzes seem

donned for the occasion. But two things

are genuine enough to any apprehension
the hot dry wind of the desert that

strikes with a material impact on your

face, and the incessant bawling of the

men that swarm about you offering to

be guides. And these you drive in the

Olid to a cafe on the shore where you

can sit, and from a safe distance watch

the maniacs and the eddying life of the

water-front.
The sun slants westerly, and the mani-

acs break into a chant, the whole mad

gang singing together as they pass up the

coal in baskets hidden in a choking nim-

bus of coal-dust. It is one of the prim-
aeval tunes of Asia. I have heard the

same thing in the streets of Canton.

There are four notes in it—maybe five—-

and the maniacs sing it hours together
while they pass up the coal. As for th

Words, heaven knows what they are, for

the four nations speak four different

tongues and each maniac screams in his

Own vernacular, but all to the same tune

■—more or less. And all the while the

foremen or drivers or bosses or what-

ever they may be, with blows and oaths

incessantly drive the workers onward.

Broad-nosed negroes, Arabs, Egyptians,
and Syrians are in that gang. You re-

member, doubtless, the pictures from the

Old Egyptian temple walls, the slender,
bare men with a strap about the loins

and a strange, cylindrical headdress that

made their heads seem projected! far

backward, their strange lips, and strange
eyes? There they are, shoveling coal on

that barge, the same loin-cloth, the same

Strange cylindrical head-dress, the same

thin, naked bodeis. Thirty' centuries

haye passed over earth sooner than the

habits of one race. These are the men

that built the pyramids; with such driv-

en and such blows and such misery of

hopeless toil. And now they' coal the

R.M.S. Moldavia, at the entrance to the

Suez Canal.

Down at the other end of your pano-
rama, away from Europe, down toward
the desert and the silver canal line, is

the great, glorious office-building of the

Canal Company, white stone, glittering
in the sun, very imposing, a proper anti-

thesis of the howling wretches on the

barges, a proper complement to the beau-

tiful statue. Between lies Port Said.

When the canal days dawned, the com-

pany built it to house the vast army of

workmen while alive and to serve as a

convenient pit to throw them into when

dead. It has thriven mightily since, for

to all the vast trade of the boundless

East it holds the door, and takes tribute.

It began as a charnel-house; it will end

as one of the great cities of earth; and

if the sands whereon it was built couki

speak, they might tell awful tales.

But now in the manner of our kind

we think of no such thing. All night t«te

steamer lies at Port Said, while the cafe

orchestras blare and the roulette wheels

turn; and in the morning, with the clear

dry air sweeping in from the desert,
the sky full of the bewildering wealth of
far Mediterranean colour, you are carried

past the struggling town, past the com-

pany’s beautiful white office into the very
canal itself; for so far you have been in

but the artificial harbour at its mouth.

This ditch, 137 feet wide, 31 feet deep,
cut straight for league upon league
through level desert or banked across

shallow lagoons—how simple it seems

when you think of Culebra Cut and the

manifold terrors of Panama! You can

stand on the forecastle head and the

banks meet in front of you and again
far behind, so straight it is. But for the

passing-station every five miles, with its

little house and cluster of palms and tele-

graph signal, and maybe a waiting
steamer, there is no change in the dread

uniformity.
Anything that has steam must be

passed at a passing-station; there is no

room in the canal. But the native boats,
the Arab dhows, lateen-rigged, manned by
naked brown and black men, you may
pass anywhere, provided you stop your
engines long enough to let them go by.
Your steamer may move six miles an

hour through the canal, but at -no faster

rate. The dhows pitch mightily in your
swell, threatened with disaster against
the near-by banks; but the brown, naked

men care naught, only sit in the sun

and stare.

Lo, where the sand insatiate drinks

The steady splendour of the air—-

you say; for all about is flat desert. And

leaning over the rail, staring at the flat,
yellow glaring expanse, you are aware

that the lady next to you is talking.
“Henry dear,” she says (not to you;

to her husband), “ just see how fresh and

cool those trees look out in that sand! ”

You look, too, and the trees certainly
do seem wonderfully fresh and sweet, and

you wonder at them in such a place. Be-
fore them is an expanse of water, and

that looks fresh and sweet also; but

strange in a way you cannot define. And

presently, as you gaze, trees and water

vanish, and where they were is only the

sand insatiate and the steady splendour
of the air. It was naught but mirage;-
reappearing and vanishing wherever you
look, until you are not sure whether even
the sand itself, the stretches of smooth,
oily lagoons, or the very camel trains be

real. ■ '

But to the camel trains indeed, you

may swear with full assurance, for by the

might of these, and the bawling boys that

drive them, and the brown labourers,
and the great black reptiles of dredges
here and there, you use the canal or

have a canal to use. The great insistent

problem of Suez is the sand and the wind

that forever blows and blows it into the

canal. But for endless toil and sleepless
vigilance the ditch would fill up. Such

was the fate that overtook its predeces-
sors. For this is no nineteenth century
nor European project, as a matter of fact,
but a thing two thousand years old, or

more.

Then from the time of the Moors, in

the ninth century', down to fifty years
ago, there was no canal, and all the huge
traffic to the Orient came and went by
the Cape of Good Hope. Some time

when we are celebrating the surpassing
wisdom of the Caucasian mind, let us put
this in: The ancients cut the isthmus;
we went around the Cape, taking six
months to get to India. 1 read the other

day that somewhere in England there is

a monument in memory of Lieut. Wag-
horn of the British army. One monu-

ment!—to the man that first drove into

the British intelligence the fact that,
canal or no canal, the Cape of Good Hope
route was not necessary. His idea was

to steam to Alexandria, carry the passen-

gers, mails, and freight overland to Suez-

and re-embark them on the Red Sea. ft

was so simple and obvious that any child

with a map could have hit upon it; but

Waghorn hammered for years at the Brit-

ish Government before he could get any-

body to listen to him. At last, he was

graciously allowed to see what he could

do, and in 1845 he got letters from Lon-

don to Bombay in thirty day's. When

that fact had sufficiently permeated
safety, sanity and conservatism, the Wag-
norn route was adopted—for the mails.

So moves the world. The demonstration
that the thirty-day plan was feasible

gradually centred attention upon a cer-

tain mad Frenchman, ceaselessly shout-

ing about his canal project; the great
Indian revolution of 1857 showed the

British public that quick transit was

more desirable than conservatism, and so

at last De Lesseps raised his money and

began to dig sand- and kill fellahs. " The

dredges - scoop from the bottom of the
canal the blown-in sand, and dump it

along the shore; the camel trains bring
up rocks and supplies for the army' of
workmen that must toil always to keep
this highway clear. Egyptians and Arabs

are the workmen, Scotchmen the engin-
eers, naked savage boys the camel driv-

ers, clinging with one hand to the first

camel’s tail and with the other beating
the beast ceaselessly. One boy manages

eight or ten camels, tethered in a string
—their loads on their backs. When the

steamer comes, invariably he drops the

tail to which he has been holding and

races along the shore screaming for bak-

shish, and revealing to the interested!

passengers the amazing extent of his pro-
fessional skill in picturesque profanity.

That other and narrower stream to

starboard there is the fresh-water canal

built to supply Port Said and the labour-

ers while the Suez was being built. It

reaches up towards the Nile somewhere.

Close beyond it is the embankment of ths

railroad from Port Said, along which

American-built locomotives flip the swift

express trains past the saSwly moving
steamers. And still farther are the end-

less lagoons and dreary sands. That is

the scenery. More monotonous country
is not known to man, but from every

steamer the passengers study the pros-

pect with unflagging interest. The hot

sands stretch far away, unvaried, unre-

lieved, the air radiates visibly from their

blistering surface, the sun burns madly in

a sky of perfect violet, the whole thing
is tiresome, but you watch every mile of

the way and think it too short. Because

here is the work of man’s hands that has

done most to further trade and bind to-

gether peoples and to contract the round

earth to the hollow of your hand.

• In the mid-afternoon you pass the place
where the great caravan track to Cairo

brasses, and maybe if you are lucky, there

is a caravan, trains of camels heavily
laden, black negroes, and the Arab on his

horse—not very different from his pic-
tures; dirty, maybe, but always a re-

spectable-looking figure. ’e --

No towns, no villages, and, except tor
the passing-stations, no human habita-

tions; unless by some assault upon speech
you can call those things human habita-

tions wherein, back of the station-houses
the brown men live, where the savage
women are always cooking before a fire,
and! the savage children are always
swarming about. At the first turn, at
Lake Temsah, in the late afternoon, there

is a glimpse of the town of Ismailia far

away, but the steamer no more than
slackens her speed to change pilots, with
the pilot boat steaming alongside, and

plunges between the sandy walls again.
Sunset is .the supernal glory of the

Suez day—a Mediterranean sunset inten-

sified; redder reds, more vivid saffrons, a

more gorgeous and intoxicating riot of

colours, against which the palms of a

passing-station are painted with a sudden

stroke likely to take away your breath.
And when, in the excellent phrase of the

old Roman, Night rushes in from the

ocean, and the great search light on the

bow turns its Hood up the canal, there

arc other surprises. Then the palms and
the passing-stations are all done in silver
and the shores seem strangely unreal;
and all the ship’s company gathers on the

forecastle or on the forward promenade
to watch this memorable pageant.

Y’ou do the ninety-nine miles of the
canal in about seventeen hours if you are

not held up anywhere nt a passing sta-

tion. Part of the distance is traversed

through the Bitter Lakes, where there is

ample room and good water, and the chief

below hooks up the engines to full speed;
but all the canal proper is traversed at

quarter speed or less to save the banks
from being washed clean away.

Soon the picturesque passing-stations
will be of time gone by and will no more

delay steamers; for the company has un-

dertaken to widen the entire canal until

two vessels can anywhere pass in it. Then

the speed limit may possibly be raised

and the time of passage be shortened.

Even now the work of widening is well

in hand. Easily enough the company can

afford the great though expensive im-

provement. for the profits are goodly.
In 1904 the receipts were £4,632,739 —

that is all. For a passage through the

canal the charges are 7 francs 25 cen-

times (1.45 dol.) a ton for vessels and 2

francs 25 centimes (.45d01.) for each

passenger. The profits are such that

they pay seven per cent to the stock-

holders after numerous charges have been

met. Among the odd items of the

charges are a payment to the employees
of two per cent of the net earnings and

another of ten per cent to the board of

managing directors, of who mthere are

fifteen, six being French and six British,

and an intellectual beast.

By the crowning triumph of the wily
Disraeli’s career, the Government of

Great Britain in 1877 became the prin-
cipal owner of the canal. Quietly and
without asking the permission of Parlia-

ment, Disraeli bought for £4,000,000 the

entire holdings of the Khedive of Egypt.
At once arose a mighty howl of protest
by indignant Britons, for England had
always looked askance upon the canal.

But Disraeli bought the stock, and the

British Government ever since raked off

the goodly progts and held its ownership
as a secret menace against the world’s

commerce. All the nations of Europe
have solemnly agreed that the canal is

to be open to all ships at all times, and

all the nations know that the British Go-
vernment might seize the whole thing if

it chose.

We are about to go heavily into the

canal business as builders and opera-
tors. The task we have undertaken is

the most colossal (of its kind) in his-

tory. Compared with the difficulties at

Panama the difficulties at Suez seem

trifling. Instead of the dead level and

easy sand of Suez, Panama presents ter-

rific rock cuttings and puzzling problems
in engineering; instead of a fairly
healthful climate, Panama has malarias

and deadly pestilences. Here, then, is

something for us in the records and re-

sults of Suez, the next greatest canal in

the world, in what it cost in money and

human lives and human suffering, and

what it has meant for the world; for

these things indicate what may be ahead
of us.

First, about the results to the world;
here is an outline of the business that

the Suez Canal has done:—

But you could pit' up I hr figure* with-

out pud mid give m» id* ia of the rent vain©

of the thing. No on in thi* g< nrrntibn

glimpsed 'vhat it mount, until the agalF

Year. No . Ships Ton® Fees.
1809 10 6.570
1870 486 436.609
1886 3100 8.180,000 £2.260.000
1891 4207 12,200,000 3,540.000

1897 2986 11.120.000 2,844.000
1904 4237 18.601,092 4,632.600

TONNAGE.
1.886 1896

British 6,260,000 8,060.000
German . 320.000 1.120.000

French ...,
.

700,000 820,000
Italian . .. . , 190,000 590,000
Dutch ... . . 310.000 520.000

Various .. 400,000 930.000

In 1904. 210.849 persons were passen-

gers throngh the canal. This is an analv

sis of the tonnage that year:—

Country V essels. Gross Tonnage.
Great Britain . . 2679 12,164,591
Germany . 542 2,736.067
France .. . 262 1.167,105
Holland .. 223 814.204

Austria ... 135 632,323
Italy 94 306.395

Russia . . . . .82 249.801
Norway .. 72 194,278
Spain ....

29 125,116
Denmark . 21 77,204
Turkey . . . 43 65,679
United States .. 17 39,220
Greece ,.., 17 32,305
Japan .... 6 32.813 *

Egypt ....
7 7,866

Belgium .. 2 0,060

Sweden ... ..... Al 2 3.812

Portugal . .. . fl. 3 4.408

Chile 1 .1,545

Total 4237 IS.(Mil.092
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of tlie Chatham. It takes an object lesson
like that to drive into these heads of ouif
almost any simple fact. The Chatham

was a common English tramp, one of

those dirty, slovenly tubs that go lime-

jufr ing around the world, and she manag-

ed to sink herself in the canal about

twenty miles from Port Said. To have a

steamer sunk in a 137-foot channel is

bad;-but this was for the incon-
siderate Chatham had on board 600 tons

of dynamite. No contractor would essay

the task of raising her; no diver would

go down into the hold. So while the

engineers deliberated' traffic stopped, for

no steamer could pass the obstruction.
For eleven days the embargo lasted, and

the ships accumulated at each end of the

canal, until shipping stuck out from the

Port Said breakwater into the Mediter-

ranean and from Suez down the Red Sea.

Bitter cries went up from all the commer-

cial world because of shipments delayed
and dealings paralysed. In a moment it

wrs revealed that the “Suez Canal was

the main artery of the huge Oriental

commerce, vital to the interests of mil-

lions upon millions of men. At last the

engineers were forced to act. So they
tenderly sent down batteries and more

dynamite into the sunken Chatham and
touched the whole thing off.

The roar of th etorrific explosion was

heard in Port Said and beyond. And

the Chatham—where was she? Splinters
of her covered the area of a county. And

about half-a-mile of the canal bank she

took with her. But the canal was cleared,
the ships resumed their several ways,

and the commercial world rejoiced. It

had learned what the canal really means

to- mankind.

ft ought to moan much, for it cost

eno.iigh. To say that ewery spadeful dug
from it was soaked with human blood

weje hardly an exaggeration. In that

legion of earth human blood has always
been cheaper than water. More monu-

ments than that to Ferdinand de Lessepa
symbolize this great work and the others

are not less significant because .they are

unseen. Ono of them is to the huge un-

prolit and huge cruelty of cheap labour.

Many another such monument has been

built, on this same spot in the same

fashion. The history of all these canals
has probably been, written in blood, and

though ail the . letters
a
arc now effaced,

the message is the "clear Intimation of

Herodotus, who describes th? first of

these enterprises, and it must have been

so wlj.cn Darius completed the work, when

the Romans repaired it, when th? galleys
of Cleopatra sailed through it, when the
Moors of the ninth century, to whom we

owe the foundations of our science, main-

tained here a canal eighty miles long and

by it passed from the Red Sea to the

Mediterranean. In the intervals between

successive waves of civilisation the desert

winds invariably filled all these works

with sand. When Napoleon visited Egypt
his discerning mind saw at a. glance the

immense importance of such a .canal, and

ho ordered it to be dpg: but having many

people to kill, went off about tliat more

important matter and forgot .the .other.

Then cam? 1854 and De Lesseps. who

chiefly revived the plans of the ancients,
Most of the wise modern world, and

chiefly England, thought Do Lesseps in-

sane, and declared the scheme to be utter-

ly impossible. One <4 the many curiosi-

ties of their contention was thvir child-

like faith in the doctrine that the level

of the Red Sea was 30 feet higher than

the level of the M«literranean. No man

may say now where this fantastic notion

was bred, but somebody asserted it and

everybody believed it, and used it to bowl

over De Lesseps. So the French had to

go ahead and build the canal themselves

with the assistance of Mohammed Said,
Viceroy of Egypt, who was a clever ruler

The Viceroy undertook to furnish the

labour, or most of it, and that was

where the evil came in. Ik* Lesseps is

dead: let us charitably suppose that he

was m ver awar< of all the horrors that

followed. The \ iceroy’s method of ob-

taining labour was to send to an Egyp-
tian village, seize all the fellahs. Jor

serfs, tie their hands, put ropes about

(heir necks, and march tJiem.off to the

eanal. into which they we.re driven by
armed guards, ami wham tJie.y laboured

under the lash until they dropped dead.
Of how many were sbuin, there is no

record. We have tacitly agreed in
modern government to the suppressing
of disagreeable details. How Inany por-
tions perish of famine in misruled and

plundered India? How many natives

are slain at Kimberley? What are our

death lists at Panama? But. search

among the dusty and neglected Suez re-

ports shows this, at least, that the mor-

tality was frightful. The digging of the
canal began April 25, 185ft. By 1863 the

complaints about the slaughter of the

serfs had made such an impression that

observant and kind-hearted men began

to protest. The British Government,
which at first had insisted that only
slaves should be employed on the work,
now demanded an investigation. The
Sultan went in person. He found the

men dying like flies. Not only were

they killed in the ditch (under the lash)
hilt the Mecca pilgrims had kindly intro-

duced cholera in the camps and the vic-

tims died faster than they could be bur-

ied. The Sultan was not noted for hu-

mane or generous feelings, but the hor-

ror of the situation made an impression
upon even his obtuse mind. He instant-

ly ordered the whole labour system
abolished, broke up the camps, and sent

the labourers home.

Now, invention and progress are the

products of high-paid labour. -So far

the canal had beer, dug by hand, the,

earth being brought up in rude baskets.

But when slave labour was abolished

the contractors were obliged to supply
steam machinery. In ten months 18,000

cheap labourers had removed only 4,000,-
000 cubic metres of material. The steam

machinery and the paid labour did more

than that in one month. Some Euro-

peans came, and, earning by piece-work
4/ to 4/3 a day, pushed the canal to-

ward completion. Yet to the end the

state of the native labourer continued
to be deplorable. For the slave-driver
was substituted the contractor’s boss;
for forced labour a small wage. But

the deaths were many and the bones

accumulated in the sand-pits.
In 1867 the thing was done. In mon-

ey it had cost f-w construction, close to

£20,000,000. The first estimate, made

by a solemn conclave of expert engineers,
was £8,000,000. The time consumed

was about twice as long as was estimat-
ed. And the canal was dug with far
more slaughter than ten ordinary battles

cause.

Yes, the colossal statue of Ferdinand
De I.esseps symbolises the Caucasian or-

der, method and success; also other

things. European self-sufficiency, for in-

stance, that we praise ourselves for do-

ing what the half-savage peoples did

many ages ago. Also' bur exceeding
great competence, that it took us ■so

long to begin to do what was not only
obvious but merely imitative. And,
above all, our humanity and intelligence
that we should celebrate with joy a

work done so badly and bloodily,’ so

clumsily and stupidly. It is a great
statue; it fills us all With pride and hap-

piness, but with all its beauties it

seems to lack something. Perhaps th

deficiency would be supplied if we we;

to erect by the side of it another statu;

of the same size representing a scrawny

and naked fellah digging under the lash.

For, .after all, that seems to tell more

truly than the other the story of the

Suez Canal.

[END.]

British Seamen for British

Ships.

Lord Brassey, who presided at a confer-

ence of representatives of county councils,

the Navy League, and other bodies at

the Westminster Palace Hotel, at which
the practicability of establishing groups

of counties which would agree to give
nautical scholarships tenable at train-
ing homes was discussed, pointed to the

example set by the Surrey County Coun-

cil in the matter, and expressed the

opinion that some of the money held by
the county coun.cils for technical train-

ing might well.be devoted to the train-
ing of seamen.

"Sir John Gray Hill pointed out that
while the country provided ships to

train boys who liad some taint of crim-

inality about them, there was no provi-
sion for the poor but honest boy.

"There are-40,000 aliens in the British
mercantile marine,’’ he continued, “and

1 claim that there .are plenty of poor
'boys in England who could’ fill these

positions.”
The following resolution, moved by the

chairman, was carried unanimously:
“That this conference of representatives
of county councils and others is of
opinion that full assistance from educa-

tion funds should be devoted to the

education of seamen in accordance with

the recommendation of all the depart-
mental committees which have from time

to time been appointed to report on the

training of seamen.”

News, Views and Opinions.

When Dinizulu was allowed to return
to his home on the Black Umvolosi River
he built himself a house and a lean-to

building, the latter for the accommoda-
tion of any passing white men, and got
a trader, who was going on a trip to

the old country, to find out what was

most up-to-date in the way of furnish-
ings, etc., and on his return ordered

these goods to be sent up to the Umvo-

losi. According to a writer in “Ice and

Gold Storage,” among the articles sent

up was a large ice chest. Dinizulu en-

quired the use of many of the goods
which were supplied him, and the chest
or rather its use, coming in for question;
he received the explanation in good part;
as long as white people found use for
the different articles, many of which
he had never seen before, that was suf-

ficient. The ice chest was never placed
to its proper use, but the chief used it

as a receptacle for the flasks of gin
which he constantly receives as presents
from traders and others who wish to

stand cn good terms with him. It has

been stated that Dinizulu is fond cf gin.
On one never-to-be-forgotten occasion a

gin famine occurred, and as all the riv-
ers were ‘ up” at the time, no imme lilts
supply-

was obtainable. In order to pre-

vent .such a contretemps happening
again., the chief got a large supply of
bottles of his nectar and poured the con-

tents into the ice ehest. Then lie made

it secure ami placed his seal on it. The

chest was still securely fastened and the

seal was still intact up to a few months
ago. for there has not yet been any ne-

cessity to fall back on it, but should this
necessity arise, and the ordinary supply
fall short, Dinizulu will be able to make

an inroad on his store.

Mr. Dash was a grocer with lofty
social aspirations, and he decided it

would be beneficial to his status to join
the local golf club. In due course he

presented himself on the jinks, faultless-

ly dressed, and secured the services of

a hardened caddie. The youth appear-
ed dubious from the outset, but when
at the first vigorous onslaught a pep-
pering of Mother Earth was sent into

his eyes and gaping mouth, he beeamo

positively disgusted. "You’re makin’ a

mistake, mister," he said! pointedly. “It’s

not usual to put the tee in the caddy
at golf.”

On one of the Southern lines there is

a station building that is uncommonly
small. It is of this station that the
story is told that an old farmer was

expecting a hen-house to arrive there,
and he sent one of his hands, a new-

comer. to fetch it. Arriving there, the

man saw the house, loaded it on his wag-

gon, and started for home. On the way

he was overtaken by a man in uniform,
with the word “Stationmaster” on his

cap. “Say, hold on. What have you

got on that waggon?” he asked. “A hen-

house, of course,” was the reply. “Hen-

house, be jiggered!” exploded the official.

“That’s the station!”

The earliest legislative movement

against juvenile smoking was made in

France in 1880, when a law was pro-
nounced prohibiting the sale of tobacco

to children under 16. The measure did
not become law, and in practice the

way was led by the New World. In the

public schools of Canada boy smokers

are suspended from attendance and to-

bacconists are fined for selling to chil-
dren. In Australia the penalty rises as

high as £lOO for such sales. A similar
litw exists in three-fourths of the States

of the American Union, and Norwegian
tobacconists are also prohibited from

selling to any child under 16 without a

signed order from an adult relative or

employer.

A Californian judge has decided that
a foot passenger is not legally required
to get out of the way of a motor-car.

It is nice to know this; but it isn’t

much use, after all. If you happen to

be in the middle of the roadway when

one of these auto-know-better jugger-
nauts come tearing along straight at

you on his top gear it would be pedantic
to insist too much on your rights. Much

better it would be to im*.vo swiftly to

the safety of the sidewalk, or to leap
high into the air postponing your de-

scent until the “pout-pouf” has passed

beneath you. No matter what all th®
judges who ever shed the light of their;

legal learning on the murky ignorance
of the common herd may say to the
contrary, there is only one rule of the

road where the motorist is concerned.
That rule is “Skedaddle!”

The famous ball, costing £20,000,
given in honour of the debut of Miss
Paul, on December 27, has been eclipsed
by the one which took place at Phila-

delphia in celebration of Qie entry into

society of Miss Dorothy Randolph,
daughter of the owner of most of the

Narragansett Pier and Lakewood. At
the Paul functions thousands of butter-

flies flew about the rooms, but at the
more recent one, which cost £30,000,
the hall was transformed into a wood-

land scene, with rustic bridges over real

pools of water, in which gold fish swam.

Some imitation pools were made by the

aid of mirrors, which were surrounded
by flowering plants. Several fountains

were in full play, and hundreds of can-

aries and other song birds were flying
at will amongst the foliage. The guests
numbered 1200, and included the Goulds,
the Drexels, the Dahlgrens, and other,
leaders of American society. The guests
diverted themselves by catching the birds

and hooking the fish. The former were

carefully handled, and all the fish caught
were thrown into the water again.

“Italy’s devotion to the Queen Con-

sort is extraordinary,” says a writer

in “The Penny Magazine”; “it is the same

devotion as that of the British people
to Queen Alexandra. Queen Helena is of

a nervous disposition, but possesses a

heart of gold. Here is a story of her.

kindness to her poorer subjects. Quite

recently she noticed in a suburb of Rome

a peasant girl knitting, and the.Queen
asked her if she could knit stockings,

and received an answer in the affirma-

tive. ‘Do you know who I am?’ asked
the Queen. ‘Yes, signora: you are the

Queen.’ ‘Well, then, make a pair of

stockings and send them to the palace.’
Some" time after this the stockings duly
arrived, and in return the Queen sent,

a rose-coloured pair, one of which was

filled with sweets and the other with’

money. This was not to be the end of
the matter, however. Within a week

the Queen received the following epistle:’
‘Signora, your gift has caused me many

tears. My father stole the money, my,
elder brother took the sweets, and as

for the stockings, my mother put them

on herself!’”

Chung Ling Sod, a Chinese entertainer,
well-known in England, since his last
London visit, has had an exciting adven-

ture, and he in r eality "thanks his lucky
stars” that he is alive to tell the tale.

It is well-known that he was a favourite
of the terrible Dowager Empress of

China, who made him a one-button man-

darin, but Chung Ling Soo was only al-
lowed out of China to amuse foreigners
on the condition that he should report
himself at Court at Pekin every year.
In accordance with this edict, some five

months ago, Chung Ling Soo journeyed
to Pekin. It so happened on his arrival
that the Dowager Empress was indis-

posed, and gave orders that she would
see Chung in a few days. To pass tii’e
time Chung went on a visit to some

old friends who lived a few’ miles north

of tire city. On the second day, while

rambling in the fields, he came upon a.

horrible sight. Five robbers, who had

been caught red-handed, were buried up
to their necks in the sandy soil, while
millions of ants swarmed over their,
heads, on which some rancid fat had
been rubbed. In a very little time these

unfortunate men would have had the

flesh eaten off their heads and died in

agony. This was too much for the en-

lightened Chung Ling Soo. Obtaining as-

sistance, he dug the robbers out and
rendered every aid. The Dowager Em-

press was informed. At once she sent

an escort to arrest Chung. Knowing his
head was in jeopardy, Chung made a

hasty flight, ami by adopting various dis-
guises lie reached Tientsin, and travelling
by night, ho arrived at Taku. From
Takii he made for Shanghai, and crossing
to San Francisco he ohce more landed
in England via America. He cannot now

return to China. They are a pleasing
people, these Chinese.
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Books and Bookmen

Dad in Politics, and For Life :

. ..Steele Budd. (Sydney: New South

Wales Bookstall Co.)

These two books contain a number of

vigorously and humorously written short

stories, illustrative of the political and
social back-block life of North-West Aus-

tralia. “Dad in Politics” will be keenly
relished by those interested in the land

question, and the part that the Govern-

ment should play in it. An assumptive
Government bill, brought before the

House of Assembly, in Brisbane, is an

amazing example of the legislature
sought to be foisted on a credulous people
by a presumably paternal Government.

This measure, facetiously called “A Land

Betterment Bill,” specially framed to

deal with improved values, is brought

before the House in confident expectation
of being supported by Dad (who has been

unwittingly bribed by gift of a place for

his son-in-law), who has proved a formid-

able member of the Opposition.

The Treasurer, a sturdy, pompous.

wcllian sort of politician with a Scotch

accent, rose and began bis secondl leading

speed! on “A band Betterment Bill. He

explained all the beauties and perfections
of that bill; said he had a lot of faith in

it; that it was to be the salvation of the

country, and was confident that members

would find the principle embodied in n

Simple and easily understood. ‘Whoso mak-

etli a thing,” lie said, ‘‘whoso createth a

value, to him that thing or value belongs.

(Loud cheers from the Government benches.)

•‘Let me illustrate my meaning,”he went on

“Suppose John Smith buys 100 -acres of

land at £1 per acre; and suppose further

that he Improves and clears that land, or

spends money or labour on it equal to £4

per acre, then everyonemust recognise that

John Smith has a property right in that

land to the extent of £500.” Everyone

did; they got up and cheered the prophet.
“But,” he continued confidently, ‘‘further

suppose that a railway is built into the

district where that land is. and the value

of John Smith’s holding is increased there-

by in value from £5 to £8 per acre, then

it must be clear to everyone that if John

Smith has a property right in the £5 per

here which he created, the community'
which added another £3 per acre to tile

value of the land has a property right in

that increased value
”

“’Tis a LIE; ’twould be a robbery!”
Dad shouted.

Dissent.
“Order!” the Speaker cried. “The hon-

ourable member must not impute
”

The rest of the rebuke was lost in a

loud “Hear, hear!” that came from the

Government.
“So long as John Smith can fairly claim,”

the Treasurer went on, “that his land is on-

ly worth £5OO, then this bill does not pro-
pose to ask one penny from him, but when

John Smith himself admits that the com-

munity has added a value to his land, then

this bill will ask half of that value from

John Smith
”

“My God!” Dad exclaimed, throwing his

Jiead back and opening wide his mouth.

(Loud, derisive laughter from the Govern-

ment, and “Order!” from the Speaker.)
“I submit that the equity and modera-

tion of such a proposal,” the Minister re-

sumed, fanning the air with pages of his
written speech, “cannot be disputed” (hear,
ftiear), “and, as Mill pointed out, the

claims of the community- ”

“Who th’ devil is Mill?” Dad shouted,
leaning forward in his seat.

It will be patent to the reader that

Dad had yet to make acquaintance with

Stuart AliiI on “Political Economy,” and

On Dad inquiring in unparliamentary
language who Mill was, a scene occurred.

Vrder having been restored,

Once more the Treasurer got under way,

find explained the meaning of “unimproved
.value” and “betterment.” “No person,” he

said “is to be charged for betterment un-

til that person admits the betterment. The

Owner’s valuation will be taken, and the
Treasurer cannot alter that valuation; and
there will be no litigation about it. But”
Ihere Dad shifted in his seat aml leaned

forward to catch all ho said) “the Trea-

surer may advise the Crown to resume

the land at the owner’s valuation, with
10 per cent added for compensation ’•

“Aha!” Dad snorted, “Aha!” (Laughter
from Gbvernment supporters, and “Order!”

from Mr Speaker.)
Then the Treasurer quoted Mill again,

©nd read chunks of wisdom from I’epya*
Diary, and concluded by saying that ho

himself was fully persuaded that, if the
bill became law, it would be “a great gude
—it would be an unmixed blaisin’ an' the

lastin’ joy and salvation o* th’ country.”
(Loud and enthusiastic cheers from the
.Government.)

The Lender of the Opposition and the
'inenaber for Targo rose in turn and pelted
the bill; then Dad caught the Speaker’s
eye.

For Dad’s reply the reader .oust be
referred to the book, both in fairness to

the author and for lack of space.

Socialism being the leading topic of
“the man in the street,” it will be in-

teresting as well as edifying to read

Dad’s opinion on Socialism, which is

at the same time reasonably trenchant
and sound.

“Sandy’s Loss” will be found reminis-

cent of old penal settlement days. The

author’s account of how he wrote “On
Our Selection” will be read with mingled
optimism and pessimism by thosa who

are desirous of entering the literary

Regarding the establishing of a purely
Australian school of literature, the fol-

lowing advice of the author is commend-
able for its sound common sense:—

Does 'literature pay? Not so well as wool,

or beer, or town properties, or old clothes,

perhaps. Still it “pays.” And to prospective
Australian authors I say: Let your first

book be equal to “Bobbery Under Arms.”

or “While the Billy Boils,” or “The Man

from Snowy River”; your second not worse,
and your third a lot better; use your

brains

on the publishers, and I see no reason why

your income's should not average £6OO per

annum. Should England “call.” by all means

pack up and clear: but, until she "does.”

play in your own back-yards — write “in”
Australia, “on” Australia, “for” Australia.

“A Bush Tragedy” is a story of the

penalty of infidelity in the bush.

“For Life” is the primary story of
Steele Rudd’s second book, and tells how

the. author, when a journalist, accom-

panied a body of police who were trying
to sheet home to a notorious criminal a

series of particularly brutal murder, by
forcing him to go back on his tracks for

the time that had supervened since the

murders had been committed, and so

establish an alibi.

“On the Condamine,” “Charley’s
Yarn,” “Dinny Delaney’s Industry,” and

“Out Driving,” are typical Australian
stories, and are eminently readable. The

books are suitably illustrated, and should
secure a host of readers, as" they are both

crisp and humorous in style. The most

serious blemish of the book lies in the

senseless repetition of the phrase,
“twenty-five years ago,” which is to be

found in the story entitled “The Selection

Where I was Reared.” Very few writers
can afford to indulge in repetition, and

in this case it is an absolute disfigura-
tion of style. But, in spite of this, these

little books are highly commendable, not

only for their own sake, but as opening
up a wide field of possibilities for the

coming school of Australasian literature.

A Sheaf of Corn: Mary E. Mann.

(London: Methuen’s Colonial Li-

brary, 36, Essex-street.)

I went a pilgrim through the universe,
And communed oft with strangers at

I strayed.
In every corner some advantage found.

And from each sheaf of corn I drew a

blade.

From the lines that head this review.
Mrs. Mann has found inspiration to de-

pict nineteen short stories, or, figura-
tively speaking, blades. And. luckily for

readers at large, few out of the innumer-

able harvests that are garnered bring
forth such unwholesome grain as that

contained in the blades of this book. The

stories are well and realistically written,
but are depressing to the last degree.

In “The Women of Dulditeh” we are

treated to the spectacle of buxom immor-

ality triumphing over unattractive vir-

tue.

“Cloinayne's Clerk” is a story of a

consumptive youth whose zeal and fidel

ity to his employer’s interests is re-

warded by increased demands upon his

time without a corresponding increase

in his salary, and to whom tardy recog-
nition is offered too late to save his life.

“In a Teashop” is demonstrated by the

old adage, “If you want anything badly,

go straight for it and grab it.”

“A Chalk Mark on a (late” will re-

mind the reader of the lines, “It shall

suspect where is no cause of fear.” And,
in short, the writer of these really well-
written, if pessimistic, stories has run

through the whole gamut of human

frailty, both moral ami physical, to find
material to depress an already suffici-
ently depressed world of readers. In

these days of “the threatened degrada-
tion of the modern novel," writers of the

calibre of Mrs. Mann (who wields an

uncommonly arresting, if too realistic,
pen) cannot be too strongly urged to rele-

gate the depiction of the shady side of

Nature to the obscurity to which it so

deservedly belongs, and depict life as it

might be, and as it is to the humblest

seeker after the ideal. Ideals, not real-
ism, is the ultimate goal of every writer

who is in the running for immortality.
We are indebted to Messrs. Wildman and

Arey for our copy of this book.

DELTA.
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Here and There

The Gipsy Poet.

Permit me to have the pleasure of in-

troducing to you Mr. E. V. Barclay—-
pen-name,

“ Colin Clout ”—the truest Bo-

hemian writer now in London, perhaps
the most successful writer of verse now

in England, certainly the only living au-

thor who tours the country in a caravan,

selling directly to his public the books

that he himself has written, says a writer

in the “ Express.”
It is possible that you may never have

heard before of my friend Barclay, but

equally possible that you may have seen

him pottering along beside his yellow
van in some verdant by-lane, or at night,
at some pleasure-fair, standing at the

top of his caravan’s steps, forcing a sale

of his books by sheer power of oratory.
Whether you have heard of him or not,
it is the plain truth that he is known

throughout England.
His little paper-backed books, priced! at

one penny each, all printed privately at
his own expense, and published by the

sweat of his own brow, have permeated
through the working classes, have passed
from hand! to hand, from place to place,
and into countless thousands of cottage
homes. He writes about the people, for

the people; and I do not believe that

there is anothei- writer who is more

deeply in sympathy with the people,
whose appeal is more sure of response.

In the past year and five months his

old horse, Caravan Josh, has drawn his

humble yellow van almost completely
round England. In this time he has sold

no fewer than 75,000 copies of his books;
and he has sold just as much verse as

prose. On a Saturday night, in a busy
market-place, the gipsy-author will sell as

many as 1000 copies of his works. But

if he sells 1000 copies a week, that con-

tents him; it keeps the caravan going.
It has been left for “ Colin Clout ” to

discover that a love of simple, tuneful

verse is still a characteristic of the Eng-
lish people. One of hisstory-books in

verse,
“ The Strange Tale of a Tramp,”

has found its way into the hands of

8000 members of the poorest classes; and!

it is appreciated even by the very tramps

among whom its lot is often cast.
His library now numbers ten penny

books—books of fun, of wit, of love, and

of adventure. Some describe his own

experiences in all parts of the world—for,
though a young man, lie has been three

times round the world, and he went

through the Boer war with Kitchener’s
Horse. Others tel! of his adventures as a

gipsy on the English roads, while there
are several merry little comedies of

simple rural life.

<s> <s> <s>

Sir John TennieFs 88th Birthday.

Ever since he retired from “ Punch ” in

1901, Sir John Tenniel has been living in

his house at Portsdown-road, W., sur-

rounded by his favourite pictures, and

enjoying the evening of his life in well-

earned rest.

He celebrated his eighty-eighth birth-
day on March 2, quietly with a "birth-

day ” dinner, to which some of his oldest

and closest personal friends were invited.
Sir John has always avoided publicity

of any kind. He blushed like a school-

boy and made a deprecating gesture when
a Press representative called on him.

" 1 have been having birthdays every
year," he said with a smile. “Surely no-

bodty is interested in me?”
lie sees nothing extraordinary in

reaching the age of eighty-eight, and, as

he never tried to do it, he can give no

recipe for attaining old age. "Just go
on living,” sums up his view on the sub-

ject.
Sir John has altered his facial appear-

ance. The moustaches are the same, but

Sir John has now grown a beard; it is

snow-white and neatly cropped, and has
transformed him from a colonel to a

Country squire.
“ No, 1 have not given up drawing,” he

said, answering a question.
“

Drawing
lias given me up. You see, 1 am nearly
blind.’*

With the exception of his sight, Sir

John is ns hale and hearty as when he

retired from the “Punch” table.

Some Meredithisma.

Gossip must often have been likened
to the winged insect bearing pollen to

the flowers; it fertilises many a vacuous

reverie.

What a woman thinks of women is a

test of her nature.

Convictions are generally first impres-
sions that are sealed with later pre-
judices.

If you meddle with politics, you must
submit to be held upon the prongs of a

fork, my boy, soaped by your backers
and shaved by the foe.

The future not being born, my friend,
we will abstain from baptising ft.

Intellectual differences do not cause

wounds, except when very unintellectual
sentiments are behind them.

You may start a sermon from stones

to hit the stars.

Earnestness works out its own cure

more surely than frenzy.
It has been established that we do not

wax diviner by dragging down the gods
to our level.

Women don’t care uncommonly for

the men who love them, though they
like precious well to be loved.

After forty men have married their

habits, and wives are only an item in

the list, and not the most important.
That small motives are at the bottom

of many illustrious actions is a modern

discovery.
Observation is the most enduring of

the pleasures of life.

There is little the body suffers that

the soul may not profit by.
All life is a lesson that we live to

enjoy but in the spirit.
The young who avoid the region of

Romance escape the title of Fool atrthe
cost of a celestial crown.

No man and no woman should be in-

exorably tied together for more than a

ten years’ trial. I fix ten years as a

fair peribd of probation;' a shorter ’per-
iod would be insufficient, longer would
be too much. In ten years they will

find each other out. Under the most

favourable circumstances there will be
some bickerings and disagreements.
There will be surprises and

disappointments. The man will

find out that the girl is not

quite the angel he thought, and the girl
will find out that the man is not the god
that she believed. But these surprises
and disappointments will not justify sep-
aration; the couple have to pass through
their' period of disillusionment. The

dreams of courtship have to be dis-

pelled. The couple have to be hardened
to the married life.

He was a man of great aptitudes,
that was Mr. Gladstone.

<S> <?><s> .

How to Use the Doctor.

MEDICAL ADVICE AS LIFE INSUR-
ANCE.

The vital importance of apparently
healthy people consulting their physi-
cian regularly is emphasised by Dr. Lu-

ther M. Guliek in an article in the

“World’s Work” on “How to Use the

Doctor.”
The man who boasts that he never re-

quires the services of a physician may
someday repent when it is too late. Dr.

Guliek says of such people:—
“The man who goes on for twenty

years without expert supervision over

his physical machine may do very well
for twenty years, but it would have been
better to consult a physician every
month for twenty years, and in the

twenty-first be saved from “going to

pieces” than it would be to go without

his advice till the twenty-first.
“To consult a physician regularly is

life insurance of a far more vital type
than the financial kind.”

As Dr. Guliek points out, the physi-
cian and surgeon are of far more use

when they succeed in preventing illness
than when they cure it. The chief ser-

vice of the physician is to the man who
is well; and it consists in keeping him.
well.

Fur this reason Dr. Gulick emphasises

the need for a new type of sanatoria!*
for the “reconstruction” of people.

Dr. Guliek would establish a thor-

oughly equipped, modern home, hospital
and sanatorium combined, within an

hour of the centre of London where
each patient would receive health edu-
cation according to his temperament
and needs.

Grasp Your Task.

Tasks are often allowed to hang Ove®
us for days at a time which might he

accomplished in a few minutes if we

would only take the preliminary steps
and get at them, for we should find that
after we once got at it the task was

smaller than we thought. A man will
have something which he intends to do,
but which is not immediately necessary;
—a letter to write which first requires
certain information to be looked up;|
an investigation to make of certain con-

ditions about the office, store, or fac-
tory; a. bit of reorganisation of some

part of the work—ami that task will
“hang fire” perhaps for several days. He
allows himself to think that it will take

more time than he can give ft now, 0E

that Ke doesn’t know just where to be-

gin on it, and wants to think it over.
But after a while the time grows short,
the work must be done, and then he
takes hold of it, and the thing is done
before he realises it. It was largely a.

question of getting at it. He began by
doing the little things about it, and
the big ones took care of themselves.
It would have been ju«t as easy to dor

it several days before, and would have
taken no more time then than now.

The man is fortunate who avoids the

habit of letting such tasks hang over,

him, and who takes delight in keeping
them cleared up, so that he can turn his

mind freely to new work.

<?> 3> <S>

Berlin as a Port.

The ship canal from Berlin to Stettin,
which will transform the capital into a,

seaport accessible to vessels of moderate
size, will, according to present expecta-
tions, be completed in 1912.

The width of the canal will enable two

ships of the maximum size to pass one

another at any point. The canal will be
navigable for ships the dimensions of

which do not exceed the following
measurements:—

Length, 220 feet; width, 26 feetjj
draught, 5 feet 6 inches.

The total cost of the canal will be

approximately £2,250,000. The canal

runs through Valentinswerder, Ebers-

walde, and Saatwinkel, and joins the
Oder before reaching Stettin.

«><•><£>

The Editor of “ Punch.
’

Mr. Owen Seaman has been editor of
“Punch” nearly two years, and everyone

agrees that he has done admirably. As a

Cambridge undergraduate, he bore off!
laurels both in the schools and on the

river, but he had a dull dog for a tutor,
who did not appreciate him. The story,
goes that this wretch wrote him the
following absurd testimonial: “Mr. Sea-
man has been a member of Clare College
for three years. During that period, SO

far as 1 am aware, he has been guilty of
no serious moral delinquency!”

Except, perhaps, Mr. Anstey, Mr. Sea-

man is our greatest living parody-maker.
This is a good specimen of the way he

could hit off the Oriental gorgeousnessi

of Sir Edwin Arnold:

i
Ya, ya, best-beloved! I look to thy

dimples and drink.
Tiddlihi! to thy cheek-pits and chin-pit,

my tulip, my pink!

As an example of his wit, what could
be better than this, addressed “To the
Lord of Potsdam,” at the time of the
famous telegram to Mr. Kruger:

“Nor were you meant to solve the nation’s
knots,

Or be the earth's protector, willy-nilly. J
You only make yourself and Pots- /

dam silly. i,

Mr. Seaman is the devoted son of a.

most charming old mother, with whom he
lives at Putney. Like his brother
Punch-man, Mr. Rudolph Lehmann, ho
loves children, and he has a special affec.
tion for a certain little niece named
Christine. *
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Anecdotes and Sketches

CONSISTENTLY UNRELIABLE.

One of the most celebrated almanac

makers Of former days was one Part-

ridge, and of him a rather good story
used to be told.

He was travelling into the country, and

stopped at an inn for dinner. He pre-
pared to resume his journey, when the
ostler advised him to stay where he was,
as it would certainly rain.

“Nonsense!” said Partridge, and pro-
ceeded on his way.

He had not gone far, however, when,
Bure enough, a heavy shower of rain fell.

Struck by the man’s prediction, he

rode back, and offered the ostler half-a-

crown if he would tell how he knew.

“Well, replied the man with a grin,
after getting the money, “the truth is

we have an almanac of Partridge’s here;
and he is such a confounded liar that,
Whenever he promises a fine day we al-

ways know it will be the opposite.
“Now, to-day, your honor, is set down

as a fine day in the almanac.”

4-4-4-

VERY MUCH SO.

An acquaintance called on some ladies
who had at the time been much wearied

by an apparently endless succession of

callers. The door was opened by th#

old butler. “Are the ladies in?” asked

the caller. “No, ma’am, they’se all out.”
“I am so sorry that I missed them,”
continued the visitor, handing him her

card. “I particularly wished to see Mrs.

Jones.” “Yes, ma’am, thank yo, ma’am,”

reponded Augustus. “They’se all out,
ma’am, and Mrs. Jones is particularly
out, ma’am.”

HORRIBLE EXAMPLES.

An amusing incident in connection with

early rising was once told by anAmerican

lawyer.
The famous John Quincy Adams and

Josiah Quincy, who were much addicted

to intemperate early rising, were one day
invited to hear Judge Story lecture to

his law class.
The judge, who held that it was best

to take one’s allowance of sleep in bed

and be wide awake • when out of it,
heartily welcomed the two visitors, and

placed them in the seat of honour on the
dais by his side, fronting the class.

He then proceeded with his lecture, but

it was not long before, glancing to see

how his guests were receiving his doctrine,
he saw they were both of them sound

asleep. The class noticed it, too; so the

judge, pausing a moment in his swift

career of speech, pointed to the two

sleeping figurees and warningly said:
“Gentlemen, yoli see before you a melan-

choly example of the evil effect of early
rising!”

The shout of laughter from the class

effectually aroused the sleepers, and the

judge continued his lecture.

QUITE LIKELY.

Dr. Story, the late principal of Glasgow
University, taking a holiday in the

country once, was met by the minister

of the district, who remarked:“Hullo,

principal! You here ? Why, you must

come down and relieve me for a day.”
The principal replied: “I don’t promise
to relieve you, but I might relieve your
congregration.”

CONFUSING.

John Lawrence Toole, the most popular
low comedian of his day, once gave a

supper to eighty of his friends, and

wrote a note to each of them privately
beforehand, asking him whether he would

be so good as to say grace, as no clergy-
man would be present. It is said that the

faces of those eighty men as they rose

in a body when Toole tapped on the table,

as a signal for grace, was a sight which
yvill never be forgotten.

♦ ♦ 4

MORE TO THE POINT.

Andrew Carnegie is fond of quoting the
witty remarks made by an old friend

of his in Pittsburg, who for some lime

held the record for fast horses, but was

one day beaten in a brush by a young

man. The old gentleman disappeared for

some time. He had gone to Kentucky
to get a horse that would re-establish

his supremacy. He was being shown

over a stud, and had already gone past
a long string of horses with their records
on the stall and victories they had won.

Then he was taken through a long line

of young horses with their pedigrees,
from which the dealer was proving what
they were going to do when they got
on the track. The old gentleman wiping
his forehead—for it was a hot day—-
suddenly turned to the dealer, and said:

“Look here, stranger—you've shown me

‘have beens,’ and you've let me see your

‘going-to-be's,’ but what I am here for

is an ‘iser.’ ”

♦ 4-4-

LOGICAL, BUT INCORRECT.

An uncouth granger, who, however, had
a perfect mania for using words which
he did not understand, was .arraigned in

court by a neighbour on a charge of
assault.

“Well, Jim,” said the judge, “‘do you

acknowledge or deny the allegation?”
“I deny the allegation, Judge,” said

Jim, “and I am ready to lick the alli-

gator.”

HOW HE FOUND THE KEY.

Miss Dresswell had just returned after

spending a week with a country friend.

Imagine her consternation when she dis-

covered her previously well-stocked

wardrobe empty.
“Gracious, George,” she said to her bro.

tber, “where are all my clothes? And

what iu the world is that great black

patch on the lawn?”

The face of George exhibited all the

well-known signs of conscious righteous-

ness, and he met her gaze unflinchingly.

“Maria,” he replied consolingly, “you
wrote to me that if 1 wanted the key
of the billiard-rooin I should find it in

the pocket of your bolero.”

“Yes, yes!”
“Well, I don't know a bolero from a

fichu or a box-plait, so I took all the
things to the lawn and burned them.

Then I recovered the key from the

ashes.”

4 ♦ +

HE GOT A LIFT.

“Hello, Turnips!" said an arrogant

young man to a farmer driving along a

country road. “Give a fellow a lift to

Newton?” Without waiting for a reply
he jumped into the cart: "I might as

well ride with you as walk."

After two or three miles had been

covered, the young man paused for a

moment in his chatter, and remarked:

“It's more of a distance to Newton

than I supposed.”
“It’s a good distance,” answereel the

farmer.

Another twenty minutes passed, and

then the young man inquired:
“About how far is it to Newton?”

“Well,” replied the farmer, “keepin’
straight on the way we’re going now I

sh’d say ’twould be a matter o’ twenty-
five thousand miles or so; but if J’ou

was favourable t' gettin’ out o’ my c»rt

and walkin’ it back, it isn't very much

above eight miles.”
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ARTISTIC FURNITURE AT OUR. FAMOUS LOW PRICES

BEDROOM SUITE, in solid Rlmu and Purirl. Handsome Wardrobe with best British Bevelled Plate Mirror (48 x 18). Dressing Table with

same quality Mirror (26 x 20). Washstaud with Marble Top and Majolica Tiles. The whole mounted with Brass, Nickel, or Copper

FurnlshiDgs.
The above is one of our Special Designs, which, with many others, may bo viewed in our spacious Furniture and Carpet Showrooms.

Extensive and choice variety in Dining and Drawing-Room Furniture. We are specialists in Easy (’hairs.

All goods marked iu plain figures for Cash only. Estimates and suggestions for any scheme cheerfully given.

SMITH £r> CAUGHEY, LTD.
UPHOLSTERERS, CABINET MAKERS, COMPLETE HOUSE FURNISHERS, ETC.
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Verse Old and New

Ballade Triumphant.

The papers speak of awful-things
They do in Russia far away,

Of massacres and murdlerings.,
And "pogroms” almost every day;
It makes me sad to think that they

Should thus abuse the Hebrew meek —

I’d weep were 1 not far too gay;

We’ve got a cook who’s stayed a week!

Cruel Fortune IwAls a thousand slings
Which she is prompt to IS piay,

No line she draws ’twixt boors and
kings.

Tn fact, prefers the boors, they say;
To Orkus each his debt must pay,

The Stvgian realms must. trembling
seek —

I’d weep were 1 not far too gay;
We’ve got a cook who’s stayed a week!

One parting song the robin sings,
The minstrel gives his final lay,

Ami love itself at last his wings
Doth spread and leave our heaven grey;

The bravest ship that sails the bay
Holds somewhere, sure, a hidden leak —

I'd weep were 1 not far too gay:
We’ve got a cook who stayed a week!

L’ENVOI.

I cannot dwell on sorrow, nay!
Nor let a tear defile my cheek—•

At present 1 am far too gay:

We’ve got a cook who stayed a

week!

William Wallace Whitelock.

© ® ©

Ballad of Slush.

The "pomes” of passion, love-sick verse,

The silly sonnet, maudlin lay,
The Swinburne rhyme 1 used to nurse

In quiet on a summer’s day;
.The word of fire, pronounced “fi-ah,”

"(Elizabethan scansion’s way), *

The hot old stuff of my “dlesi-ah”—
Where is the slush of yesterday?

“The lilies and the languors,” oil!"

"The hot wan wine of love,” per se,

Charles Algernon. 1 want to know

"The hot, sweet throats” of that old

Faustina, Dolores, and Felise,

Hermaphroditus, o’er the way—
What tenderloin did lie police?—

Where is the slush of yesterday?

Byronie verse I used to write,
(Don Juan my model every way),

The school boy efforts, my delight,
(Anacreon I copied, aye);

The Ella Wheeler Wilcox song
1 studied in the twilight gray.

To what dim past do all belong?
When is the slush of yesterday?

L’ENVOI.

Erotic poets, ye arc not

The kind to live for aye and aye,
Ephemeral your dreary rot —

Where is the slush of yesterday?
Walter Beverley Blane.

© © ©

Tour Perversions.

The motor flew, the dust did, too,
T he tyre followed free!

’T was not the first that ever burst,
Nor was it silently!

(Coleridge's “Ancient Mariner.”)

Motors, w hen t hey hoot and hum,
Vibrate in the cerebrum!

Odours (unlike* violets) .thicken

In tin* dusty air, and sicken!

(Shelley’s “Music when soft voices die.”)

Come and play* "bridge,” Sir Consul,
With all the speed ye may,

I, with three more to help me,

Will hold ennui at bay!
(Macaulay’s "Lays of Ancient Rome.”)

Tin* elo'e-s had been wash'd, just wash'd
in an hour,

By pert Mary Ann. a new maid.
Regardless in wringing, anti boasting her

power.
The* collars anti cuffs were all frayed!

[(Cowper's "’lhe Rose had been wash'd.”)
—L. W. s>tom»,

Why Not?

The verse you write

You say is written;
All rules despite,,

But not despitten.
The gas you light

Is never litten.

The things you drank

Were doubtless drunk;
The boy you spank

Is never spunk.
A friend you thank

But never thunk.

Suppose you speak,
Then you have spoken;

But if you sneak

You have not snoken.

The shoes that squeak
Have never squoken.

A dog will bite,
Likewise has bitten,

With all his might,
But not his mitten.

You Hy your kite,
But not your kitten.

© © ©

Once in a Lifetime.

It was a pitiful mistake,
An error sad and grim.

I waited for the railway train;
The light was low* and dim.

It came at last, and from the car

There stepped a dainty dame,
And, looking up and down the place,

She straight unto me came.

“ Oh, Jack,” she cried, “oh. dear old

Jack! ”

And kissed me as she spake;
Then looked again, and frightened, cried,

“ Oh, what a bad mistake! ”

"I said. “Forgive‘meTmaiden fair,
For I am not your Jack;

And as regards the kiss you gave,
. “ I-’ll straghtway-give it *back.’’

And since that night I’ve often stood

Upon that platform dim,
But only once in a man’s whole life

* Does such things come to him.
“ The Traveller.”

©SO

The Garret.

Our skyscrapers shoulder

The clouds in the dawn

And yet from our buildings
The garret is gone.

Gone leisurely graces
Il held in its hoard;

What sentiments happy,
What treasures it stored!

Old love-letters yellowed
And faded brocades

Were mingled with slippers
And old rusty blades.

The rain-drops madte music,
Not tears and a sigh—-

■low that is my notion

Of mansions on high.

Where tender romances

Live freshened for aye—

In fact, one vast garret
That covers the sky.

McLandburgh Wilson.

© © ©

A Maid. t

God keep thee asthou art,
So pure, so sweet, so fair,—

A fount of waters in thy heart
To nurture gladness there;

Thy soul irradinnt in thy face,
Thy hand as gracious as its deeds of

grace.

God keep thee as thou art.
That doubtful eyes may see

How good and pure in every part
A mortal maid may be;

Thy peace and love prevailing still,

Thy word and deed as stainless as thy
will.

-Arthur L. Salmon.
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THE NATIONAL MUTUAL LIFE
ASSOCIATION OF AUSTRALASIA, Ltd.

HEAD OFFICE FOR NEW ZEALAND—-

CUSTOMHOUSE QUAY, WELLINGTON;

FUNDS, nearly £4,850,000
ANNUAL INCOME, nearly - - £900,000

Dafpc I nW money to lend on freeholdPROPERTY.
*

AGENCIES THROUGHOUT THE COLONY.

SEND FOR PROSPECTUS. Bonuses Large.
J. KEW HARTY,

DISTRICT MANAGER, ORTON STEVENS,

QUEEN STREET. AUCKLAND. Manager for New Zealand

TVfMCHESTER
Black Powder Shotgun Cartridges
The important points in a shotgun cartridge are relia-

bility, uniformity of loading, evenness of pattern, hard

shooting qualities and strength to withstand reloading.
All these virtues are found in Winchester “New Rival”

Loaded Shotgun Cartridges. Ask for them the next time

THEY HELP MAKE BIG BAGS.
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Scientific and Useful

THE SNAGS OF LIFE.

The question, “What is life?” has been

asked, many times, but it has seldom

been answered in the manner chosen by

a Parisian medical man in the French

“Journal of Health.”

He has defined life in terms of dis-

ease, and his analysis proceeds thus:—

First year: Infantile complaints and
vaccination.

Second year: Teething, croup, infan-

tile cholera, and convulsions.
Third year: Diphtheria, whooping

cough, and bronchitis.
Fourth year: Scarlatina and meningi-

tis.
Fifth year: Measles.

By now, he says half the children are

dead. The others live on as follows:—

'Seventh year: Mumps.
Tenth year: Typhoid.
Sixteenth year: Chlorosis and spinal

irritation.
Eighteenth year: Neurasthenia.

Twentieth year: Cephalagia, alcohol-

ism, and vertigo.
Twenty-fifth year: Marriage (included

among the diseases).
Twenty-sixth year: Insomnia (probab-

ly the first baby).
Thirtieth year: Dyspepsia and nervous

asthenia.
Thirty-fifth year: Pneumonia.

Forty-fifth year: Lumbago and failing
sight.

Fifty-fifth year: Rheumatism and bald-
’ ness.

■Sixtieth year: Amnesia, loss of teeth,

hardening of arteries.
• feixty-fifth year: Apoplexy.
Seventieth year: Amblyopia, deafness,

general debility, loss of tone in

: the digestive organs, gouty rheu-
1 matism. ’ " . 5
Seventy-fifth year: Death.

♦ ♦ *

PTOMAINE POISONING.

“When people speak of ptomaine poi-
soning they are commonly making use

©f an expression which conceals an ig-
norance, by no means confined to un-

scientific circles, of the chemical reaction
.which has, in fact, taken place,” says
•the “Morning Post.” “A paper recent*

ly read bv Dr. AVilliam F. Boos, sum-

femarises rather effectively some of the

’-known facts concerning the actual poi-
sons which can be distinguished when so-

icalled ptomaine takes place. Of these

the most important, and, in fact, the

only one which has been isolated in the

4pure state, is ‘sepsin,’ and twenty milli-

grammes of this would probably poison

anyone. The symptoms and effects of

it are very similar to those of arsenic

poisoning. By heating to about GO deg.
Centigrade for an hour ‘sepsin’ is chang-

ed to ‘cadaverine,’ and rendered innocu-

ous, from which one might jump to the
(conclusion that, since the poisoning from

bad meat is due to the presence of ‘sep-

sin,’ cooked meat ought never to be poi-
sonous. That is not quite the case, be-

cause in ordinary cooking processes the

anterior portions of the meat or fish may

not reach a temperature sufficiently high
to destroy the poison if present. Be*

sides the poisoning by ptomaines, the

question of bacterial poisoning has also
to be considered, though there is no es-

sential difference in the poisonous ef-

fect.

“Cold storage is sometimes blamed,
and not altogether without reason, for

effects ’ of - poisoning. - Low tempera-
tures. will not destroy all bacteria, and
will not even prevent their multiplica-
tion while the material in which they
live is liquid.

♦ ♦ ♦

SPIDERS’ WEBS VARY.

“As fine as a spider’s web" has long
been a standard of comparison, but it

makes a difference as to what sort of

spider’s web is meant.

'AH spiders' webs are not alike; nor

arc all the threads of which they are

made. These may be dry or sticky, fine

and regular, or coarse and rough, accord-

ing to the will of the spider, and the

use he wishes to make of it.

One kind of web is that seen on the

grass on dewy mornings. This is merely
a level floor on which the spider runs

and catches his prey. The thread is not

sticky, and the web may last, if undis-
turbed, a whole season. Attached to it

is a tube of web, in which the spider
hides.

Another web is in large meshes, but

of indefinite shape. Insects get en-

tangled in the mesh, but are not held by

any glutinous nature in the thread.

Then there are dome webs, in which

the spider runs about to catch the in-

sects which get entangled. In addition,
there is the familiar geometrical pat-
tern. In making these, the insect first

places the radiating lines in position. On

these are woven the circles of sticky
thread, which, however, never reach

right to the centre. These are the webs
which catch insects by their stickiness.

There are, in addition, many varieties
of spiders which build no web at all, but

catch their prey by running after it.

+ ♦

PLANTS HAVE EYES.

Potatoes have “eyes,” as most people
know, but how many are aware that

certain common garden and wild flowers

are similiarly equipped .

The nasturtium, begonia, clover,

wood-sorrel, and bluebell, among others,

have eyes placed on their leaves. They

are tiny protuberances, filled with a

transparent, gummy mixture, which fo-

cuses the rays of light upon a sensitive

patch of tissue behind them.

A nasturtium plant has thoushpds of

such “eyes” on its leaves, but it is not

yet known if the plant can actually see.

Are the sense impressions telegraphed to

some central nerve corresponding with
the brain of the animal kingdom?

In addition to this visual organ, many

plants show a touch of sensitiveness

that points to further resemblance to

animals; while certain seaweeds and
mosses in an early stage of their exis-

tence are. able to actually swimthrough
the water.

WITHOUT A BRAIN.

The medical evidence given at an in-

quest at Southampton on the body of
an infant which died soon after birth

showed that the child had no brain at
all. The coroner remarked that in his

lengthy experience he had never before

heard of a child being born without a

brain.

THE TELEPHONES OF THE WORLD.

An estimate made on January 1, 1907,
showed the telephones in the world

to number 7,398,800, distributed thus:—

United States, 5,008,800, or 68.5 per cent ;
Canada, 130,000, or 1.7 per cent; Europe,
2,000,000, or 27.1 per cent; other parts
of the world, 200,000. or 2.7 per cent.

These totals are of necessity approxi-
mate, for it is very difficult to get figures
from different parts of the world. In

countries also where the telephone ser-

vice is under government management
the returns. are apt to be particularly
delayed in the giving out. In Europe
the number of telephone subscribers

doubles once in every six or seven years,
a considerably slower rate than that in

the United States. However, it shows

that the telephone is increasing in popu-

larity on the Continent with reasonable

rapidity. Germany, at the commence-

ment of the present year, had 678,855

telephones in use, Great Britain 481,018.
All told, however, there were in use in

Europe, with a population of nearly
425.000.000, but 40 per cent as many tele-

phones as in the United States, with a

population in the neighbourhood of
85,000,000. —“Scientific American.”

Arthur Nathan’s
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International Exhibition,
CHRISTCHURCH,

1906 - 1907.

Tho following HIGH-CLASS MILLED, DESICCATED and

DELICATELY PERFUMED,

LONDON MADE

TOILET SOAPS
Were Exhibited by the Manufacturers:

PRICE'S PATENT CANDLE CO. LTD
(LONDON » LIVERPOOL)

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

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

Those Soaps may bo obtained through any CHEMIST oi

STOREKEEPER. Wholesale in

AUCKLAND, NAPIER,
CHRISTCHURCH, NELSON,

DUNEDIN. NEW PLYMOUTH

INVERCARGILL, WELLINGTON,
Ac. Ac.

The Company also Shewed Specimen* of their Leading

Brand* of:

CANDLES, NIGHT LIGHTS, GLYCERIN,
Anti of their Celebrated I-

“GAS ENGINE OILS,”
MOTOR OILS ano LUBRICANTS.

QI HONOURS AND AWAGt'S.
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THE LUCKY RING

[COPYRIGHT STORY.]

By MRS. L. T. MEADE.

T
HERE was a great deal of fuss at

the Hall, for Susie, the only
daughter of the house, was to be

married on the following day.
Four hundred guests were invited

to be present at the ceremony. They
were to see the bride and bridegroom
made one by the words of the Church

Service, and were afterwards to enjoy
Squire Field’s hospitality in the old

Mall.

Susie had two or three brothers, but

Jio sisters. She was the youngest of the

family, not more than nineteen years of

age. From her earliest days, she had

been much pettea and fussed over, and

with reason, for she was sweet in nature

and beautiful in face. More than one

man had wanted to make her his wife,
but Susie’s love had been given for over

a year to Edward Armitage, the eldest

son of a neighbouring squire, and in

every way a suitable match for her.

The time of year was July, and the
weather was perfect. Susie was stand-

ing on the lawn, idly watching the pre-

parations for the erection of a huge

marquee, where the many guests were

to partake of light refreshments on the

morrow. She heard steps coming up be-

hind her, and turned to meet the grave

gaze of her cousin, whom she had not

seen for over a year.
His name was Philip Kingdom He

was a young barrister, who was rising
rapidly in his profession. He and Susie

had been always fond of each other. She
was accustomed to his visits at Christ-

mas and Midsummer, and now she gave
a cry of rejoicing, and held out

both her hands to him.
“O, Pin lip, this is good!” she said.

“W hat train did you come by? I didn't

expect you until this evening.”
“I managed to catch the twelve o’clock

train from St. Pancras,” was the an-

swer; ‘‘and here 1 am.”
Philip held the girl's small hands per-

haps one moment longer than was ne-

cessary, ami perhaps for one brief mo-

ment, too. he looked into her eyes with

an expression she did not half under-

stand. but which gave her a sensation

both of pain and regret. But whatever

his emotions, Philip Kingdon quickly
recovered himself.

“ fell me all about yourself, Susie.

Remember. I have not seen you for quite
h year. I know Armitage by repute, but

have never met him.”
“You will see him at dinner to-night,”

Baid Susie.
“And so,” continued Philip, beginning

to walk slowly by the girl > side, "by this

time to-morrow you and Edward Armit-

age will be husband and wife. How do

you like the idea?”

“How do f like it?’’ she answered, rais-

ing her sweet Hower-like face to his;
“why, of course. Philip, 1 can scarcely
realise my own happiness. There never

was anybody like Ted. Phil, 1 love him

with all my heart and soul.”

“Then that is as it should be, dear

little girl,” said her cousin.
He was silent alter this speech for a

couple of minutes. Then he put his hand
info his pocket.

“I have brought you,” he said, “a wed-

ding present, and I want to give it to you
n»x own self. Here.”

He touched a spring in a little case.

The lid (lew open ami revealed a ring
with a dull stone in the middle, and with

Borne curious writing engraved all round
it.

“How queer!” said Susie.
She looked at the writing in astonish-

ment, but without admiration.

“May I put it on your linger myself?’’
“Yes, if you like; but will it lit

ane!”

“It is very small; it is meant for your
little finger. I bought it a long time ago

—over a year ago.” Philip suppressed
a sigh. “I was travelling at the time,
and was just leaving Damascus—”

“Damascus!” interrupted Susie. “Did

that ring come from there?”
“It came from a place even farther

oil. It came from Mecca. It is sup-

posed to be a peculiarly blessed ring. I

got it from an Arab, who told me that
the wearer of the ring could always, by
its magic, ensure the undying love of

the one she most cared for. I knew you
must have all sorts of wedding gifts,
but this ring is different from the oth-

ers. I am not superstitious, but I should

rather like to see it on your finger.”
“You regard it as a sort of mascot,’”

said the girl. “How queer!”
“You will wear it, Susie,’won’t you?”

said the young man.

“Oh, yes!” she replied; ami she held
out her small finger for Philip to place
the ring on it.

Neither Philip nor Susan knew that at

that moment they were observed—that

a tall, fair, clean-shaven man, very well

set up and with an eager face, was

watching them from a little copse of

trees close by.
This man was no less a person than

Edward Armitage. What he felt, what
his were, was best known

to himself. Instead of coming on to the

house to spend a happy hour with
Susie, he turned on his heel, muttered

an angry curse under his breath and,

getting into his motor car which was

waiting for him at gate, went back to

his father's house, Armitage Manor,

three miles away.
At dinner, that evening, a large party

were assembled, amongst whom were

present the bridegroom and his father

and mother. Susie, in the greatest pos-

sible delight at having not only Ted-

present at her dinner party, but also

her favourite cousin. Philip, was in the

highest spirits. Everyone noticed the

expression of bliss on her face. But

Edward Armitage, consumed by jeal-
ousy, read it wrong.

“Never had she been in such spii'its
before in my company,” he said to him-

self. “Nothing will induce me to marry

a girl who cares for another man bet-
ter than for me. I will have it out

with her after dinner. I don’t mind if

it is the eve of our wedding. It is far

better that I should know what I am

nearly certain of now than that I should
wait until afterwards.”

Outwardly, Armitage was in good spir-
its. and Philip, who was most anxious

to study Susan’s future husband, looked

at him with approval.
“He will make her quite a good hus-

band,” he said to himself. “It would be

more than I could stand if he were not

worthy of her. But I believe he is. Only,
what is the matter with him? Why
does he frown so when he looks at

me?”

When the men came along into the

drawing-room after dinner, Susie ran up
to her lover.

“Please come out with me, Ted.” she

said. “1 want to show you something.”
He gave her a peculiar look.

“Can she be so blind as not to know

that that other fellow worships her?”
was his thought. “Can she be so blind?
But no; like all women, she is hypo-
critical. Philip Kingdon is the man she

loves, I happen to be better off. there-
fore she has chosen me; but she will

soon discover that 1 am not one to be

trilled with.”
Poor Susie, little guessing her lover's

real thoughts, walked with him
into the very copse of young trees

where he had witnessed Philip Kingdon’s
actions on the afternoon of that day.

“Oh, I am so happy!” said Susie.

“Six weeks ago, I thought the day would

never come. Now it is close—it is so

close that my very happiness almost

frightens me.”

“You looked happy to-night,” said Ar-

mitage. “You are pleased at the arrival

of your cousin, Kingdon.”
“Of course I am. Dear old Phil! I

have known him nearly all my life: and

he—O Ted! —he has given me such a

funny present. Look—you must look.”
She held up her finger on which the queer
looking ring was placed. “This is a lucky
ring—a sort of talisman; and he bought
it in Damascus for me.”

“1 have no doubt he did — confound
him!”

“Ted!”

“Take that ring off, Susan.”
“Ted,” said the girl, startled at his

tone and all her high spirit asserting
itself, “you have no right to speak to me

like that. Why should I take Philip’s
ring from my finger?”

“Well,” ■ said Armitage, his eyes blaz-
ing; “

you can choose between him and

me. It isn’t too late. I brook no man's
interference. You shall wear no ring
that I have not given you. Take tlie ring
off, if you wish the ceremony to be gone
through.”

“Edward,” said the girl in amazement,
“what—what are you thinking of?”

“I know myself what I am thinking of,”
said the angry man. “I came here this

afternoon, hoping to have a quiet hour

with you, and I saw you, from this very

spot, hob-nobbing with that fellow, your
hand in his, while he slipped the ring on

your finger. Do you suppose I am likely
to brook that sort of thing?”

“I don’t understand. I think you are

very queer,” said Susan.
"It is you who are queer. How dare

you accept a ring from another man on

the very eve of your marriage with me?”
“Ted, I don’t understand you,” said

the poor girl. “Philip is such an old
friend, and—he bought this ring for me

a long time ago.”
“I daresay.” said Armitage. “I have

no doubt he did, and he meant to give
you another as well, only that I—as he

supposed—forestalled him. But I won’t
forestall him- I won’t be second with

any other man in my wife’s affections.”

“Ted,” said Susie, “do you really mean

what you are saying—do you really,
really mistrust me?”

“I cannot mistrust my own eyesight,
Susan.”

“O Ted!” said the poor girl, bursting
into tears. “Then I am indeed most

miserable.”
“It is better to be miserable now than

afterwards,” was Armitage’s retort.
“You cannot say to my face that you
don’t care for that fellow. I won’t be

second; and I won’t allow anybody else
io give you a ring. Here; take that off

your finger if you still care for me.”
But Susan Field was proud. She was

not the daughter of a distinguished line

of ancestors for nothing. Her soft brown

eyes blazed with sudden anger.

“You are mi reasonable,” she said. “I
refuse to part with Philip's ring. If

you want me, you must fake me and the
ling too. It is a lucky ring, and the dear

old fellow gave it to me in all sincerity,

and witl; O'e kindest and best thoughts
for me and my father. You don’t know

Philip: but I do. He is the best of men.”
"Then you can keep your best of men,”

said the angry lover; “but understand
clearly, Susan, there will be no wedding
tomorrow unless you resign the ring.”

“Then there needn't lie,” she answered.
She was white as a sheet with passion

and distress. Armitage gave her a quick
look, then turned abruptly on his heel
and left her. Half an hour later, a pale
and terrified girl entered the house by a

side door. She went straight up to het

own room. When she found herself in-

side the room, she locked the door. Then
she drew a sigh of relief. Something very,
awful had happened. She felt incapable
of realising it, and yet it pursued her,
setting its cruel claws into her heart,
and causing her head to feel -weak and
dizzv.

Armitage was angry. He had shown
the most unreasonable jealousy. No;;
she would certainly not give up Philip’s
ring—Philip, who had been her friend
always, who had helped her with her les-,
sons long ago, who had taught her to
ride, who had taken her and her brother,
for long expeditions all over the country.
He was their friend when they went to

London, preparing some special pleasure
for them day after day. He had eome

to be present at her wedding, and he had
given her a little innocent ring—a ring
with a charm attached. Certainly she
would not part with it. If Ted under-

stood her so little as really to wish her,
to give Philip back his ring, then she
was better without him—oh, of course

she was better without him. They had
quarrelled. Their engagement was at an

end. How strange to have an engage-
ment broken off on the night before the

wedding. What would the guests say ?
What would hej- father and mother say?
What would Philip Kingdon say?

Susie passed her hand wearily before
her eyes. There came a tap at the door,
and her mother’s voice was heard.

INDIGESTION
KILLS

I Indigestion kills more vic- 1
I tims than war itself. It is 1

f foolish in the extreme to 1

f neglect the early symptoms. 1
f Take Mother Seigel’s Syrup. \
/ Take it now, and avoid risks. \
// It is the supreme cure for
f indigestion because it tones \
If and strengthens you? stomach \l

and liver, and enables them i

to do their natural work. |

HEALTH
i “ I could neither eat, i

drink, nor sleep, and was in
A constant misery from severe ,
\ pains in my stomach. I /
A tried many remedies, but /

only Mother Seigel’s Syrup */
\ cured me.”—From Mr. W. i
\ Byron, 75, Raglan Street, /

1" Sydney, N.S.W., 26-10-07. »/

I MOTHER I

SEIGELS
SYRUP

IS THE SURE CURE.

A FEW DOSES WILL CONVINCE YOU.
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“My darling, let me in; I have a lot
to talk over with you.”

"Not to-night, dearest mummie,” said

Susie. “I am very tired, and have-a bit

of a headache. I am going to bed. I

hope you don’t mind, darling,” called

out Susie from the other side of the

locked door; “but I just can’t see any-
one.”

“Poor little dear,” said Mrs Field. “I

wonder if she feels nervous after all. Ted
never came in to say good night to us. I
hope he will be a good husband to my
child. But oil—of course he will; he is

a first-rate fellow in every respect.”
Mrs Field went softly away, and no

one else disturbed the little bride that

night. She sat quite still for several
hours. She had no intention of going to

bed; she was thinking over her plans.
The blow had fallen so suddenly that for

a time she was, as it were, stunned. But

then the troubled feeling passed away,

and she began to rouse herself for action.

Her mother must be written to. As

to Susie herself, there was one relation
who could not be present at the wedding.
This was poor Aunt Prudence, a sadly
crippled lady, who lived in Torrington
Square. Aunt Prudence’s house was

gloomy, but not more gloomy than her

mind. She never approved of any wed-

dings ; she thought women were best

single. She thanked the Lord that no

man had ever persuaded her to change
her name.

Susie remembered Aunt Prudence now.

She would go to her. She would take
the next train to London, and arrive

there early on the following day. She
would tell Aunt Prudence that she agreed
with her, and that men were not worth
quarrelling about. Aunt Prudence would

keep her for a little time, until the
storm had blown over. Yes; that was

the only thing to do.

Poor Susie felt a faint degree of com-

fort as the idea of visiting Aunt Pru-

dence came to her. She then sat down
and wrote a letter to her mother.

“Darling Mummie,—l can’t explain
anything, perhaps Ted will. Ted is an-

gry with me, mummie, although I have

really done nothing—nothing at all to
merit his anger. But we have decided
not to have our wedding. Father will
manage—won’t he—to say something to

the guests, and you will forgive your

Susie. lam going to Aunt Prudence for

a little while, but I will come back as

soon as I can. Please don’t be angry
with Ted. I am sure he could not help
himself; only—only—l found I could

not do just what he required.

“Your own daughter,
"SUSIE.”

When this letter was finished, Susie
enclosed it in an envelope, and put it in

such a position on her dressing-table that

it would be quickly found when her maid

entered her room in the morning. She

had not the slightest idea how the wed-

ding and the four hundred guests could

be postponed. But she was quite certain

of one thing, that neither the bride nor

bridegroom would be present. She then

looked in her little purse, discovered that

she had plenty of money, and put on a

thin dark blue serge which she had often

worn when in the country.
A train left Dewsbury, the nearest

railway station, at six in the morning.
By this train, Susie could get to London

a little before ten o’clock. She would

be safe with Aunt Prudence—Aunt Pru-

dence who disliked all weddings—long,
long before the hour when she was ex-

pected to appear in church as the bride
of Ted Armitage.

When she had made her small prepara-

tions, she could not help owning to a

great sense of fatigue and a queer, very

queer sinking at her heat. All of a sud-

den, a great storm of anguish overpow-
ered her.

“Ted!” she moaned. “O, Ted—how

little, how little you guess the depth of

my love for you. O Ted, darling, 1 don't

think I'd be jealous if another girl gave

you a lucky ring.”
She mopped away her tears. What

was the use of fretting. Philip, in her

opinion, must not be slighted. The ring
could not be restored to him. The mar-

riage must be broken off.

A pa>e wraith of a girl crept down

through the silent house about five

o'clock on that summer’s morning. She

had a long way to walk to the railway
station, and she did not want to hurry.
She took no luggage with her, but just
a little bag containing a few sovereigns
and a very small book of poems which
had been Armitage’s last present to her.
She could nut help weeping very sadly
as she kissed the book ami put* it into

the bag.
Now, at last, she was on her way. If

Susie had spent a restless night, there
were two men who shared the same fate.
One of them was Armitage, who, mad
with despair and jealousy, paced the

moors outside his father's house until

the break of day. For one minute, he

struggled fiercely with his inclination to

rush back to Susie, to implore her fiXS*
giveness, to tell her that, as far as Ire
was concerned, she might wear 50 rings
given to her by 50 other men provided
she became his darling, his precious little

wife. But the mad demon of jealousy
prevented his yielding to this healthy
impulse: and Susie, supposing that all
was over, started on her flight to Lon-

don. What would have happened, what

the wedding guests would have said,
what the excitement of the whole

county would have been must be left to
the imagination: for another man. who

was equally sleepless—a man of deeper
character and far nobler impulses than
those which ever coul t possess Ted

Armitage—was up and about. Susan
did not suppose it possible that anyone
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could .see her at this vejy early hour as

she walked swiftly to the railway sta-

tion. But her cousin, Philip Kingdon,
did notice the slight figure, the despon-
dent droop of the head, and the strange
fact that the bride of to-day was out

all alone at this unreasonable hour.
With a quick bound, he crashed

through some heather, and reached her

6ide.

■‘Why—my dear Susie,” he said, 'what

ore you .doing?”
Susie looked up into his kind face.
"O Philip! They will all know pre-

sently. Please don’t keep me now. I

am going to London—l am going to stay
■with Aunt Prudence. She will be quite
glad; she never did approve —never, of—
of weddings. Dear Philip; I am not

going to be married at all. Ted and I

broke it off last night. Don't keep me—-

don't!”

‘‘But I must—and will,” said Kingdon
in a firm voice. ‘ This must be explained,
Susie. Who broke off this engagement?
Did you?”

"No, no—not exactly—but at the

Baine time, perhaps I did.”

‘‘You must be explicit. Come—l will

know the truth.”

De took her hand and looked into her

eyes. His own were shining. “Come,
Susie—the very truth,” he said; “all

tlie truth, and nothing less.”

"How—how can 1 tell you? I don’t

Buppose it was anybody’s fault.”

“My dear child; don’t talk nonsense.

You were engaged to Armitage yester-
day, and this is your wedding day. Have
you lost your senses, my dear?”

“No—no!” she said; and she stilled
back a choking sob. "No, Philip, no—-

it is the ring—your ring—he saw you
put it on, and he—he didn’t like it; and
he wanted me to give it back to you
He said no other man should put a

ring on my finger. He was—very angry.
But I—l would not srive it back—-not

your present, dear Philip. 1 kept it, and—-

we are not going to be married at all
now.”

Philip Kingdon, who had taken Susie’s
two hands in his, dropped them as she

finished her story. He stood very still,
looking at her; for at that moment the

fiercest, the strongest, the most intense

temptation of his whole life came over

him.

He loved Susie. - He had loved- her tor

•years. When he brought that ring he bad

loved her, and "hoped to give n to the

girl who might be his wife. He heard of
h.-r engagement, :.im stilled his feelings,
and came to her wedding, intending to

give her good cheer." Now, on account of
this very ring, the engagement between

her and Armitage was broken off. He

might—oh, in a very little time—step
into the shoes of Armitage and win the

girl he had always lovedl. He might; he

would; he could. Why should he hesi-

tate? He felt deep down in his heart
that he could make Susie Field a more

tender, a more sympathetic, a more in-

teresting husband than Ted Armitage
could ever make her. Why should he
hesitate? it was but to let her go to
London. It was but to hold his peace,
and, in a short time, he might try to

Win her heart.

Hut as the swift overpowering thought
came to him, he looked down into. Susie’s

Bad, brown eyes. She raised those same

eyes, brim full of tears, to his face.

Tell me— for God’s sake!—tell me

the truth,” ho said. ”

How much do you
love hi? how much do you love huuX ”

Susie opened her eyes very wide.

”011,” she said, "with all—all my
heart; better —better than life; better
than anything on earth! ”

"

Then. Susie,” lie answered, immedi-

ately recovering his manhood, and push
Ing back t hat black temptation as though
It had never existed; “

you must take my
advice. You must go straight back to
the. house, dear straight back to your
room. Have you written a letter to your
mother?

’’

“ Yes oh, yes, 1 have told her that

it is at an end.”

"But your engagement is not at an end,
Hear Susie. I'his is a matter in which 1
must interfere. Burn the letter. (Stay
quietly in your room. Wait until you
hear from me—and, dear Susie—give
back the ring.”

" Give you back —the —ring! ” said

Susie, looking at him in amazement.
"

Yes—yes; and be quick, dear. You

must trust me. 1 am a very oldl friend, and

n very true friend. You will never re-

gret that you have trusted me.”

She took the ring from her little lin-

ger, and put it into bis hand.
” Now, keep up your courage," he said

*1 have an explanation to oiler winch

will, I believe, set things right. Go back

to vour room—and—and—wait.”

When Susie, impelled by Philip King-
don’s word's, returned to her room at the

Hall, he himself went quickly in the

direction of Armitage Manor. If he had

any further struggle with himself he did

not show it, either in the calm of his

face or the firm purposeful expression of

his mouth.
He arrived at the house soon after

six o’clock and rang the bell. The ser-

vants were up, for this was an exciting
day, and people must bestir themselves.

The heir to Armitage Manor was to be

married to-day. Everyone was in a state

of delight.
An elderly white-haired butler opened

the door in answer to Kindoll’s sum-

mons.
“ Can I see Mr. Armitage—Mr. Edward

Armitage—without a moment’s delay?”
said Kingdon.
“I don’t know, sir; I will inquire. 1

don’t think Mr. Armitage is up.”
“1 will wait here: no—I won’t go into

the house. Say I have something impor-
tant to communicate to him.”

The man went away. He returned in a

few minutes to say that young Mr. Armi-

tage was not in his room, and that-he

supposed he was out.

“He often walks on the moor at the

back of the house,” said the servant.
"Perhaps you wili find him there, sir.
Good-day, sir.”

Kingdon immediately turned in the di-

rection which the butler pointed out.

Armitage Manor was an ancient pile
which had been added to from time to

time by its successive owners. It was

long and rambling, but was, nevertheless,

a beautiful old house. At the back it

was sheltered by high hills, and on the

top of these hills were wide, open

plains.
“Oh, I must find that fellow, come

what may!” thought Philip to himself.
He began to climb the hill, and at

last found himself on the plain. Here

a strong wind was blowing. Kingdon
drew a deep breath and looked around.
A man was coining to meet him. He

■recognised him at once. The man was

Edward Armitage. Just for one min-

ute, there rushed through his heart a

feeling of deadly, of ungovernable hat-

red. That this man should not only
win Susie, take her from another man

who had loved her so faithfully and so

long, but should treat her with intoler-

able suspicion and uncalled for jealousy
caused a fierce battle for a minute in

his breast.

But, after all, it was Susie’s happi-
ness Philip Kingdon had to consider, arid
she—he remembered her words—she
loved this man—oh!—as she expressed
it—better than life.

“Bless her!” thought Kingdon. “She
shall be happy in her own way. Who
am I to interfere?”

Then he strode up to Armitage.
“Here.” ho said, taking the ring from

his pocket, “you made a fool of your-

self last night. You imagined that 1

cared for Susie—that I cared for her

more than I ought when I gave her this
ring. She gave me the ring back this

morning, and I bring it to you. Don’t

speak for a minute; you must hear me

out. This is my hour, and I claim it.

Little Susie was breaking her heart for

you. She was going to London by the

early train. I was up, and but; and I
met her. She told me what had occur-

red. She told me something else also—-

that she loves you—(you, who have dis-
trusted her, and hurt her) better than
life. Now, hear my side of the ques-
tion. 1 have for years loved Susie
Field. But I could never hurt her as

you have done. Do your duty by her;
make her a good husband; treasure the

splendid love of her pure heart, and if

you do not wish her to wear this ring,
put it. on your watch chain as a memen-

to of to-day. It is supposed to bring
luck; but that does not matter, for von

have already the best luck of all—the.

love of the dearest little girl in the wide
world."

At the wedding, which took place with-
out let or hindrance at the appointed
hour, there was one guest missing.
That guest was Philip Kingdon. Hn
had gone up to town by an early train,
having first sent a note to his cousin

•Susie.

After the wedding, Armitage took the
hand of his little wife, and slipped the
lucky ring on her small finger.

“You miipt always wear.it,” ho said,
“for the sake of the best fellow on

earth.”

While Women Do the Work the

Men Sit Around All Day.

It is hard to go to any part of the
world these days without finding women

employed in many lines of work. Even

in civilised lands their occupations in-

clude cleaning streets and working in

mines.

Unwomanly as these tasks are, it is

nothing to what women endure among
uncivilised people. Here they are held

as property, forced to do all the work

while their husbands and masters devote

themselves to making elaborate toilets
and passing much of the time in pleasant
idleness.

CATTLE WORTH MORE THAN WIVES

The Hottentots think themselves ex-

ceedingly clever. They put their women

to work, and they take life easy. The

favourite way of punishing wives is to

add to their labours. If a white com-

plains of this the men say: “When we

give our women plenty of work we are

sure to keep them out of mischief.”

Most of the lower African tribes be-
lieve women are good drudges and no-

thing more. The Kaffirs consider their

cattle better property than their wives.
They watch the kraal, where the cattle

are kept, and their women work in the

fields, draw the water, and carry the

heavy loads. When they go to market

the women carry the. produce on their

heads. Their lords walK behind with a

stick, ready to use it on the slightest
provocation.

It is not unusual to hear these men

say: “My wives are my oxen. I buy
them, therefore they must labour.”

The women practice the strictest
economy so their .msbands can buy sec-

ond wives.

In Tibeste the women are cast aside

if they do not work hard enough to

please their husbands. The men go off

on raids and hunts which last for

months. The women take care of the

cabins, children, chamois, and goats.
They buy and sell and go into the in-

terior. To chew tobacco is their chief

recreation.

DO THE FIGHTING IN SENEGAL.

Among the Bobo, in the north-east of

Senegal, besides working in the fields

and caring for the children, the women

make the implements of war. It is com-

mot for husbands to Send them to do

the fighting.
The Monbutti men, in the Übangi, hold

it a disgrace to do any of the work.

Every bit of the agricultural work is
done by the women. When they migrate,
their wives become beasts of burden.

In travelling, the Alipones of Brazil
load their women down with everything
that is heavy. Among some of the tribes,
where it is necessary to fell the trees,
this enjoyment is given to women.

In Java the women alone attend the

markets, and conduct all the business of

buying and selling.

SIX-YEAR-OLD SORES.

A .STUBBORN CASE THAT YIELDED
ONLY TO ZAM-BUK BALM.

Mr James Kay, sen., of 199 Gipps St-
Abbotsford, Melbourne, writes : — “I
have great pleasure in writing you with
reference to that splendid household
healer, Zam-Buk Balm. For six or seven

years I was greatly troubled with two
old running sores, which the repeated
treatment of many medicines and oint-
ments failed to relieve, much less cure.

Some little while ago, seeing an adver-
tisement of Zam-Buk Balm, I sent for
a sample pot. On receipt of same I ap-
plied the Balm to my sore, and immedi-

ately felt the soothing and healing
effects. I am now very glad to

say that I am thoroughly cured. The

sores are perfectly healed, and the skin

is sound and healthy. This remarkable

change has all taken place within the

space of some six months from the time
I first applied Zam-Buk. As you may be

sure, I am very greatful for the cure,
and you are quite at liberty to make

whatever use you think fit of this testi-
monial.”

Zam-Buk is a perfect healing balm

which no home should be without. It is

invaluable for Bruises, Cuts, Children’s
Sores, Eczema, Abrasions, Burns, Ab-
ccsses. Ulcers, and all diseased and in-

jured conditions of the skin. Trice 1/6
and 3/6 per pot, q. *ll chemists and

stores.

r—ASK FOR —

BONNINGTON’S.

Unscrupulous firms wishing to trade

on the great reputation of Bonnington’s

Irish Moss, prepare an imitation of the

genuine article, and, so that you may

be deceived, follow the design of our

package as near as possible.

The value of such a remedy is best

gauged by the methods its makers

employ, and you take a big risk if you

purchase it.

BONNINGTON’S
CARRAGEEN

, IRISH MOSS
the standard Cough and Cold Remedy
that has stood the test for forty-five

years.

Stand for fair honest trading, and

insist on getting Bonnington’s.

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

The “just as good as Bonnington’s”
is not good enough for you, and, if a

retailer tries to sell you an imitation or

a substitute, tell him you want BON-

NINGTONS IRISH MOSS, ask for

it again, and insist on getting it.

Housekeeping
Troubles

are smoothed away

by using

BIRD’S
Sfonie

Specialities.
BIRD’S

Custard Powder,

BIRD’S
Jelly Crystals,

DISSOLVE INSTANTLY.

1 UNEQUALLED BRILLIANCY t DELICATE FLAVOA

BIRD’S
, ConcentratedEgg Powder,

BIRDS
Pudding Powder.

Storekeeper* cnQ obtain supplies of the above

(j locally from tneir merchants, they again ordering
q through Home Houses only, from

ALFRED BIRD &Sons, Lta.,Birmlnghani,Engi
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THE VOICE IN THE DARK

By KIT DEALTLEY

A tale of a mysterious castaway who walked through the shadows into light

CHAPTER V.

THE SUMMONS.

"» A ORA continues to watch the

% newspapers, and always with un-

( % mistakable fear. And Mrs.

V Sanderson continued to watch

Nora.

, One morning she saw the girl give a

violent start as something in the paper
caught her attention.
' For several minutes Nora stared at

that something blankly. Then she look-

ed up. The paper fluttered to the floor.

- “Mrs. Sanderson,” she said, rising,
“I ryonder if—if you could spare mo

this morning.”
‘ “Anything particular you want to do?”

“Yes. I want to go over to the city.”
'

Her face grew crimson as she spoke,
and it was with evident difficulty that

she met the elder woman's glance.
“I am going over myself.’’ at length

said Mrs. Sanderson. “We can go to-

gether.” j t , >
“I shall have to -leave you when we

get across,” said Nora hurriedly. “That

is, for an hour or so. Would you mind

very much?”

“Not if you promise you will come

back.” J C

“Yes, yes I promise that.”

“I can trust you. Nora?”
“I give you my word I will come

back.”

Mrs. Sanderson was satisfied. She
knew the inherent loyalty of 'her pro-
tegee’s nature, and she was convinced

that nothing would make Nora break

her word.

“Very well,” she said. "1 will let

you g 9.”

At the Subway, at South Ferry, the
two women parted. Nora flitted away
to the Elevated Railway, and for a min-
ute Mrs. Sanderson stood by the Sub-

way entrance looking after the slim fig-
ure in its simple black gown until it

disappeared.. ,

, “Where can, she be going?” she won-

dered.
Full of curiosity she purchased a sec-

ond copy of the paper and read it care-

fully as she journeyed in the express to

the Grand Central Station, on her

way to an up town store.
An idea ’flashed across her. -
She turned to.the..personal column

and ran her eyes down it. Then her

heart.gave a bound, fair here undoubtedly
was the summons Which had taken Nora

away so abruptly:

- jNora May? Heller..—lf this should

meet the eye of Nora May Heller,
R. H. is anxious to. see her at once,
and will wait.at thej*corner of 42d St.
and Sixth Ave. at noon every day
for her.

Nora May Heller! - So this was her
full name. And wh'o was “R. II.?”

H. stood, for Heller. Was “R. H.”
her brother, father—or lover? Or might
it be a woman? ,

Mrs. Sanderson literally ached with
the desire to know,.

“Shall -I g0,.t0 Forty-Second Street

and see for myself?” she asked men-

tally.
Would she be doing anything ignoble

in following Nora? Had she not as

much right as any other pedestrian to
witness this meeting?

Her thoughts flew to the dark room

and the ow ner of the voice, and the an-

swer came quickly.

Yes, she had the right—the right tc

watch over Nora, if only to see that she

came to no harm. Nora’s safety meant

so much to the home over in Staten Is-

land—too much to risk losing her.

Her mind worked swiftly. Nora had

gone by the “L.” Mrs. Sanderson, how-

ever, would reach Forty-Second-street

as soon, if not sooner, by the Subway

express.

Alighting at the Grand Central, she

hurried into a hansom and drove to For-

ty-Second-street and Sixth Avenue, tell-

ing the driver to pull up a few paces
beyond the entrance to the “L.”

She sat back, hiding herself guiltily.
The part of detective was not a sym-
pathetic one, but there was solace in

the reflection that it had not been un-

dertaken with any mean motive.
She believed Nora to be the victim ot

circumstances and of troubles not ot
her own making. She was fond of the

girl, and she meant to stand by her to

the end.

As she had surmised, she arrived be-

fore Nora.
It was five minutes before she caught

sight of the slender black-clad figure
emerge from the station. Then she
crouched back in the cab and watched,
her heart beating fast with expectation
and suspense.

Nora was deathly pale. She cast

about her the frightened look of a lost

child seeking some one.

Suddenly a light sprang into her eyes,
and she walked rapidly forward to meet
—a man.

Mrs. Sanderson leaned a little to the
front of the cab, shading her face with
her muff.

The two stood for a minute, clasping
hands and looking deeply into each oth-
er’s eyes.

Mrs. Sanderson studied the man in-
tently.

He was a tall, thin man, with gray
hair, a moustache, and sharply cut fea-
tures. He looked ill. His eyes were lus-
treless, and there were deep hollows be-
neath them. His age might have been
anything between forty and fifty. His
clothes were of the provincial tailor class.

Relief shot through the watching wo-
man. This was no lover, but more likely
a relative—perchance Nora’s father.

They were talking in low. earnest
tones. The man seemed to be pleading,
arguing. The girl shook her head re-

peatedly, as though denying him what
he asked.

Presently they turned and walked
down Sixth Avenue, and Mrs. Sanderson
ordered the driver to follow at a safe

distance.
When, however, the two disappeared

into a restaurant she felt she had learn-
ed all she could for the time being, and
proceeded with her shopping mission.

Nora had promised to return with her
by the half-past two o’clock ferry if she
possibly could.
It was with the utmost impatience,

therefore, that she awaited that hour.
To her surprise and relief, Nora was

there awaiting her.
She scanned the girl’s face scarchihgly,

and noted traces of tears on it. There
was also a hopeless, forlorn look in her

eyes that aroused every pulse of pity
within her.

She waited for Nora’s confidence in

vain. Not a word of that meeting in

Forty-second-street came from the girl.
Never had she been more reticent. Never

had Mrs. Sanderson felt more inquisi-
tive.

One thing only did Nora say. It was

that if Mrs. Sanderson could spare her

she would like to go across again on the

following day.
“You may trust me,” she said. “I

will come baek —just as I have to-day,”
Mrs. Sanderson had no choice but to

assent. She had no right to imprison
the girl, but, all the same, she dreaded
letting her out of her sight.

That night Nora went into the dark
room to fulfil her duties at the piano
with a shrinking heart. The events of
the day had not tended to inspire hey.
She felt far more like weeping than sing-
ing.

And though she strove valiantly, her
mood was only too apparent in playing
and singing alike.

“You are unhappy to-night,” said the
voice.

“How can you toll?” asked Nora.
“I can always tell how you feel,” re-

plied the voice. “I know you so well

now, Nora—far, far better than I could
ever know you if I had seen you.” -

“Oh, no—you are wrdng. You do not
know me!” cried the girl.

She spoke as she played, and the
musie, her own creation, seemed to catch
the hopeless inflexion of her voice.

“Yes, 1 do know you. I understand

you,” said the voice. “To-night your
heart is aching. Isn’t that true?”

A stifled sob was her only answer.

.“You don’t speak,” went on the voice.
“That is, not with your lips. But your
musie speaks. And it tells me—every-
thing.”

“Not everything,” said the girl.
Thank God, not everything!”
“Nora, who was that man you went

to meet to-day?” asked the voice after
a while.

“A eold thrill swept through her, but

she tried to go on playing and to answer

naturally.
“Are you sure that it was a man I

went to meet ?”
“Quite sure.”

“You seem to know a great deal about
me.”

“I do.”

Nora plunged into the “Moonlight So-

nata,”
“Won’t you tell me, Nora?”

“Tell you what?”

“Who the man was.”
“Why do you want to know ?”
“Because 1 do,”
“That’s no answer. At least, no very

important reason.”

“The most important of all,” argued
the voice. "1 want to know.”

“I can’t tell you; that is, not to-

night.”
“When will you tell me?”

“I cannot say. Perhaps tomorrow,”
.said Nora.

A pause. Then:

Are you going to see him again to-
morrow ?”

“Yes,” answered Nora.

Another pause. The glorious melody
wailed through the darkness. It was

sorrow incarnate, tears embedded in

music, expression of pathos such as

Beethoven alone knew how to achieve.
When it died away Nora heard the

voice again.

“You will come back?” it said.

“Yes, I will come back,’’ she answered.

Nora (led from (ho room as soon as

she could. The quiet friendship in the

voice was exquisite pain to her. She felt
that if she were to remain ami listen

to it longer she must scream out.
She locked herself in her room and

paced the floor quickly.
“What shall 1 do!” she cried in an-

guish. "What, shall I do! This can’t

go on. If I stay here I must speak, and
then ”

But the consequences of confession

were not such as she-dared contemplate.
Her thoughts this night were of tlm

kind that sends people r.i.:;!. She <’• I
not close her eyes in sleep. Ume she

rose from her tied to pull back the cur-

tains and stare wildly out at the sea. f
A bright moon was shining. Ships

coming into the harbour glided along
like spectres in the silvery light.

But to her distorted gaze there was

nothing silvery or white. . Everything
was red—with the red of human blood.

She turned into the room and let the

curtains fall. Then she fell face down-
ward on the bed.

“Oh, God!” she cried out. "If Only
the sea could give baek its dead!”

On the morrow she went, heavy-eyed
and pale faced, to the tryst again, and

Mrs. Sanderson waited at home anxiously
for her return.

She was faithful to her promise, and
for a few days talked no more of going
across to Manhattan.

Nevertheless, she appeared to be

awaiting a summons, and this time, not

through <he newspapers, but by mail,
for she would watch for the mail-carrier

from hour to hour.

'rhe compact of silence was broken
at last by Mrs. Sanderson.

“Nora,” she said one day. “you have

been with me now ovei three moni.is,

ami I have tried to win your confidence

by a complete trust on my part. I be-

lieve I have given you every proof of

affection. Surely you ought to feel by
this time that I am really your friend?”

“You are the only friend I have in

the world,” said Nora.

“No; for you have another. But we

will not speak of him. What I want is
that you should tell me your trouble and

let me help you.”
The old shamed look leaped into the

girl's eyes.

HOW T 0 KEEP 600L.
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“I can’t,” she said. “God knows I

yi’Ould if I could!”
For a minute Mrs. Sanderson almost

lost patience. It was by sheer effort

that she stayed the irritable words that

rose to her lips.
“Shall I never get any nearer to her?”

She wondered despairingly.
That day Mrs. Sanderson crossed to

the city in order to obtain new domestic

help for her household. Her parlour-
maid was leaving to be married, and it
SVas necessary to replace her.

Nora remained at home, engaged in

Borne needlework lor her friend.

Two hours later, when Mrs. Sanderson

teturned, Nora was nowhere to be

found in the house.
She searched every room for her,

throbbing with anxiety; then hastening
put, sought her in the garden.

As she neared the foot of the grounds,
,which sloped seaward, she heard voices.

Someone was talking in the little arbor,
a fact in itself noteworthy, since the
arbor was rarely Used except in summer.

A clump of evergreen bushes hid the

Speakers from her view. She paused
and listened, struck by the knowledge
that one of the voices was Nora’s.

For the first time in her life, Mrs.

Sanderson stooped to play the eaves-

dropper.
She strained her ears for every word.
It was Nora’s voice she heard first.

“You must go away,” the girl was

Baying. “You mustn’t be seen here. Oh,
it was madness to come!”

A man answered.
“Perhaps it was. But sometimes I

think I am mad, Nora, and this separa-
tion from you is a proposition I can’t

face.”
“But you must—you must!” said the

girl.
“Why must I?”

“Because—oh, you know I could never

bear to go back. I would rather die!”

A little silence followed, and Mrs.
Sanderson waited with every nerve tense.

Who was this man who could not face

life without Nora? What was he that
Bhe should choose death rather than re-

turn to him?

Ihe man broke the silence.
“Nora,” he said, “suppose I gave it

all up. Would that make any differ-

ence ?”

Nora answered swiftly.
■‘What do you mean?”

“Could you put the past from you—-

forget it absolutely—and come away
.with me to some other country?”

“Would you give it up?” Nora asked.

“I think I would—if it would give
you back to me, Nora.”

“Father!”
Mrs. Sanderson started as the cry

ycacned her. So the man was Nora’s

father. Surprise, then relief, shot
through her.

“Thank Heaven, he isn’t her lover!”
Bhe thought. Then she listened again.

“Life hasn’t been worth living to me

since you left me,” the man continued.

“You’ve been my all since your mother

died, and without you what have I got
to Jive for? Nothing! Nothing!”

“And for me you’d give up all—that ?”
“Yes. I’d even play the traitor to

get you back.”

“What would it mean? That we

should leave the country and go to some

place where they could never'find yon?”
“Yes. 1 would discover some safe

place.”
“And the money

”

“You know I have all the money we

should need for the rest of our days.”
“But 1 would never consent to rise

that money,” said Nora quickly. “I

Would only come on condition that we

started afresh. You're not too old to

Work, father
”

“We needn't discuss that now,” in-

terrupted the man. “Tell me you’ll
come away with me as soon as I can

arrange it. The rest can be talked over

later.”
“Yes; I’ll come," said Nora. “I’ll

Come when you are ready for me.”
Mrs. Sanderson’s face paled. T 1 :

temptation to dash through the bushes
and implore Nora to retract her words

was overwhelming. To escape it, she
Walked rapidly back to the house.

She was shaking from head to foot.

Her eyes dilated with the fears that
filled her.

Desmond—what would Desmond do?
She asked herself the question again and

again, her minds clasped together con-

vulsively, as she walked up and down

the room.

It was not long ere Nora herself re-

turned to the house.
She tried to evade Mrs. Sanderson's

eyes and gain the shelter of her bed-

room. But the elder woman stayed her.
Placing a hand on her arm, she drew

her out into the hall.

“Nora,” she said, in husky emotional
tones, “I have something to say to you.”

Nora’s tear-stained face crimsoned,
then grew pale. Mrs. Sanderson went

on.

“I have a confession to make,” she

said. “When I came home, a little time

ago, I could not find you. I looked for

you in the garden, and I heard you

speaking to someone in the arbor. Well,
I listened.”

A look of terror gleamed in Nora’s
eyes.

“You listened!” she gasped.
“Yes. It wasn’t a very nice thing to

do, I admit. But it was not all curi-
osity on my part, Nora—believe me.”

The girl, however, seemed paralysed
with fear.

How much did you hear?” she asked

in the same dry voice.

“Only that your father wished you to

go away with him and that you pro-

mised to do so,” Mrs. Sanderson replied.
The colour stole back to Nora’s cheeks.

A penetrating look at Mrs. Sanderson

had convinced her that her secret was

still safe.

“Thank God you heard no more,” she
said beneath her breath.

“I wish I had,” candidly declared the

elder woman. “I might be able, then, to

prove what a true friend I am to you,
Nora. As it is—well, what is the use of

talking? And now, after all I’ve said
and all you’ve promised, you are going
away.”

“It is my duty,” said Nora, her eyes
swimming in tears.

“And what do you think your going
will mean to—to my son?”

“Your son!” Nora looked at her

quickly.
“Yes—my boy, whose life you have

cheered by your music these past three

months,” said Mrs. Sanderson. “Did

you never guess that he was my son?”

“I have thought it possible,” admitted
the girl.

“He is all I have in the world,” said

Mrs. Sanderson passionately. “Do you

remember me speaking of him once?”
“Yes—l remember.”
“You asked me a curious question

that day,” continued the woman. “Do

you remember that, too?”

Nora bent her head.

At that moment the door opened and

a man entered. Both looked round at

him.

“Oh — Bashi,” said Mrs. Sanderson,
“I’ll come to you presently.”

He bowed, smiled, and backed out,
closing the door. Mrs. Sanderson turned

again to Nora, but the question she was

about to repeat died on her lips.
The girl was staring wildly at her.

She was ghastly pale, and was trem-

bling like one with ague.

“Who was that?” she asked. The
jvords literally shot from her.

Mrs. Sanderson answered slowly, re-

garding the girl with a perplexed frown.

“It was Bashi, the Jap I brought back

from town,” she said. “At the last mo-

ment I decided to engage a Japanese
servant to take Mary’s place.”

There was a pause. Then Nora laugh-
ed hysterically, and, it seemed to Mrs.

Sanderson, wholly irrelevantly.
“Oh—l see!” the girl stuttered.
Mrs. Sanderson felt chilled to the

bone.

The look in Nora’s eyes made her

afraid.

Why should the sight of Bashi have

produced such emotion in the girl? What
was there in the simple Japanese boy
that could produce in her this exagger-
ated alarm?

“I ought never to have brought her

here,” she reflected uselessly. “God alone

knows what she is! And as for her

father, he may be one of the biggest crim-

inals existing!”
Then came other thoughts.
Perhaps, after all, it might be best

that Nora should go.
“Anyway, I shall take no further steps

to prevent it,” she decided finally.

CHAPTER VI.

THE WARNING.

Mrs. Sanderson made the decision on

the spur of the moment. Nora might

stay or she might go. She would offer

no argument one way or the other.
As a matter of fact, she had awak-

ened to the conclusion that Nora's secret

constituted her a source of danger to

the house. The girl alone was one

thing; her mysterious father prowling
around the grounds was another.

She was still fond of the girl, but she

had grown tired of Nora’s reticence,
which she felt to be entirely unjustifi-
able under the circumstances.

Bashi, the new servant, appeared to

be a continual terror to Nora. To his

mistress he seemed all that was desir-
able as a domestic help, but to the girl
he was something very different.

She shrank perceptibly every time he

entered the room. If she could avoid it

she would take nothing from his hands.
If Bashi noticed her aversion for him

he did not allow it to affect him. He
was always smiling, obedient, respectful.

Two days went by.
Mrs. Sanderson’s intercourse with the

girl she had so loyally befriended had

lost the spontaneity which it had pos-

sessed in the beginning. Conversation
had grown stilted, and Nora knew that

the old state of affairs was ended.

She was very miserable. She had

learned to care deeply for Mrs. Sander-

son, and the realisation of her own

apparent ingratitude was pain unspeak-
able. She was miserable, too, because

she was soon to leave the house which

had sheltered her so generously, and the

dark room which had come to be part
of her being.

Her music spoke for her. She would

commence desperately with some well-
Known lighter tune, only to drift in-

voluntarily into the improvisations
wnieh came from her overburdened
sold. Then she would pull herself up

The voice sighed.
sharply and force her fingers back to

the ear-eatehing tunes.

“Why did you do that?” once asked
the voice of her.

“I thought you might prefer it,” she

replied.
“I don’t,” said the voice. “I like you

to play your own music—always.”
“Why?” she asked, returning to her

improvising.
“Because it is the only real speech I

have from you,” was the answer. “You

never speak to me of yourself. If I

were to ask you anything you would

temporise. But your music cannot be

false. It is you—you yourself.”
Nora’s heart beat fast as she went on

playing.
“Why are you never happy?” ques-

tioned the voice. “You are young and

beautiful. Will you never again know

what the joys of youth and beauty
are?”

“I believe I never shall,” she said,
with a catch in her throat.

“What have they done to you?” it
asked sadly. “Who is it that has taken

your rightful gifts from you?”
Nora did not answer.

“Yet, if I could change places with

you,” continued the voice, “I would

gladly do it.”
“Oh, no, no, you wouldn’t!” cried the

girl, shuddering.
“Yes, I would. For, whatever clour

there is on your life, you are not doomed

to be without God’s sunshine, as I am!”

said the voice bitterly. “Nora, it’s so

dark in here—always so dark!”
“Not so dark as the darkness in my

heart,” said Nora.

“You don’t know what it is to be

denied the light of day,” argued the

voice. “It’s the next -thing to death.”
“If I weren’t afraid to die,” returned

Nora, “I’d choose death rather than live

as things are.”

“You talk like one who has guilt on

her soul,” said the voice. “But I can’t

believe that you,have ever sinned, Nora.”

“Why can’t you? You artd your mo-

ther have every reason to believe the
worst of me.”

“Still, I can’t think that you could

do wrong. Tell me you haven’t, Nora.”

“I have and I haven’t,” she replied
vaguely. “There are times when I be-

lieve that I have sinned terribly. At
others, I feel I am innocent. Oh, I

don’t know what I am! Would to God

I did!”
“Go on playing,” said the voice

abruptly.
She recommenced, and for a time there

was no sound in the room but the beau-

tiful harmonies that echoed the thoughts
in her brain.

“Nora,” presently said the voice.

She started—for she had lost herself

in her music.
“Yes,” she replied.
“Don’t you feel curious about me!”
“I can't deny that I do,” she said.

“Have you ever imagined anything?
I mean have you formed any theories
about this room?" asked the voice.

“Yes,” she admitted. “I have.”
“What are they?”
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every breath, giving prolonged and constant treat-
ment. It is invaluable to mothers with small
children.

Those ofaconsumptive
tendency find immediate
relief from coughs or in-
flamed conditions of the tr >
throat. I
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FROOTOIDS
For Headache, Indigestion,

Constipation, and Biliousness.
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The immense number of orders for
Frootoids, eent by post direct to the Pro-

prietor, is convincing proof that the

Public appreciate their splendid curing

power over the above-named complaints.

They are elegant in appearance, pleasant

to take, and, what is of the utmost

importance, are thoroughly reliable in
affording quick relief.

Frootoids are immensely more valu-

able than an ordinary aperient, in so far

that they not only act as an aperient,
but do remove from the blood, tissues, and

internal organs, waste poisonous matter

that is clogging them and choking the
channels that lead to and from them.
The beneficial effects of Frootoids are

evident at once by the disappearance of

headache, the head becoming clear, and

a bright, cheery sense of perfect health
taking the place of sluggish, depressed
feelings, by the liver acting properly, and

by the food being properly digested.
Frootoids are the proper aperient

medicine to take when any Congestion

or Blood Poison is present, or when Con-
gestion of the Brain or Apoplexy is pre-

sent or threatening. They have been

tested, and have been proved to afford

quick relief in such cases when other
aperients have not done any good at all.

It is of the utmost importance that this

should be borne in mind, for in such

cases to take an ordinary aperient is to

waste time and permit of a serious ill-

ness becoming fatal.
Frootoids act splendidly on the liver,

and quickly cure bilious attacks that
“antibilious pills” make worse. Many

people have been made sick and ill by
“antibilious pills” who could have been

cured at once by Frootoids. People

should not allow themselves to be duped

into contracting a medicine-taking habit

by being persuaded to take daily doses
with each meal of so-called indigestion
cures that do NOT cure. Frootoids

have been subjected to extensive tests,

and have in every case proved success-

ful in completely curing the complaints
named.

The ordinary adult dose of Frootoids,

of which there are 72 in a bottle, is 2 to

4—more or less as required—taken, pre-

ferably at bedtime, when constipated,

or at the commencement of any other

disease requiring an aperient, as an

auxilliary with the special medicine

necessary for the case. A constipated
habit of body will be completely cured

if the patient will on each occasion,

when suffering, take a dose of Frootoids,
instead of an ordinary aperient; making

the interval between the taking of each

dose longer and the dose smaller. The

patient thus gradually becomes indepen-

dent of Aperient Medicines.

. —oOo

For sale by leading Chemists and

Storekeepers. Retail price, 1/6. If your

Chemist or Storekeeper has not got them,

ask him to get them for you. If not

obtainable locally, send direct to the

Proprietor, W. G. HEARNE, Chemist,

Geelong, Victoria-

NOTICE.—The materials in FROOT-

OIDS are of the VERY BEST QUALITY
and consist, amongst other ingredients,

of the active principle of each of

FIVE different MEDICAL FRUITS and

ROOTS, so combined and proportioned
in a particular way that a far BETTER

result is obtained than from an ordinary
aperient*
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*■ “Of course, I know who you are now,”
•be said. “I found that out two days
ago. You are Mrs. Sanderson’s son.”

•‘Well? Why am I imprisoned here in
the dark?”

•‘I suppose it is because of some physi-
cal condition ” began the girl. Then

she stopped confusedly.
“Go on,” demanded the voice. “I want

to know what you think.”

“I have thought that there might be

something the matter with your eyes,”
she said in a low tone.

“You were not far wrong,” said the

voice. “What else have you guessed?”
“Nothing else.”
“Would you like to hear my story?”
“It wouldn't be fair that I should

know your story when you can’t know

mine.”
“There seems to be a reason why I

should not know yours. There’s no

reason in the world why you shouldn’t
know mine. I’m going to tell it to you,
so that you shall understand exactly
what your playing has been to me. Go
on playing now, little friend.”

Nora fingers trembled as they glided
softly over the keys, and she listened
for every syllable that fell from the
man’s lips.

“Nora,” he voice proceeded, “I am

blind.”

“Blind!” The word repeated itself on

her lips with unutterable pity.
“Yes. I haven't known what it is to

see daylight for a whole year. Yet 12

months ago I was at college, a careless-

hearted boy, finishing my schooling with-
out a shadow on my life.”

“If only I could tell you how sorry
I am!” said Nora weakly. Then she

added in haste: “But you will recover

your sight?”
“I don't know. Many doctors say I

cannot,” answered the voice; “but one—-

a famous oculist from Germany who
saw me six months ago—says there is
a hope.”

“Oh, there must be!” cried Nora. “It
would be too terrible if you could never

see again!”
“I am always hoping,” said the voice.

“Before you came, though, it was not so

easy to hope. When it first happened, I

did not care whether I lived or died. I

suffered so greatly. For I lost, not only
my sight, but my best friend.”

“Your best friend!”

“Yes. He and I quarrelled over a

mere trifle one day when we were in the

laboratory doing some experiments. He

had a violent temper, and it got beyond
his control, and in his rage he took up
a bottle of acid we were using and threw

it in my face. It broke across my fore-

head, and the acid rolled down into my
eyes.”

“How terrible!” exclaimed Nora, shut-

ting her own eyes to the picture he had
conjured forth.”

“I fell instantly—the pain was like

nothing I could ever describe. When I
came to my senses I was in a bed, but

I could see nothing. A woman spoke
to me. She told me I was in a hospital,
and that she was my nurse. I asked

her why it was all dark. She did not

tell me the truth, but drew my hand to

my face, so that I might feel the ban-

dage across my eyes.”
"How long was it before you knew

that—that you were blind?” asked the
girl.

“Some weeks. My mother was beside

me as often as the rules of the hospital
permitted, and when I was well enough
she took me away.”

“And the man who had done this awful

thing to you—what became of him?”
“He had to leave college. He came

to bid me good-bye and to beg my for-

giveness. He went to Europe. He has
ruined his own life, poor fellow, for he

will never forget! I think of him often,
Nora. I pity him with all my heart!”

“If I had done a thing like that,” said

Nora, “I believe I would have killed my-
self!”

“That would have done no good to
anyone,” said the voice.

“Did you come straight here when you
left the hospital?” she asked.

Yes. My mother gave up her house

in New York City and bought this place
so that I might live in retirement. My
friend and I have a great many ac-

quaintances in common, and I did not

want them to know what had happened.
It would have made things harder for

him, poor fellow, and it couldn’t do me

any good to have people talking about

it. So I gave out that I had gone away,
and no one guessed the truth. You see,
Nora, this makes it possible for him

to come back some day, and that’s what
I want.”

"How you must love that man!” said
Nora. “There are not many who would
act as you did.”

“Then, you must remember, I believed
I was hopelessly blind,” continued the

voice. “It was not for some weeks that
I was given hope. A great German
doctor came to New York a month
after we moved in here, and my mother

brought him to see me, and it was he
who promised that I might recover my
sight if I carried out his directions

faithfully.”
"And that is what you have been

doing.”
“Yes. I resigned myself to live in

absolute darkness until he should come

again to New York to perform an opera-
tion on my eyes. That is why I am in
these rooms, Nora. I sleep in the inner

one, and when I am in here my bedroom
is left open to light and air. But no

light is allowed to come near me. One

ray permitted to flash across my eyes
and I should never see again. That is
what the doctor told me.”

“When is the doctor coming again?”
“At the beginning of next year—in

about six weeks, I think.”
“Oh, how you must be longing for his

coming!”
"Yes,” said the voice earnestly, “in-

deed I am! And I have hopes—great,
great hopes!”

Nora's eyes filled with tears.
“I understand everything now,” she

said.
“I have to thank you for so much,”

resumed the voice.

“It is your playing that has helped
me to bear everything with a patient
spirit. I was always fond of music, and

when, in the beginning, I was banished

into this darkness my dear mother en-

gaged one after another to play to me.

But each one only irritated me. Nobody
seemed tc be able to play in the dark.

“The slightest fault is magnified in

darkness, and my ears were sensitive. At

length I begged my mother to try no

more. The true musician was not to be

found who would live at Staten House
to play at a blind man's will.

"I used to play myself, but my own
playing was inadequate, and failed to
give me the oblivion 1 sought. When

I grew better in health I induced my
mother to go away on a sea trip for her

health, which had broken down through
the strain of nursing me.

“She went to San Francisco to rela-
tives, and on the return voyage she met
you and heard you play. It was tho

kind of playing that 1 had been looking
for—that I had given up seeking. You

seemed like an answer to her prayer.
You were friendless. You wanted a

home—some interest in life. She asked
you to come, and—you came.”

“Why did she not tell me about you?”
asked Nora.

"At first because she feared you might
be self-conscious and nervous,” answered

the voice. “Her one idea was to bring
you into au apparently empty dark room

to play. She wanted you to play as you

played that night on the boat. That
was everything to me.

“Well, after I had heard your music I
dreaded losing it, and 1 dared not utter

a word, lest you might be frightened and

go away.

“When I first sang to you my mother

suggested telling you everything. But
I would not let her. The novelty of the

situation entertained me. It gave mo

food for thought.

“I found diversion in talking to you,

knowing how ignorant you were about
me. When you were not in here I used

to get my mother to speak of you. I

knew all you did, how you looked, where
you went.

"When my mother told me you had

decided to leave lis, that time, I realised
exactly what you and your playing
meant to me. Nora, little friend, if you
had gone you would have taken the only
light I had in my life, apart from my
dear mother’s love. And so you can

understand how grateful I was and am

that you stayed.”
Something like a sob came from tho

direction of the piano.
“Nora/’ said the voice, “are von cry-'

ing?”
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“No,” was the niullled answer, which
should have been “yes.”

“But you are,” said the voice. “And
why ?”

Silence.
Nora was at a loss for a reply. It

was clear that Mrs. Sanderson had not

told her son of the projected departure
—possibly had meant to spare him till
the last moment.

A sense of helplessness came over the

girl. The pitiful story she had just
heard had ignited every spark of sym-

pathy in her. It had put before her so

humanly this poor man’s need for what
she had given and could still give him.

>She knew well enough how difficult it

would be for Mrs. Sanderson to replace
her in that dark room—indeed, how im-

possible, now that he had grown accus-

tomed to her particular playing.
A great pain filled her heart.

How could she fulfil her duty to her

father without forsaking—the voice?
“Nora, why don’t you say something?”

it asked.
“1 was thinking.”
“Of what?”

“Nothing in particular—everything.”
The voice laughed softly.
“Nothing—everything!” it repeated.

“Then. I come into it, anyway, for I am

embodied in everything. Are you sorry

for me?”

. “Yes—oh, yes!”
“And you are glad you didn't go?”
“I—oh—please don’t ask me.”

Nora sought refuge in the piano, and

what she played was as wild as an Hun-

garian dance. Her nerves were going
beyond her control. She wondered how

much longer it would be ere the sign
for dismissal would come.

The strain in the dark room was al-

most unendurable that day, and when

at last she was free to leave the piano
she fled like a bunted hare, leaving Mrs.

Sanderson with her* son.

The necessity for air drew her into
the garden. She walked down the drive

breathing heavily.
For a few minutes she stood at the

gates, looking out, her eyes dwelling on

the sea blankly.
It was very cold. Snow had fallen in

the night, and it had frozen on the

ground. The sky was blue now, how-

ever, and the sun was shining. It was

a day typical of a New York winter—-

bright, brisk, dry.
Nora looked up from sea to sun and

thought of the man in the dark room.

“He is right!” she thought. “To be

denied the sun must be death in life. To
be blind—and so young

She started, and stared down the road

suddenly at the rapidly approaching fig-
ure of a man.

Taking a swift step toward him, she

Bai<l hoarsely:
“Why have you come?”

“To warn you,” the man replied, with-
out greeting.

“To warn me!”

Nora’s gaze travelled over his pallid
face and gleaming eyes.

“Father,” she whispered, “something
has happened. What is it?”

The man looked about him before an-

swering.
“Their suspicions were aroused by my

coming to New York," he said, “ and

they have had me watched.”
“Watched!”
“Yes. 1 found it out last night. I

was followed everywhere I went.”

“Then you have been followed here,”
said the girl, looking fearfully past him
along the road.

“No. 1 think I gave them the slip.
I didn't see any one on the boat.”

“There’s no one in sight,” said the

girl. “Well, go on.”
“We shall have to be careful.” con-

tinued the man. “1 needn't tell you
that they stop at nothing. If they be-

came convinced that I mean to leave

them they will probably take my life.”

“Oh. no! no! no! no!” cried Nora, in

anguish.

“They would do it to seal my lips,”
said the other. “Hut that’s not why I
came over. It’s on your account. You
arc no safer than I. In fact, you are

less safe, and I came to beg you to be

cautious —to take no risks."
Nora shuddered.

“I'll Is’ careful.” she said.

“You must not go out alone, day or

night, for the present. And Nora —where
do you sleep?”

She pointed up at. the bouse.
“On the second floor.”
“Well, keep your window locked, any-

way.” said the man.

“There's a .Tap in the house now." said
Nora, with another shiver.
_ “A Jap! When did lie come?”

“Two days ago. Mrs. Sanderson

brought him over from town to help.”
The man's brows met in a frown.
“1 suppose he’s all right,” he said re-

flectively. “Still, watch him. One can

never tell.”

She clasped her hands together agi-
tatedly.

“Oh, God!” she cried. “What a hid-

eous position to be in! To be afraid
of one’s very life—to go on from hour

to hour wondering what awful thing is

going to happen next!”

“My poor girl!” Said the man huskily.
“And 1 have brought all this on you!
But it’s too late to talk now. It’s all

done, and nothing can undo it.”

“That’s the most terrible part of it,”
said the girl, her eyes turning once more

to the sea. “Nothing can give those

poor men back their lives, and they’re
all on our souls —all of them!”

“Not on yours, Nora. No. There is

no one in the world who can blame

you.”
“I blame myself. I—l ought to have

spoken when I found out—the truth.”

“You think that? You believe you

ought to have given me up to justice?”
The man’s voice was quiet and sad.

Nora moved from him with a sob.

“That was why I kept silent,” she said

brokenly.
The sound of an opening window made

her pull herself together.
“1 must go back,” she whispered.
“And you’ll be careful?”
“Yes. yes, I will.”
She began to walk quickly away, but

before she had gone half a dozen steps
she looked back.

“Father,” she said, “you will let me

know when —when I am to come to

you ?”
He nodded without speaking. In

another minute he was standing in the

road alone.

He watched her till she vanished from

view. There was an unutterable sad-

ness on his face.

“She was glad to get away,” he told

himself bitterly. “She’s happy and

cared for up there. And she dreads com-

ing back to me. Well, I’ve nothing and

nobody but myself to blame. Curse me!

Curse me!”

He set his teeth as he turned and re-

traced his way to St. George.
At the ferry depot he bought an even-

ing paper.
The front page was heavily outliiied

in four sensational headings—

WAR-SHIP CATASTROPHE.

Total Loss of the U.S. Cruiser Hilde-

garde.

ALL HANDS DROWNED.

Bodies Washed Ashore on San Diego
Coast.

Nora’s father nodded once or twice
as he read.

“So they’re at it still!” he muttered.
“But they don't know how to keep
their dead at the bottom of the oeean,

and. by God! I’ll never tell them.”
And, like Nora, he turned cold as he

looked at the sea.

CHAPTER VII.

THE HAND IN THE DARK.

Mrs. Sanderson threw a suspicious
glance at Nora as she entered the house.
It cut right through the girl.

“My father came over to bring me a

message,” she stammered from pure ne-

cessity.
The elder woman’s mouth hardened.
“It seems a pity that your father can-

not come up to the door like any other

person," she coldly remarked.
Nora looked down, flushing conscious-

ly.
“Why can’t he?” asked Mrs. Sander-

son. “I do not recollect having denied

you the right of visitors.”
“You’ve never denied me anything,”

replied the girl.
Mrs. Sanderson turned from her im-

patiently.
“H's no use," she said. “Nothing

that I can say or do will make yon can-

did with me!"
And with this she went off abruptly,

leaving Nora alone.

“Oh, how hateful I must seem to her!”
cried the girl. “And how hateful 1 am

to myself!”.
Life was becoming less endurable

every hour. Her father’s warning hung
over her like the sword of Damocles.
She knew that the words had not been
merely the outcome of a guilty con-

science. She knew, moreover, that her

enemies were of the calibre that stop.

at nothing to fulfil an end, however

vile.

Throughout that day she was in a

constant state of nervousness.

Every little sound made her star*

fearfully. Each time Bashi came into

the room she turned white. Her hand

shook as she ate her meals.
Mrs. Sanderson watched her narrow-

ly.
She drew attention to the latest news

—the loss of the cruiser Hildegarde—-
and noted the widening horror in Nora’s

eyes as she read it to her.
From this and recent events of a simi-

lar kind Mrs. Sanderson drew certain

deductions.

Although she could not fathom why
or how, she was convinced that these

repeated naval catastrophes were affect-

ing Nora personally, and in no minor de-

gree. But no suspicion of the truth
struck her —a fact which did not sur-

prise her when, not many hours later, it

was laid bare!

After dinner Mrs. Sanderson went, to
her son, and Nora remained alone in

the library.

Taking out a book, she began to read
it, in the hope that it might, even for

a few minutes, distract her from the

thoughts and fears that oppressed her.

The words, however, danced before

her eyes, and soon she replaced the nov-

el in its case.

The loneliness of the room began to

work on her nerves. She wondered

when Mrs. Sanderson would return to

her. and whether she would be required
to play’ in the dark room that night.

Not half an hour had gone since her

benefactress had joined her son, yet to

Nora it seemed hours.

She walked up and down restlessly.
Once the door was pushed open, and

the head of Bashi appeared round the

corner. The movement was quiet, and

to Nora, stealthy.
Her dry’lips opened.
“What do you want?” she demanded.
“Mis’ San’son,” replied the Jap. with

his usual broad, good-natured smile.

“She not here, eh?”
“No, she’s up stairs. Shall I call her?”

“No matter, mis. I wait. I come

back.”

Smiling and bowing, he disappeared,
and the door was noiselessly closed after

him.

Nora breathed fast as she resumed
her maych. .

Presently he reappeared.
“Mis’ 'San’son—she not here yet, eh?”

he inquired.
“No; you’d better tell me what you

want,” Nora exerted herself to say.

“Mrs. Sanderson may be gone some

time.”

“Alla light, mis’. I wait,” repeated
Bashi, and once more vanished.

Irritation mingled with Nora’s ner-

vousness.

What did Bashi want? Why would
he not tell her?

There was nothing really mysterious
in the Jap’s conduct, yet to Nora it was

full of meaning. Imagination conjured
up one horrible thing after another in

her distorted brain.
Her fears increased as the half-hour

lengthened into an hour.

How much longer would Mrs. Sander-
son remain up stairs?

She stood in the centre of the room,

listening for the sound of her footsteps,
but they- were not to be heard. The

house was silent. It was a still and

frosty night, and everything within and

without the house seemed more than
usually quiet.

, But as she stood there a noise—at

first faint, then more distinct—JeSlted
itself.

She trembled violently, and turned

icy cold. It seemed to her that some-

thing—someone —was outside the win-

dow.
At any other time she would not

have heeded the noise. To night, with-

in a few hours of her father’s warning,
it held for her possibilities of a sinister
kind,

She listened, standing like a marble

image—and as white.

It came again—a sound as of a hand

fumbling on the window-panes.
Suddenly’ Nora rushed across the room

and sent the blind up with a jerk.
Just then the library door opened, and

she turned to meet Basin’s smile.

“Mis’, you call Mis* San-son?” lie
questioned amiably.

An answer gurgled in Nora’s throat
“No!”

“Yon call, mis’.” again said Bashi, this
time as a request.

“Why, what do you want?”

“I tell her somet'ing. The dining-
room window—it open,” he replied.

“The dining-room window open,” said

Nora. “Well, what of that, Bashi?”

“I don’t know,” said the boy. “I go
in the room jus1

now. I put the silver

in the drawer. I feel cold. I pull the
blind, and see window open. I no open
it. You come see, mis’.”

He led the way, and Nora followed.
In the dining-room, Bashi pursued the

point.
“See, mis’? You tell Mis’ San-son not

Bashi’s fault, eh?”
Mrs. Sanderson’s voice was now heard

calling.
Nora hurried out to find her at the

foot of the stairs.
“Will you go up to Desmond?” said

the woman.

Nora nodded and passed on her way.

Mrs. Sanderson went into the library.
Bashi was left staring perplexedly at

the open window, which seemed to prey
on his mind.

He was just about to close it, when

He was just about to close it, when a

figure emerged from behind the curtains

of the adjoining window’. Bashi turned.

A cry rose to his lips, which was in-

stantly cheeked at- an imperative sign
from the intruder—a short, evil-looking
Japanese.

A few sentences in their own tongue
passed rapidly between the two men.

Then, with a stealthy movement, as of a

cat stalking its prey, the newcomer

glided out of the room and up the stairs.
At the door of the room from which

the music was issuing the figure paused,
then slipped behind the heavy curtain

which was hung outside.
For a few seconds he tarried, searching

for the handle. Finding it, he silently

pushed the door a few inches ajar and

peered into the darkness, to assure him-

self that the player was alone.
In another moment he was between the

door and the inner curtain, and the door

was closed behind him.

Nora had gone gladly into the dark-
ness. It had seemed to her like going
out of a storm into a summer calm.

The very darkness soothed her racked

xiervf?s.

Wild, desolate melodies, that were the

expression of a breaking heart—chords

harmonically’ incorrect, yet poignant with

suffering—Nora played on, forgetting
fear, remembering nothing but sorrow.

And while, she was playing a picture-,
rose before her.

She saw into the future —herself, for-
lorn and hopeless, a creature shadowed
by the cloud of a great crime, shut out

from the light of life almost as com-

pletely as the man in this dark room.

She saw her father drifting slowly
toward the grave—a sinner whose past
would be ever present, whose sins could

never be wiped out on this earth. She

thought of her dead mother,.and a cry of
anguish broke from her.

The very- sound, involuntary’ as it had
been, brought her abruptly to her senses,
and she went on playing, desperately try-
ing to banish her unhappy thoughts.

Slowly, gradually, other feelings and

impressions began to assert themselves.

All the warmth in her body seemed to be

leaving it. Her hands grew icy cold as

they struggled over the keys.
Something—she knew not what—had

suddenly thrilled her with dread. The

voice, to-night, was silent, yet never had
she longed so much to hear it. She

wanted to cry out and beseech it to

speak, but the words froze on her tongue
She went on playing, but now as a

mere automaton. The intensity of the
darkness was no longer soothing; it had

become fearful. She wondered how long
she could sit there and bear it.

A movement near her brought a cry

through her dry lips. She reached out

both arms quickly.
The next instant two long, horrible,

bony hands met like a vice around her
throat.

"Desmond! Des- ——I”
Choking, cackling, the name fell on

the blind man’s ears.

He awoke as from a dream.

“What is it? What is it?” he said,
starting to his feet.

Nothing but that awful ominous cack-
ling answered him.

He stumbled over the room, groping
about him. He reached the piano and
put out his hands. Then he knew that
there was some one with Nora, and that

they were struggling.
Staggering over to the door with Ixit

one thought, he pulled back the curtains.

Everything was forgotten but the
knowledge that the girl he loved was in

peril.
“Help! Help!" he called out hoarsely.
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The light in the passage streamed in

upon him. It danced before his eyes.

“My God! I can see! I can see!” he

gasped.
lie turned and looked wildly over the

room. The picture defined itself with
sufficient clearness to show him what

was taking place.
He saw Nora grappling for her life

with a man—a Japanese.
In an instant he was upon the man

and Nora felt the murderous fingers on

her throat suddenly relax.

For a second she knew nothing. Then

a memory shot into her numbed brain.

“One ray of light. I see no more on

earth."

Mrs. Sanderson heard the cries and

came hurrying up.
One glance showed her Nora lying

senseles across the doorway.

She looked beyond into the room.

“The light!” she gasped. “My God!
The room is light!”

She stepped over the girl’s body and
rushed into the room.

By the piano two men were engaged
in a desperate struggle—hei- son and a

Jap whom she had never seen before.

She clutched at the bell and rang it

furiously.
As she did so she heard Desmond give

a short cry, and the Jap fell, with a

stifled curse, face downward.
The woman took a rapid step to her

son. He was kneeling, staring before

him. His face was gray, like the face

of the dead.
She grasped his arm.

“Desmond,” she said hoarsely, “can

you see!”

He shook his head slowly.
“No,” he answered. “I see nothing

now—nothing.”
Her presence of mind returned to her.

She took a handkerchief from her pocket
and bandaged his eyes feverishly, ob-

livious to everything but the danger to

his sight.
“Oh, my son, my son!” she said.

“God grant that no harm has been done

to your poor eyes!”
He stumbled to his feet*. A question

came from him as he pointed downward.

“Is he—dead?”

Mrs. Sanderson threw a glance at the

Jap and shuddered.

“I don’t know,” she said. “He isn’t
moving.”

"He tried to kill Nora,” he said be-

tween his teeth.

“To kill Nora!” echoed the woman,

looking from the inanimate Jap to the

figure that was stretched across the door,

wav.

“Yes. Where is she? Is she safe?”
Mrs. Sanderson took his arm, and felt

him trembling.
“I’ll see to her,” she answered. “But

you nnist sit down. You must think of

yobrself, Desmond—of yourself.”
“Nora—Nora, where are you?”‘he

called out as he suffered himself to be

led io the couch.

Mrs. Sanderson threw another glance
at the Jap, assured herself that he was

still unconscious, then moved across to

the girl and bent over her.

Desmond’s old nurse came running
along toward her. She looked up.

“Send for the police,” she called to
them. “Get help—quickly! quickly!”

The nurse turned and ran swiftly.
Mrs. Sanderson unloosed Nora’s dress,

her thoughts working rapidly.'
She remembered Nora's fear of the

Japanese servant, and knew now tlia’t
the girl must have been in daily fear of

what had come to pass. It was the af-
termath of Nora’s past—and what had

that past been?

She heard her son calling piteously.
“Nora—Nora!”

“Oh, God!” nhe thought, as she strove

to bring animation back to the uncon-

scious girl, “how is all this going to end?

Why did I ever bring this girl into his

life?”

For in that hour she learned that Nora

and her music had grown to be her blind
son’s very world —Nora May Heller, who

had come from out of the sea.

And who and what was Nora May
Heller?

Would this night tell?

Mrs. Sanderson prayed that it might.

Nora opened her eyes.
She was lying in her own bed. The

gas was burning low. Mrs. Sanderson

was bending over her.

“What has happened?” asked the girl
faintly. Then, as memory slowly re-

turned, a gleam of fear shot into her

eyes; “Where is—that num!” she

added.

“In the hands of the police/’ Mrs.
Sanderson replied.

“Gone?”
“Yes. They have taken him away.”
Nora gave a sigh of relief.

“Thank Heaven!” she said.

“How are you feeling now!” question-
ed Mrs. Sanderson.

The girl’s hands went to her throat,
on which was a dark-blue mark like a

bruise.
“He nearly choked me,” she said.

“My son saved you,” said the elder
woman. “He has risked losing his sight
forever by what he. did to-night.”

Nora looked at her dumbly.
"One ray of light—one ray of light.”

The words haunted her, lashed her.

“But I don’t mean to reproach you,”
continued the mother, reading the look.

“I know you did not willingly place
him or yourself in such a terrible posi-
tion. Well, this must be the end of it.

I just hate to say it, but—you cannot

stay here any longer.”
“I know! I know! ”

came from the

girl in a sob.
“ As soon as you are well enough, you

must go.”
“ Let me go to-night—now! ”

Mrs. Sanderson shook her head.
“ It’s too late,” she replied.

“

It is

past twelve o’clock. But in the morning
we will arrange something. Do not

worry, Nora,” she added in a kinder

voice. “ You shall not go unprovided for.

You will find me still your friend, in

spite of all.”

Nora tried to speak, but failed. She

was mute with misery. The events of

the evening had taken all the vitality out

of her.
In the early hours of the morning she

arose, feeling weak and ill, but deter-

mined to leave Staten House that day.
She drew up her blind and looked out

on the snow-clad scene.

She tried to recall everything that had

taken place the night before.

Suddenly a black object lying against
the snowy ground, about half-way down

the garden, caught her eye. She looked

at it intently, and became aware that

the object was a man.

Something familiar in the grey head

struck her. She dressed quickly and ran

downstairs.

No one was about. It was too early
for the domestics. Nora unlocked the

garden door and sped out, every pulse in

her body throbbing with anxiety.
The truth was quickly forced on her.

It was the figure of her father, and he

lay dead, with a horrible gash in his

throat.

She sank down beside him, crying out:

impotently:
“ Father—oh, father! ”

CHAPTER VIII.

THE TRUTH ABOUT THE BATTLE-

SHIPS.

Twenty-four hours later a large crowd

assembled for the inquest on the body of

the man who had been found murdered

in Mrs. Sanderson’s grounds.
All Staten Island seemed to have

turned out this day, for sensational

events of the kind were, happily, rare

in the usually peaceful borough of Rich-

mond.

Exactly how sensational this particu-
lar ease was no one dreamed until the in-

quest began.
There were four witnesses present. Mrs.

Sanderson, Nora, Bashi, and the Jap
who had been captured in Staten House.

The evidence of Desmond Sanderson had

been talsen in an affidavit, two eminent

New York physicians having certified

that an exposure to daylight, even with

bandaged eyes, would militate against
the cure he was taking.

The coroner opened the proceedings by
reading the affidavit, which was a de-

tailed statement of the attempt on Nora’s

life, a circumstance deemed to have an

important bearing on the case now be-

fore the jury.
As he read, all eyes were fixed, upon

the Jap, a repulsive-looking object stand-

ing between two officers. He was hand-

cuffed, and his parched face was green
rather than yellow.

Bashi was the first witness called. 11®

came up with his never-ceasing smile.

He told tiie jury that his name was

Loki Bashi, ajid that he had come to New

York some years before to earn money
as a servant; that Mrs. Sanderson had

engaged him through an employment
agency, and that he was now in her ser-

vice at a wage of seven dollars a week.

He tokl how he had discovered tho

open window.in the dining-room at Sta-

ten House, but stoutly denied that he

had seen or heard anyone prowling about

either before or after his discovery.
He answered every question easily.

There was nothing suspicious in either

look or word, and presently he was dis-

missed.
Mrs. Sanderson was next called.

In trembling tones she told the story
of her romantic meeting with Nora Heller,
and of subsequent events connected with

the girl’s sojourn in her house.

Her evidence was listened to with

breathless interest. It was like a chap-
ter from one of the evening paper seiials

—only more* absorbing, since the heroine

was before them in flesh and blood.

And when at length Nora herself

stepped forth in answer to her call a

thrill ran through the crowd.

Every neck was craned to obtain a

view of .her. Artists began to sketch

and journalists to describe her.

She was dressed in deep mourning, and

a more forkr.i and pathetic creature

had not been r?en in public for many a

day. Yet it was easy to see behind the

haggard lines something of her beauty,
and the gold of her hair shone out

against the sombre black of her hat.

As she stood up her eyes fell upon
Mrs. Sanderson with a pitiful, imploring
look, as though invoking her sympathy.

The elder womans’ heart melted. Her

lips, which had not softened for days,
now smiled, and as Nora saw the smile a

wave of colour swept over her wan fea-

tures. .

It seemed to give her the courage she

so sorely needed.

She drew herself up and faced the

coroner unflinchingly.
Mrs. Sanderson leaned forward. A

red spot glowed on either cheek. The

knowledge that this cross-examination

must reVeal Nora’s secret, at last, tilled

her with intense excitement.

The coroner began his questioning.
“What is yoyr name?”
“ Norah May Heller.”
“ Are you the daughter of the deceased

man? ”

‘‘l am,” answered Nora faintly.
“ Speak up,” said the coroner. “Was

this man your father? ”

“Yes,” said Nora, more loudly.
“I understand that you were the first

to discover the body in the garden of

Staten House. Is this so?”

“Yes,” said the girl.
“How did you come to find it?”

“I saw it from my bedroom window

at six o’clock in the morning. 1 thought
it was my father, and I went out to make

certain.’’

“Describe what you saw.”
Nora did so, every word cutting her

like a blunt knife.
“What did you de then?” asked the

coroner,
“I went back to the house and told

Mrs. Sanderson, and she sent for the

police.”
“When did you see your father alive

last?”

“The day before,” answered Nora.
“He camp over from New York to

wain me that I. was in danger.”
“In danger of what?”

“Of my life.”

“Did he mention any one in particu-
lar?”

“No,” she faltered.
“Answer me carefully,” said the coro-

ner.
“ When your father gave you that

warning did you not understand whom
he meant?”

“Yes,” she confessed.

“Who was it?”
“I cannot tel! you the exact person,”

said Nora. “I knew simply that I was in

danger from the Japanese.”
“And did your father include himself

in the same danger*;”

“Do you know why?”
“Yes,” said Nora.
“ Then tell us,” demanded the coroner.

Nora glanced around her huntedly.
The handcuffed Jap looked over at her

with the eyes of a lynx. She turned
from them shuddering.

“

Why did you and your father fear

the Japanese?” repeated the coroner.

“Come, we arc waiting.”
“

My father had been working with—-

with a Japanese company,” Nora stanf-

meed out.
“

And he had left then!

against their wishes.”

“What kind of company?”
Nora gazed at the corner helplessly.
“What company was it?” he asked

her.
“ Something to do with ships,” desper-

ately replied Nora.
“

Where were their offices?”
“ In Lower California.”
“ In what capacity was your father?”

“He was —I don’t quite know,” she lat-
tered.

“ You are hiding something from us,”
declared the coroner sternly. “

But you
must understand it won’t do. We must

get at the truth, and it is your duty to
aid us as far as possible.’’

“That’s better,” said the coroner, more

the girl in a low tone. “On the con-

trary. 1 have come here to tell — the

truth.”
“That’s better,” said theCoroner, more

amiably. “Now we can get ahead. Sup-
pose, Miss Heller, you tell us the truth

in you own way first.” f
She drew herself up suddenly.
“Yes,” she agreed. Her face hard-

ened with determination. “I will—-*1
must! For it means not only avenging
my fathers death. There are lives to

be saved,” she went on dramatically,
“and it is for that I must speak.”

She swept her eyes over the jurymed.
“Gentlemen,” she said, “my father

was murdered borause he refused to go
on helping to destroy American battle-

ships—because at the. eleventh hour he

repented of his sins.”

She paused to control herself. There

was not a sound from the. crowd. Every
pye was riveted on the slender girl.
Every ear was strained for the next

word.
In low. clear tones. Nora told tho

story of her father’s life.
Five years before. John Heller had

been a well-to-do builder and contractor
in San Francisco. From his boyhood,
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however, his main thoughts and ambi-
tions had been centred on a submarine

which lie had invented.
Having at last perfected it, he spent

Lis entire savings and mortgaged his

business to build his model, and then of-
fered it triumphantly to the United

States Government, in the certainty
Ithat it would be hailed as a valuable
addition to the navy.

The government, however, refused to

recognise anything extraordinary in the
Submarine, and Heller was left strand-
ed—a bankrupt.

His wife died in want, and his young
(daughter, then a girl of fourteen, was

growing thin and pale from the lack of
proper nourishment.

Torm with grief and self-reproach for
having staked so much on his invention,
and enraged at his country’s blindness
and want of enterprise, he turned his
back on America and went to Japan,
leaving the girl with a friend.

The Japanese government were quick
to see the good points in the submarine.
Heller soon came to an ai'rangement
fiyith them whereby his future was as-

sured.
He returned to San Francisco and

took up life once more with his child,
Whom he loved devotedly. Money was

Ho longer scarce, and four years he and

jihe girl lived in- the lap of luxury.
No one knew, not even his daughter,

Svhat he had done, nor why he paid
(periodical visits to Japan, to return

leven weathier than before.
At the end of the four years Heller

'announced to Nora that they were leav-

ing San Francisco. He told her that he

Jiad purchased a mine on the coast of
tower California, and that he was going
flown to direct its development.

They left San Francisco in a small

fleamer which Heller had bought, and
(they took with them sufficient stores to

last some months.
Nora had longed to travel, and the

circumstances seemed to her full of ex-

citement and adventure. Her feelings

teceived a considerable check, however,
rhen she landed, for the place was deso-

late enough to strike terror into any
©ne, let alone a delicately nurtured girl.

In a small landlocked harbour, which
Rvas hidden from the open sea, two or

(three small sailing-ships and a tug were,
anchored. Heller explained that he had
chartered them for the purpose of keep-
ing the camp supplied with fresh water,

had to be fetched from a port sev-

eral miles down the coast.
Nora had no suspicions, even though

iflie and her father were the only white
(people in the camp. The remainder were

all Japanese. She knew nothing of min-
ing, and believed implicitly every thing
’John Heller told her.

She noticed, however, that her father
Spent most of his time with his submar-

ine, and that the supposed miners seem-

!ed more occupied with their ships and

the submarine than with the land.
Heller was out in the submarine fof

Jong spells. The girl grew lonely. She

yearned for the companionship of a

Svliite woman, and soon tired of the mer-

ry little Jap girls who looked after the
(domestic arrangements of the camp.

She begged Heller to let her go with
him on his tri J.

A voyage in the submarine was some-

thing for which she longer night and
flay. Her heart leaped at the thought,
flf darting under the seas, and Heller’S
Submarine was capable of remaining be-
neath the surface for as long as he might
lehoose.

She begged continuously to be allow-
ed to accompany him, if only once, to
be met with refusal always.

One day as she stood on the shore re-

garding the submarine with longing
eyes an idea came to her.

She went on board, examined the in-
terior carefully, and noted that there
Were one or two places in which a per-
son might be safely concealed.

She knew that her father intended go-
ing out that day, and her desire to taste

the excitement of a submarine trip be-
came too great to quell.

Why should she not hide herself un-

til the boat was out to sea? The worst

that could happen to her would l>e a se-

vere scolding from her father, and she
Hid not doubt that she could soon earn

Lis forgiveness for her prank.
1 And while she was hesitating she
heard Him and his men approaching, and
•realised that if she wished to carry out

tier plan she would have to act instant-
ly.

Quickly she slipped into a small dark
closet wherein Heller kept his clothes.
It adjoined the. little saloon.
k Very soon afterward the submarine

was put to sea, and Nora tingled with

expectation as she heard the swish of
the water above.

She waited half an hour. Then a feel-

ing of stiffness made her decide to show

herself and brave her father’s wrath.
She was about to open the closet-door,

when she heard voices in the saloon.

At the same moment the submarine,
which had been travelling at a terrific

speed, came to a stop.
John Heller was debating with the

Japanese sailors, and every word fell dis-

tinctly on Nora’s horrified ears.

It was then that she learned her
father’s secret.

The Japanese government had pur-
chased Heller’s invention. They had

also purchased the inventor. And John
Heller was giving himself and his sub-
marine to a terrible scheme against his
own country.

Japan was on the eve of declaring
war w’ith the United States, and' in or-

der to weaken America’s position and
thereby strengthen their own, they had

conceived the idea of destroying as

many as possible of the United States
battleships on the Pacific coast.

Heller’s submarine had come to them
as an inspiration, and fa his bitterness

against his own country, he had been

easy to win over. And it was with his

invention and under his personal guid-
ance that one after another of the war-

ships had been sunk and their crews de-

stroyed.
Nora was stupefied with horror, and

long after the voices ceased she remain-

ed in the closet trembling and wonder-
ing what she ought to do.

Her father found her. Instead of an-

ger, she met with abject terror on his

part, and swiftly she learned that her

presence in the submarine was fraught
with the direst peril to herself. For the

fact that she had learned the secret was

sufficient to make the Japanese regard
her as an object to be got rid of with-

out any delay.
. Heller marshalled his faculties to-

gether rapidly. He had but one thought
—to save his child.

That night, aware that one of the

coasting-steamers was due to pass that

way, he contrived, unnoticed, to put
Nora off the submarine in a canvas

boat. There was a short hurried fare-

well between them. Nora entreated her
father to abandon his fearful work. His

only answer was an injunction to keep
watch for a steamer, which was her one

and only chance of life —for on the sub-

marine she was as good as dead.

The instant the boat was afloat Hell-
er sent his submarine flying through
the water, and Nora was adrift on the

high seas—alone.
The night was warm and beautiful,

but to the unhappy girl it was the most
terrible that she had ever spent or

dreamed of!

Her rescue by the City of Tokyo fol-
lowed a few hours later.

For her father’s sake, she kept the se-

cret, but she determined never to go
back or to have any communication with
him.

Mrs. Sanderson’s offer of a home

solved the problem of her immediate
needs, and she started on the new life,
endeavouring to forget the past. Every
fresh war-ship disaster, however, in-

creased her belief that she was doing
wrong in concealing what she knew,
and at length she decided to give the
facts to the public at any cost.

No sooner was her decision made than
a message from her father reached her

through the medium of the newspapers.
She went to meet him, to learn that he

had cut his ties with the Japanese for

the sake of reunion with his child.
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They arranged to leave America with-
in a few days and then publish the truth
about the missing battleships.

The Japs, however, suspecting Heller

of treachery, followed him to New York,
ascertained where the missing Nora was,

and sentenced them both to death.

Her story came to an end, and, half

fainting, she sank down on the chair
which was pushed toward her.

Not a word could be drawn from the

captured Jap, but it was not difficult
to surmise the rest.

John Heller had presumably paid an-

other visit to Staten House in a last
endeavour to save his daughter, was

followed, and was killed in the grounds
that night.

His murderer had then broken the

diningroom window and entered the

house, in order to find Nora.

Her singing in the dark room had led
the Jap to believe that she was alone,
and he had found his way to her, con-

fident of being able to carry out his

design unhindered.
A verdict of wilful murder was ren-

dered, and the Jap was led away to

await his trial.

Nora’s evidence produced the utmost
sensation throughout the States.

Needless to say, however, no Japanese
or other kind of camp was discovered
on the Lower Californian coast—though
the obvious remains of one in a lonely
and desolate spot testified to the truth
of Nora’s statements.

The subject of the missing battleships,
and of the prevention of further disas-
ters in the future, is one which is being
closely attended to by the American

Government.

Meantime, Mrs. Sanderson is watching
—and not altogether regretfully—the
rapidly developing love-affair of Nora
Heller and her son.

The great German doctor has again
visited Staten House.

“I think,” he said after his last exam-
ination of Desmond’s eyes—“l really
think, in spite of all, I can promise you
the use of your eyes in a few weeks. The
treatment has been most successful.”

“Then,” said Desmond/ “I shall be
able to see Nora.”

And this, after all, was the one ambi-
tion of his life—to see Nora’s face, as he
asked her to be his wife.

(THE END.)’
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Orange Blossoms.

FINCH—HODGSON.

T A pretty choral wedding was celebrat-

ed at the Trinity Methodist Church.
Kingsland, Auckland, on Thursday, 22nd

'April, when Miss Isabel E. Hodgson,
daughter of Mr. Thomas Hodgson, was

married to Mr. Thomas A. Finch. The

Rev. J. A. Luxford performed the cere-

mony, and Mr. R. Walton presided at the

organ. The church, which was crowded,
was artistically decorated. The rostrum

■had a bower of greenery and flowers,
from which was suspended a wedding
bell. The bride, who was given away

fay ,her father, looked charming in an

embroidered white silk robe and Court

train, with veil and orange blossoms, and
she carried a lovely shower bouquet of
while bowvarlia, cosmos, and maidenhair

fern. The bridesmaids were Miss Clara
Finch, sister of the bridegroom, Miss

Willis, of Napier, and two little girls,
Miss Isabel L. Wakerley, cousin of the

bride, and Miss Isabel Elsie Hodgson,
niece of the bride. The two elder maids

jwore heliotrope silk muslin frocks, with

bands of glace silk and cream lace

sleeves, with long streamers of insertion;
they wore heliotrope bows on the hair,
and carried lovely shower bouquets of

heliotrope and cream flowers, with mai-
denhair fern. The two little girls were

dressed in pink silk muslins, trimmed

t With white lace in the Empire style, with

pink sashes, and they carried crooks

decorated with pink and white flowers,

ffhe bridegroom’s present to the bride

Was a pearl and amethyst pendant, and

to the first bridesmaid a pearl and gold
dagger brooch, to Miss Willis gold and

amethyst pendant, and to the little girls
gold bangles. Mr. T. Harold Hodgson
acted as best man, and Mr. Ernest Gar-

rett as groomsman. After the ceremony

the large number of guests were enter-

tained at afternoon tea at “'Darlington
(Villa,” Rocky Nook, the residence of

the bride’s parents. In the evening a

party was given for the young people.
The bride’s travelling dress was navy

blue earling costume with cream lace

trimmings, and hat to match. The pre-

sents, which numbered over 100, included

some from England and Canada. The

choir, of which the bride had been a

member for many years, presented
her with a beautiful clock at a

Social given in her honour. Mrs. Hodg-
son wore black merveilleux silk, with
cream front and sleeves, and black velvet
hat with blq.ck and white feathers; Mrs.

IWalkerley (grandmother of the bride),
brocaded silk with black and white

trimmings, bonnet to match. Among the
guests were: Rev. and Mrs. Luxford,
Mr. Finch (father of the bridegroom),
the Misses L. E. and V. Finch, Mrs.

Clark, Mr. and Mrs. G. Higgins, Mr. and
Mrs. Garrett, Mrs. Clark (Ngaire), Mr.
and Mrs. L. Willis (Napier), Mr., Mrs.,
and Miss Lodge (Pukekohe), Mr. and
Mrs. Caughey, Mr., Mrs., and Miss Bur-

ton, Mr. and Mrs. J. L. Walkerley, Mr.
and Mrs. J. Hodgson, Mr. and Mrs. J.

Herbert, Mr. and Mrs. Heinold, Mr. and

Mrs. J. Kayes, Mr. and Mrs. R. Walton,
Mr. and Mrs. Hirst, Mr. and Mrs. Demp-
sey, Mr. and Mrs. Tyler, Mr. and Mrs.

IF. Stone, Mr., Mrs., and Miss Pilcher,
Mr. and Mrs. W. Taylor, Mr. and Mrs.
E. Jones, Mr. and Mrs. Rutledge, Mr. and
Mrs. Rogers, Mr. and Mrs. Hulse, Mr. and

Mrs. Mansell, Messrs. R. Conn, McEl-

wain, Eady, Butcher, Ninnis, L. Garrett,
SVright, Thorait.es, Crarknell, Starkey,
Misses Kayes, Starkey, Francis, Heinold,
Garrett, Lee, Cox, Bouskill, Jones, Purdy,
Tutt,

MURRAY—McCREADIE.

Holy Trinity Church was the scene of
a very pretty wedding last Wednesday,
the 22nd of April, when Mr Douglas
Russell Murray, of the firm of Murray,
Roberts & Co.; Hastings, was married
to Miss Flora Agnes, youngest daughter
of Major McSreadie, of Gisborne.
The -ceremony was performed by the Rev.
(Dawson Thomas, in the presence of a

largo assemblage of guests and friends.
tAs the bride entered the church with her
father, “The voice that breathed o’er
Eden” was sung by the choir. She wore
a handsome gown of rich duchesse satin

draped with silk lace, and transparent
yoke of chi(Ton with silver bouillon cord
and tassels. Her veil, the gift of
the bridegroom’s mother, was of silk

tulle, richly embroidered, and was

worn over a small wreath of orange

blossoms. She carried a handsome
shower bouquet, the gift of the bride-

groom. The bride was attended by three

bridesmaids, her sister, ajid two little

girls, Miss Leila Hawley and Miss Alison

Anderson.

Miss MeCreadie was gowned in soft
lavender silk, trimmings of cream lace,
pearl tassels, and silk cones. She wore

a violet velvet picture hat crowned with
lavender glace silk folds, tulle rosettes,
and lavender plumes, carrying a shower

bouquet, the gift of the bridegroom.
The little girls’ frocks consisted of soft
eau de nil trimmed with lace and in-

sertion; they wore eau de nil and cream

silk rosettes in the hair, and carried

baskets of flowers, also the gifts of the
bridegroom. The mother of the bride
wore black brocaded silk, kimono bodice,
trimmed with cream silk guipure lace

and violet velvet bows, a violet toque
with ospreys completed the costume.
Mrs F. G. King, sister of the bride, was

gowned in navy blue embroidered voile

trimmed wtih bretelles of lace, piped
with green velvet, white hat, green vel-

vet and plumes trimming it.
The bridegroom was supported by Mr

L. Sherriff, the Wedding March being
played by Mr E. N. Sidebottom. A re-

ception was held at “Fernside,” the resi-

dence of the bride’s father. The happy
couple left by the s.s. Victoria for Hast-

ings, Hawke’s Bay, the bride’s travelling
dress being a brown cloth tailor-made
coat and skirt, cream cloth vest, and

olive-green hat trimmed with crushed
roses and tulle. The happy couple were

the recipients of a shower of congratu-
latory messages* and many pretty pre-
sents.

BEEDIE—McBETH.

A wedding of considerable interest
was celebrated at St. Saviour’s, Kimbol-

ton, on April 15, when Dr. Beedie, of

that town, was married to Miss Doris

Mcßeth, daughter of Robert Mcßeth,
one of the earliest settlers in the dis-

trict. The bride’s dress was white satin

trimmed with handsome Honiton lace

and silver tassels. The bridesmaids

were Misses Vera and Flossie Mcßeth

and Eila and Dora Smith. Mr. W. J.

Shannon was best man, and Mr. Banks

groomsman. The bride’s going-away
dress was navy cloth and heliotrope
hat and grey furs. The presents were

numerous and costly.

GULLIVER—WOODS.

A very quiet wedding was celebrated

at All Saints’ Church, Palmerston, on

Easter Monday morning, when Miss
Clara Ellen Wood, second daughter of
Mr W. T. Wood, M.P., was married to

Mr Harry Somers Gulliver, assistant

town clerk at Auckland. The Rev. C. C.

Harper was the officiating clergyman.
The bride, who was given away by her

father, wore a becoming cream cloth cos-

tume, and cream corded silk hat trim-

med with gold, and two large cream fea-

thers. She carried a beautiful shower

bouquet and a white Morocco Bible,
which had been presented to her on her

way to the church. The bride’s two

little sisters, Riki and Lone, attended
her as bridesmaids, and wore pretty
white silk frocks and pale blue Dolly
Varden hats. The bridegroom was at-

tended by Mr William Wood, the bride’s
brother, as best man. Mrs Wood (the
bride’s mother) wore a purple and green
cloth costume trimmed with silk braid,
black plumed hat, anti carried a bouquet
of purple cosmeas. The bride’s sister,
Mrs Sydney Ashton, wore a dark green
tailor-made costume, with cream doth
and silver braid trimming, black hat
with blade and white feathers, and car-

ried a bouquet of cream and brown chry-
santhemums.

CLEARY—TORRANCE.

St. Andrew’s, Epsom, was the scene
of a quiet but very pretty wedding on

Wednesday, April 22nd, when Miss Milly
Torrauce, daughter of the late Dr. Tor-
rance and Mrs. Torrance, “Cadzow,”
Pali-road, Epsom, was married to the
Rev. Patrick Cleary, vicar of Ikkeno-

cum-Boinbay, Waikato. The church
was prettily decorated for the occasion

with white flowers, grasses, etc., and the

ceremony was performed by the Rev. E.

Lush. The bride, who was given away

by her mother, was charmingly gowned
in a beautiful ivory brocade trimmed

with very old Brussels lace, ■ and her

veil, which was gracefully arranged over

a coronet of orange blossoms and real

white heather, was also old Brussels lace.

An exquisite shower bouquet of white

roses, gardenias, and bouvardias, inter-

mingled with sprays of maidenhair

fern, completed a most effective toilette.
Miss F. Wingate and Miss Towle were

bridesmaids, wearing very pretty pale
pink chiffon taffeta gowns, finished with

filet net and velvet, and becoming pink
taffeta hats trimmed with shaded pink
and brown roses and tulle. Their bou-

quets were of pink roses and autumn

leaves, and they wore souvenirs from the

bridegroom of gold lona crosses. The

bridegroom’s present to the bride was

a handsome crocodile skin dressing case.

Mr. Littler acted as best man, and Mr.

I. Wynyard was groomsman. After the

ceremony a reception was held at “Cad-
zow,” the residence of the bride’s mother,

Mrs. Torrance receiving her guests wear-

ing a rich black silk gown, handsomely
trimmed with old Honiton lace, and a

black velvet and mauve toque, and she

carried a lovely bouquet of violets and

maidenhair fern. Later in the after-

noon Mr. and Mrs. Cleary left on their

wedding trip, the bride wearing a pretty
dark blue taffeta gown and a brown pic-
ture hat with ostrich plumes and shaded

roses.

WADDY—BROAD.

Much interest was taken in Welling-

ton in the marriage of Mr. George Owen

Waddy (manager of the Union Bank,
Blenheim) to Miss Zita Broad, daughter
of the late Judge Broad. The Basilica,

Hill-street, was the scene of the cere-

mony, which took place on Monday,

April 20th, the Rev. Father Hickson offi-

ciating. The bride wore an Empire dress

of rich ivory silk, lavishly draped with

old Limerick lace, which also composed
the Court train. Her tulle veil was

lightly embroidered, and she carried a

bouquet of white lilies and cosmea. Miss

Dorothy Waddy was chief bridesmaid,
wearing white mousseline de soie with

an Empire sash of floral ribbon, and a

pretty hat of pale blue taffetas. The
three little girls (Misses Bunny (2) and

Cooper) wore white frocks of embroider

ed muslin and frilly hats, and carried

posies of flowers tied with pink and blue

streamers. Mr. A. MaeShanc was best

man. Mrs. Broad (the mother of the

bride) wore black chiffon taffetas with

a vest of ecru filet lace, and black and

white toque; Mrs. Waddy (the bride-

groom’s mother), black chiffon glace, re-

lieved with handsome lace, black hat

with tips, bouquet of chrysanthemums;
Mrs. E. Bunny, grey striped taffetas

with lace vest, black and white bat;
Mrs. G. Bunny, ivory silk voile and pic-
ture hat; Mrs. E. Broad (Palmerston),

pink eolienne with touches of brown,

brown and pink picture hat; Miss Baber,

black chiffon taffetas with frills of lace,

black hat with flowers.

MacDl ARMID—(IR AllAM.

St. Peter’s Church, Hamilton, on

Tuesday, 21st April, was the occasion

of an interesting marriage between Miss

Olive V. Hamilton Graham, sixth daugh-
ter of W. A. Graham, E;q., “The Lodge,”
Hamilton, Auckland, and Mr C. L. Mac-

Diarmid, eldest son of N. K. MacDia-
rmid, Esq., manager of the Bank of New

South Wales, New Plymouth. The

ceremony was performed by the Rev. N.

C. W. Radcliffe. The service was full
choral, and the Wedding Marell was

played by Mrs Bosworth. The church

was prettily decorated by the girl friends

of the bride. The bride, who was given
away by her father, looked winsome in a

lovely gown of ivory chiffon taffeta, the

bodice handsomely trimmed with em-

broidered chiffon and she wore a wreath

of real orange blossoms, over which fell

the veil. She carried a lovely bouquet
of chrysanthemums, dahlias, and maiden
hair fern, the gift of the bridegroom.
She was attended by her sister. Ruby, as

bridesmaid, wearing an effective gown

of soft Burgundy silk, with pretty bou-

quet of shaded autumn tints. Mr A. 0.
MucDiarmid attended his brother as best

man. The bridegroom’s present to the

bride was a lovely muff chain and pen
dant, and to the bridesmaid a jewelled
dagger.

After the ceremony the guests were

entertained at a sumptuous breakfast
by the parents of the bride, where the

usual toasts were given. Shortly after

the happy couple left on their wedding
tour, amidst showers of confetti, for

Auckland and Wairakei, the bride wear-

ing a navy blue coat and skirt and hat

to match. The mother of the bride wore

a handsome gown of black brocade, bon-
net to match; Mrs Mac Diarmid (mother
of the bridegroom), brown chiffon

taffeta with ecru trimmings; Mrs Pond

(aunt of the bride), rich black brocade

finished with pale blue, hat to corre-

spond; Mrs Nolan (Auckland), lovely
frock of black glace finished with real

lace; Mrs J. H. Hume, pretty rose-col-

oured silk voile, floral hat; Miss Mac-

Diarmid, white voile frock, with black

velvet facings; her sister Meta wore pale
pink ; Mrs W. H. Hume, rich brown silk

relieved with cream and gold; Miss Gra-

ham, pretty green and white striped
frock, with velvet finishings, and green

hat; Mrs Whewell, brown cloth costume;
Miss Tylden (Remuera), navy blue cos-

tume, cream Leghorn hat with ostrich

plumes; Mrs Bodie (Auckland), black

silk relieved with white; Mrs W. Hun-

ter, black embroidered chiffon over white

glace; Miss V. Hunter, French grey
frock, with pretty white felt hat; Mrs'

Radcliffe, champagne coloured voile, hae

to match; Mrs (Dr.) Douglas, grey coat

and skirt; Mrs Edgecumbe, black silk ;
Miss Mabel Edgecumbe, green frock, fac-

ings of a deeper shade; Miss Whewell.

grey costume; Miss Bessie Graham (Dev-
onport) navy blue Eton coat and skirt,
rose-coloured hat; Miss Katie Graham,
green Tussore, and smart hat of same

shade; Miss Ewen, cream serge, finished

with blue; Miss Sandes, brown cloth
costume; Miss Holloway’ dark green cos-

tume; Miss Burd, white muslin; Miss

Barton, grey tweed costume; Miss Jolly,
black relieved with cream; Miss C. Jolly,
reseda green costume; Miss Hay, cream

serge Eton costume, smart hat; Mrs

Level, black silk; Mrs Shanaghan, black
silk costume; Miss E. Willis (Papa-
kura), white embroidered muslin; Mrs

Swarbrick, black and white checked silk ;
Miss Swarbrick, brown tweed; Miss

Kirk, stylish green costume, hat to

match; Miss Love!, champagne voile,
■with Orietnal trimmings; Miss Maunder,
green cloth costume, with green hat;
Miss Preece, pale blue costume, blue

hat to match; Miss Crawford, pretty
cream frock; Miss Newell, navy blue

coat and skirt; Mrs Barugh, black; Miss

Cussen, green voile; Miss Flossie Cussen,
pretty pale blue muslin frock; Miss

Stevens, white muslin-; Miss Coates, navy
blue silk, trimmed with real lace; Miss
Reid, soft green silk.

NICOLSON—KIDD.

A quiet but very pretty wedding was

celebrated at St. Andrew’s Church, Ep-
som, on Tuesday, April 21st, when Miss

Flossie Kidd, eldest daughter of Mrs.

Kidd, “Airedale,” Pencarrow Avenue,
Epsom, was married to Mr. W. J. Nicol-

son, son of Mrs. Percy Dufaur, Brighton
road, Parnell. The officiating clergyman
was the Rev. F. Walker, of Ellerslie, and

Mrs. McKinstrey presided at the organ.
The pretty old world church was effec-

tively decorated for the occasion with

white flowers and dainty foliage, and a

very pretty wedding bell was a notice

able feature of the decorations. The

bride, who was given away by her bro

ther (Mr. Norman Kidd), looked very
sweet in a white Clotilde cloth semi

Empire gown, made with a small square
yoke, outlined with bands of embroidered
doth. A beautiful embroidered tulle veil

falling over a wreath of orange blossoms,
and an exquisite shower bouquet, com-

pleted a charming and uncommon toi-

lette. She also wore the bridegroom's
gift, a turquoise necklace. The maid of

honour was the bride's sister (Miss Eva

Kidd), who was daintily gowned in ivory
eolienne, prettily finished with touches of

nattier blue, and wore a picture hat in

effectively blended shades of blue ami

brown; the required note of colour was

given by the beautiful pale pink bouquet
she carried. Miss Kidd was also attend-

ed by two tiny bridesmaids, Miss Edie

Dufaur and a small sister of the bride,
who were prettily frocked in white book
muslin, inserted with lace and threaded
with pale blue ribbons; they wore dainty
muslin frilled huts, and carried baskets
of pale pink flowers. Mr. Clarence

Reale performed the duties of best
man. After the ceremony a small
afternoon tea was given by Mrs.
Kidd al her residence, after which Mr.

and Mrs Nicolson left on their wedding
trip to r.otoma, the bride wearing o
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•mart na.\y serge tailor-made gown and

a most becoming bronze green hat. Mrs.

Kidd (mother of the bride) wore a hand*

gome black taffeta gown with cream tuck-

ed net guiiupc and sleeves, black hat,
swathed with black and white tulle and

ostrich feathers, beautiful bouquet of

saffron roses; Mrs. Percy Dufaur, chest-

nut brown eolienne with pretty cream

lace vest, smart nattier blue and brown

hat and sable furs; Mrs. Shirley Hill

was charmingly gowned in black chiffon

taffeta with black lace breielles outlin-

ing cream lace vest, pretty cream

velvet bonnet toned with touches of black

and brightened with pale pink roses;

Mrs. Svvanston, handsome black silk toi-
lette and black and pink bonnet, lovely
shower bouquet of delphiniums, etc.;
Mrs. I lad wick was strikingly gowned in

a blue and heliotrope check silk eolienne
with a very pretty hat to match; Miss

Hill, dainty pale grey Eton coat and

skirt with white cloth facings and white

vest, blue hat finished with shaded ros-

ettes; Mrs. Pollen, crushed raspberry
ninon,, toned with cream lace and black

satin bands, black plumed hat; Miss

Milne, very pretty semi-Empire frock of

reseda green striped marquisette, smart

hat to match; Miss Lusk, cream Eton

coat and skirt, black picture hat; Miss

O. Lusk wore cream serge* and a dainty
nattier blue hat; Miss Jean Lusk (Dun-
edin). bronze green tailor-made costume,

green hat to match; Miss L’dy, pretty
heliotrope toilette; her sister was gown-

ed in white.

11 fLL- J 011 N St )N—WE B B E.

A quiet but pretty wedding was cele-

brated at the residence of the bride's
parents, Grafton-road, by the Rev. Clem-

ents, when Miss Alice Besant Webbe,
c ider daughter of Mr. W. IL Webbe, was

married to Mr. Richard Hill-Johnson,
third son of the late Mr. Hill-Johnson of

this city. The bride, who was given
away by her father, looked charming in

a tailor-made costume of champagne
cloth, and she wore a becoming hat of

white velvet trimmed with ostrich fea-

thers. The only bridesmaid was Miss

Madeleine Webbe (sister of the bride),
who wore a pretty gown of creme San

Toy cloth and velvet hat to match. Mr.

Gordon Hill-Johnson (brother of the

bridegroom) act»*d as best man.

AITKEN—HEATHER.

An unusually interesting wedding was

celebrated at St. Barnabas’ Church, Mt.

EJen. on Thursday last, when Miss Bea-

trice Heather, only daughter of Mr.

Arthur Ileathey, late of “Boxley,” Mt.

Eden, and for many years senior partner
in the well-known commercial firm of

Messrs. Heather, Roberton and Co., was

married to Mr. WiTliam Aitken, son of

jht. Alexander Aitken, of Kereone Sta-

tion, Morrinsville. The ceremony was

performed by the Rev. E. J. McFarland,
and, owing to a recent family bereave-

ment, only the most intimate friends of

the bride and bridegroom were present.
The bride, who was given away by her

father, looked charming in a trained

white satin gown, trimmed with Duch-

esse point and touches of silver. The

exquisite Brussels lace veil (which had

originally been worn by the bridegroom's
mother), and a coronet of orange blos-

soms, were held in place by a diamond

arrow, a gift from her parents, and she

also wore a pearl pendant, the, bride-

groom’s present. Miss Heather was at-

tended by Miss Jean Richmond, Miss

Ruth Northcroft, and her two small

nieces, tin* Misses Rhoda and Hazel Hea-

ther, as bridesmaids, and Mr. Arthur

Aitken was best man, and Mr. W. Car-

rick acted as groomsman. After the

ceremont a reception was held at

“Rothcsav.’’ the residence of the bride's

brother, Mr. Harold Heather.

SKEET MURRAY.

Holy Trinity Church was the scene of

a wry pretty wedding to-day, when Miss

Emily (“Donley”)) Murray. eldest
daughter of Mr. D. Murray, was united

in the holy bonds of matrimony to Mr.

C. R. Skeet, second son of Mr. W. O.

Skeet. The Rev. L. Dawson Thomas

officiated. The bride, who was' given
away by her brother, Mr. D. Murray,
looked very pretty in a gown of ivory
crepe-de-soie, exquisitely trimmed with
silk embroidered net. She was attended
by a quartette of bridesmaids, viz., Miss
Florrie Murray, sister of the bride; Miss

Eva Skeet, sister of the bridegroom, and

little Misses Avis Skeet and Aileen Orm-

ond. The former two wore gowns of cham-

pagne crystalline silk, trimmed with
brown velvet, and brown silk hats

to mateh, each carrying bouquets present-
ed by Mr. Darton, and wearing gold dag-

ger brooches, the gift of the bridegroom.
The little ones were daintily dressed in

soft white silk, and carried crooks. Mrs.

Murray, the bride’s mother, wore a dress

of brown crystalline, trimmed with brown

velvet, with hat to match; Mrs. Skeet,
mother of the bridegroom, was attired in

black mauve with hat to match.

The bridegroom was attended by Mr H.

Puflet as best man, and Mr. Ralph Skeet

as groomsman. Afetr the ceremony the

bridal party drove to the residence of

the bride’s parents, where afternoon tea

was dispensed in a large marquee erected

for the purpose. The happy couple
were the recipients of numerous and

costly presents.

CHR 1 STOP! IERS—BREM NER

St. Paul’s Pro-Cathedral, Wellington,
was the scene of a pretty wedding on

Tuesday, April 21st, between Mr. Julian

Anthony Christophers and Miss Earle

Featherston Brenmer, second daughter of

Mrs. D. J. Brenmer, Tinakori-road, Wel-

lington. Tlie bride wore a very pretty
dress of lace over ivory chiffon glace, the

corsage being prettily draped and eaught
up with chiffon rosettes. She wore a

tulle veil and carried a bouquet of white

Howers. Her two sisters (Misses Violet

and Yso Bremner) acted as bridesmaids,
wearing pretty dresses of white muslin

and broderie Anglaise, softly frilled with

lace. Their picturesque hats were gar-
landed with lilac. They carried bouquets
of violets and cosmea, tied with lilac rib-

bons. Mr. D. Cuthbertson was best man,

and Mr. Fitzgerald groomsman. Mrs.

Brenmer (mother of the bride) wore

black eolienne, hemmed with taffetfts,

and having an ecru lace vest, black and

white toque and white ostrich boa; Mrs.

Menzies, black crepe de chine, black bon-

net with violets; Mrs. C. J. Johnston,

pale grey chiffon taffetas with bands of

velvet, hat with roses; Miss D. Johnston,

pastel silk voile with lace vest having

touches of gold, mauve and green hat;
Mrs. Fitzgerald, black taffetas; Miss

Fitzgerald, white embroidered mus-

lin and pale blue hat; Mrs. D. Menzies,
pale blue voile with lace yoke, white pic-
ture hat; Miss Viner (Invereargill),

navy tailor-made and blue hat. Mrs.

Julian Christophers’ going-away dress

was a dark green striped tailor-made,
white furs, and dark purple hat.

ENGAGEMENTS.

No Notice of Engagements or

Marriages can be Inserted unless

Signed by Onr Own Correspondent
or by some responsible person, with

Full Name and Address.

The engagement is announced of Miss

Alice Frances Fauvel, only daughter of

Mr. F. Fauvel, of Wellington, to Mr.

Frederick Charles Norton, of the staff

of the Bank of New South Wales, Ha-
wera.

The engagement is announced of Miss

Elsie Foster, eldest .daughter of Mr. F.

M Foster. Starboro’, Awatere, and Mr.

H. FI. Sharp, engineer-in-charge at Sed-
don of the Pieton-Waipara Railway.

A Promise of Reform.

In a village not far from Newcastle

there dwells a kindly old gentleman who

has a grdeer's shop with a beer-off

license. He is assisted in the manage-

ment by his only daughter Bella, between

whom and himself there exists a strong
mutual attachment. The old gentleman
occasionally gets on the spree, and Bella,
who is full of merriment, sometimes

locks her father up in the cellar for a

short while, telling him that she is deter-

mined to punish him for his behavour.

She did this the other day, when her

father cried vehemently for his release,
shouting: “If ye’ll only let's oot, Bella,
hinny, aa’ll tyek six seats at the Wes-

leyan chapel!”

’Tis the ploughman who follows the plough,
While the dairymaid is milking the cough!

And the dear little lambs,

Who ran after their dambs,
While the little pigs follow the sough!
And the farmers all follow each other. I'm

sure,

lu getting for winter Woods’ Peppermint
Cure!

The advertisement lately appearing in

this paper, calling for returns under

“The Land and Income Assessment Act,
1900,’- refers to returns of land and

mortgages only. Returns of income

will be called for later.

HEADACHE AND MIGRIM. two

curses of modern civilised life, are lu

ninety-nine cases out of a hundred closely
connected with functional disturbance of

the bowels. The simplest and best of all

remedies for the latter trouble is
a

wine

glassful of “lIUNYADI JANOS" natural

aperient water taken before breakfast every
second or third morning.

Mr* AN 4
IDEAL FOOD T™

“No 00.1i.,,f0r infants, in- 1
Jrvalids, eonvales- J

k f cents, and

aged. Easily di-/ food
that

enin g and never

C soothing. fails or

V £ disagrees.
Prepared

from healthy
V

-Q cows milk, malted

barley and wheat.

Sold by ail Chemists and Wholesale and Retail
Stores, &c., &c.

Samples: 82 Pitt Street, Sydney. N. S. Wales.
Horlick’s Food Co., Slough, Bucks, England

ZIPOWELL’sX
[Balsam-Aniseedi
I fCOUGHS I
\For COLDS S
V [ASTHMA /
XjBRONCHms/

Safe for Children.

\ J
Chemists & Stores. Be sure
ffetPowell's with above

TradeMark.

Jishing

Jly S(ods.

Two-piece Cane 10/6
Two-piece Greenheart. .24/-, 30/-, and extra

top piece.
Three-piece Greenheart—2l/-* 25/-, 30/-, and

extra top piece.
Split Cane Rods, guaranteed best quality.

10ft., 45/-; lift., 50/-; 12ft., 63/-; 13ft I
80/-

Cane Spring Rod. with porcelain rings, 30/-
HENRY WHITTY,

Fishing Tackle Manufactory,
15 BASNET! ST., Liverpool, ENGLAND.

*

Cheap
I For Libraries & Public Institutions.

Books are offered in Mudie's Clear- { I
ance Lists at a Reduction of from
30 to80 per cent, under published :
Prices, and are sent Freight Free [!
to nearest Sea Port, if selected to >
value of Twenty Pounds and upwards. 1
All lists sentgratis andpost treeon application. '
All theleading Englishlieviews andMagazines ■'
can besupplied, new or second-hand, liates on |

' I

Mudie’s Library, Ltd., 1
gft 30-34, New Oxford St., London, W.C.

HAIRS ON THE FACE — Ladles! My
New Hair Remover is absolutely tno

latest scientific discovery for the Cure of
this disfiguring blemish. Sent post free, la

sealed wrapper, 4/6. — MRS HEMSLEI:
BURNET. Skin and Hair Specialist, 4G,

George Street, Dunedin.

AWARDED SPECIALSILVER MEDAL
for Artistic Floral Display ofFlower Bouquets, A
Baskets, and other designs at the Auckland (

Horticultural Society’s Spring Show, 1906. J

Table Decoration and all classes of Floral 1 (
arrangement undertaken. if

GILBERT J. MACKAY- jj°QUEENS
STK

S

EEI;

I Wedding Rings I
aanwAiiwa—— Z 4

Bo as particular in choosing V

your Rinz as choosing a wife. V

lt’s a matterof quality. g

Only 18 caratstockedby &

G. McGREGOR |
' Watchmaker and 144

Jeweller Karaagahape Road &

It’s easy to buy at McGregor’s. V

J. D. WEBSTER

©FLORIST37 Queen Street

Opp.RailwayStation and
Yates’ Buildings, Queen

Street

Flowers tosuit allocca

sions at the shortest
notice.

’PHONES 314 and 191

THE GUINEA POEM.

A CHEQUE FOR £1 1/ has been sent

to the writer of this verse, Mrs C.S., Kal-

maumau North, Auckland:—

It is perfectly true—

Though it sounds rather funny ;

If you always use SA PON

You'll be saving your money!

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

line advt. verse about “SAPON” wins each

week. “SAPON” wrapper must be enclosed.

Address, “SAPON” (Oatmeal Washing
I’owder), P.O. Box 635, Wellington.

If your grocer does not stock Sapon,
please send his name and address.

T ¥ •• Is an Exceptionally INEXPENSIVE AND ECONOMICAL PRODUCT, when pro-
S~—tb y

' perly prepared for Disinfecting Purposes, one Part of “HYGENO” to 100
■ ■ ■ ■ ■ parts of water, making- a very strong Disinfectant for general use.

7 For Particulars apply,

THE ATLANTIC REFINING COMPANY, 3 Hunter St., WELLINGTON.
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Births, Deaths and Marriages.

[The charge for inserting announcements

births, marriages, or deaths in the

‘‘Giaphic*’ is 2/6 for the first 14 words, and

6d for every additional 7 words.]

BIRTHS.

ANDREWS.—On April 22nd, at Onehunga,
the wife of J. Andrews, Jun., of a daugh-
ter.

.CASH.—On April 19th, 1908, at their resl-
dence, Cru mmer-rd., to Mr and Mrs G.

Cash, a son. Both doing well.

FOUNTAIN.—On April 24th, at their resi-

dence, Sherwood-rd., Mt. Roskill, to Mr

and Mrs H. Gibson Fountain, a son.

MARTIN.—On 22nd April, at Sunimer-st.,

. Mt. Eden, the wife of Wesley Martin,
of a daughter (premature).

MEARS.—On April 21, at Burnley : terrace,

Kingsland, the wife of C. Mears, of a

daughter; both doing well.

MOSHEIM.—On April 2nd, at Nurse Harts-

horne’s Nursing Home, Kingsland, to Mr
and Mrs Ernest Mosheim (Ted) a son.

ATKIN.—On April 17, at ‘Erinholme”
(Nurse Thomson’s), Brentwood-avenue, to

Mr and Mrs Sydney Watkin, Grange-road,
*

Mount Roskill, a son.

MARRIAGES.

BOOKER—SINCLAIR.—On April 2nd, ISOS,

at the residence of the bride’s parents,
Arnold-street, Rocky Nook, by the Rev.

W. Day, Cyril Stanley, second son of 11

S. Booker, to Maude Emily, eldest daugh-
ter of T. J. Sinclair.

(DOUGLAS—KELLY.—On February 26th,
at the residence of the bride’s mother,
Lake Takapuna, by the Rev. Father Fur-
long, Andrew, eldest son of Andrew

Douglas, Karangahake, to Grace, young-
est daughter of the late Richard Kelly.

EARLE—GITTOS.—On March IS, 1908, at

, St. Stephen's Church, Ponsonby, by the

"Rev. A. Macaulay Caldwell, assisted by
the Rev. W. Gittos, uncle of the bride,
Edward Percy, eldest son of Augustus
George Earle, of Wendon, Southland, to

Auriol Eliza, daughter, of John Gittos, of

Ponsonby, Auckland.

LIGHTBAND—ELLIS.—On April 21st, at

the residence of the bride’s parents, Hep-
burn-st.. by the Rev. James Wilson, Nor-
man Wales, seventh son of G. W. Wales
Lightband, Nelson, to Mabel Baylis, sec-

ond daughter of Walter Ellis, Ponsonby.

RUSSELL—BALLIN.—On March 24th. at

Auckland, James Wilson, second son of

J. W. Russell, of this city, to Gussie,
third daughter of Mrs L. Baltin, Fairfax-
road, Epsom.

iTUCKEY—CAMPBELL.—On March 25th,
at the Epiphany Church, Newton, by the

Rev. W. E. Lush, John William, only son
of the late John Tuckey, to Ellen (Nellie),
third eldest daughter of the late James
Campbell, both of this city.

SILVER WEDDING.

SAUNDERS—HEAD.—On April ..the 25th,
1883, at Vermont-street, Ponsonby, by the

Rev. T. Spurgeon, George Foster, eldest

son of the late Foster Saunders, Auck-

land, to Eliza, youngest daughter of the
late William Head, Auckland.

DIAMOND WEDDING

BARTLEY—KERBY.—On April 24th. 1848.

by the Rev. Thomas Orange, in the Parish
Church of Saint Laurence, Island of Jer-

sey, Robert Bartley to Esther Kerby; both

of Jersey.

DEATHS.

ARMITAGE.—On April 24th. 1908. at his

residence, Union-st., William Stanley, the

beloved husband of Mary C. Armitage,

eldest son of William and Mary Ann

Armitage, and son-in-law of Matthew and

Clara Martin; aged 38 years.,

ATKINSON. -On Tuesday. April 20. at her

parents* residence, Nancy, beloved daugh-
ter of Mr. and Mrs. Vai. Atkinson; aged

eight days.
BUTLER.—On April 19th, at his residence.

Pah-road, Epsom, Charles Henry Butler,
the beloved husband of Mary Butler, age

DOWLING.--At the residence of her aunt,

Mrs. Lonergun, Hobson Park-rd.. Parnell,

Veronica Irene, youngest and dearly be-

loved daughter of Harry and the late

Julia Dowling; aged 7 months.—R.l.P.

•FLETCHER. On April 21st. 1908, at the

District Hospital, Maggie, beloved young-
est daughter of Hugh and Anna Fletcher;
aged 18 years.

GOERTZ.—On Thursday. April 23rd, at

Auckland Hospital, Alice, the dearly be-
loved daughter of Mr and Mrs R. Goertz,
aged 4 years and 4 months. Deeply re-

gretted.
“Safe in the arms of Jesus.”

HAMILTON.-On April 22. 1908. al the

Cost ley Home, Epsom, Robert John Ham-

ilton; aged 47 years. 105

iHASTILOW. On April 21, at the district

hospital, A. 11. Hast How, chief engineer
of s.s. Victoria; aged 32 years. Deeply

*• regretted.

HUTCHINSON. On 25th April. 1908. acci-
dentally killed, Lu'cilla Rose, dearly-be-
loved only daughter of W. G. and Emma

J. W. Hutchinson; aged 4 years and 11
months.

JACKSON. At Kamo (suddenly), Thomas

'Mandeuo, third son of Samuel and Sarah

Jackson, Orakel-rd., Reuiuera; aged 45

years.

KING.—On April 19. 1908, Florence Kath
erine, the dearly beloved eldest daughter
of Thomas and Sarah King (late of One
hunga); aged 23 years.

“Rest, sweet rest, at last.”

LILBURNE.—On April 11th, at his resi-
dence, 69, Cauongate-street, Dunedin.
Dayld Lilburne. the beloved husband of
Anna Louisa Lilburne; in his 71st year.

LYON.—On April 19th, 1908, at his parents*
residence. Lower Hepburn-st., Alfred
Charles, dearly beloved infant son of John
and Florence Lyon; aged 7i mouths.

MARTIN.—On 23rd April, at her parents’
residence, Suinmer-st., Mt. Eden, Muriel-

Spooner, dearly-beloved daughter of W.

and E. J. Martin; aged Irday. ?

. “Thy will be done.”

McCREA.—On 19th April, at Cambridge,

Jane, dearly beloved wife of Hugh Gam-
ble McCrea, aged 74.

NICHOLSON.—On 24th April, at the Auck-

land Hospital. Maria, widow of the late
J. It. Nicholson.

PQRTER.—On April 18th, at the District
Hospital, Frederick James, the dearly be«

loved husband of Mary Porter and second,
son of William and Annie Porter, of

Franklin-road, aged 22 years. Deeply re-

gretted. .

PRICE.—On April 19, 1908, at Auckland

Hospital, through a sad accident, James,
beloved husband of Sarah Price; aged 64

years.
RILEY.—On April 23rd, at the District Hos-

pital, George Edward (Mick), the dearly
beloved husband of Elizabeth Riley, and

the fourth son of Charlotte and the late

James Riley, of Wallace-st., Ponsonby,
aged 40 years.

TYER.—On April 21. Louisa Catherine, the

dearly-beloved wife of Arthur Tyer.
A great sufferer. Rest at last.

WATT.—On Thursday, at the residence of
her daughter. Mrs G. Moody, Arthnr-st.,
Onehunga. Lydia, relict of the late Ro-

bert Watt, in her 78th year.

WAKELIN. On Thursday, April 23rd. at

Hawera Hospital, Henry Eve rat’d, the

beloved oldest son of Herbert and Agnes

Wakelin, aged 14 years.

A HEAP OF MISERY FROM

INDIGESTION.

Weak Stomachs Need Tone and

Strength.

Napier Woman had a bad bout of

Indigestion; Pains after every

bite of food — many sleepless

nights. Stomach strengthened

by

DR. WILLIAMS” PINK PILLS.

Indigestion is an everyday complaint.

Nine people out of ten got it some time or

other. Meals taken hurriedly or at irregu-
lar intervals, food eaten too fast, or other

little causes, not noticed at the time, bring

on a heap of worry and misery iu Indiges-

tion. Sometimes it’s the prominent symp-

tom in people who are bloodless. The

stomach simply becomes too weak to do its

work. Headaches start, the sight of food

sickens, and what little is eaten doesn’t

nourish, the heart thumps, sleeplessness and

a depressed feeling sets in till life isn’t

worth living. To cure Indigestion,
strengthen the stomach. This is what

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills do. They have

cured Indigestion in men and women when

every other means failed. They sharpen

the appetite and enable the one who takes

them to get nourishment from every bite of

food taken. If you’ve got Indigestion look

to your blood and be cured, as Mrs. Wilmot

was.

“I had Indigestion very badly,” said Mrs.

Nellie Wilmot, 66, Carlyle-street, Napier.

••Everything that I ate laid on my chest
in a hard lump, and the pain it caused me

made me think my chest was bursting. No

matter what 1 did eat it was all the same.

1 hardly ever had any relief from the pain —

once for a whole fortnight 1 had it. My
rest was broken and 1 could not sleep.
This made me very weak a J 1 thought
that 1 would never get better. Very otteu

I felt very hungry, but I was afraid to eat be

cause 1 suffered so much after. For two

years 1 was trying all sorts of medicines,

but they did me no good at all. Then

through reading about Dr. Williams' I‘ink
Pills I gave them a trial. I took about

four or five boxes before 1 found any

benefit, but when they started to cure me

1 could feel myself getting better every

day. I could eat without getting theawful

pain after, and could sleep well at night.
1 got up fresh in the morning and was

able to go about my work. By the lime
that I had taken nine boxes i was com

pletely cured. For years now l htrve not

had the least return of Indigestion.”

You must insist on getting the same

kind as cured Mrs. Wilmot. Sold by re

tailors and the 4>r. Williams’ Medicine <’o„

Australasia, Ltd., Wellington, at 3/ u box,
or six boxes 16/6 post free;

Society Gossip.

AUCKLAND.

Dear Bee, <_ April 27.

1 have quite a budget of news for you
this week; dull old Auckland seems to

have wakened up, and at last I have

something to write about.

First of all I must tell you there has

been a regular

EPIDEMIC OF WEDDINGS.

On Tuesday Mr. W. J. Nicholson was

married to Miss Flossie Kidd at St. An-

drew’s Church, Epsom, and the same

church was the scene of Miss Torrance’s

wedding to the Rev. Patrick Cleary on

Wednesday. On Thursday Mr. Harry

Worsp and Miss Daphne Baker were

married at St. Sepulchre’s Chruch in the

morning, and in the afternoon Mr. Ait-

ken and Miss Bee Heather were married

at St. Barnabas’, Mt. Eden. I believe

there were several more, but I did not

hear any particulars about them; the

others you will see full particulars of

under the Orange Blossom heading.

THE LAST TWO DAYS’ RACING.

The Racing (Tub had simply wretched

weather for the last two days of their

Autumn Meeting, and coats and skirts

were the order of the day. Here are

some I particularly noticed on Monday,

which is far the most important day:
-

Lady Plunket was charmingly gowned in

a heliotrope cloth tailor-made gown

worn over a pretty lace blouse, small

black crinoline straw hat with long shad-

ed blue ostrich feather; lion. Kathleen

Plunket wore an effective old rose cloth

Eton costume, black hat crowned with

shaded pink roses and leaves; Mrs. Wa-

terfield was wearing a white cloth semi-

Empire gown with white fox furs, and

picturesque pink hat finished with chine

ribbon bows and strings. Mrs. Alfred

Nathan, smart grey tailor-made costume

finished with grey military braid, becom-

ing little black and paisley green chas-

seur hat; Miss Roie Nathan was prettily
frocked in ivory cloth with touches of

gold embroidery, white hat with nattier

blue ostrich feathers and velvet; Miss

Miles (Wellington) wore a reseda green
check Eton costume with green facings,
Tuscan hat with shaded blue and greet:

wings; Mrs. Foster, violet cloth costume

and a very pretty violet velvet and fur

toque; Miss Isabel ( lark, dark invisible

plaid tailor-made, dark green hat bright,
ened with violet pansies; Lady Lock-

hart, black chiffon taffeta with cream

V-shaped vest brightened witn touches

of pale blue and gold, small hat en

suite;. Mrs. Gore Gillon was becomingly
gowned in black velvet, with a dainty
creme lace vest, smart brown hat toned

with plaid ribbon; Mrs. Charles Na-

than wore a pale grey tweed tailor-

made gown, green and black hat; Miss
Gwen Nathan, white cloth, and very

pretty navy hat garlanded with red

roses; Miss Cohen (Sydney), grey coat,
skirt worn with a pale blue hat; Miss

Doris Gillon, pale grey Eton coat and

skirt, black and cream hat; Mrs. Walker,
violet cloth coat and skirt, and dainty
violet and heliotrope shaded hat: Mrs.

Barter, pale grey invisible check cos-

tume. small hat crowned with roses;
Miss Dunnett, beautifully-fitting dark
grey tailor-made costume, small black
hat brightened with cluster of shaded

roses; Mrs. Roberts, black and white
invisible striped . cloth gown, black hat

and dark sable fur cape; Miss Walker,
effective heliotrope cloth gown, picture
hat of same shade, toned with black os-

trich feathers; Mrs. George Bloomfield

wore a smart violet cloth costupio with

a white hat crowned with violet .shaded
roses; Mrs. Henry Nolan, dark violet

heather mixture tweed • »at. and skirt,

f
wi,th bl<j,ck and whity >lripeiL fac-

ing* shaded helint rope hat'-, Mrs. Hibst,
i’ ■ •»» with hnt to match; Mrs.

Harold Thompson (Eltham) was gowned

in a dark heather mixture tweed tailor-

made with a cream vest and a pretty
floral trimmed hat; Mrs. Robert Darga-
ville, dark striped tweed coat and skirt,
and a small black hat; Miss
Blanche Peacocke, brown striped tweed

costume and brown felt hat trimmed

with shaded roses; Mrs. Herz wore an

effective black and white shepherd’s
plaid gown, dainty white felt hat with

black wings; Mrs. Alison was strikingly
gowned in a large grey and black check

plaid skirt, worn with a smart black silk

coatee, blue and green plaid straw hat;
Miss Ivy Alison, pretty violet cloth cos

tume and violet hat to match; Mrs.

Moss-Davis was charmingly gowned in

blaek with a black and white toque and
black and white ostrich feather stole;
Miss Moss-Davis, effective check tweed

semi Empire coat and skirt, becoming
brown silk hat crowned with brown

roses and foliage; Miss M. Moss Davis,
pretty brown and blue heather mixture

coat and skirt, dainty blue hat to

match; Mrs. Savage looked very pretty
in white cloth, white and gold hat with

touches of blaek; Miss Cooper, pale

grey check costume, Tuscan and white

hat; Mrs. Lawson was gowned in a

white cloth coat and skirt, white motor

hat; Mrs. Ranson, black and white

striped Eton costume with blaek facings,

very pretty rose pink hat: Mrs. Devore,

black silk toilette touched with lace and

net, white and black bonnet bright-

ened with pink roses; Miss Devore,

cream Eton costume and white bat; .Miss

K. Devore, pretty pale blue costume, hat

en suite; Mrs. Mark Davis, pretty cos-

tume of cigar brown velvet, pietu.c
hat to.match; Miss Leys was effectively

gowned in a dark prune coloured face

cloth costume, hat to match crowned

with shaded roses; Miss Jean Martin

wore a beautifully fitting heather mix

ture tailor-made dress, biscuit hat crown

cd with self-coloured coque feathers;

Miss Jean Lusk (Dunedin), was wearing

a smart bronze and green striped coils

and skirt with chic hat of same shade;

Mrs. Hainley, (abac brown cloth tailor-

made dress.' hat to match.

At Tuesday’s races there were very lew

people there one knew, and most of them

had been present, on either one or tne

other previous dtiys. Lady Plunket wore

a. dainty white toilette with a long cqri.

flour blue coat, black plumed hat. I'l.o

Hon. Kathleen Plunket. was gowned in a

reseda green Empire costume, modish

green hat with black feathers; .Mrs. Wilt

erfield, cream cloth Eton costume, pretty

biscuit hat lined with pink ami crowned

with shaded self-coloured ostrich feath-

Oii Thursday His Excellency Lord

Plunket opened the

AUTUMN SHOW OF THE AId’KI.AM)
HOKTICULTUR/.L SOCIETY,

and in his opening specclsinade very com

plimentary references to the show of

chrysanthemums, dahlias, and roses- As a

matter of fact, the show, though fairly
good', is not up to the standard of former

years, the recent rains having worked

havoc amongst the chrysanthemums.
Lady Plunket was also present, wearing

a most becoming Eton toilette of Wedg-

wood bine cloth with a dainty net and

lace vest, and pretty sm all black hat with

long blue shaded ostrich feather crossing
the front and falling on to the hair at

the buck.

There was quite an unusually large at-

tendance at the show, and amongst others

present I saw Mrs. Lind-ay. dainty grey

and blaek striped taffeta gown with

cream V-sha]>eii vest, pretty hat en suite

Miss Shepherd, blaek silk toilette with

black Ince guimpe and sleeves, black and

white toque; Mrs. Hervey, grey strip'd
Eton costume, black and white lint; Miss

Rntdrny. navy and black toilette, small

blaek toque; Mrs. Major wore white em

broidered linen, Tuscan hat swathed witti

green tulle and (dusters of shaded roses;

Mrs. Ashton, white inserted muslin with

touches of blue, blue and white hat; Lady
Campbell wore black silk with cream

■vest; black and creme bonnet, with eln-

ter* of primroses; Mrs. N<fl*'»i. blaek and

whits' eostsinie, black hat swiiblwd with

black And white tulle; Mis. S. Thorne

George, black ninon over ghice, with V-

sluiped’net vest, white and hlacli toque;
Mrs. F. Waller, grey striped) eoat and

skirt with Wedgwood blue and whit«
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spotted facings, green shot silk hat with

white wings; Mrs. Gibson, Wedgwood
blue embroidered linen, Tuscan hat

swathed with blue and white ribbons;
Mrs. Lyons, bottle-green cloth coat, and

skirt, black hat swathed with black and

white tulle; Mrs. Sweet, pearl grey eoli-

enne and black and white hat; Mrs. Guin-

ness, pretty green heather mixture coat

and skirt, smart green hat; Mrs. Buddle

was daintily frocked in heliotrope ninon

and silk, black plumed hat; Mrs. Louis

Myers, grey and black striped taffeta,
white bonnet with touches of black;
Mrs. Thornton (Cambridge), deep claret-

coloured cloth gown, hat to match,

Mrs. JI. Wilson, bronze green Sicilienne,

brown and green hat; Miss Oxley, grey
flecked tweed costume, grey hat bright-
ened with touches of claret colour; Miss

iWinnie Leys, pretty grey and rose, pink
striped toilette, with braided rose pink
facings, hat to match. Amongst others

present were: Mrs. and the Misses

Kempthorne, Miss Cameron, Mrs. Theo.

Kissling, Mrs. Pierce, Mrs. Huxtable, Mrs

Wilson, Mrs. Raynor. Miss Binney, Mrs.

Kingswell, Miss Oliphant, Mrs. Horspool,
Mrs. 11. Fenton, Mrs. Martelli, Mrs.

Nicoll, Mrs. Arnold, Mrs. Bob Lusk, Miss

Hague-Smith (Paeroa), Miss Mitchell,

Mrs. and Miss Worsp, Mrs. Walker. Mrs.

Baker, Airs. Minnitt, Mrs. McGregor,
Mrs. Keesing, Mrs. Brown Clayton. Miss
Hill, ...rs. Bertie Burns, Miss Browning,
Airs. Carr, Mrs. Holgate.

On Tuesday evening we all went

to see

“THE SCARLET PIMBERNELL”

again. 1 liked it better on the second
occasion, partly, 1 think, because 1 had

time to notice the finer shades of acting
displayed by Air. Knight and Miss Ola

Humphreys. His Mayesty’s w as simply
packed, and his Excellency and Lady
Blanket, accompanied by quite a large
party, were present. 1 much regret to

chronicle that the Auckland people pre-
sent. on this occasion showed shockingly
ill-manners. Perhaps it would be kinder

to call it ignorance, though it does not

seem possible that so many people should

be ignorant of the fact, that it is usual

to treat Vice-royalty with a certain
amount of deference. Imagine, if yon

can, the feelings of the Vice regal party,
when on Thursday night, at the con-

clusion of the performance, the whole
audience, with scarcely an exception,
pushed pell mell to the doors, not even

waiting for the concluding bars of “God

Save the King’’; and it never even ap-

peared to enter their heads that his Ex-

cellency the Governor and party were

not accustomed to have to push their
way through a crowd to get to their car-

riage. I much prefer to be thought a

knave than a fool, don’t you? and I hate
to think that the few who really did
know better on Thursday night should
be lumped in with the rest as ill-man-
nered ignoramuses.

A SURPRISE KITCHEN TEA

was given by the Arakina Goose Club
on 'I hursday last, on the occasion of the

approaching marriage of Aliss Flossie
Kidd and Air. W. Nicholson. Great fun

was over the guessing of the parcels, the
ladies’ prize being won by Aliss Kidd, and
the gentlemens prize by Air. Dawson.
Progressive euchre and music was indulg-
ed in for the remainder of the evening,
the euchre prizes being won by Aliss Kidd
and Air. Barnard. Mrs. Kidd wore a

black frock; Mrs. Udy, black gown; Mrs.

Barnard, black skirt, pretty green silk

blouse; Airs. Grein, shaded brown silk;
Airs. James Stewart, black chiffon taffeta
skirt, pretty pale salmon silk blouse;
Aliss Kidd, white floral silk; Aliss Eva
Kidd, white muslin; Aliss Crowther, pink
silk muslin; Miss D. Udy, black skirt,
white silk blouse; ' Miss Nina
Crowther, white and blue sprigged
silk muslin; Miss Eethel Udy,
Udy, green gown; Miss Una Gower

( VVanganni), heliotrope silk muslin : Aliss
Bertha Oxley, can de nil green gown;
Airs. Henderson I Wellington), black chif-

fon taffeta, white silk blouse; Aliss Alay
Dawson, white silk; Aliss Nina Trevi-
thick, pretty red silk blouse, black

skirt; Aliss Alilne, white gown; Aliss

Alumic Wilson, white muslin frock.

Among the gentlemen were Messrs. Gar.

rett, Kidd, Nicholson, Choyce, Stewart,
Reid, Oxley, Culpan, Barnard. Browning,
C'onolly, Milne, Crowther and Brown.

AMATEUR THEATRICALS AT
GOVERNMENT HOUSE.

The dramatic entertainment being held
at Government House on Tuesday and

Wednesday of this week will, one hopes,
have crowded audiences. The Society
for the Promotion of the Health of

Women and Children is as yet in its

infancy, and is sadly in need of funds,
and the entertainment has practically
been organised by Lady Plunket, who

takes a keen interest in the Society, to

augment the funds. Two one-act plays
are to be presented, “In Honour Bound”

and "Old Gooseberry.” The cast is as

follows:—Sir George Carlyon, Mr. A. M.

Ferguson; Lady Carlyon, Mrs. Kaber

Harrison; Phillip Grahame, Mr. F. N,
Bamford; Rose Dalrymple, Miss Phyllis
Boult. “Old Gooseberry,” the second

piece, will be played by Air. H. C. Water-

field (Air. Fitzington Corker—a retired
wine merchant), Captain E. L. Lyon
(Simon Snapshot, a “Sportsman” from

town). Captain the Hon. W. Gathorne-
Hardy (a gamekeeper), Airs. Waterfield

(Corker’sAlaughter), and the Hon. Kath-
leen Plunket (Matty, a discontented
housemaid).

THE PONSONBY SHAKESPEARE
AND RHETORIC CLUB,

taking advantage of the fact that

April 23rd was the birthday of the

world’s great poet and dramatist, issued

a large number of invitations for the in-

itial reading, and made a most auspi-
cious opening of the 1308 season by an

excellent presentation of Shakespeare’s
popular comedy, “The Taming of the
Shrew.”

The club was particularly fortunate
in the selection of readers of the princi-
pal roles. Aliss Wingfield made an ex-

cellent Katharina. Her enunciation was

clear and well modulated, and her inter-

pretation of the text showed an admir-

able appreciation of the dramatist’s por-
traiture of this old-time scold.

Air Maxwell Walker as Petruchio had

the chief burden of the evening’s work,
the play essentially relying for its suc-

cess upon the two leading characters.
His rendering of the part, was forceful

and discriminating, and repeatedly elici-

ted spontaneous bursts of applause from
the audience, which filled the hall to its

utmost capacity. The rest of the cast

was taken by Miss Eileen Lundon, Miss

Plummer, Messrs. A, Coutts, H. Hemus,
Sinton, E. T. Hart, O. Sinclair, E. Ald-

ridge. H. Hemus, G. H. Plummer, and
T. U. Wells.

There was a large audience, who

evinced their appreciation of the excel-

lence of the reading by frequent and

hearty applause. The club is assured

of a successful winter season.

PERSONAL ITEMS.

The following guests have been stay-
ing at Okoroire Thermal Springs Hotel:

—Mr. and Airs. D. J. Bews, maid and

child, Aliss Bews, Aliss L. Sanderson,
Air. and Airs. D. MacCormick, Airs. Rich-

mond, Aliss Richmond, Air. and

Airs. W. W. Bruce, Mr. and

Airs. E. Anderson, Mrs. Proude, Air.
P. Hanna, Mr. S. Hanna, Master Proude,
Air. and Airs. Thornton Jackson and

family, Air. and Mi's. J. H. Jackson, maid
and family, Aliss E. Alartin, Aliss Buck-
land, Air. and Airs. Harry Clark, maid

and family, Aliss White, Air. and Mrs.
T. Ball, Air. and Airs. P. Lawrence, Aliss

Lawrence, Mr. and Mrs. W. Heather,
Mr. Bailey, Air. R. A. Carr,
Alaster Carr, Air. G. Gilmore,
Air. J. B. Macfarlane, Alaster Mac-

farlane, Miss Buddle, Air. E. Dargaville,
Airs. Nordstrom, Mr. Bullock Webster,
Dr. and Airs. Rayner, Dr. Bamford, Mr.
Upton, Air. Dunean, Mr. C. Alahony, Mr,

and Mrs. Hipkins. Aliss Hipkins, Mr. J.

Menzies, Alaster J. Menzies, Auckland;
Air. and Airs. Boyd, Miss Boyd, Airs.

Townsend, Glasgow; Air. W. McNeillie,
Dumfries: Airs. V. Sproul, Sydney; Air.

and Mrs. W. Hyslop, Toronto; Air. C.

Todd, Air. J. Rutherford, Rotorua; Air.

C. Bond, Air. Tyerman, Hamilton; Air.

Coutts, Mr. L. Holden, Air. T. Mclndoe,
Air. Meikle, Te Aroha; Mr. Dawson, Te

Awamutu; Air. Adams, Waipukurau;
Air. T. Parker. Cambridge; Air. W. IT.
Herries, M.P., Shaftsbury; Mr. Mitebell,
Richmond Downs; Mr. Irwin, Welling-
ton; Mr. C. Walton, Thames; Mr. J.
Bucklin, Mr. C. Ludwig, Tauranga.

Mrs. Coter, of Remuera, Auckland,
and her sister, Mrs. Black, left last week

by the Wimmera for Sydney, on a visit

to Airs. Sydney Hain.
Air. and Mrs. Murdoch McLean and

Alias Stella McLean arrived in Auckland

last week after a sojourn in the United

Kingdom ami the Continent.
The Alisaes Frator, of City-road, are

spending a holiday in Australia.

PHYLLIS BROUN.

CAMBRIDGE.

Dear Bee, , April 25.

Easter passed over very quietly here;

the weather was not all that could have

been desired, but on Easter Monday the

day was fine, rain not setting in until

about 8 p.m. Several members of the Golf

Cub put in a day on the links, taking
their lunch and made a picnic of it. The

contractors are pushing on with the al-

terations to the club house. They have

already moved it to its new position and

hope to have it completed for the opening
day on the 29th April. The new site
Chosen for the golf house is meeting with
general approval.

On Good Friday a team of Auckland
cricketers from the various cubs visited

Cambridge, and tried conclusions with the
local men. The visitors proved victor-
ious, winning by 113 runs.

On Easter Monday

THE AIAUNGATAUTARI RACING
CLUB

held their fifth annual meeting on Air. W.

Vesper’s farm at “Dingley Dell,” Puke-

kura, and it passed off most successfully,
about 500 people being present.

On Easter Monday night, Airs. J. Tay-
lor, of Bardowie, gave

A SAIALL BUT MOST ENJOYABLE
DANCE

for her daughter Alolly, who has just re-

turned from a six months’ visit to Mel-

bourne and Sydney. The large dining-
room was used for dancing, and a most

delicious supper was served in the
nursery. The music was excellent and

was provided by Mr. and Airs. Booth, of

Hamilton. Airs. Taylor received her

guests in a black satin and lace gown;
Aliss Taylor was wearing yellow silk

trimmed with creme lace; Aliss Al. Tay-
lor, white muslin with pink roses; Aliss'
B. Taylor, pink silk; Airs. A. Gibbons,
eau de nil silk trimmed with white lace;
Aliss Hally, white muslin trimmed with
quantities of French Valenciennes lace;
Aliss Mitchell (Auckland) creme voile;
Miss E. Hay (Hamilton), white silk with

Oriental trimming; Aliss Pickering, white

silk; Aliss N. Pickering, white silk; Aliss

Ranstaid, blue silk; Miss Hewell, white
silk; Aliss B. Buckland, white silk;
Alisses Al. and D. Pilcher, white muslins;
Aliss Kissling (Auckland), black chiffon
t-effeta; Aliss Chitty, white silk; Aliss E.
Hill, pink silk; Aliss E. Brown, pink silk.

THE CAAIBRIDGE CHRYSANTHEAIUM

SOCIETY

opened its 17th annual show yester-
day, the president (Mr. T. Wells) opened
the show at 3 p.m. with an appropriate
speech. The show is very much smaller

this year on account of the long drought
we had in the summer, in fact a meeting
was held a short time ago to see whether
it should be abandoned this year, but it
was decided to go on with it, with the

result that although it is small it is one

of the prettiest shows ever held here. It

was also decided to dispense with the

afternoon tea, which always entails so

much work on the ladies who take charge
of it. The table decorations, as usual,
attracted a great deal of attention; they
were all exceedingly pretty, and

must have given the judges
a lot of thought as to how

to award the prizes, but, I think their

judgment met with general approval. In

the adult class Mrs. H. Nixon gained first

prize, her • table was arranged with

tripods, a large one in the centre and

smaller ones at the corners, and trails of

greenery were suspended from the centre

to the corner ones, the flowers were

creams, yellows and shades of mauve;

the wholegivinga very dainty effect. Miss
Richardson came second with a table
done with yellow chrysanthemums and
quantities of maidenhair. fern ami nan-

dina arranged in white Coalportwaro

vases, raised on rustic white stands,

vases, raised on rustic white stands.
Aliss C. Willis gained third prize, her

tabic being shades of pink cosmos and
cactus dahlias arranged in crystal vases.

In the young girls’ class Aliss Ida Lun-

don gained first prize and Miss Erica

Dickenson second. These two tables were

exceedingly pretty, and showed great
taste in the arrangement of them. Mr.

T. Wells and Mr. Simpson had a lovely
show of cactus dahlias. Air. U. F. Buck-

land had some magnificent chrysantbMk
mums on exhibition only. I think thejj
were the largest I have ever seen. Hi#
stand of flowering begonias was su»*

perb, and was much admired; he showed
both cut blooms and others grown in

pots.

DRESSES AT THE SHOW.

Amongst those present I noticed Mrs,
Wells wearing a black Lousine silk witli
vest of black lace over white silk, and
pale blue and green toque with Oriental
trimming and shaded green plumes ; Mis#
Wells, creme frock with yoke and sleeve#
of net, bodice trimmed with French knots,
feather boa, creme lace hat trimmed with
blaek velvet and large pink rose; Misa
M. Hesketh (Auckland), bright navy,
blue froek trimmed with white passemen-
terie and yoke and sleeves of white silk,
green hat; Airs. Richardson, blue tailor-

made coat and skirt, Tuscan straw haff
with large black bows; Miss Richardson,
tailor-made tweed coat and skirt, Tuscan
straw hat trimmed with black silk, long
blaek ostrich feather and dark crimson

rose; Airs. Willis, black canvas voile, and
green and pink bonnet; Airs. J. B. Lusk
(Auckland), navy blue tailor-made coafi
and skirt, blue velvet hat with whits
ostrich feather; Aliss C. Willis, creme

voile trimmed with black velvet, navy;
blue felt hat with coque feathers; Mrs. A.
J. Edmunds, white embroidered muslin,
smart Tuscan straw hat trimmed with
brown silk and wings and Oriental
buckle; Miss Gwymeth, grey Eton coafi
and skirt and fur boa, black hat with

coque feathers; Airs. Lundon, navy blue
tailor-made coat and skirt, and small
green hat; Airs. Cameron, navy blue Eton
coat and skirt, and blue toque to match;]

JT VERY woman may notbe
w handsome, butevery wo-
H man should keep with care
M the good points Nature has

M endowedher with.
• . Sallow

W skin, dull eyes, a blotchy complexion
Kg —these no woman need have who

■L pays properattention to her health.
K Where constipation, liver derange-
pjffi meat, bloodimpurities and other ir-

H regularities exist, good complexion,
H bright eyes and sprightlymovements

cannotexist. Internal derangements

Eg reveal themselves sooner or later on

the surface Headache, dark rings
Mr aroundtheeyes, sallow skin, labored

Ira heavy movements, a constant tired
■9 feeling—all these mean that theliver
ftu and digestive organsare needing help
K aud correction. Bile Beans give
■h thisnecessary he!p. They are purely
R vegetable,and they work in Nature’s

own way. They do not merely flush

the bowelsandclear outtheliver cells.
K They tone uptheliver andstomach to R.
Em fulfil their properfunctions. Notonly Sr
B so, but while more effectivethan the M
Sfi medicines hitherto obtainable, they S
M are, at the same time, more mild in K
H their operation, aud are suitable for K.
H the most delicate constitution. RE.

£ Bile Beans Promptly Cure pr

■ Biliousness, Indigestion, Headache, k
IB Constipation. Auseinia, Dizziness, R
ML Debility, Nausea and all Liver K
■9 Ailments. Price, 1/1% per box, or 2/9 K

large family size, containing three H
H times the quantity of the i/ij£ size. K

I »

“THE LODGE,”
HSREFORD-ST., CHRISTCHURCH
ONE OF THE MOST UP-TO-DATE ANU|

COMFORTABLE PRIVATE HOSTEL-.
RIES IN NEW ZEALAND. . >

SPECIAL RATES FOR COMMERCIAL
TRAVELLERS AND BOWLERS,

Proprietress; MRS B. NAIRN.,'
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Mrs- Hammond, grey costume and black

picture hat; Mrs. Martyn, navy blue silk

blouse, blue cloth skirt and blue hat;
Mrs. Young, black costume and black

bonnet; Mrs. Wilkinson, fawn costume,

navy blue dust coat, and brown hat

trimmed with brown and pale blue; Mrs.

H. Nixon, white muslin blouse, black
skirt and black hat; Mrs. Isherwood,
brown costume, white dust coat and

Tuscan straw hat trimmed with black;
Mrs. Diskenson, black costume, brown fur
boa, and black hat; Miss Dickenson, navy
blue tailor-made coat and skirt and white
hat; Mrs. C. Hunter, long tweed coat and
skirt, white felt hat trimmed with white,
silk rosette and coque feathers; Mrs.
MeCullagh, black cloth coat and skirt,
white embroidered vest and black hat

trimmed with black silk.

PERSONAL ITEMS.

Mrs. C. Stewart, of Auckland, with he.

baby, is at present staying with her

parents, Mr. and Mrs. J. Hally, of Val-
mai, Cambridge.

Miss C. Willis, of Auckland, is at pre-
sent visiting her parents, Archdeacon and
Mrs. Willis, of Cambridge.

Mrs. A. H. Nicoll, of Cambridge, is

visiting her sister, Mrs. A. B. Herold, of

Remuera.
Miss M. Hesketh, of Auckland, is stay-

ing with Miss Wells, of Oakleigh, Cam-

bridge.
Dr. and Mrs. Roberts, of Cambridge,

are at present on a visit to Rotorua.

ELSIE.

GISBORNE.

Dear Bee, April 23.

I seem to have quite a variety of

items to chronicle this week. In the
first place

THE TENNIS TOURNAMENT

between Gisborne and Dannevirke, which
took place last Ru(urelay, resulting in

a win for. Gisbo.Ui - .< f'. sixty-eight. points.
Time would not p-.-imlfc of all the events

to be played, but had the extra games
been played it could not have made any
difference to the. result of the Tourna-

ment In spite of the absence of a great
number of people from, town owing to the
holidays there was a big number of spec-
tators, and very keen interest was takejr
in the play.

In the evening

A DANCE WAS GIVEN FOR THE
VISITORS,

who seemed at the end of the evening to

be very appreciative of the attention

shown them by the members of the Gis-

borne Tennis Cub. The dance was held

in Whimray’s Hall, the supper, a very
dainty one, provided by the ladies, whilst

the music was in the efficient hands of
Miss Moore. Amongst those present
were Mrs. Sym.es, in pink taffetas silk;
Mrs. Stephenson (chaperon), green
satin, lace over dress; Miss Agnew
Brown, dainty pale pink muslin banded

with dark green; Miss Crawford, a pretty
gown of soft pink satin trimmed with

cream silk Maltese lace; Miss Murray,
pale green mousseline de soie over green

satin, lace trimmings; Miss D. Bright,
blue silk muslin over satin, chiffon

touches; Mrs. Johnson, pretty gown of
pink silk flowered voile over glace, dis-

tinguishing note of black; Miss Parker,
sky blue satin with pink roses; Miss
Parker, pale blue silk and lace; Miss

Coleman, cream silk trimmed with Tus-

can lace; Miss L. Coleman, pretty gown
of pink glace, trimmed with lace; Miss

Johnson (Auckland), soft white muslin

and lace; Miss Irvine (Dannevirke), soft

pink silk pompadour with lace, ami long
sash ends; Miss Small (Dannevirke),
white taffetas silk, silk lace bolero;
Miss Ryan (Dannevirke), pale blue mer-

veilleux satin, with chiffon; Miss Ryan
(Dannevirke), pale blue glace
with pink roses; Miss McCready, blue silk

dress, bolero and trimmings of coffee-
coloured lace.

On Thursday last

ST. GEORGE’S DAY,
some of the finals in the Open Tourna-

ment, commenced at Easter time, were

finished, Mr. Margoliuth and Mr. Bar-

ton winning both the championship
doubles and handicap doubles, in each
case playing against Mr. Burke and Mr.

Barrow. Both the championship and th*

handicap doubles were well fought, the

latter especially being a most exciting
game, the victors having only a margin
of two points. Afternoon tea was kind-

ly provided by Miss de Latour. In the

handicap singles (ladies) Miss Sherratt
was victorious.

PERSONAL ITEMS.

Mrs. Gore -,Txd,n.b asgreenosopen
Dr. Hyde (Central Otago) is at present

in Poverty Bay visiting his sons.

Dr. Bell (Wellington) left Gisborne for

the Thames last Thursday.
Archdeacon Williams left for Auckland

on Thursday last.
ELSA.

NAPIER.

Dear Bee, . April 24.

On Tuesday evening last, Mrs. Dr.

Bernau gave a most delightful and jolly

LITTLE DANCE

at her lovely residence on Barrack Hill

as a farewell to her sister Miss Rutledge,
who has since left for her home in Aus-

tralia. Mrs. Bernau wore a lovely black

taffeta chiffon dress, daintily trimmed
with white point lace; Miss Rutledge, a

dainty pale blue soft satin, bodice pret-

tily trimmed with lace; Miss L. Hoadley,
handsome pale lavendar satin, with vel-

vet and lace on bodice; Miss N. Hoadley,
pretty pale blue dress, trimmed with
net and lace; Miss Hindmarsh., dainty

pale pink chiffon and lace frock; Miss

B. Hindmarsh, pretty rose pink satin

dress; Miss Kettle, dainty pale green
soft taffeta dress, lace vest and lace
and chiffon sleeves; Miss Duff, white

glace silk trimmed daintily with lace;
Mrs. Levin, handsome black silk taffeta

dress, bodice trimmed with lovely lace;
Miss Todd, dainty white taffeta, pro-

fusely trimmed with Maltese lace; Miss

Bendall, dainty white glace silk, with
pale blue belt and streamers; Miss L.

Snodgress, dainty white muslin and lace

frock; Miss Mary McLean, pretty black

glace dress, daintily trimmed with lace;
Miss Kitty Wood, dainty rose pink silk

and lace dress. Amongst the gentle-
men present were: Messrs. Cotterill,
Johnson, Kettle, Troutbeck, Hoadley,
Williams, Logan, Zeile, Douglas, Sunder-
land, Brabant, and Rogers.

Mrs. Coleman also gave

A LARGE AFTERNOON TEA

at her residence, “Waititirau,” in honour

of Miss Rutledge. Mrs. Coleman wore a

gown of black glace silk covered with

lace; Mrs. Lowry, pale grey and white

striped taffeta frock, streamers of black

velvet, large picture hat trimmed with

pink roses; Miss Rutledge, pretty navy
blue taffeta frock, with pink floral pic-
ture hat; Mrs. Bernau, long grey coat

and skirt, burnt straw hat with autumn

shades; Mrs. Dixon, pale grey silk floral

muslin and lace frock, black and white
floral toque; Miss Morton, handsome

black taffeta dress with plumed hat;
Miss Russell, pretty pale green voile

dress, large black hat with feathers;
Miss Denton, dainty cream silk muslin

dress, large picture hat; Miss Hindmarsh,
neat long green tailor-made costume with

blue hat; Mrs. Lo\yry Northe, Goblin

blue costume, with picture hat and

plumes; Mrs. Levin, blue and brown

coat and skirt, hat to match with long
plumes; Mrs. Henley, cream Eton cloth
coat and skirt, large black picture hat;
Miss Fitzroy, pretty cream frock with

floral bate Miss Handyside, pretty brown

costume, large brown hat with feathers;
Miss Todd, neat grey coat and skirt,
pretty pale blue hat to match; Miss

Mary McLean, green Eton coat and

skirt, pretty brown hat with flowers;
Mrs. C. Cornford, dainty white muslin;
Miss Kettle, grey coat and skirt, pretty
brown and green hat.

PERSONAL ITEMS.

Mrs. F. Perry, of Hawke’s Bay, is on

a visit to Christchurch.
Mr. and Mrs. T. E. Crosse ami family,

of Hastings, have booked passages by
a steamer leaving for England at the

end of the present month.

Miss Duff, of Keruru, is staving with
Mis. Wood, Bluff Hili.

Miss Hamlin has returned to Napier
from an extended visit to the Wai-
rarapa.

MARJORIE.

NEW PLYMOUTH.

Dear Bee, April 25.

THE EASTER GOLF TOURNAMENT

started last Saturday, rain falling con-

tinually; but on . Monday, although a

dull grey sky, it was ideal golfing wea-

ther. On Tuesday morning, which broke

fine and cool, there was a large gathering
of friends and players to follow the final

for the Taranaki championship between

R. G. Scott and W. B. Colbeck (Auck-

land), which ended in the former beating
the latter by 2 up and 1, after a close

and interesting game. Amongst those

present I noticed: Mrs. Brewster, dark

navy tailor-made coat and skirt, cream

silk vest, black and white toque; Miss

Brewster, moss green cloth costume, with

deep folded tucks on bodice, pale blue

hat finished with large bows; Miss Bed-

ford, cream cloth costume, full tucked
skirt, large black and white hat

finished with feathers; Miss D.

Bedford, pale biscuit coloured flecked
tweed, with cream laee vest, out-

lined with emerald green velvet,

skirt piped with same, brown velvet hat

with two large fluffy wings; Mrs. Lea-
tham, navy tailor-made costume, pretty
hat to correspond; Miss Leatham, navy

costume, with three-quarter coat, cream

laee vest, pretty purple velvet feathered
hat; Miss Stanford, peacock green cos-

tume, cream silk blouse, black feathered

hat; Mrs. Addeilbrooke, navy costume,
braided with black, cream silk vest, black

feathered hat; Miss Tidy, green tweed

costume, with brown leather facings,
brown hat en suite; Mrs. 11. Gilfillan

(Auckland), navy coat and skirt, cream

silk and lace blouse, hat finished with

shaded yellow roses; Miss Gilfillan,
cream silk blouse, navy skirt, brown

velvet motor cap with long chiffon veil;
Mrs. Morshead, grey tweed costume,
black hat with violets on bandeau; Mrs.

W. Newman, plum-coloured silk, with

three-quarter black coat, black feathered

hat; Mrs. Alexander, long grey coat,
with navy motor cap; Mrs. Southall,

navy coat and skirt, burnt straw hat

trimmed with green ribbon and pale
pink roses; Mrs. N. King, navy coat and

skirt, black hat; Miss King, dark navy

tailor-made costume, cream blouse, scar-

let hat and tie; Miss E. Baird (Has-
tings), cream blouse, uark navy skirt,
pretty hat en suite; Mrs. R. Bayley,
moss green eoat and skirt, burnt straw

hat, trimmed with bows of black rib-

bon; Miss Bayley, cream cloth costume,
long biscuit coloured tailor-made coat,
cream hat to correspond; Misses Fraser,
Deacon, A. Hoskin, Mrs. Paton. Mrs. C.
Weston; Mrs. Glasgow, navy blue cos-

tume, faced with white, cream silk

blouse, hat en suite; Mrs. Bewley, light
grey costume, relieved with cream lace

on bodice, black feathered hat; Miss

Skinner, navy costume, green hat with
shaded ribboned rosettes; Miss Jones
(Wanganui), long moss green coat, hat
to correspond; Miss Affeet, navy cos-

tume, cream silk vest, pretty moss green
hat trimmed with rosettes of ribbon;
Mrs. W. Bayley, navy costume, pretty
moss green hat with floral ribboned
bows and shaded roses; etc.

On Monday evening a

DANCE

was held in the Freemasons’ Hall, and al-

though the weather was rainy and the
air very close, a number of enthusiastic
dancers attended. The supper table was

tastefully arranged with two different

shades of cosmos. Amongst those pre-
sent were:—Miss A. Brewster, shrimpy
pink muslin, profusely tucked and

trimmed with narrow Valenciennes lace,
red roses in coiffure; Mrs. Southall, a

very pretty pale blue floral chiffon over

glace, with folded bodice and chemisette
of Valenciennes lace; Miss Gross, tur-

quoise blue muslin, gold belt: Miss —•

Gross, white muslin, full tucked and

insertioned skirt, yellow empire silk

sash; Miss Fookes. pale heliotrope inous.

seiline de soie, with tiny V. vest of

Valenciennes laee, heliotrope ribboned

rosettes in coiffure; Miss G. Fookes,
pale blue silk taffetas, with white lace
belt ho; Miss Jones (Wanganui) was

much admired in canary coloured silk
taffetas, rich cream lace bolero embroi-
dered with black bebe silk ribbon, deep
band of cream lace on skirt, yellow row's

in coiffure; Miss Clarke, yellow (rilled
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•Ilk; Miss B. Clarke, rose pink muslin;
Miss Colson, cream voile, with yellow
•ilk folded empire l>elt; Miss Bedford,
white frilled muslin, triinmed with Va-
lenciennes lace, black bow in hair; Miss

D. Bedford, white embroidered muslin,
scarlet roses on "decolletage; Mias Bux-

ton, shell pink silk trimmed with bands

of moss green velvet; Miss Bayley, black

Bilk, with tucker of black lace, lovely
real lace berthe; Miss Penn, white tuck-

ed and insertioned muslin, pink roses in

doiffure; Mrs. G. Kebbell, cream silk,
lace yolk, pale blue silk sash; Miss Ryan,
rose pink silk, with deep corslet belt;
Miss King, cream silk; Miss Saxton,
white muslin, moss green silk belt; Miss

Kemp, white muslin, tucked and inserted

with lace; Mrs. Callaghan (Hawera),

cream silk, deep lace berthe; Miss N.

Couttes, cream silk, full skirt, inset with

Paris tinted lace, pale pink floral chiffon
shoulder straps and belt; Miss Roy,
white muslin, pink floral ribboned sash;
Miss Hanna, turquoise blue voile, cream

lace tucker and shoulder straps; Miss
N. Hanna, rose pink figured muslin,

cream net tucker, silk empire sash; Miss

Skinner, pink floral npislin trimmed with

Valenciennes lace; Miss 1). Skinner, soft

grey silk, with berthe of cream lace;
Miss E. Baird (Hastings) was much ad-

mired in cream satin, lovely lace berthe;
Miss V. Brett, white tucked muslin;
Miss Standish, white book muslin finish-

ed with satin shoulder straps and bands

on skin.

An

ORGAN RECITAL

was given in St. Mary's Church last

"Wednesday evening by Mr. A. Millar

Potts, assisted by the choir. The or-

ganist’s well-known and excellent playing
attracted a large attendance, his pieces
being a “Prelude and Fugue” in 1) Minor

(Mendelssohn), "Sunset Melody” (Vin-
cent), •‘Suite,’’ (a) Prelude, (b) Minuet,
(c) Priere, (d) Toccata, by Boellmann,

and two characteristic pieces by Wolster.

holme (a) Question, (b) Answer. Miss

Winifred Baker gave an impressive ren-

dering of the aria "1 know that my Re-

deemer Li veth,” from the Messiah (Han-
del). A collection was taken on behalf

of the organ fund.

PERSONAL ITEMS.

C olonel Gorton, of Rangitikei, lias been

on a short visit to New Plymouth, but

lias now returned.
Mrs. \V. Luxford and Master Jack

•Luxford. who have been motoring
through from Auckland to Wellington,
passed through New Plymouth last week,
on their way home to Hamilton.

Miss R. Baker, on leaving the employ
of .Messrs. E. Griffiths and Co., was pre-
sented with a gold watch by her employ,
er? and staff.

Mr. G. (). Waddy, late of the New Ply-
mouth oilice of the Union Bank, now

of Blenheim, was married in Wellington
last week to Miss Zeta Broad.

NANCY LEE.

PALMERSTON NORTH.

Dear Bee, April 24.

The Fei filing races on Easter Monday
•nd Tuesday attracted a record attend-

ance, a very large contingent going from

Palmerston. The excursion trains were

crowded, and many motored or drove the

twelve miles. Mr. and Mrs. Loughnan,
Mr. and Mrs. J. Pascal, Mr. L. Pascal,
Miss E. McLennan, Mr. and Mrs. H.

Abraham, Mr. and Mrs Harold Cooper,
Dr. and Mrs. Wilson, Mr. and Mrs. W.

1.. Fitzherl»ert, Mr. ami Mrs. 11. Hankins,
•Airs. 11. S. Hankins, Mr. and Mrs. Moel

■Jer, Miss Armstrong, Mrs. J. Strang.
Air. and Mrs. Louisson, Mrs. J. P. Innes,
the Misses Preece. Miss Fenton. Mrs. and

Miss Warburton, Mr. ami Mrs. W. Keel-

ing, Mrs. Benda 11. Miss F. Randolph,
Mrs. ami the Misses Bell. Mrs. Tripe, Mr.
A. Bell were a few of the visitors from

hire.

j AMA I E! R THEATRICALS.

The Wellington Amateurs staged “Dr,
Bill” at the Opera House on Easter Mon-

day night, a crowded house greeting
their performance. The principal parts
Were taken by Miss L. Lennox, Miss E.
Gurney. Miss Scott, Miss I. 'I liompson,
Miss M. Philp, Miss V. Underwood and
Mr. N; Aitken, Mr. K. Aitken, Mr. T.
Hollins Mr. E. Perry, Mr. J. Howard,
and Mr. IT. F. Wood. The audience in-
eluded Mrs. W. Wood, Mrs. Ashton, Mrs.

Bunting, Dr. and Mrs. Stowe, Mrs. and

the Misses Park, Mrs. and Miss F. Ran-

dolph, Mrs. BendalL

The golf season opening takes place on

next Saturday at Hokowhitu. Several
enthusiasts are practising on the links
now. Mrs. Warburton has been elected

captain for the forthcoming season.

VIOLET.

WANGANUI.

Dear Bee, April 24.

The weather was beautiful for
Easter Monday, when the

COLLEGIATE SCHOOL SPORTS

were held. There was a very large at-

tendance of parents and old boys from

all parts of the Colony. Delicious after-

noon tea was provided by Mrs. Empson.,
Amongst such a number it was difficult

to see everybody. Amongst those I no-

ticed were:—Mrs. Empson in a beauti-

ful mauve Shantung silk frock with
kimono sleeves and shoulder straps, vest

of fine cream lace, fancy straw hat with
cream lace on it, and mauve shaded

flowers; Miss Empson wore a white

tucked muslin frock with lace and inser-

tion yoke of net and lace, becoming
white hat with ostrich feathers in it;
Mrs. Gordon, black and white figured
silk with vest of lace, black and white

hat, Mrs. O’Rorke (Auckland), smart

cream serge skirt and coat with cream

silk blouse banded with insertion, brown

felt hat with pheasant’s wings and pale
blue velvet; Mrs. J, Hewitt (Pahiatua),
cream voile gown with yoke of lace and

revers of mauve silk and small mauve

silk buttons ornamenting the bodice,
black crinoline straw hat with black os-

trich feathers; Mrs. J.: Nairn (Hawke's

Bay), blue and white figured voile, gown
with vest and sleeves of lace, large white
hat with silk and long white ostrich fea-

thers; Mrs. Hartgill (Dannevirke). gold-
en brown voile costume with lace and

velvet, green hat with shot ribbons and

quills; Mrs. Williams (Hawke’s Bay),
pale blue Shantung silk frock with vest

and sleeves of fine cream lace, cream

hat with blue ostrich feathers; Mrs.

Knight (Dannevirke) wore a beautiful

brown crepe de chine with kimono

sleeves'and shoulder straps over a vest

of fine lace, brown hat with paste buckle

in the front and feathers; Mrs. H. Cow-

per (Dannevirke), dark red cloth coat

and skirt with collar and cuffs of vel-

vet, cream vest, smart shot brown hat

with upturned brim in the front and

wings; Mrs. Holmes (Palmerston
North), black cloth Eton coat, cream

vest, stylish black hat with tiny ostrich

feathers waving from an ornament in

the front; Mrs. Barthorpe (Silverhope)
wore a navy blue costume with vest em-

broidered in pink silk flowers, gold
thread, very becoming heavy blue hat

with Endred blue silk and wings; Miss

Ward (Silverhope), Black and white

check costume with kimono sleeves and

shoulder straps edged with wide bands

of black silk, white vest, pretty straw

hat with shaded wings; Mrs. Bundell

(Nelson), golden brown crepe de chine

gown with vest of cream, lace and shoul-

der straps with kimono sleeves of true

brown crepe de chine, becoming brown

hat with large green rose in the front

and natural shaded ostrich feathers;
Mrs. Dodgshun, black silk muslin gown
with yoke of lace over white chiffon,
black and white hat with crown of roses

and white osprey; Mrs. Christie, cream

voile over pale green profusely trimmed

with silk lace, cream straw hat with

blue roses and foliage and green grasses;
Mrs. McNaughton Christie, navy blue

tailor-made* coat and skirt, white silk

vest, becoming hat with heliotrope flow-

ers; Mrs. Fairburn, long green striped
tweed coat ami skirt, dark green cloth
collar and cuffs, vest of hemstitched
muslin frill, black hat with ostrich tips;
Mrs. <>. Ijewis (Fordell) wore a stylish

navy blue striped tweed coat and skirt,
frill of lace. becoming silk hat with

black silk, forming roses and coque fea-

thers; Mrs. Sargeant, green and white

shaded check tweed costume with band

of wino cloth at the foot of the skirt

and the same on the Eton coat, pretty
pastel green straw hat with ruche of
the same' shaded silk; Mrs. A. Izard,
gfoen tweed tailor-made coat and skirt,

becoming largo* green hat with ruche of

ribbons and pale blue coqno feathers,
shoulder scarf of pale blue crepe de

chine; Miss Mnsbh (Hawke’s Bay),Tiavy
blue cloth coat and skirt, white silk

vest, blue felt hat with blue coque fea-
thers; Mrs. Montgomerie, long blaek silk
cout witii lace, mauk silk gown, biaeic

and. white, bonnet; Mrs. H. Montgomer-
ie, black silk gown with yoke of fine

cream lace, white feather boa, white pic-
ture hat with ostrich feathers; Mrs. Ma-
son, navy blue striped lustre Eton coat
and skirt with white cloth collar banded
with braid, white chip hat with black

velvet and pink roses under the brim;
Miss Lambert (England), pale green
cloth costume with lace and bands of
silk the” same shade, large straw hat

with high bows of rose pink ribbons;
Miss- Mason, pale grey tweed coat and
skirt, brown hat with coque feathers;
Miss. J. Mason, navy blue and white

striped flannel coat and skirt, pretty
blue silk hat with wide blue glace bows

and brown roses and foliage in the

front; Miss Stevenson wore a dainty
frock of pale blue silk with yoke of lace

and the same on the sleeves, white fea-

ther boa, large hat with pale band of

straw and shaded feathers; Miss Blun-

dell (Nelson), cream serge costume, pas-
tel blue felt hat with coque feathers;
Mrs. W. Anderson, navy blue cloth coat

and skirt, cream straw hat with floral

ribbons and flowers; Miss C. Anderson,
bright navy blue striped serge Eton coat

and skirt, cream silk vest, golden brown

straw hat with green and brown shot

ribbons and brown coque wings; Mrs.

Earle, black cloth coat and skirt, mauve

silk hat with band of velvet and shaded

mauve wings; Mrs. Morrison (Welling-
ton), brown voile costume with shoulder

straps and brown velvet .vest of cream

lace, brown hat with chiffon and wings;
Mrs. Hole, smart blue and green striped
tweed tailor-made coat and skirt, green

hat with blue and green roses composed
of silk; Mrs. Hawke, black and white

tweed coat and skirt, black hat with

large white coque feathers at the side.

PRIZE PRESENTATION.

On Monday evening the sports prizes
were presented at the Collegiate School,
there were a large number present. Mrs.

Empson wore a back silk gown with

berthe of lace; Mrs. H. F. Christie, cream

voile over silk with bands of lace and

insertion; Mrs. Godwin, black brocaded
silk with lace collar; Miss Ashcroft, white

silk with lace on the bodice; Miss R.

.Tones, black silk gown with lace; Miss

Brettargh, white muslin with frills on the

skirt and lace, white silk sash and berthe

of lace; Mrs. Barnicoat, black silk goWn
with lace on her corsage; Mrs. J. Nairn

(Hawke’s Bay), white silk frock with

chiffon and lace on her corsage.
On Wednesday evening Mrs. Dodgshun

gave a bridge party for Mrs. Blundell.

The first prize was won by Mrs. Sarjeant
and the booby by Mrs. Blundell.
Amongst those present were Mesdames

Anderson, Greenwood, Griffiths, Godwin,

Sarjeant, Fairburn, Gordon, Dodgshun
and Miss Reichart.

Miss Brettargh gave

A BRIDGE PARTY

for Miss Cowper (Dannevirke) and Miss

Blundell (Nelson). The prizes were won

by Miss Ashcroft and Mr. K. Chamber-
lain, Miss Blundell and Air. E. Jones.

Amongst those present were Misses Stan-

ford (2), Gusson, Blundell, Cowper,
Brewer, Ashcroft, Brettargh (2), Alessrs.

Jones, Willis, Chamberlain (.2), Steven-

son, Palmer (2).
On Wednesday night Mrs. Gibbons gave

a euchre party and dance at her residence
in Plymouth-street. Amongst those pre-

sent were Mrs. and Aliss Gittons, Miss
Darley, Miss Anderson, Miss Nixon,
Misses Barton (2), Aliss Craig, Alessrs.

G. Dodgshun, Anderson, Laywell. Silk,
Enderby, Craig (3), Gibbons (3).

On Monday evening the Old Boys of

the Collegiate Schoo) gave

A VERY ENJOYABLE DANCE

in the Fire Brigade Hall. The supper
table was artistically decorated wi'h
white cosmos, yoljqw and bronze chrys-

anthemums with long trails of smylax
grasses; Airs. Empson wore a handsome

black silk gown with berthe of lace;
Airs. Godwin, black silk costume with real

lace on the bodice; Airs, Barnicoat, blaek

chiffon taffetas gown with berthe of

cream lace; Mrs. Pastel, blue and black

striped radium frock with berthe of lace;
Airs. AfcNaughton Christie, black silk

gown with berthe of lace; Airs. Williams
(Hawke’s Bay), white chiffon

taffetas with appliquo and chiffon on the

corsage; Mrs. J. Nairn (Hawke’s Bay),
white satin frock with berthe of lace;
Mrs. H. Cowper (Dannevirke), cream

SPECIALIST
PRESCRIBES

_cyricuM
A Famous French Specialist on Dis-,

eases of the Skin Prescribes Cuti-
curaasthe Most Effective Remedy
Known t Charging as His
Fee IGO Francs (£4).

ALSO PRESCRIBED IN
HOSPITAL SAINT LOUIS

"Gentlemen: You may be pleased to
learn that a patient suffering from an •
Irritation of the skin, caused by motor-

ing, on consulting a noted physician in

Paris, for which a fee of one hundred
francsCfour pounds sterling)wascharged,
was advised to use Cuticura, which ad-

vice, although received with astonish-
ment, was followed and resulted in a

perfect cure. (Signed) Lewis Gower,
1123 Broadway, New York, U. S. A.,
December 16, 1906.”

French physicians, particularly those

making a specialty of the treatment of
skin diseases, have for many years re-

garded Cuticura as a specific and have
prescribed it freely. It enjoys the rare

distinction of being prescribed in the
Hospital Saint Louis, Paris, one of the
largest and most famous hospitals in the
world devoted exclusively to the treat-
ment of diseases of the skin.

SUFFERED FIVE YEARS
Cured by Cuticura.

“I have been suffering from irritation

of the skin for about five years. I was

two years under medical treatment, dur-
ing which time I was treated by several
doctors but derived no benefitwhatever

from their skill. The first relief I got
was from Cuticura and now thank God
and the Cuticura Remedies, I am, I

think, perfectly cured. I used two sets
of Cuticura Soap, Cuticura Ointment,
and Cuticura Pills since last October,
and Ican recommend the Cuticura Rem-
edies to any person suffering from ths
same malady. Edward Mannering, 34,
Claremont St., Dublin, May 12, 1906.”

Complete External and Internal Treatment for
Every HumourofInfants.Children, andAdults con-

sists of Cuticura Soap to Cleanse the Skin. Cuticura
Ointmentto Heal theSkin, andCuticura Resolvent
Pills (Chocolate Coated) to Purify the Blood. A
Single Set often Cures. Soldthroughout the world.
Depots: London. 27. Charterhouse Sq.: R. TpWM
& Co.. Sydney: Lennon, CapeTown, etc.: B. K. Paul,
Calcutta;Potter Drug andchem. Corp.. SoleProps.
W Post-free, Cuticura Bookon Skfii Diseases.

A DIRTY SKIN.
You may think your skin is

perfectly clean because your
habits are cleanly, and you
are not afraid of soap and

water.

Now, just try this simple
experiment—-

-Ist Wash your hands
2nd Rub in a little SYDSL
3rd Then wash again

You will notice after this

treatment that your skin is

smoother, whiter and cleaner
than previously.

CLw/rlnl (Wilton’s Hand
kJjUcll Emollient)

Cleans the dirt out of the

pores. It gives the skin a

distinctive charm.

Price 1/6 a Jar. Everywhere.,,

BKST IN 1787. BKBT NOW

▲ wardo<l Certificate of Mbnt aa leading remedy forajl'
Female Complaint*. The original are In wain,

rarna,and bearthen*ew of ” Hearaley-; no others ar»

genuine. Bold An bottle* by all Chemiata.

Be suns you *ei •• KeareleyX**
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chiffon taffetas frock with folded chiffon

on the corsage and lace; Mrs. J. Hewett

(Pahiatua), pale pink chiffon with under
skirt of pink silk, the skirt was frilled

with bands of silk bebe ribbons arid the

same in the corsage; Miss Blundell JNel-

son), pretty pale pink chiffon taffetas

with gauged hem on the skirt, corsage

with yoke of fine cream lace and shoulder

straps ornamented with pale blue and

green French knots, with figured net

sleeves; Miss Moore, cream glace gown

with berthe of lace; Miss C. Anderson,

white silk with overskirt of figured net,
and berthe composed of tiny frills of

Valenciennes lace, pale blue rose in the

front, and wide belt to match; Miss B.

Cutfield, beautiful cream lace rgown over

heliotrope silk; Miss Cowper (Danne-

virk, pale green crepe de chene with

berthe of laee banded with narrow green
ribbons: Miss Brettargh, white muslin

frock with frills on the skirt edged with

lace, the same on the bodice; Miss Elder

(Wellington), pretty white chiffon taf-

fetas, short puffed sleeves, lace daintily

arranged on the bodice; Miss Mason

(Hawke’s Bay) wore a pale blue chiffon

taffetas gown with insertion and bands of

velvet edging the corsage; her sister wore

pale green ftock; Miss Hilda McNeill,

dainty white muslin frock with the skirt

made with three flounces and berthe of

muslin and Valenciennes lace, pastel blue

silk belt; Miss G. Mason, white muslin

gown with lace on her corsage and

touches of pale blue; Miss Helen Ander-

son black chiffon taffetas with berthe of

lace; Miss Empson, white silk gown with

chiffon and lace on the bodice; Miss

Aeland (Christchurch), black silk with

berthe of real laee.

HUIA.

WELLINGTON.

Dear Bee, April 24.

Easter being over, of course there

was

AN EPIDEMIC OF WEDDINGS

to follow, accounts of which you will find

elsewhere. Miss Zita Broad chose Easter

Monday for her wedding day, and the

beautiful Limeriek lace which adorned

her gown (a family heirloom. bylthe-
bye) was very much admired. She was

one of the most popular , teachers at

Miss Baber’s, and there were many pu-
pils among the guests. ’

Miss Stanley Booth, whose . marriage
took place at Carterton, is well known

in Wellington, and many people went

from town to be present. Easter Tues-

day was the day of Miss Earle Brem-

ner’s wedding, and she abandoned the

usual carriage and pair for a smart

electric brougham, which conveyed her

to the church.

FAREWELLING MRS. LEVIN.

Quite a number of farewell festivities

are being given for Mrs Levin, who, with
her pretty daughter, is going back to

England immediately.- Miss Mona Levin
was the guest of honour at the little
dance given on Wednesday by Miss Dun-

can. It was a perfect night for dancing,
and the guests—all young people—thor-
oughly enjoyed themselves. Mrs Duncan

wore blaek chiffon taffetas embroidered
with jet, and finished with handsome

lace; Miss Dunean, petal pink crepe de

soie, lightly embroidered with silver;
Mrs Levin, white Louigine veiled in black
jetted and embroidered net; Miss Mona

Levin, palest pink ninon de soie, with

silver tassels. The guests also ineluded
Mrs Kenneth Duncan, in white taffetas

veiled in net and silver sequins; Mrs
Arthur Duncan, Pompadour silk with

lace frills and knots of velvet; Mps Hec-
tor Rolleston, white figured taffetas and

berthe of lace; Mrs Harold Johnston,
rose-pink chiffon taffetas, with frills of

lace; Mrs C. Pearce-, amande radium

silk, with lace bertha and sleeves; Mrs

Dymock, ivory chiffon taffetas, with
PXiulqttes of lace, belt and rosettes of

gold tissue; Miss Doris Johnston, ivory
mousseline re soie hemmed with taffe-
tas and frilled with lace; Miss Enid Bell,
aloe green ninon de soie, with lace

bertha, and belt of taffetas; Miss Lucy
Brandon, sky blue glace, with an over-

dres of silver sequined net; Mis Erica
Fell, white radium silk, hemmed with
silver and having a silver belt rind tas-

sels j Miss Katherine' Fitzgerald, white
chiffon taffetas, with Empire belt-and
epaulettes of lace; Miss Fell, blaek
satin, bertha of Honiton lace;. Miss

Tweed, white chiffon taffetas, with dra-

peries of lace; Miss Somerville, black

chiffon glace, with bertha of handsome

lace.

PHILANTHROPIC BRIDGE.

St. Mary’s Home for Girls is to bene-

fit by funds raised by a bridge tourna-
ment, which is being organised by Mes-

dames Dunean, Miles, Newman, Stafford,
Abbot, and Biss. Play will begin to-

wards the end of May, and will continue

for some time, as there are many entries.

MRS STOTT’S TEA

was a farewell to Mrs Dean, who came

out from Home some months ago to stay
with her daughter, Mrs Stanton Har-

court, and is now on her way back again.
The pretty and artistic house looked
charming with its interior decorations’ of

flowers and autumn leaves. Mrs Stott

wore a beautiful dress of palest pink
chine faintly patterned with roses; the

skirt had a wide entre-deux of ecru lace

strapped with chine, and the bretelles

were fashioned in like manner, while the

yoke and puff sleeves were of filet lace

and net; Mrs Dean wore palest fawn

eolienne, the vest being bordered with

handsome embroidery, and connected

with tiny tassels; Lady Ward, navy

striped tweed, white furs, and a becom-

ing hat with roses; Mrs Joseph, black

and white striped ninon de soie, with

smart coat of black taffetas, blaek and

white toque with pale blue tips; Mrs

Stanton Harcourt, dull violet cloth, with

striped revers and effective touches of

gold; Mrs Barron, blaek tailor-made,
lace vest, and black toque with tips;
Mrs Prendergast Knight, black Eton

coat and skirt, pale blue hat with fea-

ther fantaisie; Mrs Ward, blaek taffetas,
with vest of ivory laee and net, blaek

toque with feathers; Miss Butts, smart

costume of myrtle green velvet striped
with black, the coat being braided with

black, with a soupcon of gold, green pic-
ture hat with plumes; Miss Harding,
wine-coloured cloth, with revers and

buttons of velvet of the same shade.

There was a big gathering at theTown

Hall on Saturday, which was

THE OPENING OF THE DOMINION

BAZAAR.

Lady Ward, who was on the platform,
wore a smart striped tweed tailor-made,
white furs, and a picture hat with roses;
Miss Eileen Ward was in black'with a

pretty lace blouse, and a big hat with

bows of ribbon and roses. Other visitors

have been: Mrs. Grace, wearing a blaek

tailor-made, and blaek and white toque;
Mrs. Harold Johnston, blue Eton coat

and skirt, and blue hat with feathers;
Mrs. Duncan, blaek cloth tailor-made,
and black picture hat; Mrs. Loughnan,
blaek taffetas, lace blouse, and hat with

roses; Mrs. O’Connor, blaek coat and

skirt with white revers; Miss O’Connor,
grey Eton costume, grey hat with wings
and roses.

PERSONAL ITEMS.

Miss Humphries is back after a stay in

Nelson with Mrs. Hunter-Brown.

Mrs. and Miss Dean, who are out here

visiting Mrs. Stanton Harcourt, are

shortly returning to England. Miss

Dean is already in Sydney, visiting rela-
tions there, and next week she will be

joined by Mrs. Dean. Mrs. Harcourt ac-

companies her mother as far as Sydney,
and will spend a week or two there be-

fore coming back to Wellington. Mr. M.
Dean (South America), who has been

travelling about a good deal since ho

came to New Zealand, is an enthusiastic
fisherman. He returns to England with

Mrs. and Miss Dean.

Mrs. and Miss Keinber have returned

after a trip to several country places for

the races.

Mrs. Alec Crawford has been spending
Easter with friends near Bulls, Rangiti-
kei.

Mrs. E: Broad has gone back to Pal-

merston after a few days here for Miss
Z. Broad’s wedding.

Mrs. Robert Pharazyn has returned

to Wanganui after a week or two in

Wellington. She was accompanied by
Mrs. Lomax.

Mr. and Mrs. J. Joseph have returned

to town after a stay at their country
house in lipper Hutt Valley.

Miss Wheeler has returned after a

trip up North.
Mrs. Cecil Jones and Miss Jones are

off to Australia next week for a holiday
trip.

Mr. and Mrs. Lachman have gone to

Sydney for two or three weeks.
Sir Robert Stout’s house on Welling-

ton Terrace has been let to Mr. and Mrs.

A. L. Wilson. Lady Stout will accom-

pany Sir Robert on his journeys about

New Zealand for the next few months.
After that they go to England for a

holiday tfip, and in .order to see their

sons, four of whom are now in the Old

Country.
Mrs. Adams (Patea) is at present the

guest of her sister. Miss Turner, Kel-

burne.

Mrs. Derry (Auckland) is re-visiting
Wellington, where she is staying with

relations.

Mrs. and Miss Levin arc staying with

the Hon. C. J. and Mrs. Johnston, at

Karori, before . returning to the Old

Country. They leave for Australia, en

route to England, on May Ist.

OPHELIA.

CHRISTCHURCH.

Dear - Bee, April 24.

"THE EASTER MEETING AT RICCAR-

TON”

on Monday and Tuesday attracted a

large number of people, and was favour-

ed with fine weather. The only thing
which marred the first day’s enjoyment
was the sudden illness of Mr. G. G.

Stead. Very general regret was ex-

pressed, and sympathy felt for Mr.

Stead and his family. Amongst the

many eharming toilettes I noticed Lady
Clifford in a pale grey tweed coat and
skirt, with long fur coat, black toque
with ostrich feathers: Mrs. A. E. G.

Rhodes, gown of pale biscuit coloured
cloth, belt of gold, fawn and pink cord,

facings of rose pink velvet, hat to match,
with pink flowers, sable furs; Mrs. Hec-
tor Rhodes, a lovely gown of violet vel-

vet', black toque With ostrich feather,'
sable furs; Mrs. A. Elworthy (Pareora),'
skirt of fawn cloth, coat o.f velvet to

match, sable furs, Tuscan straw hat with
daisies and wall flowers; Mrs. Bond, pale
grey crepe gown, long brown coat, brown

fox furs and Tuscan hat trimmed with

foliage and pink chrysanthemums; Mrs.

Pyne, coat and skirt of striped tweed,
brown Marabout stole, black hat with

ostrich feathers; Mrs. 11. M. Macdonald,
dark red cloth coat and skirt, hat of vel-
vet to match, with pink roses and foli-
age,' sable furs; Miss Macdonald, coat

and skirt of green striped tweed, pale
blue velvet hat with green and blue

tulle and wings; Miss Sinclair Thomp-
son (Dunedin), navy blue serge costume,
cream straw hat with black velvet and

white ostrich feathers; Mrs. G. Helmore,
costume of dark grey striped tweed

braided in blaek. blaek velvet hat. with

white wings and shot green silk, black

fox furs; Miss Turnbull, navy blue cloth

costume, electric blue hat; Mrs. Geo.

Rhodes (Meadowbank), coat and skirt of

navy blue serge, toque of blue velvet

with crown of pale blue silk and shaded
ostrich feather, white fox furs; Mrs.

Buchanan (Little River), black cloth

gown, black bonnet, sable furs; Mrs. W.

J. Moore, fawn coat ami skirt, brown

hat: Miss Moore, navy blue serge cos-

tume. blue hat; .Miss D. Moore, bright

blue cloth coat and skirt, heliotrope silk

hat: Mrs. Herbert Elworthy (TimaTu),

costume of dark grey, heliotrope and

green tweed, hat of violet velvet with

shaded mauve wings and flowers, fox

Evenincy Goods!

YOU ARE

Cordiality In-

|“ j 'bited to .
...A 1 Inspect our -

in hi ip Choice and 111 in ih
"

111111 ,l!
Varied

Sequin and Lace

—• y
- Overdresses for

DistinctiveStyles g 1/ Evening Wear,

in chic
“

Evening C? 0 aro showing
Coats”; now w V-X XX tz C 4 4wz cJ" some very exclu-

kimono sleeves, sive styles, which

prettily trimmed.
"
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Oriental trim- 1 for carb’ adee-

ming?. Smart tion a 3 thc >' can

Evening Blouses j no t bo repeated
in great variety, I this season. See

all marked at
—

' our Dresses,

moderate prices.. Cloaks, Eans,

See our largo so- Trimmings

Icotici.. Gloves, etc.

.

& Gower,
No'belty Importers, Auckland.

C. BRANDAUER & Co.’s, Ltd. These series '
_

of Pens neither

Circular Pointed
over

Pens.
_

the roughest
paper with the

sevon ease of a soft

Pri.o Modnis, lead pencil.

Ask your Storekeeper for an

Work, i Birmingham, (nglanu, assorted Sample Box.
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furs; Mrs. T. Cowlishaw, heliotrope cloth

costume, straw hat to match with shot
ribbon and purple grapes; Miss Cowli-
Bhaw, green striped tweed coat and

Bkirt, electric blue hat with shaded blue

leathers; Mrs. Kettle, pale grey costume,
petunia silk hat with shaded plumes to
match; Miss Kettle, navy blue serge

, Coat and skirt, emerald green silk hat;
eMrs. Jim Williams, pale blue Eton cos-

tume, cream hat with white ostrich fea-
ther; Miss C. Kettle, brown tweed cos-

tume, brown liat and squirrel furs; Mrs.

T-. Rptherford (North Canterbury), dark
ted and black cheek coat and skirt

braided in black, 'velvet hat to match

.with roses and foliage, stone marten

furs; Mrs. Nancarrow, dark navy blue

cloth costume, black velvet hat with
.white and grey wings; Miss Nancarrow,
costume of navy blue serge, violet velvet

hat and white furs; Mrs. Lowry
[(Hawke’s Bay), gown of violet chiffon
.velvet, large grey hat with violet velvet
and shaded ostrich feather; Mrs. J. D.

Hall, cream serge costume, violet velvet
hat with mauve flowers; Mrs. W. Wood,
gown of petunia cloth with velvet to

match, black hat with pink and red

roses, stone marten furs; Miss Wood,
costume of dark petunia tweed, hat to

match; Miss B. Wood, cream cloth coat

and skirt, cream hat with touches of
blue; Mrs. Symes, navy blue costume,
electric blue plumed hat; Miss Symes,
Coat and skirt of navy blue serge, elec-

tric blue hat with wings, grey squirrel
furs; Miss Barker (Geraldine)., navy
blue crtume, navy blue straw hat with

green feathers; Miss R. Wilson, cream

doth coat and skirt, Tuscan hat with

White ostrich feather, white fox furs;
•Mrs. Thompson, dark grey tweed coat

fend skirt, black toque with ostrich fea-

ther; Miss Westenra, navy blue costume,
brown hat with brown and blue shot rib-

bon; Miss L. Westenra, green tweed cos-

tume and green hat; Mrs. Burns, coat

and skirt of brown check tweed, black

Jiat, sable furs; the Misses Burns, navy

blue serge, long blue coats with possum
collars and muffs, blue toques with green
feathers; Mrs. Duncan Cameron (Meth-
yen), gown of electric blue cloth, toque to
match, white fox stole and muff; Mrs.

iWardrop, costume of dark wine colour-

ed cloth, hat to match with pink silk

and roses; Mrs. J. Wilson, dark grey
Striped tweed coat and skirt, grey fur

toque with touches of violet, fox furs;
Mrs. Randall, dark green and blue tar-

tan cloth gown with black braid, black
hat with ostrich feathers, black fox furs;
Miss O’Brian (Timaru), navy blue

serge coat and skirt, electric blue

hat: Miss Murray-Aynsley, dark
wine coloured costume, hat to match;
Mrs. L. Rutherford (Hawarden), pale

grey tweed coat and skirt, green hat

with pale grey ostrich feather; grey fox

furs; Miss M. Allan, green cloth costume

braided with black, large silk hat with

green and brown berries and soft ribbon;
Miss N. Allan, grey striped tweed cos-

tume, large bright blue hat; Mrs. Goul-

burn Gibson, costume of slate grey cloth,

iwith touches of pale blue velvet, grey
silk hat with grey and blue shaded wings,
fox furs; Miss E. Gibson, green tweed

(costume, and hat to match; Mrs. Bee-

iwick, pale grey tweed coat and skirt,

pale pink hat, with white tulle and ostrich

feathers; Mrs. E. V. Palmer (Hawke’s
(Bay), striped green tweed coat and skirt

brown hat with green plumes, fox furs;
Miss Cook, black Eton costume, black and

white hat; Mrs. C. Farr, brown cloth cos-

tume, faced with brown velvet, toque
of g-.e’ne and trimmed with berries and

autumn leaves; Miss 11. Denniston, re-

seda green cloth coat and skirt, braided

with black, brown straw hat, with gold
braid and brown tulle; Mrs. Rutherford,
dark green tweed costume and hat to

match, sable furs; Miss Rutherford,

cream serge coat and skirt, violet velvet

hat, white fox furs; Mrs. G. Merton,

gown of petunia pink cloth, sealskin coat,

pink hat with Howers and ostrich feath-

er:Miss Merton, navy blue serge costume,
electric blue hat, with feather to match’

ami brown rosette; Miss G. Merton, navy
blue sorgo coat and skirt, wine-coloured
velvet hat; Miss I!. Itussell, costume of

dark green tweed, electric blue hat with

blue and brown allot ribbon; Mrs. C. Dal-
gety, -lark green tweed coat and skirt,

green bat to match, noble furs; Mrs. Clif-
ford, grey tweed gown, scarlet cloth coat,
black hat with ostrich feather; Mrs. E.

Grigg (Winslow), grey tweed costume,

green hat, while fox furs; Miss Humph-
leys, pretty gown of blue cloth, with
velvet bands to match, hat of the samo

»hade, black fox furs; Mies A. Humph-
reys, navy blue serge coat and skirt, hat

tf electric blue felt; Mrs. J. Wilkin,

periwinkle blue cloth gown, black toque;
Miss Wilkin, Empire gown, russet green

cloth, brown velvet facings, brown and
green toque; Mrs. Beals, navy blue serge
costume, electric blue velvet toque, stone

martin furs; Miss Wells (Amberley),

grey tweed coat and skirt, electric blue
had with Shaded feather to match, brown

scarf; Mrs. Wells (Amberely), crushed

strawberry cloth gown, hat with pink
flowers to match; Mrs. C. Louisson, Em-

pire gown of velvet cloth, silk hat to

match, with cluster or jpnx flowers; Misg
Louisson, crushed strawberry tweed coat

and skirt, braided with black, white silk
hat with touches of green, and grey and

white feathers; Mrs. Quane, coat and

skirt of green striped tweed, green velvet

toque, with pink sweet peas, sable furs;
Mrs. Chrisp (Ashburton), grey tweed cos-

tume, long green coat, and green hat;,
Mrs. M. Campbell, black cloth coat and
skirt, black and white hat, white furs;
Miss Campbell, costume of green tweed,
hat of electric blue shades; Miss N.

Campbell, dark reddish-brown cloth coat

and skirt, brown hat with green feathers;

Miss Cholmondeley, brown velvet gown,

brown hat, with autumn leaves; Miss

Sealey (Timaru), costume of navy blue

serge, navy blue straw hat, with feath-
ers to match; Miss Nedwell, navy blue

serge eoat and skirt, brown silk hat
with brown roses and foliage; Mrs.

Graves, grey tweed costume, Tuscan hat

with brown and pale blue tulle, whit®
furs; Mrs. Bickerton Fisher, black cloth
coat and skirt, hat of electric blue; the

Misses Fisher, cream cloth costumes, elec-

tric blue hats, grey fox furs;; Mrs. R.

Anderson, brown cloth coat and skirt,
brown hat; Mrs Wilson, green tweed
costume, blue velvet hat; Miss Guthrie,

navy blue costume, Tuscan hat, with pink
roses white feather boa; Miss E. Score-

tan, navy blue serge costume, hat oj
paler blue; Mrs. R. Harms:;, dark grey
tweed coat and skirt, black toque; Mrs.

Doughnan (Timaru), violet cloth cos-

tume, hat to match, white fox furs; Mrs

H. 11. Loughnan, brown tweed coat and

skirt, pink and brown hat;Mrs. W. H,
E. Wanklyn, navy blue serge costume,
hat with green and blue shot silk; Mrs.

P. Selig, grey striped tweed costume,
mauve hat with long shaded ostrich fea-

ther; Mrs. Hayman, navy blue, with
electric blue silk facings, hat to match.

Amongst others present were Mrs. Tonks,
Mrs. Hawkes, Mrs. Macdonald, Mrs Nor-
ton, the Misses Harris (2), Marks, Nel-

son, Berkeley (2), Martin, Wililam (2),
Smith, Thompson, Mrs. A. Oliver, Mis*

Todhunter, Miss E. Wilson.

A DANOE AT “HAMBHEDEN”

was given by Mrs. R. M. Macdonald,
about 90 guests being present. A large
marquee was erected on to the verandah,
and tastefully decorated with flags and

greenery, the whole being very pretty
and effective. Mrs. Macdonald wore a

beautiful gown of vieux rose chiffon over

silk, trimmed with velvet of a darker

shade and cream lace; Miss Macdonald,
pale blue chiffon Empire frock, prettily
trimmed with gold embroidery; Mrs.

Sinclair Thompson (Dunedin), handsome

black lace gown over white; Miss Sin-
clair Thompson, white taffetas ami lace;
Mrs. Bowden, black satin; Mrs. A.

Rhodes, beautiful robe of white chiffon,
heavily embroidered with gold sequins;
Mrs. Cameron, pale blue satin brocade
and lace; Mrs. Pyne, pale mauve silk
corselet robe, with fichu of lace; Mrs.

•J. D. Hall, white spangled chiffon, with

touches of black; Mrs. T. Cowlishaw,
pale blue taffetas; Mrs. Randall, black

and white sequined robe, with touches

of turquoise blue velvet; Mrs. A. El-
worthy, pale pink crepe de chine and

pink roses; Mrs. D. Bond, deep cream

net, with insertions of lace and tangerine
rosettes; Mrs. B. Elworthy, yellow bro-

cade, with touches of black; Mrs. Wells,
purple velvet, relieved with cream lace;
Miss Wells, cream lace robe over blue;
Miss — Wells, white, taffetas; Miss Ro-

berts (Dunedin), black and white lace
dress, and-red velvet trimmings; Miss B.

Wood (debutante), white chiffon over

silk; Miss D. Banks (debutante), white
satin and lace; Miss Barker, pale blue
silk and white lace; Miss Denniston,
white satin; Miss Burns, white net over

green silk; Miss Symes, black crepe de
chine; Miss Nancarrow, white taffetas,
with bertha of lace; Miss Cracroft Wil-

son, emerald green crepe de chine, with
fichu of net and lace; Miss Russell, white

chiffon, and silver passementerie; Miss

Kettle, black sequin gown; Miss" Wild-
ing, pale, blue satin and black velvet;
Misa Humphreys, white chiffon, with
blue and silver trimmings; Mias A. Hum-

phreys, white satin Empire frock; Miss

Campbell, pink silk and lace; Miss Prins,
white satin; Miss Anderson, floral silk,
with chiffon; Miss Hill, pale blue taffe-
tas; Miss Moore, sky blue silk and lace;
Miss Inman, pale pink muslin; Misa Mer-

ton, blue spotted -muslin; Miss Wilkin,
pale green chiffon over silk.

Mrs. M. Denniston (jof Wellington)]
gave a small afternoon to her girl friend*
last Saturday at Opawa. Present were,
Mieses Humphreys (2), Merton (2),
Burns, Symes, Wilding, and Murrey,

DODDY VALE.

I AX7~RY is a woman’s age judged by her appearance ?

VV Why is the face the index ?

m Bad complexion—crowsfeet—wrinkles—angles—double chin I
■ But with Valaze—the famous Russian Skin-food—she can with
■ confidence defy the march of time.

Valaze will keep her skin clear and fresh, smooth out the
■ wrinkles, round out the hollows, take away the double chin, and

restore youth and beauty till none can tell her age by
abnwLoMn her looks.

The applying of Valaze should be accompanied by
Massage, By following this simple treatment in your

Lb a
own home, the face, neck and shoulders will retain their

ww ITSI L beauty of contour and a fresh appearance even in advanced

years. Lines that have already appeared may be massaged
E Lb m out, and sallow skins made white and beautiful.
IS ■■ W ■ If in or near Wellington, call at the Valaze

Massage Institute, Brandon Street, and have a

JW chat with MademoiselleRubinstein, free.
“ “

If out of Wellington, you can purchase from your
chemist or obtain direct, post free—

O VALAZH at</- and6/9 per jar.
■ VALAZE HERBAL SOAP, at 9/3 per cake.

VALAZE FACE POWDER, an e quisiCe preparation, I

CREME PROMENADE, theideal face balm, 2/- and3/6.
VALAZE BLACKHEAD & OPEN PORE CURE.

A sterlingspecific whichnever fails io cure. Splendid for “
greasy skin." 2/9.

RUSMO HAIR KILLER, for removing superfluous hairs, 5/-.
VALAZE MASSAGEROLLERS. Single,9/-. Large setoftwo, 18/6.

Complete setof three in case, 25/-.

Mlle. Rubinstein,

I
VALAZE MASSAGE INSTITUTE,

Brandon Street, Wellington. ,

THE VALAZE MASSAGE INSTITUTE,
Auckland Branch; Representative—Mrs Col lins, City Chambers, Queen-st.

jj

n TAILOR-MADE ■»”
*O CORSETS.

Bear the Seal There are

of public types to fit
Approval.

x
every figure

\ \ Vx'Cv'vk perfectly.
The finest \ -ft

shape O / \ Worn by
ever created. fH-J— over

rri! ; I l_ y I*l a million
In 50 <jL I '"lff xF I I smart

different I \ Women in

styles. \ // Europe.

A Positive \xf Light as air,

Stimulant
to Grace and guaranteed to

Elegance. 'wWjNK* outlast two

/f vxVr?' ordinary corsets.

All C.B. Corsets have /Ly m

rust-proof supports. ’! V\ H| From 8/11 to 4 Guineas. I
A single test has convinced thousands of women that here Is a type

immeasurably superior to all other straight-fronted corsets.

OBTAINABLE IN ALL STYLES FROM ALL PROGRESSIVE STORES.
Ifany difficultyin procuring the correct style, write for a bookof types to .

J. E. NEWPORT, SONS & Co., Flinders Lane, MELBOURNE.

A. E. WITTEY, 75, York Street, SYDNEY.

«J. BUNTI V G. Central House, Hobson Street,AUCKLAND. N Z.

11 __iijiLi_xi_i_tiiJLWri.itMilil I—inii II mill ■ ini

Yes, dear, but you should have asked for the—

L’O’U’l’S Velveteen
THE CHIFFON VEL-DUVET

E
never saw anything likeit
id brilliancy. And—well,
ww beautifully it drapes,
crush. It’s that soft and Z 7 xaßwijSfei. C'&'S®
ouldn’t have any other.

To be obtainedfrom V aS’
Drapers andSilk Mercers ,/j

throughout the Colonies,

IS STAMPED ON
EVERY YARD.

BOVRIL
Should be in every home as well as in every hospital.

When you are worried and cannot eat well nor sleep well, you will
find a great help in BOVRIL.

BEWARE OF CHEAP IMITATIONS.

Hy Roy.l Warrant to ”IH« Majesty th. Kin,.
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OVER THE TEACUPS
Boudoir Gossip for Lady Readers

A Health Matter.

(. -FOODS AND THEIR VALUE.

' There is no subject which bears a

closer or more intimate relationship to

health and to the maintenance of our

physical vigour ard powers than that

itvhich deals with the question of the

.value of the different foods we consume

[(writes an English medical authority). I

Use the word value in a double sense, for

(we have first to consider the cost of foods

we consume (writes an English medical

authority). I use the word value in a

double sense, for we have first to con-

sider the cost of the foods in current coin

■pf the realm, whilst second, the consider-

ation of the exact amount of physical
good and power any food conveys to us

(must represent the other side of this
diet question.

The broad rule which regulates all our

food consumption is that we must find
first of all in our diet the substances of
which the body itself is built up. The

first use of food, in fact, is when applied
to the human engine to supply it with
the living matter which constitutes its
most important part, and furthermore to
ensure that due repair of our tissues is

effected, this repair counteracting the

loss we sustain through the ordinary
jvork and actions of life. Regarding
our body as an engine we therefore see

that the first great function of food is

to afford material for the building and

Construction of the engine, and for keep-
ing all its parts in due repair against the

Constant loss to which it is subjected.

’ FOOD AS FUEL.

Continuing our comparison of the body
with the engine, we see that it is not

sufficient merely to construct our en-

gine ; we have to supply it with the mate-
rial out of which it can develop its en-

ergy or the power of doing its work. In

plainer language, the engine requires to
be furnished with stuff or material to

make it go. Our body thus regarded re-

quires to draw upon food in this second

aspect of affairs.
The material which composes the en-

gine, let us suppose iron, is very different
from the material we place in the fur-

nace, namely coal, and through the con-

sumption of which we raise the tempera-
ture of the water to steam point, and
thus obtain the energy or power which
makes the engine capable of performing
its work. So is it also with the body.

The foods which build the body are of
an essentially different order from those
from which the body derives its energy,
and although there are certain features
in which under the varying circumstances
of life, one class of foods may to a cer-

tain extent replace the other, yet the dis-
tinction for all practical purposes must
ever be kept clearly in mind, namely,
that the foods which are given to build
lip our frames are different in nature

from those which are supplied us for

working power.

THE TWO CLASHES.

The body building foods are termed by
ecientific men nitrogenous articles of

diet for the plain reason that they con-

tain an element called nitrogen. This

element is common enough in the world
atound us, and forms by weight about

two-thirds of the air we breathe. The
presence or absence of nitrogen in

a food makes all the difference in the
World in respect of the function it dis-

charges in our bodies. Every food of
this description may on occasion develop
energy or working power, but its true

function is to build up the living tissues
of the bodies.

Nitrogenous foods are represented by
Buch substances as the white of egg and

the juice of meat, these being otherwise
Vailed egg albumen and meat albumen;
by the gluten of flour by casein or the
Vurd of milk, and by the legumin or

nitrogenous part of peas, beans, and len-
tils. It may be added that the pre-
sence of the legumin in these vegetables
constitutes .them the very nourishing
food in contra-distinction to green vegv-
tsbh'h we know them to be.

The second class of foods or those
■Which

go to supply the body with energy

or the power of doing work, are called

non-nitrogenous, because in them nitro-

gen is absent. They are represented by
fats and oils, and by starches and sugars,
foods which, despite their apparent un-

likeness, are chemically very nearly re-

lated one to another. It is out of these

latter foods that we develop the energy
which enables us to discharge our muscu-

lar and other work. They therefore re-

present in the human engine what the

coal or other fuel represents in the ma-

chinery which man employs.

FOOD ECONOMY.

Once accepting the principles laid down
regarding the uses of the two classes of

foods, we should keep in mind that food

economy must be based on the idea that
we demand every day much less of the

first class of foods than we do of the

second, on the principle that an engine
does not require anything like the

amount of repair of its parts as com-

pared with the amount of coal it con-

sumes in its furnace.

Experience has taught us that about
one-part of the first class of foods to

four parts of the other class represents
the fair proportion required for the sus-

tenance of a human body doing a mod-

erate amount of work. The foods which

we therefore must have in greatest
amount, and which, as a matter of fact,
we do partake of most largely, are the

fatty foods, and also the starches and

sugars. Bread itself as the staff of life

is half starch by weight, whilst we also

obtain a large amount of starch daily
from potatoes, rice, tapioca, and like

foods.
Oui’ fats are supplied to us not merely

in butter, bacon, and the fat of meat,
but also in milk and cream. The true

economy of food is therefore seen to be

the adjustment of the one class of foods
in the matter of amount to the other.

If the advice be added that recent ex-

periments seem to show that we can do

with even less of body-building foods

(chiefly taken in the shape of meat) than

is generally supposed, a certain saving
of money with no diminution of our

power or energy may thus be effected.

Women Make Best Managers.

WHY DO GIRLS' DISLIKE THEM?

By ROSELLE M. DEAN.

There seems to be a prevailing belief

by girl stenographers, bookkeepers, and

other office workers that employment
under a woman is distasteful. Girls are

frequently overheard to say: "Deliver

me from working for a woman.’’
The antipathy of a woman’s super-

vision is an injustice in view of the many

clever, whole hearted' women who act as

managers. Many if not most of them

began at the foot of the ladder and
through zealousness and ambition climb-

ed step by step into prominence.

LIKES TO BE ESTEEMED.

A woman having passed through the
hard first years of commercial life is not

likely to become cruel because of such
promotion, but the attainment of her

ambitions will tend to bring out the

best there is in her, and she will con-

scientiously and impartially conduct the

department committed to her charge.
Unlike the man manager, the woman

manager desires to be considered grac-
ious and pretty at all times and is not

prone to become ferocious when things
do not flow along as smoothly as they
should. Nor is she inclined to indulge
in an occasional “grouch," preferring to
be favourably regarded as well as obeyed
by her subordinates. The firmness of the

woman manager is certainly not because

she wishes to be “bossy."
Girts who have adopted office work

will find when trouble of any kind over-

takes them that, their sorrows, at which
the man manager would be annoyed, can

be confided without restraint to the

average woman manager. They will re-

ceive cheering words of sympathy amt
comfort and leave their desks with
hearts less heavy.

In many of the large business offices

of Chicago, such as the International
Harvester Company, Swift & Co,, Ar-
mour & Co., Chicago Telephone Company
and the Department Stores, young wo-

men have charge of various departments
and scarcely ever are their services dis-

pensed with because of unpopularity
among the girls over whom they are

authorised to reign.
It is the natural heritage of every

good woman to get near the heart of
her less fortunate sister. The woman

department manager is just as feminine

and sweet as if she were a vocal teacher

or an artist. She harbors an innate de-

sire to be loved rather than despised.
In the routine of business life many

unpleasant obstacles present themselves,
and when discord arises the woman man-

ager is ready (o meet the occasion with

fortitude, and the employee guilty of
impertinence or mistake can win forgive-
ness by an apology couched in a few

words of regret and lovableness, and the
incident will be forgotten.

MAN IS MORE UNFORGIVING.

Not so with the man manager, for
while he may demand the apology he is

most likely to accept it with reservation
when offered and file the infringement
away in his memory, to lie resurrected
at some future date.

There are no doubt many broad-mind-

ed, generous-hearted men in charge of

departments in which women are employ-
ed, but such men do not seem to be the
type sought after by business houses for

positions of this nature.

Since the tigerish type of men is sel-

ected for managing departments of girls
by large houses, as a rule, and only the

sweetest and most amiable of women ac-

cepted for the same line of work, girls
seeking a livelihood by means of a com-

mercial position should court rather than

evade the department guided by woman.

Flirts and Flirting.

“The woman who flirts ought to be

liable to the sanfe penalties as the wo-

man who thieves, jlnd the man who flirts

ought to receive the same punishment as

the forger, for they are both thieves and
forgers of the most dangerous kind.”

So said a man the other day in express-

ing his view’s upon this subject. Anyone
who will take the trouble to think a

little will find that the views of this
gentleman are not so absurd nor so exag-

gerated as they may appear at first

sight to be.

It is a most common thing to hear peo-

ple ask what harm is there in a little

“innocent” flirtation, just the same as

they will excuse a grave and serious of-

fence bv calling it a little indiscretion.

If the flirtation was “innocent” perhaps
there would not be very much harm in it.
but is there such a thing as “innocent”

flirtation? To be innocent it must do

no harm. If it is to do no harm both

parties must clearly understand from its

inception that it is nothing more than a

flirtation. How many flirts go up to

their victim and say. “Come on and let

us have an innocent flirtation together?”
Something of this nature must la* said if
no misunderstanding is to arise. But

such a thing is not likely to be said, and

as a result very, very often one party
believes the other is in earnest, is sin-

cere in his or her gallantries and atten-

tions, and the seeds of cruel disappoint-
ment. and bitter sorrow are thus sown

deep down in the heart. And that is

what is called “innocent" flirtation, a

thing in which some people can see no

harm!

There is another kind of flirtation
which does not receive the palliating ad-
jective. It certainly is entitled to an

adjective, but not a complimentary one.

There are women, and men. too. who, in
order to feed their own insatiable and

despicable vanity, deliberately use every

power, grace, and talent that nature has

endowed them with, backing these quali-
ties with every extraneous aid that arti-
fice can suggest, in order first to take

and then to break the hearts of members
of the opposite sex. These callous,
heartless wretches cause more nameless
grief, sorrow, and misery than anyone
ever dreams of.

There is perhaps nothing in this world
which causes more acute pain, which
causes keener or deeper agony of body
and mind, than a disappointment in love.
Evon when the infatuation has nil along
boon n hopeless one, when no encourage-

ment has boon given to it by the object,
of its inspiration, and the unfortunate
lover at last realises this, to him, disaa-

trous fact, language fails to adequately
describe' the anguish oi his soul. What

then must be his feelings if he has been
given every encouragement, if he has
been given every reason to supopse that

his affection is most warmly reciprocat-
ed, when he suddenly discovers that all
those words of fond endearment Mere
false, all those strong protestations of

undying attachment w*re the deceitful
professions of a lying hypocrite? Bad as

it is for a woman to act in this heart-
less fashion, it is infinitely worse to rind.
as we do, a man, or rather an individual
who has the exterior appearance of a

man, for he certainly has not. the smal-
lest grain of manliness in him, following
the same contemptible course.

When we look at the matter in this

light it is not hard to understand th.it

lone of the commonest headlines in our

newspapers is “Love Tragedy,” and that

the cause of these tragedies is nothing
more nor less than hypocrisy, and hypo-
crisy of the vilest kind, for it tramples
with ruthless cruelty upon the most ten-

der, the most confiding and the most

generous emotions of the human heart.

Those who are inclined to flirt might do

worse things than weigh well and ponder
deeply upon these disagreeable but un-

questionable facts. J.J.N.

Origin of the Waltz.

Of all the millions who waltz, who can

tell how this famous dance originated?
The story is a curious one. It is wrongly

supposed that France received the waltz

from Germany toward the close of Jhe

eighteenth century. The waltz did not

emanate in its present form from the

brain of a dancing master. Long before

1780•the time it is first mentioned under

this name, it was displayed on the village

greens. The waltz was first danced m

the church, and serves to trace the union

between ancient civilisation and that of

the Middle Ages.

The sacred dance of the pagans is pre

served to a certain extent in Christian

rites. It is transformed to a series of

revolutions made to the sound of the

tambourine. St. Isadore, Archbishop ot

•Seville, born about A.D. 580, was en-

trusted with the council of Toledo with

the revision of the liturgy as it was then

practised in the .Roman Church, in which

there was a tambourine dance. The

council decidled to adopt the Isa dorian lit-

urgy in all Spain, and it differed but

little from that used in other countries

at that time.

This rite, celebrated before the eighth
century, when the Moors first invaded

Spain, was still celebrated by the Chris-

tians in the seven churches of Toledo,
which the Moors abandoned after their

capture of the city, and it was after that

time called the Moorish rite. This was

known and employed in Provence and

J Lily. The tambourine in use in this

religious dance was called by St. Isa-

d/»re “ moite de symphonic/’ and evi-

dently corresponded to the instrument

which in the. ancient sacred dances ac-

companied the flute, a sort of bagpipe
invented two centuries before Child. As

the religious dances of the Middle Ages is

allied to the ancient sacred dance, so the

waltz is an evolution of this religious
dance, having passed through many

changes before arriving in its present
form. In the eleventh century, when

the Gregorian rite supplanted the Moor-

ish rite, the dance disappeared from the

church. It apearedJ very quickly in >oui

ety under the name of “ carole,” a word

derived from the Latin “ caroler.”

© © ©

Don’t be Frumpish.

To be frumpish in dross is sell murdei

as far as appearances goes.

]t is not necessary to spend a fortune

or have a great quantity of garments
but have nothing that does not >uit you
or that fails to show off your l»r.-.t points;
make a study of yourself.

Ik* certain of your opinions as to your-
self, and keep to them.

If you have not money to squander,
follow Fashion at a distance; never be

out of fashion nor wear what is diainetri-

rally opposed to her current whim, but

never fall into the latest of her follies,
for when she has ( hanged her mind you

will be out of it.

Dross is the framework of the schema
of personal gond looks.
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THE WORLD OF FASHION

BY MARGUERITE

SUGGESTIONS FOR TROUSSEAU LINGERIE.

Those Princess pettieoats are perfect for wearing under thin gowns, and I would
suggest at least half-a-dozen in a trousseau outfit, the design which our artist

has made being one which one can follow in its general outlines for all six, though,
of course, a little variety of detail in the way of different laces and variously
coloured ribbons can be introduced. The other illustrations will also, I

think, be helpful to you, and, by the way, you will find cambric frillings and

washing ribbons wonderfully convenient for the trimming of the various gar-
ments.

DRESS AT THE PLAY.

One of Miss Alexandra Carlisle's gowns in “The Earl of Pawtucket/* in London.

DAINTY DESIGNS FOR TROUSSEAU- LINGERIE.

This Princess under-robe—which combines petticoat and corset bodice —is specials
ly useful, and a bride will want some made in linen lawn, cambric, and China!
silk, for wearing under unlined blouses and thin skirts. It is, of course, simplyj
perfect for this purpose, and will also im prove the fit of Princess gowns. We havg
also managed to give a design for an Empire chemise.

A PRETTY MATINEE IN “VIYELLA.” —
'

The charming shades of pale blue and pink is what I would advise for carrying
out the accompanying design, with Torchon or Cluny lace for trimming. j®

wrapper in,this style will be admirable for wear on board ship, and is <|uitf
pretty enough for use afterwards as a gown.

•*-

■
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“Sweet seventeen” can take the keen-

est personal interest in this dress which

shows a variation of the popular style
of the moment, such a dress being equally
suitable and smart for bridesmaid’s wear,
or for a home dinner or concert party.
Soft satin mousseline is, of course, the

ideal fabric for its making, the pinafore
straps of the bodice betag edged with a

little kilted frill and being crossed over

a softness of lace and net, pale rose pink

or turquoise blue making very effective
contrast with ivory lace, though, of

course, an all white gown 'is always

charming for a girl. In any ease the

chosen colour should be repeated in the

band and bow of satin, .finishing off the.
elbow sleeves, while a ribbon to match
can be twisted in the hair or tied in a

big bow at the back.

A PARISIAN EVENING GOWN.

Here is a design, by means of which
one can follow a new fashion from Paris,
and utilise a coat of Irish crochet lace.

Those full skirt flounces, with trebly
tucked edges are in chiffon, which can

be in white, or in shaded pink, the deep-
est tone coming in the bottom flounce,
and each one growing paler, till, in the

soft draperies of the bodice, you maj'
have a blush rose shade, which is almost

white. Fasten a couple of long-stalked
pink roses and fresh green leaves in the

corsage, and then with the very import-
ant addition to those circlets of black

velvet ribbon as trimming, make a de-

lightful and distinctive dress.

A PRETTY MATINEE IN NAINSOOK.

’ Morning Glory—Nainsook will be an ideal material for making matinees, ns

it is both durable and dainty. The accompanying sketch will give an idea of the

becoming arrangement of the lace trimming, and you can introduce a touch of

colour by means of those pretty ribbon bows in front. You will sec that the
artist has “given a wgwt.”

A PRETTY FASHION FOR SWEET

SEVENTEEN.

A SMART AUTUMN COSTUME.

9(? *l* *!> '■)(? *•!* At* 9PSX2 *.t*SX?A*' «■?* cx?xt*
*J>cX5 <4* cXo cX-

JaWe1b.§art®eV®

FWBfRLW.B.I|

The Weekly Graphic and New Zealand Mail for April 29, 1908 67



Children's Page

COUSINS’ BADGES.

Cousins requiring badges, are requested
to send an addressed envelope, when the

badge will be forwarded by return mail.

COUSINS’ CORRESPONDENCE.

YOUNGER COUSINS’ LETTERS.

Dear Cousin Kate,—l should like very
much to join your little band of cousins.

1 go to the same school, and am in the

same standard as Cousin Bobs. If you
will allow me to become a cousin I hope
you will send me; a badge. I do not
know much about your cousins’ band, so

1 wish you would tell me what you ex-

pect from me. 1 remain, yours truly,
A THOLE.

[Dear Cousin Athole,—l shall be de-

lighted to have you join our band, and

will post a badge to yon immediately. I

don’t expect a great deal from my cous-

ins: I only wish them to write once a

fortnight or so, and tell me of all the
things that interest them. I like them

to be fairly regular correspondents, be-

cause if not I am apt to lose touch with

them. You are having holidays this
week, aren’t you? 1 am afraid you are

not going to have very nice weather for

them; but small boys can enjoy them-
selves in any weather, can't they? You

and Bobs are such near neighbours that
I expect to hear of you getting into

heaps of mischief together.—Cousin
Kate.l

+ <• *

Dear Cousin Kate,—I would like to

become a “Graphic” cousin. Will you

kindly send me a badge in the addressed

envelope which I enclose? I will be nine
next month. I have one brother; his

name is Donnie. My little sister is four;
her name is Adria; she is such a darling.
Donnie and 1 go to Miss Kenny's school,
and like it very much. 1 have got a

big doll, quite as big as a baby: it is

all jointed, and goes to sleep. 1 have
had it five years, and it is as good as

when I got it. I have a doll-house, with

four rooms in it. Always when 1 go to

Auckland I buy something for it, and

there is scarcely room for anything else.

Home day I am going to have two more

rooms added to it. 1 am afraid my letter

is not very interesting. 1 am. your lov-

ing cousin, MARJORIE.

|l>?ar Cousin Marjorie,—Of course

you may become a cousin. I am getting
quite rich now, ami have two cousins

called Marjorie. 1 hope I shall not get

you mixed up. You write a very nice

letter for a little girl ef nine years old.

Have you been going to school long? I

wish I could sec your doll and doll’s-

housc. You must be a wonderfully good
little housekeeper to have had them
eo long, ami never to have injured them

at all- I saw some lovely little chairs

for a doll’s house the other day, painted
■white and gold. Have you any of those?
Cousin Kate.l

♦ * *

Dear Cousin Kate,—•Will you excuse

me for not keeping my promise, as L

•aid I would write every two weeks, and

I will try and write as often aa 1 cant

We have started our Easter holidays.
We are all well, and hope you are the

same. I am glad the school is closed for

a few days. We are having awful wea-

ther. We always have cold weather
there. The new telegraph line from
Taupo to Tokaanu is nearly done. There

is not much to say, so 1 must conclude,
with mountains of love to you. not for-
getting our other cousins. Cousin JANE.

[Dear Cousin Jane,—I thought you
were making rather rash promises when

you said you would write once every

fortnight, and I will forgive you this
time, on condition that you keep your
later promise of writing as often as you
can. The weather was not particularly
nice for the first few days of your Easter
holidays, and I expect you could not go
out of doors for your amusements: but
I think you will be able to make up for

lost time, for to-day is perfect, and it

really looks as if we were going to have

a few .eally fine days. Will the new

telegraph line from Tokaanu to Taupo
make much difference to you? I must

stop now. I have such a number of
letters to write this morning. Give my
love to Ellen and Tai, and tell them I

hope to hear from them shortly. Cousin

Kate.]

•b -t 4-

Dear Cousin Kate,—>1 am sorry I did
not write before, but we have been up to

Silverhope to see our cousins. I like

Cousin Myrtle's letters to the “Graphic”
very much. I think I like them best
of all. I lost my badge the other day;
please could I have anotner one? If so,

may I have a blue one? Punch got sec-

ond prize at the show. We have moved
to another place now’, and we have such ,
fun helping mother plant plants in the

garden. When we were getting ready to

come here, Norkie, my lien, was so hard

to catch. We have all got such bad
colds. Winifred’s pony is sick, and so

she is riding a bigger pony. I have not

got a cat yet. but I hope to get one

soon.—Jl remain, your loving cousin,
BARBARA.

[Dear Cousin Barbara,—I have been

wondering when I was going to hear
from you again, and was beginning to

think you had forgotten Cousin Kate. I

will send you a new badge next week. I

haven’t any pins for them just now, so

must wbait until I get some. I wonder if

they will arrive safely, because, you see,

I only have your old address; perhaps I

had better not send them until you

write and give me your present address.
1 expect you have great fun helping your
mother with the new garden, and find-

ing new places for all your pets. Do

you think you will like your new home

as well as the old? Write again soon,
and I hope your colds will be quite gone
by this time.—Cousin Kate.]

•fr ♦ ♦

My dear Cousin Kate,—I am very

sorry I did not write before, but we have
been staying at Silverhope, and we have

been moving house, so have not been able

to write. How many cousins have you
got now? I like Cousin Myrtle’s let-
ters very much. Victor is quite well

now. 1 have got such a big cat; his

name in Prince. He is such a darling.

He likes to sleep on the end of my bed

at night, or else inside it with me, but

mother will not let him. Jean has got a

cat called Beauty. He is not very old.

He is a very dark Tabby. Prinee is a

tiger colour. Dolly is not very well, so I
am riding a big brown pony whose name

is Laddie. He is so gentle. Prince will

jump about three feet high if you hold
a- piece of meat on a fork up in the

air. He does not take it in his mouth,
but gets it in his paws. Bobbie, my duck,
is so fat she won’t let me catch her now.

Darling, my chicken, is so pretty, and
such a dear. She is Frennie’s daughter.
Frennie is a French hen with her feathers

turned the wrong way. I must stop now,
with lots of love.—From Cousin WINI-

FRED.

[Dear Cousin Winifred, —I was so glad
to get letters from you all this morning,
and I hope, now that you are settled in

your new home, that you will write of-

ten. Did you have a nice holiday while

you were .at Silverhope? I am afraid I

am not very sure where that is. Perhaps
you will remember to tell me next time

you write. Prince seems to be a most

accomplished cat, and I think he is very
wise to want to sleep bn your bed. I am

glad your mother won’t allow him to,
though, because I don’t think it is heal-
thy for little girls to have cats sleeping
in their rooms. I am sorry Dolly is

•sick, and hope she will be well again
soon. Do you like riding Laddie as

well? Write again soon to Cousin
Kate.]

4-

Dear Cousin Kate,—l am very sorry I

did not write to you before, only we have
been staying away up at Silverhope, and

I have not had time to write. I lost my
badge on the way home; would you send
me another one, if 1 am allowed to have
two? Would you please send me a red
one. I think red is such a pretty colour,
do not you? In your letter to Cousin
Myrtle you said you had a very bad-

tempered cockatoo. Polly is very fresh
at present, because she has been turned

out for three months, as she got lame.

She jumped a wire fenee'the other day.
I have four little cousins. They are so

sw’eet, and are always laughing. My
uncle is staying with us just now. I
have a eat. His name is Beauty, and we

have taught him many tricks. He is

such a big pussy, and one of the trieks
we taught him is to beg for his food. We
have got such a lot of pets. If I wrote
all their names down it would make it
too long a letter. We live about five and
a-half miles from any town. I think
Cousin Myrtle’s letter is very interest-

ing, do not you? It is getting very late,
and I am afraid I must stop now. Tell
ms in your letter if you do not know my
address. I must go and help mother now.

With much love, I remain, your loving
cousin JEAN.

[Dear Cousin Jean, —You have written

me such a nice long letter this week that

I must forgive you for not having writ-

ten for such a very long time. Of course

you may have another badge, but, as I

told Barbara, I have not got any pins
for them just yet, hut I will send you
one as soon as I get some. I want one

of you to send me your new address,
though, first, so that they will not go

astray. Yes, I think I like the red ones

best, the blue is rather a pale shade,
isn’t if? You will have to go out for

long rides on Polly to take some of the

freshness out of her, won’t yon? It

would never do for heY to be pumping
wire fences. She might get tangled up in

one some time. I saw a horse the othert
day that had got his legs entangled in
some barb wire, and they were so dread-
fully badly cut. I should like to see!
Beauty going through his trieks. Was it
hard to teach him—Cousin Kate.]

n

OLDER COUSINS’ LETTERS.

Dear Cousin Kate,—Isn’t it in “Alice
in Wonderland” that one reads of the

“Topsy-turvy Country?” Well, all thia
month I have been living in topsy-turvey
land, and as a natural consequence find
it difficult to discover whether I am oil

my head or my heels. Things were ex-

ceedingly lively, I do assure you, our,

way on the- first day of the month. Just
before seven, a cousin, who shall be
nameless, walked into my room With at

newspaper, and invited me to read the

account of the burning to the ground
of a house of a friend of ours. Twa.
columns, I was assured, was devoted ta

the narrow escapes of our friends and

the firemen, etc. And there was I trying,
half awake, to find the account, and in

vain, until a loud guffaw, which burst

from the cousin aforementioned, remind-

ed me that it was the feast of All-Fools.
Breakfast over, I went to the door to
look for the postman, and my attention

was diawn to an exceedingly up-to-date
bicycle, in splendid condition, that was

resting against the verandah post of tho
house next door. To this bicycle was

affixed a large placard with the following
inscription: “For sale; price, 2/6; de-

posit 2/-, balance on easy terms.” On
enquiry I found the bicycle belonged to
a well-known land agent, who was en-

gaged in a business transaction in the

house aforementioned. While strongly
deprecating (from bitter experience)]
practical jokes, it was not in human
nature to resist the temptation to see

other people (to use a colonial expres-
sion) fall in. First of all a man came

along, pinched the tyres, turned the

wheels round, examined the gear, then
straightening himself he closed one eye,
and followed the very inelegant example-
of the priest of the Ingoldsby Legends’,
“who put his thumb up to his nose, and
spread his fingers out,” to" the great in-

dignation of your defaulting coiisin, and

several of his familiars. Next came at

girl, who was heard to audibly remark
“that it was a pity it wasn’t a lady’s.”
Then came an elderly man, who said tliafli
the joker who had fixed that placard
would have to get up very early in the

morning to make a fool of him. And
last of all a small boy, after making]
enquiries as to the whereabouts of tlis

vendor, and being directed to the hous<l
in which its owner was, asked if they
would keep it for him while he went;

home and fetched the money. Going
round to the back of the house the ser.

vant next door was heard in violent al-

tercation with a vendor of

who had been informed by the person
who had affixed the placard that “the

missus next door wanted a clothes-

prop.” Quite a little crowd had collect-

ed to hear the result of the venture,
which attention so incensed the poor old

fellow that he threw down his props
and offered to fight them all round,
which dire contingency was averted by
drawing the old man’s attention to ths
fact that his clothes-props were being
abstracted. It may satisfy your sense

of the fitting, dear Cousin Kate, when'

I tell you that I got even with the

principal offender before the day was out.

But the retaliation was of too private a,
nature to be set down in this chronicle.
Yes! it does seem a little too bad that

only one of the older cousins have re-

sponded to the editor’s generous offer.

But I do not in the least despair, and

intend to contribute my epistle until

you tire of it. Though I have known

Cousin Violet quite two years, it is only
lately that I discovered that she was

an old Graphic cousin. Writing to me

from the County Hotel, Stratford, Cousin
Violet, who is away on a three weeks’
holiday says: “Although I have not seen

the ‘Graphic’ this week, I have been
told the contents of your letter to the

Cousins’ Page by some friends here who

take the ‘Graphic’ and look forward

to your letters, and when I come back

I mean to write a series to thel

page about the places I have visited

and the experiences of my three weeks’
tonr; which will be delightful, will iU

not? as Cousin Violet writes as well and

as easily as she talks, which is saying

a great ileal. I had half a dozen beau-

tiful pictorial post cards from Couajrt
Alison last week. They depict the Vic-
toria. Falls, and the Zambesi Bridget
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Which spans these wonderful falls. And

talking of post cards, my collection has

been wonderfully augmented this week,
by the gift of a few hundreds by some

relatives who are just out from Home,
and who, travelling leisurely, have visit-

ed places that I have not. Have you
seen "The Scarlet Pimpernel?” We were

going on Monday night, but we always
like to sit in the circle, thinking the

stalls a little too near the

stage. But we do not care very much

for the theatre during holiday times,
and though we should very much have

liked to have seen Julius Knight as Sir

Percy Blakeney, we think we shall wait

for the “Prisoner of Zenda.” (And talk-

ing of the "Prisoner of Zenda” reminds

me of a really charming book that I have

just finished reading, which is entitled
“Vayenne.” Its author, Percy Brebner,
bids fair to outrival Anthony Hope in

the style and subject that has hitherto

been so peculiarly the creation of An-

thony Hope’s brain, and which, though
it has not lacked imitators, has never

before been approached in like excellence.
I should have loved to have entered for

some of the “Graphic” competitions, but

have not had leisure. To-morrow I want

to get to the Chrysanthemum Show. I

love Howers, and I’m sure you do. With
love to yourself and all the cousins, I

remain, your loving Cousin Hilda.

| Dear Cousin Hilda,—You will, I am

sure, be as delighted as I am to see that
the Elder Cousins’ Page is at last an

established fact, and this week I have

much pleasure in introducing you to

Cousin Diana, the latest contributor to

our page. Like yourself, Cousin Diana

seems to have travelled much, and as

I propose to ask the cousins to answer

one another, I have no doubt that you
will be able to exchange experiences!
which will interest the younger as well
as the “Elder Cousins.” Certainly, my
late Cousin Lyn seems to have been

particularly busy on All-Fools’ Day, and

as he appears to be a decidedly wide

awake young man, I must congratulate
you on being able eventually to make

the game “a draw.” Our household was

unusually quiet this year, each one was

so busy keeping a very wary eye on his

neighbour, that it ended in no one being
made a fool of at all. Yes, I have seen

“The Scarlet Pimpernel,” and must con-

fess to being slightly disappointed; the

play is very far below the standard of

the book, and the principal characters, a»

represented by Julius Knight and Ola

Humphreys, did not appeal to me at all.

I fancy I would have enjoyed it much

more had I seen the play first and read

the book after. —Cousin Kate.]

•fc -fc +

Dear Cousin Kate,—At home in Eng-
land and out here one hears so much of
the beautiful climate of N.Z. It is
strange, because to me it is not anything
approaching an ideal elimate.

1 wonder if any of the people who sing
its praises have ever had a year, or even

a few months, in Switzerland; there truly
one has a glorious elimate. In July and

August it is a little too hot in the plains,
but there are always the mountains to

go to, or, if that be too expensive, little

excursions by steamer on the lovely blue

lakes, with the snow-capped mountains
on either side, or, mountains one side,
and tiny villages the other; and at times
as at Montreaux, where is the Chateaude

Chillon, in which Bonnivard was impri-
soned, the lovely snow-eapped Dent du

Midi comes down almost, sheer into the
Lac Leman. In winter one gets, on the

whole, glorious frosty weather, with the

sky a lovely blue, with seldom or never

a cloud, and the air is so erisp and fresh

that, despite the frost, one can safely
and comfortably go out without a coat,
if walking. Certainly they get. rain

sometimes, and occasionally you will need

your furs, but, generally speaking, it is

a glorious climate.

That doctors should send their con-

sumptives to Switzerland I ean quite un-

derstand, but why, when La Belle Luisso
is nearer England, and so much more ex-

hilarating, they shonld send them to N.Z.
is beyond my ken.

To be np at 6 a.m. in summer and

Open your window and see from Geneva

the Jura*, or anow-elad Mt. Blanc, or, if
not that, some other high peak just;
touched by the morning sun, is an uplift-
ing and purifying sight, and to breathe

in the glorious air is to get a draught of
God’s elixir of life.

The Mt. Blanc is not always visible
from Geneva; I remember when we first

went there how glad we were when wo

Were able to see the lovely snow-covered
dome, which, from a certain hill, io said

to resemble sleeping Napoleon I. I have

seen it from there, and I must own it re-

quires a little stretch of imagination to

see the head of the sleeping emperor.
Well, after we had been in Geneva a

few months we were not nearly so glad
to be able to see the Mt. Blanc so plainly
for the simple reason, that when it was

distinctly visible it so often meant rain.

Were I rich, and health or anything
forbade me to live m London—dear, dirty
grimy old London—{Switzerland should
be my home.

I do not dislike N.Z., and, from photos,
I am sure mountains, etc., down south
must be lovely; and there are many
beauties here I hope one day to see;

nevertheless, the glories of its climate
do not exist for me.

Better than England? Yes; but Eng-
land has a notoriously capricious cli-
mate; still, could I choose, London
should be my home, though I would
travel to many lands. What is there

money will not buy in London} Surely
nearly, if not all, things that are made
and grown in any lands can be bought
there. The best of art and literature

find a home there, the greatest actors,
singers, musicians, all eventually migrate
from lands afar to London; but if on®

would .truly enjoy it at its full, it is

necessary to bo rich.

N.Z. has one happy thing for those
who are not rich, namely, that one does

not feel poverty here as they would at

home; and there is not so much tempta-
tion to spend.

Of Berlin I know so much that I feel
I have been there, and am sure I should

never wish it to be my permanent home.

Norway, for a. holiday, is grand, with

a sombre gradndeur; but too “triste” to

live in, I am sure I should become a sorb

of melancholy wanderer if I lived there.

Paris, well, had I been born a Parisian,
that love of glitter, that joil de vivre.

that almost at times feverish love of

pleasure and show, would, I suppose, have

been my heritage, and Paris the city of

my heart.—For the present I bid you

good bye, COUSIN DIANA.

[Dear Cousin Diana,—It is exceedingly
good of you to wish to give our “Elder

Cousins Page” a helping hand, and I

trust that many will follow your good
example. lam afraid that time and also

lack of space will not permit of my an-

swering the Older Cousin’s letters at any

great length, and my idea is that it

would greatly add to the interest of the

page should they (the Elder Cousins)
answer one another, using “Cousin
Kate” as a medium of course. I doubt

if there is an ideal climate for everyone
in the world, you know “one man’s meat”
etc., and after all, there are ideal days
in almost every country, and with many

people life would be extremely flat if

there was nothing whatever to grumble
at, don’t you think? I really must

stop now, hoping next week to see a.

regular sheaf of answers to your inter-

esting and discursive letter,—Cousin
Kate.]

“Yah!” said the Mouse.

Tom the cat sat before the fire and

blinked. If you had seen him you would

have said that he was feeling perfectly

happy and contented. He had his saucer

of milk and his pennyworth of lights
regularly every day. He had a com-

fortable hearth where he could bask, and

a lined box in the pantry where he slept
at night when he had no important en-

gagement to keep on the tiles. Yes, he

looked the picture of contentment, and

yet he was not happy.

The trouble was this. Somewhere in

the wainscot there lived a mouse, ami

this mouse was a regular terror. There

was no catching it, for it was up to

all sorts of trick and dodges. Many an

hour had Tom the cat spent sitting by

the hole which formed the front, door

that led to the mouse's apartments. The

last time he did so he had sat so long

that he thought, “Now the mouse must

come out. and then— Just as he thought

this thought he heard a squeak, "Yah!”

He turned his head, and there was the

mouse peping at him out of a second hole

or back door that it had gnawed in the

wainscot. "Yahl” squeaked the mouse

and put its forepaw to its nose.

Quick as lightning Tom bounded for-
ward to avenge the insult, but his

stretched-out paw only clawed the air—-

the mouse had vanished with a shriek of

laughter. This it. was that made the

cat thoughtful as he sat and blinker at

the fire.

“What is to be done?” he said to

himself. “I’ve waited about until I felt

quite cramped in my limbs, and ready to

drop with fatigue, all on account of that
wretched nibbier. My people have set

patent traps baited with lovely cheese.

I heard the cook say. ‘if the mouse only
touches it with his nose it will go off

“bang!” and the mouse will be caught
for certain.’ But all the ingenuity of the

two-legged creatures is absolutely thrown

away, and the time that I have spent
has been wasted. I ami my people are

simply treated with contempt by this

miserable gnawer of wainscots. But I’ll

be even with it yet! Let me see. Let

me see.”

By and by Tom winked his left eye and

chuckled to himself. “The plan is at

least worth trying,” he said. Then he

took a short nap.
About a week later the mouse had a

chat with Chirps the cricket. “What a

fine voice you have!” said the mouse.

“I do love to hear you sing, it is such a

treat. I don’t know anyone who can

reach so easily the high C as you. I

would give anything to possess such a

magnificent voice.”

“Ah,” observed the cricket, who liked

flattery as well as most folk, “singing
runs in our family; I come of a race of
artists ”

Presently the mouse said, “What is the
matter with our dear friend Thomas?”

“How should I know?” answered

Chirps.
“Well, you see, you allow him to share

the hearth with you, so I thought that

you would be the most likely person to
know.”

“Then I’ll tell you what I have observ-

ed and what I suspect. lie’s got the
toothache. Quite off his feed, you know

—look there!”

So saying Chirps the cricket pointed
a feeler towards a distant corner. The
mouse looked and saw a saucer half full
of milk and a portion of lights on a

skewer. “Dear, dear! that is very sad!”

he exclaimed, although secretly he was

filled with joy.
“Yes,” continued Chirps, “and he

crawls about on three legs with a paw
pressed to his face, and groans ‘mi-aoli,
mi-aou,’ as if he were very bad.”

In consequence of this chat with Chirps
the cricket, the mouse determined to
watch. Oh! what a high old time it
would have if the cat were unable to

work.

An evening or two later the mouse,
peeping out of the front door, saw Tom

the eat eome into the kitchen, not with

his usual jaunty air, but painfully drag-
ging one leg after the other. He held a

forepaw to his jaw, which was apparently
frightfully swollen, and every now and

then he uttered a plaintive ‘mi aou, mi-

aou,’ just as Chirps the cricket had re-

ported. Finally the eat managed to

reach the hearth, where he sank down

exhausted and lay quite still.

“I wonder if our dear friend is dead ?”

murmured the mouse. The cat lay so

still that the mouse came boldly into the
room and nibbled the lights. Then it

looked curiously at the cat, waited a few
minutes, and approached him on tip-toe.
Tom did not stir; no, there was no sign
of life. The mouse said aloud, “Poor

fellow! I think he's dead; but I’ve

read that when an animal is really dead

it lifts up one of its hind legs and says
“Wahoo.”

“Well, if poor old Thomas is really and

truly dead,” said the mouse, “he’ll be

cold. I wonder if he is?” The mouse

camo closer and closer and put out a

paw; in the paw was a straw with which

it deftly tickled the cat's nose. The cat,
thinking the mouse was feeling him with

its paw to see if he were cold, pounced
on the straw, crying, “Ah! so I’ve

caught you at last!”
Then he knew that he had been taken

in, and looking in the direction of a

distant squeak, saw the mouse with its

paw on its nose vanish through its front
door. “Sold again!” said the eat rue-

fully. whilst Chirps the cricket sang, “No,

no, Thomas, not this trip; there's many a

slip 'twixt the cup and the lip.”

A Riddle.

Old Mother Twitchett had but one eye

And a long tail which she let, fly;
And every time she went over a gap.
She left a bit of her tail in a trap.

Answer—A Needle and thread.
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Our

Funny
Page

IT LS TO LAUGH.

Mis., Kurvless: “What awful hats they wore in old times.”
Miss Spike: “ Yes, didn’t they! They looked like perfect frights.”

AN OVERSIGHT.

"I thought you said you said you could lick Dinny with one hand in your pocket I*'

’*oll, but I forgot to put uiy hand in my pocket.”

•The Rooster: I know, my dear, that'
comparisons are odious, but I simply
wanted you to see what other folks are

doing.

I The stork brought us a baby brother. Would you like to see it?”
1 “No; but I’d like to see the stork.”

SOCIETY’S FAVOURITE.

Mr. Hiram: I’ve read in the papers time an’ agin tliet all ministers condemn

it, but I never knowed before how real dangerous a game it wua. •

Mrs. Hiram: "What? What’s a danger ous game?
jMr. Hiram: Playin’ bridge, uv eoursol
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