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THEHOLSMAN

AUTOMOBILE COY, -

HAVE Y[IU EVER WISHED
FOR AN AUTOMOBILE

R ia hmll hngh ancugh to traval country rosds like &

WII.I. Llll.n
Hus o di

y ordinary bill travelled,
Al rear a3l
atisl geat.
§nu ap frict en Clatch.

an no oot levers bn balher.
Ia air coolad mnd will noi froese
Mas solid rabber 1
In buli liko  ca
Looks bk inge.
Ridou like » c.r.inz.

THE HOLSMAN AUTOMOBIL-E.

¥all particulars on Ipp\lmn——
W. 3. COLE3 # GO, [83 Hereford S
CHRISTCHURCH.
Bols Agwnta for N.Z.

Hua no dj

ago-
e.

NO MORE DRUNEENNESS.

You ran gulekly and permaneuatly  cure
The deatkard without hin kuewledae by us-
g ANTIDIPRO, a taaleless, adaurless pow-
der, given in tea, coffes, Cood o delnk. Tt
Tws cuverl buudeeds lo N4 Write for fur-
thee pacvtlesdars, sent et free [ plain

puekage.
J. W, COPITIIORNE,

Department J., Ingestre Street, Welllngtoa.

iHousekeeping
Troubles

pi'e smoothed away

some
Specialiiies.
BIRDS
Custard rowder,
BIRD'S
Jelly Crystals,

DISSOLVE INSTANTLY.
UAEQUALLED BRILLIANCY & BELICATE FLAYIR

BIRD'S

Concentrated E. &% Powder,

BIRD'S

Padding powder.

Sturekeeprry CLO ablain suppliea of the abova
focally from incir merchants, they agan urdenng
through kome Huunes only, from

ALFRED BIRD & Sons, Lid.,Skmingham, En;

The Weekly Graphic an;:l New Zealand Mail for May 13,
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:He-l'e a,n.dr T here

1

Science and War,

(Clhirlilan Sclence,
rapidly  paining  ground
ariuy otbeers.)

actrarding to report, s
ninung Bugiisn

The scout inte headquarters rushed
Ax pale as well could be.
“Qur vanguard from the hillsa is brushed
Like twigs twlore the sea;
The enermny is breaking l.hmugh
To cut us off behind
The General said briefly, “] *aoh?
An error of the mind!”

An aide, dust-covered, staggered in,
llark, hark-—their cannonade!
The Lravest of our ranks begin
To totter back afraid.™ N
“Mere Matter,” said the Chief, “cannot
Ihsturh ligh Minds that dwell
Abuwve tmaginary shot
And non-existent ghell.”™

The Surgeon spoke, his aspect grave,
“Mo thick the Eallen lie

We'll need an extra force Lo save
The wounded ere they die

The Leader atroked his whiskers Lrim
Ln irvitation alight —

“Uh, give 'em absent treatment, .lnm.
Amd ihat will be all right.”

All day the birds of war fod fat
‘While earth with cannon shook,

All day the peerless Leader sab
And read the Eddybook;

But when, defeated fore and aft,
He saw hia last resort,

The calm Commander telegraphed
Ta Coucerd for suppert,

But swldenly & cannon ball
Acrosa ile lllsides tore
And hlolted out the (mnoml
- With-one terrific roar. :
’1 e ageat-of this deed of |IL‘U
T hesitate to name — !
Homeielaim 1 was a 1pddite ghell,
done cluim it was a “clnim.™

—Walluce Irwin.!
LI <
To a Heraine,

Cunie vl into the snowstorm,
And do onr diltle stunt;
We linger pladly to applaad
CTurned  f meh iather's dwelling—
Ciawd!

{ Busiu

Muud

< with child L. Tront.}

Tl ealed
The §
The Teads
(17w au
Ho's

nomoon is ghastly blue,
ave fur from gay,
tremuloing, touw,

that in seenes with yog
ally that way.)

Awd yel cheer up?  The villain's mean,
Itut then % paid {o 1w

And think of that fi fmlmg seene—

{UH course you know Lhe one 1 iean—
The Mill by Night-——ACT Thyee.)

Cheerr up?
tlags,
Aml wind (13.) fills the ajre,
matter what your dive mishap
et nd s youuy chap—
Hero, will be ther

Though painted storm clouds

N
T’
The

e willt 1o willt  Yau bt we winn!
He'll grieh the helpless ehe-akb

And hand tive knuckles o the Vil,

Awd swing you from e Burning Mill
(While we upstairs go wild,)

ol jnda e snow,
L opresent Fllsg
il we witl elnp until you show
Yonrsell, the Chald, ey P
Luss than ten curlain onlly,

Hunarie WiNSLOW,
L
To Cvathia, '

Now winter halds the workl in (el
Amd planeces gleam from frosty skies,
But not o stay swong thewm all
Is Iiali w0 bright as Cynihin's cyes.

th.-u;.ll were 1 celeatinl Jove,
his euerth la her 1d wacrifice,
Not ull the apdour of my love

Avails to melt her beart of ice. .
I a0 B,

The Peaceable Race.

“Wheo says that Lhe Irish are fghlers be
birthe )

. Hays little Dan Crone, = -

“l'alx, tlu.ms not a more pe.meuble r:lco

on th rth.
If ye T'ave *em glone.
al
“Tim (FToole? Well, I grant ye now,

- there is & lad -

That's beset wid the curse o' pugnacity
bixd,

Rut he's Jistht LI ixciption thal’s provin®
the rule;

An’ what elze rould ye nsk from a lad
like O'Taolet

Bhure, he's sich a big mountain o” muscle
wnidl bone,

Wizin’ up to the heft o' some siventecn
“stone.

Thul he fair aggravates iv'ry other bould
buck

To be wisliful to hand him & couple fer
Tuck,

‘An* o prove that there’s olhers as clever
as him.

Now, T ask ye, suppose ye was hnsky
as Tim,

Dow't ye think "Lwould be right ye ghounld
iuke a delight
defendin’ yer tille an’ teslin yar
might 1

Hays little Dan Lrone,

In

“Is it me?
are.
DBut T bid ye be careful, and oot go teo
far.

-"-llur(', it's ll‘lu- T'm np more nor
height o' yer waist,

RBui there’s manny & bzigger has snmpled
a tasie

0" ihe knuckles ”lﬂ.tb bunched in 1his
litile ould fisht,

Where's Lhe dog wouldn't fight whin his
tail gets a Ttwishte

Do I lumt fur the throuhlv? Mayhap,
now, it’s thre

Upon certain ocrasions Lthat’s jisht what
1 to.

Hhure, how else wonld Lhey know—_[m
thal slunted an’ small—

I'd the heart of 2 man_in me body at
all?” i

Says little Dan {'rone,

Arrali; now il is jokin® ye

the

“Well, thin, keep yer opinion.
it's worth” .
) ttle Ban Crone. -
“Faix, we're jishid the mosi peaceable race
on Lhe carlh,
1i ye lave us alone?

L ]

"Tig little .

A Day of March.

My soul went 1z, for | knew
Thiet spring wis close ad hand,

Alllough a sounding temnpest blew
Aeross the wintry land,

And rurely broke the simshine through
The greal clouwds overspunned,

The keen wind swept the clonds atong
In swift, stupewdous march,

And angered past the oak iree strong,
Or whistled throngh the larch:

Creal Nature's orpgan to her sony -
In her infinite chuveh.

About the norvthern slopes and dells
The sheeted suew still Iay,
For proof thut winter yet had spells .
To gradge that jecund day
When prisoned leaves sheuld st Aiels
shells -
And flame lo green from g,rny

Then, in a whelteved eopse, 1 leard
.‘wnu. first wwrel neles esanyed
By an undanunted prophet-bivd,
Ho blithe and undi=m
Tt to loud song my b
Al thin the verse 1 om

“Wild wind!
wings
Agrainst the doors of spring,
Thow slmlt aot stull the joy she bringa
Nor cuuse long farr
Listent tis thal Whin brave bird singa,
urkon! thew envivns Lhiog.*”

. ™

BLent with thy phaatem

UNFIT FOR BUSINESS.

A VICTORIAN WOMAN'S ACUTE
BUFFSRINGS FROM INDIGES
TION AND BILIOUSNESS.

KER SPEEDY CURE BY MOTHER
SEIGEL'S SYRUP,

Losa pf healil is always wccompanied
by other losses. 1 wealthy, ilie enjoy-
ment which wealih should confer is made
imipossible; if a warker, then the safferes
is prevented fu.nn ~ following ]ns ]lfl‘l
ogenpation.

The experience of Mrs. H. &tudlbery,
of 27, Klizabeth Street, Richmond, Vie
torin. as stated by her in a letler dntml
Angust 20th, 1903, strikingly proves the
great value of Mother Seigel’s Syrup as
a cure for Indigestivn .and biliousness,
the two common and dangerous com-
plaints, which so frequently lead Lo other
troutHes,

“Eighteen rwontha ago,” says Mrs.
Stuchbery, “I waus very ill. My appetite
declined, I was sleepless, and rarely
without hewdache. I lost weight, and
became so feeble timt the Jeast exertion
was painful. The cause of my trouble
was indigestion and biliousncss, For six
menths 1 suffercd. trying all sorts of so-
called remedies; but the only ene that
velieved me was Mother Heigel's Syrup.
By ihe time T had taken one hottle of
the Byrup. the end of my suflerings was
in sight. So wonderfully Leneficial was
Mother Seigel’s Syrup that three botlles
were sufficient for my complete cure. I
am now free from headache, can eat and
enjoy my foed, have no pain, and sleep
soundly. Again, T am able to atlend to
my business without undue fatigue. Yor
all this benefit, T have to thank Mother
Heigel's Syrup, and nothing else

Two years afterwards—on  Qetober
26th, 1807 —Mrs. Stuchbery reporled
that ghe still remained “perfectly woll”

Mether Seigel's Syrup cnres by
strengthening stomach and liver,
Indigestion is them impossible; Lms
puritiss are driven from the blood,
and health returns.

MOTHER SEIGEL’S SYRUP IS
THE WORLIFS REMEDY FOR
INDIGESTION. -

™ NAGANT-HOBSON CAR

iy bl of the finest material combining light-
Ness consistent with sbrength, embracing
speed and eilenrs, a
car Lthat has produred
more favourabla com-
ment Lhan any other,

* HOBSON-
POCNON .
PLUG ..

which has now ob-
taioed o world-wide
reputation, and eom-
maniky the lorgeat sale
o any spurking plug,
isused by the leading
molor-car manufacs
turers, and I8 guarap.
teed for one year.

™ JENATZY TYRE,

manufactured by
Monsienr Jenatey
the world-tamed
racer, ig the oul-
come of prac
cal experiencs
cembined
with _ hie
kuowledge
as an 0x-
pert in
Tnbber,

(‘wrupnmi'rnr( r.nmnﬂu Irrited.

. M. MOBRSON, Ltd.,
20, ¥auzhall Bridge Ruad, LONDON, ENG.




