Employers of labour are alarmed and
Indiguant over the award of the Rpecial
Board of Concilistion in the Auckland
Tramways dispute, and there certainly
appears 1o be some reascn for thoss feel-
ingm on their part. The main elect of
the decision is that the Tramways Com-
puny ia denied the right to discharge
employces without “valid reason,” and is
otdered to remove from his position a
maniger whuse methods sre eonsidered
hy his mubordinales to be objectionable.
This looks very like taking the control
of their own business out of the hands
of the directors of the company and plac-
ing it in the hands of those who have
mo pecuniary interest at stake, and no
interest in maintaining efficiency and dis-
cipline. Tf thia be the meaning of the
award, it must bring disorganisation and
dinaster, It does not follow, however,
that such principles would apply to 2il
kindd of employment, A tramway com-
pany is discharging s public service, and
to pome extent oecupies an exeeptional
position; it must therefare be prepared
to work under conditions and restrictions
of a special kind. But in such cases
duties and obligations sahould be mutual,
otbherwise there is & lack of equity. In
other worde, if tramway employees are
to have special privileges, they ovght
to bo under specizl obligations of service.
It ia dificult Lo see how such obligationa
could be enforced. For cxampte, if it
were enected that they should not leave
the employ without “valid reason,” how
could they be punished for breach of the
Jaw? One man might be imprisoned, it
is true; but the trouble is that the whole
tody might strike work without “valid
reason,” and it would be impossible {o
enforce the law., The Avckland tramway
tnen ara said to be “jubilant” i the
Board’s finding, axd well they may be!
It is probable, tao, that the finding will
have an important bearing on the Sydney
tramwaye strike, which ia, to a largs
extent, indnced by ecauses similar to
thoso that led to the Auckland dispute.
The industrisl problem seems to become
Tnore mbetruse with each successive de-
welopment, and the end is gtill fatr off.
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“Trades Unions have now a free hand
to be as political as they chooze, and
te subsidise Socialism if they like.” This
remark of the london “Doily Chraonicle™
bas been evoked by a legal decision
just given by AMr. Justice Neville in Eng-
lund. A test cnse was brought by the
secretary of a Brilish union, and the
fudge lield that irade union fundas counld
be employed to infiuence legislation by
securing representation in the House of
Commons, and that the unien had as
much right to support socialiste as Un-
fonista or Liberals. 'This is & most ma-
menious ruling, and will probably lead
to the wholesale adoption of Socialistic
views by the Labour unions. In New
Zealand, before the newa of the English
decision was received, this result was
practically achieved, for the Trades and
Yabour (ouncila oll over the ecouatry
had embodied in their legislative pro-
grammae  demands based upon purely
Socialistic ideas. The Wellington Social-
ig¥e have just been holding & “monster
dewonstration,” in the course of which
the workers were urged “to adopt
atraightout Socinliem, eapture the poli-
tical machine, and use it for their own
purposes,”  The trade-unionisia of the
Ilominion have hitherto been Bocialiets
of the Fabian order, declining to call
themaelvea by their proper name or to
ally themselves with the “straight-out™
band, which is samal! in number. Now,
enceuraged by the English decision, they
way eome out inte tie open and show
themeelyes in their true colours, Even
should they fuil to do Ro, their votes
and influence will be on the side of ultra-
Bocialiatic legislation, which the Govern-
ment is pledged to resist. A coalition
of the stable elements in our polilical
life, with o view to resisting the extrava-
gant clnima of Lhe Socialists and trade-
unionisis, may uot be 80 remote & con-
$ingency after all.
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Thoae cnthusiastic Welshmen of the Da.
minion who are moving the Glovernmant
to liave 4t. David's Duy doclared & puldic
holiday will demerve the thanks of the
eommunity if their metion should have
the result of sbolizhing “saints’ days" al-
together. The Minister for Labour, to
whom they preferred their reqoest, sald
there wre mno reason why St. David's
Duy shoull not be added to the lat of
s\:blic holidayn, it the *days’ of Bts.

orga. Patrick, and Andrew were to be
still obaerved; but, he added, the probe-
bility was that all threa would be “swept
off the lint of public kolidaya™ There
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Bever wal any reason behind the obsery-
duw 10 sqy up sdwp sjures @y} jo wuw
other country, because thera was no
nound reascm for meking these person-
ages “patron enints,” except perhaps in
the case of Bt. Patrick, who really did
good servics for Ireland, spart from
the mythiml tale about his expulsion
aof the snakes. As regards Bi. Qeorge,
tha authorities are mot guite clear whe-
ther he was Bi. (eorge of Cappedocia,
who was torn to pieces in the year 360,
8t. George of America. who was behead-
ed in 303, or & fraudulent army contrae-
tor of the same mame who lived at &
much later date. Yt is certain, how-
ever, that he neither killed a dragon,
nor shiclded distressed dameels, nor
swam acroas St. George’s Changel, carry-
ing hia head betwecn his teeth; and why
Fdward I1I. made him Kngland's patron
raint and fixed his “day’* for the 23rd of
April are mysterica as dark as thet of
hia identity, St. Ardrew secems to have
Teen 4 decent sort of individual who wad
martyred at Patrae A.D. 70, and he wna
adopted by the Bcots and Picts as their
patron maimt, hecause they saw @& mir-
aculous vision of his crosa in the heavens
the pight before they gained a victory
over the bloated Baxons. St Patrick,
as cverybody kamowa, was a Beot by
birth, but it is not sp generally known
that ke hed a strunpe “penchant” for
changing his name, Hig surname when
he was born waa Succat, which he chang-
ed later to Corthraige, and finally took
the name of Fatricins at hig prdination
ag a priest. The Welsh patron paint wan
s priest of Cardiganshire, who died in
544. It may be a8 well to explain that
he wan not the gentleman who had a
drooken sow. An  innkeeper mamed
David Lloyd was jond of exhibiling =
six-legzed sow that ho owned; but one
day mome visitors, on going to the aty,
found Mrs Lloyd lying in it in a state
of intaxication, whrnce came the saying
“Aa drunk as Davy's saw.”
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Now, these historical etatements may
or may not be gccurate; but, it may be
asked, What have ihey got to do with
New Zealand, and why should tle buai-
ness of this eountry be brought to a
standatill for szveral days every year in
their bongur? Tf report speaks truly, the
Gaovernment has been brought to see the
folly of observing these paints’ dayus, and
intends to Jegislate for iheir obolition
and for the introductien of the more
common sense practice of honouring “St.
Mondey,” by ordaining that a nwmber of
holidays be observed always on the Mon-
day nearest to the date upon which they
fzil. In tle Old Country, 8t. Monday
used to be observed by merchants, shoe-
mekera, and other artizans, but it has
falicn into disuse. Ita origin is traced
to Oliver Cromwell. When the Protec-
tor's army was encamped at Perth, one
of his zealous partisane mamed Monday
died, amd Cromwell offered a prize for
the best lines on his death. A Perth shoe-
maker was the winner with the follow-
ing verses;—

‘“Blesaed be the Sabbath Day,
And eurs’d be worldiy pelf;
Tueeday will begin the week,
Since Monday's hanged himgelf!”

The grim old Protector, with an apprecia-
tion of humour not usuel to him, was so
well pleased with 1his that he decreed
that Monday should thenceforth be a
standing holidny for all shocmakers.
There is just as good reason, and per-
hapa better, for henouring "St. Monday,”
an there iz for observing any other szint's
day, The chief qualification about B5t.
Seorge and the reat of Lhem eeems to be
their antiaity. Perhaps in another
thousamnd years or o the Dominion may
have its “St. Tasman’s Dwey,” “St. Cock’s
Tay,” perhaps, cven, “St. Richard Bed-
don’s Day.” In the meantime, we shall
all be content to accepi “Sf. Monday™ as
our patron arint. There must he holidays,
and there must be some pretext for
them; and the hanging of Mr. Monday
iy as good & ground for rejoicing as the
martyrdom of George and Andrew, or the
pious labours of Patrick and David.

Imported Ruction gas plants are seri-
ouply nffecling the engineering trode in
New Zealand.—Mr. J. P, Luke, Welling-
ton

The quantity of New Zealond made beer
consumed during the past year was 730,
87 gallony mors than that consumed dur--
ing 1000. The sxcise duty went up from
£103 880 to £113120, or an increass of
twopence-halfpenny per head of the popu-
lation over 16 yesrs of age.
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Musings =

Meditations

- By Do Toay

FIRESIDE REVERIES,

HE rain is falling ateadily outside,
dusk is setting in, it is already
too dark to read any more of the
gentle Elin. The fre in the
library flarea up and casts

a red light on the servied ranks of books
in the cases. I lean back in my chair,
and gaze at the fiames, eecing in their
changing glow pictures of the past.
Dream children and the winsome Alice
Winn. What did Charles Lamb know of
children? How many since his time have
dreamt {he same dream? I see & glorious
summer day, a lang stretch of green fields
leading to a cool shady ecreek, aheep laz-
ily browsing in the meadows. Now I
am riding along the track that crosees
these same pastures. My own Alice
Winn is by my side, ghe hange her head
as she feelys that I gaze too fondly on
her face, then she shyly glances at me.
I knew, pke knew, but neither spoke.

We canter on till we Teach the bzach,
and see the long etretch of sand and
catch the murmur and s¢ent of the in-
finite pea. I think of the old Greek tra-
gedian and his delight in the many twin-
kling emile of opcean, The day, the
country, the far-stretching view—every-
thing is perfect. I feel the glow and
the joy that come of youth and bloem
and this delightful world,. Why did Mat-
thew Arnold, who could write like &
eimger of sun-swept Attica on the bemuty
and happiness of life, write also of the
unplembed, aalt, estranging sea? The
memery of the line seemed to send a
clill of apprehension through me.

Now we dismount. We walk alang the
beach picking up shells, dainty and fra-
gile, but exquisitely fonned. We pick
our way over the rocks round the small
headland, and ¢limb the gtecp poth that
lay on the other side, From the top of
the litile hill we gain & glorious view of
the country ali round wa.  "Do yon
know,” Bhe said, “that I often feel tha%
ray life hag been like the beach Lelow uz,
shut in on all sides but one by hilis, and
that one by & rea I eannob rross as yet.
I nay croas it some day, perhaps very
soon, and then what shall I find? What
lica beyond that horizon?! Oh, L feel o
frightened sometimes, I have longings
for something beyond.
sg narrow, so cramped. But I know that
1 muast cress the bar to sce the Infinite.”
Y wondered at this strange maod. I tried
to eheer her. I began to tell her what
she must have guessed, buf what I had
never dared before {o put in words, But
she stopped me. *“No, don't speak like
that just now. I kiew you love me, and
Y know that T am very fond of you. ¥You
-came intp my life as something new,
something from the wider world I knew
orly fromm buocks. Apd you have heen
kind to me, very kind. 1 must geem aa
stupid and o ignorant; my litile inter-
ests-—my horse, my fowers, my simple
friends—must oll appear 8o small. Why
ghould you rare for me? You who have
travelled and meen things, and met elever
men and hapdsome and brilliant women.
You say you would love me and eherish
yoe, care for me, and teach me. You
would take me into a wider world, and we
would res other countries and other peo-
ple. Hut I feel it is mot to bo, My
wider life ia only by way of the sea to
the unknown land heyond.”

The flre §a dying, T take o log and
cast it on, and the flame leaps up again.
X am ontce more back in the old days.
We have ridden out to the bush and
tethered our horses to a tree. We thread
our way through the thick growth till
we reach & small open clearing. We geat
ourfelves on a8 fallen log, and I again
plead my eanse. This time she does not
atop me, and when I hove finished she
saye: 'Dear, I do love you, and I can-
not say I don't, and I know that you love
me. Tf you wish it, and it God wills, I
will be your wife. But, dear, remember
what 1 said. I feel aomehow that it is
not to be. I gee the hills all reund me,
and if I cross the sea I must cross alone”

The flame has died away, only the
warm, rich glow of the embern Temalna.
1 see o wniling English garden, children
=—alas, dream childrea wlways—groupsd

My life has been -

round their mother's knee. 1 see a Too¥
of infizite content and happiness on her
face that has grown but more beautis
ful with time. I feel the beauty, the
loveliness, the holiness of a God-sent love
My whole life iz filled with & deep, abid-
ing joy, the peace that passeth all under-
standing. Why place our Heaven beyond
this earth? The echildren speak her
name; she is telling them wbout her old
home; she ia describing the beach, and
the bush, and the sea. Why the sea?
All at once I give & start. I have beex
really msleep and dreaming. 1 only
catch the worda: “If I cross the ses ¥
must croza slone.” .

The fire i almost oui, & few charred
aticks remain. This time I am standing
bareheaded in a litile bush cemetery.
Heavy, eosking rain is falling, the hills
beyond stand out black and grim. Im
front of me an open grave inte which
the coffin is being slowly lowered. As
the minister says the words: “Earth to
earth, ashes to ashes, dust to dust” ¥
Bca more than ao earthly burial, 1 see
the burial of my life, my love, my hope.
I can only utter the one supreme cry of
znguish, “My God, my God why hast
thou forsaken me?*

The fire is out, derkness has closed im.
Nothing remains but the steady drip,
drip, drip i the rain outside. Ce

RHEUMATISM, STIFF JOINTS
SCIATICA AND ALL DEEP-
SEATED PAINS.

ZAM.-BUK BALM QUICKLY CURES,

WWhen you bave any deep-scated paim,
as in  rtheummatizsm, sciatica, meuralgia,
ete., in the joints, back, wrisis, or else-
where, place a liberal supply of Zam-Buk
on the tingers, or on the palm, and rub
in, The penetrating power of this “‘em-
brocation balm” kills pain and removes
etiffness. Sound rubbings of the affected
parts wilh this wonderful balm will drive
out all pain, reduce swelling, strengthen
the skin and tissuce (enabling them to
resist cold and damp better during the
winter months), and restere perfect elas-
tieity.

Mr. G. Parkinson, of the Marylanda
Dyeing and Cleaning Works, North Av-
enue, Maylands, Perth, W.A,, says;—"I
suffered from rheumatics and stiff joints
for a number of yeara, especially in the
winter, I was hardly able to get about,
and resorted to the usual remedies in the
way of hot baths and rubbing with
pundry liniments and embroaatious, but
all to no avnil. Bome eightcen months
ago a friend recommended me to give
Zam-Buk a trial, which 1 happily did. I
derived great bemeflt from the first tare;
or four applications, the wonderful sooth-
ing and easing effect being very gratify-
ing. Persevering with Zam-Buk, I am
glad to Bay the pains and ptiffneas disap-
pearad. People wonder what I have used
io ge rid of my {rouble;: eimply Zam-Buk
Balm, without & pot of which no home is
complete.”

Zam-Buk is invaluable for all ekin-
troubles and muscular-affections, such as
rheumatism, seiatica, goulb, neuralgh,
piles, chilblaing, cold sores, eczema, ulcers,
Dbruises, and ell injured and discased con
ditions of the skin. Of all chemists and
stores et 1a, 6d. and 3s. 6d. per
(3n. 6d. wize contains nearly four times
1s, 6d.}.
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A snffragette lecturer recently brought
down the house with the following argu-
ment:

“I have no vote, but my groom has,
X have a great respect for that man in
the stables, but I am sure that if E
were Lo go to bim, and say, "John, wil}
you exercise the franchise?” hs wonld
replyt 'Plemsa, mum, which horse be
thatr™ - T e oo



