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The Last Shy.

••Here goes for another why nt the old l>eggar, and hang the expense."



IN NO MAN’S LAND.
(An Australian Story.)

By A. B. PATERSON (Banjo).

Author of “The Man Krom Snowj River.”

SYNOPSIS OF OPENING CHAPTERS.

The scene opensat the Cassowary Club,
Sydney, in blazing midsummer. A cer-
tain member, nicknamed ’‘The Bosun,”
has been detained in town to meet and
entertaina new chum named Carew, who

who is out from Home to go to one of the
numerousstations belonging to a wealthy
squatter yclept “Old Gordon,” of Kur-
yong. Gordon’s son, a typical “far-out
man” from “No Man’s Band,*’ meets

young Carew at the Bosun’s dinner party,
and each takes immensely to the other.

Carew is the typical Oxford athlete and

sturdy, impassive Englishman; Gordon, a

specimen Australian gentleman of the
best bush type. After dinner they agree

to try and see something of Sydney
’•push’’ society, and attend a push danc-

ing saloon. Carew’s attentions to one of

the “donahs” results disastrously, and the
two friends are ignominiously chucked
out. Both men are much afraid of the
story getting about and making them

ridiculous. Carew agrees to accompany

Gordon back to a station in No Man’s

Band, and next day’ they leave for the

“way-back” country.

Chapters 111. and IV. relate the experi-
ences of Carew and Gordon on the trip
up the coast. They make the acquaint-
ance of Miss Harriott, who is journeying
northwards to take a governess’s place
on an up-country station. Carew, being
a new chum, is made the butt of some

practical jokes concerning a relative nam-

ed Considine he is going to look for, but

he shows his tormentors that he is able

to look after himself, and thereafter en-

joys peace. Chapter IV. closes with the

cancellation of Miss Harriott’s engage-

ment by her employer, and Gordon at

once engages her for his nieces and ne-

phews on the home station in New South

Wales. She goes
back in the steamer,

and the two friends make a start on their

journey inland.

CHAPTER V. describes the arrival ol

Gordon Carew at Barcoo. a typical up-

countrv town. Mr Paterson is here in

his very element, and a remarkably re-

alistic picture is drawn of the wretched

little galvanised iron township, and the

extraordinary’ antics of a blackfellow al-

ter a debauch of rum. The description
of the subsequent Police Court proceed-
ings. where Gordon as the Jap Pee. a

mounted policeman and the black delin-

quent all behave in a remarkably un-

conventional manner, is related with

great spirit. Carew takes the repem-
ant blackfellow, who is called Frying-
pan. for his servant, and all adjourn from

the court to the hotel for drinks.

® ® ®

CHAPTER VI.

AT THE OLD STATION.

And now, before introducing’ some

new dramatis personae, we must call

a halt, and ask the reader to plod
through a few details relating to sta-

tions in general, and Kuryong. or the

“old station,” as Gordon called it, in

particular. The non-Australian rea-

der must understand then thatall Aus-

tralian stations are not exactly alike.

There are few countries in the world

with such varieties of climate as Aus-

tralia, and while some stations are out

in the great red-hot frying wastes of

the Never-Never country, others are

up in the hills where a hot night is a

thing unknown, where snow falls oc-

casionally, and where it is no uncom-

mon thing to spend the summer even-

ings by the side of a roaring fire. In

the matter of improvements, too, sta-

tions vary very much. Some are but

little removed from the howling wil-

derness: others have telephones from

the homestead to the out-stations, the

jackeroos dress for dinner every night,
and the station hands are cowed into

touching their hats and saying “Sir."

Also stations are of all sizes, and the

wan who is quite a big squatter in the

settled districts is small potatoes and

few in the hill beside the magnate
from way back. «'ho shears a hundred

and fifty thousand sheep and has an

overdraft like the national debt.

In the did days, the “stations” or

“runs” were all held on lease from the

Crown at a low rent, and when wool

was twenty pence a pound, and fat

cattle worth twelve pounds a head,
squatting was twice as profitable as

gold mining and fifty times as plea-
sant.

Just when squatting was at its best,
as a rapid and sure way of making a

fortune, there arrived in Sydney two

young men of good family; with a fair

amount of capital, a lot of dour Scots

sense and no end of a lielief in them-

selves.

These were Andrew anti Wilbraham

Gordon. Of Wilbraham we have al-
ready had occasion to s|>eak. His was

the offer of the new Purdy gun to Jack
Delanty if he would tire it at the shear-

ers. and. later on we shall hear a good

deal more of him. Andrew Gordon
has little to do with this story, except
as the father of Charley Gordon,
whom we have already met, and of

Hugh and Mary Gordon, whose ac-

quaintance we have yet to make.

These two brothers, Andrew and Wil-

braham Gordon, went up country as

jackeroos, and battled with the orig-
inal inherent inbred sin that inhabits

all kinds of Australian live stock.

They learnt at first hand, and by bit-

ter experience, the sullen melancholia
of the merino sheep, the inconceiv-

able stupidity of the bullocks, and

the hysterical lunacy of the horse.

They worked on outlying stations,
where supplies came as Providence
and the bullock drivers willed, and

where they had to sift the live stock

out of the flour before they could eat it.

They drove bulloek teams, sunk dams,

put up fences, shore sheep, broke in

horses and branded cattle, until at

last they left it to buy a station for

themselves.

After inspecting many properties,
they decided on buying Kuryong, a

station of about 60.000 acres, the pro-

perty of an ex-army captain, who had

made a fortune, and was desirous of

returning to the Old Country to drink

himself to death comfortablj' among
his friends and relations. This sta-

tion. like all others of that date, was

held under lease from the Crown, and

was stocked with eattle and sheep.
The station “homestead,” so lovingly

descanted on in the advertisement,
consisted of a two-roomed slab hut;
the “woolshed," where the stheep were

shorn, was made of gum tree trunks,

roofed with bark. The wool went

down to Sydney, and station supplies
came back, in huge waggons, drawn

by 18 or 20 bullocks, that travelled 9

miles a day on a journey of 300 miles.
There were no neighbours, except the

publicans and storekeeper, at the local

township of Kiley’s Crossing, which

consisted of two public houses and a

store. It was a rough life for the two

young "squatters,” but there was

money in it—heaps of money. As the

expenses were practically nil, the re-

turn was certain, and the profits were

enormous. The two brothers worked

away for a couple of years, and were

soon in a fair way to make their for-

tunes.

Andrew Gordon, on a visit to Syd-
ney. fell in love with and married a

dainty girl, daughter of an old French

family. This girl, refined, well edu-

cated and fragile looking, seemed
about the last person in the world to

take out to a slab hut homestead to

be a squatter’s wife. But there is an

old saying that blood will tell; and

with all the courage of her Huguenot
ancestry she faced the roughnesses
and discomforts of the bush life. On

her arrival at the station the old two-

roomed slab hut was plastered and

whitewashed, additional rooms were

built on, and quite a neat little home-

stead was the result. Wilbraham mi-

grated to an out station that was es-

tablished at the far end of the “run,”
mid here he reigned supreme, in the

full enjoyment of the services of a

married couple, and in the company
of a long legged horse breaker and
the ration carrier, who took out to

the-shepherds their fortnightly sup-

plies; and the two brothers might have

gone on shearing sheep and selling fat

stock tillthe end of their lives but for

the advent of what are called the free-

selection days—the year of '6l.

In this year the Legislature threw

open all the leased lands to the public
for purchase on easy terms and con

ditions. The idea of this manoeuvre

was to settle an industrious peasantry
on the lands hitherto leased by the

squatters.
The actual result was that the

squatters set to work and bought all

their own lands, employing their sta-

tion hands to act as dummy purchas-
ers. The expense was enormous, as in

addition to the price of the land itself,
rhe dummy purchasers had to be well

paid for their trouble in residing on

their selections, and nil sorts of use

less improvements had to be put on

the land to comply with the act.

The Gordons managed to secure

most of their land, but they found
themselves with their property loaded
with debts incurred in purchasing and
improving land that did not return

them one shilling more than it did in

the old pre-selection days. A few bad

seasonscame in succession. The bank

which had advanced them money be-

came pressing for repayment, as it

was in turn being pressed by its Scotch

depositors—a hard-faced body of Pres-

byterians. who made themselves par-

ticularly obnoxious by the persistent
whining way in which they wanted

to know where their money had gone.
On Andrew Gordon the whole

blunt of the trouble came. He

was the business partner of the

two. and many were the consultations

that he and his wife held while

Wilbraham was serenely smoking
himself to sleep in his slab residence

away at the out-station. Things
looked black for the brothers. They
cut down station expenses to a mini-

mum, but even then they could not

make ends meet. They struggled on

with stout hearts for a few years,

but the high interest on their borrow-

ed money was eating them up. Just

as things were at their worst, Andrew

Gordon" died, leaving his widow with

her four youngsters to face the

troubles. Then was the time that

Wilbraham Gordon came out of his

shell. He had up till then, been a

harum-scarum youth, taking no

thought for the morrow, nor for the

day after it. He had relied entirely
on his elder brother’s guidance, and

it was thought that without his

brother’s counsel he would soon pilot
affairs to ruin. To everyone’s aston-

ishment this wastrel, forsaking the

company of jockeys and loose women,

set to work with amazing pertinacity.
He cut down expenses even lower

than before; he coaxed and persuaded
irate bank managers and directors
into letting the account run on; he

fought hostile selectors; he impound-

ed their eattle; he caught them steal-

ing sheep and prosecuted them. He

took risks in stock dealing that earn-

ed him the name of “make-or-break
man”; but with it all progress was

very slow, and at last he resolved on a

big" coup. Cattle were very low in

price, owing to the prolonged drought,
and he decided to have what he called
a “splash in cattle.” To do this he

had to pledge the already mortgaged
station still deeper in debt, and he

did not care to involve his brother’s
widow and children in his risk. He

therefore bought them out of the

station, paying more than their in-

terest was really worth, and then

sent messages out west, north and

south to all the stock agents, “Buy
cattle. Buy cattle.”

In a few weeks all the stock routes

were lined with dusty droves of thou-

sands of cattle, toiling down towards

Kuryong. and Wilbraham Gordon’s

fate hung on the weather. Everyone
said he was mad, but fortune favours

the brave. That week the drought
broke, the rain came down in floods,
cattle jumped up in price £2 a head,
ami Wilbraham Gordon was a made

man. After that his luck never left

him. He went into Queensland cattle
stations, into Western sheep proper-
ties. into South Coast farms—always
the same make or break style—and he

was always successful. If he bought
sheep with the price down next to

nothing so surely did the rain come

and send them up to double their

former value. By dint of buying into

properties in all parts of the colonies,
he managed to shift stock from one

station to another, and to buy and
sell to the best advantage. His colos-

sal “dummying" and his spirited deal-

ings with hostile selectors had left

him monarch of all he surveyed
around Kuryong. and most of the in-

dustrious peasantry that the free sel-

ection Act should have settled on the

land wen' hiding away up the gullies
at th< back of the run, stealing sheep
for a living. All the real rich riven

frontage land was in the hands of

"old man Gordon,” whose dummies

transferred their purchases to him

with lamb-like docility, as soon as

they had completed the conditions.

Year in and year out the mobs of

Queensland cattle, wild as hawks, and

ready to toss a man over a fence on

the slightest provocation, came travel-

ling down the great stock routes to be

fattened and made into prime butch-

ers’ meat on the rich Kuryong flats.

Year after year the sheep were must-
ered in from the huge paddocks to

the shearing shed anl stripped of their
golden fleeces, which were sent across

the sea to be turned into golden sove-

reigns for “old Bully Gordon.” All

these properties and all these sheep
and cattle, and the sovereigns that

they represented, were the old man’s

exclusive private possessions. He had

bought his brother’s share of the

station in the days of peril and he

now reaped the fruits of his bargain,
but he always treated his nephews
and niece as his own children, and

they were looked upon as certain in-

heritors of his great weath. Far and

wide, over all Australia, the boys only
had to describe themselves as nephews
of the Old Man Gordon to be assured
the most respectful consideration. As
for Old Billy himself, he always acted

as if he thought that

the earth was his and the fulness

thereof. Inasmuch as he owed his

success to sheer “nigger” luck, he, of

course, considered himself a most

astute individual, and laughed at the

failures of others to make money.

“Judgment. Sir,” he would say; “it’s
all judgment. Any man with judg-
ment can make money squatting.”
Everyone knew that sheer luck had

pulled him through, but no one cared

to tell him so.

He was a great old dandy, very neat

and natty in his dress, very crusty in
his temper, living alone at the Crack
Club in Sydney, and generally making
himself a terror to all connected with
him. He was an unreliable friend,
but a first-class enemy. He had seen

rough life enough in his early days,
and like most men who rough it in

their youth had settled down into a

regular old Sybarite and man of the

world, damning the waiters profusely
at the club and growling at the cook-
ery at Government House—he who
had camped for weeks under a bogged
bullock dray, living on salt junk and

damper cooked by himself. After

making his successes with the sta-

tions he handled their management
over to his nephew, Charley Gordon,
contenting himself with growling at

everything that was done, He man-

aged all the buying and selling him-

self. His operations were colossal.

In good years his profits were enor-

mous, and in bad years his losses were

disastrous. But he was a rare pluck-
ed old boy, and at the worst seasons

he only set his teeth and bought fresh

sheep to replace those that had died
of hunger, and plunged with all the

energy of a Stock Exchange gambler
into the great squatting gamble
which is a struggle of man with

nature, with a shade of odds against
man. He went up to the old station

sometimes and bullied Charley and

Hugh, and exacted all sorts of little

attentions from Mrs Gordon and

Mary. He didn’t stay long on the

station as a rule, and returned to the

club on the slightest pretext. He

went in for racing to some extent, and
bullied the jockeys and taught the
trainers their business. In fact,
under the blue Australian sky there
wasneveramore bouncable, dictatorial
old fiend than Wilbraham George Gor-

don. commonly known as Bully Gor-
don. And he had every reason to be
satisfied with himself, for at the date

of our story he could stand on the
verandah of Kuryong homestead and

look all around him as far as his eye
could reach over his own property,
some of the finest land in Australia."

And now. how can 1 hope to give
the reader any correct idea of a sta-
tion homestead in the mountain

country? The house itself had

originally consisted of the two-
roomed slab hut, which had been ad-

ded to from time to time. Kitchen,
outhouses, bachelors’ quarters, saddle
rooms and store rooms had been
built on in a kind of straggling
quadrangle, with many corners and

unexpected doorways and passages,
so much so that it is recorded that
a swagman, having got his dole of
rations from the kitchen, went away,
and, after turning two or three

corners, got so tangled up in his

bump of locality that when fate led
him back to the kitchen he didn’t re-

cognise it, and asked for rations over

again, in the firm belief that he was

at quite a new part of the house.
The old original building was still
the main living room, but the house

194 THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. Saturday, February 3, 1900.



had spread and grown till it com-

prised about 20 rooms. The slab

walls had been plastered and coated

with snowy whitewash, and a wide
verandah ran all along the front, and

round the house were acres

and acres of garden, with

great clumps of willows and
caacias, wiiere the magpies sat

in the heat of the day and sang to

one another in their sweet low*

warble. The house stood on a spur
running down from the hills, and,

looking down the river from the

house, one saw the level flats wav-

ing with long grasses, in which the

solemn cattle waded knee deep.
Every here and there clumps of wil-

lows and stately poplars waved in

thtj breeze. In the clear dry air all

colours seemed startingly vivid, and

round the nearer foot hills most won-

derful lights and shadows played
and shifted, and sometimes a white

fleece of mist would drift slowly

across a distant hill like a film of

snowy lace across the face of a beau-

tiful 'woman; and away back of the

foot hills were the grand old moun-

tains, with their snow clad tops

gleaming in the sun.

The garden was almost as lacking

in design as the house. There were

acres and acres of rambling trees,

with prairie grass growing at their

roots—trees whereon there grew
great luscious peaches and juicy egg
plums; long vistas of grape vines,
with little turnings and alleys off

them, regular lovers’ walks, where

the strong scent of the honeysuckle
intoxicated the senses. At the foot

of the garden was the river, a beau-

tiful clear stream, fed from the snow

on big mountains, and rushing joy-

ously over clear gravel beds, where

the million tinted pebbles at the bo -

tom flashed in the sunlight as if the

river were running over a bed o£ opal.
In most parts of Australia it is

difficult to tell summer from winter,
so little difference do the seasons

make, but up in this mountain

country each season had its varying
attractions. The spring, when the

flats were green with lush grass,

speckled with buttercups and

bachelors’ buttons, and the. willows

piit on their new leaves, and the air

was full of the song of birds and 'he

calling of animals, and all manner of

shv, dry scented bush flowers bloom-

ed* on the ranges. The summer,

when never a cloud decked the arch

of blue sky overhead, and all nature

drew into the shade of the big trees

till the evening breeze sprang up,

bringing the sweet scent of dry grass

and ripening grain. The autumn,
when the leaves of the English trees

turned bright yellow and crimson,
and all manner of colours, and the

grass in the paddocks turned brown,
and the big bullock teams worked
from dawn till dark hauling in their
loads of grain from the cultivation
paddocks. And most beautiful of all

was the winter, when the log fires

blazed in the huge fireplaces, and the

white frosts made the ground crisp,
and the stock, long haired and

shaggy, came sniffing round the

stables, picking up odds and ends of

straw, and the old grey snow clad
mountains looked but a stone's
throw away in the intensely clear

air, and the wind brought a colour to

the cheeks and a tingling to the blood
that made life worth living.

Such then wa« the Gordons’ “home-

stead,” and here lived Charley’s old
mother and sister, his brother Hugh,
and a horde of youngsters, his

nephews and nieces, the children of

a brother, who had died in Queens-
land. They were as lively a lot of
youngsters as ever lived, and were

known in a body as the “Kelly Gang,”
after the famous outlaws of that

name. No mischief was afoot but the

Kelly Gang were in it. No one but

their grandmother ever seemed to
know exactly how many there were,

or to be able to tell t’other from
which. They were of mixed sexes

and various ages, as the stock re-

turns say. They had lessons half the

day from their aunt Mary, and the
rest of the day they spent rambling
about the bush, and gaining an ac-

quaintance with the natural history
of Australia, that many a scientist
might have envied. In pursuit of the
wary oppossum, and the nest of the

sagacious cockatoo, girls and all had

become fearless climbers and expert
with the axe. They only feared one

person—their grand-uncle, old Wil-
braham. Whenever that potentate
visited the station they lived in a

state of. unrest, and when they saw
him going in any direction, say,
soiith-south-weat by south-a-quarter-
south, they invariably found business

that took them north-north-east by
north-a-trifle-north, or as near it as

they could get.
It was for the benefit of these chil-

dren that Ellen Harriott had been

engaged; and the manner of her ar-

rival and the consequences thereof

may now be left for another chap-

ter.

CHAPTER VII.

THE NEW GOVERNESS

Things were unsettled at the old

station when Charlie Gordon’s letter

arrived announcing Miss Harriott’s

engagement as governess. Old Billy
the Bully had just paid them an un-

expected visit.
Hugh was away when his uncle

arrived, so the old man rode round

all the paddocks with the head stock-

man. and found fault with the way

the sheep and cattle were looking,
and “sacked” two boundary riders,
whom he found smoking in their huts

instead of being out on their horses

riding round their paddock fences.

In the evening he returned, hot and

tired, and prepared to make himself
thoroughly disagreeable; and, as ill-

luck would have it, he experienced
ample provocation without the slight-
est delay. One of the men had shot a

wild turkey, and had sent the bird to

the kitchen to lie cooked for the

house. At dinner it came in steaming

hot, rich and brown, looking most

toothsome. The mouths of the Gang
watered, and they nudged one an-

other furtively and looked expectant-
ly at their grand uncle, who with

great dignity started to carve the

turkey. He cut into it. and a weird,

unholy smell arose that filled the

room and drifted out into the gar-

den. The old gentleman sniffed at

the turkey once or twice, and then

looked around at the Gang. “What

is this?” he said, “some of your in-

fernal work?”

The Gang looked virtuously indig-
nant and said nothing.

The old lady interposed in her soft
voice. “Wilbraham,” she said, “I’m

sure no one expects to enjoy the

turkey more than they do. Why do

vou suppose they would want to play
tricks with it?”

“What’s up with It, then?” he

roared. He turned to the maid ser-

vant who stood by.
“Do you know what’s the matter

with this beastly bird?”
Her big round eyes goggled with

horror. She was speechless from

sheer terror at having old Billy speak
to her; but after a while she gasped
out that she didn’t know what had

happened.
“ ’Twas a lovely turkey as ever I

see.” she said.

The old man lifted a large spoon
and plunged it into the interior of

the turkey, and withdrew it full of a

sticky greenish mass that gave forth

an ancient and fish-like smell. He

peered at it and smelt it critically.
Suddenly he jumped to his feet.

“Grasshoppers!” he roared, brand-

ishing the spoon. “Grasshoppers, by
the Holy Piper! She’s forgotten to

take the crop out, and she’s cooked

the infernal thing with its gizzard
full of grasshoppers. D me if I

stay here to be poisoned!” So say-

ing, he dashed down the spoon, order-

ed the buggy at once, and departed
for town by moonlight, without the

formality of saying good-bye to any-

one.

On the top of all this trouble came

Charley Gordon’s letter, saying that

he had engaged a nice ladylike girl as

governess, and wished his mother to

give her a trial. The “old lady,” as

Charley always called his mother,
was a thoroughly kind hearted wo-

man. as fine a character as ever lived,
but to her acute feminine instinct it

appeared very strange that a girl
should be travelling alone without

friends or relations; and. woman like,

she had made up her mind to expect
the worst.

Her son's judgment In matters fem-

inine was not greatly esteemed by
the old lady. She concluded that

some quite impossible person had

touched Charley's susceptible feel-

ings. and so she took her daughter
Mary with her as support in case of

emergency, and together they walk-

ed down to the garden gate to meet

the coach, that could be seen in the

distance like a toy chariot making its

way up the road from Kiley’s. Il s

solitary lady passenger was quite as

eager to see Mrs Gordon and her

daughter as they were to see her.

She did not know what an Australian

lady squatter might be like, and she
half expected to meet a kind of fe-

male Boer—a lady in bluchered boots
and a red petticoat, with perhaps a

pipe in her mouth. She was greatly
relieved to see two tall, refined lady-
like women walking down to meet

the coach. Both mother and daugh-
ter were tall and slight, but the old

lady's face was dear cut and aquiline,
with an unmistakeable resemblance

to her son Charley; while the daugh-
ter was fuller and rounder of face,
with olive complexion, red lips, and

lustrous lazy Spanish eyes. When

the coach stopped Miss Harriott got
down from the box, and advanced to
shake hands. The old lady had
nerved herself to be very distant un-

til she knew something of the stran-

ger.

She had not the faintest idea what

sort of woman to expect, and when
she saw a slim, brown haired, lady-
like girl in a faultless tailor-made
costume, she wished, for one brief
moment, that she had put on her best
dress. Then she went forward with

just a shade of the grande dame in
her manner, quite prepared to pat-
ronise the new comer: but the girl’s
quiet assured air rather non-

plussed her. Before long she
had her in the house, and

there ensued a long series of ques-
tions and answers, the olu lady quiet-
ly and conversationally putting the

girl through as severe a cross-examin-
ation as ever a witness had to face,
but it did not take long to satisfy her
that the girl was obviously what she

made herself out to be. but it re-

mained a mystery why such a girl,
who should have had plenty of
friends, should have chosen to come

out alone to a terra incognita like
Australia. Still there she was, cool
and confident—looking the old lady
straight in the face with her brown

eyes, and obviously considering that

there was no need for further ex-

planations; so at last the old lady
gave up puzzling her head about the

matter, and handed the newcomer

over to Mary, who carried her off to

show her her room and help her un-

pack.

The noblest study of mankind is

man. but the most fascinating study
of womankind is another woman’s

wardrobe, and the Australian girl
found something to marvel at in the

quality of the visitor's apparel.
Daiuty little shoes, tailor-made jack-
ets, fashionable short riding habits,
mannish looking riding boots, silk
under garments, beautiful jewellery
—all were taken out- of their pack-
ages and duly admired. The girl had

an outfit more suitable for an em-

press than a governess. Every article
she possessed seemed to be absolutely
of the best of its kind. As each suc-

cessive treasure was produced Mary’s
eyes grew round with astonishment;
and when, out of a travelling bag,
there appeared a complete dressing
table outfit of silverware, silver back-
ed hair brushes, silver manicure set,
silver hand-glass, and so forth, Mary
Gordon drew a long breath of wonder

and admirations

"What lovely things.” she said.
“How is it you have to work when

you have got such beautiful things?”
The English girl gave a little sad

laugh.
“It seems strange, doesn’t it?” she

said. “One doesn’t like to talk of
oneself like a lodging house keeper
that has seen better days; but 1 sup-

pose you ought to know it, so. if you
like, I will tell you all about myself.”

“Don’t talk about it if you would

rather not,” said Mary Gordon.

“Oh, you might just as well know

it. all,” said the young lady. “It

won't be very exciting. I am afraid.

I’ve lived in England all my life till
now. My father and mother both

.lied when I was very young—quite
a little child —and I was brought up

by Aunt Ellen, mother’s sister. She

was a name-sake of yours. She
married a Mr Gordon, but I don’t

suppose he was any relation of

vours.”

“No.” said Mary Gordon, “I don’t

think we have any relations in Eng-
land. except some that we hear from

every now and again.”

“Well, I’m glad he wasn’t a. relation

of yours, because I think he must

have treated my aunlt very badly
while he was alive. Aunt never

would speak of him at all. I believe

he died soon after I went to live with

her. I never saw him that I remem-

ber. But Aunt Ellen had a great deal

of money of her own, and we travel-

led all over the place—to the Conti-

nent and Egypt and everywhere—and
when I came out I went to every-

thing—all the balls and the races—-
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and oh! I did enjoy myself. Have

you ever been to Englad?”
“No,” said the Australian girl. “1

hope to go some day. but 1 haven’t

been yet.”
“Oh, you must go. You can't be-

lieve what it is till you see it- It is

just the best of everything,” and her

quick face lit up, and her eyes

brightened as she spoke of her past
splendour as an angel might speak of

a lost paradise. ‘And then after a

while my aunt lost her money in

shares or something, and we were

quite poor, and lived in a little place
in Devonshire, and then she died, and

I had to do something for myself. A

lot of our friends offered to take me

as companion, but you know how

dreadful that would bF. to go to all
the old places as a dependent, where T

nsed to enjoy myself so much. T
couldn’t bear it. So at last T ran

away, or at least it came to that. T

made up my mind to come out here

and earn mv own living. T didn’t

see why T shouldn’t.

Mary Gordon looked admiringly at

her: she was quick to appreciate the

courage of this girl in coming so far

among strangers.
“Had you no friends here?” she said.

“No: I did not know anybody, but

I did not see why I should not come.

Men go outand get their own living—”

“It's different for women.” said

Mary (Jordon.

"You’re right. Indeed it is different
for women. 1 answered all sorts of

advertisements, and 1 tried to get on

the stage, and I presented some let-

ters of introduction, but everyone
seemed to think I must have done

something desperately wicked to be

actually trying to get my own living
without some one to look after me.

They didn’t say so, but. I <-ould see it.

And I usen’t to be too civil to them.

I’m afraid,” she went on, with a snap

of the white teeth and a hardening

of the firm under jaw. “I didn't like

being patronised and all that, so 1

really didn’t get any help at all. If I

had l>een dressed in shabby clothes

and old l>oots I daresay people would

have done more for me, but they all

seemed to think I was going goveru-

essing for amusement. Quite a mis-

take. I assure you. And then at last

I got that engagement up in Queens-
land, and I was on my way there when

I met your brother. Of course yon

know how my engagement fell to the

ground, and lie sent me downhere. And

really it is the only one kind thing
that anyone has done for me since I

have been trying to work for myself.

Oh, if I ever get wealthy again”—and

here she paused, and her eyes blazed

at the recollection of some past mis-

adventures—“if I ever get money

again I’lluse some of it to make some

people very sorry they weren’t more

considerate to me!”

Clearly the young lady was of a

coml>ative disposition, and Mary Gor-

don hastened to change the subject.

“I'm afraid you’ll find it very dull

here.” she said'. “There are no neigh-
bours at. all. except Poss and Binjie.

two voting fellows on the next station.

The people in the town are just the

publicans and storekeeper, and all

the selectors around us are a very

wild lot of people. Very few stran-

gers come that we can have in the

house. They are nearly all cattle and

sheep buyers, and either they are too

nervous to say a word, or they talk

about horses. They always come just
after meal times, too, and we have to

get everything laid on the table again
- sometimes we have ten meals a day

in this house. And the swagmen

come all day long, and mother or I

have to go and give them something

to eat: and of course there is plenty

to do in the house. I’m going away

for a change now that you have come,

but before I go I will show you every-

thing. so you will know what the

place is like. I'll leave you to finish

unpacking now and I'll go a.nd find

the children and bring them up to be

introduced to you. There will be

lunch in in a few minutes, and I'll

try and have them mustered for in-

spection by the time it comes in.”

(To be continued.)
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The level rays of the winter sun

poured through the west window of

the churchy throwing vivid patches of

purple and blue, yellow and crimson,
over the dark oak pews and the stone

floor of the nave. Here and there the

colours of the stained glass fell on

wreaths and crosses of evergreen ; for

it was Christmas Eve, and the church

had been decked out according to the

old custom in honour of the festival.

The decorations weqe almost com-

pleted ; most of the helpers had left

the building, and Molly Stephens, the

sexton’s wife, had already Itegun to

sweep up the scraps of holly and

laurel that littered the floor.

But away in the chancel two young

people yet lingered over their pleasant
toil. A tall young fellow of twenty
stood on a ladder, filling in the inter-

stices of the stone carving with bits

of scarlet flannel, while at the foot

of the ladder stood a. brown-haired,

brown-eyed girl, who handed up to

him what he required. It was easy
to see from the girl’s dress and bear-

ing that she belonged to a higher
rank of life than her companion : but

it would also have been evident to

anyone standing by that they were

on terms of intimacy with each other.

The fact was that Evelyn Marsh, the

squire’s daughter, and John Fairfield,
the rector’s son. had been playmates
in their childhood ; and something of

the old familiarity yet lingered about

their manner to one another, espec-
ially when thev were alone.

“ I suppose you know that this s

to be my last Christmas here ?” he

said quietly.
Tlie girl did not answer at once.

The fact was that she found a diffi-

culty in steadying her voice to the

proper key in which she wished to

speak. But she succeeded. It was in a

tone of friendly interest, such as on?

of Johnny’s old schoolfellows might
have 'used, that she replied—-

“Of course you will be back here

often, so this is not your last Christ-

mas by a great many. But I heard

that you were going into the Manilla

Company’s office.”

“But the other Christmases won’t be

like those we have had in the past.”
said Johnny.

“Oh. I don’t believe in that sort of
thing.” said the young lady, with a

bewitehqlng turn of finer neck. “ I

don't see why people shouldn’t go on

getting jollier and jollier every year
till they are quite old people.”

Johnny sr'ghed. He saw that the

girl .lid not choose to see his meaning,
and if she did not—why. there was no

more to be said. But the sigh came

from his heart, and it found a silent
echo in the girl’s breast. She was

more sorry than she would confess,
even to herself, that she was going to

lose her old playmate. But not for a

moment must he be allowed to know

this. So she talked away to him on

indifferent topics for the few minutes

that they remained together. Johnny
saw that the precious minutes were

flying—the minutes to which he must
look back for many weary months—-

and that they were being wasted. But

he could do nothing to give a more

serious turn to the conversation, for

he had always been somewhat slow of

speech.
He got down from the ladder and

stood holding the girl’s hand in his

own for a few moments, looking in

her face as he did so. He did not
know—to do him justice, lie had not

the slightest idea —that the love in his
heart was burning in his eyes. He
could not understand why Evelyn
blushed and dropped her eyes on the
lettered pavement on which they were

standing.
“ So this is our good-bye, then ?” he

asked, as her fingers slipped out of his

grasp.
“ Oh. no ! We expect you up at

the Hall on Boxing Night.”
“I think I shall he going to London

that dav.”

"That's only pretence,” said Evelyn,
with one of her old pouts.

"Well, I will come, since you are

kind enough to ask me. But will you

promise me one dance, Evelyn? Do,
for old time’s sake.”

“Come, and see what Fortune does

for you,” said the girl, in a tntschiev-

ous whisper. “It is quite an infor-
mal affair, you know—no programme.
But one shouldn’t speak of these

things in church. It is very naughty
of you.” And before Johnny could

find a word of self-vindication she was

gone.

Of course, the young man stayed
over Boxing Day, and of course he
went to the informal dance that was

always held at the squire’s on that

night. But the evening was not a

success, so far as John Fairfield was

concerned. He had one delicious
round dance with Evelyn, and many
a time afterwards he told himself
that that made up for everything.
But after he was forced to surrender
Evelyn to the care of a great,- stout,

pompous young man named Minton,
a nephew of Sir Frederick Minton,

managing director of the Manilla

Company. Johnny was acutely mis-

erable. In few minutes he slipped
out of the house. In the porch he

found the squire smoking a cigar.
“You young folk have driven me

out of my den, but I’ll have my re-

venge. What, going, are you? Off
to London to-morrow morning? Ah,
yes, to be sure! You’ll be coming
back one of these days as rich as

Midas, and cutting out us poor coun-

try folk, I suppose. Well, good-bye,
my lad, and God bless you. Be a man

like vour father, and you won’t do

badlv.”

The squire’s genial farewell did

something to soothe the young fel-
low’s quivering nerves, but his heart
was too sore to let him rest that night.
He knew that it was madness—mere

midsummer madness —to think of
Evelyn at all. But then, Johnny
could no more help thinking of her

than he could help breathing.
The first thing Fairfield thought of

when he reached town was to find a

comfortable room—he could only
afford one—at a rent that would be
proportionate to his salary, Which

was on a very moderate scale. He
found what he wanted, after some

trouble, in the house of two maiden

ladies, Miss Julia and Miss Jemima
Cook.

Johnny’s room was at the back of

the house, on the first floor. On the

first night of his tenancy he pulled
his chair to the fire after tea. lit his

pipe, and rang the bell.
“Oh, Mr Fairfield,” said a squeaky

voice at his elbow, ”1 must beg you
to put out that at once. The gentle-
man in the drawing-room can’t near

the smell of common tobacco—only
cigars.”

"Sorry to hear it, Miss Cook, but I

think he must put up with it for a

week—till I find other quarters.”
Receiving no answer to this. Johnny

looked round, and saw to his sur-

prise and consternation that the little
lady's eyes were filled with tears.

Johnny's heart smote him. He at

once laid down the offending pipe.
"Don't let what I have said annoy

you." he said. “It would have been

better to tell me at first that you ob-

jected to smoking.”
"It's not that we mind, sir, but it

would lie a sad thing if we were to
lose the gentleman who has taken the

drawing-room floor.”
“You needn’t be afaid. Miss Cook.

I will go out when I wish to smoke.”
The next, day he discovered to his

immense disgust that the gentleman
who objected to smoking was none

other than Mr Frederick Minton. The
two young men passed each other in

the hall without a word, though each

remembered the other perfectly well;
but it was impossible that this re-

serve could be kept up. as Minton
was, like Johnny, one of the staff of
the Manilla Company, Limited.

More than once Johnny determined
to change his lodgings, so that he

might l>e away from Minton and have

complete freedom in the matter of
smoking, but as often us he began
to draw near the subject, in conver-

sation with Miss Cook, she would

say: “Oh, I do hope you are not

thinking of moving, sir!” in such a

piteous tone that Johnny had to shut

up at once, and resign himself to the

inconvenience of smoking in the

street for the time being.
The result of this was that Miss

Cook's long expressed maternal in-

stincts began to go out to the big
young man who inhabited her back
room. She did many a little thing
for him for which he, not knowing
anything about it, never even thanked
her. And then Miss Cook, seeing that

she was secure against any notice

being taken of her little benefactions,
multiplied them more and more.

Easter came, and Johnny weut

down to see his father and mother

and the rest of them at the Rectory.
But Evelyn he saw not. She was

visiting an old school friend at Edin-

burgh. In his short summer holidays
he was equally unfortunate. His fa-
ther had let the Rectory to a bro-
ther clergyman, and had gone with

his wife and family to the seaside,
so that Johnny had not the faintest
excuse for going to the neighbour-
hood of Marsh Hall. So he was forced

to restrain his impatience, and look

forward to Christmas for his next

sight of Evelyn.

About the end of December the
chief cashier of the Manilla Com-

pany became ill, and Fairfield, who

as junior clerk had to serve as man-

of-all-work. was transferred to that

department for the time being to help
the assistant cashier.

Johnny’ was counting the days, al-
host the hours, till Christmas Day,
for he knew that he would be able

to sec Evelyn then, if it were only
for a few minutes. On the twenty-
first of December, Mr Pennefather,
one of te directors, an old friend

of Johnny's father, came down to

the office. It was very seldom he

showed his face there, except at a

board meting, and he never inter-
ferred in the work of the staff. The

clerks were entirely under the control

of Sir Frederick Minton, who was the

managing director.

Having occasion to go into the

cashier’s office, Mr Pennefather found
Fairfield there alone, his fellow clerk

having gone out for lunch. The

great man greeted the junior clerk—

who was twice his own height in

inches—affably enough, and told him

that he was not looking well. “ The

confinement is telling on you,” he

said, laying his hand in friendly
fashion on the young man’s shoulder.
“ If I get leave for you, will you take

a three days’ walk before you go

home for the holidays ?”

Of course Johnny said he would.

Mr Pennefather’s belief in a walking

tour as a remedy for all the ills that

flesh is heir to was well known in

the office.
“ Very well, my lad,” said the old

gentleman. “ I’ll make it all right
with Sir Frederick before I leave

this afternoon. Y'ou needn’t trouble

about it, but set off to-night by train,
so as to be ready to start in the clear

country air to-morrow morning.”
Greatly elated at the prospect of

having three days’ extra holiday,
Fairfield worked very hard all that

afternoon, so as to leave everything
straight behind him. Everybody
seemed to be busy that day ; and

though he meant to have asked Sir

Frederick if he had granted Mr Pen-

nefather’s request, he could not find
an opportunity for doing so. Even

when he had to go into the great
man's room to get his signature to a

cheque Sir Frederick was so hurried
that it was impossible to speak to him

about so very insignificant a matter

as the holiday of a junior clerk.

It was very annoying to young
Fairfield. He even doubted whether

he should not sacrifice a day- of the

promised holiday rather than leave

without first speaking to Sir Fred-

erick. However, he was very unwill-

ing to make this sacrifice ; and when
he left the office late that evening
he told his fellow clerks that he

would not be back till after Christ-
mas.

Fairfield was unable to leave town
that night, but he caught a train

very early next morning, and by the

time he reached Warwick it was a

lovely morning, frosty, bright, and

sunny. Having given his bag to a

l>orter, with instructions to have it
sent on to his own village. Queen’s
Langton, by the first train, he started
on his walk, intending to reach home
on the 24th of December.

But there was wrath and indigna-
tion in the office of the Manilla Com-
pany that day. Mr Pennefather.
faithful to the habits that had earned
for him the reputation of being the
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worst business man in the City of

London, had forgotten to beg for

Johnnv’s extra holidays, and had

gone off to visit a married daughter
who lived in the west of Ireland

without a thought of his broken pro-
mise. Sir Frederick was indignant at

the junior clerk daring to be unwell

at such a busy season ; but when the

messenger he despatched to Burton

Crescent, where Johnny still had his

lodgings, brought back word that

Mr Fairfield was not lying on a bed

of sickness, but had gone off on a

walking tour in the country, the baro-

net's wrath knew no bounds. He

speedily determined that the young

man should be cashiered at the next

Board meeting.
Frederick Minton. Fairfield’s fellow-

clerk. was secretly glad that the

young man had got himself into such
a scrape; and although he felt pretty-
certain, from his knowledge of Fair-
field, that his absence could be satis-

factorily explained, he was not such

a fool as to give utterance to his

thoughts. It suited him that Johnny-
should be dismissed, for during the

last summer he had made love to

Evelyn with signal want of success,

and by dint, of questioning the girl’s
little brothers he had come to the

conclusion that Johnny was his rival.

If he were to be dismissed from the

Manilla Compauy it would be a blow-

in the face to the young man from

which, Minton told himself, he would

take a long time to recover.

On the morning of the following
day-, the twenty-third of December,
Sir Frederick sent as usual for his

bank-book, that he might check it.

and to his surprise he saw an entry
for a cheque for three hundred and

fifty pounds that he could not in the

least remember signing. It had been
made payable to “J. Davis.” and had

been cashed only the day before.

With rapid fingers Sir Frederick

opened a locked drawer in his safe,

and took from it the book of forms

of cheques—the Manilla Company-
printed their own cheques—which

was then in use. He remembered

that young Fairfield had handed it

to him the evening before he ab-

sconded—that was the word Sir

Frederick used in his own mind —and

it had remained in that unopened
drawer ever since.

As a rule the Company only paid
cheques once a week, and the baronet

was ready- to swear that the cheque-
book had not been touched since he

received it from the hands of the

junior clerk. He swiftly turned to

the last counterfoil, and as soon as

his eyes lighted upon it he recog-
nised it as the one he had signed two

days before. It was for thirty-nine
pounds ten shillings, and was mad>-

payable to the order of Findlater.
Green and Co. But another blank

cheque had been torn out of the book.

The counterfoil was there to witness

to the faet. And on the counterfoil
there was no writing whatever—not

a Scratch. Sir Frederick made up
his mind that the cheque for three

hundred and fifty pounds was a rank

forgery, and that it would be found

that its number corresponded to that

on the blank counterfoil. If so, it
would be plain that Fairfield had ab-

stracted a cheque, filled it up, forged
Sir Frederick’s signature, got some

confederate to present it at the bank,
and then bolted with the proceeds.

The baronet sent for the cheque,
and found that it was as he ex-

pected. The cheque for three hun-

dred and fifty pounds was certainly
a forgery, and it was the cheque
which had been torn out of the book

without authority, after the one to

Findlater. Green and Co. had been
t aken out.

What was to be done? It did not

take Sir Frederick long to decide.
He telephoned to New Scotland Yard,

and in less than an hour he was

closeted with' Mr Corbett, an intelli-

gent officer of the Criminal Investi-
gation Department.

Naturally enough. Mr Corbett

wanted to know all about the clerk

who had been acting as assistant

cashier, and who had made out the

cheque payable to Findlater. Green

and Co., and Sir Frederick called his

nephew into the room to sqf* whether

he could give any information about

the missing man. Frederick could

say very little, however, beyond the
fact that Fairfield lived in Burton

Crescent.

"Has he been addicted to betting
or gambling?” asked the detective.

The young man started slightly as

the question was put to him, and he
stammered ai little as he replied:

"Not to my knowledge”—a circum-

stance which the baronet did not ob-

serve, but which the sharp-eyed
officer noted at once.

“Did you think of offering a re-

ward, Sir Frederick,” said the de-

tective blandly.
"Certainly—if you think it will in-

crease the chance of a capture.”
"It generally has that effect, sir.

Men are naturally more interested

“Oh, very well, then. Make it a

hundred pounds. There’s no use in

doing things by halves.”

The officer withdrew well satisfied.

He considered that the hundred

pounds was as good as won. His

first step was to go to the Bauk oi

England and get a description of the

person who had cashed the forged
cheque. The description did not ap-

ply to John Fairfield, but the de-

tective had not expected that it

would, lie supposed the young man

would scarcely have the hardihood
to cash the cheque himself. But at

the same time he obtained the num-

bers of certain bank notes which had

been handed over in payment of the

cheque. It had been paid partly in

notes and partly in gold.
The detective s next step was to send

a telegram to Queen's Langton to in-

quire through the local police whether

Fairfield had been seen in the neigh-
bourhood of his home. It was not

likely, but it was possible, that he

had had the audacity to pay a visit to

the Rectory. The local superinten-
dent, much astonished at the inquiry,
replied that Mr John Fairfield was

not at Queen’s Langton, and had not

been there for several months.

While waiting for a reply to his

message, the London detective paid
a visit to Johnny’s lodgings, and made

a thorough search among his clothes

and books, without finding anything

of any importance. H e then asked
Miss Cook for a photograph of her
lodger, and the request put Miss Cook
mto a painful state of mind.

She had been shocked and distressed
beyond measure at the visit of the
detective, but she refused to believe
that her young gentleman had done
anything wrong. She was determined
that in any case she would do nothing
to help hispersecutors. She hail a pho-
tograph of Johnny in her desk up-stairs—a portrait which he hail given
her as an acknowledgment of some
little kindness she had shown him—-
but she would rather have died than
surrender it for such a purpose. So
when the harsh voice of th,- detective
sounded in her ears—“You had best
let me see the photograph, ma’am. I
see by your face that you can get me
one." the poor old lady turned and
left the room grieved to the heart.

But as she went slowly upstairs it
occurred to her that her first-floor
lodger. Mr Minton, had had some pho-
tographs taken lately. She had seen
them lying about, in his room. If she
were to hand one of these to the de-
tective it could do no harm. The mis-
take would be set right at once, and
in the meantime if Mr Fairfield had
made a slip, it might give him time to
get away if she put the detective off
the track. So she turned into the

drawing room, took one of a number
of photographs of Mr Frederick Min-
ton that she found on the. mantel-

piece, and then went downstairs, and
handed it in silence to the detective.
The. officer studied it carefully, and

then deliberately put it into his'breast
pocket. This was more than Miss
Cook had bargained for. She protest-
ed loudly, but the detective was deaf
alike to her threats and her entreat-

ies, and walked off with the portrait.
He immediately had it copied, and dis-
tributed the copies, along with a me-

morandum of the numbers of the
notes, among the members of the

police force in the metropolis.
Tn the meantime Johnny hod been

taking Mr Pennefather’s prescription
with much pleasure and with great
advantage to his health. He carried
only a light haversack over his shoul-
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der, and never doubted that the por-

ter to whom he had given his bag
had forwarded it to Queen’s Langton.
As a matter of fact the porter forgot
all about it, and in the end it was

taken to the left luggage office, where

it was found a week afterwards. By
the evening of the twenty-third of De-

cember Johnny had reached a village
called Oldhampton, about ten miles

from his home. He might have walked

on to Queen's Langton after dinner,
but he felt that he had walked far

enough that day, and decided to spend
the night where he was.

About four o’clock that morning the

town of Oldhanipton was aroused by
a man rusihing through the streets

shouting “ Fire ! Fire ! ”
at the top

of his voice. People crowded out of

their houses in great alarm, but the

majority went back again when they
learned" that the fire was at Leigham
Court, the residence of a Miss Ketter-

ing, about three miles off. Some, how-

ever, threw on their clothes and set

out for the scene of the fire, and

among these was Johnny Fairfield.
When Johnny and his companions

reached Leigham Court they found
that in a sense they were a day after

the fair. The front of the house was

a mass of flames. Chairs, tables, beds,
books, pictures, and household stuff
of every description were scattered
over the lawn; and an excited crowd,
which had never been of the smallest

service, watched the progress of the

flames with scarcely concealed satis-

faction.

Suddenly, a. frightful scream was

heard, then another and another. “It’s

rhe horses.” said somebody in the

erowd. Up to that moment they had

been forgotten.
The people ran round to the back

of the house, where a narrow court-

yard separated the stables from the

main body of the house. Already the

fire was demolishing the windows and

filling the courtyard with volumes of
smoke, huge fragments of burning
wood and occasionally bursts of lurid

flame. Nobody dared to cross the

fiery furnace of the courtyard to open
the stable door and set free the

horses. Some of them had broken

loose in their terror, for the noise of
their plunging could be heard above

the roaring of the fire, and theii
screams were piteous to hear.

As it happened, Johnny had had

from his boyhood a faculty of calming
excited animals by his touch and the

tone of his voice, and he thought that

if he were in the stable he would be

able to get the horses out. But it did

seem madness to cross that zone of

fire.

At length he could bear the sound

of the screams of the terrified horses

no longer. He took the key of the

stable from the hand of the coachman,

who stood near by, snatched a small
shawl from the head of his wife, dip-
ped it into a pail of water, and after

wringing it out tied it loosely over his

head and face.
Thus equipped he watched his op-

portunity and ran swiftly across the

yard. A* moment later he had the

stable door open, but now, as he had

foreseen, the hardest part of his task

began. The animals, mad with ter-

ror, would not face the courtyard.
There was nothing for it but to blind-

fold them and back them one by one

through the open doorway.
Some of the men now mustered up

courage to go to Johnny’s assistance,

and at length the horses were all got
out alive. The work was almost done

when a mishap occurred. A hand-

some mare, usually oneof the gentlest
of her kind, let out savagely with her

heels, and Johnny, who unluckily

happened to be standing behind her.

received the full force of the blow on

his breast and arm. Half a dozen

willing arms were around him al-

most as he fell, and he was speedily
carried off to the lawn and laid on a

couch of feather beds and rugs under

the direction of Miss Kettering her-

self There was little wonder that

Johnny did not turn up at the Rectory

on Christmas Eve, as he had said he

would.

Tt was just four o’clock on that day
(Christmas Eve) when an officer of

the Criminal Investigation Depart-

ment on duty at St. Pancras Railway
Station gave a start of delighted sur-

prise and hurried down the platform.
He had received, like all men on duty

at the railway stations, a notice of the

reward offered for the apprehension
of John Fairfield, together with a

<-rqw of the photograph which Mis*

Cook had given to Detect’ve Corbett,

and a note of the numbers of the

hank notes with which the forced

chcoue had been paid. He had bnd the

words “One Hundred Pounds Reward”

ringing in his head all day, and now

hurrying along the platform so as to

catch a train that was just on the

point of starting was the original of

the photograph, John Fairfield him-

self. The detective was after him like

a shot, but there was not even time

to stop him. Before he could reach

the delinquent the train began to

move, and both men. the pursuer and
the pursued, jumped into the carriage
which happened to be nearest to

him.
The detective, whose name was

Marks, settled himself down for the

journey with a chuckle of delight.
He was glad he had not managed to

arrest the forger on the platform.
He decided to foUow him and see

whether he could not lay hands on

some part of the stolen money.
So he watched every platform the

train stopped at, and when at length
Frederick Minton—for of course it

was he—got out Marks was close be-

hind him. He saw with some surprise
that the young forger got into a styl-
ish dogcart driven by a groom in

livery, but with a sapient shake of

his head he reflected that temptation
comes to all alike, gentle and simple.
So he ascertained that the stylish dog-
cart belonged to Squire Marsh, of

Marsh Hall, and then he betook him-
self to the Railway Arms for supper.

Being tired with his day’s watching
and his journey he soon went to bed,
promising himself a visit to Marsh

Hall in the morning.
If Mr Marks had gone on to the vil-

lage instead of going to bed he would

have heard a good deal about John

Fairfield. It may be that one of the

local police had been indiscreet ; at

any rate it was generally known that
a large sum of money had been stolen

from the Manilla Company—some said

three thousand pounds, some thirty
thousand—and that the Rector's son

was suspected of having appropriated
the money. At all events he had not

come home, as he ought to have done,

and a reward was offered for him.

At the Rectory the news was re-

ceived at first with absolute incredu-

lity ; but as the hours dragged them-

selves along and no news came of
Johnny, a good deal of anxiety was

mingled with the incredulity. The

Reetor and his wife did not lose faith

in their son. but they went to bed

that Christmas Eve thoroughly
wretched.

The subject of the robbery cropped
up at the squire’s dinner table. Of

course the squire scouted the notion

that his old friend, John Fairfield,
“as honest a soul as ever was

christened,” could be guilty of

a dishonest action. Evelyn lis-

tened to him with shining eyes,

and, knowing that Fred Minton

was a fellow-clerk of the accused man,

she turned to him to see what he

would say in the matter. But Minton

deelined to commit himself one way

or the other. He sat turning his wine

glass round and round in silence, till

at last Evelyn turned away her head
with a smile on her pretty lips which,
luckily for his peace of mind, Fred

Minton did not perceive.
There were sad hearts at the Rec-

tory next morning, for Johnny had

not turned up ; but neither the Rec-

tor nor his wife believed for a mo-

ment that their son could be guilty,
so they wore smiling faces to the

world, "and wished their neighbours a

Merry Christmas as heartily as

though nothing had been the matter.

The service in church was over ; and

the Rector, having taken off his sur-

plice. Was passing down the aisle,

when the sound of loud voices outside

the porch fell upon his ear. He hur-

ried forward, and was just in time to

hear a strange voice say,—
“ Then, if you won’t come quietly,

I arrest you, John Fairfield, in the

Queen's name, on suspicion of for-

gery !”

The man who had spoken had his

hand on the shoulder of Frederick
Minton, who was looking about him

with a bewildered air. But the pom-

pous words of the detective were

greeted with a shout of laughter, and
the man became aware that in some

way he did not understand he had
“ put his foot in it.”

“ You have made a foolish blunder,

my man.” said Sir Frederick, who had
come to spend the day at the Hall,
stepping forward. “This is not Mr

John Fairfield, but my nephew. Fred-

erick Minton.” He might have said

more : but he caught sight of the Rec-

tor. and stopperl himself in time. The

detective dropped his hand nt once,

but he did not lose his self-possession.
Putting his hand into the breast pock-
et of his coat, he drew forth a slip of

paper and two bank notes, and hand-

ed them to the baronet.
“ It seems that there has been a

mistake somewhere, Sir Frederick,”
said he. “ but perhaps you would kind-

ly ask the young gentleman where

lie got hold of these two notes, which

I took out of his portmanteau half

an hour ago, while you were at

church. I thought I was searching
the luggage of John Fairfield, or I

wouldn't have touched it. But seeing
that I did find the bank notes in the

young gentleman’s portmanteau, it

might help us a bit if he would kindly

say where he got them.”
There was a little crowd hanging

about—the squire and his daughter

among the others ; and every eye

was turned upon Fred Minton, who

turned red and white by turns, but

did not say a word.

“Come, sir,” cried his unde
“

I
can’t imagine why you don’t answer

the man. It is not so long ago : sure-

ly you can remember who paid these

notes over to you. I suppose you had

nothing to do’ with the forgery ?”
“ Upon my life and soul. sir. I had

not I” cried" the young man. earnest-

ly.
’ “ Well, of course. I believe you. But

where did you get the notes ?”

“ J—i believe—in fact I am sure 1

must have got them at the dub.’
“ Which club do you mean

The Horseshoe.”
” The Horseshoe I My nephew a

member of the most notorious gambl-

ing hell in London ! But perhaps you

only looked in out of curiosity ?”

Fred Minton was silent.

“I see how it is,” said his uncle. bit-

terlv. “This explains many things.

But" I should like to know who paid
the. notes to you—or rather, who pro-

duced them in the course of play ?

“1 think it was a man called Wendel-

mann. He is with Findlater. Green

and Company, I think.”
“Findlater, Green and Company.

The baronet stood for a moment deep

in thought. Then he turneel to the

detective, and said: “This puts a differ-

ent aspect upon the affair altogether.
Be good enough to telegraph to New

Scotland Yard for me, and tell them

not to take any further steps in the

affair cf the forged cheque till thev

hear from me. I will call on Messrs

Findlater, Green and Company as soon

as I get back to town. I should not

wonder if it is found that there is a

vacancy in their staff by this time.

The truth had suddenly flashed upon
his mind—it might have flashed upon

it sooner if he had not been so heady
and self-opinionated—that in sending
the cheque to Messrs Findlater, Green

and Co.. Fairfield had torn two cheque-
out. of the book by mistake, folder

them up together, and posted them in

the same envelope. Then one of Find-

later and Company's clerks, being in

straits for want of money, and finding
the means of committing a forgery-
ready to his hand, had done the dis-

honest triek, and had afterwards gone

to the gambling table in the hope ol

multiplying his ill-gotten gains.
The group of people—the squire, his

wife and daughter. Sir Frederick and

his nephew, the Reetor and one of two

of his family, as well as the detective

and one or two loungers—proceeded
slowly to the gate of the churchyard;

and they had just reached it, when a

carriage driven at a foot pace came

round and blocked up the way.

“Hallo, Miss Kettering!” cried the

squire, as an elderly lady got out of

the carriage. “What are ytfu doing
here? Is anything wrong?”

“Only that 1 have had my house

burned over my head. And 1 would

have had my poor horses burned alive,
if it had not been for my young friend

here, who saved them at the risk of his

own life. As it was, he got dreadfully
burned, and had an arm and two ribs

broken; and 1 am taking him home.

The foolish fellow was slightly deli-
rious last night, and he raved so about

being home on Christmas Day, that I

brought him over.—Oh, Mr Fairfield,
how do you do? 1 hope you are

proud of your son. if you aren’t, you

ought to be.”

Johnny had been feeling very uncom-

fortable’ while this too laudatory
speech was in progress, but he could

neither get up and go away, nor tell

Miss Kettering to hold her tongue. At

length he stole a look at Evelyn, and

their eyes met. For an instant she

blushed a fiery red, and then they both

burst out laughing, which saved the

situation.

“I’m not half as much hurt as Miss

Kettering makes out, sir. I shall be

up and about in a day or two,” Johnny
said to his father, speaking out of the

carriage window.
“You will be nothing of the kind,

sir,” said the old lady, with much

severity, as she bade the coachman

drive on to the Rectory.

Neither Mr Corbett nor his subordin-
ate ever touched a penny of the re-

ward. When Sir Frederick called at

Findlater. Green and Company's the
day after Boxing Day, he found that

one of the clerks had not come to the

office that morning—and that clerk

was never seen again in London.
Evelyn had already refused more

than one offer of marriage—to the

surprise of everybody, including the

gentlemen who proposed to her. But

when, some months later, Johnny Fair-

field stammered out some half-incoher-

ent words, he met with such a response
that he was transformed to the seventn

heaven of happiness—only to be dasned

down to the depths next moment, when

he remembered that the squire would

naturally have something to say in
the matter.

But when Miss Kettering heard how

matters stood, she declared that she

would not have her old favourite, Eve-

lyn Marsh, balked of her fancy on any
account —that was how she chose to

put it—and told the squire that she

intended to buy Johnny Fairfield a

partnership in an East India house as

soon as he was old enough, and that

in any case she would leave him half
of what she had.

This introduced a fresh element into
the affair; and the result was that by
the time another Christmas came

round the two young lovers were pub-
licly betrothed, with the full consent

of the authorities. Everybody says
they ought to wait three years at

least; but there are some people—Miss
Kettering is one of them—who are of

opinion that before another Christmas

comes round their wedding bells will

ring. | THE END.]
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Twenty Years Ago and After.

(BY LADY FLORENCE DIXIE.

Kuthor of “Across Patagonia, ’’“lnthe Land of Misfortune,” “Aniwee, or

the Warrior Queen,” “Gloriana,” “The Young Castaways, etc.

1879.

Our camp was pitched on the edge

of a vast primeval forest. Far away

out of sight, across the forbidden bor-

der—low down beneath the heights we

had ridden up—lay the great lone

pampas of Patagonia. In front of us

uprose the vast snow-clad barrier of

the great Andes chain—the Cordilleras

—while deep down beneath yawned
enormous forest-clad valleys, silent

and unexplored. .
For weeks we had been living the

life of the breezy plain, hunting the

ostrich and the guanaco that roamed

thereon, visiting the roving Indians-—

those far-famed giants of
_

old in

their tolderias, joining in their hunt-

ing expeditions, and doing a modest

trade now and again whenever a deal

was possible. We had drifted at last

across the forbidden border, and en-

tered not the Promised Land, but one

full of mysteries and wealth which

hitherto the Andes range on one side,

and the lonely, far-stretching pampas
on the other, have kept concealed

from the eyes of men. and may they

long do so!
Here, under the greenwood tree, we

had rested ourselves awhile, while our

ostrich hounds basked in a genial sun,

and our troupiglia of horses browsed

merrily and contentedly in the green

and fertile valleys denied to the pam-

pas, revelling in their change of fare

and surroundings as unexpectett as

they were delightful.
But after some days of rest, the

dolce far niente had become oppres-

sive, and our party, consisting ofeight
men and myself, had broken up and

gone forth on expeditions of discovery
—at least, portions thereof had done

so, for there still remained in ramp one

Arius by name, nondescript of no

nationality, Gregorio, a half-bred

Gaueho Indian, and myself, who had
remained behind to write up my jour-
nals, and generally put matters

straight.
However, the. restless fit seized upon

*ne as it had done with the others, and

I, too, prepared to go forth discover-

ing. Gregorio, who was ever willing
to go where la senora led. was sum-

moned; and in a few hours all was

ready for our expedition.
We took with us some stout lazos.

two rifles, ammunition for same, and

a sixteen-bore gun, two blankets, and
an indiarubber canoe, which could be

rolled up and carried on a saddle, to

be filled out with air for use at will,
while in our belts we stuck strong
hunting knives, and Gregorio carried

with him a roll of black tobacco and
the inevitable mate pot. Arius, the

nondescript—he was very like a mon-

key—we left in charge of the camp.

Climbing some hills the day before,
I had caught sight of a great winding
lake, gleaming and glinting through a

snake-shaped valley miles away: and

it was this queer, lonesome tract of
watery mystery- that I was now bent

on exploring. It seemed to fascinate

and lure me on. inviting me to pene-

trate into its lonely seclusion and

fathom the mysteries surrounding it.

Many hours of rough riding had we

to undergo before we reached the

shores of the Serpent Lake: but richly
repaid one felt as one stood upon

those shores. surrounded on all sides

by scenes of weird and mighty gran-
deur. To describe them were well-
nigh impossible: to forget them,

oneehaving looked upon them, equallv

We dismounted, unloaded, and hob-

bled the horses, turning them loose

to graze, their services being for the

time no longer required. Then we

filled out the canoe, placed our saddles

therein, lit a fire, made hot. the mate,

feasted on its sustaining beverage,
and after an hour’s rest and a light
meal of dried ostrich steak, roosted
on sticks, we got into the canoe, and

launched forward into the unknown.

Gregorio sang Spanish songs ns he

sat in the bows of the canoe and

paddled; I, half-steering, half-pad-
dling, reclined in the stern and lis-
tened to him. We seemed to skim

along at a great pace, and it was

inconceivable to me how we could
make such headway with such light
tackle.

“Cease paddling, Gregorio," 1 called
to him after a bit; “there is some

current taking us along, assuredly.”
“Without doubt, senora,” laconi-

cally replied the Indian as he obeyed
me. Then he went on with his song.

The shades of evening had begun
to fall, and I looked about me rather

anxiously for a landing place. The

lake was not broad, more like a very
wide river, but on either side the

shore land had disappeared, and the

sides of the Serpent Lake became

girt with steep rocks, over which

brushwood and creepers hung down

to the water’s edge. The dark prim-
eval forest rose np on either side,
and high above all towered the

snowy Cordilleras, the crash of whose

avalanches startled us now and again
as They: poured Their heavy loads

down from their eerie fortresses on

high. Occasionally, as we sped along,
the forests opened out in green

gladelj. wherein, milk-white cattle
and a beautiful specimen of golden
deer could be seen grazing; while

ever and anon, troupiglias of wild
horses would whirl i..und in a ring
startled at the sight of the canoe,

east hurried gazes thereon, retreating
precipitately up rugged heights
which one would have imagined it

impossiblet for four-footed animals

to climb, but which they breasted

with an alacrity and agility truly
amazing.

And all the time the Serpent Lake

kept narrowing, and as it did so the

rocks rose higher and higher on

either side, and down their faces at

intervals great cataracts came rush-

ing, stirring the waters through
which we were gliding intto foam

and covering us with spray and mist.

Several times Gregorio and I tried

to arrest the progress of our light
canoe, but finding it impossible we

were forced to ship our paddles and

wait for the end, whatever that

might be. I cannot pretend that I
was not anxious, for I was. We were

clearly in a dilemma.

“How shall we get back?" I kept
repeating to myself, and Gregorio
could not enlighten me, for when

I put the question to him viva voce,

he replied laconically, “Quien sabe?”

which, translated into English, means

“Who knows?’—a reply eminently
reassuring and encouraging!

Suddenly, from above, high up

amidst the everlasting snows that
crown the Andes range, rang forth

the sound of a mystic bell. Its notes

were clear and distinct, and resembled

more than anything else the ringing
of the church bell at the great St.

Bernard Hospice, which I had heard

when visiting the monastery the pre-

vious year. What could it be, and

whence came it? Spite of oneself,

it filled one with awe, and it is easy

to understand how it is that the

Patagonian and Araucanian Indians

refuse to enter the forest regions
which girt the pampa plains, for these

sounds fill them with superstitious
terrors, and they declare that the

forests and the -mountains are in-

habited by a wild, hairy people, and
that a great city lies hidden some-

where therein.

Night came on, and the Serpent
Lake grew into a gloomy gorge, till

•he kind moon shone out and helped
to illumine our way. The current

appeared to be growing less powerful,
however, and after a time I found

to my relief that the paddles could
be used to arrest our progress

at

will. We were drifting at a much

slower pace, and I determined, there-

fore, to let. the canoe proceed in order

that we might penetrate the mvsterv

of this strange watery way. As we

were growing sleepy, I told Gregorio
.hat 1 would take first watch, ami

that he could seek the arms of Mor-

pheus for an hour, when I would call

him. and take mv rest in ’’ •
assented, rolled his blanket round his

neck, clasped his hands ab out bi-
knees. leant his head forward until

it rested upon them, and in n few

minutes this strange, silent, but faith-

ful half-breed was asleep.
I settled myself to watch and

thought occupied itself busilv the

while. It made the time fly bv. nml

I was surprised when. Inter on. I con-

sulted my watch to find that, instead

of one, -two whole hours had flown.

and that Gregorio had obtained a long-
er siesta than I had apportioned him.

So I shouted to him to arouse himself,
and after a gruut or two he uncoiled
himself from his cnuiqied position,
rubbed his hands together sharply for

a few minutes, turned round in his

seat till he faced forward, and dipping
his paddle in the water took over from
me the responsibility of the helm.

I was now at liberty to take my turn
will sleep, but just as I was about

to do so I was startled by Gregorio
uttering in a quick, sharp tone the

words, “Look forward, Senor.”
I did look forward and beheld ris-

ing up in front of us what appeared
to be a very high building with a huge,
yawning aperture in the middle, into
which our river lake flowed. I at
onee called upon Gregorio to help me

to arrest the progress of the canoe,

and cautioned him against letting it

enter the dark opening. This, of

course, meant, no sleep for me. and for

several hours until the pale moon

went out and morning dawned we

were kept busily employed with our

paddles. We sustained ourselves by
drinking cold mate and chewing a

piece of ostrich -meat, and Gregorio
sought comfort in a pipe of tobacco.

Glad indeed was I when morning
dawned and we could more clearly
make out our whereabuts. What had

appeared a high building turned out

to be a mighty towering rock, and the

aperture a cavern into which
the water flowed. All was
dark inside save in the

distance, where a blue light appeared
to be burning, which, however, cast
no radiance on. the gloom around.
After some hesitation, and not a little
misgiving, I determined to make our

way in. The water had grown very
shallow and we kept hitting the bot-
tom as we proceeded with our paddles,
and this bottom appeared to be an in-
clined plain. It grew so shallow at
last that we decided on wading and

pulling the canoe after us, and in this

wise and proceeding slowly and

cautiously we reached the blue light.
Its cause became at onee apparent.
As on looking upwards I saw that it

proceeded from a great open cleft,
through which I could see the sky of
heaven. The stream here widened
into an immense pool of water, girt
on one side by what appeared to be a

large courtyard. It was a strange,
weird sight—strange even to me who
had seen many strange, weird scenes,

and the ground of the courtyard ap-
peared to be covered with a fine

shingle that sparkled like gold. En-

tering the canoe once more we paddled
round the big pool and found an out
let at the far end. the water appear-
ing to flow into a low aperture, too
low for us to enter.

’

We returned,
therefore, to our shingly courtyard,
and pulling the canoe on to terra
firms prepared to explore the eave.

It was a winding sort of place, and
we had at one part to pass through
a narrow passage which led us into
another cavern, also illumined from
above by a wide opening. The sides
of the rocks were covered with rough
tufts of thick grass, giant creepers,
and a mass of tangled short bushes,
but the sides were very
precipitous and rugged all round.

All of a sudden a low rumbling
sound attracted our attention. A
weird shriek rang through the cavern,
the ground on which we stood heaved

up and down; we could hear the crash
of falling rocks and the lashing of

water in the direction from which we

had come. Instinctively we threw

ourselves on the ground and clutched
at the shingle as if searching for sup-
port. The sensation was the reverse

of pleasant.
“It is an earthquake! We must fly.

Senora!" exclaimed Gregorio in quick,
anxious tones.

We sprang to our feet, and made

tracks for the narrow passage through
which we had come. But we were

suddenly brought to a full stop before
a huge jagged rock which barred all
forward progress ami prevented any
exit that way.

“My God!" I exclaimed. “Gregorio,
we are buried alive.”

“Quien sabe, cui bono, Senora?” he
muttered as he followed me round the

cavern. I examined every corner and
nook thereof. patiently. minutely.
Unavailing indeed; there was no out-

let.

What was to be done? Lie down and
die. That appeared to lie the only so-

lution of the problem. Well.
'

nut
without a fight for life at any rate.
As I looked up the face of those rough,
forbidding rocks and eaught sight of
the blue sky above. I made up my
mind how that fight was to lie waged.

“Gregorio, you have the lazos. thank

God," I exclaimed, "and we have our

knives with us."

“Cui bono, Senora?” inquired the
man.

“We must scale these rocks and es-

cape through the opening above." I
replied.

The half-breed looked at. me and
‘hook his r.cad.

“I can ride, Senora, and shoot; 1
can do most things, but I cannot

climb,” he said.

“Nonpense, Gregorio,” I answered

sharply. “We must try. Better to
climb and fall, and so be killed, than

die here of starvation. Now, look

here, 1 will g«. first. 1 will take the

lazos with me. If I reach the top I
will make them fast and lower them

to you. By their help you will be able

to reach the top. Anyhow I mean to

try; knot there together.”

“Bene. Senora," he answered laconi

c.dly.
He saw it was our only hope. As

he knotted the lazos together I pre-

pared for the liaj, and tied one end

of them round iny waist. Then I ex-

amined the reek carefully and chose

my starting point.

i took hold of a piece of pointed
erag above me and drew myself up.

Then 1 eaught hold of a creeper, and

slowly and carefully dragged myself
into a standing position on the crag.
It may sound easy, but it was not so.

It took all my strength, and I hung
ou and took breath. As I did so 1

cast my gaze upwards and perceived
across a narrow belt of sandstone a

piece of rock stretching hollow-wards.
If I could only reach this 1 felt I

should be enabled to scale some thirty
feet of the precipice, and so reach a

mass of thick interlacing creepers,

strong with the growth of ages, which

would be of great assistance to me in

my desperate climb. The sandstone

vein had to be negotiated first, and

there was but one way to do so,

namely, by cutting foot-holes in it, a

task by no means easy. Yet it must

be attempted; there could beno flinch-

ing. Letting myself down on to my

knees, 1 drew out my knife from my
belt and cut into the sandstone while

holding on with the left hand. The
first hole I managed fairly well, and

at once regaining my former position
I next cut a hollow or grip for the

hands above, and another beyond it.
Then 1 took the knife in my teeth,
put both my hands into the highest
cut and drew myself up, planting my
feet in the lowest. Slowly and surely,
notch by notch, I made my way across

the sandstone vein in the same wise.
Life was at stake. I was very careful.

It was a glorious moment, when I
grasped those primeval creepers. For
the next thirty feet it was plain sail-

ing. Then another sandstone vein
had to be crossed, and onee more all

was jeopardy. Over an hour was oc-

cupied in negotiating this horrible
pass. The perspiration poured off my
forehead. Often I felt- I must let go
and fall, but I struggled on, and bat-

tling with my weakness summoned all
the strength and courage I possessed

It was even so. The earthquake had

passed away, leaving us entombed.

Gregorio appeared stupefied, and I for
some minutes stood dazed and con-

founded. Then I tried to pull myself
together and collect my senses. We
were alive and unhurt. While there is
life, there is hope; I felt we must not

give that at any rate.
“Cheer up,” I exclaimed. “We shall

find some way out, Gregorio; let us

look well round.”

Bract ner! AOu A L,TTLE

,

Refreshing I CONDY’S FLUID
Invigorating I

to your Bath.

The Strengthening Effect is Marvellous

Beware or Substitutes Insist on Buying “CONDY’S FLUID.”

Saturday, February 3, IMO. THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC 199



—and won! Ragged rocks and crev-

iced crags now faced me, but these

were easy after that awful sandstone,
for there was footing room and creep-

ers to hold on to and support me.

Slowly and surely I worked my way
up, and at last, within two hours of

making the attempt, I gained the sum-

mit and freedom.

It was a splendid moment—a mo-

ment worth all the danger and toil 1

had passed through—to feel myself
free once more. 1 gave a shout of

triumph, but there was Gregorio yet
to save, and no time to be lost in do-

ing so. I let the lazos down to him,
and made fast my end to one of the
giant trees hard by. Then I called

down to him to catch hold of the hide,
hold on for dear life, and follow in

my footsteps.
It was a terrible suspense, and T

shall never forget the feelings with

which I watched his upward climb.

Every moment I expected to see him

crash backwards into the arms of
Death,on to that cruel, shingle-strewn
floor below. It seemed like a life-

time, but at length he reached the

top. His tongue was dry and parched,
his eyes protruded from their sockets.

He appeared completely unnerved.
I drew up the lazos and wound them

round my waist. What should we

have done without them? Yes, what

indeed?

vVe were worn out. I felt that I

must have a sleep or die. Gregorio
felt so likewise. We sought out a

shady nook, and lay down and slept
for several hours. When I awoke the

sun was high in the heavens.

It would take columns to recount

how we got back to camp. Our canoe

we never saw again, nor did we desire

to re-enter that weird and horrible

cavern in which we, for a time, had

found a living grave. It took us seve-

ral days of weary walking before we

came once more upon the scene of
our start from the shores of Serpent
Lake. Our horses were happily found

close by, where we had left them, and

that night we rode wearily into camp,
famished and well night worn out

and prostrate. Oh, the savoury smell

of that guanco broth which was cook-

ing on the fire as we arrive 1! I shall

never forget it. Verily it is good tc

suffer when relief comes to the rescue.

“Where have you been?” queried
many voices as the speakers gathered
round'us.

“I will tell you to-morrow,” I gasp-
ed out, as I dismounted. “Give me to

eat, and let me have a sleep, and

then I will tell all. At present it is all

like a fearful dream.”

1899.—And as I look back through
the mists of twenty years I aften ask

myself: “Is it a dream?” But no, it

was even as I recount it, and perhaps
I may see it all again. Anyhow, far

away in those silent forests winds
snake-like that Serpent Bake, flowing
ever onwards into that gloomy cavern

which so nearly proved our grave.

Complete Story.

Stashus, the Camp=Follower.

An old cork sun-helmet, large
enough for a "big brass general,” ap-

peared to be running about by itself,
unsupported, at a height of some four

leet irom the ground. That was what

came into my mind when I first sight-
ed it dodging along the Nile bank at

Sihellal. We were all so busy there

thatafternoon that nobody stopped to

look twice for anything save his own

luggage; for at Shellal we transferred
from the ears, which had brought the
Soudan expedition up from Cairo, to

the steamers upon the river.

The temperature was one hundred
and six degrees that afternoon. There

was haste, confusion, and anxiety.
Everybody was trying to find, unaided,
what belonged to him and get it

aboard the steamer by hook or crook.
In the midst of the pushing, shouting
throng, that old cork helmetappeared
again, nearly underfoot, as I rushed

up the river bank, and this time I saw

that there was really something un-

der it—something that looked likeone

oi Palmer Cox’s little elfin men—a

lean imp of a boy whose swart face

and black eyes were nearly invisible

beneath the helmet.
Two dingy yellow cotton garment®

made up the rest of his wearing ap-

parel. His legs were no thicker than

gun-wheel spokes, but he now carried

over his shoulders a great canvasbag,

which bulged with the c»rners of a

box as big as a hand-organ. A prepos-
terous load it looked for such legs!

As my eye fell on him he bent over,

as if to" gain an impetus, and made a

dive up the gang-plank of the steamer

to get on board. The guard grabbea
him. “Hi, you! St p! Come back

here, you little scamp! You don’t be-

long aboard!”
The soldier failed to catch him. Bag

and sun-helmet- shot up the plank,
darted round a tier of grain sacks,and

disappeared like a squirrel in a wood-

pile. The guard muttered, and looked
uneasily after him, but could not leave

his post to pursue.
Stirring events were in progress. A

battle with the dervishes was expect-
ed, and we newspaper men had mueh

to occupy our minds and pencils. I

did not see or think of that old cork

helmetagain till the night we reached

Um Turef, thirty miles north of Om-

durman. Passing that quarter of the

zeriba, where three or four British

battalions were stationed—-the War-

wicks, the Lifhcashire Fusiliers, and

the Dancers—I heard uproarious
laughter, and stopped to see what was

going on, for, as a rule, the men were

not much given to mirth after those

hot desert marches. Within the mi-

mosa hedge a crowd of privates and

petty officers were collected abouttwo

or three lanterns which had been set

down to give light- for it was dark.

“Two to one on the slugger!” I

heard from the outside. “Even money

on the pet!” “Turn ’em loose. Stash-

us!” “Let ’em go!” “Don’t rattle

’em, Stashus!”
On pushing in, I once more eaught

sight of that old cork helmet with the

brownie boy under it. He stood in

the midst of an improvised ring. This

time he held an empty “bully beef”

can in each hand, and was treading
down the sand with his bare feet. As

■he trod, he held forth to the grinning
“Tommies” in untranslatable Cairene

patois, and ended by turning out the

contents of the two cans in the ring—-
a wicked looking scorpion nnd one o»

those huge, yellow, hairy
.

Soudan

spiders called by the “Gyppies” Abu

Gebek (Father of spiders).
The gamin had arranged a match

betwixt these ugly creatures for the

amusement of the Tommies, who evi-
dently appreciated the effort, as the

|xress and enthusiasm around that

ring abundantly proved.
Scorpion and spider fought at sight,

and were rolling over in a death

grapple. Bets multiplied, and the

lanterns were in danger of being up-

set by the throng. The “slugger”—
that is, the scorpion—won, I believe,
and then tihe motive of the brown

urchin in making the match was ap-

parent. He moved about the ring,
offering bunches of cigarettes at six-

pence each: “Cigaros! cigams! Sas-

pn-ns boon ch.”
Amidst much laughter the men

Ixiught a good many bunches. I now

learned that the gamin of the old cork
helmet was “Stashus,” and that he was

a Greek boy from Cairo, where his
mother kept a little restaurant. In

reality he was thirteen, although he
did not look to be larger and older

than ten; he had accompanied the

army on this arduous expedition of

twelve hundred miles into the deserts

of the Soudan to sell cigarettes to the

soldiers. That great bundle, or box,
in -the sack which I had seen on his
shoulders at Shellal, contained his
stock-in-trade, hundreds ofbunches of
cigarettes, brought all the way from

Cairo. As he had no permit to ac-

company the army and was not “offi-

cially recognised,” he was obliged to

slip past the guards and conceal him-
self on the cars and steamers, and also
live by his wits in the matter of food.

Despite these disadvantages for

campaigning Stashus soon became the

most popular “man” in the expedition
with the rank and file, particularly
among the English Tommies, who

gleefully contributed enough buscuit
and bully beef from their rations to

keep his small wants supplied.
Bully beef, indeed, gave the English

soldier as much trouble in the Soudan
as “embalmed beef” did his American

cousin in Cuba and Porto Rico. It

was much the same, and came in

three-pound cans, and what was left
in a can spoiled in an hour after being
opened. In consequence the line of

march was strewn with bully beef
cans half emptied only, affording a

feast for the pariah dogs and prowling
Arabs. I am sure that fully half of all

the canned beef issued to the men

was thus wasted.

Such a favourite was Stashus—his

full name was Anatasius—'that the

messes actually quarrelled to have
him with them. In fact, the imp was

a valuable acquisition. He knew how

to catch Soudan rabbits, and ever after
we left the Atbara the mess to which

he attached himself rarely missed a

fresh stew. There was a kind of ring-
dove, too, in the bushes along the

Nile that he contrived to knock down.

But what most of all endeared Stash-

us to the Tommies was the knack he

possessed of stopping the noise of a

braying donkey. There were nearly
three hundred Egyptian donkeys at-

tached to the expedition, and the
home-sick brayings of these beasts at

night when the men were trying to

sleep after the awful heats of the day
was one of the sorrows of their lives

and a source of endless profanity.
Stashus had been a donkey boy in

Cairo, and he alone knew what to

whisper in a jackass' ear to stop his

“song.”
One afternoon, an hour or two be-

fore we reached Tel el Taib, I espied
Stashus scurrying about in the buslies

to the right of the marching column.
A little way ahead oneof the frequent
desert mirages suddenly 'took form—-

palms, green shrubbery and a dash-

ing waterfall. As Stashus drew near

this queer optical illusion he was all
at once transformed into a giant, his

helmet assuming the size, of a white

dome, while in his hand dangled what

looked to be an ostrich. Villiers, one

of the war correspondents, caught
sight of the phenomenon, and at-

tempted to take a snap-shot- at it with

his camera, but failed to secure a dis-

tinct picture.
September second, early on the

morning of the great battle of Omdur-

man. where the dervishes were well

nigh annihilated, I saw Stashus run-

ning in to take refuge inside the zeriba

just as the long, white lines of the

enemy came in sight- on the plain to-
wards the hills. He had been out

looting and was dragging in a

bundle of gibliehs tied to a. spear,
which he had picked up near the scene

of a skirmish the previous afternoon.

Later, while the conflict was raging,
in the midst of the awful din of bat-

tery fire, when every soldier was at

the zeriba firing as fast as possible
and the Allah-shout of the advancing
Arabs sounded nearer every moment.

I saw Stashus driving a “drink camel"

up from the river bank, loaded both

sides with a slopping “zia,” or metal

water tank. The man properly in

charge of the camel had been shot,
or had bolted, and Stashus had as-

sumed command on the strength of his

own good notion of what was most

wanted. He Still had hold of the

dervish spear, and was thrashing and
prodding the camel towards that |mrt
of the line held by the Warwicks. I
heard afterwards that the water was

urgently needed there for the “jack-
ets” of the heated Maxim guns.

But Stashus possessed a greed for

“loot.” After the dervish charge was

repulsed and the Khalifa’s army had

given way, leaving fully ten thousand

dead on the sandy plain in front of the

zeriba, he stole out there along with

other camp followers, to enrich him-

self. There is rarely much in the way
of valuables to be found on a dead
dervish, but many of the emirs and
other chiefs possessed gold watches,
silver-mounted scimiters, and even

jewels.
It was a rich field for a Cairo street

gamin, if he had the courage to har-
ves-t it, for the whole plain was white

with the dead. Stashus was not lack-

ing in pluck of a very practical sort,
and possessed great cupidity. To a

poverty-stricken Greek lad the sight
of bejewelled dead men must have

been a tempting spectacle.
Rings, watches and gem-handled

daggers, boundless wealth in his eyes,
were to be had there for snatching.
Izke a ferret Stashus darted, tacked
and doubled among the slain, loading
himself with plunder. He even made

caches, burying heaps of loot in the

sand, as a dog buries a choice bone, to
hide it from other dogs.

What a revel that must have been to
him! With marvellous nimbleness he

kept ahead of other plunderers and
flitted with keen eyes from one to
another of the better-habited dead.

But he strayed too far and came to
grief. As soon as the dervishes were

repulsed the English and Egyptian
battalions obliqued from the zeriba.

pursuing the enemy towards Omdur-
man. Meantime, a body of the Kha-

lifa’s forces, fifteen thousand in num-

ber, concealed behind the Kerreri

ridge on the right flank, had suddenly
shown themselves and resumed the

battle, falling furiously on -our rear

guaid under Colonel McDonald.
Some squadrons of Baggara cavalry,

advancing at a gallop across the plain,
cut off Stashus’ line of retreat. One

or the savage troopers rode him down,
and in passing struck savagely at that

cork helmet. It came near being a
fatal blow for Stashus. Not only was

the cork cut through, but the lad’s

scalp was deeply gashed and the skull-
bone nicked. He fell senseless, his
arms full of loot, and lay there for an
hour or two.

A squad of Egyptian infantry from
one of the battalions fell in with

Stashus as he was coming to himself
and trying to get on his feet. He was

a ffory object, but declined assistance,
and also resisted attempts on the park
of the “Gyppies" to dispossess him of
a part of his booty.

Late that afternoon he rejoined his
firm friends, the Warwicks, at a sub-
urb of Omdurman, in rather bad
shape, however, and inclined to fever
and light-headedness. The Tommies
took him in hand at once. They soap-
ed his wound, scissored away the hair,
and stuck tihe edges of the cut to-
gether with court-plaster. They also
patched up the old helmet. It was
cloven across the top, but they
brought the ent together and confined
the edges of that, too, with strips of

court-plaster. Thus repaired, it was

the oddest object I ever saw on a boy’s
head, but the Warwicks would not hear
of his wearing anything else.

In two or three days he was up
again and running about Omdurman,
where his energies seemed chiefly di-
rected in turning into English money
the loot he had acquired. The urchin
had a good Greek head for business,
and some of his confidants among the
Warwicks said that he had picked up
oyer a hundred pounds In money, be-
sides several rings containing emer-

alds and two beautiful dervish dag-
gers with rubies in the hilts with
which he would not part.

He still wore that old patched hel-
met the last time I saw him, which
was on board the rickety river steam-
er Metemmeh, en route for home, and
I have little doubt that he reached
Cairo safely.

But what an experience for a boy
of that age. No doubt, he was a

“great man” among the donkey-boys
of the Egyptian capital after his re-

turn. and had wonderful stories to
tell them of the war and his exploits
in the Soudan.
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The War in the Transvaal.

PRISONERS TAKEN BY THE BOERS MARCHING TO THE RACECOURSE AT PRETORIA.

CANADIANS ABOUT TO ENTRAIN FROM CAPETOWN.
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By Our Special War Artist.

With the New Zealand Contingent at the Front.
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A GROUP IN CAMP AT THE FRONT.

NEW ZEALAND TROOPS ENTRAINING AT CAPETOWN FOR NAUWPOORT.
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“Steady—!!!"

TROOPER BYRNE, OF THE N.B.W. LANCERS, BEING GUIDED BACK TO CAMP BY 11LS BOER PRISONER. A RECONNOITRE BY THE WAY.

Specially Sketched for the “Graphic.”
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Topics of the Week.

THE ONE AND ONLY TOPIC.

Have you ever considered how ,’arge-
ly the war monopolises our attention?

We go about our business or our

domestic affairs, and for the time
being take an interest in them. We
fulfil our social duties, and take cur

pleasure as formerly, but we never

get away completely from the war.

To paraphrase the old song — Our
hearts are in Africa, our hearts are

not here, A-chasing the Boer and a-

following the Free Stater. When we

awake in the morning our first im-

pulse is to see the paper and learn
the latest news. When we go abroad

our first instinct is to discuss the news

with everyone we meet, and to specu-
late on what, is going to happen.
Lunch finds the same topic of con-

versation and reflection on the table,
and after business hours we go home

to read the evening paper and to rumi-

nate on the position. The world out-

side of South Africa seems almost to

have come to a stand-still, to have

paused in its business and pleasure
witness the struggle of Briton v. Boer.

At all events nothing that occurs in it

seems to us of much consequence.
Men take up the paper and declare

what an astonishing - dearth of news

there is outsde the war; there is abso-

lutely nothing doing. As a fact, how-

ever, that can scarcely be the case.

It is not the world that has grown

suddenly empty of incident and void

of interest, but we who are so much

engrossed in one matter that we have

ears for no other. Things of vital

import might transpire now. and we

would scarcely take note of them.

The time might be rich in portents,
and we would not read their meaning.
At such a moment at this the great
man passes away unmarked by a

generation that at another time would

have bewailed his loss; the book of

obvious genius is launched on the

market, and there are few to welcome

it; the great invention or discovery
is announced, and there is silence.

The din of battle—the shout of victory
and the wail of defeat—drowns ail

other noises, and alas! the sweeter

harmonies become unheard too,

TALES OF THE WAR.

Though the newspapers with their
übiquitous correspondents ;n the field

give us columns ofinformation regard-
ing the special doings of our boys at

the war, all they can print—did they
print nothing else but war news—will

be but a drop in the ocean of war lit-

erature with which we shall certainly
be deluged when the boys return to

tell their own tales. Think of it!

Some six hundred fellows, all with a

story to tell. Compared with the col-
onial soldier, the ordinary Tommy
Atkins is an unobservant, unimagina-
tive, -unthinking sort of beggar, but.

even he has something to tell of the

battles he has seen. With what thou-

sand and one tales then will the wide-

awake colonial youth who has gone

through the campaign regale his ad-

miring friends. How often, oh, how

often, shall we hear that prologue to

some wonderful yarn.
“ When I was

with the troops in South Africa.” The

Latins had a proverb.
“ Ex Africo

semper aliquid novi.” meaning that

from Africa, there was always some-

thing new coming. And for years to

come we shall certainly find ourselves

entertained with novelty from the

same inexhaustible source. We shall

grow familiar with war and listen

with unbhiuehed cheek to tales of

horror and blood. Now all that will,
of course, be most interesting, and cal-
culated to enliven the somewhat hum-

drum current of our lives here, but

what we must beware of is giving too

easy credence to everything we hear.

Among our soldier boys there are no

doubt a few endowed with a natural

love of admiration and a warm im-

agination; and then will be the oppor-

tunity for these lively spirits. I

would be the last to question the hon-

esty of any member of the contin-

gents, but the temptation to play the

role of Baron .Munchausen will la* al-

most irresistible. Consider how you
would feel yo’ rself if you were a re-

turned volunteer. Don't tell me you
would abjure hyperbole. Not you.
The chances are that the one Boer you
were lucky enough to pick off before

he drew on you would soon grow to

a dozen like FalstatT's men in buck-

ram. It has always been a privilege

of soldiers to draw the long bow, and
the amateur warriors, as most of our

boys are, take special advantage of
that privilege. But we poor, stay-at-
hc me civilians will have to In* on our

guard, not merely against the men

who have been at the war, but also

against the crop of pretenders who,
to gain our attention and sy in path v.

will assure us they were there. Al-

ready I notice a tendency among our

young men to filch a little of the glory
from the actual volunteers for the

front by making out that it was only
through some untoward circumstance
that they were denied the delight of

going to Africa. The best instance

of this came under the notice of a

friend of mine the other day when

travelling between Sydney and Auck-
land. He happened—as one does on

shipboard—to strike up an acquaint-
ance with a young fellow in whose
tale h ' became interested. lie was a

lieutenant in the New South Wales

Permanent Force, was the stranger,
according to his own account, and un-

fortunately through an illness had

been prevented from joining the last

contingent. He was then taking a

pleasure trip to recruit, but. he ex-

plained. he had been ordered to report
himself and the state of his health to

Sydney by cable at every town he

stayed in this colony, so that as soon

ais he was sufficiently recovered the
New South Wales authorities might re-

quisition his valuable services for the

Cape. Many were the stories the in-

genuous young man told of camp life

and many were the regrets he gave
voice to on account of his being kept
away from the war. My friend could

not help admiring the ardent spirit of

the young soldier, and of course ex-

pressed a sincere hope for his speedy

recovery. Nor did he cease to admire

his acquaintance of shipboard after

he had left the vessel till just the other

day he came across the lieutenant in

a warehouse in Auckland using his

ready and persuasive tongue to enlist

the sympathy of the head of the house,
not in the war,but in stTffie patent axle

grease for which he was travelling.
Then a cloud came o'er my friend’s

brow, and he's feeling sorry that hr

displayed so keen an interest in that

p sendo-sold ier.

AN IMPORTANT QUESTION.

The position taken up by a consider-

able section of the Auckland Harbour

Board, with regard to the proposed
public park aind recreation ground, is

provocative of more than merely local

interest for, it is a striking instance

of the danger a community may run

of having its wishes, and, indeed, its

rights, disregarded by a small body of

men, who are to all practical intents

and purposes answerable to no one for

their actions, and who are at the same

time in some sort representatives of

the public. The public of Auckland

unquestionably desire that the new

reclamationshall be madeinto a cricket

ground and recreation reserve, etc.,
etc. They are, however, utterly in-

competent to prevent the Harbour

Board making this for ever impossible
by leasing the ground for building

purposes. The members of the Board

are, it will l>e understood, not elected

directly by the people. They are elect-

ed by the City and Borough Councils,
the Government, etc., while the mer-

chants also have their representatives.
Whether this system works well in or-

dinary matters connected with the

Board need not now be discussed, but

there are at least two great “modern

instances” of the dangers which may
arise to the community through it.

Firstly, it will l»e fresh in the memory
of all, how perilously near the Board

went to losing all Mr Witheford had

gained for Auckland from the Admir-

alty with regard to the establishment

of n naval station here. Whether the

finessing, the procrastination, and the

dangerous endeavours to bluff and

play hot and cold with the Ad-

miraltv. were the outcome of ignor-
ance < f the benefits the establishment

of a naval base in Auckland would af-

ford the port, or whether a mean ami

ignoble jealousy in certain directions

was answerable for the conduct of the

Board at the time, it wotild be little

good to enquire. Whichever was the

way of it, it was ba and we are con-

vinced it was but the murmur of uni-

versal disapprobation of the ftwtffah
|x»liey being adopted, and ihr stringent
remonstrances of both morning and
evening papers which saved the situ-
ation. and prevented the Board from
throwing away a chance which, once

lost, would never again have been of-
fered. In this case the Board “backed
down” to public opinion, but there
can be no doubt it was a decidedly
near thing. I hey had absolute power
to hate thrown away this opportunitv,
and had they done it there was

lio
direct means of calling individual
members to account. Now, over the
matter of this reclamation ground, the
danger is again to the fore, and there
are indications that this time the
Board will not

“

back down ”

to public
opinion, and that the finest, if last, op-
portunity Auckland will have of secur-

ing a breathing space in the most

populous quarter of the city, will be
sacrificed to small-minded sordidness,
ignorant prejudice, and selfish inter-

ests. There is. we believe, a lot of

highly virtuous talk, of the matter

being a trust, and that the duty of
the Board is to extract the last farth-

ing from the reserve for the improve-
ments of the harbour. Rubbish! The
first duty of the Board is to the health
and well-being of the port-, and that

will best be served by the creation of

this much-needed breathing space.

But, is it not common talk, that the

miserable local jealousy which has

from time to time done such incalcul-

able harm in the colony is once again
responsible for much of the opposi-
tion? One suburb is afraid of some

special little interest being affected.

Another, that if this side of the har-

bour is made so attractive there may
be fewer inducements to cross the

water. Out upon such narrow-minded

selfishness and folly! Is it not ob-

vious that the more attractive we make
the port and city as a whole, the bet-

ter it will be for every suburb and

every individual? Developments will

be awaited with interest, for if the

desire of the people is thwarted on

this occasion, there will be a general
movement to render the repetition
of the matter by such quaintly-elected
public bodies impossible. No doubt

this would prove a somewhat intricate

business, but of course it can and may

yet be done.

© ® ©

A LESSON FROM THE DEAD.

That the death of Ruskin should

have been passed over almost abso-

lutely without comment by our lead-
ing newspapers is a significant sign
ot the times, as showing how absolute

is the monarchy of war nows at the

present time, and how ruthlessly it

treads under foot all other subjects
for reflection and thought. And
though it is only right and natural

that the crucial affairs of the Empire
and the lives and fortunes of those

who light our battles for us should

assume a. paramount position in our

thoughts, it is, I think, to be doubted

if it is entirely wholesome to abso-

lutely exclude all other topics of ean-

versation and all other subjects of

thought to the extent most of us are

doing at present. It is well that we

should do full honour to those who

are now achieving glory for us on the

field, bur it is surely also well that

we should not forget those who have

done us mighty service in the past,
and that when such men die we should

at least snatch a moment from our

present absorption to do reverence

to their memory and to record our

appeciation of their work. “Peace

hath her victories, no less than war,'*
and the work and life of .John Ruskin

was, if we look at it aright, a. record

of splendid victory.

“Lives of great m< n all remind us

We van make our lives sublime.’’

sang Longfellow, and the lesson we can

all learn from Ruskin is so obvious

that I should apologise for referring*
to it were it not just one of those

things which, obvious as they are,

we are always disregarding. ’lhe les-

son we can learn from Ruskin is, it

seems to me. honesty of utterance,
independence of thought, and a punc-
tilious conscientiousness in work

which will not tolerate us to offer

anything to the public which we are

not satisfied is the very best we can

achieve. The revolution in public taste*

and in public opinion in matters of

art, led, conducted, and achieved by
Ruskin alone, is so complete that the

present generation can hardly realise

that there was any victory for Ruskin
to achieve. But the courage needed
to put forth the views which we now

all accept ami agree with was at the

time when Ruskin declared them a

courage of no mean ord-r. He was

flying—an unknown youth, but bril-

liant and intensely ambitions direct-
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ly in the face of the opinion of the

day. and the pronouncements of its

most famous critics and writers. The

storm of ridicule, contempt, and even

vituperation to be faced was no light
matter. It meant practically chancing
utter extinction, a sacrifice of all am-

bition, on the altar of absolute con-

viction. He never stopped to ask those

questions which we so constantly put
to ourselves nowadays—Will it pay?
Is it discreet? Will it not suit us

best to compromise with our con-

science and the truth? He said:

“This is the truth, and this I must set

forth, come what may.” The lesson

is clear; it did pay in Ruskin’s case,

and provided we are right it will al-

ways pay in ours, if we have the pluck
and pertinacity to stick to our con-

victions as lie did. The tendency of

the times is to “trimming”; back-bone

is becoming every day a more notice-

able because a rarer attribute amongst
us. How many of us have the cour-

age to say what we really think, how

seldom it is not a mere reflection of

what we know the world will applaud
us for thinking. Almost every day
one may hear such a remark as this:

“Yes, my dear boy, that is all very

true and very right, and we all know

it; but in these days one can’t say
and do these things; it wouldn’t pay.”
You can apply it to any business,
trade, or profession—the sacrifice of

truth and outspokenness is universal.
Yet the mistake is an egregious one.

It would pay if we only did it. There
are scores of eases besides Ruskin’s

which would prove it. But we are

sunk so deep in that quagmire of
‘’business is business” (detesta.ble
phrase) that we don’t seem to care to

get out. and try to convince ourselves

that it is really better for progress
than the firm, fair law which sur-

rounds it.

THE OTHER SIDE OF THE BICTURI

For somewhat over a fortnight, a

paragraph has been going the rounds,
of the New Zealand press, concerning
the doings of a certain youth in Dun-

edin, who started dabbling in dredging
shares a year since ' wj,th a capital of

.£6O. and has in less than twelve

months amassed the very comfortable

little sum of £l2OO. The story was

originally told by the Bruce “Herald.”
which journal knew the man person-

ally, so to say. It has since been cop-
ied into pretty well every exchange
from South to North, from the Dun-

edin “Star,” to the New Zealand “Her-

ald,” and almost invariably with some

appreciative remark on the sagacity of
the youth and an implied direction

“to go and do likewise.” The admir-

ation for the system pursued by the

bpdd ing Rothchiid. seems as contag-
ious as the “local” itself. Almost

every journal admires the youth’s sim-
ple plan of campaign with an almost

holy worship. The “judicious youth”
("N.Z. ‘.‘Herald”) studied the market,
bought shares and “always sold when

they rose 50 per cent." Oh, sagacious
youth! oh. moderate financier! was

Solomon even wiser than this? And
what a simple ride too! Sure anyone
could make money like this. But tile

paragraph and the praise lack alike
one thing, they do not tell us what
befell when the shares fell fifty per
cent. It is a, plaguy awkward

thing, and should not. of course be al-

lowed, but shares have a terrible ten-

dency to drop 50 per cent, even when

judicious young men are the purchas-
ers. In all seriousness the publication
of such a story as this, of £l2OO made

without trouble from a capital of £6O,
is distinctly unwholesome. The Bruce
“Herald” and the papers who have so

hughly admired this “judicious young
man" with his sales nt 50 per cent,

profit, should in fairness have to'd of

the other ninety and nine young men

who, believing themselves equally
“judicious." entered the lists with
their thirty, forty, sixty, or a hun-

dred pounds, and promptly lost every
sixpence of it, the men in fact who
have helped our fortunate young
friend to make his £l2OO. 1 myself,
have a friend who entered the Auck-

land boom with a capital of £lO. He

made some £ 1500. being in a position
favourable to the henring of “good
things." A more judicious
age I never met. yet he confesses now

that not only is the £l5OO gone, but a

very large sum to l>oot. Out of the
hundreds of persons who were sup-
posed to 'have “coined money” in the

Northern gold boom, how many are

there who finished with a profit? As-
suredly. you could count the likely
ones on one hand, and further Investi-

gation would probably reduce the
number by three or four. Concerning
Die morale of dabbling in shares I

have nothing io say, it is on a par with

any other sort of gambling, and will
be indulged in as long ns the world

lasts, and men and women love ex-

citement. But as a means of making
money, dubbling in gold mining shares

is about as futile an operation as the

heart of a man can conceive. The few
who succeed, stand on a vast but in-
visible mountain of failures, and from

that eminence attract attention. Your

stricken speculator like your wounded

animal, slinks off to hear his trouble

unseen, and is unnoticed. It is onty
the cases of unique specimens such as

our judicious and successful friend

that we hear about, and it is more than

probable if he continues that this

£l2OO will too lie swallowed up by the
gambling Moloch.

Exchange Notes.
Business has been quiet during the

week on the Exchange.

Waihi Extended shares advanced
from Did to 1/3 during the week ow-

ing to a quartz reef having been met

with in the bore.

Several quartz veins have been met
with in the eastern crosscut in the

Imperial mine, which leads to the be-
lief that the ore body sought after

cannot be far distant.

The Cameron pumps recently put
in the May Queen mine have been

working satisfactorily during the

past week, keeping the No. 7 level

dry, but pumping the water up to the
level above, from which it finds its

way to the Big Pump shaft.

Ohinemuri stocks had most de-
mand this week on the Exchange.
Barrier Reefs were wanted at 6/ tc 6/6,
but no sales were reported. Waihi
Silvertons were in demand at 7/11 and
afterwards at 7/6. Talismans sold

at 12/3. and are still wanted at 11/6,
and Waitekauris at 39/.

At the New Four in Hand mine two

additional stampers have been erected

and 'have .been running on ore won

front the Cuirassier section Of the

mine.

Capital progress has been made
with the erection of machinery for
the Progress Castle Rock battery. It

is expected to have the battery suffi-

ciently completedjin order to have the

preliminary run this week.

Devonport Ferry shares changed
hands during the week at 38/. with
buyers left at 37/.

The usual dividend of sixpence per
share will be paid by the N.Z. Acci-

dent Insurance Company besides in-

creasing the re-insurance fund to
£15,<100.'

Occasional inquiries are made for
Waihi Grand Junction shares at 30/.

The foundations for the Maratoto
Company’s battery are now com-

pleted and good headway is being
made with the water race and other
works.

Steady inquiry exists for Auckland

Gas shares at £l3 5/.
Komata Reef shares continue to

firm in price, being now wanted at
1/10.

A tramway has been constructed on

the Golden Belt property from the tip-
head inwards along the tunnel for a

distance of 340 feet. New rails and

sleepers have been laid down through-
out. and w ill be contiriuedkto the face
of the drive.

Ore of high grade is being met with
in the Barrier Reef mine at the top of
the rise from No. 2 lever. Good pro-
gress is being made with the battery
foundations.

The Junction Electric No. 2 dredge
obtained 110 oz of gold Inst week, the
Electric 125 oz, the Magnetic 20 oz.

Manorburn 21 oz 10 dwt. and the Ern-

clongh No. 2. 49 oz 6 dwt.

Central Electric dredge shares

changid hands at 80/, and Topeka at

39/6.

The assessors appointed by the

Thames Drainage Foard have sub-

mitted a comprehensive scheme for

assisting in draining the flat, the

cost of effecting which is estimated
at £1,550.

Harley and Riley dredge shares sold
this week at 204/- and 205/.

Mr 11. A. Gordon was this week
elected chairman of the Thames

Drainage Board. The assessments of

drainage contributions for the year
w ere made as follows : Kurunui, £9O;

Moanataiari, £607 10/-; Kurunui

Caledonian. £427 10/-; Waiotahi,
£495 : Victoria. £495 ; May Queen,
£ 1.485 ; anil Thames Hanraki £9''i).
Appeals will be heard on February
6th.

Minor Matters.

A correspondent in the “Road”

points out that a veteran cavalry horse

partakes of the hopes arid fears of bat-
tle just the same as his rider. Writ-

ing from his own observations, he re-

marks:—“As the column swings into
line and waits, the horse grows ner-

vous over the waiting. If the wait is

spun out, he will tremble and sweat
and grow apprehensive. If ‘he has

been six months in the service, be

knows every bugle call. As the call

comes to advance the rider can feel
him working at the bit with 'his tongue
to get it between his teeth. As he
moves out he will either seek to get
on faster than :he should, or bolt. He

cannot bolt, however. The lines will

carry him forward and after a minute
he will grip, lay back his ears, and

one can feel his sudden resolve to

brave the worst and have done with it

as soon as possible. When the troop-
ers begin to sheer and the sabres to

flash, the horse responds. An exul-
tation fills 'his heart; he will often

scream out and his eyes blaze and are

fixed steadily in front. No matter how

obstinate he was at the start, he will

not fail as the lines cover the last fifty
feet of space. If a volley comes and

he is unhurt, 'he will lower his head
and toss it right and left, and then
take a sudden breath for the crash. If

charging infantry, he will .'minder
straight at a man and knock him

down, if against a line of 1: eiut n. he
will lift his head and front feet as if

going over a fence.”

The heartful remarks of the drunk-

ard who has reached the serious and

meditative stage are sometimes amus-

ing. Not long since I stepped into a

railway carriage. It was already
crowded, and amongst them was a

“gentleman” who had dined not wisely
but too well, and who was making ‘his
homeward journey in the seriously
argumentative stage.

On t'he platform a brass band be-
longing to some rioting beanfeasters
was playing a more or less accurate
version of “God Save the Queen.”

My friend recognised the good old

tune, but it not only failed to excite

any feeling of loyalty whatever, but
as we moved slowly out of the station
he glared round on us and muttered

indignantly, “Gord Save t'he Queen!”
As no one took any notice of him,

he repeated in a voice of great con-

tempt, “Gord Save the Queen!”
We still ignored him, so he made

one more attempt to impress us with
his views of the National Anthem.

“Gord save the Queen, indeed!” he

snorted, in a tone of the deepest in-
dignation. “Gord save me, I say, and
never mind about fhe Queen.” Then,
to our great relief, he relapsed into
silence.

A well-known Christchurch citizen
had offered to stand attired as Kruger
at the garden fete which was carried
out by Mrs Studholme, and allow s'hies
a la Aunt Sally at him for a consider-

ation, the amount collected to go to

the fund. He was to be padded in
the bodi so as to avert the conse-

quence of too good an aim, and, as to

his ’lliad. “Well." lie said. “I'll dodge
the blooming sticks." But unfortu-

nately. busine.-s claims prevented him
from being pres at. The “i’ress" re-

lates that he came to the /.layer's room

to inform him of the fact, and sug-
gested t'hat a well known journalist
should take his place. The pressman
objected. “But see," said the gentle-
man, who thirsted to represent Kru-

ger. “You are so popular that not a

soul would shy at you to hit you, and
there would be a lot of money in it for
the fund." But the Fourth Estate re-

presentative was not taking any Ju-t
then.

T'he Manawatu “Farmer” is respon-
sible for the following tragic story: --

A veri sad affair is reported from

Shannon. A young lady, w'hose
friends reside in Wellington, came up

In train Inst week, and being desirous
of getting a ride on horseback, she

was accommodated, and started alone

in the direction of Tokomaru. As she

did not return when expected, her

Shannon friends went in search, mu]

met three labourers, who said they b id
discovered the skeleton of a hor-e ai d
a human being between Makerun and

Tokomaru. The whole party went to

the spot, and found as it was said.

Fortunately there was a cine to the

identity of the human skeleton by a

silver brooch, on which the letters

“S.A.” were inscribed. This was worn

by the young lady when she left Shan-

non. It is said that not a scrap of
clothing, nor even the saddle, could be

found, and the bones had been eaten
to whiteness. The mosquitoes are

very thick in this locality, and it is

supposed that in the twilig'ht they as-

sailed the young lady and her 'horse

and devoured them.

The perfect blending of the real and
ideal has been recently advertised by
Faris milliners, who have come to use

oats from the fields to trim the bon-

nets of their fair customers. The ad-

venture which befell one sueh bonnet
and its wearer is related by a foreign
newspaper.

A lady, dressed beyond the reach of

criticism, was crossing a broad boule-

vard. A cab bore down upon her and
she stepped hastily back and stopped
in front of the curbstone, unmindful
of a horse and cart standing immedia- •
tely behind her. The horse quietly
sniffed the oats and then, deciding that,

they were genuine, began to munch.

He was thus engaged when the lady,
quite unaware of the pleasure she was

affording the hungry animal, started
forward. But the horse was far from

satisfied, and planting his forefeet on

the lady’s skirt, continued his repast.
The lady, supposing the horse about

to devour her head, promptly fainted,
and she was removed to a druggist’s
shop near by, where happily she soon

recovered.

The moral of the story is that every
field of oats should have a fence about

Down Tarata way, larrikinism is

rampant just at present. Two or

three settlers had their traps removed

from their premises by these hood-

lums and had them left on the road

some distance from their homesteads,
while another farmer had his trap tied

up in his shed so intricately that when

he wanted it in the morning to go
to the factory it took him a long time

to get it loose. Another settler, Mr C.

Dunn, who lives opposite the dairy fac-

tory, had some of his gates taken off

their hinges, and let some cattle into

his garden and growing crops, causing
a good deal of damage. Mr T. Tay-
lor’s milk cans were also upset on Sun-

day night, presumably by the same

pa.rty, and the cans left in the middle

of the road, which might have caused

a serious accident had anyone hap-
pened to pass with a horse and trap.

There is a good deal of spe-
culation (says

“ The Times ”) at

Home as to who will be the first

Governor of Federated Australia. Lord

Onslow and the Earl of Kintore are

named, but it is said that Lord Kin-

tore’s acceptance of the position, if it

is offered to him, will depend upon

Lady Kintore’s health. Lord Onslow,
a former Governor of New Zealand,
has let his home at Clandon Park to

an American millionaire, Mr Drexel,
for a term of five years, and it is be-

lieved that there is something in his

gradual withdrawal from all outside

engagements that points to his being
the Imperial Government’s nominee

for the post.

A merchant of New Orleans tells to

a newspaper writer of that city a

story which impressively illustrates
the dangers of coming to a conclusion

hastily and on insufficient evidence.
He says that one day he had by an

accident smeared one of his hands

with paint, and stepped into a hotel
where he was well known to wash it

off. He took from his finger a valu-

able solitaire diamond ring and hung
it on the faucet while he was washing
his hands. Then he dried his aands

on a towel and went away, forgetting
the ring. Half an hour later, at a

friend's office, he missed the ring, and

rushed back to the hotel to look for it.

It was gone. He called the porter,
who told him that he had seen one of

the bell boys take something from rhe

faucet a few minutes before and hast-

ily disappear through the back door

of tlie house. He told the name of the.

boy. and the gentleman started off to

raise an alarm. On his way through
the office he shouted out the boy's
name, and declared that he had stolen

the ring nnd escaped. He warned the.

hotel people to hare fhe boy arrested
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on sight. Then he went out and gaxe

the same word to a couple of police-
men who were near. Within ten min-

utes he had made a tour of the neigh-
bourhood, telling every one that the

boy, whom he named, had stolen his

diamond ring, and asking them to do

what they could to find and apprehend
him. Then he went to his store, hot

and excited, and there, near his desk,

stood the bell-boy with the ring in

his hand, waiting to give it to nim.

He had found it on tne faucet, and

knowing the merchant and that it was

he who had left it, had proceeded with

it directly to his store to deliver it in-

to his hands. The merchant was full

of shame when he saw this proof of

the boy’s honesty and faithfulness,
and reflected how widely he himself

had spread a false and damaging re-

port against him. He gave the boy

ten dollars, and did his utmost to see

every one who had heard the accusa-

tion; but he has little doubt that the

story was repeated to some who will

never hear, or will not believe, the

correction. A false report not only
travels swiftly and widely, but it is

next to impossible for a denial to fol-

low it everywhere. The suspicion
against the boy may remain long in

the neighbourhood.

At the meeting of the Centre of the

New Zealand league of Wheelmen

last week, a delinquent, who had been

fineu £l, wrote calling attention to

the fact that he had been fined £ 100,
and could not understand the reason

of it. The Secretary was asked with

reference to the subject, and said that

he had written the fine £1 Os Od, and

he could not for a. moment under-

stand how anyone could think that

the Council had imposed such a fine as

3.100. According to the “Press,” the

mere mention of the fact that the

cyclist thought he had been fined

£ 100 was suiticient to paralyse the

Council.

The school holidays are being turn-

ed to good account by some of the

boys down South who are collecting
birds’ eggs and heads. On one occa-

sion recently a lady was asked by a

small bare-legged urchin for permis-
sion to climb her trees, and on gain-
ing the necessary consent was soon

busy screwing the heads off a number

of young- birds, much to the horror of

the lady, whom he very politely
thanked for tire money he would make

cut of that “push.”

“How long have you been in Christ-

church, young man?” queried a bailiff

who was subjecting a lad to a search-

ing cross-examination in the Magis-
trate’s Court (reports a Christchurch
contemporary). “All my life,” was

the answer. “And you mean to say

you don’t know me?” almost gasped
the interrogator. The witness, who

was a typical specimen of the colonial

youth, impertuiable and ready of re-

partee, solemnly assured his ques-
tioner that he had not yet made his

debut in such polished society, but

that he would doubtless be “brought
out” when he got older. The exam-

ination was brought to anabrupt con-

clusion.

Harvest has now begun in the neigh-
bourhood of Timaru. In a fortnight
or three weeks a. large quantity of

grain should be ready for the reaper.
So far the harvest prospects are ex-

ceedingly good, and if no damage is

done by gales and destructive rains a

yield as heavy as that of last year

may be looked forward to. The area

under crop has not yet been made

known, though the statistics were

collected some time ago, but it is

thought to be about the same as last

year. The Hessian fly is reported to

have done some damage on the down

lands west of Timaru (says the Bruce

"Herald”). Owing to the favourable

spring, feed is very plentiful, and a

considerable quantity of hay has been

made. While the spring was favour-

able to growing vegetation, it was too

damp to suit turnip sowing, and great
delay has been experienced in getting
in the seed.

+ + +

A most sordid and despicable action,
and one which every honest grower
of wool will have no hesitation in de-

crying, has just been brought to light
at Timaru, says the “ Morning Post.”
At the last wool sale, a bale of wool
was sold to a local buyer at a fair

price. On opening the bale it was

discovered that the outside had been

carefully packed wiih wool of a good
quality, while a large bulk of the wool,
packed in the centre like the shape of

up-to-date reading? Something like,
a barrel, consisted of bellies and

scraps worth about Id a pound. Steps
are proceeding to make the offender

—who evidently lacks any trace of

manliness—to make good the fraud,
and probably more will be heard of

the matter. Had the Isile gone to the

London market the damage to New

Zealand growers would have been most

serious. It is well for New Zealand

that there are not many such charac-

ters in the trade.

+ + +

A Masterton youth who is very
anxious to join the Third Contingent
to be despatched from New Zealand,
went out on Monday to practise rough
riding (relates the Wairarapa “Star”),
so as not to be rejected on this test.
Me got on well indeed, climbing hills,
crossing river-beds, jumping barbed

wire and other fences. He was putting
his mount to a rather high fence, when

she came down, rider underneath. The

result was that the youth's spur was

driven into his left heel, almost cover-

ing its neck. With the assistance of
a companion he extricated the spur,
and is now only able to walk with

the aid of sticks. It is probable the

youth’s departure for the Transvaal

will be deferred.

♦ * ♦

Bishop Watterson, of Nebraska, was

once mistaken for a travelling sales-

man by a commercial traveller who

met him in a railway train. "Do you
represent a big house?” asked the

traveller of the bishop. “Biggest on

earth,” replied the bishop. “What's

the name of the firm?” “Lord and
Church.” “Hum! Lord and Church!

Never heard of it. (lot branch houses

anywhere?” “Branch houses all over

the world.” "That’s queer. Never

heard of 'em. Is it boots and shoes?”

“No.” “Oh, dry goods, I suppose?”
“Yes, they call my sermons that some-

times.”

The arrangements for applying the

Westinghouse brake to the railways
of the North Island will be carried

out by Mr Nesbit, engineer for Aus-

tralasia for the Weist’nghouse Air-

Brake Company, who has been sent
for from New South Wales. The cost

for the Wellington, Napier, and New

Plymouth lines is estimated at £51,000,
and for the whole colony at £275.000.

Among the great crowd which

thronged the Christchurch railway
station yesterday morning was a Boer

boy, who had stowed away on the

Waiwera, and who had come to seek

a more peaceful life in New Zealand.

On the facts being known he was at

once taken in hand by the Dunedin

volunteers, who intend to look after

him. and if possible to turn him out

a soldier of the Queen.
+ + +

Nature, after having specially equip-
ped the spider for the purpose of

catching flies, by- way of an after-

thought, it must be supposed, set to

work to produce a fly whose mission

in life is to catch—and eat—spiders.
When and where first observed is un-

known, but as a matter of fact it

exists in several parts of New Zea-

land—notably in the environs of

Oainaru. A recent visitor to the

“freestone city” says:—“l was much

interested and amused in watching
the proceedings of the spider-catching
fly—a big fellow somewhat after the

fashion of the dragon fly, but of more

aldermanic proportions behind the

waist, and furnished with, besides

serviceable mandibles at the one end.

a formidable sting at the other. I

had thought the friends with whom

I was staying were telling me a “fairy
tale” when they spoke of the spider-
eating fly, but doubt gave place to

astonishment when I saw one of the

big-winged and shining black bodied

avengers of their species deliberately
attack a web fortification, and, cap-

turing the fat garrison of one. pro-

ceeded to eat it—or. rather, to extract,
ahem—its juiee, with keen relish, its

gauzy wings vibrating with pleasure.
Whether the—to me—stranger hunts

and feeds upon other insects 1 could

not learn, but probably it does so

when the supply of succulent spiders
runs short, 1 tried to catch one. but

although I had a handkerchief ready
to put over him my courage gave way

at the thought of the sting, which is

said to be more painful and poisonous
than that of the bee. Personally I

don’t like spiders, for they can sting
(or bite) too. but am by no means

certain that I should prefer an inva-

sion of flies which seem, somehow, to

reverse the natural order of things.

And what is to become of that tragic

storyette we all learned in infancy,
“Will you walk into my parlour, said

the spider to the fly?” Won’t it want.

‘Won't von breathe the fresh air said
the fly to the spider, or if you won’t

come out yourself just ope the portal
wider.”

The interesting process of catching
trout by killing them by exploding
dynamite was being carried on in the

Mangatoro River on Friday, when
the ranger, Mr Hamilton, appeared on

the scene, and legal proceedings will

follow. Some of the trout killed were,

brought to Danevirke by Mr Hamilton.
Two of them were 51b fish, while ano-

ther weighed 41b.—“Advocate.”

+ + +

The Mangaweka correspondent of

the
"

Rangitikei Advocate” reports an

unusual case occurring in the local

Court. Janies M'Donald was charged,
on the information of the police, with

having given beer to a lad named Al-

bert Lilley, whereby his life was en-

dangered. The evidence was to the

effect that the boy was sent on an er-

rand and did not return. The father
returned home at three p.m., and

went to Mr M'Dc nald's, and on look-

ing through the window saw his boy
and another named Luckey lying
on the floor. He went for Constable

Black, and not being able to effect an

entranee by the door they took out
half the window. When they got in-

side they found accused and the two

lads hopelessly- drunk. The boy Lil-

ley, leir.g the worst of the two, was

given an emetie, he being in a very-

dangerous state, and was unconscious
and frothing at the mouth. Drs.

Smith and Jeffries were sent for, and

their evidence went to show that the

boy Lilley was in a very dangerous
condition. M’Donald was committed

for trial at Wanganui.

GOOD HEALTH WITHOUT

DRUGS.

4.—MOTHERS AND CHILDREN.

Mothers who would Keep their child-
ren in good health should give them

morning and evening Dr. Tibbles’ Vi-
Cocoa, made with hot milk. Delicate
men and women who have weak lungs,
to be hale, robust, and healthy, should
use Dr. Tibbles’ Vi-Cocoa morning and

evening, anti all men who have to be

exposed to the bleak uncertainty of

our trying climate should fortify
themselves before the. face their daily
toil with Dr. Tibbles’ Vi-Cocoa, and

they can then brave the fury of the
elements with equanimity. The writer

speaks from personal experience
and from observation of

beneficial effects oi. others. Tea

opens the pores and tempo-
rarily excites; coffss stimulates the

action of the heart, whilst Dr. Tibbles’
Vi-Cocoa gives strength, stamina, and

builds up and strengthens the lung
tissues. It is indeed a wonderful food

beverage. Nothing l.as ever been dis-

covered that can approach it in giving
lightness of heart, joy of life, fleet-

ness of foot, and that general feeling
of comfort which only comes from a

full capacity to enjoy every pleasure,
moral, intellectual and physical.

Dr. Tibbles’ Vi-Coeoa, in SJd packets
lud Is Id and 2s 2d tins, can be ob-
tained from all chemists, grocers and

stores, or from Dr. Tibbles’ Vi-Cocoa,
Limited, 2(19, George-street, Sydney.

Merit, and merit alone, is what we

claim for Dr. Tibbles’ Vi-Cocoa, and

we are prepared to send to any reader

(a post card will do) who names

the ‘N.Z. Graphic’ a dainty sample
tin of Dr. Tibbles’ Vi-Coeoa.

A BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION.

Apply Snlpholine Lotion. It drives
away pimples, blotches, roughness, redness,
and all disfigurements. Sulpholine dev-
elops a lovely skin. Is bottles. Made in
London.—Advt.

HOli’S
I ANCHOVY PASTE
C? tn Tins about 2 ozs.

Manufacturers 1 |

x JOHN MOIR & SON, laTMZTEID, <1
g LONDON, ABERDEEN, & SEVILLE. |
j? Head Office—9 & 10, Great Tower Street, London, E.C. r

THE WOMAN’S VOTE.

0 jN “ Should woman have a vote in politics ?’is a

Kl question that is constantly cropping up. In some

fcgJKa places, Wyoming for example, she has already obtained

Eh Mm it, and it is interesting to observe how she uses it to

KjjfflSlgS vote for the good against the bad. Her power of

Bl discrimination is very great. Note how she appreciates
Mg® B Van Houten’s Cocoa. Wherever she has tried it. she

Mga Ea has immediately pronounced it to be absolutely the best !

MHs
And this without hesitation. The reason is evident

enough.

ftg] In the first place. Van Houten’s Cocoa is pure, soluble,

'Sr and extremely nourishing. This the members of the medical

Ejff profession are ever ready to acknowledge.

WW Secondly, it is delicious in taste, and very economical to

Y i noe. And lastly, the numerous testimonials from “ all sorts

and conditions of men,” prove that it is alike valued in the

palace, and prized in the cottage.

The moderate cost places it within the reach of all, for it is less

.han one farthing per cup ; and it is so easily assimilated and digested that

all may take it, be they weak or strong.

HAVE YOU TRIED

VAN HOUTEN’S Eating CHOCOLATE?
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Current Comment.

WOMEN AND THE WAR.

A l.ttle Brisbane girl, we are told

by "

The Worker." stopped the march

of the second Queensland contingent
to present the captain with a letter

inciting him to "make mincemeat of

them," the them being of course the

Boers. Also gentle mothers are busy
writing hysterical letters to the

papers demanding more Boer blood at

any price, and subscribing to the pat-
riotic fund under various nom de

plumes. All throughout this ghastly
business one can hear as in a deep
undertone the blood thirsty clamour-

ing of the gentle sex for the slaughter
—that sex whose mission on earth is

commonly supposed to be to soothe
the fevered brow, and to be full of

sympathy, and charity, and pity. The

long and the short of it is that woman,

being a lesser development than man.

is in spite of her many good qualities
a more vindictive animal, and being a

nearer approach to the primitive sav-

age she has still a good deal of the

savage lust for blood left in her veins.

Also the bands and the uniforms ap-
peal to her stronger than the most

powerful logic and put her off her

hysterical head, and she doesn't reason

about the matter, and she lacks the
ballast therefore that reason gives.
“Make mincemeat of them!

~

Surely
a fine sentiment this to put into a

child's, head, and a fine sentiment also
for the vile and vulgar daily press to
exalt and glorify as emanating from
the personification of all innocence
and gentleness—a little girl child.

WAR OFFICE BLINDERS.

It appears that the chief difficulty
which stands in the way of the effi-
ciency of the army is the curious
system by which Civil servants ab-
solutely devoid of military know-

ledge are allowed a controlling influ-
ence in military affairs. The Secre-

tary for War is almost always a man
who has never seen service and who
is ignorant of the scientific aspects
of the matters under his control. At
the best he is a man of business and
has a not unpraiseworthy- desire to

prove his tenure of office to have been
economical if not otherwise satisfac-

tory. In addition, there is the con-

stant obstruction on the part.of the
Treasury, the constant unwillingness
to find money for purposes which do
not always appeal to the uninstructed

mind, the constant desire tc end the

years business with a balance on the

right side. Indeed it is only since the
elevation of Lord Wolseley to the

supreme control of our military
organisation that any real attempt
has been made to put an end to our

military shortcomings. The result of
his labours has been admirable. Few-

people appreciate the fact that the

army now operating in Sonth Africa
is double the strength of any which
we have put into the field at any
period of our history. And yet tin-

military machinery, new and untried
as it was. has worked with absolute
regula: ity, except in one particular.
That was a matter of clothing. The
civilian heads of the War Office, hop-
ing and believing that Mr Kruger
would “climb down.” and that it
would not be necessary to spend
money on war-like preparations, re-

fused to allow khaki clothing to be

prepared, with the result that some

portion of the army left England In a

much worse condition in this respect
than the first New Zealand contin-

gent.

MP. SEDDON.

Al l KI.AXirS OFFER OF HORSES.

The Government of which he is the
chief need not be expected to spend
a pound even to further the cause of

the Empire unless they are to receive
the full credit for so doing. If the
people propose, out of a feeling of

loyalty and patriotism, to do anything
they must do it all. We hope our

Auckland friends will not be dis-

couraged. and will not abandon the

project simply because of the lack of

Government sympathy. Their busi-

ness is simply to get nt much money

together as they reasonably can and

forward in manr horses ns the fund

will permit of.—Wanganui “Chron-

icle.,•

NEW ZEALAND DEFENCES.

Acting upon the lesson taught by
the present war as to the value of
mounted infantry (says the "New Zea-
land 'rimes*'), the uovernment has
also resolved to encourage the forma-

tion of a number of mounted corps In

the country districts. This is an ex-

cellent idea, and one that will prove

very popular: but probably the Legis-
lature will have to prepare itself for

an increase of the defence vote, and

especially for a more liberal expendi-
ture on training camps and rifle meet-

ings. While all this is satisfactory
as fai as it goes, it is to be feared

that the strengthening of our defence

forces and their better equipment can-

not lie fully accomplished in time to

anticipate European intervention tn

the Transvaal struggle. The British

arms and ammunition factories are all

too busy at present to pay immediate

heed to colonial orders, so that for

piesent purposes we shall have to rely

upon the armaments and ammunition

in the colony. Even so, there is no

occasion to doubt the ability of this

country to repel any invasion that

may be directed against it. The

Transvaal campaign has demonstrated

the enormous advantage enjoyed by

an armed force that knows thorough-
ly the arenaof operations and acts on

the defensive. The men of New Zea-

land, even with the obsolete weapons

with which many would be armed in

the event of a sudden emergency,

•would be found ready in resource, un-

flinching in courage and determina-

tion. and able to render a good ac-

count of the enemy. The achieve-

ments of "our boys" in South Africa

are an earnest of this, and we feel

assured that, when it comes to de-

fending their hearths and homes, the

thousands in this country would ac-

quit themselves in a way worthy of

their race and its traditions. Strip-
ped of the elements of party animos-

ity and incipient panic the present
demand for an immediate increase of

the defence forces is proved to have

very little, if any. solid reason behind

it. Mr Seddon has shown so much

energy, resource and initiative in con-

nection with the raising and equip-
ment of the two contingents for South

Africa that the people of New Zea-

land may with perfect confidence

leave the question of defence in his

hands.

THE WAR FUNDS.

Is it time for the Committee of our

own Patriotic Fund to consider the

position, or. do they intend to go on

receiving money from the public, and

sending it Home for certain objects

for which it appears there are already
sufficient funds available? Since the

urgent need for more troops became

apparent, we. ourselves, have urged

that the most effective way of helping
England is not by sending her money,
which she dees not want, but mounted

men. of whom she is certainly in ur-

gent need. We do not know whether

this view now commends itself to those

who have charge of the Patriotic Fund,

but we certainly think that the time

has come when they ought to.recon-

sider the position. If they are not dis-

posed to help in fitting out a third

contingent, they might consider the

propriety of retaining future contribu-

tions for the benefit of New Zealand

sufferers by the war. The inaugura-
tion of the Fund was worthy of all

praise, but the circumstances have

changed so completely since it was

inaugurated, that, in justice to the

public, the Committee ought to recon-

sider the matter in the light of recent

events.

COLD STEEL.

With the bayonet "Tommy Atkins”

is now. as ever, invincible, declares the

Wanganui "Herald.” and has in this

war shown that for close quarters cold

steel is the most convincing- argument
that can be used, as it.is far deadlier

than the bullet, seeing that few of

those who are wounded with the bay-
onet about the trunk recover, whereas
men with several bullet wounds are

quickly convalescent, and ready for

active service again in a few weeks;
not only that, but many of them

during action when struck by Mauser
bullets go on fighting for some time,
a thing no one could do after receiving
a thrust in the body with a bayonet.

the wound from which, if not fatal,
would take months perhaps to heal

sufficiently to allow of the receiver
returning to active duty again.

THE SILENT VOICES.

The Angel of Death—"tenderest,

mightiest angel, Azraei"—has already
(says the Otago "Daily Times") l>een

busy in tne high places of English
literature, though the year is but three

weeks old. A few days ago it was

Martineau, the wise and eloquent;
to-day it is Ruskin. still more elo-

quent, more famous, though perhaps
not wiser; certainly more wayward
and capricious. One by one they go,
the golden-mouthed masters, and, as

we mourn them, we are tempted to

ask: Are there any really great writ-

ers left? Nor need we be counted all

to blame for asking such a question;
it is no mere croak of the sentimental

laudator temporis aeti, though, of

course, we should be on our guard
against the sentimental prejudice.
There is a tale told of a once famous

Wesleyan preacher, who was fitly re-

buked for his melancholy attitude in

this respect. In the course of a funeral

sermon he waxed ever gloomier and
gloomier in recounting the victories of

Death, until at last he ventured on

the hopeless statement. "All our great
men are dead." "Thank God that's a

lie!" was a prompt retort of an enthu-

siastic old lady in the congregation.
Well, such a reminder is salutory; and

yet —is it applicable just now? Have

the literary losses of. say. the final

quarter of the century been made up
to us by fresh arrivals? George Eliot,
Tennyson. Browning, Matthew Arnold,
Carlyle, Emerson. Longfellow, William

Morris. Dante and Christina Rossetti,
Froude. Stevenson. Ruskin. It is a

notable list, and who are the succes-

sors? Well, there is Kipling, and—but

no!—-why should we wantonly offend
a section of our readers? Each to his

taste: opinion is free, and there is no

moral sinfulness in the notion that

George Eliot's place has been filled by
—"but there again we stop.

EXCELLENT LEGISLATION.

If there is progress and development
in the new method of settling labour

difficulties, there is also a compensat-
ing balance of conservatism, which is
pleasing to the employer who wants

to lx1 left alone. Before the passing
of the Aet employers never knew
where they were. They would be

threatened with a strike after they
had made all their calculations and

had entered into contracts for the

supply of certain quantities cf goods
at certain prices, within a given time.
A strike or a lock-out would upset
all their arrangements and unhinge
their businesses. All this is obviated

by the Arbitration Court decisions.

Manufacturers are now able to make
future contracts with confidence,
since the awards of the Court usually
fix all the conditions of labour for
one or two years ahead. In these
circumstances it is not difficult to
realise that many employers are re-

garding the Act as affording them
immunity from further apprehension;
or. as one confessed to Mr Lloyd, the

situation is new one of “perfect com-
fort." Very soon, we may expect, the
last shred of opposition to the Act
will cease, because results have more
than justified the anticipations of its
advocates and have falsified the pro-
phecies cf industrial stagnation aud
disaster uttered by its opponents.
No one, of course, pretends
that the prosperity of the

past five years have been alto-

gether brought about by legislation.
Sufficient that New Zealand continues

to prosper and that the good sense

of her people makes them submit

cheerfully to . dustrial restrictions

and orders of the Court, so that there

has been no necessity to invoke the

"compulsory” or penal clauses of the
Act. So satisfactory on the whole

have been the results of our advanced
labour legislation that the example
we have set is being warmly urged
upon the adoption of other countries
where industrial warfare is feared
alike by masters and men.—“N.Z.
Times.”

GEHMANY AND AFISICA.

There is a persistent rumour, crop-

ping up from time to time in cable

messages, and confirmed by much
that appears in the publications re-

ceived by the mail, which goes to

show that in the present crisis Ger-

many is uot the friend, and would

not object to be the enemy, of Great

Britain. The theory is this, that the

expansion of England and the growth
of her power are stumbling blocks in

the path of Germany's advancement.

The paramount want of Germany is

room for its surplus population, but

not merely that. Room there is al-

ready and to spare for all the Ger-

mans ready to emigrate, but the

ground is not German territory, and
the Germans feel, or their rulers pro-

fess to feel, that the need is pressing
for the cultivation of an oversea em-

pire on the English pattern. The

Hohenzollern has his dream no less

than the Romanoff, and both know

that the day is coming when they

must fight against each other for the

half of Continental Europe. It has

been said, ami the statement dis-

covers keen insight, that without Aus-

tria there can be no Europe. The

polyglot dominion of Francis Joseph
is, indeed, the keystone of the Euro-

pean arch. In another sense it pro-
vides a guarantee against Russian

expansion on the one hand and

against German aggression on the

other. So long as Austria Hungary
remains the flint of the Slav, they

cannot well strike the stfeel of the

Teuton.’

ON ENGAGEMENTS.

“Courting’.” said an Irishman, “is

like dying: sure a man must do it for

himself’;' and indeed so pleasant is

the occupation that- it is only those

who are abnormally shy who wish to

do it bv proxy. There is a great dif-

ference between flirtation and court-

ship. The first is attention without

intention. It was well described by
“Punch” as “a spoon with nothing in

it,” bnt the latter, though it may be

a “spoon” too. is a spoon with some-

thing in it—that is to say. the inten-

tion to marry. "Oh, what a recreation

it is," exclaimed an Irishman, “to fall

in love: it makes the heart beat so

delicately that you can't get a wink of

sleep for the pleasure of the pain!”
“Do you tlranie of me, Mike?" asked a

girl of her young man. also Irish.

“Drame of you, is it. me dartin’? why,
I can’t get "any sleep for draining of

you.” After a while, however, it is

felt to be a relief to exchange this

painful pleasure, this restless dream-

ing, for the sweet security of being
engaged. No doubt there are human

butterflies who flit from flower to

"flower, who weary of what they pos-

sess, and who think no hills green ex-

cept far off ones. The only pleasure
of wild hunters like Esau is the chase.

Very different are home-loving Jacobs.

No toil or anxiety is too much for

them if they are allowed to put en-

gagement rings on the Rachels of

their choice, and can hope one day to

settle down with them. Readers of

Charles Kingsley’s biography will re-

member how a friend describes going
to see him at his little curate’s lodg-
ings, and finding him packing a port-
manteau, into which he was jumping
in and out and exclaiming, "I'm en-

gaged, I’m engaged, and am off to see

her!” Edwin or Jim has proposed to

Leonora or Lizzie, and to her father

(a not equally pleasant task), and has

been accepted. He r.ow establishes a

protectorate over the young lady!
The wedding will be annexation. Be-

ing a protector, he must be perfectly
chivalrous and pure-minded. One is

expected to give enthusiastic congrat-
ulations upon hearing of an engage-
ment. but it is not easy to do this.

Will the engagement ever be carried

out, or does it mean as little as did
Beau Brummell’s affair of this sort?

He thought it a pat? of politeness to

get engaged to all his lady friends.

THE HON. WILLIAM ROLLESTON.

We are glad to see that the Hon.

William Rolleston is not to he allowed

to take his departure for England
without receiving some expression of

t'he high esteem in which he is held by
the people of Canterbury. Happily
Mr Rolleston is not leaving the colony
altogether: he is merely paying a visit
to the scenes and friends of his yonth
and early manhood; but it would have
been a great disappointment to his

fellow-colonists if he had started on

his journey without giving them an

opportunity to say farewell. It is not

necessary to enter the region of poli-
tics to find many reasons w*hv the peo-
ple of Canterbury, indeed, the people
of the whole colony, shonld delight
to honour Mr Kolle.-ton. His services

as Superintendent of the Province are

notable enough; they form n record of

which any public man might well be

prowl; but they sink into compara-
tive insignificance when compared
with his services as a member of l*ur-

liament and a Minister of the Crowa.
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Sports and Pastimes.
TURF FIXTURES.

NEW ZEALAND.

January 29, 31, February 3 — Takapuna

J.C. Summer .
February 7 and B—Taranaki J.C. Autumn

Feb. 10 and 12—Te Aroha J.C. Annual

February 14 and 15—Egmont R-C. Sum-

February 14—Kaukapakapa Racing Club

February 17 — Waitekaurl Hack Racing

February 17. 21, 24 — Otahuhu Trotting
Club Summer

„

February 22 and 23—Poverty Bay Turf

Club Annual . , z

_
February 22 and 24 — Canterbury J.C.

Summer .

March I—Bay of Plenty J.C. Annual

March 3—Papakura Hack Meeting
March 7—RotoruaJ.C. Annual
March 8 and 9—Wanganui J.C, Autumn
Murch 10—South Auckland Racing <.lub

March 17, 19- Hawke’s Bay Jockey Club

March 17 and 19—Ohinemuri J;C. Annual
March 21, 23. and 24—EHinedin J.C. Autumn
March 27, 28—Napier Park Racing Club

April 4 and s—Manawatu R.C. Autumn

April 16 and 17—Canterbury J.C. Autumn

April 16. 17, 21—Auckland Racing Club

Autumn
,

April 26 and 27—South Canterbury J.C.
Autumn

.

May 2 and 5 — Avondale Jockey Club

Autumn

May 2 and 4—Wellington R.C. Autumn

May 24 anJ 26—Takapuna J. C. Wimer

May 24 and 26—Dunedin J.C. Winter
June 9. 11—AucklandRacing Club Winter

June 20. 22—Hawke’s Bay Jockey Club
June 26, 27—Gisborne Park Racing Club
June 27, 28—Napier Park Racing Club
July 18 and 20—Wellington R.C. Winter

DATES OF COMING EVENTS.

NEW ZEALAND.

February 7—Taranaki Cup
March 3—V.R.C. St. Leger
March 3—Newmarket Handicap
March 6—Australian Cup
March B—V.R.C. Champion Stakes
March S—Wanganui Cup
March 21—Dunedin Cup
March 17—Hawke’s Bay Cup
March 19—Hawke’s Bay Stakes
March 27—Napier Park Cup
April 16—A. R.C. Easter Handicap
April 16—A.R.C. Champagne Stakes
April 17—A.R.C. Century Stakes
April 16—C.J.C. Champagne Stakes

April 16—C.J.C. Great Easter Handicap
April 17—C.J.C. Great Autumn Handicap

® ® ®

NOTES BY MONITOR.

The champion three-year-old Sea-

horse is now on his way over in the
s.s, Mararoa to Australia, where he is
entered to compete at the big autumn

meeting at Flemington. It cannot be
said that the son of Nelson has been

treated with any leniency by Mr

Dakin, the Victorian handicapper, as

in the Newmarket Handicap he is

asked to carry 9.2, which is somewhat

beyond his capabilities, and it may
be that he will not start. In the

longer event—the Australian Cttp—
Major George’s colt is put on the same

mark as the Victorian Derby and Mel-

bourne Cup winner Merriwee, which
is at least rating him up to his very
best form. When it is considered that
the colt will have a sea trip and a

change of climate it will be readily-
recognised that he is meeting the

Victorian crack under considerable

disadvantages, but he is such a great
stayer and such an honest piece of
stuff that he is sure, to make a bold

bid for v ictory. Already there is con-

siderable wagering on the other side,
where the chances of the New Zea-

lander as against Merriwee are warm-

ly discussed, each horse having plenty
of partisans. Major George accom-

panies the colt, and all sportsmen
here- will wish him the best of good
luck in his plucky venture.

By a recent advice to hand from

Fiji 1 learn that the ex-Auckland pony
Archiluke won the New Year's Handi-

cap of the Fiji Racing Club, his near-

est attendant being another ex-Auck-
lander in Liifra. It is worthy of

note in connection with this meeting
to mention that Mr F. A. Reade, well
known in banking circles in this city
rode every winner on the programme.
That this gentleman is a most accom-

plished performer in the pigskin is

evidenced by his record since riding
in Fiji, for 1 learn that he has ridden

during the last eighteen months in

twenty races, of which he has won

fourteen, been second five times, and
third on one occasion. This record
is almost unique for a gentleman
rider, and it seems a pity that we
cannot see him figuring in some of our

Corinthian races at Ellerslie.
It was a very hot day on Monday,

a fact which visitors to the Takapuna
racecourse speedily realised. This

course, although very admirable in
tr-jt- w»ys, is totally destitute of any

shade, and when the further altera-

tions now contemplated are being ef-

fected. it would be well to plant a

few good shade trees in the paddock
and neighbourhood.

The Wellington meeting has shown

that we possess in New Zealand one

sprinter of a very high order of merit

in Blazer. The son of St. Clair and

Mountain Lily carried a big weight
on the first day and won easily, but

he completely eclipsed this on the

second day when he romped home

with the Welter weight of 10.11 in

the saddle, running the five furlongs
in the splendid time of Im. 1 4-sth s.

It is a pity that this speedy customer

is not going over with Seahorse to do

battle in the Newmarket Handicap.

Mr Ryan had a stroke of bad luck

last week when La Gloira. the chest-

nut daughter of St. Leger got cast

in her box anti badly injured her off

forefoot. The filly was much fancied

for the Takapuna Cup. about which

her owner had a nice wager, and as

she was looking very fit at the time

Mr Ryan is to be commiserated with

in his misfortune.

Red Lancer is evidently totally out

of form, for dressed in his best be

should have just about accounted for

the Stewarads' Handicap at Takapuna
on Monday last, in which race be was

only asked to carry 7.12. The son of

St. Clair finished out of a place, so

that it would seem he must be deemed
a light of other days.

On Anniversary Day in Sydney the

chief racing fixture was the Turf Club

.Meeting at Randwick. The chief

items were the Challenge Stakes and

the Turf Club Handicap. In the

former, which is a six furlong dash,
twenty-four horses started, and Blue

Cap, a gelding by Sunrise from Young
Blue Bonnet, made a runaway race of

it winning by four lengths in the fast

time of 1.15. In the Turf Club Handi-

cap there were eight starters, and

Drama, a filly by Trenton, put down

the favourite* Inquirer by threequar-
ters of a length in 2m. llsecs.

Hohoro always shows temper at the

post and in his preliminary on Mon-

day he got rid of his jockey, Hodgson,
twice. This also occurred at the last

meeting at Takapuna. so that it would

seem that speedy as is the son of

Tasman the mount on him is not alto-

gether a bed of roses.

The Australian horse Chesney, which

it will be remembered was wrecked

in the Thermopylae, has reached Eng-
land safely, and has just gone into

F. W. Day’s stable at Newmarket. The

Australian Star has also at rivet! in

the Old Country.

The sprinter Tolstoi, one of Mr G.

G. Stead’s cast offs, was in a winning
vein at the Shore on Monday, when he

accounted for the Zealandia and

Stewards' Handicap, in both of which

events he finished with the utmost

gameness. He is now trained by H.

Franks, who has the sou of Stepniak
in god form, and it is quite possible
that he will account for another race

before the meeting closes.

The Victorian hurdler Manazona Is

said to have broken down completely
while taking part in the Grand An-

nual Hurdle Race at Sandown Park.

England, last month.

Favona showed good form in the

First Hurdle Race at Takapuna. which

he won rather easily. This chestnut

gelding shows more substance than

any of Hegel’s get, which have mostly
shown very mediocre form, and he ap-

pears to be about the pick of the

bunch. The gelding should very near-

ly account for another race to-day.

Popular picks for the Australian

Cup on the other side are Merriwee,
Vocalist, and Seahorse.

The crack Sydney light weight,
Frank Fielder, who was recently dis-

qualified for a period of three years

by the Australian Jockey Club com-

mittee for his riding of Mora, is now

appealing for a re-hearing of the ease.

Fielder is undoubtedly at the head of

the poll among the list of Australian

lightweights.
Messrs Duder's gelding Doctor set

n merry pace in the Takapuna Cup on

Monday, in which he led practically
from start to finish. He much re-

sembles in his action his younger bro-

ther Drum Major. Hird no doubt if put
to the illegitimate game would do as

well as he over sticks.

WELLINGTON RACING CLL’B.

The Wellington Racing Club con-

cluded their Summer Meeting last

Wednesday, when the attendance was

poor, despite the fact of beautiful

weather. The sum of £29,7-13 was put
through the machine, which shows a

considerable advance on last ’ year's
total of £21,879.

The chief event of the day’s racing
was the Wellington R.C. Handicap, for

which only four runners went to the

post. Boreas, despite his heavy impost
of 9.13, carried more money than the

rest of the horses put together, and

that the public was right in their

good estimation of the aged son of

Sou'-wester was proved by him fairly
playing with the field, and winning
with the utmost ease by three lengths
from Piteh and Toss.

-Mr Solomon’s gelding Blazer once

again demonstrated what a great
sprinter he is by carrying the welter

weight of 10.11 in rhe Electric Handi-

cap, and cantering home two lengths
ahead of Sentry, to whom he was con-

ceding no less than four stone.

Two very popular wins came about

in the Wellington Stakes and the .Met-

ropolitan Handicap. Sir George Clif-

ford scoring in both races. In the

first event Cannie Chiel. who it will

be remembered unsuccessfully com-

peted at the recent Ellerslie meeting,
proved the victor. Rosella starting a

strong favourite. In the Metropolitan
Handicap Glenogle got home in front

of Advance.
Another good race was the Juvenile

Handicap, which fell to The Shannon,

who somewhat unexpectedly defeated

the two cracks Phooka and Bedding-
ton.

The following are the details of the

racing:—-
JUVENILE HANDICAP of ISOsovs. For

two-year-olds. Six furlongs.
315—Mr E. J. Watts' br f The Shannon,

by Torpedo—Rivulet. 8.5 (Lord).. 1

407—Hon. J. D. Ormond's br c Phooka.
9.2 (Davis) 2

443—Mr L. D. Nathan’s b g Beddington.
9.5 (Gallagher) 3

Also started: 56. Melita. 7.11; 97. Mackin-

tosh, 7.5; 78, Melwood, 7.0.

From a good start Melita and Bedding-
ton cut out the running at a merry pace,
but at the turn Phooka went to the front

and coming down the straight looked as

if he would win. butThe Shannon,on the

outside, came under pressure, and catch-
ing Phooka within a short distante of the

post won all out by a length and a-half.

Time. 1.17 4-ss. Dividend. £3 19/.

WELTER HANDICAP of lOOsovs. Seven
furlongs.

158—Mr I’. F. Tancred's ch g Spider.
3yrs, by Stepniak—Cobweb. 8.7

(Derrett) 1

44—Mr O. E. Harrison’s ch g Cameo,
4yrs. 8.7 (Donovan) 2

60—Mr R. O'Rourke’s blk m Vila. syrs.

8.7 (McTaggart) 3

Also ran: 222. The Hempie. 9.12: 208.
Strathnairn. 9.9: 224.Whari0.9.3: 70. Strath-

braan, 9.3; 149. Hermosa. 9.2 : 433, Donovan.

9.2: 78. Coin. 5.19: 74. Gobo. 8.9.
Won comfortably by a couple of lengths.

Time. 1.30 3-ss. Dividend. £lO 7/.

WELLINGTON STAKESof SOOsovs. Five

furlongs.
283—Sir George Clifford's ch c Cannie

Chiel, 2yrs. by Clanranald—Wea-

thereye. 7.0 (Pine) 1

ITS —Hen. J. D. Ormond’s blk c Paphos.
2yrs, 6.10 (Neale) 2

200—Mr G. G. Stead's ch c Formosan.
2yrs. 6.10 (Hewett) *

238—Mr D. Gordon’s ch g Ostiak, 3yrs,
8.9 (T. Wilson) •

Also started: 759, Rosella, S.l; 175, Heir-
ess. 7.4.

Ostiak and Cannie Chiel were the first
away, while Formosan was

left. Ostiak

hung on to Cannie Chiel to the turn.when

thelatter came away and won rathereas-

ily by a couple of lengths from Paphos,
the other pair being so close that the

judge could not separate them. Time. 1.1

4-ss. Dividend. £5 16/.

METROPOLITAN HANDICAPof 200sovs.
Six furlongs.

268— Sir George Clifford’s b c Glenogle.

3yrs, by Clanranald—Retina. 8.0

(Pine) 1

147—Mr D. Guidons blk c Advance,

3yrs. 8.10 (T. Wilson) ’ 2
165—Mr J. R. McDonald’s b g Titoki.

aged, 8.10 (Jenkins) 3

Also started: 375. Jabber, 9.2: 189. Sedge-
brook. 8.0 : 247. Rochester. 7.10: 122. Quil-
timi. 7.5; 124, Lady Lome, 7.4.

On the fail of the flag Glenogle’s and

Quiltina's colours were imminent, while

Advance and Jabber were the last two to

-Lift. After going three furlongs Glenogle

still held his own. but Quiltina gave way

to Titoki. and then Advance came. Glen-

ogle. however came on full of running,
and won rather easily at the finish by a

length in the excellent time of 1.15. Divi-

dend. £6 10/.

SECOND HACK HANDICAP of 80sovs.
One mile.

255—Mr A. Ferguson’s b g Stockade,
aged, by Flintlock—Ada. 8.12 (Jen-
kins) 1

265- Mr H. Parata’s b m Punuwal, 4yrs,
7.13 (Lordi 2

SSI- Mr W. Davies’ br g Ruby Twist,
aged. 11.0 (Matthews) 3

After half the distance had been cover-

ail Stockade ran through and won easily.
Time. 1.45. Dividend £> A protest for
inconsistent running, n.a entered.

TAKAPI N A JOCKEY CLl’BSI’MMER
MEETING.

FIRST DAV.

An immense crowd journeyed across

to Devonport on Monday to attend
the opening day’s racing of the Taka-

puna Jockey Club. The ferry steam-
ers were loaded to their utmost carry-
ing capacity, and it seems a pity that

the larger boats are not brought into
the service when such a throng of pas-
sengers is certain to be crossing to
the seaside course. As it is some of

the boats are quite out of date, and

being dangerously overloaded are al-

ways a source of anxiety to those on

board.

Mr Robert Wynyard, the secretary,
had the arrangements of the meeting
thoroughly well attended to. and al-

though the dust made matters some-

what unpleasant, still everything pass-
ed off in a very satisfactory manner.

The Hon. E. Mitehelson was in the

judge’s box. while Mr Geo. Cntts was

at his post at the barrier, and taking
all round effected some fairly good
starts.

The principal item on the pro-

gramme was the Takapuna Cup, for

which seven horses carried silk. All
of these, with the possible exception
of St. Ona, were well supported, and it

is very rare that such even betting
occurs in a race. The race itself needs

very little description, as shortly after
the barrier rose Doctor went to the

front, and galloping in a manner

strongly reminiscent of his brother

Drum Major, led to the finish, winning
by a length from St. Ona, with Auld

Reekie two lengths away.
In the Maiden Plate, which opened

the proceedings, the little thought of

Brigham Young effected a surprise,
winning after a good struggle by three

quarters of a length from St. Innis,
who defeated Khama by a neck. The

winner returned the handsome divi-

dend of £32 9/ inside, and £ls 16/
outside.

In the Calliope Handicap, a six fur-

long flutter for two-year-olds, there

was little to choose, in the betting
beween Aleger, Zealous, and Bai-

birnie, and it is a curious coincidence

that the five competitors finshed in

the exact order in which they were

fancied by the public. Aleger showed
improved form, as be won with the

utmost ease from Zealous, which filly
has now tilled second position in seve-

ral races.

In the Zealandia Handicap St. Elmo

was most in demand, though Tolstoi

had plenty of backers. The favourite

got two lengths the best of the start,

but was ridden with wretched judg-
ment. being pulled right back, this

enabling Tolstoi to shoot to the front,
the son of Stepniak winning by three

parts of a length.

I’eseveranee was considered a good
thing for the Hack Race, but he had

a lot of bad luck in the race, and

Cadiz, who finished with great game-
ness, beat him home by a length.

The Handicap Hurdles resulted in

a win for the favourite Favona, who

after Barbarossa had made the run-

ning for one round went to the front

and ran home a fairly easy winner

from Voltigeur IL, whose nearest at-

tendant was Korowai.

In the Pony Race Clansman got so

far away from the field that it seemed
impossible for anything to cateh biin.

Trooper and Pipiwharanroa settled

down in pursuit, and getting up in the
last few strides the son of Tasman

won by half a length from Mr Too-

man's horse.

In the Stewards’ Handicap a field
of nine went out. Hohoro, Red Lancer,
and Minerva IL being most fancied.

Tolstoi, however, proved himself to bo

in a winning vein, as despite a pen-

alty he defeated the favourite after a

desperate battle by half a length, with

the lightly esteemed Knight of Athol

close up.
The details of the racing are as

under: —

MAIDEN PLATE of uOsovs. One mile.

39—Mr G. Tuck’s b g Brigham Young.

by Brigadier, aged, 6.12 (Buchan-
an > 1

73—Mr J. Gall's b m St. Innis. 4yrs.
7.10 (Gall) 2

29—Mr T. IV. Armitage’s b g Khama.
3yrs. 7.7 (Stewart) 3

Also started:—l36. Chancellor IL. 8.10

(Quinton): 26. l.eo, 7.12 (Hodson): 71. Cor-

poral. 7.7 (Tate); 236. Consptrer. 7.7

(t'haafc); 46. Solo. 7.7 (Duff). 57, Piplwba-
rauroa. 7.6 (Julian); 53, Regulus. 6.12 (Tho-

mas); 10. Bouquet, 6.7 (Whitehouse); 154,

Castorta. 6.7 (Satman).
St. Innis went off with the lend, and

was first to reach the straight, being fol-

lowed by Corporal and Consplrer. Out of

the turn Corporal and St Innis wore rac-

ing together, and the pair also showed the

way up the tank of the course. At the

bond before entering the straight Brly-
ham Young forged to the front, and he

was never afterwards headed winning by
three parts of a length from St. Innis.
with a neck between second and third.

Chancellor 11. and Bouquet finished laat.

Timo. 1.47 2-3 Dividends: Inside. L22 •/;
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CALLIOPE HANDICAP of lOteovs. Six
furlong*.

21*—Mr G. Wright’s b f Aleger. by St.

L»*ger—Brown Alice. 7.12 (Buchan-
an)

1

213—Major F. Nelson George's ch f

Zealous, by Nelson—Moonga, 8.7

«Sceats) 1
201—Mr J. Marshall’s ch f Baibiruiv. by

St. laeger—Coalscuttle, 8.5 (Chaafe) 3

Other starters:—lBs. Matamataharakiki,
7.5 (Tale): 116. Kissmary. 6.10 <Abbott).

Balbin.ieandKissmary were tirst away,
and the pair led in the early stages of the

race. However, when heads were turned
fur home Aleger was in a front position,
and coming on she won easily by three

lengths fiom Zealous, with Balbirnie on

close terms. Matamataharakiki and Kiss-

mary finishing together. Time. 1.20 3-5.

Divider, s: Inside. £3 19/: outside, £3 13/.

ZEALAND!A HANDICAP of 75 sovs.
Five furlongs.

297—Mr H. Frank s hr g Tolstoi.by Step-
niak—Fairy Maid. 3yrs. 7.8 (Tate) 1

375—Mr I’. Chaafe's b h St. Elmo. 6yrs,
8.0 (Duff) 2

155—Mr J. Hill’s blk m Blairina, syrs,
8.0 (Hodson) 3

Also started:—lB6, Sultan. 9.5 (Creamer);
100. St. Innis, 6.12 (Abbott).

St. Elmo. Blairina, and Tolstoi went off

with the lead, buf in the run up the back
Blairina had a length the best of Tolstoi.
Approaching the turn the latter went to
the front, and stalling off a challenge on
the part of St. fiimo in the run home won
with something in hand by three parts of
a length, with a neck between second and

third horses. St. Innis finished close up
fourth, and Sultan last. Time. 1.4 2-5.

Dividends: Inside, £3 5/; outside, £3 10'.

TAKAPUNA CUP of 300sovs. One and a
half mile.

243—Messrs- R. and R. Duder’s b g
Do-tor. by Cuirassier—Hune. 6yrs,
6.10 <Kaiser Myers) 1

95—Mr S. Laycock s ch m St. Ona. by
St. Leger—Be’.lona, 6yrs, .7.6 (W.
Stewart) 2

185—Mr J. Marshall’s b m Auld Ree-
kie,by Cuirassier—Coalscut tie,4yrs,
7.4 (T. Jtiiian) 3

Also started:—343. Miss Delaval, 8.13 (W.
Clarke>: 216. St. Ursula. 8.10 iJ. Chaafe);
360. Swordfish 11.. 7.10 (Hodson); 258, Lae-

titia, 7.4 (Buchanan).
An even start was effected. The first to

draw out were St. Ona, Miss Delaval. and
Auld Reekie, and the first-named led Lae-
titia two lengths out of the turn: then
came Miss Delaval. In the run up the

back of the course Doctor rushed to the

head oi affairs, and he soon had two

lengths’ lead of St. Ona. wno was suc-
ceeded by Swordfish 11. and Miss Delaval.
When the straight was reached Doctor
still had pride ot position in front of St.

Ona and Laetitia, and thus they passed
the stand. Doctor, who was making the

pace a merry one, stuck to his task and

showed Swordfish 11.. St. Ona. and Auld

Reekie the way up tne back. Coming on
in great style, he was first to reach the

straight, and finishing home gamely ne
beat St. Ona by a clear length, with a

neck between second and third. Sword-
fish 11. was fourth: then came Laetitia,
Miss Delaval. and St. Ursula. Time, 2.39

2-5. Dividends: Inside, £6 8/; outside, £6

3/-.

FIRST HACK HANDICAP of aOsovs.
Seven furlongs.

187—Mr J. t haafe. Jun’s, ch c Cadiz,
by Nelson—Hestia. 3yrs, 8.4 (J.
Chaafe. jun.) 1

301—S. Pierces b g Perseverance, by

Strenuous—Patience. syis. 7.9

(Whitehouse) 2

122—Mr J. Meredith’s ch h Chancellor

11.. by St. Lt ger—Bragela, 4yrs,
8.10 < Quinton) 3

Also started: 134 Belfast. 8.4 (Waldron);
161 Sly Miss. 8.4 (W. Gali).

Cadiz was first to reach the straight
and after a good set to with Persever-

ence, he w-»n by a length. Time. 1-34.

Dividends: Inside. £4 12/; outside, £3 19 .

FIRST HANDICAP HURDLLES of 75
sovs. Two miles.

353—Mr S. Coombes’ ch g Favona, by
Regel — Friendship. syrs. 9.7

(Burns) I

17S—Mr F. B. Ross’s b m Voltigeur 11.,
l*i.4 (D. White) 2

75—Mr T. B. Bell’s br m Korow’ai,
6yrs. 9.0 (J. Stewart) 3

Also started: 152 Barbarossa. 11.12 (C.
O’Neilli; Tiin. 11.3 (Kat terns*: 58 Wai-

tress. ;•.!;) *A. Williams); IG2 Verdi, 9.0

(Phillips*.
Barb.trossa was quickest to negotiate

the first tour hurdles in front ot Favona,

but at th< fifth obstacle the latter was

on terms with the leader, and then came
on close terms Voltigeur 11. and Korowaf.

In the last round Barbarossa dropped
b.i k. and F .vona taking command he

wis
first to land in the straight. He

crossed th • last hurdle a length in front

of. Voltigeur 11.. and coming on won by
two lengths. Korowai was third, then

followed Barbarossa and Waitress, with

Tim i'.t. Time. 3.56 4-5. Dividends:
Inside. £2 17 ; outside, £2 18/.

FIRST PONY HANDICAP.

110—Mr C. Lindsay’s b g Trooper, by
Tasman — Locket. 7.2 (Kaiser

Mjers* 1

31)5—Mr H. Tooman's br h Pipiwharau-
roa. syrs. 8.4 (Buchanan* 2

101—Mr A. Morgan’s br g Clan nian

4yrs. 7.2 (Tate) 3

Also started: 185 Blue Paul. 9.5 (J.

Chaafe. jun.); 190 The Slave. 8.12 «Duff*.
Clansman cleared out from the field

ar.d led until 29 yards from home, where
he was cut down by Trooper, who won

by thre« parts of a length, the same dis-

tance dividing second and third horses.

Time. 1.31. Dividends: Inside, £6 5 ; out-
side. £5S'.

STEWARDS HANDICAP of lOOsovs.
Six furlongs.

181—Mr 11. Franks br g Tolstoi, by
S^epniak—Fairy Maid, 3yrs«, 7.6

216—Mr C. lA>vett’s br g Hohoro. 3yrs,
8.12 (Hodson) 2

79—Mr A. A. Phillips’ gr g Knight of
Athol. syrs. 7.7 (Whitehouse) 3

Also started: 2»'l Minerva 11.. 8.12 (J.

Gainsford*; 135 Cavalier. 8.12 (Creamer);
212 Red Lancer. 7.12 (Dan Morrigan); 128

St. Peter. 7.10 (Chaafe); 135 Lillie, 7.7
(Duff); 69 Brilliant. 6.7 (Batman).

The field ran in close line for some

little distance, when Tolstoi drew out in

front of Knight of Athol, and thepsir
Lrl out of ».he bottom turn* TVrrJ

his position. but in the run along the

buck he was joined by Hohoro. and the

pair raced neck and neck some lengths
in advance of the remainder of the field-.
When the straight was reached the two

leaders were both battling hard for

supremacy, and it was not until about
30 vards from the post that Tolstoi got a

little the best of it. winning narrowly
from Hohoro by half a length. Red Lan-

cer was fourth. Time. 1.18 2-5. Dividends:
Inside. £5; outside. £6.

SECOND DAY

The second day of the meeting will

lie continued to-day (Wednesday)
when a good programme has been

drafted. The Suburban Handicap is

the first item, and the result should

lie between Minerva IL, Hohoro and

St. Elmo, and they may finish in this

order. In the Hurdle Race Favona

has been raised 13lbs, but this will

hardly stop the son of Kegel, who

should win from Barbarossa and Kor-

owai. In the Pony Race the light-
weight Edison reads well, and he may
win from Blue Paul or Clansman. In

the Takapuna J.C. Handicap there are

but five left in, with St. Ursula at the

top of the poll, and she may improve
on her first day’s running and win,
but I think that Doctor and St. Ona

will prove her strongest rivals. In

the Hobson Handicap the issue should

rest between Lady Avon and Aleger.
and »t may be that the daughter of

Soult will first catch the judge’s eye.

In the Hack Handicap Perseverance

reads to possess a chance second to

none, and he should be followed home

by Chancellor 11. For the Anniver-

sary Handicap there is a good field

down to compete, and I like the

chances of Minerva IL, Cuirasette and

St. Jack, and possibly they may get
home in that order. For the Handi-

cap Steeplechase six are left in, with

Nor’-west at the head of the list, hav-

ing the crushing weight of 13st 51b

opposite his name, and it may be that

Crusado will be asked to do battle
on behalf of the stable. The race is

singularly open, and to make a shot
at it I fancy St. Lemon, who will be
aided by his light weight. Opna and
Crusado to finish in that order. The

acceptances are as under:—

TO-MORROW’S RACES.

Thy following acceptances have been
received for the various events to be run
on the second day of the meeting, which

t ikes place to-morrow (Wednesday):—
SUBURBAN HANDICAP of 60sovs. Five

furlongs.

® ® ®

CANTERBURY JOCKEY CLUB'S MID-

SUMMER MEETING.
Mr Henry has declared the following?

weights for the principal event of the

Canterbury Jockey Club's meeting:—

THE MIDSUMMER HANDICAP of 350

sovs; It mile.
st lb st lb

Hohoro
st lb st lb

Tolstoi 8 in Brigham Young 7 8

Telephone ....
8 10 Corporal .... 7

St. Elmo

Dash....
8 4 Puhia
8 4 I.ittie Wonde

..
6 12

•r 6 12

Minerva II 8 0 Khama ..6 9

HURDLE H.YNDICAP of TOsovs. One

mile and three quarters.
st lb st lb

Barbarossa ... . 11 8 Korowai ......9 0

Favona . 10 6 '1urk ..9 0
M aitress 9 4

PONY HANDICAP of aOsovs. Six
furlor.gs.

st lb st lb
Una . 9 7 Clansman

... ..7 12

Blue Paul 9 « Edison ..76
The Slave . 8 10 Athel ..

6 10
Trooper . 8 0

TAKAPUNA JOCKEY CLUB HANDI-

CAP of 150SO1>’s. One mile and a quarter.
st lb st lb

St Ursula 8 7 Auld Reekie. 7
“

Doctor ...7 12 Regulus ... 6 7
St Ona 7 9

HOBSON HJINDICAP of 60sovs. Five
furlongs.

st lb st lb

St Olga . 9 2 St Elyn ... 7 10
Aleger
Bilbirnie

. 8 13 Myrene
.. 8 6 Peliah

... 7 4

...
6 7

Eady Avan.... 8 6 Kissmary ..
... 6 7

HACK HANDICAP of 50sovs. 1Five

furlongs.

st lb st lb

Chancellor II. 8 2 Donnybrook ..7 0

Sly Miss .. 8 2 Panacea ... 7 0
Perseveranee 8 0 Tiki ... 6 10

Sirdar ..74Belfast ...
7 10

Delia Rose... ■ ’

ANNIVERSARY HANDICAP of lOOsovs.
Seven furlongs.

st lb st lb
Minprva II... ..ST St. Peter.... ...

7 4

Cavalier .. 8 . St. Jack ... 7 4

Cuirasette .. S n Picklock ... ... 7 4

Lady Dash . .. 8 v Lillie
Moment 7 12 Belfast

Ad. Hawk'*.. .. 7 0 Bavaria ....
6 12

Red Lancer.... 7 b RegulUS .... ...
6 7

Kt. of Athol.. 7 5 Brilliant ... ... 6 7

Boreas 10 SkobeloiT 7 6

Malatua, 8 13 Seabrook j 3

Jupiter 8 j» Haria 7 »•

Djin-Djin 8 8 Ben 1 arley ...
7 i

Eultnen X 2 < •» m Hi 1 o

Strathnairn 8 I Hermosa . ... 6 it

Dundas 13 Sequin .6 it

Pitch-a ml-Tons
•• <* Red Banner . 7

Uuli ...
7 8 Derringshot . 6 7

CRICKET.

AUCKLAND ASSOClATION

MATCHES.

The only senior match played on

Saturday was United v. Gordon, and

contrary to the expectations of the

majority, who anticipated a close

finish, the game ended in a decisive

win for United. The principal fea-

ture of the game was the splendid
score of 200 made by D. Hay. and

though he was certainly favoured by
fortune he deserves great kudos for

his innings.
In the junior matches in the Do-

main there was nothing particularly
brilliant recorded, though Auckland

IL after being behind in the first in-

nings and then making a very bad

start in their second innings suc-

ceeded in defeating Wanderers after a

very interesting contest.

FIRST GRADE

UNITED V. GORDON.

I), and P. Hay c- ntinued batting
for United, and very shortly after

play started the former was missed
by Wiiliums oft’ his own bowling* and

a little later on gave a chance of

stumping off the same bowler. Tak-

ing full advantage of the lives both

he and Purvis began to pile on the

runs at a great pace. When the lat-

ter had reached 95 he had the bad

luck to be bowled by a bail which he

played on to his leg and from there it

rebounded into the wicket. Purvis

played a really fine innings, and

though a few of his strokes were a

trifle lucky he gave no actual chance,
and nobody would have been sorry
had he succeeded in gaining his cen-

tury. Long followed and allowed his

partner to do most of the scoring,
being content to keep his wicket up.
•*Dug” as he neared his second cen-

tury played far more carefully, and

for some time the rate of run-getting
fell off considerably. Just as he

reached the two hundred he was

caught by Mcßae off bis cwn bowling,
a remarkably fine catch. His innings
though a good one does not compare

altogether favourably with that of

his brothel’s, as besides giving a good
many chances he successfully sur-

vived four er five appeals for 1.b.w.,
more than one of which, it is claimed,
should have been given against him.

Walton joined Long, but had a very
short life, and was clean bowled by
Williams. At this stage United de-

clared. having lost 7 wickets for 395

runs. Gordon started their second

innings, requiring 251 to avert defeat.

Ansenne and Williams opened the

batting, and the latter after making
7 runs was smartly stumped. Kal-

lendar followed and immediately
started hitting, but after knocking up
32 in quick time he was given out

l.b.w. to Sloman, a decision which is

claimed by those in a position to see

as being- a monstrous one. as they
state that the ball pitched several

inches outside the line of the wickets.

After this the. Wortton team apparent-
ly lost hcaYt and the remaining bats-

men collapsed and were all disposed
of for 75 runs, leaving United vic-

torious by 175 runs.

Gordon—First Innings 261

United —First Innings 116

UNITED.—Second Innings.
F. Clayton b Mcßae 8

D. Hay c and b Mcßae : 200

W. Stemson b Mcßae 0

C. Hay c and b Mcßae 9

N. 15. Lusk run out 46

P. Hay b Mcßae 95

H. Long not out 11

H. Walton b Williams 0

Extras 26

Total for 7 wickets 395

BOWLING ANALYSIS.

GORDON.—Second Innings.

N. Williams stpd Lusk b Stemson 7

J. Ansenne b Stemson 4

J. A. Kalleucv r lbw Sloman 32

A. Seceombe b Stemson 2

J. 15. Kvd c P. Hav b Sloman 3

W. Mcßae, b Sloman 12

K. B. Lusk b Stemson 1

J. H. Neil not out 2

A. Edwards c Watts b Stemson.— 3

Cullerne b Sloman 8

Dr. Pabst b Stemson 0

Extras 1

Total 75

BOWLING ANALYSIS.

There is a great amount of grumb-
ling amongst the members of the Gor-

don team over the umpiring in their

match against United. It is stated

that in D. Hay’s two innings he was

appealed against no less than six or

seven times for leg before, and it is

claimed that he was out on at least
three or four of these occasions. In

the first innings it made very little

difference, as lie survived the appeals
only a short time, but in the second

he completely ehanged the aspect of

the game. The first of these was just
as iie had made double figures, and if

he was out then, as those of the Gor-
don team who were in a position to

see declare he was. it can be seen

what an alteration to the game a dif-

ferent decision would have meant.

When about 70 or SO lie was again
appealed against for a ball from Kal-

lendar that curled in the air. and be

then, it is claimed, was covering his

middle and leg stump with his legs.

Ovrs. Mdns. Rns. Wkts.

Edwards .. 12 — 62 —

Dr. Neil 2 — 20 —

Williams
.. 20.5 2 98 1

Kyd 4 ___ 11 —

Niellae .... 123
'

5

Kallender.. 14 1 55 —

Ovrs. Mdus. Bns. Wkts.

P. Hav.... 7 3 21 —

Stemsou . . 14 1 39 6

Sloniau .. . 75 2 14 4
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Then when Gordon were batting there

were two queer decisions. The deci-

sion in Kallendar’s ease has already

been referred to, and finally Kyd wit

given out caught when spectators
state that the fieldsman was standing
cutside the boundary. in this eas*

the umpire decided the question solely

on the statement of the fieldsman,
who said he was inside. It must not

>je thought that there is the slightest
intention of imputing that P. Hay,
the fieldsman in question, wilfully mis-

led the umpire, as no doubt he really
thought he was "in bounds’ when he

caught the ball. However, as a mat-

ter of fact, as he made the catch Hay,
unconsciously, no doubt, moved for-

ward a pace or two, and no: until

then did he look down to see whir;

he was standing. In any case, when

any dcubt arose, surely the batsman

was entitled to the benefit of it.

Though no doubt there was more

dissatisfaction expressed over th? mr-

piring in this match, it is not by any

means a single case, as there have

been r tmerous complaints this season

about the qualifications of the um-

pires supplied by the Association.
One gentleman recently, who had ap-

parently passed the '‘three score years
and ten” limit,in an appeal for caught
at the wicket, said that he could not
hear it, though the click was clearly
heard by the spectators fifty or sixty
yards away. On still another o * asion

an umpire absolutely refused to more

a little to one side when asked by the

batsman to do so, as he was behind

the bowler’s arm.

SECOND GRADE.

Y.M.C.A. (A) v. North Shore.—After

a very exciting game Y.M.C.A. won by
2 wiekets and 5 runs. Y.M.C.A.—

First innings, 117. Second innings.—
8 wickets for 63 (K. Wheatley 17, Clark

19, W. G. Bell 10). North Shore-
First innings 25. Second innings—-
-150 (H. H. Smith 12, C’ave 30, Goudie

27, W. McKenzie 24, C. P. Smith 11).
Bowling for Y.M.C.A. G. Stephenson
took 7 wickets for 39.

Auckland v. Wanderers.—Auckland
won by 25 runs. Auckland—First inn-

ings 106; second innings 103 (Cossey
11, Colwill 10, E. McCormick 33 (not
out), E. C. Beale 19, A. Grindrcd 11).
Wanderers—First innings 116; second
innings 68 (Lavers 19, S. Mills 17, Wad-
dingham 10). Bowling analysis: For

Wanderers Wakely took two wickets
for 39 runs, S. Mills four for 23. Wad-

dingham two for 14. For Auckland
St. Paul took three wickets for 28,
Airey one for 11, MacCormick one for

9, Cossey three for 16.

United v. Y.M.C.A. (B).—Y.M.C.A.
won by 70 runs. Y.M.C.A.—First inn-
ings 68; second innings 81 (E. Stephen-
son 17). United-—First innings 49;
second innings 30. Bowling analysis:
For United Robinson took five wickets
for 10 runs, Anderson two for 19. Lam-
bert one for 8, loom one for 24. For
5 .M.C.A. 11 ilkinson took five wickets
for 15 runs, B. Murdoch two for 10,
F. Murdoch one for 2.

BOWLING.
<By No Bias.

Secretaries of Bowling Clubs“Shout the colony are requested to
rorward notices of meetings and results

Played—in fact anything of

.5 bowlers generally — to “Nobias, “Graphic” Office.

NORTHERN BOWLING ASSOCIV
TION.

WELCOME TO VISITING BOWLERS.

There was a large and representa-
tive muster of Auckland bowlei's pre-
sent at the Auckland Bowling Club

green on Saturday last to wel-
come the visiting bowlers who had

put in an appearance from various

portions of the North Island to assist
at the Northern Bowling Association

Century Tournament. Soon after half-

past two o'clock Mr J. Kirker, presi-
dent of the Auckland Bowling Asso-
ciation took a prominent place in front
of the pavilion, and gathered next to
him were Messrs Wm. Gorrie, J. Kirk-

wood, Hugh Campbell, Kingswell. W.
Lambert, Arthur M. Myers, T. Finlay-
son, Dr. Hooper, A. Holden, A. W.
Thomson, and many others.

Mr Kirker, on behalf of the Auck-
land bowlers, gave the visitors a

hearty welcome. He regretted the ab-
sence of Mr Spurdie, of Wanganui,
president of the North Island Bowling
Association, but in his substitute. Mr
A. W. Thomson, vice-president, they
had a genial and popular bowler, who

would perform the duties welL He

was terry some of the clubs were not

represented, notably Wanganui and

Taranaki, but they had their old
friend Mr J. Paul with them, and

players would be able to look on bis
genial face on the green next week.
Mr Paul was a host in himself. He

regretted the teams from Australia
were not with them that afternoon,
but it was felt that to put off the wel-

come would have seriously cut into

the time. However, their wel-

come would be none the less

hearty on their arrival, for complete
arrangements had been made for the

entertainment of visitors. Mr Kirker

concluded by giving all a hearty wel-

come, and said he hoped that the best

teams would win. Three cheers were

then called for the visiting bowlers,
which were heartily responded to.

Mr A. W. Thomson replied. He said

that it fell upon him, on behalf of the
Northern Bowling Association of New-

Zealand. and in the unavoidable ab-

sence of their president (Mr Spurdie,
of Wanganui), to thank the bowlers of

Auckland for the very hearty recep-
tion they had given that, day to the

visiting bowlers from the South, and

by implication to those also from New

South Wales. From what the visitors

had seen and heard of the arrange-
ments for the Century Tournament

HM-y bad no doubt that everything
that wisdom and experience could

devise would be done to promote the

convenience and comfort of the visi-

tors, and to add to their pleasure at

This function, '"hose bowlers who had
visited Auckland on like occasions in

former years were aware of the good
reputation the Auckland clubs enjoyed
for kindness and generous hospitality
to their v sitors, and at this tourna-

ment Auckland would, he was sure,

fully maintain its excellent character

in that respect, lie must not take up

"too much green”—(laughter) — but

"go narrow and firm for the jack.”
provided lie had "back bowls.” V, ell.
his back bowls were to give a few

concise details regarding the tourna-

ment to commence in Auckland on

Monday. 29tli inst. The Northern

Bowling Association consisted of 26

clubs, and he was informed by the

secretary (Mr Mentiplay) there was

a further probable accession of

strength this year. (Applause.) At

rhe tournament there were 16 clubs

represented, and 128 players, Ihe

clubs taking part in the contest-were:

Wellington, Hawera. Hastings, Bluff

Hill. Napier. Gisborne. Feilding, Pal-

merston North. Sydney. Newcastle

( New South Wales). Auckland. Pon-

souby. Reniuera, Newmarket. Daven-

port, Mount Eden. In conelus’on he

would call upon the visiters to give

three cheers for the bowlers of the
Auckland district, and three cheers

also for the local committee arranging

and preparing for the visitors com-

forts. coupled with the name of the.r

worthy and indefatigable president
(Mr James Kirker). This was done

very heartily.
A friendly match was then arranged

of 1? rinks, Allcomers v. Auckland

teams (in which the men of the latter

were selected from the various loeal

clubs). The result of the match was

that the Allcomers defeated the Auck-

landers by 35 points, the totals being

respectively 265 and 230 points.

The following are the scores:
—

No. 1 Rink.=—Allcomers: Curtis,

Goodbehere. Sandilands, Young (skip).

15. v. Auckland: Dutton. Perrett, Law-

rie, C. G. Brookes (skip). 24.

No. 2 Rink.—Dingle. McKenzie.Gray.
Pau! (skip), 13, v. Edmiston, Prime,
J. M. Geddis, Kirker (skip), 27.

No 3 Rink.—Thomson. Leithbridge,
Bray, Saywell (skip). 13, v. Stiehbury,
A. Myers. Ross, Ledingham (skip), 26.

No.' 4 Rink.—Hadley, J. Thomson.
Crawley. Tabuteau (skip), 29, v.

Celtic. Morran. Haslett, 11. Brookes

(skip). 16.

No. 5 Rink.—J. Syme. Haughey, G.

Svme. Pallington (Skip). If, V. Ma?-

kechnie. Woodhead, Hooper. Holden

(skip). 13.

No. 6 Rink. —Davidson. Connell, Par-

kinson, Tait (skip), 14, v. Brti’e,
Steadman, Dr. Hooper, Culpan (skip),

No. 7 Rink.—Sir Ed. Gibbes, D. Me-

Lean, Russell, N. McLean (skip), 22. v.

Butler, Towsey, Edwards, A. W.

Thomson (skip). 14.

No. 8 Rink.—Reich, Bell. Mentiplay,
Ballinger (skip), 39, v. Thornes, Fin-

layson, Crawford, J. J. Holland (skip),
15'.

No. 9 Rink —Frazer, Barrett. Bay-
ley, Dixon (skip), 16, v. W. S. Jones,
Souinell, Rhodes, Tudehope (skip),
21.

No. 10 Rink.—Holt, Simmons, Ben-

nett, Lyons (skip). 30. v. D. loss, Mor-

itzson, Dunshea, H, Campbell (skip),
14

No. 11 Rink.—Young. Buick. Hay-
Itfttle, Nash (skipt. 24. v. Brigham,
Morisbyt Shackelford, Gorrie (skip 20

No. 12 Riuk.—Thacker, Russell,
Bunting, Mowlem (skip). 33, v. Leser,
McMaster, Pure has, Fettie (skip). 15.

Total.—Allcomers 265; Auckland,
230. Majority for Allcomers, 35.

When the result was announced by
Mr Kirker, three cheers were called

by the Aucklanders for the Allcomers,
and these were heartily reciprocated
by the former.

Mrs Hugh Campbell (wife of the

President of the Auckland (Grafton)
Club, assisted by a number of lady
friends, dispensed afternoon tea.

The Newton Band, under Bandmas-

ter Macmahon, performed a pro-
gramme of Selectrons during the

afternoon.

MEETING OF TOURNAMENT

COMMITTEE.

A meeting of the .
ournament Com-

mittee took place on Saturday even-

ing at the Metropolitan Hotel. Mr A,
W. Thuiuson (vice-president of the

North l-sland fowling Association)
presided. There was a large attend-

ance. Mr James Kirker made a sug-

gestion, which he submitted for the

approval of the committee, as tending
in the way of entertaining the visi-
tors. He said if a match were played,
Australia v. New Zealand, he had no

objection to his green being used for

the purpose. Members of clubs would

be guests. Tbe match wculd Ire play-
ed on Saturday afternoon at half-past
two, and a -steamer would leave

Queen street Wharf at 2 p.m.. which

would enable the visitors to see the

harbour, calling at the Fonsonby
Wharf, which was adjacent to his

grounds, at 3 p.m. or a quarter past
three, and thus enable them to see the

finish of the intedeolonial match. A

resolution yas (Kissed, on the motion

of Mr Ballantyne. seconded by Mr

Gonie, thanking Mr Kirker for his

hospitable offer. \.l approving of the

proposed arrangements, which would
admit of the match being played on a

first-elass green. The Secretary (Mr
Mentiplay) was instructed to convey
the thanks of the committee to Mr

Kirker. It was decided to commence

the first round of the competition for
Stewart Dawson and Co.’s clocks on

Saturday forenoon, so as to enable
the contest to be finished in good time
on Tuesday. Entries are to be made
not later than Thursday evening next
at 8.-p.m. There are likely to be a

large number of entries. It was re-

solved that rhe entrance money be
divided into two equal moieties, the
one-half to be awarded to the runners-

up. and the remaining moiety to be
divided to the other runners-up as

third and fourth prizes. The money
is to be expended in the purchase of

trophies. The following committees
were appointed to take charge of the

greens:—Auckland (Grafton). Messrs
D. Ross, Simmons, A. W. Thomson

(secretary): Ponsonby, Messrs Esam,
J. Butts, J. Blades (secretary); with

power to appoint substitutes. Mr
Thomson announced that in the way
of entertaining visitors there would
be a smoke concert on Friday evening
in the Choral Hall, and that he would

< n Thursday entertain the wives and

lady friends of visiting bowlers by
taking them to Lake Takapuna,
where there would be afternoon tea.

® ® ®
The Bowling Tournament, held un-

der the guidance of the North Island

Bowling Association, opened at the

Auckland (Grafton) and Ponsonby
Club’s rinks on Monday last, great in-

terest being taken in the event by all

local and visiting bowlers. Eight
rinks were reserved on each ground ;

the wind somewhat Interfered with

(day on the Ponsonby ground.
At fihe Grafton Road Green play

commenced at- 9. o'clock. There was

a large attendance of bowlers, and also

of visitors, who watched the play with

the keenest interest. Their green
was very keen, and at times a gust of

wind slightly interfered with the. cat

culations of players. Play commenced
with a full green of eight rinks, 64

players in all. On the upper green
also there were a number of scratch
matches played, so that the ground
presented a very gay scene. Every ar-

rangement was made for t'he enter-

tainment of visitors, marquees having
been erected for the supply of refresh-
ments. One was for the accommo-

dation of bowlers only. In another

on the Domain side of the green Mr

Stilwell provided luncheon in his ac-

customed style, w’hile the matter of

supplying afternoon tea and refresh-
ments to lady visitors was in the hands
of Mr G. Kent, of Newmarket, Mrs

i oiiis Myers (mother of the Vice-
President of the Auckland Club) and

■i- w. Coleman courteously presiding
at the tables.

At the Ponsonby Bowling Club's
green, Jcrvois Road, six rinks wera

occupied with tournament matches
to-day. Flay eouimeuced at 9 am

,

and was continued throughout tbe
day. The arrangements, which were
carried out under the direction of Mr
Jas. Kirker, president of the local
Bowling Association, were admirable,
and gave complete satisfaction. Lun-
cheon and refreshments were served
in a largeymarquee, and a tent was
erected for the convenience of the
players, while afternoon ten and light
refreshments were provided in the pa-
vilion. The installation of a telephone
in the pavilion proved a boon to the
bowlers, who were thus able to com-
municate with the Auckland Green,
and learn how the games were pro-ceeding there.

® ® ®

The following are the names of
teams representing the various clubs
cng’i,#ed in the tournament :

—

Wellington: Sir Ed. Gibbes. Messrs
D. McLean, J. Russell, N. McLean
(skipT; J. Reich. N. Bell, J. H. Menti-
play, T. Ballinger (skip).

Hawera: Messrs J. Syme, J. David-
son, G. Syme, C. E. Pallington (skip);
A. Haughey, J. Connell. W. A. Parkin-
son, R. Tait (skip).

tlastings: Messrs F. Clarke, D.
O’Reilly, J Holt. J. Beatsou, (skip);
P. Martin. G. Land. F. Hazard, G.
Ellis (skip).

Bluff Hill (Napier): Messrs Web-
ber. C. \\. Badley, Simpson, W. J.
Tabuteau (skip); Bull. H. A. Banner,
A. Kennedy, E. Faulty (skip).

Napier: Messrs Smith, J. p, Smith,
Lucas, Evans (skip); Bridy, Cherry,
Yartes, Stubbs (skip).

Gisborne: W. Hennessy. S. Humph-
ries. W, Gaudin, J. Ponsford (skip);
C. W. Ferries, W. Petty. McGowan, J.
Coleman (skip).

Feilding: Messrs P. Thomson. T. F.

Lethbridge, C. Bury. G. 11. S. Saywell
(skip); A. B. Curtis, E. Goodbehere,
W. A. Sandeland, R. Young (skip).

Palmerston North: Messrs Thacker,
J. R. Russell. F. W. Bunting. F. Mow-
lem (skip); J. Young. J. 1.. Buick, 11.

Haybittie, J. A. Nash (skip).
Auckland (Grafton): Messrs J. V.

Dingle, R. James, G. M. Handcock, J.
Carlaw (skip); A. Hegnian, J. Mennie,
W. Lambert, W. Ledingham (skip).

Ponsonby: Messrs D. Stewart, A. S.
Russell, A. Littler, R. Ballantyne
(skip); J. Court, Jas. Stiehbury, A.

Coutts, T. Brown (skip).
Reniuera: Messrs D. E. Clerk, F. W.

Court, D. M. Dingwall. G. \V. Court

(skip); J. M. Geddis, Maxfield, A. Hol-

den. J. M. Laxon (skip).
Newmarket: Messrs 11. C. llaselden,

W. Southwell, G. H. Laurie, J. Kil-

gour (skip); C. G. Laurie. 11. Kent, A.

Brookes* H. Brookes (skip).
Mount Eden: Messrs 11. O. Brown,

G. F. Brimblecombe. J. Coe. A. F.

Hooper (skip): C. Hudson. D. G.

Burns, C. G. Brookes, R. R. Ross

(skip).
Devonport: Messrs G. 11. Brookes,

John Taylor, J. Stewart. J. W. Har-

rison (skip); Harry Niccol, G. Glen-

ister, M. Niccol. R. Eagleton (skip).
Sydney : Messrs Sheather, Folleck,

Horrocks, Hannigan (skip) ; Giles,
Gordon, Rogers. Porter (skip).

Newcastle : Bruce, Warren (subs:),
Richmond. Hardie (skip) ; Josephson,
Elphinstone, Harris, Barnes (skip).

® ® ®

The following is the result of the

games played up to the third round

for the banner, the aggregates of the

two teams being counted : —

FIRST ROUND.

Auckland beat Ponsonby by 16 points
Reniuera beat Palmerston North by 1

point
Wellington beat Gisborne by 8 points
Feilding beat Mount Eden by 13 points
Napier beat Hawera by 12 points
Newmarket received a bye from New-

castle

Bluff Hill bent Hastings by 10 points
Sydney beat Devonport tiy it points

SECOND ROUND.

Hastings beat Hawera by 9 points
Wellington beat Bluff' Hill 14 points
Ponsonby beat Napier by 19 points
Auckland beat Gisborne by 5 points
Palmerston North beat Newcastle by

9 points
Newmarket beat Devonport by 1 point
Sydney bent Mount Eden by 6 points
Reniuera beat Feilding by 5 points

THIRD ROUND.

Wellington bent Hawera by 43 points
Reniuera beat Newcastle by 4 points
Gisborne bent Bluff Hill bv 28 points
Feilding beat Sydney ny 6 points
Napier beat Auckland by 5 points
Palmerston North beat Devonport by

12 points
Ponsonby beat Hastings by 24 poind
Newmarket beat Mount Eden by (

points

Saturday, February 3, 1900. THE
,
NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. 211



The following ode to bowlers, written

by Mr John McGlashan for the Tourna-

ment of ’JM. might well be repeated here:-*

THE BOWLING TOURNAMENT.

AN ODE TO BOWLERS.

For weeks an’ weeks afore the time,
We startit to prepare,

To niak' o’or Bowlin’ Tournament
A really gran’ affair.

Then Committees for this an’ that
,

Was made frae day to day.
An’ a was done by foe an’ frien’

To get it under way.

That simmer morn was scarcely born

Before we had begun;
An’ ilka man put to his han’,

Preparin’ for the fun.

They brought a tent that some ane lent,

Wi ropes iu keep it straight;
An’ pots an’ pans, an grates an’ stan's

O’n.aist enormous weight.

We’d flags on poles, an’ flags themsel’s
Hung loon’ aooot tne wa‘.

Some thocht “this here,” some thocht
“that tnere,” #

Would mak the place look braw.

Some ca’d the roller up an’ doon,
Some ran aboot tne banks:

Some dug oot holes for handin’ poles,
An’ some nailed up the planks.

Some cried, “dae this,’’ some cried, “dae

that,’’
Sonic cried that baith was wrung;

An’ some seemed cryin’ at theirsel’s
Tae help tne wark aiang.

Then cairts an’ cabs, wi' bowls an’ slabs,

as stanin’ roon' the door;
An bow:, is cam frae fur an’ near,
An’ gathered by the score.

We’d biscuit tins frae Gray an* Dunn’s,

411 Ki>.s o’ biended teas;

An’ stacks o' loaves a stanin’ roon’,
An oauds o’ hame-made cheese.

Wed hampers crammed wi’ lemonade,

An jars o’ Mountain Dew-

An’ lots o’ beer, baith brisk an* clear,
To slake each thirsty mon.

bowls an’ jacks, an’ chalk an mats,

as laiu upon the green.

Men tearin' here—men rearin’ there—

Men gie’n tneir bowls a ciean.

Some lost their coats, some wet their
throats.

While some begin to play;
Some gang to draw, to see which twa

W ill meet to play that day.

Then after mony oots an’ ins.
At last they get begun;

An’ folks a dresseu up in their best

Stan' roon’ tae see tne fun.

Then some gets ane’. an some gets mine—

Sonic measurin’ for twa;

Some’s scowlin’ angry at their men.
Some’s layin' doon the law.

Some ramp an’ stamp, an’ stamp an

ramp,

Because the bowl’s over far:

Some roars, “Come in,” some roars, “Keep

oot.’’
Some roars, “Stop whaur you are.*’

Some’s growlin’ here, some’s praisin’

there,
Baith up an’ doon the green:

Some’s ca’d the best, some’s ca’d the

That ever stood in shoon.

Till a’ the* green’s in sic a steer.
That rnak’s onlookers stare:

An’ then c omes cheers, an’ counter cheers,
That fair’.y rends the air.

The game is o’er, an’ ilka four

(Wha ever’s lost or won)

Shake han’s a’ roon’. an’ ilka loon

Laughs hearty at the fun.

Then roon’ the festive board that nicht

A ent story, toast an’ sang.

An’ iika guest said Twas the best

Nicht he had spent for lang.

Freon’s cracked wi’ freen’s—there was nae

foes
That nicht amang them a’.

For a lib pang.' wa diooued wi' sangs,

An’ care thrown to the wa’.

Tho’ freen’s can meet, yet freen’s maun

pairt.
But rreendsl ip ne’er grow* aul:

We a’ jol. ed han’s to “Auld Lang Syne,”
Just as the clock struck twal.

—JOHN McGLASiIAX.

© © ©

OTHER .MATCHES ON SATURDAY.

VONSONHY CLUB.

No. s Rink: J. J. Pavne. T. Mitchel’,
J. Montague. J. Beeroft (skipl. 20. v.

I). J. Wright. G. 11. Webb. 11. Munro,
1«. J. HnrndaH (skip). 16.

No. 9 Kink- .1. Court'. J. H. Hud-
son. A. Bart’etL A. Littler (skip). l.«,
v. (.. Easton. .1. B. Musset. \V. J. Rees,
T. Watson (skip). 25.

No. 1(1 Rink: (’. Blomfield, D. B. Mc-

Donald. J. Newall. A. Stt wart (skip)
17. v. J. Court. .1. Buckman, A. Coutt*.
T. Brown (skip). 24.

No. 11 Rink: Nieeol. Captain Duder,
M. D. Stewart (skip). 17. v. G.
Rums .11. R. Reals. J. Ramson, J. C.

Robinson (skip). 18.

RE.MCERA CU B.

No. 1 Rink: I). E. Chrk. F. W. Cour*.
D. M. Dirp-wnll. <l. Court (skip). ’5.
v. Rev. W. Beatty. 11. Maxfield, R. Hull,
J. M. Idivon (skip). 26.

No. 2 Rink: Perkins. G. Cozens. A.

C. Stevenson, H. S. Ruddock (skip),
17-, v. Dr. Erson, N. Gamble, Rev. G. B.

Monro. R. A. Bodie (skip). 22.

No. 3 Rink: Woolcott. E. B. Vaile.
F. Sanderson. G. Heron (skip). 9. v. E.

Burton, \V. Frater, D. W. McLean. J.

M. Lennox, (skip), 28.

NEWMARKET CLUB.
No. 2 Rink: J. Von Stunner, H. E.

May, A. Brookes, T. Wilson (skip),
2<>, v. Fletcher, Tims, A. Anderson, G.

H. Laurie (skip). 31.

No. 3 Rink: Smithhurst. 11. Kent,
.1. Kilgou, A. Holmes (skip), 15, v.

Garland, A. Wright, Dr. Laishlev, J.

Cahill (skip), 32.

No. 4 Rink: Club fours—Dr. Laish-
ley. Garland, T. Wilson, G. H. Laurie

(skip), 18, v. H. Y. Collins. A. Kent, C.

Spooner, A. H. Brookes (skip), 16.

No. 5 Rink: Club pairs—Dr. Laish-

ley. 11. C. Haseldeu (skip). 17. v. H. Y.

Collins. Geo. Cutler (skip). 24.

Vice-President's Prize: J. Cahill 20,
v.'G. Frost 15.

Champion Singles: C. Spooner 27. v.

W. Southwell, 33; C. Tims, 25, v. A.

Anderson, 32.

MOUNT EDEN CLUB.
No. 1 Rink: La Roche. Owen. .Tones,

Brown (skip), 23. v. Eady, Newland,
Esain.Pooley (skip). 16.

No. 2 Rink: Smith, Hedstone (skip),
15. v. Fawcett. Tregaskis (skip), 17.

Championship Singles: Coe 7, v.

Newman 21; Ferguson 21. v. Hudson

16; Biiniblecombe 21. v. Burns 11;

Newman 19. v. Brimblecombe 21; Coe

19, v. Eady 21.

Afternoon tea was provided by Mes-

dames Wick and Keurtz.

DEVONPORT CLUB.

No. 1 Rink: Armstrong. Creetli,
Montgomery, Harrison (skip), 16. v.

Mitchell. Murchie, Glenister, Craig-
mile (skip), 14.

No. 2 Rink: Bockaert, Napier, En-
trican. Syms (skip). 17, v. Ker, Fer-

guson, Lelievre. H. Niccol (skip), 29.
No. 3 Rink: Eyre. Miller, Phipps,

M. Niccol, (skip), 22, v. Dacre, Larner,
Pest, Eagleton (skip), 12.

No. 4 Rink: D. Miller. Webster,
Gardner, Stewart (skip), 15. v. Taylor,
Bennett, Twentyman, Brookes (skip),

BOWLING NOTES.

Ballantyne's (Ponsonby) team had an

easy win against Beatsoil (Hastings),
Imt suffered at the bands of Leding-
ham (Grafton) to the tuneof 30 to 14.

Geo. Laurie, one of the Newmarket's
thirds, has received the name of Lyd-
dite. owing to the pace he puts on his
fast shots. Ask Harrison (Devonport)
and C. P.rookes (Mt. Eden) what thev
think ot Lvddite.

Mr Josephson. brother of the Joseph-
son who visited our tournament about

four years ago. is a player for the
Newcastle team.

Saynell (Feilding) was a host in
himself at the end of t'he rink, and
Peter Thomson did his part well on

the lead.

Young, the other Feilding skip. T
have seen play better: but he wants
two or three games out of him before
he warms up to his wotk.

Sydney has the name of playing
short heads and drawing only., but

Hannigan, the skip, 'has shown the
Auckland players he can drive as well

as draw, and full length of the green
at that.

Haseldeu (Newmarket) has been put
on the lead, and I consider he is now

in his place. His drawing on Monday
was good.

A very pleasing little event took
place on the Mount Eden Bowling
Greenon the eve of the tournament. J.

M. Morran. Esq.. J.P.. senior vice-presi-
dent of the chib, called the members

elected to represent the district at the
tournament together, and presented
each with a tie of the club's colours.

J. Carlaw (Grafton) skipping
against T. Brown (Ponsonby) had a

real tussle for supremacy, making a

drawn game by drawing the shot with

his last bowl. T. B. is no slouch of a

skip, and should ‘have been given a

chance to skip long before this. Car-
law also played a tie against Evans,
one of the Napier skips.

Tabuteau fßltiff Hill) is in good
form on the draw, but with Ballinger
(Wellington) the driver attacking had

a teal keen

Three clubs without a loss the first

day of the Tournament, viz:—Wel-

lington, Kemuera, Newmarket.

Arrangements and management of
the Tournament for the comfort of
bowlers and visitors a great success.

Mr J. Blades, secretary, worked en-

ergetically in connection with the
arrangements for the tournament.

GOLF NOTES.
By Bogey.

Hard ground and tricky putting
greens are still the order of the day.
but in spite of both troubles a large
number of players are golfing. The

pond at the long wall is perfectly
dry, and the grazing tenants are

seizing the opportunity of digging
out the pond to a depth of 5 feet in

order to give a greater depth of
water for the -stock in dry weather.

During the digging out process

patches of hard round knobs have

been encountered by the workmen,
and these cn examination have proved
to be derelict golf balls. Several

dozen balls have been found, and

these have evidently been carried

down the creek by freshes for at no

hole does the line of fire cross the

pond or go near it.
Mr Mnsson was so pleased with the

results attained by Chewing's fescue
on several of the greens that he took
back with him a quantity of this

hardy yet fine grass in order to try
its effect on some of the Sydney
greens. It does very well on light
soils, and forms a beautiful solid yet
fine turf when it once gets a firm

hold, and I should think it would do

very well on some of the light Aus-
tralian soils. It seems to stand the
heat of summer remarkably well, but
its disadvantage is that it takes a

long time to form a compact sward.
Our experience is that it must be

sown thickly and very close to the

surface, and it is distinctly advisable
to sow with it some Italian rye grass.
The latter springs up very quickly,
and after a while as the fescue gets
stronger the rye grass is completely
displaced. Chewing's fescue is also

an ideal grass for inland links

"through the green." as its turf is

crisp and thick, affording excellent
lies.

A very goed move has be,n taken

by the committee of the Auckland

Golf Club in providing for the use of

tire club a book which is called the

"fluter's bock." This consists of a

large book cf blank foolscap. Any
player having any remarkable epi-
sode of play is requested to enter the

particulars in this book, together
with date and the name of his op-

ponent. Now the use of that book is

good, for any golfer who starts to
"flute" about his performances is po-
litely requested by those present to

enter the matter in question in the

book. There are a few entries in the
book, and all these are regarded as

genuine, for your "fluting" golfer,
though he does net in the least mind

uttering "tarradiddles.” does not like

to commit them solemnly and irrevo-
cably to paper. In spite, however, of
the effect of the good book, the
"fluter" is still heard in the land and
is tolerated. A man who knows hu-

man nature but uot golf remarked to

me on the long suffering and com-

placent nature of golfers whom he

knew, as ordinary men. to be very
far from beings of the meek long
suffering kind. When I asked him
his meaning, he replied: "When I

find myself iu the train with a lot of

you golfers there is always oqe of
them talking about the performances
cf himself or his foursome, and the
others seem to listen attentively."
Had my friend known a little more

of the ways of golfers be would have

known that they were not listening
but conning over their own little say.
each in the hope of obtaining the
floor. Golfers are only good listeners
from compulsion.

Artist: ‘‘My next picture at the Aca-

demy will be entitled ‘Driven to
Drink.' ”

His Friend: ‘‘Ah. some powerful por-
trayal of baffled passion. I suppose?"

Artist: "Oh. no: it’s a cab approach-
ing a water trough!”

BARS’S SALR >
UstaoHshtid SO yearj.

—Household Remedy.
For Instantly railsving Pakn«

and Curing Abscassss,Bad Breasts,
Bolls, Burns. Scalds, and all Bores.

MOTMtMQ TOUCHK9

BATES 1 Co., tfagwtSq.UiinJC-

WHY SHOULD I BUY

a Bevel Gear Chainless

Bicycle when a chain

wheel costs less?

1. Because under ordinary conditions the

bevel gears run easier than the chain.

This is for the reason that the bevel gears

are always free from grit, mud. and
dust, and are always perfectly lubricated.

2. Because, owing to the peculiar

strength and rigidity of the cbainless

bicycle, the bevel gearing never cramps

or twists under any strain that is put

upon it. This accounts for the suprem-

acy of the Chainless in hill climbing.

3. Because, owing to the absence of

the side puli of the chain, the frame
never gets out of line unless as the re-

sult of a serious accident. In this latter

case the bevel gears are quite as likely
to emerge in a useful condition as the

chain and sprockets. It is usually the

rider of the chainless who goes on first

after a road race smash up.

4. Because the chainless calls for less

attentionthan the chain wheel. To clean

the chainless is a very easy task, which

is desirable for preserving its appear-

ance. Neglect does, not impair the run-

ning qualities of the gearing.
5. Because the bevel gear construction

is peculiarly simple, direct, and effective, -
calling for relatively few separate parts.

This ensures freedom from breakage and

from annoying accidents.

6. Because the bevel gear chainless

is by far the handsomest wheel on the

market.

PRICE, £25.

With Westwood Steel Rims and Duulop Tyres,

-THE-

YEREXG JONES COM

VICTORIA STREET,
WELLING-TON.

Sole Agents for the Famous

Columbia Bicycles, Chain

and Chain Iess.

FOR BEEF TEA

SOUPS, GRAVIES

ASK FOR (and see that you get)

GEAR

COMPANY’S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

Made solely from Cattle passed by the

Government Veterinary Inspector.

Guaranteed

Absolutely Pure
and of the Very’ Highest Quality.

Is.PerJan. FromStores, Chemists, Is.
Throughout the Colony.

N'6 HUMBUGGING OFFERS OR

CONDITIONS TO COMPLY WITH.

FREE. FREE. FREE.
In order to introduce our Goods into

every home, a Ladies’ or Gent’s Mexican

Silver Watch Chain and Pendant will

be presented entirely free to each pur-

chaser of one pair of our Special Cuff

Links, price 4/9. Please note that we

send the Watch Chain and Pendant com-

plete in case with warranty along with
the Cuff Links immediately we receive

your P.O. or stamps for 4/9.. If

three stamps extra are enclosed,
will be sent by registered

post, and thereby save any risk

of breakage. Address: Introducing Com-
pany, Bo» 459. Auckland. New Zealand.

TESTIMONIAL

Cuba-st.. ’Wellington.
Dear Sirs,—I received your Cuff

aso Watch Chain and Pendant. I must

confess I did not expect to get the Watch
Chain and Pendant, as there are so many

misleading advertisements in the papers

now. However, I enclose 4/9 for another

Pair of Cuff Links, along with a Watch
Chain and Pendant for a lady friend of
mine.—R. MOORE.

••••••••••••••••••••••••••

• pOCT O R S TAKE IT. !
• THE VALUE OF •

• Bragg’s Vegetable Charcoal •

J As a remedy for Affections of the ?
,

Stomach, Bowels, and other dlges- •

, tive organs, is endorsed when z

, eminent physicians, surgeons, etc., z

, use it themselves, and give it to z

,
their children. Z,

, Invaluable for indigestion, diar- Z
e

rhoea. Influenza, fevers, etc.
,

, Indispensable as a preventative: ,
• Keep it in the house, it will save ,
• many an Illness.

• BRAGG'S CHARCOAL. POWDER, !
• BISCUITS and LOZENGES •
• OF ALL CHEMISTS and STORES. •
• «

••••••••••••••••••••••••a*
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New Zealand's--

= = Second Contingent.

Some Pictures taken during the last days spent at Newtown Camp

Photos, by R. H. Hooper.

A BUDDING MILITAIRE.

Feeney. Photo. SERGEANT-MAJOR FREETH. D BAT.
Sergeant-Major of the Second Contingent.

THE VICE-REGAL PARTY.

GENERAL VIEW OF THE CAMP, NEWTOWN PARK.

A GLIMPSE AT THE MEN'S BUNKS ON BOARD THE WAIWERA.
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THE CONTINGENT AT PLAY.-Mrs RHODES' "AT HOME.”—THE TUG OF WAR.

THE LAST MEN OF THE CONTINGENT LEFT IN CAMP.

Photos. by R. H. Hooper. THE NON-COMMISSIONED OFFICERS OF THE SECOND CONTINGENT.

THE CONTINGENT MARCHING PAST THE GOVERNOR.
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BIRD’S EYE VIEW OF CAMP.—GUARD TENT AT EXTREME RIGHT.

THE PREMIER MAKING PRESENTATION OF HUMANE SOCIETY’S MEDAL
TO TROOPER LUNDON, OF TAURANGA.

Watson, photo. SOME OF THE HORSE STALLS ON THE S.S. WAIWERA.

THE VETERANS.
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The Departure of the Second Contingent from Wellington.

THE CONTINGENT BEING ADDRESSED BY THE PREMIER.

Photos, by Prouse. THE CONTINGENT MARCHING ON BOARD THE WAIWERA.

WAIWERA STEAMING FROM THE WHARF.

CHEATED OF GLORY

GENERALS who have fallenin

THE MOMENT OF VICTORY.

The death of Sir William Penn Sy-
mons unhappily adds another name to

the illustrious roll of leaders who have

fallen in the moment of victory. Some

of the most distinguished of these may

be briefly mentioned here.

John Graham, of Claverhouse, Vis-

count Dundee, who led the Jawbite

Highlanders against the forces of Wil-

liam the Third, at Killiecrankie, re-

ceived his death wound as he was

waving on his cavalry to charge the

broken English regiments.

A bullet struck him beneath the

cuirass; as he fell from his saddle a

soldier named Johnstone caught him
in his arms. “How goes the day?"
said the dying hero. “Well for King
James,” answered the soldier, “but I

am sorry for your lordship.” “If it

goes well with him it matters the less

for me,” said Dundee, and they were

the last words he ever spoke.
James Wolfe, the hero of Quebec,

was another notable instance of a

leader falling in the hour if his tri-
umph. On the night of September
12th, 1759, he. with five thousand men.

silently descended the St. Lawrence in

boats, sealed the heights of Abraham
in the darkness (a feat which has had
few parallels in war), drew up his

forces on the plains above, and forced

Montcalm, the French General, to give
battle. While leading a charge of

Grenadiers Wolfe had oneof his wrists
shattered by a shot, but wrapping a

handkerchief round it he kept on.

Another shot struck him, but he
still advanced, when a third lodged in
his breast. He fell down in a. swoon.

As he returned to consciousness, he

heard someone near him exclaim:

“They run; see how they run!” “Who

run?” asked Wolfe eagerly. “The

enemy; they' give way everywhere!”
was the reply. With a sigh of relief,
the dying General turned on his side

and, murmuring “Now God be praised.
1 will die in peace,” breathed his last.

His gallant rival, the French General,
Montcalm, was also mortally wounded,
and only survived Wolfe by a few

hours.

Sir Ralph Abercromby purchased the

glory of his great- victory over the

French at Alexandria on March 21st.

ISO], at the cost of his life. Ever reck-

less in his contempt of danger, he

was riding in front of his men when

a musket bullet struck him in the

thigh.

"What have you placed under my
head?" asked the wounded General,
as they laid him down on the field of

battle.

“Only a soldier’s blanket." was the

answer.

"Only a soldier’s blanket!" said

Abercromby irritably, "make haste

and return it to him at once." He

died on board Nelson’s flagship, the

Foudroyant (recently broken up at

Blackpool), to which he had been re-

moved. but he lived long enough to

know that his victory had been com-

plete. and that he had once and for

all shattered Napoleon’s dream of the

Conquest of Egypt.
Sir John Moore, whom Lord Wolse-

ley consideis to have been a greater
soldier than Wellington, fell at the

moment when he had crowned a mas-

terly retreat with a brilliant victory.
He was watching the troops which he

had so skilfully withdrawn in the face

of overwhelming odds, as they drote

back the French from Corunna. when

a cannon shot struck him on the left

breast, hurling him from his horse

and so mangling him that he knew his

end was come. Whilst the surgeon
tended him he repeatedly asked if

the French were beaten, and when at

last he was assured that they were,

he exclaimed: "It is a great satisfac-

tion to me to know that." Then, turn-

ing to his old friend. Colonel Anderson,
he said: "You know I always wished

to die this way. I hope the people of

England will l»e satisfied! 1 hope my

country will do me justice!" Those

I were his last words; a few moments

later he died, and every sehoollxtv

knows the immortal verses in which

his burial has been celebrated.
The successful assault of Ciudail

Rodrigo, one of the most brilliant
feats of arms in the Peninsula War.
was led by Genend Robert Crnufurd,
who commanded the Light Division,
a num of fiery temper and a discipli-
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uarian of the sternest type, but one

whom his men would follow any-
where.

"Soldiers,” he said as he formed

them for the attack, "the eyes of your

country are upon you. Be steady;
be cool; be firm in the assault. The

town must be yours this night!”
A few minutes later the signal for

the assault was given. "Now, lads, for

the breach!" cried Craufurd as, sword
in hand, he sprang forward at the

head of his men; he was half way up
the breach when a bulleit struck him

and he fell back mortally wounded.

But his gallant Division rushed on.

stormed the ramparts, and terribly
avenged his death.

He was 'buried the next day on the

s|x>t where he had so gloriously fallen,
and even the eyes of the Iron Duke

himself were moist as he saw his

heroic colleague laid to his last rest,

whilst many of the veterans of the

Light. D’vision, who had loved and

fought with the dead hero, cried like

children.

It was in leading the successful

charge which utterly broke the French

cavalry at Quatre Bras that Sir Tho-
mas Pieton (the famous “F'ghting
Picton”) received a ball which smash-

ed his ribs. But he kept the know-

ledge of his serious hurt from all but

his body-servant. On the morning of

Waterloo the wound had liegun to

mortify, but. Pieton paid no heed

to it. 'He placed himself at the head

of his 'brigade, and. waving them on

with his sword, cried: "Charge! Hur-

rah! Hurrah!” At that moment a

ball pierced his skull and he dropped
dead from his saddle, as his men swept
on to victory. He lies buried in the

cry pt of St. Paul’s, side by side with
Nelson and Wellington.

The most dashing and brilliant sol-

dier that the Indian Mutiny brought
to light was, without doubt, John

Nicholson. ■ “If ever there is a despe-
rate deed to be. done in India.” said

Sir Herbert Edwardes, "John Nichol-

son is the man to do it." And never

was tber ■ a more desperate deed to be

done than the storming of Delhi.
It the face of an appalling fire.

Nicholson Jed his column through the
-

al-row streets. after the ramnarts had

been carr’ed. Officers and men were

falling .fast. .Staggered by the awful

carnage, the. men halted and wavered.
Then John Nicholson sprang for-

ward. sword in hand, to cheer them

op. His voice of thunder rallied them
in an instant, but. his grand, colossal

tigijce was too easy an object to be

missed. A Sepoy took depberate aim

at him from a window, and John Nich-

olson fell with a bullet through his

chest. But he lived long enough to

know that the great work which he
had sei himself to do was accomplish-
ed —that Delhi was taken and the

mutinv shattered -at its head.

The list given hen- might, no doubt,

be largely increased, but only one

na.nt" need be added to round off the

noble roll—the name of Horatio Nel-

son. Everyone knows that story, and

then are. perhaps, no words ever

uttered by a dying hero that have

stirred Brit’sih hearts more deeply
than the simple "Thank Gori. I have

done my duty.” with which passed
away the spirit of the greatest sea-

king the world has ever seen. LANDING OF THE FIRST CONTINGENT AT THE CAPE.

By Our Special Photographer. REVIEW OF THE NEW ZEALAND FIRST CONTINGENT JUST BEFORE JOINING THE IMPERIAL FORCES.

With the First Contingent at the Front.

WITH THE FIRST CONTINGENT AT THE FRONT. -PITCHING CAMP NEAR ARUNDEL.
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THE

BRITISH
REPULSE
AT

MAGERSFONTEIN.

[See
"OUR

ILLUSTRATIONS."

218 THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC Saturday, February 3, IMO.



The Northern Bowling ==
== Association's Tournament.

THE RECEI’TIOX OF VISITORS OX THE AI'CKI.AXI) GREEX. SATURDAY. JAXUARY 27,

THE PRESIDENTS ADDRESS.

Walrond, photo. GROUP OF VISITORS AND MEMBERS.
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SHORT COURTSHIPS-

.Mr Robert Harrison and Miss Tins-

ley. of Prince George County, U.S.A.,

had plighted their troth. All was ar-

ranged; cards were sent out, and the

repast was prepared. In the mean-

while, however, the bride had quietly
been married to another man. Though
greatly annoyed Mr Harrison deter-
mined' not to disappoint his invited

guests, so throwing himself at the

feet of his faithless love’s sister he

prayed her to assist him in

his quandary, and so vigorously dirt

he press his suit that on the day

originally fixed the two were made

man and wife.

A few months since a Birmingham

tradesman, whom we will call Jones.

,<
reived on his marriage morn a noti-

•i.-ition that his fiancee. a certain

Mart Smith, had the evening previ-
ous eloped with another man. Tie

look his disappointment in philo-
sophy- part, regretting only that the

license would be wasted.

-We can get over that," remarked

his best man, of whom he had made a

confidant, "I’ve got a cousin of the

same name who has a snug income

and wants a husband. She lives

cdose bv. so if vou hurry up we shall

la- in plenty of'time. Are yon agree-

able?”

Jones was. So. too, was the lady,

and after :t courtship which lasted

from her house to the church door,

the couple entered the sacred edifice

ami were made one.

in October. 1898. Miss Delphine

Love, daughter of a doctor well known

in St. Louis, U.S.A., married after a

*two days’ courtship, Mr Chas. A .
(oh it. Though she married in haste,

she certainly did not, if we may judge
from her words, repent at leisure, but

also in haste.

"Yes,” she is reported to have said.

"I married him, but it was a girlish

whim. I now regret the step. At

:•> p.m., Saturday. I met him and we

were married. I left him at 5 p.m..

joined my friends at din-

ner and did not see Cohn

again until next night. five

minutes before my train left for St.

Louis. I am heartily sick of the

whole affair.”

Not long since an eccentric old

-n-ntleman named Riitley left all his

money to a nephew, conditionally on

the latter marrying within a stated

period. Now, it chanced that the

legatee was abroad at the date of the

old man’s death, and although sought

ami advertised for it was not until the

day previous to the expiration of the

stipulated time that he learnt the

conditions of his uncle’s will. He

was. however, a man of resource, and

made such good use of the time still

at his disposal as to lead to the altar

a buxom widow just ten hours after

he had made her acquaintance.

At Scranton. U.S.A., a lecture was

delivered two years since by Professor

McShane, entitled “Love, Courtship
ami Marriage," which he illustrated

by selecting from his audience five

couples suitable for each other. So

strongly did his arguments go home

to Mr John Ward and Miss Mattie

Weaver that, though they had never

before set eyes upon each other, they
at the conclusion of the lecture were

joined together for better or worse.

Some few years back a factory girl
named Hemming, at the risk of her

own life, saved two little boys from

drowning. This brave act coming to

the ears of a wealthy merchant, who

was in the neighbourhood on a visit,

so aroused his admiration that he

procured a marriage license in their

joint names. The next day he pre-
sented himself at the place where she

worked, ami having stated his name

and fortune asked her- hand. She

gave it, and there and then be bore

her off to the church where the cere-

mony was duly performed.
Having failed in England Charles

Tilson was off to seek his fortune in

the colonies. On the morning pre-
vious to his departure he foregathered
with a stranger who, in the course of

casual conversation, remarked that he

had an excellent post open in Sydney
for a young married man, and in-

quired whether he was eligible,
'i hough a bachelor, Tilson promptly
replied in the affirmative, and soon

afterwards, quitting his acquaintance,
returned to his hotel, and without

more ado proposed to the chamber-

maid, who, charmed with the good-
looking young man’s offer, blushingly
accepted. Tilson then procured the
license and the couple were wedded
next morning ere the vessel sailed.

Hanna, photo. SHIPHERD—DARGAVILLE WEDDING.—THE BRIDE AND BRIDESMAIDS.

MR A. PITTAR'S RAINBOW.
"

THE INTERCOLONIAL YACHT RACES IN SYDNEY HARBOUR.

MERCIA. One Rater.

[See "OUR ILLUSTRATIONS."
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MEMORIAL SERVICE FOR

TROOPER BRADFORD.

A memorial service was held at

Paeroa yesterday in connection with

Trooper Bradford of the New Zea-

land contingent, who was sergeant-

major of the No. 2 Auckland Bat-

talion in the Transvaal. The demon-

stration was confined_to members of

the battalion, and was participated
in by the Thames-llauraki Kifles,

under Captain Harper and Lieutenant

Lucas. No. 3 Ohinemuri Rifles,
Waihi, under Capt. Walmsley, the To

Arolia Rifles, commanded by Capt.

O’Meagher, and the No. 1 Ohinemuri

Company (Paeroa), under Lieut. Mc-

Arthur. The whole battalion was

under the command of Adjutant Por-

ritt. Waihi's splendid band of 28 in-

struments, in charge of Bandmaster

Bestic, and the Hauraki Rifles’ band,
under Bandmaster E. Williams, form-

ed an important adjunct to the pro-

ceedings, whilst the hearts’ of all true

Scotchmen were gladdened by the

strains of martial music delivered by
Pipers Crawford and Gallie from

Waihi. The Rev. W. H. Wilson, chap-
lain to the Battalion, delivered a

splendid address in the theatre, which

was packed, and at the conclusion a

collection amounting to £l7 10/ was

taken up. In the afternoon an open-

air concert took place, and an addi-

tional sum of £6 5/ was collected,
making a total of £23 15/ in aid of

the Patriotic Fund.

the blood of trooper
BRADFORD.

Just a leap into our saddles at command;

a use a ueavy nervous gripping ol the

rein;
Just a munching of our faces,

i’or we Know tis Deaxii liihe races

By our side in thatwild rush across the

plain.

Just a ringing of our horse hoofs on the

rocks;
Just a rattle of the Mausers on our

right
(Like a whip-crack, long extended,
Ur a hundred wnip-cracas mended;

As we gallop from theaonga into sight.

Just a singing of the bullets overhead,

And tne patter Waere tney scribe me

rocas around;

Just a moan ne cannot stitlle,

And the clang ot lainng rflie,

Anu ne reeis ana precnes lucward to tne

ground.

And he** died, as marty gallant ones have
died—

r .
Sons of Britain who have held their

lives as naught—
But ms name will live in story,
And his ueatn be framed in glory,

As the symbol ol a lesson newiy taught.

And the lesson! Look across the world

to-day
(For the nations, too, have learned as

wen as we).
It is seen the whole world over,
It is felt when dangers

hover

O'er our .Umpire, stretcning over land

and sea.

For those children, launched in many

lands afar,
Where’er tne British heart was first to

lead,
Have ai rived at manhood’s station,
And to-uay become a nation—

A greater Britain risen up, indeed.

And the Empire’s call has reached the

eiuest-born,
And has ecnoed back across her plains

of snow,
And theGreat South States, outvieing
Each the other, in replying
• Send their best and bravest forth to

meet the foe.

And the first to fall a martyr to the Bond
Was Bradford, of tne Mist New Zea-

land Horse.

Now by tranquil Waihou's waters

Fair Zealandia's Sou merit daughters,
Weeping, mourn in vain their own, tneir

country’s loss.

But the Blood Bond still is binding as of

yore;
It lias forged again the great Imperial

chain.
’Twas our love the spell that wound it,
And the dark red seal that bound it

• Wa« the blood of Trooper Bradford on

the plain.
—M.H.W.

24/1/1900.

It is a fact worthy of notice that at
the patriotic concert held in Hamilton
on Friday eveningl two Crimean veter-
ans were present, Capt. McPherson,
who formerly belonged to the 9.3rd
Highlanders, and Mr VV. Neilson, for-

merly of Hamilton, but now of Wahu-
roa. who was Sergeant in the famous
Scots Greys. The latter wore his

clnsps for Balaclava, Inkerman and Se-
bastopol. and two Crimean medals. He
came nil the wny from Waharoa in
order to be present at the concert.

Some Names We See in Our Cables.
SME PROMINENT BRITISH GENERALS.

AN ASSEMBLAGE OF GREAT ’

WRITERS.

A glance at the current newspaper
notes regarding contemporary schol-

ars and men of science will always
present to the mind one remarkable
tact. No matter how diverse their oc-

cupations may lie. the greatest names

in every field of activity are to be
found among the contributors to the

Ninth Edition of . the “Encyclopaedia
Britannica.’’

Not only men of learning, scholars,
divines, musters of science and phil-
osophy. but also men of action, states-
men, soldiers and sailors, financiers,
jurists and surgeons, artists, and en-

gineers, manufacturers, sportsmen,
ami travellers, have contributed to the

pages of this standard national lib-
rary of reference. It is this policy of

securing the very best writers that

gave the “Encyclopaedia Britannica’’

its undisputed pre-eminence as an au-

thoritative work. It made it, also, a,

costly work, and the price at which
the publishers sold the twenty-five
massive volumes was a price prohibi-
tive to the general public.

The London “Times" (New Zealand
Office, Wellington), now offers for a

short time to supply the complete
work, unabridged and unaltered, at
less than half the publisher’s price,
and offers, too, the option of serial

payments of one guinea per month to
those who do not care to pay out the.
entire sum at once. The whole set of
twenty-five volumes is delivered upon
the preliminary payment of oue
guinea.

MAJOR-GENERAL N. G. LYTTELTON.

MAJOR-GENERAL GEOFFREY BARTON.

MAJOR-GENERAL HUNTER.

MAJOR-GENERAL A. FITZROY HART.

MAJOR-GENERAL H. J.T. HILDYARD.
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Music Drama
Bland Holt's season in Auckland

lias now been prolonged for some
time over the period he first intended
to stay when he opened, but there is
no sign that he has overstayed his
welcome. The plays he has of late

staged command as large and as en-

thusiastic audiences as those which

greeted his first productions. “The
New Babylon,” which ran the greater
part of last week, had an enormous

popularity, and "In London Town,”
which succeeded it on Saturday, was

an equal favourite. This latter play
is now being performed for the first
time in Australasia. Though it

scarcely gives the same opportunity to
the stage mechanist that some others
of Mr Holt's productions do this melo-

drama, the joint work of Messrs

George IL Sims and Arthur Shirley
affords much better scope to the.

players. Consequently although from

a spectacular point of view it falls
la-low some that have preceded it, it is
more than usually attractive from
the genuine dramatic standpoint. Of
course Bland Holt's audiences look to
him to give them first of all startling
stage effects, but they can appreciate
a good drama even wanting these ex-

trinsic adorments.

The “Trip to Chinatown” Company
now in Christchurch has done much

better business in the South than it

did in Auckland. Wallace Brown-

low, the leading juvenile in the

comedy, proved a great draw in Kip-
ling's song “The Absent-minded Beg-
gar.” The money thrown on the

stage at Wellington in answer to his

"pay, pay, pay” totalled £3l in five

nights. After playing in Dunedin,
Oamaru. Timarn, the company will

catch the outward "Frisco mail at

Auckland on the 19th inst.

Although the “book” of William-
son's pantomime “Little Red Riding
Hood” now on at Her Majesty's,
Sydney, is confessedly weak, the su-

perb mounting has carried the pro-
duction along most successfully. No
less than £ISOO was taken at the

doors the first week, and still the

houses are full.

The Rev. Chas. Clarke, piloted by
Mr R. S. Smythe, will include New

Zealand in his forthcoming Austra-

lasian tour.

The Broughs have been doing ex-

cellently in Dunedin. Their next stay
will l>e in Auckland, where they open
on the 12th inst., and remain till

March 3rd. While in Dunedin they
gave a matinee and the whole of the

proceeds of the performance were

handed over to the Otago Patriotic

Fund.

Dante's brother, who is also known

as Dante, has l>ecn mystifying the

Waikato and is now working south-
wards towards Wanganui.

Mr St. Clair, long connected with

“The Firm.” is now with Mr Chas.

Holloway, who is making good head-

way at the Sydney Lyceum with “The

Power and the Glory.”

The Canterbury
“

Times ”

says; “Mr

11. Rossiter, the well-known conqioser
of the New Zealand anthem “ Zea-
kindia.” has set to music a new pat-
riotic song, the words of which are

written by Mr J. S. Wearn. of this city.
The music is written in march time,
and is of a character likely to become

popular, iieing bright and inspiriting.
It will be -ung at an early date at a

concert to lie given in Christchurch in

aid of the War Fund.”

The Georgia Magnet is now magnet-
ising Invercargill.

Amongst the leading artists who are

soon to arrive in Sydney under en-

gagement to Mr Harry Rickards, is

Ludwig Amann, “ Europe's greatest
mimic ”

(says Sydney “ Telegraph ”).
This performer will open with the

“Tivoli** Company at the Criterion
Theatre on Saturday nigiit, February
3rd. Amann not only makes a study
of faves, but pays jreat attention to
the physique and general appearance
of the notetj men he wishes to imper-
sonate. “ If,’’ he said, in the course of

a recent interview in America, “ I have

attained any success, it is due to the

most arduous study. I do not take

up a character casually. I always pre-
fer to see lhe original whom it is my
intention to endeavour to pourtray.”
His performances seem to have been

recognised everywhere as marked
triumphs in the art of mimicry. Re-

ferring to one of his London appear-
ances, “Punch” said:—“Mr Amann,
the facial artist and impersonator, is
admirable in his line, rapidly making
hmself up and changing himself in

sight of the audience into all sorts of
distinguished personages, and in spite
of the dictum of Burns that * Amanu's
amann for a* that.* this artist, in
clothes and colour completely destroys
is own identity.”

AN OBSTACLE TO BEAUTY.

To a pretty girl or handsome young
man pimples are an abomination. To

have perfect features spoiled by little
red blotches all over the face is ex-

ceedingly annoying, to say the least,
yet nearly all young people of the

present day are troubled more or less

with this complaint, which, by the

way, cannot be treated properly by
the use of cosmetics. The only real

remedy for pimples is the one that

will prevent impure matter circulat-
ing in the blood vessels, and this can

only be done by acting on the liver

and various digestive organs, enab-

ling them to clear all waste matter

out of the body. This latter is the

especial object of Bile Beans, and

acting, as they do, direct on the liver,
causing it to create the natural pur-

gative for the body, i.e., the bile, they
obtain a beneficial result in the

safest, surest and quickest manner.

They enable the stomach to do its
work quickly and thoroughly, help the

liver to help itself, and do away with

constipation and indigestion. Rich

blood is tbe result, and with a stream

of red. pure blood flowing through
your veins pimples will be a thing of

the past. Bile Beans are sold every-

where, at 13J«l per box. Remember,
their greatest cures are effected when

all else has failed.

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

by
INTERCOLONIAL YACHT RACE.

AUCKLAND YACHTS TO THE FORE.

In the Intercolonial Yacht Race,
sailed in Sydney harbour last week,
the Auckland-built yacht Mercia,
owned by Mr A. Pittar, of Auckland,
sailed a fine race, beating- White

Wings and Bona.

The weather conditions were good,
a nice steady breeze blowing, ami the

race was well contested throughout.
White Wings led past the flag mark,
the rounding times being: White

Wings, 2h 46m 31s; Rainbow, 2h 46m

40s; Bona, 2h 49 19s. The New Zea-

lander made up the lost ground on the

return journey, tbe finishing times

being: Rainbow, 4h 26m 51s; White

Wings, 4h 29m Ils; Bona, 4h 33m 12s.
The race was sailed under the Y.R.A.
rules, which favoured the build of all

boats, but White Wings. The winner
was finely sailed by Mr Pittar, who

had with him as pilot Mr George, one

of the -best amateur pilots here. As-
sisted by a stifiish north-east breeze
the New Zealander cut out White

Wings just after rounding the flag
mark, and led to the finish, winning
without her time allowance.

In the Royal Sydney Yacht Squad-
ron Race, sailed on the following day,
Bona, with 30see time allowance, and

Rainbow, owned by Mr A. Pittar, of

Auckland, with 1 min 37sec time

allowance, finished a dead heat.
Meteor, with 13min 37sec time allow-

ance, finished third. The wir.d was

fairly strong, but uneven. Bona,
though more than once interfered
with by passing vessels, led over the

greater part of the course, and thei-e
was an exciting finish. Rainbow,
closing up fast, managed to make a

dead heat of it with her time allow-

ance.

Rainbow, Bona and Meteor are

Auekland-buiit yachts, the former

being built by Logan Bros., of this

city, and the Bona and Meteor by C.

Bailey, junr. The Rainbow is a

handsome and speedy 36-footer yacht,
built in 1898 by Logan Bros, for Mr A.

I’ittar, who recently took her over to

Sydney to compete in the intercolo-

nial races there. Bona, also a 36-

footer, is the property of Mr John

Chinnery. of Sydney. Meteor is a 30-

footer, built some time back by C.

Bailey, junr. Mr Pittar took het-

over to Sydney, where she beat all

competitors.
_

She is owned by Dr.

Elliott, of Sydney. White Wings was

designed by the well-known yacht de-

signer Fife.

The Yacht Mercia, built by Logan
Bros., also won a race on Saturday in

Sydney harbour.
The Mercia is a one-rater yacht,

and was built iu Auckland just prior
to the North Shore Regatta of 1898-99,
when she competed in the intercolo-

nial one-rater race. She is now raced

in Sydney.
In the Prince Alfred Yacht Club

(Sydney) Handicap Race, for all

yachts,' Mr S. Hordern's 100 guineas
trophy, sailed on January 20, the

Zinita, which only arrived in the New

South Wales capital on that morning,
was got ready and started, finishing
second. The Aoma won. with Zinita

second, and Meteor third, these three

being Auckland built yachts. The
other starters were Bona, Isea, Her-

reshoff and Sapphire. The wind was

very flukey.
Pictures of the Rainbow and Mercia

appear elsewhere in this issue.

The sensational features of this

battle were the tremendous slaughter
of the Highland Brigade at the open-
ing of the day. and their several

charges against the Boers’ entrenched

positions, which were protected by
barbed wire, fixed about eighteen
yards ahead of their earthworks. The

entire absence of artillery on the

enemy's side, their splendid bravery,
and the remarkable manner in which

they kept themselves invisible, all

were extraordinary.

The Pollards have been putting in a

good time on the West Coast of the
South Island, earning good money for
themselves and record contributions
towards the patriotic fund.

As showing the evergreen popularity
of John F. Sheridan's “ Fun on the

Bristol,” it is stated that during the

first week's run of the present season

in Melbourne, the takings were £1.337
—a record for the Theatre Royal,
where tbe coinjMiny is housed.

STAND BACK AND THEN LOOK.

“Madam,” satd a"w ise old physician
to a woman who had brought a feeble,
anaemic, and poorly developed daugh-
ter to him for examination. "Madam,
the treatment of this girl should have
been begun two hundred years age.”

“Sir,” she exclaimed, “1 don't under-
stand what you mean.”

“Probably not, madam,” replied this

student of men and of medicine, “and

you wouldn’t even should I try to ex-

plain it.”
How do you best see a picture on

the wall? Why*, by standing back and

looking through your hollowed fist or

through a tube. Well, then, let us

first read Mrs Coombes’ letter, and
afterwards get a little of what painters
call perspective on it and see if we

can understand the lesson it teaches.

“In the spring of last year, 1895,” she
says, “I had an attack of pleurisy,
which left me low and weak. Subse-

quently I could not get up my strength,
do what I would. My appetite was

poor, and after eating I had severe

pains about my chest, at my side, and
between my shoulders. I had muscu-

lar pains in my arms and shoulders—-
in fact all over me. I got little or no

sleep, and felt quite worn out in the
morning.

“As time went on I got weaker and
weaker and was scarcely able to get
about. I came to be so low that I
thought I never should be better again.
I saw a doctor and took medicines,
but nothing did me any good.

“In December (1895) my sister, who
lives at Oxford, told me of the benefit
she had derived from Mother Seigel’s
Syrup. I got a bottle from Mr Cooper,
chemist, Oldbury Road, and after tak-
ing it found great relief. I could eat

well, and food agreed with me.

“I now gained strength, and after
taking four bottles was well as ever

and free from all pain, muscular or

otherwise. I know others who have
been benefited by the same medicine.
You can publish this statement as you
like. (Signed) Charlotte Coombes, 177,
Oldbury Road, West Smethwick, Bir-
mingham, October Bth, 1896.”

That is her letter—a plain, truthful,
and well-written letter. But what do
we see behind the simple facts as she
sets them down? Is there anything
suggested by that attack of pleurisy
she speaks of? Was that the begin-
ning? No. Pleurisy is the name

given to an inflammation of the spaces
or cavities in which the lungs rest;

When the inflammation attacks the
lungs themselves we call it pneumonia;
if the bronchial tubes, bronchitis; and
so on. But they are the same thing,
from the same cause—namely, impure
blood. When the blood is thus pollut-
ed, the smallest provocation—a slight
cold—may set up any of the above
ailments. Rheumatism (which Mrs
Coombes had) belongs to the same

group or family of maladies.

But how comes that impurity or

corruption of the blood in which these
things arise? I’ll tell you, in the hope
that you will rememner it. Indiges-
tion, dyspepsia, fermentation of food
in the stomach, torpid liver, which
leaves the bile acids in the blood in-

stead of removing them, poisonous dirt
and filth from the stomach getting
into the circulation—that’s where the
trouble comes from. So we see that in
cases of pleurisy, etc., there is always
what the doctors call a “history” of

dyspepsia. Although this lady had
keen dyspeptic symptoms after the
pleurisy, a previous imperfection of her
digestion—whether she realised it or

not—laid the foundation for the pleur-
isy, the rheumatism, and all that fol-
lowed.

Now that is what we see as we stand
back and look. And this is the prac-
tical use you are to make of the know-
ledge: Take care of the condition of

your stomach, and the first day you
feel anything wrong with it, resort to

Mother Seigel’s Syrup without waiting
to find out whether you are going to

be worse or not. When your house
takes fire you don’t wait to see how

bad it is likely to be; you stop it imme-

diately. Do so with indigestion.
The old doctor was right in what he

Isaid to the woman about her daughter,
The girl couldn’t help the neglect of

her ancestors; but we can do some-

thing towards taking care of ourselves.

THE WILY BURGULAR.

Mrs I’otts: “I hear, Mrs Derby, that

your husband has two revolvers and *

Winchester for any burglars who may
call.” ,1;

Mrs Derby: “He had; but they came

the other night and took them.”

Q P E R A HOUSE.

TO-NJpHT (WEDNESDAY).
AND I-AST NIGHT of

JJLAND JJOLTS
IN LONDON TOWN.

GLIMPSES OF THE GREAT (TTY.

FIVE-TREE FARM. ESSEX.
A GRIM THOROUGH FARE IN LON-

DON.
A PARK LANE MANSION.

THE SERPENTINE BY NIGHT.
And THE FRUSTRATED CRIME.

ON THE HOUSETOPS.
THE Sensational and Thrilling Denoue-

ment.

THURSDAY EVENING NEXT.
First Production in New Zealand of the

Eventful Stage Story,
THE WAR OF WEALTH.

LAST PRODUCTION OF THE SEASON.

Box Plan at Wildman’s.

Early Door Tickets at Williamson’s and

Partridge’s.

TEN PUDDINGS?'
be made out of one pound of good

Corn Flour. The Best Corn Flour

BROWN & POLSON’S
PATENT BRAND-

Is a trifle dearer than ordinary Corn
Flour, but the difference in price can-

not be noticed when divided over ten

puddings. The superiority in flavour
and quality can be distinguished st

once. Brown and Polson have been
making a speciality of Corn Flour for
nearly forty years. They guarantee
what they sell. See that your grocer
does not substitute some other make.
Many articles are now offered as Corn
Flour, usually without the maker’s
name.and sometimes bearing the name

of the dealer instead, which can only
bring discredit on tbe good name of
Corn Flour.
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SOCIETY GOSSIP

WELLINGTON.

Dear Bee. January 22.

The interior of Government House

presented a brilliant scene on Thurs-

day evening last, when the Countess

of Ranfurly held a large

RECEPTION IN HONOUR OF THE

COALMAN I>ER AND OFFICERS

OF THE CONTINGENT.

The officers were also entertained at

dinner before the reception, and

others who were honoured with invi-

tations to dine were Colonel Pole-

Penton, Right Hon. the Premier, Hon.

J. McKenzie. lion. J. G. Ward. Hon. -T.

Can-oil, Hon. W. C. Walker, Hon. Hall-

Jones, Hon. T. Thompson. Sir Arthur

Douglas, the Mayor (Mr J. G. Aickin),
Captain Stuart (H.M.s. Tauranga), and

Captain Stuart (s.s. Waiwera).
The spacious rooms were beauti-

fully decorated for the occasion with

large pot plants, etc.: at one end the

ball-room was a high stand, entirely
composed of handsome, hydrangeas,
with a background of greenery. At

the far end of lite main corridor, in

a bower of greenery. Minifie's band of

six performers discoursed sweet music

during the evening. A sumptuous
supper was laid in the dining-room,
the table looking very pretty with

pot plants and flowers among the
beautiful cut-glass and silver.

His Excellency the Governor and

Lady Hanfurly received at the entranee

to the drawing-rooms. The Countess

was dressed entirely in black, owing
to the death of Colonel Goff, a cousin

of Lord Ranfurly’s, who was killed

in action at Alagersfontein, Her gown

was of lovely Duchesse satin, trained,

and the corsage trimmed with cut jet,
and black aigrette in her hair; she also

wore her beautiful diamond necklace

and ornaments. The Ladies Constance

and Eileen Knox were dressed in

simple and pretty frocks of white

muslin, trimmed with lace frills and

insertion. There were some very
handsome gowns worn on this occa-

sion; one of the handsomest in the

room was that worn by the Countess
de Courte; it was of the richest white

satin, made with a very slight train,
the skirt was entirely veiled witli fine

black chiffon, exquisitely embroidered

with glistening jet and steel, and the

bodice was -trimmed with the same;

Airs Seddon, black brocade, with white

lace on bodiee;. Miss. Seddon, white

satin, trimmed with chiffon; Airs Wal-

lis, pale yellow silk gown, trimmed

with chiffon to match; Mrs Grace wore

a very lovely gown of grey satin, with

a. train of rich brocade, the skirt was

draped with deep black lace, and the

bodice had a little pink chiffon on

the corsage and sleeves; Airs Capt.
Stuart, pale grey silk, with white

lace round the corsage; Lady Douglas,
red silk gown, trimmed with deep
white lace and red chiffon tips; Lady
Osborne-Gibbs, black satin, with passe-

menterie round the corsage; Airs Dun-

ean, black bro-cade, with pretty white

lace on the bodice; Mrs Richardson,
black satin, the bodiee having epau-
lettes of white satin under laee; Miss

Richardson, white satin, trimmed with

chiffon and fur shoulder straps; Airs

Izard, black satin, with white laee

fichu, white and mauve cap; Aliss

Izard, white silk gown, trimmed with

white and yellow chiffon; Mrs C. Izard,
black silk and chiffon, trimmed with

green; Airs Bell. rich oyster and gold
brocade, with a little blue satin and

white laee on . the bodice; .Miss Bell,
white satin and chiffon, the bodice

trimmed with dull red velvet; Airs

Dyer, white silk, with laee; Airs

Sprott. black, trimmed with brown

and green brocade and white lace;
Miss Sprott. white and pale blue gown;

Mrs W. Reid, black satin, with lace;
Mrs .Montgomery (Wanganui), blaek

satin and white laee fichu; Miss Mont-

gomery, black, trimmed with white

ehifl’on; Mrs Bean (Christchurch),
white silk; Mrs Collins, dark red vel-

vet gown, with white lace on the

bodice; Mrs Fancourt, blaek, with

white lace; Mrs Riddiford, handsome

crushed strawberry brocade, with lace

and chiffon on the bodice; Miss Riddi-

ford, white satin, trimmed with figur-
ed chiffon and flowers; Mrs Elgar
(Featherston), white satin, trimmed
with pretty lace; Mrs Gore, blaek

brocade, with white lace on the bod-

ice; Miss O. Gore, pale blue silk, the

bodice trimmed with white accordion

chiffon; -Mrs Warren, white satin, with
chiffon on the bodiee: Mrs Barclay,
black and white; Miss Barclay, black

silk, trimmed with jet; Mrs Bucholz,
pretty white satin and lace; Mrs Field,
black, trimmed with black and white

chiffon; Mrs Hislop, black silk and

lace gown; .Miss Hislop, black satin,
trimmed with jxile blue velvet; Mrs

.Arthur Russell (Palmerston North),
black satin, the bodice trimmed with

white satin and lace; Miss H. Wil-

liams. pale grey silk gown,
the bodice veiled with white
laee; Miss U. Williams, pale
pink brocade. trimmed with

pale pink brocade, triirfmed with

cream lace: Miss G. Williams, white

merveilleux. trimmed with lace and

chiffon frills; Mrs Loughnan, black

satin, with lace on the bodice; Mrs

Brown, white gown, trimmed with

chiffon ami flowers on the bodice: Mrs

Travers, black satin, the ixxliee of

chiffon, covered with a trellis pattern
of narrow white gathered chiffon;
Aiiss I. Coleridge, cream figured gown,
trimmed with lace: Mrs Hutchison,
black satin and jet gown: Miss Hut-

chison, black satin, the bodice trim-

med with white lace and pink ribbon;
Mrs Tuckey, black silk, with soft

cream chiffon fichu: Mrs Alan Strang
(Rangitikei), pretty white satin, trim-

med with chiffon: Mrs Quick, helio-

trope satin, veiled with black laee: Miss

Quick, blaek saitin, trimmed with jet
embroidery': Mrs T. Young, white sat-

in gown, trimmed with silk embroid-

ery, and fichu of chiffon: Mrs Dees,
blaek gown, the bodice veiled with

jewelled net: Mrs A. Crawford, white

satin, with chiffon on the bodice; Mrs
Henry, pale grey silk, with white chif-

fon round the corsage: Mrs J. Hume

(Lyttelton), black satin gown, with

red flowers on the bodice; Mrs Mc-

Pherson, cream figured silk, with lace;
Mrs A. Martin, black satin, the bodice

trimmed with blue velvet and white

lace; Mrs Waldegrave, heliotrope silk

gown, trimmed with white lace and

pansies; Mrs C. Pearce, black satin,
with jet: Mrs Al. Ross, grey silk, veil-

ed with white gauze and or-

ange satin on the bodice; Mrs L. Wil-

son, black silk and lace: Miss Wilson,
pale blue, trimmed with white laee:
Aliss Ashcroft, black satin gown, with

white lace on the bodice; Aliss Doug-
las, pink chiffon gown; Miss M. Doug-
las, in soft white silk and laee: Miss

A. Hadfield, black satin, with white

lace epaulettes; Miss Bell (Nelson),
white figured silk, trimmed with lace;
Aliss Fraser, white merveilleux gown,
with chiffon: Aliss Holmes, black sat-

in, trimmed with jet and lace: Miss

Harcourt, white figured silk, with lace

on the bodice; Miss E. Richmond also

wore a pretty white gown; Afiss J.

Skerrett, pink’ brocade, trimmed with

ehifl’on ami lace; Miss Smart, yellow
silk, trimmed with chiffon to match;

Aliss Reid, cream brocade, trim-

med with chiffon and lace;
Aliss Stowe, white silk and chiffon

gown: Miss Greenfield, black. 1 am

afraid that is all I can remember,

though there must have been numbers

more that 1 did not see. There was a

number of strangers present, whose

names I did not know; one young lady
wore a very pretty pale green satin
and ehifl’on gown, and another a very
rich white satin, with flounces of chif-

fon on the skirt, and paste buckles

here and there on the chiffon corsage.
Another stranger wore a soft cream

gown, prettily trimmed with Lace and

black velvet.

Among the gentlemen I noticed the

Right Hon. the Premier, Sir Robert

Stout, Colonel Penton, the Rev. T. H.

Sprott, Drs. Collins. Henry, and Mar-

tin, Cahill, Count de Courte, Messrs

Dunean. Fraser. Harcourt, Travers,
Richardson, etc., etc.

The excitement in Wellington on

Saturday afternoon, when the second

contingent left for South Africa, was

very great. Perhaps the most animat-
ed scene was in and about the enclo-

sure in Jervois Quay, where thousands
of people had assembled to witness the

proceedings and hear the speeches
made by His Excellency the Governor,
Mr Seddon, and the Mayor (Mr Ait-

ken). Lord Ranfurly was accompan-
ied by Lady Ranfurly. Lady Constance

Knox. Captain Alexander, and Mr Hill-
Trevor. Lady Ranfurly was looking
very nice in a black gown, with broad
collar of open, white laee, very pretty
blaek straw hat, trimmed with droop-
ing jetted feathers and chiffon; Lady
Constance wore a crushed strawberry
coloured dress, and a white lace trim-
med hat.

OPHELIA.

PICTON.

Dear Bee, January 22.

On Tuesday there was quite a proces-
sion of visitors to “Haere-mai Kianga”
at Waikawa, among them being Mrs
Robertshaw and family. Miss Hallett.
Mrs Dunean, Mrs Smith, Mrs and the
Misses Greensill, etc. Waikawa Bay,
from the Snout to Watamonga Point,
is a happy hunting ground for those
desirous of following Izaak Walton’s

occupation, so that all visitors who

wish for that sort of fun are taken
out a-fishing, and sent home with the

spoils of the deep. During the after-

noon the campers entertained their
visitors with an al fresco concert. Miss
Howard and Mr Ensor being the prin-
cipal soloists, though most of the

young people sang a verse of a song or

nursery rhyme, the chorus being in-

variably “Rule Britannia.’' Our visi-
tors went home highly delighted with
their day’s outing.

On Wednesday morning Mrs and the
.Misses Allen left camp tor a day, to

go to a concert at the Waitohi Valley
Schoolhouse, which had been fixed up
previously, in aid of the war fund.

The weather was rather threatening,
and that kept people from a far dis-
tance front coming; but still the room

was well filled, and a most enjoyable
evening spent, over six pounds being
taken, the prices being one shilling,
witli sixpence for children. The most

interesting part of tiie performance
was Mrs (Captain) Baillie’s music. It.

is not often that so brilliant a per-
former on the pianoforte is heard in

Pieton—or, indeed, anywhere else—-

and Mrs Baillie played the overtures

and most of the accompaniments.
Otner performers were Mrs ami Miss

Hart, Miss rrance. Miss Allen. Mr J.

Greensill, Mr Simmons, Mr Masters,
Mr Bathgate, air W. Baillie, Miss

Bragg, and Masters Bragg and Sim-

mons, who gave a capital exhibition of

Stop
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**
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AND JUST THINK for a mo-

ment how much it costs you

every year to replace your Linen

Shirts, Collars, Cuffs, etc., etc.,

which you send to the Laundry
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Dyspepsia,
and

Its Cure.

Dyspepsia is one of the worst

Stomach troubles any person

can experience. You are even

afraid to eat the plainest of food,

fearing the results. Dr. Guy’s

Infallible Dyspepsia Tablets will

not only give you relief, but will

permanently cure you.
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save your life.
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Indian clubs. The Valley people had

provided coffee and cases for the Pic-

ton contingent, who all enjoyed the

drive out and back immensely.

On Thursday Mr ami Mrs Andrews

and family drove down to the eamp at

Waikawa to spend the day, and re-

turned in the exening laden with fish.

On Friday Tieton was a gay and

busy scene, three steamers coming up

the harbour at once, two of them full

of excursionists for Wellington to see

the Second Contingent off. The train

brought in a great many Blenheim

people, also Mr, Mrs and the Misses

Mills from Spring Creek, and Mr. Mrs

ami the Misses Chaytor from “Marsh-

lands,” Tua Marina. The Blenheim

Garrison Band, with the volunteers,
arrived at 9.30, and preeeeded on board

the Tutanekai. There was a large
number of volunteers on board, and

several ladies from Nelson ami the

coast. The wharf ami vicinity was a

very gay seene, with the men in khaki

and blue strolling about the town and

working off the effects of sea-sickness

and too much sun.

Nearly every night tne dwellers in

"llaere-mai Kianga” have a huge bon-

fire on the beach. Tney also—when
not fishing or boating—play all sorts

of games, such as “congo.” French

blind man’s buff. etc.. etc. The work

of a bi-weekly paper also takes up a

considerable deal of their time.

RETURN OF THE VOLUNTEERS.

On Sunday evening .ae churches

were pretty well forsaken by patri-
otic people, who were anxious to meet

the returning volunteers from Wel-

lington, and hear the latest—if any—-
war news.

The Tutanekai steamed up the har-

bour about seven p.m.. having taken

the Marlborough men the round trip
to Nelson, which they greatly en-

joyed. After the men were disem-

barked and called to "attention” on

the wharf, Mr Mills, M.H.R., spoke to

them from the deck of the Tutanekai

of the mission they had been on, and
of our brave boys at the front. He
also spoke of Captain Tost in glowing
terms, and called for three cheers for

him, which were heartily given. The

volunteers then marched off, preceded
by the Garison Band playing inspirit-
ing music. At the top of High Street

they were ordered to halt, and Major
Rogers made an eulogistic speech in

favour of the member of the district,
who, he said. was indefari le in

milking arrangements for the coiufort

mill convenience, net only of the vol-

unteers, but also of the Fire Brigade.
Captain Litchfield, for the brigade,
acknowledged the indebtedness of his

men and himself to Mr Mills, and that

gentleman replied to both compli-
ments in suitable terms. Cheers

were given for Mr Mills, and the vol-

unteers marched on board the train

and left for Blenheim to the music of

the band. tile singing of "Soldiers of

the Queen," and a general demonstra-

tion of patriotic feeling.
JEAN.

BLENHEIM.

Dear Bee. January X2.

After a holiday of a month, the l<r-

ough schools re-opened last Monday,
with a scanty attendance. The action

of the School Committee in ignoring
the wish of the Education Board to

give six weeks’ holiday determined

many parents not to allow their child-
ren to attend school within that time,
so perhaps in the future the Committee

will understand that the wishes of the

Board and parents should receive

more consideration.

A delightful little danee was given
by Mrs Waddy and Mrs J. Black, con-

jointly, at Mrs Waddy’s house in Max-

well Road on Friday evening for Miss

Black, who is here on a visit from

Melbourne, and for Mr George Waddy
(Auckland), who is spending a few-

weeks with his mother. The large
dining-room was cleared for dancing,
and the drawing-room and closed-in

verandah were pleasantly cool for

those who chose to sit out. The

lovely fresh moonlit night tempted

many into the garden. A dainty little

supper was served in the smaller din-

ing-room. Mrs Waddy looked well in a

handsome black dress; Mrs Black,
sen., handsome black dress; Mrs J.

Black, black dress with handsome

trimming; Mrs Petre, black silk trim-

med with pink silk, veiled with black

lace; Mrs Griffiths, black skirt and

black and white bodice; Mrs Ander-

son. black dress, spray of pink roses

on the bodice: Mrs Lucas.black dress;
Mrs P. Douslin, brocaded dress in pale
shades of pink and blue, the square-

cut bodice tilled in with white lace;
Miss Black (Melbourne), pule blue

bengaline: Mhjn Bourne, white silk

skirt and chiffon bodiee: Miss Hague
Smith (Sydney), black dress, the frills

on the body edged with white; Miss

Potts (Reefton), sbimering pale blue

satin: Miss Horton, red dress, with

chiffon frills of the same colour; Miss

Waddy, black skirt, blue evening
blouse; Miss E. Waddy, white; Miss

M. Kogers, black skirt, pink silk

blouse; Miss Seymour, white dress;
Miss Mackintosh (Wellington), black

satin skirt, evening bodice of pink
silk covered with eream silk muslin.
The following gentlemen were also

present: Messrs J. Black, Mclntosh,
Howard, P. Douslin, Waddy (2). Stow,
Stubbs. Fish, Bourne, G. Broad, Apple-
by, G. Seymour, L, Griffiths, etc.

A party from town drove out to

spend a musical evening with Miss

and Mr Bourne last week, and a very-

pleasant time was spent. Amo.ig.3t
those who went were Miss Waddy,
Miss Black, Miss Seymour, Miss Jo

Horton, and Messrs G. Seymour, L.

Stow. Stubbs, G. Broad, etc.

A lovely afternoon on Saturday
temptetl a large number to assemble

at the Marlborough Tennis Courts,
when the Misses Anderson dispensed
delicious tea and cakes, and, to their

great dismay, about five o’clock some

rolling peals of thunder were succeed-
ed by some exceedingly heavy show-

ers, and it was amusing to see how

the players, both on the tennis courts

and croquet lawn, flew hither and

thither to collect their parasols, etc.,
before seeking shelter in the pavilion,
where a number had to stay for more

than an hour before the rain cleared.

Then the sun came out again, and a

most glorious rainbow was visible,
with a double, only slightly less bril-

liant.

Crowds assembled at the Railway
Station on Friday evening to watch

the Blenheim Rifles, Mounted Rifles,
and Garrison Band entrain for Picton,
where the Tutanekai was awaiting
them to convey- them to Wellington, to

assist in the “send off” of the Second
Contingent. Volunteers from the
West Coast and Nelson, to the number

of about 300, were already- on board,

so, with the addition of our men,

there would be little more than stand-

ing room. FRIDA.

NELSON.

Dear Bee. January 22.

The ever popular •’Pollards" visited

Nelson this week and gave two per-

formances in the Theatre Royal, “The

Geisha” and "The Belle of New \ork,
’

were the operas chosen, they both be-

ing new to Nelson. The acting, danc-

ing, stage effects, etc., were as usual

excellent. A large and fashionable

audience was present each night. I

will try and describe a few of the

dresses, but it is very difficult to see

what one’s friends happen to be wear-

ing in such a gay crowd. Mrs Ren-

wick, black silk relieved with a hand-

some white lace collarette; Mrs Rob-

ertson, black, white cap; Miss Rob-

ertson, pretty "heliotrope dress, trim-

med with silk of the same shade; Mrs

Andrew, black silk evening dress,

brightened with pale pink silk; Mrs

Richardson looked very well in a

pretty soft cream dress; Mrs Rich-

mond, black, white and pink cap; Miss
Richmond, black silk skirt, pink silk

blouse trimmed with black; Mrs King-
don, yellow silk blouse, black skirt;
Mrs Burns, pretty silk blouse, dark

skirt; Mrs Ben Lewis, bright pink
blouse, dark skirt; Mrs Houlker, green

silk; Miss Houlker. forget-me-not blue

silk blouse, dark skirt; Mrs A. Glas-

gow, petunia coloured silk blouse,
black skirt; Miss Mabel Glasgow, but-

tercup yellow silk dress; Mrs Black-

ett, black; Miss Blaekett, green even-

ing blouse, blaek skirt; Mrs Levien,
black silk; Miss Levien, evening dress;
Miss Laery (Wellington) looked well

in a black evening dress, and her sis-

ter wore white; Mrs Kissling. pretty-
silk blouse, dark skirt; the Misses

Stevens (2) wore becoming evening
dresses; Miss Moore, black evening
dress, white opera cloak; Miss T. At-

kinson, white; Mesdames Leggatt,
Bell, Harris, Webb-Bowen, Butt (Wel-
lington), Bunny, Roberts, Green,
Booth, Atkinson, Robinson, Stevens,
Lemmer. Misses Leggatt (2). Day, Tro-

love, Duff, Ledger (3), Edwards (3),
Butt, Sealy, Webb-Bowen, Bunny, Bell,
Fell, Preshaw, Robinson, Harris (2),
Curtis, Dixon.

THE STUDENT SUMMER SCHOOL

is holding its annual business session

in Nelson, there being over one hiin-
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dred members here this year. The

mornings anil evenings are devoted to

Bible-readings, business meetings, anil

lectures, while the afternoons are

given up to recreation. On Monday
afternoon a very' enjoyable garden
party was given by the Nelson Ladles*

Committee on the Girls’ College
Grounds. The Bishop of Nelson in
a short speech, extended a most cor-

dial welcome to the visitors, whose
hearty thanks were voiced by Dr.
Pain. Ou Friday afternoon the Bishop
and Mrs Mules entertained the “Stu-
dents at their lovely residence.
Bishopdale. On Monday evening Alt-
Sharp, organist of the "Napier Cathe-
dral, gave a most successfid organ re-

cital in the Presbyterian Church.

About one 'hundred and eighty
VOLUNTEERS

left Nelson on Friday morning by the
“Tntanekai” for Wellington, where

they will witness the departure of the
Second New Zealand Contingent for the

Transvaal. The Mayor (Mr J. A. Har-
ley) and Mrs Harley. Mr and Mrs Fran-
cis Trask, and two or three other citi-
zens also took passage bv the same

boat.

PHYLLIS.

CHRISTCHURCH.

Dear Bee, January 22.

There would have been a little dissi-
pation to tell you of if the weather
had not played such tricks last week.
Airs E. C. J. Stevens had made exten-
sive preparations for her garden party
last Thursday, in honour of the br’de,
Airs Hcntheote Gray, nee Miss Wilson
of Cashmere, but the rain came down

pretty steadily from 11 a.m. for two
or three hours, and that kind of pro-
ceeding considerably damps a garden
party. However, a watery smile or
two from the sun induced between
fifty- and sixty- of Ali*s Stevens’ guests
to call upon her, but it was a great
disappointment to all.

On the same day Airs (Dr.) Mickle

had arranged a garden party for a

host oi her little friends, but she very
kindly postponed it to the next day-,
and Friday was perfect, the children
having a very happy- time.

On Saturday afternoon an unusual
scene took place at the Christchurch

s railway stat'on, oii the departure of
the nurses and.dresser (Mr C. W.
Pierson), who accompanies them to
jSoutli Africa for service. The railway-
station. as they took their seats for

Wellington, looked as if the whole
hospital was on the move, the dis-
tinctive nurses’ uniform being present
in great force, while the four.selected
nurses and the dresser in khaki wore

the red cross badge, with the addition
of a fern leaf across it, worked in

white. There are six nurses—four

sent by the ladies of Canterbury,
Nurses J. E. Peter (chief), G. H. Web-
ster. A. 11. Hiatt, and G. Littlecot, and

Nurses E. Brooksmith and J. Jeffries,
going on their own account, but all
have been accepted by the Imperial
Government, a telegram arriving from
Atr Seddon as they were going on

board the steamer, which naturally-
pleased them very much. On arrival
at Lyttelton there lay the large cargo
steamer Lincolnshire, not very inviting
looking, as a great part of the lower
deck was a mass of loose coal; but the

quarters for the nurses were very

comfortable, the first and second offi-
cers 1 aving given up their berths to
them and all were supplied with new

bedding, the gift of var’ous firms in

Christchurch; and I must say- in pass-
ing gifts have been showered upon
them. The large supply of bed-wraps
and Other comforts for the wounded

collected by Afrs (Da) Mickle and Miss

Cabot were on board, in charge of

Nurse I‘eter. As the steamer moved

■way from the wharf three hearty
eheers were raised for the nurses by
tbe assemblage seeing them off, and

One more for the Dr. and dresser, hats

and handkerchiefs waving in all direc-

tions. The steamer replied by blowing
her whistle, a neighbouring one firing
two guns, and many ensigns were

dipped. But this was only a minia-
ture performance of what was taking
place in Wellington that day. The
Lincolnshire anchored in the stream,
and by- latest advices she was ordered

to Durban, instead of Capetown, for

which port she sailed at 4 a.m. on

Fundav morning, January 21.

DOLLY VALE.

NAPIER.

Dear Bee. January 36. -

There was a large and fashionable

attendance at the Hawke's Bay Tennis

Courts on Saturday, when afternoon

tea was given by Mrs Carlile, assisted

>».y the Misses Maefarlnne. Some in-

teresting tournament matches were

played both in the combined and men’s
doubles, when Mrs Hartley and Mr An-

derson beat Mrs McKay and Mr Pavitt,
Miss Locking and Mr Clarke beat Miss

Una Hitchings and Mr S. Macfarlanc,
and Messrs Brabazon and Clarke beat

Messrs Cooper and Dinwiddle. Mrs

Carlile's white pique dress was trim-

med with black, she wore a white sai-

lor 'hat with a black ribbon; Miss Mae-

farlane wore white, trimmed with hel-

iotrope; Mrs Swan's pale blue muslin

gown was trimmed with white, her

large hat being relieved with blue flow-

ers; the Misses McVay wore pink mus-

lin with black hats; Miss Florence
Watt was in pink; Miss Simcox was in
white muslin: Mrs Nantes wore white,
with a becoming hat. of black chip,
with pink bows; Miss Nellie Cotterill

was in w'hite; Mrs McKay wore black

and white zephyr: Miss Perry (Master-
ton). had a white gown and a sailor

hat; Miss Kate Hitchings* white dress
was trimmed with pale green baby
ribbon; Miss Una Hitc’hings wore

white, with a rush hat: Miss Kennedy
was in white muslin: Miss Amy Ken-

nedy (Christchurch), grass lawn

trimmed with pale blue; Miss Hoadley
was in white pique, and wore a pretty
heliotrope toque; Mrs Macdonald

(Auckland), dainty grey and white

muslin, toque to correspond; Mrs Bra-

bazon was in heliotrope.
MARJORIE.

NEW PLYMOUTH.

Dear Bee, January- 26.

The event of the week has been the

PRESENTATION OF CERTIFICATES
to the members of the local branch
of the St. John’s Ambulance Associa-

tion by Lady Ranfurly. Our distin-

guished visitors arrived on Wednesday
morning by- the Tutanekai, and after

dining at the Criterion Hotel attended

the Theatre Royal, where the presenta-
tion took place, the stage being taste-

fully decorated with flags and ferns.
His Excellency the Governor congratu-
lated the members on the great suc-

cess of their first year’s work, and

instanced the splendid work achieved
by the parent Society- in the Trans-

vaal. Lady Ranfurly, who was pre-
sented with a lovely bouquet by Miss

J. Skinner, then presented the certifi-

cates and medallions to the members,
and Lord Ranfurly made the presenta-
tion of a clock to Air H. Ainsworth,
on behalf of the men's ambulance

classes, as a mark of their apprecia-
tion of his services as secretary, after
which a practical demonstration of

ambulance work was given by some of

the members, ineluding the treatment-

of a street accident and bush-felling
catastrophe, both carried out in a

workman-like manner. There was a

large and interested audience amongst
whom I noticed: Lady Ranfurly, who

looked handsome in a black tailor-

made costume with front and revers

of cream lace; Lady Constance Knox,
pink; Afrs Dockrill; Afrs E. Af. Smith,
black; Afrs Collis, black; Afiss Walker,
grey and yellow; Afrs Allan, straw-

coloured dress; Miss Reid, blue blouse,
dark skirt; Aliss Tester, white pique;
Mrs Pridham. black; Afiss Pridham,
blue slk blouse, white skirt; Afrs

Hall, fawn; Aliss K. Hall, red silk

blouse, black velvet skirt; Afrs Tribe
looked handsome in black silk; Aliss

Tribe, pretty cream dress trimmed

w’th white satin; Miss G. Fookes,
white blouse, dark skirt; Afiss .E.
Baker, green; Miss E. Fookes, white

blouse, blue tie, blaek skirt; Afrs

Johnson, brown coat and skirt; Mrs

Fenton, white p'que; Afiss West,
pretty blue blouse, dark skirt; Afiss

O. Baker, white; Afrs Kerr, black;
Aliss Af. Kerr, white; Afiss Stan-

ford, blue relieved with white; Afrs

Dowling, heliotrope: Mrs George look-

ed stylish in fawn trimmed with

green velvet; Al’ss T. -Skinner., white

muslin over yelllow; Mrs Berage,
black; Miss Berage pink; Mrs Blyth,
blue figured muslin blouse, dark

skirt; Miss Hempton. pink ami white;
Miss Knight, white blouse, dark skirt;
Airs Evans, blue muslin; Miss B.

Evans, pretty muslin; Miss Rockford,

white blouse, blaek skirt; Miss Ren-

nell, cream silk blouse, dark skirt;
Miss G. Morey, white: Afrs Newman,
scarlet blouse, black skirt; Misses

Humphries, black; Mrs Dr. Home,
dark blue costume; Mrs H. Gray, blue

blouse, white pique skirt; Airs J.

Falkner, • fawn; Airs Oswin. blue

blouse; Afiss Reynolds, blaek with yel-
low and wiiite flow: Miss Roy. white;
Mrs Burd, blaek costume, cream front;
Airs Paul, cream and blaek: Miss Paul,
fawn and violet; Afiss Douglas, blaek

and pink; Aliss Tuke, fawn costume;

Airs W. Ambury, black; Miss Barnett,

blue and white; Afiss O. Stanford,
white blouse, blaek skirt; Miss Stan-

dish. white blouse, dark skirt; Afiss

Penn, grey: Afiss B. Kirkby. white

blouse; Airs Skinner, holland costume

with plaid silk front; Aliss Drew,

brown; Afiss Af. Ambury. blue and

white; Miss K. Ambury. white.

NANCY LEE.

HASTINGS.

Dear Hee, January 26.

A highly successful

CONCERT

and set of tableaux vivants were given

on Tuesday evening- in this week at.

the Princess Theatre, under t'he able

management of Miss Luckie, in aid of

the Transvaal War Relief Fund. The

hall was filled with a densely packed
audience, and the relief fund will bene-

fit considerably from the proceeds of

the entertainment. Amongst those

present were Mesdames Fitzroy, Vt il-
liams, Nairn, Russell. Mannering,
Luckie, Price, Crosse, Patterson, Fra-

ser, Nelson, etc. The programme of

the concert was well varied and most

attractive. The Town Band. Hastings

Volunteers, and Fire Brigade led a pro-

cession to the theatre, after which the

proceedings begun. The majority of

the accompaniments were played by
Miss Chadwick. One of the most en-

joyable parts of the concert was the

charming violin playing of Mrs E. 11.

Barber, who contributed a solo.

Messrs IL Pirie, J. Brandon. J. Mor-

rison, Macfarlane, M’Kinnon and Mac-

donald created a great impression by

their national dances, the Irish jig,
sailors’ hornpipe, Highland reel, etc.,

which were vociferously redemanded.
Mr C. D. Kennedy’s song “The Absent-

Minded Beggar,” given wit'h a rare

mixture of pathos and fun, also re-

ceived enthusiastic applause; the

Misses St. Hill, whose charming voices

are always appreciated, gave a duet

“Faintly Flow.” The Misses B. Chad-

wick and Wright gave a piano duet,

the “Sirdar March.” The Hastings

Liedertafel sang with admirable pre-

cision and effect. “Hark the Merry

Drum,” and “On the March.” Mr <l.

Wright sang “Britons Brave and

True,", with much feeling, and with Mr

Mackay. “Love and War.” Miss Nel-

lie Caulton gave “Rule Britannia; ’
Miss May Towsey played “A Norweg-
ian Dance,” with admirable execution

There were several most effective tab-

leaux; one, “The Night Before t'he

Battle,” with the men in eamp, was

exceedingly good, as was the one of

“Britannia and Her Colonies.” In-

deed. the whole performance was most

successful, and reflects the greatest
credit on those who took such pains
and trouble in getting it up.

Afr Tully, of Clive, has organised a

volunteer corps there, and has already
60 members, who have offered their

services to the Government, Mr Tully
has lieen very energetic in the matter,
and is to be congratulated on the suc-
cess of his efforts.

DOROTHY.

AUCKLAND.

Dear Bee. January 30.

Despite the fact that the weather

for out-door entertainment is perfect,
socially speaking. Auckland just now

is at its dullest. Everybody has gone
away for their holidays. Afrs (Afajor)
George, of Wapiti. Epsom, is at Roto-
rua. Afiss Esme Elliot, of the Tele-

phone Department, leaves on Saturday
for Dunedin, where she will stay for
three months, having exchanged" with
Afiss Hutchison, of Dunedin, sister of
Air T. Hutchison, of this city, who
will take her place during her ab-
sence.

EDEN AND EPSOM TENNIS LAWNS.

Last Wednesday, Afrs Chapman and
Miss Hall gave the afternoon tea. The
lawns were well tilled with energetic
players in spite of the many who have

gone to the seaside. The croquet
members have been very busy playing
off their matches for a trophy, a rose

bowl, presented by Afr Heather, pre-
sident. Amongst those present were

Aliss Paton, dark skirt, black blouse

spotted with white, white sailor hat,
and her sister wore black; Mrs Hud-

son Williamson, stylish black costume
with nil green silk let in at the neck,
blaek lace hat; Airs O. Brown, mode

grey, relieved with white, black hat:

Afrs Aforrison, galois grey coat and

skirt, blaek bonnet; Afiss F. Peacoeke,
pale seafoam green costume, sailor

hat, and her sister wore a grey skirt,
white blouse; Airs Udy, dark skirt,
blaek and white plaid blouse, black

hat; Aliss Atkinson, white zephyr,
sailor hat; Afiss Nicholson, blue check

gingham, and her sister wore a blue

striped gown: Afrs (Dr.) Baldwin,
brown ground with pink floral stripe
costume, brown hat with pink; Miss

Kitty Brown, white pique skirt, can-

ary blouse; Afiss Coates, white; Mrs

Chapman, blue zephyr: Aliss Hall,

grey skirt, white blouse; Miss Stew-

art, brown holland relieved with red.
and her sister wore brown holland

skirt, white blouse; Afrs Watkins,
e-reen and blaek fancy material, black

bonnet with yellow flowers; Mrs Old-

ham, green skirt, white blouse, sailor

hat: Afrs Clavforth. khaki coloured

skirt, canary blouse: Afiss Bleazard

Brown, dark skirt, white blouse; Afiss

Frost, navy skirt, blue blouse: Afiss

Gorrie. dark skirt, white blouse:

Misses Ledingham. dark skirts, light
blouses: Airs Neil, canary costume,

sailor het.

On Friday last n very enioynble day
was given to the children attending
the Streets and Lanes School, Auck-

land. bv the Misses Hii<?lies. These

ladies kindly invited Afrs Williams

(the Deaconess) and Sisters, to frying
the children attending their infant

school, to a picnic nt Hughenden. The

party left the Home about 10 a.m..

and after a most delig'htful day re-

turned about 7 p.m. Games of nil

descriptions wore thoroughly enjoyed
in. and I am sure the children will

long remember“the happvdnvnt Hugh-
enden." It was extremely kind of the

Afisses Hughes to t'hrow open their

beautiful home in this charitable way.
anil I sincerely hone others who have

lovely gardens will follow their good
example, thereby giving pleasure and

happiness to those who could not

otherwise obtain it.
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BOWLING TOURNAMENT.

The opening of the North Island

Bowling Tournament at Auckland at-

tracted a large gathering to the

Auckland Bowling Club’s pretty green,
Grafton Road, on Saturday. There

was a strong muster of bowlers from
all parts of New Zealand, but the

ladies were not so well represented
as one might have expected. Mrs

Hugh Campbell, wife of the president
of the Club, provided a sumptuous
afternoon tea, and was assiduously
assisted in entertaining the guests by
a number of young ladies. The Newton

band discoursed pleasant music

throughout the afternoon.

The real business of the meeting
commenced on Monday, when there

were large gatherings of gentlemen
in bowling costume both on the Auck-

land and Ponsonby greens. The lady
patrons of the game were more nume-

rous than on Saturday, but still the

gatherings were not so large as the

occasion warranted. Apparently the

fair sex resent a little the uunsocia-

bility of bowls, from the joys of

which they are rigidly excluded. On

both greens, however, liberal hospi-
tality was dispensed, Mrs Myers,
mother of the vice-president of the

Auckland Club, assisted by Mrs Cole-

man, and Mrs Kent of Newmarket,
presiding at the tables in the Grafton

pavilion, and Mrs Kirker, wife of the

president of the West End Club, and

Mrs Ballantyne. discharging similar
duties on the Ponsonby green. Both

days were warm, so that a refreshing

cup of tea, or cooler drinks, were

heartily appreciated. Some spirited
games were played. Among the ladies

present on both days at the greens
were:

Mrs Hugh Campbell, rose pink plaid
stripes on cream ground, black velvet

waistband, white lace epaulettes,
black hat with red ribbons and

wreathed with flowers; Miss Mow-

bray, black skirt, blue blouse, black

hat; Miss Myers, brown hoiland

skirt trimmed with satin bands,
white blouse, black hat wreatthed

with violets, dash of black

ribbons in front: Miss Ettye
Myers, white pique skirt, pink blouse,
sailor hat; Miss M. Coleman, black

skirt, royal blue silk blouse, black

hat with plumes; Mrs Walker, white

pique, white lace vest, pink waistband

and necktie, sailor hat; Miss Reed,
white skirt, pink plaid blouse,, sailor

hat; Mrs William Coleman, Prussian

bine figured skirt, yellow silk blouse

veiled in white muslin, black hat with

plumes; and her daughter wore a pink
and green floral muslin, white picture
hat; Miss —. Nathan, white muslin,
white hat; Mrs Hooper, black skirt,
white pique coat, hat with pink roses;
Miss Cooper looked well in white mus-

lin, sailor hat; Mrs Thomson, black

silk, black lace cape, black bonnet;
Miss Thomson, grey flowered print,
sailor hat; Mrs Donald, white pique,
black toque; Miss Donald, blue cos-

tume. white hat: Mrs O'Rielly. black;
Mrs Jervis, white skirt, blue plaid
blouse; Miss Mary Stewart, brown
coat and skirt, sailor hat; Mrs

Kirker’s handsome emerald green
silk was covered with black
silk figured grenadine, white
silk vest, green straw bonnet

with gold spangled net and heliotrope
flowers; Miss Queenie Kirker was

frocked in a pretty white muslin, with
lace insertion over blue, Leghorn hat
with white feathers; Mrs Myers,
white and black waved striped muslin
over gold, sage green silk vest, black
bonnet with steel spangled bows, and
heliotrope flowers: Mrs Coleman wore

a pale blue floral muslin blouse with

ruehed white ribbon, navy and white

spotted foulard skirt, large black
picture hat with plumes; Mrs Ballan-

tyne. green check blouse, black skirt,
white hat with a- black band; Miss

Myers looked very well in a cool white

embroidered lawn, large black hat;
Miss E. Myers, white cambric blouse
with black pink spot, pique skirt,
white sailor hat; Miss Dawson, pink
and white chine silk blouse, white

pique skirt, white hat with pink; Miss
M. Peacock, rose pink with white

spot muslin, trirnme across bodice

with white lace insertion, white chip
hat with white chiffon wings and

feathers; Mrs Reiseh (Wellington) was

attired, in a pretty dove grey, with

niched* ribbon on skirt, to form an

apron, white toque with pink roses;
Mrs T. Reid, cream chine blouse, white

pique skirt, white hat with black

band; Mrs Gorrie, black broche, sty-
lish violet velvet bonnet with light
shade chiffon wing’s; Miss Gorrie,
white with black bayadere stripes,
rose pink straw hat with black wings;
Miss Hooper, white cambric, front of

blouse embroidered with black, white
and black hat; Miss C. Morrin, white

and black striped silk blouse, green
skirt, white hat with white

feathers; Mina M. Morrin, white cam-

bric, white Leghorn hat with white

silk ehoux; Miss Towsey, blue floral

French muslin, white ehip hat with

white feathers and touches of blue;
Mrs Pritt, rich black satin, black and

petunia bonnet; an effective dress,
which was much admired, was worn

by Mrs (Prof.) Segar. of white mus-

lin with flounce on skirt, edged with

lace and insertion, transparent yoke
of embroidery, white chip hat, clusters

over crown of cerise roses; Miss

Mabel Hudson, cream silk with scrolls
of ruehed ribbon, white Leghorn hat

with feathers; Mrs (Dr.) King-, white

French muslin with a heliotrope de-

sign, heliotrope revers covered with

lace, brown hat with brown tips;
Miss Cooper, pale pink ca.nbric skirt

trimmed with stripes of embroidery,
cerise velvet ceinture. brown straw hat

with natural ostrich feathers;

Mrs M. McLean, sapphire blue and

white striped silk blouse, with black

lace bolero pattern, outlined with

white silk cord, black skirt, black

toque, with sequins and black and

white feathers; Mrs N. McLean (Wel-

lington) looked exceedingly well in

white pique, yellow tie, white sailor

hat, with navy and white spotted silk

bow and white wings; a very stylish
dress was worn by Mrs Hannibal A.

Williams, which was of royal blue voile

over blue silk, and trimmed with

cream lace insertion onborder of polo-
naise, black Directoire hat, with folds

of white tulle; Miss: Mabel Hanna,
China blue muslin, with black pin

spots, made with semi-train, white

silk yoke and fichu across shoulders,
edged with Honiton lace, black hat,
turned up in front and caught with

blue chiffon bow; Mrs Fenwick, black

silk grenadine, heliotrope silk full

vest under black laee, black and heli-

otrope bonnet; Mrs Buttle, peacock
blue silk shot gown, black hat, with

blue ribbon bow and pink roses; Miss

Sommerville, green and blue shot

check, green straw hat, with bow;

Miss J. Runciman, holland costume,

black Leghorn hat. with folds of white

chiffon; Miss McLachlan, ecru- grass

lawn, black Leghorn hat. with black

feathers and violets; Mrs W. S. Doug-
las, electric blue, white tucked

chiffon plastron, black hat,
with chiffon and straw trim-

ming; Miss Mabel Douglas, white

muslin over pink, white hat; Mrs E.

Lewis, black satin, trimtiied with jet,

black bonnet, with sea green bow;
Mrs Sydney Nathan, grey cheek, with

double pointed overskirt, cornflower

velvet folds on bodice, black hat, with

blue; Miss Coleman, grey figured voile,

white silk vest ami revers, with steel

incrustations, black picture hat; Miss

Geddes-, black silk, white silk yoke,
covered with Honiton lace, black hat,
with feathers; .Mrs Donald, white

pique; Miss Donald, white embroider-

ed lawn. Czar blue straw hat; Miss

Eva Leighton, pretty turquoise blue

broche blouse, trimmed with velvet of

a darker shade, white pique skirt,
white hat. with black band and wing;
Miss L. Leighton, blue and wiiite strip-
ed frock, with blue tucked yoke; Miss

Mackay, black moire, white yoke un-

der black silk braid, black picture hat;
Mrs Edmiston, royal blue and white

figured foulard, white hat; Miss Rita

Edmiston, holland frock, trimmed with

white waved braid in points in front

of skirt ami bodice, white Trelawny
hat, with poppies and wheat-ears; Mrs

Littler, white and sapphire blue strip-
ed silk blouse, trimmed with blue vel-

vet, white pique skirt, white lace

Directoire hat. with black and white

feathers: Mrs W. Lambert, white and
black stripe silk blouse, pique skirt,
white hat; Mrs Mennie. black silk

grenadine over cerise silk, black bon-

net, with cerise roses; Miss Mennie,
cream, piped with pale blue, white

Leghorn hat. with white ostrich feath-
ers; Mrs Atkinson, black satin, white
silk vest, black bonnet, with pink
roses; Miss Atkinson, pale green and
white French muslin blouse, pique
skirt, white chip hat, with green
bows; Miss Preece, pale blue, with
pink broche bodice, black and white
check skirt, white hat; Mrs Langford,
black and white spotted silk, black
and white bonnet; her daughter wore

a holland costume; Mrs McArthur,
black moire, white silk vest; Mrs Ross,
black silk, white vest and epaulettes,
covered with black lace, magenta bon-

net; Miss M. Edmiston, green blouse,
white pique skirt, white hat with

black band; Mrs Smith,. cornflour
blue, skirt, chine silk blouse, black

hat with white roses; Miss Lewis,
white and grey French mus-

lin, pink silk yoke and epaulettea
covered with cream Plaven Ince,
white hat with folds of grey tulle,
bows of velvet and dried grasses; Mrs

Bleazard Brown, fawn tweed tailor-
made skirt and coat, check vest,
blown velvet bonnet with white ami

orange ribbon bow; Mrs Coe, Chinn

blue and white floral French muslin;
Mrs Britnblecombe, prune skirt,

white pique jacket, white hat.

GARDEN PARTY.

A most enjoyable garden party was

given by Mr and Mrs W. H. Smith

for the members of the Central Mis-

niission at the “Grange,” Ponsonby.
A large marquee had been erected on

the grounds, where refreshments were

dispensed, and a very pleasant after-

noon was spent in games and in wan-

dering about the beautiful grounds
attached to the residence.

Our Cambridge correspondent
writes:—We have not been very gay
in Cambridge of late, so many friends
having been away for holidays, but

last Thursday a very pleasant after-

noon was spent at Mrs Brooks’, who

gave a “parcel” afternoon, the parcels
being restricted to 4 inches, and must

not contain wearing apparel or eat-

ables. Some of the contents were very
comical. The prize fell to Miss Dunn,
who successfully negotiated thirteen

guesses. Amongst the guests were:

Mesdumes Cottper, Priestley, Epipson,
Weis, Carr. Jno. Hally, Jas. Hally,
Rout, Jno, Ferguson, Misses Priestley,
Young, Gwynneth, Carley, Hewitt,
Colegrove (2), Cave, Cameron. Bouillon
(2), Wright, Dunn. Banks.

The concert given by Mr S. Adams

and local friends was a decided suc-

cess from every point of view, the pro-

ceeds, w’hich were in aid of the war

fund, amounting to about £3O. This,
with £55 collected by the postmaster,
makes a respectable total.

Bowls seems to have quite taken on

with the gentlemen. About twenty
are to be seen on the green every

night, and a tournament is to be play-
ed shortly for four one guinea prizes.

Mrs Newton and Miss Caro gave the

afternoon tea on the Parnell Tennis

and Croquet Lawns last Saturday. Miss

Caro, white muslin, sailor hat; Miss

— Caro, pretty pink French floral mus-

lin, white picture hat. with flowers;
Mrs W. B. Colbeck, white pique skirt,
pink plaid blouse, black hat, trimmed

with green; Mrs Tewsley, white pique

skirt, very becoming and stylish green

and white..striped blouse, white hat,
trimmed with green; Mrs E. C. Smith,

dark skirt, white blouse, sailor hat;
Miss Buchanan, black and white floral
muslin, sailor hat; her sister wore a

white skirt, white blouse, with black

spots; Mrs Roach, very handsome

white pique skirt, with blaek braided
design on deep flounce, tur-

quoise blue French floral muslin

blouse, with transparent sleeves, black

hat, wreathed with purple flowers;
Miss Davy, white zephyr, sailor hat;
Mrs W. it. Holmes, white skirt, pink
plaid blouse, sailor hat; Mrs Cole-

brook, white pique, sailor hat; Mrs

D’Arcy, pink delaine, trimmed with

black bands, floral toque; Mrs Hili,
pale blue zephyr; Mrs Steel, black

and grey plaid gingham, sailor hat;
Mrs Maconnell, white skirt, blue plaid
blouse, sailor hat; Misses Preece were

both attired in white; Mrs Cuff, black

ami grey plait! costume, blaek bonnet;
Miss Cuff, white skirt, blue plaid

blouse, sailor hat; Miss Annesley,
white pique, black picture- hat, with

plumes; Mrs Lyons, brown holland,
pink straw toque, relieved with black

and white lace, and blue wings; Mrs

E. W. G. Rathbone, black silk skirt,
blue check blouse, blaek hat, with

plumes, red parasol; Mrs Kenderdine,
white pique, white picture hat, with

pink loops of tulle; Miss White, white

pique, white picture hat, with canary
loops of wired tulle; Mrs Ashley-
Hunter, white skirt, pink plaid blouse,
black hat, with flowers; Mrs R. Walk-

er, dark skirt, pink blouse, large black

hat, trimmed with white tulle; Miss

Atkinson, white skirt, yellow blouse;

her sister fore a white cambric, yellow
sash.

Mrs R. Hobbs, of Ponsonby, Auck-

land, is at present on a visit to Tas-

mania.

Mrs N. McLean, of Wellington, ac-

companies her husband, who is tak-

ing part in the bowling tournament

in Auckland.

PHYLLIS BROUN.

TO DARKEN GREY HAIR.

Lockyer’s Sulphur Hair Restorer,
quickest, safest, best; restores the natural

colour. Lockyer’s, the real English Hair

Restorer. Large Bottles, Is fid, every-
where. —(Advt.)

AND HE WAS.

Sheriff (on the morning of the exe-

cution): “Was the prisoner impudent
when you told him to get ready for

the scaffold?”

Deputy: “Er—he—told me he’d be
hanged if he would.”

/s NOT FARINACEOUS and zs

ENTIRELYFREE from STARCIT

FOR INFANTS AND INVALIDS. *

— /"

When added to diluted Cow’s Milk it produces a complete
and perfect diet, suitable for the strong as well as the sickly
Babe. Adapted for use in all Climates.

MELLIN’S EMULSION
OF COD-LIVER OIL.

The Best Nutritive and Tonic in all cases of Weakness of

the Chest, Lungs, and Throat. Invaluable in Consumption,

Bronchitis, Difficult Breathing, and Loss of Voice.

MELLIN’S FOOD & MELLIN'S EMULSION MAY BE OBTAINED OF ALL DEALERS.
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BOTH SIDES of the CASE.

IS IT WORTH WHILE TO BUY THE ENCYCLOP/EDIA BRITANNICA ?
When a man asks himself whether it is worth while to buy a book, the the newspapers, as they do in the world s history, which it is the function of

burden of proof rests upon the book, and not upon the purchaser. the newspaper to chronicle from day to day. But on the whole, the world’s

The vis inertice, the rule that change and movement shall not occur with- doings yield sound food for thought, and every man who reads his newspaper,

out a cause, is the elementary law that keeps the planets in their places, and it and thinks about what he reads in it, is using his mind to good purpose. If

is as sound a rule of conduct as of physics. There is the money at the banker’s, be does not think about it his time has been wasted ;he might as well have

capable of transformation into any one of a thousand pleasing forms, and been shaping the paper into boats, like a child, or tearing it with his teeth,
desirable in itself, without any transformation ; a power in reserve, a sword in like a puppy.

the scabbard ; and a sword that docs not rust, but grows longer and sharper It is when he begins to think about his newspaper that he finds the need of

day by day; doubling itself after a years, if one leaves it undisturbed. books. The newspaper may print a war map to help him to understand the

Yet within the last year more than twenty-five thousand of the people of Great movements of an army, but it cannot print a treatise upon every subject to

Britain and her Colonies have exchanged money for copies of the “ Times ” which the news of the day invites attention. Yet the treatise must be accessible

Reprint of the ENCYCLOPAEDIA BRITANNICA, believing that the books if the news is to be clearly apprehended : the reader must refresh bis recollee-

are of more use to them than the tions in oneease, acquire new informa-

sovereigns would have been. tion in another case, in order intelli-

Why ? gently to form his opinions. Books

To begin with first principles, every are as indispensable to the newspaper

man lives by the exercise of his wit, iB. gbS, reader—and therefore to everyone—-

the use of his mind; the capitalist and 1
~

ff. as a chart is to a navigator. A library
the landowner as well as the merchant sonle lB a neccssarJ’ of intel-

and the professional man, for it needs
ini : lectual life.

as much intelligence, nowadays, to fi The question, then, changes. Is it

keep money when one has it, as to mm H i'r worth while to buy the ENCYCLO-

make money in the first place; the lifyj;! PAEDIA BRITANNICA rather than

percentage of persons who are unable ’L, i J 1 some other systematised library ? A

to take care of the money they have, fflltW systematised library it must be, since

and to get the best value for the Mt in my its function is to answer questions, to

money they make, being quite as large . meet any one of the donbts that pre-
as the percentage of persons who are sent themselves from day to day.
unable to acquire money. The brain fegg Here, again, the consideration of cost,
is the watchdog as well as the money- 111 of the other uses for money, must be

getter; the housekeeper as well as ISgh EgaS Im Sf faced. The “ Times ” Reprint of the

the breadwinner. Thought has taken -s== sis Ninth Edition of the ENCYCLOPzE-

the place of physical force. The cave- — DIA BRITANNICA is a much lowcr-

dweller W’ho could run fastest and jitH— priced book than the original impres-
strike hardest brought home the >»' sion, completed nearly ten years ago,

largest store of meat and pelts, when 1M ? although it is a verbatim reprint—the
the world was young. Nowadays the same words in the same type, the same

man who thinks quickly and accu- '!. illustrations, no abridgment or curtail-

rately is the man who attains his ob- ,• zm_. Sij.liifT ~

- 'j merit. But, notwithstanding the re-

ject in life; whether it be power or auction in price, it costs, even now, in

pleasure, power for good or for evil, en-
.heH.JXTh™i^ the cloth binding, £l7, or, in monthly

joyment for himself or for other payments, 17 guineas, at the rate of

people. The cave-dweller had to eat tt»*>tb«ere*oftire one guinea a month.

meat and wear skins in order to gain TEMPORARY PRICES FOR THE 25 VOLUMES. Can an equivalent library be pur-
the strength to seek for more meat

cioth (17 Monthly Payments of On* Guinea each, chased for less money? Not in the

and more skins, and we have to spend to" sufficient provision ha.been binding i pubiilher? ilricT fo?Uii»IstyUrf IBindffi”. d
£ri'. form of a work of reference, that is

money in order to. train our minds. pX ““S?t half
f2, Mon. WyPayraen tsof One ?ertam’ because there is in the English

T,
/ . .. . ... Wire be.it.te nrey find that the morocco 122I 22

0, <? to Full Loon.nanir. the order.. £22 language no other work of reference
During the earlier years of life we rubireheraPrfc. for ti.ia.tyi.«f Bluffing, eta. which attempts to treat in detail any
give nearly all our time and energy to that in. ofier haa been withdrawn, rog Monthly Payments of One Guinea each, such a variety of subjects as are in-

this training, but it is only the foun-
further °°“cc- Momxxot r^i^ î 1629 eluded in the ENCYCLOPAEDIA

dation that we can hope to build be-
The Sets wI„ bo dellvered to Subscribers carefully sealed in Tln-lined Cases. The wkSt ! ’L?’’uJ? ° W "

fore the Struggle begins. A man first 600 Subscribers in New Zealand will receive their Sets delivered FREE of Cost as tar 1 ‘I

cannot cease to read and think when as Wellincton. annot a man, however, purchase
isolated treatises, d< al ng with the

he has completed the process of formal Qp(Jer Form—Cash Payment. various branches of knowledge, for

education, any more than he can cease
an additional saving ofone shillingin the guinea, as shown above, and noorder form is required. his money 1

. , , . , , Cheques should bedrawn tothe order of the Bank of New South Wales. Wellington,and sent to
-

eating when he attains adult stature. The Times (London), New Zealand Office, atGovernment Life Insurance Building., Wellington, 1 tiat IS a question W nictl Cl eryoilC
His mind works with or without his can a«'«wer for himself ; it is a mere

consent; it is a ship m deep water; ORDER FORM-MONTHLY PAYMENT.
w ill, iu itself, furnish agreeable and

it may be guided, but there is no (Date) instructive food for thought
anchorage; it must move in one di- To theManagbiu “The Times.(lxjndox). New Zealand Oihhcr. Of the sixteen thousand articles in

& ’ Government Life Insurance Buildings, Wellington. . . _ . .

rection or another. Of all the winds
I enclose One Guinea. Please send me The Times Reprint of the Encyclopedia Britan-

C ''’ a t<ls 11 * lousant

and currents which affect its course
n„.

'9th
b

Kd;'-
t ,

are brief essays There are cer ainly
,

.
. „ ,

Ha) CLOTH, for which I agree to make to von. or to anyone you
[strike out two „f not more than two thousand subjects

there IS one influence that never ceases l6 additional monthly payment, of one th ( which are each important enough to

to act—the influence of the printed round
(« HALF morocco, for which Iagrn. to make toyou, or toany. justify the existence of a separate book

, ,
BO

,m
one you may appoint, 21 additional monthly paymenu of - |„rt , ' the

J •> , 1
.

page. Everybody reads, everybody •I* oneguinea each. upon each subject. Of these not more

f.P, , / L I 1C v (C> FULL MOROCCO, for which I agree to make toyou. or toany- i;V(t hundred nre loner onoiioh tnthinks about what he reads. If he one you may appoint, 23 additional monthly payments of Suiml) than nt c nunotcti are long enough to

d nthin lit i sts hi« th 11
oneguinea each. J make each a book in itself. Upon

rca Sn 1 g U jes , O gIS
my next payn)Fnt upondelivery of the complete volumes, and m.v succeeding payments on the nearly Cl ery OUC of these five hundred

never rise above a titter ;if he reads corresponding day of each month following. Until such payments are complete. I engage that , K,,n ,.r .,tn h»vo lami,
the volumesremain your property, and kHaII notbe dimposed of by Mile or otherwise. I further SUriJOCW Separate iKxiKrt iia\ L

nothing but the weekly police reports, agree thatif. owinpr to unforeseen cjrcumatanceß. of which you •ball be the judge, the volumes published ; mailV of them written l»VJ \
’

cannotbe delivered, thereturn ofthis deposit of oneguineato u»o shall cancel thisagreement. Hu ,IOIIW’ « j
his mind never escapes from the fog a

L
. t“e same men who wrote the articles

, i • * i Plfaxe altotend«revolving Rookctut, for whtch I aoree to maJte ihrtt further wt <mtAly I Strike nut if Book- , thr* FNPVCI YIP VI A RRIof crime and misery; if he reads
paymrntt of one guinea eack, repayment for the bookt are complete. J cum i> not dM.ired l-ne I Vl-WI ZEil/J A DIX! -

.i . v a l u l* • j
TANMCA. Everybody knows rouch ly

nothing but cheap fiction his mind
wh.a lx(ok8 coB{

-

*

*
j

never grasps the essential facts of life. LL iw. Cr.piucj much, a good biography so much, a

Every one, however, reads one thing SVHbonk.nro to be delivered el.cwhcre then ill Wellington, the purchaser .hall add here good handbook upon ailV special sub-

worth reading, nowadays, the daily the ™‘ m ” the in We Unß' on t0 wb°m dolivery “ “ ject so much.

newspaper. The man who has not heard of the South African campaign, or any 1110 most satisfactory way to answer the question at the head of this

oneof the doxen topics of the day, is unimaginable ;he ceased to exist when is t 0 ukc Pencil und PHPer a,,d tIIO COBt "f five hundred good

popular education became part of our national life. And the reading of the x’° | f the toU] n)ore th.m R hun(lrwl „, lineß(,. R 8 ;lgainst MVcnlecn guineas,
news of the day is in itself a keen stimulus to mental activity. Fiction is there is very little room for doubt, and the above order form presents itself

mixed with the facts; matters not worth a thought must find their place in opportunely.
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ORANGE BLOSSOMS

MARSHALL—DUDLEY.

A very pretty wedding took place
at St. Sepulchre's church on the 19th

January, when Miss Ruth Dudley was

married to Mr Pat. Marshall. M.A..

B.Sc., Science Master at the Auckland

College and Grain mar School. At two

o’clock a simple procession wended its

way from the Vicarage which adjoins
the church. The bride, who was es-

corted by her father, the Ven. Arch-

deacon Dudley, wore .1 charming
gown of ivory merveilleux. tastefully
trimmed with jewelled chiffon : her

only ornamentsbeing a diamond ring,
the gift of the bridegroom, and a gold
Florentine necklace, the gift of her

aunt. She was attended by her little

niece, Miss Selwyn Robertson, who

wore a quaint gown of cream silk, a

dainty lace fichu. Dutch bonnet, and

three other bridesmaids, Miss Wini-

fred Dudley, Miss Marshall, and Miss

Nellie Kissling. The bridesmaids

wore dresses of deep cream merveil-

leux and soft black chip hats trimmed

most effectively with roses varying in

tint from pale gold to deep crimson.

They carried shower bouquets of the

same tints, and wore dainty gold and

pearl brooches, the gifts of the bride-
groom.

The ceremony was performed l>y
the Rev. J. Campbell, M.A.. the

father of the bride giving' ’.he a.ldrvss

and final benediction. The guests
were afterwards entertained at the

Vicarage by Archdeacon and Mrs Dud-

ley. The bride received many beauti-

ful and costly gifts from her numer-

ous friends ami well-wishers, includ-

ing one from the members of St.

Sepulchre's choir and one from her

fellow teachers in the Sunday school.

Among the relatives present were

Mrs White, the mother of the bride-

groom and his brother, the Rev. J.

Marshall of Wanganui College. Mrs

Heaphy of Wellington, and many re-

latives who reside in Auckland.

ELDER—ROBR.

A very pretty wedding was solemn-

ized on Wednesday afternoon last at

“Roseneath." Onehunga. the residence

of the bride's mother. Mrs Robb, sen.

The contracting parties were Miss

Marion Alexa ndrina Robb and Mr

Donald Elder. The bride looked

charming in a handsome white silk

gown, with customary veil and orange
blossoms. The bridesmaid. Miss Helen

Robb, sister of the bride, wore a

pretty cream silk dress. Mr Kenneth

McLeod acted as best man. The cere-

mony was performed by the Rev. R.

Wylie. Pastor of the church to which

Miss Robb belonged. After the cere-

mony the guests adjourned to the
breakfast table, which was spread in

a manner worthy of Mrs Robb's pro-
verbial hospitality. The toast “The

Queen and Her Gallant Soldiers in
South Africa,” proposed by Lieut.

Robb, was drunk with musical hon-
ours. Mr Wylie, in a happy speech,
proposed the health and happiness of
the bride and bridegroom. Numerous
other toasts were duly honoured. The
bride was the recipient of many valu-
able and handsome pr<*ents, over

seventy in number, one a cheque for

£lOO, another for £5O, and several of
smaller amounts. The happy couple
drove off amidst a shower of rose
leaves and cheers from the assembled

guests.

ENGAGEMENTS.

The engagement is announced in

Nelson of Miss Iva Gully to Mr Walter

Fox, of India,

Personal paragraphs.
Mr. Timson. organist of the First

Presbyterian Cliureh, Dunedin, is at

present visiting Nelson. He presided
at the organ of the Presbyterian
Church here last Sunday evening.

The Rev. F. Chatterton. Vicar of All

Saints’, Nelson, has exchanged duties
with the Rev. Mr Evans, of New Ply-
mouth, for a few weeks. Mr and Mrs

Chatterton left last Monday for New

Plymouth, and Mr and Mrs Evans ar-

rived in Nelson yesterday.
Mrs Lightfoot. Nelson, has gone for

a short visit to Wellington.
Mrs Otterson. and her son. who met

with an accident at the last cycling
sp.nts, returned to Wellington tin's
week front Nelson.

Miss Haselden, who has been visa-
ing friends in Nelson, has returned to
Wellington.

Mrs Tomlinson. Nelson, has gone to
V.eLington “to see her nephew, Mr

1 urnLull. before he sails with the con-

tingent for South Africa.
Mrs Bamford has also gone to Wel-

lington to see her son, Mr Stuckey,
who sails with the contingent.

Mr and Mrs Barlow, and family,
Blenheim, ate pienicking in a cottage
in Essou’s A alley, Pieton, for a month.

Miss A. P. Seymour, Picton. has

gone to
"

Tyntesfield ”

to spend a
week with her uncle and aunt, Mr and
Mrs 11. C. Seymour.

Mrs Mclntosh, Blenheim, is in Pic-
ton for a week.

Trooper Gottrlay, of Dunedin, lately
killed in South Africa, was a connec-

tion. by marriage, of the Misses
Greensill, Pieton.

Miss Dunnett. of Ponsonby. gives an
At Home on Wednesday next, as a re-
union of Pakuranga hunting friends.

Miss Morton, the well-known Auck-
land artist, is very busy just now; she
is painting a picture of Seahorse for
his owner. Major George, and she has
also on hand Dr. Haines’ favourite ter-
rier dog.

Mr L. F. Allen. Bank of New Zea-

land. Auckland, is spending a few
weeks with his (teople in Pieton.

Mrs J. H. Howard. Springlands,
Blenheim, and her sister. Mrs Green-
s»il.

“

Brooklyn,” Pieton, have gone to
Dunedin to visit their aunt, Mrs F.
Downes.

The Misses Farmar cycled to Port
Underwood last week to visit Mr and
Mrs Robert Scott, who are living at

the head of the Port. The young"lad-
ies passing through “ Hare" Mai Kai-
nga.” reported that the road was in

splendid condition for eyelists, and
that they had had a good time.

Mrs Lueas. who has been spending
a week in Wellington, returned to
Blenheim on Wednesday.

Mrs Mackintosh and Miss Mackin-
t< sh. of Wellington, who have been

spending a few weeks in Picton, with
Mrs. Fell, are now staying with Mrs

<;iey in Blenheim.

Mrs C. Symons, of Ashburton, is at

present on a visit to her mother, Mrs

MeLauchlan. at
“ Rannoeh.” Blenheim.

Miss MeLauehlan, who had been mak-

ing a short stay with her, returned
with her.

Miss J. Browne, of Napier, is paying
a visit to her sisters in Blenheim*

Mr Hindmarsh (Christchurch), who
stnieeds Mr A. P. Green in the tnan-

ag ’-ship of the Bank of New Zealand,
arrived in Blenheim with Mrs Hind-
marsh and family early this week. Mr
Green leaves on Monday for Oatnaru.

Miss Broadbent, who has been stay-
ing with her aunt. Mrs Griffiths, at
“ The Barton,” Blenheim, returned to
Carterton on Friday.

Miss Farmar. who has been staying
with Mrs Farmar in Blenheim, and
with her sister. Mrs R. Scott, in Port

Underwood, left Blenheim for John-

sonville on Friday.

Amongst those who have gone from
Blenheim to witness the departure of
the second contingent front Welling-
ton were Mesdames Clonston, J.

Mowat, Howard, the Misses Horne (2),
etc.

Mr Moore, Sheep Inspector for the

Marlborough District, with Mrs Moore

and Miss Bid), spent a few days in

Picton this week, returning to Blen-

heim on Monday. Many Pieton

friends of Mr E. Moore, who is one of

our brave boys at the front, were glad
thus to hear news of him.

A very beautiful picture and a faith-
ful likeness of the late Mr Peter Cun-

ningham. of Christchurch, who held

a high position among the Masonic
brethren there, was unveiled at a lodge
meeting one evening recently.

Mr ai d Mrs Henry Overton and
family are daily expected to arrive in

Christchurch from England.

Mr and Mrs F. M. Wallace, of

Christchurch, will have arrived.in the

City of the Plains before this appears
in print. They have been absent just
the twelve months. Their many

friends in Christchurch have a hearty
welcome for them.

Prior to leaving Invercargill the

Rev. Father O’Dea, who has taken up
his duties at Riverton, was presented
with a purse of sovereigns by his con-

gregation and many friends. The

rev. gentleman was very popular in

Invercargill and will be much missed.

The Mayor of Auckland, Mr David

Goldie, who with his wife has been

up at Cambridge, has returned to

Auckland much benefited by the

change.

Mr and Mrs Thomson Leys, of Auck-

land, with their daughter Winnie,
start on a holiday trip to England in

March next.

Major-General Hogge has arrived in
Wellington from Auckland.

Mr Arthur Myers is, we understand,
about to take a trip to the Old Coun-
try.

A clever young Aucklander, Mr W.

J. Barclay, M.8., who is one of the

resident physicians at the Royal
Academy, Edinburgh, has been ad-

mitted a Fellow of the Obstetrical
Society, and elected a president for

the current year of the Royal Medical

Society, Edinburgh.

In Masterton much sympathy is felt

for the relatives of the little girl
Jorgenson, who met with such ter-

rible injuries from scalding.
Mr and Mrs Alec. Boyle, Christ-

church, and Miss Douglas, daughter
of Sir Arthur and Lady Douglas, who

left Wellington with the vice-regal
party, en route for Auckland, will be

the guests of Lord and Lady Ranfurly
for some weeks.

Mr and Mrs Barker, Hawke’s Bay,
are visiting Mrs Cooper, at Karori,
Wellington.

Miss Hall, the Australian pianiste.
is paying a visit to Wellington for the
benefit of her health, and is staying
at Miss Malcolm’s, on The Terrace.

Mrs Rhind, Wellington, is the guest’
of Mrs Elmslie, Christchurch.

Lieut. Harold S. Williams, son of

Airs Janies Williams, of Frimley,
Hawke’s Bay, has been appointed to

the Second Battalion of the Dorset-

shires, and leaves very shortly to join
his regiment in South Africa.

Air and Airs. Alichin, Sydney, are

paying a visit to New Zealand to

escape the heat during the summer

months, and have taken Museum
House, Wellington, for the summer.

Miss Turnbull, Wellington, is spend-
ing a few weeks at Mount Cook before

leaving New Zealand for a trip to

England early in March.

Mrs Pitman, Christchurch, leaves

very shortly for England with her

family by the Messageries line.

Mr and Airs Arthur Russell, of Te

Alatau, Palmerston North, are with
their family visiting Airs Russell’s par-
ents, Mr and Mrs T. C. Williams, in

Wellington.
Aliss Moreeroft. Napier, is the guest

of Miss Holmes in Wellington for

some weeks.

Sir George Clifford, Christchurch,
was present at the Wellington races

this week, and his successes in the

Wellington Stakes with Canuie Chiel,
and in the Metropolitan Handicap
with Glenogle, were extremely popu-
lar. both horses being loudly cheered

by the crowd.

The Right Hon. G. Reid and Afrs

Reid, from Sydney, have been making
a stay in New Plymouth.

The Rev. F. W. Walker, vicar of
TAaitara, has been transferred to the
care of souls at Ellerslie, Auckland.

Mr Levs, sub-editor of the New
Plymouth ’’Herald,’’ was presented
with ji handsome watch and chain on

severing his connection with the staff.

Mrs Holford, of Wellington, has re-
turned to her home after visiting her
friends in New Plymouth.

The Rev. Mr and Aliss Larkins, of
Mount Albert, tire visiting their re-
latives in New Plymouth.

Miss K. Miller, of Wanganui, has
returned to h-r home lifer n iknig
II short stay with her friends in New
Pij mouth.

Air D. Goldie, Mayor, has returned to
town.

Mrs C. H. Biss and family are stay-
ing in ’Cambridge.

Mr W. N. Barron, teller in the Bank

ot Australasia, Napier, has been mov-

ed to Dunedin.

Miss Amy Kennedy, of Christchurch,
is staying with her mother, Mrs Ken-

nedy, of the Bluff Hill, Napier.
Airs Macdonald, of Auckland, is

staying in Napier.
The Dean of Waiapu and Mrs Horell

are staying at Oriuuuilville.
Air and Mrs W. B. Colbeck (Parnell,

Auckland) ami two children have been

aivnv at Spring Grove, Mahutangi
Heads.

Air Geo. Read Bloomfield, of Mo int
Eden, Auckland, and child, and Miss
Gillies, of Parnell, Auckland, have

been staying at Spring Grove, Alah'.t-
rangi Ili ads.

Aliss Burnett is staying with her
sister, Mrs Pearson, the Hutt, Welling-
ton. lor the holidays.

Mrs and Miss Montgomery, of

Wanganui, are staying in Wellington,
having come down to see Air J. Mont-

gomery off, who left with the Contin-

gent
The Misses Hadfield (Marton) are

staying in Wellington.

The Gear Company so long and fav-

ourably known both throughout New
Zealand and abroad for the high and
uniform excellence of its tinned

meats and other delicacies, has now

completed arrangements for manu-

facturing on a large scale extract of

meat. The advantage to household-
ers and others of being able to obtain
this most useful and nutritious ar-

ticle (made solely from grass fed
cattle which have been passed by the
Government veterinary inspector, and

guaranteed absolutely pure) at one

shilling per jar is certain to be

promptly recognised and to create a

great demand. The judges at the re-

cent Auckland Exhibition referred to
the Gear extract of meat in the fol-

lowing terms: “Very superior, and

likely to speedily displace the im-

ported article.”

IN QARDS.
For

BALL PROGRAMMES

MARRIAGE INVITES

WEDDING NOTICES

CONCERT TICKETS

CONCERT PROGRAMMES

IN MEMORIAM

CALLING, etc., etc.

JUST RECEIVED.
•GRAPHIC’ PRINTING WORKS.

AUCKLAND.

MISS F. KELLY. Artistic Worker

in Natural Flowers, Florist to
His Excellency the Governor.

Bridal Bouquets a Specialty.
Sprays, Butonholes, Wreaths,
Crosses, and all the Latest Nov-
elties. Country Orders promptly
attended to. Show window in

Canning’s. Queen-st., opposite Bank

N.Z.

How to be Beautiful.
LADIES are delighted when they receive the

Boona Beauty Box (price lbs.); which
contains a bottle of Beautv Cieam, a box of
Beauty Powder, a bottleofBoseBloom, a tubeofLipSalve, an Eyebrow Pencil, and a silk pocket Powder
Puff, with a book of directions and a treatise on
Aids to Beauty. Packed freefrom observation;
no advertisement on outside wrapper. Send P.0.0.
Postal Note, or Stamps for10s.

’’

Address : European Import Co., PittSt., Sydney

A WELL-KNOWN LADY OF BRIGH-
TON CURED BY “WEBBER S VI-
TADATIO” (THE GREAT HERBAL
REMEDY.

DOCTORS SAID MUST HAVE AN OPE-
RATION TO SAVE HER LIFE.

THERE IS NO OPERATION ’REQUIR-
ED WHEN VITADATIO IS GIVEN A

FAIR TRIAL.”

INVESTIGATE THIS CASE, AND
PROVE FOR YOURSELF THAT IT IS
GENUINE.

“Warleigh House,” Bay-st., Brighton.
Mr S. A. PALMER,—

Dear Sir,—lt affords me the greatest
pleasure imaginable to add my testimonial

to the many received by you praising the
wonderful Herbal Remedy, “Webber’s Vi-
tadatio.” My wife, who was one of the
healthiest women in the colony, suddenly
took ill last Christmas, and was confined

to bed continually for six months. Medi-

cal men came to the conclusion there was
little hope of her recovery unless an ope-
ration was performed, they being under
the impression that there was an internal
growth (cancer or tumour). My wife,
however, declined to go under this opera-
tion. Acting on the advice of a lady
friend, you were called in, and after put-
ting a few questions, pronounced my wife

to be suffering from Hydatids,” and you
vowed “WEBBER’S VITADATIO
WOULD CURE HER.” She acted on this
advice, and after taking four or five bot-

tles, two bags of Hydatids, at different
times, came away. She continued and
took a few more bottles of Vkadatio, and

I am pleased to say that she is now, to
the astonishment of all who sue her. the
‘‘very picture of health” and as strongas

ever. I believe in giving ‘‘praise to whom

praise is due.”

Y'ours very gratefully.
J. FALKING HAM.

17th October, 1899.

‘‘VITADATIO” is a wonderful Restora-
tive in cases of Influenza, and ccurter-
acts the usual depressing afier-effe.fls;
therefore get a bottle to-day and prove
for yourself that there is no tuacK about
it.

Price of Vitada t io, 5/6 and 3/6.
Indian Oil of Cream, 2/6.

HEAD INSTITUTE:

47. ROURKE STREET, MEI HOT RNE.
S.A. PALMER. Sole Agent for Austral-

a la. India, Ceylon, and Japan.
p >b Proprietor and Manufi♦flute’*:

V, WEBBER Launceston, Tasmania.
Me id ’dice for is.Z., 39 Manneri-sti’vet.

WulliJigton.
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Saving the Guns at Nicholson's Nek.

AT NICHOLSON’S NEK TWO GUNS OF THE 53rd FIELD BATTERY W ERE SO KNOCK ED ABOUT THAT THEY WERE UNABLE TO BE BROUGHT

OUT OF ACTION. EVENTUALLY A NEW TEAM AND LIMBER WERE BROUGHT UP FOR THEM THROUGH THE RANKS OF THE INFANTRY

UNDER AN AWFUL FIRE, AND THE GUNS RESCUED.
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THE OTHER SIDE OF THE PICTURE.

The War in the Transvaal,
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Complete Story.

Weighed and Found Wanting.

“It’s really an extraordinary story,

Miss Myrl. But I suppose you are

quite surfeited with marvels?”

“Don’t suppose anything of the kind,

Dr. Stewart. Remember increase of

appetite doth grow witlh what it feeds

on. I’m always hungry for excite-

ment.”
“But your whole life is made up of

strange stories!”

“Many of my stories have no end to

them.”
“Why, 1 thought there was always

a happy ending—that you never fail-
ed?”

“Don’t think nonsense, mucJ h less

talk it. Of courseI fail often. I dou’t

publish my failures; it’s only my
successes that are worth talking about.
But you are evading the real question.
Dr. Stewart; what is this wonderful

story of yours?”
“There’s a bad puzzle-headed ending

to my story.”
“That doesn’t matter; besides 1 can

see you are just longing to tell it. 1

believe you have come here for flhe

express purpose of telling it.”

“You have found me out.” he said,
laughing a little, but visibly abashed

at the girl’s shrewdness; “there is no

use playing diplomacy with you. Just

give me another cup of tea and you
shall 'have my story as far as it has

got so far, for T do trust the end is not

vet.”

“I don’t know, Miss Myrl.” he went

on, “if you ever happened to hear of

Major-General Sir Anthony Collings-
wood?”

“Of course, I met him the night be-
fore last, a grizzled veteran of fifty,
as strong and as glum as a bear.”

“Do you know his nephew', Alan?”

“Yes. and like him.”

“That’s all right; so do T. better

than any' chap I know. Well, about

two months ago Alan Collingswood,
who had been a chum of mine at

school and college, came quite unex-

pectedly into my study. I had thought
he was in India.

“ ‘I want you to do me a trick of

your trade, old man,’ he said tlhe mo-

ment after we shook hands.
“ ‘An operation?’ I asked.
“

‘Yes, I suppose you would call it

an operation.’
“ ‘You are chaffing, Alan.’ I said.

‘You look as fit as a Derby' favourite.’
“‘l’m in dead earnest!’ Alan ans-

wered. ‘Book at this.’

“He rolled up his coat and shirt

sleeve from an arm that was like a

prize-fighter’s and showed me a healed

scar about two or three indhes long
in the fleshy part of his arm.

“ ‘Well, what’s the matter with

that?’ I asked.
“

‘Feel it,’ he said shortly.
“Then I’m afraid I spoke a bad word

—I was so surprised. I couldn’t tell

what to make of it. The wound was

not like a gunshot wound, yet I was

almost certain I could feel the bullet
bedded pretty deep in the fleshy' part
of the arm above the elbow.

“Alan nodded reassuringly.
“ ‘Oh. it’s there all right,’ he said,

‘and I just want you to cut it out.’
“‘Does it trouble you much?’ I ask-

ed.
“

‘Not at all, but I want it out.’ ’he

persisted.
“ ‘lt’s a very simple job to cut it

out,’ I said, ‘but a bit painful. Will
you take chloroform?’

“ ‘Not a sniff. I’ll have it out with

my eyes open and my mouth shut. I

had no chloroform when it was put
in.’

“I laughed at this as a good joke,
but afterwards I found the meaning
of 'his words.

“

‘When do you want the operation
performed?’ I inquired.

“ ‘lf you’re ready, now.’ he said.
‘l'm ready.’

“

‘Don’t be frightened, Miss Myrl,
I'm not going to inflict on you the

details of a surgical operation. Alan

bore it like a brick, never so much as

winced when the knife cut into the

flesh, and I made a clean incision and
picked out the ‘bullet’ with a forceps.
He even smiled a queer sickly smile as
I laid tlhe ‘bullet,’ which struck me
even at the time as an odd shape, care-

lessly aside, and brought the lips of

the wound together to heal at the first
intention.

“Meanwhile the ‘bullet’ lay neglect-
ed on the table. I saw that Alan's

eyes were on it and thought he would

like it as a memento of the incident.
It was covered with blood, so I picked
it up again in the forceps, dipped it in

a bowl of tepid water, and brought up
the most glorious diamond I had ever

seen!
“ ‘Hand it over, old man,’ cried Alan,

laughing at my amazement.

“Then the whole story came out.

Six months ago in a remote district

in India Major-General Collingswood
had tlhe good luck to save the life of

the Rajah of Ringanpore. A tiger had

the Rajah in the ground and was

mouthing him as an ill-trained dog
mouths a wounded partridge when Sir

Anthony walked up as cool as if he

were out partridge shooting, put the

muzzle of his rifle to the tiger’s ear.

and blew a jagged hole through its

skull. Those Collingswoods are a

plucky lot.

“The Rajah was quite unusually'
grateful. He gave Sir Anthony a big
diamond, a very big diamond, which
he had dug out for the purpose of this

gift from a grotesque wooden idol.
It proved a dangerous gift. You have

read Wilkie Collins’ ‘Moonstone,’
Miss Myrl?”

“Of course. I delight in it.”

“Well, it was the same thing over

again. The natives tried to rob the

Major-General of t'he diamond half-a-

dozen times. Twice he had a narrow

squeak for his life. Now it chanced

that Alan was coming back to Eng-
land on leave, and he volunteered to

carry the diamond home with him
and sell it. Sir Anthony objected at
first.

squeak for his life. Now it chanced

that Alan was coming back to Eng-
land on leave, and he volunteered to

carry the diamond home with him
and sell it. Sir Anthony objected at

first.
“ ‘How do you mean to hide it,

Alan?’he said.
“

‘That’s my affair, sir,’ replied the
other. ‘I promise you I’ll hide it
where those beggars won * find it, any-
way.’

“ ‘Well, take it and taxs care of it,'
said Sir Anthony at last. ‘lt is as

much your affair as mine, or more.’

“ ‘Well, take it and tatce care of it,’
said Sir Anthony at last. *Tt is as

much your affair as mine, or more.’
“For it seems the price of the dia-

mond was to go ito pay off the incum-
brances on a family property which
Alan was to inherit.

“ ‘I will guard it as if it were part
of myself,’ Alan answered laughingly.

“The surgeon of the regiment was

a great friend of his—no onecan know
him without being a great friend of

his—and he persuaded the surgeon to

hide the diamond where I found it.
The clean cut healed within a week
and gave him no trouble afterwards,
anfl the precaution saved the diamond
if not his life. He was twice waylaid
by the Indians on his long journey to
the coast, and stripped stark—I mean

he was thoroughly searched, but noth-

ing was found, of course. So the dia-
mond came with him to England, and

first saw light again in my study.
“The next thing to do was to sell it.

He asked my advice, for in such mat-

ters he was as innocent as a baby.
Luckily or unluckily, as toe ease may
he, I knew a diamond merchant Mmes
Sok mens. Perhaps you have heard < f

him ?”
“I have.”
‘Ami seem to have heard of every-

body. Miss Myrl. You may also have

heard that he has the reputation of

being the most liberal mar. in the
trade, pays the very highest pi- et per
carat for all classes of stones. He is
a living proof besides that honesty is
the best jrolicy, for he’s amazingly
rich.

“To Solomons Alan went by my ad-

vice. The old man weighed the stone
carefully himself before us two. It

was just forty-nine carats. He frank-

ly confessed it was a brilliant of the
best shape and the very purest water,
and he gave Alan on the spot a

cheque for £5,700, which was the out-
side price at the weight.

“Alan lodgeti the cheque to his

uncle’s credit, and sent him the docket
from MrSolomons containing the price
and weight. The letter crossed one

from his uncle, saying that he, t >o.

had got leave, and hoped in a sho-t
time to start for England.

“So far the story has run smoothly
enough. Now couu-h toe naev prut.
About, a fortnigh. ago. without the

sLehtest warning. Sir Anthony Col-
lingswood with the docket in his hand

burst into his nephew’s rooms while

he was at breakfast, and denounced
him nsa cheat anil disgrace to his fam-

ily and his uniform. If it was anyone
else, Alan told me, and I don’t in the

least doubt it, he’d have knocked him
down on the spot. But his uncle had
always been like a father to him. He
kept his temper wonderfully, and his
coolness made his uncle the more fur-
ious.

“ Still, somehow, Sir Anthony man-

aged to bring out what he had come to

say. He had himself, it seems, weigh-
ed the diamond carefully in India in

the fine scales of his portable medi-

cine chest and found the weight to be
sixty-five carats. This, as you know,
Miss Myrl, is a still more serious dif-
ference in the question of value. The

price of a diamond increases a't least

by the square of its weight, and even

in the ease of larger diamonds by the
cube of the weight. If Sir Anthony
was right the diamond, instead of

£5,700, was worth a-t least £lB,OOO, or

probably £20.000.”
“Well well,” said Dora a little im-

patiently, “

you may assume I know a

little about diamonds. Do tell me

what happened next; your story Is

getting interesting.”
“Alan heard him out without a word,

«i.n<l then he rang the bell and sent a

district messenger straight away for
me.

“I fount! the two men in the easy
chairs at the opposite ends of the

room, glowering at each other.
“ ‘.Stewart,’ said Alan, ‘this is my

uncle, Major-General Sir Anthony Col-

lingswood.'
“I bowed- Sir Anthony gave a stiff

half-inch nod.

"’My uncle,’ Alan went on in the

some even tone, keeping the brake

hard down on 'his temper, ‘my uncle

does me the honour to call me a cheat.

It's all ’bout the infernal diamond.’ he
broke out suddenly. ‘I wish I had
never touched it.’

“‘I wish so too. sir,’ growled the
uncle.

“

‘Stewart.’ said Alan, pulling him-
self together wontlerfally, ‘I want you
to tell my uncle the whole story.’

“ ‘May I ask,’ said the Major-General,
fixing me with a cold stare, but point-
edly addressing his nephew, ‘who this

gentleman may be—a friend of yours,
I assume?’
“I was a. bit riled at this, you won’t

wonder, Miss Myrl. But I was deter-

mined to keep my temper well in hand.
I saw, of course, that there was some

trouble between uncle and nephew,
and hoped to settle it.

“I told Sir Anthony my name and

address and position as quietly as I

could.
“ ‘He’ll probably say you’re lying,

Stewart,’ said Alan bitterly, ‘you’re
the friendof a cheat, you know.’

“But Sir Anthony interposed with
stiff, old-fashioned courtesy:

“‘I beg your pardon, Dr. Stewart,
if there was anything in my manner

calculated to give you offence. I will

most willingly hear any explanation
yon can give me of what certainly
seems a black business.’

“I plunged into the story right away.
When I told him—l tried to do it

dramatically—when and how the dia-
mond was hidden and found I cer-

tainly made an impression. His face

softened, and he glanced admiringly
at his nephew, who doggedly refused

to meet his eye. But he hardened
again as I went on to speak of the
sale.

“ ‘This Mr Solomons of yours,’ he
asked sharply when I ended, ‘has the

reputation of an honest dealer?’
“

‘Not merely honest, but off-hand.
Sir Anthony.’

“‘You were with my nephew when
he first brought him the diamond?’

“ ‘No, but I was with him when he
sold1 it, and saw the stone weighed
and the weight entered in a docket.’

“ ‘Ah!’

“He evidently found something—l
could not tell what—in my answers

for his suspicion to feed upon.
“ ‘Can I see this Mr Solomons?* he

asked, after a short pause.
“‘Certainly; I’ll be most happy to

take you there. But frankly, I’d like

to know first what the trouble is
about?"

“ ’Haven't I told you all already?’
Alan interposed bitterly. ‘l’ve cheated
him in the sale of his infernal dia-

mond.’
“Sir Anthony grew cool as the other

grew hot. He took not the least no-

tice of his nephew by word or look,

but drew me quietly from the room.
“ ‘Good-bye, uncle!' cried Alan mock-

ingly; some devil had got hold of him.

Aon will beg my pardon yet for all

this.'

"With a strong eff rt the other still

restrained himself.

“‘I will l»eg your pardon, sir, if I

am wrong, if I am right I will dis-

own you."
“We were in the street walking in

the direction of Air Solomons’ when

he spoke again.
“ ’When can you make it convenient

to take me to this man—'this Mr

What's-his-name that lamght the dia-

mond?’ he asked.
“ ’We are going there now.’
“ ‘But your appointments?’
“ ‘My appointments must wait.

This matter is urgent, and your
nephew is my friend. Sir Anthony.’

“There was* another pause and we

walked on briskly.
“ ‘Dr. Stewart!’ he said at last, very

earnestly, "you must not think me a

mere Indian pepper-box—a man with-

out a liver or a heart. I have Indiaved

badly in this business. I know. I
have been brooding over it on the boat

all the way home, and my temper got
the better of me just now. But I feel

it is too serious a thing to get riled

al>out.’ (Another pause). ‘The truth

is, I have always loved my nephew as

a son and have lieen proud of him.

I would willingly have thrown the dia-

mond and the price of it to the devil
if he could come clean out of this bad

business.’
“ ‘He will.’ I answered confidently.
“Mr Sclomons received us very civil-

ly. He willingly showed us the dia-

mond. though he refused to let it out
of his own hand:

“ ‘You will forgive me,’ he said

courteously, ‘for what may seem to

savour of suspicion. But 1 make this

an invariable rule, and where there are

no exceptions there should be no of-
fence.’

“However, he weighed the stone in
our presence. It was a shade under
forty-nine carats, and he allowed us

to test the weights and scales for our-

selves.

“Sir Anthony hardly spoke at all.
going through the business quietly
and stolidly. When we got out into
the street, he confessed that the dia-

mond which he had seen was precisely
similar in shape to the one given him

by the Rajah.
“

‘lt seemed to me smaller,’ I said

incautiously and without reflection.

“The next instant I was sorry I
said it.

“ ‘That’s my notion, too,’ he an-

swered hastily and hotly, ‘there must
have been a substitution before the
weighing and the sale, and it’s not

easy to see how that could be managed
without my nephew’s connivance.’

“We had another trial of the dia-
mond’s weight last week. This time
Alan was present and several experts.
It was weighed again in our presence
and the weights and scales tested be-

fore and after with exactly the same

result. Alan was positive it was the
same diamond he had got from his
uncle and sold to the merchant. This

time 1 was inclined to agree with him.

I suppose I naturally thought it larger
when I took it first from its strange
hiding place. But unfortunately 1
had already committed myself on this

point to his uncle and there was no

use telling my second thoughts about
the size.

EVERY LADY SHOULD SEE

“MYRA’S JOURNAL.”
THE BEST MONTHLY FASHION PAPER

Ktch Number contains 48 paare* of Illustration* and Articles of the srreate*t interest to

W«»m*m, Newest Style* of Drew. Inf crewtime Serial Story, Cut Out Paper Pattern of
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LONDON. ENGLAND.
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“I’m tiring' you, Miss Myrl, I’m a

bad story-teller. Hut, luckily, there

is little more to tell.

“Sir Anthony sticks to his point.
His diamond, he says, unquestionably
weighed sixty-five carats; this only
weighs forty-nine. It cannot be the

same; there must lx* trickery some-

where. The tierce old lx>y completely
broke down at Alan's place last night,
and with tears in his eyes urged his

nephew to confess, promising him for-

giveness. But Alan ordered him out

of his room.

“That's how things look at present;
’hey could not well look uglier. The
two men are all the more angry lo-

calise they are so fond of each other,
and liecause each in his own way is as

proud as Lucifer.”

Hora Myrl did not seem to hear him.

She sat for full five minutes after he

stopped speaking, with puckered fore-
head and lips tight closed.

“What <1 you think?" she said at

last abruptly.
“I’d pledge my life on Alan's hon-

our!”

“That dots not carry us very far.”

“I can go no further—can you?”
“Well, yes," she answered with a

smile lighting up the whole face, “I

think I can—l’m almost sure I can.

But I must put my notion to the

test. Can you arrange a final inter-

view with Mr Solomons?"

“I think so, but he is naturally a

bit crusty about the business.”

The interview was arranged for the
next day but one. The doctor r. ported
to Dora he had no trouble with Mr

Solomons. Sir Anthony was eager to
come, but Alan was as obstinate and

sulky as a pig. “I’d much sooner.”
he said. “

that he'd put me in the dock

straight away and have done with it.”

At last, however, he too consented.

They found Mr Solomons in a spac-
ious office on the ground floor at the
back of his premises in Hatton Garden.
A very broad, massive, mahogany
counter, highly polished, divided the

room longitudinally into two sections.

In the outer section, which was thickly
ear|H‘ted. there were tables and chairs.
Behind the mahogany counter, facing
his visitors, sat Mr Solomons on a

hig'h easy-chair, with the scales and

a |xiwerful magnifying glass in front

of him. There was a large safe at his
right hand and a small American roll-

top writing-desk ami a book-case near

the wall.

Mr Solomons was a handsome and

venerable-looking man. about seventy
years of age. with a flowing white

beard and bushy white eyebrows, from

whose shade his large dark eyes look-

ed mildly out upon a wicked world.

His manner was a little cold to the

party, but" still courteous. He pushed
the scales and weights across the

counter without a word, to be examin-
ed and tested.

The scales was a most delicate piece
of mechanism. The dises were polish-
ed steel attached to the arms by fine

gold wire, and t'he beam played on a

diamond pivot. So perfect was the

poise that a hair dropped in one seale

brought it down with a tap on the

table. The scales and weights were

carefully tested with others brought
for the purixvse and 'handed Ixiek to

Mr Solomons. Then he unlocked the

safe, took out the diamond, and put it

in one disc of the scales. Slowly one

after another he put the weights in to

the other disc. At forty-nine carats

t'he disc with the diamond slowly
rose, and the weighted disc came down

with a tap on the counter.

As she stood there, with her pretty
erook-handied parasol resting on the

mahogany counter right in front, of

rhe scales. Dora Myrl looked a gay

Society butterfly; nothing more. She

was daintily dressed in a green water-

silk dress, with an elaborate trimming
of shiny beads of steel and jet, and a

wonderful toque, with a bright red

feather in it. perched amid her glossy,
wavy hair.

Dr. Stewart noticed that she seemed

to take no interest at all in the testing
of the scales and weights, and very

little in the weighing. Even now she
seemed rather bored and abstracted
as she stood close to the counter

plucking carelessly at the tassels of

t'he bead trimming of her dress. A
bunch of the beads came away loose

in her fingers, and leaning forward she
set them on the glossy counter close

to the scales just as the weighed disc

came down. The jet rested where

they were laid. But the tiny steel

beads rolled rapidly away across the
counter, and disappeared under the
rounded edge of the weighted scale.

So quietly was the thing done, and

apparently so carelessly that no one

noticed it but Mr Solomons. As the

steel beads vanished under the scales.

Dora raised her bright, keen eyes, and
lookeil meaningly in his. His face

changed instantly to a ghastly pallor,
and his trembling hands fell limply
from the scales.

With a quick jerk of the crooked

handle of her parasol she brought
scales, weights and diamond, all to-

gether. across the counter.

Mr Solomons neither spoke nor

moved.

“Now weigh the diamond again!”
said Dora sharply.

They weighed it at the table with

t'he same weights and scales—it was

sixty-five carats full!

For a moment they looked from one

to the other, dumb with surprise. Dr.

Slewart spoke first.

"I cannot understand," he began.
Dora |M>inted to the little white

speck of steel beads now clustered

close together on the dark, glossy
surface of the mahogany.

“A powerful magnet,” she said, “has
been let into the wood from below;
the mahogany is only skin deep over

it.”

Sir Anthony did not give a second
look or thought to the diamond. He
turned to his nephew.

“Alan,” he said simply, “I beg your
pardon.”

“Don't mention it, sir,” said Alan,
and the two men gripped hands.
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AS SEEN THROUGH WOMAN’S EYES.

NEW IDEAS FOR PICTURES AND

PICTURE FRAMES.

For those who want to brighten up

their walls at a small outlay, the fol-

lowing idea as to pictures, evolved

from an ingenious young lady’s brain,

is a very' good one to utilise the num-

ber of magazine reproductions of

famous paintings which are to be

found in most houses.

The best are well known classical

subjects—as Madonnas, copies of

paintings by well-known artists, etc.,

which should be cut out and mounted,

as this young lady did them, on gray-

ish blue blotting paper, the neutral

tint of this bringing out the value of

the picture. A relative of mine, also

of an inventive turn of mind, mounted

some engravings on the thick gray
blue paper used for packing, and also

on brown paper, and in each case the

effect was very good—only, of course,

the pictures must be very carefully

and evenly pasted on.

As to frames, very cheap, gilt ones,

or plain modern ones stained either

with oak stain or painted black, were

used with very good results.

Most boys are. able to use a few

plain tools’ or are fond of carpenter-
ing, and with a long strip of wood or

four short, ones they can easily manu-

facture a frame. The comers require

to be cut off and fitted carefully, then

nailed together, and a little groove

made along the inner side of the

frame, for the glass and picture to be

put in. The wood requires no planing,
and may be as rough and coarse-

grained as possible, in fact the coarser

the better, and merely requires paint-
ing over with liquid gold. I have

one now framing a large sketch of

mine, done exactly as I have described,
made for me by a boy- who was an-

xious to turn his knowledge of car-

pentering to some account, and the

effect is decidedly good.
Here are some more hints for mak-

ing large and small frames, for the

deft-fingered ones, all of which

I have either utilised or seen done, so

1 know the effect of all I am recom-

mending.
First of all, let me mention a use

for broken bits of cork, and it will be

something for the smaller ones to do

to break these up in quite tiny pieces
for the elder ones to -use. The frame

may be made of rather thin wood, that

from a starch box or packing case will

do, and, as in the former case, the

rougher the better. Make it of the size

required, hollow out the groove re-

quired for the glass and picture, and

then paint over the right side rather

thickly with glue, and before it is set

sprinkle the bits of cork over pretty
thickly. This decoration may be

made, either in a strip in the centre,

or in the corners; in fact, as the tastes

of the frame makers may indicate.
When cold, the whole can either be

painted over with liquid gold or

bronze, which. is quite inexpensive,
enamelled, or stained, as preferred.

I have seen small shingles used, in-

stead of cork, but they may make the

frame too heavy, and so I advise cork

or bits of wood.

Again a piece of burden or coarse

.sacking, stretched over the founda-

tion. and then bronzed or gilt, will

make a very effective frame; while

those, who live in the country can use

up acorns and acorn cups, small cones,

and a great many other things to be

had for the picking up. One of the

very prettiest frames I have seen was

at one of the Royal Academy Exhibi-
tions. and was evidently the artist’s
own work. The frame was broad anti

fiat, and of unplaned wood, as 1 have

just explained, while in the corners

were long irregular trailing branches

of bramble, with leaves and berries.

The whole was bronzed, and a most

artistic and effective frame was the

result. Such a design, however, would

pnly apply io a large one.

In conclusion, 1 may say that there

are many other things that can be

used, which, after the foregoing re-

marks. may suggest themselves to my
readers.

Many pretty frames can be made for

photos and small pictures by using
several layers of cardboard instead of
wood for the foundation.

SOME FEARS OF FAIR WOMEN.

The cause that implants the spirit
o. fear in the bosom of the gentle sex

is a subject that may well puzzle the

most devout student of human nature.

The mouse is considered one of the

most harmless of creatures, and yet
it has been responsible for more cases

of hysteria than any animal many
times its size.

One woman, who all her life has

carefully searched beneath her bed

before retiring, at one time found
herself in possession of a folding mon-

strosity, the intricacies of which she

had first to solve before taking her

well earned rest. But such is the

force of habit, after pulling down the

bed, she would carefully look beneaib

it, for no other reason than that she

had done so ever since she was a

child.

A favourite illusion is that of having
one’s legs seized, either from behind

in going up stairs, or on getting into

bed. Women have been seen scutt-

ling up stairs in the dark, setting at

defiance all the laws of locomotion in

a ludicrous attempt to keep their legs
some distance ahead of them and be-

yond the reach of a mysterious clutch.

Girls will also make flying leaps into

bed to eliminate the same improba-
bility.

Many women search diligently in

closets, bureau drawers, and all sorts

of impossible places before resigning
themselves to sleep. An old house-

keeper, whose table silver, in two

baskets, was always placed in her

bedroom after the evening meal, was

one night awakened by what she con-

sidered suspicious sounds from the

lower regions. Cautiously leaving
her room laden with silver, she pitch-
ed both baskets into the hall below,
calling out as she did so, “Take it all

and please go,” then fled precipitately
and barricaded herself in her room.

Needless to add. she found both bas-

kets and scattered contents the fol-

lowing morning, a little worse for the

rough handling she had given them.

© © ®

OUB BOYS’ CLOTHES.

Some mothers who are quite par-
ticular about what the girts should

wear think anything wilt do for the

boys. Now, this is a great mistake,
for the boys are apparently quite in-

different to what they put on, yet our

personal appearance itas a very mark-

ed effect on our character, and so no

dirty, untidy boy is ever likely to do

full justice to himself. I don’t want

to try and “fake” your boys up—far

from that, for 1 know full well what

a business it would be, both for you
and the lads: but what 1 do insist on

is that care should be taken that a

boy is neatly clothed. Especial care

should be taken that he keeps himself

clean. It’s wonderful, though, what a

natural affinity there seems to be be-

tween a healthy boy and dirt! So

that especial care must be taken as

regards the removal of this affinity.
But there comes a time in a boy’s life

when he begins to think a little of

dress—don’t let this be teased out of

him—it is a very healthy and natural

sign of growth. He is finding his out-
ward self-respeet. Don’t try and

laugh him out of it; better far a few

shillings wasted on gaudy ties and

fancy waistcoats than that your lad,
growing now somewhat out of your

dominion, should incline to slovenli-

ness. Remember, too, neatness does

much for a boy outside his home—an

employer likes to see his people neat,
though not dressed beyond their

means, of course, and when your lad

is sent messages for him it does him

good, and his master good, too, for

him topresent a neat appearance. And

what does neatness do for a lad inside

his home—a good deal in many ways
—in the home of his youth, as well as

in the home he may one day make for

himself. Ah, wives would have an

easier time if mothers insisted more

on the habit of neatness in jierson and

things with their boys.

THE CARE OE LAMPS.

Unforttune tely for 'the busy woman,

lamps need more attention than any
other menirs of light, and many wo-

men know but littile of the best

methods of treeting them. If lamp
chimneys are cleaned with a doth

dipped into alcohol, instead of soap
and water, the result is better, end if
the wicks are soaked in strong vinegar
and thoroughly dried before using
they will not smoke. The burners will
become clogged in the course of time,
and ought to be treated to a ten
minutes' boiling in a quart of water
in which an ounce of washing soda
has been dissolved. Wipe with a
ton cloth ami they will be us good as

new. This really ought to l>e done
every month.

® ® ®

IS YOUR COMPLEXION MUDDY?

If so. 1 am quite sure that you de-
sire to 'have a pretty pink complexion,
and according to a medical man this

may be within your reach.
'1 he remedy he suggests is phos-

phate of soda. Take a teaspoonful of

this in a glass of hot water every
night on going to bed. and repeat the
dose in the morning before breakfast.
For the first week the same dose
should be taken before each meal, but
after that it is enough to take it night
and morning. Two weeks of this
treatment should be sufficient, it Is

said, to work the desired improvement
in the complexion. Anyhow, the re-

medy is simple, so it is worth trying.
Phosphate of soda is neither expen-
sive nor nasty to take.

'® ® ®
FASTING IS RECOMMENDED FOR

INVALIDS.

It is a strongly implanted idea that
when a person is ill, feeding up must
be necessary, and all the more so when

no appetite for foot! exists. This is

quite an error in many cases, for it

may be that an entire rest is needed
so that the digestive organs should
have rest, in order to do their work
as well as ever again. Nature may
generally be trusted not to lead one

astray, so when there is a lack of ap-
petite, or even a feeling of repulsion
for food, it is, as a rule, wise to abstain

from eating until the desire for focal
returns.

The other day I heard of a person
who. suffering acutely from indig.s
tion, cured himself by a fast lasting
several days, during which he satis-

fied his thirst with water, but took

nothing else. On the second day he

experienced the pain of hunger, but

he persisted in his fast, and though. I

believe, it lasted six days, he was abie
to do all his work as usual, and with-

out the slightest inconvenience. Then

when he took food again he found that

his dyspepsia had vanished, and hi

was able to digest ordinary food,
which he had not done for a long time.

This man simply applied the treat-

ment advocated by Dr. Emmet Dens-

more, who says: "The more serious

the attack of illness, the longer dur

ation of fast needed. From three io

six days will be found usually the time

Everyone in England is talking o> thewonders

produced by
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indicated; but one, two, or even three,
weeks fasting will be found advisable
in extreme cases.

"Let Nature be absolutely trusted.

When the patient has been denied food

long enough to overcome the inflam-

mation. which is liable to be mistaken

for appetite, then give nourishment as

soon as, and no sooner than, the pat-
ient craves for food.”

Of course, T do not advocate fasting
in case of a serious illness, for that

should Im- under a physician who will

order diet as well as medicine, but I

strongly recommend dyspeptic peo-
ple to see wtiat a little fasting will do

for them.
© © ®

THE IMPORTANCE OF A BUTTON.

A somewhat unprofitable contro-

versy has come to a satisfactory close

at. Liverpool. Miss Shaw, a young

lady from Ireland, who desired to

enter the workhouse infirmary at

Brownlow Hill as probationer, com-

plained that Miss Stewart, the super-
intendent, in an interview on the sub-

ject, made some disparaging remarks

about Irish girls. Subsequently, Miss

Stewart candidly admitted that she

said untidiness was a failing of Irish

girls, but denied that, she charged
them with being "dirty.” The ab-

sence of a button on the jacket of

Miss Shaw seems to have suggested
the charge of untidiness; but all as-

pects of the dispute were ventilated

at a full meeting of the Liverpool
Workhouse Committee last week. In

justice to Miss Stewart, it should he

slated that Miss Thorburn, one of the

committee, mentioned that the super-

intendent had told her that

SOME OF THE VERY BEST

NURSES

she had were Irish girls; and she also

gave instances of the devotion and

affection of Irish nurses to their

patients and to Miss Stewart, as well

as of Miss Stewart’s fondness for her

Irish nurses. The committee, there-

fore, did well to reject the hypothesis
that Miss Stewart has any prejudice
against Irish nurses merely because

she used the word untidy in her con-

versation with Miss Shaw. As she

herself observed, she has also found

"plenty of English and Scotch nurses

untidy." But. if Miss Shaw had not

lost that button on the way to Brown-

low Hill, the heated discussion on the

question of national characteristics
would not apparently have arisen.—

•“The Hospital' Nursing Mirror."

© © ®

MAKING THE MONEY FLY.

Hon. Carroll D. Wright's new book,

"Outlines of Sociology.” contains this

passage:—

“A poor man may make a criminal

use of wealth as well as the rich. He

may use it in the purchase of those

things that perish with the use, and

that result in no good to himself or

his family. He may spend it in some

form of riotous living, or in the in-

sane attempt to keep up appearances

which are not legitimate.

This ought to be profitable reading

for several millions of people; indeed,

for that vast majority who are living

on (small incomes, and who never

think of themselves as "poor." The

rich are few; they have no monopoly
of moral responsibility, either for

getting or for using. The man who

has but a dollar is "wealthy" to that

extent, and he is under the same law

with him who has a million.
But why talk of "criminal uses of

wealth?" Because one may be quite
as selfish and dishonest in wrongfully
using as in wrongfully getting.

Husbands and wives may really
steal from each other and from the

household ill order to spend on per-
sonal gratifications. The man will

have his beer and tobacco, and the

woman her gewgaws and fripperies,

even if house and children are roblied

of things necessary to their welfare.

Why not «-all it a breach of trust?

But the waste of means, on. the part
of those who can least afford it.' often

results from mere light-mindedness.
Not a few people ought to appreciate
the feeling of the woman who had

come into possession of it very small

fortune. She pranced away to the

village store, with some coins burn-

ing tn her palm, nisi asked, in a glow
of self-importance, “What has ye got
that I c’n buy for two shillings?”

A MAN WHO LOST f 20,000.000 TO
WIN A WOMAN.

A TRUE LOVE ROMANCE.

The recent death of Cornelius

Vanderbilt, the well-known American
millionaire, recalls to mind one of the

most sensational romances on record,
in which that gentleman's eldest son

played the leading part.
It was intended tfiat Cornelius

Vanderbilt, jun., should inherit most

of the many*, millions of his father,
but owing to his marrying a lady of
whom Vanderbilt, sen., did not ap-
prove, the bulk of the money now

goes to a younger brother.
The intended heir was educated

with the greatest care, in view of the

enormous fortune of which he would
one day have the control; and his

father felt much satisfaction at the

steadiness and strength of character

which his offspring gradually devel-

oped.
But. while a student, at Yale, the

latter appears to have met and con-

ceived a strong attachment, for Miss
Grace Wilson, the beautiful and

charming daughter of another of New
York's millionaires. Whether it was

because the young lady was some

eight years his senior has not trans-

pired, but Mr Vanderbilt flatly re-

fused to consent to the young man’s

marriage with her.

He insisted that she was not a suit-
able partner for his son; and, when

the engagement was announced, he

went so far as to send out a state-
ment to the newspapers to the effect
that “the engagement of C. Vander-

bilt, jun. is against his father’s
express wish and without his con-

sent.”

Failing to break off the match by
any other means the aggrieved parent
finally threatened to deprive the ob-

stinate lover of all share in his vast

fortune, but even this prospect failed

to shake the young man’s determina-
tion to wed the damsel of his choice.

In reply to the threat he is reported
to have said, “Father, I am going to

marry this girl, and the fact that I

shall lose 100,000,000 dollars, or all

the money in the world for that mat-

ter, will not make the slightest dif~
ference to me.”

The wedding was fixed to take place
in June, 1596. the bridegroom then

being twenty-one, and the bride

twenty-nine years of age. But, as if

to give him’ further time for repent-
ance. young Vanderbilt fell ill the day
before that fixed for the ceremony,
which had therefore to be postponed
till August.

In the meantime, Cornelius Vander-

bilt had another interview with his

son in the hope of being able to dis-

suade him from the contemplated
union. In this he was no more suc-

cessful than he had been before, the

only result being that immediately
after, the interview he was seized by
a stroke of apoplexy, which was the

primary cause of his death three years
afterwards.

While the elder Vanderbilt was ly-
ing at death’s door, the marriage was

performed at the house of the bride’s

parents; the bridegroom, it should be

mentioned, being the only representa-
tive of the Vanderbilt family present
thereat.

Such were the dramatic circum-

stances under which the intended heir

acquired a bride at a cost of £20,-

000,000. Never in the whole history
of the world had a man made such a

sacrifice of wealth for the sake of. a

woman's hand and heart.

American society took an absorbing
interest in this unrivalled love ro-

mance. and was much divided uopn
it. The Vanderbilts were of course

all in the one camp, but. there were

powerful influences. such as the

Asters’ and Goelets,' who strongly
favoured the other side.

After spending a brief honeymoon
at Saratoga, the newly-wedded pair
went on an extended tour through
Europe; and' in the meantime the

bridegroom’s father slowly struggled
back to life.

His right side, however, remained

partially paralysed, so. that he was

never again able to resume the direc-
tion of his vast affairs. Twelve

months ago he was attacked by a

second stroke of apoplexy, which,

though only slight, clearly showed
that he might succumb at any mo-

ment to the malady.
When the end came, a few weeks

ago, it was so sudden that before a

doctor could reach the house Mr

Vanderbilt was dead.

The deceased millionaire would

never listen to any suggestion of re-

conciliation with his daughter-in-law;
and there was only a partial recon-

ciliation between him and his disin-

herited son, whom he did not even

meet, until more than two years after
the marriage which was the cause

of their estrangement.
The only wife in the world- who

cost. £2O,OOO,<MM) is the daughter of a

man reputed to be worth four or five

million pounds. She is said to be ex-

tremely pretty, fair-haired, slight of

form, and of great vivacity. She is

credited with an admirable taste in

dress, and all her costumes are des-

cribed as of exquisite neatness. Of

sunny disposition, she has made her-

self beloved by all who know her by
her cheerful and unrestrained ways.

The second surviving son displaced
his elder brother in the father’s will.

He only came of age last summer,

and a few months ago started on a

voyage round the world, receiving the

honours reserved for the prospective
head of the Vanderbilt house.

When his coming of age was cele-

brated, his disinherited brother was

not even invited to the rejoicings,
though known to be present at the

time in the little town in which they
took place.

Secrecy is observed as to the exact

disposal of the Vanderbilt millions;
but it is understood that the origin-
ally intended heir to the most of them

will receive a handsome fortune,
though deposed from the position of
chief beneficiary.

He does not repent of his bargain,
which, though financially the dearest

on record, is no less dear from another

and less sordid point of view.

© © ©

A FIREFLY DRESS.

On the occasion of a garden

party at Benares given by the Viceroy

a wonderful dress was worn by the

Countess Palovolovetsch, which excit-

ed much admiration. Seen from near

at hand the gown seemed to be made

up of tongues of blue flame, with occa-

sional streaks of bright light flashing
across, and all resting on a bed of

liquid fire. Then the appearance would
change, and its wearer seemed tn be

wrapped in multi-coloured flame. It.

was noticed that the Countess never

sat down, but was constantly on the

move. During her perigrinations a

friend asked her about her marvellous

costume, and discovered that it was

a simple gown of rich brocade, orna-

mented with fireflies. There were five

hundred and thirty-five of these little

creatures, each in a tiny net, fastened

to the dress. During the evening no

doubt a good number of them, died,
but the majority of them, glowed
■brightly till the Countess returned to

her bungalow, and doffed what is

said, and probably rightly, to have

been the strangest costume worn at a

fete in India or elsewhere.

THE EARRING RETURNING TO

POPULARITY.

Earrings are coming in again, and

while fashion’s slaves are meekly pro-

testing that they will not wear the

barliarou's things, they will undoubt
edly submit in the end.

The edict has gone forth that ear-

rings are to be worn again, and the

jewellers are prepared for an imme-

diate demand for that article of jewel-
lery, which was relegated to oblivion

ten years ago.

One drawback to the revival is that

nine out of every ten women will need
to have their ears pierced again, and

every woman has an acute remem-

brance of that painful ordeal in the

past. It was the custom to pierce the
ears by putting a cork behind them,
stretching the lobes of the ear tight
over the cork, and then piercing them
with a needle, afterwards drawing
a silken thread and a gold ring, made

specially for the purpose, through the
hole.

Pearl or diamond screw rings will

hold their own for a long time in
woman’s favour, but there are some

new and startling fancies shown in the

way of earrings.
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ON BEING PRETTY.

It is a gruesonx' fact to a woman

that a tip or a tilt of her nose in the
right or wrong direction may mean

a brilliant or a beggarly career. The

inclination of an eyebrow, the pout of

a lip, the curve of a chin; the effect of

colour lietween dusky pink com-

plexion and brown hair, between fair

freckled skin ami red hair, or cream

pale face and black hair, all go to

direct a woman's course through life.

So little is there to complete the dif-

ference between a plain woman and

one who is pretty, that a certain

quality of smile is enough to give a

homely face the local distinction of

being pretty. Outsiders fail to see

the connection until informed that

the face grows on one. But the owner

of the smile flourishes in her own

land; the reputation of its magic
keeps confidence in herself well bal-

anced. She is as sure of its effect as

physically perfect women are sure of

their special beauty, and she never

fails to make use of it at the right
moment. Other tricks of the trade

are pretty hands, or a neatly curved

ear, some wealth of hair, or a slim
waist. But there are no women who

are so sure of a foremost place in

social importance as those who,
though far from beautiful in feature,
are confident of well-set shoulders

and a prettily
.

turned ankle. These

last are, further, more comparatively
free from the fierce criticism which

poisons the blossoms on the flower-

strewn paths of the strikingly beau-

tiful. Beautiful women are adored

by the multitude, tolerated by their

friends, and seriously annoyed by
their neighbours, Either they have

a mind above the petty details of

backbiting, or they worry wrinkles
in amongst the beauty because of the

unkind criticism to which they are

subjected, or they remain quite happy
in the possession of a mind un-

worthy of even being worried. A

plain woman with a mind has her

clear advantages, but a beautiful wo-

man with a mind is impregnable.
What might be called the curse of

being pretty is keenest in childhood;
one is so entirely thrown on the

stupidity or clear-headedness of one’s

elders for help from the besetting
critics. And the mind of one’s elders

in this respect is oftentimes fogged
lieyond redemption. The one idea in

the staid thoughts of good parents
when their girls grow up young

flowers of loveliness is: “Do not let

them know they are pretty. To be

pretty when one is grown up is a

different matter. The rough, out-

of-elbow schoolgirl begins to qualify
at the corners, to show a distinct

dignity of carriage, a purity of com-

plexion, a regularity of feature. Im-

mediately she discovers a new weight
attached to her opinion, a new defer-

ence to her desires. She finds she has

grown pretty, and the world is at her

feet. Very probably her immediate
relations are necessarily there also,
and she little scruples to set the ball

of humanity rolling wheresoever she

pleases. For there are none so in-
nately selfish as the very beautiful.
Theirs is a good-humoured, apparent-
ly unconscious, condescending sel-

tishness, which has the look of a

pleasant quality, but means slavery
to the underlings. The best invita-
tions, the dearest sought favours

gravitate naturally to the pretty girl,
else she claims them as her birth-

right. And really when one con-
siders the matter, who wants the

plain members of a family to flock
to receptions or pjit the arrangements
of a dinner party out of drawing?
By all means let us scramble for the

figure-heads to grace our assemblies;
by all means let us discourage the

commonplace and the ugly. So fol-

lows the martyrdom of the plain, a

martyrdom which finds its solace in

“good works” or in trained crafts-

manship, or in running a domestic

agency, or in losing al) its fine points
of temper in a life of ladylike indo-

lence. The ideal woman is the beauti-
ful unselfish woman. When a

plain person, however. survives
the ordeal of being hideously
jealous, lieeomes philosophical and
reasonable, then finally happy, she
makes one of the sweetest tempered,
most companionable women the
world knows. To want desperately
but hopelessly to be pretty, to ap-
preciate benuty and to be personally
destitute of It. forms one of the most

difficult knots in the skein of life

which a woman is set to unravel.

Experience either drives her to phil-
osophy and good temper, else to hole

nail l>oots and the gospel of extreme*.

A NEW USE FOR PERFUMERY

While many a housewife has made

it a habit to lay away the. Is-d linen

in lavender scented closets, it was not
until recently that the perfumed pad
invaded the bed itself. This pad is a

thin quilted affair, which has one

layer of cotton plentifully besprinkled
with the favourite scent—ether rose,

lavender, or violet—<in a sachet pow-

der. From time to time the powder
is renewed around the edges. The pad
is laid between the mattress and the

lower sheet. Pillows are also ojvened
at the corners and sachet powder
shaken into the feathers. Those who
are fond of the smell of nine woods

gather pine needles during the sum-

mer and use them about the wide
hems of the pads and pillows, making
special little sacks for the needles and

filling them in flat.

“The following account of this ex-

traordinary cure probably unprece-

dented in. the annals of medical science
is taken from an independent report
made at our request by ‘Quiz and the

Lantern,” and is illustrated by actual

photographs.”

A BOY’S ESCAPE

“1 was,” writes a reporter of the

•'Quiz and the Lantern,” “informed
the other day of a startling affair in
which a boy living at Bagot Street,
Hilton, near Adelaide, figured, and I

personally verified the absolute truth
of the statement, Mrs Carty, when

spoken to, said that three years ago
her son. Edward, received a sunstroke
which brought on violent hysterical
fits, troubles of thebowels and urinary

organs, and general decline. 1 sought
the best medical advice,” she con-

tinued, “and a leading specialist ad-
vised that Ernest dhould be taken to
the Hospital.” Here he was treated
by eminent physicians and surgeons.

Ind in spite of all medical care and
attention —for which his mother is
deeply grateful—the Hospital auth

orities pronounced the case to be utter-
ly hopeless. The nurse in charge ex-

pressed the opinion that Ernest would
not live through the night. The morn-

ing found him still alive but very low.
He eould assimilate but little food,
and what sleep he got failed to benefit
him. His hands were pale and waxen,

and his face wan and drawn with

pain. Being regarded as incurable,
Mrs Carty took him home to die. Now
commenced the most fearful period of

Mrs Carty’s busy life. The sick child
was reduced to a miserable skeleton,
and would frequently be afflicted with
violent screaming fits of hysteria, his
condition after each paroxysm being
corpse-like. Acting again on medical
advice Mrs Carty took her boy to a

Children’s Hospital, but it was point-
ed out that as the case was absolutel-;
hopeless and a special nurse and Iso-
lation were required, it was better to
remove him. So once more the poor
lad, now merely skin and bone, was

carefully conveyed home and the end

awaited. One day, however. Mrs

Carty’s attention was drawn to several
of the wonderful cures effected by Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills. She said to her-

self “I wonder if these pills would help
my poor boy in his awful suffering.”
She procured some, and a few days
after taking them the patient's con-

dition improved. His bowel troubles
abated somewhat, gradually the hys-
terical fits ceased, his appetite ini

proved, and he began to put on flesh.
In a few weeks he was up and about,
and it was not long after that before
he was completely cured, looking
strong nnd robust, with a good appe-
tite and plenty of energy. “The

neighbours,” said Mrs Carty, “used to
come round sometimes in their kind-

ness to help me, thinking that the
poor boy could not live till morning,
and 1 have often had three and four

of them waiting to perform the last

sad rites. Both my son and myself
will for ever and ever bless Dr. Wil-
liams’ Pink Pills.”

The nurse said he would not live till

morning.

The Little Martyr.

Milkmaid
BRAND

ISibENSED M® VV• 11

W Milk
Full Cream.

Largest Sale in the Worlcl

Che JEittle JTlartyr.
The Most Remarkable Cure Effected by Modern Science.

A Victim of Sunstroke, Hysteria and Decline, Discharged

from Two Hospitals as Incurable, Cured and Trans-

formed into an Active Rosy Boy by

2>r. WilHarris’ pink pills.
The whole case throughly investigated and reported upon by

a
“ Quiz and the Lantern ” Special.

MANY OTHER CASES.

This is, of course, only one case

among thousands which Dr. William*’
Pink Pills have cured, though from its

interesting nature it has attracted

great attention. When, however, Dr.

Williams' Pink Pills cure such hope
less cases as this, still more will they
benefit the less severe ailments of
daily life. The cures include cases or

paralysis, locomotor ataxia, rheumnt
ism and sciatica, also all disorder-
nrising from impoverished blood, sere
fulti. rickets, consumption of bowels
and lungs, anaemia, loss of appetite
nervous headaches, debility and hys
teria. Dr. Williams' Pink Pills are

genuine only with full name in red
ink on white wrap|»er. Sold by the

Dr. Williams' Medicine Co., Welling
ton. N.Z.-, 3/ jter box, six boxes Ifi/fl.
and by all chemists and storekeepers.

BUT MIND YOU ASK FOR DR.
WILLIAMS’.
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THE WORLD OF FASHION.

Nowadays no one is old. Those over

w hose heads have passed some eighty
summers are only “elderly,” and up
to sixty we are mere boys and girls.
It may be this juvenile spirit that has

slighted and elbowed aside the bonnet

for hats and toques, which are favour-

ed by all short of septuagenarians.
But there are still some conservative

matrons who consider it more decor-

ous wear than the mo(re frivolous

toque. Whether bonnets pure and

simple are to be worn again—accord-
ing to the disturbing prophecies
which have been made of late—there

are some smart bonnets which bid

fair to be a power in the land of mil-

linery this autumn and winter. There

is one type in evidence which is not

quite built on the lines of the bonnet,

and yet cannot be classed exactly as

the up-to-date toque. It is really

more like the “Sappho” shape of past

seasons, broad across, quite shallow

from back to front, where it turns up.
and trimmed to accentuate the

breadth by spreading feathers right

and left. Butterflies are receiving

much attention at the present mo-

ment for decorative purposes at the

hands of the milliner and modiste.

Many bonnets consist of one big but-

terfly of gauze, lace, feathers, or crepe

daintily marked with embroideries,

jewels, or spangles. These, of course,

are very large, and rest on a founda-

tion of net, tulle, or lace. Butterflies

wi.i also flutter over gowns, handker-

chiefs, and veils, and all the small be-

longings of our toilet.

Some brides, and 1 almost think

they are wise, are eschewing the regu-

lation white satin gown, and wearing

instead a white serge coat and skirt,

or (in summer) a pretty muslin with

a hat. White, I think, is always the

nicest if the bride is still a. girl: of

course, if she has been married before

it is different, and then I should ad-

vise a delicate grey or coloured gown.

If a white satin gown is wished, be

sure and have it good, though it may

be plain, for if you do not possess old

lace, it is better to have a rich satin

simply trimmed alone with chiffon,

than yards of second-rate lace, second-

rate pearl embroidery, and multitud-

inous frills. Of course, nothing is

more charming than old lace, and the

most useful way of having a white

satin wedding gown made is to have

a removable yoke. Then the gown is

ready for the first dinner party or

ball you may be called upon to attend,

without having to go again to the

dressmaker’s to be tossed about and

altered. In my picture I have given

a design to suit quite a moderate

purse, and one with only a small

amount of old lace, namely, a long

scarf which we will suppose the

mother or grandmother of the bride

to have given her. Thts dress is made

en princess like most of to-day’s wed-

ding gowns, with a fair amount of

train and long plain sleeves. These last

are fixed on. to the yoke, not the dress,

ami this yoke, which Is of tucked and

gathered white mousseline de soie, is

quite removable, being made on the

thinnest lining of nainsook. I'he

dress itself is cut quite decollete, and

trimmed merely with the scarf of

Ince, held together in front by a sprig
of orange blossom or the more favour-

By

ed myrtle. whence it cascades down

the fastening of the nodice, caught on

the hip with a diamond ornament, and

falling thence to the feet, partially
hiding the skirt fastening. Under-

neath. the lining of the bodice should

lace. An ample tulle veil is woru,

gathered together on the top of the

head with orange and myrtle blos-

som.

I give you, too, the neatest little

idea in the way of a coat, and person-
ally I consider a coat and skirt like

this perhaps the most useful type of

“going away” gown. This is of mas-

tic coloured eovert coating, the shape

a crossed bolero, pointed in front, the

high turned-over collar and deep re-

vers stitched closely with silk, stitched

several times round the edge, and but-

toned with carved ivory buttons. At

the neck a dainty little jabot of lace

appears, and the toque worn is of

mauve chenille plait, a big bow of

chiffon at the side held up by a gold
buckle. 1 wish you to notice the col-

lar of the coat particularly, as all the

latest are made in this way, high up,
before they turn down. I should com-

plete this very simple costume with a

petticoat of mauve silk, with many
kilted frills, and a blouse of mauve

crepe-de-ehine, striped down with
guipure insertion from a small yoke
of guipure at the neck. Good crepe-
de-chine wears beautifully.

® ® ®

Bridesmaids are a vexed question.
They materially add to the cost of a

wedding, but, of course, they form a

charming entourage. If bridesmaids

are chosen, it is well to select some

costume the colour and style that will

suit all, for often do I see an other-

wise prett.v red-haired maid miserably

elad in pink, a sallow brunette in pale
blue, and so forth, suffering all the

more in contrast because the colour
suits the rest of the bevy so well.

Black hats are enormously worn for

bridesmaids,but I fail to see their uni-

versal becomingness, and think they
look somewhat hearse-like with their

general nodding plumes. White gowns
with a touch of blue, are always be-

MARGUERITE

coming, and usually pale grey is so

too. The gowns should be of a kind
that will be useful afterwards for
garden parties, bazaars, dances (with
another bodice), and so forth. The
bridesmaid’s costume sketched here is

of pale grey erepe-de-chine, and no

material is more popular or more

graceful. The skirts are made quite
plainly over grey glace; the sleeves
are also plain, and the rest of the bod-

ice is of grey silk mousseline, in tucks

roundways, over which eomes a bolero

of guipure, just meeting at the top
and bottom. The very graceful fichu

is of white muslin, and drops quite
low over the arms, attached at the

waist, and falling in long ends to the

feet. Of course, this is quite detach-

able. The hats are of pale grey felt

or ehip, with grey ostrich feathers,
and turquoise-blue rosettes of softest

Liberty satin, for at a wedding, you
know, you should havie “something old
and something new, something bor-
rowed and something blue.”

An example of a bonnet of the mo-

ment is given in this, figure, which

we represent in profile to sihow at the

same time the latest-xmode for dress-

ing the hair for Ijonnet ofc toque wear.

The shape here is a black chenille and

straw one, and it is trimmed almost

solely b,y black ostrich tips. These

are placed with the stems, in the

centre, where one of the large dull-

gold buckles holds them, so as to

produce the broad effect before re-

ferred to, and two are arranged to

stand up in the centre. Small twists

of orange-coloured velvet show here
and there, a chou or rosette of the

same standing on either side of the
knot of hair at the back. Apropos of

the latter, it will be seen it is gath-

ered close to the head some quarter
of the way up by’ a slide, and then

arranged in a Grecian coil above, in-
stead of being gathered right to the

top as for hat or indoor wear. It is

still dressed much over the ears, but

this is a mode requiring great discre-

tion, it being one that suits the few

only. It suits Miss Edna. May de-

lightfully, but alas! we cannot all

claim such beauty as the belle of New

York, and there are many injudicious
women who, ignoring this patent fact

and assuming this style, guy them-

selves and add to their apparent age

tremendously, whereas, by dressing
their hair more in accordance with

their they might pass
muster and relieve themselves of the
credit of several fictional ami unne-

cessary years.

( In this figure two of the most re-

eent novelties in bonnets are ex-

pressed—the chenille and straw

shape —the mammoth butterfly. The

chen<ilC shapes are very much the

vogne, being quite the dernier cri,
and, not being easily cheapened, will

probably be one of the favoured fea-

tures in millinery .lore during this
autumn and winter. The chenille is

rather thick, and in waved or van-

dyked lines hekl together, lace fash-

ion, by the thinnest possible straw

threads. The hats and bonnets thus

built are of necesssity very unsub-
stantial. and will endure no rough

wear. and. being so very open in

make. require in many eases silk lin-

ing. which gives the opportunity for

introducing colour or effect w’hen de-

sired.
The magpie combination, which has

obtained so much during the past
season, is still in high favour, and is

in evidence in our model under dis-

cussion. The black chenille shape
here, which is prettily undulated

round the edge, is lined with white

silk, and a large white butterfly of

feathers with black feather head and

black markings, makes, as it were,
both crown and trimming. White

strings tie on the left side, the only
touch of colour being a group of deep
red crushed roses under the left side

of the brim.

Many hats, toques, and bonnets are

l>eing trimmed with velvet folds and

bows edged with rows of stitching,
white on black or dark colours, black

on white, pink, or yellow. The
stitching craze is tremendous.

Recently I hied me to interview the

latest shirts and' blouses for summer

wear, and charmingly seductive and

dainty I found them. The style I ad

mired the most and which seemed to
l»e the one more generally approved
of, I have sketched minutely for you
here—minutely' so that you should

observe the detail. For detail is the

beginning and end of the shirt

fashionable to-day. This one is of

mauve spotted muslin, and is turned

back with revers (merely of double
muslin) edged with a narrow inser-

tion of old-coloured imitation Valen-

ciennes, and then a frill of muslin,
edged again in its turn with narrow

Valenciennes lace to match the in-

sertion. The collar band, which

heads the little vest inside, is of five
rows of the insertion whipped on to

each other, and the vest itself is

formed by strips of white lawn,
tucked crossways in checks, very

finely, and insertion of the Valenci-

ennes. The waist is tied by a sash

of rather broad, pink, corded, silk

ribbon. The revers form a square
sailor collar l»ehind. the sleeves are

small bishops, and the cuffs match

the vest. The blouse is lined with

mauve batiste. These blouses were

THE BRIDESMAID’S DRESS.

THE NEW BONNET.

A CHENILLE AND STRAW

BONNET.

A MUSLIN BLOUSE.

A BRIDAL GOWN.

A SMART COAT
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made in all sorts of figured French

cambrics and “linons,” and several

bore skirt to match which bore a deep

flounce, headed and edged by a nar-

row maehine-stitched strapping.

A general aspect of flatness is still

ehieflv observable in our clothes, flat

shoulders, close-fitting sleeves and

flat trimming effecting this look.

Never for a long while have bodices

been so tight-fitting and skirts so

clinging. The loose style of blouse-

bodice is not worn at all, though many

bodices call themselves blouses if they
“blouse” ever so slightly over the

waist band. Of this order is the

dainty little evening blouse pictured
here, which is composed of finely-
pleated rose-pink mousseline-de-soie.
over pink taffeta silk, broad bands of

guipure decorating the bodice, and

crossing the tops of the sleeves, which

are ruched at the elbow. This blouse

is useful for theatre wear particularly,
and looks equally nice in black and

white, and other colouring. Broad

guipure insertion, silk muslin, and an

old bodice of an evening gown may
accomplish it successfully, but the lin-

ing must fit well, as all linings must

to-'day.

The very best and most practical lin-

ing for thin materials takes the .form
of a Princess slip, which is complete
in itself and allows of wearing one

gown over different colours, if the

wearer is so minded. Skirts and bod-

ices are shown, but as they both en-

tail different thicknesses at the waist

and danger of parting, the slip is

greatly preferred. It should be fitted

with care, the waist boned and the

skirt stiffened at the bottom. It will

be enhanced by the addition of reeds
in the back widths, which keep it in

perfect shape and allow the thin outer

skirt to fall free in soft, gracefid folds.

The materials best suited for the pur-
pose are taffeta, silk, percaline and

lawn, all of which can be found in the
prevailing colours of the season. The
slip is cut in five pieces—front, back,
side-back gore, upper and under

sleeve. It is fitted by means of a cen-

tre seam and side-back seams, arm and

double bust darts, and is closed in-

visibly at the centre front by means of

hooks and eyes. It may be low-

necked, with only strap sleeves; high-
necked with elbow sleeves, or high-
necked with no sleeves, as one may
prefer. The boning should be done

with care, the seam being stitched
twice to form a casing, as any evidence
of stitching on the outside would spoil
the effect. As illustrated the materia)
is Jtaffdta (in leaf-green. The trim-

ming at the bottom is a bias frill, lace
edged, and the neck and arm-holes are

finished with lace of the same sort.
To make this slip for a lady in the
medium size will require twelve yards
of twenty-two-inch-wide material.

® ® ®

For thin and slender folk the prin-
cess form of gown is having, and will

have, the greatest favour. But for this

style one must possess a fairly good
figure, and the perfection of dress-

making skill. The princess gown here
sketched, which strikes a decided

note of elegance, is of grey silk, em-

broidered with a. silken dot in relief.
It is fastened all down one side with

little tabs drawn through small steel

buckles; the revers are of lace, the

chemisette of white. I saw this dress

worn with a charming hat of softly
swathed grey tulle, and shaded grey
ostrich feathers with the happiest ef-

fect. For a smart afternoon costume
the style is excellent.

Here is a pretty little model for our

small girls to wear at parties. Vel-
veteen, silk, or cashmere should form

the overdress, and the little under-

liodice and sleeves should be com-

posed of a soft China silk, mull muslin

or a clear white Swiss muslin, just
as we will. A wide sash of soft rlb-
Imiii must lie tied round the waist Into
a big ls»w at the back. This is a

quaint and pretty style, and is easy to

arrange at home.

A BLOUSE OF MOUSSELINE AND

LACE.

LADIES’ PRINCESS SLIP.

AN ELEGANT GOWN.

CHILD'S PARTY FROCK.

BOY’S SUIT.

When girls are ugly babies then their

mammas quite, insist

That they by us against our wills be

Kissed,
Kissed,

Kissed.

But when the girls are sweet 16 their

mammas say we shan’t,

And though we’d like to kiss them,
then, we

Can’t.
Can’t,

Can’t!

GOOD MEDICAL ADVICE.

Graduate: Now that I have my
medical diploma, Professor, where
would you expect me to practise for
wealth?

Professor: In any first-class health
resort.

AHTiredOul
Pale, Thin, Poor Blood, No Energy-

These are the symptoms of impure
blood, starved blood. Take out the im-

purities, feed the blood, and health
quickly returns.

Mrs. George Mitchell, of Yuille St.,
Buninyong, Victoria, send us her pho-
tograph with the following story:

10b
“I suffered terribly from general debility.

I had noenergy. I was tirecT in the morning
asatnight. Itdidnot seempossible for me to

keep up. I was thin and pale and my blood
was very poor. 1 had no appetite. I gradually
grewweaker andweaker, whenalmost com-
pletely exhausted I read about

AVER’S
Sarsaparilla

I immediately tried it and began to improve
at once. A few bottles completely restored
me to health.”

You cannot get the best results from
Ayer’sSarsaparilla if your bowels are

constipated. Take just enough of

Ayer’s Pills each night to cause one

good free movement of the bowels the
dayfollowing.
Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer * C... Lew'll, Mass., U.S.A

THE CELEBRATED

C. B. CORSETS.
(Patented and Registered.)

A BEAR well in mind

! that all efforts to dress to advantage
G** upon a moderate expenditure are

f vWL vain, unless perfect shaped Corsets
are worn. The expenditure of a

J \
few shillings in purchasing a

z; \ c- B - CORSET
will do more to enable you to dress

/well than the expenditure of as

/ \ rnany pounds in purchasirg any

/ \ other article of dress.

/ / C. B. CORSETS
jH If are perfect in shape, most comfort-

able in wear, and are sold in good
reliable qualities at

311,4 11,6/11,8 11, 10 6, 15/6,

r, and etc.,

BY drapers and outfitters
TAR C° RS

everywhere.
PATENTED

U Iwi 1 w awiw.

By Special Appointment

TO

HIS EXCELLENCY THE GOVERNOR, LADY RANFURLY, Eto, EU.

A. WOOLLAMS & Co.,
UMES 7KILQRS.

THE VERY LATEST FASHIONS ALWAYS ON HAND.

ARTISTIC DESIGNS. Expwt Cutter. Ud Fitter., SUPERIOR FINISH.
ALL WORK DONE BY MEN TAILORS ONLY.

Patterns, Sketches, and Measurement Forma sent on application.
COSTUMES FROM FOUR GUINEAS.

RIDING HABITS.
We would draw attention to the fact that our Habits are GENUINK TAILOR-MADE, perfect
la hang, and auperior in workmanskip. AllHabita fitted in the Saddle, which in on the premisea

N.B.—PRIVATE FITTING ROOMS, with Lady Attendant In charge, to wait upon ouatomeiu.
attend fitting on. etc.

WOOLLAMS <fc CO.
IeADIMS* TAILORS,

Tbud-bomb MM. !•< QU 11 N ITR 11 T, Atm tan
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CHILDREN'SPAGE

CHILDREN’S

CORRESPONDENCE

COLUMN.

Anr boy or girl who likes to become acousin
ian do so, and write letters to ‘Cousin Kate,
’are of the Lcdy Editor, ‘Graphic Office,
duckland.

Write onone side of the paperonly.
All purely correspondence letters with en
elopeends tuined in are carried through the

Post Office as follows:—Not exceeding soz. Ad;
notexceeding 4oz, Id ; for every additional2oz
or fractional part thereof, id. It is well for
correspondence tobe marked

‘

Press Manuscript
only.’

Please note, dear cousins, that allletters ad-
drcssed to Cousin Kate must now bear the
words ‘Press Manuscript only. If so marked,
and the flapturned in, and notoverweight, they
will come for a id stamp in Auckland, but a Id

from everyother place.

THE ‘GRAPHIC’ COUSINS
COT FUND.

This fund is for the purpose of maintain
ing a poor, sick child in the Auckland
Hospital, and is contributed to by the
‘ Graphic ’ cousins—readers ofthe children’s
page. The cot has been already bought by
their kind collection of money, ana now

£25 a year is needed topay for the nursing,
food and medical attendance of the child
in it. Any contributions will lie gladly
received by Cousin Kate, care of the Lady
Editor, ‘ New Zealand Graphic,"Shortland
street, or collecting cards will be sent on

application.

DOLL DRESSING COMPETITION.

Dear Cousins,—Many of you did not

receive your dolls till too late to dress
for Christmas, I fear. In order that

you may not be disappointed I am

going to start another doll dressing
competition, and you can keep your
dolls and go in for this. I will tell

you about the prizes later on. They
will not be money prizes, as I find

many parents object to these, but they
will be very, very nice. You can send

for dolls any time you want for the

next competition.

Boxes containing dolls should be

marked—’‘Very fragile; with care.”

The stamps should on no account be

stuck on the box, but on a small lug-

gage label attached to it with string.

COUSIN KATE.

Dear Cousin Kate,—l suppose you

must think that I have quite forgotten
to write to you and tell you I received

mv prize. I was so glad that the

liti.e girl you told me about was

pleased to get the doll, for I am sure

it must be dull always having to stay-

in bed all day long. I do hope you

will be having another competition
for dressing dolls next year. Do you

think you could manage to have a

stow competition for the cousins next

vear? I noticed in the Christmas

'Number of the “Graphic" several

stories written by grown up people,
but I did not see any written by smalt
children. I am enjoying my holidays

splendidly, and I am very sorry to

sav 1 have only a couple of weeks left.

I go for a bathe every day; sometimes

we go in the evening; it is much nicer
than in the middle of the day, because

von don’t get sunburnt. Last week I

went to “White Heather.” I enjoyed
it verv much. I would like to go to

everv one of Bland Holt’s plays; he

always has such splendid scenery, and

1 think the acting is splendid. I

think Miss Ireland and Mr Baker are

the best in the company. Mr and Mrs

Holt are very good indeed; they keep
the audience in fits of laughter. 1

must now conclude, wishing you every
success for the next doll dressing
competition.—l am. your loving
cousin Dora. P.S.-—I have not tilled

my card yet, but 1 will send it in

soon as possible.
[Dear Cousin Dora, —1 am glad you

were pleased with the prize, and that

you are having a good time during
the holidays. I am. alas! stuck closely
to my desk all these hot. muggy days.
I. too, saw the “White Heather,” and

think you are a very good critic, for

in my opinion, too. Miss Ireland and
Mr Baker are the best. Mind you

enter for next year's competition, for

we are sure to have one.—Cousin

Kate.]
® ® ®

Dear Cousin Kate,—Thanks very
much for the prize I received, but 1

did not expect to get one. We have

been to picnics in the Domain and to

Sulphur Beach. I have been staying
at a friend’s place for a week, and I

enjoyed myself nicely. 1 have seen

the Museum, the Art Gallery, and the
Free Library during part of the holi-

days. I hope you have had as nice a

time as I had. I did enjoy reading
the letter about the Christmas tree; it

was almost as good as if I had been

there. I often pass the Hospital, and

often look at it and think of the little

children who are suffering in there,
and it makes me thankful that I am

well and strong.—l remain, yours

truly. Cousin Vivian.

[Dear Cousin Vivian, —It was very-
nice to hear you were pleased with

your prize, and, as I said before, you
well deserved it. You certainly seem

to have made very- good use of your

holidays. I wonder which of the pic-
tures at the Art Gallery you liked

best. I could have told you stories of

one or two that would have made
them interesting. Some day I think
we will get all the cousins to go to the

Hospital and see the children, for I

am sure we none of us realise how

grateful we should be to be really
well. What is Sulphur Beach like?

When you write tell me all about it.—

Cousin Kate.]
® ® ®

Dear Cousin Kate, —I am very sorry
to say that I did not receive the doll
nor collecting card or badge. I was

very glad to see by the “Graphic” that

you had such a beautiful Christmas
tree for the children. I am going to

try for the next doll competition. Will
you l>e so kind as to send the collect-

ing card and badge and the doll as

soon as possible. It would be nice to

take a trip to Auckland now.—From

Cousin Florrie. P.S.—I hope you
spent a. merry Christmas, and also a

happy new year.—Florrie.
| Dear Cousin Florrie,—You simply

cannot imagine how glad 1 was to get
a letter from you. Months and months

ago I sent a doll addressed to you at

the only address you put on your let-

ter. that is OERO. I'he Post Office
people said there was no such place!!!
I insisted there must be. or how could

you have written from there. This

answer seemed to puzzle the Post

Office elerk, and he promised to try
and find you. Ami, my dear little

cousin, try they did. From one end

of New Zealand to another post-
masters tried to find out where Oero

was. but nobody seemed to know, and
about two days ago a messenger
brought word that I must take the

pareel back, as the Post Office could
find no one to deliver it to. So then

your letter came. Curiously enough,
the post marks were almost entirely
invisible, only PAT of one word being
clear. It was quite like one of our

“Graphic” puzzles, was it not? Then
we saw the other post mark, though
very faint, was Kaikora. North, and

that it was in the Napier district. I
therefore judge that the PAT I can
see on the other post mark is Pata-

ngata, and by to-morrow’s post I am

sending you a badge, collecting eard.
and two dolls, one for yourself for
your disappointment, and one to
dress. Dear Cousin Florrie, try and
collect as much as you can. for we are
in dire need of money for the eot. I
am going to say something to all the
cousins about it soon, so you can read
that. Meanwhile, dear Florrie. if the
address is not right this time please
send me a letter at once giving vour
full address.—Cousin Kate.]

THE REVOLT OF THE NUR-
SERY RHYMES.

A STORY FOR THE CHILDREN.

(By F. Lindsey.)
Outside the snowflakes were falling

in soft white showers, Covering the
bare branches of the trees and the

poor frozen glass with a lovely white

mantle, drifting against the panes of

the nursery window, and freezing into

icicles on the window sill.

Inside, bright flames flickered up
the chimney from the nursery grate,
warming the short, black-stockinged
legs of the little girls sitting in front
of the fire roasting chestnuts and

reading the nursery rhymes.
Presently the little girls grew

sleepy with the heat of the fire, and if

anyone had been watching closely
enough they would have seen the

leaves of the book of Nursery Rhymes,
which had fallenon the floor, begin to

flutter as Jaek Horner popped his head

out and, looking round cautiously to

see if anyone were about, stepped out.

He held his Christmas pie carefully in

his hands. After him came Miss

Muffit and the Spider, then Jaek and

Jill, carrying their pail of water, fol-
lowed by the Mouse of Diekory Dick-

ory Dock.

Then the three Blind Mice and the

Farmer’s Wife ran out together, next

Little 80-Peep with her sheep, and
Little Boy Blue w-ith his sheep, until
the nursery was quite full. Poor

Robin had to perch on the window-

sill. and the other birds wherever they
could find room on the pictures and

cupboards.
'Such a noise they all made, all chat-

tering at once! Grumbling and
laughing, chirruping and squealing,
until the two little maidens in front
of the fire rubbed their eyes and sat

up in amazement.
“What can have happened?” cried

one.

“Oh. how delightful!” exclaimed
the other. “We were reading about
them before we began to roast the

chestnuts, and here they all are! It
must have been that dear old Santa

Claus who invited them to come”—
and she jumped off her chair with de-

light.
“Do find some place where I can put

this horrid pie down, there’s a good
girl.” said Jack Horner, touching her

on the arm. “I am so sick of it. I’m
not a greedy boy, but because I once

pulled out a plum with my thumb—-

which, by the bye, is a most difficult

thing to do—l am never seen without

this thing”-—and he held it out to

Nellie in disgust.
“Thank you so much.” he said grate-

fully, as the little girl jumped up on

a stool and deposited the pie on the
lowest shelf of the nursery cubboard.

“Couldn’t you persuade this wretch-

ed spider to leave me in peace for a

few minutes?” begged Miss Muffit, in a

plaintive littlevoice,clinging toNellie’s

skirt. “He is such a nasty creature,
and I do so hate spiders!”—shuddering
and her pretty blue eyes filled with

tears.

“I will do my best,” said Nellie, feel-

ing a little bewildered. She went up
to the spider, who was just then amus-

ing himself by teasing the other spider
out of the nursery rhyme book—the
one who owns a parlour—by running
in and out of his web and stealing his

flies. “Mr Spider,’’ she began, politely,
“don’t you think you could keep away
from Miss Muffit for a little while?
She would enjoy her visit to our nur-

sery so much more if you didn’t sit
down beside her.” The spider made a

face at the well-known quotation.
“Don’t do that!” he said, sharply,

and looked at her quite wickedly with
'his little (horrid eyes. Poor Nlellie.
who shared Miss Muffit’s hatred of

spiders, tried to smile in order to put
him in a good temper.

“All right,” he said, ungraciously:
“I won’t go near the little idiot until

we *have to go back. I’m having rare

sport here with this fly”—and he

laughed.
Nellie hastened to comfort Miss Muf-

fit.

“Will you share my curds and

whey?” asked that quiet little person.
Nellie was very fond of curds and

whey, and they grew very friendly
over their little meal.

Tn the meantime Dollie had been
chatting with Jack and Jill. They
were grumbling about their pail of

water.
“It is so monotonous,” they com-

plained to their interested listener,
“always having to do the same thing
over and over again. We so seldom
have any change, only an occasional
new frock and a different coloured pail
when we come out in new editions at

Christmas time. I don’t know who

got us this holiday to-day. I expect
it is because we have all been grumb-
ling so much lately. With so many
strikes going on we have lately been

holding meetings to consider whether
we cannot have one, and put a stop
to the monotony' of the nursery rhyme
book.”

“Ch, I do hope you won’t do any-
thing so dreadful!” interrupted Dol-
lie. “Everybody grumbles sometime.':,
and we children are all so fond of
you. the new rhymes are never so nice
as the old, and then you're always
the same; you can’t think what a com-

fort that is.”

“I’m glad any way. that you are

fond of us,” said several of the chil-
dren's favourites, who had been listen-
ing to the conversation between Dollie
and Jack and Jill.

“Of course, we are most original,
and nothing ever happens in real life
like it does in our rhymes,” remarked
Betty Blue, complacently, “and it
would Ire a great loss to future gener-
ations of children”—grandly— “if we
were done away with.”

"PRESENTLY THE LITTLE GIRLS GREW SLEEPY."
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“Quite true. Now did you ever meet

anyone like Humpty Dumpty in real

life?” asked Jill. “Why, a real person
as fragile as that would never have

even dreamed of sitting on a wall; it

would have been a nightmare if he
’had.”

“Oh, Nellie, what darlings’” cried

Dollie, leaving Jack and Jill to grum-

ble to each other; “who are they, and

why are they crying?”
“It’s that naughty old woman who

lives in the shoe,” said Nellie, indig-

nantly; “she was just going to whip
them" and put them to bed. Aren’t

they pretty?”—kissing the two little

rosy, tear-stained faces.

“Let’s play with them, and give them

some sweets.”
Presently the hubbub increased; it

was Jack with the pail and Jack Hor-

ner talking at the top of their voices;

they were evidently the ringleaders
and head of the strike agitation.

“I don’t care what anyone says!”

tried Jack with the pail. “I shall

throw the pail away, and stay here un-

till a grown-up person sees me out of

the book, and then I can’t go back, but

shall turn into a real boy, and not

have to exist only in that horrid

book.”

“So shall I,” agreed Jack Horner.
“I shall stay, too; it will soon be the
children’s tea-time, and nurse will be

coming in. What a lark it will be!

She willbe surprised!”
“I’ll stay, too!” “And I!” “And I!”

cried all the most venturesome of the

wellknown characters. “We shall en-

joy ourselves.”
“What shall we do with them all?”

sighed Dollie and Nellie, in dismay.
“I’m sure they were ever so much

nicer in the book; one knew just what

they would say and do. I can’t think

what nurse and mother will say.

Well, it’s not our fault,” said Nellie;
and the two little girls tried to per-
suade their turbulent friends to go

quietly back into the book again; its

blank pages looked strange and sad to

the children without the familiar faces

on them.

80-Peep began to cry; she wanted

to go back, and was getting tired and

frightened. Little Boy Blue, too, was

whimpering, and his sister, little

Betty Blue, was hunting everywhere
for her shoe. “I shall go back to the

book at once,” she declared.
Nellie fetched her another s

Jhoe, and

she was delighted, and away she went,
the first of the crowd to disappear be-

tween the pages of the empty book.

She was soon followed by most of the

little girls and by nearly all the birds,

except the robins, who started fight-
ing. and were only frightened into

peace by the cat with the warm coat.

Dollie and Nellie began to hope that

they would be able to get all their

visitors away by the time nurse came

up with the tea.

“Oh, dear, Johnnie Stout.” begged
Nellie, “do get your cat and try and

chase those mice back towards the

fireplace; they are trying to get into

the cupboard after Jack Horner’s pie.”
Johnnie Stout picked up his cat and

went after the mice who were already
nibbling the pie. They soon scam-

pered away at sight of the pussie’s
sharp claws:

“How I wish Mother Goose would

come to our aid!” said Dollie. “She

would soon make them obey. Just
look at that, black sheep; he’s eating
the tablecloth.” She caught up a toy
spade and gave him agood smack. Lip
went his heels, and round and round
the big nursery he scampered, the lit-

tle girl following him and banging his

woolly back with the s|>ade. At last,
when she was getting out of breath,
he stopped in front of the book, which
was now propped up on end, and look-
ed like a little door. Nellie gave him
a parting smack as he pushed open

the door with his nose, and with a

whisk of his tail disappeared. The

spade broke off in her hand.
Nurse was calling out; “I shall be

up with the tea in a minute, children;

what a noise you are making up

there!”
“I et’s wish as hard as ever we can

for Mother Goose,” suggested Dollie

as a last resource; they were both

tired out with the vagaries of their un-

ruly visitors. “Hold your breath and

shut your eyes, and wish, wish, wish.”

And there, sure enough, was Mother

Goose sailing through the snowstorm

on her broomstick with her faithful

black cat behind her. She tapped at

the nursery window, which the little

girls gladly opened.
“What’s all this noise and grumb-

ling about?” she demanded, in a per-

emptory tone, as she alighted on the

nursery floor. The last spark of re-

bellion faded out as sjhe appeared.
“Baek you all go to the land of the

nursery rhymes! Now, then. Jack

Horner, get your pie. Pick up your

pail. Jack and Jill.”

She picked up some of the little ones

and seated them on her broom, and,
driving the rest in front of her, made

them pass through the door of the

book back into the land from which

they had strayed in her absence. She
had been lunching with Father Christ-
mas. and helping him in his choice of

Christmas presents.
The two little sisters had just time

to jump into their chairs in front of
the fire as nurse came in with the tea-
tray.

“Well, you have been having a fine

game, dearies,” she said, pleasantly.
“1 thought the ceiling was coming
through jinto the workroom. What
was the game. Dollie?

"We were playing with nursery

rhymes, Nana.” “It would never do.”
she whispered to Nellie, “to tell her
they have all been here, and I don’t
think s/he would believe it.”

Luckily Nana didn’t notice the bro-
ken spade, nor that the corner had

bi'i-ii nibbled off the tablecloth!

"BACK YOU ALL GO TO THE LAND OF THE NURSERY RHYMES."

DIFFERENT SORTS OF

LESSONS

BIRDS AND PUSSIES HAVE THEM

AS WELL AS YOU.

•Quack! quack!” says Mother Duck.
• Jump right in! Think what good luck,
To have a pool in perfect trim.
Where baby ducks can learn to swim!”

“Cluck! cluck!” says Croplecrown.
“Here’s a fat worm; take it down.

See! This is the way—Scratch! Scratch:
Learn your own fat worms to catch. 5

Says Mother Bird, “Now do your best.
Children, you must leave the nest.

One—two—three! Now only try!
That’s the way to learn to fly.”

Says Mother Puss, “Just wait till dark!
We’ll have supper. Hark! hark! hark!

There’s a mousie by the pantry wall
One bold spring, and that is all.”

“What a Journey—Papa, see!—

From the table to my knee!”
Says mamma. “Ah! not too fast.
Baby’ll learn to walk at last.”

Ridiculous Things the Animals Do.

BROKE THE NEWS GENTLY.

The Tiger met the Billy Goat,
And muttered with a frown,

"I’ve got a bread crumb in my throat
and want to get it down.”

Poor Billy through his scheme did see,

And wrote his wife a note.

"Dear Nannie, don’t wait up for me.”
Wrote he. “I’ve missed by boat.”

THE FOOLISH DUET.

The Dragon Fly was eating curds

And whey above a spring.
When up came two gay Mockingbirds,

And thus began to sing:—
"Do, sol, se, me!” the first did cry,

‘‘Sol, do!” his mate did say.

"Such grammar,” yelled the Dragon Fly.
"Has made me lose my whey!”

HIS AWFUL 'SENTIMENT.

The June Bug with his sweet guitar
Sang ’neath Miss Robin’s nest.

Sang he, “Next to a good cigar
I love Miss Robin best.”

Miss Robin in loud tones did beg
Him straight to leave the place,

And then she took a robin’s egg
And hit him in the face.

HAD A SECOND KEY.

The Donkey could not find his key
When he got home one night.

The rain was pouring, too, and he
Was in an awful plight.

At last he found another key.
Which brought his mad 'wife down.

Some say it was the key of D.
And roused up all the town.

IMPORTANT FAMILY NEWS.

Miss Galliniper called to see
Old Madam Crocodile.

She happened to be taking tea

In very gorgeous style.
Said she, "I'm glad you happened in;

I’ve got the sweetest news;
just now sold my husband’s skin
To make a case of shoes."

HIS FATHER'S GHOST.

A smart young shoat once thought to

play
A drama on the stage.

He had a tragic face, they say,

And lots of tragic rage.
As Hamlet he did swear to hack

His father’s sullen ghost.
The latter was a razorback.

And proved to be a roast.

ha., in my
hand., given invariably satisfactory

results. It is one of the most

valuable of curative agents at

our disposal.”
VIRCHOW.

“©ungaDiSJanofi” is ‘the

most concentrated of the saline

group.* Natural Aperient Waters are

vastly superior to artificial solutions,
however skilfully prepared.”

SIR HENRY THOMPSON

“ iOttnEaUiSfenw” ha. «.tab
h,bed itself as a customary Aperient
In all climates. It is remarkably and

exceptionally uniform in its composi-
tion and free from the defect,of other
Hungarian Bitter Water..”

BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL.

“(PungaUiS&nofi" or th.

many Ufen or Hungarian Bitter

Waters now offered to the public,
careful selection should be made. We

have found that only HUNYADI JANOS
answers all purposes, owing to it.
remarkable uniformity and gentle
aciion. which render It preferable ie

all other.,’'
VIENNA MEDICAL JOURNAL.

KEATING’S POWDER KILLS
KEATING’S POWDER KILLS
KEATING’S POWDER KILLS
KEATING’S POWDER KILLS

BUGS,
FLEAS.
MOTHS,
BEETLES.
MOSQUITOES.

HARMLESS TO ANIMALS,
HARMLESS TO ANIMALS,
HARMLESS TO ANIMALS,
HARMLESS TO ANIMALS,

but la unrivalled in deatroylnr FLEA&
BUGS. COCKROACHES, BEETLES
MOTHS IN FURS. and every othol
apeeiea of inaect. Snortamen will And
thia invaluable for deatroying fleaa in
their dogn, aa alno ladiea for their pel
■on.

The PUBLIC are CAUTIONED that

paeka.ee of the genuine powder beat
the autograph of THOMAS KEATING.
Sold in Tina only.

KEATING’S WORM TABLETS.
KEATING’S WORM TABLETS.
KEATING’S WORM TABLETS.
KEATING’S WORM TABLETS.

A PURELY VEGETABLE SWEETMEAT
both in appearance and taate. furnixhing a
moat agreeable method of administering 'he
only certain remedy for INTESTINAI <>i
THREAD WORMS. It In a perfectly aafe and
mild preparation, and In especially adapted for
Children. Bold inTina, by all Druggiate

Proprietor THOMAS KEATING Leodeo
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MISCHIEF, NOT HUNGER.

“Now, is not that pathetic?” said
a benevolent-looking - old gentleman,
standing with a friend in a doorway.
“See how the poor crave ice this sul-

try weather. You and I who can get

any sort of refreshment drink when-

ever we want it can’t imagine what a

luxury it is to them. That little fel-

low is happy because he has rescued

a morsel of ice from a filthy gutter.
Come here a minute, my boy.”

The child approached byi cautious

dietours, shifting his ice from one

hand to the other.
“Here is a penny for you,” said the

old gentleman kindly. “Go buy your-
self a glass of lemonade. You

mustn’t eat that stuff, it may make

you sick.”

“1 wasn’t goin’ t’ eat it,” replied the

gamin, seizing the coin.

“Indeed!” exclaimed the philanthro-
pist in surprise. “What did you want

with it, then?”

The urchin grinned.
“I wanted ter put it down de blind

man’s back,” he replied.

THE HORSELESS AGE.

Tommy: Say, paw?
Mr Figg: Well?

“What is the horseless age?”
“Eight, No horse ever gets past

seven.

CUTTING OFF HIS RETREAT.

“My income is small,” said a

rather dilatory lover, “and perhaps it

is cruel of me to take you from your

father’s roof.”

“But I don’t live on the roof.” was

the prompt reply.

HOW THEY WORK.

First Detective: •‘There really isn’t

any evidence against him.” Second

Detective: “Why did yon arrest him?"

First Detective: “Well—er—there isn’t

any evidence against anybody else.”

A PROOF INDEED.
“Is Mrs Beverly so highly cul-

tured ?”
“Yes: she can. look at a hole in a

newspaper without wondering’ what

was cut out.”

ANOTHER THING.
Doctor: “I must forbid all brain

work."

Poet: “But may I not write some

verses?”
Doctor: “Oh, certainly."

THE SWEET YOUNG THING.

"Did you know then' is a man in

the moon no longer? Someone has

discovered a woman in the moon.”

'The Savage Bachelor: “No wonder

the man left.”

Mamma: Ethel, is the cook dressing

the chickens?
Ethel: No, Mamma, she is tmdress-

ing them.

SHE HADN’T DROPPED OFF.

“Delia!”
“Yis, ma’am.”

"I am very tired, and I am going
to lie down for an hour.”

“Yis, ma’am.”
“If 1 should happen to drop off

call me at five o’clock."

“Yis, ma’am.”

So my lady lies down, folds her

hands, closes her eyes, and is soon in

the land of dreams. She is awakened

by the clock striking six, and cries
indignantly:

"Delia!”'
“Yis, ma’am.”

“Why didn’t you call me at five

o’clock as I told you to do?”

“Shure, ma’am, ye tould me to call

ye if ye had dropped off. I looked

in on ye at five, and ye hadn’t dropped
off at all! Ye was lyin’ on the bed

in the same place, sound asleep.”

TRUE LOVE.

“And do you really love me,
George?” she asked.

“Love you!” repeated “dear”
George, fervently.. “Why, while I

was bidding you good-bye on the

porch last night, dear, the dog bit

a large chunk out of my leg, and I

never noticed it until I got home.
Love you!”

DECEITFUL SIGNBOARD.

Owner of Fishpond (to man who is

trespassing): “Don’t you see that

sign, ‘No Fishing Here?’ ”

Angler (with an injured air): “Yes,

and I dispute it. Why, there’s good
fishing here; look at this stringful.
The man must have been mad who

put that board up.”

HER WITCHING WAYS.

“H<‘ says his wife has witching
ways.”

“I believe it. I hear she has a

habit of riding over him with the

broom stick.”

"Have you seen Dash’s new book?”
“No. What’s the title to it?”

"The ‘Unmasking of Humbug.’ ”

“It must be his autobiography.”

THE PROSAIC.
Miss Rosa Dawn: Don’t you think

those hills are lovely, Mr Tire? You

should see them in the early morning
when the sun is climbing grandly
over them in his fiery chariot.”

Mr Plumford Tire (who has just
come over them): It may be all right
in a chariot, but I'd like to see him

do it on a bicycle.

THE BETTER PART.
Annette: I have just been having a

delightful stroll with Harold. Can

anything be more poetical than a

walk in the moonlight?
Jeannette (five years older): Poetic-

al, no doubt, Annette, but when you
have had my experience you will

know that a dark corner of the stairs

is equal to ten moonlight nights.

REASON ENOUGH.

Philanthropist: How did you hap-
pen to become a tramp?

Well, my father neglected to

leave me a fortune, an’ I wuz too

proud to work, so wot could T do?

HE WAS MORE OF A MARKSMAN.
Indignant Citizen: “Your boy threw

a stone at me just now and barely
missed me.”

Mr Grogan: “Ye save he missed

“That’s what I understood myself
to remark."

“Then it was not my boy.”

PAPA HEARD.
Laura: When Bob proposed last

night did you know what was com-

ing? '•

Lucretia: No. Ididn’tknow pnpa was

within hearing; neither did Bob. Poor
Bob.

NUMBER TWO.
“1 always look out for number one,”

said the selfish man. “Don’t you?”
“Well, hardly,” said the person ad-

dressed, who happened to be a widow.
“I am looking out for number two.”

THE BEST POLICY.

Jim: “Honesty is the best policy
after all.”

Bill: “How?”
“Rempmber that dog I stole?”

“Yes.”
“Well, I tried two hull days to sell

'im an’ no one offered more’n a bob.

So I went, like an honest man, an’

guv ’im to th’ ole lady what owned

’im an’ she guv me ’alf a sovereign.

HIS INTENTIONS.
Fond Mother: “Has Mr Brown, with

whom you have been dancing all the
evening, at last declared his inten-

tions?”
“Yes, mamma.”

“Thank goodness! What did he
say ?”

“He declared he would never get
married.”

FELINE AMENITIES.
Miss Million (of uncertain age):

The only thing that worries me is
the wedding tour. It will be per-
fectly horrible to have people know—”

Miss Rosebud (viciously): Oh, don’t

worry. They’ll think you are his

mother

Finnicus: You can’t judge a man by
the clothes he wears.

Cynnicus: But you can by those his

wife wears. ,

THE DANGER OF WORK.

Reverend Softhead: Now, my son,

why don’t you go out and work?

Hard-work never killed anybody.
Loafing Bill: That’s an infernal lie,

T’ve lost four wives that way.

Returned Traveller: And is young

Softleigh still paying attention to your

daughter?
Parent: Oh dear no, I wish he

would.
Returned Traveller: Indeed; did he

jilt her?

Parent: No; but he married her.

WHAT WE HAVE TO PUT UP WITH
Mistress: Why were you dismissed

from your last place?
Up-to-date Servant Girl: Well. I

like your inquisitiveness. Did I ask

you why your last girl left you?

THE MODERN BOY.
Old Gentleman (to boy on twelfth

birthday): I hope you will improve in

wisdom, knowledge and virtue.

Boy (politely): The same to yon.
sir.

THE OTHER SIDE.

“If 1 should tell all T know,” said
the detective, with a solemn shake of

the head, “it would create a sensation,
and don’t forget, it.”

“If you would refrntn from telling
what you don’t know.” returned the

sarcastic man, “it would create even

a greater sensation.”

FALSE TO LIFE.

Mrs Wickwire: What ridiculous, im-

possible things these fashion plates
are.

Mr Wickwire: 1 know they used to

be, but most of them are engraved
from photographs nowadays.

Mrs Wickwire: This one can’t be.

Here are two women going in oppo-
site directions both with brand new

gowns on and neither looking back

at the other.

“But Jones is satisfied with little.”
“Thalt’si true. He’is satisfied with

himself.”

ON OCCASION ONLY.

Gentleman (entering): Do you
work here, boy?

Office Boy: Only when the governor
is looking.

THE CHURCH CREASE.

She: Why, Will, those trousers look

as if you had been sleeping in them.
He: I have. I wore them to church

last Sunday.

NOTA BENE.
A learned physician says: “You

should always breathe through the

nose when asleep.” So if you should

chance to awaken and find your mouth

open, get up and shut it.

SHE WAS MERCENARY.
He: “Marry me and I’llbe willing to

die for you.”
She: “I would, if I thought you had

anything worth willing.”

THERE’S THE TROUBLE.
Gilback: “I am surprised, Colonel,

at your time of life, that, you should
have any trouble in managing your
wife. All you have to do is to let her

think she is having her own way.”
Colonel Quailer: “Yes, but the

trouble is that everybody else thinks

so, too.”

THE MOBILE COUNTENANCE.
“So the bicycle face isn’t the

latest?”
“No. The motor car has brought

forth the mobile countenance.”

JUST A GLIMMER.
Papa : “By the way, wno Is the lady

that, bowed to us as we left the car-

riage?”
Dorothy: “The one with the bladk

silk skirt, the rose petticoat, plaid silk

waist, purple collarette with silver

clasp, tan coat, black hat with purple
tips, carrying a silver mounted card

case?”

“Papa: “Yes.”

Dorothy: “I don’t know. I just
caught a glimpse of her.”

SHAKESPEARE AT FAULT.

“You don’t agree with Shakespeare
that the child is the father of the

man?”
“Not always. She is sometimes the

mother of the woman.”

SORRY FOR THE BOY.

“Why. Mrs Jamesby!” exclaimed a

neighbour across the backyard fence,
“do you beat your own carpets?”

“Yes,” replied Mrs Jamesby. “I

don’t mind it. It’s good exercise.”

“I should think you’d have Tommy

to do it.”

“Poor Tommy;”—resuming her ex-

ercise. He belongs” (whack!) toa gym-

nasium, and” (whack!) “he’s so tired
when he comes home” (whack!) “that

I haven’t the heart to ask him”

(whack!) “to take hold of any work

like this.” Whack! whack!
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